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about running a division. Giddings quarreled
with Callahan, who was superintendent then,
about a schedule for the Weber Canyon coal
trains, of which there were never less than four
or five a day; and, because Callahan would not
adopt his view at once, young Giddings resigned
and took a trick away down in Texas on the M.,
K., and T. It does a boy no end of good, once
in a while, to get away from home, and to find, to
his surprise, that they really do know something
about railroading where he was brought up. 1
say nothing more about Giddings's capacity or
ability than that he went straight from the moun-
tain division to Texas, and, without asking any
favors of anyone, held down a Dennison trick for
six months; by that time he realized, as he saw
dispatchers all around him break down under the
strain, that after all they knew something about
railroading up in the mountains where he had
learned the game,—it made the boy homesick.
There was only one man on the Dennison staff
that treated him decently, and the mountain dis-
patcher learned by accident that he had begun
railroading under Bucks back in Pittsburg. In
less than a year from the time he had quit the
West End, Giddings was wild to get back to the
mountains, and, when he was finally sent for,
Duffy had been promoted to be trainmaster at
Medicine Bend and Giddings was put in as chief
dispatcher.

When the matter of maintaining the Desert
Springs station came up it was referred to Giddings.
He knew the circumstances; namely, that the Big
Southern paid half the salary of the agent and we
paid half. The woman operator had been installed
during his absence. Callahan was in favor of
keeping the station up, but Giddings said *“No,"’

and it was stricken from the payrolls and the widow *

was informed of its discontinuance. Even that
would not have made much comment concerning
Giddings's up-to-date ideas about retrenchment;
but in the fall, when the winter coal was being
distributed over the division, Bob Sattley, the
superintendent of buildings, hesitated about send-
ing the usual half carload to Desert Springs.
When Bob questioned Callahan, the latter said,
«¢Ask Giddings.""

«The Big Southern supplies the agent there with
half a car, and we always send halfa car. It'sa
pretty bleak place in a northwester,’’ hinted the
coal man, rather hesitatingly, when he went to
Giddings.

«The station is discontinued,”” answered Gid-
dings, briefly; ¢it’s of no use to us.”’

«“The operator there is a woman,"’
Bob, indefinitely.

««What has that got to do with it?"’

«*Nothing, of course; but you know those Big
Southern folks. They wouldn’'t send more than
their half car if their agent froze to death.”

«“We can't furnish coal to keep their agents
warm, can we?"’

Giddings looked at the matter from a purely
business point of view, so the woman operator at
Desert Springs got only a half allowance of coal
that winter, not to speak of getting along on half
a salary. Once, a year afterwards, Giddings saw
her. He was hunting, one day, up Spanish Val-
ley on the Big Southern, and had ten minutes to
wait at Desert Springs for a train down to Medi-
cine. Ten minutes’ waiting at any time, for Gid-
dings, would be equal to ten days’ waiting for the
average man. He fumed around the platform for
thirty seconds, looking at his handsome watch five
times in the interval, and, putting his gun-case
inside the waiting room, he strode down the Y
to a telegraph pole. He pinned an envelope upon
the pole, about five feet above the alkali; then he
paced twenty-five steps off carefully and took from
his right hip pocket a heavy flat pistol. It was a
Colt gun of deadly penetration, one of his new
toys, for Giddings was the shot of the wickiup.
Pistol in hand, he raised his arm in perfect
form high above his head, and, bringing the gun
slowly down, covered the white square and fired.
Again and again, hardly as loud as toy torpe-
does, the smokeless cartridges cracked one after
another, and the empty shells flew sidewise from
the ejector. He stopped and, with a mountain
man's habit, reloaded the magazine, inserted it,
and walked leisurely forward to his target.

He wondered if there was anyone looking, for
he felt perfectly certain that he should find eight
bullet holes in the target,—and eight he found,
for he never made a mistake. But no one was
looking except a shy-looking girl in a sunbonnet
over near the deserted warehouses. Giddings ad-
justed his noseglasses critically, and examined the

suggested

'

way in which the eight bullets that he had fired
with such great care had punctured the address,—

ROBERT C. GIDDINGS,
Medicine Bend,
Wyoming

Then, throwing the envelope away, he looked in
the telegraph pole for the bullets. He had heard
about the penetration claimed for the arm; every
bullet was buried. He drew the pistol again,and,
holding it a foot from the pole, fired. The bullet
passed clean through the pole, almost at its
greatest thickness. He repeated the shot,amusing
himself by studying the terrific impact of the ball;
then he reloaded, slipped the pistol into his hip
pocket, took a cigar from his waistcoat pocket,
found, to his consternation, that he had no match,
and, to ask for one, walked back to the weather-
beaten station. A middle-aged woman came to
the ticket window and passed out a box of safety
matches to him. The waiting room was cheer-
less; there was no fire. Giddings knew the kind
of coal the Big Southern supplied. He had heard
she was a widow, and her grayish hair, thin, pleas-
ant face, and dark eyes bore out the impression.
He thanked her and pushed the matches back,
but she suggested that he take the box. He
thanked her again, just as his train whistled, and
he ran outside to flag it. As he got aboard with
his guns and his expensive hunting togs, all and
several, he wondered whether the widow knew
that it was he who had cut off her supplies, even
to matches,—but, of course, purely in the way of
business.

Everyone admitted that he handled the division
well. He could run trains all around any man
under him, and, if he had a fault, it was his im-
patience because other men could n't keep his
pace. Some thought that he carried his head a
little in the air, but he was known to be a favorite
of Vice President Glover, and was looked upon
as a coming man on the system. One feature of
the third district business Giddings never could
get down to suit him,—that was the running of
the Weber Canyon coal trains which come into the
main line at Sleepy Cat. He contended that they
could all be brought down by nine o'clock every
night and be out of the way before the California
fast freights would reach Bear Dance. Nine times
out of ten,when Giddings came down in the morn-
ing, two or three coal trains would be strung across
the division, blocking the fast freights. Again
and again he gave the boys object lessons, taking
the sheet after supper and clearing the slow trains
before ten o' clock,—then, for a while, things
would run to suit him,

I

O>e evening, in the late winter, Giddings, filling

in a night chair for a sick dispatchar, sat
with a trainsheet before him, studying. Over the
range from Medicine Bend to the Heart Mountains
it was deadly cold, with a dry, hard northwest air
moving across the Sweetgrass Plains like the creep-
ing hand of death. It was a night for the stars to
glisten and the moon to brood over the white
peaks, with the passes lying black and ragged be-
low; and, over all, silence.

The coal trains were leaving Sleepy Cat, and
Giddings, like a provident dispatcher, had cut
them up into light sections for fast running into
the Bend. Against them there was only a through
freight, westbound, then pulling into Sleepy Cat,
and Number One, the night passenger train,
which was running slowly and losing time on
account of the cold. The chief dispatcher, alert,
brainy, and capable, began a long series of meet-
ing orders for the coalers,—First, Second, Third,
and Fourth, Number Fifty-eight, he was running
them,—and Number One, late, westbound. It was
the quiet hour at the wickiup,—after the arrival
of the eastbound passenger and before the com-
ing of the stock trains from the Short Line. Gid-
dings sat alone in the dispatchers’ room, the key
dancing under his quick fingers, as he sent his
train orders for transmission to the operators in
the next room. With the last one going from his
right hand he took from his upper right hand
waistcoat pocket a cigar and lighted it. The
repeating came slowly while he smoked, and,
taking from his pocket a coin, he spun it across
the trainsheet. It wasa ‘‘lucky coin,’’ one that he
had carried in his pocket from the day he entered
the service. Again and again he spun his good-
luck coin, and once, as it whirled across the table,
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it spun and died on the trainsheet. The final
O. K.'s on the batch of train orders had gone out
and thert was no more to do for an hour. Gid-
dings picked up the pocket piece; it lay on the
trainsheet across the entry of the first section of
the coal trains, Number Fitty-eight, and through a
cloud of blue smoke he noticed the train number,
Fifty-eight. He looked again; First Fifty-eight,—
where did it meet Number One? He ran over his
order entries and the meeting points were all there
except that for Number One and the First Number
Fifty-eight. He passed his hand across his eyes;
he looked very swiftly and intently, but the meet-
ing order was not there; he had forgotten the first
section of the coal trains.

Staring at the sheet he rose slowly from his
chair. He stepped away from the table, then
hastened back to it. His heart ceased to beat
and his head swam until his eyes fell again on
the trainsheet. Then, like an engine bursting
from its load, his heart jumped and his mind
cleared itself like a racehorse leaping from a
trance. Outwardly calm and perfectly steady, he
leaned, the cigar in his right hand, over his train-
sheet, studying the conditions of the head-end
collision that was gcoming for Number One and
the first section of the coalers. He remembered
the very engine crews that were speeding to their
death on his orders. They were married men,
all four of them, the firemen and the engineers,
any one of whom would have given his right
hand for him. Number One carried six sleepers,
a fearfully heavy train for the grades, and ab-
solutely uncontrollable in an emergency, as she
was running now with the intense cold and the
frosty rails. The cigar was smoking between the
fingers of his left hand, and he suddenly started.
His right hand had been unconsciously closing
over his hip pocket; he could not tell how his
hand got there. The sweat oozed faintly from
his forehead.

Boys might make mistakes,—operators, dis-
patchers even. He was chief, and he had worked
clear to the top with no mistake. He rested in
the confidenceof Bucks, Callahan, Glover, Blood,
Duffy: they trusted everything, their lives, more,
their reputations, to him,—then like a straw to a
sinking man came a thought. The two trains
that must meet head-on had passed the last station
he could stop them at, but there was yet between
them the Big Southern junction point at Desert
Springs.

The Desert Springs call sprang from his fingers,
and after it, long rereated, he sent, without wait-
ing for answer, a desperate message, ‘‘For God's
sake, stop all eastbound freights!'® Three times
he repeated the appeal. Other stations cut in, but
he silenced them savagely and listened for Desert
Springs. There was only one chance in a thou-
sand that he could catch the operator. The place
was run now, he knew, only as a day station, and
it was already nine o'clock, night. He called
Desert Springs again and again, repeated his hope-
less request, and waited; but no answer came.

111

HE leaned, the cigar in his right hand, over his

sheet, studying the ruin its combinations con-
tinually spelled. He had forgotten, he told him-
self, the meeting order for the first section of the
coal trains and the heavy coast passenger train.
He had left them to meet somewhere between
Castle Station and O'Fallon’s. The very names
of the engine crews he had doomed came back
again, the firemen and the engineers, the men
with wives and children, and he repeated them
incoherently to himself; any one of them would
give a right hand for him. The watch in his
pocket, presented by the trainmen when he was
made chief,—he could almost hear it ticking, and
he remembered that the four men that were bowl-
ing confidently along to their deaths had helped
to buy it. He counted the sleepers on Number
One, a fearfully heavy train for such a night, and
she was now running absolutely uncontrollable;
the thought of her steamed cab windows, of the
fearful cold, and of the slippery rails was upon
him; she was uncontrollable, and the coal trains
all had high-speed orders.

He started. He could not tell how it got there,
but the cigar was smoking slowly between the fin-
gers of his left hand. His right was back upon
his hip.

A thousand—yes, ten thousand,—train orders
had gone from under his hand. Any of the other
men might fail; he could forgive them. Who could
forgive him? There was worse in the backward
creeping of his hand,—if all forgave him, could
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" seemed as beautiful to the nervous, tired invalid
as the child that bore it,—Anna Van Alstine.
* * * * * * *

Giddings, while he was getting well, waited a
great deal for trains up at Desert Springs. He
quit hunting and gave away all his guns and
pistols. But, though he had direct telegraphic
communication with the Springs all the time, he
never, for two years, besides visiting over the
wires, missed a trip up there on Sunday,—com-
ing back, late, on Number Eleven. They had
abundance of coal &t Desert Springs, during
those two years, and trainmen say that on Sun.
day evenings Giddings himself carried and burned
a great deal of it. Not until after Anna, then
eighteen, and as tall as her mother,—and suck

an operator,—had promised to be his wife, did
she confess that she had watched him the day he
did the target shooting and had lost her heart to
him then and there. She confessed then, too,
that always thereafter she had known his call
among a thousand, and had often listened for it
when she sat at the key in the lonely hours at
Desert Springs, wondering if he would ever call
her. That night, she said, it had seemed to come
to her just because she had waited for it so long.
Giddings really looked silly and shamefaced,—
said he could n't help it,—and denounced himself
as a bully and everything else; but Anna only
laughed at him. It was a great wedding; the
most curious thing is that, when they were n.ar-
ried, his hair had grown as black as ever again.

Farragut’s

Evidences

Letters
of Friendship

to Porter

and Esteem

That Existed between the Foster Brothers

RI1ICHARD

B.

P ORTER

T is a most remarkable coincidence that two boys who
were reared and educated by the same man should
have lived to be the foremost sailors in the navy during
the Civil War, and that each should have won the high
position of admiral of the navy.

David G. Farragut, the adoptive son, and David D.
Porter, the son of Commodore David Porter, of ** Essex'’
fame, were not only foster brothers, but also held the
proud distinction of being loyal friends from boyhood
days; and, when the supreme moment came to test their
strength, they stood shoulder to shoulder and heart to
heart for the honor of the flag and the maintenance of the
Union.

Farragut was twelve years older than Porter, and always
took an interest in his success and rejoiced in it, and Por-
ter proved his affection at the outbreak of the Civil War,
and insisted that the command of the expedition against
New Orleans should be given'to Farragut at a time when
enemies were trying to prove he was disloyal simply be-
cause he was born in the South and had lived in Norfolk,
Virginia. When President Lincoln consulted Porter,who
had conceived of the plan, and had suggested the capture
of New Orleans, he said, ‘' 'There are rumors that Cap-
tain Farragutis a southern sympathizer.”” Porter answered:
T will pledge my honor that a more loyal man does not
live. He is now at his new home at Hastings-on-the-
Hudson, awaiting orders, overanxious for duty. He has
left the South. He is the one man to command the fleet,
to open the Mississippi, and to capture New Orleans.”
Porter's unanswerable commendation got Farragut the
command.

Every schoolboy knows how grandly Farragut dashed
by Forts St. Philip and Jackson and placed his fleet at the
water front of New Orleans, while Porter with his mortar
fleet made the forts surrender.

Porter was one of the first to pronounce Farragut the
greatest naval lcader and cavalry sca captain, who dashed
by forts, that the world had ever known, and in all his
naval writings, to the time of his death, he continued to
praise him for his imperishable victories. The writer
heard Porter say, ** Farragut was as brave as a lion and
did not know what fear means. He was the greatest of
naval commanders. Only John Paul Jones was his peer."”’

Though devoted heart and soul to the cause of the
Union, they held each other in deep affection and each
gloried in the other's honors.  No jealousy ever dimmed
the harmonious beauty of their friendship. When Farragut
was too sick to accept command of the fleet for the attack
on Fort Fisher, the governrient turned to Porter and gave
him the command, and, when victory was his, Farragut
was among the first with congratulations.

Each received votes of thanks from congress for their

unsurpassed services,—Farragut, two votes for New Or-
leans and Mobile Bay; Porter, three votes for Arkansas
Port, Vicksburg, and Fort Fisher.

They were together at New Orleans, the elder in su-
preme command, the younger assisting with all his energy,
with the mortar fleet, in the grand result. Again they
cooperated on the Mississippi and Red Rivers, finally
meeting at New Orleans, where Farragut turned over the
entire Mississippi fleet to Porter. Both had become rear
admirals and greater honors were to come. When peace
came, after four years of hard scrvice, the great strength
of their undying friendship cast such a light of grandness
about their characters as almost to overshadow the bril-
liancy of their great victories.

When Porter captured Alexandria, Farragut wrote:—

UNITED STATRS STEAMSHIP © SACHEM,”” 6 A. M.,
Red River, May 8, 1863.
DeAR PoRTER:—
| congratulate you on two things: first, your success, which T
looked for; second, that you have found some Union people in
Alexandria, which you did not appear to believe in. 1 told
Banks you would be there before him. Jenkins* joins me in kind
regards and congratulation to yourself and officers.
Your friend, (Signed,) D. G. FARRAGUT.

When Porter was made a rear admiral for his work
hefore Vicksburg, he received the following letter of con-
gratulation:—

UniTep STATEs FLAaosHip  HARTPORD,”
Pensacola Bay, Jan’y 17, 1864.
DeAR PoRTER:—

You will see | am once more on my station, where I ought to
have been two months since, but it is an awful thing to get any
work done at New York. The people will not work when em-
ployed, and there is much more to be done than they can attend
to, so happy is the commander who has the means of doing his
own work as you appear to have.t 1 hope you will be able
to help me to two or three ironclads for the Mobile and Texas
work. Any draft under cightcen feet will do for Mobile, but
they must not be over ten for the coast of Texas. I shall be
much trammeled by the report of Buchanan’s coming out to at-
tack us,and will try to be present when he makes the attack, and
1 wish to be down on the coast of Texas with General Banks.
They seem to say he is doing good service down there, and every-
thing appears well here. The refugees are coming in all the time
in large numbers, and say the people generally are becoming very
tired of the war. Their soldiers are deserting daily. I think
Buck will make a dash at us, as they say his men are very much
dissatisfied, and he has promised them a fight,—the very thing
I apprehend they don’t want. | was mortified to find your wife
was at the secretary’s party when I was there, and no one told
me of it, and 1 did not know her. 1 was appointed to wait upon
the Russian admiral’s wife, because she did not speak English,
and was so occupied all the evening.} Mr. Fox told 'me he in-
tended to do so, but some one took him off before he had an
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opportunity; but I hope I will be more fortunate next time. You
have my warmest congratulations upon your promotion.
Your friend, (Signed,) D. G. FarraGuT.

Before the Battle of Mobile Bay, Farragut wrote the
following interesting letter:—

UniTeD STATES FLAGSHIP “ HARTPORD,”
New Orleans, January 24, 1864.
Dear PorTer:—

As one of General Banks's aids, Colonel Wilson, is going up to
St. Louis on business, I drop you a line to let you know we are
all right yet, but if 1 had one of Eads's rams or ironclads, 1
would like to make a dash at Mobile or Galveston, just which
the soldiers think proper to aid me in. But Banks has not
troops enough to do anything just yet but hold on to what he
has. Your little tinclads are getting ready, but it is the deuce to
get men and officers. 1 hope to have two of them round in
Atchafalaya and Boriche Bay in a day or two. They will render
the soldiers good service. "We will have to pass close to Fort
Morgan, and they have two of the one-hundred-and-fifty-pound
rifles, besides four or five ten-inch columbiads, so that they will
be pretty severe upon the vessels passing. Butif 1 can get one
ironclad inside, I can destroy their whole force and not let them
get one over Day River Bar. 1Ishall go at them the moment
Banks can supply the soldiers to cut off the rear on the isthmus,
or a few in the rear of Fort Gaines, on Dauphin Island. 1 hope
you are all well. Give my regards to Breeseg and all friends on
your vessel. ,

Very truly your friend, (Signed,) D. G. FARRAGUT.

When General Banks's army was defeated, on its way
to Shreveport, Louisiana, and Porter's fleet was waiting
for rising water so as to float down the Red River safely,
Farragut wrote:—

UN1TED STATES FLAGSHIP *“ HARTPORD,”
Pensacola, May 7, 1864.
DeAr PORTER—

The suppiy steamer arrived to-day from New Orleans, bring-
ing me the sad letters of yourself and Banks in relation to your
present critical situation and giving me an account of all you
have passed through. Never mind: you will come out all right
yet. Fortune is an uncertain wench, but she generally sticks to
those who fight it out with her. She loves perseverance and
courage, and they will accomplish much even against her will;
but, although things look well for the rebels just now, and from
that very cause,—that they are devoting soul and body to the
war,—we have been doing everything else. But my hope is in
God and that He will yet put the right man in the right place.
I trust it is Grant. That must be the great battle when it comes,
and they appear to be preparing to fight it soon. I wrote Palmer}
to send you all the tinclads. They are the only boats we have
that can operate in the Red River. They can also go down to
Atchafalaya, if it should be necessary. I expect soon to have my
chance, perhaps, for disaster also, but we will be ready to do our
duty. The ironclad is soon to be gotten over the bar at Day
River, and the refugees all say that Buchanan will be obliged to
come out and attack us. The public voice is so strong now that
they have sunk one of our boats in North Carolina. ‘Lhey will
not be checked until some of their boats are sunk.

I deeply regret Banks’s disaster; but, although I did not expect
it, I feared it. I have always said they had been too long in New
Orleans and that Hannibal would bave found New Orleans equal
to two Capuas. People get carried away by attentions and
gaiety, and are unequal to the duties of the field for some time.
1 do not see how the enemy can attack Banks in his present posi-
tion without being defcated. 1 do not think the rebels muster
over twenty-three thousand men. 1 was told in Texas that, if
all the forces arrived in time, they would have that amount, but
I fear that our people imagine they have thirty thousand or more,
but it is astonishing how they are supposed to have more than
we have everywhere. But the rebels in New Orleans have said
with great confidence that they have an army now that would
make itself felt this summer. Wishing you were out of your
difficulties, | remain, as ever, your friend,

(Signed,) D. G. FARrRAGUT.

‘Thus pleasant messages passed between the great naval
commanders, —messages of confidence and esteem. Far-
ragut reached the grade of admiral, and Porter that of
vice admiral, and at Farragut's death he took his position
and filled it for a period of twenty-one years.

* Cuptain Thornton Jenkins was Farragut's chief of stafl.
Porter turned Alexandria over to General Nathaniel P. Banks,
who arrived with troops a day after its capture.

1+ Porter had built up a navy yard for his vessels at Cairo,
Illinois, where they were repaired, and he had also eqluipped a
vesscl, the first of its kind, with every necessary appliance, to
follow his fleet and repair damages when necessary.

$ Farragut had attended a reception at Secretary Gideon
Welles's, where he had not seen Mrs. Porter. The Mr. Fox re-
ferred to was assistant secretary of the navy.

8 This refers to Captain K. Randolph Breese. who was Porter’s
fleet captain during the war, and who so gallantly led the sailors
and marines at the assault on Fort Fisher, in January, 186s.

| Captain James S. Palmer was Farragut’s fleet captain.

» L]
Edison Amends an Epigram

FRANC]S BACON CROCKER, professor of electrical en-
gineering at Columbia University, recently wrote to
Thomas A. Edison for a photograph of the latter large
enough to hang in the office of the electrical departinent
at the university, and also requesting Mr. Edison toinscribe
the picture with some motto that might be helpful to the
students. In a few days a large photograph of the inventor
arrived, and at the bottom of it, in the large, strong, well-

defined handwriting of Edison, was the following.—
** All things come to those who hustle while they wait."

» »
There Was One Who Did not Laugh

o ARK TWAIN'' once expressed the following senti-

ments to a young woman who had not smiled at a
thing that he had said during an impromptu reception in
his honor at Bryn Mawr College, to which his daughter
had invited him. All the young ladies but one were in a
state of great glee during the humorist's address,—all but
one had laughed heanify at every witty remark. Just as
‘Twain "’ finished, he turned to the young woman who
bad not laughed, and said, in an undertone: **You are the
only sensible one here. I have not said a single amusing
thing. Ifit were not for the conspicuousness of it I would
like to press your hand.
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HOW THE CZAR EARNS HIS LIVING

G E O R G E

W E I S E

Cun NicHoLas II. of Russia is the mys-

tery of modern history, for the records
of the decade during which he has reigned
show him to be a strange and inexplicable
combination of the crassest contradictions
and the most divergent extremes imagi-
nable. He assumed the reins of government
with the established reputation of being an
enlightened, progressive thinker, yet Russia
has never been ruled in a more reactionary
spirit than under him. He proclaimed him-
self and was heralded by his admirers as the
new champion of popular rights and liberty,
but his reign has been conspicuous for the
persecution of all the weaker nationalities of
‘the Russian Empire, from the Finns to the
Jews. He proclaimed to the world the prin-
ciples of disarmament as a preliminary to
universal peace, yet he is the greatest war
lord on the face of the earth, and Russia's
military and naval forces have never before
been increased with such feverish rapidity as
has been the case during the last ten years.
Again and again he has announced his firm
adherence to the principle of religious tol-

[Mr. Weise, the author of this article, secured his information
from private sources in St. Petersburg.

his ftatements, for he is a writer who has undertaken some of the
moft responsible diplomatic missions in the journalistic world.  For
several years, he has been residing in St. Petersburg as the corre-
spondent of "Success" and several important English magazines, but
because of what he has here written he has been obliged to leave
for another country. Such an expression of the inside affairs of the
czar's private life is punishable by eternal banishment.—The Editor)

in the morning he is at his desk, perusing
an enormous heap of state documents sent
to the palace for his inspection. The variety
of subjects with which he is called upon to
deal is astonishing, for he is not merely
emperor, but also father of his people.
No order or instruction or communication
of any kind can be dispatched from any
ministry or state office in St. Petersburg to
local or subordinate authorities unless it
bears the signature of the czar, indicating
his assent and approval. Every communi-
cation sent from the ministry of war to the
representative officers commanding several
hundred garrisons throughout the Russian
Empire, every dispatch sent to the captains
of Russian warships all over the world and
every circular issued by the ministry of the
interior to the police and to all varieties of
local authorities have to bear the czar's own
signature.

This work by no means completes the
scope of his activity. He not only acts as
commander-in-chief of the army, supreme
admiral of the navy, and despotic controller
of the administration, but he is also the

We are ready to vouch for

eration, but throughout his reign millions of
his subjects who can not see their way to ac-
cept the doctrines of the Orthodox Greek
Church, the state religious organization in
Russia, have been subjected to bitter and re-
lentless persecution. Similar examples of
striking contradictions in his character, pol-
icy, and administration could be cited to an
almost infinite extent, and it is precisely this
mysterious and inconsistent many-sidedness
that renders his personality an interesting
and fascinating subject of study.

The czar has a bigger salary than any
other man in the world, for the public ex-
chequer of his country pays him the sum of
four million, eight hundred thousand dollars
per annum for acting as managing director
of the Russian Empire, with its area of eight
million square miles and its population .of
one hundred and thirty million persons.
But, considering the crushing weight of care
and responsibility which he bears on his
shoulders, his remuneration, high as it is,
does not appear excessive. His salary is

MY LIFE

NIKOLAI ALEKSANDROVITCH ROMANOFF
[Czar of the Russian Empire]

My happiness was born at night;

It has only flourished in darkness:
I have lost my joy in life,

And wander wearily in gloom.

My soul gropes sadly searching
In mental fog; it pines

And prays and suffers,
But finds no peace on earth.

spiritual head of the Orthodox Greek Church,
which represents the established state reli-
gion of Russia,and in judicial cases in which
a final legal decision is required the monarch
is himself the supreme court of appeal. He
is soldier, sailor, statesman, pope, and judge,
all rolled into one. His daily budget in-
cludes military reports, naval dispatches, ad-
ministrative orders, ministerial decrees, and
documents dealing with all sorts of ecclesi-
astical questions, besides appeals on an
amazing selection of legal cases. In the
course of his daily work he may have to
deal successively with the drainage scheme
of a Crimean town, with the appeal of a
Caucasian murderer for imperial clemency,
with the petition of some insignificant exile
in far-off Siberia, who wants a free pardon
and a safe conduct home, and with proposals
drawn up by the Holy Synod regarding some
unimportant change of ritual. On an gver-
age, no less than five hundred official docu-
ments pass through his hands every week

paid him in monthly installments of four
hundred thousand dollars each, which are
sent to him by a special messenger from the
treasury buildings in the form of checks on leaders, is a poet.

by special arrang The t

[The czar of Russia, like several other sovereigns and noted
The foregoing stanzas were secured for Succzss

day, each one of which requires his signa-
ture, written in his handwriting, so that the
mere mechanical work of affixing his auto-
graph to all of them would in itself be a

or has made no effort to pro- tedious and exhausting task. The cazar,

the National Bank of Russia, just as an
office clerk receives his monthly wages; with
the difference, however, that the czar's talent
and industry exercise no influence on his
payment. At the same time, he is expected
to maintain a certain standard of living
which he would be unable to do in the
style required of him if he did not possess
a private income threeor four times as big
as his official salary. He is the owner of
over one hundred estates, all of which supply
him with private revenues, but he is also
the possessor of one hundred palaces and
castles, which have to be maintained in im-
perial style at great expense to their owner.
He has more servants than anyone else in
the world, for a veritable army of over thirty
thousand domestics, cooks, pages, butlers,
grooms, gardeners, and so forth is employed
on his hundred or more estates. He pos-
sesses over forty residences which he has
never seen, a score of homes which he has
viewed externally, but never inhabited, even for one night, and another score
in each of which he has slept on only one occasion. His private stables

" contain over five thousand horses belonging to him,and the herds of cattle
feeding on his own lands are estimated to number over fifty thousand head.
His wealth is enormous, yet there is no doubt that he extracts very little
pleasure out of his life of perpetual toil and worry.

He habitually rises at six, and eats a characteristically English break-
fast of ham and eggs, bread and butter with marmalade specially and
privately prepared for him by Crosse and Blackwell, the English firm,
and tea. This predilection for English manners and customs is com-
mon to both the czar and the czarina, for both like English fare best,
prefer using English to their respective mother tongues, and are agreed
upon the necessity of educating their children according to English
methods. Immediately after breakfast the czar begins to smoke some of
the heaviest brands of Havana cigars, which he continues to puff almost
continuously till bedtime, notwithstanding the fact that his doctors have
warned him again and again that excessive indulgence in this habit is
exposing him to the worst dangers of nicotine poisoning. By seven o’ clock

duce rhymes, his aim being to make a literal reproduction that would
preserve the exact original sense of the Russian verses.—Tnz Eprror]

[Copyrighted, 1904, by The Success Company. Al rights reserved)

however, is expected to know something of
the contents of the documents to which he
gives his august approval.

This work occupies him continuously
from seven till eleven in the morning, and
from eleven till one o’clock he receives in
audience those ministers, generals, high
state officials, and other important persons
whose verbal reports he desires to hear.
When the clock strikes one, if he is in the
middle of a conversation, he breaks it off
abruptly, in order to be punctual at lunch,
which he prefers to take privately in the
company of the czarina and their two eldest
daughters, aged eight and seven respectively.
Lunch is a light meal consisting of dainty
hors d’'euvres, soup, one course of meat

* with vegetables, and a sweet dish, generally
of the kind found on the tables in middle-
class homes in England. Nothing but
English is spoken, and, as the domestics in

attendance are purposely Russians unable to understand a word of any other
language, the conversation is free and unrestrained. After lunch the czar
devotes a couple of hours to recreation of different kinds. When residing
in St. Petersburg he goes out walking in the grounds of his palace, as a rule
accompanied by the czarina for part of the time. When staying at one of
his country residences he goes out riding, shooting, or skating, in the winter,
while he enjoys a game of lawn tennis on a summer afternoon. He does
not excel in any outdoor sport or pastime. He rides passably, but not well
enough to appear to advantage on horseback; he can shoot, but his aim is
uncertain and his hunting instinct erring; he can play tennis, but his serves
are faulty and his strokes are often weak. Soon after four o'clock he re-
turns home to drink afternoon tea with the czarina and any grand dukes and
grand duchesses of the imperial house whom she may have invited to join
them. True to his English tastes in such matters, he delights in strong tea
and persistently ignores the warnings of his physicians that it is injurious to
his nerves. Punctually at five o' clock, he goes back to his study to continue
the perusal of state documents and to deal with dispatches which have
arrived during the later hours of the day. One of his eleven ministers
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is then frequently summoned specially to discuss this or that point, and at
seven or thereabouts the czar goes to dinner. Guests are almost invariably
present at this meal, which consists of five or six courses, plain and whole-
some kinds of food being more in evidence than fancy dishes. The guests
are kinsmen of the imperial family, ministers, generals, high officials, or other
prominent personages, and the dinner party is generally limited to six or
eight persons, for the czar dislikes to see too many strange faces at his table
at once. On such occasions, he chooses to be a listener rather than a
talker, and guests who are able to entertain him with lively conversation
are always most welcome. After dinner he enjoys a game of cards,
particularly the Russian gambling game called
‘“wint,"’ in which fortunes can be lost and won
at one sitting. He invariably plays for high
stakes, and takes a keen pleasure in the excite-
ment which gambling stimulates. Afterwards
the czarina frequently entertains the assembled
company with music, and sometimes the czar and
the czarina play a duet together on the piano.
This, as the czarina laughingly tells her husband,
is an uneven performance, because she i '
better player than he is, and he admits t!
reproach is fully justified. In associatic
his guests in his own home, he is a mod:
assuming, genial host, and makes his -
forget that they are in the presence of th
absolute and powerful monarch in the

When the czar and the czarina withe
their own suite of apartments, she ofter
aloud to her husband, sometimes from th
don‘‘Times,’’ sometimes from the latest E1
novel or review, and he makes a practice ¢
tiring to rest by eleven o’ clock. When alt
tions in the day's programme prevent hi
from discharging his routine work as usua
he sits at his desk far into the night, rob
bing himself of sleep in order to accom-
plish his appointed task. At Livadia,
the beautiful spot in the Crimea where
the imperial family spends the autumn
months, the czar and the czarina go on
frequent picnic parties into the forests
and highlands of the surrounding
country, accompanied by the ladies and
gentlemen of the court.  The czar and
his suite ride on horseback, while the
czarina, her children, and the ladies
of the court go in carriages. On ar-
riving at the scene of the picnic, the
czarina dons a white apron to superin-
tend the unpacking of the baskets and
the arrangement of the open-air meal,
the court ladies following her example.
The tzarina herself cuts the bread and
covers it with butter, followed by slices of
ham or tongue, and a courtier who receives
one of these sandwiches direct from he
imperial hands regards himself as peculia
favored. The czar lies on the grass and en
to the full the relaxation from the restraint
conventionalities of his court. On Sunda
noons, in the privacy of his own apartn
might be found crawling about on his
knees, or going through other strange antic
to amuse his little daughters, to whom }
attached. The colossal magnitude of th
the Russian Empire makes it clear that the despotic power of its
ruler is to a large extent imaginary and unreal. In many respects he is
actually the slave of his own bureaucracy, which, on the whole, has a larger
voice in the government of Russia than the monarch himself. Although he
is theoretically required to supervise and control the recommendations of his
ministers, he, as a matter of fact, signs the great majority of the documents
which they place before him without having the least idea of the nature of
the contents, much less passing a verdict on them.

He seldom Knows the Exact Truth in Affairs Relating to His Government

Even in cases in which he desires information on the point to be de-
cided, he has none but official sources at his disposal, and, in fact, all the
knowledge of his country, his people, with their needs and sufferings, and the
outside world in general, reaches him through channels in which the truth is
necessarily polluted in course of transmission. He is almost a prisoner in
his own magnificent residences, where he is as remote from the hard realities
of the outside world as the inmate of a hermit's cell. Strange and impos-
sible as it appears, the mighty emperor of one hundred and thirty million
subjects is under police supervision and official control, like the political sus-
pects among his people. Letters and communications to him are invariably
opened and perused by officialdom before they reach the imperial cabinet,and
facts which they consider that the czar ought not to learn are carefully sup-
pressed. He knows this and deplores it, but finds it impossible to uproot a
system which is more firmly established in Russia than the monarchy itself.

A very striking proof of his bondage was recently afforded when
the czar dispatched one of his personal favorites, a certain M. Klopoff,
into the central provinces of Russia to report on the true condition of
affairs there, about which he had previously received official information.
He desired to test the accuracy of bureaucratic reports, but he knew that
letters from M. Klopoff direct to him would inevitably be opened and sup-
pressed if they contained statements of which officialdom disapproved.
In order to avoid this espionage, he ordered M. Klopoff to mail his reports
in small envelopes of the pattcrn used for private letters, not straight to

.

THE GRAND DUCHESS OLGA

is the eldest daughter of the czar. She will become the
empress of Russia if her father can accomplish a life-
long purpose to alter the law excluding women from
He believes that a woman
ruler would be successful in establishing internal peace

succession to the throne.

SUCCESS

the palace, but to the address in St. Petersburg of a certain General Hesse.
The general was entrusted with the secret, and he undertook personally
to carry all the letters received from M. Klopoff to the czar. M. Klopoff
went on his mission, but out of eighteen letters which he posted to General
Hesse for the czar only five reached their destination. A strong ruler
would doubtless make a vigorous effort to liberate himself from this
tyranny, but the czar is essentially a weak man. The unhealthy, pale,
almost gray color of his complexion betrays his want of physical health and
strength, while the amazing inconsistencies of his reign indicate successive
surrenders to conflicting influences. It is characteristic of hi$ weakness
. that he never strikes out a new line of thought
or action on his own initiative, and that his de-
cision on any given question of policy is nothing
more than the choice which of two or more
courses recommended to him by different ad-
visers shall be followed. He is never a leader
like the German emperor, but is continually being
led by some influential man or group of men.
When he issued his famous peace proclama-
1ich led to the conference at The Hague,
under the influence of a Polish philan-
t named Bloch. M. Bloch had written a
n the horrors of modern war, in which he
| vivid word pictures of the appalling de-
m wrought by a conflict between two
th-century first-class powers, and he con-
0 have the book brought to the notice of
r. M. Bloch's emotional appeal for the
n of war worked strongly on the feelings
imaginative czar, and the author was sumn-
ed to St. Petersburg, where he developed
theories in many long conversations with
: monarch. As a result of the ascendancy
1ich M. Bloch gained over him the czar
sued his peace manifesto, which was
1ailed by enthusiasts’ as the dawn of a
new era, but which has remained with-
out practical effect on the warlike policy
of all the great countries of the world.
Nothing better illustrates the czar's im-
potence to rule his own ministers than
the fact that he has been utterly unable
to realize his theories in his own coun-
try, for consistency would require him
to submit the current Russo-Japanese
dispute to The Hague Tribunal. Rus-
sian statesmen, who, in their inmost
hearts, were strongly opposed to the
peacemanifesto as a ridiculous chimera,
- raised no objection to its publication,
because they knew that the czar would
never be strong enough to practice what
1e preached in opposition to their settled
olicy. The issue of the manifesto was
i itself convincing testimony of the re-
rrkable extent to which he is unacquainted
i the practical realities of the world of
s. On another occasion, when he issued
ifesto announcing his adherence to the
nciples of political liberty and religious
in the spring of 1903, he was acting under
: of an individual named Demtschinsky,
' prophet who contrived to gain temporary
mim. This manifesto, like the peace
: carried into effect, because the influence
of hisrelatives, his ministers, and his bureaucrats over him is more
lasting and more powerful than that secured for the moment by talented
theorists who are able to appeal to his imaginative idealism.

The story of the way in which the czar fell’ under the sway of a dan-
gerous adventurer named Philippe, who initiated him into the mysteries
of hypnotism and spiritism and attained an influence over him which
was extremely injurious to his physical health and mental sobriety, is
well known; and, more recently, authentic records of events in Russia
have stated that the Russian war party utilized his susceptibility to spir-
itualistic influences for their own ends. On one occasion, a séance
was held and the czar asked the medium to conjure up the spirit of his
ancestor, Peter the Great, to whom he addressed a series of questions
regarding the dispute with Japan. When he inquired whether the mainte-
nance of peace would not be better for the welfare of the country than war,
the voice of the spirit replied: ** Wilt thou have the sword of Russia
broken in twain?'' Although he had thitherto been strongly in favor of a
compromise with Japan on all the points in question, he left the séance
and signed a number of decrees authorizing warlike preparations, and
announced to his ministers that a firmer stand must be made against
Japanese aggression. It is well known, too, that frequent contests have
taken place between his mother, the dowager-empress, and his wife, the
czarina, between progressist and reactionary ministers, and between groups
of courtiers, for supremacy over him in a way that irresistibly suggests a
political and diplomatic game of battledoor and shuttlecock.

When the Czar Is Conversing with Strangers He Stammers and Hesitates

He is seen at his best in his family circle or among a small party
of friends, and does not appear to advantage on public occasions. His
figure and external appearance are not imposing, and his manners are indic-
ative of nervous timidity. In conversation carried on in the presence of a
number of strangers, he stammers and hesitates, and conveys the impres-
sion of fervently wishing that he could withdraw from publicity as soon as
possible. When he is obliged to perform public functions, he is shy and
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er,—that is,—of course I know my Shakespeare by
heart. My greatest literary delight, I assure you,
sir, and as president, third term, of the River Cliff
Poets and Authors’ Society, I should have remem-
bered,—and, now that you speak of it, I believe,
yes, I do distinctly recall it. I shall call it to the
attention of the Poets and Authors’'—"

<1 thought poets were authors; but perhaps you,
as president,—"’

¢ Quite right, Mr. Ruggles, quite right, sir! The
distinction is just this—""

«But the water case, Mr. Good. 1've no time
to talk poetry and literature in business hours."’

“To be sure, sir.  Above all, Mr. Ruggles, the
Good Government Club is nothing if not practical.
So we will continue. Now, to begin from the be-
ginning,—"’

““What's the use? You're down to this boss,
Mike Connors, getting his commission appointed
by his own governor.”’

«Not quite, Mr. Ruggles; that is just the point.
We, as representative of all good citizens, I having
the honor to represent the committee, who are all
members of our society, both for good government
and literary culture, sir, got out an injunction and
have fought the case in the courts. The commis-
sion is not yet appointed. That is just the point.
We gentlemen—Mr. Wood, Mr. Rankin, Mr. Henry,
and myself, sir,—wish to be thatcommission. This
will insure honest government, sir. We shall con-
struct a main from Mountain Lake to River Cliff,
which insures pure mountain water. It will cost,
however, sir, the full one million to do so, count-
ing the improving of Mountain Lake. That beau-
tiful sheet of spring-fed water is owned by private
parties,—the Mountain Lake, Land, and Lumber
Company, sir,—and it will cost three hundred
thousand dollars more to purchase it and its water-
shed for the purpose,so as to insure against future
defilement. That is three hundred thousand dol-
lars above the state bond issue, but the Good Gov-
ernment Club can warrant another bond issue by
the city of River Cliff of three hundred thousand
dollars for the purpose of buying Mountain Lake
in addition to the state’s million.”’

**Three hundred thousand? Ugh! Rather a
high price. Seems to me one third would be fair.
I've just spent a week up there, fishing.”’

““Quite right, Mr. Ruggles; quite right, I assure
you, sir ! But you see that the fight we have made,
—are making, I should say, and will make till our
last dollar is gone for pure city politics, pure water,
clean government, and the public good, sir, to our
last breath and our last dollar, I repeat, Mr. Rug-
gles,—this splendid fight we are making and will
continue to make for River Cliff, irrespective of
party politics, thoroughly non-par-
tisan and free from all personal and
religious considerations, this glorious
battle against Mike Connors and his
pack of thieves has raised the price
of land up there—"'

«“Ugh?"”

«« For it is the only available pure
water supply for River Cliff. Con-
nors’s gang wants tomake a contract
with a private company to continue
to bring in Mississippi River water
through their so-called filter plant,
which they expect to build at an
actual cost of four hundred thou-
sand dollars, but to be so manipu-
lated, sir, as to cost the state the
whole million, thus putting fully
six hundred thousand dollars in the
gang’s pocket, a most thievish piece
of business, an ulcer on our institu-
tions, sir, a—""

«Ugh! Then, in a nutshell, Mr.
Good, this is your case: the state of
Missouri has a million to spend for
River Cliff water. Governor Flint is
owned by Mike Connors, who is try-
ing to appoint a commission to put
in a filter plant for the Mississippi
water River Cliff now has, which,
at present, is unfit to use, this filter
plant actually to cost four hundred
thousand dollars, by means of sub-
letting the contract to a private
company also in the hands of Con-
nors for a million, the balance being
a clean steal,—graft for Connors and
his crowd, for which River Cliff must
drink dirty river water. You eminent
citizens wish to be appointed so as
to get pure spring water from Moun-
tain Lake, which plant will actually

cost not only the million, honestly spent, but a
third more for the lake, to be paid for by River
Cliff, and no graft. Am I right?"’

¢« Quite right, 1 assure you, sir, Mr. Ruggles,
quite right!  Your comprehension of the case is
wonderful, sir,—except this,—we have so far
prevented the governor from appointing the Con-
nors commission, but we are at the end of our
rope, — pardon the expression, Mr. Ruggles,—that
is, in—er,—in,—er,—that is, to-day is the third of
the month, on the twentieth the injunction ex-
pires, and the governor will appoint the Connors
crowd. As a last resort we have come to you, Mr.
Ruggles."’

«“Ugh! Thanks!
money have you ?"’

““Now that’s another point, Mr. Ruggles,
quite a delicate point, too. The Good Govern-
ment Club, like all such praiseworthy institutions,
the bulwarks of our liberty, sir, is not of itself
well supplied with funds; although I can assure
you, Mr. Ruggles, in case of necessity, I am
quite sure there would be an abundance of finan-
cial help offered by some public-spirited citizen,
but at present our treasury is low. So we four—
ah! I—er,—er,—I mean Mr. Wood, Rankin, and
Henry, have, sir, in consideration of the vital
civic issues at stake, and as a matter of public
duty and private magnanimity, these three gentle-
men, who are wealthier than I, being worth several
millions between them, have provided one thou-
sand dollars as a war chest, so to speak,—"’

**And Mike Connors has a million. No. Ten
thousand cash down, at the very least.”’

There was silence in the room for a moment
Mr. Good, for the first time, had not a word to
venture, and his smirk grew less and less sleek
and became somewhat painful as he drummed on
his silk hat and cast helpless glances at Ruggles.
But the young lawyer was busy sharpening his
lead pencil,—very busy, indeed, but very deliber-
ate about it, as he peeled off each shaving with
great care.

““Ah! Er,—I"'ll telephone and see, sir,”’ said
Mr. Good, at length, and, as he stood at the tel-
ephone, he remarked, ‘“I believe we'll have
some rain soon. Hot day! So sultry!"’

To this Ruggles replied, after a casual glance
out of the window and a keen eye-flash at the
'phone:—

**Ugh! There’ll be a come-down pretty soon,
or River Cliff will have a long dry spell.”’

Things seemed to be rather lively at the other
end of the wire,and Good copied something down
carefully, then, turning to Ruggles, said:— °

“ President Henry, of the First National, our

I'll take it. How much
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treasurer, sir, sends you this message: «We will
guarantee Mr. Ruggles ten thousand dollars for ex-
penses, and a fee of five thousand dollars. If he
prevents Governor Flint from carrying out Mike
Connors's filter plant scheme and secures Mountain
Lake water for River Cliff, his fee will be fifty
thousand dollars.’ *’

«“Ugh! One’s too small,—the other too large:
but they average pretty well. I'll take the case
on those terms, on one condition."'’

““ What, may I ask, sir?"’

“That I have entire charge of the case, with
full power to act as I see fit,—power of attorney,
irrevocable for one year."’

At this there was some demur from Mr. Good.
He suggested a consulting board, then an advisory
committee, to be appointed by the Good Govern-
ment Club, but Ruggles hung to his terms and
whittled at his pencil, till the president, secretary,
and general manager of River Cliffi’s civic sheet-
anchor, with some hesitation, sought the 'phone
again, where Ruggles heard him whisper:—

««It's our only chance, and, if we don't like
him, we can call him off whenever the ten thou-
sand dollars is gone.”” Then, aloud, he said:
* Your terms, Mr. Ruggles, are, sir, accepted, sir."”

«All right.  I'll draw up the papers now, and
you can take them with you to be signed.”’

This he did.

1L
‘e ELLO, Ruggy!"’
‘“ How are you, Mike?'’
“What's up?"’

¢ This water game of yours."’

‘““You don't say? Seems, Ruggy, you and me
and water just can't keep separated, don't it?
Both raised on the ' Frisco docks, and under 'em,
too, and here we are still paddling around in the
water,—but how come you in it? I'm not—"

“Get out!”’

‘“We-e-1-], Rug, I know it's no use putting up
a bluff to you. I've got this angel ‘outfit dead to
rights, I'll admit to you as an old pal,—so we
line up on t other sides, eh? But, Rug, I've got
you—or, rather, that silk-sock crowd you stand
for,—cinched tight You can't wiggle,—but I
need n't tell you that. You've got brains enough
to see it, even if your pretty crowd don't,—and
can't. ‘The law, it readeth thus,” you know,
Ruggy. And your side has played its last ace;
on the twentieth the injunction dissolves itself,—
dies of old age. Time's up, and Flint appoints
my men. Here, let me read it to you:—

** And so forth, and so forth, and so forth, section eight,
article three: ‘And the governor shall appoint a commis-

sion of four men, who shall have full
power to construct, enter into contracts,’
and so forth, ‘for the supplying of the
city of River CIiff with water,’—and so
forth, and so forth.

««That settles it, Rug; has been
tested in every court, and it stands.
On the night of the twentieth, Flint
goes down to St. Louis in Hamilton's
private car to appoint my commis-

sion. We win; you lose. Havea
cigar?"
**Thanks! I've read the law,—

in the original bill, by the way,
Mike, —something everyone else
seems to have overlooked. Printer
left out a line,—* Subject to the ap-
proval of the mayor of River Cliff.’
Got a match ?”’

¢« WHAT?"'

«Ught!"

«You're bluffing."

*No. Look it up yourself. It
will take you only half an hour
Original bill’s on record. Saw it
yesterday. Good cigar, this,—the
governor and you can't get your
commission in working order with-
out River Cliff's mayor's ‘O0.K.,’
and you know as well as I do that
you can’t get that. He's the main-
spring of the parties who have re-
tained me. You can't change the
law in the legislature at this late
date. Yourgrip has weakened there,
at least for a time, as no one knows
better than you, and, all told, to get
that troublesome little line out of it
and fight it all over again in the
courts will take another four years.
You know that, Mike. Before then
you will be in Mexico or in jail
Machines can't last forever,and this
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Entangling

SWETT

r a n d

ORISON
[E d i t o
R ecentLy a young woman in New York became fascinated by a young man
whom she met accidentally, and, atter only a few days’ acquaintance, was
married to him.  She did not look up his history, and did not know anything
about his past. While on their wedding trip the bridegroom was arrested for
theft, and it was found that he had been in jail several times before. The
bride was heartbroken, but she could not retrieve the false step that linked
her fate with that of a convicted thief. By not taking a little precaution this
innocent girl has practically ruined her life.

It is the easiest thing in the world to slide into the meshes of entangle-
ments which will cripple our advance or mar our reputations. ~ How many
careless young girls are led unconsciously into alliances with young men of whom
they know practically nothing and wake up to find themselves entangled for lite!

How many men in our large cities, rich, and, apparently, possessing
everything to make them happy, are being blackmailed to-day, their lives
made a hell on earth by the partners of their entangling alliances! How
many homes are wrecked every year, and how many innocent and unsuspect-
ing children made to blush with shame at the horrible disclosures which reveal
to them a father, whom they loved and honored and looked up to, as a whited
sepulcher! Think of the disgrace, the social ostracism and untold suffering of
the innocent wives and children, the characters blasted by the almost criminal
entanglements of prominent men, some of them miilionaires, which have been
unearthed recently!

How many rich men would exchange the wealth which it has taken
them a litetime to amass, if they could erase the stain of dishonor they have
brought on the family name, or retrieve the false step, the slip which put
them into the power of those who have robbed them of peace, happiness, and
all they hold dearest on earth!

I know a young man who is trying to get the confidence of the public
for a high position who would give a fortune it he could wipe out a few of
the unfortunate alliances and entanglements in which he was immeshed in
his youth; but he can not wipe them out. They stand out glaringly and
threateningly, staring him in the face whichever way he turns.  Every time
he takes up a paper he knows he is liable to run across some of these terri-
ble ghosts which haunt his career.

Unfortunately there are always editors and competitors who are only too
glad of an opportunity to throw mud at one who is trying to climb up, or to
pull him back, and a man who has a clean past, who has no stain on his
record, and who can look the world in the eye without wincing and dare any-
one to put his finger upon a dishonest or discreditable act, has a wonderful
advantage. R a .

<« Beware of entangling alliances!’” said George Washington to the
young nation. There are thousands of victims of entanglements of all kinds
in this country to-day who, if they could only gain the ears of the young
just starting out in life, would repeat to them Washington’s words of warning.

Is there a sadder picture than that of a promising young man of great
ability, conscious of power which he has no opportunity to use to advantage,
and mocked by an ambition which he can not satisfy, because he is hopelessly
in debt or so bound by other self-forged chains that he can not extricate
himself? Instead of being a king and dominating his environment, he is a
slave to his entanglement, or is dogged for years by creditors.

Keep yourself free. Keep clear from complications of all kinds that
may possibly compromise your manhood, your womanhood. An entangle-
ment, whatever its nature, is imprisonment, no less terrible because it is vol-
untary. If your brain is intact, your mind unburdened, your hands and
all your faculties free, you can do great things even with small money capital,
or, perhaps, even without any.  But when you are ground under the heel of
debt and are not at liberty to act of your own accord, but are pushed hither
and thither by those to whom you are under obligations or with whom you
have formed entangling alliances, you can not accomplish much. You are a
bondman, not a free man.

There are hundreds of men to-day, in middle life or older, working in
ordinary positions who are as able as or abler than the men who employ
them, but who were so anxious to ¢ get rich quick’’ that they fell an easy
prey to smooth, long-headed promoters. They got so entangled in wildcat
schemes and plausible speculations that they have never been able to free
themselves. Good, honest men and women in this country are struggling
with superhuman efforts under loads which almost crush them and are barely
getting a living, who could do wonders if they were only free. But every
avenue of opportunity seems closed to them because they are not in a posi-
tion to seize whatever chance may offer,—are not free to work it out.  Every-
thing they do is done at great disadvantage. They have to employ personal
work and sheer force to accomplish what a lictle planning”would do if they
had not lost their money in some foolish investment, or were not so tied up by
mortgages and debts that they are practically business prisoners. They can
not go where they would, but where they must. They are pushed instead
of pushing; forced instead of forcing. They do not choose; iron circum-

stances compel them. . . .

I know one of these victims who earns five hundred dollars a month,
but for years half of his salary has gone for what business men call ¢¢ paying
for a dead horse.”” When quite a young man, he made a foolish investment,
in which he not only lost every dollar he had laid up, but also gave notes for
a large amount, which fall due every three months. He can not get free
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from these notes without going into bankruptcy, which he is too honorable to
do, and so his whole life has been handicapped.  He is now fifty years old,
with several sons and daughters, whom he has not been able to educate as he
was ambitious to do. ~ The comfort and happiness of his family, as well as
his own peace of mind, have been ruined by this ghost-debt which will not
down. He has lived all these years in constant fear that he might be sick,
or that something might happen to him, and that his wife and children might
suffer in consequence.

The result of all this is not only a disappointed ambition, but the man has
also lost his hopeful disposition, his buoyancy, and natural optimism, and has
become sour and pessimistic.  His monotonous life of compulsory service, of
slavery to a foolish transaction, entered into without investigation *way back in
his young manhood, has crushed all the spirit out of him. He has prac-
tically given up the thought of ever doing anything more than make a bare
living for himself and his family. Existence has become a mere joyless
drudgery, because in a weak moment he mortgaged his whole future.

What freedom or power has a man for a creative, productive career
under such conditions as these ?  Shut up in the prison of debt, bound hand
and foot by entanglements from which, perhaps, he can never get release,
how can he work out his life-plan? How can he realize his aspirations ?

Struggling just for something to eat and something to wear, while forced
to give up most of one’s earnings for past errors, is not life. It is not free-
dom. It is slavery. It is slow strangulation.

The mania for getting rich—the mad, false idea that we must have
money,—has played worse havoc among ambitious people than war or pesti-
lence. A member of the Chicago Board ot Trade says that the men and
women of this country contribute a hundred million dollars a year to the
sharpers who promise to make them rich quick. They work the same old
scheme of a confidential letter and shrewd baiting, until the victim parts with
his money. Thousands are plodding along in poverty and deprivation, cha-
grined and humiliated because they have not been able to get up in the world
or to realize their ambitions, for the reason that thev succumbed to the scheme
of some smooth promoter, who hypnotized :hem into the belief that they could
make a great deal very quickly out of a very little.

The great tever of trying to make one dollar earn five dollars is growing
more and more contagious. We see even women secretly going into brokers’
ofices and ¢ bucket shops,’’ investing everything they have in all sorts of
schemes, drawing their deposits out of the banks, sometimes pawning their
jewelry, —even their engagement rings,—and borrowing, hoping to make a lot
of money betore their husbands or families find it out and then to surprise
them with the results; but, in most cases, what they invest is hopelessly lost.

Thousands of young Americans are so tied up by financial or other entan-
glements, even before they get fairly started in their life-work, that they can
only transmute a tithe of their real ability or their splendid energies into that
which will count in their lives. A large part of it is lost on the way up, as
the energy of the coal is nearly all lost before it reaches the electri~ bulb.

a a a

Don’t tie yourself or your money up. Don’t risk all your savings in any
scheme, no matter how much it may promise. Don’t invest your hard-
earned money in anything without first making a thorough and searching in-
vestigation. Do not be misled by those who tell you that it is ¢“now or never,”’
and that, it you wait, you are liable to lose the best thing that ever came to
you. Make up your mind that if you lose your money you will not lose your
head, and that you will not invest in anything untii you thoroughly understand
all about it.  Thhere are plenty of good things waiting.  If you miss one,
there are hundreds of others.  People will teil you that the opportunity will
go by and you will lose a great chance to make money if you do not act
promptly.  But take your time, and investigate.  Make it a cast-iron rule
never to invest in any enterprise until you have gone to the very bottom of it,
and, if it is not so sound that level-headed men will put money in it, do not
touch it.  The habit pf investigating before you embark in any business will
be a happiness-protector, a fortune-protector, and an ambition-protector as well.

Young people often get involved with questionable characters, and, before
they are aware of it, their reputations become smirched. They do not choose
their friends with discretion, or they compromise themselves socially, politically,
or in a business way, innocently, perhaps, but with the same result.  Before
they 1ealize how it has happened, cither their characters have received a stain
which will not wash out, or they find themselves in an unfortunate, embar-
rassing position.

Look out for your record, young man and young woman.  Keep it clean
and yourself unentangled. As you value freedom, the boon of a clean repu-
tation, and an unobstructed passage in your upward climb, do not tie yourself
up,—financially, socially, morally, orin any other way. Keep yourself clear of
crippling obligations of all kinds, so that you can act with freedom and with
untrammeled faculties. Keep your manhood, your womanhood, and inde-
pendence so that you can always look the world squarely in the face. Do
not put yourself in a position where you must apologize or cringe or bow
your head or crawl before anybody.

A little ability with freedom and a persistent determination is better than
genius so tied up that it can not act. A productive, effective mind must be
untrammeled. What is the use of having a giant’s intellect if you bind your
faculties in such a way that you must do a pygmy’s work, the work of
mediocrity ?  Keep your freedom at all costs.
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THE *“OLD MANSE," IN

WHOSE DELIGHTFUL LITTLE STUDY HAWTHORNE WROTE HIS ¢“MOSSES’® AND EMERSON
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One

Hundred Years

of

Hawthorne

His Artistic Scope and Fidelity in Details, although at first
Overlooked, long since Won Him World-wide, Enduring Fame

RICHARD
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L e

of ‘‘“How to Get the Best out

GALLIENNE
of Books'']

IT will be a hundred years ago this fourth of July

since Nathaniel Hawthorne was born at 27
Union Street, Salem, Massachusetts; and on
May 18, 1864, he saw the sun set for the last
time. Such a lapse of years between his day and
ours fairly entitles us, perhaps, to regard ourselves
as that ‘¢ posterity’’ with whose judgment a writer's
fame is supposed to rest. Forty years is the copy-
right life of a book, but, alas! the books are few
indeed that do not expire before their copyrights.
The present is an appropriate moment to ask: how
is it with Hawthorne? How do his books wear?
What is his significance in literature? Most of
us, I suppose, read his works when we were
voung,—too young, perhaps, to appreciate the
fincness of his art,—Dbut, now that we are not quite
so young, how do his books bear reading again,
and with what permanence of appeal do they sup-
port his fame?  To me, fresh from such reread-
ing, only one answer seems possible, the answer
of gratitude for a classic. The reaffirmation of a
classic in a changing world is no small matter to
those for whom literature is no insignificant part
of life. When so much plays us false, after all it is
something to know that our faith in ¢* The Scarlet
Letter’' was not one of the many illusions. Yes!
Hawthorne, it is good to find, is one of the reali-
ties, and likely to remain one of the permanent
sources of human pleasure.

His Personal Life Did not Prefigure His Books

Pleasure! Hawthorne came of a stock for which
such a statement would seem more of an indictment
than a credential. Human pleasure! What would
the first American Hathorne, a younger son of a
Wiltshire family, emigrating to Massachusetts in
1630, Major William Hathorne, [It was Nathaniel
who first slipped in the ‘*w.’’] what would he,
stern persecutor of Quakers, have said of a de-
scendant so trivially distinguished ? And his son
John,even more grimly religious, and still gloomily
remembered as a burner of witches, how sternly
would he have disowned so frivolous an immor-
tality! Yet,so cynical is Time, these two most con-
spicuous figures in the Hawthorne pedigree would
long since have been forgotten had it not been for
the fact that their blood appears to have supplied
the most potent ingredient of that dark decoction
which ran in the veins of their fanciful descendant.
Indeed, the cases are few in which a genius so
essentially mysterious can superficially be traced
to his origin, or so plainly illustrates the theory
of transmutation of ancestors. If the Hawthorne
stock was ever to blossom out into literature, the
books of Nathaniel Hawthorne were certainly its
logical expression. It is strange to note how the
shadows of these far-away ancestors could sud-
denly, after an interval of obscure sea captains,
throw so picturesque a gloom over so distant a
descendant. Yet the fate of Nathaniel's father, a
sea captain, who died of yellow fever at Surinam,
when Nathaniel was four years old, undoubtedly
contributed to that shadow,—if only indirectly
through the grief of his mother, who shut herself
away from society for thirty years, a retirement

which naturally had its effect upon the solitary
temperament of her son. Salem, too, was a sad,
decaying old town, and thus the child grew up
among hushed whispers and shadows. As a mere
boy his melancholy early expressed itself in the
invention of weird stories, which he always ended
with the words, “And I'm never coming back
again;'’ and his favorite line, before he could
talk plainly, was ¢*Stand back, my lord, and let
the coffin pass.”’  So, characteristically, the child
was father to the man. Lowell has deftly described
him as ‘‘a November nature with a name of May ;"
and Hawthorne himself, almost painfully conscious
of the gloomy cast of his genius, once exclaimed,
««I wish God had given me the faculty of writing
a sunshiny book."’

Perhaps the involuntary nature of genius was
never more significantly illustrated than in the
case of this man, who, while himself living a
simple and innocent life, and himself gentle, and,
save for that harmless meditative melancholy,
entirely free from those dark ancestral attributes
of which I have spoken, yet found his artistic
faculty responsive only to the sinister and bizarre
in human material. A gift has seldom seemed so
detached from the personality of its possessor, so
sheerly a function of independent operation; for a
conscience could hardly be freer than Nathaniel
Hawthorne's, yet his most successful stories are
all concerned with the burden of sin and the
shadow of doom. This was, of course, the bequest
of ancestors grimly preoccupied with moral ques-
tions,—questions which, in the case of their de-
scendant, came to have a purely artistic value.
One has only to read the exquisitely tranquil pref-
ace to ‘“Mosses from an Old Manse'’ to realize
how distinct was the haunted dream-life of his
books from the placid tenor of his actual days.

Not Forgetting Poe,—He Is America’s Literary Star

In short, of all American writers, Hawthorne is
the literary artist pure and simple, the greatest
literary artist—not forgetting Poe,—that America
has produced. No doubt it is for this reason that
Hawthorne was so long, as he himself says in the
preface to ‘‘Twice-told Tales,’" ‘‘the obscurest
man of letters in America.’”" As with his own
«‘Artist of the Beautiful,”’ his gift was too fine to
attract the general reader, till at length in ‘*The
Scarlet Letter’’ he compelled his attention by the
dramatic use of a peculiarly American subject.
Here one may recognize the fact that one of Haw-
thorne's claims upon the appreciation of his
countrymen is that he is unquestionably an indig-
enous product, a genuine American writer. ¢‘Out
of the soil of New England he sprang,'’ says
Henry James, in a brilliant study of him which
would be perfect were it not for a certain tone of
superiority, somewhat too English in its accent for
one American writer to use toward a compatriot
so much greater than himself; ¢*in a crevice of that
immitigable granite he sprouted and bloomed.
Half of the interest that he possessed for an
American reader with any turn for analysis must
reside in his latent New England savor."’

This, 1 think, is to lay too much stress upon,
as well as to exaggerate, the local flavor in Haw-
thorne; but it is certain, nevertheless, that, while,
like all other true artists, he belongs to the whole
world, America has the right to say that no other
country could have produced him. Most other
American writers might just as well have been
born in England. There is, for example, nothing
American about Washington Irving, or Longfellow.
But Hawthorne is as subtly American in quality
as, say, Thackeray is English. Both are masters
of English style. Yet oneis unmistakably Ameri-
can,

Hawthorne's style, at its best, is one of the most
perfect media employed by any writer using the
English language. Dealing, as it usually does,
with an immateral subject-matter, with dream-like
impressions,and fantastic products of the imagina-
tion, it is concrete without being opaque,—
luminously concrete, one might say. No other
writer that I know of has the power of making his
fancies visible and tangible without impairing
their delicate immateriality. If any writer can put
the rainbow into words, and yet leave it a rain-
bow, surely it is Hawthorne.

His Art Has Made the Feading of His Fooks Easy

Most writers having to treat such material as the
favorite material of Hawthorne would fall back
upon the impressionistic method, and hint rather
than embody,—and I am not for a moment de-
preciating the value of that method. At the same
time, it can not be denied that of the two methods
it is the easier,—because to suggest is so much
easier than to describe, and no little impressionism
is simply clever evasion of visual responsibility.
Hawthorne, however, is no such trickster. No
matter how subtle or volatile is the matter to be ex-
pressed, his imagination is so patiently observant,
and his literary skill so answerable to his imagina-
tion, that he is able really to write so close to the
spiritual fact as to leave nothing to be done by the
reader—except to read. Often, as one reads him,
and anticipates some approaching matter pecu-
liarly fine and difficult, he wonders how the author
can possibly put this into concrete words.

Yet, again, it is not a little interesting, even
surprising, to note how ineffectual is this delicately
powerful artistic equipment when employed upon
material which, so to say, has not been ancestrally
prepared for its use. There are whole stretches
of Hawthorne not merely flat and uninspired, but
positively amateurish. In this respect he reminds
one of Wordsworth, who, at one moment, is a
master, and the next—an absurdity. The artist’s
dependence upon his material was for a while
scouted by a certain school of critics, but every
real artist gives it proof. One might almost say
that a man’s artistic material is no less born with
him than his artistic gift. No amount of con-
scious study will take the place of that natal, and
pre-natal, relation to certain corners and aspects
of the world to the appreciation and expression of
which an artist is destined.  Just as some painters
seem born, like Millet, to paint the peasantry,
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like a Greek fate. And another surprise of this
remarkable art is that, with its massive breadth
and impressive (one might almost say oppressive,)
outlines, it is at the same time an art of innumer-
able fine touches, fine shades, and subtle second-
ary meanings. On the face of the picture there
is the grim, living drama of human fate, so simple
as almost to seem crude, but as one looks into the
picture how alive it becomes with interior spiritual
significance, how it gleams and whispers with
mysterious hints and translunary fancies, some

* necromantic charm of ‘‘woven paces and of

waving hands."’

Little Pearl, so real and yet so unreal, is a sym-
bol of that elusive quality in Hawthorne's art
which perhaps above all others makes him Haw-
thorne. If one had space to analyze the chapter
of ¢ The Scarlet Letter'’ devoted to Pearl,—
Chapter VI.,—he would come as near to Haw-
thorne's secret as criticism is capable of reaching.
Indeed, his half realistic, half allegoric, method is
nowhere else so skillfully illustrated as in his treat-
ment of this little elfish love-child of an irregular
union. Perhaps one could not do better, by way
of illustrating his method in a small compass,
than by quoting a page from this chapter:—

Pearl's aspect was imbued with a spell of infinite
variety; in this one child there were many children, com-
prehending the full scope between the wild-flower pretti-
ness of a peasant-baby, or the pomp, in little, of an infant
princess. Throughout all, however, there was a trait of
passion, a certain depth of hue, which she never lost; and
if, in any of her changes, she had grown fainter or paler,
she would have ceased to be herself,—it would have been
no longer Pearl! .

This outward mutability indicated and did not more
than fairly express the various properties of her inner life.
Her nature appeared to possess depth, too, as well as
variety; but—or else Hester's fears deceived her,—it lacked
reference and adaptation to the world into which she was
born. The child could not be made amenable to rules.
In giving her existence, a great law bad been broken; and
the result was a being whose elements were, perhaps,
beautiful and brilliant, but all in disorder; or with an
order peculiar to themselves, amidst which the point of
variety and arrangement was difficult or impeossible to be
discovered. Hester could only account for the child's
character—and even then most vaguely and imperfectly, —
by recalling what she herself had been, during that momen-
tous period while Pearl was imbibing her soul from the
spiritual world, and her bodily frame from its material of
earth. The mother's impassioned state had been the
medium through which were transmitted to the unborn
infant the rays of its moral life; and, however white and
clear originally, (hef' had taken the deep stains of crimson
and gold, the fiery luster, the black shadow, and the un-
tempered light of the intervening substance. Above all,
the warfare of Hester's spirit, at that epoch, was per-
petuated in Pearl. She could recognize her wild, desperate,
defiant mood, the flightiness of her temper, and even some
of the very cloud-shapes of gloom and despondency that
had brooded in her heart. They were now illuminated
by the morning radiance of a young child’'s disposition,
but later in the day of earthly existence might be prolific
of the storm and whirlwind.

The thought, and, so to say, the sure-footed
style of this passage are peculiarly characteristic
of Hawthorne. Pearl's whole nature is airy
metaphysic matter, yet Hawthorne is able to em-
body her with absolute concreteness, without for
a moment robbing her of her volatile mystery:
such a certitude of vision had his imagination
when working on the proper material, and so
faultlessly responsive was his literary gift to his
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imaginative vision. I will not deny that his style
sometimes seems to endow his fancies with a too
ponderable visibility, as if a man should blow
solid bubbles, or so picture the rainbow as to
make it almost appear an arch of colored marble.
But to allow this is but to allow to Hawthorne, as
to any other artist, the defect of his quality.
Hawthorne's style, while uncommonly ¢‘ central ™'
and free from affectation, was also, as his note-
books show, the product of considerable practice
in the use of words. Indeed, it is hardly too much
to say that the whole interest of his notebooks
lies in their being exercise books for his gift of
expression. There is so much in them of unim.
portant observation, observation so impersonal and
so lacking either in personal or general interest,
that they are to be explained on no other ground
than that of a man using his pen for mere exercise
upon anything it came across, however trivial.

This theory of the notebooks, however, may be
a little too euphemistic, too generously adapted
to cover what really does seem to have been a
certain poverty and narrowness in Hawthorne's
intellectual interest,—a certain New England
barrenness of the soil. His was certainly not a
rich mind, exuberantly creative. On the con-
trary, he made the most of his inspiration to the
uttermost farthing, and the manner in which his
gift died before him, of premature decay,—as il-
lustrated by his pathetic realization of his inability
to finish ‘* The Dolliver Romance ' or ‘¢ Septimius
Felton,''—seems to point to a constitutional ane-
mia in his nature. When, after repeated attempts,
*“The Dolliver Romance'’ fell unfinished from
his hands, he wrote thus to his publisher, Mr.
Fields: ‘I hardly know what to say to the pub-
lic about this abortive romance, though I know
pretty well what the case will be. I shall never
finish it. Yet it is not quite pleasant for an author
to announce himself, or to be announced, as
finally broken down as to his literary faculty.
I can not finish it unless a great change
comes over me, and, if I make too great an effort
to do so, it will be my death; not that I should
care much for that, if I could fight the battle
through and win it, thus ending a life of much
smolder and a scanty fire in a blaze of glory.
But I should smother myself in mud of my own
making. . . .”

The decay of his literary gift seemed to be
curiously parallel with the almost incomprehen-
sible fading away of his physical life. There
seemed nothing really the matter with him,—only
a sure sinking of the fires of life. It was as if,
after using up the iron of his New England blood
in his masterpieces, the chill of it was all that was
left in his veins. ¢ Some island in the Gulf
Stream'’ had been one of his suggestions as the
chill grew chillier. In warmer latitudes, perhaps,
the fires of life would have revived,—but he did
not start to visit them. He went, instead, to the
White Mountains, arriving at Plymouth on May 18,
and dying the following night. He lies at Con-
cord, perhaps the chief of the many immortals
whose memories make that little town what one
might call the Westminster Abbey of America.

WE greet thee, Freedom! 'T i thy holy day!
In lyric rapture offer our devoir.

'Mid lovely flowers, more lovely rhythm of song,
To cannon-clamor and the ringing of bells,

With silken flutter of a million flags,

Oration srong or childhood’s mingirelsy,

In pageantry and praise anew we bow

Before thine altar, Liberty sublime!

Rejoice! It is our fetival of joy!

" Rejoice 1" reechoes from cathedral chimes,
"Rejoice 1" cry meadows rioting with bloom.
The clovered hills are vocal with delight.

From hall to hut, in commerce-crowded mart,
In whigtling spindle, and by glowing forge,
Through valleys populous, on mountains calm,
"Rejoice !"" in crescence swells the mighty choir!

And wherefore? What the animating thought,
The soul that thrills this body with delight?
What high philosophy informs this day,

And marks it with a white, resplendent stone ?

The Festival Of ]oy ERNEST NEAL LYON
Independence

Day, 1904

Columbia can not forget the brave

Who bound the fillet, Freedom, on her brow,
And set her, mifiress of a golden realm,

In shining splendor, ‘mid the silver seas!

To One Omnipotent be given praise!

Should we forget our fealty to Him,

Nor show, as frailty may, His love to men,
Should Justice leave her ancient temple, Truth,
To follow Mammon in forbidden ways,

Should Mind no longer cow the heavy brutes
Who glory in mere multitudes,—that hour

Our fair Republic falls! May Heaven forefend !

Our country! May we love thee evermore;

Not servilely, as courtiers love a throne,

But mafers of ourselves to aid the world!

May youthful Wealth be ancient Wisdom's friend,
The lamp of science help the inner sight,—

We love theel May we love mankind the more,
Until, around the earth, a common voice

In Liberty’s last anthem shall rejoice!
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the name of the last senator was called, every one had
voted ‘*No.”" Then in one final burst the applause died
away, and the lieutenant governor rose to his feet.

**Gentlemen of the senate,”” he said, ‘' you have voted
unanimously for the acquittal of the defendant,the speaker
of the house, and never was there a more righteous ver-
dict. Mr. Cartpn, I congratulate you.™'

Itison record that the senate of this state once adjourned
without a motion to that effect being made, and this was
the day. ‘The whole proceeding was irregular and uncon-
stitutional, but nobody ever questioned it, because, when
the lieutenant governor stepped down from his dais to
congratulate the speaker, the great assemblage rose as if
by one impulse and followed.

Mr. Carton found himself the center of a great crowd
that showered praises upon him and shook his hand until
he lost his cold reserve and dignity and became embar-
rassed. But Jimmy Warfield, standing in an aisle with
Clarice Ransome and looking on, said, in a low voice:—

1 am glad through and through, Miss Ransome, but,
after all, this dénouement is like the often-quoted one, the
play of ‘Hamlet’ with Hamlet left out.”

‘* What do you mean, Mr. Wartfield ?"' she asked.

*It's Guthrie's achievement, and not Carton's; he
should be here.”’

““Yes, it is his,”* she said, proudly, and then she added
the question: *‘Is he to get no credit?"*

** Credit, ves; substantial reward, none that I know of.
Carton would pay him if he could, but he can not.”’

Her heart was full of indignant rebellion. It seemed to
her that Guthrie was always serving others and never
doing anything for himself. Even with the climax of his
great achievement at hand and the applauding crowd
about, he was away, and Carton held the center of the
stage. He had saved Senator Pike from himself off there
in the mountains, but the senator returned alone and
received the plaudits, while Guthrie was elsewhere. That,
too, was an injustice.

L E] * » * % * )

It was several weeks later, and Guthrie and Clarice
drove once more along the river road. Spring was at
hand; all the circle of hills about the capital glowed in
tender green and the south wind called to the open.

Guthrie had returned to the capital very quietly two or
three days after the arrival of the issue of “The Times"’
containing his great news, coming in at midnight and
appearing modestly the next morning at his accustomed
desk. There was sudden applause in the house that made
him blush in embarrassment, and after the session the
members compelled him to be the central figure at a sort
of informal reception, but he was glad to escape from it
all, which he did as soon as he could without being rude.

Carton said nothing then, but afterwards, when they
were alone, he gave Guthrie a sincere handclasp that told
of a friendship never to be destroyed, and said: ** Billy, 1
owe you more than I can ever pay you.” )

+Oh, nonsense, Carton!"’ said Guthrie, ‘it was news
that 1 was after.”” But Carton knew better.

The speaker had come out of his ordeal with added
prestige. He was at once a hero and martyr and it gave
him a glamour that endeared him to the people. The
nomination for congress in his district, one of the most
famous in the state, had already been offered to him with-
out opposition, and, as it was heavily Democratic, he was
as good as elected, although the election was more than
six months away. Jimmy Warfield, whose legislative
district belonged to him in fee simple, the people jokingly
but truly said, would succeed Carton in the next legislature
as speaker of the house. Senator Pike's action and the
talk about it in the press had attracted the attention of
the Republican President, who was about to appoint him
to the large office of pension commissioner for the state.
The governor's stanch support of Carton, at a time when
such support was unpopular, had made him, already
strong, yet stronger with the people, and it was obvious
that a great career lay before him.

Everybody was receiving rewards,—except Guthrie, and
now Clarice, as she drove with him on the river road, felt
bitterness for his sake. He had done it all, it was his
mind and courage that had won every triumph, and the
one who alone had earned the great reward remained
unpaid. But she could not see that Guthrie was conscious
of it. He took it as a matter of course, and was looking
forward to new work in his chosen profession. The legis-
lature would adjourn in a few days, and he would immedi-
ately plunge into a hot congressional fight in his home
city, where Hon. Henry Clay Warner was seeking renomi-
nation, and powerful forces were opposing him.

Guthrie pointed with his whip to some lumber rafts on
the river, now swollen and yellow with the floods from
the mountains. ]

Do you remember that time in the winter when we saw
Senator Pike board one of those rafts?'' he asked.

**Oh, yes, I could not forget it; his actions and those of
the other men seemed so strange.’”

*“Those men belonged to the feudists. I did not know
it then, but at that time the affairs of the Pikes and the
Dilgers were coming to a head. We had a dispatch yes-
terday from Briarton, saying that Pete Dilger was duly
hanged the day before, by law, in the presence of ten
thousand people gathered from all parts of the mountains.
1 hope it will be a good example, because if ever a man
deserved hanging it was he, and it may induce the moun-
taineers hereafter to let the law take its course and not
resort to personal revenge. At least it may help.’”

Guthrie spoke presently of Carton and Mary Pelham.

“Carton has told me that all is now right between
them,”’ he said, ‘‘and that they are to be married in De-
cember, a month after his election to congress. I wish
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them happiness on earth; they will make a fine couple.”

“*Yes," she said, ‘'it is true; it is arranged. General
Pelham has withdrawn his objections; Mrs. Pelham always
favored Mr. Carton; Mary, too, was confident of his inno-
cence, and the coldness between them arose because he
would not see that she loved him as much as cver and
believed in him the same, despite appearances and all that
was said against him."”’

**Well, they are over the rough places, now,” said
Guthrie, joyously; ‘‘and, after all, though it is a bitter ex-
perience, it will help Carton politically. Everything has
turned out well.”

‘‘Yes,"" she said, boldly,—''for Mr. Carton and Mr.
Warfield and Mr. Pike,—but it was you whodid it; it was
you, Mr. Guthrie,whosaved them all,and whatdo you get?**

**Come, now, you are making sport of me,’* he said,
seriously. ** My part was mere chance: I was after news."”

** But what reward do you get ?'* she persisted.

* All that I am entitled to, I suppose. I've got another
most interesting campaign just ahead. I enjoy these po-
litical fights,—they whip one's blood like a spring wind.
You've seen Warner here.—Hon. H. C. Warner, the
member of the lower house of congress from my district,
the fourth, the heavy, red-faced man,—a rank demagogue
he has proved to be, and dissipated, to boot. He gave
good promise, once; I went with him, for ‘ The Times,’
through his first campaign, two years ago, and we helped
him a lot; we thought that he would be a credit to the old
fourth, but he has turned out badly; now he wants a re-
nomination, and he has back of him a crowd to which his
demagogy appeals; there are two other Democratic can-
didates in the field, and it looks like a bitter factional fight,
to end. maybe, in a Republican triumph.”’

** And they expect you. besides describing this campaign,
to help in it politically ?*' she said.

‘I may have a little influence with Warner,"* he replied,
with a smile. Then he added: ‘‘You, too, are going
back to the city now, are you not?"’

*'Yes, I shall go when the legislature adjourns; mother
went back two weeks ago, and she wanted me to go with
her, but I preferred to stay until the end. Lucy Hastings
and Mary Pelham both will visit me in the city in a few
weeks."’

“And you will have another visitor,” said Guthrie.
**The count is coming to claim you,—it is no secret here;
Mrs. Ransome often spoke of it or I would not allude to
it now. <This country does not like to lose you."'

He spoke quietly, but there was a tone in his voice that
she had never heard before; it thrilled her, and she turned
her face away to hide the red that flecked it.

**Yes,'* she replied, **I am engaged to be married to
Raoul d’ Estournelles,—that is no news to you,—and he
said last year that he would come in the spring.'*

Her face was still turned away. She was gazing ab-
sently over the far hills, and she did not know that Guthrie
was looking at her, his expression one of mingled sadness
and admiration. He was thinking that if there were not
so many ‘‘ifs’’ in the way,—if she had not met D’ Estour-
nelles, if she had not become engaged to him, if she were
not a rich man’'s daughter, or if he, William Guthrie,were
not poor, with the prospect of remaining poor,—then he,
too, might have tempted his fortune and lost; as it was,
he must lose without even tempting his fortune.

He struck the horse impatiently, and they trotted swiftly
along the white road. Throughout the remainder of the
drive they spoke only of things that concerned others.

The legislature adjourned, three days later,and the great
political family dispersed, amid many regrets, each to his
own corner of the state. But they were not sad regrets.
In this state everybody is continually meeting everybody
else all through life.

Clarice went directly to her home in the city, and her
father met her with joy unrestrained on his broad, honest
countenance. How big and kind he looked! How hand-
some was his homely face! How could she ever go away
and leave him? Then, as she looked at the big brick
house with white shutters, in which she was born, and at
the wide, green lawn with the shadowing oaks, she thought
that she would find abroad nothing more really beautiful
and nothing more friendly or protecting.

That night, at dinner, her mother said:—

I suppose, Clarice,since you are no longer compelled to
meet him, that you will see no more of young Mr.Guthrie?**

*On the contrary, mother,”’ replied Clarice, ‘1 have
asked him to call upon me here, and he has promised to
do so.” .

CHAPTER XI.
The Fight in the ¢¢Old Fourth”’

GUTHR!B, when the legislature adjourned, did not linger

at the capital, but joined at once in the general exo-
dus. The train which bore him to the city, his home,
also carried Jimmy Warfield, Mr. Pugsley, (now a dis-
credited man,) Carton, who had business to transact in

the metropolis, and many others belonging to the capital ’

circle.

Carton was much improved in manner. The ordeal
through which he had passed so triumphantly had soft-
ened his nature. He seemed to realize, at length, that to
some extent he had brought hostility upon himself, and he
was grateful, too, to those friends who had stood by him
through ill and had saved him. As for Guthrie, he was
yet a hero, much to his embarrassment.

In three hours they were in the city, and the next day
Guthrie attended a caucus of the party leaders in the
fourth congressional district, called to consider the action
of Henry Clay Warner, the incumbent, who was giving
the most serious trouble; but none of those present was
able to suggest a way out of the difficultv. [t was clear
that the Prohibitionists, five thousand strong. who usually
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voted with the Democrats, would never support Warner,
whose life at Washington had been dissipated; and, since
many straight Democrats would reject him, too, the split in
their ranks was sure to give the Republicans an easy vie-
tory. unless Warner could be prevailed upon to withdraw,
and he stubbornly refused to do so. Perkins, the Repub-
lican candidate, already regarded his own election as a
certainty. It was, at length, suggested that Guthrie, who
had been Warner's friend before the latter showed his
true character, meet the member, who was about to return
from Washington for his campaign, and try to persuade
him that his own interests, as well as those of the party,
demanded his withdrawal. Guthrie accepted the commis-
sion with reluctance, and made the last half of the journey
from the capital with Warner. But his efforts were vain.
Warner held himself to be an injured man,—a martyr.
He professed a belief in his triumphant election in spite of
all, and he was confirmed in this belief by a great demon-
stration in his honor organized upon his arrival by his
adherents.

Guthrie then called at the Ransome house, and was well
received by Clarice and her father, but non-committally
by Mrs. Ransome, who talked throughout the evening
about dear Raoul and his coming visit to America. Guth-
rie, observing keenly, noticed that Mr. Ransome did not
like it, but he was unable to judge of Clarice's feelings.

Two days later Lucy Hastings and Mary Pelham arrived
for their visit, and Guthrie called again. He saw then
that Mrs. Ransome was unhappy,—her daughter was still
surrounded by the associations that she had disliked at the
capital,—but old John Ransome was a prince of hosts,
and when he saw Guthrie much by the side of Clarice he
was not offended.

Meanwhile the Prohibitionists held a meeting, which
did not nominate a candidate, but which took measures
to do so at any moment they might think fit. Then
they sent word to the Democrats that their man, Mr.
Johnson, well known for his high character, would be
announced later if Warner were not forced off the
track in time. Mr. Stetson, the editor of ** The Times,"’
a man of national reputation, often sent for Guthrie to
inquire if there was any progress, and it grieved him
always to reply in the negative, but he had no choice. He
saw, too, that Mr. Stetson himself was growing uneasy,
and he understood the reason. If the next president
should be Democratic, and it seemed that he would be,
the great editor was sure of a seat in the cabinet or an
ambassadorship unless something remarkable should hap-
pen. Now the old fourth district was in danger, and
people outside the state, particularly in the East. would
turn to Mr. Stetson, who to them represented this state,
and say: ** Why, you've let your own home district go
wrong."’

Guthrie, despite the political troubles, was often at the
Ransome house. Old John Ransome seemed to delight
in the company of these young people, and he always
pressed him to come back again. ‘' They are my kind,
and I like my kind,’* he once said to his wife. Warfield,
too, came, and Carton and the governor. One evening,
Guthrie brought Senator Pike and Senator Cobb, and.
gathered in Mr. Ransome’s big drawing-room, everyone
was happy except Mrs. Ransome.

The next morning at the breakfast table, when only the
Ransomes were present, Mrs. Ransome said, with obvious
meaning:—

**I am glad that Raoul will be here soon."*

‘* He will not be here,”’ said Clarice.

Mrs. Ransome let her fork drop. Mr. Ransome looked
at his daughter and saw a firm expression upon her face.

**What do you mean?" asked Mrs. Ransome, in a
severe tone.

**1 have written to him not to come,"" replied Clarice.

** Not to come ?**

‘*Not to come! Never to come! I have told him that
I can not marry him. It was a mistake. His people are
not my people, and my people are not his. We could
never be happy together, and 1 have taken the course
that I think is right."”’

**And you are right, Clarice, God bless you!"* exclaimed
John Ransome. In his foolish fondness he rose from the
table and kissed his daughter on either cheek. But Mrs.
Ransome was all ice.

**Then I suppose, since you have behaved so badly to
Raoul, that you mean to marry this newspaper fellow,
Guthrie,”” she said.

**If he asks me I certainly shall,”" replied Clarice,
serenely, ‘but he has not asked me yet.”

Mrs. Ransome, aghast with horror, swept out of the
room.

Guthrie often talked over the political situation with
Clarice, and she fully shared his wish to find a way out, if
such a way existed. She had an abiding faith.in him.
She admired his zeal and believed in his ability. He still
cherished the hope that he should become some day the
head of the Washington bureau of ** The Times,”" and
there, on the great stage of the national capital, find full
scope for his talents. Wallace, the present head, was
getting old and stiff, and before many years he must have
an assistant,—an assistant, nominally, but, so far as the
work was concerned, the chief.

** When that assistant is selected I intend to be the man,
Miss Ransome, and then I won't be going around the
counties here, hunting up the news of peanut politics.
One can find at Washington the things that count.”’

He did not speak to her of love, but she could see it in
his eyes, and she knew what held hin back. For the first
time in her life she was dissatisfied with her father's wealth.
The news of her broken engagement to Raoul was soon
spread over the city,—she mentioned it herself to a few
of her personal friends and did not ask them to keep
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did not keep the people from pouring into the large hall
before the time.

The boxes were filled with prominent men and their
feminine relatives. In one sat the familiar *‘governor's
group.”’ the governor and his wife, Mary Pelham, Clarice
Ransome, Mrs. Dennison, Mr. Carton, Mr. Ransome, Mr.
Pike, now the pension commissioner, and Senator Cobb,
who had come on as a spectator.  Mrs. Ransome had re-
fused to come, saving that the affair did not interest her,
—and she stood by her refusal to the end,—but General
and Mrs. Pelham were present.  There was also a new
man, Clarice’'s uncle from the country, a man wholly
unlike his sister, Mrs. Ransome, in temperament, char-
acter, and appearance,—the gigantic member of congress
from the second district.

Deep as was the political interest in this convention, it
was evident at once that the social phase would not be
inferior. ‘The city is famous for its pretty girls, and they
were thick in the hall, everywhere except in the space
railed off for the delegates, and there was not one who did
not wear roses or other flowers in her hair or on her dress,
in addition to those in her checks.

Guthrie saw Warner slip in under the cover of his
friends, and take a seat in the center of the delegation
from the twelfth ward, near his fricnd, Pugsley, also mak-
ing himself inconspicuous where his presence was not dis-
covered until he had been there some time, and thus the
force of the blow had been broken. Then an angry buzz of
comment arose and filled the hall, butitsoon died, because
the convention was about to open and Warner could
not be permitted to occupy its attention for any long
period. Moreover, the great men were fast arriving and
they always came in state, a state which, often, they did
not intend, but which the public enforced.

There were the two United States senators, men of
really large caliber, mentally as well as physically, and
well known throughout the nation, Mr. Stetson, more
famous than either, and two ex-governors of the state
with bushy white heads of hair.  One had been a famous
Confederate general, and the other a famous Federal gen-
eral. It was all like a big family gathering. ‘There was a
greathum of talk and the brightly colored fans of the ladies
were ﬂuttering. but this hum was soon lost in the strains of
popular music as the band in an upper box began to play.

Grayson, the district committeeman, called the conven-
tion to order, and, in accordance with the universal cus-
tom, prayer was offered. Then Grayson quickly gave way
to the temporary chairman, a non-committal and negative
man named Andrews. It is a custom in this state for the
great men of the party to make speeches while the details
of a convention are being organized, and the first call from
the crowd was for Mr. Stetson, who was always doubly
welcome, as he rarely meddled in local politics, and,
therefore, trod on no toes. After he finished, the two
United States senators and the speaker of the lower house
of congress spoke, all receiving much applause. While
they were speaking, Guthrie entered the box where
Clarice sat.

‘*What news from Warner, Billy ?"’ asked Mr. Field-
ing, her uncle, the member from the second district, who
had long known Guthrie well. **You know there is a sort
of feeling among us all that he is in your hands.”

**1 can’'t say anything positively about him,”" replied
Guthrie, anxiously. ‘*It is quite sure that his name will
be placed before the convention, but I can not say whether
or not he will abide by its decision.*

** He is an obstinate man, with a braininflamed by stimu-
lants,”” said Mr. Fielding. ‘' We must get rid of him."”

**I think you 'll succeed yet,"”’ said Clarice, in an encour-
aging tone, and Guthrie gave her a grateful look.

The speeches were finished, and then came a fight over
the permanent chairmanship, the vote for which was
always the first test of strength in a disputed convention.
In this case it was a test which the leaders wished par-
ticularly to avoid, owing to the delicate nature of the
situation ; but it was postponed temporarily, that they
might adjourn for the noon recess, a course agreeable to all.

During the noon hour the leaders prevailed upon Mr.
Stetson to accept the permanent chairmanship. He was
a man of such distinction that even the rebels would not
dare to impugn his fairness and reject him.

When the convention reassembled, at two o'clock, Mr.
Stetson, whose nomination was made unanimous, deliv-
ered a short speech, and then the people bent forward in
their seats. The battle was about to begin, and they were
in it, heart and soul.

[ 70 be concluded in the August Success]

The Fable of the Four Men
HUBERT McBEAN jOHNSTON

‘T GOT off a streetcar this morning,”’ said a doctor to

me, ‘‘and, being in no hurry, I began moralizing
on the actions and probable character of three men who
had alighted just ahead of me. The first one was even
then halfway down the block and was going on with such
rapid strides that he had already put a couple of hundred
yards between himself and the next man. ‘There,’
thought I, ‘goes a hustler,—a man who's bound to suc-
ceed in life." The second man was walking rather slower,
and impressed me as one who would do ?airly well, per-
haps, in this world. But the last fellow was just dawdling
along in the most shiftless sort of way. I very quickly set
him down for a loafer.

** Just then another idea came home to me. All three

were ahead of me/"*

» »
“Debt is disguised damnation.”
» »
Address makes opportunities ; the want of it kills them.
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The Man Who Couldn’t Afford a Vacation

No MAN or woman can work every day, year in and

year out, with no change, no variety in his life, with-
out either getting into a rut which will paralyze his finest
and best faculties, or breaking down altogether and com-
mitting suicide on years of precious life.

A great many people, especially in cities, fail, lose their
health, and become mere apologies of the men and women
they might be if they knew how to take care of themselves,
—if they were wise enough to take a vacation when they
need it. But they voluntarily cut themselves off, year
after year, from the great source of power,—nature. They
do not drink from the fountain of vitality and eternal
youth and energy in which the earth is constantly renewing
itself. Buried in schemes of ambition, of self-aggrandize-
ment, in dreams of wealth and power and fame, they grind
away in an environment of bricks and mortar, in the
stifling, changeless atmosphere of the city, until they
become nervous, worn-out wrecks. They do not see the
necessity of change; they do not believe in taking a vaca-
tion; they laugh at the idea of giving up their work and

going away to idle in the country, as they put it, until it is -

too late. Many of these ceaseless toilers are living on their
nerves, trying all sorts of patent medicines, massage treat-
ments, and other artificial remedies, in the hope of regain-
ing health and strength. But they find these things very
poor substitutes for the recreating, rejuvenating forces of
the country.

How much money would you give a physician if he
would guarantee you strong, steady, healthy faculties, in-
stead of nervous, exhausted ones; if he could restore elas-
ticity to your lagging footsteps; if he could give you firm,
vigorous muscles instead of weak, flabby ones; if he could
put new courage and hope into your life; if he could, by
some magic,take away the fretful, nervous irratible feeling
which makes you so unhappy, and restore you to your
usual cool, calm, collected, cheerful demeanor? You
would not stop at any price you could afford to pay. Yet
you can do all this yourself, if you will only drop every-
thing and fly to the country for rest and change and
complete emancipation from business cares. Let your
business for the time be to recuperate and to grow strong.

A great many business and professional men are prac-
tically slaves to their vocation. They are a part of its
machinery. They have become victims of routine. They
do what they do to-day because they did it yesterday. It
is easier to go back to the accustomed task than to make
a change of any kind, no matter how much they may
need it.

I have lived for years near a man who says he never
could afford to take a vacation. I have called at his office
a great many times, but have never found him at leisure:
he is always on the grind; there is no let up in his work
from one year's end to another; he believes in the gospel
of hard, unremitting work for himself and everybody
around him. He says that all this talk about rest and
vacation is nonsense; that time taken from businessis time
wasted; that life is too short for one to go out into the
country and sit around doing nothing.

The result is that his close application to work through
all these years has broken down his health. Flis hand
trembles so that he can scarcely sign a check. His once
vigorous, firm step has given way to an uncertain, lagging
one, and there are evidences of weakness in his very bear-
ing. He gives you the impression of a man who is just
about to collapse, yet he refuses to give up work or to
take a vacation. Although the man has made money, he
is a complete failure. No one who works. for him sympa-
thizes with him, because they think he is too mean and
stingy to take a rest. His family, as well as his employees,
avoid him, because he has become so crabbed and disa-
greeable. He is a mere business machine,—hard, cold,
and unresponsive to human emotions. If one were to
show him a picture of himself as he really is,—as the
years of grind and drudgery have made him,—he would’
not believe it was a true one. He thinks he is the same
free, open-hearted, generous fellow that he was in his
youth.

Everywhere we see duplicates of this man who could not
afford to take a vacation. He is listlessly dragging his
feet along the streets, trying, now and then, to force him-
self, by sieer will power, to express energy which he does
not possess. We see him at home,—fretful, irritable,
morose,—pushing away from him the children whom he
once loved to caress and play with. He can not bear
their noise, or enter into their childish fun. He tries to
get away in a corner by himself, with his paper or book.
He feels injured because he thinks his wife does not make
as much of him as she used to. He does notrealize that in
his nervous moodiness he has repelled her loving atten-
tions and caresses so often that she shrinks from repeating
them. All unconsciously, he is severing the tenderest ties
of his family life, and making his home miserable.

We finally see this man who once imagined he could
not afford to take a vacation, at foreign resorts, drinking
the waters and taking mud baths. %'Ge see him at hot
springs, sulphur springs,—all sorts of mineral springs,—

ing to recover what he bartered for a mess of pottage.

e is taking long trips in automobiles; he is on steam-
ships and yachts, seeking health on the ocean; he is trav-
eling from place to place, consulting the world's great
specialists, trying to get back the vigor and vitality he lost
in exchange for the money he made while toiling along
year after year without rest or change.

The brain will very quickly tell you when it needs a va-
cation. When it demandsa change, it will give you signs
that can not be mistaken. It will humiliate you often
enough, and make you wonder whether or not you are a
real man or woman, when you lose your self-control and
fly into a rage over the merest trifles; when you have to
force yourself to the work that was formerly a delight;
when ‘you begin to feel dull and languid and irrita-
ble; when your ambition and enthuSiasm begin to wane;
when your head aches, your eye loses its luster, and your
step its elasticity. Whether you are a student, a business
or professional man or woman, or a homemaker, these are
sym%oms which you can not afford to ignore. They
are Nature's reminders that you must stop, or take the
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Questions

How am I to learn advertise-

ment writing thoroughly?
_ What institution has qualified
its students to become experts ?
h“t’ here C?ll;l Ifind the institutior?l
that gives the proper instruction
i Wﬁ‘re is the source of adver-
tisement-writing instruction?
. In what institution can I find
instructors whose reputation has
been established by the success of
their students rather than by their
own self-assertion ?

When a man is contémplating
the study of advertisement writ-
ing he is standing on the thres-
hold of his future, and at such a
time he should weigh these ques-
tions carefully. mistake at
this critical moment means fail-
ure. If you take the Page-Davis
course you eliminate the possi-
blgti{t of incompetency.

LEARN

TO WRITE
ADVERTISEMENTS

We Now Tell You
What We Can do For You

We can positively teach you by mail how to write advertisements.
f in o will di We can put you in possession of a business knowledge thatis en-
own and you will dis- abling our students to earn from $25 per week to $100 per week.
:3::53‘:_ Page-Davis Co. is the We can positively fit you within a reasonable time to lay a broad
foundation for your future work along successful lines, and convince
you of the necessity of making commercial publicity one of your edu-
cational accomplishments.
We can qualify you to adapt yourself to the best conditions of business life and strengthen your
self-confidence and your discrimination.
We can help you, through a knowledge of Advertising, to cultivate profitable observation, to
think clearly along broad lines, to reason accurately and to act practically.
The study of Advertising will unquestionably make you more useful to your concern, and
your work more remunerative to yourself. It will assist you to progress more rapidly toward
an independent position in life.
Our system will give you the courage and the means to promote a business of your own
when the opportunity presents itself, because Advertising, as we teach it, gives you a
better understanding of business principles and stimulates progressiveness.
We are constantly codperating with our graduates and bringing them before
large concerns desiring Advertisement writers. Employers have learned
to look to our institution and to confidently say, I want a Page-
Davis man.”
We prepare you by correspondence and give you indivdval
criticisms applied to your own work just as if you were the
only student.

Page-Davis Students In every
part of the Union are
making money

Page-Davis Graduate in Scran- Page-Davis Gradunte in New

A A Page-Davis Graduate in Cleve-
ton, Pa., {8 now earning $35 per week, | York City is now earning $6000

A
per year, | land, Ohlo, i8 now earning $25 per week,

former salary $14.

A Page-Davia Gradunte in Los
Angeles, Cal., is now earning $60 per
week, former salary $27.

A Page-Davis Graduate in San
Francisco, Cal., is now earning $60 per
week, former salary $35.

A Page-Davis Graduate in Phila-
delphia, Pa., is now earning $40 per week,
former salary $18.

A Page-DuvisGraduate in Denver,
Colo., s now earning $35 per week, for-
mer salary $12.50.

APnge-Davis fraduato in Boston,
Mass.. is now earning $25 per week, for-
mer salary $9.

former salary .

A Page-Danvis Graduate in Du-
luth, Minu , is now earning $40 per week,
former salary $18.

A Page-Davis Gradunte in St
Paul, Minn., is now earning $30 per week,
former salary $12.

A Page-Davis Graduate in Cleve-
1and, Ohio, is now earning $4000 per year,
former salary $2000.

A Page-Davis Graduate in Grand
Rapids, Mich., {8 now earning $25 per
week, former salary $10.

A Page-Davis Gradunte in Kan-
sas(ity. Mo.,is nowearning $30 per week,
former salary $14.

former salary $15.

;‘ lll’lngte’.nuvl- Gl;ndunte in Chict-

, 111, now earn A 3

ormer salary $10. g §% per ‘woe

A I’nge-l)nvl- Gradunte in Brook-
Iyn, N. Y., is now earning $30 per week,
formner salary $10.

A Page-Davis Graduate in San
Antonio, Texas, 18 now earning $50 per
week, former salary $7.

A Page-Davis Graduate in Plain-
fleld, N. J., is now earning $40 per week,
former salary, $10.

A Page-Davis Graduate in Bridge-
P°"'" Conn., 18 now earning $40 per week,
oriner salary, $15.

We are glad to have you a=k us what has the Page-Daris Company done, wwhat our students are doing, and rwhat we can do for you.
We will answer promptly and completely, f you «rite to us for our large prospectus, mailed free.

PAGE-DAVIS COMPANY

Address Either Office

Sulte 721-90 Wabash Ave., Chicago, or Suite 721-150 Nassau St., New York
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THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO.
FACTORY, SYRACUSE, N. Y.
, BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE CITIES

A Regina will furnish music for a dance or social
new music—with little
ouble, saving the expense of an orchestra.

It fits into the daily life of every home.

One man starts his Regina going just before bedtime,
and lets it play for half an hour, filling the house with
soft lullabies. X

Several styles of Reginas change the discs automati-
cally saving all trouble.

It'is just the music for secret society, fraternity, lodge
or club. \We would like to explain to the secretary of
ev?lry such organization how it can be used, and what it
will cost.

Ask for the booklet, ‘A Harmony in Two Flats,”
which tells a rattling good Regina story and gives a
catalogue of the Regina instruments.

THE REGINA COMPANY,

15 Bast 22d Street, New York. 265 Wabash Avenue, Chicago.
MAKERS O

Reginaphones, Regina Piano Playe:s. and Regina Coronas.

SILK ELASTIC STOCKING

$300 Wrte for Pamphlet.
TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS, ETC.
FLAVELL’S, 1005 Spring Garden St.. Phlladelphia, Pa.

gathering—livel , popular,

consequences. If you do not heed her warnings, she will
make you pay the penalty, though it be with your life.
Whether king or beggar, it is all the same to her. Beware
how you presume to do what Nature prohibits. She will
warn you once, twice, thrice, perhaps oftener, but from
her final sentence there is no appeal.

Many a man has been carried to his rest, in a hearse,
years before his natural span of life was run, because he
put off his vacation until he could afford the time. Others
are in hospitals, sanitariums, and asylums, helpless wrecks
from paresis, overtaxed brains, shattered nerves, or broken
down constitutions, because they thought they could not
afford a few weeks' vacation every year. .

We notice that the men who tell you that they can not get
out of harness even for a week, because their business or
profession presses them so, are not, as a rule, as good
business men, and do not succeed as well in their profes-
sions, as the men who take time to recuperate and grow.
‘There have been great changes in business methods in the
past twenty-five years. The more progressive men, those
who are capable of making and carrying out a programme
in a large way, have broken away from the old slavery of
their predecessors. ‘They do not spend as many hours in
the office, but they can do more and better work in less
time, because they have better facilities; they are fresher
and more spontaneous, because their lacuf;ies are not
jaded and worn out by long hours of drudgery.

When will men learn that power does not come from
bricks and stones and artificial environment? If we would

ain in force and originality, we must go back to a simpler
ife. We have become too artificial. We must touch
mother earth. We must drink in power from the babbling
brook, from the meadow, from the mountain. We must
drink in beauty from flower and field, and tree and sunset,
or we shall go backward instead of forward. Growth and
power, strength and efficiency must be our aim. To do
our best, we must be healthy, strong. If we grind inces-
santly, this is impossible. L.et us, now and then, *‘loaf
and invite our souls.’”” Let us take a vacation every year.

& &

Does a Vacation Pay?

Does it pay to regain your cheerful personality ?

Does it pay to sip power from its very fountain head ?

Does it pay to increase your creative power and originality ?

Does it pay to get a firmer grip on your business or profession ?

Does it pay to regain your lost confid by up-building your
health ?

Do you want to get rid of the scars and stains of the year’s
campaign? )

Will a fresh vigorous brain serve you better than a fagged,
jaded one?

Does it pay to exchange flaccid, stiffened muscles for strong,
elastic ones?

Does it pay to get a new grip upon life and to double your
power to do good work ?

Does it pay to put iron into the blood and to absorb granite

strength from the everlasting hills ?

Does it pay to renew the buoylncz and light-heartedness, the
ity and enthusi of youth?

Does it pay to get in tune with the Infinite by drinking in the

medicinal tonic from the everlasting hills ?

Does it pay to get rid of your nagging, raspin, dis’position so
that you can attract people instead of repelling them ?

Does it pay to get rid of some of our narrow prejudices, hatreds,
and jealousies that are encouraged by the strenuous city life ?

Does it pay to add to the comfort and happiness of ourselves
and those about us by being brighter and more cheerful our-
selves? R

Does it pay to make the most of all the powers that God has
given you bringing superb health and vitality to your aid in

eveloping them ?

Does it pay to develop our powers of observation; to learn to
read ‘“‘books in the running brooks, sermons in stones, and
good in everything ?*’

Does it pay to put beauty into the life, to gather serenity and
poise from the sweet music of the running brooks and the thou-
sand voices in nature?

Is it better to be a full-rounded man or woman with large views
and a wide outlook, or a mere automatic machine running in the
same old grooves year after year?

Is it a good investment to exchange a few dollars for a great
deal of health and happi ;i to ize on that on which the
very wellsprings of our being depend ?

Does it pay to be free, for a time, from the petty annoyances
that vex, hinder, and exasperate ; to get out of ruts and the old
beaten tracks and take in a stock of brand-new ideas ?

Does it pay to get away from the hot bricks and mortar of the
city and breathe the pure air of the country; to become rejuve-
nated and refreshened by breathing the untainted and invigor-
ating air of the country ¥

Is it better to go to your task with a hopeful outlook than to
drag yourself to your work like an unwilling slave ; to go through
life halting, weak, inefficient, pessimistic, or to be strong, vigor-
ous, self-reliant and optimistic ?

Does it pay to save five per cent. of your income by economiz-
ing on your vacation this year and break down next year from
the continued strain and be obliged to pay fifty per cent. for
doctor’s bills, besides the time lost in enforced idleness ?

Does it pay the hard-worked, nerve-racked, desk-bound man
to lock his business cares in his office or store and be free once
more ; to exchange exhausted and irritable nerves for sound,
healthy ones which will carry pleasurable sensations instead of
rasping ones?

L ] L ]

Merely to Outstrip Others Will not Bring Success

A GREAT many people seem to think that getting ahead

of others, like the winning of a horse in a race, is
success. Nothing could be farther from the truth, Out-
stripping others often means trampling upon their rights,
and keeping them back by unfair means; it often signifies
failure, not success. The mere thought of trying to get
ahead of some one else is inimical to success.

Such efforts develop the brute in man. They nourish
some of the worst failure-qualitics, such as selfishness,
envy, and avarice.

No one can succeed, in the larger sense, unless he
becomes a broader and better man; but can one grow
broader and better when he is actuated by the meanest of
all motives,—the desire to get ahead of his nei{;hbor?

While struggling to improve ourselves, we should keep
constantly in mind the idea of helping others on the way,
and of making their burdens a little lighter. ‘To throw
stumbling-blocks in the way of another, to retard his prog-
ress, will bring failure in any career, no matter how muc
money one may make in it.

P

SUCCESS

YOUNEED IT NOW. $1.00
FOR UKE ON TRAINS, BOATS, AND IN
STRANGE HOTELS. AN ELECTRIC POCKET
LAMP, BHIPPED PROMPTLY BY REG.
ISTERED MAIL, complete for use en

receipt of ONLY ONE DOLLAR ::
Carry It In your pocket by day, and
1t under your piliow ot might, and voa
will always ind {t +a friend in need ™ o light
in safety to all dark places. Inexpensive to main-
tain:  Reliable: Guaranteed as represented or
MONEY REFUNDED. Invaluable for Physiclaus,
‘Watchmen, etc. Batterles and detached
* and renewed when required. Extrs tattery and
each, Pive centa additional for malling extra battery. Bocl

letof 108 sent free. Dept. 77, Ni
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No other boat 80 desirable
for ladies and children.

Bt ea $29.00

ABSOLV , TELY SAFE

boat for f;mnly
in

Mullins Unsinkable
Steel Pleasure Boats

Made of steel. Practically indestructible. Afr chamber each

ind. Cannot sink. Cannot leak, Require no caulking. ldeal

use, summer resorts, {""“- Guaranteed.  Will seat five
The mod t for pl safety and durabi]|

persoas y.
W. H. MULLINS, 383 Depot Street, Salem, Ohio

HIS--HER PERMANENT, MONEY MAKING.
NEW, ADVERTISING SCHEME. YOUR GOOD
BUSINESS-AN LYL OPENER. ADDRESS Oren Eve
PustisHing Co, 124 McKELL 8T, DALLAS, TEXAS

WANTED in every county $o sell the
Good commis- ranspsrent Handle
sion paid. Pocket Knife,
From £75 to $300 a month cau be made,
Wrtetor terms. Novelty Cutlery Co., No, §8 Bar 8t., Canton, O,
c l N S E N of the age! Start a gnrden now. You
will Roon cross the bridee to pros-

perity. A plot 100x 100 ft. will make a $10.000 garden. Particulars se.
T. H. SUTTON, 300 Sherwood Avenue, Loulsville. Ky.

SEEDS AND ROOTS. Prices
G’NSENG low. 50 cent book on Cul-
PREB. Send forit. D. BRANDT, Box 502, Bremen, Ohio.
DON’T BE HARD UP. You can make big money
and be your own hoss by making mirrors at home; success

guaranteed ; particulars for stamp.
MACMASTERS, - - D128, PERU, IND.

culture is the greatest money maker

ture and Profits of Ginseng.

How to GConverse

THE ART OF TALKING WELL IN SOCIETY.
Taught by Mail.

YOU MAY LEARN:

How to bewin a conversation.

How to till the awkward pauses.

How to tell an anecdote or story.

How to raise the conversation
above the gossip line.

How to use “*small talk.”

How to avoid self-consciousness,
bluntness, tiresomeness,

How to be an interesting dinner
companion, i

We teach you how to acquire an
active brain, a bright eye. elastic
muscles, symietry ot tigure, clear
compiexion, proper earringe, ease ot
manner. Write for intormation and
blanks.

A. P, GARDINER, Pres’t

20th Century Instruetion Co,,

Rox 15, Central Bank Rullding, NewVYork, -
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directing me to proceed at once to Paris. I took train that
afternoon, and arrived in Paris late the next evening.

“] went at once to the Grand Hotel, and to Mr. Bennett’'s
room. He was in bed; but, without waiting to dress, he bade
me enter. After our brief greetings, he asked, abruptly:—

¢ Do you know where Livingstone is?’

““ As [ had not been thinking of Livingstone any more than of
the man in the moon, I was taken somewhat by surprise.

“*I don’t know, Mr. Bennett,’ I teplied. ¢ He may be alive,
or he may be dead.’

¢« think that he is alive,’ responded
‘and I am going to send you to find him.

*“ His directions were equally brief. ¢ Act according to your
own plans, and do what you think best, but find Livingstone.”

- Such an enterprise was unheard of, on the part of a newspa-
per, at that time. [ ventured to suggest: ‘ Have you thought,
sir, what such an undertaking will cost?’

“ ¢« What will it cost?’ he asked.

‘1 made a rough guess.

“+Well," he said, ‘ you draw one thousand pounds; and, when
that is gone, draw another thousand pounds, and, after that,
another, until you have as much as you need; but find Living-
stone.’

“¢Very well, sir,’ I said; ¢ what it is in the power of human
nature to do, 1 will do; and, in such an errand as 1 go upon,
will be with me.””’

‘ Did you not despair of finishing your task before it was com-
pleted ?'" I asked.

* There were times when the outlook was most discouraging,””
admitted Stanley, promptly; ‘““but I never gave up enlitﬁy.
That would have been fatal.”

* You were in peril of your life? "

“From the dangers incident to the trip, yes ; from my attend-
ants, no,—or at least only once,” he corrected himself.

“ That was really the critical point of the expedition,’” he went
on. “The men had gone through all sorts of privations with me,
and at length they became discouraged. They feared that they
would never again see their homes, and ﬁnnlfgmhcir discontent
became open mutiny.

** One of them started to attack me, and I pointed my pistol to-
ward him and commaunded him to let go his weapon. | remem-
ber my feelings at that moment perfectly. I was agonized lest the
man should come on and compel me to shoot him. 1 did not
want to take his life, but it was necessary to maintain discipline,
or the expedition would have ended in disaster at once. For-
tunately, | was not compelled to kill the poor wretch. But,in
general, my black fellows were as faithful and trustworthy com-
panions as a man could ask for.”

“What were your feelings when you first saw Livingstone ?”*

*“ That was the happiest moment of my life up to that time. I
felt like a schoolboy, and I could have jumped up and down and
shouted for pure reliet if I had been alone.’

“ Your first words 7"*

“ Were as commonplace as you can imagine. I hardly knew
how to address the man before me, and I blurted out :—

“+ Dr. Livingstone, 1 presume.’

“¢Yes' he said.

I "d‘ll thank God, Doctor, that I have been permitted to see you,”
added.

“«1 am thankful that I am herc to welcome you,’ he replied.””

‘The laurels that Stanley won were earned by his own
strength and endeavor. He gave trade and civilization a
new impetus. He did more to change the map of Africa
and to give the face of the world a new expression than
any other man since Washington. In the empty title that
he accepted from the British government is to be found
the only substitution of shadow for substance in his career.
The hollowness and claptrap of knighthood, supposed, by
worshipers of rank and privilege, to distinguish the great
from the little, add nothing to honors won in the most diffi-
cult field of endeavor. The glory that he gained from the
jungles, fields, and streams of an unexplored and almost
impenetrable country was embellished with no new luster
by the **sir’’ which he permitted British aristocracy to place
before his name. He was a member of the Nobility of
Character and Achievement, and as such he needed no
title. He was broad-minded and ingenuous. He enter-
tained no illusions regarding the relative positions of men.
He was sufficiently democratic not to hide the story of his
humble origin, and frequently visited the poorhouse where
his interesting history begins. He knew from many bitter
experiences that it is not what a man is born unto but what
he makes of himself that brings rank. Posterity will forget
Stanley, the knight, but the future world of Commerce,
Art, Industry, and Independence will never forget Stanley,
the explorer.

Mr. Bennett, promptly,

A Hero of the Hudson River Tunnel
REBECCA HARDING DAVIS

THE Hudson River Tunnel was recently opened with
much ceremony and rejoicing, and fitly so, for there is

robably in the world no more signal triumph of mechan-
1cal skill over apparently unconquerable obstacles. But
the present generation has quite forgotten a very different
strugﬁle and victory which once took place in this same
tunnel.

In the summer of 1880, aleak occurred in the main shaft.
Twenty-eight workmen in an instant found themselves
facing certain, horrible death. The river was bursting in
on them. They saw no escape. But the head of thegang,
Peter Woodland, a Dane, who was in a smaller chamber,
saw that, if the glass bull's-eye in its door were broken, the
water would be turned into it and most of the men would
have time to escape. His own death would be certain
and instant. He hesitated. He was a young and well-
educated man, and he had a wife and children.

One of the survivors said, afterwards, ** I saw his face as
he looked at us through the glass. It was ghastly pale.
He gave the order, * Break the bull's-eye!’ Wedidit. The
majority of the men were saved. Woodland and four
others were drowned."’

We have been chanting, for ages, paans to the great
heroes in the world’'s mighty battles,—to men who, fired
by the thunders of cannon and the roll of martial music
and swept forward by an army of comrades. have given
their lives for some great cause which was dear to them.
‘This poor Dane gave his life in the darkness, alone, for
men poorer than himself, of whom he knew nothing. Is
he less a hero because he lies dead. not in Rome or at
Thermopyla, but below the mud of the Hudson River ?

That kind of heroism is, let us thank God, common in
America. Jim Bludsoe is not the only pilot of a burning
boat who would ** hold her nozzle against the bank till the
last galoot's ashore.”” In almost every day's paper we
read as a matter of course of firemen giving their lives to
rescue women and children whom they never saw before,
or railway engineers who face certain death to save the
passengers on their trains, whom they never see. The
courage that counts death cheap when duty commands—
even paid duty.—is peculiarly American.
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A Microscope in Summer

Make the Long Days Instructive and Pleasant
with a Pocket Magnifier

GARRETT P. SERVISS

THE season of swarming life, vegetable and animal, has

come, and a great joy fills the heart of every possessor
of a good microscope. Man would not be worth much as
an intelligent creature if he did not strive to enlarge the
powers of his eyes, and his ears, and of all his organs of
sense, in order to perceive and comprehend more fully the
secrets and beauties of nature.

The two great allies of the eye that science has given us
are the microscoge and the telescope.

Every family should have a microscope. There is no
book more full of instruction, and few so full of delight.
It need not be a large and costly instrument; indeed, it
should not be for beginners. They might easily become
confused and discouraged by the complications, and—
except to expert hands,—the difficulties of manipulating a
powerful modern microscope with its delicate accessories.

A simple instrument is best. A very high magnifying
power is not needed. A single cheap lens steadily mounted
will do wonders, even when it magnifics but a few diam-
eters. 1 have often been astonished to find how few per-
sons ever use even a pocket magnitier, or know how to
use one if it is handed to them. I have been accustomed
for many years always to have such a lens about me, as
inseparable a companion as my penknife. FYequently I
have two or three, of varying powers, in my pockets, and
I believe I could write a book full of stories about the inter-
esting things I have seen with my pocket magnifiers, and all
of which I should have missed without their ready aid.

On a teeming summer day throw yourself on the ground
beside an ant-hill, and see what a little lens, costing, per-
haps, half a dollar, or less, will do for you in opening
before your eves a world whose largest inhabitant is
scarcely half an inch long, but wherein there exists a per-
fection of social organization, and a marshaling of industry
that may well amaze an on-looking philosopher.

For the observation of minute life, of course something
more powerful than a pocket lens is needed. But the
shops are full of microscopes of every conceivable power,
and price, costing from five, or ten, up to a hundred, or
several hundred, dollars. If you get a microscope whose
magnifying powers run from ten diameters to a hundred
diameters, it will be all you will need. Remember that
the superficial area of an object is increased in apparent
size proportionately to the square of the given magnifying
power. For instance, a fly's wing with its multitude of
delicate veins and its shimmer of prismatic colors appears
ten thousand times as large as life when magnified one
hundred diameters, because it is magnified one hundred
times each way. Of course, you can not see all of a fly's
wing at once, when it is magnified like that, but you can
move it about on the stage of the microscope and examine
different parts of it at your leisure.

With a little ingenuity, and, perhaps, at first, the assist-
ance of a more experienced observer, it is not difficult to
see the blood flowing in the semi-transparent foot of a
living frog, without in]urin§ the animal.

A drop of water dipped from some pond and placed on
a slip of glass under your microscope will seem to you to
have been transformed by magic into a crystal world of
life. ‘The activity of the strange living creatures that you
will see there will make the spectacle so wonderful that
hour after hour you will watch it, and show it to your
friends, with ever-increasing interest. To read about these
things is not enough to enchain your attention as it will
be enchained when you actually see them for yourself.

In small glass es that come with your microscope,
or that you may make if you possess a little mechanical
skill, you can imprison small insects and watch them run-
ning about, enormously magnified, monstrous in apparent
size, with their singular compound eyes, their extraordi-
nary limbs and jaws and feelers, and their frequent display
of metallic colors as beautiful as those of gems.

You will also find a world of interest and instructionin the
study of the minute and most beautiful forms of plant life.

But, in a brief article like this, precise directions for the
use of a microscope and descriptions of the things to be
seen can not be given. For such guidance you must go to
some of the many books on the microscope and its revela-
tions which are to be found in any bookshop, and, which,
like the instruments, are of many sizes and many prices.
A very thorough and well known, but also a somewhat
costly work, is Carpenter's book on ‘‘ The Microscope:'’
Many cheaper works, which are also excellent, exist.

Better than They Knew
EDMUND VANCE COOKE

VVuew that brave sailor sought a western way
To pearl-filled Ind and curious Cathay,

He did not know his enterprise had won

A doubled journey for the circling sun.

When some star-seeking soul first felt the birth

Of intuition of another earth,

He could not dream his sons would search the heights
Amid a maze of suns and satellites.

T is ever so. We burst some narrow bond,
To marvel at the limitless beyond.

‘Wherever man’s progressiveness has pressed
It’s won a grander crown than it had guessed.
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Whatever is good in
lenses, in shutters and
in mechanical detail,
is found in the

Rodak.

Non-Curling Film—Screen
Focusing and Daylight Devel-
opment are among the new
Kodak features.

Kodaks,
$5.00 to $97.00.

EASTMAN KODAK CO.
Rochester, N. Y.

The 1904 Catalogue is a photographic news letter, from Rochester,
the Home of the Kodak. Free at the dealers or by masl.

WE WANT A REPRESENTATIVE

to take orders for Hopper's Powder Gun—a new fire extin-
guisher, highly endorsed by fire insurance fraternity., Exclusive
territory. gel s on sight. 300% profit. A hustler should not make
less than $2000 annually and much more. Small capital re-
quired so as to keep stockon hand. Westandin back of our men.
HOPPER CO.. Box 777, - - HIGHLAND, N. Y.

RELIABLE MAN WANTED

An established cereal food compnny‘ desires the services of a rellable
man to fll ponsible { P fon $1,800 per annum
with commissions. Highest references required and given.
A Manager, box 737, - - Bellevue, Mich.

Character-building

through Thought
IX.—The Power of Cheerful Thinking

The most manifest sign of wisdom is contented cheerfulness.
MONTAIGNE.

A CHEERFUL man has a creative power which a pessi-

mist never posscsses. ‘There is nothing else which
will so completely sweeten life and take out its drudg-
ery, or so effectively ease the jolts on the road, as a sunny,
hopeful, optimistic disposition. With the same mental
ability, a cheerful thinker has infinitely more power than a
despondent, gloomy thinker. Cheerfulness is a perpetual
lubricator of the mind; it is the oil of gladness which dis-
pels friction, worries, anxieties, and disagreeable experi-
ences. The life-machinery of a cheerful man does not
wear out or grind away so rapidly as that of one whose
moods and temper scour and wear the delicate bearings
and throw the entire machinery out of harmony.

‘*In the maintenance of health and the cure of disease,
cheerfulness is a most important factor,’” says Dr. A. .
Sanderson. ‘* Its power to do good like a medicine is not
an artificial stimulation of the tissues, to be followed by
reaction and greater waste, as is the case with many
drugs; but the effect of cheerfulness is an actual life-giving
influence through a normal channel, the results of which
reach every part of the system. It brightens the eye,
makes ruddy the countenance, brings clasticity to the
step, and promotes all the inner forces by which life is
sustained. The blood circulates more freely, the oxygen
comes to its home in the tissues, health is promoted, and
disease is banished.”*

A great many people have brought sick, discordant
bodies back into harmony by ‘‘the laugh cure,” thus sub-
stituting cheerfulness for fretting, worrying, and complain-
ing. Every time one complains or finds fault, he is only
acknowledging the power of his enemies to hold him down
and make his life uncomfortable and disagreeable. The
way to get rid of these enemies of happiness is to deny
their existence and drive them out of the mind, for they
are only delusions.

Harmony, health, beauty, success,—

these are the realities,—their opposites are only the absence

of the real.

‘I try as much as I can,”’ said a great philosopher, ‘‘ to
let nothing distress me, and to take everything that hap-
pens as for the best. [ believe that this is a duty, and that
we sin in not doing so."”

Sir John Lubbock has said:—

‘1 can not, however, but think that the world would be
better and brighter if our teachers would dwell on the
duty and happiness as well as on the happiness and duty;
for we ought to be as cheerful as we can, if only because
to be happy ourselves is the most effectual contribution to
the happiness of others."*

There is nothing else which promotes one's own health
and happiness as a serene mind. When the mind is self-
poised and serene, every faculty and every function fall into
line and work normally. There is equilibrium and health
everywhere in the body. A serene mind can accomplish
infinitely more than a disturbed and discordant one.

““ A serene intentness will always prevail,
Though bluster and bustle will often fail.”

The work turned out by a calm, balanced mind is
healthy and strong. Ithasa vigor and a naturalness about
it which are not found in that done by a one-sided man
with a mind out of balance. Serenity does not dwell with
discontent, with anxiety, or with over-ambition. It never
lives with the guilty, but dwells only with a clear con-
science; it is never found apart from honesty and square
dealing, or with the idle or the vicious.

A sunny man attracts business success: everybody likes
to deal with agreeable, cheerful people. We instinctively
shrink from a crabbed, cross, contemptible character, no
matter how able he may be. We would rather do a little
less business or pay a little more for our goods, and deal
with an optimist.

The great business world of to-day is too serious,—too
dead-in-earnest. Life in America is the most strenuous
ever experienced in the history of the world. There is a
perpetual need of relief from this great tension, and a
sunny, cheerful, gracious soul is like an ocean breeze in
sultry August, or the coming of a vacation. We welcome
it because it gives us at least temporary relief from the
strenuous strain. Country storekeepers look forward for
months to the visits of jolly, breezy traveling men, and
their wholesale houses profit by their good nature. Cheer-
ful-faced and pleasant-voiced clerks can sell more goods
and attract more customers than saucy, snappy, disagree-
able ones. Promoters, or organizers of great enterprises,
must make a business of being agreeable, of harmonizing
hostile interests, and of winning men's good opinions.
Newspaper men, likewise, depend on making friends to

ain entrance, to get interviews, to discover facts, and to

nd news. All doors fly open to a sunny man, and he is
invited to enter when a disagreeable, sarcastic, gloomy
man has to break open the door to force his wayin.  Many
a business is founded on courtesy, cheerfulness, and good
humor.

The world is too full of sadness and sorrow, misery and
sickness; it necds more sunshine; it needs cheerful lives
which radiate gladness; itneeds encouragers who will lift
and not bear down, who will encourage, not discourage.

Who can estimate the value of a sunny soul who scat-
ters gladness and good cheer wherever he goes, instead of
gloom and sadness? Everybody is attracted to these
cheerful faces and sunny lives,and repelled by the gloomy,
the morose, and the sad. We envy people who radiate
cheer wherever they go and fling out gladness from every
pore. Money, houses, and lands look contemptible beside
such a disposition. The ability to radiate sunshine is a
greater power than beauty, or than mere mental accom-
plishments.

» »

If you are in business, never ask a favor just because you are
a woman. Do it purely on a business basis.
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A FIVE-CENT O
TUBE OF (il

Army & Navy
Liquid Glue

will mend hundreds of dollars’
worth of cut-glass, china, bric-
a-brac, furniture, etc.

Always ready for use—no
bother to apply and takes but a
moment’s time.

Far superior to all other liquid
glues and cements, because it is
made from entirely different
basic materials.

If your dealer hasn’t it, send
§ cents for sample tube, to

WACHTER MFG. COMPANY,

§14 West Pratt Street, Baltimore, Md.

DATENT SECURED|

OR FEE RETURNED.

Send model or sketch for FREE opinion as to patentabll-
ity. Send for ourillustrated GUIDE BOOK, finest publica-
tion 1ssued for free distribution. Contains 100 mechanical
movements, Tells HOW TO OBTAIN A PATENT, HOW
AND WHAT TO INVENT FOR PROFIT, HOW TO
SELL PATENTS, LAW POINTS FOR INVENTORS,
Etc. Patents secured through us advertised without charge
in the PATENT RECORD. SAMPLE COPY FREE. W

e
also send free our LIST OF INVENTIONS WANTED.
Address, EVANS, WILKENS & 0.,
Patent Attorneys. Washington, D, C.
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Uncle Sam Needs You

Do you know that our Government is in constant
straits for Stenographers? It's a faot. Civil
Service Commiasioner will tell you so. Our
splendid course (Mail Lessons) in Shorthand &
Typewriting qualifies you for appointment. Sal-
ary $800 to $1400. Graduates fully prepared and
instructed just how to obtain appointment.
MERCANTILE Sten,Inst, 192 Canal,Chicago Ill.

AS YOU WON'T FORGET, GET

“FOR PEOPLE WHO LAUGH”

By a lawyer. A classic. A work beyond national,—of world humor.
Ever tostay inimitable. Among other things it proves how, throurh
woman, came laughter first down to this earth. Not humor, 80-
called. this, but all this advertisement says. One convulsln“( ronr-
ing, nmelnrom of laughter. Single copies, cloth and gol

Paper 50c. To agents, on first order, two cloth and gold bound,

Per doz., $7; aper, $3.60. No op position to laughter as urvhasers
will huy laughing. Ask them if they won't. Send price by P. O. or
express order to ADAIR WELUKKR, 831 Plne Street, S8an Franeiseo, Cal,

ATENTS

v nln-ble Book on Patents FREE. Tells how to se-
cure them at low cost. How to Sell a Patent, and
What to Invent for Profit. Gives M echanloal Movements
invaluable to Inventors. Full of Money Mulng Patent
Information. NEW BOOK to all who w
0'MEARA & BROCK, ratent Auy-..eoalm 8t., Washington,D.C.
RK OFFICE, 200 Brondway, New York City.

NEW YO

A Mother in Michigan
WILLIAM DAVENPORT HULBERT

[Concluded from page 463 )

the big one growled and made as if she meant to
descend.

«“She’s coming down!"' cried the man who was
looking on.

The land-looker glanced up.

«“Naw, she isn't,”’ he said;
ing."”’

Perhaps it really was a bluff; or, perhaps, for
the moment, she could not quite make up her
mind. At any rate, she did not come down till
the tree did. Then she dropped with all her
muscles limp and relaxed, and the fall hurt her
no more than if she had been a rubber ball. In
the meantime, the land-looker's assistant had
been imploring him to be careful, with the result
that he was growing more and more reckless, and
when, at length, the tree struck the ground, he
rushed up, with his revolver in his hand, and gave
one of the cubs a kick. The cub squealed, and
then it was that our friend showed the stuff she
was made of. Once before she and this land-
looker had met,though neither of them recognized
the other. The first time,she had not been equal
to the emergency, but she had grown since then,
—grown in courage and in readiness to do what-
ever the occasion might demand, as well as in
size and strength.” The passing of the years, the
battle of life, the struggle for food, the fights with
the moose and with other forest creatures, the kill-
ing of the lynx, the heavy draft on her nerve when

‘‘she’s just bluff-

she had had to gnaw off heér own foot to free her-

self from the steel trap, and, perhaps more than :

anything else, the putting to flight of the river-
driver, had each and all had their effect, and she
was ready for business. With a long, fierce growl,
«Gnar-r-r-r-r!!!"’ that came from far down in her
throat, she sprang forward, and the land-looker
became white as he suddenly realized that he had
made a mistake and that the old she-bear was in
earnest. Then he began to pump the lead into
her.

All the good-nature and benevolence had van-
ished from her countenance, and she had forgotten
her fears,—forgotten that she had ever been afraid
of anything in the world,—forgotten everything,
indeed, but the fierce desire to get hold of that
man and kill him. With her head down and her
ears drawn back, her lips curled away from her
teeth, and her little black eyes snapping with rage
and hate, she charged the land-looker, who was
firing as fast as he could pull the trigger of his
self-cocking revolver. Three bullets hit her before
she reached him, but she paid no more attention
to them than if they had been’so many mosqui-
toes, and her first blow sent the revolver flying.
In another instant she was hugging him, and the
long, sharp claws of her hind feet were tearing at
his limbs. They went down in a heap, the bear
on top, and for a moment he slashed at her with
his knife. Then she lifted her great arm, and one
of her huge fore paws came down on the side of-
his head with a stroke that crushed his skull like
an eggshell.

The other man had some grit, in spite of his
caution, and by this time he had got hold of the
revolver and had opened fire. But there were only
two cartridges left, and when they were gone and he
saw her coming for him as she had made for the
land-looker, he took to his heels and ran. She
chased him till he was out of sight, and then

© turned back, with five bullets in her body, to

where the cubs were sniffing around the body of the
dead man.  She called them to come away, and
they obeyed rather reluctantly. Over aridge and
down into a marsh she led them, across a small
arm of the Tequamenon, and through a thicket,
a windfall, and a burning, back to the little sandy
ridge in the cedar swamp, and there she lay down
on the ground at the door of the last winter's den,
beside the fallen pine. There were great splashes
of blood along her trail, and she was weak and
tired and dizzy. It was growing dark, though the
sun was still two hours high, and she shut her
eyes and dropped her head on her paws.

She never lifted it again, but the cubs were
saved, and, if some trapper hasn’t got them, they
are probably roaming the Great Tequamenon
Swamp this very day.

» »

There are in business three things necessary: Knowledge,
Temper, and Time.—FeLTHAM.
»

]
Always laugh when you can ; it is a cheap medicine.
FRANKLIN,

SUCCESS

8hippers Buyers 8uperintendents
Clerks Managers Foremen
8alesmen Bookkeepers 8tenographers

LEARN BUSINESS SYSTEM

The development within ten years of Scientific BUSINESS
SYSTEM marks a new vocation for bright young men;
many are now employed by the several firms of high repu-
tation who make it a business (not of auditing) but of
systematizing factories and stores from receipt of goods or
raw material to output. Others who have learned the prin-
ciples of Modern Business System are filling lucrative
positions in factories or stores. The demand for men so
trained greatly exceeds the supply. For full particulars
address Dept. D

BOSTON SCHOOL OF BUSINESS SYSTEM
227 Washington St., Boston, Mass.

ELECTRICITY

The Bliss Elecotrical School is the oldest
. and best school in [the world teach
KELECTRICITY exclusively. Theo: an
practical course complete

IN ONE YEAR
Students actually construct Dynamos, Mo-
tors and elﬁ::lle‘al ln:;mme;nut gndum'd.
hold good tions roug ou e worl
ber 28. Apply for

Twelfth year opens
Catalog to W. N. WESTON, Sec'y, Station G, Washington, D.C.
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*200:20 CASH

For Little Rhymes. Can You Write Us One?

This verse won second prize in oar previous contest:

Breath as sweet us violets,

Teeth as white as pearls,

Are the signs by which you’ll know
Hy-Jen Tooth Paste girls.

We pay liberally for catchy advertising jingles about Hy-Jen
Tooth Paste and we want everyone to compete in our $200 con-
test. Some of the rhymes which occur to you may be just what
we want. It costs you but a few minutes time and a stamp to
send them in and bright ideas win from §2 to $50. We don’t care
for literary excellence or roeuul polish—we want little jingles
that will stick In the public’s memory. For the best advertise-
ment in rhyme containing not more than eight lines, submitted
before July 20th,we will give $50 in cash; for the second, ; $10
for the third; 856 each for the next three and $32 each for the n. xt
fifty. The Robert John Advertising Co. will act as judges in this
contest. We also reserve the right to purchase from those which
do not win a prize, but which we consider suitable for adver-
tising, a sufficilent nuamber to make n&onr calendar of 365
advertising rhymes, with which we shall burn the name Hy-Jen
Tooth Paste into the minds of the people. 1
everyone acq ted with the real qualities of Hy-Jen Tooth
Paste, which is endorsed by dentists everywhere as the best and
safest, the daintiest and most agreeable dentifrice made. Get a
25¢. tube at your druggist'sand try it thor‘oughly-u.hnlo many

0

refreshing qualities you will be mr&;r how

easy it is to think of simple little rhymes “Y.J‘.

about it and it’s the simple ones that make a

hit in advertising. The catchiest one wins $50

in this contest. 'To show that you have u

it each competitor must send in the front of

the green box Hy-Jen Tooth Paste comes in,

along with their rhyme—that’s all that is re-

uired. Yoa ml{ sen

rhymes as you lke providing you send one

box-front for each separate rhyine, but positively no rhyme will

be considered uuless a_hox-front does accompany it.  If your

dm'pzm doesn’t have Hy-Jen Tooth Paste ask himto get it of
obber or send us his name and 25c. and we will sen lIou [y

Address Adv. Dept., HY-JKEN CHKM-

d as many different
Bt tpaid
1 DO . A
mﬁ."cou'i'»‘asv. 2230 Kinzle Street, Chioargo. Iil.

We want to make

[Government Positions

wore made to Clvil Service places during

25,566 Appointments ;7 e Tin s, 130k Faceiens
mon‘-hhm ng people. Thousands of those whom we have prepared BY MAIL for
-nnl.l.daumv been sppolnted. Our Civil Service Catslogue contalas letters from

bundreds of in the Government servics who state that they owe thelr poritions to vur
osurse of also contalns questions recently used by the Government.  Theee are sent
free on request.

COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE
223-26 PA. AVE. 8. E., WASHINGTON, D. O.

Bend us your address and we will
show you how to make $3 a day
abeolutely sure; we furnish the
work and teach you free; youn
work in the locality where you live. 8end us your address
and we will ex%hln business fnll!'; remember we n-
tee a clear profit of §8 for every day’s work. absolutely sure.
Wirits at once. ROYAL MANUFACTURING CO., Box 3031, Detroit, Hich.

A Forevision of an

Exciting Convention
ROBERT ADAMSON

ENEATH the obvious possibilities of the Democratic
National Convention lie two pregnant contingencies
which invest that gathering with the most fascinating
speculations. These arise from the fact, no longer to be
doubted, that watchful friends of Grover Cleveland will be
in the convention, ready, at the first sign of a breakdown
in the Alton B. Parker forces, to rush his name forward,
and from the speculation that, whether by fight, by threat,
by combination, or by concession, the so-called radicals
may not compel the nomination of a man not so objection-
able to their western sensibilities as is Judge Parker.

Except a few political prudes, no one pretends any
longer that Mr. Cleveland is not squinting a receptive eye
toward St. Louis. If not, what mean all his elaborate
explanations, of late, of those features of his administra-
tions which might disqualify him as a candidate,—the
bond issues, the Chicago strike affair, and the inviting of
negroes to the White House? What means also the intel-
ligent, if quiet, activity of certain powerful politicians, such
as the clever, manipulative Jerseyman, former Senator
James Smith, Jr., or the silence of John G. Carlisle, Daniel
S. Lamont, Charles S. Fairchild, James H. Eckels, and
the rest of the Cleveland political family ?

On the strategy of the situation Judge Parker's nomina-
tion, under all ordinary circumstances, would seem assured,
for he has instructed for him three of the five great strategic
states whose wishes are usually decisive in Democratic
conventions. Few veteran politicians now believe that
William Randolph Hearst will be nominated. He may
not even be able, with the help of William Jennings Bryan,
or otherwise, to control a third of the convention, and
thus block the ‘‘reorganizers’ ' programme. As for the
other avowed candidates, not one is a serious factor.

But for twenty-five years United States Senator Arthur
Pue Gorman has dreamed of nothing but the White House,
and friends of Mr. Cleveland think he is the only logical
prophet of a return to conservatism, yet others are schem-
ing for Judge George Gray, of Delaware, and Richard
Olney, while certain dark horses are kept in constant
training, so that what would seem the natural outcome of
the convention is by no means a certainty.

The question, then, of primary significance, is:—

If Judge Parker can not land the prize, will the conven-
tion turn to Mr. Cleveland, who is sure to be brought
forward, and many of whose old friends are Parker dele-
gates, or will it take some other man of less strenuous
conservatism whom the radicals would support as a com-
promise ? ’

The Party Will Pass to Another Generation

In the first place, it should be stated that the persomne/
of the convention will be vastly changed. In a double
sense, the assembly will pass the party from one genera-
tion to another. It will transfer the issues as well as the
reins, and the foremost parts in that gathering, which now
promises to be historic for the party, will be played either
by actors entirely new or by those who have been rele-
gated to obscurity for eight years. Four years ago, the
only wish consulted was Mr. Bryan's, and he governed
the convention from Kansas City at his pleasure. This
year, reduced to the ranks, he will lead the remnant of his
following which Mr. Hearst hasbeen able to hold together.
It will be a curious situation, presenting the broadest con-
trasts. On one side of the hall, under the flag of the rad-
ical young editor-candidate, will be ranged such famous
lights of other days. survivors of the Bryan idea and the
Populist Party, as the fiery and flowery General James B.
Weaver, twice a candidate for the presidency himself; the
vociferous Alexander Troup, the fighting New Haven
editor and friend of Bryan *‘in the enemy's country;"
James M. Griggs, of Georgia, James G. Johnson, the
national committeeman from Kansas; John J. Fitzgerald,
the flaming young radical from Rhode Island, and a host
of mining and agricultural statesmen and doctrinaire pub-
licists whose dearest antipathy is the money-ridden East.

On the otherside, probably in control at the opening, will
sit the men who have been politically submerged for eight
years,—David B. Hill, who was hissed and howled at at
Chicago, and who was ignored at Kansas City; the white-
haired, Grecian-cast Gorman. who has been patiently
biding his time for eight years and is still young in the
hope of the presidency; the gruff and uncompromising
Smith, of New Jersey, the exponent of Cleveland and un-
relenting foe of every shade of radicalism; James M.
Guffey, the coal millionaire of Pennsylvania and proprietor
of his party in that state, who has also waited for Bryan
to subside; Henry G. Davis, the picturesque and rugged
millionaire ex-senator from West Virginia, who has re-
turned to politics at eighty-three years of age to celebrate
the return of the party to *‘ sanity;’" William F. Sheehan,
of New York, who bolted Bryan and is managing Parker;
and all the rest of the list of ‘‘reorganizer '’ leaders who
have held such paltry rdles irl party management for the
past eight years. " !

Of new figures who will be potent factors, there are many.
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The Pecﬁliar

have been ¢¢just
razors "’ until now.
@ To-day, there are razors
and ¢¢Carbo-Magnetic"’ razors.
@ The ¢Carbo-Magnetic” is the only one
with the courage to have a name of its own
and to tell its story to the world.
@ Why?
@ 1t is peculiar in being tempered by elec-
tricity which allows it (with ordinary careful
use) to keep its edge for years with

No Honing; No Grinding..

@ 1tis peculiar in its form of hollow grinding
so that it leaves no smart, and the tenderest
face may be shaved close without fear of
soreness.
q_ If its claims are not true, you can get your
money back from your dealer—or frota us,
if you buy direct.
@ The price is szar, . Double Concave, for
extra heavy beards, $3.00. Razors can be
bought for soc., if you want that kind, but
Mr.F.L.Perkins,Cascades, Wash.,writesus:
“[ received the razor all right, have been
using it for some time; [ am very much pleased
with it. I found it all that is claii for it,
and think tiat [ have the shaving problem
solved at last. I wou!d not part with it, if I
could not get another, at any price.””
@ We issue a book, ‘‘Hints to Shavers,”
which we wish to mail you free. It is clever
and complete. Tells more than most barbers
know. It illustrates with photos the correct
razor position for every part of the face; tells
you how to select a razor and take care of
it after you get it.

Buy of your dealer. He has (or can get) the
Carbo-Magnetic. Show him this advertisement—
don’t take any other razor. If he won’t get one—we
:1"5‘ mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. Money back

FIRM OF A. L. SILBERSTEIN
Makers of ZyZns Catlery
451-452 Broadway, New York.

“Carbo-Magnetic'' Electric Cushion Strop, $1.00
each, at dealers or by mail, postpaid.

We have already started hundreds toward success. The Mail Order
Business is dignified, clean and profitable. If you consider a moment
you will recall the names of duzens of men who have built large fortunes
out of the Mail Order Business. They began small with only ordinary
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Bandmen Attention!

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 Imperial 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. Send for it. Itisfree.

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

MINING THE PRECIOUS METALS

IN ARIZON

The SANTA FK ROUTE is opening up new 14, silver,
and copper fields by additional railway conuugrtlon. q‘%e famous
Bradshaw Mountain District,in Yavapal County, is now rapid}
being developed. [mimense properties are being opened up.
vast new fleld for the prospector and mining capitalist. (ioiden
opportunities for the hustier with the mgm spirit and ability. An
entirely new region will also be reached by a line now being con-
structed to and beyond Floreuce to the ¥, Kelvin and Troy
Districts in Gila and Ptoal Counties.

KEEP YOUR EYE ON ARIZONA.
H. P. ANEWALT, General Passenger Agent, Prescott, Arizoma.
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LEARN

SHORTHAND

By Correspondence from Court Reporters,

We do the largest court reporting business in the world and
teach the same standard system we use. e make no fake
claims; we teach no fake shorthand. Write for *‘Success Short-
hand" and copy of guaranty, sent free. Walton, James &
Ford, Suite 31, 77-79 Clark Street, Chicago, Iil.

Tbe Mail Order Waé
The Only Way
To Make Money

It i8 an inviting. legitimate and congenial business. Subscribe
to the Mail Order Journal. In mix years it has put hundreds
next to making money. Three months’ trial, fifteen centa.

LOUIS GUENTHER, Room D, Schiller Bldg., Chicago
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r young David of the Missouri Democracy, smooth-faced,

John Sharp Williams, the trenchant, humorous, brilliant
Democratic leader in the lower house of congress, will be
prominent in the coming convention. His nomination for
vice president is not one of the remotest of the possibilities
of that gathering. He has been the issue-maker in the ses-
sion of congress which has just closed, and it is the judg-
ment of both parties that he has done his work better than |
any predecessor in that position in many years. Williams |
is a little man, with frowsy brown hair that overhangs his |
forchcad, a dark-brown mustache, and no disposition to
give himself the airs which are usually associated with a
southern statesman. He is distinctly a new type of south-
ern leader. That can be best conveyed by the statement
that, instead of the long black coat and wide hat of the
average southern publicist, he wears a short sack business
suit and gives himself no airs at all.

Williams may be the temporary presiding officer, as his
position as the party issue-maker and his piquant way of
stating things qualify him highly for that post. Another
southerner is bound to be a colossal figure in that body, —
Joseph W. Bailey, of Texas. 1t is a long step from the
Bailev of a few years ago, the cornficld statesman with a
mortal dread of evening suits, and the Bailey of to-day
the great constitutional lawyer who is voted by senators to
be one of the greatest of his kind the senate has known in
a generation. If a southern man should be nominated for
president within the present generation, it is the general
belief that Bailey would be the man.

Other new ones who are to play big parts are Charles F.
Murphy, the new leader of Tammany, who will sce his
first national convention: Patrick H. McCarren, the in-
scrutable Brooklynite, who, because of his perennial vic-
tories for Parker over Tammany is sure to be made a hero
by the delegates; August Belmont, possessor of a famous
name in Democratic politics and destined to be a potential
factor in the coming campaign; Joseph W. Folk, the

shy, and bovlike, who is a possible dark horse for the
party, David R. Francis, of Missouri, the exposition-
maker, who won crowned heads from one end of Lurope
to the other a year ago, another possible dark horse;
Josiah Quincy, the scholarly young ex-mayor of Boston
and possessor of a historic name; William L. Douglas,
the shoe manufacturer; Charles S. Hamlin, who grew up
in one of the Cleveland administrations; Cord Meyer,
of New York, the magnetic and jovial millionaire leader
from Manhattan: Gavin McNab and James D. Phelan, of
California; Joseph R. Ryan, of Nevada; and a long string
of others too numerous to be mentioned in detail here.

From Every State New Leaders Will Appear

David B. Hill will be one of the few old familiar figures.
As the head of the delegation instructed for Judge Alton
B. Parker in the convention, he is sure to occupy a posi-
tion of more prominence than he has occupied in any other
for twenty years. In the last two conventions Hill was a
central actor. At Chicago, in 1896, he led the battle
against the * Silver Men,’” and made the speech in answer
to which Bryan sprang into fame. In 1900, Hill again
made a hopeless fight against reaffirmation of the discred-
ited money theory. With the perennial youth that charac-
terizes his political life, he reappears younger and stronger
than ever before. He will be the leader of the forces
championing Judge Parker's nomination, and from the
present proportions of the Parker movement it seems to
be possible, or even probable, that those forces will dom-
inate the convention.

A new Tammany leader will make his first appearance
in a national convention. Charles F. Murphy's futile fight
against instructing the New York delegation for Judge
Parker has greatly reduced his power, however, so far as
figuring influentially in the conventionis concerned. Tam-
many may prove substantially a cipher in that body, and
David B. Hill may, for the fourth time, be the master of
the delegation from New York. ’

William F. Sheehan will be a new figure of national
proportions in the convention. He will be practically the
personal representative of Judge Parker. Years ago he
was looked upon as one of the ablest of the politicians in
New York state affairs, and for several years he has been
outof politics, devoting himself to the law. He now reap-
pears as a national figure, stronger than ever before,
young, energetic, and with the prestige of being the trusted
friend and adviser of Judge Parker.

It Will Present a Transformation in Its Make-up

From every state new leaders will appear. Thomas
Taggart, who owns the Indianapolis ‘* Sentinel’’ and the
big springs at West Baden, Indiana, will head the delega-
tion from that state. Daniel J. Campau, a millionaire
business man, will head the delegation from Michigan.
Illinois will present a new figure to national politics in the
person of Representative John R. Willams, who will
be the ** favorite son’’ candidate from that state.

I have not tried to analyze this complex body, but only
in this sketchy way to suggest the radical contrasts which
it affords to the two previous national gatherings of the
party. It will present a complete transformation, both in
spirit and in make-up. It is this convention which must
decide the future of the party for the next generation as it
is represented in the question to which I have already
referred. The complexion of the convention has already
been determined by the conventions in the various states,
and it is a mere matter of calculation to reach an approxi-
mate conclusion as to what action it may take.

No candidate will go into the convention with enough
votes instructed for him to insure his nomination, and the
convention when it meets will hold its fate in its own
hands. The men whom Mr. Bryan calls *‘the reorgan-
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that of the Thousand Islands, but if
there is, it has nos been discovered.
Itis as fine as the Bay of Naples, with
nodangerof being buried in hot ashes.
There are 2,000 picturesque Islands
scattered along the twenty-five miles
of one of the most beautitul rivers in
the world. You can find out a great
deal regarding it in No. 10 of the
*Four-Track Series,” **TheThousand
Islands,” of the St. Lawrence River
issued by the

NEW YORK CENTRAL
A copy will be mailed free on receipt of a two-

cent stamp, by George H. Daniels, General Passen-
ger Agent, Grand Central Station, New York.

izers'’ will seem to be in command, to be sure, but with

REAL ESTATE WANTED

To supply the wants of Cnsh Buyers. Nellers. and Kxchangers
ldvenﬂlng in outr U. N. Renl Estate Journnl, each month. Sab-
scribers can write to these advertisers and make their own deals free.
Ours 18 the best, largest, and most reliable Real Kstate Magazine
published, and is now in its fourth year. Has stories, news, and
current topics. Circulation covers the United States, (‘anada.

Mexico, Cuba, and Hawail. Three months' trial 25c. Three full
years, only $1.00.

U. 8. REAL ESTATE JOURNAL, 145 West Briokton Ave., Syracuse, N.Y.

TYPEWRITERS

All standard makes for sale. The low Yriee- will surprise you.
Ship for trial. Immense stock. _Title to teed.

each #nmu
Catalog free. KLI H.ELDREDGE,?7 8. Broad 8¢.,Phila.,Pa.

PALMER PENMANSHIP

T‘u‘h' b' ".“ 8ix months’ course with individual, weekl

criticisms, NOW $8. Catalogne FRE
Palmer School, (Est. 1881) P. O. Box 11, Cedar Rapids, Ia.




July, 1904

FOR

UNIFORMS %5\, .

SSHOOLS ,Fl REM EN,MILITARY

and all others. - Send for C Atn‘ogue and men-

tion style wanted as we publish several lists.
WESTERN UNIFORM CO.

226 Clark Street - - Chicago, Ill.

IVIL SERVIOE 7 szt

ring thoroughly for
he.e exmu na lon.'.

course with Sherthand and writing, IM nplng ud Penman.
ship, $3. Address C. C. GAINES, Roxm I’oughkeepde.n Y.,
or119 Wen 135th Street, New York,

We know of a profession
mo RE SALARYuxicituessyiiy
iation on account of sex. Weuld

ns, and which commands the highest salaries with no dis-
HOMBCORI!BSPONDBNCE OOL., Degt. B., Philadelphia,Pa.

ou like toknow what il is? Write us.

their ranks torn with conflicting ambitions, some wanting
Parker, some for Olney or Hearst, others for Gorman or
Gray, and a subcurrent running under all for Cleveland,
while the possibility of the radical minority attaching itself
to some Folk or McClellan and turning the tide in his
favor is being considered by every political observer.

Six candidates, at least, will be presented to the con-
vention on the first ballot. These will be :—

Parker, Hearst, Olney, Gray, and the ‘*favorite son"’
candidates, Cockrell, of Missouri, Caffrey, of Louisiana,
and Wall, of Wisconsin, with a strong probability, at this
writing, that Illinois will present Congressman John R.
Williams, of that state.

The claim of a few weeks ago, by some of his enthusi-
astic friends, that Judge Parker would be named on the
first ballot has already been abandoned, and if there is
any virtue in the prediction of experts the balloting will
continue for some time before there is any significant
breaking up of the lines.  All the other forces will try to
test the strength of the adherence of Judge Parker’s fol-
lowing, and develop whether or not it might casily be
shaken. All the while the dark horses and the horses not
quite so dark will be champing their bits just outside the
hall, impatient to be galloped in when the correct psycho-
logical moment shall arrive.

‘There is no present likelihood that either Mr. Gorman
or Mr. Cleveland will be presented for the first ballot.
They are provisional candidates, whose chances depend
upon the fate Judge Parker shall meet in the first few
rounds of balloting. But they will be kept hitched out-
side, conveniently near by, with such careful ring generals
as Senator Smith, former Senator Henry G. Davis, and
Colonel Guffey to give the signal for their entrance.

Judge Parker's Chances Seem to Be Holding Well

What are Judge Parker's chances for securing the
nomination?

In the convention there will be a thousand delegates,
and, unless an old and useless rule is abrogated, (which
it will not be,) two thirds of this number will be required
to make a nomination. Therefore the man who is to op-
pose Theodore Roosevelt must be able to muster in con-
vention six hundred and sixty-seven votes. Of this neces-
sary number, Judge Parker, whose instructed votes will
probably equal those of all other candidates combined,
will lack a full two hundred or more. By the most gener-
ous calculation, the pronounced favorite of the convention
will go into the gathering with, to put it in round num-
bers, four hundred and twenty-five assured votes. Not
all of these will be instructed for him, but, for the first
few ballots, at least, they will be as surely his as if they
were pledged.

Thisestimate is based upon a careful survey of the entire
field, and nothing short of an upheaval now far from likely
could add anything to it for the first ballot. It gives him
the entire South, excepting Missouri, which is Cockrell's,
Louisiana, which is Caffrey's, and Florida, which Hearst
claims, and it also gives him New York, Connecticut,
New Hampshire, Vermont, and Maine, in the East, and
Indiana, Michigan, and Minnesota, in the West.

How strong will the next highest man, Mr. Hearst, be?

In speaking of him it is safe enough to assume that prac-
tically the whole of the radical strength in the convention
will be his, Bryan's and all. How much this will amount
to is still problematical, but, leaving a margin even for
votes that he may pick up in states which are considered
safely conservative, it is not generally considered probable
that he will obtain the three hundred and thirty-three votes
necessary to block the nomination of a conservative candi-
date, so it will be seen that the dreaded menace of a radical
one third in the convention is not so great as has been ap-
prehended by the Parker men. Mr. Olney will have ohly
the thirty-two votes of Massachusetts. Senators Cockrell
and Caffrey will have the complimentary votes of their
states only until the tide begins to take some decisive turn,
and Wall of Wisconsin and Williams of Illinois are in the
same category. They were merely candidates to hold
their states for the conservatives and keep them out of
Hearst's hands but the latter will get some of their votes
when the break-up comes. Judge Gray will have Dela-
ware, and, very likely, Pennsylvania and some other unat-
tached conservative states at the start.

Cleveland or Gorman May Be Swung into Line

In the first few ballots, what will the Cleveland and
Gorman mendo? Itis not very probable, as I have said,
that either will be voted for on the first ballot, but each
will loom large in the background of the proceedings,
while their managers will play a wary game on the floor of
the convention. What they will do is not to be told with
certainty at this writing; but, if I were to guess, I should
say that most of their supporters would light upon the safe
figure of Judge Gray as the most suitable vehicle for their
purposes at the outset.

‘The Cleveland men,” it would be well to explain, will
consist chiefly of the delegates from New Jersey, under
the leadership of Senator Smith, while the Gorman forces
will be much more imposing, including, as_they will, the
delegates from Maryland, West Virginia, the District of
Columbia, Pennsylvania, and, not unlikely, one or two of
the Southern States now catalogued for Judge Parker.

Thus, in brief, is the situation as it will stand when the
balloting will begin at St. Louis, and it does not require
an expert to perceive that it will prove a situation which
may well explain the hopefulness of Mr. Gorman and the
friends of Mr. Cleveland, and the continued suggestion of
the possibility of a dark horse. Of all the candidates
named, not one except Judge Parker seems now a perma-
nent factor in the fight. It is possible, but certainly not
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probable, that a contingency may arise wherein the nomi-
nation of Judge Gray or Mr. Olney might be brought
about; but for purposes of speculation 1 should dismiss
from consideration everyone save Parker, Gorman, Cleve-
land, or some dark horse like McClellan or Folk who
would pacify the militant westerners.

Let it be remembered that much more than a majority
of the delegates will go uninstructed, and, upon many, in-
structions set so lightly that they will not hesitate to cast
them off after a few tentative ballots. When this begins
to happen it may very well either help or hurt Judge
Parker. I have no doubt that, just as soon as Missouri,
Wisconsin, Louisiana, and, very likely, Massachusetts,
are through complimenting their favorite sons, that they
will go over to him, but if they do not, and a disposition
should be shown to hunt some other candidate, then
there will be very grave danger that the South will desert
Judge Parker. The South's adherence to him is of the
lightest impersonal kind, based only upon the instructions
of New York for him; and, if a rugged opposition to the
New Yorker which might threaten to be successful should
develop, the South, instructed and uninstructed, might
leave him like a flock of sheep.

If Mr. Bryan is the leader of the Hearst forges, he will of
course be a dramatic figure, and in the contingency which
I have tried to suggest he might very easily be an impor-
tant one. In this connection it is well to remember that
in the South Bryan has a considerable number of old
friends, who, while they follow him no longer, think it
politically wise to conciliate him, and that, in the same
section, the name of George B. McClellan is one to con-
jure with. At a time when the South prized a friend at
the North, General George B. McClellan became the
Democratic candidate for the presidency, and ever since
that section has kept his name in fond remembrance.

In Case of a Deadlock, there Are Many Dark Horses

The nomination of either McClellan or Folk I do not
believe to be at all probable, for they are both too young,
and, in the eyes of the general public, at least, lacking in
that ruggedness and maturity which the American people
fancy in their presidents. But the probability of a dead-
lock, in which the nomination of any of the other candi-.
dates would turn out to be impossible, and of Bryan and
his following taking up either the one or the other of these
young Democrats is so nearly a definite plan that I have
presented it for what it is worth. There are other dark
horses than those I have mentioned,—there are Francis,
of Missouri, who has just launched the greatest exposition
the world has ever seen, and in whose home city the con-
vention will meet, and there is even David B. Hill, of New
York, who has grown weary of waiting for the nomination
for himself and has transferred his efforts to secure it for a
friend.

Whatever happens, it can be safely accepted as settled
that the party is to oppose to Theodore Roosevelt a can-
didate who will appeal to the business interests of the
land. The appeal is to be made to the men who cut
aloof from the party leading-strings four and eight years
ago and voted for McKinley, and to the Republicans who
consider Roosevelt ‘‘unsafe.”” ** The reorganizers’’ will be
in the saddle, and deliberately they will shape the battle
so as to catch the careful man of business, who votes in
politics as he does at a meeting of a board of directors,
for the best interests of his own concerns. The men who
will thus cast the lines of battle will not do so without
having weighed carefully all of the possible consequences.
That it may involve a bolt by Mr. Bryan they have con-
sidered, but that has not lessened their purpose. Upon
the basis of cold ﬁgunng, they have settled it to their own
minds that, in a campaign such as they propose to make,
the party would suffer less by a bolt from Bryan than
from any effort to shape the platform or to name the can-
didate to suit him. It would hurt in several states,—small
states and Republican states, such as Iowa, Kansas, Min-
nesota, Nebraska, the Dakotas, and so on; but even if the
Democrats should get all of those states they would not
amount to much, and they don’'t expect to get any of
them, anyhow.

A Bryan bolt, they believe, would help the party where
it needs to be helped if it is to win. In New York, Bryan,
in his first race, lost the state, by the stupendous majority
of two hundred and sixty-eight thousand, by an appeal of
his opponents to the safety of the business interests such
as the Democrats propose to make this year. If Bryan
lost the state by such a majority, the ‘reorganizers'' who
are backing Judge Parker's candidacy believe that without
him and with a square-drawn issue between Judge Parker
as the conservative, and Mr. Roosevelt as the ‘‘unsafe "’
candidate, this state and other doubtful states like Indiana.
New Jersey, Connecticut, and Illinois will be assured to
the Democracy. But the selection of a candidate is not
to be reached without one of the most exciting conventions
which has characterized the deliberations of the Demo-
cratic Party in a great many years.

Radiation Given off by Sounding Bodies

THE so-called N-rays, the new form of invisible light,

discovered by Blondlot, in France, is found to be
given off by bodies under strain, as in compression or
bending. Hence a vibratory body, such as a tuning fork
or a bell, which is undergoing rapid alternating strains, is
a source of the rays, which . also emanate from the vibra-
ting air surrounding a sonorous body The rays are de-
tected by their property of increasing the brilliancy of a
phosphorescent substance..-When the revolving.disk of a
siren is made slightly phosphorescent, it is seen to shine
out more strongly every time the instrument is sounded.
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We can preve to you that five shares in this investment, paid for in small monthly instalments, will bring you an
average return of twenty-five per cent. on your money during the period of payment, and will then bring you $100 a
month for more than a lifetime. Send us at once $20 as the first monthly payment to secure s shares—$40 for 10 shares—
$100 for 25 shares ($4 per share for as many shares as you wish to secure). This opens the door for yourself, not to wealth,
but to what is tar better, a competency for tuture years, when perhaps you will not be able to earn it. We already have
hundreds of shareholders scattered through 4o States who have investigated and invested. Our literature explains our plan
fully and concisely, and proves every statement. It will be sent to you immediately, on request.
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