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'H E  extremely light 
action of the Monarch 

Typewriter endears it to 
all operators who use it.

The typist who takes 
pride in her position finds 

great satisfaction in being able to turn out as much work, and 
as good work, per hour, toward the end of the working day as 
during the morning. Other conditions being the same, she 
can always do this on a Monarch. There is

“ No Three O ’Clock Fatigue”
for users o f  this m achine. T h e m echanical reason for the M onarch light 
touch is found in the action o f  the M onarch Typebar, an exclusive and 
patented feature which gives this rem arkably light action.

W e would remind the business man that “ M onarch L igh t T o u ch ”  
means m ore w ork and better work, because less physical strength 
is expended by the operator. Therefore, cost per folio is re
duced, m aking the M onarch a business econom y.

No 
Three 

Fatigue
Write U s for Descriptive Literature, Fu lly  Illustrated

We can arrange fo r  a demonstration o f  the Monarch 
in your office and prove all Monarch advantages

T H E  M O N A R C H  T Y P E W R I T E R  C O M P A N Y
Monarch Typewriter Building, 300 Broadway, N ew  Y ork  

Canadian Offices: Toronto, M ontreal. Branches and Dealers throughout the World.



M cClure's— The Marketplace of the World

T i f f a n y  & Co.
Moderate prices as well 
as the highest standard of 
quality are characteristic 
of Tiffany & C o/s en
tire stock of jewelry, sil
verware, stationery, and 
artistic merchandise

Correspondence invited. The Tiffany 
Blue Book will be sent upon request

Fifth Avenue & 37th Street New York
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This Mark Identifies May hew Furniture

The Mayhew Idea
in advertising is not, primarily, to 
sell you furniture, but to inform 
you — and enable you to inform 
yourself — about furniture. Your 
purchase of

Mayhew Furniture 
— or at least your desire for it— is 
expected to follow your own in
vestigation of furniture realities.
T h e  M ayhew  case is rested, finally, not upon 
M ayhew salesmanship or upon M ayhew  
advertising, good as we want these to be —  
but upon M ayhew Furniture— the product of 
two generations o f fidelity to definite ideals 
and specific standards in the design, manu
facture and marketing o f furniture.
See M ayhew Furniture at your Dealer's

This Mark Identifies M ayhew Furniture

The Mayhew Name
Some manufacturers “  guarantee ”  
their products vociferously. The 
mere name of other manufacturers
is such an obvious guaranty o f excellence in 
material, i n t e g r i t y  in manufacture and 
straightforwardness in presentation, that the 
public accepts their product as a standard. 
Such a name in the mercantile world is more 
to be desired than much fine gold.
It is such a name that two generations of 
M ayhews have sought to deserve by the 
simple method of putting genuine worth into

Mayhew Furniture
Th e  name adds nothing to the furniture except 
convenience of identification, but the character of 
the furniture has made the name worth looking for.

See Mayhew Furniture at your Dealer's

This Mark Identifies M ayhew Furniture

The Mayhew Business
has been built from its foundation upon those 
ideals which h a v e  o n l y  b e g u n  to affect 
generally the structure of American busi
ness—  ideals which generally are referred to 
as “ old-fashioned,”  but which are quite new- 
fashioned in their practical application to the 
largest modern industries.

Artistic Fidelity and M aterial Integrity

are not abstractions in the building of M ay
hew furniture nor catchwords in M ayhew  
advertising.

Mayhew Furniture
is built to meet the cultured needs o f an 
ever increasing public which demands and 
is willing to pay for furniture realities.

See M ayhew Furniture at your Dealer's

This Mark Identifies M ayhew Furniture

The Mayhew Method
of presenting its lines for your inspection is as 
superior as M ayhew furniture. Leading dealers in 
the important American cities have examples of 
M ayhew furniture on their floors. T h ey  under
stand it —  and will show it to you intelligently. 
T hey have also the M ayhew  Carbon Prints— 11x14 
inches in size — by which to show you the various 
styles they do not carry in stock.
Every M ayhew dealer, therefore, is able to show 
you the entire M ayhew  line of more than a thousand 
patterns —  representative examples on the floor, and supplementary pieces by photograph. It is a satis
fying way o f securing the widest choice.
T h e M ayhew line includes a wide range of perfect 
examples in the Adam s, Chippendale, Sheraton, 
Hepplewhite, E l i z a b e t h a n  — all the important English periods — also American Colonial and luxu
rious upholstered furniture in M orocco and fabric 
coverings.

W e  do n o t  distribute any  co n v e n tio n a l “  b o o k le t s ,”  b e 
cause  the best o f  co n v e n tio n a l illustrations are w id e ly  used 
to  advertise in ferior furniture. W e  a sk , in  you r in terest 
as w e ll  as our o w n , that you

See M ayhew  Furniture at your Dealer's
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A w ord to 
the wis'* 
is .«* Old

Dutch 
Cleanser

C h a s e s
D ir t C le a n s  

S cru b s 
Sco u rs  
Polishes

Lar$e Sifter-Can

10 *

J u s t  You  
T r y  It 
Once
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Guide to “ The Marketplace of the World”
The publishing of a great magazine like M cClure’s at such ^ low price 

would not be possible without the patronage of advertisers, but they would 

not be attracted to M cClure’s Magazine were it not for the loyal support 

of our readers.

W e tell advertisers that your patronage is worth soliciting, that you 

have confidence in the business announcements in these pages. Our en

deavor to make these pages worthy of your belief in us costs us more each 

month than you realize, but such a loss is ultimately our gain even though 

we were not governed by principle.

Many of the following individuals and firms could, no doubt, add to 

your comfort, profit or enjoyment. It w ill be appreciated if you will kindly 

mention M cClure’s when you write to any of them. It w ill help us, it w ill 

help you— a sort of mutual guarantee.

Advertising M anager

Automobiles and Accessories 
A. B. C. M otor Co. . . . . . 44a
Baker M otor Vehlcie Co., The . . 7 1
Bartholomew Co., The . . . .  69
Columbus Buggy Co., The . . .  94
Elmore Mfg. Co.  ................................87
Fisk R ubber Co.  ................................ 61
Jeffery & Co., Thos. B...........................44b
Nordyke & Mammon Co........................... 70
Pantasote Co., The . . .  . . 69
Rapid M otor Vehicle Co. . . . 6 8
United Manufacturers . . . . 6 8
W illys-Overland Co. . . . 98-99

Banking and Financial 
Kuhn, J. S. & W . S. . . • • . 5 9
Petry & Co.  .......................................^9

Rollins & Sons, E. H .........................76
Trowbridge & Nlver Co. . . . 44a

Bath Room Fixtures
Mott Iron W orks, J. L ......................85
Standard Sanitary Mfg. Co. . . 6 3

Boats, Motors, Etc.
Fay & Bowen Engine Co. . . . 7 0
Gray M otor Co................................... 44a
King Folding Canvas Boat C o .. . 44d
Mullins Co., W . H ..............................68
Palmer Bros........................................44d
Racine Boat Co.................................. 62
Truscott Boat Mfg. Co.....................68
Tuttle Co., D. M. . . . . .  70
W right Engine Co., C. T . . . 72

Building and Construction 
kdams & Elting Co. . . . . . 84
Vtlas Portland Cement Co. . . . 5 0
Barrett Mfg. Co. . . . . . 31
Uabot, Samuel . . . .... - . . 43
Caldwell Co., W . E . . . . . 41
Darter W hite Lead Co. . . . . 3 0
Dhicago House W recking Co. . . 47
[Jeneral Electric Co. . . . . . 89
Keith Co. . .   50
Mershon & Morley . . . . .  68
National Lead Co........................ 93
Petersen, Jens C...........................48
Power Specialty Co.....................70
Rider-Ericsson Engine Co. . . .  36
Sargent & Co. ■........................30
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Bissell College o f  P h oto -E n grav in g  12
Bogue, B enjam in N ................................ 14
C hautauqua School o f N ursing . 13
C hicago C orrespondence School L aw  13 
C hicago School o f E locu tion  . . 14
C olum bian C orrespondence College . 14
Cortina A ca d em y o f Languages . 12
Cross Co., T h e .................................... 14
Detroit School o f Lettering . . .14
D odge ’s I n s t i t u t e ............................. 14
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The Helps that Every Cook 
has longed for are in

And no other Range has them
The Single Damper (patented). Perfect fire and oven control by one 
motion—push the knob to “Kindle,” “Bake” or “Check” — the range does the 
rest. Worth the price of the range.
The Ash Hod in the base is a patented feature. If a prize were offered
for the worst plan for disposing of ashes, the ordinary stove would get it. By

our plan the ashes fall through a 
chute into a Hod, a ll of them, 
making their removal safe, easy, 
cleanly. The Coal Hod is 
alongside the Ash Hod, out of 
the way.
The Oven is the most won
derful of bakers. Scientific 
curved heat flues with non-leak- 

cup-joints carry the heat 
the oven in a way to 

heat every part alil^e.

The Fire Box and the Pat
ented Grates enable a small fire 
to give great cooking efficiency, 
affording great economy of fuel.
Write fo r Illustrated Booklet. I f  Crawfords 
are not sold in your town we will tell you 
how to get one.

Walker &  Pratt Mfg. Co. 
31-35 Union St., Boston
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DR. JONNESCO, W HO HAS PERFORMED 1000 OPERATIONS W ITH STOVAINE

Anaesthesia via the Spinal Cord
{][ The latest experiments with the new drug, 

stovaine, which, when injected into the 
spinal cord, produces complete insensibility to 
pain without affecting the patient’s conscious
ness, will be described by Burton J. Hendrick, 
who has been an eye-witness of m any of 
Dr. Jonnesco’s operations in this country.

M A R C H
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ONE O F  TH E SU R VIVO RS W H O  W A S  ENTOM BED EIGHT D A Y S

T he C herry Mine Disaster
JTT A  collection of remarkable human documents 

and a dramatic story of heroism and self- 
sacrifice by Edith Wyatt.

Few people realize that if it had not been for 
the heroism of a few employees, 500 people 
instead of 280 would have perished in the St. Paul 
Mine. Miss W yatt went to Cherry at the time 
of the disaster, and gives the first complete story 
of the marvellous rescues.

M c C L U R E ’S
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I. M. R U B IN O W , A U T H O R  O F  " T H E  S E R V A N T  P R O B L E M ”

A  S o l u t i o n  o f  t h e  S e r v a n t  P r o b l e m
47T The use c f  mechanical appliances and labor- 

saving devices in the kitchen; the education 
of the mistress to encourage specialization and in
itiative on the part of the servant and to permit 
her to live her own life in her own way in her 
own home: these are the main ingredients of the 
servant problem cure suggested by I. M. Rubinow 
and Daniel Durant.

M A R C H
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FROM THE DRAWING BY ANDRE CASTAIGNE

“ T h e  J o i n t  i n  t h e  H a r n e s s ”
f[T A  marvellous story of the romance and won- 
□J der of aerial warfare. An English writer 

anonymously describes the war of the future, 
war as it may be twenty-five years hence, with 
all its terrible perfection in the machinery of 
slaughter. Illustrated with full-page pictures by 
Andre Castaigne.

M c C L U R E ’S
11
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The Tom e School for Boys
A n  E n d o w e d  P reparatory S c h o o l

E la b ora tely  il lu s t ra ted  Book on R eq u est.
D R . T H O M A S  S. B A K E R ,

P o rt  D e p o s it , M d .

WHAT THINK YE OF CHRIST?
by Rev. E. E. H A LE, D. D ., and other Unitarian literature Sent 
FREE. Address M . C ., Arlington St. Church, B oston, M ass.

THE

A m e r i c a n
B o y

Help Your Boy to Develop Himself
G ive him  a  year ’s subscription to this 

great boys ’ m agazine. Entertains and 
m fascinates boys, gives them  h e lp fu l

j ideas, teaches them  h ow  to w ork , to  m ake
| things, to DO things, keeps th em  alert to
I current events, m akes their school w ork  m ore
I interesting. Y ou  cou ld  not be intelligent w ith-
I out Y O U R  papers and m agazines—g iv e  you r

boy H IS  Magazine. F inely illustrated.
Send $1.00 lor a year. 10c at news-stands. 

^  Sprague  Publishing C o ., 99  M a je s tic  B ldg., Detroit, M ic h .

C O R T I N A P H O N E
“ The Original Phonographic M eth od ”

Awarded Medals— Chicago 1893. Buffalo 1901 
ENGLISH -  GERM AN  -  FRENCH  

ITALIAN -  SPA N ISH
It  enables a n yon e  to  learn a n y  language in the easiest 
sim plest, m ost n atu ra l w ay . The Cortinaphone Method 
makes language study a pleasure and at the same 

time gives you a practical speaking 
knowledge.

IDEAL HOME STUDY M ETHOD.
Our free booklet tells all about the Cortin- 
apnone M ethod and the Cortina courses, 
also our easy payment plan.

W rite for it today 
| CORTINA ACADEMY of LANGUAGES 

Established 1882 
J ‘242 Cortina Bldg., 44W.S4thSt. N.Y*

HOME
STUDY

UNIVERSITY of CHICAGO
offers

350 of its class-room  courses b y  correspondence. 
One may take up H igh  School or C ollege studies 
at almost any point and do half the work for a 
Bachelor degree. Courses for Teachers. Writers, 
Bankers, Accountants, Business M en, Ministers, 
Parents, and many in other vocations.

The U. of C„ Div. B, Chicago, III

three months' trial subscript! ; The B o ys ’ M agazine
the biggest and best b >ys’ m agazine published. F ine stories and beautiful 
illustrations. H andsom e covers in colors. Departments o f Electricity, M e
chanics, Photography, Stamns, Coins and Curios. A  b ig  Athletic depart
ment edited by W A L T E R  CAM P is a feature.

Send on ly  25c (stamps accept- d) for a tl.ree m onths’ trial subscription. 
T h e  S c o t t  F .  R e d f i e l d  C o . ,  6 6 5  M a i n  S t . ,  S m e t l i p o r t ,  Pa.

AMERICAN
ACADEMY

O F
DRAMATIC ARTS

FOUNDED IN  1884

Connected with 
M r. Charles 
Frohman’s Empire 
Theatre and 
Companies

Its exceptional facilities and complete organization 
have made it the recognized leading institution for 
dramatic training in this country.

B O A R D  O F  T B U S T E E S  
F R A N K L IN  H . S A R G E N T , President 

D A N IE L  F R O H M A N  JO H N  D R E W
A U G U S T U S  T H O M A S  B E N JA M IN  F . ROEDER

F o r  c a t a l o g u e  a n d  i n f o r m a t i o n ,  a p p l y  t o  

THE SECRETARY, ROOM 446, CARNEGIE HALL, NEW YORK

>

Learn P hotography, P ho to -Engravin g or 3-Color W ork
E n g r a v e r s  a n d  T h r e e - C o l o r  O p e r a t o r s  e a r n  $ 2 0  

t o  $ 5 0  P e r  W e e k .  Only college in the world where these 
paying professions are tau ght successfully. E s t a b l i s h e d  1 6  y e a r s .  
Endorsed by  International Association o f Photo-Engravers and Photo
graphers’ Association o f Illinois. Term s easy : liv ing inexpensive. 
G r a d u a t e s  p l a c e d  i n  g r o o d  p o s i t i o n s .  W; rite for catalogue, 
and sp ec ify  cou rse  in  w h ich  y o u  a re  in terested .
Illinois College of Photography or I 945  W abash Ave. 
Bissell College of Photo-Engraving f Effingham 111.
L. H. BIS9ELL, Pres. NO SALOONS IN EFFINGHAU
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COMBINED WITH

1SENTHAL COMMON SENSE METHOD 
OE PRACTICAL LINGO ISTRY.

Y o u  h e a r  t h e  l i v i n g  v o i c e  o f  a  n a t i v e  p r o f e s s o r  
p r o n o u n c e  e a c h  w o r d  a n d  p h r a s e .  A  few minutes’ 
daily practice, at spare moments, gives thorough conversa
tional mastery of a foreign language.

S end  f o r  I n te r e s t in g  B ook let a n d  T es tim o n ia ls  
T H E  L A N G U A G E - H I O N E  M E T H O D  

8 1 8  M e t r o p o l i s  B ld g 1.,  Broad way nnd 16th St., N e w  Y o r k

FR EN C H -G ER M A N  
SP A N ISH -IT A LIA N

I s  E a s i ly  a n d  Q u ic k ly  M a ste red  b y  th e

LANGUAGE  
PHONE 

METHOD

STUDY High-Grade 
Instruction by 
Correspondence

Established 1892LAW any .State. Three Courses.
College. Post-Graduate and 

Business Law Im proved method o f  instruction, 
c o m b in m g -t l ie o r y  and p r a c t i c e .

One student writes “ 1 have learned m oro law 
in three months under your instruction than I 
learned in six  m onths in  a law  office .”  
A P P R O V E D  B Y  B E N C H  A N D  B A R

Classes begin each m onth. U n iform  rate o f  tui
tion. Send fo r  our 48-page catalogue, in  w hich 
we give a synopsis o f  the rules fo r  adm ission to 
the bar o f  the several States.

C h ica g o  C orrespo n den ce Sc h o o l o l Law 
5 0 7  R e a p e r  B lo c k ,  C h ic a g o

A

NCLE SAM  W A N T S  YOU
f o r  th e  R a ilw a y  M a il, P osta l. In tern a l 
R even u e , C ustom s o r  D ep a rtm en ta l 
S e rv ice . 40,000 a p p o in tm e n ts  m ad e  
y e a r ly . F u ll p a rticu la rs  F R E E  co n 
c e r n in g  p o s it io n s , sa la ries , e x a m in a 
t io n s  (h e ld  a n n u a lly  in  e v e ry  S ta te ), 
sa m p le  q u estion s  p re v io u s ly  used* etc. 
A d d ress  th e  or ig in a to rs .
NATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE IN S T IT U T E  
21-40 Second N a t’l B a n k  B ldg ., W a s h . ,  D. C.

PATENTS
-  E stablished  49  years. B est I

Mason, Fenwick & 
Lawrence, Patent 
Law yers, 608 F  St., 
W ashington, D. C. 

49 years. Best References. Careful 
Work. Terms Moderate. Booklet and Advice F R E E .

LEARN PLUMISING
A  trade that w ill m ake you independent for  life . 
H ou rs S h o r te r —P a y  B ig g e r —D em and G re a te r  than 
any other trade. You need no previous experi
ence. Our practica l m ethods enable you in  a few  
m onths to hold  p osition  as sk illed  p lum ber or 
con du ct your ow n business. C atalog sent free.

St. Louis Trades School
4 4 4 1  O l iv e  S t. S t. L o u i s ,  M o .

B I G
P A Y

SHORT
HOURS

IGNORANCE of the laws of self and sex 
will not excuse infraction of Nature’s decree. 
The knowledge vital to a happy, successful 

life has been collected in “  SE1XOLOGY.”

A  B O O K  F O R  
E V E R Y  HOME

(I llu s tra ted )

B y W illiam  H. W alling, A .M .,  
It contains in one volume:

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have.

M . D.

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have.
Knowledge a Father Should Have.
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have.
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have.
Knowledge a Mother Should Have.
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have.

“ Sexology”  is endorsed, and is in the libraries of the heads of our 
government, and the most eminent physicians, preachers, professors 
and lawyers throughout the country.

All in one volume. Illustrated, $2  postpaid 
W r it e  fo r  “ O th e r  P e o p l e ’ s  O p in io n s ”  a n d  T a b le  o f  C o n te n ts

PURITAN PUB. CO., 714 Perry Bldg., PN1LA., PA.

Mrs. M ary H . Passm ore o f  Chicago, a graduate o f  this school

I F  you have the natural 
attributes of a good 
nurse we w ill undertake 

to teach you to earn $10 to 
$25 a week, as thousands 
of our graduates are doing.

Let us submit to y o u  ou r plan.
Send today for our 9th annual 56- 

page Blue B ook , explaining our 
m ethod, w ith stories o f  successful 
nurses.

UNUSUAL OFFER

J V E  grant enjery 
student tnsoo 

months’  probation
ary or tr ia l study—  

this costs you noth- 
in g i f  you are dis
satisfied.

© I j e  G H j a u t a u q u a  ^ r l t n o l  
o  o f  N u r s t t t g  o

272 M ain S tre e t , J a m e s to w n  N ew  Y o rk

L E A R N  T O  W R I T E  
A D V E R T I S E M E N T S

“  Thisia the advertising 6chool y ou  hear so m uch ahout. ”

Study advertising 
b y  mail with this 
school and you can 
positively increase 
your earning power.
Ad writers receive 
from  $25 to $100 a week.
I f  y o u  w a n t to know m o re— i f  y o u  w a n t to 
earn m o re— i f  y o u  w a n t to im p ro v e  your 
w orldly and financial position, either as em 
ployee or em ployer, write us to-day and you 
w ill receive our beautiful prospectus. It is Free.

T his S ilv e r  S tatuette , en t it le d ‘  ‘ T he S tand 
a r d  B e a r e r ,"  w a s  p r es en te d  J u n e  17, 1909, to 
th e  P res id e n t o f  th e  S chool by s tu d en ts  an d  
g ra d u a te s  o f  G rea t B r ita in  a?id I r e la n d  as  
a m a r k  o f  ap precia tion  a n d  esteem .

PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL •* 150 Nassau Street, New Y ork
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*3.000,« !|0.000-:'»
r-— x  IN THE REAL ESTATE BUSINESS

Fe te a c h  y o u  b y  m a il e%’ery  b ra n ch  o f  the  
R e a l E sta te , G e n e ra l B ro k e ra g e  a n d  In s u r 
a n ce  B u s in ess  a n d  a p p o in t  y o u
SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE
o f  th e  o ld e s t  a n d  la rg e s t  c o -o p e ra t iv e  real 
e s ta te  a n d  b r o k e ra g e  c o m p a n y  in  A m e r ica . 
R e p re se n ta t iv e s  a re  m a k in g  $3,000 to  $10,000 
a ye a r  w ith o u t a n y  in v e stm e n t  o f  ca p ita l. 
E x c e lle n t  o p p o r tu n it ie s  o p e n  t o  Y O U . B y  

_ o u r  sy s te m  y o u  c a n  b e g in  m a k in g  m o n e y  in
a fe w  w e e k s  w ith o u t  in te r fe r in g  w ith  yo u r  

p re se n t o c c u p a t io n . O ur co -o p e ra t iv e  d ep a rtm en t w ill g iv e  
y o u  m o re  ch o ic e , sa la b le  p ro p e r ty  to  h a n d le  th a n  an y  
o th er  in stitu tion  in  th e  w o r ld . A Thorough Commercial Law Course 
FREE To Each Representative* W rite  fo r  62-page b o o k ,  fre e .

THE C R O SS  COM PANY, 3 5 5 4  Reaper Block, Chicago

Salesmen Wanted
Traveling Salesmen earn from $1,000 to $25,000 a year 
and expenses. Over 600,000 employed in the United 
States and Canada. T he demand for good  Salesmen 
always exceeds the supply. W e will teach you to be one 
by mail and assist you to get a good  position. W e 
maintain the largest F R E E  E M P L O Y M E N T  B U 
R E A U  in the world and receive calls for thousands of 
Salesmen. W e have assisted thousands of other men to 
secure good positions and better salaries and we can 
help you. Hundreds o f our graduates who formerly 
earned $25 to $75 a month have since earned from $100 to
as high as $1,000 a month and expenses. Thousands o f positions 
now open. If you want to secure one of them and increase 
your earnings, our free b ook  “ A  K nigh t o f  the C,rip" will show 
you how. W rite (or call) for it today. Address nearest office.

Dept. 413, NATIONAL SALESMEN’S TRAINING ASSOCIATION
C hicago, N e w l o r k ,  Kansas C ity , M inneapolis, San Francisco, A tlanta

Actress or Orator
Earn $25 to $200 Weekly

Our course in  E lo cu tio n  and D ram atic  A rt is com plete, thor- 
' ough and com prehensive. It enables you in  a  short tim e to  qualify  

for a good paying position on  the s t a g e  or speaker’ s platform . Learn 
by correspondence the most fascinating and best paying profession in 
the world. Illustrated Book on Dramatic Art, free.
CHICAGOSCHOOL OF ELOCUTION, 151 Grand Opera House, Chicago

Government Positions
45,837 Appointments T re m ade to Civil Service places

r  r  during the past year. Excellent
opportunities for you n g  people. Each year we instruct b y  mail thousands o f 
persons w ho pass these examinations and a large share o f them receive 
appointments to life positions at $840 to $1,500 a year. I f  you  desire a posi
tion o f  this kind, write for our Civil Service Announcem ent, containing full 
information about all governm ent examinations and questions recently used 
by  the Civil Service Commission.
C O L U M B IA N  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  C O L L E G E , W A S H I N G T O N ,  D .C .

I TEACH SIGN PAINTING
S h ow  C ard  W r it in g  o r  le tte r in g  b y  m a il  a nd  

gu aran tee  su ccess . O n ly  field  n ot o v e rcro w d e d . 
M y  in stru ction  is  u n eq u a lled  b eca u se  p ra c tica l, 
p e rso n a l an d  th o ro u g n . E a sy  term s. W rite  for 
la rg e  ca ta lo g u e . C h a u .  J. Strong, Pres.
DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING

D ep t. F .  D E T R O IT ,  M IC H .
•‘ O ld est an d  L a rg e s t  S ch o o l o f  its  K in d . "

C O P Y  T H I S  S K E T C H
and let me see what you can do  with it. You can 
earn $20.00 to $125.00, or more, per week as illustra
tor or c-irtoon st. M y practical system o f personal 
individual lessons by mail will develop your talent. 
Fifteen years’ successful work for newspapers and 

/ /  y magazines qualifies me to teach you.
1Y  w Send me your sketch of President Taft with 6c in

^ ^ 0 *  stamps'and I will send you a test lesson plate, also
V k collection o f drawings showingpossibilities forYOU.

THE LANDON SCHOOL and  C a rtoon in g
1442  S ch o fie ld  B ld g ., C lev e lan d , O.

WHY NOT BE AN ARTIST?
Our Graduates are filling High Salaried 

Positions. Good artists
EARN $ 2 5  T O  $ 1 0 0  PE R W E E K

and upwards, in easj , fa icinating work Our courses o f  
Personal Home Instruction by correspondence, are c I '  * '
Twelve years’ successful teaching. Expert instructors, feupe- 
rior equipment. Positions ready lor  0UROWN r RlJll-DlNG
competent workers. CmcondOr^

Write for valnable Art Book, Free
S C H O O L  OF A P P L I E D  ART

(F ounded  1899)
B  11 F i n e  A r t  B u i l d i n g  

B A TTL E  C R E E K , M IC H IG A N

STUDY
LAW

AT
HOME

The oldest and best school. Instruction by  matt 
adapted to every one. Recognized by courts and 
educators. Experienced and competent instruc
tors. Takes spare time only . Three courses— 
Preparatory, Business, College. Prepares for 
practice. W ill better your con- 4
dition and prospects in business.
Students and graduates every
where. Full particulars and 
Easy Paym ent P lan  free.

T h e  Sprague 
Correspondence School 

o f  Law,
694 Majestic Bldg, Detroit, fllleh.

L e a r n  T e l e g r a p h y
m o r s e :  a n d  w i r e l e s s

At My Practical School. D em and for operators 
from  Railroads and W ireless C o ’ s, greater than 
supply. Graduates assisted. W e occupy  our own 
large m odern building, R . R . train wire and com 
plete wireless station. Endorsed b y  R ailroad and 
W estern Union Officials. T eachers are practical 

experts. L iv in g  expenses earned. Easy payments. 
Correspondence Courses if desired. Catalog* Free. 
GEORGE M. DODGE, Pres., D odge's Institute* 

^ ^ E s t a b ^ S T ^ ^ ^ in ^ h j^ Y a lg a r n is o ^ n d ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^

YOU STAMMER
I  w ill send you  m y 84-page book “ A dvice to 
Stam m erers”  Free. I t  explains how I  qu ickly 
and perm anently cured m yself. Profit b y  m y 
experience and w rite fo r free book and advice

B E N J .  N .  B O G U E
1531 North Illinois S t., • Indianapolis, Ind.

DO Y O U  LIKE T O  DRAW?
T H A T ’ S A L L  W E  W AN T T O  KNOW

N ow , we w ill n o t  give you any grand prise 
— or a lot o f free stuff if you answer this ad. 
N or do  we claim  to m ake you rich in a neek. 
But if you are anxious to develop  your talent 
with a successful cartoonist, so you can make 
m oney , send a cop y  o f this picture, with ( c. 
in stamps for portfo lio  o f cartoons and sample 
lesson plate, and let us explain.

The W. L EVANS SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 
310 Kingmoore Bldg.. Cleveland, Ohio

An ART Scholarship
F R E E  ~W R IT E  A T  ONCE fo *  (kill par

ticu lars  o f  th is Specia l Limited 
Offer. N o  charge,no obligations. 
Y ou r  nam e and address brings 

you  handsom e, illustrated Prospectus and  explanation o f  
th is  unusual offer, b y  return  m ail, free. R em em ber this 
offer is strictl//limited. D on ’ t take chances. W rite now.

FINE ARTS INSTITUTE. Studio 1022 . Omaha. Neb.

P A T E N T S S E C U R E D  O R  F E E  
R E T U R N E D .  F r e e  
opin ion  as to patentabil- 

, T . , , ,  , ity. G uide B ook , List
ot Inventions \\ anted, and 100 M echanical M ovem ents free to 

r̂ s s ‘ Patents secured by us advertised free in 
Wqrld_s_Pros»ress. Sam ple copy free.

E V A N S  A  C O . ,  W a s h i n g t o n ,  D .  C .V I C T O R  J .
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E C © ]W H E R Y > T O -G O [ B  B E A C O N  S T . B O S T O N j j *

B A L T I M O R E  M D .
T h f»  f t p t i n p r t  E. #1.50. B altim ore ’s 1 u c  lYCllliCI1. iea(] jng h ote l. T ypical 
Southern cooking. T he kitchen o f this 
hotel has m ade M aryland cooking fam ous.

C U L F P O R T  M IS S .
The Great Southern Hotel

On the G ulf Coast o f  Mexico. Finest Hotel and 
best Resort on the entire G ulf Coast. Booklet on 
request. F. B. W ashington, G en’ l Mgr. *________

L O N G  B E A C H  C A L .
W A R M  a n d  D R Y  in  W I N T E R ,
cool in  summer, at LONG BEACH SANITARIUM. 
Battle Creek methods. Finest and best equipped San- 

ta r iu m  w e s to f Battle Creek. W inter Booklet FREE.
H O T E L  V I R G I N I A ,  California's 
m agnificent H ostelry. Am. Plan. F ~'EPROOF. 
WINTER BATHING, Autom obiling, etc. Every lu x 
ury. ILL. BOOKLET FREE. Carl Stanley, Mgr.

N E W  O R L E A N S  L A .

NEW H O TEL DENECHAUD, NEW ORLEANS
Centrally 1 o ca ted , absol u tely  firep roo f, 
a ll outside room s, fine restaurant, 
e very  con ven ien ce . E uropean Plan. 
#1 .50  up per day. W rite fo r  B ooklet. *

N E W  Y O R K
W n t p l  P m n i r p  B roadw ay and 63dSt. n U l C l  C l I i p i I C .  A  delightfu l h o t e l ,  
beautifu lly  situated. M ost excellen t cu i
s in e and service. Large room s #1.50 per 
d a y ; w ith bath #2 per day. Suites #3.50 
up. * Free Guide. W. Johnson Quinn,Prop.

S A N  F R A N C I S C O  C A L .
P A L A C E  H O TEL 

R eop en ed  D ec. 15, 1909 in  a m agnificent 
new  #10,000,000 building. E .P . #2.50 up
ward.

F A IR M O N T  H OTEL
Superbly situated hotel, 600 room s, 600 
baths. E. P . R ates #2.50 upward. 

P A L A C E  H O TE L COM PANY.
S E A T T L E  W A S H .

W n f p l  Q o v n v  “  1 2  stories o f  so lid  com - 
n u i c i  o a v u j • f0rt,”  con cre te , steel & 
m arble. In fashionaD le shopping district. 
English grill. A uto-B us. # 1 5 0  up. *

W A S H I N G T O N  D. C.
H O T E L  D R IS C O L L
N ew, m odern. Facing 
U. S. Capitol and park. 
N ear Union Station and 
points o f  interest. Free 
baths. M usic is a  fea 
ture . A m er. #2.50. Eur. 
#1.00. B ook le t.*

Atlantic p it-ir M A R LBO RO U G H  
• B L E N H E I M .

A bove illustration shows but one section o f 
th is  m agnificent and sum ptuously fitted 
house—the Open A ir Plaza and Enclosed 
Solarium s overlook  the Board-walk and the 
Ocean. The environm ent, convenience and 
com forts  o f  theM arlborough-B lenheim  and
th e  invigorating clim ate at A tlantic City 

:e this the ideal p lace fo r  a W inter so- 
. W rite forh an dsom ely

make
ourn.

eal p lace fo r  a W inter so- 
open.

et. Josiah  W hite & Sons 
Com pany, P roprietors and D irectors. *

TToll A T L A N T IC  C IT Y , N . J. 
i l a l l .  H otel and Sanatorium . 

N ew  stone, brick & steel building. A lw ays 
open , always ready, a lw ays busy. Table 
and attendance unsurpassed. *

B A T T L E  C R E E K  M I C H .

The Battle Creek Sanitarium
The ideal place to  rest; to  accurately learn your 

exact physical cond ition , to  have applied the phy
siological and dietetic methods necessary to elim i- 
1 _ IP  i t  ' i ’ m  nate the causes o f  your illness and 
r l L - A L .  * I *  to build up perm anent health. 
P P q t *  Hygienic m odern appointm ents, m oderate 
I x E O  * rates, delicious health cuisine, 200 kinds 
o f  baths, electricity, sw im m ing pools, indoor palm 
garden, ton ic Michigan climate, 860 feet above sea 
level; 300 trained nurses, 30 physicians; accom m o
dations fo r  1,000 guests. I llu e . C a t a lo g u e  f r e e .  
The Sanitarium, Box 109, Battle Creek, Mich.

A S H E V I L L E  N. C.
Biggs Sanitarium.
and other ch ron ic ailm ents, N o consum ptives. 
Com plete equipm ent, natural methods, ideal c l i
mate, sa tisfaction  guaranteed. Pamphlets. *

* W rite f o r  fu rth er  information.

HOTEL CH A M BER LIN
O ld P o in t C o m fo r t , V a .

Situated on H istoric H am pton R oads,O ld  
P oint com bines every feature which goes 
to  make up a perfect p lace fo r  real restan d  
recuperation . TH E C LIM AT E  is unsur
passed the year round. TH E CUISINE 
o f  the Chamberlin is perfect. TH E H IS
TORIC SU RRO U N D IN G S are unique.

THE M EDICINAL BATHS 
AT HOTEL CHAMBERLIN

The Baths and Sea P ool at the Chamber
lin  are the finest in Am erica. The p o o l is 
so p erfectly  ventilated and radiant with 
sunlight that you  are really  bathing ou t 
o f  doors. The M edicinal D epartm ent is  
com plete  in  every  detail—Nauheim  B aths, 
E lectric Cabinets, Massage and T onic Bath s 
o f  every description . These are especially  
recom m ended fo r  Insom nia,N ervousness, 
Rheum atism , G out and kindred d isorders, 
and are endorsed by the m ost em inent prac
titioners in A m erica.

F or further in form ation  and interesting 
illustrated book lets , address G E O R G E  
F .  A D A M S ,  Mgr., Fortress M onroe .Y a .

M I N E R A L  W E L L S  T E X .

MINERAL W E LLS £urreesosrU e£
m atism , B right’s D isease. S tom ach. N erv
ous & kindred ills. 50 hotels  and bath 
houses. N o m alaria. A vge. w in ter tern. 
57. B estm aterin U. S.<Q>. W ."W ilson ,P rest.

P A L M  B E A C H  F L A .
“  PALM BEACH HOTEL.”  #3 up. A ccom . 400. 
Select. W eek ly rates as lo w  as hom e. W rite 
n o w  fo r  illu s. b ook let. A ddress “  P rop r .”

YOU CANNOT AFFORD TO OMIT
S W I T Z E R L A N D

T H E  L A N D  O F SCENIC B E A U T Y  
From  Y our Coming European Tour
Get our suggestions and  fu ll in form ation  
also a cop y  o f  “ T he G lorious E n ga d in e”  
and other handsom e literature in cluding 
th e  “  H otels o f  Sw itzerland.”  Free on  per
sonal application or  m ailed fo r  1 0 c postage.

Sw iss Federal Railroad, 24U «  Yho?kve' ’

(
♦ ♦ V

EUROPE in c lu d in g  OBERAMMERGAU
29th Season—Lim ited P arties

E xceptiona l A dvantages 
DR. and M R S. HOWARD S . PAINE, 
148 R idge St., G lens Falls. N . Y .

P T T P O P P  T H E  I D E A L  W A Y .  
C  U  J \ U r  C .  S e n d  f o r  B o o k l e t .
J .P .G ra h am ,Id ea l T o u r s , B o x l 0 5 5  W .P ittsb u rg

PINE FOREST INN
W I N T E R  R E S O R T  S U M M E R V IL L E , S. C.
Now open High Class Hotel. Strictly in the Pines, catering 
to a select clientele. Room s ensuite with Bath, Elevator, 
Electric Lights, Steam Heat and Open Fireplaces; Pure Water 
from  our own Artesian W ell one thousand feet deep and perfect 
sanitary conditions. Fine Golf Links recently enlarged, Saddle 
and Harness Horses, Fine Hunting, Boulevard for Automobiles 
to Charleston about thirty miles.

Address M a n a g e r , P in e  F o re s t  I n n , S u m m e rv ille , S. C., 
or F . W . W a g e n e r  & C o ., C h a r le s to n , S. C.LEARN TELEGRAPH Y 

BOOKKEEPING 
OR SHORTHAND

B Y  M A I L - - A T  Y O U R  O W N  H O M E
Anyone can learn it easily in a few weeks. W e are unable to 

supply the demand for telegraph operators, bookkeepers and 
stenographers. N o  ch a r g e  f o r  t u it io n  u n t il  p o s it io n  is se
cu re d . Write today for particulars, stating course desired.
M IC H IG A N  B U S IN E S S  I N S T I T U T E ,  8 5 4  In stitu te  B u ild in g , KALAM AZO O , M ICH .

Taxiderm y  
0 B o o k

F R EE
Mount Beautiful Birds

Be a Taxidermist, Mount your own trophies,
such as birds and animals. Decorate your 
home or make money mounting for others. 
T axiderm ists in grea t demand and handsomely 

paid. Success guaranteed or 110 tuition. Great 
book “  How to Mount Birds and Animals ”  

sent Free. Men and women write todav. \.w. School 
of Taxidermy, 1022 El wood Building, Omaha, Neb.

J U S T  P U B L I S H E D

TERRY’S MEXICO
Im m ensely useful to  th e  traveler w h o  wishes to  see 

all there is w orth  seeing in  M ex ico , in  the m ost  e x p e 
d itious, sa tisfa ctory , and  econ om ica l w a y .

M odelled  a fter the ce lebrated  B aedeker G u id e  B o o k s .
8 2 4  pages. 26  m aps an d  plans.
E very  c ity , tow n , h ote l, ra ilroad, h istoric  feature, 

pop u lar tou r, is fu lly  described . A  brie f h is tory  o f  
the cou n try  is g iv en . M oney, passport, cu stom -h ouse, 
e tc ., fu lly  discussed . T h is G u id e  to  M e x ic o  is  com *  
p le t e . P rice  $ 2 .50  net, p ostp a id .

C ircular on  request from
S O N O R A  N E W S  C O M P A N Y  

C alle  d e  la s  E s ta c io n e s  1 2 , M e x ic o  C ity , M e x ico , o r  
H O U G H T O N  M IF F L IN  CO., 4  Park St., Boston

C ERTIFIED PUBLIC 
ACCOVNTANT
The only professions In which the demand exceeds the sunply. 
W e equip you for practice anywhere. N o classes; Individ
ual Instruction. Courses embrace Theory of Accounts, Prac
tical Accounting, Auditing, Commercial Law, Cost Account
ing, Bookkeenlng and Business practice. Write for Booklet F.

UNIVERSAL BUSINESS INSTITUTE, Dept. F.
2 7 -2 9  East 22nd Street, New York.

R e c o g n i z e d  A c c o u n t a n c y  Sc h o o l  o f  t h e  w o r l d .
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Lord Loveland Discovers America

By C. N. AND

A. M. W illiamson

A u th o rs  o f  

“ Set in Silver”
“ Lady B etty across the W a ter” 

“ The Chaperon”

“ TJiy Friend the Chauffeur ” 

77ie Princess V i r g i n i a c /c .

^TT Lady Betty’s cousin, the Marquis of Loveland, 
B J  sets out from England to discover an American 

JJ heiress. But his first discovery in Am erica is 
that his title is discredited, and his money and 

w ardrobe gone; so he is forced to w ork his own way 
from the bottom up. From a position one winters 
night, without an overcoat, on the “ Bread Line he 
struggles along until the real man in him com es out 
on top, fit to discover the real Am erican girl; so that 
after all, the “ discoveries’ of Lord Loveland in 
Am erica prove him to be a worthy successor to 
his cousin, “ Lady Betty.”

Now displayed and for sale everywhere 
E ight illustrations in co lor  by G eorge  Brehm . F ixed  price, $ 1 .2 0  (p o s ta g e  12 cen ts)

D O U B L E D A Y , P A G E  & C O ., 1 3 3  East 1 6 ,K Street, N ew  York
Our “ Guide to Good B ooks”  is sent upon request

U

D o Y o u  W a n t This C o lu m b ia ?

A  Beautiful Bicycle W ithout Cost to You
T his Spring y o u  will w ant a  b icy c le  surely T he C olu m bia  is used b y  the U . S. A rm y , and  is the p rod u ct o f 

" r,r1 a rn"* t: ''rdleH  Y o u  can  get one (m an s o r  w om a n ’ s) m ju st a w eek  o r  tw o  i f  y o u  try , bythe W o r ld ’s m ost sk illed  w orkm en , 
g iv in g  part o f  y o u r  spare tim e to

McCLURE’S MAGAZINE

workers have gotten the required subscriptions In only tw o days. tSS?v o ? + k 1 °R mber
P t.lm p  f o r  iro nof the car fare saved! Surely this Is the"chance of a life tlm V foryou. *“  Send y ?h V Ips you  could takc, orabout oar bicycle offer. We will send full particulars by return mall. postal or letter right away, to-day, asking

TH E S. S. MCCLURE CO ., 4 9  East 23 d  S L , New York City a S S
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A  Unique Autobiography o f  a 
Ditch-digger— Soldier— M iner — Socialist— Preacher

ALEXANDER IRVINE
t| Mr. Irvine has always lived and fought hard. From ditch -d igger and coa l
m iner, he w ork ed  h im self up to groom , to sailor, to soldier, to publishing, to 
a slum missionary, until n ow  he is “  lay-m inister ”  o f  the C hurch  o f the 
A scension  in N ew  Y ork  City. His b o o k  is a hum an docum ent o f profou nd  
significance, for it voices the hopes and fears and aspirations o f m illions o f 
du m b  toilers; and it reads like a tale o f  adventure.

Sixteen illustrations. N et price, $ 1 .5 0  (postage 15c.)

“  W hat IS the m a tter  with our Universities ? ”
Professor Charles Mills C ayley , o f  the University o f California, answers 

conclusively  this b ig  question in his new  b ook

“ Idols”
C| A  fearless plea for com m on  sense in the m anagem ent o f  our educational 
system, written from  within. T h e b o o k  is addressed to every parent, and 
all w h o  are interested in ou r pu b lic  schools w ill find it o f  vital m om ent. 

N et price, 5 0  cents (postage 6 c .)

C o u n t r y  L r r e  (fW| T h e W o r l d 's 'W o r k  ( ( ®  T h e  G a r d e n
IN  AMERICA V MAGAZ I NE

D o u b l e  d a y  Pa g e  & C o . N e w  Y o r k .
Our “ Guide to Good Books'' is sent upon request.

jd  real book —  there are few  living 
authors w h o  cou ld  have written 
this tale o f  delightfu l personalities.

A  Village 
of Vagabonds

By F. Be r k e l e y  Sm it h

“ From the Bottom U p”

Mr. Irvine as a Coal-miner

Jlulhor o f  “  The Lady o f  Big Shanty, ”
“  ‘Parisians Out o f  Doors, ”  “ In London Town, etc. ”

gT  Suzette o f  the irresistible smile,
^ w h o  “ sang all d a y ; ’ ’ Tanrade,

the fam ous m u sic ia n ; the charm ing M m e. A lice  
de  B reville; the o ld  Cure —  exquisite types, all, in 
this story o f  active life and h appenings in the little 
forgotten  village o f  P ont du Sable on  the w ild  
N orm an coast. A t alm ost the first p age the reader
finds him self ch arm ed  b y  the warm th and nearness F r o m  a  c r a y o n  d r a w in g  o f  F  B e r k e le y  S m ith ,

o f these hum an, lovab le  personalities; and  the
spell is increased  b y  the delicate rom ance that intertwines the narrative. 

It is a notable and fascinating p ie ce  o f  writing.
Illustrations in color by F. Hopkjnson Sm ith; also pen draw
ings by the author. Fixed price, $ 1 . 5 0  (postage 1 2 c .)

I

1 6 a



M c C lu r e ’s — T h e  M a r k e t p la c e  o f  t h e  W o r ld

The Library of 1,000
Graphic Illustrations

25
Sumptuous Volumes Valuable Knowledge

l!*o»*T U ,U * ’' LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY URRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY LIBRARY
VALUABLE VALUABLE VBLVABlE VALUABLE VALUABLE VaLU*BIB VALUABLE VALUABLE VAfUABLE VALUABLE VALUABLE VALUABLE VAI.UMUE VBLUABLE VAI t*V t VAIIIABIE VAIWABIE VALUABLE VALUABI* VALUABLE VAIUABLE ’
'AOVLLOCf: uowUOCC •BOWL*#'!* BBOUIEDCB EHCWLiCCt KBOWLEPCE «OWL«Li* EBOWLEBOB OOWUDC* IQK7W1 tOCt mowiBIXSB BROWUDO* y »w  (CCE lEOWlCDG* »BC*t*&©' KXOMLECHX BRRYlEOe* WtCBVLE BOE WOWLCOflt EXJWLECCr BROW, A OCT »

’ n o R Y o *  t i tm o t  trternw e t o r y o e  S E J J S f  « m i c 7  b t o r y o y  e t o r y o e  s t o r y  o r  n<m  or i t o A v o i  b t o r y o *
ije muetm  a*™ **  awEE*, « « " »  J " *  AQLIX A « * « RRIMfnVB fWf AE70E RHOTOO-

P R O F IT A B L E  
VOLU M ES

1. The Story of the Stars
2. The Story of the Solar System
3. The Story of the Eclipses
4. The Story of the Earth
5. The Story of the Earth’s Atmos=

phere
6. The Story of Germ Life
7. The Story of the Plants
8. The Story of Life in the Seas
9. The Story of Animal Life

10. The Story of the Living Machine
11. The Story of a Piece of Coal
12. The Story of a Grain of Wheat
13. The Story of the Cotton Plant
14. The Story of Primitive Man
15. The Story of Extinct Civilizations

of the W est
16. The Story of Extinct Civilizations

of the East
17. The Story of the Alphabet
18. The Story of Geographical Dis

covery
19. The Story of the Art of Building
20. The Story of Music
21. The Story of Books
22. The Story of Photography
23. The Story of Electricity
24. The Story of Rapid Transit
25. The Story of the Mind

B ound  in  r ich  h a l f  lea ther, d a rk  b lu er lea th er  
backs an d  lineii buckram  sides, head-bands an d  
go ld  backs. E v e r y  d eta il o f  m a n u fa c tu re  v ji ll  
su it th e m ost ex a c tin g . E a ch  vol. (7/&x5%) h a s  a  
com plete in d ex .

L mere glanee at the authors named below  will 
suffice to convince you o f the wealth o f  learning at 
your service.

Geo F . Chambers, F . R . A . S. ; Prof. H . G. 
Seeley, F. R . S. ; Douglas Archibald, F. R . M . S. ; 
Prof. H . W . C onn ; Grant Allen ; Prof. S. J. H ick 
son ; B. L indsay ; Edw. A. Martin, F . G. S .;  Hon. 
W . C. E d gar; Frederick W ilkinson, F. G. S .;  
Edward Clodd, F. L . S. ; R obert Anderson, M . A ., 
F. A. S . ;  Jos. Jacobs; P. L . Waterhouse, R . I. 
B. A. ; F. J. Crowest; G. B. R aw lings; A. T . Story; 
John Munro, C. E. ; Bee kies W ilson ; Jas. M. Bald
win. P. L . D .. L 1 ..D ., Dr. Sc.

With introduction by William T . Harris, A. M ., 
L L .D .,  U. S. Commissioner of Education, W ashing
ton, D. C.

THE McCLURE CO.
NEW YORK CITY

Something New {Sp’KESBS
A new world of knowledge is thrown open to you, not only 

will you have evening after evening of entertainment, 
but will unconsciously absorb just that knowledge which' 
most stimulates your imagination and quickens your 
powers of observation, the two faculties to which all 
great men and women owe their success.

These are new up-to-date, copyrighted books, and of 
vital interest to the scholar, the wide-awake man or 
woman or the ambitious youth.

A  Royal Road to Knowledge
The books reveal, in a most entertaining story style 

the hidden mysteries, the wonders and the romance 
in the world around you; they give you the mar
velous record o f M an ’s conquest over Nature 
and his progress. When we tell you your 
favorite novel will be dull by comparison 
and that great scientists and leading fiction 
writers alike acknowledge this library cQ
superior to any other in entertainment 44 e. 23d sc
and instruction, we are giving you New Vork
only a faint idea of its value and a p p r o v a l ? ch a r™

importance. f  brakyd’ opset y-allable
Profit by Our Introductory Offer

IS you wi 11 sum and return us the coupon T O - / C j /  leather. I f  satisfactory, I aeree 
D A Y , we will send you these twenty-five m ag. E f i -  M  to pay you $ 1  00 promptly, and 
mficenthalf leather volumes at our expense. If fg C W  {2 .00 a m onth thereafter for eleven 
satisfactory, keep t a i l  and send us the low  / A /  months. If not satisfactory I will 
introductory price in small m onthly pay. g  notify you or return the books within
ments ; otherwise, notify us, and we will / v V  M  10  days, 
arrange for their return at our expense.

D e l i v e r e d  P a i d .  f  N a m e .........................................................................

S tre e t ..........................................................................

City an d  S la te .............................................  . . . .
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imited

is the business man’s train to San Francisco, 
this famous train leaves Chicago, the buffet car 

reminds one of a metropolitan club.
The Union Pacific - Southern Pacific

short, quick route that the business man demands, 
track is ballasted with dustless Sherman gravel and protected 

block signals.
meals and service “ Best in the World.”

For literature and information address

L. LOMAX, General Passenger Agent
Union Pacific Railroad, Omaha, Neb.

16c
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T H E  S T A N D A R D  N A P O L E O N  

E X P R E S S  P A I D  F O R  E X A M I N A T I O N

Sloane’s Life of Napoleon
The best, most interesting, most authoritative life-story 
of the greatest history maker of the nineteenth century

T h e  resu l t  o f  y e a r s  o f  s t u d y  a n d  re search  
u n d e r  m o s t  f a v o r a b l e  c o n d i t i o n s  is a 
w o n d e r f u l l y  in te re s t in g ,  im p ar t ia l  s t o r y  
o f  N a p o l e o n ’s ca r e e r  f r om  the p o v e r t y  o f  
his C o r s ic a n  d a y s ,  t h r o u g h  his m e t e o r ic  
rise to p o w e r ,  his t r i u m p h s  at  M a r e n g o ,  
J e n a  a nd A u s t e r l i t z ,  the final  d i sa s t e r  o f  
W a t e r l o o  a n d  the  last  d a y s  at  S t . H e l e n a .  
T h e r e  is n o t  a dul l  p a g e  in the fo ur  v o l 
umes .  Prof .  S l o a n e  m a k e s  N a p o l e o n ’ s 
l i fe-.story m ore interesting than any novel.

FRENCH RECORDS USED
The French Governm ent g a v e  Prof .  
S l o a n e  e v e r y  p o s s ib le  a ss i s ta n c e  in 
p r e p a r i n g  his g r e a t  b i o g r a p h y .  D u r 
in g  m o r e  than  f ive  y e a r s  d e v o t e d  to 
the work ,  he  w a s  g i v e n  f re e  acce ss
to th e  archives of the W a r  Office
and the Office of Foreign A ffa irs . 
H e  w a s  a l so  a c c o r d e d  the e x c e p 
t iona l  p r i v i l e g e  o f  r e f e r r i n g  to the 

re cor ds  o f  the Secret Detective Bureau c o v e r i n g  the N a p o l e o n i c  pe r i o d .  T h i s  
n e w  ma ter ia l  e x h i b i t s  s t r i k i n g l y  N a p o l e o n ’ s fau l t s  a n d  his v i r tu es .  I t  r e ve a l s  for 
th e  first t im e  m a n y  o f  the po l i t i c a l  in f luences  t h at  c o n t r i b u t e d  to m a k e  h im at 
th i r t y - f i ve  the c o n q u e r o r  o f  m o r e  th an  h a l f  o f  E u r o p e  a n d  s u p r e m e  in F r a n c e .

FOUR VOLUMES—SUPERBLY ILLUSTRATED
T h e  set  o f  four  v o l u m e s  co n t a in s  n e a r l y  100  e x c e p t i o n a l  f u l l - p a g e  i l lus t rat ions  
in c lu d in g  all the  w e l l - k n o w n  a n d  m a n y  rare po rt r a i t s  o f  N a p o l e o n ,  his
f a m i l y ,  f a m o u s  g e n e r a l s  a n d  h istor ic  s c e n e s  in his career .  N o  o t h e r  l i f e o f
N a p o l e o n  c o n t a in s  such  a w e a l t h  o f  s p l e n d i d  i l lus trat ions .

F ro m  M eisso n ie r ’s

Half Price— Easy Payments
This splendid work was published and sold in half leather binding at $32.00 
cash. W e  have secured a small edition in de luxe cloth, which we offer at 
half price in small m onthly payments. Y ou  cannot afford to miss this op 
portunity. T he edition is limited to 500 copies and will be taken quickly. 
Rem em ber, it costs you nothing to examine the books. W e  send 
them, express paid, for examination. If they are not entirely 
satisfactory, return at our expense. Y ou pay no m oney until 
the com plete set is delivered to you and found satisfactory.

Don’t Delay—Send the Coupon to-day. SW*
THE McCLURE CO., 44 ENas; Y23rf St

M 2-10
The 

McClure Co., 
New York

Please send me, 
express paid, on 

approval, one com
plete set o f Sloane’s 

L IF E  O F NAPOLEON, 
4 large quarto volumes, 

D e L uxe cloth binding, gold 
stam ping. If satisfactory, I will 

send you $1.00 within 10 days and 
$2.00 per month for 7 months. H 

satisfactory, I w ill return the 
Dooks within ten days at your expense.

A  MASTERPIECE OF 
HIS TOR ICA L WRITING
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" t ir
F O ' U R  

enterta ining  
s h o r t  S t o r i e s

cSci$MDR5
A  NOVEL OF 

ENGLISH LrtERARr LITE 

&

M/y-SINCLAIR

. Character
•I is one of the most difficult attributes to define but it 

expresses a great deal. 

T he C entury M agazine has character.
•I It is this quality which makes it a stimulating 

influence in the intellectual life of the world.
<J Its well-chosen articles, not sensational but 

entertaining, important and authoritative—
<1 Its brilliant fiction, reflecting the best in mod

ern literature—
<J Its beautiful art, delighting the eye with the 

work of great painters—
A ll these bear the impress o f  that high character which 

makes it a liberal education to readT"-CENTURY M A G A Z I N E
•I Fascinatingly entertaining; cultured, dignified, and refined. 
CJ Y ou  will be surprised by the great number o f  its rich contents 

which are o f real interest and entertainment to you.
Single copies, 35 cents.

Yearly subscriptions, $4.00.
At all the best book-stores and news-stands.

J T x o u i f s nJIteT I  
a r t  FEATURES |

COLE'S 
ENGRAVING 
b e a u t i f u l  I 
c o l o r  E l a t e s
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REQ. U. S. PAT.OFF.

W hen y o u  think o f  writing think o f

WHITING

Nearly a half century of successful experi
ence in the art of paper-making is a guaran
tee of the excellence of the Whiting Papers. 
The reputation of their papers is world
wide, and three great modern mills are 
kept busy producing them.

They are made in textures and surfaces 
to suit every taste, and are sold by all 
first-class stationers in every good-sized city 
or town in the United States.

FOR FINE CORRESPONDENCE
OR FOR

G E N E R A L  BUSINESS USES

W H I T I N G
P A P E R S

A R E  S T A N D A R D
W H IT IN G  P A P E R  C O M PAN Y
N e w  Y ork , C h ica go , P h ila d e lp h ia , Boston

T H E  BEST SELLIN G  BOOKS
in the U. S. are Mr. W right’s

L ife  Stories o f  the O zark s

Over 700,000 Sold
They have an Increasing Steady Demand that 

Makes for Lasting Success

Beautifully W holesom e Heart Stories

T h e * HIS G R E A T E ST  N O V E L  
1 6 5 ,0 0 0  COPIES SO LD

Calling of 
D a n  M atthew s

By Harold Bell Wright
Author of

“The Shepherd of the Hills”-3 S 5 ,0 0 0  Sold 
"That Printer of Udell’s” -  1 6 0 ,0 0 0  Sold

Praised E veryw h ere
N e w  Y o r k  G lo b e .— "A n o th er good and w holesom e 

story to put to this auth or’s cred it.”
T h e W o r ld  T o -D a y .— ' It  is  w ritten from  the heart 

and it grips the h e art.”
O reg o n  J o u rn a l, P o rtla n d .—“ It  is this alm ost c la ir

voyant pow er o f read in g the hum an soul that has 
m ade Mr. W righ t’s books am ong the m ost rem arkable 
works of the present a g e .”

C h icago  P o st.— "U n q u estio n ab ly  the author know s the 
life with which he d e a ls .”

N e w  O rle a n s  S ta t e s .— “ T h e  love story which runs 
through the volum e is  dainty as a s ilver th read ,”  

C h icago  D a lly  N e w s .— " T h e  story is strong and 
wholesom e, sincere and upliftin g in ethical purpose, 
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CEREMONIES FOR CANDLEMAS EVE

DO W N  with the rosemary and bays,
Down with the mistletoe;

Instead of holly, now upraise 
The greener box, for show.

The holly hitherto did sway;
Let box now domineer

Until the dancing Easter day 
Or Easter’ s eve appear.

Then youthful box which now hath grace 
Your houses to renew,

Grown old, surrender must his place 
Unto the crisped yew.

When yew is out, then birch comes in, 
And many flowers beside;

Both of a fresh and fragrant kin 
T o  honour Whitsuntide.

Green rushes, then, and sweetest bents, 
With cooler oaken boughs,

Come in for comely ornaments 
T o  re-adorn the house.

Thus times do shift: each thing his turn does hold: 
New things succeed, as former things grow old.

Robert Herrick
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M c C L U R E 'S  M A G A ZIN E
V O L .  X X X I V  F E B R U A R Y ,  1 9 1 0  N o .  4

R E C O L L E C T I O N S  
OF T H E  K I N G S  AND Q U E E N S

OF E U R O P E

ALPHONSO 

XIII

B Y  X A V I E R  P A O L I
Special Commissioner of the Surete Generale, Detailed to Accompany Royal V isitors to France

"YOU w anted me to com plete yo u r 
collection, d id n ’t you , M. P a o li? ”  

T h e presidential train had left 
H en d aye ; the d istan t echoes of 
the Spanish  national anthem  still 

reached our ears through the silence and the 
darkness. Lean ing from  the w indow  of th e  sleep
ing-car, I w as w atch ing the last lights of the 
little  frontier town d isappear, one b y  one. . . .

I turned round brisk ly  at the sound o f that 
g a y  and bright voice. A  ta ll, slim  young man 
stood at the door of the com partm ent, w ith  a

Translated by Alexander Teixeira de Mattos.

cigarette  between his lips and a soft felt hat 
on his head, and g a v e  me a friend ly  little  w ave  
o f the hand. H is long, slender figure looked 
v e ry  sm art and supple in a pale-gray  trave lin g  
su it; and a broad sm ile lit up his bronzed face, 
his sm ooth, boyish  face, adorned w ith  a large 
Bourbon hooked nose, planted like an eag le ’s 
beak  between tw o v e ry  b lack  eyes, fu ll o f fire 
and humor.

“ Y e s, yes, M. Paoli, I know  you, though 
perhaps you  don’ t y e t know me. M y m other 
has often spoken to me of you, and when she 
heard that you  had been appointed to w atch

Copyright, 1910, by The S. S. McClure Co. A ll rights reserved 357



T H E  V I L L A  DE M O U R I S C O T ,  N E A R  B I A R R I T Z ,  W H E R E  T H E  B E T R O T H A L  B E T W E E N  T H E  KIN G OF SPAIN

AND T H E  P R I N C E S S  E N A  T O O K  P L A C E

A P H O T O G R A P H  OF T H E  K IN G  OF SPA IN GIVEN  
B Y  HIM T O  M. PAOLI

over my safety, she said, ‘ With Paoli, I 
feel quite at ease.’ ”

“ I am infinitely touched and flattered, Sir,” 
I replied, “ by that gracious mark of confi
dence. . . . It is true that my collection
was incomplete without your Majesty.”  

That is how I became acquainted with 
Alphonso X I I I . in the spring of 1905, at the 
time of his first official visit to France. 
“ The Little King,”  as he was still called, 
had lately completed his nineteenth year. 
He had attained his majority a bare twelve- 
month before, and was just entering upon 
his career as a monarch, if I m ay so ex
press myself. The watchful eyes of Europe 
were beginning to observe with sympathetic 
interest the first actions of this young ruler, 
who, with the exuberant grace of his fine 
and trustful youth, brought an unexpected 
and amusing contrast into the somewhat 
constrained formality of the gallery of sov
ereigns. Though he had no history as yet, 
plenty of anecdotes were already current 
about him, and a plenty of morals were 
drawn in consequence.

He has a nature all impulse,”  said one.
He is full of character,”  said people 

who had met him.
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From a photograph taken at Biarritz

“ He is like his father; he would charm the 
bird from the tree," an old Spanish diplomatist 
remarked to me.

“ A t any rate, there is nothing commonplace 
about him,”  thought I, still perplexed by the un
conventional, amusing, jocular w ay in which lie 
had interrupted my nocturnal contemplations.

No, he was certainly not commonplace! The 
next morning I saw him at early dawn at the 
windows of the saloon-carriage, devouring with

a delighted curiosity the sights that met his 
eyes as the train rushed at full speed through 
the green plains of the Charente.

“ W hat a lovely country yours is, M. P ao li!”  
he cried, when he saw me standing near him. 
“ I  feel as if I were still at home, as if I knew 
everybod y— the faces all seem fam iliar. I t ’s 
‘ stunning’ ! ”

A t the sound of this typically Parisian ex
pression (the French word that he employed
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A PHOTOGRAPH OF KING ALPHONSO, TA K E N  
SH O RTLY A F T E R  HIS M ARRIAGE

was epatant) proceeding from the royal lips, it 
was my turn to be “ stunned.”  In my inno
cence, I was not yet aware that he knew all our 
smart slang phrases and used them freely.

His spirits were as inexhaustible as his 
bodily activity, and we were hard put to it to 
keep up with him. He wanted to know every
thing, though he knew a great deal as it was. 
The army and navy excited his interest in the 
highest degree; the provinces through which 
we were passing, their customs, their past,

their adm inistrative organization, their in
dustries, supplied him with the subjects of an 
exhaustive interrogatory to which we did our 
best to reply. Our social laws, our parliament, 
our politicians as eagerly aroused his lively 
curiosity. . . . And then came the turn
of Paris, which he was at last about to see, 
whose splendors and peculiarities he already 
knew from reading and h earsay— that Paris 
which he looked upon as a fairy-land, a prom
ised land; and the thought that he was to be
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AN EA RLY PHOTOGRAPH OF T H E PRINCESS ENA

solemnly welcomed there sent a slight flush of 
excitement to his cheeks.

It must be wonderful!”  he said, his eyes 
ablaze with pleasurable impatience.

He also insisted upon our giving him full de
tails about the persons who were to receive him.

“ What is M. Loubet like? And the Prime 
Minister? And the Governor of P aris?”

When he was not putting questions he was 
telling stories, recalling his impressions of his 
recent journeys in Spain.

“ Confess, M. Paoli,”  he said, “ that you have 
never had to look after a king so young as I.”  

His conversation, studded with smart sallies, 
with freakish outbursts and unexpected digres
sions, revealed a young and keen intelligence, 
eager after knowledge, a fresh mind open to 
ideas. I remember the surprise of a high 
official, to whose explanations the King was 
lending an attentive ear, when we crossed a 
bridge over the Loire, in which some water
fowl happened to be disporting themselves.
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"O h , what a p i ty ! ”  the King broke in. 
" W h y  haven’t I a gu n?”  And, taking aim with 
an imaginary fowling-piece, “ What a  fine shot!” 

Again, I remember the spontaneous and 
charming w ay in which, full of admiration for 
the beauties of our Touraine, he tapped me on 
the shoulder and cried:

"T h e re ’s no doubt about it, I love France! 
France forever!”

What was not my surprise afterward, at 
Orleans, where the first official stop was made, 
to see him appear in his full uniform as 
captain-general, his features wearing an expres
sion of singular dignity, his gait proud and 
lofty, compelling in all of us a respect for 
the impressive authority that emanated from 
his whole person. He found the right word for 
everybody, was careful of the least shades of 
etiquette, moved, talked, and smiled amid the 
gold-laced uniforms with a sovereign ease, 
showing from the first that he knew better 
than anybody how to play his part as a king.

There is one action, very simple in appear
ance, but in reality more difficult than one 
would think, by which one may judge a sov
ereign’s bearing in a foreign country. This is 
his manner of saluting the colors. Some, as 
they pass before the standard surrounded by 
its guard of honor, content themselves with 
raising the hand to Cap or helmet; others 
stop and bow; others make a wide and

studied gesture that betrays a certain almost 
theatrical affectation. Alphonso X I I I .’s salute is 
like none of these: in its military stiffness, it is 
at once simple and grave, marked by supreme 
elegance and profound deference. On the plat
form of the Orleans railway station, opposite 
the motionless battalion, in the presence of a 
number of officers and civil functionaries, this 
graceful and respectful salute, which so visibly 
paid a delicate homage to the army and the 
country, moved and flattered us more than 
any number of boasts and speeches. And 
when, at last, I went home, after witnessing 
the young King’s arrival in the capital and ob
serving the impression that he had made on 
the Government and the people, I recalled the 
old Spanish diplomatist’s remark:

“ The King would charm the bird from the 
tree! ’ ’

I I

I saw little of King Alphonso during his first 
stay in Paris. The protection of sovereigns 
who were the official guests of the Government 
did not come within the scope of my duties. 
I therefore left him at the station, and was not 
to resume my place in his suite until the mo
ment of his departure. The anarchist-revolu
tionary gentry appeared to be unaware of this 
detail, for I daily received a fair number ofPRINCESS ENA JUST BEFORE HER MARRIAGE

PRINCESS ENA OF B A T TEN BE R G



MARIA CHRISTINA, DOWAGER QUEEN OF SPAIN

anonymous letters, most of which contained 
more or less vague threats against the person 
of our royal visitor. One of them, which the 
post brought me when I was on the point of 
proceeding to the gala performance given at 
the opera in his honor, struck me more par
ticularly because of the plainness of the warn
ing that it conveyed, a warning devoid of any 
of the insults that usually accompany this sort 
of communication.

“ In spite of all the precautions that have 
been taken,”  it read, “ the King had better be 
careful when he leaves the opera to-night.”

This note, written in a rough, disguised 
hand, was, of course, unsigned. I at once

passed it on to the right quarter. The very 
strict supervision that was being exercised no 
doubt excluded the possibility of a successful 
plot. But there remained the danger of an 
individual attem pt, the murderous act of a 
single person; and I knew by experience that, 
to protect one’s self against that, one must 
rely exclusively upon “ the police of Heaven,” 
to use the picturesque expression of Senor 
Maura, the former Spanish Premier.

Haunted by a baneful presentiment, I never
theless decided, on leaving the opera, to re
main near the K ing’s carriage (as a mere 
passer-by, of course) until he had stepped into 
it with M. Loubet and driven off, surrounded
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by his squadron of cavalry. The attem pt on 
his life took place at the corner of the Rue de 
Rohan and the Rue de R ivoli; and both the 
King and M. Loubet had a miraculous escape 
from death. My presentiment, therefore, had 
not been at fault.

I need not here recall the coolness that the 
young monarch displayed in these circum
stances, for it is still present in every memory, 
nor the magnificent indifference with which he 
looked upon the tragic incident.

“ I have received m y baptism of fire,”  he 
said to me, a couple of days later, “ and, upon 
my word, it was much less exciting than I ex
pected!”

Alphonso X I I I ., in fact, has a fine contempt 
for danger. Like the late King Humbert, he 
considers that assassination is one of the little 
drawbacks attendant on the trade of king. He 
gave a splendid proof of this courage at the 
time of the Madrid bomb, of which I shall 
speak later; and I witnessed it for m yself two 
days after the attempted assassination in the 
Rue de Rohan.

On leaving Paris, our royal visitor went to 
Cherbourg, where I accompanied him, to em
bark on board the British royal yacht, which 
was to take him to England. As we ap

proached the town in the early morning, 
the presidential train was shunted on to the 
special line that leads direct to the dockyard. 
While we were running pretty fast, the train 
suddenly stopped short, producing a violent 
shock in all the carriages. The reader can 
imagine the excitement. The railway officials, 
officers, and chamberlains of the court sprang 
out of the coaches and rushed to the royal 
saloon.

“ Another attem pt?”  asked the King, calm ly 
smiling, as he put his head out of the 
window.

We all thought so at the first moment. For
tunately, it was only a slight accident: the rear 
luggage-v an had left the rails through a mis
take in the shunting. I hastened to explain 
the m atter to the King.

“ Y o u ’ ll see,”  he at once replied; “ they will 
say, all the same, that it was an attem pt on 
m y life. I must let m y mother know quickly, 
or she will be frightened.”

The King was right. Some one —  we never 
discovered w h o —  had already found means to 
telegraph to Queen Maria Christina that a 
fresh attack had been made on her son.

A t I run, the first Spanish station, where I 
was to take leave of our guest, a fresh surprise
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From the painting by Joaquin  Sorolla y  Bastida

awaited us. Th e re  was not a trace of police 
protection, not a soldier, not a gendarm e. A n  
immense crowd had freely invaded both plat
forms. A n d  w hat a crow d! Thousands of 
men, women, and children shouted, sang, 
waved their hands, hustled one another, and 
fired guns into the air for jo y , while the K ing, 
calm and smiling, elbowed his w ay from  the 
presidential to the royal train, patting the

children’s heads as he passed, p a yin g  a compli
m ent to their m others, d istrib u tin g  friendly 
nods to the men w h o  were noisily cheering him.

But m y  mission was at an end. Still laugh
ing, the K in g , as he gave me his hand, said: 

“ W ell, M. Paoli, yo u  can no longer say that 
you haven’t got me in y o u r co llection!”

“ I beg y o u r pardon, S ir ,” I replied. “ It’s 
not complete ye t.”
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"H o w  do you m ean?”
"W h y , Sir, I haven’t your portrait.”
"O h , that will be all r ig h t!”  And, turning 

to the grand m aster of his court, “ Santo Mauro, 
make a note: photo for M. Paoli.”

A  few  days after, I received a photograph, 
signed and dated by the royal hand.

III

F ive  months later, Alphonso X I I I . ,  returning 
from G erm any, where he had been to pay his 
accession visit to the Berlin Court, stopped to 
spend a day incognito in Paris. I found him 
as I had left him —  gay, enthusiastic, full of 
good nature, glad to be alive.

"H e re  I am again, m y dear M. Paoli,”  he 
said, when he perceived me at the frontier, 
where, according to custom, I had gone to meet 
him. “ But this time I shall not cause you 
any great w orry. I must go home, and I sha’n’t 
stop for more than twenty-four hours —  worse 
luck! —  in Paris.”

On the other hand, he wasted none of his 
time while there. Jum ping into a motor-car 
the moment he was out of the train, he first 
drove to the Hotel Bristol, where he remained 
just long enough to change his clothes, after 
which he managed, during his brief stay, to 
hear mass in the Church of St. Roch (for it was 
Sunday), to p ay a visit to M. Loubet, to make 
some purchases in the principal shops, to lunch 
with his aunt, the Infanta Eulalie, to take a 
motor drive in the pouring rain as far as 
Saint-Germ ain and back, to dine at the Spanish 
Em bassy, and to wind up the evening at the 
Theatre des Varietes.

“ And it’ s like that every day, when he’s 
traveling,”  said one of his suite to me.

The King, I m ay say, makes up for this daily 
expenditure of activ ity  by a tremendous appe
tite. I have observed, for that m atter, that 
the m ajority of sovereigns are valiant trencher
men. E very  morning of his life Alphonso X I I I .  
has a good rum p-steak and potatoes for his 
first breakfast, often preceded by eggs and 
sometimes followed b y  salad and fruit. On 
the other hand, the King never drinks wine and 
generally confines himself to a tum bler of w ater 
and zucharillos, the national beverage, com
posed of white of egg beaten up with sugar.

In spite of his continual need of movement, 
his passionate love of sport in all its forms, and 
especially of motoring, his expansive, rather 
mad, but very  attractive youthfulness, A l
phonso X I I I . ,  even in his flying trips, never, 
as we have seen, loses the occasion to im prove 
his mind. He is very  quick at seizing a point, 
possesses a rem arkable power of assimilation,

and, although he does not read much, for he 
has no patience, he is rem arkably well informed 
regarding the smallest details in m atters that 
interest him. One day, for instance, he asked 
me, point-blank:

“ Do you know how m any gendarm es there 
are in Fran ce?”

I confess that I was greatly  puzzled what to 
reply, for I have never cared much about 
statistics. I ventured to say offhand:

“ Ten thousand.”
“ Ten thousand! Come, M. Paoli, what are 

you thinking of? T h at’s the number we have 
in Spain. It ’s more like tw enty thousand.”  

This figure, as I afterward learned, was 
strictly accurate.

As for business of State, I also noticed that 
the King devoted more time to it than his rest
less life would lead one to believe. Rising, 
winter and summer, at six o ’clock, he stays 
indoors and works regularly during the early 
part of the morning, and often again at night. 
In this connection, one of his ministers said 
to me:

“ He never shows a sign of either weariness 
or boredom. The K ing’s ‘ fr iv o lity ’ is a popular 
fallacy. On the contrary, he is terribly pains
taking. Ju s t  like the Queen Mother, he insists 
upon clear and detailed explanations before he 
will sign the least document; and he knows 
quite well how to make his will felt. Besides, 
he is fond of work, and he can work anywhere —  
in a motor-car, in a boat, in a train, as well as 
in his study.”

But it was on the occasion of the event that 
was to m ark an indelible date in his life, a fair 
and happy date, that I had time really to 
observe him and to come to know him better. 
The reader will have guessed that I am referring 
to his engagement. The duties that I have 
fulfilled for a quarter of a century have some
times involved difficult moments, delicate re
sponsibilities, thankless tasks, but they have 
also brought me m any charming compensa
tions; and I have no more delightful recollec
tion than that of witnessing, at first hand, the 
fresh and touching royal idyl, the simple, cloud
less romance, which began one fine evening in 
London, was continued under the sunny sky of 
the Basque coast, and ended by leading to one 
of those rare unions that satisfy  both public 
policy and the heart.

Like his father before him, Alphonso XI I I . ,  
when his ministers began to hint discreetly 
about possible “ alliances,”  contented himself 
with replying:

“ I shall m arry a princess who takes m y fancy, 
and nobody else. I w ant to love m y w ife.”  

Nevertheless, diplom atic intrigues fashioned
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themselves around the young sovereign. The 
Em peror W illiam would like to have seen a 
German princess sharing the throne of Spain; 
a m arriage with an Austrian archduchess would 
have continued a time-honored tradition. The 
question of a French princess was also mooted, 
I believe. But the political rapprochement 
between Spain and England had just been ac
complished under French auspices; an Anglo- 
Spanish marriage seemed to correspond with 
the interests of Spain; and it so happened that 
the Princess Patricia of Connaught had lately 
been seen in Andalusia. Her name was on all 
men’s lips; already, in the silence of the palace, 
official circles were preparing for this union. 
Only one detail had been omitted, but it was 
a detail of the first importance: that of con
sulting the two persons directly interested, who 
did not even know each other.

When the King went to England, no one 
doubted for a moment that he would return 
engaged —  and engaged to Patricia of Con
naught. As a m atter of fact, when the two 
young people met, they did not attract each 
other. But, at the ball given in the K ing’s 
honor at Buckingham Palace, Alphonso never 
took his eyes off a fair-haired young princess, 
whose radiant beauty shed all the glory of 
spring around her.

“ Who is th at?”  asked the King.
“ Princess Ena of Battenberg,”  was the reply.
The two were presented, danced and talked 

together, and met again on the next day and 
on the following days.

And, when the King returned to Spain, he 
left his heart in England.

But he did not breathe a word about it. His 
little idyl, which took the form of an inter
change of letters and postcards, as well as of 
secret negotiations with a view to marriage,—  
negotiations conducted with the English royal 
fam ily by the King in person,—  was pursued 
with the greatest mystery. People knew, of 
course, that the Princess and the King liked 
and admired each other; but they knew nothing 
of the young monarch’s private plans. More
over, he took pleasure in m ystifying his entour
age. He who had once been so expansive now 
became suddenly contemplative and reserved.

Soon after his return, he ordered a yacht; 
and, when the time came to christen her, he 
made the builders paint on the prow in gold 
letters:

PRINCESS . . .

The comment aroused by those three little 
dots may be easily imagined.

The moment, however, was at hand when the

name of the royal yach t’s godm other, and 
therefore of the future Queen of Spain, was to 
be revealed. One morning in Ja n u a ry , 1906, 
I received a letter from Miss Minnie Cochrane, 
Princess Henry of Battenberg’s faithful lady- 
in-waiting, telling me that the Princess and her 
daughter, Princess Ena, were leaving shortly 
for B iarritz, to stay  w ith their cousin, the 
Princess Frederica of H anover, and inviting 
me to accom pany them. This kind thought is 
explained by the fact that I had known the 
Princess and her daughter for m any years. I 
had often seen Princess Beatrice with the late 
Queen Victoria, to whom she showed the most 
tender filial affection; I had also known Princess 
Ena as a little girl, when she still wore short 
frocks and long, fa ir curls, and used to play 
with her doll under the fond, smiling gaze 
o f her august grandm other. She was then a 
grave and reflective child; she had great, deep, 
expressive blue eyes; and she was a little shy, 
like her mother.

When, at Calais, I beheld a fresh and beauti
ful young girl, unreserved and gay, a real fairy 
princess, whose face, radiant with gladness, so 
evidently reflected a very  sweet, secret hap
piness; when, on the day after her arrival 
at B iarritz, I saw  King Alphonso arrive unex
pectedly in a great state of excitement, and 
surprised the first glance that they exchanged 
at the door of the v i l la — then I understood.
I was, therefore, not in the least astonished 
when Miss Cochrane, whom I had ventured to 
ask if it was true that there was a matrimonial 
project on foot between the King and the 
Princess, answered, with a significant smile:

“ I think so; it is not officially settled yet; it 
will be decided here.”

IV

The V illa Mouriscot, where the princesses 
were staying, was a picturesque Basque chalet, 
elegantly and com fortably furnished. It stood 
on a height, two miles from Biarritz, buried in 
luxuriant and fragrant gardens.

The King came every day. W rapped in a 
huge cloak, with a motoring-cap and goggles, 
he would arrive at ten o ’clock in the morning 
from San Sebastian in his double Panhard 
phaeton, which he drove himself, except on the 
rare occasions when he intrusted the steering- 
wheel to his excellent French chauffeur, Anto
nin, who accompanied him on all his excursions. 
His friends the Marques de Viana, the young 
Conde de Villalobar, counselor to the Spanish 
Em bassy in London, Senor Quinones de Leon, 
the charming attache to the Paris Embassy, 
and the Conde del Grove, his faithful aide-de-
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camp, or the Marques de Pacheco, commanding 
the palace halberdiers, formed his usual suite. 
As soon as the motor had passed through the 
gates and stopped before the door, where Baron 
von Paw el-Ram m ingen, the Princess Frederica’s 
husband, and Colonel Lord W illiam Cecil, 
Princess H enry of Battenberg’s comptroller, 
awaited him, the King would hurry to the 
drawing-room, where the pretty Princess sat 
looking out for his arrival, as impatient for the 
meeting as the King himself.

A fter the King had greeted his hosts at the 
villa, he and the Princess would w alk in the 
gardens, exchanging much lively ta lk  as they 
strolled about the paths in which, as Gounod’s 
song says, “ lovers lose their* w a y .”  They 
would return in time for the fam ily lunch, a 
very simple repast to which the K ing’s tremen
dous appetite did full honor. He used often 
to send for Fraulein Zinska, the Princess Fred
erica’s old Hanoverian cook, and congratu
late her on her culinary ability, a proceeding 
that threw the good woman into an ecstasy of 
delight. A fter lunch, the young people, accom
panied by Miss Cochrane as chaperon, went 
out in the motor, not returning until nearly 
dark. On rainy days, of course, there was no 
drive; but in the drawing-room of the villa  the 
Princess Frederica had thoughtfully contrived 
a sort of recess, furnished with a sofa, in which 
the engaged couple could pursue their discreet 
flirtation at their ease.

In the evening, at dinner, the suite were 
present. The King changed into evening 
clothes, with the collar of the Golden Fleece. 
At half-past ten, he left for the station and re
turned to San Sebastian by the Sud Express.

A fter a few days, although they were not 
officially engaged, no one doubted that the 
event was near at hand.

“ She’s nice, isn’ t she?”  the King asked me, 
point-blank.

A significant detail served to show me how 
far things had gone. One day the two young 
people, accompanied by the Princesses Frederica 
and Beatrice and the whole little court, walked 
to the end of the grounds, to a spot near the 
lake, where two holes had been newly dug. A  
gardener stood w aiting for them, carrying two 
miniature fir-plants in his arms.

"T h is  is m ine,”  said the King.
"A n d  this is m ine,”  said the Princess in 

French, for they constantly spoke French to
gether.

“ We must plant the trees side b y side,”  de
clared the King, “ so that they m ay alw ays 
remind us of these never-to-be-forgotten days.”

No sooner said than done. In accordance 
with the old English tradition, the two of them,

each laying hold of a spade, dug up the earth 
and heaped it around the shrubs, with shouts 
of laughter that rang clear through the silent 
wood. Then, when the King, who, in spite of his 
strength of arm, is a poor gardener, perceived 
that the Princess had finished her task  first —  

“ There is no doubt about it,”  he said, “ I 
am very awkward! I must put in a month or 
two with the Engineers!”

On returning to the villa, he gave the Princess 
her first present—  a heart set in brilliants. It 
was certainly a day of symbols.

On the following d ay  things took a more 
definite turn. The King came in the morn
ing to take the princesses to San Sebastian, 
where they met Queen Maria Christina. 
Nobody knew what happened in the course 
of the interview and the subsequent private 
luncheon at the Miramar Palace. But it 
was, beyond a doubt, a decisive day. At 
Fuenterrabia, the first Spanish town through 
which they passed on their w ay to San Sebas
tian in the morning, the King said to the 
Princess:

“ You are now on Spanish soil.”
“ Oh,”  she said, “ I am so g la d !”
“ It will soon be for good.”
And they smiled at each other.
The frantic cheering that greeted her entry 

at San Sebastian, the hail of flowers that fell 
at her feet when she passed through the streets, 
the motherly kiss with which she was received 
at the door of Queen Maria Christina’s 
drawing-room, must have made Princess Ena 
understand that all Spain had confirmed its 
sovereign’s choice and applauded his good 
taste.

Tw enty-four hours after this visit, the 
Queen Mother, in her turn, went to Biarritz 
and took tea at the Villa Mouriscot. The 
King had gone on before her. Intense happi
ness was reflected on every face. When the 
Queen, who had very graciously sent for me to 
thank me for the care that I was taking of her 
son, stepped into her carriage, she said to the 
Princess, with a smile:

“ We shall soon see you in M adrid.”
Then, taking a white rose from the bouquet 

which the M ayor of Biarritz had presented to 
her, she gave it to the Princess, who pressed 
it to her lips before pinning it in her bodice.

That same evening, the King, beam ing all 
over his face, cried to me from a distance, the 
moment he saw me:

“ It ’s all right, Paoli; the official demand has 
been granted. Y ou  see before you the happiest 
of m en!”

The days that followed upon the betrothal 
were days of enchantment for the young
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couple, now  freed from  all preoccupation and 
constraint. O ne m et them  d a ily , m o to rin g  
along the picturesque roads of the Basque 
co un try  o r w a lk in g  through the streets of 
B ia rritz, stopping before the shop-w indow s, at 
the photographer’s, o r at the p a stry -c o o k ’s.

“  D o you know , P ao li,”  said the K in g  to me, 
one day, ‘ ‘ I ’ve changed the Princess’ nam e. 
Instead of calling her En a , w h ich  I d o n ’t like, 
I call her N in i. T h a t ’s ve ry  Parisian, isn’t i t? ”  

T h e  royal lover, as I have already said, 
prided himself, w ith  justice, on his Parisianism , 
as witness the following scrap of dialogue, 
w hich took place one m orning in the street at 
B ia rritz :

‘ ‘ M . Pao li."
“ S ir? ”
“ D o you know  the tune of the M aschich?”  
“ U p o n  m y  w o rd, I can’t say I do, S ir !”
“ O r  of Viens Poupoule?”
“ N o , S ir.”
“ W h y , then you know nothing. Paoli —  

y o u ’re a disgrace!”
Thereupo n, half opening the door of the 

confectioner’s shop where Princess E n a  was 
m aking a leisurely selection of cakes, he began 
to hum  the famous air of Viens Poupoule.

It  w ill readily be imagined that the protec
tion of. the K in g  was not always an easy m a t
ter. T h e  most amusing adventure was that 
which he had at D ax. O ne m orning, he took 
it into his head to m o to r aw ay to the parched 
and desolate co un try  of the Landes, w hich 
stretches from  Bayonne to Bordeaux. A fte r a 
long and wearing drive, he decided to take the 
train back from  D ax. Accom panied b y  his 
friend Senor Quinones de Leon, he m ade for 
the station, where the tw o yo u n g m en, tired 
out and soaked in perspiration, sat dow n in the 
refreshment-room.

“ G ive  us some lunch, please,”  said the K in g , 
who was ravenously h un gry, to the la d y at 
the bar.

T h e  refreshm ent-room, unfortunately, was 
very meagerly supplied. W h e n  the tw o tra ve l
ing companions had eaten up the sorry fare 
represented b y  a few eggs and sandwiches, 
which had p robably been w aiting  more than a 
m onth for a traveler to arrive, the K in g , whose 
appetite was far from  being satisfied, called the 
barm aid, a fat and m a tro n ly  Bearnaise w ith  an 
upper lip adorned w ith  a p air of thick m us- 
tachios.

"  H ave you nothing else to give us?”  he asked. 
" I  have a pate de foie gras, b u t —  it ’s ve ry  

expensive,”  said the decent creature, w ho did 
not see a serious custom er in this famished and 
dusty young man.

" N e v e r  m in d ; let’s have it ,”  said the K in g .

T h e  w o m an b ro u g h t her pate, w h ich  was 
none too fresh; b u t how  great was h er am aze
m ent w hen she saw the tw o  travelers d e vo u r 
not o n ly  the live r, b u t the fat as w e ll! T h e  
p o t was em ptied and scraped clean in the 
tw in k lin g  of an eye.

Pleased w ith  her successful m o rn in g ’s trade, 
and encouraged b y  the K in g ’s ebullient good 
h u m o r, the b a rm a id  sat d o w n at the royal 
table and began to tell the K in g  her fam ily  
affairs, questioning h im  w ith  m aternal so
licitude. W h e n , at last, the h o u r of departure 
struck, the y shook hands w ith  each other 
w a rm ly .

Som e tim e a fterw a rd , the K in g  was passing 
through D a x  b y  rail, and, as the tra in  steamed 
into the station, he said to m e:

“ I have an acquaintance at D a x . I ’ll show 
her to yo u . She is ch a rm in g .”

T h e  p lu m p  Bearnaise was there, m ore mus
tachioed than ever. I w ill not a tte m p t to de
scribe her com ic bew ilderm ent at recognizing 
her form er custom er in the person of the King. 
H e  was delighted, and, g iv in g  her his hand —  

“ Y o u  w o n ’t refuse to say h o w -d o -y o u -d o  to 
me, I hope?”  he asked, laughing.

T h e  th in g  turned her head; w h a t was bound 
to happen happened: she became indiscreet. 
F ro m  tha t tim e o n w a rd , she looked into every 
train  tha t stopped at D a x , to see if "h e r 
f rie n d ”  the K in g  were am ong the passengers; 
and w hen, instead of stepping out on the plat
form , he satisfied him self w ith  g iv in g  her a 
frie n d ly  nod from  behind the pane, she felt im 
mensely disappointed; in fact, she was even a 
little  offended.

It  is not difficult to  picture  how  this playful 
sim p lic ity , com bined w ith  a delicacy of feeling 
and a k n ig h tly  grace to  w h ich , in o ur age of 
b ru ta l realism, we are no longer accustomed, 
made an u tte r conquest of the p re tty  English 
Princess. W h e n , after several days of familiar 
and d a ily  in tim a cy, it became necessary to say 
g o o d -b y, —  the Princess was re tu rn in g to Eng
land to busy herself w ith  preparations for her 
m arriage, A lp ho n so  to M a d rid  for the same 
reason, —  when the m om ent of separation had 
come, there was a pang at the heart on both 
sides. A s I was leaving w ith  the Princess for 
Paris —

“ Y o u ’re a lu ck y  m an, M . Paoli, to be going 
w ith  the Princess,”  said the K in g  sadly, as I 
was stepping in to  the ra ilw a y carriage. “ I ’d 
give a n yth in g  to be in y o u r p la c e !”

W h ile  the C o u rt of Spain was employed in 
settling, dow n to the smallest p articu lar, the 
ceremonial for the K in g ’s approaching wed
ding, Princess E n a  was absorbed in the charm
ing details of her trousseau and in the more
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austere preparations for her conversion to 
Catholicism. This conversion, as I have al
ready said, was a sine qua non to the consent 
of Spain to her m arriage.

The Princess and her mother, accom panied 
by Miss Cochrane and Lord W illiam Cecil, 
stayed at a hotel in Versailles for the period of 
religious instruction that precedes the admis
sion of a neophyte within the pale of the Ro
man Catholic Church; and it was at Versailles, 
on a cold February morning, that she abjured 
her Protestantism  in a sequestered chapel of 
the cathedral. W hy did she select the town 
of Louis X IV . in which to accomplish this im
portant and solemn act of her life? Doubtless 
because of the peaceful silence that surrounded 
it, and of the past, filled with melancholy 
grandeur, that it conjured up; perhaps, also, 
because of the association of ideas suggested to 
her mind by the city of the great King and the 
origins of the fam ily of the Spanish Bourbons 
of which it was the cradle. The heart of 
woman sometimes provides instances of this 
delicacy of thought.

The last months of the winter of 1906 were 
spent by the engaged pair in eager expectation 
of the great event that was to unite them for 
good and all and in the manifold occupations 
that it involved. The date of the wedding was 
fixed for the 3 1s t  of M ay. A  few days before 
that I went to Calais to meet the Princess. It 
was as though nature, in her awakening, was 
smiling upon the royal bride and had hastily 
decked herself in her best to greet the young 
Princess, as she passed, with all her youthful 
gladness. But the Princess saw nothing: she 
had bidden a last farewell to her country, her 
fam ily, and her home; and, despite the happi
ness that called her, the fond memory of all 
that she was quitting oppressed her heart.

" I t  is nothing, M. Paoli,”  she said, when I 
asked the cause of her sadness. “ It is nothing. 
I cannot help feeling moved when I think that 
I am leaving the country where I have spent 
so m any happy days to go toward the un
known.”

She did not sleep that night. A t three 
o ’clock in the morning she was up and dressed, 
ready to appear before her future husband, be
fore the nation that was w aiting to welcome 
her, while the King, at the same hour, was 
striding up and down the platform  at I run, in 
a fever of excitement, peering into the night 
so as to be the first to see the yellow gleams of 
the train, and nervously lighting cigarette upon 
cigarette to calm his impatience.

Then came the whirlwind of festivities at 
which the King invited me to be present, and 
the sumptuous magnificence of the marriage

ceremony in the ancient Church of Los Geroni- 
mos. It was as though the old Court of Spain 
had regained its pomp of the days of long ago. 
Once more the streets, all dressed with flags, 
were filled with antiquated chariots, with her
aldic costumes, with glittering uniform s; from 
the balconies, draped with precious stuffs, 
flowers fell in torrents; cheers rose from the 
serried ranks of the crowd; an intense, noisy, 
mad gaiety reigned on all men’s lips, while, 
from behind the windows of the state coach 
that carried her to the church, the surprised 
and delighted Princess, forgetting her fleeting 
melancholy, now smiled her acknowledgments 
of this m ighty welcome.

A  tragic incident was fated brutally to in
terrupt her fair young dream. Finding no seat 
in the Church of Los Geronimos, the dimen
sions of which are small, I took refuge in one 
of the Court stands erected along the route 
taken by the sovereigns; and I was watching 
the procession pass on its return to the palace, 
when m y ears were suddenly deafened by a 
tremendous explosion. A t first no one realized 
where it came from ; we thought that it was 
the report of a cannon-shot, fired to announce 
the end of the ceremony. But suddenly loud 
yells arose, people hustled one another and 
rushed aw ay, m adly shouting:

“ I t ’s a murder! The King and Queen are 
k illed !”

Terrified, I tried to hasten to the street from 
which the cries came. A  file of soldiers, drawn 
up across the roadway, stopped me. I then 
ran to the palace, where I arrived at exactly 
the same moment as the royal coach, from 
which the King and the young Queen alighted. 
They were pale, but calm. The King held his 
w ife’s hand tenderly in his own, and stared in 
dism ay at the long white train of her bridal 
dress, stained with great blotches of blood. 
Filled with horror, I went up to Alphonso X I I I .

"O h , S ir !”  I cried, " a t  least both of you are 
safe and sound!”

" Y e s ,”  he replied. Then, lowering his voice, 
he added: " B u t  there are some killed. Poor 
people! W hat an infamous th in g !”

Under her great white veil, the Queen, 
standing between Queen Maria Christina and 
Princess Henry of Battenberg, still both trem
bling, wept silent tears. Then the King, pro
foundly moved, drew nearer to her and kissed 
her slowly on the cheek, whispering these 
charming words:

" I do hope that you are not angry with me 
for the emotion that I have involuntarily 
caused yo u ?”

W hat she replied I did not hear: I only saw 
a kiss.
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N o tw ith s ta n d in g  the w a rm  m anifestations 
of lo y a lty  w hich the people of Spain lavished 
upon their sovereigns on the follow ing day, 
Queen V icto ria  is said to have been long 
haunted b y  the horrible spectacle that she had 
beheld, and to have retained an intense feel
ing of te rro r and sadness from  that tragic 
hour. B u t, G od be praised, e ve ryth in g  passes. 
W h e n , later, I had the honor of again finding 
myself in attendance upon the K in g  and 
Queen, at B ia rritz  and in Paris, I recognized 
once m ore the h appy and lo vin g  yo u n g  couple 
I had know n at the tim e of their engagement. 
A lphonso X I I I .  had the same gaiety, the same

high spirits as before; and the Q u e e n ’s m in d  
seemed to show no trace of painfu l mem ories 
o r g lo o m y apprehensions.

In  the course of the first jo u rn e y  tha t I took 
w ith  them  a ye a r after the m u rd e ro u s a tte m p t 
in M a d rid , the K in g  him self acquainted me 
w ith  the real cause of this h a p p y  quietude so 
p ro m p tly  recovered. W a lk in g  in to  the com 
p a rtm e n t w here I was sitting, he lifted high 
into the air a p in k  and c h u b b y  ch ild , and, 
holding it up fo r me to look at, said, w ith  more 
than a touch of p ride  in his vo ice :

“ Th e re ! W h a t do yo u  th in k  of h im ? Isn ’t 
he sp lendid?”

[t h e  m a r c h  i n s t a l m e n t  o f  m . p a o l i ’ s  r e m i n i s c e n c e s  w i l l  d e a l  w i t h  h i s  r e c o l l e c t i o n s

OF THE SHAH OF PERSIA]

IN S N O W T I D E

BY
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YE  flakes that are most 
Like a thistledown host,
O r  spume in the van of some infinite w ave, 

W h a t craft in y o u r mildness,
O  m ultiple  W ildness!

Bestows this all-quieting sense of the grave?

F o r o ur life is, I know ,
B u t a search in the snow 

W here boundaries change and the trail disappears;
W here b lu rrin g , im peding,
S ubduing, misleading,

D rive  downfall of m om ents and drift of the years.

F ro m  a soft, from  a sly 
A n d  inscrutable sky,

T im e  closes m an round, let h im  travel or sleep:
T h e  gam e to the strongest 
A n  hour at the longest,

A n d  p lay-fe llow  powers shall b u ry  him  deep.

Y e t, flakes floated dow n,
M o th -ligh t on the tow n,

T o  batter the heart w ith  the u ltim ate  dread,
Clean chattels so sent me,
R ig h t well ye  content me,

Cool garland, pure shroud, h a p p y  innocent bed!
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S T E A M E D  IN T O  T H E  S T A T I O N "

A P E R V E R T E D  P U N I S H M E N T

B Y

A L I C E  P E R R I N

I L L U S T R A T I O N S  B Y  W A L T E R  J A C K  D U N C A N

TH R E E  o ’clock on an A pril afternoon, 
and the m ail tra in  from  B om b ay 
steam ed into the station  of one 
o f the largest cities o f northern 
India.

T h e p latform  in stan tly  becam e covered w ith  
a strugglin g, ye llin g  m ass o f n a tive s; fa t , 
half-naked  m erch an ts; consequential Bengali 
clerks w ith  sh in y  ye llo w  skins and lan k  black  
locks; sw aggerin g sepoys on leave, w ith  
ja u n ty  caps and fiercely  curled b eard s; keen, 
haw k-faced  A fgh an s w rapped  in garm ents sug
gestive  o f the S crip tu res; w hole p arties o f e x 
cited v illagers, bound fo r som e pilgrim  shrine,

clinging to one anoth er and shouting discord
a n tly ; refreshm ent-sellers scream ing their w ares, 
and coolies bearing luggage on their heads, 
vo ciferatin g  as w ild ly  as if th eir v e ry  lives de
pended on pen etratin g the crowd.

Into this bew ildering, deafening babel 
stepped M ajo r K enw ith in  from  a first-class 
com partm ent. His rugged face, tanned and 
seared b y  tw en ty  years o f Indian service, wore 
an yth in g  but an am iable expression, and he 
b a re ly  responded to the cordial greeting  o f a 
yo u n g English m an  w ho w as th read ing his w a y  
through a b e v y  o f noisy, ch atterin g  n ative  
fem ales tow ard  the parcels office.
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“ Missis went off all right?”  shouted Cart
wright over the crowd of draped heads.

Kenwithin only nodded, and turned his 
attention to his luggage and orderly.

“Poor old chap —  how he feels it! ”  muttered 
the other, as he proceeded to claim the parcel 
he had come to the station to fetch, while Ken
within drove to his bungalow in the native cav
alry lines feeling utterly and completely wretched.

The square, thatched house wore a dreary, 
deserted appearance. The plants in the ve
randa drooped, and the clambering bougain
villea and gold-mohur blossoms hung from the 
walls in long, neglected trails, waiting in vain 
for “ the mem-sahib’s ”  careful supervision. 
The interior of the building shared the general 
dejection inevitable to an Anglo-Indian estab
lishment from which a woman’s presence has 
been suddenly withdrawn, and the Major’s 
lonely heart ached as he roamed through the 
rooms, missing his wife more and more at every 
step. How on earth was he to get through six 
long, weary months without her? How had he 
ever lived without her at all?

And yet, until the day he met his wife, John 
Kenwithin had managed to lead an existence 
entirely after his own heart. His regiment first, 
and then shooting of every description, had 
been all he lived for. With women he had had 
little to do, for he hated society and entertained 
no very exalted opinion of the opposite sex. He 
knew that the ladies of his own family had been 
good, loving wives and mothers, with duty as the 
key-note of their lives, and he wished all women 
were like them; but as, from what he had ob
served, this did not appear to be the case, he 
avoided the feminine world as much as possible.

However, the time came when his astonished 
friends learned that he was engaged to be mar
ried, and subsequently discovered that he had 
made a very admirable selection. Certainly no 
one could have suited his tenacious, truth-lov
ing, somewhat harsh temperament better than 
the wife he had chosen, for she was a self-deny
ing, conscientious soul, past her first girlhood, 
with a simple, sterling directness of character, 
and a calm, restful beauty of her own in her 
steadfast gray eyes and regular features. She 
adored the Major with her whole being; she 
considered nothing but his comfort and con
venience; she bored people to death by making 
him her sole topic of conversation; and, in 
short, she surpassed even the memory of his 
mother and aunts in her capacity for doing her 
duty and worshiping her husband. The pair had 
led an ideally happy married life for the space 
of two years, and then had come Mrs. Ken- 
within’s sudden failure of health and the doc
tor s urgent advice that she should proceed

“ home”  without delay to consult a heart 
specialist. So the Major had been forced to let 
her go alone, with no prospect of following her, 
for leave was stopped that season because of 
trouble on the frontier.

All that day he wandered aimlessly about the 
house, unable to work o r  to pull himself together. 
He felt that he had no heart to go to mess that 
night and answer kindly meant inquiries as to 
his wife’s departure, so he wrote to Cartwright 
(who was his first cousin and senior subaltern in 
the regiment) and asked him to come and dine 
in the bungalow. Cartwright readily assented. 
He was fond of Kenwithin and understood him 
thoroughly; he knew of the goodness as well as 
the narrow sternness that lay in his cousin’s na
ture—  knew that he was as straight and honest 
as the day, but also—  as is frequently the case 
—  most suspicious and intolerant of sin and 
weakness in others.

The two men ate their dinner more or less in 
silence. Cartwright made little attempt to talk, 
for he felt that well-intentioned conversation 
would be more likely to irritate than soothe; but 
afterward, as they sat outside in front of the 
bungalow, smoking their cheroots, he racked his 
brains for some subtle method of distracting his 
cousin’s thoughts. One plan he was fairly cer
tain would succeed, but he hesitated to adopt it. 
Cartwright had never confided his own trouble 
to any one, and only his anxiety to rouse Ken
within from his moody reflections made him 
contemplate the mention of it now.

He took the cheroot from his lips and cleared 
his throat nervously. The sudden sound rang 
out on the warm, clear stillness of the Indian 
night, and subdued rustlings of startled birds 
and squirrels shook the creepers and under
growth. He glanced around for a moment. 
The thatched roof of the bungalow loomed up 
dark against the sky, which was already glim
mering with the rising moon, and tall plantain 
trees, edging the garden, waved and bowed, dis
turbed by the puff of warm wind that crept 
round the walls of the bungalow, wafting scents 
of mango and jasmine blossom in its train.

“ I say, John,”  began Cartwright shame
facedly, feeling glad that the moon had not yet 
looked over the thatched roof, “ I ’m beastly 
sorry for you, old man. I know what it is to 
part from a woman you’d sell your soul for.”

Kenwithin turned quickly toward him.
“ You? Why, I thought— you never 

said- ? ”
Cartwright smiled without amusement.
“ No, because the less said about it the better.

I suppose, with your notions, you’d call it a dis
graceful affair, but I ’m hanged if I can see it in 
that light.”
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“ A married woman?”
Cartwright nodded, and his memory turned 

to the face he loved, keeping him silent. Ken- 
within’s eyes hardened and his mouth grew set, 
and as the moon rose slowly over the round of 
the thatched roof, the silver light showed up his 
large, rugged features clearly against the dense 
background of the veranda, and touched his 
grizzled hair to whiteness.

‘ ‘ She knows you care for her?”  he asked.
Cartwright nodded again, and covered his 

eyes with his hand, for in the brightness of the 
moonlight recollections seemed to start from 
every shadow.

‘ ‘ And is her husband a brute to her?”
‘ ‘ No. That is the worst of it.”
Kenwithin laughed comprehensively.
‘ ‘ Look here, my dear boy, drop it! The 

whole thing is wrong and foolish, and nothing 
but harm can come of it. E ither a woman is 
good or she is bad, and there’s no intermediate 
stage. No ’decent married woman would listen 
to a word of love from a man not her husband.

I know the class. Without being actually de
praved, they are false to the heart’s core — they 
can’t exist without illicit admiration!”

A dark look of rage swept over Cartwright’s 
face, but with an effort he controlled the out
burst of fierce defense that rose to his lips —  for 
had he not brought this on himself by opening 
the subject to a man of Kenwithin’s ideas? He 
carefully selected another cheroot, and spoke 
in the intervals of lighting it.

‘ ‘ Forgive— [puff]—-m y saying so — [puff] 
—  Kenwithin, but I think you’re a bit narrow
minded. The woman I shall love till the day of 
my death is hardly of that class. No doubt I 
was wrong, and she weak; but there was no real 
harm in it. And now she has gone home. The 
only thing is that occasionally, to-night for in
stance, the future seems somewhat unfaceable.”  

“ Granted that there was no real harm, and 
that I am narrow-minded, the thing is still un
sound throughout, and you know it! Perhaps 
I am behind the times, but my idea of woman as 
she should he is that duty comes first with her.

375
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I would no more have married one who let me 
make love to her during her husband’s lifetime 
than I would have married—  a native.”

“ You were never tried,”  remarked Cart
wright shortly, and changed the subject, for his 
effort to stir Kenwithin from his depression had 
been successful; and the two men sat on in the 
moonlight, chatting casually of every-day mat
ters until they parted for the night.

Helen Kenwithin gazed dreamily out over the 
dazzling glint of the Red Sea from the deck of 
an outward-bound P. and O. steamer. The six 
long, weary months of separation were nearly 
over, and she was returning to her beloved John, 
somewhat better in health, but with serious in
junctions from the foremost heart specialist in 
London to avoid fatigue and excitement for the 
future. The deck was absolutely quiet, save for 
the monotonous vibration of the screw and an 
occasional flap of the awning in the burning, fit
ful wind. Helen’s white eyelids were slowly 
drooping, when she was roused by the voice of 
a Mrs. Trench (her cabin companion), who, fresh 
from a nap below, was settling herself by Mrs. 
Kenwithin’s side, relentlessly prepared for con
versation.

She was an attractive little person of barely 
five-and-twenty, with sparkling brown eyes and 
crisp, ruddy hair. She and Mrs. Kenwithin had 
struck up a certain reserved friendship which 
neither permitted full play, seeing that it was 
not likely to be renewed; for, though Mrs. 
Trench had spent a few years in India, her hus
band’s regiment had lately been moved to Aden, 
where she was now rejoining him after a sum
mer in England.

“ Here are the photographs I wanted to show 
you,”  she began, opening a packet in her lap. 
“ They were in that box in the hold, after all. 
The first officer was angelic; he got it up for me, 
although it wasn’t a baggage day.”  This with 
a significant air, which Helen ignored. She, like 
her husband, had no sympathy with flirtation.

She put out her hand for the photographs 
(which consisted chiefly of a collection of good- 
looking subalterns in uniform), glancing casu
ally at each, until one arrested her attention.

“ Oh, that’s Cecil Cartwright — my husband’s 
cousin. He’s in our regiment. Fancy your 
knowing him! Isn’t he nice?”

Mrs. Trench put the portrait back with a 
hasty, nervous movement. “ I used to meet 
him at Simla,”  she said shortly.

“ Yes, he spent all his leave there the last two 
or three years. John used to be furious because 
he wouldn' t join shooting expeditions to Tibet 
or the Terai instead. I believe he means to take 
furlough next month if he can get it. A nasty

time of year to arrive in England. Don’t you 
hate the winter?”

The reply and discussion that followed took 
them away from the subject of Cecil Cartwright, 
and Helen thought no more of the incident until 
the night before they reached Aden, when she 
was destined to learn why it was that her hus
band’s cousin had spent so much of his leave at 
Simla.

According to her custom, Helen had gone 
early to bed, leaving on deck Mrs. Trench, who 
generally came down long after her cabin com
panion was asleep. To-night, however, she ap
peared a full hour before her usual time, and 
Helen, being still awake, saw with concern that 
the pretty face was white and quivering, and 
the large eyes shining with tears.

“ Is anything the m atter?”  she asked invol
untarily.

“ Oh, did I wake you? I ’m sorry. I came 
down because the moonlight on the water made 
me so miserable— anything beautiful makes 
me wretched now” ; and sitting down on the 
edge of her berth, she began to cry hys
terically, at the same time undressing with 
feverish haste.

That was so unlike the usually light-hearted 
little lady that Helen was alarmed, and went to 
her side.

“ Tell me,”  she urged sympathetically.
“ Mrs. Kenwithin,”  said the other suddenly, 

after a pause, “ do you love your husband very 
much?”

“ He is everything on earth to m e!”
“ Would you have loved him just the same if 

he had been a married man when you first met 
him? Supposing you knew that it was wrong 
to love him, would that stop you?”

“ Oh, don’t !”  cried Helen chokingly. “ What 
do you mean? Don’t you care for your hus
band? Isn’t he good to you?”

“ He is more than good to me. But he is 
twenty-five years older than I am, and I mar
ried him before I knew anything at all about 
love. And now, just as you feel about your 
John I feel about a man who is not my husband. 
Oh, sometimes I wish I had never seen him!
I dread meeting my husband to-morrow. I am 
always so frightened"—  lowering her voice — 
“ so frightened of his guessing ”

Mrs. Kenwithin’s pity drowned her principles.
“ Tell me about it; perhaps I can help you,” 

she said, and the kindness and forbearance in 
her voice drew forth the ugly, commonplace 
little story of the love (innocent though it was 
of active wrong) that existed between Daisy 
Trench and Cecil Cartwright.

“ How horrified you look!”  was th e  defiant 
conclusion. “ I suppose it sounds awful to you;
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but there was no real harm; and I am the better 
for loving him — it has done me good.”

‘ ‘ Good heavens!”  burst out Helen passion
ately, ‘ ‘ are you the better for acting a lie every 
second of your life to a husband who believes in 
you and loves you? Is it doing you good to feel 
in perpetual terror of being found out? You 
may say you could not help loving Cecil, but 
you could help fostering the love, and being 
mean, false, deceitful!”

"O h ,”  whimpered Mrs. Trench, looking like

a child who has accidentally broken something 
valuable, “ I didn’t mean to be so wicked.”

Then Helen curbed her righteous anger and 
patiently strove to convince Mrs. Trench of the 
error of her ways. She pleaded with her, coaxed 
her, and frightened her by turns until the night 
was well on.

“ Yes, I know, I know,”  she sobbed at last, 
in abject penitence. “ I must give him u p —  I 
must never see him again. Oh, why couldn’t 
God have made me happy and good like you? 
I am so miserable! And how am I to prevent 
his stopping at Aden on his way home?”

"W rite to him; write now, at once, and meet 
your husband to-morrow with a clear con
science.”

"B u t  I ’ve packed up all my writing things. 
And I ’m such a coward. I should be afraid of 
the letter going astray and coming back, and 
then my husband would see it. Such things have
happened. A friend of mine told me once ”

"  Let me tell Cecil,”  interrupted Mrs. Kenwith
in; "h e  will not have started when I get back.”  

The little woman hesitated, and for a moment

Helen feared that the battle would have to be 
fought afresh.

"B e  brave, dear,”  she said. " I  know you 
will be glad afterward.”  And finally she gained 
full permission to pronounce Cecil Cartwright’s 
sentence irrevocably, and was solemnly in
trusted with a heart-shaped locket containing 
his picture and a curl of his hair, and a bunch of 
faded forget-me-nots in an envelop on which 
was written, “ With Cecil’s love,”  all of which 
Mrs. Trench tearfully explained she had prom
ised to return only if she wished everything to 
be over between them.

" ' HEL EN!  H E L E N ! '  HE M O A N E D ”
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" B u t ,”  she insisted, "yo u  are on no account 
to say that I don’t care for him any more — 
only that I mean to try not to because I know I 
ought to give him up. And I dare say,”  she added 
reluctantly, “ it will be a relief in the end.”

“ I will explain,”  said Helen soothingly, and 
then she locked the little packet away among 
her most private papers.

But Cecil Cartwright never received it from 
her hands, because, the day after the ship 
left Aden, Mrs. Kenwithin died suddenly and 
quietly of failure of the heart, and the husband 
who had awaited her arrival so impatiently at 
Bombay was obliged to return to the square, 
thatched bungalow with only her boxes and 
personal belongings.

For him there followed days of bitter, aching 
darkness, during which he did his work mechan
ically, and wandered about the house and com
pound like a man in a dream, his wife’s luggage 
piled unopened in her room, and the old ayah 
lingering disappointedly in the back premises.

Then at last Cartwright interfered, and offered 
to forgo his leave to England if Kenwithin 
would accompany him on a shooting tour in 
Assam. But the Major absolutely refused to 
take advantage of the other’s good nature. So, 
finally, Cartwright took his furlough and de
parted, and perhaps his intended stoppage at 
Aden on his way home had somewhat to do 
with his arguing the matter no further.

Therefore it was not until long after Cart
wright had gone, and the first agony of his utter 
loneliness was abating, that Kenwithin forced 
himself to go through his wife’s things; and 
then it was that the little packet intrusted to 
Helen by Mrs. Trench fell into his hands.

A year later, when the Bombay mail train 
steamed into the large, echoing, up-country 
station at its accustomed hour, Cecil Cartwright 
and his wife were among the passengers who 
emerged from it.

The regiment had not been moved during 
Cartwright’s furlough, but various changes had 
taken place, the most important being the 
retirement of Major Kenwithin. He had sent 
in his papers some weeks after his wife’s 
death, which, it was generally understood, had 
changed him completely. Indeed, the few who 
had seen his haggard face and wild eyes previ
ous to his departure feared that it had also 
affected his reason, a theory that was strength
ened when it became known that he was not 
retiring to England, like other people, but meant 
to devote the remainder of his existence to 
sport in India.

Cartwright had written to his cousin on hear
ing of his retirement, but, receiving no answer,

and being the worst of correspondents, had not 
done so again until shortly before his return, 
when he announced his approaching marriage 
with the widow of Colonel Trench.

" I believe our marrying so soon after her 
husband’s death is considered positively inde
cent,”  he wrote; "b u t I have cared for her for 
so long. Do you remember my telling you 
about it the evening you had returned from 
seeing poor Helen off?”

He had expected an answer to his news to 
meet him at Bombay, but none was forthcom
ing, and therefore his surprise and delight were 
unbounded when, among the usual crowd on the 
platform, he caught sight of a face which, 
though altered so as to be hardly recognizable, 
he knew to be Kenwithin’s.

“ Great Scott! there’s Jo h n !”  he exclaimed. 
“ Wait for me here a minute, D aisy” ; and he 
shouldered and pushed his way through the 
moving throng. “ John, my dear old man! Did 
you get my letter? Have you come to meet us? 
How are you, old chap?”

“ Yes,”  said Kenwithin inertly, " I  got your 
letter, and I came to meet you to ask you a 
question which you can answer here — now."

Cartwright looked anxiously at the altered face, 
all his ardor damped in a moment. There was 
evidently something more the matter with Ken
within than undying grief at the loss of his wife.

“ Yes, yes, anything you like, John; only 
come with us to the hotel; we shall be there 
until our bungalow is straight. Are you stop
ping there, or with the regiment?”

"Neither. I wrote to the colonel for the date 
of your return, and I came by this morning’s 
train. I shall go on by this one when you’ve 
told me what I want to know. Get into this 
carriage— we have only ten minutes more”— 
and he pushed the other into the empty first- 
class compartment before which they had been 
standing.

“ But my w ife  ”
“ Hang your wife! Look here; listen to me! 

Until I got your last letter I thought that —
that —  you and Helen  -----”

‘ ‘ H elen !’ ’
“ Look at th at!”  and he thrust a crumpled 

packet into Cartwright’s astonished fingers. 
“ Look at your infernal picture! Look at your 
hair; look at the flowers, ‘ With Cecil’s love.' 
What does it all mean? Speak, man, explain!” 

Cartwright had opened the packet in silence. 
“ Yes, I can explain,”  he said calmly. “ These 

things were given to Helen for me by my wife. 
The two were in the same cabin as far as Aden. 
Helen persuaded her to give me up; she told 
me when I saw her at Aden on my way home, 
and I suppose I ought to have written to you
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about it. But I never dreamed —  it never even 
occurred to me that you would think it was 
Helen for one moment. Why didn’t you write 
and ask me? Good heavens! imagine your 
suspecting her like th at!”

“ Stop!”  cried Kenwithin hoarsely. “ Do you 
think I don’t loathe myself? But it is your 
fault —  yours! You said there was no harm in 
that cursed intrigue of yours with another man’s 
wife. Well, there was this harm in it, that it 
has blasted my life— it made me wrong her 
memory! I could kill you! Get out of the car
riage— the train’s moving.”  And before Cart

wright could answer he found himself on the 
platform. The crowd of natives yelled and 
surged, the hot odor of curry and ghee and black 
humanity rose around him, and he stood dazed 
and apprehensive, seeing as through a mist the 
bright figure of his wife waiting patiently for 
him by their luggage, while the train sped on 
through the warm, quivering, afternoon air, 
carrying a man who sat with his face hidden in 
his hands, suffering the torture of bitter, hope
less regret.

“ Helen! Helen!”  he moaned, “ forgive! 
forgive!”

T H E  T R A I N
B Y

R H O D A  H E R O  D U N N

I W A K E  to feel that rain 
Is falling; though no beat 

From drops upon the pane 
Speaks of it. But so sweet 

Have grown the lilac flowers,
I know that drifting showers 
Are in my garden bowers.

No sound. Till, clear and plain 
As though the dusk would sigh,

The whistle of a train
Brings to me, where I lie,

The old, heart-breaking call
Of distances, and all
Fair fates that elsewhere fall.

Oh, to be in that chain 
Of golden-lighted cars!

Through misty field and lane,
Quick stringing lines of stars!

On! Onward! Till the night, 
Rimmed by the dawn’s first light, 
Finds cities, strange and white.

Yet all would be in vain!
Some spring night I should wake

To hear the falling rain;
And then my heart would break 

To think that drifting showers 
Are sweetening lilac flowers 
Here in my garden bowers.
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W I L L I A M  H.  R I D E I N G

I L L U S T R A T E D  W I T H  P H O T O G R A P H S

ON L Y  the other day I was amused 
by a paragraph, the writer of 
which, searching for a figure 
to illustrate something dead,— 
very dead,— satisfied himself 

with “ as dead as yesterday’s novel.”  In the 
flood of modern fiction, little— minnow or 
herring— survives, and what is good is often 
swamped by what is merely new.

Thirty years ago James Payn was one of the 
“ best sellers,”  as the word goes. His novels 
reappeared, after the first three-volume edition 
for the circulating libraries had worn itself out, 
in cloth at six shillings, and still later in those 
old-fashioned chromatic picture boards at two 
shillings or half a crown, which made a gaudy 
and eye-catching display on every railway 
book-stall in England.

In every colony and in America they were 
familiar. One of them, “ Lost Sir Massing- 
bird,”  had an extraordinary vogue, which put 
him on a footing not far behind that of Wilkie 
Collins and Miss Braddon. It had been issued 
serially in a weekly, and had gladdened the 
publisher’s heart by doing what every pub
lisher hopes for whenever a manuscript is 
accepted — hopes for, not with confidence, but 
with misgivings that experience too often 
corroborates. It sent the circulation of that 
periodical up by leaps and bounds, by thousands 
of copies. The missing baronet eluded the 
reader ingeniously and provokingly until the 
author in his denouement chose to reveal him.

It established Payn commercially in the 
trade as a money-maker, the only kind of 
author publishers welcome: it charmed the 
young Duke of Albany, and frequently there
after Payn became a guest at Claremont. But 
he was more than a knitter of plots. He had

a fluid and limpid style, akin to that of Mr. 
Howells, as airily natural, if less subtle, and, 
instead of the gravity of Wilkie Collins, who 
was as ponderous as a judge on the bench, he 
had an abounding and permeating humor 
which was always peeping out and slyly laugh
ing round the corner. Perhaps he laughed in 
his sleeve at his own melodrama, though he 
resented all criticism that imputed a lack of 
painstaking in his work.

Humor was his strongest point, and it was 
lambent humor, expressed in happy turns of 
thought and unexpected inversions, over which 
one chuckled rather than guffawed, as one does 
over Stockton's stories.

An example of this humor is an account he 
gave me of a paper he edited while he was a 
cadet at Woolwich, ostensibly for his fellow 
students, but really for his own pleasure in 
making known those early writings of his which 
had no chance elsewhere. He had one chum 
named Raymond who could draw, another 
named Jones who could write like print, and a 
third named Barker who had a taste for finance.

Payn provided the literary part, which Ray
mond illustrated, and Jones made as many 
copies as were needed. The circulation of the 
paper was left to Barker, who fixed the price 
at sixpence a copy. Their schoolfellows did 
not appreciate the venture, but Barker was the 
treasurer of the school, and held in trust for 
the scholars a certain fund out of which he had 
to give them two shillings weekly for pocket- 
money. Seeing that they would not buy the 
paper willingly, he calmly deducted sixpence 
from each allowance, and gave a copy of the 
paper to make up for it.

“ The ‘ masses’ never know what is good for 
them,”  Payn said, in referring to this, “ and

380
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our schoolfellows were no exception to the rule; 
they called Barker a Jew , and, so to speak, 
‘ murmured against Moses.’ He was tall and 
strong, and fought at least half a dozen pitched 
battles for the maintenance of his objects. I 
think he persuaded himself, like Charles I., that 
he was really in the right, and set down 
their opposition to mere ‘ impatience of taxa
tion,’ but in the end they were one too many 
for him, and, indeed, much more than one. He 
fell fighting, no doubt, in the sacred cause 
of literature, but also for his own sixpences, 
for we, the workers, never saw one penny of 
them.”

What of “ Lost Sir Massingbird”  now? At 
the booksellers’ you may ask in vain for it, or 
for any of the seventy-five or eighty novels he 
wrote, and the easiest way to find it would be 
to uproot a dog-eared, brownish, smelly, and 
bethumbed copy from the shelf of some subur
ban or provincial library, whose readers, when 
unable to get the newest novel, quietly and 
without complaint divert themselves and are 
happy with forsaken books for which elsewhere 
there is “ no call.” *

Payn himself was more interesting than any 
of his novels, and more of a “ character”  than 
any of his fictitious personages, though he was, 
in his virtues and in his defects, only a typical 
Englishman of his class— one of those who 
value above all things what is sensible and 
what is sincere. Patient and generous with 
other faults and impositions, he was militant 
against humbug in every shape, and it was the 
only thing of which he was suspicious and 
against which he was bitter. I write of him 
as a friend and as an admirer, but I fear I must 
confess that he discredited some things for no 
better reason than his inability to understand 
or appreciate them. He discredited every 
form of the occult, the esoteric, the esthetic, 
and the mystical. And in that was he not 
sufficiently like thousands of his countrymen 
to justify us in speaking of him as a type?

As a publisher’s reader he rejected "Jo h n  
Inglesant,”  and never recanted his opinion of 
it, though he was hard hit by its immediate 
acceptance and success through another house. 
I shrink from saying how many conventional 
things he did not care for.

Educated at Eton, Woolwich, and Cam
bridge, he hated Greek and never acquired a 
foreign language, not even a tourist’s French 
or Italian, as Sir Leslie Stephen has said. Nor 
is he alone among Englishmen there, if we are 
candid. I repeat that there are thousands of 
others like him: Herbert Spencer did  not

* Since this was written a sixpenny reprint of  “ Lost Sir Mas
singbird”  has appeared.

swallow all the classics, ancient or modern, but 
disparaged Homer, Plato, Dante, Hegel, and 
Goethe. A smaller man than the philosopher, 
Payn resembled him in courage and frankness, 
and probably he did not overestimate the 
number of people who admire books they do 
not read and praise pictures they do not under
stand.

He did not thunder anathemas, like a Law
rence Boythorn, against the things he chal
lenged and opposed. He spoke of them rather 
with a plaintive amazement at their existence, 
and protested rather than denounced. At the 
end of his charge his pale and mild face had the 
troubled look of one who sees error only to 
grieve over it. He was never boisterous, 
though he had a ringing laugh. One day, at 
the Reform Club, that laugh disturbed a testy 
member, who said in a voice loud enough to 
carry, as he meant it should, “ That man has 
a mouth like a gorilla’s.”  Payn heard it, and 
instantly flung over his shoulder the retort, 
“ Yes, but I never could swallow you.”

Those of us who have the dubious blessing 
of an imagination nearly always anticipate a 
meeting with the people we have heard of or 
known only through correspondence, and out 
of the slenderest material boldly draw imaginary 
portraits of them which are curiously and 
fantastically wide of the mark. I remember 
dining at the House of Commons one night — 
one of many nights—  with that most genial of 
hosts, Justin M'Carthy, and being introduced 
to a tall, smiling, hesitating man, who seemed 
embarrassed by an inexplicable shyness. His 
smile had a womanly softness. From his 
appearance it was possible to surmise a sort of 
amiable ineffectiveness. I gasped and doubted 
my ears when I caught his name. It was 
Charles Stewart Parnell. I had always pictured 
him as stern, immutable, forbidding, dark in 
coloring and rigid in feature. That was the 
impression that all his photographs gave, for 
in his as in all cases photographs do not preserve 
or convey complexions or the full value of 
expressions.

It is M'Carthy who tells of a man who, long
ing to meet Herbert Spencer, sat next to him 
through a long dinner without recognizing him.

" I  thought I was to meet Spencer,”  he mur
mured to his host.

“ Haven’t you met him? This is Herbert 
Spencer.”

T his— this quiet man at his elbow, whose 
diffidence had made conversation impossible!

“ Yes, I am Herbert Spencer,”  the philoso
pher admitted, in the deprecatory voice of a 
culprit.

Of course I made a guess at Payn when he
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invited me to visit him at Folkestone, where, 
one summer in the early eighties, he was sharing 
a villa near the Lees with Sir John Robinson, 
then manager of the D aily News, who was one 
of the most devoted and intimate of his friends. 
He was by my inference to be a dashing, flaring, 
sounding, facetious person, on the evidence of 
a string of humorous stories he had gathered 
together under the appropriate head of “ In 
High Spirits.”  I had heard something of his 
escapades in the days when he was a cadet at 
Woolwich— of how, stranded in London after 
a holiday, he had raised the money necessary 
to take him and a friend back to the Academy 
by playing the part of a street preacher and 
passing his hat among the crowd at the end 
of the service.

After leaving Woolwich he had been to 
Cambridge with the intention of preparing for 
the Church — a facile change of course taken 
without any change of heart or stability of 
purpose. His natural bent toward literature 
reasserted its claim, and it was fostered, cau
tiously and temperately by a friend and 
neighbor of his father’s who lived at Swallow- 
field, near Maidenhead. This was Mary Russell 
Mitford, of “ Our Village.”  She objected to his 
making a profession of it, and recommended it 
as an avocation, not as a vocation. He lent 
me a bundle of her letters to him, all written in 
a microscopic hand, more crabbed than his 
own became in later life, when it resembled 
nothing more than the tracks of a fly escaping 
from an inkpot. I have dozens of letters of his 
which to this day are partly undeciphered. 
Not only was Miss Mitford’s writing small and 
angular, but after filling all sides of the sheet 
with the closest lines, she economized further 
by running postscripts edgewise all along 
the margins and even on the flaps of the 
envelops.

Miss Mitford’s advice, by the way, is as good 
for any literary aspirant now as it was for him 
when it was given, sixty or seventy years ago, 
and it was reechoed long afterward, in verifica
tion of her wisdom, by his own words: “ There 
is no pursuit so doubtful, so full of risks, so 
subject to despondency, so open to despair 
itself. Oh, my young friend with ‘ a turn for 
literature,’ think twice or thrice before com
mitting yourself to it, or you may bitterly 
repent, to find yourself where that ‘ turn’ 
may take you! The literary calling is an 
exceptional one, and even at the best you 
will have trials and troubles of which you 
dream not, and to which no other calling is 
exposed.”

Through her he made literary acquaintances. 
She introduced him to Harriet Martineau, and

Harriet Martineau in turn introduced him 
(among others) to De Quincey. At luncheon 
with De Quincey, he was asked what wine he 
would take, and he was about to pour out a 
glass of what looked like port from a decanter 
near him, when the "opium -eater’s ”  daughter 
whispered, “ Not that.”  That was laudanum, 
and Payn saw De Quincey himself drink glass 
after glass of it.

My guess at his appearance before our first 
meeting proved to be wide of the mark. The 
door of the cab that met me at the station was 
opened by one who had all the marks of a 
scholarly country parson or a schoolmaster — 
a pale, studious, almost ascetic face, with thin 
side-whiskers, spectacled eyes, and a quiet, 
entreating sort of manner. And his clothes 
were in keeping with the rest—  a jacket suit 
of rough black woolen cloth, topped by a wide- 
brimmed soft felt clerical hat. His appearance, 
however, was deceptive. He was neither 
ascetic nor bookish, and his pallor came from 
the ill health that even then had settled upon 
him in the form of gout and deafness. His 
spirits were invincible. He made light of his 
sufferings, as, for instance, when, speaking of 
his deafness, he said that while it shut out 
some pleasant sounds, it also protected him 
from many bores. He loved a good story, 
and had many good stories to tell. It was 
almost impossible to bring up any subject 
that he would not discuss with whimsical 
humor, and his point of view, always origi
nal and independent, was untrammeled by 
any sense of deference to the opinion of the 
majority.

One day the three of us drove over to Canter
bury, and with much persuasion Sir John and I 
induced him to go with us to the Cathedral. 
While the verger showed us the sights, and we 
became absorbed in them, Payn dragged be
hind. We stood at the foot of the steps worn 
deep by the pilgrims to Becket’s  shrine. He 
was sighing with fatigue and heedless of the 
verger’s reproving eye. Then we heard him 
whisper, “ How I’d like to sit on a tomb and 
smoke a pipe!”

After the visit to Folkestone I was seldom in 
London, during the rest of his life, without 
seeing him, either at his home in Warrington 
Crescent, with his devoted wife and girls,— one 
of whom married Mr. Buckle, the editor of the 
Times,— or at his office in Waterloo Place. He 
was then editor of the Cornhill Magazine, and 
his room was more like a pleasant study than 
a place of business. A fire glowed in the grate 
even o n warm days, and in the afternoons 
the fragrance of tea sometimes mingled with 
that of tobacco. He lived by the clock. His
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forenoons were given to editorial work; then 
came luncheon at the Reform Club, and an in
variable game of whist— the same players, 
day after day, year in, year out; another hour 
or so at the office, and a cab to Warrington 
Crescent.

One day an unannounced caller who had 
managed to evade the porter downstairs 
opened Payn’s door. His hair was long, and 
his clothes were shabby and untidy. He had a 
roll of papers in his hand. Payn, surmising 
a poet and an epic several thousand lines long, 
looked up.

“ Well, sir?”
“ I ’ve brought you something about Sarcoma 

and Carcinoma.”

"W e are overcrowded with poetry — couldn’t 
accept another line, not if it were by Milton.”

"Poetry!”  the caller flashed."  Do you know 
anything about Sarcoma and Carcinoma?” 

“ Italian lovers, aren’ t they?”  said Payn im
perturbably.

The caller retreated, with a withering glance 
at the editor. Under the same roof as the 
Cornhill was the office of a medical and surgical 
journal, and it was this that the caller sought, 
for the disposal of a treatise on those cancerous 
growths with the euphonious names which, 
with a layman’s ignorance, Payn ascribed to 
poetry. Payn was always playful, but it is not 
for me to prove his stories, and others will lose 
rather than gain by insisting on evidence.
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The publisher complains, often in a strain of 
sentiment and pathos, and I have known even 
a literary agent to say, that the author expects 
everything and objects to everything. “ The 
only thing that satisfies him is being paid, and, 
if possible, being paid twice over.”  Undoubt
edly he has become more sordid, or it may be 
fairer to say more businesslike, under the in
fluence and instruction of the agent, who occa
sionally finds a once tractable and complaisant 
client transformed into a Frankenstein.

I like, however, to see the author have his

turn, for until recent years he has been the 
under dog in the struggle for an equitable 
division of the money his work has produced. 
The publisher has had the cheese and he the 
holes— though not always. Tennyson especially, 
and Thackeray and Dickens knew how to take 
care of themselves. We smile as we recall 
Thackeray in his early days making a desperate 
effort to dissemble his rejoicing at an offer much 
larger than he expected, and the wiles of Gibbon 
when he instructed Lord Sheffield as to how 
that nobleman should negotiate with Nichols, 
the publisher, in his behalf. His lordship was 
to speak of the prospective book as if the idea
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came from himself, “ as it is most essential that 
I be solicited, and do not solicit.”  “ Then,”  
wrote Gibbon, “ if he [Nichols] kindles at the 
thought and eagerly claims my alliance, you 
[Lord Sheffield] will begin to hesitate. ‘I  am 
afraid, Mr. Nichols,’ you say, ‘ that we can 
hardly persuade my friend to engage in so great 
a work. Gibbon is old, and rich, and lazy. 
However, you may make the trial.’ ”

Was the trick ever played more cannily? 
Could any salt for a bird’s tail have more effi
cacy? Still, I think that among authors in 
their business affairs there are and have been 
more geese than such foxes as Gibbon was in 
this instance. Why should we wonder if, at 
the end of a long period of ignorance of or in
difference to commercial values, they strain

them out of due proportion when they discover 
them, and lose sight of all else? The corollary 
is inevitable, and equity in suspense.

All this is a roundabout approach to saying 
that, in a varied editorial experience of more 
years than I can acknowledge with equanimity, 
I met only one author who thought that what 
we offered him for some of his work was too 
much, and, strange to relate, that was Charles 
Reade.

He had then lost his pretty house in Knights- 
bridge, that “ Naboth’s Vineyard,”  as he called 
it, against the loss of which he had fought with 
characteristic energy through long years in both 
the courts and Parliament, and had moved to 
Shepherd’s Bush, a choice that was to me un
accountable and incredible. Of all places in
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the world, one wondered, why Shepherd’s 
Bush? And why Blomfield Villas, of all places 
there? As I sought the house, I thought that 
I must have made some mistake, and that none 
of those rows of stucco-fronted, small, vulgar, 
undistinguished domiciles, detached and semi
detached, in stony, pocket-handkerchief gar
dens, could possibly contain the great man I 
was looking for. The neighborhood spoke of 
city clerks, shopmen, and retired people—  not 
“ nice”  retired people, half-pay officers and 
such, but retired plumbers, green-grocers, 
buttermen, and licensed victualers. Here and 
there one of them could be seen pottering, 
shirt-sleeved, in his crowded and heterogeneous 
garden, with an air of stolid and immitigable 
British satisfaction, his old briar fondly held 
between his pursy lips, and the fat of plethoric 
nourishment oozing on his face, a solid proof 
that I was astray.

When I came to the number given to me, I 
hesitated before ringing the bell, I was so con
fident of the futility of my inquiry, and the 
reply of the maid who answered the bell — 
“ Yes, this is Mr. Reade’s ”  —  had to be repeated 
before it penetrated me.

Yes, this was Mr. Reade’s, and I was shown 
into a littered and cramped study, correspond
ing to the drawing-room 
of the other houses, its 
shelves loaded with a 
series of scrap-books 
bursting with clippings 
on every subject, from 
newspaper articles. Oc
casionally, perhaps, he 
found inspiration and 
suggestions in t he m,  
for it was a point with 
him that t r u t h  wa s  
stranger than fiction,— 
and in that I might 
concur, taking Blomfield 
Villas as an example,— 
but my impression is 
that those sallow and 
bulging a r c h i v e s  had 
their chief use in con
founding the critics who 
ventured to challenge 
what seemed to be im
possibilities in his works.

Was it in “ Foul P lay,”  
or another story, that a 
white whale appeared?
And did some scribe say 
that a white whale could 
not have been in the 
latitude and longitude

given? Down came one of the scrap-books, 
and down its weight on the head of that critic, 
leaving him not a breath for rebuttal, or a leg 
to stand on. Within it was a faded extract 
from the log of a ship that had reported the 
phenomenon in the very spot in which Reade 
had placed it. And I believe that in such an 
achievement as this he took as much pride as in 
one of the best chapters of “ The Cloister and 
the Hearth.”  If he could not demolish them, 
he loved to confuse those who “ called him 
down,”  and the scrap-books were his arsenal.

I thought, in the timidity of my inexperience 
at that period, he meant to demolish me as he 
burst into the room, seeming to bring with him 
a gale that rattled the house and all its doors 
and windows. I had written a chaffing article 
in the Atlantic Monthly, pointing out some 
amusing errors of his in the American scenes of 
“ The Wandering Heir,”  or “ Singleheart and 
Doubleface,”  and for a moment I feared, for
getting that it was unsigned, that my sins 
were to overtake me there and then. But 
the tornado was of sound only, the breath 
of an impulsive and impetuous temperament, 
which at heart was essentially fine and gentle. 
Passing, it left in its place a presence that, 
though dogmatic, was far from disagreeable.

Following that visit to 
Blomfield Villas, I had a 
long letter from him 
which seems to me to 
be an epitome of the 
complex variety of his 
qualities, and in print
ing it I should explain, 
in reference to one of 
its passages, that I had 
asked him to write a 
serial story for a juve
nile periodical, whose 
editors think an amo
rous interest is unwise 
in view of the age of 
their readers.

H o t e l  S p l e n d i d e , 

C a n n e s ,

28 Ja n ’y, ’84 
D e a r  S i r : I beg to 

thank you for the munifi
cent sum you sent me 
through Mr. Liston; it 
was too much for a 
mere dictated article of 
which you had not the 
monopoly; and shall be 
reconsidered if we do 
business together.

LOUISA M AY ALCOTT 

From  a photograph in the collection of 
Robert Coster
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I must now tell you the real reason of my 
delaying so long to write to you: Your often
repeated wish to have something from my pen, 
and your liberality, had made me desirous to 
let you have something good; now I have 
observed that it is extremely difficult for any 
author to increase the circulation of an estab
lished periodical, and, when it is done, fiction 
is very seldom the happy instrument. How
ever, I have by me, in manuscript, certain true 
narratives called “ Bible Characters,”  which I 
think will do a magazine more good than any 
number of fictions. The subject, of course, is 
old, but it is as good as new and better; because, 
up to this date, the treatment of such subjects

by French, German, and English writers has 
been all a mistake, and a truly wonderful one. 
I cannot in the compass of a letter explain to 
you the many vital blunders in their treatment: 
I must confine myself to saying that it is so; 
and that everybody will see it when my manu
scripts are printed.

Well, I must now tell you, under the seal of 
the most strict and honorable confidence, that
I sent t o  a short preliminary discourse
and two Bible characters that pass for small 
characters only because the divines who have 
handled them have literally no insight into 
character whatever. The editor received this 
instalment of the subject with open arms, but

HERB ERT SPENCER 
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he has been shelving my fictitious stories, and 
editing me, making unjustifiable and very silly 
alterations, so that my text and my English 
copyrights seem neither of them to be safe in 
that magazine. I therefore requested him to 
send me back all my copy without exception, 
and I intended to do you a good turn with the 
Bible characters, both in your periodical and 
in book form; and I thought long before this 
my manuscripts would have come home; but
probably my old friends Messrs. - - , the
publishers, took alarm, and objected to part with 
them; at all events, the manuscripts were re
tained, most charming excuses made, and I was 
requested to reconsider the matter. I was not, 
on my part, the least disposed to quarrel, it

would have been ungrateful; I therefore gave 
them the alternative under very stringent con
ditions— no editing, no interruption,— when 
once I begin,—  and, in short, no nonsense of 
any kind. Now, if they accept these terms 
they will have the works, and if they do not 
they will lose them and find their mistake.

If they let them slip, you can have them if 
you like; if they retain them I see my way to 
write you a strong story, but there must be 
love in it: not illicit love, nor passionate love, 
but that true affection between the sexes with
out which it is impossible to interest readers 
for more than a few pages. Pray consider the 
subject, thus confined; it cannot be long hidden 
from the young that there is an innocent and
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natural love between the sexes, and, in plain 
truth, successful fiction is somewhat narrow; 
love is its turnpike road; you may go off that 
road into highways, into byeways, and woods, 
and gather here and there choice flowers of 
imagination that do not grow at the side of 
that road; but you must be quick and get back 
again to your turnpike pretty soon, or you will 
miss the heart of the reader.

When I return to England and have my books 
about me, I could write you one good article 
about men and animals, their friendships, and

how the lives of men have been sometimes taken 
and saved by quadrupeds, fishes, birds, and even 
reptiles, and could wind up with an exquisite 
story of how a man’s life was once saved by a 
ladybird; but one such article, with my habits of 
condensation, would exhaust the whole vein, 
whereas fiction and biography are unlimited.

Then, as to the remuneration you were kind 
enough to offer, I do not see how you can afford 
$— per page. Publishers will pay for their 
whistle, like other people, and will buy a name 
for more than it is worth unless it is connected 
with work that would be valuable without a 
name. In my view of things, nothing is good 
that is not durable, and no literary business 
can be durable if the author takes all the 
profit. . . .

In spite of bronchitis, and some strange dis

order in the intestines, I am fulfilling an engage
ment to write a serial story in  , and I
hope to finish it in a month, but I do not think 
I shall ever again undertake to write a story 
of that length. After all, condensation is a 
fine thing, and perhaps a story long enough 
to excite an interest, and paint characters 
vividly, a story in which there is no con
versation, but only dialogue which rapidly ad
vances the progress of the action, is more 
likely to be immortal than those more ex
panded themes which betray us into diffuseness.

please make allowances in this letter for any 
defects arising from dictation. I am not yet a 
good hand at that practice.

Yours faithfully,
C h a r l e s  R eade .

There we have the man as he was, as he saw 
himself, and as he revealed himself: knowing 
better what a periodical wanted than its editors, 
and more of the Bible than the theologian; 
level-headed in such axioms as “ nothing is good 
that is not durable” ; arrogant as to conditions 
and fair-minded as to rewards; broad and lib
eral here, narrow and prejudiced there; sound 
in business; direct in method; and, above all, 
imperious and confidently omniscient.

Payn also had his joke at the exclusion of 
sexual love and the supernatural from a story

HARRIET BEECHER STOWE
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he attempted for the same periodical. “ Never,”  
he wrote, “ since the Israelite was requested to 
make bricks without straw by his Egyptian 
master, was employee so put to it. I am bound 
to say that, though amply remunerated, that 
story”  (his own) “ did not turn out a success. 
Think of Hamlet with not only the prince left 
out but also the ghost! My position seems to 
be similar to that of woman in conversation. 
Almost everything that is really interesting is 
tabooed to her.”

Our women contributors never found any 
difficulty in or objection to the restriction, nor 
did the interest of their work suffer from it: 
Mrs. Macquoid, the author of “ Patty,”  whom 
I used to see at her old house in the King’s Road, 
Chelsea, where she lived for many years; Mrs. 
Harriet Beecher Stowe, frisky as a girl at eighty; 
Louisa M. Alcott, retired at Concord, and Mrs. 
Oliphant in her lodgings in Ebury Street or at 
Windsor or Wimbledon. They never mur
mured against Moses, or complained that they 
were asked to make bricks without straw, 
because passion and superstition were eschewed.

Mrs. Oliphant gave us some of her best work, 
and that, as I appraise it, came very near to the 
best of any woman novelist in English literature. 
The little it lacked in the measure of perfection 
could be charged to the harassing conditions 
of pressure and distraction under which it was 
produced. Her characters were never wraiths 
or puppets, or like the stamped patterns on 
wall-papers: they lived for us; we saw them 
back and front, within and without, through 
their bodies to their souls; and when they died 
they filled us with such a sense of desolation 
and of echoing void in the house of mourn
ing as we received from that vivid scene of 
death in her “ Country Gentleman.”  The wolf 
howled at her door, while her children clung to 
her skirts like the daughters of the horse-leech, 
crying, “ Give, give.”  Much of her writing was 
done late at night. She told me that this had 
become a habit with her since her children’s 
infancy, when it was necessary to have them 
in bed before she took up her pen, and it per
sisted after they grew up. A glass of sherry 
sustained her in it.

T H E  L I G H T E D  L A M P

B Y
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IT was so great a light you held,
And yet you did not know.

I caught my breath for fear of it,— 
You swung it to and fro.

If you had lost it, all the world
Could not have given it back.

You went unconscious as a rose,
With power that emperors lack.

A little laugh might blow it out;
The sacred oil might spill;

A step might shatter it, yet you looked 
With eyes as calm and still

As one who had no secret gold,
No treasure under key,

Though what was yours would be, if lost, 
Lost irredeemably.

And I, who read this in your face, 
Prayed God it might not be.
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YOU never turned down the Mc
Guffeys Three before,”  argued a 
lean young man from the top 
step of the theatrical boarding
house in East Fourteenth Street. 

“ This here place was alius open to vodeveel 
teams. Ain’t you got jest one room left, Mis’ 
de Shine?”

The buxom landlady shook her tightly 
curled blond "fro n t”  and gazed sternly at the 
pleading faces of the McGuffeys Three.

“ In this age yuh gotta progress or be set 
down fur a dead one,”  said she. "P e rs ’nally, 
I got nothing against the vodeveel purfession. 
But I ’m raisin’ my standard, an’ in future only 
players in the legit — man’gers an’ act’s what’s 
lifted ’emselves above the ord’nary level — 
will be took. Meanin’ no offense to nobuddy 
present, Mista McGuffey, fur I do not.”

“ Bill, don’t stick there to be insulted,”  put 
in Clara McGuffey excitedly.
“ I remember the time when 
she was darn glad to git us.
Come on away.”

“ I hope you don’t regret 
it,”  remarked Clara’s brother 
Harry threateningly, "b u t you’ll 
git yours yet!”

"They ain’t no call fur hard 
langwitch,”  replied Mrs. de Shine 
haughtily. “ A party has a 
right to add more tong to their 
own joint, I b’lieve; an’ I’m 
doin’ it.”

She shut the door upon them 
and retired to a rocker in the 
parlor. Her meditations were 
interrupted by loud voices.

“ Whatever is a-comin’ off out 
here?”  she exclaimed, advancing 
into the hall.

The North Platte Quartette, 
composed of four men in gar
ments of exaggerated cut, set 
off by rakish hats and scarfs of 
gay hues, were quarreling vio

lently with a blue-uniformed and brass-but- 
toned youth.

"T h ey  say they won’t be put out, an’ I 
can’t make ’em !”  shouted the page, fleeing 
toward Mrs. de Shine.

“ What’s the ideer of havin’ a kid dressed up 
like a comedy act an’ tellin’ us to beat it?” de
manded Mr. White, first tenor of the North 
Plattes.

“ He’s lucky we didn’t tear all them buttons 
off,”  observed the stout baritone.

“ Mebbe we will yet,”  rumbled the basso.
"W ill I run to the corner fur a cop, mum?” 

the page shrilled tremblingly.
“ No, Vernon; I kin handle ’em,”  said the 

landlady. “ The ideer is, ge’lmun, that a raise 
from seving to twelve bucks a week fur each 
puhson has been made, an’ the payin’ guests 
gave the refusal of them terms. Yuh said 
nothin’ doin’, wherefur I gotta have yer rooms.

The Garibaldi Dramatic Com- 
p ’ny is due oh a late train, an' 
they’ re the kinda people what ex
pects their apartmunts to  be swep’ 
up and made ready on time.” 

“ He said I was a impident 
puppy,”  complained the page. 
“ Well, he’s a big stiff, he is!” 

“ Why don’t somebody give 
the brat a kick?”  asked the 
second tenor.

“ ’Cause they betta not, that’s 
why,”  responded Mrs. de Shine. 
“ Four growed men jumpin’ on a 
little boy like yuh done is small 
credit to yuh. An’ now I want 
yuh to kin’ly  be on yer way.” 

The Quartette became humble 
and promised to conduct them
selves quietly and to refrain from 
assaulting Vernon if Mrs. de 
Shine would only let them keep 
their rooms.

“ We're willin’ to pay twelve. 
Kin a guy say fairer?”  begged 
Mr. White.

“ ‘A P A R T Y  HAS A RIGH T TO 
ADD M ORE TONG TO TH EIR  

OWN JO IN T’”

Copyright, 1910, by H elen Green. Book a n d  dram atic  righ ts reserved392
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THE NORTH PLATTE QUARTETTE

“ Ge’lmun, I gotta decline,”  said the landlady 
firmly. “ The Garibaldi Comp’ny, comprisin’ 
nine purformers, has hired them accommoda
tions; an’ I ’m not the woming to lay down on 

 my word.”
The Quartette mournfully packed their ef- 

 fects and left. A “ single singing turn”  of the 
feminine gender was ousted as summarily as 
the North Plattes.

“ As I ’m to be the same as throwed into the 
 street,”  said the angry artiste, “ all I have to 
 remark is that, if your old Garibaldis are so 
 particular, maybe they’ ll insist on havin’ clean 

curtains oftener than every six months. The 
 trouble with me was, I ’m too easy, an’ I ’m 
 sufferin’ for it.”

“  I bid yuh a p ’lite farewell, maddim,”  re- 
,  torted the landlady. “  E f yuh didn’t like it, I ’m 
i s’prised at yuh bein’ so sore when ast to leave.”  

“ I ’m only weedin’ out the undesirables,”  
’i she explained to the remaining boarders at 

dinner. “ Them now in the house is wel
come to remain. Beginnin’ to-morra, I ’ ll have 

, finger-bowls an’ three extry courses, with fish 
, an’ meat both to each party. It’s expensive. 
t, but yuh kinnot give the rull genteel finish 
! without payin’ high fur it. The Garibaldis is 

sutten to tell their frien’s about me. I was 
knowed by the hull vodeveel purfession in no 

, time, an’ I oughta git there' jest as rapid with 
¡¡I the legits.”

“  I never heard of this troupe,”  observed

Birdie de Wallop, of The De Wallops, the cele
brated European acrobats.

“ While I myself ain’t met none of ’em,”  said 
the landlady, “ I had a lovely letter from 
Giovanni Garibaldi, an’ I cud feel a sympathy 
with him at onct.”

“ Them wops are alius shootin’ the bunk,”  
observed Johnny Trippit, world’s champion 
buck dancer.

“ Yuh oughta be ashamed to be showin’ 
jealousy of a ge’lmun placed above yuh in 
stage life, Mista Trippit,”  rebuked the land
lady. “  I bettcha he wudn’t knock yuh.”

“ He won’t if he’s a wise gu y ," remarked 
Trippit ominously. “ No legit that ever got 
hissed kin gimme any guff.”

“  I s’pose the ladies will consider themselves 
superior to us,”  said Mrs. Spangle, of the 
Balancing Spangles, whose billing is “ Queen 
and King of the Slack Wire.”

“ Don’t notice ’em,”  advised Mr. Spangle. 
“ Let them seek the introduction. We won’t. 
Gimme the putatas.”

“ Ef the Garibaldi Comp’ny’s to be received 
in sech a hateful spirut, I ’ ll simply set ’em at 
a special table,”  said Mrs. de Shine, “ an’ I 
serve notice to all present that they’ll eat when 
the comp’ny’s through, too. Or else treat ’em 
respectful.”

A mutinous muttering followed. Vaudeville 
was plotting war against the legitimate.

‘ “ I’M TOO EASY, AN’ I’M SUFFERIN' FOR I T ” '
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It was midnight when a loud ring called the 
landlady to the front door.

“ This Meesa de Shine? Me, I am Garibaldi,”  
began a pleasant-voiced Italian. “ My peop’ 
they are delay bicos that so beega fool rail- 
away he maka beega mistak’ . You giva me key, 
an’ I breenga my peop’ back; mebbe two, mebbe 
t ’ ree ’clock biffor I do thees. Yes, ma’am.”  

“ Ain’t that dretful?”  cried the landlady. 
“ Now, listen. I ’ll show yuh the rooms, an’ 
here’s a key. Them railroads is so irritatin’ . 
When I was in the business myself our show 
was alius bein’ late or sumpin’. This w ay.”  

Signor Garibaldi bowed impressively after 
he had viewed the quarters for his company. 
With his hand on his heart, he said that they 
were almost too good.

“ Yuh folks must feel yuhselves right to 
home,”  said Mrs. de Shine graciously. “ Yuh 
got the run of the entire house, an’ my hull de
sire is to make my payin’ guests comfortable.”  

The regular boarders went to breakfast in a 
compact body, determined not to give way an 
inch before the Garibaldis.

“ They ain’t et yet?”  queried Trippit, anx
iously eyeing nine vacant spaces.

"N o ,”  replied the landlady, “ but they’ re 
prob’ly in a exhausted state, fur they got in so 
late an’— here they come.”

The vaudevillians, maintaining a dignified 
silence, looked in another direction. They were 
startled by a wild scream from Mrs. de Shine.

“ Help! Oh, Mista Garibaldi! What’s that 
behind yuh?”  she shouted.

The boarders sprang to their feet, staring.

" ' HE WON’T  IF HE’S A WISE G U Y ' "

Johnny Trippit grasped a pickle-bottle. The 
Spangles got behind the table as Birdie de 
Wallop disappeared beneath it. George and 
Wilbur Dooley— known as the Daring Dooleys, 
Emperors of the Hoop Rolling A r t— dashed 
for the kitchen door, departing thence to the 
seclusion of the back yard.

“ I no understanda thees beega fuss,”  said 
Garibaldi. “ Signori an’ signoras, here ees 
Pietro, Alessandro, Catalina, Giuseppina, Giu
seppe, an’ t ’ ree bam bini—  the Garibaldi Com- 
panee. I thanka you —  why they run away, 
pleesa, ma’am ?”  

“ Take ’em outa my house this instant, or I’ll 
holler fur the police!”  shrieked the landlady. 
“ Mista Trippit, are yuh a man or a mouse, 
that yuh don’t aid a woming in distress?” 

“ Gee, I dunno how to go at ’em,”  protested 
the buck dancer weakly. “ They’re outer my 
line.”

“ Pietro, Alessandro, pleesa to taka your 
seat,”  said Garibaldi, addressing two of the 
company, who paused just inside the door. 
“ Theesa peop’ maka me seek.”

“ T h ey— they kinnot,”  quavered the land
lady. “ It’s agin the rules! They gotta be 
took out im m ejut!”

“ ’Scusa me,”  said Garibaldi mildly, as he 
seated his entourage. “ I hava your let’, 
signora. Board for me an’ my troupe. Eet’s 
contract— same as t ’eatrical.”

“ And we was bawled out on account of such 
as them,”  said Birdie de Wallop, whose re
appearance was heralded by a thump of her 
head against the table-top. “ As for me, I cer
tainly won’t take my meals with that bunch.” 

Garibaldi’s company, careless of the feelings 
of others, reached eagerly for various dishes. 
Giuseppina, in her haste, upset the fried eggs. 
Mrs. de Shine put her hands to her eyes and 
burst into hysterical sobs.

“ I take back my letter!”  she wailed. “ No 
court’d hold me.”

“ ’Scusa me once more,”  said Garibaldi. “ So 
say a signora een Peetsaburg. Yet she have 
to feeda my peop’ .”

Hunger had driven the Spangles back to 
their chairs.

“ Here, don’t you shove my plate, you 
wretch!”  exclaimed Mrs. Spangle indignantly, 
as Pietro appropriated a slice of bread that 
she had daintily broken.

“ The whole outfit’s got the manners of 
hawgs,”  said Mr. Spangle.

Pietro, entirely unmoved by this candid 
comment, drew Mrs. Spangle’s cup across the 
table and noisily drank her coffee.

“ Oh, this is unbearable!’ ’ she shrilled. “ Let 
me out!”
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Alessandro, quite forgetting himself, 
leaped nimbly upon the table.

“ Cussed if I ’ ll stay in a house with 
these monks!”  said Trippit vigorously.
“ It ’s expectin’ too much of a feller!”

“ You calla my peop’ the monk?”  re
proached Garibaldi. “ ’Scusa me, sare! 
Chimpanzee — vary different theeng. My 
companee are educate. They lady an’ 
gentlemans.”

The younger members of the company 
glared at the empty dishes and chattered 
agitatedly.

“ Whatever they are, we ain’t sank 
low enough to associate with ’em,”  said 
Mrs. Spangle tearfully, addressing Mrs. 
de Shine, “ an’ you can just git summon 
else fur our room.”

Pietro, who was clad in a suit of blue- 
and-white checks, seized his red waist
coat at the waist-line, flapping it up 
and down, while he uttered alarmed 
cries. The bambini emitted plaintive 
wails. Alessandro, throwing off his 
little jacket, put up his fists in boxing 
attitude and darted upon Mr. Trippit.

The boarders, led by Birdie de Wallop, fled 
past Garibaldi and his talented simians and 
broke for the upper stories. Mrs. de Shine, 
quite overcome, staggered after them, leaving 
the Garibaldis in possession. She joined the 
conference which was held in the room of the 
Balancing Spangles.

“ I b’lieve he kin make that letter stick,”  
said Mr. Spangle thoughtfully. “ Now, leavin’ 
out how we all feel, here’s what you might do. 
Make ’em eat in their own rooms —  see? And 
charge ’em extry for service!”

Mrs. de Shine, considerably calmed, de
scended to the kitchen, where the Garibaldis 
were ransacking cupboards and ice-box, and 
ordered their manager to stand forth.

“ But allaways my peop’ stay in the eye 
publica,”  remonstrated Garibaldi. “ That ees 
gooda advertise, signora.”

“ Mista Garibaldi, I ’m only a delikit female, 
an’ none too strong, even ef I do look so 
hearty,”  began Mrs. de Shine; “ but I ’m boss 
here, an’ either them animals remains quiet an’ 
decent in the third floor back an’ seckind floor 
front, or out yuh go, letter or not. That’s all.”  

Garibaldi reflected briefly. A suitable lodg
ing for select chimpanzees is difficult to find. 
He bowed agreement.

“ But no one shall see,”  he said gloomily. 
“ Beega peety, signora. My peop’ they maka 
you famous— beega crowd all the time come to 
look.”

Mrs. de Shine smiled coldly.

Three rooms had been allotted to the com
pany. Pietro and Giuseppe were placed in 
one; Giuseppina, Catalina, and the “ bambini”  
in a second; Garibaldi occupied a third, with 
the talented Alessandro. Meals were conveyed 
to them by Vernon, the page.

The vaudevillians in adjacent rooms com
plained bitterly, for the chimpanzees fought 
incessantly, smashing chairs and mirrors, and 
generally disturbing the hours dedicated to 
slumber. Pietro’s group amused themselves 
by hanging from a window that looked upon 
the street.

“ Oh, ef this week is ever done, it’s all I a st!”  
exclaimed the landlady to a visitor, Tuesday. 
“ He’s paid fur bustin’ the furniture, but it 
ain’ t his money I want.”

The caller’s vaudeville name was “ Princess 
Lalla,”  exponent of the languorous dances of 
the Orient. The Princess was not lacking in 
intelligence.

“ Law, it’d be a cinch to get rid of ’ em,” 
said she, with a smile. “ Put me next door 
for to-night. I ’ ll show you how to do it.”

Mrs. de Shine moved Birdie de Wallop to the 
fourth floor, and installed the Princess Lalla 
within ear-shot of Signor Garibaldi’s company.

Late the following afternoon Garibaldi 
sought Mrs. de Shine. He was pale and 
greatly upset.

“ Lasta night my poor Pietro he hear a beega 
noise; scare heem so he riffuse to do hees treek 
at m at’nee to-day,”  he complained. “ Beega

“ ALESSANDRO LEAPED NIMBLY UPON TH E T A B L E ”



" GARIBALDI AND HIS BURDEN TUM BLED A F T E R  T H E M "

hees! Lika snake, signora. What you theenk 
theesa can be?”

“ I rully got no ideer,”  answered the landlady. 
"A lso, I suttenly ain’ t int’ rusted in no monkeys.”  

Garibaldi sighed, gazed at her sadly, and 
plodded up to his company.

Princess Lalla entered her temporary abode 
at six o’clock. Ten minutes later dinner was 
served to the Garibaldi company in Pietro’s 
room, with Garibaldi present to keep order.

"L eave the door open a foot when you’re 
handin’ it in,”  directed the Princess.

Vernon nodded and rapped. Pietro ad
mitted him with joyful cries.

Something long and smooth and blotchy 
brown undulated between Vernon’s legs. It 
emitted a dreadful hiss as it darted into the 
room. Pietro dropped the tray. Catalina 
bounded, by way of a wash-stand, to the top 
of the wardrobe. Alessandro flung himself 
upon Garibaldi, who roared:

“ Assassinato! Help! Eet ees a snake!” 
"Oh, mercy! Clarence is loose!”  called 

Princess Lalla from the hall. “ Don’t be 
scared. He can’t bite!”

Garibaldi did not stop to argue. Catalina 
leaped from the wardrobe to her master’s 
shoulders. Pietro, chattering, scrambled to

396
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his back. Alessandro and Giuseppina and 
Giuseppe caught up the baby chimpanzees and 
galloped madly over Vernon. Garibaldi and 
his burden tumbled after them.

Birdie de Wallop kindly held open the 
front door. As it closed upon the Gar
ibaldi Company, Princess Lalla poked her 
trained boa constrictor with one foot, saying 
sharply:

“ Clar-ence! That’s enough! You won’t get 
none them for supper. C’mere to m e!”

With Clarence gracefully twined about her,

the Princess joined the boarders, who were 
massed in the hall below.

“ Oh, how kin mere words thank yuh, 
dearie?”  ejaculated Mrs. de Shine.

“ It was a real pleasure,”  said the Princess 
lightly.

Vernon, the page, approached.
“ The McGuffeys Three are here again, mum, 

astin’ is they anything vacant,”  said he.
“ Bring ’em in quick,”  ordered the landlady 

happily, “ fur the Garibaldi Dramatic Com- 
p’ny has jest gave up their rooms!”

D E P A R T U R E
B Y

C A M I L L A  L.  K E N Y O N

O L IT T L E  house, so plain and bare, 
My slow feet linger on your stair 
For the last time. I shall no more 

Come hither. When I close the door 
Upon you now, I shall be through 
With all the dear, sad past, and you.

Dear house! And yet, I did not guess 
Before there was this tenderness 
Hid in a heart that often swelled 
With angry yearning, and rebelled 
At your low walls, the humble guise 
You wore to careless stranger eyes.
I chafed so at the meager ways,
The narrow cares, the fretted days,
The life you were the shell of; yet 
Now, for your sake, my cheeks are wet.

Oh, wild dark sea of change and chance! 
Oh, varying winds of circumstance!
How kind, how sure, this haven seems, 
How dear the past —  its hopes, its dreams, 
The old, old love, the toil, the care.
Forth to the future now I fare,
Yet still with backward gaze that clings 
To the old, worn, familiar things;

With backward gaze that seems to see, 
Bidding their still farewell to me,
Dim shapes, whose wistful eyes entreat 
Remembrance. Ah, unechoing feet,
Ah, unheard voices, sad and kind,
These too, these too, I leave behind!
Here, with the old dead years, alone 
I have you safe —  you are mine own.

Farewell; my hand has left the door 
That opens to me now no more.
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H U G O  M U N S T E R B E R G

IN those colleges where the choice of a 
course is left to the student, it is always 
interesting to inquire into the motives 
that guide the preference. Of the hun
dreds who flock to a course in history, or 

economics, or chemistry, or literature, certainly 
there are many who know that they have 
chosen the course that they need and the one 
that will be most profitable for their inner de
velopment. But there are others, and those 
others are far too many. Some students select 
a course because their friends are taking it, 
others because they have heard that it is a 
“ soft snap.”  Sometimes a course is chosen be
cause the lecturer is well known for his witty 
remarks, sometimes because the lecture hour 
conflicts least with the training for athletics, 
and again because the lecture room is con
veniently located downstairs or because the 
books needed for the course are small enough 
to be carried in the pocket.

On the whole, this situation also pictures 
the methods by which the American youth 
chooses his life work. The overwhelming ma
jority must enter upon a bread-winning life 
when the graded school has been passed. Here 
also a large number certainly have an aim 
and a goal, and with firm step they enter the 
chosen path. But a discouraging number of 
boys and girls are drifting here and there from 
haphazard motives and most trivial causes. The 
hasty advice of an incompetent friend, a chance 
advertisement, a superficial liking for some 
surface features of a calling without any knowl
edge of its real duties, a vague, illusory idea as 
to the great financial rewards of a line of work, 
push a boy in this or that direction. Not 
having been trained for any definite thing, and 
having neither a conscious preference nor suffi
cient knowledge of the social world with its 
openings and its opportunities, he is glad to 
slip in anywhere.

All this repeats itself, not very differently 
though on a somewhat higher level, with that 
smaller part of the population that has passed 
through the high schools. To be sure, those 
four additional years have given to many a

boy a wholesome opportunity to find himself 
and to discover his aptitudes and interests. 
But, if we watch the further development, we 
witness the depressing sight of the same hap
hazard selection of a practical career, the same 
ignorance, the same valuation of petty circum
stances, the same drifting. The most impor
tant step in life is often taken with hardly 
more deliberation than many of those boys 
would use in selecting a new suit of clothes.

The Reckless Choosing of Careers 
in America

The student who recklessly chooses his lec
ture course in college may lose the highest gain, 
but the result will not be serious harm. Every 
course is planned so as to give him something 
of value. But an unsuitable life course may 
result in real harm —  yes, in failure and wreck. 
Surely the divorce mills of the country have 
enough to do; but the cases in which a man is 
divorced from his profession, or at least ought 
to be divorced from it if his life is not to be 
misery to him, are even more numerous. Yet, 
the cases of failure are not the only ones that 
count against the present system. From the 
national point of view, the absurd wastefulness 
condemns this reckless scheme no less. The 
boy who drives a butcher’s cart, then becomes 
call boy in a hotel, afterward goes to work in a 
factory, and a few weeks later tries the next 
chance job that offers itself, loses the great ad
vantage of systematic training fo r a definite task.

No one can deny that this careless shifting 
and unprepared entrance upon a life career is 
dangerously favored by certain conditions of 
American life. Politics and the whole social 
structure of the country have always encour
aged the view that everybody is fit for every
thing. The traditional disrespect for the 
expert, the old-fashioned spoils system, the 
tendency of democracy to put the technical 
government of towns into the hands of untrained 
men, have too long reinforced the impression 
that nothing but the possession of intelligence 
and energy are necessary to fill any place. The 
absence of social barriers and the predomi
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nance of the money influence, the lack of dis
cipline and authority in the education of the 
youth, and, perhaps strongest of all, the nat
ural wealth of the nation, work in the same 
direction. The country could afford the limit
less waste of human energies, just as it felt justi
fied in wasting the timber resources of the forests.

But in recent years all this has changed. 
The more complex conditions of modern life, 
the progress of science and economics, of 
sanitation and education, have gradually taught 
the country a new respect for the services of 
the expert; the devastating spoils system has 
had to yield, and the national conscience has 
forcefully awaked in its protest against the 
waste of the national resources. This new 
spirit has at last started a growing conviction 
among thinking people that something must be 
done for the youth who seeks a vocation.

Shall the School Develop Children 
into Little Specialists?

To many the most natural way would seem 
to be in a reorganization of the schools. In
deed, it has often been proposed to give to the 
child a greater chance for specialization, even 
in the lower schools. In this way the school 
might develop little specialists who would be 
better prepared than others for certain lines of 
work, and who would be more successful 
through such early training. Moreover, the 
school would have opportunity to adjust such 
early specialization to the gifts and predomi
nant interests of the individual boy or girl. 
But a more thorough study of the functions of 
the public school sounds a decided warning 
against this tendency. Dangers lurk there on 
all sides. The safety of the nation demands a 
real common ground for the whole population, 
a common education in the fundamentals of 
the national life. The more years the youth 
of the country can devote to a general educa
tion, the more wholesome will be the state of 
society and the stronger the inner life of the 
individual. The school must give to everybody 
that which binds us all in a common social inter
course, in an understanding of the public life 
and of nature. The school would be hampered 
in this its highest mission if its program were 
encroached upon by the demands of personal 
calling.

But the dangers of a pseudo-professional 
work in the schools would result no less from 
the intrusion of an element of personal whim 
and fancy. The child would follow his per
sonal liking at a time when he needs to learn 
nothing so much as to overcome his mere likes 
and dislikes. In the years that should be de
voted to the learning of the highest task, to

doing one’s duty, the boys and girls would be 
encouraged in the ruinous habit of following 
the path of least resistance. The vocational 
aspect ought to be excluded absolutely from 
the public schools. Even subjects like manual 
training, which may become most useful for 
certain practical callings, in the school-room 
ought to be kept in the position of a formal 
discipline. The boy should learn in his manual 
training lesson that power of accuracy and ob
servation, of attention and energy, that will be 
helpful to him in every walk of life; he should 
not learn carpentry there in order to become a 
carpenter. Truly, they are the youth’s best 
friends who insist that this principle ought to 
hold even up to the higher stages of school life. 
There may be allowed more elasticity in the 
high school, and still more in the college work; 
but even these will ultimately be the more 
helpful the freer they are kept from professional 
aspects. Only when the schools have poured 
out their floods must the stream be guided into 
safe channels.

The Advantages and Dangers of the 
Vocational School

In the institution of vocational schools 
a most important step forward has been 
taken. Industrial education and trade schools 
have at last won the interest of progressive 
countries. By means of these perhaps more 
than by anything else, modern Germany has 
made its rapid strides forward. The boy of 
fourteen who cannot afford to prolong his 
general education cannot do better than to get 
thorough instruction in a specialized line. The 
advantage of these vocational schools would 
have to be acknowledged without reservation 
if we did not face one serious danger. The 
school is excellent for the boy who would other
wise spend his time in a desultory bread- 
winning activity; but such a school is harmful 
if it draws the boy away from a further pursuit 
of liberal education. It would be most regret
table if the industrial schools should contribute 
still more to the growing depletion of the high 
schools. The vocational school is the desirable 
solution for those who cannot afford the higher 
school, but it is undesirable for those who, for 
practical reasons, prefer it to a further liberal 
training. Yet, if this danger is kept suffi
ciently in view, the blessing of the vocational 
school for the youth who is seeking a life work 
must be most heartily acknowledged.

Similar in importance is the establishment of 
vocation bureaus, a movement that was started 
by the late Professor Parsons in Boston, a 
true benefactor to the community, and that 
has been taken up in various other places. It
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represents an innovation of unlimited possi
bilities. Parsons’ posthumous work on the 
choice of a vocation outlines his plans and sug
gests vividly the manifold cases that have been 
helped by the work of the vocation bureau. 
He recognized clearly that the need for guid
ance is at no time in life more essential than in 
the transition from school to work. He saw 
that inefficiency and change of vocation, with 
all the waste and cost involved, “ are largely 
due to the haphazard way in which young men 
and women drift into employments, with little 
or no regard to adaptability, and without ade
quate preparation or any definite aim or well- 
considered plan to insure success.”

How the Vocation Bureau Guides Boys 
and Girls to a Career

The effort of the vocation bureau is to 
remedy these conditions through expert coun
sel and guidance. The immediate means con
sist, first, in furnishing the young people with 
a knowledge of the requirements and condi
tions of success, the compensations, opportuni
ties, and prospects in different lines of work; 
second, in guiding the candidate to a clear 
understanding of his own aptitudes, abilities, 
interests, resources, and limitations. Moreover, 
the officers of the vocation bureau must act as - 
true counselors, reasoning patiently with the 
boy or girl on the practical relations between 
their personal qualities and those objective 
conditions of the social fabric. Thus the goal 
of the bureau is to find for every one the occu
pation that is in fullest harmony with his 
nature and his ambitions and that will secure 
for him the greatest possible permanent in
terest and economic value. No doubt much 
depends upon the wisdom and judgment, the 
sympathy and insight, of the counselor; and not 
every manager of such an institute will equal, in 
that respect, the founder of the first vocation 
bureau. Certainly, for such a task, thorough 
preparation is needed, and the equipment of a 
pioneer school fo r the training of vocational coun
selors was, therefore, necessarily the next step.

The gathering of objective data that are 
needed to furnish all possible information has 
been most successfully started, and the little 
guide-book already contains unusually rich 
material regarding the conditions of efficiency 
and success in different industries; a classifica
tion of industries; a most suggestive list of 
ways of earning money that are open to women 
at home and away from home, indoors and out 
of doors, skilled and unskilled. The bureau 
has also prepared schedules showing the earn
ings for each industry, the average wage, sex, 
and nativity of persons engaged in various oc

cupations, the movement of demand in about 
two hundred vocations during the last decades, 
and many similar facts that would furnish the 
background for the discussion of any industrial 
case. All this becomes significant when applied 
to the personal qualifications of the candidate.

The Average Man Incapable of True 
Self-Analysis

The methods employed to determine these 
individual facts are, so far, of a more tentative 
character. Here, decidedly, discussion is still 
open. And this is the point at which the in
terest of the experimental psychologist is at
tracted, and it appears his duty to take part 
in the discussion. The emphasis of the in
quiry lies, as yet, on a self-analysis and on the 
impression of the counselor. In order to get 
the fullest possible self-analysis, the candidate 
is asked to answer, in writing, a large number 
of questions that refer to his habits and his 
emotions, his likings and his ambitions, his 
characteristics and his resources, his experi
ences and his capacities. It seems in a high 
degree doubtful whether the results obtained 
by this method really throw a clear light on 
those mental factors that the counselor needs 
for his advice. Such self-analysis is very diffi
cult and, above all, very easily misleading. 
The average man knows his mental functions 
as little as he knows the muscles that he uses 
in walking or speaking. For instance, the boy 
is asked questions like the following:

Compare yourself as to courage with others of 
your age.

Is your attitude toward em ployers cordial and 
sym pathetic or not?

If you could have your every wish fulfilled, what 
would be your first half dozen wishes?

W hat sort of people do you prefer to live with?
Mention the lim itations and defects in yourself.
Do you cu ltivate smiles and laughter by right 

methods?
Do you take care to pronounce your words clearly?
Do you look people frankly  in the eye?
Are you a good listener?
Are you thoughtful of the com fort of others?
Can you manage people well?
Are you planning to form further friendships?
Do you talk a good deal about yourself?
Are your inflections natural and cheery?

Such questions, representative of the most 
varied fields of inquiry, may yield bits of sug
gestion as to character in some cases, but they 
may, no less frequently, be answered mislead
ingly. To estimate the value of his replies we 
should have to know the boy thoroughly; yet 
we seek those replies in order to get that 
thorough knowledge. Hence we move in a 
circle without advancing. If we desire a care
ful, exact analysis of mental functions, we must
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not forget that the last decades have brought 
the science of the mind to a point where such 
an analysis can be performed by means of an 
exact experimental science. The modern psy
chological laboratory disentangles the mental 
functions with a subtlety that surpasses the 
mere self-observation of practical life as much 
as the search with the microscope surpasses 
the viewing of objects with the naked eye.

Discovering a Man’s True Calling by 
Psychological Experiment

It is true that the modern psychological 
laboratory has been interested primarily in the 
finding of general laws for the mental life. 
But in recent years the attention of experi
mental psychologists has turned more and 
more to the study of individual differences and 
to the development of methods designed to 
bring these differences to the clearest percep
tion. We now realize that questions as to the 
mental capacities and functions and powers of 
an individual can no longer be trusted to 
impressionistic replies. If we are to have re
liable answers, we must make use of the avail
able resources of the psychological laboratory. 
These resources emancipate us from the illu
sions and emotions of the self-observer. The 
well-arranged experiment measures the mental 
states with the same exactness with which the 
chemical or physical examination of the phy
sician studies the organism of the individual.

Of course, the psychological experiment does 
not enter into such complicated questions as 
those quoted. It turns to the elements of 
mental life. And just here lies its strength. 
As the organs of man are merely combinations 
of cells and tissues, so his mental personality 
is a complex combination of elementary states. 
If we know the simple parts, we can calculate 
beforehand the fundamental direction of the 
development. On the other hand, we can 
analyze every calling and vocation in order to 
find there, too, the essential elements and 
fundamental features. We can determine 
which particular mental activities are needed 
for special lines of life work, and can then com
pare these demands with the table of results 
from an experimental analysis of the special 
mind. Only the application of experimental 
tests can give to the advisory work that 
subtle adjustment by which discrimination 
between similar tasks becomes possible.

To give an illustration, there are mills in 
which everything depends on the ability of the 
workingman to watch, at the same time, a 
large number of moving shuttles, and to react 
quickly on a disturbance in any one. The most 
industrious workman will be unsuccessful at

such work if his attention is of the type that 
prevents him from such expansion of mental 
watchfulness. The same man might be most 
excellent as a worker in the next mill, where 
the work demanded was dependent upon 
strong concentration of attention on one point. 
There he would surpass his competitors just 
because he lacked expanded attention and had 
the focusing type. The young man with an 
inclination to mill work does not know these 
differences, and his mere self-observation would 
never tell him whether his attention was of the 
expansive or of the concentrated type.

The psychological laboratory can test these 
individual differences of attention by a few 
careful experiments. The psychologist, there
fore, is in a position to advise the youth at which 
type of factory to apply for work and which 
to avoid. Under present methods all would 
be largely a matter of chance. The man with 
the focusing attention might seek work in the 
mill where distributed attention is needed, and 
would feel sure that his industry and good will 
were sufficient to make him successful in his 
work. And yet the result would be disappoint
ment and failure. Discouragement would en
sue. He would soon lose his place, and drift 
on. The psychologist would have turned him 
in the right direction. The laboratory would 
have reproduced the essential characteristics 
of those various machines, and would have 
measured, perhaps in thousandth parts of a 
second, the rapidity, and in millimeters the 
accuracy, with which the reacting movements 
were performed at the various types of appara
tus. These differences of attention are most 
important in various callings; and yet, the lay
man is inclined to discriminate only between 
good and bad attention. He is not aware that 
there exist a large variety of types of attention, 
each of which may be favorable for certain life 
works and very unfavorable for others.

The Psychological Test of a Good 
Stenographer

To be sure, all such laboratory tests pre
suppose a real knowledge and careful analysis 
of the work to be performed. Dilettantism 
here would easily lead into blind alleys. I re
member a case where the Boston Vocation 
Bureau asked me to examine the auditory re
action time of a young man who wanted to 
become a stenographer. The examination was 
to determine whether his response to sound 
was quicker or slower than the average. If it 
were slower, he was to be warned against the 
career of a shorthand-writer.

I refused to undertake the test, because I 
considered that the conclusion would be mis
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leading. Even if the boy reacted slowly, so 
that the first word that he heard were written 
down by him possibly a fifth of a second later 
than his competitor wrote it, would that really 
show him to be less efficient? If both were to 
write from dictation for a whole hour, the boy 
with the slower reaction time would still, at 
the end of the hour, be just a fifth of a second 
behind the other, which, of course, would be of 
no consequence. The quickness of the other 
man’s sound reaction would not make it at all 
certain that he would hold out with his short
hand-writing as long as the slower man. In 
the imagination of the counselor, it appeared 
that the delay of a fifth of a second on the first 
word would bring an additional delay on the 
next word, and that the time lost would in this 
way accumulate. What really needed to be ex
amined was the rapidity of successive action and 
the retention in memory of the spoken words.

This problem of retention, too, demands very 
subtle inquiry. The future stenographer knows 
that he needs a good memory, but to him the 
word “ memory”  covers mental functions that 
the psychologist must carefully separate. The 
young man confidently asserts that he has a 
good memory for words, because after a long 
interval he remembers what he has learned. 
Yet, that is an aspect of memory that is of no 
consequence for his shorthand work. The 
memory he needs is that of immediate retention. 
Experimental analyses demonstrate that this 
retention and the later remembering are two 
quite independent functions. For instance, 
the child has strong power of remembering, but 
small power of retention, while in the adult 
the power of retention surpasses that of re
membering. The child must hear a number of 
words or figures more often than the adult 
before he can repeat them correctly. But, 
once the adult and the child have learned those 
figures, the chances are that the child will 
remember them after a longer time than the 
adult. The laboratory experimenter would 
always have to separate the test for such im
mediate reproduction from that for the later 
recall, and would have to consider carefully 
in which vocations the one or the other is an 
essential condition of success.

Mental Traits that Fit One to be a Chauf
feur, a Secretary, or a Mill-Worker

But if the psychological conditions of different 
vocations were scientifically disentangled and 
the mental analysis were carried through with 
all the discriminations that the progress of 
experimental psychology suggests, the vocation 
bureau would secure data that would be of the 
highest service. The association of ideas and

the apperception of the outer world, the imagi
nation and the emotions, the feelings and the 
will, the attention and the discrimination, the 
accuracy and the effort, the suggestibility and 
the judgment, the persistence and the fatigue, 
the adaptability and the temperament, the 
skill, and even the character, with a hundred 
other functions and their interrelations, could 
be mapped out by decisive experiments. No 
boy ought to become a chauffeur, however his 
fancy is excited by motor-cars, if his reaction 
times in the laboratory indicate that he would 
not be quick enough to stop his automobile if 
a child ran in front of the wheels. No one 
ought to try for secretarial work who shows in 
the laboratory lack of inhibitory power and 
therefore a probable inability to be discreet. 
The boy who shows no sensitiveness for small 
differences ought not to work in a mill or 
factory in which his labor would be a con
stant repetition of the same activity. He would 
be oppressed by the uniformity of the work, 
it would soon be drudgery for him, and, with his 
interest, he would lose the good will. The 
next boy, who is sensitive to small differences, 
might find in the same work an inexhaustible 
pleasure and stimulus, as no two repetitions 
would be alike for him.

The other day I wired from Boston to a 
friend in another town that I should expect him 
the next day at the Hotel Somerset. The tele
gram arrived with the statement that I should 
be at the Hotel Touraine. The operator had 
substituted one leading hotel of Boston for 
another. No good will on his part can help 
that young man. He is not in the position of 
another Boston operator, whom I recently gave 
a cablegram to Berlin, and who, as he looked 
up the rate, asked: “ Berlin is in France, isn't 
it? ”  The geography of the latter can be cured, 
but the mental mechanism of the former, who 
under pressure of rapid work substitutes an 
associated idea for the given one, is probably 
fundamental. The psychological laboratory 
would easily have found out such mental un
reliability, and would have told the man before
hand that, however industrious he might be and 
however suited for a hundred other professions, 
that of the telegraph operator would not be 
one in which he could reach the fullest success.

What Psychological Examination for a 
Career Would Cost

The establishment of psychological labora
tories as part of municipal vocation bureaus 
would by no means demand a very costly and 
elaborate outfit. An intelligent assistant with 
thorough psychological training could secure 
much of the material with a minimum of



H U G O  M U N S T E R B E R G 403

apparatus. There are hundreds of psycho
logical experiments that can be carried out with 
some cardboard and sheets of paper, strings 
and pins and needles, little outline drawings 
and printed words, small colored tops and 
levers, hairpins and cardboard boxes, balls and 
boards, picture-books and smelling-bottles, a 
pack of cards and a set of weights and perhaps 
a cheap stop-watch. Where ampler funds are 
at the disposal of the bureau, an electrical 
chronoscope ought to be added, and, if possi
ble, a kymograph. But in all cases the ex
periments themselves may be relatively simple, 
and even the most modest apparatus can 
furnish an abundance of insight into psycho
logical differences of which the mere self
observation of the candidate does not take 
any account and for which any gaze of the 
outer observer would be insufficient.

The educational psychologists on the one side, 
the physicians, and especially the psychiatrists, 
on the other, have shown us the way in this 
field. The educator may ask a child to strike 
out the letter e wherever it occurs in a given 
page, and to do it as quickly as possible. He 
measures the time it requires and the accuracy 
with which it is done by seeing how often a 
wrong letter has been canceled and how often 
the right letter has been overlooked. He 
knows that even such a rapid test indicates 
more with regard to the attention and accuracy 
and swiftness of the child than he can find out 
by the regular school tests. He knows that only 
such elementary inquiries with exactly measur
able results can discriminate between the 
various factors that are involved in any com
plex school work. Or the educator examines 
the power of the children to learn or to count 
at various hours of the day, and draws from it 
pedagogical conclusions as to the best arrange
ment of the school program. Of course, the 
school work must be adjusted to the average, 
since all must have school work at the same 
time. Yet, such experiments demonstrate the 
great individual differences. The curve of fa
tigue is different for almost every individual. 
Moreover, the psychological experiment can 
analyze the great varieties of fatigue, the fluc
tuations, the chances for a restitution of energy 
after fatigue; and it is evident that every result 
can be translated into advice or warning with 
regard to the vocational choice of the boy or 
girl. There are machines to which people with 
one type of fatigue could never be adapted, 
while those with another type might do excel
lent work.

Even the natural rhythm of motor functions 
is different for every individual. The pace at

which we walk or speak or write is controlled by 
organic conditions of our will, and is hardly 
open to any complete change. Again, it is clear 
that the thousands of technical occupations 
demand very different rhythms of muscle con
traction. If a man of one natural rhythmical 
type has to work at a machine that demands a 
very different rhythmical pace, life will be a 
perpetual conflict in which irritation and dis
satisfaction with his own work will spoil his 
career and will ruin his chances for promotion. 
In a similar way, simple experiments might 
determine the natural lines of interest in a 
boy or girl. We might show pictures of farms 
or factories, of ships or railroads, of mines or 
banks, of natural scenery or street scenes, of 
buildings or theater stages, and so on. How 
much is kept in memory and how much is 
correctly apperceived after an exposure of a 
few seconds, how they affect the emotional 
expressions, and similar observations of objec
tive character, may quickly point to mental 
traits that must be considered if a harmonious 
life work is to be hoped for.

There is no fear that such institutes, with 
their psychological laboratories, would play the 
guardian in too rigid and mechanical a way, 
restricting too much the natural freedom of 
the youth. On the contrary, nothing but the 
counselor’s advice would be intended, and no 
one who did not want to listen to a warning 
would be restrained from following his own 
inclination.

The young genius will always find his way 
alone, and even his severe disappointments are 
a beneficial part of his schooling for higher 
service; but the great average masses do not 
know this powerful inner energy that magnet
ically draws the mind toward the ideal goal. 
They do not know the world and its demands; 
they do not know the opportunities and the 
rewards, the dangers and the difficulties; and 
they do not know themselves, their powers and 
their limitations. The old Greek legend tells 
us that when a man and woman find each other 
for life, it is a reuniting of two separate halves 
that have been one whole in a previous existence. 
This ought to be the way in which a man and 
his profession might find each other. But not 
every marriage nowadays suggests the Greek 
legend, and the unity of vocation and individual 
seems still less often predestined. And if fate 
has not decided the union in such a previous 
life, society ought at least to take care that 
in this life the choice be made with open eyes 
and with the advice of a counselor who knows 
how to fructify the psychological knowledge 
of our age.
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"HE R E  is the man who has done 
more for Canada than all the poli
ticians.”  In these words a distin
guished member of the Canadian 
Government the other day ex

pressed his estimate of the services rendered his 
country by Dr. William Saunders. This simple 
and unassuming gentleman was the creator, and 
has ever since its foundation been the Director, 
of Canada’s system of Experimental Farms. In 
twenty-three years of untiring work he has 
scoured the earth for things of service to Can
ada; he has increased the potential yield of 
every acre of her farms; he has given the cold 
north plains fruits for their joy and wheats for 
their nourishment: and in all this he is making 
of his work a great educational Extension Serv
ice for the training of the intelligence of the 
Canadian farmer.

Canada’s farming problem stretches across 
the continent. East of Maine lie the Maritime 
Provinces; north of New England is Quebec, 
overlapping Ontario as far west as Buffalo; 
Ontario reaches on north of all the Great Lakes 
and almost all of Minnesota; Manitoba carries 
us half across North Dakota; while north and 
west of her sweep the great provinces of 
Saskatchewan and Alberta, until we come to 
British Columbia and the Pacific. The main 
activity of this immense region is agriculture,— 
nearly half of the whole Canadian population is 
agricultural,— and the problems awaiting solu
tion are as full of variety as the country itself. 
No greater service can be rendered the people 
of Canada than aid in solving these agricultural 
problems of theirs.

Canada Attacks Her Agricultural Problems 
through the Experimental Farm

So Sir John Carling saw when he was chosen 
Minister of Agriculture in 1885, and to him be
longs the honor of setting about a systematic

answer. He inaugurated his coming into office 
by sending Dr. Saunders, then a business man 
who had long made a hobby of horticulture, on 
a mission to study what was being done by 
other nations to help their agricultural life. 
Returning, Dr. Saunders presented his report 
to the House of Commons, and within a few 
months found himself the newly created Direc
tor of five Farms not yet in existence. This was 
in 1886. The following d a y — the Director 
wastes no time! —  he set out for three months of 
continuous traveling to determine the placing of 
his five Farms. In that year he threaded back 
and forth across the Dominion, and the autumn 
of 1887 found three Farms established, their 
heads appointed, and their work begun. The 
following two years saw the creation of the 
fourth and fifth.

The Central Farm, where the Director was to 
live, had to be in the neighborhood of the capi
tal, Ottawa. The first Branch Farm, that for 
the Maritime Provinces, was set as near as 
might be to the boundary line between New 
Brunswick and Nova Scotia, in the latter, at 
Nappan. The second, for Manitoba, was placed 
at Brandon, in full view of the passing trains of 
the Canadian Pacific— a typical bit of country, 
fertile valley farm-land on the river, sloping up 
through bluffs slit by wooded ravines to higher 
lands above. The third, for the Northwest Ter
ritories, was set at Indian Head, also in full view 
of the railroad—  more than six hundred acres 
of bare prairie-land stretching on and on, neither 
tree nor bush in sight.

The Director’s object was to place each Farm 
where it could be readily seen, readily visited, 
yet where it would be under no specially favor
ing circumstance, but would have to solve for 
itself the average problem of the region it was to 
serve. The Indian Head problem is that of the 
open prairie. At the last Farm, at Agassiz, 
British Columbia, the problem is that of fruit
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and nut tree growing in a mild climate, and two 
thousand kinds of fruits and nuts are now flour
ishing on its fertile valley land and mountain
side.

At the present time a number of small sup
plementary stations are being established. The 
most interesting of these is the “ farthest north”  
— Fort Vermilion, on the Peace River, in north
ern Alberta, six hundred miles above the United 
States boundary. In the spring of 1907 the first 
lot of seeds, trees, and plants was sent there for 
experiment, via Edmonton, from the Central 
Farm. On the first of May, “ as there was no 
immediate prospect of the breaking up of the 
rivers” — the usual line of travel—  these sup
plies were driven for seventeen days over four 
hundred miles, and ferried on a raft three hun
dred miles farther till they reached Fort Ver
milion. By the first of June the seeds were in 
and the land was fenced. It cannot be said that 
the Experimental Farms are not squarely facing 
Canada’s problems.

The heart of this system is the Central Farm. 
Everything that can be done is done here once, 
and under one head, the Branch Farms being 
left to deal with regional problems only. Here 
the distinctively scientific experiments in cross
fertilization, breeding, soil analysis, and the 
like, are carried on. The staff consists of a 
Chemist, a Botanist, an Entomologist, and a 
Cerealist, who make tests and publish bulletins 
applying to the problems of any of the Branch 
Farms, or of any farmer who chooses to appeal 
to them; and of a Horticulturist, an Agricultur
ist, and a Poultry Manager, whose work is 
chiefly for eastern Canada.

The Farm itself lies three miles out of Ottawa, 
spreading its four hundred and fifty sunlit acres 
for all to see — its arboretum, its belts of forest 
trees, its lawns and ornamental shrubs and gay 
flower beds, its hundred specimen hedges, its 
mile-long border of hardy perennial flowers, its 
orchards of cross-bred fruits, its test plots of 
standard, or new, or hybrid grain. The general 
public flock there from Ottawa and the sur
rounding country; and from its central offices 
and chemical laboratory go forth 340,000 letters 
and reports, and eighty tons of special and 
priceless seed, every year.

How the Soil is Made to Increase Its Yield
The first object of the Farms is, through im

proved methods, to increase the yield of every 
acre of Canadian farm-land. By tests extending 
over a long series of years, they have shown that 
it pays to sow plump seed of productive varie
ties; that there is a loss of more than half the 
value of barn-yard manure when it is allowed to 
rot; that plowing in clover with grain increases

the grain yield by nearly thirty per cent; that 
sowing wheat only a week after the right mo
ment means a loss of nearly one third of the 
crop; and these profits and losses can be gaged 
with almost mathematical precision. An in
crease of one bushel only to the acre in the oat 
crop of the Dominion would put an extra 
$2,000,000 a year into the pockets of the farm
ers; a like increase in wheat would add nearly 
double as much. Arithmetic of this sort no 
farmer is too dull to follow; and putting its own 
lessons into practice where all could see the 
results, the Central Farm, in its first ten years, 
increased its oats twenty-three, barley twelve, 
and wheat four bushels to the acre. In a report 
of five years ago the Director notes that Ontario 
has increased her yield of oats till she now 
averages 42 bushels to New York’s 37; but he 
shrewdly adds that the yield on the Central 
Farm has reached 62 bushels per acre.

One Money Crop the Ruin of the Farmer
But the Farms devote by no means all their 

attention to grain. With the lesson of our 
cotton-growing South before him,—  five States 
living and dying by one money crop,—  the Di
rector has set himself to preaching the lesson of 
"m ixed farming,”  and above all of dairying and 
pork-raising, from end to end of the great grain 
regions of Canada. By this system the farm
land profits no less than the farm er— it keeps 
itself fertile automatically. Thus, if we sow 
grain alone and sell it as raw grain, we must 
sooner or later convert a portion of our cash into 
fertilizer for the reenrichment of the soil. In 
mixed farming the accounts run: grain, hay, 
and ensilage; these fed to stock give pork and 
butter; pork and butter give cash. But mean
while fertility has been restored to the soil by 
the stock; at no point does cash have to be 
turned in on the land again for fertilizer.

A still greater advantage in this system is the 
insurance it secures for the farmer against the 
seasons when grain fa ils— and the farmer who 
raises only grain fails too. The 20th of August, 
1900, recorded five degrees of frost at Indian 
Head. Heavy rains followed, and the grain of 
all the surrounding country was spoiled. The 
Superintendent at Indian Head reported the 
loss, with a plea to the settler almost dramatic 
in intensity: “ Nothing is so agreeable as the 
raising of wheat, yet nothing is doing so much 
harm to the country.”  But Dr. Saunders’ com
ment is characteristically calm: “ This visitation 
will be followed by compensating advantages.”  
It was worth all it cost if the farmer could be 
made to think, and to calculate his chances and 
his risks.

"M ade to think” ! Does not the greatest ad
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vantage of all lie here— an advantage to the 
nation beyond even the mighty arithmetic of 
crop values? Instead of waiting through a sea
son for one crop, harvesting it in bulk, selling it 
for cash, and then living on the proceeds till the 
next harvest time, the farmer has here the in
tellectual stimulus and training of attending to 
a variety of things, seeing after a profit here, 
practising a small economy or avoiding a loss 
there—  the same training that turned out from 
our stony New England farms so many of our 
ablest men. The calculable results of the system 
are already impressive. In 1884 Canada ex
ported cheese to the value of $7,000,000. Ten 
years after the founding of the Farms this had 
become $17,000,000. In the same period the 
value of exported butter had doubled. Pork 
outdid them both with a phenomenal record of 
an increase of from less than a million dollars 
in 1884 to $8,000,000 in 1898. The Superin
tendent at Indian Head reports, with a note of 
relief: ‘ ‘ Only in a few districts is wheat still 
‘ king.’ ”

Covering the Northwest Prairies with 
Tree Belts

With the founding of the Central Farm, tree- 
planting was begun, and the first year saw it 
laid out into hundreds of seed and nursery beds, 
bristling with seedling trees. One of its most 
interesting exhibits is a hundred specimen 
hedges where the visiting farmer may examine 
samples of the best thorny protection against 
cattle, while his wife has her pick between Jap 
anese rose and nodding blue Hungarian lilac.

But tree-planting on Eastern farms is almost 
a luxury; on the Northwest prairies— miles 
and miles with neither tree nor shrub, the winds 
rushing over them sometimes at thirty miles an 
hour— it becomes a vital necessity. We in the 
East have no conception of what such condi
tions mean to the farmer. Every attempt to 
grow our most hardy fruit was proving utter 
failure. The Northwest homestead longed for 
shelter from the choking, dust-laden winds of 
summer as much as from the winter blizzards at 
“ thirty below.”

On his Northwest Farms, accordingly, the 
Director began to develop tree belts; first, 
chiefly of the native Manitoba maple and the 
native ash; when these were established, of 
evergreens, in their shelter. Under this almost 
wind-proof protection areas were hedged off in 
checkerboard pattern with poplar, maple, lilac 
even; and garden planting was begun within 
these boxlike squares.

Indian Head started without a tree or a bush. 
In four years she reported herself as “ practically 
provided with shelter belts, forest clumps, ave

nues, and hedges.”  It was apparent soon that 
the problem of shelter for the Northwest prairie 
farm had been solved. In the snug squares and 
garden plots were growing strawberries, rasp
berries, currants, table vegetables, and flowers 
in phenomenal luxuriance, and a few young 
apple trees which had never before been win
tered in that region.

One day in the summer of 1890, on his visit 
to the Western Farms, Dr. Saunders noticed, as 
he drove through the wooded country, that the 
native forest trees were heavy with seed. Ow
ing to frost, trees of that region do not fruit 
oftener than once in two or three years; but 
seed ripened in that cold climate develops into 
trees especially able to resist the cold, and is 
on that account very desirable. The Director 
therefore gave orders to the superintendents of 
the two Prairie Farms to hire a corps of helpers 
to collect tree seeds by the bushel.

Money was scarce on the prairies, and settlers, 
Indians, and half-breeds saw their chance for 
extra earnings. They did not stop at bushels — 
they got seeds by cart-loads. The result was 
between two and three tons of seeds. Seven 
acres were sown at each of the Branch Farms, 
and a ton and a half of seed was forwarded to 
Ottawa. From there, one thousand cotton 
bags, each containing a pound of seed, went out 
at once to settlers in the Northwest; next year 
two thousand more. From one pound of seed 
the most careful growers got from three to five 
thousand seedlings. Even average care would 
give eight hundred little trees. In six or seven 
years the young tree begins to bear seed on its 
own account, in the favorable seasons. With 
his interest awakened, there was no limit to 
what a settler could do.

In the annals of Canadian tree-growing, the 
red-letter year is 1890, for it saw also the begin
nings of the distribution of seedling forest trees. 
This distribution was advertised through the 
newspapers of the Northwest. The farmer who 
made application to the Central Farm presently 
received through the mails a package done up 
in manila paper with a layer of oiled paper 
beneath. Within, rolled in moss still damp, 
though it had been on the road for possibly four
teen days, were a hundred little forest trees from 
ten to fifteen inches high, each variety bearing 
a wooden label with its name upon it. A note 
of directions for planting and cultivating accom
panied them, ending:

"Y o u  will be expected to take such notes as 
will enable you to make a report on the be
havior of each variety. Reports will be ex
pected, whether favorable or unfavorable.”

One hundred thousand little trees thus went 
out; the following year twice as many. Ten
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years after the starting of the work, the Director 
reported that seven tons of hardy tree seed had 
been distributed, that one and a quarter million 
little seedlings had been sent to “ individual 
lovers of trees,”  and that there were on home
steads in almost every part of the Northwest 
plantations of forest trees for shelter and beauty.

For beauty as well as serviceableness is an 
object with the Farms. Our Director has a way 
of going about his professional journeys with 
his pockets stuffed with flower seeds, so that the 
farmer’s wife may have something, as well as 
her good man. The Central Farm wears to the 
casual visitor much the air of a pleasure park. 
The Branch Farms, too, have their arboretums 
and perennial borders; they publish reports on 
roses that may be grown with some hope of suc
cess a few hundred miles, more or less, north of 
the Dakotas, and on the geraniums that make 
the bravest show in the garden before the advent 
of the early autumn frost. The attempt is being 
made here, an early report announces proudly, 
to grow flowers, as well as to raise No. 1 Hard 
wheat.

The Earth Scoured for Things of Service 
to Canada

One great division of the work of the Farms 
is the testing of new things from elsewhere, to 
ascertain their serviceableness for Canada. If 
they stand the test, they are promptly intro
duced to the farmer. An illustration of the im
mediate usefulness of some of these importations 
is the awnless brome-grass (Bromus inermis). 
This hardy Russian grass has so exuberant a 
vitality that in favorable soils it soon rejoices as 
a weed. Where, however, other pasture can 
scarcely be grown, or where its season is discour
agingly short, brome-grass is proving a godsend.

It thrives on drought and bitter cold. It offers 
pasture on its young green shoots two weeks 
earlier than the native grasses, and bears a 
heavier aftermath, holding its head up several 
inches, persistently green, through the first 
snows. Additional weeks of succulent food 
mean additional weeks of rich milk, and brome- 
grass is preparing the way for the onward march 
of the cattle trade, and of the butter and cheese 
industries.

Another important function of the Farms is 
the seed distribution. This began in the first 
year of their work with the sending out of a 
number of small bags of an early-ripening wheat 
just imported from Russia to test its behavior 
in Canada. For the first object of the distribu
tion is to gain information by supplementing the 
experience of the Farms with that of other dis
tricts throughout the Dominion. The other ob
ject is to increase the quality and yield of the 
farmer’s crops by introducing to him varieties 
better or more productive than his own. A 
farmer who wishes a free sample must make 
application for it himself direct to the Farm. 
He then receives enough grain to sow one twen
tieth of an acre. He is expected to grow it in a 
plot by itself; to thresh it separately by hand; 
and to use the product as seed the next year. 
Meanwhile, he is to send a report of it, “ favor
able or unfavorable,”  to the Farm.

At first about two thousand bags of samples 
supplied the demand. The fourth year, when 
the Farm had become known, fifteen thousand 
farmers suddenly applied, and got seed. Within 
a year or so, some of the grains sent as sam
ples, carefully harvested, propagated, and re
harvested, were becoming leading varieties 
throughout the Dominion. One report may 
serve as a specimen of hundreds that come in:
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“ We got a sample of oats from you six years 
ago. The people about here think very highly 
of them and there are thousands of bushels of 
them grown. The farmers are coming here for 
seed from twenty miles around.’ ’

Each year the interest has steadily grown, and

now the number of co-workers in these tests is 
over 45,000, and the seed sent them — often of 
varieties that money could not buy— amounts 
to eighty tons. The reports that come in bear 
witness to the recipients’ good faith, ardor, and 
appreciation.
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" I  didn’t have good results 
with my plot this year,”  one 
recently writes; “ my dog killed 
a ground-hog in the middle 
of it.”

Lamentations that “ my 
horse ate the heads off my 
wheat plot,”  or “ the chickens 
scratched up my seeds,”  only 
go to prove that the fault with 
many is over-care. Really, 
the plot would do better if set 
down in the middle of the 
grain-field. Still, Dr. Saunders 
has full right to allude to the 
farmers as his “ army of co-ex
perimenters,”  and to boast 
that no such gigantic and 
practical cooperative work for 
the improve
ment of the 
more impor
tant f a r m  
c r o p s  has 
ever b e e n  
undertaken 
and success
fully carried 
out before.

We come 
now to the 
work of the 
Experim en
tal Farms, 
which is the 
most roman
tic of all in 
the appeal it 
makes to the

imagination, 
and to the 
possible fu
ture develop
ment of the 
continent — 
the creation 
of things al
together new, 
fruits that 
will survive 
the long win
ters of the 
No r t h w e s t  
and grains 
that will ri
pen during 
i t s  b r i e f  
summers. 

Long be
fore Dr. Saunders began his 
public work he had a garden 
of his own in which he had 
cross-fertilized and experi
mented for years; and, com
ing to the Central Farm, he 
brought with him from his 
little trial ground at London, 
Ontario, over eight hundred 
seedlings, raspberries, goose
berries, and currants, the 
results of his own crosses. To 
receive these he laid out on 
the great new Farm a small 
private garden with a strong 
fence about it, a hedge, now 
ten feet high, and a padlocked 
gate. Within this he stowed 
his precious collection. It 
included many sorts that are

ROWS OF SPECIM EN HEDGES, AT THE CEN TRA L FARM 
IN O TTAW A

A FE R T ILE  V A LLE Y  OF TH E LA ST FARM AT AGASSIZ, 
BRITISH COLUMBIA

SHELTER BELTS OF T R E E S  FOR PRO TECTIN G GARDEN PLOTS FROM 
TH E STRO N G W INDS OF TH E PRAIRIES
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of value in the climate of Ontario, but they were 
not available for the Northwest Provinces, where 
scarcely any fruits were hardy enough to survive, 
except the native Manitoba plum and a few wild 
berries like the sand-cherry. Of these fruits as 
table delicacies the less said the better-— even 
so hardened an optimist as the Superintendent 
of a Northwest Farm can claim no more for 
them than that they are “ excellent for can
ning.”  Yet the people of the Northwest were 
no less fruit-hungry than other people.

The fruit a farmer most wants is the apple, 
and in the Northwest Provinces the apple would 
not grow. Apples were tried by the hundreds 
— hardy apples from other parts of Canada; 
apples from Russia; seedlings raised from Rus

sian seed in Ottawa; crabs of the toughest 
sort; apples grown as bushes when the trunks 
killed back, and trees wrapped in canvas and 
tar-paper till Ma y — all were tried, and all 
failed.

The Evolution of the First Apple of 
the Northwest

The Western barm Reports took on an un
usual, apologetic tone. " I regret,”  and "Unfor
tunately,”  became the opening phrases of the 
sections on A p p l e s . The casualties were dread
ful: “ died this spring,”  or “ killed, root and 
branch,”  occur with deplorable persistency. In 
more cheerful moments a “ List of Survivors” 
was penned. Even garden roses were easier to
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raise. Brandon succeeded in growing one 
Transcendent crab— by casing up its stem 
and filling it about with earth each winter — 
which had reports all to itself for several years 
under the heading, “ Standard Crab-apple” ! 
But this as a promise for the future of apple- 
growing in the Northwest left something to be 
desired.

In 1887 there had come to the Farm from the 
Imperial Botanic Gardens at St. Petersburg, 
among other packets of seeds of hardy shrubs 
and trees for trial, a packet of the seed of the 
hardy crab-apple of Siberia, Pyrus baccaia, the 
berried crab. Seedlings raised from this on the 
Farm bore tiny fruits the size of a cranberry, 
and very astringent; but when they were sent to

the Northwest Farms to be tested, they were 
reported in due time as “ perfectly hardy.”

The excitement they created is tragi-comic. 
The Farms could scarcely believe that an apple 
tree had wintered in the open and stood hardy 
to the tips. But not till 1898 could Indian Head 
— the testing ground for the Northwest— tri
umphantly report: “ The first crab-apples ever 
produced on this Farm were grown this year.” 
Ten trees, it seems, were covered with blossoms, 
till a late May frost culled all but a few, which 
ultimately developed into six crabs! “ They were 
not large,”  says the report complacently, “ but 
nevertheless they were perfect apples.”  (The 
largest was the size of a pie-cherrv!)

Three years later, the trees were so heavy with
4 11
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fruit that they had to be propped to keep them 
from breaking. The Farm then busied itself 
with making up samples of jelly and pickles — 
“ for either of these commodities nothing better 
could be desired.”

But far more important than the jelly these 
tiny fruits could produce was the promise 
they contained in their hardy sap of a possible

apple for the Northwest plains. The Director 
took immediate advantage of it. He crossed the 
berried crab, and also its cousin, Pyrus prunifo
lia, a fruit a little larger and equally hardy, with 
a few good eating apples that were absolutely 
hardy at Ottawa. Four years after the first 
seed was planted, these prompt little cross-breds 
began to bear. Their fruit was several times 
larger and many times more palatable than that

NATURAL-SIZED SPECIMEN OF THE PY RUS BAC
CATA, A HARDY SIBERIAN CRAB, WHICH WAS 

T HE FIRST APPLE TO W EATHER A CANA
DIAN W INTER IN THE NORTHWEST

THE RE SU L T  OF CROSS-BREEDING AN EASTERN 
T A B LE APPLE ON T H E SIBERIAN CRAB SHOWN 

IN T H E FOREGOING P ICTU RE

ONE OF THE CRAB-APPLE T R E E S  ON WHICH THE CROSS-BREEDING WAS DONE



A SHELTERIN G HEDGE OF TH E NATIVE MANITOBA MAPLE A T  BRANDON

A FIELD OF T H E FAMOUS RED FIFE — THE LA RG E ST  YIELDING W HEAT IN CANADA



DISTRIBUTION OF SEEDS FROM THE C EN TRA L FARM

of their sour little mother. It was less astrin
gent, sweeter, and juicier, ranking very fairly 
with our standard crab-apples. They were at 
once grafted on to the stock of their tough par
ent, the berried crab, and were distributed, as 
fast as Nature would permit, to the Northwest 
Farms.

Some Experiments in  Grafting
Meanwhile, these Farms had been trying their 

own experiments. They were grafting on young 
trees of the berried crab such table apples and 
crabs as had proved most nearly hardy through 
the long winters. And they were raising seed
lings from them, too, in the hope that such as 
survived might prove stronger than the parent 
tree. Each of these ventures turned out suc
cessfully. Apples not hardy on their own roots 
proved to be so on the wood of the tough 
crab tree. Seedlings of crabs that had suc
cumbed came up and themselves lived. Best of 
all, snugly hedged within the little plots that 
had been made ready for their reception, the 
new cross-breds began to bear. Each of the 
Northwest Farms could boast an “ orchard.”

The Director was not satisfied yet. As his 
new crosses fruited, he continued to work. Of

some he saved the seed as it stood — there was 
likelihood that it might “ sport”  still farther 
from the original tiny grandmother crab, and, 
while retaining her hardiness, show nearer ap
proach to the size of the other grandparent. 
This hope has just been realized. Last Septem
ber the first of these seedlings of seedlings 
to show an increase in size over its parent 
crosses fruited in the “ cross-bred orchard.” 
From one tree I plucked several, larger around 
than a good-sized egg, a handsome, dark red 
fruit, slightly astringent still, but making a close 
approach to a gpod dessert apple. There is a 
very promising group of “ second crosses”  — 
crosses with good Eastern table apples on the first 
hardy cross — which are just beginning to show 
fruit. The fruit is larger in almost every case 
than that of the first cross. Whether the race 
will be sufficiently hardy can be determined 
only by the ordeal of the winters at Indian Head.

Still another venture has been made. In the 
early years of the Farm there was placed in the 
arboretum a specimen tree of the wild Euro
pean apple, Pyrus Malus, bearing a tough, 
scarcely edible fruit, but hardy, and at least 
larger than the berried crab. The Director be
thought him of a cross on this too. The crosses
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were made when blooming season came, and a 
ten-foot fence was erected in the arboretum 
around the little tree. But the arboretum is a 
popular resort for the dear public, and, despite 
the ten-foot fence, the fruits were stolen before 
they were ripe. The Northwest had therefore 
to wait for its crosses on Pyrus Malus until a tree 
could be grown to bearing size behind a boy- 
proof hedge in the Director’s own little pad
locked garden. There it now stands, but its 
crosses have not yet borne fruit.

Of recent years a new enemy to the precious 
cross-breds has appeared —  the twig blight. 
Pyrus baccata and its crosses are specially sub
ject to this disease. The trees begin to die at 
the tips of their branches, and nothing yet dis
covered stays the progress of the mischief. A 
very large number of the crosses, established 
after so many years of effort, have succumbed 
at Brandon and are completely dead. But some 
of the best still stand, and our courageous hy
bridizers are now turning to the blight-resisting 
sorts as the basis of a new strain that shall both 
bear good fruit and withstand the blight. One 
day the Northwest shall have its apple, hardy, 
blight-proof, and good to eat.

The Test of a Wheat’s Market Value
Dear as a good eating apple would be to the 

settler in the Northwest, his real need is for a 
wheat. His ideal wheat must be of the very 
highest market value, in order to outweigh the 
cost of transportation to the far distant Atlantic 
seaboard. Roughly speaking, it is hardness of 
kernel and flour strength that determine a 
wheat’s market value. After a new wheat has 
been bred, therefore, its flour strength must at 
once be put to the test. By the "strength”  of a 
flour is meant its ability to take up a large quan
tity of water when mixed to a dough, and to pro
duce a high loaf of even crust and firm texture. 
It can be finally determined only by an actual 
baking trial. But from a few kernels of a new 
wheat an expert like the Cerealist of the Cen
tral Farm can get an idea of the value by the 
"chewing test.”  This consists in chewing the 
kernels for four or five minutes and then exam
ining the gluten thus obtained. The gluten most 
elastic when squeezed between the fingers marks 
the wheat that will make the strongest flour. 
The work requires patience, the Cerealist ob
serves, and a fairly good set of teeth —  both 
essential to all breeders of wheat!

After a certain amount of a wheat has been 
grown, it is subjected to an actual baking test. 
Something over a pound of it is passed through 
the two pairs of rollers and the twelve sieves of 
the experimental mill. The flour is kept for a 
month or so, and then baked in tiny pans one

inch high by three inches across — a compro
mise between the American bread baked in the 
high-sided baking-tin and the English cottage 
loaf baked with no support. For the flour is 
being tested for use in both England and 
America. The resulting loaf looks like a very 
tempting "raised breakfast biscuit.”  Minute 
observations on it are recorded, one of the 
most important facts to the baker being the 
amount of water taken up by the flour (a 
large amount gives a dough easier to work) 
and the amount of water retained during baking 
(a large amount of water sells profitably at 
several cents a pound). Nutritive value and 
flavor are not important enough to record. A 
commercial flour is for the commercial baker, 
the consumer, here as elsewhere, takes his 
chance.

The strongest flour, therefore, does not 
inevitably make the best bread; but it is in 
demand throughout the world’s markets for 
mixing with other sorts too low in strength, 
and the supply of it is limited. The No. 1 
Hard wheat that produces it, therefore, always 
commands the highest price.

How an Accident Produced Canada’s 
Finest Wheat

For Canada, the chief source of No. 1 Hard 
wheat is the famous "R e d  Fife,”  introduced as 
long ago as 1842 by a Scotchman, David Fife, 
then living in "Canada West,”  now Ontario. 
The Canadian Agriculturist of 1861 gives this 
account of its origin: A Glasgow friend sent Mr. 
Fife, early one spring, a quantity of wheat that 
he had got from a cargo straight from Dantzic. 
Mr. Fife sowed it in the spring, but it proved to 
be a winter wheat that should have been kept 
till the autumn to be put in. None of it ripened 
save three ears, sprung, apparently, from a sin
gle plant —  a plant that was to prove a verita
ble Ja ck ’s bean-stalk in its growth for Canada. 
Mr. Fife wanted a wheat for spring sowing, and 
saved the seed from his three precocious ears, 
planting it the following spring. He sowed it 
too late and in a shady place,— so this fairy tale 
of wheat-growing tells us,—  yet at the harvest it 
stood free from rust when all the wheat in the 
neighborhood had rusted. Mr. Fife carefully 
preserved the seed again, and from it sprang the 
wheat that will perpetuate his name forever in 
Canada. The search-light of modem criticism 
has recently been turned on this charming story. 
A few years ago the Cerealist of the Central Farm 
discovered that one of his imported wheats from 
Galicia (three hundred miles from Dantzic) was 
completely identical with Red Fife: Canada’s 
greatest wheat came to her as a chance grain or 
so in the wrong bundle!
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Red Fife, with its variety White Fife, is so 
high in quality and so large in yield that it serves 
as a standard throughout the Dominion. Car
ried by settlers from Ontario to Manitoba and 
the Northwest Territories, it seemed only to im
prove; and, where it can be grown, it takes the 
lead among Canadian wheats. Many millers are 
unwilling to buy any other kind.

But Red Fife is slow to ripen. Up to a cer
tain latitude it can be depended upon to produce 
the much-desired No. 1 Hard. Beyond this, far
ther north in the plains, or up in the higher alti
tudes with their shorter summers, the settler 
was brought up short every year with the ques
tion as to whether he could harvest his crop as 
No. 1 Hard before the dreaded August frost, or 
should have to dispose of it, after freezing, as 
“ Grade 5 ,”  for cattle feed. Farther north still, 
he realized that, despite the richness of the un
touched soil, the question was taking the form, 
Can I raise wheat at all?

Pushing the Wheat Line Northward
The Story of Wheat is one of the romances of 

humanity. If Canada was to grow, she must 
grow northward; and there her need was for a 
wheat of the highest grade, but, above all, of 
the earliest ripening. Millions of fertile acres 
waited to yield up their holdings to him who had 
in his hand a wheat that could mature in that 
short summer. Every day that could be saved 
by early ripening would push the wheat line 
one step farther northward. This was the 
challenge of the North to man. Flow was it 
to be met?

Letters from a Moravian missionary “ labor
ing in the higher altitudes of the Himalayas”  
had fallen under the eye of Dr. Saunders, and 
he was quick to notice the significance of refer
ences in them to native wheats, ripening in the 
brief season of those mountain-sides. Lord 
Dufferin, then Viceroy of India, had been Gov
ernor-General of Canada. His interest was read
ily enlisted, and through his cooperation several 
bushels of different wheats "collected by the 
Government of India for the benefit of Canada,” 
some of them from an altitude of eleven thou
sand feet, came over to try a new climate. The 
Himalayan wheats ripened, the earliest of them, 
in ninety days. Red Fife takes one hundred and 
five days. But they yielded only three and a 
half to ten bushels an acre, where Red Fife 
yielded twenty-five. It was obvious that they 
were not worth considering.

However, early-ripening wheats may be found 
in high latitudes as well as at high altitudes. 
Russia is a great wheat country, so it was nat
ural to turn next in the search to her northern 
regions. Upon application, Goegginger, the noted

seed dealer of Riga, recommended to the Farms 
a wheat from Lake Ladoga north of St. Peters
burg—  a latitude six hundred miles farther 
north than the city of Winnipeg. This Ladoga 
wheat was imported in quantity, part of the 
shipment being distributed to farmers through
out the Northwest. It did better than the Hima
layan. It ripened ten days before Red F ife and 
gave a large yield; but it produced a yellowish 
flour, and though it has already proved a boon 
to the settler of the far Northwest for his own 
use, its quality is not high enough for an export 
wheat.

But if these imported wheats are not in them
selves valuable, why might they not be made 
the basis of a new stock? Why should it not 
be possible, by cross-breeding them with Red 
Fife, to produce a wheat that should combine 
the earliness of the foreign parent with the yield 
and quality of the home-bred? Work to this 
end was begun in 1888 by the Director, with the 
able assistance of Mr. W. T . Macoun, Horticul
turist of the Central Farm.

The Long Search for an Early- 
Ripening Wheat

The wheat flower is one of those in which both 
the stamens and the pistil are found in the same 
bloom, so that, left alone, each flower fertilizes 
itself, the pollen falling from the anthers upon 
the pistil. To cross-fertilize, the covering chaff 
must be separated from one of the tiny wheat 
flowers that has not yet reached maturity. 
With a pair of small forceps the anthers are re
moved. This flower is now ready to be fertilized 
with pollen brought from the matured flower of 
another variety. An anther from such a flower 
is brushed gently over the pistil to be fertilized, 
till the latter is covered with pollen. The flower 
case is then closed as before. When the opera
tion is completed, the head is tied up in a little 
paper bag to protect it from foreign wind-borne 
pollen, and attached to a bamboo cane to hold 
it upright, and so left till harvest time. Each 
kernel, when sown the following season, forms 
the starting-point of a new variety. With all 
the skill trained hands can bring to the work, 
the ripened kernels are always few. After six 
years of experiment, Dr. Saunders reports seven 
hundred kernels produced —  half a teacupful — 
the result of five thousand flowers carefully 
worked.

From these first crosses have sprung several 
wheats now widely grown in the Northwest. 
The best three are of one parentage— Red 
or White Fife crossed with Ladoga— and are 
named Preston and Stanley and Huron. They 
were sent, as early as possible in their existence, 
to the Northwest Farms, and from the first made
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a brave showing on the test plots there, side by 
side with Red Fife, sometimes outranking it in 
productiveness, and always maturing earlier. 
They ripened, in favorable seasons, from four to 
six days earlier than Red Fife; in a  cold and back
ward year, when the ripening was slow and there 
was need for speed, they seemed to outdo them
selves, their advantage in earliness being then 
ten or twelve days. In some instances Preston 
won by as much as two weeks. As to their qual
ity, they were pronounced by experts to be 
practically on a par with Red Fife, both for 
bread-making and for general selling. The 
farmers reported hundreds of acres planted with 
the new sorts, particularly Preston, and many 
millers paid the same price for it as for Red 
Fife.

Records Made by the New Wheats
The new wheats have kept every promise they 

made on the test grounds. They not only ripen 
from four to twelve days earlier than Red Fife, 
but they often give a better yield, even in a good 
season; and always, when frost has to be en
dured. They have done wonders for wheat- 
growing in the colder districts in the past few 
years. Unfortunately, their flour is of a deeper 
yellowish color than that from Red Fife, and, 
a more serious defect, it does not possess the 
same extraordinary baking strength. Dr. 
Charles Saunders, now Cerealist at the Farm, by 
the utmost care in re-selection, breeding in each 
case from one particularly promising plant, has 
already improved these strains. His new Stan
ley now produces flour of a color identical with 
that from Red Fife.

A still more precious single plant he spied one 
day six years ago when walking through the 
trial plots. It is such moments as these that lend 
dramatic touches to the life of the hybridist. 
In a plot of Red Fife, one plant stood ripe four 
days before the rest of the plot was ready for 
harvest. The seed sprung from that plant now 
amounts to several bushels—  absolutely price
less. Only a Red Fife a few days early; but a 
“ few days”  in this campaign to the northward 
means hundreds of miles and millions of bushels.

One other wheat promises better still — the 
best of all, so far. It has been named the 
“ Marquis,”  and was distributed for the first 
time last year. Here is a wheat that ripens with 
Preston and Stanley and Huron, ten to twelve 
days before Red Fife. Better still, in color and 
flour strength, the few bushels thus far grown 
actually surpassed Red Fife of the same year. 
Marquis sounds too good to be true; a position 
above Red Fife is not finally assured by the 
records of only one season. But there is little 
question that this variety is the greatest achieve

ment in wheat-raising at the Farms. By this 
year’s returns, which have just come in, Marquis 
still holds its lead; Brandon, where a high yield 
for Red Fife is forty-five bushels, reports for 
Marquis in 1909 a yield of fifty bushels to the 
acre.

Hundreds of new wheats, sprung from his 
crosses in the past few years, are now being prop
agated by the Cerealist, and other hundreds are 
coming forward. “ The work,”  he says, “ is just 
now reaching the period of greatest interest, 
during which the most rapid advances may be 
expected”  —  and this after twenty years! Of 
these wheats only a few will be wanted in the 
end. The task of crossing, propagating, fixing, 
testing, and finally of deciding between them 
and throwing out the less worthy, is long and 
hard. New strains are not established over
night. It is very easy to “ create”  a large and 
miscellaneous collection of hybrid plants; but 
the perfect fixing of a type is often the labor 
of years. The “ sensations”  of horticulture look 
better on paper than they do in the field. The 
real progress is slow and incredibly silent-footed.

Dr. Saunders and his assistants have been very 
careful not as yet to recommend any of their 
new varieties to displace Red Fife as a main 
crop, where early autumn frosts are not feared. 
Even in such districts, however, the early 
wheats give the settler a chance to make the 
best use of his always limited “ help.”  Where 
a wide crop is ripe and ready within a few days, 
he must cut some of his wheat still unripe in 
order to get the rest cut before it shells; with 
the same acreage ripening by relays, the har
vesting is spread over several weeks, and the 
entire crop may be cut when at its best.

Millions of Acres Opened to Settlement by 
the New Wheats

But the real achievement of the new wheats 
is their march north, across the parallels. Offer
ing their harvest a week, and in the more unfa
vorable seasons even two weeks, earlier than the 
old sorts; making a better pace, too, as the 
days lengthen to seventeen or eighteen hours 
of sunlight; they are conquering for wheat- 
growing slowly, surely, millions of acres of virgin 
land lying north of the present wheat-fields. Dr. 
Saunders, says a witty observer, has made the 
Canadian summer ten days longer.

And the great national result of all this? The 
land is of the richest; its price is enticingly low; 
the new wheats are ready to grow on it. Canada 
offers land and wheat, and bids the new settler 
welcome by every means in her power. As a 
result, there are pouring across her borders and 
over her great plains every year, now, tens of 
thousands of the best of our farmers from the
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Dakotas, Minnesota, Iow a— the best in ex
perience, in initiative, in equipment of imple
ments and money —  an exodus comparable only 
to the New England exodus of half a century ago 
which built up our own great West. The last 
fiscal year saw the largest emigration on record 
— sixty thousand American citizens, and wealth 
estimated at sixty million dollars, gravitating, 
almost the whole of it, to the great Canadian 
wheat-lands. Canada is solving her immigra
tion problem in a way of which she may 
well be proud —  at the expense of the United 
States.

If, of the lands available for wheat-growing, 
but still unoccupied, one quarter were under 
wheat at the average yield, Dr. Saunders esti
mates that the wheat crop of Canada would be 
over 850,000,000 bushels annually, and Canada 
would be the largest wheat-producing country

in the world. And if these figures seem over
large, too full of the buoyant hope of the man 
whose life has been spent to help them come 
true, at least they do not stand alone. Set be
side them the utterance this past summer of a 
countryman of our own, Mr. W. C. Tiffany, one 
of the editors of the Northwestern M iller. He 
is speaking of the Province of Saskatchewan 
alone: “ Ten years ago, Saskatchewan produced 
less than 5,000,000 bushels of wheat; last year 
she produced over 43,000,000. In ten years 
more she promises completely to change the 
conditions of the wheat markets of the world.” 

Saskatchewan’s wheat crop for the present 
year, estimated at 84,000,000 bushels, shows 
that this great prophecy is already on the way 
to fulfilment. In helping it come true the Ex
perimental Farms will have contributed their 
impressive share.

S E A - L A V E N D E R
B Y

M I L D R E D  M c N E A L - S W E E N E Y

HE R E  lay the perilous gray sea,
And there the anxious-minded land,
And still the gale at the pebbles and the sand 

Was tugging manfully.

And if the fields were green, not we,
Here trudging to the wind, could know;
And deemed far-wandering Spring too wise to sow 

Her flowers against the sea.

It seemed a mist the storm had blown 
About our feet — so pale it grew.
It glanced and turned; and briefly it was blue,

Then gray as every stone.

Fast rooted where the boulders were,
And breasting out the August gale,
We found our only flower. It was the pale,

The brave sea-lav ender.
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I L L U S T R A T I O N S  B Y  J A M E S  M O N T G O M E R Y  F L A G G

CH A RA CTERS

S i r  C h a r l e s  W o r g a n ,
Newspaper Proprietor.  

F ranci s  W o r g a n , Wanderer.  Brothers
J o hn  W o r g a n , Provincial Doctor.
Sa u l  K e n d r i c k , Manager of Worgans, Ltd. 
H olt  S t . J o h n , Theatrical Manager.
S a m u e l  C l e l a n d , His Stage Manager.
S i mon  M a c q u o i d , Dramatic Critic.
J ames  B r i n d l e y , Earthenware Manufacturer.

E d w a r d  B r i n d l e y , His Son.
P a g e - b o y .

E m i l y  V e r n o n , Widow.
M r s . C l e l a n d  (Henrietta Blackwood). 
A n n i e  W o r g a n , Wife of John Worgan. 
M r s . W o r g a n , Mother of the Worgans. 
M r s . D o w n e s .
S e r v a n t  at John Worgan’s.

TIM E: To-day.

S Y N O P S IS  O F A C T I

The first act opens with a meeting between Sir Charles W organ, the most powerful newspaper proprietor 
in London, and his brother, Francis W organ, a traveler and dilettante, who has just returned to England 
after an absence of nineteen years. Francis W organ, not having kept in close touch with his fam ily, is sur
prised to learn that his brother has become a millionaire and a knight through the vast power that he wields 
as the owner of the biggest and most sensational London daily and about fo rty  lesser publications. His 
remarkable success as a yellow  journalist is, however, somewhat counterbalanced by the fact that “ cultured”  
people consider his newspapers vu lgar and refuse to take him seriously. His brother Francis suggests that 
the only w ay to overcom e this prejudice is to m arry some charm ing, intelligent woman, and proposes Em ily 
Vernon, a form er p laym ate of theirs, who is now a young widow, and has gone on the stage. In the course 
of their conversation Em ily Vernon enters, having come to ask S ir Charles to give his financial backing to 
the Prince’s Theatre, an “ ad van ced ”  theatrical enterprise in which she is involved, and which is tottering 
on the verge of ruin owing to the im practical business methods of its m anager. Sir Charles promises his 
support and consents to see her m anager on the following day.

ACT II

N o t e s  o n  C h a r a c t e r s  i n  T h i s  A c t

H o l t  S t .  J o h n . —  Theatrical m anager. A  man of the finest artistic taste. Otherwise a brute, espe
cially in manner. A biggish man. He cares for nothing and nobody when his artistic ideas are at stake. 
Occasionally there is som ething w istful in his voice. Age about 50.

H e n r y  C l e l a n d . —  Stage m anager. A little, obsequious man with sharp features. A  time-server, 
and capable of duplicity. Profound adm irer of his wife. Age 46.

M r s .  C l e l a n d  (H enrietta B lackw ood).—  A fine actress. Too good for the public. W earing out after 
a long and arduous career; but she can still p lay virgins. Disillusioned, naturally . Isn ’ t quite sure whether 
she has ever been a genuine “ s t a r ”  or not, in the eyes of the public. Kind-hearted. G reat adm iration for 
St. Joh n . Age unknown.

Same scene. Time: Monday morning. (Disk, blue.) S i r  C h a r l e s  is alone, dictating into the dictaphone.

S i r  C. I must have a reply by return, or it is 
off. Yours faithfully. . . . Lord Rugby.
My dear Rugby, All my excuses for not coming 
round last night to the smoker. I was pre

vented by the most urgent business. You 
never know in my trade what may turn up. 
See you, I suppose, at the Committee — 
[Enter K e n d r i c k  and E m i l y  V e r n o n , r .]

419
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S i r  C. [finishing quickly] — meeting of the 
A. C. next Thursday. Yours sincerely. [He 
jumps up.]

K e n d r i c k .  I met Mrs. Vernon in the street 
and piloted her up.

S i r  C. [nervous, shaking hands with E m ily ] ,  
Good morning. Have this chair, will you?

E m i l y  [questioningly]. No worse for the ad
venture?

S i r  C. [smiles awkwardly]. Oh, no!
K e n d r i c k  [to S i r  C h a r l e s ] .  I say, h a v e  

y o u  h a d  t h e  f igures  of  t h e  Sunday Morning 
News?

S ir  C. N o .
K e n d r i c k .  Y o u  were right about that 

“ Crimes of Passion”  series, by Jove! Thirty- 
six thousand up! Twenty-five thousand up 
last week! What about it, eh? I came across 
a ripping one yesterday. The Halifax murder 
in 1886; began with an adultery. I just wanted 
to ask y o u ------

S i r  C. [slightly disturbed]. All right! All 
right! I ’ve got a meeting on here at twelve. 
Half a moment! [Hastens to door l .  and opens 
it.] I say, Frank. Oh! you are there! Come 
and look after Mrs. Vernon. [To E m i ly . ]  E x
cuse me two seconds, will you? Now, Ken
drick! [Exeunt S i r  C h a r l e s  and K e n d r i c k ,  
R. Enter F r a n c i s ,  taking off his gloves.]

F r a n c i s .  Well, Emily. [They shake hands]
E m i ly .  You seem to be quite installed here.
F r a n c i s .  I’m the darling of the place. My 

dramatic criticism is said to be snappy without 
being vicious. And now I’ve been appointed 
head of the obituary department, at my own 
request. Add this to my chairmanship of the 
Prince’s Theatre, Lim ited------

E m i l y .  Why the obituary department?
F r a n c i s .  It seemed to give the widest scope 

for humour. And, you know, humour is just 
what this place is short of.

E m i l y .  I t h o u g h t  y o u  p u b l i sh e d  lo ts  of 
co m ic  p a p e rs .

F r a n c i s .  Have you ever seen one of our 
comic papers?

E m il y . N o .
F r a n c i s .  Well, have a look at one. . . .

No, that’s hardly friendly. Don’t have a look 
at one.

E m i ly .  And is that your room now? [indi
cating door L.]

F r a n c i s .  That is my  room. I’m on the 
very steps of the throne.

E m i ly .  I sh o u ld  n e v e r  h a v e  g u e ssed  t h a t  
y o u  w o u ld  s e t t l e  d o w n  here .

F r a n c i s  [mock-confidentially, in a lower 
voice], I sha’n’t. My only rule is never to 
settle down. But as an amateur of human 
nature I couldn’t miss such a unique oppor

tunity of studying the English mind as fed by 
the Worgan press, and the English ideal as 
mirrored in the British theatre. Could I? I 
shall probably give myself a year of this ex
citement. More would not be good for me. I 
suppose you’re here for the meeting?

E m i l y .  Yes. It seems it isn’t exactly a for
m al meeting.

F r a n c i s .  Merely a chat, I ’m told. Instead 
of being chairman I shall be just a plain per
son, like you or Charlie or the Chief.

E m i l y  [quietly]. Charlie was talking to me 
about it yesterday.

F r a n c i s  [slightly lifting his eyebrows]. Oh! 
Sunday!

E m i l y  [looking away from F r a n c i s ] .  He 
called to see me.

F r a n c i s .  Where?
E m i l y .  The natural place. My rooms. Where 

should you have called if you’d wanted to see 
me? . . . However, I ’ ll be candid with
you. I was just as startled as you are — more, 
even!

F r a n c i s .  I ’m — why should you be startled? 
Unless, of course, it’s a nunnery that you in
habit.

E m i l y .  Put yourself in the position of the 
poor but virtuous actress spending a pleasant 
Sunday afternoon washing imitation lace — 
when in walks Sir Charles Worgan, millionaire.

F r a n c i s .  But, after all, Charlie is only 
Charlie.

E m i l y .  That’s where you’re wrong. He’s a 
good deal more than Charlie. So I concealed 
the lace.

F r a n c i s .  Did he come in the motor?
E m i l y .  He came on his feet. Why?
F r a n c i s .  Nothing. Only he started out in 

the motor.
E m i l y .  I daresay it broke down.
F r a n c i s .  And he came back in it.
E m i l y  [impatiently]. Indeed! Well, there’s 

another mystery of a motor-car, that’s all! The 
point is that he called to consult me.

F r a n c i s .  What about?
E m i ly .  About the next production at the 

Prince’s. You see, I have always read plays 
for the Chief. That’s really how the Chief . 
came to take me on, and I suppose that’s why 
they gave me a share in the company and called 
me a director. He seemed to be quite disturbed.

F r a n c i s .  Who? Charlie?
E m i l y .  Yes. He said he understood that 

the next production was to be “ The Merchant 
of Venice.”

F r a n c i s .  So it was.
E m i l y .  The Chief appears to be changing his 

mind. Just recently he’s read “ The Lion’s 
Share” — that Welsh piece by Lloyd Morgan.
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F r a n c i s .  Stage Society?
E m i l y .  Yes. He went to one of the re

hearsals, and he’s tremendously keen on it.
F r a n c i s .  Really! [Taking tickets and pro

gramme from his pocket.] Yes. That’s it. I ’m 
going to see it this afternoon. They’ve sent 
me a couple of tickets. Care to come?

E m il y . Y ou n e e d n ’t  b e  so  s t u c k  u p  w i th  
y o u r  tw o  t ic k e ts .  I w e n t  la s t  n ig h t .

F r a n c i s .  Why, you informed me not long 
since that it was impossible to get tickets for 
Sunday night performances of the Stage So
ciety. You said even duchesses were glad to 
crowd into the gallery, and critics hadn’t a 
dog’s chance.

E m i ly .  Charles had got tickets somehow. 
He left a stall for me and asked me if I ’d go. 
He told me he might be there himself, but he 
wasn’t sure.

F r a n c i s .  And w a s  he?
E m i ly .  Yes. [With a trace of self-conscious

ness, after a pause.] He had the next stall to 
mine.

F r a n c i s  [nodding his head]. Extraordinary 
how shy that youth is about being intellectual! 
He told me he was going to a smoking concert. 
Was it a success— the Welsh thing?

E m i ly .  Oh, yes. But that’s nothing. Any
thing would be a success in London on Sunday 
night. People are so grateful.

F r a n c i s .  Then you didn’t like it?
E m il y . O n  t h e  c o n t r a r y .  I ad o re d  it .
F r a n c i s .  Did Charlie?
E m i l y  [shakes her head; a little pause]. He 

d i d n ’t see it.
F r a n c i s .  I suppose it’s one of those dis

agreeable plays, as we say in the M ercury— 
the disastrous effect of French influence on the 
Nonconformist mind.

E m il y . I t  w a s  so real t h a t  I co u ld  h a v e -------
F r a n c is . Y ou confirm  m y  w o rs t  susp ic ions .
E m i l y  [smiling]. You’ re bound to enjoy it.
F r a n c is . B u t  C har l ie  d i d n ’t?
E m i ly .  And yet, you know, he is clever — 

don’t you think so? Just look at what he’s 
done with the Prince’s! Don’t you think he’s 
frightfully clever?

F r a n c i s .  Clever isn’t the word.
E m ily .  What is t h e  w o rd ?
F r a n c i s .  There isn’t a word. I ’ve lived 

with Charlie now for four months, and I ’ve 
looked carefully through the dictionary, and 
I’ve satisfied myself that there isn’t a word. 
Charlie baffles.

E m ily .  Yes, that’s why he’s so fascinating.
I was only thinking, as I walked back last night 

[stopping; in a different voice] I may as well 
tell you we walked back together after the the
atre to my square. It was such a lovely night.

F r a n c i s .  It was. [Enter P a g e - b o y  with St. 
J o h n . ]

P a g e - b o y .  Mr. St. John. [Exit.]
F r a n c i s  [rising]. Good m o r n in g ,  St. John. 

How are y o u ?
St. J o h n .  Mondayish. [To E m i l y . ]  Hello! 

What are you doing here?
E m i l y  [shaking hands with him]. Good morn

ing, Chief. Sir Charles asked me to come.
S t .  J o h n  [displeased]. Oh! [Enter S i r  

C h a r l e s ,  r . ,  quickly.]
S i r  C. Morning, St. John. [Shakes hands.] 

Thanks for being so prompt.
S t .  J o h n .  I t h o u g h t  y o u  w a n t e d  to  have a 

c h a t  w i th  me?
S i r  C. So I do. But it occurred to me after

wards there couldn’t be any harm in asking all 
the other directors. [He takes record out of 
dictaphone.]

S t .  J o h n .  D o  y o u  m e a n  to  s a y  C le la n d  and 
his  w ife  a r e  co m in g ?

S i r  C. Well, my dear St. John, surely your 
stage manager and your leading lady ought to 
be consulted, if any one ought, especially as 
they’ re directors.

S t .  J o h n .  Is th is  a  b o a r d  m e e t in g ,  or isn’t  
i t?  If  i t  is, w h y  h a s n ’t  i t  b e en  p r o p e r ly  sum
m o n e d ?  I d o n ’t  s e t  u p  as a  c a s t - i ro n  devotee 
of  b u s in e ss  rules ,  b u t -------

S i r  C. Not strictly a board meeting.
F r a n c i s .  Rather, a meeting of the board. 

[To S i r  C h a r l e s . ]  There’s no “ chair,”  I 
take it?

S i r  C. N o , no; quite unnecessary. Now, 
St. John, I just want to state a few things 
[looking at clock]. Well, of course, if the Cle
lands are late, we can’t help it. Anyhow — 
[pause, as if making up his m ind]— I’ve been 
going into the accounts, and it may be said 
that we’ve turned the corner— but not very 
far. There’s been a profit of about a hundred 
pounds on the last three months— since the 
company was definitely formed. A hundred 
pounds in three months is not much. It will 
just pay the interest on the debentures. Of 
course it would have been larger but for the 
matinees of "T h e Broken Heart.”  On the 
other hand, it would have been smaller— in 
fact, there would have been a loss — if we had 
paid proper salaries. The directors get noth
ing, as directors. Mr. Cleland and Miss Hen
rietta Blackwood accept rather nominal sal
aries, partly because they’ re together, but no 
doubt partly on account of Mrs. Cleland’s — er 
—  advancing age; the other members of the 
troupe are equally ill-paid. As for you, St. 
John, your remuneration as manager is — 
well, inadequate.

St . J o h n . D o n ’t  y o u  w o r r y  a b o u t  tha t .
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You can put it that what I receive is for play
ing a small part now and then. For my pro
ducing, there’s no question of adequate re
muneration. Couldn’t be! Frohman himself 
couldn’t remunerate me adequately for my 
producing! I ’m the greatest producer on 
earth. Every one knows that.

S i r  C. Well, there it is! All I want to point 
out is that we are at a critical period in our 
career. We mustn’ t be too satisfied with our
selves. We must consolidate our position. 
The future depends on what we do now. Our 
present bill will probably run another couple 
of months.

S t .  J o h n .  It may, or it mayn’ t. I never like 
to run a piece out. I want to have something 
else ready in three weeks, and I can do it.

S i r  C. That’s just what I ’m anxious to dis
cuss. Do you really mean that you can do a 
Shakespearean production in three weeks?

S t .  J o h n .  I ’ve decided against “ The Mer
chant of Venice.”  I thought you understood 
that. I ’m going to do “ The Lion’s Share.”  I 
saw it last night, and I practically arranged 
with the author-— Lloyd Morgan, or Morgan 
Lloyd, or whatever his name is. It ’s a great 
thing. Let everybody take notice of what I 
say! It’s a great thing!

S i r  C. I also  saw  i t  la s t  n ig h t .  I t  may o r  
m a y  n o t  be  a  g r e a t  t h i n g  —  I d o n ’t  p r e t e n d  to  
be a j u d g e -------

St . J o h n . T h a t ’s all r ig h t ,  t h e n .  I do.
S i r  C. But I pretend to be a judge of what 

will succeed. And I don’ t think “ The Lion’s 
Share”  would succeed. I ’m quite sure it isn’t 
a certainty.

S t .  J o h n .  It’s no part of my scheme to pro
duce certainties. As far as that goes, I ’ve 
never met one. More money has been lost on 
certainties than would pay off the bally Na
tional Debt. My scheme is to produce master
pieces.

S i r  C. And if the public won’t come to see 
them?

S t .  J o h n .  So m u c h  t h e  w o rs e  fo r  the p u b l ic !  
T h e  loss is th e i rs !

S i r  C. It seems to me the loss will also be 
ours.

F r a n c i s  [soothingly], St. John means that 
the public and ourselves will share the loss. 
But whereas we shall know exactly how much 
we have lost, the public will be under the dis
advantage of never guessing that it has lost 
anything at all.

S i r  C. [in a low lone to F r a n c i s ] .  Ju st let 
me speak , will y o u ?  [ F r a n c i s  gives a courteous, 
humorous smile of consent.]

S t .  J o h n .  Besides,  w h o  s a y s  t h e  p u b lic 
won’t come?

S i r  C. I do. Another thing— “ The Lion’s 
Share”  contains no decent part for Miss Black
wood.

St. J o h n .  I can't help that. At my theatre 
the company has got to fit the play. Let the 
old girl have a rest. God knows, she’s been 
working like a camel. [Enter P a g e - b o y  with 
M r .  and M r s .  C l e l a n d . ]

S i r  C. [to P a g e - b o y ] ,  B o y ! [ P a g e - b o y  comes 
round to S i r  C h a r l e s  and waits.]

M r s .  C. I do hope we aren’t late. The fact 
is, we met my dear old father in the Strand. I 
hadn’t seen him for months, and it gave me 
quite a turn. How d’ye do, Sir Charles? 
[greeting him],

C l e l a n d  [who has been shaking hands round, 
quietly to S i r  C h a r l e s ] .  I got your letter this 
morning.

S i r  C. [nods]. Now, Mrs. Cleland— have 
this chair. St. John is thinking of producing 
a play with no part for you. What do you say 
to that? [Elands dictaphone records to P a g e 
b o y .  Exit P a g e - b o y . ]

M r s .  C. [after shaking hands round and kiss
ing E m i ly ] .  I know what I should have said 
twenty years ago. But I often say nowadays 
that my idea of bliss is a dozen oysters and go 
to bed comfortably at ten o’clock. So long as 
you pay my salary, I don’t mind. Salaries 
have been so very regular lately, I wouldn’t 
like it disturbed. Would you, my dear? [to 
E m ily ] .

S i r  C. The question is, how long we should 
be able to keep on paying salaries, with you 
out of the bill.

M r s .  C. N o w  that’s very nice of you, Sir 
Charles.

C l e l a n d  [rubbing his hands], “ Lion’s Share,”
I suppose you’ re talking about?

S i r  C. What’s your view of this wonderful 
piece, Cleland?

C l e l a n d  [askance at S t .  J o h n ] ,  Well, I only 
saw the dress rehearsal. Of course, it’s 
clever, undoubtedly clever. It may please 
the Stage Society; but if you ask me my frank
opinion------

S t .  J o h n .  Sam’s opinion is worth nothing at 
all, especially if it’s frank. When he tries to 
imitate me it isn’t always so bad. I didn't 
engage Sam as a connoisseur. I engaged him
because his wife can act------

M r s .  C. My old father said to me this morn
ing, “ Henrietta,” ’ he says, "yo u  and I are the 
only members of the Blackwood family that 
can really act. I could act a railway engine. 
And I believe you could, too,”  he says. Didn’t 
he, Sam? Excuse me, Chief.

S t .  J o h n .  And also because he’s the only 
stage manager in London who’ll do what you
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tell him without any damned improvements of 
his own. But as fo r  his view s— they are in
variably vulgar. Sam would make a fortune 
if he were let alone.

C l e l a n d . I s h o u l d .  J u s t  g i v e  m e  a  c h a n c e .
S t. J o h n . Not much, Sammy! Not if I 

know it!
S ir  C. What is your opinion of “ The Lion’s 

Share,”  Mrs. Cleland?
M rs. C. [indignant]. Don’t ask me. How 

should I know? My own nephew’s playing in 
it, but could he get a seat for me for last night? 
No! I ’ ve been before the London public for 
twenty-six years, but could I get in on my 
card? No.

F r a n c i s . If you’ll give me the pleasure of 
your company this afternoon, Mrs. Cleland, 
I ’ve got a couple of stalls.

M rs. C. Much obliged, Mr. Worgan. But if 
I can’t go on Sunday I don’t go at all. I ’m 
not proud; but either I ’m Henrietta Black
wood or I ’m not! At least, that’s how I look 
at it.

S ir  C. M rs. V ernon has seen the p la y -------
M r s . C. Congratulations, my dear!
S i r  C. But I haven’t yet asked her views, 

form ally------
S t . J o h n . Y o u  needn’ t, S ir  Charles. I feel 

som ehow th at I can struggle on w ith out ’ em.
S i r  C. But she was put on the Board simply 

because she’d always been used to reading 
plays for you! How often have you said what 
fine taste she has!

St . J o h n . That’s true. I value her opinion 
— when I want it. But in this case my mind 
is made up. You were sitting together last 
night, you two! I saw you.

S ir  C. T h a t w as a m ere accident.
S t .  Jo h n . A greed ! A ccidents w ill happen. 

[Hums an air.]
S i r  C. [controlling himself]. As I said before,

I don’t pretend to be a judge------
St . J o h n . A s I said before, I do. That 

about settles that, doesn’t it?
S i r  C. [gravely and obstinately]. N o. S p eak 

ing sim ply as a m em ber o f the public, m y ob
jections to the piece, if  on ly  I could put them 
p ro p e rly — of course i t ’s not m y  line to e x 
plain ------

S t. J o h n . Don’t let that trouble you. I 
can explain your objections. You’ve got three 
objections. The first is that this play is true 
to life, the second is that it’s original, and the 
third is that it’s beautiful. You’re a bold 
financier, but you’re afraid of beauty; you de
test originality; and as for truth, it makes you 
hold your nose. Do you think I don’t know 
all about your confounded objections? I’m 
turned fifty. I ’ ve spent a quarter of a cen

tury in trying to make this damned town ap
preciate beauty, and though I ’ve succeeded 
once or twice, the broad result is that I can’t 
look my greengrocer in the face. But I 
wouldn’t swap places with you. It would be 
like being blind and deaf. [Suddenly to 
F r a n c i s , as to one w ho understands.] I wish 
you’d seen “ The Lion’s Share.”  I know what 
you’d say!

S i r  C. [quickly]. Come, now, St. John, what
ever the private opinions of any of us may be,
I am quite sure we shall all be agreed that this 
wonderful play of yours won’t please the pub
lic. [Looks at E m i l y  as if  for confirmation.] It 
would be bound to be a frost. . . . You 
yourself------

S t .  J o h n  [springing up]. Nothing of the 
kind! Nothing of the kind! No one ever 
caught me saying that any play on earth 
would be a frost. No really new thing ever 
yet succeeded but what all the blessed wise
acres who know the public best swore it would 
be a rank failure. Let me tell you that in the 
end you chaps are always wrong. Public taste 
is continually changing. Is it you chaps who 
change it? Not much, by heaven! It’s we 
who change it. But, before we can begin to 
work, we must get past a pack of infernal rot
ters who say they have their finger on the 
public pulse. [More quietly.] Well, we do get 
past; that’s one comfort.

M r s . C. Oh, Chief! How you carry on, to 
be sure! It ’s worse than a rehearsal. And 
this isn’t your stage, you know.

S i r  C. [smiling]. That’s all right, that’s all 
right. St. John is always enthusiastic. A 
month ago he was just as enthusiastic for 
Shakespeare.

S t .  JO HN.  Yes, but then I hadn’t got my 
eye on a good modern piece.

S i r  C. I suppose you’ ll admit that "The 
Lion’s Share”  is not as good a play as 
“ The Merchant of Venice.”  I've been read
ing "T h e Merchant of Venice”  myself. A most 
interesting old play! Now, there’s beauty, to 
use your own word, if you like.

S t .  J o h n . Sudden discovery of a hitherto 
neglected author by the proprietor of the Daily 
Mercury.

S i r  C. All this is not argument.
S t .  J o h n . My excellent Sir Charles, any ass 

of an actor-manager can produce Shakespeare.
F r a n c i s . Excuse me, St. John, I don’t wish 

to interrupt a duel, but you told me exactly 
the contrary not long since. You said there 
wasn’t an actor-manager in London who 
understood Shakespeare enough to make even 
a decent call-boy in a Shakespearean pro
duction.
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S t .  J o h n .  And I was right. Some d a y  I’ ll 
show ’em . But I ’m  not going to spend m y  
t im e on Shakespeare when I ’ve got a first-class 
modern production all waiting. It ’s the 
Shakespeares of the future that I ’m on.

S i r  C. Now, seriously, St. Jo h n   [A
pause.]

C l e l a n d .  The wife is a really tremendous 
Portia, Chief. Aren’t you, Henrietta?

M rs .  C. He knows. He saw me at the old 
Novelty in ’89.

S i r  C. And I was thinking that Jessica  was 
the very part for Mrs. Vernon—  I hope you 
won’t deny that it’s about time Mrs. Vernon 
had a decent show [half laughing.

S t .  J o h n  [coldly]. Since you’ve mentioned 
it, I may as well tell you, I ’ve decided that 
Mrs. Vernon must leave the Prince’s com
pany.

E m i ly .  Chief— you aren’t ------
S i r  C. [annoyed]. Now what’s this? [Gen

eral surprise.]
St . J o h n .  I ’m not satisfied with her work. 

The truth is, I never was. I was taken by her 
enthusiasm for a good thing. But what’s that 
got to do with acting?

E m i ly  [deeply moved]. You aren’t going to 
throw me over? I’ ve always tried my very 
best. What do you think I shall do if you 
throw me over?

St . J o h n .  I don’ t know. Whatever you do, 
you oughtn’t to a ct any more. Because it 
ain’t your line. You’ re simply painful in “ The 
Mayor of Casterbridge,”  and no one knows it 
better than you.

Mrs. C. Don’t listen to him, Emily.
S t .  J o h n  [growling]. You needn’t think I ’m 

not sorry for her. But I won’t have all my 
productions messed up for evermore just be
cause I’ve been unfortunate enough to engage 
an actress who can’t act. I want a fine pro
duction, and I mean to have it. I don’t care 
twopence for anything else. I ’m not a phi
lanthropist. I’m a brute. Everybody knows 
that. [ E m i ly  moves away from the others, and 
tries to control herself.]

S i r  C. You’ re not going to ------
S t .  J o h n  [challenging him with a stiff look]. 

I'm not going to have any favourites in the 
company.

S i r  C. Favourites?
S t .  J o h n .  Yes, favourites. I mean nothing 

offensive. But I ’ ve had this on my mind 
some time. You began the subject. Now 
you know!

S i r  C. But Mrs. Vernon is a director of the 
company.

S t .  J o h n .  W h o  made her a director of the 
co m p an y ?  Y o u  did; just as you made your

brother the nominal chairman. Not that I 
mind that in the least. She can be a director 
of forty companies so long as she doesn’t act 
on my stage.

S i r  C. Your stage?
S t .  J o h n .  My stage.
S i r  C. The company’s stage.
S t .  J o h n .  Damn the company!
S i r  C. Y o u  can’t damn the company. The 

company saved you when you never expected 
to be saved. The company put you on your 
legs, and put the theatre on its legs. The 
company gave you two thousand pounds’ 
worth of shares for a goodwill that was worth 
nothing. The company gave shares to Mr. 
Cleland and Miss Blackwood for arrears of 
salary, and the same to Mrs. Vernon. My 
brother and I bought shares. On all these 
shares the company will pay good interest, if 
only a liftle common sense is shown. Surely 
Mrs. Vernon has deserved better of you than 
to be dismissed! Without her------

S t .  J o h n .  Without her I shouldn’t have had 
your help.

S i r  C. Exactly, since you care to put it that 
way.

S t .  J o h n .  Well, since I care to put it 
that way, Sir Charles, I don’t know that 
I ’m so desperately grateful. What have 
you done, after all? You insisted on an 
orchestra, to keep the audience from think
ing; you invented a costume for the pro
gramme girls, and made a rule that they 
must be under twenty-five and pretty; and 
you put up the price of the programmes 
from twopence to sixpence. You plastered 
the West End all over with coloured posters 
that would make a crocodile swoon. And 
that’s about all.

S i r  C. I put order into the concern; and I 
gave you the support of all my journals, in
cluding the most powerful daily paper in 
London.

S t .  J o h n .  Thank you for nothing! The 
most powerful daily paper in London has got 
me laughed at by all my friends. I ’m not 
likely to forget the morning after the first per
formance of “ The Broken Heart,”  when the 
most powerful daily paper in London talked 
for three quarters of a column about the es
sential, English, breezy, healthy purity of the 
Elizabethan drama.

M r s .  C. I remember they called me Harriet 
instead of Henrietta.

F r a n c i s .  A misprint. [To S t .  J o h n . ]  It 
was all a misprint.

S i r  C. [quietly]. Still, the public comes 
now.

S t .  J o h n .  Yes, and what a public!
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S i r  C. There’s o n ly  o n e  sort of  public. It ’s 
the sort that pays.

S t .  J o h n .  Let it fork it out, then, and ac
cept what I choose to give it! I ’ll choose my 
plays, and I ’ ll choose my players. I ’m sorry 
for Emily, but I can’t help it. So long as I ’m 
the manager, I ’ ll be the manager. I ’ ll keep a 
free hand.

S ir  C. [threateningly]. If you wanted to keep 
a free hand, you ought not to have accepted 
my money.

S t .  J o h n .  Look here, Sir Charles, don’t you 
try to come the millionaire over me. You 
may be a millionaire in your private capacity, 
but when you discuss the theatre with me 
you’ re simply a man who doesn’t know what 
he’s talking about.

M r s . C. Chief,  y o u ’re  los ing  y o u r  t e m p e r .
St . J o h n . S h u t  u p !
S i r  C. Y o u  are the manager, but I ’m the 

largest shareholder, and I hold all the 
debentures. I can always outvote you. I 
won’t consent to Shakespeare being shelved. 
Shakespeare was your own idea, not mine. 
Why can’t you stick to it? Why do you 
want to produce a morbid play that must 
fail? You may take it from me, I ’ve got 
no use for a frost. Every one knows I ’m in 
the Prince’s. I don’ t choose to be associated 
with failures. And, above all, I won’t con
sent to the dismissal of Mrs. Vernon. Is 
that clear?

S t .  J o h n  [approaching him, very quietly]. 
Do you want to get rid of me?

S i r  C. N o .  I o n ly  w a n t  y o u  to  b e h a v e  rea 
s o n a b ly .

S t .  J o h n .  Oh! That’s all you want, is it? 
Will you buy me out?

S i r  C. Certainly, if you wish it.
S t .  J o h n  [furiously]. Well, then, do! I re

sign! See? I resign. You’ve saved a fine 
enterprise, and ruined it at the same time. 
Cleland’s your man. Put your two wooden 
heads together, and you’ re bound to make a 
howling success of the Prince’s. Cleland’ll 
carry out your theories for you. Cleland’s no
tion of realism in art is potted primroses on a 
river’s brim. Get it at once. In six months 
you’ll be playing musical comedy at the 
Prince’s — [pause] and “ House fu ll" over the 
portico [scornfully] — a thing that’s never been 
seen in my time! . . .  I resign.

S i r  C. Y o u  a r e n ’t  ser ious .
S t .  J o h n .  D o  you take me for a bally clown? 

[Solemnly] I’m always serious. [To M r s .  
C l e l a n d .] Good-bye, old girl! [Exit hack, 
•with a violent hanging of the door]

M r s .  C. [with a passionate outburst, rising]. 
St. John!

C l e l a n d  [to his wife]. Sit d o w n  and be 
quiet.

M r s .  C. [half hysterical]. Loose me! St. 
John! [She rushes out after him, crying. 
Noises in the corridor]

S i r  C. [to F r a n c i s ] .  Just go and quieten 
them, will you? There’ll be a regular scene 
out there in a minute. We can’t have the 
whole building upset.

F r a n c i s .  That’s all very w ell——
S i r  C. [insisting]. There’s a good fellow. 

[Exit F r a n c i s . ]  I say, Cleland.
C l e l a n d .  I ’ ll look after her.
S i r  C. [a little anxiously]. She won’t throw 

us over?
C l e l a n d  [confidently]. Leave that to me.
S i r  C. [after a glance at E m ily ] .  I ’ll telephone 

you later in the day with an appointment. I 
haven’t time now.

C l e l a n d .  Good! [Shakes hands] Splendid, 
Sir Charles. [E xit]

E m i l y .  I must go too [rising].
S i r  C. Here! Wait a bit. Sit down half a 

minute. You can’ t go like that.
E m i l y  [sits], I don't suppose there ever was 

another man as rude as the Chief. What a 
brute! But he’s always the sam e— simply 
never cares for anything except his own ideas. 
There’s nothing he wouldn’ t sacrifice for them. 
Nothing!

S i r  C. Well, he’d got me to deal with!
E m i l y .  The thing that surprised me most 

was the way you kept your temper.
S i r  C. Oh! that’s nothing! I can generally 

keep my temper when I see the other man 
is losing his. It was only when he began 
talking about favourites that I nearly let my
self go.

E m i l y .  Seeing us together last night at the 
theatre— that must have made him think 
we’d been plotting against him.

S i r  C. And yet we hadn’t, had we? I don’t 
know even now what you really think about 
that play.

E m i l y .  "T h e  Lion’s Share” ? I quite agree 
with you that it wouldn’t have a chance with 
the public.

S i r  C. But you think it’s a fine play?
E m i l y .  Why do you think I think that?
S i r  C. Well, from what you said last 

night.
E m i l y .  I was careful not to say. We both 

rather kept off it, I  thought.
S i r  C. Then from what you didn’t say.
E m i l y .  Yes, I think it’s fine.
S i r  C. D o you? [genuinely p u lle d ]  And 

you think Francis’ll like it too?
E m i l y .  Yes.
S i r  C. Queer! I suppose there must be



A R N O L D  B E N N E T T 427

something in it. I wish you’d explain it to 
me— I mean, what you see in it.

E m i ly .  Oh! I c a n ’t  explain. It’s just a 
matter of taste.

S i r  C. Y o u  explained lots of things in “ The 
Merchant of Venice,”  anyway.

E m i ly .  Oh, C har l ie ,  I d i d n ’t !  I o n ly  just------
S i r  C. Yes, you did. In fact, you made me 

quite keen on it. That’s one reason why I 
was determined not to let St. John throw it 
over. But if “ The Merchant of Venice”  were 
a great success, I wouldn’t mind “ The Lion’s 
Share”  being done at matinees.

E m ily .  That wouldn’t satisfy him. He’d 
never give way. And, what’s more — he’d
never give way about me. [Thoughtfully]
He’s quite right, you know. I can’ t act.
[Smiles] I expect it’s because I ’m too intel
lectual.

S i r  C. Of course you can act.
E m il y . H ow  d o  y o u  k n o w ?  Y o u ’v e  n e v e r  

seen me.
S i r  C. I ’m  s u re  y o u  can .
E m ily .  And what’s going to happen now?
S i r  C. Happen? Nothing! The theatre will 

go on. Do you think I can’t run a theatre? I 
knew there’d be a rumpus. In fact, I brought 
it on, because things were bound to come to 
a crisis between St. John and me sooner or 
later, and sooner is always best. So I came 
to a clear understanding with Cleland in 
advance.

E m il y . D id  y o u ?
S i r  C. Yes. I had to know exactly where I 

stood. And Cleland is a very good man. 
You’ll see. I ’ll make that theatre hum.

E m il y . I t  w a s  a w fu l ly  g o o d  of y o u ,  s t ic k in g  
up  for  me.

S i r  C. Not at all. I ’ ll sign you a contract 
for three years, if you like.

E m i ly  [nervously]. Well, of course I ’m not 
in a position to refuse offers of that kind. 
But, really, you are awfully kind. I must tell 
you— I’d no idea you were so good-natured. 
Most people have got an entirely wrong notion 
of you. I  had at the start.

S i r  C. H o w ?
E m ily .  They think you’ re as hard as nails. 

And the truth is, you’ re fearfully good-natured.
S ir  C. N o , I ’ m  n o t .
E m i ly .  W ell ,  lo o k  h o w  y o u ’ve  b e h a v e d  to  

m e! I c a n ’t  t h a n k  y o u ,  y o u  k n o w .  I n e v e r  
could t h a n k  a n y  one f o r  a n y t h i n g — a n y t h i n g  
serious, t h a t  is.

S i r  C. [pleased at this revelation; confiden
tially], That’s funny, now! I ’m just the same. 
Whenever I have to thank people, I always 
begin to blush, and I feel awkward.

E m ily .  I k n o w ,  I k n o w .  [After a pause]

And yet, I ought to thank you. This makes 
twice you’ve saved me.

S i r  C. Saved you? What are you talking 
about?

E m i l y .  Well, what do you suppose I should 
have done if you and Francis hadn’t been in 
the affair and St. John had had his way? 
Where should I have been? I ’ve got nothing 
to fall back on. I ’ve been alone for four years 
now, and every penny I ’ve spent I ’ve had to 
earn. And till this year I never made a hun
dred and twenty pounds in a single year. I 
wasn’t brought up to earn, that’s why. I ’m 
very conceited, and, if you ask me, I think I ’m 
a fairly finished sort of article; but I can’t do 
anything that people want doing. You don’t 
know what I ’ve been through. No one knows 
except me. You don’t know what you’ve 
saved me from. No! I couldn’t have begun 
that frightful struggle over again, I couldn’t 
have faced it. It ’s too disgusting, too humili
ating. I should have------

S i r  C. [disturbed]. But look here, E m ily------
E m i l y .  Yes, I know! One oughtn’t to 

speak like that. It makes everybody so un
comfortable. Never look back at a danger 
that’s passed! And y e t—  the first time I saw 
you here, and I managed to joke about altering
frocks Never shall I forget my relief; it
was painful how glad I was! I ’m always look
ing back at that. . . . And then, to-day,
without a moment’s warning! Oh, dear! . . . 
And now you say a contract for three years! 
[Gives a great sigh of relief] Why, it’s heaven; 
it’s simply just Paradise!

S i r  C. [going to door r .  and opening it], I say, 
Kendrick. Just see I’m not disturbed, will 
you? Put a boy outside my door.

K e n d r i c k  [off]. All right! Meeting still 
on!

S i r  C. Yes. [He puts red disk up, and then 
comes back to E m i ly ] ,  N o w — e r — look here, 
of course, I’m rather peculiar; I can only do 
things in my own w ay; but look here— there 
are one or two things I want to talk to you 
about. To begin with, do you know why I ’ve 
never been to a performance at the Prince’s 
when you were in the cast?

E m il y . N o .
S i r  C. Well, it was because I didn’t want to 

see you acting in public. [Walks about]
E m i ly .  B u t------
S i r  C. I’m like that, that’s all. I knew you 

were obliged to earn your living, but I couldn’t 
stand seeing you doing it on the stage. You 
may call it sentimental. I don’t know. I’m 
just telling you. There’s another thing. Do 
you know why I insisted on you and old woman 
Cleland being on the Board of Directors?
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E m i l y  [shakes her head]. I don’t think any
body quite understood that.

S i r  C. Well, it was because I thought if  you 
were on the board I should have good oppor
tunities of seeing you without being forced to 
make them. I simply added Mrs. Cleland as a 
cover for you, so that you wouldn’t look too 
conspicuous. What price that for a scheme?

E m il y . N o w , C h a r l ie ,  d o n ’t  go  a n d  m a k e  m e  
feel a w k w a rd .

S i r  C. You’ve got to feel awkward. And 
so have I. I ’ve told you those two things so 
that you can’ t say I ’m being sudden. I ’m 
putting the matter before you in a straight
forward way. I want you to marry me.

E m i ly .  Charlie!
S i r  C. That’s what it is. I know I’m pe

culiar, but I can’t help i t —  I can’t say what I 
want to say. I mean I can’t bring myself to 
say it. Now, for instance, there’s that word 
“ love.”  Curious thing—  I can’ t use it! When 
I hear of men saying to women, “ I love you,”
I always think to myself, “ Well, I  couldn’t say 
it.”  Don’t know why! It would be as much 
as I could do to say, “ I ’m awfully fond of 
you.”  And I couldn’t say even that without 
being as awkward as if I were giving thanks. 
And yet, I ami

E m i l y . Yo u  a re  w h a t ?
S ir  C. Y ou k n o w  w h a t .  O f  co u rse ,  if  w e  

h a d n ’t  b e e n  b o m  in  t h e  s a m e  to w n ,  a n d  a lm o s t  
in t h e  s a m e  s t r e e t ,  I e x p e c t  I s h o u ld n ’t  h a v e  
b een  ab le  t o  t a l k  l ike th is  t o  y o u .  I s h o u ld  
h a v e  h a d  to  b e  m o s t  r o t t e n l y  ar t i f ic ia l .  U n 
d e r s t a n d  m e ,  d o n ’t  y o u ?

E m i ly .  Perfectly. I ’m just the same.
S i r  C. Are you? That’s all right, then. I 

suppose everybody from the Five Towns is. 
Well, what do you say?

E m i l y .  It’s so sudden.
S ir  C. Oh! damn it all, Emily. That’s really 

a bit too thick, that is! After what I ’ve told 
you! Are you going to sit there and stick me 
out that you’d no idea I was above a bit gone 
on you?

E m i l y .  I —  Charlie, you are awful!
S i r  C. Did the idea ever occur to you that 

I might ask you to marry me? Or didn’t 
it?

E m i l y  [after a pause]. As questions are being 
put — when you got up this morning, did you 
intend to propose to me to-day?

S ir  C. N o . B u t  e v e ry  m o r n in g  I s a y  to  
m yself ,  “ O n e  of  th e se  d a y s  I shall  h a v e  to  
d o  i t . ”

E m i ly .  When did you make your mind up 
to do it to-day?

S i r  C. About five minutes ago.
E m i ly .  Why?

S i r  C. Because of the way you talked. 
How do I know? Because you made me feel 
so queer. I couldn’t bear for another minute 
the notion of you worrying yourself to death 
about a living and the future, while all the
time I —  I   There are some things I can
not stand. And one of ’em is your worrying 
about starvation. . . . It ’s quite true, I
am as hard as nails, but I ’m all right. Nobody 
else can say it for me, so I must say it myself. 
I ’m all right------

E m i l y  [leaning forward]. How much are you 
worth?

S i r  C. About a million and a quarter.
E m i l y .  Well, can’t you see how ridiculous it 

is, you marrying me? I haven’t a cent.
S i r  C. N o w  listen here, Emily. If you’re 

going to talk nonsense we’ll chuck it. What 
in the name of heaven does it matter to me if 
you haven’t a cent?

E m i l y .  I —  I don’t know------
S i r  C. N o .  I should imagine you didn’t!
E m i l y .  You could m arry— high up [lifting 

her arm]. In the peerage. Why, you could 
marry practically anybody.

S i r  C. I know.
E m i l y .  Well, why don’t you?
S i r  C. Because I don’t. You’ re the sort of 

woman for me. What you said just now is 
true.

E m i l y .  What was that?
S i r  C. You’re a fairly finished sort of article. 

You’re an intellectual woman. I know I’m 
not so very intellectual, but it ’s only intellectual 
people that interest me, all the same.

E m i l y .  Charlie, don’t call yourself names!
S i r  C. Y o u  can help me, more than any

body. You’ve done a good bit for me as 
it is.

E m i l y .  Why, what have I done?
S i r  C. It’ s thanks to you that I ’m in this 

theatre affair. And I like that. It ’s the kind 
of thing I’m after. And do you know who 
gave me the idea of giving a hundred thousand 
to Oxford? You! The first time you were 
here!

E m i l y .  Really?
S ir C. Certainly.
E m i l y .  I ought to tell Oxford about that.
S i r  C. We should have the finest house in 

London, you know. I ’d back you to do the 
hospitality business as well as any duke’s 
daughter that was ever born. Y ou ’d soon get 
hold of the right people.

E m i ly .  What do you mean by the right 
people? Not what they call “ society”  people? 
Because if you d o  !

S ir  C. [stamping his foot]. No, no! Of course 
I don’t. I mean intellectual people, and the
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johnnies that write for the reviews, and two or 
three chaps in the Cabinet. I could keep you 
off the rotters, because I know ’em already.

E m ily .  It ’s all too dazzling, Charlie.
S i r  C. Not a bit. I used to think that mil

lionaires must be different from other people. 
But I’m a millionaire, and I ’m just the same 
as I always was. As far as dazzle goes, there’s 
nothing in it; I may as well tell you that. 
Well ?

E m il y . I c a n ’t  g iv e  y o u  an  a n s w e r  now .
S i r  C. Oh, yes, you can. You must. I ’m 

not the kind of man that can wait.
E m i ly  [rather coldly]. I ’m a f ra id  y o u ’ll h a v e  

to  wait .
S i r  C. [crestfallen]. But you surely must 

know what you feel?
E m ily .  M y dear Charles, I do not know what 

I feel.
S i r  C. [disappointed]. When shall you 

know?
E m i ly .  I c a n ’t  say .
S i r  C. Honest?
E m ily .  Of course .
S i r  C. But can’t you give me an idea?
E m ily .  Of w h a t ?
S i r  C. Whether it’ll be yes or no.
E m ily  [with an outraged air]. Certainly 

not.
S i r  C. Well, I can tell you one thing: if you 

throw me over— I — I don’t know what I 
shall do. No, I ’m damned if I do.

E m i ly  [stiffly]. Good morning, Charlie.
S i r  C. Look here. Why are you cross?
E m ily .  I’m n o t  cross .
S i r  C. Y o u  look as if you were.
E m ily .  Well, good morning. [She goes to 

door, hack, and opens it. B o y  is seen standing 
there. Then she shuts the door and returns to 
S i r  C.]

E m ily .  I   [ S i r  C., after gating at her,
suddenly seizes her and kisses her — a long 
kiss.]

E m ily .  I su p p o se  I d id  k n o w  all t h e  t im e .
S i r  C. What are you crying for?
E m i ly  [inconsequently and weakly]. This

kind of thing must be awfully bad for the 
heart.

S i r  C. [reflectively]. Well! So that’s done.
I say- [Kisses her again. The telephone
hell rings. They start guiltily.]

S i r  C. [at instrument]. Hello! Who is it? 
Yes. It’s me. Oh! [To E m i ly . ]  It ’s Francis.

E m i l y  [quickly]. You mustn’t tell him.
S i r  C. N o, no, of course not. [At instru

ment.] What did you say? Yes. Yes. She’s 
— e r — still here. All right. I say, he doesn’t 
seem like giving way, I hope? . . . Good!
[Rings off]

S i r  C. Francis has gone off with St. John to 
the G arter------

E m i l y .  The Garter?
S i r  C. The restaurant where we generally 

lunch. He wanted to warn me to go some
where else. He says St. John is quite calmed 
down now, but the sight of me might rouse 
him again. Like Francis, isn’ t it?

E m i l y .  I forgot to tell you that no one 
must on any account know for at least three 
months.

S ir C. All serene. But why?
E m i l y .  I can’t do with it seeming too sud

den — after the scene this morning, and with 
Henrietta here, too! Besides, when it’s known, 
we shall have to go down at once to Bursley, 
to see your mother. You may depend on 
that!

S i r  C. Think so? I don’t seem to see my
self doing the happy lover in Bursley.

E m i l y .  Neither do I. But it will come to 
that. And I must have time to get my breath 
first.

S i r  C. Let’s go and have lunch somewhere, 
eh?

E m i l y .  Where?
S i r  C. The Carlton?
E m i l y  [after a sigh]. How lovely! [Goes to 

glass to pat her hair. S i r  C h a r l e s ,  looking at 
her, gives a little boyish, absurd gesture of tre
mendous glee, then rings a bell. Enter P a g e 
boy .]

S i r  C. [sternly]. Taximeter.

C u r t a in

(TO BE CONCLUDED IN TH E MARCH NUM BER)
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IT  was November 10, 1909— a day that 
will surely have its place in history beside 
that other day, eighty-five years ago, 
when George Stephenson drove the first 
railway locomotive between Stockton and 

Darlington. In the great square of the Brennan 
torpedo factory at Gillingham, where the fight
ing-tops of battleships in the adjacent dockyard 
poise above the stone coping of the wall, there 
was a track laid down in a circle of a quarter of 
a mile. Switches linked it up with other lengths 
of track, a straight stretch down to a muddy 
cape of the Medway estuary, and a string of 
curves and loops coiling among the stone and 
iron factory sheds. The strange thing about it 
was that it was single— just one line of rail 
on sleepers tamped into the unstable “ m ade” 
ground of the place.

And there was Brennan, his face red with 
the chill wind sweeping in from the Nore, 
his voice plaintive and Irish, discoursing, at 
slow length, of revolutions per minute, of
“ precession,”  and the like. The journalists
from London, who had come down at his invi
tation, fidgeted and shivered in the bitter morn
ing air; the affair did not look in the least like 
an epoch in the history of transportation and 
civilization, till —-

“ Now, gentlemen,”  said Brennan, and led 
the way across the circle of track.

The Trial of the First Practical 
Mono-rail Car

And then, from its home behind the low, 
powder-magazine-like sheds, there rode forth 
a strange car, the like of which was never 
seen before. It was painted the businesslike
slaty blue gray of the War Department. It 
was merely a flat platform, ten feet wide 
by forty feet long, with a steel cab mounted 
on its forward end, through the windows of 
which one could see a young engineer in

tweeds standing against a blur of moving 
machine-parts.

It ran on the single rail; its four wheels 
revolved in a line, one behind another; and 
it traveled with the level, flexible equilibrium 
of a ship moving across a dock. It swung 
over the sharp curves without faltering, 
crossed the switch, and floated — floated is 
the only word for the serene and equable 
quality of its movement— round and round 
the quarter-mile circle. A workman boarded it 
as it passed him, and sat on the edge with his 
legs swinging, and its level was unaltered. It 
was wonderful beyond words to see. It seemed 
to abolish the very principle of gravitation; it 
contradicted calmly one’s most familiar in
stincts.

Every one knows the sense one gains at 
times while watching an ingenious machine at 
its w ork—  a sense of being in the presence of 
a living and conscious thing, with more than the 
industry, the pertinacity, the dexterity, of a 
man. There was a moment, while watching 
Brennan’s car, when one had to summon an 
effort of reason to do away with this sense of 
life; it answered each movement of the men 
on board and each inequality in the make
shift track with an adjustment of balance irre
sistibly suggestive of consciousness. It was an 
illustration of that troublous theorem which 
advances that consciousness is no more than 
the co-relation of the parts of the brain, and 
that a machine adapted to its work is as con
scious in its own sphere as a mind is in its 
sphere.

The Car Takes Sharp Curves While Un
evenly Loaded with Forty Passengers

The car backed round the track, crossed to 
the straight line, and halted to take us aboard. 
There were about forty of us, yet it took up our 
unequally distributed weight without disturb-
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THE FIRST MONO-RAIL CAR ON ITS T R IA L  T R IP  

SHOWING THE CAR TAKIN G A CURVE WHILE U NEVENLY LOADED WITH PASSENGERS. THE EQUILIBRIUM 
W AS P E R FE C T L Y  MAINTAINED B Y  MEANS OF TWO GYROSCOPES WEIGHING T H R EE FOURTHS 

OF A TON EACH, AND MAKING T H REE THOUSAND REVOLUTIO NS A MINUTE

ance. The young engineer threw  over his lever, 
and w e ran down the line. The m ovem ent w as 
as “ sw eet”  and equable as the m ovem ent of a 
powerful autom obile running slow ly on a sm ooth 
road; there w as an u tter absence o f those jars 
and sm all lateral shocks th at are inseparable 
from  a car running on a double track. W e 
passed beyond the sheds and slid along a narrow  
spit of land thrusting out into the m ud-flanked 
estuary. Men on lighters and a w orking-party 
of b luejackets turned to stare at the incredible 
m achine w ith its load. Then back  again, three 
times round the circle, and in and out am ong 
the curves, a lw ays w ith  th at unchanging state
liness of gait. A s w e spun round the circle, she 
leaned inw ard like a cyclist against the centrifu
gal pull. She needs no banking o f the track  
to keep her on the rail. A  line of rails to travel 
on, and ground that w ill carry  her w eight— she 
asks no more. W ith these and a clear road 
ahead, she is to abolish distance and revise the 
w orld ’ s schedules o f time.

“ A  hundred and tw enty m iles an hour,”  I 
hear Brennan saying, in that sad voice of

his; “ or maybe two hundred. That’s a de
tail.”

In the back of the cab were broad unglazed 
windows, through which one could watch the 
tangle of machinery. Dynamos are bolted to 
the floor, purring under their shields like com
fortable cats; abaft of them a twenty-horse
power Wolseley petrol-engine supplies motive 
power for everything. And above the dynamos, 
cased in studded leather, swinging a little in 
their ordered precession, are the two gyroscopes, 
the soul of the machine. To them she owes her 
equilibrium.

Simplicity of the Car’s Mechanism

Of all machines in the world, the gyroscope is 
the simplest, for, in its essential form, it is no 
more than a wheel revolving. But a wheel re
volving is the vehicle of many physical princi
ples, and the sum of them is that which is known 
as gyroscopic action. It is seen in the ordinary 
spinning top, which stands erect in its capacity 
of a gyroscope revolving horizontally. The
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FRONT VIEW  OF TH E BRENNAN MONO-RAIL CAR 

THE PLATFO RM  OF TH E CAR W AS TEN  F E E T  W IDE B Y  FO R T Y FEET LONG, W ITH A ST E E L CAB 
FOR TH E ENGINEER ON ITS FO RW ARD END. DURING TH E T R IA L T RIPS 

IT  CARRIED  FO R T Y  PASSEN GERS

apparatus that holds Brennan’s car upright, 
and promises to revolutionize transportation, is 
a top adapted to a new purpose. It is a gyro
scope revolving in a perpendicular plane, a steel 
wheel weighing three quarters of a ton and spin
ning at the rate of three thousand revolutions 
to the minute.

Now, the effect of gyroscopic action is to re
sist any impulse that tends to move the revolv
ing wheel out of the plane in which it revolves. 
This resistance can be felt in a top; it can be 
felt much more strongly in the beautiful little 
gyroscopes of brass and steel that are sold for 
the scientific demonstration of the laws govern
ing revolving bodies. Such a one, only a few 
inches in size, will develop a surprising resist
ance. This resistance increases with the weight 
of the wheel and the speed at which it moves, 
till, with Brennan’s gyroscopes of three quar
ters of a ton each, whirling in a vacuum at three 
thousand revolutions per minute, it would need 
a weight that would crush the car into the 
ground to throw them from their upright plane.

Readers of M c C l u r e ’s M a g a z i n e  were made

familiar with the working of Brennan’s gyro
scope by Mr. Cleveland Moffett’s article in the 
issue of December, 1907. The occasion of that 
article was the exhibition of Brennan’s model 
mono-rail car before the Royal Society and in 
the grounds of his residence at Gillingham. For 
a clear understanding of the first full-sized car, 
it may be well to recapitulate a few of the char
acteristics of the gyroscope.

When Brennan made his early models, he 
found that, while the little cars would remain 
upright and run along a straight rail, they left 
the track at the first curve. The gyroscope 
governed their direction as well as their equilib
rium. It was the first check in the evolution of 
the perfect machine. It was over ten years be
fore he found the answer to the problem — ten 
years of making experimental machines and 
scrapping them, of filing useless patents, of 
doubt and persistence. But the answer was 
found — in the spinning top.

A spinning top set down so that it stands at 
an angle to the floor will right itself; it will rise 
till it stands upright on the point of equal fric-
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The axle-end (C) corresponds to the point o f the top. If, in turning a curve, the car-body (F) should com
mence to lean to the left, the projecting segment (G) would rise and touch the axle (C) of the right-hand 
balance-wheel. The balance-wheel would thereupon tend to rise at right angles with G, just as a top tends 
to rise at right angles with the surface on which it spins. This action would counteract the leaning tendency 
of the car-body and restore the equilibrium of the car.

tion. Brennan’s resource, therefore, was to 
treat his gyroscope as a top. He enclosed it in 
a case, through which its axles projected, and 
at each side of the car he built stout brackets 
reaching forth a few inches below each end of 
the axle.

The result is not difficult to deduce. When 
the car came to a curve, the centrifugal action 
tended to throw it outward; the side of the 
car that was on the inside of the curve swung 
up and the bracket touched the axle of the 
gyroscope. Forthwith, in the manner of its 
father, the top, the gyroscope tried to stand up
right on the bracket; all the weight of it and all 
its wonderful force were pressed on that side of 
the car, holding it down against the tendency to 
rise and capsize. The thing was done; the spin
ning top had come to the rescue of its posterity. 
It only remained to fit a double gyroscope, with 
the wheels revolving in opposite directions, and, 
save for engineering details, the mono-rail car 
was evolved.

What Would Happen i f  One op the 
Gyroscopes Broke

Through the window in the back of the cab 
I was able to watch them at their w ork—  not

the actual gyroscopes, but their cases, quivering 
with the unimaginable velocity of the great 
wheels within, turning and tilting accurately to 
each shifting weight as the men on board moved 
here and there. Above them were the glass oil- 
cups, with the opal-green engine-oil flushing 
through them to feed the bearings. Lubrica
tion is a vital part of the machine. Let that 
fail, and the axles, grinding and red-hot, 
would eat through the white metal of the 
bearings as a knife goes through butter. It is 
a thing that has been foreseen by the inventor: 
to the lubricating apparatus is affixed a danger 
signal that would instantly warn the engineer.

“ But,”  says Brennan, “ if one broke down, 
the other gyroscope would hold her up — till ye 
could run her to a siding, anyway.”

“ But supposing the electric apparatus 
failed?”  suggests a reporter— with visions of 
headlines,perhaps. “ Supposing the m otor driv
ing the gyroscopes broke down; what thenr” 

“ They’d run for a couple of days, with the 
momentum they’ve got,”  answers the inventor. 
“ And for two or three hours, that ’ud keep her 
upright by itself.”

On the short track at Gillingham there are no 
gradients to show what the car can do in the
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THE FIVE-FOOT MODEL USED B Y  MR. BRENNAN TO D EM O N ST RAT E T H E  POSSIBILITIES OF 
THE MONO-RAIL CAR. WHILE C A R R Y IN G  A MAN, IT  W AS MADE TO CLIMB A STEEP 

SLOPE, RUN ALONG A ROPE ST R E TC H ED  ABOVE TH E GROUND, AND STAND 
A T  REST WHILE T H E ROPE W AS SW UNG TO AND FRO

MR. BRENNAN STANDING IN FRONT OF HIS FIRST  LARGE MONO-RAIL CAR, T H E 
SU CCESSFUL T R IA L OF WHICH MAY MARK AN EPOCH IN 

RA ILW AY TRAN SPO RTA TIO N
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way of climbing, but here again the inventor is 
positive. She will run up a slope as steep as one 
in six, he says. There  is no reason to doubt h im ; 
the five-foot model th at  he used to exhibit could 
climb much steeper inclines, run along a rope 
stretched six feet above  the ground, or remain 
at rest upon it while the rope w as sw ung to and 
fro. It would do all these things while carry ing 
a man; and, for m y  part ,  I am willing to take 
Brennan’s word.

Louis Brennan himself w as  b y  no means the 
least interesting feature  of  the demonstration. 
He has none of  the look of  the visionary, this 
man who has gone to w a r  w ith  time and space; 
neither had George Stephenson. He is short 
and thick-set, with a full face, a h e a vy  mous
tache hiding his mouth, and h e a vy  eyebrows. 
He is troubled a little w ith  asthm a, which 
makes him som ewhat staccato and breathless 
in speech, and perhaps also accentuates the p e 
culiar p laintive quali ty  o f  his Irish voice. There 
is nothing in his appearance to indicate whether 
he is thirty-five or  fifty-five. A s  a m atter of 
fact, he is two years over  the latter age, but a 
man ripe in life, with that persistence and belief

in his work  which is to engineers w h at  passion 
is to a poet.

T h e  technicalities of  steel and iron come easily 
off his tongue; they are his native  speech, in 
which he expresses himself most intim ately. 
All his life he has been concerned with machines. 
He is the inventor of  the Brennan steerable tor
pedo, whose adoption b y  the A d m ira lty  made 
him rich and rendered possible the long years of 
s tu d y  and experim ent that went to the m aking 
of the mono-rail car. He has a touch of the rich 
m an ’s com placency; it does not go ill with his 
k indly good hum or and his single-hearted pride 
in his life work.

It is characteristic, I think, of his honesty of 
purpose and of the genius that is his driving 
force that hitherto he has concerned himself 
with scientific invention som ewhat to the exclu
sion of the commercial aspects of his contriv
ance. He has had help in money and men from 
the British Governm ent, which likewise placed 
the torpedo factory  at his disposal; and the 
governm ents of India a n d — of all places —  
K ashm ir  have granted him subsidies. Railroad 
men from all parts of the world have seen his

SID E VIEW  OF TH E BRENNAN CAR, SHOW ING TH E EN GIN EER 'S CAB AND TH E 
PLATFO RM  FOR PASSEN GERS
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model; but he has not been ardent in the hunt for 
customers. Perhaps that will not be necessary; 
the mono-rail car should be its own salesman: 
but, in the meantime, it is not amiss that a great 
inventor should stand aloof from commerce.

New York to San Francisco Between 
Dawn and Dawn

But, for all the cheerful matter-of-factness of 
the man, he, too, has seen visions. There are 
times when he talks of the future as he hopes it 
will be, as he means it to be, when “ transporta
tion is civilization.”  Men are to travel then on 
a single rail, in great cars like halls, two hundred 
feet long, thirty to forty feet wide, whirling 
across continents at two hundred miles an hour 
— from New York to San Francisco between 
dawn and dawn.

Travel will no longer be uncomfortable. 
These cars, equipped like a hotel, will sweep 
along with the motion of an ice-yacht. They 
will not jolt over uneven places, or strain to 
mount the track at curves; jn  each one, the 
weariless gyroscopes will govern an unchanging 
equilibrium. Trustful Kashmir will advance 
from its remoteness to a place accessible from 
anywhere. Street-car lines will no longer be a 
perplexity to paving authorities and anathema 
to other traffic; a single rail will be flush with 
the ground, out of the way of hoofs and tires. 
Automobiles will run on two wheels like a bicy
cle. It is to be a mono-rail world, soothed and 
assured by the drone of gyroscopes. By that 
time the patient ingenuity of inventors and 
engineers will have found the means to run 
the gyroscopes at a greater speed than is 
now possible, thus rendering it feasible to use 
a smaller wheel. It is a dream based on good, 
solid reasoning, backed by a great inven
tor’s careful calculations; H. G. Wells has 
given a picture of it in the last of his stories 
of the future.

The Attitude of Railroad Men Toward 
the Gyroscope

Practical railroad men have given to the 
mono-rail car a sufficiently warm welcome. 
They have been impressed chiefly by its suita
bility to the conditions of transportation in the 
great new countries, as, for instance, on that 
line of railway that is creeping north from the 
Zambesi to open up the copper deposits of

northwestern Rhodesia, and on through Central 
Africa to its terminus at Cairo. Ju st such land 
as this helped to inspire Brennan. He was a 
boy when he first saw the endless plains of Aus
tralia, and out of that experience grew his first 
speculations about the future of railway travel. 
Such lands make positive and clear demands, if 
ever they are to be exploited for their full value 
to humanity. They need railways quickly laid 
and cheaply constructed; lines not too exacting 
in point of curves and gradients; and, finally, 
fast travel. It is not difficult to see how valu
able the mono-rail would have been in such an 
emergency as the last Sudan War, when the 
army dragged a line of railway with it down 
toward Omdurman. Petrol-driven cars to re
place the expensive steam locomotives, easy 
rapid transit instead of the laborious crawl 
through the stifling desert heat— a complete 
railway instalation, swiftly and cheaply called 
into being, instead of a costly and cumbersome 
makeshift.

The car went back to her garage, or engine- 
shed, or stable, or whatever the railway man 
of the future shall decide to call it. Struts 
were pulled into position to hold her up, the 
motors were switched off, and the gyroscopes 
were left to run themselves down in forty- 
eight hours or so. When the mono-rail comes 
into general use, explained Brennan, there will 
be docks for the cars, with low brick walls 
built to slide under the platforms and take 
their weight.

While his guests assembled in a store-shed to 
drink champagne and eat sandwiches, he pro
duced a big flat book, sumptuously bound, and 
told us how his patents were being infringed on 
in Germany. On that same day there was an 
exhibition of a mono-rail car on the Brennan 
principle taking place at the Zoological Gardens 
in Berlin; the book was its catalogue. It was 
full of imaginative pictures of trains fifty years 
hence, and thereto was appended sanguine 
letter-press. While there sounded in our ears 
the hum of the gyroscopes from the car housed 
in the rear, I translated one paragraph for him. 
It was to the effect that one Brennan, an Eng
lishman, had conducted experiments with gyro
scopes ten years ago, but the matter had gone 
no further.

“ There, now,”  said Brennan.
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" T h e  Cannibal King loved crocodile stew,
And roasted missionary too,
Which he thought was quite too-too,
The king of the cannibal islands.”

THE Twin Devils, having been ban
ished by their elders from the ball
field, for good and sufficient cause,
came trudging down the lane to the 
school grounds, yelling the song at 

the top of their lungs.
It was quiet in the yard. Old Mose, the prin

cipal, was away in town, the tutors were out
walking or off the grounds somewhere, and all 
the boys were up on the ball field on the hill, 
from which their distant yells were wafted 
faintly down on the intermittent spring 
breeze— all, that is, but the Twins and the 
King.

The Twins wheeled into the yard, still sing
ing their song, and stopped below the windows 
of the King in the dormitory. The olive win
dow-shades were all down, and there was no 
sign of life in the room. The Twins suspected 
it to be inhabited.

"A w , come out here, King,”  howled the 
Microbes; “ come on out. We won't hurt you. 
Come on out and tell us how you got con
verted."

No answer.

“ Krash Koosha,”  the Chinee began, in a 
monotonous and grotesque voice, repeating the 
handbill which the King gave out before his 
church lectures. The other Twin joined in:

“ Krash Koosha, the Heir of Zozoland, a real 
African Prince, brought from his jungle home 
by denoted American missionaries, will speak at 
the Congregational vestry Wednesday night, 
wishing to secure funds to help him complete 
his education and return to spread abroad the 
glad gospel light in his benighted land. He will 
show and explain the strange costumes, wea
pons, and utensils of his people. He will pray 
and sing ‘ From Greenland’s Icy Mountains’ in 
the Zozo tongue. He will tell how he was con
verted. Let all come and hear this worthy 
young man. Admission, fifteen cents; children 
five cents.”

A long pause, but no movement in the cur
tained room.

"A w , what’s the use, Cannie?”  yelled the 
Chinee. “ Come on out, that’s a good feller. 
We won’t touch you, honest.”

“ Nor make fun of you, either.”
Still no demonstration of life from the room. 

After successive volleys of gravel against the 
window, the Twins wearied of their amuse
ment.

“ He ain’t there,”  said Pinkie. “ Say, I ’ ll
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play you a game of tennis for the sodas before 
supper-time.”

“ I ’ ll go you,”  said the Chinee.
The two scampered away to the court. As 

they turned the corner of the building, the edge 
of the olive-green shade was lifted, and one big 
white eye showed peering furtively out. The 
King was inside.

The old Middleton School was a survival. 
There are hundreds similar to it in little for
gotten corners of New England —  the old 
academies, remnants of the old-time aristocratic 
education, being brought down to desolation 
and ruin by the rise of the great democratic 
school system.

But, after all, there was nothing just like old 
Middleton. Its distinction lay in the character 
of its boys. Strangers who drove down the road 
when the school-yard was in full cry stopped 
and watched and wondered. White boys and 
dark boys, big boys and small boys, seethed 
and yelled and galloped to and fro together in 
one indistinguishable, motley mass. Boys from 
all the corners of the earth came up to old 
Middleton — rich men’s sons, with soft hands 
and hard hearts, under a contract to be man
aged; twice motherless children, whose fathers 
had married a second time; refugees of the great 
fitting schools, sent down for a personally con
ducted course in morals; hulking boys 
from the far West, where schools were 
poor or did not exist; swarthy, vicious, 
silent youths from Cuba and South Amer
ica; and occasionally some waif picked up 
by missionaries in 
China or Africa, 
and sent to this 
fountain-head to 
drink in the rudi
ments of our great 
moral W e ste rn  
civilization.

In the midst of 
this herd of wild 
boys, the Cannibal 
King — a great, 
b la c k ,  m o ro se ,  
raw-boned savage 
— stalked alone.
He was a guar
anteed A f r ic a n  
prince, taken in 
an excess of zeal 
by a returning 
m is s io n a r y  en
thusiast. The Af
rican prince was 
much paraded at 
missionary gather

ings, and soon began to give lectures on his 
own account. He was prospered in his work. 
In the eyes of the women of a score of sew
ing societies he was a heroic figure of almost 
Old Testament proportions.

At the other end of the line of boys were the 
Twins. The swarthy, thick-set, moon-faced 
Chinee was the son of a Texas cattleman; the 
pale, thin-legged, red-headed juvenile eupho
niously called Pinkie was the son of a Michigan 
lumber dealer. Neither one could show an 
inch above five feet. These twain became sol
dered together at first sight, and converted 
immediately into a dual spirit of evil, known 
as the Twin Devils, which became the scourge 
of the country-side. The unhappy farmers 
came in droves to inquire when their course 
of education would come to a close.

The Cannibal K ing— named by themselves 
—  became their legitimate prey.

The Twins were soon satiated with tennis. 
A close set terminated in favor of Pink, fortu
nately without recrimination or bloodshed. It 
was still a long time to supper.

“ Say, Pink,”  said the Chinee, " I ’ ll bet you 
money the heathen was in that room all 
the time.”

"Well, what difference does it make if he was?”

“ THE CHINEE TH REW  HIMSELF ON T H E FLOOR AND APPLIED HIS EYE
TO  T H E S L I T "



" TH E TW O  BO YS T H REW  TH E W EIGH T OF T H EIR  SM ALL BODIES INTO 
A REIN FO RCEM EN T OF TH E B A R R IC A D E "

“ Oh, I ’d just like to know. Come on up to 
the conning-tower, Pink. Let’s see, anyhow.” 

The two started up the stairs of the dor
mitory.

“ Easy, now, Pink, easy,”  said the Chinee, 
“ or he’ ll get onto us.”

They tiptoed into their room, in an agony of 
caution. The Chinee immediately threw him
self on the floor and applied his eye to the 
conning-slit, which, in less technical language, 
consisted of a hole in the wall, executed with a 
high degree of workmanship by these accom
plished youths. On the other side it opened 
through an unused register in the side wall into 
the King’s room. The small aperture in the 
room of the Twins was carefully concealed by 
a flap of wall-paper.

The Chinee remained prostrate on the floor, 
as if paralyzed with what he was seeing. Sud
denly he emerged from his contemplation. 

"Look here, Pink, quick,”  he said.
“ Oh, Lordy,”  said Pink, turning back imme

diately, “ what’s he doin’? ”
He returned forthwith to his observations 

without waiting for a reply.
“ What kind of a game’s he playing?”  he con

tinued. “ Oh, look at that—  look at that! Say, 
Chine, he’s gone starin’, jumpin’ crazy.”

“ Ain’t he got something there?”  said the 
Chinee.

“ Yes, he has. What is it?”
“ I couldn’t make it out; can you?”
“ No, I can’t. He’s right in front of it. Oh, 

say, now he’s takin’ it away. He’s puttin’ it 
up. Yes, sir, he’s got it under the mattress in 
his bed.”

After several minutes’ absolute quiet, Pink 
carefully replaced the flap over the hole and rose, 
dusting his knees.

“ Say,”  said the Chinee, “ we’ll come pretty 
near findin’ out what that is.”

A council of war ensued. It was decided to 
make a foray and secure the object during sup
per-time. The bell for this soon rang, and the 
manoeuver was executed with neatness and 
precision, by crawling over the transom of the 
King’s door.

Even before the approach of the relentless 
study hour, the Twins were again established 
in their room, engaged in rapt contempla
tion of their trophy, laid out on the study table 
before them. It was a strangely carved piece 
of dull black wood set round with gaudy 
parrot feathers.

“ What do you call it?”  said the Chinee.
“ I dunno. What do you guess?”

441
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“ Well, it might be one of those things you 
carry round for good luck— like a rabbit’s 
foot.”

“ Yes; or like that leather thing you see 
Catholic fellers wearin’ round their necks when 
they’ re in swimmin’ .”

“ That’s it; it’s something like that,”  said the 
Chinee.

They proceeded to divide the spoil, cutting it 
into equal parts to the nicety of a hair. Then, 
putting out their light, they applied themselves 
to observation, hoping to be able to see the 
exact moment when the King should discover 
his loss.

“ I ’ ll bet it’ll be exciting when he does,”  said 
Pink.

“ When he finds that’s gone,” said the Chinee 
impressively, “ he’ll just begin to live.”

The Twins were at last compelled to go to 
bed unsatisfied. The King noticed nothing that 
evening. But their excitement was not long 
delayed. In the early morning, before the dawn 
was yet very distinct, they were awakened sud
denly by a strange noise.

“ What is it? ”  whispered Pink.
The Chinee was already out of bed, on the 

floor.
“ Come here,”  he said, beckoning energeti

cally; “ he’s found it.”
“ Look at there,”  he continued with pride.
“ Oh, Lord,”  said Pink, looking, “ ain’t he just 

doing things? Ain’ t he, though? And ain’t he 
- stacked up that room some? There ain’t a thing 

left standin’ in it, is there? Oh, look at him now. 
Look at him roll his eyes and wave his arms 
round and talk to himself. Wouldn’t that give 
you the shivers?”

“ Ain’t it great?”  said the Chinee apprecia
tively.

The Twins feasted on their victim’s alternate 
periods of paroxysm and quiet until the break
fast hour. When they arrived at the meal, the 
King was already there, more silent and morose 
and dignified than ever.

The two conspirators held conferences all 
day, and a long one after hours in the after
noon.

“ Say, Chine,”  suggested Pink, "th at thing 
must be pretty important to him, mustn’t 
it?”

“ Yeh.”
“ Well, say, what are you goin’ to do with 

your half— bury it?”
“ You can if you want to; I ’m goin’ to wear 

mine under my clothes,”  said the Chinee, indi
cating its present location on his person.

“ Well, then, I suppose I’ ll have to,”  said 
Pink, rather reluctantly; “ but supposin’ he 
caught you with it? ”

“ Oh, what could he do, if he did? You make 
me tired.”

The conference proceeded to plans for the 
future.

“ We’ve only just begun with him,”  an
nounced the Chinee.

"W h at’s it goin’ to be now?”  asked Pink.
"O h, I dunno, but we can stir him up some

w ay.”
“ That’s right; there’s more’n one way to do 

it, I s’pose.”
“ There was a feller I knew once,”  said the 

Chinee reminiscently, “ told me this story: 
Once when his folks was away, they had a hired 
girl he didn’t like— one of these ugly things 
that was never decent to him. So he swore he’d 
get even with her.

“ So they had one of these speakin’ tubes in 
her room, which they hadn’t ever used. And 
the girl hadn’t been over a great while, so she 
didn’t know anything about ’em.

“ So the first night, after she’d gone to bed, 
he sneaks downstairs and he goes up to the 
speakin’ tube, and groans, and hollers:

" Four days more,—- 
One, two, three, four.
God have m ercy on your soul!

just like that.
“ Well, he was goin’ to keep on the next night 

countin’ three, and the next night tw o— like 
that. Only the Second night she went looney. 
Yes, sir, she went wanderin’ around her room 
all night. Then they had to take her to an 
asylum.”

“ Seems kind o’ hard on the girl,”  ventured 
Pink.

"Oh, I dunno,”  said the carnivorous Chinee.
“ I’d ’ a ’ done it, if any girl treated me the way 
she did him.”

"W ell, what I was goin’ to say was,”  con
tinued the Chinee, “ why can’ t we work the 
tick-tack that way on the old King’s window? 
Of course, you couldn’t say anything, but he’d 
catch on. You can get a good deal of expression 
with a tick-tack, if you work it right. You take 
it one— tw o— three— four— like that — 
just like tollin’ a bell.”

The King being away that afternoon, the 
tick-tack was easily established. It worked that 
night beyond belief. The Twins retired to bed 
highly gratified.

“ Say, we’ve struck it rich,”  said the Chinee 
proudly. “ I ’ ll bet you there ain’t m a n y  fellers 
of our age ever saw anything like t h a t  in a civ
ilized country like this before.”

“ That’s so,”  said Pink. “ Only I hope he 
won’t catch us at it,”  he added a little un
easily.
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The next day at noon recess the Twins re
turned to their room for recitation. The place 
presented a most unusual scene of disorder.

‘ ‘ Say, who’s been pawin’ over my clothes?”  
said the Chinee belligerently. “ Y o u ?”

“ No, I ain’t, but somebody has, and mine, 
too.”

“ Well, I ’d like to catch the feller that did,”  
said the Chinee. “ I ’d kill him.”

Stacking a room was no unusual affair; it 
had passed out of the minds of the Twins by 
night.

At the first available moment in the evening 
the operations with the tick-tack were resumed. 
Pink was in command. Suddenly the string 
gave way and came back loosely into his 
hand.

“ Say, look at that, Chine,”  he said quickly. 
“ How’d that happen?”  said the Chinee.
“ It just broke away in my hand. Say, you 

don’t s’pose he’s had a tick-tack worked on him 
before?”  whispered Pink.

The Chinee was already on his stomach be
fore the hole.

“ There ain’t any light in there,”  he said. 
“ It’s black as your hat.”

“ He was in there just a minute ago, wasn’t 
he?”

"U h-huh!"
“ Well, that’s funny, ain’t it? ”
" I guess he’s gone down to see Mose,”  said 

the Chinee finally, "an d  the tick-tack just wore 
off on the corner there.”

“ Well, by jiminy, Chine,”  said Pink, “ I ’m 
glad of that; I was afraid he’d caught onto us 
at first.”

“ Say,”  he said abruptly, after a little silence, 
" it  wouldn’t be so funny if he got to huntin’  us 
instead of our huntin’ him, would it? ”

The next evening it was discovered that the 
King’s room was again dark. The Twins put 
out their own light, and listened by the hole in 
the wall.

" I ’ll bet there’s somebody in there,”  said 
Pink. “ Seems as if I could hear him breathin’, 
and every now and then there’s something rub
bin’ up against the wall.”

“ Oh, he’s in there all right,”  said the Chinee. 
Both Twins were unusually thoughtful when 

they went to bed. Each was discovered by the 
other to be awake very early in the morning, 
staring at the ceiling.

“ Pink?”  said the Chinee interrogatively. 
"Y e h .”
"H ave you slept well the last two nights?” 
“ No.”
“Have you heard anything?”
"W ell, yes, I have; I keep thinking I hear 

somebody singin’.”

“ Do you honestly?”
“ Yes, I do. Do you?”
"W ell, I thought I did. Probably it’s our 

imagination.”
“ Well, if it is true, it’s the worst thing I ever 

heard."
The Chinee turned over on his side.
“ Say, look at here,”  he said, “ was your 

things left like that last night?”
Both Twins stiffened up in bed. “ No,  they 

weren’t.”
“ This room’s been pawed over again, then. 

Say, this thing’s got to stop.”
The Twins got up and investigated.
“ Come here,”  said Pink in a strained voice. 

“ Look at this.”
“ What is it? ”
“ It ’s a tract — one of those things the King’s 

always carryin’ round with him.”
“ W ell?”
“ Well, you see now who’s pawin’ over our 

things. It ’s him. He’s been in here and dropped 
it while we’ve been asleep. He’s lookin’ for this,
and if he finds i t  ”

“ Say,”  continued Pink, after a period of 
thought, “ this thing’s gettin’ too much fo r  me.”  

“ Oh, rats!”
"W ell, it is. You can’t tell what he might 

do to us.”
“ Well, what could he do?”
“ He could do anything; he could murder us, 

if he got mad enough.”
“ Aw, go on!”  said the valiant Chinee. 
Nevertheless, that night— that long-remem

bered night — the Chinee locked and helped to 
barricade the door. The bureau and washstand 
were set against it, and a chair propped up under 
the knob to reinforce the lock.

It was determined that a thorough watch 
should be kept. The light went out; perfect 
silence was preserved; a constant lookout was 
maintained at the hole in the wall; yet nothing 
was accomplished but a strengthening of the 
suspicions of the Twins.

It was coal-black in the other room.
“ He’s there listenin’,”  said Pink.
“ Well,”  said the Chinee at last, “ let him 

listen. I ’m going to bed.”
Pink followed his example. Both were soon 

in bed.
Suddenly, in the middle of the night, that 

strange noise again — a low, crooning chant and 
the sound of metal. Each Twin lay stiff on his 
back, his eyes fixed on the ceiling, waiting for 
the other.

"P in k , P in k,”  whispered the Chinee at last, 
" is  that you?”

“ Did you hear it, too?”  answered his bed
fellow.
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The Chinee had already left the bed.
“ It’s him,”  said Pink, following after him. 
“ He’s lighted up,”  announced the Chinee, 

uncovering the hole.
"Oh, cracky, Pink!”  he gasped, emerging. 

“ Here’s something new. Oh, just look at that!”  
“ O, Lordy!”  shuddered the terrified Pink, 

“ where do you s’pose he got that? Ain’t that 
the biggest knife you ever saw? Ain’ t that 
awful?”  He gave way to the Chinee.

“ There it is again,”  he said. The crooning 
song and the sound of metal again floated regu
larly and monotonously through the hole in the 
wall.

“ What’s he doin’? ”
“He’s singin’ .”
“ That’s it,”  said Pink, “ that’s what we’ve 

been listenin’ to. Oh, just listen to that!” 
“ He’s just sittin’ there,”  stated the Chinee, 

“ singin’ and sharpenin’, and sharpenin’ and 
singin’ . Oh, he’s lay in’ for us all right.”

“I thought it would come to something like 
this,”  said Pink despondently.

The affair affected the Chinee differently. 
“ Talk about your excitement,”  he said, with 

great earnestness.
There was a weakness which had always 

handicapped the Chinee in the face of danger. 
It was giggling. The stimulus was now too 
great. He began to giggle.

‘ ‘ Shut— u p !"  pleaded Pink frantically. " He’ll 
hear you. Oh, please!”

“ Did you see him hoppin’ round?”  said the 
Chinee. “ Oh, ain’t he a sight?”

He started off again. Pink covered up the 
hole and began earnestly to punch him and 
kick his shins.

Suddenly there was a new movement in the 
other room.

“ He’s goin’ toward the door,”  gasped Pink. 
“ I bet he’s heard you. He has— he has! He’s 
coming. Come over to the door and push — 
quick.”

“ Don’t say anything,”  said the straining 
Chinee, through his teeth; “ just push.”

The two boys, grasping the carpet with their 
bare toes, threw the whole weight of their small 
bodies and vigorous young souls into the 
reinforcement of the barricade.

The knob turned without a sound, and an 
awful, silent strain came suddenly on the door. 
For a big, breathless minute it continued. 
Then it fell away. The old lock, backed by 
the barricade, the chair, and the Twins, had 
held. The soft steps in the hallway died away, 
and the Twins were safe.

" I s  he gone, Chine?”  whispered Pink, still 
straining.

“Yeh.”

“ Sure?”
“ Yeh.”
“ Now what’ll we do?”
“ Oh, we’ll figure out something,”  said the 

hopeful Chinee.
Two days and two nights this thing continued. 

Two awful days and nights the savage stalked 
the terrified Twins, seeking to come upon them 
alone. Two awful days the Twins came in 
early to prayers and recitations and dinner; 
two days they devised and planned and suffered 
and herded closely with their kind. Two awful 
nights they lay with their eyes glued to the hole 
in the wall, and listened, with the barricade 
against the door.

“ If we’ re goin’ to do anything, we’d better 
get at it pretty quick,”  said Pink, the second 
day. “ If this thing keeps on I’m going to cut 
and run home.”

“ I wisht I understood just exactly what ailed 
him,”  answered the Chinee thoughtfully.

“ I tell you what,”  said Pink; “ let’s see what 
we can find in Mose’s library.”

The Twins were accordingly soon seated in 
Mose’s library during study hours, solemnly 
looking over the “ Encyclopedia of Nations.” 
The Chinee was reading:

“ ‘ Zozo, T h e .— An extremely savage tribe in 
Western Africa, best known from their strange 
susceptibility to religious excitement. These 
strange people are extreme fetish [that’s a 
kind of idol] worshipers, and are supposed to be 
cannibals. They are said to have a belief that 
if they lose their personal fetish in any way they 
are destined to meet their death immediately, 
and such happenings render them uncontrol
lably ferocious. They are exceedingly fierce in 
their wars and personal feuds, and have most 
peculiar and revolting ways of torturing their 
enemies.’ That’s all.”

“ I wish it had gone a little further,”  said 
Pink wistfully. “ I should kind of like to know 
just what they do.”

“ Sounds a little fierce, don’t it?”  said the 
Chinee, moistening his lips.

“ Well, I guess it does.”
“ I tell you what let’s do,”  said the Chinee; 

“ let’s talk to Bill about it.”
Bill was the captain of the football team. His 

prestige was enormous. He was the ruler of 
the school by divine right. His influence 
was greater than that of all the teachers 
who had labored in the institution since its 
foundation.

Bill being persuaded, the trio proceeded up
stairs, the Twins galloping in the lead, striking 
the front of every stair with the toes of their 
shoes, and Bill proceeding behind, with the 
stately gravity of a real football captain.



" A  LOW CROONING CHANT AND THE SOUND OF M E T A L "

" I ’ ll tell it to you, Bill, just the way it is,” 
said Pink, when they were settled in the room. 
He then proceeded with the telling of the tale. 
Bill was incredulous.

"Here, you young devils,”  said he, “ don’t 
you try to work any of your fairy tales on me. 
What are you givin’ us, anyway?”

“ Honest, Bill, it’s true,”  said Pink. "S o  
help me.”

"Cross my heart,”  said the Chinee.
The story continued to its end.
"Where is he now?”  said Bill.
“He’s gone in to town with Mose to get a new 

Sunday-school quarterly or something. Maybe 
he’s getting ready for the lecture to-morrow 
night.”

"W hy don’ t you put it back?”
“Put it back? How can we put it back when 

this wild Texas Indian has cut it in halves and 
dared me to wear my piece around my neck as 
long as he does.”

“ I ’ve got the end with the most parrot 
feathers,”  said the Chinee irrelevantly, dragging 
out his section from its hiding-place in his 
clothes.

"W h y don’t you tell Mose?”  said Bill, dis
regarding him.

“ Tell Mose!”  said the aroused Chinee. "W hat 
could Mose do? No, by cracky, I don’t run 
to Mose every time I fall down and hurt myself.

But I tell you what, Bill, I ’ve pot a scheme 
that’s worth it. If you’ll only help us, we’ll 
get out of it all right.”

The Chinee then explained his plan. It was 
found eminently reasonable, and exhilarating 
as well. Even Bill, the aged senior and football 
captain, renewed his lost youth and entered 
into the spirit of the thing.

“ Only,”  said the Chinee, in conclusion, 
“ don’t let him have anything to throw. You 
know those spears and things— we’ll have to 
swipe ’em.”

The rattling wagons of the farmers were gath
ering along dark country ways to the little ves
try. It was the night of the lecture by the Heir 
of the Zozos. The crowd from Middleton 
School arrived in their springless farm-wagon, 
with boards laid across the top of the box as 
seats.

Inside the little bare room, with its dim 
bracket-lamps along the wall, was the noise of 
heavy boots and the scraping of settees on the 
uncarpeted floor. Upon the raised platform, 
with its covering of red ingrain carpet, the pastor 
and the King sat  side by side on the old-fashioned 
haircloth sofa. The Twins occupied seats to
gether in the second row. Before them, a little 
to one side, sat Bill, the football captain. The 
forces were now drawn up.
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At last the noise of getting seated died away, 
and the pastor, a mild, weak-featured man with 
a grayish beard, arose. The King, though 
taught in English before he reached the school, 
was still far from fluent. He always needed an 
exhibitor.

The pastor began: “ I know we are all glad 
to have with us to-night a brother from the
heathen heart of poor, benighted Africa, and
that we shall be still more glad to hear the
message he has to bring to us. A prince by
birth and regal right, he has yet renounced 
the honors which are his own, and come here 
to obtain that which is beyond all price, and 
to take it home with him to his own people.

“ I want to say here that, through some un
explained misfortune, the instruments of war 
which he usually displays have in some way 
been misplaced or lost on his way to the vestry. 
But he will show you many other curious things, 
and will pray and speak and sing in his own 
strange tongue. And I am sure that there is not 
one of us present here who will not be delighted 
with what he will see and hear to-night. I will 
first ask our friend to lead with a song in his 
own language.”

The Twins were very restive. The King be
gan to sing. Somehow, he did not display his 
usual enthusiasm. He seemed moody and de
jected. His song dragged and droned. Old

Mose noticed it, and glanced up from beneath 
his reverent eyebrows. At the close the Twins 
could stand it no longer. They gave the signal 
to Bill.

The K ing was to give a native speech next, but 
it was never given. As he started up, the Twins 
simultaneously dragged to light the ruffled re
mains of the idol, and dangled them tauntingly 
before his outraged eyes. The Chinee laid his 
part tenderly in the hollow of his arm, like a doll, 
and began to fondle it; Pink held his portion 
upside down, and stealthily waved it back and 
forth before him. The eye of the tortured ex
savage caught in a moment the bright-colored 
objects in their hands.

For a moment the restraint of the place was 
heavy upon him. Then the blood of a thousand 
howling ancestors cried aloud in his veins. He 
stiffened with anger, reached down in his coat, 
and brought to light the terrible knife. With a 
wild yell he had left the platform to fall upon 
the defenseless Twins. But, as he made his 
spring, the football captain, closing in on his 
flank, caught him in a beautiful tackle about his 
waist. They went down together in the most 
approved style, the big knife clanking and clat
tering on the floor as the negro dropped it. 
Half a dozen boys and a couple of big farmers 
were upon the prostrate King in an instant, and 
the face of Mose was looking sternly and won-

" TH E BLOOD OF A THOUSAND HOWLING AN CESTO RS 
RUSH ED  TO HIS BRAIN"
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deringly down upon him. The Twins, having 
concealed the remains of the idol, looked sadly 
and innocently down upon the scene from where 
they stood upon their settees. Mose appre
ciated the situation immediately.

“ What have you been doing now?”  he said.
“ It must have been this, sir,”  said the deep- 

reasoning Chinee, producing his half of the idol.
“ What is this?”  said Mose. taking it.
“ I dunno, sir. I just saw it in his room, and I 

took it, sir. Maybe it’s a kind of an idol. Prob
ably you could tell from showin’ it to him, sir.”

The principal quickly verified the Texan’s 
position from the spasms of the King. Nothing 
could be done to calm the frenzy of the victim. 
He lay on his back and called loudly for the 
lives of the Twins. The minister and Mose 
failed utterly to pacify him. In the meantime 
the men and boys in the foreground wondered, 
and the women, huddled together in the rear 
of the vestry, feared greatly. The Twins were 
the only really calm individuals in the building.

The principal finally gave up the idea of 
pacification.

“ I am at least glad to discover what we have 
been harboring,”  he exclaimed to the minister.

He then assigned to four of the largest 
boys the congenial task of holding down the 
infuriated King during his conveyance back

to the school, where he was put into close 
confinement.

Mose himself drove back by way of the 
telegraph office, and sent the following mes
sage to the missionary sponsor of the King: 

“ Distressing outbreak of savage nature on 
part of your ward. Demands to return to Africa. 
Unsafe for him to remain here. Come at once.” 

When he returned to the school again, he 
sought out the Twins.

“ This is pretty serious business, young men,” 
he said solemnly, “ and you are responsible. 
You will have to take the consequences.”

“ Didn’t you say you were glad he was ex
posed, sir?”  asked the innocent Chinee.

“ When I want to discuss these things with 
you, young man,”  said Mose savagely, " I ’ ll tell 
you so. You come and see me to-morrow in my 
study. And you, too, young man. I want you 
both.”

“ Yes, sir.”
The Twins, covered with a proper sobriety, 

marched in silence out of the principal’s sight 
and up into the dormitory. There, for the first 
time since their triumph, they met the football 
captain.

“ O h!”  said the Twins, in simultaneous 
admiration. “ Oh, Bill, but that was a dandy 
tackle!”

T H E  D O V E S

BY

K A T H A R I N E  T Y N A N

THE house where I was born, 
Where I was young and gay, 

Grows old amid its corn,
Amid its scented hay.

Moan of the cushat dove,
In silence rich and deep;

The old head I love 
Nods to its quiet sleep.

Where once were nine and ten 
Now two keep house together;

The doves moan and complain 
All day in the still weather.

What wind, bitter and great,
Has swept the country’s face, 

Altered, made desolate
The heart-remembered place?

What wind, bitter and wild,
Has swept the towering trees 

Beneath whose shade a child 
Long since gathered heartsease?

Under the golden eaves 
The house is still and sad,

As though it grieves and grieves 
For many a lass and lad.

The cushat doves complain 
All day in the still weather; 

Where once were nine or ten 
But two keep house together.



C O N F E S S I O N S  

OF  A M O D E R A T E  D R I N K E R

N o t e : The following article, by a well-known novelist, is published anonymously. It is 
interesting not only as a record of personal experience, but as the observation of a candid and 
unprejudiced mind upon a very vital subject. [ E d i t o r .]

MY experience as a user of alco
holic beverages is entirely differ
ent from that described by most 
temperance advocates and some 

 fiction writers. And yet, in its 
essential features, it is, I believe, far more 
typical of the average experience of the great 
majority of men who drink.

The attack against alcohol is led by those 
who either have had no personal experience in 
the matter or else have had such a tragic expe
rience that their judgment, naturally, is warped. 
The citing of extreme cases, the depiction of 
“ horrible examples,”  with their vivid emotional 
appeal, may and frequently do produce more 
than a merely temporary effect upon impression
able hearers. I have no desire to disparage 
well-meaning efforts in a sincere and altruistic 
cause. Nevertheless, I have seen cases where 
just such methods have defeated their own 
ends. For instance, every young man in the 
actual every-day world of reality cannot help 
observing that a great many use alcohol, and 
that only a small percentage of these abuse it; 
that many drink, and only a few become drunk
ards. This comes to him, in some cases, as an 
astonishing revelation, in view of what he has 
been carefully taught to believe— and it is 
only too apt to make him discredit all the well- 
intended but sometimes intemperate methods 
of temperance advocates. He begins to smile 
at their “ fanaticism,”  and becomes cynical and 
skeptical with regard to the whole matter, with 
results that are sometimes disastrous to himself 
and to the cause of temperance.

However that may be, it has often occurred 
to me that if a man like myself, representing 
the vast majority of drinkers, not the small 
minority, were to tell the actual history of his 
own personal experience in the use of alcoholic 
beverages,—  how he began, why he drank, 
what came of it, and what he now honestly 
thinks about the matter,—  such a story, while

not sensational, might be of some value at this 
time, when so much attention is directed to 
the matter.

How I Began to Drink
I began drinking nearly a quarter of a century 

ago, while still a boy at a preparatory school — 
if an occasional taste of beverages that had 
alcohol in them can be called “ drinking.”

When a confession of this sort is made, it is 
traditional to lay the blame for one’s first false 
step upon “ evil associates.”  I have no such 
excuse, and am of the opinion that such excuses 
are usually nonsense. A young man is not led 
into drinking because his associates want him 
to drink; on the contrary, he seeks such asso
ciates because he wants to drink. Among 
manly American boys it is not so “ hard to say 
no”  as it is fictionally represented to be. As 
I recall it, if a boy said it quietly, but as if he 
meant it,—  neither like a sanctimonious prig 
nor a scared weakling,—- he was always liked 
and respected for it by his associates, even 
when they were “ evil.”  My reason for begin
ning to drink was that I wanted to.

I wanted to — here again, I fear, I shall 
offend temperance workers—  because so many 
well-meaning older people wanted me not to. 
They talked about it so much that they 
aroused my curiosity. They wrapped the 
whole matter in a glamour of mysterious 
interest. At any rate, they thoroughly con
vinced me that drinking was delightful and 
dangerous. Either quality alone would have 
made it interesting. With both together it 
was irresistible. They literally made my 
young mouth water. So I tried it.

My first drink was a cocktail, and it was an 
enormous disappointment. It was almost as 
disillusionizing as my first cigar. Cigar smoke 
had always smelled so good: the taste was so 
different. A cocktail sounded so gay and 
delicious: it tasted so flat and nasty. This
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thing they all made so much fuss about was 
not what it had been cracked up to be, just as 
the “ gin palaces,”  which had been pictured as 
such brilliant and beautiful places, proved 
vulgar, garish resorts, whose decorations and 
whose boozy, raucous habitues offended my 
fastidious young taste, though I examined both 
with considerable interest, especially, I will 
add, the lascivious pictures.

The fondly imagined delight of drink was 
absent, but the danger was left. The chief 
danger at that time was the danger of being 
caught. The rules of the school were strict; 
therefore, we resented and evaded them. I 
can honestly say that the only pleasure of my 
early experiments in drinking was the thrill and 
zest of adventure. We did not consider it 
“ smart”  to drink, or “ manly,” —  another tra
ditional view,—  but we did consider it fun to 
evade the masters.

I do not wish to seem satirical or unfair to 
my masters and advisers. They meant well 
by me. But that is not the point. I am 
merely telling the actual, practical result of 
their well-meaning efforts. I shall not venture 
to offer any substitute for their methods, 
though I do feel that it should be recognized 
that drinking is not due to an instinctive desire, 
like some other vices. It is quite artificial, 
and can be begun only by exterior suggestion — 
in some cases, by seeing others drink; in some 
cases, by reading of hot punches and mulled ale 
in Dickens; in my own case, by precepts and 
regulations against drinking.

Reasons Why I Never Drank to Excess
However, my early experiments in drinking 

were quite innocent. Owing to a Christian 
training by really noble parents in a delightful 
home, I had a deep-rooted moral objection to 
getting drunk, if not to drinking, and also what 
must be called, for lack of a better name, a 
“ class”  objection to it, which I really believe 
was the more potent influence of the two. To 
get “ tight”  was not in accord with my ideals of 
a “ gentleman”  or a gentleman’s son. To be a 
sport was never at any time my ambition. 
Besides, I was in training most of the school 
year, and during vacations usually in the woods, 
fishing and camping.

To be a great athlete was my ambition, and 
I had it upon the authority of men I really 
respected and who talked my own language 
that, to attain that summum bonum, one must 
“ cut out the booze.”  Perhaps the chief bene
fit of athletics is that they supply what Presi
dent Eliot calls " a  new and effective motive 
for resisting all sins which weaken or cripple 
the body.”  Some of our coaches from the

colleges, however, those worshipful demigods, 
offered us strange examples, I used to think; 
and I said so, too, later, when at college I had 
become of some importance in the athletic 
world myself, and where, according to my lights, 
I endeavored to be a better example to those 
who now looked up to m e— an example of 
how to drink, not how to abstain from drink
ing. There were plenty of examples of the 
latter; of the former there were few. I may 
have done a little good, or much harm, or 
neither. I do not know.

There was still another reason why I drank 
seldom and sparingly during this youthful 
period. My parents never asked me to make 
any promises in the matter of my behavior. 
If they had exacted a promise, I cannot say 
what would have happened. I like to think I 
should have kept it. But I do not know. I 
only know that many, if not most, of those who 
went to worse excesses had made such promises. 
A promise of that sort once broken, as it usually 
is, though not invariably, has a terrifically de
moralizing effect. It is as unfair as it is unwise 
to exact it of a child.

There were several reasons why I began 
drinking more after finishing the study for my 
career. Contrary to the plans and wishes of 
my people, I had struck out for myself in a 
strange city. I had broken with family tradi
tions and was removed from family influences. 
I was earning my own living. My income was 
small, but my sense of independence great. I 
was no longer known as the son of my father. 
I was free to do as I pleased, and I gloried in 
my freedom, even in the physical discomforts 
of a greatly reduced income, with its hall-bed- 
room scale of living. I could drink, for instance, 
when and where I pleased, without the dis
quieting sense of misappropriating funds from 
home or offering a bad example to younger 
men who looked up to me. There was no one 
to look up to me. I was no longer a big man 
in college, but an infinitesimal one in a very 
large world.

I cannot say that I soon “ drifted into drink
ing habits,”  for there was no habit about it as 
yet. Like many men who drink, sometimes I 
took a good deal — though I did not get drunk 
—  and sometimes I got out of the way of taking 
anything at all. But drinking with a congenial 
crowd was one of my diversions, and it was a 
real satisfaction and pleasure. There were so 
few other things to do in the evenings when I 
came home, dog-tired. I was never fond of 
reading; my cramped quarters were small and 
stuffy; I belonged to no clubs; and the few 
family friends I had were usually engaged in 
the evening. I soon got over my prejudice
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against “ gilded gin palaces,”  and learned to 
like cocktails and nearly every other form of 
alcohol. But the use of such beverages had 
not become habitual with me. It was not a 
necessity, merely a luxury, which I enjoyed 
keenly —  for its association more than for 
itself-— and which I did not abuse. “ It is not 
the use but the abuse that is evil,”  I used to 
tell myself, quoting a character in one of Dr. 
Weir Mitchell’s books.

Later, however, while living at clubs and 
dining out frequently, I got into the way of 
consuming more or less alcohol every day. I 
took it as a matter of course, as one partakes 
of dessert, coffee, tobacco. I did not give the 
matter much thought, except to look upon 
dining with people who had nothing to drink 
upon their tables as something of a bore, like 
being deprived of the pleasure of smoking after 
dinner; and usually, when such was to be my 
fate, I dropped in at the club, on my way, for a 
cocktail or two. I became, in time, rather 
wise in wines, learned a good deal about their 
vintages, was fastidious about their temperature 
and handling. I was considered something of 
a connoisseur. To this day, I believe, there is 
in one of the best-known bars in the country 
a certain cocktail that bears my name. I 
used to be rather proud of that honor, too. 
It is rather curious that one who began by 
hating cocktails should end by giving one his 
name.

Occasional Intoxication Physically Less 
Harmful than Daily Moderate Drinking

To those accustomed to the moral literature 
of alcohol it may seem high time to tell how 
the thing “ grew upon me,”  how, “ gradually, 
almost imperceptibly,”  my daily potations in
creased, until at last I found myself in the full 
clutches of the demon Rum. But I have no 
such story to tell. I remained a moderate 
drinker, a somewhat more moderate one, in 
fact, as I grew older, and certainly a much 
wiser one as to indigestible mixtures. No 
cause is helped by lying about it. Nine out of 
ten moderate drinkers do not fill drunkards' 
graves. They remain moderate drinkers, or 
stop entirely. I may as well say, once for all, 
that I have never been completely under the 
influence of alcohol in my life. Such is not the 
moral of these confessions.

But I have a moral, or else I would not make 
them, which may also be valuable. At any 
rate, it is more applicable to the vast majority 
who, like me, have been daily moderate drinkers 
for years and complacently consider themselves 
sensible in this matter.

I do not hesitate to affirm that what I had 
been doing all these years was (physically 
speaking only) worse than if I had got thor
oughly drunk once in a while, like some of my 
friends, and the rest of the time remained, like 
them, “ on the water-wagon.”  I do not refer, 
of course, to the moral or social effects of occa
sional drunkenness, or of what it may lead to 
in the way of habitual drunkenness, other vices, 
and sometimes crimes. Physically speaking, 
occasional intoxication may, as certain scien
tists declare, have a certain benefit at times; 
but daily drinking is almost invariably harmful. 
The average liver and nervous system can 
assimilate only a certain rather small amount 
of alcohol each twenty-four hours. For some 
years I had been giving mine just a little more 
than was good for them, practically every day, 
with none of the complete relaxation, the new 
lease of life, sometimes— though not often, I 
fan cy— produced by intoxication upon the 
overworked mentalities.

This view of the matter had never even 
occurred to me. I knew that the highly colored 
charts exhibited to us in school days were mis
leading,—  as, indeed, they were,— and so I 
had assumed that the only real evil of moderate 
drinking was the danger of immoderate drink
ing. As a matter of fact, in the majority of 
cases the great evil of moderate drinking is 
moderate drinking. Of course, it is a ques
tion of terms. Some men drink so sparingly 
that they can and do keep it up all their lives 
without incurring the slightest harm. But the 
majority of moderate drinkers are hurt by it, 
soon or late. Their very strength is their 
weakness.

Total Abstention Not Difficult for the 
Moderate Drinker

In my own case I was not permanently in
jured, for I woke up, in time, as to what was 
the matter with me. Of course, I was loath to 
admit it. I persisted in calling my gout rheu
matism, and, even when obliged to call it gout,
I accused certain ancestors. My nervousness 
I attributed to overwork— which to some 
extent was also just. But when a famous 
physician, a good friend and club-mate of mine, 
said with calm authority, “ The trouble with 
you is that you drink too much,”  then I saw 
at last that I should have to call a halt. He 
knew more about alcohol —  and about me, too 
— than I did.

I was amused, and I was angry also. A 
sensible man of my sort a victim of drink, after 
all! It was absurd. But it seemed to be 
true.
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I decided to try the experiment of stopping 
entirely. Now, it must be remembered that a 
man approaching middle age does not like to 
break in upon his regular habits, and that one 
of my regular habits for years had been a cock
tail or two before dinner, wine or whisky and 
water at dinner, and a few more drinks before 
bed-time. This was almost as fixed as my 
habit of refraining from stimulants to work on. 
In fact, I never took anything in business hours 
at all, and rarely at luncheon. It was no 
wonder that I looked forward to the carrying 
out of this decision as something of an 
ordeal.

Well, I might now boast a bit of how severe 
the struggle was, how bravely I fought, and 
how I triumphantly conquered, showing what 
a strong will I have. But, as a matter of fact 
and personal history, that was not the way of 
it at all. I stopped drinking. I did not enjoy 
the process, but it was not hard. The “ terrible 
craving”  one always hears of was conspicuous 
for its absence. The deprivation was incon
venient, unpleasant, a great nuisance. I caught 
my subconscious self looking forward to a 
drink at the end of a hard day just as a woman 
looks forward to her cup of afternoon tea. But 
I doubt if it were any harder for me to leave off 
my form of stimulation than for the average 
tea-drinker to leave off his or hers. In my 
case, stopping coffee at breakfast would be a 
far more formidable undertaking, and giving 
up my cigar afterward even worse.

While all this may be disappointing to 
fanatics, who are few, it may be encouraging 
to moderate drinkers, who are many, and who 
may look upon stopping as something too 
difficult to attempt.

Nor should it be supposed that I am an excep
tion. So many men are waking up to the folly 
of alcohol as a daily beverage that every third 
or fourth friend I run across nowadays, in the 
half dozen clubs I frequent in town and in the 
country, is “ on the water-wagon.”  In more 
than one of these clubs the falling off in the bar 
receipts is becoming a serious financial con

sideration. I take pains to question these 
friends about it, and almost without exception 
the answer is the same: “ No, it wasn’t hard 
at all after I made up my mind to it.”  The 
exceptions who profess to be having a dreadful 
time of it are usually young men —  excessively 
young. Your average active, useful citizen has 
learned to discipline himself in so many ways, 
to energize at the top notch of capacity, whether 
he “ feels like i t ”  or not, to postpone or sacrifice 
his pleasure entirely, that when it comes to 
foregoing one more, the mere luxury of drink
ing, he generally goes ahead and does it, feeling 
rather surprised that it is so easy.

Why Moderate Drinking Does Not Pay

It should be borne in mind that I am not 
dealing with confirmed drunkenness, drinking 
that has become an organic necessity. Inebriety 
is a disease, as much so as tuberculosis, and 
must be so considered and treated. I am deal
ing with the custom of drinking as it is practised 
by the great majority of men who drink at all. 
And, for that very reason, I think that testi
mony like mine should be suggestive and val
uable. I have absolutely no prejudice against 
the custom; and yet, though I never abused 
it, socially speaking, and am still a wor
shiper of Dionysus (from afar), I do not 
hesitate to declare that moderate drinking does 
not pay.

I have tried it. I know. No one can tell 
me anything about its joys and satisfactions. 
I have also tried total abstinence. As a con
sequence, I feel better, sleep better, work 
better, enjoy life more, and have increased my 
usefulness as a citizen.

Drinking is a pleasure that may be innocent, 
but must be paid for, like sitting up late to 
play bridge or to finish a novel; a recreation 
with something to be said for it, like speeding 
an automobile, exciting, but dangerous; an 
indulgence, like overwork, which sometimes 
seems necessary, but is seldom worth the price. 
Drinking does not pay.
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BY

E D W A R D  B. W A T E R W O R T H

I L L U S T R A T I O N S  B Y  J A Y  H A M B I D G E

TONY M ELLIN I, manager of Casey’s, 
mechanically polished the shining 
bar as he spoke earnestly to a young 
policeman who, leaning his elbow 
against the rail, stood gazing at the 

floor, with a thoughtful scowl.
“ You might as well fall in line. There’s no 

use bucking them people. They’ re in too 
strong, Connie.”

“ I  know they’ve got the drag, all right,” 
said Policeman Clanahan slowly, “ but this is 
goin’ pretty far, Tony.”

“ Sure. They wouldn’t have let the gang 
beat that fellow up so bad if Jim  himself had 
been behind the bar. But there wasn’t no use 
of your pinchin’ McGinnis. You’ll lose your 
case, sure.”

And Tony stepped down the bar, condescend
ingly to fill a can with beer for a youth who, 
serving as Ganymede for some of his ilk gathered

socially in a near-by alley, had demanded “ five 
cents’ wort’ .”

“ You acted that way at first on the Sunday 
closin’ law business,”  continued Tony in a low 
tone, after dexterously snapping the nickel into 
the register, “ an’ you couldn’ t make them cases 
stick. Better get in line,”  he added, with a 
keen glance at two young men who entered; 
then, stepping before them, he rubbed the bar 
with a non-committal towel.

The men spent freely, and Tony thawed, 
even gracing their conversation with an occa
sional suave remark, adding an invitation to 
call again as they departed through the swing
ing doors.

“ But this McGinnis beat the young fellow up 
somethin’ awful,”  expostulated the policeman, 
when they were once more alone; “ might have 
killed him. McGinnis is a brute when he's 
full.”
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“ That feller was full of booze and out havin’ 
a good time,”  answered Tony contemptuously. 
“ Probably holds down a ten-per job in some 
dry-goods joint. He’d be so afraid of his place 
he wouldn’t have made no holler. Did he say 
he’d prosecute?”

“ No,”  admitted the patrolman. “ He got 
to cryin’ in the cell where we put him to sober 
up, and said he wanted to go home. The ser
geant turned McGinnis loose when I brought 
him in.”

“ Of course he did,”  said Tony confidently; 
“ that’s what I ’m telling you. Cheap guys 
like this young chap you’re talkin’ about go 
around in tough joints just to brag about it 
and make out they’ re sports. When they 
get anything like that, it’s what’s comin’ to 
them.”

With a cordially deferential air, Tony slid 
quickly down the bar to greet two ward poli
ticians, giving an extra rub to the counter as 
he smilingly took their orders, and withdrawing 
discreetly as their low tones showed their dis
cussion to be of some private matter.

“ You see, Connie,”  he continued, lowering 
his voice, even though the visitors had departed, 
“ you’ve a good thing here. This ain’t no ward 
protection the district’s got; it comes from 
higher up.”

Again assuming his professional air as a 
stream of visitors filtered into the “ garden”  
behind the saloon, Tony prepared for midnight 
business; he glanced at his assistants, who just 
then entered and drew on their white jackets 
in preparation for the business of the night, 
and gave curt orders to the waiters, who be
stirred themselves as the after-theater trade 
began to grow.

Policeman Clanahan walked slowly to the 
street. Of no mean experience, of good record 
on the force, which he had entered on the crest 
of a party wave by virtue of the friendliness of 
his ward leader, he had just been transferred 
from the residence district where he had lately 
been stationed.

In that district, so adept had he proved at 
overhauling and subduing a coterie of burglars, 
who had profitably established themselves in 
the neighborhood before his arrival, that warm 
indorsements had come in from prominent 
citizens and he had been mentioned in the 
press.

The political leaders had promptly trans
ferred him to a party ward. With the approval 
of these same citizens behind him, the dominat
ing faction could point to Clanahan as a good 
officer in case conditions in their ward aroused 
complaints.

“ If there’s any racket about the way things

happen to go among the boys,”  remarked 
Mr. John Maguire, admittedly the district 
power, “ or if them West-Enders should make 
a noise in church meetin’s, we can show 
that we’re putting the cops they support on 
the beat.”

And Stein, his right-hand man, to whom he 
spoke in private conclave, nodded approvingly 
and said the necessary words to the Police 
Board. As for Clanahan, no one expected 
trouble from him.

But the policeman, filled with that idea of 
doing his duty which is so often characteristic 
of and embarrassing in a new officer, caused 
perplexity to those in control by trying to en
force the Sunday closing law. Moreover, when 
contemptuously laughed at in a political 
stronghold, he had promptly hustled the bar
tender to the nearest patrol-box and summoned 
the wagon with a businesslike air that caused a 
hurried exodus of patrons from the saloon and 
its enforced closing for a couple of hours by an 
infuriated proprietor.

True, the sergeant had at once released the 
bartender; and Clanahan, smarting under a 
rebuke, had noticed later in the day, as he 
walked sullenly past the place, that it had re
opened. But it was an irritating incident for 
his ward-created superiors, and they discussed 
it peevishly.

“ Here we goes and gets them fellers jobs, 
and they always starts in by doing the wrong 
thing,”  said Mr. Maguire moodily, with a 
despondent shake of the head at such in
gratitude.

“ Sure,”  added Stein, who, loud of clothes 
and nasal of voice, transacted delicate details 
for the higher powers when politics demanded; 
“ couldn’t the fool have seen that the front 
door of that place was closed? What more 
does any one want?”

“ Clanahan said somethin’ about women
being in the saloon,”  continued Maguire, still
worried, “ an’ if them papers gets hold of it,
they’ll have somethin’ to hang another kick 
on."

“ I told Clanahan to keep his head shut 
about that,”  retorted Stein. “ You’ve got to 
have women in them places; they draw the 
trade.”

“ Clanahan has some fool idea in his head 
about the law,”  pursued Maguire, with irrita
tion.

“ Well, did we make the law?”  cried Stein, 
slowly waving upturned palms in expostulation. 
“ What does he want to hurt us for? Goin’ 
back on his friends that w ay !”

And they pondered gloomily on the foolish
ness of young members of the force.
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To Clanahan, born in the atmosphere of a 
political ward, the doctrine of spoils to the 
victors was not an unholy thing. To receive a 
visit from the unctuous Stein each month 
(always on pay-day), and to part with four 
dollars, for which he received a receipt for 
one dollar as club dues, was to him natural and 
to be expected.

What became of the three dollars not re
ceipted for he did not know or expect to know. 
That some one got it, and that that some one 
was not Stein, was a matter of course. If a 
man worked his way to the head of the party, 
wasn’t it to be expected that he should have 
some reward for his labors-— for providing 
jobs for his henchmen? Moreover, it would 
be folly to expect him to collect it in per
son. Graft investigations might start at any 
moment, even in those halcyon days of ma
chine prosperity. So some one must be pre
pared to “ do time”  if a jury of mistaken

impulses should ever take up the 
matter. Was not Mike Calhoun do
ing that very thing now?

“ Mike’s got an easy thing up at 
the pen,”  chuckled a friend of the 
incarcerated worker to Clanahan, 
after a little matter of naturaliza
tion frauds had been affixed upon 
the aforesaid Mr. Calhoun. “ He’s 
got a job in the library, and is 
havin’ his pay sent to his wife, 
so long as he don’t squeal. But 
think of Mike in the library — him 
that can't even read!”

And the political friend wagged 
his head approvingly as he thought 
of how his party was standing by 
its workers.

So the man in power got Clana- 
han’s dollars, or that portion not 
allotted on their high way as per
quisites of minor satellites. And 
Clanahan paid regularly; for he 
knew that charges on trivial ex
cuses would follow promptly if he 
did not, that complaining hoodlums 
and saloon keepers would be prompted 
to file affidavits against him, and 
that his star and glory would dis
appear.

But, with innate honesty that 
struggled to break forth, he could 
not reconcile himself to “ not see
ing”  things he had sworn not only 
to observe but to suppress; and 
although he had unwillingly accepted 
the inevitable, he failed to take 
advantage of his opportunities in a 

fashion that caused mild pity among his as
sociates.

Now, it is not discreet in political circles 
even to hint that a policeman should “ get 
his”  while there is a chance; and as sources 
of revenue may be suspected or even known, 
but still be kept under cover, the subject 
is tabooed. But it is recognized that each 
should have a certain perquisite if he has 
fairly earned it.

A young policeman in a residence district 
can get a reputation and little else; but for the 
detectives and sergeants who “ stand in” with 
the powers above there is a rich harvest if they 
operate discreetly. And gambling and women 
are the chief sources.

Clanahan recalled how Tom O’Toole had 
headed the gambling squad, after years of 
zealous work for the party. He remembered 
that Tom had suddenly appeared in fine 
clothes, invested in real estate and fast horses,

" ' B E T T E R  GET A NEW GLASS W ITH IT , ’ 
SAID CLANAHAN S O U R L Y ”
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and finally retired in prosperity. He also 
knew that, while the newspapers had vainly 
endeavored actually to connect the spread of 
gambling with the man supposed to suppress 
it, they were still sure enough of their facts to 
depict him in cartoons with his eyes shut and 
a faro layout behind him.

Yet, no one said directly to Tom that it was 
a feat of financial magnitude to spend $12,000 
yearly on a salary of $ 1 1 5  a month, and to save 
money besides. It was regarded as a shrewd 
move that he had retired from the force before 
the reform wave, now several years back, had 
arrived.

Clanahan knew that he himself had been 
moved to Maguire’ s ward as a sort of step up
ward. His docility after his first outbreak had 
been recognized by a move to a precinct con
sidered highly desirable by the ambitious of the 
inner circle on the force. And now came a 
transfer for which many had longed. For he 
had been assigned to a beat in the 
“ Bad Lands,”  and it was just before 
the World’s Fair. Many a disap
pointed face was seen in his squad 
when the choice became known, and 
when the rumor spread, though not 
directly, that Clanahan was “ playin’ 
the fool,”  a murmur of incredulity 
arose in the inner circle.

Now, although corruption may 
exist within a police force, it has 
never been found that the force, as 
a whole, was corrupt. Nine tenths 
of the members do their work 
earnestly, and would do it fully if 
so permitted. But these, once the 
“ ring”  is in command, must rec
ognize conditions over which they 
have no control. Insistent doing 
of one’s full duty, with a faction 
in power, may mean quick dis
missal on a trumped-up charge.
And when a man has spent years 
in the Department, when he has 
no other calling to fall back upon, 
when a family is growing up at 
home, and when even the crown 
of martyrdom is lacking for pen
alties after doing one’s duty, an 
honest man has other things be
sides his principles to consider.

To keep the number of favored 
ones on a force within moderate 
limits is the object of the leaders, 
for this means a larger proportion 
of the spoils for themselves. The 
vast majority of patrolmen and 
officers, in the opinion of those of

the faction lists who have some recollection of 
early scriptural training, are as the sheep, 
honest yet stupid, while their own henchmen 
are not unfavorably compared to the goats, 
shrewd and alert.

Yet, when the ever-recurring Nemesis comes, 
in the form of an investigation by an exas
perated public and earnest grand juries, many 
of the sheep are victims, while the goats escape. 
And this causes the “ ring”  to feel a mild pity 
for those who are not “ in,”  and studiously 
to avoid hints in converse, when orders are 
given, as to why such and such a loyal party 
man should be allowed to evade some law.

Clanahan was “ in good.”  He felt this, 
although no one had ever told him so openly. 
Yet the tribute he paid in his own mind was not 
to the masters of the ring. It was rather to 
those grizzled sergeants and sturdy veterans of 
the force who had depended upon doing their 
duty when ordered or falling back upon the

" ' HERE, W H AT'S T H IS ? ' "
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superiors’ commands when instructed other
wise, and whose sole hope was to quit the 
force honorably at their expiration of service 
and to draw their benefit from the relief fund.

He knew that it was regarded as kismet that 
a patrolman, innocent or guilty, should be the 
scapegoat when the higher powers needed to 
put the blame somewhere.

So, with a divided mind, he strolled into 
the midnight, which was lighted as brilliantly 
as day, walking thoughtfully past houses 
whence issued hilarious music and laughter, 
which nevertheless sounded of deepest despair, 
and past glittering establishments where flar
ing lights only partly covered the deep gloom 
of human souls.

It was a gorgeous resort he was compelled to 
enter, the same night, in order to quell a dis
turbance that had arisen among the visitors. 
These convivialists, after drinking freely of 
champagne, insisted that a gilt-framed cheval- 
glass was a proper target, and acted upon their 
belief, with empty bottles as missiles.

The rooms, elaborately decorated with the 
same gaudiness that characterized the painted, 
bejeweled, and richly gowned proprietress, 
were lighted by shaded electric lamps, over 
which red silk draperies were drawn, in keep
ing with the hue of the walls. The piano, at 
which sat a frightened inmate scarcely out of 
her teens, was of the most costly make.

As Clanahan knew, this was one of the 
best-known resorts of its kind in the city, and 
its “ pull”  was too well established to be 
denied.

The keeper sailed quickly forward as Clana
han, attracted by a negro maid frantically 
beckoning from the step, entered the hall.

“ Better get this fellow out of here, after I 
make him pay up,”  she said, with the easy 
authority of one who is sure of support, yet 
with the familiarity that recognized the policy 
of keeping on good terms with the officer on 
the beat. “ I ’ ll see if I can’ t make him cough 
up for the mirror.”  For a huge crack and a 
splintered section of glass on the floor showed 
that one man’s aim had been good.

But the patron proved drunkenly obdurate, 
and the shattered mirror brought no convic
tion to his fuddled brain. Yet, when Clana
han, after a short colloquy in which the
man vaguely and profanely expressed his
views, laid a hand upon his shoulder, the
sight of the uniform and the policeman’s star
brought a dim light of understanding to his 
eyes.

All ri’ , all ri’ , off’sher,”  he hiccuped thickly; 
“ be good fellah and have drink.”

“ You’re comin’ with me,”  said Clanahan,

lifting him from the chair; and the parlor door 
closed behind him as he led his prisoner into 
the hall.

The movement aroused some of the man’s 
sleeping comprehension.

“ See here, p ’liceman,”  he commenced, 
“ lemme out o’ this. You don’ understan’.”

“ W hat’ll your family think when they see 
this in the paper to-morrow?”  asked Clanahan 
reprovingly, recognizing a minor politician of 
the district. “ I t ’ll be hell on them. Why 
don’t you settle up for that glass? I ’ ll have to 
run you in, if you don’t.”

“ Fam ily !”  mumbled the man. “ Why, tha’s 
ri’ ,”  he added, with the instinctive thought of 
the married man; “ I don’ wan’ this get out. 
Wha’s to p ay?”

“ That glass’ll cost a cool three hundred dol
lars,”  said the proprietress, appearing with a 
readiness that showed her ear had been close 
to the door.

“ I ’ ll give a check for it,”  said the sobered 
man; and, after writing out the amount with 
some difficulty, he took his departure, a trifle 
unsteadily.

The woman turned to Clanahan approv
ingly.

“ You stalled that fellow all right,”  she said. 
“ From the way you hustled him into the hall,
I thought you was going to pinch him, and I 
was going to call you back. Here, some of 
this belongs to you,”  and she waved the 
check.

“ Better get a new glass with it,”  said Clana
han sourly.

“ Oh, the glass was insured, all right,”  she 
laughed easily. “ This is clear profit. Those 
family men always pay up when they’re caught 
in a place like this. I ’m Gwendolyn Case. If 
you’re to be on the beat here, drop in once in 
a while. We’ll show you a good time. Now, 
what do you w ant?”  And she again displayed 
the check.

“ Well,”  she continued, with a shrug of her 
shoulders and a short laugh, as Clanahan again 
refused, “ you’ re your own boss. But, remem
ber, if you don’t want it for yourself there’ll be 
others that do.”

And Clanahan was forced to remember this 
the following week, when, handing his usual 
tribute to the oily Stein, he saw the latter’s 
face contract sharply.

“ Here, what’s this?”  he demanded.
"Club and ward dues,”  said Clanahan 

shortly.
“ Dues?”  repeated Stein defiantly. “ Oh, 

well, good-by” ; and he turned sharply on his 
heel.

And in the next few days it was shown



" ' I ’ LL BREA K YO U FOR THIS, CLANAHAN!' "

clearly to the policeman, by methods the ring 
knew well how to use, that he was not on that 
beat for the duty to which he was sworn.

That week the young officer lay awake night 
after night, and passed through the mental 
struggle that came to many a man of his call
ing under the machine domination. On one 
side stood preferment and advancement in his 
own sphere of life, with apparently slight risk 
to himself; on the other stood certain oblivion 
in the Department and failure in the career he 
had chosen for his own.

The picture of the girl he hoped to marry 
came often to him, and as often he would start 
and declare vehemently to himself that he 
would see all the faction in the depths before 
he would do anything to disgrace her. But

glitteringly and alluringly hung the prospect 
of what he could do for this same girl by 
“ standing in ”  with his party bosses and by 
obeying their behests.

And a year later, when the World’s Fair 
came on, when the “ red-light”  region was 
thronged nightly, when money flowed freely, 
and when the bars of the district waxed fat 
and prospered, while crime was as much the 
rule as the exception, Clanahan wore the 
chevrons of a sergeant and a heavy diamond 
ring; his citizen’s clothes on off days were of 
the finest quality; his once clean-cut face was 
slightly reddened and bloated; and he had al
ready made several payments on a neat home 
that had been his ambition, and in which he 
had now installed his bride.
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It was a wild and hysterical year, that 
World’s Fair season. With politics rampant, 
with the ring viciously and openly fighting 
the reform element, with money seemingly 
plentiful everywhere, Clanahan lived in an 
electrically charged and artificial atmos
phere, which made the reaction all the greater 
when the Fair closed and the reform wave 
set in, supported by indignant citizens and a 
clean Police Board, from which the redoubt
able Maguire, foreseeing the inevitable, had 
retired.

Yet, before the season had closed, when 
“ panel-working”  was causing complaints thick 
and fast at every station, when Gwendolyn 
Case had repeatedly been warned by the police 
not to be so open in her operations, the crisis 
came.

Shots rang out as Sergeant Clanahan ap
proached the house one evening on his nightly 
round; and as he dashed through the door, he 
saw the Case woman, intoxicated and defiant, 
looking at the prostrate form of one of her in
mates, a young girl whose face had not become 
utterly hardened and whose evening gown was 
stained with the blood which flowed from a 
wound in the breast.

“ Tried to get away without paying what 
she owed me,”  explained the woman hoarsely; 
“ tried to get out— ”  Then, with her face 
growing crafty as the noise of other police was 
heard at the door:

“ Say you saw her try to use the gun on 
me and that it went off while I was wrestling 
with her, trying to get it away. See?”  And 
she threw a revolver to the floor beside the 
dying girl.

But Clanahan, looking at the young face, 
which was already growing rigid, drew himself 
up with a return of his old instincts.

“ I’ ll tell the truth,”  he said.
The woman stared at him with a long, vin

dictive glare as a patrolman and night-watch
man hurried in.

“ I ’ ll break you for this, Clanahan!”  she said 
between her teeth.

Until the Case woman’s trial and through 
the weeks of argument that it involved, Clana
han walked his precinct white and silent, mo
mentarily expecting the notice of the Police 
Board to answer charges from the woman. 
But she seemed to utter no word, merely smil
ing hardly at him as her trial progressed and 
when he gave his testimony. And when 
she accepted her penitentiary sentence on a 
homicide charge without appeal, and was 
sent away with no hint of disclosures, the 
Sergeant believed he had passed through 
the crisis.

There were moments, however, when the 
thought of utterances she might make caused 
him to wake at night in a quiver of terror no 
physical fear could have inspired. The mental 
picture of his aged father, of his wife, Kitty, of 
the baby just passing its sixth month — the 
realization of what a disclosure would mean to 
his wife and relatives to-day and to that tiny 
son in years to com e—  made him shake in a 
passion of regret.

“ An’ if I hadn’t taken it I ’d have been 
rolled!”  he reflected bitterly. “ Them that’s 
higher up gets our life blood. All we can do 
is to obey, even if the prison’s before us!”

But months passed and no word came 
from the prison city. And when the election 
brought the overthrow of the ring, and the 
new Police Board had found only words of 
praise for Clanahan, although his work in the 
district, as he knew, had been under investi
gation, he breathed easier.

“ Clanahan was smart to sidestep trouble,” 
remarked Stein one day, in a private confab 
with another trusted lieutenant. “ I thought 
Gwendolyn would squeal, sure, before she 
went up.”

“ Maybe she’s stuck on him,”  remarked the 
other sagaciously. “ A lot of ’em will go 
up for a man if they think they’ re fond 
of him.”

And Stein, knowing this from experience in 
many cases where even womanhood of the 
under-world had taken penal sentences to save 
some man,—  often more degraded than herself, 
but seen through the halo of what affection 
she still possessed,—  nodded his head and de
cided that this must be correct.

Slowly the new Police Board proceeded with 
its work; little by little, the more turbulent 
sections were placed in order; boundaries of dis
reputable regions were strictly defined. And, 
as slowly, case after case was made against 
members of the force who had walked the Bad 
Land beat, and man after man was dropped 
from the Department or his case turned over 
to the grand juries. But no breath of sus
picion ever seemed to be directed against 
Clanahan.

One day, however, he received a summons 
from the Board. Rather uneasily, he seated 
himself in the ante-room to await a summons 
to enter. He was confident that information 
was wanted about wine-rooms —  a point on 
which he had already testified. But, in some 
inexplicable manner, he had an instinct that 
something was portending.

Slowly the afternoon waned, and no request 
came for him to enter the private office. He 
glanced impatiently at the clock, exchanged



" ' I’ VE HAD TW O  Y E A R S  OF IT, CONNIE' "

occasional words with reporters from the press 
room, who strolled leisurely in, glanced at the 
closed door of the president’s room which 
marked an executive session, and then took 
their departure.

Finally he rose, in a fit of irritation.
“ Nearly six o’clock,”  he muttered, “ and 

K itty’ll be havin’ supper ready now. I hope 
they get through in a hurry.”

The door to the private chamber suddenly 
opened, and a deputy beckoned to him.

“ Would you step in a minute, Sergeant?”  
he inquired in a subdued tone.

Clanahan stepped forward with alacrity and 
turned quickly into the Board room. Then 
his head swam, so that for a moment he had 
to steady himself against the wall. For in the

witness chair before the Board and the Circuit 
Attorney sat Gwendolyn Case, haggard with 
prison pallor, but with the old gleam of de
fiance still in her eyes.

She laughed as the Sergeant paused.
“ I ’ve had two years of it, Connie,”  she said, 

“ and the Circuit Attorney says the Governor 
may let me down easy if I talk before the 
statute of limitations expires. I didn’t mean 
to throw you down at first, but I ’m sick of 
that place up the river.”

Of what ensued the Sergeant had faint idea. 
With bowed head he listened as though hear
ing from a great distance the recital that fell 
from the woman’s lips. The president turned 
toward him questioningly, then paused as he 
noticed the man’s white face.
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“ The Board is going to give you every op
portunity to defend yourself, Sergeant,”  he 
said, not unkindly, “ and I think we had better 
postpone this until to-morrow.”

The Circuit Attorney leaned forward and 
whispered something in his ear.

“ I think we can depend on the Sergeant be
ing here,”  said the president confidently. For 
he trusted Clanahan, as the Circuit Attorney 
knew.

“ Report at ten in the morning,”  he ordered 
Clanahan, “ and we will tell the captain to re
lieve you of duty to-night. Nothing will be 
made public until the truth is known.”

As though dazed, the Sergeant walked slowly 
down the stairs, supporting himself by the rail. 
Silently he passed Stein and a friend, who 
stood laughing and smoking in the corridor be
low. The pair nodded to Clanahan and took 
their cigars from their mouths to stare as, all 
unheeding, he walked unsteadily past.

“ Wonder if he could have got shown up on 
anything? He’s comin’ from the Board room,”  
wonderingly asked the friend.

“ Maybe,”  said Stein, in surprise; “ but a 
fellow what stood in as good as he did ought 
to have things fixed for a little income, if he is 
sent up.”

And, nodding his head sagaciously as he 
thought of his own provisions for any unex
pected contingency that might arise should in
discreet disclosures be made, he resumed his 
conversation.

Clanahan walked slowly up the street, star
ing about him as though the beat he had 
walked so often was entirely strange to him. 
He gazed almost wonderingly at the familiar 
saloons, at the row of houses now bearing the 
“ For Rent”  sign where previously vice had 
held full sway and where he himself had first 
tried to remain true to his principles. He 
paused at the corner where a saloon he had 
often visited in the old days was still endeavor
ing to eke out an existence in the deserted 
block.

The bartender, strolling idly to the door, 
noticed in the glare of the lamps, already 
lighted in the early fall twilight, the Sergeant’s 
pale face.

“ Feelin’ sick, Serg?”  he called in friendly 
tones. “ Better step in a minute and have a 
drop.”

“I  feel a bit off, Jim ,”  said Clanahan, steady
ing himself. “ Could I lie down in your room 
until roll-call? I don’t go on until eleven 
o’clock.”

“ Cert,”  said the bartender hospitably. 
“ The door’s open at the head of the stairs. 
Room right over the entrance. I’ ll send you

up a drop to drink, if you want it. W ell,”— 
at Clanahan’s negative shake of the head, 
“ I ’ll see you’re not disturbed until ten- 
thirty.”

Slowly Clanahan climbed the stairs, as 
though aged many years in the last fifteen 
minutes. Entering the room, he seated him
self in a dazed fashion on the bed. Then, as 
an afterthought, he arose softly and locked the 
door.

It was in this hotel, he reflected dully, that 
he first decided to obey the mandates, un
spoken yet peremptory, of those above him. 
He recalled how, before being able to force 
himself to the decision, he had drunk whisky 
in the bar below, swallowing glassful after glass
ful in so fierce a frenzy that the proprietor, 
in alarm lest he should suddenly become violent 
and bring unpleasant notice to the place, had 
soothingly led him to a rear room, where he 
had stupefied himself in private.

That had been only two years before. Yet 
what a lifetime it had seemed! Before he had 
come on that beat he had had two ambitions 
—  to marry K itty, and to become a sergeant. 
Well, he was a sergeant and he had married 
Kitty. He had that home, too, he had so 
often wished for, and it was almost paid for. 
But what did it avail him now?

Down the street, which he recalled so well 
as the scene of noisy vice, he gazed as the dark 
came slowly and the quiet was marked only 
by an occasional passing truck —  so different 
from the nights when the street was never 
still, with the vehicles and throngs that 
passed and repassed, grinding out the blood- 
money for those political powers in the back
ground.

Far down the street, the big clock of the 
Union Station rang out, hour after hour. Yet 
he sat there with his eyes fixed on the glitter
ing circle of lights that marked the summit of 
a huge brewery in the distance— a brewery 
that had once controlled nearly all the estab
lishments in the neighborhood, and for which 
Mr. James Maguire was now the honored at
torney. Only that morning the papers had 
described his trip through Europe with the 
proprietor. For the owner prudently con
sidered that the reform wave could not last 
forever and that Maguire must be kept in 
touch with his interests until a new election 
should hold forth hopes.

Clanahan smiled bitterly as he thought of 
the large sum Maguire was said to draw as at
torney; of the fine mansion the former presi
dent of the Police Board was building near the 
brewer’s own home; of the entirely impregnable 
position he held, so far as legal action against
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him was concerned, no matter what the sus
picions of the people or the Circuit Attorney 
might be.

Slowly he took a picture of his wife from his 
pocketbook, drew the card from the frame, 
gazed earnestly at the face, and tore it into 
little fragments, which he flung from the 
window.

" I don’t want that found on me,”  he mur
mured, “ just for her sake. But it’s sore my

heart is for you, wife. An’ to think,”  he 
added, gazing down the squalid street as he 
slipped his hand to his hip, “ that this is my 
share— an’ that,”  with a final glance at the 
brewery, “ goes to them!”

And when the bartender and the policeman 
on the beat, attracted by the report of the 
heavy Colt, kicked in the door a moment later, 
Sergeant Clanahan had paid his last toll to the 
man higher up.

" SE R G E A N T  CLANAHAN HAD PAID HIS LAST T OLL TO 
T H E  MAN HIGHER U P "

W H E N  M O R N I N G  L E A P S

B Y

H E R M A N  D A  C O S T A

WHEN morning leaps across the hill 
And leafing woods with raptures thrill, 
Oh, let my feet abroad be found,

My eyes to feast on Nature round!
The humble leaves that jewels hold,
The blackbirds in the field that scold,
The baying dog, loud chanticleer,
The bell that sounds now far, now near,
About me weave harmonious spells,
And calm contentment with me dwells.
From human shams I then am tree;
How sweet art thou, Simplicity!



T H E  E V O L U T I O N  O F  I S H M A E L
B Y

M A B E L  W O O D  M A R T I N

I L L U S T R A T I O N S  B Y  C .  F .  P E T E R S

THE giant glared down impotently 
upon the scrap of womanhood curled 
round the rung of the bamboo step. 
Ishmael’s father was a mountain 
chieftain whose savage unrestriction 

his huge son at that moment keenly envied. 
Despite the new creed, which forbade violence, 
he was strongly tempted to shake the tantalizing 
figure so wholly unterrified by his formidable 
physique.

The little golden creature, shrouded in a 
maze of blackest hair, frowned out at him from 
its shadow. She had the racial stamp upon 
her face, hereditary vagueness and indecision, 
which her eyes, with their absence of Malay 
somnolence, startlingly contradicted. They 
swept over Ishmael in dissatisfaction, and 
settled into a moody stare. The movement 
appeared to indicate the withdrawal of the last 
shred of interest from his person.

Could anything be more offensive to mascu
line pride?—  to propose marriage to a woman, 
and have her gaze over your head as though 
you were a bush or a stone? Like all men 
whom nature has conspicuously favored, Ish
mael had never included in his scope of possi
bilities a woman’s refusal. He wondered why 
he felt himself momentarily diminishing in size.

Since it was impossible to reengage the wan
dering attention of the lady of the steps, he 
gave himself over to a novel moment of self
investigation. He was sound and strong, in
dustrious and loyal, and very much more 
truthful than Rafaela, the Tagalog maiden, 
had reason to expect. What, then, was the 
matter with him, and how dared the daughter 
of a contemptible little people who lived in 
towns spurn his suit? The thing was unprece
dented, in his man-pervaded mind.

He had attempted to enlist the authority of
462
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her father, but that withered and wine-content 
patriarch would not listen. The code of con
duct he prescribed for his daughter was amaz
ingly simple. It contained only one supreme 
injunction, and, of course, like all parental pro
hibitions, the one most obnoxious to her. She 
should abstain from all intercourse with the 
Americans and the contamination of their ways. 
Aside from that, and in such lighter concerns 
as marriage, her liberty was unrestrained.

The spirit of progress urged this little brown 
woman, thousands of miles away from civili
zation. A germ of that immortal mystery that 
led Columbus across the unknown was stirring 
to awaken her out of the sleep of her life.

A gay procession of carromatos, filled with 
chattering school-girls, broke upon her brood
ing, reminding her of the offensive limitations. 
Even these girls were a part of the great onward 
movement that had come to embrace her 
people, too, in its caravan.

“ Howdy do! How old a rr  you? Y o u  sp ik  eng
lis?”  chimed a succession of merry black heads.

Rafaela’s bitterness flared into fire. She 
returned the taunts with a frightful grimace 
that precipitated the sleek heads behind the 
carromatos' hoods. Princesses in carriages 
could not have been more enviable to her, 
or their patronage more difficult to endure.

“ Remedia R eyes!”  she exploded, nodding 
toward the first of the vehicles, 
whose rickety sides were deco
rated with triumphal wreaths.
“ She has won the first prize in 
the school, and the Americans 
in Manila are going to send her 
across the ocean to their great 
universities.”  She drew in her 
breath sharply. “ She can count 
in her mind like a flash of light
ning. She knows the names of 
all the cities of the world, and 
the cause, too, that brings about 
night and day. This I know to 
be true. There is one hole in 
the back of the escuela where 
the eye fits sufficiently well.”

"W hat foolishness, to envy 
Remedia R e y e s — ugly one 
that she is !”  scoffed Ishmael.
“ Would you have her flat nose 
or poor hair? Look at your 
own!”

“Horse-hair!”  R afaela  clawed 
it viciously. “ You should have 
seen the hair of the Americana 
— bright and fine as the moon
beams!”

“ The Am ericana!”  Ishmael

flung the goading word at her. "Sh e cast a 
spell upon you. It is three years since you 
served her, and her name is always upon 
your lips.”

Rafaela threw him a disdainful glance. “ The 
Americana was no spell-caster!”  she retorted. 
" You say so because you are a stupid savage. 
Do you think, if I were free and not a miserable 
woman, I would be satisfied to know nothing — 
like you?”

“ You are better off as you are,”  Ishmael 
argued stubbornly.

"S o  says my father-— that I am as was my 
mother, and my mother’s mother, which is well 
enough.”  She turned upon him with sudden 
intolerance. “ You are one with my father. 
Go! I am weary of you.”  She bounded up 
the rails of the stairway like a cat, and closed 
the bamboo door with noisy significance.

Ishmael, since his introduction to civilization, 
had acted in the combined capacity of body
guard and companion to the American district 
judge, whose jurisdiction extended over a wide 
stretch of territory. Legal adjustments were 
the motives of considerable travel, taking them 
sometimes as far as Manila itself.

The Judge had taken up his official seat in 
the remotest town of this inland province. To 
it Ishmael returned from his pilgrimage of 
sentiment, in a turbulent state of mind.

The stone palacio, built a 
century or more ago for Span
ish administration, preserved 
the quiet of the siesta hour. 
The Ju e z had rooms along the 
upper galleries, and thither 
Ishmael betook himself.

He found his patron in the 
hammock on the stone balcony, 
a mountain-range of discarded 
newspapers about him, musingly 
directing a half-audible address 
at a great palm whose socia
ble finger-tips intermittently 
brushed his head. This form 
of communion, engendered by 
solitude, was a caprice of the 
Judge’s.

At no time in its history had 
so unique an intelligence per
vaded this remote world. Even 
nature seemed to operate more 
fully, as if conscious of that 
one pair of comprehending eyes. 
He had a habit of rising in the 
mornings, of walking out to his 
balcony and surveying the world 
as a new creation.

“ I am the sole inhabitant ofISHM AEL
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the e a r th !”  he w ould declare to  the m ystified  
Ishm ael. “ P oor little  p ygm ies down in the 
under-w orld , w ho h ave  n ever seen o v e r  the 
m ountain-tops, nor beyond the rim o f y o u r 
little  bow l. Y o u r  ant-h ills are  not the e arth .”  

T h e  Ju d g e  had chosen his isolated  lot for 
reasons fo rever his ow n ; and how soever else 
th is c ircum stance bore upon fate, it suffices 
here th at his h abit o f addressing aloud, perhaps 
Ishm ael, perhaps som e detached in visib le  m en
ta lity , w as destined to  affect a w ide circle o f 
life. T reasures w ere quarried  out o f th is m ine 
o f thought, w ith  none but a  savage  Igorrote 
to be enriched.

T h e literal Span ish  w ords Ishm ael gen era lly  
understood, and he stored them  aw a y  in his 
m em ory syste m a tica lly , as a squirrel stores nuts. 
In his curious m om ents, he took  them  out fo r 
his w its to  b ite  upon.

“ I am creatin g a  m in d !”  the Ju d g e  w ould 
sa y  to his a lw ays respectfu l listener. “ It w as 
‘ w ith out form , and vo id ; and d arkness w as 
upon the face o f the deep.’ ”

On this d a y , when he had scanned his ch arge ’ s 
face, he broke into a hum orous grow l. “  E lem en
tal aga in ! Down in the little  v illage  w ith  y o u r 
nose to the ground. W ill yo u  n ever realize 
th at the a lta r  has been lighted fo r all tim e? 
Oh, the bane o f yo u th , and the con juration  o f 
w om an! W hite or brow n, I see it is all the 
sam e. Son o f the m ountains, I lead a so litary  
life, and, y o u ’ll observe, a fa ir ly  contented on e.”  

Then the Ju d g e  forgot him at once fo r a 
new line o f thought. T h e  Igorrote him self 
relapsed into g loom y reflection —  out o f w hich 
he at last ponderously spoke.

“ Ju e z ! I should like to  go to  the A m erican  
school,”  he announced, “  —  at n ight, when you  
do not need m e,”  he m odified.

T h e Ju d g e ’s glance w as lost on h im ; his 
answer, too. “ So w h at reason, im personated in 
m e, has failed  to  achieve, sentim ent em bodied in 
a petticoat has brought about? G o —  to the ends 
of the e a r th !”  T h e  Ju d g e  brushed him aside.

Education  had construed itself to  Ish m ael’s 
m ind heretofore as a v a g u e  m ysticism  not 
generally  pertinent to  the im portant concerns 
of life. B ut there w as its exam ple  in the Ju d g e , 
of the m iraculous d ivination  and the fluent 
tongue! Ishm ael enrolled him self, therefore, 
under the new cult, believing th at he w as to 
find voice fo r th at dum b inner self.

He took his p lace in the rows of benches, 
tenanted by men and women w ho w ere begin
ning the lesson at the inverse end of life. T h a t it 
w as a profoun dly serious one, the grizzled aspect 
o f the aspirants seem ed to attest. Old men, he 
reflected, did not occupy them selves w ith  sports. 

H ow ever neutral his am bition or am biguous

its m otives, Ishm ael sta ye d  on becau se  no day 
seem ed dull enough to cause him  to  stop. This 
w as d u e  to the m ethod o f th e y o u n g  teacher —  
one all her ow n, o f  w hich  the p reco c ity  called 
forth  even the Ju d g e ’s w onder.

T h e  new  system  presented  to  Ishm ael one 
fla g ra n t fau lt . I t  p laced  e x o rb ita n t em
phasis upon its ow n su p erio rity , and laid  down 
the custom s o f one people as a dogm a. The 
maestra w as good and w ise, in her w a y , but 
her own race w as the in term in ab le  platform  
from  w hich she preach ed. T o  the im personal 
gu idance o f learn ing Ish m ael offered little 
resistance, b u t aga in st the conversion o f him
self he w as in fle x ib ly  firm . H is eth ics, he con
tended, needed no a lte ra tio n ; nor his habits 
a n y  im provem en t. M oreover, the om nipotent 
Ju d g e , and th e em in en tly  w ise one, had never 
interfered  along these lines.

He p reserved , d urin g the ethological lectures, 
a sto n y  sto lid ity  th a t his p receptress struggled 
in va in  to  lift. W h at reasonable objection 
could th ere be to  sq u a ttin g  on the haunches, 
instead o f singling out som e hideous chair on 
w hich to  sit?  G od  had jo in ted  the legs for 
this purpose, and He certa in ly  had not under
taken  the m an u factu re  o f chairs. N eith er did 
he p erce ive  a n y  superior decency in eating 
from  a p late  on a tab le  rath er than from  one 
on the floor. R a th e r  did it d iscredit the con
dition o f the O ccidental floor. He w as even a 
little  shocked when the decorous yo u n g m aestra 
sat up and soberly  instructed  him as to how 
often he should ta k e  a bath .

T h e  m ost e xasp eratin g  prescriptions were 
laid  upon diet. G rassh oppers, a fav o rite  tidbit, 
n ever known to  kill a n y  m an, w ere loathingly 
tabooed ; w hereas the Ju e z  h im self ate  fearful 
things —  the legs o f frogs, and even the feet 
o f the unspeakable  hog.

Ishm ael likew ise refused to  so fa r  m isjudge 
his M aker as to suspect him o f w antonly 
poisoning w ith  invisib le  insects the w ater in 
the river and the fru its on the trees. Even 
the Ju e z , though he laughed h eartily  o ver other 
em bargoes, concurred in these last superstitions, 
and w as in term in ab ly  eloquent on the subject.

T h e antics o f his friends em ulating the 
g a llan try  o f A m erica  p rovoked  his grim  mirth. 
He continued to incite th eir horror b y  passing 
like a w hirlw ind through the crowd o f girls, and 
scattering  them  like frightened hens to right and 
left. H e a lw ays crushed his hat down over his 
ears w h en ever an y  o f the p rovok in g sex appeared. 
He w as glad  th at R a fa e la  had no such notions 
in her head. He rem em bered w ith  gratification 
her tem per and her sharp little  nails.

T h e trips to  the pueblo in w hich w as her 
hom e w ere still continued, but in R afaela
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there was never any change. He found her 
under the g reat nara  tree usually, s itting  cross- 
legged like a little  brown B u d d h a—  and as in
scrutable and inert.

His dem onstrations of the  new learning were 
the only things capable of stirring her out of 
this coma. H er dum b and hungry little  soul 
clung to every m arvel. Ishm ael’s geography

and arith m etic  elicited for him a new esteem , 
even if th ey did not, as he saw , turn her to him.

W hen other m atter began to fail in d ram atic  
interest, he recalled the despised etiquette, 
and p lanned, one d ay  on his w a y  out, to exh ib it 
it for her derision and am usem ent.

A s R a fa e la  shuffled listlessly  into the room , he 
rose, executing an e laborate conception o f a bow.
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“Siente se! ” She pointed to  the  solitary stool.
Instead, he drew  it up elaborately before her. 

R afaela’s eyes showed an in s ta n t’s curious 
glimmer; b u t she took the seat, while Ishm ael 
stiffly stood.

The ra th e r formal conversation between 
them lagged, till Ishmael bethought him of the 
lover’s usual bribe to  affection. “ A present for 
y ou !” he announced, extending the parcel th a t 
he had ex tracted  from the breast of his coat.

Opening it, Rafaela discovered a brand-new  
iron-handled knife and fork, and a resplendent 
tin spoon.

“ They cost a peso, media, a t the Chino’s,” 
Ishmael divulged, anxious to  assist to  a proper 
appreciation of their value, yet a t the same 
tim e dubious of introducing alien notions.

Rafaela accepted the im plem ents of civiliza
tion w ith an obvious gratification, and tucked 
them  away adm iringly, out of her fa th e r’s 
possible encounter.

“ You never have brought me anything be
fore!” she declared; then stopped, reminded 
perhaps of the unfavorable effect such casual 
inform ation m ight have upon future generosity.

Ishmael, to  relieve the tem porary gloom th a t 
had been inspired in him by the hasty  compu
tation  of the num ber of cigarettes sacrificed 
for the wretched instrum ents, proposed a walk. 
He held open the door for Rafaela to  pass 
grandly ou t; he assisted her down the steps, 
and held her um brella solicitously several 
yards above her head. Instead of scrambling 
into the carrom ato first, and leaving her to 
wipe the wheels w ith her garm ents,— the usual 
procedure,— he helped her in and carefully 
adjusted her skirts.

As they jogged off over the country, Rafaela 
turned upon him a smile as evasive and reluc
ta n t as the light of a sulky sun. The hum or 
of it all, he thought, had struck her a t last, and 
he broke into unrestrained laughter.

An im m ediate eclipse of the beam on R afaela’s 
face. She w atched his m irth  in fidgeting silence. 
“ W hat is it?” she dem anded crossly. “ W hat 
does it all m ean?”

“ This th a t I have been showing you ,” Ish
mael explained, “ is the  m anner of the Ameri
cans w ith their women. Ridiculous, are they 
not, these lies and tricks? Isn’t it foolishness 
to  help her across streets when she has two 
good feet?” he dem anded. “Does he help her so 
quickly out of his purse? The American senora, 
in the house where I stayed in Manila, cried a 
great deal for money for a new dress, and dared 
not tell her husband the true price of things.

“ Isn’t it a lie when a man perm its a woman 
first unto seats and into carriages, believing in 
his heart as he does th a t he is be tte r than  she?

W hy does he stand  uncovered before her, like 
an inferior, when he shows her his contem pt for 
her by never allowing her to  share in his govern
m ent? Is it  no t b e tte r  to  do as we do, and not 
tan ta lize  w ith such sham s?”

“ These things, too, then, were p a rt of your 
learn ing?” R afaela queried in a chilled voice.

“ The m aestra  would have it so!” he exten
uated . “But never would I practise such 
follies in earnest m yself.”

“ Then this was all p la y !” Rafaela shrilled, 
rising ou t of her seat. “ None of it was m eant?” 

“ None a t all. How could I mean such 
things?” retorted  Ishm ael, annoyed.

For answer, R afaela seized the  reins from the 
drowsing cochero’s hands and pulled the horse 
up short. In an in stan t she had jum ped from 
the carrom ato and was re treating  up the road. 
“ Never, never,” she scream ed, her small face 
livid w ith rage, “ come back here again!” 

Terrified by the  th reaten ing  little  fury in the 
road, the  cochero whipped up his miserable 
animal, and Ishm ael m ade his dumfounded 
final retreat.

The fever of w andering having seized upon 
the Judge, he set out for India, a fte r endeavor
ing in vain to  persuade Ishm ael to  go w ith him. 
The Igorrote was em bittered  w ith civilization 
—  its paradoxes and inconsistencies. I t had 
inculcated expectations ou t of all proportion 
to  its fulfilment, and added dissatisfaction to 
the burden of the  soul. The school, fomented 
w ith vast unrest, its chicanery, he considered, 
had deprived him of friends and m ate. And 
he hated  it as, above all things, the  savage 
hates w hat he does not understand.

He took leave of his teacher, not, he found, 
w ithout a certain regret. I t was not commen
surate w ith hers, however. A m ist of dis
couragem ent crossed the in trepid  eyes. “ You 
were a central figure in m y vision, Ishmael — 
an oasis in the d esert!” she explained. “ I 
wonder,” m ed ita tive ly , “ is it possible, after all!” 
Her glance traveled over the room across 
the rows of adult faces, disclosing, m ost of them, 
the apathy  and unenlightenm ent of stone.

“ W hat a sea of incomprehension! Yet, see 
how they com e—  in droves.” The walls were 
lined w ith patien t aspirants who stood through
out the evening, the bench room having long 
since been preem pted. This v ista  of faces was 
lifted to  her in wooden appeal. The maestra 
sighed. Away off in the fu tu rity  of centuries 
lay the realization of this dream .

It. was all of five years since Ishmael, as a 
mere boy, had departed  his tribe, presumably 
forever His return among them , therefore, 
was in the nature  of a surprise.

His father, execrably d irty  and most in
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adequately clad, grunted  him an astonished w el
come. There w as m uch speculation  and scratch 
ing of heads o v er the w an d erer’ s tale , and great 
amazement at the tran sfo rm atio n  in him self.

Hedged fa r  a w a y  in th e ir im pregnable m oun
tains, these aborigines had rem ained inacces
sible, even to the exp loratio n  o f Sp ain . Once 
among them, Ishm ael w as beset b y  a m isgiv ing  
— a fear lest the new  order, a fte r  all, had laid  
upon him an irrevocab le  hold. H e an grily  
shook off the presentim ent. H e had returned 
to his own people fo r  good, closed the gates o f 
the forest behind h im ; y e t  the breezes, w ith  
their chanting echoes o f foregone things, passed 
even his great m ountains. T h e  clouds, too, w ere 
pictures o f w alled  cities, now  fa r  out o f reach.

Though Ishm ael jo y o u sly  d iscarded  the stiff 
coat and collars, he n ever reverted  to trib a l at
tire. He kept h im self scru p u lou sly  covered and 
laboriously clean. F a ilin g  to  p ersuad e his fem i
nine re latives o f the a d va n ta g e  o f laundered 
clothes, he w ashed  them  h im self— not, how ever, 
without v io len t im precations aga in st a regener
ation th at m ade him  d issatisfied  to  go d irty .

D isparaging com parisons betw een th e wom en 
of the tribe and R a fa e la , the T a ga lo g  m aiden, 
arose in his m ind. O ften he rem em bered to 
have com e upon h er em erging from  the river,

w rap ped  in a w inding cloth and g low ing like a 
w ater N a iad  in the sun.

H unting and f ig h tin g —  a lw ays, in his m ind, 
the serious p ursu its o f l i fe —  again  becam e the 
leg itim ate  occupations. H e exu lted  to  find 
him self no less sw ift and sure at the chance than 
the best o f his tribesm en. In h ostilities he w as 
y e t  m ore redoubtable. T o  th is fram e o f oak  
and iron there w as added now  the m enace o f 
an intelligence. W arfare , as p ractised  b y  this 
tribe, has g h a stly  legends am ong the people of 
the p la in s. “ H ead -h u n ters”  is th e nam e b y  
which th ey  h ave  com e to be known.

A w a y  back  in th e dim consciousness o f th is 
savage , the shrine o f one tu te lary  god had been 
raised. T h e  Ju d g e , d iligen tly  exp lorin g  ruined 
tem ples fa r  off in In d ia, had not th e fain test 
idea in the w orld  th a t echoes o f h im self w ere 
being tran slated  into oracles fo r his w ard . In 
th e ir long in tercourse o f m ind to m an, the Ju d g e  
had laid  down com m andm ents th a t Ishm ael 
found difficult e ith er to  v io la te  o r  to  forget.

T o  the Igorrote, the loss o f th e old convictions 
w as like th e stripp in g o f his stren gth . U n
certain  and w ith out aim , his g rea t force  had 
ceased suddenly to be a  pow er. H e fled alm ost 
in sham e to  th e m ountains. E x iste n ce  seem ed 
to  offer no oth er shelter fo r the h a lf savage  w ho
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could live neither among the civilized nor the 
wild.

N either ab juration  was regretted. Against 
civilization there was, perhaps, the heavier 
score. To its o ther depredations was added 
th a t last and m ost a c u te — of home. He was 
a w anderer now, pursued by the  demon of 
unrest, w ith nowhere a goal in sight.

Often, by sunset light, he opened the books 
th a t he had brought all the  way out of the world 
w ith him. But they were always m ute tongues 
whose sullenness denied even the crum bs of 
consolation to the apostate.

F ar in the hills, solitary and wrapped in the  
night stillness, he would th in k — tortuously 
and slowly, after the m anner of the  child mind. 
T ha t vision power which it has pleased the 
inscrutable to place full-grown in the rude and 
in the  cultivated alike was a t once his solace 
and his torm ent.

The room where the Juez and he had sat at 
night would suddenly appear to  him —  clean 
and shining w ith light. The Juez was there; 
the kindly, humorous Juez, who had lived so 
widely and so well th a t he had acquired a 
superhum an understanding. Ishmael recalled 
th a t he was a greater chieftain, and over a 
wider domain, than  was his own father; yet it 
was through no physical force.

Annexed to  this vision, com pleting the 
smothered instincts of home, rose Rafaela, 
crouched in her dream , always w ith the hunger 
look, the unsolved riddle of her eyes.

F ar below his jungle, along shining plains to  
the sea, the  mirage of cities stretched. Down 
there, men trod a tranquil way of laughter and 
learning. And in the farthest city of them  all, 
the transitory city of ships, were people who trav 
eled to far worlds on the errands of the earth .

Here in the m ountains, far out of the con
sciousness of the world, there was the inviolate 
quiet whose law even the serpents and the 
beasts of prey had learned— the sm othering 
stillness w ithout tim e or change. Even the 
lonely spirit of the m ountains broke its dum b 
agony to echo across canons to  a hum an call.

Something th a t was half a dream , half an 
alarm, came to  Ishmael, awakening him ou t of 
sleep. A far-off m urm ur of voices th a t seemed 
to  lift to him from the plains! The ghostly ca
dences shook the air alive till he would spring 
up, looking out to  see the cloistered m ountains 
peopled with an armed foe.

Night after night it th ro b b ed —  hoarse, sup
plicating, invoking— w h a t? — till his savage 
intuition discerned some awful menace. T hat 
chaos of tongues proclaimed a d an g er—  a wide
spread peril to the plains. Fear seized upon 
Ishm ael— fear for Rafaela and for the people

down there. Blood called to  kindred, and 
Ishm ael set ou t in answer to  it as resolutely as 
if a hand beckoned him on.

Stopping one night for food and rest, he 
found the pueblo overflowing with panic- 
stricken refugees on the way to the hills. 
Cholera had broken ou t over the entire islands, 
annihilating by townships. Never in the 
m em ory of the  natives had the plague spread 
a destruction so complete. The evil breath 
traveled w ith the  w ind. Save himself who 
could, they w arned; b u t the Igorrote would 
not retrace his way.

The hush of desolation and devastation that 
the town wore, even from afar, dejected the 
w eary and foot-sore Ishmael. Depopulated 
and disease-stricken, w hat life was left in it 
seemed paralyzed. All business was throttled, 
while the  w retched inhabitan ts prayed in the 
church or tram ped endlessly through the 
streets in to tte ring  propitia tory  processions. 
Scarcely a shack bu t had furnished a victim. 
In the  cemeteries the dead lay exposed, for 
none would take  the risk of burying them.

A fter a journey of hundreds of miles, Ishmael 
stopped, w ith a sinking heart, at his destination. 
The home of Rafaela was closed and still, as if 
everything here were over and done.

Y et it was Rafaela herself who answered his 
call —  a changed, faltering Rafaela, who shrank 
back from the door w ith a cry. “ You must 
go,” she w arned. “ My father dies in there of 
the p est!”

But it was Ishmael who went out alone and 
buried her fa ther th a t night.

The spectacle of helplessness all around him 
roused the Igorrote’s savage courage. To die 
w ithout fighting! T h a t was a contemptible 
thing, w orthy of these weak creatures of the 
plains. But the  weapons of God are not to be 
m et w ith knife or gun.

Baffled though he was, the  Igorrote would 
not fold his arms, like Rafaela and all the rest, 
to  wait. Those arms had been too great a 
power in life to  drop inert.

The sight of Rafaela moving insistently 
among the sick, m urm uring through chattering 
teeth  an incessant “I am afraid — I am afraid” 
goaded him to desperate courses.

He had been in Manila when the American 
doctors were dealing w ith a small outbreak of 
the scourge. The Judge had been deeply inter
ested, and had explained the ir methods to his 
scornful listener. Ishm ael’s memory, with savage 
perfection, reproduced every detail and precau
tion the Judge had adjured. Supplementing 
them were the despised counsels of the maestra.

All else had failed, and since a tangible salva
tion was nowhere to  be found, the doubtful
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theories would be p u t to  trial. Once and for 
all, the ways of the  Am ericans m ust ju stify  or 
disprove themselves.

There was no au th o rity  left in the town. 
None opposed Ishm ael, therefore, in his pre
posterous undertaking. Even to  th e  wholesale 
boiling of water, which he rigidly enforced, and 
to the patrol over the  river, they  subm itted  
perforce. But against the  incessant labor of 
house- and street-cleaning, and the  all-pervasive 
sulphur smoke, they  dem urred w ith w hat spirit 
they had left. To little  p u r
pose. Ishmael was twice the 
size of any of them , and he had 
the will of his own rock-ribbed 
mountains. Likewise there was 
that reflected influence of the 
Judge to be taken into consid
eration.

He managed, in some incredi
ble fashion, to  superintend per
sonally every household in the 
village. Even the burial of the  
dead, a feat almost beyond h u 
man coercion, he accomplished.

The means were his own, and suited to  a sore 
necessity. To fu tu re  generations his nam e was 
to be handed down as a terrorizing divinity .

A steady dim inution of the death  rate 
actually set in. Ishm ael, secretly incredulous, 
redoubled his efforts. He m et w ith no more 
resistance. The converted populace assisted in 
a body. The san ita tion  of th e  village was 
prosecuted to  a point th a t th reatened  demoli
tion.

It was while Ishmael was slowly choking the 
enemy out of existence th a t the  grim m est fear 
of all was realized. Rafaela dropped down in 
an agony, w aving him away w ith the terrible 
exhortation, “ The p e s t!”

The one rude rem edy he knew was called

desperately to  aid —  quantities of aguardiente, 
which caused the  w retched victim  to scream 
ou t th a t she was on fire. There his science 
forsook him, and in the blackness of his despair 
he cursed its inadequacy. There remained 
now bu t the  w atch —  never long. The struggle 
is a t m ost mercifully one of hours.

In a quiet m om ent of her sufferings, Rafaela 
opened her dry lips and spoke: "Y ou  stayed! 
There was no use!”

“ Am I so poor a thing th a t I cannot die with

you?” he dem anded, with the savage’s grim 
candor before death.

She m ade an a ttem pt to  tu rn  her devastated 
little  face. A strange fever burned in her eyes 
— and suddenly the hunger look was gone. 
“ A h,” she cried, satisfied. “ The Sarjento said 
I could never understand; bu t it has come to 
me, too — Rafaela, ‘the nigger’; it was so he 
nam ed me. I, too, wished to  be set high, as 
the Americans set their women —  to be grand 
enough to  have one die for me, as the soldado 
died for the Americana.

“ We were shut in the convenio. The insur- 
rectos were all about —  hidden everywhere in 
the country; and the Americans were too few. 
Therefore they waited behind the strong walls

" ' WE WILL GO BACK TO THE JUEZ!'"
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till other soldados should com e to take them  
out.

"M e they had taken to  w ait upon the  
A m ericana— she of whom  I have told you  —  
of the wonderful hair . Later there was no 
water. The river was at a dangerous distance. 
The wom an could not endure as the soldados 
could, and the fever started in her head.

“ A so ld ad o— a young soldado w ho sat 
always sm oking his p ip e — took his water-can  
and went out in the dark. I ran to tell him  
that the m oving shadows were not those of 
trees; but he never listened to me.

“After a great while he cam e back. There was 
bright m oonlight in the patio, and I alone saw  
him crawl in. He set down the water, and put 
his face in his arms am ong the stones —  and 
died.

“I called the Sarjento, who stood over him  
for a long time. I asked the Sarjento if the 
soldado had loved the woman —  to do this 
thing. The Sarjento said no; the soldado had 
never spoken to the woman in his life.

"W hat was the m eaning of it all, then, I 
wished to know? But the Sarjento sent me

aw ay, saying those things were not for such 
as I to understand. I know, thou gh — now,” she 
crooned secretly to  herself. "I understand."

All through the n ight, life flickered around 
that unexplored margin line. At dawn Ishmael 
bent down to  her to  see how far it yet was to 
the end.

An incredible thing had transpired in the 
m ysterious wells of life, w hose portent stretched 
in the fluttering line of red across her lips. 
The Igorrote was not skilled in the magic of 
m edicine, but he knew that promise at once. 
The plague that spares not one in ten had 
passed —  and R afaela lived.

A great heaviness fell from his shoulders as 
he m oved to the w indow  to breathe in the air 
of the new day. He looked over the town, 
saved and quieted; then his eyes traveled to 
an unseen goal.

“ W e will go back to  the Ju ez!” he said to 
the figure on the bed, "w hen you are so restored 
that we can walk. W e will go to the great 
cities and the schools. There is a new manner 
of fighting that I would know —  for the ways of' 
the Americans are m iracles, as w e have seen.”
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HEALTH,BEAUTY,ECONOMY:
T o  ensure ike aealtk o f  your skin 
anb the full natural beauty o f  y o u r  
Completion, nothing will serve you 
So efficiently anb so economically as

PEARS
'w k ick  is Matchless lor ike Completion

O F  A L L  S C E N T E D  S O A P S  P E A R S ’ O T T O  O F  R O S E  I S  T H E  B E S T .
" A ll  rights secured
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And b

,4Hear Melba on the Victor
and hearin.The loveliest of soprano voices 

it on the new Victor Records is actually hearini 
^the great diva herself.

"H ear M e lb a ’s b e a u tifu l re c o rd s  o f th e  e x q u is ite  “ C a ro  n o m e ” from  R igo le t 
(88078), a n d  th a t  b e lo v ed  o ld  S c o tc h  s o n g  “ B o n n ie  D o o n ” (88150), a t a n y  Victi 
d e a le r 's , a n d  n o te  th e  w o n d e rfu l im p ro v e m e n t in  th e  to n e -q u a lity  o f Victi 
R e c o rd s .

T o g e t b e s t re su lts , u se  on ly  V ic to r  N eed les on  V ic to r  R eco rd s .

18
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Tone
T h a t’s where the Victrola 

is pre-eminent.
You might be able to build a cabinet 

that outwardly would resemble a Victrola. 
You might even copy the inside construc
tion and details, if they were not pro
tected by patents. But there is no copy
ing the superior Victrola tone-quality.

That represents years of patient exper
iment—with various woods, with differ
ent proportions, with numerous vibratory 
surfaces—and it is simply astonishing 
how slight a variation in size, in shape, 
in position, produces discord instead of 
harmony.

No, the Victrola tone can’t be equaled! 
Even though the eye could take in every 
detail of construction, there is still that 
same indescribable “something” which 
makes the Stradivarius suprem e among 
violins, which gives to the Victrola such 
a wonderfully sweet, clear and mellow 
tone as was never known before.

Hear the Victrola today at the nearest 
Victor dealer’s. Ask him to. play Caruso’s 
new “Forza del D estino” solo (88207), and

Mamma mia” , the beautiful Neapolitan song 
(88206). Then you’ll realize the wonderful 
advance in quality of tone due to our im
proved process of making Victor Records.

V ictor T a lk in g  M a ch in e  C o ., C a m d en , N . J ., U. S. A.
Berliner G ram ophone Co., M ontreal, C anadian D istributors.

To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records.

Victrola XII
M ah o g a n y

Victrola XVI
C ircassian  w a ln u t  

M ah ogan y  or  q u a rtered  o a k . $ 2 0 0

N ew  V ic to r  R eco rd s a re  o n  sa le  a t a ll d e a ler s  o n  th e  2 8 th  o f  ea ch  m onth
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Delicate 
W om en 

Demand 
Pearline

F O R  F IN E S T  F A B R IC  O R  
C O A R S E S T  C A R P E T

Embroideries —  Laces —  Linens and 
choice'W ash Fabrics of every kind should 
be washed with the greatest care.
CJ T hey  should not be subjected to the 
brutally harmful W ashing methods of 
Bar Soap and W ash Board.
,€f P E A R L IN E  does all W ork that Soap 
will do— Better— more Quickly— more 
Safely than the be& soaps can— without 
R ubbing— hence without W ear and Tear. 
Choice Fabrics mo^t need P E A R L IN E ’S 
G entle— Persuasive. W ashing. q P E A R L IN E  takes the H ard Work 
out of W ashing and Cleaning so that 
Scrubbing—House-cleaning—Dish-wash
ing have been robbed of their terrors.

P E A R L I N E  enables Delicate W omen to Easily wash 
Coarse things—Strong women to Safely wash Delicate things

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

W indow-glass lamp- 

chimneys are cheap, 
as paper-soled shoes 
are cheap— cheap to 

buy, but dear to use.

M y name, Macbeth, 
on a lamp-chimney 
means it is made of 

tough glass, clear as 
crystal and that it 

won’t break from heat.

Best grocers and lamp stores sell 
Macbeth Chimneys.

My lamp-chimney book insures 
your getting the right chimney for 
any lamp. It is free. Address

A T A C B E  I ' H j  P ittsburgh .

^Wlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll

I THE SIMPLEX BREAKFAST-ROOM I
=  =

|  -TOASTER— ■-=
SEE Five good reasons w hy you should have the Simplex Toaster,
E  1 s t.  C o n v e n i e n t  a n d  C o m f o r t a b l e  O p e r a t io n
S  2 n d .  R a p id  T o a s t in g  w i th  H ig h  E c o n o m y
A 3 r d .  S im p l ic i ty  a n d  D u r a b i l i ty
E: 4 t h .  A c c e s s ib i l i t y  a n d  C le a n l in e s s
?  5 th .  B e s t  o f  f in i s h  in  G o o d  F o r m
§fj T oast bread a crisp golden brow n.
5 j It also carries w ith it the Sim plex g u aran tee  of satisfaction, g

A  W r ile  f o r  B o o k le t  "  J .  ”

|  SIMPLEX ELECTRIC H EA TING  CO. §
1  C A M B R ID G E , M A S S . J
i  M o n a d n o c k  B lo c k ,  -  •  .  - C h ic a g o  |
5  6 1 2  H o w a r d  S t r e e t ,  . . .  S a n  F r a n c is c o  |

% i : i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i #
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This Magnificent Style Book Is
Yours For The Asking

In all the History of Fashions this book stands 
alone—the most beautiful and interesting Spring Style 
Book ever published.

It is the most splendidly illustrated—the all-in 
clusive book—because in its pages the list of desirable 
new Spring styles is completed.

More thought, more time, more money, have been 
put into this guide to the New Fashions than ever were 
expended on any other style publication ever issued.

Now one copy of this New “ NATIONAL” Style 
Book is Yours, Free, and without obligation whatso
ever. And more—we have reserved one copy for 
YOU, only waiting for you to say it is welcome, for 
you to write for it NOW.
Russia Has Given The World The Styles For Spring

For Spring we find Russian Blouses in vogue, and 
Russian Turbans worn with Russian Mesh Veils and 
Russian Simplicity pervading everything. We find the 
coarse Russian Linens and bright new colored Lingerie 
and Wash Dresses in vogue. And Stylish Dresses, Waists 
and Suits are trimmed in the new Russian Side-effect 
—but your copy of the “ NATIONAL” Style Book 
beautifully pictures all these new styles for you.

It also tells you of the famous “ NATIONAL”  
Made-to-Measure Suits, priced from $ 10 to $ 4 0 .  Here 
is the story in few words: Any “  NATIONAL” Tailored 
Suit will be cut to your own measurements from your 
own choice of the new styles and made to your order 
in your own choice of over 4 0 0  materials. Wonder
ful, isn’t it? Such variety in style and material is 
possible only at the “  NATIONAL.”

And every “ N A T IO N A L ”  Made-to-Measure  Su i t ,  a s  well as  every 
other “ N A T IO N A L ”  garment,  is sold unde r  th e  “ N A T IO N A L ” 
Policy : Y o u r m o n e y  r e fu n d e d  if y o u  a re  n o t  s a tis f ied . E x p ress - 
age p re p a id  to  a ll p a r ts  o f  th e  w o r ld .

N A T IO N A L ” Ready-Made G a r m e n t s  include W a i s t s  98c  to 
$7.50, Skirts, $ 3 .9 8  to $15 ;  Lingerie D re ss e s ,  Tub  S u i t s ,  $ 4 .9 8  to 
$30, and “  N A T IO N A L ” Silk D re ss e s  and Raincoa ts— all the  m os t  
desirable styles.

In writing for your  Style B ook be su re  to  s ta te  w he ther  you wish 
samples for a Made-to-Measure  Su i t  and  s ta te  the  colors  you  prefer.

NATIONAL CLOAK & SUIT CO.
237 W est 24th  S treet : : N ew  Y ork City
MAIL o r d e r s  o n l y  n o  a g e n t s  o r  b r a n c h e s
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SUGAR WAFERS
The study of pleasing effects 

becomes almost an obligation when 
appetites are to be coaxed into action.

The serving of N A B IS C O  Sugar
Wafers with the dessert is an invariable 
rule with the successful hostess.

NABISCO SUGAR W AFERS may be had 

lit ten cent tins

Also in twenty-live cent tins

N A T IO N A L  BISCU IT CO M PANY
22
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^pH E R E  are good reasons why Campbell’s 
Tomato Soup is the most delicious you 

ever tasted.
The finest tomatoes in the world grow  right here in N ew  Je rsey  

almost at our doors. And we get the pick o f the growth— large solid 
handsome specimens raised specially for us from seed that matures them 
evenly red-ripe.

1 hey are pulled from the vines in the cool early morning— when at 
their best; and brought directly to us. A nd within five hours they are 
made into _ ^  ^  m1 omato 

Soup
W e  w a s h  th e m  in  c ry s ta l-p u re  w a te r  p ip e d  f ro m  b e d - ro c k . A n d  w e s t r a in  o u t 

n o t o n ly  th e  sk in  a n d  seed s, b u t  e v e ry  v e s tig e  o f  th e  h a r s h  co re -f ib re  th a t  g ro w s  in  
all to m a to e s . W e  u se  o n ly  th e  p u re  m e a ty  p a r t  a n d  c le a r  ju ic e  w ith  a ll th e ir  
n a tu ra l  f lav o r. T h a t  is w h y  C a m p b e ll’s T o m a to  S o u p  is so  r ich  a n d  c re a m y , a n d  
has su ch  a  fresh  sp icy  re lish  a n d  a ro m a .

N o one—not even you—could make such soup without these gardens right at hand; 
without our costly apparatus; or without our priceless formula. M oney will not produce better.

Prove this by trying it yourself. I f  you are not entirely pleased with any 
of Campbell s Soups we authorize the grocer to return your money. Is there any 
better way than that? « .  .  . , -  «21 kinds 1 Oc a can

Tom ato M ulligataw ny Celery Pea
V egetable  T om ato-O kra  Beef Bouillon
Ox Tail C lam  C how der Ju lien n e  Prin tan ier
M ock T u rtle  Clam Bouillon A sparagus P epper Pot
C hicken  M utton Broth Consom m6 C hicken Gum bo (O kra)

V erm icelli-Tom ato

Just add hot water, bring to a boil, and serve.
C a m p b e ll 's  M e n u  B ook  d e s c r ib e s  m a n y  in v it in g  w a y s  to  

s e rv e  C a m p b e ll’s T o m a to  S o u p  an d  th e  o th e r  20 k in d s . S h a ll 
w e  s e n d  yo u  a c o p y —free?

J o s e f h  C a m p b e l l  C o m p a n y ,  Camden N  J

Look for the red-and-white label
O f all good th in g s , 

I  love  ju s t  tw o; 
Campbell's lu sc io u s  

Soups, an d  you .
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3 lt£ . 2 2 . 7 9 / 0 .

JH enu
O Y S T E R  CO CK TA IL

C E L E R Y O L IV E S

^ ( m o c k  t u r t l e  s o u p )  Ct o m a t o  s o u p .

/ c r e a m e c T c h i c k e n ")

D RESSIN G
KNOX R E L IS H )

fR U lT  SA L A D )

R O A S T  T U R K E Y

C r a n b e r r y  s a u c e )

SWEET POTATOES
'g r a v y !

^C R A N B E R R Y  P 1 E J

(GRAPE S H E R B E T X * " X  

A S S O R T E D  CAKES

X ^ W I N E  J E L L Y )  

/f E m n F T c E ~ C R  EANV)

C H E E S E
C O F F E E

( c a n d TEs )

Knox GelatineP u re  Plain 
S park ling

g a rn ish e s  th e  m ea ts , g ives b o d y  to  th e  je lls , s tiffens 
th e  sauces a n d  g rav ies , th ic k e n s  th e  so u p , g iv es  
co n sis ten cy  to  th e  ices a n d  th e  ice c ream  a n d  is 
th e  basis  fo r

D elic io u s D esserts
R ev ised  e d it io n  o f  “ D a in ty  D e sse r ts  fo r  D a in ty  P e o p le .”  o u r  illu s 
t r a t e d  book  o f  n e w  rec ip e s , f r e e  o n  r e q u e s t  fo r y o u r  g ro c e rs ’ nam e* 

P in t  s a m p le  fo r  2c. s ta m p  a n d  y o u r  g ro c e r’s n am e .

Charles B . K n o x  Co.
101 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y.
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If you are steering for good, sound health and ability to 

“ do things ” — change from coffee to

P OS T U M
Rem em ber directions on package— to boil 1 5 minutes 

after boiling commences— then, you will not only get the full 

food value, but a dark rich beverage that changes to golden 

brown when cream is added, with a delicious flavour similar 

to mild, high-grade coffee.

“ Therms a R eason” for Postum

Postum  Cereal Co., L td ., B attle  C reek, M ich., U . S. A.
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Finder of M

An average American knows many 
people. But he does not always know 
where they are.

H e has a thousand friends and ac
quaintances. Where are they at this 
particular moment? H e can be sure 
of some of them— perhaps a dozen. 
But he wants to locate one or more of 
the others.

The Bell system enables him to reach 
them.

If he finds his friend at home, or in 
his place of business, he talks with him 
at once. I f  [he learns that his friend 
is in some other town the Bell System 
will furnish the connection.

Cities are larger than they used to be. 
Men know and need to know more 
people. Y et the need of keeping in 
touch is as great as ever. Without 
Bell service there would be hopeless 
confusion.

The range of the telephone is not 
confined to one town or one commun
ity. It is not satisfying simply to learn 
that a man is out of town; through the 
Long Distance Service of the Bell Sys
tem he may be reached, wherever he is.

The Bell Service extends to all com
munities. It reaches the millions of 
American people. One in twenty is a 
Bell subscriber. The other nineteen 
can be found because Bell service is 
universal service.

The telephone does m ore w ork for less m oney than any other 
servan t o f  m ankind. There is econom y as w e ll as effic ien cy  
in one system , one policy , un iversal service. E very  B ett 
Telephone is the Center o f  the System .

A m e r i c a n  T e l e p h o n e  a n d  T e l e g r a p h  C o m p a n y  

A n d  A s s o c i a t e d  C o m p a n i e s
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_______THE ST A N D A R D  PAPER FOR BUSINESS STA TIO N E R Y— "  LOOK FOR THE W A T E R  M A R K " _______

Business Stationery
IS N ’T  IT  S T R A N G E  how many bond 

papers have been born “ old” ? Just because 
of the standard of grade set by

we now find offered by both maker and 
printer—“ Old This Bond,” “ Old That Bond,” 
“ Old Someother Bond” a:,d many of the titles 
sound like or suggest H a m p s h ir e .
You know why all this is done and will act' 
accordingly.
Buy the real standard to get the best and that 
of the best repute.

Let us send you the O L D  H A M P S H IR E  BON D Book of Speci
mens. It contains suggestive specim ens of letterheads and 
other business form s, printed, lithographed and engraved on 
the white and fourteen colors of O L D  HA M PSH IR E  BOND.
Write for it on your present letterhead.

Hampshire Paper Company
The ooly p ap er m ak e rs  in  th e  w orld  m ak ing  bond  p ap er exclusively

South H a d le y  F a l ls ,  M assachusetts

M A D E  " A  L IT T L E  B E TTE R  T U A N  SE E M S N EC E SSARY LOO K TOR THE IV A T E R -M A R K  ”
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P o p u la r  w ith  t h e  B oy  a n d  h is  F a th e r ,  to o , b e c a u s e

TRADE-MARK

(T h is  la b e l on eve ry  g a rm e n t )

Summer Underwear
ii a guarantee of fit and wearing quality—and of clean, cool, 

well-ventilated Summer Comfort.

For Boys iE E £ s S ? $i%  For Men
> Made in all standard styles and Union Suits. So soft to the 

skin. Easy to wash as a handkerchief. 
C H A L M E R S  K N IT T IN G  C O ., A m s te rd a m , N . Y .

The Sign of Quality
THE RED DIAM ON D TR A D E MARK

WHETHER ON SHOE OR SHOE-SHOP, THE RED 
DIAMOND IS THE SIGN OF QUALITY. GIVE 
THE SHOE MAN WHO SELLS THE STETSON AN 
OPPORTUNITY TO TELL YOU JUST WHAT 
STETSON QUALITY STANDS FOR.

STETSONS ARE MADE FOR MEN. THE PRICE
IS $ 5 .5 0  PER PAIR, a n d  m o r e .  APPEARS ON EVEgY STETSON SHOE

THE STETSON SHOE CO., South Weymouth, Mass.

say, butI T  W IL L  please others if you listen to w hat they have to 
to please yourself, dem and

f i a l f  H ose 
“  The socks fo r knocks ”

C, Shawknit socks are the pioneer advertised socks of the 
country ; have been on the market for over 32  y ea rs ;
are  th e  stan d ard  socks o f th e  w o r ld ; alw ays dep en d ab le .
C. E m bracing  every  desirab le  fea tu re  know n to scien
tific hosiery m aking. N one m ore d u ra b le — are  
seam less — none as com fortable. C olors a re  fast 
and  harm less. T h ey  are  knit to  fit. D o no t d rag  
over th e  instep  o r  p u ll up  a t th e  toes.
C, W e recom m end th e  styles h e rew ith  offered 
in  th ree d ifferent w eigh ts o f  b lack  cotton  
sock s w ith  undyed natural cream  color  
com bed Egyptian d oub le so les , to  peop le  
objecting  to  any dyed  portion  com ing  in  con
tac t w ith  th e ir  feet. If you  canno t p rocure  
them  from  y o u r d ea le r o rd e r  from  u s  direct, 
m entioning size desired , also w eight, by  style 
n u m b er. W e w ill p rep ay  delivery  charges 
upon  receip t of price.

Shaw Stocking Co. Smith S t., Lowell, Mass.

25c per pair
or $ 1 .50 for 6  pairs in 

a  strong, n eat box
Style 2SW Heavy weight

,, 19SW Light weight
,, 35SW Extra light weight
S iz e s  9  to  11 % in c lu s iv e

O u r illustrated booklet,showing 
our many styles in cotton, me

rino, worsted and mercerized 
lisle, sent free.
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Are YOU 
One of the Hands 2

There are two classes of workers — head workers and hand workers. Are you one 
of the hands ? What you get on pay day determines it.

The hands are paid for just so  much work done. Come hard tim es they are laid 
off — steady times, they earn so  much and no m ore— sickness, their earnings are sus
pended— old age, their earnings cease. Advancement in the true sense of the word 
plays no part. Are you one o f  the hands ?

Only special training for the line of work you are best fitted for will put you in the 
“ h ead s” class —  the class that ever advances in position and salary. And you can 
acquire this training through the help of the International Correspondence Schools of

SU C C ESS COUPON
International Gorrespondenoe Schools,

B o x  8 1 4 , S C R A N T O N , P A .
Please explain, w ithou t fu rther obligation on m y pa rt, 

how  I  can  qualify  fo r  the  position before w hich I  have 
m arked  X.

Scranton. To learn how  you can do it mark and mail the attached coupon.

Don’t imagine because you’re one of the hands that there is n o l. C. S. way to Success 
for YOU—for there is. It is for such men as 
you that the I. C. S. w as established. On an 
average, 300 students, once in exactly your 
position, every month VOLUNTARILY  
report advancement due to I. C. S. training.
During Novem ber the number w as 375 .
If you can read and write you can be 
helped in like manner. Mark the coupon.

You Can Succeed
There is absolutely no barrier in the 

way, whether of age, occupation, address, 
lack of schooling, of means, or of spare 
time. Not necessary to leave home or 
quit work. Mark the coupon and learn 
how easily you can quit the “ hands” 
crowd and join the “ heads” class. Marking 
the coupon costs you nothing and places 
you under no obligation.

Assure your success in life  by 
m arking the coupon TO -D A Y.

B o o k k e e p e r  
S t e n o g r a p h e r  
Advertisement Writer 
S h o w  C a rd  VV r it e r  
W in d o w  T r im m e r  
C oin  m  e r e la l  L a w  
I l lu s t r a t o r  
Designer A Craftsman 
C iv i l  S e r v ic e  
C h em  1st
T e x t i l e  M il l  S u p t .  
E le c t r i c ia n  
E le c .  E n e in e e r

Mechanical Draftsman 
T e le p h o n e  E n g in e e r  
E lc c . D e l i  l in g  S u p t .  
M e e h a n . E n g in e e r  
Plumber A Steam F itter 
S t a t io n a r y  E n g in e e r  
C iv i l  E n g in e e r  
B u i l d in g  C o n tr a c to r  
Arehitec'l Draftsman 
A r c h i t e c t
S t r u c t u r a l  E n g in e e r  
B a n  k in g  
M in in g  E n g in e e r

CM t v
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Valuable Paint Book
for Property Owners
Y o u  h ave  o ccasio n  to buy more or 

le ss  paint. A r e  you com petent to dis
tinguish pure and re lia b le  paint from 
the sh od d y and ad u ltera ted ?  I f  not— 
you need  this book . S e n d  for it to
d ay . It e x p la in s  h ow  m any paints are 
adulterated and w h at ca u se s  such 
paints to c ra c k  and sca le .

T e lls  h ow  to ch oo se  a harmonious 
color sch e m e — a se t of beautiful color 
p lates acco m p an y  the book. T h is  book
let lik e w ise  te lls  w h y

CARTER
S tr ic t ly  P ure

W hite L ea d
"The Lead With the Spread”

Hardware Trimmings 
That Harmonize

I f  you are building a hom e be sure 
that you select hardware trimmings 
tha t will be in keeping w ith  the 
architectural style. Y our  architect 
will be of assistance in determining 
the style —  but you should acquaint 
yourself w ith  the merits of

S a r g e n t ’ s
A R T I S T I C

Hardware
I t  is harmonious in its details and can 
be had in all designs de
m anded by any particu
lar style of architecture.
S a r g e n t ’s H ardw are 
adds materially to the 
refinement of appear
ance in any home 
and affords satisfac
tion as long as the 
house endures.
Sargent’s Book of 
Designs—sent
W ill prove of inval
uable assistance in 
choosing righ t hard
w are t r i m m i n g s .
Over 70 patterns are 
illustrated.

The Colonial Book —  
shows cu t g l a s s  
knobs, door knock
ers and other fit
tings in Colonial 
styles. This book 
also free on re
quest. Address
S A R G E N T  &  C O M P A N Y

1 5 9  L e o n a rd  S t .

is  the most re lia b le , econom ical and dur
ab le  paint you can  buy. W h y  C arter 
n ever c ra c k s  o r s c a le s — w h y  it forms a 
tough, d urable film that contracts and 
e xp an d s with the w eath er changes.

E x p la in s  w h at m ak es C a rte r  whiter 
than other le ad s  —  w h y  this extreme 
w h iten ess a ssu re s  brighter, more true 
and lasting colors. W e  send this book 
free, on request.

F or satisfactory and  durable painting, engage a good paint
e r  and  reauest him to use C arter W hite  L ead mixed to order 
at time of painting, to meet the particular needs of your 
buildings—then you will have no trouble with cracking and 
peeling paint. Y our local dealer can  supply you with Carter.

Carter White Lead Co.
12066 S o . P e o r ia  S t.,

F acto rie s :
C h icag o —O m aha
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F r e ig h t  S ta t io n  
N. y. C & H . R . R . R . Co. 

A t S t.  J o h n ’s P a rk  
N ew  Y o rk  C ity

An 
Economical Roof

In 1 871  this huge roof 
was built with coal tar pitch, 

felt and gravel, laid in general 
accordance with modern stand

ards as defined in T he Barrett 
Specification. During these 38 

years there have been little or no 
repairs— nothing large enough to be 

found in the books o f the company 
as an item o f maintenance. T h e roof 
is still in good condition and will un
doubtedly last for many years more.

This record is an extreme instance, 
but 20 to 25 year roofs o f this kind 
are common. W hen it is remem
bered that Barrett Specification 
Roofs costs less than tin and only 

slightly more than ready roof
ings, their economy becomes 

clear. And this low first cost

is followed by a mainten
ance cost o f nothing— no 
painting or care o f any kind 
being required.

For large flat areas the use of 
Barrett Specification Roofs is now 
almost universal. That means fac
tories, warehouses, railroad build
ings, flat roofed city dwellings, and 
office buildings— everywhere in fact 
except on very steep or ornamental 
roofs or where skilled labor is not 
available.

T he Barrett Specification defines 
the best and most economical way 
o f building gravel or slag roofs 
to obtain results like above.

Copy will be sent free on re
quest. Address nearest office.

Barrett Manufacturing Co.
N ew  York Philadelphia Chicago Boston Cleveland 

Pittsburg Cincinnati Kansas City Minneapolis 
N ew  Orleans St. Louis 

London, Eng.
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BETTER than honey on hot biscuit— 
delicious on buckwheat cakes. The 
best and purest syrup in the 

world for all uses—agrees with  
everybody.

K$ro
CORN SYRUP

CORN PRODUCTS REFIN IN G  CO . 
D jpt. H.

P . 0 .  Box 161 New York

E at It on
G riddle C akes 
H ot B iscu it 
W affles

Use It for
G inger-B read  
C ook ies  
C andy

* S en d  y o u r nam e o n  a p ost card  
fo r  K aro  C o o k  B o o k — F if t y  

pages including th ir ty  per
fect rec ip es for h o m e can d y-  
m aking.

A m e r ica n  B ea u tyROSES
T h e  m ost m agn ificen t and  

b e a u tifu l o f a l l  ro ses . Y o u  
can  g r o w  th em  as w e l l  as other  
ro se s . H e ller’s Roses are famons all 

America. Plan your Rose Garden now.
W r it e  to d ay  fo r  a  f r e e  cop y  o f ou r  
n e w  book ,

“ Roses ol the Garden”
illustrating and describing all the leading 

varieties, and showing you how to start 
right and avoid failure. Also describes our 
wonderful new Rose, J e a n e t t e l l e l l e r .t h e  

ideal garden rose, strong and healthy; a 
light blush pink and beautifully shaded. 

We pay erpressage on all orders. 
H e l l e r  B r o t h e r s  C o m p a n y  

A m e r ic a n  B e a u t y  S p e c ia lists  
B o x  2 5  , N e w  C a s t le .  In d ian a

H O LSTEIN -FR IESIAN  ASSO C IA T IO N
2 F American Building, Brattleboro. Vermont

Holstein Cow’s Milk For 
Both Mother and Baby

I f  you  h a v e  a  n ew  b a b y , o f co u rse  y o u  w ill n u rs e  it ,  fo r 
“  R em em b e r, th e re  is n o th in g  a s  goo d  fo r th e  b a b y  as 
m o th e r 's  m ilk .”

I f  you  w ill d r in k  th e  m ilk  o f th e  la rg e , v ig o ro u s  H o ls te in  
Cow, y o u  c a n n o t  h e lp  im p a r tin g  v i ta l i ty  to  b a b y  a s  w ell as  
g a in in g  s t r e n g th  y o u rse lf . T h is  seem s a  s im p le  w a y  to  g e t 
s tro n g . T ry  it. I t  c o s ts  l i t t le  a n d  y o u  w ill f in d  y o u rse lf  
g a in in g  ra p id ly , a s  w ell a s  y o u r  b a b y .

I f  y o u  do  n o t  n u rs e  y o u r  b a b y , d r in k  H o ls te in  C ow ’s M ilk 
y o u rs e lf  a n d  g e t  y o u r  p h y s ic ia n  to  te l l  y o u  h o w  to  m o d ify  
i t  fo r b a b y . I f  b a b y  is w ell a n d  s tro n g  th e  m ilk  w ill p ro b 
a b ly  n o t  n eed  m o d ify in g . N e a r ly  a ll m ilk  s u p p ly  s ta t io n s ,  
la b o ra to rie s , s a n ita r iu m s , h o s p ita ls ,  e tc .,  u se  o n ly  H o ls te in  
C ow ’s M ilk fo r  in fa n t  a n d  in v a lid  feed ing . M an y  o f th e m  
h a v e  th e ir  o w n  h e rd s  o f H o ls te in  C ow s.

O u r l i t t l e  b o o k , ‘‘ T h e  S to ry  o f H o ls te in  M ilk ,”  h a s  a  fu n d  
o f in fo rm a tio n  in  it ,  a n d  w e a re  p lea sed  to  sen d  i t  u p o n  
re q u e s t.

Blocker^
cocoa

A n  A m e r ic a n  D r in k  fr o m  H o lla n d
P rep a re  a cup  of th is  de ligh tfu l beverage . H ow  
tem pting  th e  a ro m a ! Sip it. H o w  rich , how 
de lic ious, how  sa tis fy in g ! N o te  th e  after-effect 
—how  w ell you feel fo r th e  re s t  of the  day. 
M ak e  it a p rac tic e  to  d r in k  i t  a t  le a s t once every  
day—a n d  se e  h o w  you*  11 g a in  in  h e a lth  a n d  
s tr e n g th .

Free S am p le  P o s tp a id  i f  yo u  address D ep t• © I
I
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Im pure W ater P u re  W a te r

M any people, and even m any 
druggists, believe that all peroxide 
of hydrogen is alike, because it all 
bears the sam e chem ical symbols 
H2O2. T h e  chem ical symbol of 
plain w ater is H 2 O , and dirty 
w ater can be just as correctly de
scribed by this symbol as clean 

water; yet no one w ould  w an t to  d r i n k  dirty w ater simply because its chem ical symbol is H2O.
T h e  cheap and inferior g rades of peroxide of hydrogen, suitable only for bleaching and 

similar purposes, can be and  are properly  described by the 
symbol H2O2. I t is, how ever, just as reasonable to  use these 
bleaching kinds fo r personal u se , because they  bear the  symbol 
H2O2, as to  drink dirty w ater b ecau se  it has the  sam e chem ical 
symbol as pure w ater.

T h e  im purities in dirty w ater m ake it dangerous to  drink  just 
as the impurities in  b leaching  p e ro x id e  m ake it unfit for personal 
use. Bleaching grades of p e ro x id e  do no t have to  be pure , and, 
possibly because they are less expensive to  m ake, they  are som e
times bottled and sold fo r to ilet u se . I t  is just as im proper to  do 
this as it would be to  bottle i m p u r e  w ater and  sell it fo r p u r e  w ater.

ofExact Size
BottleTrial

How the PURE and the 
IMPURE May Bear the 
Same Chemical Symbols

should be used  exclusively  fo r  a ll p e r s o n a l ,  to i le t  an d  m e d ic in a l p u rp o se s , 
just as pu re  w a te r  sh o u ld  be  u se d  e x c lu s iv e ly  fo r  d r in k in g  p u rp o se s  

W orthy  druggists everyw here  sell D io x o g e n , b u t th e  safe th in g  to  do is 
to always ask for D io x o g e n  by  nam e. D o  n o t  m ere ly  ask fo r “ perox ide of 
hydrogen,”  as this is a  general te rm  co v erin g  a ll qua lities and  k inds, and , 
like the general te rm  “ w a te r”  does n o t  d istingu ish  b e tw een  th e  p u re  and 
the impure, the suitable and  th e  unsu itab le .

D io x o g e n  H a s  O v e r  T w e n ty  U s e s  in  t h e  H o m e
Some of th e  m ost im p o rta n t, d escribed  in  o u r new  b o o k le t “ T h e  

Best K ind  of H e a lth  In su ra n ce ” , a re  its uses as a  G a rg le ,  as a  
M outh W ash , fo r  W o u n d s  an d  C u ts ,  fo r  B u rn s  a n d  S ca ld s , 
A fter S hav ing , fo r  C h a p p e d  H a n d s  a n d  F a c e ,  fo r  th e  C o m 
plexion, fo r  M a n ic u r in g , e t c . ,  e tc .

WRITE FO R A TRIAL BOTTLE
If vou have n ever  u s e d  Dioxogen,  o r  if you  h av e  been  b u y in g  o rd in a ry  
peroxide for pe rsonal  u se  a n d  w a n t  to  p rove  th e  m e r i t s  of Dioxogen, 
we will gladly send  you a 2 oz. tr ial b o t t le  upo n  re ce ip t  of 10c to  cover  
Postage (8c) and mailing: c as e  (2c). U s e  c o u p o n  or give informa--  
tion asked for on c oupon  in a l e t t e r  m e n t io n in g  th is  m a g a z in e .  .,/# Name,

THE OAKLAND CHEMICAL CO., 91 Front St., New York<«

D io x o g e n
close 10c for 2

Address

A POW ERFUL T j
TIC  AND DISINFECT^ | 

*RNAt'ANDEXTER^L,
:0US A N D  HARM LT- v  '

' u p  ' T h e
v O a k l a n d

N E r W  y  C h e m i c a l C o .
Front S tree t,

W  N e w  Y o r k
Check one o f the following::

I have never used D io x o g e n  
or any peroxide of hydrogen.

I would  like to try D io x o g e n  and 
enclose 10c for 2 oz . trial bottle.

I am using a peroxide, but not D io x o g e n ,  
for personal use. I would  like to compare 
with the kind I am now  using and en- 
oz. trial bottle.

Druggist’ s Name..
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K E E P *  
SKIN CLEAR

By the Constant Use of

CUTICURA 
SOAP

A ssisted, when necessary, b y  Cuti- 
cu raO in tm en t. T hese  pure, sw eet 
and gen tle  em ollients preserve, 
purify and beautify  the  skin, scalp, 
ha ir and hands of in fan ts  and 
children, p reven t m inor eruptions 
becom ing chronic, and soothe and 
dispel to rtu ring , disfiguring rash
es, itchings, irrita tions and chaf- 
ings. Peace falls on d istracted  
households when C uticura  enters.

Sold th roughout the  w orld. D epots: London, 27, 
C harterhouse Sq.; Paris, 10, R ue de la Chaussee 
d ’A ntin; A ustralia , R . Towns & Co., Sydney: India, 
B . K. Paul, C alcu tta ; China, Hong K ong D rug Co.; 
Japan , M aruya, L td ., Tokio; So. Africa, Lennon, 
L td., Cape Town, e tc .: U .S . A., P o tte r  D rug & Chem. 
Corp., Sole P ro rs., 133 Columbus Ave.. Boston.

GGT-Cutlcura Book, post-free. 32 pages of valuable 
Inform ation on Care of the  Skin, Scalp and  H air.

MENNENS
%  B O R A T E D  T A L C U M

T O I L E T  P O W D E R
is th e  o r ig in a l—th e  f i r s t— talcum  pow
der. I t  is  th e  b e s t  b y  te s t ,  a n d  is pre
ferred  b y  th e  d isc rim in a tin g  because 
of its  u n ifo rm ity  a n d  p u r i ty .

O ther T a lc u m  po w d ers  are 
so ld  because  o f fancy  
boxes. M en n en ’s is 
so ld  on  its  m e r its  
a s  a  to i le t
p re p a ra 
tion

Look 
for M en

n e n ’s head on 
ev e ry  box you  buy 

— it is  the  sign  of the 
g e n u in e . P u t  u p  in the 

“ B o x  th a t  L o x .”
Sample box for 2c stamp

G u a r a n te e d  b y  G e rh a rd  M e n n en  Chem . 
Co. u n d e r  th e  P u re  F o o d  a n d  D ru g  
A c t,  J u n e  30, 1906. S e r ia l  N o , 1642.

Gerhard Mennen Co., Newark, N. J.

$8,000 to $ 10,000
YEARLY

Make Money Out of Others’ Fun
P le a s i n g :  t h e  P u b l i c  P a y s  B ig : P r o f i t s  and own

ers of our famous a ttra c tio n s  frequen tly  make from J 8 ,0 0 0  
to  $10,000 every year. W e m ake everyth ing  in the Riding 
Gallery line from  a  hand- pow er M erry-Go-Round to the 
highest grade Carousselles. Bring in hundreds of dollars 
daily I t  is a delightful, a ttra c tiv e , big  paying, healthful 
business. J u s t  the  th ing  fo r th e  m an who can’t  stand 
indoor work, o r is n o t fit fo r heavy  work.

Ju s t the business for th e  m an who has some money 
and  w ants to  invest it to  th e  best advantage. Our goods 
are the finest appearing, easiest running , and most attrac
tive  line m anufactured. They are simple in construction 
and require no special know ledge to  operate. If you want 
to  get in to  a  m oney-m aking  business, write to-day for 
catalogue and  particu lars .

H E R S C H E L L - S P I L L M A N  C O .
P a r k  A m u s e m e n t  O u tf i t te r s  

220 Sweeney Street, N. Tonaw anda, N. Y., U .S . A.
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S T E W S  and H A S H E S  are rendered very 
J v v l  i 3  much more tasty and appetizing: by using

LEA & PERRINS
SAUCE

T H E  O R I G I N A L  W O R C E S T E R S H I R E
A superior seasoning for all k inds o f  F ish , Steaks, R oasts, G am e , G rav ies , Salads, e tc . I t  gives 

appetiz ing  relish to  an o therw ise insipid dish. JoHN Duncan>s SoNSj AgtS f 
Beware of Im itations. New York

M E D IC A L  O PINIO NS O F

Buffalo 
LnwA Swings Water

A. F. A. K ing , A. M ., M . D ., Prof. o f  Obstetrics and  Diseases o f W omen and  children in  the 
Medical D epartm ent o f Columbia U niversity , W ashington, D. C., and in  the U niversity  o f  Vermont; 
Ex-President W ashington O bstetrical a n d  Gynecological Society; Fellow  o f  the B r itish  Gynecological 
and o f the A m erican  Gynecological Societies, etc., etc ., in th e  eighth  edition o f his Manual 
of Obstetrics R n n n i T A  V i m n i  s  U F a ’IW D  as a  diuretic  in diseases of th e  K idney and
recommends OUFFaIO LlTHI A WATER Bladder.

T. G risw old C o m s to c k , A . M ., M . D ., S t. Louis, Mo., says: “ I  have made use o f  i t  in
gynecological practice, in  women suffering from  acute  Uraemic conditions, w ith  resu lts, to  say  the  
least, very favorab le.”

Dr. Jo s . H o lt, o f  N ew  Orleans, E x-P resident of the S ta te Board o f  H ealth  o f  Louisiana, says: 
“ I have p Trn rU T  a  I  i v n i  X U J a 'P I 'D  in affections of the  kidneys and u rinary  passages, 
prescribed D U iT A L O  L l l k S i A  I T  A I  b K  particu larly  in Gouty subjects in Album inuria, and 
in irritable condition of th e  B ladder and U re th ra  in fem ales. The resu lts  sa tisfy  me of its  ex trao r
dinary value in a  la rge  class o f cases usually  m ost difficult to  tre a t.

Voluminous medical testim ony cn request. F o r sale by the  general drug aDd m ineral w ate r trade.

Buffalo Lithia Springs Water c§ SPRUTO&TO6WIA
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T h e  U n s e e n  P o w e r
A s m an’s mechanical skill increases he conceals the means b y  which 
work is done. Compare, for exam ple, the earliest locomotives and 
their exposed mechanism with the modern “ iron horse,”  or the early 
walking-beam engine with a modern motor-boat driven b y  a sub
merged propeller and seeming to m ove as if alive. In  your country 
home there is no need to insult the landscape with a towering, clat
tering, unreliable windmill. Leave windmills to the days of “  New 
Am sterdam ” and the old flint-lock muskets to lovers of antiques, 
and let your water supply be furnished b y  the little, inconspicuous 
Hot-Air Pump, which can be tucked aw ay in a corner of the cellar, 
barn, or outhouse, works silently and independently of wind or 
weather, and is reliable always. Once installed it is out of sight and 
out of mind.

Be sure th a t  th e  nam e "R F F rf llD in iT D  " f lF F P f t lC D I P C C n iJ  aPPears upon the  pum p you
purchase. This nam e ||l UC ll JEStm. HII10 0 O U ll pro tec ts  you against worth-
less im itations. W hen so s itua ted  tn a t  you cannot personally inspect th e  pum p before ordering, 
write to  our nearest office (see list below) for th e  nam e of a repu tab le  dealer in your locality, who 
will sell you only th e  genuine pum p. Over 4 0 ,0 0 0  are in  use th roughou t th e  w orld to-day.

W nte for Catalogue G , and ask for reduced price-list

R I D E R - E R I C S S O N  E N G I N E  C O .
35 W arren Street, N ew  Y ork 40 D earborn  S treet, C hicago 234 W est C raig  Street, M ontreal. P. Q.

239 F ran k lin  Street, Boston 40 N orth  7th Street, P h ilade lph ia  22 P itt Street, S ydney, N. S. W.
h o t - a i r  p u m p  (A lso  b u i l d e r s  o f  t h e  n e w  “  R e e c o ”  E le c t r i c  P u m p . )

Every Empty Envelope Counts As Cash
To secure fo r our annual catalogue the largest possible circulation, we make the fol

lowing unusual offer: To every one who will state w here this advertisem ent was seen, and 
who encloses T e n  C e n ts  (in stam ps) we will m ail the catalogue described below an d  also 
se n d  f r e e  o f  c h a rg e  o u r  “ H E N D E R S O N ”  C O L L E C T IO N  O F  SE ED S, containing 
one packet each of Giant M ixed Sweet Peas; Qiant Fancy Pansies, Mixed; Giant Victoria 
Asters, M ixed; Henderson’s Big Boston Lettuce; Freedom Tomato and Henderson’s Blood 
Turnip Beet in a coupon envelope, w hich when em ptied and re tu rned  will be accepted 

as a 25-cent cash paym ent on any order amounting to $1.00 and upward.

EVERYTHING FO R  TH E GARDEN
is the title of our 1910 catalogue. I t is a  book of 200 pages with 700 photo engravings direct from 
n a tu r e ,  8  superb colored and duotone plates of vegetables and flowers. Complete and thorough 
in e v e ry  respect, it embodies the results of six ty  years practical experience. We believe it is the 
best we have ever issued, and the prem ier horticultural publication of the year.

In  addition, nil ordering from this advertisem ent will receive a  copy of our G a rd e n  G uide 
R e c o rd , which we consider one of our most valuable publications. A handbook of condensed 
cultural information of which one of our customers, who has had an advance copy, say s : *'/< is the 
most completet concise and  comprehensive book o f  its k ind

P e t e r  H e n d e r s o n  & C o . h“ ”vN V t,
O r i g i n a l  a n d  G e n u i n e

MALTED MILK
N u t r i t i o u s  F o o d - D r i n k —Att Ages

D elic ious, in v ig o ra t in g  an d  sustaining. 
S e r v e 'd  a t~  R e s t a u r a n t s ,  H o te l s , F o u n ta in s ,  " D r u g g is ts .  E a s ily  d ig e s te d  b y  th e  m o s t delicate.
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LUTHER B U R B A N K ’S G R E A T E ST  C R EA TIO N
The Sunberrv Improved Wonderberry

Jf A  Luscious B erry  R ipen ing in 3 M onths from  Seed
Seed  2 0 c . p er  p k t.; 3  pkts. for 5 0 c .; postpaid

This is positively th e  G R E A T E S T  new  F ru it and  th e  best N O V E L T Y  of m odern  tim es. T hese  are facts 
which no one can get aw ay from . T h e  proofs a re  overw helm ing  in n u m b er and  conclusive in character.

F ru it b lu e -b la c k  l ik e  a n  e n o rm o u s  r ic h  b lu e b e r r y  in  
looks a n d  ta s te .  U n s u r p a s s e d  fo r  e a t in g  ra w , c o o k e d , c a n 
ned o r  p re s e rv e d  in  a n y  fo rm . T h is  g r e a t  g a rd e n  f r u i t  is  
equally  v a lu a b le  in  h o t, d ry ,  c o ld  o r  w e t c lim a te s .  E a s ie s t  
p lan t in  th e  w o r ld  to  g ro w , s u c c e e d in g  a n y w h e r e  a n d  
y ie ld in g  g re a t  m a ss e s  o f  r ic h  f r u i t  a l l  s u m m e r  a n d  fa ll .
The g re a te s t  b o o n  to  t h e  f a m ily  g a r d e n  e v e r  k n o w n .
L eaves a n d  b ra n c h e s  a r e  a ls o  u s e d  fo r  g r e e n s  a n d  a r e  
superb . E v e ry b o d y  c a n  a n d  w ill  g ro w  it.

L u th e r  B u rb a n k  o f  C a l ifo rn ia ,  t h e  w o r ld  fa m o u s  p la n t  
w izard , o r ig in a te d  th i s  n e w  f r u i t  a n d  tu r n e d  i t  o v e r  to  m e  
to in tro d u ce . H e  s a y s  o f i t : “  T h is  a b s o lu te ly  n e w  b e r r y  
p lan t is of g r e a t  i n te r e s t  a n d  v a lu e , a s  i t  b e a r s  th e  m o s t 
delicious, w h o le so m e  a n d  h e a l th f u l  b e r r ie s  in  u tm o s t  p ro 
fusion a n d  a lw a y s  c o n ie s  t r u e  f ro m  s e e d .”

T H E  S U N B E R R Y  is  a n  im p r o v e d  fo r m  o f t h e  W o n d e r 
b e rry  w h ic h  I  in t r o d u c e d  e x c lu s iv e ly  la s t  y e a r  a n d  w h ic h  
proved so s a t i s fa c to ry .  I t  is  g r e a t ly  s u p e r io r  to  th e  o r ig i 
nal type , a n d  I  a lo n e  h a v e  g e n u in e  seed .

SEED  2 0 c . p e r  p k t . ; 3  p k ts . fo r  5 0 c . ; 
7 fo r  $ 1 .0 0 .

W ith  e v e ry  p a c k e t  o f s e e d  I  s e n d  a  b o o k  g iv in g  9 9  R e 
ceip ts fo r  u s in g  th e  f r u i t ,  r a w , c o o k e d , c a n n e d ,  p re s e rv e d , 
je llied , sp iced , p ic k le d , ja m s ,  s y r u p ,  w in e , g re e n s ,  e tc . I t  
is su p e r io r  fo r  a n y  o f th e s e  u ses .

Also a  co p y  of m y  1 5 2 -p a g e  C a ta lo g u e  w ith  e v e r y  o rd e r  
—w hich te ils  a ll  a b o u t m y

$12,000  IN  C A S H  P R IZ E S  A N D  O F F E R S . 
A G E N T S  W A N T E D .

M Y G R E A T  C A T A L O G U E  o f  F lo w e rs  a n d  V e g e ta b le  
Seed, B ulbs, P la n ts  a n d  R a re  a n d  N e w  F r u i t s  F R E E  to  a ll  
who a p p ly . 152 p a g e s , 500 i l lu s t r a t io n s ,  a n d  c o lo re d  p la te s .
I  have b een  in  b u s in e s s  85 y e a r s  a n d  h a v e  h a l f  a  m il l io n  
custom ers a l l  o v e r  t h e  c o u n try .  C o m p le te  s a t i s f a c t io n  
g u a ra n te ed  to  e v e ry o n e . D o n o t  f a i l  to  s ee  th e  m a n y  g r e a t  
N ovelties I  a m  o f fe r in g  th i s  y e a r ,  o f w h ic h  t h e  S U N B E R R Y  
is th e  g re a te s t  e v e r  k n o w n .

R EA D  M Y  C A T A L O G U E , p a g e s  2 a n d  3, fo r  fu ll  de- 
s c n p ti >n, c u l tu re ,  u ses , e tc . (A lso  C o lo re d  P la te .)

R EA D  s co re s  o f  te s t im o n ia ls  f r o m  w e l l -k n o w n  a n d  r e 
p u tab le  p e o p le  a l l  o v e r  th e  c o u n try ,  p a g e s  137,138, 139,140.

R EA D  th e  “ C rim e  o f th e  W o n d e r b e r r y ,”  p a g e  136.
A ddress JOHN LEWIS CHILDS, Floral Park, N. Y.

P. S.—T h is  o ffe r  w ill  n o t  a p p e a r  a g a in .  W r i te  fo r  S u n b e r r v  seed , a n d  C a ta lo g u e  a t  o n ce . D o n o t n e g le c t  o r  d e la y .

G R O W N  L A S T  Y E A R  B Y  3 5 0 ,0 0 0  P E O P L E  
W h a t so m e  o f  th e  g row ers s a y :

11/1- (well-known author). W est Park,
lY lr. J o n n  D lir fO U g l lS , N .Y .,says: M y visit to you was
well w orth while, if only to see that wonderful W onderberry •
I  could hardly credit my eyes when you led me in the midst 
of those vines, each one spreading three or four feet over 
the ground and loaded with fru it. As you lifted up the under 
b ranches they were litera lly black with berries, and the marvel 
was that much of the fruit had been hanging there since Ju ly  
(nearly 3 m onths) and  was sound and sweet. And that pie 
we had for dessert a t dinner. Surely, I  never ate a more 
delicious pie in my life.”
K C r  w riting to the “ T ribune,” Ham m ond, La.,

• O. LllOCnS, Aug. 5th, says: “  I have handled the W on
derberry this year. P lan ted  in the open ground in M arch. Began 
gathering berries in June. T he p lants here will easily produce 
$ 2 5 0  per acre before Aug. 1st. T h e  p lants bear enormously 
and the fruit is  delicious and sells readily in the m arkets.”  
R/I*. 17 C M.llni. D irector of the N ew  York State 
m r .  Ei. u .  m i n e r ,  A gricultural Experim ental Station, 
says: “ T h e  W onderberry appears to be a very good thing, 
particularly  on poor soil. 1 have seen it growing and fruiting 
abundantly  in pure sand. A nother g reat quality is the long 
keeping of the fru it, after it is picked. I have some that were 
picked and shipped to me four weeks ago th a t are still good.”
D o  l l a l l  W ichita, K ans., says: “ I sold seed of the 

• D . f l a i l ,  W onderberries to thirty different parties last 
spring, and tw enty-nine of them  are well satisfied with it and 
recommend it. The o ther one p lanted it in soil too heavily 
fertilized. I th ink  I can sell lots next spring. I know of 
no fruit or vegetable of easier culture. I find it extremely 
prolific and of long season in bearing. I ts  rich color and fine 
flavor make it one of the very best berries for jelly; and made 
into pies—well, it has got them  a ll beat to a frazzle.”

Chef of the U nion League Club, 
K o b e r t  f> r6 U n i n g ,  B rooklyn, N . Y ., say s: “ H aving 
tried  the new berry  called the W onderberry, I wish to say that 
it is indeed a m ost delicious berry, and as a berry for culinary 
use in m aking pies, etc., it is unsurpassed and cannot be rec
ommended too highly, the berries having a delightful flavor.” 

r  !)•  (Publish ing Co.), Chicago, 111.: “ A
USCBi Ei. D in n er few weeks ago our grocer notified 
M rs. B inner that he had a fine lo t o f#B urbank’s W onder
berries. W e bought some and made a  pie of same, and must 
confess thatthousrh I am very fond of go o d  pies I  never aie  
such a delicious j>ie before. My t but it was good.”_________
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A  pen that 
S  will make a mark from 

r  a fine hair-line to heavy shad- 
ing  has a wide range of possibili

ties.  ̂All pens will not do this. They 
haven’t the Spencerian elasticity.

SPENCERIAN

M cC lu re ’s— T h e  M a rk e tp la ce  o f th e  W o r ld

That Croupy Cough
—  the dread of every mother —  
soon loses its dangerous sym p
toms by the internal application of

WHITE
VASELINE

IN CONVENIENT, SANITARY  
PURE TIN TUBES

( Contain N o  Lead )

W arm  a little in a  tea-spoon. Let the 
child swallow  this quantity  at intervals 
till the congestion is relieved. So taste
less, it is readily  taken. So pure, it is 
safest, m ost effective and  best.

This is bu t one of the twelve Vaseline preparations 
that together form a safe and convenient medicine 
chest for the treatm ent of all the little accidents 
and ailments prevalent in every family.

W R I T E  f o r  o u r  F R EE  V A S E L I N E  B O O K
i t  te l ls  y o u  o f th e  sp e c ia l  u se s  fo r

C a p s ic u m  V a se lin e  
P u r e  V a s e l in e  
C a rb o la te d  V a se lin e  
M e n th o la te d  V a se lin e  
V a s e l in e  O x id e  o f  Z in c  
V a s e lin e  C o ld  C re a m

P o m a d e  V a s e lin e  
W h ite  V a s e lin e  
C a m p h o ra te d  V a s e lin e  
B o ra te d  V a s e lin e  
P e r f u m e d  W h ite  V a s e lin e  
V a se lin e  C a m p h o r  Ic e

CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO.
Proprietors  of Every “ Vaseline” P roduc t

Dept. C, State St., New York

Brass-Craft
OUTFIT FREE

Brass-Craft is the most pop
ular and valuable Art of the 
time, and with our stamped 
articles and simple instruc
tions, m aterials costing only 
a trifle can quickly be worked 
up into articles worth many 
dollars.

L et us send you th is Com plete ou tfit consisting of 1  S»ip- 
p ling an d  V e in in g  T o o l, 1  p a c k a g e  Polishing Pow der, 1 pack
a g e  C o lo rin g  P o w d e r , 1  F in e  S a n d p a p e r , 1  p iece Polishing 
P lush, an d  co m p lete  m a te r ia l fo r  H andsom e Brass-Craft 
C alen d a r (see illustra tion) as follows: 1  Brass Panel, 1
W ood P a n e l, 5 0  R o u n d -H ead  B ra ss  T a c k s , 1  Brass Hanger, 
I  C alen dar P a d . F u rn ish ed  w ith  stam ped  design and full 
d irections fo r  m ak in g  C a le n d a r  w orth  $ 1 .0 0 —all in neat box, 
F R E E  and p rep a id , to  anyone sending ug 25 cents to pay 
cost of packing, shipping, etc.

Ask for FREE CATALOG M 2
Illustra tes hundreds o f articles in B rass-C raft for use, orna» 
m en t o r profit, T h e  above ou tfit offer is m ade for a  limited 
tim e on ly  to  quickly in troduce ou r splendid line of Brass- 
Craft goods and  d istribu te  o u r N e w  C ata lo g . W rite today.

THAYER &  CHANDLER
7 3 7 -7 3 9  Ja c k so n  B lv d . C H ICA G O , IL L

Sec The 
Point!
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Every Higgin Screen 
sees a dozen ordinary 
screens come and go

T H E  ordinary kind can’t stand the weather. The wooden frames soon 
warp , split, swell and rot. The netting eventually rusts, pulls loose, 
breaks. In  a few years you need a new set or must worry along with 

the unsightly, stick-fast, weather-beaten old ones.

last as long as the  house and always look 
like new. T he fram es are  enam eled steel 
or dull finished copper. Sun and rain  can't 
hurt them. T he channels are m etal, too, so 
that the screens always fit perfec tly— always 
slide easily. N oth ing  to sh rink , swell, 
warp, or rot.

The netting  is solid  bronze w ire— 
the same all the  w ay th ro u g h — therefore 
absolutely rust-proof. I t  needs no pa in t

and never has to be painted . I t  is held by 
a patented inside round fram e. T h is  presses 
against the outside m oldings— holds the 
w ire uniform ly tig h t b u t does no t bend it 
sharp ly  anyw here. Allows for expansion 
and contraction due to changes in  tem pera
tu re . Can t  pull away from  the  frame.

T heir superior wear m akes H igg in  Screens 
the  cheapest w ithout considering the  extra  
value of their superior appearance.

F ree  C ata lo g  sh o w s H ig g in  S c re e n s  fo r va rio u s  s ty le s  o f w in d o w s 
and doors ad ap ted  to e ith e r o ld  o r n e w  b u ild in g s  a n d  te lls  w h at 
users th in k  o f th em . W rite  to d a y .

THE HIGGIN MFG. CO.
3 0 3 - 3 2 3  W a s h in g to n  A v e . K Y .N E W P O R T

Higgin A ll-M etal W ea th e r S tr ip — Zinc and bronze. A lw ays air-tight. W indow never sticks. C ircular free.

Screen on ce for all. Get Higgin S creen s now  
and sa v e  m oney later

B ranch  offices in  a l l  p r in c ip a l c itie s . L o c a l re p re se n ta tiv e s  fu r 
nish estim ates w ith o u t c h a rg e  o r  o b lig a tio n . B u t i f  w e  h a v e  none in  
your c ity  we. w all ta k e  m ea su re m e n ts , d e liv e r  a n d  fit sc reen s; sa tis 
faction g u aran teed . W h e re v e r  y o u  liv e  y o u  need not ta k e  a  sub stitu te  
for H ig g in  S c re e n s .
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^  a b o u t

lh in k n ig h t
A piano is maker and materials. T he maker who thinks right will use best 

materials and most skill— tha t’s an Estey. 
A tone-trained ear is worth a fortune to a think-right piano-maker. -Estey 

makers have men many years tone-trained. 
W e make a good piano and guarantee it with a good name, and we don’t charge 

for the name. All you need to pay for is the piano. Think of that. 
T H E  “ P O C K E T  E ST E Y  ”  IS A B O O K L E T  of eleven small pages. You 

can read it in five minutes. I t is a guide to right thinking about pianos generally 
and you should not buy a piano until you have 
read it. Sent free on request. Address D ept. “ E .”

Estey Piano Company
New York City-

Sixty years of honor in musical instrument making.

^  ,in about

lhinkBujhtê

“Used while you sleep” Catarrh.
V aporized C resolene stops the paroxysms of 

W hooping Cough. Ever dreaded Croup cannot 
exist where Cresolene is used.

I t  acts directly on the nose and throat making 
breath ing  easy in the case of colds; soothes the 
sore th roat and stops the cough.

C resolene is a  powerful germicide acting both 
as a curative and preventive in contagious diseases.

I t  is a  boon to  sufferers from  Asthma.
C resolene’s  best recom m endation is its 30 

years of successful use.
F o r  S a l e  B y  A l l  D r u g g is t s .

S e n d  P osta l fo r  D escriptive Booklet.
Cresolene A ntiseptic T h roa t T ablets for the irrita

ted throat, of your druggist or from us, 10c. in stamps.
TH E  VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 180 Fulton St., New York

L e e m in g -M ile s  B u ild in g , M o n tre a l , C anada .

SA M PL E
M A ILED
F R E E

The Sheffield Dentifrice Co.,
B ox 5, N ew  L ondon, C onn., U . S. A.

ANUFACTUR;
■W BY .'HE

SHEFFIE _
dentifrice CO.

S o u r
Mo thu

^  T R A D E M A R K

is a n  u n c le an  m o u th . A  
sw ee t m o u th  is a  c lean  
m o u th .  S o u rn ess  is cau se d  
b y  g e rm s , tu rn in g  food  
( s ta rc h  a n d  su g ar) in to  
L a c tic  A c id — w h ic h  a lso  
d e ca y s  te e th .  D r. Shef
fie ld ’s  C rem e D e n tifr ic e  
p ro d u c e s  a  c le an  m o u th  
(a sep tic a lly  a n d  h y g ien i- 
c a lly  c le an ) , sw ee t b r e a th  
a n d  w h ite  p o lish ed  te e th .  
I t  is  p e rfe c tly  sm o o th  
w ith o u t  a n  a to m  o f g r i t .  
I t  h a s  a  d e lic io u s  fla v o r, 
p le a s in g  to  ev e ry o n e .
Sold everyw here on  both sid< 
of the  A tlantic (or by  mail 25c. 
E very  package has  A T T A C I 
A B L E  EC O N O M Y  K E Y .
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If?

[

Three G en era tion s  
of American Women 
Have Been Guided 
in Their Selection of 
Silken Fabrics by 
the Sterling Worth 
and Reliability of

CHENEY
SILKS

And this is more than 
ever true to-day. Leading 
stores everywhere have 
made CHENEY SILKS 
their standard. All other 
silks, imported or not, are 
judged by the Cheney 
Standard.

Fashions for Spring 
and Summer indicate a 
widespread preference for 
F ou lards. A m ong the 
wide variety of Cheney 
Silks to be had in every 
leading store may be found 
the only “ Shower-proof” 
Foulards. In all the latest 
p attern s and d e s ig n s ,  
smaller figures, polka-dots 
and modish shades.

CHENEY SILKS include 
every fabric made o f silk, every 
weave, every finish, fo r  every pur
pose. Ask fo r Cheney Silks and 
be sure you get them. Look for  
the name “ Cheney Silks” on the 
label.

A t  L eadin g S tores  
E veryw here

CHENEY BROTHERS.
S ilk  M anufacturers

n

r “ TANKS W ITH  A  REPUTATION”

CALDWELL
Tanks and Towers

T A N K S  o f S tee l o r  “  E v e r 
lasting” L ou is ia n a  R e d  C y 
press w ith  hoops o f  g u a ra n 
teed strength. _ N o  le a k s ; n o  
danger of b u rs t in g ; n o  tr o u b le  
from freezing.

T O W E R S  o f S tee l o f  th e  
famous T u b u la r -C o lu m n  d e 
sign or o f S t ru c tu ra l Stee l. 
Both o f such h e a v y  an d  r ig id  
construction th a t  th e y  w il l  
withstand cyclones.

Eastm an K o d a k  C o., R o c h 
ester, N .Y .,  w rite  us S ep t. 7/ 0 6 : 

“ The 2 5,000 G a llo n  C yp re ss  
Tank and  75 fo o t  T u b u la r  
Column Steel T o w e r  w h ic h  
you installed a t  o u r p la n t  som e  
eight years ago  h a v e  g iv e n  us  
entire satisfaction, a n d  a re  in  
good condition t o -d a y .”

Outfits fo r  W A T E R  S U P 
P L Y  and F I R E  P R O T E C 
T IO N  fo r Factories a n d  M ills, 
Country H om es, S m a ll  V i l 
lage W a te r  W o rk s , A sy lu m s ,  
Railways, P a rk s  a n d  e v e ry  
other purpose. W e  erec t a n y 
where in th e U n it e d  S ta te s , 
Canada or M exico

25 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 
Ask fo r  re ferences  in  y o u r  

section. Send  fo r  i llu s tra te d  
catalogue “ L ”  a n d  d e liv e re d  
prices.

W. E. C A L D W E L L  CO.
IN C O R P O R A T E D

l Louisville, Ky., U.S.A.
E rected  for 

L IB B E Y  G L A SS C O ., 
T o l e d o ,  O h i o .

^ O M E  to San Antonio!
^  A w a y  from winter—  
to the  land of flowers— to 
the  city of Romance .

Golf ,  Polo,  T e n n i s ,  Riding 
to H oun ds ,  N e w  Mil lion 
Dol la r  Hotels.

See the quaint M exican  Q uar
ter, the A n cien t M issions 

and —  the A l a m o !

O ut tourist book  (edi 
tion de lu x e ) “  S a n  
A n t o n i o  the B e a u t i
f u l ' ' —  on request.

J O H N  B  C A R R I N G T O N  
Secretary

4 C H A M B E R  O F  
C O M M E R C E

San A n ton io  T e x a s
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EVEN Sister Bess can 
make good desserts— 

custards, creams, pud-
dings—if she goes by the 
book and uses
Kingsf ord s Com Starch
C. Successful h ou sew ives from  nearly every  
State in the U nion tell us h o w  th ey  use 
K ingsford’s to  im prove their cook ing .
C. Y ou’ll find the recipes in our re
markable little C ook b o o k H —“W hat 
a C ook Ought to  K now  about Corn 
Starch ” w ith  168 of the best recipes 
you  ever tried.
C. Mail a post card today.
C. W e’ll send the book  free.

T . K ING SFO RD & SO N
O sw ego, N . Y . 

N A T IO N A L  S T A R C H  C O .. Successors

Face Powder

C O M PL E X IO N  IN SU R A N C E
against harm ful exposure to 6n ow  and  
w in d—used daily  by  wom en every
where w ho  w ish  to preserve their 
beauty and  keep their youthful ap
pearance, is L a  b la ch e . It prevents 
chaps, roughness and redness and  
keeps the skin smooth and  velvety.
I t  is pure and harmless.

Refuse substitutes. T h e y  m ay  be  
dangerous. F lesh , W h ite ,P in k  or  
Cream, 50c. a bo x , o f druggists or by  
m ail. Send 10c .fo r  sample box.
B E N .  L E V Y  C O ., F ren ch  P e r fu m e rs  
Dept. 10 125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass,

THE KEEP-SHAPE
C u ts  P r e s s in g  B ills  in  H a lf

T h i s  a d ju s ta b le  g a rm e n t  h a n g e r  is  adaptable  to 
h a n g in g  fu ll  su its, e ith er L a d ie s  or Gentlemen. 
I t  is  lik e  p u tt in g  y o u rs e lf  in to you r clothes 
w h e n  you  h a n g  them  u p  in  y o u r wardrobe. 
S a tis fa c tion  g u a ra n te e d  o r  m oney  refunded. 
P r ic e  #  1 e ac h , 6 fo r  #5.50 o r  12 fo r  #10 delivered. 

Booklet Free.
KEEP-SHAPE  CO., Dept. H, 132 Nassau St., New York

G R E I D E R ' S  F I N E  C A T A L O G U E
o f  p u r e  b r e d  p o u l t r y ,  f o r  1 9 1 0 , 2 0 0  p a g e s ,  h a n d 
s o m e ly  i l l u s t r a t e d ,  150  e n g r a v i n g s ,  p h o t o s ,  30 
f in e  c o lo r e d  p la t e s ,  d e s c r ib e s  65 le a d in g  v a r ie 
t ie s  o f  l a n d  a n d  w a t e r f o w l s ,  g i v e s  l o w  p r ic e s  o f  
s ’ o c k , e g g s ,  in c u b a t o r s ,  p o u l t r y  s u p p l ie s ,  e tc . 
C a le n d a r  f o r  e a c h  m o n t h .  H o w  t o  c a r e  fo r  p o u l -  
t y  a n d  a l l  d e t a i ls .  O n l y  10 c e n t s .  S e n d  t o - d a y .  
B .  H .  G R E I D E B ,  B o x  9 0 ,  R l i e e m s ,  P a .

The Berkshire Hills Sanatorium
F o r  th e  S c ien tif ic  a n d  E ffe c t iv e  T r ea tm e n t o f

CANCER.
W ith o u t R eso rtin g  to  S u rg ica l P ro ced u re

T he only private institution of magnitude in the United 
States fo r the exclusive treatm ent of Cancer and other 
malignant and benign new grow ths. Conducted b y  a 
physician of standing. Established thirty-two years. 

For complete in form ation  address 
B E R K S H IR E  H IL L S S A N A T O R IU M  

N o rth  A d a m s  . . . .  M a s s a c h u s e tts
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Moss Greens, Bark Browns,
Old Weathered Grays

a n d  m a n y  o th e r  b e a u t i fu l  s h a d e s  a r e  fo u n d  in

Cabot’s Shingle S t  ains
T hey are not only artistic and harmonious, 
but they are also cheap, easy to ap p ly  and 
the Creosote thoroughly preserves the wood.

Send for sam ples on wood, and circulars.

SAMUEL C A B O T , Inc., 139  M ilk St., B oston , M ass.
A g e n t s  a t  a l l  C e n t r a l  P o i n t s .

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

EPICURES AND PHYSICIANS
alike draw  a distinct line betw een the ordinary market variety and

ATWOOD GRAPE FRUIT
Epicures, because they have learned that 
A T W O O D  G rape Fruit is invariably thin- 
skinned, solid and juice-laden, with a flavor 
and appetizing influence never to be had in 
the ordinary.
Physicians, because they have found that only 
A T W O O D  G rape Fruit can be depended 
upon to impart to an effective degree the 
grape fruit properties so beneficial to persons 
of acid natures, especially sufferers from 
rheumatism and gout.

A T W O O D  G rape Fruit morning 
and evening to correct the most 
obdurate acid system.

Only in one place in the world has grape 
fruit culture been developed to its highest 
state and that is in the A T W O O D  Grove, 
at Manavista, Florida, w here 2 5 0  acres 
are devoted to its scientific cultivation, at an 
initial expenditure of over a quarter million 
dollars.

A ccord ing  to  th e  B u re a u  o f  C h e m is try  o f  th e  D e p a r tm e n t  o f  A g r ic u ltu re ,  c i tr ic  a c id , a s  fo u n d  in  g ra p e  fru it,  
** combines with certain bases and the resulting combinations in turn are transformed into 
carbonates, thus rendering an unduly acid urine alkaline/*

( 0 m
[grapefruit company.)

MANAVISIA, 
v FLA .

NO O T H E R  F R U IT  I S  T H E  E Q U A L  O F  G R A P E  F R U I1  
NO OTHER GRAPE FRUIT IS  THE EQUAL OF THE ATWOOD
A ll g e n u in e  A T W O O D  g ra p e  f r u i t  is  w r a p p e d  in  th e  A T W O O D  tr a d e  
m a rk  w ra p p e r .  Standard box  o f  5 4  o r  6 4  o r  8 0 , a c c o rd in g  to  s ize , six  dollars.
We do not fill retail orders. Buy i t  by the Box—it keeps for weeks and grows better.

THE ATWOOD
K im ball C. A tw ood, Pres.

GRAPE FRUIT COMPANY
2 9 0  B R O A D W A Y , N EW  YORK

S ta in e d  "with C abo t's  S h in g le  S ta in s .
A y  m a r  E m b u r y  IT, A r c h ite c t , E n g lew o o d , N .  y .
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m

GARDEN BOOK
B e s t  A id  to 

S u c c e s s fu l 
G arden ing

256 p a g es  o f p ra c t ic a l  g a r 
d e n in g  in fo rm a tio n . 8 b e a u t i 
fu l co lo r a n d  d u o to n e  p la te s . 
S pec ia l c u l tu ra l  n o te s  o n  H ow  
to  G ro w  F lo w ers  fro m  S eed ; 
H o w  to  G ro w  A ste rs , S w eet- 
p e as , D a h lia s , G lad io li, P a lm s , 
F e rn s ,  R o ses , e tc . T e lls  c le a r ly  
h o w  to  g ro w  fine  v e g e tab le s . 
L is ts  1.200 v a r ie tie s  o f flow er 
seeds, 2,COO k in d s  o f p la n ts ,  
a n d  600 v a r ie tie s  o f  v e g e ta b le s , 
b esid es  n u m e r o u s  h a r d y  
sh ru b s , c lim b in g  p la n ts ,  sm a ll 
f r u i ts ,  w a te r- lilie s , e tc .,  e tc .

Mailed free to anyone mentioning this publication.

G IAN T ORCHID-FLOW ERED SW EET PEA S
These a re  th e  aris tocra ts  of th e  Sweet P ea fam ily and  are ju s t 
as easy to  prow  as th e  common kinds. Flowers of extraordi
nary  size, w ith w avy petals and  usually borne four to  a  spray. 

A ll  co lo r s  m ix e d , 1 0  c ts . p e r  p k t .,  1 5  ots . p e r  oz .
'* G ard en  B o o k  " fr e e  w ith  e a c h  ord er.

HENRY A. DREER
7 1 4  C hestnut Street, Philadelphia

S U R B R U G ’S
A R C A D I A

M I X T U R E
In  e a c h  p o u n d  th e r e  a r e  t h r e e  to  f o u r  h u n d r e d  

p ip e  f u l l s —i t  c o s ts  $ 2 .0 0  p e r  p o u n d —t h r e e  q u a r t e r s  
o t  a  c e n t  a  p ip e .

If y o u  s m o k e  f iv e  p ip e s  a d a y  i t ’s  le s s  t h a n  f o u r  
c e n t s — fiv e  h o u r s  o f p le a s u r e  fo r  f o u r  c e n t s — c e r
t a i n l y ,  A R C A D IA  is  c h e a p  e n o u g h  fo r  y o u  to  s m o k e .

S en d  1 A  r P V T C  f o r  a  s a m p le  o f t h e  m o s t  
I V  C E m o  p e r f e c t  to b a c c o  k n o w n

T H E  S U R B R U Q  C O M P A N Y
81 D e y  S tr e e t , N e w  Y ork

S e n d  p o s ta l  a n d  s e e  h o w  l a r g e r  a n d

Better Fruit,
L a r g e r  a n d

Better Vegetables and 
Freedom from Insects

a r e  s e c u r e d  b y  u s in g

Bowker’s

“ P yro x ”
I t  k i l l s  a l l  le a f-e a t in g  in 
se c ts , c a t e r p i l la r s , e tc ., p re 
v e n ts  u n s ig h t ly  b le m ish e s ; 
a ls o  im p r o v e s  c o lo r  o f  a p p le s , 
p e a rs , p e a c h e s , e tc . I t  in 
c re a se s  y ie ld  o f  p o ta to e s  and 
v e g e ta b le s . E n o u g h  to  m a k e  
SO gals . s o lu t io n # i .75. B o o k 
le t  fr e e . N o e x p e r im e n t. 
I n t r o d u c e d  1898.

D  A l l / P C D  Insecticide Co., 
DU YY I Y L I Y  Boston, Mass.

A lso  S p e c ia lt ie s  f o r  S c a le  In s e c ts , 
e tc .  B r in g  a ll  y o u r  o u td o o r  " B u g ” 
t r o u b le s  t o  u s .

S t e e l  F is h in g  R o

/  W on th e ir  fa m e  y e a rs  aero an d  b e cam e  “ T he ad- 
/  m ire d  o f all a n g le rs .”  T h e y  a re  m a d e  b y  th e  m ost 

/  e x p e r t  w o rk m e n . T h e y  h a v e  th e  best guides, bar 
n o n e . T h e y  d o  n o t  w a rp . T h e y  h a v e  n o  perishable 
w in d in g s  to  b re a k . P e r fe c t  fo r  c as tin g , tro lling  or still 
fish ing . U n e q u a le d  fo r  h o o k in g  n ib b le rs  and  playing ' 
t e n d e r-m o u th e d  fish. S ta n d  th e  sev e re s t s tra in  of i 
ro u g h  w o rk . S u ita b le  fo r  e v e ry  k in d  of fishing. 
Guaranteed three years. Sold  b y  th e  b e s t dealers 
in  a ll p a r ts  o f th e  w o rld . L ook  fo r th e  nam e 
“ B R IS T O L ” a lw ay s  on  th e  reel sea t of the  
g en u in e . W r i te  fo r  c a ta lo g  m a iled  free  
w i th  u s e f u l  f i s h  h o o k  d is g o rg e r  if yo u
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Speed the Work 
on Washday !

Doing the  
w ringing with 
M otor W asher

Save M oney-Keep Servants Happy
T h e  1900 M o t o r  W a s h e r  d o e s  b o t h  t h e  w a s h i n g  a n d  w r i n g 
in g . I t  r u s h e s  th e  w o r k  t o  c o m p le t i o n  hours  a h e a d  o f  th e  
o ld  w a y  W a s h e s  a  t u b f u l  
o f d ir t y  g a r m e n t s  s p o t l e s s l y  
c le a n  in  s ix  m inutes  / T h e n  
wrings t h e m  o u t  w i t h  e q u a l  
ra p id i t y —  ready for the line !
C o s t s  2 c e n t s  a  w e e k  t o  r u n  it 
— b y  e le c t r ic  o r  w a t e r  p o w e r .
N o  t r o u b le  k e e p i n g  s e r v a n t s  
w h e n  th e  w a s h e r  does the work.

1900 MOTOR 
WASHER

Free on 3 0  Days’ Trial
W e  w e l c o m e  r e q u e s t s  f o r  

te s ts  a n d  g l a d l y  s h ip  fre igh t 
prepaid, o n  30 d a y s ’ f r e e  t r i a l .
A  fin e  w r i n g e r  f r e e  w i t h  e v e r y  
ou t fit . D o  f o u r  b i g  w a s h i n g s  
w ith  it. See it  in  actual oPera- 
tionl Y o u  w i l l  b e  a m a z e d  b y  
th e e a s e  a n d  s p e e d  a n d  p e r 
fe c t io n  w it h  w h i c h  it  h a n d l e s  
everyth ing, f r o m  h ea vy  b la n k e ts  to  la ce s . I f  th e  w a s h e r  w in s  y o u r  
favor, you m ay k e ep  it  an d  pay  m o n th ly  o u t  o f  w h a t  it  saves. O t h e r 
wise, w e  c h e e r fu lly  ta k e  it  b a c k  a t  n o  e x p e n se  to  you . W r i t e  to d ay  
fo r  fa s c in a t in g  F r e e  B o o k  a n d  f u l l  p a r t ic u la r s .  1 9 0 0  W a s h e r  
C o., 3459H e n r y  S t . ,  B in s r h a m t o n ,  N .  Y .  I f  you  l iv e  in  C a n a d a ,  
address C a n a d ia n  1900 W a s n e r  C o ., 355 Y o n g e  S t ., T o ro n t o ,  C a n a d a .

B R A N C H  H O U S E S :  W e  m a in t a in  b r a n c h e s  a t  1947 B ro a d w a y ,  
N ew  Y o rk  C ity ; a n d  1 1 1 3 F la tbu sh  A v e . ,  B r o o k ly n ;  a n d  in  a l l  p r in 
cipal cities. W e  a lso  m a k e  sh ip m e n ts  f r o m  o u r  w a re h o u s e s  in  
K ansas C ity , S a n  F r a n c is c o  a n d  S e a t t le .  1267

I T P A Y S  B IG
To  A m u s e  T h e  
P u b l i c  W i t h

do it. why not you ? It’ s easy;

Motion Pictures
NO E X PER IEN C E N E CESSA RY  as  o u r  i n 
s tr u c tio n  B ook a n d ' ‘B usiness G uide’ ’te lls  all. 
,W e fu rn ish  C om plete O u tfit w i th  Big A d v er
t is in g  P o s te rs , e tc . Hum orous dram as brim ful 
of fu n , trave l, h istory , religion, tem perance 
work and  songs illu stra ted . One m an can do it. 
A sto n ish in g  O p p o rtu n ity  in  any  locality  for 
'a m an w ith  a lit tle  money to show in churches, 
school houses, lodge halls, thea te rs , etc. and

o„e™te Five Cent Theatres
M otion  P ic tu re  F ilm s an d  S ong Slides ren ted . 
P ro fits  $ 1 0  to  o v er $ 1 0 0  p e r  n ig h t.  Others 

, w rite  to us. w e’ll te ll you how. C a ta lo g  free. 
AM USEM ENT S U P P L Y  C O ., 8 2 5  Ill in o is  Bank B ld o ., C h ic a g o ,  III.

$650 A. B. C. A u tom ob ile  $650
T h e  biggest A utom o

bile bargain in A m erica. 
2 or 4  Cylinders S u r
reys, R unabouts, and 
D elivery W  agons, 18 
or 30 H . P .. Solid  or 

Pneumatic Tires. W rite for F R E E  Catalog.
A. B. C. Motor V e h icle  M fg. Co., s s t ;  M ure.n, St. Louis

hHORSE POWER COMPLETE 
f  1,2 &3 Cylinders, 3 to 30 H.P.

A bsolutely G u a ran tee d ! 
by a R e s p o n s i b l e  I

_ ______________________________________________ concern. Q
P W rlte  fo r c o m p le te  c a ta lo g  to d a y —te l l s  a l l  a b o u t  h o w  th e s e  h ig h  g ra d e  m o to rs  a re  b u i l t  In  |  
I th e  L A R G E S T  P L A N T  I N  T H E  W O R L D  d e v o te d  e x c lu s iv e ly  to  t h e  m a n u fa c tu re  o f  |  
|  2 -oyo lem o to rs . C R A Y  M O TO R CO., 3 3  L e lb  S t.. Detroit, M ich.

m

Farm Land 
the Basis of 

Value
In m akin g in vestm ents the first consideration 

should a lw ays be the ch aracter o f the security. 
E v e r y  in vestor to w hom  incom e is im portant 
should learn the facts about Irrigation bonds. 
T h e y  form , in our estim ation, the sa fest w ay to 
earn  6 p e r cent.

Secured by a Thousand Farms
Irrigation bonds are secured by first liens on good 

farm  land— sometimes a thousand farms. T h e farms 
are worth usually at least four times the loan.

T h e farm s are exceedingly fertile, and are not 
subject to crop failures. Any one season’s earnings 
are generaly sufficient to repay the whole loan.

T h e bonds are additionally secured by a first 
mortgage on an irrigation system, in which the 
jnvestm ent is often twice the bond issue.

Some Irrigation bonds are n unicipal securities, 
which form— as do school bonds— a tax lien on the 
district. Some are issued under the “ Carey A ct,”  
w'here the State supervises the project.

T h ey  are issued in denominations of $ 100, $500 and 
$ 1,000 , so one m ay invest either little or much. All 
are serial bonds, part of which are paid annually, so 
one m ay m ake long-time or short-time investments.

78 Issues Sold
In the past 16 years we have sold 78 separate 

issues of Reclam ation bonds, all based on farm  liens. 
N ot a  dollar of loss has- resulted to any investor.

Our dominant place now gives us the pick of these 
projects. T h ey are passed on by our own engineers 
and attorneys. And an officer of our Com pany con
stantly resides in the irrigated sections, watching 
the projects we finance.

We have issued a book based on all this experience 
— a book which every investor should read. Please 
rut out this coupon as a reminder to send for it. (16)

First National Bank Building. Chicago III Broadway, New York 
50 Congress S t., Boston F irst National Bank Bldg., San F ranciscj

P le a s e  s e n d  y o u r  f r e e  b o o k  o n  I r r i g a t i o n  B o n d s

N am e. 

City . .  

State. .

4 4 a
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t h e n e w

ra m b le r

.0 V i

i f f  ■

""2$ ^

TH E new Rambler, because of its quiet ease of 
motion, reserve power, and dignity of comfort, 
affords to the busy man pleasing relaxation and 

healthful recreation with family or friends at the 
end of the day. For satisfactory operation in crowded 
city traffic, on boulevard, or country road the new 
Rambler, because of the offset crank-shaft, is capable 
of three or sixty miles an hour, on high speed, climb
ing any hill with gratifying ease.

The Spare Wheel obviates tire trouble. With 
straight-line drive, big wheels and tires, and new ex
panding clutch the new Rambler is superior to all in 
efficiency and better than any in quality, silence, and 
comfort.

Rambler automobiles, $1,800 to $2,500

Thomas B. Jeffery & Company
Main Office and Factory: Kenosha, Wis.
Branches: Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, Cleveland and San Francisco
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S h e r w in -Wil l ia m s

P a in t . PREPA R E D

EV E R Y  form ula from  which we make paint 
has a number. T h at number identifies the 
paint. I t  makes it possible to prepare at 

any tim e a paint which is identically the same 
under the same conditions. No guess-work is 
required. E ach  number stands for a particular 
shade o f a particular kind o f paint, which will 
always be the same.

Sherw in-W illiam s Pain t (S W  P ) is always 
the one high standard o f quality, the result o f 

\rer forty years conscientious paint making.
There is a Sherw in-W illiam s agent in every 

town, who sells S AN" P

A    —     — ■— —

Sh er w in -Willia m s
PAINTS & VARNISHES

A ddress all inqu iries to 
603 Canal Road, C leveland, O.

In C a n a d a ,to  
639 C enter S tree t, M ontreal 

London A ddress 
W ell C ourt, Queen S treet, E. C.

4 4 c
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Is K A H N  S Y S T E M  written in your plans
I f  no t ,  s t o p  y o u r  b u i l d i n g  unt i l  y o u  h a v e  h a d  

t i m e  to  p e r s o n a l l y  i n v e s t i g a t e  t h e  a d v a n t a g e s  of  
t h e  Kahn System .

L e a r n  h o w  o v e r  3 ,000  i m p o r t a n t  b u i l d i n g s  in all 
p a r t s  o f  t h e  c o u n t r y  h a v e  b e e n  bu i l t  Kahn System , 
a n d  w h y  t h e ^ v e r y  l a r g e s t  in d u s t r ia l  c o n c e r n s  a d o p t  
Kahn System  e xc lu s iv e ly .

Kahn System of Reinforced Concrete
m e a n s  fo u r  t h i n g s  — Fireproof ness, Permanence,
Beauty and Economy. I t  m e a n s  t h a t  b y  s a v i n g  in 
su rance ,  i n c r e a s e d  life, a n d  b e t t e r  s a n i t a r y  c o n d i t i o n s ,  

y o u  a c t u a l l y  save  m o n e y  o v e r  c o n 
s t r u c t i o n s  t h a t  b u rn ,  ro t  a n d  rust .

T h e  Kahn System  Service— co u n se l  
in d  s u g g e s t i o n  of  ou r  E n g i n e e r s  
k— b e f o r e  a n d  d u r i n g  c o n s t r u c 

t ion ,  b a c k s  u p  t h e  i n t e l l i g e n t  
use  of  Kahn System Products.

Libby, McNeil A Libby Bldg., Chicago, P. Larmon, Aicht. 
Kahn System Reinforced Concrete

K a h n  T ru ssed  B ars  for beam s and girders— H y -R ib , a self centering 
reinforcem ent for floors, roofs, walls and partitions — R ib  M eta l for 

slabs — S p ira l H o o p in g  and C up B a rs  for columns — R ib  L a th  and Rib 
S tu d s  for plaster and stucco w ork— T ru s -C o n  C h em ica l P roducts for

waterproofing and finishing concrete.
Detailed suggestions and catalogs fr e e . W rite  us about your building.

T r u ss e d  C o n c r e te  S t e e l  C o., C oncrete  B id ? ., D e tr o it ,  M ich.
OF-RICES IN PRINCIPAL-  C IT IE S

Palmer Motors and Launches
Two and Four Cycle. One, Two and Four Cylinder. 
S ta tionary  and Marine. One to 1 w enty H. 
Catalogue F R E E .

P A L M E R  BR O S., Cos Cob, C onn.
New Y ork : 31 E. 21st St. P h iladelph ia: T he Bourse. 
Boston • 85 Union St. Providence, R. I . :  242 Hddy St.

Portland, Me. : Portland 
Pier. Seattle, W a sh .:
526 First Avenue So. 
Vancouver, B. C. : 1600
Powell St.

Ten D a y s ' F r e e  T ria i
allow ed on every b icycle we sell. W e Ship on Approval 
and tria l to anyone in the  U .S . and  p re p a y  th e f r e ig h t .  If 
you a re  not satisfied with th e  bicycle a fter us in g  it  ten  
days, sh ip  i t  back an d  don't p a y  a  cent.
C A P T A D Y  D R I P  E C  Do not buy a b icycle o r a  
r A U  I U n  I  r n i U C d  p a ir  o f t iros  from anyone 
a t  a n y  p r ice  u n til you receive o ur latest A rt  Catalogs 
o f high g rad e  b icycles and  sundries an d  learn  our u n 
heard  o f  p r ic e s  a n d  m arve lou s new  specia l offers.

O ld  A p p lia n c e  L A M E  P EO P LE O u r  A p p lia n ce
T he Perfection Extension  Shoe for any 
person with one short limb. W orn with 
any style of ready-m ade shoes with p e r
fect ease and  com fort. Shipped on trial. 

W rite for booklet.
H E N R Y  M . L O T Z

3 1 3  T h ird  A v e n u e , N ew  Y ork

I T  A | | I Y  P H C T Q  a cen t to write a  postal and  
I U r l L  I  U U O  I  O  ev e ry th in g  w ill be sen t you 

FR EE by re tu rn  m ail. You w ill g e t m uch valuable  in 
form ation. Do Not W ait; w rite i t  N ow  !

T IR E S , Coaster-Brake rear w hee ls , lam ps, 
p arts , repa irs  and sundries o f  all k inds a t  h a l f  u su a l p r ic e s .
M E A D  C Y C L E  C O . Dept. L. 3 2 . C H IC A G O

Don't Throw it Awa

TYPEWRITERS makes
All the Standard Machines SOLD o r  RENTED ANY- 
WHERE a t J i t o * ;  M’E’lt ’S  PRICES, allowing RENTAk 
TO Ai'PLY ON PRICE. Shipped with privilege of 
examination. t3 T  Write fo r  Illustrated Catalog H. 

TYPEWRITER EMPORIl M, 92-94 Lake St., CHICAGO

ALTHOUSE’S Select Foreifn la gE u r o p e  with O beram niergeu. 
Sp ain  and the F r en c h  C h a tea u x . N orw ay. Sweden, wnn 
A u str ia  end H u n g a ry . Exclusive features of Aseocuttea 
Travel." 71 6  C H E ST N U T  ST R E E T , P H IL A D E L P H IA -

T hey  m end all leaks in all utensils, tin , brass, 
copper, granitew are, hot water bags. etc. No 
solder, cem ent or rivet. Any one can use them  ; 

fit any su rface ; th ree  m illion in use. Send for 
sam ple package, 10 cents. Complete package 

assorted sizes, 25 cents postpaid. Agents wanted 
COLLETTE MFtl. CO.. BOX 154. AMSTERDAM, N. Y.

“©nee Upon a Ctrne
If you  a re  in te re s ted  in  a d v e r
tis ing  I w ou ld  like  to  send 
y o u  th is  b o o k le t. A d d re ss

JOSIAH J. HAZEN
44 E a s t  23d S tr e e t ,  N ew York

P U N C T U R E  P R O O F  F O L D I N G  B O A T S
Light, ensy to handle, no bonthouse, leaks or repairs. Safe anyw here, always ready, check as baggage, carry 

oy nanrl. Safe for family, o r b a it casting  standing . All sizes. R ibbed longitudinally  and diagonally. Mon- 
S tronger than  wood or steel. Used in the U. S. Navy and Arm y, and Canadian and Foreign Gov

ernm ents. Awarded F irz t P rize, at Chicago and St. Louis W orld ’s Fairs. C ata lo g u e  100 engravings for 6 cents.
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 680 H arrison S t . ,  Kalamazoo, Mich.

44d



McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

Breathe Yourself Back to Health— 
Nulife Compels Deep Breathing”

—P ro f. C harlea  M u n te r  
N u l i f e  s t r a i g h t e n s  r o u n d  s h o u l d e r s  i n s t a n t l y ,  e x p an d s  
th e  c h e s t from  tw o  to  six  in ch es, re d u c es  th e  ab d o m e n  to  p ro p e r  
p ro p o r tio n s , h o ld s  yo u  u p r ig h t an d  m ak es  you  w alk , s ta n d  
a n d  s it  e rec t.

T h e  la  r g e r t h e  l u n g s  t h e  g r e a t e r  t h e  v i t a l i ty  of th e
b o d y . N u life  e x p a n d s  th e  lu n g s  to  th e ir  fu lle s t c ap a c ity  
a n d  h o ld s  th e m  o pen  to  rece iv e  all th e  a ir th a t  con 
t in u e d  d e ep  b re a th in g  d ra w s  in to  th e m . You m ay  
re a liz e  th e  im p o r ta n c e  of d e e p  b re a th in g , b u t w ith o u t 

N u life  you  fo rg e t to  b re a th e  d e ep ly  w hen  y o u r m in d  
b e co m es  a b s o rb e d  in o th e r  m a tte r s .  W ith  N u life  you  

w ill u n co n sc io u s ly  b re a th e  d eep ly  a n d  re g u la r ly  all th e  t im e : 
th a t  is th e  s e c re t  of th e  g re a t  su cc e ss  of N u life . I t  a c ts  like  a. 

w a tch m an  o v e r y o u r b re a th in g  o rg a n s .
N u l i f e  m a k e s  y o u  u s e  a l l  o f  y o u r  l u n g s  all th e  tim e , a n d  th is  

c o n tin u ed  in te rn a l  m a ssag e  w ith  N a tu r e ’s  to n ic , fre sh  a ir, is a p o sitiv e  
p rev en tiv e  of all th ro a t ,  lu ng , n a sa l a n d  m an y  in te rn a l  d iso rd e rs  a ris in g  

from  im p ro p e r  b re a th in g .

P r o f .  C h a r l e s  M u n t e r ’s

Nulife
For Man, Woman and Child

Trade P A T E N T E D  Mark 
O ld  f a s h i o n e d  b r a c e s  h a v e  b e e n  d i s p l a c e d  by  th e

m o d e rn  sc ien tific  body  su p p o r t. N u l i f e ,  w hich co m p e ls  
d e ep  b re a th in g  by  s tra ig h te n in g  ro u n d  s h o u ld e rs .
N u l i f e  i s  n o t  a  b r a c e ,  m a d e  o f  s t e e l ,  b u c k le s  and  

ru b b e r , b u t a l ig h t w e ig h t, w a sh a b le  g a rm e n t th a t  is 
p le a sa n t to w ear, a n d  so s im p le  th a t  an y  ch ild  can  p u t it 

on w ith o u t a s s is ta n c e . N u life  c u ltiv a te s  an d  p e rm a n e n tly  
m a in ta in s  a s tro n g , v ig o ro u s  body , and  th e  n a tu ra l  effect of 

w earin g  it is  to  b eco m e  b u o y a n t in sp ir it ,  m u scu la r  in body, 
a c tiv e  in b ra in , p le a s a n t in m a n n e rs , w ith  th e  s te p  of yo u th , 

th e  figure  of h e a l th ,  th e  cu rv e s  of b eau ty , a n d  e v e ry th in g  th a t  
g o es  w ith  h e a l th  a n d  m ak es  fo r h a p p in e ss .

N u l i f e  i s  n o t  a  c u r e - a l l ,  o r a s e c re t  of e te rn a l y o u th  o r  m irac le , b u t it is  a 
scientific a id  to  n a tu re , c o m p e llin g  you  to  b re a th e  as you  w ere  b o rn  to  b re a th e  an d  as 
you shou ld  b re a th e  ev ery  m o m e n t you  live . N u life  h a s  n o  e q u a l o r s u b s ti tu te  for 
results, for h e a lth , fo r sec u rity  o r b o d ily  s u p p o r t .  F o r  a th le te  o r in v a lid  N u life  is 
equally  good. I t  s to re s  u p  en e rg y .

W o m e n  c a n n o t  h a v e  p h y s i c a l  b e a u t y  w ith o u t p h y s ica l p e rfe c tio n  of fo rm .
Nulife in s ta n tly  c o rre c ts  a ll d e fe c ts  of th e  bod y  a n d  g ives e v e ry  g race fu l cu rv ed  lin e  of 
beauty d e m a n d ed  by h e a l th  a n d  fa sh io n ; p ro d u c in g  w ith o u t a  c o rse t, th e  g race , sy m m etry  
and poise w hich no  s te e ls  can  give, a llo w in g  th e  body  to  be flex ib le  a n d  co m fo rtab le , and  
not re s tra in ed  in th e  v ise  of m e ta l s u p p o r ts  w h ich  m o s t c o rs e ts  co n ta in .

N u l i f e  i s  a n  i n v a l u a b l e  a i d  t o  g r o w i n g  b o y s  a n d  g i r l s ,  a c t in g  lik e  a  g u a rd ian  
over th e ir  bod ies, p ro te c tin g  th e m  from  su d d en  c h an g e s  of w e a th e r . N u life  h o ld s  ch ild re n  e re c t, m ak in g  th e m  grow  
stra igh t, s tro n g  and  v igo rous . As th e  tw ig  is b e n t th e  tre e  is in c lin ed . B y  s ta r t in g  s tra ig h t th e y  will grow  s tra ig h t.

M any  c h ild re n  a re  b o rn  fra il, d e lic a te  a n d  d e fo rm e d , an d  w ith  th e  le a s t a ss is tan c e  d u rin g  th e ir  
ch ild h o o d  b eco m e  s tro n g  a n d  h e a l th y  a fte rw a rd . C h ild ren  in th e ir  y o u th  m ay h ave  no  v isib le  

de fec t, b u t a re  c o n tin u a lly  a ilin g  from  so m e  u n k n o w n  cause . T h is  is e ra d ic a te d  a n d  p re v e n te d  
by w e arin g  N u life , w h ich  c o m p e ls  d e e p  b re a th in g , th e  v ita l fo rce  of life.

This Guarantee Goes With Every Nulife
I g u a r a n t e e  t h a t  N u l i f e  w il l  3 t r a i g h t e n  r o u n d  s h o u l d e r s ,  e x p an d  y o u r c h e s t  tw o to
six  in ch es, in c re a se  y o u r h e ig h t an d  co m p e l free , re g u la r  d e ep  b re a th in g  as N a tu re  w an ts  

you to  do . T h e  p ric e  of N u life  is now  $ 3 . 0 0 ,  fo r w hich  it will be  s e n t p re p a id  to  you r 
ad d re ss , a n d  I  know  yo u  w ill be w ell p le a sed  a n d  re c o m m e n d  N u life  to  y o u r fr ien d s  a fte r 
you  rece iv e  an d  w e ar it. T o  o rd e r  c o rre c tly  g ive C h es t M easu re  (d o s e  up  u n d e r  arm  
p its  an d  c o m p le te ly  a ro u n d  th e  b o d y ), w ith  y o u r H e ig h t. W e ig h t, an d  W a is t M easu re , 
an d  s ta te  w h e th e r  fo r m a le  o r fem ale .

Send Your Name 
For My Illustrated Book F R E E  

to You
I w il l  s e n d  y o u  f r e e  t h e  N u l i f e  b o o k l e t  w hich  te l ls  you a ll a b o u t N u life , w h a t it

ha s  d o n e  fo r o th e rs  an d  will do  for you. T h is  b o o k le t is filled  w ith  i l lu s tra tio n s  an d  
re a d in g  m a tte r  th a t  c le a r ly  d e sc rib e  th e  efficiency a n d  b e n e f its  of th is  w onderfu l g a rm e n t 

Y ou o u g h t to  know  th e se  fa c ts  w h e th e r  you e v e r  e x p ec t to  p u rc h a se  N u life  o r n o t. b e n d  
y o u r n a m e  a n d  a d d re ss , p la in ly  w ritteD  to

Prof, Chas. Munter, New York
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y  N A M E  

f  DUPONT^
ON EVERY BRUSH

I f  9ioI at your 
dealer's, kindly 

write us a?id 
Ik we w ill see
jpk t>,ai you
QgW are sup- 

n L  plied.

N A M E

M cC lure 's 2-10

pie American 
Sc h o o l  can 
trainYou and 
oualifyYQu 

for a well 
paid position

Just fill in „ 
1he Coupon

>

U N T R A IN E D

Just a common

F R E E  I N F O R M A T I O N  C O U P O N

A m e rica n  S c h o o l o f C o rre sp o n d e n c e :
Please send me your B ulletin and advise me how  I can 

qualify for position m arked n X . n

___ Book-keeper . . .  .D raftsm an
. . . .S tenographer . .  .A rchitect
. . .  .A ccountant . .  . Civil Engineer
. . .  .Cost Accountant . . . .E lectrical Engineer
. . .  .Systematizer . . . .M echanical Engineer
-----C ert’f’d Public Acc’nt . . . .Sanitary Engineer
. . .  .A uditor . . . .  Steam Engineer

. .  .Business M anager . . . .F i r e  Insurance Eng’r
. . .  .Commercial Law . . .  .College P reparatory

What One 
Woman Did

Chicago,HI. Aug.20,1909.
“ Jan. 1st I had 27 hens. Since then 
I have hatched over 500 chicks.
Sold $108.00 worth of broilers and 
eggs and have a t least 350 chick
ens left. I have tried  three other 
incubators but I consider the 
Sure Hatch best and easiest to 
ru n .”  MISS L. A. POPE.

M iss  P o p e  d id  th is on  a  c ity  lot. Y o u  can have as great 
success i f  you use  a  S u r e  H a tc h  In c u b a to r .  W e  give 

a  positive  g u a ran tee , back ed  by the B an k e rs ’ Su rety  Company, 
o f  C leve lan d , O h io , w ith  its $1,000,000 cap ital. S u r e  H atch  

I n c u b a to r s  a re  sh ipped  fr e ig h t  prepaid  on 60 
d a y s ’ F re e  tr ia l. O rd e r  one to -day . Y ou  take 

' ab so lu te ly  no  risk .

■ Sure Hatch Incubator Co. 
1 b o x 5 8  Fremont, Neb.̂

Which Will You Choose?
W i l l  i t  b e  “ J u s t  a C o m m o n  J o b ”  

a t  s m a l l  p a y  o r  o n e  of  t h e  wel l  
p a i d  p o s i t i o n s  w h i c h  t h e  A m e r i c a n  
S c h o o l  o f  C o r r e s p o n d e n c e  c an  
t r a i n  y o u  t o  fill ?

M any poorly paid  b u t am bitious m en 
have over-com e g rea ter obstacles than 
those w hich confront you — have been 
trained  by the  A m erican School to fill a 
good position at b ig  pay.

It is easy to  acquire train ing. Choose 
the position you desire to hold by m ark ing  
and m ailing the coupon below. Let us 
send you a com plete solution of your 
problem .

T h e  A m e r ic a n  S choo l  is th e  g r e a t e s t  p r a c t i c a l  
t r a in in g  s c h o o l  in th e  w orld .  I t  will  co m e  to  you 
no  m a t t e r  w h e re  y o u  live a n d  t r a in  yo u  in  y ou r  
s p a r e  t im e —in y o u r  own h o m e .

M ake  y o u r  cho ice  to d a y  by  fi l ling in  a n d  m a i l ing  
th e  coupon .  T h e r e  is no  ob l iga t ion .  T h e  A m e r i 
can  S chool  s e n d s  c o m p le t e  in fo r m a t io n  q u ie t ly  
an d  p ro m p t ly  by  m a i l—n o t  by  a n  a g e n t  to  b o th e r  
you  in yo u r  h o m e  or  a t  y o u r  w ork .  W e  will  te ll  
you  f r an k ly  a n d  h o n e s t l y  j u s t  h o w  w e can  he lp  
you.  M a il  th e  f r e e  in f o r m a t io n  c o u p o n  to d a y .

American School of Correspondence
C H I C A G O , U .  S . A .

OCCUPATION

M a d e  of  t h e  b e s t  Bris tles  and 
B ac k s ,  b y  sk il led b rush-m akers ,  

in  a  c lean  a n d  s a n i t a r y  fac
t o r y ,  t h e  la rge s t  in  the  world.

DUPONT BRUSHES
o u t l a s t  severa l ordi

n a r y  brushes,  but 
cos t  no  more .

Hundreds of 
styles in natural 

W o o d s , real 
Et/ony, Bone, 

iv P e a r l ,
qk I v o r y ,

etc.. for 
_ the Hair, 
Teeth, Pace, 

Hands, Clothes, 
etc.

} O UR  FREE W A  
J  B R U S H  B O O K ^ H f l t

tells' how to choose, how
h to clean and  property  care 
f  .Per y o u r  brushes. Send you r

address and dealer's . ^
E  . D U P O N T  &  C O . ,  ”

P A R IS ,  B E A U V A I S , L O N D O N  
NewYorlc O nice. 43-17  W e s tT li i r ty - t l i ir d S t .

Pull the Chain and Turn On the Sunlight!
H e lio s  L ig h t  i s  b e t t e r  t h a n  E le c t r ic i ty  

o r  C i ty  G as, C h e a p e r  t h a n  K erosene  or 
C a n d l e s .  S te a d y , w h i te ,  b r il lia n t;  
costs 1-4c p e r hour. Burns 97 per cent air. 
Lighted or extinguished by pull of chain. _ No 
smoke, no soot, no odor, no grease, no wicks 
to  trim . Absolutely safe . For homes, stores, 
halls, factories, shops, churches, hotels, pub
lic buildings, s tree ts . Delivered ready to 
install. Any one can do it. W rite now for 
F r e e  b o o k l e t  and m ake selection from 
num erous artistic styles.

E x c lu s iv e  T e r r i to r y  a n d  B ig  M oney
F o r  Good A g e n ts .  W e H e lp  Y ou Sell.
The STANDARD-GILLETT LIGHT COMPANY

222 Michigan Street, Chicago, U. S. A.
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We Save You Big Money on Lumber & Building Material.
The Chicago House W recking Co. is the largest concern in the world devoted to the sale of Lu rrber and 
Building M aterial direct to the consumer. N o  one else can make you an offer like the one shown above. 
We propose to furnish you everything needed for the construction of this building except Plum bing, Heating 
and M asonry M aterial. W rite us for exact details of what we furnish. It  will be in accordance with our 
specifications, and gives you the opportunity to save money on your purchase.

H ow  W e  O p erate: Our G u arantee.
We pu rch ase  a t  S h e riffs ’ S a les, R e c e iv e rs ’ S a les  a n d  
M anu fac tu re rs’ Sales, b e sid es  o w n in g  o u t r ig h t  saw m ills  
and lu m b er y a rd s . > I f  y o u  b u y  th is  v e ry  sam e  b u ild in g  
m a te ria l e lse .v h ers  i t  w ill s u re ly  c o s t  y o u  a  g re a t  deal 
m ore m oney . B y o u r  “ d ire c t  to  y o u ” m e th o d s  we 
elim inate se^e rx l m id d le m e n ’s p ro f its . W e c an  p ro v e  
this to  you.

W hat Our S tock  C o n s is ts  o l:
We have e v e ry th in g  n e ed e d  in  B u ild in g  M a te ria l fo r a  
building of a n y  s o rt. L u m b e r ,  S a sh , D o o rs , M illw ork , 
S tru c tu ra l I ro n , S tee l a n d  P r e p a re d  R o o fin g . W e also 
have M achinery , H a rd w a re , F u r n i tu re ,  H o u seh o ld  
Goods, Office F ix tu re s ,  W ire  F e n c in g — in  fa c t, a n y th in g  
required  to  b u ild  o r e q u ip . E v e ry th in g  fo r th e  H om e, 
the Office, th e  F a c to ry  o r  th e  F ie ld . S e n d  u s  y o u r  c a r
pen te r’s  o r c o n tr a c to r ’s b ill fo r o u r  lo w  e s tim a te .  W e will 
prove o u r a b il i ty  to  sav e  y o u  m o n e y . W R I T E  U S  T O 
DAY, g iv ing  u s  a  c o m p le te  l is t  o f e v e r y th in g  y o u  n eed .

T h is  c o m p a n y  h a s  a  c a p i ta l  s to c k  a n d  su rp lu s  o f  o v e r 
$ 1 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0 .0 0 . W e g u a ra n te e  a b so lu te  s a tis fa c tio n  in 
e v e ry  d e ta il .  I f  y o u  b u y  a n y  m a te r ia l  from  u s  n o t  as  
re p re s e n te d , w e w ill ta k e  i t  b a c k  a t  o u r  f re ig h t e x 
p ense  a n d  r e tu r n  y o u r  m o n e y . W e recogn ize  th e  v ir 
tu e  o f a  sa tis f ie d  c u s to m e r . W e  w ill in  e v e ry  in s ta n c e  
“ M ake G o o d .”  T h o u s a n d s  o f sa tis f ied  c u s to m ers  p ro v e  
th is . W e re fe r  y o u  to  a n y  b a n k  o r b a n k e r  a n y w h ere . 
L ook  u s u p  in  th e  M erca n tile  A gencies. A sk a n y  
E x p re ss  C o m p a n y . O u r re s p o n s ib il i ty  is u n q u e s tio n e d .

F ree  B ook of P la n s.
W e p u b lish  a  h a n d so m e , i l lu s tr a te d  b o o k  c o n ta in in g  de 
s igns of C o tta g e s , B u n g a lo w s , B a m s , H o u ses , e tc . W e 
can  fu rn ish  th e  m a te r ia l  c o m p le te  fo r a n y  o f th e se  de 
signs. T h is  boo k  is m a ile d  free to  th o se  w ho  c o rre c tly  fill 
in  th e  c o u p o n  be low . E v e n  if  y o u  h a v e  no  im m e d ia te  
in te n t io n  o f b u ild in g , w e a d v ise  t h a t  y o u  o b ta in  a  copy 
o f o u r  F R E E  B O O K  O F  P L A N S . I t ' s  a  v a lu a b le  book .

$2.00 Buys a Complete Set of Blue Prints, Plans, Speci
fications and List of Materials.

We send you a set of plans for the house described above, including the necessary specifications and com
plete list of m aterials, transportation charges prepaid, for the low price of $2.00. T h is  is only a deposit, 
a guarantee of good faith, and the proposition to you is that after receiving these blue prints, specifications 
and list of materials, if you place an order with us for complete bill of m aterials, we will credit your account 
in full for the $2.00 received, or we will allow  you to return these plans, specifications and list o f materials 
to us and we will refund S i .50, thereby m aking the total cost to you 50 cents.

F ree P u b lic a tio n s .
Fill in th e  c o u p o n  to  th e  r ig h t  a n d  w e will 
send you  su ch  l i te r a tu r e  a s  b e s t  s u its  y o u r  
needs. W e p u b lish  a  5 0 0 -p a g e  m a m m o th  
catalog  fu lly  i l lu s tra te d ,  g iv in g  o u r  b u s i
ness h is to ry  a n d  sh o w in g  all th e  v a s t  lines 
of m erch an d ise  t h a t  we h a v e  fo r sale . W e 
buy  pu r goods a t  S h e rif fs ’, R e c e iv e rs ’ a n d  
M an u fac tu re rs’ Sales. A sk fo r c a ta lo g  
No. 9 1 0 . O u r free  “ B ook  o f P l a n s ”  is d e 
scribed e lsew h ere  in  th is  a d v e r t is e m e n t .

Chicago House W recking Co.
3 5 th  a n d  Iro n  S t r e e ts ,  C h ic ag o

SEND US THIS COUPON
C H IC A G O  H O U S E  W R E C K IN G  C O M P A N Y
I saw  y o u r  a d v e r t is e m e n t  in  M cC lu re’s M agazine . I  a m  in te re s te d  in

N am e.

T o w n .

C o u n ty ........................................................................... S ta te .

O U R  H O U S E  D E S I G N  No. 133
This house appeals to  persons who love out 
door life. I t  is of m oderate  size, having 7 
rooms, bath and  p a n try  a rran g ed  w ith  a  
view to  com fort and convenience. Its  d is tin 
guishing fea tu re  is its  large porch which extends 
across th e  fro n t and  ha lf w ay to  th e  re a r  on 
one side.
Thishouse will fit well in  any  locality , w hether 
country, tow n o r city . Build th is  house fo r 
your family. I t  is cheap a t  th e  price we a re  
offering it. I t  will m ake you a  hom e you w ill 
a lw ays be proud of.

*710
^Buys the Material Needed 

to Build This Hom e!
Price Includes Blue  P r in t s ;  A r c h ite c t ’s 
Specifications; F u l l  D e ta i ls ;  W o rk in g  
Plans and Item ized L is t  of Material.
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Among the 
Worthiest of All 

Tributes
is the selection of a casket of adequate 

quality and character.

T h a t those w ho are called upon for funeral 
arrangements may more readily obtain the highest 

possible quality that means permit, examples of 
N A T IO N A L  Caskets are illustrated and described.

T h e  African M ahogany Casket here shown, is of the 
most substantial making possible to attain. For simple, 

but impressive beauty, no design surpasses it. It is not ex
travagant in cost, yet fully befitting burials of highest circumstance.

NATIONAL CASKET COMPANY
Tw enty-three showrooms are maintained in principal 
cities, w here caskets suitable to any burial are shown, 
for the convenience of purchasers and funeral directors. 

We Sell Only Through Funeral Directors

W rite fo r  booklet “  T H E  
N A T IO N A L  B R O N Z E ” —  

descriptive o f  the indestructible, 
ever-enduring N a tio n a l Bronze  

Casket, w ith  a m ost interesting h is
tory o f  th is  wonderful, eternal m etal.  

Address to 1, West 29thStreet, N ew  York

“The Cream of a 
Thousand Plans” 25c

Don t  l im it th e  beauty and  
convenience o f y o u r  hom e to  
th e  ab ility  o f your local a rc h i
te c t  ,o r som e o rd in a ry  carp en te r . 
P ro fit by th e  experience  o f th e  
m ost satisfied hom e ow ners in  
th e  w o r ld . My new  P o rtfo lio  
“ T h e  C re a m  o f  a  T h o u s a n d  
P l a n  s ,”  shows perspectives,

_____________________  floor p lans, fu ll descrip tions and
 _____~ 7 7  ’ e stim ated  cost o f th e  very best
am ong thousands of hom es w hich I  have b u ilt  fo r  c lien ts  a ll 

. over th e  world. I  S u p p ly  B lu e  P r i n t  P l a n s ,  w orking de- 
tor^s and  specifications of a ll th e se  hom es a t  le ss  t h a n  o n e -  

f i f t h  t h e  r e g u la r  p r ic e .  I  save you hundreds o f d o lla rs  by tu rn 
ing  waste space in to  actual room , and  o b jectionab le  fea tu re s  in to  
rea l conveniences. Your send ing  fo r  th e  P o rtfo lio  places you 
u n d er no ob ligation  to  o rd e r your p lans from  me. A few copies 
of th e  4th ed itio n  le f t.  Send fo r  yours today. (2)
Jens C. Petersen, A rchitect, 402 State Bank BIdg., Traverse City, Mich.

FERRY’S:..
n  the finest flowers and

|  J  m ost luscious vegeta- 
bles, plant the best 

seeds. F e rry ’ s seeds are best because 
they never fa il in y ie ld  or quality. 

T h e  best gardeners and farmers 
everyw here know  F e rry ’ s seeds to 
be the highest standard of quality 

ye t attained. F o r sale everywhere. 
F E R R Y ’S  1 9 1 0  S e e d  A n n u a l

Free on  request
D .M . F E R R Y  & CO.,

D etro it, Mich.

A  GENUINE OLD-FASHIONED
Red Cedar Colonial Chest

B ea u tifu lly  p o lish ed , v e lv e ty  h an d -ru b b ed  finish, 
h e a v ily  bound w ith w ide co p p e r b an d s, studded 
with o ld -fash io n ed  co p p er riv e ts ; fitted w ith  a 
stron g lock , b ra ss  casters , c e d a r  h an d les  and 
b ra ss  lid sta y s ; sh ip p ed  d irect from  m an u factu rers  
to yo u r hom e on

F I F T E E N  D A Y S ’ A P P R O V A L - C H A R G E S  P R E P A I D
If  a f te r  using it fifteen days, and it is n o t a ll we claim  for it, re turn  it to  us a t our expense. W e pay charges both ways. These 
chests are excellently  suited for b irthday, wedding or any anniversary gift-, being both ornam ental and serviceable. They are handsome 

-m11 e mV01t1 start to by skilled workmen. W e guarantee every one of them  M O T H , D U S T  A!NI> I )A M I
r K U O I .  T h e y  will save many tim es their cost in furrier’s bills and  m oth-eaten clothing.
T liis cut rep resen ts only one of our m any designs and  styles.
W r i te  f o r  i llu s tr a te d  ca ta lo g  s h o w in g  o u r  e n tir e  lin e . P IE D M O N T RED CEDAR CHEST C O ., Dept. 6 , Statesville, N. C.
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O N E Y  T A L K S
B u t if you wi s h  to keep it t a l k i n g ,

You must invest in SAFE SECURITIES or it may 
become speechless.

The First Mortgage 5%,
BONDS of GAS, ELECTRIC & WATER 

COMPANIES
Will keep up the conversation, as they are working all the 

time DAY and N IG H T to supply necessities such as Water, 
Heat, Light and Power. n  A  A

Petry &  Company
y ie ld  f Z ° /  In n n m n  B A N K E R S
OVER G w / O  ii U U  U i The Rookery Land Title BPdg

CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

H E  thoroughness of National quality and construc
tion is as well demonstrated in the Cloth Covered 
Caskets as in those of Hardwood finish.

trade mark partial illustration here, is of the Orient 
Casket, a notable and famous design by this Com
pany. T he structure is of the finest Mahogany, 
covered with the richest broadcloth. Almost 
severe in design, it is yet wonderfully expres
sive and idealistic. Though costing well 
within the means of most, its character 
has led to its selection for the burials 
of many famous men and women.
Na t io n a l  C a s k e t  Co m p a n y
Executive Offices, 3  W . 2 9 th  S t . ,  New York
Albany; Allegheny; Baltim ore; Boston; B rooklyn;
Buffalo; Chicago; East C am bridge; H arlem ;
Hoboken; Indianapolis; Louisville; New H aven;
Nashville; New York City; Oneida; Philadelphia;
P ittsburg; R ochester; S cran ton ; Syracuse;
Washington; W illiamsburg.
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PRESIDENT
-SU SPEN D ER S

T h e

ATL
C E M E 
L I B R A

is a set of books in tended to be read by everyone 
w ho  intends building. I t  m akes no  difference 
w hat you are going to build, you canno t afford to 
consider building w ithou t considering concrete  
as a building m aterial. Y o u  canno t afford to 
consider concrete  w ithou t know ing  about

A T L A S P O R T L A N D

C E M E N T
T h e se  books cover both subjects. “ C oncre te  
H ouses and C ottages”  is for those building a 
hom e. C oncre te  C onstruction  about the  H o m e 
and on the  F arm ”  is for those having a small 
place. T h e se  books w ill convince any fair- 
m inded m an of the  beauty, adaptability, dura
bility and econom y of concrete , and that the  best 
concrete  is m ade w ith A tlas Portland C em ent.

B o o k s in  th e  A tla s  C e m e n t  L ib ra ry :
C o n c re te  C o n s tru c t io n  a b o u t  th e  H o m e  a n d  o n  th e  F a rm  F re e  
C o n c re te  H o u se s  a n d  C o tta g e s .  V o l. I —L a r g e  H o u s e s  $ 1 .0 0

V o l. I I —S m a ll  H o u s e s  1 .0 0  
C o n c re te  in  H ig h w a y  C o n s tru c t io n  - 
R e in fo rc e d  C o n c re te  in  F a c to ry  C o n s tru c t io n

D e liv e ry  c h a r g e
C o n c re te  in  R a i lro a d  C o n s tru c t io n  - 
C o n c re te  C o tta g e s  .
C o n c r e te  C o u n try  R e s id e n c e s  (o u t o f p r in t )  - 
C o n c re te  G a ra g e s  -

W r i te  fo r  a n y  o r  a ll o f th e m  to

the A T L A S  Portland C E M E N T  co.
D e p t.  56  3 0  B ro a d  S t r e e t ,  N e w  Y o rk

L a r g e s t  o u tp u t  o f a n y  c e m e n t  c o m p a n y  in  th e  w o r l d .  
O v e r  50,000 b a r r e l s  p e r  d a y .

- 1.00
.101.00

F re e
2.00
F r e e

Fit Every Man in 
Every Occupation

W ear
SHIRLEY  

PRESIDENT  
SUSPENDERS  

th ree days 
a n d  if  y o u  a re  n o t con
v in c e d  t h a t  th e y  a re  the  
m o s t  c o m fo rtab le  a n d  s a t
is fa c to ry  su sp e n d e rs  you 

e v e r  w ore , y o u  g e t y o u r m on
ey  b ack .

S u p re m e  i n  c o m f o r t  and 
w e a r in g  q u a l i t i e s —  w i t h  the 

m a n u fa c tu re rs*  u n c o n d it io n a l  guar
a n te e  t ic k e t  o n  e v e ry  pa ir.
L ig h t, m e d i u m  a n d  h e a v y  

w e ig h ts . E x t r a  le n g th s  fo r ta ll m en, 
a lso  y o u th ’s size. A t dealers, or 
m a ile d  d ire c t  fo r 5 0 c.

ITHE C. A. ED6ART0N MFG. CO.
7 0 2  M a in  S t r e e t ,

S H IR L E Y , M A S S .

t r  1  T i l-=B4WJMlS|

> 5*.

S tu d y in g  HOUSE PLANS Originality
T h is  p la n  fo r  a  N . Y . C. c lien t Is b u t  one o f  h u n d re d s  in our 
b o o k s  o f p lan s, g iv in g  v iew s, e tc .
1 0 0  Sm all C ot. a n d  D ung. .60 226 C stg. $2000 to  $2500, $ 1 . 0 0

98 C stg . S800 to  $1200 .50 191 " $2500 to  $3000, 1.00
136 “ $1200 to  $1600 $1.00 207 “  $ 3 0 0 0  to  $4000, 1.00
186 "  $1600 to  $2000 .' 1.00 172 "  $4000 an d  u p 'd  1.00

8 6  D u p lexes , D oub le  H o u ses , F la ts ,  e tc .  - - - - LOO

THE KEITH CO.. Architects,

L A T H E S
F o r  E lec tr ic a l and Experi
m en ta l W orks . F o r Gunsmiths 
and  T o o l M akers. For Gen 
c ra l M achine  S hop W ork, For 
B icycle  R ep a irin g , 
fcW ' S e n d  fo r Lathe Catalogue 

a n d  Prices.
W. F. & JOHN BARNES CO. 

200 Ruby Street, Rockford, Ijj.

These trade-mark

Kidney and Liver
and ills a 

Rich u>

'ery packago
HET FOR 

DIABETICS

leumatism, Obesity
Uric Acid

s ic ian .^^ ead ing  grocers.

I.Y., U.S. A.
50



M c C lu re ’ s — T h e  M arketp lace  o f the W orld

l 'T o .u  ilie  L o n d o n  S k e tc h .

These Hands to Play for You
You, M r. Business M an—you, M r. M er

chant—
W ouldn’t you like to have your little child 

play the things these artists play or some dear 
old song or hymn ?

Y ou can have them all at your command  by 
means of a Cecilian P layer Piano,— all as 
they’re written, for the Cecilian Player Piano 
plays the entire keyboard of 8 8  notes, not 
merely 65 as does the ordinary player piano.

You, your wife, daughter, or child can easily 
play the Cecilian— no matter how indifferent 
may have been your or their musical education.

For the Cecilian is at once the most simple, 
the freest from useless “ gimcracks”— unneces
sary devices— confusing  levers—of any player 
piano manufactured.

A nd  at the same time the Cecilian is the 
surest, most durable and most easily controlled 
player piano made, for the reason that its in
terior mechanism is metal, not wood unaffect- 
able by heat or cold, moisture or dryness.

L e t  us sen d  you  our {free) A r t  
Brochure.

*  *  *  *

W e  have a most interesting booklet on P layer Pianos, giving vital 
advice as to the selection of th e  right P layer P iano and w hy. Y our 
name and address on a Postal C ard  entitles you to one of these hand
some Brochures. Just say on it— “  Send me A r t  B rochure B ’’—  
and w rite us today.

C E C I L I A N  P L A Y E R  P I A N O S
TH E  F A R R A N D  C O M P A N Y , 

D E T R O I T ,  M IC H .

Above is the reproduction of the hands of the 
great Piano artists.

These hands earned in the aggregate mil
lions of dollars.

They charmed hundreds of thousands of 
people by their matchless wizardy at the Piano 
—their astounding mastery of almost impossible 
difficulties of technique.

Yet they charmed but few times—not many 
of us can carry a golden recollection of their 
playing—some of us heard them not at all.

Wouldn’t you like to sit down tonight after 
the stress of a strenuous day, just when you want 
relaxation— when you w ant to be mentally re
vived and refreshed— and listen to the velvety

p u r r i n g  e l e 
g a n c e  o f  
L e s c h i t i s z k y  
— the t h u n d e r 
ing majesty of 
Liszt— the fire of 
C a r r e  n o — th e  
p a s s i o n a t e  ro- 
m a n t i c i s m  of  
Rubenstein?

W ouldn’t you 
like to create these 
sounds for your
self—easily—with 
little or no mental 
or physical effort?

Copyright 19,19. The* Farrand Company
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Madam 
Aas The 

Postman a
WANAMAKE

Catalog 
for YOU?

If he hasn’t, it 
m ust be because you 
haven’t asked us for it. W e 
shall be glad to mail you one, free and postpaid.
O u r  G e n e r a l  C a ta lo g  f o r  t h e  S p r i n g  a n d  S u m m e r  i s  n o w  r e a d y .  A  p o s t a l  r e q u e s t  will 
b r i n g  i t  t o  y o u .  A s k  fo r  s a m p l e s  a l s o ,  i f  y o u  w i s h  t h e m .
E v e r  n o t i c e  w h a t  a  w i d e  d i f f e r e n c e  t h e r e  i s  in  c a t a l o g s ?  T h e  W a n a m a k e r - K in d  is 
s o m e t h i n g  m o r e  t h a n  a  m e r e  l i s t  o f  g o o d s ,  w i t h  p r i c e s .  T h e  B e s t  I d e a s  f ro m  N ew  
Y o r k ,  P h i l a d e l p h i a  a n d  P a r i s  a r e  b r o u g h t  t o  y o u r  v e r y  d o o r .  E a c h  p a g e  i s  fu l l  o f  style-

s u g g e s t i o n s  w h i c h  in  t h e m s e l v e s  w i l l  b e  v a lu a b le  to 
y o u — a n d  t h e  g o o d s  a r e  a l l  d e p e n d a b l e .  T h e r e  is  an  en 
t i r e  a b s e n c e  o f  c a t c h - p e n n y  d e v ic e s .  E v e r y  o ffe ring  is 
“ o n  h o n o r . ”

T h e  contents of this catalog are not confined to wearing ap
parel for W om en and Children, but include also full lines of 
M en ’s goods, H ats, Shoes, G loves, U nderw ear, etc. The 
catalog also includes B ed ding , B ed s, Carpets, Furniture, 
G lassw are , C hina, Ja p a n e se  Goods, Sportin g Goods, Lamps, 
S ew in g  M achines, G eneral H ouse F u rn ish in gs, etc., etc.

I f  y o u  h a v e  b e e n  o u r  c u s t o m e r  y o u  k n o w  w e  c a n  se rve  
y o u  w e l l  b y  m a i l ;  if y o u  h a v e n ’t  b e e n ,  s e n d  u s  a  t e s t  o rder, 
l a r g e  o r  s m a l l .  W e  s h a l l  h a n d l e  i t  p r o m p t l y  a n d  a c c u ra te 
ly ,  a n d  i t  m a k e s  n o  d i f f e r e n c e  w h e r e  y o u  l iv e .  W e  ship 
g o o d s  a l l  o v e r  t h e  w o r l d ,  a n d  e a c h  s h i p m e n t  m u s t  arrive  
s a f e ly ,  a n d  m u s t  p r o v e  s a t i s f a c t o r y — o r  e l s e  w e  w a n t it 
b a c k ,  a t  o u r  e x p e n s e .

J u s t  w r i t e  u s ,  “ P l e a s e  s e n d  C a ta lo g  N o . 2 .”

JOHN WANAMAKER, New York

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World
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■U.

To K e e p  Y ou r F loors B eautifu l
E v e r y  wom an knows how annoying it is to have unsightly 

spots, water stains, J i r t  stains and foot-tracks spoil the beauty of 
her floors, stairs and w o o d w o rk .  T h e y  ruin the beauty of her 
entire home.

W il l  you test, at our  expense,

Johnson’s Kleen Floor
the on ly  preparation  fo r im m ediately  rem oving all these d iscolorations? W ith  Jo h n so n ’s K lee n  
F lo o r  a n y  w om an  can keep her floors brigh t and  clean like new.

S im p ly  dam pen a  cloth  w ith  K le e n  F lo o r and rub it over the floor. In sta n tly , all spots, 
sta in s  and  d iscolorations d isappear— w ithout the slightest in ju ry  to  the finish.

Jo h n so n ’s K le e n  F lo o r re ju ven ates the fin ish— brings back  its  orig inal beau ty— g re a tly  im- f  
p roves the appearance o f all floors, w hether finished w ith  Shellac, V arn ish  or other preparations. >  

Jo h n so n ’s K le e n  F lo o r is q u ick ly  applied— tw o hours is am ple tim e in w hich to *  
th o ro u gh ly  clean the floor, w a x  it  and  replace the rugs. f

We want to send you, free, sample bottle of Johnson's Kleen Floor and /  
a package of Prepared Wax to  be used after the Kleen Floor is applied /  S. C.

Jo h n so n ’s P repared  W a x  g ives the floors th a t soft, lu strous, a rtis tic  polish *  Johnson 
w hich  does not show  heel-m arks or scratches and to w hich  dust and d irt do /  & Son
n ot adh ere. >  Racine Wisconsin

I t  is ideal fo r polishing w oodw ork, fu rn itu re , pianos, etc. A ll th a t is r  ’
n ecessary  is to  occasion ally  a p p ly  it w ith  a  cloth , and  then  bring' t o a  /  offer of saraX " of JohiT: 

polish  w ith  a  d ry  cloth. >  so n 's  K leen  F lo o r and  Pre-
Y o u r  floors receive harder w ear than  an y  other p art o f you r f  pared  W ax, also booklet edi- 

w oodw ork, hence require special treatm en t. K lee n  >  tion  K. 2, on Hom e Beauti-
F lo o r  w ill keep  them  a lw ay s in  perfect condition. *  1 ?zree to test tlie

, r , c f  sam p les: and, if I find them  satis-
W e w ant to send  you, free, p repaid , sam ples of ou r f  fartorv  will ask mv dealer to s in- K leen  F lo o r an d  P rep ared  W ax, to g e th e r w ith the  latest a  factory, w.U ask  m y d ealer to  sap

edition of our handsom ely illustrated  book on tlie /
“  P roper T rea tm en t of F loors, W oodw ork and F u rn i- ^  
tu re . ’ ’ W e attach  a coupon for your convenience, f

£ qh n soN^
^■EEn FlDO*

S. C. Johnson &  Son /  Name.
Racine, Wis.

“ The Wood Fin ishing A uthorities ’
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E v e ry  genuine C h ocolate  B u d  has the 

nam e W IL B U R  stam p ed -o n  its base.

You may be easily de
ceived in the form , but
never in the substance of

W i l b v r ’ s
C H O C O L A T E

B v d s
T here is skill enough anyw here  to m ould  Eeg-m L- 01 

chocolate to look like W ilbu r’s Chocolate Buds; 
bu t no o ther m anufactu rer has m atched  the taste 
tha t can never be forgotten.

A t  d e a le r ’s — o r  w e  w ill s e n d  a  p o u n d  b o x  p r e p a i d  fo r  $ 1 .0 0 , 
o r  a  q u a r t e r  p o u n d  b o x  fo r  3 0 c  a n d  y o u r  d e a l e r ’s  a d d re s s .

H . O . W IL B U R  &  SO N S, Inc., 231 N. 3 rd  St., P h iladelph ia
T h e r e  a r e  a s  m a n y  g r a d e s  o f  c o c o a  a s  o f  co ffe e . E a c h  o n e  w ill 
s u i t  s o m e b o d y . Y ou  s h o u ld  u s e  n o th in g  b u t  th e  b e s t— W IL B U R ’S.

Discounts!
On Highest Grade
Diamonds-i

W r ite  f o r  s p e c ia l d is c o u n t  s h e e t  
a n d  p r ic e  l i s t  ( t o g e th e r  w ith  th e  

, c o m p le te  M a rsh a ll  c a ta lo g ) .  O u r  s p e c 
ial d is c o u n ts  o n  r a re s t  v a lu e s  m a y  in d e e d  s u rp r is e  y o u .

Marshall’s “ F” Grade
“ F ” i r s t  a n d  f in e s t  g r a d e  — d ia 
m o n d s  a re  g e m s  o f  r a r e s t  b e a u ty .

F o r  i n s t a n c e ,  t h i s  p e r f e c t  d ia m o n d ,  
p e r f e c t  i n  c u t ,  p e r f e c t  in  c o lo r ,  o f  r a r e  
s c in t i l l a t i n g  b e a u ty —$ 4 6 . 0 0  — $ 4 . 6 0  
a  m o n th  o r  8  p e r  c e n t  off f o r  a l l  c a s h ,  i 
S h ip p e d  o n  a p p r o v a l—n o t  a  c e n t  d o w n .

Catalog on Request]
Price List and Special Discount Sheet

I'OW b e  s u r e  to  g e t  t h i s  c a ta l o g  a n d  d l s . o u n t  s h e e t  a n d  o u r  
a p p r o v a l  s h ip m e n t  o f fe r  b e fo r e  y o u  b u y  a  d ia m o n d  i 
j e w e l r y .  S e n d  n a m e  a n d  a d d r e s s  o n  c o u p o n .

■SV. S . H y d e ,  J r . ,  P re s .  ^
A . S. T r u e ,  S e c r e t a r y .  \  e

1 0 3  S T A T E  S T R E E T  V**
D e p t .  1 0 2 3 ,

GEO. E . M A R SH A LL, ( In c .)

CHICAGO, ILL. 
S ig n  a n d  M ail 
t h e  C o u p o n

.  ..

IE A R N  PIANO TUNING AT HOME b y  t h e  a id  o f  t h e  TUNE-
A -PH O N E . A  P r o f e s s io n  t h a t  c a n  b e  c o n v e r t e d  i n to  m o n e y  a t any 
t im e  o r  p l a c e  i n  t h e  c iv i l iz e d  w o r td  a t  a n  h o u r ’s n o t ic e .  Earn 
85.00 t o  $15.00 p e r  d a y .  V a lu a b le  i l l u s t r a t e d  b o o k  FREE. W rite  
NILES BRYANT SCHOOL OF PIANO TUNING. »4Music Hall.Battle Creek. Mich.

W R I T E R S  A R T I S T S
W e  se ll S tories. J o k e s ,  P o e m s , I l lu s tr a t io n s , D esign s  
a n d ^ a ll  P u b lis h a b le  M a te r ia l— o n  C o m m i s s i o n .

W e know  who pays b est prices and can 
save you tim e and m oney in the  disposal -*■’ 
of t our productions.
CASH R E T U R N S , ex p la in ing  our system , 

sen t on request. M ention  y our line w hen w riting.
T H E  IH T R E L L  S Y N D IC A T E  

Suite 708, 118 East 28th St, New York

75,000,000 “0. K.” fa' S rs
S O L D  the past Y E A R  should 

convince Y O U  o f  their
S U P E R I O R I T Y .

They  A d d  T O N E  to You i 
Stationery^ in the O F F IC E ,B A N K , 

S C H O O L  or H O M E .
T h ere  is genuine pleasure in 

their use as well as Perfect Se
curity Easily put on or taken 
off w ith the thumb and finger. 
C an  be used repeatedly and 

they always work. ”  M ade of brass in 3 sizes. P u t up in  brass 
boxes of 100 Fasteners each .
Handsome. Compact. Strong. No Slipping, NEVER !

A ll stationers. S end 10c fcr sample box cf 50, assorteJ. O jjjw ji 
Illustrated booklet free. Liberal discoun i to the trade.
The 0 . K. Mfg. Co., Syracuse, N. Y ., U. S. A. ns>ib
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Welch’s  C rape J u ic e
Did you think that W elch’s Grape 
Juice was merely a summer drink?
Not a t  all. I t  is a healthful, invigorating 
beverage a t  all tim es and in the  W in te r  when 
fresh fru it is scarce its freshness and fine grape 
flavor are all th e  more appreciated.

D rink i t  when you are th irs ty , or when 
you are tired . T ry  a glassful ju s t  before re
tiring. Serve i t  as a punch or in any o f the 
forty dain ty  and delicious ways explained in 
our free Book o f Recipes.

W elch’s G rape Juice is a food drink. I t  
'contains all of the  nu tritive  value of ripe Con
cord grapes. I t  is pure, free from all preserv
atives or coloring m atte r and is non-alcoholic. 
Only the choicest Concord grapes are used in 
making i t  and only the  most modern m ethods 
employed in preparing  i t  for your table.

I f  y o u r d e a le r  d o e s n ’t  k e e p  
W elch ’s, s e n d  $3.00 fo r t r i a l  
dozen p in ts ,  e x p re ss  p re 
p a id  e a s t  o f  O m ah a . S a m 
p le 3 oz. b o t t le  b y  m a il, 10 
cen ts .
T h e  W e lc h  G r a p e  J u ic e  

C o m p a n y  
W e s tf ie ld ,  N . Y .

I v e r s  g  P o n d  P i a n o s
are unequaled for their refinem ent of tone, beauty  of case de
sign and  w onderful durability . Used in over 350  prom inent 
E ducational Institu tions and 46,000  d iscrim inating homes. O ur 
1 9 1 0  m odels are the m ost artistic musically and the handsom est 
i n  case design we have ever tu rned  out. O ur new catalogue, 
showing the exquisite and  refined designs of our latest models, 
sent free upon  request.
W h ere  w e have no  dealer , w e quote specia l prices fo r  cash or E a s y  P a y m e n ts— m a ke  

personal selection o f p ia n o  ordered a nd  sh ip p ed  subject to a p p ro va l. W r ite  us.

IV E R S &  PO N D  P IA N O  C O ., 161 B oy lston  S t., B O ST O N , M ASS.
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IBest Sc Co.
Remedial Shoes for Children

TH E  a w kw ard  h ab i t  of “ T o e in g - i n , ”  a c o m m o n  fau l t  w ith  ch i ld ren ,  is e ffectively  o v e rc o m e  w i th  th e  “ B E S T ” 
“ T O E - I N ” S H O E ,  w hich  is  so c o n s t r u c t e d  th a t  th is  t e n d e n c y  is c h e c k e d  n a tu ra lly .  T h e  l a s t  is buil t in to  a 
re g u la r  shoe,  a n d  doe s  n o t  m a k e  th e  c h i ld ’s fe e t  c o nsp icuous .  A n o th e r  f r e q u e n t  de fe c t  in c h i ld re n  is “ Bow- 

le g g e d n es s , ”  w hich  is re l ieved  by  o u r  spec ia l ly  d e s ig n e d  shoe,  w i th o u t  re c o u rs e  to  brace  o r  b a n d ag e .
W e  also offer *' B es t  ”  I n s t e p  a n d  A rch  S u p p o r t i n g  Shoe ,  “ B e s t ”  A n k le  an d  A rch  S u p p o r t i n g  Shoe,  “ B e s t ”  

O r th o p e d ic  Shoe,  “ B e s t ”  A rch  P r o p  Shoe.
C o m p le te  i l lu s t ra ted  ca t a lo g u e  of al l c h i ld r e n ’s w e a r  c o n ta in in g  full in fo rm a t io n  a b o u t  bo th  re m e d ia l  and  regula r  

shoes ,  s e n t  free  u p o n  re q u e s t .  P le a s e  a d d re s s  D e p a r t m e n t  5.

60-62  W est  23d  Street,  New York City

P/5RIS
G A R T E R S

T R A D E  M A R K  R E G I S T E R E D

For Every Clime 
cvivci sJ.11 Ke Time

PARIS GARTERS

B e  s u r e ^ o u  g e t  t h i s  B o x
A t your dealer’s  or sam ple d irect upon receip t of price.

A. STEIN & CO.. 516 Center Ave., CHICAGO

N O  M E T A L  
C A N  T O U C H  Y O U

P r ic e
$ 12.00
AT FACTORY

S A V E  R O O M
M ost convenient and  practical low-priced 
T y p ew rite r S tand on the  m arket. Made 

i of selected O ak, fine golden finish, 
44 in . long , 24 in. w ide; Pedestal 
30 in. h ig h ; 3 draw ers and exten
sion s lid e ; P aper Cabinet with 
shelves 14x8x1% in. ; Cabinet has 
roll curta in  fron t and  copy holder. 
O rder from  dealer if he has it or 
will ge t i t ; otherwise from us. Do 
not accep t a  substitu te ; no other 
T y pew rite r S tand is “ just as good.”  
A sk  f o r  Catalog by N um ber Only 

1 N o .  2 2 5 —Office Desks, Chairs, Files, Book 
Cases, etc. No. 425—Upholstered Furn. 
R ockers, D avenports, Couches, Settees.

E . H .  S T A F F O R D  M F G . CO.. 2 4 3  A .la m s  S t.,  C h icag o , 111.

Tricycles for Cripples
and

Chairs for 
Invalids

Com plete catalog sent  
on req u est. W rite for it  to -d a y .

WORTHINGTON CO., 308 Cedar S t., Elyria, Ohio

C ertain coins, stam ps and paper money of recent
ccnoe Rinnr. e vvvlanc Vow Vni'Ir nollpptor

$10,000
paid %10,000 each for cer
ta in  coins of 1877, and 
others brought $100 to 
$6,200, M r. Castle paid

$4,400 fo r a  stamp, and Mr. 
A yer got $250,000 for his 
collection. I f  interested 
in large legitim ate profits

FOR A COIN
Ptuu u. o ICUUJJ J- 'J c 0,11 V iioiooi. ----

VONBERGEN, th e  Coin D eale r, D e p t. 16 BOSTON, MASS.
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“I only wish
I had anFace
to shave” —

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

C O L G A T E 'S
A N T I S E P T IC

RAPID-SHADE POWDER

Just sp rink le  a little p o w d e r  on your 
w et b rush  an d  la ther your face —

I t’s Quick.
You don’t rub in the lather with your 

fingers, nor make it in a dusty cup—

I t’s Clean.
You do make the lather on your face. 

W here your brush both works up the lather and 
works it in, while the lather softens your beard 
from the start. N o  skin-irritating finger-friction. 
Just lather-luxury and a soft, smooth shave,

I t’s Comfortable.

tfjl T he q u i c k e s t  and  
cleanest w ay of m ak

ing as lasting and  d e 
lightful a  la th e r as th a t 
of our fam ous Shaving 
Stick.

Chem ists’ analyses prove its antiseptic effect.
A nalytica l Chemist and  Bacteriologist, H athaway B ldg., Boston, Mass.

“ I h ave  exam ined  C olgate 's R a p id -S h a v e  Po w d er, purchased 
on the open m arket, and find it to be notably free from  uncom 
bined alkali.

“  It is aseptic, and as used for shaving, it is germ icidal.
July 10. 1909. (S ig n ed ) F R A N K  B. G A L U V A N , P h .D .

(R eports of o th e r em inent chem ists sen t on request)

Trial Box Sent for 4c.
Enough fo r  a month’s shaving

Colgate & Co., Dept. G 
55 John St., New York

M a k e rs  o f  
C a sh m ere  B o u q u e t S o a p
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W ESTW ARD FROM  SA N  FRANCISCO  
V IA  P A L A T IA L  (27,000 T O N S )  S T E A M S H IP S  O P

Pacific Mail S. S. Co. ToyoKisenKaisha
T O U C H I N G  A T

H O N O L U L U , Y O K O H A M A , K O B E , N A G A SA K I, 
SH A N G H A I, M A N ILA , H O N G K O N G .

F O R  T H E  T R A N S C O N T IN E N T A L  T R I P  U S E

Southern Pacific Sunset Route
NEW ORLEANS TO SAN FRANCISCO

S U P E R IO R  S E R V I C E  A L L  T H B  W A Y .

W here the W ear  
is H eaviest 44  F L O O R  V A R N I S H

E a s y  to  a p p ly , b u t h a rd  to  w ear off. “ 61 ”  res is ts  the 
w orn  p a th  by th e  do o r. I t ’s m a r-p ro o f and  w ater-proof. 
You may dent the wood but you can't crack the varnish. 
D ra g  fu rn itu re  over i t—s ta m p  on  i t—h it it w ith  a ham 
m e r—it “ Show s O n ly  th e  R e f le c tio n .”

Send for F re e  Sam ple Panel
fin ish ed  w ith  “ 6 1 ”  a n d  te s t  it you rse lf, A sk your 
d e a le r  for “ 6 1 .”  S e n d  f o r  B o o k l e t  on floors and 
le a rn  how  to  u se  “ 6 1 . ”  A d d re ss

P R A TT &  L A M B E R T  VARNISHES
69 T o n a w a n d a  St, 17 _ J .  _ t l  J  C L 1 F a c t o r i e s  in
B u f f a l o , '  N. Y .  d S T 2 l O l l S f l C O  O f t  T O f l T S  S e v e n  C i t i e s

A  Myriad of Attractions and 
Allurements for the Tourist

L . H . N U T T IN G , G e n e r a l  E a s te rn  P a s s e n g e r  A g e n t 
3 6 6 - 1 1 5 8  o r  1 B ro a d w a y  N ew  Y ork

Bennett Portable Typewriter 
$ 1 8

G U A R A N T E E D  O N E  Y E A R — S O L D  O N  A P P R O V A L
This wond"rful new typew riter, a t  one-sixth the cost, with 

one-tenth the num ber of parts, does the  same work as ex
pensive m achines with quickness, neatness and ease.

T h e  B E N N E T T  is a  portab le, visible-w riting, ink-ribbon type
w riter ; standard  k e y b o a rd ; ligh t, sim ple, speedy, compact, strong. 

In  neat case, size only 2x5x11 inches, w eight only 4 ^  pounds. 
M ade from best m aterials by experts.

S E N D  N A M E  A N D  A D D R E S S
for free illustra ted  cata log  and sam ple of w riting . n n n ’t

D o n ’t pay m ore than  $18 for a  typew riter until you know  the BE JN N ni i .  uon  
pay less than $100 unless you buy a  B E N N E T T .

w anted for a few unfilled territo ries.
C O M P A N Y  3 6 6  B ro a d w a y , N e w  Y o rk , U . S . A.
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W e  O w n  a n d  O ffe r, S u b je c t to  P r io r  S ale  an d  A d v an ce  in P rice ,

$2,000,000 First Mortgage 6% Gold Bonds
of the

Sacramento V alley Irrigation Company
G uaranteed  by  th e  A m erican  W ater  W orks and Guarantee Co.

Dated Ju n e  1, 1909. £>ue Seria lly .
D en o m in a tio n s  $ 1 0 0 , $ 5 0 0  a n d  $1 ,0 0 0 , In te rch an g eab le .

In te re s t  p a y a b le  J u n e  1st a n d  D e c e m b e r  1 s t a t  T h e  T r u s t  C o m p a n y  o f A m e ric a ,
N ew  Y o rk  C ity , T r u s te e .  P r in c ip a l m a y  b e  R e g is te re d .

P R I N C I P A L  F E A T U R E S  O F  T H I S  I S S U E .
(1) The property lies in the Sacram ento Valley, California, and has a 

rem arkably high productive value.
(2) The com pany owns in fee and controls b y  option at this time over 

100,000 acres of land.
(3) The com pany possesses an unusual water right, granted b y  the State

and confirmed by special A ct of Congress, giving it more than enough
water from the Sacram ento R iver to irrigate 250,000 acres.

(4) The bond holders are am ply protected b y  purchase money mortgages
and bonds can be issued only as these purchase money mortgages are
deposited with and assigned to the trustee at a ratio of 1 25 % of mort
gages deposited to ioo°/o of bonds issued.

T h e  success  o f th e  sam e in te re s ts  in th e  T w in  Falls 
C o u n try , Idaho , is w ell k n o w n  an d  a m a tte r  o f reco rd .

P ro m p t P a y m e n t G u a ra n te e d  In v es tig a tio n , C o n s tru c tio n  an d  O p e ra tio n
The prompt paym ent of both principal and interest T h e  most important requisite to a successful irri-

°n the bonds of this issue is unconditionally guar- ion ent r is ‘ is the co n d u ctin g  and operating
anteed by the Am erican W ater W orks and G uaran- ° Xperience which insures intelligent discrimination in
tee Company, of Pittsburgh, P a ., capital and surplus th£ selection of properties, accurate engineering, care-
S4.500.000. T h is  com pany s net earnings exceed ful construction and SUCCessful operation. T h e uni-

>00,000 annuall}. . form  success of the Am erican W ater W orks and G uar-
It guarantees only the securities of properties it antee Com pany in the selection, construction and

investigates and constructs with its own engineers, opel-a tion of over forty water works properties and
and controls and operates with its own organization. three irri„ ation pro jects in different parts of the
Since its organization, twenty-eight years ago, there United States> j prolects the investor in this
lias never been a single day s delay in the paym ent of ;ssue of bonds, 
either principal or interest on any bond it has guaran
teed. The strength of its guarantee continually Send  to  o u r D e p a rtm e n t G, fo r “  T h e  N ew  
in reases as its business extends. W ith each new issue C alifo rn ia ,” an  illu s tra te d  d e sc rip tiv e  b o o k le t; a  
t'le additional assets acquired by this constructing, 
operating and guaranteeing C om pany are alw ays

te x t book  e n ti tle d  “ Ir r ig a tio n ; ” an d  fo r c ircu la rs
greater than the contingent liability assu'med. an d  p rin te d  m a tte r  d esc rib in g  th is issue.

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

Bank for Savings Building, PITTSBURGH, PA.
C H I C A G O ,  F ir s t  N a tio n a l B a n k  B ids* ^^1 III-*.^^^)E^I-.^^I 11.^^, R ea l E s ta te  T r u s t  B ldg .

NEW YORK, 3 7  W a l l  S t r e e t  BOSTON, J o h n  H a n c o c k  B Idg.
G uaranteed  Irrigation B onds G uaranteed W ater W orks Bonds

Public U tility  B onds M unicipal Bonds
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BURNS 95% AIR AND ONLY 5% KEROSENE
Six tim es b righ ter th a n  electric ity , gas. ascetylene, gaso lin e  

or commonoil lam ps a t  1 -10 cost Burner fits any lamp ■» 
w i th  o r  w i th o u t  m an tle . Wo trim m in g  wicks. Sa*e> 9.1®?.*: 
odorless. Physicians strong ly  recom m end C ancaester Jig » 
Saves your eyes. B u rn e r  co m p le te  $ 2 .5 0 .  U p - to - d a te

_______________ lam ps. B u rn er in clu d ed . $3.45 up . Every lam p warranw .
™ = s= * = = = 1 Soon pays fo r itse lf  A g e n ts  w an ted . Act ju ic k . _
CAN CH ESTER LIGHT CO. Dept. MC,ChlcagO, U.

L a rg e s t kerosene m a n tle  la m p  m fg r s .  in  the  w o rld .

T h o u s a n d s  a re  sm o k in g  
V elvet. T h o u s a n d s  like  
it. A n d  justly , too . T h e y  
like it b ec au se  i t ’s m ild  
a n d  ta s ty .  B ecause  it 
d oes  n o t b u rn  th e  to n g u e  
o r  d ry  th e  th ro a t .
I t  is m a d e  of fine B u r 
ley. O n l y  t h e  l o w e r  
leaves are  u sed . C a re 
f u l l y  m e l l o w e d  a n d  
cu re d ,  they  m a k e  an  ex
trem ely  p leasan t sm o k e .  
O n e  th a t you  will enjoy.
Full Flavored and Mild. 
For Pipe and Cigarette.

At all Dealers

1 O  C e n t s
In a neat vietal case that keeps i t  in  

the best of condition.

SPAULDING & MERRICK
C l l i r n  rrr\ 111

VICK’S .sr„,60IDE
T his  is the 61 st annual ^ ^ 4  f t

edition of Vick’s G uide ■■ f t  D  I  ■ £ c
the book you need no I  U l l  1
m atter how sm all or how large a garden you have. Con
tains more helpful garden advice than ever. Write for 
a free copy. J A M E S  V I C K ’ S S O N S ,  4 2 6  Mai n S t . ,  ROCHESTER, N. Y.

O f utility, grace and beau ty — M ettlach V ases, Jardinieres and Fern
eries. O riginal shapes and designs. A t  the better retail shops. Ask 
for M ettlach. Look for the trade-m arks.

T h e  decorations on M ettlach I n la id  S tonew are are N O T  
P A I N T E D — they are executed w ith plastic colored clays laid out in 
interstices. T h is M ettlach  secret has baffled ceramists for nearly a cen
tury. T h e  booklet

“  M aking  Steins in an  O ld  M onastery ”  
is a most interesting story of M ettlach A bb ey , A .D . 589, now the 
M ettlach factory. H andsom ely illustrated. W rite  fo r  it.

E. R. THIELER, Div. E, 6 6  Park Place, N. Y.
R e p r e s e n t in g 1 V IL L E R O Y  & B O C H  in  U . S. & C an ad a

G overnm ent Reports show that

S T R A W B E R R I E S
y ie ld  m ore dollars per acre and give 
qu icker return s than an y  other crop. 
O ur S tra w b e rry  tex t to o k  teaches 
K e llo g g ’s w a y  to grow  big crops of 

b ig  red berries. I T ’S  F R E E .

R. M. KELLOGG CO.
Box 600, Three Rivers, Mich,

E A S T E R  G I F T S
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SPEED-SAFETY-ECONOMY
No loss of speed—no possible chance of losing 
a tire. Punctures cease to be a bugbear as only 
two m inutes are required to  m ake a change when

F I S K
Removable Rims

W ith  th e F isk  B olted -O n  T ires

are used. W hat more can you ask of a tire? Experienced 
m otorists specify F IS K  Tires because they  find their depend
ability, durability  and convenience unequalled by others.

W rite for Booklet and full information.

Removable Rims Q  Bolted-On T ires
N E V E R  L E T  O O

The Fisk R u b b e r  C o .  C h i c  o _ p e e_ F a ll^ ,^ ta _ s £ 1
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( Trade M a r f)

-

/

The Roof—The Chimney—The

r  Pompeiian Bronze Screens—
All Permanent Investments About the House

. ■ ' ' S '
Can you class any other screening this way?
If you want a screening that cannot rust— that retains its color—  

that is not affected by the salty mists of the seashore, in fact a screen that 
is element-proof— that permits you to forget your screens from the time
you take them off in the fall until you put them on again in the spring,

BUY POMPEIIAN BRONZE SCREEN CLOTH
Specify it to your architect. Insist upon your dealer supplying you and then 
bear the name in your m ind Taken you call upon your house-owning friends 
— “ P O M P E IIA N  B R O N Z E ”— and tell them of its wonderful qualities, 
yet reasonable price.
All sizes of mesh, all weights. Most H ardw are Dealers have i t  If yours 
hasn't, don’t tal^e any other. W rite  our nearest branch. W e ’ll supply you 
direct and guarantee a satisfactory purchase.

CLINTON WIRE CLOTH COMPANY
B O S T O N  N E W  Y O R K

Factory, CLINTON, MASS.
C H IC A G O  S A N  F R A N C IS C O

C " V n ^  W ill y o u  g o  on  in 1910 p o s t in g  y o u r  le d g e r  in th e  
V J U  o ld , u n s a t is f a c to ry  w ay  a n d  la b o r  fa r  in to  th e  n ig h t

— h u n t in g  fo r  th e  e r ro rs  y o u  m a d e  la s t w eek  o r  th e  
w eek  b e fo re , w h en  th e re  is a  b e t te r  a n d  s h o r te r  w a y — a w ay  th a t  m a k e s  th e  la s t d a y  
o f th e  m o n th  as c a re  f re e  as a n y  o th e r  d a y — a w ay  th a t  m a k e s  T r ia l  B a la n c e s  u n 
n e c e s s a ry — th e  w ay  th a t  p ro v e s  th e  w o rk  m e c h a n ic a lly  as y o u  g o  a lo n g ?

W ill you go on in the old w ay just b ecau se  you did it that w ay  last y e a r  and the y e a r b efore , when 
E llio tt-F ish e r , the Stan d ard  W ritin g-A d d in g  m achine w rites, adds, substracts, m anifo lds and tabu
lates and p ro ves m ech an ica lly , its own w o rk  as it goes along— and with it the posting goes along 
m ore leg ib ly , easier and faster than it did in the old, un satisfactory  hunting for the trial b alance 
w a y — full in form ation and handsom e cata log  for the asking.

Thousands o f  good business concerns now “ make toil 
good" w ith  Elliott-Fisher, w hy not join the m ultitude?

ELLIOTT-FISHER C O M PA N Y , 221  Cedar Street, Harrisburg, Pa.

W HEN BUYING A BO AT
B e  su re  you  are  getting a boat and  m otor that you  can depend  upon. W e  are  
offering th is y e a r  s o m e  exception a l ba rga in s  in m otor boats. T h e y  are  re
liab le  an d  w ill a lw a y s  "B r in g  You  H o m e ."  O u r line is v e ry  com p lete  and  
in c lu des  a  great variety  of s iz e s  an d  types  of watercraft. It is better to buy  
o n e  of ou r boats  th an  to w is h  you  had. S en d  for M otor Boat and  C ru ise r  
C ata log  N o . 7, o r R o w  Boat an d  C an oe  C ata log  N o. 6. ^

RACINE BO A T COMPANY, 1600 Racine St., Racine, Wis.
S 5 ^ S 3 !S S 3 = S S S S 3 £ S S 3 C S S S 3 a n a E ^ S £

THE ALLEN HEALTH TENT S O L V E S  T H E  P R O B L E M  O F  
B E D R O O M  V E N T IL A T IO N

It  receives fresh air from both top and bottom of the window and allows regulation 
of ventilation, storms, etc. It permits a warm sleeping room and folds up neatlv 
when not in use. M ay be used on any American window in connection with any 
ordinary bed. T ak e  out this insurance against the “  G reat W hite Plague.”  Fortifv 
the body against disease. H e a lth  C o n s e r v a t io n  p a y s  b ig  d iv i 
d e n d s . W rite for Free booklet giving fullest description, prices, etc. 
INDOOR W INDOW  TENT CO. 1307 So. Adam* St., Peoria, 11!.

62



M c C lu r e ’ s — T h e  M arketplace  of the World

Make the first cost of your 
bathroom the first and 

last cost. Look for the 
Guarantee 

Label on the 
Bath you 

buy.

In In
stalling the 
Genuine Guar
anteed
Plumbing Fixtures, 
you insure the life 
of your Bathroom.

tankard
G U A R A N T E E D  B A T H S

T he cost of a  good bathtub is insignificant when com-

f>ared with its health and comfort value to the home, 
ts first cost should be its last. You should plan that 

your children and your children’s children will enjoy 
the bathroom equipment you install this year, in as good 
and serviceable condition as the day you pul it in.

There is practically little difference in cost between a 
bathtub properly made and the undependable, unre
liable kind —  between the “Standard” Guaranteed 
bathtub that’s built to last, to retain its smooth, cleanly 
surface, and the tub made of inferior material, which 
may look well when first bought but when once in- 
stalled, is not dependable.

There is but one way only to make certain that your 
bathroom equipment is all that it ought to be. A nd 
that is —  look for the “Standard" Guarantee label. 
Assure yourself that it is on the bathtub you buy. T he

“Standard” Guaranteed label is insurance on the low 
cost of bathroom up-keep. It protects you against the 
necessity of tearing out a cheaply constructed, inferior 
equipment. It is the certificate that means bathtub 
satisfaction for all time.

There are two classes of “Standard" Guaranteed 
baths. T h e  “Standard” Green and Gold label bath 
is triple enameled. It carries the five-year guarantee. 
T he "Standard” R ed and Black label bath is double 
enameled. It carries the two-year guarantee. A nd  
each at its price is the best and most thoroughly depend
able bathtub it is possible to purchase.

W hen you buy your bathroom fixtures let the 
“Standard" Guarantee label be your guide. A nd, 
to avoid unscrupulous substitution make sure that every 
fixture bears the label both before and after its installa
tion in your home.

Send for your copy of “ Modern Bathrooms.’’ It will prove of invaluable assistance in the planning of your 
bathroom. Many model rooms are illustrated. This valuable 100 - page book is sent for six cents postage.

S t a n d a r d  c S a n i t a r j j  C o . Dept. E

Offices and 
Showrooms

N ew  Y o rk : 3 5 -3 7  W . 31st St. 
C h icag o : 4 1 5  A shland Block. 
P h iladelph ia: 1 128 W aln u t St. 
Toronto , C a n . : 5 9  Richm ond St. E .

Pittsburgh : 9 4 9  P enn A ve.
S t. L ouis: 100 -102  N . Fourth St.
N ew  O rlean s : Cor. Baronne & St. Joseph Sts. 
M ontreal, C an . : 215  Coristine Bldg.__________

Pittsburgh, Pa.
Boston : 712  Paddock Building. 
Louisville: 3 1 9 -3 2 3  W . M ain St. 
C leveland : 6 4 8 -6 5 2  H uron R oad, S .  E . 
London E . C . : 5 9  H olbom  V iaduc t
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A rrow  Collars
Fashion endorses the close front folded collar. It is the 
notch in the ‘ ‘Belmont”  and ‘ ‘Chester’ ’ that makes them 
sit close in front. No folded collar with a buttonhole 
meets in front and stays that way. They are the easiest 
collars to put on and take off!
15 cents, 2 for 25 cents. In Canada 20 cents, 3 for 50 cents. Send for the Ara-Notch Folder 

CLUETT, PEABO DY & CO., Makers, 449 River Street, Troy, N . Y .

ARROW  C U FFS, 25 CENTS. In Canada. 35c.

A ra-N otch , pa ten ted  Aug. 3, 1909

I
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S hirts
In the  nea t  W h i t b y  
B L A C K  and W H I T E  
ST R IP E S  in long or short 
pleated bosoms. Most suit
able for business wear.

$ 1 .50 .  In  C a n a d a , $1.25

Send for booklet "Proper Dress”
Cluett. P eab o d y  & Co. 449 R iv e r  S tre e t. T ro y , N. Y
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© e A  EDISON 
yvmberola

combines all the tonal beauty of the other types o f the Edison 
Phonograph, with the added richness, simplicity and charm of a 
masterpiece of cabinet work. The Amberola plays both Edison 
Standard and Edison Amberol records. It is made in several 
finishes of Mahogany and Oak to harmonize with its surround
ings in ymir home. Has drawers for holding 100 Records.
Standard Records, 35c. Amberol Records (play twice as long), 50c. Grand Opera Records, 75c. and $1.00

M cC lure ’ s — The Marketplace o f the W orld _______________

I
It
Hi
I,
Hi

({Price
$ 200 .

In Oak and 
Mahogany 
Finish

Other Types o f  Edison Phonographs to $J25.
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The prince o f all Grand Opera tenors, sings the great Italian 
arias that have made him the sensation o f the Grand Opera 
Season in New York, exclusively for the Edison Phonograph, 
and they are rendered only on
Edison Amberol Records, the longest playing Records made
1 here are Edison dealers everywhere. G o to the nearest and hear the Edison Phonograph play 
hoth Edison Standard and Am berol Records and get complete catalogs from your dealer or from us

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, 20 Lakeiide Avenue, Orange, N. J.
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M & M PORTABLE
HOUSES and GARAGES

iiwwiwfrMiii
Start Like An Automobile 7hey ctn t sink ?nd they can’*be. , u i u i i i u u u c .  beaten by any other m otor boat o f
equal p nce or horsepower. Made o f  pressed steel plates, with air chambers in 
each end like a life-boat, and driven by the New Mullins Engine—the only two-cycle 
m anne m otor that is absolutely guaranteed against backfiring. The lightest and 
most efficient engine built. W ill not stall at any speed. Mullins Boats with this new 
engine, and with the Mullins Silent Underwater exhaust, outside gasoline intake, 
one-man control, rear starting device, mechanical oiler, etc., are the greatest launch 
values ever offered. T he steely hulls cannot warp, crack, split, dry out or becom e 
waterlogged, hence you get a “ new boat every season for the price o f a coat o f paint" 
when you buy a Mullins. Ideal for summer resorts and boat liveries as well as for 
all-round use. W rite for literature regarding M otor Boats, Launches, R ow  Boats, 
Hunting and Fishing Boats and Marine Engines.
THE W . H. MULLINS COM PANY, 101 Franklin St., Salem, Ohio

THE LARGEST BOAT BUILDERS IN  THE WORLD

mmm

S u b s t a n t i a l ,  b e a u t i f u l  s u m m e r  a n d  w i n t e r  C o t t a g e s  a n d  B u n 
g a l o w s .  I n e x p e n s i v e ,  c o m p l e t e  i n  e v e r y  d e t a i l .  S a v e  l a b o r ,  
w o r r y  a n d  m a t e r i a l .  W i n d  a n d  w e a t h e r p r o o f .  B u i l t  o n  U n i t  
P l a n ,  n o  n a i l s ,  n o  c a r p e n t e r .  E v e r y t h i n g  f i ts .  A n y o n e  c a n  s e t  u p .

W e  a r e  t h e  p i o n e e r  r e l i a b l e  p o r t a b l e  h o u s e  b u i l d e r s .  H a v e  
l o n g e s t  e x p e r i e n c e ,  m o s t  s k i l l f u l  l a b o r ,  l a t e s t  f a c i l i t i e s ,  k e e p  c o n 
s t a n t l y  o n  o u r  d o c k s ,  a n d  in  o u r  y a r d s  a n d  d r y  k i l n s ,

50 Million Feet Seasoned White Pine
b e s t  w e a t h e r - r e s i s t i n g  t i m b e r  k n o w n — e n a b l i n g  u s  t o  m a k e  
q u i c k e s t  s h i p m e n t s  a n d  l o w e s t  p r i c e s .

EncCose 4  cents for o u r  handsome book of Plans
„ . . , „  l i  j t  . ha ,   and Designs w h i c h  a l s o  g i v e s  n a m e s  a n d  a d d r e s s e s  o f  t h o s e

T h e  O r i g i n a l ,  R e l i a b l e  a n d  L a r g e s t  M a n u f a c t u r e r s  o f  P o r t a b l e  H o u s e s  w h o  h a y e  0 ®n p d  a n d  o c c u p i e Kd o u r  h o u s e s  , o r  y e a r s . D o „ . ( b u y  a

We Pay the F re igh t and Deliver ou r Houses to  any Ri Ri  S ta tion  in  U i  S» P o r t a b l e  H o u s e  t i l l  y o u  k n o w w h a t  t h e  l a r g e s t , o l d e s t m a k e r s o f t e r .

M E R S H O N  &  M O R L E Y  C O .,810 Main St.,Saginaw,Mich.No,

U p or Down with One Hand
W ithout Slackening Speed

Perfect protection in all kinds of weather from 
wind, dust, and cold. 

Polished French plate-glass, set in bronze felt-lined 
channels, positively free from vibration.

Name, M ezger Autom atic: is on every A uto
matic W indshield . M ade in  three types. 
Prices, $25 to $37 .50 , according to type and 
size. At your dealers. I f  he hasn’ t it, send us 
the m oney and w e w ill supply you  through him. 

I llu s tra ted  D escrip tive Booklet M ailed  on r(qu est
C. A . M ezger, Dept.

U N ITED  M A N U FA C TU R ER S  Broadway and 76th St. New York

“ B U I L T  F O R  B U S I N E S S ”
You can make from $100 
to $500 a week with one 
of these cars. Facts and 
figures mailed free.
R a p i d  M o t o r  V e hic le  Co.

202 Saginaw St. 
PONTIAC, MICH.

GOODS for EVERYBODY
W o rld ’ s headquarters for Dynamos, Motors. 
Fans, T o ys , Batteries, Belts, Bells, Pocket 

Lamps, T o y  Railw ays, Books, Xm as T ree  Lights, etc. W e  undersell All, 
Fortune for Agents. I f  it’ s electric w e have it. Big catalogue, 3 Cents. 

OTTTO  F - L I T T R T C  W O R K S .  C L E V F L A N T ) . O H  TO

A  N E W  F A S T  TRU S COTT F A M IL Y  LAUNCH.
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Glide Special, 7-Passenger, 45-H . P. Touring Car, $2500  
Glide Scout, 40 x 4 tires, 45-H. P., $2500 Special 45 Roadster, 36 x 4 tires, 45-H. P., $2400

Forget Price
IP S  no longer even fashionable  to pay m ore for T h e  s a m e  T i m k e n  r o l l e r  b e a r i n g s .  T h e  s a m e  w h e e l s —  

an automobile than  it’s worth. T ak e  the four ^ ttiand back wheels equal size—you don,t necd t0 carr7
highest-priced cars th a t suggest them selves ' D o u b l e  i g n i t i o n - 8  s p a r k  p l u g s ,  t w o  s e p a r a t e  s e t s ,  

to you. Then put the G lide up against these cars. T h i s  y e a r ’s  b o d y  l i n e s  a r e  h a n d s o m e r  t h a n  e v e r ;  w e i g h t
Forgive it nothing. Concede It no point it doesn’t r e d u c e d ;  e x t r a  b i g  s t e e r i n g  w h e e l  o f  C i r c a s s i a n  w a l n u t ;
prove. Forget price and just com pare. W her- f r a m e  i s  l o w e r :  r o a d  c l e a r a n c e  t h e  s a m e — a n d  a  d o z e n  o t h e r

r i : j „  c  1 -U ^  z. n  rea* i m p r o v e m e n t s .  Glides are licensed underSelden Patent.
ever G 1 p ^  a o  s i a v e  n o ^  a  b etter  c o n "  W e  w i l l  s e n d  t h e  n e w  G l i d e  c a t a l o g u e  o n  r e q u e s t .  M a i l
struction, they ve the self-same features found t h i s  c o u p o n :
in the highest-priced cars. r  *  r -  -

T h e  s a m e  t y p e  M o t o r — a  better o i l i n g  s y s t e m — c o n s t a n t  I The Bartholomew^ Company
l eve l ,  s e l f - c o n t a i n e d ;  a u t o m a t i c .  S a m e  E i s e m a n n  M a g n e t o .  I 607 Glide S t . ,  Peoria, Illinois

A M u l t i p l e  D i s c  C l u t c h — m o r e  gripping surface— t a k e s  |  K i n d i y  m a i l  y o u r  1 9 1 0  G l i d e  A u t o m o b i l e  C a t a l o g u e  t o  ,
h o ld  a n d  l e t s  g o  e a s i e r — i n  a bath o f  oil. I  I

O n e  U n i v e r s a l  J f f i n t — n o t  3  o r  4 ,  I t ’s  b e t w e e n  m o t o r  a n d  I  N a m e
t r a n s m i s s i o n — r e c e i v e s  a n d  t r a n s m i t s  only first p o w e r  o f
the  e n g i n e .  I n  a n  o i l - t i g h t ,  d u s t - p r o o f ,  m e t a l  h o u s i n g .  I m  S t a t e

E x t r a  b i g  a n d  e f f i c i e n t  B r a k e s — w i t h  e q u a l i z i n g  b a r s ,

No Other Covering 
Material Equals It

The “  T op  ”  of an A utom obile is an important 
part of its equipment. For this purpose 
nothing equals the genuine P A N T A S O T E  
Leather,— used exclusively by leading auto
mobile manufacturers. It is absolutely water
proof, keeps its color, is easily cleaned and 
wears well. D on ’t allow  unscrupulous 
dealers to sell you the “  just as good  ”  which 
will increase their profit at your loss. G et 
the genuine, and satisfaction. A v o id  cloth- 
on-both-sides materials “ mohairs, etc.,”  which 
fade, will not clean, and the interlining rubber 
of which disintegrates with exposure to sun
light and grease, causing leaks.

Send postal fo r  booklet on top materials 
and sample with 'which to compare 'when 
buying, and prevent substitution .

BURROWES BILLIARD 
AN D  POOL TABLES
*1— D O W N
Puts into your home any Table worth from $ 6  to $ 1 5 . $ 2
a month pays balance. Higher priced Tables on cor
respondingly easy terms. We supply all cues, balls, etc., free.

Become an Expert at Home
The BURROWES HOME BILLIARD AND POOL 
TABLE is a scientifically built Combination Table, adapted 
for the most expert play. It may be set on your dining
room or library table, or mounted on legs or stand. 
When not in use it may be set aside out of the way.
NO B E D  T A P E —On receip t o f  first Installm ent 
w e w ill ship T able. P lay  on  it  on e  w eek. If 
unsatisfactory  return it, an d  w e w ill re fu n d  m oney. 
W rite  to-day  fo r  catalogue.

E.T . BurrowesGo., 85SpringSt., Portland, Maine
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R e l ia b i l i t y  fcorn ot good  design, workmanship and 
construction tested for years, gives a feeling of 

security and confidence to owners of

Staunch, speedy, graceful, seaworthy hulls. Reliable, efficient motors—cost a trifle more, but live longer and keep 
a-going in any weather. W e prove our claims. Send for Our Catalogue whether you want a 

fully equipped boat or just an engine—they are both known the world over.
F A  r  *  B O V /E M  E N G IN E  C O .,__________________________92 L a k e  S tre e t , G e n e v a , M. Y., U . S . A .

T H E  S A X O N IA  B U R N E R  lights like : 
any lam p and produces a  perfect w hite gas —  —
light from  the top o f  the w ick . Burns 1-3 Ui-----
the o il and gives 3 tim es the light o f  o rd i- L'.'-TT 
nary lam p. 1-5 cost o f  gas, 1-10 C06t of 
e lectricity. P ays fo r  itself. Chim ney and — 
m antle o f  extra  strength, w ith  com plete 

burner fo r  $3, express paid, U .S . M oney  7^ = !  
back  i f  not as represented. Booklet free. ^ ^ 5  

A G E N T S  W A N T E D  
U. 8 . A. LIGHTING CO.

112 T a y lo r  St., Springfield, H ass.

R U N N I N G  W A T E R
W h e n  a n d  W h e r e  Y o u  W a n t  I t

N o attention, no expense. W ater pumped from stream, 
pond or spring-. Reliable, econom ical, self-operating. 
Satisfaction assured with every

F O S T E R  BliTY RAM
I.o w  in  c o s t;  h ig h  in  e f f c i e n c y . Requ ire s n o a t te n 
t io n  o r  e x p e n  ee to  m a in ta in .  W r i t e  ub for f r e e  
b o o k  o f  h e lp fu l  su g g e s tio n s .

Pow er Specialty Co., 2 1 5 0  Trinity Bldg., New York

W e  h a v e  d o r e  a w a y  w ith  the o ld - 
t ir r e  m e th o d  o f  d is tr ib u tin g

Tuttle Marine Engines
a n d  h a v e  a d o p t e d  an  u p -to -d a te  sell
in g  p la n  w h ich  en a b les us t o  n am e the 
u sers  o f  g a so lin e  en g in es a  v e ry  a ttra c
t iv e  p r ice . W rite  fo r  fu ll particu lars. 
I t  w ill p a y  y o u .
H . M. T u ttle  Co., 12  S tate St., Cannstota, N.T.

The success of the M arm on “ Thirty- 
two ”  stock cars in the big race events of 
the year is still the talk of motordom.

In the Vanderbilt, won the Wheatley 
Hills Trophy— 190 miles in 190 minutes 
— without a stop. Won the Atlanta 
Speedway Trophy, 120 miles in 109 min
utes, without a stop and without a 
mechanician. At New Orleans, won the 
20, 50, and 100-mile events at practically 
a mile a minute on a one mile track— all 

j without a stop. In Indianapolis Speed-
| way Races, made mile-a-minute runs of 

100 and 225 miles without a stop.
No other car has ever shown such

stability under the merciless strain o f 
long continued high speed.

The Marmon is manufactured (not 
merely assembled) by a company known 
to buyers of high-grade machinery, the 
world over, for more than fifty years.

It is pre-eminently the safe choice for 
the buyer who seeks absolute certainty , f  
of service, style, comfort and value.

One chassis only— the “ Thirty-two.”  M 
32-40 H. P . Option of body.
Weight 2300 lbs. Complete $2650
high-class equipment.

N ordyke &  M arm on  Co.
(E stab. 1 8 5 1 )  In d ia n a p o lis , Ind.

! T H E M A R M O N
”  The E a s ie s t  R id in g  Car In The W orld  "

Mile-a-Minute Reliability

7 0
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THE ONLY COMPLETE LINE—W e make more types of cars than any other manufacturer, 
and every car is the best of its type. T he line for 1910 includes Victorias, Coupes, Brough
ams, Landaulets, Runabouts, Roadsters, etc.
THE HANDSOMEST DESIGNS—T he title “ Aristocrats of Motordom”  was bestowed on 
Baker Electrics because of their graceful lines, sumptuous appointments and superb finish. No 
other electric can be compared with the Baker in attractiveness of appearance.
THE SAFEST CONTROL—T he continuous torque drum type controller is absolutely proof 
against sparking and “ freezing.”  T he only perfectly safe controller.
THE GREATEST MILEAGE—Baker Electrics will go farther on a single charge than any 
other make. One Baker Electric made 160 miles on a single charge, the world’s record.
THE M OST SPEED—Baker Electrics are not built for speeding or for “ stunts,”  but be
cause of refinements in construction that eliminate friction, they are the fastest of all electrics.
THE BEST TRANSMISSION—A11 new models have our improved bevel gear shaft drive trans
mission—the greatest improvement ever made in electric motor car construction. It requires 
no adjustment, and its constant lubrication gives practically unlimited life, increasing the effici
ency of the car the longer it is operated. This new drive entirely eliminates all chain troubles 
and puts the Baker so far in advance of all other electrics that comparison is no longer possible.

The public’s appreciation of Baker quality and mechanical efficiency is shown 
by the fact that the demand for Baker Electrics exceeds the demand for all 
other electrics combined. The Baker is the car that sells because it satisfies.

Write for our handsome catalog, which describes the new models and their many exclusive improvements

The Baker Motor Vehicle Company CLEVELAND, OHIO, U. S. A.

THE OLDEST AND LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF ELECTRIC MOTOR CARS IN THE WORLD

have remained, in spite of all competition, the acknowledged Standard o f the W orld .

THE “ FIRST 
AND FOREMOST” ELECTRIC

T H E  B A K E R  was the first elec
tric ever built, and it is still the 
forem ost electric. Its builders 

have had twice the experience of most 
m akers; and the experience shows 
in every detail of every Baker model.

N o  other electric embodies so many 
fine points of mechanical superiority as 
the B aker; no other is so graceful in 
design— so supremely luxurious in finish 

and appointments. H ere are some of the reasons why

Baker electrics
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How did Christopher Columbus 
keep his trousers up?

Columbus solved many difficult problems.
Do you know  how he solved (he problem o f  keeping his trousers up? 
Y ou  can find out i f  you will by going to the leading M en’s Furnishers 

in your city and ask for the booklet prepared by the makers o f

Plexo
S u s p e n d e r s

F o r  the M an o f A ction
or write to us for it. It is a mighty interesting little pamphlet.

It tells how  the Great M en o f  Action from Hom er to Robert Fulton 
kept their trousers up, facts o f  which men in general know but little.

Keep your trousers up with P L E X O  SU SPE N D ER S— T he lightest, 
comeliest, most comfortable suspenders ever made.

Every bit o f  tension is taken up by a stout bit o f  cord running in a little 
pulley. Y ou  are not aware, with P L E X O  SU SPE N D ER S on, that you 
are wearing suspenders at all. A

A t all leading Haberdashers or o f  the makers -  K N O T H E  B R O S ., 12 8  Fifth Avenue, New Y ork  3 1 / C

P a t . A p r i l  30 . 1907

Send for our Handsome Boat and Engine Book, Mailed F R E E
Just like a 30-Footer

only 
smaller.

Do not think of Buying a Launch or Engine until you see our Handsome Book
W H IC H  EXPLAIN S F O U R  W O N D E R F U L  L A U N C H  B A R G A IN S

Only $121 fo r  this complete 16-ft. Launch 
—3 H. P ., guaranteed self-starting Engine, 
weedless and W heel Rudder. Result o f 30 
years’ experience. Money back i f  not as 
represented. W rite for  free  catalog today.

Special proposition  to  agents for a lim ited tim e only.
C. T. W right Engine Co., 1200 C anal Street, G reenville, Mich*

Special Bargains in WECO  
reversible, self-starting en
gines to thosebuildingor buy
ing their own Hulls. En
gine controlled by one lever

STEREO PTICON S
With approved equipment for the Lec
ture Hall, School. Church and Lodge 
Views covering all subjects for instruc
tion and amusement. Profits assured 
in giving public entertainments.

Established 1783 ”  WRITE FOR CATALOGUE
MeALLISTER MFG. OPTICIANS, Dept. 10, 49 Nassau S t ,  New York

R E b u , W e w r ,TERS
ALL 

MAKES.
A L L  PRICES. Q U A LITY UNSURPASSED. 

Send for booklet.
AMERICAN WHITING MACHINE CO., 345 Rrondnar, New T oik

OUR G R E A T  N E W  Y E A R  D IA M O N D  SP EC IALS
Diamonds Win Hearts

No. 867a—$20.  I ____  ____  _____
These Rings were among our greatest sellers during the Holidays. Thousands upon thousands were sold over the counter :In our tluree 
large Chicago, Pittsburg and St. Louis stores, and our mall order sales were never so large. BEGIN T H E N E W  Y E A K

by saving a Diamond. No better Investment In the world. T h e y  increase in value 10 to 20% a year. 1° Desuo-
H  cessful, look successful; wear one of these line, brilliant Diamonds, mounted In 14k solid gold. We send »  on
■  ■  ■  B p  ■  ■  approval, all charges prepaid. If you are
I V  ■  8  The Old Reliable Original Diamond and Wateh Credit House

■■BROS.&CO.

No. 8679—$25. No. 8685—$85. No. 8688—$50. No. 8696—$75.

I M M C  £  P H  Dept. B - 3 2 , 92  to 98 State Street. Chicago, III.
I DflUdeQK b l i t  Branch Stores: Fltitnburg, P a ., ̂  St. Lou1b,Uo.

72

1 y  o a iio u cu , i t ,  a u u  Fa,J vaas-iaavia ■■ — -—.------  .
eight equal monthly amounts. Your c re d it is gooa. 
W R IT E  FOR CATALOG containing oyer 1,500 photo
graphic illustrations of Diamonds, fine Watches and
artistic Jewelry. Mailed FREE. W rite today. Don’t delay.



M cC lure ’ s — The M arketplace of the W orld

You May As Well Wear All-Wool 
Made-to-Measure Clothes

YOU may as well— because all- 
wool made-to-measure clothes 
cost no more than cotton-mixed 

or ready-made— if you order Mayer- 
Cincinnati tailoring.

G o to the Mayer representa
tive in your town. If you don ’t 
know him, ask us his name. He 
has ready to show you our entire 
immense line of new and beautiful 
Spring and Summer woolens— hun
dreds of them— and every one all-pure- 
wool.

T h e  prices for suit or overcoat, made to 
your own individual measurements, are $ 17.50 
to $ 35.00. T h e  m aking is done at our great 
tailor-shops here in Cincinnati. Perfect satis
faction is guaranteed, of course.

We Make a Specialty of 
Tailoring for Young Men

W e  make a tremendous feature of styles especially 
designed for college men and others who demand 
the more extreme effects. These young men’s styles of 
ours are refreshingly different— they haven’t that crude 
freakishness found in ready-made clothing.

A  postal card request will bring you our interesting 
booklet, “ Made-to-Measure and All-Wool,”  and the 
name of our representative in your town.

C l a r e n c e  Ma y e r  & C o .  
D e p t .  D,  C i n c i n n a t i ,  O h i o

M AYER-CINCIfNATI
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L o o k
fo r  the 

1“ Fussy 
S e a l,”  the 

“ G re e n  Box”  
and the “ Silver 

Braid.”

I
INE store everywhere— usually the 

leading drug store— is the agency 
for Whitman’s famous Chocolates 
and Confections.

Every package marked “ Whitman’s ”  
comes direct from Whitman headquarters 
and is never handled by jobbers or 
middlemen.

If your choice is chocolates having hard 
and nut centers ask for

A real innovation; it contains no cream center chocolates. 
Contains only

Chocolate-Covered Nougat. Molasses Chips, Al
monds. Walnuts, Marshmallows, Cocoanettes.
Pecans, Molasses Blocks, Neapolitans, Cream 
Nuts, Caramels and Blossoms ot Solid Chocolate 

Sold by all Whitman agents: guaranteed fresh, pure and 
perfect. Half, one, two, three and five pound boxes. One 
dollar a pound everywhere. Sent postpaid on receipt of price 
if no Whitman agent is convenient

W rite  fo r  booklet "S u g g e ttio n s .  ”

STEPHEN F. WHITMAN I  SON, lac. (Establish ed  1841). PHILADELPHIA, U. S. A . 
^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ M a f c e r ^ iM W i/ i f m a i j '^ n s f a n t a n e o if ^ C f io c o f a f e ^ ^ ^

Wood Rollers 
Tin Rollers

See that the label on each Roller bears this script 
signature for your protection.
O c t 44 Im proved /*  no tack s required.

Hartshorn Shade Rollers
Geisha Diamonds

THE LATEST SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERT
Bright, sparkling, beautiful. They are re
markably brilliant and few people besides 
experts can tell them from the genuine. 
One twentieth the expense. Sent free with 
privilege of examination, For particulars, 
prices, etc., address 

T H E  R . GREGG M FG . & IM P T . CO.
_ _j»j.7 Jwfbson Boul. Chicago, III.

M O V I N G  W E S T ?
D on ’t sell your H ousehold  G oods. Ship them at 

Reduced Rates in  T hrough Cars, avoiding transfer, 
to  and from  all W estern States. W rite today for co l
ored  m aps and fu ll inform ation .
TRANS-CONTINENTAL FREIGHT COMPANY 

S 03  B ed fo rd  B ldg., Chicago.
^  e ia . 20  B roadw ay, New York.

Seeds That Grow! \ Y  7T5 shall be pleased to mail you, uponW  -  .....................

If you want the Best it is possible to Grow, 
such as you can rely upon to produce the 
Choicest Vegetables and Most Beautiful 
Flowers, you should try Burpevs Seeds!
W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO., Seed Growers, Philadelphia, Pa.

application, Burpee’s New Annual 
for 1910,—long known as “ The 

Leading American Seed Catalog.”  The 
first edition is more than four hundred 
thousand copies and yet it is too expensive 
a book of 178 pages to mail unsolicited 
except to our regular customers. With 
elegant colored plates and hundreds of 
illustrations from nature it tells plain 
truth and is a Safe Guide to success 
in the garden. Do you want a copy ? 
If so, send your address to - day to
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The great Railroads of 
th e  c o u n t r y  have  

spent millions of dollars 
for autom atic signal sys
tems to safeguard life and 
property.

The signal-man by means of auto
matic levers works all the switches in 
the yard and prepares for the arrival 
and departure of every train.

Tim e is a factor in all traffic mat
ters and the signal system, perfect as

Not every jeweler can sell you a H O W ARD  
your town and talk to him. He is a good man 
Drop us a postal card, Dept. B, and we will 
the watch buyer.

it may be, depends after all upon the 
man who works the levers and the 
trainmen who observe the signals.

Back of the signal system is the time 
inspection service to insure the accuracy 
of employees’ watches.

The time inspectors of 180 leading 
Railroads of America have officially 
approved the H o w a r d  watch for R ail
road service.

A H o w a r d  is always worth what you pay 
for it. The price of each watch—from the 1 7 - 
jewel in a Boss or Crescent gold-filled case at 
$3 5 .0 0 ; to the 23-jewel in a 14k. solid-gold 
case at $ 150 .00—is fixed at the factory, and 
a printed ticket attached.

Watch. Find the H OW ARD Jeweler in 
to know.
send you a H O W AR D  book of value to

E. HOWARD W ATCH COMPANY
BOSTON, MASS.

The Howard W atch
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How Gan I 
Increase My Income?

We are a saving people. T h e average 
American is constantly putting some
thing aw ay for a rainy day. These sav- 

i ings are apt to be deposited where they 
pay from 3 b ^ %  to 4 % ,  or invested in 
government or municipal bonds, where 
they net from 2 %  to 4 ^ 2 % .

In  days gone by the income from 
such investments was satisfactory, but 
within a few years the cost of living has 
enormously increased and people who 
considered themselves comfortably well 
off are finding it hard to pay their bills. 
The natural tendency of such people is 
to look about to see how they can 
increase their income. As a rule they 
cannot increase their salaries and must 
look to their invested funds for an in
crease in income and many of them are 
turning to first m ortgage public utility  
bonds which net a higher rate of in
terest and, if carefully selected, are 
among the safest investments for this 
purpose. We believe these bonds rank 
next to municipal bonds as safe invest
ments, and it is possible to buy well 
secured public utility bonds to-day net
ting from 5 %  to 5^2% - The additional 
income produced from such an invest
ment goes a long way in taking care of 
the increased cost of living.

We have bonds of this character 
which we have thoroughly investigated 
and which we can place the intending 
investor in a way to investigate himself. 
We should be very glad to forward 
upon application, free of cost, our book
let describing such bonds in general, and 
also circulars making special offerings.

Write for our Public Utility book, 
also for circular No. 55-F.

E. H. ROLLINS & SONS
21 Milk Street, Boston, Mass.

CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO DENVER

K O D A K
means photography wi t h the 
bother left out. It means more 
than that. It means depend
ability in camera and film.

Experiment with no experiments. Start 
right— with a K odak and K odak film.

E A S T M A N  K O D A K  C O ..
Catalogue f r e e  at the 
dealers or  by mail.

R O C H E S T E R , N .Y ., 
The Kodak City.

L A S T  G R E A T  M E T R O P O L I S
starting on main line of Grand Trunk Pacific Transcontinental 
Railway. Fort George terminus, or on line of all railways 
building and projected in Central British Columbia, the land 
of last great opportunities. Fort George at junction of great 
waterways on which steamers ply hundreds of miles North, 
South. East, W est. Tens of millions of acres best agricul
tural land, richest gold, silver, copper, coal mines, and bill
ions feet timber tributary. Fort George geographical and 
strategic commercial center of greater Inland Empire of 
Western Canada. W rite quick for maps, plans, official data 
and information of fortune-making opportunities for invest
ment— small or large sums.
N A T U R A L  R E S O U R C E S  S E C U R IT Y  CO. Ltd., Vancouver, B. C.

" I t  com es in  S E C T IO N S , n ot in  p ieces

Direct from Factory to you. Size 79x30  
inches, complete with cushions.

T r /  $ 4 2
$ 1 8 Z 5

Quartered Oak Davenport,
Don’ t pay profits to dealers and m iddlem en— it only adds to the cost, not 
the VALUE o f  furniture. I f  you buy “ Com e-packt”  Sectional Furniture, 
direct from  our factory, you pay but one profit and EVERY DOLLAR 
brings you a dollar’ s w orth o f  ACTUAL FURNITURE VALUE.

If Our Goods Do Not Convince Yon
that w e save you h alf to  tw o-thirds, then ‘ ‘ your m oney back. ’ ’  You do not 
r isk a p e n n y  under our new  “ Com e-Packt”  plan. W RITETODAY forour 
free catalog o f  handsom e Morris Chairs, Rockers, D i n i n g  RoomFurniture, 
etc ., all Quarter-Sawed WHITE Oak throughout. O v e r  1 0 0  P i e c e s

COME-PACKT FURNITURE CO. 
205 Edwin St., Ann Arbor, Hlcb.
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N e c c o  S w e e t s
Let the occasion be what it may— simple or other- CfOWIl the Feast 

wise— it’s bound to “ leave a good taste” if one of the 
500 varieties of NECCO SW EETS be passed around—
LENOX Chocolates, for instance.

Produced in the most up-to-date confectionery factory 
in the country. Every piece sold under the NECCO 
seal. On sale at the best dealer’s in your locality.

NEW ENGLAND CONFECTIONERY CO., Boston,

\  'T H I S  finely developed, 
^ A sturdy b o y  was

^  raised on

ESKAY’S
~ ’| w | f rom birth. H e has never been sick 

m m  vmWwk a an<̂  *s a ŵays bright and smiling
^  m  % ' i f f ' A h *  as a healthy child should be.

If your baby is not happy he is not

Something is wrong— in most cases it is the food. 
Try fresh cow ’s milk modified with E S K A Y ’S. It makes a food as digestible 
as mother’s milk, containing everything needful for baby’s perfect development.

Ten feed in gs o f  E S K A Y ’S  and our helpful book, fo r  mothers,
" H o w  to Care fo r  the Bab}), ”  sent fr ee  on request.

SM ITH, KLINE &  FRENCH CO., 4 4 3  Arch Street, Philadelphia

1847 ROGERS BROS X s
TRIPLE

For sale by leading dealers everywhere
Send for Catalogue “  P-33 ”  showing all designs. 
MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., Meriden, Conn.

(In te rn a tio n a l S ilv e r  C o . ,  S u c c e s s o r .)
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^  C o p y  1 0 0  le t t e r s  w it h  
a  s in g le  s h e e t  o f  M u lt iK o p y

Save your carbon paper expense b y  using the paper that will 
last the longest and give the best results. O ne sheet of

JpV Carbon 
Paper

will write one hundred letters, and the hundredth copy  will be clear enough for every usage. 
No other carbon paper gives like results. Y ou  can make 20 copies at one writing with 
M u l t i  K o p y . W ill your present carbon paper do that?

M u l t i  K o p y  i s  made either in hard or regular finish, in black, blue, purple, green and red, 
and in six varieties to  suit all purposes. The following list gives the number o f copies each
will m ake. R e g u l a r  F i n i s h :  M u l t i  K o p y  L ightw eight, 20; M edium , 8; Billing, 6

H a r d  F i n i s h  :  M U LTI KOPY Lightw eight, 16; M edium , 6 ; Billing, 4
Send for Sample Sheets, F R E E , use them for the last o f  any number o f carbons and com

pare with the other impressions. Let us have your name, your firm ’s and your typewriter 
supply dealer’s. M u l t i  K o p y  Carbon paper i s  sold b y  m ost dealers; any can get It for you.

Star Brand Typew riter Ribbons ̂ ô mprefsions1 o?
the letter a or e without filling so as to show on the paper. The original non-filling, 
non-drying and non-fading ribbons. For every make o f m achine. All colors.

^  F. S. WEBSTER CO., 342 Congress St., Boston, Mass.

For Rapid Adding and Figuring the Com p
tom eter is as indispensable to a bookkeeper or a bill clerk as a 
typewriter is to  a correspondent. W ith  very  little practice any 
bookkeeper can add 100 items a minute m ore easily than he can 
write 30 items without adding.

It m akes figuring a real pleasure. T akes care o f all drudgery. 
D oes all thinking for you. It gives you that peace o f mind, com 
fort and satisfaction in feeling certain your figures are always correct. 

It assures a trial balance on  time. Prevents errors in pay roll and bill extending.
It is the only m achine rapid enough for bill extending and checking, chain discounting, 

estimating, extending and denom inating pay roll.
It does not take m any minutes saved or errors prevented during the w eek to make the 

Com ptom eter a profitable investment.
Let us send you a  book  about it, free ?  Or, let us send you a Com ptom eter on free trial, 

prepaid, U. S. or Canada?
Felt & Tarrant M fg . Co., 1732 No. Paulina S t., Chicago, 111.

u n M
have many features that will interest you. H andsom e 
and solid in appearance with no disfiguring iron bands 
to hold the sections together; glass doors (roller bearing, 
non-binding) easily rem ovable for cleaning without 
taking dow n the entire stack.

The prices are lower than others
Our free catalogue N proves this and will please you. It quotes 

our attractive low prices, shows latest Sanitary Clawfoot, Mission 
and Standard styles— all high-grade Grand Rapids quality in finish 
and workmanship. Sold by dealers or direct.

G u n n  F u r n itu r e  C o .
13 Victoria St., Grand Rapids, Mich.

M cClure ’ s — The Marketplace o f the World
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Get This Handsome 
Lindsay Light FR EE

M a d e  of C o lon ial  b ra ss  finish, orna

mented. Beautifu lly  etched globe, r e 

flecting the maximum of light. G iv e s  a 

p leasan t illumination, yet  burns only one- 

fourth the g a s  of an open-tip burner. C o m 

plete with high-grade mantle and an ornament to any gas 

fixture. S im ply  sa v e  the lid w h e n e v e r  you buy a

Lindsay Tungsten 
Gas-Mantle

T h e L in d sa y  T u n g ste n  M a n t le  is  th e  se n sa tio n  o f th e  g a s lig h t  w o rld .

In h u n d red s o f th o u san d s  o f  h o m e s it is  r e c o g n iz e d  a s  th e  o n e  g a s-  

mantle th at m ee ts  e v e r y  re q u ire m e n t— le n g th  o f s e r v ic e ,  q u a lity  o f  

light, all arou n d  sa t is fa c t io n .

It is m ade o f  a s p e c ia l  w e a v e ,  s p e c ia lly  t re a te d .

It g iv es  a p o w e rfu l lig h t  o f  g r e a t  c a n d le -p o w e r . Y e t  th e  l ig h t , 

is not g a rish  o r  o p p re s s iv e , but so ft  a n d  p le a sa n t .

It w ill not s h r in k  up w ith  u se . M a n y  o rd in a ry  m a n tle s  s h r in k  

considerably a fte r  a v e r y  s h o rt  tim e, re d u c in g  th e  in c a n d e s c e n t 

surface and d im in ish in g  th e  lig h t .

It is w o ven  w ith  tw o  th ic k n e s s e s  o f s p e c ia l ly  to u gh  fib e r , in su r

ing extra  w e a r .

N on e o f  th e  a n n o y a n c e s — th e  p o o r l ig h t , th e  s t r a in e d  e y e s ig h t , 

the short s e r v ic e — w h ic h  v e x  th e  u s e r  o f  th e  o rd in a ry  ch e a p  

mantle a re  found in  th e  L in d s a y  T u n g s te n .

Y e t  w h e n  you c o n s id e r  th e  q u a lity  a n d  q u a n tity  o f lig h t and 

length of s e rv ic e , th e  L in d s a y  T u n g s t e n  a t th ir ty  c e n ts  is  c h e a p e r  

than the ch e a p e st m a n tle  m a d e .

I f  you h a v e n ’ t a lr e a d y  d o n e  so , t r y  o n e  n o w  fo r  yo u r o w n  

comfort’s  s a k e . T h e n  y o u ’ ll k n o w  w h y  th e y  h a v e  b e c o m e  th e  

most popular m a n tle  m a d e . T h e y  a r e  fo r  s a le  b y  a ll d e a le rs  

and gas co m p a n ies .

T h e b eau tifu l L in d s a y  L ig h t  i llu s tra te d  a b o v e  w ill  b e  se n t  b y  

us to an y  a d d re s s , f r e e ,  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  th e  l id s  fro m  tw e lv e  

Lindsay T u n g ste n  M a n t le  B o x e s  a n d  te n  c e n ts  to c o v e r  p a c k in g  

and e x p re ssa g e ,

W h y  not g e t a  d o z e n  m a n tle s  n o w  so  a s  to g e t  th is  h an d so m e 

L indsay L ig h t  at o n c e ?  L in d s a y  m a n tle s  fit a n y  g a s  b u rn e r .

New York
Lindsay Light Company

Dept. O Chicago
Note — L ik e  every other successful article of merit, the L in d say  Tu n gsten  M an tle  is

I
being imitated free ly . B e  sure to look for the name L in d say  

and the lavender-colored mantle. (5)

I
79



M cC lure ’ s — The Marketplace o f the W orld

The Winning Table Water
W ins everybody 
because it’s so good 
—  so healthful.

Have it on the table at the 
family meal — keep it handy as 
a refresher between meals—  serve 
it in the evening when friends call, 
and also on the more formal occasions.
The one verdict will be —  “ It’s a winner.’
The sparkling (effervescent) in the usual three sizes. 

The still {plain) in half-gallon bottles.
LONDONDERRY LITHIA SPRING WATER CO., Nashua, N. H.

EASTER GIFT
and most appropriate to the Season, for your 

Catholic friend or em ployee, 
is the

M a n u a l
of

P rayers
Cardinal Gibbons 

says:
“ I urge upon all 
Catholics the use of 
the ‘Manual o f  Pray
ers.’ ”  It com prises 
every practice, rite, * /  
ritual, precept, faith, 
hym n and psalm, Epistles and G os
pels, with com plete index for ready 

reference. Convenient size, beautifully 
bound in Turkey m orocco, limp back.

See th a t  th e  n a m e

  J O H N  M U R P H Y  C O .
Is o n  th e  title .

Sold b y  a ll booksellers.
. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  M A I L  U S  T H I S  C O U P O N  ...........................
J O H N  M U R P H Y  C O ., D ept. M , B a lt im o r e , M d.:

Please send me the “ M a n u a l o f  P ra y e rs ,”  for which I en
close $2. 00 . Y ou to refund m oney if I do not like book  and return 
it within five days at your expense.

W ith name stamped on cover, $ 2 . 2 5 .

TH E BE ST LI GHT
Makes and burns its own gras. Costs 2c. per 
week. Gives 500 candle power light and 
ca sts  n o  sh a dow . No dirt, grease, nor 
odor. Unequalled for Homes,Stores.Hotels, 
Churches, Public Halls, etc. Over 200styles. 
Every lamp warranted. Agents wanted. 
W rite fo r  catalog.

THE BEST LIGHT CO.
8 2 9  E. 5th St., Canton, O.

t e t s
R e a l l y  D e l i g h t f u l

DINGEE Roses
Dingee Roses are positively the best 

grown. Sold on their own  
roots and w arranted to 
grow . Plants sent to any 
point in United States and 
Canada. Safe arrival guar
anteed. Write for the 

“ D IN G E E  G U ID E  
TO R O SE  C U L T U R E

for 1910—the leadiug rose catalogue o f 
120 pages, beautifully illustrated. On the cover 

true picture o f  the marvelous new B L U E  ROSE* 
Mailed f r e e .  Describes over 1,000 varieties. Tells how 

to grow them and all other desirable flowers. We also 
sell the best flower and vegetable seeds. Estab
lished 1850. 70 greenhouses ; large acreage o f  
the best Rose land in  the country.

T H E  D IN G E E  C O N A R D  CO.,
B o x  15, ________ W e st G rove , P a .
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8 1

Two Sizes, 50c and $1.00

Keeps the scalp and hair healthy-Prevents baldness 
Your Money B a c k  i f  it  Doesn’t

place. Look for T he aSZ StoresSold and guaranteed by Only One Druggist in a
They are in over 2500 towns and cities in the United States

UNITED DRUG COMPANY, 8 6  LEON STREET, BOSTON, MASS
f OPYMGHr 1 9 0 9  'JWTED DRUG CO.
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Be Well Without Drugs
I  will help you to

Vibrant Health and Rested Nerves
After my university course, I concluded I could be of 

greater help to my sex by assisting Nature to regain and 
retain the strength of every vital organ, by bringing to 
it a good circulation of pure blood; by strengthening the 
nerves, and by teaching deep breathing, than I could by 
correcting bodily ailments with medicine. It is to my 
thorough knowledge of anatomy, physiology and health 
principles that I  attribute my marvelous success.

I have helped over 44,000 women. I can help you to

Arise To Your Best
I have given to each woman that satisfaction with self which comes 

through the knowledge that she is developing that sweet, personal 
loveliness which health and a wholesome, graceful body gives—a cul
tured, self-reliant woman with a definite purpose, which makes her 
the greatest help to family and friends. She is a Better Wife, a 
Rested Mother, a Sweeter Sweetheart. She adds to the beauty of 
the world, thus contributing to its refinement, cultivation and educa
tion. I can help you to make every vital organ and nerve do efficient 
work, thus clearing the complexion and correcting such ailments as

Constipation Irritability Indigestion Weak Nerves
Colds Dullness Rheurnatism Nervousness
Weaknesses Sleeplessness Torpid Liver Catarrh

This work is done by following simple directions a few minutes each day 
in the privacy o f your own room . In delicate cases I cooperate with the 
physician. ___

A  G ood  Figure
is Economy and

Means More Than a Pretty Face

Style is in the Figure and Poise 
and not in the Gown

have given me permission to use them.)

I have corrected thousands of figures as illustrated be
low. The gown in Fig. 1 cost $250; the one in Fig 2 
cost $6.00. Fig. 2 is the same woman as Fig. 1 , developed 
and in correct poise. Figs. 3 , 4, 5 and 6 show  actual 
photographs of pupils before taking up my work. (They 

They all stand, now, as correctly and appear as well as Fig. 2.

T o o  Fleshy or T oo  Thin
When every organ of the body is doing efficient work, there will be no superfluous flesh and 

no bony angular bodies. I have reduced thousands of women 80 lbs., and have built up thou
sands of others 25 lbs. What I have done for others I can do for you. It would do your 
heart good to read the daily reports from my pupils. Here are some of them:

u My weight has increased 30 pounds.”
“  M y eyes are much stronger and I have taken o ff my 

glasses.”
“  I weigh 83 lbs. less, and have gained wonderfully in 

strength. I never get out of breath, the rheumatic 
twinges have all gone, and I look  and feel IS years 
younger.”

“  Just think of it! T o  be relieved from constipation. En
tirely free after having it for 30 years.”

“  My kidneys are much better.”
“  I have not had a sign of indigestion or gall stones since 

I began with you.”
“  I am delighted with the effect upon my catarrh.”
“  Have grown from a nervous wreck to a state of steady, 

quiet nerves.”
** The relief from backache alone is worth many times 

the money, and I haven’t had a cold since I began 
with you.”KI regard medicine for reduction as dangerous, and bandages and reducing appliances do not remove the 

cause, hence only give temporary results. In correcting faulty habits o f digestion and assimilation, I 
build up the strength while I am reducing, or developing you.

This i* practical common sense. Think it over and write me today, telling your 
faults of health and figure. I f I cannot help you, I  will tell you so. I study your 
case just as a physician, giving you the individual treatment which your case demands.
I never violate a pupil’s confidence. I  will send you an instructive booklet, showing 
correct lines of a woman’s figure in standing and walking, free.

SUSANNA COCROFT, Dept. 95, Removed to 246 Michigan Ave., Chicago
 _______  A u th o r  o f  “ S e l f  S u f f i c i e n c y " T h e  V ita l  O rgans, T h eir  Use a n d  A b u se ,”  E tc ._________________

M iss Cocroft's name stands for progress in the scientific care of the health and figure of woman.
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for Dr. C. W. Sa leeb y ’s Book, “ The Will To

F famous physician-writer has published an exceed- 
ook. T he tVill T o D o ,’ * a copy o f which w e
with our compliments. It tells som e surpris-
lbout the strenuous life w e  lead and the .
>f the nervous system to our entire exist* / /  
some new  rules for  health and hygiene '  

u an interesting and instructive half /
V e will mail you?a free  copy  on Name
coupon  and mail to us to-day. /

from uour druggist—if not /  Address . . .
Druggist.............

York Address.......................

s

D o ” Gentlen 
Please send 

i free copy oi

Gentlemen:
a e/jar/7/ '  riease sena me 

s '  a jree copy oj Dr.
C. W. Saleeby’s 

Will To Do.’ ’

jL/A .
The

m m , w rite

AL COMPANY
jn ue, N ew York
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T h e improved model of the world’ s 
safest revolver is nowon sale at every 
progressive firearms dealer’s.

This revolver combines the “  Hammer the Hammer”  fea
ture of past Iver Johnson models with improvements in 

action never before found in any revolver at any price.
In this model, springs o f drawn, tempered piano wire replace all flat springs. t Tension is main
tained throughout the entire length o f a coil spring. The old flat or "k ick ”  spring exerts greatest 
tension at its weakest point, where the metal in time gives out. A  revolver with old style springs 
m ay fail you in a moment o f life or death. This can never happen with the new Iver Johnson. In 

accuracy the New Iver Johnson R evolver is unexcelled. The barrel is o f finest quality 
forged steel, bored and rifled with an accuracy unexcelled in any other revolver. 
The finishing o f the rifling practically eliminates leading o f  the barrel, adds steadiness 
and accuracy to the flight o f  the bullet and penetration to its im pact. The New 
Iver Johnson marks the highest achievement in revolver making.
Our F ree booklet, “ Shots,”  explains the superior features o f ou r revolvers. O ur catalogue sent with it*

Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver Iver Johnson Safety Kammerless Revolver
3-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 22 rim- 3-inch barrel nickel-plated finish,
fire cartridge, 32 or 38 centerfire 150 nn 32 or 38 centerflre cart- Q7  nfl
c a r t r id g e .............................................wO.UU r i d g e .........................................w/.UU

Nearly all firearms dealers carry Iver Johnson revolvers. Where unobtainable locally, we 
ship direct on receipt of price. The owl's head on the grip and our name on the barrel 
mark the genuine.

IV E R  J O H N S O N ’S A R M S  &  C Y C L E  W O R K S , 1 3 6  R iv e r S t., F itchburg:, M a ss.
N e w  Y o r k — 9 9  Chambers Street. H a m b u r g ,  G e r m a n y — Pickhuben 4 . P a c i f i c  C o a s t — 7 1 7  Market Street, San Francisco, Cal.

L o n d o n , E n g l a n d — 1 7  M incing  Lane, E . C .
Makers o f  Iver Johnson Single B arrel Shotguns and Iv er  Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles

Get “Home Decorator” Free
O T Y L E , what every woman wants is afforded In 

Hygienic Kalsoralne—the sanitary wall finish— 
endorsed by physicians Is germ-proof, econom
ical and prepared i n many beautiful colors. Write 
today fo r  the H om e D ecora tor—showing in  ac
tual Kalsomlne tints decorative schemes for every 
room. A great h e lp  in  p l a n n i n g ,  i t ’s free.

D ept. 8  A D A M S &  ELTING CO. Chicago
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Needle Bath in Recess W ith Glass Door

W h en  planning bathroom equipment, 

send for our booklet, “ M odern Plumb

ing,’ ’ which shows the most advanced 
fixtures in Imperial and Vitreous Porce

lain and Porcelain Enameled Iron W are. 

T h ere  are 24 illustrations of model bath

rooms ranging in cost from $85 to $ 3, 000. 

Full description o f each fixture is given, 
with general information regarding deco

ration and tiling. Sent on receipt of four 

cents to cover postage.

t F T H

J. L . M O T T  I R O N  W O R K S
O V E R  E IG H T Y  Y E A R S  O F  S U P R E M A C Y  1910 
A V E N U E  A N D  S E V E N T E E N T H  S T R E E T
W Y O R K  C I T Y

B R A N C H E S  
Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, 
Detroit, M inneapolis, W ashington, St. Eouis, 
New Orleans, San Francisco, San A ntonio, 
Atlanta, Seattle and Indianapolis.
CANADA: 83 B l e u r y  St . ,  M o n t r e a l

T O  M A K E  SU R E  T H A T  Y O U  A R E  G E T T IN G  G E N U IN E  M O T T  
W A R E , L O O K  F O R  T H E  M O T T  L A B E L  O N  E A C H  PIEC E

c / ’H OW EP B A T H /y
M O N G  the well-inform
ed, the use of shower and 
needle baths is no longer 
considered a matter of 

mere Summer comfort. The 
tonic effect of this form of bath
ing is now recognized as necessary 
to all-year-round healthfulness. 
W e make every necessary fixture 
from the simplest hand-spray to 
complete combinations for spe
cial shower rooms. W e are also 
prepared to furnish complete 
hydrotherapeutic equipments 
for residences or hospitals.

MODERN PLUMBING |
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The Presto Collar for men, women and children is 
on the best overcoats and raincoats of makers with 
national reputations. T h e Presto label is on all Presto 
Collar coats. L ook for the label and find it before 
you buy your new overcoat or raincoat.

A sk  your clothier for a Presto Collar coat. If he hasn’ t 
it send his name and address on a postal and say: 
‘ ‘ Send the free Prestoscope ’ ’ — this little device shows 
by moving pictures just how  the Presto Collar works, 
and why  you will like it. W rite today.

Tw o  Overcoats 
for Price of One
T h e  Presto Collar gives you tivo dis
tinctive styles in one overcoat or rain
coat. Changes coat styles in a second, 
with the greatest ease.

Turned up : — T h e  Presto Collar con 
verts your overcoat into the classy mil
itary effect; protecting your neck, right 
to the ch in , against cold and rain or snow.

Turned dozvn.— T h e  Presto Collar is 
sm ooth and neat and snug-fitting; the 
same in style and character as the 
regular fashionable dress collar.

Please be sure to give your dealer's name.

T H E  P R E S T O  C O M P A N Y
6 9 9  B roadw ay D esk 8  New  Y ork

S T Y L E

ECONOMY

pr o o f e d  c u j t iL — 

A R S  8cC U F e\S
COMFORT

S a m e  C o l l a r  Y o u ’ v e  A l w a y s  
W o r n - O n l y  W A T E R P R O O F E D
I ITHOLIN Waterproofed Linen Collars and Cuffs are increasing in 

popularity every day, for no matter what the weather may be, or 
the conditions, they hold their shape, do not wilt or fray, and, if soiled, 
can be wiped white as new with a damp cloth, in a minute. That cuts 
out the expense of the laundering— a weekly item which counts heavily 
in the long run. So, you get style, and save, and have real satisfaction. 
The dull linen finish. Turn downs have a “ slip easy”  space for the tie.

COLLARS 25c CUFFS 50c
Look for Litholin Trade-Mark. Avoid imitations and substitutes
If not at your dealer's. send, giving style, size, number wanted, with 
remittance, and we will mail, postpaid. Booklet of styles free on request.

K E E P  T H IS  A D V E R T IS E M E N T  F O R  F U T U R E  R E F E R E N C E

T H E T I B E R L O I D  C O M P A N Y
7  W A V E R L Y  PLACE  

NEW ______________ YORK
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T W O  D I S Q U I E T I N G  T H O U G H T S  W H I C H  
SH OULD IMPEL Y O U  T O  INVESTIGATE THE

3 ?

Valveless Two Cycle

Model 36—36 H.P., 4 cylinder, 4 passenger Demi-Tonneau—$1750
Model 36 also supplied as five passenger Touring Car, Landaulet and Doctors’ Coupe.

Model 46—46 H. P., 4 cylinder, 7 passenger Touring Car, $2,500. Also supplied as Limousine 

Has it occurred to you that it is entirely possible to know all about four cycle cars and 
still be depriving yourself of comforts, advantages and economies, which are foreign 
to the four cycle and peculiar to the Elmore valveless two cycle ?

For instance:
(1) Supposing that you drive a car which is admitted to be the most perfect example of four cycle 
manufacture produced on either side of the ocean—you still do not secure the superb and utterly different 
running qualities which every Elmore owner enjoys; because these qualities result directly from the 
continuous torque of the valveless two cycle engine. You can prove this conclusively in an hour’s 
demonstration of the Elmore side by side with your own car—stepping from one to the other 
for purposes of comparison.
(2) Supposing that you have made a  scientific study of economical upkeep; and have reduced the 
cost of maintenance to a four cycle minimum—your car still costs you more than the Elmore costs to 
maintain; because the Elmore valveless two cycle engine either eliminates entirely or reduces greatly 
the chief causes of expense.

This refers to repairs, ignition, gasoline and tires. You can satisfy yourself that this is true by 
merely investigating the nature of the two contrasting types.

Unless extrinsic considerations intervene, you will discard your fine four cycle car for 
an ELM O R E if you secure an adequate demonstration. At any rate, you owe 
yourself a  knowledge of the differences between the two types the four cycle and 
the Elmore valveless two cycle. The literature which we will gladly send you, will 
prove a revelation.

ELMORE MANUFACTURING COMPANY
404 Amanda Street, Clyde, Ohio

Member Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 
Licensed under the Selden Patent No. 549160 

Exhibit a t Chicago Show—February 5-12

Elmore
MFG. CO.

4 0 4  Amanda St., Clyde, 0.
Please send me the Elmore 

literature and tell me where I 
can arrange for a demonstration of 

the Elmore.

87



M cC lure ’ s — The Marketplace of the World

T h e  first D erb y  made in Am erica was a

C  &  K

MAKfcrMEN!

1 7 'N A P P -F E L T  hats have an 
individuality which ap

peals to the discriminating—  
those for whom the best is 
none too good.

They are made in a variety 
of smart shapes, affording an 
opportunity for the exercise 
of individual taste in the selec
tion of a properly becoming 
style. Their trim lines are 
shaped by C & K handwork 
and their distinctive character 
cannot be imitated by the me
chanical methods common to 
other makes. The superb qual
ity of Knapp-Felt and the ex
pert workmanship insure the 
greatest possible satisfaction.

Knapp-Felt Derbies and 
Soft Hats are made in two 
grades, $6 and $4.

Y o u r  newspaper probably has 
the announcement o f  a hat
ter who sells Knapp-Felts.

T h e  C r o f u t  &  K n a p p  C o .
Broadway, cor. Thirteenth St., New York

G E T  the benefit of all a sw eep er ought to be  w hen you 
bu y— ask for the Sweeper with fifteen special points 
that make it better than any other.

T h e  N ational R o ller-b earin g  C arp e t S w e e p e r  has w on tw o 
gold medals and a gran d prize on those special points. In com 
petition w ith  the best sw eepers of other m akes, the N ational 
a lw a y s  comes off w ith  the honors.

It ’s a real one. Y o u ’ ll see the d ifference w hen  you  look it over.

The National
Roller-Bearing Carpet Sweeper

P ick s up all the dirt— e v e ry  scrap. T h e  brush is imported 
H a n k o w  Chinese bristles. It is re lea sed  fo r cleaning in a second 
by  a  pressure of thum b and finger. Its dust pans can ’ t dump 
contents till you  w an t them  to. T h e y  open one at a time, 
so the dirt can ’ t spill. T h e  handle is ferru led  w ith  steel rings—  
ca n ’ t w e a r  loose, slip out nor split. T h e  only sw eeper with 
successful roller bearings— much easier running than an y other. 
Y o u r  dealer sells N ation al if h e ’ s a  live one.

“  How to Double the Life of 
j v  ! Your Carpets and Rugs’*

H e r e ’s a  free book that tells you how  to 
m ake you r rugs and carpets w ear tw ice 
as long and look fresh and bright all the 
time. W rite  for it and enclose your 
dealer’ s nam e. A d d ress  nearest office.

N A TIO N A L  SW EEP ER  COM PANY 

Department N-7 

Newark, N. J .  Chicago, III.

Build no fence fill 
yon have seen the 
Ward 1910 Free 
Illustrated Cata
logue on good

Ornamental Meta!
F e n c e  and G a te s

We can save you money on metal fences and gates, 
ranging from the cheaper-than-wood kind to the 
finest ornamental styles. Hundreds of designs, low 

factory prices. Send postal for 
Free Catalogue N O W .  Save 
cash; get better-than-usual fence.

W A R D  F E N C E  CO., 
Box 1 62«, Decatur, Ind.

ALLEN’S FOOT EASE
T h e  A n t i s e p t i c  P o w d e r  f o r  t h e  F e e t .
W hen rubbers becom e necessary and 
your shoes p in ch ,sh ak e  into yourshoes 
A llen ’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder 
fo r  the feet. It cures painful, swollen, 
sm arting, sweating feet, and takes the 
sting out o f corns and bunions. Just 
the thing for patent leather shoes, danc
ing parties and for Breaking in New 
shoes. M any people cannot wear heavy 
stock ings com fortab ly  w ithout shak
ing A llen ’s Foot-Ease in to  the shoes. 
T R Y  IT  T O -D A Y . Sold everywhere, 
25c. D on’t accept any substitute.

"In a pinch. FREE T R IA L  P A C K A G E
use Allen’s sent by  mail. Address.
Foot-Ease.” A L L E N  S. O L M S T E D ,L e R o y ,N . Y.
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By leaps and bounds that 
have amazed the commercial 

world, electric lighting has 
forged to the front. Introduced 

only thirty years ago, today one thousand millions of dollars are de
voted to lighting this country by electricity. The latest electric lamp 
doubles the light efficiency of man’s most useful servant— Electricity.

MAZDA LAMPS
The Latest D evelopm ent in M etal Filam ent (Tungsten) 

Lamps give D ouble the Light for  Equal Cost

You should now have electric light in 
your store because more people buy 
more in the pure-air bright-light 
store. You should have electric light 
in your home because now GE 
MAZDA lamps make it. a low-cost 
luxury. You should have electric light 
in your factory because workers work 
better in pure air under ample and 
steady light. You should have elec-
GENERAL E L E C T R I

trie light in your office because prog
ress, health and economy all now 
demand it.

Ask Your Electric Light 
Man or Dealer

He will tell you the merits of GE 
MAZDA lamps. Call him up today 
for detailed information of cost and 
saving— or, write direct to us.

C C O M P A N Y
The L a rg e s t  M a n u fa c tu re r  of E lec tr ic  A p p a ra tu s  in the W orld

■Ay W r
\ 100 W A T T S 2  S W A T T S 6 0  W A T T S <«0 W A TTS 2 S 0  W A T T S
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Sr2 ‘  IN STAMPS 
SUE SAMPLE CAKE

1ENE

Burns a mantle 
like gas, making gas 

night from kerosene. Odor
less, noiseless.absolutely safe. 

100 candle power, 16 hours on 
one quart o f kerosene. Best and 

^easiest light on the eyes. Gives pure, 
/w h ite  light. Requires no generating. 
Light it as any lamp, and have a per

fect light instantly. Burner fits 
_ any lamp, including the Rayo. 
■Nothing cumbersome or unsightly. 
Handsome in appearance. Different 
styles for homes, stores, factories, 
offices, lodge rooms, churches, hallo. - 
etc. Used everywhere by best people. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back 

All Good Dealers, or Direct.
Send today for  free catalog.

JO H N  S . N O E L , 116 D iv .,  G ran d  R a p id s , M ic h .

Sound Teeth—
Odorless Breath

Readers o f this publication are 
invited to write us (a  postal will 
do) for T en -D ay Trial Tube of 
Pebeco Tooth Paste, the dentifrice 
which prevents decay o f the teeth, 
impure breath, soft gums and many 
other troubles o f the oral cavity by  
overcoming “ acid m outh” — that is, 
too much Lactic A cid . This acid, 
if unchecked, gradually eats through 
the enamel, and decay and its at
tendant troubles surely follow. 
This is by far the most frequent 
cause of decay.

PCBCCO
TOOTH  
PASTE

■ f  W+IITT
4  <R0Sfi 

ffl! Glycer in e
P£; S o a p

P E R F E C T IO N  r
< %

PURITYano PERFUME V j>

FERD. nULHENo.
C o l o g n e  %  G e h m a n y .

U.S. BRANCH.

M U LH EN S & K ROPFF. P
Run.rtw.v Ni wYtfiDK NY ^ *

cleans, polishes and 
whitens the te e th ; 
even restoring dis
colored teeth to nor
mal w h ite n e s s . It 
leaves an extremely 
p le a s a n t , “ c l e a n ”  
taste in the mouth.

T o  show you how 
P e b e c o  overcomes 
“ acid mouth”  a pack
age o f Test Papers is 
sent with each trial 

Fm'iriJ'n.be tube with full direc
tions for performing an interesting, 
scientific experiment.

Pebeco originated in the Hygienic Labora
tories of P . B e ie rs d o r f &  C o .,  H am bu rg , 
G e rm a n y , and is sold everywhere in large 50c 
tubes. Only a small quantity is used at a time—  
it is very economical.

For Trial Tube and Test Papers, Address

Lehn & Fink, 1 1 7  William St., New York

SEEDS, PLANTS, ROSES,
B u lb s , V in e s , S h ru b s , e tc . Hun
dreds o f car lots o f F R U IT  an d  
O R N A M E N T A L  T R E E S . 1200 
acres, 50 in hardy R o se s , none 
better grow n. 44 greenhouses of 
P a lm s , F e rn s , F icu s , G e ra n i
u m s  and other things too numerous 

m ention. Seeds, P la n ts , B u lb s , 
S m a ll T rees , etc., by  mail 

Safe arrival and satis-
.._______guaranteed. Im m ense stock

o f S U P E R B  C A N N A S , the queen o f bedding plants. 50 
choice collections cheap in Seeds, Plants, R oses , etc. Ele
gant 168-page C atalog  F R E E . Send for  it today and see 
what values w e give for you r m oney. D irect deal will 
insure y ou  the best at first cost. 56 years. [5J
T H E  STORRS & HARRISON CO., Box 24,Painesville,Ohio
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D o You merely brush your teeth 
or do you really

clean them?

Only O N E  
i tooth brush really 

cleans between/  
i teeth

The Pro-phy-lac-tic is 
made in one shape 
only, because that is 

the only shape 
that will do 

p e r f e c t
work. iMW/k

Any tooth 
brush w ill 

merely brush 
the surface

The Pro-phy-lac-tic
is a scientific product 
made to be right and 
to clean between the 
teeth as well as their 
surfaces, on the as
sumption that there 
are sufficient thoughtful 'people who, 
when they know, will use no other.

Result—m ore P ro -p h y -la c -t ic  
Tooth Brushes are sold to-day than 
of any other known make in the 
world. No well-informed per
son will question this statement.

To Dentists and P h ysician s:
M u c h  o f  t h e  p r e s t i g e  o f  

t h e  P r o - p h y - l a c - t i c  i s  d u e  
t o  t h e  e n d o r s e m e n t  a n d  
r e c o m m e n d a t i o n  o f  t h e  
b r u s h b y  t h e  p r o f e s s i o n .
O n  r e c e i p t  o f  p r o f e s  
s i o n a l  c a r d  o r  l e t t e r 
h e a d ,  i t  w o u l d  b e  a  
p l e a s u r e  t o  s e n d  
a n y d e n t i s t o r p h y  
s i c i a n  a  c o m p l i 
m e n t a r y  p a c k  
a g e .  t h e  c o n 
t e n t s  o f  w h i c h  
a r e  s o  u s e f u l  
t h a t h e w i l l  b e  
m o r e  t h a n  
r e p a i d  f o r  
w r i t i n g  u s ,

T H E  C U R V E D  H A N D L E
makes it easy to reach and thoroughly 
clean the back teeth and the back of 

all the teeth.
T H E  S H A P E D  BR ISTLES

A s shown in illustration, the bristles of 
the Pro-phy-lac-tic T oo th  Brush are shaped 
and arranged in separate, pointed tufts, so 

as to fit every part of each individual tooth 
and penetrate all crevices and depressions in 

and between the teeth. T he extra high tufts 
at the end are also designed for the efficient 

cleansing of the back teeth.
T H E  B E V E L E D  T A P E R E D  E N D

T h e end of the Pro-phy-lac-tic T oo th  Brush is tapered, 
beveled and rounded so that there are no edges or comers 

to  injure the gums or the delicate membrane of the mouth.

The Yellow Box is Your Protection
E a c h  P r o - p h y - l a c - t i c  i s  p a c k e d  i n  a n  i n d i v i d u a l  y e l l o w  b o x ,  w h i c h  

p r o t e c t s  i t  a g a i n s t  h a n d l i n g  f r o m  t h e  t i m e  i t  i s  s t e r i l i z e d  i n  t h e  f a c t o r y  
u n t i l  i t  r e a c h e s  y o u r  o w n  t o i l e t  s t a n d .  T h i s  a l s o  a f f o r d s  a  p o s i t i v e  
m e a n s  o f  i d e n t i f i c a t i o n  w h i c h  e n a b l e s  y o u  t o  a v o i d  a l l  s u b s t i t u t e s .

T he Styles A re  :
P ro -p h y -la c -tic— t h i s  i s  t h e  o r i g 

i n a l  P r o - p h y - l a c - t i c  r i g i d  h a n d l e .  
M a d e  i n  t h r e e  s i z e s .  P r i c e s :  A d u l t s  

3 5 c ;  y o u t h ’ s  a n d  c h i l d ' s , 2 5 c .  L a r g e r  
b r u s h ,  f o u r  r o w s  b r i s t l e s ,  r i g i d  

h a n d l e ,  a d u l t ’s  s i z e  o n l y ,  4 0 c .

P ro -p h y -lac -tic  Special— n e w  f l e x 
i b l e  h a n d l e .  T h r e e  s i z e s :  A d u l t ’ s  
3 5 c ;  y o u t h ’s  a n d  c h i l d ’s ,  2 5 c .

P ro -p h y -la c -tic  D e  Luxe —  d e l i 
c a t e l y  c o l o r e d ,  t r a n s p a r e n t ,  f l e x i b l e  
h a n d l e s .  A d u l t ’ s  s i z e  o n l y .  4 0 c .

T hree bristle textures— soft, m edium  and hard—in all styles
Sold by druggists and dealers in toilet supplies everywhere, I f  your dealer does 

not sell the Pro-phy-lac-tic, we will deliver, postpaid, on receipt o f  price.
Send for Booklet, “ T ooth  T ru th s.”  Contains a lot of information you ought 

to know abouth T eeth  and T ooth  Brushes.
Always Sold in the Yellow Box FLORENCE M FG. CO.

132 Pine St., F lorence, M ass. 
Sole m ak ers  o f P ro -phy-lac-tic  
T o o th , H air, M ilita ry . H and  
and  L ath er B rushes.

Library Slip with every Pro-phy-lac-tic. 
Good for Free Magazines.
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Story of Hea t-Values -From -Wa ste
1 / 2  t o  a / 3  s a v e d

CI T I E S  ea rn e stly  fighting a  national n u isan ce agree th at sm oke is  not o n ly  injurious to 

health , but is expensive. Sm oke re p re se n ts  wasted  coal. T h e  U N D E R F E E D  

coal-burning w a y  consum es  sm oke and tu rn s  th is waste into clean, even  heat. T h is  

m odern  U N D E R F E E D  m ethod, w h ich  h a s  earned  go vern m en t and m u n icipal recog

nition, reduces  cost o f heat.

The
Peck-Williamson Underfeed

H E A T I N G  S Y S T E M S
W A R M

A I R Furnaces "  H O T ^ W A T E  g Boilers
Save Va to a /3  o f Coal Bills

A child can prove this. Pea sizes of hard and soft coal, and cheapest slack which would smother a fire in 
Ordinary Furnaces and Boilers, yield in the UNDERFEED as much clean, even heat as the highest priced coal. 
Ask for prices on the two kinds. YOU save the difference. Coal in the UN

DERFEED is fed from below. The fire burns on
This i llu s tra tio n  show s 
the Underfeed B oiler. top. Smoke and gases must pass through the 

flames, are consumed and make more heat. 
Here’s where the WASTE in other heaters comes 
in. Ashes are few  and are removed by shaking 
the grate bar as in ordinary furnaces and heaters.

Illu stra tion  show s fu rn a ce  
w ithout ca sin g , cu t aw ay to  
shore how co a l is  f o r c e d  up  
u n d er fir e , w hich burns on top.

A Canadian Tribute

Let us send you—F R E E - many fac-simile 
nials like this with our Underfeed Booklet 

naces or Special Catalog of Steam and Hot 
Boilers. Heating plans and services of our 
neering Corps FREE. Write TODAY 
name of local dealer with whom you’d prefer to

THE PECK-W ILLIAM SO N  COMPANY
426 W est Fifth Street, Cincinnati, O .

F u rn ace D ealers, H a rd w a re  M e n  an d  Plum bers are invited to W r ite  T O D A Y  fo r  our 1 9 1 0  Proposition,

H ere’ s a  Canadian tribute to Underfeed efficiency. Adam  
Rutherford, o f  Grimsley, C an ., w rite s :

“ I  am delighted with the Underfeed. It enables the user 
to utilize smoke and gas, which ordinarily go oat o f  the 
chimney, as fuel, thus reducing cost o f  heat fully one-half.
We burn slack direct from American mines, laid down here, 
freight and duty paid, for $2.79  a ton. Twelve tons heated 
our big, old-fashioned stone house, built 111 years ago, so 

thoroughly last season we did not put on our storm sash. 
T h e  U N D E R F E E D  is easily operated and very 
economical."
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An Authority 
on Decoration

O  a property-owner who expects to spend this 
spring from $40 to $1,000 on a piece of home 
decorating, exterior or interior, our “ Dutch 
Boy Paint Adviser No. D ,”  though free, is 
worth at least an expert adviser’s fee— say 
five per cent, of the expected expenditure. 
<JWe have one reserved, free, for every 
property-owner who wants practical, authori
tative directions and suggestions on the selec
tions of harmonious colors, shrubbery  
arrangement for outside, drapery and rugs for 
interior, and the proper mixing and use of 
white lead and linseed oil for painting various 
surfaces.
<1 N o property owner can afford to permit the 
use of anything but the best in building or 
decorating his home. Arguments for inferior 
substitutes sometimes seem plausible, but in 

practice the genuine— the standard— thing is the cheapest in 
the end. Paint made of pure white lead and pure linseed oil 
remains the reliable paint. A sk your painter if this isn’t so. 
•I Old patrons as well as new are requested to note that our 
white lead is now packed in steel kegs, dark gun-metal finish, 
instead of oak kegs as heretofore. The Dutch Boy Painter 
trade mark is on the side of these new kegs, as of the old, 
and is your guaranty that you are getting our pure white lead.

T h e  Dutch B oy Paint Adviser N o, D is free to anyone 
contemplating painting or decorating of any kind. Address

N A T IO N A L  LEAD CO M PAN Y
A n  office in each o f  the follow ing cities :

N ew  Y ork  Boston Buffalo Cincinnati Cleveland Chicago St. Louis 
(John T .  Lewis &  Bros. Co., Philadelphia)
(National Lead and O il Com pany, Pittsburgh)

93



M cC lure ’ s — The M arketplace of the W orld

“ THE CAR SUPREME”

Simplicity of Operation and Ease of Control
are some of the distinguishing features of the

fD L V M B V 5  
V£UECTRIC

which make it possible for a woman or even a 
child of twelve to travel about without appreciable 
effort and in perfect safety.

The Triumph of Forty Years’ Honest Effort

Write today for Catalog No. 7 

THE COLUMBUS BUGGY COMPANY, 507 Dublin Ave., Columbus, Ohio
BU ILDERS O F T H E  F A M O U S F IR E ST O N E -C O LU M B U S G A SO L IN E  CARS.
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A n Advertisement by Elbert Hubbard

Business Ballast
H E N  Henry Selfridge, of Chicago, was starting that great 
American store in London, he found that he was flying a trifle 
light, and needed a little business ballast— in other words a 
little financial accommodation was required, O n applying 
to his bankers they asked to see Mr. Selfridge’s life insurance 
policies. -&L W hen he sent his secretary over with the docu

ments, aggregating an even million dollars, the monied men winked, blinked and 
gasped for breath. ^  O ne of the policies was in the Equitable for an even 
three hundred thousand dollars. N ow , be it known that the Equitable never 
writes a policy like that without not only examining the man physically, but 
looking up his moral record with a fine tooth-comb. T h e dope fiend, the boozer, 
the rounder, the bounder, and the gent who follows the ponies, cannot pass. 
Your record must be clean and you must be engaged in a business that serves 
society. Y ou  must be benefitting your fellow men, not exploiting them. The 
safe man is the useful man. So when our Threadneedle Street friends saw 
those Selfridge policies, they suddenly awoke to the fact that they were dealing 
with a man who knew exactly what he was doing. T h e life insurance policies, 
were his certificates of character. T h e  bankers sent back the policies, with 
word that Mr. Selfridge could have anything he wanted, on his own terms. 
^  But in the two days delay the wind had veered; the buyers were mobbing the 
store with £ .  s. d., and Self ridge found himself in funds; and then he had the 
joy of thanking the money-bags and informing them that he wanted nothing.

A ll wise men w ho can get life insurance nowadays, do. It stiffens the 
vertebrae, sweetens the love of wife and kiddyeens, commands the confidence 
of your colleagues and enables you to look trouble squarely in the eye and 
cause it to beat it for the bush. Life insurance is a privilege. If it is within 
your reach today, secure it today. Tomorrow may be too late.

The Equitable Life Assurance Society

i f

OF THE UNITED STATES

Strongest in the W orld
The Company which pays its death claims on the day it receives them.

P a u l m o r to n , p r e s id e n t  120 B r o a d w a y , n e w  y o r k  c i t y

A G E N C IE S  E V E R Y W H E R E ! None in your town? Then 
why not recommend some good man— or woman— to us to represent us 
there. Great opportunities today in Life Insurance work for the Equitable.
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The Mark That Means 
Seventy-Cent Yarn

W hen you buy Holeproof H ose —  the genuine “ H oleproof,”  bearing the mark 
below on the toe— you get hose that are knit with yarn that now costs us an average 
of 70c a pound— a three ply, “ soft-as-down, strong-as-silk-cord” yarn, knit into the hose 
by the “ H oleproof” process.

W e  could save 30c a pound by using a two-ply yarn. W e  could knit in the common 
way. But that would mean simply to waste 32 years of hose-making experience.

It would be a death blow to our pride— a pride that compels us to 
spend for inspection, now, $33,000 a year. W e  incur this expense 

simply to know that each pair that’s sent out is perfection. This is 
more for our sake than for yours— but you get the benefit.

These are things you don’t see in the hose 
when you buy them. But they count in the 

wear at the end of six months.
T o  be sure you are getting 

them look for this mark. Other 
marks look something like it. 

So please memorize ours.

The genuine “ Hole- 
proof”  is sold in your 

town. Dealers’ names 
given on request.

mark doesn t 
appear on the toe 
it isn’t GENUINE

T he Original Guaranteed Hose.
H o l e p r o o f  S o x — 6 pairs, $1.50. Medium and 

light weight. Black, black w ith w hite feet, light and 
dark tan, navy blue, pearl gray, lavender, light blue, 
green, gun-metal and mode. Sizes, 9 to 12. Six pairs 
o f a size and w eight in  a box. All one color or as
sorted, as desired.

H o l e p r o o f  S o x  ( e x t r a  l l g r h t  w e ig r h t ) — 6  
pairs, $2,00. Mercerized. Same colors as above.

H o l e p r o o f  L u s t r e - S o x — 6 pairs, $3.00. F in
ished likesilk . Extra light weight. Black, navy blue, 
light and dark tan. pearl gray, lavender, light blue, 
green, gun-metal, flesh color and mode. Sizes, 9 to 12.

H o l e p r o o f  F u l l - F a s h i o n e d  S o x —6 pairs, 
$3 00. Same colors and sizes as Lustre-Sox.

H o l e p r o o f  S i l k  S o x —3 pairs, $2.00. Guaran
teed for.three months—warranted pure silk.

W rite for

H o l e p r o o f  S t o c k i n g s  — 6 pairs, $2.00. Me
dium  weight. Black, tan, black with w hite feet, pearl 
gray, lavender, light blue and navy blue. Sizes, 8 
t o  11.

H o l e p r o o f  F u s t  r e  -  S t o c k i n g s  —  6 pairs,
$3 00. Finished l ik 3 silk. Extra light weight. Tan, 
black, pearl gray, lavender, light blue and navy blue. 
Sizes, 8 to  11.

B o y s ’ H o l e p r o o f  S t o c k i n g s —6 pairs, $2.00. 
Black and tan. Specially rein forced knee, heel and 
toe. Sizes, 5 to 11.

M i s s e s ’ H o l e p r o o f  S t o c k i n g s  —  6 pairs,
$2.00. Black and tan. Specially rein forced knee, heel 
and toe. Sizes, 5 to  9 % . These are the best ch ildren ’ s 
hose made today.

free b ook , “ H ow  to M ake Y our Feet Happy,

W e ’ ll ship direct where 
w e  have no d e a l e r  —  
charges p rep aid — on re
ceipt of rem ittance.

(3 2 )

H O LEPR O O F H O SIER Y C O ., 4 0 3  Fourth Street, M IL W A U K E E , W IS.
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There are seven flavors of J E L L -O : Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Orange, Cherry, Peach, Chocolate.

E a c h  f la v o r  in  a  s e p a ra te  p a c k a g e . 1 0 c . a t  a l l  g r o c e r s .

TH E G E N E SE E  PURE FOOD CO., 
Le Roy, N. Y., and Bridgeburg, Can.

The beautiful recipe book, “ DESSERTS OF THE WORLD,’* 
tells how to m ake all sorts of delicacies. Sent for two stamps 
to all who write for it.

The Good-Night Lunch.
It is not always an easy task for the woman who has no help to get 

lip a suitable lunch for the friends who have spent the evening with her.
V ery often her enjoyment is marred by the fuss and expense and 

worry which she is obliged to undergo.
Here is a special use for

The daintiest and most delicious JE L L -O  lunch can be prepared 
with a minute’ s work. Serve with whipped cream. Wafers and tea, 
coffee or cocoa complete a lunch that is delightful in every respect.

in advance, and
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A  Wonderful Business Story
We have told in a book— which we ask you to send for— one of the 

greatest business stories ever told. A story of how John N. Willys 
stepped in two years to the topmost place in motordom. Of how 
Overland automobiles rose in 24 months to this year’s sale of $24,000,000. 
How a factory has grown like magic to a payroll of 4,000 men— to a 
daily output of 30 carloads of automobiles. And how a large part of 
the demand of the country has been centered around one remarkable car.

The Discovery
H ere is an outline o f  the story— just enough to 

make you want it all.
T w o  years ago, Mr. John N . W illys was a 

dealer in autom obiles. T h ere cam e to him one 
day a rem arkable car— evidently the creation of 
a m echanical genius. T h e simplest, sturdiest, 
sm oothest-running car that anyone around there 
had seen.

T h e name o f the car was the Overland. A nd 
the price— then, $1,250—-was as amazing as the 
car itself.

T he sale o f this car spread like wildfire. E ach  
car sold brought a call for twenty others like it. 
O ld and new m otor car owners cam e by  the score 
to deposit advance m oney— attracted by  the O ver
land’ s matchless simplicity.

But the cars did not com e. A nd when Mr. 
W illys went to the makers he found them on the 
verge o f receivership.

T he genius which had created this marvelous 
car could not finance the making in the face of 
the 1907 panic.

The New Start
Mr. W illys in som e way m et the overdue pay

roll— took over the plant— and contrived to fill 
his custom ers’ orders.

In
T hen  the cry cam e for m ore cars from  every 

place where an Overland had been  sold. As 
the new cars went out the dem and becam e over
whelming. T h e factory capacity  was outgrown 
in short order. T h en  tents were erected.

Another factory was acquired, then another; 
but the dem and soon outgrew all three.

During the next fiscal year these factories sent 
out 4,075 Overland cars. Y et the dem and was 
not half supplied.

D ealers fairly fought for preference. Buy
ers paid premiums. N one could be content 
with a lesser car when he once saw the O ver
land.

All this without advertising. About the only 
advertising the car ever had was what users 
told others.

Overland Model 38— Price, $1,000. 25 h. p.—  102-inch
wheel base. Made also with single rumble seat, double 
rumble seat and Toy Tonneau at slightly additional cost.

Overland Model 40— Price $1,250  
40 h. p. — 112-inch Wheel Base

All Prices Include Magneto
M e m b e r s  o f  A s s o c i a t i o n  L i c e n s e d  A u t o m o b i l e  M a n u fa c t u r e r s .
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Overland Model 41— Price, $1,400  
40 h. p.— 112-inch Wheel Base— 5 passenger* 

and Full Lamp Equipm ent
Licensed Under Selden Patent

Overland Model 42— Price, $1,500  
Either Touring Car or Close-Coupled Body 

Top, Glass Front and Gas Tank are Extras

because the trem endous production has cut the 
cost 20 per cent.

A  25 horsepow er car, capable o f 50 miles an 
hour, for $1,000, com plete with lam ps and 
m agneto. N ever did a m aker give nearly so 
much for the m oney.

T here are h igher-pow ered O verlands for $1,250 
— $1,400— $1,500. T h ey  are just as cheap in 
com parison as the $1,000 m odel.

T he O verlands are unique in simplicity. T h ey  
operate by  pedal control. A  ten-year-old  child 
can master the car in a m om ent.

T h ey  are m ade in the same factory, and by 
the same m en as m ade the P o p e -T o le d o — a 
$4,250 car. T h e  reason for the price lies in the 
production o f 125 cars per day.

Get the Whole Story
Send me this coupon  to get the whole story, 

told in a fascinating book. Learn about the 
car which in two years captured so large a part 
o f the whole trade o f the country. See what has 
done this— what there is in the O verland to 
m ake it the most desired car in existence. 
Please cut out this coupon now.

F. A . Barker, Sales Manager, 4

The Willys-Overland Company
Toledo, Ohio

Please send m e the book.

The Pope-Toledo Plant
Mr. W illys ’ next step was to buy the P ope- 

Toledo factory— one o f the greatest autom obile 
plants in the country. This gave him four 
well-equipped factories— just 16 months from  his 
start.

But the T oled o  plant wasn’ t sufficient. So he 
gave his builders just 40 days to com plete an 
addition larger than the original factory.

Then he equipped these buildings with the 
most modern m achinery— with every conceivable 
help and convenience— so that cars could be 
built here for less than anywhere else.

Now 4,000 men work on Overland cars. T h e 
output is valued at $140,000 per day. T h e  con 
tracts from dealers for this season ’s delivery  call 
for 20,000 cars.

Now this man has acquired 23 acres around 
his T oledo plant. And his purpose is to see—  
from this time on— that those who want O ver
lands get them.

Marvelous Sales
Dealers had ordered 16,000 o f the 1910 O ver

land models before the first car was. delivered. 
That means that each Overland sold the pre
vious year had sold four others like it.

And without any advertising.
This year’ s Overland sales will exceed  $24,- 

000,000. Yet the Overland is but two years 
old.

The $1,0 0 0  Overland
This year an O verland— better than last year’s 

$1,250 car— is being sold for $1,000. That is
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ventilated by

Americanx. Ideal
l \ R a d ia t o r s  ^ I B o i l e r s

The greatest home charm
Make your home-coming 
as late as you please from 
party, ball, or theatre and 
you will find your boudoir 
or bed-chamber delightfully 
warm and “comfy” to talk 
things over with your guest 
if the home is Steam or 
H o t -W a te r  heated and

H e art confidences—“the pearls of friendship”— are bom  only w here 
there is w arm th  and coziness. ID E A L  Boilers and  A M E R IC A N  
R adiators help so greatly  to give a  hom e its g rea test charm —perfect 
freedom day and n ight to enjoy every  nook and com er of it, no m atte r 
how  blizzardy the w eather. ID E A L  Boilers circulate their soft 
w arm th  for hours after the fire in the boiler has been banked for the 
night, and the house is kept cozy for the rising tim e and breakfast hour 
on the single charge of coal pu t in the evening before.
A D V A N T A G E  10: Burning coal liberates certain gases which burn readily and 
make intense heat if permitted to “ take fire.” The chambers (and the flues opening

out o f these spaces) are so arranged in ID E A L  Boilers that 
they bring in the exact amount o f air required 
for completely burning these gases as fast as 
freed from the coal. There can be no “ undi
gested” coal— every ounce of fuel is made to 
yield its utmost heat—none o f its heat-making 
power is wasted up the chimney.

A  N o. 1 -22-W  ID E A L  Boiler and 422 _  * . .
ft. of 38-in. American Radia- Don t delay investigating this w ell-paying permanent
us<fd to ̂ ot-WateOiea t tw s*co ttage! investment with its marked fuel, labor, and repair savings,
At this price the goods can he bought besides the greater comfort, health protection, cleanli-
o { any reputable, com petent Fitter. ness, safety, and durability. Prices are now most favorable.
T his d id  not include cost o f  labor,
pipe,valves, freight, etc., which in- I ne b ook le t Idea l H eating- In v e s tm e n ts ”  is th e  b ig g e s t
stallation is extra and varies accord- th in g  in m o n e y -sa v in g  fa cts  th a t a n y  p ro p e r ty -o w n e r  can  read,
in g  to clim atic and other conditions. F ree. Send for it  N O W .

p“Slt“ s A m e r i c a n R a d ia t o r  Co m p a n y  Wri“ S ’-21

C om m on  h o s p ita lity  d em an d s a w a rm  h om e.
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from 6 to u o'clock
^  T H E  ^  *

L I G H T
Bum s 5  Hours for 1 cents worth of Gas

It takes 3 standard carbon filament lamps to 
give a 50-candlepower light. With electricity 
at 10 cents per thousand watts, 
they burn 5 hours for Tfz 
cents. In one month the cost is $2.25

It takes 2 open flame gas tips to give a 50- 
candlepower light. With gas at $1.00 per thou
sand feet, they burn 5 hours for 
6 cents. In one month’ s time 
the cost i s ....................................... $1.80

It takes 1 Welsbach Junior to give a 50-candlepower 
light. With gas at $1.00 per thou- _  
sand feet, it burns 5 hours for 1 cent. - ^ 1 1  
In one month’s time the cost is . . .

Almost unbelievable, isn’t it? Yet the proof of it is easy. Buy 
one Welsbach Junior Light and test every claim made for it. Then 
equip your entire home. You ’ ll save tremendously on your light
ing bills, and have a cheerful, soft, mellow and perfect light.

Don’t Economize on Light— 
Economize on Lighting Bills

The W elsbach Junior L ig h t consists 
o f burner, m antle and chim ney, is 
5 inches h igh and can be attached  to 
any gas fixture.

C om pletely  h idden  from  v iew . Can 
be used w ith  any style g lo b e — gas or  
electric . N o  ch a n ge  o f  g lassw are 
necessary.

Price, complete, in a box . . .  35 cents
Sold Everywhere by Gas Companies and Dealers

M anufactured b y  the

Welsbach Company
—the original and largest m anufacturers o f  

incan descen t gas lights and m antles in the w orld .

Beware o f im itations. All genuine W elsbach goods have 
our trademark—the Shield o f  Quality—on the box. It is 
our guarantee and your protection.

Our illustrated booklet— “ The History o f  Light” —mailed 
free on request. Address Dept. G» Welsbach.Company, 
Philadelphia, Pa.

(I
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P a l l   M a l l

F a m o u s  C i g a r e t t e s

Ê Ê  The ;' proprietors take that
they hav? concluded withpj^t.y^REGIE
F R A N w h i c h  their S rjffiy  and
Americanization! -Traveling or filling-::; in France - to 
procure these. fkmp§s the principal
Hotels, Cafés, etc., the Gérerai Agency for France being 
situated at

60, Avenue Montaigne JPaifâ» 8e
(Rond-Point dea Champs-Elysées)

“  I his is but another acknowledgment of the superior 
excellence of PALL MALL FAMOUS CIGARETTES, 
for La Regie Française (being the French Government 
Monopoly, and having its own favored brands) accorded 
this splendid compliment only in deference to a most 
insistent demand.
€L Especially convenient for our patrons automobiling 
in France are the boxes of fifty. Also packed in the 
usual attractjve-boxes of ten.

“ A  Shilling in London 
A  Quarter Here”

In France—1 franc, 30 centimes

TH E - C H I L E S  SCHW ETNLFR PRESS

Dieu et mon Droit
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