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TO KEEP COOL! TO FEEL PERFECTLY AT EASE!
TO FIND RELIEF FROM SUMMER HEAT, WEAR

LOOSE FITTING B.V.D. GARMENTS.

They allow perfect freedom of motion, and permit fresh cooling air to reach the pores.
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NEW YORK

NCLE SAM WANTS YOU

and thousands of others, who are capable,
to work for him. Comuion school education
gufficient, No political influence required.
teady employ uueut h: hoest salaries, vacs-
tion with full pa clerks needed for
tho Census O i0 ulnm in addition to the
nsual 40,000 appointed f(nr]f in the Internal
Revenus, Customs, Postal, Railway Mail,
and other branches of the service in the
Also_appointments in Philippine Ip.hmd'a
and Panama. Full particulars free concern-
ing all Irmsltmrm salaries, examinstions
{to be held soon in every state), sample ex-
amination questions, ete. Address

NATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE
18-40 SECOND NATIONAL BANK BLDG., WASHINGTON, D. C.

[;uvemmant Positions

46,712 Appointments 7> made to Civil Service places

BOYS

learn A Trade

A trade is as good as carital. You
don't have to serve a long appren-
ticeship, Any boy can enter the
Trade Schools of Winona
Technical Institute and learn
quickly the trade of his choice.

Write at once for information as to
trades that can be learned, and how boys
can '\rrmj_,: to pay for training after o
good position has been secured. Address
W. G. SMITH, Director,
Winona Technical Institute
1502 E. Michigan Street Indianapells, Ind.

opportunities for people.  Each year we lnstruct by mﬂt’honmdl ol

ho pass Q"&' inations and a large share of them receive ap,

“-uu to life pm'i;m “l\rllm to $1200 a year. Ifyou desire a on el

M Tllu e s a:ndm““ | tl uaed by the
G'I Service Commission.

COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, WASHINGTON, D. C.

BLISS ELECTRICAL SCHOOL
EeE s

DisTRICT OF COLUMBIA, Washington, 4085 Wisconsin Ave,

‘The Washington School for Boys.

in the country, but within easy men of the wonderful

Located
adocational opportuni! @ of the National Cs nnm].li
faculty. All speclalists. One berr ﬂf apils. NF
ALY age received. E on ; .l?ook mumt
ILLINOIS

“ChicagoMusicalCollege

Founded 1867. Dr. P. ZIEGFELD, Pres,
COLLEGE BUILDING, 202 Michigan Bivd., Chicago, lil.
(Facing the Lake Front Park)

ALL BRANCHES OF MUSIC
SCHOOL OF ACTING—OPERA—SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION
MODERN LANGUAGES
ln-ltuloflt-tl-l oﬁr;mw“ﬂ:m

& College of Nusieal Learning.
Investigation will demonstrate the superiority of this Institwlion.
43d SEASON BEGINS SEPTEMBER 7
Summer Sesslon Opens June 32
Catalogee givieg full lsformation malled free mpos appilcation.

NOTE—A l:lnatlom for the 45 free and 150 partial Scholarshi
- o will be accepted until August 29. oe

Lenrmn

Photo-Engravmg orlPhotography

Engravers Earn from S20 S50 Per Week
THE cnly callege 1o the world whars these
fully, Endorsed by the International A he
Photograpbers’ Assoclation of Tiilnols, Terms eaa; wsive, Gradas-
ntes placed in good positions. Wrlte for eatalogue, and specify the couree in
wobied pou are inferestadl.  Address
Illinois College of Photography or] 951 Wabash Ave.,
Bissell College of Photo-Engraving Eftingham, 11,
L. H. BISSELL, Preaident.

TUD‘Y mﬂ Gndt INSTRUCTION
RRESPONDENCE.
LAW Pmuru!o’tb Nar ot by @

tate.

LRty

bintu the Text-Book, ure and Cass
od.l. .mmnd by the bench and . Three
lege, Graduate and iness
Law. Uni!om rate of tuition. Bend for Ostalog.

mc;[z Ceorresponde f Law,
8 Bsaper Ilu:cﬂ.hﬁuutrl ” i

TAUGHT BY MAIL. Lessons prepared under
the direction of Howard N. Ogden, Ph.D., LL‘D -
Prutdmt of Illinols College of La' m
school in Chicago). University
gnn by resident school for work done mall
1] mulred rort.ho first year loane

corTéspon
Aoadsmlc hw-nmry work, Englu Luln and German.

UNIVERSITY BI‘I’ENCIDN LAW SCHOOL,
303 E. Erie Strest, Chicafjo

owe School

Summer Session begins July
6th. Healthful outdoor life.
An excellent opportunity for
o] boys to make up studies.

For circulars address
The Reverend
| John 1. McKenzie, L.H.D.,Rector

Box 211, Lima, Indiana.

Year-Hook of Regular Session on request.

KENTUCKY

KENTUCKY, Lexington. i e i o Ea
eart o ne (Grass
Tl'alsyivallla Uﬂi\'ﬂ‘sit)'. region. Renewing the oldest
weat of the Allegheny Mountains. Students from
ﬂmﬁulud roreincounmu.z ective mqrmmndarneon-

The PrEaIpENT, Laxington, Kenmoxy
MICHIGAN
: THE DE"I'ROIT cohll.l.flcz OF LLI\
LAw B e the degn degree ot LL"B, " Litra 3600
vola. Bl:udmm witness 20 courts in daily

Buresn alds lel!-lup-
-ll,lwua Address

..H m.ﬁu.m

Philip T. Van Zile, Dean.
MILITARY

B L E E S ACADEMY

IS THE SCHOOL FOR YOUR BOY

University and Business Preparatory. The BLEES plant is
modern, sanitary, absolutely fireproof and with grounds repre-
sents an outlay of $1,000,000, $#60,000 gymnasium with swim-
ming pool; 2,340 acres of woods, lakes, parade grounds and
athletic fields. Cadets’ rooms, all single. Lar, s of Univer-
sity Instructors. Thomaﬁhly eqmpped Physics, E| rf:ctrlcal and
Chemical Laboratories, Manual 1raining Shops, Library, etc.
Drawing and Music. Non-sectarian; combmeu home influences
with mi discipli drill, sy ysical cul and

BOYS' SUMMER GAMP

‘*Wildmere " In the Malne Weeds. The kind of
vacation that does good. Mounntain elimbing,
ing ¢rip to Mt. J..m...';’é.%: e Eraant

Motor low, Dining Hall, Boat
House, all new ompanionlhp of eolhge-
ii ::: ::len. Tutoring. Ru‘l.den phylh: an
Booklet,' l-ignuh l.mp’.—ﬁeky Hmu:hinl.

IRVING 0. WOODMAN, Ph. B.,
448 sixth ~t., Brooklyn, N. ¥.

PENNSYLVANIA

PHILADELPHIA, 924 Temple Bullding

The National School ©F ELCUTION AND

The first chartered school of Elocution In America. Thorough
instroction In Public Reading, Oratory Dramatic Art. Fall
tocm opena Oct. 6. Catalogue for ihe asking. Address

Tn: REGISTRAR.

Tennessee Military
% IIlStltllte SWEETWATER

TENNESSEE

On maln line of Southern Ry., inmotin-
to.ns of Last Tennessee—the Switzer
lund of Amerlea. Delightful
Outdoor exercise, Health
Thorough work., Cl
ual instroction. Safe,
recreation in mwountains. E m““;
ments, cavalry trips, marches, Manly
Fine athletic field. Steam
etrie lights, hot and cold
aths. Home intnence, Tdeal
1 sorial surronndings "Cadets
from 25 States and Terrisones—Yer-
mont to Texas, Tennsylvania to Colo-
rado. P vd for college, Govern
ment gcademies or business., Terma
#250. Ilins, catalogoe free. Address

Cot. 0. C. HULVEY, SUPERINTENDENT.

VIRGINIA

Staunton Military Academy

An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys
"~ 3i5 Boys from i5 Blates last session,
. Jlarpest Private Academy in the
% South, Boys from 10lo 20 yearsold
‘. prepared for the Universities, Gov-
\ ernment Academfes, or Bluinfﬂ.
| 1,600 feet above sea-level;
Imu:lug mountaln alr o tho

famous Shennndoah Vall g
mineral spring waters, lllmry
tralning develops obedlence,

health,and manly carriage. Fine
; yl.n;vna g{l‘m:mum, swim-
minj An wk
¥ 74 Irllls;‘pﬁ: from homes of refine-
# ment only desired. Personal Individ-
se==" ual instruction by our Tutorial Bys-
i o - . ’nr”u'm kA?'unﬁem'{' fnr?mit aag
. New §75,000 barracks, equipment, u
Prost. Charges $300, THandsome catalogue free, ‘Addresa:

CAPTAIN WM. H. KABLE, A. M., PRINCIPAL, STAUNTOR, VA.

high tdm::?;nal standards, Enrollment l?mm:d only boys ot

good character admitted. Healthful climate, dgl[gh
easily accessible, Tuition and board, $s00. Write for Illulmted

catalogue,
BLEES MILITARY ACADEMY
Macon, Mo.

Summer Camp for Boys, June 18th to September 8d—a delightfal
DD el oting Gnder Sarofol supervition. W rite Tor parciouiars.

CHRISTIAN COLLEGE o328 2enss,

Fine mwémlldlnp. Fall f";n; yaﬂ?ﬂ Qﬁﬂﬂa faurﬁa‘;
Domestio Sedenon and ?hyuul Training. Ideal IIU!'II-I': l.lte
I"oren logue addr

MRS, W. T. Hool.!!. Pres., 19 College Place.

E8th year.
t‘al!m Pre|

$2.. {10 TO %10, 000 A YEAR

f any man wlth map enoug '.nul keep polng "|r

ropln; and
by lostructive Individusl critlelom and oy
ractizal.  Satlafaction guamutesd

Wirite for catalogue. Dept. C.
UNIVERSAL RBUSINESS INSTITUTE, Inc.
27-20 Enst 224 Strect New York

VIRGINIA, Alexandria.

ORIENTAL UNIVERSITY, Inc.

ALEXANDRIA, VA., nenr Washington. Classles, Theolo,
Philosophy, Lur.'hledu'lne. Orlehla“llk:-t 800 mlda%.ﬂo and e%\',:
respondence coursea, Open ull year. Degrees. List and taxtbook free,

For Young Men nnd Women
Eastern College ¥or ¥ g 08 Mroyal, va.
n beantiful ShenandoahVall -n.rWuhI.n n D.C.
Preparatory, College, Normal, Business, e, Art,
Elocution. Able Faculty of Spectalists. Btndenu trom 85
States. Yearly rates §200. For catalogue, address Box G.
8. M. Newman, D, D,, President. L. F. Hather, A.N., Doan.

WANTED

Local representatives in unoccupied
territory to look after renewals and in-
crease suscnptmn list of a prominent
monthly magazine. Salary $2.00 per
day. Experience desirable, but not nec-
essary. Good opportunity for right
person. Address Publisher, Box 39,

Station D Né}{% Q le
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THE SUCCESS COMPANY.
Epwaszp E, Hiooms, Pres. O, 8. Masozs, Vice Pres.
Freozssc L. Corvar, Sec.  Davio G. Evans, Treas.
HOME OFFICE

Success Magazine Bullding, 29-31 East 22nd Streer,
New York City.

BRANCH OFFICES
Cuicaco, I, Marquette  Saw Joss, Car., Auserals
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FOREIGN OFFICE
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Subsceiption Prices

Life Subscriptions.—Any reader, permanently a
resident of the United States, desiring to subseribe for

Succase Maocagzing for Life may do o by the payment

of $10.00 in sdvance.
In the Uslted States and Amevican pomessions
throughout the world :
1 year's subscription, . . . . $1.00
3 years' ¢ (to one sddress) 1.go0
11 &4 €4 44 66 o

i0.00

Life dubscriptien (to one individual) .
in Mexico sad Cuba:
Annusl subscriptions . . $1.e0
Long-time subscriptions not accepted.
iz Camada:
1 year's subscription . $1.50
3 years' subseription . . . . . 2.0
In sl other countries of the Postal Unlon:
Annual subseription . $2.00

Long-time subscriptions not sccepted.
Single Coples.—Svcezm Masazing is on sle st
boolkstores and on news-stands throughout the United
States and Canada. Price 310 cents per copy in the
United States and 1§ cents per copy in Canada. If
your newsdesler does not carry it, write to ws and we
will see that he is supplied.
Expirations and Renewsls
If you find a blue pencil crom in the space below,
your subscription expires wwith this (Funs) inues if 3
red pencil crom, it capires with the mext (Fuly)
inue,

Subscriptions to commence with this imue should be
received by June sth. Subseriptions to commence
with the July issue should be received by July sth.

Our Advertisements

We guarantee our subscribers (of record) against loss
due to fraudulent misrepresentation in any advertisement
sppenring in this issue provided that mension of #*Success
Maganing'® it mads <wban wdering. This guamntee
does not cover fluctustions of market walues, or ordlnacy
foerade talle,”” nor does it involve the settling of minor
claims or disputes between sdvertiser and reader. Claims
for lomes must be made within sixty days of the ap-
pearance of the sdvertisement compliined of. The
honest bankruptcy of an sdvertiser 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 Agents

We are rapidly extending our organisstion of local
and traveling representatives to cover every city, town,
and village in the United States, We are engaging for
this puspose young men snd women of the highest
ch 5 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 lberally for thelr services, snd sre giving them
our hearty and unremitting support in all their efforts.

We ask for our representatives  kind and courtecus
reception and the generous patronage of the public.
Wew or renewsl subscriptions to Svccem Macasivg
will be filled by us as promptly when given to our rep-
resentatives se if sent direct to us. .

Each authorized representative of Svccrss Macazing
carries & card empowering him to- accept subscriptions
for Succrss Maoaziwe. These cards should be asked
for by intending patrons, in order to prevent im-
position by fraudulent or unauthorized canvamers. The
publishers of Svccrss Maocazmz do not hold them-
selves respondble for orders given to partics not actually
presenting these regular cards,

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

THE EDITORS’ OUTLOOK

gw ideas are stirring sbout us, here in our new
quarters, jostling elbows with the older notions

and plans which we brought with us from the old
building on Washington Square. Some of these
new ideas have yet to be worked out in detail, but
there are others among them which ere slready ripe
for publicaton. Of these latter, some will begin
to appesr in the next number of Svccess Macazivg,
and we shall really have to talk about them = linde.

& L

1rsT, & word sbout a new sort of subject.
Michsel Williams tells in the July number the
amazing story of the microscopic bacilli, Gar Billlons
of lavisible Poes, which swarm about us as we work
and pley and est and sleep. In every dusty beam
of sunlight, on every pet dog or pet kitten, on the
soles of our shoes, on the bodies of the flies,
mosquitoss and other insects that find their way into
our houses, on the meat that comes fom the butcher
and in the milk that comes from the milkman, are
millions and millions of these industrious Hude
organisms. Your germ is 2 grest worker, Eight
hours & day, ten hours, twenty-four hours, it is all
the same to him ; the germ is *“ on the job *’ all the
time.

Not unlike the humans on whom they prey, our
lirtle enemies run to specialties, some distributing
typhoid, others tuberculosis, and 20 on down the list,
But, as Mr. Williams points out, we are not so
helpless in this contest as it might sppear. Even
though you cannot shoot 8 germ, or trap it, or hit
it with & stick, you can-.-but we must not anticipste
the marvelous story that Mr., Williame has to tell in
his article. It is enough to say that he convincingly
points out that the liveliest germ is powerless to
harm a heslthy human body. If our defending
forces are properly supplied and disciplined, we have
nothing to fear,

This will not be the last article to appear from
Mr. Williams’s pen on this exwaordinary subject.
Fate frequently strikes cruel blows. There are fow
households which have not felt the cumse of prevent-
able disease. These articles, written by & man whe
has himself won & bitter fight with what Is perhaps
t e most terrible of preventable ills, will bring light
snd hope into many & clouded home.

L L

& ang all of uve nesrer to Washington then we
used to be. The rapid development of the
railroads and the newspapers, of course, has had some-
thing to do with it, but not all. During the past
five years we plain citizens heve had our confidence
in our political leaders shaken severely. The conn-
try has waked up, and has raken to watching Wash-
ington, So there is & peculiar interest in the wlk of
our genisl soquaintance, Comgressmen Qulus, on
Corruption in the House.

Did it ever occur to you to look at this puzaling
question from the standpoint of & new congress-
man? . He brings with him, on his first journey to
our capital city, the popular distrust of the pation’s
lawmakers. He warches them suspiciously, eager
to seize upon the firse taﬁgiblc proof of corruption.
Does he find such proo

Congressman {Juinn will answer this question in
the July pumber. We can hardly overstate the
importance of this article. For the first dme, an
experienced member of Congress (whose real name
we are not at liberty to announce). speaks out of his
innermost feelings on the subject of the honesty of
his associstes. Whether or not you can accept the
congressman’s point of view, you will, if you read
what he has to say, receive a pew and intimate
impression of our national House of Representatives,

® ®

s Ouver Opp pointed out in the March number,

no other country in the world can offer so
charming & product as the Americas Qirl. We
shall have & further word to say on this attractive
subject in the July number, this time sbout The
American Ole! Out of Doors, by E. 8. Martin.
The striking illustrations will show the outdoor girl
at her prettiest on land and water,

M vy of you, in writing to us and to Samuel

Merwin about his opium ardicles, Drugging
& Eace, have asked if there is any hope of victory
for the yellow men in their splendid battle with the
brown drug. Mr. Merwin will mke up this ques-
tion in our next issue.

The story of China’s tremendous struggle against
degradation and decay grows no less absorbing in
these later instalments. The world has never be.
fore seen quite such s conflict.  If the Chinese win,
they will quite possibly develop a strength sufficient
to upset the balance of power in the Far East and
perhaps even to change the geography of the world.
England may yet have to reap the whirlwind in
Chins, and the other natons with her, in atone-
ment for the blackest crime in history. For as
Congressman Quinn says, in one of his unpublished
manuscripts:  ¢¢The Lord doesn’t always pay
Seturday nights, but he always pays.”’

@ @

¥p now & word sbout the July fiction. The
leading story is by John Fleming Wilson, who
wrote that remarkable sdventure tale, ¢« The Bartle
That Had No Name,”’ which appesred in the
April number. This new story s called Bilf and the
Maglc Coral. 'The scepe is laid in Hawali, where
steam shovels and dypamite blasts and the other
sppurtensnces of civilizaton stand out strangely
against 8 background of quaint ses-Bland folk-lore
and mysticism. ‘The hercine is & wery resl and
charming litde girl, who wanders about busy with
the important business bf childhood, all unconscious
of the intense human drama which underlies the
action of the story,

No one knows the swarming life of New York's
East Side better than Ernest Poole; and his story,
Makis' Me Fadder Enjoy, loses none of its poignant
feeling because of the humor that runs through it.

Then, among other tales, there are The Clothef
Her Couslry, by Alffed Damon Runyon, which
combines humor with s healthy vigorous patriotism;
and Elliott Flower’s original tale of love and politics,
The Uncertain Heart.

® &

VW uen we were about to bring the June make-up

puzzle to a happy solution, we found to our
dismay thet Lentals would not go in. Try s we
wonld, we could find no fuing plece for the South
Sea romance., ‘Therefore, we shall have to ask
our resders to wait until the July number for the
surprising conclusion of Mr. Morrow’s seriai.

L 4 L

“The Voice of the People” Is Heard

us extraordinary influence of an ayoused public
opinion upon legislators has never been moee
strikingly exemplified than during the past sizty days
in Washington and in New York State. The
«¢ Steering Committees *” of the Senate and House of
Representatives in Washington have been forced to
give way to the storm of letrers and telegrams com-
ing to them from all over the country, supporting
the policies of President Roosevelt in the matter
especially of increased appropristions for the navy,
Very much sgainst the will of those like Speaker
Cannon and Senator Hale, who are at heart ¢¢ Linle
Americans,”” the policy of strengthening the power
of our npational maval defense has been definitely
determined upon and announced to the world,
Perhaps no one thing has contributed more to the
complete revulsion of feellng in Washington which
has brought about in Congress the reluctant reslizas
tion of the President’s strength with the American
public than the article entitled ¢¢ The Voice of the
People,’’ sppearing in May Succes Macazing, in
which were given the results of the ““vote”’ of oo
Life Subscribers upon public problems and Presiden-
tig] possibilides. Advance copies of this article were
sent to the President, and to every semastor and
representadive in Congress, and we have the best
authority for stating that mot in years has such a
profound impression been made by eny similer
pewspaper or periodical article. It was the wlk of
Washington for weeks. iﬂmy detail and Wi
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scanned and compared with others by the ablest
polil:icil!n in the country, and the weakness of the
minor candidates for President was so strongly
demonstrated that they have practically dropped out
of the race to-day, their strength being transferred
to the columns of the leaders.

Moreover, we believe that no single influence
has contributed more to the virtual success of the
President in demanding from Congress an increase
of our naval strength in battle ships than the great
majority in favor of a navy, adequate for our proper
defense, shown by the ““vote’’ on our question
No. 6. This «“vote’’ admittedly gave heart and
strength to Senator Beveridge and the ¢<Progras-
sives’’ of the Senate in their determination to fight
the ¢« Little Americans’’ of the Naval Committee,
and weakened correspondingly the confidence of
the latter that the people were not with the Presi-
dent in his demands. The final result was an
agreement by the Naval Committee that two battle
ships each year for several years to come shall be
added to our navy, instead, as originally intended, of
two battle ships only for the present two-year session.

- L

HE anti-race track gambling crusade so vig-
orously carried on in New York State by Gov-
emor Hughes, has aroused the state as no public
question in years has ever done. From sll sides
come demands upon the eight Republican senators
who deserted their party and voted against the
governor’s reform bills to explain the reasom
why. They are condemned publicly and ostra-
cized locally. If they should come up for re-elec-
tion in their districts to-day, the probabilities are
that not one of the eight would stand a chance of
re-election.
. .
ITH an earnest desire to help in the governor’s
great work toward the partial purification of
New York from the race track gambling curse,
Succzss Macazine sent, on May 2nd, to its Life
Subscribers in the state of New York, a letter ex-
plaining the anti-race track measures and the rea-
son why they were defeated, and inclosing a list
showing how each senator voted upon the reform
measures. We asked each Life Subscriber to ex-
amine the record of his own senator on these
measures, and to write to him immediately in ap-
proval or disapproval of his course, so that the
letters might demonstrate to the senators the truth
or falsity of the statement made by the gambling
interests that the governor is not representing the
real public opinion of the state on the question of
the suppression of the gambling evil. As we go
to press it is yet too early to learn what action
our Life Subscribers have taken upon our recom-
mendation, or the result of the special session of
the legislature called to reconsider the reform
measures killed at the regular session by a tie vote,
but we shall be greatly surprised if, as a result of
our own and other similar efforts made to demon-
strate the real power of public opinion, each sens-
tor who has voted to uphold the gamblers will
not have to reckon with his constituents in a very
stern and direct way at the approaching state elections.
e *

z do not mean to trouble our Life Subscribers
in state or nation with too many burdens of
patriotism, but we believe that in the case of great
public measures they will be glad to act in an
organized way, to impress upon their representa-
tives their real opinions, whether for or against any
measure before the people. Certainly such action
will always be of the highest public usefulness.
» '®
Thanks for the Suggestion
Editor, Succrss MaGazINE:

I want to ask you to prepare an article on The
Party Boss, and one on Campaign Contributions
and Expenditures. These two subjects should be
of great interest to the Ameriean people this year,
and I believe they are prepared to hear and heed
the truth. Why not, therefore, publish a straight-
forward article on each of these subjects like that in
the May number on The Tariff, by H. E. Miles?

V. M. B.

ORISON SWETT MARDEN

EDITOR AND FOUNDER
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The Stove For Your Kitchen

Imagine the easy way in which your kitchen work would be done if
vou had a New Perfection Wick Blue Flame Oil Cook-Stove.

The “New Perfection” cures common stove troubles. 1t is always ready
for instant use; it cooks either fast or slow, and everything in the most per-
fect manner; it makes no dust or dirt and its principle of concentrated heat
keeps the kitchen so uniformly cool that you might easily sit beside the
stove 1n perfect comfort while the kettle boils. The

NEW PERFECTION

Wick Blue Flame 0il Cook-Stove

is the best stove in the world for home and family use. Lspecially is this
true in summer, because of the time saved, and the personal physical com-
fort enjoyed by the one using it.

Of all kitchen “helps” the New Perfection Oil Stove is the most help-
ful. Ask your dealer to show it; if not with him, write our nearest agency.

The _ ,
a o LA H? is everybody's lamp. Its beauty,
safety, economy and brilliancy

are not surpassed by any known
system of artificial lighting. Because of its substantial construction and great
simplicity it is especially adapted to all purposes of home illumination.

If not with your dealer, write our nearest agency.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

(Incorporated)
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LOOK PLEASANT PLEASE

“ ] oox pleasant, please!”

At that magic phrase even royalty
has been known to adjust itself on its
throne the least bit more majestically,
pull down the regal waistcoat, don its
finest official smirk, and give the imperial
mustachios a hasty twist.

From time to time we hear vague
rumors as to the actions of potentates
when placed in front of the camera, of how Thus-and-So tried to
smash the box with his cane, and of how the Minister from Some-
where had the photographer arrested; we are told that Mr. Roose-
velt is tickled to death—we can almost see the de-lighted smile—when
he finds that an admirable picture has been obtained of him taking a
hurdle on horseback or perched grandly on the carcass of a dead moun-
tain lion; we read with interest a statement that the Honorable Mug-
wump Jones, leader of something or other in the House, has not had his
photograph taken for twenty ycars—and we realize, after all, how true
it is that ** All is vanity.”

No matter how high and mighty the personage may be, it alwavs
turns out that he has his little vainglorious tricks and wiles, whenever
that exact chronicler of modern history, the camera, is leveled in his
direction. What will he do? It all depends upon the man.

The

Observations of a Campaign
Photographer— How Prominent
Americans Act Before the Camera

S5 ROBERT LEE DUNN
Illustrated with Photographs by the Author

Secretary Taft a Perfect Poser

ECRETARY TAFT, who owes more to the
camera than perhaps any other states-
man, is as pleased with good pictures of
himself as is any other of the great men |
have snapped. | suppose | have upward of
1,000 plates of him. He has mastered
the secret of the perfect pose. There is
no worry in it for- him, no dread that he will not look fit. He is always
ready, always natural, and always happy, and thanks to these three con-
ditions whatever he may have had of vanity has long since disappeared.

L &

Five Hundred Snaps of Fairbanks

(CrarLes W. FAIRBANKS is a good subject. I have snapped him more

than five hundred times. He is always ready and wn!lmg—that is,
almost ready. One little trick he has at the last moment—just as the
man at the camera is making the final adjustment for the exposure and
has his back turned, the Vice-President makes a hastv adjustment of a
long lock on one side of his ample forehlﬁwarranging igacross his brow,

and after folding.his arms-and winding his gﬁmyﬁlg {together like a
couple of twists of rope, all is réady. Q)
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Lewis Nixon's stern General Bingham, **The Father of the House ™ Woodrulf, Odell, and Platt, in the " Amen Corner™

Senator Dolli-
vers Modesty

ENATOR JONATHAN
PrenTISS DOLLIVER
cares little for pictures
or picture makers—that is,
to all outward appearances.

But, if the camera man will Patrick McCarren

watch carefully, he may see

the entire vanity operation, General Grant, U.S.A.,

and notice a hasty drawing Min Grant, sod theic
1 br son, U, S. Grant lIL,

together of coat lapels and at West Point

a spreading out of the

black tie, and he may catch

the Senator uncheeking his quid of tobacco.
The drawing of the lapels and the spreading
of the cravat conceal sundry blotches due to
careless rumination.

-~ - -

The White Necktie of “Long Pat”

LL the world knows that Brooklyn, whatever

its other drawbacks, has one claim to
distinetion.  Within - her borough resides the
“Ugliest Man,” the Honorable Patrick McCar-
ren, of pelitical fame. When it comes to sheer
facial ugfiness, “ Long Pat ™ to use a phrase of
Gelett Burgess's, “has the rest of the contest-
ants locked into the coal bin and asking for
information.”  All the famous homely faces /
of history grow pale with envy upon viewing
his aggregation of fearful features. Benjamin Senator H. C. Lodge and his
Disraeli, Abraham Lincoln, and Richard Croker i‘f‘—'M
could n't reach him with a ten-foot pole.
Mere words fail to do him justice. Again the
camera triumphs over mere literature. Know-
ing all this beforehand, | was extremely anxious to see
how he would take the proceeding when | came 1o pose Sir Themas Lipton,
him for his photograph. He was very grave and pains- SRt S
taking. The first thing he did was to send the office
boy out after a white tie. ““My only hobby when it
comes to having my picture taken, you know,” he explained, smiling
This bit of haberdasherv, when he had donned it, at once gave to him
an even more funercal aspect. His whole attitude suggested something
of the professional undertaker. .

| smiled. He smiled
“ Do your best, young man,"” he said grimly. "1 know it’'s a hard

game, but 1'm in sympathy with vou. Anything you get will probably
be satisfactory.” Then he added, as an afterthought, " You see, | don't
expect to look like an angel. The newspapers say |'ve no right to,
anyway.

| smiled again.

Behir this personal pomp, | saw | was to have a background
of old feather dusters, brooms, shoes, and hats, and 1 asked him if he
did n't want them removed,
Shall | take them our?” | asked
“(h, no, leave ‘em in.,”" he rem | We have to do lots of
things for elfect over here in Brooklvn I'he camera went
and | walked proudly away with the greatest face in captivity. :ﬂ"ﬂmﬁ'ﬁ"ﬂ, M“‘“L"&ﬂ
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Dr. Wiley, Unde Sam’s pure food expert D. B. Hill, after arguing a cas= The Secretary of Agriculture
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Chauncey Depew is always

Grover Cleve-

land Not Easy

(GROVER CLEVELAND

was never an easy
man to photograph. Al-
ways very austere, he ob-
jected modestly but strenu-
ously to posing, which he
considered absolutely undigni-

Marconi

Grover Cleveland, Adlai fied in a public man. In
E. Stevenson, former Sec- 4 ; i B Foc b my.
Inbary Eledhait v Conrs his later days in Washing
emor Francis ton he became more rec-

onciled to the battery of

cameras ever in readiness
to be aimed at him. He used to say, “ What do
people want to see me for?"” and for a great
many years his stock photograph was an early
one, one which politicians of 1884-88 will most
readily remember, Since he retired to private
life, he is more willing to be **shot.”

Three Relics of the “Amen"” Corner

HILE writing about politicians, the accom-

panying photograph of Platt, Odell, and
Woodruff, with something of the characteristics
of each will not be malapropos. Senator Platt,
who recently made a new bid for fame by blandly
announcing to the world that he had to have his
legs massaged once every hour, is the jerkiest
and most fidgety man that ever peered into a
lens. His one notion is to look young. You
vilins must never take a photograph around to him

Taht

that shows a wrinkled Plartt,
On the other hand, ex-Governor Odell is
like Edison. He sits in a natural, easy pose,
his face set in lines which are intended to hint to the

iy Shor intelligent reader that this man Odell is full of grit and
e BN o determination. Such a pose is quite a favorite in all

walks of life, notably among actors who play Shakespearian

roles. A casual glance over a hundred such photographs
will convince the gazer that the furrowed brow hath not come there by
accident.

Timothy Woodruff, ever happy, ever bland, sits third in conscious
security; he knows he is good-looking and that his clothes fit.  Any onc
who thinks that clothes with Mr. Woodruff are a mere invention of some
paragrapher’s brain is mightily mistaken. He is a great dresser and
unusually fond of stylish and elaborate apparel. Speaker Cannon once
said that it took a very little thing to hurt a man in the estimation of
the public, and referred to the fact that he is always pictured with a cigar
in his mouth. He once said he would have given a great deal if he had
never known how to smoke. Not so with Mr. Woodruff and his clothes.
He seems never to have regretted being known as an extravagantly
dressed man.  Mr. Woodruff prepares for the ordeal as if he really
enjoyed it.

“Are you ready, Mr. Woodruff 2"

Up comes the Ascot tie, to the fronf is placed the gold cane,
down with a jerk comes the.__:\'\:rails:_l.ggg}__,__: { 1u,__£j,gs§ io:;.{-.?ﬂ {:_‘the " waist-

[ Concluded on’ piges yor-10 goz1" A3 L
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%LONE CHICKEN BONANZA

> EDWARD SALISBURY FPIELD

Yes, squabs and feuds seemed to have been his
Aunt Luella’s passion. Of the two, the feuds were
in the healthier condition, for just now the Belgian
homers had the pip, or something, and the Hoboken
runts—or whatever their name was—were disap-
pearing to beat the band. The rats were eating
them, no doubt. Not that he cared; if the rats

“Easy for
Mah Hing,
at least”

HE owner of the Wild Azalea Ranch

was distinctly out of sorts. Tossing
his new flat-brimmed cowboy hat into a
hammock, he strode up and down in
front of the ranch house, kicking holes
in the warm, yellow carpet of oak
leaves and scowling fiercely. So this was ranch
life in California. Hang California! Hang the
Santa Cruz Mountains! They weren’t moun-
tains at all; mere hills, that 's what they were.
The ranch was n't even a real ranch. The word,
“ranch,” had meant so much to him—in New
York; it was too romantic a word to be applied
to the one hundred and sixty acres of disap-
pointment he had inherited from his late
lamented Aunt Luella.

The Wild Azalea Ranch! He had been be-
witched by the name, had canceled all his plans
for the summer to hurry to California. Why,
oh, why had he ever come west? He might
have been at Bar Harbor this very minute; he
had loads of friends at Bar Harbor—such dear
people some of them were, and so nice to talk to.
Here he had no one to talk to except Mah Hing,
the Chinese cook, and Mark, the hired man.
Mark and Mah Hing! He had traded his eastern
birthright for a mess of western pottage, like a
stupid little Esau, and now he was sorry.

At first he had been enthusiastic, had ex-
plored faint trails that began somewhere and
ended nowhere, had wandered among nettles
and poison oak, had followed Mark through
orchard and vinevard, listening patiently when
told that the vines were sick with phyllexera
(whatever that was), that the apple trees
needed spraying, that the woolly aphis was
abroad in the land—that while the red ladybug
was good medicine, the vellow ladvbug was a
pal of the codlin moth. Perhaps this last was
wrong; maybe it was the yellow ladybug that
was good medicine; he could n’'t remember.
Anyway, having stood it for a whole week, he
was certain oi three things: ranch life was a
screaming failure, it was hotter than blue blazes,
and—he was lonely.

That was the worst of all—being lonely. He
would never have set foot on the cursed ranch
if he had known what a bunch of feuds went
with 1it.  His Aunt Luella must have been a
queer one; he had never scen her, of course, but
she must have been a rare queer one to live
here alone, except for Mark and Mah Hing,
three cows and a pair of mules, a calico pony
old e¢nough to be her grandmother, five dozen
or so chickens, and heaven knows how many
squabs.

would only swallow the ranch, he 'd
consider they were doing him a
1\ favor.
13 Sidney Melv:lle, for such was
this complaining young man's
name, now stamped his way to
the veranda, flung himself into a
steamer chair, and lighted a cigar-
ette. A chap could n’t even light
a cigarette with com-
fort; the whole bally
country was dry as
tinder, and ready to
blaze at a moment’s
notice. Indeed, the
only redeeming thing
on the place was Mah
Hing. Mah Hing was
a great sketch and a
grand cook, it was
worth a dollar to hear
him laugh, and his
English-—  Certainly, but for Mah Hing he 'd
cut and run; only it seemed a shame even
to think of going till he 'd met that pretty girl
on the Manzanita Ranch. Just because Aunt
Luella and her aunt had been enemies was no
reason why the feud should be kept alive.
Four feuds were far too many to attend to.
Four feuds! Just think of it! North, south,
east, and west, the Wild Azalea Ranch was
bounded by feuds. The cattle on the ranch to
the north had broken through the fence and
destroyed an acre or two of Aunt
Luella’s corn, thus starting feud
number one; the owner of the ranch
on the east had persisted on burn-
ing brush in July, and the flames
had licked their way over the Wild
Azalea boundaries, resulting in
feud number two; the owner of
the ranch on the south had sold
Aunt Luella a cow
afflicted with tubercu-
losis; plainly,feud num-
ber three was a feud
to be fostered. But
feud number four,
which concerned
his neighbors on
the west, was a
trifling water
feud. There was
a spring very
near the line.
One survey gave
it to the Man-
zanita Ranch; a
second survey
proved favorable
to Aunt Luella,
and who but the
law shall decide
when survevors
disagree ?
Unfortunately,
at least from Sid-
nev Melville's
standpoint, the
law had upheld
his Aunt Luella’s
claim, so the

A 1-~%  Lun .=

Illustrated by WALTER JACK DUNCAN

spring was now his, together with all the appur-
tenances thereto belonging or in anywise apper-
taining, as the legal wording ran. That one of the
appurtenances should turn out to be a feud was
most mortifying, but such, alas! was the case, for
Miss Elizabeth Anne Willets, the pretty girl’s
aunt, was, if rumor were to be credited, a good
hater and good husbandman. She needed the
water from that spring to irrigate a small peach
orchard; it was a question of no water, no
peaches, and the legal answer had been, ‘' no
peaches.”

Still, Sidney Melville was hopeful of ending
this most exasperating feud. Miss Elizabeth
Anne Willets might have the spring in question;
he 'd give it to her; all he’'d ask in return was
the right to be neighborly, to run over to the
Manzanita Ranch, now and then—not more
than five times a day—for a friendly chat with
Ethel Rogers, her niece. Melville had caught
various tantalizing glimpses of this adorable
creature, and had learned, among other things,
that she was only there for the summer, and
that she lived in San Francisco. And here it
was August !

Already, Mark had been sent as an ambassa-
dor, carrying the precious spring on a silver
salver, as it were. But both spring and salver
had been returned, with Miss Elizabeth Anne's
compliments.

*“She would n’t have nothing to do with it,”
Mark explained.

“Are you sure you did exactly as | told
you?" questioned the disappointed owner of
the Wild Azalea Ranch.

“ Yes sir.”

“You put it in the light of doing me a fa-
vor?"”

*“She ain’t wantin’ to do us no favors, Mr.
Melville.”
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“No, | suppose not.
were unsuccessful.”

Oh, egregious young tenderfoot from the
effete East, did you imagine Mark would sur-
render gracefully your right to that coveted
spring? Did you never wonder why your alfalfa
remained green when all the country round was
burnt brown by the sun? Did you realize what
treason you were plotting against the'three cows
and the calico pony? Of course you didn’t;
but Mark did, and he acted accordingly.

This, then, was the condition of affairs in this

But I'm sorry you

little lost corner of ‘the world when an event -

took place that was to set the heads and tongues
of the whole countryside to wagging.
more: it endangered the prune crop, stirred the
hearts of the shiftless hangers-on in the neighbor-
hood with wild dreams of fortune, and created
an amazing demand for certain implements
carried in stock by the hardware store at Coyote,
eight miles away. For who would pick prunes
when there was an unexpected source of great
wealth at hand? And who would begrudge the
money spent on such necessary articles as a
pick, a shovel—and a gold pan?

There, the secret is out. Gold had been dis-
covered on the Wild Azalea Ranch.

The gold excitement on the Wild Azalea
Ranch began where good things had a way of
beginning, in the kitchen. Mah Hing, the cook,
and a gray Plymouth Rock hen shared the
honors, of the occasion, although, like so many
honors, those allotted to the gray Plymouth
Rock arrived too late for her earthly enjoyment.
The facts of the case are these: having long
marked this particular fowl, this bird of destiny,
for slaughter, on this day of days, Mah Hing
stole from the kitchen with a handful of wheat
which he flung with true Oriental cunning at the
feet of his intended victim. In the commotion
that followed, it was an easy matter (easy for Mah
Hing, at least) to realize his desire; a thin yellow
arm shot out, and a protesting chicken was
hauled from the midst of plenty to—

Like the father of our country, Mah Hing did
what he had to do, and he did it with his little

Weohr  Juem Buntun -

It did

hatchet. Later, when certain rites
were being performed, rites which
must be performed before chickens
become -entitled to ap-
pear in a pot—later,
then, Mah Hing made.a
most extraordinary dis-
covery; in this remark-
able fowl's crop (I am
convinced that it must
have a crop, for only
very vulgar chickens
have gizzards, and this
was a most distinguished
bird) he found a nugget
of gold, or at least it
looked like gold.

While this rare good
fortune was visiting his
kitchen, Sidney Melville
might have been found
dawdling in a hammock
under an oak. It was
before this hammock
that Mah Hing appeared
some moments later, the
nugget in his hand and
a happy smile on his face.

“Hi, boss, | heap
catch ’'em!” he an- e
nounced.

“What you catch, Mah
Hing?”

“I catchee heap lot. Heap
lot, you sabe?”

Melville laughed.

** Bime by you get lich.”

“Me get rich?”

“Slue!”  Which was as near as Mah
Hing could come to *sure.”

“All right.  We'll get rich together.”

Mah Hing laughed. ** You no sabe,” he said.

Melville shook his head.

Mah Hing now displayed his treasure. **Alle
same ling,” he declared, pointing to the gold
ring on Melville's little finger.

Melville took the
nugget and examined
it carefully.

“By George, 1 be-
lieve you’re right!”
he exclaimed.

““Slue,” said Mah
Hing. “* Alle same ling.
I find him in lil chick.”

“Found it in a
chicken did you? In
its crop, | suppose?”

Mah Hing nodded.
“l heap sabe clop,”
he said.”

Melville was puzzled;
it certainly looked like
gold, though, of course,
it could n’t be. Still,
was n’t California the
golden state? Hadn't
he read somewhere of
a donkey discovering a
goldmine? If adonkey
could discover a gold
mine, why should n’t a
chicken?

While Melville was
considering the various
aspects of this most
unusual case, Mah
Hing stood beside the
hammock awaiting any
orders his new boss
might see fit to issue.
He liked his new boss,
did Mah Hing. The
late Miss Luella had
had a way of overlord-
ing the Kkitchen that
was most exasperating,

“ Miss Luella

had a way
of overlording
the kitchen ™

for a cook who is not king in his own kitchen
is in a sad’position, indeed. How much more
reasonable this new boss, who never bothered
his head about pots and pans. Plainly, he was
a person to be held in great esteem.

“1’1l tell you what we'll do,"” said Melville,
after due deliberation, *“ we 'll send this nugget to
San Francisco and find out if it’s really gold.
Then, if it is gold, we’ll prospect the ranch.
You sabe?”

“Slue! You send him Flisco.”

*“ And if we get rich, we’ll get rich together.”

Mah Hing grinned. “I go cook 'em chick,”
he said.

Melville now took the nugget to Mark, to
whom he explained the curious circumstance of
its discovery.

Mark examined the nugget carefully. “So,”
he said, “found it in a chicken’s crop, did he?
What breed of chicken was it, Mr. Melville?”

“It was a gray Plymouth Rock.”

Mark puffed at his pipe thoughtfully for a
moment. ““It’s gold, all right,” he said.

*“ Are you sure?"”

“Sure as shootin’. Tell you what 1°ll do,
I'll take it over and show it to Sam Briggs
who 's picking prunes at Brewer’s; he used to
be a miner.”

“1 was going to send it to San Francisco to
an assayer, but if Briggs has been a miner, of
course he’d know. Please bring the nugget
back with you, for I want it.”

An hour later, Mark returned from his inter-
view with the ex-miner. ‘* Briggs said it was
gold,” he announced.

Melville now rushed to the kitchen where Mah
Hing was engaged in constructing a blackberry
pie. “It’s gold, Mah Hing, it's gold!'” he
shouted.

Mah Hing eyed him wonderingly, then broke
into a jolly falsetto laugh. *“1 no sabe,” he
said.

“ You sabe gold? "’

** Slue.” g

“Well, that’s what this is,” said Mehalle,
displaying the n

g e, @O o 1
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he said. And that was all the satisfaction
Melville got in the kitchen.

Luncheon, including Mah Hirg's blackberry
pie, was served at one o'clock. After luncheon
Melville entered his badroom, intent on making
an elaborate toilet; h: had a certain suit of
white flannels in view., Once in his room, how-
ever, he changed his mind. ““No,” he thought,
“it’s up to me to look practical—like a real
rancher, not like a Bar Harbor dude.” Which
shows that this young man was fast acquiring
the true spirit of the West.

Arrayed in what he deemed to be an ideal
rancher’s costume, he scrutinized himself in the
glass: flannel shirt, Windsor tie, khaki riding
breeches, deerskin putties, heavy, rather shabby
boots—by Jove, he was the real thing! It
needed his cowboy hat to complete the picture,
but the hat proved unexpectedly disappointing;
it looked too painfully new. Having arrived at
this opinion concerning his headgear,-he made
haste to alter its appearance; hurrying with it
to the open, he drubbed it conscientiously in the
dirt. He viewed the result with approval.
Then, as his plan—for he had a plan—could n't
possibly be executed before half past three
o’clock, he spent the intervening time in his
hammock holding a dress rehearsal, as it were.

Yes, it was all quite definitely settled: he
would say this, and he would say that; he
would be at once friendly and businesslike,
ingratiating and masterful; he would demand
an inch and give an ell; he would be generous
in the guise of self-seeking, and, above all, he
would tell his story with tact and dignity. This,
then, was to be the level of his undertaking.
Rather a high level to maintain, but Sidney
Melville was by nature an optimist.

At half past three o'clock that after- . &~
noon, a very warm and exceedingly nerv- s

ous young man with a small yellow nugget
in his pocket and a dusty cowboy hat
tilted listlessly over his left eye might
have been seen plodding doggedly up the
road that led to the Manzanita Ranch
house. When within a hundred yards of
his destination, the young man paused in
the shade of an elderberry tree to mop
his forehead with ared bandanna handker-
chief. Should he goon? Could he goon?
He began to discredit the importance of
his mission. Perhaps Miss Elizabeth
Anne Willets would laugh at him! Truly,

it was a bizarre story he had to tell; a [

nugget of gold found in a chicken’s crop. /
He would say crop, of course, for
gizzard was clearly no word to in-
troduce into a conversation with a
lady. One did n't mantion one’s
stomach in polite conversation, and
gizzard had a much more vulgar
sound; besides, Mr. ]J. M. Barrie had
provided an attractive synonym for
the former in ““ Little Mary.” Some
one should do the sama for gizzard.
Little Griselda was n’t half bad. “1
found this nugget in a chicken’s
Little Griselda.” What could bz
more elegant ? :

Sidney Melville smiled, and as he
smiled his waning courage returned.
He now continued his gallant march,
he drew nearer and nearer—he was
directly in front of the ranch housz. Then
some one camz through the door opzning on
the veranda. This soma onz was a girl clad
in a simple pink gown. She looked radiantly
fresh and adorable; her eves were blue, her skin
satin, her cheeks pink rose pztals, and her hair
was a mass of buttercups.

It was an embarrassing moment for Melville;
he was hardly prepared for this. Removing his
dusty cowboy hat, he made a most elaborate bow.

“Good morning,” he said.

“Good afternoon,” she replied.

“1 am Sidnzy Melville of the Wild Azalea
Ranch.” .

“Oh!" said the girl.

“And | called to see Miss Willets on—er—
on business. She ’s your aunt, is n’t she?”

“Yes. But I think you’'d better not see her
to-day.”

“It’s important, really.”

“1 think you had better not see her to-day,”
she repeated.

“I say!" he exclaimed. ‘* Just because my
aunt was—well, you know—is no reason why

vour aunt and | should be—-er—well, you
know.”

“That has nothing to do with it,” she as-
sured him,

“But it's to her advantage to see me. [’ve
discovered gold on my ranch, and—-"

“Yes, | know,” she interrupted. *Our man
of all work has left us to go prospecting.”

“1 hope it won’t inconvenience you,” Mel-

ville murmured, politely.

“But it will inconvenience us. We have no
one to take care of the horses or to milk the
cow.”

““Surely you can hire some one.”

The girl shook her head. “All the able-
bodied men in the valley are either preparing to
go prospecting, or have already gone; my aunt
has just returned from there, and she could hire
nobody.”

“ But we only found the nugget this morning.”

“The
whole val-
ley
about it.”

Melville
s g hed.

knows

1« L gy gt ““)’ﬂ\& Q‘

**You must leam to love me as | love you'"'

“It’s too bad,” he said. *‘1 had a bully scheme
to lay before your aunt; it was my idea that we
pool our interests, our ranches being next to each
other, and start prospecting together.”
“t woufdnt be wise to mention the word
‘prospacting’ to my aunt at present, Mr. Mc.l-
\"I]]L ¥
" 1s she—is she upset?”’
“Rather.”
“ And she will have to feed the
milk the cow?"”
* Either she or 1 will.”

horses and
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The idea of this exquisite creature having to
milk a cow was too appalling. Melville felt like
a criminal.

“1 can't bear to think of your having to do
such a thing,” he said. “1’d offer to milk it
for you, only | don’t know how. May | send
my man Mark over to help you?"

“ Miss Willets would n’t like that.”

“Then | shall have to find a man she
would n't object to. If | can discover such a
person, may | send him to you?”

*“ Please do.”

“1 say—I’m no end sorry to have got you
into such a mess. 1 hope you won't hold it
against me.”

The girl looked thoughtfully at this earnest
and apparently distressed young man.

“No,” she said, “I don't blame you in the
least. Only-—-"

“Only what?”

“I think you'd better go now.”

“All right Miss Rogers, 1’ go.
noon,”

“Good afternoon.”

Ethel Rogers stood on the veranda till Melville
was out of sight. ‘1 wonder how he knew' my
name,” she thought. Then she smiled and
tossed her head, for deep in her heart she knew
that the young man who had just gone was pre-
possessed with her. Well, why should n’t he be ?
On the whole, he seemed to be a very likable
young man; he was tall and strong, and undeni-
ably handsome. Yes, and his eyes were brown.
Strange that she should have remembered the
color of his eyes!

Melville was genuinely distressed as he hurried
dawn the hill toward home; that two wcmen
should be placed in such a difficult position
scemed monstrous to him, and he longed to lay
his hands on that rascally hired man who had
left them in the lurch.  He would hunt up Mark
and see that a substitute was dispatched to the
Manzanita Ranch at once.

He found Mark hauling boxes to the prune
orchard.

“No,” said Mark, when Melville had
stated his mission, “ | don’t know of nobody
who wants to work for Miss Willets. She ’s
a hard 'un to work for; besides the boys in
the valley is all down with the gold fever.”

** But we must find some one. They 're
in real trouble.”

“Oh, 1 dunno. The troubles of them
Manzanita Ranch people won’t worry us
none, | guess. Anyway, we 've got troubles
of our own; | don’t see how we 're going to
get them prunes of ours picked, and the
Parkers down below is in the same fix.
I was thinkin’ maybe if | let some
of the boys prospect our ranch after-
noons, they might be willing to help
me with the prunes in the mornings.
Of course, we'd have to pay ‘em
liberal, and agree to give ’em a
share in any gold they found.”

“Very well, Mark,” his master
responded. “‘ Do as you think best.”

Melville spent the next two hours
in trying to induce the various newly
fledged prospectors he met in his
tramp through the valley to give up
their gold pans for the more peaceful
occupation of milking Miss Elizabeth
Anne Willets’ cow, but without success.

* * * * * *

Seated in a rocking chair in the kitchen of
the Manzanita Ranch hcuse, Miss Elizabeth
Anne Willets was erngaged in the hcmely occu-
pation of shelling peas. It was an occupation
that eminently became her, for one could not
imagine her sitting in idleness. Indeed, Miss
Elizabeth Anne was fairly overburdened with
cnergy; when she wasn’t digging, or pruning,
or mending fences, she was whitewashing the
chicken house or reshingling the barn. It was
her boast that she had never had a man on the
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CHARLES

weN Wister has called President

Eliot ““ the First Living Citizen of
America.” The President of the
National Civic Federation has
referred to him as “the First
Citizen of this great republic of
ours.” What better could men
say ? Nine thousand, three hun-
dred graduates, headed by Theo-
dore Roosevelt, have united to
express, in the following words, their appreciation of his services not
only to Harvard University but also to the country : .

‘* Fearless, just, and wise, of deep and simple faith, serene in affliction,
self-restrained in success, unsuspected by any man of self-interest, you
command the admiration of all men and the gratitude and loyalty of
the sons of Harvard.” '

Tributes such as these compel us to stop and study this man’s
character. What manner of man is this who receives such universal
praise? What have been his services to his country that he should be
hailed as our foremost citizen ?

Obviously it is not by financial standards that this man is measured.
Presidents of insurance companies and great corporations draw salaries
of from $75,000 to $150,000 a year and their names are scarcely known
to the world at large. President Eliot receives less than $10,000, and
yet financiers, lawyers, educators, and statesmen unite to call him our
leading citizen.

Making Money Never Appealed to Him

When he was still a young man wise business men, perceiving his
latent abilities as an administrator, offered him $5,000 a year—a large
salary even now for one so young—as manager of a Lowell cotton mill and
he refused. Throughout his long career as president of Harvard University
he has always lacked the money-making sense. He has constantly re-
fused positions which would have put him in the way of great financial
remuncration.

He declined the presidency of Johns Hopkins University when any
other young educator would have jumped at the chance. He stuck to
teaching when teaching was the poorest paid of all the professions. He
has urged educators to love their profession more than money, and he
has told trade unionists that the amount of wages should never be man’s
ideal.
among the greatest of her living men.

This is why President Eliot is called our greatest citizen. Without
thought for himself he has devoted his life to the service of his fellow-
men. He is a man who, far ahead of his time, foresaw not only the
needs of the preparatory school and the university, but also the demands
of the community and the nation. For thirty-nine years he has served
Harvard conspicuously, while scores of college presidents have come and
gone and the public scarcely remembers their names. Through him, as
the graduates said, * the American people have begun to see that the
university is not a cloister for the recluse, but an expression of all that
is best in the Nation’s thought and character.” In politics he has fought
for the best of legislation; in labor disputes he has brought laborers and
capitalists together; in education he has raised the standards of the

2>~ SIDNEY CURTIS

A Man Who is Successful Without Money. How
Sheer Force of Character Has Made the Presi-
dent of Harvard a Figure of National Importance

And yet a nation that is called sordid and financial honors him

W.ELIOT

secondary schools, shaped even the
work of the primary grades, and he
has made the university the ex-
pression of the highest intellectual
forces. In public life he has al-
ways been active. He has been out-
spoken, he has been independent,
and with ever unfailing wisdom his
efforts have always been on the
side of liberty, truth, and justice.

The idea of future usefulness marked President Eliot's career from
the start. His classmate, Adams Sherman Hill, says of him: * He had
distinguished himself at the Boston Latin School. He had passed the
Harvard examinations with honor, and from the beginning to the end
of his college career, he faithfully and steadily did the tasks given him,
whether they were to his liking or not.

“There are two things,” says Mr. Hill, “which dimly foreshadow
his achievements in later life: he induced the corporation to give $200
(a considerable sum for those days) to the Natural History Society, and
he was instrumental in bringing about the removal of a tutor who had
enriched himself at the expense of ten or a dozen students.” President
Eliot’s reminiscences point in this same direction. He tells how he came
to college at the age of fifteen, a very small person; how it was necessary
to wear rubber boots when he went for coal and wood, because of the
mud and water in the cellar of the dormitory; and how the stairways
were utterly without light. When he moved to Holworthy he applied
to President Walker to have gas introduced into the building. The
president refused, though he brought the matter before the faculty as an
extraordinary request. The faculty also refused, saying that the students
would play with the gas, turning it off and on at improper times. But
Mr. Eliot persevered. He went to the president of the gas company
and asked him if he could not make some inducement to have the gas
put into the college building, if only for an experiment. The gas com-
pany was interested in supplying gas to the university, and offered to
pipe the buildings and put in the meters free of charge if President
Walker would allow the experiment to be tried. ‘‘ Back,” says President
Eliot, “I went to the President, who concluded to run the risk.”

Why He Opposes Football

Although President Eliot’s opposition to modern college football
is well known, he has alwavs been interested in sane athletics, and
during his undergraduate days himself participated in college sports.
Many a crew has listened to his interesting experiences of those days
when Harvard pulled eight oars and Yale six—a time allowance
usually being given for the difference—and when the crew met profes-
sionals and raced for prize money which got the crew out of debt. But
all of this was part of his desire to keep up his physical, mental, and
moral health. He developed no one set of muscles out of all proportion
to another, and unquestionably he believed then as now in a sound mind
and a sound body.

He likes to tell of the origin of Harvard's “crimson.”  In 1858 the
first Harvard rowing shell was put on the water. Three men, of whom
Alexander Agassiz was one, got together and bought it,

“We had not paid for the boat,” said-President Elirt, when asked
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about this, ““and we depended on our first prize money to pay for it.
Well, the day before the race, it appeared that there were to be thirteen
or fourteen boats in the race and we said to each other, ‘ How are our
friends going to know us in the regatta?’ We have no uniform, nothing
at all to distinguish us. We had rowed in our various underclothes up
to that time., So ‘Ben’ Crowninshield and | went down to Hovey’s
and bought six red handkerchiefs just about that color [picking up a
flower from the table] and we tied those handkerchiefs around our
heads, and that, gentlemen, is the origin of the Harvard red. Here is
the kind of silk handkerchief that was worn a few years later [showing
a handkerchief]. It was not the right color. The trouble was that
magenta came in and the Harvard color was magenta for a few years;
but that handkerchief is a poor aniline dye. This [showing an American
Beauty rose of a very dark red hue] was the real color.”

During His Early Days

President Eliot likes rowing because there is fun in it, and because
it lasts all one's life. He says he can still row and that it gives him a
great deal of pleasure.
It is an unchanging sport, one in which new tricks are not tried, and
which demands no secret practice nor invisible performances.

Shortly after the Civil War Mr. Eliot was elected president of
Harvard. He had been a member of the faculty since 1861. He was
appointed tutor in mathematics in 1854, and finally he became assistant
professor in mathematics. He had been a professor of chemistry at the
Massachusetts Institute of Technology, and he had studied chemistry
and education two years in Europe. But he was still young. He was
but thirty-five yearsof age. The Alumni felt him an unsafe man to elect as
the leader of Harvard, not merely because he was young, but also be-
cause he was a radical. He had criticized in print their method of
choosing presidents from the ministry—comparing the practice to that
of placing untried civilians over the heads of soldiers; he had criticized
openly established methods of education, and he had not spared the
knife on the matter of tradition.

The corporation consisted of six men advanced in years. Theychose
Mr. Eliot. The overseers, a body of thirty men, returned the recom.
mendation, but the corporation remained firm, and again nominated Mr.
Eliot. At the next commencement dinner, the atmosphere was dis-
tinctly cool—the president of the dinner being one who had voted against
Mr. Eliot. At the dinner not one word was said about Mr. Eliot, until
Joseph H. Choate, then a rising young lawyer in remote New York,
arose and said that he thought it was time that some encouraging word
should be uttered about the young president. *1 have always felt
grateful,” said Mr. Eliot, “to Mr. Choate for what he said on that
occasion.” ‘

Centralizng the College Administration

A story often told, but worthy of constant repetition, is this: Mr.
Eliot was fresh in office and had not taken fo heart the advice which an
old friend of his family had given him shortly after his election. He
said, ** Charles, 1 suppose you think that in your new office the first
quality you will need is energy.” Mr. Eliot replied, " Why yes, |
thought that energy was likely to be needed” “No,” the friend said,
“that is not at all the first quality you will need. The first quality is
patience, patience, patience.” )

Throughout his early career as the head of Harvard University, we
find that his sound judgment, his breadth of mind, his influence over
faculty decisions, his entrance into the faculties of arts, law, medicine,
and divinity, all indicated that the right man had been selected. From
the little learning of the college at that time, he had in mind that the
college should teach all the subjects in letters, science, and arts which
have useful applications for mankind,

“This university,” he said in his inaugural address, * recognizes no
real antagonism between literature and science, and consents to no such
alternatives as mathematics or religion, science or metaphysics. We
would have them all and at their best. . . . With good methods we
may confidently hope to give the young man . . . an accurate general
knowledge of all the main subjects of human interest, besides a minute
and thorough knowledge of one subject which he may select as his prin-
cipal occupation in life.”

Under the faculty of arts and sciences there are to-day approxi-
mately seven hundred courses. Several stories have gone the rounds of
the new president’s activity. This is taken from one of Dr. Holmes’s
letters in 1871

Mr. Eliot makes the corporation meet twice a month instead of once. He
comes to the meeting of every faculty, ours among the rest, keeps us up to eleven
and twelve o'clock at night, discussing new arrangements. He shows an extraor-
dinary knowledge of all that relates to every department of the university.

Our new president has turned the whole university over like a flapjack. There
never was such a bouleversement as that in our medical faculty. . . . It issocurious
to see a young man like Eliot, with an organizing brain, a firm will, a grave, calm,
dignified presence, taking the ribbons of our classical coach and six, feeling the
horses” mouths; putting a check on this one's capers, and touching that one with a
lash, turning up everywhere, in every faculty (1 belong to three), on every public
ovcasion, at every dinner orné, and taking it all as naturally as if he had been bom
president.

“How is it, | should like to ask,” said Dr. — at one of the
stormy faculty meetings, ““ that this faculty has gone on for eighty years

He thinks it is the best sport in college to-day.”
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managing its own affairs and doing it well—and now within three or
four months it is proposed to change all of our modes of carrying on the
school? It seems very extraordinary and | should like to know how it
happens.” .

“1 can answer Dr. ‘s question very easily,” replied Mr. Eliot.
“There is a new president.”

“Well, | declare!” exclaimed Governor Washburn, when Mr. Eliot
paid his first official visit to the law school; * the President of Harvard
College in Dane Halll  This is a new sight.”

By degrees the administration was centralized; President Eliot was
not long regarded as an intruder, and so to-day the result is 2 university
administration adapted to the rapidly expanding needs of the nation.

if one reads President Eliot’s inaugural address and compares his
recommendations with the actual conditions of Harvard to-day, he will
get the full effect of Mr. Eliot’s wisdom and foresight. From a college
with but few requirements in Latin, Greek, mathematics and ancient
history; a medical school little more than a commercial venture; a law
school with a complete case system, with instruction for the whole school,
and with entrance requirements low in order to attract men; and a
divinity school which required little academic training—all disintegrated
departments and with endowments insufficient to make the schools inde-
pendent of the students—he will see to-day a great university, structurally
complete, just as the president planned it years ago. As William
DeWitt Hyde said of him: " We see the man who for thirty [now 3g]
critical years, as prime minister of our educational realm, has defied
prejudice, conquered obstacles, lived down opposition, and reorganized
our entire educational system from top to bottom.”

His Liberal Religious Views

During his administration there has been a large expansion in the

scope and quality of instruction in arts and sciences and in the com-
plete application of the elective system in Harvard College; in the
growth of museums and laboratories, and the introduction of laboratory
and field work in scientific instruction. The reguirements of admission
to the college have been raised and broadened; the scientific school has
been developed into a graduate school of applied science with four pro-
grams affording thorough prefessional and advanced training in the
several branches of applied science; the graduate school has been estab-
lished for the administration of the higher degrees in arts and sciences,
and recognition has been given to the importance of the fostering of the
higher studies as the essential function of a university. Nor is this
department of applied science a mere paper scheme. There is the school
for mines, with recognized authorities of national reputation as teachers,
The medical and dental schools have been put upon a firmer basis.
" Though President Eliot is a Unitarian, the divinity school has been
firmly established as an undenominational, or university, school of theol-
ogy, requiring of candidates for admission a bachelor’s degree in arts
or science or the equivalent. To-day the school has adopted President
Eliot’s idea of teaching. It seeks the fact and does not twist it to har-
monize with a preconceived theory of theology. The tuition charge has
been made the same as that of other departments of the university, thus
tending to relieve theological training from the eleemosynary character
which has been traditionally associated with it throughout the world.
Mr. Eliot, the champion of liberty in theology, is sometimes called irreli-
gious. But those who watch him give every religion fair play in the
Phillips Brooks House, who see him constantly at chapel, who observe
his daily life, conclude that he is a profoundly religious man. They
agree with President Tucker that he is, perhaps, the most religious of
us all.

President Eliot is the son of Samuel Atkins Eliot, the treasurer of
Harvard College, 18421853, and he inherited his father’s financial genius.
Professor Hart often speaks of President Eliot’s influence in financial
matters, of his ** executive skill which would have placed him in the forefront
of finance had he not chosen a career which made him the first of Ameri-
can educators.” He foresaw the value of publicity in the university’s
accounts. In his book " Great Riches” he emphasized the need of pub-
licity concerning all great corporations, and there is more than one
anecdote of how treasurers of other institutions have been embarrassed
by his request for simple data about their financial management.

The Incesse in Facully

Under his administration the number of officers of instruction has
grown from fifty-nine to approximately 6o00; the number of students has
increased from 1,05 to almost 4,000, The invested funds of the uni-
versity have increased from $2,257.585.80 to $19,892,645.92; the income,
not counting gifts, has grown from $301,17¢.31 to $1,827,788.91; the
expenditure from $285,817.55 t0 $1,973,310.33, an amount which does not
include construction of new buildings, expenditures from gifts for special
uses and such like items; the books and pamphlets in the library from
180,000, combined, to 478,600 books and 331,000 pamphlets.

Not all of his ideas have been carried out—such as the complete
adoption of the three years’ course and the restriction of intercollegiate
contests in athletics. The latter is extremely unpopular among under-
graduates; but many wise minds feel that intercollegiate contests are
not for an institution of the size of Harvard. It should have outgrown
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T was nearly midnight, and the battle ship Argyll, stripped to
bare steel, was drifting with banked fires but a full head of

steam, waiting for daybreak to discover the enemy. New things
were expected in this coming action. Wireless news had told of
the presence of submarines, as yet unproven in war, and before the
going down of the sun a high-power telescope on board had
brought to view two small moving spots in the distant sky—air
ships; but whether they were friends or enemies had not been
determined. No hammocks were piped that night—men slept at
their stations or remained awake and talked; and aft on the
superstructure a group of officers off duty discussed the possibil-
ities of future warfare, and the coming place of the battle ship
under the menace of the bomb-dropping dirigible balloon and the
invisible submarine with its deadly torpedo. All had taken part,
some with laughter and joking, others with the earnest conviction
of serious thought, and the discussion finally had narrowed
down to a wordy combat between the highest and the lowest of
the commissioned officers, Mr. Clarkson, the executive officer,
and young Mr. Felton, temporarily the torpedo lieutenant.
Mr. Felton had become dogmatic in his assertions, which is
excusable at sea only in the young.

“But, Mr. Felton,” said the executive officer, slowly
and earnestly, “ have a little common sense. Can’t you
see that conditions must change, that the battle ship,
like the steamship, has almost reached the limit of size
and development, while the air ship and the submarine
are in their infancy 7"

“ But there must be a center, a nucleus of
the fleet. How can you preserve the line of
battle without such a backbone? Where will
you put the admiral ?"”

“Up in the air, where he can see things.'

** And be seen, too, and shot at.”

“ Felton, an ordinary gas bag can travel
faster than the speediest water craft ever
constructed. We cannot hit a destroyer at
full speed. How can we hit an air ship above
us? Gun sights are useless at such eleva-
tions, even though guns could be pointed.”

“All a matter of mathematics. Design
new ones.”

“And suppose a few bombs come down
on deck, or down the funnels; what'll hap-
pen to the boilers?”

" Armor the deck, and do away
with funnels. We will soon have
internal combustion engines,
anyhow."”

“And for subma-
rine attack? Armor
the bottom, too ?
‘Felton, a
battle ship
will cease

"
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to be a battle ship. With that weight of armor she could only
carry the guns of a cruiser without a cruiser’s speed.”

“ But she would still hold the line of battle.”

“Until she was further reduced. Then she would not be even
a cruiser. Finally she would sacrifice some of her armor—side armor,
we’ll say, because unnecessary—then, with enemies only above and
below, she would lose it all, seal up and dive, or take wings and fly.”

“Oh, Mr. Clarkson,” said Felton, wearily, ““you are a vision- *
ary and theorist. The battl¢ ship is here, a perfected fighting
machine.”

“ But she cannot grow much better, while the flying machine
and the submarine have just begun. Imagine the three types
starting together. Which would be chosen ?”

“ It would depend upon the judgment, experience, and gray
matter of the choosers. 1"— young Mr. Felton threw out his
chest—*“ would choose the battle ship.”

“ Because you never hit one. There goes eight bells. Turn
in, Felton, and sleep it off.”

Amid the laughter—for Mr. Felton, as torpedo officer, had
not vet scored a hit in his department—of the listening officers,
the group dispersed, to stand watch, or sleep, until four hours

later, when the striking of eight bells would again bring a
change on the watches. 1t was Felton’s turn in, and he went
to his berth; but, hot and excited over the discussion, he
remained awake, tossing and rolling, and mentally arguing
with the impractical “first luff,”” uptil one bell had struck,
then two, and finally three. Then he dozed off, and was
sound asleep when the familiar stroke of the bell again rang
in his ears. *Clang-clang, clang-clang.”

“Only four bells,” he murmured, sinking back for
another two hours of sleep. But he had hardly lost con-
sciousness when the gun-room orderly tapped at his door.

“Going into action, sir,” he said. ** You werecalled, and |

thought you had wakened. All hands are at stations, sir.”
Felton sprang out of his berth and dressed hurriedly.
Until the enemy was within the “cruising radius " of torpedoes
his station was on the bridge with the captain. As he ran
along the gun deck he heard through the steel
walls of the big ship the faint sound of distant
firing, and when he had bounded up the forward
companion steps to the main deck he could
hear the singing of shells, and see through the
inky blackness twinkling points of flame. A
crash and a jar of the whole huge fabric told
him that one ship of the enemy had the range,
and that semething had struck somewhere, and
penetrated
There was no time for sight-seeing. The
bridge was above him, and the quickest road to
it was by way of the turret, from the top of
which he could swing himself up. He
mounted the iron ladder bolted
tothe turret,but slipped
on the hard,
steel roof
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and, with a force that deprived him of breath,
was pressed sprawling on his face. But a
deafening roar of sound from within the tur-
ret told him that the force came from below
—from the explosion of a shell and one or
more twelve-inch charges, perhaps the whole
magazine in the depths. Hardly had his dazed
faculties grasped this fact than another was
borne in upon them. Gripping tightly the hand-
hold of the turret hatch, and choked with gas
fumes ocozing through the sight holes in the
hood, he felt that he was whirling through the
air, upward and to port, he and the whole tur-
ret roof.  As it turned in air he could see for a
moment the dim, bulky outline of the ship be-
low: then it faded into darkness, and he was
clinging for dear life to that slowly canting disk
of armored steel, until, as it assumed a perpen-
dicular, he was holding his weight with one
hand, very curiously, as he then thought, weigh-
ing very little.  But he partook of the motion
of the whole.

Something hard and rigid brushed him on the
shoulder, and in a moment he was torn from his
support to find himself clutching a smooth,
round rod of what seemed to be steel or iron.
It was perpendicular, and beyond in the dark-
ness he made out another, and beyond another.
Looking down he saw a long, pointed platform
-or deck, to the edge of which the rods led. He
was clinging to the stanchion of an air ship,
but what kind of an air ship he could not
d.otermine.

Thankful for life and a whole skin——though
bruised and shocked almost into unconscious-
ness—he slid down the stanchion to the deck,
and faced a man in the darkness—a tall man
who peered down at his face.

* Hello, who are you, and where’d you come
from?”" he asked, rather kindly. “How’d you
get aboard ?”

“1 hardly know mvself. I hardly know 1'm
alive. This is an air ship, isn’t it?”

" Yes.”

"My name is Felton, torpedo officer of the
battle ship Argyll. There was an explosion in
the forward turret, and | was on top. [ went
up with the roof.”

““Was that a turret top?
they were shooting at us.”

“It was. I was rifling it.
vou on in this mix? "

* The side of the Lord.”

The man whistled shrilly, and immediately
half a dozen other dark forms materialized out
of the dark. They threw themselves upon Fel-
ton, choked, pinioned, and bore him down, and
before he could speak his protest he found him-
self bound hand and foot.

* Stay there,” said the tall man, who seemed
to be the commander,  until we need to expend
weights. We did want a little more ballast.”

Felton wisely accepted the situation, and re-
mained through the waning night where they
had placed him. They had not gagged him,
and he was free to roll over and change his
pesition when tired. He lay on what seemed
to be a grating, but on turning to look at i, he
found that it was the deck of the car, through
the slits of which he could see lights below, and
the quick gleaming of distant gun fire, but noth-
ing on the black carpet that took form and
identity.

In his immediate vicinity, however, objects
were becoming faintly visible in the first blink
of the morning light that had not yet reached
the surface b:low. He made out the shape,
size, and general construction of the craft that
carricd him. Tt was not the conventional elon-
gated gas bag, with car and motor, rudder and
screw; nor was it suspended in the air by wings
or planes, unless the long, concavé roof above,
toward the edge of which the stanchions led, per-
formed some such function.  Amidships were a
verticfl and a horizontal steering wheel, aft a
noaly buszing engine, and. behind it in the
darkness, presumably, were the serew and rud-

1 wondered what

Which side are

ders that propellied and guided the craft. Sym-
metrically disposed about the deck were long,
steel cylinders that doubtless contained the com-
pressed gas or air that worked the engine, and
through and between them all a system of pipes,
valves, levers, and indicators, as complicated as
the fittings of an engine room. The tall com-
mander was at the wheel amidships, another
man at the engine, and the rest of the crew,
seven in all, were scattered about the deck
“ keeping lookout,” not ahead, but down,

“There she is,” said one, suddenly lifting his
head. ““Ahead, and to port.”

| see her,” said the captain, peering down
and shifting the wheel.

“You see, young man,” he said to Felton,
“we had to rise so suddenly to dodge that turret
top that we lost sight of her.”

“Do you mean to say,” answered Felton,
cautiously, for he did not yet understand the
temper of these men, ** that vou can dodge any-
thing 7"’

" *“We can dodge or outrun a shell, or anything
else big enough to see. But it was dark, and we
did n’t see that turret coming. [t almost hit us.”

“ What is your lifting power, captain?”

* The centrifugal force of the earth—partly,
inconvenient in one respect, for we rise at a tan-
gent. We descend by its opposite and balan-
cing force, gravitation, which is more direct.”

“How do you tap this centrifugal force?”
asked the amazed Felton. “How do you over-
come gravitation? ”

“Gravitation is only one phase of magnetism.
In magnetism, repulsion equals attraction. By
reversing our polarity we are repelled from the
earth at the speed of a falling body, but, of
course, at a tangent.”

“It’s beyond me,” said Felton. “Of course,
that tangent would take you westward at the
speed of the sun.”

“In a succession of jumps—yes.”

“ But how do you change your polarity ?”
asked Felton, becoming interested.

“There is your ship down there, nearly be-
neath us.” - And the interest was crushed.

Felton looked down. The light was stronger
now, and he could dimly see on the surface be-
neath the indefinite outlines of a battle ship to-
ward which the air ship was heading. Not a
light could be seen on her. Her fires were
quiet; not a flare shone from her funnels.
Though there was fighting at a distance, this
craft was not engaged in it. Slowly, from the
lofty point of view, she moved along on a course
that crossed the course of the air ship, and slowly
the latter turned and followed, soon dropping
squarely in her wake—if such term may be
used—a full half mile above. The engine now
accelerated its speed, increasing its volume of
noise; and this noise must have been heard on
the battle ship. A sudden illumination was seen
—like a flash of heat lightning—then came the
singing of a projectile, and with it the report of
the gun.

“Oh, fudge!” said the captain, gently and
pitvingly. " Go ahead, bovs.”

rTo the Playersj

By EDITH M. THOMAS

“ WE can make you weep,” they said,
“ For sorrow for souls o'ertasked—

For Truth with a price on her head—
For Love that was thankless shed.”

*Can you make us laugh 7™ we asked.

*"Ve can make you smile,” they said -
* We will show you Vice unmashed ;
Then, surely, you with the bread
Of a bitter joy will be fedl”

“Can you make us laugh 3" we asked. J

.
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It was now light enough for Felton to ex-
amine the faces of these men.  To his surprise
they were young, almost boyish. They were
not in uniform. Their dress and faces were as
commonplace as could be found in a factory;
only the tall, thin young captain showing in
voice and expression the signs of study and
thought. He twirled the wheel, manipulated
levers and valves within reach, and watched,
downward through the sllts, the big craft
beneath. :

The sun was rising in the east, and Felton
could make out the details of the ship below—
his own ship, with its familiar bridge, turrets,
and superstructure, and an enormous, gaping
hole forward where once had been the twelve-inch
turret.  Far to the south and east were other
ships, pursued and pursuing, but which was
friend and which enemy he could not make out,
War ships, like bicycles, had become stand-
ardized,

A small, round shot was dropped over, and
Felton watched it descend until it disappeared
from sight. But soon a scarcely perceptible
splash was seen—a little astern and to star-
board, and the captain moved the wheel and
turned a lever. Another shot, or finder, went
down, and this splashed nearer. Then they
lifted a pointed shell, vaned like a dynamite
projectile, held it poised until the captain gave
the word, and dropped it. It went down true
as a plummet, and went out of sight. But is
cffects were soon seen in an uplifting of the
quarterdeck close to the stern, and the rising of
2 cloud of yellow smoke,

“ Nothing left of the steering gear,” shuddered
Felton. “ Wonder how many were killed in
that—and the other.”

A six-inch gun on the superstructure was bark-
ing away, and shells still screamed upward, but
none came near the air ship.

“We’'ll silence that gun,” the commander
said, taking out his watch and slightly changing
the course and speed.  “* Stand by.”

They poised another shell, and at the word
“drop " down it went. The commander pocketed
his watch, and said: ** Now for the rest of her;
after turret next.”

Felton heard, but was watching the descent
of the shell. It went out of sight like the
others, but soon he saw the uplift of deck, the
yellow smoke of explosion, and a dismounted
gun flying overboard.

“My God, captain!” he exclaimed, " 1s this
legitimate warfare? What chance hasshe? She
can't hit back. That was the'only gun she had
with elevated trunnions.”

“And she cost about four millions, didn't
she?” answered the captain, derisively. ‘*Did
you ever hear about the boy who was reproved
for clubbing a mule tied 10 a post? His excuse
was that it had no darn business to be a mule,
Mine is that you've no darn business to build
battle ships.”

“Well, we may build air ships, too,” said
Felton, helplessly.

He said no more, but watched, while his ship
was picked to pieces. The after turret went
next, its big guns lifting and falling across each
other. It took two shells to do this, though the
second may have had aid from the magazine
beneath; for the whole turret rose with the
explosion. Then the eight-inch turrets, one after
the other, shattered to shapeless lumps under
that terrible dropping bombardment; then the
superstructure, with its inclosed armament of
six-inch and smaller guns, received the fire; and
when the whole cxpanse was an uneven tangle
of riven plates, twisted rods, smashed boats, and
uprooted ventilators, the funnels came in for
attention. Three open, ten-foot tubes leading
to the vitals, water-tube boilers and steam
connections, one after another belched upward
a mighty white cloud, and after each uprush of
steam the dropping of bombs ceased until the

steam had thinned;fofin this deadi%, leisurely de-
struftiopiof @iﬁﬁﬁcﬁﬁ_ ,&%ﬁé‘%} _@ewasted.
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There was still the gaping hole where once had been the forward

turret, and the commander seemed to be studving this, as Felton,
sick at heart and furious with impotent rage, lifted his gaze
from the wreck, which, rolling slowly from filled com-
partments, smoking with inward flame, and covered
with crawling dots seeking escape from the inferno

beneath, had lately been his refuge and his home
—the invincible, impregnable Argyll — queen
among battle ships.

“1 say, there,” called the captain to
Felton. “What blew up that forward
turret? No gun fire can reach a mag-
azine, and it was n’t | that did it.”

“How do I know? Perhaps it
was something else like you,”
snapped Felton

“Do you think,” and
the. commander’s face
took on an anxious ex-
pression, “ that it might
have been a submarine’s
torpedo? "’

* Find out.”

“That's what 1°'ll
have to do. We'll go
down and see.” .

One of the men, a
big, lumbering fellow
with a dull, moon-like
face, came up to where
Felton lay and kicked
him.

“Don’t talk like that to
the boss,” he said.

“D—you!" yelled Felton.
“You kick a man bound and
down. Loose my hands, if
vou dare. Loose my hands!
I won’t need my feet.”

“Loose him,” called the
captain, unconcernedly. * Give
him his way.”

The man stooped and un-
fastened the cord which held
Felton’s wrists;, then, even
as he scrambled to his fect,
he released his ankles.

“Now, you dog, take
it,” he growled, launch-
ing his fist at the man’s
face. 1t landed squarely,
and the man went down,
bleeding. He arose,
but instead of resist-
ing, or making any
attempt tostrike back,
stood placidly in his
tracks while the angry
man struck him again,

Once more he went down, to rise .again and
tranquilly face his assailant. Felton hesitated,
while his anger cooled a little: this kind of fight-
ing was new to him. But the kick in his ribs
flashed into his mind and the anger came back.
*“ Fight ! Fight!” he growled, and again knocked
the fellow down. This time he put all his
strength, and the weight of his body into the
blow, with the result that the man reeled aft
past the steering gear before he fell. He sat up
and turned his swollen, bleeding face toward
Felton, but did not rise nor speak.

“You 've had enough, | judge,” said Felton.
‘“Any one else here who wants to kick me? "

No one answered. They were all looking
down, and even the victim joined in the scrutiny.
Not onz had seemed in any way interested in
the fracas.

“Come on.
Felton,

“It is against our rules here to fight,” said
the nearest man, without looking up. “*We
save our energies for the enemy.”

“But it seems within your rules to kick a
prisoner,” answered Felton in disgust.

“Do you think,” asked the captain, raising a
troubled face, *“that there are any submarine
craft around ?

Who's next?” said the puzzled

‘““How do 1
know,” answered
Felton.

“1 don’t feel easy. at all,” said the other,
plaintively.

“How the devil,” exclaimed Felton, *“can a
submarine hurt you? "

The captain looked down without answering,
and Felton seated himself to cool off, wonder-
ing, the while, what particular brand of human
nature was embodied in this crew, and half
expecting a concerted attempt to bind him
again. But nothing of the kind happened; and
when his breathing and circulation were normal,
he, too, looked down on the spectacle below.

The air ship had descended to less than a hun-
dred yards from the sea, and hung poised, not
over the floating scrap heap that had once been
a battle ship, but to starboard. One look was
enough for Felton; he saw men writhing among
the wreckage, unable to crawl to the rail and
end their agony. Smoke was coming from every
aperture, and here and there a small tongue of
flame shot up, and fell back into the smoke.
Nauseated with horror, he closed his eyes,
changed his position, and opened them on the
placid sea on ‘the other side—away from the
Argyll. A smooth, rolling swell pulsed and
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ebbed along the surface, and it
was slightly roughened with rip-
ples; but this did not materially
lessen the transparency of the
ocean, viewed from a height.
Fish were visible, swimming
about in the depths, and Felton
thought of sharks, waiting for
the final plunge of that hot and
smoking wreck. Far over, a
movement on the surface
caught his eye; it was a
triangular  arrangement
of ripples such as is
made by the cutwater
of a boat moving
slowly. The apex of
the triangle pointed
toward the Argyll,
and it was
coming to-
ward her.
As it

** Jumpl Jump for yuur lilei"'

drew near IFelton made out the cause, a short
length of pole extending about three feet out of
water and moved by some power beneath, Then
a huge, bulky shape, pointed like a fish, but fore-
shortened and distorted by reflection—a darker
blue on the blue of the sea—appeared to view
as the source of the motive power.

“There 's a submarine, for you, captain,” he
called, grimly. ‘“See the periscope tube?”

“Where?” yelled the captain, excitedly.
*“Where is it?”

He sprang to his feet, and looked to where
Felton pointed. The others followed suit, their
cries, queries and alarmed faces increasing
Felton’s doubts as to their sanity.

“Oh, God help us ! " cried the captain, mourn-
fully, as he saw the tube and the shape beneath.
“ Jump—jump for your lives! Jump, you!"

He pointed at Felton, and sprang toward him..

“ Why should [ jump ? " asked Felton, wonder-
inglv, and prepared for defence. The others
came at him, each shouting his loudest:
“Jump, jump for_your life! erboard with

7 °‘%%i.;;8‘:i;$;;53£f:€ms;zg .
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JT was late afternoon on the Skagway trail, in

the summer of “ ninety-seven.” The sun
was shining with pitiless heat upon one of the
most terrible tragedies of Ameriea—that brute
struggle for gold; that fire of lust and greed that
ran riot in men’s veins and burned its way to
madness; that passion which gripped the great
fool heart of the country and shook it like a
plaything—that rifled our homes and orphaned
our children and broke the hearts of our women.

The trail was filled with struggling men—and
struggling, dying, or dead mules, horses, and
dogs. The men worked with white, set faces;
some with prayers and others with curses; some
with hope and others with despair. The brutes
struggled on under cruel burdens, stumbling,
bleeding, enduring torture; yet obeying dumbly,
until finally, with sudden, last, pitiful groans or
screams of agony, they huddled down upon
shaking knees and
rolled over in the
death struggle, tor-
tured even in that
supreme moment by
the awful packs and
girths.

Strewn along this
trail of torture were
maimed and worn-
out animals that had
been abandoned by
gold-crazed human
fiends, to starve
slowly todeath; and
even kind-hearted
men, passing, looked
into those wide and
terrified eyes which
seemed to have souls
in them pleading
dumblv, as brutes
must, for mercy—
and shuddered and
passed on.  In that
wild race to be first,
who could give up
his place in line to
put an animal out of agonv?
get. but God remembers,

On this dav the sun beat down blisteringly
upon the trail.  There was a sichening stench
upon the still air. 1t had rained for manv davs
and the mire in the low places was thigh deep.
Imo this had sunhen the carcasses of  dead
anmals; and now that a hot day had come

Well—men for-

HEARTBREAK

suddenly and unexpectedly, a fetid steam arose
and pushed through the canyon, wrapping itself
around the scarce and stunted trees, and blot-
ting out the rocky cliffs that overhung the
opposite side of the valley. In the short space
of one mile, a thousand men were toiling, as
man never toiled before, through the crumbling
mass of shale that moved ceaselessly down the
side of the ridge.

There were two long streams of humanity
flowing in opposite directions,—those in the one
line working their way slowly and painfully on
to Lake Bennett; those in the other, having
taken over and cached half their provisions,
toiling back for the remainder; and in many
places—it might almost be said in most places—
the trail was only six or seven feet wide.

Suddenly an outcry arose and intense excite-

ment shuddered along the line. Nothing save
a tragedy could
change the set ex-
pression of the faces
of these men. Every
one was for himself.
He had no time to
lend a hand to his
neighbor, for the
simple reason that
he needed a helping
hand himself. So
each went his own
way, with a sullen
face and teeth set
together like the
teeth of a bulldog-
Seldom was a word
spoken bv one to
another, or a glance
given. Oaths there
- were, and sighs and
groans; and prayers
—but the prayers
were, for the most
part, in the heart
and not on the lips.
Occasionally the
sharp report of a
gun and the scream of a horse told a familiar
tale and added a touch of horror to the scene.

The outery promised a tragedy—and there is
ever time to spare for a tragedy.

“Thief! Thief! Thief!" was the crv that
went along the trail. A dozen men, with fierce,
determined faces, were dragging through the shale
a trembling wretch with a rope around his neck.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

TRAIL

A tumult arose among the excited, angry men,

“Hang him! Hang him! the cur! He was
stealing out of a cache!”’

“Go slow, boys—he may be innocent.” It
was Dad who spoke.

“Innocent!” velled Shorty, who was six-
foot-two in his stockings. ‘1 caught him
myself, stealing out of my own cache! Oh,
ves, we ’ll go slow!”

*“We don’t want this kind of varmint on this
trail,” shouted Donnelly, whe would have robbed
every man on the trail if he had n’t been so
cowardly. *“Yander ’s a strong limb-—down
vander on that alder tree!”

“ Hold on, boys. 1 tell you—"

“Dry up, Dad. Hold your tongue. Old sky-
pilot, you! Hang him!—Don’t give him a chance
to beg—"

“l never saw a thief that would n't do the
baby act, if he got a chance. Never saw one
that 'u’d hang polite, like a gentleman!”

A coarse burst of laughter met this witticism.

A little way out in the valley was a clump of
alders. The sun brought out the dapples in
their silver bark. They were straggling and
stunted. One, standing a little apart from his
fellows—as if already conscious of the distinction
destined for him—had flung a straight, strong
arm out across the trail.

Toward this tree they dragged the guilty and
shaking wretch. As they passed Dad, the old
man’s eyes met those of the condemned man.

*“Take care of the horses,” cried Dad to his
partner, and went stumbling along with the
velling, frenzied mob. When they paused by
the alder he forced his way into the very center
of the surging crowd. He managed somehow
to get hold of Shorty's arm.

““See here, Shorty. [ tell you, you've got to
give this man one chance for his life. You ain’t
give him a chance yet—not a blame one! It
don’t make any dif'rence whether he acted half-
way white or not—you act white, anyhow, an’
give him a chance.”

“Who says | ain’t acted white?” bellowed
Shorty, towering above the whole crowd. *Go
slow, Dad, or—suffering Abraham! [ don't
care if it is you, 1’ll knock you into the mid-
dle of next week! Grub is gold on this here
trail. This cur was a-stealing my grub, an’ |
caught him in the act. We're all agreed on
this here trail that the man that steals grub
hangs. You can kill six men on this here trail

to Dawson-an’-Gofd, "an’ gf,lao. ltzfier n you
can[3ical fivel pounds ol bako ‘of bdans an’ save
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your neck. You know it. Every man a-listen-
ing knows it. He knowed it b:fore he pried
into my cache. Don’t tell me | ain’t a-acting
white! 1’'m a-living up to the unwrit laws of
this here trail to Dawson-an’-Gold.”

He glared into Dad's eyes. The old man
did not quail. -He stood firm. His pallor
brought out all the wrinkles in his weather-
beaten face and neck.

“That ’s all right, Shorty,” he said. “I
ain’t afraid o’ you. Ten thieves could n’t make
you quar’l with me, an’ you know it. I always
give you good ca’'m advice; an’ now you're a-
going to give this young fellow one chance for
his life—just for the old lady’s sake! Just be-
cause you're the old lady’'s son; an’ because
just before she died she says—"

Shorty shuddered, as if his heart had opened
and closed. “Dry up, 1 tell you!” he ex-
claimed. *Let go now.”

“l won't dry up till I'm through. She
drags herself up on her elbow—my wife an’ |
was both there—an’ her face was gray with
death, an’ she could hardly speak at all—but
she says—* Tell Jim—he broke his old—mother’s
heart—by his—neglect—but [ don’t care for—
that if only—only—only—he’d be a—good man
—an’ a merciful one—before God—if only—"’

Shorty’s face had been working convulsively;
his head dropped now. A sound broke from
him that was as near a sob as could arise in
his throat. He looked over the crowd, flush-
ing in a shamefaced way. * Boys, |'ve got to
give this hound one chance, to please this old
sky-pilot here,” he cried. “He’'ll get just one
chance. [’'m the court, because |’'m the out-
an’-injured; an’ you're all the jury; Dad
can do the weeping-relative or the suffering-
sky-pilot act; an’ th: condemned—excuse me,
the prisoner—can make any plea he wants;
there won’t be a witness for him an’ there won't
be a witness agen him; an’ he won't have any
lawyer to talk for him—he’ll do his own talkin’,
an’ when he gets through we’ll talk. Now,
then, steady! Ease up the rope, boys, so's he
can make the most o’ this chance an’ talk com-
f'terble. Dad, you can support him—you’'re
the weeping relative.”

Dad loosened the rope with shaking fingers.
““Young fellow,” he said, in a low tone of encour-
agement, " you've just got one slim chance for
vour life. If there ’s any excuse for your stealing,
you give it; if there’s any story with it you tell
it.  Don’t use any fine language. Talk to the
point an’ falk frail—-so’s they 'll understand vou.”

HIGGINSON

There was intense silence. The prisoner lifted
his head and gave a long questioning look over
that sea of faces. Then he shook his head.
“It’s no use,” he said calmly. *“These men
all want to see me hang—nothing else 'll satisfy
them. | can’t talk them out of it.”

“Now, see here,” said Shorty, shifting from
one long leg to the other, “when you say
that you're a liar, as well as a thief. There
never was a jury born that could n’t be worked
on if the prisoner had the right story to tell an’
told it the right way—or a court, either. The
real drawback is that they don’t often have the
right story; or, if they have the right story,
they don’t tell it the right
way. Now, |’m the court
an’ |'m a-going to rule
white; an’ if you tell the
right story an’ tell it the
right way, you 're a-gcing
to save your neck, thief or
no thief!”

There was another
silence. :

““Got a mother ? " whis-
pered Dad.

“No,” said the prisoner.
He spoke without emotion.
He was looking at the
ground with eyes that saw
nothing.

““A sister, maybe? O
course you got a sister ?”
Dad’s tone was urgent
with entreaty.

“No—no.”

“A wife, then? Oh,
Lord A’'mighty,” groaned
Dad, “ain't you got a
wife?”

The thief lifted his head and locked at him.
The appeal in his eyes was like that in the eyes
of a dog that is mad, yet dumb, with pain.
“Yes,” he said, “|’ve got a wife.”

Then he looked at the court.

“How much time you going to give me?”

The court with much dignity drew from a
vest pocket what in a moment of less majesty
he would have called a ““silver turnip,” attached
to a braided leather chain. He consulted it
solemnly. *Considering that this is a special
occasion,” he said pompously, *“an event, | may
say, of considerable importance in your career,
| will give vou a ha'f an hour by the turnip—
that is, watch. The jury will come to order.

LILY
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ILLUSTRATIONS BY ARTHUR COVEY

The weeping relative will—er—hum—moderate
his transports. The con—prisoner will—will—
h’m—argify his case—hunh.”"

The prisoner held his head up and his chin
level. His eyes went slowly over the crowd.
He was gathering courage. He commenced to
take on the look of a man. His face was as
gray as the death on whose verge he stood and
his lips had a slight convulsive twitching; but
he gave no other indication of nervousness.

“I guess,” he said slowly, ““l can’t do any
better than to tell you about the only good
there ever was in my life.” His voice trembled
on the first words, as if his heart were beating
heavily through it, but it
grew firmer as he went on
and the twitching of his
lips became fainter and
presently ceased alto-
gether. “1°ll say right
in the start that 1 ain't
acted white with you; I
was stealin’ out o’ the
court’s cache, an’ the court
caught me hisself. There 's
two reasons why | ain't
acted white with you. The
first is, | suppose, because
I wasn’t born white to
start with, and the other
is”— he hesitated and
swallowed once or twice,
and then cleared his
throat ; unconsciously, so
breathless and intense was
their interest and so com-
pletely were they carried
along by his simple lan-
guage and manner, the
court, the entire jury, and
the weeping relative did the same —''the other
reason is—I expect my wife along this trail from
Skagway on her way to Dawson any minute,
an’ | didn’t have an ounce o’ grub for her—"

“ Better hang him ‘'fore she gets here!”
shouted a voice in the mob; but the court
stretched up on his long legs like India rubber
and roared, ** Silence! "’

The prisoner paid no attention. * | come of
a no-account fambly,” he went on calmly. *|
ain’t got a word to say agen ‘em, not a word.
My father could lie faster 'n a horse could run,
an’ my mother was a professional shoplifter.
My father never did do anythinF in his life but

gzt by Ly R
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world for not havin’ done any better by him.

“They considered me the smartest one o’ the
fambly. ‘Sonny, you're as smart as a new
steel trap,” my father used to say, with a twinkle
in his eye; ‘you're a chip off o’ the old block—
that 's what you are!’ They taught me to lie
an’ swear, an’ gamble an’ steal—livin’ by your
wits, they called it. My mother used to come
home an’ show the silk an’ things she’d stole,
an’ while she cooked supper she’d tell us all
about her adventures—how she pulled the wool
over one clerk’s eyes, an’ played the poor-widow-
five-children-an’-paralyzed-father act on another,
right while she slid the things under her shawl.
We used to laugh an’ have lots o’ fun over our
scrapes an’ how we got out of ‘em without bein’
caught. | don’t think my father an’ mother
ever thought the way they lived was wrong—
they just didn’t know any other way—they 'd
been brought up to it, just as | was. They
was kind to each other an’ to us children; an’ |
don’t want you to think I’'m a-talkin’ agen 'em
—1'm just a-tellin’ you; it
all comes in with my story.

“Well, of course, | fell right
into gambling. I drank some,
too. [ loved music better’n
I loved myself, an’ a few les-
sons made me so’s | could
turn people’s heads with a
violin. | used to play in
saloons; an’ | used to take
my violin home Saturday
nights an’ play Sundays for
my mother. | ’ve seen her
go off alone to herself an’ cry.
Once I followed her, an’ found
her a-standin” up agen the
wall of her room a-cryin’
awful, down in her throat. |
felt kind o’ foolish, but I
said, * Oh, come now, mother,
what makes you act so? You
do act so'—an’ she says—.
‘Oh, God A’'mighty only
knows what ails me! | do’
know what does get into me
when you play sometimes.
I wish you would n’t play
“Nearer my God” an’
“Come ye Disconsolate,”
an’ all them fool church tunes;
I don’t know what they mean,
but they make me feel so!
They make me wish | was
different—an’ of course |
can’t be now—I’'m too old.
I do’ know how to be, any-
way.'"”

The prisoner paused. He was holding the
breathless attention of the court, the jury, and
the one weeping relative. Not one doubted his
sincerity. Not one doubted that he was telling
the truth. He was proving himself a born
story-teller by having® forgotten himself abso-
lutely. He was unconsciously carrying both
himself and his hearers along with his story.
He heard his own words with absorbing interest,
and with a kind of still wonder—as if they were
issuing from the lips of a stranger. The fasci-
nation, the power of the story-teller were upon
him. A high, lone light that was like exaltation
shone upon his face. He no longer remem-

bered that he was telling a story for his life—he
was simply and only telling a story—and the -

charm of it, the rapture of it, the power of it,
possessed him.

* Well, one Sunday night in June, along about
dusk, 1 was a-playin’ by the window. All of a
sudden my mother motioned to me to stop, an’
she got up an’ went to the door. 1 heard her
say, ‘How are you, miss? Will you walk in?’
an’ a woman's voice said, ‘Oh, ves, imdeed, if
I may hear the music.” An' into the room they
came before | could move. ‘Have a chair,
miss,” says my mother, ‘an’ my son 'll be proud
to play for you.'

“The visitor sat down in a little low rocking-
chair, It was so dark in the room that I
couldn’t see her face. She was dressed all in
white, an’ all I could think of was the lilies |
used to find in dark woods when I was a boy—
she looked so slim an’ delicate there ’n the dusk.
Well, sir, 1 played for her, an’ she thought
everything was beautiful. She had a little soft
way of crying out how pretty a thing was. That
made it seem ten times prettier. The more I
played, the more | wanted to play; but mother
went an' spoilt it all by lighting the lamp.
Then I remembered I did n’t have any necktie
on—an’ | could n’t play any more. [ guess |
could n’t of, anyhow, for looking at her. I was
about twenty-five, then, but |’d never looked
at or talked to that kind of a girl before; an’
somehow it made me feel mighty queer. She
looked at mother an’ me an’ talked to us just as
if she thought we was the best folks on earth.
She said she was an orphan an’ lived with her
uncle—an’ her uncle was a preacher. That

**Grub is gold on this here trail " "

tickled us. They lived about a dozen blocks
away, an’ when she said she must be going
home, mother said I must ‘see the young lady
safe home." She asked if she might come again
and hear me play; an’ mother told her we 'd be
honored—but 1 could n't say a word.

“Well, she come two or three times a week.
She said her uncle’s folks was so religious that she
got awful lonesome; an’ it seemed good to run
out a little spell 'n the evenings an’ smell the
fresh air an’ hear me play. She used to bring
flowers. After she was gone, 1'd take ‘em up
to my room an’ keep 'em in an old blue pitcher.
I'd change the water every day. | never 'd
cared much about flowers after | grew up, either;
but mother did n't dare so much as lay a finger
on one o’ them she brought. Sometimes after
I 'd walked home with her | just could n'f go on
down-town an’ gamble all night; an’ after 1'd
played to her a few times, | quit playin’ in the
saloons altogether—it did n't make any differ-
ence how bad | needed money; | just could n’t,
an’ that was all there was about it. Well,
after a couple 0" months I thought so much of
that girl | did n’t know whether | was on my
head or my feet half the time. 1 used to walk
along close to her in the dusk an’ wonder what
she "d do or say if | reached down an’ touched
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her hand. I used to think I'd give half my
life if I could take her hand an’ hold it five
minutes without her tryin’ to take it away. |
knew | would n’t want to hold it five seconds if
she did n't want me to. But I could n’t tell a
thing about her—she was so sweet and modest.”

He paused and drew a long breath. It was a
strange story to be telling to those desperate
men. [t was a strange story to be telling for
life or death. There seemed to be so little in it;
no plot; no excitement; no hair-breadth escape;
no working on their sympathies; no heavy
pathos. Just the simple recital of the gradual
whitening of a life; the unconscious exaltation
of a soul through the influence of love. Every
man was breathing silently.

Every man’s eyes were set upon the teller of
the tale. Those who had known such love were
deeply moved by the memories unexpectedly
awakened; those who had not, by a dumb won-
der and a hurting sense of something lost before
it was ever found. After a moment he con-
tinued: “‘One night we were
walking through the park.
It was almost dark under the
trees. She dropped her han'-
kacher. | went right down
on my knees to find it, and
there was my cheek right
against her little soft hand.
Before | knew a thing, | had
it in both my hands and was
kissing it—and kissing it—
and trembling all over. An’
what do you suppose was the
first thing she did? An’
what do you suppose was the
first thing she said? She
drew me up beside her an’
put her little slender arms
around my neck an’ leaned
her cheek agen mine an’ said,
down low—*Oh, dearest, are
you good 7' She asked me if
| was good! An’ before I
could answer a word, she
criedout: ‘Oh, don’t answer
—I1 don’t want you to an-
swer. | kmow you are good
—an’ | Il never believe any-
thing else about you to the
last day of my life!” An’she
never has.

*She 's been my wife seven
years, an’ nobody has ever
been able te make her believe
that | ever done a thing
wrong. Not a one. [ never
had to lie to her, either.
There never was a man yet with a heart in him
that could shoot a white dove. I’ve seen men let
'em loose out of traps an’ shoot ’em as they flew
for their lives—but they did n’t have hearts in
em! [’vedrank, an’ gambled, an’ swore, an’ stole
—but | never shot a dove. Well, I could have
shot a white dove easier 'n | could have lied to
her. But I never had to. She never doubted
me, an’ she never asked a question.

““Her uncle made an awful fuss, but she
did n’t pay any attention. ‘He tried to make
me believe bad things about you an’ your folks,’
she said. ‘He’s so religious that he isn’t re-
ligious at all. 1 like people to be good, but |
don’t like "em to be foo good! Dearest, you're
just good enough for me.” An’ then she put
her arms around my neck an’ her soft cheek
agen mine, an’ laughed as if it was the greatest
joke on earth that anybody should think bad
about wus,

*She just walked right off an’ left her uncle,
laughing at him an’ crying out, ‘Oh uncle, you 're
too good! You're so good you just make people
bad!’ An’ she come right to our house an" we
got married an’ lived there.

“Well, you never saw anything like the change

her being there made. We neyer said a word
oy i, D QU et o
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shoplifting, little by little; and father stopped
drinking and swearing. He kept on gambling,
but she never knew it. I went to work, for the
first timg in my life. Sometimes, when the
craze came on, | gambled, too; but she never
asked me where 1°d been an’ I never had to lie.
I stopped drinking altogether and the gambling
spells got fewer an’ further between. | tell you,
seventeen missionaries could of worked over
that fambly of ours an’ prayed over us—with-
out doing what that girl did just by Iovmg us
all half to death an’ thinking we was just as
good as she wanted us to be!

“Then the stork come—that was what she

HERE was a fellow who
squeezed into Congress
from a Democratic district in
Chicago,” said the Washington
correspondent. ““Can’t recall
his name, but it doesn’t matter. He
never amounted to anything. The
point is—he led a forlorn hope, elected
himself, and was in a position to be in-
dependent. Well, they got him. In
three months he was proclaiming Billy
Lorimer, the packer’s next friend, to be
the greatest public man in Illinois and
one of the real statesmen of the
nation. | admit I don’t see
altogether how they do it.”

“ How do they break in a new
congressman? They don’t. He
does that himself.”

As Congressman Quinn con-
sumed a long black cigar from
the wrong end, he appeared to
be considering the subject from
the vantage-ground of his third
term in the House.

A mine for news, Lucius
Quinn is, nevertheless, an un-
influential congressman. This
he does not have to be told.
Few are wiser than he, and they
refuse to talk. The autocracy
of the “ popular branch " of Con-
gress (Czar Cannoa and Grand
Dukes Dalzell and Sherman)
could bamboozle him with just
about the same ease that the
Standard Qil press bureau could
write in portions of a Roosevelt
message to the “peepul” via
Congress.

The correspondent realized
that he had touched upon a
matter lying close to the heart
of this vigorous Westerner, and
he was content to wait. Moving
up a notch on the black cigar
Congressman Quinn continued:

“l came to Congress repre-
senting a country which is new;
where there are no old roads, no
old towns, no old families. Out
there we follow no method to-day merely because
some one followed it yesterday. We cut across the
open prairie, each man taking his own course with
the joy of initiative made up half of independ-
ence and half of impeachment of the judgment
of the man in the wagon ahead of him: We do
not keep in the rut. In our activity to keep
out of it, possibly we go to the other extreme,
for the new merchant in my town is likely to
draw all the trade for a while, the new music
teacher to get all the pupils, and the new law-
yer to be rated truly marvelous before he has
tried a single case. In my country we accept
a stranger with enthusiastic warmth upon the
assumption that he is an acquisition to the
community. The hand we extend to him at
first greeting is one of full fellowship.

“The first thing T noticed in Washington was
that this custom was not universal, and that it
did not obtain in the capital. Every hand that

- {.\..-

called it—an’ she talked about its coming as
glad an’ innocent as a child. But just before
it come my father died; an’ just after it come
my mother died.

“The last thing, my mother motloned to me,
an’ when | stooped over her, she says: *Jim, |
d’ know where |'m a-going; | d’know how
much chance | got; but | do know one thing—
I know I’ve got a better chance 'n | had before
she come here. May the Lord A’mighty forgive
me for the awful way I’ve lived an’ the awful
way I’ve brought you up. I didn’t know any

other way. Oh, my Lord, Jim, if I could only ~

say a prayer! But I never said one in my life,

was extended to me was one ex-
pressing doubt, suspicion, and an
unspoken but unmistakable de-
mand that if | amounted to
anything | would have to
prove it. In my country
we accept a man and
prove him afterwards. In
Washington a man proves
himself and is accepted
afterwards. Many a new
congressman has left the
presence of Secretary Loeb
in the belief that with all
his arctic experiences there
are degrees of cold which
" Peary has never known.”

“A dentist told Loeb
the other day,” inter-
rupted the correspondent,
““ that he opened his mouth
too wide.”

“Adentist? I thought
so. No really human being
would have brought that
charge against the watch-
dog of the White House.”

Congressman Quinn
spoke feelingly.

“I quickly realized the
distinction between the
give - a - fellow - every -
chance fellowship of my
country and the official
ostracism of the capital.
It helped break the long
and cruel fallwhichcrushes
the buoyancy of every
congressman who finds the
grat:ﬁcat:on -in the thought that he is
the one man preferred over 200,000 in
his district turning to ashes before the
heart-sickening concession that three
hundred and ninety men, of ordinary
aspect, cannot share that gratification
with him without cheapening it.

“It was difficult to distinguish the
members from the doorkeepers and from
the older pages too; difficult to determine
why Sereno Payne, of ordinary speech
and manner, should be the floor leader
of the Republicans; and why the House
should go into laughing uproar over a
bit of doggerel from Champ Clark.

““This, however, did not break me in.
I turned from the vain attempt to dis-
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an’ I’'m afraid to now. Where’s Lily? Call
Lily, Jim.””

The young man choked suddenly and his eyes
fel. The crowd stood motionless and waited.
The court was leaning against an alder sapling
with his hands in his pockets. His eyes were set
unwaveringly on the face of the prisoner. The
prisoner lifted his eyes and met those of the court.

“The baby just lived a month,” he went on.
His face was whiter than it had been. The
muscles about his mouth and chin twitched
convulsively, but his voice did not tremble
again or break. “ After it died, it seemed as if

[Conciuded on page 407]

CONGRESSMAN QUINN

He Talks about Breaking in the New Member
Reported by HENRY BEACH NEEDHAM. mullnted by C. R. MACAULEY

For obvious reasons, the real name of Congressman Quinn
cannot be given. He is serving his third term in Congress
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cedure; its wantonness in waste; its glut of
furniture in committee rooms and clusters of
lights in unfrequented and dark passageways in
the basement; its suite of marble bathrooms,
far beneath, reached only by a devious hall and
unknown to most of the members; its army of
idle doorkeepers and guards, tally clerks, journal
clerks, enrolling clerks, docket clerks, docu-
ment clerks, file clerks, distributing clerks, index
clerks; its telegraph operators and locksmiths
and machinists and electricians and cab inspect-
ors and barbers and janitors and messengers. One
clerk in particular caught and held my attention.
He was a spare young man of solemn counte-
nance. Every day at noon he carried from
below into the House the glittering mace of
authority, made up of Roman lictor rods sur-
mounted by an eagle. As you know, when the
House is in session this is placed on a short
marble shaft; when the House is in the Com-
mittee -of the Whole, as it is most of the time,
it comes down. The operation will occur pos-
sibly twice in a day’s proceedings. It is the
solemn young man's duty to elevate and lower
it on such occasions. The operation admits of
no ornamentation. It is a dreadfully infrequent
and monotonous performance. In a foolish ort
of way I fell to hoping that some day the young
man, in desperation; would let it drop and break.

“If there had been any humor in his soul he
would have done this, but he was without
humor. 1 did not know then, but I was soon
to learn, that this young man was the creature
of the Grim Presence which was to break me in.

“In the general confusion of legislation I
found one day that the House appropriated for
legislative, executive, and judicial expenses of
the Government in one bill. This bill had been
made up in committee and reported out to the
House by General Harry
Bingham, the father of the
House, who appears for three
days each session in charge
of this bill, and then disap-
pears. | obtained a copy of
the bill and read it. It was
a book of 166 pages, enumer-
ating, without a superfluous
word, the items of expendl-
ture of the Government in
the three branches, amounting
to many millions of dollars.

“I came across this item:
‘ For mileage of Representa-
tives and Delegates and ex-
penses of Resident Commis-

cover the system by which men are ™ sioners $154,000.
valued on the floor to the machinery |, i th é “I ad_l'%atg of the mile-
of the House; its unintelligible pro- ™ m"‘ 3 $_was the first
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time I had seen the aggregate. | went
out into the cloak-room and broached
the subject to an old member, asking
him how much we received per mile.
He told me twenty cents
“‘Why?' I asked.
“‘It’s part of the
compensation,” he said
curtly. [ did not trouble
him further.
. “But I searched for a
more congenial counte-
nance and brought the
subject up again, asking
the congressman why we
received twenty cents a
mile, and not ten or sixty.
“‘ Precedent,” he

. was soon to have me as mechanically re-
sponsive as the solemn young man of the
mace. | said to myself again and again
that it could not be.

“l] talked mileage day
after day in the cloak-room.
| heard the word ‘grand-
stand player’ and ‘dema-
gogue’ behind my back.
That worried me. [ was
still unafraid in the face of
Precedent.

“*Quinn,’” said an old
member one day, ‘I heard
you worrying about the
mileage. Did youever hear
the story of Clay and the
salary grab?’

replied.
“Thenhelaughed.

““No," | replied.
“*When Clay was

‘ Precedent,” he re-
peated. ‘Itwas Jef-

Speaker,” he con-
tinued, ‘along about

ferson’s idea or
Clay’s idea or Web-
ster’s idea of the

1816, the crowd
raised their salaries
to $1,500 a year.

fare, and it stays.’

“* Has it been in
this bill every year since the beginning of the
Government ?’ | asked.’

“*1 think it has,” he said.

“1 woke up that night to think about it.
Had thousands of representative Americans,
year by year, approved that sort of thing? It
seemed impossible. . And was the only defense
that it was precedent ?

“The next day | went back into the cloak-
room and brought up the subject again and my
friend of the day before explained to the crowd:
. “'Quinn is grinding his soul about the
mileage.”

“There was a general smile which did not
mean anything, and | went away. But my
friend followed me up and said: ‘ Let the mileage
alone. You
are new and
will some
day rise to
prominence
and great
usefulness in
the House.
You can de-
feat that
career by
some very
little act.
Other men
have felt as
youdoabout
the mileage,
but they
have had a care. The mileage has the weight
of precedent behind it. You cannot afford to
touch it.’ :

“ This was the appearance of the Grim Pres-
ence that was to break me in—Precedent, which
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“*So now you stand without hitching" ™

There was a great
howl all over the
country, and when Clay reached home in Ken-
tucky, he found old one-armed John Pope, a
Federalist, out after his scalp to beat the band,
and all the Clay adherents ominously silent.
Worried and anxious Clay sought out his old
barber, who had always been enthusiastic in his
advocacy and who happened to be an Irishman.
“I trust I may count on your hearty support as
usual ? " Clay asked. *“Faith, Mr. Clay,” said
the Irish barber, “I think | shall vote at this
time for the man who can get but one hand into
the Treasury.”’ )

“1I laughed with the rest. Surely it would
have been a dreadful thing to beat Henry Clay
because the congressman’s salary had been raised
to §1,500. [ felt the cold hand of Precedent on
my heart. t

“*Did anybody ever attack the item of mile-
age?’ | asked weakly.

““*Yes,’ said the old member. ‘I .think
Greeley tackled it. You see the law reads that
the mileage shall be measured by the ““usually
traveled route,” and when Greeley came to Con-
gress he found the crowd which had formerly come
on horseback and by steamboat, and who were
then traveling here directly by rail, were still
charging the Government by the old circuitous
route. | understand that there wasn’t a single
exception. | think Greeley says so on authority
of the Auditor of the Treasury. There was
Benton, and Collamer, and Webster, and all of
them. As I remember it, Greeley tried to knock
out the usually traveled route.

“‘Did he succeed?’ | asked.

“*He did not. It is still in the law.’

“‘How long ago was it,” | asked, ‘when
Greeley tried?’

‘“‘Seventy years ago,” my informant replied.

“*1 wonder how Lincoln voted?’ some one

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

asked. ‘ He sat on the Whig side with Greeley:”
~ ““I"ll bet he voted with Greeley,” | declared.

“*There was no record vote," the old mem-
ber said languidly; and the little crowd of gos-
sipers dispersed. ’

“1 stood face to face with Precedent. Gen-
eration after generation of statesmen had come
and gone. Each in his time must have known
the item that stared at me out of that bill, and
the hand of each must have been stayed by the
icy presence of Precedent.

“1 went out into the great chamber. The
reading clerk was at work on the bill making
appropriations for the legislative, executive, and
judicial expenditures of the Government, read-
ing rapidly, incoherently.

‘1 saw the friend who had told me to let the
item alone, and | went to him again and said:
‘I want to move to knock it out.’

““Let it alone,” he said laconically.

“‘If any one should offer it as an original
proposition here to-day,’ [ said, ‘ it would not get
a single vote.’

““That’s true,’
he said, ‘but you
cannot get it out.
It has Precedent
behind it. You’d
simply kill your-
self in the House
if you offered to |
strike it out, and |
your folks out &3
home would think [Z&4
you were grand-
stand playing—
and—it would n’t
be carried because
there is no record
vote—and—if it
did carry here
they 'd put the
item back in the
bill in the Senate.’

“1 turned to
the clerk, as h:
was reading: ‘F’ mil'g’ representatives 'n dele-
gates ’'n 'spensesres’dent c’mis’ners hunderfifty
four thousand.’

“The iteln had passed.
broken in the new congressman.

“l walked over to the young man of the
solemn aspect who sat in.magnificent indolence
watching the glittering fowl of authority.

“‘ Do you ever tire of your job?’ I asked.

“*Not now,” he said. ‘At first [ did. There
was so little to do. But I have got used toit.”"

“So now you stand without hitching, Con-
gressman,” observed the Washington corre-
spondent.

“Y-e-s, I suppose | do,” admitted Lucius
Quinn, “although | paw around a good deal.
And I’'m not likely to break away till it dawns on
the American people that the legislative branch
of the Government is a f2e-d-12le between
Uncle Joe Cannon and Nelson W. Aldrich.”

“| stood face to face with Precedent *'

Precedent had

-
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You ask us why we poets write

Of things 50 old and stale as fowers;
Why still we abor to indite

The thousandth vere to summer showers.
The rhymes themselves are stale, you say,

Mere tools for dull convention's use.
We're weary of your birds and May;

And as for springtime, call a trucel
This age has magic of its own,

Steam, light, and miracles in view,
Now, poet, leave that Druid stone

And sing us of the new!

Then dhaltiag dolt ks inisenl book
(With sprig of rosemary between
To keep the fragrance in)—he spoke.

T

Old and New By Mary Fenollosa

1 say there is no new or old,
No best or better, bad or worst :
Each shimmering thought a heart can hold
Is, for that poet-heart, the finst.
So let me look upon the Now.
I find it but a radiant past,
And as for miracles, | vow,
I pever saw them come so fast!
That auto car outstrips the sun,
Its wheels are wheels of day and night,
The chauffeur is Bellerophon,
Who guides his steeds with reins of light.
Through which the sordid passions rush,
They need but Moses' angry shock
And living streams will gush 1

N
* Humanity is old as youth,
And youth has esons of its own.
I walk the paths, and meet, in truth,
Young David and Napoleon.
I hear the savage cry of pain
From reddened, dainty lips, leap out ;
The Baptist's haggard gaze again
Peers through a wilderness of doubt.
For all that ever is to be,
All that has been is here, in strife;
For time is as the sun, and we -~

Mere buming-glasses, held on Life.”

“There is,” he said, “Myw!hol:lge
In grief, or joy, or lovel™

e e atoole )
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HANNIBAL THE DELICATE

BY JOSEPH C.LINCOLN
Author of “Cap’n En,” “The Hermit,” etc.

lllustrations by H. G. Williamson

octor CoLE answered the ring himself. Older
doctors, prosperous doctors with large
practices, employ servants to answer their bells.
Doctor Cole employed no servants because he
was a very young doctor and because his prac-
tice was confined to the township limits of East
Harniss. Either of these reasons is explanation
sufficient.

So Doctor Cole opened the door of his little
office on the ground floor of Mrs. Tibbitt’s
boarding house and faced Hen Simmons, the
cobbler, who was standing on the worn rope
mat without.

* Evenin’, doc,” said Mr. Simmons, gloomily.

“Good evening, Mr. Simmons,” replied the
physician, as cheerfully as was possible under
the circumstances. He had hoped the caller
might be Captain Daggett, who was the wealthi-
est person in East Harniss and whose wife was
reported to be ‘“kind of poorly.” Captain
Daggett always paid his bills promptly.

“ Doc,” said Mr. Simmons, | want to see
you a minute. That is, | don't know’s | do
nuther, but Ardelia she—"

‘ Step right in, Mr. Simmons.
your hat. Sit down.”

He ushered his visitor into the sanctum
where the diploma of the medical college hung
between the shelves of bottles and vials, placed
the hat on the table above the statement of the
Boston druggist, the statement upon which the
words “ Please remit” were stamped in red ink,
and seated himself in the little chair with the
squeaky leg. Mr. Simmons collapsed into the
big chair with the burst cushion and looked
sadly at the floor.

*“So,” began the man of medicine, * Mrs.
Simmons is ill, is she? | ’'m sorry to hear it.
The sudden changes in our weather recently
have—"

“No, she ain’t sick, Ardelia ain’t.” Hen
sighed almost regretfully. ‘No, Ardelia, she’s
pretty smart, as usual. It’s—it’s Hannie.
He’s home again.”

Hannibal Copeland was Mrs. Simmons’s son
by her first husband. The doctor knew

Let me take

Hannibal.

“You don't mean it!” he exclaimed.
“Home again? Why, | thought he’d just
gone away.”

“So he had. Week ago last Thursday he
went. Ben Baker's wife’s sister’s husband got
him a real nice steady job in a shoe store up to
Boston. Twelve dollars a week and a good
chance for a raise if he done well. All he had
to do was to sweep out and dust, mornin's, and
"tend fires and do up shoes and run errands and
wait on women folks. But he give it up-and
landed in on us to home this noon train. Ain’t
strong enough, he says.”

The doctor whistled. *“Strong enough?” he
cried. ““ The fellow’s a Hercules!”

“Hey? Well, maybe that’s it.
know. His ma cal’late’s it’s his liver.
great on liver complaint, Ardelia is.”

*“Liver! His liver’s all right.
him is—"

Doctor Cole hesitated and choked back the
remainder of the sentence. He was too consci-
entious for a young and impecunious physician,
and he knew it.

** Is-—is what ?
ailed him, doc?”

““Oh, never mind. Nothing.”

Mr. Simmons accepted the diagnosis literally.
The perspiration broke out on his bald head and
his little body bounced in the chair.

! don’t
She s

What ails

What was you goin’ to say

“That’s it!” he
shouted, in high ex-
citement, thumping
his knee with a
shaking fist. ““By
thunder mighty! that’s just it! There
ain't nothin’ the matter with him! Yes,
there is, too! He’s sufferin’ from chronic
good-for-nothin’ dead-dog laziness, com-
plicated with too everlastin’ much pet-
tin’ and poorin’ by his ma—that’s
what ails bim! Lord love you, doc,
ain’t | seen it ever sence | was fool
enough to—ever sence | got married?
Wa' n’t he too delicate to go to school,
and too delicate to do chores, and too
delicate to help me in the shop? And
ain’t he had one good job after another
and hove ‘em up one by one and come
back here to lay around the house day-
times and hang around the billiard-room
nights? And his ma cryin’ over him
and cookin’ special fodder for him, and
heavin’ his poor weak liver in my face
every time | dast to hint he 'd ought to
be earnin’ a cent. Oh, by thunder
mighty, doc! you take my advice, you
listen to what |’m tellin’ you—don’t
you ever marry no widder woman with
a grown-up son and liver complaint in

the head! Don’t you doit!”
“l won’t,” replied the physician,
promptly.  Then, his caller having

paused to catch his breath and mop
his forehead, he added, * Doés Mrs. Sim-
mons wish me tocall and see Hannibal 7

“Why, 1—1 presume likely you’'d better.
Fact of it is, she wanted me to stop at Ezry
Elkins’'s and get a new liver pad and another
bottle of his Bayberry Bark Tonic. But Ez
has gone away for a week, so | cal’late Ardelia’ll
want you to dose up Hannie. Give him a little
pizen ivy and red pepper, will you? Somethin’
to make him act lively for once in his life.”

Dr. Cole frowned. Ezra Elkins was his only
professional rival in East Harniss, and Ezra,
beside keeping the * Metropolitan Grocery, Dry
Goods and Notion Store,” claimed to cure af-
flicted ones by the ““laying on of hands” and by
remedies for which he was the local agent.

So, at the mention of the Elkins name, Doc-
tor Cole frowned. However, independence is
one thing and unpaid bills and overdue room
rent are others, so he put aside his resentment
and pride and promised to call at the Simmons
home in an hour or so.

“I almost wish the big loafer was really sick,”
he said. “A long term of dangerous illness
might fiighten him into turning over a new leaf.”

“Think "t would, doc?”* asked Hen, wistfully.
“Somethin’ umbrageous—catchin’ like, hey?
Jerushy! 1°d be almost willin’ to catch somethin’
myself if Hannie’s havin' it would make him
willin’ to work. Anyhow, |'d pay a good hefty
doctor’s bill and think 't was cheap at the price.
No such luck for me, though. All my cash is
ticketed for liver pads and bayberry bark juice.
So long, doc. See you ‘round home by and by.”

He picked up his hat and mournfully left the
office. He walked briskly at first, his hands in
his pockets and his head bent. Suddenly he
stopped short, looked around him in a frightened
way at the deserted country road, and walked
on again, but much more slowly. For a quarter
of a mile he moved thus slowly, and then drawing
a long breath, set his teeth, whirled on his heel
and hurried back the way he had come.

1.

ANNIBAL, the ““delicate,” was stretched upon
the sofa in the Simmons’ * settin’-room.”
He filled the sofa, both its length and width, and,

“Hen Simmons was standing on the worn rope mat”

although his mother insisted that he looked
“dreadful peaked and wore down,”” the emaciation
would not have been discernible to a stranger.
Mrs. Simmons sat beside him. in the rocker,
feeding him chicken broth with a spoon.

“Is that all of that stuff you’ve got?” de-
manded the invalid, referring to the broth.
“There ain’t enough of that to satisfy a sick
pullet.”

“It’s all I've got of the soup, Hannie,” re-
plied his mother, soothingly. “There’s a little
mite of steak, the tenderloin part, that | saved
for you, if you feel well enough to eat it.”

“Course | 'm well enough toeat it. [wouldn’t
last long on the hog wash you’ve just give me.
Trot out the steak. See here, you ain’t fried
it, have you?"”

“Why—why, not yet; but I was just a-goin’
to.ll

“Well, you needn’t. 1'd just as soon eat a
shingle as fried steak. Brile it on the bread
toaster, that’s the way they do up to Boston,
and, if it's tough, as it usually is, you pound it,
pound it good, else 1 won’t touch it.” Ah, hum!
wonder what’s doin’ down to the billiard-room.”

“My sakes alive! Hannie dear, you can’t go
to no billiard-room to-night; anybody in the
state you're in, and without your liver pad!
You lay still and 1°ll toast the steak for you.”

She hurried away to the kitchen. Hannibal
arose, strolled over to the table, found his step-
father’s pet pipe and tobacco box, filled the
former from the latter, lit up, and returned to
the sofa, Steps were heard on the walk leading
to the side door. The door opened and Mr.
Simmons entered, followed by Doctor Cole.

Hen seemed somewhat nervous. He ap-
proached the sofa and inspected its occupant.
Hannibal seemed nervous also and not overjoyed
to see the physician. He essayed to rise.

“Don’t get up, Hannie, don’t get up on no
account,” urged Mr. Simmons. *You looked
so poorly when | left you that I thought the
doc had better come himself. Elkins wa’n’t to
home and won’t so—Wheres your ma?"”

‘Hf /S'ﬂTO" bu 5{%‘)(‘2 {h&. kitchen, in
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“*There ain't enough of that to satisfy a sick pullet’”

her hand the wooden potato masher with which
she had been belaboring the * tenderloin.”

“Why !" sheexclaimed. *“Is it you, doctor ?
| ruther expected Mr. Elkins. 1 told Henry to
get a new liver pad, but I s’pose likely he mixed
the errand up, same as he generally does.”

She glanced at her husband, but it was a
glance wasted. Hen did not meet her eye. He
hastily told of Mr. Elkins’s absence and added
that, as Hannibal seemed to him so much worse
than usual, he had brought the doctor on his
own responsibility.

“1 wouldn’t take no chances, Ardelia,” he
explained. “ Not along of Hannie, | could n'1.”

His wife sniffed. ““ Humph!” she observed,
“you 're turrible thoughtful all at once, seems
to me. Why, doctor, what is it? What makes
you look that way?"

The physician was gazing at the occupant of
the sofa. He seemed to be surprised, even
shocked. However, when Ardelia’s question
was repeated, he started and, with a smile which,
to the mother’s eyes appeared forced, answered.

“Oh! er—nothing, nothing, Mrs. Simmons.
Good evening, Hannibal. How do you fee!
to-night 7

“Oh, 'bout same as usual,” .as the gruff
response. ‘‘ Boston don’t agree with me, I guess.
A week or two down here ’ll fix me up all right.
Let go of me,” he snapped, pushing aside his
stepfather’s restraining hand. ““1’m goin’ to
get up.”

“No, no!” commanded Doctor Cole, hastily.
“Don’t rise; don’t, I beg of you. Lie still, if
you please. Any unnecessary exertion just now
might—Let me see your tongue. Hum!”

There was a dubiousness about the *“ Hum!"”
which was alarming. Hannibal looked fright-
ened.  Mrs. Simmons gasped.

The doctor felt his patient’s pulse and said
“Hum!"” again. Then he stroked his chin and
asked several questions concerning the young
man’s boarding place in the city, where he had
spent his evenings, and the like. Hannibal’s
replics were more or less noncommittal and his
mother was obliged to prompt him occasionally.

“ Don’t you remember where you was Thurs-

day night?” she asked. * Why, seems to me,
Hannie, you ought to remember that. Try,
dearie, just try."”

Hannie was plainly annoyed.
forget,” he snarled, looking at the floor.
pesterin’ me, won’t you, ma!”

“Don’t urge him,” advised the doctor.
“Let’s have no undue agitation. A slight loss
of memory might be expected under—ahem!”

He rose and strode up and down the room.
Then he turned back the patient’s shirt sleeve
and inspected his arm, after which he said
“Hum!” once more. Both Hannibal and his
mother were, by this time, in a pronounced state
of nerves.

“1 tell you I
“Stop

“What s the matter, doctor?” pleaded
Ardelia.
“Yes, doc,” demanded Hannie; ‘what have

I got?” )

‘| knew he was worse than common," affirmed
Mr. Simmons. “Didn’t | say so, Ardelia?
That's why | never give up when | could n’t
fetch Ezry. Says [—"

“Oh, be still!” snapped the lady of the
house. ““You talk me to-death! Doctor Cole,
you ain’t a-goin’ 7"

The doctor had taken up his hat.
very grave.

“Yes, ma’am,” he said. “1 must go now.
I will send you some medicine by the Tibbitts’
boy at once. And—er—Mrs. Simmons, if |
were you | should be very careful of his diet.
A little beef tea, ve—ry weak, and possibly some
water gruel, for the present. In two or three
days [ shall be better able— "

“ Three days!" shouted the invalid.
for three days! 1°ll be darned if—"

“ Don't speak that way!" pleaded his mother.

He was

“Gruel

“Don’t! Oh, my soul and body! what do you
think he s got, doctor? Had n’t he ought to be
inbed?”

“ By all means. And by the way, those spots
on his face—have they aiways been there?”

Hannibal rubbed his face with a shaking
hand.

“What spots?” he
spotted, am 1 ?”

demanded. 1 ain't

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

“Why—why, he’'s always had
some freckles acrost his nose, doc-
tor,” stammered Ardelia. * But
they do—don’t they seem thicker 'n
common to you, Henry?” ;

“Sartin sure,” replied Mr. Sim-
mons, with unction.

““ Oh, well,” said the doctor, sooth-
ingly,*“ we must n’t be alarmed with-
out cause. Perhaps you had better
not mention this to outsiders and—
and—er—well, he, at least, had bet-
ter not see callers. There has been
some trouble in Boston—some sick-
ness there recently, and—That is
all. Good night. [ will send the
medicine.”

He departed hurriedly. Ardelia
sank into the rocker. Hannibal
groaned.

“1 b’lieve 1 do feel sick,” he
whimpered. “Sicker 'n usual, | mean.
What in time have I got?”

Hen seemed to be thinking. * Doc
said there was considerable sickness
up to Boston,” he mused. ‘‘Now
I wonder—"'

The Boston morning paper lay on
the center table. Mrs. Simmons
seized it. The pages rattled in her
grasp as she turned them. Sud-
denly she shrieked.

“Oh! oh! oh!” she cried, rocking
back and forth in her chair. *Oh,
my goodness sakes alive! Look
there! look there!”

She pointed to a headline in the
paper. Her husband read it aloud.

* * Smallpox Scare Continues. Sev-
eral New Cases. Vaccination the
Order of the Day!’”

“Vaccination!” screamed Ardelia. ““That’s
why he looked at your arm, Hannie. He was
lookin’ for your vaccination mark! Oh! oh! oh!”

“The smallpox!” yelled Hannibal, springing
from the sofa. “1’ve got the smallpox! Ow!
I feel awful sick! Get me to bed quick!” ;

Upon the whiteness of his face the red spots
blazed feverishly. Ardelia wrung her hands.
Mr. Simmons alone was calm, even placid.

" 'HE medicine arrived, via the Tibbitts’ boy, an

hour or so later. It filled a large bottle
and was black and thick. - According to direc-
tions two tablespoonfuls were to be taken every
half hour, and Hannibal declared that it took
fully that length of time to get rid of the taste.
The moans with which he bewailed the small-
pox seizure were trifles compared to the roars
and profane chokings which hailed the recurrent
doses from the black bottle.

“Don’t act so unlikely, Hannie,” protested
his stepfather, whose turn it was to administer
the tablespoonfuls. “'T ain’t nothin’ but a Jit-
tle medicine. [ ’ve took gallons of doctor truck
in my time.”

“You never took nothin’ like that! Ugh!
Aw! Sufferin’! how it does stick to my mouth!,
Bitter and stickish and sweet! That’s it, laugh!
Here, you taste it yourself. Ma, make him
taste.”

“There ain’t nothin’ the matter with me,”
began Hen, with dignity, but his wife, who had
come in with a teacup half full of the weak beef
tea, sided with her son, as usual,

“Course he’ll taste of it,” she said. ““Least
he can do to please a poor sick boy. Hurry,
Simmons, take a spoonful of that medicine this
minute.”

“Oh, all right! Anything to satisfy. [ ain’t
a baby. I 've took more—Urh! Oh! thunder
mighty, what a mess!"

He departed headlong for the pump in the
kitchen, while the bedroom rang with delighted

whoops from the tri hant invalid.
Thag;l,_,)vaar:,gl\gw@{@(@(ﬁr @mmons's
UligltiZed By 7S



Jure, 1908

troubles. After Hannie had
fallen asleep Ardelia in-
formed her husband that
they would take turns in
sitting up with him.

“1711 take the fust turn,”
said she, “and I Il call you
at twelve o'clock. Then
you stay awake till mornin’
and keep watch. Don’t
you dast to fall asleep,
’cause if you do you're
sure to snore and I’ll hear
you.”

So the protesting Hen
was dragged from a warm
bed at midnight and spent
a miserable six hours on
watch, half dead with sleep,
but fearful of consequences
if he nodded.

Next morning he was
electrified by Ardelia’s an- .
nouncement that he could
not go to the shop that
day, nor, in fact, any day
during the illness.

“Youll stay to home,”
she said. ““Good land! do
you want to spread the
disease all over the town?
And, besides, if folks knew
it, don’t you s’pose they’'d
be for havin’ Hannie took
to the hospital? No, sir,
we’ll take no chances, and
we 'll'keep it quiet. You’ll
stay at home. .I’ll tell every-
body you’ve got cold.”

For breakfast there was
weak beef tea and weaker
coffee.  Ardelia declared it was quite likely
that either she or her husband might be “ took
down” and their systems must be prepared.
Beef tea would henceforth be the regular diet.

“ Henry,” she said suddenly, “you're vac-
cinated, ain’t you?r"”

‘““Sartin! Land, yes!
I was ten year old.”

“Hum! " observed the lady, quoting evidently
from Doctor Cole.

When the doctor called she made her wishes
known; Mr. Simmons must be vaccinated forth-
with. For herself it was not necessary, she
having undergone the operation at a recent
date, but for Hen it was only taking a reason-
able precaution.

Dr. Cole looked at the paralyzed husband,
who was sputtering incoherently, and was seized
with a sudden fit of coughing.

“Mind, Mrs. Simmons,” he said, “[ don’t
say that your son has smallpox. 1 only—"

“1 know what you said. And I know what
I want. Doctor, you fetch the vaccinatin® tools
next time you come.”

So, although he put up a losing fight all that
day, Mr. Simmons was vaccinated. It “took™
beautifully and, between the pain in his arm
and the lack of sleep caused by ‘“watching”
through the still small hours, the little cobbler
was a nervous wreck. Another source of men-
tal agitation was the increasing expense, for
Ardelia insisted upon hiring a servant. She
could n’t watch and nurse and keep house, too,
she declared. Therefore, one Susan Ellis—
“Susan T.” for short and to distinguish her
from other Susans—was hired and took posses-
sion of the kitchen. The nature of Hannibal’s
illness was, of course, not divulged to Susan T.

After the first three days Hen was very de-
sirous of speaking to the doctor alone, but his
wife’s vigilance prevented. One evening, how-
ever, at the end of a week, he caught the phy-
sician just as the latter was leaving,

“Say, doc,” he whispered,
won’t you? Call it off quick. T ain’t workin’
so well as we cal’lated. Hannie ain’t no worse

I was vaccinated when

“call it off now,

373

Thnd

**There ain't nothin' the matter with me,’ began Hen"

and |’m gettin’ the tough end of it. You ain’t
said it was smallpox, so you can slide out easy.
And, besides, Ardelia acts to me kind of sus-
picious. She—"

“Henry,” called Mrs.
““come here to me.
tor talkin’ about?”

Doctor Cole hastily fled. Henry passed
through the dining-room, where Susan T. was
beginning to set the table for the beef-tea sup-
per, and entered the sitting-room. Ardelia, her
eyes snapping, was waiting for him.

“Now, then!"” she exclaimed, “1 want to
know what you and that Cole critter was whis-
perin’ about so confidential. Mighty careful |
should n’t hear, wa’ n’t you? What are you up
to, Hen Simmons? You tell me.”

“Why—why, nothin’, Ardelia, nothin’. |
was just speakin’ about Hannie's condition.
'Twa’n’t nothin® you'd be interested in—I
meant nothin’ you'd need to know—that is—"

“Nothin’ | need to know! Nothin' | need—
What do you mean, Henry Simmons? My boy
sick abed with smallpox and his mother not
need—

She raised her voice to a shriek. Now she
was interrupted by a crash and the jingle of
broken crockery. For a moment the pair looked
at each other. Then they ran to the dining-
room. On the floor lay a shattered bowl and
the fragmentsof a teapot, surrounded by a mini-
ature ocean of beef tea and the Chinese effusion.
But there was no Susarr T. As they stood
staring at the ruin, the woodshed door shut
with a bang.

“Why! why!” stammered Mrs.
“was that Susan? What—" _

“I’'m afraid—" began Hen, turning pale.
*“ Course "t wa’ n’t your fault, Ardelia—but I 'm
afraid she heard you say ‘smallpox.’”

Iv.

INE o’clock that evening found Henry Sim-
mons, huddled down in the rocker, gazing
at the sitting-room carpet and listening appre-
hensively. In the sick room Hannibal and his

Simmons, sharply,
What are you and the doc-

Simmons;

mother were conversing in low tones. Ardelia
sobbed at intervals. Then upon the still air
came floating sounds, increasing in volume as
their sources drew nearer—the sounds of many
feet and many voices; also the rattle of a wagon.

The cobbler sprang from his chair.

“Thunder mighty!” he shouted; *here they
be! What'll we do?”

His wife appeared in the doorway. “Do?”
she ordered fiercely, “you’ll stand up like a
man and protect your afflicted family. That's
what you'll do!”

The sounds grew nearer.
in front of the house.
clanged.

“Well?"” whispered Ardelia. “Goin’ to
stand there all night shakin’ like an image with
the palsy? You march to that door and tell
’em what you think of 'em. March!"”

Hen marched; but his was the parade of the
awkward squad. It took him a long time to
open that front door, and the bell clanged twice
before he accomplished the task. When at
length he did open it, a group of men who had
been standing on the high front steps sprang
hastily down and retreated along the walk.
Behind them was the silhouetted huddle of a
crowd and the black shape of a covered wagon.
There were shouts of, ““ There he is!” ‘‘Ought
to be hung on the spot!” “Come out here,
Hen Simmons, and we ’ll show you what we
think of you!”

“ What—what is it you want?"” inquired
Mr. Simmons, feebly.

“Don’t snivel! Speak right up to ’em!”
whispered Ardelia, from the darkness of the
parlor behind.

Two of the group in the foreground stepped
a foot or so to the front. One was Captain
Daggett, chairman of the Board of Selectmen.
The other was Solon Baker, also a member of
the board.

““Hen Simmons,” said Captain Daggett,

‘we’ve just found out that you’ve got small-
pox in the house, _How dare you to keep it a

[Cm! d on !ﬂ(ﬂ(z -g1a]

The wagon stopped
The front doorbell
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“HAvE you ever seen New York?” I
asked my friend.

“Only from a street-car window,”
he replied, with the unction of 2 man who
has accomplished something. [ told him
that if he would come with me I would show it to him. He evidently
misjudged my meaning, and when | escorted him to the roof of the new
building on East Twenty-second Street, where Success MAGAZINE has
found a permanent home, a new and acute sensation quickened his senses.

We are standing on the roof of a brand-new building in the heart
of the most historic part of the metropolis. We are looking down on
old landmarks, from the ruins and memories of which gigantic buildings
tower above us with their hundred eyes. Almost at our feet is the old
home of Samuel F. B. Morse, the man who made the telegraph possible,
and close by, in an opposite direction, is the picturesque home of the great
Edwin Forrest. We can see the site of Booth’s Theater, and get a glimpse
of the roof of the dwelling where Theodore Roosevelt was born. We
glance up Broadway, which, barring the great trade routes, is the longest
thoroughfare in the world. Stretching away from it is historic Fifth
Avenue, a part of which once boasted a mile of millionaires; but to-day
the length of millionaires’ dwellings covers twice that distance.

If ““seeing New York " from above is a novelty to you, you are, in the
first instance, likely to experience a sensation of overwhelming detail; a
sense of great distances; a realization of the audacity of human industry
and enterprise as you look down and around you. Indeed, the view is
not many degrees removed from awe-inspiring, provided that you have
the necessary imagination. After a time, however, the mind, satiated
with vastness, seeks relief in detail, and then it is that the beauty and
interest of the spectacle begin to assert themselves.

- & .

l.et us, first of all, look to the east. Almost at our feet, the East
River seems to run, but, as a matter of fact, it is many blocks distant.
On its further side and, for the most part, tinted a pinkish-gray by
atmospheric mystery, we see, running from north to south, and in the
order named, Long Island City, Greenpoint, Williamsburg, and a portion
of Brooklyn proper. That the second and third of these communities

By Robert Mackay
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are, in reality, a municipal part and por-
tion of the last, doesn’t matter in the
slightest to the Brooklynite born and
bred. To him they will always be just
Greenpoint and Williamsburg. It is in
deference to this local sense of demarcation that this explanation is made.

Beyond, and north of Long Island City, one gets glimpses of com-
paratively open country, green fields and rising ground. Nearer and
below, the buildings thicken until finally there is an unbroken range of
structures along the water-front. Distance, while not exactly lending
enchantment to the view, softens into something not altogether unpleas-
ant to the eye warehouses and factories which, close at hand, are the
reverse of attractive except to the utilitarian.

Ly 'y &

Of Greenpoint, little can be said except that it is a somewhat dense
replica of its neighbor, and that it has some rather imposing-looking
buildings along its water line. Williamsburg is notable by reason of the
variety and number of its Sugar Trust structures and the dependent
cooperages. Far away as it is, you recognize the fact that it is a busy
and working part of Greater New York.

The massive proportions of the Williamsburg Bridge now come into
the scene, and this structure, too, suggests busy scenes, rumbling vehicles,
working men and women, and all the rest of the features of the part of
the big city to which it leads. Then comes a space crowded with roofs
and chimneys, big and little, and the advance guard of the army of spires
which has given to Brooklyn the title of *“ The City of Churches,” for we
are now looking on the confines of that part of the borough in which the
places of worship are the thickest and the best attended.

Next rise, red-painted and clear-cut, the two huge supporting towers
of the Manhattan Bridge, in the process of construction. Close by, and
to the south, is the slender and graceful span of the Brooklyn Bridge,
which, seen from this distance, appears like a materialistic rainbow.

The East River looks bright and blue. It is a busy stretch of
water, dotted with tugs, each with a feather of steam trailing from its
smokestack, long and crawling tows of barges, picturesque coasting craft,
cumbersome and gigantic railroad flats, ice-bgats with windmill pumps
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revolving furiously, fishing boats bound
for Fulton Market, and now and then a
big ocean-going ‘“‘tramp.” Further down
the bay, a majestic turbine plows her
way in from the Atlantic, a millionaire’s
yacht starts slowly as a white swan for some estate,—it looks as if they
were crashing into one another regardless of right of way.

Nearer, in Manhattan, one notes the cluster of buildings which form
Bellevue Hospital; the four huge smokestacks of the Edison Power
Works; the Recreation Pier, the near-by spars of the United States
training ships, and the Greenpoint and Williamsburg ferry houses, each
of which is very likely sending or receiving a squatty, broad-beamed
boat of a type seen nowhere else in the world but in America. A group
of gasometers breaks the sky line, and Twenty-second Street looks curi-
ously small and narrow from our eyrie. Its continuity is broken by the
elevated structures of the Second and Third Avenues lines. Not the
least singular of the effects of our high station, by the way, is the idea
which it affords us of the directness of the streets of the metropolis. We
can now observe that the engineers of the city, in surveying the streets,
planned the latter in relation to the geography of Manhattan in a man-
ner which had before escaped us.

Below the Brooklyn Bridge, the East River bends somewhat
abruptly to the east, so that we no longer catch the silvery gleam of the
water when it reaches that point. But to the east and beyond we get
glimpses of the spires and office buildings of Brooklyn and the apart-
ment houses of the Heights, and if the day be unusually clear we may
even see the outlines of the hills which mark the fashionable Park Slope,
and Prospect Park itself. ¢

- & 'y

South Brooklyn is indicated rather than seen, but Governor's Island,
the Upper Bay, Staten Island, the New Jersey shore, the friendly and
impressive Statue of Liberty, Ellis Island, and the huge grain elevators
are plainly visible. The capacious municipal Staten Island ferry-boats
can be picked out by sharp eyes. Here, as on the East River, one
notes that the poetry of the sea has not quite departed, for the New
England schooners of two, three, or even four masts yield a spread of
canvas which would delight the soul of an artist.

HoFFMAN House
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The collection of sky-scrapers which
are to be found on the lower point of
Manhattan Island cuts off one’s view
of the Battery and contiguous parts
and places. But one gets an impres-
sion of a tremendous mass of things and creations architectural, never-
theless. So that the spectator somewhat gains by that which he loses.
If he kmows his New York, he will have no difficulty in locating the
American Surety Company and the American Tract Society Buildings;
Trinity Place; the office buildings at Cedar and West Streets, and at
Broadway and Cortlandt Street; the Park Row Building, the home of
the New York World; the St. Paul Building, and several others which rise
upward for three hundred feet or more. Nor can he, even if he tries,
overlook the dimensions of the Singer Building, the tower of which
finishes splitting the upper air 612 feet, or forty-six stories, above the
pavement. By the side of this, structures of fourteen or eighteen stories,
250 feet high, seem dwarfs indeed. And a very serviceable office build-
ing this towering structure is. '

a a -

The roofs of a straight line of tall structures mark the course of
Broadway from “down-town” up. At Union Square, eight blocks away,
the famous thoroughfare comes into our sight, or rather the upper part
of it does. But this same part seems to be significant of that which is
below. A canyon of business it is, and from its lower depths comes the
hum and muffled roar—audible to us where we stand—of hurrying mul-
titudes. Tha business signs and emblazoned windows that are visible to
us tell us that every inch of space on the main commercial artery of
Manhattan is of value,

The peeps of greenery which Union Square affords are grateful after
the long stretches of brick and brownstone, mortar and cement. Nearer,
and a little to the east again, one sees the waving of more tree tops and
we “sense’” the sward below. This is St. George’s Square, and the spire
on its borders is that of the church of that name, inseparably connected
with the labors of Dr. William Rainsford. Another glimpse of trees,
and we have been given a hint of the proximity of Gramercy Park, the
name of which calls up memories of Samuel Tilden and of the Players’

[Concluded on pages 4C‘;o 425]
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SOMETHING

ORISON SWETT MARDEN

T He greatest thing that can be said of a man, no matter how much he
has achieved, is that be bas kept bis vecord clean.

Why is it that, in spite of the ravages of time, the reputation of
Lincoln grows larger and his character means more to the world every
year? It is because he kept his record clean, and never prostituted his
ability nor gambled with his reputation.

Where, in all history, is there an example of 2 man who was merely
rich, no matier how great his wealth, who exerted such a power for
good, who has been such a living force in civiliza-
tion, as this poor backwoods boy ? What a power-
ful illustration of the fact that character is the
greatest forge in the world!

A man assumes importance and becomes a
power in the world just as soon as it is found that he stands for some-
thing; that he is not for sale; that he will not lease his manhood for
salary, or for any amount of money, or for any influence or position;
that he will not lend his name to anything which he cannot indorse.

The trouble with so many men to-day is that they do not stand for
anything outside their vocation. They may be well educated, well up in
their specialties, may have a lot of expert knowledge, but they cannot be
depended upon. There is some flaw in them which takes the edge off
their virtue. Theymay be fairly honest, but you cannot Bank on them.

It is not difficult to find a lawyer or a physician who knows a good
deal, who is eminent in his profession; but it is not so easy to find one
who is a man before he is a lawyer or a physician, whose name is a
synonym for all that is clean, reliable, solid, substantial. 1t is,not diffi-
cult to find a good preacher; but it is not soeasy to find a real man, ster-
ling manhood, back of the sermon. It is easy to find successful mer-
chants, but not so easy to find men who put character above merchandise.
What the world wants is men who have principle underlying their ex-
pertness, principle under their law, their medicine, their business; men
who stand for something outside of their offices and stores; who stand
for something in their community, whose very presence carries weight.

Everywhere we see smart, clever, long-headed, shrewd men, but
how comparatively rare it is to find one whose record is as clean as a
hound's tooth, who will not swerve from the right, who would rather
fail than be a party to a questionable transaction |

Everywhere we see business men putting the stumbling-blocks of
deception arkd dishonest methods right across their own pathway, trip-
ping themselves up while trying to deceive others.

We see men with millions of dollars filled with terror, trembling

lest investigations may uncover things which will

When a Man
Is a Power

Playing a damn them in the public estimation! We see them
. cowed before the law like whipped spaniels, catch-
False Part ing at any straw that will save them from public

disgrace! ‘

What a terrible thing to live in the limelight of popular favor, to
be envied as rich and powerful, to be esteemed as honorable and straight-
forward, and yet to be conscious all the time of not being what the world
thinks we are, to live in constant terror of discovery, in fear that some-
thing may happen fo unmask us and show us up in our frue light! But
nothing can happen to injure seriously the man who lives four-square to
the world, who has nothing to cover up, nothing to hide from his fellows,
who lives a transparent, clean life, with never a fear of disclosures. If
all of his material possessions are swept away from him, he knows that
he has a monument in the hearts of his countrymen, in the affection
and admiration of the people, and that nothing can happen to harm his
real self because he has kept his record clean.

Compare the pitiable human beings who have collapsed from expos-
ure during the last two years with the superb figure in the White House.
But yesterday those men stood on a level with Mr. Roosevelt in popular
esteem; to-day they are despised of all men. No power can ever restore
them to their former influence. They have discredited themselves, and
are dead to the American people. The trouble with these men who went
down so quickly in the public esteem was that they were not men before

they were congressmen, senators, insurance officials, railroad men, bankers,

financiers. They were playing a false part.
Mr. Roosevelt early resolved that, let what would come, whether
he succeeded in what he undertook or failed, whether

Somdhing he made friends or enemies, he would not take
chances with his good name: that he would part
Beyond Price with everything else first, that he would never

gamble with his reputation, that he would keep his

record clean. His first ambition was tostand for something, tobe a man.
Before he was a politician or anything else the man must come first,
In his early career he had many opportunities to make a great deal

of money by allying himself with crooked, sneaking, unscrupulous
politicians. He had all sorts of opportunities for political graft. But
crookedness never had any attraction for him. He refused to be a
party to any political jobbery, any underhand business. He preferred to
lose any position he was seeking, to let somebody else have it, if he must

get smirched in getting it. He would not touch a dollar, place, or pre-
ferment unless it came to him clean, with no trace of jobbery on it
Politicians who had an “ax to grind” knew it was no use to try to
bribe him or to influence him with promises of patronage, money, posi-
tion, or power. Mr. Roosevelt knew perfectly well that he would make
many mistakes and many enemies, but he resolved to carry himself in
such a way that even his enemies should at least respect him for his
honesty of purpose, and for his straightforward,  square-deal”” methods.
He resolved to keep his record clean, his name white, at all hazards.
Everything else seemed unimportant in comparison.

It is this unflinching adhesion to his stern resolve always to keep him-
self above suspicion, his robust honesty of purpose, that has endeared
him to the American people and given him a place beside Lincoln in their
esteem. <

In times like these the world especially needs such men as Mr.
Roosevelt—men who hew close to the chalk-line of right and hold the
line plumb to truth; men who do not pander to public favor; men who
make duty and truth their goal and go straight to their mark, turning
neither to the right nor to the left, though a paradise tempt them.

Every man ought to feel that there is something in him that bribery
cannot touch, that influence cannot buy, something that is not for sale,
something he would not sacrifice or tamper with for any price, something
he would give his life for if necessary.

If a man stands for something worth while,
compels recognition for himself alone, on account of
his real worth, heis not dependent upon recommen-
dations, upon fine clothes or a fine house or a pull.
He is his own best recommendation.

The young man who starts out with the resolution to make his
character his capital, and to pledge his whole manhood for every obliga-
tion he enters into, will not be a faiiure, though he wins neither fame nor
fortune. No man ever really does a greal thing who loses bis characier in
the process.

No substitute has ever yet been discovered for honesty, Multitudes
of people have gone to the wall trying to find one. Our prisons are full
of people who have attempted to substitute something else for it.

No man can really believe in himself when he is occupying a false
position and wearing a mask, when the little monitor within him is con-
stantly saying, “ You know you are a fraud; you are not the man you
pretend to be.” The consciousness of not being genuine, not being what
others think him to be, robs a2 man of power, honeycombs the character,
and destroys self-respect and self-confidence.

When Lincoln was asked to take the wrong side of a case he said,
“1 could not do it. All the time while talking to that jury | should be
thinking, ‘ Lincoln, you're a liar, you 're a liar,” and | believe | should
forget myself and say it out loud.” .

Character as capital is very much underestimated by a great num-
ber of young men. They seem to put more emphasis upon smartness,
shrewdness, long-headedness, cunning, influence, a pull, than upon-down-
right honesty and integrity of character,

Yet why do scores of concerns pay enormous sums for the use of
the name of a man who, perhaps, has been dead for half a century or
more? It is because there is power in that name; because there is
character in it; because it stands for something; because it represents
reliability and square dealing. Think of what the name of Tiffany, of
Park and Tilford, or any of the great names which stand in the commer-
cial world as solid and immovable as the rock of Gibraltar are worth!

Does it not seem strange that young men who
know these facts will try to build up a business on
a foundation of cunning, scheming, and trickery,
instead of building on the solid rock of character,
reliability, and manhood 7 Is it not remarkable that
so many men should work so hard to establish a business on an unreliable,
flimsy foundation, instead of building on the solid masonry of honest
goods, square dealing, upon reliability ?

A name is worth everything until it is questioned; but when sus-
picion clings to it, it is worth nothing. There is nothing in this world
that will take the place of character. There is no policy in the world,
to say nothing of the right or wrong of it, that compares with honesty
and square dealing.

In spite of, or because of, all the crookedness and dishonesty that is
being uncovered, of all the scoundrels that are being unmasked, integrity
is the biggest word in the business world to-day. There never was a
time in all history when it was so big, and it is growing bigger. There

No Substitute
Jor Honesty

A Fortune in a

Dead Man's Name

" never was a time when character meant so much in business, when it

stood for so much everywhere as it does to-day.

There was a time when the man who was the shrewdest and sharpest
and cunningest in taking advantage of others got the biggest salary; but
to-day the man at the other end of the bargain is looming up as never
before.
. [Concluded on page gog)
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PIN MONEY

The Cook’s Notebook

HEN | waNT LEMON PiE for

Sunday’s dinner, | bake the
crust on Saturday. While | get
dinner, I make the filling, frost
it, and put it in the oven just
long enough to brown. en
one can easily have a fresh pie,
instead of having a soaked crust,
as happens when a soft pie stands
too long.—A. H. C.

* * w

WHEN MAKING OLD-FASHIONED
dumplings with chicken or stew,
théy will never be heavy if,
when done, the¥ are removed to a hot dish and set
where a hot draft of air will strike them. Meantime,
make the gravy and dish up the chicken. Some of the
gravy may be turned over the dumplings, which will
remain beautifully light.—C. M. 5.

* * *

WHEN | LIGHT THE GAsoLENE sTovg, | fill the little
cup with wood alcohol and light it first, then I tum on
the gas as usual. By following this plan, the kitchen
walls will not become blackened by smoke nor the
stove with soot.—Mgs. B.

* * *

AFTER REMOVING THE FEATHERS FROM A CHICKEN, wash
it with warm water and soap, and rinse well before
cutting up. You will be suﬂ:rised how quickly and
thoroughly it can be cleaned in this way.—HaTTiE

LoBINGER.
* * *

If you HAVE Mo GAs sToVE and there is a chicken to
be singed, save time by pouring a teaspoonful of wood
alcohol into a small dish, lighting it, and holding the
chicken over the flame. %his is better than using
paper, which always smokes, and if it is a young
chicken, l:s‘:leani;":.g off the soot generally tears the skin.
—C. E,E;

*  »  x

IF THE BACK LID OF THE RANGE is removed when not
in use, instead of the front one, the fire will not die
down as it often does when the front lid is taken off. —
E.L.R.

L] & L

AFTER EMPTYING A JAR OF FRUIT, | tear off the old
label and wash the jar. Some day before canning
time arrives, if 1 am not particularly rushed, | paste on
new labels. When the busy days make me hurry,’l
never get confused and forget what was put in a jar,
because, with the pencil fastened to my J)ress, 1 write
the varietg of fruit on the label as soon as the jar is
sealed.—E. Rurp. .

L] * *

AN ExceLLENT ‘‘scourer " for sticky pans and kettles
is a handful of white sand, such as is fed to birds. It
is cheap and effective.—F. B. C.

In the Sewing-Room

HAVE NOT A SEWING-ROOM, and it is a constant labor to

keep things neat because of trimmings, thread, etc.,
so | use a small box without a cover and keep it on the
right hand side of the sewing-machine. All the little
scraps and lint that are so hard to remove from the carpet
are dropped into it. At the end of a day's sew:r;-_g
the floor is clean and the box overflowing.—M. R. F.

L] ® *

FREQUENTLY A GOOD SHIRT-WAIST, in laundering, gets
pulled or torn on either the button or buttonhole side,
or both. This can be repaired by cutting out the torn
part from neck to waist, leaving buttonholes and but-
tons intact, and putting in insertion the width of the
cut-out piece, joining this to each edge with beading.
Thus the making of buttonholes and sewing on but-
tons is avoided.—HeLen.

* L *®

WHEN THERE IS A LONG HAIR-LIKE FILAMENT on the end
of the thread that obstinately refuses to enter the eye
of the needle, and no scissors are to be found to cut off
the offending filament; when the teeth are gone, the
finger nails too short, and your knife is where you last
used it, just turn the filament back on itself, give it a
little roll between a moistened thumb and finger, and

ou will be surﬁlrised to see how easily the needle can
ge thn 1ded.—M. M. THoRNE.

* * *
IF YOU WISH FRESH WINDOW-SHADES, make them of
white Indianhead iinen. Purchase the width of linen

you wish, then there will be a selvage on each edge.
Cut the goods the right length, then stitch a hem large

S

Little Hints from Our
‘Readers That Will
Lighten the Burdens
of Everyday Life

enough to run a shade stick
through. Finish with a heavy
lace edge, two and a half or three
inches deep, stitched on at the
bottom of the hem. It is still
prettier with insertion added to
match the lace edge, one and
a half inches above the hem.
When finished, tack thelinento a
roller, from which you have taken
an old shade. hen dirty, the
shades can be washed, starched,
andironed. They will last many
years.—CARRIE SIMMONS.

*® * *

A MUCH-ADMIRED SHIRT-WAIST
was “made over” from a white dress skirt. As the skirt
was cut into narrow breadths, my waist had several
lengthwise seams which | was anxious to cover. | found
some old “rick-rack” braid. To each seam 1 applied
this braid, with a French knot in each little point; then
I trimmed collar and cuffs with the same, and my
waist has been greatly admired.—A. B. C.

- L *

To MAKE STOCKINGS WEAR LONGER, and to keep them
in good repair, darn them, before they are worn, over
both heel and toe, with mercerized cotton or one strand
of darning wool or cotton. One will be surprised at
the emptiness of the darning basket each week if this
plan is followed. It works wonders, especially on
children’s hosiery.—JEAN SNOWDEN,

* * *

In the Laundry

VVHILE IN A FRIEND'S KITCHEN, | was surprised to see the

way she made starch. It was moistened with
cold water, as usual, then the pan of moistened starch
was placed on a newspaper on the floor, the kettle was
raised as high above it as possible, and boiling water
was poured slowly in. The distance that the water
falls causes the starch to thicken more evenly than it
does when stirred, and there are no lumps.—Mgs. F. D.

L] & L]

FREQUENTLY THE HANDS BECOME DRY after a washing.
This is due to the soap and hot suds. A simple remedy
is to rub the hands in a little vinegar, which cuts the
alkali and softens the hands.—J. C.

* * *

1 LerT My MAID to sprinkle a starched skirt, thinking
1 would iron it later. 1 discovered, however, she had
made it too damp. It was new material and very
heavy with a lot of fine tucks. It seemed impossible
to get these tucks dry and smooth, so | turned it wrong
side out and ironed over the tucks. When turned, the
tucks were perfectly smooth, and the skirt dry. Ever
since | have ironed every tucked garment in the same
way.—l. L. DaNIEL.

L T

To apjustT wasH skirTs that are too short, iron them
up and down. When you wish to shorten them iron
across the skirt.—]. B.

* * "

«In LIQuID BLUING there is generally a sediment at the
bottom of the bottle. 1 keep a cloth tied over the top
of the bluing bottle so it is always strained.—Mzs. B.

* * *

FRINGED LINEN THAT REQUIRES sTARcH does not look
its best after being laundered. Fold the piece so all the
fringed edges can be grasﬁed in the hand ; hold firmly,
then dip the center into the starch. When dry, shake
well and comb the fringe with a clean, coarse comb,
and, when ironed, the fringed linen piece will look like
new.—Mgs. S. N. BRiNker.

* * *

I Live ¥ A PLace where washing costs considerable.
Aswe use many bath towels, | bought a large granite pan,
and every night | put the soiled towels to soak in it.
In the morning, while the dishes are being washed, the
towels are boiling, afterwards they are rinsed and
hung out. This saves about fifty cents a week and
makes little extra work.—A. W. M.

*  x %

IF YOU HAVE A WHITE SHIRT-WAlsT or gown that has
been worn only a few times and you wish to freshen it
up, add a tablespoonful of elastic starch to three pints
oFcold hard water. After thoroughly dampening a small
piece of cloth in this, rub it over your waist or gown
until it is quite damp, then press with a moderately
hot iron. It will look better if ironed on the wrong
side.—GLADYCE VELMA.
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You can make them
with

The
Dainty Dessert

Strawberry Cream.
Dissolve one 1oc. package of Strawberry
JELL-O in a pint of boiling
water. When partly jel-
lied pour into a mold
or bowl lined with

lady-fingers. When
cold remove from
the mold. Garnish
with ripe straw-

berries and serve with
whipped cream.
You'll Want a
Second Helping of This.
Many other recipes, some very simple,
others more elaborate, will be found in our
new Recipe Book with colored illustrations,
showing exactly how the differ-
ent desserts look when ready to
serve. Mailed free on request.

Leaving its superlative good-
ness out of the question,
JELL-O is a Most Econ-
omical Dessert.

Chocolate

A 10c. package makes
enough dessert for the
family.

SEVEN FLAVORS: Lemon, Or=
ange, Raspberry, Strawberry,
Cherry, Chocolate, Peach.

Sold by all Good Grocers.
THE GENESEE PURE FOOD CO., Le Roy, N. Y.

Pears’

Soap, like books,
should be chosen with
. Both are
capable of infinite harm.

discretion.

The selection of
Pears’ 1s a perfect choice
and a safeguard against
soap evils.
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MENNENS
MAKES all the

Mennen’s
Borated Talcum
Toilet Powder

makes all the difference bringing relief to the hot,
suffering skin, deodonizing perspiration, and pre-
venting the tortures of prickly heat, sunburn and
chafing. After the bath or shave it removes all
feeling of **stickiness " and imparts to the skin a
velvety comfort most refreshing.

Put up in non-refillable i;Imm:s. the “ box
that lox "—with Mennen's face on top, for your
protection. Sold everywhere or by mail 25 cents,
Sample Free. Guaranteed under the Food and
Drugs Act, June 30, 1906. Senal No. 1542

Sent free, for 2-cent stamp lo pay postage, one
set of Mennen’s Bridge Whist Tallies, enough for
six tables.

GERHARD MENNEN CO.,
30 Orange Street, NEWARK, N. J.

Try Mennen's Violet (Borated) Taleum Toilet Powder,
It has the scent of fresh cut Parma Violets. Sample Free,
Mennen's Sen Yang Tollet Powder, Oriental Odor ] No
Mennen's Borated Skin Soap (blue wrapper) ) Samples

- bottle to her nose, he said:

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

POINT AND

Too Much for
“Uncle Joe"

v THE side of a certain
lllinois surburban rail-
way stands a fertilizer fac-
tory, which gives out a
particularly offensive smell.
A lady who frequently has
occasion to travel on this
line, always carries with her
a bottle of lavender smelling
salts. One morning Speaker
Cannon took the seat beside
her. As the train neared
the factory, the lady opened
her bottle of salts. Soon

the car was filled with the horrible odor of the fertilizer.
The Speaker stood it as long as he could, then address-
the

ing himself to the lady, whom he saw holding

*¢ Madam, would you mind

putting the cork in that bottle ? "—RaLpn F. Symoxnos.
- e *

The Jackass and Debs

ucene V. Dess, the Socialist leader, tells the following

story on himself:

“1 was to address a public meeting and there was
intense prejudice against me, so the young man who
had to introduce me thought he would try to disarm it.

***Debs is hated by some people,’ he said, ' because
he has been in strikes. This 1s not right. [t is the law
of nature to de-
fend vourself.
Why, even a dog

P O will growl if vou
o .. try to deprive him
= ;‘;‘J:\..] of the bone he is
=y -‘/ Al gnawing, a goat
e will butt if you
e - getinhisway,and
s you all know

what a jackass

ou monkey with him. Ladies and gentle-
LR

will do if
men, this is Debs, who will now address you.

* * *

Such Is Fame

THe secretary of a periodical published not far from

New York City, and noted for the literary flavor of
its editorial pages, recently received a letter from a sub-
scriber asking for the address of George Meredith. The
secretary had a careful examination made of the long
pay-roll of the company, but the search was in vain.
A reply was, therefore, sent to the subscriber couched
in this language:

*We are very sorry that we are unable to give you
the address of (_}-’eorgc Meredith. But if you will write
to Joe Meredith of our St. Louis office, perhaps you can
ascertain it from him.”

* * *

The Last Word About the Third Term

I® THe Mar issue somebody contended that Theodore
Roosevelt became a dictator at an early age and has

continued so to the present
day. The following story
appears to demolish that con-
tention:

During the recent Congress
of Mothers at Washington,
the President and Mrs. Roose-
velt personally received the
delegates at the White House.
One woman, in meeting the .
President, gave him this mes- \" |
sage from her little son: **Tell \ % °
the President that I want him B
to run for another term.”

Mr. Roosevelt laughed
heartily at this, but Mrs
Roosevelt at once made re-

Ely: “Tell your little boy he can't. | won't let
im."”"—Auvucusta E. Rusk.
* * *
Europe

UROPE is a place where all good Americans go to. It
came into prominence shortly after the Civil War.
The open palm first rose in Europe, and was imported
to this country by Sir Walter Raleigh. Hence Palm
Beach and palm rooms.

Europe raises for our use counts, princes, and dukes,
ruins and old masters. It also furnishes new stvles and
diseases. From it we receive the most lasting forms of
drunkenness.

Europe is useful for honeymoon purposes, and for
those who are used to American hotels it is a form of
penance.

Its impor-
tanceasatopic
of conversa-
tion can
scarcely be
over-esti-
mated. It
makes more
talk than any
other product.
Europe is
also useful asa
means of get-
ting acquaint-
ed with your
next -door
neighbor.
While traveling with him on the other side, there is
usually time between stations to ascertain his name
and business.
_ As a place of refuge for our principal millionaires, it
is becoming more and more useful every year, and more
affectionately regarded by all patriotic Americans.
THomas L. Massox.
= * x

Force of Habit

HERE is a certain Western congressman whose bound-
less affability and habitual absent-mindedness have
occasionally led him into absurd mistakes. One day,
during his last campaign, as he stepped from the train
at the station of his home town after an arduous two
weeks of stumping and ‘‘glad-handing,” his little
daughter rushed up to him and kissed him. The con-
gressman beamed upon her with a proud and tender
parental eye.

*Well, well!” he exclaimed, “‘if it isn't my little
Alberta!” Then he added
mechanically, '*And how is
your dear ol,::l father?"

JuLien JoserHson.

* * *

“What's in a Name?"”

b HAT 's your name, sir?"

W " wayod"l

“What's your wife’s
name?"

‘“Wood, of course.”

““ H-m; both wood. A-ah,
any kindling ?"'—A. E. Inngs.

* * *

The Funeral Came Too

Ly Martin, aged four, came to his mother and in
great ecstasy exclaimed, ‘‘Oh, mother! Louise and

Carberry found such a nice dead cat, and they are going
to have a funeral, and can | go?”, Permission was
given, and when Billy returned he was questioned as to
the outcome of the funeral.

““They did not have it at all.”

‘“ And why not?”

*“ Mother,” was the answer, *‘ the cat was too dead.”

* * *

He Had Broken Something

Rs. WiLsox had a young Japanese servant who had

a habit of trying to conceal from his mistress anv
breakage of dishes of which he chanced to be guilty.
The good lady explained that it was wicked to deceive,
and directed the J]:panese to tell her whenever he broke

TEN CENTS A WORD

For these bits of “Point and Pleasantry”
payment is made at the rate of TEN CENTS
A WORD. The editors reserve the right to
make such editorial changes as may seem
necessary.
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anything. The
boy promised
to do as she
advised. One
day, while
Mrs. Wilson
was entertain-
ing some
friends in the
parlor, the
Japanese sud-
denly ap-
peared in the
doorway. His
teeth were
bared in a
childlike smile
and his eyes sparkled with the light of conscious virtue:

* Meesa Wirson, you ter-ra me, when break some-
sing to ter-ra you. | break my pants!” — JuLiEN

JosepHsoN.
* * *

Rip Van Winkle

R® Vax WinkLe returned from his long sleep looking

fresh as a daisy, and made his way to the village
barber shop, not only because he needed a hair-cut and
shave, but also because he wished to catch up on the
news.

“‘Let’s see,” said he to the barber, after he was safely
tucked in the chair, ‘‘l’ve been asleep twenty years,
have n't 12"

“‘Yep,” replied the tonsorialist.

‘Have | missed much?” . .

““Nope, we bin standin’ pat.”

** Has Congress done anything yet?”

‘‘Not a thing.”

“{:rome done anything?"

L o e.!l

‘* Platt resigned ?”

(1l No e."

:' Panan;ala Canal built?”

‘‘ Bryan been elected 7

11 Nope"l

o Camegie poor?”

““Nope.”

“ Well, say,” said Rip, rising
up in the chair, ‘‘never mind
shaving the other side of my
face. 1'm going back to sleep
again.”—Ewuis O. Jones.

* % %

Curbstone Philosophy
It s easier to hit a lion than

a hare.

A bird in the hand catches
no worms.

An iron will needs analyzing.
It may be pig iron.

Even the Kohinoor had to
be cut and polished.

Lirtee ETHeL: *‘ Mother,
come quick! Nurse told
me that Nora had spit
curls, and maybe she’ll
do it again.”

A Diplomatic Interchange

From Jimmy BRINK TO
p Ports

EER SUR: i hurd you

cawled amy Robbins
pidgentode witch is no gen-
tulman. She beein one of
my best frends i take this
meens of cawlen you a lire
witch oughto make you
want to fite and if so you
can be ackomedated back
of henry Blakes barn enny
nite at five oclock to the
bittur end or one of us
hollers enuf. Amy robbins
is not pidgentode for witch you owe hur an appollogy
otherwise blud will flow betwene us an no quorter and
a promt ansur is requested.

From Jimmy Brink To Bitry Brown

[Deer siL:  ed Potts 2 new boy hear cawled amy

Robbins pidgentode for witch i dared him to fite
back of henry Blakes barn at five oclock enny nite or
appollogize. | wish you wood be there to hoald m
cole and see that nobuddy interfears in it. i can lici
him sure. 1 wood be glad to fite for amy Robbins
ennytime.

- A~
From Jimmy BRINK TO AMY Rossins

M peak Mis Roseivs:  For cawlen you pidgentode i

have dared ed Potts to fite back of henry Blakes
barn enny nite at five oclock. 1 did not ast your per-
mishum but in vu of the grate insullt thare was nuthen
els to do.” | know i can lick him but if he shood get
the best hollt remembur i was glad to fite fore you and
i think of you deerly even if it shood be fatul. Wott
kind of an appollogy wood vou be willen to except
rather than have me fite. pleeze ansur promt as the
fite is appt to take place enny day now til deth or
surrendur.

A Ll
From Bir BrowN To Jimmy Brink

EAR JiMmy: he is a tuff nutt but | wil be thare. i

hear he has taken boxen lessuns and ware he cum
frum he is knone as yung corbut the boy wildcat. ure
onley chanst is to get him bi the hare and berry his
face in the durt and maybe i can get an excust to jump
in and help. him beein an owtsider is appt to be
agenst him with the boys. If he shood hurt you very
bad i will have sum beafstake along for your eyes but
i hoap not. You bettur pracktus boxen between
now and then. | wil bring a spunge along to
wipe the blud off and sum vinygur for you to smel
if you get grogy.

&
From AMy RossiNs To Jimmy Brink

IDeEer peer jimmy: “pleese pleese doant fite with

him abowt me. If he duz not want tq appol-
logize we will nevur speke to him agen. If enny-
thing shood happen to you i wood nevur forgive
miself and i wood feal like a murdress. besides i
was looken jusst now and i am pidgentode—just
a littul bit—but ware luv is wott is pidgentode.

&~ &
From Ep PotTs 10 JiMmy Brixk

EAR SUR: i neavur sedd she was pidgentode
but nocknede and if you are so ankshus to fite
abowt it i will be back of enny barn you say enny
nite in the weak except sunde afternoon. It will
be ruffantumbul frum start to finnish witch is my
choice. You bettur bring a cupple dockters along
to bring you too for you will need a good deel uvy
ficksen wenn i gett throo with you. Ware i cum
frum i am knone as yung corbet the boy wildcat
and i wood sooner fite than ete ennytime.
A A

The fresh consider themselves
the salt of the earth.

Take care of the pennies, and somebody else will
take care of the dollars.

No man was ever truly wise.
more than one wife.

The world is usually willing to step aside for a man
who knows where he is going.

Even Solomon took

NOTICE 10 CONTRIBUTORS

Material which fails to gain a place on these
pages, and yet seems worthy of publication, may
be retained at the usual rates. No MS. will be
returned unless stamped envelope is inclosed.
Address: Editor, *“ Point and Pleasantry.”

From Jimmy Brivk To Ep Potrs

ur: aftur heerin frum mis robbins we have desided
to except your appollogy. iam knone hear as boy
jeffreys the turrible kidd and very probly you wood
neaver live to tel the tail. amy robbins has probly
saived your life. James W. FoLey.
= * =

Others Spell It Chumly

T Here was a fair golfer named Cholmondely,
With a face so uncommonly colmondely,
That fellows who came
To join in the game
Could only make tees for her, dolmondely.
W. B. ALLEN.
* * *

The man who knows himself doesn't have to be
particular about his acquaintances.
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FLY TO PIECES

.The Effect of Coffee on Highly Organized
People.

“1 have been a coffee user for years, and about two
years ago got into a very serious condition of dyspep-
sia and indigestion. " It seemed to me | would fly to
pieces. 1 was so nervous that at the least noise I was
distressed, and many times could not straighten myself
up because of the pain.

‘“ My physician told me 1 must not eat any heavy or
strong food and ordered a diet, giving me some medi-
cine. | followed directions carefully, but kept on using
coffee and did not get any better. Last winter my
husband, who was away on business, had Postum Food
Coffee served to him in the family where he boarded.

‘“He liked it so well that when he came home he
brought some with him. We began using it and |
found it most excellent. While | drank it my stomach
never bothered me in the least, and 1 got over my ner-
vous troubles. When the Postum was dll gone we
returned to coffee, then my stomach began to hurt me
as before and the nervous conditions came on again.

““That showed me exactly what was the whole
trouble, sol quit drinking coffee altogether and kept
on using Postum. The old troubles left again and 1
have never had any trouble since.”” “There’s a
Reason.” Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,” in pkgs.

Ever read the above letter? A new one
appears from time to time. They are genuine,
true, and full of human interest.

oA & O —

Airy Rooms

Your home will
be more comforta-
ble, more sanitary
| more pleasing and
more artistic when
the walls are deco-
rated with Alabas-
tine.

You practically
seal up the walls
when you decorate
. withwall-paper (put
on with paste) or
with kalsomine
15 (which is stuck to the

“ walls with animal glue.)
Both paste and glue decay
7* and afford breeding places for
disease germs and insects. Ala-
bastine does neither.

‘The Sanitary Wall Coating

It
T ; is'made from a pure, antiseptic rock and when
\"J' applied to the wall. hardens and becomes a
/|l; part of it, the same as plaster., Plaster is
|47l porous. So is Alabastine. Air permeates
%, freely through the Alabastined wall, while it
@ cannot penetrate the wall covered with paste
I | or glue, -
4 The dainty Alat tints h ize per-
» fectly with pictures, woodwork and furnish- | |
WH ings, the immense variety of color combi-
nations enable you to show your individual
||| taste in the decoration of your home. The
| | sanitary character of Alabastine makes it the <
N‘ | ideal wall decoration for rooms used

¥ for public
{b gatherings, The soft tints make it especially
it suitable for church auditoriums and school
-H‘L‘ | rooms,
| Alabastine Is sold in carefully i sealed and
| properly label ages at 50c for white
i | and 55c¢ for tints, at all Paint, Drug, Hardware
% and General Stores, See thatthe name "'Ala-
/I bastine” I8 on each package before it is
| opened, either by yourself or workmen.
Send 10c coin or U. 8. stamps for the book
“Dainty Wall Decorations,” which contains
.\ 1| complete plans in color for decoratin
| | churches and school houses in dainty Alabastine -
. || tinta. This book is worth far more to anyone who
#; intends to decorate.

d ia. The Alabastine Co.
i ﬁ; 908 Grandville Avenue
-\‘fﬁ Grand Rapids, Michigan.
W)l Eastern Office, Dept. I,
L 105 Water St., New York City.

CEa
| lahastine)

‘ ¥

] WHY NOT BE A BROKERY
We offer (ho saly oxisilag faeillt) mms'

ingirueilon by mall ln bond and stock STAES.

:mmm“'hr - to nire m&g
Ac nce, enabling men
proficlency required to select Scnm.iu omlu.o. and
profitably mar them for themselves or others.
Tou ean make monry easlly from the investment business when

in it, Rep 3 pondent & New York Bond House
%ul.‘lm:.dll h '] unw" or uﬂ_w::w!lmm buslness,
Our mmuihn:im_u w B e
Beut Prea. Assoclation of Corresponding Brokers, 40 Wall Bt., NewYork

goi one. Writs for
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DR. TALKS OF FOOD
Pres. of Board of Health.

‘““What shall | eat? " is the daily inquiry the physi-
cian is met with. 1 do not hesitate to say that in my
judgment a large percentage of disease is caused by
poorly selected and improperly prepared food. My
personal experience with the fully-cooked food, known
as Grape-Nuts, enables me to speak freely of its merits.

‘‘ From overwork, | suffered several years with mal-
nutrition, palpitation of the heart and loss of sleep.
Last summer | was led to experiment personally with
the new food, which | used in conjunctiorn with good
rich cow’s milk. In a short time after | commenced
its use, the disagreeable systems disappeared, my heart’s
action became steady and normal, the functions of the
stomach were properly carried out and | again slept as
soundly.and as well as in my youth.

‘1 look upon Grape-Nuts as a perfect food, and no
one can gainsay but that it has a most prominent place
in a rational, scientific system of feeding. Any one
who uses this food will soon be convinced of the
soundness of the principle upon which it is manufact-
ured and may thereby know the facts as to its true
worth.” Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,” in pkgs.
‘' There's 2 Reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new one ap-
pears from time to time. They are genuine,
true, and full of human interest.

These Sox Are
Insured

Here s theway we guarantee *Holeproof”
Sox and Stockings—

“Buy six pairs and if any or all of them
come to holes, or need darning within 6
months from date of sale, we will replace

L “f'. B:mndmsh you."
“*Holeproof” X & tockings free
d ;:ot from the discomforts orhale-

Ins.
“Holeproof'* Box and Btockings alwayw-
it —12 amoothly —and look ?t}‘ll.h ™
because knit the natural shape of yoor
feet. *'Holeprool’’ Soxand Btockingado
not shrink nor stretch. They Sonot"c g ' nor
fade, bacause dyed with natural colors that hold fast.

Holeproof Sox

come In black, light and dark tan, pearl gray and navy
blue. Bizes are to 12, and wei

: , 4 to 12, ghta aro mediam, Jight
.“".nu”“o o dsu

(Bllk-1i ﬁd 13] come
-like

t—price $3.00 ln: six pairs.

. Ask your dealer. If he hasn't penuine

©
*‘Holeproof”’ Hoslery, the “H
Teum Eitate kind, ales and welght

mark, order direct

desired. and remitin a lent
per box for rﬁlu"ﬂn mm'?nd'gﬂ(ﬁ'n?
‘Holeproof”* Lustre-Box or Lustre-Hose). We
will ill yourorder prom ptiyand prepayexpress.
Remember—all'*Holeproof'’ Hose are
by

flaranfa"oré months. 1ftheyneeddarn-
ng In that fiine, you get new
Bend forbook *'Howto Make Your Feet Happy."'

Holepreof Hosiery Co., 123 Fourth St., Milwaukee, Wis.

- .
«Saved 20 Times Its Cost”

**I mm writing this," says E. (. Parmeles, Highlands, X. d,, “ by
the light of one of your Angle Lam In fact I would not think of
uslng any other light. They are THE lamps. Everyone who has seen
mine is impressed with them. Why, | have saved at least 20 Limes
their cost in oll, burners, chimneys and °“russ’ words.™

The Angle Lamp I8 not an Improvement on the old style
lamp, but an entirely new principle of oil lighting which has
made common kerosene (or conl oll) the most satisfactory of
all lighting methods. Safer and more reliable than gasolene
or acetylene, yet as convenient to operate as gas or electricity,

TweroY2s ANGLE LAMP

IMPROVYED
{8 lighted and extingnished like gas. May be turned high or
low withont odor. No smoke, no danger. Filled while lighted
and without moving. HRequires filling but once or twice a
week, [t floods a room with its beantifnl. soft, mellow light
that has no equal. WRITE FOR OUR CATALOG and
our proposition for a 30 DAYS' FREE TRI1AL.

Write for cur Catalog 18" listing 32 warletles of the Angle Jamp from §2040 up
now—before yoa forget lt—befors von tnem this leaf—for it glves you the bemefit
of cur ten years' experfence with ail lighting metheds.

The Angle Mfg. Co., 159-161 West 24th St., New York

$16

MONTHLY PROFIT E B.Roberis, Barkshire
Co , Mass., makes selline Elsctric Combs, you can make I§.
8 DH. B, MULL, 1481 I'enn Ave., Plttsburg, Pa.

THE EDITO

Lost Everything but
Cheerfulness

No MaTTER what else you
may accomplish in
life, or however rich you
may become, if you do not
keep sweet, if you allow
yourself to sour, to become
a pessimist, your life will
be unproductive, and you will be a comparative failure.
Resolve that whatever comes, or does not come to
you, whether Kou succeed in your particular undertak-
ing or fail, whether you make money or lose it, you
will keep sweet, cheerful, hopeful, helpful, optimistic.
Everywhere we see pessimistic, doleful people going
through the world—people who have ruined their ca-
pacity for enjoyment because they allowed their losses,
their sorrows, their fears, their failures, to take all the
sweetness out of their lives.

It does not matter so very much, after all, whether
you make a fortune or not; but it does matter very
much whether gr not you keep sweet, have a clean
record, and live a balanced life.

Some of the greatest men in all history were total
failures as money makers, but they were notable suc-
cesses in nobility and balance of character, cleanliness
of life, mental poise, stability of purpose, and sweetness
of disposition.

I know a man whose life has been filled with dis-
appointments and failures, losses and sorrows unspeak-
able, yet he is one of the sweetest, serenest, most
helpful souls | have ever met. His troubles and sor-
sows seem to have ripened and beautified his character.
His sufferings have been the fire which has burned out
all the dross and left only the pure gold.

He is now an old man, with practically nothing of
this world's goods left; but he has a monument of love
and admiration in the hearts of all who know him. He
has never parted with that cheerful smile, nor that
sweet-tempered, serene expression which bids defiance
to trouble. He has never lost his beautiful mental
poise, which has steadied him through all his years of
suffering and losses.

After a long life of hard work and desperate struggle,
he has no home of his own. His family are all gone,
his prosperity gone, his property gone, but he never has
a complaint or a tale of woe. On the contrary, he
always has a kindly word and smile, and a warm, sym-
pathetic hand-grasp for every one he knows. He sel-
dom refers to his troubles, and always sees the silver
lining to every cloud. No bitterness rankles in his soul,
for he early learned the secret of the salient power of
love and sympatl}y. He early resolved that, whatever
came to him in life, he would not allow himself to get
sour, despondent, or discouraged.

What a rebuke is this man’s optimistic view of life
to those who are always finding fault and complaining
of their lot! He has lost all his property; he cannot
Ig]et a permanent position on account of his age, and if

e were taken sick would likely be obliged to go to
the poorhouse, yet he is going atound cheering every-
body up, encouraging people who are infinitely better
off than he is.

Life is too short, time too precious, to go about with
a vinegary countenance peddling pessimism and discon-
tent. People who do this are not producers. They
are not creators of values. Pessimism is always a de-
stroyer, a handicap; never a creator.

Every day you go over a new road. Scatter your
encouragement, your good cheer, vour smiles, your
flowers as you go along. You will never go over the
same road again. You cannot afford to leave stumbling
blocks and discouragements to hinder others’ progress.

* % =

The Cruelty of Thoughtlessness

ost of the cruelty of the world is thoughtless

cruelty. Veryfew people would intentionally add to
another’s road or make his burden in life heavier or
his path rougher. Most of the great heart-wounds
are’inflicted by thoughtless thrusts, flung out often in
a moment of anger, when, perhaps, we were too proud
to apologize or to try to heal the grievous wounds we
had made.

Can anything be more cruel than to discourage a soul
who is struggling to do the best he can, to throw
stumbling-blocks in the path of those who are trying
to get on in the world against great odds ?

o life is just the same after you have once touched
it; will vou leave a ray of hope or one of despair, a
flash of light or a somber cloud across some dark life
each dav: will vou by thoughtless cruelty decpen the
shadow which hangs over the life, or will vou by kind-
ness dispel it altogether?  No matter how vou feel or

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

RS CHAT

what is disturbing your peace of
mind, never allow yourself to send
out a discouraging, a cruel, or an
unkind word or thought.

The gloom caster, the shadow
thrower, the faultfinder, the sar-
castic man, the man who is always
giving you a thrust somewhere,
does a vast amount of harm in a
community. Men who throw

loomy shadows wherever they go, who depress every-
dy, who are always looking on the dark side of every-
thing, who see little good or beauty in life, are bad
neighbors, and, as a rule, are unsuccessful, unpopular,
and little mourned when they die. .

It is the inspirer, the man who cheers and gives you
hope and encouragement, the sunshine bearer, the man
who always has a kind word for you, who is ever
ready to give you his hand and his help, that is loved
during life and missed after death. .

L L ] L

Love as a Reformer

VW HEN Elizabeth Fry visited Newgate Prison, in Lon-

don, where the women were packed in one room
like cattle, without the slightest attention to sanita-
tion, she was much interested in a girl who had com-
mitted a terrible crime. One of the London ladies
engaged in philanthropic work asked her what crime
this girl had committed. “| do not know,” she re-
plied. “I never asked her.”

All she wanted to know was that this poor unfortu-
nate had made a mistake, and that she needed love to
heal the wound and help her to reform. It was not
the wind or tempest the girl wanted, but the warm,
gentle sunlight.

do not believe there is any human being, in
prison or out, so depraved, so low, so bad, but that
there is somebody in the world who could control him
perfectly b{ love, by kindness, by patience.

I have known ladies who had such a charm of
manner, such great loving, helpful hearts, that the
worst men, the most hardened characters, would do
anything in the world for them—would give up their
lives, even, to protect them. But they could never be
reformed, could never be touched by hatred or unkind-
ness or compulsion. Love is the only power that
could reach them.

There is a man in New York City who has served
at different times, twenty-five years in state prison
He was one of the most hardened of criminals. No
sooner would he get out of prison then he would begin
to plan some burglary which would send him back
again. The police all Knew him.

A great many people tried to help him, and many a
time he got a position, only to lose it, because some
one who Enew him circulated the report that he was
an ex-convict.

He happened to fall under the influence of one of
these sweet and noble women, who did not ask him
what he was sent to prison for or to describe the
crimes he had committed. She did not want to have
anything to do with the bad part of him. She
wanted to forget all that, and wanted him to forget
it, too. She told him that he was not made for such
business, that the Creator had given him that mar-
velously strong, keen brain of his ?or a great and noble
purpose; that he was a success and happiness machine,
so fearfully and wonderfully wrought that it had taken
the Creator a quarter of a century to bring it to its
perfection; that success and happiness were his birth-
right; that all he had to do was to claim them: that
he had no right to look upon himself as a debased
creature, but that he should hold perpetually in mind
the thought of his divinity, that he was made by a
perfect Being and hence his better self must be perfect.

She told him not to go about the streets trying to
sneak and to slink out of sight, not to regard himse?f as
a criminal, haunted and hunted by the police and de-
tectives, but to say to himself, *“ 1 am a man, a strong,
magnificent man, made in the image of Perfection. |
must be perfect. There is an indestructible, inviola-
ble something within me which must altimately dom-
inate my life and bring me into harmony.”

The man faithfully followed the advice of his bene-
factress, and after a while he became so completely
transformed that the hardened criminal lines in hisface
were replaced by signs of nobility. The uplifting sug-
gestions constantly held in his mind outpictured them-
selves in his face and changed his expression to one of
manhood.

All this was the result of appealing to the best in
the man, calling out the qualities which had been
buried all those years, which had had no chance to
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grow, which had been smothered by the overdevelop-
ment of the brute faculties.

This pure, sweet woman called out of this man
qualities which completely changed his life, and which
a hundred years of punishment and cruelty and
threatening and torture could never have developed.

* * 2
_ Poise
PeorLe who would attain exquisite mental poise must
dive beneath the white caps and the waves on the
surface of thought, down into the depths of their
beings, where there is eternal calm which no mental
tempest can disturb.

A perfectly poised mind must be in frequent com-

munication with the divine. Dwelling upon human
ualities will never bring that perfect mental balance,
that divine serenity which makes mere physical beauty
unattractive in comparison.

There is a sweetness, a ripeness, a divine somethin
about a serene mind which eludes analysis, but whic
we all feel. No wealth can compare with the benign,
satisfying influence which radiates from an exquisitely
poised personality.

Some ot our best observatories are built upon moun-
tain tops so that the great lens which sweeps the
heavens may not be obscured by the dust, the dirt, the
mists floating in the atmosphere.

In order to shut out the din, the terrible noises which
distract the mind, in order to shut out the thousand
and one disturbing influences in our strenuous life,
the things which warp and twist and distort us, it
is necessary to rise into the higher realm of thought and
feeling, where we can breathe a purer air, get in closer
touch with the divine.

# * *

Slovenly Mental Habits

HE normal mind acts under law. The mental facul-

ties will not give uﬁ their best unless they are mar-
shaled by system. They respond cordially to order,
but they rebel against slipshod methods. The]y are
like soldiers. They must have a leader, a general who
enforces order, method.

The majority of people get very little out of their
brains because they never learn to think systematically.
Their minds are like some country stores where every-
thing is jumbled up. There is no order or method

anywhere, Thz browse, or cogitate, but they do not
focus their minds and conduct their mental processes
with order.

Slovenly mental habits will destroy the finest minds.

The strength and persistency of our habitual thought-
force measure our efficiency. The habitual thought-
force in many people is so feeble and spasmodic that
they cannot focus their mind with sufficient vigor to
accomplish much.

We can quickly tell the first time we meet a person
whether his thought-force is strong or weak, for every
sentence he utters will partake of its qualilfy.

The person who has a negative thought-force betrays
his lack of strength in his every word. His language
is weak, has no gripping quality.

But the man with a vigorous mentality takes right
hold of you, grips your mind with every sentence. His
power thrills you, and you feel immediately that you
are in the presence of a strong personalitﬁ.

It is the positive, the aggressive thought that creates,
that invents. The negative thought is always weak.

* * *

It Takes Courage

T o speak the truth when, by a little prevarication,
you can get some great advantage.

To live according to your convictions.

To be what you are and not pretend to be what you
are not.

To live honestly within your means, and not dishon-
estly upon the means of others. .

When mortified and embarrassed by humiliating dis-
aster, to seek in the wreck or ruin the elements of
future conquest.

To throw up a position with a good salary when it

is the only business you know and you have a family !

depending upon you, because it does not have your
unqualified approval.

To refuse to knuckle and bend the knee to the
wealthy, even though poor.

To refuse to make a living in a questionable vocation.

To refuse to do a thing which you think is wrong,
because it is customary and done in trade.

To be talked about and yet remain silent when a
word would justify you in the eyes of others, but
which you cannot speak without injury to another.

To face slander and lies, and to carry yourself with
cheerfulness, grace, and dignity for years, before the lie
can be corrected.

To stand firmly erect while others are bowing and
fawning for praise and power.

To remain in honest poverty while others grow rich
by questionable methods.

“;ro say ““No" squarely when those around you say
es_l)

To do your duty in 'silence, obscurity, and poverty,
while others about you prosper through neglecting or
violating sacred obligations. .

Not to bend.the knee to popular prejudice.

B S

Victor Il $40

Other styles
£10 to $100
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A home without a Victor
is a stage without a play.

Get a Victor and put on the play.

Pick out

your own. performers, arrange your own pro-
gram, and enjoy the music, fun and entertain-
ment that every home needs.

tor

Opening Day throughout America.
CnIng ey Fuout Amer

The Victor is sold b
dealers and t g -
Any of them will
for you.

all live music-

g
gle

Write to us for catalogues.

Victor Ta

The new Victor records for each month are for sale on the 28th of the preceding month—the Simultaneous

EARN YEARLY

*5.000.10 °10.000.

INTHE REAL ESTATE BUSINESS

We will teach you by mail the Real Estate, General Brokerage, and Insur-
ance Business, and appoint you

SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE

of the oldest and largest co-operative real estate and brokerage company in

ﬁuu-rivn,' R-_»[rrr-svnr:lln--m are making $3,000 to $10,000 a vear without any investment of capital. Excellent opportunities
opento YOU. By our system yon can make money in a few weeks without interfering with your present ocenpation.
Our co-operative department will give you more choice, salable property to handle than any other Institution in the
world, A THOROUGH COMMERCIAL LAW CoursE FREE To EACH REPRESENTATIVE. Write for 62-page book, Free,
THE CROSS COMPANY, 1556 Reaper Block, Chicago, Ill.
The original real estate co-operative company — no connection with any other concern of similar name,
— —— —— S E S — -
H H -~ —
First and Original Motor Buggy Py ‘ BOYS!
525 ile = | Our Boys—Hundreds of them are Making Money— Win-
P # - ning Cash and Other Prizes. ARE YOU?
e i HOW ( 'l__t.\ r[:;f_--:\'c :‘::J.fl-u h\ :n\-'c'f_l'.ng vlnl': u_-_r:t
4 > WOULD o0 u W«
p al YOou A sh »f £125.00—a King of the Diamond
180 % $400.  Rubner LIKE ( Base-1 A Henty or an Alger Book— @
o B0 extra,  Writ or deseriptive Iiternture. Addresa - = A Fine Book on .-\‘.ﬂie-h-.:.‘»--.-\ Fin Banjo,
CCESS AUTO-BUGGY MFG. CO., Inc., ST. LOUIS, MO. THE STORY IN BRIEF

IN CORRECT SCRIPT, INCLUDING PLATE

5uessmwm CARDS OF YOUR MHE$‘| .00

THE QUALITY MUST PLEASE YOU OR YOUR MONEY REFURDID

SOCIAL
STATIONERS

900 BANSOM STREET

PHILA.

Sovon after July 81st we will send our Junjor Agents the Cash and
other prizes referred to. Many of these prizes will go to boys who
read this advertisement and grasp the opportunity. JFou have as

a chance as any boy, If we have no agent in your town. Il ?ou
now a good thing when yon see It, send A post card requesting free
coples of Success MaGAZIXE. You will sell them and Invest the
money in more. Special Prizes will be awarded to beginners. Be-
sides the prizes referred to we have the finest line of premiume that
can be procured. Send nsa card now, asking for the free coples, &
copy of our ** Boy Husttery and a Reward Hook,. NOW.
York City

SUCCESS COMPANY, ks = S, N
Tl w1 61§94 (et
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wash the clothes clean.

The Electric Washer
and Wringer

'OU can now have your washings done by electricity,

.! The 1900 Electric Washer Outfit (Washer, Wringer and Motor com-

plete) does all the heavy work of washing and wrings out the clothes.
Any electric light current furnishes the power needed. You connect
up the washer the same way you put an electric light globe Into its socket.
Then all there is to do to start the washer is—turn on the electricity. The
motion of the tub (driven by the electricity) and the water and soap in the tub
Washing is done quicker and easier, and more thor-
oughly and economically this way than ever before,

Bervants will stay contented—laandry bills will be saved—clothes will last twice as
long—where there is a 1900 Electric Washer to do the washing.

These washers snve so much work and worry and trouble, that they sell themaelves.
This is the way of it—

Wa ship you an Electric Washer and prepay the freight.

Use the washer & month. Wash your linens and laces —wasgh your blankets and
quilts—wash your rogs.

Then—when the month is up, if yon are not convineed the washer Is all we say—
don’t keep it. Tell us you don’t want the washer nnd thet will settle the matter, L]
won't charge anything for the use yon have had of it

This Is the only washer outfit that does all the drudgery of the washing—washes and
torings clothes—saves them from wear and tear—and keeps your servants contented.
bog:::bt;‘mhnr Book teélls how our washers are made and how they work. Bend for this

ay.

Don’t mort yoar :ilom_m In life to dread of wash-day and wash-day tronbles
with servants. Let the 1800 Electric Washer and Wringer shoulder your wash-day
burden—save your clothes and money, and keep your servanta mnlun&o&’-

Write for onr Washer Book at once, Address—

The 1900 Washer Co., 3198 Henvy Street, Binghamion, N. V. (If you live in
Canada, write to the Canaasan 1900 Washer Co., 355 Yonge Street, Toronto, Onl.)

If you are using one . ..

Sanitol Tooth and Toilet Preparations you will be glad to know that
there are fourteen other Sanitol Preparations of equal merit.

For the preservation of the teeth there is a Sanitol tooth preparation in
any form you may prefer — powder, paste or liquid and brush—which
not only preserves the teeth, but keeps them white and attractive.

For beautifying the complexion or enhancing the comfort of the toilet there
are Sanitol toilet preparations that are both effective and pleasant to use.

To obtain the best, all you need to remember is the name

feen

Sanitol Tooth Powder - - - - 25¢
Sanitol Face Cream - - - - - 26¢
Sanitol Tooth Paste - - - - - 25¢

Sanitol Toilet Powder - - - - 25c
Sanitol Liquid Antiseptic 25c & 50c

J10CTHFERTOINE I
in the family, all good

Sanitol Bath Powder
Sanitol Tooth Brush
Sanitol Child's Tooth Brush -
Sanitol Violet-Elite Soap - -
Sanitol Hyglenic Soap .

Sanitol Toilet Water -
Sanitol Face Powder -
Sanitol Shaving Stick -
Sanitol Shaving Creme
Sanitol Shaving Foam

3EYEE
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CRERY

THE ANTISEPTIC CLEANSER

For Mouth, Teeth and Throat; For Cuts, Wounds

and burns and unhealthy conditions or injuries where infectious substances prevent healing.
tains only one active ingredient, oxygen—real oxygen that can be absolutely identified, weighed and measured,
oxygen that bubbles and foams as it works. Oxygen is the only workman in Dioxogen.

THE OAKLAND CHEMICAL COMPANY, NEW YORK

Dioxogen con-
Druggists everywhere.

_—

detall the basis of v
MOON Massage Vibrator.

tariums throughout the country.

Send for this Booklet

[ It's interesting and valuable. It tells in
simple language easy rules for regaining
your health and kceriuz it. Itdescribesin

bratory massage with
It is the new,
modern way of treating ills—prescribed by
physiclans and adopted by hospitals and sani-
You can use
this book as a safe and sure guide to better health
and better looks. Write us now for this book—no
stamps required—we will send It to you free and
tell you how to try a Moon Vibrator at our expense.

\ Moon Vibrator Co., 142 Indiana Street, Chicago, I

ProMoTEs A ANT GROWTH

irts Youthf Color

001\

G0e, and $1.00 at Droggists

PPARKER’S M AIR RALSAM
CLEANSES ARD II'-r:.U“rn'u:ﬂ THE Halm
Nevor Falls to ll’;-nl re Gray Hair to

Preventa sealp Diseases and Hair Falling

Agents$103.50per month

wulling' these wonderful Belmers. V. 0.

Glebaer, Cal , 0. sold 22 pairs AL
beurs, Qﬁo‘:?&b;u;a?m.ﬂ::;‘ e -‘;- CUTS .M £,

bew. Faza Ovrrrr. § Themes Mig. Ca., 183 N 51, Bagisa, 6.

= B N

ple Free. FORSHEE CO,, D 55, Cincinnntl, 0.

—%75 Monthly. Combination Holling Pin.
:AGENTS Nine Articles Combined. Lightning seller.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

Mrs. Curtis’s Corner

The Editor of Our Home Departments Gives Her Views
on Some Subjects That Are Not Altogether Homely

SQuen a lot of misdirected energy goes into charity
work ! | have seen women toil so hard that they
have been on the verge of collapse before an entertain-
ment, and then afterwards, because of quarrels, ingrat-
itude, or small, petty jealousies, they have been ready
to confess, in their own hearts—
Charity Work that for they would not have avowed
Doesn’t Count it to save their necks—that much
charity work is a farce. | remem-
ber especially one theatrical benefit
of which this was true. Nobody else will enter into as
hard, heartfelt work as professional people will. Ac-
tresses put the greatest amount of toil inte making an
affair a success, simply to help a fellow worker. They
certainly did so in lﬁis case, just to help a little woman
who had been down on her luck and out of work for a -
year. Her friends tram_?ed around in all sorts of
weather, selling tickets. They gave freely of their time,
rehearsing when they should have been resting, be-
sides putting time and money into costumes. When
the night of the entertainment arrived, the beneficiary
drove up to the theater in a carriage. She wore a beau-
tiful velvet gown, ermine furs, and a bewitchingly
pretty picture hat. Although she was the soul of grat-
itude, a sudden chill seemed to fall on the little group
waiting in the wings to go on. There were women
among them thinking of winter suits which had seen
more than one season of hard wear, of furs they had
never possessed, and of how they had tramped around
in good weather and bad because they could not luxu-
riate in a carriage: Sympathy suddenly grown luke-
warm affected their work, and the applause they won
was as lukewarm as the notices they received in the
morning papers.  Still, the affair netted a goodly sum,
for which the little actress was unaffectedly grateful.
She explained how kind a wealthy woman had been,
sending her lovely clothes for the occasion and providing
a carriage. It was meant as Kindness, only it was such
mistaken kindness! .!.

NE phase of charity work which succeeds, even while
it enrages the very people who give of their
money, is the ticket peddling business. In a city where
1 once lived, scarcely a week passed that tickets were
not thrust at me—from everywhere. One day it was a
church affair, then a charity or-
ganization, something for the good
or beautification of a city, an indi-
vidual who needed help, or—every
one who has been through it
knows how impossible it is 1o list such affairs. me-
times tickets were mailed in bunches of four to a dozen
and | was asked to sell them; occasionally the request
was telephoned, or an acquaintance came as a gracious
caller to query how many tickets | would take. 1 did
not enjoy any of these methods, but when well-dressed
children, often from the household of a friend, appeared
as little beggars, with tickets to sell, 1 hated the whole
system. A woman | particularly dislike came one day,
in her sweet, suave manner, to dispose of tickets for a
church minstrel show. 1 told her in plain English ex-
actly how | felt on the question. She was the most
notorious gossip in town, and | knew she would air my
views as well as if 1 had set them forth in the mornin
aper. She did me a great service, though. 1 was left
ree for years afterwards to go to any entertainment |
chose, and spend on any object | wished, what money
1 could spare for charity.

+ +

NE day, while | was at the house of 2 woman whose

wealth is counted by the million, a very charming

caller arrived who was selling tickets. My hostess
2 bought half a dozen.

**What will you do with them ?”
1 asked.

*“] don't know,” she answered,
wearily. ‘' Do you wish for them ?”

1 thanked her, but declined. The entertainment was
to be given by a languid, egotistical poet, ready to give
his services anywhere if he could get together an audi-
ence of emotional women, and incidentally secure a
few press notices. Besides, | was not particularly inter-
ested in Christianizing the Koreans.

‘*1 probably speng a thousand dollars a year buying
tickets 1 never use,” confessed the wealthy woman.
*“Of course, | count it among charities; stll, [ often
debate whether or not it is charity.”

She agreed with me, before I left, that it was not
charity in any sense of the word. First of all, the pub-
lic is entitled to the worth of its money whether one
pavs for a sack of flour or an evening’s entertainment.
Generally the flour is all right, but when onc gives up a
dollar, more or less, to sit through something drearily
amateurish, she feels as if it would have been truer
charity—to oneself—to have stayed at home with an
interesting book or a pleasant friend. It may be a
pretty severe stricture, but | call it obtaining money
under false pretenses. Real charity asks for nothing in
exchange, except the pleasure which is derived from
giving when a gift is a beneficence.

Some Obnoxious
Ticket Peddling

The Story of
a Friend

Digitized by
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A Clear, Beautiful Complex-
lon for Every User of

CREME TACOMA
and No Bad After Effects.

Creme Tacoma is a natural
skin food and beautifier.
It goes right into the pores—re-
uires nomassaging —it nourishes
the skin and stimulates natural
and healthy circulation, prevents
or heals chapping, chafing and
] sunburn and allays all irritation,
v It smooths out wrinkles and
crow’s feet—and makes dry, parched skin soft and velvety.
Every woman who cares about her complexion—and all
women should care—ought to have Creme Tacoma con-
stantly on her dressing table,
Creme Tacoma contains no grease and will not promote
the growth of hair on the face. For sale by all druggists.

PRICE BOc A JAR
If yonr drugsist un'tw}y you, send us his name and 10c

and we will inall you a generous trial jar. Do this to-
day for your complexion's sake.

VOGUE

A scientific prepara-
tion that eflectively
destroys all odor aris-
ing from perspiration.
It does not retard the
flow of perspiration—
to do so would be in-
jurious—but it removes
the odor instantly.
Vogue is itself odorless
and will not interfere
with the most delicate
perfumes.

It is delightfully
refreshing —prevents

chaﬁn{g and may be
used freely on any part of the body.
PRICE 2Bc A JAR

If your doesn’t have Vogue, write us. Generous
sampl w%m.m ’

‘IRON CITY CHEMICAL CO.,
314 Carson Street, PITTSBURGH, PA.

of great interest o

Every Prospective Mother.
Something new — only sciennific garment of the
kind ever mvenred Combines  solid comfort and
with *“hne form™ and elegant appearance W
the home, on the srreet, and in socicty. — Always drapes
evenly in front and back — no bulkiness — no  drawstnngs
—no lacing—no tipping or basting. — Can be worn the year
round.
Made in several seyles, and at prices lower than you can buy the

marerial and have them made at home

Send for cut Fine [lustrated Book —

Maternity Skirt"—It's Free 1o eveny
ing for it. Tells all about these skins, th ]
materizl, and cost. Gives opinions of ph
users. 10 Days Free Trial. When y et our book
dealer has not yet been supplied with Fine-Form Marer §
make your selection of matenal and style, and we will make ¢
garment to your order.  When you get it, wear it ten days, and
if you 't find it exactly as represented, send it back and
we will cheerfully refund every cent paid. Other Skirts —
If not in need of 5 marernity skirt, remember our famous 3 & W
dress and walking skirts will postively please you— same
guarantee — lllustrated book free. Which book shall we
wend ! Write to-day to

Beyer & Williams Co., Dept D Buffalo, N. Y.

eane

Iance in 8 monthly 9!\{' y

LOFTIS BROS & CO,, Depl F

) i) ¥
HARTSHORN
SHADE ROLI.ERS

Bear the script name of
Stewart Hartshorn on label,
Get * Improved,” no tacks required.

Wood Rollers Tin Rollers

and sunburn, quickly heals ¢
fying aund emollient properties 1
smooth, white, and in its natur hy eomdit
enjoyable toilet necessity of felicitous combination, a
quality, giving pleasing results and rare sn
take no substitute. There is nothing ** just
let and generous sized sample bottle free by 1
FOWLER, Manufacturing Chemist,

for

PRACTICAL, HELP [ "
paper work. Heporters and correspondents wanted i
FRANKLIN ASSOCIATION, Omaha, Nel.
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' s ticket-selling business was settled once as it ought

to be settled in every case. A vaudeville perform-
ance was afoot for a sorely needed addition to a city
hospital. The woman who planned it and carried out
all the details had once been a well-known concert
“singer. The performance occurred
late in the spring, when profes-
sional people were leaving their
companies, and because of most
cordial friendships among them
she had secured a fine array of talent. The question
came up, at a meeting of the hospital authorities, about
the choice of patronesses and women to sell tickets.
The management looked blank when the lady an-
nounced that she needed no help of that sort.

““But, my dear madam,” protested one man, ‘‘it
will seem like setting so many people aside—the wives
of our doctors and all the society people in town.”

“This is not a society function, " answered the woman,
calmly. *‘The hospital is for the service of our city's
populace, for rich and poor. 1t does not ask what is zis
religion or nationality when a sick man comes begging
for treatment. Every class in the city ought to patron-
ize this. If societv women sell the tickets it will be a
society affair. Besides, | stand in strong opposition to
selling tickets for anything except by the re$ular busi-
ness-like methods. Every entertainment for which
tickets are sold from door to door requires an apology.
We have planned a bill which is worth every cent of
the price of admission. If we peddle tickets it immedi-
ately sets the stamp of mediocrity on the whole affair.
Besides, 1 will ask none of my friends to do what | so
heartily detest doing myself. The newspapers stand
ready to give the entertainment a hearty send-off, and
tickets will be on sale at the theater as they are for
every performance during the season. The public will
come, under these conditions, twice as willingly, 1 assure
you. As for committees of women, they are no more
needed here than they are at any professional affair.
Our program is arranged, we have a splendid stage
manager, and the newspapers will have all the advance
stuff they require. 1 have never known of an affair that
has gone through, engineered by committees of women,
without jealousies and disagreements of every sort.
Leave all this out, and let what kindly notice the
affair deserves go to the people who will have earned
it—the entertainers who are coming from far and near
to_five us their services.”

he hospital managers gave in, somewhat doubtfully.
On the night of the entertainment, when they found
the house J)acked full, from the boxes to the gallery,
with an audience which for three hours gave the hearti-
est applause, they confessed that one woman knew
what she was talking about.

+r ¢

(Goop heavens ! how some females do love to organize!

Here is a Massachusetts woman with a mission to
elevate and regulate home life. She has formally peti-
tioned the legislature to pass a bill
authorizing the appointment of a
commission which will investigate
the conditions of home life and
report on the advisability of estab-
lishing a state department for bettering it. On this
commission she demands a police representative, a
physician, and a trained nurse who is also a wife and
mother, and nonsectarian and humanitarian. 1t smacks
of the liberties taken by ill-advised settlement workers,
who maraud the defenseless homes of the poor; regu-
lating, preaching, and scolding under the guise of
charity. Imagine such an invasion of any well-regu-
lated, self-respecting home, with a policeman, a nurse,
a doctor, and a nonsectarian mother sniffing and
roking into our most sacred corners and cupboards!
f Massachusetts dragged out her ancient ducking stool
and again used it to elevate the female who talks of thus
elevating home life, it would administer exactly the
cool, healthful tonic she requires. Ever since Patrick
Henry's demand rang out, ‘* Give me liberty or give me
death!" America has stalwartly stood for freedom—
freedom of country and freedom of conscience, religion,
politics, and, above all else, freedom of home. Our
country would not more valiantly repulse the enemy
than would the housewife shut her doors in the face of
interference with her individual rights.

+ *

HERE is altogether too much of this idiotic investiga-

ting spint, which sometimes verges on impertinence,
among idle women. Here and there some really wise,
ﬁrogressive women have achieved splendid reforms in
elping to make clean and beautiful their home cities;
but it became a fad, and civic
clubs sprang up everywhere, fre-
quently interfering, in a foolish,
unnecessary fashion, with a city’s
government and private rights.
They did not stick to necessary reforms; they thrust
themselves in where there was no possible excuse for
such an invasion, and, of course, they got themselves
heartily disliked. The average housewife resents be-
vond all measure the man of a house nosing about
her kitchen; naturally, men in their own domain give
anything but a warm welcome to the prying female.

How One Theater
Was Filled

More About
Club Affairs

Idle Women
as Investigators
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‘THE: SAFEST-PLACE
IN-THE WORLD-

The United Siates Government’s Hegistered Mall Berviee
puts the largest and strongest gale deposit vaults in
the world next door to every nook and corner of the
country. Have you

ADEED-A MORTGAGE-INSURANCE

POLICIES - BOVDS — PRIVATE LET-

TERS—=YOUR WILL
or valuable papers of any kind Iying about the honee
or ofiee? They 're not safe—you are in danger of
losing them every minnte—yon can’t afford to take
the risk, fe Deposit By Mail is perfectly shimple
and pra al. It is absclutely safe and secret. It is
as convenlent as though these great vaults were in
your own town. And it is very Inexpensive.

Wrlte for the booklet telllng the whels plan—and giving
valushle Information as to the safeguarding of property.
Write to-day.

‘CARNEGIE-SATE:
‘DEPOSIT-VAULLS

Cedar St, and Brondway, New York, N. ¥,

Delays are dangerout.

In these days of
risky investments
too much scrutiny
cannot be given to
the field in which
your money is
planted, There is
one field which al-
ways insures all of
the essentials of a
perfect investment—
New York Real
Estate First Mort-
gages. Here are
combined absolute

security—-high earning power--cash avail-

ability, as represented in

NEW YORK CENTRAL REALTY BONDS
Our 6% Gold Bonds are sccured by First Mort-

gages on New Vork Real Estate, deposited with

the Wind Trust C ¥ Y. T

of these First Morigages being

every f100,000 of bonds is 1, These br

vide an investment for your savings which pays 63

interest and, after the first year, offers the same

privilege of withdrawal as a savings bank

account. Your investment can be placed in

MULTIPLES OF $100

these convenient amounts enabling yon to keep your
entire surplus earning this high rate of Interest.

For the Small Investor we issue instalment certifl-

cates, 1o apply on onr full pald bonds.  You ean pur-
chinge this First Mortgage Seeurity In instalments of

FIVE DOLLARS AND UP

each Instalment hearing interest from the date of its
| sitbject to withdrawal at any thme.

' Fuliy how yawu oan stop

that nes of from 2. T SRS,
ANEW YORK CENTRAL REALTY ComMPy,
DUE BLINL, $4th 8T, and BROADWAY, REW YOHRK

(Surplus and undislded profits #1,250,000.00)

Al

CERTIFICATES OF

estate,
Tssued i

This Company 1ssues 6 per cent,

mply protected by first
Run for 2 year

— ~  —*“Ferguson’s Lessons—,
_l__D | In Subdivisions of Land Numbers"
| the only ook of it k

THOS. M. FERDUSON, Real Estate Dealer, Halflasborg, Mixy
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We Own and Offer

9% BONDS

Yielding Over §%2%
of a well established and prosperous

Street Railway
System operating 8524 miles without com-

ition, also controlling all gas and electric
Em&mmt industrial and agn-
cultural community of 100,000,

Bonds secured by first Len (subject to
small underlying debt maturing 1911 and
provided for) on all the property which has
cost a large amount in cash over bonded
debt. Also, strong sinking fund provision.

Earnings largely in excess of all charges.
Dividends of 6% are being regularly paid
upon $2,600,000 preferred stock.

Bonds of this issue are owned by well
known American and European investors.

Our recommendation of the bonds is
based on the result of a careful investigation.

Full partioulars on application
r:k for Cﬂ"cnhrp -X7

N. W. HALSEY & CO.

BANKERS
NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA
49 Wall Street 1429 Chestnut Street

CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO
152 Monroe Street 424 California Street

Investment Opportunities

The financial depression is past and the im-
proved conditions reflected in the advanced
price of investment securities, particularly mun-
icipal and railroad bonds.

PUBLIC UTILITY BONDS

have not yet materially advanced in price and
there are many opportunities to invest in this
excellent form of security at prices to pay

5% to 6%

We consider this an opportune time for in-
vestors to read our pamphlet which shows that
properly issued public utility bonds are a safe
investment.

Write for our Pamphlet G and our
Circular §6-A4.

E. H. ROLLINS & SONS,

Bankers for 32 Years
21 Milk Street, Boston, Mass.
CHICAGO. DENYER. SAN FRANCISCO.

Converting Investments
Into Cash

A properly selected investment is one
possessing either an active, or, at least,
a reasonably broad market. Of course,
where a sum of mnne]\; is invested with
the object of securing the largest possible
income compatible with safety of princi-
pal, it is sometimes deemed advisable to
sacrifice some degree of market for the
sake of greater revenue,

However, it is our belief, based upon
many years' experience, that at least a
part of & given sum of money should be
restricted to the purchase of investments
that can be readily sold in the event of a
future contingency making it necessary
to convert the same into cash.

Our 8-Page Circular No. 74 describes a
group of carefully selected bonds suitable
for the most discriminating buyers.

Spencer Trask & Co.

Investment Bankers
William and Pine Sts., New York
Members New York Stock Exchange

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

STREET RAILWAY

e

BONDS

e i

By CHARLES

INorwitHsTANDING that the American public has fur-
nished a tremendous amcunt of money, in the
agfregate, for the creation and development of street
railways, there is a diversity of opinion among individ-
uals concerning the intrinsic merit of this type of invest-
ment. This is perhaps not surprising, in view of the
fact that many persons are unfamiliar with the funda-
mental |principles underlying those
issues of street railway bonds which
have established for themselves a
position equally as strong, from
every standpoint, as all other forms
of sound and conservative investment.

Broadly speaking, a permanently successful street
railway property must have behind it, under either the
most happy or trying circumstances, honest and effi-
cient management. This is imperative. No investor
can afford to place a dollar in a street railway propert
until he has satisfied himself that the management is
entrusted to men of the highest type, both with respect
to personal integrity and practical experience. Present-
day conditions demonstrate that the men responsible
for the management and supervision of street railway
Rroperties can either amply protect, or, on the other

and, almost hopelessly involve, the capital entrusted
to their safekeeping.

One cannot emphasize too strongly the care which
investors should exercise in purchasing the bonds of
street railways operating only a small mileage and
serving communities of minor importance. The chief
objection to investing in such properties is, that the
volume of business is usually so limited as to prohibit
a sufficiently large original investment to provide for
a reasonably high standard of construction, making
the future cost of maintenance and repairs a heavy
drain upon earnings. Then again, owing to the com-
paratively small issues of such bonds, they do not
command, ordinarily, even a reasonably broad market,
which makes it practically impossible to dispose of
them at anything like cost price, in the event of the
necessity for converting the bonds into cash.

*  x *

¥ oiscussivé the question of the operation of street

railway properties, it is necessary, in an article such
as this, which does not permit of the treatment of too
many details, to divide the subject into two parts; first,
what it may be considered necessary for a company to
do in order to satisfy the public;
second, the protection and the
development of the interests of the
security holders.

The first consideration involves,
naturally, the question of covering as large a territory
as is consistent, and to render a service as adequate as
the volume of traffic justifies. It is generally recognized
that, ordinarily, a large amount of mileage is not essen-
tial in order to satis%y the needs of the public; or, on
the other hand, is it necessary to operate a larger num-
ber of cars than is absolutely needed for the comfort
and convenience of the public. Waste car mileage is,
of course, a thing to be avoided under any circumstances.
Only recently a well-known traction official stated to
the writer that the lines of an urban property, which in
twelve years he had brought out of bankruptcy to pay
6 per cent. dividends on its capital stock, are now actu-
ally shorter than when he took hold of the property.

* * *

T He efficiency and honesty of employees is still another

matter of public consideration. In a very notable
instance the receivers of one of the largest traction
properties in the world have estimated that the com-
pany loses more than $1,000,000 a year through the
failure of the conductors to record
the fares, or through fares uncol-
lectable owing to the crowded
condition of the cars. A foreigner
visiting our country is almost in-
stantly surprised by the brusqueness and impoliteness
of the conductors on many of our street railway lines.
This is not always a fault of the conductors, but is
often due to their being expected to accomplish more
than can be done by an ordinary human being. It is
hoped that the new ‘‘pay-as-you-enter " cars will go
far toward remedyving these conditions.

We now come to the other side of the question; the
protection and the development of the interests of the
security holders. Whether it be best for a company
to use overhead or underground trolley must be deter-
mined by local conditions. For example, in New York
City the public would not be satisfied with an overhead

The Necessily of
Honest Management

Building Economy
and Rolling Stock

Some Improvements

in New York

LEE SCOVIL

trolley; whereas, in other sections of the country, there
is evidently no objection to this method of construc-
tion. In New York City the installation of the under-
ground trolley was made at an enormous expense and
only a few years after the installation of the cable
service, which was found to be ineffectual.

It seems reasonable to believe that the average in-
vestor will soon come 1o realize that modern interurban
traction properties are constructed upon practically the
same high standard as the best steam railroads. any
of the lines are operated over private right-of-way 100
feet wide, with gravel ballast, steel or concrete bridges,
heavy rails with the highest grade of ties and the stand-
ard number to the mile, cedar poles set in cement, etc.
If the lines are not double tracked, the construction is
often designed to permit of doing so, ultimately, at
minimum cost. :

* * *

L es of this tfype cost from about $25,000 to $75,000

per mile of single track, according to the territory
covered. It has been demonstrated that traction lines
built upon the basis of this standard can be operated

most economically, and the earnings increased largely -

by growth of traffic with only a
The Gross Earnings V€'Y small proportion of added
for Osast expense. A recognized authority
or Uperations stated to the writer recently that
he was familiar with a large inter-
urban property which he considered could be vperated
efficiently at about 334 per cent. of the gross earnings,
leaving out of consideration any allowance for deprecia-
tion. Adding for this latter purpose the liberal amount
of 10 per cent. would make the charge against gross
earnings for operation about 43)4 per cent. But, it is
important to bear in mind that this particular company
secures, at minimum cost, a large part of its power
from an urban property with which it connects.

In reply to the question of the writer as to the per-
centage of gross earnings which should be employed in
the operation of street railways comprising city, sub-
urban, and interurban mileage, exclusive of central station
electric light and power business, this same authority,
who has had many years experience in the operation
of large and important street railway properties, stated:

‘‘Broadly speaking, if the gross earnings are of an
average amount, the percentage of operating expenses,
including renewals and depreciation, but not including
taxes, should be between 65 and 70 per cent. Not less
than 65 per cent., better 7o‘rer cent., dependent upon
the character of the road and its equipment and general
operating conditions.”

* * *

T seems reasonable to believe that the proper main-
tenance of any street railway property can be accom-
plished only by setting aside a liberal percentage of
gross earnings for depreciation; approximately 10 per
cent. Itis now generally recognized that such a fund
should be available for needed

The Matter of renewals from year to year. For
example, let us assume that a com-

Proper Maintenance pany has to re-lay ten miles of
track this year. In the northem

sections of the country this work would be done during
the months of June, July, August, or September. If
the expense of this work were charged against the cost
of operating for four months, it would be practically
impossible for an operating official to get any reliable
data from the statemient of the operating figures of his
company covering the period. There are also many
other reasons why a depreciation fund is a very necessary

provision in connection with the operation of street

railway lines.

Another important consideration is the efficiency of
the service rendered by employees. If the wages paid
equal those usually received by this class of labor, it
has been demonstrated to be a good business policy for
companies to do everything fair and reasonable to
develop the spirit of cooperation and good will of the
men. One of the most notable instances of an effort in
this direction is where a traction company has erected a
large and modern building, in which there is a large
auditorium where entertainments are given to the fami-
lies of the employees by such talent as exists among
them, and which the company has dene everything in
its power to develop. In addition to a library there
are bowling-alleys and billiard-rooms, which are at the
disposal of the employees upon payment of nominal
fees; and an injury and relief department, with opera-
ting-room and hospital accessories. All of these are

~ |
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SECURITY first
Income second

J UST as soon as a man begins to earn even a little more

than he requires for living expenses, it is time to be-

gin thinking of an investment, What is to be done
with that money so that it will bring him the largest in-
come with the greatest security? Security comes first—
income second. We believe that you—if you are that
man, or woman—will find in county, municipal and
school bonds just that sort of investment. You really
loan money to a city or county. Your loan is guaran-
teed by its tax payers.

WRITE TO-DAY

To facilitate the transaction of business with our
clients in various parts of the country, we have
put in operation a plan which enables them to in-
vest by mail, with absolute safety and to their entire
satisfaction. Our bonds are offered to you in denomin-
ations of $100, $250, $300, #500 and $1,000 each, and at
prices to earn from 4 to 5%

An attractive booklet, descriptive of this class of invest-
ment will be mailed upon application.

H. T.Howvrz & Co.

PUBLIC SECURITIES, 171 LaSalle St.,Chicago

Investments

WE OFFER FOR SALE

$1,000,000
State of Massachusetts 314's
Tax exempt in Massachusetts.
$1,000,000
City of Philadelphia, Pa. 4's

Tax exempt in Pennsylvania.

$200,000
City of New York 414’s

Tax Exempt in New York.

Prices and particulars of above
bonds and other securities which we
offer for sale will be sent on request.

Write for Circular 3560.

A.B.Leach&Co.

Bankers

NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON PHILADELPHIA

Railroad Equipment Bonds

as shown by the statistics of defaulting rail-
roads are usually taken care of before other
obligations. This is an interesting truth and
we have embodied information concerning it
! in a booklet we have prepared which fully
describes equipment bonds. Every investor
should have this booklet.
Write for it to-day.

RUDOLPH KLEYBOLTE & CO,,

BANKERS
171 La Salle St., 115 Broadway, 4th & Walnut St.,
CHICAGO NEW YORK CINCINNATI

o ™)
HOW TO SELECT INVESTMENTS

A KNOWLEDGE OF GENERAL CONDI-
TIONS, BOTH FINANCIAL AND INDUS.-
TRIAL, IS NECESSARY TO JUDGE THE
INVESTMENT MARKET CORRECTLY.

WE ISSUE A WEEKLY REVIEW, CARE-
FULLY DIGESTING CURRENT EVENTS
AFFECTING THE FINANCIAL WORLD. WE
SHALL BE GLAD TO SEND THIS TO
PEOPLE INTERESTED IN SECURITIES
AND TO CORRESPOND CONCERNING IN-
VESTMENTS.

J. S. BACHE & CO.,

Members New York Stock Exchange

42 BROADWAY NEW ‘I’ORKJ

IF SUBBORIBERS (OF RECORD) MENTION ** BUCOESS MAGAZINE'' IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, THEY ARE PROTZOTED '8Y_OUR ‘GUARANTI

maintained by the company in order that the employees
may have e\.rer;t| incentive to work diligently, it bein,
the policy of the management to give men worthy o
promotion every possible chance to ‘‘work up” in the
service. :

® - -

iTH the object of giving a comprehensive under-

standing of a sound street railway property, the
writer will illustrate from one which is generally recog-
nized as being operated to the very best advantage from
every standpoint.

The particular company operates about 120 miles,
measured as single track, located in
a city of about 400,000 population.
It also operates the entire central
station electric light and power
business of the city, and does the
city lighting. The franchises for the generation and sale
of electricity for light, heat, and power purposes are un-
limited in time and cover the entire city. The street
railway franchises do not expire until many years after
the maturity of all the outstanding bonds; a point con-
cerning which investors should always inform them-
selves. The total outstanding bonded debt of the com-
pany is $12,200,000, and the chpital stock, which
receives dividends at the rate of 6 per cent. per annum,
$13,500,000. Practically all of the capital stock repre-
sents cash; another point conceming which investors
should always inform themselves. On the street rail-
way lines the rate of fare for adults is five cents; six
tickets for twenty-five cents; twenty-five tickets for
one dollar. Universal free transfers are given, and in
1907 the average fare per revenue passenger was a trifle
over four cents. The gross earnings in 1907 were ap-
proximately $3,825,000, of which amount about 514 per
cent. was absorbed by operating expenses, about 6 per
cent. for the payment of taxes, and 10 per cent. for the
‘! Depreciation Reserve Fund.” It is important to
remember that these results were obtained by a company
operating not only street railway lines, but also central
station electric light and power business.

2 * L]

] 1s generally recognized as being a fact that the
physical condition of this property is maintained upon
the highest standard of efficiency, and that scrupulous
attention has been paid to the maintenance and con-
tinued improvement of the power plants, distributing
svstems and railway lines, and to

A Sound Well-
Managed Property

Every every detail of organization; the
cl D;Vh" ::d object being to place the ro’peIty
osely Walc in the most effective condition for

the accommodation of the public
and for economical operation. The company has ac-
cumulated fire insurance and injuries and damage reserve
funds, :%gregating several hundreds of thousands of
dollars, the money being invested in bonds.

The railroad commissioners of the state in which this
property is located recently investigated the accounts of
the compan{)covering a period of ten years from January
1, 1897, to December 31, 1 Among other things,
the commissioners stated in their report:

We found the books and records of the company to have
been kept with unusual skill and accuracy, and we were accorded
at the hands of the accounting department every courtesy which
would fagilitate our work, and are pleased to give here an ex-

i ion of the consideration sh us, The
£ in this respect is especially credit-
able, in view of the fact that our visitation was not at the instance
of the company, nor was our work presumed to be for its bene-
fit, . . . It is proper at this point in our report to observe that,
from the standpoint of the stockholder, the books disclose results
which mark the t of this « y as being of
uncommon capacity, From the same standpoint, there is little
left to be desired, since, in addition to the payment of good
dividends, the pmrrly as been so well kept up that it is prob-
ably in better condition at the end of each year than ever before,
while ample reserves have been accumulated with which to meet
every contingency which may reasonably be expected to arise in
the conduct of the business.

The writer quotes from this report in order to empha-
size two things; first, that it is not a difficult matter,
under experienced management, to keep a property of
this tvpe in the very best of physical condition; second,
that there are doubtless many other public service prop-
erties in this country which are operated upon the same
high standard of efficiency, with results which add to
the comfort and convenience of their patrons, and, at
the same time, yield a reasonable return upon the capi-
tal invested in lﬁem.

-

- *

During the past five years the first mortgage 5 per
cent. bonds of this particular company have sold
at prices between about 98 and 110 and interest, repre-
senting stability of market comparing favorably with
the highest type of investments in this country. There
surely c;an bi}o ncr-b1 qlfleshtion th;t
», street railway bonds of this stand-
Wikt TAG Conpany s ard are suitzble for the require-
Bonds Brought ments of the most conservative
investors, including the surplus
funds of business men, although, as the writer has
stated repeatedly, a sum of money invested to its best
advantage is usually distributed among different classes
of investments, and not restricted to any one particular
form.
panies, operating under favorable conditions in well-
chosen territories, have a stability of eamning power
which gives to their bond issues a security of income
that is perhaps not excelled by any other type of
investment,

We Own and Offer |

Vielding

Short Term Notes | 43/9t05349,

First Mortgage Long
Term Railroad Bonds

Electric Railroad
Long Term Bonds _

Equipment Bonds ‘ 5%9%t06%

Municipal Bonds [ 49, to 41{ 7,

Particulars on Application
Send for Circular No. 622

Guaranty Trust Company
of New York

ESTABLISHED 1864

Capital,, $3,000,000 28 Nassau Street, - New York
Surplus, , $5,500,000 33 Lombard Street, E. C. London

.

Stable Investments

HERE are many classes of bonds which
are safe in prosperous times but unde-

sirable in times of financial and business
depression. We have prepared a booklet
which treats of the merits of the bonds of
street railway, gas and electric lighting com-
panies, whose earnings are practically inde-
pendent of changes in general business and
industrial conditions. * Bonds of such com-
panies, issued under proper conditions, are
among the safest of investments. Upon
request, we shall be pléased to send this
booklet to investors. Ask for Book S.

N. W. Harris & Company

BANKERS
B6 Willlam Street 38 Federal Street
New York Boston

Bond Department

Harris Trust & Savings Bank

204 Dearborn Street, Chicago

—

It is generally recognized that traction com--

€arn Pocket
~ Money!

U can earn money easily in
spare time by selling our
Popular Premium Policy
among your friends, No previous
knowledge necessary. A remark-
able proposition worthy of im-
mediate investigation.
Write for Particulars,
ACCIDENT DEPARTMENT

Empire State Surety @o.
86 Wiliam 8t. - - New York
Offices in all important cities.
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Do You Pay Taxes?

Municipal Bonds are the obligation of every
Taxpayer. We own many desirable issues of

large cities and smaller communities in Southern
and Westérn States—such as Iowa, Illinois,
Ohio, Kansas, Missouri, Arkansas, Oklahoma,
etc., bought with great care and approved by
eminent attorneys.

Woe retail these choice securities in amounts
of $500 to $1000 and upwards. Secure our
Booklet D, an ¢¢Argument for Tax Bonds.”
Add your name to our mailing list. Our pat-
ronage is national, extending over thirty states.

Write now, make your money earn fair
interest without risk.

WILLIAM R. COMPTON CO.

234 Merchants-Laclede Bidg., = St. Louls, Mo,
WITH

6% STOCK BONUS

If you wish to invest from $500 up, write me today for

copy of statement I have rmpramd regarding the 64

first mortgage gold bonds of the Texas Portland Cement Co.

SECURITY: First mortgage executed by company to
Commonwealth Trust Co. of 5t. Louis, as Trustee, on
all its business and property, conservatively esti-
mated as worth $3,000,000.00.

THE COMPANY is located at Dallas, Tex., where it has
an immense plant and has done a large and profit-
able business for years. Some of the best known
bankers in the west are officers and directors.

LARGE PROFIT in addition to the 61 interest is assured
investors, as each bond carries a bonus of 508
stock. This should pay at least 20% dividends.

I consider this one of the best and safest investments

before the public. Combined with absolute security

B an earning power of $80a year on a $500 investment

should strongly appeal to you. Write for booklet.

W. A. RULIE,
Commerce Building, - - Kansas City, Mo.

References: DUN'S AND BRADSTREET’S AGENCIES,
PIRST NATIONAL BANK, Kansas City,
COMMERCE TRUST CO., Kansss City,

GOLD BONDS

The
Franklin
Society

The Franklin Society, established more than 20
years ago, has always, as it now does, enjoyed the con-
fidence of its thousands of depositors.

Deposit or Withdraw by Mail

Any amount from §1 to 85000 (the limit) will open an ac-
count. Deposits enrn from first of month following deposit,
Secorities: 1st Mortgages on Homes in New York Clty and vi
cinity. Non-speculative, non-fluctuating. Carefully mar ed.

UNDER STATE REGULATION AND SUPERVISION.
Begin Now. Wrile for Booklet D.
THE FRANKLIN SOCIETY
For Home Buildings and Savings

FOUNDED 1858
Three Heekman Sireet, New York City.

Safety for Your Savings
at 5% a Year

Secured by mortgages on selected New York and Subur-
ban Real Estate; Withdrawable at need upon required
notice; Earnings reckoned at 5% a year for every day, and
paid by check mailed quarterly, or semi-annually—or com-
pounded as desired.

LS Free from all speculative risks, and
under the supervision of the New York
Banking Department. Established 15
Jyears. Assets $1,800,000.

Let us semd you full particulars.
Industrial Savings and Loan Co.

3 Times Bidg., Broadway & 424 St.,
New York

The Pulse of the World

Editorial Comment on the
Latest Affairs of the World

By HOWARD BRUBAKER

. A s FAR as it is possible for erring mortal to judge, William

Howard Taft has the Republican nomination as good
as stowed away in his capacious vest pocket. Discounting
the ‘‘ enthusiasm " of his managers, who say that he will
surely have 505 on the first ballot in the Chicago conven-
tion, it is still indisputable that the big Secretary of War
already has almost one-half of the 600 delegates thus
far chosen. Continuing in this proportion, William H.
Taft ouglit not to have any serious difficulty in landing
the nomination.

It is generally believed, however, that some of the
less important candidates, such as Cannon, Knox, For-
aker and Fairbanks, have formed an alliance for the
purpose of swinging the convention to one of their
number. This coalition seems to be the only possibility
by which any of these near-statesmen has more than a
faint and ghost-like chance. Even Governor Hughes,
who is very favorably regarded by Eastern Republicans,
does not seem to be within shouting distance of the
nomination.

It seems certain therefore that, unless there is an
unexpected upheaval at the Chicago convention, William
H. Taft will be the Republican nominee. If, however,
anything should interfere with Secretary Taft's nomina-
tion, is there any doubt about what an enthusiastic,
hero-worshiping assembly of delegates will do?

* ® ®

The Bryan Bogy

T HERE is a strong tendency among Eastern Democratic
newspapers to deplore the popularity of William
Jennings Bryan, on the ground that he is not popular
enough. In other words, these journals are sweating
good, red, Democratic blood in the effort to prove that
the man the party wants is not the man the party
ought to have. A great New York daily, which in
other matters often shows the rudiments of a sense of
humor, prints day after day the so-called ‘' Bryan map "
showing how few of these United States were carried
by the Democrats—in 1904. Yet any boy playing
marbles back of anybody's barn can tell you that
Democracy’s banner was carried that most disastrous of
ears by Alton B. Parker! Also, without straining the
intellect much, one can recall that Judge Parker is an
Easterner, as conservative as the rock-ribbed hills, and
about as popular with the farmers.

It must be diverting to Western Democrats—this
ambition of the reactionary tail to wag the progressive
dog. In their efforts to carry their point, these Eastern
journals have dragged out of obscurity a dozen candi-
dates, and stood them blinking in the lime-light amid
the applause of those who got in free. Yet, thus far,
no one has seriously threalened Mr. Bryan's chances
for the Presidential nomination.

Two of the most foolish things one can do are to sit,
lost in thought, upon a railway track, and to predict
what will happen at a Democratic convention. But
this is a matter of common knowledge. Since that hot
and noisy day in Chicago, twelve years ago, there has
been no leader in the Democratic party so interesting,
so public-spirited, and so popular, as William Jennings
Bryan. . . u

The Misguided Metropolis
I some respects New York is the greatest city in the

United States. It has the largest number of people,
and more of them can be fooled more of the time than
is the case in any other “‘ center of progress and intelli-
gence” in the country. Also when it wakes up it is
more uselessly angry than anything in our acquaintance.

New York just now is turning purple in the face
when it thinks of its district attorney. It happens that
the good people of that town have nobody to blame
but themselves for this public prosecutor. The bosses
didn't want him; no political party would nominate
him. Yet the voters marked up their ballots until they
looked like scrambled eggs, and elected him vociferously.

They see it all now—it is just possible that they
think they see more than than they do. At any rate,
stop any New Yorker hurrying to his office to read the
newspapers, and he will tell you that the district
attorney has never prosccuted anvbody who owned
over forty dollars; that the big insurance and traction
thieves have been helped out of their difficulties by this
obliging public official; and that he constantly gives
aid and comfort to the enemy. It is a common belicf
that if you attempted to bribe the district attorney with
money he would blow cigarette smoke and unchristian
English into vour face; but that if you were a friend of
a friend of a friend of his, you could n’t break into jail
with a bomb!

The investigation, now in progress, of his office has
already shown enough truth in these wild statements
to constitute a very disheartening spectacle.  Also, as
a result of changed public opinion, a man who was
named among the Folks and the La Follettes and the
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BONDS

Which time but enhances in value.
IF YOU HAVE MONEY TO INVEST
WRITE FOR FULL INFORMATION

LI‘ WILL PROFIT YOU.

Address Dept. D,

Underwriters: Realty & Title Co.,
425 Fifth Avenue, New York.
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/ OWN A PARTICIPATING FIRST MORTGAGE
5, BOND, AS SAFE AN INVESTMENT
AS YOUR SAVINGS BANK BUYS.

ALL bonds pay back their face value at a stated

time—ALL Bonds pay a certain rate of interest
BUT NOT ALL Bonds participate in earnings,

| OUR BONDS DO, and our Bondholders profit
by our earnings.

OUR BONDS pay 34 interest on their face
value, semi-annually in coupons as negotiable as
| gold. They are absolutely safe—being secured by
first mortgages, issued for only so% of the actual
Market value of high class New York City Real
Estate—a greater margin of safety than savings
banks are compelled by law to maintain.

Safe as a Savings Bank; earns far more,

Our improved haoldings will earn the largest
dividends that can safely be drawn from any New
York City Real Estate, and that means—the best
in the world. The greatest American fortunes
were made in New York City’s wonderful increase

in real estate values

Here's your opportunity to buy a bond for $1co,
$#500 or #1000. A small amount per month will do L
it. Personal inves tion invited—at our expense.

Write now (to-day) for booklet, addressing

" 1 py. ] L) C "
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Municipal Bonds are Safest.

Because of the greatly reduced earnings of transporta-
tion and industrial companies, we discourage the purchase
of their securities.

The safest investment is in municipal bonds. Our free
pamphlet, ** A MESSAGE TO INVESTORS,"” will tell
you why. Send for it before investing. It contains facts
not commonly realized.

We offer carefully selected bonds, dyielding from 4 to
64, in denominations of $100, $500 and $1,000.

SOPER, CORDRAY & COMPANY,
Investment Bankers 212 Vickers Bldg., BALTIMORE, MD.

FlNANClNﬁ ENTE?!I;RISE

A practical book by Francis Cooper, telling how money is
secured for enterprises. Capitalization, prospectus, wriling,
methods of p ing, etc,, di d fully. The only suc-
cessful work on pr ion. E d by best busi men.

o pages. Second edition. Buckram gmdlag, prepaid $g¢.
i}amphlﬂ and list of business books free.

The Ronald Press, Rooms 60-62, 229 Broadway, N. Y.

FIRST MORGAGE 6% GOLD BONDS

OF THE

WYOMING LAND & IRRIGATION CO.

Secured by 70.000 acres of rich agricultural farm land. A

Safe Investment for Individual Investors, Banks, Insurance
SEND ForR DESCRIFTIVE CIRCULAR.

CUTTER, MAY & CO., 556 Rookery Bldg., CHICAGO, ILL.

residence site In the snburbe of sanay

ﬂlsn Dl?ﬁ. Southern California’s most delightful home

ace, ]

Absolutely safe, remunerative proposition horoughly reliable
Wmmy., Write to-day for free illustrated booklet. b

Companies and Trust Funds.

$ pER MONTH will buy yon & beautifnl ocean-view
ost rapidiy den:oﬂgg. :u'y on the Coast

J. FRANK CULLEN, San Diegxo, Cal.
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Heneys as a force for reform, and who was often men-

tioned for national honors, would now have difficulty

in getting on the school committee of his own ward.
his man’s name is Jerome.

U
In Praise of Disloyalty
TTHe Jerome failure is especially unfortunate because
it will give a setback to the cause of independent
voting. It was a beautiful thing to see people desert-
ing their parties and their bosses and electing a man
entirely upon split ballots.
ﬁadisan type of ballot used in Massachusetts, -and their
abit of using it intelligently, it seemed to indicate a
growing independence of party dictation.

We have not pr d very far as yet along this
line. One of the greatest obstacles to clean govern-
ment in our cities to-day is the blind, senseless allegiance
to a national party. It is this party loyalty that makes
possible the rotten Democratic ring in New York and
the unspeakable Republican domination in Philadelphia.
It is, in great part, responsible for the recent defeat of
the reform mayor of Kansas City and of the race-track,
anti-gambling bill in New York State. Party loyalty
is the most effective weapon great corporations have in
their fight to control the government.

1t seems strange sometimes that America should have
cast off monarchical forms of government only to sub-
mit cheerfully to the domination of party leaders. One
often hears a man well advanced in years boasting that
he never in his life voted anything but a straight Repub-
lican or Democratic ticket; that he never, in other
words, exercised any independence in political matters.
Later, perhaps, we shall discard this political party
fetish; some day we may count high among political
virtues disloyalty to party.

* * *

The Venezuelan Stew

resIDERT CasTro, of Venezuela, seems to be of that
variety of politician vulgarly known as *‘ peanut.”
He weighs ninety-six- pounds when, as occasionally
happens, he wears his shoes; and he has his own ideas
about personal conduct and official procedure. There-
fore when the New York and Bermuda Asphalt Com-
pany, which owns a pitch lake in Venezuela, encouraged
revolutions and otherwise offended the diminutive
president, he fined them heavily and said many un-
friendly things. This American company now alleges
that Castro has been taking large quantities of asphalt
out of its lake and selling it in this country, in competi-
tion with its own, and that-he has fooled with the
United States mails. It therefore appealed to the
American nation to come to its defense, and, if necessary,
spank our younger sister into a state of politeness.

While it would seem to be our duty to look after the
interests of American citizens, wherever they may be,
this request has been received by the government and
the people without wild enthusiasm. ¢ do not want
war at all, and certainly not with anybody so far from
our size as Venezula. Furthermore, the Asphalt Trust
has practised upon our own cities all the well-known
varieties of bribery and extortion and some new and
original forms. It is difficult to believe that a company
which has trodden such devious paths at home has been
circumspect and virtuous upon foreign soil, and it will
not be easy to persuade the American people to risk
their men and ships to fight the battles of the Asphalt
Trust.

*  x %
Mosquitoes and History

B LEARN from excellent authority that ancient Troy

came to an untimely end through misplaced con-

fidence in a wooden horse; we are fairly well agreed

about the causes of the fall of Nineveh, Pompeii, and

San Francisco; but we have always been a little mixed

about Rome. Grain and circuses and baths have, at

various times, been saddled with the responsibility for

Rome’s downfall. But we shall have no more of this

idle speculation. We know all about it now—it was
mosquitoes!

ones is the prosaic name of the man who has made
this homely discovery. He is an English medical inves-
tigator who has been digging around in the ruins of
Greece and Rome. He finds that malaria, carried in by
industrious, evil-minded mosquitoes, was the cause of
the Yhysicz] and intellectual decline of these ancient

eoples. When, therefore, you see a descendant of

phocles selling peanuts, or a modern Brutus tuming
a grind-organ, do not reproach him; treat him with
kindly pity. He simply made the mistake of having
ancestors without screen doors.

You cannot change mosquito nature. Ever since the
time of the ancient Egyptians, they have been defying
boards of health and pure-food laws and leaving
destruction in their path. Yet this does not mean that
the New Jerseyites and the Long lIslanders of to-day
will be the fruit vendors of to-morrow; that the race of
summer boarders is doomed to extinction. They are
barricading their windows with screens, they are burn-
ing sweet incense in every home in Hackensack. All
over New, Jersey they are draining marshes and sprin-
kling petroleum on ponds and pools. The armies of
ancient Rome could not grevai! against this insidious
foe, but the oil-can is mightier than the sword!

' fusicmpeERS (OF RECORD) MENTION ' BUCCESS MAGAZINE' IN ANBWERING ADVERTISIIN

Together with the non- |

An Unusually Strong Investment

In Small Denominations
$100 $500  $1,000

First Mortgage 6%

Guaranteed Gold Bonds

SECURED BY First Mortgage on Rich Agricul-
tural Land.
PROTECTED BY United States Government Legis-

GUARANTEED BY
American Water Works and (uaranteec Company
of Pittsburgh, Pa.
Paid-up Capital and Surplus, $3,600,000
Estabiished 1882
For further reference write to

First National Bank Commonwealth Trust Co.
Mational Colonial Trust Co.
Pa,

Gircular and handsomely illustrated volume * Irriga-
tion” mailed free upon request.
H. M. Payson & Co,, Portland, Ms.
Battles, Hoye & Harrison ~ W. H. Trumball & Co.

131 South 5th Strest 35 Congress Street
Phlladeiphia, Pa. Beston, Mass.

Municipal & Corporation Secarities Co.
10285 Bank for Savings Buliding, Pittsbargh, Pa.
JAMES 8. KUBN, Pres. L. L. McCLELLAND, Sec. and Treas.
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- NEW YORK

LAND OWNERSHIP
E

Has produced the largest permanent
fortunes.

The New York Realty Owners Co.
has had twelve years’ and lts Managers
over twenty years’ success In land
ownershi It owns nearly Shooo,ooo
worth of lands, and has pald share-
holders a milllon dollars. It enables
Individuals to secure the large profits
which are gained from Lan er-
shg: under the best conditions.

% Income Guaranteed Shares cost
$100 each. Shares with Full Profits
may be boughton Instalment payments
during 5 to 20 years.

ASK FOR BOOKLET 8

NEW YORK REALTY
A OWNERS Co.

489 FIFTH AVENUE, N. Y.

1 | it

6% Bonds at

Nine Miles From Denver,
Colorado

begins a farming area stretching from Denver half way
to the celebrated Greeley and Longmont region (the
best known irrigation district in the world) which is the
basis of an issue of bonds now owned and offered by
us, namely :

6% Land Secured Bonds

due each year from 3 to 11 years. Principal and semi-
annual interest payable at American Trust & Savings
Bank, Chicago. Denominations—§100, $500, and $1,000
(Orders accepted for single bonds) issued by the—

Denver Reservoir Irrigation
Company

which has acquired and merged into one system the
properties of g active, operating irrigation companies in
the immediate vicinity of Denver, thus enduing the
Company with some of the earliest water rights in Col-
orado, dating back 30 and 40 years.

These water rights give prior use of the direct river
flow and the flood waters of the principal streams of
the eastern slope of the Rocky Mountains, besides tap-
ping the Fraser, the largest river on the western slope.
Water stored in reservoirs for use in the summer after
the streams fail, is indispensable to sugar beets and
other late crops. Stored Water is Stored Wealth.

Security Under the Bonds:

Primarily, mortgage liens on the Denver Reservoir
Irrigation Company’s system, including water rights,
canals, reservoirs, sites, etc., and all properties now
owned or hereafter to be acquired by the Company,
conservatively estimated worth between

Two Mllllo'n to Three Million
Dollars

Secondly, collateral security in the form of mortgage
liens upon farm and orchard land to be supplied with
contract water derived from sales of reservoir stock
representing water rights sufficient for the land, and by
the water stock itself, which is not delivered to pur-
chaser until his payments are completed.

]
‘The farmer has ten [~ for & m waber (]
B o sagn lane iveh i securs e foymianta (or water igiin

Chlolf:f'lr-m in ths ratio of one and oneguarier fymes the
the bonds which ratio must be maintained
S e o i, Sene

The value of the collateral ssourity therefors may be stated as
follows: °

As security for each $1,000 bend In sddition to the lla-
bility of the (h-plnr..-d “:'rm bank holds $1,250

monw- liens u mated worth, with water,
over $3,000, or EE TINES the amount of the bend.

The Denver-Greeley District

is said to be the richest farm and fruit community in
the world, producing apples, cherries, strawberries,
raspberries, melons, sugar beets, peas, onions, potatoes,
asparagus, tomatoes, cucumbers, etc., which, owing to
their quality and the proximity of Denver, the market
place of over a million people in Colorado and surround-
ing states, yield an income of $250 to $1,000 per acre.

These securities are unparalled in attractiveness in
the history of irrigation in the United States in the fol-
lowing respects:

First—Location : Namely, immediately adjoining
Denver, the metropolis of the growing West, with a
dozen railroad systems which distribute Denver-Greeley
products to the whole Rocky Mountain region extend-
ing from Montana to Texas, affording a ready market
for all that can be produced in a radius of many miles,
giving a potential value to these lands beyond that of
any imrigated section east of California.

Seconp—Comparative valuss : In other irrigated sec-
tions fruit lands command from $300 to $2,000 per
acre; farm lands from $100 to $350 per acre, even in
isolated and sparsely settled localities.

o DRSS s Dot cotio stk aegh seames i
acre 88 the valoe wi

these bo ha
M H;i.m mnwnt only §38 per acre.

Purpose of Bond Issue:

‘Thess mortgage liens are pledgsd to secure funds for canal exten-
:]l:l‘n‘l.nd construction of thn%hnﬁlu Reservoir—10th and largest ?n
ystem.

Experts reports by Dr. Elwood Mead, Chief of
United States Government lrrigation Investiga- s
tions Department, and J. G. White & Co., En- &
gineers and Contractors, New York, signed "
statements by leading agriculturists and ¢

horticulturists, as to land values and .l'

production and all phases of this en- 609\1‘ I""‘"‘g:
terprise, and an illustrated book- A m":'l" 1

let will be furnished on request. 6‘0 Bask Bldg.,
& Chicago, [Hnois
y Please send copy of re-

Trowbsidge ¢ NoverGo: S e

(INCORPORATED)

Municipal Bonds

First National Bank Building, Chicago ,/Tors.- icﬂ';-}{tl}i-

g garding Denver Reservoir Irri-
RY gation Company 6% bonds.
.%\
;’ NAMO...oocnsrsssaraarsssssncasassanns
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You Run No Risk

of having last year’s styles and fabrics
palmed off on you when you have clothes
tailored expressely for you—particularly :

When You Employ Us,

the leading exclusive merchant tailors of
this couniry, to produce garments from

our choice of 500.of the world’s best
-] fabrics and styles of the foremost creators
of fashion.

To Act As Your Tailors

isa grlvi!ege we esteem by giving you,
“for $25 to $40, style, fit, shape, workman-
ship and servlcea{'nilhy that can’t be
equaled by any small tailor for virtuall
t‘t’iiccke the money. Try us once—you’il
. stick.

Merchant Tailors
Price Building Chicago

Ask our local representative to show you
"J our 500 beautiful febrics and take your
for clothes made expressly for you.

g Yackhting — Low
Out’ﬂg Outing — Medium
Three heights . Touring—Higher

NO Spring and Summer
Collar ever designed has ever
equaled, for style, the “Outing”
collar,—originated by us.

Corliss-Coon Collars
Hand Made— Two for a quarter

Don’t just ask for a Collar. If you want Bet-

ter Collars—with style, individuality and long

wear; Better Collars than the ordinary ma-

chine-made two-for-a-quarter collar — you

must be sure that you get Cor/iss Coon Collars.
How to get them.,—Your furnisher will sup-

ply you. Or we will send you our Style Book
on request and you can order malil,

Corliss, Caolx_ & Co., Depe.v Troy, N.Y.

COMFORT FOR MEN

is assured by using

WASHBURNE

Patent Improved

FASTENER

i BULLDOG EAF

15 - 25¢

19¢
1. Catalognue {

AMERICAN RING CO., Dept. 100. Watsrbury, Conn.

IF BUBBCRIBERS (OF RECORD) MEMTION **BUCCESS MACAZINE " IN ANGWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, THEY ARE PROTECTED BY OUR GQUARANTEE AGAINST

The Well-Dressed Man

A Help to Those Who Wish to Dress
in- Good Taste and within Their Means

By ALFRED STEPHEN BRYAN

[Readers of Success Macazing are lnvited 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.]

E. F. S.—Straw hats are put on whenever the
weather justifies it. There is no fixed date. In the
South, naturally, they appear much earlier than in the
North. Fashion has nothing to do with this. It is
wholly a matter of climate and season.

A &

FoxcrorFr.—Patent leather boots with white, gray or
tan uppers look well on him who bears in every detail
of his dress the unmistakable stamp of fashion. They
should not be attempted, however, by the ordinary
man, for they render him very conspicuous, and unless
he be immaculate to his finger-tips, disagreeably so. An
omate effect is to have one’s gray sudde gloves embroid-
ered with broad black silk stitching on the backs. The
darker shades of leather are preferred to the light, unless
one aims for a harmonious ensemble between Ascot and
glove. Folded-back cuffs with corners decidedly cut
away are sometimes put upon afternoon shirts. They
have nothing to recommend them, unless it be oddity.

[ [

H. A. B.—Pearl-gray, long the accepted color for the
wedding glove, cravat and waistcoat, is being elbowed
aside by white. There is no particular reason for this,
save that gray has reigned long enough. The new white
Ascots are fashioned of thick,. self-figured silks that
knot well. They are not as large as a_year ago, and a
bit of theshirt bosom is left visible. 'With the morning
coat, or semi-frock, many turn-down collars are now
worm, and accompanying these is a very narrow four-in-
hand pierced by a small pin. A luxurious afternoon
Ascot is woven of white silk-and-satin stripes alterna-
ting. The effect is the sort most to be desired—that of
rich simplicity .

. e -

ITHaca.—The evening muffler should be capacious
enough to envelop collar, shirt bosom, and white waist-
coat. Indeed, amplitude of material is a badge of
‘“smartness.”  Forty-eight inches is the accepted
length. White is much preferred to black as a muffler
color, because it contrasts very pleasingly with the dark
suit and greatcoat. The correct evening glove varies
little from season to season either in shade or cut. A
very serviceable glove is made of light-weight pearl kid
with silk palms. Those men who find that their kid
gloves soil easily on the way from house to theater
should wear knitted white gloves over the kid as a
measure or protection. Black silk hose, self-clocked or
with white side clocks, the latter an extreme fashion,
are the vogue.

- -

T. A.—The use of the monock has always seemed
mete affectation to Americans. It is too suggestive of
the * bounder ” trying hard to assume the listless air
supposedly characteristic of the fashionable idler. The
r.btion is worn diagonally across the shirt bosom and
the glass is left to dangle and swing as it may. The
attempt to introduce round-cornered wing collars for
evening dress has not been markedly successful here,
notwithstanding London indorsement. We continue
to favor the poke and straight stander. The white tie
is knotted softly and not perceptibly pinched in the
center. Fold cuffs are confined to the *’ Tuxedo" shirt
and are not sanctioned with the ‘‘swallow-tail " coat.

Roseins.—The “smart” lounge suit is brown or
green in shade, or it may be of a different color with
glints of brown and green in the weave. The lapels
should be low-lying and rolled, and an engaging eflect
is obtained by having the curve of the lapels and the
curve on the bottom of the jacket uniform in outline.
Green ties go well with brown suits, brown ties go
well with green suits and deep red matches cither.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

Every Man’s
Necessity

For comfort, fit, style and economy
LITHOLIN Waterproofed Linen Collars
and Cuffs are almost indispensable,
Wiped with a damp cloth they are as
clean as when new, with the original
whiteness, and never wilt, crack nor fray.
Not celluloid or rubber. Cuts show only
a few of the Litholin shapes.

Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c.

If not at your dealer’s, send, piving styles,
size, number wanted, vwith remiltance, and we
will matl, postpard. Hooklet of styles free on
reguest.

THE FIBERLOID COMPANY
Dept. 27, 7 Waverly Place, New York

Hand Made Straw Hats

have a subtle sty|e. a permanence of shape and a
beauty of finish that machine-made hats do not,
and cannot possess.

“B. & K.” Straw Hats

are hand-made. To make sure that yours is hand-
made, look carefully for

THIS LABEL

or under the

h
in the Crown Laathar,

Exciusive siyes.

It warrants the highest quality of braid, the utmost
dcgrcc of al)fle. |igh!nca:, coolness and long wear.

For sale by all good hatters. If you cannot find
“B. & K." Straw Hats in your town, write us.
Beautifully illustrated Fashion Booklet “A™ FREE.
Write for it.

BLUM & KOCH, 84 to 90 Fifth Avenue, New York

(13 -
The .Garter Pailacated
with Leather Gauter
” te E
The Holes. i o
‘s i H of leather. No i
o) ade of cne conumnts ploce b byler. N shichng

The perforations let your skin breathe. Coolness—comfort.

No bothersome * Rights " and '* Lefts."” Either garter
fits either leg.

The *“ Can't Slip’’ Button Fastener lives up to its name—
but is easy to attach and detach.

The Garter is lined with a perspiration and odor-proof
fabric that keeps your leg and the i
grilling weather,

Made in three adjustable sizes—small, medium and large—to

13
- 50 Cents and $1.00 a Pair.
At your dealer’s or sent prepaid on receipt of price,
CROWN SUSPENDER CO.,
836-838 Broadway, Dept. H, New York

Makers of the famous ** Coatless"" Suspe be wom ""Under
the Overshirt and over the Unde "l 50¢. a pair.

. BEE PAace 352

garter clean in the most
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Look Pleasant, Please

[Comcluded from page 357)

coats, for to Woodruff belongs the honor of possessing
more waistcoats than any other politician in the histor
of the world and the further honor of having had eac
one of these ‘‘creations” photographed oftener. Here
or abro4d it is always the same; the camera never finds
him anything but the unvarying, happy-go-lucky
L Tim-“
& a &

Two Fathers of Congress

eNry H: BingHawm, long known as the “* father of the
House,” and Senator Allison the ‘‘father” of the
upper body, are decidedly different in their attitudes
toward the picture-taking machine, but both are alike
in one particular—they are very hard to get. Repre-
sentative Bingham went out and washed his hands the
day | called to pose him; following which he brushed
oﬂy his coat collar, dusted his shoes, arranged his specta-
cles, combed up the little tufts of hair on each side of
his head, twirled his mustache out into a fine symmetry,
knotted. his brows, stared as if expecting the traditional
“birdie " to appear, and said curtly, ‘Go ahead!” It
was an impressive moment.

No less impressive, but in a different way, was my
posing of Senator Allison. For twenty years he had not
rosecf thus for a newspaper photograph; for six months

had been in correspondence arranging the sitting with
him. When | ammved | was ushered in with quiet
d.i?ity, and the Senator, turning from his desk to the
light from the window, remarked without looking at me:

“How's this?”

| was struck at once by a sort of resemblance in his
profile to both Lincoln and Grant.

“Bully!” 1 exclaimed.

““ All right, then take it, and send me a dozen prints.”
He was immensely gratified with the result [ sent him.

a & &

A Senator Who Is Always Ready

EWATOR LoDGE is always ' ready and anxious” for the
camera man. It is a proverb among photographers
that if you * just &aint acamera at Lodge he’s happy.”
He never says, * Wait a moment,” to fix a tie or button
acoat. But after the trick is turned he always steps
up and asks, ‘ What paper did you say ?"

Other prominent men have their crotchets. David
Bennett Hill won't let you take a photograph of him
standing. He always wants to slump into a chair and
sit there negligently. Lewis Nixon, the man who ran
Tammany Hall for four hours and then walked out in
disgust, wants everything just right or he won’t sit for
his picture at all. If the least thing goes wrong, he
refuses the sitting. ‘“Big Tim” Sullivan always sits in
the shade with his hat off.

*‘ Get a good dark background for that head of mine,”
he admonishes. ‘‘1 haven’t got much in it, that's a
fact, but it makes a good show;” and the way the bald
dome eventually looms up on the negative amply justi-
fies his claim in that respect.

The time | caught General Grant and his wife and
son out walking, he called to his son: ‘‘Hey, there,
boy! Throw out your chest! Don’t you see the man’s
taking “your picture? You 're a fine soldier, with your
1 looking as if they were flat as a pancake!”

hen the * poison squad " first called the attention
of the world to Doctor Wiley at Washington I went
down and secured his permission to take a whole series
of photo#raphs of the distinguished experimenter in
food stufis. From room to room and laboratory to
laboratory 1 followed him, pos:\v him at what | sup-
posed to be his various tasks. hen | had finished |
concluded that here was a busy man indeed.

“*Does he do all this work every day?" | asked an
attendant.

““Well,” was the laconic answer, *‘1 guess the pho-
tographer has had something to do with to-day’s activ-
ity. He generally just sits at that desk yonder and
bosses the job!”

& & L

How Sir Thomas Lipton Is * Took "

T'ue greatest yachtsman who ever drank a cup of tea

must always be * taken” on board a vessel -and in
his yachting costume. Moreover the camera must be
one of goodly proportion, for that is a sure sign of the
newspaper photographer. The small hand camera gets
no poses out of the affable ** Sir Tummas.” If a crowd
happens to be present at the time that the photographer
makes a request for a pose, Mr. Lipton always replies:
“Oh, goo%ness, no! Not to-day, young fellow—
sorry—pbut not to-day!”

e camera man unfolds his machine. He under-
stands the good knight’s bashfulness. The guests are
all looking. Still pleading not to be taken, Sir Thomas
comes down from the brigge, selects the sunniest spot
on the deck, and casually walks into it, all uncon-
sciously. Here he faces the photographer and smilingly
tells him he must really desist from his attempts to get
a picture. Should the guests happen to be standing
and chatting in this only bright spot, the officer of the
day, taking in the situation, instantly rushes to the
opposite side with the cry, * Man overboard! "

uring the commotion, Sir Thomas has his picture
taken in the sunny spot.
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Wick Fancy Hat Bands

(The band with hooks—all rights reserved)

Put a WICK fancy band over that mournful
black. There’s a modish Wick band to suit

~your taste or match your apparel-—-l 6oo exclu-
sive patterns. Look for the Wick label.

Buy from your dealer, or send us 50
cents for each 2-inch or 122-inch band;
25 cents for each 1%4-inch l_)and.

Fasten with the “little hooks”; never wrinkle, bag, or slip.
College and Club colors, plaids, stripes, raised figures, etc.
Make your own choice, or let us send you the latest thing,
with our book of color combinations.

Dashing Penfield college poster (four feet long, five colors) free with
each mail order of a dollar or more.

WICK NARROW FABRIC CO.
726-728 MARKET STREET PHILADELPHIA

ZBrighfon-

r
FLAT CLASP
Beat to wear with ENEE DRAWERS,
beeanss pure silk webbing never binds, for KNEE or FULL LENGTH DRAWERS
chafea or pinches the Ier. R
Best to wear with FULL LENGTH DRAWERS, becaunse the pafenfed Flat Clasp—fiat as a coln—
keeps the garter close to the IPE and prevents accidental unfastening.
Best to wear with ALL DEAW ERS, becanse they keep the sock trim and wrinkleless,
“BRIGHTON" FLAT CLASP GARTERS
are made of pure silk web In all standard colors, aiso in fancy striped and figured effects.
PRICE, 25 CENTS A PAIR, at your dealer’s, or sent by mall on receipt of price.

PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., - - 718 Market Street, Dept. *'S,’”" Philadelphia.
Makers of ** BRIGATON * ELASTIC and LEATHER GARTERS, " PIONEER " SUSPENDERS snd BELTS.

Let Me Start You xiéw.'%; Business of Your Own

There 1a big money In a Collection Ageney, If you * know how."” Ew merchant, manufacturer and business
man has many accounts—both ensy and hard—and gladly shares p s of collection. Iteach youall the secrets
of the give you Plek plans, né]ernmu and l,’l‘;“ml.;gd ;.how you how to'::tm:dﬁ Lt it

7 Years—made $6000 gross profit and do far more to-dny—Yes cae wame, My Instrue.
1 Built a s .000 Business tion {8 practical, thorongh and Invaluable becanse it |8 the reanll of this experience.
READ WHAT ¥o Caplial Needed—Hpare Time Enough to Begin. You make no investment, take no risk and can

§ | Btart work avenlngu at home,
| nm arerneing §1.000 & werk 1n bille ta collect and half what T get In 1o mine,™ writes Geo. W. Puresll, Colorade.
*Foes closs to §3.095 for one firm,” writes F. E. Pinkerton, of 11l1insls.
" I 1 I ¢ lewsons were & revelation to me."—A. L Carsom, Ilinols. .
“Startlng with o prastical experience, | have about Afiy cllents now and am sdding sveral new ones dally.“—C & Curles
Dklaboma  “Recelved llst of elalms frem you and will now glve my entlre time to my eollectlon business. ”—Thornwald Holmes, Colorades
We Send Graduate Buslness 2 S o Til  termir menerea tos pias ol e pebviers

Address W. A. SHRYER, Pres.,American Collection Seryiee. 20 State St., Detrolt, Mich.
Digitized by S_T Q ) LN )ké 1T
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‘Bond?

- TUseltY

Perhaps; but that’s no
evidence that yOui’ sta-
tionery is as effective and
as classy as you can

make it.

COUPON

BOND

THE DE LUXE BUSINESS PAPER
'is so much better than
ordinary Bond that the
difference is apparent the
moment you make the

comparison.

AMERICAN WRITING PAPER CO.

LET US SHOW YOU

Write us on your business letterhead
for samples of this superb paper in
all colors, and then compare it with
the paper you are using. If you are
looking for a paper that creates the
best kind of an Impression in Itself,
this test willi show you how to get it.

Largest Manufacturers of Writing, Book
and Cover, and other Papers for Business
Purposes. a9 Mills.

HOLYOKE,

~ HUMEPRIRER

is the registered name of our
Mexican Double Yellow Heads

the only Parrot in existence which
imitates the human voice to perfection.
Learns to talk and sing like a
Young, tame, hand-raised nest bird.

SPECIAL PRICE
June, July and August

Each Parrot sold with a written guar- /.
anter totalk. Sent by express anywhere, "
Chen
ofat

from outside the house.
Britsmann, Humbolt, Mich.

Ank yonr dealer or druggist for our preparations. The result
of 20 yvears' experience, Wil
keap yonr birds in perfect health,
ara injurions. If de
Aaddress,

R

sesevenas s oY

‘.

Brson.

$10

)
£

er varieties from $3.50 up, One
ousand similar letters on file.

Bird Seed, Food and lMedicine

Every package |s guarantesd.

testimoninls FREE.
MAX GEISLER BIRD CO,,

Largest and ol dest mall order Bird House in the world. Est. 1388

“Have refused 100
for it and the man never saw it, only heard it talk one dg
$:00 would not buy if.”—A. E.

Accept no snbstitnte. Man
v ean’t supply you send us his name an
Large (Huo<troted eantnlogue, booklet and

Dept. D, OMAHA, I'*IE':I!.J

/

Simply s
59 war

YSTEM, Depr. 35, 151-153 Wabash Avenue,

¢ business men may he

9,059-Word
usiness Book Free

¥y, Lo Increase rour pre

n your 9 1E

end us a postal and ask for our free illustrated
d Business Booklet which tells how priceless Busi
», squeezed from the lives of 112 big, broad,
made yours—yours Lo

s. This free booklet deals

buoost

‘‘Had n't you better make another, now that you 're
at it for fear the first one might be spoiled?"” suggests
the man who, a few moments before, was eamestly
pleading not to be ‘' took.” :

And when this is done the gallant yachtsman pins a
shamrock on the photographer and asks him to come
?a.in. It is even rumored that a surgeon on board the

rin who is also a good amateur picture-taker has been
known to go around the deck with a piece of chalk to
mark the most appropriate and favorable places for
Lipton to stand while playing his little comedy.

& & &

Colonel Cody i_ikel a Big Camera

A NoTHER strategist who turns the cold shoulder to a
small camera but extends the most cordial of hands
(and faces) to a machine the size of a barn is Colonel
William F. Cody. There is even a suspicion that
** Buffalo Bill " is, as his name would indicate, *‘ laying”
for this big game.
. ‘““Now, boy, what shall 1 do? What shall | wear?" he
asks graciously. And before the photographer can make
a suggestion out comes the ever-ready toggery, especiall
for the occasion. First, the boots, then the coat witl
beads of wondrous hue, then the gloves of a similar de-
sign, then the wide-brimmed hat. The looking-glass
comes last, and the camera man prepares the shutter.
There is perturbation at once on the colonel’s part. The
pulchritude of the prairies is at stake. Everything must
be in shipshape or the small boy would lose faith in
the great slayer of Injuns.

‘“Hold on, there, young man!” he shouts. ‘‘Is my
mustache O. K? Be sure to get my hair long and
fluffy; anddon’t forget my boots. Let the spurs show.
How's the sunlight to-day?” And, to put on the
finishing touch, just as the photographer is ready to
press the bulb, Mr. Cody stops the proceedings and
sends for an extra long cigar which he holds nonchal-
antly in his right hand. The picture is complete.

& & &
Concerning a Certain Senator

(CHauncey M. Depew, too, an old hand at the game,

knows the value of proper posing; it is probable
that this has come about from his large experience in
such matters, for he holds the distinction of having
posed for more pictures than any other man who never
occupied the White House. He, like Sir Thomas
Lipton, knows the value of being in the sunlight when
the camera is around; he is always a willing victim,
and in convention photographs you will note that in
some mysterious fashion the junior senator from the
Empire State is always prominent.

ere is a saying in journalistic circles that it pays to
photograph Senator Depew; whenever a cut of him
appears in a newspaper, he buys enough copies of that
issue to amply reimburse the publishers for their half-
toning expense. These copies he carefully distributes
around among his friends and constituents, generally
marking with a blue pencil some item in the vicinity of
his likeness. Inadvertently, of course, the errant blue
pencil gets away from the item and leads the eye to the
smiling features of the friend of insurance, reproduced
nearby on the same page. It is a clever trick.

‘ - & &
How “The Wizard™ Acts

Homas ArLva Episown, true to his mechanical bent,

prefers the camera to the artist’s brush. ‘‘ Too much
red on the lips and cheeks, and the clothes too nicel
pressed.” Thus ‘' The Wizard " wafts aside the portrait
painter.

The photographer, who was bent on getting a good
likeness of him one day on a New York Ferry—bo:t, was
puttering around with his lens.

** Just give me something rough-and-ready,—and do
it quick,” said the inventor, brusquely.

‘“How about your coat?” | asked, noticing its untidy
appearance. “‘Oh, hanﬁ the coat!” he said with a
twinkle in his eye, at what might have been a pun.
‘‘And never mind the hat amf shoes, just go ahead.
Why,” he exclaimed eamestly, “do you know that
even if you hid my face, the Iublic would recognize me
by the two cigars in my hand? At any rate, take ‘ just
me,” never mind my looks. All that the people want
to see is Edison; they don’t want to examine a lot of
clothes!” and he screwed up his eyes while the shutter
snapped.

] - 'y

An Inventor Who Wants to Look Youthful

nuke Edison, Guglielmo Marconi was very careful
of appearances. As | was ushered into his study,
| could see that he was making preparations for the
occasion by rubbing a black lead pencil across his upper
lip; possibly his mustache was tickling him and he took
this method of assuaging the itching. He spoke very
fuw words, and those rather curtly; but he had a com-
panion with him who gave me my instructions frankly.
In regard to the pose, the wireless expert wanfed
something distimgué. ** Just this wav,” said his friend.
‘*Oh, no, not that wav—that’s too common! Do it
sb.” And, with head resting thoughtfully on hand,
the shutter was snapped.  Muarconi broke the silence
with " Will it be gond? Oh, I hope so. Butl sup-
pose it will need retouchmg =™
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Trying fo fix up the Week-End Bills

The Underwood
Retail Bill and Charge Machine

Has solved the above problem for
Thousands of Retail Merchants

The Time and Money Saved, Satisfac-
fory Resultls secured, and Type-
written Statements obtained,
are matters for Serious Consideration

Ask your Underwood Moan for
Particulars, or address the

UNDERWOOD
TYPEWRITER CO0., Inec.,
241 Broadway,
New York, U. 8. A,

Music
[Lessons Free

IN YOUR OWN HOME

A wonderful offer to every lover of music whether a
beginner or an advanced player.

Ninety-six lessons (or a less number, if you desire) for
either Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar, Banjo, Cornet, Sight
Singing, or Mandolin will be given free to make our home
study courses for these instruments known in your locality.
You will get one lesson weekly, and your only expense
during the time you take the lessons will be the cost of
postage and the music you use, which is small,

Don't say you cannot learn music till you send for our
free booklet and tuition offer. It will be sent by return
mail free. Address, U. S, SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box
4, 235 Fifth Ave., New York City

10 ¢

Tinlns OIL

This liberal offer is made
nolely to introduce 3-in-One
to new people. OUnly one can to each
consumer, Jrin-One is best for ciling sew=
ing machines, guns, bicycles, typewriters, locks,

hinges, everything in_any home or office that
needs lubrication. Won't gum or collect dust. 3-ia«
Que is the oaly preparation that

LUBRICATES, POLISHES,
PREVENTS RUST.

It removes dirt and stains from fine furniture and
pisnos—enters the pores of the wood and preserves
and protects the high foish. Prevents rust on any
metal surface. Write at once for this good oil and
can. Either alone is worth 10e, THREE-IN-
ONE O!L CO., 22 Broadway, New York

Shake Into Your Shoes

ViR !-.:» Allen's Foot Ease, a powder for the feet.

F it cures painful, swollen, smarting, nervoons

I feet, and instantly (akes the sting ont of corns

and bunions. It's the greatest comfort
discovery of the age. Allen's Foot

mnkes tightl-fittipg or new shoes feel eany. It is

a cortain core for ingrowing nails, sweating,

callons and hot, tired, aching feet. We have

over 30,000 testimonials, TRY 1T TO-DAY.

Sold by all Druggists and Shoe Stores, 25¢.

Do not aceept nny substitate. Sent by

mnil for 26¢, In stamps.

FR E TRIAL PACKAGE

sent by mall. Address
ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y.
R A AR et aTa” T

“In a pinch, use
Allen's Foot-Kaxe,”
~

for Agrenis. A Household Neceasity. 120,000 sold in
Miren - Costs 6 centa: sells for 25 cents, Agents
m rper day. Millions will be sold. You
i it will do and it salls itself. People borrow
by it. Beats everything as & money
s nd § cents to-day for sample ontfit.
DM ESTIC MANUFACTURING Co.,
M North Washin Mlnuelp«nlu. Mivm.
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. I nodded, and prepared to go. The companion ful-
lowed me to the head of the stairs. ‘‘Don’t forget
uo wrinkles! ” he bawled. ‘*Make him look young."

- a &

Croker, the Unphotographable

R icHarD Croker's vanity displayed itself by his refus-

ing to pose for his pictures. - Carping critics main-
tain that it is because he wears an ugll)y face; thatis,
they. did maintain the point until ‘‘Pat”.McCarren
sprang into view with a Machiavelian “* map” which
would have taken the famous ** jackknife " away from
Abraham Lincoln. However all this may be, it'i5 a
fact that | followed Croker for a year before | got this
admirable likeness of him. In such matters, as in many
others, he was very taciturn, and he engaged in no con-
versation that might show what his opinion of the
business was, until the whole affair was over, when he
arose, stretched his legs, and walked away, saying:
‘‘I'm not sure that | ought to have sat still for that
fellow. | wish | had n’t done it.”"

Croker’s only delight in pictures of himself found
vent in his collection of cartoons, lampooning him for
his various political moves. His favorite was the famil-
iar one in which his face is grafted onto the body
of the Tammany Hall tiger. The caricaturing of his
features as those of a tiger he always viewed with a
relish. As to photographing him, it is true that the
small hand camera could very easily be used and good
results obtained, but there was generally a vigilant
thug on duty to smash up and break the larger machines
which were pointed at the chief.

a - . -
Bishop Potter Like Lipton
HE most photographed bishop this side of where all
bishops go is the man who opened the Subway
Tavern. He is, with all due respect, an easy mark for
the man with the camera; but he is like Lipton in that
he never likes to be photographed ostentatiously. If it
can be done quietly, however, he smiles his benediction.

-Greeting him in his own home he says, “ Who sent
you here? What do you want?"” ' Then he adds re-
signedly, ** Well, if I must, | must!”

And when that pose has been taken, ‘* Would n't
this attitude be better, more appropriate?” Again a
film is exposed.

‘‘Oh, |'m so sorry,” is the immediate remark, *‘ but
I meant to stand something like this. Better try that
again,” and once more the shutter clicks upon the
dignitary of the Church. Before the camera man real-
izes it, he has taken three times as many views of
Bishop Potter as he counted on taking, and is bowed
out with many ** thank-you’s.”

» »

The Zoological Orchestra
By Harvey Worthingion Loomis
HE turkey plied the drumsticks, while
The puppy took the bones;

The bullfrog played an instrument
That gave the lowest tones.

The elephant could trumpet, and
The fiddler was a crab;

The Katy-did a song and dance
Upon a graveyard slab,

The inch-worm counted measures, while
The woodwind turned the leaves;
The quail, he had to whistle, for
Those mockingbirds are thieves.

The yellow-jacket's organ-point
as rather sharp and thin;
‘The kitten brought an article
To string the violin.

The cow tossed off a solo, for
No one could low so well;

Her horn was blew and tipped with brass;
She also rang the bell.

The bee could play upon the comb;
They wished he had n't come,

For all the music that he knew
Was ' Hum, Sweet Hum,"

Old Nouns with New Meanings
By Warwick James Price

Seeep.—A thoughtless man’s idea of progress.

UntoLp Acony.—The unrepeated secret of a gossip.

Concerr.—The child of ignorance and self-reliance.

Hore.—To-morrow’s veneer over to-day's disap-
pointment.

DirLomacy.—The art of politely getting what you
want. -

TrousLe.—The one thing that any one can readily
borrow.

Fiuthy Lucre.—What all your neighbors are striving
for, but not yourself.

Comrort.—That which the ignorant think is the
same thing as happiness.

Cruss.—Homes maintained by many who seldom
use them, for the convenience of a few who have no
better place to go.

» »

Stand close to all, but 1kan on nore.

| ﬁ;-b:nld_ Your OIVérworked Pl_lysique into

Sturdy Strength and Vigor

How often do you come home at night too dogged tired to even respond
to the pleasant reception awaiting you? Life's struggle becomes more
and more intense as the twentieth century progresses. Mentally and physic-
ally you must conserve your energies, build up your strength and equip your-
self for the test. You must have sleep, good digestion, steady nerves, bone and mus-
cle, clear mind. These can be secured, maintained and enhanced by the use of |

" iy -
The 'Best Tonic
Being an extract of rich barley malt and choicest hops, it furnishes nourishment in
predigested form and acts as a tonic. A desire for food is stimulated and power
furnished the system to draw quicker, better and greater energy from what
you eat. At the same time the gentle, soothing effects of the hops restore

yvour nerves to their normal state. Peaceful and refreshing sleep is in-
duced, the brain strengthened and new life given to the tired muscles.

Pabst Extract, The ‘'Best’’ Tonic, being a predigested liquid food, is wel-
comed by the weakest stomach, ’: relieves insomnia, conquers dyspep-
sia, strengthens the weak, builds up the overworked, helps the anaemic,
feeds the nerves, assists nursing mothers and invigorates old age.

At All Druggists—Insist Upon it Being Pabst

Booklet and Picture “*Baby's First Adventure' sent free on request.

PABST EXTRACT CO. DEPT. 11 MILWAUKEE, WIS,

I desire to place before the readers of this Magazine,
the opportunity of learning to draw Cartoons, and to clearly
prove you are interested, I want you to copy this sketch and
mail it to me today, and if in the estimation of our Art
Director it is 40% das good as the original, I will personally
award you a 8ix months’ FREE subscription to

THE HOME EDUGATOR

This Magazine is devoted to Cartooning and Illustrating,
and will greatly assist those desirous of learning these fas-
cinating professions. There is positively nO money con-
sideration connected with this free offer.

Copy the drawing today, and I will personally acknowl-
edge the receipt of your sketch, with a Certificate of
Proficiency as to its merit.

LOUIS CONRAD, President
Correspondence Institute of America, BoxA,

Scrantn, Pa.
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“The Fascination
of Personally
Producing Music”

There is a wealth of musical
delight locked up in
your piano.

Think of the great compositions of the masters that
might be as familiar to you as your books, if you omly
had a Piamola. Liszt, Chopin, Beethoven, Men-
delssohn, Mozart, Wagner, are all'ready to yield their
cholcest treasures and yow can easily play this won-
derful music if you have a Pianola.

And the world of lighter music, thé marches, the two-
steps, the popular songs, the gems of the opera,- every-
thing you can think of can be yours to enjoy im yowr
own koms just when you will

You will be interested in this handsome jllustrated
booklet, * The Fascination of Personally Producing
Music,” which we will send free on request. It indicates
how it is poasible for any one with or without a musical
education to play in correct umr and with proper ex-
pression any composition possible for the piano.

There is nothing automatic about the Piamola, It
has nothing in common with the many instruments that
wind up with a key and play themselves.

It is Lecmue 0% plas the Pianola, because you can
put yosr own faste and individuality into it that it
proves so fascinating to young and old alike.

TAKE ADVANTAGE
of our special offer to-day.

The new *‘Model K” Pianola has been produced to
meet the views of those who have wanted a first-class
Piano-player, but have hesitated to sy the prices hither-
toasked. The “Model K" costs sz“ in ebony, or $225
in mahogany, walnut or oak. An initial payment of $15
gives you immediate on and the balance can be
id off while you are mjﬂy{uf the instrument, Onl

g; a mmtx’th with simple interest charged on the defer
payments. ?

THE AEOLIAN COMPANY, Aeoliaa Hall,
362 Fifth Avenue, New York
Write or send thir form {o-day

THE AEOLIAN COMPANY, 363 Fifth Ave., New Ybrk.

Send Catalog Z and your book **The Fascination of Person- .
llly?rodnduxnlle."

Home Study Courses

QOur school offers an opportu-
nity to study at home under the
dersonal instruction of Lading
#rofessors in owr gyveat colleges.

We toash ever ons hundred ssurs-

s Ia Asad r Ve
Agrieshurel, O 1nl, B H
and Py .

Our tuition rates are so low
that no one need be kept from
enrolling with us on the ground
of expense.

John F. Genung, Ph. D,, Write teday for a froe sopy of sur
Professor of English  elghty-page estalegne.
TBE NSSE CORRESPORDENCE SSHOOL, Depl. A, Spriagfiold, Hass,

INDIAN MOTOCYCLE

SIMPLE—POWERFUL

The machine for BUSINBSS, PLEASURE or SPORT.
Perfect control. Reliable. Durable.

Ask for Special Catalogue L.
HENDEE MANUFACTURING CO., Springfield, Mass.

Stand for Something

Nathan Straus, when asked the secret of the great
success of his firm, said it was their treatment of the
man at the other end of the bargain. He said that they
could not afford to make enemies; they could not afford
to displease or to take advantage of customers, or to give

them reason to think that they had been unfairly dealt’

with,~—that in the long run, the man who gave.the
squarest deal to the man at the other end of the bargain-
would get ahead fastest. A
There are merchants who have made great fortunes,
but who do not carry weight among their fellow men, be-
cause they have dealt all their lives
with inferiority. They have lived
with shoddy and shams so lo
that the suggestion has been hel
in their minds until their whole

Don't Deal
with Inferiority

- standards of life have been lowered; their ideals have

shrunken; their characters have partaken of the quality
of their business.

Contrast these men with the men who stood for half
a century or more at the head of solid houses, substan-
tial institutions; men who have always stood for quality
in everything; who have surrounded themselves not
only with ability but with men and women of character.

e instinctively believe in character. We admire
people who stand for something; who are centered in
truth and honesty. It is not necessary that they agree
with us. We admire them for their strength, the hon-
esty of their opinions, the inflexibility of their principles.

The late Carl Schurz was a strong man and antag-
onized many people. He changed his political views
very often; but even his worst enemies knew there was
one thing he would never go back on, friends or no
friends, party or no party; and that was his devotion to
principle as he saw 1t. There was no parleying with his
convictions. He could stand alone, if necessary, with
all the world against him. His inconsistencies, his many
changes in parties and policies, could not destroy the
universal admiration for the man who stood for his con-
victions. Although he escaped from a German prison
and fled his country, where he had been arrested on
account of his revolutionary principles when but a mere
youth, Emperor William the First had such a profound
respect for his honesty of purpose and his strength of
character that he invited him to return to Germany and
visit him, gave him a public dinner, and paid him great
tribute.

Whoever illustrates in his life the great funda-
mental principles of rectitude, of honesty, and square
dealing will be respected. Many cheap politicians
ridicule Roosevelt for setting up such a high moral
standard. They laugh at the idea of all his talk
about civic rig teousness, manliness, honesty, and the
‘*square deal,” but his stolid adherence to principle
has won him the respect and admiration, not only of
the whole American people, but of all the civilized world.

Just as no other American citizen has created a tumn-
ing-point in so many careers, or aroused the sleeping
ambition in so many poor boys, as Abraham Lincoln, so
probably no other figure in the world to-day is looked
up to by so many youths and young men as a civic
model and inspiration as Theodore Roosevelt. A writer
in the London Times says that he is the hero of every
schoolboy in the United Kingdom.

Mr. Roosevelt is peculiarly fortunate in his abilit}f to
inspire to higher ideals, to cleaner methods. His life-
story has been one of the greatest sermons preached on
the American continent since Lincoln was assassinated.

No other living American has ever made so many rich
young men ashamed of their idle, useless lives, so
ashamed of taking.all the good things of life and
giving nothing in return, or has aroused so many of
those idle rich with a determination to do something
themselves instead of depending upon what somebody
else did before them. He has a peculiar faculty of
drawing men away from the crooked, of showing them
the beauty of the right, the superiority of square dealing.

Who can ever estimate how much his influence has
done toward purging politics and elevating the Ameri-

can ideal. He has changed the

Has Shown view-point of many statesmen and
Politici Better  POliticians. He has shown them a
e new and a better way. He has

Way made many of them ashamed of the

. old methods of grafting and selfish
greed. He has held up a new ideal, shown them that un-
selfish service to their country is infinitely nobler than an
ambition for self-aggrandizement. American patriotism
has a higher meaning to-day, because of the example of
this great American. Many young politicians and states-
men ‘have adopted cleaner methods and higher aims
because of his influence. There is no doubt that tens of
thousands of young men in this country are cleaner in
their lives, and more honest and ambitious to be good
citizens, because there is a man in the White House
who always stands for the ‘‘square deal,” for civi
righteousness, for American manhood. .
A rich life is worth a thousand times more to the
world than a rich bank account. Who would have
thougf®t of asking how much money Lincoln left? Yet
the whole world was richer for his life and example.
Grant was a bankrupt, save for what he eammed by his
memoirs, which he wrote on his death-bed, but eve?'
American citizen feels richer to-day because Grant lived.

"loftly ideals swept everything before it.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

By Orison Swett Marden
[Concluded from page 376]

Who can estimate the influence of President Eliot in
enriching and uplifting our national ideals and standards
through the thousands of students who go out from
Harvard University? The tremendous earnestness and
nobility of character of Phillips Brooks raised every
one who came within his influence to higher levels.
His great earnestness in trying to lead people up to his
One could
not help feeling while listening to him and watching
him that Zbere was a mighty triumph of character, a
grand expression of superb manhood. Such men as
these increase our faith in the race, in the possibilities

of the grandeur of the coming man.

The Power We are prouder of our country be-
the ldeal cause of such standards.
of It is the ideal that determines

the direction of the life. And
what a grand sight, what an inspiration, are those men
who sacrifice the dollar to the ideal!
' Does any one doubt that had President Roosevelt
chosen a business career he could easily have made
himself a great national figure in the commercial world
and several times a millionaire?

If he had started out with the determination to ac-
cumulate as much money as he could, instead of to
make as much of a man of himself and to render as
much service as he could to the American people, who
could estimate the loss to our American ideals?

Fortunately for this nation, Mr. Roosevelt does not
believe in the great American motto, ‘‘ To Get and To
Have,” but in the greater one, ‘‘To Be and to Do.”
He believes that the great blight and malady of our time
is the fortune without a man behind it.

He believes that the men without principle or char-
acter, who through their money wield a vast influence
for evil, destroying American ideals, debauching and
demoralizing the poorer people, whom they exploit and
use for their advantage in all sorts of ways, are the
greatest menace to our American institutions—to our
civilization.

It is a noticeable fact that all such men—tricky, dis-
honest men, especially scheming politicians, men who
have axes to grnind, tnmmers and scoundrels generally,
have never liked Mr. Roosevelt. He is too square for
them. He is regarded very much as the thieves of New
York regarded Mayor Low. He was too honest for them,
they could not make money enough out of his admin-
istration, he was too clean for them. An honest mayor
in New York would strike terror into the hearts of many
men who are not willing to pay the price of an honest
living, who think there is an easier way of making
money than honestly earning it.

Who can estimate the value of having such a vigor-
ous, manly character as Theodore Roosevelt at the
head of the nation, when there are so many men who
think that their money can buy almost anything—seats
in Congress, governorships, mayorships, our courts of
justice, itions of the highest honor, even virtue
itself ! These men do not realize that it is as impos-
sible to attain real success by dishonest methods as it
is to solve an intricate mathematical problem by ignor-
ing the laws of mathematics. The principles by which
the problem of success is solved are right and justice,
honesty and integrity; and just in proportion as a man
deviates from these principles he comes short of solving
his problem.

It is true that he may reach somsthing. He may get
money, but is that success? The thief gets money,
but does he succeed? Is it any honester to steal by
means of a long head than by meansof a long arm? It
is very much more dishonest, because the victim is
deceived and then robbed—a double crime.

We often receive letters which read like this:

““1 am getting a good salary; but | do not feel right
about it, somehow. | cannot still the voice within me
that says ‘Wrong, wrong,’ to what | am doing.”

“‘ Leave it, leave it,” we always say to the writers of
these letters. ‘‘Do not stay in a questionable occupa-
tion no matter what inducement it offers. Its false
light will land you on the rocks if you follow it. [t
is demoraliging to the menial faculties, paralyying to the
character, to do a thing which one's conscience forbids."

Tell the employer who expects you to do question-
able things that you cannot work for him unless you can

ut the trade-mark of your manhood, the stamp of your
integrity, upon everything you do. Tell him that if
ths bighest thing in you cannot bring success surely the

lowest cannot. You cannot afford to sell the best thing

"in you, your honor, your manhood,

; to a dishonest man or a lying insti-

e Frade-meng tution. You should regard even the
of Character

suggestion that you might sell out
for a consideration as an insult.
Resolve that you will not be paid for being somsthinmg
less than a man, that you will not lease your ability,
your education, your inmventiveness, your self-respect,
for salary, to do a man’s lying for bim, either in writ-
ing advertisements, selling goods, or in any other capacity.
esolve that, whatever your vocation, you are going
to stand for something, that you are not going to be
merely a lawyer, or a physician, 2 merchant, a clerk,
a farmer, a congressman, or a man who carries a big
money-bag; but that you are going to be a man first,

last, and all the tije:> T
. Mir l._ 1 g g"- Q&}{L a;}
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EDWIN MA

ET me begin this month with
the golden words of a mod-

ern seer—words that are worthy
to stand by St. Paul’s beautiful
saying, “ Though I speak with the
tongues of men and of angels”:
“ Whoso buildeth charity, equi-
ty, brotherly love in his own bosom
buildeth the temple of God.
Whoso hath no will but to be
feet for God’s kindness, hands
for God’s beneficence, lips for

EDWIN MARKHAM

RKHAM'S EYRIE

courage, only to become the target
of poisoned arrows shot at him
by the sensualists and renegades
of his time. He was jeered at
for the blindness and deformity
of hisold age; he was pointed out
as “that blind adder that flings
his venom on the king’s person.”
But as soon as death touched him
with consecrating hand, he was
seen to be the mighty poet on his
peak, “ the scholar of the sphere,”

God’s compassion—Ilo, unto him

“the God-gifted organ voice of

“It’s Like
Looking at
the Finished
Picture”

is a priesthood greater England.”

than that of Aaron, and A Record of Individual Opin- . .
more durable than that . .

of Melchisedek.” ion of Men, Books, and Public A Singing Leaf

Aftfairs, by the Author of
“The Man With the Hoe"”

T HE younger poets are
sending me their

Let Us Will To Be Glad

HE world needs joy:

we need to let the

flute notes into our somber lives. Have you
noticed how sad are human faces in repose?
These faces should be lighted and uplifted.
When Krishna, the Hindoo God, descends in a
new incarnation, we are told that he comes
dancing lightly and blowing on a flute. This
seems to me an authentic sign of divinity. Give
me a God that laughs: mirth must be in the
heart of the God who made the sportful lamb,
the tricksy ape, the laughing child.

I believe that Jesus laughed. Laughter is as
divine as tears, though not so deep. A subtle
wit is sprinkled over the Gospels. Jesus, who
could stoop down to take a little child into His
arms, was not bereft of smiles.

& &

Tesla’s Amazing Prophecies
HE recent prophecies of Nikola Tesla, our
famous electrical magician, are straining our
faith to the breaking point. He declares that
wireless telephony around the world is a feat
easy to any expert. He tells us that future
warfare will be carried on by the use of electrical

waves. Mr. Tesla continues:

Even now, wireless plants could be constructed by
which any region of the globe might be rendered unin-
habitable without subjecting the population of other
parts to serious danger or inconvenience.

But his next statement is the most astonish=
ing of all. Indeed, it is the most amazing state-
ment ever made by a man of science:

It appears, then, possible for man, through the har-
nessed energy of the medium and suitable agencies for
starting and stopping ether-whirls, to cause matter to
form and disappear. At his command, almost without
an effort on his part, old worlds would vanish and new
ones would spring into being. He could alter the size
of this planet, control its seasons, adjust its distance
from the sun, guide it on its eternal journey along any
path he might choose through the depths of the uni-
verse. He could make planets collide and produce his
suns and stars, his heat and light; he could originate
life in all its infinite forms. To cause at will the birth
and death of matter would be man’s grandest deed,
which would hgive him the mastery of physical creation,
make him fulfill his ultimate destiny.

Astounding prophecies! Still, they seem not
impossible to me, for I believe that man is des-
tined to penetrate the locked mystery of nature
and to exercise an incredible dominion over the
world-forces.

- &

This Little Clamor of the Hour
ET us not be misled by the clamor of the mo-
ment in measuring men. Some of the names
now smirched by the mud-slingers of the press
may have honorable places in the calm light of
history. Even Washington, in his day, was the
object of bitter attacks. Lincoln had to fight
his way against incredible billingsgate. Poe,
during his brief, troubled years, and Emerson,
through his long and blameless career, were the
frequent objects of -newspaper ridicule. We
think of Milton as haloed in his calm immortality;
but he fought the evils of his era with amazing

verses: they drift in thick
as the leaves in Vallom-
brosa. Nearly all of this verse work is lacking
both in burden of thought and in raiment of
beauty; but at intervals a singing leaf flutters
into the Eyrie—comes vibrant from the wide-
branching tree of the Muses. Here are some of
these finer lines by Miss Mary Seicrist, of Leb-
anon, Pennsylvania. They arefrom her *“ Prayer
of Loneliness,” the plea of a truly poetic spirit:

Because I watch, and, waking, find no peace—
Because the cZ!o! lone things of the deep
Comes in my dreaming and my farthest sleep,

| would wait on—until that pain shall cease

In quietness.

Yet lift not Thou the burden of the song,
Master of life: | would build thus in stress
Thy likeness—in the craft of lowliness

Would learn the upward courses of the strong,

All tenctrly.

Yea, take not Thou Thine arrows from the soul:
These goad to greatness. Grant me that in love
Thy mighty engines still may press above

The quivering life, and lead it to the goal

Unerringly.
& - L]

A Diverting * Day "’-Dream

A YEAR ago there was a roar from Rochester:

it was the voice of Chancellor Day declaim-
ing against President Roosevelt for attacking
the criminal business of the country. The
doughty chancellor is now out with a book bear-
ing the scare-head title,” The Raid on Property.”
It attacks the President for his patriotic protest
against high-handed "buccaneering in business.
Chancellor Day and his ilk would have all the
rest of us holding up our hands in glorification
of the buccaneers, so that they might go more
leisurely through our pockets.

A &

A Little Sermon on Pain

Hy do we suffer? Is pain a necessary part

of the trembling fabric of existence? Is it
curse or blessing? The Orient saw, in the mys-
tery of suffering, only the stroke of the law of
retribution, saw only an effect descending upon
the soul as the reaction of its own sin. So the
word of the Orient is Resignation. Greece saw
in suffering only a blind blow dealt by the
capricious hand of Destiny—a blow for which
there was no hope, no consolation. The word
of Greece was Endurance.

But Jesus came, revealing a new meaning for
pain. He shows it to be remedial, redemptive;
shows how it can break doors out of the shut
house of self. The heart is dead until it begins
to feel the touch of the world-pain, and only
through our own little inlet of sorrow can we
come to feel the tide of the great sea. [ can
well believe that only the souls enriched by
sorrow will ever find the inner and more myste-
rious chambers of the Divine. They only will
have that precipitate of experience that makes
us kindred to the gods.

k >
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The latest advance in camera
convenience—and a far-reaching one.

PREMOGRAPH

For it does away with guesswork—with
estimating of distances—with dependence on
small view finder—with the possibility of get-
tinf too much or too little in the picture.

t shows you before making the exposure,
a reflection of every object, right side up, the
exact size and in position just as it will appear
in the finished picture. You can watch every
expression of the face, every motion of the
sugject. up to the very instant of exposure
and secure the picture at the most favorable
moment, by merely turning a key.

Premograph places reflecting photography
at the service of the ordinary amateur, at
prices within the reach of all, and it's so simple,
that the merest novice—a child—can operate
it. Loads in daylight, with 814 x 414 Premo
Film Pack and permits the removal of one or
more films at any time, for development in
tray or the new Premo Film Pack Tank.

It’s compact too—no bother to carry and
note how very inexpensive.

Premograph No. 1 with single lens, - - $10.00
Premograph No. 2 with double R. R. lens. 20.00
Premograph No. 2 with Zeiss Tessar lens, 50.00

Premograph No. 2 with Cooke Series III lens, 54.00
Catalogue of this and fifty other Premo styles and

sizes, at the dealer's or mailed free on request.
ROCHESTER OPTICAL DIVISION

EASTMAN KODAK CO.

60 SOUTH ST. ROCHESTER, N. Y.

STORY of
BANKING
By MAIL

and the reasons why this favorably
known bank pays

4 Per Cent, Interest

are %raphiczglly told in this book. It
will be sent free to any one interested in
the subject. Please ask for Book “ B.”

The
Cleveland
Trust Company
CLEVELAND, O.
Capital, $2,600,000.00
Surplus, $2,500,000.00
Seventy-three Thousand Deposftors,
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Don't spend it. Become a m’opu‘ty owner in Seattle
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IF QUBSORIBERS (OF RECORD) MENTION ** BUCCESS MAGAZINE "

Many souls have eyes yet see not, till sorrow
opens the locked door of life. For sorrow rips
away our old masks of make-believe and shows
us the eternal values and verities, chastens and
subdues the rebellious self. Souls that never
were sincere before take the color of sincerity
when a great grief washes over them. Some
souls are never genuine till they grieve. But
they speak sincerely at last—in a groan.

Houw to Break the Monotony of Verse

PANics may come and go, but the business of
Parnassus goes airily on. For still the
young poets are sending me their cantos and
their conundrums, their quatrains and their que-
ries. “ What is wrong with my verses?” “What
should I study?” So the questions run. A
word of reply this month: more later in the year.
There are two chief ways, young verse-makers,
for giving music and magic to the form of your
verse, for giving organic variety. Many Hop-
kinses in the poet’s attic and many Hodges in
the editor’s sanctum have the vicious theory
that no variety must ever break the basic hoof-
beat of the line. This theory would sweep half
the beauty out of modern song, and would jolt
us back to the dull monotonies of Pope and his
jog-trot school of poets, all of whose work is
“icily regular, splendidly null.” Take the most
common form of line, the five-foot line, where
the second syllable bears the stress or accent:

Truth crushed to earth shall rise again.

Now, there are two chief departures from the
even tenor of this verse structure—departures
used by skillful poets to express certain ebbs
and flows of feeling. The first departure con-
sists in changing the position of the accent, as
in Shakespeare’s line:

Gallop apace, you fiery-footed steeds.

Here the normal accent would demand that
we put the stress on the second syllable, lop.
But by pronouncing gallop correctly, thus throw-
ing the accent on the first syllable, we give a
delightful airiness to the line. We get, in the
music of the line, a sense of the motion of the
horse. So, too, you will notice the emphasis
that is thrown, in the following lines, upon the
word slander:

In such a night
Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew,
Slander her love.

Note also the fine emphasis on the word spits,
in the lines:

The watery kingdom whose ambitious head
Spits in the face of heaven.

The second chief departure from the normal
hoofbeat consists in compressing eleven, twelve,
or even thirteen syllables into the space or time
allotted to the ordinary ten syllables of the nor-
mal line, a line too monotonous and formal to
express in every case the vicissitudes of the
poet’s ever-changing emotions. This crowding
in of these slurred and extra-legal syllables
breaks the monotony and gives energy and
variety to the expression. Note the tumultuous
force of these ““overcrowded” lines from Ten-
nyson:

The river sloped

To plunge in cataract shattering on black blocks.

Again:

Faltering and fluttering, in her throat she cried.

Still again:

The sound of many a heavily galloping hoof.

Note in all these how well the sound of the
line is made to echo the sense. To the unprac-
ticed ear these ripples in the line may seem a
little harsh; but they are all precious to the
trained listener, and perfect verse cannot be writ-
ten without them.

1 have no space for speaking of intonation in
verse—-that musical effect so prominent in Mil-
ton—an effect derived from run-on lines and
the melodious distribution of pauses where the

IN ANEWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, THEY ARE PROTECTED BY OUR OUARANTE

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

poet would fashion and fling forth the coils of
an intricate harmony,

&

For the Pleasure of Praising

Y briefs on books, of course, are not offered

as reviews: they are merely cross-lot cuts

for the hurried reader. And my readers may

have noted the fact that I commend nearly all

the books mentioned in ““The Eyrie.” This

happens because the books are a select few

picked out for their excellence, so as to afford

me “ the noble pleasure of praising.” Of course,

the critic who sets the crown on every head will
make his crown a worthless thing.

The “ 400" Kinetoscoped

PTON SiNcLAIR (who, in his * Jungle,”
reached the mind of the nation through
its stomach) is now out with “The Metropo-
lis,”” a new novel on the freaks and follies of
the roistering rich. It snatches the mask from
the grinning skeleton of “high” society. Sin-
clair works with broad, vivid strokes; he gives
us panorama, not medallion. He draws a diz-
zying picture of our world-wearied, money-
drunken upper-tenjom. Still, there is no preach-
ing; the altitudindus and multitudinous facts
are left to shout their own homily. Lincoln
Steffens says: “*The Metropolis’ is the book
to which all future generations will go to learn
what Society was like.”
[Moffat, Yard and Company, N. Y. $1.50.]

[ &

A Book for Boys

RoM the same firm comes “ Dan Beard’s Ani-
mal Book,” with its large print, broad
margins, and colored illustrations—all for a dol-
lar and sixty cents! The pages are packed with
information, but the facts are lighted up with
adventures—stories of the wayside and the wil-
derness. Dan Beard is one of the ever young, a
man with a keen eye for the picturesque and a
quick instinct for the things that gladden the
heart of a boy.

Al
& -

A Complete Yeats

ITERARY circles are full of the rumor of the
Celtic renaissance, the revival of the Wonder
of the early world. In the front of this new
movement stands William B. Yeats, the dis-
tinguished Irish poet whose poems and dramas
have just been issued in two beautiful volumes
by the Macmillan Company. Mr. Yeats is not
only the most famous of living Irish poets, but
he is also one of the significant forces in the
literature of the modern world. Here in these
two volumes is rich treasure for all those who love
the delicate and aérial in poesy. Yeats is the
poet of the cryptic twilight, and loves to sing of
the windy reeds and the hidden places where he
tells us
‘1 have heard the pigeons of the Seven Woods

Make their faint thunder, and the garden bees
Hum in the lime tree flowers.”

[The Macmillan Company, N. Y. $1.75 a vol.]

[ &

Serip and Staff for Shakespeare Students

JF You wish to read your Shakespeare with a

new and vivid interest, get Moulton’s * Shakes-
peare as a Dramatic Artist,” and his ““Shakespeare
as a Dramatic Thinker.” [The first volume is
published by the Clarendon Press; the second
by the Macmillan Company—and three dollars
buys them both.] I have a long shelf of Shakes-
peare criticism, but, excepting Hudson’s two
critical volumes, 1 would hardly hesitate to
trade them all for these two Moulton books,
which set forth with such simplicity and com-
pleteness the art and philosophy of the great
dramatist. | believe them to be the best helps,
the best scrip and staff for the student beginning
to climb toward Shakespeare, the master poet.
standing at the illl:ﬂectual summiit of the world.

Diaitized by 5&‘.\2, )éa e
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Heartbreak Trail

By ELLA HICGINSON
[Concluded from page 569]

1'd never loved her before, because | loved her so much
more, ther. It just seemed as if that girl had got,
body and soul, right into the middle of my heart and
my heart had shut all around her—so's every time |
thought, 1 thought o’ her; an’ every time | breathed,
my breath was sweet with her; an’ every time a pulse
beat, it beat her name. | got so’s when a man looked
at me it seemed as if he must see ber in me!

‘“Well, after the baby died, | sloprcd gambling. 1
just worked an’ lived for that girl, till | almost got to
be as good as she thought | was. She never asked me
to be good. She just thought so much of me she
could n't see but what | was good.

*“ Well, a year ago | went up to the Klondike. |
won't waste time a-telling you what 1 went through—
what | suffered—an’ no way to find out what she was
going through down in Seattle—whether she was sick
or well, or maybe dead. You'’ll find out all these
things for yourself later on. But at last | was lucky.
| made a small fortune out of a mine, an’ | called it
‘White Lily.” Then | sent for her. | hadn’t drank a
drop nor touched a card for five years, but the night
before | left Dawson to meet her, the very devil got
into me. | gambled awazathat mine an’ all [ had, ex-
cept enough to get me to Lake Bennett. | had to meet
that girl without a mouthful for her to eat or a cent to
buy it with—an' [ badn't seen ber for a year! That
drove ‘me about mad. 1 had a chance to steal. |
stole.”

He drew a long shivering breath, and looked down at
the tiny brown alder cones about his feet without see-
ing them. His dark curling lashes fell like disks upon
the pallor of his cheeks.

‘“1'm about through,” he said then, lifting his eyes.
‘“ I guess the time’s up. 1’ve told you the only thing
in my life worth telling. 1 deserve hanging. You can
hang me an’ %u away an’ forget me—but you can’t for-

t the story | 've told you! You can’t a one of you
orget that. There’s just one thing 1’m going to ask
of you—an’ I don't even ask that for myself, but for her.
When she comes along this here trail an’ asks for me—"
Something seemed to seize his throat and shake it; the
words struggled and stopped; he made an effort, but
no sound came. Then he controlled himself—‘‘1 ask

ou all to lie to her like men— No, by heaven!” he

urst out, passionately, ‘‘l never lied to her, an’ |
won't have her lied to for me! Tell her the truth!
Swear to it till you turn black—an’' sbe won’t believe
you! An' this is my last word to you: Hang or nq
hang, | would n't change places this minute with a one
of you, if |had to give up having been loved by that
there girl!”

He ceased speaking. For two minutes there was not
a sound, scarcely a movement in that crowd. But a
faint wind went among the alder leaves, tumning over
their silvery undersides musically. The jury stared at
the court, and the court stared at the prisoner. The
prisoner turned his head a little and looked down the
trail toward Skagway. His eyes ao man, seeing, could
ever forget. Dad stood beside him with tears run-
ning down his wrinkled old cheeks. He tried to wipe
them away with shaking hands.

Then the court stretched himself up slowly from
his lounging position and stood erect. His hands were
still in his pockets. He jingled some coins as he talked.
He spoke deliberately, with his head on one side. There
was a roll of tobacco in his cheek. His eyes were
narrowed by half-closed lids.

*“The jury has heard the argif’ying. This here is the
court’s charge to the jury—an’ this court is always
ready to back up his opinions with a gun. The court
stated, to begin with, that a man that had the right stor
to tell an’ told it the right way could save his neck wit
any court or any jury that ever lived. This here
prisoner stole grub. It’s the law of this trail that he'd

t to hang. Every man in this crowd but the ‘ weep-
ing relative " wanted to help hang him. But suffering
Abraham! He's stood here in this crowd with a rope
around his neck an' told us a story that pulled our
hearts up into our throats an’ left 'em there. My charge
is: If this here prisoner ain’t saved his neck—this
courl is a grandmotber |

Then burst forth a roar of applause and approval that
struck the stone cliff opposite and sent an avalanche of
shale crumbling down into the canyon.

Before the last sound wave had rolled away, to
break and die on the shores of Silence, the *‘ weepin
relative "’ and the “ court " himself had together removeg
the rope from the prisoner’s neck; and the hands of
both were shaking.

w »

"“The man we respect to-day we laughed at
yesterday.”

“Many a woman who has married for a living
has starved for love.”

“QOur beautiful cities would still be in the forests
and mines but for dreamers.”

Nothing misfortunate matters much, if so be you
can smile about it.—Peter's Own.
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Piano Prog‘ress

The epochs of Piano Progress are marked with the name of
STEINWAY, for to the STEINWAY family—{our generations
—may be accredited every great advance in piano construction.
To them belongs the glory of idealizing the tone of the piano—
of creating that wonderful art-tone, that incomparable singmg
quality, imitated by all, but realized in its purity only i the

STEINWAY

PIANO

Other makers may claim a high degree of excellence in the
elemental requisites of piano construcion—in the STEINWAY
these things are taken for granted. Itis the inimitable STEINWAY

. art-tone, coupled with matchless durability, that has made the
STEINWAY Piano the world's foremost musical instrument.

The latest epoch of piano progress is represented in the
STEINWAY Miniature Grand, at $800, and in the Vertegrand
(an upright), at $550, ebonized cases. These miniaTURE GRAND
ESORITED CASE pianos represent the highest achievement PRICE 8800
IR piano construction the world has ever known.
Steinway Pianos can be bought of
any authorized Steinway dealer at
New York prices, wilh cost of
iransportation added. Illlustrated

calalogue and booklels sent on re-
guestand mentionof this magazine,

STEINWAY & SONS,
Steinway Hall,
107 and 109 East 14th St., New York.

Subway Express Station al the Door,
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'YOU [ntelligent — Up-To-Date Wo-
| men, who have used PEARLINE
< long enough to know it — some of you for
ol thirty years —couldn't do a greater favor
w8 to poor Soap-Rutty Women than to tell |-
them of your experience with PEAR- [
N LINE; = Frall. Women who can't do |
"| Washing and Cleaning without Harm, but |
- MUST ; — Well-To-Do  Women who |
= have Delicate things to be Preserved, and

v

| Women who must Economize in help and [
Clothing; =— All of them need PEAR- [/
| LINE —=TELL them how much Labor

it Saves you;=how much Easier the | =
Work of Washing and Cleaning; = how |
much Longer Clothes last; = how much

Better they Look while they last.
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It’s a Heap of Satisfaction

—Maxwell owners say—to own a car you're not ashamed of in any companv —one that,
like a well-bred woman, however meagre her purse, is yet at home in the best society.

Now there be cars which, tho sold for only a little less than Maxwells, ver have such a
shoddy appearance—such a “dinky’" aspect—such a “cheap” look—the owners always feel
like apologizing for driving them—tho a slim purse is surely no disgrace. .

What is it gives to such cars the cheap look ? It's difficult to define. Yet it's there—vou can’t escape

it any more than you can fail to notice ill breeding, however rich the garb with which it is clothed.

Next time you go to the Country Club, the golf links, anywhere that Wealth and Culture meel, note
how many Maxwell cars and how few other low-priced ones are parked among the Foreign Nobility and
the High Caste American Machines.

The Maxwells will look as if they belonged there; the others like a country bumpkin in a drawing
room—well meaning but out of place

It's this indefinable something —this outward appearance that somehow tells of quality inherent,
bred-in-the-bone construction—has given Maxwells the title ** The Aristocrats of moderate priced Cars.”

MAXWELL-BRISCOE MOTOR CO., .
Members A. M. C. M. A. @7. @Cd e

P. O. Box 4, Tarrytown, N. Y. President.
FACTORIES: TARRYTOWN, N. Y. NEWCASTLE, IND. PAWTUCKET, R. I.

The KOTO ENVELOPE,

THE LATEST THING

ADDRESS SIDE.

. : A smooth surface for advertis-
ing purposes without being mutil-

Fii ated by the address.

Addrewm

market.

In colors or in black and white.

L - For hotels, department stores,
office buildings, publishers, facto-
ries, and in fact for all kinds of
business people who appreciate the
envelope as an advertising medium.

Write for Particulars.

Koto Envelope Co.

5 310 East 23d Street,
\DVERTISING albE AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE.

The most useful envelope in the

New York
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The Last Battle Ship

By MORGAN ROBERTSON
[Concluded from page 3651

Then one sprang to the rail, poised 2 moment and
threw himself out into space. Another followed, and
another.

 Jump, will you,” yelled the captain, gesticulating
earnestly. “‘I’m in command. | must be last to go.
Over with you. Over with you all.”

They were crowding to the rail, where one after an-
other, the rest of the crew took the leap. And Felton,
amazed, alarmed without knowing why, and against all
the dictates of cold reason and common sense, allowed
the captain to push him to the rail.

*Over you go, now,” commanded the latter, en-
couragingly. ‘‘Don't be afraid. 1'm coming, but |
must be last, you know.”

This seemed to be irresistible logic to the bewildered
young officer. With no further thought about the
matter, he reached the rail, and without looking down,
drew a deep breath and leaped—a victim of suggestion.

Three hundred feet is a long jump. He tumed
over twice in that terrible descent, and once, look-
ing upward, he saw the sprawling form of the cap-
tain, and above it the quiescent air ship. But when
he looked again he did not distinguish the man, and a
lessening spot in the western sky was all that could be
seen of the air ship.

With consciousness. nearly gone he struck the water
feet first and was almost split in two by the impact;
but the cold shock brought back his lapsing senses, and
he found himself feebly swimming, in which direction
he could not tell, for it was pitch dark in the depths
to which he had sunk. With aching lungs he swam
and turned, looking for light that would indicate the
surface, but saw nothing to guide him, and in utter
despair was about to give up when light a%pe:nred. It
was not a dim glow, like diffused sunlight, but a spark,
a point of ycllow, that grew larger and became a disk.
It was approaching, and now another appeared heside
it, fainter, and crescent shaped. On the other side
appeared a third, and, dazed with physical agony that
reached from lungs to brain, he recognized the dead
lights of a submarine’s conning tower. He looked for
the hull bencath, and saw it, a dark blur that was
growing in size.

It came swiftly at him, and just as he was reaching
out, to ward himself from the pointed nose, there was
a coughing thud, and something brushed by him in a
blast of bubbles and went on. Then, with many sharp
knocks on head, ribs, and knuckles, he was sucked with
the inrush of water squarely into the open tube that
had just discharged its torpedo. He heard a clang
behind him, the shutting of the forward tube door,
then a whistling sound; then he felt the pressure of air
on his face and with a groan of thanksgiving he expelled
the long breath he had taken above, and drew it into
his lungs. But the pressure had nearly burst his ear
drums before the tube was emptied of water, and the
inner door was opened. With a gasping call for help,
he crawled and hitched along the tube and men reached
in to him. They pulled Iim out into the lighted hand-
ling room, where, too weak to stand, he fell to the
floor, breathing in deep, convulsive gasps.

A man brought a bottle, lifted his head, and poured
a generous portion of some stimulant down his throat.
Felton had just strength to swallow, and it warmed and
aroused him. He sat up and, being a torpedo expert,
had little difficulty in assimilating his first impressions.
He was acquainted with submarines; there was the
tube from which he had emerged, beside it the air
flasks and trimming tanks. Amidships the vertical and
horizontal steering gear, and aft the engine and motor.
In this much the craft resembled the convention sub-
marine that he knew. But there was this difference
that he noted when able to turn his head. The boat
was stiffened with upright stanchions of about the size
and length of the stanchions in the air shgn. and placed
in about the same position along the sides. Another
sifnilarity struck him at his first glance around; and he
wondered why he had not remarked it in the air ship:
the air flasks, trimming tanks, and spare torpedocs
arranged along the sides, occupied the same relative
positions as did the steel cylinders in the other, while
the steering gear of both were amidships and the motive
power aft.

‘““What have you caught this time, Billz" called a
voice from the wheel—a strangely familiar voice.

“Dunno,” answered the man with the flask. ““It’s
a sheep, 1 think, or maybe a dog; but it looks some-
thing like a horse. Have another drink, and tell us
what you are.”

Felton did not refuse a second draught. It brought
him to his feet.

““I'm a man,” he answered with spirit. “ Are you
guying me—in this exigency? 1’m near dead.”

*He says he’s a man, sir,” called the man.

‘“All right.  Send him aft.”

Felton was pushed, rather than ded, to the man
amidships.

““How do you do?" he said kindlv. *“So, vou
thought you 'd visit us. We catch all our fish this way.”

“Mv ‘God, captain,” answered Felton, " I'm not

visiting! | jumped out off an ai $i 1— sucked
into your Byt A0 BRALIIAM) & |
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And then—was tne liquor affecting his brain?—the
captain's face, line for line, feature for feature, was the
face of the captain of the air ship, whom last he had
seen sprawling above him in mid air. Had he beaten
him down, and been picked up first? It seemed
impossible.

‘How—what—how—"" he stammered, rubbing his
eyes. ' How did you get here, captain? You jumped
after me.”

““1 jumped after you? You are wandering. lsaw
you all jump, through the periscope, but | was here.”

“Then it’s the closest resemblance | ever saw.
You're the living image of the air ship’s commander,
or else it's the liquor. My head feels queer.”

‘“No doubt. But it’s not the liquor. You’ve had
a terrible experience. It's a wonder the jump didn’t
kill you, as well as affect your mind.”

Felton was not satisfied with the explanation. It
was a strange and striking resemblance, nothing more;
and he was about to say as much when a man came
forward from the engine with an oil can. He was the
duplicate in face and form of the man he had pom-
meled, but without the contusions. Felton blinked in
amazement, then looked at the others, whom, in the
agitation of his entrance, he had not closely observed.

an for man—nine in all—they duplicated the crew of
the air ship.

‘*My God,” he stuttered. ‘‘Am | mad, or drunk?”
His brain reeled, and, as it had reeled before, in the
social life of a naval officer, he ascribed it to the liquor.

“ You'vedrugged me,” he yelled insanely. *‘Every
man here is 2 double of another.”

" bteady—steadﬂ now,” said the captain, stepping
down and laying a hand on Felton’s shoulder. *‘You're
not drugged. ' You're a little off gour balance, and
the drink was too heavy. Every drunken man sees
double. Isn't that so?”

This seemed logical, and Felton stammered assent.
_He sat down on the projecting bilge of a to?edo, trying
to recover his mental balance. - It was hard work, but
finally he adjusted himself to the captain’s point of view.
It was a terrible jump—three hundred feet. He had
escaped death by a miracle. Men had gone insane under
less pressure, and he had taken two drinks of a powerful
stimulant. He would be all right, in time—after a
little sleep. Thus reconciled, he took note of his sur-
roundings. The engine was stopped, the men forward
had just finished reloading the torpedo tube, and the
captain was peering into the periscope—-the non-magni-
fying telescope which gives a view of the seascape.

‘Come up here,” he said, ‘‘and take a look.” Fel-
ton climbed to the small platform on which the cap-
tain stood. Just before him was the eyepiece of the

riscope, and, at a sign from the c::]:ulnin, he peeped
into it. Pictured on the lens was the dismantled wreck
of the Argyll, down by the head, a helpless, sinking
wreck.

‘*She’s floating on five compartments,” said the
captain. “‘1 just filled the sixth, and [ think we’ll fill
two at once this time. By the way, what did you fel-
lows butt in for? 1t was my fight. | hit her last night.
and blew up the forward magazine; then | lost her in
the dark.”

‘“But say,” answered Felton, * which side are you
on in this mix? You blew up the turret, you say, and
the air ship destroyed her. But the crew of that air
ship displayed mortal fear of you, and jumped over-
board at sight of you."”

‘“Exactly. They would have gone off at a tangent
if they hadn’t. [It's better to die on your planet
than to become a comet for all eternity.”

‘‘Like the air ship. 1sce. But how did you do it,
if | may ask?”

‘*] reversed his polarity, that s all. Sec that? Look,
and listen.”

The captain turmmed a lever, and a dynamo nearby
began to revolve, while an arc lamp suspended from
above glowed, glistened, and sparkled, as the current
passed through the carbons. Soon it began a curious,
musical buzzing, and the captain shut it off.

‘“ Merely an alternating current through an arc,” he
explained. ‘‘But the electric impulses sent out by that
singing arc are of a wave length and frequency produced
by no other means. They are just right to turn his
two magnetic poles into one, and—away he goes."”

1 don't understand. Yes, | understand that you
might reverse his polarity, or combine it, as you say,
by some wireless method. But, which side are you on?

‘! The side of the Lord."”

** Look here, captain,” said Felton, angrily.  **Thatis
the answer your double gave me when | asked him the
same question last night. It means nothing. 1| am
either a prisoner of war, or a guest entitled to considera-
tion. Why do you treat me like a fool 7

‘“ Because you are a fool. You believe in the invul-
nerability of the battle ship. Well, there is one of the
best. Look at her.”

“1 sce. Destroyed, but not by you; by an enemy
of Yours. One who feared you.'

‘Yes, as mediocrity fears intelligence, as the child
fears the dark, the savage the gun of the civilized
soldier,——humanity as a whole the unseen, the unex-
pected, the invisible. The air ship is potential, but
not final—she can be scen.”

‘** And shot,” said Felton, doggedlyv.

““Did that battle ship hit your air ship? You know
that she could not. The air thip's limitations are con-
tained in her visibility. She cannot be hit by shot or
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ONE day a manufacturer came to a certain
# city in the Middle West to secure a distrib-
uting point for a new line of goods.

A new line.
But not new merchandise. For such goods had
been long in use. This manufacturer, however,
made a better grade. He charged a little more.
He proposed to explain, by magazine advertising,
how such merchandise 1s produced, how to
recognize purity and quality, and why a trifling
extra cost means good value to the consumer.

This city had three merchants in that line
of business.

The first was a merchant-prince — estab-
lished forty years, rich, prominent in business
and public affairs. He refused to handle this
new line.

“Why should I lend our reputation to build
up your business? No advertising you can print
in the magazines will make your word as good
as ours in this city.”

The second merchant was the largest com-
petitor of the first. He was willing to order a
small lot of the s, but said they must take
their chances — he did n’t propose to let any
outsider build on hbis reputation, either.

The third merchant in this town was a be-
ginner — obscure, hampered for capital. But
this third man saw that the promotive work
the manufacturer proposed to do, if actively
backed up by himself, could be made a strong
lever in building a new business.

Now, the manufacturer needed a loyal dis-
tributer in that town. Preferably a big one —
the leading store if possible. But he had only
his choice between a large luke-

the manufacturer’s magazine advertising loyally
and intelligently, and swung into the current of the
new demand.

That was five years ago.

The other day a curious thing happened.
Two men boarded trains in that town, went East,
and walked into this manufacturer’s office to-
gether to bid competitively for the agency for
those goods. One was the merchant-prince.
The other was his erstwhile competitor. They
were eager to secure what both had refused five
years before.

Why ?

Because informing advertising, read by hun-
dreds of thousands of people, Ead made goods
bearing that manufacturer’s name the standard
for quality and trustworthiness.

These two merchants had heard that there
might be an opportunity to secure this right and
rectify their past error of policy. For that once
obscure little merchant had grown to a point where
he was selling his business to seek a wider field.

Neither of them got this agency, however.
The manufacturer informed them that it could
in no way be affected by the sale of the present
owner’s business, because it was part of his
good-will — an asset that he had helped create,
to be sold by him to his successor.

National advertising by manufacturers in the
monthly and weekly periodicals has put hun-
dreds of new commodities on the merchant’s
shelves, increasing his turnover, and adding to

the public comfort.

warm distributer like the second
merchant, or an enthusiastic little
one, like the third. Eventually
he chose the latter and gave him
the exclusive agency, assisted him

Ze Quon b
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shell, but she can be seen, and

‘“ Granted, but suppose she
your back before you saw her "

‘* She could not, except in the dark; then she would
have to strike a knife edge, and it would be an accident
—one chance in millions. We are constructed like a
razor-back hog, to deflect falling bombs.”

‘‘But you cannot deflect horizontal torpedoes,” said
Felton, looking ur at the dome of the submarine. It
looked curiously like the dome-shaped roof of the air
ship. ‘1 know well,” he went on, talking as was his
wont among his fellow officers, * that if | could see
your periscope tube with a telescope, | could hit you
with one of my torpedoes.”

** Your torpedoes? "

‘1 am Torpedo Officer of that battle shil:.
the turret top when you blew it up last night,
up with it. | landed on the air ship.”

* You are a member of that baitfe ship’s crew? "

‘“lam.” Felton dropped his eyes at the menace in
the captain’s voice. On the way his glance took in the
curving walls of the submarine. They had become
semi-transparent, and even as he looked they vanished,
leaving a clear view of the sky and horizon with its
string of fighting ships, pursued and pursuing. He was
again in the air ship, and the upright stanchions that he
had first observed as anomalies in a submarine now
served their legitimate purpose of supports to the roof.

“*The drink,” he murmured, while his brain swam,
and his surroundings disappeared in a mist. ‘' They've
drugged me.”

**You belong to that battle ship?” roared the captain,
but Felton had sunk to the floor, incapable of voluntary
action. The captain blew a whistle, and his crew
answered. They surrounded him, with scowling faces,
and lifted him to his feet. He could stand, but some
inhibitory power prevented him from moving a muscle.
Foremost among them was the man he had trounced,
and this man struck him, again and again, in the face,
and Felton essayed to strike back; but the paralysis of
his muscles prevented him. His blows fell short.

““Back to the battle ship,” thundered the captain.
““Load him into the tube. Expend that torpedo and
make room.”

Men sprang to the tube and tumed levers. The
cartain sprang to the periscope. ‘‘Right,” he said.
1t 1 finish her.”

How an air ship could fire a torpedo was beyond
Felton’s benumbed faculties at the time. He was strug-
gling weakly, trying to strike, but unable o, pounded
on the face and body by the implacable victim of his
fists in the former fight, helplessly borne along toward
the tube, now emptied of water.

‘‘Back to the battle ship,” they chorused. ‘‘In with
him.”

Powerless to resist he was jammed head first into the
tube. He heard the door creak into place behind him.
Then he felt an impact of cold water, and he had
barely sense to forestall this by an inhalation of air.
Then, faintly as the voice of a telephone, came the
voice of a man.

‘“The forrard door’s jammed, it won’t open.”

‘ Hammer it,” came the caplain’s voice. ‘‘Get a
top maul.”

An age or two went by, while Fenton lay imprisoned
in the tube, holding his breath, and immersed in water.
Then, faintly as the voices, came the sound of a heavy
hammer on the walls of the tube:

‘! Clang-clang, clang-clang.”

Felton awoke in his berth, as wet with perspiration
as though still immersed in that tube. The gun room
orderly tapped at his door.

‘‘ Eight bells, sir,"” he said.

‘“All right,” he answered. ‘‘Eight bells,” he mur-
mured to himself. ‘'l heard the first four of them—let s
see—about twelve hours a Twelve hours of ex-
perience between the fourth and fifth strokes. How
long does a dream take? Darn a dream, anyhow.”

As Things Are
By THOMAS L. MASSON

I was evening in the great West. The golden sun
had gone down over the comfields, and all was

silent.

*‘Maria, what did you do with that Rubens that
came to-day ?”

““1 hung it up in the art gallery, next to the Rem-
brandt.”

““That 's right.
we ordered ?"

‘“We got a wireless to-day from the factory, saying
it would n’t be ready until next week.”

“Um. That will give one of them chauffeurs of ours
an excuse to be idle. Could n’t get any of them chraps

rojected into space.”
ropped a bomb on to

| wason
and went

And how about that new balloon

to help with the hay. How is the new French car
zc!inlg; e

‘‘Fine. But | had to telephone for a new set of
tires.”

“Did that consignment of Government bonds come?”

" Yes.!!

‘“ And how about that first folio edition of Shakes-
eare ? "

““That 's here.”

And then the Kansas farmer, removing his evening
clothes and putting on his overalls, went out on the
estate and locked-uprfor the night

10
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Hannibal the Delicate

[Concluded from page ;75)

secret and run the chance of the whole town |

being took down? You know the regulations.
Ain’t there a pesthouse over to the County
Hospital at Orham for just such cases?”

“Yes,” broke in Baker, “and didn’t you
preach in town meetin’ about Gaius Ryder’s not
takin’ his boy there? Said 't was an outrage;
and he had nothin’ but scarlet fever. And
now—"'

“How do you know it’s smallpox ?"* queried
Hen.

“Oh, we know

“They know ‘cause I told 'em.” The voice
was that of Susan T., and it came from the rear
of the crowd. “And | heard Ardelia say so
herself. If I’m took I ’ll have the law on you,
Hen Simmons; see if I don’t!”

““ Doctor Cole ain’t said— " began Henry.

“ We 'll attend to the doctor later on. He'll
get what’s comin’ to him.”” Captain Daggett
cleared his throat. ‘‘Now, Hen,” he added,
“you might’s well make the best of this.
Hannibal’s goin’ to the hospital. We 've brought
a wagon with a bed in it and we’ll be gentle
and the like of that. When he’s gone we’ll
quarantine the rest of you, and we won’t prose-
cute, though we might. But he’s got to go
and he’ll go now.”

“If you let ’em take my Hannie in that
wagon,” hissed Ardelia from the rear. “[’ll—
I ’ll—oh! you wait and see!”

“Well?”" urged Baker sharply.

“You mind your own business, the lot of
you!”" shouted the frantic Henry. “I ain’t
goin’ to have Hannibal’s life put in danger by
you nor nobody else. What’s your hurry,
anyhow? Let’s—"

““No use talkin’ any longer,” roared Captain
Daggett. ‘““Come on, you fellers.”

Three men, big husky individuals, detached
themselves from the group and moved up the
walk. .

“ Keep off!"” shrieked Mr. Simmons. “‘Don’t
you touch me! If you do—you 'll—you’ll
catch the smallpox!”

““No, we won't,” replied the leader of the
two. ““We three have had it. Chuck him one
side, Ed.”

“Stop 'em, Henry!” ordered Ardelia.

Hen was not brave, ordinarily; but now he
was desperate. He feared the men; he feared
the law and the consequence of an examination
at the hospital—but more than all he feared his
wife.  With a squeal like that of an harrassed
greased pig at a county fair he leaped upon the
man called “Ed " and bore him backward. Ed
in turn upset his assistants and the quartette
tumbled, a heap of legs and arms, down the
steps. The crowd whooped and laughed and
shouted advice, and Ardelia, from the doorway,
shrilly expressed her opinion of the populace of
East Harniss.

The flurry did not last long. The little cob-
bler was no match for his assailants. One of
them sat upon him, while the other two rose
and rushed up the steps. And then came an
unexpected interruption.

Mrs. Simmons was pushed from her station in
the doorway and in her place loomed a six-foot
figure, garbed in a nightshirt and trousers; a
figure with broad shoulders and tousled hair;
who brandished big fists and roared defiance.

“Go for ’em, dad!” it bellowed. * They
don’t take me to no pesthouse. You would,
would you, Ed Hallett! Take that! And that!
There 's one for you, Sam Taylor! Pitch in,
dad! [’m with you!”

In another minute the three “immunes,” in a
damaged and battered condition, were retreat-
ing to the fence, while on the lowest step danced
Hannibal Copeland, chronic invalid and present
sufferer from smallpox, his fists clenched and
blood in his eye.
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It tells you of the distribution of Rural Free Delivery Routes, by which to
reach Farmers, and its complete list of dealers in various lines by states, enables
you to judge how best to market and sell your goods through dealers.

The Mahin Advertising Dala Book gives representative lists of Magazines,
Women's, Agricultural and Religious Publications, Newspapers, Bill Post-
ing and Street Car facilities, with rates, discounts, ‘‘closing dates,’’ etc.
Besides over 100 pages are reserved for owners of Magazine, News-
paper, Street Car and Bill Board space to make most explicit
announcement of the advantages they offer Advertisers.

In short it provides a wealth of vital fact material for the Advertiser,
such as is collected and presented in mo other volume or group of volumes.
Printed upon fine specially imported paper, with gilt edge,in red Rus-
sla Leather—556 pages, vest pocket size. Price, only £2.00.

And we will be glad to send it 10 dahrs on approval, to any Adver-
tiser, Advertising Manager, Business Man or lisher who will
write for it. Send for your copy foday. Address

MAHIN ADVERTISING COMPANY
845 American Trust Building CHICAGO. U. S. A,

o7 Cutout
.and
< mail to
s Mahin
Advertising
Company
845 American Trust
Baliding, CHICAGO
;3"'h Please send me
? your 1908 Advertising
- _Data Book on 10 Days
5 Free Trial.
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to many, is a de-

lightful course to a
good dinner. Cheese
is given an appetiz-

ing relish by using

just a little

LEA & PERRINS

SAUCE

THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE

It has that rare and
subtle flavor which
increases the enjoy-
ment of food. Try
it on Baked Beans,
Chafing Dish Cook-
ing, Welsh Rarebits,
and all Salad Dress-
ings.

Joun Duncan’s Sows, Agents, N. Y.

Learn Merchant Tailor Cuthng

No art, no profession, no occupation, today
offers greater reward and mducanem:
than does the art of culting men's
clothes. Custom cutters are In de-
mand everywhere. Ordinary cut-
ters receive $1500 to $2000 per year;
the best $3000 to
Weare fresrutmx.noconl anew
plan of instruction, but t ung
simple system of cutting clot
:\ er devised. We teach, from life-
size patterns, one lesson at a time,
by mail, every detail and ?rmclple ofa
svstem so simple that any fairly intelli-
gent man can quickly grasp it, me
master of the art and readily find a lucra-
tive field for his services.
Write for Booklet M.—Free.

Rochester Academy of Men’s Clothes Cutting, Inc.
Beckley Bidg., ROCHESTER, N. Y.

DEAFNESS

“The Morley Phone"
A miniature Telephone for

the Enr—invisible, easily ad
Justed and entirely comfort
able. Makes low sounds and

whispera plainly heard, Over
fifty thonsand sold, giving Instant rellef [rom

deafness and head nojses. There are but
frw vases of denfaess that cannot be
benefited. Write for booklet and testimonials,

THE MORLEY COMPANY
Dept. P, Perry Bidg.. I6th and Chestant Sts., Philadelpbia.

Buy ‘“Malamazoo Momfort’® Now

Enjoy that ke wribey redd and missatien which
gives renewed energy and makes the hot,
saltry duyswd.m!a ffal. Retraly ml«

Markad and
Gunrasteed

klllmu.)ob!lﬁl.nmplm 540 34 5¢.,Kalamazoo, Mich.
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| of Bayberry Tonic.

“That 'll hold them three for a spell, I cal’-
late! " he crowed. ‘‘Now, then, old Daggett,
it’s your turn!”

Captain Daggett and his brother selectmen |
did not wait for their turn. They followed the |
vanquished three. The crowd fled to the oppo-
site side of the road. And down that road
came rattling a buggy drawn by a galloping
horse.

““ Here!”” shouted Doctor Cole, pulling up the
horse and leaning from the buggy. “This is all
a mistake. It’sa joke. Let me explain. Be
quiet, everybody. 1’ll tell you all about it.”

And tell them about it he did, beginning with
Mr. Simmons’s call of the previous week.

“You see,” he said, “that big loafer there,”
indicating the still defiant Hannibal, *“had been
posing as a sick man so long, in order to dodge
work, that his stepfather and | thought a bad
scare might do him good. So we agreed to
scare him. [’ve made him live on beef tea and
the worst tasting medicine | could manufacture,
for a week or more. But |’'m sorry I frightened
all the rest of you. It’s all a joke and [ beg
your pardon. He hasn't smallpox any more
than | have. There’s nothing the matter with
him but laziness. Great Scott ! neighbors, look
at him! Does he look like a sick man? . Or act
like one?”

Silence for a moment. The doctor waited,
fearful of the consequences of his *“ joke.” Then
some one laughed; others followed suit.

“Ask Ed and Sam,” suggested a voice.
don’t seem to cal’late he's very sick.”

A.great roar of laughter answered this ob-
servation. Then, amid general hilarity, the
crowd dispersed. Dr. Cole and Captain Daggett
rode away together in the buggy.

Mr. Simmons sat upon the lower step, alter-

“They

nately rubbing his vaccinated arm and a bruised
eye. Then in his ear spoke a voice he knew— °
and dreaded. [

“So!” purred Ardelia. - ““ So that was it, was
it!” You miserable, sneakin’—Ob, my soul and
body! Scarin’ me ha'f to death and persecutin’
a poor sick boy until—"

* Poor sick nothin’!”” Hen choked in wrath
and humiliated indignation. *Poor sick dead
beat, that's what be is! Mean to say thata
feller's sick who can lick ha'f the town the way
he done? What made him well all to once?
What—"

“1’ll tell you what made him well! 'l tell
you! When the poor child didn't get no worse
I begun to suspicion somethin’; 1 begun to have
my doubts about that precious doctor and his
‘smallpox.” 1 ain’t been treatin’ liver complaint
all these years without knowin’ the signs of it.
So when Ezry Elkins got home Friday 1 went
to him and got a new liver pad and a bottle
And that pad and that
tonic cured him—'twas a miracle, almost, but
they done it. And here to home he stays after
this. No more Boston for him! Tryin’ to get
rid of him, was you! Well, | tell you this, Henry
Simmons—you can't do it! Neither you nor
the whole town can’t do it."”

Hen slowly rubbed his swelling eye.
he sighed, profoundly, despairingly.

“] guess that’s kight,” he murmured.

] 5
Preserving the Proprieties
By EMERY POTTLE
A TRAVELER in the mountains of Tennessee had been
stowed away in the best bed the cottage afforded.

Late in the night he was awakened by the voice of the
paterfamilias addressed to fhe daughter, who was
entertaining company by the fireside.

‘“Mandy," growled the old man, *‘is that young man
there yit?"

i YCP, pap_l!

‘“1s he got his arm round yer waist?"

“Yep, pap.”

““ You-all tell him to take 't away."”

““Aw, ye tell him verself, pap.” repliced the girl, in a
dull, lifeless voice. ** He air a plumb stranger to me."

L =

If you are well-bred you will not look down on
the poor and up to the rich.

Then

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

IGNORRNCE of the laws of self and
sex will not excuse infraction of Na-!
ture's The mowiadxe vital to a
|laPpy successful life has been collected
SEXOLOGY

A Book for Every Home

([llustrated)
By William H. Walling, A. M., M. D.
1t contains in one volume:
Knowledge a Young Man S8hould Have.
Kuowledye a Young Husband 8honld Have.
p——— K nowledge a Father Ehould Have,
K nowledge a Father Should Impart to His Bon.
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have.
Enowledge a Young Woman Should Have.
Enowledge & Young Wife Should Have.
EKnowledge a Mother 8hould liave.
Enowledge a Mother Sshould Impart to Her Daughter.
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should liave.

* Sexology " Is endorsed, and is in the llbfulu of the hnd.l
of our government, and the most
professors and lawyers throughout the conntry.

Rich Cloth Binding, Full Gold Stamp, Hiustrated, $2.00

Write for “Other People’s Opinions’ and Table of Contents.

PURITAN PUB. CO., Dept. 102, PHILA, PA.
Cremonatone Violin is world-famous, and if you will read
ists everywhere gladly pay its
our Musical Handbook, which tells all about violins and all

The purchase of a violin is an important thing. Why not
its history you will understand why it
FROM
price, which is $100, The Student Violin

otuer musical instruments.

get the best musical value to be had? The Lyon & Healy
excels all imita- tions and why solo-
is also the leader in its class—price §15. Let us send you

312 pages. 1100 illustrations.

LYON & HEALY

85 Adams Street, CHICAGO

ARE YOU A PRODUCER, AND WHO FOR?

Some men make rom #2000 to $5000 per year
and get it; others urn every h:t as much but
don't get one-third of it because they have Fbt
into 4 rut and never seem to realize that
pusslhle to get out.

The Mercantile Collection Business qﬂem
an opportumty for nmbltious men to bmld u
paying b for th Ives without ca
I offer, fora sm!l sum, to start you in thu
ness which I e made a
vears, Write to-dly for FREE BOOKLET
explaining plan.

L. M. WHITNEY, Pres.
Whitney Law Corporation
196 Willlam St., New Bedford, Mass.

: Motion Pictures

MMM“WW n.n..u_
‘We farnish mﬂ with Big Adver-
tising Posters, stc. Humorous dramas brimfal
uf fam, travel, history, temparance
work and songs illustrated. Oneman can doit
in any locality for
& man witha little m.'y toshowin churches,
school bouses, lodge halls, theatsrs, sic and

IT PAYS BIG
To Amuse T
Publlo \Vlth

to in store

onaraie F“e m oo,

Motion Picture Films and Eides rented.

Profita §10 %o over $100 Others

do It, why not T 1t's essy; writs to us, we'll tell you free.
AMUSEMENT SUPPLY CO., 4i§ Chemiesl Benk Sidg., CHICAGO

LEARN TO WRITE
f ADVERTISEMENTS

ST
a- My 0 L£arn the most profitable
$25.10 $100 |y,

and fascinating profession

in the world. Taught

; thoroughly by mail. Our
Chool beautiful prospectus gives full
details, It willbesent FREE.

“HOW TO REMEMBER™

Sent Free to Keaders of this Fublication

= Your are no mutcrlntcllectnﬂls than
your memory. Easy, inexpensive, Increases
income; gives ready memory for faces, names
'. m‘ nc-n details, studies, conversation; develops will

e
SUDFESS\—/ blic rnkl.n &jrmnaﬂty Bend for Free Booklet,
DicKson .'\‘lernnr_v ::n. E‘. Auditorium Bldg.,

One burner will give as much light as
ten ordinary oll lamps; six 18 candle
power electrie bulbl;— six I?mmdla

owoer gas jets or Gacetylene
_;r:-r.v. Go‘lszi ¢ta, per 'l."lck. i};:
duces a pure, white, steady, safe
light. Over 200 styles. Every
Jamp warranted. Agonts want-
ed. \\ rlto for catalog,

E BEST LIGHT Co.
73 |g_ Sth 8t., Canton, O.

HAIR GROWSI

when onr ¥ncuum Cap is used & few minntes daily.
Bent on 60 days FREE trl.ll lt onr expenle No drugl
or electricity. Stops fall '“i

poatal brings {llustrated boo!

ot R

CAP CO.,
{i"ba-ur. Colo.
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Club, of which Edwin Booth was the first president.
Fourth Avenue, with its unending procession of new
‘! pay-as-you-enter-cars,” is visible from where we
stand, its hotels, churches, and its pile of buildings
known as the United Charities. Nor must we omit to
observe the nearby buildings of the great publishing
and lithographic houses.

Far away to the west we see the heights and slopes
of New Jersey, sprinkled with houses and structures
and made picturesque by the sunlight and distance.
Beyond loom the hazily green Orange Mountains, in-
viting one to quit the toil and trouble and uproar of the
great city which spreads below aud around us.  Nearer,
and dividing us from our sister state, is the .Hudson,
broad, magnificent, and placid in spite of the crowding
of the craft on its bosom. Like a section of a pano-
rama seems the river, so noiselessly and steadily do the
great variety of its craft pass up and down. Some-
times, it is true, one of the craft lifts up its voice and
shrieks warning or greeting or request to pier or com-
panion. But for the most part the pageant is as quiet
as if it had been painted for our entertainment.

Again, and as in the case of the eastern side of New
York, there are two elevated roads, running along Sixth
and Ninth Avenues. Immediately to the west of our
building is the department store district, where 10,000
men and women are employed.

The Flatiron Building—a mighty wedge of towering
masonry—swings full into our Ken, its sharp front cleav-
ing the northwest wind like—one almost thinks—the
prow of a gigantic liner clearing the sea. In its shadow
lies the old Fifth Avenue Hotel, the most historic
hostelry in New York.

Fifty-six years ago a young man named Amos R. Eno
built a little two-story road house on the site of this
hotel. In those days, everything north of Twenty-
third Street was farming land, and there are still old
residents who can remember driving, on pleasant Sun-
days, over the fertile grounds which to-day are increas-
ingsin value at an almost impossible rate. Young Mr.
Eno knew that the city owned the scrubby-looking
common situated opposite his inn. This is now beau-
tiful Madison Square. He looked into the future, had
faith in the city's improving the common, and so he
razed his cottage to build a block of marble stores, and
prepare for the slow but gradual moving out of business

rogress his way. He had hardly started when the
gi:n:k panic of 1857 caused him to put a board fence
around his half-finished walls.

About that time came Paran Stevens from Boston.
He had made the Stevens House famous in his native
city. He wanted to build a hotel in New York, and he,
too, believed that some day New York might be built
uptown as far as Twenty-third Street. He settled on
the Eno property, and, without asking the advice of
counsel, began the erection of the Fifth Avenue Hotel.
His friends told him he was crazy; his relations feared
that he would ruin the family estate. People who did
not know him wrote to him that, as a prime idiot, the
world knew not his equal; that New York City would
never extend so far uptown. So the Fifth Avenue
Hotel became historically known as ‘‘ Paran Stevens's
Folly.”

‘“Who will ever live way out here?” was the com-
mon remark. But public belief was quickly dispelled.
In a short time it assumed a place in social and political
history in America which it never lost. It had not been
open a year before it became the center of political
interest throughout the country. This was started by
an entertainment given to Stephen A, Douglas, in the
summer of 1860, while he was making his campaign
against Abraham Lincoln. From the balcony of the

hotel he made one of his famous and most vituperous |

verbal attacks against the great emancipator. Shortly

after this, famous guests began to arrive almost daily, |

and great happenings seemed to occur there with
remarkable regularity.

One of the first of the famous guests was Captain
John Vine Hall, who had just brought the Great Eastern
into port, then the great marine wonder of the age
and about one third as large as the present Lusitania.
In October, 1860, mid blare and blazonry, there regis-
tered he, who was, perhaps, destined to be the hotel's
most famous guest. The Prince of Wales, the present
King of England, had come to America with a suite of
notables, including the Duke of Newcastle. He was a
young man then, and he and the duke played leapfrog
in the hotel corridor, and the duke was pitched by the

oung prince into a mirror, which suffered little from
impact with a royal skull.,
ollowing the firing upon Fort Sumpter, the First
Massachusetts Regiment, on its way to the front,
stopped there for luncheon, and, during the Civil War,

the hotel became the Northem headquarters, where |
General

great generals were frequently conspicuous.

Winfield Scott stopped there once, and the populace |

was astounded by his great stature. A special bed had
to be built to accommodate him, as there was nothing
in the hotel sufficiently large for his massive frame.

For upward of forty years every President registered

at the Fifth Avenue Hotel, and Abraham Lincoln went ,
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Paint
For Every
Purpose

A bright, cheerful
spick and span kitchen
is the joy of every house-
keeper. If your kitchen is
dingy or cheerless, you can
brighten it up in a very few min-
utes with the aid of Acme Quality
Paints and Finishes. There's Neal's
Enamel, Acme Quality, for your walls—a hard
lustrous enamel easily cleaned with a damp cloth.

There’s Acme Quality Varno Lac to refinish your wood-
work in imitation of any of the expensive natural woods. There’s Granite Floor
Paint, Acme Quality, for your floor—looks good, wears well, cleans easily.

ACME QUALITY

specialties are made for every purpose—in every shade
and finish—and they are all ready to apply.

' Write for the Acme Quality Text Book on Paints
and Finishes. It tells you just what to order for any
kind of work and how to apply it. Sent free.

When you think of painting the outside of your
lll,ouse ask the practical painter about Acme Quality
aint,
- ACME WHITE LEAD AND COLOR WORKS
Dept. L, Detroit, Mich.
IN DETROIT —Life is Worth Living.

ENAMELS

WANINTS,,.

STAINS

&“"
‘- y The Center of Interest in
; any Camp is the Rifle—

whether it is used for game or to develop a
keen eye, steady nerve and quick judgment
in target practice. The rifle illustrated is
our .25 calibre No. 80 Repeating Gallery. Fine
for small game and target shooting.
Every hoy should read Dan Beard's ** Guns and Gunning"*
It is mow ready. Tells all about woodcraft, habits of
game birds, camping hints on equipment, cooking, etc.
Beautifully illustrated by Belmore H. Browne. Sent
pustpaid on receipt of price; 20 cents paper covered;
30 cents cardboard covered.

160 Page Catalogue Free

Send sc. to pay postage. Full of valuable information on choice
and care of firearms, etc. [l you cannat obtain genuine Stevens
firearms from vo aler, we ship direct, express prepaid, on re-
ceipt of catalogue price
J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY

725 Front Street
Chicopee Falls, Mass., U. S. A.
>
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of the
Dinner-Pail Class

This upﬁlics to YOU.

You may not carry a
; but if you are Eoorly paid and dis-
satisfied, you are no better off than the man who
does. STEP OUT!

Here's your chance to step out of the dinner-

ail class forever—a chance to move higher—to

come an expert—to succeed in life. Mark the
coupon oplposilc the occupation you prefer and
have the I. C. S. advise you. There's no charge
for this information.

Thousands of men have, through the help of the
International Correspondence Schools, advanced
to- better positions, higher salaries and more
hopeful lives,

The 1. C, 8. offers you the same chance. All that
is required of you is the ability to read and write,
You can qualify in your spare time, without
leaving home or losing a day's work-——no matter
what you do or where you live,

During March 424 students voluntarily reported
salary increases and promotions secured wholly
through I. C, S. training,

This is yoar chance to rise—take full advantage
of it by marking the coupon NOW.

dinner-pa

' International Correspondence Schools,
Box 1172, BCRANTON, PA.
Pleass explain, without further obllgation on my part,
how 1 can gunalify for a larger l!-'llluz in the posi-
tion beforeé which [ have marked X

|

I

L Bookkeeper

1 Ktenographer
Advarusemeal Writer

I Show Card Writer
Window Trimmer

| Commercial Law

I

I

I

|

|

I

I
I
I
|
Hechanleal Draflsman |
Telephone Englucerf
Elee. Lightlng Bupt.
Mechan, Englnecr |
Plamber & Steam Fitter
Stationary Englneer| |
Clvil Engincer
|
I
|
I
I
I
|
1

Iilustrator Bullding Contractor
Clvil Bervies Arehitee’| Drafsman
Chemis Architect

L
Textile MU Supt.
Eleetriclan
Elee. Englneer

Btructural Engineer
Bankin
!I!nlugiln;lnnr

A Profitable Business

Any energetie, frailtor:t man or woman of intelli-
wence can establish & paying business with a

. . .
Moving Picture Machine
The Investment Is small and enter-
tainments can be given in halls,
schools, churches, ete., at very little «
expense., This is one of the inost
popatlar forms of amusement and
o good machine assures a profit- %
able business. We furnish fall
Instructions — no experience is T*0t Mlms of all the latest
necessary, Our machiies are re- suhjeets and sell all kinds of supplies
liable—prices right. Desa’t buy until you haye had our free catalog.

Kleine Optical Co. 5,5t *Eitho

Be Your Own Boss!

Start » Maill Order Business at Home. Devote whole or spare
time. Wa tell youn how. Very good profit. Everything furnished. No

talog outflt prop Write at once for our ** Starter " and free
particulars, K. ¥, Mruger Co,, 165 Washington 8t., Chicago, Il

$3 a Day Sure

and teach you free, yon work in the locality whers fon
live, Bend nus your address and we will explain the business fally ;
remember we guarantes a cléar profit of § for every day’s work, al

solntely sure. Writeat once. ROYAL NFG, CO., Box 944, Detrult, Hieh,

LANTERNS, BATTERY LAMPS.

EL NOVELTIES. Catalogue of 200 Free.

Ifit’s electric we have it, Big Catalog 3¢,

OMIO ELEGTRIC WORKS, CLEVELAND, OMIO

‘The World's Headquarters for Dynamos, Motors, Fans, Toys,

Batteries, Belts, Bells, Lamps, Bocks. Usdersell All. Want Agenis

ffered to FIRST CLASS PERSONS

$175 ”ﬂﬂu’l’ {either sex) who can take charge of

urnw;y. travel and appoint I%e.nu. and having salesman ability
also. Fennanment position to right parties. Address,

Send us yonr address and
we will show you how to
make #3 a day absolatel
sure ; we furnish the worl

forth from its hospitable walls to Cooper Union, where
he made the speech that started him on the road to
the White House. General Grant's first candidacy for
the Presidency was originally discussed at a dinner of the
Peabody Fund trustees at the Fifth Avenue Hotel, in
1867, and he and his Cabinet once held an official
session in one of its parlors. Roscoe Conkling and
General' William T. Sherman lived there during their
last years. There James A. Garfield and Grover Cleve-
land_held their first public receptions, and Chester A.
Arthur received the first Korean ambassadors.

But perhaps its most historic incident occurred in the
summer of 1884. The Fifth Avenue was then the
stopping place of James G. Blaine. The ‘‘Plumed
Knight ” had been nominated for the Presidency.

It was the scene of the famous ‘‘ Rum, Romanism,
and Rebellion " incident that cost Blaine the Presidency.
Burchard, who opposed Grover Cleveland and hoped to
njure him by cgarging him with being an advocate of
the above trinity, had hurled the words at Blaine but
Blaine refused to answer them.

The post-election battle which won the same office
for Rutherford B. Hayes had its bifinnirlg at the Fifth
Avenue. During this notable conflict the wit of John
C. Reid, then editor of the New York Times, cost
Samuel J. Tilden the office.

The Fifth Avenue Hotel knew the first elevator ever
operated in a public building. In those days it was
called a ‘‘vertical railway.” It was operated by a
gigantic screw. One day, while loaded with astonished
guests, it failed to stop, and continued its course through
the roof. This old hotel boasted, to its last day, that
it had never purchased a cash register, never used a
system of checking to detect its employees, who were
placed solely on their honor, and, to its credit, it may
be added, it graduated a larger number of hotel mana-
gers and kept its employees a greater number of years
than any other institution in the city. Charles N. Vilas,
one of its managers, was chatting with me, recently,
over the old memories that surrounded the place.

““Do you know what | consider the most important
fact in the history of this hotel 7" he said. 1 sought
the enlightening reply.

““We never had to call in ]. Pierpont Morgan to put
it on a financial basis,” he said, “‘and we are quite
proud of that fact.”

On the next comer, on Broadway, is the Hoffman
House, whose name is indissolubly connected with a
good deal of the picturesque history of New York.
From thence on, Broadway strztches northward, exhib-
iting some sky-scrapers, tapping the hotel district, and
entering the territory sacred to the theaters and other
places of amusement. If it were night, instead of day,
we should see how appropriate is its title, the ** Great
White Way,” because of the blaze and splendor of
its electric signs.

Towering just above us is the great white building of
the Metropolitan Life Insurance Company, with its
gigantic tower forty-eight stories high and reaching just
700 feet from the street—the tallest artificial structure in
the world. On the east side of the square, and past
the Metropolitan, but out of sight from where we
stand, is tﬁ: new church of Dr. Parkhurst. Beyond,
we see the tower and structure of Madison Square Gar-
den, the home of many big shows. Once upon a time,
and not so many years ago, Diana, on the top of the
Garden’s tower, was looked upon as the tallest and big-
gest thing in the metropolis, but that was during the
days when 600-foot towers were unknown, and, indeed,
unthought of.

Further, to the northwest, the Times Building, as nota-
bly singular in its waﬁ as the Fuller or ** Flatiron "' Build-
ing, and resembling the latter a good deal in the matter of
shape, broods above its architectural neighbors and acts
as a guidepost to the center of the “‘life " of New York.
Letting the eye pass along to the east, we strike the
river again, and the wonderful Blackwell's Island
Bridge comes into view. In spite of its comparative
remoleness, the boldness of its design and the engi-
neering courage which have made it possible are obvious.
Somehow or other the bridge seems to be in har-
mony with the total scheme of the view which we have
been considering, yielding, as it does, an idea of the
immediate enterprise of, and a promise of the future of,
the race for whose benefit it has been brought into
being.

Further north the view fades into that indefinable
haziness which, so the clever folk tell us, is due to the
heat emanations from the buildings. But we know
that beyond lies Harlem and that great territory which
is becoming like unto Brooklyn, in that it is the sleep-
ing place of untold thousands of the toilers in the
*“downtown"” districts.

And further away—but night is settling down on the
forest of buildings. Soon the myriads of windows will
be transformed into great electric eyes—for somehow
New York never sleeps.

Some Wonders of New York City

Over 250,000 people work at night.

Coney Island is sometimes visited by 500,000 people
a day.

There are 132 department stores, employing over
10,000 people.

The libraries conlain over 2,000,000 books. The

H. 5. ROBINSON, Pres’t, 824 Jefferson Ave., Toledo, 0. | new home of the New York Library on Forty-second
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Street and Fifth Avenue is considered the most magnifi-
cent building of its kind.

A child is born every four minutes, and a death occurs
every seven minutes.

Over 476,000,000 gallons of water are used cvery
day in the greater city.

In 1885 New York had only twenty-eight millionaires.
Now it has over 2,000.

About 45,000 marriages are solemnized every year—
one in every eleven minutes.

There are 112 theaters and two grand opera houses,
sealing about 110,000 people.

The municipal government gives, yearly, $50 to each
blind person, and it has done so for years.

There are over 3,000 miles of paved streets, which
are cleaned the year round by 2,900 laborers.

The Syndicate Building is occupied by 5,500 people
each day. Over 50,000 people make use of its elevators
daily.

It is the greatest publishing center on earth. Over
35,000 people find employment as printers and press
operators.

The tenants of the houses owned by the Astor family
form a population greater than the city of Hartford,
Connecticut.

The transient hotel population is figured at 250,000
eople a day. The hotel properties are valued at over
gso,ooo,ooo.

The Brooklyn Bridge cost $16,000,000. The Wil-
liamsburg Bridge the same, and the Blackwell's lsland
Bridge, ;520,000,000.

It requires about 15,000,000 tons of coal to supply
New York. About 11,000,000 tons are used to make
steam and electricity.

Over 200,000 telephones are required for the * hello
system. They are operated by 8,500 employees, who
answer 2,000,000 calls a day.

At one time 17,000 men have been set to work to
remove snow after a heavy fall. In one winter the city
spent nearly $5,000,000 in this way alone.

The private art gallery of J. Pierpont Morgan is the
finest in the world. The building cost $1,000,000 and
the art treasures are worth six times that amount.

The underground, elevated, and surface railways
represent a total of $230,000,000, and carry 4,000,000
passengers a day. The city has spent nearly $2,000,000
in subways.

No. 1 Wall Street is considered the highest-priced
roperty in the United States. Several years ago it sold
or $700 a square foot, and it is assessed by the city at a

little over $4 per square inch.

There are two banks on Manhattan Island that are
open day and night, excepting Sundays and legal holi-
days. Three sets of clerks and officers in these banks
work eight hours each during the day.

The city contains 8,000 lawyers, 5,000 actors, 3,000
actresses, 6,000 artists, 10,000 musicians, 15,000 stenog-
raphers, 6,900 salesmen and saleswomen, 1,900 farm-
ers, 1,600 undertakers, and 852 female barbers.

Every business day more than one hundred families,
or 500 people, are added to its population. There are
nearly 400,000 families on the island of Manhattan.
Of this number only a few more than 16,000 own their
homes. .

In the schools are 720,000 pupils, under the tutelage
of more than 12,000 teachers. There are eleven colleges
within the city limits with 1,236 instructors and 16,000
students—more college students than in any other city
in the world.

William A. Clark, the United States senator from
Montana owns the costliest private house in the world.
It is on the corner of Fifth Avenue and Seventy-seventh
Street. [t contains 121 rooms and 20 bathrooms, besides
a Turkish bath.

The entire island of Manhattan was purchased
by Peter Minuit from the Manhattan Indians for $24,
or its equivalent in scarlet cloth, brass buttons, and
other trinkets. To-day the assessable real estate is
valued at $5,400,000,000.

The population is now 4,800,000. London's popu-
lation is 500,000 more, but New York is growing seven
times as fast as the British metropolis, and should become
the largest city in the world inside of ten years. The
population increases at the ratio of five to one, com-
pared with the increase of the rest of the country.

The cost to run this great city is more than that of
any other municipality. There are nearly 60,000 people
on the city's pay-roll. To keep the peace there are
7,200 policemen and over 1,200 special officers and
watchmen. Over 3,000 men are employed by the fire
department, and that part of the city which goes up in
smoke every year amounts to nearly $8,000,000.

THE WORLD'S TEN YEAR CHAMPION SHORTHAND WRITER

M. Clyde H. Marshall won the Miner medal, and the world's championship for shorthand writers who
commenced the study of shorthand within ten years, at Philadelphia,
under the auspices of the Eastern Commercial Teachers’ Association.
Godfrey, of London, England, with a gross speed of 165 words a minute, writing the Isaac Pitman system.
Mr. Marshall was not a competitor at that time. This year Mr. Marshall won with a gross speed of 260 words
a minute, defeating Mr. Godfrey, who also competed. Mr. Marshall is a writer of the Success Shorthand system.

a., July 18, 1908, in a contest held
Last year this event was won by Mr.

Ir winning the championship of the world for short-

hand writers of ten years experience ‘or less, Mr.
Clyde H. Marshall has once more demonstrated his
ability to overcome any and all obstacles. A short five
years ago, he was physicall}(
‘all in,” financially ** broke,”
and a laborer in railroad con-
struction camps. April 18th,
1908, at Philadelphia, he was
called upon to retain in this
country the medal given by E.
N. Miner, and held by S. H.
Godfrey, of London, England,
having been won a year ago by
Mr. Godfrey. How well Mr.
Marshall responded to the task
set out for him, is shown when
it is stated that the medal was
taken this time by him with a
gross speed of 260 words a
minute, as against a gross speed
of 165 words a minute made by
Mr. Godfrey when he won the
medal a year ago.

Five years ago—or in the
spring of 1903-—Clyde Harring-
ton Marshall was a sufferer from
a grievous stomach trouble
which had assumed so grave a
character as to baffle medical
skill. Without funds, he went
to the far West, became a
laborer in a Rocky Mountain
railroad camp, with ‘‘half-
breeds ”” and ** greasers” for his
tent mates. He shipped aboard
a vessel at San Francisco, in order to regain his health,
and in 1906 found himself in New York City, rugged
and robust. Then his attention was called to the work
done by the expert shorthand reporters, and he deter-
mined to make that his profession. He enrolled in the
correspondence course of the Success Shorthand school
—that school not having a branch in New York City
at that time—and studied the principles of shorthand
under the direction of one of the instructors in the
Chicago school. Since that time his advance has been
rapid, he having performed some of the most difficult
work in the United States, and is to-day a member of
the Court Reporters’ Association of Chicago, and a
successful court reporter in that city. Two years after
his enrolment in the correspondence course of the
Success Shorthand school, Mr. Marshall won the cham-
pionship of the world, limited to writers of ten years
experience or less.

Although Mr. Marshall is but twenty-five years of
age, he has established for himself an enviable reputa-
tion as a shorthand writer. In his short career as a
court and general reporter, he has been engaged in some
of the most important public work in the country, such
as the preliminary examination of witnesses in the
Thaw case, the Pennsylvania legislative session of
1907; the Fish-Harriman controversy; the Chicago &
North-Western Railway Chicago depot condemna-
tion case, involving many million dollars; the wel-
come proceedings held in Madison Square Garden
on Honorable William Jennings Bryan's return to the
United States; the inter-
national peace conference

‘Winner of World's Speed Contest to writers of lem
ten yean' experience.

when, as a writer of the Benn Pitman system, he was
an unsuccessful competitor for the same medal at the
International Speed Contest held in Baltimore. At that
time his record, after deductions for penalties for errors,
’ was but 75 words a minute.
Shortly thereafter he Qegan the
study of the Success Shorthand
system by correspond:nce, and
increased his speed of writing
to 242 words a minute net, as
shown by his record in the 1908
contest. He had been writing
the Benn Pittman system seven
years when he made the first
record of 75 words a minute;
he had been writing the Success
Shorthand system but two
years when he made his cham-
pionship record of 242 words
a minute —more than three
times as fast as his previous
record with the Pittman system.

When it is further taken into
consideration that the Success
Shorthand School is less than
five years of age, and in that
time has graduated hundreds of
experts—in fact more than all
other sehools in the United
States combined—and that one
of the ﬂ'aduates of this young
school has won the champion-
ship of the world for those of
ten years experience or less, it
is certain that it is the best
school in the United States
for beginners or for stenographers who desire to in-
crease their ability.

The experience of Mr. Marshall should be an inspira-
tion for every young man and woman, for it demonstrates
that one may learn the most expert shorthand by home
study. Mr. Marshall was taught by the expert court re-
porters at the head of the Success Shorthand School, a
school designed to teach beginners the very best short-
hand, and to perfect stenographers for expert work. Six-
teen of the court reporters of the city of Chicago are

aduates of this school; in every state in the United

tates, expert stenographers holding positions in com-
mercial, legal and other offices are graduates of the
Success school, while a large spercentage of the official
court reporters of the United States are also graduates of
the school. Private secretaries to Governors, members
of the House of Representatives and United States Sena-
tors, as well as private secretaries to railway officials,
bankers, millionaires and captains of industry are also
graduates. This is the school which is presided over b
the most expert court and general reporters and whicz

aduates e::ipert stenographers. Schools are located in
Erhicago and in New York, and by writing to either
office, the 160-page catalogue ‘‘ A Book of Inspiration”
will be sent without charge. This contains the work of
graduates, strong endorsements by William E.Curtis, Hon.
W. J. Bryan, and others, and will be sent free on request.

If you are a stenographer, the experts at the head of
the Success Shorthand School will perfect you
for the highest grade of expert work. Write to
them to-day, addressing
the school nearer you. If

in New York city, and
many other important
public gatherings. He is
now located in Chicago,
where he does a large and

Gentlemen :

stemographer and

lucrative court and general Address ..o
reporting business. City.
Significant, indeed, are Stater, .

the figures showing the
results of this contest,
when compared with the
results of Mr. Marshall's
attempt two years ago,

NOTE.—FEx
SHORTHAND

subscription.
T Clark Street, Chie o, 110,

SUCCESS SHORTHAND SCHOOL. L

Please send your :Gorge book “A
Book of Inspiration’ <0 me without cha
use the

(1f not n-s-le-n-oj‘z;:-lpher. strike out the lines in italies.)

rt shorthand reporters edit and publish TRe
CRITEIRL, w agazine [or ambitious steno-
ne 26 cents for a three mo *

g:?harl. Prive, §2 & year. =e

east of Pittsburg, address
The Success Shorthand
School, Suite 63, 1416
Broadway, New York City;
if you live west of Pitts-
burg, address Success
Shorthand School, Suite
36, 79 Clark street, Chi-
cago. If a stenographer,
state system and experi-
ence. If you desire, you

rge. [am a
.................. system.

Adds THE sSHORTHAKD WR! E i 3y_l.§5| the coupon print-
TERR i\:_.I:. . - ')@ﬁifﬁl-'
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Real Estate Business

1 will teach yon the Real Estate Businesa by
miail and appoint yoo iny special representa-
tive., Khandie Real Estate on the co-opera-
tive plan, the only profitable way, and
need you, no matter whers you are located,
nor what business you are in. Ten dollars
(®10) will start ‘?nll, I will help you
make money. Yoo shonld make $280 to ”
w!: per month. Write for m{v freo book
*The Real Estata Business and 112 Present Day Opportunitiesa.’”
It 1a a guide to the Ileal Estate basiness and it is \P Address

C. H. GRAY, 487 Century Bldg., Kansas City, Me.

WINNIPEG, CANADA, OPPORTUNITY.
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The Lone Chicken

Bonanza

By EDWARD SALISBURY FIELD
[Continued from page 360]

place who could keep up with her in the day's work; it
was the sorrow of the various men she had employed
from time to time that they had had to try.

Yet, in spite of all this, Miss Elizabeth Anne Willets
was an attractive woman; there was something com-
mandingly wholesome in’ her appearance. Her sun-
burned face spoke eloquently of the out-of-doors, her
sunburned arms, bared to the elbow, were marvels of
strength and well-being. On the whole, then, Eliza-
beth Anne Willets, spinster by grace of her heart's
necessity, a rancher from choice, was one of the finest

pes of ‘women to be found in all California—a true
Jv aughter of the West, who loved the soil for the soil's
sake, who loved life for life's sake, and who toiled
right manfully, happg: in the consciousness of a work
to do and the strength to accomplish it.

But to retumn to the kitchen of the Manzanita Ranch
house: As Miss Willet's sat there shelling 'peas, a man
appeared at the kitchen door. He was a fairly forlom
looking specimen of humanity, and Miss Willets eyed
him suspiciously.

‘* Want anything ?" she asked.

*‘ Looking for a job,"” he mumbled.

““That is n’t the way to get a job. Talk up. What
is your name ?"

‘ John Smith.”

‘1 thought so. What can you do? "

** Most anythi %

**Can you milks "

“‘Never tried it? 'Spose I could learn.”

““And | suppose you'd leave just as soon as I'd
taug;ht you.”

No, | would n’t—honest "

® Well John Smith, 1’m without a man at present,
and |’'m dlsposed to give you a trial. What wages do
you expect r"”

‘1 dunno. Twenty a month, | guess.”

“You'll have to sleep in the barn, and if | catch you
smoking cigarettes in there, |'ll have you arrested. Do
you undersl:md P

“Yes 'em.”

‘* Oh, Ethel! Eth-el! H

£ Cornmg, auntie,” a fresh voice called.

-Miss Ethel Rogers appeared in the kitchen as if by
magic. .

‘“1've just hired a new man, Ethel. There he is.”

Miss Rogers regarded the candidate for agricultural
honors.

‘‘Hired him? " she asked.

‘“Yes. Twenty dollars a month, and he promises to
slay."

“* But, auntie—"

HWell2”

The new man was plainly embarrassed.

““That ’s—that's Mr. Melville of the Wild Azalea
Ranch.”

““What?” exclaimed Miss Willets.

She looked again toward the door, but the frame was
empt & the picture had vanished.

rves me right for a silly young ass,” muttered the
self-discharged man, as he stalked moodily toward
home. ‘‘Just the same, it was shabby of her to tcl] s
» * * » * *

A week passed. The hunt for gold still went merﬁlﬁ
on, but the owners of ranches rose each morning wit
rage in their hearts, and retired at night gnashing their
teeth, for the prospenty of the valley was threatened—
the prunes were lying on the ground, while the men
whose business it was to gather the purple harvest were
chasing rainbows in the hills. Nor did it add to the
equanimity of these sorely tried husbandmen to learn
that on the Wild Azalea Ranch, the prunes having been
picked and dipped, were now drylng in the sun.

Mark was responsible for this last; he had offered the
right to prospect the Wild Azalea Ranch aftemoons in
return for the momln%s prune plckmi and had found
many takers. Little he cared what happened to the
rest of the valley. This gold excitement was n't a losing
proposition for him, not by a long shot ; even such a
rank tenderfoot as the kid owner of the ranch must
appreciate his ability—and the rest was a cinch.

n the meantime, the owner of the ranch was frankly
miserable; he didn't care whether his prunes were
picked or not. As for the gold excitement, since his
cherished plan of a partnership with Miss Willets had
fallen through, there was little of interest in it for him.
So he neither prospected nor planned, but lay in his
hammock by tﬁe hour, brooding over his betrayal by
Miss Ethel Rogers.

‘! Just the same,” he told himself over and over again,
‘* it was shabby of her to give me away."”

* * * » » » »

For seven days, then, the valley had, figuratively,
been standing on its head. On the eighth day, as if by
a miracle, normal conditions again prevailed; gold pans
were abandoned, and dogged men worked sullenly in
the orchards. Even Melville was aware of the change,
though how it had come about he could not imagine.
Perhaps Mark would know?
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pushing your
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A strong new book on ad-
vertising by T. D. Mac-
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Mark proved uncommunicative, he was reticence
itself. From the face of reticence, however, Melville
leaned two facts: (1) Mark had been drinking.
2) Mark had a black eye:

Later, in the shadow of evening, as Melville strode
toward his mail box, which was mounted on a post at
the edge of the county road a quarter of a mile away,
he was conscious of footsteps following.. He heeded
them not, nor looked behind. .

Some one was about to pass. . _.

The next moment, as the result of a stinging blow z
under his left ear, the owner of the Wild Azalea Ranch : B¥ - = —
measured his length in the dust.

Hfalf stunned and wholly angr\{; Melville staggered to | % ° Th ; d I l d
his feet some seconds later. What the deuce did it | 4 A t th
mean? Why had he been assaulted? Who was his e Ousan s an s

assailant? He looked about him for a possible explana-
tion; the road was deserted.

Dancing, golf, tennis, bowling and motoring, with the

. r:a':fi,’,» you,” he shouted, *come out and fight like aquatic sports — fishing, bathing, canoeing, sailing and
A confused echo of this challenge was his only \ motor boating in the St. Lawrence River, make the hours
’“ﬁ‘:’;:i-ng vl andm. vy Gk s, pass all too quickly. Hay fever and asthma are unknown.
hero now continued on his way. The mail box was i Innumerable hotels, boarding-houses, farm-houses, cottages and house-boats
reached, its contents transferred ta his pocket, and the a1\ provide accommodations to suit every ﬂu:se. The Thousand Islands are
return to the ranch house made without further adven- i i centrally located and easily and comfortably reached from all directions by
ture. Yet, somewhere in the dense shadow behind the | 475\ the fast through trains of the New York Central Lines. .
white-limbed sycamores lining the road, Melville had A EREESA I will gladly send you an itinerary of a trip from your home

been aware of a lurking presence, and had met this 5, Pt city to the Thousand Islands and return (side trips if you
consciousness with clenched fists and a heart vowing i ; wish)— illustrated literature, maps, information on hotels
vengeance. f\' _\\'\‘(.)Iﬂ\ \ and incidental expenses—and sum up the entire trip into an
After a dinner which had consisted. solely of soup GN INEELY B approximate cost.

much to Mah Hing’s distress, Melville remembered the LINES Address J. F. FAIRLAMB, G.P.A., Room 367, Grand Central Station, NewYork
letters. He drew them from his eod(et and regarded s .
them listlessly; two from New York, one from Bar
Harbor, and one from London. There was yet another,
an unstamped envelope, bearing his name and nothing
else. lle opened it with no enthusiasm, and read:

MR. SIDNEY MELVILLE,
Please call to-morrow afternoon at four. I
have something important to tell you.
: ETHEL ROGERS.

The owner of the Wild Azalea Ranch could hardly
believe his eyes or credit his good fortune. He read
and re-read these mysterious, these heaven-sent lines.
! Please call to-morrow afternoon at four.” He didn't
see how he could wait till then. ‘I bave something |
important to tell you.” What could it be? He had
something important to tell her, too, God bless her.
Melville lay back in his chair and thought and thought,
and smiled and smiled, the misery of the past week
forgotten in the golden promise of to-morrow.

- L * » L * L

Even before breakfast, the minutes had crawled
haltingly; it seemed a year since sunrise, though it was
now but half past three. A quarter of an hour more,
and he could start. No, he would start now, by

-
-
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Edited by Julian Hawthorne
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‘When young love goes a-wooing, how hard it is to
loiter by the way. Melville sat down on a stone at the
roadside and kicked his heels impatiently. Whereat
the little blind god on his shoulder laughed, and fitted
another arrow to his bow.

* * . » . » - Siito(ljhgtrming \S/tolu_mes Only

Ethel Rogers, in a most becoming gown of corn- trange Otories
flower blue, was seated on the \rerandas. She greeted The Review of Reviews 50 Cenls
her caller very prettily. ? For Two Years Advance Payment
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““ You are on time to the dot,” she said. ;

Melville regarded her reproachfully. *‘Asif | could
be anything else,” he replied. ‘1 don't know why

ou sent for me,” he continued, ‘‘but it was like—

ike—"

‘ Never mind,” she urged.

‘1t was like heaven,” he responded firmly.

““ 1t was purely business,” sheassured him. ‘‘Thatis,
1 wanted to wam you.”

““You're too late.”

It was an innocent sentence, but his eyes told her
exactly what he meant.

** Then some one else has told you?"

““I knew it the first time | saw you,” he replied.

‘! Please be serious, Mr. Melville.”

The Most Entertaining and Thrilling Library Ever Published

Whether a De Quincey classic, or an up-to<date Marion Crawford or Kipling or Sherlock
Holmes:; a Poe tale of terror, or an intense love story by De Maupassant; a Jesting skit from
Thackeray, or a tremendous human tragedy
from Balzao ; a true narrative from a * Medium **
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JOSEPH 6. CANNON gorgeous adventures of some Oriental thief- ELIHU ROOT says ¢
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Belore the Art of Writing was
SPEAKER CANNON'S Invented

Seeratary sdds there were story tellers In Eastern eltles whose
= aker has business was to make men forget the heat of EYMAN ARBOTT sayw:
summer nights, These absorbing mysteries will
make readers forget the nolso and heat of the
workshops of to-day and help them to relax. It

“1 confess for my-
self a

=

“E X _X_X_3~-

~T X X_X_ _T-

“‘1 was never more serious in my life.” . . fs & historieal fact that the great Bismarck for n
0 ] ”» rocreation read detectlve stories. Here Is tho
But there’s a real danger. ¢ , o griatest collection ever made from the Hteratura
“The {mly danger lies in misundzmanding me," he this new series. "’ "_‘f >‘|1|Elr:::IT:::I:I!lini:).l-l-sq'up In convenient \'Olll[l-l- 3 for wa A
said. ‘I hope your aunt wasn’t offended with me for S A L
mascuerading as a possible hired man." For the First Time in English Why this Searching and Translating .
“llo. When I explained it, she liked you for it.” Not only Is the Mystery Library new in plan The labor entafled fn the [ad (3%

the storfes themselves will be fooud surprisingly amounted o thousands of
f ¥ . |
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l St’" lhll‘lk you Shouldn t have to}d on me. unfamillar. Many of them appear 1 st how can such wks printed
time In English, in special translations made be sold for such a price ]

“ You were hardly qualified to fill the position,” sh. il : :

H i = LR - sot from Scamdinavian, German, want more diseriminating Amerleans to s
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‘“What was it? "

Melville told her.

“The coward! And you have no idea why he did
it?”
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““The whole valley knows,” she replied quietly. o

** They are saying hard things about you in the valley,

Mr. Melville—they are saying you started this gold
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An Um'qﬁe Plan of Salary Payments

Success Macazing is employing representatives to look after renewals and promote its
circulation.interests upon an unique plan. In addition to a liberal commission on all busi-
ness secured, with handsome cash bonuses for extra good work, a guarantee of a fixed
amount of money for a period of one, two or three months, irrespective of the amount of
business secured, has been inaugurated with most gratifying results. Under this plan the
representative is paid for his time, and not for a certain amount of business.

Herein the plan differs entirelv in principle from certain imitative offers which apparently
hold out a similar inducement, but which really do not contemplate the payment of one

penny to the worker who starts in good faith, and labors conscientiously, but fails to get
business. :

This proposition of Success MagaziNe is certainly the fairest and most liberal ever made
for a class of work requiring no investment and no previous experience.

If interested, drop a line to the Bureau of Agencies, 29-31 East 22d Street, New York
City, and get the details. You incur no obligation by so doing.

@ White Frost

Refrigerators

Do you want the Neatest; Sweetest, Cleanest, Handsomest Re-
frigerator made, one that will always remain clean and sweet ?

] SEND POSTAL CARD TODAY FOR FREE BDOOKLET
® and learn all about the White Frost, with its Revolving Shelves
il and pure Sanitary Construction, Exclusively Metallic. Finished
in spotless White Enamel inside and out. No wood in its
makeup. High Art and Low Price.
Wea will sell you ons, freight prepaid to your station,
at trade discounit {f your dealer doesn't handle them.

METAL STAMPING CO., 508 Mechanic Street, Jackson, Mich. - % | wanl you fo buy me 2

Berigerator,

Let Us Send You FREE the Latest Information
about Hay-Fever and Asthma—Its Nature, Its Cause, Its Complications and what can be
done for it. A Rational, Common-sense Method of Home Treatment on Modern Lines,
which is thoroughly and completely successful. Vou ought to know about this. Write
for Book N 812, and send names of other sufferers, for copies. Address

P. HAROLD HAYES, Buiialo, N. Y.

Kerosene forMotorBoats

Convince that Kerosene as a fuel is now on
a pmmm%nwhmuy-uﬁq

Ill;I.S'ln thia A postal

means & 5 gels

the prok, Wiekte it now and mail today. Also sk f
T e Al e
DuBrie Motor Co., 4 Gueln 51, Detroit, Mich.

This is the machine that makes the money, and
puts you into a permanent, well-paying position.

Here is the Iatest and best money maker ever put on the
market—our Portable Vacuum House Cleaning Machine.
Removes dust and dirt from carpets, rugs, furnitore, bed-
ding, etc., by suction. No other method like it or equal to
it. in demand by the best class of people everywhere for
cleaning residences, churches, halls, stores, theatres, etc.
Lots of work the year ‘round at good prices. Many hust-
ling men have bought and are now operating these outfits
and clearing from $3,000 to $s5,000 & year. One says, “I
cleaned up $100 In & day;'" another writes * Have orders
for $413.00 worth of work ahead ;" another states ** We start
in with almost $1000.00 worth of orders ahead;” another
writes * My earnings average $40.00 & dlb{]"’ We have
their letters to prove this, Ordlnu%puah. ability and about

- BE AN ORATOR

It means success for preachers, lawyers, clerks, busi-
ness men. Be a convincing talker. Success assured.
Best school. Easy payments. Cost small. A U.S,
Senator, !‘u:timo the Supreme Court, Chief of In-
terstate Commerce Commission are on our Board
of Directors. Ask for catalogue.
INTER-CONTINENTAL UNIVERSITY, 1408 51., Washinghen, D.C.

oo is all that is required. We show you how to run A B [ ] »
the machine, get business, be successful. vayon have the ]
necessary capital send for booklet *Turning Dust lnto :
Money.” It tells the whole story, “We lead the A trade that will make you independent for lited -
statiopary plant installations. terature on request.” Mours Sherter— r.‘] Blgger—Demand Groster ‘Ilui] -
. 3 I [ O v 3 yrevions experi-
AMERICAN AIR CLEANING CO., Milwaukee, Wi, | | 207 other trade, Wou need uo provions o B 5
months to hold position as skiiled plumber or

conduct your own business. Catalog sent free
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Wewlll teach you Piano Tuning, Voic-
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help you. Our plan has already enabled hundreds Phane Method. Mechanicalaids. Diploma iy

o . recognized by highest authorities, School
who are willing to do a little work for us to realize | | |oirored by e State. Write for free
their ambition for an education. | [ustrated catalogue.

i : Niles Bryant School of Plano Tuning
Your failure to secure a college training will com- | | 55 Musle Hall, Battle Creck, Nieh.

pel you to go through life burdened with a powerful
handicap, 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,
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SUCCESS MAGAZINE

““But | don't understand.”

““1f 1 had thought you would, | should n’t have sent,
for )rou.”

*“Does your aunt believe this?"”

i ND"’

**Then I can't see that it matters.”

**It does matter.”

‘1t ’s too absurd.”

““ That is for you to §udge.”

““1should like to know what it is all about, if you
don’t mind.” '

‘1 have told you what the valley believes.”

‘* And what you believe 7"

it Ye_es’)i

“*That's the imﬁonant part. ~-But how on earth can
any one credit such nonsense ! The gold was there;
everybody agreed it was gold.”

*“They don’t doubt it was gold.”

‘“Then what is it they doubt ?”

““They doubt your igriorance of the manner in which
it was acquired.”

** Why, it came out of a chicken’s—er—crop.”

‘“Where did the chicken come from?”

‘“ Blessed if | know !”

““That’sit. The chicken wasn't a valley chicken
at all.”

‘“1 can’t see what difference that makes.”

““It makes a great deal of difference. Just before
your aunt died, an old foreman of hers who had moved
to Nevada sent her six Plymouth Rocks as a present.”

fWell 2"

‘* And your man Mark knew this.”

“*Go on.”

‘*So, when you showed him the nugget, instead of
telling you the chicken that had swallowed it was a
Nevada chicken, raised in a mining camp—"

‘ A mining camp? | begin to see.”

‘“At all events, Mark let the whole valley become
excited about gold, and you profited by it.”

‘“ And then he got drunk and confided in somebody,
and that somebody gave him a black eye,” said Mel-
ville. ‘‘lt’s as plain as day.”

‘“And now the ranchers in the valley are angry be-
cause they hold you responsible for the shortage of
labor at a critical time.”

““Quite so0.”

‘“And the rank and file are furious because they
picked your prunes for nothing."”

‘““Hold on! You don't believe that, do you?"

““They will tell you themselves that they agreed to
work for Mark rnominss for the privilege of prospecting

our ranch afternoons.”

‘' But hang it all, | paid every mother’s son of them!"

*“They say not.”

Melville jumped to his feet with excitement. “‘By
George, | see how it was! Mark put the money | gave
him to pay the men into his own pocket.”

‘‘1 knew we'd get to the bottom of it, if we had a
talk,” said Ethel Rogers. *‘‘Now you can set yourself
right with the valley.”

““1f 1 'm right with you, I 'm right with the world,"
declared Melville.

‘‘ But you must do something.”

‘1 suppose so. Still, it can wait.”

‘It cannot. You must see Mark at once.”

‘'1’ll go, on one condition.”

‘“You are hardly in a position to impose conditions,
Mr. Melville.”

*“Oh, please!” he pleaded. “*All T ask is that |
may run in this evening, and tell you what happened.”

g’he hesitated but a moment. *‘Of course | shall be
curious to know what happened,” she said.
* # » * » * *

After searching in vain for Mark, Melville, making
toward the house, came upon Mah Hing seated under
an oak, peeling potatoes. Mah Hing greeted his master
with a smile. :

‘“Hi, Boss,” he said, ‘' what you want?”

““1'm looking for Mark.”

Mah Hing laughed uProariousl 3

*“What s the joke?" asked Melville.

‘1 heap sabe joke. You no catch. He go town;
he no come back."”

‘* Did he tell you he would n't come back ?”

‘*Slue! Bime by he say he send fo’ trunk."”

“The deuce he did! He can't send for his trunk too
soon to suit me. By the way, there’s one thing | want
to impress upon your heathen mind, Mah Hing; if you
ever find another nugget of gold in a chicken's crop,
you 're to putit in an envelope and send it back to
China. Sabe?”

Mah Hing smiled delightedly. ‘‘You heap clazy,”

he said.
L *®

L - * L

*
Mr. Alonzo Parker, owner of the lz?est prune orchard
in the valley, a tall, stoop-shouldered, sunburned man,
was superintending the loading of his wagon. It was
the last load of the day—forty boxes of purﬁle fruit.
Three more days and the trees would be—. He swore
impatiently as the six men who were assisting him
paused suddenly in their work.

““Well, what’s the matter now?" he demanded.

““1'm the matter,” said a voice at his elbow, and
turning he beheld Sidney Melville.

‘* See here, young man, you 've held my crop back a
week, already, and |1 won’t stand for any more foolish-
ness. Get to work, boys."”

*One moment, —please, Mr. Parker. 1've just

— , ; 3 >
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learned the true history of this gold business, and |
want to tell you if you have lost anything through
being deiared, 1'll make it up to you.”

“Hm!” said Mr. Parker. **We'll see.”

‘* As for you men, how many of you helped pick my
prunes?”

““ All of us,” volunteered Henry Rader, a fierce little
red-haired creature. ‘‘An’ Jim Baker, too; he'’s
workin’ for Sawyer. An’ | wanta tell yer—"

““One moment. Last Saturday | gave Mark forty-
two dollars to pay you for your work."”

““We did n't get none of it.”

““So | 've been told. Six half days, at two dollars a
day, is six dollars. Here’s your money, Rader. Step
up, men.”

The other five responded to this invitation with
alacrity.

‘“Now listen to me, all of you. Mark cleared out
this afternoon with forty-two dollars of my money,
and without bidding me good-bye. If 1'd caught him,
1’d have given him a thrashing. As it is, here's five
dollars; it goes to the man who gave him his black eye.”

*‘ Henry done it. The money s yourn, Henry.”

Henry Rader actually blushed. *‘l don’t want yer
five dollars,” he declared.

‘“Nonsense!” said Melville.

*“Nope. It ain’t fer me. If you'll just step over by
them empty boxes, 1'll tell yer why.”

Melville obeyed wonderingly.

Once out of earshot of his companions, Henry Rader
stooped, picked up a clod of earth, and fumbled it in
his hands.

‘ Mr. Melville,” said he, ‘‘| don't want yer money
and I'll tell yer why; I'm the guy what biffed yer in
the jaw last night.” .

Melville threw back his head and laughed heartily.
He then extended his right hand.

‘“ Shake," he said.

* - * * * *
Miss Elizabeth Anne Willets had retired early, leaving
her niece and the owner of the Wild Azalea Ranch in
possession of the veranda.

**Your aunt has been most kind and cordial,” said
Melville.

**She is always kind.”

““1t was sweet of her to accept the nugget. [ hardly
dared offer it to her. Just think; if Mah Hing had n't
found it, | should n't be here now."”

Though Ethel Rogers doubted the truth of this last
statement, she held her peace.

““1 was awfully lonely when 1 first came to the val-
ley,” he continued. *‘But now—" He stared dream-
ily at the stars.

““You like ranching, then?”

“1 know little enough about it, but 1 shall learn.”

““1'm sure you will.”

“It isn't as if the price of prunes could affect our
comfort. You shall have everything in the world you
want, dear.”

“I—l—it is Fetting late, Mr. Melville. | must—"

‘*‘ You must learn to love me as | love you,” he said.

The moon sailed high over the valley, vagrant
breezes stirred the leaves of the oaks, and somewherein
the shadows a night bird was calling to its mate, but
Melville heeded them not, for life and love lay trem-
bling in the clasp of his arms.

A DYSPEPTIC ODE .
By NIXON WATERMAN

ET poets rave, as poets will,
About the heart's control,
And in their lofty lyrics still
Its vital worth extol; -
I, who must walk in humble ways
And modest muses woo,
1 write this simple song to praise
The liver good and true.

Pray tell me what are hearts to men—
What's anything, alack!

To us poor bilious creatures when
The liver's out of whack?

While sentiment, I grant it, is
Quite proper in its place,

Yet when we get right down to " biz,"
The liver sets the pace.

So let's not to the dreamy bards’'
Soft caroling succumb,

For he who clearest truth regards
Will keep his liver plumb;

He knows full well a heart may bless
A mortal, in a way,

But oh! it's quite " N. G.,"" unless
His liver's all " 0. K.

And here and now I make my plaint
To all the cooks: Beware

On what you feed us, for a saint
On bile-distressing fare

Must soon become a demon! Yes,
You guide us, day by day,

For pi and bilio
Go different paths, they say.
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Do You Hear Well?

The Stolz Electrophone—a New, Scientific and Practi-
cal Invention for Those Who Are Deaf or Partially
Deai—May Now Be Tested in Your Own Home.

Deaf or partially deaf people may now make a month’s trial
of the Stolz Electrophone on payment of a small deposit.
This is unusually important news for the deaf, for by this
plan the final selection of
the one completely satisfact-
ory hearing aid is made easy
andinexpensive  for everyone.

This new invention (1. 8, Pat-
ents N os, 858,088 and 855,458 rend-
ers unnecessary such clumsy,
unsightly and frequently harm-
ful devices as trumpets, horns,
tubea, ear druoms, fans, ete. Itis
» tiny electric telephone which
fis on the ear and which, the
instant it is applied magnfes
the sound waves in sueh manner
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E. M. STOLZ, Mgr. Duar Slr-—T got so deaf [ could uot besr with my speaking
tuhe and was adeised 1o try the Electropbone  Affer Afteen yoard of deafuess, dls-
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Write oreall at our Chileago office for particulars of our personal
test on deposit offer and list of prominent endorsers who will
answer Inguiries. I'hysiclans cordially invited to Investigate.
Address or call (call if you ean),

Stolz Electrophone Co., 903 Stewart Bldg., Chicago.

Hranch Ofees—Phlladeiphla. Pa—Clacioatl, (1. —Seattle, Weab. —Indissapolls, 1nd,
Des Molnes, lowa—Toronto, Cannda

Mrs. C. Ladecka, 238 12th Ave
Mapywood, ll., wears an Ele

trophone less conspicuons than
eveglasses.

Economical Adhesives

Dennison’s Adhesives are the most
economical made, They go further,
keep fresh longer and steck belter
than any other. The Patent Pin Tube
represents the only perfect container
ever devised for preserving and using
aidhesives,

No waste—no muss—no stuck-up
fingers—flow controlled perfectly.
Pull out the pin—use just the amount
required—put back the pin and tube
is closed mir-tight, What a vast im-
provement over old-style glue pots
and mucilage bottles with their
stuck-up tops and short-lived useful-
ness, Dennison's Adhesives, in Pat-
ent Pin Tubes, will keep fresh fora
generation, then will be found as
strong as when first put up.

In Patent Pin Tubes

are solil by dealers everywhere, Ask

l for them or send 10 cents for sample
tube of Glue, Paste or Mucilage.
Address Dept, 61" af our nearest glare.

Dinnioon Nanufaciuring @c'mpsmg

The Tag Makers,
BOSTON NEW YORE PHILADELPHIA
B 26 Frankiin St. 15 John St. 1007 Cheatant St
CHICAGD ST. LOTIS
128 Franklin St 418 North 1ih 56

[ Bver. Feel « Panicky?”
«Blue?”
Pessimistic?

In Despair?
Buy the Marden Books!

Marvelous !

by magic in their train.
tomic !

the world to date in that line,

helpers.”

circuit, $2.50 each.
$2.00 each).
in Mind Mastery; (Cloth, g1.10 net).

nese; Just Out.

and get your money back !
back a Marden Book yet!
books semt on request.

COMPANY, Book Depr.,
Building, Washington Square, New York.

Buy the Marden Books!/
They’ll make you
Cheerful!

Optimistic!

LTrlurr} phfm,t |

TAvaYal Ve

The - writings of Orisom Swetit Marden,
Editor and Founder of SUCCESS MAGA-
ZINE, are great storage batteries of electric
energy, reservoirs of sunshine, enormously
potential to recharge the flagging wills of men. .
Q They are surplus power for sale! @ Men
read them and rise, Phcenix-like, under their
impulsion, from the ashes of dead hopes to
greater and higher things. @ Z'%eir Record is
g Schools and colleges, enter-
prises of charity and of business, spring up as if
G Their very titles are
Luther Burbank says: ¢« We have read
¢ Every Man a King' twice through and have
begun it a third time, as in my opinion it is the
most complete summing up of the best thought in
I have purchased
ten copies of it to hand to my young friends and

A Splendid Present for the Graduate

Pushing to the Front and The Young Man
Entering Business; (Limp morocco, divinity
Cloth, g1.25; plain,
Every Man a King; or, Might
The
Optimistic Life; or, In The Cheering Up Busi-
(Cloth, g1.40 net). Rising

in the World; (Cloth, g1.50). Secret of
Achlevement; (Cloth, $1.50).  Success
Nuggets; (Leather, g1.30 net. Cloth, 8o

cents net). All Postpaid. @ Buy them ! Try
them ! Return them, if you like (in good order)

Nobody ever sent
G Circulars of other
q THE SUCCESS
University
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Fastest Cruising Motor Boat . World

of its length and beam, the yacht ** Grayling ", shown
above, is equipped with three 40 h. p. Gray Motors (r20
h. p) regular stock motors not in the slightest degree
different or better than any of the Gray ,\fowrs turned
out of our factory every day, from the little 2} h. p.,

$67.50, up. And yet with these same * run-of-factory”
ller Wheel, Staffing Box,

6 h. p. with complete’boat outfit (no? bare) 59‘7o50

2% 10 40

maotors, the "' Grayling™ won the time prize in the 200-
uffler, Batteriea, Spark Coll,
10 h.p. with complete boat outfit (nof bare) $l58’00

mile race on Lake Erie last August. Write for inter-
2y Engine, with complete hoat

Wire, Switch, ete., all ready
1,2,3&4

esting story of this race.
ontit (mot bare), Shaft, Pro- $6" ? 50
.
h'p' to install in your boat
Cylinders

Gray Motors
are made in
the largest
and most up-
to-date plant
in the world
devoted ex-
clusively to
making 2-
cycle marine
ngines.

GUARANTEED
iy & responsible

3 voneern—ask
Dun or Bradsreet, or any bank in Detroit.

Immediate Delivery

Our enormous output enables us to keep a
stgek on hand and make immediate delivery.

GRAY MOTOR BOATS

Send for catalog of 18-21-25 and 3o ft. semi-speed and
pleasure boats eqluipped with Gray Motors—or we will
turnish.your local boat builder 1
plans of Gray Motor Boats
free if youinstallGray Motors,

HOW WE DO ITSend

| for our literature nlun\'u.#
HOW WE ACTUALL
BUILD GRAY MOTORS;
showing onr plant, tools |
and jigs. High qunl:lg of |
workmanship requires high p
grade up-to-date tools and "=

machine

wqulp t. WE
HAVE THEM. "
Write today for 1908 Catalog

GRAY MOTOR CO

57 Teib
sy Nireet,

GRAYMOIORS

Detroit, Mich.

New Great Industry

Own a Factory

Big money making concrete blocks. Pettyjohn
plants successful everywhere. Patented Poriable
and Collapsible Machine is the best, fastest, sim-
e Ve, lxli: pallets,
Trade rapidly increases. No experience neces-
sary. We furnish complete instructions. Now
is the time to start. Write for full particulars.

THE PETTYJOHN CO., 681 N. 6th St., Terre Haste, lnd.

Cement

sand, water,
common la-
bor—"‘that’'s

Mornzreh Cemen 550 Block Machine

all.”* Woe

make mixers

and all kinds

cemeont ma- | CEMENT MACHTNERY CD
chinery. JACKSGN, MICIA

Make Money Making Concrete Blocks

Permanent husiness, big profite, small investment. Bulldings low
cost, bot frost proof, fire proof, vermin proof.
Latest approved machine. Hend for Catalogue G.
NATIONAL CEMENT MACHINE CO., Bay Clty, Mich.

CHARLES W. ELIOT

them. They belong to the days when the college was
all. Many would like to see these contests disappear
and athletics for their own sake within the college
replace them. This reform is similar to others which
President Eliot has successfully carried out in that it is
of long duration. Back in 1904, he hinted at abandon-
ing intercollegiate football, and many, therefore, feel
that through his untiring energy and long patience this
reform, too, will be carried out—if not in our time, at
least ultimately.

If there are those who feel that Harvard men love the

resident less for this attitude, they need only to see him
fore a mass of undergladuates. As he stands on the
platform, still shr and bashful, the respect of the under-
f‘mduate bursts forth in deafening, multitudinous, and
asting applause. It reminds one of an undergraduate’s
remark to Bishop Lawrence as the president stood before
a host of men in the Harvard Union on his seventieth
birthday. He said: *‘1 wish that President Eliot could
know what we think of him; we admire him; we
revere him; and we love him."”

That he has not been a pedant, a recluse, or a mere
specialist in one study, his interest in political questions,
his addresses on the needs of the community, his service
on educational boards, his appearance at the business
men’s congress recently in Chicago, his addresses in

ublic on labor and capital, his recommendations to Mr.
Bu]itzer for a school of joumnalism in New York—
recommendations which surprised newspaper men
because of his minute knowledge of the workings of a
newspaper office—and his attention to the great financial
and educational questions which arise in a university
whose students number nearly 4,000, and whose assets
repr?sent some thirty millions of dollars, will amply
testify.

President Eliot holds the position of Officer of the
French Legion of Honor; he was recently appointed
Grand Officer of the Order of the Crown by the King
of Italy. He has rendered valuable service as chairman
of the Committee of Ten which made a report, in 1893,
on Secondary Schools—a report which formed the basis
of very general changes in methods of teaching. In
1894, he was president of the National Educational
Association in Boston, when 26,000 people attended the
meeting there. He served, in 1888, as vice-president
of a Democratic stale convention of Massachusetts.
As has been said, he declined the presiden:g of Johns
Hopkins University when it was founded, and he
declined Governor Guild’s offer to make him a member
of the recent Tax Commission in Boston.

All men seem to realize what a power, what an
influential man this is. His versatility, his complete
knowledge of a host of subjects, of men’s relation to
each other, seems to be without limitation. 'Whether
the subject be education, municipal government,
democracy, relli:ﬁion, or the relations of labor and capi-
tal, President Eliot is always regarded as an authority.
His speeches on these subjects always elicit attention,
even from the specialists themselves. At the National
Civic Federation last December, in New York, being, as
he said, *' one of twelve persons who represent what is
called the public—neither a capitalist nor a labor
leader,” a representative of ‘‘the immense majority of
the American people, the consumers,” President Eliot
was introduced as ‘‘ the first citizen of this great repub-
lic of ours.” This Civic Federation—a bogdy of special-
ists—is trying to prevent industrial warfare. It listened
to him with intense interest. Without the least con-
sciousness he indicated how deeply rooted are his
interests internationally, and how he is searching the
world over for the things which make for progress in
this country. With complete grasp of his subject he
spoke of his ‘‘studying the best piece of legislation
that has ever been adopted in this world to promote
industrial peace—namely, the Canadian Act of March
22, 1907, called the Industrial Disputes Investigation
Act.” It was an act which President Eliot was cogni-
zant of when the matter was before the Canadian
Parliament, and at the time he made some public
advocacy of it. He spoke at length, commending to
the attention of the Civic Federation the results of the
operation of that law.

As to the results he said:

The law accomplished this: no strike is lawful, no
lockout is lawful, until there has been an impartial public
investigation of the causes of the strike or the lockout, and
of the relations of both parties to the strike or lockout.
This public inquiry may be obtained by either party
with or without the consent of the other; and there is
not one particle of arbitration provided for in the act.
‘That, in my judgmeat, is one of its chief merits—there is
no arbitration in it; only investigation, conciliation, and
publicity. But the primary merit is this,—no strike is
legal, no lockout is legal, until the public investigation has
been held by an impartial authority.

The Boston Herald said, editorially:

President Eliot's high praise of the Canadian labor dis-
putes act and the rising tide of interest in itin this country
have been noted at Washington, and one of the best ex-
perts of the liepartment of Commerce and I.abor has
Lbeen sent to study the law's workings in a concrete case
soon to be heard at Ottawa.,

Few people will ever forget the occasion when he
addressed the labor men in Faneuil Hall, in 1904,
Befure a decidedly hostile audience, he attacked the

- succession.
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very essence of the working of trade unions, yet the
faimess of what he said and the emphasis he laid on
good will in settling the different relations of labor and
capital carried them away. Though perhaps not won
over to his views, this great audience at least was won
over to him. It ended by cheering his utterances.

One can only hint at the wonderful insight and re-
markable activity of this man. The thoroughness of
his treatment of the Galveston plan of government has
attracted a dozen large audiences in the vicinity of Bos-
ton. He is a true scientist. He is unsatisfied with half
truths. He never spills over. He says what he means.
He means what he says. He draws conclusions only
from the data at hand. His keen analytical mind has
made him one of the few laymen in this country to
whom audiences of specialists listen with undivided
attention. Doctors listen with respect to anything he
has to say on medical topics. His address on “%'hc
Future of Medicine,” at the dedication of the medical
school, shows his complete grasp of the main features
of modern medicine. faborers and capitalists look u
on him as an authority; and throughout all of his dis-
cussions he is an example of patience and tolerance.

Consider how we have been talking the last few
years about deforestization. In the neighborhood of
the White Mountains men are organizing to teach the
farmers that they must cut their trees according to
scientific methods in order to preserve their forests. .In
Idaho the question of forest reserves is equally perti-
nent. People are invoking federal enactment to pre-
serve our forests, and newspaper editorials constantl
appear describing the evils of the wholesale cutting of
lumber regardless of the wants of future generations.
This is only another instance which shows that Presi-
dent Eliot was ahead of his. time. He said, back in
his report of 1871-72, that ‘“the cultivation and pres-
ervation of forests will become, in no long time, a
matter of national concern. The natural forests of the
country are rapidly disappearing and wood will, at no
distant day, be a scarce and distant commodity, as it
has long been in many countries of Europe.” It reads
like a remark of the present day. President Eliot did
not let the matter rest there. He directed the Amold
Arboretum to use its woodland for scientific experiments
for preserving trees.

A recent report from a Western agricultural college
emphasizes the need of experimentation in advanced
biology, including entomology, plant morphology, he-
redity, etc. It was along these lines of experimentation
that President Eliot pointed out, at the foundation of
the Bussey Institution, in 1869, that the institution
should spend its energy. Had it not been for the Bos-
ton fire which destroyed a large part of its invested
Eroperty, the Bussey Institution, following President

liot's ideas, would have long since worked out ex-
periments, the importance of which is only now being
appreciated. He deplored then the fact that there was
no appreciable demand for thorough instruction in
agriculture, and that schools had to get.pupils by teach-
ing them elementary subjects.

It is said that when the present Senator W. Murra
Crane was governor of Massachusetts, he was consid-
ering the appointment of three men for a certain com-
mission. Some one proposed that he appoint as one of
the members President Eliot. Governor Crane replied:
‘‘That would never do. If Eliot were on that com-
mission, it would be a one-man affair.” The govemor
meant that President Eliot had such a force of character,
was such a towering figure, such a powerful man, that
his ideas would be accepted without resistance.

Stupendous as these activities seem, each year finds
the president interested in some new step of progress.
New students come and find, without ever reading
about him, what an active and progressive man he is.
Juniors in college fear that he will retire before his val-
uable signature is engrossed upon their degrees. For
the sake of newspaper talk, some wonder who will be
the next president; but vigorous in health (he takes a
bicycle ride every moming before most of the students
are out of bed), and ambitious for further service, he
bids fair to be effective for several years to come. The
university is receiving to-day as efficient service from
its president as in any year of its past history.

If one reads about President Eliot's recent trip through
the West, one is impressed with his activity and energy.
At the age of seventy-four he is doing what would ex-
haust a man of thirty. His trip extended for four
weeks throughout the Middle West. Lunches, recep-
tions, addresses, dinners, lectures—all followed in rapid
One day he delivered a lecture, attended a
dinner of the Harvard Club, left town on a sleeper, and
arose to deliver lectures at some university by ten
o'clock in the moming. Professor Hill says:

‘“‘ The rest of us are either shelved or emerilus, while
President Eliot, remarkably free from illness, is making
a trip which exhausts the youngest of men."”

Throughout life he has rightly judged that his post of
highest duty was at the head of Harvard University,
where he has inspired the ideals of several generations
of men, and where he has led young men to produce
the best that life affords. He preached the simple life
long before a well-known book on that subject a

eared. He has told a.host of men IT meaning of tht
ha life, that great ri 2 ssential to the
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enjoyment of life; and he has ta\lght rnansv a youth,
through his delightful talks on the Durable Satisfactions
of Life, that the spirit of service creates both merit and
satisfaction. To live to-day as you would were you
going to marry a pure woman within a month, is, he
often tells young men, a very safe rule to follow.
Shakespeare’s couplet is his favorite quotation:

The purest treasure that mortal times afford
Is spotless reputation.

A son of Yale, thus admirably sums up this character
in the Hartford Times:

The intellectual activities and resources of President
Eliot are marvelous. Nobody in the United States can
talk informingly on more subjects than he. The range
of the social, educational, and political problems whic
he has mastered is wide. He touches nothing that he
does not adorn. He has a faculty for clear and inde-
pendent thinking and lucid expression. He likes to go to
the bottom of things. He is a sun that emits light, and
not a moon that only reflects light. He has a genius for
compact, direct, and forceful utterance. He doesn't run
to adjectives, adverbs, and the superlative. Some of his
addresses are worthy of study as models of clear-cut
English. He has convictions and the courage of them.
He is no opportunist, no trimmer, no time server. He
would make a poor politician. He has no gift for effu-
siveness. What he says he means. What he means he
says. He never tried to learn the trick of crooking the
pregnant hinges of the knee that thrift may follow fawning.

President Eliot is one of America's great assets.
Approaching seventy-five, he is still & power in the life of
the nation. He lives the simple, useful, and efficient
life, and finds joy in doing and serving. Nobody who
appreciates the highest quality of manhood can fail to
admire the great executive chief of Harvard.

The Hon. Joseph H. Choate, speaking of Great
Britain, their universities, their scholars, their National
Board of Education, says:

They know just as well as you and I know that President
Eliot is the single head of tge entire educational force of
the United States. They know perfectly well that his
efforts and labors are not confined to any single university,
but that his influence extends to them all. And they
know also that it is not limited to university life and
college life, but that his wise guidance tends very greatly
to direct and strengthen the entire common school system
of the United States with its 15,000,000 pupils.

Were President Eliot to select among all expressions
concerning him, he would choose the end of the
inscription on the loving cup, given to him by the
faculty of arts and sciences on his seventieth birthday.
He would select those words, he says, because they
seem to him to be the absolute ideal of American
society,

The inscription reads:

In grateful acknowledgment of his devotion to the
University for thirty-five years, and of his passion for
justice, for progress, and for truth.

» L
What Ails Him?
Diagnosis of a Failure Case

Ego-mania.

Money fever.

A ‘‘swelled head.”

Atrophy from inaction.

Opportunity blindness.

Enlargement of the ego.

Jaundice from jealousy.

Astigmatism of judgment.

Paralysis from irresolution.

Ossification of the cerebrum.

Indigestion of a college course.

Chills, affecting the enthusiasm.

Asphyxiation of moral principle.

Chronic inflammation of temper.

Intoxication from a little success.

Plethora of words and paucity of ideas.

Blood-poisoning from vicious amusements.

Apoplexy brought on by ** quick-lunch” and ** must-
catch-my-train.”

L »

Prayer as an Investment
g

I was recently quite startled by this ex-
pression: “ Nothing pays better than prayer,”

But I said to myself, ** After all, is there
anything that pays better than to hold the
mind perpetually turned toward the ideal,
always facing the sun, with hope, cheer, and
expectation ?

*Trusting God with our desires,’”” holding
the mind open to success and happiness, to
the light, and refusing to face the darkness,
certainly ought to be a good investment.

There Is nothing truer than ** According to
thy faith be it unto thee,”” or, ** According to
thy doubts and thy fears, thy lack of faith be
unto thee.”—0. 8. M,

Let it be as noisy as ¢
you please for
yourself or
boy—but
a safe
one.

There is plenty of fun in ®ore for a]l with a supply of ** blanks " and a safe, dependable
H & R Revolver. Cheap firearms are dear at any price—and danzerous. An H & R is guar-
anteed — perfec in its mechanical construction, and fesfed before you ever see it—safe, sure and simple.

Model 1906 only weighs 10 ounces; while small in size it is a good noise maker as well as a reli-
ab!c weapon, will last a lifetime, 22 caliber, seven shot, rim fire, double action, 24 inch barrel, nickel finish.

Price, $3.00 .
Sold by all first-class dealers. Rather than accepf a substitute order from us direct, Look for

MARK

TRADE  our name on barrel and little target trade-mark on the handle. Send for lllustrated Catalog. <«
HARRINGTON ® RICHARDSON ARMS CO.,
A 427 PARK AVENUE, WORCESTER, MASS.
M
o

How to Breathe

For Health, Strength and Endurance
Send for my 64-page illustrated book

Lung and Muscle Culture

the most instructive treatise ever J)ublished on the vital subject
of deep Breathing. Correct and Incorrect Breathing clearly
described with diagrams and illustrations.

The information given in this book has led thousands into
the cormrect path to health and strength. Over 200,000 already
sold. Sent on receipt of 10c. (stamps or coin). Address

~ PAUL VON BOECKMANN, Respiratory Specialist,
1660 Terminal Ballding. ’ 103 Park Avenue, New York.

BUILD UP A BUSINESS OF YOUR OWN

that will net you from $2000 to $5000 or miore a year., My course of instruction in Mercantile Collecting fits you to become
independent for life. You can start without capital and carry on the business anys
where. The whole world is your field. )

R. E. Manuel of Detroit writes: *I think your course is one of the best that could ever have been

up for a man with limited means to follow.” A. L. Fuller of Portland, Oregon, says: * To say that
am pleased is putting it mildly.” *““Any maw who Tollows your imstructions can maet
with success,’” says Jas. Ross, Reading, Pa.

CREDIT REPORTING can well be followed as a side line with the
Mercantile Collection business since the knowledge of other men's affairs
that you necessarily gain in making collections, fits you for rendering the
same valuable service as the well known houses of Dun and Bradstreet,
FREE BOOKLET fully explaining my plan will be sent upon request.

WRITE FOR IT TODAY. L. M. WHITNEY, Pres.
WHITNEY LAW CORPORATION, 301 William St., New Bedford, Mass.

o~ SALESME
'EARN $2000 To $10000 A YEAR

f | when gualified. Why not be an Expert Salesman? We will teach you

to be one by mail in eight weeks and assist you to secure a position with a reliable

house. We have helped hundreds of men secure good positions and our schools are

endorsed by leading wholesalers and manufacturers all over the United States.

Hundreds of calls for our graduates. Write for our free catalog ‘A Knight of

g;: Erl:.." and testimonials from graduates placed in good positions. Adddress
D

" NATIONAL SALESMEN’S TRAINING ASSOCIATION

OFFICES : Monadnock Block, Chl m. =,
i Scarritt Bullding, sas City, Mo,
Writs nearest office and mention paper. L ber Exch

Mi tis, Minn,
s

A NEW FIELLD FOR
MONEY MAKING,

Put your money in a new country. Inwvest it In farm or fruit
lands in the Dakotas, Montana, Idaho or Washington, along
the Pacific Coast extenglon of the Chicago, Milwaukee & St.
Paul Ry. New towns along this new line offer excellent
opening for stores, hotels, trades and professions. Send for

The What| 8z rerisrras
kind. leﬂil"%‘ﬂdﬂ'fnl misslonof th’-'

The Why} INTERNAL BATH

The Way) st

M{frn booklet proves that go per cent,
of buman ailments are due to one easlly
Chas. A. Tyrrell, M. D., Dept. 46, 321 Pifth Ave., New Yerk, N. Y.
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(3 Million Dollars in 37 Weeks

Ordinary Life Insurance Issued.

The New Low=Cost Policy

The Prudential

is the Greatest Triumph in Life Insurance!

This is the Policy the People Want!

After eight months of unparalleled success, read what our enthusiastic Field Managers say.
These are selected from hundreds of letters.

«The new Policy sells and it satisfies.” — James Perry, New York City.
« Best Policy on the market.” —Frank C. Mann, Boston, Mass.
*“The Prudential Agent is to-day invincible, and
is envied by representatives of all companies.” —R. J. Mix, New York Ciry.
“ My business for first quarter of 1908 was 509, Annual Cost
better than same period 1907.” —F. M. Skinner, Atlanta, Ga. Whole Life Policy
“ New Policy a strong card. In competitive cases Per $1.000

have written every one against the entire

field.” —B. H. Timberlake, Minneapolis, Minn. Age 20 = $14.96
«1 have never lost an application in honest com- Age 25 - 16.77

petition.” —W. P. Corbett, Facksonville, Fla. A 30 19.08
«This office is 509, ahead of last year's business ge - ¥

for same period.” —F. J. McGrath, Sioux City, la. Age 35 - 22.10
“New Policy very best. So much insurance for Age 40 - 26.09

so much money is a business proposition. My
business nearly doubled.” —H. R. Bryarly, Winchester, Va.
«It is easy to sell in competition.” —C. B. Wilsen, Knoxville, Tenn.

«« Policy appeals to smart merchant. He buys
it as he would merchandise, knowing net

Age 45 - 31.47
Age 50 - 38.83
Age 55 - 48.98

cost from the start.” —Louis Wirth, Cincinnati, O.
“Qur record for first two months of 1908 exceeds
first six months of 1907.” —L. C. Newman, Providence, R. I.

THIS IS THE VERY BEST POLICY FOR

the Man Without Life Insurance
and for the Man Who Needs More.

SEND FOR SPECIMEN POLICY TODAY

State age, nearest birthday and occupation.
Write Dept. 33.

. STRENGTH OF £

" GIBRALTAR ;'

I - The Prudential

Insurance Company of America

Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey

JOHN F. DRYDEN, Home Office,
President NEWARK, N. J.
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Bugle Call of Opportunity! Enlist Under the Oliver Banner!

Don’t be a laggard in the fight. Get out on the firing line!

Out where the smoke and roar of guns stir your blood with the thrill of battle.

Where the strife is keen—the test supreme—and where only the best man wins!

Enlist as a Local Agent for the Oliver Typewriter, in the greatest Sales Organization in the world.

There are over ten thousand men in the Oliver Service today, fighting under the banners of silver
and green and red that have never known defeat.

Men picked for personal merit—seasoned by service in the field." Winners—every one!

Wherever the Flag of Commerce Flies, the Oliver Holds the Fort!

_ The onward march of the Oliver has been signalized by an unbroken series of brilliant victories
both at home and abroad.

It has followed the Flag of Commerce to the very ends of the earth and planted its colors on the
ramparts of every Citadel of Business in the World.

Some say the Oliver was born under a lucky star. Others attribute its leadership to the resistless
spirit of its agency force and the vigor of its advertising campaigns. But it takes something more
than luck or advertising or salesmanship to capture the typewriter market.

Best Machine Wins!

The New Model Oliver No. § is far in the lead today because it’s the best machine.

With several hundred less working parts than other typewriters, its strength, speed and ease of operation are correspond-
ingly greater. It is the original, successful visible writer. [t has remarkable manifolding power.

Its U-Shaped Typebars work in double bearings with positive downward stroke, and their swift descent is accelerated by
the force of gravity. It has reduced many manual operations to purely automatic movements. It has the Automatic Spacer,
the Automatic Tabulator, the Automatic Line-Ruling Device, the Automatic Indicator, the Automatic Paper Feed, the
Double Release, the Balance Shift, the Locomotive Base, and so many other innovations that an actual demonstration is
necessary to give you an adequate conception ot their true significance.

Win Your Spurs in the Oliver Service!

The opening up of additional new territories enables us to add a limited number of young men to our force of Local Agents.
Why not apply for a position and cast your fortunes with the mighty Oliver Army? Why not win your spurs as a Salesman and
share in the splendid triumphs of our invincible Sales Organization? '

Not for the money alone, although the work pays handsomely—

Not for the freedom from dull routine, though this is a great consideration—

Not simply for the personal prestige of being associated with successful men—

Nor solely for the free training in the Oliver School of Practical Salesmanship, which will prove of inestimable value—

But because the increased earning power, the honor of Oliver Service, the training for success, the inspiration of the work
and the generous recognition and reward of loyal effort bring out the best that’s in you and make you more of a MAN.

Your application for a position as Local Agent for the Oliver Typewriter should be forwarded at once to the General Offices
of the Company iu Chicago.

The Oliver Typewriter Company

Oliver Building, 41 Dearborn Street, Chicag({lgli. - tgl o
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There’s more to the vacation when you

RODAR

More pleasure at the moment, and afterward the added charm of pictures that tell the vacation story.
And it is all so simple by the Kodak system that the merest novice can make good pictures from the start.
Kodak has removed most of the opportunities for making mistakes.

KODAKS, $5.00 to $100. BROWNIES, $1.00 to $12.00

Catalogue free at the EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY
dealers or by mail Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak City




