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Success Magazine

HE GUIDE TO ADVERTISEMENTS AND ADVERTISERS

which appears below marks a new departure in the conduct of the advertis-
ing department of SUCCESS MAGAZINE. It is in fact the fist time that
an index of advertisements has appeared in any magazine of this size and charac-
ter. . This guide and classification is in line with the purpose of SUCCESS
MAGAZINE to give the best and fullest service to both advertisers and readers.

It is a fact to remember that SUCCESS MAGAZINE is the camer of
reliable advertisements ; that it guarantees every article advertised in its pages to
all subscribers of record. It stands back of every advertiser on this list with a
personal guarantee which makes its offer a money back proposition to the buyer.

The list of names given below forms a Blue Book of mercantile rank and

of business standing.

Success Guide

to Advertisements and Advertisers

PAGE PAGE PAGE
Architects Bducational (Continued) Publishers
Gordon-Van Tine C 71 Northwestern School of ’I‘andermy 70 Business Development Co. of America 73
Keith, W. J:. 70 Page-Davis School.......... 73 Current Literature. . 63
Ransom, C. W... 65 Farm Journal... 69
Automobiles, Bicycles and Motor Cycles St. Louis Trade 66 ..Hampton's Maga 49
Consolidated Mfg. Cn. .................... 5§ School of Applied Art 47 Health Culture Mag: 65
Haynes Automobile Co. 70 Sheldon School................. 73 Marden Inspirational Books. . 58
Mead Cycle Co 73 Sprague Corres. School of Law. 65 Munn & Co., Inc............. 59
Success Shorthand School.. . ... 63 National Sportsman. . 66
Banking and lavestments Tamblyn, F. W ... 72 Outing Pubhshing Co.. 50
Americdn Real hslme Co. 61 U. 8. School of Music. . P 44 Philo, E. R.......... 73
Bache, J. 8. & Co.......... 61 Universal Business Institute.............. 46 gower Bgolé L|brnry 70
Calvert Mun. age and Deporit Co 61 Prod uritan Publishing Co.
Commerce Tgu;‘g Co...... p 68 Food ucts _ Review of Rev:ev%s .................... ;‘;
Compton, Wm. R. Co.. 61 Baker Importing Co....................... 46 ", Western Newspaper Association....3rd Cover
Halsey, N. W. & Co..... o Buffalo Lithia Sprmgs Water Co ‘53
Industrial Savings & Loan Co. 62 Colgan Gum Co... 49 . Real Estate, Land, Etc.
efferson Co. Bldg. & Loan 62 Cresent Mfg. Co.. 53 Pyle & Co....ooiiiini i i 68
leybolte Co Rndolph 60 grysta] Domino Suga 59 Rogue River Commercial Orchard Co™.... 64
Kuhn, J. 5. _'s., Inc, 63 rape Nuts..... 45
McDonald H M A 62 Huuyndxdllnos ...... 56 Seeds, Plants, Poultry, Squabs, etc.
Muir, John & Co o1 Postum CerealCo............ ..... 4th Cover . Buckeye Incubator Co.................... 65
National Boat & Engine C 7t Heating and uglmng Burpee, W. Atlee & Co. 44
New York Realty Owners. . 68 Best Light Co " 70 '* Dingee & Conard Co.. 65
Otis & Hough.............. . 61 Canchester Light ‘C 6 - Fairview Seed Farm 73
Perkins & Co...... . 6t St::d:rsde(;illégte Lio_ 2 “Foy, F.......... 71
Perkins, Thomas C.. 62 g 7 Greider, B. H.. 64
Rollins. E. H. & Sons. . 6o House Furnishings {;ckson Mushroom Farm. 65
Security Building Co.. 55 Hartshorn Shade Rollers 56 iller Co, JJW................ ..., 73
Trask, Spencer & Co.. 61 Ostermoor & Co.. 43 g;“‘mﬂl SPag“ & Mushroom Co .. 71
ermayer Co............. 1
Bulldisg and Construction Household Supplies Plymoulyh Rock Squab C ;n
Gordon-Van Tine Co...................... 7t LePage’s Liquid Glue 54 Storrs & Harrison 73
Community Advertising '{‘Jhl‘seegn-oln;()l_itho 62 Wisconsin Incubator Co.. 7t
Board of Trade, Brooksville, Fla.. - 5. Metal Polish . 52
Board of Trade, 1'ampa, Fla ... ?2 Magic Solderine Supply Co.. 72 Best & C Shoes
Fort George Commercial Club . 69 Insurance s Orvririiiiniis e 48
Half Million Club, Jacksonville, Fia 62 Hartford Fire Insurance............. ..... 68 Sporting Qoods
gﬁ;z‘:;;‘gg;’;‘:;;c"‘l Club...... S Jewelry and Silverware American Box Ball Co.................... 55
74 Bastian Bros. Co...................... SO 72 Daisy Mfg. Co 70
Cutlery and Strops Flower City Class Pin Co 72
Griffon Cutlery Works. ................... 55 Grouse Co 73
Ingersoll & Bro. 3 Colgate & Co.. 44
) Educational Remoh Jewelry Co......oooeeveiiinn. ... 56 Lifebuoy Soap.. 52
American Collection Service. ... ... .. .. 55 Lorrimer Institute....... 72
American School of Home Economic: 73 Miscellancous Mennen's Toilet Powder. 4
Bissell Coliege of Photo Engraving. 4 Allen Mfg. CO..oii peeees 50 Parker's Hair Balsam.... 59
Bogue School of Stammering... 73 Ame";’;" 1 g]ephune & Telegraph Co..... st Pond’s Extract....... 43
Bradley Polytechnic Institute. 68 (E"”'e ’;‘{' Co Sunset Perfume Co..............ooviiuns 73
Bryant School of Piano Tuning . . 73 serman Registry C
Business Methods Co......... . 68 ;}z;’:‘:ﬁ‘ JQ'nruanum A Travel, Hotels and Resorts
Lain Sanitarium, L. Cooo... oo o0 4 | . B .
gg;:;goon'bci‘hogl of hlio'cvlfthon ?g Metallic Sign Letter Co. & .{ Seaboard Air Line Railway............... 54
Dickson Memory School 65 Morley Co....... .. 52 Typewriters
Empire Auto Institute. . 70 Novelty Cutlery Co. 72 .|~ .Bennett Typewriter 67
Goodwin, J. Ho...oooos. 70 Rnpp‘(ﬁ & Sons. . 46 Oliver Typewriter. 5
Howe, Professor E. Gardner 62 .R.;:Ya] X ;1!{ C'(’:" 62 Rockwe]l-l{’arnes Co. %
Hurd, HD,................... 46 %‘bomas ‘”g. ¢ 72 ‘ Standard Typewriter Exchange 72
Illinois College of Photography. 54 U (ém“ MR 73 Typewriter Emporium.... ... . .72
luternational Correspondence School P Wemt M“%(ﬁ"”',’; i é 72 ! Typewriters Dmnbuurg ~) ndicat.. . 6y
International Realty Corp, ..... 5t weslern pion e e)zr(a:ph v 33 Typewriter Sales Co...... ........ 70
Landon Schoot of Cartooning. 70 oolson, George B.&Co.................. 62
Lewis School for Stammering 72 Office Supplies, etc. Wearing Arpare!
Lincoln Commercial School. 72 Beyer & Williams Co. .. .. 6
Press Co 72 y
Moler System of Colleges 68 E. H. Stafford Mfg. Co. 23 Buster Brown Hosiery Mil 56
National Press Assn'* 62 ” Cluett Peabody.. 66
National Press Assn..... 66 Planos and Musical lastruments ' Cluett Peabody.. 67
National Salesmen’s Tra 63 Lyon & Healy. . 49 Crosby Frisian Fu R 1]
National Correspondence bchool 68 Lyon & Healy. 52 Standard Dress Goods Co... ... . .11 59




Original from

UNIVERSITY OF MINMESOTA



Success Magazine

The Publishers” Outlook

Is It Vengeance?

R five years past, some dozen or more of
F()the popular magazines in this country

have devoted a considerable part of their

editorial space to the intelligent discussion
of public problems; to the education of their
readers in the principles upon which our great
National, State and Municipal assets can and
should be conserved for the benefit of all the
people instead of for special interests only; and
to the exposure of the methods by which these
assets have been, and are being dissipated, wasted
and given over to the enrichment of the few.

““The magazines,” to which President Taft
refers in his message, have sought for, found
and publicly analyzed the sources of the power
of the great executive, legislative and business
combinations by which these wastages have been
brought about and they have prevented the con-
summation of many schemes long planned and
brought almost to the point of successful exe-
cution. They have, in other words, interfered—
and most seriously—with a variety of well-oiled
and smoothly running business and political
machines which for many years have accom-
plished much in the way of public pillage.

It is simple truth to say that the magazines
have been the one publicity force in this country
which the powers that prey could not reach by
any of their usual forms of effort. They are
owned and controlled in almost every case by
men who are entirely content with moderate
publishing profits if only they are able to speak
strongly, surely and effectively to a large read-
ing constituency for the betterment of existing
social and political conditions.

S. S. McClure of McClure's Magagine, Dr.
Lyman Abbott of The Outlook, Robert J. Collier
and Norman Hapgood of Collier's Weekly, Erman
J. Ridgway and J. O'H. Cosgrave of Everybody’s
Magagine, Frank A. Munsey of the Munsey pub-
lications, John S. Phillips and his associates, of
the American Magagine, Dr. Albert Shaw of the
Review of Reviews, Cyrus Curtis and George
Horace Lorimer of the Saturday Evening Post,
Arthur W. Little of Pearson’s, Ben B. Hampton
of Hamptow's Magagine, Walter Page of the
World's Work, E. ]. Wheeler of Current Litera-

ommendations in the President’s message and
in the message of the Pustmaster-General last
year, that the rate on second-class publications
be materially raised above the present rate of
one cent per pound. The experts of the Post-
office Department sought to prove that it was
actually costing the United States Government
nine cenis per pound to transport second-class
matter.

The value of these figures may be inferred
from the fact—brought out in the subsequent
testimony before the Post-office Committee of
the House—that the great express companies of
this country are seeking, and handling at less
than one cent per pound, a very large part of

_the distribution of the magazines in direct com-

petition with the Government.

Now the problem of the plotters against the
magazines has always been and still is one of
separating the sheep from the goats. They do
not dare, or wish to interfere with the daily
newspapers, whose political power ‘“at home "
can make or mar many a promising Congres-
sional career; most of them do not want to
interfere with the farm papers (except with
those who are fighting the battle of the people
in favor of the Parcels Post), because the
‘“farmer vote " is important. In fact, the only
periodicals that they really wish to reach are
popular magazines of wide circulation which
are interfering so seriously with graft. And
for a year past they have been trying to puzzle
out the way to accomplish their purpose.

It is believed in Washington that this way
has now been found, and this is the program:

1. The magazines whose destruction is sought
for have achieved their popularity and wide-
spread influence because of their low subscription
prices—in most cases $1.00 or $1.50. This sub-
scription price is much below the actual cost of
production, the difference being made up by
advertising.

2. If now, this advertising can be taxed by
the imposition upon it of a higher postal rate,
on the plea that it is not literary or educational
matter, the publishers will be forced, either into

a very large extra expense for postage to be paid
out of their present revenues, or into an in-
crease of their subscription or advertising prices.

3. If an increase in subscription price should
be made, the number of subscribers—i. e., the
popular support—would be reduced; the adver-
tising value of the periodical would, of course,
be reduced in proportion; and the publication
would therefore be—such is the hope of the
plotters—forced out of existence.

This program is ingenious and plausible. It is
not perfect from the standpoint of the conspira-
tors, because there are a few magazines or other
periodicals in the country which are friendly to
the powers that be and which have considerable
advertising, and some means must, of course, be
found to take care of “‘our friends.” Never-
theless, it is the nearest approach to a workable
plan (from the standpoint of the business inter-
ests) that has yet been devised.

It has likewise been common gossip in
Washington for some months past, that this
plan was to be *“put over the plate ” by holding
out to the American people as a special induce-
ment or bribe, the possibility of bringing about
a one-cent postage rate on letters with the
additional income taken from the magazines.
In other words, the pill was to be cieverly sugar-
coated in order to create a public sentiment
against the magazines and in favor of the
measures probably to be introduced in the
coming session of Congress.

It is also a matter of common report—we
had almost said of common knowledge—that,
at the demand of some of the Republican lead-
ers in House and Senate, whose defeat has come
about in the last election because of their faith-
fulness to the Aldrich-Cannon machines and their
methods, the entire weight of Administration sup-
port is to be given to the passage, at this short
session of Congress—the last in which the gentle-
men so defeated will appear—of measures in-
creasing postage on the magazines, and that
these measures are likely to be tacked on as
riders to some one of the great appropriation
bills.

In the light of the above discussion, which

ture —these are not men who can be silenced
or whose influence can be bought at any
price. They and others like them, who are
publishing the great popular magazines of
this country, are the bulwarks of our sole
remaining independent press—the present-
day prototypes of the great editors like Hor-
ace Grecley of the New York Tribune, Samuel
W. Bowles of the Springfield Republican and
George William Curtis of Harper's Weekly,
who in former times exercised so wide an
influence in public affairs.

It goes without saying that coinciden-
tally with the efforts of the magazines to
do something toward purifying the Augean
stables in this country, there has been aroused
against them a most violent, bitter, personal
and vindictive hatred by those who have seen
their plansinterfered with and their machines
smashed.

For two years past it has been an open
secret in Washington—freely talked about in
both inner and outer circles of legislative
activities—that the reactionary political lead-
ers in both House and Senate were preparing
to ““ get back at the magazines ™ at any cost,
and that they would have the Adminisiration’s
support in their efforts.

The first guns in the campaign were the rec-

FROM THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE

I my last Annual Message | invited the attention of Con-
gress to the inadequacy of the postal rate imposed upon
second-clas mail matter in so far as that includes magazines,
and showed by figures prepared by experts of the Post-Office
Department that the Government was rendering a service to
the magazines, costing many millions in excess of the com-
peosation paid. An answer was sttempted to this by the

p ives of the magazines, and a reply was filed to this
answer by the Post-Office Dep The utter inad

of the answer, considered in the light of the reply of the Post-
Office Department, | think must appeal to any fair-minded
person. Whether the answer was sll that could be said in
behalf of the magazines is another question. 1 agree that the
queslion is one of fact; but I insist that if the fact is as the
experts of the Post.Office Department show, that we are
furnishing to the owners of magazines a service worth millions
more than they pay for it, then justice requires that the rate
should be increased. The increase in the receipts of the
Department resulting from this change may be devoted to in-
creasing the uscfulness of the Department in establishing &
parcels post and in reducing the cost of first-class postage to
one cent. [t has been said by the Postmaster-Ceneral that a
fair adjustment might be made under which the advertising
part of the magazine should be charged for at a different and
higher rate from that of the reading matter. This would
relieve many useful magazines that are not circulated at a
profit, and would not shut them out from the use of the mails
by a prohibitory rate.

represents, aswe have said, the current political
gossip in Government circles for some
months past, the paragraph of the Presi-
dent’s message referring to second-class mail
matter which we reproduce on this page is
of interest. We submit it with three ques-
tions:

First.—Is it conceivable that such a rec-
ommendation would be made were the
magazines cordially, enthusiastically, un-
reservedly supporting the administration of
President Taft and the machines of Senator
Aldrich and Speaker Cannon?

Second.—Is it not a clear inference, from
the President’s phraseology, that it is his
idea that many, if not most, of the so-calied
magazines which are not, in his judgment,
‘*“useful,” shall be ‘“ shut out from the use of
the mails by a prohibitory rate ?*

Third.—Is it in accord with the best inter-
ests of the American people that the popular
magazines alone, among the great mass of
newspapers and periodicals which enjoy the
privilege of the second-class rate, shall be
punished for their plain speaking in public
affairs by the imposition of a higher postal
rate than that enjoyed by their more prudent
or complaisant fellow publishers? Is the

*“freedom of the press’ a mere theory ?




o | AN TR N
)a v L;uA.A‘lt;

_— : Ry o g i

Published Monthly by The Succens Company,
Succens Magszine Building, 29- 31 Eant Twenty.
second Sirect, New York City.  Beanch Offices: Dan-

ville, 1l.; Mianeapolis, Mina.: Oklahoma Gity, Okls.:
Petenburgh, N. Y.; Philadelphia, Pa.; San Jose.Cal.; Toledo,O.

Edward E. Higgins, President; Oriscn Swett
Marden, Vice-President and Editor in Chief ;
Frank E. Morvison, Secreary: H. A. b:wu.
Treasurer; Howard Brubaker, Editor; William E.
Prickett, Art Manager.

IN THE EDITOR’S CONFIDENCE

HE demand for an extended
Parcels Post has become in-
sistent; it will no longer be
denied. Renewed agitation for
the elimination of the annual deficit
in the Post-Office Department has
revealed the folly of permitting the
express companies to rob the post-office of a source of
large income by conveying small parcels. The recent
strike in New York and vicinity during which the busi-
ness of our greatest city was partly paralyzed by the
refusal of the express companies to meet the moderate
demands of their employees, emphasized the necessity of
rescuing this important public function from the hands of a
private monopoly that is not responsible to the people.
The complaints which the Interstate Commerce Commission
at Washington has received from shippers throughout the
country, constitute a demand for immediate relief from the
extortions of these companies. The people are determined
that we shail have a cheap, immediate and general Parcels
Post—a real Parcels Post.
Success MaGazINE intends to lend its aid to the Parcels

PARCELS POST

A

NATIONAL

town and reduce the cost of living.

All this we are prepared to prove
conclusively and without malice. We
shall begin in February with an article
by Robert Sloss upon express com-
pany usurpations.

Meanwhile, we wish to call atten-
tion to a bill (H. R. 26,581) introduced into the last session
of Congress by Representative William Sulzer and printed in
full on this page. Mr. Sulzer is a Democrat, but his bill is
in no sense a partisan measure. It was introduced at the
request of the Postal Progress League and has the enthusi-
astic endorsement of that body. As will be seen, it raises
the weight limit of domestic postal parcels from four to
eleven pounds and reduces the rate from sixtcen to eight
cents a pound.  The rate, of course, is the same regard-
less of distance. Furthermore, the bill provides for a
cheaper rate and a higher weight liniit for rural routes
in order that the conveyances of the 41,000 rural carriers
may be utilized fully and that the small town merchant may
secure his share of the advantages of a cheap Parcels Post.

NEED

Post movement. [n the months
to come it proposes to show:

That an express company
is a book-keeping device to
sccure from the people extor-
tionate rates for services which
the railroads and the Govern-
ment should perform.

That a considerable part of
the express companies’ activi-
ties are and for over forty
years have beep actually illegal.

That the express business
is possible only by the col-
lusion of the railroad com-
panies with whom it divides
its enormous profits.

That the six great express
companies constitute virtually
a monopoly preserving the
form of independence in order
further to raise rates.

That express rates are ex-
orbitant, illogical, inconstant
and inconsistent,

That the illegal competi-
tion of the express companies
with the United States mails
costs the Government probably
thirty million dollars a year in
postal revenues.

That the express companies,
in competing with foreign
Parcels Post destined for in-
land points in the United
States, offer rates which they
deny to American citizens.

That a cheap Parcels Post
is in successful operation in
every civilized country except
the United States and China.

That the establishment of
a Parcels Post in the United
States would stimulate bus-
iness both in city and small

This bill does not represent ultimate perfection in Parcels

A bill [by Mr. Sulzer; H. R. 26581] to reduce postal
rates, to improve the postal service, and
to increase postol revenues.

Be it enacted, eic., That the common weight limit of the
domestic postal service of the Ubited States is hereby in-
creased to eleven pounds, the common limit of the Universal
Postal Union, and that in the general business of the post-
office the one cent an ounce rate on general merchandise—
fourth-class mail matter—be, and is hereby, reduced to the
third-class rate, one cent for each two ounces or fraclion
thereol.

Sec. 2. That the rate on local letters or sealed parcels
posted for delivery within the free-delivery services is hereby
determined at two ceats on parcels up to four ounces, one
cent on cach additional two ounces; at nondelivery o
one cent for each two ounces.

3. That all mail matter collected and delivered within
the different rural routes of the United States is hereby deter-
mined to be in one class, with rates, door to door, between
the different houses and places of business and the post-ofice
or pou-ofﬁccl on each route, as follows: On parcelu up to
one twenty-fourth of a cubic foot, or one by six by twelve
inches in dimensions and up to one pound in weight, one
cent; on larger parcels up to one-half a cubic foot, or six by
twelve by twelve inches in dimensions and up to eleven
pounds in weight, five cents; on larger parcels up to one
cubic foot, eix by twelve by twenty-four inches in dimensions
and up to twenty-five poundx 0 wclghl, ten ceats. No
parcels shall be over six feet in length, and in no case shall a
carrier be obliged to transport a load of over five hun-
dred pounds.

Sec. 4. That on all unregistered prepaid mail matter with-
out declared value an indemnity up to ten dollars shall be
paid by the Post-Office Department for such actual loss or
damage as may occur through the fault of the postal service,
and this without extra charge. Certificates of posting shall be
provided on d On d parcels of declared
value, and on which the fee for tegisiration, insurance, and

postage has been duly prepaid, the Post-Office Department
shall pay the full value of any direct loss or damage that may
occur through the fault of the postal service. e fees for

insurance and registration shall be as follows:  For registration
and insurance up to hfty dollars, ten cents; for each additionel
hity dollars, two cents. No claim for compensation will be
admitted if not presented within one year after the parcel
is posted.

Sec. 5. That all acts and parts of acts inconsistent with
this act are hereby repealed.

6. That this act shall take effect six months from and

after the date of approval thereof.

Post legislation. It seems little
enough to ask that we bave
a domestic postal rate as low
as that for which anyone but
an American can send a pack-
age half way round the world.

Mr. Sulzer’s bill was referred
last year tothe Committee on
the Post-Office and Post Roads
where at this date it remains.
You who are already convinced
of the importance of Parcels
Post legislation, write your own
Representative urging that the
bill be withdrawn from the
committee and brought to a
vote. He must answer you; he
must tell where he stands.

Here is a necessary word of
warning. It is the declared
purpose of Postmaster-Gen-
eral Hitchcock, seconded by
President Taft, to have intro-
duced into Congress a bill
establishing a rural Parcels

- Post. This measure is mis-
chievous. It is calculated to
establish a limited Parcels Post
in the rural districts where
the express companies do not
go and thus forestall a thorough
going measure.

The chance to enact Parcels
Post legislation was never
brighter than it is this year,
yet nothing short of a vigorous,
militant public opinion will en-
sure its passage. One power
is stronger than these rich,
resourceful corporations—the
protest of an aroused, enlight-
ened constituency. Remember
the moral of the downfall of
Cannonism: “ Somebody
wrote to his Congressman!”
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for January, 1911

“There is Murray Crane,” said William Travers Jerome in a speech at
Ottawa, Kansas, five years ago. “A better man than Crane never
lived. When he wants anything in Massachusetts, there are no Repub-
licans or Democrats. They are all Murray Crane men. But Cabot
Lodge! Does anybody believe he would be elected to any office in the
State if the people’s wishes were consulted. He is not as broad as a
knife blade standing on its edge.”

That sizes up the Massachusetts situation exactly as regards Crane
and—well, Lodge is another story. Linger at Dalton and you will hear
tales of mercy, of acts of kindness innumerable. But don’t even suggest
that there must be another side to the man. You will be in trouble,
sure. Murray Crane was born in Dalton in 1853, and his father, Zenas
Marshall Crane, was born there many years before. His grandfather,
the original Zenas, settled there at the close of the eighteenth century
and erected the first of the family’s paper mills in 18o1. The Cranes
now own four mills which turn out so many thousands of tons of
bank-note, society note, business and parchment papers in a year that
they are frequently charged with having a monopoly of the high grade
paper business in the United States.

He Climbed the Business Ladder in the Proverbial Way

Murray Crane has doubtless never actually known what it is not to be
a millionaire, and yet he elected to forego a college education. At
seventeen he finished the course at Williston Seminary, Easthampton,
and entered the ancestral mills as a rag picker. For years he worked
shoulder to shoulder with the skilled and the unskilled, eventually leav-
ing the factory for the office, the most expert paper maker of all the
Crane family and presumably the leading paper man on this continent.
Then he began to display an executive ability, a genius for getting busi-
ness and handling men, unparalleled in the history of his tribe. Long
had his father tried in vain to secure the contract for making the bank-
note and bond papers used by the United States Bureau of Engraving
and Printing. Murray landed it in open competition in 1879, when only

25

twenty-six years old, and from that time to the present, every gold and
silver certificate, every bank-note and other obligation to pay issued by
Uncle Sam has been printed on Crane paper.

“ Down in Washington,” | said to a leading man of Springfield, Mas-
sachusetts, ‘““we understand why you sent Lodge to the Senate. He is
a scholar and an orator. He is an able defender of the Interests and a
brilliant exponent of the idea that New England should dictate to the
rest of the country, but Crane remains a mystery.”

“Well,” he replied, “ Crane wanted to go; at least it looked as if he
would not object to going, and that settied it. Qualifications in the
Washington sense were never considered.” There is a great difference
between these men. Lodge shines at a horse fair or 2 pumpkin show.
The country folk hang on his words and admire his intellectuality, but
while Lodge is talking, Crane is down in the crowd shaking hands with
everybody—all call him ‘Murray’—and possibly burning a mortgage
or so. You see kindness is the habit of a lifetime with him.”

*“ Possibly he has been building a political machine all these years,” |
suggested.

““Nonsense! Murray Crane build a machine? He does n’t need one.
He never wanted to enter politics in the first place. We know he is in
public life against his wishes.”

And that is the way they all feel.
mind.

It is the Massachusetts frame of

He Is the Right Kind of a Philanthropist

Murray Crane is a marvel as a practical philanthropist. Not only did
he make the Crane mills famous, but he gave so much personal atten-
tion to Cranesville, the mill village section of Dalton, that it has become
one of the show places of the Berkshires. The architecture of the houses
is attractive; each has a spacious veranda and there are yards with
beautiful lawns and flowers. If a man wishes to own his home, the
Cranes meet him more than half way; if there is sickness in his family,

{Continued on page 56

hel#le Mother

love,” said Gwennie, “an’ we'll ‘alf
it an’ put the pieces together, so; you
shut your eyes an’ think of marmalade
an’ take a bite—an’ what ho—!"
“Gwennie, | can’t fancy nothink no
more.” Little Hal looked up weakly at
his sister.  *“ 1°d like to please you— "
Gwennie snatched him to her, pressing
pitying kisses upon his tousled red head.
“1f I could "ave a bit o’ sugar for me tea,
Gwennie, [’d not so much mind doin’ with-
out the rest. Ain’t it to-morrow yet?” he
whimpered. .
“No,” said Gwennie severely, “it’s to-
day. You'd ’ave cried, old boy, if I'd
said plainly on the start 'ow you’d "ave to
do without these things for a fortnight

"l’VE made you this bit of toastie, Hal,

and “Thorr
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—my word, you do. Try to fancy that
about the toastie, an’ nibble a bit, there’s a
dear.” Gwennie kissed him and snatching
her shawl from its peg by the door, sped
lightly out. .
gazed at the staring, expectant
“She’ll bring Their ’ighnesses 'ome an’
’ang ‘em up,” he complained, “an’ we'’ll
"ave sugar in our tea for a bit, an’ then Dad
"Il sneak Their 'ighnesses back an’ pawn
‘em to Solomon, an’ they ’il be another spell
like this till Gwennie saves up to get ‘em
out. It’ll go on forever, I daresay.”
His head dropped hopelessly upon his
arms; his eyes clased.
It was the pleasing, grating sound of a
good bit of sugar being stirred in tea that

again. 1 ’'ave fooled you, kiddie, with
promises of to-morrow; that’s the ’ardest
part of doin’ the right by Dad an’ bein’
true to Mar’s memory. But now, to-mor-
row really will be to-morrow an’ you 'l ’ave
sugar, an’ the next day, suet pudding as
well. See?” .

Gwennie sprang up and from her pocket
drew a bag, emptying it of coppers and sil-
ver upon the table before her.

““ At last ’ere’s the five bob; that's alf
a crown each for Their Majesties, with
interest.”

Gwennie looked at the wall over the fire-
place. Two light unfaded squares, distinct
from the remaining dingy wall-paper, indi-
cated the absence of accustomed hangings.

"“Suppose now you set ‘ere quiet while
I slip round to Solomon’s an’ fetch Their
Majesties 'ome. There’s time before Dad
comes to is tea; eh, old chap?”

“If you like.” The old chap leaned
back patiently, his little face very white
beneath his shock of red hair, his eyes black

roused him. He opened his eyes. Gwen-
nie’s arm was about him. In her hand she
held a spoon; sugar sifted slowly from it
.into a cup of milky tea before him. Gwen-
nie pressed the cup to his lips. He drank
deeply, and raising his eyes, discovered the
return of Their Majesties to their positions
over the fireplace.

“Ain’t you 'appy to see ‘'em back, dar-
lin’? " gurgled Gwennie. ‘It makes me
sort of fancy Mar is 'ere too, some ‘ow.”

Hal drew breath and drank again, looking
up into the framed smiling faces of King
Edward and his beautiful queen.

“1 s'y, duckie,” whispered Gwennie, “ old
Solomon let me keep a threepenny bit out o’
the interest money; ‘e said Dad bein’ so
good a customer, an’ sometime I could make
it up. I spent it for sugar.”

“You are kind to me, Gwennie,”” Hal
sighed, “ an’ it was ripping of old Sol, but
it [l be no time till 'e’s got "'em back.” His
dark-eyed gaze almost accused Their Majes-
tics of aiding in the conspiracy. * Dad will

and staring.
“ You do go off without your puddings

M. Reymond replaced a miming upper front tooth

do it again— "
“Sh!1" Gwennie sat up quickly. “ Daddy
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'd be "urt if ’e 'eard you. ‘Be patient with your
dad. 1 leaves 'im to your care,” was Mar’s last
words,” wavered Gwennie, ‘“an’ my word!
Was n't she patient with 'im?"” She demanded
this of Their Majesties. *’Ow she loved him an’
tended "im, an’ I gave 'er me word I'd do it
too, an’ she pressed me ‘and on it. 'E’as the
true instincts of a gentleman an’ can’t ’elp it,
Mar always said, an' she always got Their
Majesties out as soon as ever she could, when ‘e
put ’em in—always—an’ I promised to do it too,
for Mar loved Their Majesties.”

Gwennie brushed away a tear at the sound
of brisk footsteps on the stairs without.

“.Evenin’, children.” Their father came in
gaily. ’

Upon the table he placed several small pack-
ages, that, with a dark bottle from his pocket,
it was his custom to bring in for his evening meal.
He sat down at the place neatly laid for him,
mixed with water the fluid from the dark bottle,
and helped himself from the savory smelling
package. He ate with noisy enjoyment, and,
head tipped back, was drinking deeply, when

“I't do your name first, Dad, for you to

| copy.” She brought the candle nearer and

l - wrote slowly, her father bending close, moving

his jaw to the motion of her pencil. ‘* Ronald

Raymond! It’s a grand name to write, Dad.
Now, then, you.”

It looks a bit 'ard.” He pushed the paper
back to her. “ Your Mar used to call me Ronny.
Suppose we begin with that?”

Gwennie was touched. She wrote the name
reverently.

“1t’s simpler, Dad, an’ so sweet.”

He struggled awkwardly and unsuccess-
fully. Gwennie placed a guiding little hand
over his.

** R-o—an’ the two n's is just alike, and then
y—'ow pleased Mar’d be, Dad, to see you.”

“ Well, they’s some other words.” Mr. Ray-

mond drew back impatiently. ** Just write ’em
out'an’ I’ll try ’em afterward. Take the word
‘accept.””
Gwennie carefully wrote it “* except.”
““Dear,” her father began loudly, counting the

words off on his fingers, “ will you,” his small

over the rim of his glass his eve met His
Majesty’s.

*“ Ah, Gwennie, girl, you've got ’em back!”

“Yes, Dad,” said Gwennie, turning to look up at the pictures.

*“I am glad,” he murmured thankfully and continued eating.

Suddenly he paused uncomfortably and raised his small, bright eyes
to the critical dark-eyed gaze of his son, across the table.

‘“What's ‘e starin’ at, Gwennie? Why ain’t ’e in bed? "

Quickly, Gwennie led her offending brother to an adjoining little room.

“1’m to tell you goud-night for ’im, Dad,” murmured Gwennie return-
ing presently, ““an’ ’e’s sorry ‘e annoyed you.”

“’E’s getting very for'ard—always watching me ’ere of late,” replied
her father.

He sat back, nervously stroking and twisting his mustache and staring
at the pictures.

“’Ow’d you manage it?” he questioned.

Gwennie clattered the plates confusedly. To admit their past fort-
night’s privations might, she feared, seem to her father like a reproach.

“ Besides me reg’lar charring, 1’ve "elped out young Mrs. Jitkens with
’er biby an’ earned a bit extra.”

“I’ve been very short this week,” her father complained. ‘‘’Owever,"” he
admitted more brightly, *“ we couldn’t leave Their Majesties at Solomon’s.”

1 promised Mar your ‘ome should never be without ’em,” murmured
Gwennie, eyeing him tenderly. * Will you wear your red wais’coat this
evening? | got the spots off it awright.”

“1 am stopping at ‘ome this evening, Gwennie,”” he said thoughtfully,
*‘an’ they's su’think you can do for me.”

“Pl'y agame of su’think with you, Dad ?”” Gwennie hopped near to him.

“No, no!” He threw off his tweed cap, reckiessly revealing oncoming
baldness that the length of carefully combed side-locks could not hide.
“1 mean to learn to write me name an’—an’ some other words, too.”

He took from his pocket a new pencil and pad of paper. Gwennie drew
up her chair excitedly. Her mother had meant her to be educated, to be
a lady, and she had gone to school. She seized the pencil eagerly.

A tear splashed upon Her Majesty’s face

eyes grew wildly bright, “’eart! 'and!”

He leaned back, gazing ceilingward. Gwennie
waited.

“Take the name of—well, s’y Flossie; just for a lark.”

Gwennie wrote it obediently.

* Fullerton,” he murmured fatuously.

With a quick, sharp little gasp Gwennie threw up her hands, over-
turning and extinguishing the candle.

“ Are you balmy ?** demanded Mr. Raymond, “or what are you about,
frightening me this w'y.”

There was no movement; only hard audible breathing from Gwennie.
He kept silence.

‘| wouldn’t believe it when they told me it down in the court,” she
said presently.

“ What, Gwennie? Believe what?” stuttered Mr. Raymond.

““That the widow, Flossie Fullerton, ‘as you cooked.”

Her father pushed back his chair and rose.

“I'm surprised at such "arshness,” he murmured. chokingly, * what’d
your Mar s’y ?”’

He groped toward the curtains that partitioned off his bed-room and
could be heard to fall upon his bed.

“Surprised! 1 5s’y,” shrilled Gwennie in the darkness, “‘don’t come
asking me to ’elp write love letters—that's all !~

She kicked over her chair and every impediment on the way to the
little room she shared with her brother.

“Dad Raymond,” was her loud conclusion, "“you're a beauty; a
bit of awright!”

Her door banged and the bolt snapped. Mr. Raymond sighed and
shivered; murmuring something about having made a fool of himself, he
drew up some covering.

11

HE big clock on the mantelpiece beneath Their Majesties struck six
solemnly. With the last stroke Gwennie tip-toed to the outside
door and listened.

“Oh,” she murmured, *“supposin’ "e did#’t come! Fancy

if I've ‘urt ’im so ’e went an’,”
*“committed sooicide.”

She dropped her face in her hands, shuddering; then, re-
covering herself with effort, crossed the room quickly.

From a chest of drawers in the corner she took a coat and
trousers of a wonderful zebra design, shaking and examining
them carefully. Not a button was missing. Every sign of
wear had been neatly darned.

She placed them on a chair-back, adding a scarlet, brass-
buttoned waistcoat and a splendid high collar and cravat of
green, and inspected each article clasely with the tender prid:
that enabled her father to go forth of anevening, as was his
wont, dressed like a gentleman.

She unlocked another drawer and drew out a small box.
With a forefinger she stirred and counted its precious contents.

“Oh,” she whispered, moving close to the mantelpiece, her
face upturned to the pictures above, “if e shouldn’t ever
came back, your Majesties, it'd kill me. 'Ow wicked an’ bold
I was to’im last night; an’ to wake up an’ find ‘im gone with
no breakfast this mornin’!”” Her tears gushed forth. *“ Was it
for me to s’y he shouldn’t 'ave the Widow Flossie if e ’d set
"is ’eart on it? Mar would be vexed with me. She said over
an’ over to humor ’im, for ’e 'ad the instincts true of a gentle-
man. Mar never stood in his way—never denied 'im nothink !
An’ I—"

A cautious shuffling sounded on the landing without. Gwen-

she whispered it fearfully,

“Go after "em or 1"l give you su'think ™

nie turned; the door opened slowly; Mr. Raymond’s gray tweed-
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capped head was thrust inquiringly in.  Gwennie
bounded forward only to see the parental head
sharply withdrawn and the door closed.

“Dad! Oh, Daddy, dear, do come back,” she

called, discovering him bounding lightly down the
stairs.

He stopped, peering bright-eyed up at her. In-
vitation was reassuringly apparent in his daugh-
ter's face. Mr. Raymond reascended the stairs.
He entered the room, depositing his packages and
bottle upon the table as usual.

“The boy a-bed?"” he asked.

Gwennie nodded.

“Then they ’s a bit o’ fish in the paper for you.”

Gwennie was stunned at this display of generosity.

“Dad,” she began, sitting down at table with
him, “I'm so sorry for me conduct last night—"

“That’s awright,” assured Mr. Raymond, “don’t
make a row about it. [ knew you’d come to sce
you was mistaken. [ don’t know ’er.”

“Why shouldn’t you know ‘er?” asked Gwen-
nie, “ an’ why should n’t you ’ave 'er, what's more,

if you like?"

Mr. Raymond eyed his daughter suspiciously.

“1t’s your daughter's dooty to ’elp you, not to
‘inder you, Dad, an’ | means to. Go a'ead, | s’y! Don’t waste time
learnin’ to write your feelin's; go an’ tell ’em to ‘er. [’ve got your
clothes all laid out, an’ all I can s’y is, she’'s a lucky womin.”

“You're a good little gal, Gwennie—you always was,” sighed her
father.

Now at his ease, his face broke into smiles.
‘er?” he asked. ‘‘ She’s a ‘andsome womin."

Gwennie nodded. She recalled now with sudden satisfaciion—even
with pride—the plump, dark-eyed, red-cheeked beauty, the cause of such
vigorous discussion among the Widow Fullerton’s feminine neighbors.

“From what 1 ‘ear said of ’er 'ere about the court, Dad, they'’s
them besides you likes ‘er.”

“She can’t elp that,” said Mr. Raymond.

"“No,” agreed Gwennie,” an’ she "as the cleanest windows, an’ loveliest
window-boxes in Thistledown Lane. | often go through the Lane to
notice ‘em.”

“Many s the butting "ole 've—"" Mr. Raymond broke off confusedly.
“So you'd go straight to er, eh, Gwennie? "

“That's your best plan.” Gwennie indicated the clothes on the
chair-back.

Mr. Raymond drank off the mixture in his glass, rose briskly, and
taking the clothes, retired to his apartment behind the curtains.
Through the opening Gwennie quickly passed him a lighted candle
and a jug of hot water. She returned thoughtfully to the fireplace,
muttering softly.

“1’ve got it,” she exclaimed, looking up at Their Majesties: ‘I love
you! Yes, Flossie Fullerton, I, Ronald Raymond, love you as none
never loved before.  Will you be mine till death us do part?”

“Ah, that ort to do it, Gwennie,” came excitedly from behind the
curtains, “‘you must tell me it again the last thing.”

In a few minutes more, Mr. Raymond, a very good imitation of a
zebra in a scarlet waistcoat, emerged. Gwennie skilfully tied his green
cravat. From the little box on the mantelpiece she added his dog’s
head scarf pin and a gold chain and fob to the adornment of his person.

“ An’ ‘ere’s your tooth; make it fast so it can’t drop out when you 're
talkin’ to ‘er.”

“’Ave you ever seen

There sat her father, his gaze directed sentimentally upward

Clare.” Try that, any’'ow. Your best plan is to start out with all this.”
The clock struck eight. Gwennie hurriedly brought his walking stick
and top hat from its box. He took them, still murmuring softly. :
“That’s 1t, Dad; you’ve got it,” said Gwennie, appreciatively, fol-
lowing him to the door. * You'll come 'ome with the matter settled
an’ then we'll see.  Good luck,” she cailed down the stairway.

“Your Majesties,” she whispered, returning to them excitedly,
*Flossie ‘Il make a ripping bride, an’ Dad, such a bridegroom, an’ all 1
asks,” she clasped her hands prayerfully, “is to make a bridesmaid
they ‘Il be proud of.”

Ruminating on the price a yard of white muslin, white hair ribbon and
white tulle, Gwennie slipped down before the smouldering grate-fire, and
presently, with the problem of possessing these coveted things still
unsolved, she sank into gentle sleep.

From a dream dominant with sweet scented lilies-of-the-valley, white
satin, lace and pearls, she was awakened by deep, sniffling sobs. She
sprang up quickly.

At the table, with coat drawn up closely about his head, sprawled her
father. His top hat and stick were cast upon the floor and sobs shook
his slender plaid-decked form.

“Dad!” shrilled Gwennie, “never s’y she’s dished you?”

“Y-yes,” he finally sobbed, ** she 'as.”

“ An’ you said all that | told you, to 'er?”

“No.” Mr. Raymond sat up endeavoring to calm himself.
get in a word o' that mess—sbe did the talkin’.”

* What was you thinking of to let 'er?”” Gwennie, in disappointment,
reproached. him. .

“1'd only put down me ‘at an’ stick,” he said, ‘' an’ she commenced
on me. Said she understood me intentions, an’ I ’d best stop 'em at
once!”’

*Lady-like!” sniffed Gwennie.

‘““She's awright,” protested Mr. Raymond, eyeing his daughter accus-
ingly. ““It’s you. You an’ the boy! ‘You’ve got children,” was ‘er
words over an’ over, an' so | ‘ave, ‘aven't [? She talked a lot, but
that ’s all I remember; that about me ’avin’ children. She kept it goin’."”

. “Oh!” Gwennie’s pale face
flushed. “It’s us, is it? But

“1 didn't

Grimacing horribly, Mr. Ray-
mond replaced a missing upper
front tooth with the false one that,
like other ornaments, he wore only
evenings and holidays.

“Now then.” Gwennie struck
an attitude.

Mr. Raymond placed one hand
upon his hip and with the other
covered his heart in diffident imi-
tation.

“Do a good- deal o’ this sort
o' thing when you address ‘er,
Dad,” urged his daughter. “It’s
done in ‘igh life an’ ladies likes
i

Mr. Raymond nodded.

“An’ try to look more at "ome
about it.” Gwennie smiled brightly
to illustrate. ** Then you must go
on suthink like this: ‘ Your eyes
is like diamonds, Flossie, me duckie;
your teeth is like pearls; your lips
is like—like—""" Gwennie ruffled
her hair anxiously. “I think they
say. like 2 carmine flower in * Lady

Not scorning human things,

But rather in a thinst for redder wine,

1 say, adieul

And then, should the gods allow,

A white arm round my neck entwined

The Pioneer

One of the Musings of Man-Alive set down by Richard Wightman

LOVE to live—1 choose this as my life.
The world is full of chattet, cheap and vain,
And painted sights and foolish paven lanes where people moil at pleasure,
Getting none, returning yet again for naught, and less than naught—-
And o'er-plussed emptiness of heart and soul
‘Which makes a mock of life and turns it sour.
All this [ pass; not prudishly, as one who fears to mix with men,

Nor in a cloister mood, secking aloofuess and some mystic spell—

A crave for passions that are ne et outworn,
A lust for one good hack at old Convention, statued in the Square!
To those who love the groove, the patterned task, the vested rights,

Give me the thing to do that's not been done,

That helps my kind, and yields my spirit wide egress,
The ax upon the beech to mark my way,

A golden sunset from behind the rugged hills,

And on my lips the kiss of Her who understood and shared !

don’t ‘my earnin’s pay "alf the rent,
an’ buy our food, an’ keep Their
Majesties 'ome? Would she miss
the bally bit o’ rent you gives us,
when you are at work?”

* Should n’t think so.” Mr. Ray-
mond saw no more cause for offense
in his daughter’s speech than was
intended. ’

Gwennie stood looking upon him
thoughifully.

‘* Buck up, Dad!
chap like you !

Mr. Raymond attempted to bracg
up, looking at his daughter hope-
fully.

N “Go to bed,”
leave it to me.”

Aftera moment’s thought he rose,
removed his false tooth and other
ornaments and handed them to her.

* Good-night, Gwennie.”

Gwennie nodded absently. She
too was thinking.

[(Continued on page 51)

A ’andsome

she said, ‘“an’
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hypnotized and suspended by head and

ankles on the edges of two chairs, sup-

port half a dozen or more heavy men on
his body. Sometimes a horse is thus sup-
ported on a see-saw boarc placed across the
subject’s body.

These are mostly mental feats. A man of
average strength, under ordinary conditions, could no more sustain a
twelve-hundred-pound horse or half-a-dozen heavy men while thus sus-
pended than he could fly without a machine. He could not be made to
believe that he could do such a thing; yet while under the powerfui sug-
gestion of a hypnotist that hecan do it, he does it easily.

Now, where did the power which enabled the subject to do this mar-
velous thing come from? Certainly not from the hypnotist, for he
merely called it out of the subject, and it did not come from space out-
side of him. It was latent in the man himsclf.

Such experiments give us glimpses of enormous powers in the Great
Within of us about which we know very little, and which, if we could
use them, would enable us to do marvelous things.

Without being able to define it, we instinctively feel that there is a
great force within us; a power back of the flesh, beyond the human,
that is guiding us; a subconscious soul power which presides over our
destinies and which lends us super-human aid when we make a great call
upon it when in danger or in an emergency, a desperate strait.

It is this soul power which makes a giant out of an invalid in an
instant’s time when the house takes fire or some great catastrophe occurs,
or when a child, dearer to the mother than life, is in imminent danger.

l HAVE seen a man of ordinary strength,

There are many instances where very delicate invalids, who were not .

supposed to be able to sit up, have, in a fire
or some other great danger or emergency,
done that which under ordinary circumstances
would have been difficult even for the strong-
est men.

Where did this power come from, almost
within the twinkling of an eye? It came
from the Great Within, and these instances
reveal, as the falling apple did to Newton, a
wonderful law. They make it certain that
we all possess marvelous powers which we
practically never use.

The new philosophy is trying to show people how to discover and
utilize this wonderful power in the Great Within of themselves which
they have hitherto been unable to ude, except in a very limited way.

We none of us know what tremendous things we could do if an emer-
gency great enough, imperative enough, were to make a sudden call
upon us.

If we only realized what tremendous forces are locked up in us, we
should not be so surprised when a tramp or a hobo becomes transformed
into a hero almost instantly, in some great railroad wreck, or fire, or
other catastrophe.

The hero was there all the time: the desperate situation simply re-
veals it.

It is from this Great Within thai the power comes which does immorial
deeds. We are conscious that there is something in us but not of us
which is never sick, never tired, never goes wrong and which points
Heavenward. All principle, truth, love, live in this Great Within. Here
is the home of beauty and justice. This is where spiritual beauty dwells.
Here abides “the peace which passeth all understanding” and here
shines ‘“ the light that never was on sea or land.”

We are all conscious of something within us that is deathless; some-
thing immortal, divine. We all feel this, the living Christ, this silent
messenger which accompanies us through life, trying to warn us, advise
us, protect us, no matter where we go or how low we fall.

Many feel just as sure o] this blessed mothering Presence, this messenger of
peace and good-will, as though they could sec Him with their eyes.

There is something in the Great Within of us which tells us we are at
one with the power that made all things; and that we shalt some time,
some where awake in His likeness, come into at-one-ment with this power;
that when we have once drunk at this great fountain-head of truth,
beauty and love, we shall never know thirst or want again.

Many people pass out of this plane of consciousness with sufficient
vitality latent in the billions of cells in the body to restore them to life, if
life principle could only be aroused. There are cases in medical history
where patients have been apparently brought back from death, even at the
moment of impending dissolution, by a relative or a physician calling to
them imperatively, vchemently, to return to life. But generally the vic-
tim'’s conviction that he can not get well and that he must dic paralyzes and
destroys the disease-resisting power of the body, so that there is nothing
to check the malady, which may be fatal only because of the loss of faith

Wihin

B? Orison Swolt Mardon

HERE is a marvelous power in-
side of you which, if you could
discover and use, would make
of you everything you ever dreamed
or imagined you could become.

and the patient’s conviction that he can not
recover.

In the same way there are to-day multi-
tudes of shiftless people in the great failure
army with scarcely enough energy to keep
them alive. These people have latent forces
slumbering deep within themsclves which,
if aroused and awakened, would enable
them to accomplish wonderful things.

Most people have sufficient latent force or ability to accomplish won-
ders, but often only a fraction of this power is ever aroused; it lies dor-
mant unless fired into action by some great inspiration, some emergency,
or some life crisis which drives them to desperation and forces them
to make a supreme effort.

We are all surprised sometimes in our lives—through some great crisis
or when in a desperate situation—to find that a tremendous reserve
power comes to our assistance from somewhere; that from the Great
Within, from mysterious depths of our natures, come marvelous powers
when the call is loud enough and strong enough.

The time will come when we will be able to use at will all the latent
potencies slumbering in the Great Within of us, which we employ so
unconsciously in a great crisis or desperate situation, but which at other
times it seems impossible for us to reach.

One great trouble is that we do not have suflicient faith in the immense
reserve power in our subconsciousness, and do not take proper means to
arouse these latent forces to action, although we sometimes see examples
of the possibilities of great dynamic forces being aroused in people who
never dreamed that they possessed them.

There is something in man that never dcteriorates, never becomes
demoralized or smirched, that is always true
and always clean. The divine in him, the
regenerative principle or force, if aroused, will
work like a leaven in the life of the most de-
praved, until it brings that person back to his
lost God (good), to his normal condition; and
when he is normal, he wants to do right, be-
cause he is built upon the principle of justice,
honesty and truth.

It is not normal for a man to go wrong.
It is just as natural for a perfectly normal
person to want to do right as it is for a flower
to fling out its fragrance and beauty; the flower that is blighted and
withholds its fragrance, whose beauty is marred, is abnormal.

It does not matter how far a human being may wander from the
right, the divine something in him will some time, some where, bring his
whole life into absolute harmony; and that is heaven.

If there is anything in this universe that is evident, it is that the
Creator’s plans are beneficent and that human beings are constructed
along the lines of right and justice, truth and virtue, and any deflections
from these are abnormal.

A human being who is wicked, dishonest, greedy or selfish is no more
the man God made than discord is music.

The normal man must be in harmony with justice and truth and right
because he is made to be just and true and right. That is his birthright.
That is the divine in him.

This divinity in man will ultimately triumph. It is just as certain as
that truth will some time triumph over all error, that harmony will triumph
over discord; for truth is the everlasting fact, and error, untruth, is not
a fact; it is the absence of truth. Discord is not a fact; it is merely
the absence of harmony, the great fact in the universe.

No friend was ever so unselfish, so true to us as is this healing, benefi-
cent life principle within us; this mysterious power which created us
and which maintains us, and we find that we are supported, sustained, in
proportion to our conscious oneness with divinity.

The Power that created us is the same Power that heals our wounds,
our hurts, and sustains us and makes us over new cvery night during
sleep. It is the same Power that is constantly recreating every cell in
the body. ‘I dressed the wound and God healed it,” is written by
Ambrose Pare on the walls of the Ecole de Medicine in Paris.

“1 am the Lord thy God ( thy good ), that healeth thee " contains the
secret of all cures. The Bible is full of accounts of mental healing.
People who have never made a study of this phase of the healing philos-
ophy would be surprised to find to what extent this healing philosophy is
scattered all through the Scriptures, as illustrated bv the following
passages:

* He forgiveth all thine iniquities and healeth ail thy diseases.”

“1f a man keep my saying (that is, keep in his thoughts the truth
thought, the love thought), he shall never see dsath.” (John 8:51.)

How instinctively we turn to this Divine caling power when in
[Continued on papc 54)
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January, 1911

T he Hazard

[Continued from page 23)

‘as past the girl’s cooling. His answer was to place
hands upon her shoulders and force her to meet
yves.
Patrick is mad in love with you—and so am 1—
have played us—cat and mouse--nigh the year
agh. But now the cat’s game is done; the mice
1t each other’s throats!”  His voice was hoarse, the
sure of his hands cruel; it was the moment, accord-
to tradition, for Mistress Bridget to cry out, to
1k or faint. But, curious to note, she did none of
e things. Some secret inbred courage leaped in her
ne challenge. Her eyes flashed as they met Roger's.
What mean you?” she asked, very short and sharp.
This, Mistress Bridget! Patience is not long-lived
is Trales. To-day my brother and myself saw ours
hard.”
‘A quarrel?” The words, slipped through scarce
ted lips.
* Aye, a quarrel!”
‘ You fight then for me?”
‘ Fight!” Roger laughed with bitterscorn. ‘* Where
* you, Mistress Bridget, to be so old-time and
nodish ? Sure, a cut-and-thrust was good enough
the last generation, but your gentleman of to-day is
» fine for such simple husiness. You wrong my
»ther and myself! We diced for you, madam—diced
our own card table, in our own parlor—the winning
i to take the whole, the loser to strip himself even
life itself inside three days. Oh, you wrong us, to
:dit us with mere swords and seconds.”
**You diced—for your lives?”
** For you,” he corrected.
‘* And who lost? Who lost?”
The words sped from her without volition; but even
they formed themselves, her voice seemed to faint
vay, her cheek blanched to an overmastering com-
chension.
‘‘ Patrick lost!” she said, her tone a whisper.
For a full minute there was silence, then Roger spoke
. 2 voice as low as her own, hoarse and unsteady.
““ One must be loser,” he said. ‘‘And we are both
raless  No Traie ever shirked death.”

‘‘But he can not die! ™ cried Mistress Bridget. *‘ We
an not permit his death!”

Roger's eyes had dropped when he spoke his last
vords; now they lifted and fixed themselves on hers
n a strange hot glance.

** We need not!” he said very low.

She stared at him an instant, then he burst forth
inew.

' Mistress Bridget, you know the Trales! Honor is
wonor, however mad the hazard! The loser of this
Jice-throw loses life as sure as if the king had ordered
1is execution.”

‘‘But ‘tis monstrous! Monstrous! ”

He withdrew his hands from her shoulders and left
her swaying before him, white and helpless, the while
he looked at her with covetous eyes.

‘* One thing saves him, Mistress Bridget.”

She raised her eyes, dark and wild, and a question
leaped at him from their depths.

““An’ | can come to him to-morrow morn and say:
‘The lady hath forestalled your pistol, brother. |
have married a wife!’”

A wife!”

“Aye!” He caught her wrist and pulled her toward
him, his being aflame with passion, the desire of pos-
session surging in him to the obscuring of all else.
‘“Marry me, Bridget! Marry me to-night! ’Tis that {
have come to say—that and naught else, Within the

hour, two of my red horses will be harnessed to the ]

harouche and waiting in a courtyard off the square.
We will cover the ground as fast as hoofs can fly, and
once at Glentrale, the chaplain will make quick work
of a marmiage service. What say you, Biddy? What
s2y you?” He caught her against his breast, his
breath searing her cheek, his heart beating against hers.

And Mistress Bridget, helpless in the fervor of that

embrace, was learning life—learning what life may
demand and love pay when needs must. No doubt
came to her. It was the day of honor; a Trale would
pay his honorable debts. She saw Patrick in all his
fineness—the high-bred face, the dark eyes that could
flish like steel, the lips that could curl to smiles or
scom. She saw all, and her soul seemed to meit
within her.

" My answer, Biddy ? "

Roger's voice was like whipcord across her thoughts.
She threw back her head and looked at him, almost, it
seemed to her excited fancy, as Patrick might have
looked.

"My answer is ‘ yes.! Wait me an hour from now
at the little gate behind the house. | can slip out
unheeded while the supper is being served.”

"My queen! ” cried Roger, and he bent to her lips.

But'with a subtle moment she slipped from his
embrace ere he could touch even her cheek, and was
Bone, a flash of silver, across the quiet room.

LI

Tre wind that had all day long hlown from the east
was still sweeping the town, but now dark drifts
of doud began to lower over the night sky, and a fine

"] 'H ” -
Night Letters” for Travelers
The family always wants to know that
you “arrived safely,” what sort of

trip you had, how you found things
at your destination.

Send them a Night Letter any time
before midnight and they will receive
it next morning. ’

The Night Letter prevents anxiety on
the part of those who are left at
home and enables you to telegraph
a real message with something of
yourself in it.

‘The terseness of the ordinary telegram
is not required. Fifty words may be
sent as a Night Letter at the same
rate as a ten-word day message.

THE WESTERN UNION TELEGRAPH COMPANY

“Prompt, Efficient, Popular Service.”

HE ILLS of the American Indian, who lived closel
to Nature, were healed mostly with natural sprir
waters. Nature's remedies made the Red Man sturd:
Buffalo Lithia Springs Water is America’s greate
medicinal cure. It is a natural spring water, bottled :
* the springs under directions of a competent bacteriologis
Corrects all disorders of the Kidneys and Bladder. Elim
nates anv excess of Uric Acid in the system. Especial:
- effective in the treatment of Bright's Disease, Album

nuria, Gout, Rheumatism, Pyelitis, Cystitis, Gravel, et

Write us for indorsements of eminent physicians.

Sold by leading druggists and mineral water dealers everywliere.
If not on sale in your vicinity, we will supply yon.
Guaranteed under the Food and Drugs Act, June 80, 1908, Serial No. 16066,

BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS WATER C(
Buifalo Lithia Springs, Virginia

snow, dry and sharp as needle-points, drove loiterers
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Superb Holiday Gifts

THE LATEST MARDEN BOOK

“THE MIRACLE OF
RIGHT THOUGHT”

Rev. Dr, E. P. Tenney says: "I think ‘ The Miracle
of Right Thought’is far ahead of ‘P'eace, Power and
Plenty ! in its clearness, in its nate of conviction, author-
ity, force. dynamic energy, and rapidity of movement.”

“1 wish you would print * The Divinity of Desire’
in pamphlet form, I, for one, would take a bunch for
distribution among my friends. It was a great inspira-
tion to me,”’=S. C, Bruner, Plymouth, Nebraska.

Other inspiring chapters in this remarkable book are :
“Success and Happiness are for Yon"; * Working for
One Thing_and Expecting Something Else’; *"One
With the Divine™; * A New \any of Bringing "Up
Children”: * Mental Self-Thought Poisoning,” etc.

TWO OTHER FINE MARDEN BOOKS
Just from the press

“Be Good to
Yourself”

and

“Getting On”

‘We are grateful for your kind permission to send

your splem‘ﬁd article * The Precedent Breaker® (a chap-

ter in *“ Getting On”) to six thousand Bell Telephane

eBmFl%ygesL—Gr:uuas G. STEEL. Advertising Manager,
ell [ ia.

pany, I ¥

“PEACE, POWER
AND PLENTY”

Niaeteen thousand copies have alresdy been printed
in America, it has been republished In England
and Qermany, and is being republished
in France.

‘* Peace, Power and Plenty'" cclipses all of Dr.
Marden's previous works. —EDWIN MARKHAM.

I find it very stimulating and interesting.—A.
CoNAN DOVLE {author of **Sherlock Hoimes™").

The chapter on ** Health Through Right Think-
ing' alome is worth five hundred dollars, —SAMUEL
BKILL, head of the firm of Brill Brothers, New York.

“He Can Who
Thinks He Can”

A collection of editorials from Success Magazine.

Lx-President Roosevelt, writing to Dr. Marden,
said: 'l am so deeply touched and pleased by your
editorial (a chapter in "He Can Who Thinks He
Can’} that [ must write and tell you so.”

PRICES for the above five books: Cloth, $1.10;
Pocket edition, leather, $1.58; Silk, $1.33; all
postpaid.
——————

DO YOU WANT to find your right place in life and
learn how to succeed in it ?

To know your weak points and strengthen them?

To overcome timidity, vacillation, fear, shyness, pes-
simism, lack of conhdence? ¥

"o be healthy, happr. aptimistic, successful?

To go into business for yourself, or Lo push, build up,

improve and enlarge your business?

Read the :
Marden Inspirational Books

Thousands of these books are given as presents
every year. A great many employers are giving
copies to their employees.  One wealthy manufac-
turer has bought and givem away over six hundred.
He says he knorws of no other way of doing so muchk
Jor the young as to grve them Dr, Marden's books.
Th ds have attributed their success in life
to the reading of & Marden Inspirational book.

Are you puzzled as to what present you shall give
some friend ? Why not give something which will
be a perpetual inspiration? One of these books
would make a splendid gift

Pusting to the Front; (Cloth, $1.25).
(Cloth, $1.25).

Rislog in the World ;
New and revised editions ot each. uniform

with * Peace, Power and Plenty,” Cloth $1.30. The Secret
of Achlevement; (Cloth, $1.25). Success Noggets: (Cloth, s5
cents, net; handsome green leather edition, in box, 8o
cents, net). Th: Youog Man Entering Business; (Cloth, $1.40 «

8
net). Every Mao a Kiog; (Cloth, $1.10 net. pocket edition,
leather, $1.58: silk, $1.33). The Optimistic Life; (Cloth, $1.40
net). All postpaid.

We wiil gladly send any nf these booka on approval, withoot
your belag under the sligitest obligation to purchase.

Clrculars of all seat oo application.

Do 1t “I'o a Finish; Not the Salary But the

Booklets Opportunity ; Why Grow Oid?: Character;
Cheerfulness ; Economy ; The Power of Personality: (Good
Manuers and Success: “The Hour of Oppor- 35 Ceiifs
tunity, An Iron Will, each postpaid, . . -
Book Dept., Success Bidg., 29-31 E. 22d St., New York

-notice.

N,
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$500,000,000 corporation. As a member of the board
of directors, he takes an active part in the management
of its affairs.

His Heart to Heart Attitude Toward His Fellow
Senators

He is also a director of the Western Electric Com-
pany, which is owned by the American Telephone and
Telegraph Company, and of the United Bank-Note Cor-
poration, which recently acquired all the stock of the
American Bank-Note Company. This concern has few,
if any, dealings directly with the Government.

Blessed with such a sunny disposition as Crane’s,
making friends comes about as easy as the traditional
rolling off 2)og. For the two remaining years of the
Hoar term—the Massachusetts Legislature duly ratified
Governor Bates's act in January, 1905—the little Sena-
tor allowed that sunniness to have full play. He quickly
decided practical politics could be played in the Senate
as well as in Dalton. He would chat pleasantly with
Democrats and Republicans alike, spring little jokes on
them and frequently do a thoughtful act calculated to
warm the cockles of a heart chilled for years by the
impressiveness of tradition. Pretty soon he was on
terms of intimacy with every member, regardiess of
party affiliations; Lodge had been in the upper House
for twelve years, and yet there were Senators whom he
did r’t even know by sight.  Sitting in the gallery and
keeping tab on the movements of Cranc was about as
casy as checking up on a mouse playing peckaboo with
acat. And that holds good to-day. While the other
fellow is tatking aloud, he is whispering to a neighbor,
buttonholing a member of the opposition or is on a
lounge in one of the cloak rooms holding a téte-3-téte
with a friend or foc of the business before the Senate.

When the crucial moment arrives he knows exactly
what is going to happen—how and why. He has
learned for which side each Senator is to cast his vote;
he knows who is firm and who is workable ground.
There are many harder committee workers than Crane,
but none more practical. Lodge was much perplexed
over the Philippine tarifl bill in 1906; he was eager to
have it reported by the committec on the Philippines,
of which he is the chairman, but was uncertain as to
the attitude of all the members. He confided in Crane.

‘‘Whom do you wish to know about?” asked the
latter.

“Well, | would like to know how Mr. Nixon feels
on the subject,” replied Lodge.

‘“Why don't you ask him?”

““1 don’t know him wel] enough.”

“‘Leave that to me,” said Crane.

In a few minutes Lodge learned that Nixon would
vote not to report the bill.

The Speech That Was Never Delivered

‘When the Hepburn rate bill was under consideration
in the Senate four years ago, Crane learned that Piles
of Washington, a new member, was about to make a
speech” for it and he didn't wish him to. He took

- Piles aside and whispered:

““You know Senator Fhint pretty well, don't you?”

‘1 do,” replied Piles.

““Well, 1 hear he is about to make a speech. He is
anew man and he mustn't do it. We new Senators
must stand together. We are not expected to talk, and
if we do, what we say is ignored and we are looked
upon as jokes. By all means, see that Flint saves his
face.” .

Piles turned scarlet. He promised to see Fiint—and
he kept that speech to himself.

Crane settled down for a sure enough Senatorial
engagement when, in 1907, he was reelected for a full
six-year -term; fourteen Democratic members of the
Massachusetts Legislature voted for him. About the
date of this pleasing occurrence, the senior Senator
from the Bay State offered an amendment to the

. Foraker resolution of inquiry into the Brownsville affair.

It stated that President Roosevelt acted under his con-
stitutional and legal authority in dismissing the negro
troops from the army. To his amazement, Lodge saw
his new colleague marshal a majority of Republicans
and Democrats to Foraker’s support and defeat it.

For a year or so, the senjor Republican Senators were
inchned to look upon the maneuverings of Murray
Crane as they would the fussiness of an old maid; they
did n’t regard him seriously a bit. When they were in
trouble over the court-review clause in the Hepburn
rate bill, however, and beheld the effect of the strategy
of this_beaver in human form, they began to take real
They invited him to their inner councils when
the Payne tarifl bill was being dissected and patched;
never will they forget his yeoman’service in behalf of the
paragraph providing for a tax on the earnings of cor-
porations, enacted as 2 sop to those who demanded
the passage of an income tax. Aldrich was frankly
opposed to both proposals, but accepted the corpora-

“tion impost as less objectionable to the rich ; those to
.whom Crane had whispered said it was his attitude

also.
A Resourceful Political Manager

In the presidential campaign of 1908, Crane showed
himself one of the most resourceful political managers
this country has ‘produced. At the outset, he was
opposed to Taft because Taft was Roosevelt's candi-
date. Roosevelt had taken up the cudgels in behalf of

Success Magazine

the people as against the trusts, and Crane was for the
trusts. He was for them because he had grown up in
an atmosphere of monopoly. A kindly disposition
and a certain warmth of heart—possibly, also, a bum-
ing ambition—made Crane solicitous of the welfare of
the humble and the poor about him, but that a day
might be coming when the oppressed of the land would
call a halt seems never to have occurred to him, even
though he is on record as having introduced a bill to
increase the pay of mail carriers and another to give the
supervision over the care of children to the Federal Goy-
ernment. In fighting under the banner of Creesus,
Crane is conscicntious; he is simply the creature of
environment. He went to the Chicago convention as
he went to the Senate several yeats before—to fight the
battles of Massachusetts—of New England—whose
chief industries are mills and the conservation of mil-
lionaires.

Crane took charge of the candidacies of the ** Allies.”
Senator Knox was his personal choice, but Vice-Presi-
dent Fairbanks, Speaker Cannon, Governor Hughes, all
appealed to him because Roosevelt was against them;
also, because there is a good deal of the Warwick in
this little Solon. Defeat only whetted his desires. He
had scored a partial victory in preventing the incorpora-
tion of Samuet Gompers's anti-injunction plank in the
platform which Taft was to run on, and the next move
was 1o get control of the candidate himself.  As a peace
offering to the defeated ‘‘Allies,” a2 number of Taft
leaders proposed that Crane be made chairman of the
Republican National Committee. Frank H. Hitchcock
was slated for the job. Crane didn’t like him and
doesn't like him now. But he was not after control
through this channel; so Hitchcock was named.

The Noble Aggregation of Steam Rollers

Then the smiling, softly-moving Murray took it easy
for a time. Two weeks passed and he dropped down
to Hot Springs, Virginia, to call on hisquarry. Hefound
Taft playing golf and prescribed baseball as a better
game in a campaign year. Taft held out his uncal-
loused palms and referred to his 325 pounds, but Crane
ordered a ball and a couple of bats and organized
the ““Steam Rollers” as follows: Catcher, Congress-
man James Francis Burke, of Pittsburgh; pitcher, Sen-
ator Crane; first base, John C. Eversman, of Cham-
plain, llinois; second base, Congressman (now Senator)
T. E. Burton, of Ohio (a negro boy assisted him);
short stop, Frank B. Kellogg, of St. Paul; third base,
Congressman George Lawrence, of Massachusetts; left
field, Senator A. ]. Beveridge, of Indiana; center field,
Congressman W. B. McKinley, of llinois;-right field,
W. H. Talt. The opposing team was composed of
newspaper correspondents. Crane pitched eght in-
nings and the Steam Rollers won, eight to five.

In a little while Crane was gone again. There was
as much mystery as ever about his movements and for
a time he practically dropped out of view. The dog
days of the campaign passed and Taft moved his camp
to Cincinnati. Hearst began to read Standard Oil
letters; Foraker was exposed; Taft was sick at heart.
The candidate and the discredited Senator were billed
to speak from the same platform in the Music Hall at
Cincinnati. Crane arrived in town on September 19.
He conferred with Taft and then took luncheon with
Foraker, whom he had assisted so ably in the Browns-
ville controversy. Whereupon, Foraker wrote his now
famous letter to Taft, stating it was his wish not to
embarrass the candidate in any way and that he had
cancelled his engagement to speak.

In the early part of October it became apparent that
there was an awful snarl at the top in the Republican
ranks. Taft sent for Crane. Hitchcock retained the
nominal leadership, but Crane ran the campaign until
the close.

As President, Taft has consulted Crane constantly.
Many times a day did he call him to the Senate 'phone
when the tarifl fight was on, and again, when the
so-called Taft program was being amputated out of
recognition a few months ago. Now we see the little
Senator from Massachusetts sitting at the presidential
right hand and actually guiding that hand.

Aldrich is to retire in March next; sois Hale. Burrows
will not be returned; Frye is old and content with the
title, president pro zem; Cullom is very feeble. The
reactionaries will still be in the majority on the Repub-
lican side. A new leader must be chosen and the
Interests will name him. Will he be Crane ?

*

“ (Goop manners,” said Archbishop Temple, *‘demand
three things: self-control, self-denial and self-
respect.”
a . '

oME are thoughtless, some can't think; there is hope
for the former.
- a

LLET us gossip of one another’s virtues; then will the
vices take care of themselves.
a -

‘I~ rooking back over our lives at the moments that

have been worth while, how many of them did
money buy ?

SEE PAQE 3
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Every investor should send for and read
our new booklet on

Public Utility Bonds
Ready for distnbution January 1st

This booklet presents our latest and most com-
plete word on Public Utility Bonds which today
afford individual investors their best investment
opportunity. .

In a comprehensive way the booklet reviews
the growth in the populanity of such bonds; the
underlying causes; their market situation; the
relation of the Public Service Commissions; the
responsibility of Investment Bankers and the search-
ing investigations underlying their purchases of
these Bonds. ) )

There are graphic illustrations and the booklet
is carried out along the same lines as the one
on “Railroads ™" issued by us just after the panic
of 1907. )

Send your request now. The booklet is free and
will be sent you as soon as it comes off the press.

Ask for Public Ulility Booklet G-53

N. W. Halsey & Co.

Bankers and Dealers in Government, Municipal,
Railroad and Public Utility Bonds.

New York Philadeiphia Chicago San Francisco
49 Wall St. 1421 Chestant St. 152 Moaroe St. 424 Califorsla St.

PUBLIC SERVICE BONDS

Public Service Companies as a class are
gradually decreasing their operating ratio, the
average of the better grade of companies being
a little over 509,

On the other hand Steam Railroads as a
class are gradually increasing their operating
ratio, the average of the more important roads
being now about 70%. )

MARGIN OF SAPETY OVER BOND INTEREST
DEPENDS DIRECTLY ON OPERATING RATIO.
ONE REASON

One reason why we are advising our clients
to buy first mortgage Public Service Bonds is
that this margin of safety is constantly increasing
in the properties with which we are identified.

THERE ARE OTHER REASONS

Statistical letter 115-S. on application.

E. H. ROLLINS & SONS
200 DEVONSHIRE STREET, BOSTON
New York Chicago  Demver  San Francisco

READ THIS!

WE are offering a 59, First Mortgage
Steam Railroad bond to yield 549,

which is legal for Savings Banks in Maine
and tax exempt in Pennsylvania, Itisa
new issue and as only a small amount
remains unsold those interested should’
“write immediately for Circular 512,

RUDOLPH KLEYBOLTE COMPANY, Iuc.,

Investment Bonds
184 La Salle St. 115 Broadway 18 East 4th St.
CRICAGO NEW YORK CITY CINCINNATI
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Success - Magazine

JoLe money is one of the most use-
less among articles which have a
eneral distribution. It has no value
or decorative purposes, it is difficult
to fit into the average color scheme,
and if so fitted, the effect would be
regarded by less fortunate mortals
who do not possess it as vulgar.
Children are not permitted to play
with it. A child has little or no control over a worn ten-
cent piece after it reaches the mouth. Many of those
regarded as authorities on the habits of the germ family
will have it that our currency is unsanitary. Even the
money worshipers must confess that idle funds are as
worthless as a watch without hands.

‘*What about its influences?"” you ask. Its only
value can be found there. It is comforting to know
that we have it, even if it is in the way. It is among
our first loves, this thing called money, and it will, if
we are not careful, become our master.  The influences
of idle money are rather evenly balanced between the
good and the bad, so that for the purposes of this
article—even if the moral point has not been proved—
it will be fair to eliminate influences, and to consider
the practical value of the thing itself, if turned from
idleness to activity.

What One Firm Did With Its Surplus

A firm, after some eight years of rather unusual success
from a standpoint of earning capacity, became some-
what disturbed during our last money panic over the
fact that their business cash surplus, amounting to
something over twenty thousand dollars, was unsafe.
The junior partner was one of the many anxious deposi-
tors who formed the long line before one of our large
New York National banks during those very trying
days in October, 1907.

The demands on the bank became too great. It was
stripped ‘of its cash. The junior partner was among
those who returned to their offices with the hideous
thoughts of heavy loss if not utter ruin filling their
minds.  Fortunately, the receiver of the bank cleared
up its affairs in due time, without financial loss to its
depositors, and our firm found its surplus unharmed
and again subject to their check.

In relating their unpleasant experience to a friend,
the bankers were met by the question, ‘ Why not
invest your surplus? This money has been a non-
interest bearing, checking account in your bank for
several years—idle money so far as you are concerned.”

‘“ Ah, but we may have urgent need of it at any time,
and our check takes care of the demand. An oppor~
tunity may be offered to extend our business. e are
now earning twenty per cent. on our capital. Can we
afford to consider this suggestion ?

‘Yes.”

They did so, and through the following method
of reasoning: They drew up a list of bonds which, for
several years, had sgown an average earning capacity of
five per cent. and which possessed a reasonable amount
of market ability. They learned that any of our national
banks would gladly lend up to eighty per cent. of the
market value of the bonds, so that the owners of these
bonds would be in a position to convert their holdings
into cash, almost as quickly as they could their own
checks. The results of this investigation were very
pleasing to the firm. Theiridle twenty thousand dollars
was converted from idleness to work, its earnings being
one thousand dollars annually. Furthermore, it was
amply secure, and ready at short notice for any other
work that might be required of it.

The Prodlem of the Surplus Is New

If a business surplus of .cash is 2 modern annexation
to our already numerous business problems, as it seems
to be, we hardly require a financial panic to bring the
need of its proper care forcibly to our attention. [n
the early development of our country, when the surplus
wealth was confined to financial institutions and to a
few wealthy capitalists, our business men, whose only
concern was their own business, were habitual borrow-
ers of money. Capital could not be had fast enough
to keep pace with growth,

Fifteen years have brought about great changes. The
business men who possess funds in excess of their
business requirements are far more numerous than they
were fifteen years ago, and they are rapidly increasing.
Hence this modern annex to the business man’s cares.
There are, of course, many ways of safeguarding the
business surplus and taking it out of idleness. But if
we consider the purchase of bonds, or short term notes,

A Business
Surplus

By Davip Grauam Evans

INVESTOR .

or, in fact, any form of investment
that demands quick convertibility,
we must be sure of our banker, sure
that he thoroughly understands our
requirements, or else we ourselves
must have a knowledge of invest-
ments,

This is rarely true of the average
business man. He is too engrossed
in his own chosen field—his inclination generally is to
“put all his eggs in one basket "—he will find a place
for his surplus in the enterprise, he knows.

In search of information concerning the conveniences
offered by banking firms to encourage the practise of
buying bonds with idle business funds, we found that
several have a system of receiving weekly remittances
from business houses equal to ten per cent. of the
weekly pay-roll. If the weekly amount is not large
enough to purchase a bond, it is applied toward the
original cost of a boud, until a suﬂJlJcicnt amount has
been accumulated. Then a bond is selected to fit the
requirements of the house, and placed in their vaults.

This system is a splendid one on account of the
obligation on the part of the business firm to rake
weekly savings, whether there is a surplus or not, and
it is generally regarded by those who practise it as
another good form of business insurance. Again,
securities of this kind, appearing on the asset side of a
balance sheet, have influences that are obvious to any
business man.

The advantages of having a surplus of any kind are
many, but to a creditor it has not the attractiveness in
liquid form as it has in the form of some well-known,
marketable bond. A cash item on a balance sheet
usually means money for current cash needs, and only
the owners know the demands against it. 1f it is a real
cash reserve fund—one over and above the financial
needs of the firm—it should be in the form of some
good, easy-to-sell security.  This is just what the banks
do with such a fund, and in this way they make money.
When you need money temporarily, simply pin your
interest-bearing note to your bond, and any banker will
be happy to give you cash for it. That is how he
makes money, too.

Should the whole of the market value of the security
be needed for indefinite or permanent investment in
your business, your investment banker will sell your
security for you. That is why a reasonable market
should be shown on every bond that is to be purchased
with a business surplus.

Good Bonds of Three Classes

It is unwise to select bonds that are susceptible to the
influences of the market. In such cases, you are sub-
jected to the unpleasant sensation of a possible loss of
one or more points should your requirement demand a
quick sale. his suggestion, however, must not be
taken too seriously; all bonds are subject to more or
less of these influences. Its meaning is that one should,
as far as possible, avoid that class of bonds which is
daily having its ups and downs. Good short-term
notes, those issued by our railroads, offer some attractions
for the business funds. A reasonable market can be
found, and the earning capacity is, of course, greater
than bonds of the character required for proper protec-
tion. But if one is conservative he will use these only
for the purpose of bringing up his average of earnings
by putting some part of his surplus in notes of this
kind. Investment bankers are finding among business
men an increased interest in securities of the low yield
type, and they are apparently showing a preference for
this class for the employment of their business funds.

The following list of bonds in three classifications—
railroad, public utility and industrial—are mentioned
merely as typical, and the list might easily be extended
s0 as to include those of many other corporations.

Railroad Bonds Nerd
Unlon Pacific Bonds 18t & Rfd. 4s ... 4.1008
Cleve,, Cin,, Chic, & St. Louis Qenl. 45 . 4.200%
Atchison Transcontinental st 4s . . 4.30
Chic. Burl. & Quincy Jolat Gtd. 4s, 4.500¢
Southern Ry. 1st Consol. 8s . 4.609%
Westera Maryland st 45 ... .. . 4.759
Chic,, R. I, & Pact. Ry. 15t & R1d. 49, .. 4.750

Public Utllity Bonds
N. Y. Telephone Co. tst & Genl. 4%s.... .. ... 4.600¢
Laclede Gas Light Co., St. Louis, 1st B8 . 4.700%
Cleveland Elec, lilum. Co. ist 5s . 4.809
SeE PAOE 3
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for various purposes.  Sometimes il_ i§ made over into
a cushion, a spread or a coat, or it is preserved asa
precious heirloom. . X .

About three years ago, when His Majesty reviewed
the ships of the imperial navy in the ha(bor of Yoko-
hama, he wore for the first time the official costume of
an admiral. . .

Up to recent years, all the imperial dresses were made
by outside tailors, but, at the suggestion of the palace
physicians, a special tailor shop is now fitted out in the
palace compound, so there may be no danger of even
the slightest chance of the introduction of contagious
diseases from outside through the medium of clothing.

The Emperor's Work Day

Precisely at ten o’clock 'in the morning, Mutsuhito
is at the large table in his study called Go-za-sho, the
Salon of the August Seat. very morning he (inds
the tables groaning with heaped documents of all sorts
—memotials from the Premier and other cabinet minis-
ters and petitions from all over the empire.

The empesor is enthusiastic about system. The
great American corporations can not practise it in more
up-to-date manner than he. How else could he be
master of the ever crowding affairs of the empire !

At noon, it is his pleasant wont to lunch in the
company of the empress. At two in the afternoon, he
is back at the large table, and, according to the testi-
mony of some of the palace officers, it is no unusual
thing to (ind him at work far beyond six o'clock in the
evening. And, as if all that were not enough, quite
frequently he returns to the library after the evening
meal and the niidnight tolling of distant temple bells
finds him stilt at his duties.

If a great painter were to illustrate the history of the
New Nippon—which, of course, is to be written some-
time—he would put as the frontispiece the portrait of
His Majesty, Mutsuhito, Emperor of japan, sitting at
his library table under the midnight lamp; it would be
as true a picture of the ruler as one could get—silent,
ambitious, called upon to fight a great and up-hill fight,
and, above all, not afraid of work.

His Majesty at Play

In his younger days, the emperor devoted himself
whole-heartedly to the art of riding. He gathered to-
gether a number of the famous horsemen of the empire
and spared himself no pains under the'r tutelage. But
to-dav—in fact. since the epoch-making days following
the Chinese war—the favorite horse of the emperor is
rarely used. The call of the State is ever louder in
his ears. .

In his younger days, also, His Majesty was fond
of wrestling. In those far-gone days, when the
writer was 2 mere child at school in Tokio, the capital
was fllled with the more or less exaggerated talk of and
fame of the late Count Kuroda, who, as the awed
whispers had it, was the only one who dared throw
His Majesty without ado or ceremony. The emperor,
so the aforementioned awed whisper said, liked the
count for it much more than for all the admirable
services rendered to him and the State as the Premier
of the empire.  And you have no idea how this little
human touch raised the emperor into the ninth heaven
of the young and enthusiastic adoration of the student
class.

He is the one poet sovereign living. 1 believe there is
no monarch upon a throne of Europe or of the East
who can even pretend to dispute the title with him.
I know something of those distortions which are going
the rounds of American newspapers and magazines as
English translations of the emperor's poems. Some
things can be translated, even improved upon a little.
Other things there are, though, which simply can not
be translated.

Years ago some of us at school were called upon to
translate Poe’s ‘‘ Annabel Lee" into japanese. Of
course we did it. We were even proud of our efforts.
We were too young to know any better.  You know
the original:

“Aud this was the reason that, long ago,

Tn this kingdom by the sea,

A wind flew out of a cloud chilling
My beautiful Anpabel Lee:

50 that her highborn kinsman came
Aod bore her away from me,

To shut her up in a sepulcbre
In this kingdom by the sea. *’

And we translated it into Japanese something after

the following fashion:

For the reason stated, in the old days,
In this king's country bordering the sea,

A'wind fiew from a cloud giving & bad cold to
My beautiful Annabel Lee.

For that reason, her aristocratic male relative came
And took her away from me

. In order that he may shut her upin a grave

Io this king’s country bordering the ses,

And | really think that the above is an infinitely
more graceful and just rendering of Poe’s fine lines
than are almost any of the English translations of
Mutsuhito’s poems.

Japan's is an old civilization. In many things she is
particular, finicky. And in nothing more so than in
her literary art. "The people of japan ask their poets
o give them either a beautiful picture, a profound
thought. a touching sentiment, an epitaph to a buried

25510, an echo of childhood or a peep into Heaven—
2! within the compass of thirty-one syllables. Yet
this discriminating people ranks its emperor among the
first poets of his time.

(1 As (OF ) MENTION
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For January Investment

HE attention of those contemplating investments during the January period
is invited to our present offering, the unsold portions of two especially attrac-
tive issues of First Mortgage Traction Bonds, secured by properties which have
been in operation for a period of years and have a well demonstrated earning value.

West Penn Traction Company
First Mortgage 5% Gold Bonds

Tax Free in Pennsylvania
Due June 1, 1960.
Registerable as to principal.

Dated June 1, 1910. Denominations $1000 and $500.

This company furnishes transportation, electric light and power in over fifty municipalities in
the Connellsville Coke Region, Western Pennsylvania. It operates over 157 miles of track. Its
franchises extend for ggo years. lIts service is practically exclusive.

In 1909 its earnings were at the rate of $8,428 per mile of track operated, which compares favorably with the
average earnings per mile of track of the steam railroads in the United States for the same period, which were
about $10,500. The earnings of the property for the year ending Septcmber 30, 1910, were at the rate of $9,312
per mile of track operated, or an increase of approximatety 10.5% over the year ending December 31, 1909,

Western New York &

‘Pennsylvania Traction Company
First and Refunding Mortgage 5% Gold Bonds

Tax Free in New York and Pennsylvania
Denomination $1000
Callable at 105 and interest prior to Janwary 1, 1912:
Thereafter at 110 and interest.

Dated December 1 1906. Due January 1, 1957

This company operates about 98 miles of eléctric traction property connecting Bolivar, Olean and Sala-
manca, N. Y., and Bradford, Pa. These bonds were issued with the approval and consent of the New York
State ‘Board of Railroad Commissioners. They are a first mortgage subject to only $300,000 divisional liens
which are being retired through their respective sinking funds.

The bondholders are protected in this investment by a wide margin of equity, approximately $1,000,000
over and above the proceeds of this issue having been invested in the property hy the sfockholders. The
bonded debt is less than $24,000 per mile. The company’s tranchise rights are practically perpetual and its
service is in effect exclusive.

We shall be pleased to send dncrlsﬂva circulars and further detalls concerning the two
ur rec “ The $t " k

above upor: en' Bond,"’ and **Quic|
Assets for Business Firms,”” will be furnished upon request. Address Lepartment A.

" J.S. & W. S. KUHN, Inc.

Bank for Savings Building, PITTSBURG, PA.

NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA
37 Wail Street  Real Estato Trust Bldg.

BOSTON
Kuhn, Fisher & Co., Inc., 15 Congress St,

CHICAGO
First Nationa!l Bank Bldg.

DON'T YOU THINK
WE CAN HELP YOU?

In making up your list of magazines for the coming year, you may be in doubt in some cases
which one of the several magazines to select.

Let us help you. It will not cost you anything.

Send us any inquiries and we will give you information or advice to the best of our ability.

That is a specialty of the editors of CURRENT LITERATURE—keeping posted on other
magazines and what their plans are.  We wish you to use us as a free lNFORer#ION BUREAU
in regard to periodicals. %/hntevel you wisb to know about them we can probably tell you.

What we hope for in return is that you will place your ENTIRE ORDER for magazines the
coming year with us.

Why not? It will be lesa bother to you.

It is sure to cost you much less than if you sent a weparate order to each magazine. We will
give you as good clubbing rates as you can get FROM ANYBODY ELSE, baning none.

Send for Our Magazine Catalogue

The best possible magazine prices and combinations are listed in our catalog, which
is compiled especially to meet the needs of our readers. From it you may e up your
own list of periodicals and order from us with the assurance that you are paying the very
lowest prices that can be quoted by any responsible agency or publisher,

Qur arrangements with other publishers, together with the effici of our organi:
enables us to render a subscription handling service which is rapid and reliahle.

CURRENT LITERATURE MAGAZINE AGENCY
134-140 WEST 28th STREET NEW YORK, N. Y.

m
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Just as good as the Hartford

RSONS scattered all over the United States are asking their agents or
brokers to get them policies in the Hartford. But some of them are being
persuaded to accept policies in other companies because the agent or brok-
er argues that the companies he wants to give them are ‘‘just as good as the

Hartford.”

But are they just as good ? Do you know about any of them as you know
about the Hartford? The Hartford is today the best known fire insurance com-

pany in America.
_promptly and fairly met every loss.

It is more than one hundred years old and in that time has
It does the largest business of any com-

pany in America and at San Francisco paid the largest single loss in fire insur-
ance history. When an agent or broker asks you to accept a policy in some

company ‘‘just as g
no other company, however “‘g

’?, remember these things about the Hartford and take

The penalty of a mistake in choosing a company falls on you. When you
choose the Hartford you take no chances. Ask for the Hartford and accept no
substitute. Any agent or broker can get it for you, so when your policy expires

INSIST ON THE HARTFORD

Agents Everywhere

3’2‘"3’)33’ é”f

LEARN TO BE A WATCHMAKER

Bradley Polytodmle !

ILLLUSTRATING
—law —Phbarmacy —Lartoonlng

Peoria, fitinols
Largesiand n-; w-m. Sehool in Ameriea
We teach Wateh Work, Jawolry.
Engraving, Clock ¥ ork, Opties. Ta:
mon maonl ble. Bonra nnd rooms
1 ool.at moderaterates. Send

(or cnl-llog of Information.
BRADLKY, B.

Peerls, Il

Real Estate Firat Mortgage Bonds
n«n by prodactive farm 1ands or Kansas City,

issonr], well Improved property.
yholding 4% to r./M gl Bon‘g:

t

T idiadie Weet s«u':ﬁ:'-u. uy-‘:m‘u:a-.l e
far Clrewlar E64 »D”
COMDIIRCE 'I'lllJ!'l‘ COMI’AHY.
Capital One Miltion Dollars Kanans City, Ma.

—Prep. Medica]l —Peamasship —Prep. Nurslog
Taught by mail from our resident schools.
Founded 1850. Income increased while lelﬂﬂl‘l§
Graduates everywhere. Mark X course desire
Special offer to begin now.

NATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS
36 N. Penn St., Indlanapolis, U, S. A.

IVIRGINIA FARMS

s m"'"ﬁ?'“"'w‘.'u"'.‘.‘f.:""
T e e P 1o

Success Magazine
CONVERTIBLE
BONDS

Pay 6.86% Cash Profits or‘a%‘

Cash, plus accumulations, equal to §%
annually, Converhble into] {CSME BONDS

Redeemable in cash at holder's option -

14 Years of Profit-Sharing
$1,000,000 Repaid to Investors
$2,000,000 Capital and Surplus
$3,000,000 Assets

Write to-day for Booklet S.

New York Realty Owners

489 Fifth Avenue, New York

WD RN A A

IT'S EASY! POSITIONS WAITING,
The OLD MASTERS nowsupplant-
ed by the MOLER GRADUATE
uho 1s ascarefully prepared as

tor. Good wages after
Tow woeks. Gut sanos for home
study. Extablished 1693, 83 branch-
es all teading cities. Por intorma-
tion regarding anyoue, write Dopt ¥

A ctress or Orator
Earn $28 to $200 Woekl
Elosution and Dramatie Art is

he world.  INastrated Book on ree.
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION. 1299 Grand Opera Nouse. Chicage

| Made $15. A Day

Selling Metallic Signg What this man 414 yon °;;§

body buys qulck. Best letters ever made (ol’llllls on
store fronts, office windows, house numbers. etc:
resembles finest gold leaf. Letters all mndy to
put on. Put up & e.mplm -l;n in s fow minutes. Big
dumand everywhere, 14 mine for -mu. Great side-line
for traveling men. 'rlu Mly for tree sample of lettors and
‘boos fide testimontals from those who have made blg money.

Make more cary money than_you eror mede bafore
METALLIC SIGN LETTER CO,, 484N, Ciark 8¢, Chicaat

C, H. MARSHALL

The School Ghat Graduates Experts

UCCESS

SHORTHAND

Reporters’ convention in 1910, Mr.

J. D. CARSON

Marshal!l established a new WORLD'S

THE BEST COURSE FOR BEGINNERS

John D. Carson, a Chicago court reporter, is one of thousands who have
secured a knowledge of shorthand which experts use by instruction received by
mail from Success Shorthand School. Mr. Carson lived in Missouri and was
attending high school when he learned shorthand. His superior ability as a com-
mercial stenographer brought him advancement, and he soon engaged in court
reporting. When 21 years of age he entered the International contest for speed
and accuracy of court reporters and secured second place to the world's champion,
with a record of 251 words a minute, which record was never before or since
cqualled by a stenographer of his age and experience.

A POST GRADUATE COURSE FOR STENOGRAPHERS

Clyde H. Marshall was a stenographer upon enroliment in the Success course.
His knowledgc of Success shorthand qualified him for expert reporting, and in a
contest for stenographers of ten years' or less experience, his record of 242 words a
minute is the highest ever made in such a contest. At the National Shorthand

SUCCESS SHORTHAND SCHOOL, Suite 31, 79 Clark Street, Chicago, Hlinois.

RECORD with a net speed of 268 words a minute and was declared The World' s
Champion Shorthand writer.

‘Writers of all systems have enrolled in Success Shorthand and pronounce it
the best obtainable. Shorthand reporters after years of experience have taken
Success as a post graduate course, and they endorse it. More expert shorthand
writers have been graduated in Success in the last six years than from any othex
shorthand school.  To learn Success Shorthand does not require the purchasing
of textbooks, phrase-books, and dictionaries. The system is complete in twenty -
rour lessons, from which instruction may be received in local schools or by mail.
Success graduates earn from $1500 to $5000 2 year. If a beginner, demand Success
Shorthand from your local school. If a stenographer, demand Success Short-
hand as a post graduate course; or learn by correspondence from us. Shorthand
repotters everywhere recommend Success. It is the only system which contains
the improvements developed by experts in the last 25 years.

Information will be sent w..out charge upon request, also the names and ad-
dresses of schools teaching Success by personal instruction. Write for catalog.

IF A BTENOGRA ER. ﬁ’l’i’l'!! SYSTEM
AND EXPERIENC

ir BUBBORIBEAS (OF RECORD) MENTION ““SB8UCOEBS MAGAZINE' (N ANBWERING ADVERTISEMENTE, THEY ARE PROTECTED BY OUR GUARANTEE AGAINET LOBB.
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