


*

SUCCESS

CONVINCING EVIDENCE

From JI 1 Over the Country, as to the VValue of Our Proposition:—

SO Secures a480 LOTZTSS

""THOUSANDS of the readers of Success have read with great interest our announcements under the above

heading, in which we made some remarkable statements regarding the value of property in New York City.

The Rev. Dr. Theo. L. Cuyler, Pastor Emeritus of the Lafayette Avenue Presbyterian Church, Brooklyn,
in his interesting address before the Society of Old Brooklynites recently, referred to the time when the Astor
House in New York was built, and to the fact that the original John Jacob Astor said that he bought property, but

did not sell.

This, as everyone knows, is the foundation of the tremendous wealth of the Astor family, and the

opportunities for profit in New York real estate are to-day infinitely greater than they were in the early times, as

we shall be glad to prove

A Rugby Residence, Linden Ave.

application.

“ Doubled My Purchase the Day |
Saw Rugby.”

Walker. lowa, Nov. 20,1901.
Wood, Harmon & Co., New York City.

Gentlemen -1 wish to express my entire confi-
dence in  Rugby.” [ hold in grateful remem-
brance the kind treatment | received at your office

my recent visit to New York. Your clerks are
ladies and gentlemen indeed.

At your expense | visited Rugby, and | am free
to express my conviction that it is destined to be-
come! magnificent residence portion of Brooklyn.
I am led to this I»elief by its relation to Prospect
Park, the It.iild.ng enterprises near by, the easy
access to the busSiness parts of New York and
Brooklyn, the ideal and uniform surface of the
entire site, an | the improvements which vour firm
are ni iking in gr oling streets and beautifying the

rop*?tv. ~ | doubled my purchase the day | saw
u?by.‘j | observe with great_satisfaction %our
restro tions prohibiting intoxicants and cheap
resiliences. ou are at lilierty to use this testi-
niomal as you please. Veg sincerely yours,
(Rev.) R._M. ACKERMAN,
Pastor M. E. Chureh.
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to any enquirer.

Business and Residential Blocks, cor. Flatbush
and Linden Aves.
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Only 3,000 feet from Rugby

“ More Satisfactory Thao Anticipated.”
President’s Office, Wisconsin Business College.

Manitowoc, Wis., Nov. 80,1901.
Wood, Harmon & Co.

(rentfemen—Gratitude expressed is practical
Golden Rule action. As you know, | purchased
Rugby lots and visited them. | then knew that

our “ad vertistlinent was a plain_statement of
acts. | found the facts more satisfactory than
was anticipated by reading the advertisemént.

1 was more than pleased with the investment,
and take this opportunity to express my gratitude
that von made such a business proposition possi-
ble. 1 have invested in several building ana loan
associations, have insured in a numlter of different
insurance companies, have purchased real estate
in different desirable localities, but | consider my
investment in Rugby the liest investment and the
best insurance | have ever made. Thanking you
for your courteous treatment_and trusting T may
see ‘my way clear to make further investments
with you at'an early date,

I aui, yours truly,
C. F. MOORE.

Chicago, we will pay that proportion equal to round-trip Chicago ticket.

Increased from $450 to $1,800 on
Seeing Rugby.

Dayton, Ohio, Nov. 17,1901.
Wood, Harmon & Co., New York.

Gentlemen -Just a few words in praise of Rugny
and your business methods. | became interested
in vour property through the recommendation of
a friend who had invested in two lots. His enthu-
siasm and the extreme fairness of %/our_ proposition
enthused me.__| visited Rugby intending to buy a
lot for $4">0. That | was pleased with the proi>er-
ty is evidenced by the fact that | bought $i.soo
worth, just four times as much as | had intended.

| consider this the best and safest investment |
know of, for one can buy without noticing the
outlay, and at the same fime the é)roperty Is in-
creasing in val' a_at the rate of 30 per cent, per
Feat |'haves «died surrounding conditions care-

ully. and consider Brooklyn the most promising
city’in the world. You may use my name as refe-
rence. Very truly, DUN."C.WESTERFIELD.
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““Contract Better Than | Expected.”

Harrisburg, Pa., Nov. 29, 1901.

Wood, Harmon  Co., New York.

Gentlemen—Yours of recent date to hand, in-
closing contracts for Rugby lots. In_looking
over the contract | find it to be better in fact than
| had expected; restrictions in building make
values in ?roFertly as well as oilier conditions.

| bought a lot Tast May: in September | visited
New York, and after seeing the park-like condi-
tion of Rugby, the location and the possibilities,
| concluded "to purchase two lots on Linden
Boulevard, as | had sold my first lot at 10 per
cent, increase three months after | bought it.
_ | would say further that a gentleman who was
in New York with me at the time took the two
adjoining lots, and since then two other parties
have purchased three lots through my recom-
mendation. Allow me to thank you forthe cour-
teous treatment 1 received and for the credit of
railroad fare so generously allowed.

Yours truly, t>. H. FOX.

guarantees from us:

us with 6 per cent, interest additional.
cost. If you should lose employment or

Isn’t this evidence sufficiently convincing to warrant your sending the initial
of $10, or at least writing to us for the full

WOOD, HARMON & CO., Dept.

residents of New York City itself.
700 people to whom we sold lots, 360 have visited New York at our expense.
287 increased their holdings to an aggregate of $200,000; the most marvelous stamp of commendation ever given a commercial house.
names, doubtless some in your own locality. We subjoin Just a few out off scores of appreciative letters received from Mail Order Customers.
Any of these writers will doubtless gladly answer your Inquiries if you enclose a 2-cent stamp.

Corner of Utica and Linden Aves., Rugby.

Showing six months' improvements

First Bought 2 Lots, Theo 2 More,
Theo 8 More.

Office Supt. of Public Schools.
Huntingdon, Pa., Nov. 16,1901

Wood, Harmon & Co., New York.

. Gentlemen _Seeing your advertisement, | was
interested sufficiently’to make inquiry concerning
the reliability of Hie firm. After investigation
along this line to my satisfaction, | visited Neu-
York and found that the lots were all the firm re
Presented them to be -most beautiful and health-
ul ns to location and_within thirty minutes’ ride
of City Hall in New York. 1 at once bought two
lots. Returnlr_lg home, thinking about the lots,
after some deliberation 1 bought two more |ots.
Having occasion about two months after this to
o to New York, | again visited Rugby. But this
ime | wanted to see the lots and “strroundings
without an agent, for | feared that with an agent
of the linn conditions had been drawn in too
glowing colors. But | was charmed with the im-
provements. and on coming home | invested in
eight more lots, making twelve lots in all pur-
chased by me. 'Wood, Harmon & Co. in my esti-

As a Ruarflntee of Rood faith, we agree with all persons living East of Chicago, to ?a?{I
>» railroad fare to New York and return, if you visit our property and find one word o

“1 Went, 1 Saw, | Bought.”

223 E Hanover Street.
Trenton, N. J., Nov. 19,1901.
Messrs. Wood, Harmon J1 Co.

Mear Nirs-My experience with Rugby was sim-
ple. | went, |"saw. | bought. It required no
imagination to see that spirit and energy was
transforming your property into an oasis-very
different from™ the wastes’ usually so d as_lots.
Recent developments but increase my satisfac-
tion with the investment, and as our transactions
were conducted so honorably. | take pleasure in
placing my endorsement at vour discretion.

Very truly, E. K. HEAZELTON, D.D.S.

“ Doubted My Investment On The Spot.”
Office of Dr. P. H. Veach. Surgeon Vandalia R.R.

Staunton, Ind., Nov. 15,1901.
Wood, Harmon A Co.

. wen.’—While looking through the adver-
tisements in Munsey’s Magazine last spring, my

Residence on E. 46th St

Since our first general advertising appeared last February, we have sold $600,000 worth of Brooklyn property to
people in all parts of the world, from Alaska to Manila, South Africa and Brazil, besides almost $1,000,000 worth to
Those Who Investigated Added $200,000 to Their Original Purchases,
One asked for his money back, and got it.

Of the

72 persons confirmed their original purchases, and

A letter to us will give you their
Many more will be sent you on

mation are wholly reliable, and_ purchasing lots
of them is a safe and profitable investment.”
_You may use this for publication if you consider
it of any value, but | have written ‘it simply to
express my honest opinion in regard to your work.
Sincerely, KIMBER CLEAVER,
Supt. of Public Schools.

““Solid City Nearly to Rugby.”

Office of L. Williams, Architect and Builder,
Real Estate and Insurance Adjuster.
IROXTON, O., Nov. 30, IDOL

Messrs. Wood, Harmon & Co., New York.

_ Gentlemenwould like to sav a word regard-
ing my opinion of Rugby. | visited the place in
September _last, and found it nil and more th »n |
expected. The distance from New \ ork appealed
q%J th short, with a solid city nearly to the limits
of Rugby.
In fact, | thought so well of the place that | had

son buy another lot. The insurance feature
aloue is quite an item in the proposition.

Yours truly, L. WILLIAMS.

you in cash the cost of your

thiS advertisement a misrepre-

sentation; or in case you buy, we will credit cost of the fare on your purchase; to those living farther away than

attention was arrested by gour Rugby announce-
ment. | read it through and was esi>ecially struck

by the eoui|>elling fairness and sanity of your
ropositions. 1 immediately purchased a lot and
ater another.
| visited the proper,y a month ago. Tcan truth-
fully say that | was surprised to find such a I*eau-
tiful location. ! liave always taken real estate

dealers’ statements with several grains of salt but
W. 1I. A Co. do not overstate the facts regardin
Ruqobly. They are too conservative, | think.
doubled my investment on (he spot.

New York City must grow. _ Like other natural
pro«ies«es it will inove—is m_ov_m% _in the direction
of least resistance. Rugby is in this line. Nothing
less than a land-submerging earthquake can pre-
vent investments here from “turning out very prof-
itably. and earthquakes do not “rendezvous on
Long Island.

Respectfully your®,
P. H. VEACH.

F°r $10 down and $6 per month until paid for, we sell you a regular New York City lot, full size, subject to the fol. wing
If at the expiration of the year 1902, this $480 lot is not worth $576—or 20 per cent, increase—based
on the price at which our corps of salesmen will then be selling similar lots, we will refund all of the money you have paid

If you should die at any time before payments have been completed, we will give to your heirs a deed of the lot without further

be sick you will not forfeit the land.

F 2,

details of this marvellous

payment
proposition?

256-257 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
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Submarine Craft Will
Alter Naval Warfare

[Proprietor Crescent Shipyard,
LEWIS NIXON at Elizabethport, New Jersey!

hundred years of

experiment, the submarine

boat is now in practical use.

The theory that it would be possible
to evolve a craft able to move and perform useful purposes beneath the surface of the
water has at length been developed into a practical boat, of complete working efficiency.
There is no longer any question of this; innumerable trials have proved the fact beyond the
possibility of a doubt. Very conservative naval experts have become convinced of the great
importance of the Holland submarine boat for the purpose of coast defense, with the result
that the United States now owns six of this kind, and Great Britain has ordered five, which
are in course of building. Our submarine vessels—the “ Pike,” the “ Grampus,” the
““Adder.” the ““Shark.” the ““Porpoise,” the ““Moccasin,” and the “ Plunger.” several of
which have just been completed under contract given by the navy department,—uwill, within
a few months, be active members of Uncle Sam’s naval force. Indeed, two of the boats
have already been delivered, and, together with the " Holland,” which was bought by the

government after its completion, are duly accredited members of our navy.

The conservatism and prejudice against submarine craft was even greater
in Great Britain than in this country, but the Holland type of boat won a
victory there as well as here. Those now being constructed for the
British government will be similar to our own in almost every partic-
ular. The French naval authorities also have been very active in
investigating the capabilities of submarine boats, but they have been

Digitized by G OOg Ie
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following ideas and inventions of their own. These
inventions have as yet led to no very satisfactory
results. | have no hesitation in saying that the Hol-
land boat, as adopted by the United States, is vastly
superior to any other which has so far been devised.
Thus, the inventive ingenuity of our own land has
another highly important attainment to its credit
There is not the slightest doubt that, in future
warfare On the seas, submarine boats will play a very
prominent part In the system of naval tactics
which has been evolved by hundreds of years of sea
fighting, these small, inconspicuous boats will bring
about changes which will be almost revolutionary.
The blockading of ports, as practiced under our pres-
ent system, will be well-nigh impossible. The im-
mensely wealthy seacoast cities, which have trembled
at rumors of war because of the likelihood that an
enemy would steal up to their doors and destroy
them, may put aside their fears. A few submarine
boats will be able to clear any harbor of attacking
ships of war. Against the stealthy and underhand,
but terrifically destructive assault of such a craft, a
battleship can have no defense but flight At Santiago
for example, our men-of-war would never have dared to close
in around the mouth of the harbor, if the Spaniards had had
three or four vessels like the ““Holland” scurrying about and
delivering quick and unforeseen blows from the depths of the
ocean. A battleship cannot attack one of these naval sharks, for
the very simple reason that it presents no target Be the lookout
ever so vigilant, they cannot, of course, detect an enemy approach-
ing beneath the surface to attack from a water ambuscade. No
armor plate that has ever been devised is as efficient as a score
or more feet of water. Ordinary torpedo nets will give no protec-
tion against submarine attack; the assailants will be able to dive
under these nets, or send through them a torpedo which will
tear @ hole large enough to enable the boat itself to pass.
think it is not putting it too strongly to say that, in a harbor
protected by submarine boats, blockading, as practiced under
the present system, will be a thing of the past | believe that
it will be necessary to devise some type of war vessel to with-
stand these boats. What type this will be no man can yet say.

""Holland” Ended Doubt as to such Crafts’ Practicability

The vital feature of the new boats is,of course, their ability
to move and fight under water. Many inventors have spent long
years in endeavoring to devise means to accomplish this pur-
pose; but, with the notable exception of John P. Holland, they
have failed. Mr. Holland has given a lifetime to his invention.
He has informed me that the idea of a submarine boat first
came to him when, in Dublin, he read in a newspaper an ac-
count of the fight between the “ Monitor” and the “ Merrimac,”
about two weeks after that great naval conflict Ever since, he
has been working to make the idea practical. Many ideas and
models received months and years of attention from him, only
to be.finally rejected. The development of the ““Holland may
well be called an evolution. Not only had Mr. Holland to con-
tend With the great mechanical difficulties of his task, but also
with a deep-seated prejudice against any such style of boats. [>er-
haps the strongest opposition was encountered among naval
officers; but, with the melting away of the mechanical difficul-
ties, under the fire of Mr. Holland’s inventive genius, came
the disappearance of most of the prejudices. Numerous naval
authorities who, within a very few years, were antagonistic to the
idea, are NOwW among its strongest advocates. In this connection,
the name of Rear Admiral O’Neal, of the United States navy,
may be cited. Not a great while ago, Admiral O’Neal had no
faith in submarine navigation. W.ithin < month, in an article
in the Baltimore ““Sun,” he has announced his conversion;
indeed, he has become an enthusiast upon the subject. Other
very influential naval authorities who thoroughly believe in the
efficiency of the boats are Rear Admiral Hichborn, chief con
structor of the United States navy, and Rear Admiral Lowe.

Diving and Rising, a Submarine Boat Acts like a Porpoise

Admiral Hichborn has expressed himself, on numerous oc-
casions, in favor of the craft, and he has lent all the weight of his
influence and authority to secure their adoption by the govern

ment It may be worth while to quote some of the admiral's
remarks on the subject He has said:—

The securing of our coasts, so that our fleet may be free to do
its legitimate offensive work, is assuredly a most importa it duty.
Can submarine boats do it? | have never heard a naval man of any
nationality express the opinion that any battleship in th world
could prevent,by gun-fire or otherwise, the approach of a submarine
enemy of the efficiency of the “ Holland.” Considerthe h thrt-
ical case of a single vessel like her defending a single point agmnst
a single ship. It is clear that the boat could force the ship away
from the point of attack to a distance limited only by the fact that
the protecting boat must never be so far aw ay from the point to be
defended as to allow the ship time to do damage in case the latter
should take the chance of doubling back to the attack after she had
been chased off. With a group of boats on the defensive, some
of them would, of course, be held in the inshore lines to prevent
such doubling back.

After carefully considering all conditions, after ruthlessly cut-
ting down the efficiency shown on official trials, | cannot conceive
why the answ’er to the question should not be, "Submarine boats
can secure our coasts more perfectly than they can be secured in
any other way at present practicable.” As a designer of ships, the
economy of leading other nations in the adoption of such vessels
appeals to me strongly.

Robert Fulton built a submarine boat, although she dif-
fered from these. It is not difficult to explain the construction

INVENTOR J. P. HOLLAND
THEY MADE THE SUCCESSFUL SUBMARINE BOAT, THE ** HOLLAND >
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BUILDER LEWIS NIXON

February, 1902
of the ““Holland,” and the special attributes which
enable it to lead an effective under-water existence.
Such boats, as at present constructed, are about
seventy feet long, have a cylindrical form, and are
built entirely of metal. Their general shape may
be described as not unlike that of a cigar, excepting
that, projecting from the top, there is a turret, or con-
ning tower, just large enough to enable a single man
to pass in and out and to take observations. When
the boat is ““running light,” several feet of the top
show above the surface of the water; but, when it is
in fighting trim, nothing appears but the upper part
of the turret The change in the draught of the boat
is obtained by opening certain compartments and
taking in water ballast If it is desired that the boat
dive completely out of sight, the engineer need only
receive the word to manipulate the mechanism in
such a way as to cause the rudder to propel the boat
quickly downward. An arrangement of weights gives
the boat an even keel when immersed. In like man-

ner, when it is desired to bring the boat again to the
surface, the rudder is called upon to do the work. Just
three and one-half seconds are required for an appear-
ance and disappearance. The motion of the boat, in com-
ing up and going down,resembles that of a porpoise. When,
the boat is beneath the surface, it is propelled by an electric
motor.  Steam is impracticable for under-surface running, be-
cause of the waste and gas caused by the use of coal. This-
objection applies to other fuels for propelling power, when the
boat is under water; but, when it is running on the surface, gas-
oline is employed, although the motor, or both the gasoline en-
gine and the motor, can be used for surface propulsion. The
gasoline engine does double duty; while propelling the boat in
surface running, it is also generating electricity, which is stored
in the batteries for use when the boat is running immersed.

Pei sons ignorant of the construction of these boats often won-
der how it is possible for the crew to exist when a boat is beneath
the surface. This, perhaps, has been the easiest problem with
which the inventors of such vessels have had to deal. It has.
not been at all difficult to so construct the boats as to make them
water-tight, and it is a comparatively simple matter to keep in
storage a sufficient quantity of compressed air to enable a hum-
ber of men to live aboard a boat, without inconvenience, for an
indefinite length of time. During the recent trial of the ““Ful-
ton,” which was built for experimental purposes, this craft, with
several men aboard, remained underwater for fifteen hours with-
out any Utilization of the stored compressed air. There was.
enough of the latter to have enabled the men to remain beneath
the surface for at least a week. So, if an enemy were chasing
a submarine boat, there would be no difficulty in having the

latter craft remain long enough under water to get far beyond
the reach of its pursuers.

One Could Attack aind® Withdraw with Speed «3 Safety

But imagine that the ““Fulton” or the ““Holland” were at-
tacking a battleship. Leaving its safe harbor, it would probably
“"run light” until itshould reach the location of the enemy. The
valves would then be opened, the water would rush into the bal-
last compartments,and the boat would sink until simply its small
turret would be visible. When within range of the eyes of the
alert lookouts of the foe and of the latter’s guns, the submarine
boat would suddenly plunge, leaving nothing but a few bubbles to
indicate where the iron monster of the deep had gone down. Then,
under cover of many feet of water, it would approach the iron
hull of the floating fortress.  If the latter were at anchor or sta-
tionary in the water, it might not be necessary for the captain
of the submarine craft to take further observations as to its lo-
cation; but, if the ship were moving, it could not, of course, be
exactly located from beneath the surface. The submarine vessel
would be driven upward; for a few seconds it would remain
above the water. The man in the turret would obtain a new
observation; the boat would again plunge, and steal closer to the
enemy. She would probably have been sighted from the man-
of-war by that time, and guns would be directed toward the spot
where she had last been seen. But there would be nothing to
shoot at  When within a thousand yards, or less, of the vessel
which it would be her purpose to destroy,a great torpedo,measur-
ing from eleven to sixteen feet in length,and containing hundreds
of pounds of explosive matter, would be projected, the boat still
being beneath the surface. If this torpedo should go true to its
mark, the enemy’s fleet would be the weaker by one fighting ship
and its complement of men. The submarine boat would steal
away unharmed, or project two other torpedoes, three being her
equipment of projectiles.

There G No Possibility ef Submarine Warfare

| have heard talk of naval warfare beneath the sea,—that is,
of one submarine boat fighting another,—but it is nonsense.
While very powerful search-lights have been invented, none is
strong enough to extend the area of vision more than a few yards
in front of asubmarine craft when immersed. A battle between
such /essels would be a case of the blind fighting the blind.
Much doubt has been expressed as to the seaworthiness of the
« Holland” and her companions. As a matter of fact, there is
no craft more seaworthy. When in fighting trim,—that is, when
nothing but the turrets are above the water,—the boat lies in the
water like a log, free from exposure to wind and but little influ-
enced by the waves. Such craft will cross the ocean some day.
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THE CREDIT
MAN’'S STORY

How a Twenty-Thousand-Dollar Note was Se-
cured in spite of Almost Insuperable Obstacles

FRANK H.

Author of “*Held For

illostrall0sas

I1linois; March; mud |

1 Strictly speaking, it was worse than that, be-
ing not merely Illinois, but the very center of
lllinois.

Mud! Hogs choked in it; cattle lost their cud
in it; horses floundered helplessly in it The
mud was so deep, a rooster could n’t walk across a
barnyard without snowshoes. At Todd’s Hill, the
river was so thick with it that a team couldn’t
pull a wagon from bank to bank, and the Ridge
Road was so muddy that one could n’t make any
progress without a boat. That year there was
mud over all Egypt and the land about

Sol Barteau, one of our most trusted salesmen,
was making everything good in Illinois below the
Vandalia line, for Storm, Wordsworth and Com-
pany. | was assistant in the country credits.
How | happened to get uneasy over the account
of David Hogue at Todd’s Hill, | cannot explain.
It was, comparatively, a new account; but, offi-
cially, it looked all right Hogue had a business
that extended al! over Razor County, and he car-
ried a large stock. His business was backed, Bar-
teau claimed, by rich relatives, and, therefore, we
gave him a line of goods to the amount of fifteen
thousand dollars, without a quiver. For two years
he paid us promptly, but that winter he was slow,
and, in February, let a five-thousand-dollar ac-
ceptance go to protest

Of course, | wired him, and then wired Sol Bar-
teau, who went down to Todd’s Hill. “‘Been
raining here six weeks,” Sol telegraphed next day ;
"no business doing. Dave all right but can’t
raise money till roads dry up.”

It looked reasonable enough; yet | turned di-
rectly from Sol’s telegram to the head bookkeeper.
“How much,” | asked, ““does Dave Hogue owe
us?”

The slip came back to his desk in about two
minutes.  ““A little over nineteen thousand dol-
lars,” he answered.

Itdidn’t please me. That night, | thought fre-
quently of Dave Hogue’s account There is, after
all has been said, an instinct finer than reason
that enables a credit man, chained to his desk,

SPEARMAN

Orders*

Drawn by George Virus

and blinded with official assurances, to put a fin-
ger on a danger spot in his risks. In the morn-
ing, a letter from Barteau gave vivid details of the
mud embargo over all Egypt According to Sol,
everything was buried in mud. Church services,
he wrote, were suspended, hearses were stalled in
the graveyards, courting was being done by tele-
phone, and people were getting married by proxy,
—but that Dave Hogue was, beyond a doubt, all
right

| put Sol’s letter aside, talked to Mr. Mclntyre,
our department head, and, with his permission,
sent for ““Whispering” Smith. | happened to
become acquainted with ““Whispering” when he
was called in at the time of the Mackenzie check
forgeries in the cashier’s department

‘“Gordon, "’ | said to him, “you' re a sharp on re-
covering stolen property, | know. What would you
think of looking into a big dry’ goods account for
me? In point of fact, it’s really in your line.
There’s a distinction between a bad account and
stolen property, but there’s really no difference.
If you’re not too busy, will you go down to Todd’s
Hill for me to-night?”

““But where’s Todd’s Hill?”” asked ““Whisper-
ing” Smith, in surprise.

“ Under water, | should judge, from the way it’s
been raining in lllinois. You may have to feel
for it with a pole, but | guess you’ll locate it
somewhere near Springfield. We’ve a big cus-
tomer down there,—running a general store,—
David Hogue. He owes us twenty thousand dol-
lars. I’m afraid we’re going to lose part of it
Will you go there and size up the fellow and the
situation ?”

““To-night?”

““To-night: and the minute you figure things
out, if there’s danger, telegraph me just one let-
ter,— “‘M,"—and I’ll go down myself. Are you
ready?”’

““To-night?”

““To-night.”

“Todd’s Hill?”

““Todd’s Hill.”

““David Hogue ?”
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““David Hogue.”

““General store?”

““The same.”

““Wire you 4M' if things look crooked?”

“ Exactly.”

The chubby little detective sat for five minutes;
asking questions. Then he went to his office.
Late in the afternoon, he telephoned me to send
his transportation to the Palmer House.

For three days 1 heard nothing from him. |
was beginning to think my alarms were ground-
less, when, late in the afternoon of February 25,
an unsigned dispatch was laid on my desk. It
was addressed to me, dated ““Todd’s Hill, Feb-
ruarv 25,7 and contained but a single letter,—
<N

Woc had a hurried consultation in the credit de-
partment, and ! started on the next train to Todd’s
Hill.

In the dead of the night, | stumbled from the
sleeper steps to the station platform at the lit-
tle town. ““Whispering” Smith, with a lantern,
greeted me. Drizzling rain, and a northeast wind
that struck to the marrow, accompanied his greet-
ing. Fortunately, he had a fire in his room at a
hotel, and, locked in that room, we talked by the
lantern’s light

““It looks like a steal. 1’ve been slow getting
the threads,” said ““Whispering” Smith, answer-
ing my questions.  ““Half the folks in this whole
section, | reckon, are Hogues or Hogue’s cousins
and uncles and aunts.  You know where | always .
strike for in a country town to get posted,—a livery
stable. There’re two stables here; one is kept by
a cousin of Dave Hogue. | tried the other, and
| found a man after your own heart,—Bill Dun-
ham. Bill knows the Hogues. Your man Dave
is getting goods by every train, right now;—now,
when there hasn’t been a farmer’s wagon in town
for a month! He’s selling nothing, and piling up
stock. Bill figures that he’s really a cat’s-paw.
Old Jesse Hogue is Dave’s wife’s uncle;—Dave
married a Hogue, did you know that? Curious,
isn’t it? Jesse is a money-lender,—owns the store.
Dave is in; it’s as big as a freight depot Jesse
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will step in pretty soon with a chattel mortgage
or something. Bill may be wrong, but Dave
is not ordering goods to sell,—not in this mud.
Hanged if it isn’t raining again; isn’t it? Hear
that! He’s ordering them to keep. So | tele-
graphed you, and here we are,” concluded ““Whis-
pering” Smith,—cheerfully, | thought, considering
the outlook.

| studied the fire a long time, putting, between
drowsy intervals, questions to ““Whispering”
Smith. The last one he failed to answer. Sit-
ting peacefully asleep in his chair, and hanging
on to the lantern, he was, in dreams, back once
more, warm, dry, and comfortable, at Doyle’s
chophouse.

At eight o’clock the next morning, | walked
alone into David Hogue’s store. | found him in
the office at his desk, and introduced myself. He
was rather an unkempt, youngish man. | noticed
the irresolute shuffle in his step as he came for-
ward, and the weak hang of his head. After
the fewest possible preliminaries, | went at him
straight as a bullet

““You are owing our people a good deal of
money, Mr. Hogue,” said I.  ““They feel, as most
«of it is past due, that it ought to be secured in
some way.”

He talked fair,—““soft winter, bad roads, poor
trade; plenty of goods,—but no money.” To focus
on him, | asked, abruptly, for notes payable in two,'
four, or six months, indorsed by his uncle Jesse.
He declared that Jesse Hogue would never in-
dorse his paper. After some quizzing, he ad-
mitted that he owed his uncle money, but no
equestioning, however forcible, would make him
say how much.

““You are not treating us in good faith, Mr.
Hogue, and we are entitled to take any measure
we can to secure what is due us,” | announced,
frankly. ““But | want to say this: Sol Barteau
has always been a good friend of yours,—as
you know. Sol believes you are acting in good
faith; for that reason | am disposed not to be too
arbitrary in handling your account. Think this
thing over. You must give me some money, to-
day,—if not money, security.”

| returned to the hotel, convinced that the game
was up; that a failure was in close prospect, and
that the creditors would lose heavily. I had
learned that our chief Chicago competitors, Hill
Brothers, were in the affair, and, the indications
were, pretty deep.

““He’s going to beat us, Gordon,” said | to
““Whispering” Smith, with conviction.

‘“AUnless we beat him,” replied the detective,
calmly. For an hour, we discussed the situation.
I went back to the store, after dinner, and talked
about hogs and mud awhile with David, who, with-
out committing himself on any subject, shuffled
around in his shell about as he had done in the
morning.

““Barteau,” | said, after a pause, “ feels this mat-
ter very keenly, Dave, because it has been largely
on his assurances that our people have given you
so large a line of credit. You are not willing that
he should be a heavy loser on your account, are
you ?”’

David refused to admit that Solomon could
possibly lose anything on his account | cajoled
him in vain, and finally presented him with what
I meant should end the chapter,—a judgment
note.

He became as excited as a young colt Hg
arose to vent his wrath, and stormed around the
«office like an angry mastiff. Through it all, | sat
perfectly calm.  ““It’s up to a case of hypnotism
now, if you save your money,” ““Whispering”
Smith had said, just before we parted. ““You
must hypnotize him into signing a judgment note,
or the jig s up; that’s alt”

| calmed Dave down carefully, by turning the
talk to other matters; when | had him steady,
back | went to the judgment-note proposition to
secure our account Again he reared and shook
the bit in his teeth. Again | waited for him to
be calm, and, just as | had got him interested, who
should come in but his wife,—a timid, shrinking
little country girl, twenty-two or twenty-three
years old. | am always sorry for women in mix-
ups, but it was past quarter then for anybody, and
I meant to stick to David Hogue all day, and, if
necessary, all night, to get that to which | was
entitled.

With his wife, | talked housekeeping and China
painting, in which she was deeply interested;
pretty soon, to Dave, | again suggested the judg-
ement note.

““I’ll never sign a judgment note for you or for
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any other man in the world,” cried David,angrily,
Ithough, in his wife’s presence, he skipped some
Ihard words.  ““I know all about cutthroat notes;

I wouldn’t sign a cutthroat note for my own
father,” he said, hotly."

I confessed to myself that Storm, Wordsworth
and Company’s money looked dim and far away.
My back was toward the door while we wrangled.
Dave looked up suddenly, and suppressed a mo-
tion to someone behind me. | turned, and saw a
face disappearing in the shadow of the aisle just
outside the office. It startled me a little, for it
was a sinister face.

““There’s Uncle Jesse,” exclaimed Mrs. Hogue,
artlessly.

““Ah,” said |, cordially, ““Uncle Jesse? Sorry
| did n’t meet him.”

But | knew, the minute | set eyes on Uncle Jesse,
that | had set eyes on the hawk. | knew that
my work must be done before Uncle Jesse could
get hold of my quarry, or it would never be done.
How could | keep them apart until | could induce
David to sign a note in our favor? To make my
position more awkward, David began to get rest-
less. | hung to him and to his wife,—determined
not to let the old fox outside undo my efforts. |
talked desperately on everything calculated to in-
terest my two hearers, but Dave fidgeted more un-
easily every minute; and,to complete my undoing,
Uncle Jesse appeared flatly at the door, and said
he wanted to see Dave a minute.

““Just a minute,” | exclaimed, desperately. “*I
want to show you that watch now, Dave. Mr.
Armour bought it in Geneva, himself,” | added,
looking around in alarm at the cfafty money-
lender. As I did so, | was paralyzed with aston-
ishment to see ““Whispering” Smith rise out of
the gloom, give old Jesse Hogue a thundering slap
on the back, and, when he turned, astounded,
greet him with a broad smile.

“I’'m all ready, Jesse,” declared ““Whisper-
ing” Smith, in cordial good faith, ““to look at
that horse.” Behind him, beaming with tobacco
juice and guile, stood Bill Dunham. | produced
my chronometer for David, with a ray of hope,
for | perceived that | had good assistants working
along their own lines. A diversion was made:
Uncle Jesse was spirited away, and a crisis
averted. | trained my batteries again on the de-
linquent, to save, if possible, our nineteen thou-
sand dollars. We wrestled in the office and out
of it, through the warehouse, and at the depot
Where Dave had to go, | went. When Dave
whittled, | whittled; when he talked, | talked;
when he laughed, | laughed,—but not for an in-
stant did | let him get away from me. We were
in the office long after the lamps had been lighted,
but Jesse appeared no more. | felt that with “Whis-
pering” Smith and Bill Dunham he was safe. |
had lost track of time, of place, of everything
but a determination to wear Dave Hogue out or
die in my tracks. It was half-past five before |
realized it, Dave invited me to his house for
supper. | accepted, and, while enjoying a tender
chicken, business was dropped. We talked as two
antagonists at armed truce. After supper, | sat
with him before the stove in the dining room, the
table between us. When | sat down to supper, |
was, physically and mentally, almost a wreck.
Business men can understand—no one else really
can,—what it means to hold oneself keyed up
for six hours to bend a man your way when it ig
clearly against his interest to bend. Apparently,
I was no nearer success than | was the first minute
I had beset the fellow. An hour’s rest had re-
freshed me for renewed efforts.

“When are you going back?” asked Dave,
nonchalantly; he felt he had the best of it

“| intended to return to-night; but, if it takes a
week, | shall stay here, Dave. [l convince you
how unjust you are treating us in this matter.
Look here,” | added, abruptly, ““you make a good
deal of fuss about a judgment note? Did you
ever see a judgment note?” | asked this with mys-
terious intentness. Dave, nonplused at my earn-
estness, confessed that he never had. ““Now, see
here,” | continued, candidly, drawing a blank
from my pocket, ““look at one. Read one. Read
that”

| passed it across the table to him, and leaned
over watching him as he scowled at it a moment
and then threw it down.

““Have you read it?” | asked, putting the ques-
tion to him as if | were polling a juror.

““Yes.”

““Tell me,” | asked, pointing my finger at it,
intently, ““whether there’s anything in that note
that will compel you to pay what you owe us
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more than once, Dave? Read it over again,” |
urged.  ““Mark me; is there anything in that

hote that will compel you to pay us what you owe
us more than once?”

“NO0-0-0.”

| let the silence have its effect

““You say you don’t want to see Sol Barteau
made responsible for your account Suppose an
accident should happen to you. Suppose some
other creditor should happen to erowd you, Dave.
You refuse to secure us, you let us down, when you
have the paper right in your hands to make us
safe. Dave, read that note again.”

| felt as if it was my last chance to save the ac-
count He had just enough cunning to want to
beatus with his other creditors, and, for the moment,
just enough of indecision to think he could do it
even if he did sign and thus get rid of a leech.

““Here,” | added, filling out with some trepi-
dation, a second blank note for the amount of our
claim and laying it before him. ““I have stricken
out the attorney-fee clause. Sign that note, Dave,
and you make us safe. It will be better for you;
a good deal better, and,” | added, hopefully, ““bel-
ter for us.”

He picked up the instrument, clawed at his
weedy mustache, and, irresolutely, reflected.

““Don’t sign it, ' | said, very calmly and slowly,
““unless you are satisfied you ought to do it” My
heart beat so fast | could hardly see the lamp. A
cat crawled between my legs and under the stove;
I thought that would settle it. The clock ticked
like a pile driver. “ Have you a middle name,
Dave?” | asked, in a low voice,while looking in-
tently across the table at him.

““No.”

““Then sign merely your full name, ‘David
Hogue,” ” | said, pointing the handle of my foun-
tain pen at him. His eyes met mine. Neither of

us winced. He took the pen mechanically; the
perspiration started from my forehead as he
squared the note before him, flourished, country
fashion, the pen, and dashed his signature across
the instrument

““Dave, do you know that is a good pen,” |
remarked, calmly, reaching, at the same time, for
it and the note he had signed.

““Seems to be a good pen,” he answered,short-
ly, handing it across to me. But, to my horror,
instead of handing me the note, he picked it up,
rose, and started toward the stove. That instant
cost me a more severe nerve-test than all the other
anxieties of my life combined. | tried to speak,
but my tongue stuck,dry; | waited for him to open
the stove door and throw my nineteen thousand
dollars into the fire, when | perceived that he
hesitated.

“* Wh-why, what-are-you do-doing, D-D-Dave ?"
| stammered, huskily.

““Just drying the ink.”

““Never mind,never mind,” | urged,soothingly,
as | started forward. ““Here,” | choked, “‘give
it to me; I’ll blot it right here on this newspaper. '

He passed the note into my hand. ““Briggs, '
he said, shortly, ““there isn’t another man in the
state of Illinois could’a’ got that out o”me. Mind
what | am telling you.”

““Dave,” | replied, pressing the note steadily
against the newspaper as | shifted my body to a
point between it and any revulsion of feeling on
his part, ““I appreciate the compliment; and,
having secured it, 1’m going to hang on to it”

He looked at me somewhat cynically.
““Good-night, Dave,” | said, offering him my
hand.

““Briggs,” he said, collecting his disordered
faculties as | pleasantly backed away, “‘you’re
pretty slick.”

““Not a marker, Dave, to you Todd’s Hill folks.
Where is my hat, by the way ?”’

It could n’t be found anywhere. | took the loss
evenly, told David to leave it at the hotel in the
morning, and departed. My feet were so hot with
haste that, in passing a man as 1 hurried up street,
I almost knocked him off the narrow sidewalk.
| stopped to apologize. It was old Jesse Hogue,
headed for David’s. | ran the rest of the way to
the hotel,and jumped up the stairs,three ata time,
for ““Whispering” Smith’s room. The door flew
open; he had heard me.

““What luck?” he snapped, like a bear trap.

““I’ve got it!” | exclaimed, slamming the door
behind me as | rushed in.

““Good boy!”’ cried Gordon, slapping my shoul-
der. “*Bill said you’d never do it;eh, Bill?”

Bill Dunham rose out of the gloom behind the
stove and loomed into silent height He tried to
speak, but his arrangements were not made. A
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moment’s delay ensued. Thén he exclaimed,
warmly, ““Never'd ’a’thought it! Now you’ve
got it, what are you goin’ to do with iti”

“Get it to the county seat and put an execution
in the sheriff’s hands as quick as possible.  Pull
up your chairs, boys, and help me figure this thing
out”

4You wantt' figure fast; f’r, when ole Jesse
hears 0' this,” said Bill Dunham, simply, # there
will be ole Jesse t' pay.”

44 passed him,” said I, in a tremor of new
.alarm, “going to Dave’s, as | came here, this
minute.”

“Don’t let the mud
dry on your heels afore
you do business,” calmly
suggested Bill

We talked fast | had
thought when | got hold
of the note, that my trou-
bles were nearly ended.
After we discussed the
means of completing the
work it looked as if they
had just begun.

The county seat, War-
renville, where the judg-
ment must be entered,
was thirty miles from
Todd’s Hill; there was
no railroad connection
across the country. It was
thirty miles with no bot-
tom to the roads. Gordon
Smith and | figured, this
way, that way, every way.

“There’s nothing for
it but todrive and todrive
it to-night,” | said, look-
ing at the two men for
comment Bill Dunham
shook his head.

“I’vegot good horses;
asgood as there is in Ra-
zor County’.  But you'll
never make it that way to-
night There’s Hogues
strung across Razor Coun-
ty all the way to War-
renville.  You’ve got to
reckon, too, that Jesse
Hogue’s goin’ to work
quick He knows you’ve
got the judgment note.
It’s dollars to dish-rags
he’s got his chattel mort-
gage ready. He'll have
a man a-horseback on
the pike for Warrenville
inside of an hour. lean
put just as good horse-
flesh as he can under ei-
ther of you two, but 1 can’t
put relays every five miles
across the country, and
relays is what is needed
to make Warrenville to-
night  Which of you
could back a horse half
way there, anyhow ?”

“| could look after that
end of it, Bill,” answered
‘sWhispering”  Smith.
“But | don’t want to
come in second on a
twenty-thousand-dollar purse,—ahem '—’specially
if there’s a better way of winning it” He looked
athiswatch. We looked at him. ““There’s a
train out of here for Chicago, at six-thirty. It’s
half-past seven now. Let’s see if there’s one
chance in a hundred to make Chicago and back
to Warrenvilleon the * K., C. and 1. If the train’s
late, it's a chance.  I'll run ahead to the station.
Pay our bill, and hustle over. Bill Dunham gets
an even hundred dollars, Mr. Briggs, for what
he's done.  Hustle!”

He was out the door with the words. In three
minutes, Bill and | were hurrying through the
darkness afier him. As | reached the platform,
“Whispering” Smith came running toward me.

“A through train,” he said, ““and an hour
late!” It’s due here any minute. | tell you,
thatsettles it You can win out yet”

““But how are we to get from Chicago to War-
renville?”

“Hire an engine and run it! How else ? Worth
arace, isn't it?”

| stepped into the station and gave the operator
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the following telegram to be sent to Mcintyre:—

| have Dave Hogue’s judgment note for nine-
teen thousand, one hundred and twelve dollars.
Its value to us depends on getting execution
ahead of probable chattel mortgage. Due to
reach Chicago, over L. and N.. about midnight.
Charter K. C. and I. engine for me to make run
right back to Warrenville county seat. Work
quick.

As | signed the message, | heard the whistle of
the belated express. In another minute, the train
was pulling out for Chicago, and we were waving
good-bys to Bill Dunham, and promising to let

A horseman galloping furiously down the street loomed through the fog before our eyes*

him know how we made it. ““And if Jesse hasn’t
got his man on the pike by this time,” declared
““Whispering” Smith, as we threw ourselves into
a seat, ““he’s no good."’

It was three hundred odd miles against thirty.
When we quieted down after our rush for the sta-
tion, | found plenty of time for anxiety and fore-
boding. It seemed, when thinking over it, a wild-
goose chase to attempt to head a horseman across
country,even if the roads were blackstrap. ““Whis-
pering” Smith, on the other hand, accosted the
conductor, when he entered the car, and, by his
suave manner, induced him to join in a conversa-
tion. He squeezed into ““Whispering” Smith’s
seat, and it was hardly more than a minute before
their heads were glued together as if they were
football players. Suddenly, they drew their watches,
almost simultaneously.

“Twelve o’clock,” | heard ““Whispering”
Smith say, meditatively. ““Well, yes. Now,
it’s this way. | want to make it and be out of
Chicago by twelve o’clock, if | can,—hem ? | tell
you, conductor, there’s a dollar in it for you and

a dollar for the fireman and a dollar for the en-
gineer for every minute you save in making
Chicago before twelve o’clock. Five minutes,
five dollars; ten minutes, ten dollars; thirty min-
utes, thirty dollars,” emphasized ““Whispering”
Smith, hoarsely. ““Tell the engine crew, at the
first stop, will you ?”

“Will 1 ?” responded the conductor,excitedly,
as he got up and reached for the bell cord. 441'11
stop ’em and tell ’em now.”

44No, no!” exclaimed “Whispering” Smith,
catching his arm, excitedly.

There was an explosion
under us! The car-floor
heaved, and a pounding
like the strokes of a runa-
way trip hammer brought
us lurching to our feet.
The conductor’shand was
already oh the bell cord,
and he jerked at it like a
sailor at a life line. The
locomotive answered in-
stantly with the air brakes.
In the car there was an
uproar. | thought the
forward truck had certain-
ly left the track. When a
stop had been made, we
followed the train men as
they went outside with
their lanterns.

““Just as | thought,”
said the conductor, stoop-
ing under the car-body.
““ Another of them blasted
cast-iron wheels broke
and came within an ace
of ditching us. There
goes your twelve o’clock,
my friend,” he added,
1lrning to#d Whispering”
Smith. ““Georgie,” he
called, through the dark-
ness, to the baggageman,
““pass me a couple of
bars; getdown thatchain,
will you?”

| was ready to tear my
hair. A fine drizzle had
set in, and the two crews
worked in the mud and
wet and darkness to chain
up that truck. An hour
passed like a thought in
a dream. Passengers
climbed in and climbed
out, but ““Whispering”
Smith, with his trousers
and the collarof hisscanty
little topcoat turned up,
kept tab on the job every
minute. There was little
counsel he could give,
and he knew better than
do most men when to hold
his peace; but, when he
could do anything, he was
on his knees and in the
thick of it, helping; and,
when he could n’t, he was
standing by with a lan-
tern. When the conduc-
tor gave the signal to go
on, perspiration was start-
ing on the little man. He looked at his watch in
desperation.  ““It means about two o’clock,” he
said, slowly. #4We've lost an hour, and we ’ll run
now like a man with a wooden leg. Some of our
luck quit us at Todd’s HilL  Never mind; I’ve
got every man on the train under bigger pay than
the company has this minute. We’ll make it.”

Somehow his confidence infected me, though the
slackened speed did wear horribly on my nerves.
The engineer, a careful man, eased the disabled
truck at the curves, as if it was patched with court-
plaster.  But, in spite of everything, we made
Grand Crossing a little after one o’clock, and then
pulled ahead for the town, rather reckless of con-
sequences.  ““Whispering” Smith was not quiet
an instant He was forward and he was back at
every stop, talking, joking, and chaffing the crews.
By the time we passed Englewood, every passenger
who was awake was eying his watch and was
making wagers on the result We had reached
even the lower stock yards, and were running past
them at a clipping good pace, when there came a
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DURING ONE WEEK OF LINCOLN'S LIFE PRESENCE OF

CALUSHA A CROW

' [Speaker, House of Representatives,
1861-631

HE most trying week in the public life of

Abraham Lincoln was that..htich fol-

lowed the fall of Fort Sumter and the

first call for troop». \\ hen he took

office, in March, 1861, seven of the

slave-holding stateshad left the Union, and Virginia and North Carolina

were about to follow them; while, of the government defenses in the South,

only Fortress Monroe, in Chesapeake Bay, Fort Sumter, in Charleston

Harbor, Fort Pickens, at Pensacola, and the fortifications near Key West

remained in possession of the Federal forces. ““The power confided to

me,” the President had said in his inaugural, ““will be used to hold,

occupy, and possess the property and places beloftging to the government.”

This promise, moving slowly and with caution, he proceeded to redeem;

and, when the Confederate authorities summoned Fort Sumter to surrender,

an expedition, ordered by the President, sailed from New York to succor

Major Robert Anderson and his handful of men. This was on April 9;

but, while the expedition was still at sea, the Confederate forces opened
fire on Sumter, bombarding it until it was compelled to surrender.

The North’s answer to this appeal to force came on the morrow. Sum-
ter fell on April 14, and the next day the President, by proclamation, called
for seventy-five thousand volunteers. Quick and eager responses, ere the
close of the day on which the call was issued, proved to Lincoln that the
fall of Sumter had made a unit of the North. It had, on the other hand,
done no less for the South. It silenced all protests against secession, and
brought the faltering and undecided to the support of the Confederacy.
All of the Border States, except Maryland, refused the President’s call for
troops, and Virginia, still wavering between loyalty and disunion, on April
27, passed an ordinance of secession, her example being speedily followed
by North Carolina, Arkansas, and Tennessee. Richmond was made the
Confederate capital, and a call from Jefferson Davis for volunteers was
obeyed as eagerly as Lincoln’s had been at the North. Both sides, all
scruples dispelled, were ready for combat.

There Were Momenta when Anxiety Seemed more Fearful than War’s Horrors

Washington, however, during those first days of preparation, passed
through a period of isolation and peril which made it, as | have stated, the
most trying week in Lincoln’s public life. Baltimore was then the main
gateway of approach from the Northern States to Washington, the common
center of the great railroad routes from the Ohio River and the West; from
Harrisburg and the lake region northward; and from Philadelphia, New
York, and New England. A single line of railway, forty miles in length,
ran from Baltimore to Washington. The capital had but one other estab-
lished route of communication with the North,—the Potomac River, which
flowed through hostile territory, and was liable to be quickly obstructed by
land batteries at narrow points. Baltimore, however, contained a numerous
and aggressive pro-slavery element, and on Friday, April 19, the Sixth Mas-
sachusetts Regiment, the first organized body of volunteers to set out for
the capital, was attacked by a mob in the streets of that city, four of its
members being killed and many wounded. That evening the regiment
reached Washington, and took quarters in the capitol. The wounded came
with it on stretchers, but the dead had been left behind. ““No troops shall
pass through Maryland,” the people of Baltimore declared, and to make
good their threat they burned many of the bridges on the railroads running
to Harrisburg and Philadelphia, and partially destroyed the telegraph lines.
The bridges were destroyed on Friday night, and during the next two days
other bands of Marylanders tore up much of the track of the
railroad connecting the capital with Baltimore, and of the branch
running to Annapolis. The remaining telegraph wires were
severed on Saturday, April 20, and Washington was completely
cut off from communication with the North.

Isolation doubled the uneasiness and alarm that had existed VS
since the previous Thursday, when a rumor had come up from the N\

4 She bent the strenuous heavens and came down

To make a man to meet the mortal need**
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South that twelve thousand Confederates were
advancing from Richmond, bent on razing the
capital to the ground. Women and children
were removed from the city, upon receipt of this
disturbing news, and hurried efforts made at
defense. General Winfield Scott had only twen-
ty-five hundred armed men, exclusive of the
Sixth Massachusetts Regiment and some five
hundred Pennsylvania militiamen who had ar-
rived on Thursday, the first volunteers to reach
the capital,—but he made ready for a desperate
and stubborn resistance. Batteries were placed
in commanding positions; guards were stationed
at every approach to the city, and all the public
buildings, including schoolhouses, were barrica-
ded. The barricades at the entrances to the
capitol were ten feet high, and it was General
Scott’s purpose, if the town should be attacked,
to contest every point of vantage, making his last
stand, if need be, on Capitol Hill.

Government officials, loyal citizens, and
visiting strangers [The city was full of office-
seekers from various states of the North and the
West.] joined with hearty earnestness in General
Scott’s plans. The employees of the treasury
department organized a regiment for its defense,
and, in its unoccupied spaces, drilled from early
morning until nightfall ; the men exempted from
service by age formed a company called the Sil-
ver Greys; and even the soldiers of the War of
1812 offered themselves; while officeholders and
office-seekers joined the Frontier Guards and the
Clay Battalion, impromptu organizations com-
manded by James H. Lane, of Kansas, and Cassius M. Clay, of Kentucky.
The government furnished these companies with arms and gave them in
charge of Major (afterwards General,) Hunter, who, on the evening of
Thursday, April 18, stationed Clay’s command in Willard’s Hall, with or-
ders to patrol the streets, and gave the Frontier Guards, in which 1 had
enrolled myself, the post of honor as defenders of the Executive Mansion.
Dusk found us, equipped with brand new muskets and an abundance of
ammunition, encamped in the famous East Room, where, after spending
the evening in drill, we disposed ourselves in picturesque bivouac on the
velvet carpet,— ““perhaps the most luxurious cantonment that American
soldiers have ever enjoyed.” Our special guardianship of the East Room
lasted only for a night or two, till more suitable quarters could be extem-
porized, but the Guards and the Battalion for many days helped in no in-

considerable way to repress and overawe the lurking disaffection still present
in Washington.

Through Anxious Days of Isolation, He Awaited the Arrival of Friend or Foe

The capital, when the Sixth Massachusetts Regiment arrived, had taken
on an appearance very like that of a city in a state of siege. Theaters and
places of amusement were closed, and nearly all business was at a stand-
still.  No supplies could come in from Maryland or Virginia. Provisions
of all kinds were bought up at extravagant prices, much to the benefit of
the grocers, who refused credit to anybody; and families were put on short
allowance, while the large stores of flour and grain at Georgetown Mills,
and even those already loaded for shipment on schooners, were seized, and
long trains of carts were engaged in removing them to safer storage in the
public buildings. Other trains of carts and wagons traversed the streets at
night, carrying food, arms, and ammunition to the patent office, the post
office, the treasury, and the capitol, while the arches in the basements of
the two last named buildings were filled with firewood and other materials
as barricades for musketeers. The three or four batteries of regulars, which
had been ordered on before the war began, were kept constantly on the
move, going to or returning from picket duty; and at all hours of the day
horsemen were seen galloping from General Scott’s headquarters in every
direction, as if on the most urgent errands, while in almost every street the
militiamen of the District of Columbia were being drilled, with much dis-
trust as to their loyalty.

When the Baltimore route was closed by the riot and bridge-burning
of April 19, the railroad authorities at Philadelphia had promptly devised
and prepared a new route,—by rail to Perryville, on the Susquehanna; thence
by water on Chesapeake Bay to Annapolis; thence by railroad, or, if that
should be destroyed, by common wagon roads to Washington. General
Scott ordered this route adopted on April 20, and, when communication
with the North was cut off later in the same day, two regiments—the Eighth
Massachusetts and the Seventh New York,—were known to be speeding to
the defense of the capital. But one anxious day of isolation followed an-
other without bringing the expected troops. It was believed that they had
been at Annapolis since Sunday morning. Why did they not land and
advance?—The Annapolis road was known to be damaged; but could they
not march twenty miles ? Such were the questions asked by those who col-
lected at the railroad station, or anxiously scanned the Potomac, with scarce
a ripple or a sail thereon.

The only answers received, for the moment, were rumors of the most
alarming sort. We were told of an immense Confederate force coming
to Alexandria. Its mortars had been planted on the heights of Arling-

ton; the city was to be shelled, the public buildings blown up, and

place left in ™ins, which the North would find useless to fight
for, and the South be saved the cost of defending, yet obtain all
the prestige in the eyes of foreign nations which the capture of
the seat of government could afford. The report said thata
plan was being formed by Southern sympathizers to fire the city
in many places at once, and, in the confusion, make it easy of
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conquest by an armed mob from Baltimore and Alexandria. The more timid ones
fled from the city, by whatever chances of transportation offered themselves, These,
however, were exceptions to the general rule. The majority seemed resolved to await
the result as calmly as possible, conscious that they could do nothing to change it
Some there were among the bolder ones who voiced their confidence in the power and
determination of the North, but they found doubting listeners in those who reasoned
that the South was prepared, but the North was not, and who had so long seen the
former carrying every point that they could not realize the possibility of her present
failure.  The conviction, indeed, was general that all hope for the Union was gone, and
that those who had been friends were turned to foes, breeding in every man a distrust
of his neighbor.

The President, during those trying days, was, in outward appearan e, thf most
self-possessed man in the capital. He knew that his call for men had been approved
by the loyal nation, that more men than he had called for had been tendered by a single
state, and that from Maine to Oregon the people had begun the work of preparation.
Present facts, on the other hand,demonstrated that he was environed by the unknown,
and that whether a Union or a Confederate army would first reach the capital an
uncertain future alone would show. It is not surprising, therefore, that the suspense of
isolation, the fear of hourly attack, and the non-arrival of the expected troops, proved
asore strain even to Lincoln*s strong fiber, and engendered a bitterness of soul that
more than once found poignant, half-ironical expression. ““l begin to believe,” said
he to the mounted men of the Sixth Massachusetts, ““that there’is no North. The
Seventh Regiment is a myth. Rhode Island is another. You are the only real thing.”
Again, pacing the floor of his deserted office, cool as any man that ever lived, he was
heard to exclaim to himself: ““Why don’t they come? Why don’t they come ?
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This question was happily answered at noon of Thursday, April 25, when tile

whistle of a locomotive broke the silence that brooded over the city,
and soon the Seventh New York Regiment, travel-stained and dirty, but
flanked by cheering crowds, was marching from the station to the White
House, there to be received by the President The Seventh and the Eighth
Massachusetts had reached Philadelphia six days before, to find the usual
route to Washington blocked by wrecked railroad bridges, and communica-
tion with the capital also impossible; but Benjamin F. Butler, commander
of the Eighth, had pushed on by rail to Perryville, and thence by rail to
Annapolis, while Colonel Lefferts, of the Seventh, placing his men aboard
the first steamer he could find, started for the same point by way of the
capes of Delaware and of Virginia. The two regiments met on Monday at
Annagpolis.  Massachusetts soldiers repaired the dismantled locomotives
found there; cannon and men to serve them were placed on a platform car
in front, and the baggage of the regiments was loaded on other cars in the
rear. Then the two commands, with a train thus made up, began their
march toward Washington, and, building bridges and laying tracks as they
advanced, on Thursday morning reached Annapolis Junction.

The Eighth was halted there by a rumor that a numerous body of Con-
federates was in the vicinity, while the Seventh pushed on to Washington.
No Confederates appearing, the Eighth, after a wait of some hours, resumed
its advance. It found quarters early next morning in the capitol, and the
same day brought the First Rhode Island. Lincoln’s most trying week
was ended. Within a fortnight there were seventeen thousand volunteers
m Washington.  Thenceforward regiments poured in unceasingly, and the
safety of the capital was assured.  Lincoln showed, by this experience, that
he was a man of wonderful endurance. | believe that no other man could
have lived through such a trying ordeal.  His course gave inspiration to all.

Lincoln Wanted To Be What People Thought Him To Be

Abraham Lincoln has been described, by a whilom member of his
official family at Washington, as ““a methodical man of irregular hab-
its,”—a characterization which may have been prompted by knowledge
of his daily life during his four years in the White House. It was without
order or system, for he was seldom if ever free from interruption, and his
desire that all who wished to see him should be allowed to made him the
first to break down the barriers which others reared about him. Yet in one
way or another each new task was performed; and, with wisdom and patience,
the work was done that has given his name to the ages.

The President was an early riser, his sleep being light and capricious.
He was often at his desk at six o’clock in the morning, and, during his first
days in the White House, he found delight in sunrise visits to the camps
and hospitals in and around the city. He was generally unattended in these
rambles, probably from choice, as he was thus enabled to mingle freely with
the soldiers, and to make himself familiar with their needs and condition.
Now and again, in those first days, he would find time for an unannounced
visit to one of the departments, in the discharge of some helpful task which
he did not elect to entrust to others. It was an errand of this sort which,
one hot afternoon in the early summer of 1861, caused his unex-
pected appearance at the headquarters of General Winfield Scott
He looked the picture of weariness and disgust, and, without
waiting for the general to welcome him, sank heavily into the
first chair to which he came.

“Keep your seat, General,” said the President, as, with a
huge bandanna, he wiped the dust and moisture from his face.

capital

““It is too hot to stand on ceremony. | have only dropped in to tell you
that | have learned something new to-day.”

““What is that, Mr. President?” asked General Scott, a look of surprise
still lingering on his face.

““That it is a great thing to be an officeholder,” Mr. Lincoln went on.
““Since nine o’clock this morning 1 have been trying my best to get an audi-
ence with a clerk in the pension office, but without success. 1 have been
upstairs and downstairs, from the ground floor to the attic, half a dozen
times, and | am completely fagged out.”

The Clerks of the Pension Department did not Know Lincoln by Sight

“ Pardon me, Mr. President,” General Scott broke in,— ““but it is rather
an uncommon thing for the President of the United States to become a solic-
itor of pensions. When you have any business of that kind demanding
attention, send it to me, and my secretary here will be glad to attend to it,
without delay.”

The secretary in question was Colonel, afterwards Major Genera),
Schuyler Hamilton, and it is he who tells the story.

““I am sure the claim is a just one,” the President continued, unmind-
ful of the general’s interruption, “ for | have gone over the papers in the
case with care.” Here he drew a bulky package from one of his pockets.
““The applicant is the widow of a corporal who was killed by the Indians.
She should have had her money long ago, but nobody seems to have taken
any interest in the case. She has been haunting the White House almost
daily for weeks. | am resolved to wind the matter up one way or another
to-day. | have promised the poor woman an answer at four o’clock, and
she is waiting for me over at the White House. How long do you think
it would take you, Colonel,””—addressing Hamilton,— ““to get this case
through the pension office?”

““It should be done in half an hour,” replied Hamilton, as he glanced
over the papers to see if they were in proper form.

““Go ahead, my son,’’said the President, ““and | will'wait for you here.”

Five minutes later Hamilton was addressing the commissioner of
pensions.

““Did you see a tall, dark-complexioned man here to-day? ” he asked.
“ He wore a linen duster and a slouch hat, and was interested in the pension
of a woman whose husband was killed in the Seminole War.”

““Oh, yes, 1 remember the man,” was the reply. ““He said he was a
lawyer, from somewhere out West”

““Well,” said Hamilton, ““yon have got yourself into a pretty fix. That
man is President Lincoln, and | have just promised him | would bring him
an answer from you inside of half an hour.”

This brief announcement wrought an instant change in the pension
office.  Bells were rung and heads of divisions sent for, while clerks and
messengers ran here and there at the seeming peril of life and limb. Before
the expiration of the promised half-hour, Hamilton placed the final papers,

duly signed and executed, in the hands of the President He
looked them over carefully, to make sure that they were right,
and then, with a quizzical smile, asked:—

““Can you tell me, Colonel, how it is that 1 was so long and
failed, and you were so short and succeeded ?”

““To speak frankly, Mr. President,” said Hamilton, ‘I
regret to say you are not known by sight in the pension office.
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Tn spite of the many misunderstandings incident to and
1 resulting from the great war between the states of the
Union, it would require a large volume to record the
generous acts of men and women in the North to-

ward the South since 1865, and it would make

an equally large volume to record instances of

the sacrifice, the patience, and the generosity

of the people of the South toward former slaves

who are now citizens.

Foremost in the South’s record of gener-
osity would be its reasonably cheerful mainte-
nance of a public school system for the edu-
cation of both races, supported almost entirely
by taxes on the property of the white race. If
the people of the latter race were wealthy, this
tax would not be worth mentioning; but out of
their poverty they have made, by their taxes,

a much larger investment than that of the
North in the education of the colored race. |
am not entering a complaint against the North.
It has been generous to the negro in educa-
tional matters through voluntary philanthropy,
but the South has dealt with him more gener-
ously through the medium of voluntary taxation.

Preeminent among the acts
of educational philanthropy in A
the history of the country must
stand the gift of George Peabody,
who, in 1867, gave three million
dollars to the public schools of the South
without regard to race. The Peabody
Fund has been most wisely used to
encourage public education in every
one of the Southern States, but the
income from the fund has not been
large enough to do much more than
stimulate local taxation in the towns,
and promote the professional training -
of teachers in normal schools and institutes.

A large proportion of the population of the South—

at least three fourths of it,—is in the country, and the

greatest aid that can now be given to that section, in its hard
struggle for effective public schools for all its people, would be
a fund to encourage even more strenuous effort for educational facilities in the
rural districts. When this is done more interest will be taken in agriculture.

When all the facts can be made known to wealthy men and women,
amounts larger than the Peabody Fund will be invested in aiding the pub-
lic schools of the South and in fostering local taxation therefor.

Moreover, when the people of the South in the rural districts have full
information as to the material and other advantages resulting from a liberal
investment in public education, they will not fail to follow the example of
their neighbors in the towns and cities where a tax has almost invariably
been voted and where school facilities compare favorably with those of any
other part of the country.

It is the chief object of the ““Conference for Education in the South”
to do what it can to collect and distribute in the North and South and West
such information as will secure,at the earliest possible moment, the invest-
ment, by taxation and through philanthropy, of such sums as are needed
to insure an effective school system that will be available for every child in
every one of the Southern States.

Efforts will be made in all directions to accomplish this result Those
who are leading in the work for better schools will be aided in their strug-
gle, and doubtless generous men and women of wealth will be encouraged
to assist by donations to those institutions—normal schools, colleges, and
universities,—that are doing all in their power to prepare students to be-
come leaders in the battle for universal education.

The work in the South is to be done, as far as possible, through the local
educational authorities, and friends of the movement who live in the North
have shown a great desire to aid the educational leaders of the South—
happily an ever increasing number,—in their campaign for better educa-
tion and more of it for everybody.

TNe Sympathy and Support of All the People are Wanted

The Slater Board directs much educational investment in the South,
but this is exclusively for the negro; the Peabody Board makes invest-
ments largely in teacher-training, and has only a small amount left to in-
vite local taxation for schools; many men and women give large amounts
annually to certain institutions in the South; but the Southern Education
Board will assume, as its chief work, that of aiding in the improvement of
rural public schools.

In this work it will undertake to enlist the sympathy and support of
people everywhere. First of all, of course, it will strive to organize and
strengthen the public educational forces already at work in the South.
That new educational endeavor will be created is not to be questioned, and
there is hardly a reasonable doubt that the agitation will result in increased
revenues for public education both from Southern taxes and from Northern
private philanthropy.

It is natural that much of the educational aid first offered to the South
should have gone exclusively to negroes; it is also natural that this did not
secure for the donors or their schools universal sympathy in the South;
under these conditions it is also natural that, along with the great good ac-
complished by the schools established, many blunders were made, and that
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the white people of each sec-
tion should have misunderstood
many well-meant acts of the other.
In this connection it is most notable
and significant of the donor’s wisdom
that the Peabody Fund, established in
1867, should have gone to the general
BF public school system for both races. Itis
L3l fortunate now that there should be formed

a board composed of men of both sections,
1\ thoroughly familiar with general conditions,
who will cooperate in the effort to strengthen
the cause of education in every legitimate
| manner, and will strive, not so much to in-
plp troduce new systems, and to establish new
schools, as to build on the basis already
established by the people of the South, and
to encourage those agencies, whether estab-
lished by local or outside effort, already at
work to bring about thorough education for
all the people.

\ The “ Executive Board of the Conference
for Education in the South,””or the Southern
Education Board, as it is called, consists
of President Robert C. Ogden, Secretary
Charles D. Mclver, Treasurer George Fos-
ter Peabody, and Edwin A. Aiderman, W.
v H. Baldwin, Jr., Wallace Buttrick, J. L M.
Curry, Charles W. Dabney, H. B. Frissell,
W. H. Page, and Albert Shaw. All the mem-
bers of the board, except three, have lived in the
South. Six of the eleven are natives of the South,
and five are now engaged in educational work there.
It is a board of active successful men of varied expe-
rience and of public spirit. Robert C. Ogden, the presi-
dent of the board, and also president of the conference, is
widely known as a member of the business house of John
Wanamaker and Company, and manager of the great New
York store; George Foster Peabody,of the firm of Spencer,
Trask, and Company, a Georgian by birth and by residence in his boyhood
and early manhood; and W. H. Baldwin, Jr., president of the Long Island
Railway, for several years a resident of the South, and remembered there as a
popular official of the Southern Railway, are the business men of the board.
They have contributed liberally of their time, means, and service to various

educational causes for both races in the South.

7

Improve Southern Education and You will Improve the Nation

Hon. J. L. M. Curry’s service as a legislator in Alabama and member
of congress before 1861, as a member of the Confederate congress and of the
convention that framed the constitution for the Confederacy, as a soldier,
and, since the war, as a preacher, teacher, and author, and as minister to
Spain in President Cleveland’s administration, justly entitles him to the high
place he holds in the confidence and affection of the people, both North
and South. The climax of his full life, however, whether considered from
the standpoint of education, brilliant oratory, statesmanship, or diplomacy,
will be his twenty years of service as general agent of the Peabody Board of
Trustees andas the representative in recent years of the Slater Board. His
long life of usefulness, and his varied experience, peculiarly fit him for the
new service he has undertaken as a member of the Southern Education Board.

All the other men comprising the board are comparatively young,
each representing a different field of work.

The clergy is represented by Wallace Buttrick, of Albany, a prominent
representative of the Baptist Mission Board, whose duties have led him to
travel in the South and given him insight into its conditions and sympathy
with its people. H. B. Frissel, LED., principal of Hampton Institute,
Charles W. Dabney, LED., president of the University of Tennessee, at
Knoxville, Edwin A. Aiderman, LL.D., president of Tulane University, at
New Orleans, and Charles D. Mclver, Lit D., president of the North Caro-
lina State Normal and Industrial College, at Greensboro, are active work-
ers in the educational development of the South, and the positions they
hold indicate their respective lines of special effort.

In the organization of the work of the board, Dr. Dabney will act as
director of the Bureau of Investigation and Information, which is to collect
statistics and publish bulletins. The Field Work, consisting largely of a
campaign to stimulate local taxation for public schools, is to be under the
management of three district directors, Doctors Aiderman, Fris&Gl, and
Mclver, and all the work will be under the oversight of Dr. Curry as
general supervising director.

Any attempt to improve or increase education in the South, will be a
benefit to the entire country’. The South is not producing its best results
in manufactures or agriculture. The Charleston Exposition shows, how-
ever, that we are going ahead steadily, and that we need more practical
education to go ahead faster. The school work shown at this exposition is
creditable to both races. It is the outcome of great perseverance and
energy wrought by bright minds. These minds are capable of gieater
things. They need the proper training. We have inspiration and energy
going to waste for lack of a system of education that will give every man
and woman a start on the right road.
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Training for the Duties
Oof Home Life is ever the
Fundamental Principle
Of Noble Contentment
arid Lofty Achievement

MARY A.
LIVERMORE

“"Be it ever so
humble,

there's no place

like home”

There blend the ties that strengthen
Our hearts in hours of grief,
The silver links that lengthen
Joy’s visits when most brief.
Then dost thou sigh for pleasure?
O! do not wildly roam!
But seek that hidden treasure
At home, dear home.—Bernard Barton.

There the Good Angel of the house, the mother, wife,
and mistress.

With gentle care and thoughtful

love, is ministering

unto life.—M. F. Tupper.

* Either sex, alone,

Is half jtself, and in true marriage lies
Nor equal nor unequal; each fulfills
Defect in each, and always, thought in thought.

Purpose in purpose, will in will, they grow.”

There’l a bliss beyond all that the minstrel has told,

When two that are linked in one heavenly tie.
With hearts never changing, and brows never cold,

Love on through all ills, and love on till they die.
One hour of a passion so sacred is worth
Whole ages of heartless and wandering bliss.—Moore.

The character of individuals, as of generations,
1 is determined by heredity and environment
Of the two, environment is the stronger factor in
human life, chiefly because we have tried to im-
prove that to some extent, and have practically
ignored heredity. It is possible to overcome in
part, and sometimes entirely, the evil tendencies
of a bad heredity, by the use of the right environ-
ment Those who have had large experience in
charitable institutions, to which children are re-
moved from the vile purlieus of cities :0 purer
and more favorable surroundings, and have watched
the results of the change for years, believe mightily
in the influence of good environment

While there are many agencies of good environ-
ment, the most important and most influential
is a good home; for here the very foundation is
laid for future good or evil. The first step is taken
away from animalism when a human being, young
or old, is established in a well-ordered home. In-
deed, civilization has but this end in view,—the
perpetuation and improvement of the race. The
maintaining of governments, the planting of insti-
tutions, the founding of schools and colleges, the
establishment of homes, and the rearing of fami-
lies, are all means to this end. As Humboldt
said, years ago, ““Governments, property, religion,
books, and homes are but the scaffolding to build
men. Earth holds up to her Master no fruit but
the ripened man. "’

If the influences that go out from the home are
corrupting, then the waters of life are poisoned at
their very source. The returns of the Elmira
(New York,) Reformatory Prison tell us that fifty
percent of all young criminals come from bad
homes, and that only nine per cent come from
those that are good. They also report that ninety-
seven per cent kept bad company, and only one
per cent good company, before they were sent to
the prison.  Here, the alternative of the tenement
house that has no home, or one that is debasing,

and of the, school in which there is no room, is
the street and its idleness and temptations. The
recent school census in New York City reported fifty
thousand truants drifting about the streets, for
whose accommodation a dozen new schoolhouses
would not be sufficient ““Malevolence,” says
the superintendent of the Elmira Reformatory,
““‘does not characterize the young criminal, but
aversion to continuous labor. He is not as wicked
as he is weak. He could be managed, with a
good environment, but is usually left to himself,—
to the tenement house and the street”

As a rule, the worth, or the worthlessness of the
home, is the work of woman. ““A man may build
a castle or a palace,” says Frances Power Cobbe;
““but, poor creature! be he wise as Solomon, or
rich as Croesus, he cannot turn it into a home.
No masculine mortal can do that. It is a woman,
and only a woman,—a woman all by herself, if
she must, or prefers, without any man to help
her,—who can turn a house into a home.” It
requires a very high order of woman to be a good
wife, mother, housekeeper, and home-maker.
She who makes a success in these departments
possesses such a combination of admirable quali-
ties, both mental and moral, that, with proper
training, she might make a success in any business
in life. ““Government is political economy, or
national housekeeping,” said Theodore Parker,
half a century ago. ““Does any respectable wo-
man keep house as badly as the United States,
with so much bribery, corruption, quarreling, and
squandering?”

For the mighty reason that the majority of wo-
men will always be wives, mothers, and home-
makers, while the world stands, they should
receive the largest, completest, and most thorough
training for their business. These positions are
the most important that women can occupy. The
very highest function of a woman is to make a
home, and to rear and train a family. It is the
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very highest function of a man, also. It is not pos-
sible to state this too strongly. Education, relig-
ion, human affection, and civil law,—all should
aid to accomplish the very best of which they are
capable. Instead, we trust almost entirely to nat-
ural instinct and aptitude, which, in girls, are in-
comparably strong in the direction of wifehood,
motherhood, and the home. We almost entirely
ignore the domestic virtues in the training of our
sons, and seem to take it for granted that they
will make affectionate and faithful husbands and
fathers to their future wives and children, as well
as good providers and care-takers.

Domestic mismanagement and unhappiness, of
which we hear so much nowadays, are due quite
as much to the shortcomings of the husband as
to those of the wife,—in an overwhelming ma-
jority of cases, he seems, indeed, to be the «more
blameworthy. The man’s blame is most often
one of aggressive provocation, of unprincipled
and heartless behavior, of cruel disappointing
and thwarting, of a giant’s strength used in a
giant’s way. The woman’s is a blame of impru-
dence, of disappointment unwisely met, and im-
patiently or otherwise il