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Q The first stage in the life of our new fortnightly magazine, The National
Post, has been passed. ‘

€« The steady increase in sales of single copies of each succeeding issue, and the
large number of subscriptions which are received daily, prove conclusively that
The National Post is fast being established in the favor of the reading public.

€@ Those readers who have allied themselves with The National Post, however,
had first ‘“‘to be shown’’ that it was all that we claimed it to be.

€ The magazine itself is what we showed them.
@ They saw it and believed in it.

 We want YOU to see The National Post and to believe, as we and others do,
that it is the strongest and best publication of its kind to-day.

€ Every issue contains a wealth of reading matter that will be of the greatest
interest to you, whether you are looking for authoritative information on the hap-
penings and problems of the day, or whether you are seeking to be entertained.

Q To make it easy for you to get acquainted, we will send you two issues of The
National Post, for which you need not pay if it does not have your approval and
endorsement. If it appeals to you, we will then enter you on our lists as a
subscriber, and will send you in all seventeen (17) issues, the retail value of which

is $1.70, for only $1.00.

€ We extend this offer merely to make you acquainted with The National Post.

The National Post Company,
29-31 East 22d Street, New York:

I would like to be a subscriber to The National Post. Enter me on
your list, and if after thirty days’ trial (two issues) the magazine appeals to
me, I will mail you remittance of $1.00, as per your special seventeen weeks’
($1.70 retail value) offer.

E Fill In and
' Mail to Us

Yours trily, ! the Attached
:

Name.

Coupon

Address

Occupation
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MAGAZINE

A Word About the “Great Outdoors”

August Number of SUCCESS MAGAZINE

THE next number of Success Macazine will be the biggest, brightest and best in its history.
A magazine, like a man or a woman, is none the worse for an annual freshening up; and so
for the August number we have decided to pack away the working tools, forsake the dusty town and
turn llght heartedly to the open road.

The « Great Outdoors” Section of the August Success MaGaziNE is to be practically a complete
magazine in itself, containing thirty-two pages printed on heavy coated paper. It will be stitched
into the middle of the regular August number. The extra quality of the paper in this special sec-
tion, and the fact that it will be prmted on flat-bed instead of the more rapld rotary presses, insures
beauty and finish in both type-matter and illustrations. The single copy price will be advanced to
twenty-five cents for this issue. Elsewhere in the present number will be found a special announce-
ment to those regular subscribers who may wish to cooperate with us in giving this special issue of
the magazine a very wide distribution; it is enough to say here in regard to the price that there will
be no extra charge to regular subscribers.

The <« Great OQutdoors” Section will contain stories of travel, adventure and sport; articles
about farming, flying, exploring and gold-hunting; paintings and photographs of the great green-gray
world of out-of-doors from Paris to California, from Canada to Panama. Here follow some of the
writers and their subjects.

James Oliver Curwood, author of The Valley of Silent Men, which begins in this issue,
has been following the work of the ever-dramatic Royal Canadian Northwest Mounted Police,
and has written' an article World Hunters of the North—not fiction, this time, but fascinating fact—
upon their work in exploring the great, unchartered wilderness northwest of Hudson Bay. Mr.
Curwood knows his subject more thoroughly than is often possible to those who write on the ex-
ploits of other men. Asa special agent and investigator for the Canadian Government he has
traveled into almost every part of the great Canadian wilderness.

Antony H. Jannus, one of that marvelous new race of bird men, learned to handle an aeroplane
as a baby learns to walk, alittle at a time. His article Learning to Fly is the vividest description
that has yet been written of how it feels to leave Mother Earth and to trust oneself for the first time to
the treacherous unseen currents of the air. It is a simple, intimate article, one that answers most, ir
not all, of the questions that the subject of aviation brings up in the mind of the inquiring amateur.

Kingscroft, better known to the neighbors as “that man King’s place,” is the fanciful name
of a homestead in California that was built up into a successful home by vigilance, sacrifice” and
never-failing faith in the dignity of useful work in the open air. It is as whimsical, humorous and
human an experience as one could find in a summer day’s journey, and it is written by the woman
of the family that has worked out this particular back-to-the-land experiment.

William L. Finley reminds us that the farmer, whether he knows it or not, has an extra hand
who asks no wages but his board and who renders service that can not be estimated in dollars and
cents. His article is about bug-eating, crop-saving birds and it is called T4e Last Days of the Scarecrow.

One hardly expects to look to France for hunting stories, but F. Berkeley Smith found one
there, just a little way outside the gates of the capital. His article OQut of Paris with a Gun is a
friendly narrative of a day’s shooting over a French estate, seasoned with memories of the food that
was eaten and the things that were said by the guests. We do not recall ever before being permit-
ted so close a glimpse into the character and habits of the French sportsman.

It’s a far cry from Paris to the wilds of interior Panama, where we are permitted to join
Albert Edwards in Go/d Hunting in Panama. We do not find any gold to speak of, but we do get
our fill of quiet adventure. Mr. Edwards has just returned from a sober scrutiny of the big canal,
but he found time for this interesting side excursion with a company of gold-mad prospectors on the
trail of the ancient Spanish freebooters. His narrative of the expedition is diverting and interesting.

There is a good deal more in this special open-air section that might stimulate anticipation;
there are pictures and articles about country houses, about camp-fires on the bcoming, breezy beach,
about golf and baseball, tennis, mountain climbing, motoring, fishing and swimming.

As,a matter of fact, before we knew it this out-of-doors spirit had broken out of the section
where it belongs and had run riot through the entir¢ number. Richard Le Gallienne’s Trawvels
with a funk Man in Arcadia is full of the quiet charm of rural Connecticut. The Old Rose Um-
brella by Sylvia Chatfield Bates and Marrying Fane by Martha Bensley Bruere do not stay indoors
any more than the law allows, and there is the spaciousness of the far north in Mr. Curwood’s T#e
Valley of Silent Men. We find that the poets, too, have taken their muses to the woods and sea-
shore. There will be plenty of the other kind of thing — serious, helpful, reflective articles for the
close of the summer day —but the breezes will blow through it all and it will all breathe the spirit
of vacation. We venture the hope that when August comes in hot and breathless, our * Great Out-
doors ”’ number will not be unwelcome.
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E OU  are going up from
among a people who have
many gods to a people who
have but one,” said Ran-
som quietly, looking aeross
at the other. *It would
be better for you if you
turned back. I've spent
four years in the Gov-
ernment service, mostly north of Fifty-three,
and I know what I'm talking about. I've
read all of yeur hooks carefully, and I tell
you now —go back. I you strike up into
the Bay country, as you say you're going to.
every dream of socialism you ever had will be
shattered, and you will laugh at your own
books. Go back!”

Roscoe’s fine young face lighted up with a
laugh at his old college echum’s seriousness.

“You’re mistaken, Ranny,” he said. “I'm
not a socialist, but a sociologist. There’s a
distinetion, isn’t there? I don’t believe that
my series of books will be at all complete with-
out a study of socialism as it exists in its
crudest form, and as it must exist up herc in
the North. My material for this last book will
show what tremendous progress the civiliza-
tion of two centurics on this continent has
made over the lowest and wildest forms of
human brotherhood. That’s my idea, Ranny.
I’'m an optimist. I believe that every inven-
tion we make, that cvery step we take in the
advancement of science, of mental and phys-
ical uplift, brings us just so much nearer to
the Nirvana of universal love. This trip of
mine among your wild people of the North
will give me a good picture of what civiliza-
tion has gained.”

“ What it has lost, you will say a little
later,” replied Ransom. “ See here, Roscoe —
has it ever occurred to you that brotherly love,
ns you call it —the real thing — ended when
civilization began? Has it ever occurred to
vou that somewhcre away back in the darkest

ages your socialistic Nirvana may have ex- .

isted, and that you sociologists might still find
traces of it, if you would? Ias the idea ever
come to you that there has been a time when
the world has been better than it is to-day,
and better than it ever will be again? Will
vou, as a student of life. concede that the sav-
age .can teach you a lesson? Will any of your
kind? No, for you are self-appointed civil-
izers, working according to a certain code.”

Ransom’s strong, weather-tanned face had
taken on a deeper flush, and there was a ques-
tioning look in Roseoe’s eyes, as though he
were striving to look through a veil of clouds
to a picture just beyond his vision.

“If most of us believed as you believe,” he
said at last, “civilization would end. We
would progress no farther.”

“ And this civilization,” said Ransom, “ ean
there not be too much of it? Was it any worse
for God’s first men to set forth and slay twenty
thousand other men than it is for eivilization’s
sweat-shops to slay twenty thousand men,
women and children each year in the making
of yvour cigars and the things you wear? Civ-
ilization means the uplifting of man, doesn’t
it, and when it ceases to uplift. when it kills,
rohs and disrupts in the namc of progress;
when the dollar-fight for commercial and in-
dustrial supremacy kills more people in a day
than God’s first people killed in a year; when
not only people, but nations, are sparring for
throat-grips, can we call it civilization any

longer? This talk may all be ballyrot, Roscoe.
Ninety-nine out of every hundred people will
think that it is. There are very few these days
who stoop to the thought that the human soul
is the greatest of all creations, and that it is
the development of the soul, and not of en-
gines and flying machines and warghips, that
measures progress as God meant progress to

I am saying this because 1 want you to
be honest when you go up among the savages,
as you call them. You may find up there the
last chapter in life, as it was largely intended
that life should be in the beginning of things.
And I want you to understand it, because in
your books you possess a power which should
be well directed. When I received your last
letter T hunted up the best man I knew as
guide and companion for you — old Rameses,
down at the Mission. He is called Rameses
because he looks like the old boy himself: You
said you wanted to learn Cree, and he’ll teach
it to you. He will teach you a lot of other
things, and when you look at him, especially
at night beside the campfire, you will find
something in his face which will recall what
I have said, and make you think of .the first
people.”

Roscoe, at thirty-two, had not lost his boy’s
enthusiasm in life; in spite of the fact that he
had studied too deeply, had seen too much, and
had begun fighting for existence while still in
bare fcet. From the beginning it scemed as
though some grim monster of fate hiad hovered
about him, making his path as rough as it
could, and striking him down whenever the
opportunity came. Ilis own tremendous en-
ergy and ambition had carried him to the top.

He worked himself through college, and be-
came a success in his way. But at no time
could he remember real happiness. It had al-
most come to him, he thought, a ycar before —
in the form of a girl; but this promise had
passed like the others beeause, of a sudden, he
found that she had shattered the most precious
of all his ideals. So he picked himself up, and,
encouraged by his virile optimism, began
looking forward again. Bad luek had so
worked its hand in the moulding of him that
he had come to live chiefly in anticipation, and
though this bad luck had played battledore and
shuttlecock with him, the things which he an-
ticipated werc pleasant and beautiful. He
believed that the human race was growing
better, and that each year was bringing his
ideals just so mueh nearer to realization.
More than once he had told himself that he
was living two or three centuries too soon.
Ransom, his old college chum, had been the
first to suggest that he was living some thou-
sands of years too late.

He thought of this a great deal during the
first pleasant weeks of the autumn, which he
and old Rameses spent up'in the Lae la Ronge
and Reindcer Lake:country. During this time
he devoted himself almost entirely to the study
of Cree under Rameses’s tutelage, and the
more he learned of it the more he saw the
truth of what Ransom had told him once upon
a time, that the Cree language was thc most
beautiful in the world. At the upper end of
the Reindcer they spent a week at a Cree vil-
Inge, and one day Roscoe stood unobserved and
listened to the conversation of three young
Cree women, who were weaving reed baskets.
They talked so quickly that he could under-
stand but little of what they said, but their

low, soft voices were like music. He had
learned French in Paris, and had heard Ital-
ian in Rome, but never in his life had he heard
words or voices so beautiful as those which fell
from the red, full lips of the Cree girla. He
thought more seriously than ever of what Ran-
som had said about the first people, and the
beginning of things.

Late in October they swung westward
through the Sissipuk and Burntwood water-
ways to Nelson House. and at this point
Rameses returned homeward. Roscoe struck
north, with two new guides, and on the eight-
eenth of Novemher the first of the two great
storms which made the year of 1907 one of the
most tragic in the history of the far Northern
people overtook them en Split Lake, thirty
miles from Hudson Bay post. 1t was two
weeks later before they reacheu this post, and
bhere Roscoe was given the first of several
warnings.

“This has been the worst autumn we’ve had
for years,” said the factor to him. “ The In-
dians haven’t cought half enough fish to earry
them through, and this storm has ruined the
early-snow hunting in which they usually get
enough meat to last them until spring. Wc're
atinting ourselves on our own supplies now,
and farther north the Company will soon be
on famine rations if the cold doesn’t let up —
and it won’t. They won’t want an extra
mouth up there, so you’d better turn back.
It's going to be a starvation winter.”

But Roscoe, knowing as little as the rest of
mankind of the terrible famines of the North-
ern people, which keep an area one-third as
large &s the whole of Europe down to a popu-
Jation of thirty thousand, went on. A famine,
he argued, would give him greater opportunity
for study. Two weeks later he was at York
Factory, and from there continued to Fort
Churchill, farther up on Hudson Bay. By
the time he reached this point, early in Janu-
ary, the famine of these few terrible wecks
during which more than fiftcen hundred peo-
ple died of starvation had begun. From the
Barren Lands to the edge of the southern
watershed the earth lay under from four to
six feet of snow, and from the middle of Dé-
cember until late in Febrnary the temperature
did not risc above thirty degrees below zero,
and remained for the most of the time between
fifty and sixty. From all points in the wilder-
ness reports of starvation eame to the Com-
pany’s posts. Trap-lines could not be followed
because of the intense cold. Moose, caribou
and even the furred animals had buried them-
selves under the snow. Indians and half-
breeds dragged themselves into the posts.
Twice Roscoe saw mothers who brought dead
babies in their arms. One day a white. trap-
per came in with his dogs and sledge, and on
the sledge, wrapped in a bear skin, was his
wife, who had died fifty nules baek in the
forest. .

Late in January there eame a sudden rise
in the temperature, and Roscoe prepared to
take advantage of the change to strike south
and westward again, toward Nelson IHouse.
Dogs could not be had for love or money, so
on the first of February he set out on snow-
shoes with an Indian guide and two weeks’
supply of provisions. The fifth night, in the
wild Barren country west of the Etawney, his
Indian failed to keep up the fire, and when
Roscoe investigated he found him half dead
with a strange sickness. Roscoe thought of
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" The Relation of Alcchol to Disease

Ana the Effects of its Excessive or Moderate Use upon the Body and the Mind

By ArexanNnpeEr LaMBERT,

M.D.

Visiting Physician to Bellevue Hospital, Professor of Clinical Medicine, Cornell University

Author of ¢ Hope for the Victims of Narcotics”’
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® N the simple heading of
the subject-matter of this
article there are contained
such possibilities of facts
and fancies, truths and er-
rors, and wide differences
of opinion, that it seems
wise to define not only its
meaning, but some of the
What is disease?! To many

words themselves.
people it is a definite concrete thing which
seizes one in its clutches, holds one captive, or
posseases one for a second time, and then if
overcome releases its grip and one is free and

in good health again. But diseasc is not an
entity, even though some agents, as bacteria,
are living organisms. It is the lack of some
processes which these agents overcome, and
others which they sect in motion, as mnani-
fested by disturbances of various functions of
different organs in the body that make up
some of our diseases. OQur bodies are often in
a state of dclicate equilibrium, and if some
onc gland fails to secrete, or sccretes too
abundantly, the resulting condition may be-
come a disease. As health is a harmonious
relationship between the various functions of
different parts of the body, so disease is a dis-
turbance of this harmony. The question of
the relation of aleohol to disease becomes a
question as to whether or not this narcotic if
taken into the body can react on the various
tissues and organs of the body to such a de-
gree as to disturb the equilibrium of health.
And, furthermore, can this disturbance of
healthy equilibrinum be permanent and the
body acquire a lasting diseased condition?

How 11 Arrects DiFrerent MEN

Alcohol is classed here as a narcotic and
not a stimulant, becausc we shall sce later
that aleohol is rather a paralyzer of fune-
tions, even when it seems to stimulate, than
a producer of increased output from any or-
gan. The time honored idea that aleohol is a
stimulant and that, if used in moderation, it is
a tonie, is so ingrained in the average mind
that it is with the greatest difficulty that men
can be made to realize that even in what
scems moderate doses it may injure them.
This is especially true as onc sces men who
all their lives have indulged modcrately in
nlecoholic beverages from which seemingly no
harm has resulted. The truth, perhaps, is
best summed up by the old adage that what is
one man’s meat is another man's poison, and
there is no question tl t the effects of al-
eohol in small or moderate doses is vastly dif-
ferent from its effects in large doses, or in
long continued, excessive use. Different
human beings react differently to similar
amounts of aleohol, and conversely, identical
amounts of alcohol will affect different indi-
viduals in different ways, even when it poisons
all of them. For instance, if alcohol sets dif-
ferent processes in motion which hring about
damage to the individual, we find that in some
persons it has injured the heart and arteries,
in others it has affected the liver or stomach,
leaving the brain and nervous tissues free
from damage. while in still others the body
in general seems to be untouched and the
brain and nervous tissucs suffer the injurics.

It is not uncommon to sce a man who has
partaken freely of alcoholic beverages all his
life with neither he nor his friends conscious
that his intellect has suffered or deteriorated
thereby, to find suddenly that his circulatory
and digestive systems are seriously and perma-
nently damaged. On the other hand, many a
drunkard has become a burden to his family
and the community, with his personality de-
teriorated, his intellect rendered useless,
while his circulation and digestion remain un-
impaired, and he lives long years a nuisance
and a burden to his environment.

- Since I have made the distinction between
moderation and excess in the use of aleohol,
it will be well to define what is regarded as
excess, aml what moderation, in order that
the cffects of both may be considered. Phys-
iologic excess, it scems to me, has been best
defined by a brilliant Frenchman named
Duclaux, who says that any one has drunken
alcoliol to excess who one hour after he has
taken it is conscious in any way of having
done so. If after a drink of any alcoholic bev-
erage has been taken, wine, whiskey, or what-
cver it may be, an hour later we feel ourselves
flushed, tongue loosened, or if we are heavy
and drowsy, or, if we find our natural reserve
slightly in abeyance, if the judgment is not as
sternly accurate as before partaking of the
beverage, if the imagination is unusually ac-
tive and close consccutive reasoning not as
easy as before, if we think we do our work
much better, but next morning realize we
haven’t accomplished quite as much or done
it as well as we expected, then we have shown
a physiologic excessive intake of alcohol, and
an amount which if continued will produce
damage somewhere in the body. Moderation
in the use of alcohol means that it be taken
in amounts of which one remains unconscious.
This may seem a narrow and hard line to
draw, and may scem to eonfine the amount
of aleohol that may be consumed to much
less than many people wish to indulge in.
How much in actual amount this should be
with any given individual depends upon that
individual alone, and no one can be a law to

any other individual than himself. 77 « »an
be cngaged in severc manual le' 8-
cular exercise, he can consum~ ¢ aleohol

without detriment than when gmy g a seden-
tary life, although the char ~ {1 of the work
that he will do may not ' “as good as if no
alcohol were taken.

Tk Moberate U E oF ALcoHoOL

The above definition, however, must suf-
ficee. We must fix some standard between
moderation and exeess, ad” the more ac-
curately we define modera.ion, the more nar-
rowly do we confine it. Judged by the above
standard. alcohol taken in moderate doses does
not seem more than to stimulate the digestive
processes of the stomach, increase the flow of
blood through the leart. increase the circula-
tion in the periphery and skin, dilate the
capillaries, and make it easier for the cireula-
tion to complete its cycles. When absorbed
into the body in such doses, it ean aet as a
food, and. in fact. as much as is burnt up
by the body docs act as a food. although it
differs from other foods in that it is uever

stored up. It can replace in energy-giving
properties sugars or fats, and being burnt up
by the body can give out the equivalent of
sugar and fat in muscular energy, and heat
generated and given out by the body. Its
effect is similar to that obtained by sugar
and fats which are taken up by the body
when needed and in the amounts requisite to
the body at the moment, and it scems to be
treated as far as can be scen as other foods for
fuel. But it is not an cconomiecal fucl be-
cause the human organism does not perforin
its work as well as when there is no alcohol
in the ration. Simultancously when being
consumed as food it is exerting its drug
action. In this process it is the more easily
available, and thus the sugar and fats arc
stored up while the alcohol is burnt up; it
sparcs the fat consumption, often causing an
increase of bodily weight through the putting
on of fat. To those who are accustomed to
its use, it seems also to spare the protein con-
sumption of the body, but to those unaccus-
tomed to its usc it has the opposite effect, in-
creasing the destructive breaking down of
proteins.

Daxcer SiayaLs Unngepep

Moderate indulgence in alcoholic beverages
adds to the pleasures of existence with a great
many men, and while it seems to increase
their pleasures and broaden the extent of their
mental experiences, it cannot be said to in-
crease their powers of accurate mental activ-
ity, though it temporarily increases the imag-
inative flow of ideas. It relieves the feeling
of loth body and mental fatigue for the
time heing, an effect which may be an ad-
vantage or may be a distinct disadvantage, for
fatigue is Nature’s warning when to stop,
and if we dull ourselves to this feeling and
leave the warning unheeded, we may ecasily
go on to harmful excesses of overwork and
overexertion. It is doubtful if the moderate
drinking of aleolol, as we have defined mod-
eration, sets in motion processes which may
so disturb the equilibrium of the body as to
cause discase.

Broadly speaking, the excessive use of al-
cohol injures the body in two ways. It in-
jures the functional cells of the different
organs, for aleohol is distinetly a cellular
potson, and it further disturbs the nutrition
of the organs by its injurious action on the
blood vesscls which supply nutritien to the
various parts of the body. Whether to replace
the destroyed cells or as a result of the con-
gestion there is also an increase in the con-
nective tissue framework of the various
organs. The action of alcoliol on the circula-
tion is one of the earliest effects which is
shown after it is taken into the body. The
flushing of the skin is a beginning paralysis
of the minute capillary blood vessels, If
habitually indulged in, the cffect is a continu-
ous dilatation of the vessels, although it seems
for a while in the early stages that there is a
toning up of the circulation. Yet excessive
indulgence brings with'it always a lowering
of the blood pressure and finally the chronic
congestions in the internal viscera. The ac-
tion on the heart at first is to make it beat
fuller and stronger, but if continued, the ef-
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feet is also onc of paralysis of its muscle
and a diminution of the output of work done,
and finally it is a paralyzer of the heart's ac-
tion. In some persons, through its injury to
the cardiac blood vessels and intrinsic muscle
of the heart, it sets in motion those morbid
processes which result in angina pectoris.
Beginning with the stomach, we find that
when alcohol is taken in excess it not only
disturbs the processes of digestion that are
then going on, if it is taken in greater amount
than five per cent. of the stomach content,
but it also acts directly on the mucous mem-
brane, producing an irritant action. We have
formed here a chronie congestion of the mu-
cous membrane which produces swollen cells,
and the digestive glands of the stomach pro-
duce an excess of mucus which interferes with
digestion, and the resulting congestion inter-
feres with the gastric seeretions. It ends in
producing a swollen, inflamed mucous mem-
branc. often with hemorrhages. These proc-
esses may go on to an atrophic form of
gastritis, in which the mucous membranc may
bo so atrophicd that it is unable to scerete
sufficient gastric juice. The acid of the gas-
tric juice, combining with certain substances
in the intestine, is one of the stimulants which
causes the production of the pancreatic secre-
tion. The pancreas not alone digests the meats
and other proteids, but it changes starch into
sugar, and also has a fat splitting ferment.
Thus we see that pancreatic digestion is a
most important function, and does nuch
more in the digestive work than the stom-
ach. When therefore the acids of the gas-
trie juice are lacking, there is an insufficient
stimulus to the pancrcas to pour out its
complex juices and complete digestion.

Tie ATTACK uroN THE LIVER

Alcohol is so rapidly absorbed from the
stomach and the upper intestine, that it does
not as a rule produce much ehange in the
small intestines. The absorption of the di-
gested food from the intestinal tract by al-
coholies when recovering from a debauch is
greater than normal, provided they have
ceased from their alecohol. The absorbing
powers of the intestine remain a long time, and
is the reason that so many alccholies appear
go well-nourished. The acids of the gastric
juice also stimulate the excretion of bile from
the liver, and combining with the same fer-
ment, the secretion, leing taken up by the
blood, stimulates the liver to an increased se-
cretion of bile. If therefore one has so injured
the stomach with the taking of alcohol that
the mucous membrane is unable to secrete a
proper gastric juice, it is readily scen that
the proper stimulation to the liver and the
pancrecas arc lacking, and the cquilibrium of
the entire digestive process of the body is
upset. The blood from all the intestines goes
directly to the liver, tbe circulation of this
organ being so arranged that the blood must
filter through and batbe the liver cells before
it is gathered into a central vein and returns
into the general circulation. In fact the
liver is the great chemical laboratory of the
body, and the complex processes that go on
there are as yet but little understood. The
processes which I have described as gencrally
characteristic of alcohol are seen to a very
marked extent in the liver. There is a chronic
congestion, and there is very frequently vari-
ous forms of degeneration in the hepatic eells,
and in many cases an increase in the con-
nective tissue to such an extent as to cause
the disease known as cirrhosis of the liver.

Alcohol may also under certain circum-
stances produce such excessive fatty degenera-
tion in the liver, as in itself to be a menace to
existenee, for if the liver ceases to do its
proper work, the whole minute nutritive
chemistry, the metabolisin of the body, breaks
to pieces. The liver stands an cnormous
amount of use and abuse, and it is one of
the last organs to give way under great
strain, but when its functional processes do
break down, the cxistence of the individual
is not much further prolonged. The liver can
consume and break down a certain amount
of alcohol, but when more is poured into it

than' it can assimilate, some of it must go
through into the general circulation and over
the body, flowing to the brain and poisoning
this organ, and the other nervous tissues.

The action of alcohol on the nervous tissues
constitutes, in the eyes of the majority, the
main injury that alcohol does to a human
being. Certain it is that the action of al-
cohol on the brain does more to distort and
pervert a man's relationship with his envi-
ronment, than any other action whieh aleohol
has on the body. It is through the poison of
this organ that the personality of the indi-
vidual is so changed and so poisoned that a
degencration of the individual in echaracter
and morals is brought about. It is here, too,
that the widest differences of tolerance and
intolerance to alcohol are shown. Some men
may consume enormous quantities and their
mental  balunce apparently remain intact.
Other individuals cannot take a single glass
of wine without being distinetly affected by it,
or rendered unmistakably drunken. The gross
injuries found in the brain of those dying
from the cffects of alcohol are partly due to
the cffect of alcohol on the eirculation and
the injury to the blood vessels, thus diminish-
ing the nutrition of the brain and injuring
the brain tissue itself, and besides, as we
have scen in other viscera, to the increase in
connective tissue.

It is not neccessary here to go into the de-
tails of the minute formation of the cells, how
each cell is formed of a cell body and many
branches, as one may conceive, growing like
a tree or bush with the many branches stretch-
ing out and touching other branches of re-
lated and adjacent cells. When these den-
drites or branches arc in contact, there is an
interrelationship between the processes of the
two cclls.  Alcohol causes a retraction of the
tiny branclies one from another and the cells

are disassociatcd, so that the mental processes’

become disassociated from each other, and the
cells themsclves degenerate and are unable to
carry on their functions; thus we sce the
funetions of memory and of the reproduction
of images by memory prevented, the inability
of the mind to reason, through the inability of
the mind to call up former experienecs, feel-
ings and ideas, and a weakening of the power
of cach cell to take in impressions.

Every person who drinks alcohol to excess
will not show every form of mental deteriora-
tion that may be produced by excessive indul-
gence, and the degree of deterioration in in-
telligence which goes to make up the sum
total of mentality varies greatly in different
individuals. All who drink alcohol to excess,
however, show some diminution in their judg-
ment.  Judgment means the power ‘of recall-
ing various memories of perceptions through
the senses, which have come in from the out-
side world, memories of idcas. memories of
emotions, and all the complicated association
of ideas that these bring up, and in the re-
calling of them weigh ecach one with the other

AT D N

The 2roken Door
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BysJea, NETTE MARKS
<

TH]S is the place! I know
The brq‘(on door, the ragged
bed s bloom
Where poppids grow,
Row after row. «

This is the place.

A year ago her footprint
Marked the garden path
With tender hollow.

But now ?

Time’s step is slow to follow.
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and- judge of the value between them. This
also means reasoning and decision for action
This power of reasoning and judging is weak:
ened in the alecoholie, and in any brain long
poisoned by alcohol it is an impossibility tc
exercise it. Memory itself is also weakened
There is excessive forgetfulness of the recent
past, and in some cases of advanced alcohol-
ism there is absolute forgetfulness of wide
gaps of years; a man may be unable to re-
member anything from the last five minutes
back for twenty years, and then remember
back to childhood. The memories of child-
hood are more casily stamped on the brain
than are those of adult life, both because it
takes less to impress a child, and because
there is not the complexity of ideas crowding
into the brain, nor the complexity of associa-
tion of ideas to be recorded. Therefore mem-
orics of childhood make a deeper impress and
last longer, and so the complex memories of
the adult are the first to be forgotten in the
aleoholic, and those of childhood remain.

ErFect vroN MEMORY AND JUDGMENT

Besides the absolute forgetfulness, there is
another form of forgetfulness in the alco-
holie which often produces a ludicrous result.
This is a perversion of memory. The person
may be in a perfectly strange place and meet
strangers, and yet be convinced that he has
seen the place and met the strangers before,
and greet them as old friends. This feeling
of having been there before oecurs in normal,
healthy people, and may be simply the expres-
sion of momentary fatigue, or procced from
some unknown cause; but it is grossly ex-
aggregated in the alcoholie, and cannot as
casily be straightened out as in the normal
mind.

The imaginative faculties of the mind are
at first heightened by alcohol, and this often
produces bright, witty remarks in those who
have taken enough alcohol to have their
imaginations stimulated and their judgment
slightly inhibited, so"that their ideas erowd
readily to their minds and their tongues are
loosened. Often, however, they say things
which though bright and witty had better
be left unsaid, and this is an indication of the
beginning paralysis of their judgment. Theo
imaginative faculties, however, are not con-
structively inereased by alcohol, and it does
not conduce to reproduction and creative abil-
ity, which requires memory and constructive
thought. In this connection Kraeplin’s ex-
periments have shown that alcohol makes easy
the liberation of movements from the cortical
arcas of the brain, that is, the transforma-
tion of ideas and memories of movements into
deeds, but no real mental power is given; for
while a man may feel that he 1s doing things
better with than without alcohol, as a matter
of fact he is not doing them so well. This
sense of self-approbation is very characteristic
of the alcoholic. His judgment is gone, not
only in regard to his mental proeesses, but
very cssentially regarding himself, and it may
be truly said that while alcohol shrinks the
judgment, it swells the self-conceit. This
abnormally good opinion of his diminished
abilitics renders the alcoholic exceedingly
complacent; he is persuaded that at any time
he can give up drinking if he chooses, and he
is unable to appreciate the rapid deterioration
of his intellect. One cannot scparate the will
of an individual from his personality, and the
weak-willed individuals, while they may pos-
sess many other agrceable characteristics, are
lacking in the progressive force which strong
characters possess. Alcohol weakens the will,
causes the personality itself to dcteriorate,
and there is a lack of initiative; there is the
ever ready specious explanation why nothing
is cver done; there is a boastful conceited es-
timation of what can be done. With the judg-
ment perverted the alcoholic cannot at the
proper time in the right way. no matter how
much he may be willing to admit the necessity
for eorrect action, and on the other hand he is
equally powerless to prevent wrong action on
his part, especially when such action has any-

(Continued on page 46.]
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Haughty Kitty Hartigan

By Epna KenToON

Hiustrated by FREDERIC DORR STEELE
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ITTY NARTIGAN had
! i not been in the National
Press Clipping Bureau

' K three days before her aura
o was clearly defined.  Al-
! ready, on the third day,
she was going out to lunch-
eon  with Miss Murphy,

the stenographer, who got
tifteen dollars a week, and was called Miss
Murphy by all the readers and clippers, as
well as by her employer. Only two other girls
had over seven dollars a week. Kitty herself
had but four dollars to start, since she had all
of the National's list of subseribers and their
complicated wants to learn.

But her memory was good, and she made
short shrift of the typed pages she was set to
memorize, though over parts of them she
stared and over others laughed. An Eastern
manufacturer of baby-carriages and go-carts
desired all birth notices the eountry over; and
a New York tombstone company wished all
deaths — in country papers ouly — from New
York to the City of Mexico. A Chicago firm
had its order in for all mentions of leg and
arm amputations — it dealt in artificial limbs
and placed its advertising.matter so. Dozens
of Senators and other American statesmen de-
sired “all mention.” Al of these, and hun-
dreds like them, Kitty had to learn.

Kitty ITartigan’s liome was on Chatham
Court, almost within shadow of the great gas
tanks. Through all the savory distriet of
“Little Ilell,” spreading from Market Street
to the river, and reaching as faur north as
Division Street, she was known as a girl who
held her head high. ller father, Tom Tlarti-
gan, rode with Engine Eleven from its Dear-
born Street house, and her stepmother, only
ten years older than Kitty, took care of her
two elder children and the ill-kept twins.
Kitty was the only child of the first wife, but
she had no stepchild’s traditional place in the
Hartigan home. owing solely to what “ Little
Hell,” with  unwilling admiration, called
“ Kitty Ilartigan’s air.”

It was this same pride that brought Kitty
to the Press Clipping Burecau. When young
Dan O’Meara, six feet one, the probable sue-
cessor to his idolizing father, the Elm Street
saloonkeeper and political boss, was accident-
ally shot dead in his father’s place of business,
life ahead suddenly stretched out very somber
and dreary for Kitty Hartigan. It was to
have been tbe grandest wedding in “ Little
Hell’s” history. After the gorgeous funeral,
Tom Hartigan had just one word to say:
“Ye'll kape on as before, with a father that's
nble to care for a grievin’ gurrl.”

But Mrs. Hartigan's busy tongue dripped
corrosive hints and Kitty turned her faece to-
ward industry. She had long sinee made up
her mind about the back-breaking drudgery of
factory work, about clerking, standing all day
and spoiling the figure. She would have none
of this, She answered advertisements and
finally, fortified by a high school training, she
came to the Bureau.

11

Before many wecks passed. Kitty became a
marked figure in the Burcau. She developed
rapidly into a clever reader, with a genius for

remembering, not ouly orders, but all the em-
phases and prohibitions with which they were
hedged about, and she was promoted with un-
usual speed from country papers to the more
imporsant state and city ones. She had al-
ways read dubious literature, to be sure, but
the habit of reading stood her in good stead
now, for the secret of success in her work lay
in the facility with which she caught the gist
of a column at a glance, and located signifi-
cant names and phrases on the pages as un-
erringly as if they were printed there in black-
face type. At the end of her third month she
was drawing her seven dollars a week, and was
all but abreast of the head readers, the girls
who drew their nine dollars and read nothing
but the various editions of the city papers all
day long. It soon became whispered about that
her deep mourning had its romantic causec;
that she was the girl one of the more flam-
boyant papers had featured as “ the Chatham
Court Princess” in the two days’ excitement
over Dan O'Meara’s death, the girl who was
to have been married to the murdered man,
and her aloofness from most of her fellow
readers and her natural “air” brought her,
here, the old unwilling admiration and grudg-
ing sympathy.

“ You were wise to go into deep mourning,”
observed Celeste Murphy one noon, when, in
a rare spasm of cconomy, she lunched at one
of the many girls’ clubs down-town, and
brought her hot roast-beef sandwich and ice-
cream to Il{itty's table. * You're young enough
to make it effective without it's being a real
waste of time, especially as you got in the
papers. And between you and me, girls of
your type and mine can’t do letter than
black.”

*“T hate black,” said Kitty suddenly, more
of the cause than the effeet.

* Absurd! ™ said Miss Murphy. “ Your red
hair makes it perfect. In other things you
could go ensily look fast; in black you can
always scem quict — that's the new order, my
dear.”

Kitty felt startled, but held her peace.

“Tt was just that cffect that got you your
place,” Celeste added. “Mr. Clymen has a
perfect passion for effects, and —to tell you
the truth, you rather floored me at first — I
took you for a lady friend instead of a girl
after a job.”

Kitty felt unroasonably confused, but held
her tongue, after her manner when at loss.

“ Mr. Clymen’s been very kimd to you in-
deed,” Miss Murphy added cheerfully. “ But
he’s that way to all the girls — that's why
they all call him ‘ poppa!’ — it means — noth-
ing.” « N

Then to Kitty, child & her ward and wise
with the wisdom of the slums, the purport of
the friendly little talk blazel clear, and she
straightened herself  besiGe Celeste’s full-
blown splendor with a touch of the brogue
that came when she was excited and angry.

“T've my own father, and Dan’s that’s like
a sccond. T’ll not be needin’ a third.”

For a moment the girls measured each other;
both of them sprung from the ecity’s slums,
Kitty Hartigan from “ Little Hell,” Celeste
straight out of Ilalsted Street near the stock-
yards; each of them moralless, though one still
clung with a fancied hold to a technical mo-
rality that the other had flung aside. Material
expediency was the raw motivation of each

life; if, with Kitty, it meant the marriage
altar, it was in no sense a higher prompting
than Celeste’s. The manager, Clymen, possible
way of escape from a hard, working world, had
dropped below her horizon after the first day,
when she learned he was married and there-
fure ineligible in her scheme. Even without
the involuntary flattery of Celeste’s fear she
was entirely willing td'let that young woman’s
playground alone.

II1

As the year wore on, Witty found another
reason, other than prudence, for keeping the
nen about her at a distance. Spurred on by
his father, Dan’s younger brother Jimmy
came courting her. Iitty's beauty had ap-
pealed to some deep old-country instinet of
Old Dan’s heart, transplanted Connemara
peasant that he was. Ilis idol was dead, but
Jimmy remained, though Jimmy was neither
steady nor straight-cyed. But marriage works
wonders — Old Dan sought solace so.

In Jannary Kitty wore Jimmy's first gift
to the office, a necklace of turquoise matrix
set in gold. Jimmy had a good friend on
South Clark Street before whose narrow door
swung the three balls, and Jacob Katz chanced
on many a rare thing in his varied trade. Dur-
ing the morning recess Kitty allowed the girls
to handle it. and as she absorbed their praises
they eaught the donor's name and motive,

Later in the morning, as Kitty bent above
her Towa papers, she heard a familiar voice:

*“ What's this, Katinka?”

Bobby Mason had come in, the Western
Clock Company's elock winder. who appeared
every Wednesday morning to set the office
clock by standard time. Ile was a brisk little
fellow no taller than Kitty, and markedly
fair. Ilis eyes looked merrily into hers when
he called her Katinka, and she never resented
it, though all the others called her Miss Harti-
gun always.

“ITere’s a clipping, Bobby,” she returned
eondescendingly, tearing out a paragraph from
the Muscatine Journal. Bobby was a sub-
scriber to the Bureau, paying five cents a clip-
ping for notices of new churches or school-
houses going up anywhere in the country.
These buildings must have cloeks, and Bobby
made many a side commission so.

“ But what’s this, Katinka?” he repeated,
after reading of the new ward school in Mus-
catine.

“It’s a chain,” said Kitty languidly. Lan-
guor scems to go with haughty beauty.

* You needn’t answer, Katinka,” said Bobby
unabashed., and wound the clock.

After that Bobby noticed the weekly gift as
quickly as the girls. Because Kitty sat so
near the clock, he talked to her more perhaps
than to the others; and after a time he told
her bits of his affairs. “T made good on that
Joplin church down in Missouri.” he would
say: or, “ You tipped me off a good thing in
that Strawberry Point schoolhouse over in
Towa.” One day he told her of his success
with the Muscatine schoolhouse.

“Tt was your fault, too. Katinka. Let’s
made it McVicker's, It’s ‘Sins of Society’
to-night.”

“No,” said Kitty. But her voice trailed
over the vowel. “You can’t come for me,”
she said after a bit, and Bobby's cyes twinkled.
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The Price of Clothes

What the Consumer of Ready-made Clothing Pays for Shifting Styles and a Wasteful System of Distribution
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By Mary HeaToN VoRsE
Author of «¢ A Plea for Pure Fabrics,”” ¢ The Empty Linen Chest,”” etc.
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the utilitarian and neccssary arts, has become
an accomplishment by which young women of

OW much more do you
suppose you are paying

a4 most ingenious cxplanation of its reasons
for so doing.

slender means, by the use of hand work and
attention tq detail, make their clothes rival
those of their more well-to-do friends. Of
course there is still many a conseientious
mother who makes all the clothes for her
children and even those of her grown daugh-
ors, but even with the revival of sewing and
hing of it in the public schools, it is
myc that the making of garments
» matter of course thing it was
‘indeed, the high price of
iddle-class woman hack to
The trend to the pres-
“\entirely the other way.

en away, not only
1 the individual

ady-made
\ISUS of
"N were
\Q
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This jump in the price of clothes has oc-
curred in almost all the various branches of
the eclothing industry, and when the indi-
vidual eonsumer asks why, he is informed
vaguely that prices have risen and that the
cost of labor is greater than it used to be.

Exhaustive studies have been made of the
ditference between the cost of production of
apples. say, and their price as paid by the
ultimate consumer. The same thing has been
done concerning the cost of raising vegetables,
and mest and flour. We can find out just
how much it costs the farmer to produce his
wheat, just how much it costs the mills to
produce the flour; just what is paid for trans-
portation and what the middleinan gets, and
just how much our present slipshod methods
of distribution are costing the household.
This investigation has been made concerning
nearly every article of food. but in the ques-
tion of clothes, which is equally important,
we know none of these things.

If it were a possible thing to jot down the

‘rise and fall of the prices of ready-made

Lithing, it would put a similar chart of the
“fi-market to shame. Not only would one
the spectacle of the same kinds of goods
ng all sorts of varying prices according
different seasons of the year, the same
entimes dropping fifty per cent. in
t one would find absolutely similar
«clling at one and the same time
t prices just as if, for'instance,
rk Central stock should be quoted
© the same day in Pittsburg and
City.
s shirt-waists as an illustra-
be difficult to say how many
‘t-waists and blouses are sold
United States. The shirt-
a huge one; it has millions
«d in it and its employees
tens of thousands.
of the big concerns sell
‘flerent  stores. not only
try, but in the same city.
the same town a shirt-
lesale for the same price
raist manufacturer, sell,
ore for one dollar, and
doliar and a half.
women’s white under-
-epeatedly seen identi-
1t towns and even in
ame city, selling for
a quarter, a dollar
cents, and all the
ar and twenty-nine
wes the buyer was
s getting a bargain.
iite goods and shirt-
all the year round,
ifferent stores. The
shirt-waist, for in-
1l at one store and
\v, we can not tell;
v. And it is not by
in a shop with the
s or one in the most
I, you will find the
ey. Often it is quite

ake a survey of the
« might, for conven-
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ience, divide clothes into two classes; the
clothes for which a standard of price has been
arrived at, aud the clothes whose prices rise
and fall and vary to a great extent during
the year.

Among the clothes whose prices are stalle
—that ix, where certain articles are sold
throughout the country for a certain stated
price, and where you know that if you have
a certain price to invest you will get a cer-
tain article, are men's and women’s ‘shoes,
men's cotton underwear, men’s hats; working
clothes such as overalls, jumpers, ete., and
eertain brands of men's shirts and collars. 1
one could find out aceurately how much col-
lars, men’s straw hats and underwear actually
cost the manufacturers, the men who wear
these garments would probably never put
them on without murmuring the mournful
word, = Stung!”  Yet, after all, there is a
standardization of price for these articles —a
certain definite country-wide price bas been
arrived at. That, at least, is a step in the
right direction.

WhaT STyLe Doks ror Prices

Now look at the other type of clothes — the
clothes of variable value, the clothes whose
prices rise and fall inexplicably during their
life history. In the lead come women’s hats.
The wild, mad story of female headwear is

not one that we can enter upon here, for-

women’s hats should not be eonsidered for a
moment in the same class as clothing. One
can no more value the tfemale hat intrinsically
than one can value a picture by the number
of yards of canvas and the amount of paint
expended upon it.  Let us not, then, think of
women’s headgear as clothing at all. The fact
that the man's straw hat, which costs the
manufacturer n matter of cents, should be
paid for in dollars, is bad enough, A trifling,
almost imperceptible, variation in style, which
makes last year's hat a very little different
from that of this year — and tbe difference is
so slight that the average man can not recog-
nize it when he sees it —is the luxury that
is being paid for at such a price, and it in-
dieates what a great part psychology plays in
the price of clothes the moment you have
passed the want mark and are using clothes
for other purposes than those of covering and
warmth. The very second that that clusive
thing called *style” enters in, the price of
clothes goes leaping. As style is more variable
in women’s clothes than in men’s, you will
therefore find the whole category of women’s
garments in a greater state of unrest. You
will look in vain for a standard of value in
even such things as women's white shirt-
waists, or cotton underwear whose fashions
do not change fundamentally during a period
of scveral years.

In nien’s clothes you find the variant of
prices greatest in necktios and waistcoats. In
men’s clothes, too, when one passes from the
necessary into the fashionable, and indulges
in those trifling variations of ‘cut, or new
fabries, which are the mark of “really good
clothes,” the sober-minded garments go sky-
larking in price. :

Let us then dismiss this class of cloth-
ing for both sexes, as style is paid for in
terms of works of art. ldeas, invention, new-
ness. things intaugible — qualities, uot ma-
terial values — are what command price. And
yet thesc very clusive things, which the aver-
age plain man does not care a snap of his
finger about, influence also the price of his
middle-class business suit.

1ow much should clothes cost? What do
they actually cost the manufacturer? To
these questions it is almost impossible for
the outsider to find an answer. The manufuc-
turer buys his goods at wholesale prices which
are very far beneath the prices that the in-
dividual consurmer would pay. The eost of
manufacturing the plainer kinds of garments
is surprisingly low. Tt is low for two rea-
sons: one is the very simple one, that the
white goods workers are among the most un-
derpaid workers in the country; the other is
that the splitting up of the operations for the
making of even a simple garment into a
number of different processes has resulted in

a very great reduction in the cost of manu-
{acture. The average woman with a machine
at her command knows how much cheaper it
is to make certain articles of apparel at home
than to buy them all made up, even though
she is not an expert scamstress, and even
though she buys her material at the high re-
tail rates.

The one place in which we can find with
any accuracy how much clothes aetually cost
is in the reports of the United States Govern-
ment, in which it is told how much the sol-
diers have to pay for their clothes. Ilere,
alone, our feet are upon solid earth coneern-
ing the price of clothes.

The soldiers of the United States Army
wear good clothes — that is, clothes suitable
for the purpose for which they are designed,
and clothes that with ordinary protection will
stand a great deal of wear and yet continue
to look good. In a former article it has been
described how the eloth for these garments is
tested. Now, for the cost.

The new olive-drub woolen uniform con-
sisting of breeches and tunic costs the sol-
dier $8.46; $5.28 for his coat, and $3.18 for
his breeches. His linen collar costs him
four cents. Ilis woolen olive-drub gloves
cost thirty-seven cents. His canvas puttees
cost him sixty-six cents, and he can buy
woolen mittens for thirty cents, and overalls
for fifty-seven cents. 1lis stockings cost him
as follows: cotton, eight cents; heavy woolen,
twenty-four cents; light woolen, fourteen
cents. His dress trousers of twenty-two-
ounce Kersey, the material of which is sold
to officers at $2.30 a yard, cost $3.03, and
his dress coat of the same material is $5.76.
He pays for his khaki breeches $1.37 and for
his khaki service coat $1.58. His chambray
shirt is fifty-two cents; the olive-drab flannel
shirt, $2.94, and the muslin one, only thirty-
one cents,

The most expensive item of all his cquip-
ment is his olive-drab overcoat, which costs
him $15.11. These clothes are sold to the
soldier at cost plus a very tiny additional
price which the government has to pay for
storage, and in. the case of the organized
militia, with the cost of packing added.

There are two things to be borne in mind
in looking over these figures. The govern-
ment, when it sells a dress uniform of twenty-
two-ounce Kersey to a soldier for $8.79, is
exactly in the same position as are the big
clothing establishments when they sell a suit
of clothes to you. That is to say, it has
alrcady paid two legitimate profits; it has
paid the manufacturer of the ecloth a fair
percentage, and it has also paid for the mak-
ing of the clothes. The army does not have
its own shops. Uniforms are almost entirely

—+ - QBRECVBCTODOD D
Sunlight and the Sea

By Lewis WorTHINGTON SMITH

SUNLIGHT and ships at sea,
Clouds as still as stars.

Out beyond the vast to-be
Of carth’s horizon-bars.

Take my hand and let us go
Where the winds may lead.
Earth and time are all we know;

Life is all we need.

Dawn-flush and flying foam,
Tides that beat and turn.

Now the vast beyond is home,
And there our altars burn.

Take my hand; our cottage hearth
Is flaming in your eyes.

carth shall be our garden-garth,
Our tent the summer skies.
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wade by contractors. Yet a soldicr can: buy a
dress uniform for $8.79. What would you
have to pay for a suit of similar quality?

In the first place, cloth of the same per-
fection of weave and durability is bard to
come by in the retail market. One may,
however, form a slight idea of the difference
between the price that the soldier pays for
his clothes and the price paid by the vast
ununiformed army of ordinary men. In a
recent investigation made by the United
States Government concerning women em-
ployed in the men’s ready-made clothing busi-
ness, the following stutement was made in the
report:

* The general wholesale clothing trade as
applied to coats, vests and pants, distin-
guishes its product in a rough way as cheayp,
medium and high-grade. The first elass would
embrace clothing that is sold at wholesale fur
eight dollars or less per suit. Medium-grade
clothing would range from this figure to
about fifteen dollars; high-grade, fifteen dol-
lars, or over.” .

That is to say, the cheapest clothing in the
market made iu the cheapest way, and from
the most inferior material, costs the consumer
more than the dress uniform costs the soldier.
For since the government has paid the manu-
facturer and contractor a just profit, it is
evident that the reason that clothes cost us
so much more than they cost the soldier, is
the manner of distribution.

DistrRIBUTION 18 AT FavuLnt

A faulty and unjust means of distribution
is the reason why our clothes eost what they
do. It is not the manufacturer who is mak-
ing the large profits, as a rule, but the retail
tradesman,

The ordinary man pays a price, varying
from fifty per cent. to over one hundred per
cent., according to the article whieh he buys,
beyond that which the soldier pays. More-
over, even the man who can afford to pay
fifteen dollars for his suit, is not at all sure
of what he is getting for his money. Certain
firms sell a fair business suit for this price,
but in the many samples secured in the prep-
aration of this article, the widest range of
material was offered for the same price and
the widest difference of eut and finish was
observed. Moreover, the lower you go in the
scale of prices, the greater is the difference
in what you may get for your money. In
other words, the less a man can afford to
pay for his eclothes, the more he is at the
mercy of chance,

Look over the prices of some of the other
articles which a soldier buys. For woolen
gloves of a similar quality to the soldiers’
thirty-seven cent ones the ordinary man will
have to pay between seventy-five cents and
one dollar.  The same difference may be
found in the price of puttees, and so through-
out the list. The price of the soldiers’ shirts
and those ordinarily sold at retail are hard to
compare, so far in durability does the cham-

_bray shirt outstrip the ordinary fifty-cent or

seventy-five-cent shirt,

Now, of course, the retail clothes dealer
has not only to maintain the overhead ex-
penses of his store, advertise, stand ready to
make alterations-— in many shops made free
of charge — and maintain a delivery service,
but he must also gamble in that elusive thing
called style.  These are the reasons he will
give for this tremendous advance in price,
reasens whieh make the actual cost of sell-
ing a garment as great as its cost of pro-
duction.

Now if the retail dealers were making only
their just profit, then one would cxpect to
find that great uniformed class of men em-
ployed in the traction companics clothed as
well as the soldiers for a slightly bigher cost.
This, however, is not the casc.

On a certain transportation line in New
York City, for instance, the summer uniform
costs the men fifteen dollars.  Because of a
certain stuff demanded, the uniform has to
be bought at a particular place. The men
complain of the fact that the suits are of
poor and flimsy material, as they certainly
are.

[Cantinued on page 50]
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SUCCES

The. Exceptional Bmployee

By OrisoNn SweTT MARDEN
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m' R, CARNEGIE says
H * The most valuable ac-
f quisition to his business
cmployer  can
5 # obtain is an_exceplional
ﬁ young man. There is no
@ 9 bargain so fruitful.”
g&__: i By thocxccptionu_l
young man, Mr. Carnegie
means the one who is always looking out for
his employer's interests, the young man who
keeps his eyes open, who is always trying to
make suggestions for improvements in the
business, who is always studying for some
better, simpler., more cfficient way of doing
things.

The exceptional boy or young man is the
one whose main ambition is to help along the
business, to further his employer’s interests in
every possible way; the one who stays after
hours during the busy season to help out
wherever he can.  The exceptional young man
is one who, when any emergency arises in the
concern, has a valuable suggestion for its
solution. The exceptional young man is the
one who settles difficultics among the other
employees without rupture, who is always try-
ing to avoid friction, to keep peace and har-
mony in the firm. Ile encourages the dull
boy or the boy who can not seem to get hold
of the business; he is always ready to give
a lift whenever nceded, gives a word of cheer
to the discouraged. The exceptional young
man is the one who is always on the alert for
business, who is so polite and attentive and
obliging to his customers that everybody wants
to deal with him; who makes friends for the
firm, who adds dignity to the house.

Never before was there such a demand for
the exceptional, the resourceful man, the man
who can think, who can devise new and orig-
inal ways of doing things, the man who can
grasp the needs of the situation and solve
them with his resourcefulness.

Napoleon said that his soldiers fought so
well because every man carried a field mar-
shal’s baton in his knapsack. In other words.
every man in Napoleon’s army expected ad-
vancement and was prepared for it.

I often get letters from employees who com-
plain bitterly that they have remained in the
same position for many years, with practically
no advancement in salary or prospects. But
there is usually somecthing wrong with these
employees. They lack enterprise, lack a com-
prehensive grasp of affairs; often they
work mechanically; have a mere superficial
knowledge of the business, and hence they are
not the kind of material the employer is seck-
ing for promotion.

Knowledge is power everywhere, and cs-
pecially in one’s own specialty. I know young
men who have been clerks in stores for many
years in the same department with no ad-
vancement, who never appear to show the
slightest interest in any other department, or
in the way in which the business as a whole
is conducted ; they are simply cogs in a wheel ;
mere  automatons working mechanically so
many hours a day, and they are always glad
when the day’s work is done,

This lack of interest in the business, this
indifference of the employees to learning any-
thing outside their own routine. is fatal to
promotion. What would become of the busi-
ness if the proprictor were to show the same
indiffercnce, the same Iack of interest as do
these automaton clerks?

The principle of advancement, of growth,
of progress. is the same whether in employer
or employee.  Business grows because of en-
terprising, progressive, up-to-date methods.

which an

Promotion for the employee requires the same
pushing, vigorous, alert methods.

Lack of ambition, laziness, the disinclina-
tion to pay the price for promotion and sue-
cess, is one of the greatest curses of the em-
ployee. A mere wish, a mere desire to get on,
unless backed with resolution, * push,” the de-
termination which never looks back, will never
accomplish anything.

Most people who fail to get on would resent
the accusation of laziness; but it is the real
cause in multitudes of cases. - What keeps so
many employees back is simply unwillingness
to pay the price, to make the exertion, the
effort to sacrifice their ease and comfort.

H you think more of your comfort and
vour case and of having your little pleasures
as you go along than of your great life pur-
pose, you need not expect to make any great
dent on the world.  Men who do this are made
of sterner stuff.

If you want to be advanced, you must be
dead-in-earnest and  enthusinastic over your
employer’s business.  You must go to the bot-

—

THE EXCEPTIONAL YOUNG MAN
is the one who looks upon his employer’s
interests as he would his own, who re-
gards his vocalion as an opportunity to
make a man of himself, an opportunity
to show his employer the stuff he is made
of, and who ix always preparing himself
to fll the position above him.

The exceplional young man is the one
who never says, “1 was not paid to do
that”;: “I don’t get xalary enough fo
work after hours or to take so much
pains.” Ile never learves things half
done, but does everything to a finish.
The erceptional young man is the one
who studies his employer’s business, who
reads its lilerature, who is on the waich
for every improvement which others in
the same line have adopted and which
his employer has nof, who is always im-
proving himself during his spare time for
larger things.

tom of it; study it, get a comprehensive view
of it; know just as much about it as possible.
If you intend to take up the same line of
business yourself, your present opportunity of
observation and study will be of untold value
to you. At present you are really an appren-
tice, being well paid for your work.

When your employer finds that you have a
lot of enterprise: that you are trying to learn
as much about his business as he knows him-
self, he will begin to think that you are made
of promotion material. But if he sees that
vour ambition is just to get your calary and
have as easy a time as you can. you will never
attract his attention. exeept for a possible
blacklist. An employer wants no dead-wood
around him. lle wants live wires. Ile wants
employees who have ambition enough to be
willing to pay the price for promotion.

Stepy Your Owx Business

You can always get plenty of books and
literature along the line of your employer’s
business, and when he finds that you are keep-
ing your eyes, ears and mind open, that you
are studying his business. he will keep his eyes
on you. Yuour employer is not blind. Do not
think because he is not constantly patting you
on the back that he is not taking your mens-
ure.

The tirst thing the successtul employee mu
realize is that he is really working for hin
self.  Every bit of work he does heartil
honestly, thoroughly, is developing his ow
capacity, making him a bigger, broader, mo;
capable man. If he robs his employer of tin
or energy, he is robbing himself more becaus
he is practising dishonesty, and cultivating
wenkness which will slowly undermine h
character and destroy his reputation for trus
worthiness,

The men who have done great things in th
world have been prodigious workers, particy
larly during the time when they were strug
gling to establish themselves in life,

Young men who are sticklers for hours, wh
are afraid of working overtime, who want t
leave the office on the minute or a little befor
who are always a little late in the mornin
or who take their employer's time for thei
own persoual uses — such employees never ge
very far.

In every large establishment there are a fe
employees who show promise and are sure ¢
promotion. They stick and dig and hang o
to their task when other people are in a hurr
to quit. They do not measure their hours b
the clock, or their obligation to their employe
by the amount of salary they receive; they d
not feel that, when they begin work earlier o
stay later, it is an injustice on his part nc
to pay them for overtime.

I have never known an employee to ris
very high who dealt out his service by meas
ure, according to strict hours, who thought h
was overworked if asked to stay overtime, an
who shirked extra labor.

If there is anything that makes a bad im
pression upon an employer it is a manifesta
tion of indifference to his interests. a self
ishness  that measures every demand b
personal interest,

If you want to be something more than th
average worker you must do something mor
than average work. If you expeet to becom
an important figure in the world of eommerce
a eaptain of industry, instead of a comnior
soldier in the ranks of labor, you must pu
your shoulder to the wheel.

If you envy your employer his freedow
from restraint, his independence, his financia
power. it will pay you to inquire into the
methods by which he rose from employee te
employer.  You will perhaps find that he
worked  for many years from twelve t
eighteen hours a day for a small salary, tha
he rarely tovk a vacation. that he put ever
ounce of energy he possessed into his business

Very little things influence employers. |
know one who had been watching a young
man for a long time, but who finally deeided
not to offer him a position because of a little
ungentlemanly thing which occurred in ar
clevator.  Tle thought it was an unmanly act
and it o prejudiced him against the man tha
he decided not to take him as he had full;
intended to do.

Every little while an employee is surprisec
to get a call from some other establishment
when he never dreamed that they knew any:
thing about him: but he finds that they hac
been watching him for a long time and knew
all about his habits in business and outside
his ways of doing things, and his character
and had decided that he was just the mau the;
wanted to fill an important position.

We can not always tell what stands in the
way of our promotion. Employers are very
human, aud they are influenced by their likes
and dislikes. They think a great deal of thei
own comfort. Employees who have disagree-
able traits, unpleasant peculiarities, who an
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The Pulse of The Wodd o>

Two MosexTtors l)kk-lsln,\'.s :

B N ordering’ the dissolution
f of the Standard Oil .mo-
napoly - and . the Tobaceo
Trust, and particularly in
instructing -a lower court

H -the latter, group, of com-
§ panics to reorganize their
*hirsiness in‘ harmony with
the spirit of the Sherman Aet as now inter-
preted. the Supreme Court has deliberately
set itself the task of finding a way out of
the tangle in which nearly all modern busi-
ness has become involved.  Success Macazing
has never had much faith in the Sherman
Act; both in our own editorial comment and
in Charles Edward Russell’s articles on * The
Power Behind the Republie” it has been
pointed out that the purpose of the Act was
in direct conflict with the irresistible cconomic
tendency of the time toward combination “and
cooperation. The problem appears to be, not
how by arbitrary cunactment to restore com-
petition but rather how to prevent great
combinations of capital from overtaxing and
oppressing the people.  The recent decisions
of the Supreme Court appear to have been
aimed in this direction. These decisions can
only be judged after the people have had time
to observe their results. If the Standard Oil
monopoly and the Tobacco Trust are going to
be able to find forms of reorganization that
will amount to an evasion of the court's
orders, they will undoubtedly have nincty
million and odd pretty dissatisfied persong on
their hands.  Another Northern Securities
fiasco would hardly be palatable now.

Therefore we shall await with keen interest
during the next six months the evidence as to
the cffectiveness of the Supreme Court as a
trust buster. If Justice White and his asso-
ciates have really found a method of prevent-
ing the oppressions and injustices of big busi-
ness operations without seriously injuring
what is legitimate in business activity, they
will have carned our everlasting gratitude.
If they have not, something else will have to
be done.

to supervise the attempt of |

‘ingly hard ‘to walk from ones home. to ones
work and rapid fransit becomes . corroﬂpund
mg]y necessary.

Where is thix all to end? New Yorkers will
soon be awragmg hiore than one’ ride ‘each
per day. It is estimated that by 1950 the city
will be taking the inconceivable number of ten
billion rides a ycar at an annual cost of five
hundred million dollars.

These figures are stupendous because of the
amazing size of New York's population, but
the principle they represent applies equally to
every growing city in the country. That mu-
nicipality which proposes to hand over to
private interests for a long period of time the
use of the people’s streets and the monopoly
of the people’s transportation faeilities should
study these fizures and devote itself to serious
refleetion.

Tue RecanL ofF Jupcks

The New Mexico constitution has been vig-
orously opposed by those of a progressive
mind beeause in its present form it is al-
most impossible of amendment. On the other
hand. Arizona has been widely objected to,
the President concurring in the criticisin, be-
cause, in her zeal for demwocratic institutions,
she has included elective judges as subject to
the reeall. The House by a vote of 214 to 57
passed a resolution granting admission to both
territories provided they take a popular vote
upon the questions cpl.)ut to criticism.

This seeins to be a wise and fair solution of
the difficulty. The candidates for statchood
are to be given an opportunity to vote sepa-
rately upon the provisions in question. In
our opinion the outery that has been raised
against the recall of judges is entirely unjus-
tified, being based upon the assumption that
the people, who are wise enough to choose
their judges can not be trusted with the au-
thority to recall them. At the same time
whether it is reafirmed or not, the proposal
has already proved indirectly useful in ealling
New Mexico's attention to the menace of an
almost unamendable constitution.

THE GREATEST LIBRETTIST

RoMme’s Corossal MoNuMENT

There has been dedicated in Rome a monu-
ment to Victor Emanucl II that will cost
when completed something like twenty miillion
dollars, Its erection has made necessary the
destruction of interesting ruins of ancient
Rome and has cost in- terms of days’ labor
almost as much as New.York’s subway. The
building is to be not only a monument to Vie-
tor Emanuel but a museum of mementus of
Italian liberty ‘and unity, the patriotic shrine
of modern Italy. It is the most colossal strue-
ture of its kind in_the world with an eques-
trian statuc of the liberator king forty feet
high.

I‘he ideal of Italian llbcrly and unity is
worthy of lasting eonimemoration.. One-can

not help wondoring, however, whether a small

country in which poverty abounds and educa-
tion :suffers for lack of support ‘could not
have - done ﬁnmethmg sinipler _and ' more ap-
propriate than to emulate the Emperors’and
the early Popes in building vast monuments
at the expense of the people.

A\ AMazING \’1 MBER OF NICKELSY

In the year 1910 the street railways of New
York City carried nearly one and :one-half
billion passengers. In 1860 they carried only
fifty million. What is even more significant
than this tremendous actual increase is the
fact that the yearly number of rides per capita
has risen since 1870 from 100 to 312, With
the expansion of the city, it grows increas-

The late Sir W. S. Gilbert left behind hiin
a classic in the literature of nonsense. But
while the Bab Ballads will live long in the
affections of un-grown-up people, it is prob-
ably as librettist of The Mikado, Pinafore,
Patience, and those other inimitable comic
operas. of Gilbert and Sullivan’s which have
delighted the English speaking world for a

. quarter of a century, that his greatest fame

will'lic. By a sad coincidence. the news of his

- death by drowning came on the day of the re-

vival in Netw York of the delightful, satirical,
tuneful H. M. 8. Pinafore.

Gilbert, like all of the real humeorists, was

essentially -a serious man;-he-loved the, Eng-
land whose follies and foibles he satirized.

His humor was kindly and it was clean.
Perhaps that is why —that and the happy

accident of .his association; with' the' composer,:

Sullivan — these, classic comie operas -are wel-

comed ' so -eagerly to-day by, a public grown,

weary of .the spectacular: burlesque thut ‘mas--

. querades as musical comedy. -

_ disaster.

4

Mexico's -New DIsAsTER

Poor : Mexico seems fated “to .violence and
No sooner -had Diaz "taken' his"de-
parture. for Europe, leaving behind him a gen-

eral feeling of “gratitude and relief,” thanxthe-.
most . dizastrous ‘earthquake . Mexico " had - seen

in a quarter of a century .visited Mexico City

destroying ‘many > buildings and. causing-the’

loss of one hundred. lives. Later. came the

news . that the .carthquake was simultancous.
. with- a. violent eruption-of the Voleano Co-'
lima- and that it shook Mexico from ocean to”

SUCCES!

-ocean. It is estimated that thirteen hundre
people were killed and the disaster thus take
its place among the most serious in history.

“ LI‘T THE SENATE

lm 1, h

Whate\or fmluro-i the ~.|n-cm1 \(ls%lon o
Congress may have to answer for it is evi
dent that they will not be chargeable to th
Democratie Ifouse. The Canadian Reciproe
ity bill which, at least in President Taft’:
opinion, was the principal reason for the ses
sion, was passed promptly by the IHouse. [
endorsed the direct election of Nenators
passed a free list bill and prepared the way
for other tariff reduetions. The Senate hat
thus far, not only failed to pass these meas
ures, but it has shown considerable reluct:
ance about voting upon them at all,

“1et the Senate kill it.,” a favorite olc
maxim of the political trickster, is based upon
the fact that the Senate is uot responsible tc
the people. If it had no other merit, the di
rect clection of Senaters would be justifiec
as putting an end to the executionary pow:
ers of the upper chamber.

S'r;m

I\\l iaNCE—ExcrLaxp’s BoLp Step

With the Lords’ Veto Bill safe through the
Commons with a good chance of passage with
out serious amendment, England’s attentior
is shifted suddenly to state insurance. In in
troducing his bill for insurance against sick
ness and unemployment, Lloyd George ap
peared in Parliament for the first time sinc
his physical breakdown. The measure, ha
points out, is only part of that social legisla
tion which he promised two years ago and fo
which he desired increases in the income, in
heritance and land taxes.

The proposed law is a gigantic innovation
bold in conception and intricate in detail
The sickness insurance plan, modeled on tha
of Germauny, will affect nearly fifteen millior
workmen who will contribute about eigh
cents each. weekly, to the inwurunte fund, te
which his employer will add six cents and the
government four. It is estimated that the
fund thus created will produce two and one
half dollars weekly during an illness of no
over three months and a dollar and a quarte;
weckly for permanent disability. A simila:
systemm will provide insurance against in
voluntary unemployment, though, to begir
with, its operations are limited to the en
ginecring and building trades.

England has committed herself to sucl
lahor legislation; it is for this she is foreibly
removing the Lords from the path of progress
That she is ready for so radical a step is in
dicative of the seriousness of her workers
problem.

WoMmes's P‘\RI.OR Cags

New York women did not take kindly to the
offer of a traction line to provide separate car:
for their use, most of them preferring the so
ciety of men, with all its drawbacks, to scgre
gation. It will be interesting, therefore. te
sec how the proposal of a western railroad t
install separate parlor cars for women wil
appeal to the supposed beneficiaries of thi
arrangement. The railroad promises to fit uj
the ladies’ ears with cozy corners, couche:
and buffets with eclectric grills, The idea i
that women, who arc practically barred fron
smoking ears by reason of their prejudice ir
favor of air to Lreathe, will thus sccure retali
ation, as no man but the harmless, necessary
conduetor will be permitted to enter. If the
special car idea takes with the ladies, why no

" special trains with cverything aboard — the

reading club meeting in the library car, bridge
on the back platform, electric curling iron
and automatic back-hookers in every berth
and in the nursery a machine that rocks the

- baby and points out the sights to the chil
- dren?

Some day the comie weeklics may be
poking fun at the old-fashioned, co-educa
tional train in which men, women and chil:
dren had to put up with cach others’ societ;
for hours at a time.
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The Business of
Public Utility Corporations

is among the most substantial of the country's
industries by reason of the necessity for their
products, the tendency to growth of communities
served, natural freedom from competition and the
economies effected through consolidation.

Bonds of such properties constitute a safe
investment, providing they conform to certain strin-
gent requirements. [ hey yield more hiberally than
Municipal and Raiircad bonds of equal security.

But it is mportant that purchases of bonds of
any class be made on the recommendation of
investment banl whose jud t, based on
ample experience and the result of thorough in-
vestigation, has been demonstrated to be sound
over a period of years.

Successful Investment Is Dependent
Upon Accurate Information

Our two pamphlets mailed to investors on
application:
“THE MOST SATISFACTORY BONDS™ covens the
i populaity of Public Uty boods, he nderying cac e - Foah
influence of ic Service Commissions. |t also explains the
responsibility of mvum:n\ banker and describes the g investi-
gations the purchase of these bondh, Illunmed @raphically.

“READY REFERENCE MANUAL" 230 pages of cou-
deowed st e mcre srpcsrmet Babhe Uohy o
‘bons.

of the the
artangement combines to m-ke a useful livde vdume for ready reference.

Ask for above pamphlets and July
Investment Circular No. G-59

N. W. Halsey & Co.

BANKERS

New York Philadelphia Chicago SenFrancisco
49 Wall St. 1421 Cbestout St. 125 W. Monroe St. 424 Californis St

O O T T T

~ The First Step
Towards Investment

The habit of saving is the first step towards invest-
ment. After a savings fund has been accumulated,
however, it should not be invested until knowledge
has been gained of the principles underlying con-
servative investment.

QOnce undertaken, the investment of money soon
becomes an established custom.  But much depends
upon getting the right kind of a start. Therefore, in
making your first investment keep well within the
limits of conservatism. Remember that investments
represent varying degrees of safety, and do not allow
the temptation of an excessive rute of interest to
overshadow the more important consideration of
safety as to principal.

© In these days it is nat difficuit to obtain sound
investment bouds to yield approximately 5 per
eent, and which, in our judgment, combine :

1. Safety as to principal;

2. Convertibility into cash;

3. Opportunity for profit.

It is our function as investment bankers to give
investors all possible informations upon this important
subject, and we are always ready to extend to you
the facilities of our comprehensive organization.

Write for Bond Circolar No. 841
** Investment Securities "

Spencer Trask & Co.
43 Exchange Place, New York

ALBANY—BOSTON—CHICAGO
Members New York Stock Exchange

AT TR LN R ST Y

E do not offer any
securities, but buy
and sell for customers
on commission only, and
our study and experience
qualify us to give intelli-
gent advice to investors.
We invite correspondence

QCHMIDT & (JALLATIN.
. ' 111 Broadway
New York

1€ sybscribers (of record) mention SUCCESS MAGAZINE in apswaring advert

"The

Individual Investor

Securities of Public-

Utiliey Corporatior

B EN years ago it would have
been almost impossible to
imagine, certainly to fore-
tell, the scale on which
public-utility corporations
have developed to-day, or
the popular interest in
their securitics. Now they
play so large a part in the

active investment field that no one, casting -

his eye about for the means of employing n
little interest or dividend money coming in
the first of July, can overlook them.

While these securities have their good and
bad points, as all securitics have, it is only
fair to say that the remarkable progress they
have made in public favor during the past
few years is due principally to their solid
merit. Gas, electric light and street-railway
companies have sprung up so thickly in every
part of the country that they have scarcely
been catalogued, little companies have grown
big, and weak ones have waxed fat and strong,
while many of the older companies in the
larger cities have not only been placed on a
sounder financial basis than they had ever
had hefore, but have also been divorced from
politics, to the vast benefit of their patrons,
their bondholders and stockholders and the
respective comniunities in which they operate.

In THE Bap Oup Days

It is within the recollection of most of our
readers, no doubt, that corporations of this
class, almost without exception, smelled bad.
Each represented an alliance of capital with
u loeal political organization. Sometimes the
bulk of the money came from New York or
Boston; more ofterr there were from one to
half a dozen local street-railway nagnates,
owners of the gas works and ecleetric light
plant. They were widely suspected, usually
with good reason, of owning the eity council
and of nominating all the candidates for
mayor. The mass of the citizens in any
community knew no more about the real in-
wards of its public-utility companies than if
these had been strictly private business en-
terprises. Profits were supposed to be large,
but no one knew with any degree of certainty
how large. nor what proportion of them was
necessari diverted into campaign funds,
bribes and hush-money.

These conditions gradually became impos-
sible, not only because the citics, towns and
villages have been purifying their politics and
demanding honesty and efficiency in every
branch of municipal affairs, but because the
growth of such industries demanded more
capital for their proper development than
could be obtained from small groups of in-
dividuals. With the necessity for an appeal
to u wider public for funds came also the
necessity for publieity of accounts and profits,
more assured and permanent tenure of fran-
chises and, in general, a more wholesome and
businesslike admninistration of their affairs.

All this, of course, is familiar ground. The
proeess is by no means complete, but so power-
ful has been the movement in the direction
of better municipal polities that the men who
have organized all the new corporations of
the past five years have preferred to deal
openly and fairly with the public through its
official representatives, by that means gaining
for themsclves and assoeiates franchises of

they are

definite terms and duration and freedom fr
political blackmail.

Quite as important, but far less gencra
understood, is the great movement toward t
centralization of control of public-utiliti
About ten ycars ago a few bankers concein
the idea that un organization of trained ¢
gineers and business men, brought togetl
for the specific purpose of managing gas a
electric plants, or strect-railways, or bo
could get better results by bringing lo
plants in a number of ecities under ¢
managenient than could be obtained by the
dependent management of widely scattes
concerns. The * holding company ” has be
abused and misused, but it has been of i
mense benefit in this particular field. A ho
ing company controlling, say, the electric lig
plants in from two to a dozen towns a
cities can give each such a supervision
expert clectrical and mechanical engineers
no one of the companies could afford by itse
There is the further advantage of purchasi
supplies in quantity. But greater than eitl
of these advantages are the benefits tl
accrue in a financial way. Such an orga
zation naturally has a larger and more p
manent credit than any single company,
cause its carnings are not dependent ux
the earnings of any one community, and it
frequently in a position to buy in at I
prices the stocks and bonds of companies
bankruptey or approaching it, strike a barge
with the city authorities for a new franch
on condition of making thorough repairs a
important extensions, and then with its am;
means, carry out the contract to the lett
There are large but legitimate profits in op
ations of this sort.

In almost all the public-utility holding ¢
porations of recent years investors have be
offcred the opportunity to buy the bonds a
preferred stock of the holding company a
the underlying bonds, that is those of the cc
trolled operating companies. In other wor
the scattered investors have been invited
take the places next to the property and t
profits, while the comparatively small gro
of individuals exercising actual or practic
control have voluntarily placed themsels
last in the line.

Divipexps InsTeaD oF REepPairs

The great common fault of the earlier tre
tions and other publie-service corporatic
was that dividends were too often paid wi
money that should have gone to the up-ke
of the physical properties. That was the k
to the miserable breakdown of the New Y«
traction system. Of course, the first and ch
sufferer in a company whose physical prop
ties arc allowed to run down is the comm
stockholder. and if the common stock is
the hands of the controlling interests, as
permanent investment and not for the mark
purposes of a day, the properties are e
tremely likely to be well maintained.

It is a further advantage to the small i
vestor that these securities are seldom list
on any of the big exchanges. It would
all but impossible to manipulate the price
a security to extravagant figures and th
unload from $5,000.000 to $20.000,000 of
successfully in a so called “ private ” mark
that is, the over-the-counter transactions
a few investment houses,

Finally, a powerful reconmendation whi

by our

agalnet loed ' Bes page 3
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the public-utility securities have had on their
side and still have is their comparatively high
rate of return on the investment. An interest
yield of four and one-half per cent to five
and one-half per cent on their bonds, occa-
sionally a little mnore, has been the rule, while
their preferred stocks commonly yield six to
seven per cent, In no other large class of
securities have such high returns been com-
bined with an equal degree of safety of prin-
cipal and intercst.

Nothing that has been said in this article
is to be understood as meaning that stocks
and bonds of any public-service corporation
should be hought with closed eyes. As with
every other class of investment, the writer
would say, by all means find out everything
you possibly can about any company whose
securitics you contemplate buying. Insist
upon satisfactory explanation upon the fol-
lowing heads:

1s it a holding or an operating eompany?
If the former, what operating companies does
it control, and how does it control them?
What franchise rights have the controlled
companies, and what is the life of the fran-
chises?

What stocks and bonds have the controlled
companies outstanding and what portion of
such issues does the holding company own?

What has been the nect income of the hold-
ing company applicable to interest or divi-
.dends on the issue you contemplate buying
for a number of years past?

1f an operating company, what corporation
or group of individuals control it, through
what means (ownership of preferred stock,
common stock, ete,) is the control exercised?

What reputation does the controlling in-
{ferest bear for successful management of such
concerns, and what is the record of other en-
terprises which they have controlled?

How do the operating companies provide
for repairs and depreciation of their plants?

How often do they report earnings?

Generally speaking, the bonds and preferred
stocks of holding companies owning the stocks
of a large number of concerns, in various
parts of the country are the safest, though in
the casc of bonds the mortgage securing them
is rarely a dircct lien upon the properties, but
rests upon the stocks of operating companies
as collateral, a feature in no wise objection-
able in itself. The direct first mortgage obli-
gations of operating companies, of course,
offer a greater degree of security and in case
of rcorganization are sure of preferential
treatment.

Gross and net earnings over a series of years
are the final test of the worth of both stocks
and bonds. If gross earnings show a fairly
regular increase of from six to ten or twelve
per vent. a year it may be taken for granted
that the properties are well located, in in-
creasingly populous and prosperous communi-
‘ties. Net earnings, because of wage adjust-
"ments, fluctuations in the price of coal and
other factors, show more varying rates of
increase. To make bonds attractive to the
conservative investor, the company’s net earn-
ings, after the payment of operating expenses,
depreciation reserves and taxes, should for at
least two or three ycars have been equal to
one and a half times the annual interest
charges. The better bonds are those of com-
panics earning their interest charges twice or
thrice over. As to preferred stocks, it is more
difficult to lay down rules, but if a company
has a record of substantial increases in an-
nual earnings for a number of years, is in
safe hands, and is located in a growing com-
munity, you may venture to put a portion of
your capital into its preferred stock at a sat-
isfactory price.

A final word on a subject of more impor-
tance than any that has yet been touched
upon. Select your bankers with care and
then trust them. If they are the right sort
and handle the kind of securities you are
looking for, they will be able to tell you more
about the companies whose securities you
contemplate buying than you could hope to
find out for yoursclf, and it will be trust-
worthy information.

It ribera (of record) mention SUCCESS MAGAZINE in answering advert
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FOR JULY INVESTMENT

We offer the unsold portion of

$1,500,000 United Coal Company
6/ Bond Secured Coupon Notes

TAX FREE IN PENNSYLVANIA ‘
Dated December 31, 1909 Denomination $1000

Due January 1, 1916, 1917, 1918, 1919 and 1925 .
Safe Deposit & Trust Company, of Pittsburgh, Pa., Trustee

The notes we are offering are part of an issue of which $750,000 have been sold and are in
the hands of banks, institutions and private investors,

The United Coal Company has recently acquired control of the Merchants Coal Company.
These combined properties have been recently appraised at over $19,000,000, while the com-
bined bonded debts of the Companies aggregate but $11,481,000.

The United Coal Company now stands third in the amount of coal mined annually in the
Pennsylvania field. Its properties are located in the famous Pittsburgh District and in the
Johnstown Basin, Pennsylvania.

‘The properties of the Merchants Coal Company are located in the Johnstown Basin and in
Preston County, West Virginia. The total area of thick coal contained in the Johnstown Basin
is less than 20,000 acres, of which the Merchants Coal Company owns 14,000 acres and the
United Coal Company 4,000 acres. This Basin contains all of the thick, high grade coal of the
¢« Upper Kittanning ' or *“ C"’ Prime seam in the County. N

We call attention to the following points, which contribute to the attractiveness of this
investment—

1. The large equity in excess of the bonded debt, amounting to nearly 70C}, in the.
property controlled and operated. .
2. The ample sinking funds, by the provisions of which the bonded indebtedness
will be retired hefore one-half of the coal in the seam now being worked is mined.
8. The control of more than 85,500 acres of valuable coal lands, containing
552,400,000 tons of coal.
The unexcelled shipping facilities.—Each of the ten mines owned and controlled
by the Company is located on at least one of three great railroad systems, three
of the mines in addition being located on the Monongahela River. The
Company also owns 1010 steel cars and 150 river craft.

We recommend these notes for conservative investment. Special circulars and additional

details will be furnished upon request.

Price Upon Application Write to Department A

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

BANK FOR SAVINGS BUILDING, PITTSBURGH, PA.

CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA NEW YORK
First National Bank Bldg.  Real Estate Trust Bldg. 37 Wall Street

0%

BONDS

+

BOSTON .
Kuhn, Fisher & Co., Inc.

DO YOU WANT YOUR
— — — S—
MONEY TO EARN §%
— e —
To be amply secured at all times (rom possibility of loss—
And to be where you can get it on demand any time you
tmay need it—
You can open an account with this company with any

amount from 825 to $5000—you can add to it at your con-
venience—or withdraw as you wish—

Tt will earn § per cent for every day that it is in our hands—
It will be amply protected by first mortgages on improved
Real Estate and will be in the bands of an institution that
in 16 years has never been a day late in the payment of
either principal or interest— :

Ask for the booklet

telling all about it,

The Calvert Mortgage & Trust Co.
1042 Calvert Bldg. - - - Baltimore, Nd.

For Investing
July Dividends

OR TO COMMENCE
SYSTEMATIC SAVING

q These two forms in which the 67 Gold Bonds of
the American Real Estate C. are issued—

6s COUPON BONDS
For those who wish to invest $100 or more

6% ACCUMULATIVE BONDS
For those who wish to save $25 or more a year
—offer to careful invefiors a time-tried and conserva-
tive plan to increase their income, or to place their
savings where they will secure the greatest safety, pay

the highest intercat-return consiftent with safety, and
include the privilege of cash conv. tibility.

g A-R-E 6% Gold Bonds are »afe, because, being the
direct bligations cf this pany, they are
backed by its Surplus of neatly $2,000,000, and Assets
of over $23,000,000 invs in New York realty.

g A-R-E 6% Gold Bonds have paid 6¢ for 23 years
—mote than $7,000,000 in principal and interest.
They merit and invite your invefigation.

@ Booklct describing Bonds and properties on which they are

based, map of New York City showing location, and financial
statement sent on request.

American Real (fstate fompanp
CA‘rltnl and Surplus, $3,011,247.80
Pounded 1888 Assets, $23,026,889.67
Room 518, 527 Fifth Avenue, New York

l Comblined

100% SAFETY mb
6% INTEREST | Registorea

GOLD BONDS

DO YOU WANT A BETTER INVESTMENT
FOR SOME OF YOUR SURPLUS MONEV e
NEW YORK REALTY OWNERS
489 FIETI AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY
8vite for Fockiet S

against loss, See page 8
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Cousin Peggic live in one and Cousin Ajax
in the other. Cousin Peggie approved this
idea. But Cousin Ajax would not even con-
sider it.

“It’s no use bothering about us, Janey,” he
concluded, shaking his head in a most melan-
choly manner, * we’re lost. Nothing can save
us now.”

This was truc. After a while, Janey could
see that for herself. ‘The most dreadful part
of it was that the lovers themselves were fast
becoming reconciled to their condition. There
were moments when they scemed almost
happy. lnevitably, Juney began to lose inter-
est in their situation. It was then that she
took Miss Jordan’s case under advisement.

Until then, Juney had hardly noticed Miss
Jordan. Tall, quict, stately, no flame of emo-
tion shot from Aunt Jeannette’s glacial, bluc
eyes when she looked at men. It was more
as if she did not see them at all.” At first
Janey did not think lier pretty. But one day
she burst into Miss Jordan's room just as that
Iady removed the last pin from her hair. Be-
fore Janey's very cyes the great pale-gold
mass dropped to lLier neck and then, slipping
and sliding over her shoulders, flowed like a
shining river down, down, down, until it hung
below her knces. Outside the illustrations
of fairy-books, Janer had never seen such a
sight. Elsa Morgan's blond mop secmed a
mere fringe in comparison. Golden hair was
the supreme personal possession to Janey.
Thereafter she was Miss Jordan’s shadow.
Especially she haunted her room at hair-dress-
ing times.

“« Aunt Jeannette,” she asked anxiously on
one of these occasions, * did that little blind
god — you know who I mean — Cupid —did
he ever shoot you with one of his arrows?”

Miss Jordan laughed so hard that she fairly
flopped into & chair. A half-constructed tow-
cr of gold toppled and tumbled about her
shoulders.

*You funny little thing, you! Of course
he hasn’t. 1 don’t intend that he shall either.”

* Oh, 1 am so glad!” Jancy breathed fervent-
ly. * O, please be very careful, won't yout”

In spite of Miss Jordan’s reassuranee,
Janey mulled the matter over. That after-
noon, coming back from the village, she met
Aunt Jeannctte and Mr. O’Brien starting for
a walk.

“ Oh, now that you two are alone.” she said
in an alarmed voice, *do be careful about
that little blind god, won’t you?”

To her great distress, neither of them
seemed to realize the seriousness of the situa-
tion. Mr. O’Brien — the very person who had
fipst drawn lLer attention to the peril through
which the whole world walked — Mr. O’Brien
laughed so hard that he had to lean up against
the stone wall. As for Miss Jordan —the same
kind of soft panic which manifested itself in
Mrs. Blair's look disturbed for an instant the
composnure of her ereamy clear-cut face!

“ Janey,” Miss Jordan said decisively, and
Janey felt that she was also addressing Mr.
O'Brien, “do you know what a talisman is?”

“ Oh yes,” said Janey, * there are lots in the
¢ Arabian Nights.’”

“Well, 1 always wear a talisman.” Miss
Jordan’s slender, long-tingered hand went to
the ruffic at her neck. Nestled among the
laces there was a yellow button. bearing in
purple letters  the motto, VOTES 1FOR
WOMEN. “As long as I wear that, Cupid
can't possibly harm me.”

“ And I, Jancy,” said Mr. O’Brien quite
as seriously — and Janey felt that he was also
addressing Miss Jordan — “ 1 have a talisman
ton.” Tle pulled his flannel eoat aside. On
the pocket of his waistcoat hung a little
leather ease. Ile drew from it a stylographic
pen. “Just as long as I carry this, the little
blind god hax no power over me.”

As the wedding-day approached, Mrs. Blair
and Cousin Peggie beeame more and more ab-
sorbed in festive preparation. This preoecu-
pation left Miss Jordan entirely to Mr.
()’Brien’s eare. Their walks grew in length
and frequency. But no matter what time
they started, the Argus-eyed Janey would come
tearing in their weke. “ ave you got your
talismans?” she would ask anxiously. But

this was the only extraneous idea in a mind
now entirely occupied with the impending
sacrifice to Hymen. She was not more excited
than Carolinc, however. It seemed as if their

first wedding never would eome.. To help-it. .

along, they submitted without-a murmur to

unparalleled discomforts in the matter of

trying-on.
It must be confessed here, however, thdt dis-
appointment and disillusion perched on their

banners. For from every canon of the' child’s.

code of enjoyment, the event proved- a’ failure.
The worst of it was that it started with a
meretricious promise of great excitement.

The night- before, for instanee, the grown
up principals had a “ rehearsal.” Jancy was
not to blame if the unwise use of that word
started in-ler mind antieipations of & the-
atrical performance of some kind.

Then again, a” whole morning spent in dee-
orating the church with bunches of wild roses
and miles of white ribbon established Janey’s
convietion that something excitingly Thespian
was about to-oceur. By two o'clock, Jancy
and Caroline, carrying little silver baskets
heaped with roses, were walking from mirror
to mirror until they had exhausted the entire
Warriner supply. In the short ones, they
shamelessly admired rose-pink hair ribbons
and rose-pink chiffon frocks. In the long
ones they unblushingly adored bare knees,
white silk- half-hose and white kid slippers.
By a quarter to three, they had been whirled
to the church in the Morgan motor. A little
later came Aunt Jeannette, also in rose-pink
and looking, in her big, pale, glacial blond-
ness, like a sea princess who had just emerged
from the occan. A little later came Cousin
Peggic, all in snow-drift white, like a wonder-
ful little bird confined in a cage of shimmery
lace. Latest came Uncle Jim, Mr. O'Brien
and Mr. Dix, who scemed very strange in their
solemn clothes and their solemn faces. The
organ began to roll its thunders through the
church. Mr. O'Brien and Mr. Dix started up
the aisle.  As direeted, Jancy and Caroline
pattered after them. Behind, Aunt Jcannette
fell into line, and last of all came Cousin Peg-
gic and Uncle Jim. The proeession moved
very slowly through two sections of gayly

“dressed wedding-guests who whispered first,

“QOh, the little darling!” and then, “ Ob,
dnesn’t she look sweet!” Everybody stopped

at the altar where Mr. Lawton and Cousin .

Ajax were waiting. There occurred what to
Janey seemed a very serious conversation —
a kind of catechism —in which Mr. Lawton
held the major part and Cousin Peggie and
Cousin Ajax occasionally contributed a low-
voiced remark.
to wonder when the wedding would begin, she
discovered that it was all over.

That was positively all there was to it.

Not that there were not supplementary pro-
ceedings of a fairly interesting nature. Peo-
ple kept coming to the house all the after-
noon. There were things to cat and drink.
Caroline and Janey had all they wanted of
every color of ice-cream. After a while the
married pair disappeared. When they came
back they ran straight through the living-
room and jumped into a carriage which had
mysteriously appeared at the door. It looked
as if they were afraid people would notice the
shabby clothes which they had put on. People
did notice them. They threw things at them
—rice and old shoes. After this ecurious
event, everybody went home. Uncle Jim, Mr.
Dix and Mr. O'Brien immediately changed
into the very worst clothes they owned. They
dropped into chairs, grabbed their pipes and
for nearly an hour emitted nothing but puffs
of smoke and grunts of comfort. The ladies
did not change their eclothes at once.. Mrs.
Blair sat down and deliberately proceeded to
weep into her handkerehief. Both Mrs. Ben-
ton and Miss Jordan joined her in this soul-
satisfying rite.

There was no denying it. From Janey’s
point of view a wedding was just plain stupid.
It eould not compare with Christmas or
Fourth of July. It was not even so good as
Whashington’s Birthday or Memorial Day. It
was perhaps a little more exciting than
Thenksgiving. From beginning to end, there

Just as Jancy was beginning .

SUCCES

had been no fireworks, torpedoes, flags, bar
ners, torch-lights, recitations, songs or cheer:

After that, life in the Warriner househol
fell'to a very quiet level. Miss Jordan wea
away the next day—a wobegone Jane
shadowing her up to the last moment. M;
O’'Brien and Mr. Dix left the following Satax
day. - Janey would have been inconsolable 4
her divinity had not sent her a collection o
tiny -clay houses bought in the New Yorl
Chinatown. The children spent all thei
time laying out villages by the side of th
fairy pond. Ocecasionally, Janey wrote a much
rubbed-out-and-written-over letter to Mis
Jordan. It always ended: *“Don’t forge
about that little blind god and always wea
your button wherever you go.”

Weeks passed.

One morning, Mrs. Blair running swiftl:
through her correspondence burst suddenl;
into pleased laughter. **Oh-Jim! Oh Mar
cia! Just listen to this! It's from Peggie
Of all things. But I knew it was coming.
told you so!” She read:

“ You may tell Janey that all unawares, wi
entertained an extra guest at the wedding —
a little, blind, naked boy with a bow and ar
row.”

Hlere Jancy pricked up her cars.

“ Cupid in short. On that occasion, he dic
a very neat job in archery. using the heart:
of Jeannette Jordan and Dick O'Brien for hi
target. Dick said that rose-pink gown dic
it for him. What I'm trying to tell you i
that you'll get notes about the engagement i
s day or two. They’re simply mad about eacl
other.”

“Oh,” caid Janey in a long-drawn-ou
wail of sorrow. “Oh, 1 remember, she didn’
wear her button that day. She said it wouldn’
look pretty at a wedding. She said Cupi
wouldn’t dare come into a church. And
suppose Mr. O'Brien forgot his pen.”

But nobody paid any attention to her. Mrs
Blair and Mrs. Benton were sparkling witl
talk and laughter just as if something desir
able had happened.

Janey arose from the table. She walkec
slowly down to the fairy pond. Caroline wa
already there, working at the Chinese village
Janey did not join her. She sat down or
House Roek and meditated.

“ Caroline,” she said after a while, “dic
you notice a little god anywhere about the
church the day of the wedding —you know
that one [ told you about— Cupid — he’.
blind and ecarries a bow and arrow.”

* No, Janey,” Caroline said.

*1 dido’t either,” admitted Janey.
fell' into another deep meditation.

“ Caroline,” she burst out after a while witl
one of her rare illuminating child generaliza:
tions., “do yon know some things never hap-
pen when you're around. Saunta Claus comes
down the chimuey, the stork brings the babies
and Cupid shoots peaple but you never seem to
sec them.”

“ Yes, Janey,” Caroline said. .

« Caroline ” — Janey's voice had a desperate
ring — “ that little blind god shoots every:
body. It doesn’t mnake any difference being
blind. e always finds a way.”

“Yes, Janey.” Caroline said.

“ Caroline,” Janey concluded, and there was
the resignation to the inevitable in her tone
her fuce and her drooping little figure, “ he'l
shoot you and me some day.”

“ Yes, Janey,” Caroline said.

She

Mr. Sampsox, oF BosTox.

In Copley Square, Boston. a building now
in process of demolition contains an enor-
mous sign which reads as follows:

OLp Art Muskum BeiNg Torx Dowy By

Roeert R. McNuTT

A small placard tacked upon a corner of it
bears the modest inscription:

No Here WanTED.

AN INTANGIBLE LEGACY.

“1 dun heab, Liza, dat yo' Aunt Jerushs
dun meck yo' her heir by de law. What yo
dun get?” ' N

“ Do ghely-what I dun et up an’ wozg.out.”
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I'he Automatic Baby

Continued from page 10

Som

ultured little creature ceased its wailing, or
ailed less and less loudly until it dropped
sleep in the warm arms, but ever after that
. wanted to be carried when any tooth busi-
ess was going on. And words can hardly ex-
ress what an awful thing that is. Half the
read 1 have of entering a dentist’s office
omes, they tell me, from that very thing.
joing to the dentist’s should be a pleasure, but
e grandfathered persons grew so used to
eing carried and sung to while our tooth
finirs were going on that now we do not feel
omfortable in a dentist’s chair. 1f a dentist
rishes to prove this just let him take one of
is grandfathered clients and carry him up
nd down the floor, singing * Doo-dah! Doo-
ah!” to him while he works on the tooth, and
e will see how quickly that full grown man
rops asleep in his arms. Mere habit, con-
racted in infancy, I assure you! A result,
hey tell us, of eriminal grandfathering, now
appily suppressed.

Tue MoperN Srorr oF Basy CHaRTiNG

Once rid of the father, the grandfather, and
e grandmother, the Ama]gnmated Mothers
ave proceeded rapidly in their work of chart-
1g the baby and creating schedules by which
e may be operated automatically, but we
ould keep up the fight against the supremacy
f the mechanical child if the baby itself gave
s the slightest hope and assistance.

1 hate to mention such a thing — it scems
Imost indelicate — but there was a time when
10thers nursed their babies. This operation
as, of course, opposed by the Amalgamated
[others as a relic of the dark ages, and if the
abies had proved a little more progressive,the
seding process would, by this time, have be-
ome a simple matter, being done with a large
orce pump in about two seconds, the whole
1achinery being worked by an electric motor,
1uch as babies are now bathed by being held
p in one hand while they are sprayed with
terilized water from a nozzle held in the other
and. In time the Amalgamated Mothers
ope to evolve an output of babies sufficiently
tandardized to accept food from force pumps.
'he food will be made of predigested bran and
upplied by the American Baby-filler Company
1 tanks that can be stored in the cellar.
'rom the tanks pipes will run to the germ-
roof nursery, and it will only be neccssary
or the nurse to put the nozzle in the baby’s
outh, turn the spigot, and watch until the
ial above the crib indicates that exactly eight
unces of food have entered the baby. The
urse will then close the spigot, and the baby
11l go to sleep.

That this condition of affairs, so greatly de-
ired by the Amalgamated Mothers, has not
een reached is due entirely to the baby. So
ar the baby refuses to be fed by machinery.
le goes to sleep by schedule, awakens by
chedule, has his daily lung-expansion cry by
chedule, and is on schedule from morning to
ight, but he refuscs to accept one uniform
ood, pumped into him by machinery. Why,
o one knows! It is a mystery. Since the an-
ient method of feeding has become a mere
oetical term, the baby clings to his bottle as
f the bottle was the last hope of a conserva-
ive. But this is not so. The bottle does not
epresent the grandmother and the old-style
wother. Even the bottle is sterilized between
1cals, and is given hygienic shapes, and an
utomatic, self-feeding nipple, and its con-
ents are pasteurized!

Tue Basy ActvarLy Likes It

To tell you the whole bitter truth, the baby
ocs not mind being made automatic! The
aby that is unrocked and uncradled and un-
uddled, and fed patent ready-made foods,
nd sterilized, and scientifically reared, really
hrives! He is put out of doors when the
veather is two notches below zero, and his

1 aubscribers (of record) mention BUCCESS MAGAZINE In answering adverlisements. they are protected by our guarantee against loss!

hands get warm! He is plumped into bed
without a pat or a lullaby, and he drops off to
sleep like a little pink log! He awakens at un-
canny hours of the night, and instead of howl-
ing, he winks a couple of times and goes to
sleep again! He begins to teethe, and when he
wails, instead of being fed and filled with
soothing syrups, he has his food supply cut
down to a minimum, and he teethes without
fevers or stomach riots! He is bathed as a
crocodile would be bathed, and he loves his
bath!

I would not stand treatment like that, and
you would not stand it, but the baby docs.
They take away his rubber comforter and he
gucks his thumb, They tie his thumbs in ster-
ilized thumb bags so he cannot suck them, and
he gets along very cheerfully without sucking
them. They refuse him his natural food and
he takes to cow’s milk with delight. They re-
fuse him cow’s milk and offer himn farm-grown
cereals, malted in a factory and diluted with
hot water, and he thinks it is nectar! Now,
what do you think of a citizen like that? That
is what babies submit to right now in this
Twentieth Century! And love it! If it were
not unsanitary to do so they would ery for it.

Why, it was only a fcw years ago that Emer-
son — Ralph Waldo Emerson, you may have
heard of him — was cracking up the bahy as
the one absolutely independent character of
history, the boss of the universe and a tyrant
of the deepest dye! And now look at the baby!
He is a regular mother-pecked mollycoddle.

When Emerson — Ralph W.—was alive,
you could not get a baby to open its mouth to
let you extract a pieee of newspaper on which
it wished to gag unless you held the child
down with one knce and used both hands.
And now what? The baby is not allowed to
touch a newspaper, and if you handed it one
it would never think of it as an article of food,
and if you told it the newspaper was good to
eat and begged it to eat it, the baby would not
take a bite of it until the clock struck the
proper scheduled food hour! And as for open-
ing its mouth it will sit up and open its mouth
and hold it open to let in a big swab of anti-
septic cotton soaked in boracic acid water,
and not even whimper! Perhaps the baby is
thankful to have that much attention paid it.
I don’t know. I don’t know what to think of
the baby.

A Discouracing OvrLook

If I thought I could expect any support
from the babies, I would continue my fight
against the Amalgamated Mothers and their
automatic baby idea, but the whole attitude
of the baby is discouraging. I feel that he is
becoming a downtrodden slave, and 1 would
be willing to go ahead and raise a subscription
to start a crusade to free the baby from the
threatened bondage to the Scientific Mother-
hood, but the little rascal doesn’t want to be
freed. Instead of rising in his might and
yowling for the rock-a-bye cradle, he sleeps
contentedly in a flat crib, and I believe he
would sleep as happily on a polished hickory
plank, or hung from the chandelier by one
leg. After eating germs, and drinking mi-
crobes, and breathing Infusoria for centuries
until one would suppose he could not be happy
without them, he is germ-proofed and he
grows fat!

What is the use of starting crusades for a
fellow like that? You might as well start a
crusade against the live-boiling of potatoes
and look for gratitude from the potatoes. So
T say: Let the little tykes be germ-proofed
and sterilized and modern-methodized for
all T care! I am not going to bother my
head about their rights any longer. T am
going to desert them and start a “ Society
for the Amelioration of the Feelings of
Huffed Grandmothers.” The individual that
deserves my sympathy is not the baby, it is
the grandmotler.
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Children Love
MAPLEINE PUDDINGS

If your little folks do not take readily to the
wholesome milk puddings, such as sago, rice, tapioca,
blanc mange, com starch, etc,, just use as a
flavoring,

MAPLEINE

(The Flavor de Luxe)
and they’il not only eat the first helping with relish,
but come back for more.

For boiled rice simply dis-
solve white sugar in water and
add Mapleine, then pour this
delicious home-made syrup
over the boiled rice when
ready to serve. You will find
this a great favorite and a good
nourishing dish, especially for
school children,

Mapleine is an original flavor
irresistibly delicious, which can
be used the same as lemon and
vanilia to flavor cakes, candies,
puddings, ices, frostings, etc.,
and for making a smacking
good home-made syrup, better
than maple.

‘" MAPLEINE DAINTIES,” a cook book, sent
free on. request.

Grocers sell Maplesne—if nol, send us 35 cents
Sor two-ounce boitle. Write ‘Depariment C.

CRESCENT MANUFACTURING CO., SEATTLE, WASH.
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A Big Selling Campaign

TO BEGIN

This Summer

@ Eventually, THE NaTiONAL POST
and Success MaGAzINE will be read
in a million homes.

€ Our subscription-building plans have
been laid for a big campaign, offering
unusual advantages to

Subscription Salesmen

€ The profits are large.
€ The special prize offers are even
larger.

F

Write for particulars

THE NATIONAL POST COMPANY
20-31 EAST 224 STREET, NEW YORK

For Big and Quick Profits.

Ten years experience en-blu me to sln prac-
tical  inatructions that wili add 10 per
‘week to your {ncoine without interfering with rexular
occupation. For full particulars ana free book,
address JACKBON MUSHROOM FARM,
SHA0 N. Westarn Ave Chiongo, III.

.S, M"E'f”""li POTISH]

Ifnlr. 1888,
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Accounting
Every Business Man
Should Know

By E. E. GARRISON, President The National
Post Company

Published by Doubleday, Page & Co.

Do you know how to
read a balance sheet prop-’
erly? Few business men do

If you will read ** Accounting Every Business Man
Should Know,” you will understand what 1t is all
about and probably revise your present one. The
book has been well reviewed.

*“The writer has had wide experience in handling the
problems of which he treats; his work has not been
confined to a single business, but has extended to a
diversity of enterprises. . . . Consequently, he is well
calculated to speak with authority. Beginning with
the most elementary transactions and the most funda-
mental principles, he proceeds to discuss, among other
topics, the complicated ledger system, valuation and
reserves, department costs, and the devising of account-
ing systems to suit the peculiar characteristics of partic-
ular businesses. The vanous chapters are concise and
to the point.”—The Nation.

Valuable Text-Book

*“To the man who is content to allow fiis bookkeeper
to account for the details of his business and considers
that he has gained sufficient knowledge of his affairs
from his balance sheet, ‘ Accounting Every Business
Man Should Know ' will prove a revelation, as well as a
valuable aid and textbook."—The W all Street fournal.

The Informed and Uninformed

““The best informed business man could scarcely read
this book and not learn something, and the uninformed
man ought not to get along without it."— Insurance
and Commercial.

Reducing Business Failures

‘“If the suggestions contained in this book were
generally adopted, they would be a mighty factor in
reducing the number of failures and business embarrass-
ments.”—~Boot and Shoe Recorder.

Solves Intricate Problems

"M:mv large business concerns have received inesti-
mable benefit from His services, and under his guld'lme
have solved intsicate problems of organization.”
Journal and Courier, New Haven, Conn.

Its Purpose

“The author’s intimate acquaintance with his subject,
combined with a happy faculty of expression, has
enabled him to really present a book that ‘every busi-
ness man should know." Its purpose, to which it lives
up, is ‘ to explain away the obscurity which frequently
hides the real values and purpose of accounting.’’
American Machinist.

Interesting Reading

“A little treatise which—singular as it may seem-—is
interesting reading, apart from its value as a text-book.
Any man of business who would emancipate himself
from thraldom to his bookkeeper—without muddling
his books by ignorant authority—can do so with Mr.
Garrison's assistance.”"—New York Times.

Warmly Recommended

“We warmly recommend this volume to all those
business men who are overcontident of their ability to
watch a large enterprise and to direct it in all its details.
They will gain from its pages some greatly needed
light."—Boston Herald,

Net, $1.20. (Add postage, 12 cts.)
Order from ' o
The National Post Company

29 East 22d Street New York

I subseribery (of record) mention SUCCESS MAQAZINE in anawering advertisementn. they are prctected by our guarantee dgalnnt; load,
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HauvcHTYy KiTTYy HARTIGAN

theatre evening was over, she came to see that
the smirch of Jimmy O'Meara had besmirched
her in Shadwell’s eyes. If she had not been
moved, over the supper table, to tell him of her
pathetic love tragedy than which, to Kitty,
nothing more moving had ever been written,
her beauty might not have been sufficient to
excuse her, but a knowledge of Dun did put
a different aspect on things. Jim was the poor
substitute — the girl was clearly not happy —
then let results show for themselves and the
devil take the hindmost —such is apt to be a
man's unclear reasoning, when a girl as beau-
tiful and as equivocally placed in life as Kitty,
is involved.

But if Shadwell's reasoning was not clear,
Kitty’s was like erystal. Ilere was her man!
She looked him up; she had discovered in her
clipping bureau how to look up people. She
looked up his family, his mother, his sisters.
She had a surreptitious little scrap-book made
up of stolen clippings of his suceesses profes-
sional and social. She scanned the society
columns for mention of his name and found
it often. She began to beautify herself as she
had never done. One of her high school
friends was a manicurist and hair-dresser.
Kitty looked her up, and exchanged the trim-
ming of hats, in which she was an artist, for
nail and hair treatments. Her friend too had
a * chanee,” and was expending all her finesse,
as Kitty was, toward * landing him.” Women
do help each other sometimes, and Kitty and
her friend worked together. From the voluble
manicurist she learned the values of creams
and various baths, and the latest hints from
Paris and the East as snatched from the attire
of the parlor’s patrons. Jimmy gave her gifts,
clothes as well as jewelry, and Kitty beeame
merciless in her voiced and unvoiced demands
upon his purse. Upon the neck of one man
she climbed to clasp the shoulders of another.
and she took from Jimmy ruthlessly and with-
out humor, to adorn herself for Shadwell,

For some reason then, all through the late
winter, the coal contract investigation slum-
bered as did, perforce. O'Meara’s wrath., e
was a man versed only in the elemental traits
of women, but Kitty's attitude had changed
and he knew it.  Yet he knew of no reason,
save only Kitty. why Shadwell's firm did not
strike, and it was not time yet to eall off his
dog. But he watched her, day and night.
More than once Kitty looked up from her scat
beside Shadwell at the play to see O'Meara’s
lowering eyes fixed upon them, and aecross the
restaurant his eycs would follow them through
the courses of the dinners or the suppers that
Shadwell ordered with a worshipful knowledge
of the last degree of heat and eoolness.

v

There came a night and a day in which
Kitty lived with fear. For the first time in
her life a mortal terror filled her. Jimmy had
made her know it. She was aghast at his de-
mand and its possible outcome. But above
and beyond all, she feared him. ITe had peeled
off the thin veneer of his civilizing, and she
saw the brute at last, and was terrified. And
she had promised to do his command.

*“ I'll be outside the door when you go in and
when you eome out.,” he had told her. “ 1 want
the impression of that lock, and you're fo get
it — understand!”

At three o’clock the next afternoon. Kitty,
who had been pale and ill-looking all day, got
up from her reading-desk to leave the room.
All the office talk that day, through the several
recesses, had fallen like silence about her ears,
yet she knew too, dimly, that it had all cen-
tered about Bobby Mason and his lungs. He
had told them all good-by that afternoon.
The doctors had told him he must get away
immediately. Ile had been very pale and thin
and hollow-eyed these days, but his eyes blazed
brightly every time they turned on Kitty.
She, in her superb young health, really tried

not to let him sce how she shrank from |
always cold hand and his racking cough. S
had failed, but only he knew it. Ileretofc
he always stopped by her desk for a brief ta
but thix afternoon, through all the good-b
he never spoke to nor looked at Kitty. S
knew why, and in her misery put upon her
the mian who owned her, she sought instin
ively, of the three men who loved her, the o
who loved ner best of all.

With the thowgnt of his loneliness, tes
came to her eyes, ™ lle's sick and about
die!” she thought painfully. * And I did
tell him good-by.” The pathos of it held 1
as she went down to the eighth fleor to Sha
well’s offices, ostentatiously holding a pile
the ¢lippings she often brought down to h
in these latter days.

But. seeing O'Meara far down the hall,
sight of him drove all other thought from 1
mind. She feared him immensely; she f
that obedience to this great, lustful, devast
ing beast was all there was for her in life. a
she hated him with a hatred that leap
through her like fire. Still she hesitat
standing  before  Shadwell's  door.  un
O'Meara turned in the empty hall; then,
desperation, she turned the knob and enter

“ lere's some clippings for Mr. Shadwe
Betty,” she said to the attendant at t
switchbeard. * Sha'n't 1 take them right in
he said he'd leave some in there to take bacl

* Sure!” said the telephone girl careless
And Kitty walked across the reception-roc
to Shadwell’s private oftice and knocked. Oz
silence met her, and she opened the door.

Once within, she went quickly to wo
O'Meara had drilled her the night before, a
she knew all the technique of her loathed ta:
But her fingers blundered, and it scemed
her hours that she worked.

Suddenly she started up with a fai
seream. The door behind her had opened
if it were Shadwell — the man of them all th
she loved! But it was only Bobby Mason, w
loved her! All the facts, deductions, and |
ferences went forth through Kitty's brain
surges, and because it was Bobby, her ner
came back. lle loved her too much not
help!  But his eyes were cold and hard as
looked at ler.

*“What are you up to, Kitty?” he askd
IIe had hever called her Kitty before.

I —" began Kitty and stopped. He look
at her hands and took her poor tools away,

“1 thought you eared for —him.” he s
brietfly ; he did not look at her.

“L-—dot” NKitty whispered. She did @
look. at him.

“1 was in th’ office there, settin’ the clocl
said Bobby thickly. * I saw you come in li
— I knew he'd gone out — and I didn't see y
come out quick enough to match what yo
told Betty. I — you're mixed up with a cr
Kitty. I thought I'd butt in, and I'm glad
have. Don’t you know Shadwell’s ruined
the proof on O'Meara gets out. Don't'y
know Jim O'Meara’s slated for the ¢ pen,’ a:
it’s where he belongs! What's got into you

*I'm — afraid.” said Kitty Ilartigan.

“0" him!” Mason laughed. *“ Come ¢
Get out o' here before Shadwell gets back!

Kitty hesitated; then she dragged herse
back. *1can’t —1 must!” she gasped. Th
Bobby seized her.

“You’re goin’ to get out o here,” he sa
fiercely. “ Come!”

He dragged her to the door; then, with sor
semblance of order he walked with her throy,
the outer office to the corridor. Down at |
far end O’Meara still lingered. !

“Go on up to the Bureau,” Bobby told h
*“Go on, straight up!” he repeated anxious!

But it was too late. O’Meara had heard |
words and the tone of the voice. and was cor
ing toward them. He caught Kitty brutal
by the arm. *“I’ve been waitin’ for you,”
snarled.

At the sound of his voice, Kitty’s coura,
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The Vallvey of Silent Men

Continued from page 9

Som

“ Thanks,” said Roscoe, the one word chok-
ing him.

Henry came from his bunk, bent and wob-
bling. He looked like a dying man, and for
the first time Roscoe saw that his hair was
gray. He was a little man, and his thin
hands shook as he held them out over the
stove, and nodded at Roscoe. The bearded
man had opened his can, and approached the
stove with a pan of water, coming in beside
Roscoe without noticing him. He brought
with him a foul odor of stale tobacco smoke
and whisky. After he had put his water over
the firc he turned to one of thc bunks and
with half a dozen coarse epithets roused
Thompson, who sat up stupidly, still half
drunk. Henry had gone to a small table, and
Scotty followed him with the bacon. But
Roscoe did not move. He forgot his hunger.
His pulse was beating quickly. Sensations
filled him which he had never known or
imagined before. He had known tragedy; he
had investigated to what he had supposed to
be the depths of human vileness —but this
that he was experiencing now stumned him.
Was it possible that these were people of his
own kind? Had a madness of some sort
driven all human instincts from them? He
saw Thompson’s red eyes fastened upon him,
and he turned his face to esc.pe their ques-
tioning, stupid leer. The bearded man was
turning out the can of beans he had won
from Scotty. Beyond the bearded man the
door creaked, and Roscoe heard the wail of
the storm. It came to him now as a friendly
sort of sound.

‘ Better draw up, pardner,” he heard Scotty
say. ‘Here’s your share.”

One of the thin slices of bacon and a hard
biscuit were waiting for him on a tin plate.
He ate as ravenously as Henry and Scotty,
and drank a cup of hot tea. In two min-
utes the meal was over. It was terribly in-
adequate. The few mouthfuls of food stirred
up all his craving, and he found it im-
possible to keep his eyes from the bearded
man and his beans. The bearded man, whom
BScotty called Croker, was the only one who
seemed well fed, and his horror increased
when Henry bent over and said to him in a
low whisper, “ He didn’t get my beans fair.
I had three aces and a pair of deuces, an’
he took it on three fives and two sixes. When
I objected he called me a liar an’ hit me.
Them’s my beans, or Scotty’s!” There was
something almost like murder in the little
man’s red eyes.

Roscoe remained silent. He did not care
to talk, or question. No one had asked him
who he was or whence he came, and he felt
no inclination to know more of the men he
had fallen among. Croker finished, wiped his
mouth with his hand, and looked across at
Roscoe.

“ How about going out with me to get some
wood?” he demanded.

“I'm ready,” replied Roscoe.

For the first time he took notice of him-
self. He was lame, and sickeningly weak,
but apparently sound in other ways. The
intense cold had not frozen his ears or feet.
He put on his heavy moccasins, his thick
coat and fur cap, and Croker pointed to his
rifle.

“ Better take that along,” he said.
tell what you might see.”

Roscoe picked it up and the pack which lay
beside it. Roscoe did not catch the ugly leer
which the bearded man turned upon Thomp-
son. But Henry did, and his little eyes grew
smaller and blacker. On snow-shoes the two
men went out into the storm, Croker carry-
ing an ax. He led the way through the bit of
thin timber, and across a wide open over
which the storm swept so fiercely that their
trail was covered behind them as they trav-
eled. Roscoe figured that they had gone a
quarter of a mile when they came to another
clump of trees, and Croker gave him the ax.

“ Can't

“You can cut down some of this,” he said.
“It’s better burning than that back there.
I'm going on for a dry log that I know of.
You wait until I come back.”

Roscoe set to work upon a spruce, but he
could scarcely strike out a chip. After a
little he was compelled to drop his ax, and
lean against the tree, exhausted. At inter-
vals he resumed his cutting. It was half an
hour before the small tree fcll. Then he
waited for Croker. Behind him his trail was
already obliterated. After a little he raised
his voice and called for Croker. There was
no reply. The wind moaned above him in
the spruce tops. It made a noise like the
wash of the sea out on the open Barren. He
shouted again. And again. The truth dawned
upon him slowly — but it came. Croker had
brought him out purposely — to lose him. He
was saving the bacon and the cold biscuits
back in the cabin. Roscoe’s hands clenched
tightly, and then they relaxed. At last he
had found what he was after — his book! It
would be a terrible book, if he carried out the
idea that flashed upon him now in the wail-
ing and twisting of the storm. And then he
laughed, for it occurred to him quickly that
the idea would die — with himself. Hc might
find the cabin, but he would not make the

effort. Once more he would fight alone and
for himself. The Spark returned to him,
loyally. He buttoned himself up closely, saw

that his snow-shoes were securely fastened,
and struck out once more with his back to
the storm. He was at least a trifle better off
for meeting with the flesh and blood of his
kind.

The clump of timber thinned out, and
Roscoe struck out boldly into the low bush.
As he went, he wondered what would happen
in the cabin. He believed that Henry, of the
four, would not pull through alive, and that
Croker would come out best. It was not until
the following summer that he learned the
facts of Henry’s madness, and of the terrible
manner in which he avenged himsclf on
Croker by sticking a knife under the latter’s
ribs.

For the first time in his life Roscoe found
himself in a position to measure accurately
the an:ount of energy contained in a slice of
bacon and a cold biseuit. It was not much.
Long before noon his old weakness was upon
him again. He found even greater difficulty
in dragging his feet over the snow, and it
seemed now as though all ambition had left
him, and that even the fighting spark was
becoming disheartened. He made up his
mind to go on until the arctic gloom of night
began mingling with the storm; then he
would stop, build a fire, and go to sleep in
its warmth. He would never wake up, and
there would be no sensation of discomfort in
his dying.

During the afternoon he passed out of the
scrub into a rougher country. His progress
was slower, but more comfortable, for at
times he found himself protected from the
wind. A gloom darker and more somber than
that of the storm was falling about him when
he came to what appeared to be the end of
the Barren. The earth dropped away from
under his feet, and far below him, in a ravine
shut out from wind and storm, he saw the
black tops of thick spruce. What life was
left in him leaped joyously, and he began to
scramble downward. His eyes were no longer
fit to judge distance or chance, and he slipped.
He slipped a dozen times in the first five min-
utes, and then there came the time when he
did not make a recovery, but plunged down
the side of the mountain like a rock. He
stopped with a terrific jar, and for the first
time during the fall he wanted to cry out
with pain. But the voice that he heard did
not come from his own lips. It was another
voice — and then two, three, many of them.
His dazed eyes caught glimpses of dark ob-
jects floundering in the deep snow about him,
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and just beyond these objects were four o
five tall mounds of snow, like tents, arrangec
in a circle. A number of times that wintes
Roscoe had seen mounds of snow like these
and he knew what they meant. He had fallen
into an Indian village. He tried to call out
the words of greeting that Rameses had
taught him, but he had no tongue. Then the
floundering figures caught him up, and he
was carried to the circle of snow-mounds.
The last that he knew was that warmth was
entering his lungs, and that once again there
came to him the low, sweet music of a Cree
girl’s voice.

It was a face that he first saw after that,
a face that seemed to come to him slowly
from out of night, approaching nearer and
nearer until he knew that it was a girl’s
face, with great, dark shining eyes whose
luster suffused him with warmth and o
strange happiness. It was a face of wonder-
ful beauty, he thought-—of a wild sort of
bc{iu_ty, yet with somcthing so gentle in the
shining eyves that he sighed restfully. In
thfl.se first moments of his returning con-
sciousness the whimsical thought came to
him that he was dying, and the face was a
part of a pleasant dream. If that were not
so he had fallen at last among friends. His
cyes openced wider, he moved, and the face
d.r(gw back. Movement stimulated returning
life, and reason rehabilitated itself in great
bounds. 1n a dozen flashes he went over all
that had happened up to the point where he
had fallen down the mountain and into the
Cree camp. Straight above him he saw the
funnel-like peak of a large birch-wigwam, and
beyond his feet he saw an opening in the
birch-bark wall through which there drifted
a blue film of smoke. He was in a wigwam.
Jt was warm and ecxceedingly comfortable.
Wondering if he was hurt. he moved. The
movement drew a sharp exclamation of pain
from him. 1t was the first real sound he had
made, and in an instant the face was over
him again. He saw it plainly this time, with
its dark eyes and oval checks framed between
two great braids of black hair. A hand
touched his brow, cool and gentle, and a sweet
voice soothed him in half a dozen musical
words. The girl was a Cree.

At the sound of her voice an Indian wom-
an came up beside the girl, looked down at
him for a moment, and then went to the door
of the wigwam, speaking in a low voice to
someonc who was outsidee. When she re-
turned a man followed in after her. He was
old and bent, and his face was thin. His
cheek-bones shone, so tightly was the skin
drawn over them. And behind him came a
younger man, as straight as a tree, with
strong shoulders, and a head set like a piece
of bronze sculpture. Roscoe thought of Ran-
som and of his words about old Rameses,
“You will find something in his face which
will recall what I have said, and make you
think of the First People.”

The second man carried in his hand a
frozen fish, which he gave to the woman. And
a8 he gave it to her he spoke words in Cree
which Roscoe understood.

“Tt is the last fish.”

For a moment some terrible hand gripped
at Roscoe’s heart and stopped its beating. He
saw the woman take the fish and cut it into
two equal parts with a knife, and one of these
parts he saw her drop into a pot of boiling
water which hung over the stone fireplace
built under the vent in the wall. The girl
went up and stood beside the older woman,
with her back turned to him. He opened his
eyes wide, and stared. The girl was tall and
slender, as lithely and as beautifully formed
as one of the northern lilizs that thrust their
slender stems from between the mountain
rocks. Her two heavy braids fell down her
back almost to her knees. And this girl, the
woman, the two men were dividing with him
their last fish!

He made an effort and sat up. The
younger man came to him, and put a bear
skin at his back. He had picked up some of
the patois of half-blood French and English.

“You seek,” he said, “you hurt— you
hungr’. You have eat soon.”
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“The spirits bless you forever, meeani.” The
nearness of her, the touch of her heavy hair,
the caress of her breath stirred him still more
deeply with the strange, new emotion that
was born in him, and in the darkness he
found and kissed a pair of lips, soft and
warm.

The woman stirred before the fire. The
girl drew back, her breath -coming almost
sobbingly. And then the thought of what he
bad done rushed in a flood of horror upon
Roscoe. These wild people had saved his life;
they had given him to cat of their last fish;
they were nursing him back from the very
threshold of death —and he had already re-
paid them by offering to the Cree maiden next
to the greatest insult that could come to her
people.  He remembered what Rameses had
told him — that the Cree girl's first kiss was
her betrothal kiss; that it was the white gar-
ment of her purity, the pledge of her fealty
forever. He lifted himself upon his elbow,
but the girl had run to the door. Voices
caume fromn outside, and the two men re-
cntered the tepee. Ile understood enough of
what was said to learn that the camp had
been holding council, ard that two men were
about to make an effort to reach the nearest
post. Each tepee was to furnish these two
men a bit of food to keep them alive on their
terrible hazard, and the woman brought forth
the half of a fish. She cut it into quarters,
and with onc of the pieces the elder man
went out again into the night. The younger
man spoke to the girl. He called her Qachi,
and to Roscoe’s astonishment spoke in
French.

«If they do not comec back, or if we do
not find meat in seven days,” he said, “ we
will die.”

Roscoe made an effort to rise, and the effort

sent o rush of fire into his head. He turned
dizzy, and fell back with a groan. In an
instant the girl was at his side -— ahead of
the man. Her hands were at his face, her
eyes glowing again. He felt that he was
falling into a deep slecp. But the eyes did
not leave him. They were wonderful eyes,
glorious eyes! IHe dreamed of them in the
strange slecp that came to him, and they
grew more and more beautiful, shining with
a light which thrilled him even in his un-
consciousness.  After a time there came a
black, more natural sort of night to him.
He awoke from it refreshed. 1t was day.
The tepee was filled with light, and for the
first time he looked about him. He was
alone. A fire burneld low fmong the stones;
over it simmered a pot. The earth floor of
the tepee was covered with deer and caribou
sking, and opposite him there was another
bunk. He drew himself painfully to a sit-
ting posture, and found that it was his
shoulder and hip that hurt him. He rosc to
his feet, and stood balancing himself feebly
when the door to the tepee was drawn back
and Qachi entered. At sight of hiin, stand-
ing up from his bed, she made a quick move-
ment to draw back, but Roscoe reached out
his hands with a low cry of pleasure.

“ Qachi,” he cried softly. “ Come in!” He
spoke in Irench. and Oachi’s face lighted up
like sunlight. “I am better,” he said. “1
am well. 1 want to thank you—and the
others.,” 1Ile made a step toward her, and the
strength of his left leg gave way. Ile would
have fallen if she had not darted to him so
quickly that she made a prop for him, and
her eyes looked up into his whitened face,
big and frightened and filled with pain.
* Qo-ce-ce,” she said in Cree, her red lips
rounded as she saw him flinch, and that one
word, a song in a word, came to him like a
tlute note.

“ It hurts — a little,” he said. He dropped
back on his bunk, and Qachi sank upon
the skins ot his feet. looking up at him
steadily with her wonderful, pure eyes. her
mouth still rounded, little wrinkles of tense
anxiety drawn in her forehead. Roscoe
laughed. For a few moments his soul was
filled with a strange gladness. He reached
out his hand and stroked it over her shining
hair, and the girl laughed with him, low and
soft, and a radiance such as he had never

seen leapt into her eyes. “You—talk—
French?” he asked slowly.

She nodded.

“Then tell me this—you are hungry —
starving ?”’

She nodded again, and made a cup of her
two small hands. “No meat. This little —
80 much — chck — flour—" Her throat trem-
bled and her voice fluttered. But even as
she measured out their starvation her face
was looking at him joyously. And then she
added, with the gladness of a child, “ Feesh,
for you,” and pointed to the simmering pot.

“For ME!” Roscoe looked at the pot, and
then back at her. * Oachi.” he said gently,
“go tell your father that I am ready to talk
with him. Ask him to come-—now.”

She looked at him for a moment as though
she did not quite understand what he had said,
and he repeated the words. Even as he was
speaking he marveled at the fairness of her
skin, which shone with a pink flush, and at
the softness and beauty of her hair. What he
saw impelled him to ask, as she made to rise,
“Your father — your mother — is French. 1Is
that so, Oachi?” The girl nodded again, with
the soft little Cree throat note that meant yes.
Then she slipped to her feet and ran out, and
a little later there came into the tepee the man
who had first loomed up in the dusky light like
a god of the First People to Roscoe Cummins.
His splendid face was a little more gaunt than
the night before, and Roscoe knew that famine
came hand in hand with him. He had seen
starvation before, and he knew that it red-
dened the eyes and gave the lips a grayish pal-
lor. These things, and more, he saw in Qachi’s
father. But Mukoki came in straight and
ercct, hiding his weakness under the pride of
his race. Fighting down his pain Roscoe rose
at sight of him and held out his hands.

“1 want to thank you,” he said, repeating
the words he had spoken to Oachi. * You have
saved my life. But I have eyes, and I can sec.
You gave me of your last fish. You have no
meat. You have no flour. You are starving.
What? I have asked you to come and tell me,
80 that I may know how it farés with your
women and your children, You will give me
a council, and we will sinoke.” Roscoe dropped
back on his bunk. He drew forth his pipe and
filled it with tobacco. The Cree sat down

SUCCE!

- mutely in the center of the tepee. TI
- smoked, passing the pipe back and forth, wi

out spcaking. Once Roscoe loaded the pi
and once the chief; and when the last puff
the last pipeful was tuken the Indian reacl
over his hand, and Roscoe gripped it hard
And then, while the storm still moaned
up over their heads, Roscoe Cummins lister
to the old, old story of the First People — -
story of starvation and of death. To him
was epic. It was terrible. But to the other
was the mere coming and going of a natu
thing, of a thing that had existed for him a
for his kind since life began, and he spoke
it quietly and without a gesture. There |
been a camp of twenty-two, and there we
now fifteen. Seven hud died, four men, t
women and one child. Each day during t
great storm the men had gone out on the
futile search for game, and cvery few days -
of them had failed to return. Thus four h
died. The dogs were eaten: Corn and f
were gone; there remained but a little floy
and this was for the women and the childre
The men had caten nothing but bark and roc
for five days. And there seemed to be no hoj
It was death to stray far from the camp. Tl
niorning the two men had set out for the po
but Mukoki said calmly that they would ney
return.  And then Roscoe spoke of Qachi, |
daughter, and for the first time the iron lin
of the chief’s bronze face seemed to soften, a
his head bent over a little, and his shouldc
drooped. Not until then did Roscoe learn t
depths of sorrow hidden behind the splend
strength of the starving man. Qachi’s motl
had been a French woman. Six months befq
she had died in this tepee, and Mukoki h
buried his wife up on the face of the mou
tain, where the storm was moaning. Aft
this Roscoe could not speak. 1le was choki-
IIe loaded his pipe again, and sat down eclc
to the chief, so that their knoecs and the
shoulders touched, and thus, as taught hi
by old Rameses, he smoked with Qachi’s fath
the pledge of eternal friendshin, of brothe
hood in life, of spirit communion in the Vs
ley of Silent Men. After that Mukoki le
him and he crawled back upon his bunk, we:
and filled with pain, knowing that he w:
facing death with the others.
To be concluded

The Price of Clothes
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More or less the same state of things ob-
tains among the other traction companies of
New York City. The uniforms made of ma-
terial far inferior to that employed in the
United States Army, eost the conductors and
motormen fifty per cent. more than the sol-
dier pays for his eclothes. On the other
hand, the resplendent policemen of New York
City, the specifications of whose uniforms are
higher than the Army specifications, are said
to spend $7.50 each a year for the cloth of
which their uniforms are made.

While the price of labor has increased, the
actual cost of making a garment through
the division of garment making into so many
different operations — there are no fewer than
fifty required to make a coat — has decreased.
Morcover, many of the great clothing stores
make their own clothes, thus suppressing the
middleman. All this is to the advantage of
the manufacturer. Ile has eut the ecost of
manufacture and the cost of distribution for
his own gain.

Where does the ordinary consumer come
in? Tlow has he been bemefited? He is bene-
fited in one way. If he ean afford to pay a
fairly large price, he can buy a betier cut
and finished suit than he could have bought
ten years ago. The skill in making clothes
has advanced. The big clothing houses will
show you with pride how much better the

. garments they make to-day are than those

which they made for the same price five years
ago. The better article does not cost the
manufacturer more.

So in the last analysis the better system ¢
manufacture and distribution has benefitc
the ultimate eonsumer but little, except as |
has been benefited by what one might call ti
natural evolution of ready-made clothes. 11
is paying and will continue to pay from fift
per cent. to one hundred per cent. over th
cost of manufacture for our present reta
system of distribution. While the soldic
may buy his woolen gloves for thirty-seve
cents, the average man will have to puy twic
and three times as much for gloves of th
same quality. The garment you bought la
year for one price may go up mysteriousl
next year fifteen to twenty-five per cont
while the prices of women’s garments wi
continue to ramble about as temperamental]
as lherctofore.

If there is a certain profit on food stufl
which public sentiment demands shall not 1,
overreached, if the municipalities can limi
the price of gas, if the maintenance of price
as in the lumber business. can be looked upo,
by the government as an unjust restriction o
trade, there doesn’t seem to be any reaso
why wearing apparel, for which such vas
sums are annually expended, should not com
under similar scrutiny. When the buildin
trades and the gas plants and the butcher
have a limit put upon the profits which the;
are permitted to make, why should the cloth
ing business in all its branches be exemrp
from any eriticism and be permitted to rais
the price of clothing or cut down the qualit
of the goods as it ehooses?
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A Ten-Minute Lesson on Chowders
By lsase Gowoon CurTis

With a big steaming tureenful of chowder
you have a dish which requires no after-parade
of meat and vegetables; indeed, with a salad
or dessert, it. provides a square meal. The
knowledge of the average cook on the chow-
der question is usually confined to the soup
with clams for a base.. She may be surprised
to know that she can choose from a dozen
chowders, provided she has the ingredients at
hand and knows how to concoct such savory
dishes, for chowders are all made in much
the same .way. They are as cheap, nutritious
and savory a dish as you can put on the table.

If you have a left-over of chicken or fresh
boiled fish, it can be converted into a delicious
chowder. There are gencrally enough scraps
loft from a menl of stewed, roasted or fried
chicken to make a chowder. You will be sur-
priscd how little is required for the base of
the dish. Save bones, mcat and gravy —
everything except skin which has been crisped
brown in the oven and is apt to give too strong
a flavor to the soup. Break up the bones. If
you own a pair of poultry shears, use them
for snipping purposcs. Pick off the bits of
meat and lay them aside. Put the bones, any
left-over gravy, a stalk of celery and a few
slices of onion into a soup kettle and boil
gently until the bones are clean. Lay in the
bottomn of a saucepan several cups of par-
boiled or cold potato cut into cubes, the
chicken wicat finely diced. a teaspoonful of
minced onion, a liberal dust of flour, and pep-
per and salt. Stir lightly with a fork, then
pour over this the strained stock and a quart
of scalded milk. Tet it come slowly to a boil,
stirring frequently. Cook till creamy, add &
tablespoonful of butter and serve with crackers,

The same method can be followed with the
remaind of a turkey. Do not use a morsel
of browned meat or skin or fat; a chowder
should be white, with neither flavor nor color
of roasted meat.

One pound of solid, white-fleshed fish makes
an excellent chowder. Ialibut, cod or had-
dock are better and more economical than fish
which have more bone and skin than flesh.
Set the fish to boil in enough cold water to
cover and cook gently for twenty minutes.
Lift it out, and when cold break into flakes.
Return any bones to the liquor to cook for ten
minutes. Strain this stock over a layer of
potato cubes with the flaked fish, a sprinkling
of scraped onions, flour and seasoning. Add
acalded milk aud a tablespoonful of butter.
Cook as dirccted for the chicken chowder.

There arc recipes innumerable for clam
chowder. Many call for tomatoes, chopped
carrots, ‘bits of ham with thyme and parsley.
One 1 know advocates shredded cabbage, and
nearly all require onion fried in salt pork. The
recipe we usc in our kitchen is different from
any of these, and the result is a thick, creamy
white soup, with no fat floating on top as
when salt pork is used. T find that many peo-
ple like it better than the regulation clam
chowder of the cook books. Get one dozen
clams. Tell the fish man when he opens them
to send you cvery drop of the liquor. Strip
off the tough muscle and put that portion
through the meat chopper. The soft, pulpy
stomachs of the clams may be cut in two.
Cover the bottom of the kettle with potato
cubes; over these put the chopped clams, a
dust of flour and one onion cut into fine dice.
The chowder is at its best when the onion is
not visible, for all you want is an enion flavor.
Drain the elam liguor through cheesecloth, as
there is always sand in it. Add this, then the
scalded milk, a generous portion of butter and
folt. and pepper. Stir gently while the soup
simmers for ten minutes. If you like crack-
ers in it, lay half a dozen on top of the chow-
der, after it is poured into the tureen.

An oyster chowder is prepared in exactly
the sume way except that the raw oyaters are
cut into pieces with a knife. This is a good,

delicate soup, but lacks the salt-sea flavor of |

clam chowder.
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ADVERTISING MEN:

- “On to Boston”

This year the Mecca for everybody interested in adver-
tising will be Boston, the first four days of August.

Object—"The Seventh Annual Convention of the Associated
Advertising Clubs of America.

If you are at the top of a business, you—or at least one
representing you—ought to be there—to learn what the
foremost men in the advertising world are thinking, saying,
doing for bigger and better things in advertising.

The big men in advertising—the important men in business and national
endeavor—governors of many states—mayors of many more cities—will be there,
to talk to you and to listen to you.

You will meet personally the worth-while people in your profession. It's an
opportunity you mustn’t miss.

_If you are interested in advertising endeavor, in agency—newspaper—maga-
zine—trade paper—catalog—bill-board —street-car or novelty work—be in Boston
the first four days in August. Be "‘among those present’’ at the departmental
meetings where more than one topic discussed will 4:z kome.

Each general session dealing broadly with a big, broad subject, will ‘‘adver-
tise advertising’’ to you as you have never heard it advertised before.

For your entertainment there will be special luncheons, a ‘‘shore dinner,”
an ocean excursion, -a golf tournament, and an automobile trip along the
picturesque North Shore to Beverly,where President 7aft will greet you.

1f you want to know about special trains, special rates, and all other things
special to this big event, write to

Pilgrim Publicity Association

24 Milk Street, Boston

Traveling Men Wanted

to act as our representatives and appoint District
Managers for “Success Magazine” and “The
National Post” in towns and cities covered on
their regular trips. ¢ Excellent opportunity as a
side line. € Big commissions to the right men.
q When writing for particulars, include itinerary
of your trip.

The National Post Company
29-31 East Twenty-Second Street, New York, N. Y.
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