Digitized by GOOg[Q



Digitized by GOOg[Q



May, 1904

SUBSCRIPTION PRICES

MAGAZIN

In the United States, Canada, Mexico, and American Possessions, $1.00 per year. In all other

- countries of the Postal Union, $1.75 per year. 2% e‘ >
t- na o On all news-stands, 10 cents per copy. Advertising Rates on Application S
2y 'y
About Ourselves i\ Contents of %
) ' 1
and Our Work A Publisher f This Issue 1S
\ ublishers: . . .
UR cover this month is something new, and in Noted Diplomatic Mysteries, . . . 315
O its striking Japanesque art eﬂ’ec%s and wealth 'a THE SUCCESS COMPANY " (I.—How Bismarck's Statecraft Separated =)
of color will appeal to every reader. The Washington Square ﬂ Wagner's Betrothed Friends) (4 D
painting is by Mrs. A. Benson-Knipe, one of VANCE THOMPSON .

our rising New York artists, who has made a
name for herself along special and novel lines of
art work.
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Our June cover is by J. C. Leyeudecker, and
is “A Dream of Young Love” in a June gar-
den. Mr. Leyendecker's excellent composition
and matchless coloring have never been more
clearly exemplified than in his fine work for Suc-
cess during the past four years.
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We are making some remarkable suggestions
and propositions to college students and high-
school boys and girls, and to teachers, who wish
to earn money during the coming vacation sea-
son. We do not want to tell you about them
here, but will gladly give you full information
on request.
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A merry laugh is a good digester, and few will
fail to smile at ‘*A Difference of Opinion” ap-
pearing as a color supplement in this issue. It
1s a reproduction of a French poster recentl

ainted, and is full of the characteristic Frenc

umor_ without the grossness which too often
spoils French art conceptions.
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Our older readers have doubtless noted the
immense forward step which we have taken
during the past year in the mechanical appear-
ance of Success. We believe it to be true that
SuccEss is to-day in the foremost rank of Amer-
ican periodicals as an example of the printer’s
art. Every ‘‘form” is printed on flat bed cylin-
der presses, and sheets are folded and bound
only after careful drying. This is a much more
expensive method than that of using web
presses, equipped with automatic folders, which
are coming into wide use with magazines of
large circulation, but which involve many diffi-
culties and dangers not found in flat bed work.
Our covers are engraved and printed with the
greatest care by the leading color printers of
the country, at an expense far bevond that in-
curred by any other American periodical.
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Our readers may judge of the care with which
we guard the advertising columns of Succkss
from anything which can be considered in the
slightest degiee objectionable in the home, by
comparison with even the best of the magazines
of to-day. McClure’s for {anuary, for example,
printed nearly $2,000 worth of advertising which
would not be admitted to Success columns;
Leslie's Monthly, and Scribner's, about $2,500
worth; Review of Reviews, about $3,000 worth;
Cosmopolitan, about $4,000 worth; and Munsey'’s,
about $12,000 worth. The advertising depart-
ments of these great magazines exercise unusual
care in the acceptance of business, and little or
none of the above advertising would be consid-
ered seriously detrimental to a first-class maga-
zine; but the standard of Success in such
matters is so high that we are forced each
month to reject a great deal of business that,
from a purely commercial standpoint, we would
very much like to have.
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What is there about a mystery—and particu-
larlyabout a diplomatic or international mystery
—that so stirs the imagination and arouses curi-
osity? In his lifetime DeBlowitz, for nearly half
a century the famous Paris correspondent of the
London‘* Times," was the depository of countless
secrets, political, social, and diplomatic, and his
recently published reminiscences form most fas-
cinating reading. Mr. Vance Thomgson is an-
other who has dipped deeply into the wells of
European gossip, and has broken through many
a tightly drawn curtain put up to shield import-
ant personages and moves on the world’s chess-
board. The first of his brilliant series of articles
on ** Noted Diplomatic Mysteries " appears in this
issue, and for the first time there is given to the
world the true story of the sad life and death of
Ludwig II., the ** Mad King" of Bavaria, and of
his relations with his own court and with the
great musician Wagner, who does not in this
story appear in a very enviable light.

New York
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below, your subscription expires with this issue ;
if a red pencil cross, it expires with the next
(June) issue.

No other notice or bill will be sent. If
our subscribers wish Success continued they
will renew, we believe, without undue solici-
tation.

Subscriptions calling for this issue should be
received by May 1oth. Renewals calling for
the June issue should be received by June 10th.
Our editions are usually exhausted shortly after
publication.

Order early,—order nowwv.
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Our Advertisements

We do not admit to our columns medical,
liquor, tobacco, or other advertisements ob-
Jjectionable in the home.

We guarantee our readers against loss due
to fraudulent misrepresentation in any adver-
tisement appearing in this issue.  This guar-
antee does not cover ordinary ‘¢ trade talk®’
nor does it involve the settling of minor dis-
putes or claims between advertiser and reader.
Claims for losses must be made within ninety
days of the appearance of the advertisement
complained of. The honest bankruptcy of an
advertiser, occuring after the printing of an
advertisement by us, entitles the reader only
to our best services in endeavoring to secure
the return of the money.
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Success Representatives

We are rapidly extending our organization
of local and traveling representatives to cover
every city, town, and village in the United
States. We are engaging for this purpose
young men and women of the highest charac-
ter, including college and high-school students
and others who are earnestly striving for an
education or for some special and worthy ob-
ject. We are paying them liberally for their
services, and are giving them our hearty and
unremitting support in all their efforts.

We ask for our representatives a kind and
courteous reception and the generous patronage
of the public. New or renewal subscriptions
to Success and to other magazines in our
clubbing offers will be filled by us as promptly
when given to our representatives as if sent
direct to us.

Each authorized representative of Success
carries a card empowering him to accept sub-
scriptions for Success and other magazines in
our clubbing ofters. These cards should be
asked for by intending patrons, in order to
prevent imposition by fraudulent or unauthor-
ized canvassers. The publishers of Success
do not hold themselves responsible for orders
given to parties not bearing these regular cards.

Neighborhood Work

Send for our new Reward List for 1904,—
containing hundreds of valuable and useful
articles given free to our readers, as rewards
for a little work for Success among neighbors
and friends.
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This is the first of Mr. Vance Thompson’s
series of articles based on famousdiplomatic
secrets which have made history in many
cases, and the true facts of which are now
published for the first time.
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king than cver before orsince. Certainly, for the
only time, he touched the hem of real happiness.
But it is not in this way that royal marriages are
made. The world that surrounded him—ministry
and court,—seemed to be in league against him,
from the beginning to the end. He was absolutely
alone, save for such a powerless friend as Von
Durkheim, and save for the leal woman he loved.
The royal self-will that was in him did not, at first,
yield. - He found even a kind of political wisdom
to argue in behalf of his love. Was it not better,
he said, that Bavaria should take sides neither for
Prussia nor for Austria, but hold the balance of
power between them, as it had done in his father's
day? Would not the Bavarian princess be the
one fit queen for a free Bavaria?

3 a

To her he said,: «‘I will never give you up,
Sofia;"’ and she answered, ‘¢I will never give you
up, Ludwig.”” That was all they had on their
side,—love and mutual faith. Surely these are
strong allies in the common world for lovers, but
they are weak enough in that royal world where
men and women are puppets of old statesmen.
Bismarck disapproved.

With brutal cynicism he has related how he
falsified the telegram which precipitated his war
on France; in a lighter tone even he has told how
he prevented the marriage of Ludwig and Sofia.

The one achievement as well as the other illus-
trates his diplomatic methods.

The guests deserted Hohenschwangau. Sofia
was taken to Munich; the crown prince returned
to Berlin and Empress Elizabeth to Vienna. The
king was alone, save for Von Durkheim and his
servant, Webber. With these attendants he en-
tered his royal city. The first move was kingly
enough. With his own hand he wrote to every
court in Europe, announcing his betrothal. These
poor, futile letters were intercepted by the ministry,
—but—since nothing is done in the dark,—every
foreign department knew of them. The story is
in the archives of every great state. One night
he was very near victory. This was in May. All
day he had wrangled with his ministers, and,
finally, had dismissed them. Late that night he
summoned them again to the kingly residence.
It was close on midnight when they came. Web-
ber ushered them in and took his stand at the door.
The king walked to and fro, so the ministers
stood. He was agitated and pale. What he said
was: ‘‘Since I am king only in name, you will
draw up my formal abdication. Let this be done
at once. I intend to be master of myself. That
is all.”’

‘He went out abruptly. Webber followed him.

It was an exciting night in Munich,—and in Ber-
lin.  Within the next few days every agency was
brought to bear upon the king.  His abdication,
for such a cause, would have bred turmoil in the
state; he was—in those days, as always,—beloved
by his people. They loved him even for his boy-
ish faults, his reckless generosity, and his dreamy
aloofness from practical affairs. The king who is
willing to give up a throne for love,—what may
not such a king do? There was another important
state reason to prevent his abdication. At that
time his successor could be oniy his weakling
brother, Otto, a poor figurehead in thcse stormy
times.

Bismarck needed Bavaria for his war, already
long prepared against France. He could not per-
mit its king to wed with the sister of Austria’s
empress.  He dared not face the danger of Lud-
wig's abdication.  In some way he must prevent
the marriage. In the young king there was no
disloyalty. He would not yield. Diplomacy must
find the weak point otherwhere.
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Bismarck’s strength as a molder of events lay
in the fact that he had no scruples and did not
disdain to use the meanest tool. Moreover, he
knew men and women. He understood the high-
minded and good, as well as the ignoble and base.
He was not one of the simple cynics who believe
that human nature is more easily tempted by evil
than by good. He worked his will by appealing
to one motive here and another motive there.
The king could not be moved : not even his mother
could influence him. There was one other,—
Princess Sofia.

The first man sent to her was Duke Luitpold,
who is, to-day, the regent of that kingdom.  He
urged upon her that it was her duty to give up the
king,—that her very love should urge her to such
a sacrifice.

«“For his own sake,’’ old Luitpold urged, ‘‘you

must refuse to marry him.
rob him of his crown."’

‘¢ He must decide for us,”’ the girl said.

«“And Bavaria,”’ Luitpold said, ‘“and all our
people,—can you sacrifice them to your selfish
love "’

¢ Ludwig is wiser than we are,”’ said the girl,
stanchly, ‘“and he will do what is right.”’

Luitpold thus failed in his mission; there were
other and humbler tools. One of them was a
bankrupt and ambitious musician; he was an exile
in Switzerland; he was fifty-five years of age, and
in his poverty his one hope was the dreamy king
of Bavaria; since he was a man of genius, let us
say that it was for art’'s sake, more than for self,
that he sold his royal protector. It is best to be
charitable, and then who knows how mixed aman's
motives may be? The other tool was a woman.
‘One afternoon in the first week in June, Rose of
Linderhof went to the gray palace in Munich where
Sofia dwelt.

The two girls, princess and peasant, talked to-
gether.

From that June day Ludwig did not again see
the woman he loved.  Her will parted them for-
ever, and he went back to his mountains and to
a life that grew darker year by year.

You have no right to

’

Iv.

THE succeeding years of Ludwig's life were

crowded with royal follies. He built palaces
as extravagantly as if he were an Aladdin who had
merely to rub a lamp. With Wagner he rioted in
musical spectacles. Private performances were
given for him in the Hof Theater, where, sitting
in a shrouded box, he could neither be seen by the
artists nor see them. In a boat drawn by a me-
chanical swan he posed as Lohengrin, while on the
lake’sshore singers and an orchestra gave theopera.
In the bitterness of his disappointed love he would
not look upon a woman's face. One day a prima
donna, counting upon the king's gallantry, threw
herself into the lake, by which she was playing
Elsa.  The king turned bluntly away and ordered
a servant to rescue her. In those years, Wagner
built up his fortune. He was the king's one
companion. Save for him, Ludwig's life was as
solitary as that of a hermit. It was a harmless,
foolish existence,—music by day and headlong
gallops by night. His kingdom became, what
Bismarck would have it, a part of Germany. He
played his part in the war, and, at Versailles,
crowned old Wilhelm emperor, but he did not
bury his hatred for the crown prince. In 1882,
he was thrown from his horse on a mountain road
and his thigh was broken. After that he did not
ride again. He wearied even of castle-building.
Then Wagner died. The king's last pleasure was
«“Parsifal.”’ In the first week of May, 1884, three
private performances were given for him. They
began at midnight and lasted until the morning
sun rose over the Maximilian S7rasse. A fourth
time it was to be given for him, but Siehr, the ébasso,
could not sing. As he was setting out for the
opera house his daughter's dead body was carried
up the steps of his home. She had drowned her-
self for love. The king, shocked by this tragedy,
so like his own, left Munich forever. He retired
to Neuschwanstein, the new palace he had built
upon a rock, over against Hohenschwangau. Be-
hind him he left enormous debts and discontent.

[ a

““Do what you like,”’ he said to his ministers,
‘*so long as I may live as I please."’

They took him at his word. They no longer
feared the king's popularity. For years he had
been a recluse. Rarely was he seen by his people.
There was a more pliable candidate for the throne
in the person of old Duke Luitpold. The decision
to depose the king was made in Berlin; the work
was entrusted to his own ministry,—notably to
Freiherr von Lutz, minister of state, to the minis-
ter of justice, Von Faustle, to Von Pechmann, of
the police department, and the president of par-
liament, Graf Doering. By law, the king's person
was inviolable, but in palace revolutions the law
had never been much regarded, as Ludwig, the last
king who ruled by *‘right divine,”” was to learn.

And so events crowded down to the last scene
in his star-crossed life.

He was at supper at Neuschwanstein. Webber
was with him. There were only a few attendants
in the castle, and four armed guards in all.  Ober-
holzer, a postilion, brought word that three coaches
with men in uniform were coming up the hill.
The king seemed to have a sudden intuition of the
evil that was coming upon him. He ordered his

SUCCESS

guards to secure the doors and arouse all the men.
servants. He sent Webber to find out what busi-
ness had brought armed men to his door. The
reply was that they were thc members of a gov-
ernment commission; that they had come to exam.
ine the king; that they knew him to be insane,
and wished to remove him to a place where he
would be better cared for. After a moment's hesi-
tadion, Ludwig gave orders to admit them. They
were given hospitality, but they did not see the
king. However, they read their proclamation to
the wondering domestics. This proclamation had
already been published in Munich. In fact, the
king had been pronounced insane before any
physician had seen him. The regency had been
proclaimed, and the oath administered to the army.
The political move had been made first; its jus-
tification was to be arranged as best might be,

Was he insane ?

In an artist or a poet such intellectual vagaries
as his would have been inconspicuous. Had he
not been a king, he might have lived as unques-
tioned as Byron. He was no more melancholy
than Swift, no more extravagant than Dumas.
His action when called on to defend his throne
showed no signs of mental feebleness.

When the commissioners were safely housed in
the castle, he sent a messenger to his old friend,
Von Durkheim, who was in Steinbaden. Another
rode hot foot to Fussen to summon the judge of
that district. Von Durkheim urged the king to
escape at once across the frontier, and remain
until his friends could be rallied, but Ludwig
would not leave his kingdom. He wrote his pro-
test and an appeal to his people, and dispatched
the count to Munich. In the meantime the com-
missioners, fearing they were prisoners rather than
guests, called in their guard of forty men, seized
the castle, and tied up the king’s soldiers. Lud-
wig was kept as a prisoner in his chamber
Webber had raised a few of the peasants, but they
were driven back. The district judge, Sontag,
who had come from Fussen, at the king's request,
stumbled into this hornet's nest and fled away as
fast as he could. Now and then, throughout the
night, the commissioners approached and ques-
tioned the king. Always he refused sternly to
recognize the legality of the proceedings, but he
was calm and self-possessed. Leaving him under
guard, they returned to Munich for fresh instruc-
tions, and appeared again the next night with
orders to take him to Berg Castle, on Sternberg
Lake, which had been fitted up as a madhouse
under the direction of Dr. Von Gudden.

a a

All the telegraph wires had been held, and
none of the messages smuggled out for the king,
summoning the troops of near-by garrisons to his
aid, was permitted to pass. This Ludwig did not
know. The second night of his imprisonment he
did not sleep. He counted on the coming of the
soldiers. Hour by hour he looked for news of
Von Durkheim. He did not know that this last
friend had been thrown into a military prison.
Webber says that, even when he learned of the
failure of all these plans, he did not lose hope;
his whole mind was bent upon some way of reach-
ing Munich and appealing to his army and his
people. The last message he sent was to Linderhof.

Before dawn Dr. Von Gudden entered and bade
him make ready for his journey to Berg.

«]1 am ready,”’ he said; ‘‘come, Webber!"

«“Webber is not to go,"’ said Dr. Von Gudden.

But Webber refused to be separated from his
master until he was promised that he should fol-
low the next day. [Ten minutes after this promise
was made Webber was on his way to prison.] At
three in the morning the party setout. The king was
locked in a railway carriage with Von Gudden and
four madhouse attendants. In other parts of the
train were the commissioners, doctors, two guards,
and a valet. At eight o'clock the station at Berg
was reached. The castle is a square building
with five towers. Standing among tall trees on
the edge of the lake, it was a desirable prison.
There the king's isolation could be complete.
Von Gudden, sure that he had cut him off from
every friend,—from all possible chance of rescue,
—relaxed a little of his vigilance. Late that after-
noon one of the servants in the castle managed to
communicate with the king. He slipped a letter
into his hand, which Ludwig found means of read-
ing unobserved. He had been calm all day, hardly
speaking to the doctors.  Now, as evening fell, he
asked Von Gudden whether he were to be kept s0

[Concluded on page 342]
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"'WHERE WOULD | HAVE BEEN, TO-DAY. IF YOU HADNT ECONOMIZED>'*

ANNABEL'S BLUE

DRESSING SACK

How a Struggling Author suddenly Found
that there Was a Demand for His Wares

CHARLES BATTEL LOOMIS

LIVER EMERSON SHARPE, the writer, had lived in the
country most of his life, —down in the Pennsylvania
country, among the coal mines. He had reached the age
of thirty-five without ‘‘setting the river on fire,”” and he
was of so contented a disposition that he often thanked
the Lord that he never lacked for three square meals a
day and that he was able to send his children to a public-
school; and he always paid for their stationery cheerfully.
Once in a while he took his wife to New York for a week,
and they went to see a play or two and visited the picture
galleries and listened to a concert and then returned to the
country, feeling that they were just two little ants in the
big ant hill of the United States, and glad that they had
been allowed to carry off a particle or two of sugar in
their little mandibles.

But one time, when this almost middle-aged man was in
New York, he was invited by an editor to attend a dinner
and was given to understand that they would be pleased
to have him respond to the toast, ‘‘Our English tongue;
are we taking good care of it?""

He had spoken on his feet more or less all his life, so he
was not greatly scared, but he was surprised that he
should have been singled out to speak on such a topic
when there were so many resident New Yorkers capable
of doing it better justice. ,

The night came. He kissed his wife good-by at the
hotel and went on foot to Delmonico's.

When the time came for his speech, he was introduced
by the chairman as a very successful writer, and when his
name was mentioned it was received with enthusiastic ap-
plause. He could scarcely believe his ears. He felt like
saying ** Will you please repeat that?’’ but the chairman
was bowing to him and he had to make his speech. The
thought that he was actually considered successful and
was really known to this big body of representative men
gave him an exaltation of spirits that enabled him to make
the speech of his life, although totally different from the
one that he had prepared. All the time he kept saying to
himself, ** You are successful. One of the leading railroad
men in the state has said it, and, if a leading railroad man
doesn’t know what success is, who does?"’

His speech was punctuated by spontaneous applause
and laughter, for he had a shrewd wit, and when it was
over he was congratulated on all sides and the president
of one of the oldest societies in New York invited him
to attend its annual dinner and make a postprandial speech.

Another said, *'It's a wonder to me, Mr. Sharpe, that
youdon’t live in New York all the time. The idea of your
isolating yourself in a little Pennsylvania town when you
belong to New York and are identified with its success is
very amusing. I suppose at home you're just one of the
villagers. Come here and if you can make speeches like
this you'll be pushing Chauncey for first place.”

Now, if Mr. Sharpe had been twenty instead of thirty-
five, he would have had a bad attack of swelled head at
all this, and would have pulled up stakes next day and
wondered how he could ever have been satisfied to live in
a snuffy town among Pennsylvania Dutchmen; but, being
almost thirty-six, he kept his head down to normal limits
and chuckled to himself at the different meanings of
succeess.

‘There he was among millionaires and successful law-
yers, any one of whom made more money in a month
than he did in a year, and yet he was supposed to be suc-
cessful by them,—solely on account of what he had
written.

*“What a joke on Annabel!'’ said he to himself, as he

went back to the humble hotel that was housing them for
that week. ‘‘I suppose it is those stories of the strikers
that came out in the ‘Aroma.’ That's what it is to live
so far from New York. I didn’t know they’'d made a
ripple.”*

Let it be said that he did not walk home. A successful
man does not walk home unless he is so very successful
that he can afford to be eccentric, and Mr. Sharpe did not
feel he was so successful as all that. He alighted from his
cab, noted the shabbiness of the hotel, looked with suc-
cessful eyes on the dingy carpets and the ill lighted halls,
and made his way to his room.

Mrs. Sharpe was sound asleep. '

‘*Byron awoke and found himself famous,’* said Mr.
Sharpe to himself; *‘Annabel will awake and find that I'm
successful.”” The idea struck him as being so funny that
he laughed out loud and the noise of his cachinnations
awoke his spouse.

‘“What #s the matter with
you, Oliver Emerson Sharpe?'*
she asked, somewhat severely,
for she had been dreaming
pleasant dreams.

‘*‘Annabel, I am a successful
man. Iam considered success-
ful by such men as Brown of
the D.,T., and W., and Lawyer
Spooner,a very big lawyer here,
and the mayor, and Dickenson,
the poet, and Hinton, the
banker. President Brown in-
troduced me to the men at the
table at the dinner, to-night, as
a successful writer, and my
speech, —well, Dickenson said
it was the hit of the evening and
you know he is very careful of
his words."’

**Olly Sharpe, what are you
talking about? You successful,
and the children going to a
public school, and we at this
hotel? Did you have anything
to drink?"’

‘“Not a drop,”" said Mr.
Sharpe, taking off his evening
tie. ‘‘Annabel Sharpe, I have
accepted an invitation to make
a speech before the New Eng-
land Society. Does that look
like success, or do they only ask
old plugs that have failed to
speak to them? Eh? Adriance,
ofthe Creditable Life Assurance
Company, tells me that he has
read all my books,and he thinks
I'm throwing my life away to
be living down at Aquatuck
instead of here in New York,
where I'd be in the swim.”’

‘‘Just what I've always told
you, Olly,’" said his wife,sitting
rightup inbed. ‘‘Hand me my
dressing sack, please.’’

‘“What are you going to
do?'' asked Mr. Sharpe, hand-
ing her the sack and preparing

SUCCESS

to take off his patent leathers,which,to tell the truth, were
a wee bit tight.

*It's cool, but I just want to sit up and take it in that
you are considered successful."

**Oh, well, now, 1 don't suppose it’'s worth all that.
Some of the men may have been jolliers and some may
have been feeling pretty good. I don't suppose that
I could get the different editors in town to take my suc-
cess at that dinner value."

**It's just what you wi// do, Oliver Emerson Sharpe,"
said Annabel, shutting her lips in the manner she had
when she meant business. She always looked just like
that when she insisted that Oliver, Junior, should go to
school the day after a holiday when he pleaded indispo-
sition—to go.

**Yes, Oliver Emerson, we'll leave Aquatuck, and you' 1l
plunge right into the swim and live up to your reputation.'

Mr. Sharpe stopped unlacing his shoe.

‘*My goodness, Annabel! is it you saying that? Where
would I have been, to-day, if you had n't economized, and
how in the world am I going to live in New York on
fifteen hundred dollars a year?"’

**Oliver, you know very well that a man who makes
only fifteen hundred dollars a year is not successful.
Your work has made many people think that you have
really succeeded. If the world thinks so, your income
ought to be five times as much, and it's just gof to be."*

“Annabel, you frighten me,” said Mr. Sharpe, but at
the same time the words sounded good and stimulating.

‘*Were you ever kissed by a successful man?'’ asked
he, at this point, and, on Annabel's telling him that she
had not been, he proceeded to salute her.

“It's the indorsements that make a note good,' said
he, as he prepared to turn out the light.

‘‘Yes, and you've just got to raise the figures on the
note,’’ said Annabel, in the dark.

The next morning Mr. Sharpe put into his pocket a
story of mining life that he had sent to five different editors
with five equivalent results, and set out to try it on one
more editor.

‘*Let him know that you're successful,’’ said his wife,
but it was a rainy day and Mr. Sharpe was not quite sure
that he had not dreamed about the dinner the night before.

But when he reached the editorial rooms, instead of
sending in his name by the boy, as usual, he took out his
cardcase with a good deal of dignity, and said, very im-
pressively, ‘* Will you hand this card to Mr. Alton, and
tell him, if he can not see me at once for about five
minutes, that I will come in later in the week, as I am in
a hurry.”

On more than one occasion Mr. Sharpe had waited a
half hour or more to see the excitable little Pennsylvanian
who presided over the fortunes of ‘* Morson's Magazine, "
but now, in a minute, the uniformed attendant came back
and said, ‘' Go right in, sir; I'll show you the way."*

Mr. Sharp went right in.  All the way he kept saying to
himself, ** President Brown of the D., T., and W. thinks you
are successful. You are successful.’

Alton was sitting at his desk reading a letter. Ordinarily
he would have finished reading it without a gesture of
recognition, but now, as soon as he heard Sharpe's quick
step at the door, he laid the
letter aside, sprang from his
seat, and said:—

‘1 want to congratulate you
on your speech at the Mercan-
tile dinner, last night. I'm
proud of you as a Pennsylva-
nian. It was great stuff. ['ve
just been reading it in ‘The
“I'ribune.’ *'

Mr. Sharpe had not expected
this and his native modesty as-
serted itself.

‘“Oh, I don't —"

“But I do. I tell you we
Pennsylvanians are proud to
have such an after-dinner
speaker in New York."

Mr. Sharpe was now seated,
and Mr. Alton, his eyes snap-
ping, said, **I hope you've got
something in my line. We've
always wanted to print some-
thing of yours, but you seem to
send all your * Morson' things
to other magazines, and the
things you've shown us, while
awfully clever, have not been
in our line."”

Mr. Sharpe’'s heart gave a
great bound. He had evidently
called at the right psychologi-
cal moment.

**How would a mining story
do,—realistic and pathetic and
relating to the recent strike? '
he asked.

*Tiptop! I've just been run-
ning a series of mountaineer
stories and a mining series
would follow very nicely."’

Mr. Sharpe produced his
story, unfolded it, and, as he
handed it to Mr. Alton, in-
quired, ' When can you read
it?"

‘“Won't have to, Mr.
Sharpe,'’ said Mr. Alton, with
a warming smile, as he took the
manuscript from his caller's
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.Thé Jawbone Nugget

PHILIP VERRILL MIGHELS

re

IT was late on the afternoon of the cloudburst, at Topsy-
turvy Gulch, that Jed Bumstead stole the jawbone
nugget. :

He was not an ordinary thief, any more than the lump
of native gold was a commonplace specimen. He was a
man made desperate by *‘hard luck.”” Having wrought
like a red ant on the *‘Sawbuck Claim'' for two years,
having then been obliged, by poverty, to abandon the
works, and, finally, having beheld ** Smoky'' Sawyer take
the nugget out of that very same claim, inside of a week
after his own formal confession of defeat, Jed Bumstead
felt, somehow, that he owned the rough lump of yellow
metal.

The nugget was long, curved, serrated on its concave
edge, and heavy at its base. Its resemblance to the infe-
rior maxillary of an equine beast had begotten its title.

Jed could behold that nugget gleaming, wherever he
looked. At night his dreams were haunted by the golden
jaw, which chewed the substance of his happiness and
spat it out. He endured the mockery of fortune like a
man, until the germs of mania wriggled in his thoughts.

The sky, on that day of the deluge, began by burnishing
itself to a brazen hue. Like bronze aging fast, the surface
of the firmament became black, still suggesting polish.
The gulch narrowed, in the abnormal darkness. Jed's
brain cavity mirrored the mood about him. Oppression
crept blackly through the convolutions of his cerebrum.
Nevertheless his gloom was lit by the gleams of the nugget.

He had shrunk from theft at night, consistently. He
had felt more like going-boldly in daylight, to take pos-
session of his own. That day, however, the phenomenal
darkness crazed him; he seemed compelled to perform his
deed at that time, as a devotee performs an inspirational
ceremony.

He stole the crude golden forging.

The thing was large and heavy. It persisted in gleam-
ing, even by the black ‘‘refulgence’’ from the clouds.
Alert and sly, the man went forward in the sagebrush,
crouching. Over the ridge he glided, fingering ecstatically
at the nugget's lumpy inequalities. He had no particular
purpose in his flight; he seemed to be going where the
nugget led him.

At length, however, the first great drops of rain, far
between, wakened the man, as they splashed on his
freckled hands. Glancing about for a place in which to
conceal the treasure, he hastened on.

Against the descending cupola of the sky, two black
forms loomed on a ridge. They were gaunt trees, solitary
but mated, in an otherwise treeless expanse. Hostile
elements, like vultures, had picked them bare. Jed Bum-
stead knew the Lone Pines well, far as they were from the
beaten trail.

As he neared the ragged couple, he saw that one at
length bore something in its arms.  Its burden, which it
seemed to nestle, was swaddled about with rags and ropes.
It was a child,—a dead Indian baby. The tree, which
appeared to have become a mother, was a grave.

The miner stood between the grim partner-trees and
looked up at the bundle lashed to the limbs. An uncanny
thought was born in his mind. He recognized an extra-
ordinary place of concealment for the nugget.

The tree was easy to climb. With his knife he severed
the thongs that made the grave-cradle secure on the bough,
and, cutting inward cautiously, he unhusked a soft, sweet
little form, naked and round. = It had been there scarcely
more than an hour; it was almost moist from its final
bathing in tears.

Into the cold bed the nugget slipped. Jed Bumstead
got down, the finger-dimpled bit of human tlay held on his
arm. He heard the wind sigh through the trees.

As if it burst through the shell compressing its forces,
nature rended the girder of silence and heaviness with a
vast demonstration. Clouds were hurled across the black
abyss and spitted on jagged peaks of the mountains; whip
slashes of rain flayed the slope until the stung hill yielded
sand and gravel to the strokes, and floods bickered down
in every wrinkle on the country’s ancient countenance.

The miner was buffeted down the hillside. As firmly
as he had clutched the nugget before, he clung to the cold
little body then. Yet, when a rolling bowlder knocked a
leg from beneath him, he flung his arms about him wildly
to fasten to a bush, and the dead papoose rolled alone
into the rain-river seething blackly in the trough of the
gulch below.

The dry mountains then had tides. Cataracts and
rivers were created where before had been parching
gullies.  Huge, black, choppy on its surface, eddying,
foaming, the torrent rose hungrily against the slopes.
Fierce whirlpools screwed the bushes out by the roots and
jerked them away; bowlders were undermined, and raced
down like peas on slanted glass; tons of sand hurried away
in the sluices.

SUCCESS

Up near the head of Topsy-turvy Gulch, the waters rose
swiftly on an Indian camp. The toppling of a wigwam,
like a crumpled piece of paper, gave the startled Pah
Utes their first warning. A woman's scream pierced,
needle-like, through the roar. She darted to clutch up
her child. The sand began to slide; the waters lapped
upward. Mother and babe were sucked in fiercely. Her
one free arm was flung above the surface. Down with
the rocks, brush, and dééris she swept, rising, sinking,
and waltzing madly, but clinging to her child.

Jed Bumstead saw nothing when the woman swung past
him with her hair entangled in the roots of a wild peach
shrub. He was dragging his legs from the maelstrom and
forcing his way back up the crumbling slope.

The Pah Ute woman went twisting through the mining
camp, where Jed had stolen the nugget. She had kept
her head and her wet papoose above the turmoil, super-
humanly. As she spun toward the edge of the flood, the
peach shrub tangled with a sagebrush still holding to the
sand. She was anchored by the hair. During the pause
she observed the form of a cabin, in the rain. It was only
a few feet away, on a rock as large as itself. As yet it
stood above the tide.

Her mooring began to succumb to the strain and the
boring of the water. Impulsively she clutched at a sink-
ing bush and hurled her baby toward the cabin. A con-
tributory rivulet rolled the papoose leisurely to the very
door of the shanty. The mother went down the gorge,
smitten senseless by an undermined rock.

In less than an hour a mere rill laughed its way down
where the torrent had occupied the gulch. Slimy mud,
sand, and nests of oozy bowlders and half-buried twigs
made a desolation of the cafion’s bed. Slum was spread
thin as high as the tide had flowed. Dripping wounds
gaped in the solid mountains.

Jed Bumstead returned at dusk to his cabin, feeling
guilty, in some way, of all the ruin spread about him. At
the door of his dwelling he started violently. Something
small crept to the shallow corner, timidly. The man rec-
ognized an Indian baby, naked and round.

He felt a sweat break out on his brow; the child, he be-
lieved, was the same he had snatched from its grave and
lost in the torrent. The waters, he thought, had fresh-
ened it back to life. It could not have been dead; the
Indians had made a terrible blunder.

Frightened by what he had done, fearful of detection,
and too conscience-smitten to dare.neglect the little waif
thus washed to his door by the elements, the man knelt
down in the slime and took the baby in his hands. Ooze
was on the floor when he entered his house. A thin lap-
ping of water had crept about on the worn planks, and
only the knots had been islands.

Jed lighted his candle. The flame winked back at him
from the moist brown depths of the small Pah Ute's ques-
tioning eyes. The miner was struck by the beauty and
utter helplessness of the little papoose. Without having
any specific reason, Jed wanted to cry. He placed the
tiny visitor in his bunk, where it sat, feeling its fingers and
gazing at him persistently, but making no sound.

The man stood there, regarding the child oddly. He
had forgotten the nugget; he had wandered mentally two
thousand miles away,—home. At length he wondered
what he should do with this bit of animated bronze. A
thief can not persuade himself that his secret is secure. It
seemed to Jed that, if any of the miners should see the
Indian papoose, they would instantly divine that he had
taken the nugget and concealed it in the grave-tree. It
was equally plain that, should he restore the baby to the
Pah Utes,they would know that he had desecrated one of
their places of burial. Obviously, he could not replace a
living child in the cerements lashed to the pine tree on the
ridge. Wherever he turned, he met but one alternative;
he must keep the youngster himself,—in secret.

In his earnest endeavor to feed his wee guest, on mushed
beans and coffee-soaked crackers, the man forgot to par-
take, himself, of dinner. By dint of much toweling, with a
flour sack, he kept the child approximately dry, between
relays of nourishment. When the meal was concluded,—
a moment which Jed recognized by the refusal of his
charge to open its lips to the iron spoon,—a silent duel of
forces began.

Jed sat on a stool, and the bronze papoose sat in the
bunk. The baby gazed at the man, with many slow winks;
Jed returned the look and mused. The child dared not
relinquish its watchfulness; the miner was too filled with

[Concluded on pages 355 and 356]
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OR glory? For good? For fortune or fame?
Why, ho for the front where the battle is on!
Leave the rear to the dolt, the lazy, the lame;
Go forward, as ever the valiant have gone:
W hether city or field, whether mountain or

mine,
.Go forward; go fight on the Firing Line.

THE FIRING LINE : :

[Deaicated to the coming President of the United States]

‘Whether newsboy or plowboy, cowboy or clerk,
Fight forward, be ready, be steady, be firgt;

Be fairest, be brave®t, be best at your work:
Exult and be glad ; dare to hunger, to thirst,

As David, as Alfred—let dogs skulk and
whine,—

There is room but for men on the Firing Line.

JOAQUIN MILLER

Aye, the place to fight and the place to fall, —
As fall we mu#, all in God's good time,—

It is where the manlie® man the wall,
Where boys are as men in their pride and prime,

Where glory gleams brightest, where brightest
eyes shine,

Far out on the roaring, red Firing Line.

THE ADVANCE IN

Man has bartered away
induftrial freedom under
wheedlings so insidious
that he has often fancied
himself getting freedom
when he has not

THE COST OF

How the Mighty Trusts Manipulate Products and
Prices, Wages and Prosperity, so that the People Find
It steadily Harder to Live within Their Incomes

DAVID GRAHAM PHILLIPS

N the past four months there has been a succession of abrupt upward jumps in the prices of
nearly all the articles of necessity and comfort. To-day these prices are higher than they
have been before in twenty-one years. With wages and salaries stationary or tending to fall, with
employment less steady than at any previous time in five years, and with many out of work and
more on the way out, this rise in the cost of food, clothing, shelter, and fuel is causing a great
murmur,—and, doubtless, will presently be causing a great outcry. Income and prices are the
two fundamental concerns of ¢ivilized human beings. They are the vital concerns of a demo-
cratic society where there must be a high and ever rising standard of living if democracy is not
to fail and fall. | Thus, the present situation is the anxious, the paramount subject for discussion
in families throughout the United States.L The husband brings it home from his business; he
finds that his wife has returned full of it from her shopping and marketing.

It is not the first time that this subject has been discussed, the discussion growing angrier
or abating according to the course of income and prices. A little deeper look into the matter
discloses the fact that discontent, profound and widespread, has been chronic with the American
people for almost a generation. In ‘‘flush’’ times the discontent has been silent,—but not
absent. In fair times,—such as we are now having,—it vents itself in loud grumbling. In
hard times it shouts,—and has even threatened. It elected Tilden, in 1876,—and Cleveland,
in 1884. It turned the latter out, and put Harrison and the Republicans in, four years later;
and, after four years of that experiment, it gave the Democratic Party the clean sweep of 1892.
Finally, it caused the sensational Bryan campaign of 1896. This same discontent is responsible
for those vast uneasinesses of farmers, artisans, and business men that are expressed in granger and
populist movements, in aggressive trades-unions and strikes great and small,and in ‘‘anti-trust'’
organizations of various kinds. In brief, our money and labor and tariff and trust questions
and problems are all attempts to express this discontent and to remove it. . Now, there is no
effect in this universe without a cause,—a statement of an axiomatic truth which is nowhere
denied, but is only too often overlooked or disregarded. Perhaps, in looking for the cause of
this particular phenomenon, we may come upon an explanation of the puzzling present-day rise
of prices to famine heights.

Careful Comparison of Conditions Reveals a Dreary Dead Level of Wages with Increasing Living Expenses

Let us compare the present time with the year 1879. Let us take 1879 because it was the
first normal year of what is really a new era. The wonderful discoveries in science and their
application to industry began about the middle of the century just closed. But for the disastrous
intervention of the Civil War the stupendous development of American intelligence and industry
which got into full stride and swing about a quarter of a century ago would have come much
earlier. But those cataclysmic unsettlings, moral, mental, industrial, social, and political, from
which we are still so grievously suffering, did not abate as to their first terrible effects until about
1879, the year after the ending of the melancholy period of rotten money,—specie payments hav-
ing been resumed on the first of January, 1879, after a suspension of nearly eighteen years.

On examining conditions in the year 1879 and comparing them with those of to-day, we
find that, though the intervening twenty-five years have been thronged with the events of an
incredible development of our resources and abilities, yet these two facts are indisputable:—

1.—For the great mass of intelligent Americans, above the day-laborers and below the large
capitalists, wages and salaries and incomes were, speaking broadly, about as high in 1879 as
they are to-day.

2.—Though wages, salaries, and incomes for the mass of intelligent Americans,—for the
real ‘‘people,’”’—have not advanced much, the cost of living has advanced,—has advanced a
great deal.

By ¢“cost of living’’ I do not mean what sociologists seem to mean. Their conception of
“cost of living"’ is apparently purely theoretical, —what a man of fifty years ago would be satis-
fied to live upon were he alive to-day and in his former undeveloped state. = Why not take a
serf, or a cave dweller of prehistoric time, as the standard >—for, with either, an even better
showing could be made. But, as we are concerned with the practical,—with to-day's disquieting
increase in household bills,—let ‘‘cost of living'' mean for us what it costs a self-respecting
American to maintain his family in a self-respecting American way at the present time.

Unfortunately, statistics will be of little help. They have been compiled to prove a theory
that happens to be false, and so they obscure the truth. But we can extricate from the mass
poured out by Senator Nelson W. Aldrich’s Committee on Finance and Commerce, by sundry
departments of labor, commerce, etc., etc., run in the interest of politicians and partisanship, two
facts that are helpful:—

1.—The average annual earnings of employees in manufacturing and mechanical pursuits,
excluding officers and clerks, were, in 1880, about three hundred and forty-seven dollars. In 18go
they were about four hundred and forty-five dollars,—and the present wages are, after the slump of
1892-1897, about back where they were in 18go. This makes an apparent showing of an in-
crease of about one hundred dollars in a quarter of a century. But an examination of the facts
back of these figures shows that the appearance of increase is almost wholly one of the increase
of the wages of day-laborers. Their wages have increased because the cost of a bare subsistence

LIVING

As each one of the
induftries that make our
civilization was re-
created by science for
this modern era it was
also re-created by man
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Has Your Vocation Your Unqualified Approval?

ORISON SWETT MARDEN

[Editor

I QuoTtk the foowing sentences from a letter just received which is a type or
letters and inquiries that often come from Success readers: —

«In your February editorial, the following paragraph has impressed
me mightidly,—¢To spend a life in buying and selling hes, or cheap, shoddy
shams is demoralizing to every element ot nobility,—to excellence of any
form.” Now, I happen to be in the sham business and hate it so hearuly
that I want to get out of it as soon as I can do so with justice to others’
interests.”’

Although this young man gets more than ten thousand dollars a year in
salary, he says that he is expected to ‘trade upon the credulity of the poorer
classes, who can ill afford to be preyed upon,’” and he continues:—

«« While I need the money, I can not enjoy this kind of work, nor can I
write with conviction or ambition on projects which 1 naturally know to be
fakes. Besides, I am afraid of the very thing pointed out in your editorial;
namely, growing down to the work. I hate hypocrisy worse than any other
thing, and I can’t do my best work in any business based on such a founda-
tion. 1 do not want to semain in an occupation which pays its highest
salaries to the most skilltul takirs.”"

It is pitiable to see a strong, bright, promising young man, capable of
filling a high position, trying to support himself and his family in an occupa-
tion which has not received his approval, which is lowering his ideals, which
dwarfs his nature, which makes him despise himself, which strangles all that
is best and noblest within him, and which is constantly condemning him and
ostracizing him and his family from all that is best and truest in lite,

a a

How often we hear a young man say:
in. I know it has a bad influence over me. 1 do not believe in the methods
used, or the deceptions practiced. I am ashamed to have my friends know
what I am doing, and I say as little about it in public as I can. I know I
ought to change, but it is the only business I understand in which I can earn
as much money as I need to keep up appearances, for I have been getung

<[ do not like the business I am

a good salary and have contracted expensive habits of living, ana I have not .

the force of character to risk a change.”’

Do not deceive yourself with the idea that somebody has got to do this:
questionable work, and that it might as well be you. Let other people do it,
if they will; there is something better for you. The Creator has given you a
gudrantee written in your blood and brain cells, that, it you keep yourself
clean and do that which he has indicated in your very constitution, vou shall
be a man, shall succeed, and shall belong to the order of true nobility; but, if
you do not heed that edict, you will fail. ~ You may get a large salary, but
this alone is not success, It the almighty dollar is dragging its slimy trail all
through your career, and if money-making has become your one unwavering
aim, you have failed, no matter how much you have accumulated.  If your
money smells of the blood of .innocence, if thereis a dirty dollar in it, if thete is a
taint of avarice in it, if envy and greed have helped in its accumulation, if there
is a sacrifice of the rights and comtorts of others in it, if there is a stain of dis-

honor on your stocks and bonds, or if a smirched character looms up in your |

pile, do not boast of your success, for you have failed.
dirty work is bad business, gild it how we will.
There is a higher meaning in a vocation than making a living or seeking

Making money by

fame.
these, which are merely incidental.

broadening, deepening, and rounding into symmetry, harmony, and beauty all
the God-given faculties within us. There are a thousand indications in you
that the Creator did not fit you for what is wrong, but only for the right. Do
the right, and all nature, all law, and all science will help you, because the
attainment of rectitude is the plan of the universe. It is the very nature of
things. Reverse it, and all these torces are pledged to defeat you.

To the young men who have written for advice, let me say that, if you
are making money by forcing yourselt by sheer will power to do what you
loathe, what does not engage your whole heart, or that into which you can not
fling your entire being, because you fear that it is not quite right, you can do
a thousand times better in an occupation which has your unreserved, unqualified
consent. If you refuse to smirch your ability, no matter what the reward,
you will thereby increase your success-power a thousandtold.

a a

The very fact that you can come out of a questionable situation boldly
and take a stand for the right, regardless of consequences, will help you im-
measurably. The greater self-respect, increased selt-confidence, and the tonic
influence which will come from the sense of victory, will give you the air of
a conqueror instead of that of one conquered.  Nobody ever loses anything
by standing for the right with decision, with firmness, and with vigor.

You have a compass within you, the needle of which points more surely
to the right and to the true than the needle of the mariner points to the pole
star.  If you do not follow it you are in perpetual danger of going to pieces
on the rocks.  Your conscience is your compass, given you when you were
launched upon life’s high seas. It is the only guide that is sure to take you
safely into the harbor of true success.

What if a mariner should refuse to steer by the pointing of his compass,
saying that it is all nonsense that the needle should always point north, and
should pull it around so that it would point in some other direction, fasten it
there, and then sail by it? He would never reach port in safety.

and

There is something broader, deeper, and nobler in an occupation than -
Making a life is the best thing in it. It~
should be a man-developer, a character-builder, and a great life school for -

. around are getting rich by leaps and bounds.

Foundetl]

It takes only a little 1nﬂuencc—_|ust a little force,—to pull the needle
away from its natural pointing. Your conscience-compass must not be in-
fluenced by greed or expediency. You must not trammel it. You must leave
it ree.  The man who tampers with the needle of his conscience, who pulls
it away from its natural love, and who tries to convince himself that there are
other standards of right, or other stars as reliable as the pole star of his charac-
ter, and proposes to follow them in some questionable business, is a deluded
fool who invites disaster.

A great many young men try to justify themselves and check internal
protests by the perpetual self-suggestion that it is better to keep on, for the
present, in questionable occupations, because the great financial reward will
put them in position to do better Jater.  This is a sort of sedative to the con-
science to kcep it quiet until they can afford to listen to it.

a a
No, do not hypnotize yourself by the expectation of making clean moxiey
in a dirty occupation. Do not deceive yourself, either, by thinking that you
can elevate a bad business, or make it rcspectablc Many a man has been
thus dragged down to his ruin. Some occupations are so demoralizing, brutal-
izing, and hardening that even a Lincoln could not make them respectable.
If what you are doing is wrong, stop it.  Have nothing to do with it.  If
you are in doubt, or if you suspect that you are warping your conscience, give
yourself the benefit of the doubt. ‘Take no chances with it.  Leave it before
it is too late. ,

Long familiarity with a bad business will make it seem right to you. = If
it is very profitable, it will at last hush your doubts and blunt your moral
faculties; It will make you feel that there is compensation in pursuing it,—
at least until capital is accumulated for something else. Besides, the philosophy
of habit is that every repetition of an act makes it more certain that it will be
repeated again and again, quickly making the doer a slave. In spite ot the
protests ot your weakened will, the trained nerves continue to repeat the acts
even when you abhor them. What you at first choose, at last compels you.
You are as irrevocably chained to your deeds as the atoms are chained by
gravitatiop. :

So,'my friends, when you are thinking of engaging in an pccupation
which is a little questionable, and which does not get the complete consent of
your faculties,. do not forget this tremendous gripping power of habit, which,

- when yoy change; will pull like a giant to get you back into the old rut. .

‘You haveé no right to choose an occupation which calls into play your
inferior 'qualities,—the lying, cunning, overreaching, scheming, long-headed,
underhanded qua]mes,—those which covet and grasp and snatch, and never
give, while all that is noblest in you shrivels and dies.

If you have already made a wrong choice, why should you need to remain
in an occupation which does not have your unqualified approval, or in one of
which you are ashamed, and in which you have to stretch your conscience
every day to make deceuful statements, false representations to influence pur-
chasers unduly, to induce them by a smooth manner and & lying tongue to do
that which you know is not for their advantage, and for which you will reproach

yourselt afterwards ?

Why shéuld’ you so desecrate your manhood and pervert your ability in
a contemptible occupation, when there are so many clean, respectable voca-
tions which are searching for your ability and hunting for your talent?

a a

You say that it is hard for you to change. Of course it is hard to jog
along in humdrum toil for the sake of being honest when acquaintances all
Of course it takes courage to
refuse to bend the knee to questionable methods, lies, schemes, and fraud,
when they are so generally used.  Of course it takes courage to tell the exact
truth when a little deception or a little departure from the right would bring
great temporary gain.  Of course it takes courage to refuse to be bribed when
it could be covered up by a little specious mystification.  Of course it takes
courage to stand erect when by bowing and scraping to people with a pull you
can get inside information which will make you win what you know others
must lose. Of course it takes courage to determine never to put into your
pocket a dirty dollar, a lying, deceitful dollar, a dollar that drips with human
sorrow, or a dollar that has made some poor gullible wretch poorer, or has
defeated another’s cherished plans, or robbed him of ambition or education.
But this is what character is for. This is what manhood means. This is
what backbone and stamina were given us for,—to stand for the right and
oppose the wrong, no matter what the results.

Wear threadbare clothes, if necessary; live on one meal a day in a house
with bare floors and bare walls, if you must; but under no circumstances ever
consent to prdstitute your manhood, or to turn your ability to do an unclean
thing. Dig trenches; carry a hod; work as a section-hand on a railroad;
shovel coal,—anything rather than sacrifice your self-respect, blunt your sense
of right and wrong, and shut yourself off forever from the true joy of living
and the approbation which comes only from the consciousness of doing your
level best to reach the highest that is possible to you.

Do not choose that occupation which has the most money in it, the
greatest promise of material reward, notoriety, or fame, even; but choose that
which will call out the man in you, and which will develop your greatest
strength and symmetry of manhood, personal nobility. Manhood is greater
than wealth and grander than fame. Personal nobility is greater than any
calling or any reward that it can bring. .
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over nearly twenty thousand miles of railway, controlling the Northwest and
territory tributary to its lines supporting a population of nearly eight mil-
lions of people. For these therc was no market without using the
merger lines.

So skillfully were the merger plans drawn and put into effect that it was
not until the working consolidation of three systems had been practically
accomplished that the Northwest realized the danger of the situation and its
own apparent helplessness. It was at that time that William R. Van Sant,
governor of Minnesota, denounced the trust and declared that he would
determine the ability of the state to enforce itslaws and prevent the destruc-
tion of competition. Forcible resolutions declaring against the merger and
requesting the intervention of the federal government were adopted. These
were brought to the attention of President Roosevelt, and from the White
House there presently went forth instructions that led to the opening of
federal action against the merger, that resulted in the government's receiv-
ing the most sweeping decision of years. This decision has been upheld
by our highest court, which has wiped out the merger, root and branch,
and left it absolutely nothing but a name.

The decision of the supreme court certainly places the Roosevelt
administration in the most peculiar position that it has yet found itself. Mr.
Roosevelt is the man whose words and actions most favored the supreme
court's action. The powerful financial interests of the Republican Party
prayed for an opposing decision. What attitude the President will take
is a momentous question. Will he direct further legislation against the
trusts, as one member of the supreme court suggests, or will he bend to the
will of Wall Street and let them severely alone ?

What interpretation will the administration put upon the surgings and

SUCCESS

mutterings of the heavy *ground swell’’ of unrest that have been steadily
increasing, for twenty-five years, in volume and menace, as our astounded
citizens have watched one tenth of our people take calm possession of nine
tenths of our property, by methods often evincive of long heads and long
arms, and only too frequently showing total disregard not merely of the
Golden Rule, but also of that ¢ faé» chance for all'’ in which Americans
universally believe, and even of that heritage of ¢‘freedom’’ and ‘¢equal-
ity "* which, the Declaration of Independence tells us, all men are borm
unto? Will it, in the spirit of the first line of Macaulay's simile, consider
that this muttering is—

Like the moaning sound that goes before the whirlwind on the deep ?—
or will it hc o2 against hope that the second line more fittingly describes it,—
Or the growl ot a fierce watchdog but 4a/f aroused from sleep?

If it should take the latter view of the situation, will it conclude that the
faithful sentinel will soon drop his head again and merely growl in uneasy
dreams for another quarter of a century ?

The answer to these questions will determine the tenor of more than
one page of American history.

If this administration is to keep the obligation of its oath to enforce the
law, it must forthwith begin proceedings against the scores of combinations
that are doing business in flagrant violation of the congressional law which
the supreme court has rigorously applied. One of the most ridiculous
statements made by the capitalistic opposers of the supreme court's de-
cision was that it would tend to create a ‘‘promiscuous competition.’’ If
this was not one of the basic activities that built up the nation, then I
fear that something is wholly wrong in the common view of this matter.

Little Stories

HE introduction of Jean Léon Géréme to the court of
Napoleon II1. occurred when the painter was in the

flush of his first success. His painting,** The Cock Fight,"* -

had been exhibited, and had attracted considerable atten-
tion. Oneday he called upon a countess at the court, where
the ladies were busied in arranging one room in each
apartment as a studio,—that being the court fad at the
time. When Gérome called, the countess was engaged with
Empress Eugénie in considering a scheme for decorating
the studio of the latter, so she was pleased at the opportune
call of the painter, and, knowing that it would be to his
advantage to become acquainted with the empress, she
suggested that they might call in Monsieur Géréme to
consult with him upon a color scheme. The painter was
invited to the apartment, and the empress was so favor-
ably impressed that she soon afterwards presented him to
the emperor, and there quickly sprang up a friendship
that was never broken. .

When the ambassadors from Siam visited France,
Gérbme was called upon to paint their reception at the
French court. You can see the painting, to-day, at Ver-
sailles. The Siamese ambassadors are upon bended
knees before the throne, on which are seated the emperor
and the empress. Grouped around are the nobles and
ladies of the court, and the great men of that time. You
will see the faces of Meissonier, Victor Hugo, and many
other well-known men of the period, while far off in one
corner Gérdme has painted in his own picture.

A few years ago Gérdme went to Versailles to see how
his pupil, Philippe Lettard, was progressing with a copy
of the Maréchal de Conrobert, on which he was busied
at that time. Lettard called his attention to the painting
of the court, which was near, and Gérdme turned about to
look at it.  *1 had almost forgotten that painting, my
friend. It was one of my earlier works, and it recalls
many memories. How things have changed since those
days, Lettard.”” He was silent for several moments, and
then he added: **Of all that assemblage, Lettard, do you
know how many are still hving? No, of course youdon't,
so I will tell you. There are only two living, to-day,—
Empress Eugénie and I,—and it will not be long before
we shall have both departed.”

'S 'y

ALL of Gérome's old pupils will tell you that his studio

was always open,—it was more like a public museum
than the private studio of an artist. It was only necessary
to inquire of the concierge whether the master was at
home. If he was in, you would walk upstairs through the
open door into the studio, where you would generally
find him before an easel. If he was busy, you could walk
around and look at his pictures as long as you desired,
and people who were unacquainted with him could call
with impunity.

There is a story of an impolite millionaire, that the old
master delighted to tell. It seems that one day the man
of wealth stalked into the studio accompanied by a guide.
Gérbme was hard at work and did not look up. ‘The vis-
itor with the diamond ring and silk hat walked around the
gallery several times, and finally Gérome became slightly

about the

TEST DALTON

BAN LEoN GErOME, who died recently, was for many years the
most noted painter in kFrance and. perhaps. during his life-
time, the most startling and original in the world. At the time
of his death he was eighty years old, and he still retained the
vigor, forcetulness, originality, and eccentricity which had made
him noted throughout his career. He had been an instructor in
the Paris School of Fine Arts until a few weeks before his death,
and classed some very promiuent men among his pupils. In his
later years, Jérome studied sculpture. and soon became equally
as famous in this art. He numbered among his close triends
some of the most famous men in the world, many ot whom be-
came his bitter enemies because of his sharp, but trank, way of
addressing them.—especially so when he thought that they were
trying to curry favor with him. The following stories show
the readiness of his wit and the manner of his eccentricity.

nervous. At length the gentleman stopped before a little
picture,—which the master said was one of his worst paint-
ings,—and in stentorian tones requested the guide to ask
the painter what he would charge for the drawing.

The guide approached Géréme and politely fulfilled the
wishes of his employer. ‘The master looked up from his
work and saw the millionaire standing there like a vulgar
beast with his feet wide apart, his hat still upon his head,

_ and a cigar in his mouth, which he took from between his

lips now and then that he might more readily fumigate the
studio. The boorishness and impoliteness nettled Gerome,

© and he replied curtly to the guide: *‘ Cing cents mille

Jfrancs,"" —one hundred thousand dollars.
‘It is too much,’” said the millionaire, displaying no
surprise, and he turned and slowly left the room.
a a

HAT Gérome was a broad-minded man, open to con-

viction and ready to atone for an error, is recalled by

a little episode that happened in the '80's when an exhibi-
tion was held of the paintings of Manet.

The latter, in the early part of his career, was looked
upon with suspicion and disdain by many artists ot the
older school. He was the first man to paint outdoors; his
work was individual, and nothing could shake him from
his purpose.

Gérome had formed an intense prejudice against the
principles ot art advocated by Manet, but he knew noth-
ing of his paintings; so, when it was announced that an
exhibition was to be held, the master deemed it 1is duty
to advise his pupils not to attend this view. This was
naturally the strongest plea for drawing the pupils of
Géréme to the exhibition and many of them attended.

About a week later Gérdme, after making his usual criti-
cism, said that he had a few words to say to his class.

“*Gentlemen,’’ he said, ‘*a week ago I advised you not
to visit the exhibition of the paintings of Monsicur Manet.
I now advise you, gentlemen, to go to that exhibition. Go,
not only once, but many times."

a a

HO can ever forget the sensation about Gérbme and
the maul-stick? The maul was his hobby, and the
use of it for a lifetime made it a necessity, and he had abso-

Late Jean Léon Géréme

lutely no respect whatsoeVer for an artist who painted with-
out it. Many times, in attempting to explain something to a
student, he would look around for a maul-stick, and would
then endeavor to borrow one from another student, first
giving a lecture to the lax pupil for not being provided
with this ‘‘necessity,’’ but very often he would be unable
to find a stick anywhere in the studio. On one of these
occasions he would arise in his wrath and would roundly
abuse the whole class for carelessness.

‘*Delaroche and I have used maul-sticks for forty years,
gentlemen,”’ he would shout, ‘*and I tell you that we are
not fools!"’

After such an incident the students decided thata maul-
stick must be forthcoming on the following Saturday.
After a thorough search through the whole place, a little
short black maul-stick was discovered, and 1t was placed
on a low shelf near the first man in the class.

**Shorty "’ Lazarre was the first man in those days,
and, when Gérome entered on the following Saturday, he
reached over and grabbed the maul proudly and held it
forth that the master might behold it.

‘“Bien, mon amu,’’ said the old master, greatly over-
joyed, and so pleased was he by this act of devotion that
he almost forgot to examine Shorty's sketch.

Gérdme had a habit of changing the position of his
glasses, and taking one long, searching glance at a sketch
before he went to the next artist in the line. While he
was engrossed in his final view, Shorty passed the stick
behind his back to the next man, and with a busy air the
next student bent down to work. but he held out the maul-
stick in as conspicuous a manner as possible, so that the
master would be sure to notice 1t.

Again Gerdme was delighted, and the same maul-stick
was passed in turn down the whole semicircle of over fifty
students, and he did not find out the little tnck. As soon
as the master departed, the maul-stick was again placed
upon the shelf, and was not touched until he returned to
again criticise the work of his pupils. He was a severe
master. He spoke quickly and surely. He knew real art
at a glance, and he never hesitated to give his opinion.

The old maul-stick 1s worn smooth trom years of han-
dling, and always it was the boast of the old master that
he had finally won the battle of the maul.

a a

HAT Gérdme was greater as a sculptor than as a painter

is not only the general opinion of those competent to

judge, but this seemed to be also his own verdict. Many

times the master realized his shortcomings, and on one

day in particular the true quality of his work was brought
forcibly to his mind.

[t was while standing in the gallery with another artist,
looking at Rembrandt's **'I'wo Philosophers,’* thathe men-
tally compared his work with that of the Dutch painter.
He spoke of the beauty of this little picture. and of the
delicate drawing,—then he thought of his own work, and
of his drawing -—stiff and concise,—and finally he stood
quiet for a moment and was then heard to mutter, sadly :—

‘I have made a mistake!—I have made a mistakel"*

PRIM little postage ftamp, " holding your own"
In a manner so winmng and gentle.

And yet, you re not two - cent - imental.
You cling to a thing till you do it,

And, whatever your aim, you are certain to win
Because you seem bound to flick to it.

STICK TO

1 have noted with pride that through thick and through thin

I T

Sometimes when | feel just like shirking a task
Or "chucking" the work |'m pursuing,

That you re "tuck on " your task.—(ls that slang ?}—you'll own, | recall your #tick-to-it-ive-ness and 1 ask,

"Would a poftage flamp do as | 'm doing?"
Then | turn to whatever my hands are about
And with fortified purpose renew it,
And the end soon encompass, for which I set out,
If, only, like you, I stick to it. :

NIXON WATERMAN

The sages declare that true genius, so called,
ls simply the will to "kecp at it."

A "won't-give-up" purpose is never foreftalled,
No matter what foes may combat it.

And moft of mankind's vaunted progress is made,
O ftamp! if the world only knew it,

By noting the wisdom which you have displayed
In gticking adhesively to it.




Digitized by GOOg[Q



Digitized by GOOg[Q



Digitized by GOOg[Q



336

Just three seconds
to load the

Folding
Film
PREMO

It’s done in daylight with the
PREMO FILM PACK.

The Folding Film Premo is
pocket size; fitted with a lens
and shutter capable of the most
delicate photographic work.
The 314 x 514 size is partic-
ularly adapted to making post
card pictures.

Prices
Premo Folding Film 34 x4% 3%x5% 4xs
Camera No. 1 $10.00 $12.50 $12.50
Premo Film Pack 3
12 exposures .70 ° -9°

Ask the dealer or write us for Premo catalogue

ROCHESTER OPTICAL CO.
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK

s

began its march again, and passed out of the church to
the foot of the mountain, where the burial took place,
after which the crowd dispersed slowly, leaving the sena-
tor and Guthrie together.

Mr. Pike stood a little while beside the freshly turned
earth, as if in silent-prayer, and then, turning away, put
on his hat and held out his hand to the correspondent.

‘* Mr. Guthrie,"" he said, *‘I did not want you to come;
but, since you're here, I am glad of it. Somehow you
seem to me to represent the other world beyond the
mountains, and in your person it mourns beside my
brother’s grave. I thank you.”

Then, as they walked together, the senator talked of his
brother, of himself, of the mountains, and of the world
beyond, and Guthrie listened, absorbed. Both forgot the
clouds and the - /ling snow. The flakes fell faster and
larger. Already ‘ 1e new grave behind them was covered,
: nd, had they loc :ed to see, they would have found that
1 » crests of the peaks and the ridges were lost in the
n ats. The dav » winds from the southwest came on a
fr »nt of snow.

Guthrie looked back and saw that the hamlet was lost
among the trees. The two, absorbed, the one in talk,and
the other in listening,had passed deep into the forest. To
all intents it was still the primeval wilderness in its winter
robe of white. Save themselves, there was no sign of a
human being or a human habitation. All around them
under the trees stretched the snow, white and untrodden.
Seemingly the world was wrapped in a great peace, but
it was only 1or a moment.

Mr. Pike suddenly grasped Guthrie by the arm and ex-
claimed: ‘‘ Did you not hear a footstep ?*’ but the latter
had heard nothing: the forest ear was more acute than his.
The next instant the hand of the senator tightened on
his arm, and he was dragged down in the snow. Then he
heard a sharp report that sounded to him like the crack-
ing of a great whip, and a buzz as of something passing
with lightning speed over their heads. He looked up and
saw a brown, evil face, fifty yards away, thrust from be-
hind a tree trunk, and a pair of brown hands lowering a
rifle barrel. He heard the senator exclaim, ‘‘ Pete Dil-
ger !"" and hesprang to his feet. He knew from what was
said in the village that Pete Dilger was the worst of all
the Dilgers.

The senator was up before him, and Guthrie was
stunned by the change in his friend. Every trace of a civ-
ilized man had disappeared from his face. He crouched
like an Indian in ambush,and a huge, self-acting revolver
was held in his right hand. The high and sharp cheek-
bones looked higher and sharper than ever before, and
the cruel black eyes glittered with the passion and joy of
revenge. His hat had fallen off, and the long, straight,
black hair, sweeping back from his brow, continued the
likeness to an Indian.

But even in this tense moment the man was not forget-
ful of his friend. Sweeping Guthrie back with his left
hand, he cried: ‘' Go back: you have nothing to do with
this!** Then he ran into the forest, directly toward the
point where the ambushed marksman had lain, agd
Guthrie caught a glimpse of Dilger seeking a new place
of concealment. Then the trees shut both from his view,
and he was alone.

He stood on the spot where the senator, foreseeing the
shot, had pulled him down. The paralysis of the moment
passed, and he tried to choose a course. He had no
doubt that the Dilgers had identified him as a Pike fol-
lower, because he was in the company of Mr. Pike.

Unarmed though he was, he could not leave the senator
alone in a struggle; even if he should procure help in the
village, all would be over before he could arrive. He
looked about him and saw again the world in white, the
world of midwinter, deep, still, and cold, but a cold that
sent the blood leaping through the veins, cleared the
brain, and doubled the strength of every nerve and mus-
cle. There was no sound in the forest save the crack of
some bough breaking beneath its load of snow.

i He stood at his full height and inhaled deep draughts

of the'cold, pure air, feeling that he was a strong man in
a world of strong men, and could care for himself. He
saw a heavy stick lying at his feet, half buried in the snow,
and he stooped to pick it up in default of a better weapon.
Again he did not realize that some of his own civilization
was slipping from him, and that he was becoming a hun-
ter,—a hunter of men.

As he bent down to pick up the stick he heard a slight
noise, and his eyes wandered around the circle of the hori-
zon until they reached a clump of bushes on his right.
There they stopped and the hand that held the club re-
. mained suspended in the air.

The surprise was so sudden, and so terrible, that he felt
for an instant as if his veins had become empty of blood
' and he were a lifeless thing. He took only one brief
glance, but he saw distinctly every feature of Dilger,—the
leathern face, the black, exultant eyes, and, above all else,
the rifle held in steady hands. He knew that Dilger took
him for an ally of the Pikes.

By a supreme effort he recovered command of himself.
One glance at the cruel, taunting face had shown him that
the mountaineer, with the instincts of a savage, would wish
to enjoy his triumph, and would play a few moments with
his victim before sending the fatal bullet. So he pretended

snow off the stick. Perhaps the senator might come! Mr.
Pike might save him; it was a faint chance, the shred of a
hope, rather; but the soul of Guthrie clung desperately
to it.

His eyes, in spite of himself and his will, wandered from
the stick and were dazzled by the flood that the sun, sud-
denly bursting forth, poured over the snow. The world,
tantalizing him, grew brighter. There was a new and

not to see, and, sinking to his knees, began to brush the .
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deeper hue of blue in the sky; the snow gleamed like
marble, and countless silver rays flashed from the slopes,

He went on mechanically with his task, but his brain
was dizzy. The world was in a whirl. His mind ran
back through the dim, discolored mist that is called the
past, and then tried to enter the future. But out of the
vagueness rose one fact, clear and distinct, and it was the
knowledge that he wanted to live.

He cast a glance from under his bent brows at the
mountaineer, still waiting there at the edge of the thicket.
Guthrie saw that he crouched, with rifle ready, savage and
implacable, not dreaming of mercy.

As he cast another swift glance, he saw a figure appear
in the forest on the left,—a tall man wrapped in a long
black coat,—the senator. He knew that Dilger, with his
eyes intent upon his victim, had missed the approach of
his real enemy. But the senator, skillful and wary, would
see, and Guthrie waited. A faint hope, that was scarcely
a hope, sprang up.

He longed to look up again, but dared not glance at
either mountaineer. The whiteness and glitter of the
world dazzled him. There was still not a sound in the
forest. He did not hear his own breathing.

The report of a pistol and a cry so close together that
they seemed one rang in his ears, and with a wild shout
of relief, excitement, and joy, his face white to the brow,
he sprang to his feet as the senator, with his smoking
revolver in hand, ran forward.

The relief from the tension and the expectation of death
was so great that Guthrie stood for a few moments white
and dizzy. Then, mechanically, he wiped the sweat from
his face.

He was aroused from his stupor by the sight of Mr.
Pike bending over the fallen man, every line of his face
expressing the thought, ‘‘ Oh, mine enemy, thou art de-
livered into my hands!"'

Dilger was not dead. It was evident that he was
merely stunned by the bullet, as his chest rose and fell
with almost regular motion, but Guthrie's gaze wandered
away from the face of the desperado to that of the senator.
He, too, was still an Indian, for the garment of civilization
was yet doffed. Beneath his hand lay his mortal enemy,
and all his mountain code, drawn into his being with the
milk that he had drawn from his mother's breast, told him
to fire again. .

The fallen man stirred, opened his eyes, and looked up.
A gleam of intelligence appeared on his face, as his gaze
met that of his triumphant enemy, and then it became
full of malignant ferocity. He was a savage still, asking
no mercy, and expressing only hate.

‘1 sent your brother on before,”” he said, in tones
feeble but defiant.

The eyes of the senator flashed and his finger touched
the trigger. Guthrie at that moment remembered, and
the fire of the hunter died within him; all his instincts
rebelled at what he seemed about to see.

“Mr. Pike,”” he exclaimed, ‘‘you can not kill a man
who is lying at your mercy!"’

‘‘He is a murderer—you heard him,—and the enemy
of my people.’ .

But Guthrie had the gift of boldness and eloquence in
great emergencies and he rose to the crisis. He seized
the senator's uplifted arm and turned the pistol away; he
bade him remember who and what he was, a leader of his
people, one who should set to them a great example.
The senator strove to raise the pistol again, but Guthrie
held his wrist with a firm hand, and he saw the whole
struggle written upon the man's face as it passed in his
mind. The old elemental impulse to kill the enemy who
sought to kill him was strong within him, but the voice of
a newer and better world of duty was calling in the voice
of this friend who had shared his danger and bade him
remember the new teaching. Guthrie struck the right
chord when he appealed to his religion, and the second
half of the mountaineer's dual nature, his humble piety,
was in the ascendant. Gradually the flame of passion
died in the senator's eyes, and at length he put the pistol
in his pocket and said to Guthrie:—

‘*You do not know how much you are asking of me."

‘T can guess,’’ replied Guthrie: ‘*he is a murderer and
should be hanged, but let it be done by law."

‘“Yes, he shall hang,'’ said the senator, fiercely, *‘if
there is justice to be had in the mountains! "

Dilger raised himself on his elbow,—they had taken
away his weapons,—and was gazing wonderingly at his
enemy as if he could not understand his action,—and per-
haps he could not,—but the senator, with folded arms and
melancholy eyes, merely looked down at him.

Guthrie suggested that he should go to the town for help,
while Mr. Pike would remain on guard, and, as the other
nodded assent, he hastened away in the snow; but he
looked back once, and saw the erect, black-clothed, and
melancholy figure still gazing down at the fallen man.

When he returned with help they found Dilger still on
his elbow, and the senator yet standing over him, silent and
somber. Deep was the surprise of the people to find the
leader of the Pikes with vengeance upon his worst enemy
in his hand and yet not taking it; and, mingled with this
surprise, there was a strain by no means of approval. They
took up Dilger and carried him to the village; his wound
was not serious, the mountain doctor said, and they
locked him in the little log jail, to await his trial for mur-
der. But Guthrie, as he went about the place, soon
knew that other plans were afoot. They were all Pikes in
Briarton, and their leader, they said, should have shot
Dilger down when he had the chance; since he had not
done it,—well, they could supply the want. Guthrie saw
before him all the elements of a lynching, but these ele-
ments were not yet gathered into an aggressive whole and
swift action might prevent it; finding no one to act but
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himself, he resolved to act, as circumstances might require.

First, however, he would see the senator, and he went
to his house. He found him sitting alone in the large
room where the body of his brother had rested, staring
out at the mountain side but not seeing it. His whole at-
titude, to Guthrie's great surprise,was that of one crushed;
there was no triumph over the capture of his foe, but the
droop of one who had failed.

* Mr. Guthrie,” he said, and there was pathos in his
voice, ‘‘you see me in my shame. I have tried to be a
man. I have sought to raise myself above the surround-
ings amid which I was born, and to make myself a leader
among my people,—a real leader, not one who goes the
way they wish him to go,but the way he thinks they ought
to go.”

‘It seems to me that you are such,’” said Guthrie; *' 1
do not see wherein you have failed.”

‘“Out there in the forest I failed: when Dilger lay at my
mercy, [ would have killed him, not from motives of jus-
tice, but from revenge. Everything that I have schooled
myself for twenty years to learn was swept away by the
impulse of a moment. Had you not been there, I should
not have held my hand; we are weak clay, Mr. Guthrie."”

Guthrie felt much sorrow for Mr. Pike, but he liked
him and gave him his full esteem,—he knew no man
whom he held more highly,—yet for a few moments he
said nothing, but looked out of the window in thought.
Then he told Mr. Pike of the talk of a lynching, and ap-
pealed to his pride.

**That I will stop,”’ the senator exclaimed; ‘' I did not
spare Dilger to have them lynch him. My people are
against me now; well, I shall give them cause!"’

But Guthrie knew, even better than the senator, how
much he had lost in authority, and long before nightfall a

messenger, heavily paid, was riding over the mountains to
Sayville, bearing Guthrie's report of the news and a brief
dispatch to Governor Hastings, also signed by him, say-
ing: ‘' The leader of the Dilgers is in jail here and will
be lynched unless the militia comes at once.”’

‘That night, which was dark and lowering with a raw
wind from the peaks, the people were quiet, but the next
morning they began to gatheragain,and they received fresh
recruits from the surrounding country. Guthrie feared
that the explosion would come at once, but the snow began
to fall, not, as before, slowly and lazily, but in great
flakes that trod upon each other's heels, so fast they came.
Never before had he seen such a day. The sky was
rimmed in with heavy, threatening clouds, through which
the sun shone with only a dim, coppery tint, as if it were
the faint reflection of a great fire, and from these clouds
the snow poured and poured until the last trace of the sun
was lost and there was left only the brown sky above and
the white world beneath.

The snow stopped not for a moment during the day,
nor during the night that followed, seeming rather to in-
crease in volume, and the next day it was coming down as
fast as ever before. The people, forgetting the lynching,
huddled in their houses, and Guthrie, at Mr. Pike's,
looked out, aghast. His messenger had not come back
from Sayville; he could not, for the snow already lay four
feet deep on the level and untold feet in the clefts and
ravines, and nowhere was there a break in the great
white fall.

Day followed day and the snow still heaped up around
Sayville, and the imprisoned Guthrie raged at thought of
the capital, and of the trial of Carton, now at hand, with
himself far away.

[ 70 be continued in the fune Success]

The Governor of

Massachusetts

How John Lewis Bates, the Son of a Poor

Clergyman, Proved the Value of Making

Himself Indispensable
RIDGELY TORRENCE

IN 1891, a struggling young lawyer in

Boston became a member of the city
council and thus took his first plunge into
the difficult and dangerous tide of politics.
Toward the end of last year he emerged
for the second time, bearing the highest
political laurels of his state, and was
greeted as John Lewis Bates, governor of
Massachusetts. After his first election, a
Boston paper, giving utterance to the nat-
ural question of those of his fellow citi-
zens who were unacquainted with him,
inquired: ‘“How did he do it?'"’

To all who are able to read men’s char-
acters by the simple and unmistakable
signs of bodily exterior the answer is
plain. It is in the man's face,—on his
brow, first, of course, but especially in his
jaw. It is a jaw that never lets go.

If ever a countenance heralded a robust
will and a gigantic determination, such
faculties are shown to all who see the gov-
ernor of Massachusetts. If they are not convinced
by that blazonment, however, they have only to
become members of the opposition to secure
complete proof.

Whenever a man begins to tower above his
fellows and become a leader in any walk in life,
how interesting it is to trace the causes and con-
ditions that have helped him. Of the two ele-
ments, condition and cause, the former may be
variable, of course, even infinite in its variety,
but the latter is immutably the same in every life,
for it is composed of the qualities that lie at the
root of human character itself.

The first condition in the life of John L. Bates
was that of being the son of a poorly paid clergy-
man who held various small charges among the
suburbs of Boston. The boy was born in 1859,
just one year after the birth of Theodore Roose-
velt, whom he resembles in many ways. His
whole life has been one of aggression backed by
a capacity for hard work amounting almost to
genius. He does not know what it is to be idle.
Even in his earliest boyhood, while attending the
public schools, it was neither his pleasure nor his
custom to use his holidays as a vacation time.
1f he played, he played at work.

His Ealdy Educaion Did not Come to Him easly

When he left the schools of lower grade and
entered a Boston grammar school this faculty stood
him in good stead. By working evenings and on
Saturdays he was enabled to be of material assist-
ance to his father in carrying on his education.

When he was graduated and entered Boston Uni-
versity he had begun to be self-supporting, and,
by the time he had finished his course, in 1882,
he had long assumed the full responsibility of his
own, career.

He decided to adopt the profession of law.
With him, to decide was to allow only for a rea-
sonable interval to elapse between the inception
of an idea and its realization. After leaving college

he taught for a while in New York, and there his

life's romance came upon him. He fell in love
with a young lady whom he taught, and she is
now his wife. By means of that position, which
he held for a year, and by teaching in the evening
schools of Boston, he supported himself while
studying, and in 1885 he was admitted to the Suf-
folk County Bar and immediately commenced
practice. For six years he was obliged to direct
all his efforts toward gaining a foothold in his
profession. At the end of that time he was able
to begin the life of active politics for which he
wisely believed himself best fitted.

He Was Reélected to the State Legislature Five Times

) From the time of his first election to office his
rise has been swift and sure. From the Boston com-

. mon council he passed to the state house of represen-

tatives, and there he so impressed his constituents
by his services that he was five times reélected.
His colleagues in the house were made aware of
his distinguished ability, and during the last three
years of his term as representative he was three
times unanimously elected speaker of the house.
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overcomes all the difficulties that you may have ex-
perienced with other companies.

Your order is filled personally by our mail order
manager, an expert in fitting by mail.

We are in touch with the newest changes in New
York fashions and can supply them to you as soon as
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the Crawford price.
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A Half Billion Dollars
in Realty

How two families made this sum
in Greater Pittsburgh Real Estate

= e

HE whole world has
Q heard the story of tue
Schenley millions.  Captain
Schenley was a shrewd far-
seeing man, and when he
invested his money in Pitts-
burgh real estate half a cen-
tury ago, he did it with every
evidence that it would some
day make him wealthy.

) Buteven Captain Schenley,
with all his foresight, did not dream of half that the
future had in store for him and for his heirs. Pitts-
burgh’s growth has been the marvel of the world, and
with it, the Schenley millions grew apace.

Mrs. Schenley gave to the City for park purposes
during the last ten or fifteen years, property valued at
almost five million dollars, and her will, recently filed
in the Allegheny County Courts, shows this to have
been only a small part of the holdings of the estate.

The growth of the Denny estate from an investment
of a few thousand dollars to realty valued at many
millions, is just as remarkable, although not so widely
known. _

And in these later years, Pittsburgh has continued
her record as a money-maker for realty holdings.

H. C. Frick has made several million dollars within
the last few years, in real estate, and now ownsa large
portion of the business part of the City of Pittsburgh.

Andrew Carnegie owes considerable of his wealth
to the marvelous advancement of property values in
and about Pittsburgh.

C. M. Schwab has heavy investments in Pittsburgh

'* realty—as has also almost every other man of any

prominence in the Pittsburgh district.
. Pittsburgh is probably the most remarkable indus-

_ “.trial district in the world, and the center of its manu-

" facturing activity is not the City of Pittsburgh itself,
. but the sister city of McKeesport, located twelve
miles up the Monongahela River. v .
McKeesport is the home of the world's greatest tube
" mill, and surrounding it on all sides are:the great
- Homestead steel works, the Duquesne mills, the
famous Edgar Thompson Works of the Carnegie Com-
pany, the Westinghouse interests, including half a
dozen vast establishments and emploving nearly
twenty thousand men; the Firth Sterling Steel Works,
where the world's greatest projectiles are made, and
a dozen or more other plants, employing in all some
fifty thousand men and paying out in wages one
huudred and thirty million dollars a year.
And right in the midst of this great bee-hive of
industry, with street car lines radiating in all direc-
* tigns, **lies ARLINGTON,” a new residence district
. that presents to the present day investor all the oppor-
. tunities that the' @arlier founders of Pittsburgh's
wealth enjoyed—amd it is an opportunity that may be
taken advantage of by evervone who has

‘ A Ten" Dollar Bill To Invest

It is not necessary to make an investment of thousands of dol-
lars. Alotin ARLINGTON can be bought on an imtial pay-
ment of $10—with balance on long time at fs or $10a montlx.

ARLINGTON is but five minutes ride from McKeesport
the Hub of the Greater Pittsburgh district: ARLING’ ON
is but thirty minutes away from Pittsburgh and but seven
minutes ride from Wilmerding, on the main line of the Penn-
sylvania railroad where every through and accommodation
train stops, the home of the vast industries of the Westing-
house Companies. Two trolley lines run through A RLIN(%-
TON-—a car_every five minutes—connecting with every city
and town of importance in Allec‘zheny County.

ARLINGTON has every advantage of the city and all the
charm of the country. Natural gas for light and fuel. city and
spring water, electric lights, telephones—in fact everything the
city can offer is at hand, and yet the plan abounds with fruit
and shade trees, dellghtfulscenery, and pure, sweet and whole-

some air.
Large Roomy Lots—Wide Streets

The lots in ARLINGTON are from THIRTY to SIXTY
FreT WIDE fronting on streets and avenues from 40 to 6o teet
in width. In order to prove that ARLINGTON is what we
represent it to be we will pay the rail road fare of any person
from any point east of the Mississippi who comes to AR-
LINGTON and buys a lot. We will allow a liberal amount
from more distant points. You therefore get

A Free Trip to Greater Pittsburgh
Any lot in ARLINGTON can be secured for $10 and you can
pay for it at the rate of from #5to $10 2 month. There is no
1nterest, no taxes or no mortgages—if you die before the lot is
paid for free deed is given to your heirs.

Money in a savings bank onlipars 4—Invested in Greater
Pittsburgh Realty—like ARLING ‘()&\'—it has paid 500%.
Arlington is in the heart of the district that has made

billions for the shrewd investors—Can you
afford to let the opportunity go by ?

If ARLINGTON were not a thoroughly reliable proposi-
tion this advertisement would not be accepted by this publica-
tion as the publishers exercise a strict censorship over their
advertising colums in the interest of subscribers, &(RITF. FOR
BOOKLET *C" FOR DESCRIPTION. Don’t delay.

G M CVPHER & CO PITTSBURGIH. PA., ar 508 Loeust
o IVhe o Street, McKEESPORT, PA,
REFERENCES—Treasury Trust Co., Pittsburgh—First National Bank. McKeesport.
REPRESENTATIVE AGENTS WANTED—Live men in all

parts of the country can find profitable employment with us.  Our agents
are making money every day. Write at once for exclusive lemtory.

It had been fifty years since a speaker had been
nominated by the Republicans without a caucus.

His remarkable services in that body brought
him so favorably before the public that he was
regarded as worthy of still higher honors. He
was elected lieutenant governor, and, by virtue of
his office, he served as chairman of many im-
portant committees of the executive council. Often,
he represented the commonwealth at the request
of the governor. After holding the office for two
years, he became the unanimous choice of the
Republican state committee for the governorship,
and one month later he was elected by a remark-
able majority.

The life story of Governor Bates is that of a man
who has made himself wanted ; who, through sheer
force of his personality and services, has brought
his fellows to believe that they can not get along
without him. He had to be made a councilman,
after living several years in East Boston, because
his neighbors could think of no one else who could
serve them so well. He had to be sent to the
legislature, because the citizens felt that it was ab-
solutely necessary to have certain bills passed, and
they knew he would attend to the business for them
and felt they could not atford to take any chances.
In like manner he came into the lieutenant gover-
norship, and into his present office; when it came
time he arrived at the doors of those offices and
there he was to be let in, ahead of all others, for
his fellow citizens had long learned that he would
have his way; there was no one else ready and so
he came unto his own.

He Possesses the Versatiity of a Leader in Public Affairs

This tremendous quiet force and its accom-
panying power of working with the tireless unrest
of an ocean tide are what most impress those who
are brought near the governor.
the statehouse, always, at nine in the morning.
This, in itself, is an unusual thing with governors
of Massachusetts.
tend the time of arrival an hour or two. It has
also been the custom for governors to take one or
two hours for noon lunch. Governor Bates takes
half an hour and often does not go to lunch at all.
He stays usually until five o'clock, but his labor
by no means ceases at that hour. He rarely goes
to bed before midnight, and it is in work of some
kind that most of his evenings are consumed. Yet
he works no harder as governor than he did as a

schoolboy. His is not the type of mind that so

often attracts attention in early life through what
is known as brilliancy, but which so rarely comes
to any great end. His entire career has been one
of plodding but steady growth. His characteristic
and most valuable faculties have been developed
by main strength, each in its entirety, until now
his most characteristic and predominant quality
might be said to be a general and remarkable full-
ness and roundness of every talent that is most
needed by a leader of public affairs. The office of
governor itself—and it is surely only a stepping-
stone for him,—has been of unusual service to him
in aiding the growth of his mind. Ithas given
him a rare vantage point for a larger and broader
vision. It has benefited him in every way, both
in his own personality and in public opinion.

He Governs a somewhat Conservative State democratically

He has made no mistakes thus far, during his
term of office, unless it be a mistake to be the most
democratic governor the conservative state of
Massachusetts ever had. Anyone who has any
business with him and many who have not can se-
cure a hearing at any time, and he has the faculty,
so valuable to a politician, of leaving everyone
who has spoken to him with the impression that
he is personally interested in him.

Another valuable characteristic which has aided
him in his public life is his talent for public speak-
ing. He has, throughout his life, given especial
attention to this important gift, but it is only of
late years that he has attracted more than local at-
tention. To-day he is known as one of the most
remarkable and ready talkers in the country.

The first speech that he made as a representa-
tive was against the abolition of Fast Day in
Massachusetts, and, although he was eventually de-
feated, he established once for all a reputation
among his colleagues for strong and reasonable dis-
course and thus secured an immediate hearing
whenever he chose to speak thereafter. As speaker
of the house he presided with great distinction
upon occasions when that body received President
McKinley and numerous other distinguished per-
sonages. He combines, moreover, in a rare

manner, the ability of a forensic orator, in which

He is at work at -

It has been the custom to ex-.
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department of speechmaking he was well tried
while in the house of representatives, but he has
also lately secured a high reputation in the more
graceful and popular art of after-dinner speaking.

His great triumph in this field was made at a din-
ner given to Judge Oliver Wendell Holmes, upon
the occasion of that gentleman's appointment to
the United States supreme court. Through some
unforeseen circumstance Governor Bates came to
the dinner unprepared to make a speech. When
it came his turn to say something, he confessed his
lack of preparation and begged to be excused.
His fellow diners urged him to proceed, notwith-
standing, and began laughingly suggesting what he
might do instead. Finally some one said that he
might at least give Judge Holmes a letter of intro-
duction to Mr. Roosevelt.

He Toils far into the Night Preparing Important Speeches

That was the governor's cue. He rose and began
extempore to make a speech in the form of a letter
of recommendation, beginning: ¢ My dear Mr.
President,”’ keeping throughout the form of epis-
tolary correspondence and ending with the formal,
«« Respectfully yours, John L. Bates.”” The speech
was as graceful as the form was original, and the
whole incident produced a most striking impres-
sionupon thedistinguished assembly. This episode
shows the man's remarkable readiness to meet
an emergency. It is also worthy of note that this
very ability to think quickly is rarely a character-
istic of a personality gifted with the capacity for
hard work. The factis that through earnest labor
alone the ability was gained.

In writing of Governor Bates one constantly re-
verts to his enormous energy, and it is in this
matter of speechmaking that a new instance may
be shown. He does not write his speeches, but
prepares outline notes with great diligence and
exactness. He often will toil two thirds of a
night and prepare a single speech in twenty en-
tirely different ways, then declare himself dis-
satisfied with all of them, ard finally deliver the
speech in a new way from notes he has hurriedly
prepared immediately before the occasion.

This leads one to observe another habit. He
does not despise details. It is true that he is not
a hair-splitter, and his enemies have even accused
him of carelessness, but, viewed with more
understanding, his whole career contradicts this
accusation. He has always been most patiently
observant of details when his duty was the obser-
vance of minor things. The fact is that he
speedily rose from positions in which it was neces-
sary to be concerned with small things. He has
been able more and more to deal with generalities,
simply because the world has found that his best
services can be secured in such spheres. When
he was a councilman he was busied mostly with
the minutie of his office, but when he became
a representative he found a much broader field of
action, and he therefore was able to abandon the
smaller details of a smaller office.  As governor
he can not afford to be cognizant of all that con-
cerns a representative.

It is in his home that his democratic simplicity
becomes most apparent. This same dislike of
ceremony also brings to mind another most inter-
esting thing concerning him. He is descended,
through a collateral branch, from the same Puritan
ancestor as the greatest of Americans,—Abraham
Lincoln. With this fact in mind it is worthy of
remark how similar the characters of the two men
are in many things. Governor Bates carries his
simplicity of demeanor even into his personal
habits. He does not use tobacco or alcoholic
drinks; he does not care for theatrical perfor-
mances as they are presented to-day, and his chief
delight is to be found within his home circle.

He Secured the Passage of Several Twenty-five-year-old Bills

He is not a man of property: indeed, his whole
income is derived from his salary as governor,
and from his law practice.  He is one of the few
men who have reached the governor's chair who
have not been men of means. Me has been ac-
cused of using the mighty machinery of Masonic
circles and of the Methodist Church for his politi-
cal preferment.  Nothing could be more unjust.
Until he became lieutenant governor he was not
known outside of Boston in either organization.
Such things may, under certain conditions, happen
to wield influence, but the influence would never
be used to put an unworthy man into office. In the
present case the accusation is absurd.

Governor Bates's life is an open book, and no
fair observer can fail to see the reasons why he has
been preferred in every one of his advancements.
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ature as a Joy-builder

J. LINCOLN BROOKS

To me the meanest flower that blows can give
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears.
WORDSWORTH.

The woods were filled so full with song
There seemed no room for sense of wrong.
TENNYSON.
Fl-:w young people who spend their summers in the
country realize the splendid opportunities open to
them for education as well as pleasure, at least to those of
them who have learned to use their eyes.

*“The greatest thing a human soul ever does in this
world,"” says Ruskin, *‘is to see something and tell what he
saw in a plain way."’ .

Think Igow much it would add to life's happiness to be
able to see things as this great nature-lover saw them. To
him beauty and harmony were everywhere, and all things
were stamped with the autograph of the Almighty.

It is small wonder that an Agassiz, who would go into
ecstasies over the structure of a leaf or a flower, over the
scale of a fish or a grain of sand, was so rich'in the culti-
vation of his observing faculties that he could not afford
the time to lecture even for five hundred dollars a night.
To study the wonders of Nature, to hear her music, and to
interpret her language were riches enough for him.

‘“The more e see of beauty everywhere,”” says James
Freeman Clarke,—*'in nature, in life, in man and child, in
work and rest, in the outward and the inward world,—the
more we see of God.'* If we study nature we can not help
seeing beauty everywhere; we can not help being stronger
and happier.

So much, indeed, of the real joy of life comes from
keeping the soul,—all one’s faculties and senses,—; -
sive to Nature, that it is nothing short of criminal to w
a child to grow up without learning to use his eyes and
ears properly and to see and hear things as they are.

One of the firstlessons that should be impressed on every
child, whether he live in the city or in the country, is how
to see things out of doors. If he learns to do this early in
life, he will be not only a man of larger intelligence and
culture, but also a happier and more successful one than
he otherwise would. .

At the cost of a few pennies the poorest boy or girl m‘z
be transported to the coum.r% and there see beauties whi
might entrance an angel. Yet many persons travel across
continents to see the works of the great masters, and give
fortunes to possess themselves of a canvas or two, repre-
senting a landscape, such as a sunset, or some other bit of
nature, while they remain dense and unappreciative in the
picture gallery of the great Artist of the Universe.

Many of us have become so self-absorbed and have had
our energies so long directed upon our material desires
and problems,—our plans to amass money, to make busi-
ness pay, to perfect some invention, to write a book, or to
attain this or that ambition ;—in short, all our faculties have
been centered in ourselves so long that they can not look
outward except upon the things that concern our imme-
diate interests. To learn to see things out of doors would
be, to many of us, like learning a new occupation or pro-
fession in middle life.

How often do we see a weary or broken-down city man
Eo to the country for rest and recuperation and return to

is city home or office unrefreshed and unstimulated. He
didnot really see or enjoy any of the country’s wonder and
beauty; he was not in sympathy with the voices of Nature,
and could not hear them. His soul had become so hard-
ened and sordid in its absorption in wealth}etﬁng that it
no longerresponded to her appeals. He had eyes, but saw
not, and ears, but heard not ; and so the real wealth and
{:)y of life had passed him by. How different it would
ave been had he allied himself with Nature, so that he
could have imbibed some at least of the spirit thus voiced
by Emerson:—
‘Whoso inhabiteth the wood,
And chooseth light, wave, rock and bird,
Before the money-loving herd,
Into such forrester shalT pass,
m his companion’s power and grace.
Pure shall he be without, within,
From the old adhering sin;
He shall never be old
Nor his fate shall be foretold;
He shall watch the s ing year
Without wailing, without fear;
He shall be happy in his love,
Like to like shall joyful prove.

w »
The Population of the World

ACCORDING to the latest census, China has a population

of 426,447,000. Thus the Chinese Empire contains
more than a quarter of the inhabitants of the globe, being
approached in this respect only by the British Empire,
which has a population of three hundred and ninety-six
millions, which includes over two hundred and thirty-
one millions in India. Russia comes next, with a popu-
lation of one hundred and twenty-nine millions; then the
United States and her dependencies, with eighty-four
millions; then France and her colonies, with sixty-five mil-
liqa;. and then Germany and her colonies, with sixty-two
millions.

- -
A Wonderful Feat
AN unsophisticated man stood watching a performance
on a trombone. Suddenly seizing a companion’s arm,
he cried, excitedly:—
*‘ Fur the good lands’ sake, Lige, look tharl'’
‘“What's the matter?** asked ige.
*‘Look thar! He done it again.’
““Done what?*’
' Why, crowded more’n half that horn into his mouth.
Did you see that? Well, if that don't beat the world!"*
] -

“No success is good when it hardens our hearts to love and
laughter, or to the appeal of tears."



Digitized by GOOg[Q



342

$|[] Dri

Complete from

HEAD TO TOE
in Latest Style.

Free Samples and
Measuremest Blanks.
To introduce direct
to the wearer our cu
oring we will mak
ten thousand suits i
to measure sent us f.
ﬁive the followin,

REE, actually $
and nothing to pay !
the suit and free out
re resented. Send 1

ce address, and *

SAMPLB OF CLOTH
measurement blank
Shirt and Shoes.

A GENUINE CHEVIO
in the latest Englist
and durably trimme:
tailors charge.......
Dunlap Block Derby or
Pr. stylish Lace Shoes
Percale Shirt, with Cc
Neat Slik Four-in-Hand
Pair ¢ fancy Web El
Japanese Silk Haadken
Pair of fancy Lisle TI
Thousands of American citizens pay daily for this $28.00 =B

GENTS’ COMPLETE OUTFITTING CO.,

Dept. 451, 242 Market St., Chicago, III.
REFERENCE : 'First Natiousl Bank, Chicago: Capital $12,000,00.

-r

r~ -0 o yw .0 ams

‘Diplomatic Mysteries

|

VANCE THOMPSON

[Concluded from page 3:18]
close a prisoner that he might not walk in the park.
“By no means,”’ said Von Gudden; *let us

walk."’
It was a gray evening, full of mist and rain.

‘They had gone hardly a hundred steps in the park

when the king turned and saw two attendants and
the valet following at his heels.

“‘Is this quite necessary?'’ he asked.

Von Gudden motioned the men to fall back; ina
few moments they were out of sight in the dark;
the king and the old alienist walked on. They
approached the lake and sat down on a bench
near a little Roman chapel on the shore.

* * * * * * *

It was ten o' clock when the guards came there:
they found the two dead bodies clinging, the one
to the other, in the shallow water near the shore.
King Ludwig's last cast for freedom had failed.
The watch in his pocket had stopped at a quarter
to seven. Fifteen minutes later a boat lay off
the shore opposite the little chapel.” It cruised
about for some time, and often a woman's voice
hailed the king, who lay dead in the water. The
oarsman was a king's forester; the woman in the
boat was Rose of Linderhof. When he was de-
serted by all others, he sent for her; and she,
who had once done him a great wrong, came to
save him. Atseven o' clock the boat was to come
for him. Across the lake friends and horses were
waiting for him,and the road lay open to freedom,
if not a crown. Fifteen minutes had ruined all
Had the old doctor, beginning to suspect, tried to
force the king to return? Was Ludwig too im-
patient? He had thrown off his great coat and
his undercoat, and made ready for swimming. In
these preparations there was no hint of suicide.
It was liberty he sought, not death. As he threw
himself into the lake the old doctor clutched him,
and that was the end. It was Whitsunday, June
13, 1886. In a few days they buried him in the
great church of Saint Michael; as they laid his
body away there was a sudden tumult of lightning
and thunder. The people of Munich wondered,
for it was a bright and sunny day; no rain fell;
there was no storm,—only one flash and peal of
thunder over the church ¢f Saint Michael.

Rose of Linderhof lives, to-day, and Webber is
alive. The ministers who drove Ludwig from the
throne died, all within a few months,—Faustle,
Von Lutz, Pechmann, Doering. Princess Sofia
was burned to death in the fire which destroyed
the Charity Bazaar in Paris.

Over most of those who played their parts in this
drama of love and folly and state affairs a dark
fate closed in, and now they are only names.

k his is the first of Mr. Thompson’s articles in the series on
“ Noted Diplomatic Mysteries’” which he has written specially
for Success.—The Editor.]

She Sent Mr. Jefferson Home

Al Palm Beach, where stylish dressing is customary, a

friend of Joseph Jefferson, the veteran actor, was joking
him about his bravado in remaining faithful to a rather
dilapidated brown coat which he was in the habit of wear-
ing in the morning.

* This coat and I are old friends,'* said Mr. Jefferson.
‘I know that it shows signs of the wear and tear of long
life, but I don’t have to discard it down here, because
everybody knows me. Butin a big city, where one is apt
to be Judﬁed by his appearance and treated accordmgly.
I admit that it is an excellent plan to exercise care in the
matter of clothing. In New York, one winter evening, just
after it had become dark, I had this truth rather rubbed in.
I had paused near the entrance of the Fifth Avenue Hotel,
where I was standing to wait for my son, who had stopped
for a moment in a near-by shop. I suppose I did present
a somewhat touching spectacle. I had on a soft, black
hat, my overcoat was buttoned tightly around mf' throat,
and my shoulders were hunched up, as if with cold. 1 re-
member that I was standing in a shadow, and I had a
bundle of newspapers under my arm.

** A young woman passed, glanced at me, hesitated, went
on for a few steps, and then stopped and came back.

‘* * I should think you would be very cold standing here,’
she remarked, fumblmg with her purse.

**Itis a little cool,’ I answered.

‘*Now, I tell you what 1 want you to do,’ she ex-
claimed, brightly, when she had found a coin; ‘I want
you to go right home and get warm. I think you would
better have a cup of coffee before you.go. [ will take all
your papers.’

‘“‘I,—I beg pardon,’ I stammered, ‘1 would like to
obhge you, but, you see, 1 have just bought these papers
and haven’t read them yet.’

‘*She discovered her mistake mstamly, a.nd put a world
of mortification into her exclamation, ‘Oh, I do hope you
will pardon my stupidity I’ I.assured her that I did not
regard it as stupidity, but as remarkable kindness of
heart. I smiled, and she laughed and went on.

‘1t had been very embarrassing for her, and then and
there I made a resolution to keep ‘spruced up’ a little
better."”

SUCCESS

Bandmen Atterition!

DO YOU KNOW
that we are selling high grade band instruments
at prices one-third to one-half lower than other
dealers can make you ?

CORNETS from $5.80 to $23.95
and our splendid line of Imfenal Band Instru-
ments at prices 30 per cent lower than any other
dealer can make.

SEND FOR OUR NEW SPECIAL BAND
CATALOGUE ————

which illustrates a full line of drums, clarionets,
flutes and saxophones, as well as our three large
lines of brass instruments and fully explains how

WE ARE ABLE TO MAKE SUCH
LOW PRICES.

Our booklet, * How to Buy Band Instruments " is full
of valuable pointers. 8Send for it. It isfree.

SEARS, ROEBUCK @& Co.,
Dept. Bl. CHICAGO.

DETROIT COLLEGE OF LAW
Twenty lastructors. Diploma admits to the Bar. _Library of
over 15,000 volumes. Detroit is an ideal place in which to stud
law Bur students enjoy the best relation to the
mm, the law office, and the law i . Our B-m- of Self-

aids students who are obli to support themselves.
lustrated catalogue mailed FREE. Wnte for |t to-d
dress Malcolm P. McGregor, Secretary, Detroi lcg

The Misses Ely’s School for Girls

General and College Preparatory Courses. Large recreation grounds.
Riverside Drive, 86th and 86th Sts, New York City

TYPEWRITERS

All standard makes for sale. The low gnceo will surprise you.
Shmed for Immense stock. each lgunn nteed.
Ci tree RLI H.ELDREDGE,7 s.liroad 8t.,Phila.,Pa.
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CONDUCTED BY ARTHUR STRINGER

" 'Zozo.‘ they called him, or, from the willfulness of his
baby temper. * Le Petit Volontaire,” ** writes S. G.
Tallentyre, in the first chapter of the first volume of his
new and engaging ‘‘ Life of Voltaire,”” published by G.
P. Putnam’s Sons. It is one of the intimate touches of
an unexpectedly intimate biography,for on the same page
we learn that this peevish young lion, whose roarings were
later to shake the worm-eaten foundations of eighteenth-
century Europe, was not altogether leonine in body. He
was born, in the late autumn of 1694.—at the high tide of
that military glory of Louis XIV. which both dazzled and
ruined France,—a puny, sickly, weak child, the son of an
honest but pig-headed notary named Arouet. ‘‘Le Vol-
taire,’" it has been somewhat dubiously assumed, was a
whimsical contradiction of the babyish ‘‘ Le Petit Volon-
taire.”” The infant was hurriedly baptized, the day after
his birth, for life, his nurses declared, was already slip-
ping out of the feeble little body. This feeble little body,
however, was destined to become, in time, a volcano of
vituperative energy, and for eighty-four long and troubled
years was to nurse the restless and aggressive spirit of
earth’s bitterest revolutionist,—'‘ the most energetic spirit
in all history,’’ it has been called. Even at the age of
three, the yellow-skinned little dwarf's precocity so im-
pressed Abbé Chateauneuf that that worthy clerical
straightway fell to teaching the child with the wizened
face certain ribald deistical verses,—an incident worth
remembering. At the age of ten, hungry-eyed, gaunt-
jowled, razor-witted, ‘‘Zozo'' writes that he is still learn-
ing ‘'Latin and nonsense.”” At eleven, he is writing
verses, and inditing the first pages, as well, of the most
stupendous and most remarkable corresporidence in the
history of letters. Over seven thousand of these limpid,
inimitable, flashing epistles have already been published;
an equal number is said to exist, as yet uncollected and
unprinted. Kicking madly over the parental traces that
would tie him to the stolid wheels of law, the young Vol-
taire plunges into the Villonesque career of a Parisian
scribbler.  For correcting the bad rhymes of a noble-
woman, he wins one hundred Jowis d’'or. With his sud-
den wealth he drops in at an auction, bids for a gorgeous
carriage-and-pair, and for one glorious day drives in state
about Paris; to be cast forth, on the morrow, by his
dogged, disgusted, and peppery old father. Then follow
adventure, and Byronic love affairs, enchanting in incep-
tion as they were disastrous in end, gaiety and debauch-
2ry, then exile, then eminence as a maker of epigrams,
then the Bastile, then liberty and more of that idly busy,
sbullient, wayward, bitter existence in which the gaily
unhappy genius was nobody's enemy but his own. Even
the impending Bastile did not quench those audacious
fires. ‘*I bet you that I will show you something you
have never seen before!’* exclaimed the satirized and in-
dignant regent. ‘‘What is that, monseignexr #** asked
Voltaire. ‘*The inside of the Bastile.” ‘I take it as
seen, sire,’’ replied the offender,with an airy bow. Later,
soming from imprisonment, the duke of Orleans advised
him to be prudent, and he would be provided for. *'If
your nighness will give me my board,”’ answered Voltaire;
““but I beg you will take no further trouble about my
lodging!"’
a a
NOT a wondrously fine beginning, this, for the raan
whose name was to stand for the eighteenth-century
Renaissance,—for the assiduous and devoted apostle of
enlightenment and tolerance who was to be called *‘the
sye of eighteenth-century illumination!"' Yet this mis-
spent activity was in time to become the mainspring of
svery wider movement of his age. Before and since the
era of Voltairism, indeed, many a bad man has lived to
make a good reformer. Voltaire himself was more thana
mere mocker. He soon stands out, startlingly above the
febrile and vacillating trifler which at first sight he might
seem. To the end, of course, the mad Vesuvian fires still
burned on; his tigerish ferocity, his strength, and his pas-
sionate sincerity, allied to higher and clearer aims, stayed
with him. His shortcomings, likewise, remained. his subtle
trickery, his hot impatience, his eviscerating bitterness of

tongue and pen, and his blasphemous mockery, which,
indeed, had to *‘go one better ' before laying the ghost of
a once even more blasphemous piety. ‘' Toujours allant
e? souffrant,”” was his own happy definition of himself.
His weak and sickly body was a caldron which held seeth-
ing and incongruous attributes, the body for which he
was so afraid that he was dubbed a coward. Yet within
this ** thin and wretched case,’” in a sort of splendid spirit-
ual isolation, dwclt the clusive over-man, the imnpassioned
reformer who found the earth overspread with tangled
and hideous undergrowths of oppression and privilege,
intolerance and cruelty, imposture and bigotry,—and he
cut and swept them out of existence.
a a

N his intimate, vivid, and alert following of the out-

wardly kaleidoscopic and yet inwardly consistent career,
Mr. Tallentyre [It has been vaguely whispered, by the
way, that ‘* Mr. Tallentyre'’ is really a woman.] has given
us two volumes of exceptional vigor and interest. He
adds little that is new to the sum-total of Voltairean bio-
graphical data. Our author's effort, in this case, is merely

an impartial, picturesque, and limpidly clear record of -

Voltaire's career, free from the taint of lubricity, with no
analysis of that vast movement which now bears his name,
no exegesis of his literary ideas and ideals, and no critical
interpretation of his aims and their outcome. Yet this
remains precisely the sort of biography for which the more
general reading public has'long been waiting. While, of
late, the coldly scientific documentary historians of the
newer school and method have been doing strictly special-
ized, invaluable, and rather inaccessible work, the more
intimate-noted, Carlylean retailers of past men and move-
ments, in a momentary revulsion of feeling against the
‘“marble pure and marble cold'’ records of the academi-
cians, have been giving us an occasional study in biography
warm with all the charm of pure romance, as witness, for
example, Meynell's ** Disraeli,’’ and, in a lesser way, even
Watson's *‘‘Jefferson.”” We can like men, it seems,
much easier than we can like humanity. Voltaire's strong-
est claim to remembrance was based more on what he did
and what he was, than on what he wrote. So our present
biographer, confining himself to the loves and hates and
foibles and friends, to the adventures and epigrams, the
great things done, as well as the great misdoings, of the
founder of Voltairism, does not leave himself so empty-
handed as he might seem. If it is true that in history,
nowadays, it is dangerous to be interesting, and a red
light should swing from every sidetrack of personality,
then Mr. Tallentyre's vital and spirited volumes constitute
a very dangerous but very appealing biography.

a a

E may not, Heaven forefend, be so bad as the Bour-

bons, but in the shadow of our tumultuous twentieth-
century life lurk a few grim dragons unknown in Louis's
day, waiting for the newer Voltairean lance-thrust, and
causing one to ask, at times,‘*What can be the matter
with our humorists?'’ After all, nothing else should be so
solemnn as humor. Where is the American Cervantes,or
the New World Thackeray, to laugh the sins and follies
out of ourage? Where have we a good reckless, rollicking,
whole-souled satirist, with his humor undivorced from
life, and his eyes on the wider national horizon? ‘‘Mr.
Dooley ‘"’ seems to have grown silent. George Ade, alas,
lacks both urbanity and sincerity. Mr. Lorimer declines
to come out of his little pork-packer's corner. The result
is that we must still import our most trenchant criticisms
of life and letters, just as we once did our moral problems,
arrayed in the rustling silks and laces of fiction. G. K.
Chesterton's *‘ Varied T'ypes,’”’ published by Dodd, Mead
and Company, is the latest and one of the most enlivening
books of criticism to be brought across the Atlantic to us.
Mr. Chesterton, who originally wrote these essays, on
subjects varying from William Morris to the German em-
peror, for the London ' Speaker'' and the ** Daily News,""
has been rather prejudicially described as a clever young
critic *‘reveling in riotous paradox.” Yet in this case
the paradox is only the band in front of the tent, the agile

puller-in at the shop door, or the sugar on the philoso-
pher's pill. Paradox, wit, and epigram, however riotous,
scarcely explain Mr. Chesterton's success. One even tires
of them a little, as he occasionally tires of his ex cathedra
thundering of laconic and cryptic wisdom. But he is
preaching at a jaded age, and he knows it. He must first
keep his audience awake, and then keep it amused. So he
rains paradoxes on its collective head, and gently startles
it by turning old truths inside out and standing dignified
old axioms upside down. The effort to make the reader
sit up and stare, though, becomes a bit insistent, a little
too like the audacious child bent on ‘* shocking'* com-
pany. It is the breadth of view, the sturdy independence
of opinion, the wholesome general healthfulness of note,
the flashes of illuminating sobriety from between pages of
too murky epigram, the half-timidly hidden ideality, and
the shamefaced universal sanity, that give to this new
critic of men and letters his peculiar power. Like the
Byron of whom he writes so macaronically, Mr. Chester-
ton is an unconscious optimist. Like his St. Francis, too,
he ‘‘has a sort of terrible common sense,’’ just as he
possesses ‘‘that deeply conservative belief in the most
ancient of institutions, the average man."”" ‘‘Byronism,’
he writes, ‘‘tended to the desert; the new pessimism,
toward the restaurant.’’ ‘‘The majority of men are
pocts,—only they happen to be bad poets!’* *‘ Logic is
mainly valuable as a weapon to exterminate logicians.’”
In his essay on Stevenson he has written this little sen-
tence worth bearing in mind, more for his own sake than
Stevenson's: * He wrote his light-headed paradoxes in so
flowing a copy-book hand that everyone supposed they
must be copy-book sentiments."’
a a

UST as Mr. Chesterton's ‘* Varied Types'’ is an excep-
tionally invigorating book, so * The Kinship of Na-
ture,” from the pen of Bliss Carman and the press of L.
C. Page and Company, is an exceptionally dispiriting one.
Mr. Carman, in his day, has written some very beautiful
lyrics. If he has repeated the happier note of his youth
a little too often, we can forgive him, for that note was an
unusua.lly fine one. But in these little essays on art and
nature,—or sermonettes, it would, perhaps,” be better to
call them,—he gives no evidence of his old-time inspira-
tion, and little proof of real power. Ingood plain English,
they are just alittle dreary and preachy. The exasperating
recurrence of certain words with ‘* tone-color,’’ of ** twi-
light,”” **purple,” * dusk,’” and *‘ April,”* almost blind one
to the carefulness of Mr. Carman’s phrasing and the
nicety of his diction. Yet society, according to this genially
pagan critic of men and manners, is a sort of unending
pink tea, and the world is a gigantic gypsy wagon. Nature,
when not a convenient asset for vaguely emotionalized
rhapsody, is the thing you go out to for a sun-bath, and
all that, when your nerves get bad. There is a little
diluted Thoreau, a little worked-over Emerson, a little sen-
timentalizing, a little café-table philosophy, and a great
deal of very fine impressionistic scenery description. Vaga-
bondage as a philosophy of life, however, has its draw-
backs, and to go out and be a gypsy is an altogether too
easy way of evading solemn municipal and domestic duties.
That sort of life, nowadays, is more an inspiriting theme
for a baritone parlor ballad. Its philosophy is as inade-
quate and as obsolete as the tiger skin and the clout-cloth.
When it comes to his views on art, Mr. Carman is to be
taken more seriously. There he strikes his gait, although
always a dreamily meditative one, and has something
definite to say. Yet the value of these sermonettes as
** missionary-literature,’’ as some one has aptly called a
similar style of essay, is rendered dubious by his dispirit-
ing, if not insidiously fallacious, views on art and life.
Poetry, for example, is a sort of snake-charming; its effect
should be hypnotic; after a fashion, it is nothing more
than emotional somnambulism. The present-day lament-
able futility of the poet and the isolation of all the artists
and their arts are due to a divorce between art and life.
For this our critic moodily berates the times. Yet, he
holds, the highest poetry is highly irrational; the love of
[Concluded on page 3491
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[Concluded fram page 344

poetry, instead of being a natural and normal trait of man,
is an elaborated and ingenuously perpetuated self-decep-
tion, and not the emotionalizing of man’s experience
through the application of reflection to life. There has,
of late, been a good deal of decadent mysticism hung
about the skirts of poetry. Wonderful esoteric myster-
jes have been read into the good old simple-hearted
habit of singing about a thing when we feel about it
strongly, and in the face of this I am tempted to quote
three little sentences of Chesterton’s * terrible common
sense.”” ** Poetry is always commonplace; itis vulgar in
the noblest sense of that noble word. Unless a man can
make the same kind of ringing appeal to absolute and
admitted sentiments that is made by a popular orator, he
has lost touch with emotional literature. Unless he is to

some extent a demagogue, he can not be a poet; a man °

who expresses in poetry new and strange and undiscov-
ered emotions is not a poet,—he is a brain specialist."’

a a

Ir this principle holds good with novelists, then the

world's greatest living neurologist is Henry James.
He is, one might say, a novelist by accident, and a psy-
chologist—even an alienist, it could be added, after such
a study of incipient madness as *‘ The Great Good Place,”
—by nature. His atrociously splendid, magnificently for-
bidding new volume, ** The Ambassadors,” published by
Harper and Brothers, is no exception to the rule. It
wanders languidly and deliciously through the shallows of
existence. It never plunges out into the deep waters.
Here assiduously and indefatigably he stirs up the bottom,
probing, exploring, sounding, and leaving these very shal-
lows so muddy, so bewilderingly opaque, that for all you
can tell you might be floating over the profoundest depths.
Yet to say that he is obscure in manner is to be unjust.
It is more a convolution of purpose, a turbination of in-
terest, or an artful sinuosity of pursuit,—as he himself
might phrase it. He is a good story-teller sacrificed on
the altar of a scrupulous and over-delicate veracity. Itis
the little half-lighted psychological corners of life that he
loves to explore. To this blithely solemn vocation he
brings the finest of touches, a rare sense of characteriza-
tion, a thorough knowledge of what to withhold and what
to give, a bland and sly sense of humor, and an eternally
self-qualifying distinction of style that is the delight and
the despair of his readers. So ‘' The Ambassadors,"" like
most of his later work, will either be flung disgustedly
down at the end of the first chapter, or will be clung to
and pored over and called worthy to stand beside ** Pride
and Prejudice,” or shoulder to shoulder with ** The Rise
of Silas Lapham.’’ It is not easy reading, this long story
of a continental excursion which is at heart a drama of
the half-smothered little personalities of a handful of
characters. But it is good reading, and in it industry is
continuously rewarded with the secondary joy of winnow-
ing out treasures quite hidden to the casual glance. Yet
with its easy aloofness of note, its temperamental half-
lights and quarter-lights, its occasionally tortured syntax,
and its general translucence of style, which, in the end,
produces a sort of mental eye-strain, it is bound to remain
*'caviare to the general.”” Ironically enough, with all his
intellectual precision and his veritable child-terror of that
dark bugaboo, the obvious, the final impression he leaves is
one of Browningesque slovenliness, or of perpetual verbal
untidiness. As he grows older, this tendency increases.
One looks back, with not a little regret, to the days of
“A New England Winter,”” * Lady Barberina,’* and those
inimitable short stories which bear the apt enough title of
“The Real Thing."

a a

HAVE before me two books, recently from the Macmil-

lan Company's press, as interesting as they are unique.
Neither of them bears a very conciliating title. ‘' The Art of
Cross-examination,’’ by Francis Lewis Wellman, may have
been issued for only the legal profession, yet its appeal to
the general reader is surprisingly unqualified. To-day
the courtroom is the background for life's sternest deroue-
ments; it is the stage of most of our modern comedies and
tragedies. Life's essential change, during the last few
centuries, lies in the fact that, where once we drew out our
swords, our lawyers now draw up their briefs. Mr. Well-
man has a keen eye for dramatic values, and from his first
citation of the cross-examination by Socrates of his ac-
cuser, Miletus, when the former was on trial for corrupt-
ing the youth of Athens, down to his extracts from the
court questioning of Russell Sage by Joseph H. Choate,
in the now well-known Laidlaw-Sage Case, there is no
break in the continuity of the reader's interest. ‘‘The
Fat of the Land,"’ by John Williams Streeter, is the art-
less yet cordial recountal of a broken-down city doctor's
return to nature. It is, indirectly, an eloquent tract on
how farming can be made to pay, even in a practical and
homely way. The keynote of the book is struck in its last
sentence: ‘' Choose the country for 'your foster-mother;
go to her for consolation and rejuvenation; take her bounty
gratefully, rest on her fair bosom, and be content with the
fat of the land.”

» »
Whenever vanity and gayety, a love of pomp and dress, furni-
ture, equi buildings, great y, expensive diversions,

and elegant entertainments get the better of the principles and
judgments of men and women, there is no knowing where they
will stop, nor into what evils, natural, moral, or political, they
will lead us.—JouN Apans.
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How to Profit by the Magnificent

Opportunities Afforded by the

Opening of the New Trans-Con-
tinental Route by way ¢f Mexico

An Absolutely Safe Investment Guaranteeing Four
—Probably Pay 12 to 14—Per Cent. Per Annum.
Chance for the Small Investor—From $5 a Month
Upward —With Securities of Unquestioned Value,
and Most Attractive Options. . . . .

No enterprise in the railroad world to-day is of such paramount import-
ance and interest as the building of the

KANSAS CITY, MEXICO AND ORIENT RAILWAY

Running directly through the choicest sections of the great Southwest,
and the richest part of Mexico, to the Pacific Ocean,
Both Trans-continental and International in operation.

It passes through a wonderful, but for the most part, undeveloped country, including :

- The most productive sections of Kansas acd Oklahoma;

The best cotton country north of the Red River;

The still cheap cattle and wool-growing lands of Western Texas;

The most highly mineralized sections in all Mexico;

The rich Fuente Valley, which for the growing of citrus and semi-tropical fruits, etc., rivals the
best parts of Southern California; :

erminating at Topolobampo, the finest harbor south of San Francisco.

1t shortens the distance to the Pacific coast by nearly soo miles; it traverses no desert; it crosses
but one range of mountains; it runs adjacent to vast deposits of anthracite and semi-anthracite coal;
its tonnage of silver, copper and lead ore will be enormous; it opens up 150 miles of magnificent pine forest.

The gold mines already in operation along the route, promise under American methods, to rival in
richness of results, the best days of Cripple Creek.

For the purpose of developing as rapidly as possible the country through which this great
railway passes, The Mexico and Orient Town Site Company has been organized. It
owns, or will own, practically all the new town-sites that have been, or will be, established
along the line, in both republics.

In order to interest as many persons as possible in the welfare, growth and general development of
this virgin country, the Mexico and Orient Town-site Company offers for sale $100 Gold Bonds, at $100
each, payable in cash, or in monthly instalments of $s5 per month.

These Bonds have seven years to run, and bear interest at 4 per cent. per annum, payable semi-
annually. This interest, however, is but a small part of their attraction as an investment; but attention
is called to their absolute safety. .

Deposited with the United States & Mexican Trust Company, as Trustee, are the following securi-
ties behind each $100 Bond:

First.—A $100 Kansas City, Mexico & Orient First Mortgaﬁ: cent. Gold Bond, i 1
portions of the road, bearing interest at 4 per cent. which will pay e‘nl;ee:est on the To::-sft;sls;;;dd.on y on completed
Second.—$15 of 4 per cent. Preferred stock of the Railway Company.
Third.—$15 of Common stock of the Railway Company.
Fourth.—$5 of stock of the Wichita Land Company, which owns a large t. i i
$350.000 shops‘tso oo o Whita pany, ge tract surrounding the site of the railway’s '
Fifth.—g10 of stock of the Mexico & Orient Town-site Company.
Sixth.—$30 of stock of the Mexican Securities Company. organized to b i
along the lin’e:?and already owning valuable properties in ?he {Jnft‘ead Stateooan‘éyh?:gi::!l mineral and timber lands, etc.,
In addition to the 4 per cent. annual interest on the Town-site bonds, all dividends that may be paid on th
various stocks deposited as collateral, will be distributed among the bond-holders. ’ Y on Fhese

Another, and perhaps the most important feature of this investment, is the following: Of each of
the various Town-sites owned by the Company, one-half is reserved in alternate lots or blocks—and is
deeded to the United States & Mexican Trust Company as trustee.

THE OPTIONS WITH THE BONDS

FIRST—At any time after six months the bondholder may pur-
chase town lots with his Bonds in the reserved portions. As cash
will not be accepted for reserved lots, this wi/l insure a market
for these Bonds. The purchasing vgqlue of the Bonds Is increased

10 c‘»r cent, ear by agl:eement, so that by the
end of the sevent r each Bond would have a
purchasing value qry:?w.

SECOND—It is estimated_ that the road will be
completed in three years, and then the holder, if he
desires, may cxchange his Townsite Banq’:\' JSor
Railway Bonds of equal amount and receive ke
Rasilway Stocks in addition thereto.

THIRD—In case of death of the purchaser, his

1 representatives are entitled to receive back all
the money paid, upon surrender of Bonds or ipts,

FOURTH — Each Bond entitles the tered
holder ¢o travel once each six months over the road
at a rate of one cent per mile, thus permitting him
{otwatch the development of towns before buying
ots.

FIFTH—At maturity of the Bonds in seven years
the registered holder has three final options, viz:

First—To exchan% his $100 Bonds for like
amount of Railway Bonds, and all the Collateral
Stocks Eledged to each Bond as before mentioned,
of the Railway Company, the Townsite Company,
the Wichita Land Company and the Mexican
Securities Company; or

Second—To use his Bonds (at $170 each) for pur-
chase of lots; or

Third—To receive payment in cash for the amount
of principal and interest due on each Bond.

PAYMENTS FOR BONDS.

Bonds are $1co each, payable in cash, or in
monthly payments of not less than $5 each.
Remit to the United States and Mexican
Trust Co., Kansas City, Mo.

Of these reserved portions,
no lot or lots can be bought
except with these bonds,
which then are canceled
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The
Best of the New

By combining foreign ex-
perience and American in-
genuity, we produce a practical
Touring Car for American roads.

Light weight, reliability, comfort,
appearance.

Simple in construction, easy to
operate. Three speeds and reverse.
Sliding transmission with interlock-
ing devices throughout, and beveled
geared drive direct on top speed.

Force feed lubrication, long wheel
base, large wheels.

Two cylinder up-right motor, 18-
20 horse-power.

Four cylinder up-right motor, 32-
35 horse power.

Prices Ranging from
$2300 to %4000

including Aluminum bodies, Canopy
tops, or Limousene types, together
with complete equipment.

Beautifully illustrated descriptive catalogue
mailed upon request.

ROYAL MOTOR CAR CO.,
105 Marquette Street,
‘CLEVELAND, O,

DUERR WARD CO., Distributors for New
York and vicinity.

JILLINOIS MOTOR CAR CO., Distributors
for Chicago and viciaity.

no one will notice what I have on."" Neither the weather

‘nor his mood has anything to do with his daily bath or

his toilet. Personal cleanliness and attention to all the
details of his dress have become habits so thoroughly fixed
that they are a part of his nature. He would no more
think of neglecting these things than he would think of
going without meat and drink. In this care of his person
he is not governed by what others will think or say. With
him, cleanliness and neatness in dress are matters of duty
and self-respect,—the things that he owes to his Maker
and to himself. But he knows very well, too, that it is
the unexpected that happens, and that, if he should be
tempted to neglect any part of his toilet, he would proba-
bly be seriously embarrassed or chagrined by meeting
some one on whom it would be important to make a good
impression.

1t is a mistake to think, as some young people do, that
a disregard of dress and personal appearance betokens
strength of mind and independence of character. ‘There are
young men and young women who imagine it is dudish or
old-maidish to be particular in regard to these things. They
say they can not see the sense oFdevoting a lot of time to
‘‘non-essentials’’ when there are so many really impor-
tant matters to be attended to. Those who study the
details of their dress, who are scrupulous in the care of
their teeth and their hands, who never miss the daily bath,
and who insist upon having that part of their attire which
is not seen as fresh and immaculate as that which is seen,
are, in their estimation, merely cranks.

This is a most superficial view of the subject. These
people have no conception whatever of the moral sig-
nificance of dress and cleanliness, or of their effect on

character, on mental and physical power, and on the effi- °

ciency, dignity, and self-respect of men and women in
every civilized community. But this phase of the matter
is so important and far-reaching that its discussion must
be reserved for another paper.

- a
Don't Marry This Man

To reform him.

Who is a pessimist.

‘Who is a spendthrift.

‘Who is erratic or ill balanced.

Who is fickle in his affections.

Who is shiftless in everything.

Who is selfish, mean, and stingy.

Who never works unless he has to.
" Whose word you can not rely upon.

Who is an inveterate cigarette smoker.

Whose highest ambition is 1o become rich.

Who is namby-pamby, weak, and effeminate,

Who associates with women of low character.

Who is a bully at home and a coward abroad.

Who is not particular about his intimate associates.

Who is jealous of every man who looks at his fancée.

Who thinks woman was created for his convenience.

Who thinks it cowardly to refuse to drink and gamble.

Who has no sympathy with your ideals and aspirations.

Who is always making for not ing engag t:

Who believes that all courting should be done before marriage.

‘Who sneers at religion,woman'’s virtue, and everything sacred.
b Who thinks that a woman should have no interests outside her

ome.

Who has one standard of morality for men and another for
women.

‘Who does not respect you enough not to presume to be over-
familiar.

Who is unsympathetic, cold, and deaf to any demands outside
of business.

Who loses his temper and indulges in profanity on the slightest
provocation.

Who is always thinking of himself, and expects everybody else
to wait on him.

Who regards a gambling debt as a debt of honor, and a tailor’s
bill as a nuisance.

Who brags about how much he can drink and dissipate and
not show any signs.

Who claims all the prerogatives of a lord of creation, but tries
to shirk all his duties.

Who forgets his betrothed as soon as he meets body who
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can interest him more.

Who lets his landlady wait for her rent while be puffs it out in
twenty-five-cent cigars.

Who is so dreamy or impracticable as to seriously impair his
ability to support a family.

Who never dresses up or cares how he looks except when he
goes to see some lady friend.

Who thinks that a comfortable home and plenty to eat and
wear should satisfy any woman.

Who is vulgar, gruff, and brutal in his speech and manner, and
whose tastes are coarse and low.

Who thinks that the woman who gets him for a husband will
be lucky beyond the rest of her sex.

Who Is secretive and constantly covering up his tracks, and on
his guard lest he betray his real self.

Who boasts to his men friends of his conquests among the fair
sex, and thinks that no woman can resist him.

Who thinks that a college education is necessary for men, but
that it unfits a woman for the duties of a home.

Who bosses his sisters, and does not think it necessary to
show them the same consideration as other girls.

Who is always talking about what he will do when *the old
man " is dead and he gets control of the property.

Who lets women hang on to straps in the street cars while he
keeps his seat and hides himself behind a newspaper.

Who regards his cigars, drinks, and other dissipations as
nelcessities. but who would consider his wife’s meager allowance
a luxury.

Who is domineering and arbitrary, and tyrannizes over the
weak and all who are under him, and cringes before the rich and
powerful.

Who will loaf around and let his hardworking mother or sister
support him rather than accept a position which he thinks be-
neath him.

Who fights his way through a street car or elevator like a wild
beast, elbowing and jostling women as if they were pieces of
merchandise. .

Who does not regard marriage as a partnership in which there
must be mutual concessions, but would be likely to think he
owned his wife,

Who would be likely to humiliate his wife by making her beg
for every dollar she desires for herself, and tell what she is
going to do with it.
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Vitality and Success
Part IV—Food and Its Uses
W. R. C. LATSON, M.D.

FROM the foregoing explanation we are prepared to
understand that the production of vitality by the
human body is comparable to the production of power
by a steam engine, and that in both body and steam
engine the amount of energy or working force produced
depends upon certain fixed conditions. To improve these
conditions is to gain incieased vitality or power of work.

These conditions of vitality may be divided into three
classes : first, efficiency of the vitality-making organs,
the stomach, the intestines, the heart, the lungs, and the
liver ; second, the food, the material out of which the
organs make vitality ; third, the economy of the vital force
soproduced. The efficiency of the vitality-making organs
and the methods by which that efficiency can be increased
have been discussed in previous articles. The question of
vital economy—of the proper and effective use of the
vital forces in practical everyday life, —will be taken up in
a later article. For the present we will consider the
important question of materials for vitality, —the foods
and the me%xods of feeding that will produce the greatest
amount of vitality.

During the recent coal famine there was sold for use
in steam engines a great deal of poor fuel—some that
was about ‘*half-and-half’’ mixture of coal dust and dirt.
Any attempt to run a steam engine upon this fuel was
most unsatisfactory, for not only was the engine incapable
of developing more than half its regular horse power, but
the furnace and other structures were clogged up and
in{ured by the makeshift fuel. No engineer would expect
a locomotive to make time upon such a **diet ;"' and yet
there are intelligent men and women who are trying to
develop mental and physical force upon a diet quite as
impoverished as the fuel above referred to. A steam
engine can develop its full horse power only upon a diet
of good coal, and a man can develop full man power only
upon a diet of good food.

Each Element of Food Contributes to One's Growth

Now, in order to properly understand this matter, it
will be advisable to briefly discuss a few general principles
of food and the process by which the body converts it
into energy. Matters conrposing food may be divided into
four classes,—proteids, starches and sugars, fats, and salts.
Proteid elements are found principally in meat, eggs,
milk, cream, cheese, nuts, and legumes, such as peas,
beans and lentils. Starches and sugars are obtained from
cereals, vegetables, and fruits. Fats occur in most of the
proteid foods ; while the salts are a part of all the articles
used in food, being found in greatest quantities and purest
state in fruits and fresh green vegetables.

Each of these four elements contributes a definite part
to the growth and repair of the body ; and each under-
goes in the body a special set of changes before it becomes
a part of that body, to be,burned up and used in the pro-
duction of heat and work. The first of these changes
occurs in the mouth, where, through the action of a fer-
ment contained in the saliva, a part of the starches is
changed into sugar. If mastication is hasty and incom-
plete, this change does not occur, and the digestion of the
starchy part of the food is retarded.

From the mouth the food mass passes into the stomach.
There the starches and fats undergo no change ; but the
proteid matters are so acted upon by the tﬁastnc juice that
part of them become capable of passing through the walls
of the stomach and entering the blood. Next the food
mass passes into the intestine.

At this time the mass consists of the starches, part of
which have been changed to sugar in the mouth, of the
remaining proteids not changed and absorbed by the
stomach, and of the fats. In the intestine the food mass
comes into contact with several powerful ferments, by the
action of which the conversion of the starches into sugar
is completed, and the proteids and fats are changed into
matters capable of l;‘imssing through the walls of the intes-
tine and entering the blood. us the great purpose of
digestion is accomplished ; that is, the food is so changed
that it can be absorbed. When once in the blood the
food matters undergo many obscure and complicated
changes leading to the replenishment of the blood itself,
the repair of tissue, and the production of heat.

The Power of Any Particular Digeftive Organ Is Limited

Now, it must be understood that the digestive power of
any particular digestive agparmus is limited. One grain
of ptyalin, the feriment of the saliva, will convert into sugar
eight thousand grains of starch. But in order that this
amount should be produced the sugar formed must be
removed as soon as produced. In other words, the action
of the ferment is stopped by the presence of a certain
amount of its own product.

So it is with the other digestive ferments,—those of the
stomach and the intestines. They are very powerful under
proper conditions, but by other conditions they are ren-
dered practically inert. For instance, the presence of a
certain amount of black coffee or of alcohol will almost
entirely suspend the action of the gastric juice. Again,
the change of starches into sugars is perverted by the
presence of an acid. So we see that the fluids which
digest food, although very powerful, are at the same time
very easily counteracted by certain substances.

In feeding the body,—that is, in supplying to the body
the materials out of which it is to make vitality,—this is
really the most important point.

Diet is a matter much discussed just at present, and we
have in various parts of the country rampant enthusiasts
who claim miraculous results from the *‘ vegetarian diet,”
the ‘‘raw diet,” the * Edenic diet,’’ and so on.

The immense amount that has been written and talked
about the vegetarian question may be condensed into a
velz few words. Scientific deduction, humanitarianism,
and practical results all speak in favor of a non-meat diet.

From an examination of the structure of any animal much

NEW YORK CITY: Broadway, corner 48th Strect.
CHICAGO, ILL.: 378-388 Wabash Avenue.
KANSAS CITY, MO. : 810-814 Walnut Street.
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.: corner Market and 10th Sts.
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PORTLAND, ORE.: 330-334 East Morrison Street.
DENVER, COL.: comer 15th and Blake Sts.
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH: 157-159 State Street.
DALLAS, TEX.: 317-319 Elm Street.

AGENCIES IN OTHER PRINCIPAL CITIES.

Self-lubricating, two-cylinder opposed motor in forward bonnet.

Cylinders sx4% inches.

Bevel-gear drive. Driving pinions and gears as strong as found in most cars of twice the weight.
All-metal clutch running in oil. Positive controlling levers without notches or indices. Easiest of

all gasolene cars to operate and maintain.

30-38 H. P. TOURING CAR,

84,000

Most powerful and efficient car of its we-igbt. .Cano-py-top. Limousine or Surrey Body to order.

24-30 H. P. TOURING CAR,

83,800

The car that holds the Chicago-New York.recor-d. C;nopy-top or Limousine Body to order.

NEW MODEL ELECTRIC RUNABOUT, - -
Lightest, fastest and most efficient vehicle in its class.

8880

“ELBERON” ELECTRIC VICTORIA,

In its fourth successful season. Improved this year.

Catalogue will be sent on request; also special I of Col

81,600

bia Electric Town Carriages and Commercial Vehicles.

ELEcTrIC VEHICLE Co HARTFORD CONN

New York: 134138 West 30th St.  Chicago 1413 Michigan Ave.

Boston: 74 Stanhope St.

MEMBER ASSOCIATION OF LICENSED AUTOMOBILE MANUFACTURERS
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New “Success” Rewards

The large number of our club-raising friends is daily increas-
ing, and we wish to include you in our list. The possession of one
of these Rewards will do more than all we might say in convincing
you of the great liberality of our offers.

We would call your attention to the following unequalled
special Rewards for May.

Conklin’s Writing Desk Book

It Helps All Who Write, and contains:—

Have I Used the Right Word? Consult 15,000 Synonyms and An-
tonyms. Page 191.

Haoe I Spelled It Correctly? Consult 50,000 Words Difficult to Spell.

Page 277. )

Shall I Use a Capital Letter? Consult How to Use Capital Letters.
Page 11.

Is the Sentence Grammatical ? Consult Rules of Grammar. Pages 20
and 24.

Is It Properly Constructed ? Consult Rules of Construction. Page 32.

Haoe I Punctuated It Correctly? Consult How to Punctuate Correctly.
Page 11.

Is It Correct in Style ? Consult Rules of Style and Composition. Pages
33 and 72.

This volume contains Forms of Address; Slips of the Tongue
and Pen ; Abbreviation in Common Use; A,Dictionary of Quotations,
and much other miscellaneous matter of great value. ~Elegantly
bound in full embossed Russia leather, with gold stam sides

and edges. ages. -

Ml?.d’f . G. Xiin’;m. Manager of the Washburn-Crosby Milling Co.,
the largest flour mills in the world, writes as follows:—

* 1 buught one of your h\fritingd[}esk Btooks gtn.d :Itl‘en b;e{lt for otne !o:
each of our 38 stenographers, and I must say it is the best investment
I'have ever i’;gade. Bur letters look better, read better, and are better.

All who examine it become enthusiastic about its many excellent
features. A copy of this indispensable book will be forwarded prepaid
to any one sending onlgeone (1) subscription, (other than your own,)
for SUCCESS, or it will be mailed to any address for 50 cents.

! SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW

The Fire-Pen

A Wood and Leather Charring Instrument

Warranted to duplicate the work of any Five-Dollar Pyro-
graphic Outfit. Will also last longer. Instantly attached to
any gas tip. No explosive chemicals. No bulbs to work.
No noxious fumes. Nothing to get out of order. Inde-
structible points. Any child can use it. Burnsequally well
on wood, leather,velvet, carpet or cardboard. Makes homely
things beautiful. Makes cheap things valuable. Costs
nothing to operate. . . X

By our arrangements with the Whitely Invention Co., we
are able to offer a complete outfit, consisting of rubber tub-
ing attachment and three holders, each supplied with a dif-
ferent size point, for only two (2) Success subscriptions,

charges prepaid by us. This same outfit may be purchased -

from us for $1r.0o0. An outfit containing but one holder and point is offered for one (1) SuccEess sub-
scription, (dther than your own.) Price of this outfit, so cents. All those burning gas should not fail
to take advantage of this unparalleled offer. The use of this premium is necessary to a proper apprecia-
tion of its many merits. If you secure this outfit you are sure to be pleased.

HANDSOME CLASS RING FREE
High School and College Students, Attention!

The accompanying cut gives but a faint idea of -the beauty and elegance of this
premium. It is made of ro-caret gold with raised, polished figures. Furnished in rose
or Roman finish. The workmanship is of the highest class. Price $2.50. For a limited
period we will send this ring to any address for three Success subscriptions, postage
and registry charges prepaid. A ﬁnﬁ of similar desi%n in Sterling Silver will be sent prepaid for one
subscription (other than your own.) Any initial will be furnished instead of class year if preferred.
Send with your order a piece of string to indicate the correct size.

SIDEWALK SKATES
Something for all the Boys and Cirls

There are over so,000 boys and girls enjoying them-
selves daily in New York City with the healthful and ex-
hilarating exercise of roller skating on the sidewalks. If
you wish to take part in the merry-making and sport, send
us two subscriptions for Success, and we will send vou, ex-
press prepaid, a fine pair of sidewalk roller skates. They
will make you envied of all of your companions. Start
to-day to g;;t the subscriptions necessary. Remember
that only TWO are required. Everybody will want a pair.
They are simply great.

A FREE OUTFIT AND SAMPLE COPIES

sent upon request to all interested in our premium offers. Write to-day to

THE SUCCESS REWARD DEPARTMENT

University Building, Washington Square, New York City

The Success Reward Book for 1904 is a winner. It lists
Free hundreds of articles that yfﬁ wa:t? A postal brings it.
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might be learned refarding its nature, its habits, and its
normal food. The long, powerful legs, the short, light
body, the powerful jaws, and the long, sharp fangs of the
wolf would show even to one who had never heard of a
wolf, that it is a predatory, carnivorous animal. On the
other hand, an anatomical investigation of a deer would
show that it is an animal whose habits of feeding must be
entirely different. The legs, the body, the jaws, and the
teeth would all prove beyond doubt that the deer is a
fleet, inoffensive, herbivorous animal. Were we to extend
this method of examination to the internal structures, we
should find a still more striking correspondence between
structure and habits. We should find, for instance, that,
while in a sheeﬂ the alimentary tube is about twenty tinies
the length of the body, in a tiger it is only about three
times the length of the body. ithout going into details,
it may be stated that in other respects the structural differ-
ences between the meat-eating and the herbivorous ani-
mals are equally striking.

A Diet Based wholly on Cooked Food Is not Wholesome

Now, if we apply this method to man, we find that, by
the structure of his body, hands, jaws, teeth, and internal
organs, he is closely related to the anthropoids,—the man-
like apes who live exclusively upon fruits, nuts, and fresh
green leaves. AsLinnzeussaid, ‘* Man's structure, external
and internal, compared with that of other animals, shows
that fruits and esculent vegetables constitute his natural
food.” Regarding the length of the alimentary tractin man,
some writers on dietetics have made the amusing blunder of
comparing the lenit of his alimentary tube, not with the
length of the trunk, as in the animals studied, but with
the length of his entire body standing erect. On compar-
ing the length of the alimentary tube in man with the
length of his bod{. we find that it is about twelve times as
long as the trunk. In the gorilla and the chimpanzee,
truit-eating apes, it is the same. In a word, man's ana-
tomical structure shows him to be naturally a non-flesh-
eating animal, —shows that his organs are best adapted to
the digestion of herbivorous foods.

The strong argument against meat is the following : in
the animal tissue life and death processes go on simul-
taneously. A pound ofan animal's flesh contains not only
living tissue, but also dead and dying tissue on the way
out of the body. Like other animals, man himself pro-
duces these poisons ; and, like other animals, he is pro-
vided with certain organs for their removal. Under best
conditions the action of these cleansing organs is suf-
ficient to rid the body of its own poisons. But when, to
the poisons produced by the body itself, we add the
poisons produced by another animal body, we put upon
these excrementitious organs a heavy tax. Here we have
the strongest argument against meat. When we eat an
animal's-flesh we eat the animal's waste products, adding
them to our own.

A dietetic theory of which we hear a good deal is the
‘‘raw food "' theory. The claim is made that the natural
foods of man are the unchanged products of nature, —fruits,
nuts, seeds, and grains, tlie green leaves that grow in
the sunlight, and possibly milE.r cream, and eggs. The
strongest argument of the ‘‘raw food'' advocates is that
certain important elements of natural foods (the salts,) are
so altered by heat as to be quite useless to the body. The
claim is made that cooked food is deficient in these ele-
ments, and that a body fed wholly or largely upon cooked
foods must suffer from malnutrition. al‘%hls argument is
perfectly logical and tenable.

The Safest Course to Follow Is, perhaps, the Middle Course

All this is very interesting, and very important, but what
is the practical deduction? Shall we be vegetarians, fruita-
rians, raw-food advocates, or what? After many years of
careful study and experiment I am firmly convinced that
the safest course, all things considered, is a middle course.
I believe that, while there are many special cases demand-
ing special dietetic treatment, the best rule for the average
man or woman is covered by the two words,—simplicity
and moderation. The most important question of diet is
not *‘ what to eat’* so much as ‘*how to eat.”’ Vegetarian-
ism does not solve the question. **Raw food'' does not
solve it. There are other factors still more important.

‘*But what shall I eat?'’ asks someone,—'‘how much
and how often?"’ To answer these questions briefly and
simply is not easy. Meat, while a good food, contains
poisons: we should not take too much. Fruits and fresh
green leaves contain food elements unobtainable else~
where: we should get enough. The digestive juices, while
powerful, are easily antagonized: we must get simPle food.
The stomach requires a certain time to digest its food and
pass it on: we should not eat too often. The power of the
digestive fluids, while great, is limited: we should not eat
too much. Mastication and insalivation are important:
we should not eat too rapidly.

From these premises I make a liberal deduction to the
effect that the best plan of diet is to eat two meals daily.
separated by an interval of at least seven hours. As to
exactly when these meals should be taken, of exactly what
they sl);ould consist of, and of exactly how much should
be eaten,—as to these things no general rule can be laid
down. Each must be governed by his tastes, conditions,
and circumstances. It seems wise to make the first meal
to consist of fruits, nuts, cereals, cream, milk, and eggs,
(all raw,) combined according to taste. The later meal
may well consist of meat, poultry, or fish, boiled or
steamed rice, baked potatoes, spaghetti, a salad, bread
and butter, and fruit, fresh or cooked. The salad may be
made of any of the fresh green leaves in season, such as
lettuce, romaine, escarole, chickory, celery, cresses, etc.,
dressed with olive oil and lemon juice. With the excep-
tion of salt, all condiments, such as pepper, mustard,
vinegar, and hot sauces, are directly injurious. Pastries
and sweets are not only devoid of nutritive value, but by
putrefying within the alimentary tube they become causes
of many disorders. Tea, coffee, chocolate, cocoa, alcohol,
—all are stimulants making powerful reaction against the
health and life of an individual.

The question of diet is one that might be spread over
many pages. All lines of reasoning, however, all argu-
ments,—and an extended personal experience,—seem to
focus on these two words,—moderation and simplicity.

» »
Many things are difficult and dark to me: but I can see one
thing_quite czlcnrly,—(hlt 1 can not seek my own happiness by
sacrificing others.—ELioT.

.
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Always Ready!

TO COPY A LETTER WITH THE FOYER
CYLINDER LETTER PRESS you have only to
feed your letter into the rolls and turn the handle.
The letters are copied ona continuous roll, from which
they are afterwards separated by means of a cutter
which goes with the machine.

PERFECT COPIES ALWAYS

No Brush. no rags, no blurred letters.
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ing Sawyer had a thought that made him nervous with
excitement. 1f only he could be sure that Jed had gone
for as much as half an hour! He paced up and down,
undecided; his mouth grew parched; his pulse was quick.
He argued that no harm could be done, yet he was sure
that, if anything on earth were robbery, the thing he con-
templated was, by every law of household immunity.

Suddenly resolved, he tried the door. It was locked.
For a second he was glad. Temptation had conquered,
but he was saved from himself. Then he thought of his
keys. In a second he was fumbling at the fastening.
Jed's lock and his were precisely alike, as Jed already had
proved, on the day of the cloudburst. The door yielded.

Closing the entrance quickly, the trembling man got
down on his knees at once, hat in hand, and crawled to
the bearskin rug, whereon the wee papoose was still sitting.
He feared the bit of an Indian would know it was not Jed;
his excitement was intense.

Stretching himself at full length on his back, he looked
at the baby Pah Ute with an expression of fierce yearn-
ing and supplication. For a moment the tiny chap was
alarmed by the hungering blaze in the strange eyes, but
when a tear crept down the miner's cheek and a whis-
pered word of endearment came from the lips in shadow,
the child answered with a baby's croon, and edged to the
frolic with joy.

Hot chills shot down to Sawyer's very toes at the first
soft touch of the tiny fingers. He murmured the name of
his ‘‘little kid brother’ time after time. He kissed the
dimpled hands and pushed them gently down in the neck
of his shirt. He grew reckless; he cared for nothing;—
Jed could come, the world could come,—and he would
fight for the baby caresses!

He was patted on the cheeks and eyes; he was thrilled
by the little naked form as the youngster crawled across
him; he was touched into ecstasy by the wee wet lips. It
made him intoxicated with memories and delight. He
was heedless of the flight of time; the universe was for-
gotten. He wept and laughed together, but always he
was conscious of an undercurrent of guilt.

The papoose saved him from himself, by falling asleep.
The man could then have remained there with the little
fellow cuddled down on his arm, contented and happy for
the remainder of the night, but with the slight cooling of
his delirium came a return of reason and quick reaction.
Gently depositing the baby on the rug, he crept away,
relocked the door, and slunk off, guiltily. He could not
return at once to his cabln, for his feelings were too dis-
turbed. When at length he went home, and struck a
match, an answering gleam from the table made him
pause with surprise.

The jawbone nugget was lying on the table.

When the morning broke, Sawyer was still gazing on
the nugget and thinking. He had solved the whole riddle;
he knew that Jed had stolen and then returned the lump
of gold; he knew why the man had acted so oddly when
he called. Having sympathized with Jed before, he would
have been glad to fraternize with him now. Jed had
robbed him, it was true, but of a mere chunk of metal,
which was restored to its place; he had burglarized Jed's
premises, and he knew that he had not the courage to
own his guilt, nor the possibility of surrendering what he
had taken. He felt more criminal and cowardly than old
Jed had throughout the whole transaction.

Sawyer passed the day in his cabin, thinking; Jed also
remained housed, making his meager preparations for
going ‘‘home."’

When it was dark, the light-hearted miner inside the
firelit cabin on the rock gave himself completely over to
the fun of a baby frolic. Outside, Sawyer, cooler now, and
sober, was smiling faintly at the sight.

Jed was finally aroused by a knock on the door. He
started, expecting some one to enter. His face betrayed
a pained concern. As the door remained closed, he arose
and cautiously drew it open.

There was no one in sight. On the step outside was a
parcel, wrapped in paper, a note secured on the top. Jed
carried the parcel within, marveling at its weight. Then
he read the note:—

“ It should hev belonged to you, Jed, so take it to
home and good luck go with you and yourn.
4 SMOKY SAWYER,”

The parcel contained the jawbone nugget.

Well to Remember

THF, first day of the great Battle of Pittsburg Landing,
or Shiloh, was a succession of reverses for the Union
army from morning till night. During the entire day Gen-
eral James B. Mac-Pherson, who acted as chief of staff to
General Grant, had been compelled, from hour to hour,
to be the bearer of bad news to his chief. When night
came on, and it was becoming too dark for the Confed-
erates to continue the fight, Mac-Pherson rode up to
Grant, who coolly said to him, ‘“Well, Mac, how do
things look?"*

**Bad enough, general. We have lost, I think, about
half of our artillery and at least a third of the infantry.
Our line is broken in several places, and we are pushed
back, as you see, pretty near the bank of the river.”

Grant made no reply, and Mac-Pherson, becoming a lit-
tle impatient, finally said to him, ** Well, general, under
these circumstances, what do you intend todo?"’

**Do? Why, I shall re-form the lines and attack them
at daybreak. Lord! won't they be surprised ?"’

Grant executed his plan to the letter, and before nine
o'clock the next morning the Confederates were in full
retreat. Whatever may be a man’s occupation, if he
meets with disaster there is no better motto for him to
adopt than the words of General Grant: ‘' Re-form the
lines and attack them at daybreak."’
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Mayor McClellan's Ability as a Linguist

AN excellent speaking knowledge of several languages
is unusual in a man in political life, but it is one of

the accomplishments of Mayor George B. McClellan, of
New York City. During his run for the office which he
now holds he found his mastery of languages most useful.
**One night,’’ said John Delaney, corporation counsel
of New York, * Mr. McClellan spoke before an East Side

audience that was about the most conglomerate ga-
tion of nationalities I have ever seen together. ere
were Italians and Germans and Russian fews, with just

enough Irish to leaven the mass, so to speak.

‘“The crowd was large as well as variegated, but the
speech was not received with the enthusiasm and applause
which its merit warranted. I surmised the reason. At
least half of that assemblage of residents of New York
didn't know enough about the English language to be
able to follow the speaker’s remarks.

‘“ As he was leaving the platform an Italian political
leader, who knew of the candidate’s linguistic ability,
jumped to his feet and said that he regretted very much
that many of his people could not understand the fine
things Mr. McClellan had been saying. Would he not
make a little speech to them in their own language ?

** Mr. McClellan turned, smiled his quick smile, and at
once began to pour forth a volley of Italian hot shot. 1
did n't understand a word of the jargon, but it struck the
Italians very forcibly. They went wild when he made a
fine Italian bow at the end, and the Irish, who always
appreciate a good performance when they see it, joined
the shoutinﬁ. ‘We were beginning to have a warm meet-
ing, after all.

** He was trying aﬁain to break away when a grinning
German rose to say that his numerous compatriots present
considered it only proper that the coming mayor should
next deliver an oration in the language of the Fatherland.
The orator once more stepped to the front of the plat-
form, and said, in German, that, while he could s, no
more that night, they might all have a chance to listen to
him in their own language at a certain hall that same week.

‘*These %oly lot speeches won him thousands of votes,
and, now that ie is at the head of the city's affairs, his
understanding of the language and characteristics of a
large part of the immense foreign element makes him a
truer representative of all the people than any other mayor
I can remember.”’

» »

President Roosevelt in Yellowstone Park

o I HAVE a suspicion,”’ said ** Buffalo Jones," chief game

warden of Yellowstone Park, ‘‘that last year the
natural beauties of the park furnished the inspiration for
the working out of some knotty problems of state. It was
in the spring that President Roosevelt visited us. The
fishing being pretty good then, he would start out almost
every morning with his rod and line, and be gone all day.
‘We wanted to accompany him, of course, but he gave us
to understand that he preferred to be alone. Toward the
end of his visit he ceased to take the fishing tackle with

. him on his solitary tramps. I have an idea that the fish-

in§ was merely a pretext to get out alone amid the noble
calm and impressiveness of the big woods and hills to
revolve momentous matters in his mind.

‘* We arranged several mountain lion hunts for him, but
he always declined to shoot the lion when we had treed
it, although he knew that these beasts were playing havoc
with the sheep and elk and that the Park would well
rid of them. The first time I asked him to shoot he said
that he wished to abide by the law which forbids the kill-
ing of animals in the park except by the superintendent
or the scouts.

** In spite of the fact that the President was surrounded
by big game, and is an ardent sportsman, the only shoot-
ing he did while with us was at a target. One morning
we were practicinf pistol shooting, and the President was
using a weapon of a make which was being urged by the
manufacturers for adoption by the government. ile
making one of his shots a piece of cotton from the car-
tridge flew back and struck his cheek, bringing blood.

*“‘Welll' he exclaimed, with great emphasis, as he
clapped his handkerchief to the wound, ‘that condemns
this make of pistol.’

‘*When he was installed in his tent, upon his arrival at
:jhe park, we had a soldier pacing up and down before the

oor.

**“What's that man doing out there?’ demanded the
President.

‘**He's the sentry,’ I answered.

‘**Oh, go and tell him to sit down,’ replied Mr. Roose-
velt ; ‘I came out here to rest, and it makes me tired to
see a man walking without getting anywhere.’ **

. w w
Winners in Sam Loyd’s Puzzle Contest

" THE following one hundred readers of SUCCESS sent in

correct answers to Sam Loyd's grandfather's clock
puzzle, which appeared in our March issue. The clock
stopped at 10 hours, 54 minutes, 32 and 8-11 seconds, A. M.
Mr. Loyd has sent a copy of his book of Chinese Tan-
grams to the winners:—

A. C. Anderson, Nellie Adams, R. B. Adams, J. C. Ac'yen,
W. M. Barnes, Phil. S. Bour, W. A. Baschall, I. Barth, G. L.
Bowen, . Barnes, J. H. Broomell, L. E. Berkert, W. D.
Burdick, J. I. Brockbank, J. Chitwood, L. k. Campbell, J.
Canter, C. W. Cuno, R. E, Cooley, W. V. Combs, H. F. Critch-
low, E. W, Cauldwell, A. W. Dox, H. T. Deupree, H. Deakins,
E. B. Escott, P. W, Evins, L. E. Eggert, M. H. Finn, H. N.
Foltz, C. H. Foster, G. G. Gifford, W. C. Gardner, C. L. Hill,
E. S. Hershberger, C. R. Husk, V. O. Humphrey, R. K. Heid,
C. S. Hickok, A. floﬂ'man, C. J. Hammer, S. A. Johnson, G.
P. Klein, H. F. Kuntz, Jr.,, W. H. Kuiskern, C. Kaighn, H.
Luth, M. Lyon, W. Lauretzen, W. J. Lander, H. M. Lambach,
L. Lowenberg, N. G. Mitchell, E. S. Miller, A. F. Moses, W. J.
Maloy, R. W. Meister, S. W. Matthews, N. Mauts, D. W. Mor-

an, J. E. Maxwell, S. H. North, H. Morton, C. L. Orcute,

. Oksvik, H. H. Perry, C. S. Prior, C. L. Payne, W. B. Payne,
E. M. Read, J. E. Rapheel, D. Rogers, W. E. Roberts, J. F. RupB.
A. S. Reynolds, W. J. Russell, J. Sanford, A. H. Sjovall, E. O.
Scott, S. Simmons, E. P, Smith, S. C. Smith, C. B. Stiles, M.
Scott, W. H. Smith, L. A. Thompson, E. P. Upd:soﬂ' W, W.
Watton, D. Williams, H. Whitley, S. H. Watson, D. P. Wells,
S. R. Wallbridge, E. V. Williams, N. T. Wor!hl‘:’, E. White,
W. O. Woodson, L. T. Yarlerough, A. C. Young, W. M. Zink.
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Boys’
Separate Blouse

in crash linen and cadet
_ blue chambray, Russian
effect with white pique
Eton collar and cuffs, two
rowsbuttonsdown sl 45
front. 4 to 8 yrs. e

sent for 4 cents postage.
Describes over 2,000 articles—

1,000 of which are illustrated—for the
Complete Outfitting of Boys, Girls and Infants
We have no branch stores — no agents
Correspond. receives prompt attenti
Address Dept. 27

The first three chapters of Warwick Deep-

ing’s great story of love and adventure

Uther & Igraine

will be sent FREE to any reader of Success on
receipt of a postal card.

It is a romance that grips the interest from, the
very start, and delights the reader with its charm-
ing characters, its beautiful descriptions, its -stir-
ring incidents, the power and beauty of its style,

THE OUTLOOK CO., 287 Fourth Ave., New York.

45843, Qirls’ Frock, in natural-color pongee, with trimming
of pongee bands embroidered in oriental colors. The waist is in
uimpe style, slightly gathered at the neck edge. The lon
rooping shoulder effect,and the full bishop sleeves,finished wit
deep cuffs, distinguish the mode. The skirt is in two-flounce

sty.e,
he pattern is in sizes for girls g, 10, 11, 12, 13, and 14 years
of age.

4537. Child’s One-piece Frock, with box plaits extending
to the neck in front and back, and with extensions in skirt to
form box plaits in front and back under the arm. The mode is
suitable for development in Holland, piqué, or madras.

The pattern is in sizes for children 2, 3, 4, 5, and 6 years of age.

4587. Qirls’ Frock, in Russian style, having circular sleeve-
cap, and pointed yoke at the front and back. The design is suita-
ble for wool or cotton materials. The frock is to be worn with a

impe.

The patternis in sizes for girls 5, 6, 7,8, 9, 10, and 12 years of age.

4385. Boys’ Oncngieee Suit, in white piqué, trimmed with
white pearl buttons. It has a double box-plait effect in front
and back, and knickerbockers of the regulation style.

The pattern is in sizes for boys 3, 3, 4, 5, and 6 years of age.

4551. Qirls’ Shirred Coat, in white pongee. It may be
made with or without the fancy tab collar, and has full front and
back, and large bishop sleeves.

The pattern is in sizes for girls 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, g9, 10, and 12 years
of age.

4847. Qirls’ Frock, in Irish linen, with bands and yoke of
figured material, edged with stitched bands. The waist has two
deep plaits at either side of the front, and the closing is made
at tge back. The full skirt is tucked to simulate a panel front.

The pattern is in sizes for girls s, 6, 7, 8, g, 10, 11, and 12 years
of age. .

6041. Ladies’ Blouse, in natural-color linen, with facing
and pockets of red linen, and ornamented with white pearl but-
tons. The use of the fancy yoke, in drop-shoulder effect, is
optional.

The pattern is in sizes for ladies 33, 34, 36, 38, 40, and 42 inches,
bust measure.

6010. Ladies’ W r or Negligee, in Japanese cr:"’{:.
The gown is made with a separate front, outlined by a collar
trimmed with braid. The collar, with shoulder-cap extensions,
brings about the desirable long shoulder-line. The back has a
Watteau plait, and the garment is held to the figure by a silk
cord girdle.

The pattern is in sizes for ladies 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, and 42
inches, bust measure.

6136 and 6145. Ladies’ Costume, in embroidered batiste.
The waist may be in high or open neck style, and hastpreny full-
ness, tucked in sunburst effect. The lower portions of the waist
are attached to the round yoke, and the blouse closes at the back.
The skirt is in triple-flounce style, and may be fitted over the
hips by tiny tucks, or, if preferred, the fullness may be gathered
to the skirt band.

The waist pattern, No. 6136, is in sizes for ladies 32, 34, 36, 38,

SUCCESS

H you value your eyes
write for our free book
on ‘‘Kye Logie.” Tt tells
thatdon’tpinchthe
don’t pull the ears.don
mnko[onr acheand
don’tfall off. Italsotells
W you can real heli
-your sight. It is FRE)
BRIGES OPTICAL CO. 1084
Triengle Bldg, Reobester, X. L.

Temple Clasps

me
Never Hurt

BE A PROOFREADE

LEARN AT HOMK. Work refined, private, and educative. W
receive same salaries as men,

$156 to a week. Help you to secu
itions. Send for free booklet, *‘PRACTICAL ruoorupx{nlm ” \‘.el';:

Not a cent for instrauction or board

until cured. Fully reliable. Pros-

iow. Nntionanl Press Association, 69 The Raldwia, Indianapelis
tus FREE. Private instruction.
. References. Sixth

STAMMER :.5%.~

{‘ear. One hour’s ride from 8t. Louis. Special rates during World's
alr. DODGE SCHOOL, 108 Mnain S8t., Brighton, {11,

DON’T BE HARD UP

You can make big money and be your own boss by making
mirrors at home; success guaranteed; particulars for

stamp. acMASTERS, D. 125, Peru, indiana.

PALMER PENMANSHIP

Taught by Mall am VoW es:" Clonns FRu
Palmer School, (Est. 1881) PP. O. Box 11, Cedar Rapids, Ia.
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40, and 42 inches, bust measure. The skirt pattern, No. 6145, is
in sizes for ladies 22, 24, 26, 28, and 30 inches, waist measure.

6138 and 6134. Ladies’ Costume, in cross-barred muslin.
The waist may be made with high or open neck, and the deep
collar may be cut away to form a bertha, if desired. The closing
is made at the back. The sleeve is gathered above the elbow,
and the lower portion is attached to a deep cuff. The skirt is
in triple-flounce style, and the top flounce may have its fullness
taken up in tucks or regulated by gathers.

The waist pattern, No. 6138, is in sizes for ladies 32, 34, 36, 38,
40, and 43 inches, bust measure. The skirt pattern, No. 6134, is
in sizes for ladies 22, 24, 26, 28, and 3o inches, waist measure.

6007 and 6099, Ladies’ Work or Artist Apron, in checked
gi.nglnm. The fullness at the front and back is gathered to a

nd yoke. Plain straps extend over the shoulders, and the
closing is made at the back. The armhole is dee‘;.

. The pattern is in three sizes for ladies,—small, medium, and
arge.

6099. Ladies’ Sunbonnet, in white lawn, and trimmed with
ruffies and machine-stitching. The pattern is in one size only,
for ladies.

6125. Ladles’ Shirt-Waist, or Blouse, in mercerized cot-
ton. The waist is designed to give the drop-shoulder effect, and
is made with a separate collar. The front has a duchess closing,
and the waist is finished at the bottom by a peplum. The pat-
tern is in sizes for ladies 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, and 42 inches, bust
measure.

4414. Girls’ Frock, lppro;;riate for graduation and party
wear. It will look well made of Liberty silk, organdy, Swiss, or
mull, The_waist has a full blouse, with vest effect, and a bertha,
over which a lace collar may be worn. The sleeve is a fancy
design of elbow length. The skirt is circular, upon which isa
pointed flounce over an accordion-plaited ruffle. ~For a dainty,
?ulty dress, this is a good model to follow. Made up of figured
oulard, it can easily be made from an old dress that is out of
style, and by combining accordion-plaited ruffles of net or mull
with it a charming little frock is produced.

The pattern is in sizes for girls 10, 12, 14, and 16 years of age.

NOTICE
[For the convenience of our readers, we will undertake to receive
and forward to the manufacturers orders for patterns of any of the
designs on pages 357 to 359 which may be desired. A uniform
rice of ten cents a pattern will be charged by the pattern manu-
acturers. In ordering be careful to give the number of the pat-
tern, and the size, or age, desired, together with your full name
and address.
Address: Fashion Department, The Success Company,Wash-
ington Square, New York City.]

Victory Increases Confidence

EVBRY victory over obstacles gives additional power to

the victor. A man who is self-reliant, positive, and
optimistic, and undertakes his work with the assurance of
success, magnetizes conditions. He draws to himself the
literal fulfillment of the promise, ‘‘ Forunto every one that
hath shall be given, and he shall have abundance.”

We often hear it said of a man, ** Everything he under-
takessucceeds,'’ or '* Everything he touches turns to gold.”
By the force of his character and the creative power of his
thought, such a man wrings success from the most adverse
circumstances. Confidence begets confidence. A man
who carries in his very presence an air of victory radiates
assurance and imparts to others confidence that he can
do the thing he attempts. As time goes on he is reinforced
not only by the power of his own thought, but also by
that of all who know him. His friends and acquaintances
affirm and reaffirm his ability to succeed, and make each
successive triumph easier of achievement than its pred-
ecessor.

Itisinteresting to watch the growth of power and strength
in a young man as he wins a series of successes in college,
or in his business or his profession. His self-poise, assur-
ance, confidence and ability increase in a direct ratio to the
number of his achievements. As the savage Indian thought
that the power of every enemy he conquered entered into
himself, so in reality does every conquest in war, in peace-
ful industry, in commerce, in ‘invention, in science, or in
art add to the conqueror's power to do the next thing.

» L J

1 have seldom known any one, who deserted truth in trifles,
that could be trusted in matters of importance.—PALEY.
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ZE JAMES MEANS SHOE s

is sold by leading retailers. If YOUR retailer cannot supply you, read the offer which we
make to you below. It is unprecedented in the history of the shoe manufacturing industry.

' THE RETAIL PRICES OF THE JAM
ARE '{J%lponﬁamgouano&"?ngs uf“ Efﬁiﬂgﬁ $2050 and $3000

A postal card request will bring to you our illustrated pamphlet describing the large variety of styles
all of which are easily within your reach.

RUSSIA CALF~BLUCHER OXFORD s
TANCOLORED . SINCLE SOLE . POPULUS LAST
THE IDEAL SHOE FOR. SPRING egummn.

PRICE DELIVERY PREEIN U S-

MODEL
NO. 7540

VICL
KID
BAL

SINGLE SOLE
CIVITASLAST §
EXCEPTIONAL

VALUE
PRICE
OELIVERY FREE IN V. S!

$2.50

THE ABOVE TRADE -MARK STAMPED
ON SOLES OF EVERY PAIR . r'i'ms POR.
MORE THAN A QUARTER OF A CENTURY.

OUR EXTRAORDINARY OFFER

The above cuts show three immensely popular styles of the James Means Shoe. Where not obtainable
of dealers, we will send, dellvery charges prepaid, Lo any post-office or express office in the United States
on receipt of $2.50 or $3.00, as indicated. See directions for ordering. No delay in filling orders.

We can fityouaccurately. Weinauguratedthis sy stem,and we had it in successfuloper-
ation foryearsbefore any other manufacturerthoughtofreachingoutto the consumers

MAIL ORDERS.—Directions for Measuring. —Take a sheet of pager and place
it on the floor. Place your foot ugon it, and then, with a Pencnl. eld upright,
mark the shape of your foot on the paper (see l*lg. 1). In dolni:thls. press
the pencil firmly inst your foot all around. Then tale the best htting shoe
you have and mark the shapc of that on the paper in the same way. Then take
a tape measure, or a narrow strip of paper, and measure exactly where you see
the E:a in Fig. 2. 1n doing this, let the tape touch at all g{omts without drawin
it tight. Beaccurate ; measure each foot, stockings on. You are now prepa

to make out your order.

Directions for Ordering.—Take a_sheet of ruled letter paper and number the
lines from 1 to 15._ Then fill in, as follows: 1, Your Name. 2, Street and No.
3, Post-office. 4, Express Office. s, County. 6, State or Terr. (, Model No.
and description of shoes wanted. 8, Amount of your remittance enclosed. 9, How
man ;:airs orde‘tved_?t Now ltalle"foot m'lgasuteéner}ts f(‘:il]ow. 10, ‘Top lfl. lt-leei‘l
12, Instep. 1 aist. 14, Ball. 15, Toe. Enclose diagrams of your foot an

Fral Fra 3. shoe withpthe above.

TERMS CASH WITH ORDER.—Remittances may be in any of the following forms: Post-office order, express-
money order or bank draft. If none of these are within your reach, send money by registered letter. In that case
protect coins carefully by wrapping.

CHAS. A. EATON COudy jinalicnst e v Brockton, Mass.
WAANAS U S AN

.
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owes hls suceces to the sherthand taught by Walten, James & Ferd,

What Mr. Taylor Has Done:

Came to Chicago in 1897; employed by Walton, James &
Ford as typewriter; devoted his spare time to the study of our
system of shorthand and became one of the best court reporters
in the United S recentlya d official Court Reporter
of Gi

Circuit Court at Duluth, Minnesota.
What Mr. Taylor Says:
“The ambitious young man or woman of average intelli-
ce is certain of the highest degree of perfection in short-
ﬁ:d if he or she will give this course proper study.’
Be As Successful As r. Taylor Has Been.

\vvoenwill teach you at your home just what we taught him.

‘Write for our method of instruction.
What Wm. E. Curtis Says:
William E. Curtis, the eminent newspaper writer, after visit-
& our offices, and inspecting our court reporting business, in
icago Record-Herald (Nov. 2, 1802) said:
“‘Iilllons In Shorthand:"’
*It {s estimated by those most competent to express an
jon, that the court reporters of Chicago divide in fees
T 4o pmifivn, Siars ‘emmnnlly. " Walton
Ol /]
fn‘d-d:.a&lnzml‘nm p::)‘be:bly than any other shorthand
firm in the world. They do abust which apr
-$100,000a year.'

It was the Success System of shorthand that enabled us
to build up the greatest shorthand businessin the world, and we
teach the same system that we use in our business. It is easy
e Y o Pt oa o Bt Work beginners taught

ten: ers ected for Expe! rk.
 Shorthand from the start. Write today for our book
guaranty, mailed free.

‘The Walton, James & Fored School,
\ SUITE 83. 79 CLARK ST., CHICAGOJ

MAKE MONEY

l TAUGHT BY MAIL. Lessons prepared under

the directionof Howard N. Ogden, Ph. D., LL D.
Pres. of 111, College of Law, (largest Law School in
Chicago.) University methods. Credit_given by
resident school for work done by mail. ks re-
quired for the first year loaned free. RSend for Catalogue,
UNIVERSITY EXTENSION LAW SCHOOL,
303 E. Erie Street, Chicago

TYPEWRITING
TENOGRAPHY Ry
PENMANSHIP

ete, thoroughly taught. Situati for all

Complete Course for Home Study, 88. Cata-

logue free. C.C. GAINES, Box 926 Poughkeepsle, N.Y.
or 119 \West 126th Street, New York, N. Y,

TOUCH-TYPEWRITING $1

For $1 we will mail wall chart and diagram of kerboard show-
ing correct fingering: also exercises, forms and full instruction
in touch-typewriting. Develops hig\)est possible speed. Vipe-
writer Educational Co., 201 Home Bk. Bldg., Detroit, Mich.

LEARN TELEGRAPHY and R.R. ACCOUNTING

Qur uates recetve from $50 to $150 onth. Established 19
onnecgneed with railroads. Pmﬁm‘\: nfﬁ'ré'.i Egema lotwo. Cata%
'ree. NORSE SCHOOL, Cineinnat,0., Eimira,K.Y., Lalresse, Wis., Sencia,

Our Friends, the Vines

KATE SANBORN

NYTHING relating to climbing plants has always en-,
thralled me. In childhood days I would save pennies
from a minute allowance until spring, when, hypnotized
by glowing descriptions in floral catalogues, I would order
vines with long names,—climbers that would ** attain the
height of forty feet in a season.’
hen came the ecstasy of selectin§ the best spot for each,
measuring its growth dail{, waiting for buds and blossoms,
loving every little tendril that stretched out for support,
deligﬁting in the gay dress the vine assumed in autumn,
and, as winter approached, putting it carefully to sleep in
a protecting blanket of dry leaves and mulching. is
fancy has increased as the years have passed, so that,after
a long acquaintance with vines as intimate friends, I feel
qualified to speak of them as house covers, or general
beautifiers, subduing a too practical or ugly perspective.

When an exhaustive pamphlet on this theme came to
me from Washington, last year, I found that I had all but
two on my own grounds. In fact, | have exaggerated a
EOOd thing, setting out too many vines, until some have

ad to be taken up and carried to new resting-places, on
the roads round the farm. They all understand the
:ecelssity for removal, and they seem to take to it most

indly.

When walking or driving through the country, I judge
by the appearance of the grounds, no doubt most unjustly,
sometimes, of the character of ‘' the lady of the house."
It is generally a faithful revealer. If, for instance, I see
in clean, shining windows, a few bright flowers smiling
out a cheery greeting to every passer-by, and a row of
wild cucumber vines, nasturtiums, or scarlet beans out-
side, bravely running up the evenly arranged strings pro-
vided, I say, ‘' There’s a nice, tidy, womanly woman,"’
and am seldom disappointed.

Planting and Training Is Simple Work, but Requires Care

When, after adreary stretch of lonely farmhouses, bald
and bleak, destitute, perhaps, of blinds, I come upon a
pretty cottage with a thriving woodbine over an inviting
porch, and a scarlet trumpet vine running riot over the
roof of the ell, I say, again, '*Oh, I'd like to know that
woman; I believe her home is a happy one.”” 1f I ven-
ture to test this by asking for a glass of water, I 'm sure to
get a cordial reception. If a woman doesn't care for
vines, and has never petted one, she is classed by me with
the men who hate children, dogs, and music.” Let me
talk to you on this theme in the plainest way, without the
aid of a botany or any other book, omitting, when possi-
ble, long Latin names.

‘I-;]or twenty-five cents, you can buy enough seeds to start

with. -
Try a matrimony vine; it is hardy and a free grower,
and will bear any amount of pruning; you can almost see
it grow; it needs little care, has a small purple flower, and
scarlet berries, often seen at once on the same branch;
and the end of any trailer laid down in earth will root
easily for another year.

Or, spend five cents for a package of cobzea scandens
seed, of which there are three varieties; they have pretty
foliage and large bell-shaped flowers that open green, but
change, later, to a purplish blue.

Plant the seeds edgewise, in moist soil, and then let
them alone until the earth is very dry. They are killed by
too much water. ‘This vine often grows twelve inches
during one night, as tested by a measuring tape which
never fibs.

I prefer to buy the vines of the nearest florist after he
has carried them through the critical period and they are
ready to transplant; one costs ten cents. Sweet peas and
nasturtiums are universal favorites, the former liking rather
moist land. A deal of watering and enriching and a daily

The lattice work of a back yard covered with matrimony vine '

SUCCESS
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The reputation, skill and accuracy which &and
behind the Goerz lens are offered with the
“Sector ” Shutter.

*It’s a Goerz Product”’

The mechanism of the * Sector” Shutter isbeau-
tifully simple yet combines those necessary qualities
which will be appreciated by all photographers.
We want you to know all about the “Sector.”
Send your name and address and an interesting
booklet will be mailed free by return mail.

C. P. GOERZ,
Room 82, 52 E. Union Square, New York City

20 YEAR

GUARANTEE

g Goes with the old original Prairie
B State Incubators and Brooders.
U. S. Government uses them exclu-
sively. Have won 382 first prizes. Our
free catalogue interests poultry rais-
ers, Send for it.

Prairie State lacubator Co., Homer City, Pa.

Work for Yourself

Not Others

Ambitions men and women, there is plenty money in the mail-order
business, and it requires Sat littie capiial, " Get started properly,
€0l

means independence and a lan{:);mdy income.
We teach business compl l‘. Send for free klet. .
LOUIS QUENTHER'S RAIL ORDER BURKAU, 610 Sehllier Buildiag, Chieago.

Climbing plants have here added beauty to plain architecture

cutting of the flowers are necessary to stimulate the vines to
keep in blossom; otherwise, you will visit them some day
and find many seed pods, but few flowers. Nasturtiums
like a sandy, poor soil, but will grow anywhere. I think
a salad looks prettier for a row oﬂheir leaves and flowers

laced around it; some like the leaves with French dress-
ing; I gather the seeds and, putting them in brine, then
in vinegar, add a few spices, and they are almost equal
to capers. When Jack Frost threatens to destroy them
I cut off long pieces of the vines, put them into water, and
they will continue to bloom. I once had forty-five dis-
tinct varieties of sweet peas sent from California and gave
a glorious exhibition of the different shades banked up
on my piano. Keats, you know, spoke of these flowers,
**with wings on tiptoe for a flight.'*

Be careful to sow morning-glories and the moonflower
where there is plenty of room for them to spread, for both
are tough and afgressive and will not be easily eradicated.

Do you want large, hardy vines to cover verandas, roofs,
and porches ?—for of course you have all sorts of piazzas
and cozy nooks shaded from overhead. You have many
kinds from which to choose.

The woodbine is the regular old standby; ‘‘quite over-
canopied with luscious woodbine' was that ‘‘bank’
Shakespeare knew. Then we have the trumpet creeper,
bittersweet, and clematis, in nearly fifty varieties; I advise
the Jackmanni superba, with rich purple blossoms, and
paniculata with small, white flowers, profuse and deli-
ciously fragrant; the wistaria and Dutchman's pipe, two
that are not to blame for their long names; the actinidia
polvgama, with foliage of shining green, and flowers white
with black anthers,—also fragrant, good for covering large
trellises; and the akebia quinata, a brave climber with
violet-brown flowers, and an odor like cinnamon,—one of
m{ special favorites. Bless the rambler roses! They are
a little difficult to get started, but they are more lovely
every year, either in bush formn or for covering trellises or
whatever else you please. The red is the easiest to begin
with, but there are four others,—two shades of pink, yel-
low, and white.

A Fragant Rose that Can Climb Deserves Honor

Do not forget the half dozen hardy climbing prairie
roses, the best of which are the Baltimore belle and the

rairie queen. Their price is forty cents a dozen. The

ridesmaid and climbing meteor are both literally loaded
with flowers, when in fine condition, that are dark pink
and red. We must not forget the old favorite, Marechal
Niel, and a newone, ** President Cleveland,’’ which blooms
continuously through the season the first and every suc-
ceeding year, with extra large, double, white flowers, rich
with fragrance. When a rose can climb and also fill the
air with a sweet odor, it deserves honor.

The honeysuckles are numerous, but Hall's Japan and
the fragrant Dutch variety are most desirable.

I once covered a long fence of netting with the common
hop, and found it so ambitious that it was impossible for it
to go far enough skyward to satisfy its aspirations; but after
two years it was infested with devouring flies, so it had to
go to make room for better things. There is a variegated

op which I have not tried. Grapevines are essential, as
they are not only beautiful, but also yield masses of fruit.
Ivies I prefer to see in a house or a conservatory, except-
ing, of course, the Boston ivy, which wants a background
of stone or-brick.

Gourds are not much in evidence, but they are most
curious in their shapes, the fruit ranging in size from an
egg shape to that of a large crookneck squash. It seems
wonderful that this can hang from a slender stem and not
break off.

Do you fancy the small and dainty in vines?. Then get
the cyﬁress vine, or the mountain fringe, so exquisite that
it might serve to adorn a doll's house, or be used by the
fairies and sprites as a screen for their dancing haunts.
The maurandia, mannettia, silk vine, lace vine, and cin-
namon vine all belong to this class, and in the medium
rank are the smilax, Madeira vine, and canary vine.

I do not advocate planting vines by the clothesline

osts, as some have done, but I do train my beloved
riends to make roofs over open piazzas by giving them

What is commonly known as a "Senta Barbara Mission Porch*
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'OUR 31 YEARY

EXPERIENCE and continued success guar-
antee you good quality and fair dealing.
WE HAVE NO AGENTS
anywhere but sell direct to you, thus saving
you the agent's and dealer’s profit. Weare the larg-
est manufactures of vehicles and harness in the
world selling on this plan exclusively. We ship for
examination guaranteeing safe delivery.You are
out nothing if not satisfied. We make over 200
styles of vehicles and 65 styles of harness. Our
prices on both vehicles and harness represent
the actual cost of material and making plus
one profit. Our large illustrated catalogue

is free. Send for it.
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No. 790. DrivingWagon with Basket Seat, bike
and §inch Kelly ubber Tires. Price com-
%35'&50 As good as sells for $26.00 more.

No.898}._Combination To Bngxx_;nd Spindl
seat nrmﬁ'w n with bike gpear and f-inch K.u;
Rubber Tires. ice complete, with extra spindle
seat, $69.50. As good as for $25.00 more.

No. 808. Fine Stanho, Price complete
$908.00. As good as sells for $35.00 more.
4 postal bringe our large catalog Free
ELKHART CARRIAGE & HMARNKSS NFG. 0O.,
EIKHART, IND,

AN\ ALAA¢A A

K AMAAJ we arrange and popularize

ON PIONEER PUB.CO.
597 Baltimore Bldg.,

SONG-POEMS *eiiicsi!
ARE YOU DEAF?

We have 95 Kinds of Instruments to Aselst Hoarlag. Sent on approval. Write
Catal '« WILLIS & Ce., 134 Sonlh‘lllh Street, Philadelphia
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BORN
ADVERTISERS

The characteristic features noticeable in good
advertisements, originality, adaptability and sin-
cerity, reveal the ideal faculties for the advertiser,
When a need is discovered a real basis for adver-
tising is at hand. A man born with the faculties
of observation and investigation is nearly a ¢¢born
advertiser.””  In attempting to fill the wants he
discovers he will become an expert advertiser.
He will not, without means, make the efforts.

Instruction in advertising can be had almost
for the asking. Many papers are full of it. Yet
from all this the novice derives little value, as
neither his observation nor investigation are util-
ized, and theoretical applications without a test
are useless. We call the course here offered you

APPLIED ADVERTISING

for the instruction is applied to actual business.
It is a real departure from any course now avail-
able, so there is a good reason for your investi-

gating it. Send 2c stamp for Booklet AAr.
Address
Mercantile Industrial Institute,

SAINT LOUIS

netting to run across on, and they are gently tempted up-
ward till they find that a chimney is a good thing for them
to adorn, and then down they go on the other side.

A tree that is dead and partially cut down makes a good
support for a low, shrubby vine; or if you will fasten a
bracket on a live tree for a pot with a vine, it will run up
and trail downward, making a charming effect.

If you can find a giant stump like a big molar, induce
the men to dig it up, and then, carrying it where you want
a picturesque effect, turn it upside down, put on top a
simple rustic basket, which it is fun to make yourself, and
fill it with trailing vines, such as dwarf nasturtium, aspara-

us vine, oxalis, lobelia gracilis, and so on. The Japanese
ardy bean is called the fastest growing vine in cultivation.

If you do not want to spend a single dime for this pur-
pose, and yet would like a few vines, go to the nearest
woods, in early spring or late fall, and bring home the
wild grape or swamp honeysuckle, the bittersweet, and
the wild clematis, prettiest of all.

A bowl full of Wandering Jew is often a joy in a room
in the winter and will grow and multiply exceedingly out
of doors.

What are the ‘‘outs?’’ Well, some will not allow vines
to grow on houses, because they say they cause the wood
to decay and really loosen shingles.

This can be remedied by iron supports a little distance
from the building, or by providing netting for the vines to
cling to.

Others complain that birds, especially noisy, dirty, quar-
relsome sparrows, are drawn to the house by these vines,
and, building their nests, prove a great nuisance. That is
true, and each one must decide for himself which to evict.

I must mention a new and expensive vine which has
attracted universal attention among European horticultur-
ists, who prophesy that, when it is as well known as the
clematis paniculata, it will be equally popular. It as yet

has no common name; at least, it is not given, and few

may feel like risking a dollar and a half on one ‘‘polygo-
num baldschuanicum,’’ but we are assured that it blooms
in such profusion that the snowy-white flowers form a per-
fect cloud of mist.

Hothouse vines do not belong to this outdoor list, so
they are not mentioned. ‘T'here is just one vine I fear and
loathe, which is an enemy, not a friend, and that is poison
ivy, which is the farmer's favorite, aprarently,-—-a danger-
ous pest. Some people are dreadful sufferers from it, if
they only pass by it, and I know of persons whose eyes
have been seriously injured by the poison from bits of the
brilliant-hued vine held in the hand. I consider all land-
owners positively criminal who allow this horror to run
over their trees, fences, and ﬁa(eposts. A law should be
passed forcing each person who has lazily permitted such
a nuisance to thoroughly eradicate it.

Those who are immune to its serious effects can always
be found, who will gladly do this business for a small sum.

No worse retribution could be wished for the sinners
who will not remove the weed than to have to endure
for three days the burning agonies of the watery blisters
which it produces! ’

» »

He Was Willing to Pogt Bills

‘o A LITTLE dapper man, with a mild eye and an eastern
make-up,’* says E. M. Johnstone, of Los Angeles,
California, *‘ called upon one of our real live boomers in
the flush times, and asked, in a very soft, meek tone, if he
had any .land for sale. The great real estate king. not
deigning to lift his eyes from his important business, asked,
in a loud, facetious tone, if he wanted a colony, or would
a township do. The little man seemed embarrassed, and
hoped he would be excused if he had mistaken ithis for a
small retail place; he meant no offense, etc., etc. Then
the great magnate thawed out somewhat, and took the
smaﬁ man in his chariot to the Great Paradise Regained
Tract, where he filled his mind with a half-hour speech,
fairly bestudded with glittering facts and figures regarding
this wonderful piece of land, and hinted. in closing, that
that was the kind of North Americans we are out here in
the West. 'When the speaker concluded for lack of breath,
the small, mild-eyed man quietly removed his coat, rolled
up his sleeves, chimbed npon the fence, and, clearing his
throat, said: ‘' Now, allow me to describe this piece of
property in the eastern tongue!' Whew! Talk about
thoughts that breathe and words that burn! The manner
in which that stranger threshed the atmosphere with his
arms, and used up the mother tongue, was prodigious.
‘*When he had finished, the magnate asked feebly of the
stranger what his business was, and where he had come
from. ‘The small man said he had been graduated in real
estate booming in Chicago, and had practiced in Kansas
City, Omaha, and all the principal towns of the West;
and, elevating his voice, he stated that he was going to
open a real estate office right in that neighborhood, and
going to do business, too, and called upon any one within
sound of his voice not to forget it, either. The vanquished
and thoroughly exhausted magnate leaned heavily against
the fence, and asked, in a voice husky with emotion, and
scarcely above a whisper: ‘' Stranger, can I post bills for
you?' "’ :
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I Grow Taller
Every Day

You Caﬁ Increase Your Height
From Two to Five Inches
by This Method.

Absolutely Harmless, Strictly Scientific
and Endorsed by Leading Physicians

FREE BOOK EXPLAINS IT
Results Quickly Accomplihsed at Home

MR. K. LEO MINGES.

“] have increased my height nearly eight inches since 1
began following the Cartilage method. These results are
lasting and are a great surprise to my most intimate friends.
There is no hearsay or guesswork about it. Those who knew
me before and know me now are ready to swear to this state-
ment. 1am interested in 31l who are short and stunted and I
will gladly tell you how I acquired this increased heigll;t.
There is no pain or inconvenience connected with it. o
electricity, drugs or knife used ; simoly a process which causes
the Cartilages to expand and lengthen the bones. Write me
and 1 will tell you how to receive the same benefits which I
havereceived. Tell me your exact height and age and I will
give you information that will surprise you. You will also re-
ceive my free book which tells all about this remarkable dis-
covery, and it contains the pictures and statements of many
who have increased their height from two to five inches. A
correspondence will be held sacredly confidential, and all let-
ters and books sent free in plain envelopes. You can increase
your height if you are not over fifty years of age. This method
also develops the body proportionately, Write to-day for the
absolute proof. Do not take my word for it, but satisfy your-
self. I can %rove it to ?'ou if you will give me the opportunity.”
Address: The Cartilage Co., Dept. 108 G, Rochester, N.'Y.
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Spending a Billion

"Dollars a Year.

It is estimated that a
billion dollars a year are
spent for publicity of every
sort.,

And the business is
still growing.

Shrewd business men
are studying advertising to
learn how to increase
their sales. Young men
and women are giving up
routine office work for
what is perhaps the most

genial and profitable
profession of the p
day.

The nucleus of an ad~
vertising success is an idea.
And ideas crop up in
most unexpected places.

The ¢ Sunny Jim®’
idea which placed “Force”
on thousands of breakfast
tables, came from two young girls who had no technical
knowledge whatever. nght in your own business there may
be a chance for a suggestion that will make you famous.

And so it goes.

It has been mid that advertising should be learned from
real advertisers. During the last ten years I have prepared
advertising matter that has been published at a cost of over
cleven million dollars. I think I may safely call myself a
real advertiser.

My instruction is individual. If the student is a business
man I help him with his own advertising while I am fitting
him to handle it himself.

Advertising can’t be learned by everybody. Yet hun-
dreds of clerks, stenographers, bookkeepers, and workers
everywhere have the ability to become ad-writers and managers
at good salaries.

About a year ago a young woman stenographer living in
Boston began taking my course. Now she holds a responsible
position in the advertising department of a large Boston manu-
facturer.

Half-a-dozen years ago a young man came to work as a
compositor in my print shop. Pretty soon he began to get in-
terested in the advertising matter he saw about” him. A little
later he tried to write. Then I gave him a special course of in-
struction, and about a year ago that young man became assistant
advertising manager of the National Cash Register Company.

Another young man was running an elevator in the Van-
derbilt Building where my offices were formerly located. 1
offered him a job, and he took it. He worked earnestly,
studied hard, and a few months ago he accepted a responsible
position in a western advertising agency.

I could tell you story after story like this if I had room
to do so, but you will find them all in my prospectus. B

If you have common sense, energy and a good average
education, I believe you can take my correspondence course
and succeed.

But I don’t claim that when you graduate you can im-
mediately begin to carn from $2§ to 8100 weekly. Others
are doing thzt, but your success will depend enurely upon you.

There is much to learn, and I know it’s not easy, for I've
been through it all myself, but I know what can be accom-
plished if a man puts his heart in his work. And there is no
place in the business world for those who lack the inclination
to overcome trifling obstacles.

If you are interested and want to learn how to fit yourself
for this quickly profitable profession, send a two-cent stamp for
my handsome 66-page prospectus. CHARLES AUSTIN BaTs,
185 William Street, New York.

Mr. WM. DARWIN FELLOWS.
Who says: 1 feei grateful to you
for fitting me to go from a position
paying $30 a month to another that
paid $5000 a year.”

SIIHLANI) PONY FARM

Breeders of

Pure Shetland Ponies

Besumnl and intelligent little pets
children constantly on hand

snd or sale. Corres ndencs 80-

licited. Write for han uome.; {llus-

trated uuloguotm

@13 Eighth 8¢t., Monmouth, iil.

$300 SILK ELASTIC STOCKING

Write for Pamphl
TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL SUPPOR’I'ERS ETC.
VLAVELL?'S, 1008 Spring Garden St., Philadelphia, Pa.

As the Twig Is Bent

The Correct Theory of
Bringing up Children
AMARION FOSTER WASHBURNE (VM

T HERE is great danger in taking all of a child's

doings too seriously. Many faults belong to
immaturity and pass away with the passing years.
Lying, for example, is not at all immoral in a very
young child; he has simply not developed to the
point of knowing the difference between truth and
falsehood. He may be very imaginative, and his big
stories may be simply expressions of a too exuber-
ant fancy. He needs no punishment, but he does
need help toward closer observation of the facts
about him, and accuracy in the statement of them.
Or he may lie to escape a penalty,—an inevitable
resource of the weak and helpless! He needs to
have fear removed, and to be assured that a con-
fessed fault will be overlooked. Stealing, too, is
the result of an incomplete conception of property
rights. A young thief needs to have temptation
removed as far as possible and to be given con-
trol of property of his own. Thus the race learned
the ethics of property-holding, and thus he must
learn. Slyness is a much more difficut fault to
deal with, and so is that fault which is usually re-
garded with considerable leniency,—the habit of
teasing and badgering others. Richter makes a
wise discrimination here between faults that grow
with the years and those that fade with them.
We may well let the latter alone, he reminds us,
and so gain strength to combat the former.

There Are Better Methods of Training than by Punishment

Punishment, however, at its very best and wisest,
is but a crude device for training a human soul.
To hedge their straight way with restrictions and
penalties used to be thought the only method of
governing children. We are beginning to see that
there are subtler and better methods, less like
mythological miracles, such as the trouble Phae-
ton got into with the chariot of the sun, and more
like the calm, unwhipped progress of evolution;
less like the Old Testament, and more like the
New. We are beginning to substitute the reason-
able persuasion of the gospels for the thunderings
of Horeb, preferring, like our Example, to let sin
work itself out to its awful end, even, if necessary,
to take its agony upon ourselves, rather than to
overcome it by the arbitrary exercise of power.

That this is not mere theory, beautiful but
practically impossible, the kindergarten daily
proves. ,/There are punishments in the kinder-
garten, to be sure, some of them of the retributive
sort, but the stress is laid, not upon punishment
or any other negative procedure, but upon all the
upbuilding influences which can be brought to
bear upon young minds and wills. Froebel studied
the village children in their simple but full envi-
ronment,—saw what the woods and streams, the
earth and air, meant to them; what their rela-
tion was to the domestic industries,—to weaving,
sewing, cooking, washing, shoemaking, blacksmith-
ing, or milling,—to the domestic animals, and to
the harmless creatures of the woods and fields.
This sweet life still breathes upon city children
through his songs and plays. The heart of the
adult beholder swells to see it, and to see the
immediate response of the starveling children,—
whether rich or poor, still starveling. By these
right and normal activities and interests, by all
manner of tender and playful devices, he leads
his pupils to love goodness, and to find joy in it
In a well-conducted kindergarten nearly all of the
children like to work, and delight in being good.

That this method is being.widely appreciated is
proved by the close attention given to it at the
last meeting of the National Educational Associa-
tion, at Boston. It was there recognized as the
nation’s safeguard against disorder and anarchy.
As one of the principal speakers put it, such is the
value of the kindergarten that, if it had not been
already invented, we should be obliged to invent
it for ourselves.

The important point for us now is, of course,
that the kindergarten principle of training the will,
rather than breaking or overcoming it; (and to do
this by means of positive mcthmems rather. than
by negative forbiddings,) is' just- as -applicable to

o
IIJD BAGS OF HUNEY

GIVEN AS PRIZES

FDR THE BEST SHORT LETTERS
__TELUING WHY YOU LIKETO USE

one can compete—old or young—our prizes are often

v«on y children who hlt on lule points neglected by the

Wh-ups. W e want plain, simple reasons told in

every-day words. wh& you m\e use Hy<len Tool
Get a 25 cent tubc from your druggist try it thorouxhly
and you’ll think of a hundred reasons. Get the oungsters
working—Iit’s fun, excitement and profit And will introduce
you to the most cleansing, refreshing msrepauuon
made—widely endorsed by dentists u the product of the
latest, most scientific progress of American dentistry. The
letters must not contain more than 85 words—prizes are
awarded woordln to the originality and advertising value

of your reason he firs “prlu Money-Bag will (onutntls,
the second $10, Qhe third the fourth §3, the firth §2, the
next twenty-five $1 each, next seventy 50c. each. ch
competitor will also be sent a dnln ﬂy poster in colors so
everyone gets something. st contest will close
on May 30th and prizes will be lwnrded immediately. Each
letter must be accompanied by the front of the green box
Hy-Jen Tooth Paste comes in. Write as many letters as you
like providing you send a box-front for each fetter. 1f your
drugclnt doesn’t have Hy-Jen Tooth Paste show him this ad

d ask him to get it for you of his jobber, or send nl his

name and 25c. and we'll send you a package postpaid.
Address Prize Dept.

HY-JEN OHBM!OAL Cco.,
220 Kinzle Street, - « « .« . cmcu‘o.
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32,528 GIVEN AWAY

We are going to give away, absolutely free of cost, $2,528 worth of books. As one who

reads you will be in

in this offer. Read carefully, for this is a rare opportunity,

and one that will not soon occur again. In taking stock we find on hand a few sets of the

29 y!

TITLES OF BOOKS

Willlam the Conqueror
Alexander the Great

Genghis Khan

Xerxes

Julius Caesar

Pyrrhus

Charles 1.

J hine

e Antoinette
Cortez

Hernando
King Phiil

Description of
The Free Shakespeare

It contains all the Trage-
es, all the comedies, all
the Poemsand Sonnets and
embracing a History of the
Early Drama, an_exhaus-

tive Bio, a?hly. Shake-
ill, Introduction

speare’s

toeach Play,Index to Char-
acters, Glossary of Obsolete
Names of Actors

Words,

and Actresses of Shake-
's Day, Notes on each
etc., etc., from the
of Collier, Knight,
Dyce,Douce, Hunter, Rich-

sI;la N

‘wor

ardson,

Hudson. Edited by

GEORGE LONG DUYCKINK
Many full-pa
including portraits of leading
Shakespearean actors and ac-
tresses, and
Y8 taken from the famous
oydell Gallery. 8 volumes,
Handsomely
bound in fine cloth, lsu tops,
lv;l‘th gold lettering and stamp-

gh

Orderto-day--to-morrow
may be too late. Only158
Sets will be given away.

MAKERS OF HISTORY

82 magnificent volumes of which the bindings are slightly
rubbed—not enough to impair their real value, but sufficient
to prevent their shipment as perfect stock—at the regular
price of $32 and $48 per set. There being only 158 of these
sets, we shall not rebind, but have decided to let them go for
half price, upon easy monthly payments, and to give away
with each of these 1568 sets FREE one set of Shakespeare's
Complete Works in 8 magnificent volumes worth $16 per set.

The ** Makers of History ™ are the most entertaining and
instructive friends you could possibly have in your home.
Each volume is a complete narrative of a man or woman who
in their time made things happen. There is not a dull page in
the entire 32 volumes. No set of books published can com-
pare in interest or instruction with the ‘‘ Makers of History.”
They are as absorbing as anything you can imagine. They
are the kind of books that keep people up late reading. Once
you start to read any of these volumes you dislike to stop
until the book is finished. Hundreds of thousands know and
own these books. Their sale is ever increasing, because they
are real books to be read and enjoyed—not to be put away
and never looked at. ‘

Read coupon carefully ; Price is cut in halves. You
take no risk. A‘ter examination, if books are not found to
be satisfactory, return them at our expense. Remember,
these sets are as good as new for all practical purposes. We
guarantee the interiors are not injured.

43~ We Recommend the SPECIAL LIBRARY BINDING

Free Eight Volumes Shakespeare Coupon

Harper's History Club, 16 East 17th Street, New York
You may send me for Inspection and approval one set of the
MAKEKRS OF HISTORY
82 volumae, bound in the style indicated by baving the ““ X * baside It.

Cloth Binding (regular price, $32 per set). I will pay for same, If I deelde to
Keep tho books. s follows 180 ovate afiee 1 them and 9100 & moath
for fiftesn montha.

8 u Blad) lar , 448 set). I will pa;
25506 Lo Tarp, the. beste: s ilipwe; 50 ‘sents sfer 1 asantns them aad
$1.50 » month for Afteen months,

Ver Plank and | volumes, and the Svolume « 81 * to me upon
to keep the books, I am to return them #o you, charges celiect. keep
the books 1 am to pay you for the ** Makers of History,” and you are to present the
¢ Bhakespeare " to me of cost.

{llustrations,

scenes from the | NAME

STREET

and durably

CITY OR TOWN

STATE

*+ BUCCES8 »

HARPER’S HISTORY CLUB, 16 East 17th St., New York, N. Y.

Q.
LAY

MWE DON'T WANT YOUR MONEY

Rt > COLUMBIA
N s LA KF. b SOPPLY U, G,

nunless you find, after personal inspection, that ounr VEHICLES and
HIARNESSareall we claim for them and the best for the price.
Don’t buy until you'vo examinod our 1904 Free Catalog of

VEHICLES AND HARNESS

d on 30 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL, and GUARANTEED TWO YEARS.
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the home as to the school. The home is, indeed,
better fitted to apply it, for there close personal
love reigns over the welfare of a few children,
while at school a more or less enlightened sense
of duty reigns over many.

It is example that counts, rather than precept
Yet, because precept is so much cheaper,—any
average talkative woman has pounds of it to give
away,—and example is so much dearer and more
precious, we feed our children on precept and
starve them on example.

It is environment that counts rather than rules.
Yet rules are easy to make,—it is even fun to make
them,—while to control environment is a difficult
matter. ‘Therefore, rules are made and broken by
the score. Where is the child’s respect for law?
Where is the mother's temper ?

Acts count, rather than words. Most children
are drowned in words. The air whizzes with
scoldings and explanations, till a habit of inatten-
tion forms itself, and mercifully saves the bewil-
dered youngsters from overdoses of impassioned
adult eloquence.

He Should Have His Own Way When It Is Right

But where, in all this, you ask, is obedience ?—
that dread Moloch into whose fiery stomach de-
voted parents continue to feed the fairest of their
offspring. It is all obedience, dear reader,—but
obedience to law, not necessarily to you. So far
as you faithfully embody that law, by obeying it
yourself, so far only ought you to be obeyed,—
only so far, in the end, by this method or by any
other, will you be obeyed. Obedience, in any
high sense, is not merely the submission of a
weaker will to a stronger one, but a cheerful ac-
quiescence in the will of God. Emerson well
says: ‘‘This sense is adult already in the infant
man. In my dealing with my child, my Latin and
Greek, my accomplishments and my money, stead
me nothing; but as much soul as I have avails.
If I am willful he sets his will against mine, one
for one, and leaves me, if I please, the degradation
of beating him by my superiority of strength.
But if I renounce my will, and act for the soul,
setting that up as an umpire between us two, out
of his young eyes looks the same soul; he reveres
and loves with me.”’

But there come emergencies,—times when the
wiser will must rule without reason given, without
delay? Yes; for such times, then, reserve your
commands. Which is more likely to obey a
sharp, sudden order, the child who receives a
dozen like it every day, or the child who is startled
by its very unexpectedness? The old story of the
boy who cried ¢ Wolf!"’ when there was no wolf,
has its point for us parents.

All this sounds very like a plea for letting the
child have his own way,—and so it is. He
ought to have his own way, whenever that way
is rightt When it is wrong, it should be set
right as speedily as possible by a hundred subtle,
and, as far as may be, hidden movements,—hidden
in order that the child may not be too frequently
conscious that he desires to do wrong. We want
his habitual consciousness to be that he desires to
do right.

Nagging and Irritating Reproofs Have never Fogtered Love

Let us clearly recognize that in training children
we are building for the future. The present may
not be—perhaps ought not to be,—perfect. Being
a transition stage, its true beauty lies rather in its
promise than in its fulfillment. Too often we may
be led to forget this, and to plan for present con-
venience instead. We may be betrayed into
feeling that, for the sake of inducing Robert to
hang up his coat and hat, say, we are willing to
sacrifice any theory, however noble. Such mo-
ments of belittling exasperation must visit every
parent, but they are not moments of wisdom, and
we need not plan our conduct by them. Our own
convenience, dear as it is to us, is not to be con-
sidered by us, though we hope it may ultimately
be considered by our loving children. Never,
since the world began, did nagging, or irritating
reproofs, accomplish this sweet end. Love and
wisdom, heavenly yokefellows, whom this world
too often divorces, alone can bring about that ex-
change of willing service which makes the beauty
of home and the safety and order of the state.

There is no royal road to success in child-cul-
ture, nor can these brief suggestions serve to point
the long and intricate way. Parenthood is the
highest office to which human beings attain. Low
in low natures, high in superior natures, it is yet
in each the measure of its full stature.
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‘We want 200 speclalty men in all sections of United States,
Great Britain and her Colonles to sell our ltne of scales. Thny are
new and just introduced, and winners. We want experienced
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Write at once. RUYAL MANUFAUTURING CO., Box 1081, Detroit, Mich,

No. 8.—A Handy Corner Cupboard

under the lower shelf in full size, so that they can
be sawed at the mill correctly.

The den seems to be considered by some a re-
pository for all the furniture and bric-a-brac which
are considered too ugly or shabby for any other
room. Thisis not fair to the master of the house,
who surely deserves an attractive room in which to
take his ease and entertain his friends. Theden,
as shown in the plan, is eight feet square, but usu-
ally it is a tiny place at best. Our first thought
then must be economy of room, and we must have
seats for as many as can be comfortable. A corner
seat naturally suggests itself. It is picturesque, but

No. 9.—A Frame for a Couch

not nearly so comfortable or practical as a roomy
seat along one side of the room, wide enough to al-
low the master of the house to take upon it his after-
dinner nap. The seat can be made to fill the space
between the door and the wall. It should be two
feet, six inches in width, well supported, and open
underneath, as in Figure No. 9; a curtain on a
three-eighths-inch rod may be hung in front, touch-
ing the floor, and the space behind that utilized for
stowing away things which you wish out of sight.
The cushion on top should be covered with ma-
terial like that of the curtain, and, with three or
four pillows, one has a useful and attractive bit of

No. 10.—An Inexpensive Windsor Chair
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No. 11.—A Stained Round Table

furniture. An easy chair is an absolute necessity
for such a room. It should be low and squatty,
as anything high will be out of proportion in such
asmall room. A broad-armed willow chair, stained
a foliage green, with cushions on the seat and the
back, answers the purpose. Willow is preferable
to rattan, for the designs in rattan are very poor and
their durability is not to be compared to the wil-
low. These, with an inexpensive Windsor chair
like Figure No. 10,) will be sufficient for seats.

he much advertised mission furniture; such as

No. 12.—A Combination Bookcase and Desk
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Wealth — Character
WHICH?

HE old, old question has at last become a matter of BUSINESS—not a question of ethics.
The elements entering into the active life-principle of Business which mark a man for
success are- those that build THE Tower of Strength, reaching from earth out into the
eternities.  The Tower of Wealth has, at best, only a frail foundation and will in time
topple with man’s folly and weakness, to earth and oblivion.
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makes plain and easy the way to SUCCESS in Salesmanship, Management, Ownershlip.

9 Its teachings insure wealth and health as the fruit of labor.  The Science of Success is
nothing more nor less than the “organized knowledge” of the laws and principles underlying
correct methods of thought and action. T The whole theory of business is the conversion of
thoughts and things into other forms, for profit. T Scientific Salesmanship is the agent through
which the business is done and the profit secured. I Salesmanship is being taught on lines
marked out by Science and controlled by laws—natural laws. T We make all the seemingly
difficult things plain and easy to learn. Y Follow our instructions as set out in a series of
simple and helpful lessons and see for yourself. 9 It is all done by correspondence so that you

can “do it now” whether on the road, in the office or on the Street.
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the Stickly designs, although very good for large
rooms, is too heavy for a small one and needs more
expensive treatment. A square table in a small
room is annoying, as the corners are always in
the way. A round table such as that of Figure
No. 11, stained to match the finish of the room,
is very useful.  This table, as you see, is made so
that it can fold. If a larger table is required for
special occasions, a movable top can be made of
pine.

The den would not be complete without a desk,
bookcase, and wall cabinet. As the room is so

W

No. 13.—Design for a Wall Cabinet

of the Bee

“The skill of the industrious bee extracts honey from the flowers.
The science of man draws sweetness from the healthful corn—
golden syrup from golden grain. This is called
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A syrup clear and golden as the honey of the bee, richer in
nutriment, less in cost. : .
Karo Corn Syrup contains the w holesome goodness and purity
of the corn. It’sa fine spread for children’s bread, good for every
article of diet requiring sweetening, from cakes to candy, and

Better than Honey for less Money.

Put up In airtight, friction-top tins, and sold by all grocers in three sizes, 10c,
g5c,60c. Free on request—'Karo in the Kitchen,”” Mrs, Helen Armstrong's book
of original receipts.

CORN PRODUCTS CO., New York and Chicago.
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small, it would be best to make a combination
bookcase and desk, as is shown in Figure No.
12.  This is very simply made of seven-eighths-
inch stock. Here, again, the sashes for the doors
may be made at any mill, or the doors can be
omitted if desired. A full-size drawing should
be made of the pieces under the doors and the
base, as it is much easier to have them sawed at
the mill. The depth of the cabinet should not be
over eight inches, this being wide enough for the
average book. The other dimensions can be made
in accordance with the space in which the case is
to be placed. The inside fittings of the desk may
be aselaborate as desired. The strap hinges are
rather expensive, but common hinges may be used.
You can buy, atany hardware store, a brass chain,
or plate, to hold the desk in place when lowered.
Figures No. 13 and No. 14 show two designs for
a wall cabinet. In making No. 13, you will notice
that the back is in one piece. The two brackets
are sawed in the same curves and made of seven-
eighths-inch stock. The top and bottom of the
cupboard should be of the same,a plain shelf with
square corners sawed off at an angle of forty-five
degrees. A small molding may be nailed around
the top shelf to form a finish. The semicircular
pieces over the corner shelves, as well as the
brackets and back, should be drawn out full-sized
to be sawed at the mill, seven-eighths-inch stock
being used throughout.

Some Practical Schemes for Treating Walls and Woodwork

Figure No. 14 seems more elaborate, but in
working out the schedule you will find that it
becomes quite simple. Moldings for the top you
will find in stock, and the brackets and the bottom
can easily be sawed at a mill. The little designs
on the top shelf can be sawed at the mill, but if
they are too expensive they may be omitted.
The door might have a plain piece of glass on
which a design might be made in black paint, as
was suggested for the design for the mantel. Add
to these well selected pictures and bric-a-brac,
and the den will be one of the most attractive
rooms in the house.

Treatment of the walls is the next point. I
have already suggested the cartridge paper, but
the following schemes will be more interesting if
one cares to take the necessary trouble:—

ScHEME I.—Cover the walls with red burlap,
which can be bought for twenty-five centsa yard.
Remove the picture molding and cut the burlap
in strips the length of the height of the room.
Tack the burlap around the top, being careful that
the strips hang perpendicularly and that the seams
lap so that they will not need to be tacked save at the
top and the bottom. The picture molding should
be stained to match the other woodwork and put
back in place. Draw the burlap smooth, tacking
it neatly on the upper edge of the baseboard. It
can be left like this, or, if a better finish is desired,
a small half-round or flat strip of wood may be
placed over the row of tacks, staining this, of
course, like the rest. The woodwork may be
white, black, or a strong green.

ScHEME II.—Use, instead of red on the walls,

the green Washington print which can be bought
for six and three-quarters cents a yard. Thisisa
cotton print with a black background and a tiny
yellow and green figure which is used by uphol-
sterers as a temporary covering for furniture. This
print may be tacked on the walls like the burlap,
except that room should be left for a frieze above
the picture molding.  This frieze may either be
left plain and tinted to match the ceiling, which,
by the way, should be cream-white, or it may be
covered with paper. A very effective frieze may
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The Needy Schoolma'am

CHARLOTTE PERKINS GILMAN

OUR present laws against the marriage of school-teach-

ers,—no, [ am too sweeping, —against the marriage
of women school-teachers, on pain of official decapitation,
are historically amusing. We shall laugh at them, a few
years hence, as we now laugh at the sumptuary laws of
the past. For instance, the worthy Zaleucus, 450 B. C.,
ordained ‘‘that no woman should appear in the street
gttended by more than one maidservant,—unless she were
drunk;’ Iidward 111, of England, strove to keep his sub-
jects down to a menu of two courses only; and our own
more recent forefathers in New England prohibited such
personal decorations as they chose to consider too expen-
sive for common citizens.

Why should not a school-teacher have a husband. if she
chooses? The married state does not detract from the
ability of an educator. Indeed, as all teaching originated
in motherhood, and as that experience is understood to
have a widening and ennobling influence, it is hard to see
why school children should be debarred from the advan-
tageous society of the married teacher with her calin hap-

iness, or of the mother-teacher, with her new depths of

ove.

Are any instances given of a falling off in efficiency in
teachers after marriage > Is it claimed that a happy wife
can not give as much attention to her work as a hopeful
damsel or a resigned spinster ?

Not at all!

The contention is that the teacher who marries has got
another job, and should give up her former position to
one who needs it more than she does.

It has been wisely and conclusively answered that the
married woman who elects to continue her school work
does so either because of especial devotion to that work, or
because she continues to need the salary. So the up-
holders of spinster schoolma'ams are caught on either
horn of the dilemma,—if the married teacher wants to
teach because of especial interest in the work, she has a
right to it on the ground of fitness; if she wants to teach
because she ‘‘needs the money,’’ she has a right to it on
grounds of necessity. The essential error in the whole
discussion lies in our common misuse of the term ** need,”’
which implies that the schools of our country are main-
tained at great public expense for the purpose of provid-
' ing food and clothing to a number of single women. A
school is an institution for the education of children, and
all its processes and standards are to be judged and meas-
ured as they conduce to that end.

If a woman is a good school-teacher,—though married
to a millionaire,—we have as much need of her services as
we should have if her husband should die and take his
fortune with him, or if she should be dependent on her
salary for bread.

What the woman does with her money is no concern of
the school board. Whether she ‘' needs '’ it or not is no
business of theirs.

The child needs the good teacher, and that is the only
question of ‘‘need’’ which belongs to this subject.

It is the business of the school system to select, develop,
and secure the best possible teachers; not to constitute
itself an arbitrary court to condemn our children to an
endless succession of inexperienced girl-teachers, who
only do the work for pay, and drop it as soon as they get
a better situation.

The public school is not a young woman's financial aid
society, nor an old ladies home.

John G. Carlisle on Political Success

o DURING the past forty years I have seen many men

rise and fall in politics,”” said John G. Carlisle, ex-
speaker of the house of representatives and ex-secretary of
the treasury, to a member of the editorial staff of SUCCESs.
‘* A large number of those who have been swept off the
board into oblivion, or whose names, if remembered, now
count for little,have been more brilliant and accomplished
men than a good many who have made permanent places
for themselves in the history of the country, but they
lacked the one quality which is an absolute essential to
lasting political honors in the United States. The rank
and file of our people are possessed of character, and they
demand it in their public men. It is not those who have
the greatest capacity, but those who have the greatest
strength of character who are able to get their feet on the
rock of enduring public respect instead of in the shifting
sands of public caprice.

‘* Brilliant and adroit men may rise to power, but fre-
quently I have seen their influence wane and come to noth-
ing, while that of their less able but more sincere brothers
has steadily grown stronger. A man of character may
make numerous mistakes and have his weaknesses, but
the people will forget these and give him new honors if
they can be sure of his honesty of purpose. To the young
men in politics I can say, with the authority of long expe-
rience, that the quality which will carry them far higher
and further than any other is simply homespun strength
of character. A famous orator of my native state, who
could be amazingly stirring in his speeches, but whose bril-
liancy lacked the bedrock of character, once said to me:—

‘“*No man in the country can attract more hearers to a
hall than I when I make a speech, and no man can attract
less votes than I when I run for office.’ **

No two men take a thing just alike, and very few can sit down
quietl{ when they have lost a fall in life's wrestle, and say:
“ Well, here I am, beaten, no doubt, this time ; by my own fault,
too. Now, takea good look at me, my good friends, as I know you
all want to do, and say your say out, for I am getting up again
directly, and having another turn at it.” —~THomas HUGHES.
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A en Picture’ of
Judge Alton B. Parker

How the Chief Justice of the New York Supreme Court
Appears to a Correspondent Who Visited
Him &t His Home

ROBERT ADAMSON

WITH all our restless curiosity about politics, especially

about the chief actors therein, it is an anomaly that
the man who has been for a full year the most conspicuous
figure in the discussion of the Democratic nomination for
the presidency is known to the country only by name.

Usually it is enough barely to mention a man for the
nomination,—the papers, the next day, in the remotest
corners of the country, present even the smallest common-
places about him, and his peccadillos become known in
the country crossroads and villages. How many cigars
he smokes a day, what books he likes to read, his favorite
*‘cuss words,”’ what hour he gets up in the morning, and
of what color are the neckties he wears,—all these and
other details are made known so fully that, if the man
should get off a train and walk up the main street in any
wide-awake American village, the residents would know
him at sight. ’

But there are twenty congressmen and twice as many
senators whose personal side is better known to those who
read the papers than the man who, three months hence,
may be a rival competitor of Mr. Roosevelt for the presi-
dency. He lives in New York State; but, if he should
walk up Broadway, less than a dozen men would recognize
him. He could walk about Chicago for a week and no
one would know him. If he should go to Washington he
would be as much a stranger, almost, as a newly-arrived
ambassador, and, if he should walk into a meeting of the
national Democratic committee, probably not over three
members would know who he is.

He Is over Six Feet Tall, and Prefers a Country Life

Substantially, but two things are known about him: that
he is the chief judge of the highest court in the state of
New York, Alton grooks Parker by name, and that he
carried New York by a majority of sixty thousand on a
Democratic ticket the year after Mr. Bryan lost it by two
hundred and sixty-eight thousand. These two facts, and
a venerable newspaper cut portraying a preternaturally
solemn man with a mustache, and with a somber gown
hanging from his shoulders, make up the sum of what the
public has founded its picture of Judge Parker on. With
the listless interest of Americans regarding a high judicial
person, the average man has not troubled himself to find
out any more.

If you should tell him that Judge Parker is a Fiji
Islander, you would not surprise him more than if you
should describe the man as he really is. The shock to his
native notion of what a judge should be would be no less.

What would his amazement be, for instance, if you
should tell him that, instead of the pale, cloistral, sunken-
templed, dry-as-dust creature of his imagination, the chief
judge of the court of appeals is a husky individual like
this:—

He is big, strapping, red-haired, red-mustached, strenu-
ous, and a six-footer! He has not lived in a city, and
would rather take blue ribbons with his cattle at a county
fair than be given dinners at Delmonico’s; his favorite
recreations, between his hours on the bench, are the occu-

ations of his Hudson River farm,—yanking the scythe
or an hour before breakfast, and generally joining with
the farm hands in the work which he was trained to as a
youth, and in the afternoons gossipping with his neighbors
at the village, or galloping along the rough country roads
on his favorite mount, a big black horse that he takes with
him back and forth between Albany and the farm at
Esopus.

The first time I ever saw him I was looking for a con-
ventional jurist,—a being grave, dignified, unearthly, the
popular ideal,—when at a turn in the road, just where it
came in sight of the Hudson, I came upon a big man in
a farm suit standing at a gate, a dog at his heels. I had
been sent to Esopus by my paper to find out whether or
not he would take it if the convention in session that day at
Saratoga should give him the nomination for governor.

When [ got off the train I found myself in a country
road, with a little red bandbox station and a sleepy-look-
ing wayside hotel the only buildings in sight. A road
crossing a rustic bridge was pointed out to me and I was
told that, if I would follow it for a mile and a half, I would
find Judge Parker's. It led past the sleepy village hidden
among the trees a few hundred yards away,—a village
consisting of two or three stores, a few cottages, and a
great university of hens clucking peacefully in the road,
undisturbed by travel.

At the very end of the road I found an old-fashioned |

white homestead. hidden among the trees on a stee
knoll, and a big farmer in a slouch hat at the gate. Witg
a city man's superficiality, I took the man to be the over-
seer of the farm, and asked him if he could tell me where
I could find Judge Parker.

He Was Working in the Fields in a Rough, Plain Garb

The big fellow nodded. He made an admirable agri-
cultural figure, suited for a painter,—wholesome, red,
rugged, and burned and seasoned by exposure to the
weather. His clothes were rumpled by the vigorous
movements of a man who thouﬁht more about his task
than the welfare of his apparel. The coat was a blue sack,
in its third summer, his trousers were a gray pair that
were eloquent of the farm, and he wore a flat turn-down
collar, a striped, unstarched shirt, and had no waistcoat.
A gray slouch hat, tan shoes, scratched and muddied by
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Popular Science
for the
GARRETT P. SERVISS

How OId Is the World?

IT is as hard to ascertain the age of the earth as itis to

Home

find out the age of a woman. But in both cases wrin-
kles tell, and it is only the number of years that remains
in question. Geologists assure us that the earth is very,
very old, but when we ask them to set down its age in
centuries, or millennia, or periods of millions of years,
they shake their heads and simply reply: ** Its age includes
many ages, but we can not tell the length of any of them,
not even of the latest and shortest, which is the Age
of Man."”

Still, some geologists are not averse to guessing on this
subject, occasionally, and the latest of these guesses, by
Professer Lawson, of the University of California, is a very
interesting one. He does not attempt to fix the whole age
of the earth, bat only that of the wrinkle on its face known
as the Sierra Nevada Mountains. ‘Those mountains, he
says, are about three million years old. He reaches this
conclusion by a study of the changes that have taken place
in the face of the earth in California since the Sierra
Nevada Range began to assume its present form. From
the observed rates of erosion and other natural processes
affecting the rocks, he deduces the number of years that
have elapsed since the commencement of the changes.

This recalls the method by which geologists have deter-
mined, though with no great accuracy, or agreement of
estimnates, the time required for Niagara Falls to carve
out the gorge that stretches away from the foot of the great
cataract. In truth, the daza for such a calculation ap-
pear to be much more certain and definite in the case
of Niagara than in that of the Sierra Nevadas, and yet for
the work of the falls the estimates of time vary from twelve
thousand to thirty-six thousand years, and some have even
made it several hundred thousand years. At the most,
however, it will be observed that Niagara is very youthful
when compared with the great Californian mountain
range, but even the latter appears a mere infant when its
age is measured with that of the Laurentian Range, of
Canada, which has been worn down in the course of ages
almost to the root, like the last tooth of an old. old man.

But the Sierra Nevadas have had a double life. There
was an older mountain range on their site which perished,
after the manner of mountains, before the present range,
with its serrated peaks and precipitous chasms, was thrust
upward, like a young oak springing from the stump of its
fallen ancestor.

There is something almost lifelike in the growth of
mountains. They do not attain their maximum stature all
at a leap. The first great uplift of the Sierras, Professor
Lawson thinks, elevated the range about twenty-five hun-
dred feet. Even that was not done at a bound. It took
time while the gigantic pressures were at work. Vast
periods also elapsed while the growing mountains swelled
upward to their culmination of fourteen or fifteen thousand
feet. Perhaps they are still growing.

Age has its common marks everywhere. “An old man
stoops, shrinks in stature, and becomes round-shouldered;
an aged tree sheds its branches, breaks off at the top, and
finally tumbles into ruin; a time-worn mountain loses its
aspiring peaks, smooths down its jagged outlines, rounds
oft its steep slopes, sinking lower and lower under the
constant wear of the elements, until only a line of green-
carpeted hills remains to mark the place where tremen-
dous summits rose into the region of perpetual snow and
flashed back the sunshine from a crown of glaciers.

It is relatively an easy task to calculate the age of a
mountain range which, like the Sierra Nevada Range, had
a new birth at the beginning of quarternary time, the
latest period in the geological history of our planet. It
would be far more difficult to offer the measuring tape of
the centuries to the great Appalachian Range, which lies
just behind the Atlantic seaboard. The Appalachians
date back to the remote carboniferous age, which ended
so long ago that nobody, probably, would be willing to
risk a guess at the number of millions of years which must
since have elapsed. The Appalachians may have been
magnificent giants, in their day, but time has conquered
them, as it will also conquer the rugged Sierras, and now
their verdured flanks ang tops delight the unalarmed eyes
of railway tourists, winding on swift trains of parlor cars
through the rich valleys that have fattened on the sub-
stance of the disintegrated peaks.

The glory of a sun is gone when it passes from light to
darkness, from solar incandescence to planetary opacity,
and likewise the splendor of life for a mountain departs
when it sinks from white to green, and from the abode of
snow to the levels of grass.

A Y

Rays from the Brain

THE belief, without scientific basis, that some strange
force emanates from the human body, capable of pro-
ducing physical effects upon other living beings, and even
upon inanimate objects, is one of the oldest dreams of
humanity. A form of this belief is found in the numerous
anecdotes about the power of an orator's eye during
flights of eloquence, and about the magnetic influence
exercised by men of extraordinary genius over their fol-
lowers, especially in moments of intense and passionate
action. Wonderful powers of this kind have been attrib-
uted to famous men and women in all ages and in all
countries. It suffices, for a particular instance, to recall
the many stories of Napoleon's dominance over the minds
and conduct of those who came under the spell of his
presence. The attraction, as well as the repugnance,
which we feel for certain personalities, may arise, it has
been thought, from some quality akin to magnetism, or
electricity, which they possess in an uncommon degree.
Belief in the existence of ‘* human light,”* a phosphores-
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cent glow surrounding the heads and bodies of certain
persons, although essentially related to the alleged phe-
nomena mentioned above, is not so widespread. But it,
too, has existed in all times. Not only are there many
stories of such appearances connected with the medizval
saints, but in modern times persons not destitute of scien-
tific knowledge have asserted the existence of a light of
thatkind. A most notable case is that of Kerl von Reich-
enbach, a German chemist well known during the first
half of the nineteenth century, who averred that he could
see a luminous haze, or aureole, about persons standing in
a dark room. He ascribed the appearance to ‘‘odic
force,”" which was simply a name and not a definition,
and his claims, though earnestly urged, and accepted by
many, made no impression on the scientific world.

All these things are recalled by the recent experiments
in France of Dr. Charpentier with the peculiar form of
radation known as the N-rays,discovered not long ago by
M. Blondlot. Before describing some of the results of
these experiments, it should be said that their possible
connection with ‘' personal magnetism'' and ‘ human
light'' is a bare suggestion not yet demonstrated, and

erhaps not demonstrable. Yet the suggestion, in itself,
is intensely interesting.

Among other sources of the N-rays are the bodies of
men and animals, and Charpentier thinks he has proved
that the rays proceeding from a living body consist of two
forms, one arising from the muscular action of the heart
and other muscles, and the other originating in the activity
of the brain and nerve centers. The brain rays have less
penetrating power than the others but surprising things
are told of them in Charpentier's recent reports to the
French Academy of Sciences.

In order to understand how these curious radiations
are studied, it is necessary first to explain that, while the
N-rays and the other forms associated with them, are not
themselves visible, they possess the property of increasing
the brightness of a phosphorescent surface exposed to
them. A small test-screen is coated with a phosphorescent
chemical and brought close to the surface of the body
whose radiation is to be examined, in a dark room. Liv-
ing creatures that produce light, such as glowworms and
phosphorescent bacteria, are affected just as the test-
screen is by the N-rays; that is to say, if they are placed
near the beating heart, or near the nerve centers, of a
man or other animal, the brightness of their phosphores-
cence increases. Any of the objects mentioned, then, may
serve as a detector of N-rays.

Now we come to what is, perhaps, the most interesting
announcement yet made about these rays. Their inten-
sity appears to be governed by the mental effort of the
person who is the subject of the experiment! If, for in-
stance, the test-screen is placed over that region of the
skull where the center of articulate speech in the brain is
located, its brightness increases when the subject begins
to speak. Dr. Charpentier is disposed to think that the
simple act of fixing the attention produces an increase of
the radiation. Similar effects to those noticed when the
proof-screen was held over the speech center have also
been obtained by him in applying the same test to the
brain centers that govern the act of writing, and other
movements that are under the control of the will.

As remarked above, the radiations are not visible, but
only produce visible effects by brightening a phosphores-
cent light existing in its normal state independently of
them. Whether they might be directly visible in peculiar
conditions of the observer's eyes is a question concerning
which, at present, there is no information. Upon this
question, of course, would depend the suggested possible
connection between the N-rays and the alleged luminous
phenomena described by Reichenbach.

It should be said that some doubt has been cast, not so
much upon the accuracy of Blondlot's and Charpentier's
observations, as upon the correctness of their conclusions
about the nature of the eradiation. Experimenters in
England and Germany have failed to observe the effects
studied in France. But, on the other hand, the conclu-
sions of both Blondlot and Charpentier have been sup-
ported by independent experiments made by a number of
their fellow members of the Acadamy of Sciences, and
Blondlot has even succeeded in measuring the wave-
length of the N-rays proper,(not the special forms observed
by Charpentier proceeding from the nerves and muscles,)
and he finds it to be less than the wave length of light.
Among the sources of N-rays not of animal origin are sun-
light and the radiation of the Nernst lamp, and they are
also produced by sonorous bodies, such as a bell or a
tuning fork, in a state of vibration.

A a

Strange Things on Mars

THE latest studies of the so-called canals on Mars by

Percival Lowell, at his laboratory in Arizona, bring
into prominence again the question of the nature and
meaning of those enigmatical markings. One is compelled
once more to ask himself: ‘‘Is it possible that in these
things we really do see the results of the labors of intelli-
gent beings inhabiting our red brother planet, which bears
the name of the god of war, and, when it is nearest us,
startles every eye as if it were a fiery portent?"’

In considering Mr. Lowell's recent observations, we
must first remember that there is no warrant for thinking
that the Martian canals are simple water courses. Accord-
ing to Mr. Lowell, who has given the most consistent in-
terpretation of them that has yet been offered, (whatever
we may think of the scientific probability of that interpre-
tation,) the lines called canals, and the rounded spots
frequently seen at points where several canals meet, are to
be regarded as irrigated areas, and oases, in the midst of
vast desert expanses.

‘There are many reasons for regarding Mars as a nearly
dried-up planet, having no oceans, and very little water left.
Its polar snows annually, in each hemisphere, lock up
most of the water that remains on the planct, only releas-
ing it with their alternate melting as summer shifts from
north to south and back again from south to north. ‘T'he
periodic disappearance of the white polar caps, and par-
ticularly the southern one, which is best presented for our
observations, is one of the most conspicuous features of
the telescopic study of Mars.

Now, the theory is that life is only retained on Mars
through the intelligence of its inhabitants, who, taking ad-
vantage of the temporary supply of water furnished by the
melting of the polar snows, train it into vast systems of
irrigating ditches, which, for convenience, and because
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at the dock to watch the train depart, and lined the track
along the entire route of thirty-one miles. Two flat cars,
upon which had been mounted four ordinary stagecoaches,
constituted the train, and they were crowded with people.
Stockholders of the road and men of note among the
nobility of England were the principal passengers.

*“It was about ten o'clock in the morning when we
started, amid the shouts and cheers of the spectators. The
run was made in about forty-five minutes with only one
stop. It was during this stop, at a place called Grand
Junction, that the only sad incident of the trip occurred.
The Duke of Huskinson, one of the principal stockholders
of the road, saw the Duke of Wellington, the hero of
Waterloo, in another coach, and the two alighted to shake
hands. They stood on the tracks and did not notice a
fravcl train approaching until the crowd shouted to them.

turned in time to see the two men jump. The Duke of
Wellington escaped, but Huskinson fell under the wheels,
and both his legs were severed. He was taken back to
Liverpool by the gravel train crew, but died in ten hours.

**I continued as engineer on that train for twenty-three
months, until I became so nervous that I asked George
Stephenson to be relieved. The road was so solid, and
the vibration of the engine so great that it overtaxed my
nerves. It was not difficult to make fast time, for I often
made the thirty-one miles in thirty minutes.

‘* The work of extending the railroad systems progressed
very rapidly. I left England for America in 1837, but
before that time there were many railroads. The Liver-
pool and Manchester road was extended to London,—two
hundred miles away.

*‘One day, after I had left my work as regular engineer,
Farquis O’ Connor, editor of the ‘ Northern Star,’ wanted
me to take him from Liverpool to London and back by
special train. We had an engine and one car. It was
after five o'clock at night before we decided to go, and we
were back again before half-past five the next morning.
It was four hundred miles, and Mr. O'Connor gave me
four sovereigns.”’

Mr. Entwistle has lived for forty-eight years in a simple
cottage in Des Moines. For sixty years he was engaged
as an engineer on locomotives, steamboats, and stationary
engines. He also says that his mother's brother, Edward
Thompson, was the firstengineer on the ‘' Great Western,"'
the first transatlantic liner.

At the age of seventy-six Mr. Entwistle retired. He is
still in good health, and usually takes a daily walk. In
1876, he attended the centennial exhibition at Philadel-
phia, and saw his old engine on exhibition there.

The Boyishness of Beecher
JOE HOWARD

OTWITHSTANDING the earnestness and determination
of his character, Henry Ward Beecher had the spirit
of a boy. He lived at my father's house for some time
after he first came to Brooklyn in answer to the call to
Plymouth Church, and though I was a small boy, he and
I became boon companions, at.least, that was the feeling
I had about my association with this lively man who was
always joking me. He was fond of swimming and so was
I, and one of our favorite diversons was to go down to a
certain bathing place and spend an hour or so in the
water. I remember very well the first time he asked me
to go bathing with him.
**Joe,' he said, ‘‘it's a pretty hot afternoon, how would
you like to go down to the baths?**
‘1 would like it very much,’’ I answered, ‘‘but there's
an obstacle in the way. I have no money."
‘‘Joseph,’’ exclaimed Mr. Beecher, severely, ‘‘when
you invite your girl to go for an outing with you do you
expect her to pay her own expenses?**

w w
The Voice of Washington

THERE are still living links that connect the present with
the personality of George Washington. Rev. Dr.
Robert Collyer,who recently celebrated his eightieth birth-
day, tells of a very old German whom he knew when he
lived near Germantown, Pennsylvania, some forty years
ago, and who, in turn, had once seen Washington. .
‘*Well, Michael,’* said his friend Collyer, one day,
‘‘ General Washington was in these parts when you were
a boy. You didn't happen ever to see him, did you?"’
“That I did,"” answered the old man. ‘' General Wash-
ington was ridin§ along a road, now a street, not a mile
from here, and all we boys went out to see him pass. We
ran along beside his horse, and I was one of the closest
to him. For some reason the party stopped, and General
Washington dismounted for a minute. I stood looking
up at him. He saw me, and put his hand on my head,
saying:— . :
o ‘gou're a fine lump of a Dutch boy.
** This was not, of course, a weighty remark," said Dr.
Collyer, in telling the story, ‘‘but it seemed to me, at the
time, that the words had leapt across the interval of
sixty years and had come direct from the lips of Washing-
ton himself. For the moment I saw his personality more
vividly than I ever had from reading books."’

» »
How A. B. Frost Cut Coupons

CERTAIN Philadelphia art club has a custom of creat-
ing a great deal of fun at the ex?ense of new mem-
bers, to test their mettle and good fellowship. ‘This, as
may be imagined, is excellent fun for the assemblage at
large, but is often very trying to the lone target of it all.
Shortly before the election of A. B. Frost, the illustrator
of farm scenes, it was reported that he possessed con-
siderable wealth. At the first club dinner after Mr.
Frost's name had been added to the roll, the members
were primed to derive amusement from his dééut.
‘“Hello, Frost,”" called one when the new member ap-
peared in the dining room, *‘I hear you are doing nothing
but cutting coupons now."’
‘ Yes,'' answered the artist, quickly, ‘“and I'm using
the same scissors I used to trim my cuffs with.”

¢ Too often he who is impatient to become his own master,
when the outward checks are removed, merely becomes his own
slave.”

SUCCESS

Our Books Are Indexed BOTH Alphabetically and By Date
All kinds of Records can be Arranged Better and Found
Quicker in our Loose Leaf Binders, than if kept in a.n{
other way—IT COSTS YOU ABSOLUTELY NOTHING TO E THIS

An outfit will convince you that our method COSTS LESS
MONEY AND SAVES MORE TIME than 'any other; it is
rapidly taking the place of Card Indexes, Bound Books,

and other out-of-date systems. Upon receipt of §2.00 we will
ship, PREPALD, direct from our factory, the following outfit:

OUR IMPROVED FLAT OPENING LOOSE LEAF BINDER

covered with Imported Buckram, size 53{ in. high, 8% in. wide,
3in. thick; securely holding from 1 to 500 sheets.

TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY LEDGER SHEETS or other
blanks (your choice of 38 different forms), printed on a fine
quality o¥whkc bond paper, size s in. high by 8 in. wide.

ONE COMPLETE SET ALPHABETICAL INDEX SHEETS
to fit Binder, with durable tabs printed on both sides.

FIFTY MOORE'S MOVABLE METAL MARKERS, for index-
ing records According to Date.

ONE SPECIAL HEAVY INDEX SHEET, numbered from 1 to 31.

Bu 0 *“* MOORE'S MODERN METHODS," con-

Our Free k tains nearly 100 ms of valuable infor-

mation on the subject of Bookkeering and Leaf Accounting ;

it llustrates and descrites the various ruled and printed record forms
which can be furnished with this outfit. A POSTAL BRINGS IT.

Established 1839—Lock up our rating, and send your order to
JOHN C. MOORE CORPORATION
190 Stone Street, ROCHESTER, N. Y.

Maker of everything in the line of Blank Books, Loose Leaf
—————— Binders, and Office Stationery ——————

Moore's Modern Methods Don’t Cost Money — They Save It

AAPOUBLE YOUR SALARY

Know what you are best fitted for.
GET ON THE RIGHT ROAD

/Don't follow one course when your efforts should be
‘directed in another. I can tell you what vocation you
are best fitted for.

My free book, ** Character in Handwriting." is
the result of thirty years practical experience and
24 hard and careful study. It tells what you should
'§ know. Send 4 cents to help pay postage.

LOUTS HENRIQUES, 204 Queen Bldg.. Teleds, 0.

A MONTH

Active Man or Woman in each county
to exhibit, take orders and appoint
agents for Eureka 0il Gas Stoves for
cooking. New and wonderful inven-
tions. C 8 more than delighted
with our {mproved burner. Agents
X oom!nr our way. Enormous demand.
Rapidly replacing gasoline stoves. Ab-
solutely safe. Makes its own gas from kerosene oil. Chea
cleanest fuel. Sells at sight. Catalogue FREE. Write to-day.
STANDARD GAS LAMP €0.,141-148 Ontarlo 8t.,Chicago

You Can Make $3 te *10

aday fitting glnsses. Our 24-p. FREE EYE ROOK tells
how.” We give complete instructions for testing eyes,
fitting wlasses, and furnish all goods. Write for our book
and letters from some of our successful representatives.

JACKSONIAN OPTICAL COLLEGE, (Chartered)

§74 College Bullding, Jackson, Richigan.
SONG-WRITER will MAKE YOU RICH.
AND POETS goppisanisranss compontione. -
3000 CUMMED LABELS, 81.00

A SUCCESSFUL SONG

Bize, 1x 2 inches, printed to order and POSTPAID. for catalog Q.
FENTON LABEL CO., Philadelphia, Pa.
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CASH FOR YOUR
EAL ESTATE

No matter what your property is worth, or in
what Town, City, State or Territory it is located

379

Buy

The magnitude of my business enables me to offer
you various advantages which few other real estate
brokers can possibly offer.

Some one or more of these several advantages will
surely enable me to save you some money.

No matter where you are, or in what part of the
country you want a property, I can serve you.

It makes no difference whether you want a $100 build-
ing lot, or a $10,000 farm, or $500,000 tract of coal land,
or any other kind of real estate, I want to hear from you.

You will get the best possible service regardless of the
size of the transaction. Just the property you want may
be on my list. It may be on the list of some one of the
hundreds of real estate brokers in all parts of the country,
with whom I keep in touch. In any event, I may find it
and save money for you.

I am not only in a position to most advantageously
serve the man who wants to buy a home or a farm, but I
am in the best possible position to serve the man who
wants to make a profitable investment. Fill out and
mail to me the left hand coupon.

W. M. OSTRANDER,
391 North American Building, Philadelphia,

To the Man Who Wants to | To the Man Who Wants to

Sell

Now, while you have the matter in mind, write and
let me know what you have to sell and how much money
you want for it.

If your property (no matter in what city or state or
territory it is located, or whether it is worth $500 or
$500,000) is desirable, and the price fair, I would like to
submit a plan (free) for selling it.

The plan will interest you even if you have no idea of
ever placing the property in my hands.

If I can sell your real estate for a better price, and as
quickly, as any other broker, you certainly want to know
how and why.

Years of the most active kind of experience, offices in
fourteen cities, hundreds of representatives throughout the
country,and an annual expenditure of more than $100,000
in advertising, enble me to handle real estate transactions
very expeditiously. '

If you will fill out and mail to me the right-hand
coupon, I will write you a letter of advice free of charge,
telling you the best method for quickly finding a cash
buyer. Do it now.

W. M. OSTRANDER,
391 North American Building, Philadelphia.

A NEW HAMPSHIRE HOME.

Fine residence property in Hillsboro
Bridge, N. 1., 11 roomns, bath, hot water
heater,electric lights,all modern conve-
niences, 7 minutes walk from R. K. Sta.
Write for price and full particulars.

IN MASSILLON, OHIO.

An attractive home on 8. Erle Ave.,
Massillon, Ohio, 8 rooms, 2 porches, hot
water heater, gas, all modern conveni-
ences, large lot, fine shade and fruit
trees. Location excellent—$4,000.

ST I (T

A FLORIDA RESIDENCE.
Attractive residence and lot Palatka,
FIa., 10 rooms, bath and pantry ; 6 open
fire places, lighted by gas. city water, .
fine oak shade trees, all modern conve- Ha
niences, would mahe excellent winter AL i
lg‘% or permanent residence. Price

A CONNECTICUT BARGAIN.

Good subetantial house and grounds
Leete [#land, Conn.,6 large rooms; in
good l'eymrlhroughout: healthful lo-
cation, 5 feet above sea. Near rood
bathing, boating, ete. An exceptional
bargalu. Wiite for full particulars.

IN CALIFORNIA.

Fine ranch property 8 A. Sonoma
0., U'al. Excellent orchard and in
i 1and ; 17°A. various fruits, good chicken

o i ranch; all necessary buildings in good
repair; large 10 room honte, 2 baths.

Beautiful mountain location, 1 mile
from R.R.8ta. A rare bargain at $6,000.

If You Want to BUY, Fill Out, Cut Out,
and Mail this Coupon to me To=-Day

If You Want to SELL, Fill Out, Cut Out,
and Mail this Coupon to me To=Day

.......................... [ETTYTPRe (- -]
W. M. OSTRANDER, 391 North American Bldg., Philadelphia.

With a view of buying, I desire information about properties which corvespond
a)}rasiuai;ly with the following specifications :
Kind of Proferty.......ooounneoniiini i e et et e

City or County or part of State preferred

The price must be between §.............c.ccccco ou... and §

Address...........

W. M. OSTRANDER, 391 North American Bldg., Philadelphia.
Please send, without cost to me, a plan for finding a cash buyer for my property

WRICA COMSESIS Of . oo eee i ieenienieiiiiniiirnnsaninnes teeetiteeiecsntsecannsiininnn

in thetoun or city of .......ocovennn. oot et ieiiesaetnntaetiresettrsansnenietensrentoninsien
County of ... ooiieieiiiaiiniiiniian and SIate of ......coviieiiiiiiiiiiioiiieninn
and which I desire 80 Sellfor $u.........oovvuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiaiiissssstiiiiiiiieiiienns
The plan is to be based upon the following bricf description of the property:

T
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Three Otiers to Business Men

The offers below are in _connection with SYSTEM, the 200-page monthly magazine of business.

You can read SYSTEM in an hour—and be interested. You can study SYSTEM a full month

—and be helped. You cannot keep in touch with the improvements in business methods without

SYSTEM. But SYSTEM is more than a record of development—it is a practical guide—it
teaches you to adapt all the new wrinkles—the

Alla; mnnnhetnrer F. E. Blond, says:
SYST afforded us so much invalua-
ble bnsineas lnformation that we have been
able sojely through its aid to establish sev-
anal grea ed improvements in our
office.

A business promoter, F. A. Philbrick,
Baraboo, Wis.. says: 1 have learned more
from SYSTEM in five months than in ten
iears of hard study and knocks in business.

t is worth ten times the charges for it.

The United States Fldolit¥ and Guarantee
Co. say: Since lhe first of the year, when

‘we subscribed to EM, we have com-

letely changed ouromcemethodsandhuvo bright ideas—ideas that have made other men successful—ideas that
have promoted bookkeepers and clerks to general managers—ideas
been made more that have raised ten dollar salaries into the hundreds—ideas that have _An
developed small dealers into merchant princes—ideas that have trans-
({’ garret factories into big mills—ideas that have WON. And ® ‘g‘l’
SYSTEM boils them down, digests them, and makes them PRACTICAL ‘° SY
IDEAS for YOU.

ided solely by the suggestions con-
ag‘; We now find that
our work has not only
li‘mple but better still; there is less chance
of error. forme

An e?ert timekeeper, I. J. Mor?
Paunl. Minn.. says: By reading S b’th
clocely. rticularly regarding cost
systems, I finally became so interested and
8o well ve on this subject that I suc-
ceeded in securing my present position as
tlﬂekeoper in order to carryout SYSTEM'S

A general manager. C. Edward Born. of
Born & Co., Columbus, O..says: Every
business man should see that he conducts
his business in a systematic way. and with
system dealt out to him in monthly doses
in lhewa that SYSTEM deals it out. Ican't

e could miss the right road to
lnccm

An advertlslnz manager, L. B. Kuhn, of
Deere & Co., says: Your contributers are
eminently practical business men and
every copy of SYSTEM contains matter
of real practical value.

An accountant of the Brler Hin Iron &
Coal_ Co., m:ﬁstown Ohio, sa So
bighly 46, I regard SYSTEM that T heartil
say that I believe every accountant shoul
be provided with it.

Free Offer No. 1:

No possible illustration or description Ican tell the
usefulness of the Hold-Over Desk File to any busincss
man who owns or uses a desk. First of all, it auto-
matically keeps your minor affairs straight—appoint-
ments, promises and obligations. It will keep any user
from unconsciously breaking his word. Greater than
this, though, it cares for the immediate matters on
which you are working—matters which you are not
ready to flle away —keeps them together and in order—
keeps them all in one place where you can put your
finger on them instantly. The regular file is for com-
pleted matters—this desk file is for hold-overs—busi-
ness stillin hand. It fits itself to any business or pro-
fession and keeps the most active desk clean, orderly.
You can make valuable use of it in collecting data for
future action. If you cannot answer Smith's letter un-
til you have heard from Brown, Jones and Stuart, put
it in the hold-over, and file the others with it as they
come in. No lost data—no lost time. A special, always
adaptable, individual system. A complete desk system
made durably enough to last two years.

We Will Send Any One

little short cuts that save -time and trouble and
money—the new systems which large enterprises
use to avoid waste and error—to YO

~

Edited-by-A.W SHAW

not only tells WHY, but HOW. From cover to cover it is bursting with Leto

Free Offer No. 2:

Ne cannot ade-

ately describe

» value of this

dinet to the man

th a desk. It

'‘ms a complete,

irable, ever-

wdyreceptaclefor

the clippings,

muscnpts, illus-

tions you wish

preserve — the

verest classifier

of miscellaneous papers ever invented. Itis a

veritable savings bank of information—worth
47 scap books.

All complete, it consists of a substantial air-
tight, dust-proof box fitted with a full supply
of specially made holders, each of which not
only shows the contents in it, but by the
ingenious indexing system, shows just where
everything else referring to its contents may
be found. It sits conveniently on your desk
and takes care absolutely of all the papers
and data that you might otherwise lose or
forget—perhaps throw in the waste basket
for want of a better Elace to put it. The
cabinet is a genuine Library Filing Cabinet
never before made in desk size, and has sold
for $15.00 to $500.00 in large sizes. The Desk
Cabinet we offer you free is equal in every
respect to the expensive kind except the size.

R business.

The Pnbut Brewln&(}o Milwa

says: We consldor 8 STEM a very nlmble
adjunct to any office, as there are always
beneficial glnterl to be gained from it
which can be applied to almost any line.

W. E.Johnson, of Armouri& Co., Chi-
cuo says: Every day I find more and
that I unnot get along without
SYS'[‘EM It is the best and most compre-
hensive magazine of its class. Full to
everflowing with new blood' tideas—noth-
ing antiquated

A big bank, The Peoples Sa Co.,
issue is tr(e)aqn'::tl vco:ltg‘:u.cﬂ%nn&-:
B8

the year's mbur{pﬁon price.

g advertising nutholrliy (ih“d B"
Chicago, : Onex! on'
beli:v':' '.hnt .ny b\uli'eu man could i t

nves
in a subscription

Slukm Jr.
Mich., says: I never read more nnino.
thorough Pmttcal and interestinginstrue- -
tion than from each number of

-m ""‘s‘h‘"ﬁ’md timesavers. Time

Th SharwanillhmOo Cleveland,
o We find every Inuenm.only

O 8 :
lnun-ting but of pnctical value as well.

hB bumi"u? b‘emﬂtted
. have been
articles wﬁf“ h have appeared in SY%
during the put year. Any one of the‘o .
articles is well worth the lnhscrlpu
price.
The Brunswick Co., Milwaukee

We cannot get along without sirs'rﬁu—n
is indispensible.

w. Chase, president W.|P. Chase
Co., says: We would not have SibTEM
discontinued even though you rai
price to $10 per year.

Free Offer No. 3:

This little box of cards is called the Per-
etual Reminder, ‘‘Worth forty-seven pigeon-
oles,’’ as one user says, and any number of

note books. Placed on your desk it is a re-
ceptacle for all the miscellaneous matters—all |
the memoranda—now scattered about the of-
fice. Itis a complete desk and pocket card
system. It has guide cards by months and
days and a quantity of fine heavy linen two
by five inch record cards. The cards are in an
ingenious silk cloth covered box—ingenious
because of a peculiar arrangement which keeps
the TODAY cards always to the front and the
guide cards always in sight. On the front of
the handsome box is your name embossed in
gold letters. The other fellows in the office
will soon see the great value of the Perpetual .
Remmder and they might ‘‘borrow”’it if it
weren’t for your name staring them in the face,

of the Articles DescrlbedWith Your Name in Gold m:\h:; :2'5"1:5:: :’c'r?;

Dollars.

The Perpetual Reminder, the Hold-over Desk File, or the Library Desk Cabinet—whichever you choose—will be
expressed to you, every cost prepaid. You incur no obligation in accepting this offer. We have on hand a
- limited number of these articles and we are willing to give them away to new subscribers to SYSTEM.
SYSTEM will make itself so needful that next year you will renew and we shall be even
on our investment. While these articles last one goes with cach new subsciiption. Ofr, if you want
ALL THREE, send a three-years® subscription—$5—and we will send them a:\—securely packed,
prepaid—your name on each. Butdon’t delay. There are plenty of bright business men
who will be alert enough to snap up this offer. Send today two dollars ) g
for SYSTEM a year and your choice of the premiums, or five

T dollars for SYSTEM three years and all three.
Write plainly so that we may make no mis-
take in lettering your name in gold.

3 years and all three
F;e;:[l:::: m:}l;my name mentioned above.

Enclosed find two dollars.

Address

Send to SYSTEM, 959 Ist Nat. Bank Bidg., Chicago Sead to SYSTEM, 959 Ist Nat, Baak Bldg., Chicage
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