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If you want a velvet skin, don’t PUT ON preparations,
but TAKE OFF the dead skin, and let the new perfect
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Those who use HAND SAPOLIO need no cosmetics
— Nature, relieved, does its own work, and you will
gain, or retain, a natural beauty that no balms or
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HAND SAPOLIO removes dead cuticle and
gives the skin a velvet quality. In the bath it
is a marvelous exhilarator, making every nerve
and muscle and vein respond.
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CROSSING THE OCEAN IN A PALACE

A voyage on the gigantic ‘‘ Amerika,”’ the first ocean steamer to be equipped
with the elevator and telephone service, an a la carte restaurant open at all
hours, and cozy corners on deck where one may sit unruffled in a hurricane

By SAMUEL MERWIN.

VERY six months or so a big new liner steams up the North
River, to the west of New York City, and displays a
great many flags; and the ferryboats and lighters whistle the
conventional three-toot salutation, and the steward’s band
blares its brassiest as the leviathan—it is always a “‘leviathan,”
—works laboriously into her dock. Before noon, we may be
sure, certain newspapers will come out with imaginative pen-
drawings of the ““monster of the deep” supposedly reposing in
Broadway at City Hall Park or standing upright on her twin
screws beside the Park Row Building. Then, for a morning or
two, those of us who are so fortunate as to sleep in New Jersey will make
it a point to step outside of our ferryboat cabin and stand among the
baggage trucks and the coal wagons and try to pick out the new liner
by the markings on her funnels,—for your true sleeper in New Jersey,
though he may not understand what David Belasco is so excited about,
or who wrote ‘‘Prometheus Unbound,” or why Arthur James Balfour
resigned, is pretty sure to know that the Cunarders have red funnels
with black tops, that the White Star funnels are buff with black tops,
and that the American and the Red Star funnels are black and white.

Mr. Merwin, who is a regular member of our Editorial Staff,
made the voyage to and from Europe on the “Amerika ™ especially
to secure the necessary information to write this article.

Bon Voyage!

The Great Ocean Flyer Keeps Her Trackless Course True as an Express Train

Then, when we have made out the two buff funnels of the *“ Amerika,”
which identify the latest new ship as the property of the Hamburg-
American Line, we of New Jersey are likely to remain, of a morning,
in the ferryboat cabin, and to bury our noses in the very respectable
“New Jersey edition” of a very respectable New York newspaper.
But the “Amerika” demands, and deserves, a closer look. She marks
the goal of a shipbuilding contest in which close to half a dozen great
lines have been long engaged. She is a movable hotel in which four
thousand persons can live in greater or less comfort, (and some of it
very great, indeed,) during the seven-or-eight-day voyage from New
York to Plymouth and Hamburg. Every known device which con-
tributes to the comfort, the safety, the health and the recreation of ocean
travelers may be found aboard this wonderful ship, and some devices
which were never known before. The system of water-tight bulkheads
has been brought to a point where it insures nearly absolute safety. The
organization of the ship and the codrdination of the different departments
center so completely on the bridge that the captain has the control of it
all at his fingers’ ends. She runs almost as closely on a track as does
the “Twentieth Century Limited.”” The navigating officer, by merely
holding a receiver to his ear, can hear the under-water signals of the coast
lightships. The lookout communicates with the bridge, from his crow’s
nest on the foremast, through a ‘loud-speaking” telephone. Below
decks there is a very humorous Swedish gymnasium where you may
lie on comfortable sofas and be vibrated and twisted and jolted by cun
ning electrical machinery, and where you may ride horses and camels
whose varied motions closely approach verisimilitude. There are clectric
light baths and a florist’s shop and a ladies’ hairdressing parlor and
children’s room with charming colored panels from ‘Mother Goose'
and Grimm’s ‘“Fairy Tales,””—and so on and on.

When I first saw the *“ Amerika’’ steaming up the North River I thought
about these things, for I had been reading about them in my newspaper.
But, on a later day, when I had boarded her and had stowed away my
luggage and had stretched out in a steamer chair and settled down to =
looking back across a strip of ocean toward the dim Highlands of the HaWilhame o
Navesink, which were fading slowly out in the twilight,—back to where i
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the Sandy Hook light was flashing bravely
against the dying splendor of the afterglow,
—I found that my thoughts were running
deeper.

But how new it all is tous! For thou-
sands—maybe hundreds of thousands,—
of years we had lived in villages and towns
and countries and little nations, each com-
munity speaking its own tongue because it
could have little intercourse with its neigh-
bor,—and each fighting its neighbor be-
cause neighbors could not understand one
another. But now, within a hundred years,
—a very short time, indeed, in the history
of man,—we have broken our boundaries,
have scoured our channels of communica-
tion, and have made it easy for that fluid
which we call mankind to flow here, there,
and everywhere about the world, and to fill
up the hollows and make the arid places
green. Local and national prejudices have
been carried out by these resistless currents.
Dams of ignorance and misunderstanding
and even of language have broken or have
been swept altogether away.

The thing is so new to us,—this busi-
ness of breaking the whirlwind to harness,
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S mense a space could have been reserved
Y ] for the engines. After descending four full
flights of stairs I seemed to stand almost
at the top of this great room, which extends,
at the bottom, all of two hundred feet by
seventy-five, and which gradually narrows
upward for eighty or ninety feet. Imagine,
if you can, the block in Fifth Avenue between
Twenty-second and Twenty-third Streets
lifted out and placed within the hull of a
ship, and you will have some notion of the
size of this engine room. As for height it
will be necessary to imagine that some seven
or eight stories of the Flatiron Building
have been lifted out with it. Then we began
descending long steel stairways. The men
below looked small, to my eyes, as we started
 downward. Finally we stood on the floor
and looked up through the steel gratings,
and wondered again. There was so much
noise that talking was all but impossible.
The smooth steel shafts which turn the
twin screws were spinning around, one on
each side of us. The great piston rods
were thrashing around and around with a
force which, to inexperienced eyes, threat-
ened to tear out the heart of the ship.

o i
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of riding down the lightning, and of
whispering a thousand miles through the
ether, as we dash casually, magnificently b®,—this sort of thing is so
bewilderingly big that we hardly know what we are about. The
more stupid among us, and that, I fear, includes most of us, blink and
take it for granted. Some among us get drunk with sight of power
and loose wild tongues. Others among us, caught in the irresistible
current, grow reckless and reach out, as we sweep grandly along, for what
is not rightly ours. We are children let loose in the engine room of the
universe. Because the nimble among us have managed to clamber up
within reach of two or three of the lowest levers and switches we have
thrown everything wide open, and now we are watching the mighty
wheels go round and waiting, some cunningly, some heedlessly, some
prayerfully, to see what this tremendous engine is which we have set
running. Perhaps we are going to a wonderful new existence; perhaps
we are going to smash. No one may say. We may be sure of nothing
further than that we are going where no world has ever gone before.

The **Amerika’ has Six Decks and Displaces Forty-two Thousand Tons of Water

It is a little difficult for a casual reader of newspapers to picture to
himself how really big these new liners are. When you see the *“* Amerika”
in her dock you can not estimate her size unless you know the dimensions
of the dock structure and of the lighters that flock about her and of the
longshore buildings. Even when I went down from London to Dover,
for the return voyage, stood on the Prince of Wales Pier, and watched
this biggest of ships in that small artificial harbor, where she stood out
boldly against the channel sky, I could not take in the facts. That is why
I am not going to bother the reader with many facts and figures,— mere
facts and figures, that is, such as that she is six hundred and ninety feet
long and that she displaces forty-fwo thousand tons of water. 1t is
much more important to know that six turns around the “kaiser deck ”
make a mile, although this deck extends but little more than half the
vessel’s length, and that you might hunt about the ship, as I have, for
an hour or two, in a vain hope of finding some one whom you might
wish to see. There are six decks which are used by the cabin passen-
gers, with an electric elevator connecting five of them; and, when Captain
Sauermann, to satisfy his curiosity and mine, laid a ruler on a blueprint
diagram of the ship, he found that she is ninety-one feet deep from the
ceiling of the wheelhouse to the keel.

It had been arranged that we
should visit the engine room at five
o’clock. When the hour arrived I was
reading in a corner of the smoking
room balcony. 1 descended one flight
of stairs to the main floor of the smok-
ing room, which is on the “kaiser deck;”
another flight to the ‘ Washington
deck,’’ where the gymnasium is, and
where, also, are the ‘‘imperial suites;’’
a third flight to the “Roosevelt deck,”
which brought me to the bookseller’s
shop; a fourth flight to the *‘ Cleveland
deck,”” and around to the sitting room
of the chief engineer. This officer
opened a door and led the way along a
narrow steel gallery. I found myself

Ranged along the side walls were the
dynamos which supply the light.

We walked a long way, stepping carefully between the engines,and
passed through a steel doorway into the boiler room. There, as in the
engine room, the most surpfising thing was the purity of the atmosphere.
Instead of the conventional stokers, stripped to the skin, shining with
sweat and half dead with thirst and heat-exhaustion, there stood before
me a row of fully clad laboring men who appeared to be about as
comfortable as laboring men ever appear to be. Even with the fur-
nace doors open the heat was not intolerable. This condition may be
explained, perhaps, by the fact that the season was late October; but I
am inclined to think that the remarkably effective ventilating system of
the ship had a good deal to do with it. The “ Amerika’’ does not rely
at all on the old-fashioned above-decks ventilator, which scoops in
plenty of air when the wind is ahead, but next to none when it is astern,
but on a set of fans or wheels which force fresh air into every part of
the ship, all day and all night.

Perhaps I have succeeded in giving some notion of the size of the en-
gine room. It is necessary to remember, also, that the greater part of each
of five decks, running nearly the full length of the ship, is given over to
the comfort and the recreation of her more than three thousand passen-
gers and to the accommodations for the six hundred men who make up
the ship’s company. Now, with a realization in mind of the vast space
required for these purposes, we have left one of the most important con-
siderations of all, that of the space required for the freight.

Sir Hundred and Forty Freight Cars would be Required to Carry Her Full Cargo

The full cargo of the “Amerika” is sixteen thousand tons. These
figures convey little to the reader. But if it is recalled that a fair
average load for a freight car is, say, twenty-five tons, it will be seen
that the ‘“ Amerika’s’’ cargo, if put on trains for land shipment, would
require six hundred and forty cars, or sixteen trains of forty cars
each. Allowing forty feet to a car, inclusive of the space between two
cars, and one hundred feet to each locomotive and to the necessary
space between trains, the sixteen trains would extend, end to end, more
than five miles. After considering all these great departments, it should
be kept in mind that we have made no mention of the space required for
the thousands of tons of coal [The furnaces consume three hundred and
fifty tons a day.] or for the ship’s
stores, a very considerable item. The
largest anchors of the ‘‘Amerika’’ weigh
sixteen tons. The systems of pipes
and of telephone and electric light wires
are as intricate as those of a small city.
There are five completely appointed
kitchens. A passenger can purchase
on board tickets from the port where
he is to be landed to any point in the
world which can be reached by rail-
way, and to some which can not, and,
in his daily newspaper, which is handed
to him as he lies in his steamer chair,
he will find, not scanty wireless bulle-
tins, but a pretty complete survey of
the news of the world.

I sat in the balcony of the smoking

in what appeared to be a vast machine
shop. To eyes which had grown ac-
customed to the ship as the passengers
see it, it seemed incredible that so im-

This is the picture of a pri\'atr: dinner gi\'rn in honor of
Jan Kubelik, the celebrated violinist, on a recent voyage
of the "Amerika." It was served in a special dining room,
in the same manner that a banquet is served in a hotel

room, by the railing, where I could look
down at the great brick fireplace. The
pillars of carved oak, the cozy alcoves,
the padded lgether wall seats, and the

oogle
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gayly-flowered curtains at the windows made
up a very pleasing picture; but there was really
nothing of the sea about it all. The dark
woodwork and the bubbly panes of glass were
those of a baronial hall of long ago. Around
the walls of the balcony was a carved wooden ]
frieze illustrating, very quaintly and vigorously, —
the life and works of St. Hubert.

A fat man from Cincinnati suddenly pro-
jected himself, as he had a large-handed way of
doing, into my immediate environment. He
had in his hand a copy of the latest “ Atlantic
Daily News.’ ) ]

“Look at that!’’ he said. ‘“Look at that!”’ -
He laid a pudgy forefinger on the headline,— !
“Football News. — Teddy, Junior’s Nose l
Broken.”’

“What about it?’? said I, absently. A

“What about it!"’ he retorted. “They’ve
spoiled the only charm that was left to-the sea.
Why don’t they polish it off with a stock ticker
in every room ? Might as well, while they 're
about it. I don’t know about you, but this is
my only chance to get away from things.”” He
snorted, crumpled up the paper, threw it under
the table, and stormed away.

It was late afternoon, and dark as night,
outside. I walked slowly down the wide oak
stairway, buttoned up my coat, pulled down my
cap, and threw my weight against the outer

_i_/
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door. It gave slowly against the wind, and
banged after me with terrific force, when I had
finally managed to slip out, with a report like that of a,six-pounder.
Asouthwest gale wasscreaming through the rigging, threatening, every
‘moment, to bring down the Marconi wires. It was a boisterous wind,
and I leaned on the rail and let it dash into my face the spindrift which it
had snatched up from the white tips of the waves. There could be no
doubt that, in the matter of steadiness, the new sort of ship is a success.
The “ Amerika’’ is so large, and her engines work so quietly, that she
runs, even in moderately stormy weather, with less than the swaying and
jolting of a railway train. I had to lean far out to see where the steel
side plates entered the water, fifty feet below. Then I walked a hundred
yards along the promenade and stepped into a warm hall which was all
plate glass and white enamel, left my coat and cap on the very com-
fortable window seat in the corner, and passed through the writing room
into the drawing-room. I was thinking of the fat man and his sentimental
anger. “Is it true,”’ I asked myself, ‘“that they have destroyed the
charm of the sea? Is the fine old salty romance dead and buried?”

Life at Sea To-day Is a Far Different Matter from That of a Century Ago

It almost seemed as if he was right as I looked about the great room
with its white woodwork, its Wedgwood plaques, its fireplace and broad
mantel, its grand piano, and its rose-colored satin upholstery. Ina corner,
fifty feet away, some women were busy with gossip and fancy work. One
of them had laid her li.-ary book, face down, on a table. At another

: . table four young women
q L;/ were playing bridge. Two
g children were cuddled up
in a corner seat, listening,
big-eyed, to their nurse’s
story about the little boy
who did n’t want to grow
up and be president, but
to live away off in the
Never, Never, Never
Land, with Indians to
guard him in his under-
ground home. I involun-
tarily raised my hand to
my stinging cheek, which
was still wet with the
spindrift, to convince my-
self that we were really in
mid-Atlantic.

passage, and, on opening
a door which is all plate
glass and white enamel,
found myself in the
Carlton Restaurant, and
! paused again to look
around. The walls are of

Away out at messages are received from all polished _ma!'loga:ny and
o{‘:rg’\rwld f;'me Marconi wireless system. lel:: chestnut, inlaid with rarer

duopamt work in the room assi wéhfd:ptf- woods and ornamented
pose. newspaper is rd the big < .
e i lhewotﬁ"]: feioal Sappead with bronze work. The

outer portholes are con-

I retreated down the .

cealed by inside windows and curtains, so that there is nothing what-
ever about the room to suggest the sea. I should say that the ceiling
is of plaster, were it not that, on a ship so large, a ceiling cannot con-
ceivably be of plaster. The carpet is rich and soft. Most of the tables
are small, and they are lighted by shaded lamps. The knives and forks
and spoons and match-holders are of gold plate, and the ckina is really
dainty and pretty, and not at all the stout ware of ship tradition. While
, I slowly ate my dinner,
and looked about at the
jolly little parties 'of two
and four and six, at the
daintily clad women and
the severely clad men, and
at the freshly-cut flowers
and the sparkling cut
glass, and while I listened
to the low-pitched laugh-
ter and talk and to the
music of the gay little
red-coated orchestra,—it
seemed very much as if I
had strolled over from
Piccadilly Circus to Pall
Mall, of a cold, foggy
evening, and had turned
in at the Carlton Hotel.
I grew sober as I thought
about it. We did these
things very differently a
little while back. Even
a very little while back—
as the history of human-
kind runs,—life at sea
meant more, for it seemed
to bring a man nearer to his God than we of to-day very often get.
Take the case of Benjamin Silliman, a young professor of chemistry
at Yale College, who sailed from New York for Liverpool in May, 1805.
““We have an excellent ship,’” he says, in his journal of the return voyage,
“and very comfortable accommodations. Our cabin is convenient,
sufficiently spacious,and uncommonly handsome; the pannels, which are
all of mahogany, are ornamented with carved work and gilding. ..I have
often wondered that, with the numerous inconveniences incident to a
sea life, food can beso well prepared as we haveit.”” The voyage, he
says, was ‘‘highly prosperous and pleasant.”’ In that portion of the
journal which is devoted to the outward passage, I find this: ‘““In the
regular American ships, which are fitted expressly for the purpose of
carrying passengers, there is more comfort than one would naturally ex-
pect at sea.”’

A Storm in the OIld Days of Sailing Craft Was a Dreary and Dreadful Time

'

From these excerpts it seems fair to believe that the ships which bore
Prof. Silliman to and from England were thought, a hundred years ago,
to be pretty good vessels. “But the culinary department...is very de-
ficient in neatness. The vessels are not clean,— the steward is good-

natured, fat, and dirty; and the cook, a ragged, forl@cgro, is scar[ely
>
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THE * AMERIKA"'—!N DISPLACEMENT THE LARGEST VESSEL AFLOAT
Thulevuﬂlmmmmn3cmmdmlmaungled:;p. Eve:ymﬁlBﬁOOcIednchghamputmm An elevator conveys

deck to another just as if they were in a hotel

of India rubber to deaden

s from one
noise. There is an d la carfe restaurant aboard, where

one can secure meals at any hour. Elchluchorwwhiethtom There are 607 enrolled in the crew. She is 687 feet long, and 74 feet, 6 inches beam

less covered with smoke and soot than his own caboose. . . . The cabin
being at once bedroom, parlour, and dining room for so large a number
of people, and being liable, when there is a fire, to smoke with every
high wind, has usually an offensive, sickening atmosphere, which is not
at all corrected by the currents from the hold below, into which the
steward must often descend to bring up the cabin provisions, and, in
our case, the evil is augmented by the bilge water, which has been abun-
dant ever since we sprung a leak.”

On the “‘Amerika’’ there are seven great kitchens, and of chefs,
cooks, bakers, butchers, scullery men, and waiters there are one hundred
and thirty-three. Prof. Silliman was traveling on a tall ship of four
hundred tons’ burden. The “ Amerika’’ carries forty times four hundred
tons of cargo. Prof. Silliman was frequently kept awake, at night, by
the trampling of the crew on the deck over his head and the shouting
of orders. The ship’s company of the *“ Amerika’’ makes up a total of
six hundred and seven men and women, but the passengers see little of
them and are never kept awake by them at night.

Prof. Silliman writes thus of a storm on the Grand Banks: “‘...As the
deadlights were all in, the cabin was very dark and gloomy;’— electric
lights had not then been heard of;— a coal fire and a few rays from the
skylight shed only a faint gleam; ne food could be prepared, and there-

fore we remained without refreshment; reading was out of the question,
and conversation almost equally so, . .. for those who were up had enough
to do, to preserve their limbs from being broken by the sudden jerks of
the ship.”’ This, it should be remembered, was only one hundred years
back. Ships had been employed in what may be called the passenger-
carrying trade for thousands of years. The Egyptians built galleys
three or four hundred feet in length. The Pheenicians, the Carthaginians,
the Greeks, and the Romans were quite at home in deep water. Yet
here is where we stood a short hundred years ago. The ““ Amerika”
passed through a heavy gale on the outward passage; but, far from
being dark, the Shlp was brilliantly lighted. Prof. Silliman adds “On cer-
tain other occasions such eating as could be managed was not a matter
to be flippantly approached. The captain had laid the ship to, on the
Banks, in order that the pa.fsengers might have a day’s cod fishing, when
the storm caught them.”’

“The motions of the ship have been so violent,’” runs the journal,
““that it has been impossible to sit at the table. We have been compelled
to place our food on the floor, and to sit down around it with all the sim-
plicity of pastoral life. . . . Thus situated, with our plates between our
knees, we attempted the arduous business of dining.”

[Concluded on pages rgs and r1g6.]

Dasher at college was “bnlliant,”

they say,

Rattling good fellow, the best of
his day,

Free with his money and quick
with a Joke,

** Dasher invented the * yippy-yip yell "™

"Varsity pitcher and ‘varsity stroke,
Loveable chap to a certain degree,—
Prominent Yalceton Man, '83.

Dasher invented the “yippy-yip yell”

(Dasher was wild, as he's willing to tell)
Easily marked to stand out from the ranks,
He was the leader of rushes and pranks,
Twanged a first mandolin, sang on the Glee,—
Prominent Yalceton Man, '83.

Dasher was chummy with Hary and Tom,
Dasher’s flirtations enlivened the Prom.
Hz had a story and, Jove, it was gay!

The Distinction of Dasher

‘By WALLACE IRWIN
ILLUSTRATED BY ROBERT J. WILDHACK

) Adding up figures for Someone & Co.

No one in college could tell it his
way

All of the campus raconfeurs
agree,—

Prominent Yalceton Man, '83.

**Adding up fgures for Someone & Co.™"

Dasher's at work for his living to-
day,

Hair somewhat thin,—a suspicion of gray.

Dasher's sharp wits have grown plodding and slow,

No one to laugh at his jokes,—can this be

Prominent Yalceton Man, '83?

Dasher's old mates have succeeded so far.
Smith deals in copper, Jones edits “The Star,”
White tried for congress, defeated by Brown,
Black runs a railroad, a church, and a town.
Dasher’s one claim to distincion must be,—
“Prominent Yalceton Man, '83."
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CAPTAIN JOE AND THE “SUSIE ANN”

By F. HOPKINSON SMITH

Author of “Col. Carter of Cartersville,” *“ The Fortunes of Oliver Hom,” “Caleb West,” efc.

ILLUSTRATED BY E. M. ASHE

IDE of beam, stout of mast, short-bow-
spritted, her boom clewed up to clear her
deck load of rough stone; drawing ten feet aft and
nine feet for’ard; a twelve-horse hoisting engine
and boiler in her forecastle; at the tiller
a wabbly-jointed, halibut-shaped, moon-faced
(partially eclipsed, owing to a fringe of dark
whiskers), sleepy-eyed skipper named Baxter,—
such was the sloop ‘“Susie Ann,’’ and her outfit
and her commander, as she lay alongside the
dock in New London Harbor, ready to dis-
charge her cargo at the site of Shark Ledge
Lighthouse, eight miles seaward.

On the dock itself, sprawled over a wharf
post, was her owner, old Abram Marrows, a
thin, long, badly put together man, awkward as
a stepladder and as rickety, who after trying
everything from farrhing t to selling a patent
<hurn, had at last became a shipowner, the
““Susie Ann’’ comprising his entire fleet. This
being the sloop’s first trip for the season, Mar-
rows had come to see her off.

Outside the ‘“ Susie Ann’’—her lines fast to an
off-shore spile, lay the construction tug of the
lighthouse gang, the deck strewn with diving
gear, water casks and the like,—all needed in the
furthering of the work at the ledge. On the tug’s
forward deck, hat off and jacket swinging loose,
stood Captain Joe Bell in charge of the subma-
rine work at the site, glorious old Captain Joe,
with the body of a capstan, legs stiff as wharf

“The s]lghkst mlssll p on the slimy rocks meant

posts, arms and hands tough as cant hooks and
heart twice as big as all of them put together.

Each and every piece of stone,—some of them
weighed seven tons,—stowed aboard the *Susie
Ann,”” was, when she arrived alongside the
foundation of the lighthouse, to be lowered over
her side and sent down to Captain Joe to place
in thirty feet of water. This fact made him par-
ticular both as to the kind of vessel engaged and
the ability of the skipper. Bad seamanship
might not only endanger the security of the work
but his own life as well,—a diver not being as
quick as a crab or a blackfish in getting from
under a seven-ton stone dropped from tripdogs
ahead of the signal to “lower away.’’

Captain Joe's inspection of the *“ Susie Ann’s’’
skipper was anything but satisfactory, judging
from the way he opened his battery of protest.
His shots cleared the sloop, gurved over Bax-
ter’s head, and burst at Marrow’s feet.

‘‘Baxter ain’t fittin,’ I tell ye, Abram Mar-
rows,”’ he exploded. ‘‘He ain’t fittin’ and never
will be. Baxter don’t know most nothin’. Set
him to grubbin’ clams, Abram, but don’t let
him fool ’round the ledge. He ’ll git the sloop
ashore, I tell ye, or drop a stone and hurt some-
body. Goand gita man som'ers and put him in
charge,—not a half-baked—"" here he lowered his
muzzle and fired point-blank at the object of his
wrath,—* Yes, and I'll say it to your face, Cap-
tain Baxter. You take my advice and lay off

- .hp’fﬁ, . e

for this v’yage,—it ain’t no picnic out to the
ledge. You ain’t seen it since we got the stone
’bove high water. Reg’lar mill tail! You gc
ashore, I tell ye,—or ye’ll lose the sloop.”” .

Many of the men ranged along the top of the
cabin of the tug, or perched on its rail, wonderec
at the vehemence of the captain’s attack, ‘“‘Moon.
faced Baxter,’’ as he was called, having a faii
reputation as a seaman. They knew, too, thaf
Captain Joe was aware of the condition of the
Marrows’s affairs, for it had been common talk
that the bank had loaned Abram several hun-
dred dollars with the sloop as security on the
captain’s own personal inspection. Some of them
had even been present when Mrs. Marrows,—
a faded old woman with bleached eyes and a
pursed-up mouth, her shawl pinned close to he:
chin with her thumb and forefinger,—had beggea
him to try the Susie Ann for a few loads until
Abram could “ketch up,’’ and had heard Cap-
tain Joe's promise to help her.

But they made no protest. Such outbursts on
the captain’s part were but the escaping steam
from the overcharged boiler of his indignation.
Underneath lay the firebox of his heart, chock
full of red-hot coals glowing with sympathy for
every soul who needed his help. If his safety
valve let go once ina while it was to escape from
greater danger. The captain knew, perhaps,
Baxter “wasn’t fittin’ after all.”

His long range ammunition exhausted, Cap-

.S'r".‘?.,a\in-.—.
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:_mlm,{ him under the siuops bow where he would be gruund nto pupr_‘w-
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tain Joe turned on his heel and walked aft to
where his diving gear was piled, venting his
indignation at every step. This time the outburst
was directed to me,—(it was my weekly inspec-
tion at the ledge.)

‘‘Can’t jam nothin’ into his head, sir. Stub-
bornest mule 'round this harbor. Warn’t for that
wife o’ his Abe Marrows would a-been high and
dry long ago. Every time he gits something purty
good he goes and fools it away;—sold his farm
and bought that sloop; then he clapped a plas-
ter on it in the bank to start a cook shop. But
the wife ’s all right;—only last week she come to
me lookin’ like she 'd bu’st out cryin’,—sayin’ the
sloop was all they had, and I promised her then
I'd use the ‘Susie’ but she never said nothin’
’bout Baxter being in charge, or I’d stopped him
fore he loaded her. Well, there ain’t no tellin’
what nat’ral born fools like Abe Marrows 'll do,
but it’s something ornery and criss cross if Abe
Marrows does it. That woman’s worked her
fingers off for him, but he’ll git her in the poor-
house yit,—see if he don’t.”’

Old Abe Marrows had heard every word of
Captain Joe'’s outburst, but he made no answer
except to lift his thin arms and spread his fin-
gers in a deprecatory way,as if in protest. Bax-
ter maintained a dogged silence;—the least said
in answer the better. Captain Joe Bell was
not a man either to contradict or oppose;—better
let him blow it all out. Both men determined to
take the risk. The ““Susie Ann’’ had been laid up
all winter awaiting the opening of the spring
work,and the successful carrying out of the pres-
ent venture was Marrow’s only escape from
financial ruin,and Baxter’s only chance of getting
his back wages. There was an unpaid bill, too,
for caulking, then a year old, lying in Abram’s bu-
reau drawer, together with an account at Mike
Lavin’s machine shop for a new set of grate bars,
now almost worn out. Worse than all the bank’s
lien on the sloop was due in a few weeks. What
money the sloop earned, therefore, must be
earned quickly.

And then again, ruminated Abram, Shark
Ledge wasn’t the worst place on the coast,—
despite Captain Joe’s warning,—especially on
this particular morning, when a light wind was
blowing off shore. Plenty of other sloops had
delivered stoné over their rails to the divers be-
low. Marrows remembered that he had been out
to the ledge himself when the *‘ Screamer” came
up into the wind and crawled slowly up until her
forefoot was within a biscuit toss of thestone pile.

What Marrows forgot was that Captain Bob
Brandt of Cape Ann had then held the spokes of
the ‘“Screamer’s” wheel,—a man who knew
every twist and turn of the treacherous tide.

So Baxter shook out the sloop’s jib and main-
sail and started on his journey eight miles sea-
ward, with his orders to make fast on arrival to
the spar buoy which lay within a few hundred
yards of the ledge. and there wait until the tide
turned, when she could drop into position to un-
load. The tug would follow when she had taken
on fresh water and coal.

* * * * #* * * *

On the run out Captain Joe busied himself
in overhauling his diving dress; tightening the
set-screws in his copper collar, re-cording his
breastplate and putting new leather thongs in
his leaden shoes. There was some stone on the
sloop’s deck which was needed to complete a
level down among the black fish and tom cod,—
twenty-two feet down,—where, as he worked
the sea kelp streamed up in long
blades above the top of his hel-

his swirls, really,—for he had placed every indi-
vidual fragment of the obstructions that caused
them with his own hands, in thirty feet of water.

Some three years before the site had been
marked by a spindle bearing an iron cage and
fastened to a huge boulder known as Shark Ledge
Rock, and covered at low water. The unload-
ing of various sloops and schooners under his
orders had enlarged this submerged rock to
a miniature island, its ragged crest thrust above
the sea. This obstruction to the will of the wind
and tide, and the ever present six-mile current,
caused by the narrowing of Long Island Sound
in its onrush to the sea, was the fallen log across
a mountain stream, or the bowlder which plugs
a torrent. That which for centuries had been a
steady ‘“‘set” every six hours east and west,
had now become a “back-and-in suck” fringed
by a series of swirling undercurrents dealing
death and destruction to the ignorant and
unwary.

It had not been long since a schooner loaded
with concrete had been saved from destruction
by the merest chance, and later on a big scow
caught in the swirl had parted her buoy lines
and would have landed high and dry on the
stone pile had not Captain Joe run a hawser to
her, twisted its bight around the drum of his
engine and warped her off just in time to save
her bones from sea worms.

Now, as we approached it, the ledge, loom-
ing up on the horizon line, looked like a huge
whale spouting derricks, a barnacle of a shanty
clinging to its back. Soon there rose into relief
the little knot of men gathered about one of the
whale’s fins—our landing stage,—and then, as
we came alongside, the welcome curl of the
smoke, telling of fried pork and saleratus biscuit.

Captain Joe’s orders now came thick and fast.

“Hurry dinner, Nichols,”’—this to the shanty
cook, who was leaning out of the galley window,
—“And here,—three or four o’ ye, git this
divin’stuff ashore, and then all hands to dinner.
The wind ’s ag’in Baxter,—he won’t git here for
an hour. Startin’ on one o’ them long legs o’
his'n now,’’—and the captain’s eye rested on the
sloop beating up Fisher’s Island way.

‘“‘And, Billy,—’fore ye go ashore, jump into the
yawl and take a look at that snatch block on the
spar buoy,—that clam digger may want it ’fore
night.”’

This spar buoy lay a few hundred yards off
the Whale’s Snout. Loaded vessels were moored
to this quill bob, held in place by a five-ton sink-
er, until they were ready to drop into position in
the eddy and there discharge their stone.

When dinner was over the men fell to work,
each tohis job. Thederrick gang was set to shift-
ing a boom on to the larger derrick, the concrete
mixers picked up their shovels, and I went to
work on the pay roll of the week. This Ialways
figured up in the little dry-goods box of a room
opening out of the galley in the end of our board
shanty, its window looking toward Montauk.

As I leaned my arms on the sill for a glimpse
of the wide expanse of blue and silver, the cotton
rag that served as a curtain flapped in my face. I
pushed it aside and craned my neck north and
south. The curtain had acted as a weather
vane,—the wind had hauled to the east.

The sky, too, had dulled. Little lumpy clouds
showed near the horizon line, and, sailing above
these, a dirt spot of vapor, while aloft glowed
some prismatic sundogs, shimmering like opals.
Etched against the distance, with a tether line

' fastened to the spar buoy, lay the
‘‘Susie Ann.”” Her sails were

met and the rock crabs scurried
out of his way. If Baxterdidn’t
make a ‘“tarnel fool of himself
and git into one o’ them holes,’’
he intended to get these stones
into place before night.

He knew these ‘“holes,” as he
did every swirl around the ledge
and what they could do and
what they could n’t. They were

furled, her boom swinging loose
and ready, the smoke from her
hoister curling from the end of
her smoke pipe thrust up out of
the forward hatch.

Then I looked closer in. Below
me, on the concrete platform,
rested our big air pump, and
beside it stood Captain Joe. He
had slipped into his diving dress
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and was at the moment adjusting the breast-
plates of lead, weighing twenty-five pounds each,
to his chest and back. His leaden shoes were
already on his feet. With the exception of his
copper helmet, the signal line around his wrist,
and the life line about his waist, he was ready to
go below.

Pretty soon he would don his helmet, and, with
a last word to Jimmy, his tender, would tuck his
chin whisker inside the opening, wait until the
face plate was screwed on,and then, with a nod
behind the glass, denoting that his air was com-
ing all right, would step down his rude ladder
into the sea,—down,—down,—down to his place
among the crabs and the seaweed.

Suddenly my ears became conscious of a con-
versation carried on in a low tone around the
corner of the shanty.

“Old Moon-face ’ll have to git up and gitin
a minute,’’ said a derrick man to a shoveler,—
born sailors, these,—“there ’ll be a red-hot time
'round here ‘fore night.”’

“Well, there ain’t no wind.”’

““ Ain’t no wind,—ain’t there? See that bobble
waltzin’ in?"’

I looked seaward, and my eyes rested on a
ragged line of silver edging the horizon toward
Montauk.

“Does look soapy, do n’t it?’’ answered the
shoveler. “Wonder if the cap’n sees it.”’

The captain had seen it—fifteen minutes
ahead of anybody else,—had been watching it
to the exclusion of any other object. He knew
the sea,—knew every move of the merciless,
cunning beast; he had watched it many a
time, lying in wait for its chance to tear and
strangle. More than once had he held on to the
rigging when, with a lash of its tail, it had swept
a deck clean, or had stuck to the pumps for days
while it sucked the lifeblood of his helpless
craft through opening seams. The game here
would be to lift its victim on the back of a
smooth under-roller and with mighty effort hurl
it like a battering ram against the shore rocks,
shattering its timbers into kindling wood.

“Billy,”” he said, in a low voice, to the shoveler,
“‘go down to the edge of the stone pile and holler
to the sloop to cast off and make for home.
Hurry, now! And, Jimmy,”—this to his pump
tender,—‘unhook this breastplate,—there won’t
be no divin’, to-day. I’ve been mistrustin’
the wind would haul ever since I got up this
mornin’.”’

The shoveler sprang from the platform and
began clambering over the slippery, slimy rocks
like a crab, his red shirt marked with the white
“X? of his suspenders in relief against the blue
water. When he reached the outermost edge
of the stone pile, where the ten-ton blocks lay,
he made a megaphone of hisfingers and repeated
the captain’s orders to the ‘“Susie Ann.”’

Baxter listened with his hands cupped to his
ears.

“Who says so?’’ came back the reply.

“ Cap’n JOeJJ

“What fur?”’

“Goin’ to blow,— don’t ye see it?”’

Baxter stepped gingerly along the sloop’s
rail. Obeying the order meant twenty-four hours’
delay in makingsure of his wages,— perhaps a
week, spring weather being uncertain. He
did n’t “‘see no blow.”’ Besides, if there was one
coming, it was n’t his sloop nor his stone. When
he reached the foot of the bowsprit this answer
came over the water, from the moon-faced
skipper. -

‘ Let her blow and be d ! This sloop.’s
chartered to deliver this stone. We’ve got
steam up and the stuff ’s goin’ over one side.
Get vour divers ready. I ain’t shovin’ no baby
carriage and don’t you forgit it. I’m comin’ on!
Cast off that buoy line, you,”—this to one of his
men.

Captain Joe continued stripping off his lead-
en breastplate. He had heard his order repeated
and knew that it had been given correctly,—the
subsequent proceedings did not interest him.
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If Baxter had anything to say in answer it was
of no moment to him. His word was law on the
ledge; first, because the men daily trusted their
lives to his guidance,and, second, because they
all loved him with a love hard for a landsman
to understand, especially to-day, when the boss
and gang never, by any possibility, pull together.

‘“Baxter says he’s comin’ on, sir,’’ said Billy,
when he reached the captain’s side, the grin on
his sunburnt face widening until its two ends
hooked over his ears. Billy had heard nothing
so funny for weeks.

“Comin’ on?”’ _

“That’s what he hollered. Wants you to git
ready to take his stuff, sir.”’

I was out of the shanty now. I came in two
jumps. With that squall coming from the east-
ward and the tide making flood, any man who
would leave the protection of the spar buoy for
the purpose of unloading was fit for a lunatic
asylum. .

The captain had straightened up and was
screening his eyes with his hand when I reached
his side, his gaze riveted on the sloop, which
had now hauled in her tether line and was
drifting clear of the buoy.

Captain Joe was still incredulous.

“No, he ain’t comin’. He ’s all right,—
he’ll port his helm in a minute,—but he 'd
better send up his jib”—and he swept his
eye around,—‘‘and that quick, too.”

At this ins*ant the sloop wavered and
lurched heavily. The outer edge of the
insuck had caught her bow.

Men’s minds work quickly in times of

great danger,—minds like Captain Joe’s.
In a flash he had taken in the fast-ap-
proaching roller, froth-capped by the sud-
den squall; the surging vessel and the scared
face of Baxter, who, having realized his
mistake too late, was clutching wildly at the
tiller and shouting orders to his men, none
of which could be carried out. Captain Joe
knew what would happen,—what had hap-
pened before, and what would happen again
with fools like Baxter,—now,—in a minute,
—before he could reach the edge of the
stone pile, hampered as he was in a rubber
suit that bound his arms and tied his great
legs together; and he understood the sea’s
game, and that the only way to outwit it
would be to use the beast’s own tactics.
When it gathered itself for the thrust and
started in to hurl the doomed vessel the
full length of its mighty arms, the sloop’s
safety lay in widening the space.

A cushion of backwater would then
receive the sloop’s forefoot in place of the
snarling teeth of low crunching rocks.

He had kicked off both shoes now and
was shouting out these directions to Baxter,
who was slowly and surely being sucked
into the swirl:—

“Up with your jib! No,—no/ Let that
mainsail alone! UP! Do ye want to git
her on the stone pile, you? Port your helm!
PORT! O GOD!—Look at him!!’’

Captain Joe had slid from the platform now
and was flopping his great body over the slimy,
slippery rocks like a seal, falling into water holes
every other step, crawling out on his belly, roll-
ing from one slanting stone to another, shouting
to his men, every time he had the breath:—

““Man that yawl and run a line as quick as
God’ll let ye—out to the buoy! Do ye hear?
Pull that fall off the drum of the h’ister and git
the end of a line on it! She’ll be on top of us in
a minute and the mast out of her! QUICK!’

Jimmy sprang for a coil of rope; Billy and
the others threw themselves after him; while
half a dozen men working around the small
eddy in the lee of the diminutive island caught
up the oars to man the yawl.

All this time the sloop, under the uplift of the
first big Montauk roller,—the skirmish line of
the attack,—surged, bow on, to destruction.
Baxter, although shaking with fear, had sense

enough left to keep her nose pointed to the stone
pile. The mast might come out of her, but that
was better than being gashed amidships and
sunk in thirty. feet of water.

Captain Joe, his rubber suit wet and glisten-
ing as a shiny porpoise, his hair matted to his
head, had now reached the outermost rock op-
posite the doomed craft, and stood near enough
to catch every expression that crossed Baxter’s
face, who, white as chalk, was holding the tiller
with all his strength, cap off, his blousy hair fly-
ing in the increasing gale, his mouth tight
shut. Go ashore she must. It would be every
man for himself then. No help would come,—
no help could come. Captain Joe and his men
would run for shelter as soon as the blow fell,
and leave them to their fate. Men like Baxter
are built to think this way.

All these minutes—seconds, really,—Captain
Joe stood bending forward, watching where the
sloop would strike, his hands outstretched in
the attitude of a ball player awaiting a ball. If
her nose should hit the sharp, square edges of

-
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its thrust, its horns falling short of the matador.

Whatever the cause, Captain Joe watched
his chance, sprang to the outermost rock, and,
bracing his great snubbing posts of legs against
its edge, reversed his body, caught the waver-
ing sloop on his broad shoulders, close under
her bowsprit chains, and pushed with all his
might.

Then began a struggle between the strength
of the man and the lunge of the sea. With every
succeeding onslaught, and before the savage
roller could fully lift the staggering craft to hurl
her to destruction, Captain Joe, with the help of
the outsuck, would shove her back from the
waiting rocks. This was repeated again and
again,—the men in the rescuing yawl meanwhile
bending every muscle to carry out the captain’s
commands.

Sometimes his head was free enough to shout
his orders, and sometimes both man and bow
were smothered in suds.

““Keep that fall clear!”’ would come the order.
““Stand ready to catch the yawl! Shut that—"’

one of the ten-ton blocks, God help her! She
would split wide open like a melon. If by any
chance her forefoot should be thrust into one
of the many gaps between the enrockment
blocks,—spaces from two to three feet wide,—
and her bow timbers thus take the shock, there
was a living chance to save her.

A cry from Baxter, who had dropped the til-
ler and was scrambling over the stone-covered
deck to the bowsprit, reached the captain’s
ears, but he never altered his position. What he
was to do must be done surely. Baxtsr did n’t
count,—was n’t in the back of his head. There
were plenty of willing hands to pick up Baxter
and his men.

Then a thing happened which, if I had not
seen it, I would never have believed possible.
The water cushion of the outsuck helped,—so
did the huge roller which, in its blind rage, had
underestimated the distance between its lift
and the wide-open jaws of the rock,—as a mad-
dened bull often underestimates the length of

here a souse would stop his breath,—shut
that furnace door! Do ye want the steam out of
the bi’ler ? "—etc., etc.

That the slightest misstep on the slimy rocks
on which his feet were braced meant sending
him under the sloop’s bow where he would be
caught between her forefoot and the rocks and
ground into pulp concerned him as little as did
the fact that Baxter and his men had crawled
along the bowsprit over his head and had
dropped to theisland without wetting their shoes,
or that his diving suit was full of water and he
soaked to the skin. Little things like these made
no more difference to him than they would have
made toa Newfoundland dog saving a child. His
thoughts were on other things,— on the rescuing
yawl speeding toward the spar buoy, on the
stout hands and knowing ones who were
pulling for all they were worth to that anchor of
safety;—on two of his own men who, seeing Bax-
ter’s cowardly desertion, had sprung like cats

[Concluded on pages z08 and 209
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¥ Here there 15 no need to be well
dressed or freshly laundered.?

Five Million Women Now Work For Wages

This Is the Number in the United States only, and it is In-
creasing. Almost every Occupation is Now Open to Women

By JULIET WILBOR TOMPKINS

lllustrated by William Oberhardt

EARLY five million women go to work every day, in the United States,
—go to paid work, whether the returns be two dollars a week or ten
thousand a year. Sixty years ago Harriet Martineau, while visiting Amer-
ica, declared that she found here but seven. occupations for women:
teaching, needlework, taking boarders, typesetting, employment in cotton
mills, bookbinding, and domestic ‘service. Now there are scarcely seven
occupations closed to them; they are pouring out into the world of activi-
ties, and the five million will be six at the next counting.
Whether or not you or they like the chgnge is wholly unimportant.
As someone has suggested, the early eohippus may have resented chan-
ging into a horse and his neighbors may have greeted his development
in the matter of hoofs and legs with acidly critical comment; but, when
once started horseward, nothing could stop him: he had to adjust him-
self to the outer conditions that demanded one concentrated toe in the
place of five. In the same way woman is being swept along in a great,
vague, irresistible wave of economic change, when she turns her face
down town in the early morning.

The Stores Provide for a Family So Well that Domestic Work is Diminishing

She will pass an alarmist uttering his dismal note on every corner; his
warning is prophetic of lost charm, lost power, and lost position. One de-
clares that presently man will cease altogether to support woman, if this
thing goes on increasing, and then how about home and mother? The an-
swer to that—not new, but worth repeating,—-is that man never’has sup-
ported woman. To support means to provide with the necessaries of life.
‘Who was doing the larger share of this, the man who raised and sheared
the sheep, or the woman who carded and spun and wove the wool, and cut
and sewed the clothes?— the man who shot the bird, or the woman who
plucked and cooked it>— the man who provided the yarn, or the woman
who knit the stockings? It was a fairly even matter, this *‘support,’’ in the
days when most of the human needs were worked out under each individ-
ual roof, and the woman’s vigorous part did not seem to weaken her part-
ner’s efforts; nor was there any lament of pseudo chivalry against her
pulling her full share, or even a little more. Support, indeed! A day in the
life of an average great-grandmother leaves little romance on that score, to
those who interpret the word honestly.

~often than did his
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As a matter of fact, economists have
shown that vastly more women are sup-
ported now, for their work has been taken
from them. One by one, their familiar
tools have degenerated into old Jumber or
picturesque relics. The mills and stores
can provide for the family better than they
can; one woman can easily run a house-
hold now, and the others, to produce their
share, must invent new household neces-
sities or earn an equivalent of their old-
time spinning and churning in money.
Think what housekeeping was in the days
when not even a cracker or a shirt or a
candle came ready-made, and contrast that
picture with the prepared, bottled, tinned,
smoked, woven, hemmed, trimmed, ready-
to-wear short cuts of to-day. When the
modern mother is active, the daughters
simply must go to work outside; they are
driven forth for luck of jobs within.

When they do not go, they are being
supported to an extent that would have
made the average great-grandmother stare.
Wealth makes this unimportant; but, in
humbler homes where the necessities are
bought instead of made and yet there is but
one source of money, we often get a picture
of a shriveling, careworn father staggering
under a weight of strumming, embroider-
ing, spending daughters that makes us
rejoice in that swelling five million at their
gainful occupations. How can they do it,
these kindly, careless girls; and what will
become of them when they have worked
their victim to death? Surely some change
in a system that allows such uneven bur-
dens need not make us fear a lessening of
woman's intrinsic value: she will have
gained in every sense when she becomes
ashamed to rest her healthy young weight
on overworked shoulders. That by going
towork she competes with man and reduces
his earnings is a problem for professional
economists to struggle with; though it has
been suggested that, as a producer, she
always has competed with man and re-
duced his earnings, whether she wove her
own clothes or earned them with a type-
writer.

**No one will marry you, my dears!’’
says the alarmist to the young women of business. If they are young
enough, they answer, in their hearts, “ Nonsense!’’—whatever their lips
may say; as they grow older, the inner repudiation may become tem-
pered with a faint doubt. It is certainly true that the modern man—
of the educated world,

—marries less earlyand

grandfather, and any
grandmother can give
you the reason. But,in
spite of the increased
cost of living, in spite
of the turn given by
sport to energies that
once knew no outlet but
love-making, and in
spite of the comforts
of clubs and bachelor
apartments, still many
men do marry. I wish
I could say that the
modern preference is
clearly for the alert,
self - helpful woman of
affairs, the girl who has
mastered a profession or
the one whose trained
mind can put through
a real-estate transfer or
a deal in May wheat:
in time I believe that
this may be true; but,
as yet, a limited per-
sonal experience says
otherwise. We have
traveled a long way

"Most of us live at home to save this for
spending money."
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since the odious Dr. Maginn made his sneering comment, “We like to
hear a few words of sense from a woman as we do from a parrot, because
they are so unexpected;’’ but the level head is still outrivaled by the
curly head, whether we like the admission or not. Statistics may prove
the contrary, but it has seemed to me that the women who work and
who are thrown with men in daily practical contact are less apt to
marry than those who meet men only by lamp and candle light. Vanity
suggests that this is the woman’s choice, but I do not believeit. I be-
lieve that nearly all single women past thirty, no matter how brilliantly
successful their lives may be, are secretly crying in the wilderness: they
want love and children, and the want can not be stilled or satisfied with
anything else.

Tothefrank this would seem likean argument against going to work,
but there is anargument for it so vastly greater that it overwhelms this,—
which is, after all, only a general tendency and need not apply to the par-
ticular case. On the other side lies the splendid fact that the woman with a
trade of her own does not need to marry. She rhay wait until love comes,
with no anxious thought of *chances,’”” no compromise with her heart or
head: she may keep the door open for the best thing of all, instead of shut-
ting it on a possible half best. If she misses altogether, she is not an eco-
nomic hanger-on, a maidenaunt tobe passed about among relatives, but an
independent factor in the world’s processes. When hope goes, she still has
dignity and a purpose; she still has her independent personal importance.
Whatever the risk, the sum of the argument is all on the side of work.

In Matters of Business Friendship Contracts and Signatures are Trifles

And there is the joyand satisfaction of work, the interest of a thing
growing under your hand, the beauty of a day humming with a vital in-
terest instead of broken into little bits and thrown away like waste paper.
Once it was difficult, almost impossible, for a girl of breeding to have a
career. Think of poor Jane Austen, dropping her white sewing hastily
over her writing when a guest came in, that she might not be called ungen-
teel! And it is only fifty-seven years since Elizabeth Blackwell, applying for
permission to win a medical diploma, was refused by a dozen colleges, one
of which added to its refusal the interesting statement that *“it would be
unbecoming and immoral to see a woman instructed in the nature and
laws of her organism.”’ Now, in the United States alone, there are seven
medical colleges for women besides the men’s colleges to which they are
admitted, over seven thousand are practicing physicians and surgeons, and
the theories for and against such things are being forgotten in the light of
their actual work. The same opposition met every new venture. About
fifty years ago an Englishman tried to introduce watchmaking among his
countrywomen, a delicate and profitable trade in which hundreds of Swiss
women were employed, but his initial lecture on the subject was mobbed
and broken up by British prejudice; and, though three venturesome souls
did try to follow his suggestion and learn the trade, persecution finally
obliged them to give up. Now there are over four thousand watch and
clock makers in the United States, and a woman may learn any trade
she pleases without opposition, almost without comment.

If there is still a visible contempt of her processes, a tendency to take
her lightly or humorously in her enterprises, that is a legitimate effect of
her frequent want of training, her lack of scientific or practical prepara-
tion for what she undertakes. Too often she plunges in without knowing
the a, b, ¢ of finance and law, relying on a vague, sentimental faith that
people will be kind to her where intelligence and a working plan would be
her only safeguards. There was a woman who started a small business en-
terprise on capital lent her by a friend. The business prospered so well
that, at the end of a year, the friend’s husband stepped inand crowded her
out. At the suggestion that she should take her papers to a lawyer and see
what could be done, she stopped bewailing man’s unkindness long
enough to explain that she had no papers. The money had been lent by a
supposed friend: how could she insult friendship with talk of a contract
and signatures? Anyone who could suggest that did not understand her
finer sensibilities. So she lost her year’s work and did not even gain com-
mon sense.

There was another woman who borrowed a thousand dollars of an
elderly friend to start what she called a “gift shop,’’—a little store where
her own good taste could make itself felt and the seeker for Christmas and
birthday gifts could find inspiration and the right thing without hunting
through the endless rubbish of the big shops. Her friend wrote out a check
very readily. “But it is a free gift,”” he explained. “You can’t possibly
succeed in that,—it’s a crazy idea, and you don’t know enough. I sha’n’t
ever think of the money again. Don’t bother about formalities.”” Never-
theless the woman insisted on a formal I O U, and added a pledge of six
per cent. interest. To his protest that this was wholly unnecessary, she
said, ‘I know you believe in my honesty,—but I want you to respect my
judgment.”” Knowing of just that single remark, one is not surprised
to learn that she paid principal and interest when the year was up, and ran
the little shop prosperously until a bigger opening took her into new fields.

“Women Read the Horrors in the Papers but Skip the Rest" Said an Employer

To a lack of business training is often added a dire ignorance of the
times. A government employer of many women clerks has declared that not
one in twenty reads the papers or knows anything of geography or con-
temporary events. “ Ask them if the Panama Canal is to be at sea level or
not, and they will stare as if you were talking Chinese,”’ he complained.
“They may read the horrors in the papers, but they skip everything of
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value.”” He had his
finger flatly on one of
woman’s chief defects,
—the lack of broad, im-
personal interests. The
average girl’s horizon is
bounded on the north by
her clothes, on the south
by her social relations,
on the east by her private
hopes, and on the west
by herincome; four solid
walls that shut out very
thoroughly the world’s
light and movement.
She can never go very far
in any but mechanical
work until she climbs
out into wider horizons,
and she will remain at
the world’s mercy until
she opens her mind by
an interest in what hap-
pens outside her circle
of acquaintance.

A perfect and most
outrageous example of
this has happened with-
in a year, in an eastern
city. A large depart-
ment store was put up,
with much brag and
flourish, and the report
was circulated among
other stores that its
clerks were to be given
ten dollars a week, with
contracts promising ten
years’ employment at
the same rate, on con-
dition of satisfactory ser-
vices, Women flocked
to the new establish-
ment, many leaving po-
sitions they had held for
years,and soon the store
was running with an
exceptionally efficient
force of clerks, each
getting ten dollarsa week
and cherishing her ten-
year contract. Anatmos-
phere of joy and good
will prevailed. Present-
ly the firm announced
that, owing to its un-
precedented prosperity
the salaries would be
raised to eleven dollars
aweek. Thisinvalidated
the contracts, but how
could anyone think of
that disagreeable feature in the general rush of gladness that ensued?

Forseveral weekstheeleven dollarsa weck lasted; then the firm regret-
fully announced that business had fallen off to a shockmg extent, and so,
thereafter, it would not be able to pay more than the customary three dol-
lars a week. There they were, with their old positions filled and their
faith in man marked down far below cost. It was as contemptible a trick
as the history of business can show, and it was made possible by the fem-
inine blind wall; for men of the same class and education would have won-
dered where the firm’s profits were coming in, with such a salary roll, and
would have been made hesitant by a previous knowledge of gold bricks. It
is pleasant to believe in the warm-hearted, glad-handed interest of one’s
employer, and sometimes, thank the world’s persistent goodness! the be-
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® \When the modern molh« nnctwe. the daughters
simply must go to work outside

lief is justified; but trust should not go to the extent of ignoring his-

tory and the probabilities.

In speaking of the satisfaction of a working life, Thad in mind some-
thing more than the work that means so much time exchanged for
so much money. Compared with the whole five millions, those who are
free to work with hearts and heads, as well as hands, are few; and yet the
United States census for 1900 shows 7,387 doctors and surgeons, 1,010
lawyers, 807 dentists, 1,041 architects and draughtswomen, 3,373 clergy-
women, 6,857 actresses, 3,580 photographers, 2,680 gardeners and florists,
15,632 bookbinders, 84 civil engineers, 293 bankers and brokers, and
2,193 journalists. Such lives have a background of purpose, of creative
pursuit, as well as a foreground of daily detail, and so achieve a whole-

ness and a satisfaction missed by those whose d shp past Wl.ih
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more vital connection than beads on a
string. Those who have never worked can
not wholly understand that satisfaction. It
is not only the mental approval, or the
consciousness of achievement. An indirect
effect as vivid as the glow from bodily
exercise spreads over the tired faculties a
great contentedness; one is in harmony
with the universal law, which says, *“Pro-
duce! Create!’”” Neither discouragement
nor exhaustion can obliterate, for long at a
time, the exhilaration of obeying that law.
For those to whom professions are A=
impracticable there is the good game of %
business,—hard work and full of responsi- Sl
bility, like all good games, demanding a
knowledge of the rules and a sporting
spirit, but thoroughly worth while when the
alternative is stagnation. College gradu-
ates, inevitably, used to teach; now they
are finding dozens of new outlets for their
trained energies. Two Wellesley students
started a tea room which has grown into
the successful Wellesley Inn. Two Radcliffe
girls, both students of chemistry, conceived
the idea of devoting their learning to the
making of perfect bread. and the Labora-
tory Kitchen, of Cambridge, resulted. A
student of Stanford is managing concert
tours inthe Northwest and runninga theater
on the side, while two Smith graduates are
making a brilliant success of a laundry.
These are only a random few out of

"Most of them to al onlheumelevel.l
putting ll'mprretl:at inp;:‘:kd ne:kn?ribbom rather
than self-improvement.”
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Her chief working principles, next to
good materials, have been never to fail any-
body and never to let slip an order or to
break a promise that could’ humanly be
kept. One night, when she was far enough
along to allow herself an occasional dip
into her old world, she returned from a
dinner at midnight to find that an order
had been left for some unusual surgical
appliances which she did not keep and
which were needed for seven o’clock the
next morning. She telephoned to several
drug stores, but could not get what she
sought, so she took a directory, called a
carriage, and, still in full evening dress,
drove about the city from one drug store to
another, until at last she had found what
she wanted. It was after three o’clock when
she went to bed, but the order had been
filled. Professional sagacity would have
endorsed such a course, but it was funda-
mentally a fine sense of honor—of obliga-
tion to the promise of her business,—that
carried it out. All enterprise is full of such
emergencies, and those who fear to face
them must “climb not at all.”

A stout spirit is the first necessity; but
no quality, or combination of qualities, can
insure success. I know two women who
undertook to collect, in Europe, beautiful
things, antique and modern, to sell here.
They seemed to be equally matched in
sagacity, taste, enterprise, and all the other

dozens who are breaking new ground, many

of them in occupations once called humble.

The principle of their success lies in Herbert’s old precept, “Do not
grudge to pick out treasures from ari earthen pot,’’ or in the more modern
realization that “it takes a lady to make good toast.”> The old joke in
regard to the educated woman’s domestic helplessness is dying out. Per-
sonally, I believe that, if college graduates would go into domestic
service, that would soon be one of the most honored and highly paid of
professions; for the thoroughness of their Greek verbs is upon them, and
the beauty of good work has for them an enduring appeal. In 1900, there
were twenty-four thousand girls in our colleges, irrespective of post
graduates: think what a force that would make linked into one great
organization for the purpose of domestic reform!

One sees many women hovering on the shores of enterprise, waiting for
capital or encouragement or a partner who will take all the responsibility.
Now and then accident abruptly pushes in one who has never given such
possibilities a thought, and she has to flounder as best she may in the new
element. Fifteen years ago there was a young woman whose life had
always been as care-free and luxurious as great wealth could make it.
Then, in a night, she lost hushand, fortune,—everything but courage.
All that was left of her old life was a debt of a hundred thousand dol-
lars. Her one practical accomplishment was the preparing of delicate
soups and dishes for invalids, a result of natural talent and a cooking-
school course, and so she established herself in a tiny hall bedroom with
a gas stove and began to use her one weapon against adversity. She had
a wide acquaintance,—and the soups were perfect. Out of that small
beginning has grown a large and prosperous business for furnishing
sick-room necessities of every kind, including surgical appliances; she
has her own building, and every cent of debt is paid.

qualities most necessary, and neither had

much or any capital. One cleared eight
thousand dollars on her first big deal,and has made herself a rich woman;
the other has gone back to private life, rather poorer than when she
started. The only significant difference between them, from an outside
point of view, is that the one who failed was married. That is, she
could fail; there was someone for her to go home to and rest on. They
say that one never learns to swim while holding ever so lightly to a life
preserver, and the analogy may have its bearing on this case.

It is marriage, of course,—marriage asa fact and as a prospect,—
that the woman of business ambitions has to reckon with. In spite of Mrs.
Charlotte Perkins Gilman, the world is still old-fashioned enough to feel
that a mother of children can have little choice of vocation. But for the
discontented childless wives, hampered by lack of money, with no talent to
develop and no real work, a coherent activity would mean salvation.There
are very many of them,—women fretting at the petty emptiness of their
lives, yet never taking hold in earnest to put these lives on a bigger basis,
and they could take hold with a thoroughness not always possible to the
woman who has the prospect of marriage still ahead. It is an unsettling
prospect and tends to give to all enterprise a temporary, provisional
character. It is easy enough to say, ‘ Master your profession or business
thoroughly, for, even though you may abandon it after a few years, the
knowledge gained will enrich your whole life;” but the fact remains that
people who live in rented houses seldom work over them as they do over
what is irrevocably their own, and a singleness that may be temporary has
the same discouraging influence. The only hope is to catch girls young
enough and begin practical training for a career in school and college
days, so that such preparation becomes the matter of course to them that
it does to a boy. This is an idea that has gained definite headway in the

[Concluded on pages 201 and 202]

c son runs ronnd and the rain is wet
Aaxd the bird lii-:,ops its wing;
Teanis and toil bring an cqual sweat;

Maay have moncy which I have aot, God wot |
Bt victual and keep arc all they've got,

Aad the stars still dot the sky.

Heaven be praiscd that they shine so bright,
Heaven be praised for an appetite,

So who is richer thaa I?

%n. Iet’s be glad tht‘re Ite living yet; you bet [‘ Rhymes ()f the Tlmes

Let’s Be Glad We’re Living

It’s so mach trouble to frown and fret, The Homestead Law and the iiukn Coart
So casy to laugh aad lil%, | By EDMUND VANCE COOKE Have fostered mylboclno‘; boo::
ing ling ! m,
So e.uxlt; langh and siag | Y == — Have Bfosteredl manya Iaoonll g
yet, sometimes, i ; ot smile in a ra wy
{ 'm almost lfuid-:; ::tlo& i:“:r:;:.']o“ Bl ti::l:u'io i:nted' dotblepnm.i]
. 1.

wl)luts u‘dl dividends, rtockl s and shares, who cares 7
orry and property travel in pairs,
. While the greea grows on the tree.

A banquet °s nothing more thas a meal;

A trolley 's much [ike an avtomobile,

With a transfer sometimes free,

o Hi yil Tra lec| So hollo!
Say, who is richer than 17 : With a transfer sometimes free | There s nothing but asughts to follow,
ghd yet 1'm hoping to sell this screcd E’A‘d et iou 're sawilling, [ plainly see, [But and I, as ['ve said before,
'or several dollars | hardly aced.] 0 leave the antomobile to me.] Co'lln.a along with a trille more.]

Iv.

A note you give and a notc you get; don't fret,
For they both may go to protest yet,

Aad the roses blow perfeme.

Fortunc is oaly a Dua report;

b ")
Life is a show for and me; it's freel
Asd what you look for is what you see;
A hill is a humped-up hollow.
Riches are yours with a dolfar bill;
A million s the same little digit still,
With nothing but sanghts to follow,
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NOVEL

“THE SECOND GENERATION™

A Powerful Narrative of to-day, by the Author of ““The Cost,”” * The Master Rogue,”” (““The Confes-

sions of a Creesus,””) ““The Plum Tree,”’ and “*The Deluge,”’

CHAPTER 1.

N six minutes the noon whistle would blow.

But the workmen—both the seven hundred in
the Ranger-Whitney flour mills and the two
hundred and fifty in the Ranger-Whitney coop-
erage adjoining,—were, every man and boy of
them, as hard at it as if the thought of the dinner
rest were not trying to force itself between hand
and task. At the threshold of the long room
wherein several score of fitted barrels were being
headed and stamped there suddenly appeared a
huge figure, tall and broad and solid, clad in a
working suit originally gray but now white with
the flour dust that saturated the air of the whole
mill and coated its walls both within and
without. At once each of the ninety-seven
men and boys was aware of that presence and
unconsciously showed it by putting on extra
“steam.’”” With swinging step the big figure
crossed the packing room. The gray-white face
held straight ahead, but the keen blue eyes
paused upon each worker and each task,—and
not a worker in those two great factories but
knew how all-seeing that glance was: critical,
but just; exacting, but encouraging. All-seeing,
in this instance, did not mean merely fault-
seeing.

Hiram Ranger, manufacturing partner and
controlling owner of the Ranger-Whitney Com-
pany, went on into the cooperage, leaving energy
behind him, rousing it before him. Many times,
each working day, between seven in the morning
and six at night, he made the tour of these two
establishments. Although a miller by inherit-
ance and training, he had learned the cooper’s
trade like any journeyman when he decided that
the company must manufacture its own barrels.
He was not merely a rich man who was a manu-
facturer; he was a manufacturer who was inci-
dentally rich,—one who dignified his business
into a vocation. He had no theories on the
dignity of labor; he simply exemplified it, and
would have been amazed, and amused or an-
gered according to his mood, had it been
suggested to him that useful labor is not as
necessary and continuous a part of life as breath-
ing. He was not one of those who speculate
much and talk more about ideals; he just lived
them, incessantly and unconsciously. The
talkers of ideals and the livers of ideals get, each,
their echo and response after their kind,—the
talkers, in applause and approval; the livers, in
the silent spreading of the area of achievement.

A moment after Hiram roused the packing
room of the flour mill with the master’s eye he
was in the cooperage, the center of a group round
one of the hooping machines. It had got out of
gear, and the workman running it had bungled
in shutting off power; the result was a chaos
that threatened to stop the whole department
for the rest of the day. Ranger brushed away
the wrangling tinkerers and silently examined
the machine from all sides. After grasping the
problem in all its details, he threw himself
flat upon his face, crawled under the machine,
and called for a light. A moment later his voice
issued again, in a call for a hammer. Several
minutes of sharp hammering followed, and then
the mass of iron began to heave. It rose at the
upward pressure of Ranger’s powerful arms and
legs, shoulders, and back; it crashed over on its
side and he stood up and, without pause or out-
ward sign of his exertion of enormous strength,
was adjusting the gearing to action, with the
broken machinery cut out. ‘“And he past

ILLUSTRATED BY FLETCHER C. RANSOM

sixty!”’ muttered one workman to another, as a
murmur of applause ran round the admiring
circle. Clearly Hiram Ranger was master there
not by reason of money but because he was first
in brain and in brawn, not merely because he
could hire but because he could also direct and
do.

When the gearing was adjusted, he turned
away. In the front rank of the ring of on-look-
ing workmen stood a young man, tall as himself
and not unlike him in the outline of his strong
features,—especially like him in the fine curve
of the prominent nose. But this young man,
in dress and manner, was the opposite of the
master workman now facing him in the dust and
sweat of toil. He wore a fashionable suit of
light gray tweed, a straw hat with a wine-colored
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ribbon, and a wine-colored scarf, and several
inches of wine-colored socks showed below his
high-rolled, carefully creased trousers. There
was a seal ring on the little finger of the left of a
pair of large hands strong with the symmetrical
strength which is got only at ““polite’’ or useless
exercise. Resting lightly between his lips was a
big, expensive-looking Egyptian cigarette; the
mingled odor of that and a delicate cologne
scented the air. With a breeziness in which a

careful observer of the niceties of manner might
have detected the disguise of nervousness, the
young man advanced, extending his right hand,
and said: ‘“Hello, father! I came to take you
home to lunch.”’

The master workman did not take the offered
After a quick glance of pride and pleas-

hand.
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“*Slowly he lifted his arm and pointed
to the sign "
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ure which no father could have denied to so
manly and handsome a son, he eyed the young
man with a look that bit into every one of his
fashionable details. Presently he slowly lifted
his arm and pointed. The son followed the
direction of that long, strong, useful-looking
forefinger, until his gaze rested upon a sign, “No
Smoking,’ '~big, black letters on a white back-
ground.

‘“‘Beg pardon,’’ he stammered, flushing and
throwing away the cigarette,

The father walked to the smoking butt and
set his foot upon it. The son’s face became
crimson,—he had flung the cigarette among the
shavings which littered the floor. *‘The scien-
tists say a fire can 't be lighted from burning to-

“bacco,’’ he said, with a vigorous effort to repair
the rent in his surface of easy assurance.

The old man—if that adjective can be justly
applied to one who had such strength and energy
as his,—made no reply. He walked toward the
door, the son following, acutely conscious of the
grins and winks the workmen were exchanging
behind his back. The father opened the shut
street door of the cooperage, and, when the son
came up, pointed to a sign painted on it, in big,
white letters,—*“No admittance. Apply at the
Office.”

“How did you get in here?” he asked.

“] called in at the window and ordered one of
the men to open the door,”’ said the son.

“Ordered!” The father merely repeated the
word.

“Requested, then,”’ said the son, feeling that
he was displaying praiseworthy patience with
“the governor’s” eccentricities.

“Which workman?’’ demanded the father.

The son indicated a man who was taking a
dinner pail from under a bench at the nearest
window.

The father called to hlm —* Jerry !’
came quickly.

“Why did you let this young—young genle-
man—with a faint rest upon the ** gentleman,”—
“in at the door?”

“I saw it was Mr. Arthur,” began Jerry.

“Then you saw it was not any one who
has any business here. 'Who gave you authority
to suspend the rules of this factory?”’

“Don’t, father!” said Arthur. “You cer
tainly can’t blame him. He knew I ’d make
trouble if he did n’t obey.”’

““He knew nothing of the sort,”’ replled Hiram
Ranger. “Ihaven’t been dealmg with men for
fifty years—. However, next time vou 'll know
what to do, Jerry.”’

“He warned me it was against the rules,”’ in-
terjected Arthur.

A triumphant smile gleamed in the father’s
eyes. “Then he knew he was doing wrong.
He must be fined. You can pay the fine, young
gentleman,’’—again the faint rest,—"if you
wish.”

“Certainly ,”’ murmured Arthur; ¢
let ’s go to lunch.”’

“To dinner,”’ corrected the father; “your
mother and I have dinner in the middle of the
day, not lunch.”’

“To dinner, then,”’ said Arthur,—*anything
you please, pa, only let ’s go.”’

When they were at the office and the father
was about to go to the inner room to change his
clothes, he wheeled, and said: “Why ain’t you
at Harvard, passing your examinations?”

Arthur’s hands nervously clasped and then
unclasped; in a tone to which repression gave
a seeming of lightness, he announced: “The
exams. are over. I’ve been plucked.”

The slang was new to Hiram Ranger, but he
understood. He looked at his son from head to
foot. In important matters his fixed habit was
never to speak until he had thought well; with-
out a word he turned, and, with a heaviness that
was new to his movements, went info the dress-
ing room. The young man drew a cautious but
profound breath of relief,—the confession he had
been dreading was over; his father knew the

Jerry

and, now,

worst. He understood enough of his father’s
methods of thought and judgment to realize,in
a measure, the humiliation he had put upon him,
and he was genuinely regretful.  **If the gover-
nor only knew the world better,”’ he said to him-
self, “he ’d know that at every college the best
fellows always skate along the edge of the thin
ice. But he doesn’t, and so he thinks he's
disgraced.”’ He lit another cigarette by way of
consolation and clarification.

When the father reappeared, dressed for the
street, he was apparently unconscious of the cig-
arette. He did not look at his son. They walked
home in silence,—a striking-looking pair, with
their great similar forms and their handsome
similar faces, typical impersonations of the first
generation, that is sowing in labor, and the
second generation, that is reaping in idleness.
The son’s face and bearing were the father’s
refined and softened—and weakened.

“Oht exclaimed Arthur, as they entered the
gates of the Ranger place and began to ascend
the stone walk which divided the gently sloping
lawn in front of the house into two equal parts,
“I stopped at Cleveland half a day, on the way
West, and brought Adelaide along.’’ He said
this with elaborate carelessness; in fact, he had
begged her to come that she might once more
take her familiar and highly successful part of
buffer between him and his father’s displeasure.

The father’s head lifted a little and the cloud
over his face also. ‘“How is she?”’ he asked.

“Bang up!™ answered Arthur. “She’s the
sort of a sister a man’s proud of,—looks and
style, and the gait of a thoroughbred.”” He in-
terrupted himself with a laugh. ‘“There she is,
now?’ he exclaimed.

This was caused by the appearance, in the
open front doors, of a strange creature with a
bright pink ribbon arranged as a sort of cockade
around and above its left ear,—a brown, hairy,
unclean-looking thing that gazed with an expres-
sion of human Inguisitiveness at the approach-
ing figures. As the elder Ranger drew down
his eyebrows, the creaturk gave a squeak of
alarm and, dropping from a sitting position to
all fours, wheeled and shambled swiftly down
the wide hall, walking in human fashion with
its hind feet, hoppmg dog fashxon with its fore
feet or arms.

At first sight of this apparition Ranger had
halted and had begun to stare with an expression
so astounded that Arthur laughed outright.
*What was that?” he now demanded.

“That ’s Simeon,”’ replied Arthur. *Del has
taken on a monk,—it ’s the latest fad.”’

“QOh! ejaculated Ranger,— *‘Simeon?”

“She named it after grandfather,—and there
is a—'" He stopped short. He remembered
that “Simeon’’ was his father’s father, and it
occurred to him that, perhaps, his father might
not see the joke. *'Fhat is!” he exclaimed;

“she was looking for a’ name, and I thought of
simian, natumllv and that, of course, suggested
Simeon,—and—

“That 1 do,’’ s«ud Hu‘am, in a tone of omi-
nous calm whlch his family had come to un-
derstand was the signal that a subject must be
dropped.

Now there was a quick jfrosfron of skirs,
and from the sitting room to 'the left darted a
handsome, fair girl of, perhaps, nineteen,beauti-
fully dressed in a gray summer silk with simple,
but most effectively placed bands of pink em-
broidery on the blouse and the skirt. As she
bounded down the steps and into her father’s
arms, her flving skirts revealed a pair of long,
narrow feet in stvlish gray shoes and gray silk
stockings exactly matching the rest of her cos-
tume. “ Daddy! Daddy!” she cried. His arms
were trembling as they clasped her,—were trem-
bling with the emotion that surged into her eyes
in the more obvious but less significant form
of tears.

“Glad to see you, Delia,”” he said.

She put her pretty white forefinger on his lips.

Hesmiled. *“Oh! 1 forgot,”” he said. ** You're
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Adelaide, of course, since you 've grown up.’?
“ Why call me out of my name?* she demand-

ed, gaily. “You should have christened me

Delia if you had wanted me named that.”?

“I Il try to remember, next time,’’ he said,
meekly. His gray eyes were dancing and twin-
kling like sunbeams pouring from the breaches
in a spent storm-cloud. There is an eloquence
far beyond laughter’s in the rare, infrequent
eve-smiles from sober, strong faces.

- Now there was a squeaking and chattering
behind them. She whirled herself free of her
father’s arms and caught up the monkey. “Put
out your hand, 'sir,”’ she said, and she kissed
him,—a performance which made the father
shudder, so awful was the contrast between the
wizened, dirty-brown face and her rose-like skin
and fresh fairness. ‘‘ Put out your hand and bow,
sir,’* she went on.  *“This is Mr. Hiram Ranger,
Mr. Simeon. Mr. Simeon, Mr. Ranger; Mr.
Ranger, Mr. Simeon.”’

Hiram, wondering at his own weakness, awk-
wardly took the paw so uncannily likea mummy’s
hand. ‘“What did you do this for, Adelaide?”
he said, in a tone of mild remonstrance where
he had intended to be severe.

*“He ’s so fascinating, I could n’t resist.
so wonderfully human,—*’

“That ’s it,”’ said her father; “so— so,—

“Loathsomely human,”’ interjected Arthur.

“Loathsome,’’ said the father.

“That impression soon wears off,”’ assured
Adelaide, “and he ’s just like a human being as
company. I ’d be bored to death if I did n’t
have him. He gives me an occupation.”

At this the cloud settled on Ranger’s face
again,—a cloud of sadness. An occupation!

Simeon had his face in Adelaide’s shoulder
and began to whimper. She patted him softly.
“How can you be so cruel?” she said to her
father. “He has feelings almost like a human
being.”’

Ranger winced. Had the young woman not
been so busy consoling her unbappy pet, his ex-
pression might have suggested to her that there
was, not distant from her, a being who had feel-
ings that were, not almost, but quite human, and
who might afford an accupatxon for an occupa-
tion-hunting young woman which might make
love and care for a monkey superfluous. But
he said nothing.

“If he were a dog or a cat, you would n’t
mind,”’ she went on.

True enough!  Clearly, he was unreasonable
with her.

“Do you want me to send him away?”

“I 'l get used to him, I reckon,”” replied her
father, adding, with a faint gleam of sarcasm in
his eyes, “I 've got used to a great many things
these last few years,”’

They went silently into the house, Adelaide
and Arthur feeling that their father had quite
unreasonably put a damper upon their spirits,—
a feeling which he himself had. He felt that he
was right, and he was puzzled to find himself,
even in his own mind, in the wrong.

“He’s so hopelessly old-fashioned |”” muttered
Arthur to his sister.

“Yes, but he is such a dear,”” murmured
Adelaide.

“No wonder you say that!” was his retort,
“¥You wind him round your finger.”’

In the sitting room—the “back parlor,”’—
Mrs. Ranger was waiting for them. “It’salmost
half past twelve,”’ she said. “Dinner’s been
ready more than balf an hour. Mary ’s furious,
and it’s hard enough to keep servants in this
town since the canning factories were started.”

Adelaide and Arthur laughed; Hiram smiled.
They were all thoroughly familiar with that can-
ning theme. It constituted the chief feature of
the servant problem in Saint X.; and the servant
problem there, as everywhere else, was the chief
feature of domestic economy. As Mrs. Ranger’s
mind was concentrated upon her household,
the canning factories were under fire from her
early and late, in season and out of season.
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“And she ’s got to wait on the table, too,”’
continued Mrs. Ranger, too much interested in
reviewing her troubles to mind the amusement
of the rest of the family.

“Why, where ’s the new girl Jarvis brought
you?'’ asked Hiram.

*“She came from away back in the country,
and, when she set the table, she fixed five places.
“There ’s only four of us, Barbara,” said I. ‘Yes,
Mrs. Ranger,” says she, ‘four and me.” ‘But
how 're you going to wait on the table and sit
with us ?’ says I, very kindly, for I step mighty
soft in dealing with those people. ‘Oh, I don’t
mind bouncin’ up and down,’ says she; ‘I can
chew as I walk round.” When I explained, she
up and left in a huff. ‘I’m as good as you are,
Mrs. Ranger, 1’d have you know,’ she said; as
she was going out, just to set Mary afire; ‘my
father’s an independent farmer, and I don’t
have to live out. I just thought I'’d like to
visit in town, and I’d heard your folks well
spoken of. I’ll get a place in the canning
factory” I wasn'’t sorry to see her go. You
ought to have seen the way she set the table!”’

“We’ll have to get servants from the East,”’
said Arthur. “They know their places a little
better there. We can
get some English that
have just come over.

They ’re the best,—
they 're thoroughly
respectful.”
" He did not see the
curious glance his
father shot at him
from under his heavy
evebrows. But Ade-
laide did,—she was
expectingit. “Don’t
talk likea cad,Artie!” -
she said. “Youknow B
you don’t think that I AN
way-!,

““Oh, of course, I
don’t admire that
spirit,—or lack of it,”
he replied. “But—
what are you going
todo? It’s the flun-
kies or the Barbaras
and Marys,—or do-
ing our own work.” 28] ’

To Hiram Ranger v
that seemed unan- 7 NS
swerable, and his re-

sentment against his ' R

son for expressing
ideas for which he
had an utter contempt

“Or the Whitneys,”” suggested Adelaide, and
both laughed as people laugh when they think
the joke, or the best part of it, is a secret between
themselves.

Nothing more was said until the soup. was
finished and Mrs. Ranger rose and began to
remove the dishes. Adelaide, gazing at the
table, her thoughts far away, became uneasy,
stirred, and looked up; she saw that the cause of
her uneasiness was the eyes of her father fixed
steadily upon her with a peculiar look in them,
a look she could n’t immediately interpret.
When he saw that he had her attention, he
glanced significantly toward her mother, waiting
upon them. ‘‘If the Sandyses or the Whitneys
could see us now!””’ he said.

She reddened, pushed back her chair, and
sprang up. ‘‘Oh, I never thought!’ she ex-
claimed. *Sit down, mother, and let me do
that. You and father have got us into awful
bad ways, always indulging us and waiting on
us.l’

“You let me alone,”” replied her mother.
“I’'mused toit. Idid myown work for fifteen
years after we were married, and I ’d have been
doing it yet, if your father had n’t just gone out

1
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disapproving. She exclaimed, ‘“Why, the dress
is as good as new, much too good to travel in.
You ought to have worn a linen duster over it
on the train.”’

““ At this even Hiram showed keen amusement,
and Mrs. Ranger herself joined in the laugh.
“Well, it was a good, sensible fashion, anyhow,”’
said she.

Instead of hurrying through dinner to get
back to his work with the one o’clock whistle,
Hiram Ranger lingered on, much to the astonish-
ment of his family. When the faint sound of
the whistles of the distant factories was borne to
them through the open windows, Mrs. Ranger
cried: “You ll be late, father.”’

“I’'m in no hurry, to-day,’’ said Ranger,
rousing from the seeming abstraction in which
he passed most of his time with his assembled
family. After dinner he seated himself on the
front porch. Adelaide came up behind and put
her arm round his neck. ‘“You 're not feeling
well, Daddy?’’ she asked.

“Not extra,”’ he answered. “But it ’s noth-
ing to bother about. I thought I ’d rest a few
minutes.”’ He patted her in shy expression of
gratitude for her little attention. It is not

strange that Del over-
valued the merit of
these little attentions
of hers when they
were valued thus high
by her father, who so
longed for proofs of
affectionand,because
of his shyness and
Vi silence, got few.

PO AR - “Hey, Del! Hurry
i up! Get into your
hat and dust-coat!”’
was now heard, in
Arthur’s voice, from
the drive to the left

of the lawns.

Hiram’s  glance
shifted to the direc-
tion of the sound.
Arthur was perched
high in a dogcart to
o : which were attached

- two horses, one be-
it T4 fore the other. Ade-
6 laide did not like to
il 1 leave her father with
that expression on his
S face, but after a brief
g hesitation she went
into the house. Hi-
ram advanced slowly
across the lawn to-
ward the tandem.

seemed unreasonable.
Again reason puthim
in the wrong, though instinct was insisting that
he was in the right.

“It ’s a pity people are n’t contented in the
station to which God has called them, as the
English prayer book says,”’ continued Arthur,
not catching sensitive Adelaide’s warning frown.

“If your mother and I had been content,’”’
said Hiram, ‘“you and Delia would be looking
for places in the canning factory.”’ The remark
was doubly startling,—for the repressed energy
of its sarcasm, and because, as a rule, Hiram
listened and never talked in the family circle.

They were at the table, all except Mrs. Ranger.
She had disappeared in the direction of the
kitchen and presently reappeared bearing a
soup tureen, which she set down before her hus-
band. “I do n’t dare ask Mary to wait on the
table,’’ said she. “If I did, she ’s just in the
humor to up and light out, too, and your moth-
er ’s got no hankering for hanging over a hot
stove in this weather.”

She transferred the pile of soup plates from
the sideboard and seated herself. Her husband
poured the soup, and the plates were passed from
hand to hand until all were served. ‘“If the
Sandyses could see us now, Del,’’ said Arthur.

and got a girl and brought her in and set her to
work. No; sit down, Del.  You do n’t know
anything about work. I did n’t bring you up to
be a household drudge.’”

But Del was on her way to thé kitchen,
whence she presently reappeared with a meat
platter and a vegetable dish. Down the front
of her skirt was a streak of grease. ‘“There!”’
exclaimed Mrs. Ranger, coloring high with ex-
asperation, “your dress is spoiled! I don’t
believe I can take it out of that kind of goods
without leaving a spot. Hiram, I do wish you
would n’t meddle with the children. It seems
to me you ’ve got enough to do to attend to your
own affairs at the mill.”’

This was unanswerable, or so it seemed to her
husband. Once more he felt he was in the
wrong, when he knew that, somehow, he was
in the right.

But Adelaide was laughing and going for-
ward gracefully with her duties as a waitress.
“It ’s nothing,’’ she said; ‘‘the stain will come
out; and, if it does n't, there ’s no harm done.
The dress is an old thing. I ’ve worn it until
everybody’s sick of the sight of it.”’

Mrs. Ranger now took her turn at looking

When he had in-
spected it in detail, at close range, he said:
“Where’d you get it, young gentleman?”
Again there was stress on the ‘‘gentleman.’’

““Oh, I''ve had it at Harvard, several months,”
he replied, carelessly. “I shipped it on. I sold
the horses,—got a smashing good price for 'em.
Yours ain’t used to tandem, but I guess I can
manage 'em.’’

““That style of hitching 's new to these parts,’’
continued Hiram.

Arthur felt the queerness of his father’s tone.
“Two, side by side, or two, one in front of the
other,—where ’s the difference?’’

True, reflected Hiram. He was wrong again,—
yet again unconvinced. Certainly the handsome
son, so smartly gotten up, seated in this smart
trap,did look attractive,—but somehow notas he
would have had his son look. Adelaide came;
he helped her to the lower seat. As he watched
them dash away, as fine-looking a pair of young
people as ever gladdened a father’s eye, this
father’s heart lifted with pride,—but sank again.
Everything seemed all right; why, then, did
everything feel all wrong?

“I ’m not well, to-day,”” he muttered. He re-

turned to the porch, wu{i;g heavily. Ir I_:ggdy
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and in mind he felt heavy and listless. There
seemed to be something or someone inside him-—
a newcomer,—who was aloof from all that he had
regarded as himself,—aloof fromhis family, from
his work, from his own personality,—an outsider
studying the whole perplexedly and gloomily.
As he was leaving the gate a truck entered the
drive. It was loaded with trunks,—his son’s
and his daughter’s baggage on the way from the
station. Hiram paused and counted the boxes,—
five huge trunks—Adelaide’s, beyond doubt;
four smaller ones, six of steamer size and there-
abouts,—profuse and elegant Arthur’s profuse
and elegant array of canvas and leather. This
mass of superfluity seemed to add itself to his
burden. He recalled what his wife had once
said, when he hesitated over some new extrava-
gance of the children’s,—*What’d we toil and
save for, unless to give them a better time than
we had? What s the use of our having money
if they can’t enjoy it?” A “better time,’
“enjoy,”—they sounded all right, but were they
really all right? Was this really “a better
time ?"'—really enjoyment? Were his and his
wife’s life all wrong, except as they had con-
tributed to this new life of thoughtless spending
and useless activity and vanity and splurge?
Instead of going toward the factories, he
turned east and presently out of Jefferson Street
into Elm. He paused at a two-story brick
house painted brown, beside the door of which
was a small black and gold sign bearing the
words,—*‘F. L. Schulze, M. D.”” He rang, was
admitted by a pretty, plump, Saxon-blonde
young woman,—the doctor’s younger daughter
and housekeeper. She looked freshly clean and

wholesome,—and so useful! Hiram’s eyes rest-

ed upon her approvingly; and often, afterwards,
his thoughts returned to her, lingering upon her
in that sort of vague comparisons which we would
not entertain were we aware of them,

Doctor Schulze was the most distinguished—
indeed, the only distinguished,—physician in
Saint X. He was a short, stout, grizzled, spec-
tacled man, with a nose like 2 scarlet button and
a mouth like a buttonhole; in speech he was
sharp and abrupt, and, on the slightest pretext
or no pretext at all, bitter; he had a kind, even
soft heart sheathed in what he regarded as the
magisterial air of a disillusioned man of science.
A man is either better or worse than the manner
he chooses for purposes of conciliating or defying
the world. Doctor Schulze was better,—as much
better as his mind was superior to his body. He
and his orpbaned daughters were ‘“‘not in it”
socially. Saint X. was not quite certain whether
it shunned them or they it. His services were
sought only in extremities; partly because he
lied to his patients neither when he knew what
ailed them nor when he did not, and partly be-
cause he was a militant infidel, losing no oppor-
tunity to attack religion in all its forms,—and
his two daughters let no opportunity escape to
show that they stood with their father, whom
they adored, and who had brought them up with
his heart,—a child usually is brought up by the
hearts of his parents, and, so, is a posthumous
confession that often gives the mocking lie to the
verdict the world had passed upon them. It was
Doctor Schulze’s furious unbelief, investing him
with a certain suggestion of Satan-got intelli-
gence, that attracted Saint X. to him in serious
ilinesses,—somewhat as the Christian princes
of medizval Europe tolerated and believed in
the Jew physicians. Saint X. had not got so
far as to be able to listen to talk of “higher
criticism’’ without dread lest the talk should be
interrupted by a bolt from “special providence,”
and the fact that Schulze lived on, believing and
talking as he did, could be explained only as
miraculous and mysterious forbearance in which
Satan must somehow have a direct part.

“I did n’t expect to see you for many a year
yet,”’ said Schulze, as Ranger, standing, faced
him sitting at his desk.

Ranger grew still more pallid as he heard the
thought that weighted him in secret thus put into

N

words. ‘I have never had a doctor before in
my life,”” said he. *‘ My prescription has been,
when you feel badly, stop eating and work
harder.”’

“Starve and sweat,—none better,”’ said
Schulze.

“Well, why do vou come here, to-day?”

*This morning I lifted a rather heavy weight.
I've felt a kind of tiredness, ever since, and a
pain in the lower part of my back,—pretty bad.
1 can’t understahd it.”

“But | can,—that’s my business. Take off
your clothes and stretch vourself on this chair.
Call me when you’re ready.”

Schulze withdrew into what smelt like a labo-
ratory. Ranger could hear the physician rat-
tling glass against glass and metal and could
smell the fumes of uncorked bottles of acids.
When he called, Schulze reappeared, disposed
a lot of instruments and tubes on a table, and
set towork. ‘““‘Ineverask my patients questions,”
he said, as he began to examine Ranger’s chest.
I lay ’em out here and go over ’em inch by inch.
I find all the weak spots, both those that are
crying out and those worse ones that don’t. 1
never ask a man what 's the matter; I tell him.
And my patients, and all the fools in this
town, think I 'm in league with the devil. A doc-
tor who finds out what ’s the matter with a man
a wise and mysterious Providence is trying to
lay in the grave, what can he be but the devil?”’

He had reached his subject; as he worked, he
talked it,— religion, its folly, its silliness, its
cruelty, its ignorance, its viciousness. Ranger
patiently listened without hearing; he was ab-
sorbed in observing the diagnosis. He knew
nothing of medicine, but he did know good
workmanship. As the physician worked, his
admiration and confidence grew. He began to
feel better,—not physically better, but that men-
tal relief which a courageous man feels when the
peril he is facing is stripped of the mystery that
made it a terror.  After, perhaps, three quarters
of an hour, Schulze withdrew to the laboratory,
saying: “That’s all. You may dress.”’

Ranger dressed and seated himself,—by chance
it was opposite a huge image from the Orient, a
hideous, twisted thing with a countenance of
sardonic sagacity. As he looked, he began to
see perverse, insidious resemblances to the phy-
sician himself. When Schulze reappeared and
busied himself writing, he looked from the stone
face to the face of flesh with fascinated repul-
sion,— the man and the ‘“familiar’’ were so
ghastlily alike. Then he suddenly understood
that this was a quaint double jest of the eccen-
tric physician’s,—his grim fling at his lack of
physical charm, his ironic jeer at the super-
stitions of Saint X.

“There!” said Schulze, looking up, “that’s
the best I can do for you.”’

“What ’s the matter with me?” asked Ranger.

“You would n’t know if I told vou.”

“Is it serious?”

“In this world everything is serious,—and
nothing.”’

“Will I die?”’

Schulze looked at all those outward signs of
majesty which had been denied his majestic in-
tellect, at the tremendous figure, at the shoulders,
at the forehead, at the massive brows and nose
and chin,—an ensemble of unabused power.

“Yes,”’ he answered; “you will die, and rot,
just like the rest of us.”

“Tell me!” Ranger commanded.
die soon?”

Schulze reflected, rubbing his red-button nose
with his stubby fingers. When he spoke, his
voice had a sad gentleness init.  **You can bear
hearing it. You have the right to know. Put
your house in order, Mr. Ranger.”’

There followed a long pause; then Ranger
said, in a low, steady voice, ** Thank you!” His
gray eves met bravely the eves of the man who
had just read him his death warrant.

He tock the prescriptions and went out into
the street. It looked strange to him; he felt

“Will 1
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like a stranger to himself, as well as to that town
where he had spent half a century,—felt like a
temporary tenant of that vast, strong body of
his which until now had seemed his own,—and
he—or was it the stranger in him?P—kept re-
peating: *Put your house in order. Put your
house in order.”’

CHAPTER IL

At the second turning, Arthur rounded the
tandem out of Jefferson Street and into Willow
with a skill that delighted both him and his sister.
“But why go that way?"’ said she. “Why not
through Monroe Street? I 'm sure the horses
would behave.”’

“Better not risk it,”” replied Arthur, showing
that he, too, had bad, but had rejected, the temp-
tation to parade the crowded part of town.
“Even if the horses didn’t act up, the people
might, they 're such jays.”’

Adelaide’s notion of the value of what she and
her brother had acquired in the East was as ex-
aggerated as was his, and she had the same un-
flattering opinion of those who lacked it. But
it ruffled her to hear him call the home folks
jays,—just as it would have ruffled him, had she
been the one to make the slighting remark. “If
you invite people’s opinion,’” said she, “you ‘ve
no right to sneer at them because they do n’t say
what you wanted.”’

“But T 'm not driving for show, if you are,’”
he retorted, with a testiness that was confession.

“Don’t be silly,”” was her answer; “ you know
you would n’t take all this trouble on a desert
island.”’

“Of course not,”” he admitted, “but I don’t
care for the opinion of any but those capable of
appreciating.”’

*And those capable of appreciating are only
those who approve,’’ teased Adelaide. “Why
drive tandem among these ‘jays?’”

“To keep in practice,”’ he replied, and his
adroit escape from the corner into which she had
driven him restored his good humor.

“1 wish I were as free from vanity as you are,
Arthur, dear,’’ said she.

“¥ou know you ’re just as fond of making a
sensation as I am,”’ replied he. * And, my eye,
Del! but you do know how.”” This was spoken
with an admiring glance at her sparkling face
and at her hat with its great, gracefully draped
chiffon veil, and at her dazzling white dust-coat
with its blue facings that matched her eyes.

She laughed. * Just wait till you see my new
dresses—and hats.”’

* Another shock for your poor old father.”

“Shock of joy,”’ said Adelaide.

“Yes,”’ assented Arthur, rather glumly;
“he ’ll take anything off you. But when "’

“It’s no compliment to me,’”’ she cut in, the
prompter to admit the truth because it would
make him feel better. “He thinks I’'m ‘only a
woman,’ fit for nothing but to look pretty as
long as I ’m a girl, and then to devote myself toa
hushand and children, without any life or even
thoughts of my own.”*

“Mother always seems cheerful enough,’’
said Arthur. His content with the changed
conditions which the prosperity and easy-going
generosity of the elder generation were making
for the younger generation ended at his own sex.
The new woman,~idle and frivolous, ignerant
of all useful things, fit only for the show side of
life and caring only for it, discontented with
everybody but her own selfish self,—Arthur had
a reputation among his friends for his gloomy
view of the American woman and for his cour-
age in expressing it.

*¥ou are so narrow-minded, Artie!” his sister
exclaimed, impatiently. ‘‘Mother was brought
up very diflerently from the way she and father
have brought me up—"’

“Have let you bring vourself up.”’

“No matter; I am different.”’

““But what would you do? What can a wom-
an do?”

[Concluded om pages 203 to 207]
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By PAUL

PART II.

I~ the preceding article I have shown how the American Bell Company

came into absolute legal and moral control of the great telephone
industry under warrant of the United States government and had
behind it all the power of this government to enforce its monopoly.
This situation, unique in our industrial history, came through the
decision of the United States supreme court, handed down in October,
1887, sustaining the patents of Prof. Bell, by the narrow margin of
one vote.

What use did the company make of the extraordinary powers
conferred by this decision? It put into final effect the most perfect
and paralyzing system of monopoly ever devised.

From the moment that the Bell patent had been granted, in 1876,Gar-
diner G. Hubbard had taken complete charge of the business end of the
new industry. He had been won over to the telephone
idea reluctantly, but was finally carried away by Mr.
Bell's confidence and enthusiasm, and helped in put-
ting the patents through. When this had been accom-
plished, he proceeded to lay out a plan of exploitation
designed to insure not only a monopoly of the telephone
business during the life of the patents, but also a
monopoly in perpetuity.

e appearance of the Western Union and the
other ““infringers” put a temporary check on Mr.
Hubbard’s plans. But, when these were out of the
way and the field was cleared of obstructions by the
supreme court, he put his ideas through without regard
to public or private rights. A small output and enor-
mous profits constituted the Hubbard motto from the
start. No sales of instruments should be made at any
price, and only lessee rights were to be granted to sub-
sidiary local operating companies or individuals under
high rentals. It was to be a utility for the rich and
the prosperous and those who had to have it in their
business machinery, regardless of price.

The Independents now Operate over Three Million Telephones

The effect of this policy on the community, when
it was finally enforced without restriction, was wither-
ing. Its economic cost will never be'ascertained. The
American Bell Company’s own records show that, in
1894, when the last Bell patent expired and the pres-
ent competition began, it had in operation a total of
only 291,253 telephones. That is, under a complete

Crgwrefghted by CHinadtonat, Weashipton

ALEXANDER GRAHAM BELL
Although Mr. Bell is credited
with being the inventor of the
telephone, and although he has
donemuch to perfect it and make
it useful, it is said that he owns
only one share of stock in the
corporation which bears hisname

HELLO!! HELLOII!

—

FIGHTING THE TELEPHONE TRUST

How the Most Perfect and Paralyzing System of Monopoly
Ever Devised Was Put into Effect throughout the Country

LATZKE

In Indiana alone, the independents are now operating 165,000 tele-
phones, or within 130,000 of the number the trust had in operation
throughout the entire country in 1894, when competition began. The
annual rental paid by the Indiana public for these telephones amounts to
$3,048,885. The same number o? telephones, at the rates charged by
the Bell people before competition began, would have cost $7,275,300.

The Bell Managers Were Unwilling to Extend Thelr Service to the Farmen

The fact is, then, that, in this one state, competition is saving the
people $4,226,415 a year in direct charges,—the income, at average
interest, on a fund of $100,000,000! Indirectly, the saving is multiplied
enormously, for it is conceded that the telephone, to-day, owing to its
extended use, is a tremendous economic factor, adding, in many cases,

from five to fifteen per cent. to the producing power
of the industries of the country.

A conservative estimate has placed the direct net
earning power of every telephone in use at fifty dollars
per year, on the average. In other words, the five and
one-half million telephones in use to-day are adding
to the wealth of the United States at the rate of
$275,000,000 a year, through the saving of time and
labor and the enlargement of opportunity. What shall
then be said of the selfish coterie of men who, for
almost a quarter of a century, restricted this tremen-
dous factor to the use of a favored few? We can best
get at the extent of their crime, for it was nothing else,
by taking a few concrete examples of telephone
work.

When competition began, in 1894, there was literally
not a farmhouse in the country that was connected with

~ a telephone exchange; and, perhaps,’tis no exaggeration
to say that there was not a farmhouse that had a tele-
phone. The Bell Company declined absolutely to con-
struct or establish farmers’ exchanges or to build
farmers’ lines. The best that a farmer who desired
connection with the nearest town could do was to rent
two instruments at $1oco. a year and build and main-
tain his own line. When a farmer wanted the tele-
phone people to build a line out to his place, he was
compelled to guarantee tolls amounting to at least $500.
a year. Naturally, under such conditions, the farmer
was cut off from telephone communication, and that
meant from the world, as he understands it to-day.

monopoly of the business, the company had put out,

Now a farmer can buy a telephone outright for from
five dollars to sixteen dollars, according to quality, and

in eighteen years, less than 300,000 instruments.

As against this, there were in use, on June 3o,
1905, 2,547,321 complete instruments under Bell con-
trol, and, as I have already stated, something over
3,000,000 instruments under independent control. That
is, during eleven years of free competition, over
5,000,000 telephones were manufactured and put into
use, as against less than 300,000 during the eighteen
years of the monopoly. If the situation can be summed
up in stronger terms than this, I should like to see it
done.

The independents, though they have been really
active for only ten years, have brought about such a
spread of the telephone service that the annual output,
to-day, is more than twice as great as the total number
of instruments in use when the monopoly lost control.
A single independent factory, that of the Stromberg-
Carlson Company, at Rochester, New York, is turning
out over 200,000 complete telephones a year, and is not
able to keep up with its orders even at that. Compare
this with the record of the trust, when, from 1885 to 18go,
it installed, during the entire five years, only 50,156
new instruments, an average of about 10,000 a year.

AMOS EMERSON DOLBEAR
In 1853 he invented the string
telephone, and in 1864 the electric
writing telegraph. Out of this
instrument was
evolved which, in its general
principle, was the same as what
is now called the Bell telephone

invention an

he and his neighbors can build their own line as low as
seventy-five dollars a mile.

The report of the Indiana Independent Telephone
Association shows that, on May g, 1905, there were, in
that state alone, 30,000 farmers connected with the
exchanges. In Iowa there are probably twice as many.
In Michigan, Wisconsin, Illinois, and others of the
Western States, the numbers are in proportion.
Approximately there are now one million farmers in
this country who have telephones installed. Quite a
number of these are on. Bell lines, for, under the
stimulus of competition, the Bell people have been
compelled to secure farmers’ connections, in order to
hold any business at all in some of the smaller towns
and cities. Very few of these farmers pay more than
twelve dellars a year for their service; the maxi-
mum is about twenty-four dollars a year. It has been
stated that the farmers and ranchmen are profiting to
the extent of at least $50,000,000 a year, through the
advantages the telephone gives in keeping them in
close touch with the markets and in saving useless
labor and wear and tear on their ordinary equipment.
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The manner in which one of
the farmers’ lines out of a Minne-
sota town was inaugurated fur-
nishes a fair illustration of the
point I make here. On the route
of this line, as it exists at present,
there was living a wealthy farmer
who annually raised a large crop
of potatoes. He would hold his
crop in stock awaiting a specific
order, and then it was a question
of getting the tubers to market in
large quantities in quick time.
To aid him in his hauling he
contracted for the services of
another farmer, who lived twelve
miles away. The only way, how-
ever, that he could get this man
when he wanted him was to drive
out after him. This involved
about a day’s time and the use
of a team in going and coming,
besides delaying the hauling a
day. After many years of this
waste a codperative line was con-
structed. On this there are now
twenty-six subscribers, who have
connections with the town ex-
change, and who, among them,

“It is well to beware of the misrepresentations of irre-
sponsible concerns calling themselves telephone companies.
It requires thorough investigation of the telephone business
to establish a successful public telephone exr.hange.". During
the four years this company has been in business hundreds
of so-called telephone companies have come into existence
and gone out of existence, either from the losses sustained,
the unsatisfai:tory character of its apparatus, or litigation
with the Bell Company."”
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not, by any means, represent
everything to the farmer. It has
wrought for him a social, as well
as an economic, revolution. The
advent of the independents and
their popular rates have put an
end forever to the heartbreaking,
demoralizing loneliness of farm
andranch life. Much has been
written of the influence that rural
free delivery has had on the life
of the farmer; but, beside the in-
fluence of the telephone in this
direction, rural free delivery is
almost inconsequential.

When the independent com-
panies first began to come together
in conventions to exchange ex-
periences, one fact was always
commented upon with great curi-
osity by the managers of town or
city plants. This was that they
invariably met with failure in
their endeavors to induce farmers
to put in what are known as
“lockout”” devices, by means of
which every telephone on a party
line becomes practically a private
wire. In cities, the party line is

easily save $1,000 a yearin econo-
mizing on the time of their hired
hands and the wear of equipment.

Rev. Francis Hope, of Dixon,
California, described recently the
installation of a ‘‘barbed - wire
line”” between the towns of Dixon
and Winters, a distance of eight-
een miles. The Sunset (Bell,)
Company had been repeatedly
applied to for service, by the
farmers and ranchmen in the
surrounding country, but the
managers always declined to
grant it. When the patents ex-
pired, the people took the matter
into their own hands and used

YOU

DIDN'T KNOW THAT,
THERE ARE NEARLY

'FOUR SCORE SUITS,

SEPARATE AND DISTINCT, PENDING
ACAINST SUNDRY (...

Makers, Buyers and Users
or mrancwe TELEPHONE APPARATUS

DID YOU ?

considered a great nuisance, be-
cause there is no privacy in con-
versation, and all the bells on the
line are rung each time a sub-
scriber calls. Naturally,the mana-
gers of plants figured that this
objection prevailed in the country
also; but, almost without excep-
tion, they found that one of the
great attractions to the farmer
was that his telephone did ring
every time the other sixteen or
twenty people on the line rang up,
and that he could hear or be
overheard in conversation. It was
a practical demonstration of the
social hunger the farmer has en-

TO-DAY.:

their barbed-wire fences. The
idea spread through California
and into several other states. The

Some circulars used against the Independents

dured for centuries, and which is
now ended, thanks to the arrival
of telephone competition.

result in saving time and money

was so gratifying that the farmers

gradually substituted a higher class of construction in lieu of the
barbed-wire lines, which necessarily worked only part of the time. Now
the Sunset Company is as eager for the farmers’ patronage in California
as it formerly was arbitrary; but the farmers, as a general rule, are sticking
closely to the independents.

Some time ago the village of Mountain, North Dakota, was put in
touch with the rest of the world, for the first time, by the construction of a
telephone line from the town of Cavalier, fifteen miles away. Just after
the line had been connected, one of the boys of the village attempted to
climb one of the new poles and, falling, broke his leg. It had always been
the custom, when a doctor was wanted in Mountain, to send over fifteen
miles of country road to Cavalier. This custom was followed, as usual,
and it was not until the doctor had returned to Cavalier that it occurred to
any one that they might have used the telephone and saved the expense of
sending a man and a team on an all-day’s drive. This incident caused
considerable comment in the local press because of its “amusing” side.
To my mind, its pathetic side is more apparent, that kept this village, for
so many years, through the narrowness of the telephone trust, without
knowledge or use of a labor-saving utility that should have been at its
service for a quarter of a century.

But the economicside of the telephone question,important as it is, does

part article by SamueL MErwin.
honest manner.

EDITORIAL ANNOUNCEMENT

HE April issue of Success Macazine will contain, among many other things, the first installment of a two-
It will tell how a city government can be conducted in an absolutely
MR. MerwiN went to Manchester, England, for the sole purpose of studying the manner
in which that city is operated without the slightest suspicion of graft.
will compare it with Newark, New Jersey, a municipality which is hidebound with iniquity. We are often told
that it is futile to attempt to govern an American city on honest lines.

Several years ago an editor
in a small Illinois town conceived
the notion of strengthening his subscription list,and, incidentally, making
a little moneyon the side, by running out farmers’ telephone lines into the
surrounding territory. Anywhere from fifteen to thirty telephones were
put on one line. The farmers paid one dollar a month for the service,
and, in addition to having the free use of the line for telephoning among
themselves, and to the merchants of the town, they had even a greater
boon. The editor, 'as an inducement to subscribers, inaugurated a
““daily telephone news service.” Every night, when he received the latest
Chicago newspapers, he cut out the principal headlines, summarized the
leading news items, and, at a certain hour, in response to a given signal, all
the farmers on his lines picked up their receivers and the editor read to
them the full news of the day. In this way families living twenty miles
from the nearest railroad or telegraph station had the news of the world
as quickly as dwellers in the great cities. The idea spread until now
hundreds of country telephone companies are giving their farmer sub-
scribers daily news service.

This and other examples make clear what the telephone monopoly
must have cost the farmer during the eighteen years that it existed. What
it cost the small business man is made equally clear by an incident that
occurred during a ‘“‘telephone strike,” in Rochester, New York, in 1886.

[Concluded on pages rg7 fo 200)

He will use Manchester as a model, and

We are going to show you that it is not.
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ESTIMATING OUR GIANT WHEAT

CROP

The Story of H. V. Jones, Wha, Year after Year, Makes a More Accurate Forecast
of the American Crops than the Combined E fforts of 250,000 Government Experts

' B y

ARLY in the spring the country begins to ask, “How are the crops?”
Our prosperity during the twelve months following the harvest de-
pends, in a very large measure, on the answer to this question. QOut
of the ground comes our wealth. In these years of abundant prosperity
the farmer takes from the earth, each harvest season, products of a value
of $4,000,000,000, and more than a third of this enormous sum represents
the two great crops of the West,—corn and wheat.

The question, “ How are the crops?”’ becomes, each year, therefore, as
the harvest time approaches, one of vital importance ; and, the earlier
the knowledge of the size and quality of the crops, the more valuable it is to
the commercial community. Railway men need to know, in advance, the
outcome of the harvest, that they may prepare for the transportation
of the crops to the markets. Bumper crops mean big tonnage, not only of
products from the farms to the consumers, but also of merchandise from the
manufacturing towns to the farms, bought by the .
farmers with their produce. When railway men are
assured of big crops they spend many millions of
dollars for new locomotives and cars and rails, and
many millions more for the improvement of their road-
beds and the extension of their lines into new terri-
tory. The steel makers are jointly interested with
the railway men in the harvest, for one fourth of the
enormous product of the steel mills of this country is
purchased by the railways. When the crops fail the
railways cancel their orders for rails and bridges and
equipment, and steel descends from prince to pauper.
Then all the big manufacturers of the country,
whether of wagons or plows, of shoes or clothing,
must know whether their great customer, the farmer,
is to have money to spend from harvest to harvest.
So it is with the merchants all through the agricultural
country. Even more important is early knowledge of
the crop prospects to the bankers, who must not only
finance the movement of the crops to market, but must
also know whether the harvest is to cause expansion
or contraction of capital ventures through the coun-
try. Then there are the flour millers and elevator
owners, who are directly interested in the marketing
of the crops. Finally there is the great body of men
who s te in the rise and fall in commodity prices,
and who risk many millions of dollars annuallyin back-
ing their opinions as to the volume of the crops and the
demand for them in the grain markets of the world.

The Estimate of the Crops Has Become a Scientific Study

The government, recognizing the importance of
early knowledge of the outcome of the harvest, has
established a very elaborate system of crop reporting,
and the government figures as to the acreage, condi-
tion, and yield of the cereals form a basis of all crop
estimates. At the service of the government are more
than 250,000 crop correspondents, of whom 10,000
are paid, and the weekly and monthly reports of these
correspondents, forwarded by telegraph or post to
Washington, are reviewed by a board of statistical
experts, who consolidate them into public reports.
The government’s monthly report for the first of the
month is issued at noon, Washington time, on the
tenth, simultaneously in Chicago, Minneapolis, New
York, and other grain centers. The wheat reports will

Piotograph by Marceau , N, V.

H. V. JONES

FRANK FAYANT

illustrate the character of these reports. On December 10 is issued the
first report of the acreage sown to winter wheat, and the average condition,
100 being used as the normal. Last December’s report showed an acreage
of 31,155,313 and a condition of 82.9. Three months later is reported
the amount of the previous season’s crop still in farmers’ hands. Condi-
tion reports are made in April, May, June, and July. The May report
also revises the acreage estimate, deducting for winter-killed and aban-
doned acreage. This year the deduction was 1,432,000 acres. In 1go4,
because of the very severe winter in the Southwest, the reduction was
nearly 5,000,000 acres. The July report makes a second estimate of the
amount of wheat in farmers’ hands, which, this year, was 24,000,000
bushels. In August the yield per acre is reported. The spring wheat
reports begin in July, and in September the harvest condition of both
crops is given. In October the yield per acre and the quality of spring
wheat are reported. Late in December a final esti-
mate is made by the department of agriculture of the
volume of all the crops of the country for the year.

But the gover nment’s crop reports, despite all the
elaborate system that hasbeen developed to make them
trustworthy, do not satisfy men whose business ven-
tures are influenced by the harvest. Every railway
system in the wheat and corn belts has its own reports
from correspondents and experts. James J.Hill, of
the Great Northern, for example, knows just how much
wheat he will have to haul from every station on his
lines in Minnesota and the Dakotas, weeks 1n advance
of the government reports. The Hill lines receive
many millions of dollars a yearfrom the transportation
of wheat and:corn, and this revenue varies with the
volume of the crops. One of the big Chicago banks,
which has correspondents all through the grain coun-
try, publishes a detailed estimate of the wheat crop,
and other banks have private reports. Large indus-
trial companies, like the Standard Oil Company and
the International Harvester Company, have elaborate
systems for private estimates. So do the great ele-
vator people, like the Armours and the large grain-
brokerage houses. Grain experts are employed by
these principals, not only to travel back and forth over
the grain belt of this country and Canada, watching
the growth of wheat and corn, but also to study and
estimate the probable crops of the other great export-
ing countries,—Russia, India, Australia,and Argentina.

The Drought in the Northwest Caused a Wild Rise in Wheat

During the past few seasons a private estimator
has sprung into prominence becauseof the remarkable
accuracy of his forecasts of the wheat crops, and his
opinions are now more highly valued, by some of the
leading railway men, bankers, and capitalists of the
country, than those of the government with its 250,000
correspondents. This man is H. V. Jones, of Minne-
apolis. Jones was the commercial editor of the
Minneapolis *“ Journal”” when, in 1900, a drought in
the Northwest seriously damaged the prospects of the
spring wheat crop. A wild speculation in Minneapolis
and-Chicago was the result. The farmers, to recoup
their losses from the drought, made heavy purchases
of wheat options in the markets, and, from sixty-six
cents in May, wheat advanced

ty-four centi a
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bushel, to ninety cents, in June, and the speculators thought it would
sell away above a dollar. The crop in the “three states,”—Minnesota
and the Dakotas,—which had been 160,000,000 bushels the previous
season, was estimated, at first, at 100,000,000 bushels, then at go,000,000
bushels, and, in June, the estimate had fallen to 80,000,000 bushels.

d the Speculative Bubble

The** Journal’’ sent Jones out through the three states to find whether or
not therewas any wheatleft inthe fields. Thecropreporter traveled upand
down Minnesota and through the Dakotas, at times by train, but more often
in a wagon or afoot. As day after day went by and he saw more and
more of the wheat country, the more he became convinced that a good
deal more wheat would be harvested than the speculators and the farmers
dreamed of. But nearly every big wheat farmer he met told him of the
frightful damage by the drought. None believed in a crop of more than
100,000,000 bushels. The young reporter knew that he would be ridi-
culed by the grain trade if he ventured to make a higher estimate of the
crop. He almost lost heart. One day, at a little railway station, he met
a wheat grower who took him aside to ask him his opinion of the crop.
“1 find more wheat than the rest of them,” said Jones, “but they all teli
me I’m wrong.” *“Young man,” said the farmer, patting him on the
back, “stick to it. 'There’s more wheat in this crop than any of them
believes.” The crop reporter felt that, if one man agreed with him, he
must be right, and he went back to Minneapolis and put out his estimate
of a crop of 135,000,000 bushels.

This big estimate pricked the speculative bubble. Rain fell in the
fields and farmers began to discover some wheat and the speculators
rushed in to dump their lines into the pit. Wheat tumbled from ninety
cents to seventy-five cents a bushel and the bull speculation collapsed.
When the crop had been harvested and marketed and the millers and
elevator people had counted all the wheat that had come from the farms,
the yield was found to measure 140,000,000 bushels. The government’s
report of but 83,000,000 bushels was made ridiculous by the reports of
receipts at Minneapolis and Duluth. The remarkable accuracy of the
Jones forecast gave the young crop reporter a position in the grain trade
which, in succeeding seasons, became stronger, and now his crop estimates
are more highly valued by many grain men than the government’s, In
1go3, the June government estimate of the total wheat crop of the country
was 100,000,000 bushels above the Jones figures, In July, the govern-
ment was still 75,000,000 bushels above him, and, when the government
December figures were published, they had cut off this 75,000,000 and a
few millions more. When the authentic reports were published, the
crop turned out to be what he had estimated it in the early summer,

The Wheat Crop Luost Year Was Threatened with Destrution by Black Rust

But it was last year that Jones—no longer a newspaper reporter, but
the owner of a grain-trade journal and a member of one of the largest
grain houses in the West,—made his most remarkable record as a crop
estimator. It was at the end of July, after he had made his final estimate
of the crop in the winter wheat states and had already made a preliminary
survey of the northern crop, that he made a discovery at Marion, South
Dakota, on the St. Paul, that electrified the grain markets of the world.
The last government report had estimated the yield of spring wheat at
300,000,000 bushels. Jones had put the figures at 250,000,000 bushels,
and the grain trade ridiculed him for his conservatism, as it had ridiculed
him, in 1900, for his optimism. When Jones left his train at the Marion
station and went out into a neighboring wheat field, he discovered that
the whole field was infected with black rust. The disease had attacked
the head, and Jones, although not very familiar with it, for black rust had
not appeared in the Northwest during his experience as a crop estimator,
knew that, if it spread through the spring wheat country, it would de-
stroy many millions of bushels of wheat. He telegraphed his business
partners what he had seen.

Going northward through the wheat fields, he traced the rust
until he reached fields not infected. The disease was only in the
southern portion of the spring wheat country. But, three or four days
later, he found it had worked its way northward into new fields. A week
after the first discovery the spread of the disease was unmistakable. It
was racing the harvest northward. Jones then sent this confidential
telegram to his house: “Looks like big reduction in yield in Northwest.”
That day, Monday, August 1, in Chicago, September wheat sold at ninety
cents a bushel. The grain markets got wind of the discovery of rust, and
the next day wheat advanced with a flood of buying orders to ninety-four
cents. Jones made a public report of the appearance of black rust. On
Wednesday wheat sold at ninety-five cents, on Thursday at ninety-seven
cents, on Friday at ninety-nine cents, and the grain markets went wild
over the bull campaign. Telegrams began to pour into Minneapolis
from all over the rust-infected area, telling of the damage to the crop. In
Wall Street Jones was called a “crop killer” and a *‘calamity howler,”
and even he himself, in an effort to stem the tide of speculation, issued
a statement that there was still plenty of wheat in the Northwest, although
millions of bushels were being destroyed by rust. But the public had
taken hold of the market. At the beginning of the next week wheat sold
at $§r.01. Later in the month it sold at $1.12, and in September the op-
tion sold at $r.16. In the Minneapolis market, where only spring
wheat is traded in, cash wheat sold as high as $1.22 in October.

A Young Minneapolis Grain Reporter’s Forecast Puntl
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Jones estimated the rust damage at 50,000,000 bushels, and cut his
spring wheat figures to 200,000,000 bushels. Several weeks later the gov-
ernment came out with an estimate almost identical with the Jones figures,
The early knowledge of the rust damage gained by the northwestern
farmers from the Jones reports enabled them to hold their wheat for high-
er prices and easily made a difference of $15,000,000 in their returns
from the harvest. To those in the grain trade who pinned their faith to
Jones, his early estimate of the shortage in the crop, which left the small-
est surplus for export in twenty-five years, was worth millions of dollars.
They bought wheat when it was low, stored it in their elevators, and sold
it when it was high. Later in the year a crowd of speculators tried to
corner May wheat. They bought millions of bushels in the Chicago
market and advanced the price to $1.2x.  Mr. Jones and his friends took
no part in the campaign, because they believed that the thirty-five-cent
advance in wheat in the summer had discounted the worst. The May
wheat pool, when it tried to turn the paper profits of its campaign into
cash, found a very hollow market. Some of the leaders of the campaign
sold their wheat, and then, in the rush of their {ollowers to get rid of their
holdings, the price tumbled, in the course of a few days, to eighty-six cents.
Millions of dollars were lost by speculators who had thought they could
corner the market, and one of their number, a bank president, was over-
whelmred in the financial cataclysm and sent to prison as a defaulter.

Myr. Jones Has Become Famillar with Every Condition of the Wheat Country

That one specialist should be able, year after year,to make more trust-
worthy forecasts of the wheat crop than the 250,000 observers in the gov-
ernment service seems almost impossible. Mr, Jones knows his wheat
country. Every year he travels more than 20,000 miles through the
wheat belt, from county to county and from state to state. The wheat
area of the country is close to 50,000,000 acres, or 75,000 square miles, an
area equal to all New England and New Jersey, but it is spread, of course,
over the greater part of the country east of the Rockies and west of the
Sierra Nevadas. The great wheat country, however, is in the Mississippi,
Missouri, and Ohio valleys. It runs north'and south through the Dako-
tas, Minnesota, Iowa, Nebraska, Kansas, Missouri, Oklahoma, and
Texas, and eastward through Illinois, Indiana, and Ohio. The bulk of
the spring wheat crop is raised in the four northern states, while the bulk
of the winter wheat comes from the other eight. Mr. Jones travels back
and forth over these twelve states, from early spring until harvest time,
He knows how normal wheat looks from the time it appears above the
ground until it is ready for the harvest. He knows the kind of weather
the growing grain requires, and he knows the effect of insects and dis-
eases. He has reduced to a science the measurement of grain in the field,
and it does not take him long to determine whether a piece of wheat
has a promise of ten or twelve or fifteen bushels to the acre. It is his
remarkable ability to tell, after an examination of the berries in the heads
of grain in various parts of a field, how much it will yield to the acre,
that has given him his high reputation as a wheat estimator. How he
does it is, of course, his own secret.

Last season he took up the corn crop, after completing his report
on the wheat crop, and examined it in the same way he examines wheat.
The corn area of the country is twice as large as the wheat area, but the
bulk of the surplus corn is raised in a belt of seven states running east and
west,—Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Yowa, Missouri, Nebraska, and Kansas,—
and covering the central portion of the wheat country, Mzr, Jones’s corn
crop estimate was 500,000,000 bushels under the government’s, and was
ridiculed in Wall Street, but when the crop was marketed it was found
that the government crop was not in the country. When the Jones report
was issued corn was selling at forty-five cents a bushel. In the spring,
when the absurdity of the government figures became apparent, May corn
advanced to sixty-eight cents and the option closed at sixty cents. This
year the Jones corn estimate is about the same as the government’s,

This Is an Era of Prosperily for the Farmer and In Turn for the Country

When he had completed this season’s examination of the crops, he
had this to say about the West:—

“It is doubtful if the United States ever before enjoyed such a crop
result as this year’s. Al sections of the country have been favored witha
harvest. No crop is a failure over any large area. Wheat, corn, ocats,
cotton, hay, potatoes, dairy results,—all are good, on the whole, and well
distributed over the states. The fodder crops are heavy and the farmer
will have a supply ample to insure full cattle feeding. The western
railroads are already taxed to their capacity, While rolling stock pur-
chases have been large for two or three years, the roads are not able to move
promptly the tonnage offering.

‘It is an era of prosperity for the farmer, and, in turn, for the country.
Money is abundant throughout the West, Western jobbers report a good
fall demand for all lines, with a tendency to purchase other than staples,
which is indicative of an ability among the people to buy the smaller lux-
uries that contribute to farm comfort. The telephone and the daily paper
are going into the homes of the people in the Far West, and the producer
is posting himself on markets as never before. Western passenger traffic
has broken all records. The people this year have money to spend.”

The wonderful industrial boom in this country, in the past eight years,
has had its basis in the big corn and wheat crops in the Mississippi, Ohio,
and Missouri valleys, aggregating in value more than $r0,000,000,000.
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T HE pelting June shower which caught

Mary Redwood just as she was half-
way up the stretch of country road be-
tween the little station and Aunt Anstis
Bainbury’s farmhouse was one not to
be avoided by halting beneath a tree or
by hurrying to take refuge within a
friendly barn. The great drops which
began to fall quite without warning
had, in a twinkling, turned into a down-

ur,and the girl, laughing at her plight,
Ed caught up her white skirts, pulled
her wide white hat over her eyes, and
plunged through the soaking storm with
the cheerful reflection that white linen is
better wear for such emergencies than
any other, and that the washerwoman
she had employed ever since she came
to the farm was a wonder for turning
out perfect work.

As she neared the farmhouse she
caused a flurry of excitement among
several feminine figures which occupied
the porch. They rushed at once into the
house, from which they emerged with
umbrellas. One energetic and kindly
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He could not lose this chance to see the owner of a voice like that

soul hurried panting to meet the on-
comer, who greeted her would-be rescuer

with the gay cry, “ How kind of you, Miss
Maple!” quite ignoring the fact that, when one
has run a half mile through a flood of rain, it
matters little that the last three rods of the
journey are accomplished under a sheltering
umbrella held by an agitatedly friendly hand,
and, therefore, wavering all over the horizon.

“Oh, I'm all right!” Miss Redwood as-
sured the anxious tenants of the porch; “a
soaking won’t hurt me a bit, and I 've nothing
on that will be spoiled, except—"

‘“Your pretty hat. It’s ruined!
too bad?”

““It certainly is done for, Sis.” Young King
Redwood came lounging out upon the porch
in time to see an accumulated pond of water
run from the crown of the white hat, as his
sister removed it from her head. ‘‘Gee, what
a wreck! Well, there ’s one thing you have to
comfort you. You’ve got in a lot of fetching
work with that hat for the month you ’ve worn
it. Forbes Harper says that when you have it
on he ’s helpless. He—"

His sister had not stayed to hear the rest of
the speech. She was in the kitchen, ruefully
hanging the poor hat close to the stove, on the
chance that, by an immediate return to dry-
ness, chiffon and white feathers might be rescued
from the fate that seemed already theirs.
Somehow she had never cared quite so much
about any other hat she had ever
It was absolutely nothing to her what Forbes
Harper might think or say about it, but there
was someone else whose eyes, it had seemed
to her, had never looked at her quite so kindly
as when she had worn that hat,—and they
were eyes whose usual expression was a cool
indifference, or an absorption in work not to
be penetrated by the ordinary charms of pretty
faces under attractive hat brims. They could
kindle with enthusiasm over some finely exe-
cuted detail in the construction of a railroad
bridge, but in the presence of the choicest
millinery they were apt to grow abstracted.
Yet, just once, as she had looked up at him
from under the white wings,—

“Aunt Anstis, do you suppose they keep
white chiffon at that little milliner’s shop

Is n’t that

which we passed in the village, the other day?”’
" “Land sake, Mary!—I do n’t know. Esther
Blakeslee hasn’t got much of a stock,— I
know that because, when she fixed over my
gray straw ‘bonnet, this spring, she had n’t but
just one kind of purple flowers to put on it,—
those violets that’s commoner’n common.
You remember I wrote you to get me some
sprigs of heliotrope for it in the city, and you
did. Esther most had a fit over 'em when
she put ’em on. She thought they was the
handsomest flowers she ever did see. She said
she wished she could afford to keep such stuff
in stock, but there was n’t enough call for it.
She 'n’ her brother have fo cut their cloth awful
careful, I guess. You see, he’s a cripple.
Well, she mzght have something like that white
stuff of yours. That hat is just about fixed,
ain’t it? Too bad!”

Next day, when the sun was shining, Mary
Redwood enveloped the ruined hat in some
white tissue paper which had been used in her
packing and walked into the village,—Aunt
Anstis Bainbury lived a mile out. There was
plenty more white linen in Miss Redwood’s
wardrobe, and she was again the freshest of
figures as she traversed the country road, its
banks gleaming green after the heavy rain of
the day before.

‘“Essie, come see it.
near hit it, this time.”

The man milliner lay back in his chair. His
delicate face wore the enthusiasm of an artist,
at the same time that it was touched with the
pathetically unremittent fatigue of a chronic
invalid. His black eyes, with the heavy purple
rings around them, glowed with pleasure over
the accomplishment of a difficult and anxious
task.

Esther Blakeslee hastened in from the shop,
where she had been waiting on an infrequent
customer who had wanted a yard of yellow
ribbon and had stayed half an hour to talk of
domestic matters. Her face wore the intent
look of the partner who attends to the financial
affairs of the firm, but who is ever filled with
respect for the qualities of the artistic one upon
whose efforts the success of everything depends.

I think I’ve pretty

She had never trimmed a hat in her life, and
there were only three people in the village who
knew it,—the minister, the postmaster, and
Miss Anstis Bainbury

““Oh, my!” she exclaimed, as she beheld the
triumph of taste and skill—she honestly so
considered it,—which hung ﬁised upon the
thin band of its designer. ‘“My, my!—Rush,
you certainly have outdone yourself, this time.
That is pretty. If that don’t take the eye of
some of these summer people,—so sort of
girlish! And you’ve got just the twist on it
the one has in the picture.”

“I think I have, too. I could n’t see, at
first, how to do it, but I figured it out after a
while with a piece of newspaper. This leg-
horn breaks so, if you try to bend it much.”

“I suppose that’s because it is n’t the real
leghorn. 1It’s an awful good imitation, though,
and you have n’t broken it a mite. Those pink
roses are beautiful.”

“Yes; I don’t see how the costly ones in
the catalogue could be any handsomer,—
though sometimes I think I’d like to see some
for myself. Essie,—there ’s the shop door—"

Esther hurried away. She left the door open,
so that Rush might hear whatever conversa-
tion should take place in the outer room. It
was one of his few interests. Sometimes, if
the customer happened to be a loud talker,—
and most of them were,—he hardly needed
to have Esther repeat to him the details of the
order,

This time, however, the voice was so low,
yet so delightfully musical in its intonations,
that Rush held his breath and strained his ears
to hear,—he could make out only his sister’s
side of the little talk which followed. It was
also so clear to him that this visitor belonged
to the colony of summer cottagers and boarders,
whose seldom-acquired custom he had had in
mind whenever he trimmed a summer hat,
that it seemed to him, in his anxiety, that his
sister was not taking half enough pains. Pres-
ently, however, the two moved to the back
of the shop, so near to the communicating
door that the listener could hear distinctly,
and he drew a breath C&Ilef as he cempre-
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hended that a purchase was about to be effected.

““Oh, I°m so glad you ’ve found this piecel”
the musical voice was saying. “It will do
beautifully,—I think it ’s even a better quality
than that on the hat.”

“Y’d forgotten I had it,” Esther was re-
sponding. “A voung lady dropped it in here
last summer. She came in from one of those
automobiles that go by here so much; she
wanted some elastic for her hat. I didn’t
see it till she °d been gone an hour. I thought
she ’d come back, but she never did, so I laid
it away in this drawer. She must have just
bought it, for it is n’t mussed hardly a bit and
it’s three yards long. Of course I did n't
know who she was, so I could n’t send it back
to her.”

“It’s very lucky for me vou couldn’t. It’s
a beauty of a chiffon veil and exactly what I
want. Now, if you can put it on for me,—
I ’m such a goose about such things I could n't
put it on properly to save my life. You ses,
I've left the old scarf on so you could get an
. idea about it. The white wings have dried
out nicely and the straw is the kind that can 't
be spoiled, so I think I can save the poor hat,
after all.”

“I guess 1 can put it on for you,” Esther
answered, a little doubtfully. She was wonder-
ing if Rush were equal to this task. Even in
its state of ruin the hat showed plainly what
it had been.

“May I watch you while you do it? ¥ think,
possibly, I could show you where these rags
used to be puffy and where they lay close.”

Esther hesitated. “Excuse me s minute,”
she said, and went back into the other room.
She found her brother lying back in his chair,
his eager gaze fixed on the door. In his eyes,
though his sister could not discern it, was the
look of 2 wounded dog who has heard the voice
of his master,

Esther had expected that Rush would refuse
to give up his secret to this stranger; but, to
her surprise, he nodded at her without speaking.
Then he braced himself in his chair, a cushion
behind his back. His hands shook. He could
not lose this chance to see the owner of a voice
like that. He seemed to know she could not
be the sort who would look curiously or pity-
ingly at him. He had never known which
expression he dreaded most to see in the eyes
of a stranger.

Esther was explaining to the customer that
she did no work herself,—that her brother was
the one who trimmed the hats and that this
was a secret from everyvbody.

“How very nice of you to let me know!”
said the voice, and then Esther led her in.

Rush, staring shyly up at the door, saw what
he had somehow known he should see,~a
friendly girlish face, glowing with health and
charm, with eyes which met his without a
shadow of surprise at his condition. Mary
Redwood saw that which went as straight to
her pitying voung heart as if it had been her
own brother who sat there gazing at her with
beautiful hollow eyes, trving to look business-
like,~as if it were common for hands like his
to acquaint themselves with work among
ribbons and artificial flowers and muslins,

She sat down by him, her hat in her hands,
and explained to him what she wanted. He
threaded his needles with trembling fingers,
but she knew better, as Esther did, than to
offer to thread them for him. He took the
long white scarf in his hands. Then he studied
the wanderings of the spoiled scarf about the
hat brim. Finally, with careful scissors, he
ripped it off.

He never knew afterwards how he did it
To have her so near him that he could even
feel her breath on his cheek as she leaned close
to show him where the puffy look had been
and where the closer folds, to feel her warm
youth in the same room with him, after having
known only the near presence of his sister,—

Esther was thin and worn and old at thirty,
and Rush was barely twenty-five,—and to
hear her low voice, so full of vitality and sweet-
ness,—no, it was quite impossible for him,
afterwards, to conceive how he had performed
his task.

“There, Mr. Blakeslee, if you can just fasten
those folds as you have them,—that’s quite
perfect. Don't stir it a bit. But that’s the
art of millinery, is n't it?—to sew as you have
pinned. Some milliners don’t sew much, I
know,—why would n’t it be better to pin this
as you have it, with some long white-headed
pins?—did n’t I see some in the shop?”

“1 suppose they do it,” Esther admitted,
doubtfully, as she brought the pins, “but I
never could seem to féel a hat was proper till
the trimming was sewed on.good and tight.
I 've seen pinned bows get loose.”

“These won’t. Your brother -knows just
how.”

“I-think I’d better sew the wings,” Rush
suggested, anxiously. ““They mxght not stay
with pins.”

*Ch, I’m sure you had. I want to feel quite
trim and snug,~—not with a wmg pointing east
when it should point north.”

When it was done she tried it on. That
was the vanquishing touch, for Rush. She
really should have known better than to do it,
or to turn from the little mirror to face him with
it on, to ask him if he did n’t feel satisfied with
it. If such hardened hearts as that of a certain
Forbes Harper could—jestingly, but none the
less sincerely,—admit the extraordinary aug-
mentation of certain fascinating qualities in
the piquant face by the saucily graceful head-
covering, how could a poor fellow like Rush
Blakeslee, with a man’s hungry soul in his
wasted young body, fail to drink in all the
enchantment of her, and feel his head turn
with the draught?

He grew suddenly so pale that Egther hurried-
Iy handed him a glass of water, an sa Mary Red-
wood, divining, perhaps, something of what she
might be doing to him,—although she laid his
weakness to fatigue, and reproached herself
for it,—got away as quickly as she might. In
the outer shop she paid her bill, gently but
firmly pushing aside Esther’s embarrassed
anpouncement that, since the veil wasn't
rightly hers, she could n’t put a price on it,
with the firm statement that she would not take

. the hat away without paying for the material

which had by such good luck fallen into her
hands.

“Don’t worry about the girl who lost it,”
she begged. “A girl who buys white chiffon
veils three yards long to motor in, and does n't
take the trouble to come back for 2 new one
she’s lost, won’t grudge me the having it
Besides, she Jost it last year. The border is
quite out of style. She would n’t use it if she
had it.” .

So, wearing the delectable hat, its freshness
restored, she went away. She had told Esther
Blakeslee she was Miss Anstis Bainbury’s
niece, and Esther had answered that she had n't
a better friend in the world than Miss Bainbury.
So, when Mary had reached home, she plied
her aunt with questions concerning the people
in the dingy little shop with the one show win-
dow and learned all about them there was to
know.

“But you won’t tell any one about Rush,
will you, Mary?” Miss Bainbury begged.
“The poor boy’s terrible sensitive about his
doing* a woman’s work,—though I’ve told
him I ’ve heard of more than one man milliner
in cities. I do n’t know how they ’d make out
to live if he could n’t do it. Esther’s a perfect
fool at it. It’s always seemed to me pretty
hard to see them poor white fingers fussing
with cotton roses and cheap velvet. But then,—
it’s better than his lying there and thinking
how he can ’t ever walk any more.”

Mary agreed pitifully that it was. A few
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days afterwards, as she passed the little show
window, she saw that it was fuller than usual,
and that its centerpiece was a hat of cheap
imitation leghorn trimmed stify with white
ribbon, lace, and pink roses. As she stopped
to look, two pretty girls, daintily dressed,
evndently from one of the summer homes, came
by, and stopped, also.

*This window always is a treat,” said one.
“I never can get by it. It’s the richest spot
in the place. Look at that pink and white
thing in the middle, will you? Isn’t that
the limit?”

“Fancy anybody buying it,” the other re-
sponded, and the listener shivered, for the
windows were open on the side where she knew
the man milliner lay in his chair. “Would n™t
you think such country shopkeepers would
learn something by seeing the hats we all’ wear
to church, if nowhere else? O, look, look at that
frumpy brown concoction over there!”

A moment later the two idlers were favored
by a look from a pair of indignant brown eyes.
A lovely flushed face was turned for an instant
toward theirs, and, if a glance could wither,
the one they received would certainly have
burned them up. An erect and graceful figure
in white swept past them into the shop.

“¥or heaven’s sake,” murmured one of the
girls, “who ’s she?—the shopwoman?”

“I should say not, by her clothes and her
air. The Duchess of Somewhere, in disguise.”

““She need n't look at us as if we’d insulted
her. Nobody ever so much as noticed her
before. She can’t be anybody, or we should
have seen her. Come on,—let’s go to the
post office and see if that box of sweets Howard
promised to send me has come yet.”

Inside the shop Mary Redwood, in the
gentlest manner in the world, was inquiring
the price of the hat with the pink roses. She
said she had a little friend at the farmhouse
whom she thought the coloring would ex-
ceedingly become. It was a safe statement,
and she could make it with absolute sincerity,
for where is the girl whom pink and white will
not become?

* * * # ® # *

On one of those golden days of late October
which sometimes appear to astonish an incred-
ulous world into the belief that they are fairer
than the most perfect days of early summer,
there sat three people on the bank of the river
which flows close by the village of Conover.
One of them, to be literal, did not sit upon the
bank itself, but in a wheel chair, drawn close
to the spot where the others half inclined.

“Well, I suppose we ’ve got to remember we
won't have many more of thesedays,” observed
Esther Blakeslee, with a sigh, her grave eyes
upon the river where it reflected a splendid
crimson maple bending above it. “But one
thing ’s certain, we 've had some pretty pleasant
times this summer, Miss Mary, and Rush and
I won't forget them. I wish—avish —vou
did p’t go to-morrow!”

Mary Redwood smiled at her friend, then,
turning, glanced up at Rush. The pale face
brightened, as it always did when she smiled
at it. She had never seen the Jook with which
he sometimes regarded her when her eyes were
turned away. He responded instantly.

“They ve been wonderful,” he said, with
a long breath. “I never knew there could be
such days. I never thought I was to get out
into the sunshine again, till you came.”

“We ought to be going, I suppose,” said
Esther, reluctantly. “At least I ought to.
You two can stay longer, if you like,~that is,~
if Miss Mary really thinks—"*

“Of course I can wheel your brother back,—
or call Jim Train: I see him working in the
field over there. I can’t bear to go just yet,
can you, Rush?”

He shook his head. “I wish I need n’t ever
£0,” he murmured. “I wish I could die here,”
he added, in his heart;uw
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When Esther had gone, the others sat silent
for a space, as if good comrades to whom silence
in companionship is but another form of speech.
Mary broke it, at length. She did not look
up, but spoke quite as if what she said were
to the young man beside her the commonplace
thing it would have been if she had said it to
Aunt Anstis Bainbury. .

““Rush, will you promise me a favor?”

““Sure, I will, Miss Mary.”

“I want you to write to me—regularly,—
once a week, all winter.”

He made no answer. After a moment she
looked around at him, surprised. With a
supreme effort he controlled himself. The joy
of it had unmanned him.

“If you—if you want me to, Miss Mary.”

““Of course I want you to.”

“And will you—would you—" He paused,
because it seemed too great a thing to suggest.

She laughed, a gay yet sympathetic little
laugh. ‘““To be sure I will. I only waited to
be asked,—after being such a bold
girl as to invite a man to correspond
with me.”

“Ah, you would n’t, if—" He only
breathed the beginning of this bitter
thought which sprung at him, but she
comprehended. .

““Rush,” she said, looking up at him,
“would you like to swear a friendship
with me?”” She smiled and held out
her hand. His poor heart throbbed
wildly again. He reached out his thin
fingers and took hers in a trembling
clasp. This time he could not speak.

“You have taught me so many
things, this summer,” she went on,
her hand in his. “I came here not
quite happy. The sight of you work-
ing away so heroically,—Rush, I want
to tell you of a conviction that’s been
growing on me all summer. We talk
sometimes about 2 woman’s doing a
man’s work, by some force of circum-
stances which has loaded it upon her.
If she does it well and bravely, we
call her heroic. You think you are
doing a woman’s work. Well,—don’t
you know it ’s just as heroic for a man
to do a woman’s work, if it’s laid
upon him to do, as for a woman to
do a man’s?”

The thin fingers tightened upon hers.
He was not conscious of very much
except that he held her hand in his,
yet her words sounded inspiringly in
his ears and heartened him,

“T wish I could think so,” he said.

“I know so. And I want to tell
you that watching you bear your life
so courageously—with such strength,”

It was a week after Mary Redwood had gone
away that there came another day—early in
November though it was,—which, through
an Indian summer haze, smiled upon the river
bank, and upon Rush, sitting there alone in
his wheel chair.

Two figures on horseback approached
upon the river road and Rush turned his gaze
toward them, for horsemen, at that time of
year, were infrequent travelers there. As
they neared, one of them pulled off his soft
hat and waved it. Rush saw then that it was
King Redwood,—a youth he had come to know
well during the summer that was past.

As the horsemen drew near, King was making
this rapid, under-breath explanation:—

““That ’s the chap my sister struck up such
a friendship with, this summer. If he’d been
anything but what he is,—paralyzed from the
waist down,—I ’d have said she was off her
head about him. He makes hats,—he and
his sister keep the milliner shon in the village,—
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“T used to tell Miss Redwood, last summer,”
said Rush, thoughtfully, a flicker of color in
his cheek at mention of the name, ‘“that that
must be the finest profession on earth.”

“Did you? It’s pretty good, for those of
us who like our work out of doors. You came
to know Miss Redwood well, I believe?”

It was an effort, but Rush made it. He had
seen her catch up a magazine, one day, and
study the photograph of a party of engineers
then engaged upon a problem important to
the welfare of the state. She had told him,
in answer to his question, that one of them was
an acquaintance of hers, and Rush, looking
eagerly at the gravely alert, keen-eyed face,
easily the finest in the group, had asked, with
a strange stirring of pain at his heart, unknown
before, if he were a friend. He had never
forgotten the girl’s answer, given with turned-
away face, so that he saw only a vividly coloring
cheek :—

“I’m not just sure, Rush. Mr. Stuart is
not a woman’s man,—he ’s an enthusi-
ast over his work. I very seldom meet
him at the parties and dinners and
dances where I meet other men,—he
has neither time nor taste for them,
He—I'’ve a feeling that he would
demand a good deal of any woman
whom he called his friend, and I—
I believe he thinks me a sort of gay
thing without much of a soul. But
that’s not strange,—one does n’t go
about wearing her soul ‘on her
sleeve!” She had faced him again,
and, though she smiled bravely and
began quite abruptly to talk of other
things,ic had seen the hurt look in
her eyes. And Rush’s weary years of
illness had somehow given him the
delicate perceptions of the sex which
knows things without knowing why.

Now, as he suddenly, foynd; himself
face to face with the actual. man of
the photograph and recognized him
as the embodiment of all.tiat may
fitly claim a woman’s friendship, he
felt that his chance had come to do
Mary Redwood a service. Trembling,
he set his reluctant spirit to the task.
He, too, was her friend; now, though
she would never know, he might prove
himself of the sort of men who can
lay down their lives.

He found it almost easy, after the
first. He had told only a little of how
Miss Redwood had come to him and
his sister before he realized that he was
relating his story to ears which were
glad to listen. He found he was being
quietly but skillfully led on along the

th he had bid himself follow. Miss

— courage, — strength, — these were
brave words for a weak fellow like
him to hear of himself,—he was listen-
ing, now,—‘‘has made me ashamed to be any-
thing but stout of heart. And so,—having been
taught so much,—don’t you see that I can’t
lose the chance of more? I want your letters
because I want—you, as a good, true friend.”

Her clear eyes looked up into his, now.

Studying her with his own anguished ones,
he understood. ‘Like the tender and womanly
soul she was, she wanted to give him all she
could. Should he not take it and be blest?

He leaned toward her. ‘‘Miss Mary,” he
said, brokenly, ‘“‘the good Lord must have
sent you to me, this summer. My friendship,—
if you want a poor thing like that,—it ’s yours.
If—I could—die for you—"

“No, no,” she whispered, and there were
tears in her eyes. She gave his hand one long,
strong pressure, with her warm fingers, then
gently drew them away,—“I do n’t want you
to die for me, my dear fellow,—I want you to
live, for me,—the pluckiest, gallantest life you
know. And I’ll be your friend,—always.”

4

know the place? Ohl—never here before?

Come on,—I’ll introduce you. It does the
poor fellow good to see a new face.”

The travelers dismounted. King Redwood
and Frederic Stuart, each in his way a typical

specimen of the well-built, vigorous young

American, stood before the other young man
in the wheel chair. When they had talked
for five minutes King spied a friend in Jim
Train, working in the distant field, and, with
a hasty word of apology, was off.

Stuart sat down upon the bank beside the
chair and took off his hat. ‘“We’ve been
riding since daybreak,” he said, “and the
weather ’s like midsummer.”

“Taking a pleasure trip?’’ Rush asked.

“Not wholly. I’'m looking the country
over, in a general way, laying out a possible
route for my engineers, next spring. The new
railroad branch, you know!”

“You ’re an engineer, yourself?”

[ Yes.!?

edwood had read to him, then?
What books had they enjoyed together?
Rush told the names,and the stranger’s
eyes brightened as he heard them. Could he
have thought she would not care for such
books? Then he did not know her. Rush
grew absorbed in his tale, forgot his purpose,
—it had been to him at first like a dagger
in his heart,—looked into the strongly magnetic
gray eyes which were watching his, and, be-
fore he knew it, had poured out a revelation
of his 4riend’s womanly companionship. With
it all he unconsciously told what he never
meant to tell, but which a mind practiced in
grasping the meaning of other men’s words
and acts comprehended,—what that friendship
had been to him.

When he was through, it came upon him,
suddenly and overwhelmingly, that he had
spoken as to an intimate acquaintance. He lay
back in his chair and a strange look of pain
came over his sensitive face. “You’ll think it
queer of me to tell so much to a stranger,”
he said, faintly.

[Concluded on pages 210 lo 212)
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GETTING AROUSED

ORISON SWETT MARDEN

“How s the boy gettin’ on, Davis?” asked Farmer John Field, as he

watched his son, Marshall, waiting upon a customer. ““Well,
John, you and I are old friends,” replied Deacon Davis, as he took an
apple from a barrel and handed it to Marshall’s father as a peace offer-
ing; “we are old friends, and I do n’t want to hurt your feelin’s; but
1'm a blunt man, and air goin’ to tell you the truth. Marshall is a
good, steady boy, all right, but he would n’t make & merchant if he
stayed in my store a thousand years. He weren’t cut out for a mer-
Take him back to the farm, John, and teach him how to milk
cows!”

If Marshall Field had remained as clerk in Deacon Davis’s store
in Pittsfield, Massachusetts, where he got his first position, he could
never have become one of the world’s merchant princes. But when he
went to Chicago and saw the marvelous examples around him of poor
boys who had won success, it aroused his ambition and fired him with
the determination to be a great merchant himself. “If others can do
such wonderful things,” he asked himself, “why can not I?”

& &

Of course, there was the making of a great merchant in Mr. Field
from the start; but circumstances, an ambition-arousing environment,
had a great deal to do with stimulating his latent energy and bringing
out his reserve force. It is doubtful if he would have climbed so rapidly
in any other place than Chicago. In 1856, when young Field went there,
this marvelous city was just starting on its unparalleled career. It had
then only about eighty-five thousand inhabitants. A few years before it
had been a mere Indian trading village. But the city grew by leaps
and bounds, and always beat the predictions of its most sanguine inhab-
itants, Success was in the air. Everybody felt that there were great
possibilities there.

Many people seem to think that ambition is a quality born with us;
that it is not susceptible to improvement; that it is something thrust
upon us which will take care of itself. But it is a passion that responds
very quickly to cultivation, and it requires constant care and education,
just as the faculty for music or art does, or it will atrophy.

¥ we do not try to realize our ambition, it will not keep sharp and
defined. Our faculties become dull and soon lose their power if they
are not exercised. How can we expect our ambition to remain fresh
and vigorous through years of inactivity, indolence, or indifference? If
we keep letting opportunities slip by us without making any attempt to
grasp them, our inclination will grow duller and weaker.

& &
. “ What I most need,” as Emerson says, *is somebody to make me
do what I can.”” To do what [ can, that is my problem; not what a
HNapoleon or a Lincoln could do, but what 7 can do. It makes all the
difference in the world to me whether I bring out the best thing in me,
or the worst,—whether I utilize ten, fifteen, twenty-five, or ninety per
cent. of my ability.

Everywhere we see people who have reached middie life or later
without being aroused. They bhave developed only a small percentage
of their success possibilities. They are still in 2 dreamy state. The
best thing in them Hes so deep that it has never been awakened. When
we meet these people we feel conscious that they have a great deal of
fatent power that has never been exercised. Great possibilities of use-
fulness and of achievement are, all unconsciously, going to waste within
them.

Not long ago there appeared in the newspapers an account of a girl
who had reached the age of fifteen years, and yet had only attained
the mental development of a small child. Only a few things inter-
ested her. She was dreamy, inactive, and indifferent most of the
time, until, one day, while listening to a hand organ on the street, she
suddenly awakened to full consciousness. She came to herself; her
faculties were aroused, and in a few days she leaped forward years in
her development. Almost in a day she passed from childhood to bud-
ding womanhood. Most of us have an enormous amount of power, of
latent force slumbering within us, as it slumbered in this girl, which
could do marvels if we could only awaken it.

The judge of the municipal court in a flourishing western city, one
of the most highly esteemed jurists in his state, was, in middle life, an
illiterate blacksmith, before his latent power was aroused. He is now
fifty-eight, the owner of the finest private library in his city, with the
reputation of being its best-read man, and one whose highes endeavor is
to help his fellow man. What caused the revolution in his life? The
hearing of a single lecture on the value of education. This was what
stirred the slumbering power in him, awakened his ambition, and set his
feet in the path of self-development.

I have known several men who never realized their possibilities until
they reached middle life. Then they were suddenly aroused, as if from a
long sleep, by reading some inspiring, stimulating book, or by listening
to a sermon or a lecture, or by meeting some friend—someone with
high ideals,—who understood, believed in, and encouraged them.

A}

It will make all the difference in the world to you whether you are
with people who are watching for ability in you, people who believe in,
encourage, and praise you, or whether you are with those who are for-
ever breaking your idols, blasting -your hopes, and throwing cold water
on your aspirations. -

The chief probation officer of the children’s court in New York, in
his report for 1gos, says: “Removing a boy or girl from improper en-
vironghent is the first step in his or her reclamation.” The New Vork
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, after thirty years of
investigation of cases involving the social and moral welfare of over half
a million of children, has also come to the conclusion that environment is
stronger than heredity. .

Even the strongest of us are not beyond the reach of our environ-
ment. No matter how independent, strong-willed, and determined our
nature, we are constantly being modified by our surroundings. Take
the best-born child, with the greatest inherited advantages, and let it be
reared by savages, and how many of its inherited tendencies would re-
main? If brought up from infancy in a barbarous, brutal atmosphere,
it will, of course, become brutal. The story is told of a well-born child
who, being lost or abandoned as an infant, was suckled by a wolf with
her own young ones, and who actually took on all the characteristics of
the wolf,—walked on all fours, howled like a wolf, and ate like one.

It does not take much to determine the lives of most of us. We
naturally follow the examples about us, and, as a rule, we rise or fall
according to the strongest current in which we live. Thepoet's“I ama
part of all that I have met ” is not a mere poetic flight of fancy; it is an
absolute truth. Everything you have seen, every book you have read,
every sermon or lecture or conversation you have heard, every person
who has touched your life, has left an impress upon your character, and
you are never quite the same person after the association or experience.
You are a little different,—modified somewhat from what you were
before,~—just as Beecher was never the same man after reading Ruskin,

A few years ago a party of Russian workmen were sent to this
country by a Russian firm of shipbuilders, in order that they might
acquire American methods and catch the American spirit. Within six
months the Russians had become almost the equals of the American
artisans among whom they worked. They had developed ambition, in-
dividuality, personal initiative, and a marked degree of excellence in
their work. A year after their return to their own country, the dead-
ening, non-progressive atmosphere about them had done its work.
The men had lost the desire to improve; they were again plodders,
with no goal beyond the day’s work. The ambition arcused by a
stimulating environment had sunk to sleep again. )

Our Indian schools sometimes publish, side by side, photographs of
the Indian youths as they come from the reservation and as they
look when they are graduated,—well dressed, intelligent, with the fire
of ambition in their eyes. We predict great things for them; but the
majority of those who go back to their tribes, after struggling awhile
to keep up their new standards, gradually drop back to their old manner
of living. There are, of course, many notable exceptions, but these are
strong characters, able to resist the downward-dragging tendencies
about them.

If you interview the great army of failures, you will find multi-
tudes have failed because they never got into a stimulating, encouraging
environment, because their ambition was never aroused, or because they
were not strong enough to rally under depressing, discouraging, or
vicious surroundings. Most of the people we find in prisons and poor-
houses are pitiable examples of the influence of an environment which
appealed to the worst instead of to the best in them.

& &

Whatever you do in life, make any sacrifice necessary to keep in an
ambition-arousing atmosphere, an environment that will stimulate you to
self-development. Keep close to people who understand you, who believe
in you, who will help you to discover yourself and encourage you to
make the most of yourself. This may make all the difference to you
between a grand success and a mediocre existence. Stick to those who
are trying to do something and to be somebody in the world,—people of
high aims, lofty ambition. Keep close to those who are dead-in-earnest.
Ambition is contagious. Vou will catch the spirit that dominates in
your environment. The success of those about you who are trying to
climb upward will encourage and stimulate you to struggle harder if you
have not done quite so well yourself. :

There is a great power in a battery of individuals who are strug-
gling for the achievement of high aims, a great magnetic force which
will help you to attract the object of your ambition. It is very stimu-
lating to be with people whose aspirations run parallel with your own.
If you lack energy, if you are naturally lazy, indolent, or inclined to
take it easy, you will be urged forward by the constant prodding of

the more ambitious.
Digitized by O ﬁ}{% gk
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A Word to “Stage-Struck” Girls
By SARAH BERNHARDT

This article was written specially for SUCCESS MAGAZINE by Mme. Bemhardt during her
recent visit lo New York

Mme. Bernhardt as " Thisbe"
From a painting on porcelain by Katharine Corbell Church

A young girl who thinks
of adopting the stage as a
means of livelihood must
consider many things. The
most important of these
is—herself. Strangely
enough, this will prove
more difficult than it ap-
pears to be at first glance.
Introspection is not easy;
it is sometimes very un-
pleasant. There is, more-
over, no definite method
by which an aspirant may
learn whether or not she
has dramatic ability. She
must not simply think that
she has; she must know it.
A “stage-struck” girl should
never allow herself to enter
the profession until she has
conquered what may be
simply impulse. To dis-
cover afterwards that her
inspiration was based mere-
ly on desire, and not on
self-knowledge, is a serious
thing and the realization
often comes when it is too
late to turn back. To such
a one the future will loom
up othinously; years filled
with dissatisfaction and
hard work will come and
no great success will be
achieved. At last hope will
die.

Three qualifications, in
my opinion, are essential to
a stage career. One must
have a fine voice, first of all,
and fine voices are not com-
mon. The voice must have
both power and beauty, it
must be capable of train-
ing, and it must be under

['BE sTAGE is like no other profession in the

world. There are no prescribed courses of
study, no regular text-books, and no diplomas
except the applause of audiences, and this is
an uncertain quantity. Above all else it is a
profession in which individuality counts fer
nearly everything, yet that same individuality
has to be sunk completely that artistic success
may be attained, paradoxical as this statement
may seem.

Thorn-strewn is the path of one artistically
inclined in this profession. Ah, there is so much
to overcome,—so many heartbreaking disap-
Fointments to endure! In other professions one
earns his lessons, and a sufficient number of
lessons learned means proficiency. With the
actress it is very, very much different. There
is no end to the study, the lessons of greatest
value are learned through trials, and many ear-
nest efforts often prove to be but so much time
wasted. Hundreds fail where one succeeds; the
selfish trample onward over the meek; the
modest and unassuming seldom rise above the
foot of the ladder. But, with all this in mind, I
can still feel that the dramatic profession is more
than worth while. Great as the struggle, the
reward is commensurate. For many reasons a
woman may attain greater fame, greater success,
and greater intellectual heights through being
an actress than would be hers in any other pro-
fession that she might adopt.

"conditions, the better.

perfect control at all times,
whatever the emotions. A
good figure is necessary; one must be well-pro-
portioned and graceful,—not simply graceful
under ordinary circumstances, but capable of
doing an ungraceful thing gracefully. ~ This is
not easy.

To be beautiful is an advantage, but not
always essential. An absence of actual ugli-
ness, of course, there must be. Regularity of
features, good teeth and a pleasing smile count
for much.

If one has ability, the sooner it is put to use
the better. An effort to simulate the various
emotions—love, anger, hatred, jealousy, con-
tempt, etc.,—will not be amiss, and, though
mistakes will, of course, be made at first, it is
through mistakes that one learns. Elocution is
a good thing to practice, but it should be learned
under an able teacher, for the art of declama-
tory speaking has little place on the stage and
its value lies more in the training that the voice
gets than in anything else.

To study for the stage, or, perhaps I should
say, to study the histrionic art, is a great task,
demanding much time and attention. The
more a girl knows of the world and of existing
Knowledge of almost
every other profession helps to a better knowl-
edge of this one.

While it is best that the greater part of one’s
time be given to the art, still, if circumstances
dictate, she may, at the same time, earn her
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BEEN ESTABLISHED
54 YEARS

and are receiving more favorable com-
ments to-day from an artistic standpoint
L than all other makes combined.

WE
Challenge
Comparisons.

By our easy payment plan every
family in moderate circumstances can
own a vose piano. We allow a liberal
price for old instruments in exchange,
and deliver the piano in your house
free of expense. You can deal with us
at a distant point the same as in Bos-
ton, Catalogue, books, etc., giving
full information mailed free.

VOSE€ & SONS PIANO CO.

160 Boylston Street - - - - Boston
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CHAIN of tes-
timonials from
dentists in practice at-
tests the unequalled
excellence of Den-
tacura Tooth Paste.
It cleans the teeth,
destroys bacteria,
prevents decay. It
1s applied to the
brush without the
waste attending the

use of powder. That
you may know by

experience its value

we will send you
free a sam ple tube of
Dentacura and our

booklet,“Taking Care
\ of the Teeth.” Write
» at once. Offer expires
April 1, 1906. Den-
tacura may be had
at most toilet coun-
ters. Price 25¢c. If
your dealer does not
have 1t we will send
it on receipt of price.

Deatacura Company
52 Alling Street, Newark, N. J.

. I know, a mooted point.

living at some other work. It may be that the
latter will give her great opportunities for obser-
vation, and she should develop the faculty of
making a mental note of everything she sees.
Little dramas are enacted every day in real life,
before our eyes, and by the study of these trag-
edies and comedies of existence one may learn
many things, knowledge of which she would
find it hard to obtain elsewhere. In this way
the necessity of working while studying may be
made of such advantage as to overcome the
detriment incident to the division of one’s time.

The value of training in a dramatic school is,
I favor training that

| is systematic, and certainly a dramatic school

offers advantages in this direction. Here it is
that elocution is taught in the manner approved
by stage custom; here one learns best the theory
of the art; here the technical side of the work is

' made manifest and one learns of the actualities

of the world of artificiality.

Of late years the stock companies have offered
unusual opportunities to those who desire to
take up stage careers, especially in this country.
In many cases stock work for a beginner is very
good indeed, encouraging versatility, neces-
sitating quick study and widening the knowl-
edge of the student.

Progress in so great an art is, of necessity,
slow. It behooves a student to take advantage
of every opportunity that arises and to play the
servant that he may know the master's ways.
Small parts are not to be scoffed at, for into
any part, no matter how few the lines, some
original work may be infused. Any one who
has been in the profession for a number of

. years can tell of cases in which a small *bit”’

has stood out, sometimes even above the work
of the *‘star.”

A wide knowledge of parts is essential, just as
a wide knowledge of the various branches of
medicine is advisable for a medical specialist.
To be artistically great one should know every
detail of the work of everyone under him. The
leader must appreciate every opportunity that
offers in the subordinate’s part,—for self-im-
provement and in order that he or she may ad-
vise and direct. In any play each part affects
all the others to a greater or less degree. The
awkward entrance of a footman may ruin a
strong dramatic situation, and the *‘star’s'’ part
will suffer in consequence.

To beginners I would say: ‘“ Learn every role
in any play in which you take part.”” The
broadening effect of this must be apparent at
once,and there is another and more vital consid-
eration: to be able to take any part, at a mo-
ment’s notice, may insure the achievement of
success in a night.

““Opportunity knocks once at every man’s’

door'” and it is a good thing to be ready when
the opportunity comes. By being on the alert,
ready, at an instant’s notice, to assume a role

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

other than your own, you may be able to save
yourself years of patient struggling.

One should have absolute self-confidence,
even in the early stages of a career. Unfortu-
nately arrogance is often mistaken for self-con-
fidence. Be willing to learn from others, but at
the same time appreciate the actual value of the
knowledge you already p Ossess. Do not hesi-
tate to infuse originality into your conception
of a part, but first be sure that your departure
from the well-defined way is justified.

While the study of all parts is to be advised, it
is not to be assumed that everyone can enact all
sorts of characters with the same degree of suc-
cess, even after continuous study, or that a fail-
ure to do so indicates a lack of merit or ability.
One may be great without being versatile. A
few—a very few,—actresses can play both com-
edy and tragedy roles of every kind perfectly.

This is not indicative of long and earnest
study; it simply means that they are tempera-
mentally different from the majority and that
their natural ability is of greater breadth. The
fact that a student does not succeed in certain
roles as well as in those of a different character
is pot a cause for discouragement, but it is a
thing to be-taken into consideration, later in life,
when a personal choice of parts is permissible.

I wrote, some time back, that there is no end
to the work of studying for the stage, and it is
so. There is much to learn, and many, many
books must be read. The student should read
first, of course, the works of dramatists of his own
language, then those of other countries. Always
he should read with understa nding and with the
object of learning something. Superficial read-
ing of anything that is not in itself shallow is
a waste of time. A dramatic student must study
as she reads, must learn the history of every
country in order to be able to portray historical
characters with accuracy, and must be con-
versant with the great literature of all lands in
order fully to understand the thoughts and feel-
ings of those she impersonates.

The wider the knowledge of the woman, the
greater the ability of the actress. If one has an
aptitude for one of the arts or sciences, by all
means she should study that art or science. To
learn as much as possible of everything should
be the chief aim of a dramatic scholar, for all
arts, all professions, all trades, and all conditions
of life have their bearing on the,art of acting.

Purposely, I have avoided mentioning, until
now, one thing that is extremely important.
It is not a thing that can be studied; it is not
even something that can be defined. In the
dramatic profession, however , it counts, possi-
bly, more than in any other oc cupation. .Ihave
refrained from mentioning it until the last be-
cause I desire to impress it on my readers.

I will put it in this way:—

The microbe of success is personal mag-
netism!

Ere the great primal star in its glory
Blazed out of the chaos | willed;
Ere Time first recorded his story,

Ere matter, from formless abysses,

Crept outward, drank deep of the dram
That waked it to life and its blisses,

1 Was, and | Am That | Am.

The darkness was over the spaces,
The blackness unknowing a sign ;
[ sat in the deep, hidden places,
And the dream of creation was mine.
I spoke, and the darkness was scattered;
I spoke, and life’s pageantry passed;
And chaos was broken and shattered,
For | Am the First and the Last.

«“] AM THAT I AM”

*“And God said unto Moses, ‘1 AM THAT I AM" "’

Or the voids by my whisper were thrilled;

By ALFRED ]. WATERHOUSE

Then man, who had slept in my dreaming,
Man sprung into being, and, lo!

He stood in the light that was streaming
From truth that my archangels know ;

And he shared with the seraphs their glory,
The glory tongue never hath told;

And | saw, and | heeded his story,
For | Am the New and the Old.

And he dreams, does this mite of an hour ;
He dreams, as the archangels do,
Of glory, achievement, and power;
And the old to the dreamer is new.
By visions and phantoms attended,
The hosts of the real or the sham;
I speak, and his dreaming is ended,
For | Was, and | Am That | Am.
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[With apologies to the memory of Omar Khayyam]
L.
" Break! for the sun, who scattered into flight
The early birds from off the roogt of Night,
‘Warms up the early worm for you, and strikes
Your father's topknot with a shaft of light.

. II.
And, as the cock crew, those who $tood before
The kitchen shouted: " Open, then, the door!
The Guinea egg is breaking, and, you know,
The da’ goes soon, and may return no more."

111
Now, the New Year reviving old desires,
The thoughtful hen to solitude retires;
But the black hand of Rastus in the mow
Puts out, and fond hope in the shell expires.

V.
Each morning brings a thousand eggs, you say;
Yes, but where leaves the egg of yesterday ?
Abh, the same careless hen that plants the egg
Shall peck the eggplant and its leaves away.

V.
A book of verses underneath the mow,
A can of Java and a bun,—and thou
Beside me frying in the wilderness,—
Oh, wilderness were paradise enow !
V1.
Unto the seventh coop | went to rob;
Its knobless door swung wide. A brooding sob
I heard, and, peering in, | dimly saw
The spinster hen a-sitting on the knob.

VIIL

Indeed, as with the egg Columbus found
A demongtration of the bending ground,
Will some sky Brobdignagian one day crack

“* Paradise enow'’

The globe to prove the universe is round ?

VIIL

The goose that laid my golden egg obese

Shall to the spit, to-day, in all his grease!
To-morrow ? Why, to-morrow I may be

Myself with yesterday's seven thousand geese.

IX.
How many baskets on the market floor ?

How many eggs in each? ['ve pondered o'er;
Think you the huckster's cultivative hand

Has put all in one lot >—or are there more ?

X.
"Theworld’s a stage," you say; perchance the world
Is but a footlight, when the scene s unfurled ;
Perchance the comets and the shooting &tars
Are merely eggs at the performers hurled.

e All in one lot?""

ba

THE RUBAIYAT OF THE EGG

Verses and Illustrations by Clare V. Duwiggins

“ The world s a stage’’

Our New §pring

~ " WRITE FOR THIS BOOK TO-DAY

It contains 64 pages, and illustrates and describes over
185 fashions that artistic dressers are wearing in New
York now,

It explains how you can have a costume made in any of
these 185 styles cut to your individual measurements
shaped to become you and to make the most of the good
points of your figure.

We will make up any design shown in our Fashion Book
to suit the tastes and rel}ui:ements of the lady who orders
it, That is why we pos ﬂvet:r assure you of perfect fit,
becomingness and up-to-date style. A garment made
by us will distinguish you for dressing in correct taste and
exclusive style. . )

ou can choose the material, too, for we send free, with
the Fashion Book, as many samples as you wish, selected
from our stock of 450 varieties of the prettiest and dain-
tiest fabrics offered for this season,

Our system of fitting from measurements sent us by mail,
is the result of over 17 years' experience, during which
time we have won and kept the confidence of 400.000
women, many of whom were so difficult to fit that they had
never been entirely satisfied until they ordered from us,
That is why we KNOW we can please YOU.

We positively guarantee to fit you perfectly and give
entire satisfaction or promptly refund your rioney.

Spri Suits

Made to § $ New York
Order 4 to 25 Styles
Our Spring Fashion Book I[llustrates:

Shirt=waist Suits . . . . $6.00 to $20
Tailor=Made Suits . . . . $7.50 to $25

Silk Suits . . . . . . $9.75 to $25
Wash Suits (Cotton and Linen) $4.00 to $15
Separate Skirts . . . . $3.50 to $15
Silkk Coats . . . . . . $9.50 to $20
Rain Coats . . . . . . $8.00 to $20
Jackets and Coats . . . . $5.75 to $15

Also a full line of the ncw “‘Pony'* Walking Sul‘ts,.
Sailor Suits and dcm!-uif;rcd Gowns.

WE MAKE ALL THESE GARMENTS TO ORDER ONLY

Weprepny express charges on these gnrments to any
part of the U. 8. which means a big snving to you.

to any part of the United States, our
WB se"d Free new Spring Book of Xew York

Fnshions, showing the Iatest styles and containing simple
directions for taking measurements correctly: also n%nrweu
sortment of Samples of the newest materials. Please mention
rolora desired, and whether you wish samples for a tallor-made
suit, sk costume, shirt-waist suit, wash suit, skirt, jacket or
rain coat.

Write to-day; you will receive them by return mail,

National Cloak & Suit Co.

119 and 121 West 23d St,, New York City.

Mail orders only. No agents or branches. Est'd I7 years-
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Latest Style
In All Regals

UST two kinds of people buying shoes
—those who insist on correct style
first of all, and those who don’s.

Either way, you are safe in wear-

in{g Regals. The fast increasing success
of the Regal shoe is very largely the di-
rect result of our customers’ unfailing cer-
tainty of securing correctand latest style,
as well as smooth #£7, and good long wear
from the best materials obtainable.

The smooth £/ of Regals comes from

quarter-sizes and hand workmanship.
The honest wear of Regals
comes from the honest leather
in thesoles and uppersand the
honest, painstaking way they
are put together.
“Six-dollar shoes at the
wholesale price!”
GET THE REGAL
STYLE-BOOK
You will ind interest
in the new Regal Style-
Book. Regalstores all
over the country—but
11 you are not in L‘QIS)'
reach of one of them
the Style-Book will
bring one to you.

Jent Free!l

Cedric—$4

Biyle 3G12—As illus-
trated, an exact reproduc-
tion of a New York custom
model, Vamp of Patent

wery light and flex.
top of dull Mart Calf,

pecial bleached lining, Calfikin
nejile facings.

Btyle 3D12—Same, except lace style.

Seventy-five Regal Styles—
d th ¥ is $3.50 e
nsual. iee i

Is at

ade up a number of speclal models
$4 per pair.  All of the leathers and other materials in them are
the d¢s7 of the dest—and few genuine custom-made §12 shoes
equal their handsome appearance.

Regal shoes are delivered, carrlage prepaid, anywhere
in mnlud States and all points covered by the Parcels
Post System, for 25 cents extra to cover dellvery charges.

102 REGAL STORES NOW
88 New Ones this Season
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HE recent British elections have vindicated the
oomy forebodings of Lord Salisbury and the
confident prognostications of William E. Gladstone.
After many years of weary indecision, Hodge and the
man in the street have been brought to a definite line of
action,—have, in fact, been driven into union by the
perilous pranks of the Birmingham chameleon. The
result on the one hand, is one of the most thorough
housecleanings in the history of the British parliament,
and, on the other, the birth of a veritable third party,
the party of the working class. Affiliated to-day with
the Liberals, this new party, the Labor party, may to-
morrow be deflying Li{:rals and Conservatives alike.
Listen to the programme outlined by its leader, J. Keir
Hardie: *“Its specific work will be to force social and
industrial legislation to the front and keep it there.
The condition of the people will be its one concern.
Whilst accepting free trade as its fiscal policy, the Labor
party will strenuously combat the laissez faire doc-
trine with which free trade has been so prominently
associated. The very reason for its existence is to in-
sist upon the intervention of the state to protect the
individual against evils which he finds himself unable to
cope with single handed.”

Here is the crux of the matter. The new democracy
is clamoring, not for a greater individualism, but for a
collectivism to combat the evils of monopoly, the menace
of privilege, as Henry George, Jr., has happily phrased
it. In the United States the slogan of “public owner-
ship”is sounded with ever-increasing vehemence; in Ger-
many, the Socialistic party has long been a thorn in the
flesh of the powers that be; in France, Socialists have
for the first time been elected to the Senate; in Austria
and Hungary, crises have been precipitated through the
desire of the masses to acquaint themselves with the
workings of the ballot-box; and in England, a party
has arisen whose battle-cry is “the intervention of the
state to protect the individual against evils which he
finds himself unable to cope with single-handed.’’

Russia, for the present, may be left out of the count,
but the representatives of “vested interests'’ may well
shiver at the panorama unfolding itself on two conti-
nents. That the coming events, which are now casting
their shadows before, will find their consummation in
revolution is unthinkable, in the case of such hard-
headed ;]:;coples as the English and the Americans. But,
even in England and America, a new point of view
will be attained. It will not mean socialism as social-
ism is commonly understood. It will mean a truer
collectivism, leaving the individual free play, with the
state the central unit instead of the corporation.

There is more truth than observers care to admit in
the late John P. Davis's bitter complaint, that citizen-
ship has been largely metamorphosed into membership
in corporations, and patriotism into fidelity to them.
This must be changed, and the corporation relegated,
willingly or unwillingly, to its proper place as the ser-
vant, not as the overlord of society.

& &
Free Trade again Looms up

Another result of the voting in Great Britain was to
announce to the world that the nation would remain true
to the traditions of Cobden and Bright. The Britisher,
whether wisely or not, has once more, and emphatically,
indorsed Peel’s contention that the best way to fight
hostile tariffs is by free trade. Thanks to Germany,
the same problem is now presenting itself to the Amer-
ican people, and the old question of the relative benefits
of protection and free trade threatens to be reopened.
Not that there is any talk of making such a violent de-
parture as would be involved in adopting free trade.
But, for some time, there has been an increasing ag-
itation in favor of reciprocity, and a widely expressed
desire for lower duties.

There is a feeling that such infant industries as the
steel trust, the beef trust, and the tobacco trust, poor
dears, no longer require the sustaining hand of the
government; and this feeling has grown in intensity
through a clearer knowledge of the facts relative to
“dumping,’”’ and the consequent discovery that we are
paying a good deal more for certain commodities than
the conditions warrant. The *“stand patters” are
making strenuous efforts to dispel the unkind suspicions
not unnaturally arising, but they do not find the task an
easy one. Even the familiar argument that protection
has made the country what it is appears to have lost
something of its force.

THE PULSE. OF THE WORLD

Leroy-Beanlien on Our Encrgy and Development

As a matter of fact, the protectionists are entitled to
much credit, but times have changed, and there is now
no sound reason why the demands for tariff reform and
reciprocity should pass unheeded. Some interesting
light on the factors that have contributed to placing the
United States first among agricultural and manufac-
turing countries is shed by Pierre Leroy-Beaulieu, in
his recently-published book, “The United States in the
Twentieth Century.”’

M. Leroy-Beaulieu is a French publicist of distinction,
having studied and written with authority on the affairs
of several nations. In his new work, he dwells on the
immense resources of the United States, on its natural
facilities for transportation and power, and on the char-
acteristics of its inhabitants, saiﬁ ¢ him to be the most
alert, progressive, self-reliant and energetic in the world.
But he does not dwell on the advantages we commonly
hear ascribed to our high tariff. On the contrary, he
declares: ““As a matter of fact, their states form the
largest stretch of territory in the world wherein absolute
commercial freedom reigns. As James G. Blaine wrote
in his ‘Twenty Years of Congress’: ‘It is the enjoy-
ment of free trade and protection at the same time
which has contributed to the unexampled development
and marvelous prosperity of the United States.’
Thanks to their vast market and to rapidly increasing
population the Americans can avoid the usual dangers
of protection, and, notably, the cessation of progress,
resulting from the absence of competition and from the
difficulty of finding trade openings.’’

There is food for thought in this, as in M. Leroy-
Beaulieu's further siatement of the economic law of the
lowering of the cost of production in proportion to the
growth of the market, and the length to which the prin-
ciple of the divison of labor is carried. In any event,
the time would seem to have come when, in very self-
defense against the extortions of the trusts that con-
stantly cry, “Stand and deliver,”’ some breaches must
be made in the tariff wall we have erected against the
outside world.

L}

a A
The Danger of Excessive Ceatralization "

Of no less importance is the movement looking to the
extension of the powers of the central government, in
respect to the railway and life insurance companies.
This is a concrete illustration of the tendency to which
attention was drawn above. Recent developments have
convinced the great mass of Americans that, in the con-
duct of both railway and life insurance affairs, evils
have developed, which it is impossible, not merely for
individuals but for the several commonwealths of the
Union to cope with single handed, and, in consequence,
relief is sought through the intervention of the Federal
ﬁovemment. Of course, excessive centralization carries

angers. But the average American has become per-
suaded that the risks he would thus incur may well be
taken, in view of the itive ills from which he now
suffers. Of the two, the insurance pmblem is far the
more vital. Life insurance immediately concerns at

least one-half of the population of the United States. -

This is a conservative estimate. More than this, it
has assumed its present magnitude through the self-
sacrifice of hard-working American citizens, who have
denied themselves, in order that their wives and children
may have a little something when the days of toil are
forever at an end. Individually, the policies average
low, but, in the a%gregate. they constitute a colossal sum,
running into billions of dollars, and at the dis

of the various companies handling it,— at their disposal,
presumably as a sacred trust. Yet this money has been
employed, and employed by the companies making the
loudest professions of integrity, to further the meanest
ends,—to corrupt legislatures, to gamble in the stock
markets, to fatten a few individuals, to waste in wanton

extravagance. There has been among the companies, *

with a few notable exceptions, the liveliest competition,
not to see which shall make the best returns to its policy
holders, but which shall secure the largest amounts to
advance the ends of a management actuated by self-in-
terest.

Small wonder is it that the revelations of the past few
months have provoked an outburst of amazed indig-
nation, and that resort has at last been had to Washing-
ton. Federal intervention and control, we are told, is
impossible, because the supreme court has decided that
life insurance is not a tter of interstate Tmmerce-
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It is not impossible, however, for the supreme court to
reverse its own decision. At the same time, we agreed
with it, that life insurance is not a matter of interstate
commerce. It is a matter of national commerce; it is of
national concern; and being such, it is preéminently
fitting that control and supervision of the companies en-
gaged in it should lie, not with the states as individual
entities, but with the United States, as representative
of the sovereign will of the people.

The Terrible Tax on Works of Art

These, then, are days of reform, and the desire for
reform is finding vent in many unexpected directions.
For instance, the advocates for the admission free of
duty of works of art have seized the psychological mo-
ment, and have renewed an agitation which has latterly
been quiescent. There is, in truth, little to be said
in favor of the absurd tax of twenty per cent. imposed by
the present tariff.

he “argument ad pocketbook’’ falls flat in face of
the circumstances that the largest sum ever collected
one year. on art works amounts to an infinitesimal
fraction of the government’s annual revenues. In 1904,
out of a total of dutiable imports of $527,681,496, art
works were imported to the value of only $173,470.
Think what this means. Outside of importations for
public collections, the citizens of the richest country in
the world brcught into that country, in a whole year,
"less than a beggarly $175,000 worth of foreign art pro-
ductions. On the other hand, many Americans annual-
ly purchase abroad the rarest art treasures,—but they
retain them abroad, rather than pay the vexatious duty.
Practically the only argument in support of the twenty
per cent. tariff is that it operates to prevent the flooding
of the country with the bogus ““old masters’’ and similar
““fakes,’’ -with which Europe has long been deluqed.

There would be force to th- assertion that it *
tects”’ native talent, were it not that American artists do
not feel the need of such “ protection,’’ and are themselves
to the fore in urging the removal of the duty, and the
consequent enlargement of the nation’s cultural facil-
ities. From the educational standpoint, even * fakes” if
they be of a high grade, are not without value. That the
American people, heart and soul, desire a broader
education in art i3 being evinced in many ways. Wit-
ness the demand for such “ popular’’ handbooks as
those of Caffin, Sturgis, etc.; witness the projected
““circulating art gallery’’ designed on the lines of the
‘raveling library; witness the universal interest dis-

layed in Sir Caspar Purdon Clarke’s plans to make the
R{e:mpolitan Museum of Art a practical educational
center; witness, finally, the increased attendance at the
exhibitions in the different cities and towns. Let Uncle

The **Rough Wrater

A carieon on the kalser's literary ambitions, by W. S. Novtenheim

Sam bestir himself, awake to the national desire, and
lop off the debilitating twenty per cent. excrescence on
the body politic.

& &

What Publishers Say about Literature

Speaking of cultural progress, it is pleasing to be able
to record a distinct advance in the taste of the American
reading public. For some little time, the publishers
have been remarking a growing demand for works of
scrious interest, biographies, historics, economic trea-
tises and the like, and have responded to this demand by
a greater output of such publications. In the case of
heavy importers, like the Macmillan Company, Charles
Scribner's Sons, and E. P. Dutton and Company, it is
noteworthy that, among their importatians, works on
art and music and books of a historical or biographical
character predominate, fiction being relegated to a
wholly subordinate position.

& &
Where Discrimination Is Displayed

In fiction more discrimination is displayed. The
demand for the purely amusing continues, of course, as
it needs must in a sound organization of society, and
such writers as Harold Mac Grath, and George Barr
McCutcheon may confidently look forward to a pro-
longed lease of favor. But there has also appeared a
wider recognition of the value of novels whic% instruct
while they entertain, in evidence of which may be cited
the hearty reception accorded works on the order of
“The House of Mirth” and “ The Marriage of William
Ashe.”” No longer a complicated plot, a clap-trap sen-
timent and vapid dialogue suffice. There need be no
didactic purpose, but there must be strong character-
ization, a realistic idealism and clear visualization. All

in all, growth is plainly manifest.
&

&
The Power of the Magazines

The monthlﬁ and weekly periodicals, with the excep-
tion of those that have become infected by the noxious
germ of “yellow journalism,’’ similarly reflect the in-
creased interest of the people in the vital concerns of
life. It is significant that the rise of the well-named
“literature of exposure,” which has done so much to
rid our cities of the evils of boss rule, and to reveal the
menace of monopoly, may be directly traced to the
magazines.

Formerly, the task of unearthing abuses was left to
the daily newspaper, but, to-day, it may almost be said
that the magazine leads and the newspaper follows,—
when it does not lend its influence to the maintenance of
abuses. The question at once arises, whether the news
paper has not fallen from its high state as a molder of

public opinion. Ungoubtedly it has become
more or tainted by commercialism, and,
unluckily for it, the public is well aware of
the fact. In the case of too many news-
papers, the policy is dictated, not from the
editor’s chair, but from the business office.
The columns of literary, artistic, and musi-
cal and dramatic criticism of even metro-
politan dailies are proof sufficient.

It is noteworthy, too, that the declaration
is frequently made that the era of “great
editors” is at anend. But we believe that
the “ newspaper’'—not the ““ yellow journal "
nor the hard-and-fast partisan organ, nor
vet the sheet that panders to its advertisers,
—is still a mightﬁ' power for good in the
community, and that, with the reaction that
must inevitably come against the methods
prevalent to-day, the ‘“editor’’ will again
achieve his independence and raisc the
newstapera.s a class to the position now
held by but a scant minority of its repre-
sentatives.

& &

France’s New President

Theelection of Clément Armand Fallidres
as President of France has deepened the
= grooves of French political custom, and

emphasized the cssentially nominal and
figurechead qualities of the head of the
French state. It seems to establish the
dynastic succession from the presidency to
the senate to the presidency of the republic.
M. Grévy had been deputy and president of
the chamber; M. Sadi-Carnot, deputy and

premier; M. Faure, deputy and mfnistcr;
M. Loubet president of the senate; M.
Falligres, deputy, minister eight times, (the
record,) and president of the senatc almost
ten years. As the new president’s chief
opponent was Paul Doumer, newly elected

= All of the other prominent candidates,

= MM. Doumer, Bourgeois, Brisson, and
Dupuy, are men of more aggressive per-
sonality and more conspicuous ability,—
hence not so good presidential timber.
M. Falligres comes from a lowly stock, for
his grandfather was a blacksmith and his
father a court clerk. He is sixty-five years
old, and of cultured, pleasing personality,
and unblemished integrity.

minister; M. Casimir-Périer deputy and-

- “""p president of the chamber, the victory of the |
e senatorial candidate is the more significant. ‘
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Money in Shorthand

Expert Stenographers the Best Paid Men and
Women—Princely Salaries Paid Com-
petent Shorthand Writers

I‘l‘ is a fact not realized by the masses that shorthand

writers, who really know the business, are among the
best paid men and women. The courtreporter is in receipl
of an income of thousands each year. %his was shown in
Chicago when William E. Curtis, one of the most prom-
inent newspaper men, detailed in the Chicago Record-
Herald how the men and women engaged in that business
in that city were dividing more than $r1,000,000 in fees
each year, while one firm—Walton, James & Ford—were
doing a business of more than $100,000 a year writing
‘shorthand.

‘T'his lucrative business is not confined to Chicago, but
all over the United States men and women earn the
princely salaries paid those who are really proficient in
that business. The letter shown herewith fgom James A.
Lord is indicative of what the reporters in Texas are do-
ing. Another letter from Walter S. Taylor, official report-

- er at Duluth, Minn., shows that last year his income was

more than £6,000. S. A. Van Petten and Sigmund
Majewski, tw:goung men of but twenty-one years of age,
are at the head of a business in the {Vornnn's Temﬁ:,

Chicago, which pays them thousands of dollars annually.

J. A. LORD
OFPFICIAL STENOGRAPHER
1gth Judicial District
aco, Texas
Waco, Texas, Jan. 6, 1908,

Success SuorTHAND ScHoot, Chicago, 111
Gent! ¢ 'The busi handled in my office in
N ber, 1905, i to $1,282, as follows;
Salary as Official Stenographer . . . . . . $130.00
Transcribing notes in case of R. L. Brown
et al, . The American Freehold-Land Mort-
gage Company, of London, Limited . . . ga7.00
Tnnscrﬂ:ln& notes in case of J. H. Moss,
v.G,C.&S5. F.Ry.Co. . .". . . . . 83
Reporting Baptist Convention at Dallas . . 100.00
Sermons, specifications and miscellaneous
amanuensis work . . + e s s+ 4135

’ $1,382.00
Yountruly,/ﬂ . f.‘

These are but a few of the hundreds of successful
graduates of the SUCCESS SHORTHAND SCcHooL, Chi-
cago—the only shorthand school in the world presided
over by expert shorthand writers. At its head are Walton,
1]ames and Ford, the firm which Mr. Curtis said was the
argest in the world. Among other successful graduates
may be cited:
D. M. KENT, official reporter, Colorado, Tex.
F. C. EAsTMAN, official reporter, Warsaw, N. Y.
W. F. COOPER, official reporter, Tucson, Ariz,
Miss Eva ERB, official reporter, Ogden, Utah.
WARREN J. HANNUM, shorthand reporter, Lancaster, Wis.
E. C. WINGER, official reporter, Point Pleasant, W. Va.
GEORGE BALL, shorthand reporter, Grand Opera House
Bldg., Chicago.
C. C. PICKLE, official reporter, Austin, Texas.
MARY E. BLACK, shorthand reporter, Ashland Block,
Chicago.
J. M. McLAUGHLIN, official reporter, Cedar Rapids, Ia.
G. F. LABREE, shorthand reporter, State's Attorney's
office, Chicago.
GornoN R. ELLIOTT, official reporter, Mason City, a.
Although less than two and one-half years old, this
school has graduated more successful stenographers in all
lines of business than any other institution in the world.
Januhary 15, W. R. Ersfeld, who studied by correspond-
ence at Cohocton, N. Y., was appointed private secretary
to United States Senator A. ]. Hopkins, of Illinois.
Other private secretaries who received their instruction
from this school are Ray Nyemaster, private secretary to
Congressman Dawson, Washington, D. C.; W. |. Morey,
private secretary to Joseph Leiter, the Chicago million-
aire; Edwin Ecke, private secretary to John R. Wallace, for-
mer chief engineer for the Panama canal, and hundreds of
others throughout the United States, Canada and Mexico.
You can learn this expert system at your home. There
is no chance for failure, as this school guarantees its in-
struction, giving each accepted pupil a written agreement
to return money in case of dissatisfaction. Beginners are
taught this expert system from the start; stenographers
writing other systems are perfected for expert work. Cut
out the coupon printed below and send to-day, and you
will receive free of charge.the elegant 48-page catalogue, &
copy of the guarantee given pupils, and newspaper and
magazine articles descriptive of how graduates of this
school broke all records writing shorthand in reporting a
great national convention. If a shorthand writer, state
system and experience. W'rite to-day; your opportunity
may come to-morrow.

SUCCESS SHORTHAND SCHOOL,
Suite 33, 79 Clark Street, Chicago.

Send full information of your school to

Name

Address

Totwn__

State

NoTe To STENOGRAPHERS.—IF you will send full name and
address, mentioning this periodical, you will receive, without
charge, three weeks' subscription to THE SHORTHAND
WR?T"ER, the most interesting, instructive and inspiring up-

to-date weekly shorthand magazing in existence, It will cost
you nothing for this test subic@ ] C
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ALLAN’S 75

PERFUME

FREE

A Rare and Fragrant RAQ
FRENCH PERFUME

Imagine a sky of limitless azure blue spread like a {§ canopy
over a vasl lopaz sea. ¢ |

nder this ideal sky, thousands of acres of most
lovely Rowers grew wi profusion of grain,

Great fields of Roses several square miles in ex- 1
tent, plantations of Violets as large as wheat
farms roll in bil- lows of glorious color between

rock and shore.

T};’biuudm Frenﬂtt "Riviera” and ]’u:: are cultivated the
U] ofsoms, rapl odors concen-
traled nearby for Llrﬂanufl:cn?u'm of " a8

Allan’s Janice Perfume

Awarded I;_qugat the GRANE{PRIZEPI';" the
wreat air =~ 3 s Pe -
er of all nations. . A HMES sample bottle i oficred ab-
wiutely FREE of this im- prisaned Mediterranean sun-
shine as drunk in by the flowens of France and tumed by
the magic of science into the most
LASTING, Discreet and fragrant
of known perfumes.
Fill out and Mail Today
ALLAN, Perfumer,
St Lous, Mo. 3C
Kindly send me free
one bottle of your
Janice Perfume.

NAME

You will be agreeably surprised
 WHEN DECORATING WITH OUR
TSPECIAL GOODS FOR SPECIAL PURPOSES.”

They do more than expected. We send

FR EE ILLUSTRATED BOOK

AND COLOR SAMPLES

with full particulars about decorating your
home, telling about the right goods to use for
a particular purpose.

*“SAPOLIN” VARNISH STAIN
AND ‘“SAPOLIN’’ FLOOR STAIN

in Light Oak, Dark Onk, Cherry, Mahogany,
Walnut and Resewooil

BEAUTIFUL, RICH, HARDWQOD COLORS
HIGH GLOSS ~ EASY TO APPLY  QUICK TO DRY
ECONOMICAL TO USE MADE TO WEAR

HOUSEWIVES SHOULD KNOW

of the economy and beautiful effects of
* Sapolin "' Varnish Stain on furniture, wood-

work, etc. ‘> pt.can 20 cts. and larger sizes.
** Sapolin™ Floor Stain for floors, borders,
stairs, etc. '> pl. can 25 cts. and larger sizes.

Rich, brlliant, herdwood finish with one
application.
Sold by Leadinz Dealers n Piluls

GERSTENDORFER BROS.
Dept. Z 7 231-5 E. 42nd St., New \'uﬂ

All Experience Points to

LIEBIG COMPANYS
Extract of Beef

as the finest sick-room
strength food.

It gives resultsin

Health.

the other.

\ clearly of opinion on a law point.

It MUST

have THIS signature
in blue or it's
not genuine
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Plenty of Air

CROWDED trolley car slowly wound its way from
the city of Newark eastward toward New York.

A baldheaded man who looked like * Citizen Fixit'’
clutched a strap with one hand and gesticulated with
He was addressing the crowd collectively.
“Not a ventilator open,’’ he shouted,— “not a win-
dow, not a docr! Here we are, penned in like a lot
of animals; we are longing for a breath of fresh air.

But what does the company care?”

A tall man with a derby hat dodged instinctively to
avcid the waving arm.

“We get aboard: we pay our fare,'” declared he of
the bald head, **and the doors are shut, the windows are
shut, the ventilators are shut. We can not move; we
arc stifled!"”

““Has anybody got aboard?” suggested the tall man.
“Fixit" withered him with a glance, and then shouted,
excitedly;—

“What kind of air is this we are breathing now? I ask
vou,—awhat kind of air is this we are breathing now?"

The tall man in the derby shouldered his way toward
the back of the car.

“Hot air,”’ he replied, with a grin.

- 'y

All a2 Matter of Doubt, Anyway

A vounc man from the South who, a few years ago,

was so fortunate as to be enabled to enter the law
offices of a well-known New York firm was first en-
trusted with a verv simple case. He was asked by the

i late James C. Carter, then a member of the firm, to

give an opinion in writing. When this was submitted,

: it was observed by Mr. Carter that, with the touchin
| confidence of a neophvte, the ypung southerner ha

begun with the expression, “1 am clearly of opinion.”
When this caught his eye, he smiled, and said:—
“My dear voung friend, never state that you are
The most you can
hope to discover is the preponderance of the doubt.””
- &

Some Advantage in Being Dead

oLONEL HENRY WATTERSON tells of the astonish-
ment and chagrin with which a certain well-known
citizen of Louisville, named Jenkins, read a long
obituary of himself printed in a moming paper of that
city. He at once proceeded to the editorial office of
the paper, and, after much difficulty, succeeded in ob-
taining audience of the busy city editor. Laying a copy
of the paper before him, he observed, in a mild, almost
humble way, that he had come to see if the city editor
could “tell’’ him “anything about it.”’
With a snort of impatience, the busy editor grasped

HE FUNNY SIDE. OF THINGS

the paper and hastily read the article. “It appears to
be an obituary of one Jenkins,”” he growled. “What
is there to “tell’ about it? What's the matter with
you, anyhow?"

**Oh, nothing especially,’’ responded the mild Jen-
kins, “only I thought I 'd like to know how the obituary
came to be printed,—that s all.”’

“Came to be printed?” repealed the editor, in irri-
tated tones; “why, the man died, of course. My paper
does n’t print obituary notices of living men.”’ :

“Perhaps not, as a-rule,’’ gently replied the visitor;
"‘b'ut, in this case, I happen to be the Jenkins referred
to.”’

Thereupon the city editor began a profuse apology.
“We Il print a correction, at once,”’ he said.

“Well, after all,’” observed the mild Jenkins, “per-
haps 't would be better to let it stand: I 'll show it to my
friends when they try to borrow money of me.”’

Had n’t Announced His Candidacy

SOUTHERN senator says that, while traveling through

his state, last spring, he chanced to meet an old
darky whom he had known for many years. It was
Sunday, so the statesman inquired of the negro whether
or not he was going to church.

‘Yas, senatah,”’ responded the aged colored man,
““1’se pedestrianin’ mah app'inted way to de tabernacle
of de Lord."’

“May I ask if you are an Episcopalian?” inquired
the senator.

“No, sah!
cided answer.

“Then, perhaps, you 're a Baptist.”’

“No, sah, ag'in! I ain’t got much use for dem Bap-

“Very likely, then, you 're a Methodist.”’

“Well, sah, I cain't say dat I am one of dose dat hold
to the argyments of the Methidist faith.”’

‘““Surely, Zeph, you 're not a Presbyterian?’’

“‘Sure thing, sah! came from the darky, who, by this
time, was grinning broadly; “I’'se a Presbyterian,
jest de same as you is."’

““Nonsense!'’ exclaimed the senator, in a tone of
raillery. “You can’t convince me, Zeph, that you
subscribe to all the articles of the Presbyterian faith.’”

‘“But I do, sah, all de same.”’

“ Do you believe in the doctrine of election to be saved
or being saved to be elected?” was the poser that the
statesman next put.

After scratching his head for a moment, the negro
replied: *Yes, sah, I b'lieve in de doctrine of 'lection.’’

*Tell me, then, do you believe that I am elected to be
saved?”’ -

A long pause ensued. No doubt there arose in the

I ain’t no Episcopalian,’’ was the de-

Their Favorite Dish: Wall Sireet Lamb with U. S. Mint Spuce
Cartoon by Horace Taylor
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mind of the darky a confusion between his desire to
maintain his veracity and his wish to be polite to his in-
fluential friend. Finally, however, he compromised |
by saving:—

“Well, senatah, it strikes me jest like dis: I ain’t |
never heard of nobody being ’lected to anyﬂ'ling dat he
war n't a candidate for. Has you, sah?’ : ‘

F

& a

Casual Philosophy from a Commonplace Person
By Warwick James Price

HAT one goes into debt for, nine times out of ten,
is a luxury. .

Gossips have no use for people who refuse to furnish |
material for them.

A man always making excuses leaves himself no time |
to make anything elsc. |

Whoever wastes time brooding over time earlier
wasted ages so much the faster.

They say there ’s a snare in good looks, but it usually
catches those that have n't the looks.

Business based upon friendship threatens both;
friendship based upon business strengthens both.

That man can best ignore the enmity of those who [
do n't understand him who goes home to a wife who
does.

Dishonesty, in its last essence, is the forsaking of per-
manent advantages for those that are merely temporary.

It runs in a circle. If trouble drives you to drink,
drink leads you to more trouble, and there you are.

Tranquility is a decent enough guest to entertain, but
take care that she does not bring along her twin sister,—
ennui.

It 's a good deal easier to pray for men’s souls than to
pour balm into their wounds,—not to mention that it
<osts less,

The supreme court has not yet decided which is the
weaker man,—he who is not able to see his own weak-
ness, or he who has no faith in himself.

The millionaire who has caught up with fortune by
turning sharp corners is much poorer than the bankrupt
who faileduxain his honest best.

That much m]gked-of ““armor of suspicion’’ may pro- |
tect the wearer once in a while, but usually it is of about
as much help as a winter ulster in a hundred-yard dash. |
From an intellectual point of view, that time of one’s ]

life is most wasted when he tries, in a spirit of dumb
loyalty, to admire all those things that are popularly
considered admirable.

Y &

It Was Right One Way

AMUEL H. PERKINS, of Tacoma, Washington, at one
time private secretary to the laie senator Marcus A.
Hanna, is an example of what may be accomplished
in the far Northwest by a man of determination. Al-
though less than thirty-five years of age, Mr. Perkins
now owns and publishes two daily newspapers in
Tacoma, one in Everett, and another in Bellingham,
one of the lusty young lumber-manufacturing ports on
Puget Sound. With all his business prosperity, Mr.
Perkins, only a few years ago, was a salaried clerk in a
Tacoma apothecary shop. While filling prescriptions,
he was formulating plans to buy the “Tacoma Daily
Ledger,” and to build it up to a paying basis.

It appears that, a short time prior to entering journal-
ism, he desired to make an extended trip through the
Eastern States. He did not possess the ready means to
defray the expenses of this journey, so he concluded to
secure free transportation over the railroads followin,
his itinerary.- A friend of his, named Simpson, own
a logging railroad, and to him Mr. Perkins sent a re- |
quest to be appointed general passenger agent of the
road. This line was not in any way designed for pas-
senger traffic, nor had it, as a matter of fact, any pas-
senger accommodations whatever, a fact which Simpson
knew Perkins understood full well; but, believing Per-
kins to be perpetrating a joke, the millman forwarded the
desired appointment. i

Mr. Perkins caused a large number of annual passes
to be lithographed, mailing them to the general passen- ‘
ger agents of the railroads he desired to use during his
proposed trip. Accompanying each was a cordial |
invitation for agents to travel, when in Western Wash-
ington, over the * Pacific Coast and Northern Rail- |

road, the incomparable scenic route of the great West.” |
As an exchange of courtesy, recipients of these invita-
tions sent Mr. Perkins passes over their own roads. !
There was one Eastern company, however, that did not
respond; so the general passenger agent of the “ Pacific |
Coast and Northern Railroad ’dropped in at the Chicago
offices of the recalcitrant corporation to straighten out
the difficulty.

“I made some inquiries concerning your road,” said |
the general manager of the Eastern railway, “and I
found that your line is a ‘jerk-water’ affair, starting |
from nowhere and ending nowhere.” |

“We have the greatest scenery, the greatest—"" |
began the westerner. ‘

“That’s all right,” agreed the Chicago official;
“but how long is your road?”’

“Thirty miles,” answered Mr. Perkins.

“Thunder! You do n't expect us to exchange passes
with a line like that, do you? Why, we have ten thou- |
sand miles of road!”

“Well, perhaps our line is not as long as yours,”
responded Mr. Perkins with dignity, ‘“but it is just as

”

wi
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i We will name our lmﬂ- only in direct letters to those sending us the Coupon

' NOW IS YOUR CHANCE TO GET IT
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OSTERMOOR
Speciai Batiresses

OUR surplus of especially fine French Edge Ostermoor Mattresses of exfra thickness, extra
weight, and exceptional softness, in the highest grade coverings, regular price being

| $30.00, will be closed out regardless of cost, to make room for regular stock, at the
| extremely low price of §18.50 each.

These mattresses are the very softest we can make, and are in every way fully as desirable and as
great, if not greater bargains than the Special Mattresses we sold last year and the year previous at the same
price. If you were fortunate enough to secure one of the same, you will fully appreciate the present sale,

Regularly

The mattresses are all full double-bed size, 4 feet 6 inches wide, 6 feet 4 inches long, in two parts, with
round corners, five.inch inseamed borders, and French Rolled Edges, exactly like illustration.

The filling is especially selected Ostermoor sheets, all hand-laid, and closed within ticking entirely by
hand sewing. attresses weigh 60 lbs. each, 15 lbs. more than regular, and are far softer and much more
luxuriously comfortable than regular.

The coverings are of extra fine quality, beautiful Mercerized French Art Twills—pink, blue or yellow, both
plain and figured, or high-grade, dust-proof Satin Finish Ticking, striped in linen effect; also the good old-
fashioned, blue and white stripe Herring-bone Ticking.

Mattresses are built in the daintiest possible manner by our most expert specialists. They represent. in

. the very highest degree, the celebrated OSTERMOOR merit of Excellence and are a rare bargain both in price

and quality.
Price, $18.52 Each
We pay Transportation Charges anywhere in the United States.
Offered onl Hrst served. The supply is limited.

while they last; first come,

erms of sale: Cash in advance; mnone sent C. 0. D.
Order direct of us or through your Ostermoor dealer.

Note:—Ostermoor Mattresses, regular stock, same size, two parts, cost fis.

cach. They have four-inch border, weigh 45 Ibs., and are covered with A. C. A
Ticking. These French Mattresses cost $30.00 each, finish fully two inches thicker,
weigh 15 lbs. more, have round corners—soft Rolled Edges—close diamond tufts—
and beautiful high-grade fine quality coverings, and are much softer and far more
I'!!'-]I‘clll. Even if you do not wish a mattress now you should know all about
the 'O and its superiority to hair in health, comfort and economy. Send
your name on a postal for our free descriptive book, *‘ The Test of Time,” a veri-
table work of art, 136 pages in two colors, profusely iliusmued; it's well worth while,

OSTERMOOR & COMPANY
134 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORK
Canadian Agency: The Ideal Bedding Company, Ltd., Montreal
When ordering, please state first, second and even thivd choice :
of color of covering, in case all you like are already s0ld, as there
will be no time for correspondence, s Office

Merrill &
BaKey's

Brand new, latest edition, down to date, beautifully bound in Half Morocco

At LESS than even DAMAGED SETS were ever sold

._

below. Tear off the Coupon, write name and address plainly, and mail
to us now before you forget it.

Dr. Ridpath 1s dead, his work is done, but his family derive an income
from his History, and to print our price broadcast for the sake of more
quickly selling these few sets would cause great injury to future sales.

Hundreds who read this have decided to buy Ridpath some day—

The reason for Dr. Ridpath's enviable position as an historian

is his wonderfully beautiful style, a style no other historian has g r
ever equaled. He pictures the great historical events as though >
they were happening before your eves; he carries you with him & Man
to see the battles of old; to meet kings and queens and warriors; » Coupon
to sit in the Rom: Senate; to march against Saladin and his > .]'_"".IH_)-
dark-sk :d followers: to il the southern seas \\l\.ll'l‘{‘l\l'l
with Drake; to circumnavigate the globe with Ma- o NEWSFAPER
$ l gellan; to watch that thin line of Greek spearmern ASSOCIATION
work havoe with the Persian hordes on the field of §
Marathon; to know N leon as you know Roose-

Brings the velt. Hecombines absorbing interest with supreme

Complete Set Ir'.-im‘ni'::_\'_ and makes the heroes of history real liv-
Balance ing men and womet 1d about them he weaves the
Small Sums | rise and fall of em s in such a fascinating style

Monthly that history becomes intensely interesting.

200,000 Americans own and love Ridpath. MAIL COUPON TO-DAY .
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APEL

is the best varnish for

renewing the finish on

TABLES

Chairs, Furniture of all kinds, Stairways, Oil Cloth or
Linoleum, Floors, Weather-Beaten Front Doors, and
all interior woodwork.

Produces a hard, lustrous finish that * wears like iron.”

For sale by all paint dealers.

Write to-day for color card showing 13 colors,
and instructive booklet describing the many uses for
JAP-A-LAC.

If ponur deailer does not keep JA P- A -LAC, send via his name
@l T to cover cost of mailing, and we will send 0 FREE
S ple iguorter pint can), to any point in the Uaited States.

Address Dept. Y. K.
1145 Rocketelber 1dg.
CLEVELAND, OHIO

The picture depends on
the film, far more than on
lens or on camera.

"KODAK'
FILM

has 20 vears of experience
behind it—it’'s not in the
experimental stage.

Look for Eastman on the box.
Look for Kodak on the spool.

EASTMAN KODAK CO.
Ak Jonrdmfev}:r TR ’1'“ Rochester, N. Y.
il kool i The Kodak City.

ATENTS

Valoable Book on Patents FREE. Tells how to se-
care them at low cost. How to Sell a Patent, and
W hat to Invent for Profit. Gives Mechanical Movements
invaloable to Inventora. Full of Money-Making Patent
Information. NEW BOOK FR to all who write,
0'MEARA & BROCK, Patent Attys., 918 F 8L, Washingien, D.C,
NEW YORK OFFICE, 200 Brondway, New York City.
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AN INDIAN BOY IN BUSINESS

Lancisco Hill, a Full-blooded Pima, now in a New
York Office, Shows What His Race Can Do

By G. A. ENGLAND

QNE of the most remarkable young men in the East
is Lancisco Hill, a full-blooded Pima Indian, born
and brought up in a rawhide wigwam on the Arizona
'desert, and yet at the age of twenty-two he occupies a
responsible position in
an insurance company.
He was born in a little
Indian lodge fifteen
miles east of Phoenix,
Arizona. His father's
name, as nearly as the
Indian words can ‘bé
translated into English,
meant ‘“James Red
Milky Way.” The Pi-
mas are agricultural
folk, mostly living in the
Salado and Gila valleys
of Southern Arizona.
They number about four
thousand, five hundred
individuals. Lancisco,
a thorough redman in
appearance, lived the
care-free, irresponsible
life of all Indian boys until he was twelve vears old,
a life tempered only by occasional contact with “grea-
sers” or Mexicans. His father, who had decided
ideas as to his boy's future, put the lad into the govern-
ment school at Phoenix, where, notwithstanding
homesickness and longings for the plains, he staved
until he was twenty-one years old, the age when all
pupils are uired to leave. During his course at
the school, where eight hundred Indians of mixed
tribes, (including three hundred girls,) are taught the
arts of peace, Lancisco learned English, of which his
father knew nothing, studied all the common-school
branches, rapidly adopted the manners and customs
of civilization, became an expert musician and an
enthusiastic athlete. When he entered he could speak
nothing but Pima and a little Spanish; in less than a
year he could make himself readily understoodin English
and now speaks with but a slight accent. He took to
football like a duck to water and plaved right half-
back on the second eleven. Music appealed to him
no less than sport; he joined the bam'r in the humble
capacity of bass-drummer and cymbal-man, vet in
less than two months he had risen to the dignity of an
E-flat bass-horn and a slide-trombone,—two of the
hardest instruments to master. He was also pro-
ficient in oratory, and won the first prize for public
speaking <just prior to leaving the school. It so
happened that one of the officers of a New York
insurance company was touring the West and arrived
at Phoenix just as Lancisco Hill was graduating.
The insurance man saw in this cducated Pima the
latent possibilities of a brilliant business man. He
made an offer; Lancisco accepted, and, a few weeks
later the one-time Indian lad found himself installed
in business in New York
“I am sure,” he said, while I was talking with him
one day, “that my family, still living in wigwams out
West, have little idea what white men and their cities
really are.”

Lancisco Hill

SHE BEGAN AS A STREET MUSICIAN

Marie Hall, the Greatest Woman Violinist, Tells
the Story of Her Hard Struggle to Win

By ERNEST R. HOLMES

[ was always determined to be at the top, and I've
always had plenty of en¢rgy and perseverance.”

It was a very slight girl who said this, a girl with a
thin, pale face, very serious brown cyes, and a mass of
most rebellious dark hair, neither long nor short, just
““coming in,” after an attack of l'\'phoid fever.  Anutter
stranger might well have questioned what it could be
that such a frail person could lead the world in. Yet
that girl of twenty-one can almost lay unquestioned
claim to be the greatest woman violinist, and she is com-
pared with Kubelik, her friend and benefactor, pupil of
the same master.

But as I talked with Miss Marie Hall, the dav after
her second New York concert, her pale face grew ani-

mated, her eyes opened wide and flashed, and her words
came with a decision that revealed a soul on fire with her
art, and a determined will too great for her slight frame.
One felt almost a pitying fear I.E;t her efforts would over-
tax her strength.

As Miss Hall talks, onc fo
herself is she, and so full of her music. And the im-

ression of an iron will and a d determination

eeps recurring as she tells incident after incident of her
rise from street and music-hall playing to a placec among
masters of the most human of instruments.

“Yes,"” she said, “even when eight years old, T was
determined to be a great violinist. My father was a
harpist. He was with the orchestra of the Carl Rosa
Opera Company and another, and he tried to teach me
the harp. But I wanted the violin. He taught me a
little on this, but still discouraged my continuing. I
heard a lady play a concerto of Paganini, and I was
bound I would play it too. With only a little help from
my mother, I learned it in a few hours, and then played
it for my father. He was astonished, and gave up to me.
I had my beloved violin lessons.™

She had won by the weapon she has used ever since—
winning prizes, tuition, instruction by the best masters,
and now financial and artistic success.

“I have been lucky,” she went on. “I have always.
found friends to help me, I don't know why. And if
people won’t do what I want, I play for them, and gener-
ally then they do what I want,” and she gave a roguish
smile as she thought of the magic power she keeps in
little, slender, white fingers.

It was thus she won Kubelik, and through him his
master, Sevcik, with an audacity that surprises when

ts her frailty, so sure of

one thinks what she must have been at sixteen. Kube-
lik was taking London by storm. .
“I went to hear him,” related Miss Hall. “I saw

immediately that he had something I never had been
taught, antrl felt sure that it was from his teacher. I
heard all his concerts, and I resolved that I, too, would
learn that wonderful technique. I waylaid Kl:lbﬁ]lk—I
was only sixteen, and my long hair was hanging loose.
1 told him I wanted him to hear me play. He smiled,
and seemed amused, but consented. I went next day.
His accompanist met
me, and, sceing my
violin, said, ‘ But are
vou really going to
play 1o him?’ “Of
course I am,” T an-
swered, ‘that’s what

I came for.” Ku-

belik came. He was

very kind, but still

seemed amused. I

told him I wanted to-

know who his master
was, who had taught

him to play so, for I

wanted to go and

learn to do so too.

He said, ‘I’ll hear

vou play first. Isup-

pase you play from
memory ?' ‘Of course-

I do," I replied with
_spirit, and then I

played him two con-

certos that he had
played the day before. He said it was wonderful, that
I must go to his master, Sevcik, at Prague.

“1 went to Professor Kruse, my tcacher, and said,
‘T have found somcthing that yvou can’t teach me. ¥
must go to Sevcik to learn it.””

The girl's audacious ]Jrn]'»osal met with strong o
sition from her master and her benefactors, who \F:F::-e
supporting her in London. When there was no other
way to gain her point, Miss Hall declared that if she
could not go to Prague, she would quit studving and go
home. She had her way, and it proved for the best,
just as her decision for the violin and against the harp
was for the best.

The ten years between her first public appearance at
a little hall in her birthplace, Newcastle, and her trium-
phant debut at Prague, in 1903, were full of ups and
downs, but that childish determination to be “at the
top” shines through it all, and illumines seeming willful-
ness that somehow always led to better things. One
can gather, too, for Miss Hall is very frank, that her
parents, musicians though they were, hindered rather
than helped her high ambitions, though willing
enough that she should help the family purse

playing in the way they always had. n ez
Google

Marie Hall
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thusiastic Newcastle gentlemen wished to educate
her, her nomad father took the family across Eng-
land to Malvern, near Worcester. Her next bene-
factor, Max Mossel, violin professor at Birmingham,
gave her a year's instruction, and secured her a free
scholarship at the Birmingham School of Music.
Friends, won by her playing, aided her father to take
her to London to Wﬂgelmj, who was so delighted that
he wanted to adopt her, and he did keep her and teach
ber several months. But, as she told me, “I did n't
stay long. I was afraid of him, and of the bulldogs he
ke}i!hin the room next to where I practiced.”

en the ambitious girl tried for a Royal Academy
scholarship, and won in the competition, only to find
that it meant merely tuition, and there was no money
to J:ay her board in London. She had to give it up,
and go back to playing for her father in concert
halls, and even on the street, for the family was
then desperately poor. They wandered to Bristol,
and there something in the lttle minstrel’s playing
appealed to a musical clergyman, now Canon
Fellowes, of Windsor. He asked her to his house,
found out her poverty, her genius, and her ambi-
tion, and interested wealthy friends in her. Here again
her unambitious father was an obstacle. He did not
want to sign an agreement to give her to others’ care
for a three years’ systematic course. When provision
was made for the family, to compensate for the loss of
her now valuable earning capacity, he consented, and
the way was clear to accomplish all that the girl's genius
was capable of doing.

Then came Kubelik. When she had won consent to
go to Prague, Kubelik aided her in every way, even to

ing an apartment for her, and won over his old
master, Sevcik, and Dvordk, director of the Conserva-
torium, to a lively interest in the little English girl.

“And there I worked,” said Miss Hall, reminiscently,
‘“ten hours a day, but it was pleasure.”

When Miss Hall talks of Sevcik and his method, she
grows enthusiastic. She says no one else on earth
teaches such technique, and in such a systematic way.
To that method she ascribes her sureness, and the con-
fidence with which she attacks the most difficult con-
certos. On entering the Conservatorium, her attain-
ments were recognized, so that she was admitted to the
sixth year work, and in one year she had completed the
whole course. Then for five months Sevcik gave her
private lessons,—his “little concerts” he called them, so
delighted was he with her playing.

When she gave her “coming out” concert in Prague,
to invited guests, they recalled her over a score of times
after her rendering of Ernst’s concerto in F sharp minor.
Two gold caskets and a laurel wreath were hers before
she left Prague for other triumphs at Vienna, and then
her appearance at St. James Hall, London, where the
enthusiasm is said to have been unequaled since Rubin-
stein took London by storm. The long years of patient
practicing (four thousand bowing exercises, she told
me,) the alternate hope and despair, and the struggle
with unappreciative parents and dire poverty had borne
fruit—she was a great concert performer.

When I asked Miss Hall how much of a great artist’s
success is from genius and how much from hard work,
she looked puzzled for a moment, and then said:—

“Well, "you must have the mind, the feeling to know
what is right. You do feel, you don’t know how,” and
she put her hand to her breast in an effort to express in-
tuition. *“You must be able to grasp the principles of
art. If a person does not admire beauty in whatever
form, if he is satisfied with the coarse and vulgar
things, he can never become a great artist. Hard work
will not make him one.”

“But in your struggles did you not get discouraged?”

““Yes, indeed I did, and I do yet. I just give up, and |
think I will not try any more. Then I conclude it is .

worth while, and I go at it again.”
] w |

An Attentive Listener

NCE upon a time a clever but somewhat callow
young man was appointed as curate to a rector
who is in charge of a prosperous church in one of the
largest towns on Long Island. The rector being absent
’ one Sunday shortly after
the advent of the new
curate, the latter preached
the morning sermon. It
© was a good sermon as such
sermons go, or at all events
the curate left the impres-
sion on his hearers that he
thought it to be such. After
it was all over, one of the
' congregation, a venerable
' and rather cynical member
of the flock, waited for the
curate and said:—
“There was a man here
- this morning who will tell
you that he never in all his life heard a sermon like you
just preached.”

‘“ Really, sir,” said the curate, flushing with pleasure
and a modest sense of a duty well performed, “I am
glad to hear that. Who is he and where is he? 1
would like to speak to him.”

“You can’t,” said the parishioner. *“He has been
deaf since birth.”
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Re-building a Brain

Can only be done by Food which contains Phosphate of Potash
and Albumen.

That is nature’s way and the only way.
That is the Mission of

GRAPE:-NUTS

Note the users of Grape-Nuts. They are brainy, nervy,
clever people. Keen brains make money, fame and success.

Brains must be fed.

Postru Cerearn Co., L1,
Battle Creek, Mich., U. 8. A.

wrihrisrit o

ing M ?
ing Money?
The difference between men who use their BRAINS TO MAKE MONEY,
and those who merely use THEIR TIME TO EARN A LIVING, is simply
a matter of preparation. Men of good judgment see that a knowledge
of advertising will lift them out of the rut, and they study with us, by
correspondence. You can’t see now just how you will use this knowledge,
because you are not in a position to see your opportunities—YOU ARE
ON THE OUTSIDE, just as Mr. C.0. Huelat, of Heppner, Oregon, was.
He couldn't see any further than that the first thing for him to do was to
acquire a thorough knowledge of advertising ; now he owns his own business.

Read his letter: —
Pace-Davis Couraxy, Chieago, T11.

Fentlemen : When 1 started with yon I was w<>r|;lnr a.:la dr g 8 salesman;

e

ood
by the experience gained from yon I was advanced to 1 AN EN
tﬂ:h’iﬂt.\ L HT(JI{?—MG now havea SPLENDID l!l.‘?&[N I::SS\UI-‘ Ms\yg\‘{’g.m‘- A

. . Respectfully, C. 0, HUELAT

And here is another object lesson to the man who hesitates :—
PAri?-n?\'(a ('rix:'axv. (?hi:auto. “IL . G Graxp Forks, December 7, 19
enflemen: Let me emphasize the fact that 1 took the P Davis il.
lmrnl_nlg to write advertisements, | have INCREASED MY q'-'\ LA Rn\"' trs%l}mﬂ: ;,ﬁ?ﬂ}% "—},‘,“{’E?'ﬁ'ﬁ'-i-"wy\iﬁﬁ"\'\"r
ENROLLED, a mere clerk in a Iiry Goods Store. Yours very truly, W. M. BaLpw)

‘Write at once for our large prospectus which explains fully just how this course of training will lift you i

" Page-Davis Company

ADDRESS EITHER OFFICE:
Dept. 321, 90 Wabash Avenue, CHICAGO: or Dept, 321, 150 Nassau Street, NEW YORK ¢

Heppser, OrE., December &, 1905,
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The Ready-to-Wear
Custom Shoe

“Custom” because in material and
workmanship THE STETSON SHOE
possesses every essential of custom
excellence. It meets the insistent
demand for the best. The extra care
expended in every operation cf
manufacture means that THE STETSON
SHOE holds its shape and affords the
maximum of style, service and comfort.
Stetson Shoes are built upon custom
lasts, designed by masters of shoe craft
and sell for $5 to $8. The individu-
ality of

THE

STETSON

SHOE

is due to the minute attention to details
in the hidden and unseen parts. Men
who look for the best in footwear will
find it in this shoe. 1f vour local dealer
does not sell THE STETSON SHOE write
us, giving his name, and we will see
that vou are micd' Send for the
Stetson Style A

TO THE DEALER p
If you want the men’s fine f§i
trade write us and we will
send a sample line to
any reliable
dealer in the
United States
express (
prepaid.
THE STETSON
SHOE COMPANY

No. 145
Bee New Style
Book

Thisis not a large profit for owners of Merry-Go-Rounds,
It is a delightful, attractive, big-paying, healthful business. Just
the thing or the man who can't stand indoor work or is not fit
for heavy work. Just the business for the man who has some
money and wants to invest it to the best advantage. We make
the finest appearing and easiest ranning Merry-Go-Hounds man-

ufnetured. They are simple in construction and require no me-
chanleal knowledge to operate. If yon want Lo get Inlo & money-
making business write to-day for eatalogue and particulars,

HERSCHELL-SPILLMAN CO.

Park Amusement QOutfitters

230 Sweeney St., N.Tonawanda, N.Y., U.S.A.

 Rat
j Sa-ut

Packted in boxes, ready for use.
Ilas cleaned out the worst in-

Die in open
air seeking
water.

fested rat-holes.”” Rats and mice
leave choicest food and grain for it.
Diry, clean; never leaves a mark.

All Druggists—15 cts. a box

If yours hasn't {t, send ns 25¢. for one

box or e, for tiiree boxes, express

P e  Montreal, Ageat for Canada.)

THE RAT-BISCUIT CO,
Dept. _E, Springfleld, O.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

«] Believe in You and Trust You”

YOoUNG man who had served a term in a peni-

tentiary went to his native town to seck employment
and to start life anew; but everybody was suspicious,and
pointed the finger of scorn at him. Nobody wanted to
have anything to do with him. In despair he went to an
old lady who had known him as a child.

“Why Harry,'’ she said, “I 'm glad to see you. I
didn’t know you'd come back. Whercare youstaying?”

“On the street,’’ said the young man.

“Dear me! That's no place for anyone to stay.
Come home with me, and stay to supper. You ’re
welcome to what I have.”

“Are n't you afraid I'll rob you?”

“Why Harry, I 'm no more afraid of you than whea
you used to sit in my lap in your baby dresses. Come
right along.”’

After he had eaten his supper the old lady said, * Now,
Harry, you must stay here to-night, and sleep in the
little room my own boy slept in before he died.”

In the morning she said,” You 'd better stay here till
you find something to do."’

“Do you suppose anyone would give me anything to
do?”

“No, I don’t. I thought about that while you slept,
and Il tell you what you would better do.””

She went to her bureau, took from it scmething in an
old silk hankerchief, containing a roll of bills.

“Now Harry, here’s one hundred dollars which
I've saved penny by penny, as the savingsof mylife. I've
been saving it up to be used in my last sickness, and to
give me a decent burial. I did n’t want the town to bury
me. I want you to take this money, go away ofl where
you 're not known, and begin life over again. I can
trust you to pay me back. Iain'tafeered to trust you.”

Harry was completely overcome, and fell on his knees,
his face in her lap, crying as he had not since the days of
his childhood.

He went away to another town where he was not
known and started with a determination to be a new
man and to lead a different life. Before many months
the old lady received a letter containing the money with
interest.

“1 owe my salvation to three words you spoke,’”” he
wrote, “‘when all the world was against me, you said,—
‘I trust you."”’

If everv boy or girl who has made mistakes and
gone astray could have such a friend, a great many of
them would return to a normal life.

The feeling that somebody belicves in us, trusts us—
no matter what others believe or say,—touches the
heart. Criminals are sometimes totally reformed
through the consciousness that somebody still believes in
them, no matter how low they may have fallen.

Could we realize how much this trust and confidence
would do for a man when cverything else has failed, we
should be more generous of our confidence in our

fellows.
- &

Kc:ping in Harmony

AN is so constituted that he does his best work when

happiest. He is constructed on the happiness plan,

so that when he is most harmonious, he is most efficient.

Discord is always an enemy to his achievement, as well

as to his comfort and happiness. It is the greatest
whittler away of vitality and energy we have.

When the mind is full of discords, worry, and anxiety,
when brain and body are out of tune, it is impossible
even for a genius to express the perfect music of a full,
free life.

Pcople do not realize how rapidly vitality is wasted in
friction, in worry and anxiety, in harsh discordant notes
which destroy the harmony of life.

I know business men who, in an hour or two in the
morning, so completely exhaust their mental energy in
fits of temper,in scolding, contending, fault-finding and
nagging, that they not only make everybody around
them unhappy, but they also put themselves out of tune
for the entire day.

How many completely exhaust themsclves in need-
less worrving and bickering over things which are not
worth while ! How many burn up their life force in
giving way to a hot temper, in quibbling over trifles, in
bargain hunting, in systemless work, in a hundred ways,
when a little thought and attention to the delicate hu-
man instrument on which they are playing would pre-

vent all this attrition and keep the instrument in tune!

If a young man should draw out of the bank, a little
at a time, the money which he had been saving for years
for the purpose of going into business for himself, and
throw it away in dissipation, we should regard him as
very foolish, and predi¢t his failure. But many of
us throw away success and happiness capital just as
foolishly, for every bit of friction that comes into our
lives subtracts so much from our success. We can not
do two things with our energy at the same time. If we
use it up in friction, we can not expend it in effective
work.

‘“He could not keep himself in tune,” would be a
good explanation of thousands of failures. Many of
these failures could have accomplished great things if
they could only have kept- themselves in harmony,
if they could only have cut out of their lives the friction,
the worry and the anxiety which whittled away their
energy and wasted their life forces.

The keynote of life’s harmon
Every muscle and every nerve must be tuned until it re-
sponds to that vibration. As the piano tuner elimi-
nates the least discord in sound, so the coming man will
tune out the discordant notes of passion, of hatred, of
jealousy, and of worry, so that there shall be no inhar-
mony in the instrument. He will no more think of
starting out in the morning to play on the most delicately
constructed instrument ever made when it is out of tune,
than a great master musician would think of playing in
public on an instrument that was out of tune.

Gloom, despondency, worry about the future, and all
discordant passion must be tuned out of this life instru-
ment before it will express the exquisite melodies, the
ravishing harmonies which the Creator intended it to
express.

A cross, crabbed, and irritable human being is no
more the God man than harsh jangle is music. The
keynote of all creation is rhythm, harmony, and man
will never rise to the height of his possibilities until he is
tuned to the same key, the Divine note.

Ll -

Sunshine and Health

“ QUNSHINE consists of a metallic shower which bathes
us with elementary iron, sodium, magnesium,
calcium, copper, zinc, nickel, and hydrogen, the whole
surface of the sun being an unbm{en ocean of fiery
fluid matter, containing a flame atmosphere of vapo-
rized metal and gases such as oxygen and hydrogen.”
The sun contains the chemical elements upon which
all life depends. The life essentials of the gr: i~, the
fruit, the vegetable, of all foods, is in the sunshi.e. No
life can be sustained without its influence, direct or in-
direct, because it contains everything that life feeds on.
We little realize how dependent we are upon this
great ball of fire. Our coal, our oil, our wood, our
clothing, our food, the life essential in the air we breathe,
all are dependent upon it.

A great many people live only a partial life because
they do not get enough sunshine. ey live in houses,
rooms, or apartments which the sunshine seldom, if
ever, enters. We do not wonder such people do not
enjoy the thrill of health, when we remember that there
is poison in the air devoid of sunshine. If it were not
for the flood of sunlight during the day, the night air
would be too poisonous to sustain life.

A &

Fussiness about Health

VW EEN one thinksof the newfangled ideas about health
and sees people on every hand hunting for dis-
ease germs in water, milk, meat, fruit, and the atmos-
phere, analyzing everything, drcading, swallowing a
mouthful of fear with every mouthful they eat, one
almost wonders whether or not life is worth living. If
we are liable to be made the victims of tens of thousands
of enemies which are in and around cverylhing,oin all
liquids and all solids alike we are in just about the
same condition to cnjoy life as was one of the olden
kings, who lived in mortal terror that everybody was
trying to poison him. All his foods and drinks, his
wines, everything, had to be tasted and tested by some
trusted member of his houschold before he dared to
touch it himself.
If there is a pitiful object in the world, it is a person
who has become finical about his health, who lives in
terror of germs and must examine and analyze every-
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thing that he eats or drinks, looking for infection.
It is a most unfortunate thing to feel that one is
from the cradle to the grave by enemies of his
health, his peace, and his happiness, and that if he
does get a little enjoyment, it is only by chance.
‘There are ten thousand reasons in the human economy
why man was intended to be free and happy, and to
dominate his environment, not to be a slave, living in
morbid fear that everything is waiting to demonstrate
g:croisan of disease. It is a terrible thing for one of
's children to get into such a state of mind. I
know people who in their dread of disease and death
have apparently lost all the joy of living. This is not
living. This is not doing the work of one of God ’s no-
blemen. There is no courage, no trust in a Divine
omnipotence that guides and controls in such a state
of mind. No great achievement, nothing worthy of
one of the princes of the earth can be accomplished in
such a mental kingdom.

It is an insult to one’s Creator to go through life whin-
ing, complaining, and fearing, in morbid terror that a
thousand enemies are combined to rob one of comfort,
of happiness, and of health. Man was made to hold up
his head, to walk erect, with boldness, fearlessness, and

confidence.

- &

Thought Pictures That Kill

GOMEONE has said: *The mortalest enemy a man can

have is the friend who meets you and says: ‘You are
not looking well to-day; what's the matter?” From
that moment you do n't feel well. He has blasted your
hope and spread a green scum over your brain.”

n a home where I was visiting recently, the mother
kept reminding her little boy how ill he looked and asking
him how he felt, and giving him doses of this and doses
of that. At least half a dozen times during the evening
she asked the different children of the family how they
felt, if they had a headache or a cold. She said she
was worried all the time about her children, afraid
they would get into draughts, go outdoors bareheaded,
or get their feet wet, and that she was never easy a
minute while they were out of her sight.

This mother was always telling her children that they
would get their death of cold, that they would get
croup, or pneumonia, or that something terrible was
going to happen to them. In other words, she kept the

icture of physical discord constantly in their minds.
E’l'he result was that some member of the family was
sick about all the time. The mother said she could not
out much because there was so much sickness in her
amily.

The father was almost as bad as the mother in worry-
ing about the health of the family. He would call his
little boy to him, feel his pulse, tell him his skin was hot,
that he was feverish; he would look at his tongue and
remark that he was a sick boy. The result was the boy
actually thought himself sick and had to go to bed.

How little parents realize the harm they do in pro-
jecting their own discordant thoughts and fears into
their children’s minds, thus tending to develop the very
thing they are trying to avoid!

Think of children being brought up in such an at-
mosphere of fear and anxiety, constantly warned of
danger, and cautioned all the time not to do this or
that, until they begin to think there are very few things
that a person can do with safetyl They grow up with a
terrible fear of disease that becomes a perpetual night-
mare.

If parents only knew what an unmitigated curse fear
of disease is, they would try to drive it out of children’s
minds, they never would picture symptoms of physical
discord of any kind.

Y

Drink More Water

N ERVE specialists say that all people with nervous dis-

eases suffer from what is called desiccated nerves,—
aninsufficiency of fluid in the various tissues of the body.
Many people, especially business men, neglect to drink
water during the day, either because of preoccupied
minds, or because the only water obtainab?e is not al-
ways filtered or pure. A habit of not drinking water
is thus gradually acquired, until, after awhile, the tissues
cease to call loudly enough for liquid to force us to heed

the call, and the nerves cease to bc as responsive as |

they once were.

Now, when we take into consideration the fact that
every motion of the body, every movement of a muscle,
even of an eyelid, every pulsation of the heart, every
effort of the brain, is weakened by the destruction of the
tissue cell-life, and that this destruction is caused by a
ch>mical combustion which is just as real as the com-
bustion of coal, and that used-up matter must be gotten
rid of, we get a little idea of what a tremendous part

water plays in keeﬁing the millions and millions of cells |

in the tissues washed out, and in keeping muscle and
bone and nerve and brain tissue clean and pure.

A well-known physician says that water plays a three-
fold service in the body: *“It feeds it, washes it, and
carries away the cinders of its waste matter. Through
the want of water we are exposed to many and great
dangers,—the tissues become dry, the blood thick, its
flow sluggish; and the retained waste of the body sets up
a condition of self-poisoning.’’

Some physicians say that the average |pcrson should
drink three quarts of liquid a day, but only a small part
of this with meals.
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FRANKLIN

Why are Franklins the most economical of all

motor cars’?

Because they give not only the best kind of service ; but they give
it longest; at the lowest operating and maintenance cost; and they
give it every day in the year.

The kind of service Franklin cars give begins with These qualities of Franklin cars give them genuine
an exceptionally efficient engine in which Franklin ‘ usable road ability far beyond that of any other cars
air-cmkiing creates the hesl-wnrhing temperature of their weight, rating or price.
possible 10 obtain ina gas-motor cylinder ;—a tem- The great length of service rendered by Franklin
perature that the Franklin auxilinry exhaust con- enrs comes from the highest grude materials ; and the
stantly maintains by freely discharging ‘the hot gases |  most suitable construction of every part ; as indicated
of the explosion ; before the main valve opens: thus by the large proportion of*nickel-steel used ; the sheet
positively preventing bac k-pressure and over heating ; aluminum bodies; the Hess-Bright ball bearings—
and saving the power commonly lest through, burot most efficient, expensive and famous that are made ;
and leaky valves, and similar features of strength and durability

This service is continued through the Franklin oil- throughout Franklin cars which extend their active
cushioned and oil-bathed clutch and transmission usefulness far beyond the ordinary period.
mechanism which delivers an extremely high per- The extremely low running expense of Franklin
centage of power to the rear wheels; and is further i cirs is due, first, to the high engine-cfficiency which
augmented by the Franklin flexible wood sills and produces full power on remarkably small fuel con-
four full-elliptic springs which absorb shocks ; sumption ; next, to the strong, simple, flexible con-
thus saving the power ordinarily lost through vibra- struction which reduces repair cost to the lowest
tion; and making this power more fully available by terms ; and thirdly, the absence of water-cooling
permitting necessary speed over rough roads with apparatus ; getting rid of its superfluous weight and
perfect comfort to the sccupants of the carg | thns tremenduusly cutting down tire bills,

The final important item in the economy of I'ranklin cars is the fact
that having no water about them they never can freeze. Their cost
may be divided by 365 working days in every year—And one day more
in leap year.

Write for the Franklin catalogne—sAt once the most sumptuous and most sensible motor
book ever printed.

Four=cylinder Runabout $1400. Fourscylinder Touring-car $2800.
Four-cylinder Light Touring-car $1800. Six-cylinder Touring-car $4000.

Prices f, o. b. Syracuse

H. H. FRANKLIN MFG. CO., Syracuse, N. Y., MLA.L.A. M.

Four-cylinder. 12 F. H. P. Shalft-drive, 1400 pounds. $1800.

Type G.

Model H., Tweo
passenger Runabout
double opposcd motor
under hood. cylinders
415 X 4 developing
14 H. P. Planetary
transmission with
DIRECT BEVEL
GEAR DRIVE.

The strang features of this car are the extreme simplicity and accessibility of the
engine and transmission. The crank case and transmission case form one casting and -the
entire engine can be taken apart or assembled In half an hour.

Call at our nearest Agency or write for particulars about this thoroughly practical
car. We also make three high powered 4 cylinder touring cars— Model "F" 50 H. P..
$3500. Model "K" 35 H. P, $2500. Model "B" 24.28 H. P.. $2000,
and Model "C" 20 H. P. 2 cylinder opposed tonneau car, $1250,

Wayne Automobile Co., Detroit, Mich.
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THE
Golumbia Typewriter
VISIBLE WRITING

(iooa i

Bt P S e

Ox request, we will send you a catalogue

describing mew and important improve=-
ments in typewriting machines of interest to
all operators.

The Columbia Typewriter Mfg. Co.

116th St., Fifth and Lenox Aves., New York, N.Y.

Shaving Made FEasy

Bouchemf diustable
Shaving Glass

Every man should have one.
It makes shaving safe and comfortable.

It may be applied to any window or elsewhere to obtain !
a strong light, and instantly adjusted to any angle. !

It may be carried safely in a salchel. H
Furnished cxpress pald |

Chipped Edge, $1.50; Beveled Edge, $2.00

Send for circular

CALDWELL MFG. CO., woiiien V5. | |

"
TYPEWRITER ?
Honest in price, service, material and work-
manship—the only real typewriter at low price.
It combines universal keyboard, strong mani-
folding, mimeograph stencil cutting, visible
writing, interchangeahle type and prints from
ribbon, Imperfect alignment impossible.
Will stand hardest wear and is practically
accident proof,
Write for our booklet and instalment plan.
Agents Wanted +
POSTAL TYPEWRITER CO.. Dept. 5 '
Office and Factory: Norwalk, Conn. !
New York City Salesroom : 1364 Broadway l
|
|

WHY NOT LEARN
2 SIGN PAINTING?

Y Sthow-enrd Weiting or Lettering, Only fleld
not overworked Separate conrses, Oors i8 the only
practical, thorougli | Instritetion. We tench
by m nil guars snecess, Easy terms, Write for
large In rating Mree catalogne. ;
The Detroit School of Lettering, Dept. A, Detroit, Mich.

Siddest and Largest Sehool of ifs Lind.

A Painting and Whitewashing Machine |

Does the Work of 20 Men

with brushes, and does it betier. Send for catalogue No. 4, which
is tree. J. A. del Solar, 108 Fulton 8t., Now York, N, ¥, |

Descending a Stairway

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

THE PROPER THING

Conducted by Jeanne Gordon Mattill
Photographs by Byron

Ascending a Stairway

When descending a stairway, the gentlemen walks behind the lady. A good many authorities on social etiquette

reverse this position, but it is really the courteous thing to let the lady take precedence.

In ascending the lady goes

first also. This is not an absolute rule, because it is frequently necessary for the gentleman to precede her in order 1o
prevent unpleasant crowding or pushing. The basis for these rules lies in the fact that when a gentleman and lady are

out walking it is proper that the lady should make the pace.

convenient for the lady he is escorting.

The gentleman should walk no faster or slower than is

‘When assisting a lady over an obstacle or in crossing a
thoroughfare, it is not necessary to push her along, nor is
it equally necessary for the lady to be *‘all elbows."
The above picture shows the awkward manner in which a
man can attempt to do a polite thing. The correct man-
ner is a mere form of assistance whereby the gentleman
simply offers to show the lady that he is ready to protect
her from anything that may be disastrous, and, in so do-
ing, he should only gently touch her arm. Politeness is
a born gift and a subtile accomplishment. The man who
is never conscious that he is polite is the best exemplifica-
tion of a gentleman,

The Polite Bow

It is not necessary to go to any degree of manceuver-
ing when you meet a lady acquaintance. Of course a
great deal depends on the extent of your friendship.
People are often so overjoyed to see one another that they
really become ludicrous to strangers when they greet one
another in public. 1t is always well to consider the
passerby. Do not draw his attention to you when you
bow to a friend. Raise your hat slowly in a dignified
manner with your right hand, not straight from your
head, but slightly to the side. Walk on without stopping
unless the lady you have bowed to shows you that it is
her intention that you should stop.

Digitized by Qj 00O {é [ C
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When you are obliged to let a lady pass you in a public
place, do so in this manner.

Do not sandwich yourself between two ladies in this
manner when out for a promenade. It takes up a great
deal of unnecessary space and does not look well. It is
not customary in these days for a lady to take a gentle-
man's arm in public unless she is weak or has some de-
formity, or unless the sidewalks are slippery. Of course it
is always polite to offer your arm to an old lady.

This pic = shows the correct positon for a gentleman
s picture show g

when walking with two ladies. It is on the outside,
between them. w ™

not

K. H.—The bashful young man probably hesitates
before deciding to call on you, simply because you are
not living in your own home. He may feel that your
employers may consider it an intrusion if he should call
at your working-place. Having several times asked
him to call, you have done all that courtesy requires of
you It would not be in good taste for you to press your
invitation upon him, or to show too great a desire for his
visits. Perhaps a happy solution of the matter would
come if you asked the consent of your employers to ar-
range a little evening tea-party. To this you might
invite a few of your friends, and include the bashful
young man among them. There is safety in numbers,
and, possibly, after he had called in this way, he would
feel less shy about calling alone.
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speaks for itself.

vantages afforded by A-R-E Six’s.

The Bonds

A-R-E SIX'S are our 6 per cent. Gold
Bonds based on the ownership of millions
of dollars worth of selected New York
Realty—the best security on Earth—
issued in two forms, one providing in-
come from capital, the other accumulating
capital from income, as follows:

6% Coupon Wonds—/for income invesi-
‘ment—purchasable at par in multiples of
£100; interest payable semi-annually by
coupons attached ; maturing in 10 years
and meanwhile subject |to withdrawal on
interest dates after two years,

6% Sceumulative Wonds—7vr income fund-
ing—purchasable on installments during
10, 15 or 20 years and enabling the person
without capital available for income in-
vestment to accumulate a definite capital
in a given time by simply investing each
vear the equivalent of an ordinary in-
terest on the amount desired. This
form also carries cash values after
two vyears. The yearly payment rates
per $1,000 Bond are: 10-year term,
£71.57; 15-year term, $40.58; 20-year
term $25.65.

business and Bonds.

business channels,

I3 Pour Money Carning 6%?

)
1’1“ not, or if you do not know just where you can get

that rate again or are not quite satisfied with your
present investments, this brief talk on A-R-E Six's will open the way
for you to letter income with less worry.

For eighteen years we have earned and paid 6 per cent. on the stroke
of the clock to thousands of investors the country over, to whom we
have returned nearly §3,000,000in principal and interest.
we have built up Assets of over $8,000,000, including a Surplus o
$7,700,000, thus fully establishing the exceptional earning power of our
business and the conservatism of our 6 per cent. rate.

We ofter you the advantage of investment with us in this best of all securities.
IV rite us to-day and let us send you literature giving full information concernin
You owe it to yourself to realize the highest return consistent
with absolute safety, which our Bonds afford. You can satisfy yourself fully
concerning our record and standing by inquiry through the regilar
In addition to our literature we will send
you free, on application,a map of New York, showing the

location of our extensive properties.

American Real Estate Co.
728 Bun Bidg., 290 Wroadivap, Netw Pork
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This record

If you are interested in a safe and profitable medium for either income W
investment or systematic saving, we ask you to consider the unusuzl ad- [is

The Security

A-R-E SIX'S are the direct contract
obligations of this company, secured by
its entire assets. Theyarenon-speculative,
non-fluctuating, as good as gold—prin-
cipal and interest—ﬁom date of issue to
date of maturity.

They afford a thoroughly conservative
6 per cent. investment, especially adapted
to the needs of the small investor, en- )
abling him to enter this one best invest- [
ment field with the staying qualities and
earning power behind his small sums that
only the capitalist can command.

We can pay 6 per cent. because we use
money in business to earn business prof- ;
its, instead of merely loaning it to earn
interest only, and there has not been a
decade—good times or bad—since the tax-
assessor's books of New Yorkwere first K
opened when ground values in New York [
have not shown an average increase of
more than 6 per cent. per annum. We do
pay 6 per cent.because we canuse money
profitably in the further enlargement of
our business along these same conserva-
tive lines.

our
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Read the Directions

i e

{(ON EACH PACKACE)i
and FOLLOW them. |
READ the label in front
—be SURE that your
SOAP POWDER is |

You may be using one of|

he many IMITATIONS
'which Unscrupulous Grocers|
tell you (and it's false) is
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The Detroit Auto-Maorine
Motor, New Mode] 1906, is the
easiest controlled marine motor
made, so simple to operate a
child can run it.

Nothing to get out of order—NO Valves—NO
Gears—NO Springs—NO Cams—Absolutely Fonl-
proof ; does its work better—at less cost per running
hour—has none of the uncertainty of other motors
in its makeup—and costs little to buy—Why?

We are building 10,000 Auto-Marine Gasoline
Engines this year—not merely assembling parts—
but manufacturing complete m foundry to user
and guarantee cvery engine we make,

1'4 H. P., $33.15, engine only
3 H. P., will develop 4 H, P., $49,00, engine only
Write for catalogue describing
1 to 20 H. F, motors,

Detroit Auto-Marine Co.
51 E. Congress St.,  Detroit, Mich.

The only Bollders of Auto- 8

s Murine Engines inthe World .
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Eornearly fifty years we have

mmle Hose growing a spe-

einlty. With sevenly green.

honses and a stock of over one

million plants, we may fairly

claim to be the Lending Hoso

Growers of Amerlea. Unce a

year we make this special offer of

Ouor Great Triul Collection of 18

Ik & €. Hoses Tor 81.00. Bent by

mnil postpaid anywhere in the Unites]

States, Satiafaction and safe arrival

guaranteed.  Each variety labeled.

superb, strong, handy ever-blooning
Kimds: 1o two alike, All on their

]

ollection inelr

ambler Hose that blooms every

in the year; Keystone, the only

er-blooming Yellow ClimUing

AlNONS

1 of all pink garden Koses. Onrders

ed for delivery when directed.
1f you mention this magazine when
orlering, we will sesml yon & retaorn
check for 25 s which we will accept ns cash
innfo Free to all who ask for it,
whistle ing the above cellection or not,
the §7th annnal adition of Gar New Gulde to Rose
Culture for 1906 - the Leading Rose Catalogue of
Amertea. 118 pages. Tells how 1o grow and deseribes
our famons Hoses and ither flowers worth grow-
ing. Offers at lowest prices a complete list of Flower

and Vegelnble Seeda

/ /B THE DINGEE & CONARD CO., West Grove, Pa,
0 Greenhounes. Established 1850,
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Everybody Needs an Accident Case
Do you know how (o tréat & cut or a braise, or how to relleye

a painful scald? Have you the appliances and renwedies at
hand? Arethey pnre and antiseptic?

The U.S. Em
1

I "X
L elwerfully refn

Large Size for Workshops, Offices, Mills, etc., $3.50

U.S.EMERGENCY CASE 0., 25Weaver Bldg., Utica,N.Y.
100% wuni. v
STOCK ... "Fasy .
FREE «. 0. aw

wls gun « }

w N.Y. Oty

t fre
Splizer,
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Fourth Assistant Postmaster-general Peter V. De Graw, dictating to his stenographer by wire

Di@ation by Telegraph, By 4. G. Baker

s the telegraph instrument to prove, after all, a
greater time saver than its more modern competitor,
the telephone? This question was propounded recently,
to the assistant postmaster-general, Peter V. De Graw,
as he sat in his office in Washington, at a desk upon
which were both the telephone receiver and a 1ele-
graphic instrument.

“Well, in my case,” said Mr. De Graw, ‘“‘the ‘ little
ticker’ is the champion time saver. I say this because
it has solved what before seemed an insolvable prob-
lem,—how to do the work attending the four depart-
ments belonging to this division of the government
post office, and yet have time to sce the innumerable
people whose business called them here.

“When I first came into the office, I adopted the
principle of seeing every man who had legitimate busi-
ness. For a time, it seemed that, if the day had forty-
eight hours, instead of twenty-four, it would still be
short for my work. Every night found the day’s mail
piled up awaiting attention. One day, my secretary
said to me, * Why not try the plan you inaugurated in
the old days of the United Press?’

I laughed at the: suggestion at first, but, after a
while, I began to think aboutit. I remembered that
when I took charge of the United Press telegraphic
system, twenty vears ago, and had established a great
office, including nine rooms, that 1 had difliculty in
keeping in touch with all that was being done. So, to
overcome that difficulty, I had a telegraph line connect
each desk in every room with my own. The system
worked like a charm there, and after Mr. Allen’s sug-

stion, I became convinced that it would work well

ere. My private secretary, and my stenographer, are
both expert telegraphers, so I had a short line installed.
I guess it is, in fact, the shortest telegraph line in the
world, for it covers only thirty feet, and extends from
the desk in my private office to theirs in the main
office.

*“The result has been most satisfactory.  Let me
illustrate by an example. A man comes in to see me.
While he is talking, a messenger from the postmaster-
general, who always has the right of way over every
other caller, comes in with an important telegram whic
must have my immediate attention.  After looking the
telegram over, 1 scarcely need excuse myself to my
visitor. I merely swing around in my chair and give
this instrument on my desk a few touches, and then we
resume our conversation.  In a very few moments the
messenger from the other room appears with the letter
which T had dictated to my secretary over the wire, and
which is my answer to the telegram sent me by the
postmaster-general. The whole transaction has not
taken one tenth of the time it would have required for
me to have called up my assistant by telephone and

dictated in that manner to him. Letters received
during the day are teated in the same way. From this
simple description, you can understand why I belicve
the telegraphic svstem here isa time saver.”

The fourth assistant postmaster-gencral's division
has an immense amount of work attached to it. The
rural free delivery, with the thousands of routes com-
prising it, is looked after there. All of the supplies for
the post offices in cvery section of the country, which
require the expenditure of millions of dollars annually,
come under the care of this division. The dead letter
office, which just now has an arrear of forty-five thou-
sand letters, and the department of topography are, also,
parts of this division.

The “invisible wire' helps Mr. De Graw to save time
in watching after these varied interests. It goes without
saying that he is no novice as a telegrapher himself. In
fact, while he had charge of the United Press, he made
a record as the best telegrapher in the United States.
The memento of those days whice he prizes most highly
is the golden key with which President Roosevelt started
the World’s Fair at St. Louis. It was presented to
Mr. De Graw in recognition of his skilled service in
preparing the wires for that cvent.

'y &
Cleaning Lingerie Waists

Many of the fine lingerie waists now so much worn
seem almost too dainty for the washtub, and yet for
the woman of limited means continual sending ta the
cleaners is out of the question. Not long ago I found
an easy and inexpensive method of cleansing them.

rocured a package of cornstarch and a large paper

g from the grocer. Into the bag I put my waist and
on the waist I emptied the cornstarch. Then I shook
the bag energetically until the waist was well covered
with the cornstarch. In two or three days when I took
the waist out I found it quite clean and a thorough
pressing made it as good as new.—R. H. FULLER.

Uses for Cracked Fruit Jars

Take a cracked jar and dip the top in kerosene as far
down as the crack extends. Then touch it to a lighted
match. The heat will cause the part that has been
dipped to drop off. The whole part left makes a very
nice receptacle for jelly or pickles.—MRS. ALBERTA
TAvLOR.

A Useful Kitchen Contrivance

My husband made me a rack for saucepan and kettle
covers which I find a great convenience. Itis nailed to
the wall and is made of two pine boards, one against
the wall, the other held optar a slight anglejby two
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triangular end gieces. In this I stack the covers, and,
having it over the gas stove and convenient also to the
coal range, I do not have to make a trip to the pantry
when in a hurry. Below it are hooks on which are
hung spoons, skimmer, holders, etc., and on the front
is fastened the match safe and a strip of sandpaper
for scratching matches.—Mgrs. E. A. PARTRIDGE.
& -
A Memory Quickener

In my work as a platform speaker, I lately had to
“cram” a very long prose selection on very short notice.
Failure seemed certain, till I thought of making a rough
sketch (really as unfinished and crude asa baiy mi‘ﬁnt

«draw,) representing the main subject, or, for an ab- |

stract idea, some symbol easilv associated with it, of
each sentence. This “clinched” the mental impres-
sion and saved the day. It has also stood me in good
stead since.—J. K.

& &

A Convenient Fire Kindler
Put a small teacupful of kerosene oil into a half-
llon tin bucket. Into this chip about an eighth of a
r of laundry soap and let boil on the stove until the
soap is all dissolved. Then take the mixture off the
fire and stir into it all the sawdust it will take and still
stir.  Let the mass cool and congeal, then cut into small
squares, or blocks, the size of a thimble, and keep in a
covered can. This makes an economical, safe, and

convenient fire kindler.—R. T. CARLTON.

- '

A Pretty Slumber Robe

A good way to use odd pieces of silk is to make a slum-
ber robe. Cut the silk into pieces, three by five inches,
allowing for seams, then sew two of these together and
stuff with cotton or wool. This makes a little pillow.
Do the same with the
other pieces until you
have from two to three
hundred, according to
the size you wish to
make yourrobe. In
making the little pil-
lows it is better to sew
two light pieces or two
dark oncs together, for
' whenyou arrange them
& ' it will be more effective
| : to alternate the dark

L5 "1 44 * and light pieces, and
"~ =~ itis more easily done
For an afternoon nap when one pillow is the

same on both sides.
When you are ready to
make up your robe, begin at the center and build out
by whipping your pillows together. In this way you
will have your prettiest pieces in the middle, where
they will show most. Finish with a black satin ruffle
about three inches wide.—EUGENIA MAsON.

a a
We want for this department new and original ideas that per-
tain to all ph of h d 2 e want improved
methods that bave been tested, and that will make work easier
and simpler. Items for this department may include business
and the professions as well as the household. No matter what
your live of endeavor may you may have something of vast
and helpful interest that can be expressed in a few words. Do
Not Sznv CookinGg REcirrs. lustrations need mof accom-
pany contributions. Manuscripts will not be returned. Write
on one side of the paper only and with ink or on a typewriter.
Manuscripts not conforming with these conditions will not be
<considered. Svccess Macazing will pay one dollar for each item
accepted, provided the author will assure us of its originality.
Address, DP
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Why We Should Chew
Our Food

By EMMA E. WALKER, M. D.

o AsE all men to wear the same size and style of
shoes would be as reasonable as to expect them to
adopt a universal diet. Stomachs differ as widely as
feet.
So said a famous English dietician.

However, it is quite possible to suggest certain general |

facts that hold good in regard to both shoes and diet.

A normal man would wear heavy shaoes for mountain
climbing and light shoes for dancing.

Although proper diet varies with every condition of
life, nevertheless, the necessity of thorough mastication
of all food never changes.

The “American disease”—dyspepsia,—is due more
often to the neglect of this function than to any other
factor.

The importance of mastication seems emphasized

when we are told that each individual consumes a half

ton of cooked food yearly for the sole purpose of sus-

taining life.

Just to keep alive, the body does an enormous amount
of work whﬂ has nothing to do with the performance
of our daily tasks.

We find that when one thoroughly masticates all food,
the necessary amount is far less than that usually
taken.

Nature is a good manager, and with our assistance
she is most economical.

When we chew our food with sufficient care it is con-

ew ldeas Editor, Success Macazing, New York City.] |
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The Incomparable

WHITE

The Car for Service

STEAM IS THE WORLD’'S STANDARD MOTIVE POWER

STEAM power, as utilized in the White car, possesses unique advan-

tages. There is absolutely no noise, no odor, no vibration, and the
speed of the car is controlled entirely by throttle. There is an ever-
present reserve of power which is often found most useful.

The White steam generator is totally unlike any other steam-making
device ever designed. To illustrate the radical difference, we might point
out that in our generator the water is at the top and the steam at the bot-
tom. In every other type of boiler the steam is at the top and the water at
the bottom. The safety, simplicity, and reliability of the system is demon-
strated by the performance of the thousands of White cars now in use.

Wrrite for Literature

WHITE vl COMPANY, e
N S~ o =N

! =& 4 A Delightful -~

|

|

Spring Cruise

TO THE
Azores, Madeira, Morocco, Spain
| Algeria, Sicily, Corfu, Dalmatian
% Coast Points and Italy, (Venice, etc.)

by the cruising S. S.

Prinzessin Victoria Luise
Leaving New York April 5, 1906

' Duration of trip to Venice, 29 days. Cost, $220, and upward, includ
ing stateroom accommaodation,r s, and all side trip expenses. Special
armangements for return pass. rom Europe to New York will be
made by the Company, if des . For further particulars, apply to 43

HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE

I S 37 Broadway, New York 1220 Walnut St., Philadelphia

90 State St., Boston 139 Randolph St., Chicago
401 California S5t., San Francisco
901 Olive St., St. Louis
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Four-Cylinder Perfection

It is concentration of effort that has made the Cadillac what it is.
For five years its makers—the master designers and motor builders
of America—have focused their endeavors upon a single object—to
produce a faultless motor car. A consummation of these efforts is
found in the magnificent line of 1906 cars, notable among which are
the four-cylinder types. These models embody every point of excel-
lence thus far found in any of the high-priced cars, either of American
or foreign make. When you remember the remarkable efficiency of
the famous Cadillac single-cylinder engine, and consider this
same principle embodied in quadruple form, you
will gain a slight idea of the serviceable-
ness of these powerful four-
cylinder models

of the

D ments is an automatic governor
which limits the speed of the engine
when the latter is disconnected, eliminating
vibration and saving much fuel and energy. Another is
the mechanically operated oil feed (found on all Cadillac models)
which supplies oil to the engine in accordance with its speed,
keeping it always in a state of perfect lubrication. Transmission
is of the exclusive Cadillac planetary type with specially cut and
hardened gears. The bodies are of unusual elegance, and luxuri-
ously appointed. Wheel base of model H (30 h. p.) 100 inches;
Model L (40 h. p.) 110 inches. Practically noiseless; comfortable

and easy-riding as a Pullman coach.

Let us send address of nearest dealer and our finely illustrated catalog AB which
will tell you more about the 1906 Cadillacs. A car to suit any purse, any requirement.

Model K, 10 b. p. Runabout, $750.  Model H, 30 h. p. Touring Car, $2,500. Al prices
Model M, Light Touring Car, $950.  Model L, 40 h. p. Touring Car, $3,750. L o. b. Detroit.

CADILLAC MOTOR CAR CO., Detroit, Mich.

Member Asso. Licensed Auto. Mfrs.

Freight Paid 82, $1.00 552 $1.75 5%

Sundstrom’

HSectional Bookcase
! Pronounced the Best by its Thousands of Users
tents, In onr own

On Approval.

IT GROWS WITH

YOUR LIBRARY
1T FITS ANT SPACE

The Luondstrom cases are made under our own
factory, ond the entire production issold direct to home and ofice.
| That is the reason we can offer them &t sach mmn-blgepﬂm In pur-

chasing & Lundstrom Sectional I you are not ipln‘r tost &
doubtful experiment, but are geiting an article which time and experi-
ence have proven a wondorfol sucoess. r on CABOS RIS
sroduct of years of andivided stteation to this one line of nufactu
Ivery book section bas a non-hinding, d ring glass door and
Lighly finished in Solld Oalk. Topsand bases, $1.00 each.

All goods sold direct from factory oaly

write for The C, J. LUNDSTROM MFG. CO., Little Falls, N. Y-
Illustrated eatalog Xo. 22C Mirs. of Sectional Dookcases and Flling Cabinets
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the very best safeguard against biliousness, sick headache, nervousness and the many disorders

arising from imperfect or overworked digestion. One dose brings a quick and natural relief.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

verted into a liquid form before it is ready for swallowing

All of the solid parts are finely ground so that they are
well mixed with saliva. Not only that, but when they
reach the stomach they are also in a condition to be
acted upon directly by the gastric secretions. Instead of
balls of food which must be attacked from the outside
inward, until the digestive organs are worn out with
their prolonged effort, this liquefied mass is easily and
rapidly taken care of.

Even liquid food needs to be thoroughly mixed with
the salivary juices. As a recent writer expresses it,
‘“ practice tasting taste out of liquids, as the wine tasters
do, and as the tea tasters kave to do or die ; or, al least,
become useless in their profession.”

He says alsa that spirits may be held in the mouth
until no odor is left upon the breath; that even the dis-
gusting odor of onions can be so neutralized by saliva in
the mouth that it is killed; and that asparagus, when
““tasted to the limit,” entirely loses its odor.

Nature has placed some barriers against the swallow-

. ing of dry, hard foods; it is impossible to choke down

a dry cracker without first chewing it to a certain ex-
tent. However, when it comes to soft foods, such as
mashed potato, cream toast, or gravy-soaked bread,
the too common habit is to slide them quickly down the
throat. Indeed, if we are taking a hurried lunch, we
are apt to congratulate ourselves that such a *“quick”
meal has been provided for us.

Harking back to our high-school days, we were taught
that it is this very kind of food—starchy,—that is at
least partly digested in the mouth.

Perhaps you are now taking some malt preparation,
while at the same time you are carefully avoiding starchy
foods at your meals. It would be much better for you
to manufacture the maltose in your own mouth by thor-
oughly masticating the ordinary starches.

Few, if any, starches are indigestible when they are
subjected to this treatment.

But mastication does more than making maltose and
preparing food for swallowing.

It promotes the flow of saliva and thus keeps the sali-
vary glands in working order.

Not only are the secretions of the mouth stimulated
by chewing the food, but the juices of the stomach also
begin to pour out, at the same time.

The act of mastication has a decided effect upon the
development of the jaw.

As compared with this member of ancient skeletons
which have been exhumed, the modern jaw is small.
The food of primitive pcoples required far more mus-
cular effort than does our own.

But more interesting than the effect on the jaw is,
perhaps, the fact that the condition of the teeth depends
greatly upon the exercise of mastication.

‘When one takes a good “bite,” the circulation in all
of the surrounding parts is stimulated. The nutrition
of the teeth is only one of the good effects. 1In an Eng-
lish clinic, not long ago, a man fifty years old pre-
seated himself for treatment. His teeth were in almost
perfect condition. This was the more noticeable from
the fact that the English poor of his age generally have
carious teeth. He volunteered the information that he
could not swallow his food without chewing it a long
time. Thercupon the doctor in charge gave him a piece
of bread. The patient gave a hundred and twenty bites
before he took the first swallow. He gave so much time
to this clarocess that he looked exactly like a cow chewing
her cud.

One could hardly ask for a better example of the good
results of perfect mastication.

Faulty mastication has in its wake evils too numerous
to mention. Napoleon was a notoriously rapid eater
and died from the effects of this practice. On the other
hand, hardly an articlc is written on this subject without
referring to the robust (Gladstone and his thirty-six counts.

Sir Frederick Treves points out that one of the
most serious diseases due indirectly to this cause is
appendicitis. The steps in its development may be
logically traced.

The favorite “ grape seed” and * cherry stone" theory
has been for some time laid on the shelf, for only in rare
cases does a foreign body of this kind play any part.

We must look to more common causes in the defects
of our daily living. In the worry and hurry of our:
everyday life. mastication is sadly neglected by the large
majority. Down goes the food in indigestible lumps,
and when it reaches the first part of the large bowel it is
very aﬁt to lodge there, distending that organ. Sur-
geons have commonly observed that constipation pre-
cedes an attack of appendicitis. The distengead cecum
drags upon the appendix, and an inflammatory catarrhal
condition is set up, as one result; and, besides this, the
opening from the appendix into the large bowel is

bockeg. This little wormlike appendage is also
twisted out of the normal, and its circulation interfered
with. We then have an applicant for the hospital, with
the possible or probable operation in view.

Digestive troubles are now generally admitted to be
the most frequent cause of this dreaded disease.

But appendicitis is only one of the disastrous results
referable to the careless bolting of food. Careful obser-
vation shows that many of our modern ailments can be
traced to hurried and imperfect mastication.

[This is the first of & series of articles on food values, which
Dr. Walker has specially written for Succmss Macazine
She was for some time one of the leading contributors to ** The
Ladies’ Home Journal,” and is an nuthotitx on this particular
subject. Her articles will appear from th to b, and will
cover the range of foods and their relation to the human body.

—Tue EpiTor])
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AModel Dining Room

By JOSEPHINE WRIGHT CHAPMAN
Author of **A Model Kitchen"

N the study of the model dining room, the first con-
sideration should be the most practical way of
serving the meals, for the dining room is seldom used
except at meal times. The care and thought thus
expended will be returned to the housewife man
times over in the added ease and expedition with whicﬂ
her meals are served. Although utility is to be the
first thought, the artistic need not be neglected. A
dining room should first of all look cheerful and re-
freshing and should never be overloaded with heavy
draperies. It should contain few if any pictures.
Studies in still life of dead animals and fruits, while
they may be appropriate, are not interesting. It is
better to use old plate and a mirror or two in place
of the pictures. A shelf running around the room
and holding a collection of odd china, old pewter,
copper, or brass, is decorative and appropriate. Win-
dow boxes and box plants add greatly to the cheerful-
ness of the room. A
The best floor is always of hard wood if this can
ibly be had. If not, then the ordinary floor may
stained to harmonize with cither the wood finish
or the furniture. By staining, I do not mean the var-
nish stain which only covers the surface and quickly
wears off, but a stain that will sink in and really dve
the wood. If the floor will not admit of even this
treatment, then there is linoleum of the plain wood
color, which can be nearly covered with the rug, and
is much to be preferred to a painted floor, since the
paint wears ofl so quickly. .
The walls should be covered with a tapestry or a
two-toned paper of good design with a plain frieze
above the plate shelf, if a shelf is used. The color
used depends greatly upon the amount of light in the
room and the individual taste of the owner. Blue and
white after the colonial idea is a very attractive scheme
for a dining room. In this case the striped paper, in
two tones of blue, may be used, with a shelf all around
the room painted to match the woodwork which
should be white. The frieze above the shelf may be
{vlain blue to match the lightest stripe in the paper.
Vhere the room is not well lighted, a sunny cffect may
be obtained by using a yellow paper, carried out in the
same manner as the blue. Either of these papers re-
quires the white painted finish to give the true colonial
effect. If yvour room has been finished in cak, or the
housekeeper objects to the care of the white paint, a
tapestry paper with a shelf like the wood finish, and a
frieze of one of the colorsin the tapestry, preferably one
of the shades of blue usually found predominating in
these papers, would be suitable. Whatever paper may
be chosen, it should always be selected with reference
to the furniture. If the arts and crafts furniture is
to be used, then a heavy brown paper of a light shade
will be found a good background. This may have a
stencilled fricze of bold design, if one does not care to
use the plate shelf. If the shelf is used, the objects

placed upon it will look better with a plain background
or a glass. Aside from this style of wall decoration,

Decorate Your Walls With Alabastine

You can make your home more cheerful and attractive by economically tinting
your walls with Alabastine, in colors which harmonize with your furnishings.

Alabastine is more hygienic than either wall-paper (applied with paste), or kal-
somine (that is stuck on with glue), because Alabastine is a pure mineral product which
hardens on the wall after application, making a durable, artistic and sanitary finish.

When your walls are finished with Alabastine, there is nothing
on the walls to poison the atmosphere, to breed disease germs or to
invite insects, Daintiness and cleanliness are combined in Alabastine.

Th

is less expensive than other wall finishes, because it is easily applied,
lasts longer, and new tints can be used without the necessity of wash-
ing off the old. Any one can use Alabastine at very modest cost, by
simply mixing it with clear, cold water and applying with a brush,
[ Sold everywhere in 5 Ib. packages, 50c for white and Hic for tints.

Ask Your Dealer To Show You The Alabastine Prize Designs

These prize designs for parlors, libraries, living rooms, dining rooms,
kitchens, sleeping rooms, bath rooms, etc., give many suggestions for
home furnishings as well as for wall decorations,

Send us 10 cents for our handsome Book of Color Plans, showing
beautiful inteqors in the Alabastine tints, telling how you can alabastine
your home, and what it will cost. We will arrange to supply you with
Alabastine ourselves, if your dealer does not have it. Sem:r 10 cents
to-day and learn all about Alabastine before you decorate your home.

The Alabastine Company
908 Grandville Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich., or 108 Water St., New York City,

**Will save five to six hundred dollars in ten years™

Do yon know that g/l furnaces which burn wrong srfe up canse poor heat and great waste? In the Peck-
Williamson Underfeed Furnace alone the coal is fed from #defow and the fire is on fop—the rational way. A ton
of cheapest grade coal is made to produce as much heat as a ton of the most costly, and with far less trouble.
The Feck- Williamson Underreed is built upon scientific principles. The gases and smoke are consumed, and
tirrned fnto heat, as they pass through the sire, not escaping through the chimney, as they do in ordinary furoaces.
Simple and strong—casy to operate.

The Peck-Williamson Underfeed Furnace

PATENTED. saves _!;2' to 2_':2 on YOIJI' Coal Bi“s

Here is a voluntary letter on this point written by Mr. A, M. T'renholm, Pro-
prictor Rockford Rendering Works, Rocleford, T1ls., August 25th, 105
7 purchased an Underfead Furnace a vear ago and, ativr using it through the
extremely cold swimter, am more fhan pleased. | saved more than Aty dollars o
Sucd aud kept my fen-room howse gpood and hot. [t is absolutely soot- and dust-proor
and very simple to run,  Ir as putting in enother furnace £ conid not afford to
accept any other kind free of charices as 1 soill save five to six kundred doliars
i ten vears using the Underseed Furnuce"

What stronger and more clinchingevidence conld we present to the pub-
1i¢ than reports like this from actual users?  We have hundreds of letiers
equally forceful and convincing, from prominent bankers, lawyers, insur-
ance men and merchants, provipng the wonderful saving effected by the

Peck-Williamsaon {nide

Let us mail you sree, fac-simile copies of many ot these letters to-
gether with our interesting, fully descriptive booklet.  Heating plans
and service of our Engincering Department absolutely free. Don't
delay—write to-day—and please give name of local dealer with whowm
you prefer to deal.

The Peck-Williamson Co., 384 W. 5th Si., Cincinnati, O.

tiractive proposition.

Dealers are invited to write for our ve
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rand Opera

Records
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EDISON
PHONOGRAPH

WE ARE pleased to announce the issuance of a series of Grand Opera Records
made by principal stars of the Metropolitan Opera House and by other prominent
grand opera artists now appearing in this country and abroad. Hitherto, Mr. Edison
has refused to permit Edison Records to be made by Grand Opera singers, prefer-
ring to wait until he could so improve his methods of recording, that the voices of
great artists could be r'cpmduced with all their characteristic sweetness, power and
purity of tone. These improvements having been effected; the artists co-operated
with enthusiasm, with the result that the first ten Edison Grand Opera Records, made by our Gold
Mould Process, are a distinct advance over anything of the kind heretofore attempted.

Edison Grand Opera Records—On Sale at All Dealers
By HEINRICH KNOTE, Tenor By SCARPHY RESKY, Soprano
B. 1—HOCHSTES \f'ERTRAUEﬁ', : I. 6—ARIA, “SUICIDIO,”
“Lohengrin” G R e g Wagner “La Gioconda” . . . . . FPonchielli
Sung in German. Orchestra accompaniment Sung in Italian. Orchestra accompaniment
By ANDREAS DIFPEL, Tenor By ROMEO BERTI, Tenor
B. 2—"ACH, 50 FROMM,” “Martha"” B, T—ARIOS0, *Pagliacei” P Leoncavalla
Sung in German, Sung in Italian, Orchestra cccompaniment

By SIGNOR and SIGNORA RESKY
B. 8s—DUET, “La Favorita” ol Donizetti
Sung in Italian, Orchestra accompaniment

By ANTON VAN ROOY, Baritone
B. 0—"0 KEHR ZURUCK,"
“Tannhauser” . . . . . . Wagner
Surg in German. Orchesira accompaniment
By ANTON VAN ROOY, Baritone
B. 10—"CHANSON LU TOREADOR,”
“Carmen™ .. .« .00 w4 v v .. Bitet
Sung in French. Orclestra accompaniment

Flotow
Orchestra accompaniment
By GUSTAVE BERL RESKY, Baritone
B. 3—"DI PROVENZA IL MAR,”
“La Traviata” T A . ! ]
Sung in Italian, Orchestra accompaniment
By FLORENCIO CONSTANTINO, Tenor
B, +—"LA DONNA E MORILE,” “Rigoletto” Ferdi
Sung in Italian. Orchestra accompaniment
By ANTONIO SCOTTI, Baritore
B. 5—"VI RAVVISO, O LUOGHI AMENIL"
“La Sonnambula™ . . . . . . Bellini
Sung in Italian. Orchestra accompaniment

Signor Scotti says: “I have {gre:at pleasure in informing you that the cylinders which T sang for you
are excellent from every point of view, and 1 consider them as an absolutely natural production of my
voice. [ must, however, tell you that the cylinder on which I sang the air from the ‘Sonnambula’ pleases
me most, and I certainly think it is the best of all I have ever heard.”

In accordance with Mr. Edison’s desire to make his Phonograph the musical instrument of the people,
the price of these Grand Opera Records has been fixed at only 75c. each, Hear them at nearest

dealer’s. Write our Orange, N. ] , office for handsome Grand Opera supplement.

National Phonograph Company, 14 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J.

New York Chicago London Paris Berlin Brussels Sydney Mezxico City

‘The Premo
Decides

the question—Tfor it will take

Plate or Film
Superiority

has long been an open ques-
tion—

The Film Adherent insists
upon greater convenience,
ligh: wrigl}lt and easy
manipulation.

plates or films with equal
facility.

With the Premo Plate Holder
it is the best camera for
plate photography — Fifted
wi Premo  Film  Pack
Adapter it has no equal in
Film Photography.

SRR TR

R

The Supp(lrh‘r of PI:I(CB urges
lower cost, sl‘mfp{-r focus
and individual treatment.

Write for catalogue of ONE Camera
which does the work of TWO,

In purchn:iing a camera, there-
ore, ﬂ'acprwt quegtiml is,
*Shall it be for film or
plate 7"

Rochester Optical Co.
60 Sowh St

R(:L‘hl.':ilrr. N. Y.
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there is also leather, both genuine and imitation, put
on with large-headed nails or laid on in panels between
strap work of wood of the same finish as that of the
room.

The ceiling should be cream white or possibly a tint
in harmony with the general color scheme, but never
ornamented, unless the purse will allow of a very elab-
orate decoration throughout the room to correspond
with this ceiling.

The woodwork should be finished to match the furni-
ture, but if this is impossible, then cream white paint
is most satisfactory. If the housekeeper objects to the
work necessary to keep white paint spotless, the only
other alternative is to paint or stain tg(:: woodwork to
match the wall paper so that it shall be as inconspicuous
as possible.

As little drapery as possible should be used in the
dining room but there must be some hangings to give
it a cheerful, homelike appearance. The heavy dyed
linens make excellent dining room hangings. Where
there is much sunlight and it is feared that these will
not hold their color, a perfectly plain woolen such as
the old-fashioned rep, is in keeping; or, if one can afford
it, there is a beauliﬁli mohair. These curtains will be
dyed to harmonize with the wall f]papner, and carry out
the conventional effect better if finished with a braid
put on in a design such as that shown in Illustration
Number 2.

There are many good simple dining room sets which
are more economical to buy tﬁan to attempt to have fur-
niture especially made. In selecting this furniture, the
wise purchaser will consider none but the simplest de-
sign. There are good imitations of the old colonial
if one cares for mahogany; a Flemish oak of English
design is especially suited to a dining room; or if one
is interested in the arts and crafts productions, this
style will here be most appropriate. Whatever the

style of furniture selected, the seats of the chairs should
be leather, rush, or even plain wood, but never covered
with woolen materials, as the seats get soiled.

The dining table is much more attractive with a
round top, but if one is forced to use the square table,

. a round pine top may be made to fit over this and used

except when the table is enlarged for extension.

Next the most important feature of the dining room
is to be discussed, namely the facilities for serving. As
the essential feature of a model dining room is the serv-
ing of a good meal, the importance of a convenient and
well-equipped serving table is evident. The successful
serving of a meal means that the food should be served
hot. How often has the dinner failed to be just what
we expected simply because it was served on cold

lates! Although the plates may be and often are heated
in the kitchen, the serving table would' certainly be
a far more convenient place for the heating of the dishes,

| saving the work of carrying them to and from the

kitchen, beside the attendant confusion in so doing. Il-
lustration Number 3 shows a serving table which may
be constructed with a heating attachment. This table
can be made in the form of a cabinet, and should match
in design the style of the dining-room furniture. The
cabinet should be about three feet high, twenty inches
deep, and three feet, six inches long, and should be
built to the floor. At very little expense a register may
be put in under the serving table, or, if the house be
heated with steam, a coil of pipe is also casily arranged.
The under part of the cabinet should be made into a
cupboard and lined with asbestos. This cupboard is
arranged with racks to hold plates, and a perforated
shelfl above these will be found very useful for keeping
hot those foods which have no disagreeable odors. If

| it is necessary to make the serving table quite smull,

more scrving room may be gained for emergencies, by
having a shelf at each end or in front, which can slide
under the top of the table when not in use. This
cabinet can be made more attractive, by the addition
of a plate rack above it, as shown in Illustration Number
3. This plate rack is very simply made of whitewood
stock seven-cighths inches thick, stained to match the
serving table, and with shelves four inches wide. Each
shelf should be grooved to hold the plates, or, instead of
the grooves, a little half inch square strip of wood could
be nailed to the shelf and answer the same purpose.
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If the shelves are made narrower, a little strip of wood
may be placed across the front, as shown in the illus-
tration, to hold the plates in place. The top should be
finished with a piece of wood, sawed in design to match
the corner cupboards. .

As we have arranged for serving the hot part of the
meal, so it is as desirable that certain of the courses
shall be kept cool. Let us take the ordinary sideboard
and see if this bulky but necessary piece of furniture,
can not be made more useful. In selecting the side-
board, select one without an elaborate top. These to
are not generally good, and a plain mirror over the side-

rd is far more attractive. There should be drawers
at the top, divided into compartments for knives, forks,
spoons, and table cloths and napkins. One half of the
lower part, which is usually a cabinet of some kind,
may, with very little expense, be converted into a small
refrigerator. This should be lined with zinc and a
rack made to hold the ice, with a waste pipe which may
be carried down through the floor.

As there can never be too many cupboards for the

accommodation and display of beautiful china and cut |

glass, the four corners of the room may be utilized to
hold in each a small suspended cabinet. Illustration
Number 1 shows the colonial style of decoration, and
the little corner cabinets are made with a sawed top and
bottom to harmonize with the colonial design. These
cupboards may be of seven-eighth inch whitewood
stock, with triangular shelves about three feet across
the front held in place by two uprights with sawed
design nailed at the top and bottom, as shown in the

illustration. If one were willing to go to the extra expense |

glazed doors would greatly add to the appearance of
these cabinets. Should the furniture be of Flemish or
some other stvle, these sawed top and bottom pieces
would be omitted, and the cabinets left plain with.the
top to be used as a shelf for ornaments or bric-a-brac.

% %
Not Synonymous

ProFessor Goopwix, of Harvard College, during a

recent trip to Newport, came across an old
acquaintance, who is one of the most prominent figures
in the clerical Presbyterian circles of the metropolis.
The professor and the divine drifted into a discussion
on the well-thrashed subject as to whether or not suc-
cess in business interferes with a religious life. The
professor thought that it does not; but the cleric, while
not exactly committing himself to the other side of the
question, did not altogether indorse his friend’s belicf.
Finallv, Professor Goodwin cornered the other with a
g:;m-blank question as to what his experience had

n in the matter.

“Well,” said the minister, *“it is not within the
province of one man to judge another; but I do not
mind saying this,—that the good business man and
the business man who is good are not exactly syn-
onymous.”

w L

The Retort Cousteous

Ex—Couuononz Lewis Cass LEDYARD, of the New

York Yacht Club, although only an amateur
sailor, has, nevertheless, a good deal of the breezy blufl-
ness which is traditionally attributed to those who go

down to the sea in ships. Not long since, a youthful '

and newly elected member of the club was holding forth,
at the New York quarters, on certain alleged adventures

with which he had met during a cruise in southern |

waters. Some of his statements were, to put it mildly,
of a remarkable nature, and of the type that are said to
be accepted without question by the * Jollies” of the
Navy. Mr. Ledyard, who happened to be present,
unctuated the pauses in the narrative with soft grunts.
Einally, the youth, after a particularly significant grunt,
turned upon him and said, haughtily: “Do I under-
stand, sir, that you doubt the truth of what I am telling?””
“Well, not exactly,” was the reply; “ but, if you said
that it was going to be fine to-morrow, I’d make up my
mind to take an umbrella with me.”

How Mr. Roosevelt Discoﬁragcd Profanity

AT the Civil Service Commission in Washington,—

where, it will be remembered, President Roosevelt
began his public carcer as one of the commissioners,—
an incident is related, which shows one side of the
President’s character. It came to his knowledge that
one of the clerks had lost his temper and used profanity
over the te]eﬁhone. He sent for the offender at once.
Suspecting t

emphatic way, Mr. Roosevelt directed the messenger
to bring the clerk to him. The messenger, a huge
Virginian, went back with the words:—

“Mr. Roosevelt says you gof to come down, and if you
won 't came any other way, I'll tote you down."”

This time the order was, of course, obeyed. The |

President closed the door of the office after the culprit,
and no one ever knew what passed between them; but
it was noticed that the clerk came forth from the inter-

view in tears, and there was no further complaint about

the impropriety of his language.
w L]

No man can enjoy life, or feel that he is really living,
who has no work to do.

e purpose of the message, the clerk re-
turned an cvasive answer, and did not appear. In his
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Iver Johnson
Safety Automatic

Hammer, $5.00
Hammerless, $6.00
Extra length Barrels,

soc. per inch.
Pearl Stocks, $1.25 extra.

No Fear of
Accidental
Discharge

if it's an

IVER JOKNSON

Safety Automatic Revolver

because the revolver hammer never touches the firing pin.
This safely principle, found only in the Iver Johnson, is due to the fact
that the lever which transmits the blow from the hammer to the firing pin
is never in position to do so except when the Irigger i:]pm’.:’zd all the way
fack. All hardware and sporting goods dealers sell 1ver Johnson
Revolvers and can verify these facts if they will.

Send for our illustrated booklet ** Shots,” mailed free with

our descriptive catalogue and learn the “how and why."
Iver Johnson's Arms & Cycle Works, 142 River St., Fitchburg, Mass.

NEW Yonrk OFFIcE: 00 Chunbers Street.

Vaelfie (st Ihmnchi 114 Second St, San Franclses, Cal Burapesn Office: Mekhuben 4,

is an instrument of /iwing interest to 7
every member of the household : music-wise or otherwise.

The player feature, which in no way detracts from its
value as a high-grade, rich-toned Upright Grand Piano, makes
it possible for anyone to play the Krell Auto-Grand with infinite
effect and sympathy—to accompany the most accomplished vocalist.

TWO WAYS ARE BETTER THAN ONE

The Krell Auto-Grand is distinetly zof a combination, but a
single, fndividual instrument; changed from piano to player by the
turn of a lever.

There is, and can be, nothing like it—our broad, basic patents pre-

vent imitation. Fully guaranteed for five years. Write at once for our
new catalog K and special offer of liberal terms.

THE AUTO-GRAND PIANO CO0., New Castle, Ind.

REPRESENTED BY THE LEADING DEALER
IN EVERY CITY,

|
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GIVES A FEELING OF
A CLOSE ﬂAv DELIGHT TOEVERY MAN

“THE GILLETTE” givesa CLOSE SHAVE without discomfort,
without roughening the skin, without irritation, without creating rash, with-
out cuts, and without loss of time.
“THE GILLETTE " is the way to escape
from barber shop waiting, wasting and torture.

12 BLADES, 24 SHARP EDGES. EVERY BLADE WILL GIVE
rRom 20 T0 40 CLOSE, SMOOTH, COMFORTABLE SHAVES.
Triple silver plated set, with 12 blades }

In Velvet-Lined

Quadruple gold plated set with monogram
Cases

Special combination set with brush aud soap
holders,

10 EXTRA BLADES 50 CENTS. AT THIS NEW LOW PRICE, NO BLADES EXCHANGED.
Science has reached the acme of skill in the fusion, tempering, hardening and sharp-
ening of these blades. The process is one of the wonders of the 20th century. The

steel is of a quality as fine as a Damascus sword.
The most simple and durable shaving device in the world. NO HINGES, NO CLASPS,

NO SPRINGS, and nothing to learn or adjust. Simply lather and shave in four minutes time.
Our new combination set with razor, soap-and brush holders in box is now ready.

SOLD BY LEADING DRUG CUTLERY AND HARDWARE DEALERS

Ask to see them, and for our booklet, or write us for our special trial offer.

Gillette Sales Company, 5% 388K 2ix e
ilfette
G NO STROPPING.NO HONING.

Heavy Demand for Photo-Engravers

At from $20. to $50. Per Week

Read the following resolution passed by the International Association of Photo-Engravers in convention
at St. Louis, June 22, 1904, regarding the Bissell College of Photo-Engraving:
" The International Association of Photo-Engravers in our Fighth Annial Convention Assembled, do find after a careful and thorough
investigation that the Bisell College of Photo-F ngraving located st Efﬁnfgham. Illinois, and conducted mn connection with the lllinois College
o

of Photography, is an institution worthy of the hearty encouragement the association.
_-———-T'-'_.-'

THE BISSELL COLLEGES (three buildings already complaeted)

**'We further find that the students attending this school are taught each and every depariment of Pheto-Engraving n a thorough and
practical manner, whereas, in an engraving plant, where the usua! manner of apprenticeship prevails, the apprentices are restricted 1o a ungle
branch of work

" We further find that the school is well equipped and provided with competent instructors, and we do most heartily endorse the same,
and recommend anyone desiring to learn the art of photo-engraving to take a course of instruction at this college

“ We further agree to accept a certificate of graduation as sufficient recommendation for a position in our workrooms."

We teach you to make engravings like the illustrations in this magazine and
and that are used in catalogs and other commercial work, W Vi
lace between 200 and ; hoto-engravers if we had that numbs
%‘\‘.\' ranges from $20.00 to $30.00 per week
This is the only college of Photo-Engraving in America. Terms easy and living inexpensive
FREE—Handsomely illustrated and descriptive fifty-two-page book, containing full information, Writ

BISSELL COLLEGE OF PHOTO-ENGRAVING, 851 Wabash Avenue, Effingham, Illinois

at prese
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Women’s Clothes as Seen
by Men

By GRACE MARCARET GOULD
HE new fashions of

AN Ay
a2, 7 the year 1926, have

WAT come as a succession
of shocks to the man
who has met them ac-
cidentally orotherwise.
A fashion is nothing, if
it isn't authoritative.
The one and sufficient
feminine reason for its
being, is just Because.

Now, the average
man takes little on
faith, he has the un-
pleasant habit of want-
ing to know why. In
fact, his attitude to-
ward feminine fashions
is something like that
of the savage in the
presence of the pomps
and ceremonies of civ-
ilization. There is a
sort of sullen curiosity,
tempered both by con-
tempt and awe. But
sometimeshis emotions
crystallize into speech,
as in the case of the
young husband whose
wife proudly exhibited
to him one of the
most atrocious of the
tip-tilted bowl crown hats as a “creation.”

‘“‘Creation,” he gasped, ““I should say so, it beats all
creation.”

His own eccentricities in dress, such as the stove-pipe
hat, the spike-tail coat, the hopelessly inartistic trousers,
do not disturb him at all. He understands them.
They make quite another story. Besides, both prec-
edent and common use sustain him. The average man
is a timid creature; he would die rather than wear
any one of these articles in public if no one had ever
worn it before.

Now, with women it is just the opposite sort of a
story. They are apparently glad to wear something
that is both ugly and unsuitable, if it is only new and the
fashion. And as far as man is concerned, all he can do
is to look on and wonder why.

Yet with all his limitations, man’s criticism of femi-
nine dress, if it could be reduced down to a sort of com-
posite expression, would make a safe criterion. As a

neral rule, he is long suffering, and when he does rebel

re is only too surely some cause for war. Flattery
aside, if it ever can be separated from its masculine com-
plement, he is sincere, being anxious that his divinity
should not only be but also appear the goddess.

Man likes the inconspicuous gown and hat. He
likes women's dress to be adaptable. He likes neatness
and harmony. He likes the natural lines of the figure.
He likes a woman to be unhampered. He admires
grace. Above all, though he may not know how to
analyze it, he likes a harmonious whole.

Just at present he is puzzling over why women will
put their hats on wrong, and then emphatically declare
that they are on just right. Mere man has a confident
feeling that there was a time when women wore their
hats on their heads.
He remembers with
pleasure, the neat little
sailors that the shirt-
waist summer girl used
to wear, which he liked
so much,—sailors that
rested straight on the
head,—but to-day all
the hats that he sees
rest either on one car
or the other, or have
the effect of slipping
off the head in the di-
rection of the nose.
He has heen told, of
course, that these are °
the new straight-from-
Paris tip-tilted hats,
and that the one-sided
effect in millinery is
decidedly the thing.
That he doesn’t like
it, of course, doesn't
matter, for eccentric
millinery will undoubt-
edly reign till the end
of the secason. But if
women will not be ad-
vised as far as their
hats are concerned by
men in general, per-
haps one woman will
listen to a particular
| man. If she does, she

o«

* One of the new very large
pillow muffs

“To wear a long rope chain
of big cheap beads™
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is sure to hear him say, “Don’t go to extremes.
must wear a little odd-shaped hat because it's the
fashion, do put it on as nearly straight as you can;
and, if its shape must be more or less conspicuous to
make you feel vou are dressed in the style, do have it
made, then, in the most quiet of colors. Don’t wear
gold hats with your tail-
or-made street costumes,
and don’t wear a hat
withalong ostrich plume
with a suit of which
the skirt is worn and
has a frayed edge. Let
vour hat and your suit-
fook as if they belonged
together.”

Vhy women want to
use their furs to make
caricatures of them-
selves, is another ques-
tion that mere man can
not solve. Yet that is
just what the most fash-
ionable women are do- -
ing this season. If
a woman happens to be
rather short, and stouter
than she wishes, she is
quite sure to invest her
money in one of the new

very flat, very large pil- . : :
low muffs, which lgseven The big °]d'fu].“m‘i po::-
broader than she is her- I;’:i’“;' m,, ab: the

self. She will invariably
scorn all the smaller of
the pillow shapes and
pick out one of the largest with a mass of dangling
tails. Tt is the same way with her boa. If bushy fur
tails happen to be the fashion, it does n't matter at all
to her that her neck is short; she will wear the neck
Kiece just the same. The way she looks decked in
er costly sables,—well, you have all seen her, if you 've
been up Fifth Avenue, so you know for yourselves.
Then, there is that most ridiculous of fashions, this
year, the elbow sleeve fur coat. This is one subject on
which man will express himself freely, especially after
he has paid the doctor’s bills. Of all the inconsistent
winter fashions, there is nothing to equal these frivolous
little elbow sleeve fur jackets. Of course, they in no
way protect the lower part of the arm, and to wear them

just at the time when theyv are supposed to be worn, |

If you

they require long and thickly wadded gloves, or extra |

cuff pieces, or some other contrivance which will protect
the fair wearer from catching cold. Notwithstanding
all this, the elbow sleeve fur jacket continues to be
among the most popular of the winter fashions.

In the good old long ago, women wore thick waists in
cold weather. After the shirt waist became a winter
fashion as well as a summer one, velvet, corduroy and
flannel waists were made and worn by the winter shirt-
waist girl. Man, poor man, liked these waists; they
were plain and seemed from his masculine point of view
to be suited to the season. But as usual he was mis-
taken. Cotton waists, which look as if even the faintest
summer breeze would blow them away, are now con-

: sidered the very
smartest  fashion
for freezingly cold
winter days, These
waists bear a strik-
ing resemblance to
the * peekaboo”
summer shirt-
waists which be-
came so common a
vear or so ago. But
the blow-away
waists are desig-
nated by the elect
who wear them, as
lingerie waists, and
they cost anywhere
from five to sev-
cnty-five dollars
apiece. Man would
advise that they be
put away during at
least the coldest of
the winter months,
and not taken out
again until it’stime
for summer fash-
ions.

A man who has
had so many sisters
to criticise that he
has learned to be
observing  would
like to ask the fol-
lowing questions:—

Why will women,
especially on the street, deck themselves with jewelry ?
\\'Et:f will not cne little neck chain 'satisfy them, and,
if they must go in for jewelry, why do they feel it is
necessary to wear a long rope chain of big cheap
beads, as they so often do, with some inappropriate
ormament dangling from it? A man doesn’t hke‘ to
see'the girl he admires go about as if she were a walking

“The one-sided effect in millinery
is decidedly the thing”
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Lowney’s Cocoa is an American triumph in culinary products,
The most delicious and best made anywhere or at any price.

THE WALTER M. LOWNEY CO. - - - BOSTON, MASS.,
Makers of Chocolate Bonbons and Chocolate Manufactures.

Reef of Shoe
Extravagance is Made

up of Exhorbitant Profits and Un-
necessary Selling Expenses.

Three dollars spent for Beacon Shoes 1
real shoe value and pays for less profits than money
spent for any other shoe made, because we are the
largest makers of $3.00 shoes in the world, A factory
profit of § cents per pair satisfies us,

In service, style, fit, comfort, we match the Beacon
Shoe against other makes for which you pay much
mure than the Beacs i

We are lish

If there is

Cur

Miys more

cies in all towns cities
We will send you free,

Spring Baialogue,- ‘““Beacon Light”

With it »

none Bedr yoo, write

u can chonse

thoritative guide to proper fo shape and
X Tyt et b 3 We .

money. U

) e re vinly
arante o it perfec won Made

Hoyt Shoe Co., 330 Lincoin St., Manchester, New Hampshire

L F. M.
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Two Wonderful Suit Offers

Cloth Tailor-Made Suit, $9.50
Silk Shirt-Waist Dress, $9.75

l‘)r‘der.:ne or hoth orrlhna salts all?-'r risk. \‘ogowlll not be
ttothe pxpense ofons peun the garments do not please
wou: for after you have received lgem. exmimnined themn and tried
lhem on, if they are not par‘l'l.'c\]5 salisfactory to you in every
respect and if you do not cunsider them the grentest vinlurs
in suit n bave ever seen, you can return them to us at
our expense and your wmoney will be refunded, including
express charxes th wnys.

Only the fact that we know thess two snits are the greatest
walues ever offered the buying public permits of our making this
binding guarantee, Send in your er at ence, stating bust
measure, waist ineasure, length of skirt and color. Read t
detailed descriptions. WRITE FOR CATALOGUE,

Spring and Ammwer (‘atalogue, issued on March 1st, will be
mailed free opun app to any
No. GOX210.—TiLls CLOTHE No. 69X 216
TAILOR-MADE SUIT la -
e of the wos i’ b
. far this -:l:n!:I.: 1‘:«1‘!-......l s 9 - 50
"WATERIAL 1s the most —_—
#t sde of gray overplabl
! g plald. 1 la cut
Jaunty and graoefu) Tailor-
the uewest
b Made
Suit
Tdentically
the same
STYLE as
’. above, simne
plzes in ALL

WOOL fine
qoality of
y Pannma

Cloth,

No. 69X217

5972

ILK &N
quality an

wi §9.75

iy material wlee o for emn than §15 Bmie botl slie
wlor when erderiog. Uurapeclal price - + = = = - - =
}Vriu I BG STORE ACTY TSI :"Htc
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Vear-Brussels Art-Rugs, $3.25

Sent to your home by Express Prepnid

i Beautiful and attractive
Sizes and Prices patterns, choice color-
3x G6ft., £3.25| ings. \Voven in one piece.
3x 7ift, 3.75| Both sides can be used;
3x gft., 4.25| more durable than high-
yx 100t 4.7 priced carpets. to
yx1z2ft., 5.25| YoU direct at one pro-
ix1sit. b.23| fit. Money refunded -
=2 = 2] if not satisfactory. -

New catalog showing goods in actan! colors sent free,
JIRIENTAL IMPORTING.CO., 689 Bourse, Philadelphia, Pa.

IHOEMAKER’S P n “ LT“Y

BOOK on

nnd Almannc for 1808 contains 224
many fine colored plates of fowls true tolife. It tells
all about vhickeus, their care, diseases and
All about Incubntiers and how Lo operate them.
All about poultry houses and how to balld themn. Ita
really anencyclopedia of clilckendom. You need
it rice only 15 ete.

C.C.SHOEMAKER, Box 5§88, Freeport, I1l. '

with
remedies. '

advertisement for a jewelry shop. From his point of

view, the less jewelry she wears, especially on the street,
| the better he likes it, and flashy cheap jewelry is sure to
| only detract rather than add to her appearance.

! This same observing man would also respectfully like
to inquire why many women have removed their pom-
padours from the front of their head to the back. To
his astonishment, he has discovered that this is a fact.
He has never admired or approved of the towering
padded pompadour, and it was with delight that he
watched its gradual fall, until now there is not a

* well-dressed woman in New York who will allow her
hair to be brushed off her forchead in a conspicuous,
huge, high roll. He has been glad to scé that some

. women are parting their hair in the midéle and then

* brushing it loosely back at the sides. But just what

it means to see, as he recently has seen, the big old-

fashioned Pompadour appearing at the back of the
head; that’s something he'd like to know. He sin-

, cerely trusts, however, that it is only a fleeting fashion,

. and that before long women will dress their hair so that
the original shape of their heads may be discovered.

| He hasn’'t quite made up his mind what he thinks
| about the cute little curls, which are appearing, here and
there, beneath the brim of the tip-tilted hat. Perhaps,
if the right girl wears them—the piquant sort,—they
may do very well; but all women irrespective of age
| should not wear the conquettish pin cu f: He is sure
| of that,

' He wishes that the girl with large fect would n't wear

* colored gaiters with an extremely short skirt, and he
wonders why she does it. He would give a good deal if

| he could pass a law prohibiting women from wearing

I high French heels, but he knows he can't, and that

women will undoubtedly go on wearing these ridiculous
| heels, and ruining their health, to say nothing of spoiling
a graceful carriage, just as long as the little tapering heels
~ appeal to their own sweet wilis.
' e is sorry to see that veils arc more spotted than
ever,and he would like just to hint that, when a women
is arranging her veil, she avoid having a cluster of
dots come on the end of her nose. It makes her look
more ridiculous than she imagines. He would like to
recommend that women take up the study of harmony
of color, and then dress according to their knowledge.
| These arc only suggestions from one who looks at
women's clothes through masculine eves, and, being of a
' humbile spirit, he knows they don’t count for much. Fair
woman will do about anything else in the world for a
man but dress to please him, if his idecas happen to con-
flict with those of that wily old lady, Dame Fashion.

‘ b L
Mrs. Mackay's *“Crochety-work Doily ™

M E&s. CLARENCE MACKAY, whose recent election as
school commissioner in a Long Island villa

excited a good deal of interest, is as impulsively

| good-natured as she is versatile,—which is saying much.
‘Last summer, while driving her automobile near
Roslyn, L. I, she happened upon a couple of little
children, one of whom was crying bitterly. Mrs.
Mackay storpcd her machine and alighted, to find that
the little girl had fallen and cut her leg rather badly on
a jagged stone. Thereupon, the “ commissioner” pro-
duced a lace handkerchief, dipped it into a handy spring,
washed and bound up the wound with it, and, giving
the voungster a dollar to buy candy, kissed the child, and
left her happy and smiling. The parents of the child,
wha were farm laborers in the neighborhood. recognized
Mrs. Mackay from their daughter's description, and
from the monogram on the handkerchief. The next
day, the little girl appeared at the Mackay residence
with the handerkchicf carefully washed and ironed.
Pinned to it was a note, in which the mother of the little
one thanked Mrs. Mackay for her goodness and for the
use of “the crochetv-work doily, which 1 now return
with many respectful thanks.”

Victor to Victor
By Frank D. Woollen

I am so worn and weary with this life;
Take, thou, my shield.

| Defeat is better than unending strife;

! Come, thou, 1 vicld.

Victorious wreaths upon your panting breast
You may unroll;

For me, the vanquished, life hath lost its zest,
And secks no goal.

But, hold! I shall not so in battle fail.
Once more the helm

I firmly grasp and furl defiant sail!

| Unto that rcalm

' Where heroes bide T point my vessel's prow;
And though I fall

Before I win the coast, I yield not now,—

Nor yield at all!
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They ft first,

because the Ralston
Shoe is built over an ana-
tomical last, carefully
moulded to follow every curve
of the foot—even thesole is con-
structed to conform to the natu-
ral curve of the foot-bottom, Here
is the secret of Ralston immediate
comfort, and the reason Ralston

Shoes need no “'breaking in."
They fit last and all the time,
because Ralston Shoes are honestly
made of the best leathers that can
be procured —materials that
even under strain would
keep their shape. But there
is no strain, for Ralston

Shoes are shaped to the feet

when you buy them.

Ralston style speaks foritself. No
custom-maker anywhere can offer
you a more graceful and smagpier

model than the one shown here—
one of many you will find in our

New Spring Style Book Free

Where we have no agent we sell

direct and guarantee satisfac-

tion or money refanded (only
25c. extra for delivery)

Stock No.83 Price in Canada, $s.00.

Patent Corona
Blucher, Stamford
Last. Union Made

%5.0()0% $5000.

\é€ YEARLY lN\%‘?‘D

AL EspATE poS

$20,000
earned by one Chicago gradnate last November, Another in
North Dakota made over $5,000 the first year after tnking
our conrse.  Huondreds of others are suecessful and we will
be p il 1 on_their names.  This proves you can
3 Al EXTATE BUSINE=S,
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n fortnne,
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sintedd special representatives of leading
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T ortnnes were made in Real Estate, There (s no
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the fteal Estate Husiness,
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) ful b 3. A postal eard
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Nothing Cures
Rheumatism or
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Drice. 255055100 753
Jold by all Druggists &
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DR.EARL S.SLOAN. §
BOSTON, MASS.. US.A
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:"h is a dreadful thing, James' "

Mr. Punk as a Reformer
By JAMES W. FOLEY

M= PUNK, the grocer, read the insurance revelations
with increasing interest and rising indignation.
Mr. Punk had a policy for $5,000 that he had Ea.id pre-
miums on for efvcn vears. Hundreds of his hard
earned dollars gone for debauchery and riotous living!
It was iniquitous! It was criminal! It was madden-
ing! Was there no just law to protect the innocent
icy holder and punish the horde that suckled and
grew fat on his earnings?

James, the grocery boy, was at the bundle counter,
wrapping up els for delivery. The world must
eat, even though there be dishonesty in high places.

Mr. Pl.l.n;, stimeg with the hsulll'snce rcvelabt:?ns,
paced to and fro, occasionally pausing before
the bun:fe cj‘(mnter to see that James g:-l not neglect
his business.

“A dozen lemons, James?” he inquired, lifting one
of the bundles. “Did you put in one of those that were
a little soft and beginning to turn?”

“Yes, sir,” responded James, respectfully. James
was a good boy, who always said “sir,” and looked
after his master’s interests.

“That is right, James,” said Mr. Punk, approvingly.
“The jobbers sell the bad ones to us, and we must get
rid of them someway. It would not be fair for us to
stand all the loss. Did you put it in the bottom of the
sack, James, where it will not be noticed as readily?”

“Yes, sir,” responded James, who was thouﬁful
in all things appertaining to good business principles. .

“This life insurance scandal has reached a terrible
point, James,"” suggested Mr. Punk. *“Have you been
reading the papers, James?”

“No, sir,” said James, who had no policies.

“It is a dreadful thing, James. It is dreadful to
think of money taken from widows and orphans and
recklessly squandered by men charged with its safe
investment. Have you turned over the apples this
morning, so the bad ones will be nearer the middle of
the barrel?""

“Yes, sir,”” said James, phlegmatically. He was a
bright and industrious boy, who had hopes of a partner-
ship. .

'?I saw Mrs. Brent talking to you near the prune
barrel this morning, James,” observed Mr. Punk,
reminiscently. “Did she want to know if they were the
best California prunes?”

" Yes, sir,” responded James.

“And you told her they were?”” continued Mr. Punk.

“Yes, sir,”" admitted James.

“We got badly stuck on those prunes, James,"” ad-
mitted Mr. Punk, sorrowfully. *“The salesman told

**The handwriting 1 on
the wall ™™

16 h.p., 1600 pounds, go-inch wheel base,

REO

Honest Power
Honest Price

93

S

REO Touring Car

is obtained by an actual ten-hour dynamo test. It is accurate; it is honest; and

above all, it is thoroughly proven by unquestioned performance.

Those were REO cars that captured five out of seven prizes in the National Six Days Economy Test.
record, on the Syracuse race-track :*a REO that

lowered its class record twenty-three minutes in the * Climb to the Clouds” up Mount Washington, and a
REO that won three cups in one day on Paddock Hill, Cincinnati—beating all twenty competitors, eight

It was a REO that broke the middle-weight s

of them having nearly double its rating and price.
Write for the REQ book that tells why.

REO Four-Seat Runabout-8 h. p., 1000 raunds.ss miles per hour. With folding seat to carry two extra
pas

sengers, $675.
REO-ORAPH—Showing the inside of a typical motor in actual moving
operation, sent to you for six cents in stamps addressed to Dept. 75.
Sales Department, Lansing, Mich.

REO Motor Car Co. r £ ol Prednt: B M. Owen, Sales M.

Agencies throughont the United States.

Any one can speed up a motor
in the factory, with a heavy fly-
wheel so that for a period of ten
seconds it will show a high brake
horse-power; but that is a mere

 pas- trick. It is no test. REO rating
sengers, side-door detachable tonneau. Speed 35 miles per hour. $1250. is not “faked” in that way. It

\

On the desert wastes of far-away Egypt,
stand the ancient pyramids. Centuries ago,
records were inscribed upon these lasting mon-
uments; but man could not always write on
stone, so papyrus, a leaf found along the Nile,
was employed.

Anticipating the objection which would be
made in carrying this at postage rates, our
ancestors developed the paper-making industry.
They did the best they could and we have been
trying to do better.

Whether the climax has been reached, we
are not prepared to say, but up to the present
time modern methods and human skill can
scarcely improve upon

OLD RHAMPSRIRE BOND

““Look for the Water Mark”

the choicest product of the only bond paper
specialists in the world.

You should have the Book of Specimens, which
shows OLp Hampsuire Boxp in white and four
teen colors, made up into letterheads and othe
business forms as actually used by prominent
houses. Wrile us on your lelterkead.

Hampshire Paper Company

Theonly paper makers in the world making bond paper exclusively

South Hadley Falls, Massachusetts.

Digitized by Q: O 08 IC‘_-

-



194

COD LIVER
PREPARATION

WITHOUT
.OIL

Vinol is superseding old-fashioned cod liver oil and emulsions

Because, without a drop of oil or disagreeable feature, it contains all the
medicinal elements of cod liver oil, actually taken from the fresh cods’ livers.

By our process the oil, having no value either as a medicine or food, is
separated from the medicinal elements and thrown away.

Unlike old-fashioned cod liver oil and emulsions, Vinol is deliciously palat-
able, agreeable to the weakest stomach, and therefore unequaled as a body builder
and strength creator for old people, puny children, weak, run-down men and
women, after sickness, and for all pulmonary diseases.

Vinol is not a patent medicine. Ewverything if contains is named on the label.

| Sold on the Guarantee Plan at THE leading drug store in every city and town in the United States l

Also NEW YORK: Riker's Drug Stores. Sixth Ave.and 28d 8t.: cor. Broadway and9th. Hegeman & Co. 200and
206 Brondway ; 200 W, 125th ; 1917 Amsterdam Ave.; 25856 Third Ave, Kinsman's Drug Stores. 601 Eighth Ave.; 126th
St.and Eighth Ave. J. Jungmann. 1620 Third Ave.; 428 Columbus Ave, ; 1 East 42d St. Bolton Drug Co. (Brooklyo.)
BOSTON : Jaynes & Co. 50 Washington St. cor. Hanover: 877 Washington St. cor. Common ; 143 and 129 Summer St.
PHILADELIHIA : Geo. B, Evans. 1106 Chestnut ; 17thand Cheatnut ; 1012 Market ; 8thand Arch ; 2830 North Front.
CHICAGO: The Publie Drug Co. 150 State St. CINCINNATI: Dow's Drug Stores.
ST, LOUIS: Wolflf Wilson Drug Co. PITTSBURG: May's Drug Store.
INDIANAPOLIS: Henry Huder. CLEVELAND: Marshall's Drug Ssores,
DETROIT: Central Drug Co. SAN FRANCISCO: Owl Drug Co.

Exclusive agencles for Vinol given to one druggist in a place. Look for Vinol agency where you live—If there is none, write us.
Sent, express paid, on receipt of $1,00 by any Vinol agent, or by CHESTER KENT @& CO., Chemists, Boston, Mass,

HOW TO MAKE MONEY
WITHOUT CAPITAL

Learn the Real Estate Business

Ourcourse of Correspondence Instruction in the Real Estate Business, teaches you how to launch into a su

cesslul brokerage business without capital. The study of our lessons need not interfere with your present work
Fortunes have been made in real estate by others. ‘Why not by vou? € It makes no difference where you are,
our instruction is suited to your field, The lessons are specially prepared by leading Real Estate Experts, Every
shase of the subject is thoroughly covered., A few months' study of our course will give you a better practical
cnowledge of the business than could be gained in two years in a real estate “I'his dignihed and profitable

profession is adapted for women as well as men. Write to-day for our booklet M7 Mailed free. It will tell you

all about the real estate business.
UNITED STATES REAL ESTATE CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE
200 Broadway, New York, N. Y.

CROOKED SPINES MADE STRAIGHT

Spinal Curvature can be ¢
fiy I ‘enie by

1ts and to meet

the require u perieet fit,
We guarantee satisfaction or money re-
funded at the end of a thirty days trial.

y (il $midor

ents of the patient.

L THE REMEDY

PHILO BURT MFG. CO., 224 1 5th St., Jamestown, N.Y,
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me they were the best California, but they are dried
up little runts, fuil of mold. I wish you would brush
the mold off carefully, James, and sprinkle a little
warm water on them to swell them up a bit. It makes
them look fresher, and we can 't -afford to deliver any-
thing to Mrs. Brent that is n't first class. She is a good
customer.”

“No, sir,” admitted James.

“It makes the blood fairly boil to read of poor per-
sons swindled and robbed of dollars they have earned
in the sweat of their brows and put by for protection to
their wives and little ones after they are dead and gone,”
continued Mr. Punk, indignantly. “Are we out of
i’:_erlosene, James® The tank pump seems to wheeze a
ittle.”

“Only a couple of gallons left,” observed James,
peering into the tank.

“Pnme the pump with a little water, and be sure to
get out a good three gallons,” suggested Mr. Punk.
“We can not afford to send short measure to anyone.
A little water in the oil is a great precaution, James.
It keeps it from being too inflammable, and makes
little or no difference in its lighting qualities. You
never heard of an explosion with our kerosene, did you
James?”

James primed the oil tank and admitted he had not.

*The country seems to have gone into the hands of
the grafters,” sighed Mr., Punk, mournfully. “I re-
member when our public men were of the strictest
fidelity and integrity, and when high office was a sacred
trust. But we have lost sight of our old ideals. Wehave
trust. But we have lost sight of our old ideals. We
have worshiped gold too much.. The country needs
fearless, honest men, who will restore old standards
and bring us a new era of decency. What are you put-
ting up now, James?”

‘“Bananas,” replied James, courteously.

“Put these bacE, and take them off the old bunch as
long as they last,” su%ges:ed Mr. Punk, thoughtfully.
“Always sell the old fruit first, James, or it is apt to
spoil on our hands. The old ones are just as good in
all but the looks. It is a case of first come first served,
you see.”

“Did you say first come worst served?”’ asked James,
who was a little hard of hearing.

“What was that?” demanded Mr. Punk, sharply.

“I asked you if I burst some should they be the first
served,” explained James.

“Ohl"” said Mr. Punk, relieved.
were becoming saucy, James."”

“No, indeed,” protested James, aggrievedly.

“'The lessons of this life insurance scandal should not
be lost on our young men,” resumed Mr. Punk, putting
a clean piece of tissue on an old orange that was be-

ginning to show a green spot. “I hope you will never
be tempted to prove false to any trust, James. I should
be much grieved if, after your careful training, you
should be caught doing anything dishonorable. 1 see
you have an order from a new customer for a peck of
apples. You will not need to put those up, but you
may get the peck Mrs. Waldron has refused, and de-
liver them to fill this order. Tell the lady they are the
best pie apples, and run a little higher in price than
others, but we will let her have them for the same.”

“Yes, sir.”

“I think you had better take some of these news-
papers home, and read them, ITarnes. They will teach
the value of honesty and fidelity in all your dealings.
I am afraid the country will see some great trials, James,
but the grafters will have to go. The handwriting is on
the wall. Do n't drive too fast while you are delivering,
James, or you inay soften the lemons and bananas, so
they will show through the {:»aper. It is eleven o'clock,
now, and you may start delivering.”

w w

A New Counterblast against Tobacco

A SERIOUS indictment against tobacco is drawn u
by the committee appointed by the Briti
government to inquire into the question of Kh}'siu.l
deterioration. This is based mainly upon the dele-
terious influence of the weed on young smokers. A
London journal, *“The Hospital," expresses the opinion
that a more complete examination would make out
the case to be even worse, and that the evil effects
extend to the second generation. Nothing is more
certain, it says, than the fact that an unstable nervous
.system is frequently so transmitted, and a potent cause
of this instability is “the daily saturation with a nar-
cotic of the body of an under-nourished and intem-

perate man.”
» L]

When Franklin Answered Three Hundred Questions

THE intellect and genius of Franklin were, perhaps,

never more manifest than when, as the colonial agent
of Pennsylvania, he appeared before the British house
of commons in order to undergo an inquisition into
the taxation questions which were brewing the trouble
which subsequently resulted in American freedom.
Not less than three hundred questions were propounded
to him by some of the acutest legal and political minds
of the old country. To each and every one of them
he replied in a masterful manner. Edmund Burke,
in commenting on the matter, said that Franklin re-
minded him of “a man being examined by a parcel
of schoolboys,” while Charles James Fox remarked
that his inquisitors were ‘ dwarfs in the hand of a giant.”
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Crossing the Ocean

in a Palace

By SAMUEL MERWIN
[Concluded from page 152]

Unfortunately Prof. Silliman did not think it worth
his while to go into details about the provisions on his
ship, or about the number of the passengers and crew.
The ““ Amerika’’ carries, for a single voyage from New
York to Hamburg, sixteen tons of beef, mutton, lamb,
veal, and pork; nearly four tons of game and poultry,
two tons of fish; thirty-six thousand eggs, and six tons
of fresh bread.  Of butter there would be two and one-
half tons. There would be nearly two tons of cheese;
twenty-five tons of flour, and seven tons of rice. The
coffee, milk and sugar, are also estimated in tons.

But it is when he speaks of the long nights aboard his
good ship that we feel the contrast most deeply. There
were thirty-odd such nights for him between New York
and Liverpool. “And not infrequently, on waking,
when consciousness is just returning, the thought that
you are afloat in the midst of a desert of water, where
the leak, the broken pump, the sudden gust, the mid-
night collision, the conflagration and the tempest will
soon send you to the other world, will steal across the
mind with melancholy foreboding.’”

Is there not a thrill in these plain lines? Sitting
over the coffee, in this reproduction of cosmopolitan
London, it is not easy to take seriously the horrors of
tempests and of broken pumps. It is safe to say that
the well-groomed gentlemen who are chatting at the
next table are not greatly concerned over their imme-
diate destiny. If you should be so naive as to ask them,
they would, perhaps, intimate to you that God is quite
as likely to be on the water as on the land. What they
are concerned dver is, probably, whether we shall land
at Plymouth before noon, on Friday, or after noon.

It was with misgivings that, later in the evening, I
mounted the stairs to the bridge deck,—with mis-
givings which were hardly allayed by the reception
which our little party met with in the captain's parlor.
The room is larger than some I have seen in city
apartments, and is as luxurious as anything below
decks. Off to the right there were glimpses to be had of
a very comfortable bédroom and of a bath room in snow-
white tiling. And, when Captain Sauermann greeted us

leasantly, quite as if we had been alttm in his own
e library, wherever that may ghe situation
seemed to have passed all legmmate bounds. The
last time I had been entertained in a captain’s cabin
there was a big mast which came up through the floor
and went on through the ceiling; and around this mast
there was a rack of rifles, and above the rifles was a rack
of cutlasses. Even this display, I recall, was not enough
for us on that occasion, and we had expresacd regret
that our host did not wear bucket-top boots and earrings
and a sword. I recall that he added, with good humor,
“And a knife between my teeth!” “Perhaps,’’ I
thought, as we took our seats in the *‘ Amerika’s’’ cabin,
“‘the fat man is right. Perhaps the charm has departed,
and sailing has become that sort of business which may
very well be conducted by a trust.”’

But, after a moment, Captain Sauermann opened a
door, and as we filed into a plain, narrow room, with a
long table and with what I prefer to think were nautical
instruments about the walls, my heart gave a bound.
Here was the brain,—here was the soul of the “ Amer-
ika!” Now we should see something in the romance
way! Sure enough, the captain opened a wide drawer,
drew out his charts in long rolls, and spread them out
on the table with iron weights to hold the corners down.

When man is thrown back on maps and charts, he
can not, whether he knows it or not, be very far from
that subtle thing which we call romance. Your most
familiar and commonplace map, printed in Ch:cago
on businesslike presses, by mem%em of the pressmen’s
union, is just as surely made of dead explorers as the
Islands of Bermuda, with their winter tourists and their
very matter-of-fact shopkcepers, are made of dead coral
polyps. “Treasure Island” s g from a map. On
this mld evening, the first g m:e at Captain Sauer-
mann’s North Sea chart, which lay before us, brought
to every pair of eyes the glow and thrill of the sea.
It was speckled gray with sounding marks. It was
dotted with red-and-yellow indications of lighthouses,
each supplemented with cryptic elucidation, such as:
“Lt. Fl. 4 quick fl. ev. 30 sec. 36 ft. vis. 11 m.—Fog
Siren, 4 blasts ev. 2 min.”’ All along the Dutch coast
were black crosses, and the letters, ““L. B. S.,’’ which
I knew to mean ‘‘ Life Boat Stations.”’ Here and there,
in the open seaway, masts of ships were represented as
projecting above the water, each followed by the ominous
word, “Wreck.”” The shoals, too, which were indicated
by dotted lines, bore picturesque, sailorman names,—
“Quter Gahbard 2 an(f ““Sand Head," and ** Ga.iloper."

“You see,’ " said Captmn Sauermann, in his quiet
voice and quaint accent, lpassage here, between
Sandettie Bank and South Fa Shoal,—just before
vou reach Dover Strait,—is only five miles wide.” We
bent over the chart. “And two weeks ago, when I
brought the ship over to Southampton for some re-
fitting, we ran a hundred and eighty miles down through
the North Sea in a thick fog. We could see nothing
and hear nothing, and if I had missed this passage the
ship would have been wrecked. But we came very
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OUR NEW CATALOGUE

ILL be devoted
entirely to the
Complete Outfitting

Babies. 1t will con-
tain 20,000 descrip-
tions and over 1,000
attractive illustra-
tions of articles

appropriate for the
wear and use ot
children of all ages.

Mothers will find
it a great help
whether purchasing
by mail or over the
counter.

Sent for 4 cents postage.

WE HAVE NO BRANCH
Address Dept. 27,

60-62 West 23d St,,

STORES—NO AGENTS.
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r Your Story

( Give your name, address, age, education, present

ANY young men are earning small wages simply
because’ they have not trained themselves for a
special line of work. Some of these young men

are burdened with heavy responsibilities; some have
never awakened to their own possibilities; others are
simply in a rut. They need just the right word of advice
—a little guidance—to start them on the road to success.
The American School of Correspondence has undertaken
this important work. It advises the young'man as to the
line of work for which he is best adapted, and then helps
him to gain the knowledge essential to success in that
line—all without leaving home or giving up his regular
work. Through its mail courses it has helped thousands
of young men to fit themselves for well paid, responsible
positions. The opportunity is open to every young man in
America! Tell us fully the story of your experience, your
hopes, your ambitions, and of your present position; if
more convenient write it in the blank space in'this page
which you can tear out and mail to us. It will be regarded
as confidential, and a personal letter of advice will be sent
to you, together with our 200 page Bulletin and full infor-
mation regarding any one of the following courses (slrase
underscore course interested in) in Electrical, Mechanical,
| Civil and Steam Engineering, Architecture, Mechanical
|

|

and Structural Drafting, Textiles and College Preparatory
(preparing for entrance to engineering colleges).

AMERICAN SCHOOI.

1 Success—8—"08

Chicago,

occupation and line of work you want to fake up)
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The Gunn Sectional
Bookcase is different
from all others and su-
perior to them.

It has no unsightly
iron bands,which areas
much out of place on
good furniture as barrel
hoops would be on a
plano,

The doors are roller
bearing, removable by
simply unhooking.

The Gunn Sectional

Bookcase is a handsome solid piece of furniture, altho
it may be taken apart quickly for storage.
The ladies’ desk section givesan ideal home combination
Agencies established in nearly every city, where Cases
may be examined, or we will ship direct from the factory
if not on sale in your town.
Our bandsoms art estalog, P60, malled free, wlll prove a
grest help in artlatically armunglog yeur bome [lbewry.

THE GUNN FURNITURE CO., Grand Rapids, Mich.

Makers of Guen Detks and Filing Cabinets.
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WRITE FOR COMPLETE CATALOG

HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO.
327 PARK AVE.,

WORCESTER, MASS.

HAI

Our Guarantee
Backed
By The Bank.

We will send you by pre-
aid express, an Evans
acuum Cap, to use sixty

. days, and if you do not

cultivate a sufficient growth of hair within this

time to convince you that this method is ef-
fective, simply notify the Jefferson Bank of St.

Louis, and they will return the price of the Cap to you.

The Cap is used a few minutes each day.and even
one application produces a pleasant, tingling sensa-
tion,which denotes the presence of new life in the scalp
and which can not be obtained by any other means.

Where the life principle has not become extinct, this

method of stimulation will usually develop a growth

of hair about an inch in length,within the trial period.

A series of letters from a numnber of people,giving
their experience with the Evans Vacuum Cap,appears
in this month's ‘‘Metropolitan" and ‘*Everybody's"
magazine, and we will send copy of these letters, to-
gether with an illustrated book, to anyone interested.

We have no aFents or traveling representatives.

Allorders forour invention come lhrough theJefferson

Bank and each customer is Erotccte by guarantee

issued by the Bank. For further information address

EVANS VACUUM CAP COMPANY,
330 Fullerton Building St. Louis, Mo.

close to the Sandettie Lightship, so that I knew that
we were all right. But after we had got through I
could not tell where we were,and I tried to find the
lightship at South Sand Head.”’

Do n't the English lightships carry the underwater
signaling apparatus, Captain?’ was asked.

“No; the American and the German lightships do,
but not the English,—yet. So I headed north, running
very slowly, until I could hear the bell. It sounded
louder and louder, and then suddenly the fog opened a
little and we could see her right in front of us, only a few
lengths off. Ibacked away, but I had my bearings and
headed off to clear Dungeness.”’

He spoke so quietly that it was not yntil we had
passed out through the navigating roogf and into the
wheelhouse that I realized what it was ghat he had been
telling us. The *“ Amerika’ was builf at a cost of four
and one-half million dollars. With cargo and passen-
gers aboard she would represent a value of, perhaps,
six millions. From the Lizard to Cuxhaven the Eng-
lish Channel and the North Sea are strewn with shoals
and reefs and sunken wrecks. It is not many years
since the “‘ Paris'’ struck on the Needles and brought
the career of Captain Watkins to an end. And twice a
month, all around the calendar, Captain Sauermann
must take his ship through, and must stand responsible
for six million dollars in property and for four thou-
sand human Jives.

It was dark in the wheelhouse, except for a faint glow
from the binnacle lamp. A seaman stood at the wheel;
but, somewhat to my surprise, he was looking, not out
toward the sea ahead, which, indeed, could hardly be

. made out through the high, narrow windows, but down

into the binnacle where the compass was swinging con-
tinually this way or that as the ship yawed in the sea.
He was occupied in keepin% a certain black mark on the
compass card against a black line on the encircling
frame. That was all he had to do. He was not re-
sponsible for the ship's course or for her safety; it was
his whole duty to keep two marks in line on a card.
Outside, on the bridge and forecastle and in the crow’s-
nest on the foremast, stood the second and the fourth
officers and the two lookouts, who were the eyes of the
ship; a great many feet below us, where the two sets of
quadruple expansion engines were pounding and crash-
ing and driving her along, was the heart of her; under
the cap of this black-bearded captain was the brain; in
far-away Hamburg were the financial springs that
nourished her: and all this that Americans and English-
men and continental Europeans might come to under-
stand one another better, and that this world of ours
might go careering on where no world has ever traveled
before.

The wind was blowing very hard when, at length, we
stood on the open bridge. I was glad that the structure
was walled in, five feet high, with canvas; and I was
glad, too, to button my overcoat up to the chin and to
turn up the collar. When I turned back and looked
over the ship I was surprised to see that she was
dark with mystery. Somewhere or other aboard her
thirty-five hundred electric lamps were burning, but
their light was shut out at every point from the watchers
on the bridge. The funnels stood out dimly against
the clouds, almost as dimly as the smoke which was
trailing off down the wind. The line of canvas-cov-
ered boats extended aft for hundreds of feet and finally
blurred off into the night. Up forward the black
bows were rising and {falling with slow, majestic
dignity; and, sixty feet below us, the foam-waves were
rolling away from the ship at each slow plunge and slip-
ping off astern in swirling, bubbling patches of white.

Standing there looking out over the waves toward a
handful of low-lying stars, I knew that the romance of
the sea is an undying thing. What we have lost is no
more than our old notion of it. The Spanish galleon
has gone out with the rapier and the dagger. We no
longer, the boys among us, haunt the wharves for
glimpses of Spanish sailors with bearded 1ips. The six-
shooter is not what it was, and the tall clipper ship has
followed the stagecoach into the junk yard of the things
that were. But the new romance runs deeper. It is
more complex. It is the wonderful story of the awaken-
ing, the rousing, and the stirring to action of a drowsy
old world which has only begun to find itself and to feel
its magnificent strength.

* * * * * * *

The fat man from Cincinnati was smacking his lips
over a late “ocean supper’ in the restaurant. He
beckoned for me to join him.

““Sit down,’’ said he, in his hearty way, when I had
thrown off my coat; and, with a gold-plated fork, he in-
dicated the chair opposite,—*sit down. It ain't much
like the sea, all this business,”"—and he waved the
fork inclusively,—‘‘but they can cook.”

[The illustrations nsed on pages 150 and 151 were re-
drawa by Homer W. Colby from photographs specially
takes for us by the Atelier Schanl, Hambarg.—The Editor. ]
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Do n’t spend so much energy in building air-castles
that you will have nothing left to make your dreams
real.
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He who can suppress a moment’s anger may, by
so doing, prevent a day of sorrow for himself and
another. )
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OU can obtain G.-W. *‘ Elastic "' Book Cases fitted with
bevel plate glass, leaded glass or plain glass doors, and
with panel ends or plain ends.

There is practically no limit to the varied and artistic ar-
rangements that can be made with these units, which embody
the best material, finish and mechanical construction.

All units controlled by oar non-binding door equalizer.

Uniform prices everywhere. Obtainable from authorized
agents in nearly one thousand cities, Where not repre-
sented we ship on approval, freight paid.

Write for catalogue 105Y '

Jhe Globe MWernicke Co.

CINCINNATI.
L Branch Stores—New York, Boston, Chicago,

13-26

Salesmen

There is nothing mysteri-
ous about this—it simply
signifies that the Dixon
pencil best adapted to the
use of salesmen is described,
named and numbered on
ages 13 and 26 of Dixon’s
encil Guide.
Other pages for every
Person and cvery wuse.

Dixon's Pencil Guide, a 32-page book, indexed by

vocations, correctly indicates the right pencil for

your special use. The book is absolutely free.
Department L,

Josepn Dixox Cruciere Co,,
Jersey City, N. J.

1 Bclence Hall
2 Memorial Hall
% Fisk Hall

A GROUP OF NORTHWESTENRN UNIVERSITY BUILDINGS

IMPROVE YOUR EDUCATION

Instruction by correapondence by approved methods, in four de-
partments: SORMAL, offering strong review work; ACADEMIC, in
which each branch is a thorough, complete conrse ; PILARMACY,
preparing one for State Hoard examinations; COMMERCIAL, in-
cluding Business, Shorthand and Tooch Typewriting. Write for
tnformation on subjects in which you are interested,
INTERSTATE SCHOOL OF CORRESPONDENCE
AfMliated with Northwestern University
BTA-B82 WARLSH AVE,, CHICALGOD

BIC MONEY AT HOME

. We want a ber of people (men, 5 bo{s or girls)
in every neighbourhood to keep on hand our advertising mat-
ter which we furnish FRKE delivered at your home, to hand out
to in;opla. and we will pay you well.

t's » grand opportunity, and there are several hundred dollars in
cash In it for those who will do so.

This is the only opportunity of the kind ever offered and Is quick:

accepted H & one when they know the little time it takes
the Hi&: MoN there (s in it. Well adapted and very profitable
for women and young people. Send at once for particulars.

MILLS® Mall Order House, Box 48 ROSE HILL, N. Y.

TAUGHT BY MAIL. Lessons prepared under
the direction of How: N. Ogden, Ph.D., LL.D.,
Preaident of Illinois (‘ollege of Law (largest law
school in Chicago). Uniw methods. Credit
iven by resident school for work done mail.
Bookna required for the first year loaned free.
Special courses ven by “correspondence in
Academic Freparatory work, Engl Latin and German.
UNIVERSITY EXTENSION LAW SCHOOL,
303 E. Erie Streest, Ghicajo
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Fighting the Telephone Trust |

By PAUL LATZKE
[Conciluded from page 164]

The people of Rochester were aroused to action by
a pro change in telephone rates by the monop-
cly that followed the Bell- \gestem Union consolidation.

eTe were protests, mass meetings, round-robins, and,
finally, concerted action. At noon, on November 2o,
1886, practically every telephone receiver in the city was
hung up, and, for e:gr{teen months, when the telephone
people finally gave in, there was no telephone service in
the city. It wasan “upnslng of the people.” The slg—
nal for the uprising smacked strongly of the days of '76.
Every whistle in the city was blown at the noon hour on
the eventful day. Every bell was rung, and criers and
messengers were sent out proclaiming the strike. The
subscribers draped their telephones In mourning and
decorated them with all sorts of legends. Altogether,
the strike was full of incident and patriotic action. One
of the smaller Rochester grocery stores put up this sign
in the show window:—

“Like all other good citizens, we have put our
telephone out of business. But our customers will
not be inconvenienced, because we have arranged to
put on an extra call wagon to take the orders that
used to come by telephone.”

“An extra call wagon’ meant the wages of a boy at
“$240 a year, keeping a horse at $240 a year, the invest-
ment for horse and wagon, and at least $100 a year for
wear and tear. Here was an item of over $600 a year
imposed upon one small merchant, that was saved by the
use of the telephone.

When it is considered that the business methods of
the Bell Company deprived hundreds of thousands of
small merchants, throughout the country, of the use of
the telephone during eighteen years, it is easy to realize
the tremendous economic damage inflicted in this field
by the trust. True, it may be stated that there was no
reason why every small merchant in the land should not
have had a telephone, if he was willing to pay the price
and accept the conditions laid down. But that is beg-
ging the question. The (E rice asked in cver{ case was
exorbitant, and the conditions arbitrary. It was be-
cause of this exorbitant price and arbitrary treatment
that the spirit of resentment was bred throughout the
land that prompted the people to take the telephone
;:usliaess into their own hands as soon as the law would

et

About 1891, there were many complaints of poor ser-
vice, and experiments showed that the complaints were
due principally to improper handling of the Blake trans-
mitters, then in common use. A young man, named
Lyon, had shown himself very apt in the Chicago labo-
ratories of the Bell Manufacturing Company, in read-
justing the Blake transmitters and etting excellent
service out of them. He was, accordingly, sent on to
New York, where the comp]amts Wwere most numerous,
and, under his mstructlon. a company of experts was
orgamzed to readjust all the instruments. The service
complaints ceas whierever the experts were sent out.

e they were yet only fairly started on their work,
the present form of so-called “long-distance” or solid-
back transmitter was perfected by Anthony C. White, one
of the Bell engineers. Immcdlateli the Bell people
saw another opportunity to give the public a twist.
They began to push “long-distance equipment.” This
consisted of the substitution of the White for the Blake
transmitter, and the installation of a double copper wire
for the ordmary iron wire. Altogether, the change of
equipment involved an outlay not exceeding twenty-five
dollars for each subscriber. But the public was led to
believe that it meant a great investment for all sorts of
mysterious items. In New York City, for example,
“long-distance equipment” was charged for at the rate
of $100 a year over “ordina mpmenl ” or Szzo in-
stead of $120. In spite of this large increase, quite a
number of the big New York business houses put in the
““long distance.” The majority of subscribers, how-
ever, were quite content with the Blake equipment,—

““ Especially,” as many of the Bell's patrons were indis-
creet enough to say, ““since your adjusters came around
and fixed our transmitters.”

Here was a situation to make the Bell managers gnash
their teeth. The work which they had foolishly set
Lyon and his men to doing now promised to keep thou-
sands from falling into the alluring “long-distance”

"Phe first thing done was to discharge the astonished
Mr. Lyon, and tran.sfer his helpers to another depart-
ment. Thereafter, the complaints of poor service with
the Blakes, instead of being amended by a readjustment
of the transmitters, were met with the suggestion of in-
stalling “long-distance” equipment. This, and this
alone, the grumbling subscribers were told, could bring
relief. Otherwise the company could do nothing for
them. Naturally, this canvass had its effect, and the
$220 service was subscribed for at a rate that would have
satisfied souls less greedy. But, after the first flush of
success and sans{scuon. 1t was decided that the new rate
must be forced into general use, and the old rate of $120
entirely abrogated, through the medium of the “long-
distance” scheme.

After consultation with the officers of the parent
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New Prices for Records

7-inch 35 cents (formerly 50 cents)
10-inch 60 cents
12-inch $1

(formerly $1)
(formerly $1.50)

Twenty Victor Favorites

These are some ol our greatest sellers—which mean they are what most
people like. You should have them in your Victor Library.

10.INCH RECORDS,
4520 The Troubadour, by Sousa’s Band —a new Inter-
mezzo Two-Step which is all the rage,
1450 The Jolly Copperamith, by Arthur Pryor’s Band,

with vocal chorus, whistling and anvil effects.

4184 Intermezzo, Cavallerin Rustleann —the most popu-
lar orchestra record.,

4546 I'm Dreaming of You, Duet by Colling and
arlun, a melodious darky song.

4522 In Denr 01d Georgla, Male Quartet by Haydn
Quartet. The greatest ballad success in years.

4567 The Heurt Bowed Down, Barltone Solo by Alan
Turner—A dignified and finished rendition.

4572 Down Deep within the Cellar, Bass Solo by Frank

16562 Nl]\lr]“m tln, the latest Two-Step by composer of Hia- €. Stanley, a real basso profundo record.
watha, anc

4418 The Whistler and His Dog— Pryor’s famous caprice
makes the most entertaining record possible —all three
selections by Victor Orchestra,

1887 Tieklish Heuben, L vmghlng Song by ( al Stewart,
a side-splitting record by ** Uncle Josh,

4896 Denrle, Contralto Solo with Quartet Chorus by
Corinne Morgun and Haydn Quartet.
4229 Thr Yaunkee Doodle Hoy, Marchin
$il Slr I;bfnt ot

44241 Turkey In the Straw Medley, Banjo Solo with orches- Billy Murray. This continues to be
tra accompaniment, by Vess L. Ossman, a lively medley . e s b

45678 Pretty Malden Waltz, Xylophone Solo by Peter
Lewln, a brilliant and melodious record.

4460 I'nlllglrt Bhadows, Orchestra Bell Solo by Chris
Chupman, the clear and musical bell tones make this
record most attractive.

ALK0 My Irish Molly .0, Tﬂler Solo by Tlarry Tally —a
dataty Irish song introduced by Blanche King,

12.INCH RECORDS, ONE DOLLAR.

B814¥8 Chimmle and Maggle at thr Hippodrome,
Descriptive Speclalty by Jones and
Epencer. All the sounds of the Hippodrome,
the animals, the ballet music, the battle

4A5T6 WIll you Love me In December as you do In May ! And the plunging horses.

Tenor Solo with (Tmrtn Chorus by Harry
Mucdonough and Haydn Quartet.

1704 A Talk on Trousers, Humorous Talk by Burt
Shepurd.

4481 The Preacher and the Bear, Negro Bong by Arthur
Iins. To hear the grizziy growl is alone worth the

price.
o rd of Gour fa
4254 When the llarvest Moon Is 8hining on the River, “Sing, '-nm'— k[lqn:; o
‘enor Solo by Byron G. Harlan. ber.

IMPORTED 10.INCH RECORD
ONE DOLLAR.

61144 Serennde Gounod, Roprano
Holn with Flute tbbllgulo
¥ Mme. A, "Ilrhlulilnn i
(l'll,_} l(nl:l\-
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Dealers all over America sell Victor Talking
Machines and Records on easy instalments. Fill
out, cut out, and mail the attached coupon and
we will send address of nearest distributor.

Victor Talking Machine Co Camden N J

ol. Montreal, Canadian Distributors

Why Fool l £ The Standard Fountain Pen

with an ink
dropper and No ink dropper—no muss—no smear.
old style P No hump—no twist—no valves. No extra parts—no extraprice. ¢
pen? The Standard is a perfect fountain pen. It looks the same as the }
common kind—writes the same as the best—costs the same or less.
You don’t have to pay for the up-to-date features. Made with
solid 14-karat gold pen of any style, guaranteed satisfactory.
It cleans itself automatically as well as fills itself.

SPECIAL OFFER.—Write us for Catalogue 57. If your
dealer has not the Standard Pen, let us tell you how to get
one free in return for his name and your co-operation. ¥/
T
Standard Pen Co., 357 Baker Bldg., Toledo, 0. 5
Pat
EVERY SMOKER WANTS ONE X
The most useful pocket lighter ever invented, Throw away your matches.
The **Instanto ' produces a steady flame, without matches, by simply removing
the cover, as shown in illustrations. Lights a cigar, gas jet, kmdr es a fire, or shows
the way in the da;l; Useful every day and night of the year.
1) ,
The “Instanto’ Pocket Cigar Lighter Al
(IGNITED BY AIR) % i g
Will not ignite unless exposed to the air, Absolutely safe. Always de- = will be
pendable, Conveniently carried in the vest pocket. With ordinary care is = vigor-
ractically indestructible. Handsome Nickel Plated Lighter, so cents; Gun o ously
Rlctal, 51.‘?0; Sterling Silver, #3.50. Sent postpaid on receipt of stamps or prose-
money order. AGENTS WANTED cuted

@. L. Steinreich & Co., Dept. P, 127 Duane Street, New York
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Posrhons Secured
EXPENSES LOW. CATALOS FREE. DODGE'S IRSTITUTE, White QDMM
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SHORT TERM
INVESTMENT

4% Coupon

Certificates of Deposit
$100 $500 $1000

Secured by Capital, Surplus and Profits of
$6,000,000, Assets §16,000,000.
Interest—44 from date of issue, coupons col-
lected April 1st and October 1st, by mail or
through any bank.

Privacy—absolute when payable to bearer.
Collateral—for loans anywhere, Cashed at
3-year maturity orat any interest period after
first on 60 days’ notice.

After Death—of non-resident owner, cashed
without local administration.

Our Free Booklet No. 8 tells how to purchase these’
certificates,and how toopena 4% Savings Account and

do all your
Banking by Mail

DEProsITS,

PITTSBURG TRUST CO.
PITTSBURG, PA.

£10,000,000.00

No. #81.
Canopy Top
Surrey. Price
complete, #6550, A8
good as sells for $25
more.

'\

33 YEARS
SELLING DIRECT

Our vehicles and harness have been sold direct
from our f."k((lll? to user for a third of a cen-
tury. We ship for examination, approval, and
guarantet safe delivery. You are out nothing
if not satished as to style, quality and price.
We are the largest m-nlﬁactnrers in the
world selling to the consumerexclusively. We
make 200 styles of Vehicles, 65 styles of Har-
ness, Send for large free c.'ltaiug.

ELKHART CARRIAGE & HARNESS MFG. CO.
Elkhart, Indiana

No. 10. Single
collar amnd Hame
Harness. Frice
complete §L60.
As good as sella
for § to
more.

(EsTABLIBHED 1878)

AN INHALATION FOR

Whooping-Cough, Croup,
Bronchitis, Coughs,
Diphtheria, Catarrh.

Confidence can be placed in a remedy which
for a quarter of a century has earned unqualified
praise. Restful nights are assured at once.
Cresolene is a Boon to
Asthmatics,

ALL DRUGGISTS
Send Postal for Descriptive
faoddet.

Cresolene Antiseptic
Throat Tablets for the
irritated throat, at vour
druggist or from us.

Toc. in
The Yapo-Cresolene Co.
180 Fulion St., N. Y.

Leeming-Miles Hidg,, Montreal,
{amada.

Stamps.

cor:!pany in Boston, as to ways and means, a “s
confe:

result of this conference, it was decided that no con-
tracts would be renewed or accepted except for the
“long-distance” equipment. If the people of New
York were so foolish as not to want the best,—why, the
best must be forced on them at an increase of $100 a
year to the Bell treasury. The point was clearly con-
ceded that this meant the falling away of many sub-
scribers who could not or would not pay the big increase.
But the old policy, “small service and high rates,” was
controlling, and the public might go hang. There was
a terrible howl from this same public when the ultima-
tum was presented, but it could “take it or feave it,” and
that was all the answer the Bell people would make.

Incidents like these could be multiplied indefinitely.
They were occurring all the time, in every of the
Union where the telephone was in service. The “long-
distance’ game is still being worked, in some commu-
nities not protected by competition, in spite of the fact
that no other sort of equipment is now put out by any
company that understands its business.

Nor is this the only method by which the public is
being jockeyed at non-competitive points. gn New
York City the trust was recently tﬁ:eatened with a
legislative investigation, as the result of an organized
outcry against its exorbitant rates. The protest was
led e New York “Herald,” and, for a time, it
actually looked as if the legislature might really do
something,—a serious chance, in view of the queer habit
legislative investigation committees in the Empire
State have developed lately of actually going to the
bottom of things. To meet this alarming contingency,
the telephone company made a * voluntary cut?:':
rates.” The public rejoiced, and is still rejoicing. But
if the good people will scrutinize their new rates a
little more closely, they will find that the “cut” is
really more on the surface than down below, where the
money is paid. The reduction, such as it is, applies
only to the fixed yearly rental for instruments and
other equipment. As even under this reduced rental
the subscriber is still taxed each year with a sum rep-
resenting the total cost of this equipment, the generosity
of the company is not very sorely taxed here. The
message rate, the real source of cost to the subscriber,
is left as high as ever, and the “excess’ rate is actually
raised one cent a message under the “notice of reduc-
tion” sent by this generous company to my office.
We have a “ flat” contract based on two thousand,
seven hundred messages a year. On this I am grant-
ed, under the ‘‘volun reduction,” a cut of twenty-
seven dollars a year. But the same document that
provides for this “cut” provides also for an increased
rate of six cents for each additional message over the
two thousand, seven hundred, instead of five cents, as
was provided in the old contract. Therefore, if we
have in our office an excess during the year of two
thousand, seven hundred messages, we will, in the
end, be ?paying exactly what we paid before. Clever,
isn'tit

And yet the Merchants’ Association, of New York,
a most dignified body, has issued a most'solemn report
expressing its unqualified satisfaction with the tele-
phone situation as it now stands in the metropolis,
and declaring that a competing system is not to be
encouraged for a moment. Small wonder the tele-
phone company has had copies of this fine report
printed in handsome form for general distribution. It
reads like a brief for the telephone people; yet it
was made in all honesty by the most pubfic spirited
and influential body in the city, after months of labor
and research. The trouble was simply that the good
merchants did n’t know. They were led by the nose
by the smooth Bell gentlemen, as many another mer-
chants’ association has been led before them in other
cities. After a while they will learn that they have been
tricked, as these other associations learned. And then
there will be real trouble, and a demand for an inde-
pendent system. The association members will see
the absurdity—not to say dishonesty,—of a proposi-
tion which, put in terms that a merchant can under-
stand, comes to this:—

““We have been charging you thirty dollars for one
thousand yards of calico, under a contract that you
will take at least one thousand yards a year, and for
each yard in excess of one thousand, we have been
charging you two cents. Now we propose to grant f'ou
a voluntary reduction by charging only twenty dollars
for the first one thousand yards, but we will have to
ask you to pay us three cents for each additional yard,
instead of two, as heretofore.”

Wouldn't that make a Chinese mandarin laugh? ,
Yet it is thoroughly characteristic of the Bell system.

Such methods have always been characteristic of its '

system. It was the a;ﬂ)lication of these methods from
the start that prepared the ground so admirably for
that “uprising of the

ple’” which was deemed in- '

conceivable, but which came, nevertheless, to pass,

sweeping out the Bell company’s monopoly in the
greater part of the land. This “uprising” was truly
extraordinary, in view of the conditions the independ-
ents had to meet. :

Even before the decision of the supreme court, in
1887, which gave the Bell Telephone Company an
ironclad monopoly, a perfect organization had been
perfected by the controlling spirits in the company. It
differed only slightly from the system now in control.
The country was divided into districts, in each of which

|
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1906 Model
Remington o
(Fay) Sholes "

Has interchange-
ablecarriages, ©
two release
levers, two color |
ribbon feature,
a real pointer,
tabulator, 5
| billing

devices, @&
frictionless
escapement.

Wil turn out more good work in a given time than
any other make, is noiseless in operation, simple of
construction, built to last under hard service.

Sent anywhere in the United States on ten days'
test to prove its superiority.

“ Results Count,”” a handsome book of valuable
typewriter information, and name of nearest repre-
pentative free upon request.

REMINCTON (FAY) SHOLES FACTORY

1049 Majestic Bullding, Chicago |I
Music
Lessons Free

IN YOUR OWN HOME.

A wonderfnl offer to every lover of musle, whether a baginner or
an advanced player.

Ninety-six 1 (or a lesa if you desire) for either Piano,
Organ, Violin, Guitar, Banjo, Cornet or Mandolin will be given fres
to make our home study for these Instr known In
your locality. Yon will get one lesson weekly, and your only ex-
pense during the time you take the lessons will be the cost of postage
and the mosie you use, which is small. Write at once. It will mean
much to you to get our free booklet. It will place you under no
obligation whatsver to us If you never write again. Yon and your
friends should know of this work. Hundreds of our puplls writs:
* Wish I had known of your school before.” * Have learnsd more
in ope term in my home with your weekly lessons than in thres
terms with private teachers, and ata greal deal less expense.” “* Every-
thing is so thorough and P ' “The ) are marvels of
eimplicity, and my elsven-year-old boy has not had the least trouble
to learn.” One minlster writes: “As each succeeding lesson comes
I am more and more fully p ded I made no mistake in b
your papil.”

‘We have been established seven years—have hundreds of pupils
from eight years of age to sevenity. Don't say you cannot learn
music till yon send for oar free booklet and tuition offer. It will be
sent by returm mall free. Address U. 8. SCHOOL OF MUSIC,
Box 4B, 19 Unlon 8quare, New York City.

THE BEST LIGHT

Most
Complete

The
most brilliant,
economical light

made. QOur light gives
100-candle power at
the small cost of 2¢ per week.

Is portable and thero is no dirt, grease,
wdor or smoke. Over 100 different styles—
gvery one warranted.

Agents wanted Everywhere.
THE BEST LIGHT CO.
owners of Original Patents,
76 E. 5th St.,
Canton,0
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GDHNISH Pianos and Organs

Are the most satisfactory
instruments that you can
buy at any price. They are
magniticent examples of
the absolute perfection of
the builder’s skill and art.
Combined with beautiful
and artistic cases, the pro-
ductions of the les ldlni. de-
signers, is the most exquis-
ite tone quality that ever
delighted your ear. More-
over, Cornish Pianos and
Organs are famous for their
durability. When you pur-
chaseaCornish instrument,
you buy fora lifetime. Only
the finest material that
money can buy is used in

LATEST STYLE UPRIGHT CONCERT GRAND,

CASH DOWN, balance ¢
easy i 3 sh instruments and
sz noasy installment plan. only the most skilled work-

men are employed. Cornish Pianos
and Organs are sold to you direct
from the factary. You save all the
agent's profit and pay at your own
convenience.

Artistic Cases
Netwest Styles
Pure, Sweet
Tone Qualities

OUR OFFER

We will ship you any Cornish Plano
or Organ you may select on

30 DAYS’ FREE ’"HJII.

and guarantes safe dellver

are not fully satistied with Zh» lnntrn-
ment after o month's trinl, return it at
our expense. Even if after a year's
use the instrument is not satisfactory,
we will refund your money with 6 per
cent interest in addition, giving you

THE CORONA.

CASH DOWN

$10 555 o casy . ONE YEAR’S FREE TRIAL.
stallivent plaw Wonild we make this offer if
s Cornish instruments were not

thoroughly good ?

FREE

1. The Wonderful Cornish Al-

bum, & most rer iable plece
of printing des g choicest
of fifty styles o irniah Planos
and Organs ranging in price
from the least cpensive to the
finest ever bullt,

2, A set of embossed minia-

ns.

ture Pranos and Or

4. Our pian to

a
% ears’ musical education abso

. utely free.
CHAPEL ORGAN FOR HOME, PER MONTH only on
CHURCH OR HALL our easy installment plan

8it down and write to.day for theas Free nlde

CORNISH CO., Washington, N.J.

L Kalamazuu—

You save from 20% to 40%
by buying a Kalamazoo Stove
or Range direct from
the factory at

Lowest
Factory Prices

Moreover, you get a stove or
range not excelled by any in
the world. We guarantee quality
under a $20,000 bank bond.

We Ship On

360 Days Approval

and We Pay the Freight

If you do not find the Kalamazoo exactly as represented,the
trial does not cost you a cent. It will pay you to investigate.
Send Postal for Catalog No. 151

All Kalamasgoeos are shipped prompily,
Blacked, polished and ready for use.

Kalamazoo Stove Co., Mfrs.f;
Kalamazoo, Mich.

All owr cook stoves and ranges are fitted with
paient oven thermometer, which makes
baking easy.

Oven Thermomelar

ELECTRO-S]LICON
= SILVER POLISH

IS THE

KING OF ITS KIND

andsoacknowledged by more
than a milllon housekeepers
throughout thecivilizedwaorld,
It keeps new silver always new
—in brilliancy —and mukes old sil-
ver look like pew. s unlike all
others.

Trinl quantity—to prove its peculiar merita for the
At grocers, drugiists and postpaid 16 cls. (Stmps
Electro=-Sillcon Silver Sonp for wash nd poliahing
Gold and '-«Ilwr hag equal merit Ly,

nsking.

New

“SrLicon,” 32 Cliff Street,

SHORTHANII BY MAIL Feoti Ciaiogie'and frst iesson

Est. 1582, Pott’s Shorthand Coll Box1, Willlamepert, Pa.

a licensee or local operating company was

These companies were required to turn over to the
American Bell Telephone Company, in Boston, any-
where from fifty-one to sixty-five per cent. of their

to find all the capital for building their plants, and to
execute contracts under the terms of which they bound
themselves to lease telephone transmitters and receivers
from the parent company, at an annual rental averaging
about fourteen dol {:ar for the set. As

parts cost to make something less than four dollars,
there was here, to start with, a magnificent profit of ten
dollars a year on each set, a profit which, of course, the
telephone user had to pay.

Furthermore, the local companies were required to
bind themselves by contract to purchase their switch-
boards and mest of their other supplies from the manu-
facturing department of the American Bell Com
This ent was afterwards organized into w tu
now known as the Western Electric Company, with fac-
tories in New York and Chi re were some
individual stockholders in this concern, and are, to-day,
but the majority of the atock was owned by the Ameri-
can Bell Telephone Com; Here, then, was another
source of great profit, as all e eqmpment manufactured
was turned over to the operating companies, at a high
Cpiren d $appes couldbe gt o h opes
equi t and supplies ught for in O]

n of this was shifted om
the lul'.scnbers Finally, when the “long-distance”
scheme developed, a third source of profit was added to
the machinery of the contro concern in Boston.
The local companies had no participation at all in the
“long-distance” tolls, nor have they, to-day, as this
moneygauentmlymto the coffers of the parent concern.
There were a few among the licensee companies that
were exempt from a number of these exactions, but
they were not sufficiently general to make their
consideration worth while.

During later years, there have been several chan,
in the plan of organization; but, on the whole, the o;
nal scheme has been adhered to. The American Tele

hone and Telegraph Company, which handled the
Fm'Lg—dlstance business, has been substituted for the
American Bell Company as the controlling company,
the latter existing now merely as a holding concern for
the various patents that have been granted from time to
time. Of the local or sub-licensee com anies, there are
now forty, or, rather, thirty-nine, as the Empire State
and the Central New York Com anies, operating in ad-
jacent territory in central New York, have recently been
consolidated.

It was a perfect organization such as this that the
independents had to face when they started in op
tion, in 18g4: a “f smooth-moving machine o -
limited power, backed by hundreds of mlllmns of
capital. Thereweretwoweakspotsinthemachine, how-

ever. It had the active enmity of the American people,
and its ma ent was in charge of men who believed
that the telephone business was theirs by right, and must

always remain theirs. The tremendous weapon of
monopoly, placed in their hands by the supreme court,
had made them arrogant and intolerant. They had
come to believe, and believe honestlg that any one who
attempted to enter the telephone field, no matter through
what gate, was a l.awhn:ier,-—s.n infringer,—an inter-
loper.

John E. Hudson, who had, at this time, succeeded
Bell's father-in-law as the domma.tmg figure in the
American Bell Company, was the embodiment of this
spirit. He was a man of s chartcter, able as an
executive, but l.horoughly crml by the atmosphere of
monopoly in which he been bred. It was from
him, after Hubbard, that the entire Bell organiza-
tion took itscue. The public must pay what the monop-
oly demanded, or go without telephones. The exist-
ence of competition must not be recognized. It could
not exist lawfully. This had been made clear to the
minds of Mr. Hudson and his associates and subordi-
nates by the brutally successful way in which it had

been stamped out in 1887, under the sanction of the
highest court in the land. One had only to lnt to the
photographs that perpetuated the bo ed by con-

traband telephones to prove that all attempts at compe-
tition with the great American Bell Comﬁany were
illegal,—things to be crushed under foot. ere might
be piratical opposmon, but legitimate business com
tition, never. The Hubbard perpetual-monopoly i
was in full control. There was no surer way to arouse
the wrath and contempt of Mr. Hudson than to sug-
gest that there was really in existence a competing tele-
phone exchange, the inroads of which should be met by
the reduction of Bell rates, the installation of more mod-
ern apparatus, or the fairer treatment of the public.
Anythmg but that! It might be necessary to buy the

opposing rascals off, as one would other dangerous
blackmailers, but to suggest that one should treat them
as honest rlvais to be competed with for public favor by
cheaper and better service, was out of the question and
not to be thought of for a moment.

A few Bell managers, who were being sorely pressed,
ventured to make such suggestions; but they almost lost
their official heads. Thereafter, when reports were
made to headquarters of the opening of an independent
exchange, they were generally coupled with the state-
ment that “the opposition is meeting with no encourage—
ment, is making no progress, and will soon die out,”
words to that e%ect Opposition was never more than a
flash in the pan to Mr. Hudson, even when he lay on his

-
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New York City’s Latest Models

Both of these waists are cut upon the very newest mod-
els. They are ideal styles for Spring and Summer wear,
The workmanship is perfect in every detail, the materialall
that one could |\us=.1b]l desire in a wash waist. Order either
or both at our risk. We know that either style will give

ou perfect satisfaction, therefore we offer to send one or
Emh at our risk. Send in your order and we will ship them
to you with the full understanding and agreement that if
they are not satisfactory to you after you have received
them and examined them, you will be at perfect libert
to return them to us at our expense and we will refun
you the full amount that you paid and also express
charges both ways. Order to-day. State bust measure,

Our Spring and Summer Cutalogue issued on
March Ist will be sent you FREE upon application.

No. 70X212,. - The Patite Walst is the new and popular
short sleeve model made of very soft finished white lnwn. Itis
. beautifully designed,

. extremely chic a
stylish, Made with

No. TOX212 B the new sloped yoke
Iran back,which

$ 25 d! w:l.lh two

. I‘( alenciannes
1'—'_ Lace Insertions. Entire

front is of allover em-
broidery, This embroide
comes (n a variety of dif-
ferent patterns. Front is
Bl80 made up of clusters ot
graduated French tucks.
Back s cluster tucked.
Newest three-quarter
length sleeves and at-
tached stock collar
finished with Iace in-
sertions and Iace edge.
Button back ; nimnr.o
4+  bunst measare.
markable valoe at S|25

B
modal ingerie
walst mnde of nn
excellent guality of
very soft finfsled white
Inwn, Charmingly de-

signed with fancy voke
which is formed by clos-
ters of gradnnted French

tnoks and seven rows of
Valenciennes Lace inser-

tions.  This nns &

winted yoke and full

vionse, The bhack has

two rows of Valen-

clennes  Lace ;lnw!;- No.

tinns, pointed yoke ef- -

I\"I'I:UH‘ }-‘r--;r-‘].lllm‘kl, 70X213

Newest style slesves, .00

are finighed with eight 51 rltenbeet

inch tucks and lace- _—

trimmed grantlet cnffe. Attached Ince stock collar; botton

back. Sizes 32 to 44 bust me n-lm We ul1.’er this walst S|

at the extrnordinnry low priceof . . R .
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OGLUMBUS

Pianos
$T100 to 250

= *A Little Down and a Little
Boudoir Sextine—§150 Each Month"

The above illustration represents our “‘Boudoir Sex-
tine,'’ which, inappearance, tone quality, volume and me-
chanical [x*rl’ectlon is the equal of any $225 instrument on
the market. We make a full line of Planos in our own fac-
tory under the best method of construction, and sell them at

FACTORY PRICES,

which means a saving to the purchaser of from $§75 to
£130, and places the possession of a_ high-grade ll.mo

™

within easy reach of everyone. Our instruments are all
sold nnder a binding guarantee, all freight prepaid east
of the Mississippi. We allow

THIRTY DAYS’ TRIAL
in your own home, and arrange for easy monthly pay-
ments. Every p wchaser of a Columbus Plano will receive
a whole year's course of

MUSIG LESSONS FREE.

ed to suit
r cotta

O Pia
Sunday scl

LY pUrse or purpose

. small rooms. as well
as the mu o the we dn. Our new booklet
“Piano \\iqdf;m" free. Write to-day.

COLUMBUS PIANOG COMPANY
L222 Spruce Street, < Columbus, Ohio )

‘“‘How to Remember”’

Sent Free to Headers of this Fublication.

memory for names
sation, speaking

" Dig g Coo‘gk
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BURPEE

Seeds QUALITY

cost a little more,—but are worth much more!
Planters everywhere are invited to send for the
New THIRTIETH ANNIVERSARY EDITION of

Best Seeds That Grow!

The illustrations are from photographs and
the colored plates painted from nature. It
offers most valuable ExcLusive NOVELTIES,
which cannot be had elsewhere,—includin;
“A New Floral Wonder" raised by our frien
LUTHER BURBANK.

TO ALL WHO IN-
Free Teno 1o PLANT

BURPEE'S SEEDS |
Others whosimply want a handsome
book (out of curiosity ¥) will kindly

remit ten cents, which is less than
COSL per copy 1o s, Write to-day! )

lpocu.l card will do)—but deo not "\" :
" Ry
s

EI: y! Name this Magazine, and
address —
. W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO., Philadelphia. J
———

S

The "Best" Tonic
When you are nervous, sleepless or fagged
oul, try a small glm of Pabst Extrad. morn-
ing, noon and night. It will aid your digestion,
steady your nerves, bring you refreshing sleep
and build you up physically.

25 Cents at all druggists.
lnust upon !.he original,

Pabst Extract Department, Milwaukee, Wis,

Governorof a state; ..ccveivecnnarinisionenas A%
r s 3 J.J4. . GREGORY
Governor of a terrlory, c....oooooiiinin.. o1 & SON,
Members of congress, . ... .o i iiiiiiiiiiiaas L2 Marblehead,
SHEETE, o crs iR R R A e e e 52 Musn.
District AHOMEYS, «..casssrsmsovssoyrassessoasioss 2
Ot SUIOTREYE o v nr ninims 2 300 i s o L 4 SRR i
. Members of state legislatures, . ...................4 1
e AP 5 . ., County commissioners, .. .. F iR
PR AU ¢ S o SN ARG o o s ys s p s e = s T S i 1
< o Bankers,.... AR S e e B ST 24
NEW PANSIES, SWEET PEAS, CARNATIONS anch Ry 32
& packets, & colors, 10c.; 15 packels, Lic. i ’_“ 1"”“_"" """"""""""""" =
Did you ever see 5 straight or circular rows of Pansies side by [I ivil "'“F!’”I("{- --------------------------------- : 1
side, each a different color? If so, vou know that the ettect is Jusiness clerks, . ... .icivancsaiisiias ybo s 2 SR
v : *hilds 3o 1% e arve 'en cents brings you one packet Vick's
Iclilnl:‘:::?: 1I:(}1‘ir}||[ll‘ut?nv';:11l‘tf:_:' L:‘f]]:'ll:\:t (I\I|I..|lln]1'lnl.‘|_ihlltll.-:. :]tdl': \ltlii I.:l“'_\'l']"_‘&‘ --------------------------- 34 ;‘T::IIJII'.‘MI.:;: A'!utvr 311"?::51”"{1::“.]:' :I:::u:r:f"
gt 53 5 = ¥4 — - Yhyveict - - i coupon good o (&5 o 5
best. Same with our new Sweet Peas and Carnations. I_ hysicians, ..o iiiaaiii i 7 of $1.00. Vick Quality stands out in our new J
As a Trial Offer we will for 10 cents mail 5 Pkts. Giant PoStMAasters,. ... acveasssisadazsmaaneiiaaiaiian 5 Violet King and Mikiado Asters, both offered ¥

Pansies, sSNOW WHITF, COAL BLACK, CARDINAL RED, FURE

| pany had never found it desirable to

deathbed_and a million independent telephones were in
actual operation. Now and then an exception was
made and rates were lowered, but only toward the end,
when Mr. Hudson had already begun to grow weak
physically and lose control.

Just before the expiration of the controlling patent,
in 1893, James E. Keelyn, of Chicago,—who afterwards
built dozens of independent exchanges,—went down to
Boston to see Mr. Hudson. He pointed out that there
were thousands of small towns in which the Bell Com-
give service, or

corporations. The proposition was rejected with scorn.

“Our contracts with our sub-companies,” said Mr.
Hudson, “give them- exclusive operating privileges; if
they do not choose to develop any town, or if they with-
draw from it, they must have good and sufficient reasons.
We will not tolerate any independent exchange or break
into our organized system. We can not have dealings
with you or any one else.”

It is certainly the irony of fate that the Bell people
now have scores of high-priced agents in the field, can-
vassing for just such arrangements with the independ-
ents, begging for toll-line connections, and offering to
leave the local field entirely to the latter.

It is further irony that it is the independents who are
to-day fighting as an organization against such ar-
rangements. As I write, I have before me a clipping
from the “American Telephone Journal," of November
4, 1905, which illustrates in grim fashion this turning of
the tables. It reads as follows:—

At a meeting of independent telephone men of the
eighth district of the Indiana Independent Telephone
Association, at Rushville, October 20, a resolution was
passed pledging all independent telephone companies of
the district to refrain from any further service connection
with any company that has a connection, direct or indi-
rect, with any sub-licensee of the Bell Company. The
independents have nearly everything their own way in the
eighth distriet. There are over 21,000 independent tele-
phones in the five counties, against 1,100 of the Bell
Company.

Experience has shown that, whenever any service
arrangements are entered into between independent
and Bell companies, the independent company ulti-
mately passes under the absolute control of the Bell,
and ir. the end is swallowed up. There have been quite
a number of independents who fell to this bait, but such
instances are now rare. When they occur, the independa-
ents regard them as out-and-out Bell people. Re-
versing the old conditions, independent connections are
cut off, as shown in the clipping above, and the territory
is rebuilt by a new independent company, financed and
managed locally. This is always made possible be-
cause, sooner or later, the former independent company,
under Bell stimulus, raises its rates and chafes its sub-
scribers with the machine-made regulations turned out
from Boston. The result is a new “uprising of the
people,” the granting of a new franchise, the sapping of
the old exchange, and the upbuilding of the new.

B e
How New York Newsboys “Make Good™

Ruvore HEG, superintendent of the Newsboy's

Lodging House, New York, gave the following
table of statistics regarding the fate of nearly one thou-
sand former protégés of the institution:

Railroad officials, ....ccccevacnenaanaas z : |

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

MANY PERSONS

cannot use glycerine or greasy
creams. To such

FROSTILLA

has proven a great boon. [t soothes an irri-
tated surface so quickly.

IT WORKS LIKE A CHARM.

BURPEE’S | from which it had withdrawn because 1t could not get
f enough subscribers at the rates demanded. Mr. Kee- 7 J CHAPs.

| lyn suggested that he be allowed to develop these towns =, WES FRAGS— =, =

1906 Farm Annual | independently, and to equip them with apparatus that ™M C/O" TRADE 4, CHAFING,
he would manufacture or buy in the open market, or _‘:?-m' -
é;)::a ol;?;m'r'“ :;_;'The I.ea%lqzha:\mcrtcrnhe&ed t {mT the Bell .\Ia:JLIlf:sc]t!u;'ing L‘nmpal-r;]_'\: B?uelglmm- < = I_A SUNBURN,
U, S8 18 now brighter ang tter teed to turn over toll business-to icensees M A MARK -
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| tions without cost to any of Mr. Hudson’s underlying i Ve USES IT.

DEAR Sir: We look upon this greatest of all toilet
articles as simply wonderful. It has been in use in
our home for years and we could not get on well with-
out it, My wife is very fond of doing fancy work, but

are we learned of Frostilla, the work of the home
made her hands so rough in cold weather that she
could not handle silk or worsted. Then she would
resort to a treatment of glycerine on retiring at night
but this was slow and often painful. With Frostilla
it is simply necessary to anoint the hands and in a
few minutes it dries and the skin becomes as soft and
smooth as a babe’s and she can take up her fancy
work at any time without dela{lorFaugoranct

it send 25 cents for bottle by mail prepaid.

are thebesk WHY?
- -

.S

climate and soils insare s pinmper
vineed of this fact by sending a trial order for
6 Pkis. CALIFORNIA NASTURTIUMS
e fimest nasmed stralns, full welght

OGARDUS.
CLAY W. HOLMES, - ELMIRA, N.Y.
7 R
with more vitality, and hence ~
one or more of these superb collections of
Al numed, 3 Tall and 3 Dwarf varletion
Pkts. CALIFORNIA WILD FLOWERS

SOLD EVERYWHERE. If your dealg:cll- has not got
(ALIFORNIASEEDS
ﬂ Becanse California’s superb growing
having positive germinating qanlities. Be con-
SURE-GROWING SEEDS
Pkis. CALIFORNIA SWEET PEAS
vuch as Escholiata, Tidy-Tipa, Cream Cup, st

¢
25¢

The 3 Collections Only 50c.
together with a copy of our monograph, giving
cultnral directions, descriptions & ilinstrations
of California flowers and vegetables, together

with our special list of strong, ficld.grown

CALIFORNIA ROSES

we still keep up the
old habit of giving special
directions, when asked, in addi-
tion to those for raising each variety
of vegetable and flower con-
tained in our catalogue—

sent free.

for the first time. Send for the Guide anyway.
It's free.

YELLOW, AZURE BLUE; also Ealleaad men 6 S AEES VICE'S AONS
Five Packets New (iiant Sweet Peas for 10 cents, SLTORG INETly v mrommim e oy T ARG L ST 008 3 AME ONS,
WHITE, PINK, SCARLET, BLUE, YELLOW; also Real estate agents, . coveecivsmvesasssans 10 v 431 Main St. Rochester, N. Y.
Five Packets new early Howering Carnation Pinks for 10 Journalists,......... T e
;;rms.sr.\l::.i-'r,{vlul:,1-![5};. M \i;‘julN,\]-i.lU\\. B I T Ha
et on Culture, big Catalogue, an s (e S e Y
ALL 15 PACKETS FOR 25 CENTS High school prineipals,. .. ....cocoooiss } START A MA]L ORDER BUSINESS

Superintendent,
Clergymen,

In Your Town and Make S5.00 (o $10.00 a Day.
Can be conducted spare hours or evenings at home or office, by any
one, We furnish eatalogs, advertising, ete., a||'|‘|r1yi:ng goods as
orders come in to you.  Sinall expense starts you. Ig profits.
Fine lUne mail order goods,  Stanp for particnlars.

CINICAGO SPECIALTY €0, (Est 1885, Dept. 8§, Chiceago.

ELEGTHI SUPPLIES AND NOVELTIES

f CATALOGUE OF 200 FREE.
= . . P If Its Electric we have It.
education, and in _lhv meantime secures a g o practical OHIO ELECTRIC WORKS, CLEVELAND, OMIO.
knowledge of business methods, will outdistance a boy | qup WornLp's HEADQUARTERS FoR ELECTRIC NOVELTIES, BOP
with wealth every time.”’ PLIES, BOOKS, WE UNDERSKLL ALL.

WANT AGENTS.
Digitized by GOOQ [C
C

Will make 5 lovely rows of Fansies, b showy elamps of PPens,
and & beds of Sweet I"inks that will bloom all summer in the garden
F r LB,

for 1906 - Greatest ook of Novelties,— Flaw
er and Vegetable Seeds, Bulbs, Plantsand New Froits, 168 pages, 500
cuts, many plates—witl be mailed free to all who ask for it

JOHN LEWIS CHILDS, Floral Park, New York
Print Your Own Cards

cireulars, ke, Press 86, Small newspaper Press
$18. Money maker, saver, All easy, printed
rules. Write to factory for catalogue of presses,

B itype, paper, cards, ete. = .
THE PRESS CO. MERIDEN, CONN.

“There have
wealthy parents who h failed 1o make as good a re-
cord in business as have the newshovs of New
Yor said Mr. Heig. " A boy who pays his own way
through college or who obtains for himself a fairly good
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In the home workbasket there is
no help so important as good sois-
sors. In selecting them too much
1s often left to chance, But there
really need be no uncertainty In
buying scissors. Just ask for Keen
Kutters. In this way you can get
scissors for any kind of work that
wlll eut ¢lear, sharp and true, retain
their edge and give you satisfaction
with every single clip.

KEEN
KUTTER

SCISSORS AND SHEARS

can be distinguished very easily from
the ordinary kind by the Keen Kutter
trademark, the name which stands for 88
years experience, the most exacting
care in workmanship and the finest
tempered cutlery steel. Remember the
name KEEN KUTTER—it means what
it says.
Keen Kutter Pocket Knlves for men

and women, are the very best made.
Keen Kutter cutlery received the Grand
Prize nt the World's Falr, Bt. Louls.
If your dealer does not keep Keen Kutter
Tools, write us and learn where Lo get
them. Scissor Booklet sent free,

A complete line of cutlery and tools 1s

eold under this Mark
and Motto:

“The Recollection of
Qualily Remains
Long After the
Price is For- 1
gollen.”
Trade Mark Registered.

N\ SIMMONS HARDWARE COMPANY,
N S§t. Louls and New York.

ri'-he Reasons Wh-;

WHITE BROXZE MEMORIALS ARE S0 FOPULAR ARE:

1. Durability

2. Artistic Beauty

3. Cheapness
If these claims are well founded then
WHITE BRONZE [sthe Best Materinl
on the markel to-day for memaorinls, Whether
they are well founded, judge for yourself
after conslilering the evidence, This we will
ladly send on applie: 1
both GO LB and STL
1 sal Expositic
ested, write at ones

White Nronze won
MEDALSatthe
t. Louls, 1904, If inter-
ing approxiimate sum

you ean spend and il send a variety of
BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS

with rrl\'mﬂ, ete. No obligation to buy. We

deal direct and deliver everywhere.

G Agents Wanted =50

§ MONUMENTAL BRONZE CO.
358 Howard Ave., Bridgeport, Conn.

oF = g Speelal faducem " NOW

] Daﬁy§

S513.00 Clear Proft

jookiet THEE. W rlse for It
ALL PANY, 1500 Van Baren St,, Dndlanapolis, Tnd,

Ba Your Own Boss!

MANY MAKE $2,000.00 A YEAR.

same chance. Start a Mail Order Business at home.
Money coming in dally. Hmrmo_l_u profita.

Write at once for our * Starter “ and Free
E. 8. Krueger Co., 155 Washington 5t, Chicago

or widowed; and masculine privileges were to be thrown
open to all. Public opinion should make it a disgrace
for a woman to be without a means of self-support and
she was to control her own fortune as well as make it.
The private seal of the proposed state expressed the
restrained and magnanimous sentiment, “Have very
little to do with men, but recommend all good men to
God.”’ Bad men were obviously to be left to shift for
themselves, without even God to fall back on. The idea
was put forth with moving earnestness, but for some
reason it did not take very well. Perhaps, to the average
frail-minded sister, the prospect seemed a little dreary.
The plan may have sprung vengefully out of bitter
personal wrongs at the hands of man; but I suspect that
some spinster bosom, burning with acrid fire for her
unbetrayed sex, was the real origin. The women who have
suffered most from man are not, as a rule, those who
turn on him, for out of the depths they bring under-
standing, which is the mother of tolerance.

As a sign of the times, the idea had significance; itisa
fantastic excrescence of a great, serious movement. In
the last half century women have opened the door and
walked out into the world. At first one emerged defiant-
ly and extravagantly, to be hissed and pelted, or with
timorous shrinking and a clinging hand on the nearest
coat sleeve, but now all may come out quite simply and
unconsciously, inconspicuous in the swelling crowd.
Part of this freedom they owe to the pioneers, the break-
ers of ground who were not afraid of ridicule and op-
pression; part to electricity,which has b t light and
safety to the streets and sent i leys in ever;
direction; part to the growth of medical science, whi
has come to prescribe active use of mind and bo'y to
what it once called exclusively “females;’’ and a great
part to the sad necessities created by the Civil War,
which forced gentlewomen all over the country to go out
and support themselves and their helpless families.

There is evil in the change as well as good; but,
whether we like it or not, it is here to stay. Women need
not go to work; but, if they will, they may, and almost
the only work denied them is that for which they are
physically unfit. A heavy responsibility rests on their
undertakings. When a man fails, it is hisindividual fate,
but a woman’s failure is made a matter of sex, with the
prompt summary, * Women can 't do that,anyway.”’ By
and by, when their training shall be more sound, and
their judgment shall have become devcloped by ex-
perience, these summaries will gradually disappear, and
with them, let us hope, will go the wearisome old counter-
plea and plaint, ‘‘We women!"” “We workers! '—that
will be the wholesome symbol of the generation that is to

come.
W W
How Some Professional Bcssars Work

HERE is a house on Forty-fourth Street near Broad-

way, New York, that has a unique clientele of

beggars, and the woman who answers the bell has a
well-developed sense of humor.

One beggar, a regular breakfaster, comes every
morning, and even complains if the food is not appetiz-
ing. The woman who serves him asks solicitously how
he liked vesterday’s breakfast. One dai\‘f., when she was
out, the lady of the house answered the beggar’s de-
mand. She gave him coffee and rolls from the break-
fast table. He exclaimed, scornfully, “ The idea of giving
a husky man a breakfast like that,—coffee and rolls!
Hain’t you got a bit of meat you could put between the
rolls?”

Another r, known in that neighborhood as
““Cheese, the Beggar,” is an old woman, who carries a
huge covered basket on each arm.

““Could you give an old woman some bread?"” is her
standard speech. “But,” advises the lady on Forty-
fourth Street, “when Cheese, the Beggar, for bread,
she should be given a stone. I handed her a fresh loaf
of bread. She looked disappointed, and, lifting the
cowrds of each basket, showed nothing but bread,—
bread.

‘I am tired to deathof bread,’ she said, with a weary

sigh. ‘Can’t you give me anything else? I’m not on
a diet. I could digest other things if I could get to
’cm‘I "

Another mendicant is called “Patch.” He takes his
wife with him. She is his stock in trade, for his story
is made convincing by her clever acting. Patch has
such an inoffensive, almost apologetic air that one is
not only willing, but anxious to help him. He calls
upon some prosperous-looking man, and confidentially
tells him that his wife has been turned out of Bellevue
Hospital that very morning,and that she has no place
to sleep when night comes. He has ten cents toward
a bed. Could you patch up a quarter for him?

Patch tackled the gentleman of the Forty-fourth
Street house one morning, as he was going down the
steps to business. Imagine the surprise of this man,
who had given him two dollars and was at peace with
his conscience, thanking Heaven he was able to do it,—
when, before noon of the same day, he saw the little
wife standing doing her stunt of looking sick. Patch
approached him, and, without the slightes} look of
recognition in his eye, told him the same story.

*“I thought I did patch up that quarter once to-day,”
seemed the right answer to give the man with the little
bedless wife.

w L ]

Good nature is stronger than tomabawks.—Emerson.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

$100 Saving
enine Planola

genuine
A SPECIAL PROPOSITION
TO “SUCCESS” READERS

N compliance with the request of the publishers of
“Success'' that we shall test the advertising value of
this magazine, we make the following exceptional offer:—
The price of the Pianola, when new, is rigidly inain-
tained at $250 all over the country. We have a few
Pianolas, received in exchange for the Pianola Piano, which
we will sell for only 81 50, either for cash or on easy monthly
payments. These exchanged Pianolas have been entirely re-
finished at our own factory, and could not be told from new,
except for the fact that they do not contain the Metrostyle,
which is incorporated in all Pianolas that we make to-day.

What the Pianola Will Do

It will enable you to play amy plece of music, classical
or popular, even though you may not know one note
from the other. It can be attached to any plano. It
will make every member of the family an accomplished
pianist. Think of being able to play the greatest mas-
terpieces in musical literature; in fact, everything
from the works of Beethoven and Chopin down to the
latest popular song or most fashionable dance tune.
Send for Explanatory Booklet "G*

CAUTION :—There is but one genuine Pianola, made only
by the Aeolian Company. No ulﬁcr Piano-player is entitled
to the name, and no other approaches it in its musical and
mechanical perfection. More Pianolas are sold than all other
makes of Plano-players put together.

IMPORTANT :=If you wish to avail yourself of this
Sgecial Offer of $100 saving, write immediately, mention-
ing “Success.”

THE AEOLIAN COMPANY
Acolian Hall, 362 Fifth Avenue, New York

Paid for 12 Years

5 ; 6 HE Industrial Savings and Loan
:

O, 18 n lTOng, progressive, eare-
fully |||n||,||:"_t~|1 gavings institution,

Assets 0 oW Ihlukliug Dept. su-

excellent repo-

$1,750,000 v and prompt

Surplus and Profits sl gl "”r"“”:‘:"l;‘:l':‘:';'
counts from s ©

$150,000 including those Jrominent clergy-

men, professionat and bosiness men—

anid during 12 years has

Never Paid Less Than 5%

TLet us show yon how we can
bandle yvour money to better ad-
vantage than most other banking

Inatitntions,

Wewlll pay 5% Per Year. Eamn-
ings reckoned for every day your
money 8 left with os.

Write for particnlars.

INDUSTRIAL SAVINGS and LOAN CO,
3 Times Bldg., Broadway, New York.

" Y
W
'

= Trade M.k
N Is Guarnnteed to go twice as far'\g
ne paste or ligunid polishes. X.Ray
gives a quick, brilliant lustre and
DOES NOT BURN OFF.
: address Depl. G,
5 Hodson 51, New York

dealer
Sorit. -

EE
Lamo )’;ﬂ'u El.{.‘

Make Money Easy

Agents wanied In » Ly to sell the papular Novelty Kailv with
mame, nddress, pio:::lu.:.aiilo:, wle., on h::l-..&'ndn,;-p-hrl:.u.;lq-

AGENTS EARN
= $75 to $300

A MONTH. (We show you bow.)
Blg profi 7 lusive territory. Write quick for our liberal
money makin, to agents. Uur new sell sharpening sclssoms
are the guickest sellers for lady avents,

KOVELTY CUTLERY CO., 53 BAR STREET, CANTON, ONIO.

GOOD PIAND TUNERS
Earn $5 to $15 per da.!;

‘e can teach you quickly
.. The ne ientific Tunea-
ne method endorsed by highest
5. Knowledge of Music

ry.
: rite for free booklet,
NILES BRYANT SCHOOL, 26 Music Hall, Battie Creek, Mich.

lessom, explaining practical methods for
v cure, La successful Institate for stam-
merers in the world, Awarded Gold Medal % World's Fair.

Lewis 8cHOOL, 170 ADELAIDE ST, DETROTT, MIOR

—

or I;.i."‘llm PERRONS
o
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iurs | Double Your Salary
o in Spare Time!

1y eaiioh T’'S th ke of the odds and ends
¥ ! e use you make of the odds and en
' ﬁ‘i“l;n on of time tlzat means success or failure.
2 now When you have extra time, don't put your
1m see me feet on top of the desk and smoke a cigar
+ him very That extra time is worth dollars, and lots of
think and them. We will pay cash for it.
It’s worth from $300 to $500 a year to us.
You can make all your time worth $300 a
month to us—and you'll get your pay in the
ar, after a coin of the realm, if you produce results.
they were To enlarge our selling organization as
m” gone. I rapidly as possible, we offer exclusive territory

so 0 to a good man in every locality where we are

ind,”* she not already represented. If there is not an
Oliver agent in your town, take time by the

ind slave, forelock and get in your application immedi-

Spend my stely.

ir? Isn't |

CE—

wim | OLIVER

1't believe | -

ler than—e L Typ‘w'&'
Tke Standard Visible Writer

lv. “I *m | meets the needs of the
2 business world in a

nvied th_e i w:.‘y that no other
ause their | | writing machine ever
ilture and | | has. Business houses
‘hem, too, ‘ r{mtelli'l{: bem&use gif] iits

simplicity, durabilit
to see how and great manitaldy-

jar,—they | | ing power, and the
2y thought multiplicity of thin e
stand be- that can be done on it.

ather 4s a | Operators take to it because its visible writ-
d Viefope? ] ing and ease of operation gives confidence,
Ore.” " | | and confidence means speed.

heeks and | Because it responds to the slightest touch
me out all | | Hke a thing of life—it seems to catch your
know just | thought, and it transcribes it in beantiful
o it well.”? | characters, accurately ghg'ned. so that you
i as. =, | | take pride and pleasure in the work.

vell,”” said | like this practically sells itsel.
he was in | | Yon can master it in a very little time,rand

‘ to dream : | you need not have a silver tongue or be a

ith good- | salesman in the usual sense of the term to
h make big money selling Olivers—just know
the mat- the machine, belleve in it as we do, and tell the

hings you simple truth about its features of superiority.

say, Dory If you need our help in closing sales, we will

one ::;ur tn.i.noiu- Snl:;:un, at our u-:

i oves | €Xpense— you get commission

‘:f)}“]:’.’"egl:: every sale in your territory.

) Get in the band wagon! .

1ld,—would Your request for particulars will have our

prompt attention if you write today. Address

Bl e || THE oLIVER TYPEWRITER coMPANY
one.’ ) N E.Corner Monroe St. and Wabash Ave.

ed. We Want Local Agents in Cagada
ssP"” Principal Forelgn Office, 7 Queen Victoria Btreet, London.

ksl Are You DEAF?

now " I was deaf myself for 25 years. |pﬂfedululdm
Drum,”

vted. “You ! a small, invisible ear drl‘:nisi: a‘ﬁ:lr“l'??gd :;’Y E:":‘

?l;;l :,ariil: and by the use of these drums | can
es of him.’* NOW HEAR WHISPERS. 1
le askiamed want all deaf people to write me. | do
is.**aid he. not claim to ““cure” all cases of deafness,
sace, Moo neither can | benefit those who were
‘al of a man born deaf. But | CAN HELP 90 per
) cent of those whose hearing is defective.
so silly and Won't you take the trouble to
fer a combi- write and hnd out all about me and
. ang I hope my invention? GEO. P. WAY,
wards."’

1506 Majestic Bldg., Detroit, Mich.
judicial that - - -
is friend and | or CLUBS
zood enough
cn, whﬂ is?
's best fitted

'v get going!
nne-l 1

oad up from

ves to rest; 450 - e

Sast, dreamy and o 1 <. enable
shimmering | . We ah el

'illpcd.m gau- Ns An ..!. o Froe Offer
inspired the | for Samples ~_ " for Captains
h. to breathe C. E.MILLER, 234 N. 3rd Street, Philndelphia

1g thing, pal-

k that would

1 think in the

K; Highest Award, Chicngo World's Fair, 1n88,
zre not based Loulslann Purchase Exposition, St. Louls, Mo., 1904
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Dependable life
insurance ex-
tending to age 75

and
An Annuity thereafter
throughout life of $50 for
each $1000 of insurance

carried.

All for less than the ordi-
nary life rate — example, age
35, $25.53 reduced by surplus.

Rates for all ages, specimen
policy, full information upon
request.

Original with and issued only
by the policyholders’ company.

Penn Mutual Life
Philadelphia

INVESTIGATE THE

POULTRY BUSINESS

Write for a free copy of my book
which describes the

Profitable Cembinations

OF

Egg, Brollor & Reastor Farms

It dmves the pricespaid for
and poultry week by week for
the past three years. It tell&
how and when a hatch ta].:n:nge
each week in the year could
maetproﬁtnb&r marketed. It shows how you
can make $2.00 on a large winter roaster, It
tells what profits can be made with each of the
popular breeds, and the costs of production.
I have helped thousands to make money with .
pouitry. My Model Incubators an rooders
are used on the money-making farms. Itis my
business to t%?ch those who use them to do so
rofitably. hether your needs are small or
Bu' e, I will furnish, without charge, estimates
n.ng p'!ans for a complete equipment that will
insure success without your spending a dollar
uselessly. nd for my complete literature.

GCHAS. A. CYPHERS
3921 Henry 8t. Buffalo, N. Y.

FLOWERS

Frea, dainty seed eatalog of cholcest and rarest flowers. For 8 cta.
and addresses of two other fower lovers, | will send yon also my
Surprise PR (500 seeds of 20 cholee annuals mixed) and certifieate
formy ith Annunl Prize Contest for flowers &r_own from it.
First prize S100. Cntalog gives particulars. rite todny.
MISS EMMA V, WHITE, Seedswe i
8010 Aldrich Avenue N, Minnenpolis, !

E INCUBATORS
AND BROODERS

Time tested and proven success; thonsands
innse; sold d to you at wholesale Bru-»:.

You get the maker's =1 save the middieman’s profs.
The Remorvable Chick Tray and Nursery—s festure
B4 other bas—expialned In catalog.  It's free Write for It teday

Gem lucubator Co., Box 412, Trotwood, 0.

Miss White's

RARE

U

Our MONEY-BACK Guarantee

Every incubator we sell absolutely money-back
guaranteed to do all we claim. The 1906 Reliable
is the only incubator with double heating sys-
| tem. Free catalog tells all about it. Pure bred
Poultry and Eggs for hatching. Ask for prices.
Reliable Incubator & Brooder Co., Box B.141, Quiney, 111, T8.A.

GREIDER’S FINE CATALOGUE
of Standard bred poultry for 1006, printed in
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close to the water’s edge or rose less abruptly, there were
cultivated fields; and in each field, far or near, men were
at work. These browned, blue-shirted toilers deter-
mined the turn of Adelaide’s thoughts.

‘It does n't seem right, does it,”’ said she, “that so

many—almost everybody,—should have to work so |

hard just to get enough to eat and to wear and a place to
sleep, when there’s so much of everything in the
world,—and when a few like us do n’t have to work at
all and have much more than they need, simply because
one happengd to be born in such or such conditions.
I sup; o it’s got to be so, but it certainly looks unjust,
—and silly."’

“I 'm not sure the workers have n’t thg best of it,"’
replied Arthur. ‘“They have the din nerive have only
the dessert; and I guess one gets tired of only desserts,
no matter how great the variety.’’

‘It ’s a stupid world in lots of ways, is n't it?” said
his sister.

‘“Not so stupid as it used to be, when everybody said
and thought it was as good as possible,”’
“You see it’s the people in the world that make it stupid.
For instance, do you suppose you and I, or anybody,
would care for idling about and doing all sorts of things
our better judgment tells us are inang, if it were n't
that most of our fellow beings are stupid enough to ad-
mire and envy that sort of thing, and that we are stupid
enough to want to be admired and envied by stupid
people ?"

“Did you notice the Sandys’ English butler?”” asked
Adclaide.

“Did 1? I'll bet He keeps every one in the Sandys
family up to the mark.”’

“That 's it,”’ continued Adelaide.
creature, dumb and ignorant.
thing,—snobbishness. Yet every one of us was in
terror of his opinion. No doubt kings feel the same
way about the people around them. Always what'’s
expected of us,—and by whom? Why, by people who

“He 's a poor
He knows only one

"have little sense and less knowledge. They run the

world, do n't they?”

“As Dory Hargrave says,’"’ said her brother, “the
only scheme for making things better that 's worth talk-
ing about is raising the standards of the masses, be-
cause their standards are ours. We'll be fools and
unjust as long as they 'll let us.
as long as they 're ignorant.”’

By inheritance both had excellent minds, shrewd
and with that cast of humor which fights for justice of
judgment by mocking at the solemn frauds of interest
and prejudice. But,as is often the case with the children
of the rich and the well-to-do, there had been no
necessity for either to use intellect; their parents and
hirelings of various degrees, paid with their father's
generously given money, had done their‘thinking for
them. All animal creation is as lazx as it dares be, and
man is no exception. Thus, the Ranger children, like
all other normal children of luxury, rarely made what
would have been, for their fallow minds, the arduousex-
ertion of real thinking. When those minds were not on
pastimes or personalities they were eitherrattling round
in their heads or exchanging the ideas, real and reputed,
that happened to be drifting about, at the moment, in
their“set.”’ Those ideas they and their friendsreceived,
and stored up or passed on, with nevera thought as to
whether they were true or false, much as they used coins
or notes they took in and paid out. Arthur and Adel-
aide soon wearied of the groping about in the mystery
of human society,—how little direct interest it had for
them then! They drove on and took up again those

rsonalities about friends, acquaintances, and social
ife that are to thinking somewhat as massage is to ex-
ercise,—all the motions of real activity, but none of its
spirit. They stopped for two calls and tea on the fash-
ionable Bluffs. When they reached home, well content
with tandem, drive, themselves, their friends, and life
in general, they found Hiram Ranger returned from
work, though it was only half past five, and stretched
on the sofa in the sitting room, with his cyes shut. At
this unprecedented spectacle of inactivity, they looked
at each other in vague alarm; they were stealing away,
when he called: “I’m not asleep.”’

Adelaide knelt beside him and gazed anxiously into
his face.

He smiled, roused himself to a sitting posture with
well concealed effort. ““Your father 's getting old,"’
he said, hiding his tragedy of aching body and aching
heart and impending doom in a hypocrisy of
cheerfulness that would have passed muster even had
he not been above suspicion.  **I'm not up to the mark
of the last generation. Your grandfather was fifty
when I was born, and he did n't die till I was fifty.”’

Hisface shadowed; Adelaide—glancing round for the
cause, saw Simeon, half sitting, half standing in the
doorway, humble apology on his weazened, whiskered
face, and looking solike her memory-picture of her
grandfather that she almost burst out laughing.
“Don’t be hard on the poor old gentleman, father,”’
she cried. *““How can you resist that appeal? Tell him
to come in and make himself at home.”’

As her father did not answer, she glanced at him.
He had not heard her; he was staring straight ahead
with an expression of fathomless melancholy. The
smjle faded from her face, from her heart, as the light
fades before the oncoming shadow of night. Presently
he was absent-mindedly but tenderly stroking her
hair, as if he were thinking of her so intensely that he
had become unconscious of her physical presence. The

replied he. |
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apparition of Simeon had set him to gathering before
him in gloomy assembly a vast number of circumstances
about his two children; each circumstance was so trivial
in imelf that by itself it seemed foolishly inconsequen-
tial; yet, in the mass, they bore upon his heart, upon his
conscience, so heavily that his very shoulders stooped
with the weight. * You must put your house in order,”’
the pewcomer within him was solemnly warning; and
Hiram was puzzling over his meaning and was dreading
what that meaning might presently reveal itself to be.
“Put your house in order,”’ muttered Hiram, an in-
quiring écho of that voice within.

“What did you say, father?’’ asked Adelaide, timidly
laying her hand on his arm.  Though she knew he was
simple, she felt the vastness in him that was awe-inspir-
ing,—just as a mountain or anocean, amere a, gation
of simple matter, is in the total majestic an splendid
and incomprehensible. Beside him, the complex little
individualities among her acquaintances seemed like
the acrostics of a puzzle column.

“Leave me with your brother for a little while,’” he
said.

Her heart grew sick with dread. She looked quickly
and furtively at Arthur and admired his perfect self-
possession,—for she knew his heart must be heavier
than her own. She rose from her knees, laid her hand
Engeringly upon her father’s broad shoulder, then slow-
ly left the room. Simeon, forgotten, looked up at her
and scratched his head; he turned in behind her, caught
the edge of her skirt and bore it like a queen’s page.

The son watched the father, whose powerful features
were set in an expression that seemed stern only because
his eyes were hid, gazing steadily at the floor. It was
the lather who broke the silence. *“What do you
calculate to do—now?” he asked.

“"Putor this summer and have another go at those
exams. in September. 1'll have no trouble in rejoining
my class. 1 sailed just a lttle too close to the wind,—
that ’s all.”’

“YWhat does that mean?” inquired the father.
College was a mystery to him, a deeply respected
mystery. He had been the youngest of four sons.
Their mother's dream had been the dream of all the
mothers of those pioneer and frontier days,—to send
her sons to college. Each son in turn had, with her
assistance, tried to get together the sum so small, yet so
hugely large,—necessary to make the starl. But fate,
disguised now as sickness, now as crop failure, now as
flood and again as war, had been too strong for them.
Hiram had come nearest and his defeat had broken his
mother's heart and almost broken his own. It was
therefore, with a sense of prying into hallowed mysteries
that he began to investigate his son’s college career. -

“Well, you know,” Arthur proceeded to explain,
“there are five grades,—A, B, C, D, and E. ] aimed
for C, but several things came up—interfered,—and I
—just missed 1.’

#1s C the highest?”

Arthur smiled faintly. “Well,—not in one sense.
It’s what’s called the gentleman’s grade. All the
fellows that are the right sort are in it—orin D.”’

“And what did you get?”

“J got E. That means 1 have 1o try again.”’

Hiram began to understand. So#kis was the hollowed
mystery of higher education, He was sitting motion-
less , his elbows on his knees, his big chest and shoulders
inclined forward, his gaze fixed upon a wreath of red
roses in the pattern of the moquette carpet, that carpet
upon which Adelaide, backed by Arthur, had waged
vain war as the worst of the many, to cultured nerves,

ing exhibitjons of  primitive taste” in Mrs, Ranger's
best rooms.  When Hiram spoke, his lips barely opened
and his voice had no expression. His next question
was: *What does A mean?”

“7'he A men are those that keep their noses in their
books. They’re a narrow set,—have no ideas,~—think

the book side is the only side of a college education.”’

“Then you do 1t go to college 1o learn what ’s in the
books?”’

“Oh, of course, the books are part of it. But the
real thing is association,—the friendships one makes,
the knowledge of human nature and of—of life.””

“What does that mean?”

Arthur had been answering his father’s questions in
sort of a flurry, though he had been glib enough. He
had had no fear that his father would appreciate that
he was getfing only half truths, or, rather, truths pre-
pared skillfully for paternal consumption; his flurry had
come from a sense that he was himself not doing quite
the manly, the courageous thing. Now, however, some-
thing in the tone of the last question, or, perhaps, some
element that was lacking, roused in him a suspicion of
depthin his simple unworldly father, and swift upon this
awakening came a realization that he was floundering
in that depth,—and in grave danger of submersion. He
shifted nervously when his father, without looking up
and without puiting any expression into his voice, re-
peated: * What do you mean by associations—and life
~and-—all that?”

“Y can’t explain exactly,” replied Arthur. “It
would take a long time.”

“} have n’t asked you to be brief.”’

“1 can’t put it into words.”’

“Why not?”

“You would misunderstand.”’

&8 why?)’

Arthur made no reply.

“Then you can’t teﬁ me what you go to college for?”
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Again the young man looked perplexedly at his father.

There was no anger in that tone,—no emotion of any
kind. But what was the meaning of the look, the look.
of a sorrow that was tragic?

“I know you think I 've disgraced you, father, and
myself,'’ said Arthur. “Butitisn’t so,—really, it is n't.
No one—not even the faculty,—thinks the less of me.
This sort of thing often occurs in our set.”’

e & our L Sﬁl? 113

“Among the fellows I travel with,—they’re the
nivest men in Harvard. They ’re in all the best clubs—
and lead in supporting the athletics, and—and,—their
fathers are among the richest, the most disling‘uishod
men in the country. There are only about twenty or
thirty of us,and we make the pace for the whole show,—
the whole university, I mean. . Everybody admires and
envies us,—wants to be in our set. Even the grinds
look up to us, and imitate us when they can. We give
the tone to the university!”

“What is ‘the tone?’”

Again Arthur shifted uneasily. “It’s hard to ex-
fla.m that sort of thing. It 's a sort of—of manner.

t's knowing how to do the—the right sort of thing."’

“What is the right sort of thinge”’

“I can’t put it into words. It ’s what makes you
look at oneman and say,‘He’s a gentleman;’ and look
at another and see that he is n't.”’

“What is a ‘gentleman’—at Harvard?"

‘¢ Just what it is anywhere.”’

“What is it anywhere?”

Again Arthur was silent. X

“Then there are only twenty or thirty gentlemen at
Harvard? And the catalogue says there are three
thousand or more students.””

*Oh,—of course,’’—began Arthur. But he stopped
short. How could he make his father, ignorant of * the
world” and dominated by primitive ideas, understand
the Harvard ideal? So subtle and evanescent, so
much a matter of the most delicate shadings was this
ideal that he himself often found the distinction quite
hazy between it and that which looked disquietingly
like “tommy rot.”’

‘* And these gentlemen,—these here friendsof yours,—
your ‘set,’” as you call 'em,—what are they aiming for?””

Arthur did not answer. It would be most hopeless
to try to make Hiram Ranger understand, much less
tolerate, an ideal of life that was elegant leisure, the
patronage of literature and art, music, the drama, the
turf, and the pursuit of culture and polite extravagance,
wholly aloof from the frenzied and vulgar jostling of the
market place.

With a mighty heave of the shoulders which, if it had
found outward relief, would have been amgh Hiram
Ranger advanced to the hard part of the task which the
mandate, “‘Put your house in order,’’ had straightway
set for him. He took from his coat pocket a small
bundle of papers, the records of Arthur's college eng
ses. The 136 ea of keeping accounts with his chil
had been abhorrent to ﬂlm The absolute necessity of
business method had forced him to make some records,
and these he had expected to destroy without anyone
but himself knowing of their existence. But in the
new circumstances he felt that he must not let his own
false shame push the yr.u.m.%1 man still further from the
right course. Arthur watched him as he o ned each
paper in the bundle slowly, spread it out,an med to
peruse it dellberate]y before laying it on his knee, and,
dim though the boy’s conception of his father was, he
did not understand the feelings behind that pamful
reluctance. Hiram held the last p ZIf)cr in a hand that
trembled. He coughed, made several attempts to speak,
and finally began: “ Your first year at Harvard, you
spent seventeen hundred dollars.  Your second year,
you spent fifty-three hundred.  Your last vear,— Are
all your bills in?”

“There are a few ’’ murmured Arthur.

“How much?”

He flushed hotly.

“Do n't you know?”  With this question his father
lifted his eycs without lifting his shaggy eyebrows.

“* About four or five thousand-—in all,—including the
tailors and other tradespeople.”

A pink spot appeared in the left cheek of the old
man,——very'::o ht against the gray-white of his skin.
Somehow, he did not like that word *“tradespeople,’’
though it seemed harmless enough. ““This last year,
the total was,”’ said he, still monolonouslv, ‘““ninety-
eight hundred odd,—if the bills 1 have n’t got are no
more than five thousand.”’

“ A dozen of the men spent several times that much,”’
protested Arthur.

“What for?” inquired his father.

“Not for dissipation, father,’’ replied the young man,
eagerly. *“Dissipation is considered bad form in our
sc‘ 3

“What do you mean by dissipation?”

% Drinking—and—all that sort of thing,’’ Arthur re-
plied. “It’s considered ungentlema.nly, nowadays,—
drinking to excess, I mean.’

“What do you spcnd the money for?”

“For good quarters and pictures, and pa.tromzmg
the sports, anﬂ club dues, and entertammcnts, an
things to dnw in,—for living as a man should.”’

“ You ’ve spent two thou-a;md thl’t‘t hundred dollars
for tutoring since you 've been thu’c

“Evervbody has to have tutoring—more or less."’

“What did you do with the money you made?”

“What money, father?”

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

The Latest and Greatest
Improvement of the Writing
Machine

1s the

NEW
ESCAPEMENT

of the

Remington Typewriter

[t sets a new standard for Lightness of Touch,
Swiftness of Action and Permanent Excellence
of Work.

The New REMINGTON MoDELS also have a
New Variable Line Spacer, New Side Guide,
New Two Color Lever and other important im-
provements.

REMINGTON TYPEWRITER COMPANY
325-327 Broadway, N. Y. Branches Everywhere

SOLID AS A ROCK

More than four and & balf million dollars stand between
depositors of the Cleveland Trust Company and any pos-
sible loss. In plainer words, this bank wou{d bave to f"
more than that before depositors could lose a cent
—an impossible continge nc¥
Send I'or free booklet ** giving important facts about
Cle dasac ' center, and about our system of

BANKING BY MAIL

Capital and Surplus, $2,850,000 Resources, $28,000,000 |
Fiftytwo Thousand Individual Depositors

4 PER CENT INTEREST |

on savings.

The Cleveland Trust Company

LLLVELJ\ND OHIO

SAVE MONEY

by using the
Automatic Cash Book

for record of p 1d
uoc(r)unh. llmﬂtmul- and retarns tl.wren-o . i
ortunes are made sacossstul
great majority resuit trom udiel ’mm vige o
Systematic saviag is ':::-lbln omly whau expond.

itures ure carefully gua

Yon in your t ; do you appl your per-
wnn!andhounh d-eco:’nntl? JOgoRSUBLy W0

The AUTOMATIC CASH BOOK will save many times its
cost the first man.l:

A loosa leaf book, neal em'n and complete. A
sheets 36 cents dom nedude?’md. ow
nd or &N .llJ'I'O ﬂ'l'lC CASH BOOMK, charges pre-

Re;
pald, and (f not satlsfactory we refund your mo:
y.4 posial secares l’urt.ll-at,'r I.uloruutlon’ i

W. A. MARSH, Cotomute = & Truet Blde.

10c aYear!

ine, largest, brightest and fin-
' est est lllustrated magazine in the world
for 10c n ear to introduce It only.

Stories of western life, sketches a finé engravings of grand
scenery, mountains and famous ﬁold mines, ranches, etc. Pub-
lished y an old and strong publishing house, Send at once.
10c a year postpaid, anywhere in the U.S., Canada and
Mexico. 6 urs, Soc; 12 years, $1.00. Or clubs of six

soc; 12 for Send us a club. M
ted, Sta.m taken. CUT THI

one mum
1 is OJT Send to-day.

Rocky Mountain lagazlne, Plrerbrn

““z;wed and mlmt hutrucwrl Takes
y. Three coursss—Freparatory,

?ﬂr ime onl
uw :::;:ﬁ‘mumﬁ better your

tion and prospects

i:.uhhlhrg:
Im
Hﬂ"E STt

-]

1 Gan HelpYouMakeMoney
| NOTHING PAYS LIKE SUCCESS IN WRITING
FICTION—Ilc. to 5c. A WORD.

We sell and syndicate stories and book MSS.
on commission; we criticise and revise them,
Smr) “rllll’lﬂ,‘ and Journalism taught b;
mail. Our free booklet, *“Writing for 1| Ao
tells how. Thornton West, Editor-in- ~Chief.
THE NATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION,
69 The Baldwin, Indianapolis, Ind.

tPATENTS that PROTECT:

Our oks for Inventors mailed on receipt of 6 cts. in stam

H.5 & A B LACEY.Washin ngton, D.C. Extab. 1869,
Digitized by C()()Lél




March, 1906
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5o years and are made better to-day than
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“The money you made tutoring. You said every-
body had to have tutoring. I suppose you did your
share.”

Arthur did not smile at this “ignorance of the
world;” he grew red, and stammered, ** Oh, I meant
everybody in our set.”

“Then who does the tutoring?
that tutor the everybodics?”

Arthur grew cold, then hot. He was cornered,
thercfore roused. He stood, leaned against the uable,
and faced his father defiantly. “I see what you ’re
driving at, father,’’ he said. *You feel that I 've wast-
ed time and money at college, because I have n't lived
like a dog and grubbed in books day in and day out, and
filled my head with a lot of musty stuff; because I've
tried to get what I believe to be the broadest knowledge
and experience; because I ’'ve associated only with
the best men, the fellows that come from the good fam-
ilies. You accept the bluff the faculty puts up of pre-
tending the A fellows are really the A fellows, when, in
fact, everybody there and all the graduates and everyone
everywhere who knows the world knows that the fel-
lows in our set are the ones the university is proud of—
the fellows with manners and appearance and—"’

“The gentlemen,’” interjected the father, who had
not changed either his position or his expression.

“Yes,—the gentlemen!”’ exclaimed Arthur. “There
are other ideals of life besides buving and selling.”’

“And working?” suggested Hiram.

o Yes —and what you call working,” retorted Arthur,
through and through. “You sent me East to
to get an education—for a man in my position.”’
hat is your position?” inquired Ranger,—simply
an inquiry.

“Your son,”’ replied the young man; “trying to
make the best use of the opportunities you "ve worked
so hard to get for me. I 'm not you, father. You'd
despise me if I did n’t have a character, an individuality,
' of my own. Yet, because I can 't see life as you see it,
. you are angry with me.”’

For answer Hiram only heaved his great shoulders in
another suppressed sigh. He krew profoundly that he
was right, yet his son’s plausibilities—they could only be
plausibilities,—put him clearly in the wrong. *Well
sce,’’ he said: “we 'll see. You 're wrong in thinkin
I’m angry, boy.”’ He was looking at his son now, an
his eyes made his son ’s passion vanish. He got up and
went to the young man and laid his hand on his shoulder
in a gesture of affection that moved the son the more

rofoundly because it was unprecedented. “If there’s
Eecn any wrong done,’’ said the old man,—and he
looked very, very old now,—*1've done it. I'm to
blame,—not you.”’

As soon as the father left the room, Adelaide hur-
ried in. A glance at her brother reassured her. They
stood at the window watching him as he walked up and
down the garden, his hands behind his back, his shoul-
ders stooped, his powerful head bent.

‘“Was he very angry?” asked Adelaidc.

“He was n't angry at all,”” her brother replied. “I'd
much rather he had been.’” Then, after a pause, he
added: *I thought the trouble between us was that,
while I understood him, he did n't understand me.
Now I know that he has understood me but that Ido n't
understand him,'’—and, after a pause,—*‘or myself."”’

[To be continued in Success Magazine for April]

L w
The Variety in Language

HEREVER we may have been born, we use and
accept as ours onc language, from the Atlantic to
the Pacific; it is hard, therefore, for us to realize that in
some parts of Europe the real language of the country
is conE ed to the use of the peasant population. In parts
of Belgium, forinstance, Flemishisused by the workman,
servants, cabmen, and the poorest classes, French is
the speech of the rest of the ulation. The street
signs are printed in both. inland, the peasants
speak only Finnish. In Lhe towns, Swedish (which
has no relation whatever to Finnish,) is spoken, whereas
the official language of the courts is Russian. Cultiva-
ted Finns depend for their literature largely upon the
outside world, and are, therefore, conversant with Eng-

lish, French, ‘and German.

Gem'lany is fairly uniform in speech, but there are
! two million Wends living in or near the fens and forests
of the up r Spree. These have kept their national cus-
toms and their Slavic speech, despite the progress of the
modemGemmsabout them. They publishsix journals.

Although, in America, we have large numbers of
people whose mother tongue is one of the more difficult
and rarer languages, this class of the population is not
very apparent in our national life.

It is interesting to note that a Russian paper appears
in New York, threc Swedish ones in Chicago, one in
Brooklyn, one in Manhattnn, and one in Salt e City,
a Slovakian monthly in Pittsburg, a Slovenian weekl
in Tower, Minnesota,a Hungarian weekly in Cleveland,

a Norwegian biweekly in Cl'urago, and a Danish weckly
in Cedar Falls, Iowa. The “ Wostotschnoje Obosrenje,”
(Eastern Observer,) published in far Irkutsk, sounds
cold and lonely. Among the specialty ]oumals one
finds, in addition to dozens of ordinary papers, the
following: “ The Dancing Teacher,” * Furniture Mov—
ing,” * Boarding-House Inlercsls," “Stone Setter,"’
“ Engagement Advertiser,” *‘Plastercrs and Stucco-
Workers’ Paper,” "thmney Sweeps’ Organ,’’ and the
' “Corset Advertisers.”’

Who ’re the nobodies
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R H Macy § Co's Artractions Are Their Low Pricey.
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THIS ETON SUIT $I3.96
MADE TO MEASURE =

and guaranteed to fit perfectly

Eton suits will be fashionable this season—
Paris predicts it. Be stylish—send for
samples of material for this suit, make your
selection, send us your measurements,
and we will make yon a suit and guarantee
you a perfect fit, perfect satigfaction in
erery way,or promptly refnnd your money.
We take all the risk. Hefleet that It is
Maoey's moking this statement, the
leading D'ry Goods and Department
store of New York, the largest estab-
lehment of its kind under one roof in
this country. This suit is made of blaclk,
dark and light boedark and light green,
tan, gray and Hed Panama Cloth, and
in blue and white, gray and white, tan
and white and black and white mix-
tures. We want to strongly, deeply
impress one fact on you—Suita are
offered for less money, but they are not
such as we would make, No snit of this
charncter, of reliable material, reliably
made, properly ent, ean be sold for less,
and no other house does sell such a suit
for less than 25% to 33% additional,

Our 500 page {llustrated Spring
and Snmmer Catalogoe, an encyclo-
pedin of New York fashions and
household supplies, all at Macy
prices, ready in March, Sent Pree
on request. Write for it Now. Ad-
dress Hoom 506,

R. H. MACY & CO., Now Yok
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THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING,
bonr Siret 230 NMain :lc.. Jamestown, N. T.
Ploase mall me your booklet sxplaining your method o
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DAY S White Paste

It's the paste that sticks, but doesn’t
leave a sticky look. It's always
ready in our Handy Paste Jar, for

Office or Home

or Photos. Pasting is a pleasure
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well.
Sample Sent Free
Have your dealer get Day®s.
250c jar, 15¢ jar, or In bulk,
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Can You Draw This?

Copy it as well as you can, send it to us and we
will give you a handsome portfolio of draw-
ings t) the noted artist, Charles Lederer. A
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You can

SEE

what you are
buying

How

Blcycle Rlders

Can Save Money, Time and Trouble

';.1 Did you ever get ‘‘fooled”’ when youn bought a Bicycle \gi's

Tire? *‘Fooled' because the tire was perfectly round? You
couldn't see how it was made and had to take somebody’s word
Af for it. Probdbl}, the dealer thought I'c was selling youa good tire,
but ke didn't know, either. You won'’t get fooled when you buy the \

Glant Heavy Roadster
BICYCLE TIRE

because you can SEE just what you are buying. You can KNOW before
you pay a cent that it's thick and strong where the wear of the road
comes and isn't going to wear through until you have ridden it
THOUSANDS of miles. The Giant Heavy Roadster is the tire you
A want. It's the tire that gives long service and satisf wction, It
f requires no argument to show you why. Look at the section of
\\j this trouble-saving tire where the arrow points and see for
\{ yourself that the thickness is THERE.
N
=%

Giant Heavy Roadster Tires cost §7.50 per palr, Express Pre-
iy They're the cheapest Tires you can buy, because they

o last longest and give the least trouble. You

can buy DIRECT FROM THE FACTORY, Of

your dealer will get this tire if you fnsisf.

F R E E But be sure to look for the name and

Let us send you our
book, ‘* How to I{nu‘w
a Good Tire.” It will
save you tire-troubles,
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Goodyear Tire
& Rubber Company
1008 Market Street, Akron, O,

A Comfortable Journey

Is assured via the

MicHIGAN CENTRAL

“The Niagara Falls Route ”
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Chicago, Detroit, Niagara Falls,
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All Points in Michigan

The' Only Road Running directly by and in
Full View of NIAGARA FALLS
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Ask about the ’.\uaara Arnt Picture
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CHICAGO

O. W. RUGGCLES
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CHICAGO

A Beautiful Niagara Picture

There is nothing better m ‘::;t::g on one's stud Y wall than a fine pict
scene ot nature. Niagara Falls is probably the grandest sight on ear
finest l:'rlul‘r'i of the cataract is the water color of Chas, Graham. This
duced by lithography in twelve colors, 15X 23 in., on heavy plate paper
to any }]1;.‘~t‘l-ﬂi\'{: in the world on receipt of fifty cents in stamps or cur \
0. W. RuccLes, General Passenger Agent, Michigan Central Railroad, Chicag
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Captain Joe and
the “Susie Ann”

By F. HOPKINSON SMITH
[Concluded from page r55) i

at the bowsprit of the sloop in one of her dives,
and were then on the stern ready to pay out a
line to the yawl. No,—he’d hold on “till hell
froze over.” '

A hawser now ripped suddenly from out the
crest of a roller. The two cats, despite the in-
creasing gale, had succeeded in paying out a
stern line to the men in the yawl; had slipped it
through the snatch block fastened in the spar
buoy, and had then connected it with the line
they had brought with them from the island, its
far end being around the drum of our hoister.

A shrill cry now came from one of the crew in
the yawl alongside the spar buoy, followed in-
stantly by the clear, ringing order! “ GO
AHEAD!”

Now a burst of feathery steam plumed sky-
ward, and then the slow “ chuggity-chug " of our
drum cogs rose in theair. The stern line straight-
ened until it was as rigid as a bar of iron, sag-
ged for an instant under the slump of the stag-
ger.igg sloop, straightened again, and remained
rigid.

Captain Joe looked over his shoulder, noted
the widening distance, and leaped back to the
inshore rocks. The sloop, held by the stern
line, crept back to safety.

* * * * * * *

The New London dock was crowded with
anxious faces,—Abram Marrows and his wife
among them,—when, late thatafternoon, the tug,
with Captain Joe and me on board, reached moor-
ings. It had been an anxious dayalong the shore
road. The squall, which had blown for half an
hour and had then slunk away toward Little Gull,
grumbling as it went, had sent everything that
could seek shelter bowling into New London
Harbor under close reefs. It had also started
Marrows and his wife to the dock, where they
had stood for hours straining their eyes seaward,
each incoming vessel, as she swooped past the
dock into the inner basin, adding to their anx-
iety.

“Would n't give a keg o’ sp’ilt fish for her.
Ain’t a livin’ chance o’ savin’ her,”” bellowed the
captain of a fishing smack, as he swept by, boom
under, the water curling over the rail. *‘She went
slap ag’'in them chunks o’ cut stone!”” shouted
the mate of a tug through the window of a pilot
house. “Got her off with her bow split open,
but they can’t keep her free! Sunk by now, I
guess,’’ yelled one of the crew of a dory making
for the shipyard.

As each bulletin was shouted back over the
water in answer to the anxious inquiries of
Marrows, the wife would clasp her fingers the
tighter. She made no moan or outburst. Abram
would blame her and say it was her fault,—
everything was her fault that’ went wrong,—but
she knew better.

As we grazed the dock Captain Joe swung him-
self from the deck of the tug to a wharf pile,
dropped to the stringpiece,and walked straight to
Marrows. He was still soaking wet underneath
his clothes, only his outer garments being dry,—
a condition which never made the slightest dif-
ference to him, “salt water bein’ healthy,” as he
would say.

“What did T tell ye, Abram Man’ons?" he
exploded, in a voice that could be heard to the
turnpike. “ Did n’t I say Baxter war n’t fittin’,
and that he ought ter be grubbin’clams? Goand
dig a hole some’er's and cover him up head and
ears,—and dig it quick, too, and I’ll lend ye a
shovel.”?

“Well, but, Captain Joe,”—protested Mar-
rows.

“Don’t you ‘well’ me. Well, nothin’. You’re
bad as him. Go and dig a hole and both on ye
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HERE is no more vital power in business to-day than

English;—good English in correspondence, in
advertising, in business literature. It sells more goods,

it settles more disputes, it wins more customers, it secures
more positions and makes more money than any other
element in commerce. The man who can write and speak
fluently—who can elgreu himself in clear. masterly English,
can literally select hig own opportunity. Wherever ideas
must be put in written form he is wanted at a premium,
Wherever diplomacy. salesmanship and tact must be moulded
into type he can almost commnnd his own salary. For tha

ability to write good English is no 1 a mere req
literary success—it is a practical, bunuxrdzethnl force thal
commands respect, i P success.

How Is Your English?

If you want your letters to have the “vim" and “go™ of
words that w::. if you want to mbodydm your cor-
respondence that “magic” tou:b snap an
that sounds a golden echo in your cash dﬂwu-——th
man who will help you is Sherwin Cody.

He has an international reputation as an expert on English for
business men, and now has put his private lessons into four
handy volumes (time-savingl—seven complete courses, Wo
Study. Grammar, Punctuation, Composition, Business Letter
Writing, Creative Co ition, hitherto sold in typewritten
form for $15 to $25 for each separate course. These books
contain everything that will help you. nothing that is mere
lumber. They teach a man to be his own dictionary.

BusiNEss H.M'AGIIS—GH!!II wholesale houses have Introduced Mr.
Cody’s books and of English service to all thelr clerks who
write letters, from the m stenographer to the most experienced corres-
pondent. 1t pays.

CREDIT MEN.—Herels a point for you. You are mot too old to learn your-
zelf, and you will find that the credit of your house will improve wondesiully
1f you see that every l.tter that goes out | the best.

YounG BusinEss MEN.—If you want the touch, the suap, the tone of
*words that 'In " in |.'Iu bmlneu world go to the man who is both a schol.r
and a master of h. His little books
should be your daily companions.

ADVERTISEMENT WRITERS.—You can't afford to let mistakes creep into
your work, The only way to avold errors is to have a good relerence work
constantly at

CoORRESPONDENTS.—Don't write the time-worn commercial huu,ht et
out of your iut by gettin r.he l:a-:.l- of writers who are masters. Mr. Cody
bas a simple, easy thod book.

STENOGRAPHERS.—The only way to M a salary is to improve your

better
Enulish. Keep Mr. Cody's book at your elbow and in six months you will
‘be worth twice what you are pow. Asd you will get It, too.

This Set ¢f Four Books

regularly sells for $3.00 the set. but if you tear out this adver-
tisement. sign your name and mail with the cash the price is
ga.co. But act to-day. the offer may not appear again.
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git in it!”—and he pushed through the crowd
on his way to his house, I close at his heels.

The wife, who but that moment had heard the
glad news of the rescue from the lips of a deck
hand, now hurried after the captain and laid her
hand on his arm. Her eyes were red from weep-
ing; strands of gray hair strayed over her fore-
head and cheeks; her lips were tightly drawn;
the anxiety of the last few hours had left its
mark.

“Don’t go, Captain Joe, till I kin speak to
ye,” she pleaded, in a trembling voice,—speak-
ing through fingers pressed close to her lips.

“No,—Idon’t want tohearnothin’. She’s all
right, I tell ye,—tighter’n a drum and not a drop
of water in her. - Got some of my men aboard and
we 'll unload her to-morrow. You go home, old
woman; you needn’t worry.”

“Yes, but you must listen,— please listen.”’

She had followed him up the dock and the two
stood apart from the crowd.

“Well, what is it?”

“I want to thank ye,—and I want—"’

““No, you do n’t want to thank nothin’.
all right, I tell ye.”

She had tight hold of his arm now and was
looking up into his face, all her gratitude in her
eyes.

“But I do,—I must,—please listen. You'’ve
helped us so. It’s all we have. If we ’d lost the
sloop I'd ’a’ give up.”

The captain’s rough, hard hand went out and
caught the woman’s thin fingers. A peculiar
cadence came into his voice.

““All ye have? Do you think I do n't know it?
That ’s why I was under her chains.”’

N ]

A German Postal Convenience

BUSINESS or professional man can not travel far,
in Europe, without crossing his own frontier. The
Europeans depend largely upon an interchange of
tradep.;oumalspeand literary periodicals. The small
countries while having their own journals and daily
information, to some extent, must look to more impor-
tant nations for the records of art,finance,and industry.
The man who has charge of the newspapers, in a Euro-
pean caf¢, is obliged to keep track of several hundred
journals in twenty or thirty languages. Some of the
cafés are largely resorted to simply because of the op-
portunities thus offered.

The German post office has a separate department for
periodicals. It receives subscriptions for foreign as
well as local papers and magazines, and delivers them
without rolling, folding, or covering them in any way.
In order to facilitate the work of this department, there
is a large, official price list, which is kept up to date by
monthly additions. This is about the size of a tele-
phone directory of one of our large cities. It is furnished
to every post office in Germany, and may be pur-
chased by any one at a small price. Owing to the com-
pleteness of this list, it is possible for one to go to the
smallest post office in the empire, in any little country
town, and subscribe for and pay for, at once, without
any delay or question, all of the pnnnpa.l periodicals of
the world. It is ratheran amusing thought that a home-
sick American in Schweinsberg (if one can imagine an
American being in sucha ci;la-:t:,“] can go to the postoffice,

y his 9.20 marks, and receive SuccEss MAGAZINE
fmr a year, or that, by paying 7.69 marks, he may have,
for one year, * Freedom,” from Sea Breeze, Florida, or
“The Soap Gazette and Perfumer,” from New York,
for 11.37 marks. One may even subscribe for a
monthly journal in Latin, the “ Civis Romanus,” pub-
lished in Limbach, Saxony.

It is certainly enlightening to run through the pages
of such a book and find that one can subscribe in a
foreign land to “ The Archives of Pediatrics,’’ published
in Philadelphia and weighing only 2,722 grams per
year,— a very light weight for such a very heavy name,

" »n
Deformities Produced by Radium

T EAT the emanations from radium affect the develop-

ment of a living embryo—that contained in a
hen’s egg, for instance,—has just heen shown by an
experimenter in France. The outside of the growing
germ in the egg is unaflfected, but the interior is pro-
foundly modified, and the result is that chicks
from eggs that have been placed near tubes of
radium have deformities of a special type, dependent
on this action. Of eighty eggs experimented with,
every one produced this type of monstrosity. The
fact that the rest of the embryo goes on growing into a
chick after the interior has been destroyed by the radia-
tion shows that one part is not dependent on the other,
which is regarded as a discovery of importance in
biology.
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|'The Man Milliner

By CRACE S. RICHMOND
[Concluded from page 169]

“Notabit! Itwas very good of you, knowing
that Miss Redwood is also a friend of mine,
to tell me how you have enjoyed her companion-
ship, this summer. I can well understand it,
and I can assure you that you have been per-
mitted to see a side of Miss Redwood’s char-
acter which many who have known her longer
might not suspect. I congratulate you on the
chance you have had—and are to have,—to
know such a woman well. Mr. Blakeslee, in
telling me of your summer, you have made me
want to meet your sister. If my work brings
me into this region next summer, as I expect
it to, I shall hope to get to know you both. I
should like to find you often here by the river,
with your books. It ’sa beautiful spot. About
that last book you mentioned a few minutes
ago’_u

He led the talk naturally away upon other
subjects, and, by the time King Redwood re-
turned, the two were deep in a discussion of one
of the leading topics of the day.

‘“Jove, what a contrast!” thought the young
fellow, as he approached. His gaze roved
from Rush Blakeslee to Frederic Stuart, and
he wondered in his heart how such afflicted
ones can look at well men and live. Stuart
had risen to his feet as King came near and
stood with easy grace, his hat in his hand, his
dust-covered riding-clothes showing a figure
of proportions to be envied even by King,
who was himself exceedingly well developed.
Stuart’s strong face wore an unusually gentle

How Much Salary
Are You WORTH?

That is the question asked by the employer of to-day. How much salary are you
WORTH—What can you do to earn it? If you can do one thing well you are in demand
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worker neither leaving home nor losing time.
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derful has been the success of this system that
a partial record just completed shows the
names and addresses of 54,000 students who
have actually been benefited by the I. C. 8.
Every man or woman who can read and
write is eligible. To learn how easily and
quickly yox can be helped, indicate on the
coupon the kind of position you would like.

International Burrespcndanca Schools
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expression as he watched the figure in the
wheel chair, to whom he was saying some
pleasant final words of leave-taking. As for
Rush,—but he did not show his weakness until
the other two had shaken hands and ridden away
waving their hats to him from the turn in the
road. Then he flung up his arms across his
eyes. . “The pluckiest, gallantest life
you know.”—Well, he was certainly trying hard
to obey her.

That night, in the small country tavern
where the engineer and his friend found ac-
commodations, intending to proceed further

In return you will receive without cost or
obligation, literature, information and per-
sonal advice of the most helpful character.
Isn't such a promise from such an Institu-
tion worthy of investigation?

Foreman Mlumber Mining Engineer

across country in the morning, Stuart wrote
a letter. He did not write it in the little office,
however, as he did the others, but waited till
he had bid King good night and had gone to
his own room. Even then it was not until
he had stolen downstairs again, and out to pace
off a mile of roadway under the stars, his hands
in his pockets, that he had fully decided just
what the letter should contain. When the
decision was made, however,—an event which
took place about a quarter mile down the road,—
he could hardly get back to his room fast enough,
and went leaping up the quaintly winding stairs
of the little inn in a fashion which can fairly be
described only as impetuous. This fact, of
itself, in relation to a man whose customary
movements, while invariably decisive and
effective, were apt to be deliberate, may in-
dicate that some powerful feeling, long held
back, was being suddenly released and allowed
to dominate.

The letter, after the salutation, and a brief
paragraph descriptive of the writer’s and young
Redwood’s arrival at the inn, proceeded thus,
without further preamble, to the matter in
hand:—

“I am not good at leading skillfully up to a
subject I am anxious to discuss: I must plunge
in,—all over. I came up here into this country,
knowing you had been here all summer and
that I had not seen you since early spring, and
somehow the hill and the valley and the river
all seemed different from the other hills and
valleys and rivers, because you had looked at
them before me.
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““On the bank of the river King presented
me to your friend, Blakeslee,—a manly fellow.
I was alone with him for a half hour, and we
talked of you. Mary, you have guarded care-
fully the best of yourself. You have shown
me many sides, and they all attracted me,—
you see I am. being wholly honest, for which I
ask your forgiveness in advance,—but I have
caught myself wondering about you,—and fear-
ing just a little. You see,—you covered your
real self so well! But your friend Blakeslee—
no, he said nothing he should not have said,
though his eyes told more than his lips. But
what he told me showed me plainly—the
woman his friend was. Mary,—it is she whom
I want to know, too. Will you let me?

“My work, you know, often takes me tramping
_across country, and I’ve learned to notice a
good many things besides the conformation of
the land. The sparkle on the waters of the
stream,—it ’s very beautiful. The ripple and
swing, the gay motion of the little dancing
waves,—they draw the eyes of a fellow like
me, because, like other men, I enjoy watching
what is pretty and gay. But then I begin to
wonder. Underneath all this exquisite surface
play,—do the waters run deep and strong? Is
the rush of the current over a shallow bed, or
does the bottom lie far down, where the flood
moves more slowly? Are there clear, deep
pools which can not be fathomed by a dip of
the measuring rod ?—and —what feeds the
stream? Is its source inconstant, or does it flow
from springs which never dry,—pure and
sweet,—heaven-placed ?

‘“‘Forgive me, again, if all this sounds like the
sentimental output of a conceited fool. I’m
a practical chap, I think,—engineers are, as
a rule,—but— Mary,—I ’ve long loved the fair
stream, yet held myself back because I could
never quite measure its waters. But Blakeslee,
—he’s found the clear pool,—the well of truth,
if I may grow quite incoherent and mix my
metaphors recklessly. I would n’t disturb his

ce, r fellow,—but I ’m feeling, to-night,
as if I had been following the beautiful stream
down !past its sparkling shallows and were
coming to where it flows, deep and strong and
serene, toward the sea.

“Mary,—I shall not blame you if, after read-
ing this, you think me a preposterous egotist.
Do you imagine I fancy myself the sea? No,
no,—the metaphor ends there,—or, if I should
continue it, I’d have to liken myself to the dun
brown bank by the side of the stream. But—
at least,—that ’s honest earth!

“I can’t get away to come to you until my
preliminary work is done here. That may
not be until severe weather closes in. Mean-
while,—I shall haunt the post office;—I know
so little, you see, what I may expect. But I
shall hope,—hope,—hope. I ’ve got to do that.
In any event, I am, and shall be,

“Wholly yours,
“FREDERIC STUART.”

Mary Redwood had just returned from a
long walk during which Forbes Harper had
overtaken and joined her and had accompanied
her home. It had been a windy walk, and
they had been glad to get back. Harper had
thrown open the door, and Mary had run in,
laughing and panting, fairly blown across the
threshold by the last boisterous November
gust. Inside, as he closed the door, she stood
still, with riotous hair and hat tilted saucily
by that same wind, a blithe and picturesque
figure which the young man who stood smiling
down at her appreciated to the full.

“That was good sport, was n’t it?”’ he asked,
and she agreed. He was about to suggest that
they repeat the walk in company, at an early
date, when his companion’s eyes fell upon a
bundle of mail lying undisturbed on the hall
table where the postman had lately left it.
She walked over to it, her gaze fastened upon
the letter whch lay on the top of the pile,

addressed to herself in a certain peculiar hand-
writing which, though she had seen of it but
a few specimens, it was impossible not to
recognize.

She took it up, and from that moment Mr.
Forbes Harper found himself the victim of an
abstractedness not less irritating to him during
the moments when his companion strove to throw
it off than during those in which it held her
in full possession. He went away, presently,
wondering jealously whom the letter could be
from, taking rather scant comfort from the fact
that he had been vouchsafed a brilliant smile
at the last, in answer to his renewed suggestion
of the walk on the morrow.

“I’ll be hanged if I like to see a girl look
her happiest just as a fellow goes out the door,”
he muttered to himself, as he walked away.

Inside the house Mary Redwood was flyin
up the stairs to her own room. She lock
herself in and ran over to a western window
through which the last faint rays of the de-
clining November day fell upon the sheets she
had drawn from a raggedly torn envelope.

As she read her eyes grew wide, her cheeks
burned with a rich and consuming color, and her
lips curved slowly into a smile, very unlike the
one she had thrown at her departing guest.
When the letter was finished, she read it again,
and still again, bending her head close to see
the firm lines which said so much.

She walked slowly over to her desk, turned
on the lights, and sat down before it. She drew
pen and paper before her and began to write.
It was a most demure little answer she sent
him, in which she owned nothing, accepted
nothing, and only gave him permission to come
and see her when he should return, and thus
let him know that at least he had her good will
to begin with. When the letter was written
she read it over, saying determinedly, half aloud,
“That’s all you can have—yet, sir, for your
doubts and fears. If you think you can study
a girl critically for two years, and then suddenly
decide she ’s all you hoped, and expect her to
rush into your arms, you may learn that you
have to win her yet,—"

Then, suddenly, she broke off, laughing and
crying and holding Frederic Stuart’s letter
against her heart and to her lips. “Oh, what
a farcel” she murmured, ‘‘what a farcel—
sending him a cool little answer like that!—
Of course I must do it,—it’s good for him,
and best for me,—oh, my dear! I don’t de-
serve you, but—I’m so happy! ... so happyl

so happyl”
w w
Coing the Wrong Way

1sHOP POTTER likes to tell of a rebuke administered
to a self-conscious and egotistical young clergy-
man who was called to a church in a small town in
upper New York. After his first service, it appears,
the youthful minister asked one of the deacons, a big-
hearted, but extremely plain-spoken old fellow, what

he thought of *this morning’s effort.”

The deacon was silent a few moments before reply-
ing. Finally he said:—

“Well, I'll put it to ye in a kind o’ parable. It re-
minded me of Tom Dorgan’s fust deer hunt, when he
was green. He follered the deer’s tracks all right, but
he follered ’em all day in the wrong direction.”

» ]
Boarding Houses, Take Note

In view of the part that electricity plays in our
modern life, it is amusing to recall that, when Benjamin
Franklin evolved the lightning conductor, he was
called to account by certain individuals for sacrilege
in “attempting to divert the Almighty's lightning.”

Restaurant proprietors and boarding-house keepers
have apparently overlooked a valuable hint which
Dr. Franklin afiorded them, as follows: he took an
ancient rooster and killed it by a powerful shock
from one of his Leyden jars. When, subsequently,
the bird was served at his table, “its flesh was found
to be as tender as that of a young partridge,” or so
he declares. This is one of the discoveries which
should make the name of Franklin forever honored.

w »

We can never work well while there is friction in
our lives.
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The "ULYSSES," a wing collar mark-
edly graceful and decidedly of the mode.

edium height, symmetrically proportioned,
wide-stitched in harmony with the fashion of
the hour. Fits without throttling, doesn't sag,
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Young men who prize the style which springs from un-
commonness will endorse the ** BEAUNASH "' at sight.

Linen,of course. No*‘Triangle”’collar is anything else.
If your collar hasn't ““linen'’ on ir, it's flimsy cotton,

Rerails 15¢c, two for 25¢, asall ** Triangle’” collars do.
Must 15¢ collars are cotton—not so with the ““ BEAU-
NASH," it's stamped * linen ** for your protection.

Write for boeoklet, **Information About Cellars.”

It's free. Ask your retailer for “*Triangle’" collars.
VAN ZANDT, JACOBS & CO.
TROY. NEW YORK
OFFICES:

Mew York—Chicago— Philadelphia—Boston—Kansas City, Mo.

" The Well-Dressed Man

Conducted by
ALFRED STEPHEN BRYAN

Editor of ** The Haberdasher''
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0ST men who travel cumber themselves with much
needless luggage. Indeed, the unfailing line of
demarcation between the seasoned ““tripper” and the
novice is that the one carries everything he requires
within the smallest possible compass, whilst the other
is trailed, wherever he by the familiar porter,
lurching under the weight of innumerable bags and
small parcels. So it is, also, with clothes. The tyro
usually makes no distinction, whatever, between town
and traveling dress, and then innocently wonders why
the stranger whom he meets on deck, in the smoking
car, or just a-lounging, looks so wholly at ease and so
completely in tune with his surroundings. Peace of
mind and comfort of body are intimately related, and
how can the traveler in a tight suit, stiff collar, patent-
leather shoes, white shirt, and a derby hat know either?

First, as to suitable dress. Tweeds and flannels are
best adapted for the traveling suit, because they are
soft, yielding, and hard to muss. All firmly woven
cloths should be avoided. They crease in a few hours
under the strain of sitting for a long time in one posi-
tion, and require constant pressing to look even pre-
sentable. Choose your traveling suit primarily for
comfort; fashion is of secondary importance. Anyway,
the cardinal principle of fashion is becomingness to
time and place, he who strives to look “awfull
swagger”’ while traveling merely proclaims that he is
new at the game. The veteran wears his loosest
clothes, thick-soled shoes, a comfortable cap or
“slouch,” and carries just as few articles of luggage as
he can get along with.

Let us take, for illustration, a short trip of, say, a
day and a night’s duration, to be made by rail. This
would require a tweed or flannel sack suit, cut full
and roomy,—tightly fitting clothes are an abomination
in traveling,—a flannel shirt with a fold (turndown,)
linen collar, and a narrow four-in-hand cravat, or a
broad bow tie, low-cut laced calfskin shoes, heavy wool
socks to guard the ankles against the vagrant draughts
and chills that abound on trains, and a tweed travel-
ing cap. Latterly, the soft flannel shirt, with collar
and cuffs of the same material, has been adopted for
traveling by some men. There is this objection to it,
however. One must dine, and very probably meet
women in the dining-car. The soft flannel collar, while
undeniably comfortable, is so ““loungy” and negligent
in aj ce that no man can feel quite at his ease
with it in the presence of women.

L - - -

In choosing one’s traveling suit, it is well to be mind-
ful of the fact that dark colors show dust and wear. It
is better to select lighter shades with an indeterminate
plaid or check in the pattern. Tweed is the sturdiest
of all fabrics, and it has the added merit of seerm:s
to improve in looks with use. The Englishman a
his tweeds are a familiar sight to every man who has
done his bit of globe girdling, and it must be admitted,
even by the habitual "cha.ger," that nobody appears
more comfortable and more in accord with his sur-
roundings. Next to tweed comes flannel, and there
are many other materials, both soft and hard surfaced,
which are well adapted for the rough wear demanded
of a traveling suit.

SUCCESS CHART OF SPRING AND SUMMER COLLARS

Baltimore—San Francisco
\ANG
"“LlNENLE
COLLARS

A great many of our readers have written to this department asking about the different styles and shapes in collars. By this
illustration we are able to guide them sufficiently in the latest spring and summer siyles so that they will know what to ask for in
making purchases, These styles were not manufactured by any particular house, but were selected at random from various New
York collar manufacturers.
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+ In traveling, one is prone to encounter sudden sur-
prises of temperature and climate, and, for that reason,
it is advisable to take along a warm ulster or a heavy
loose oversack, even in summer. Whatever the day,
the nights are almost sure to be chilly, and then the
scorned ulster or oversack proves a friend in need and
indeed. Many an untutored traveler has set forth
overcoatless, and been obliged by the nipping frost and
the blustering winds of a different climate to supply
his deficiency en route, merely because he has heed-
lessly left his overcoat behind. A thick mf’ if not
essential, is at least very convenient, especially if one
m by boat and wishes to sniff the salt air while
ily curled up in a steamer chair.

- L] - -

The dress-suit case is not carried as much as it
used to be, because it is heavy and unwieldy. *“Kit”
bags, one of which I illustrate this month, and porte-

The Regulation Kit Bag

manfeaux or coat cases are preferred, since they hold
more and are trim and compact. The point and pith
of packing one’s bag for a trip, long or short, is to
economize space and take along only such articles as
onc is pretty sure to need. I know an old traveler,
with more than a hundred ocean crossings to his credit,
whose practice is to set aside first all the things that
he fancies he will require for the journey, and then re-
ject about half. In this manner he reduces his lug-
gage to a2 minimum,—*“toothbrush and pajamas,” as
he laughingly expresses it.
- - - -

Handkerchiefs, socks, and collars are the articles of
which the traveler can not have too many. They
take up relatively little space in the bag or trunk, and,
besides, good laundries, as we all know, are as scarce,
almost, as white blackbirds. Folding rubber bathtubs
are an English idea for the traveler who expects to
leave the luxuries of civilization behind him. ather-
backed clothes, hat, and hair brushes are lighter and
much handier than any others. Flat collar and cuff
cases especially for traveling are made of pigskin, will
accommodate a dozen collars, and take up little room
in the bag. Razor rolls of leather, holding from two
::l slt:;ren razors, may be rolled up and fastened with a

ckle.

Questions About Dress

[Readers of Success MAGAzINE are invited to ask any ques-
tions which puzzle them about good form in dress. No names
will be used here, but every inquirer must attach his name as a
pledge of sincerity. It is suggested that the questions asked be
of general, rather than personal interest.]

McKissick.—It is bad form to wear a secret order
or any other button in the lapel of an evening coat.
The charm of evening dress is its extreme simplicity,
and anything that tends to detract from this is frowned

upon.
Bissee.—The “ Inverness” is a cape overcoat, made

without sleeves. It has straight shoulder seams, a full
back, and is cut loose. For the average man, it is be-

- . - .

The Bellows Valise

tween forty-ciﬁht and fifty inches long. The hips have
kets, and the cape, which is about thirty-five inches
ng, is lined with silk. The *“Inverness’ is purely an
evening dress overcoat, to be worn with the *swallow-

213

The importaat question in clothes buying is not *‘How do they look” but “How are they made”

The above cut shows construction of the front used in our coats. This front is fully protected
by U. S. Patents and no coat made with it can wrinkle or sag.

Our clothes embody STYLE, FIT and QUALITY, but a mirror tells that part of the story.
F R E Booklet “A,” showing Correct Styles for Spring \K/ R I TE.
also—A Set of Souvenir Postal Cards FOR THEM
A few of the many relailers who sell our clothes are

BOSTON, MASS. COLUMBUS, OHIO OMAHA, NEB. ST. PAUL, MINN. _CH.ICAGO. ILL.
Continental ing Co. F. & R. Lazarus & Co. Hayden Bros. Floan & Levercos &ulhm&nn&&.
Oak Hall Clothing Co. Tom Mumray

And all other Best Dealers EVERYWHERE

WOODHULL, GOODALE & BULL

New York
lookfor This label

Syracuse

THIS GARMENT IS GUARANTEED
To give good wear and perfect satisfaction
to the comsumer.

WM@%

MAKERS SYRACUSE, N.Y.

foe.ss Sak

H P Bare Engine 00 H P Bare Engine
4 develops nearly 5 '5 4=' 2 develops nearly 3 .3 9§
THE SIMPLEST AND MOST POWERFUL MARINE
GASOLINE ENGINE OF ITS SIZE IN THE WORLD

Reversible engine. Jump spark. Perfect
lubrication. Crank Shaft, drop forge? steel.
Connecting rod, bronze. Pistons ground to
fit. All bearings either bronze or best babbitt. Best ma-

terial and workmanship throughout. Get description .
petiroug PEOn W 11, 7, 15 and 24

"™ 16 1t. Gasoline Launch §96 ¥ 5. P- Esgines

For Casloy GRAY MOTOR COMPANY, 448 Guoin Street, Detroit, Mich., U. S. A.

Mullins Pressed Steel Boats Can’t Sink

Easier to Row—Absolutely Safe

Made of pressed steel, with air chambers in each end like a life boar,
rack —dry out or sink—last a lifetime, Every

“The nteed. The ideal boat for families—summer |
Queen ™ resoris—parks—boat liveries, etc. - |
16 foot row boat as speedy. Write to-day for our large cataloy of row
illnstrated. Complete boats, motor boats, honting and fishing boats. |
with one pair oars 820,00 The W. H. Mullins Co., 105 Franklin St

y Balem, 0. J'

tail” suit. While by no means “the thing,” now-a-
days, it bas an old-world grace and a distinguished '
air that commend it to some men who like a dash of |
individuality in their manner of dress.

Write a Seng ik

. VINCENNES MUSIC CO., Dept. A, 6847 Prairie Ave., Chicago, III.

AUTHORS, ATTENTION!

Fortunes are made annually. We

MUSIC LESSONS =~ FREE

It tells how to learn to play any instrument. Piano, Organ,
Violin, Guitar, Mandolin, etc. Write AMERICAN BCHGOL
OF MUBIO, 282 Manhattan Bullding, OHicago, ILL.
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In hot weather
all

tight-fitting

underwear

 is sticky and disagreeable.
WEAR LOOSE-FITTING

TrndeMark. Registersd U X Patent Oflos.

Coat Cut Undershirts
and

Knee Length Drawers
and be cool and comfortable.

Accept no imitation. If your retailer cannot sup-
ply you with B.V.D underwear (identified by Red
Woven Label), mail us your chest and waist
measurements with $1.00 and we will send you an
undershirt and a pair of drawers, All charges prepaid.

FREE descriptive booklet A for the asking.

ERLANGER BROS.,

70-72 Franklin Street, - - New York.

s

How to Judge an Overcoat

Most men buy clothing according to their
fancy and the price-mark. No shoddy

clothing could be sold if the wearer knew
values as the maker does.
Our book tells of workmanship, construc-

tion and matenals for all kinds of Men's
Overcoats—tells more about Overcoats than
many clot}ung salesmen have opportunity to
learn.

There is no book like it. We offer it free

# of cost for the name and address of your
clothier.

It will insure satisfaction and money-
saving in your next purchase.

Fifty years’ approval of our product by the best-
qualified judges—the trade clothing buyers—have en-
abled us to build up the largest, most modern factory
equipment and the greatest organization that makes
clothes, We own and operate two great buildings
with a floor space equal to half a dozen city blocks,
guarantecing absolute freedom from the wual inhu-
man, umanitary "sweat-shop® work. The constant
expert supervision thus secured results in an unusually
high grade of workmanship well worth your investiga-
tion. Our book tellsall about it. Send your clothier’s

| name and address and we will mail the book—free.
Remember, we will see that you can
get o KENYON Coal wherever you live

- Whelesale Salearcoms
5 KENYON CO. 33 Union Sq., New York
Address Mall to Maln Offices
744 to 754 Atlantic Avenuve, Brooklyn, N, Y.

C. Kenyon Co.
Makers
1 NEW YORK I

Spring Styles of Kenyvon Rain Coats for Women
show new and LLllnl}' types. Write and sy what
price you wish to pay. We will send samples and il-

lustrations and show you how to purchase, $1010$30

FLINT.—While there is no arbitrary rule regarding
the number of studholes in a dress shirt bosom, cus-
tom has settled upon three. = Two show in the waist-
coat opening, and one is at the bottom of the bosom.

- . - -

BenTON.—The cutaway coat is proper at any affair
of a semi-formal character before sunset. The silk
hat should always accompany the cutaway, unless it is
of fancy material, and then it becomes a lounging suit
and demands a derby. At afternoon teas, shows,

The Double-decker Hat Case

church, and the like, a white, not a colored, shirt
should be worn. So far as the collar to be worn with
evening dress is concerned, choose the form which is
most becoming and comfortable to you. It may be
the wing, the poke, or the lap front, though the last
two are preferable.

Hus.—For a parent, a young man should stay in
mourning at least a year. {)eep mourning is worn six
months, and includes a black suit, a black cravat, black
shocs, and a black band on the hat. The wearing of
a black band on the arm of the coat or overcoat 1s a
E:Ia::ticc confined to servants. Black studs and cuff

ttons used to be worn by men in mourning, but of
late the custom has waned).'

W w
New Spring Ideas
DECIDED changes have taken place in both forms
and fabrics in spring styles, and these changes

are distinctly an improvement. In cravats, for ex-
ample, narrower shapes are shown, quite supersedin
the bulky four-in-hands which the retailer has foun
it hard to press upon his customers. Ascots are com-
ing to the fore again. So_far as collars go, the fold
w:iil be the overwhelming favorite, a fact which accounts
for the narrower four-in-hand and the revival of the tie.
Delicate shades, rather than positive colors, will rule in
cravats. The fancy waistcoat, whose wane has been
solemnly foretold season after season, is still in the
height of its vogue.

In hats, pearl and intermediate shades of gray in
soft hats promise to find a ready sale, and soft, plia-

ble straws of cvery description are to supplant the .

stiff sailor shape. Colored ribbons on straw hats are
assured of wide popularity. This sums up the spring
signs with tolerable accuracy. Much that is fresh and
distinctive is offered by the designers, and there is not
a freak nor a folly in the leading lines.

& - '

The First Book on Men's Dress

L (CrorrEs and the Man: Hints on the Wearing and
Caring of Clothes,” by the Major, is, so far as we
know, the first actual bound book on this subject, and
some deficiencies must be excused in a pioneer work,
It is a little difficult to imagine the use of what is ap-
rently intended as a permanent handbook on a sub-
ject so fugitive as fashion in clothes. A great part of
any such book must become obsolete almost as soon
as it has had time to get into the hands of the public.
Indeed, the author perceives this, for he says: “ The
fashion in silk hats sometimes changes rather quickly,
and it is impossible to lay down any rule as to what
particular pattern should be bought.”
A great part of the book is made up of sound (if
rather trite,) general maxims. Readers are informed

The Hold-all
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WORN ALL OVER
THE WORLD
REFUSE ALL

SUBSTITUTES
OFFERED YOU

LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—HEVER
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS

Sample palr, 8ilk Me., Cotton 2he.
Mailed on receipt of price.

GEO. FROST CO., Makers
#) Boston, Mass., U.S. A,

ALWAYS EASY

® REVERSIBLE

/nene

1LY - A — 20
Have You Worn
Not * eellnloid "—not “ paper” collars;
cloth, exactly resemble Tashionable linen goods.
stores, 26 centa for box of Len (2§ cents ench).

No Washing or Ironing

When solled diseard. ¥ L. 10 collars or 5 palrs

enfls, B0 conts.  Saimnpl liar or pair enffa for 6 ceuts
In U, 5. stmaps.  Glve size and style,

REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO., Dept. M, Boston, Mass.

Take Your Pants Off

We will make you a new $5.00 Pair Free.

Have your new suit made by the
best tailors in the United States,

We make to order from strictly all-
wool cloths for only $10 the latest
style suits, tailored and finished,
equal to the best.

Our $10 suits lead the fashions—
they are up-to-date—and guaranteed
six months solid wear, or

YOUR MONEY BACK.

We will accept your first order
without one cent deposit. You pay
for suit only after thorough examina-
tion and without obligation to ac-
cept, unless a perfect fit and just as
claimed and equal to any $25 suit.

Remember,

) G—— - [
Them?
but made of fine
Frice at

an extra pair of fine all-wool, stylish
$5.00 pants, also a fancy-dress vest,
also a beautiful leather-handled pat-

ent suit case, all FREE with every

suit. We dress you in style for every-

day, Sunday and eveming, all for only $10. Write for free

samples, fashion plate, tape and measurement blanks, Address,
THE FIFTH AVENUE TAILORS,

340 Kesner Bullding, - - - Chicago, Illincis
" I,

Beszaiwe ank, Caplial sod Surples, $5900.0

k MADE OF LINEN
4 I TWO

SIQES 5¢ FOR 25¢ s;;‘:S
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that a single-breasted frock coat is worn unbuttoned,
and that flannel suits should not be lined with 5111:,
also, that striped trousers should not be worn with a

blue serge coat, (*jacket,’” of course, is meant,) all of
which things are most true, and advisable to be set
down. The author remarks that he “need hardly

say” that “the best boots are cheapest in the end;”
jud?‘mg by some of the things he does say without

og , it is perhaps just as well to have put this in.

The reader is warned against ready-made dress
waistcoats; and he will further learn that he must
not wear a dinner Jacket at a ball, a public dinner,
or any large “‘function” {l'udeous word,) of the kind.
It is well to be warned against these pitfalls. Let
it be added that few things are in worse taste than
to attend a funeral in pajamas, or to wear spurs

Any good tailor can make a good suit
or overcoat.

But can make it very much more
satisfactory if he has the correct meas-
urements of the man who is to wear
the garment.

Everything can be said in favor of
wearing clothes made expressly for you
except sometimes the question of price.

Our enormous output and magnificent
tailor shops enable us to regulate the
price,

$25 to $35 for suit or overcoat, made
from beautiful fabrics—about the same
price you would have to pay for ready-
made clothing.

Our representative in your town will
take your measure.

Write us for his name and address.

Ed. V. Price & Company
Merchant Tailors 276 Franklin St., Chicago

500 styles of cloth from which to make selection

YOU CanDr essWell

On $1aWeek

.' Men’s fashionable Clothes
made to order after latest
New York Designs

ON CREDIT BY MAIL

We will trust any honest man. We guar-
antee a perfect fit. Send for samples and
book of latest New York Fashions, FREE.

EXCHANGE CLOTHING CO.
Importers and Merchant Tailors

239 Broadway, New York City
Established 1985

— RADIUM SHOULDER BRACE—

Will Make Your Shoulders Square
and Your Lungs Strong

WE GUARANTEE IT

The Radinm Shoulder Brace will imime-
diately correct stvoping shoulders and pro
mote deep breathing. [t will make your
lnugs strong, assure perfect carriage and
health. It is not a harness, it weighsa
only seven ounces and mn like a glove.
e I'f\ylil.‘llﬂ' recommend it. Sold IIF
' first-clnss dealers or sent by mai
prepu.h! upon recei]]\t. of price: Ba’
teen, 100 3
Colors, whu.e or drab, In order-
ing give chest measure around
body nnder al.‘mli ‘wend. tod.nf for
free hook. Approprinte
!-lﬂ-—n pnl.r uf our beputifully
emhtoldem‘l lu!penlier! !t‘nwn

Il.l.l"nls ﬂl ﬁl’lt\nlllt CO
Dept. G, 161 Market 8t., Cuicaco, ILL

SPRING STYLES
IN HATS

DB?DE

The Youman's

b »

“C & K" Special

AR

“Viola™

puysicAL WITHOUT EXERCISE

CULTURE 1 effect of wearing

the natura T
THE ADRIEANNE HODY CONFORMER
A selentific appliance for men,women and chil-
drenthat tultl)vateuand permanemly maintaing
a strong vigorous body and perfect heal 1.11.
s Stralghtens and Prevents Round Shoulders
Deep hremhm‘: is the secret of good health.
The Adrieane is the secret of deep breathi
Write to-day for Descriptive Booklet— Free.
DErr. F, GOOD FORM COMPANY,

g

BOOKKEEPERS BECOME

my personally conducted course of home study.
l’mm‘flt,m moderats ﬁary of Hookkeeper to the large
fees of the Auditor ;jp for any ambitious
accountant vrho wlll nyrli n little leisure time to my

conrse. Practica ccounting, Theory of
Acceunts, Auditing and Commerclnl Lnw ins
qu ey} are thoroughly covered. My book, “Advanced Ac-
vounting,” describl -uhmvulua-ulm«ulm

L. R. STELLE, Public Accountant and Anditor,
814 Menrs B-lld'ln' = = Heranton, Pa.

255 West 143d Street, New York Cltl
RS e

allo PARK

FIIEE

Geo. W. PaRk, Lalark,

m“n SREDS, , 1000 sorts, new and old, for a
B NEW Fl.nlul GUIDE f"RI;F
4.

h

* Beaunash"

at a wedding breakfast;
but the reader is left to
grope in his own dark-
ness amid these dangers.
However, almost ever
other possible mistake is
provided for, and so are
some others which barely
seem so.

You should not wear
ready-made shirts; if you
have never heard of shirts
being made to order, this
book will tell you w
to get them. Collars have
puzzled even the erudite
author, and he knows only
one place where he can

rocure a satisfactory

ind. “Fashion,” there-
fore, might have helped
even him. You should
not wear your tie-pin in
the wrong place. The
Major knew a man who,
through this mistake, lost
an intended wife. The
man in question had an
accident with his cravat
pin at the theater, while
escorting the prospective
spouse.

a a

Inconsistent

Economy

'V ERY few people are con-

sistent or use
judgment in their
cconomies. They do not
cstimate values evenly.
Most of us put great stress
on economy in some little
thing, carrying this to a
ridiculous excess, and are
extravagant in something
clse. We once had in our
employ a young man who
thought nothing of paying
from one dollar and fifty
cents to two dollars for a
necktie, and ten or twelve
dollars for a suit ‘of
clothes.

Some peo[)le have fads,
expensive little  details
which specially appeal to
them, which they insist on
as important, though they
will over-economize on
other things. Some girls
spend on their shoes and
hats money out of all pro-
portion to what they can
afford on the rest of their
clothing. Some girls have
the glove fad. They can
not bear to wear a pair of
gloves more than a few
times. Others have the
veil fad. Some girls who
get very small salaries
think they must wear silk

stockings, while others allow their minds to run on
gaudy, showy jewelry, which they wear with very

ordinary clothing.

It is true that good shoes, a good hat, clean gloves, and
something neat about the neck have a great deal to do
with one’s general appearance, and will often cover a
multitude of defects in the rest of the clothing; but these
things should not be emphasized at the expensc of the

rest of the costume.

I have seecn women on the streets wearing costly hats
when the rest of their costume was mean and shabby.
They seem to think that if they can wear expencive
hats, it does not matter about the rest of their clothing;
but sensible people will measure you very closely, and
there is nothing else which will prejudice one more than
an indication of poor judgment and bad taste in dress,

because it strikes at the very center of character.

Taste

is inseparable from personality.

Iess

N
Lo, but lots :

A New ng P onie !

Most low wing collars lack style.

Here's a new one, low enough for
comfort, but as full of snap and style as
one could wish.

Wear it with any kind of tie and for
any occasion except Full Evening Dress.

Remember the name “Santos,” Corliss-
Coon, 2 for 25¢.—for in addition to style
you get long wear—the value feature of

Corliss-Coon Collars

This wing will stand folding in the laundry
more times without breaking at the top—where
the illustration is shaded. For, although four-
ply strength everywhere else, enough interlining
is cut away here to allow the wing to fold with-
out straining the surface material.

And the fawwe rounded, equally supported
edges of the ““Gutter Seam’" all around the top
put off the day of rough edges that saw the neck.,

Ask your furnisher 1o show you Corliss-Coon Callars,
If he hasn't them, write for "' Collar Kinks .
new and leading styles. 1f your dealer d
send for any style you like, we will sapply
our factory. by mail receipt of price
$1.50 per dozen, V ot the style book, '
today—or send 25¢, for 2 “'Santos" Callars, if nt
low wing with style, uths® sizes, 12 to 14. Both regu-
lar and quarter sizes above 14.

Corliss, Coon & Co., pert.p, Troy, N.Y.

Steel Fishing Rods
“Bristol” Luck

means invariably gosd luck.
Of course you can’t catch fish
if there are none in the pool,
and you can’t persuade them
to bite alw: wvs, but our kind of
good luck wi i1l be vours if you us
Aa“BRISTOL.” Steel F wf.mtr Roc
which

o
=

will

insure you against &4
luck in the way of broken tack’
and lost fish. “BRISTOL" Roc
last longer and give better servic

than any other Rod at any cos

Send for our beautiful Catalog showing Rods
for all fishing and our Combination Reel
and Handle which is an excellent feature.

THE HORTON MFGQG. C€C
95 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn,
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ASSETS OVER

Lea & Perrins
Sauce

THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSMHIRE

FORTY

The Peerless
Seasoning

Butlers in the best families, chefs
in leading hotels and cafes and all
first-class cooks can tell youy that
Soups, Fish, Hot and Cold Meats,
Gravies, Game, Salads, etc., are
given a rare and appetizing relish
if seasoned with

LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE.
Refuse imitations.

John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York.

q Paid-up Capital and Surplus of Six Million Dollars, vast experience and s6lid financial
standing give this bank every element of safety.
Send today for our free booklet * C* explaining how you can open an account with ONE
O L L A K or more safely and conveniently by mail.

THE CITIZENS SAVINGS & TRUST CO.

CLEVELAND, OHIO

THE CITY OF BANKS.
TWO MILLION. DOLLARS

Fasten your papers
together securely by using
Washburne's Patent Adjustable

g " Paper
- 0-K| Fasteners

The* 0. K, " has the advantage of o
tiny, bl mighty, indestruetible plorrinf point, which
goes through every sheet, binding and holding them
together with a bull=deg grip. No glipplug, hand-
soine, compact, strong, esﬁﬂ{e;lllt on or taken off
with thumb and finger, can used repeatedly,
nad ihey always work,
Made of brass. Three sizes. Put up in brass boxes
of 100 Fasteners each, Atall enterprising sta-
tloners. Send 10 cents for sample box of b0, assorted
stees. Booklet free. The trade-mark 0. K.
18 stamped on every fastener.
Lieral discannt (o the irade.
JAMES V.WASHBURNE, Mir.

271 K. Geneseo St., Syracuse, N. Y.

$100,000 offered for one In-
c vention; $8,500 for another,
Book “How to Obtain a Patent” and
“What to Invent" sent free, Send
rongh sketch for free report as to
patentability. We advertis¢ your
,patent for sale at our expense.
Chandlee & Chandlee, Patent Attorneys,
967 F. Street, Washington, D. C.

PARKER’S [JAIR [JALSAM

CLEANSES AND BEAUTIFIES THE HalR
PROMOTES A LUXURIANT GROWTH
Never Falls to Restore Gray Halr to
its Youthful Color
Prevents scalp Diseases and Halr Falllng
B and 8100 at Dmgeists
e ar— —n s

S —— THE PATENT GEM STEAM

—. " FRE COOKER to agents. Made of nln-

= &7 minum and will WEAR for YEARS. Weare the

largest manufactarers of aluminum cooking nten-

sl In the world, WE SHARE PROFITS WITH OUR AGENTE.

R. H. Bmith, Onkville, Pa., cleared 3212 In 0 dags. S ean you,

Every woman peeds cne.  NO CAPITAL REQUIRED. WE SHIV
ON TIME. Etart you In business—glve you exeluslve territory,

AMERICAN ALUMINUM MFG. CO., Depl. 28, LENONT, I1L.

«Little JokerRubber Stamps™

To mark or seal yonr mail, 10¢
P\ each. Set of 8 for 250, 8 for 500,
postpald, (Al different,) No end
of fun, We make all kinds of Rub-
P ber Stamps. Other funny up-to-date
designs in Big Cat. 4e.

Hammond Mig.Co. Dept,8c,Aurora,lil,

BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY

Men of Business interested in a new fleld for making money,
will find In our proposition what they are seeking. We have n
New P°) inthe Mail Order Line that will please those seeking
a good investment with large profits. A Fortune for the right
person. The ¥, H, Alden Co., 146 E, 4th St..Cinclunatl, 0.

Wri‘e a AND MAKE A FORTUNE!
Ve Compose Music to Your Words.,

W
SO N G GROOM MUSIC CO., 40 Steinway Hall, Chicago
3,5 satoes .

TRELLIS TOMATO -

tomato In the world, Photo of my plant snd package of seed with full direcuons

MES. FRANK HOLT, 20 Mil. Park, Ft. Thomas,

~ By Mnall. We offéer exceptional oppor-
SHORTHAN tonities, We teach the most widely
used system in the world, The most

completeand Selentifie Course ever offered. Wrile for free Hooklet.
Siandard Correspondence Schools, Depariment G, Chicago.
Publish a Magazine of Your Own

We turnish 84 pages IUustrated mstter and bandsowe colored sover monthly. You add local

reading and advertising. Handscme profit.  Partfoslarsand sample

HROOKS PUB. CO., 400 Laclede Bldg., ST. LOUILS, MO,

Grown

watage (1 cents. |

PSS e L e SE
t popular prices, free from complications und care, 19 & $0th Century Peaalblilt

LET U# SIOW YoU. ’
47, New Youx, N. V. 1321 Myewaas Ave,

Cmcaco, T
18 Derawane A o . J

AMDE A

321 Fuusr Ave, 8., Sravns, .

d Al Othee Principal (e 17 Interested In Bieam or Sall Yachts, Motor

da. How Doars, Huntlug Hoats, Dingeys, Cances, Engines sod Bollers, wriis us.
BATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

RAUINK ROAT MFG, ©0., Hox 30, MUSKEGON. WICIH.

P

1
500
A

192
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HOW TOMAKEART PAY
SENT FREE

To ARTISTS who have difficalty in disposing of thelr work.

The book tells how you can find a ready market for
your drawings.

How you e¢an obtain better prices,

How you ean obtain recognition,

If you are interested in the profitable disposal of your
drawings, write us a letter, or postal for this free book.

Send sample drawing and write TO-DIAY.

CO-OFPERATIVE ART LEAGUE,

Dept, A, 819 North / qan Bldg., ? ADELPHIA, Pa,

¥ Comb back youthful beauty, gloss and color into your
hair—comb the grayness and streaked and faded spots
out of it—simply by combing it with THE IDEAL

HAIR DYEING COMB

Guaranteed absolutely harmless, Its application can-
not be detected. It imparts a color li JRture’s own.

The only safe and sure method. Thousands in use
Send for our

FREE wk on the care and dressing
wf the balr, farmat

LAt
H. D. COMRB CO,, Dept. 41, 35 W, 21st 56, New York

Clearing Sale
vsen - Typewriters

USED
We own and offer as wonderful bargains, 1500
typewriters which have been used just enougli
to put them in perfect adjustinent,. Betler
than new. Shipped on approval, fres exat-
1000 new Visible Sholes machines, built to sell for S95,

Ination.
our price while they last, 84

oatnlogue containing unparalleled 1ist of splendid

FREE typewriter bargains. Send for it to-day.
ROCKWELL-BARNES €O, - 758 Baldwin Bullding, Chicago, Il

SUCCESS MAGAZINE

The great thing is to be consistent in one's expendi-
tures, not to overestimate the importance of some; but to
put the proper value on all things, so that there will be

. harmony, wholeness,
and consistency in
the entire toilet.

a -
The Black Derby
ROADLY speaking,
B a black %irby%s
more becoming to a
man than a brown
derby. A colored
derby can only be
worn to advantage
with a suit to match,
whereas black
matches any suit.
- -

The Regulat
Evening Waistcoat

THE regulation

black evening
waistcoat has two
narrow stripes of silk
soutache around the
inner edges, forming
a “U.” The black
waistcoat, though, is
little worn now. For
almosteveryoccasion
whichdemandseven-
ing clothes the white waistcoat, double or single-
breasted, is preferred.

The Wedding in the White House

HE marriage of Miss Alice Roosevelt to Represen-
tative Nicholas Longworth, of Ohio, while not the
first wedding to take place in the White House, un-
doubtedly eclipses in elegance and ceremony all pre-
vious administration affairs. The exalted position
which this country has attained as a great world
wer, the immense personal popularity of President
oosevelt, and the recent unparalleled triumphal
progress of Miss Roosevelt through the Orient, have
turned the eyes of the world upon this young girl and
made her an object of greater interest than was ever
any ‘‘daughter of the White House’" before her.

Many a princess of the oldest houses of monarchical
Europe would be flattered to receive the homage that
is being done this untitled American girl. The pres-
ents that have been prepared for her constitute a
magnificent fortune in themselves. Even that strange
old dowager empress in ancient China recalls the de-
lightful wisit paid her last summer, and ransacks her
empire for a suitable gift to show her esteem. Con-
Fresses and legislatures appropriated money for gifts
or the President’s daughter. Miss Roosevelt spent
three days in New York City, recently, and excited
great interest wherever she appeared.

With it all, Miss Roosevelt maintains a thoroughly
democratic and unaffected manner, which constitutes
a great part of the charm with which she has capti-
vated the hearts of both foreigners and her own people.
Congressman Longworth is a thorough American, ad-
mired and respected by all with whom he comes in
contact, and probably rves his good fortune. Mr.
and Mrs. Nicholas Longworth begin their life journey
together under the most favorable auspices, and accom-
panied by the heartiest and most sincere well-wishes
of the American nation.

SUCCESS MAGAZINE for April
will contain,
among many other strong features,

" Organizing a Great Business"
' By ARTHUR WARREN

~ the list of fiction stories there will be a pretty
love romance entitled, << Play,’” by Marten
Maartens ; ¢“What Did Dugan Do to ’Em?"’a
humorous tale by Ellis Parker Butler ; the second
installment of David Graham Phillips's serial,
<«<The Second Generation,”’’ and clever new
stories by Miss Zona Gale and James W. Foley.
We have completed arrangements with Wal-
lace Irwin to publish, during the next twelve-
month, one of his satirical poems in each issue.
Mr. Irwin has gained a reputation second to
none as a humorist. His verse will cover a
wide range of subjects, mostly dealing with the
important matters of the day.
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Misfortune as a Turning-
Point

Notable Instances of Men Who Swung Disappoint-
ment into the Chanaels of Achievement

By CILSON CARDNER

HEN Admiral George Dewey, U.S.N., was given

sea duty in 1897, and placed in ¢ e of the
Asiatic squadron, he went quietly and obediently,
but with the consciousness that he had been made the
victim of a naval co-
terie whose influence
wasnot friendly to him
Other officers were
able to get longer land
duty, and their sea ser-
vice was in and about
the ports of Newport,
Boston,and New York.
He did not know that
his lack of “pull” was
driving him into the =
path of the biggest op-
portunity his genera-
tion was to offer the
American naval offi-
cer. Admiral Schley
is also said to have
gone with reluctant
steps toward the south-
ern coast of Cuba, be-
lieving, as he did, that
the enemy would be
found not far from the * Victims of @ Naval Coterie"*

Sold only in 5Ib sealed boxes!

IMAGINATION COULD NOT CONCEIVE OF A HANDIER AND PRETTIER FORM THAN IS PRESENTED IN "CRYSTAL DOMINO SUGAR
NEITHER COULD THE MOST PARTICULAR PEOPLE ASK FOR MORE PERFECT PURITY OR ECONOMICAL PEOPLE FOR LESS WASTE .

HIGHEST GRADE IN THE WORLD. BEST SUGAR FOR TEA AND COFFEE.
exo DBy grocers everywhere. co

E:rt of Havana, and
ing firmly convinced
that his assignment to the southern waters was the
outcome of a hostile cabal among jealous fellow offi-
cers and Washington politicians.

Congressman Franklin E. Brooks of Colorado
ngs thought his world had about come to an end
icn, in 1891, he was forced by a serious physical
breakdown to leave Boston and devote himself to a
search for health in the Far West. Like many men
born and bred in the East he conceived that the sun
rose and set in and about Boston, and the three years
which he had devoted to the practice of law in that
city convinced him that to leave it was to leave about
everything worth while. Now, with health restored
and the larger success which he has worked out, he sees
in the misfortune of 1891 only the finger-post of Provi-
dence pointing him into a better way.

The two young senators from Indiana, Albert
Beveridge and James A. Hemenway, both, singularly
enough, point to their unsuccessful efforts to become
western pioneers as the turning-points in their lives.
Both went to Kansas in the early days, both lived in
dugouts and rode scrawny bronchos, and both were
starved into returning to their former homes. Hemen-
way tells of the hardships which he suffered before
his pride succumbed; of how he collected buffalo
bones and carted them to market to eke out a living,
but finally had to own himself beaten and to return
and face the people of Boonville, whence he now
hails as senator. Beveridge's experience was no less
hard, and it is the one chapter on which he does not
often dwell, for, in addition to its hardships it is written
over with the plain legend ‘“failure.” And yet, had
he succeeded in farming and pioneering he would not,
in all probability, have become the author-orator-
statesman he now is.

Senator Arthur Pue Gorman of Maryland dates his
rise to political power from his discharge from the
government service
by President U. S.
Grant, in 1869. For
seventeen years
Gorman had been
an officeholder, be-
ginning as a page
in the senate, serv-
ing as postmaster
in the senate post
office, and finally
being made mar-
shal for one of the
Maryland districts.
The rude blow of
the partisan ax
drove him back to
his native state,and
forced him to take
account of the plain
citizens of Mary-
land. He began
then, in a campai
for election to the
state legislature, the
work of political
organization and
management which
made him the political master of his state, and gave
him a long term in the United States senate.

“ The Partisan Ar’’

o WONDERFUL MAGHINE <

FIVE-DRAWER DROP HEAD, SOLID OAK CABINET, HIGH
DE, GENUINE m\hrwm SEWING MA= s7 65
Clll'\l.". muu,« as illustrated), FOR ONLY.......vvneannen

%%%% %s CHAIRS FREE
: See Our Wonderfully Liberal Conditions.

We will send you these six large, full size,

ssed

D“n OFFEH Cut this advertisement oul and send to us, or on a postal card or in a
L]

extra strong cane seated Dining Room
Chairs, FREE OF ANY COST T0 YOLU.

beautiful hard wood, carved and embo
letter to us simply say, “Send me your Sewing Machine Offer,” and MONTHS

you will recelve by return mail postpaid, FREE, our latest, FREE

new, big Special Bewing Machine Catalogue In colors, OUR TRIAL

ﬂRl’.’.AT $7.65 SEWING MACHINE OFFER, all our other .

BEw I.'nLII m u'hlu;_ nr:iﬂ’-‘.‘m ou:rl three m«mlhs fue trial plan, our PAY
after receiv roposition, our our_own

B e e il s ey O SIX CHATRS FRLE P

OFFER, AN OFFER BY WHICH ANYONE CAN GET FROM

US SIX BIG CANE SEATED CHAIRS FREE RECEIVED,

GUT TH'S lﬂ 0“T ::ﬁnunnlflr#; :f l‘::;ar 3&31?‘?3" -

“Send me your new Sewing Machine Offer,” and get all we will send you FREE, in one package, by mail, postpald. Write today sure.

woress, SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO., OHICAGO, ILL.

Mullins Steel Zi'oao‘.'sJn

are the fastest boats bullt—the safest boats buflt—the most darable boats buile
——”Ir most elegant in design, finish and ease of cperation—they are **noise-
less” and abrolutely ﬂr{"h'rll!j can't sink.
Write Today for Our Free Catalogue of
Motor Boats, Row [Boats, Hunting und Fishing Boats,
which fllustrates and describes our complete line of ¢ n’;.

The . H. Mullins Co., 105 Franklin 5t. Salem, O,

Thae fastest boat of {ta size and power buflt. Length 22 feet—6
and 10 H. P.—speed , 11-14 miles an hour—{nst—safe—noiseless.

303; Wanted

To Work for Us After
School and on Saturdays

money when
O.V oa Wdﬂt | t A Chance to Make Money
N > Company wants a bright

2 ’I‘HL SUCCESS

= M young hustler in every town to sell
hree any rs you: 5 : ! A

'hree thmgs th!S company offers you: Success Macazine each month. We pay a

commission of 3 cents on every copy and

and your

1—A liberal interest rate.

securitv. offer cash prizes, also award guns, skates,
4 2 ; : cameras, and other fine premiums sides.
3—Your moneyondemandatany time e B i premiums: besides
1t wonld be hard to find & more nearly deal oy on:L ."L{'t R T'IIUIIC_\ . ‘Sl&rt‘ It you
u_\_r.\I-Tl-l-t\._i-.:‘-’.-‘nd:l--’1.-”'::'[1‘-‘:;;?.:2.-:‘!' OF SAVINES. want to give our work a trial and mean
Sendd § 2POSIL any e
Withdraw it any time. T
Interet 1 Lhe FALe 01 & per cent. s i for business, we will send you the first ten copies
ever ayvitisin the ban
This (¢ smupany has been in lllldnnﬂlll years, It UI \ILLLI'W NI{L"“NP FREE
I8 SLTONK, COLBETVALIVE, ARETessIVe These you can easily sell at ten cents a
The b aklet tells all about it T . 3 ¥
and its & per cent. plan—write to-day. copy. I'his gives you one dollar ($1.00)
clear profit, with which to buy more at our

CALVERT MORTGAGE & DEPOSIT COMPANY

1042 Calvert Buoilding, Baltimore, Md. special wholesale price.  Why not begin right
) ) 4 )

away? Our new list of dandy rewards will

make your mouth water—it contains every-

PORTABLE VIBRATOR

Do you know whit a valuable thing it is to
have a Lambert Snyder Health Yibrator

thing dear to the heart of the bov. You can

have it, the ten free copies, and complete

Vibrate it out,

monev-making outfit just
it. Use the Vibrator. 1 ! 3

tor the asking.

ers you, Work the Address your p:ma] or letter to
v want good exercise. Use the BOYS' DEPARTMENT————
SUCCESS MAGAZINE

Are; nn||l1 s were sold,
re of thousands, and
part Untted

No. 8 University Bldg., New York City
Giving Moving P i- lur. I -

MIAKE MONEY s

1
No. 57, EUUENE CLINE, Dearborn and Handeiph Sirects, EHI: Uli IJI

» ATHY
rywliere,

Senil for Tr el
LAMBERT SNYDER CO., Dept. 22-M, 10 W. 22d Street, New York
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PINEHURST

BEACH SCENE, ATLANTIC CITY, 11 MINUTES FROM PINEHURST

The New Suburb of Atlantic City

The Greatest Chance of a Lifetime to
Lay the Foundation of a Fortune

E?ERYONE has heard of Atlantic City—
America's Queen City by the Sea—a bar-
ren island that has been transformed to a cos-
mopolitan city, with an average population of
250,000, The entire island was originally pur-
chased by Jeremiah Leeds for 40 cents anacre.
To-day its real estate valuation is over
$92.000,000, and a foot of beach front property
is valued at g1,000. A few examples of prop-
erty transfers, taken from the records, will
show how real estate values have advanced
enormously in Atlantic City, which is one of
the five fastest growing cities in the Union.

$700 Made $50,000

A conservative estimate shows that real
estate values in Atlantic City have increased
over 8oo per cent in the past 12 years.

A property bought within the past year for
#50,000 cost originally $700.

The present site of the Grand Atlantic Ho-
tel and all the land to low water mark on
Virginia Ave. was sold 18 years ago for $30,000.
Three years ago it sold for $150,000, and a little
over two years ago it brought $350,000—$320,000
profit in a few years.

A lot 25x 175 on New Jersey Ave. bought for
$8.75 13 now worth £3.000.

Instances like this might be cited without
number.

Atlantic City Has Outgrown Its Limit

Atlantic City has practically outgrown the
boundaries of the island on which it is located.
A glance at the map shows the only solution
of the problem.

There rests Atlantic City—Queen City of the
coast, on an island, with no room for expan-
sion. Land within her boundaries is just as
scarce as water is plenty. On the one hand
the ocean, on the other the marshes, five miles
in width, stretching toward the mainland.

But Atlantic City must grow. In addition
to its own large and constantly increasing
population it cares for about 18,000,000 people
yearly.

The only logical direction for this growth is
on the mainland across the marshes, already
<onnected by the finest railroad and electric
lines in the world. A boulevard was built dur-
ing the past year at a cost of $200,000, to meet
this very condition of expansion and make
access to Atlantic City more convenient for
its suburban residents and thousands of tour-
ists who come there by automobile,

Favorable Location of Pinehurst

In anticipation of the overflow population of
Atlantic City we purchased over 1,000 acres,
comprising the General Doughty estate, on the
high mainland opposite Atlantic City. This
tract is intersacted by the two principal rail-
roads entering Atlantic City and comprises
1he only desirable high ground available for
building purposes near enough to Atlantic
City to be its natural suburb.

On the Reading R. R. we laid out Pleasant-
ville Terrace, where hundreds of wise investors
have already more than doubled their money.

This is the first formal announcement of the
opening of Pinehurst, the eastern end of the
tract, which is just as desirably located on the
Pennsylvania R. R. (eleven minutes from

Atlantic City) as Pleasantville Terrace is on
the Readin,

ng.

The best indication of the desirability of
Pinehurst Is the fact that a large number of
lots have already been purchased by Atlantic
City people. Those who live near it realize its
wonderful future.

Pinehurst is the highest natural und in
or near Atlantic City, of a gently rolling
character on an average of seventy-five feet
above Atlantic City. It is free from swamps
and malaria. The climate is ideal, combining
the invigorating salt air from the ocean with
the balsamic odor of the fine pine and oak
trees growing there.

Itis an ideal location for a suburban home
where one may enjoy the pleasures of Atlantic
City without excessive hotel expense or annoy-
ance of crowded boarding houses.

Special Advantages
Every purchaser is definitely assured of suc-
cessful development of Pinehurst. All im-
provements are free. No interest, notes or
mortgages. No taxes until 1907,

Free deed to your heirs if you die before
your lots are paid for.

We refund half the purchase price of lots to
those who will build within the year. We loan
you money to build, Building plans free.

Title guaranteed by the Integrity Title In-
surance and Trust Company of Philadelphia.

An Opportunity for the Man With

a Dollar

Are you a man with a dollar or a few dollars
to invest? Are you ambitious to get ahead in
the world? Then take John Jacocb Astor's
advice, “Buy land near the great cities.” Here
is an unusually favorable opportunity to do it,

A lot 25x 125 at Pinehurst, 11 minutes from
the most popular city in the world, at prices
and terms like this:

1lot, #25...... #1 down and $1 weekly.

2 lots, 40...... 2down and 1 weekly.
3lots, 65...... 3down and 2 weekly.
4lots, 8...... 4downand 2 weekly.
5lots, g5 ..... 5 down and 2 weekly.

Weekly payments may be combined in one
monthly amount. We will allow you a dis-
count of 5 per cent for all cash,

If you have found it hard to save and invest
a portion of your income, our system of easy
payments will help you form this most desir-
able habit.

Owning a piece of real estate is 2 most im-
portant step towards success in life,

An investment at Pinehurst combines abso-
lute safety with certain profit.

Better decide to act at once—to-day—to lay
the foundation on which most of the greatest
fortunes were bullt —real estate.

Write at once for illustrated printed matter,
or better still, send $1.00 and the attached
coupon to reserve lots until you can investi-
gate,

If not entirely satisfied, your dollar will be
promptly refunded.

Read what a few of the many prominent
Atlantic City investors say about Pinehurst:

From the Mayor of Atlantic City

Some months ago [ purchased from the Atlantlo
C]t Estate (,om ny several lots at Pleasant-
vil Terrace, whic w my satisfaction hn been o

nod and aubltn
red In thll lovely nubnrbl have pur-
':hued a nnall block in the Pinehnrst tmt. w ich
s operaled by the same company,
fair to equal In value all of the bcu-h.n
locations near the large cities. Bincerely yours,
(Slgned) F. P, S'ro! Ma[or
January §th, 1908, tie City, N. J.

From the President of the Marine Trust Co.
'&:nﬁmns ap of {onlf‘ l_tll_h?a?-dh:nm e .ﬂwl!'h::

28
Lo
January sth, 1905, O it “""'h N.J.

From a Builder and Contractor Who
Bought 25 Lots

Hulns been in in Atlantie Ci
nut yeln I hlw sm le

wonderfal
;r’liil]:lnthe slt‘:u:‘tllon erun fal.l to see . Memus
gopu on of this pn.lur ruorl. vms
effect on mrmuns.l‘:m fhe Pe y
l know of no city Which offers
g:uer attrac onl for thalnvu&or or hommeker
hat of the Atllntic City Estate Com
With the nomrletlon t 1m rovemen
transportation | neharst Pleasantville
Terrace will bncameuurt of Alluml.c City itself,
and to prove my faith in ita merits, I have pur-
chased twenty-five lots from yanr company.
Very truly yoo
d) J.t'.r,nou
tic City, N. J.

tor of the Hotel Rodney,
P vllle.N J. ney

prietor of the l-!olcl. Rod Pleasant-
ville, !ﬂg ?lnuul in ¢l o nﬁunmlh

Terrace and Plnelmrn wish b’o say that it gives
me great pleasure to note the vast linprovements
and extenslve bnilding now goﬂnlp on at both yonr
beautiful snbarban properties. I predict for the
Plnelmm one of the real
lmlnm“ of this eonmry

Very
ed l!xmn H. BARRETT,
onary eth, 1906, Pleasant vuio,ﬁ

From a Justice of the Peace

Asaresident of Atlantie City [ know Pleasant-

e it e f B L LA B ST
ment, and an exceptio ‘or suburban homes.

The land is s‘nndfndhisf:pom the transportation

facllities the hest. 0'“}
<B Journ"ﬂonuu Pi'

for the
Ly to ob-
miliar

(8
Januoary 8th, 1
From the

z

ATLANTIC CITY ESTATE CO.

= 2 .—-...-—7 e

hokntﬂlamap.luhownmmndlmthtoﬁthnﬁccw

TRTOR ATEROGE o "™ g O v oy et 1o
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VICTOR J. HUMBRECHT, President
MAIN OFFICE: 1008 Drexel Building, Philadelphia, Pa.

HURST

Town

State

[ enclose §1.
lots In Pinehurst, with the understanding
that you will refund my dollar if I am not
satisfied after further investigation.

Name

Address

ATLANTIC CITY OFFICE: 410 Bartlett Building

Fill out this coupon and mail it to-day

55 ATLANTIC CITY ESTATE CO.

Suite 1008, Drexel Building,
Philadelphia.

Please reserve
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/ WANT 70 SEND YOU MY MAGAZINE
GIX MONTHS FREE

I am publishing a magazine now, and if you want to save, invest and get ahead in the world, with
safety and in the qmckcar pmuhle time, you nughr to be one of its readers.

My magazine is called “ THE \onn Maker.” Every month it gives the most interesting facts con-
cerning stocks, bonds and real estate. It will tell you how to invest your savings so that they will earn the
largest possible profit consistent with safety. If you are in a position to save and invest $1 or more a week,
you cannot afford not to read “ THe Moxey Maker.” It now goes to over 130,000 homes and, counting
three readers to each copy, has over 390,000 readers.

“THE MoNEY MAKER”

will tell you how,when and where you can make money. It gives you market quotations on all listed and unlisted securities. It
will advise you regarding the value of any stock you now hold or have been asked to buy. It will show you how banks take vour
money and pay you 3 or 4 per cent., and h\ using your money just as you could use it, pay dividends of from 20 to 100 per cent.

SEND FOR IT NOW

Send me your name and address on 1; stal card to-day. I will send « THeE MoNey MAKER” to you, absolutely frez,
for six months, and you will be under no obligations whatever.

W. M. OSTRANDER, (INc.) *" it s £




Made in Three Sizes
Adult’'s— Youth’s—Child’s

HE proper care of the teeth is of vital importance at every
age, but is most essential in childhood. Teach your young-
sters to use a Pro-phy-lac-tic every night and moming—

interest them by letting each one have a special hook on which to
hang his own brush—a priceless habit. {

The long crown-shaped bristles of the Pro-phy-lac-tic reach
completely into the backmost nooks, entering every crevice, while
the curved handle makes it as easy to clean the inner as the outer
surface.

The Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush is sterilized, then boxed. Your
hand is the first to touch it—don’t buy an anonymous brush from
a dusty, fingered pile on the counter.

Look for the Yellow Box
It Protects and Guarantees

We stand behind ever{ brush in our Yellow Box. It means much
more than a simple means of identification. Made in two styles,
Pro-phy-lac-tic, Rigid Handle; and “ P.S.”" (Pro-phy-1 Special)
new Flexible Handle; and in three sizes: Adult's, 35 cents; Youth's,
25 cents; Child’s, 25 cents.

All these in soft, medium or hard bristles, as you prefer—state
your choice to the salesman.

Send for Pro-phy-lac-tic literature free, telling more about these
Brushes. All best dealers sell them. If your dealer does not, we
will deliver them postpaid. Do not accept worthless imitations
offered by some dealers because of a larger profit.

FLORENCE MANUFACTURING CO.

Makers of Prophylostie Tosth Hreushes, Hair Brushes, Nl Bewshes, Military Brushes

180 Pine Street : : : : Florence, Mass.




