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BAKING

FIT
TO WRITE
ABOUT

Write to your friends of your success in baking
with GOLD MEDAL FLOUR. Every home in the
land requires good bread, biscuits, rolls and pastry.
GOLD MEDAL FLOUR is the sure way to secure
them. Always advise the use of-

GoLD MEDAL FLOUR

WASHBURN-CROSEBY CO.

COPFRIGHT il WASHSEN  CROSEF [0 PURREARGLIS  MIRN

Washburn- roshy Co, Largest Millers in the World, General Offices, .‘t[il'.l1|._-.-_':|_|-:;-|.:i=', Minmn.
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TIFFANY & CO.

Directory for Holiday Shoppers

First Floor

Diamonds, precious stones, lavallieres, diamond and pearl collars, new

plaitinum cobweb jewelry with diamonds and calibre-cut onyx, “
plaque brooches, rings, bracelets, Tiffany art jewelry and enamels,
carved gems, semi-precious stones, watches, silver and gold taltle
ware, French, English, Russian, and Dutch silvérware; toilet articles in
silver, gold, ivory, shell, and ebony; manicure sets, leather poods,
canes, umbrellas, opera, field and' marine glasses; stationery, library
requisites, smokers' articles, traveling a:m; shopping bags, thermos
bottles Watch and Jewelry Repair Departments

Second Floor

Marble and bronze statuettes and groups by leading Italian and French
sculptors, animals by Barye, Rosa Bonheur, Edward Kemys, Frederic
Remington, and others; busts of musicians, authors, and statesmen;
historical and allegorical statuettes, pedestals, andirons, hall, mantel,
yacht, automobile, and carriage clocks; bronze, marble, and onyx man-
tel sets in period designs; Tiffany lamps and hanging shades

Third Floor

Open stock china dinner sets in Roval Copenhagen, Minton, Royval
Doulton, Cauldon, Copeland, Royal Worcester, and Lenox; vases and
other ornamental pieces in Crown Derby, Delft, Lancastrian Lusire,
Rookwood, and other famous wares; Tiffany Favrile glass, Webb sculp-
tured glass, and cut glass in complete wine sets; gliss in rock-crystal
effects; also vases, bowls, ice cream sets, jardinieres, umbrella stands,
mahogany afterncon tea tables, solitaire breakfast sets

Fourth Floor
I-[craldic, Mail Order, and Insignia Departiments..  Medals, badges, buttons,
pins, and other insignia for colleges, schools, fraternities, etc.; also for
milifary, municipal, and social organizitions

Basement Sub-Basement
Silverware in cases Safe Deposit Vaults

The Correspondence Department enables  distant
patrons to make purchases with as mech facility and
satisfaction as would be afforded by personal selection

The Tiffany Blug Book containing déscriplions and prices will be sent upon reguest

Fifth_%nue &=37t11=Street New York_q

When writing 1o advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN Macaziye
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The 30;ShaftDrive-Four ylinder -Price*3500
The 48 ShaftDrive-Six Gylinder-Price’4800
HighTensionDual Ignition System

Standard equipment includes top
and demountable rims. Awide range
of the latest body styles erther with or
without front doors.can be supplied ‘
Touring Baby Tonneau, Runabout
Torpedo. Limousine and Landaulet

Finished in any color scheme desired
COMPLETE INFORMATION FURNISHED ON REQUEST

The Locomobile Co-of America

New York Bridgeport,.Conn. Boston
Philadelphia SanFrancisco Chu cago

ATIDMT

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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Is PETER’S Milk Chocolate

in your school basket ?

Digestible food and dessert combined
When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN MACAZINE.
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WHY THEY ADVERTISE

"[ have often wondered why people advertise so much in the
magazine," writes a reader in Centerville, Oregon. "They cannot know
that I buy the things that are advertised init. Butit's a fact. | always
buy everything that I need that is advertised in the magazine when I can
get them, because | know they are the best. Here in Centerville there
15 no drug store. | was in Goldendale some time ago and I went into a
drug store and asked for a shaving brush. Mr. E., the propnetor, waited
on me. |sad]l wanted the Rubberset. 1'R'Lu|:|be:rsel:, I haven't any of
them, but | will send for some if you want that kind,' he said. [ told
him I did.

"You know there are a great many things advertised that a person
has to get at a drug store. The druggist knows that I read THE
AMERICAN MAGAZINE and that | want Just what | ask for. It's
the same at the dry-goods store.  When I want socks | ask for Hole-
proof or Shawknit, and so on with everything that I buy."

Why do they advertise? Because they know THE AMERICAN
MAGA%INE 1s read by hundreds of thousands of just such people as
this Centerville, Oregon, reader—people who know that the magazine
is read and relied upon from cover to cover. And they, the leading
advertisers of the country, keep faith by dealing honestly and fairly by
these readers.

They deserve your patronage.

INDEX TO ADVERTISEMENTS

No objectionable advertisements of any kind are admitted for publication in The American Magazine, We
believe that every advertisement in The American Magazine is trustworthy, In dealing with advertisers our
readers may be confident that they will be fairly and squarely treated in every case. "We shall be glad to have
feaders FEporl any experience to the contrary,
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"You are fortunate in advertisers. We love them all from the sad-eved lassie of 'Fairy Soap!
fame to the smiling mammy who urges us to use ' Bon Ami'"

" Advertizements that are absolutely dependable”

"Your advertising patronage | have found (through dealing with several of your advertisers) to be

henest, fair dealing and truthful®

M. M., Rangoon, Burma.
C. N. M., Norfolk, Va;

. C. McW., Pasadena, Cal.

"My way of looking at advertising may b-(': ﬂ_rigl'nal. but | know a number of others who have
similar views, that if a manufacturer advertises, it is to a certain extent our duty to use hiz goods in

preference to his imitators."

F. H. B, New York City.

"] must say a word about what is to me one of the real tests of a magazine—ils advertmmg Every
advertisement thould be exactly what it represents itself to be, and this is the case in THE AMERI-
CAN MAGAZINE. The advertising pages are to me a purchasing directory in which each
adverticement 15 g0 scrutinized that a purchaser can, without a second’s hesitation, make his order,

knowing that the management of THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE stands back of every line."

A, S., Philadelphia, Pa.
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Baker's

Breakfast Cocoa

Has a Delicious Flavor
and High Food Value

Apart from its delicions flaver, which alone
would make it @ Iu-.|||1!:||' beverage, Baker's
Cocon possesses inaaarked degrec many other
good qualities which contrilnte to its enormous
viltie as a perfect foad drink ;—it is absolutely
pure and wholesome and 16 s easily digested ;
made in accordance with onr vecipe it furnishes
the Tody, as o other dvink does, with some of
the purest elements of nutrition ecombined in
propiet proportion, sl it Tas all the strength aml
natural rieh, redbrown color of the hest eocon
heans, carefully selected  and seientifically
Blendil,

The suecess of Baker's Cocos haz been so
great that many lHlsl'IlL]rh]nll.n imations have
been gt upon the marvket, and consumers slhonld
see that 1l Y Are furnished with the R‘q'||.||-||:11‘
article with the trade-mark of © La Belle Cho-
eclatiere " on the package,

A ]!.‘It'u[-illllll'l_‘.' llustrated booklet of Choles
Recipes sent free.

Registersl U, & Fatent Office

52 Highest Awards in Europe and America

WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd.

Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS.

S S SIS ST St i O S OFF CFE S O = G S S S5 S0 =15 el 1S
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When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN M acasive.
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THE TRAFFIC OEFICER SAYS-

“THE KLAXON IS MY BEST FRIEND—

I can d:Ecnd upon it to k:ep pcmpic out of harm's
way—mno other auto signal fills the bill—I see the
Klaxon prevent accidents and save lives every day
—tl'ie law uught to cumpe] every auto to carry a

Klzxon.”

The traffic aqunr:l— EVEIy=
wherc : aceident insurance ad-
justers the country over: 30.000
maotorists {thuuuzndn more tul:
mnnti'l,] who will trust ne other
liﬂnal—il. to a wnait, prongunce

I]"I.l‘ K]axun the D]l]}l’ W:’!.I'I.'III.E'E

nignnl that posita vcl:.r protects.

LOVELE -McCONSELL MEG. Ok
MARLEFACTURERS
RMEWARK. M. |

l‘\.l_/ﬂ.)/['.]l\.

"Ghe Pubiic Sﬂﬁ'fr .?:jmgf

Ynu quw the r-'llnﬁl;'r Di" tl‘m
auto: but do you realize the
Pra{m:t';crn the Klaxon a.ffqrdp
you that it always warns, in
time, l:t_c‘:d:l_r_c you are :unfus-eci-'.
t!'l;t it 12 yuuriuarant:c uf ufet;r;
that the auto must have such a
51'|E:.1.:13, that you have a right to
demand its use?

TH Kl ‘-:\.0"- lfﬂ'lﬂ’hk!'

Dleni#
4-—-'\: shue Mew Yk

KL xaN

When w r:ilin;: Lo advertisers |lt|.'.|-il:.' mention T AsMERICAN MacaziNE.
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THE EDITOR’S TABLE

Table” we announced, in type of
this size, and very simply, that
we would pay $250 for the best 250-
word letter about THE AMERICAN
MAcAZINE received on or hbefore
August 10, and $23

IN the July and August ‘' Editor's

L ;‘h‘m““ each for the ten next
JBJ;- i best letters. No other
Ready announcement of the

offer was made than
that contained in the few inconspicu-
ous paragraphs referred to.

The judges we selected were: Nor-
man Hapgood, editor of Collier's
Weekly; Erman J. Ridgway, pro-
prietor of Evervbody's Magazine; and
William Allen White, the Kansas
author and editor.

We are readvy to anncunce the
decision of the judges, but before
doing so we shall relate a few facts
about the contest which, we think,
make interesting reading.

of letters received up to 5 o'clock
on Aupgust 10, when the contest
closed, was 2,578. This tremendous
outpouring of letters not only sur-
prised and pleased

lN the first place the total number

2,578 Letters Us: it amazed those
Were who, through long
Received experience in such

matters, are in a po-
sition to judge of the success of such
a venture. A number of experts
whom we interviewed made guesses
as to the number of replies we should
receive from the kind of announce-
ment we had made, and the highest

expert guess was 8oo, All say that
the results were extraordinary, and
that they prove that THE AMERICAN
MacaziNE has a wonderful and sin-
gularly lively following.

The moment the announcement of
the prize offer was made, letters be-
gan to flow in from every part of
the United States, and, indeed, from
all parts of the world. Toward the
end the number of letters received
mounted to 100 a day, and, in the
last three days, more than goo letters
came in. The biggest day was Mon-
day, August 8. On that day 403
letters were received. On the gth
and 1oth of August special delivery
letters came in by the dozen, and two
hours before the contest closed a 200-
word letter came by telegraph.

UT more than anything in the
B world we here in this office ap-
preciate and value these letters
because they indicate with wonderful
clearness that an im-

What ,
TIenNs g TR =

People Like H‘LT'I e and ever-in
in This creasing body of good
Magesing people find in THE

AMERICAN Maca-
ZINE an expression of something that
they have longed for in the way ot
journalism, This is not the place to
attempt in detail a description of the
general characteristics which these
our readers hold in common with
each other and with THE AMERICAN
MacaziNne, Something, however, is
drawing us all together, and is at-
tracting fresh recruits by the hun-
dred. And, in general, these char-
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acteristics seem to be: dealism,
tempered by great good humor; sen-
timent, of the finest grade; the
acquisitive sense, not for money, but
for new facts and ideas; curiosity,
not about that which is unproefitable,
but about that which is genuinely
[nt:g-r{-:::tiﬂg; courage, not alone to
ficht, but to change your mind if the
facts so direct; reverence, not alone
for God, but also for the rights and
feelings of your fellow-men. This is
not a complete composite portrait of
the average reader of THE AMERICAN
Macazing, Certainly there would
be added touches to that imaginary
portrait which would emphasize, very
strongly, love of life and love of fun.
Nao, this does not pretend to be even
a sketch for a portrait. It is nothing
but a few impressions gathered by
one who read the whole 2,578 letters,
and felt a thrill because so many
hundreds of scattered people should
be writing with such fervor of
David Grayson, " The Interpreter’'s
House,” Jane Addams, Ray Stan-
nard Baker, ' Phoebe and Ernest,”
Hugh Fullerton, 'Interesting Peo-
ple,” “The Pilgrim’s Scrip,”” Ida M.

T el

Tarbell, W. J. Locke, Stewart Ed-
ward White, *Barbarous Mexico,"”
Dr. Rauschenbusch’'s Prayers, and
such other things as set THE
AMERICAN MAGAZINE apart from
all others.

F the 2,578 friends who have
O written us these splendid let-

ters, 11 win cash prizes, and
2,567 do not. That is frequently the
case in this world, but we will ven-
ture a guess that all of the 2,567
have been through more than one bat-
tle before, sometimes

T"':ﬂ Oregon ¢ ming out victorious
cmpﬁ“}; g and sometimes dis-
By All appointed. We can

not imagine that any-
body will feel a pang of regret after
he gets into the $250 prize letter, and
senses its genuine quality. Indeed,
we think that on the day when this
news reaches the world, all of the
2,567, as well as tens upon thou-
sands of others, will smile with per-
fect satisfaction at the very thought
of the " Oregon lady,” as we here in
the office have come with friendly
feeling to refer to the winner.

WINNER OF THE FIRST PRIZE—
$250

OLLOWING is the letter selected by

the first prize—$250.

“To me vou are a living, breathing per-
sonality. Through you [ am recompensed
for lack of early educational advantages.

“Through vou 1 am transformed from
a commonplace farmer’s wife into a woman
thinking the great thoughts of such women
as Miss Tarbell and Jane Addams.

“Could T ever look upon farm life as dull
and monotonous after reading dear David
Grayson? What i85 more beautiful and
peaceful than to take you of a stormy winter

the judges as the winner of

evening and, sitting before the great old-
fashioned fireplace, commune with the great
minds and hearts that put life, heart, soul
and individuality into your pages? Farm
life is idealized and ennobled for me through
such influences.

“Of the thousands who will write brilliant
appreciations of your dear magazine, can
one 1{:1w,- more cause for tender feelings than
the little farm wife in the far West, who,
while raising her poultry, milking her pet
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Jersey cows and attending the many duties
of life on a farm, is enabled to become one
in mind and heart with the great minds of
the day?

“Who that is the mother of hoys would
part with the memory of Stewart Edward
White's stories of little Bobby Orde and his
sweetheart, or the Ernest and Phoebe stories?

The Interpreter, Mr. Baker, and a host of
others educate me religiously and politically
Time and space forbid my mentioning ail,
bul this appreciation is straight from the
heart. To paraphrase a Great Teacher:
‘To whom much is given, the same loveth
much.'" MRS. J. T. MILLER,
Yoncalla, Oregon.

WINNERS OF THE TEN SECOND
PRIZES—$25 EACH

OLLOWING are the ten letters each of which wins a $25 prize.

These letters are of equal rank;
They are arranged in alphabetical order, according

above another.
to the name of the author:

“Honor and Clean Mirth”

“Din yvou remember Bipling's tribute to
Waolcott Balestier, in which he spoke of his
dead brother-in-law as walking among the
‘pentlemen unafraid’ m “honor and clean
mirth?"

“1 hope you do, because that phrase—per-
haps not exactly quoted, for I haven't the
poem by me—characterizes your magazgine,
I think. There is persenality behind it, in
it, and that personality is one of "honor and
clean mirth.” x

* Each of us in this world has his trade and
he should work well and faithfully at it.
But that does not mean that he must talk
forever of nothing but his trade, and live no
life aside from it. Your ‘trade’, it seems to
me, is working for true democracy, and your
labors in that way are useful and wise, But
you are not so obsessed with that ‘mission,’
or so saturated with your ‘trade’ that you
forget the duty of a man or a magazine to be
friendly, social, companionable at the club
and in the home,

1 know of ‘uphift® magazines that are all
‘shop—and they are as wearisume as the
man who is all ‘business.’

“Tar Amrricas Macazine iz, I believe,
doing its worle well and serously, but not
neglecting the social graces, which, in a
magazine, mean good fiction, verse and pure
Hiterature—as distinguished from ‘special
articles! and news."”

HOWARD ARDSLEY,
New York City.

that 1s, no one of them 15 elevated

Literature Put to Work for the Many

“There iz alwayz an agreeable =zensation
of surprise, on opening a new nuwmber of ThHE
Auerican Macazing, to find scholarship
and style expended upon matters of present
importance.  Although every bit of literature
that survives was ingpircd by the age that
produced it, the schools have exalted the
past. The more general education, and
greater economic pressure of to-day, have
conspired to make possible the rise of a greup
of vinle periodicals devoted to present-day
ideals. Cheerfully willing to let Lterature
‘gn hang” for braver things, these have be-
come the logical market for such current
wrnitings as are likely to survive. ThHE
Anmerlcan is especially alive to this oppor-
tumity. Its contents are marked by culture
and taste no less than by vision and courage.

“For instance, David Grayzon voices our
reaction from commercialism, but his view-
point and stvle are distinguished. He diag-
noses a publie ill, and charms us with his
remedy. Indeed, the basal idea of the vital
writings of to-day appears to be immediate
social zerviceableness, This idea underlies
0Mr, Baker's facts, Mr. White's studies of con-
ditions and tendencies, Miss Addams’ mes-
sape.  Although unique in her scope, Niss
Tarbell's purpose 15 tvpical. When our lit-
erary achievements come to be summed up,
the most remarkable finding may well he
that contemporaneous listory cot stsell writ-
ten authonitatively, secured wide publicity,
and shaped events. Hitherto literature has
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embellished life for the few.
loss of beauty,

many.”
MRS, FRANCIS BLAKE ATKINSON,
Chicago, 111,

Here, without
it 15 put to work for the

Cultured Taste More Valuable
than Riches

“The name AMERICAN was & happy in-
spiratiom—each sucecessive munber seeming
to feel the stimulus.  Had we begun like the
Hebrew Bible at the far end and worked
backward, we would have landed logically
and naturally in the title. The atmosphere
i3 American; the aura is American.

“And, correspondingly, the breadth of
sview and the breeziness—fountaing of in-
formation and vales of restfulness—the
streteh of mountaing and prairie—the cool
shade and no malaria—provocatives to
thought and wholesome sentiment—and,
pervading all, that subtle, mighty thing, taste.
And all this, homelike and—American.

“This charactenstic of sood taste
book or periodical 15 a delicate factor but
a thing of supreme moment and of power.
I have an only daughter. [ would rather
leave her the dower of cultured taste than
a pold mine or a Carnegie library. What-
ever the other valaes in a magazine, I would
no sooner put in her hand one with unre-
fined tendencies, the blemish of the untaste-
ful, than [ would put slow poison in her
lemonade,

“When you had solved that problem, real
elevated and elevating taste, and embaodicd
it lilee a pracious vni]m-\uwm vou and yvour
magazine deserve an Jmman.th}

“Before writing this tribute, I jealously
examined your advertising columns, I was
thinking of my child again. Attractive
philosophy and the belles-lettres must not
have adulterated taste trailing in their wake
for hoodle,

“Your achievement has the ozone of two
oceans blowing across it

L. P. BOWEN,

Pocomoke City,

Md.

“This Feast of Fact and Fiction"

“Five years ago, myv pulse was slow,
My eyes were dim, my skin was ¥ cllow :
And friends remarked, who saw mr_ 20,
‘He's breaking up, poor fellow !
I had no appetite for food,
A cocktail I could scarcely swallow,

AMERICAN MAGAZINE

e

My wad of gum I sadly chewed,
Existence seemed so hollow,

Till, in Detober, I began

Perusing the AMERICAN.

“ At once my troubles fled away,
The cloud of gloom dispersed before
mie,
I ate three hearty meals a day,
And coclctails ceased to hore me,
As, with recovered appetite,
My voice grew musical and bell-like;
My eve shone bright, my tread was light,
My gait grew quite gazelle-like;
I felt as young as Peter Pan,
Through reading the AMERICAN,

“Now, month by month, T take my fill
(With no exception whatsoever)
Of articles composed with skill,
Of stories erisp and clever,
Of phrases writ with zerpe and wit,
O glossy paper clearly printed,
Embellished in a fashion fit
With pietures, plain or tinted;
With fresh delight I monthly scan
Each page of THE AMERICAN,

“Tao all whom cruel Fate condemns
To taste the waters of affliction,
I recommend these verbal gems,
This feast of fact and fiction;
That each may find some anodyne
To pam, some froithil source of
pleasure,
Within this boundless monthly mine
Of literary treasure,
And grow, like me, ‘a different man,’
By reading Tur AMERICAN."
HARRY GRAHAM,
London, ngland

“Diffuses Optimism Instead of
Preaching It”

“I like yvour magazine. It always has
something in it. It iz substantial and clean
and well-flavored, like sound wheat, clear
spring water, and ripe apples.

“After reading it, things seem worth
while—everyday things, It diffuses opti-
mism, nﬂtuad of ]n'ﬂchmg it; and leaves
the conviction that this ought to be a pretty
good world for the other fellow as well as for
myself,

** It has bravery and force; speaks plainly
and hits hard—but from love of justice, not

Continued on page 14
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[LEFT-OVER MEATS MADE APPETIZING

Cuokery Hints That Enable You to Serve a Satisfring Hot Dinner Instead of a Cold Lunch.
By MARY JANE McCLURE

ANY housekeepers look helplessly at the cold
roast beef, lamb, etc., left after the first
meal. They know that the family will not

relish a dinoer made from its cold slices, bat don®t
knew what else can be done
with it.

Take a leeton from the
skillful and thrifty German
cook and provide yourself
with a jar of Armour's Ex-
tract of Beef. Then rejoice
when your roast is large
enough to prn!.'ir!r_- fora
second dinner, for without
labor you may serve a savory
meat dish more delicicous than the original.

Rub a teaspoonful of butter and a tahlespoon
of flour together in a saucepan, adding a cup of
hot water and finally a gearier of a feaspoonfal of
the Beef Extract. Use a light hand, for Armour’s
Extract is the strongest made, and it is easy to

ot in too much, Chop or slice your meat and
drop it into thiz rich sauce and let it getthoroughly
hot. Serve with French fried potatoes and see if
yvour family don't vote you a veritable chel,

Any left-over meat is deli-
cious served in this way.
Roast beef, mutton, lamb or
veal, even chicken or game.

Foreirn cooks know the
yvirtue of Armour’s Extract
of Beel and would ot dream
of trying to do without it.
It is onea of the secrets of
getting an economical table
while appearing lavish.

It gives richness and flavor to the cheaper
cuts of meat—saaves boiling meat for soup stock—
ig the basis of rich gravies and sauces. Remember
that a little goes a long way—itis the concentraied
beef essence—the strength and flavor that yow
cook out.

AArrnowurs
Extract of Beef

Four times as strong as the ordinary
—the touch that gives sances, gravies and
goups an inimitable flavor. Send for
" Popular Recipes,” a cook book
that teaches you the secrets of ap-
petizing cookery. Save the metal
cap, or the paper certificate under
the cap from every jar you buy,
and send either to us with ten
cents to pay the cost of carriage and pack-
ing and get a handsome silver tea, bouillon

or after-dinner coffee spoon or butter
spreader free—Wm. Rogers & Sons' AA,
the highest grade of extra plate.
You can't buy anything like them,
and each will bear any initial you
wish. Our usual limit is six, but
for a time we will allow each fam-
ily to get one dozen. HFemem-
ber to gend ten cents with every
cap. This offer
only to those living in the United States,

certificate or is made

DEPAHTMENT 45

cHiIcAc0 ARMOUR AN COMPANY cHicAco

When writing Lo advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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spite. 11 as faar Lo the shams and frauds and
preedsthat it hatesmost,  Anditnever ‘starts
something” for mere circulation fireworks;

“Of all the magazines it seems to me to
come nearest being an expression in liter-
ature of the real American consciousness—
the life of the best and most tvpical Amer-
ican people—those who work and study and
play and appreciate, who love fair play, say
their pravers. are true to their homes, and
try to vote right.

“Of course 1t 18 ntensely interesting, and
is real Hterature, written and printed with
intelligence and taste.

“Best of all, it has visions, It sees and is
endeavoring to interpret the spiritual mean-
ing of this hurricane of activity, this welter
of things. It sees the light on the hill; it
hears the 5till Small Voice: It dreams
dreams that may come true when we come
individually to love for ourselves justice
more than unlawful power, and our brother
more than ten per cent. dividends.”

WILLIAM H. HAMBY,
Meadville, Ma.

The Difference

“1] have watched many magazines for
many vears. All, in fact, for the last forty.
They have come recently to look much alike,
though each has its own name and its Dif-
ferent but alwavs Desirable Damsel on the

" DOVET.

“Magazines nowadays generally are as
like as one pound of wood pulp to another
pound similarly mitigated. Some require
more postage; some more patience.  But
you can count on the ads.., anvhow-—uni-
formly provided by a syvmposium of great
authors, artists, and other manufacturers,
and uniformly resistless.

“Difference begins when you get past the
Chiter Ladies, the name, the ads., and the
wood pulp. It begins in the stories, climbs
in the articles, towers in the Policy, For the
brains and soul are within-—f anywhere.

“Here THE AMERICAN Macazing bezins
to show its heels,

“Tt's a name not to be taken in vain, T4
mast livie up to its meaning before the world
—its meaning of youth, hope, courage, fair-
play, imtiative, high ideals, ingenuity, never-
let-up;  the fighting quality which, with
samity and magnetism, spells Leadership,

“Cooperation is the keynote of to-day
and the Morrow. No other magazine was
ever led by such a Rally of Leaders already

breveted for conspicuous courage, CONsCIEnce
and skill, and unanimous in the campalgn.
A big part of Americanism is Getting Ta-
gether for Good. Such leaders never Iail
of a Following—and the best.
CHARLES F. LUMMIS,
Los Angeles, Cal.

Making People Better and Happier

“Ome day about four yvears ago a fellow
newspaper man said to me: *All the mueck-
rakers have gquit McClure and are going to
have a magazine of their own. And then he
added enthusiastically: *And I understand
they're going to raise hell.’

“But the best thing about THE AMERICAN
Macazing 15 that all the tome it has been
raising hell 1t has also been raising corn.
And amony the cholcest ears are David
(irayson, Dr. Rast, and Bobby Orde. As for
the other things besides corn, well, there 1s
‘Barbarous Mexeo,”

“Tor the raising of this corn and for the
ratsing of this hell there are thousands of
better men and women in the country to-
day—hetter Christians and better citizens.

“1 believe that the more eopies of Tue
Anmerican Macazing there are sold and read
the fewer insurance scandals there will be,
fewer Pittsburg grafters and fewer Payne-
Aldnich tariffs,

“1 wouldn™ want anyone to get the idea
that 1 think THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE is
a sequel Lo either the Old or the New Testa-
ment. It isn't, that is, any more than any
publication that is honest, intelligent and
militant, but it is a magazine that every
man and woman who wants to make some-
thitir of their lives should read.™

EDWARD A. MUSCHAMP,
Narberth, Pa.

A Family Talk

* Last evening, after the dinner dishes were
cleared away, I picked up the July AMErI-
CAN MAGAZINE. =

**Margaret,” said I, ‘why is it that we
like the AmERrIcAN best?'

“Well," she said, “‘there’s William Locke
and Davad -t

“1 shouted with glee,
~ "*Why did you ask me, then,' she said,
indignantly. ‘I suppose vou think there is
nothing in the whale ]1{{[R{13i|‘l{\ but Rav
Stannard Baker and that old + [mﬂprﬂﬁ"s
House."'

Concluded on page 16
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“1 hastened to mollify her.  ‘'Don't mis-
understand me. It was simply that vour
reply was so obviously what I ought to have
expected, and vet, as vou say, so different
from what was running through my own
mind, that it struck my funny bone. But
I wonder if between us we haven't hit upon
the very reason for the American? Here is
Baker, touching the life of the Nation at so
many points. Surely no one in any branch
of public life is doing more to make the
Nation know itself, to guide it to a saner,
juster ecivilization. As for the *Interpre-
ter.”! he mipht have died with work well
done when he wrote “ Religion in the Church
and Out,"” or any one of half a dozen others
I could name. Humanity—that is the ley-
nate of their work: it sets the tone for the
whaole magazine.”

““Yeg, and David Grayson—

“PBut there, the two hundred fifty words
are up, so with man’s conceit woman's word
must be left unsaid.””

H. W. OLNEY,
Spokane, Wash.

The One Indispensable Voice

“Were I an exile in some far corner of the
seven seas and could get only one voice to
tell me what my people at home were think-
ing, [ should choose THE AMERICAN Maca-
e, Prom cover to cover—including the
advertisements—its name stands justified.

“Choose any feature: the short stories—
vignettes of our life; ‘Interesting People’

snapshots of vital Americans of all sorts
and conditions; ‘In the Interpreter’s House'

pregnant comment on the passing show;
the outdoor articles—compact of appeal to
any red-blooded man. In the better scnse its
editors have their ear to the ground. Count-
less phases of our life, with its extravagances,
its sentiment, its buovancy, are reflected as
i1l A mirror,

“But Tue Americax Maicazine does
much more than reflect. Tt wvitalizes. With-
out cant or solemnity, with much of the
saving grace of humor that is ours, it strikes

vibrantly and aggressively the note of the
new Americanism, which is, after all, only
a variation of the old. More than any other
periodical it has helped to fmjuuluic a con-
structive progress—not a rigid or partisan
platform, but a sort of working creed growing
out of the causes and effects it has correlated.
Many are groping for the truth that lies at
the bottom of the present erisis. New maral
aspirations, a new sense of justice, the feel-
ing of responsibility, are upon the people,
Just as Roosevelt the man individualized
the awalkening, so THE AMErIcAN Macazing
personifies the hopeful determination to
find the way out.”
W. M. RAINE,
Denver, Caolo,

The Soul of a Magazine

“* Persomality is substance and soul. Sub-
stance is the bridge on which soul crosses to
other souls. Men are personalities. So are
magazines. Men are potent for weal or ill.
So are magazines.

“The substance of a magazine is paper
and type. The soul of a magazine is the lit-
erature and art which its editers permit.
The sum or the two—plus the character of
the advertising—makes the magazine’s per-
somality,

“THE Americany Macazing is a publica-
tion of personalitv—a personality distinet,
unusual, pleasant, rememberable; and po-
tent for weal. Those who read it are lifted
to higher levels, not by didacticism but by
wholesomeness. Itz substanee 15 well
wrought and its soul clean. It lives and
grows because it is intenselv human and
vitalized by an ideal. Tis flavor is its own
and those who taste and get the tang of it
bite deeper.

“1 have adwvertised m ThHE AMERICAN
Macazmwe and made money; I have written
for it, occasionally, and made friends—good
friends. Is it any wondoer I like it and cheer
a bit when the chance comes? "

RICHARD WIGHTMAN,
sayvhrool:, Conn,

A WORD ABOUT THE 2,567

AZINE.are to be found in the 2,567 letters which did not win prizes.

HL'N[)RE])S of remarkable characterizations of THE AMERICAN MAaG-

Brilliant phrases, sentences and paragraphs abound.

some of these

will be reproduced in next month's magazine.
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_
Books Worth Reading

That You Can

Buy Anywhere, and
Carry Everywhere

The next time you want some-
thmﬂ‘ to re ad try jist oznce to com-
bine | pkﬂmnt re *1dmg with profitable
reading. Step into a book store
and sclect a volume from

Angusting Liorsil

A Few of the Booka in
Everyman’s Library:
'.!ri‘ "Nop Quizare"

|."||;r-|||-:l" e
'Hﬂr l.,! 'l.'rak-'mll"
1 Tovels”

| Everyman’s Library is exactly what its name implies, a library
| for everybody. It contains 500 books that it the hand, the
| mood, the mind and purse of every man,

You are sure to find the “‘hest selling™ standard books in Everyman®s
L |'In.3r-., whether yiou '|.l|1.|:f.l Fiction, Poet FY, ”;'.:tn:.]'!.'l Thealogy, Travel,
fiawthome's " Scarlet Lerier-” Biograply \I, Essavs or Children®s HI(.:_IH 5. ; It -;ulll_r:iiru_lmnlx_.__-. that date r|'<lu|:|
Pue"s |-,|H ,r Mymery and Im the very dawn of Literature to the close of the Victorian Eri—books which

marror the Civ wion of the Past, and mould that of the Present,

- ,',-'":I'h'_"";:' The books are superbly edited, l..rl_i..":||'rn.'|:.' bound and printed in ]:lf;’l'.
ree Muskaicers™ clear type on specially meule paper.  Some of them are illustrated, Thes
| Gorot™ are larre enough for comfortabile reading and small enough to be carried in

e |E;|:n-' e your coat pocket or hand bag.

Austen’s
Cooger's L'l t of the M

Grorge
[mmas®

Whan no dealer
ey Sﬂld b}' D'Ealﬂrs—SﬂId b}' hhal can supply A
"“Last [kaye | Al E s and book departments showld sell Evervman®s Library, e, 10
| Ask whern g list @l title2 of Every
u||||-|]..|Ll 10, The k- valne NewYark
iy i e
St o b E.P. Duttoa & Co-
LmJIFI q v Fiodthibiis 31-31 W. 234 5.
you'll find s long wanted s send mo you
Whether _.:' l| ulxl .|.H;':_.,' e o -?
Write for Our Hand:um-e Descriptive Budh]et el T L I"Irl-'lf_-
which tells all about Everrman’s Library—with it we Ian .'f...|..!.";f,'|,.: i h viss b T
:-1"i|I|J ':In: n d af :ni:ll-l.-lllk .-F!':|:-- that :.':I1I supply vou, We
will also send our book of selected groups to starca ; O Bisgragh
libeary for you ar your children, ROHE .F“hm st
In ordering hooks direct by mail inclose 8 conts O Travel O Poetry
s e "H postage [or each volumae, 5 O Thealogy O Essays
il He a
S0RE M M P W E.P.DUTTON & COMPANY AN
Plata's 'Rﬂnllthi_'i_l:“ - 31-33 West 23d 5., New York City
Tl.iﬂ:::':“—":n;ﬁ:mmi. E I Puiten & U, ard mign potdletees of Thie Tampls Ire

Bhucerpoise.  Dwsariplive Lsts muitsl oo cequmil
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A Big New Serial

By Frances Hodgson Burnett
Author of

Little Lord Fauntleroy

Secret Garden

Be sure to begin The Secret Garden in the November American Magazine.
It is a romance of youth as unique and absorbing as Little Lord Fauntleroy, It is
difficult to describe this wondertul story. It is a story of mystery. There are in
it three wonderful children and a great woman. It shows the magic of nature
working under strance and romantic circumstances. It narrates the reformation
and upbuilding of a life. It is a buoyant, joyous, thrilling story of youth—youth
idealized as we would like to have it

The Secret Garden is one of those universal romances unplaced and unplace-
atle, a delight for all that read, of any age.

Begins in the November Number of the
American Magazine

When writing to advertisers please mention THE Avericay Maoazive,
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Begins in

The November

American Magazine

Frances Hodgson Burnett

The author of Litile Lord Fauntleroy and The Shutile is one of the greatest living
story-tellers. Each of her big stories and plays has brought her a fortune—vivid
testimony to her world-wide popularity. When you begin The Secret Garden
in the November American you will agree with us that this new romance is more
delightful even than Little Lord Fauntleroy or The Shuttle.

The American Magazine is singularly rich in beautiful fiction this vear. There are
“The foyous Adventures of Aristide Pujol,” by William J. Locke; there are Incz Haynes
Gillmore’s Phoebe and Ernest Stories; there are James Oppenheim’s dramatic and sym-
]t:'|l|'||:h'4_‘ tales, bhesides all the other writers of short stories who will enrich each issue,

When writing 1o advertizers pleaze mention THE AMERICAN Macazixg
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TOO

SWORD Hu# MANY
WOMEN

A Bachelor's Story

MAKER

ROBERT EARR

Anddior o

Y Cardllac,”

SwordINaker

Fiobert Pare

[

ANONYMOUS

Prince Roland of Medigeval Germany
stirs Taggard blood in his fight against the
old roliber barons, and in his precipitous
lowe affair.  Clever, commanding, as keen
and '|'\-.'l.'|.|-|l'[I"'I|ll.'t'l.'I| as a sword, he outwits
the mighty barons in a rapid interplay
of personality and love, a diplomatic
fencing of plotand counterplot, which thrill
the reader as much as if the very human
hero was dueling with modern plutocrats
or storming the casztles of Wall Street.

The scene is the same as that of Mr
jarr's preat success, “Tekla”
Clatd, fome, §E.29 met; 007 posipard

FOSTER'S
AUCTION BRIDGE
UP-TD-DATE

By tlie Anwthorof ™ Fosi: e
Conebieite Hovrle,'" vic.

A thoromyrh and helpiul
hook on Auction Bridee as
now plaved under the new
official laws adopted this
summer by the Whist Club,
whicharegiveninfull. Inex-
plaining the latest develop-
menis in tactics Mr. Foster
gives instruction and advice
].l_'|' 'l'|]|i- |I 1--.L-r:.- |'|.|'.'-='r ATl
benchit. ok, faree Fanie,
ST0net,; posipard, 5105,

A London Bachelor, Member of

Parliament, in exclusive

which, like

well - known

wpciety, writes 4 parrative
Shaw's “Man and Superman,” begins
with the pursuit of man by woman. In
author gives

the

world's social capital, from the nobility

the course of the story the

a humorous and intimate view of

to brilliant Bohemians and actors, and

from Mayfair to Piccadilly.

Cloth, 12, S1.25 wet; 3137 posipaid

JULES GUERIN'S
VENETIAN
PICTURES

T splenslid new colm
pictures of Yenice b M
Linérin

della

of theSanta Maria
Salute, and of the
Irope's Palace, They are
Mo in. size, and

in
are tastefully monmted and
miatied.
:'l:'|l:"-ll:|l.il.'li|:-l‘..-'. are  odiered
at a lower price than any
previous large prints from
Mr. Guérin's paintings
Eiele S2.50 postpaid.

These excellent

Write for small
sample in colors

Publishers FREDERICK A.

When wnlting Lo

STOKES COMPANY

MNew York

welvertisers please mention THE AMERICAN Macazise,
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THE

NORTH POLE

Its Discovery in 1909 By ROBERT E. PEARY

Clath b 1ia
6l xDi % illustrations,

$4.80 net | ) 15 inc{t_;:'mg

55,05 in

exXpress

paid

€ Suppose Columbus, or John Cabot, or Henry Hudson, or any
of the great discoverers of the earth had written a book about his
journey, illustrated with photographs, what would you not give
to own a copy of the first edition? Here is the nearest thing to
that we can have now-a-days—a book of lasting value,

g It is a tale of hardship, rigor and energy, about a determined band of
Americans conquering the great frozen North. The account of the mnicely
calculated 1;1;: ns, their relentless execution, the strange country, people and animals,

and the final trivmph, makes a story of iron that is wonderfully good reading.

i i pie F5 ared i ane v pefwEnE of Ehe geviad o cours
Preiered SPectddey whel CoRGEERS SRR et ateriad,
Thiet D1 gnsd wand iovns | Giwilings mand FPrbiees

1 ilusttatong chosen  f Todh, =450 neit = 5
Eiiht nrein [ull B elonh; Labrary binding, 8506 net; 5.5

Llard Edition " with Peary's auto
S yumbered copees o U, S
vant, B15.05 et

A FLESHLESE DlET—'n"egltlrlanlsm as a Rational Dietary

By ). L. BUTTHER, M.D

choseil i
A book considering vepetarianism, not on moral o I'l:'!in':i- s prounds, but lustrated i renlar
showing the results of an exhaustive scientific investigation into the suh- of Peary bonk
jort.  Itowill interest botlh lavmen and physicians and is a decided con-
tribwtion 1o the imporgant subject of man's nutrition.
itk P, L3 netd postpaid SEA7

Publishers FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY Mew York
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In the OCTOBER

SCRIBNER

Cascorra, The First Cuban Siege
General Frederick Funston describes his
first experiences with the Cuban Insurgent
troops under fire. These articles are a re-
markable and fascinating contribution to the
literature of adventure.

An Impression of the King’s Funeral by

Madame Waddmg fOn. The author, who was for
vears a friend of the late King Edward, had very special oppor-
tunities of witnessing all the ceremonies attending the funeral.

A charming and most interesting contri-
bution to American literary history is the
Correspondence of Washington Irving and
John Howard Payne, edited by Thatcher

7 B Payne LH(]UEI'. The first letters, written mostly by Irving
from London and Paris to his friend Payne, show how generous,
thoughtful, and helpful Irving was in aiding Pavne in his work.

The Real Ajfrican by Herbert Ward, one

of Stanley’s Lieutenants. impressions of the Congo black
people by one who has lived among them and learned to like them.
Illustrated with a very remarkable series of sculptures by the author.

On the Trail of the Lonesome Pine by

J{)hﬂ F ox, .I?". A visit by the author to the scenes of one
of his most delightful stories.

Who Follow the Flag.— A Poem — by
Henry van Dyke.

S£3.00 a year; 25 cents a number

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, NEW YORK

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN Macazive.
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50,000 Women
Get a Bargain

Over 650,000 women were on the subscription
lists of Tur Lapies’ Houe Journar when it was
decided to publish the magazine twice a month
instead of once a month. The subscription price
of $1.50 per year remained the same, giving 24
magazines for the same money as for 12.

The other 700,000 women who buy the magazine

cach issue pay 10 cents instead of 15 cents.

Every woman can get the same burgain Nnow —

$1.50 a Year

Will Bring You 24 Complete Magazines Now

The Curtis Publishing Company
Philadelphia

When writing to advertisers please mention Toe AsErican Macazineg,
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_éLe you _BL]l Smith?

Get your old hat and
come along; I want
to talk to you outdoors

Yes, light your pipe and sit down here on this log.
Seems like | can't breathe indoors.

Do you ever read yourself into a state of intoxication about
outdoor life ?

Real life, you know—no fixed-up sham.

Do you want something to feed your appetite for hunting, fishing,
camping, canoeing, rowing, living ?

Want a practical guide of the sports that never pall 2

Want to have something bring you the air of the mountains when
you can't be out in them ?—a twelve-time touch of the woods,
the streams, the marshes 2

Want to? Do you?
Then you want RECREATION.

Come along with the October number to Pamlico Sound, N. C,,
turkey hunting. Then out to Oregon for black-tailed deer. And
being most there, let's get after Chinese pheasants in Puget Sound.
By this time ducks in the lowa lakes.

And that's the way the year 'round.
RECREATION is out for individual sport that develops the man.

MNow come In and get your money or write your check.

Because you are a reader of this particular magazine we have
decided to make you a special offer of October, November
and December numbers of 1910 and all of 1911 for only
$2.00. The regular subscription price is $3.00 a year. If you
don't know RECREATION, send 25 cents for the October
number and, then, if you like it, you can accept this offer by
sending $1.75 additional. You see how we are beguiling you
into the blessed woods by a blessed bargain.

RECREATION J 24 West 39th Street NEW YORK

When writing te advertisers please mention Tae Averican MacaziNg,
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Our 120-Page Book FREE

England has her Britannica, France her Larousse, Germany
her Mever and Brockhaus. Each of these National works are
built upon the old style plan and are not suited to the needs of
the American student or the seeker after knowledge. .

It remained for the United States, the voungest of the great
nations, to produce a National Reference Work—

The “Americana’”

BUILT UPON A MODERN AND ENTIRELY ORIGINAL PLAN |

This is the Age of the Specnallst bave s S et o

have an ofh l.'|.4|L|lrl'l
'-|I|. from other books an
exhaustive treatise upon each important subject. The New Plan '|I|_:'1 ientific American Plan—is o
prepare a Series of .|.r|'.l':'."-'.-', written !n' Specialists— men of authority, constituting a cem .I'I--r r' -f""."'”" i
of the subject. Thus yon get the information you desire in brief and concise form
and without wading through hundreds of for what vou wish to know & once,

Which? Which?

JrLghes

HICH would you
W rather haver Une
article on Japan

compiled from other books
by un office editor, or 20
nrticles written by 20 Jap-
nnese men of affairs, giving
such a development of
Japan as does not exist
even in ..|.'|.|-r|.I| itself,

HICH would vou
‘.’ ‘l‘l rather have? One
treatise on elec-

h'i.l:'il}'. SN boe OWNY pages,

written by one man from
other |'ll'-'l|-:*-.. or 30 articles
| on l.'h'r".ri.quf:,' written by
30 specialists, each writer
i@ mastar of his -p--1'i.'|.| =
partment, '

Write Tm:lay for Big Adveﬂising Offer

Let us send you
the first and only Americar "'\
e & of the world®s 1

VIl ";' © II (8] ) I 1 dr A
I||I:'|'| rld:-.. sl scho ||r 1 I Kpe

President Truesdale of Laclcawanna R R says :

nir big 12o:page book, setting
11l Beference Work, has been o1
|| fact that l' TE T

A
IIH

|-\.|

" LChances for 2 -:I'.1||||rl. it ki |I|| il e lad re mnever so slentifinl fo
young men as the lvere 13 & gre ......1 Tor men whis can * di
things* than & o --||.r'.n:|-|||||||-. Pracileal men and mot
theorists are the men || ¥ succeed

YOUR Chance is NOW
Send this FREE Cuupon

e f'-..l:lll'lrll'\r-\.ul,l s better
ail in The 1..... vita o this I||||,|||I I
'-::||-|||-I- i DML,

sian wlio i desf
dre of the world is affered
g oppaortuwity,  Don't I:.I fia

lerivwle
aglverti

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN COMPILING DEPT. 1057
225 Fifth Ave., New York City

forth more fully

veat nnd I'.I:;i.ll;;

l Form il St

I|'|| rreat plan upon which this,
vaor e latest word in all degiart-
..|.|.'.'r'| rarg »

il lghest authariiy

rFREﬁequest Blank

Scientifie &merican Compaling Drepi.
225 Filth Ave
Dapt. 1857, New York City

o omee your [Hepage bBook segh
ticgidars af vour special adveriising offer

When writing to advertisers please mention T

Wertcay Macasine.
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Three Big Boosts

For our readers who are making
money getting subscriptions for

The American Magazine

With the American Magazine going steadily ahead our representatives in the
field are going to do bigger business this year than they ever did before and
they are going to get more money for every bit of business they do than they
ever did before. There isn't room to tell you about it here, but I will just
mention three big boosts over last year’s money.

1. A Weekly Salary for Every Representative

There will be no more working on a strairht commission basis for the Amsricin Magazine—f{rom
now on it i3 going to be commission and salary and that salary will be a liheral one paid weekly,
In the past you received your money once a month and gambled on what you'd make.

YViou can make $18.00 or $26.00 or $40.00 0 week, just according to your energy and ability.
Send the coupon today and you will et the cxact figures.

2. Big Increase in Commission 3. $2000.00 to be Given Away

In addition to the weekly salary the commiz-
sion on each subscription you get has been in-
creased so that with the commission alone you
il -|||-'||||i||'|.'. r|;|§|:| for I|'||' wark. .l:;l..,l'lll, the
coupon loday and get the exact higures,

For those of vou
there

wha like the spice of a fight
going  to be two big contests.
£2000.00 will be Send the coupon

Are
VED AWAY.
today and find out all about it.

You Who Are Not Yet Making Money |
With the American Magazine

J. N. TRAINER

31 East 17th 5t., New York

Sendd the COLron at once 'il. youL want a -|i-_{r|_';|'||-1| ['.|'|1.|'1_:.:.-i|||-|
well paid, or if you have o few spare hours that you want to turn
into money,  This is the time of the vear to berin, as this is
the beginning of the big money-making season on the American
Magnzine. Send the coupon today and it will bring vou the whale
storv. Don't wait. Every day of this scason of the year is
precigus.  Send the coupon and send it at once.

J. N. TRAINER
The American Magazine, 31 E. 17th Street, New York

Please tell me all about yout
new weekly salary, vour increase
in  commission, and $2000.00
prize money and your other
good thingz for vour readers
who are making money with
the help of the American Mag-

azine.
IR e R

Address .. ..

When writing to advertisers please mention Tue AvEricay Macizine,
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Brilliant
New Novel

By
ROBERT W. CHAMBERS

Mr. Chambers’ latest and greatest novel will begin
in the November Cosmopolitan. It is a story of vivid in-
terest, dealing with a big, vital theme. It lays bare one of
the greatest problems of our complex modern civilization.
Robert W. Chambers is unquestionably America’s most pop-
ular novelist. Nearly two million copies of his recent pro-

ductions have been sold. In ** The Common Law "’ -

(OSMOPOLITAN

has secured what will universally be regarded 4'-‘
as his masterpiece. Evervbody will read this
absorbing romance—must read it or argue

himself out of date. Do not miss it under L
any circumstances. % 3

Illustrated by

CHARLES DANA GIBSON

Gibson is pre-eminently America's greatest
illustrator. He is the creator of the world-famouw
“ Gibson Girl."" He is the artist who recently
ot S50,000 for a series of fifty drawings.
Nearly c¢very home possesses repro-
ductions of his work.

When writing io advertisers please mention Toe Auericas Macazine,
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SOMETHING NEW BY

ELLAWHEELER WILGOX
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BOTIE FOR 10CE
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are
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Send 100 for both Mrs. Wiltex's hook-
Iet amd SAUTILUS irial subsceript b
maonths: or beiter solll,  send
NAUTILUS one year in advan
12 back Numbers and ihe booklet

ELIZABETH TOWNE, Dept. 42, HOLYOKE, MASS,
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FRENCH GERMAN
SPANISH —ITALIAN
| Fasily und Quickly Masiercd by the
LLANGUAGE
PHONE
METHOD

o lainies] widls

The Rosenthal Comman Sense
Method of Practical Linguistry

hear the Hving voiee of o native professor
nee oach word and ph e, A few mumutes'
=, at svore mo a1 thorough  COMy et
v of o forcign i
Fered o Dintewesing Mookled

THE LANGUAGE-T"HON

®ii Metpopalis Bnilding Brondwny snd 186G S,

Btody  mdvertisl ng by mail i3
wikh thin schosl amd Y oo
pRitively [RrEPoRse Your enfns
g powwer,  Ad-wribers receive
from 825 fo $L00 a6 weel.
- I vyon want fo KNOW
reprsre i your  dlesire s to
AHEN ppore — §if you want
fo imiprove yanr worldly and
ion, either
emplover, Wwrits
voandl you will rooeive nur
ternubi Enl prospectos=it i= Free.

Page-Davis School 1 et wle i i
ag

. Do You Want a Good Position as a

' Traveling Salesman or Saleswoman,

' Paying From $1,000 to $5,000
a Year and Expenses?

office alone,

angd  best b

America, wh

tions to groduntes of T

respondence Course in Scientifie
L

:I. 114 L
darieg: the Tall ao -:| winter rugh,
We Wil Teach You to be
An Expert Salosman or
Saleswoman by Mail,and
Our Free Employment Bureau will Assist You
to Secure a Good Position Where You Can Pay
for Your Tuition Out of Your Earnings—
teh you canenrn from t%e loten times os
thor profs Mo former experieng
3 1 think, cor rac af 1
@ vou saccesalul e
of mien and womie
ix Te wrm
= Jk bk which they
2 high a8 FL0M o month amd
. aEd we ean d the game for you.

Write to-day for our handsome Fras Catal HA Knight
af the @rip,"” which contsing I:.---Iiuw;u;ll' j’r:an:-_-._“.._...-,.ih.,
have plased in positions; also list of good positions how open.

Address Dur Nearest Office, Dtpl. 100
Mational Salesmen's Training Association
Rew Yark  (hicars Kamsas Gty Mlinneapolis  Athinia  Saa Francisoo

I Can Increase
Your Earnings

If vou want ain Independaent busi-
pens of your own regoiring no
enpiial r mome snd_ad-
nd yom onr Hig

nge PBoak showing how
Fr s, D00 tog10, G ayesrin tho

Real Estate, Brokerage
and Insurance Business

Dur svstem Is s positive snce It @quips you fo condoek
th TEARTRE Y kiag I Elvea anlla Cone
Buok Bnlesm
Id inve his. B
vl mililress mr w mnllr-
olutely freo. Wrice today.

Interpational Realty Corp., 4301 Manhattan Bldg., Chicage

Buccessora ta The Oross Co and B W Cross & Co

g

Your Boy Will Read

e iz just at the age whers he's ravenous for
all kinds of information.  And what he reads
now will sfack, Choose his reading for Hm1
Ghive him the boys” magazine that i3 safe, fascin-
ating, instructive and preal—that developd
manly hovs=thal i3 endorsed by o hall mils
Lol carelul pareais—

The
American Boy

Bane, inspiring slories of peal life, Expert
balks on electricaty, manasl fraining, photos
graphy. o veryday sclence and current @ venls

Lataal news of clean sports and games. Reges
kar department of sfump, colnand curie collects
Ing. Full of fine pictares,

Send it to him for 5 year, $1.00,

18 cents o copy at all news-stands.
THE SPRAGUE P
i 14 Majastic n-m:".::'::'ﬂ:& E‘ul-':q

When writing to ddvertisers pleage mention Tie Auericay Macazive.
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For Fine Correspondence or
for General Business Uses

WHITING

PAPERS
ARE STANDARD

When you think of writing

think of
WHITING

because the Whiting Papers
have the qualities 1n tints,
textures and finishes that
make business and social
correspondence easy and
satisfyine. The Whiting
Yapers have been the stand-
ard for nearly half a century.

MED: U. B, FAT. OFF,

WHITING PAFPER COMPANY

New Yaork, Chicapa, Philadelphin, Bostan

=1

»

When writing to advertisers pleaze mention T

HISTORY
OF THE
WORLD

AT A GREAT
Bargain!

Tb-e PHH 15 |'||-.1':.1 Fai |=Iré
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We will name sur price onlvy in dlrrn Ierler.s tir thioso gending
the coupen Lelow.  Tear off ihe éoupod, write mame and address
plainly and mail now before you furged it

R. JOHN CLARK RIDPATH 15 universally

recognized as America's Greatest Historian.
More than 200000 scts of his History of the
World have been sold and every purchaser sa
staunch friend. This means that practically as
many Americans have bought Ridpath's History
a3 have boughe the great Encvclopedia Britannica
and the Century Dictiwonary combined. Itis endorsed
by the scholarship of the world and by the American
people as ithe only History of the World worth having.
N for Ik, Ridpath®
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ACADEMY

0 A, Box 45, New York |

Connected  with
Mr. Charles
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Empire Theatrs
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Get the Chautauqua Idea

Don't read at random. Read a dehinite
courze. | rain your attention upon a group
Leam about * Demo-
cratic England™ this vear. A reading
set of Magazine-teacher and four books,
complete in itself. Four such courses of
the Chawtaugua evele, read in epare min-
utes, will give the college outlock, renew
the early vision of liberal culture, bring
that comprehensive understanding  of
world movements which makes for per-
sonal efficiency, Course nether difficult
nor expensive. Degin NOW,

For particulars address Box 113

of related topics.
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A Prayer
For 2A1l True Lovers

BY WALTER RAUSCHENBUSCH

E INVOEKE thy genrlest bfessings, our Father,

o ali troe bvers. e praise thee for the great

danging that draws the soud of man and maid to-

pether and bids them leave father and mother and all the dear

bastels af the past ta cleave to cach ather. I thand .f-":'.-'.-'_,."-;rr the

revealinge power of be o hich divines in the one belined the

H.n'_l'_l'f.'..;' Beeraity el l{r.n"arj' o i'lfin'r.'.'n'r.l'n"l‘:l.. HFe thank thee for £

trancfipuring poter of fbve which ripens and ennshles our

mature, calling forth the hidden stores of fenderness and

..'.fr.-'.l.l;;.'ﬁ . the o kg and :--.'u'n'w.-a.'};; the selfishness 6:!-:'!':'!:1':!'-
hood be the passion of self~surrender.

e prav thee to make their bav stromg, holy, and death-
dess, Hhart mo misunderstandings may fray the bonad, and ng
sy dizenchantment sf the vears may fave power o guem b
the feavendy lghe thar newwe plowws in them.  Aday they early
rain wisdem to discern the trwe value of ffe, and may e
tyranny of fastion and ws plamsur of cheaper govs filch from
them the Jfecie and :r:ff_:'_n'r'.'.-'.-'."-:».'.' cwltich om ¥ foval lsve can _;,’a'-T s

Crrant them soith ssber ever ta fank J’Jf:r*.-l.'r-l" these suveed nl"u'_l'f af
_ﬁ'.r'run"';-":'rﬁ fo the penerationi yel fo come, and 15 rialize that the
home for gokicl they e will be part of the tacred fisrue of
the body of humanity in wiich thon art to dwell, that m they
whay Feverence themredoes and drink the cup of jay with awe.
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BY RUDYARD KIPLING

If you can keep your head when all about you
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you;

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you,
But make allowance for their doubting too:

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting,
Or being lied about don’t deal 1n lies,

Or being hated don’t give way to hating,
And vet don't look too good, nor talk too wise;

If you can dream and not make dreams vour master;
If vou can think—and not make thoughts vour aim,

If vou can meet with Triumph and Disaster
And treat those two impostors just the same,

If you can bear to hear the truth you've spoken
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools,

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken,
And stoop and build "em up with worn-out tools;

If vou can make one heap of all your winnings
And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss,

And lose, and start again at vour beginnings
And never breathe a word about your loss;

If you can force vour heart and nerve and sinew
To serve yvour turn long after they are gone,

And so hold on when there is nothing in you
Except the Will which says to them: ‘Hold on!”

Frrrghd, PN LTy
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If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,
Or walk with Kings—nor lose the common touch,
If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you,
If all men count with vou, but none too much;
If you can fill the unforgiving minute
With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run,
Yours is the Earth and everything that's in it,
And—which is more—you’ll be a Man, my son!

Barbarous Mexico

its Centennial of Independence.
All the nations with which Mexico entertains diplomatic re-
lations have been invited to send official representatives; many
newspaper men, especially from this country, have been invited to attend,
and to visit the principal eities of Mexico.

Real palaces furnished most sumptuously have been acquired for the
accommodation of the guests. Marvelous balls will be given, for one of
which an appropriation of four hundred thousand dollars has been made.
It is estimated that in the City of Mexico alone, four million pesos will be
spent for the festivities. Thus the guests will obtain an idea of the wealth
of the country, of its progress, of the peace 1t enjoys, of the happy harmony
that reigns among 1ts mhabitants.

Everything will be covered with curtains, tapestries, carpets, so that
the guests will see only what it 1s desirable they be shown. All the visiting
commissions will be taken in charge by Mexican attachés who will never
let them out of sight, lest they should look under the carpets or behind
the curtains, Everything will be * disinfected™ for the occasion, every-
thing will be bluff, hes, tinsel and extravagance, the more heartrending to
behold as the people are hungry for freedom, and hungry for bread.

The Diario of Mexico, in its issue for July 7th, reproduces the exact
words of Senor de Landa y Escandon, Governor of the Federal District.

“ A order that on the occasion of the Centennial Festivities all the beggars
eond vagrants that infest the streets of the city be rounded up and locked up in
varions institutions, in order to avoid the disagreeable sight they would present
to the strangers that will visit us during the celebration of our patriotic fétes.”
. That order elicited from Fl Dictamen, a Vera Cruz paper, the follow-
mg comiment:

" The beautiful words of the Governor of the Federal District have filled
s with .-Hs;:lmf and stupefaction. The sad truth is that it will all be a lie.
They a re going to exclude the people from popular festivities; they will deprive
a certarn class of people from the enjoyment of a national celebration, because,
instead of being wealthy, these people are poverty stricken, because, instead of

35 this magazine appears the “Republic” of Mexico i1s celebrating
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wearing clothes tailored in Paris, they go about almost naked, their soiled
lattered rags proclaiming their suffering and their misery.”

This celebration is to be made a glorification of President Diaz and
the arrangements for this purpose have been made by President Diaz him-
self, not by the people of Mexico. By “Independence’ we usually mean
the beginnings of a free and democratic state, but fairly stable republican
government was not achieved until the time of Juarez in the late sixties.
Then, and for ten years thereafter, there were liberty, political tolerance
and a fair degree of peace—except for the disturbances made by Porfireo Diaz.

When by military ability he made a successful revolution, that ended
the period of personal and political liberty. This celebration, with its
hymns of praise for Diaz, becomes therefore a gorgeous but tragic farce.
(fuba in 1898, when still under Spain, had more liberty and a greater meas-
ure of self-government than Mexico has at this moment. Cuba, before
we went to war with Spain, was not so wantonly mistreated and preyved
upon by its governors as Mexico is to-day by Diaz and the “ Cientificos™
—the ohgarchy that controls the business and politics of Mexico.

The following article explains some of the methods by which Mexico
has been stripped by its rulers. The author was in Mexico just before
the recent elections. He did not go to Mexico as a writer, but as an
inveterate traveler who has been in many strange countries. Remember-
mg a previous visit, he felt favorably inclined to the powers that be and
received many courtesies from persons of high office, including Diaz him-
self. But Mr. Powell penetrated the wall of pretense and got at some
notable facts and truths, especially in relation to politics and business.

THE BETRAYAL OF A NATION

13y

E. ALEXANDER POWELL, F.R. G, §.

ILLUSTREATED WITH PORTRAITS AXND PHOTOGRAPHS

CARCE twenty men hold in their
hands the finances and the future of
Mexico. The local name for them is
Crendificos, not, asadiplomatist assured

me cynically, because they rob the people
scientifically, but rather because they are the
intellectuals of the Mexican body politic, for
science, if you will consult your Webster, is
synonymous with know i(‘flg{ The all-power-
ful faction known as the Cientificos is com-
posed, then, of a group of wealthy and edu-
cated men—some in office and some out—
who =urround the President, hold his confi-
dence, and, by the enormous influence thus

ained, control the affairs of the nation.  All

great financial deals in which the povern-

ment s interested pass through their hands
and are molded by them, their friends as
well as themselves -,I'nrm;H in the profite of
these transactions,

It was their brains that established the
banks and a national banking system, that
financed the railways and have placed
Mexico in the unique position of having a
surplus instead of a deficit. The absolutism of
their power, since the virtual overthrow of
the Russian grand dukes, is paralleled in no
country in the world, Among them are nuom-
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izee] citizen, who, in pH ke of law amd custom, bécame
| Chihuahua Many who commented on the lexality of

thi repil lic and the foremost o

the Minister of Finance is himzell their rec-
o] leader; they hold in their hands the
of all' franchises and concessions,
III- i ||'-~ i'-

governors, judges and
other office-holders,
the collection of taxes
and the disposal «of
the national revenue,
In what counlry,
pray, be it autocracy,
constitutional  mon-
archy or republic, can
vou find an unofficial
body holding such
power as this?

The Cientijfico par-
tv, remember, is in no
sense of the word an
organization or even
a political body, the
term being popularly
.:_1]|.L||1'L'li to the some-
what vaguely defined
clique of fnanciers
who surround the
President and direct,
if they do not dictate,
his actions and poli-
cies. Theleading spirit
is admittedly José
Yves Limantour, Min-
ister of Finance and
the Morgan-Harri-
man-Rockefellerof
Mexico. Others gen-
erally credited with
wiclding great influ-
ence in the counciis of
the party are Ramon
Corral, Vice-President
of the Republic; En-
rique C. Creel, Minis-
ter of Foreign AHairs;
Guillerimo de Landa
v Escandon, Governor
of the Federal Ths
trict; Joaguin D. Cas-
asus, lawwyer, banker
and one-time Mexican
Ambassador at Wash-
ington; Pimentel ¥
Fagpoasa . President of
the Banco Central;

idents of the leading hanks of Pablo Macedo. President of the Baneo Nacio-

es and the avenues of trade:

rporation nal; Rosendo Pineda,a director of the Banco
I T ety “f I- ¥ [} ! T T e = I
wtween  them  the Vo contrin the Nacional and a member of the Chamber of
Dreputics, and lastly a German banker, Hugo
Scherrer by name, the representative of several
oreat European bankine | ses, There i :
! pean banking houses. ere 15 o
other, an English baronet and a contractor, of
tv b 3 4 v : H 3
I .||: state and national whose exact relations to the ring I am not quite

ntment of cabinet mnisters, certaing his name is Sir Weetman Pearson.
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The operations of

=]

the Cieatifice group —
are carried on through
the mediuvm of the
Compania  Bancaria [“'I
de Obras v Bienes —
Raices, popularly
known as the “Ban-
caria,” and related to
the great Banco MNa-
cional, which, with its
fifty-seven branches,
has been called “*the
Bank of England of
Mexicn." The * Ban-
carfa " has provided a
very convenient cloak
for the movernment
graiters, for by its
means they are en-
abled to conceal their
identity and to take
government contracts
or obtain government
concessions without
scandal and without
undesirable publicity.
Let me make it clear

and thizs T am say-
ing only alter due con-
sideration — that  to-
ll.'.t_';. 240 ".'-'|:'|u!|:.' is the
control of Mexican af-
fairs 1 the hands of
the Crends ..r'lr'.', it is
impossible for an out-
sidder, particularly an
American, to obtain a
governmenl contract
or concession without
paying tributeto them
or their agents.  So
well is this fact known

to foreion concession-
hunters that no one of
them dreams of zoing
to the National Palace
unless he 18 accom-

Mexioo.

JTOSE ¥VES LIMANTOUR
Alinister of Finance, the most |'||'-'.'.|,'r:'-l,|| indivicdual, next 1o |
Hiz power in Mexico may be conceived by imagining
Morran and Aldrich {on a smaller scale) rolled into one

Paereg Fa B N o Lk

(=]

panied either by Sefor

Limantour, Corral,

Casasuz, Pimentel or Pineda to help him urge
his suit. It is said in Mexico that if a con-
cession seeker, having a sound and business-
like proposition to offer, will disregard the ring
and go straight to President Diaz, he is very
likely to have his petition granted. This was
truer ten years ago, however, than it is to-
day. The President is an old man now and
neither his mind nor his memory—remarkable

as they are still—is as active as it was once,
Each day he leans a little more upon those
who surround him.

Here is the fashion in which a concession,
obtained throuch the nsual Cientiteo chan-
nels, works out.  Let Lhiat Yol
wish to build a railway from Tguala, the pres
ent cnd of railway communications in Guer
rero, ||'|l'l|l_l;_"|"| to the Pacific,

Such o conces
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sion, it is obvious, would serve to open up a
rich but almost unknown state and would do
much to further the commercial prosperity
of the entire region. Is it, then, promptly
granted to you on those grounds? Not at all.
You o either to Senor Casasus or 5&*1‘1{:11‘
Pimentel or Seiior Pineda, lay vour proposi-
tion before him and retain his services for
drafting the concession and taking it up with
the President, Money is not even mentioned
—raft in Mexico is not as crude as that, The
President is approached and the concession
duly granted. Then there ensues a long and
aggravating delay in the making out of the
necessary papers.  You call on Sefior Casasus,
or Senior Pimentel, or Seior Pineda—which-
ever one vou have chosen to “assist™ you—
and inquire the reason for this delay. *The
Governor of the state through which your
railway is to pass,” you are told, * has been so
much occupied and worried in trying o take
care of a mortgage which is about to be fore-
closed on his hacienda that he, poor man, has
not been able to find time to give attention to
your matter.” That is your cue to come for-
ward. “What is the amount of this mortgage
which is so troubling the Governor that he
cannot attend to my concession?"” you ask.
“Ten thousand dollars" is the answer. * That
is soon settled,” yvou reply, if you know your
business. “I will pay the mortgage and take
it over. It need give the Governor no further
concern. He will then he at liberty, I pre-
sume, to settle the formalities of my conces-
sion.” So you pay down the ten thousand
dollars in bank-notes—no cheques here—to
your adviser, and promptly the papers con-
sumating vour concession are forthcoming,
Later on, the interest on the mortgage be-
coming overdue, you find that the “hacienda"
on which you hold a claim consists of an acre
or =0 of mountainside or arid desert. Later
on vou will get & bill from your legal adviser
for “services rendered ™ that will stagger vou,
and, as though that and the “hacienda’ were
not enough, vou will receive an intimation
that if your railway is to run smoothly it
would be well to greasze the rails by presenting
a few blocks of stock to certain gentlemen
whose names are given you. Thus works the
System in the dominions of our southern
neizhbor,

Perhaps the most audacious, as it was
the most ambitiousz, of the many deals put
through by the Cienfificos under the guidance
of Limantour was the great railway merger of
1oo8, this shrewd scheme professing to place
the extensive railway systems of the Repub-
lic under government control, the Mexican
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Central and the Mexican National lines being
consolidated under the title of Les Ferro-
carrites Nacionales de Mexico.

Limantour, in his speech before the Con-
gress presenting this plan, exulted over the
fact that it cost the government nothing, The
fact is that Limantour paid for the stock in
bonds guaranteed by the government. The
transaction meant that stock which paid little
or nothing was secured in exchange for bhonds
bearing a fixed and inexorable interest.

For an undeveloped and tax-burdened
country this is an astounding transaction, It
added a vearly burden of over $16,000,000
upon Mexico, more than she spends upon
schools or courts or any department except
the army.

You must know that Mexico is already
loaded with debt. In twenty years her bond
issues have increased from forty to four hun-
dred millions.  And this in spite of an alleged
yearly surplus for many years, Even at this
writing (midsummer 1970} Limantour is in
Europe, ostensibly for his health but really
to arrange for the conversion and renewal of
part of the national debt.

And it was this man Limantour, the great
financial genius of Mexico, who arranged with
Harriman the combination of Mexican rail-
ways and their purchase by the government.
Through their knowledge of what was going
on and control of blocks of stock the Cienli-
ficos and their American associates are said
to have made between ten and twenty mil-
lions by this transaction,

At the time of the conception of this plan
Harriman already owned a considerable
amount of Mexican Central stock, but he
wanted more, for the Mexican lines figured
largely in his dream of a system reaching not
only from ocean to ocean, but from the Great
Lakes to the Isthmus. If you will glanceat the
map of Mexico you will see that the Harriman
interests have already pushed their West
Coast route nine hundred miles into the heart
of Mexico, this line, which is a branch of
Harriman's Southern Pacific System, being,
when linked up with the Mexican Central at
Guadalajara, the shortest route between Cal-
ifornia and the Mexican southlands. With
this line and the two merged roads in their
hands, the Harriman interests will have ab-
solute control of all railway transportation
in the Republic,

Harriman's opportunity to secure control
of the Mexican Central came with the panic
of 1907, when H. Clay Pierce, of Standard Oil
I'it.l'.i_ll'li’t}’. ]JE'il'lg ]‘Lu:rri hit ﬁnanda“}r. was
forced into transferring a part of Mexsican
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Central stock which he held to Harriman,
thus giving the latter a large interest in that
line. With this substantial foundation laid,
Harriman szent one of his most plausible
AFENLS, Samuel Morze Felton, to talk Diaz
over to the

S160,000,000 in guarante el _’-_{l.']'u'l'.|| T
45 redeemable gold honds,
830,000,000 in non-cumilative 455 first pre-
"~ ferred shares.

merger plan.
[n time Felton
succeeded.
With Feiton
advancing ar-
Lflll'l'li_'n[ 2 00N
one =ide, and
Limantour, in
whose finan-
cial judgment
he trusted im-
plicithy, urging
on the other,
and the preat
Harriman
pounding
dwWay 5]).' post
and wire, it is
no waonder
that Diaz save
in and con-
sented 1o the
merzer, and in
due time the
warld was in-
formed that
the Mexican
Goovernment
had accom-
|r|i:~h1'4] a great

128000000 in non-cumulative g7 2econd
llrl'!-l. I £ |:

n] Hl'I;I:'I'-n )

] o7 500 1n

COmMmmaoan

hiares.
E! [i the g
ernment  does
not pay, the
hondholders
can, and will,
forecloze. And
j||:~1 how the
oovernment 1s
going topay I,
for one, do not
clearly see

The Mexican

Y=

Central and
the Mexican
MNational are
cheaply built
roads and

their rolling
stock 1s of in-
ferior quality.
Their entire
mileare totals
under 5400
miles, vet un-
I {1 derthegovern-
ment merger

financial feat
by securing the
ownership  of
itsown railway D

RAMON

CORRAL
II.".'||4_|I because he i AT ceed Diaz, is the storm center

of Mexico's political disturbance,

they have Licen
capitalized at
861 5,000,000
I; gald, or some

He i= VETY l.;1I]I-:|L_III|i|j'

lines. The fact
is, however,
that in addition to distributing several mil-
lions of loot among associates of the Cienlifico
camarilla, the merger only resulted in plac-
ing Hurriman in a position to seize the roads
at some time in the not far distant future.
For if the Mexican Government had ob-
tained control of the railway stock, Harri-
man and his Wall Street associates held
what is infinitely more important, the rail-
way bonds,

Here are the obligations (in gold) with
which the Mexican Government—at the aug-
eestion of Mr, Harriman and with the assent
of Minister Limantour—has burdencd itself
as a rn;-f-'.u[l: of this ;Lplfr'ul]IH]l_L{ u|'u.-ml1'-|||:
§223,000,000 in prior lien 41:% redeemable

f_!'llll:] honds.

f$112,000 [T
mile, a state of
alfairs which looks suspiciously asthough they
had been “watered,” The Mexican Central is
thirty years old, and yet it has never paid a
penny in dividends, The Mexican National
is only five years younger, yet it has paid less
than two per cent. It is no seeret that when
Limantour and his associates effected the
merzer the Mexican Central was in such a
precarious condition financially that in an
other twelvemonth it would have been
I‘-I_'ﬂr;-_':,l[li?:l,'il, :\--.-'.'- if I|'|-; r.:i|'-1..g_x- l'--||'.|-|i--
ing the merger have been unable to pav
dividends in the past, how under the heavens
are they poing to meet their enormously in-
creased obhirations in the future® Where is
the 816,525,000 coming from each Vi

1
which to pav the interest on those bonds?

VLl
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Fhe government can, and probably will, take
it from the national treasury until such time
as the roads have been placed upon a paying
or until such time as there is trouble.
When teere is droutle!  That is where the bond-
holders come into their own. That is the
very contingency which the shrewd Harriman
faresaw, E':'-.'rl'!.-' revolution Mexico has had
has seen a repudiation of part or all of Mexi-
can oblizations, When Diaz dies the trouble
will come—and when the trouble comes the
government will refuse to Py — and when
the government refuses to pay the bond-
halders will attempt to foreclose—and if fore-
closure is resisted an American army, at the
instigation of the great captains of finance, will
promptly cross the Rio Grande for the pro-
tection of American financial interests, which,
in this single instance, amount to close on four
hundred million dollars.  And that is pre-
cisely what Harriman foresaw and what the
bondholders are waiting and prayving for, for
under the assured stability of an American
government or protectorate Mexican railway
securities would rise like Orville Wright's
Oying machine,

The Cleidificos had their hands in the rail-
road amalgamation, and when they withdrew
1_|11_':|1 a L‘llh;—.ill:-r.t]:h- amount was .-'li(:l-;it]g L
their palims. The same is true of many gov-
ernment operations, buildings of all kinds, and
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oreat  povernment undertakings, harbors,
breakwaters, terminals. They insist upon a
share in these undertakings -and even play
with dubious scrupulousness with [riends. The
Pearwons, for example, had a profitable con-
tract for the terminal works at Vera Cruz
When this was realized the Bancaria com-
pelled Pearson to give up the general contract
which promized profits, and persuaded him to
take some subcontracts which turned out
unprofitably.  In Mexico City those who
know laugh cvnically over this episode.

The Bancaria and at least some of the
Cientificos are in everything. They are offi-
cers or directors in every great undertaking,
Take the big cil company of Sir Weetman
Pearson. 1t has paid no dividends so [ar as
I can discover. Yet there are ten members
of the government group who were given
stock in it with a guaranty of ten per cent.
and this special dividendis paid weekly though
il iz never earned.

The other Cientificos should look into this,

This oligarchy not only has its hands on
railroads and public works and the financing
ol the public debt, but they and their im-
mediate dependents and partizans (said to
include many Americans) own nearly half of
all the land in the republic.

The great territory of Quintana Roo, larger
than the States of New York, New Jersey, and

aguard

EURALES

The national mounted police—loval and effective
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FREANCESCO
Chief of the Rurales, which are Diaz's most yseful tool in carrving oul his

palicy of suppreszion

EAMEREZ

Pennsylvania put together, and the most prom-
ising land in the republic, is owned outright
by eight of them. Governor Olegario Molina
of Y ucatan owns 135,000,000 acres of Mexican
soil and ex-Governor Terrazas of Chihuahua
15,000,000 more, the holdings of these two
men alone being equal to the area of all our
New England States. Madame Diaz and
other heirs of the late Romero Rubio, Vice
President Corral, Governor Torres of Sonora,
Governor Emilio Pimentel of Oaxaca, Gov-
ernor Eduardo Pimentel of Chiapas, Governor
Cardenas of Coahuila, Governor Ahumada of
_L.‘.[q._-”. Governor Cosio of (ueretaro, Gow-
ernor Lanida ¥ Escandon of the Federal Dis-

trict, .'l1'|t] 1]1;_' h|_-:ir,-. t:[ llu' |‘;1:' (rovernor
':1ﬂl~|'"¢:|'r| ”r- F‘I\i]lﬂ:!ilil are i,l!l Ihl" OWEEers ||F [11;'-
lions of acres of Mexican land.

How did the Mexican politicians get the
land away from the Mexican people? By
countless methods, chief among them a land
law which President Diaz fathered. Tlis low
permitled any person to po ol and claim any
fands to wwiich e POSSESSON Cont 1 ol prove
perfect fille at the same time so=strict

yilefining
a ' perfect title " that it became practically im
possible for a small landowner, of limited re-
sources and in a country of lax laws, to obtain
e, ..'\.-H"'.'. iII :"lil'\il (] |l<l--l"‘-"'\-i|lll ||.I:| i'.'-.l'\\. el
i.u:'l:‘l'. I'l:",::Irlll'li HES I:i-I|| ||=li|'|- I-II |] e AW I-|
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possession of land through many generations
is ten points.  Even the most meager educa-
tion being the exception rather than the rule,
the people had never been accustomed to re-
sort to legal forms in their property translers,
When a man
possessed a
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Rubio, the President’s father-in-law, formed
land companies and sent out agents. These
agents selected the most desirable lands in the
republic—and they were not modest about it
pither—ascertained that the holders of them
were unable to
furnish titles

home which
his father held
hefore m,
and his grand-
father and
great-grand-
father before
that, and
which ‘had
been in the
family a=s [ar
back as they
had any
knowledpe,
then he con-
gidered that he
owned that
lzand, and all
his neizhbors
considered
that he awned
it, and all the
TOvVernments
of Mexico up
to the time of
Diiaz tacitly
recognized
such owner-
ship.

Then came [ |
the Diaz land
laws, which 1
count among
the cruelest
and harshest
measures that any government has forced
upon its people. For sheer injustice they take
rank with the Russian laws which delimited
the Jewish Pale. It is quite conceivahble that
with the economic progress of the country i
stricter land law might have become necessary,
but in such a case it would seem that the natur-
al thing for an honest government to havedone
would have been to send its agents through
the country to instruct the people in the pro-
visions and workings of the new law and to
help them, by registration of their property,
to keep their homes. But this was not done,
and the conclusion is inevitable that the law
was cnacted solely for purposes of plunder.
No shoner had it been passed than a number
of prominent citizens, among them Romero

——

SIR WEETMAN PEARSDN
| Baronel, Member of Parliament, amd president of 5. Pear-

con & Son, Lid., a great B
has lomg haed a strong hold in Mexicn

which would
hold under the
new law, “de-
nounced” and
duly registered
them in the
names of their
principals and
then proceeded
to evicl the
occupants, in
whose families
they had been
held for gener-
ations. Sol-
diets frequent-
ly had to be
called in when
it came toevic-
tion, for aftera
man has been
born on a little
farm, and has
grown uponit,
and ha= put
the labor of his
own, and his
wife's, and his
children's
hands into it
for a genera-
tion, he is like-
I¥ to make
trouble for the
stranger who,
happening to take a fancy to his land, attempts
to take it away from him by the authority of
an outrageous law. Thus hundreds of thou-
sandzof small larmers have lost their property.
Thus small farmers are losing their property
to-clay.  Perhaps you doubt the truth of this
assertion?  Idonotblame you, forin thistwen-
tieth century and under the rule of a presi-
dent whom his biographers have ealled *the
ereatest man in the Western hemisphere” it
seems too monstroud a vielation of the most
elementary rights of mankind to Dhe true
Read, however, the following dispatch from
Merida, Yucatan, published on April 12,
1008, in the Mexican Herold, a newspaper
which was at that time receiving a subsidy
from the government:

rlish contracting firm that
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** Merida, April 11,—Minister Olegario Mo-
lina of the Department of Fomento, Colo-
nization and Industry, has made a denounce-
ment before the agency here of extensive
territory lving adjacent to his lands in Tizi-
min fpartide,
The dencunce-
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tax rates, nor is there any court, board, or
commission to which to appeal unjust assess-
ments. The taxes of a district are arbitrarily
fixed, and whenever it i= deemed advizable
raised, by a bhoard consizting of the jefe

cialde (or may-

.||I""|l'l:'|l|'l'|'i'I Tl:'ll.' II.'I-
]

ment was made

orl, and a local

throuph Este-
ban Kejon
Crarcia, his ad-
minrstrador at
that place.
The action was
taken on the
ground that
those now oc-
cupying them
have no docu-
ments or titles
uf u".'l.l‘||_'r.-]1i;|.
They measure
2,700 hectares
fabout (000
ACTEs, of over
nine square
miles) and in-
|;|L|r||'i|1_'rft~t‘1,|:'.'
orga nize 1_|
Lowns, some
fine  ranches,
i1|{'||l.lli|}ﬁl:|1lm'
of Laureano
Briseno and
Eafael Aouilar,
;,l|]1| other

merchant.
This board
|'|'|‘i|.:'|.' f'h.;l r_u{' =
farmer f[ve
times as much
per hectare as
it chuarres his
next-doot
neiphbor, vet
he has no re-
dress whatso-
ever, unless he
15 Tich and
powerful, in
which case he
will probably
take atrain for
thecapital and
tell the whaole
story to Don
Porfirio him-
sell, Always
the small land-
OWRnETr must
pay, pay, pay,
and if he can’t
pay, by alittle
juggling  his

properties.
The jefe poli-
fice of Tizimin
has notified

I

CLAY

An American who has large interests in oil and railroads

in Megico, and who has recently incurred the hostility
of the government group

farm is listed
among the
properties be-
longing to the

PIERCE

i §
the population
of the town,
the owners and laborers on the ranches,

and others on the lands, that they will
Le obliged to wvacate in two months or be-
come subject to the new owner. The pres-
enl occupants have lived for years upom
the land and have cultivated and improved
much of it. Some have lived there from gen-
eration to generation, and have thought
themselves the richtful owners, having in-
herited it from the original * squatters.”™  Mr.
Rejon Garcia has also denounced other sim-
ilar public lands in the Espita partido.”

Still another means whereby thousands of
homes have passed from the hands of small
owners into those of politicians is in the per-
nicious svstem of state taxes. In Mexico
there iz no such thing as uniformity in state

=] jfefe politice or

the movernor,
I have heard of case after case of landowners
receiving absolutely no notice of assessments,
the first intimation of their ruin coming like
a thunder clap from a clear sky in the form
of a notification that their land has already
been sold for nonpayment of taxes, it having
been transferred, it is needless Lo say, to one
of the board of assessors.

(f course such bandit methods as these were
hound to meet with resistance even from so
thoroughly cowed and terrorized a people as
the Mexicans, and so we find numerous in-
stances in which whele regiments of troops
have been called out to enforce the collection
of unjust taxes or the eviction of protesting
landowners. The secret history of Mexico
for the past twenty years is red with the
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stories of massacres which had their causes in
this condition. Here is a case in point: Al-
maost in the center of the state of Vera Cruz lies
the little village of Papantla. Manuel Kom-
ero Rubio, father-in-law of President Diaz,
discovered hereabouts a rich tract of land
which was being worked as small farms by
several thousand Mexicans, nearly every
family having held its property for genera-
tions. Ascertaining that their titles would
not hold under the law, Rubio *denounced
the lands and the owners were ordered to
maove off. !‘!uih_' I:I.'Ltl.l!‘il“l‘_v‘ Ti‘lf_"}' refused, and
when a squadron of revales appeared to evict
them they armed themselves and drove the
troopers away.  Two days later a battalion of
infantry, with machine guns, descended on
the luckless community and the slaughter
began. Four hundred seems to be the esti-
mate generally placed upon the number of
men, women, and children who lost their lives
defending their homes in the massacre of
Papantla.

Scarcely a month passes that reports do
not comc in from one quarter of Mexico or
another telling of bloody disturbances re-
sultine from the confiscation of homes by
state or local authorities through the “de-
nunciation” method, on the excuse of non-
payment of taxes or through one or another
of the schemes which have been devised by
the ruthless strong to rob the defenseless
weak. As late as April of last year the Mex-
ican papers reported the whelesale confisca-
tion by the authorities of the State of Chi-
huahua of the lands of several score farmers
living near the town of San Andres on the
usuval excuse of nenpayment of taxes., The
farmers resisted eviction and, true to the
usual procedure, two car-loads of troops
were hurried to the scene and promptly
cleaned out the district, shooting some of the
landowners and chasing the others into the
mountains.  Though the government care-
fully concealed the truth as to the number
killed, it 1= supposed to have been in the
neighborhood of twenty. The fugitives stayved
in the mountains until their scanty store of
provisions was exhausted and then, half-
starved, returned to the farms that had once
been theirs, begging for mercy. Every man
in that community and some of the women
were thrown inte jail, where a portion of them
still remain.

It is no exagperation to say that by such
methods as 1 have mentioned hundreds of
thousands of industrious and peace-loving
Mexicans have been deprived of their homes
and their means of livelithood. E}' such means
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has the small farmer been destroyed and
the sullen, ]'IU|:|-L‘|I.':-‘~F-1 apull‘wlic [reon class in-
creased. Thus has an Indian population of
zix millions—whom no less an authority than
E. H. Harriman once said would make, if
properly fed and treated, among the hest
workers in the world—been driven to a con-
dition of appalling poverty, hopelessness and
serfdom. Thus has the Mexican nation becn
systematically degraded, debauched, shorn of
its strength and amhbition and transformed
into a starving and tatterdemalion people.

Much has been written of the increase of
education in Mexico under the Diaz régime,
As a matter of fact, the educational standard
could not be much lower. The flatterers and
defenders of Diaz prate unceasingly of the
schools he has established, but I, for one,
failed to find them. They are mostly on
paper. In the Mexican rural districts there
are practically no such things as schoals,
while in the more remote portions of the
country towns of many hundred inhabitants
have no schools at all.  The schools in the
rural districts of the State of Mexico, for ex-
ample, have been closed for three years or
more, the Governor having withheld the
money on the ground that he needed it for
other purposcs. The fact that there is no
adequate public school system in Mexico is
best attested by the most recent census,
which shows that but sixteen per cent, of the
population are able fa vead or write. Compare
this with Japan, an overpopulated country
where the people are very poor and where the
opportunitics for education seemingly ouglkt
not to be so goad, Ninety-eight per cent. of
Japanese men and ninety-three per cent. of
Japanese women can, nevertheless, read and
write. In Cuba, which has been freed from
the stifling rule of Spain little more than a
decade, fifty-zeven per cent. of the whale
population can read and write, while in the
cities it rises to eighty-two per cent. In the
Argentine Republic there is one school to
every 52 inhabitants; in Cuba a school to ev-
ery 1,024 inhabitants; in Chile a school to
every 1,200 inhabitants, but in the enlightened
Mexico of Porfirio Diaz there is a school to
every 1,031 inhabitants. This disposes pretty
effectually of the myth that education under
Diaz has progressed by leaps and bounds.
Figures speak louder than words,

After Diaz, what? is the question that the
Cientificos are now asking themselves. Can
they—this little group of able but rapacious
men—maintain themselves? They have great
weilth, great holdinegs of lands and stocks.
They control the financial institutions of the
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couniry. Yet they live only by and through
the power of Diaz to hold the country and
the [-:'”P'i: in check. }{u_ 1.]!1.'[’&‘ 15 o nrhv:'
source of security for this band—their alli-
ance with foreign investors and foreign in-
terests in Mexico, They rezard this as their
insurance and security, And quite rightly,
thie arent debt of the countrey, nearly half -.;
billion, is held chicfly i
in the United States
anel fi:'l'ln.‘ll:}', He-
sicles this, citizens of
Great Britain, Ger-
many, and the
United States have
iniestments in Mex-
ico  amounting  to
over & billion and a
half, and sixtv-fve
per cent. of this 1s
American,

How long, think
-","lll'll "-'.'(:ll',ll:i l!”_' ;_f‘l'l'\'-
l.'|'|3||'|'li'|'|1,:"i ”'1- ]"‘:“.;;'
land, France, and
Germany  permit a
d]Er—'HIr]I:II'Il"L' :i]] :|||Ilf".\,'.-
1eo which threatened
their interests or the
lives of their sub-

=7
them; American artesian wells are irrignting

thedry countryand American steam plows are
tilling it and American harvesters are gather-

ill_:._: [hl.' r{'-ﬁ,l]li_l,rll |'riI|§H; _1'|.|||L'Til.i||| .:II.,I.||.'|"_'I.'|'-\-
are [ound in charpe of the banks and mines

and mills and haciendas; it is American pros-
pectors and pioncers who are opening up the
wiasle 5||;|,|'|'-'-:-|- the ]‘l;_"||'.||||il.' Loy COmmerce

and ecivilization.
And still American
capital comes roll-
ing in, rolling in,
like an inexorable
wave of fate. In the
ili.“l'i']'}.' of the world
there has never been
so-complete and suc-
cessful a commercial
invasion of a nation.
This invasion has
come from the North,
gquictly, =zilently,
without blare of
|!.1'.,I_:]|.' or ralttle of
drum, but it is prov-
ing far more inimi-
cal to Mexican inde-
|u'i'|:’1l't|:"v than cid
ever the march of
the Conguistadores

jects?  German in-
vestments alone
exceed a billion
miarks—and  how

William

the Ambitions
would jump at such an excuse for obtaining
that long-coveted foothold in the Western
waorld, which only the firmness of an American
P'resident kept him from getting in Venezuela,
How long, think you, would American national

sentiment permit such a defiance of the
Aonroe Doctrine as would be brought about,
sav, by a German intervention in Mexico?
But it is the United States, after all, which
iz most vitally concerned in the solution of
the Mexican problem, and it is American fin-
anciers who will bring about, sooner or later,
an American intervention. You have only to
be in Mexico a day or two to realize how irre-
gistibly the country is sinking into the power
of the American investor. If the Mexican
Government owns the railways, the American
financiers own what is far more important,
the railway bonds; large agricuitural, com-
mercial, and mining concessions in the re-
public are held by Americans; it is Americans
who have piven Mexico light and power
and heat and means of urban communication:
it iz American engineers who drive the
trains and American managers who operate

from the South
four hundred years
agro,

It is the bondholders, when all is said
and done, who really order the future of a
nation, and the bondholders in this particular
caze are to be found for the most part in Wall
Street and Capel Court.  Just at present
Mexican securities stand reasonably high, but
they are futtering, and every d;a_'..'_ that adds
to the age of Diaz makes them Qutter more.
Should an insurrection or civil war follow the
death of Diaz, with a consequent undermin-
ing of the public credit and the enforced ces-
sation of mdustry, there would be a slump in
Mexican securities, And it is just such a
glump that their holders—ehief amongz them
the Standard Oil and Morgan-Guggenhein in-
terests—are determined to avoid, Tt requires
no unusual amount of perspicuity to see that
ii J'-lL'.\'EL".:I *'1]1!“] .ll‘l' :|:-:-I1r|-|| ||r il SrLpes .|||l|_
stahle government after Ding's death there
would be no slump in Mexican securities,
What, then, if the bondholders and conces-
sion owners could be assured of a eovern-
ment as stable as that of the United States,
and, above all else, & government friendly to
American interests?  Why, insuch an event,
Mexican securities of every name and nature
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wontld go higher than an agroplane. . And that
is precisely what those bondholders and con-
cesstonaires intend shall happen. They in-
tend not that the government of Mexico shall
be as stable a= that of the United States, but
that it shall d¢ the government of the United
States—and therein you have the long and
the short of it,

President Diaz will pass away in the fullness
of his years; Corral will claim the presidency;
the Adsti-reclectionisias or the Reyistas or
some other faction will try to oust him; up-
risings will start in the discontented North:
the unsubdued Yaguis and Mayvas will take
advantage of the general confusion to pay
their Mexican masters some of the debts they
owe; the anti-American feeling which exists
from one end of the republic to the other
will manifest itself by the stoning of Amer-
ican houses, the destruction of American
property, perhaps by the shooting of Amer-
ican citizens. And in all this the secret agents
of the foreign financial interests will tale good
pains to whoop the Mexicans on to their own
undoing.  An American " Army of Pacifica-
tion "’ will enter the country to protect Amer-
ican interests and to forestall any attempt at
European intervention; an American protec-
torate or political dependency or sphere of in-
fluence—call it by what name vou wish—will
be established, and o puppet will be installed
with all due ceremony in the presidential
chair, with an American political resident be-
side him to pull the strings and an American
army of occupation to back his orders up.

That is about what will evenlually happen
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in Mexico, and most intelligent Mexicans
know it and dread it, from the President
down. fu April last, during the course of a
private conversation, General Dias expressed
the fear that wpon his death exaclly swch a siale
of afairs as T fave outlived wonld come lo pass.
* From the hints I have given in this article
you may easily conceive the appalling condi-
tions which obtain in Mexico to-day: the
murdered thousands, the outraged women,
the stolen farmsteads, the starving, homeless
peasantry, the men and women and little
children imprizoned in loathsome jails; all
the indescribable hopelessness and misery and
suffering of a nation. To offset this the sub-
sidized writers prate of the lawlessness which
his been changed to law, of policemen made
from bandits; of railways and street-car sys-
tems and asphalted streets and an eight-mil-
lion-dollar opera house. Of the two sides of
the medal—the one held up to the glare of the
calcium, the other kept carefully concealed in
the shadow—vyou can take your choice. Let
it be plain, I am no “detractor of Mexico,"
but T am an aceuser of those who have be
trayved her and of those others (Americans, |
regret Lo say, ameng them) who, from whally
selfish motives, seck to uphold, palliate, or
excuse their wrong-doing. 1 cannot help but
feel that, as surely as there is a hereafter, then
just so surely will the cruel jefe politivos and
the rapacious governors, the corrupt judges,
and the degraded politicians, and, above all,
that sinister old man who has permitted such
thingz to be, have a terrible indictment to
answer to at God’s great judgment seat,

[] PrAZ—A MAN OF SHORT STATURE I_-I
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June the joth.
HIS is awell-earned Sunday morning.
My chorss were all done long ago,
and I am sitting down here after a
late and letsurely breakfast with that
luxurious fecling of irresponsible restfulness
and comfort which comes only upon a clean,
still Sunday morning like this—afier a week of
hard work—a clean Sunday morning, with
clean clothes, and a clean chin, and clean
thoughts, and the June airs stirring the clean
white curtains at my windows. From across
the hills I can hear very faintly the drowsy
sounds of early church bells, never indeed to be
heard here except on a morning of surpassing

tranquillity.  And in the barnvard back of
the house Harriet's hens are cackling trium-
|I}'l:.l:lll|}'. l]H.'}' are jt‘J'l||-iu1J:-'.]I1_.' i|1|ul::—'~¢|.'1.':111l of
the Sabbath day.

[ turned out my mare for a run in the pas-
ture. She has rolled herself again and again
in the warm carth and shaken herself after each
roll with an equine delight most pleasant 1o
sce,  From time to time, I can hear her #os-
sipy whickerings as she calls across the fields
to my neighbor Horace's young bay colts,

When 1 first woke up this morning 1 said to
mys=eli:

“Well, nothing happened yvesterday.”

Then I lay quiet for some time—it heing

720
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Sunday morning=—and I turned over in my
mingd all that 1 had heard or seen or felt or
thought about in that one day.  And presently
I said aloud to myself:

“Why, nearly everything happened yester-
clay.™

And the more 1 thought of it the more inter-
esting, the more wonderful, the more explana-
tory of high things, appeared the common do-
ings of that June Saturday. I had walked
among unusual evenis—and had not known
the wonder of them! I had eyes, but T did not
see—anid ears, but I heard not. It may be, it
may be, that the Future Life of which we
have had such confusing but wistful proph-
ecies i3 only the reliving, swith a full an-
dersfanding, of this marvelous life that we
now know. To a full understanding this day,
this moment even—here in this quiet room
—would contain enough to crowd an eternity.
Oh, we are children yet—playing with things
much too large for us—much too full of
meaning!

Yesterday I cut my field of early clover. 1
should have been at it a full week carlier
if it had not been for the frequent and
sousing spring showers.  Already half the
blossoms of the clover had turned brown and
wer chriveling away into inconspicuous seedi-
ness, The leaves underneath on the lower
parts of the stems were curling up and fading;
many of them had already dropped away.
There iz a current also in the affairs of clover,
and if a farmer would profit by his crop, it
must be taken at its flood.

I began to watch the skies with some anxiety
and on Thursday I was delighted to see the
weather become clearer and a warm dry wind
spring up from the southwest. On Friday
there was not so much as a cdloud of the size of a
man's hand to be seen anywhere in the sky, not
one, and the sun with lively diligence had begun
to make up for the listlessness of the past week.
It was hot and dry enough to =uit the most
exacting haymaker.

Encouraged by these favorable symptoms I
sent word to Dick Sheridan (by one of Horace's
men) to come over bright and early on Satur-
day morning. My field is only a small one—
about two acres—and so rough and uneven that
I had concluded with Dick’s help to cut it by
hand. 1 thought that on a pinch it could all
be done in one day.

“Harriet," I said, “we'll cut the clover
to-morrow.”

*That's fortunate,” said Harriet. “ I'd already
arranged to have Ann Spencer in to help me.”

Yésterday morning, then, T got out eaclier
than wsual. It was a perfect June morning,
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one of the brightest and clearest I think I ever
saw. The mists had not yet risen from the
hollows of my lower fields, and a'l the earth
was fresh with dew and sweet with the mingled
odors of growing things. No hour of the
whole day is more perfect than this,

I walked out along the edge of the orchard
and climbed the fence of the field beyond. As
I stooped over 1 could smell the heavy sweet
odor of the dover blossoms. I could see the
hillowy green sweep of the glistening leaves. 1
lifted up a mass of the tangled stems and laid
the palm of my hand on the earth underneath,
It was neither too wet nor too dry.

“We shall have good cutting to-day,” T said
to mysell,

So 1 stood up and looked with a satisfaction
impossible to describe across the acres of my
small domain, marking where in the low spots
the crop seemed heaviest, where it was lodged
and tangled by the wind and the rain, and
where in the higher spaces it grew scarce thick
enough to cover the sad baldness of the knolls.
How much more we get out of life than we
deserve!

So I walked along the edge of the field to the
orchard gate, which I opened wide.

“Here,” I =aid, “is where we will begin,”

And =0 I turned back to the barn. I had not
reached the other side of the orchard when
who should I see but Dick Sheridan himself
coming in out of the lane gate. He had anold,
coarse-woven straw hat stuck resplendently on
the back of his head. He was carrying his
scythe jauntily over his shoulder and whis-
tling * Good-bye, Susan® at the top of his
capacity.

Dick Sheridan iz a cheerful young fellow
with a thin brown face and (milky) blue eyes.
He has an enormous Adam’s apple which has
an odd way of moving up and down when he
talks—and one large tooth out in front. His
hady is like a bundle of wires, as thin and mus-
cular and enduring as that of a broncho pony.
He can work all day long and then go down to
the lodge hall at the Crossing and dance half the
night. And you should really see him when he
dances! He can jump straight up and click
his heels twice together before he comes down
again! On such occasions he is marvelously
clad, as befits the pallant that he really is, but
this morning he wore a faded shirt and one of
his suspender cords behind was fastened by a
nail instead of a button. His socks are some-
times pale blue and sometimes lavender and
commonly, therefore, he turns up his trousers
legs so that these vanities may not be whally
lost upon a dull world, His full name is
Richard Tecumseh Sheridan, but everyone
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calls him Dick, A good, cheerful fellow, Dick,
and a hard worker. I like him.

“Hello, Dick!™ I shouted.

“Hello yourself, Mr. Grayson,” he replied.

He hung his scythe in the branches of a pear
tree and we both turned into the barnyard to
get the chores out of the way. I wanted to de-
lay the cutting as long as I could—until the
dew on the clover
should begin, at
least, to disap-
peir.

By half past seven
we were ready for
work. We rolled
back our  sleeves,
stood  our scythes
on end and gave
them a final lively
stoning. You could
hear the brisk sound
of the ringing metal
pealing through the
still morning air.

“It's a great day
for haying,” I said.

“Adang good
one,” responded
the laconic Dick,
heartily, wetting his
thumb to feel the
edge of his scyvthe,

I cannot convey
with any mere pen
Upon any meee pa-
per the feeling of
jauntiness I had at
that moment, as of
conguest and fresh
adventure, as of
great things to be
done in a great
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Three or four more strokes and Dick stopped
whistling suddenly, spat on his hands and with
a lively “Here she goes!™ came swinging in
behind me. The clover-cutting had begun.

At first I thought the heat would be utterly
unendurable, and then, with: dripping face and
wet shoulders, 1 forgot all about it.  Oh, there
is something incomparable about such work
—the long, steady
pull of willing and
healthy muscles,
the still mind un-
disturbed by anvy
disquieting thought,
the feeling of attain-
ment |||r||l:|;]I 'l.'i:_{
orows effort! Tt was
a steady swing and
swish, swish and
swing! When Dick
led 1 have a picture
of him in my mind’s
eye—his wiry thin
legs, one heel lifted
at each step and
held rigid for a
single instant, a
glimpse of pale Dlue
sowks above his
rusty shoes and
three inches of
whetstone  sticking
from his tight hip-
pocket. Tt was good
to have him there
whether he led or
followed.

At each return Lo
the archard end of
the Reld we looked
for and found a
gray stone jug in

worldl  You may the grass. 1 had
say if vou like that brought it up with
this exhilaration me filled with cool
was due to goad "DIcK” water from the
health and the ex- pump.  Dick had a
uberance of youth, wity of swinging it
But it was more than that—far more. Tcan- up with one hand, resting it on his shoulder,

not well express it, but it seemed as though at
that moment Dick and T were stepping out
into some vast current of human activity: as
though we had the universe itself behind
us, and the warm regard and approval of
all men.

I stuck my whetstone in my hip-pocket, bent
forward and cut the first short sharp swath in
the clover. I swept the mass of tangled green
stems into the open space just outside the gate.

turning his head just so and letting the water

gurgle into his throat.  I'have never heen able

myself to reach this refinement in the art of
rinking from a jug.

And oh! the good feel of a straightened back
after two long swathes in the broiling sun! W
would stand a moement in the shade, whetting
our scythes, not saying much, but glad to be
there together,  Then we would go at it again
with renewed energy. It is a great thing o



MIT WAS A STEADY SWING AND SWISH,

SWISH AND SWING!™®

—

have a wnrking |;_'|_|r]'|J|.;|t]in!'t. }'I:my times that
day Dick and I looked aside at each other with
a curious sense of friendliness—that sense of
friendliness which grows out of commen rival-
ries, common difficulties and a common weari-
ness.  We did not talk much, and that little of
trivial matters.

* Jim Brewster's mare bad a colt on Wednes-
day.”

*“This'll go three tons to the acre, or I'll eat
my shirt.”

D¥cl was always about to eat his shirt if
some particular prophecy of his did not mate-
rialize,

* Dangitall,” says Dick, * the moon's drawin’
water.”

“Something i3 undoubtedly drawing it,"”
suid I, wiping my dripping face.

A meadow lark sprang up with a song in the
adjoining field, & few heavy old bumble bees
droned in the clover as we cut it, and once a
irightened rabbit ran out, datting =wiftly under
the archard fence,

S0 the long forenoon slipped away. At
times it seemed endless, and yet we were
surprised when we heard the bell from the
house (what a sound it was!) and we left our
cutting in the middle of the field, nor waited for
another stroke.

“Hungry, Dick?™ T asked.

“Hungry!™ exclaimed Dick with all the clo-
quentce of a lengthy oration crowded into one
word.

So we drifted through the orchard, and it was
good to see the house with smoke in the kitchen
chimney, and the shade of the hig maple which
almost hides the porch. And not far from the
maple stood the friendly pump with the moist
boards of the well-cover in front of it. I cannot
tell you how good it looked as we came in
across the hot yard,

“ After you,” said Dick.

I pave my sleeves another roll upward and
unbuttoned and turned in the moist collar of
my shirt. Then 1 stooped over and put my
head under the pump spout.

" Pump, Dick,” said L

And Dick pumped.

“Harder, Dick,” said I in a strangled voice.

And Dick pumped still harder, and presently
1 came up, gasping. with my head and hair drip-
ping with the cool water. Then I pumped
for Dick.

*ree, but that's yood,” said Dick,

And Harriet came out with clean towels, and
we dried ourselves, and talked together in low
voices, And feeling a delicious sense of conl-
ness we sat down for a moment in the shade of
the maple and rested our arms on our knees.
From the kitchen, as we sat there, we could
hear the engaging sounds of preparation, and
busy voices, and the tinkling of dishes, and
agreeable odors!  Ah, friend and brother,
there may not be better moments in life than
these!

So we sat resting, thinking of nothing; and
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presently we heard the screen door click and
Ann spencer’s motherly voice:

“Come in now, Mr. Grayson, and get your
dinner."”

Harriet had set the table on the east porch,
where it was cool and shady. Dick and I sat
down apposite each other, and hetween us there
was a great brown bowl of moist brown beans
with crispy strips of pork on top, and a good
steam rising from its depths; and a small
mountain of baked potatoes, each a little
broken to show the snowy white interior; and
two towers of such new bread as no one on this
earth (or in any other planet so far as I know)
but Harriet can make. And before we had
even begun to eat our dinner in came the
ample Ann Spencer, quaking with hospital-
ity, and bearing a platter—let me here speak
of it with the bated breath of a proper re-
spect, for I cannot even now think of it with-
out a sort of inner thrill—bearing a platter
of her most famous fried chicken. I may
say in passing that Ann Spencer is more cele-
brated in our neighborhood by virtue of her
genius in this regard than Aristotle or Solomon
or Socrates, or indeed all the old bigwigs of the
past rolled into one. Harriet had sacrificed
the promizing careers of two young roosters
upon the altar of this important occasion,

So we fell to with a silent but none the less
fervid enthusinsm. Harriet hovered about s,
in and out of the kitchen, and poured the tea
and the buttermilk, and Ann Spencer passed
the chicken upon every possible occasion.

“More chicken, Mr. Grayson?"” she would
inquire in a tone of voice that would make your
mouth water.

“More chicken, Dick 2" I'd ask.

“More chicken, Mr. Grayson,” he would
respond—and thus we kept up a tenuous but
pleasant little joke between us,

Just outside the porch in a thicket of lilacs a
cathird sang to us while we ate, and my dog lay
in the shade with his nose on his paws and one
eye open just enough to show any stray flies that
he was not to be trifled with—and far away to
the north and east one could catch glimpses—
if he had eyes for such things—of the wide-
stretching pleasantness of our countryside.

I soon saw that something mysterious was
going on in the kitchen, Harriet would look
significantly at Ann Spencer and Ann Spencer,
who could scarcely contain her overflowing
smiles, would leok significantly at Harriet. As
for me, [ sat there with a perfect aplomb of
confidence in myself—in my ultimate capacity,
Whatever happened, there I sat ready for it!

And the great surprise came at last: a
SHORTCAKE—a great, big, red, juicy, but-

tery, sugary shortcake, with berries heaped up
all overit. When It came in—and I am speak-
ing of it in that personal way because it radiated
such an effulgence that I cannot now remem-
ber whether it was Harriet or Ann Spencer
who brought it in—when It came in, Dick, who
pretends o be abashed upon such occasions,
gave one swift glance upward and then emitted
a long, low, expressive whistle. When Bee-
thoven found himsell throbibing with inexpres-
sible emotions he composed 2 sonzta; when
Keats felt odd things stirring within him he
wrole an ode to an urn; but my friend Dick,
quite as evidently on fire with his emaotions,
merely whistled—and then looked around evi-
dently embarrassed lest he should have in-
fringed upon the proprieties.

“Harriet,” I said, ' you and Ann Spencer are
benefactors of the human race.”

“(Go "way now,” said Ann Spencer, shaking
all over with pleasure, “and eat your short-
cake.”

And after dinner how pleasant it was to
stretch at full length for a few minutes on the
grass in the shade of the maple tree and look up
through the dusky thick shadows of the leaves.
If ever a man feels the blissfulness of complete
content it is at such a2 moment—every muscle in
the body deliciously resting, and a peculiar ex-
hilaration animating the mind to quiet thoughts.
I have heard talk of the hard work of the har-
vest fields, but I never yet knew a healthy man
who did not remember many moments of
exquisite pleasure connected with the hardest
and the hottest work.

I think sometimes that the nearer a man can
place himseli in the full current of natural
things the happier he 1. If he can become a
part of the Universal Process and know that he
15 a part, that is happiness,  All day yesterday
I was filled with a deep quiet feeling that 1
was somehow not working for myseli, not for
money, not {or fear, not surely for fame, but
somehow that | was a necessary element in the
processes of the earth. I was a primal force!
I was the necessary Harvester. Without me
the earth could not revolve!

O, friend, there are spiritual values here, too.
For how can a man know CGod without yielding
himsell fully to the processes of God?

I lived yesterday. I played my part. I
took my place. And all hard things grew
simple, and all crooked things seemed straight,
and all roads were open and clear before me,
And many times that day T paused and looked
up from my work knowing that T had something
to be happy for,

At one o'clock Dick and T lagged our way
unwilling out (o work again—rusty of muscles,
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with a feeling that the heat would now surely be
unendurable and the work impossibly hard.
The scythes were oddly heavy and hot to the
touch, and the stones seemed hardly to make a
sound in the heavy noon air.  The cows had
sought the shady pasture edges, the birds
were still, all the air shook with heat—and only
man must toil!

“It’s danged hot,” said Dick conclusively.

How reluctantly we began the work and how
difficult it seemed compared with the task of the
morning! Inhalf an hour, however, the reluc-
tance passed away and we were swinging as
steadily as we did at any lime in the forenoon.
Dut we said less—if that were possible—and
made every ounce of energy count. I shall
not here attempt to chronicle all the events of
the afternoon, how we finished the mowing of
the held and how we went over it swiftly and
raked the long windrows into cocks, or how,
as the evening began to {all, we turned at last
wearily toward the house. The day’s work
was done,

Dick had stopped whistling long before
the middle of the afterncon, but now as
he shouldered his scvthe he struck up
“My Fairy
Fay" with
some marks
aof his ear-
lier enthu-
slasm.

“Well,
Dick," said
I, ““we've
had a good
day’s work
together.”

"THE DAY'S WORK WAS DONE*®
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“Yaou bet,” said Dick.

And I watched him as he went down the lane
with a pleasant friendly feeling of companion-
ship. We had done great things together,

I wonder if you ever felt the joy of utter
physical weariness, not exhaustion, but weari-
ness. I wonder if you ever sat down, as |
did last night, and felt as though you would
like to remain just there always—without stir-
ring a single muscle, without speaking, without
thinking even!

Such a moment is not painful, but quite the
reverse—it is supremely pleasant. So T sat
for a time lust evening on my porch, The cool,
still night had fallen sweetly after the burning
heat of the day. I heard all the familiar
sounds of the night. A whip-poor-will began
to whistle in the distant thicket. Harriet
came out quietly—I could see the white of
her gown—and sat” near me. T heard the
occasional sleepy tinkle of a cow-bell, and
the crickets were calling. A star or two came
out in the perfect dark blue of the sky,
The deep, sweet, restful night was on. 1
don't know that I =aid it aloud—such things
need not be said aloud—but as T turned al-
maost numb-
Iy into the
house,
stumbling
o my way
to bed, my
whole being
seemed to
cry out:
““Thank
od, thank
Croad.”

BY PAUL

SLEEP

KESTER

[ pass between thy shadswy portals
Fearlessly;

I go, where, for a little space

No echo of the worlds tumult
Shall awake

The mward strife,

The mantle of my trouble

Js forgatten

Though it wraps me still,

The day's dissatisfaction
Spends itself

In ome lomg sigh,

Though I repeat mo pravers,
Childlike, I claim

My portion of the sacrament;
I seek

The universal benediction

Of repose.
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OF WOOL

5 there no way to force the Congress of the
United States to see and to feel that the
great mass of the people of this coun-
try are poor?  To feel it so poignantly

that the fact will become the controlling thought
in every vole it casts?

I know that, in the minds of the most of us,
*the poor" in the United States are a negligible
quantity. We think of them as the frayed and
falling fringe on our great fabric of “comfort-
able off" population—largely what they are by
their own indolence or inefficiency,  But is this
true? Is it not true, on the contrary, that the
great majority of the inhabitants of the country,
the great mass of hard-working, industrious
men and women are poor? The statistics of
the distribution of wealth should be often set
before those hopeful souls who, prosperous
themselves, love to insist that, in this country at
least, “all is for the best in the best possible of
worlds."”

We have go,oo000c people in the United
States. Perhaps there are a few thousand
millionaires among us, perhaps a few hundred
thousand having an income of ten thouzand dol-
lars or more. But in contrast to them there
are millions of individuals whose wage is under
a thousand. Look over the average yearly
wages in our best-paid industries. Take the one
which boasts of paying the highest wage—the
United States Steel Trust. According to its

own last report its 195, 500 emplovees, inchding
its foremen and clerks and managers, whose
salaries in some cases are §10,000, even $25,000
a year, wasbut $775. In 1905 the average yearly
earnings of the men in the cotton industry
was but $516. In 19o7 the mule spinners in
the Massachusetts woolen factories averaged
$13.16 a week, the dyers averaged $8.58, the
weavers $11.00. When one comes to examine
industries generally the surprise is not how
much but how liftle the preat body of wage-
BArnErs receive.

People must live on small earnings in this
country, as everywhere.  In order to accumu-
late enough to .:rm‘idv against sickness and old
age they are obliged to practise a thrift which
frequently is hateful it is so cruel. Moreover
genuing thrift requires so much training,
intelligence and self-denial that comparatively
few are prepared to practise it, even with
the best of intentions,

Humanizing the *“ Ultimate Consumer”

This 1s the hard fact, and yet the Congress of
the United States, year after vear, fixes taxes
on the food and clothing and shelier of these
people with no apparent consciousness of their
condition. They are the ““ultimate consum-
ers"'—terms in a problem-—not suffering, strug-
gling men and women, [Is there no way to

a5
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humanize the “ulumate consumer,” to make
him as real a person in the mind ul'.i(.uu;,n_-:.a—
man as the manufacturer who employs him or
the campaign manager who milks the manu-
facturer for the sake of the Congressman? 1f
the Congressman could but once see all the “ul-
timate consumers’” whoze daily lives are made
casier or harder by the taxes he plays so care-
lessly with, might he not continue forever to
see them as he legislates?

What a mighty procession they would make!
From the factories of New England and the
Middle States, from the mines of Pennsylvania
and the Rockies, from the cotton fields of the
South and the farms of the Mississippt Valley,
from the tenemenis of New York and the
stockyards of Chicago, from hundreds upon
hundreds of towns, from rivers and lakes and
seaside ports, they would swarm—miillions of
souls.  Six million women, many of them with
babies in their arms; thousands upon thou-
sands of children under twelve years of age,
pale, narrow-chested, old in face; tens of
thousands of young girls, their eyes on
the future; twelve million fathers, wives and
children clinging to them, would be in line—a
mighty host of brave and patient hearts, the
host that takes the earth’s treasures into its
strong and willing hands and from them makes
the country’s wealth, the host without whose
labor this land would turn into a wilderness,
and men starve or become as the beasts,

Might it not be that if Congress was forced to
look at intervals on such a procession it would
finally be able to humanize the word “con-
sumer.” One would like to think so. One
would like to think, for instance, that such an
object lesson would prevent the tariff taxation
which i3 taking pure woolen garments from a
great body of the American people, which has
already placed them practic all}r out of the reach
of those who may be called * poor™—a startling
fact which the last Congress refused even to
consider, )

The “ Al Hool Faree”

Wool, the world over, has always been ac-
cepted as the poor man's special friend. It
protects against cold and damp. Tt wears
well; it looks well. The tradition of woolen
garments as a lasting household posseszion, one
of the things which belongs to the outhit of even
the humblest, is very strong in every country.
“All wool” is the housewife's boast of her
blankets and shawl, the young girl of her win-
ter coat and gown, the laborer of his shirt. It
is the assurance on which salesmen depend for
winning customers. It is a standard material
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of clothing as general and as necessary in our
climale as wheat is a2 an article of food.

But for twenty years this valuable standard
material has been every day receding farther
from the reach of the great mass of Americans,
Many housewives the country over have
ceased buying woolen blankets, substituting
the cotton-filled puff or “comfort.” A mem-
ber of the Nurses' Setilement in New York told
me last winter that in only one of 4oe [amilies
in the East Side which she had visited in three
maonths had she seen a pair of woolen blankets,
and in this case there was a daughter ill of
tuberculosis and the family had united in Lr}'i.ng
to give her what protection they could.

Knit cotton under-garments are generally
substituted for wool, as are heavy knit cotton
stockings for woolen. Many thousands know
they cannot think of wool, and dismiss theidea.
A friend of mine who meets weekly with a
group of housewives from one of the tenement
districts of New York asked them for me how
much wool they bought. *“They laughed at
me as if I had asked them how many diamonds
they bought,” she said.  * Why, we can’t have
woolen clothes,” they replied. And itis true; but
so strong isthe tradition of wool among the peo-
ple of cool climates, among Russians, Ger-
mans, ctc., that a salesman in the shops of the
tenement house district declares his slimsiest
imitations *““all wool."

Not long ago I bought a variety of these “all
wool” garments and submitted them to the
test of boiling in caustic alkali. The experi-
ment is very simple and quite conclusive of the
amount of wool in an article. If it is “all
wool " the alkali makes short work uf it, no
residue is left after the boiling.  Silk will also
disappear. Cotton is untouched,

Among my purchases was a baby's shirt for
which 1 ind ]Jd.ld so cents, with the solemn
assurance that it was “every stitch wool.” It
was well-shaped, finished with a neat shell edge
apparently of silk, a ribbon down the front for
the buttons, three rows of “silk” stitching
around the sleeves. T cut the garment into two
pieces and boiled ene for twenty minutes in &
strong solution of the alkali. The piece treated
compares now very favorably, fleecy lining,
shell edge and all, with the piece untouched.
The ribbon alone has disappeared. There
was not a thread of wool in it.

Another experiment was made with a girl's
sleeveless vest for wearing over the gown under
the coat. I paid $1.25 for this garment in an
East Side shop. It felt like wool and was sold
me for wool, but it came out of the pot intact,
a strong, durable colfon varn vest which could
have had but a small fraction of woel in it in
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the fOrst place if, indeed, it had any. Its real
worth was not over 25 cents,

Thiz same experiment will show similar
adulteration in many of the blankets and much
of the dress goods and suitings sold to the un-
knowing as all wool. Vast quantities of so-
called “cotton worsteds” are manufactured
annually, The amount of wool in these goods
has been steadily decreasing in the last few
vears, falling from so per cent. to 25 per cent.,
and from there to practically all cotton, immense
quantities of the last being manufactured for
Loys' and men'swear. Itisfrom cotton worsteds
and cheap shoddies that the $8 and $1o suits for
women, the $10 and $12 suits for men are gen-
erally made, The goods may be sold by the
manufacturer for what they are, but at the
counter the purchaser receives the express or
implied assurance that they are all wool. To
such lengths has the adulteration gone that it
may be laid down as a fact that people on small
incomes to-day rarely if ever wear anything but
cotton and shoddy mixtures.

Do We Need Woolen Garments?

Now, that things have changed is not proof
that they are worse. Because a great number
of us in the United States cannot get the
woolen blankets, shawls and clothes which we
once had and which are still accessible at low
prices to the European laborer and peasant is
not proof that we have not a better substitute.
May it not be that woolen garments, blankets
and suits are a superstition? Are we not just
as well off clothed in cotton substitutes?

There iz no doubt cotton knit goods are
admirably cheap underclothing, most of them
are well fitting and some of them are durable,
Where light clothing is sufficient—and with the
wencral heating of houses, factories and shops
and cars, there is no longer the same need for
many people of heavy clothing as in the old
days—they are adequate. There is no doubt
the voung girl’s cotion worsted gown looks
well at the start. The cotton warp **all wool "
suit of the laboring man has a correct fin-
ish, color and style, better perhaps than of old,
for finish and cut are demanded by the poorest
and are achieved remarkably by the cheapest
clothiers. But in two particulars the cotton
substitute fails. It has not the warmth and it
does not keep its appearance. True, if 2 man
puts on enough cotton garments he can get the
same warmth., But he cannot get from cotton
the same protection against storm and wet, the
same safeguard where his labor subjects him to
excessive perspiration. He cannot get the
same comfort at night. Moreover, his gar-

ment becomes shabby, loses its shape, in
much shorter time. Women can no longer
make over with satisfaction the EOWILS I:Iu*_r
once wore a series of winters.  The man's suit
is no longer respectable as “long as it holds 1o-
gether,” Those of us who must buy cheap
clothes can find them at the long established
popular prices, but we no longer get the
warmth or the satisfaction from (hem.

The proof of this statement is not hased
alone on personal investigation and experience,
During the discussion of the Payne-Aldrich
Tariff Bill, evidence enough of it was laid be-
fore Congress.  Mr. Nicholas Longworth, for
instance, read to the committee on Ways and
Means a letter from a clothier in his congres-
sional bailiwick in which the man declured:
“I wever handled cloth of se inferior a qualily as
I do now. Laborers, mechanics, and farmers
who wse ready-made clothing are receiving
practically no value for their money.” The
National Association of Clothiers were strong
in their protest to Congress.  “Standard win-
ter worsteds,” their committee =aid, “which
twelve years ago ranged from twenty-cne to
twenty-four ounces in weight per yard, have
gradually been decreased in weight, so that they
now range from fourteen to sixteen ounces per
yard; standard spring worsteds which ranged
from fourteen to sixteen ounces in weight per
yard have gradually been decreased, so that
they now range from nine to twelve ounces per
yard. In consequence, o deterioration of fully
thirty-three and one-third per cent. in weight
has taken place, in addition to the establish-
ment of a much higher range of prices for the
same gualities of goods. The clothing manu-
facturer, therefore, through the inahility of the
cloth to stand ordinary wear, is largely deprived
of the opportunity to produce garments upon
which a pood reputation can be based,”

Why is Wael Passing?

But why should the materials which are used
in our cheap clothing he unsatisfactory—why
can we not get durable cheap goods as it iscer-
tain we once could? The answer is not con-
tained in a word. There is always more than
one reason for sweeping chanpes in standard
articles like woolen goods. However, the chief
reason in the present case, the one which is
more powerful than all the rest, is the tax which
the government levies on wool and woolen
products.

But why tax wool? We tax it to protect it
from [orcign competition. The argument of
the wool-growers and manufacturers who per-
suaded Congress to lay the tax in the first
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place was, to put it in a primary way, some-
thing like this:

“We cannot grow wool in the United States
as cheaply as they can in other parts of the
We cannot manufacture woolen goods
as cheaply. People are going to buy goods
where they are cheapest.  But we want to grow
wool and we want to manufacture woolen
goods,  Protect us for a time from the foreign-
ers. Put a duty on all the wool and all the
wonlens which come into the country—a duty
which covers the difference in the cost of pro-
duction.  That will make goods cost mure, but
that will give us a chance to get a start. We
will soon groze all the wool suitable for produc-
tion here. We will soon make all the wool
products we can consume.  As time goes on
we believe we can produce more cheaply than
the foreigner.  Thus, in the long run, the people
will he rewarded for the higher prices they
must pay because of this protective duty.”

Now, a tax laid on a whole people for the
avowed purpose of making them pay more for
moods than they would otherwise should cer-
tainly be simple, direct and easily understood,
The tax on wool i= anything but this, On the
contrary, it is tied up in an intricate technical
jargon called a wool schedule which very few
people pretend to understand, and which in all
probahility was never intended to be under-
stood. Fven so experienced a congressman as
Senator  Dolliver—iwenty-one vears in the
body and a member of the Ways and Means
Committee which prepared the Dingley bill—
had to confess last year when a certain cun-
ningly concealed duty in thiz zchedule was
ghown to him that he never had had a suspicion
of it. "1 had to read it four or five times be-
fore T could see the paint where the proposition
emerged,” Senator Dolliver said. “1 handed
it to intelligent men and asked them if they saw
any distinction in that language between cloth-
ing wools and combing wools, and, one after an-
other, bright men said, ‘I cannot see any dis-
tinction.” If you will get the paragraph and
read it yoursell, vou will notice with what deli-
cacy of phrase, 'l.".'nr!]t:n.' of poets and artists, this
distinction has been wrought into the very
toundation of the wool tariff.”

w l?lrld -

A Swindiing Duty

It is not the business of this article to attempt
to penetrate this jungle. All that it is neces-
sary for us to understand in the present connec-
tion are the duties which affect those grades of
wool which the man of limited means would
like to buy, the duties which explain why so
much wool is now made principally of cotton.
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The first of these mischievous and deceiving
duties iz that on wool “in the grease,” as wool
is called when it i= sheared from the sheep,
To prepare this wool for manufacturing it is
first scoured until clean, an operation which
causes a shrinkage of from twenty to eighty
per cent. in the weight of the wool.  In turning
this clean wool into cloth there is a still further
shrinkage. Indeed the total shrinkage from
wool to cloth is such that it sometimes re.
quires as much as five or six pounds to make a
pound of cloth; and again it requires as little
as two pounds. Of course the value of
the wool varies according to the shrinkage,
i. ., according to the amount of cloth a manu-
facturer can get from a given lot. It also
varies according to the kind of cloth the wool
will make, 4. e., whether it will make a fine or
coarse cloth.  Now all imported *grease
wool,” suited for clothing regardless of its
vilue, of the amount of dirt and grease there
1= in it, the amount it shrinks, the amount
and quality of cloth you can get from it, has to
pay a duty of eleven or twelve cents a pound,

If the American wool-growers who secured
thiz duty to begin with on the supposition that
they would soon be able to produce enough
wool to supply the home demand had been able
to keep their promises it would not have been
necessary to import wool, and competition
might keep the home prices down. But the
wool-growers have not for many years, if ever,
produced even half of what we use. I know
that it is customary to figure the amount as
much larger. *‘Seventy per cent. of the wool
we use is produced at home,” the wool boom-
ers cry, but they do their fizuring on grease
wool and omit altogether the wool which comes
in manufactured! There is only one fair way
to estimate the amount we grow, and that it to
find out what we get from it after it is cleaned
of grease and dirt and compare it with the
clean wool, raw and manufactured, we import.
Do this and we find that we really produce
nearer 40 per cent. than jo per cent. of what
we use. In 18go—in 1895—in 1goc—this was
the approximate proportion by my figuring.
Omne of the leading wool authorities of the coun-
try makes the relative proportion the same in
1gafl, 4. €., 40 per cent. domestic to 6o per cent.
foreign.  For 1gog, he figures it 37 per cent.
domestic to 63 per cent. foreign.

Now, as said above, all of the wool imported
must pay a duty of eleven or twelve cents a
pound when it is “in the grease.” The Amer-
ican wool-grower in normal and prosperous
times can charge more for his wool because of
this duty. He may not be able to add the full
amount to his price—in fact it is probahle that
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he rarely does, but he certainly gets from us
constderably more than he could if he were not
protected,

An Experience in Wool-Buving

The way the duty warks is clearly illustrated
by a personal experience in wool-buying related
by Robert Bleakie, of Boston, a manufacturer
who has been making woolen goods in this coun-
try condinnonsly since 1848, Mr. Bleakie's ac-
count is of a purchasze of wool he made in 18q7
just before the Dingley hill went into effect,
that is, when we had free wool. He had
bought in Africa 223,684 pounds of wool at
6y centz a pound, By the time he got it to
Boston it cost him 134 cents a pound
(B2g,505.83 for the lot). Now, let us sup-
pose Mr. Bleakie's wool had not reached
Boston until affer the Dingley hill had gone
into effect, that is, until after the eleven cents
a pound had been placed on grease wool. To
get. his wool out of the customhouse Mr.
Rleakie would have had to pay the tidy sum of
$24,605.22;7 i. e, eleven cents on each pound,
This would have made the wool cost him, in-
stead of twenty-nine thousand dollars, over
fifty-four thousand dellars, But it was hne
wool, shrinking heavily in cleaning. As a mat-
ter of fact he pot out of the 223,684 pounds he
imported only 85,000 pounds which he could
use.  But note that he would have had to pay
duty on the entire lot, that is, to pay it on
138,084 pounds of grease and dirt as well as
on the 85,000 pounds of clean wool! Of course
the duty simply shut him off from importing
heavy-shrinking wool, and at the same time
made domestic wool of this kind too dear to buy,

Now, there are two classes of wool manufac-
turers, known a3 carded woolen and worstecd.
The former, to which class Mr. Bleakie belongs,
finds a large proportion of the wool they need to
be heavy-shrinking—the latter use mainly the
light-shrinking wool. It is the carded woolen
manufacturer who makes our heavy waoolen
clothes—flanncls and blankets, the warm and
durable “all wool goods of the poor man,
Mr. Bleakie's experience just quoted shows
what the eleven cent duty on grease wool does
to his business. It takes the raw material
away from {t—"starves” it, as the manufac-
turers say. At the same time it gives his
competitor—the worsted maker—a  decisive
advantage for be uses mainly light-shrinking
wool. It is obvious that if two manufacturers
each import one hundred pounds of wool in
the grease and each pay $11 duty on his
lot, the one which gets the larger number of
pounds of clean wool will have the other at a

disadvantaze. Yet cach will puy the same
duty, S11 on a hundred-pound ot

What this discrimination against those who
use the heavy-shrinking wool amounts to is
making wool too dear to be put into the com-
mon grades of Gannels, Dlankets and clothing
materials.  The manufacturer is foreed o find
substitutes.  Forty-three years ago, when the
duties on the coarse grades of wool were first
made prohibitive, and the manufacturers were
forced to find substitutes in order to make
cloths that the average man could afford to
buy, wool rags, wool waste, and carpet wools
were resorted to. They were wool, at least, and
WirnL.

Between 1867 and 18go the annual im portation
of shadedy rose from about 500,000 t0 g.000,000
pounds.  Then the cry went up that it was dis-
placing wool.  Prohibitive duties were placed
upon all kinds of wool substitutes. By 18qo0
duties =0 high were put on all the wool sulb-
stitutes that they could not be imported; that
15, after taxing wool off our backs—the wool
substitutes were tuken away. Deprived of the
advantages which the inventions for using
waste pave, there was nothing left but cotton
for the bulk of the substitutes used in in-
expensive goods, and cotton it has been ever
since.

The rapid absorption by cotton of the wool
field has indeed been one of the most significant
changes in American industry since the McKin-
ley bill of 18go. The latest tables, those of
1905, show that while from 1890 to 19e35 cotton
increased in the manufacturing of clothing
materials about 100 per cent., wool increased
only about 25 per cent. One whole depari-
ment of manufacturing formerly claszed under
wool is now placed with cotton-hosiery and
knit underwear. The decrease in per capita
consumption of wool shows still more strikingly
the passing of wool. In 1890 we were consum-
ing 8.75 pounds apiece; in 1904, 6.22 pounds,
—less than we used in 1860

I do not mean to assert that this astonishing
change in the relative use of the two materials
is all due to the tariff on raw wool. 1t is not:
cotton is gaining the world over.  The general
tendency to lighter clothing, the demand for a
larger number of parments and so cheapor
prices, the failure of the world’s wool production
to increase and consequently its higher price—
all have encouraged the change, but it is certain
that the great determining factor in the United
States had been this duty combined with a
second mischiel-maker—the compound dutics
on all products of wool imported.

* 500 Waront's WooL-OrowiNag aNoTHE T LEIFF, [EES
a94- 20 k-



740
A Second Lfgfzﬁ:m’ Szeindle

If the maker of woolens had a sufficient
supply of free wool—that is, if the price of
his raw material was not raised by a duty—
all the protection he could rightfully ask
against his foreign rival would be the dif-
ference in the cost of production here and
abroad. But his wool costs him more than
his foreign rival’s, If he is to meet him on a
level he must be protected against wool as well
as production.  The way this is done is 1o put
two duties on cloth which is imported—one a
duty to make up for the higher price he has had
to pay for his raw material, the other for the
higher price of manufacturing.

These two dutics vary with different grades
of woolens. The schedule is highly complex—
a matier for experts only.  Its results, however,
are simple—and hard—enough, for what they
amount to is that the cheaper the blanketor the
dress goods, the micner the duty!  On many
materials and articles suitable for the slender
purse these duties are prohibitory, {. ., 20 high
that none of the zoods can be imported. On
cloth, for instance, worth not more than forty
cents a pound the duty averages over 140 per
cent.; on cloth worth more than seventy cents a
pound it averages about g5 per cent.

We shall notice here but one item of the
taxes which bring about this unjust discrimina-
tion, and that is the duty aliowed to make up for
the higher cost of the raw wool, This duty—
a compensatory duty it iz called—iz reckoned
on the number of pounds of wool in the prease
gupposed to be used in making a pound of cloth.
Where the goods are worth less than forty cents
a pouni three pounds are allowed; where they
are worth more, four pounds.  As the duty on
thiz wool is eleven cents, the compensatory duty
on a pound of cloth is thirty-three or forty-four
cents.  Take the latter as an illustration, it ap-
plying to the only grades imported in any quan-
tity. This is an out and out swindle, for the
simple reason that few of them contain this
amount of grease wool.

A year ago last January, when the discussion
of the wool schedule was going on in Congress,
the Textile World Record, a remarkably able
and fair-minded Boston trade journal, published
the result of a series of analyses of cloth which
its editor, Samuel 5. Dale, had made person-
ally, in order to dizcover the actual protection
each was getting under the Dingley law. The
estimate in each cose was based on a large
quantity, 10,000 yards. Here are samples of
the results, The first fabric was a worsted
serge, weighing 11,500 pounds. Mr. Dale
found that 21,041 pounds of grease wool had
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heen used in this piece of cloth,  Now, accord-
ing to a rational and honest application of the
protective principle, one would expect the com-
pensatory. duty in case such a piece of cloth
was presented for import to be eleven cents
on each 21,041 pounds, or $2,413.51; hut as
a-matter of fact it would be $5,060! That is,
forty-four cents would be charged on each
pound of cloth; as if four pounds of wool had
Licen required to make it, while as a matter of
fact less than two pounds had gone into it.

A cotton-warp dress goods was analyzed in
which but a trifle over one pound of grease woul
had been used for each pound of cloth. Mr.
Dale calculated the compensatory duty on the
10,000 yards should be $496.65. But that
cloth actually receives $2,505.63! In the case
of a piece of cotton warp casket cloth made of
cotton, wool and shoddy, the compensatory
duty under the law iz reckoned at $4,262.72,
while actually it should be $2,238.15, and so0 it
went. But two of the eleven fabrics contained
over half of the four pounds on which the duty
would be reckoned.

In addition to the compensatory duty of
forty-four centsis the duty to protect from differ-
ence in the cost of production, which is so0r 53
per cent. of the value of the cloth. There is
probably no doubt but this duty is all out of
proportion to the actual difference. Forty-
three years ago, when practically the same
dutiez now in force on wool were wrested from
an unwilling Congress by a combination of
wool-growers and woolen manufacturers, all
that the latter asked was 25 per cent. to cover
difierence in the cost of production. Amer-
ican labor has advanced, but so has Euro-
pean labor—and still more has machinery in-
creased the output.

fr.50 in New York; 75 cents in London

Of course these high duties make imported
cloth very expensive, and enable American
manufacturers to hold up their prices. Asa
matter of fact the duty makes the American
consumer of woolen goods pay just about
double what his English cousin pays. Not
long ago 1 was shown by a gentleman who has
for years been at the head of one of the best
of the wholesale cloth houses of New York a
hundle of matched samples of woolen goods—
American and English—with carefully worked
out statements of cost here and abroad. The
goods had been matched by one of the leading
woolen experts of England. I was unable to
detect any difference in quality, and only the
slightest in finish. There was practically no
choice, so slight was the difference. But note
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the price. For an American serge costing
$1.37% a vard the price of the matched English
aoods in Bradford was 07 cents. The Englizh
equivalent of an American fabric costing
£1.50 was 78.05 cents. Beautiful blue light-
weight serges, such as are used for men’s sum-
mer suits, cost in America $1.80, in Bradford
Sr.z cents,  The mohair which iz used s0 much
in this country for women’s summer traveling
suits can be bought in Bradford for 27} cents;
here it iz wholesaled at 7o cents and cosis
at retail $1. This was the showing over a
large range of goods. It amounted to this, that
the English price was only about half the
American.

An example of the difference in cost of
woolen goods was given at a recent hearing in
Boston, where the cost of living was being
investizated. Mr. Dale, of the Texfile World
Record, was being questioned on the com-
parative costs of American and European
voods.  “You can make comparisons in two
ways,” Mr. Dale answered. *First by com-
paring prices at which the same grades are sold,
and, second, by comparing the grades that are
sold at the same price. For example, here are
two fabrics, one made and sold in this country
and the other made and sold in England. The
English fabric is sold at 35.64d. (84 cents) a yard,
e inches wide. The American cloth is sold
for 774 cents per yard, 55 inches wide. So that
the two are sold at approximately the same
price.  The difference is represented by the
difference in the two fabrics. The English
cloth is a fine worsted weighing 10} ounces per
vard, 55 inches wide, the American fabric is
made with a cotton warp and a mixed cotton
and wool filling. The cloth consists of 30 per
cent. wool, 70 per cent. cotton. It weighs .0
ounces per yard, 55 inches wide.”

The manager of a leading New York selling
house told a reprezentative of this magazine
last spring that he paid the manufacturers in
America 45 cents dor the serge he bought
in Holland for 26} cents. The serge costing
34 cents here he pgets there for 11, and
he declares that in cach case the Holland
voods are vastly better in quality. “It is
notorious that the cost of all clothing has stead-
ily advanced under conditions made possible by
the tariff,” this gentleman said, “while the
tquality has heen steadily debased. See how it
works out. To-day there are numberless
places where a man can buy ready-made suits
at from $18 to S350 The cloth in these suits is
the zame which used to be offered in the cheap-
est places at 58 to $ro a suit. A very few days
wear will reveal what these suits are made of,
That is why so many of the young clerks who
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have paid enough money out to get a good suit
of clothes look threadbure, ilh| walk around
with their collars turned up.”

Fighting for an Industry

Of course it is not supposed that duties which
for over forty years have been making the
American people pay nearly or quite twice as
much for woolen goods as they could get them
for abroad, which has made them so dear that
the great mass of people have had to give them
up and take cotlon and shoddy substitutes;
duties which have favored one class of manu-
facturerz and one clazs of wool-crowers at the
expense of another—it is not to be supposed
that these duties have never been contested.
Last year before the passing of the Payne-
Aldrich tariff bill there was a hot fight made
arainst the particular dutics we have been talk-
ing of. The leaders in this ight were not the
consumers who suffer most—they are too busy
earning the great American wage of a dollar or
two a day—it was made by the carded woolen
manufacturers principally, those gentlemen
whose business has been literally starved by the
discrimination shown to the worsted makers.
Incidentally, they were supported by the grow-
ers of light-shrinking wool and by the National
Association of Clothiers, whose sogan is:
*You cannot do a ~\.n|-af.u. tory business with
unsatisfactory matetials,”

The carded woolen manufacturers, like many
other innocent Americans, took the results of
the presidential election of rgo8 as evidence
that the tariff was to be thoroughly revised, At
last,” said they, “we shall get relief.” Soon after
the election one of these gentlemen, Mr, Fd-
ward Moir, of Marcelluz, New York, learning
that there was to he a met-lin;_[ of thr: MNational
Association of Wool Manufacturers and sup-
posing that the revision of the wool schedule
was to be dizcussed, presented himself at the
gathering, ‘To his surprise he found that some
weeks before the election, about the time, indeed,
that Mr, Talt’s promises of downward revision
were most definite and vigorous, representatives
of this association had met representatives of
the wool-growers of the far West and the two
had made what they called a “solemn com-
pact™ to resist all ehanges in he wool scledule!
The inequalities were to stand. The carded
woolen mills were to be fed carpet wool amd
cotton if they could get them, the man on small
income was to comtinue to wear cotton wor-
steds and sleep under cotton blankets, the well-
to-do were to continue to pay $1.50 for cloth
they could buy in England for seventy-five
cents.  'When Mr, Mair prute-,!e-\l he found he
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stood alone; i. e, he found that the National
Association of Wool Manufaciurcrs appar-
enily represented the worsted  indusiry. A
little later, when the Ways and Means Com-
mittee began its hearings, Mr. Moir found that
this same association was giving information on
what the wool schedule needed and that it did
not include help for him. Outraged, he went
to work to organize the carded woolen men.
Over one hundred were soon in line, and
this hody carried its grievance to the Ways and
Means Committee.  No attention was paid to
it. At the same time Mr. William M. Wood, of
the National Association (Mr. Wood is the
president of the American Woolen Company,
the combination popularly called the ** Woel
Trust’™) took the carded wool men to task for
abjecting to the duties. The new organization
was nol slow in declaring war,

“The carded woolen manufaciurers have appealed
to the Wayz and Means Committee for [air play in
vain," Mr. Diabaon, the president of the Blaine Woal
Manufncturers” Associntion wrote ina public answer (o
M. Wond. "I the Tlouwes of I-{{'|:-t‘l;m.*llt.|.1j'.'|:‘5. denics it
to them they will appeal 1o the Senate. 11 justice1s re-
[uged there they will appeal to the President of the Uni-
ted States who has proclaimed his belief in the theory of
cost differences as the true !IT[“I."":II-IL" of !|1'1’r1.l:|."|:i|.'.lrln1 whao
haz announced his devotion o the square deal, and
wha, since his election, has declared that tariff revision
must e honest and thorough, and intimated that a
veto awaits a dishonest bill.

“11 he fails to give us the justice he can give if he
will, then the carded woolen manufacturers will carry
their case Lo the court thal makes amd unmakes Presi-
dents, Senotes, amnd Houses of Representatives, the
. American people, confident that they sooner or later
will strip from the tarift law the special privileges that
are now giving the worsteld spinners such great advan-
tiges at the expense of the wool-growers, the carded
woolen manufacturers and the consumers of the
Coumtire.”

Congress Turns a Deaf Ear

And this is literally what they have done in
the months which have passed zince they first
took their case of obvious injustice to the Wavs
and Means Committee of the House of Repre-
sentatives. They have gone from tribunal to
tribunal, from commitlee to House, from
House to Senate, from Senate to President, and
the wnjust rates are still legal,

Take their experience with Senator Hale of
Maine.  In Senator Hale's state there are
some fifty-five carded woolen manufacturers,
who for years have seen their Dbusiness
starved of raw material. They decided to
appeal to the Finance Committee and asked
the Senator tofix a date. This was done;
but a few days before they were to have their
hetring they received a message from him
saying that it was useless for them to visit
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Washington, that the wool tariff “had been
Jully presented.”

They telegraphed back that they were on the
way. Arriving, they insisted, as was their
right, on a hearing. “Their reception would
have been a joke,”” one of them has written of
the mterview, “if the issue at stake had not
been so important. As the case was pre
sented the members of the commit-
tee, with one exception, sat silent and unrespon-
give, The one exception was Senator Smoot of
TUtah, who subjected the petitioners to a fusil.
lade of interruptions, indicating plainly a
determination to discredit them hbefore the
committee and the Senate. The impassive
demeanor of the other members indicated as
plainly a willingness that the carded woolen
petitioners should be discredited in order that
nothing might interfere with the execution of
the settled purpose to leave Schedule K un-
changed. This farcical hearing had a fitting
sequel in the interview by appointment next
day hetween the carded woolen manufacturers
and Senator Smoot, who appeared to have
special charge of the wool and wool gowls
tarifi. The manufacturers found it impossible
to make a statement of their case to a Senator
who insisted on talking and refused to listen.
Later in the day, Mr. Hamill, incensed by the
action of the Senator, exclaimed:

“iWell, Mr. Smoot, if you Senators don’t
revise the tariff in the interests of the people the
country will go Democratic,’

*To which Senator Smoot replied:

“**Let the country go Democratic!  What the
hell do T care if it does? '

They had nobetter luck with another Senator
whom they approached—Penrose of Pennsyl-
vania. “You better get into some other busi-
ness,” he told them.

Mr. Taft “Too Busy™

The appeal to the President was all that was
left them and the time was short, But here
they expected help. Had he not put his foot
down for free hides? Were they not asking much
less, from the protectionist standpoint, since
it was merely an equalization of duties—not
taking one off entirely? Moreover, was not
the discrimination of which they complained
really doing the people of the country far
greater harm than the hide duty? Surely
Mr. Taft would heed them. They saw to
it that their case was put before him, that
he had their printed statements, A trusted
go-between  brought them  encouragement,
assurances that the President would see them;
but when they presented themselves word
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was brought back that the President was
“too busy,” that he had important official en-
capements for the day and could not consider
their complaints. There was nothing more
to be done. It was literally the last day for
intervention.

Discouraged, a number of the carded woolen
men left Washington at once. Two of the
committee, however, remained and, to drown
their disappointment, went over to Fort Myer
to see the Wrights fly. They had not been
there long before a stir in the crowd attracted
their attention. It was President Taft, whose
pressing official engagements had prevented
him from giving them a hearing. He, too, was
forgetting his troubles in watching the Wrights
fly!

It would be wrong to leave the impression
that their cause found no spokesman. Proba-
bly the most telling speech made in the whole
course of the debate on the Payne-Aldrich bill
was that of Senator Dolliver, dealing largely
with the absardities of the wool schedule,
But all that speech brought from the Master of
the Situation, Senator Aldrich, was the taunt
that it was “Democratic talk”! All of the
wrongs of which they complained remained
undisturbed in the Payne-Aldrich hill. The
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wool schedule of the Dingley bill was re-
enacted practically as it stood,

All that was left for the gentlemen was to
carry their case to the American people, which
they are now doing. But why are they forced
todo this? How can it be that the members of
the most influential committee in Congress will
listen to a plain case of injustice **silent and
unresponsive” ¥ How can it be that a FPresi-
dent who has a few months before aroused a
people generally indifferent to him, to some-
thing like hopeful interest by his promises to
put an end to exactly such wrongs will turn the
wronged from his door with the message of
“too busy "¢ How can it be that a large body
of serious men, with abundant evidence of a
real injustice in their hands, should be rebuffed
at every point in our governmental machine?
And, most serious of all, how can it be fhat iie
relation of this wrong fo the healtlh and comjort
of tie taboring people af Hre Uniled States shondd
be entirely fgnored ? This is nothing less than
a failure of the devices of democratic govern-
ment.  Repeated often it means the end of
democracy, A machine which must be re-
paired too often is certain to be discarded,
How did it happen then? This must be our
next inguiry.

The wext poper in this serics will deal with V' The Bulwark o} the Wool Farce™

JUNE IN THE SADDLE

BY H. H.

W,—“LT(_‘HFUL eve alert for shying at the silent shadows lving
Cleckered pn the turf beneath liis cager hoofs that beat in fune,
Laping on to dake the fences, where e meadozo-strelcl comumences
Just bevond the lower pasture, daisy-pred and sweel with June.

By the rustic bars, and quict with the curh tiral threatened riot;
And excited rush that follows checked fo canler slower still,

Fretting at the bit ke passes, knee high in the scented grasses,
Over sun-warnted fields before ws do the distant-looming kill,

Gone are Wossomed pear and cherry: Il the tasseled elderberry,
White with still unfading flower, hedges Mie ascending lawe;

Faint the creak and smell of leather in the hunrid swmmer wealler,
Turning loosely in the saddle, empty stirrup, idle rein.

Under satin skin the veining shows w

sith Tiis ambitions straiming,

Sweating lo a higher swmmil, breasting wow a cooler breeze,
Strive who will for pain and potwer, since eacl man must lave his howry
Cerant me, pods, the open counlry—and a Jorse between my knees.
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:?{JJE'P i I .f.l'll_'l'

IVE minutes after meeting Joseph Fels
vou know him; in an hour you have
the illusion that vou have always
known him; and then, next, you feel

the certainty that you always will know him.,
And the reazom for this is that he is all there all
the time, There isn't much of him physically.
He is just about five feet tall.

“This city will be bigger some day,” said a
St. Louis judge who was answering a speech by
Fels. “You yourseli are higger than you were
when you were horn, aren’t you?"

“ Not much,” said Fels.

But this tiny body hasn’t anything to do with
his being, Quick, nervous, eager, glad, his
horse-power, so to speak, is that of Theodore
Roosevelt. He flies at his work, like an insect;
he is gay about it. “It's so easy,” he says.

And he has humor and wit. His wit has
Leen sharpened by the heckling he gets while
campaigning in England, but it is founded an
humor, and his humor is founded on his success
in making money; soap, too, but principally
money; very much money.

“It iz so easy,” he laughs. *“You get a
monopoly. Then you get a lot of people to
waork for you, and you give them as little as you
please of all they make. It's easy, as easy as
stealing. ™

In his speech at the Chicago City Club
(March 11, 1gro) he said it was robbery. Ad-
dressing * the Armours™ and other rich men he
said:

“We can’t get rich under present conditions
without robbing somebody. I've done it; you
are doing it now and I still am doing it. But I
am proposing to spend the dammable money to
wipe out the system by which I made it.” And
he invited all men to match him dollar for dollar
in the fund he has established {to ““the extent of
his swag," as he put it) to *abolish poverty."”

And he laughs; not maliciously, but with
amusement; and some wonder.

“Isn't it strange?” he says. “They don't
seathat. They don't think it is robbery; they
don't believe I mean what I say. And }-L-Er
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the fact that I have money gives me a certain
authority, and so my statement has the sensa-
tion of news. The truth T utter is old, but it's
news because a rich man says i."

And poking you in the ribs, he puts you in
the crowd and laughs at you. For he knows
that you also think a little more of what he says
because he is a rich man. He can see it.

And that's the point about Fels, He sees.
He has imagination: he sees the machinery of
life as vividly as a mathematician sees a geo-
metric figure, or an astronomer a constellation.
Most men see stars. **Or bread,” said Fels,
helping out the expression, “or soap.” Fels
sees the economics of scap-making, bread-
making and human exploitation.

“Most Jews do,” he says. “That’s why we
succeed so well in business. We see it as a
system, as a diagram. And that's why we hate
so to work for wages. We can see that that's
no way to make money. That is the way to
make soap all right, and bread. But the way
to make money iz to get hold of land or a fran-
chise; water, gas, transportation; or, a food
monopoly; any privilege that men must have
the use of, and then—then hold 'em up to get
the use of it.  And most men don't see it; they
won't see it; they won't see it when you tell
them. Well, we see it, we Jews, and—some
others.”

It's because Fels' friends see what Fels sees
that they know him so well. And they know
him so quickly, because with his quick, sharp,
explosive sentences he has learned to present
his point of view, his philosophy, his vivid pic-
ture of the world completely and instantly.
Also hiz feelings about it all.

For Fels cares. He is deeply concerned
about the facts he laughs at.

“I didnt use to be,” he said once. *“I've
been a Single Taxer ever since I read George's
books, T've seen the cat for years. But I
didn’t do much till I was converted. And,
strange to say, I was converted by a Socialist.
Single Taxers and Socialists don’t agree; too
often they fight. But it was Kier Hardie who
converted me to the Single Tax or, as I prefer
to call it, Christianity, T came home on a ship
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with him once and 1 noticed that he never
thought of himself.  We were together all the
time, all those long days at sea, and we talked
about England, America, politics, business—
everything; and I talked and T thought of my-
self.  But Hardie didn’t talk of himsell, and 1
could see that he never thought of Kier Hardie,
He was for men.”

Fils paused, recalling those days evidently.
Then he resumed:

“Well, that did for me. T saw that I was
nodhing, and that 1 was doing nothing, com-
pared with a man like that. He saw and I
sw, but he worked,  He did thingz, and I saw
that that made him a man, a happy man and a
servant of mankind, So 1 decided to go to
work, forget mysell and get things done. And,”
he laughed again, *that’s easy too. Not so
easy as making money; giving it away is
harder than getting it,  But by careful manage-
ment I believe it can be given back without
doing much harm.”

And that is where Joseph Fels may achieve
hiz distinction among rich men. He may
prove to be the most successful of the givers
of “tainted money.”” It's a business. Rocke-
feller has found that out; and Carnegie—they
all have dizcovered that it 1= harder to redis-
tritbiute than to collect money. And most of
them really fail at it. Naturally. They don't
know how they take money. They think they
make it. Fels knows that he doesn't make it,
that il i= made for him. He gets it, and he
knows how he gets it, amd he sees that the sys-
tem which makes the rich rich makes the poor
poor,  Seeing that, therefore, he does not at-
tempt to alleviate the misery he helps to cause,
He gives not a penny for relief, either of indi-
viduals or classss.  He poured out thousands
in London to put the unemployed on vacant
lands eld for the rise, but his mind was not on
the destitute; it was on the land.  He saw no
use in feeding empty stomachs; he was trying
to il the vacant heads of the poor and the over-
crowded heads of the rich with the sight
of what men could do for themselves if they
could but get access to wasted land: land that
was owned but not used, And he succeeded
in part,

The land is an issue in English politics now,
and Fels financed the agitation which made the
land tax in the Budget the question of the day.
Which is what he is up to in all countries. He
is giving in England $25,000 a year; in Den-
mark, 3 000; in Canada, £5,000, and so on—
altogether 100,000 4 year.  And he is offering
to give $235,000 (or more) a year for 5 years (or
longer) in the United States on condition that
Americans who see the “land cat” will match

The American M agazine

him dollar for dollar. The money is to go
into a fund which is to be spent to finance
movements which seem to be making most
directly toward the cure of the causes of
poverty.

“I want to make me impossible,”” he says,
“1 want to spend my fortune to make such
fortunes as mine impossible.  And that's a ser-
ious, worthy, happy occupation for a man of
executive ability.”

Cince when els had been stating his propo-
sition at length a listener who was impressed by
the genial humor, the profound kindness and
the serene wisdom of this little Jew turned to
him quietly and said:

“Fels, the Jews call themselves the Chosen
People; the world has acknowledged the title,
and I, for example, am willing now, in your
presence, to admit that they are indeed the
chosen. But what are they chosen forz"

“The Jews?™ said Fels, with a careless wave
of hisarm. * The Jewswerechozen lo introduce
Christianity.” LINCOLN STEFFENS,

George f. Kindel

LL through the Rocky Mountain re-

gion George J. Kindel is known as

“the rate-buster.” He has earned

the title by twenty years of implac-

able fighting against unjust freight discrimina-

tion, The mention of his name to the traffic

manager of any road west of the Missouri is

like shaking a red rag at a hull. For Kindel

has made the rate-Nixers more trouble than any

twenty men in the country.  He has sacrificed

his time, his money, and his business to carey

on 1 single-handed ficht against transportation
companies for equitable rates,

Kindel is distinctively of the Western type.
A bLig, profane, fearless man of one idea, his
manners would never be popular at a pink tea.
He is a barn fighter. He hits like the kick of
a mule, and he never quits. In his face there
is something grim, something of the lnok of a
bulldog that has been through the wars. In
a recent pamphlet, showing that Denver had
lost more than twenty manufactories by means
of unjust transportation rates that had put
them out of business, he paid hiz compliments
to the Chamber of Commerce and referred to
it as ““a feeble-minded, cowardly, grafting jelly-
fish' because that body has shown itself so
flabby in the matter of dealing with the rail-
rends,

To call him fearless does not quite express
the quality of his courage. There is an energy
and virility about it that make him unigue.
Committed to jail half a dozen times for con-
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tempt of court or hecauze he refuzed o mve
bond, newspaper men would find him in his
cell surrounded by charts and pamphlets,
score  of have been issued by him,
cheerfully planning a new attack before the
railroad commission. Yet he is no hater of
railroads. When sirikers on one occasion took
to dynamiting the property of the Denver &
Eio Grande svstem Kindel was chairman of
the citizens! vipilance committee that stopped

it. He went out with his shotzun and patrolled

kLS |Ii| Irl

the vards 1o protect the property of the road,
whose rates he afterward attacked
2ets lum off like a Lo pccdes
hat he
{hoee -,1' -'-r||x-|'-_

Nor do the odds matter at all.  Appointed
::':'.' the Supreme Court a watcher to prevent
clection frauds, he went down al
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Injustice
At the drop of the
for lis

3 ready o fieht own richis or

ne into the
city and staved there all
iy in spite of the threats of a score of thugs,
S0 etfectual was his work that the notorious
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Interesting People

Billy GGreen and two others went to prison for
six months on his testimony as to the frauds
committed. The same spirit animated him
when he appeared alone before the Interstate
Commerce Commission at Washington and
fought his case to a viclorious finish against
the best lawyvers and traffic experts of the
roads involved. O one occasion he made
more than fifty railroads a party 1o his suit.
At the Trans-Mississippi Congress he forced
i hearing for himself after Harriman had fin-
ished speaking and demanded an explanation
of why Colorado was discriminated against
in rages.

Wherever he poes, picturesque anccdoles
are strewed in his wake, The Jesse James
circular and its results illustrate the temper of
the man as well as any other incident. Heliev-
ing that the Equitable Life had cheated him in
the settlement of a tontine policy, he ot out
a circular with a cut of Hyde between those of
the notorious outlaws Jesse James and Soapy
Smith, Thiswasbefore the insurance exposures,
and the circulation of seventy thousand copies
of such a sheet was then held to be almost lese-
majesty.  Suit was brought against Kindel for
criminal libel. He insisted on defending his
own case against the advice of the judge,

“You umpire the game and zee fair play.
That's all T ask, Judge,” he said,

The jury box was filled with veniremen,
He glanced them over and refused (o challenge.
“I puess you're all square,  You look good o
me," was his only comment. After the evi-
dence was all in, he spoke in his big, brusque
way and advised them to send him to jail if he
had not told the truth., The jury was out
seven minutes,  When the foreman gave the
verdict of “Not puilty " the judge had to rap
for order several times,

A manufacturer of mattresses by husiness,
it is characteristic of him that while serving
on 4 grand jury he once tried to have himself
indicted for making shoddy mattresses. Tt
wits his hope to have the subject investigated
that he misht show the freight conditions
against which a dealer in this section must
contend.  With Kindel all questions come
back ultimately to the one of freight rates.

WILLIAM MACLEOD RAINE,

Frances Hodgson Burnett

EW names of authors are so consis-

tently associated with suceess through-

out a long career as that of Frances

Hodeson Burnett, whose new serial
story, “ The Secret Garden.” will begin in the
November AMERICAN MAcAaziNE,
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Mrz, Burnett laughingly relates how, when
she sent her first manuscripts to a magazine
publisher at the tender age of twelve, she
slipped a hit of paper into the envelope bear-
ing the stern voung warning: My object is
remuneration!"”

The manuseript was accepted (nothing that
Mrs. Burnett has ever written has no! been
accepted! Mark this, thou poor struggling
scribbler!), and if her object at twelve was
remuneration, she certainly has achieved it all
along the line, in recognition among the elect,
in popularity among the masses, as well as in
good gold coin.

In the seventies her first great novel, “ That
Lass o' Lowrie's,” placed her in the front rank
among novelists; “ Fameralda,” first played in
1880, won her immediate success as a play-
wright; and her dramatization alone of
“Little Lord Fauntleroy,” in 15886, netted her
no less than $150.000—a fortune in itseli—the
greater part of which was spent in the heart-
breaking hattle with the last illness of her
eldest son, Lionel.

Her dramatization of *The Dawn of a To-
morrow,”  which has already run for two
seasons and bids fair to run as many
more, brought her in royalties of hetween one
and two thousand dollars a weck.

The rovaltics on the first three months'
sale of the American edition alone of “The
Shuttle" were $38,000, Without counting its
sale serially, she has already received more
than 350,000 from “The Shuttle,” before dea-
matizing it, which she intends 1o do.

The splendid place which Mrs. Burnett has
lately acquired on Long Island was bought
solely with the proceeds from “The Shutile™
—u beautiful bit of land sloping by terraces
and stairways to the shore of Manhasseit
Bay, on which she has built a large stucco
house in the Ttalian style of architecture,

Although Nrs. Burnett is an amazing
worker, a8 one must readily realize in glan-
cing over the long list of her works, yet she by
no means confines her activities to writing,
She is interested in a multitude of things.
She iz an omnivorous reader; iz fond of the
social amenities of life; is an enthusiastic
pardener, a devout lover of every bulb and
shrub and tree that grows. She is the most
feminine of her sex. A misguided lady once
commenced an appeal to her on some question
with the words “Now, Mrs. Burnett! You
who are a sensible woman,” ete. Mrs, Bur-
nett refuses o answer to such a definition.
Mrs. Burnett refuses to he classed among
sensible women,

whe has the head and forehead of a phi-
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t who conducts the business affairs of an able and prosperous journal,
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losopher and a philanthropist, or whatever is thing more than inhabitable,—luxurious.

most masculinely wize and good—but these
she painstak -||"|'m conceals under a halo of
fluffy, wavy hair.  All the qualities of mind
and character which make her the writer of
renduz that she iz she smuggles out of sight
unider an enchanting display of very sincere
interest in frocks and frills, In these her
taste is anything but severe. She loves soft,
clinging, trailing chiffon things, “with miles
of lace on them.™

She has a great gift in household decora-
Lion. © Turn her into a dungeon deep and she
would make shift 1o tran=form it into =ome-
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Her taste expresses itself in everything that
makes for downy coziness and cheer.

She is a most tender mother, a most faith-
ful and loyval {riend, the kindest and maost
generous of women.  Still, the same may be
said of other women of one's acquaintance;
but how many, may one ask, are capable
of holding the public attention and interest
for more than thirty years, and of earning,
single-handed and by sheer power of bram,
lar over a hundred thousand dollars;
Mrs. Burnett has lately done, in less than
two years?

a3



Interesting People

Thomas A. Daly
OHNSON had his Boswell, Samuel L.

Clemens his Albert Bigelow Paine, and

Thomas  Augustine  Daly  Jeries  of

“lreason! Treason!’™| was born in
Philadelphia in 1871, I this be treason,
make the least of it.

Tom Daly i= what the sporting page would
call Some Poet.  For over ten yvears he has
been writing a weekly department of verse
and jokes for the Catliolic Standard and T'ines,
and in this column have appeared nearly all
those verses that every exchange editor and
most newspaper readers are so familiar with,
It was in the Stundard and Thnes, of which
Dactor—Fordham College conferred a Litt. 1,
on him last June—Daly is general manager,
that his [talian dialect verses first appeured.
And whatever else he writes, he will always
be known as the man who does “those Dapgo
things."

But never think that it is Tom’s Litt.I} or
his verses that give him a month's card to the
Interesting People Club. No. Hundreds of
persons have honorary degrees—even Wil-
liam Allen White hasn't escaped—and thou-
sancds write verse. But there iz only one
poet’s Family in the world like that of Daly
the Troubadour, and if you will glance a mo-
ment 4l the contiguous hall-tone you will
see nine Interesting People, all members of
this club.

Tom is the mustached one, the one with
the hideous tie. Mrs. Daly, Nannie Barrett
that was, is sitting beside him. She is-far
better-looking than the photographer would
have you think, which makes the per capita
pulchritude about even, as Doctor Daly is
not nearly so handsome as appears.  Little
Tom, the one down in the 5. K. corner, likes
to tell inquiring visitors to the Daly home
in Germxantown, Pa:, that “we've got seven
in the family and we're waiting for a ball
team.” ‘This, according to the manager, is
the line-up:

" —Leonard Darreit Daly, at bat Mar. 38, 157,
P.—John Anthony Bt Sepl. 11, 1800
¢ B—Thds, Augusting: ™ " July & 1g01.
2 B—Anne Elizabeth 1 Apl13, 1003,
55, —Stephen Barrett Dec. 10, 1904
3 B—Brenda Ruthedze % % Mayoaz, 1oy,
In F.—Frederic Eutledge Nov. 5, 1ool.

Ceavie CALLED,

As has been said, evervbody has read the
Daly verses.  But unless you have heard this
strong, sweet man recite them you haven't
extracted their full meaning. It is a fine
thing to hear the author recite:
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CARLOTTA MIA

Ciuseppe, da Barber, ees greata for “ mash,”
He potta da biggs, da blacks musiache,
iood cloles an® pooml 14 Ia gin' jrl.l_‘u'nl:: ] cish.

Wenevea Giwseppee ees walk on di streei,
[ | =l|l|.| |||'}' tallkas * hisw Iltl:II]l_'l! Bt !
How softa da handa, how smalla da feet,™

He paisa lices hat an® he shaka hees curls,
An' smiln weeth teetha so shiny like pearls;
O many dia heart of da seelly young girls
He goitn,
Yes, playnia he golta—
But nest
LCarlottal

Giugeppe, da Barber, he maka da eve,
An’ lika da steam-engine pulla an' <gh
For catcha Carlotta w'en she ees po by,
Ciarotta she walka weeth nose in da air,

An' look through Ciuseppe weeth far-away stare
As eef she no sce dere cos som'Body dere.

Giiuseppe, da Barber, he gotta da cash,
He motta da elo’es an’ da bigpa mustache,
e gotta da seelly voung giels for da * mash,™
Hul notia
You bat my lite, notla—
Carlotta,
I pottal

But the Traly verses are not all in Ttalian
dizlict, as you may know, s Irish dialect
Ivrics are remarkaldy fine and his " straight
stufl ™ iz poetry. This, [or instance:

T A TENANT

Yo found this hovse, dear bndy. overrun
With mesome things that wait upon decay,
All pent within it moldering in the gray,

Bick gloom of leng disuse whose webs were spun
Phevigeh all its halls. You entered, and, the sun
And God's pir coming with you, swept away

W ugliness aned squalor, on that day
When Dirst your life-long leasehold woas berun.

Yo tell me now your house, this heart of mine,
I= warm and ever-beautiful fnd fair,

Al call me benclactor, nor divine
Hoew Iitele alebe vou owe, how much 1 bear

Tir vou who made this shabibiy ploce a shrine
U that sweet day when first you entered there,

Tom Daly is a true pocet, a fine husband
and father, a real friend, a great story-teller,
one of the best of all dinner-speakers, a first-
class working humorist, 1 star second-base-
man, and an excellent business man:  And
perhaps he his other faults.

FRANKLIN P. ADAMS,

Dean West of Princeton
RDINARILY the big outside world

knows little and cares less about
the questions which asitate the
small and (supposedly) peaceful
world of learning, During the past vear,
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Interesting People -3

however, the controversy which inflamed
Princeton after the offer and withdrawal of
hall a million dollars for endowing the gradu-
ate school became so hot that it beiled over
the academic walls. During the excitement
all who had anything to sav—and many who
had nat—were heard from, except the man
about whose head the battle waged, the Dean
of the graduate school himself, Professor
Andrew Fleming West,

And so, although a great deal has been told
about Dean West's graduate college idea,
which after fourteen years’ patient efiort he
is to realize at last, very little is known ahout
this interesting figure himself, except that he
is a distinguished scholar, a devoted alumnus,
and has raised more money for hiz alma
mater than all the other alumni combined—
barrigg Mr. M. Taylor Pyne.

Professor West, a large jovial person with
simple manners and a sense of humor, is a
many-sided man. It has been said at other
universities that he has done more than any
other educator in this country for champion-
ing the cause of classical studies; and it is
well known at Princeton that he has an in-
curable habit of writing nonsense verse. His
famous debate with President Eliot over the
elective system will be handed down in the
annals of American education; and a series
of his Limericks will be handed down in the
columns of Life—one of his yvounger friends
having surreplitiously submitted them. He
has been pronounced “ one of the few born
teachers in America™; and he is as fond of
horseplay az an Oxford don. He is the most
indulgent of companions, but the most cut-
ting of satirists. He considers it a duty to
haze superdignified young professors just
hack from Germany, suffering from ingrow-
ing scholarship and wearing their brand new
doctors’ degrees like halos: but when they
fall ill he considers it a pleasure to turn his
house into a hospital and nurse them with
his own hands. He is loved by those who
understand him; detested by those who don’t.

He smokes too much, is given to sleeping
late in the morning, and is prone to procras-
tination. But he is apt to work all night,
and can stand a strain—he has recently done
so—which would drive most men to a sani-
tarium. He is addicted to slang in his con-
versation, but his formal presentations of
candidates for honorary degrees are cameos
of beautiful English. He iz beloved by the
poor of his town, but loses his patience with
stupidity in the faculty. He is perplexing to
those who yearn for culture—and who blandly

devour cullurine,  To thdzse whoze idend of a
college professor iz derived from books heis a
sud disappointment; and yet his passion is
medieval Latin, and his edition of Richard de
Bury's Philobiblon made a sensation through-
ot the scholardy world ; and in recognition of
his erudition and in acknowledgement of his
constructive ideas in education, Oxford gave
him 4 coveted D, Litt.—one of the few menin
all America.

The dream of his life has been a residential
craduate college for Princeton. When the
Massachusetts Institute of Technology urged
him to accept its presidency the president and
hoard of trustees of Princeton begged him to
remain and “put into operation the graduate
collepe which he conceived and for which it
[the board] has planned.” That was four
yvears ago. He is at last in a position to ac-
ceed to this request,

It has taken hfteen harassing years to make
this dream come true, and then only after a
nightmare. It has been attacked in public
by some of those who had vouched for it in
private and commissioned him to put it
through. In the heat of controversy the pub-
lic was led to believe that seomething undemo-
cratic inhered in this plan for providing a
habitation for graduate students, a provision
which seems not unreasonable in Princeton,
where boarding-houses are inadequate.

To be sure, My, Procter’s offer, which raised
the row, was chiefly to endow a teaching
stafl; three years previously a fund had been
left for the building, and accepted without
question.  Morcover, if it were democratic to
repel the Procter gift when offered on its
original terms, it is hard for the cynical
public 1o see how it is more democratic to
accept the same alumnus' gift when offered
again upon precizely the same terms so far
as they affect the plans, site and ideals of the
graduate college. Perhaps it seems a little
less so, for in the meanwhile the Wyman fund
of no one knows how many millions had been
accepted with universal rejoicing for the same
long-deferred project.

Time alone can prove whether or not the
late Grover Cleveland, who knew an un-
democratic proposition when he saw one, was
right in stating his “ absolute certainty that
such an establishment as our graduate school
will conserve the advance scholarship which
our nation needs in every branch of uszeful
activity. I have never been enlisted in a
ciuse which has given me more satisfaction
or a better feeling of vsefulness.™

JESEE LYNCIH WILLIAMS.



A STORY OF A

HALF-CENTURY

Or FAITH

Dan Donahue

BY

EDWARD HUNGERFORD

JLLUSTRATER BY

OU can measure theentire railroad his-
tory of the city of Tremont by Dan
|h:||;1!|||1:. “'lel he urrit'etl th'ru.
more than half a century ago, a clear-

hearted, blue-eyed Irish boy seeking his fortune
in a strange land, there were no street railroads.
He took a deliberate choice bhetween going to
work as a stone maszon's helper or driving on
the stagecoach line that ran the entire length
of State Street. He took the stageconch job
anid he stuck to it for many vears.

After all those years had come to pass,
Dan Donahue was still at the forward plat-
form of a cable car that ran through Wash-
ington Avenue. His hair was silvered, but
his cye was clear and his grasp of his handles
as steady as it had been when first he stepped
upon a car platform, Forty years of hard
work and plain life, life in the sunshine and
storms of the open, do not age a man.

They had tests now for the men—they were
getting quite new-fangled and systematic—
ani old Dan Donabue met those tests like a
farmer’s boy who has wet to vote. They
would make him breathe and put their wise
medical heads against his chest and then won-
der what it did.  They would make him read
fine print and hig, try to catch his loyal old
ears napping, and he would only laugh hack
at them when they were done. It is a fine
thing to be sixty vears young, thought Dan
Donzhue, and that thousht he confided to
Martin Maloney one day in the car barn.

“There ain't any use of worryin® 'bout wet-
tin® old, Martin, boy,"” said Dan, “not till you
get kind of shoulderin® up against the century
mark, anyway,"

Martin  Maloney did nol asree with the
gripman. e was a sepulchral Vining min,
painfully thin and with |Iu[: sunk eyes,

1 ain't thirty vet, an’ sometimes 1 feel sa
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old that I think an® get thinking for a long time
that I'm ready to die—fact is I'd like to die

Dan showed small sympathy with such
sentiments.

“Well, you'd think so if you had my jol,*
was Maloney's defense,

Maloney's job lay within the red brick
powerhouse. For eight long hours he sat in
a greasy pit at the edse of the engine room
and kept his eye fixed upon the slimy, sliding
cable as it left the place for its long course
under the streets. The push button of an
electric bell was heneath his finger tip, and it
was Martin AMalonev's business to watch the
cable in search of loose strands.  If he saw a
Lireak in the monotonous thing he pressed the
bell and the biz engine stopped before the
damaged part could be out of the room. It
would be repaired there and the substtlutt
cable zet in motion.

“You'd hate life, Mr. Donahue,” began
Martin again, ““of vou had to stay perched in
that hot hole and not take your eves off that
old cable.  Every thirty-seven minutes and 2
half we get the splice, and it’s as much as my
life is worth to let that run h_}' without my
seeing that those ends ain't featherin® out.”

Dan Donahue, as had been his way always,
comforted him,

“Yours is a big job, me bye,” he said, the
kindness slowing in his Llue old eyes, “yer
what they call a responsible man,  Let them
lnose strands get tangled up in one of the
erips an' then where'd we he 7!’

M:Llnn{'}".»s dull eves glowed.

“There was an accident of that sort on the
Broadway cable road up in New York Lst
month,” he said. “Gripman j‘{ﬂt snarled in
the cable an’ smashed right an' lef’ for about
four miles. Some folks was killed an® a lot
more hurt."



Dan Donahue: By Edward Hungerford

“They us a different kind of grip up
there,” Donahue said. ““hut vou keep vour
eve peeled on that cable just the same.™

“T've been on this Iili b o fonr YUArs come
November,”! said VO Maloney |-|'.-|1||].:..
“an' I never once missed the splice.”

His eve caueht the time on the clock over
l||,|_' Car .Il.ilrll :;I|H| ]"H' H1n.'l'|l|l!'-i] |'.i1|'|*-~:'||l LR BRI (]
s task,

“I'm sick o the job, sick as death o i,”
was his final thrust as he moved away from
the veleran gripman.

Dan said nothing. He just looked at the

S
Il

lov under his shamoy evebrows gnd shook lis
|u':1|| after he was cone,

Martin Muoloney remained at his jols in 1he
inspection pit. He made several unsuccess-
ful atempts to get away from it. The jol
was hard to fll. No one wanied it. But
thew did not tell him that,

“You're o respalisible mian and we can't
afford to et you go." was what they told him,
with a slap on his back.

Martin "||i||ur:1".' shonle his head -|'.I]-illl.l‘1]_'-'
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That was not quite his idea of a responsible
jol, just watching a tireless, endless, slimy
cable,

But one night when he sat in the little
brick pit, watching the monotonous black
strand sweep under the powerful scrutiny of
a shaded incandescent and off to the strect
and its rreat work, he hezan thinking of what
would be the big accident in Tremont some
day. Would one of the grips smash into one
of those new trolleys that Mr. Connaughton
was just then puiting inte State Street!
What a smash that would he! Alartin
Maloney shuddered at the very thought of
the thing. [Te put hiz hands over
his eves for an instant and cold thrills ran
up and down his back. . . . His hands
dropped from his face, He gave a little ery.

I The splice!. . . .

One of the ailers heard him and came over
to him, smelling an accident. Martin Ma-
Ium::.' i_1n|].' smiled u'i_'ui:]:l.' at the oiler to show
that all was well, He could not talk. He
could not think to make speech. His thoughts
were far away from the powerhouse, traveling
with the splice through the streets of Tremont,
Onee he thought that he would siznal to the
engineer o stop the cable and bring the splice
back into the house, Then he dis-
missed the idea.

Thirty-seven and a half minutes Martin
BMaloney sat there in the greasy pit, his soul
in hell, his heart with that slender weave of
steel cable that madly rushed through the
streets of Tremont, up over the hill, past the
pleasant houses of the Heights, around the
turn at the ball park, back downtown and
over the hill again, through the shopping dis-
tricts, over the sheaves at the sharp curves at
the South Union and the foot of Dock Street
and back again into the sreat encines of the
powerhouse.  Thirty-seven and a half min-
utes it took to make that top, and that micht
have been thirty-seven and a half hours to the
soul of Martin Maloney He gave
another little cry, of relief this time, as the
splice came under his eve, prompt on its
F»t"'ll'!i]ll]i.:. and the oiler | ame .'1|_{;|in and =tond
close to the pit for a moment.

After the first time it is never so hard the
second, After the second time the third was
slill easier and more like a matter of routine.
After that it was time for Martin Maloney to
pray that he should shake his habit of mi»‘.-.c.ing
the splice,

Dan Donahue dropped his evening paper
and looked across at his wife,
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“T'm the oldest man now, mother,” he saii,
with a little tone of pride in his voice,

“ How is that, Dan'l 7’ she asked.

#(Old Sholter is dead,” he said quietly. I
think he died of o broken heart.  He couldn'
stand the tests. He knew he couldn’t an' he
staved them off as long as he could. The
rest of us went through near a year ago; he
donderedl them till las' week. Then T|1v&.'|.' told
the old fellow that he wasn't safe no longer 1o
make his run. That’s what killed Sholter,
mather.™

Mrs. Donahue said nothing more. She
was thinking how different it was with her
Dan, Why, he was nearly as old s Mr
Sholter—there was only a week's difference in
their service record—and he had stéod all
their tests that time like a boy of twenty.
; She was prowd of Dan. He was af|
she had. There had been other little Dona-
hues, but they seemed so hazy and so far back
now that it seemed as if she had read of them
in a story-book, had never had the pangs and
jovs of motherhood for her very own.

Dan Donahue thought of Sholter the next
day as he took his car out on his morning run,
It zave him little thrills of pride as he handled
his grip levers to think that he was the senior
member of the platform force. His hair was
snow white, but no person passing on the
street and seeing the ruddy color, the clear
blue eves and the erect stature of the gripman
might even imagine that he had piloted strect
cars on the highwavs of Tremont since the
very beginning of the things. i 2]

He handled his levers with the skill of
years, rang his gong with the joy of the sum-
mer morning in his heart, piloted his car
roumnd those downtown curves with the art
that had come to him of long practice. Once,
when he had rounded the foot of Dock Street
and was headed straight uptown again, 2
small insect flew straight into his eye. It
smarted badly for an instant, and Dan let his
hand go to the relief of the injured member.
He was blinded for the moment, and he
stamped furiously upon his gong as he lel
loose of the cable,

Dan Donahue stuck manfully to his levers,
Lut through his heart and soul and brain
there swept the torments of the damned. In
that single brief instant that the insect had
swept into his left eye he discovered a fact
new to him—his other eye was almost blind.
In the few moments that it took to get his left
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eve hack he was virtnally a blind man—a hlind
man bringing a carload of precious human
lives through the crowded center of a oreat ilj.'.

He caupht his Lreath slowly, closed his lefi
eve again and apain and again. The other
eve told him the same story—the vista of a
city street in cloudy outlines, people crossing

L |

An hour hefore he had lreen thinkine of
aholter and how bhe had failed on the tests.
What show would Dan Donahue stand on the
Lests with a cataract forming on his eve? Mr.

Connauchton could not alford to have hali-
blind men bringing his cars through the
streets,  Dan Donabue knew that, He could

"HIS

HAND:2 DEOGPPFEDR FROM

in front of his car as moving, blurred, indis-
tinct things,

He saw dimly from that eve, but he saw the
future instantly with the cleared vision of a
voung child. He knew what the trouble was,
his father had suffered with a cataract when
he was sixty—that seemed to be one of the
penalties of old age in the clan Donahue.

HI1& T
I'H I

AL E HE LAVE A LIT LI

5P L OR

not keep his mind from it. He missed pas-
seneers who hailed his car—irate old ladies
who waved their parasols at it as it passed
wil hout :-:]11l.'."g|‘._|_r, ani |H|1TI1.' olid ;_5:_'nl|.1'|i]:~!| who
made up their minds that instant 1o write to
James Conpaughton and complain of the
carelessness of hiz gripman—he neslected the
signals from his own car until the condudctor
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came to him and asked him to pay attention.
They were carrying their passengers past their
destinations. Dan took his scolding with a
nod of his head and afterwards paid better at-
tention. . . . When they ended that trip
he told the depot master that he was not feel-
ing quite hlm'\t‘lf. and he asked to he relieved.
A young skit of a gripman took his place at
the levers of 4ro.

He found his way to a quiet place in a cor-
ner of the car mr:i and mm:lj_,e:t to avoid
Martin Maloney, who was coming to him to
tell him of his troubles, . . . He did not
want to talk of other troubles now, He had
a plenty of hiz own. He wanted to
be alone.

He wanted to be alone, for he had to fight
a hattle, a battle with himself. . ., . It
was going 10 be a hard fight. .

The tests were all over, it might he many
maonths, even vears, before they were repellh_d
He had passed. There had been a big 0.
K." stamped on his record and Dan knew it.
He needed the money, too. He had been
compelled for years to take his weckly dole,
and it had hardly more than kept his wife and
himsell in a degree of comfort. Now, with a
closer way of living, he was beginning to see
his way out. Ten yvears more was not too
much of an opportunity to be granted to a
man fo stand at his levers. In ten years he
would be so fixed that Mollie and he would
be out of worry for the rest time.

Then, on the other side, the problem
ranged itself as a matter of right. He had no
right to run a car any longer. The tests that
they made for the men were proper. I there
was any place that demanded a man of stout
body, seeing eyes and hearing ears, that place
was the front platform of a car that daily
threaded crowded streets.  Dan Donahue saw
the right of that.

Ii he yielded to the right and wrote to the
superintendent asking for another test he did
not doubt what would become of him. The
Washington Avenue road was no charitable
institution. Tis officers were just men, but
they were hard men.  All street railroad offi-
cers were. He might have thrown himself
upon his old acquaintance with Connaughion,
but that was not hisz - way.

Dan knew that when the test was made he
would be dropped. He expected nothing
maore, From that he turned back to
Mollie, Mollie who was prowing old and whe
needed protection and comfort,

It was a hard question. He sat there for
hours in the quiet corner of the car yard and
foueht it out with himself, .
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When the hattle was over he went into the
depot master's office and asked for pen and
paper.

In the morning when he reported at the
car barn for his run, in the same regular man.
ner that he had reported year in and year out,
he glanced furtively at the mail rack, halE
thmk:nL that his order to take the fatal Lest
might have come. Then he realized that i
was far too soon for it, and he was quite him-
self again until a summons came to him to
report al the depot master’s office. That
troubled him once again. Perhaps there were
complaints of that run of yesterday coming in,
He made his way uneasily toward the depat
masier.

Mortimer, who was day depot master,
greeted Dan with a sharp glance.

“Feeling hetter 2 he snorted.  “They said
you were a little under the weather yesterday,

“I'm ready for my run to-day,” Dan said
in a low voice.

“I'm not going to put you on il," said
Mortimer, and Dan began to be alarmed.
This looked like the Leginning of the end
But hiz fears were removed.

“I want you to make a special run to-day,”
explained the depot master, and he led Dan
through the long and shadowy sheds to the
shops where a bright new car, of a distinctly
difierent type stood over a track pit.

“Get under there, Dan, and lock at her
grips,” said Mortimer.

When the old gripman came out from un-
der the car, Mortimer demanded his opinion
of it, explaining that the new catch was a
device that had come down from New York,

“1 ain’t much for it meself, ef ye want mé
honest with ve, Mr. Mortimer,” said Dan.
He never dissembled for anyone. *1 should
sav meself, without perhaps knowin' much
about it that it fitted the cable a little too
close ™

“That's just the point, Dan," beamed
Mortimer. “*Mr. Connaughton has come (o
the conclusion that that old erip of ours isn't
all that it might be. We've had several re-
ports lately about cars slipping on their
clutches on the hill and the big boss began o
worry.  Said he didn't want to drop a train
into Ferriss’s drug store some night about
supper  time. We're going o give
this fellow a run and vou're 1o take her out
now. You're our senior man, you know, our
star performer, "

Dan winced at that but said nothing. . . -
He stepped upon the front platform, an extra
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conductor hopped on the rear, the litle
dummy locomotive thai carried them out 1o
the street and the cable gave them a sharp
push.. . . Mortimer said that he would
wait for Connaughton and they wouold make
the next run with Dan. . .

The gripman fumbled w |II1 the levers.
They were only a little difierent from the rest
of the equipment, and he caught the cable
without difficulty.  The grip seemed 1o he all
that its promoters had pronmsed. Tran had
little trouble up over the hill and back all the
way downtown again, dropping the cable and
catching it at will and under signals from the
conductor and the traffic |1ul1u.mm

He caught the “rope’ before they swung
upon the sharp curve that led to the terminal
loop in front of the South Upion station and
marle that curve easily. In front of the big
station there was a starter, and the cars laid
there for a moment waiting for his whistle
sipnal before starting uptown again. “That
was the rule that Connauvghton had made for
the proper spacing i

Dan Donahue, the rule always in his mind,
pulled his lever back io release the cable in
hiz grip. It caught for a moment, and be re-
versed it once and tried again. It caught
again and Dan Donabue hegan to think
things about that new style grip that had
rame down lrom New York., He put new
energy into his levers—still the grip stuck fast
to the cable. 11 was evidént to the gripman
that they were not going to gtop at the terminal
loop.

He leaned ot from his platform to catch
sight of the starter and vell the word of danger
to him.  But the starter had chosen that par-
ticular time to go within the railroad station
and he was not in sight. The car rounded
offl the termingl loop without his aothority,
he saw it as it was far bevond him and made
g note of 115 pumber 2o that Mortimer could
give that gripman just what was coming lo
him.

They made the second curve, the thied and
turned into Dock Sireet, then Dan Donahue
made frantic atlempts once again to loosen
the grip. No use. The New York grip was
certainly going to hold fast {rom the begin-
ning. The color went out of Dan’s face, the
beat out of his heart for a moment,

“Now we're in for it," he said 1o himself.

“It’s a gamble that we're snarled in the
splice, ™

For a single instant he thought of Martin
Maloney, for the nest instant he meditated
flight—then—well he knew that it was his
business to guide that car up through the

heart of the town., When they got o the
barns where the cable sunk deep into the
earth to enter the powerhouse it would drag
the grip out from the heart of the car—ithat
would Le the end of it. Between the siation
and the harns fay a long stretch through the
busiest street in all busy Trement, and Tan
Donahue knew that it was his duty to stick
by the big new car, onrushing and resistless
through that tangle of trafic. He gritted his
teeth and stamped furiously upon his gons

The newshoy who all day made his head-
quarters around the steps of the Continental
Hotel saw old Dan in trouble on the front
platform of his car. Dan in front was stamp-
ing briskly on his gong, the conductor on the
rear was idling on the platiorm, deaf to it,
taking in the warmth and brisk beauty of an
early summer morning in the city, rejoicing
that there were neither passengers nor fares
to trouble him on this special trip.

The newshoy divined troulle, but did not
go to Dan's aid, at least not until he had seen
the corner of the car catch an Ttalian peddler's
cart that crossed its path too quickly. The
cart went over on its side and dozens of
oranges poured out upon the street. The
Itahan swore mn two languares and the news-
boy ran to profit by the accident.

But the cable car never slowed, and if the
boy had mot bLeen so intent on making way
with an armful of the oranges he might have
seen that there was a deal of trouble. He
might have looked long enough o see the
mad car rip the tailboard and step off a hig
ice-wagon, nearly turning it, too, upon its side.

The [olk along the streets began to notice.
They velled at the car and ran streaming after
it, but the motorman only stam]:eﬂ his gong.
The conductor woke from his reverie on the
back platiorm. He became conscious that
something was wrong—they were leaving
wreck ‘and ruin in their track—and he ran
forward toward Dan.

Dian knew that the whole history of that
run would he finished in eicht minutes,
Within that time the splice would be back in
the powerhouse if no one stopped the engines.
In eight minutes the story would be told, . .
He looked ahead around the base of the tall
monument that raises its head in Battle
Square, and saw the usual press of traffic
there, trucks, cross-town trolley lines, car-
riages, wagons.  He knew that he would never
gel that car through Battle Square.
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A policeman came running out from the
curh and Dan shouted to him to telephone
the powerhouse to stop the engines, but the
policeman was one of the sort that has to hear
a thing three times to have it penetrate, and
he only joined the yelling rabble at the rear
of the car. Just ahead of them was
another car, one of the open-bench sort, and
its passengers were standing in the seats, won-
dering what all this commotion behind them
was about, The open car was poking its way
up the street, making many halts and Elupf-,
and Dan saw that they were going to carry it
before them.

“Clear out!" he shouted at the top of his
voice; "I'm running away!"

The passengers in that car needed no sec-
ond hint, ‘They piled out over the running
boards on either side in mad confusion,
shrieking and yelling, sprawling upon the dirty
pavement. The crew took no risk, and it
jumped too.

Dian Donahue saw it all,

“Blamed focls—cowards," he muttered.

But the conductor of the open car was not
so much of a fool after all. When he had
picked himself up from the paving stones he
bepan to run toward the sidewalk. The
thick-headed policeman thought he was try-
ing to czcape arrest because of the accident
and sought 1o stop him.  The conductor sent
the policeman sprawling with a blow in the
face, and before the outraged Law could re-
cover his balance was at a telephone, gasping
at Central to give him the Washington Avenue
power station in two seconds,

“What number " asked Central.

“None of your business!" shrieked the con-
ductor. “There’s a runaway car bound up
Washington Avenue and there’ll be the deuce
to pay in less than two minutes.”

“I don’t know the number,” said Central
sweetly, Il give you Information.”

And the man at the telephone receiver was
speechless in his rage.

T]'.IL'_T.-‘ WELER :_']1 1543 |_‘|:'||1L13_r_|] now ta the 0L =
ment (which, 25 everybody knows, is the focal
point of Tremont traffic) for Dan to see that
it was as closely congested as ever about it
Iis conductor made one move as if he would
jump from that platform,

“There isn't any use,” he moaned,
can we do?  Jump, Donahue™

" Get on to the front platform of that car,”
said Dan quickly—they were carrving the
abandoned open ahead of them now—*and
get that gong poing "

W lhat
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The conductor winced.

“I was jus’ married las" week,” he hegan

“Do you want to be fired next " snapped
Dan. “See if they've got a drawbar there
and get it back to me."

The conductor was a lithe fellow, and he
made the platiorm of the front car in a jump,
He hent over and drew forth a long six-foot
drawbar—used for coupling a single-truck grip
to a single-truck trailer. Dan took it and
started for the center of hiscar. . . . He
knelt on the floor of the car and pulled up the
trapdoors there.  He could hear the cries of
the crowd about him. It was pressing as
vlose to the zides of the runaway as it dared.
Some boys were throwing things at the car.

It was one chance in a hundred—one in a
thousand, perhaps—but it was a chance. The
man at the grip handles had been praying
throughout all of the runaway ride, and a
definite plan had come to him becaunse of his
prayving, The cahle prip consisted
of three plates of Bessemer steel, placed end
to end—very thin plates, each of them, so as
to pass through the narrow slot. It had come
to Dan in all his mizery that thin Bessemer
steel was powerful but very brittle. If he only
had a sledge-hammer,

Then he thought of the heavy drawbar.

. . He reized himself above the grip amd
threw it over his shoulder hammer fashion; it
broke a window as he swung it and sent a
rain of broken glass over him. . . . He
did not notice. He was calculating, There
was a narrow space of five inches between the
truck castings and the prip plates. Tt was like
that new-fangled game—golf—that they were
playving out by the ball park,

Dan Donahue shut his eyes and prayed
for a superhuman strength in his stout old
arms. It must have come, for when the
drawbar descended it came clean, there was &
crackling sound, a little crash and the snarled
splice no longer held Dan's car in its power.
He went reeling with the recoil of his blaw
upon the floor of the car, lay there for an in-
stant. But only for an instamt. Then he
wus upon his feet again, watching the open
car pull away from the runaway. . -

“That broken grip will foul her,” was his
next thought, He grabbed up his heavy
drowhar and started after it. The crowd
pressed closely about him. It was beginning
to realize that Dan Donahue was the savior
of the situation. Tt tried to grab his hands.

“For God's sake give me room!” yelled
Dan; “*the trick isn't done yet.”

The crowd fell back a little, and Dan, run-
ning like a slip of a boy—sixty vears is 85
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nothing {0 a man who has kept his health—
overtook the open car, half leaped, was half
pushed aboard it. Some one shoved the
drawhar after him. Dan’s feverish hands
tore away the trap in its floor, The erowd
kent shoutine encouragement to him all the
while. He did not hear it. He was not
hearing. He was seeing. Battle Monument
was less than half a block avay. There wis
the regular conpestion about its base, teams
and carz gathered in their path. Once more
he raized his drawhbar over his shoulder, more
of an effort this time, for he was vastly wearied
by thit other blow. Once more he praved,
once more that hammer paid its tribute to
sixty years of honest living, once more the
grip plates split asunder and Dan Donahue,
reeling, fell to the floor, only conscious that
his conductor was zefting the brakes and that
the danger was over. '

A month later Jim Connaughton’s superin-
tendent came to the big hoss with a puzeled
look on his brow. He held a report in his
hand.

“Dan Donahue,” he said.
afford to have him on a car any longer.
gone blind in one eye. He isn't safe.”

Connaughton frowned angrily.

“You've a quick forgettery, Jasper,* he said.

“1f you think
that we can
afford—" the su-
perintendent be-
gan. Then he
halted, for he
saw that the gen-
eral manager
was in no mind
for long-winded
explanations.
“You know we
decided that the
testz would rule
ahsolutelv, The

i}

*“We can't
He's

tEs]§——
Connaughton
inerrupted  him
with a hang up-
on his desk.
“Don’t he a
fool, Jasper,” he
snapped. **Dan
Donahue’s had
his test, He's

TFOR A

HALF

CENTURY. op
L
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passed it, passed it with a blue ribbon. He
stays with this property as long as he lives
Do you hear me

5 5 - - " " " s - - " . . -

All that was fourteen vears ago, and Dan
Donahue now handles the little dummy en-
gine that pushes the cars out upon the
tracks and pulls them in again into the barn.
Jim Connaughton says that he is going to rip
out the cables on the eight-per-cents and put
his new four-motor electrics up the hills. So
Tdan Donahue will have to have a new job.
He will have it. Jim Connaughton says, by
thunder, he will have it if Consolidated Trac-
tion has to build a line to give Dan Donahue
a joh. Jim Connaughton does not forget in
fourteen years,

One thing more, When Dan finished his
fiftieth vear in the service Jim Connaughton
teok Maollie and him on a little pleasure jaunt
up to New York., Neither had ever been
there hefore, and, for the time, Jim Con-
naughton was not the boss, just his big-
hearted old-time friend. They stopped in a
showy hotel, so swell and so big that it took
away their appetites, and at the end of a week
Loth agreed that there was nothing in New
York that they had not seen.

Nor was that all. Dan came to his wife
the last day that they were in New Yaork,
extended his
closed hand,
then opened it
and showed a
gold waich rest-
ing there. His
wife gave a little
casp of pleas
ure.
| “‘For a half

centuryof

faith,” it says;
maother, ‘for a
half century of
loyalty."*
Mrs. Dona-
hue said noth-
ing. She knew
thattoevery
hard day there
must come @
| sunset full of
warmth and
love and happi-
Ness,

FaLrm,”®

wi
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A STORY OF TERRIBLE RETRIBUTION
BY LINCOLN COQLCORD
AUTHOR OF “S$AVING FACE." ""ANIER,* ET
ILLUST RATIONS DY ARTHUR COUEY

M HE =ea is a primitive place, and
following the =ea is a man's busi
ness.  Power rules on shipboard,
through the medium of fear; as it

was in the beginning and always shall be. The
failure of this natural law brings death to
many, and works ill until the final score is
paid,  Wilness the story of Captain Bray.

Tue moment that Captain Bray set eves on
him, he decided that Gilioy was a rascal,
Evil was marked across the man's face like a
scar. But the Pathfinder was ready for sea,
her second mate had disappeared, and time
wa= money. So he was shipped without

question, on the strength of several second

mate’s discharges from English vessels.

And for the first month Gilfoy put his lest
foot forward. He knew his work, and was
not afraid of it.  Captain Bray waiched him
with approval, and congratulated himsell on
having  =ecured valuable officer. But in
spite of this, he could not help disliking the
man.  Something in his voice, in the way he
used his eves, betraved the bad Blood that lay
beneath, Ome dayv Captain Bray discovered
that Gilloy was hecoming fomiliar with the
CTEW, I

ol

He had seen him forward at the fore-
castle door during his watch below,

It is difficult 1o explain to anvone who has
never followed the sea the heinousness of this
offense, An officer who hobnobs with his

T03
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men commits 41 outrageous breach of disci-
pline, The whole sentiment and experience
of the quarter-deck is apainst it. The hne
Letween the cabin and the forecastle must be
tightly drawn. Rather than cross this line, it
is better to err in the other direction. This is
the law of the sea.

Some men breed trouble as if they carried
with them the germs of a pestilence; and Gil-
fov was one ol these,  Insubordination was
his creed and aim.  When he shipped on a
vessel, he instinctively turned against the cap-
tain and toward the crew. He was a heavy,
raw-boned  Scotchman, =some six feet tall,
yvoung, aclive, and powerful. Small, glitter-
ing eves looked out from under black eye-
brows, and lent & sinister cast to his square-
jawed face. He bad the reputation of being
a brutal fighter, Strength, to him, was as a
reddl flag to a bull; and at the beginning of the
vovage he had recognized in Captain Bray a
strong man.

That evening Captain Bray reésolved to
have it out with Gilfoy alene. He was wait-
ing aft for the close of the dop-watch. The
Pathfinder was across the line and well into
the southeast trades, sliding down the coast of
South America at a ten-knot clip. As he
paced his private cormer of the quarter-deck
he went over the case from start to finish. A
hard life had robbed him of humanitarian il-
lusions; he knew the man of old—the type was
a familiar one on the sea. Well, it had to be
settled, that was all.  He had fought his way
up through much adversity, and stood on his
own feel too long to consider in advance such
a thing as personal safety. He feared noth-
ing human, and hesitated at nothing that
came to him in the line of duty. Men called
him severe but just; he was a tvpical sea cap-
iain of the palmy davs.

He glanced forward as he turned by the
after house, and his eyve fell on the first mate
standing in the port allevway, Thank Gad,
he could be sure of cne officer] Dick Ames
had grown up on the Pathfinder under his in-
struction.  They came from the same town in
New England, and Captain Bray had alwavs
known the Ames family, He remembered
the day that he took the hoy away: the Widow
Ames had been glad to place Dick in such
good hands. “If he’s got to follow the sea,
Captain,” she had said, *‘it’s a comfort to
have him with some one I know.” “Madam,
I'll do mw hest for him." Captain Bray had
answered, thinking of all that this woman had
seen and suffered.  * That'swhat I have tried
to do.” she had told him. He never forgot
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that view of her, sitting guietly with folded
handsz in the little parlor.  **Oh, take care of
him, Captain, for my sakel” she had cried
suddenly. “I've lost four bovs already—at
cea.

Eight strokes sounded from the wheel-
house, and were taken up by the big bell jor-
ward. The watch was set, the wheel relieved,
and the two officers stood for some minutes
talking in the weather allevway. Presently
the mate went helow. Gilfoy seemed to have
disappeared forward. Captain Bray stopped
his methodical pacing, and went down the
alleyway to the end of the house, his clenched
hands hanging behind his back. The Path-
finder's poop broke flush with the after house,
and a pair of steps at the end of each alley-
way dropped to a long main deck running
fore and aft the ship.

“Mr, Gilfoy!™ said the captain sharply.

There was no answer.

“Alr. Gilfoy, are you forward?"”

Y es, sir,” came a voice from the direction
of the main hatch.

“Come aft here!” snapped Captain Bray,
T want to speak to vou,”

Az he waited at the head of the steps, he
imagined that he heard a smothered laugh
along the deck. Suddenly the second mate
appeared out of the darkness below him,
leaped up the steps, and jostled against him,
with a pretense of surprise.  Caplain Bray
was not a large man; but he stood his ground,
and forced Gilfoy to halt at the break of the
poop.

“What were you doing forward there?"" he
asked in a low tone.

Gilfoy hesitated for the fraction of a second,
“Talking to the carpenter,” he answered
bioldly.

“Your place is on the quarter-deck at
night,” said Captain Bray through closed
teeth. “You can leave your conversations
with the carpenter till morning,™

“1 know my place as well as vou do,” re-
torted Gilfoy, “1 can look after the ship all
right from the main deck.”

Their voices had risen. “We won't have
any words about it, Mr. Gilfoy,” Captain
Bray rapped out, keeping his eve alert for
any movement on the part of the second mate,
*You stay aft in the future, and mind your
own business, Is that plain enough 2

Gilfoy took a step aft, trying to reach the
open alleyway, but found himself blocked by
the captain’s body. Their shoulders brushed
together. “I'll zo where 1 d please!” he
snarled, in a sudden flash of insolence.

For answer, he received a Llow full in the
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face, which =zent him flying over the break of
the poop.  His head collided with the pin-rail
as he fell; he rolled into the scuppers, and lay
still.

Men came running aft at the sound of the
scuffle. “What iz itz What is it?" cried
half a dozen toices,

Captain Bray did not move from the top of
the steps.  “Go forward!” he shouted. *Va-
monze, or you'll et hurt!”

“What's the trouble, Cap'n?" asked Mr.
Ames from the main deck., He had run out
in his underclothes.

“Nothing! Nothing!" answered the im-
perturbable figure on the break of the poop.
“See that those men stay forward. Bring
Mr. Gilfoy up here in the alleyway, and tell
the steward to throw some water on him.”

Gilfoy came to slowly, and attempted to =it
up, He was alone in the weather alleyway.
Aft he could make out the captain pacing in
his old beat. The sound of voices came to
him from the main deck, and he heard the
male give a sharp command. He rose dizzily
to hiz knees, and crawled along the deck to-
ward the steps. Before he had traveled a
dozen feet, a form blocked his way,

“Can you get up?” asked Captain Bray.

i ".VES-15

“TWhat!" The word came like a rifle-shot.

“Yes, sipt"

‘'(zet up, then.” The Captain was breath-
ing hard. *Get up! And don't leave this

deck till eight bells, whether you d-—— please
or not. You'll do what [ d—— please, or 1'll
break every bone in vour bodv! Now, look
dut for yourself! I gzive you fair warning.”
{ He turned and went aft without another
glance at the man kneeling on the deck.  Gil-
foy pulled himself up, and hung to the mizzen
Flgging.

I yvour soull" he muttered.
ain't the end, by a long shot!”

Captain Bray, pacing silently back ancl
forth heside the wheel-house, knew that it was
not the en,

“This

IT

Tae Pathfinder had run across the Indian
Ccean in the Westerlies, swung north at about
go degrees east longitude, and entered the last
stretch of the vovage. The night was brilliant
wilh stars: the ship sailed steadily, heeling at
a slight angle. Captain Bray expected to
sight Christmas Island the following day and
verify his chronometer.

When he went below that evening he did
not turn in.  Lately he had found it impos-
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silile to sleep during the second mate’s watch
on deck,  The vovage had been a trying one,
and he was growing very nervous under the
strain. He wandered about the cabin huni-
ing for something to take up his mind, hent
over the chart for a while, filled a pipe, and
fell to cleaning his revolver. He left it lying
on the desk beside his bunk. The hours
dragged on: eight bells struck at midnight; he
heard the mate come aft and the second mate
go forward. Then he went to bed.

Some time afler he woke up suddenly with
the echo of a cry in his ears. He listened, but
heard nothing. The very silence of the ship
must have disturbed him, he thougzht. The
miate had evidently zone forward—he knew
that Mr. Ames never sat down when he was
keeping watch, Perhaps they had sighted
something. The responsibility that hung
over him dav and night prompted him to go
on deck, Turning out in his pajamas, as he
frequently did in warm weather, he pattered
up the companion-way in a pair of Chinese
slippers. The night had grown darker, and
the after part of the ship seemed strangely
quiet. He stepped to the wheel-house door.
The next instant he leaped back and looked
behind him. The man at the wheel was sone!

In a flash he knew what was in the wind.
Mutiny! His hrest thought was of his de-
fenseless condition.  In a dozen steps he was
down the companion-way and back again
with his revolver., His feet were bare now,
his. pajama  jacket unfastened as he had
thrown it open in the heat of the night. Vault-
ing to the top of the house, he ran forward
past the boat on the port side.

The after house of the Pathfinder rose a
clean eizht feet above the main deck and
faced it like a wall. From his elevated posi-
tion he made out a confused mass of men
strugpling toward him, with one or two figures
in the lead. A great uproar suddenly broke
out. He halted an instant, trving to met hi=
bearings; and at the same moment a form de-
tached itself from the crowd and fought its
way aft. They were directly beneath him
now.

“Head him offf Down him!” yelled o
voice. ““Dlon’t let him get into the cabin!"

“Back up against the house, Mr. Ames!"
shouted Captain Bray., “I'm coming!"

He chose his ground as well as he could in
the darkness, leaped out from the after house,
and struck among a group of men who were
closing in on the mate. The onslaught threw
them off their feet. In the confusion the two
officers cleared themselves and gained the pro-
tection of the house, where they stood at hay,
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While they were waiting for the attack, the
mate spoke close to the captain’s ear,

“Thev got me forward to look at a light,”
he said. “1I'm stabbed!™

“Where's the second mate ¢

“God only knows!”

There was no more time for words. Men
rolled aft on them like a wave—a crew of
twenty-five ruffians in open muting. Captain
Bray fired at the solid front of them, and a
vell told that his shot had gpone home. He
firedd again, and was startled to hear another
revolver answer from somewhere to wind-
ward. A bullet hit the woodwork near hiz
head. He glanced at the mate, and saw that
he had no gun. Gilioy! By the next fash
he tried to locate the man, but darkness
closed too suddenly.

In the face of the overwhelming onset they
were forced to change their position, Cap-
tain Bray dashed through an opening, felling
a man as he went, and reached the weather
bulwarks. He had two shots left, bat held
hiz fire until he could locate the mate. By a
sudden piling up of the men at his right, he
knew that Mr. Ames had gained the corner
made by the bulwarks and the poop. Then
he emptied his revolver straight ahead.
Simultanecusly with his last shot a gun
spoke again across the ship, and the men
seemed falling back in confusion near the
mate’s corner.  Captain Bray threw away his
zun, and commenced fighting with his bare
haneds,

After that he lost track of time. Men
pressed wpon him, and he fought. He was
naked now. He fought like an animal, hit-
ting for their heads; he felt jaws crack before
his blows; he threw off men like feathers, two
and three at a time; he answered their cries
with wild, meaningless shouts, and leaped
among them when they drew away. A man
slashed him across the breast with a sheath-
knife; he took the knife, and sunk it in the
man’s body, Tt was kill or be killed on that
deck. A third time zome one fired from the
crowd, and a man who had closed with him
grew limp in his arms. Whoever it was
meant for, the bullet had found its mark. He
picked up the lifeless figure and threw it
bodily among them. It cleared a path across
the deck amid fearful cries.

Then, as suddenly as it had started, the
mutiny was over. He woke up as if from a
dream, and there were no more men to fight,
They were gone. He had conquered!  His foot
touched the discarded revolver, and he
snatched it from the deck. A man approached
him, and in the dim light of the dawn that

had come on them unawares, he made it out
to be Gilfoy.

“Drop your gun!" he cried, covering the
second mate.  ““I've got vou now! So they
left you in the lurch——"

“I's empty,” said Gilfoyv calmly, tossing
the gun overboard, and plaving his last card.
“What do vou want to fight me for, Cap'n?”

Captain Bray looked at him. It was no
time for parley, but he knew that the cham-
bers of his own gun were empty. “Fight
your" he cried. *This is pretty work for
one night! Dll string vou up to the vardarm,
that's what 1’ll do!™

“Youre out of vour mind, Cap'n,' =aid
Gilioy, “Don't do anvthing vou'll be sorry
for. You've killed the mate already!"

“hle s Mr. Ames
You liel”

“Look there” Gilfoy pointed to a fipure
Iying in the scuppers. Other men lay on
deck—seven of them—but they were all clear
of the bulwarks, fallen on the attacking side.
A quick glance told Captain Bray that this
was indeed the mate, The body lay face
downward in a pool of its own blood, unmis-
takably dead. Before he had time to think
the second mate spoke again.

“You shot him the first time vou fired from
thebulwarks," hesaid. “I=zaw the wholething."

“T fired toward the hatch——"

“He crossed the deck behind you. T was
fighting over there, and you took me for him,
When vou hlr h]m he pitched ahead the way
he was going.”™

“Stand where you are, and let me think,”
said Captain Bray. It was impossible! He
kept his eves on Gilfoy, still on his guard,
Im;mah]ble ?  Anything nm‘ht happen in =uch

a time. What if it were true? He tried to
m]!et‘t his wits, but his brain was numb. He
began to feel very sick.

“What was it all about, sir?" asked Gilfoy,
“T came on deck

dead #

“¥es, where were you? What were vou
doing? What have you got to sav for your-
self 2"  Captain Iir.lj. wpulue with a rush, as

t]ue fixed idea came back to him.

“T was hghting, sir, 1 tell yvou, [ grabbed
my gun and ran out when 1 Reard. the racket,
and you jumped from the |HHI"1L"—

“You shot at me, you liar!"

"N, sirl 1 came near hitting vou, but I
didn’t see where vou were. I thought you
were on the other side o' that pang. And
then you hit Mr. Ames!"

The captain’s eve wandered, and he found
himself muttering incoherently. “You shot
at me again!” he cried suddenly.
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“] killed a man you were fighting with,
Cap'n,” answered Gilfoy.
give the devil his due! Hadn't vou better go
below, sir, and get some clothes on—and
think this over "

Captain Brayv hesitated. He wanted to see
the men before Gilfoy had a chance to get at
them; but more than all he wanted to load his
revolver.  Whatever transpired, he must keep
the whip hand now.

“Yes, I'll po below,” he said at last.
lere for me.”

Left alone, the second mate darted forward.
The remnant of the crew sat huddled in the
port forecastle, their courage utterly gone.
When he broke in among them they started
up in terror.

WSit stll’ he cred. “The Old Man
thinks he killed the mate. I've got him just
where T want him, He'll call you aft and
make you tell your story. You stick to it
that the mate started a row in his watch, and
feave me ont of if! T'll clear vou all. T ought
to let you go, for a gang o' chicken-hearted
cowards, but I'm not that kind of a man.
I've got to get aft now before he comes out,
Remember! Siick fo your varn!™

HWait

An hour later, Captain Brav entered the
after cabin, He had learned nothing from
the crew. The body of Mr. Ames lay on the
starboard couch, where the light from the
window struck across it. He went in softly,
and stood looking down at the quiet face of
the voung man. Tears came into the cap-
tain's eves. Lying there dead, Dick seemed
only a boyv, “Take care of lim, Caplain, for
wy sake—I've lost four boys already at seal™

. . He could see her -;1tt|nbr in the same
chalr, still and silent, when the news came.
suddenly his own aﬁec‘tinn gripped him, for
until now he had not realized how much he
thought of the lad.

“Dick, Dick, my boyv, I didn't do it! I
didn’t do it he cried, kneeling beside the
body and clutching the lifeless hand.

The act loosened the mate's coat, and some-
thing fell on the floor. It was a .32 caliber
bullet, slightly flattened where it had touched
a bone. Captain Bray's revolver was a 32!
He picked the bullet up, and gazed at it a
long while without moving. The shock
stunned him. Then he rose irresolutely, and
put it in his pocket as if to hide it from his
soul,

“1 wish it was in my own heart!" he groaned.

All at once he thought of the gun that Gil-
fov had thrown overboard. Tf he only knew
the caliber of that gun! Sitting down in the

“For God’s sake, .
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big chair beside the body, he reviewed the
fight. Why had Gilfoy thrown it away?
The impulse of the moment? A very con-
venient impulse, on the face of it. His mind
jumped unerringly to the conclusion, If the
second mate's gun was a .32, he had admitted
his guilt by throwing it overboard—and that
meant the whole mutiny. If it was a different
caliber— Captain Bray got up. It was his
duty to find out the truth, at any cost. He
looked into the forward cabin. The steward
waz gone; Gilfor was on deck. Without hesi-
tation he went to the second mate’s room and
lifted up the cover of hisdesk, A few scattered
cartridges lay at the bottom beneath a pile of
books. They were all .32's,

He regained the after cabin, saw that his
revolver was loaded, laid it on the forward
cabin table beside a pair of handcufis, and
went to the main deck door. The second
mate was standing just outside, s

“Mr, Gilfoy,"” said the captain, “I'want o
see you. Sing out for the steward, and
come in."”

When Gilfoy entered the forward cabin he
found himself looking into the barrel of the
captain’s gun,

“Mr. Gilloy, you're going to be put in
irons,” said Captain Bray. “If you move,
I'll let daylight through you; so keep still,
I'd kill you anyway, if I was dead sure,”

“What do you mean by this?"” demanded
the second mate.

“Tust what 1 say., T mean that you shot
Mr, Ames, and you know it. *T mean that
you're responsible for this muting, Tl iron
you now, and later I'll have you put where
you can't get in any of your dirty work for a
long time."”

“"!:'ml‘]l !-'.uﬁer for this!
pronof

“Proof enough for me. Save that talk i'ur
theconzul. Steward, put the ironson that man.’

You ain’t got any

11

“AlR. lock at the facts of the

casel?

“T have looked at the facts of the case,
Captain Bray. As it appears to me, the facts
are very much against you"

Wingate, the American consul at Batavia,
leaned back in his chair and returned the

captain’s gaze. He had always desired a
chance to score a sailing-ship captain.  Ever
since reading a book called “Two Years Be-
fore the Mast " he had deplored the atrocities
of the merchant marine. He hailed from the
depths of Nebraska, where he had edited a

WINGATE,



1i9
newspaper previous to his appointment to the
consulship at Batavia, Java.

“Yes, Captain,” he went on with evident
satisfaction, ‘‘evervthing is against you. By
your own admission, vou're in the habit of
mistreating your men cruelly.  You provoked
this trouble vourself; and for purposes of your
own you choose to elevate it to the dignity of
a mutiny, As for Mr. Gilfoy, your second
mate, you have no case against him at all.
He seems to be a good sort—tells me that
vou've hounded him all the passage, I've
been inquiring among your men, too, and find
that you have a reputation for brutality on
the sea.”

Captain Bray clutched the edge of the desk
in an effort to control his temper, and his
voice shook with passion. “You forget that
I'm the captain,” he said slowly. “1'm sup-
posed to be a man of honor, or T wouldn't
have the job, I tell vou that they executed a
planned ‘mutiny; the man had deserted the
wheel, and Mr. Ames told me during the fight
that they had drawn him forward by means
of a ruse and stabbed him. I tell you that
this man Gilfoy shot at me twice, and killed
Mr, Ames, the mate. It's preposterous to
say that I did it; I wasn’t firing in the right
direction. Why did he throw his gun over-
board? I've shown vou that it was a .3z,
like mine. You don’t understand the situa-
tion, hr. Wingate.”

“T understand it perfectly,” answered the
consul, *It's the same old story, and it
won't help yom to bluster about it, I've al-
ready made up my mind. Captain or sailor,
you are all men before the bar of justice; and,
speaking frankly, the crew tell a better yamn
than you do.”

“Of course!” cried Captain Bray hotly,
“I'm telling the truth, and they're telling lies.
A sailor will swear to anything, Mr, Wingate.
You don't know the breed.”

“You're a curious man, Captain,” said
Wingate, examining him critically. “You've
murdered half a dozen sailors in the last few
days, and, by heavens, you aren’t zatisfed
vet! T suppose you'd like nothing better than
to take a revolver and shoot the rest of them
down!™

Captain Bray looked at him for some sec-
onds, absolutely speechless. Suddenly he
struck the desk a blow with his clenched fist.

“Yes, and you tool” he said savagely.
“Where in hell did 1hE_'l.‘ find you, anyway i-""—

The consul flushed and sprang to his feet,
“Don’t you dare to insult me!” he cried
“Den't you dare to threaten me!”

“Threaten you? You aren't worth touch-

Ang to let those men go free?”
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Do you mean to tell me that you're po-
The captain
pointed with a shaking finger to the line of
sailors in the back of the room,

““Y¥es! And what’s more, T have a good
mind to bring you to an account. If anvone
deserves punishment for this affair, it's you,
You're a disgrace to your country, sir!”

“Stop! Not another word! T won't stand
it!” (Captain Bray was beside himself with
anger now. ‘‘This will be your finish in the
consular service, young man. I'll take it to
the President of the United States before I
drop it! And if you dare to institute any pro-
ceedings against me, I'll look you up some
time and hwurd you, badly. You look like a
soft specimen. You ought to get out and
buck up against men awhile! You wouldn't
take =0 much stock in brotherly love aiter
that, Good day, sirl”

When he reached the street, he halted to
collect himself, What was the world coming
to? he asked aloud. No justice—and the
same old single-handed fight stretching ahead,
It was time to quit the sea.

A man came up behind him, and a familiar
voice spoke over his shoulder.

“What do you think of it now?” asked
Gilfoy sneeringly.

Captain Bray wheeled on him—=Dbut his
hands fell to his sides. What was the use?
A street brawl, a scene in court, perhaps the
jail. He had indeed learned a lesson,

“You're safe—for a while,” he said, thrust-
ing his face so close to Gilfoy's that the man
shrank away. “Now clear out! Andif you
ever cross my path again, I'll kill you, so help
me God!"”

ing!

Later the true story came out. Drink
loosened a man’s tongue, and he boasted of
the mutiny to some companions along the
beach. In a week it was common talk in the
shipping circles of the East. Captain Bray
heard of it when he arrived in Hong Tong
But by that time Gilfoy had vanished, and
the crew had scattered. Mr. Wingate re-
mained at Batavia in his official capacity,
owing to the influence of the Congressman
from his district in Nebraska.

IV

YEARs passed, the day of sailing-ships went
by, and captain Bray left the sea. He might
have stepped from the quarter-deck to the
bridge, but steam did not appeal to him, At
the age of fifty, however, he was still too active
a man to think of retiring. He obtained 2
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position as port captain for a line of steamers
in New York, and settled down to learn a new
order of things.

About four o'clock one summer afterncon
he found himself crossing North River on the
rzgth Street Ferry., His firm had chartered
the English tramp Astiope for a trip to Cuba,
and he was bound for Edgewater, where she
was lying, to hustle her down river into a
loading berth the following morning.

At supper he and the captain of the steamer
were alone in the saloon. “Wheres your
mate "' asked Captain Bray, toward the close
of the meal.

Captain Holstein, an old and broken-
spirited German, laid down his knife and fork
with an expression of despair. ‘'Ach, my
mate!” he exclaimed. “Where is he? I
don't know. Ask me what is he, and I will
tell you: drunk! Since noon with the second
mate he poes to New York. By and by he
comes back—vou shall see.”

“What do you mean? Why don't you get
rid of him ?"

“Captain, you ain’t go to sea now. I keep
him—because I am afraid! He and the sec-
ond mate take charge of this ship, not I.
With these English laws, 1 can do noth-
ing. The word of a sailor is above the
word of a captain. All the passage they
bully me. They call me damned Dutchman,
and sav I take the bread out of English
mouths, I am poor, and old—I must hold
my job. The mate struck me once. ¥You
shall see.”

“Have things got as bad as that? mar-
veled Captain Bray. “It reminds me of a
time I had,” and he told the story of the
mutiny on the Paififinder,

The hest the Anéiope could offer a visitor in
the way of accommodation was a lounge in
the captain’s room. They went to bed at
midnight; Captain Bray stripped to his un-
derclothes, and prepared to pass an uncom-
fortable night. Captain Holstein had hardly
turned down the light, when they heard
sounds at the end of the corridor outside.

“Come on,” said a thick voice. *'Let's
haul the ol’ heggar out o bed an’ give ’im "=
medicine!"

A zecond voice answered with loud laughter.
We'll give ‘im all that's comin’ to 'im/!"

“Turn out, you Dutch ringer, an’ take it
like a man!” The panels of the door rattled
under a succession of heavy blows.

Captain Holstein jumped out of bed, and
stood trembling in the middle of the room.
At last he screwed up his courage to the point
of answering through the door. * Go away,”

it
he zaid in a conciliatory tone. "Go to bed.
You're drunk.”

“Drunk nothing! We'll show you how
drunk we are!” The heavy voice launched a
stream of oaths and insults at the shrinking
captain, to an increasing accompaniment of
blomwws,

Captain Bray sat up and listened. With
the man’s voice in his ears he harked back
into & past of many battles, and wondered
where he had heard it before. Then, more
an intuition than a memory, the answer came
to him. Gilfoy!

He leaped to his feet with a smothered cry.
Yes, it was like Gilfoy, this persecution of
a helpless captain. Suddenly the years fell
away, and all the hatred that had lain hali-
forgotten in his heart revived as if they stood
again on the deck of the Patlfinder.

“Have vou got a gun?” he whispered,
touching the old captain on the arm.

“Wol I ain’t dare—I might use it!"”

“You fool! Your mate’s a bad man! I
know him well.”

Blows rained on the thin panels; the bolt
sagged as they hurled their bodies against the
door outside. While he waited for it te fall,
a thousand thoughts went through Captain
Bray's mind. He recalled the day of his re-
turn from that vovage, when he told Dick
Ames's mother the story of her son'’s death,
She, too, was dead now—and this man still
lived! Surely God had not intended it that
way!l Then, with a sort of fierce delight, he
thought of the fight that was coming, and his
muscles stiffened as he crouched behind the
weakening door. f

He planned to strike the other man first—
Gilfoy would be the toughest proposition. As
luck would have it, when the door fell the
second mate of the Awiiope sprang through
the opening in the lead. Captain Bray gath-
ered all his immense strength into one swing-
ing blow, and struck him on the point of the
jaw. He felt the bone slip sideways, dislo-
cated. Quickly he followed with a left that
crushed the man's face shapeless. The sec-
ond mate fell like a stone. Captain Bray
barely had time to recover himself, when
Gilfoy was upon him.

Then commenced a ficht that South Street
will remember many vears, At the first blow
Gilfoy realized the power of his adversary,
and knew it could not be the old, decrepit
captain. The drink left him, to be suc-
ceeded by the lust of battle. They fought
blindly, in grim silence; the gloom precluded
any science in their method. Captain Bray
hugged the deck, and felt for Gilfoy's body
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beneath his guard. He had never been more
confident. He was fighting for an idea, for a
memory.  Gradually his attack grew stronger;
he ];cg:nn to break throuzh the tall man’s
guard. The blows that he himself rer:eu'Fd
passed unnoticed. Nothing could touch him
—nothing could have stood before him.  Gil-
for suddenly weakened; a terrific blow struck
him full in the face; he staggered, and hefore
he could recover another followed, He felt
the room slipping away, and struck out madly
into empty air. Blow upon blow beat against
his face like the strokes of a battering-ram.
He fell with a wild ery, and a form leaped
upon him out of the darkness and held him to
the deck. )

“Do you know who I am?” The voice
seemed to come from an immense distance.

“Letmeup! Oh, God! I'vehad enough!”

“Do you know who I am?"

‘INU!:”

“Do you remember the mutiny on the
Pathfinder??

The word struck fear into Gilfoy’s heart
and galvanized his beaten body into action,
He knew now who he had been fighting with.
His struggle was useless; Captain Bray’s arms
encircled him like bands of steel.

“1 said I'd kill you, and now vou're going
to die!" went on the relentless voice in his ear.
“You'vedoneenough. It'stime you were dead!”
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Twa policemen bent above the body in the
caplain’s room. While they were making a
hasty examination they spoke wonderingly,

“One man against two—and him the
smallest!"”

“Lord, what a sight!”

“And he did it with his bare hands!™

Captain Holstein tapped one of the officers
on the shoulder. *““What will the law say#”
he asked. “Will he go clear? They would
have killed me! He saved my life!"

“Clear? Of course he'll get clear! He's
got a straight case of self-defense. He says
this man had a bad record, anyway. If he
can prove that, it's enough.” The officer
paused and pursed up his mouth in a silent
whistle, . . “With his bare hands!™ he
repeated.

Captain Bray had gone on deck for air,
Standing by the bulwarks, he pazed off across
North River with unseeing eyes. The night
was =till and clear; far out on the river a few
lights traveled silently, green and red and
white; a faint breeze fanned down from the
land, bringing the odor of flowers. His
glance fell, and he found that he was naked
to the waist. DBlood covered his chest and
dripped from his arms as they hung by his
sides. He flung out his hands with a sudden
mation, as if invoking the powers-of the air,

“Dick, my boy, I've paid your scorel"

THE SONG OF THE GREAT LAKES

BY HARRY

KEMP

IVE-BOSOMED and immense are we and our far shore and line
Goes on and on, begirl wilh frees, o cities greal that shine
In sudden glimpses of the sun, and thronged with ships are we,
And we'll neither voil nor vield a vood to any saildd sea;
Onwr dsles are foir, our bays are white with leaning vachis that go
Along the mirrory water with a phaniom fleet below;
Our passengers are strong and huge and whip us inlo snow.
Men Hiink we sleep and Hren we wake;

They think we wake, we sleep,

We'll treat you lo as black a blow as ever plowed the deep,

And when qwe hurl in lifting heighis and long green hollow form,
Wiy, vou can’t hold to yvowr steering-gear and wealher oul the storm;
For here is land and there is land and lights are all about,

And you've pot to be a sailor {f vou live our tempesis ont. . . .
In the winter we push gray and vast, our miles of moving ice,

Awnd we'll toss vour daring steamers as ¢ gambler fosses dice;

"Tis then we would commune alone with God and Night and Dauwn—
So vow'd beller keep vour ships in port until the thaw is on.

T'his is the Seng the Five Lakes sing, the fairest lakes that be,
Which neither vail nor yvicld a rood to any salted sea.
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AM not going to write about Christian

Science, the Mew Thought, or the Em-

manuel Movement. I am not going to

write about any ‘“‘faith-healing” move-
ment whatsoever. [ am going to write about
something like all of these, but something, it
seems (o me, of far greater significance—a men-
tal healing zvstem that the doctors themselves
are taking up and that is bound to play an in-
creasingly larger and larger part in the treat-
ment of dizease until at last it revolutionizes
the practice of medicine,

For the past quarter of a century a little
group of scientists, including some of the
most eminent psy c‘hnlughta, and physicians of
America and Europe, hove been hard at work
Irving to ascertain to just what extent mental
healing, or psvchotherapy, i= actually advis-
able in the treatment of diseaze; and they
have proved, bevond the shadow of a douht,
that there are many diseases which can be
cured by mental means alone, and some
which can be cured by no other means.

As a result of their investigations there has
come into existence a new science—called
psvchopathology—whose purpose is the es-
tablishing of a scientific system of psycho-
therapy based on thorough knowledge of the
part plaved by the human mind in relation to
the health of the hody.

Already such progress has heen made that
scientific psychotherapy is being daily prac-
ticed by reputable physicians, here in our own
country as well as abroad, with results that
outmatch the most marvelous cures reported
by faith healers. Scientific psvchotherapy is
an unfailing instrument of cure in many
maladies that have hitherto baffled medical
skill, and it is especially adapted to the treat-
ment of mental and nervous diseases.

Insanity Rapidly Inereasing

When wvou realize the appalling rapidity
with which mental and nervous diseases are
increasing throughout the civilized world, and
perhaps nowhere more rapidly than in the
United States, this new system of curing is
particularly significant.

Thirty years ago the insane asylums of
this country had only forty thousand in-
mates, To-day this number has increased
to two hundred and ffty thousand, Here
are some fipures, compiled by the Census
Bureau:

Population of asylums, 40,492 in 1880; 74,-
oz8 in 1890; 150,151 in 1903, the time when
the latest census of institutions for the insane
was taken. Or, an increase by 85 per cent
from 1880 to 18g0, and by more than 1oo per
cent. from 1890 to 1903, 4s against an in-
crease by less than 3o per cent. in the total
population of the United States during the
same thirteen vears.

Moreover, the census of r8go enumerated
no fewer than 32,457 insane who were not in-
mates of asviums, hul were cared for at home
by relatives and friends. No attempt was
made in 1903 to ascertain the number of non-
asylum insane, but the ratio of increase in this
class cannot be much less than among the
asylum insane,

Conzequently it would not he at all sur-
prising were the census of 1910 to reveal the
presence in the United States of close upon
half & million insane persons!

Now the psychopathologist frankly admits
that his methods cannot cure true organic in-
sanity—that is to say, mental disease that has
involved destruction of the brain cells, for the
restitution of which ‘medical science as vet

iTd
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poszesses ahsolutely no remedy. But when-
Lever, as is now known to be frequently the
case, the suppesed lunatic is in reality merely
the victim of a functional mental disturbance,
lp-—l:q.'u,“i'luiﬁ;[t!'ll:lll.);__:_'.' offers a certain cure. This,
toe, for all functional disturbances of the
nervous system, such as hysteria, neuras-
thema, etc,

!-':i_i't'hrlplli|1ﬂ]l.lg}' i1z the nutgmwlh of three
discoveries, all made within recent years.
First, that through “suggestion” it is possible
to exercise g tremendous influence over the
whole bodily organism; second, that many
maladies, physical as well as mental, take
their rise in mental states; third, that the
mental states which most seriously influence
health Belong not to the ordinary conscious
life of the individual but to a dL'vL"lJ-L'r, hidden
“eybeonscious’ life of which he usually
knows nothing.

These discoveries have all resulted from
scientific study of the much-abused, much-
despised phenomena of hypnotism, which,
alter a century of neglect and misunderstand-
ing, was for the first time made the subject of
serious investigation by certain French scien-
tists about forty vears ago.

Their experimentz left no doubt of the
senuineness of the hypnotic trance and of
hypnotic cures of disease.

The Mind Under Hypnotism

In the cxperiments it waz found, among
other things, that during the hypnotic state
there was an almost incredible quickening of
the whole memory, the subject readily recall-
ing, in most vivid detail, events that had com-
pletely disappeared from his waking memory,
events sometimes connected not with his re-
cent past but with his early childhood. This
pointed unmistakably to the existence of an
amazing " underground * mental life—a strange
“subponscious” realm with powers transcend-
ing those of the ordinary consciousness.

It seemed possible, therefore, that in every-
day life mental experiences might at times
similarly acquire an irresistible suggestive
force resulting in the appearance of all man-
ner of unpleasant mental and physical con-
ditions, which might in turn be overcome by
stmaestion. j

To-day it is known that a multitude of
maladies are caused in precizely this war—
that grief, worry, anxiety, a sudden fright, any
emofional disturbance of a profoundly dis-
tressing character, occurring sometimes vears
before the appearance of any specific disorder,
may be productive of dizease through the
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subtle influence of subconscious mental action:
and that when this is the case, unless the re-
sultant malady has reached the stage of cellu-
lar destruction, it is invariably curable with-
out drugs, without the surgeon’s knife, with
nothing but the use of skilfully applied sug-
gestion,

How Epilepsy is Cured

There was brought to the office of an
American psychopathelogist, Dr. Boriz Sidis—
the father of that remarkahle eleven-year-old
Harvard student, William James Sidis, whose
intellectual achievements were described hy
me in a recent number of this magazine*—
4 young man suffering from what were sup-
posed to be attacks of that dread disease,
epilepsv. He was a typical product of the
slums, gaunt, hungry-looking, undersized,
Born of parents of the lowest social strata, he
had been treated from infancy with harshness
and brutality, He had had no schooling, and
could neither read nor write. Except for the

ames of the President and a few ward poli-
ticians, he knew nothing of the history of his
country.  All his life he had known only
poverty and hard work.

And now it seemed that even the chance of
eamning a meager living by hard work was
about to be taken away from him.

“I have such fearful shaking spells,” he
told the doctor. *"They come on me day and
night. T shake all over, my teeth chatter, I
feel cold. Then I fall to the floor and lose
my senses. Sometimes my fits Jast three
hours,”

““Have you had them long?”

“Yes, almost since my boyhood. But they
are getting worse all the time.”

After o careful examination and the ap-
plication of the most rigid tests had revealed
no sign of organic trouble, Dr, Sidis suspected
that the convulsive attacks might he nothing
more than the outward, physical manifesta-
tion of some deep-seated psychical disturl-
ance. He questioned the young man closely:

“Can vyou remember just when these at-
tacks hegan "

T Nﬂ.”

“Did vou have them when you were a
child 2"

“1 don’t think =o0."

“Was there anything that occurred during
vour childhood likely to leave a particularly
disagreeable impression on you "

“Why,” he replied, I have been unhappy
all my life.  As a hoy 1 was beaten and kicked

A Bcr;_i;ma the Twig," March, 1916,
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and cursed. But I don’t think of anything
special.”

“Will vou let me hypnotize vou ?"

“You can do anvthing you like to me,
doctor, so long as it will help me get well.”

But it was found impossible to hypnotize
him—he was in too agitated, too excited a
state.

Now, psychopathologists long ago discov-
ered that not evervbody was hypnotizable;
and, moreover, that many persons would not
permit themselves to be hypnotized.  So they
have been obliged to devise other means of
“tapping the subconscious.”

Among these is a method known as hyp-
noidization. It results in putting the patient
into a half-dozing, half-wakeful condition, in
which long-forgotten memorics crop up in the
mind.

Making use of this method, Dr, Sidis soon
had his patient in a quiescent state—in fact,
to all appearances asleep.

“Now,” sald he, in a low tone, “tell me
what vou are thinking about.”

At first there was no response, but presently
the young man began to talk. It was evident
that he was recalling memories of his child-
hood—sordid, pathetic, almost tragic scenes.

He spoke of a *dark, damp cellar” in
which, when a wery little boy, he had been
forced to sleep, and where it was bitterly cold.
He spoke of the terror it had inspired in him,
and how he had been afraid to go to sleep,
lest he should be gnawed by rats,

Then, with startling suddenness, he leaped
out of his chair, shaking in every limb, tecth
chattering, speech paralyzed. He was in the
throes of one of his attacks.

The doctor nodded his head understand-
ingly.

It was not an epileptic case. It was a
typical instance of a seemingly purely physical
malady having its origin in a psychic shock.

Consciously the sufferer had forgotten all
about the nights passed in the cellar so0 many
vears before. They had utterly vanished
from his waking memory.  But subconsciously
he remembered them as distinctly as though
they were nol past but present experiences—
subconsciously he was continually living them
over again, fo the gradual breaking down of
his nervous system, of which the convulsive
attacks were symptomatic,

In fact, it was found that they could he
brought on simply by uttering in his hearing
the words *“dark ™ and **damp,” which seemed
to act as psychic triggers exploding the mine
of horror memaries in the depths of his sub-
conscious being,

A few weeks of suggestive trealment directed
to the complete blotting out of the disease-
producing memories, and he was permanently
freed from his terrible affliction.

Afraid of the Dark

More frequently, in *““dissociational™ cases,
as these are technically termed, the symptoms
are wholly mental. Here is a characteristic
example, likewise taken from the experience
of Dr. Sidis, who, it may incidentally be =aid,
shares with Dr. Morton Prince, of Boston, un-
questioned  pretminence among the few pay-
chopathologists whom America has as vet
produced.

A middle-aged gentleman resident in a New
England town, highly educated, successful in
business, and generally regarded as a man of

reat intellectual keenness and strength of will,
called at his oflice one day and announced:

“Doctor, I have come to see you about a
matter which may seem absurd, but which is
making life a perfect hell to me. Put briefly, the
trouble is that I am afraid to go out nights."

“By that you mean=—r"

“I mean that as soon as darkness sets in, I
become a coward. I dare not stir from the
house. No matter what imperative demands
my business may make, no matter what social
engagements I should keep, I simply do not
dare to go outdoors.

“I do not know what it is that I am afraid
of. It is just a vague, haunting, overpower-
ing dread that seizes me as soom as night
comes. My relatives have argued with me, [
have argued with myself. I koow it is ah-
surd, but I simply cannot shake it off. And,
doctor, I tell vou it is killing me.”

Putting him in the hypnoidal state, Dr.
Sidis, note-hook in hand, jotted down every
word that fell from his lips.

Mere fragments of ideas they were, like the
swiltly changing fancies of a dreamer. All at
once he muttered:

“They will kill me!
I can never get home."

The psychopathologist bent forward, listen-
ing eagerly,

“How dark it is! How my head hurts!
Yes, they got all my money."

And now, piecemeal but in graphic detail,
he rehearsed an experience of his youth—an
attack made upon him one night by two high-
waymen, who had beaten him into uncon-
seinusness,

In that attack lay the clue to his seeminely
irrational fear. i

He had apparently recovered from its el-

What a blow that was!
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fects, no physical harm had resulted. He had
long since dismissed it from his mind. Vet
subconsciously he had never forgotten it; sub-
consciously he was haunted hy the idea that
if he went out at night he would again be at-
tacked by footpads!

He was like a man tormented by a per-
petual nightmare, and, like the victim of a
nightmare, he awoke to a full realization of
the folly uf hiz terror and was ahle to over-
come it as soon as it was presented in its true
light to his waking consciousness.

Hallucinations That Are Curable

Precisely the reverse was the case of a
woman who feared to leave her house not at
night but in the daytime.

In the normal, waking state she could give
no explanation for this obsessing fear, but put
into the hypnoidal state its explanation was
soon forthcoming.

Years before there had come into her life
one of these domestic tragedies of all too com-
mon occurrence.  She had discovered that her
husband was unfaithful to her, and that he
had hecome infatuated with another woman,

Like many another wife she had kept her
sorrow to herself. But the shock had so un-
nerved her that she began to imagine that
evervbody she met in the street knew of her
troubles and was talking about them. Soon
she could not bear to go outdoors, and became
almost a recluse, appearing in puhh'c as little
as possible.

After a time, however, there had been a
reconciliation, and she became, to all outward
seeming, happy and light-hearted as hefore,
going everywhere, entering freely into social
amusements, and apparently being in perfect
health. Nevertheless, the bLitter experience
through which she had passed had left a deep
p-.t:!'ur wound that never completely healed.

Without realizing it, she was constantly tor-
mented :uhcmnsrmub]y by the old idea that
everyhody she met was talking about her.
From this, years afterwards, developed the
seemingly inexplicable fear of poing outdoors
in the daytime.

Asked, while in the hypnoidal state, why
she was not afraid to go out after dark, she
promptly replied:

£ HEC‘H,IHL in the dark no one can recognize
me.’

Subcomsciously,in other words the sorrow and
the dread and the 1-|1ter1huught-. of the period
of alienation from her husband were still pres-
ent experiences lo her—were still as real and
painful as at the time of their actual occurrence,
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All this was revealed through hypnoidiza.
tion, and a complete cure speedily effected,
the baneful memory-images being rooted oug
of her subconsciousness, or, to speak more ac-
curately, being “‘reassociated” with her upper
CONSCIOUSNESS.

The Result of Fright on a Child

Sometimes *‘dissociational” disorders re-
sult not from a single emotional disturbance
but from a succession of psychic shocks, giv-
ing rise to the most complicated symptoms. [
have in mind a recent striking case of this
gort, in which, after years of indescribahle
suffering, & woman of sixty was by psycho-
pathological treatment cured of lung, stomach,
and kidney trouble, to say nothing of an ex-
treme nervousness and an insistent fear that
she was becoming insane,

When she applied for treatment she pre-
sented a pathetic appearance. She was hag-
gard, emaciated, and weak, her skin dry and
crackling, her heart -action irregular. She
had a racking cough, and occasionally, she
said, suffered from convulsive attacks during
which she became unconscious.  But most of
all she complained of sensitiveness of the
stomach, of kidney trouble, and of nervousness,

“When the nervous spells are on me," she
declared, "1 suffer death agonies. 1 cannot
sleep, I cannot eat, my head feels as though it
would burst. Time and again I have been on
the verge of committing suicide.

“Then, too, T feel as though T must be go-
ing crazv. Though T can read and study and
talke up any intellectual pursuit without the
slightest ill effect, if I attempt, for instance, to
buy a dress for myself, my brain gets on firé
and I walk the floor in a frenzy of excitement,
quite unable to decide what choice 1 should
make. Yet I experience no difficulty in mak-
ing purchases for other people, and my judg-
ment is considered =0 good that my friends
oflen ask me to help them in their shopping.
And T cough, dav and night, sometimes for
hours together.”

A thorough examination, however, failed to
disclose any indication of organic lung dis
ease, nor of kidney or stomach disease. Be-
sires which, unlike the voung man with the
“epileptic” seizures, the patient was found to
have an excellent family history, from the
medical point of view. Both her father and
her mother had been of rugged constitution
and had lived to a good old age. **Dissocia-
tion” was at once suspected, and she was
hypnoidized.

Almaost the first statement she made in the
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hypnoidal state related to a long-forgetten in-
cident of childhood that had been the starting-
point of all her troubles.

At the age of five—hfty-five years before she
sought psvchopathological aid—she had been
frightened into an hysterical attack by the sight
of an insane woman in a maniacal state. For
monthz afterwards the image of that woman
never left her mind, and she kept asking her-
self, * Do little girls go insane?”

And even after the image faded from her
waking memory it remained as vividly as ever
in her subconsciousness—as was shown by the
fact that, although before being hypnoidized
she had stated that she never dreamed, in the
hypnoidal state she remembered that she fre-
quently dreamed an insane woman was stand-
ing near her bed, bending over her,

To thiz subconscious memory-image, per-
sisting all unknown to her for more than half
a century, was due her unconquerable fear
that she would herself some day become
insane.

A Combination of Nerveus Shocks

Another horror memory that had affected
her whole after-life was connected with an oc-
currence of her early girlhood. At the age of
tleven she had been frightensd into insensi-
Lility by the action of a girl {riend in dressing
up a2 a “rhost™ and darting out upon her in
a dark room. In her waking state she re-
membered nothing of this; hvpnoidized, she
recalled it vividly,

When eighteen, having hecome a school
teacher, she had worried greatly hecause of
failure to secure promotion.  From this period
dated her headaches, as well as her first serious
nervous attack.

But the culminating shock—the experience
to which her physical ills were chiefly due—
was sustained in middle life, when her only
daughter, after growing up to womanhood, fell
a victim to consumption. Throughout the
weary wieeks of her daughter's illness she
watched in anguish at her bedside. The dis-
tressing cough, the gastric disturbances, the
loss of appetite, the nausea, the inability to
retain food—every symptom scared itsell into
the mother’s subconsciousness, never to he
forgotten and eventually to e reproduced, by
the strange power of subconscious mental ac-
tion, in the mother herseli.

(,auqed by the mind they were curable Ly
the mind. One by one the psy chopathologist
ilttackr-:d and eradicated these deadly subcon-
SCious memories, and with their I:]ntun-* ok
the patient’s health constantly improved, “until

at last the entire complex of symptoms had
disappeared.

Here, then, we find subeonscious mental
action responsihle for the production of seem-
ing insanities, delusions, irrational fears, and,
in the case of this unhappy woman of sixty,
even cansing the appearance of svmptoms re-
sembling those of true organic disease.

Seeming Miracies

The early investigators of the phenomena
of hypnotism found that it was possible
through suggestion to cause lwrns, blisters,
swellings, paralyses, and other amazing modi-
fications of the physical organism,

In large part their experiments were made
on inmates of the Salpétritre, that great house
of refuge for the sick and f!EhtlllIEE of Paris.

It was observed that the subjects most
readily responding to suggestions affecting the
hodily processes were hysterical patients. It
seemed poszible, therefore, that hvstericals
were naturally more suggestible than other
people, and that suggestion was isell at the
bottom of their troubles.

It was found that hysteria, which had
hitherto been one of the most bafiling diseases
known to the medical profession and had
usually been regarded as due to some organic
dizorder, was emphatically a disorder of the
mind; and that, no matter how varied and
complex its symptoms might he, they were
one and all rooted in dmju:h.l:m-f ‘mental
states.

Positive proof was obtained that by sub-
conscious self-suggestion an hvsterical patient
could cause the appearance of the symploms
of almost any disease—could make himself
blind, deaf, or dumb, could cauze his legs or
arms 1o become paralyvzed, could cause swell-
ings resembling tumors to appear in any part
of his hedy, could simulate the symptoms of
the most dread organic diseases,

Unnecessary Operations

Dir. Pierre Janet, the world's [oremost au-
thority on hysteria, in an address delivered by
him to the students of the Harvard Medical
School, made this statement;

“Hysterical  affections  are  uncommonly
similar to all kinds of medical or surgical af-
fections, for which they are easily mistaken.
Contractures, paralvses, anesthesias, various
pains, especially when they are seated in the
viscera, may simulate '1ml.hm".. and then you
have the lesion of false tuberculoses of the
lungs, of false tumors of the stomach, of false
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inlestimal ohstructions, and, above all, of false
uterine and ovarian tumors,

“What happens as to the viscera also exists
as to the limbs and the organs of the senses.
Some hysterical disturbances are mistaken for
lesions of the bones, of the rachis, for muscular
or tendinous lesions. Then the physician in-
terferes, frightens the family, agitates the pa-
tient to the utmost, and prescribes extraordi-
nary diets, perturbing the life and exhausting
the strength of the sick person.  Finally the
surgeon is called in,

“Da not try to count the number of arms
cut off, of muscles of the neck incised for
cricks, of bones broken for mere cramps, of
bellies cut open for phantom tumors, and es-
peciallv of women made barren for pretended
ovarian tumors. Humanity ought indeed to
do homage to Charcot for having prevented a
greater depopulation.

“These things no doubt have decreased,
but they are still heing done every day."”

They are still being done every day!

A Case of Imagined Hydrophobia

Cnly the other day a caze came to my
knowledge in which a painful and wholly un-
necessary and useless operation was narrowly
escaped owing to the lucky chance that took
the sufferer, a voung woman of Providence,
E. 1., to a neurclogist, Dr. John E. Donley,
who had made a special study of psycho-
pathology and psychopathological methods.

She had been sent to him by her physician
to determine what particular nerve in her
hand ought to be “ resected ” to relieve 4 semi-
paralysis from which she had been suffering
for some time,

A vear or 50 before she had been bitten in
the hand by a pet cat. At first she had felt
no ill consequences, the wound healing nicely.
But after a time a pain had set in, gradually
extending up the arm, which had become al-
most helpless. It was her physician’s opinion
that some nerve had been caught in the scar
of the wound, and that an operation, which
she greatly dreaded, would be necessary to
restore the arm to usefulness, )

Before examining her hand Dr. Donley de-
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cided to make a psychopathological examing-
tion as to her general nervous condition. The
discovery immediately followed that the pa-
ralvsis of her arm was nothing more than an
hysterical disturbance.

Hypnoidizing her, he found that the attack
made on her by the cat had cavsed 4 profound
psvchic shock. She had been almost panic-
stricken with fear, insisting that blood poison-
ing would surely result; and, although the
wound had healed as her physician predicted it
wotld, she still subconsciously clung to thisidea,

What she required was not the surgeon's
knife but treatment by suggestion. Only a
few such treatments were needed to work a
complete cure.

“ True Mental Healing™

But—and this is a point that cannot be em-
phasized too strongly—even suggestion would
in all probability have failed had not the neu-
rologist been able, by the methods of psycho-
pathological diagnosis, to get at the exact
cause of the trouble and apply precisely the
sugpestions needed to meet the situation.

This it is that most sharply differentiates
scientific  psvchotherapy from  the psycho-
therapy of the faith healer.

Both the scientific psvchotherapist and the
faith healer make use of suggestion to attain
their ends. Both get results, for the reason
that sugzestion, even when utilized by an un-
trained practitioner, is frequently powerful
enough to bring about seemingly miraculous
restorations to health,

But whereas the non-scientific psychothera-
pist, with few exceptions, uses suggestion in
hit-or-miss fashion, applying it indiscriminately
to all manner of diseases, the scientific psycho-
therapist recognizes that it is by no means a
cure-all, and that even in cases where it is bene-
ficial a thorough, accurate diagnosis is often
indispensable to a perfect cure,

As between these two types of psycho-
therapy can there be any doubt which is the
“true mental healing"—that which takes its
stand on blind [aith, or that which depends on
the proven facts of scientific experiment and
observation ?
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IFTEEN thousand profit the first
year, starting on a shoestring, isn't
had, isit?"

He and I were the only occupants
of the sleeping-car smoker, For an hour we
had zat at the opposite ends of the leather sofa,
he with pencil and paper apparently making
calculations of some sort, I ostensibly read-
ing a book, but in reality studying the face
of my companion, curiously wondering what
manner of man he was.

There was nothing distinctive in hizs garb to
betoken his calling.  His clothing showed only
that he had means enough and taste enough to
employ a good tailor. He wore no jewelry
save a scarab in his carefully arranged tie, and
a fine gold chain across his waistcoat. His
hands—big forceful hands they were—tapered
into thelong graceful fingersof theartisttype,and
vet there wasa bigness of knuckle and a sugpes-
tion of toil scars, accentuated perhaps by the care-
fully manicured nails, that bespoke an intimacy
with labor more arduous than paint and canvas.

His face—it was that which had first attracted
me to him—thrust itseli at you from beneath
a thatch of prematurely whitening hair, from
behind a carefully trimmed military mustache,
as the countenance of a man who had accom-
plished—what? The eyes—honest Irish gray
—twinkled intelligently in their deep-set sockets.
The nostrils were those of a big-lunged, pow-
erful animal, a man who could do much and
endure much. In the lips was just a suggestion
of—hardly sensuality—call it rather a sternly
repressed inclination toward pleasure and ease.

It was his chin, though, that dominated the
whole face, the whole man. A square, clean-
cut, fighting chin, thrust forward in all its
ageressive strength, marked its owner as a man
of power, of determination, of dogged grit—a
fighter of destiny.

Right gladly 1 welcomed his inclination to
talk, and quickly responded:

“Such success the first year is remarkable,
and ought to satisfly any man. Tellmeabout it,”

And this is the story John Ryan told me that
night in the smoker, the story of his fizhting lile,
alruestory. Lhave his card before me as I write,
It has the name of his company and the number
of their office on Fifth Avenue, and in one cor-
ner are the words: " John Ryan, President,”

"To bepin at the beginning, 1 never had
much education,” he explained, though until
he got well on in his story and lapsed into the
homely phrases of his youth there was nothing
in his speech or manner to deny him a univer-
sity diploma or a chair in the club window.
“My father died when I was nine years old,
We were tenement people, and that means that
there was nothing put by beyond what the
funeral cost. A week later 1 went to work, I
had to.

“f got a job in a stone-yard where a friend
of my father worked. They paid me three
dollars a week at the start. I was big for my
age, but I never had been to school much. I
could read a little and I could write my own
name, and that was-about all. Tstaved in that
stone-yard until- I was nineteen, working nine
hours a day, six days a week. Hali-holidays
had not been invented yet. When I quit I was
getting three and a half dollars a day and could
cut stone with the best of them.

“I quit for a better job, five dollars a day as
an expert stone-cutter, I remember when |
first got that job how self-satisfied T felt,
Five Doflars a Day! What more could any
man want than that? I thought I had just
about reached the limit, )

“When T was twenty I married—a good,
sensible, educated, religious girl. By the time
I was twenty-four T had three children. Five
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dollars a day didn't look as big as it used to.
About that time work in the stone-yard got a
little slack and two of the stone-cutters were
laid off. They hoth had been good men in
their day, but now they were too old. It came
to me all of a sudden that some day 1 would
hie too old and would be laid off just as they had
been. I could earn my five dollars a day now
easily enough in any stone-yard, but what about
the [uture?

“The more 1 thought about it the more it
seemed to me that if I was going to Letter my-
seli in life the one thing I needed most was
education. 1 had lived long enough without it
to feel the lack of it.  What kind of education
would be most useful to me? It did not take
me long to decide.  The one thing 1 especially
needed in my business was drawing—architec-
tural drawing. I went home that night and
said to my wife:

““‘Mary, I'm going to start to night school.’

“She laughed at me.

#¢John Ryan,” said she, “vou're crazy. The
idea of a grown man with a family going to
school. Whatwould the neighborsthink of you 7'

“I’'ve not a word to say against my wife.
She has been a pood, loving wife to me for
nineteen years and has stood by me through
thick and thin, and there have been many
times when the troubles came thick and the
purse got thin. She has been a good mother
to my children, too, and & man can ask for no
more than that, But women have a different
way of looking at things from men. There
never was a time that I proposed anything new
or made any kind of a change but what she
was against it

“She tried her best to ridicule me out of
going to school.  What was T thinking of study-
ing? Was it French or dancing? She wasn't
going to have me away from home every even-
ing, cither. And the idea of a father disgracing
his children by going to school.

“Her talk made no difference. 1 went to
school—to night school. Five nights a week
for three vears 1 studied architectural drawing.
The teacher of the class didn’t want to let me
in at first. Thadn't graduated from any schoal.
I hadn’t enough education. The teacher sent
me to the principal. The principal sent me
to the superintendent. They none of them
wanted to let mein, but T kept at them till T
made them take me.

“Then trouble began. Gossiping neigh-
bors got to talking to my Mary. They pooh-
poohed the idea that I was going to school
mights. They tried to persuade her that T was
ranning around with other women all the even-
ings I was away from home. She wouldn't
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listen to them at first, but they kept at her fill
she almost got to believingit, for that's one thing
a g"l]ﬂd WwWoIman 'I.l.-'hIJ rcﬂ“}’ loves her hl.l.bil::l.nd
can’t stand for. Naturally she taxed me with
it, not once, but oflen, nearly every night. T
did not make it any easier, working all day in
the stone-vard and all evening in the school, to
have this to contend with, but I kept on just
the same. In spile of my denials T could see
that the talk of the neighbors kept up the mis-
trust in her mind. It went so far that a few
evenings she followed me and saw that I really
went to school and a couple of times she posted
her brother to see when I came out and if T
came straight home.

“It wasn't till the second year, when I got a
prize of a book for a drawing I'd made, that she
was really convinced that I had been going to
school all the time. That book—1I was as proud
of it as a child with a new toy. I, the father
of a family, rewarded with a pretty book at
school—think of it! The third year I finished
the course. My wife went with me to the
closing exercises and a proud woman she was
to see the drawings 1'd made hanging on the
wall before all the visitors. And still T was
working in the stone-yard at five a day and
seeing no chance of bettering myself.

“There was one winter I didn’t werk in the
vard, Without notice every yard in the cily
shut down and there wasn't a stone-cutter's job
to he had anywhere and no prospect of one for
months, 1 remember walking home that night
wondering what I was going to do, There were
four little ones at home now and all T had put
by was less than a hundred and fifty dollars
I was still thinking about it, wondering what
wias going to hecome of us, wondering how 1
was going to break the news to my wife, when
I turned up my own street. There was a man
zoing through it with a horse and wagon, selling
vegetables from house to house. [ stopped
and watched him a while,

“‘If he can make a living that way, I can’
I said to myself.

“That very night T went out and arranged
to buy a horse and wagon with what little
money I had. My wife was against it, of
course, but the next morning 1 got up and went
down to the market and hought a load of vege-
tables, 1 took with me the man on the cornet
from whom I had been buying my vegetables
for the house. He showed me what to buy and
where to buy it. T was that ignorant at first
that 1 didn’t know the difference between &
hali-peck and a small measure, but the first
week I made forty dollars clear. It was hard
work. T had to get up at four o’clock in the
morning and T rarely got home before nine of
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tenn o'clock at night, but all that winter I kept
thirty to forty dollars coming in each week.
In the spring when the stone-yards opened 1
sold my outfit for about what I paid for it and
went back to my trade, and for a couple of
yeurs more 1 cut stone.

“ Now on the ground floor of the house where

[ lived was a drugstore and often 1'd drop in |

there evenimgs., 1 never was much of a hand
for saloons. 1 used to drink a little beer be-
fore 1 was married, but I did not know the taste
of whiskey till after I was thirty, and all the
diztille rie= now would close up if nu]md}' drank
any more of it than I do. In the drugstore
there were generally three or four traveling
gglesmen who lived in the neighborhood.
They'd be telling of their experiences, and night
after night I'd stand there listening to their
gtories of the cities they had visited, the shows
they had seen, the trains they had traveled on
and the hotels they had stopped at.

‘1t seemed to me it must be the very grand-
est thing in the world to be a traveling sales-
man. Here were these fellows who had heen
everywhere and seen everything and here was
I who had never been outside of my own city
in my life, who had never eaten in a hotel,
never ridden in a sleeping car. 1 remember
vet the first time I ever did ride in one. 1 lay
awake the whole night long just thinking how
nice it was and how grand it was that 1 was
doing it at last. I've had enough of them
since. But as I thought over these traveling
men's talk it came to me;

“‘If these men can make a living selling
things, 1 can, too.”

“1 went home and told my wife what Thad in
mind. | alwaystell hereverything. Itisn'ta had
habit, even if she doesn’t agree with you always.

‘“*‘John Ryan,' said she, ‘if you'd make up
your mind to stick to your stone-cutting, yvou'd
got along better. You a traveling salesman?
What do you know ahout such business?
What would you be selling?*

“Tombstones,” said 1.

**All along T had been wondering what kind
of goods T could sell.  Her question brought it
to me all of a sudden. The one thing I knew
all about, or thoupht I did, was tombstones.
I'd sell tomhstones,

“For weeks we kept talking about it, she
against it and I for it, till one Sunday we went
up to the cemetery to look at a monument I
had cut. T saw the sign of a place near hy
where they sold monuments and went in.
When I came out the proprietor of the place
had promised to pay me five per cent. com-
mission on all the tombstones and monuments
I sold for him,
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“1 started in by looking over the papers in
the evenings after 1 was through at the stone-
yard. I'd read all the death notices and make
outalist of all that were anywhere within twenty
or thirty blocks of where I lived. T'd wait
until a day or two after the funeral and then I'd
go in the evening and try to sell a tombstone
or a monument. I spent weeks and wecks of
weary walking without getting an order, but I
kept at it. I could not alford even carfare, for
we'd had sickness at home and a doctor and
an operation.

“There came a time when T was flat stone
broke. What with the doctor coming twice a
day for weeks and with medicines and all, our
savings were exhausted and even my wages at
the stone-yard were drawn in advance. [
came home from my work one Saturday night
and my wife—just up from a sick-bed she was
—5avs to me:

i+ Tohn, have you brought home any money #*

“I've got just five dollars 1 borrowed from
the boss—that's every cent.’

“Things looked bad. It takes a lot 1o feed
the little mouths and the rent was overdue,
While we were talking it over and I was trying
to comiort her, with no comfort in my own heart
at all, the postman’s whistle sounded. I went
down and there was a letter with a check for
forty dollars in it—my first commission for
selling tombstones. 1 had known it was com-
ing to me, but 1 didn't know just when, so Thad
said nothing to my wife about it, but if ever
money was a godsend that forty dollars was.
The next week another check of a hundred
dollars came in. My wife quit objecting then
to me being a salesman.

‘At the end of the year T had made over $6c0
in commissions, just working nights. I gotto
thinking that if I gave all my time to it maybe
I could do better than by working in the stone-
vard. The longer | thought about it the more
I made up mymind to give up the stone-cutting.
My wife, of course, was opposed to it.

“‘Your wages in the stone-yard are sure,
said she, ‘but your commissions are uncertan.
Cne week you'll get a big check and then fora
couple of months you'll get nothing at all.?

“This was true enough, but it didn't sway
me from my intention. Things went on #s
they were till one day the foreman criticised 2
piece of work I was doing. I didn’t think he
was right then nor do I think it now. We had
some words and he walked away. I gathered
up my tools—they were my own, over a hun-
dred dollars’ worth of them—and 1
over to the river and I threw them all in. 1
came back to the foreman and T =aid:

“T'mthrough cutting stone. Givememy Hime
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“‘John Ryan,' says he, ‘you're crazy. A
man with a family can't afford to throw up a
good job just hecause of the few words we had.
Go on back 1o your work and forget it,'

“*I'm through cutting stone,’ said I ‘DI've
thrown all my tools in the river.  I'll never cut
stone :Lg;'l.i.ﬂ. for You or any other man.’

“i Now I know you're crazy,’ says he. ‘Here's
your money, but you'll be back here next week
looking for a job.'

‘'l never ask you nor any other man for a
job of stone-cutting. I'm through with it for-
ever. That's why I threw my tools away. It
wasn't because of the words we had. I'm
just through being a stone-cutter.’

““And I never have cut stone for any man
from that day to this.

“That very afternoon 1 went downtown to
a monument firm and got a job selling tomb-
stones at ten dollars a week. At the end of a
month T was raized to twenty-five dollars a
week. T stayed with them for nine years, and
when 1 quit them I was getting seventy-five
dollars a week and all my expenses, and travel-
ing from Maine to Georgia. 1 was riding in
sleeping cars a pood deal more now than I
wantled to, There had been a time when 1
thought 1 knew all there was to know about
tombstones, but T had begun to realize how
little I did know, 1 bought some hooks on the
subject and began to read them. Sometimes
U'd be two weeks reading three lines. Every
other word would be one that I didn't know
the meaning of. I bought me an encyclopedia
and a dictionary and kept on reading. When
['dd get through with three lines I'd know what
every word of it meant. Sometimes to find out
I'd have to go back to the Latin and the Greek,
so before 1 was through studying up on tomh-
stones 1 found myself studying Latin and Greek,

“I had to learn lots of other things too. [
wasn't content with knowing why they put a
pot and a snake on a doctor's monument. 1
kept at it until I learned that that was the em-
blem of the Greek god of surgery, Aesculapius,
Then I had to find out why that was the em-
blem. What was the snake doing there? That's
the way I studied everything about the busi-
ness. I got to know all about crosses, Greek
crosses, Druid crosses, Aztec crosses. There
i=n't a man in my business to-day who knows
more about the history and significance of
cemetery emblems than I do.

“But going back to the business side of it
Seventy-five dollars a week and expenses once
would have looked big to me, but no traveling
man can ever make his expense account fit
what he actually spends, It seemed to me that
I was making a lot of money for my firm with-
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ot gf_'LIjng my share. If T could gt hllsinﬂss
for the firm why couldn’t 1 get it for myself,
The upshot of it was that 1 quit traveling ang
last January started in business for myself, A
fricnd of mine who had saved up about as
much money as I had went in with me. He
looks after the office ¢nd of things and 1 go oyt
and get the business and superintend the work,
We started on a shoestring and it was a hard
pull.  He had a wife and two children to keep
and T had a wife and four. While we got
some orders in the first few months not a cent
of money came in until the fiftcenth of June

There came a time when we had to have some,

I went to a man and borrowed five hundred

dollars on my note for thirty days.  When the

thirty days was up there was no money in sight,

I weri to another man and borrowed five hup-

dred for thirty davs and paid the first.  When

that thirty days was up [ went to a third and

eot still another five hundred and paid the

second. Then"—and Ryan smiled at the

thought—** I worked the triangle all over again,

going back to the first for five hundred and by

that time we had some money of our own com-

ing in. Because I had kept my word I had no

trouhle in getting it.  Indeed I've found thata

man who always keeps his word can get most

anything,

“With an order T just got to-day for a forty-
thousand-dollar monument 1 was just figaring
up that at the end of the first year my partner
and I will split thirty thousand dollars—the
profit on over two hundred thousand dollars’
worth of business, less our running expenses.
We'll put part of it back into the business, of
course, but it isn't bad for 2 man of thirty-ning
who is just starting out for himsell.

“There's one thing more,” said Ryan medi-
tatively, ““Whatever I have done I have done
by myself, In all the years I've been climbing
up there has never been a hand stretched out
to help me. It makes me sore when I hear
young fellows to-day kicking because they have
no chance. What chance did 1 have except
what I made for myself? 1 hear them talk,
too, that they haven't enough education for
this or that job. What education did 1 ever
have except what I got for myseli? 1 heard 2
man say the other day that he could get Dl}lf
he wasn't handicapped by a wife and babies.
Awife and babies handicaps! They're anything
but that. It's for his family, his children, that
a man strives and climbs and al:cnmpllﬁhl?-'n
Without mine, without my wife and my chil-
dren, I'd never be where I am to-day.

“No, sir! A loving wife is never g,hanleﬁF-
Any man can do whatever he wants to do, if be
only wants it bad enough.”

&
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ELL, I know one thing," Ernest
said. **A fellow never has to tell
lies."

“Well, I know another thing,"
Phoebe said. ‘A girl hasto tell iesall the time.™

The argument started early one Saturday
morning. Ernest had asked casually and all
by way of making conversation, ** Going to the
Hmh School dance, Phoeb'?"” And “Phoebe
had answered with the preoccupied indifference
of an acknowledged belle. “Don't know.
Nobody has asked me yet"

A little later, as Ernest still dawdled in his
room, cleaning a gun, Phoebe's half of a tele-
phone conversation floated up to him:

4 0h, hulla, Tug!™ “0h, the High
School dance! That's awiully good of you, Tug.
I'm sorry I can’t.  But you see I'm going with
somebody else.” SOh I'd goif T were
you, Tug. You'll have just exectly as good a

time. Why don't you ask Florence Marsh ="
i *0Oh, well, of course if you don't want
o."” “0h, I'd love to. This after-

noon at four? All right. 1'll be ready.”

When Phoebe ascended the stairs, Ernest
tackled her on the landing.

“See here, Phoeb’. 1 heard that spiel of
vours on the phone.  LEither you lied to me or
vou lied to Tug."

“1 didn’t lie to you.
Tug. That is—not exactly,
call a lie. Maybe it's a white lie—a hib.
hcre, Ern Martin, I'd like to know what right
you've got butting into my affairs. 1t's none of
your business and you can just cut it out.”

“But nobody had asked you to the dance.
Come!™

" No—but——"

“(Gee, how 1 hate people who don’t tell the
truth! I wouldn’t lie for anything.”

And I didn’t lie to
It isn't what 1
See

“Yes, and many a time we've nearly died of
mortification with you telling the truth on the
least provocation, the way you do. Ask
Mother Martin if vou aren't always embarrass-
ing her most to death Ly telling people just
what you think of things when they ask you.”

*“Just the samee, I don't believe anybody's
rot to tef] lies."

“Well, you be a zirl for I:'.".'f.‘m.l.'-fuut' hours
and get through without telling a voung Lillion
of white lies and I'll see that yvou get a Carnegie
medal,” Phoebe declared with heat, *“Giels
are always up against the gueerest propositions.
Now, take the Hizh School dance.  Of course
I knew Tug would ask me—he alwavs does.
But I didn’t want to go with him. I knew
somebody else was zoing Lo ask me, and I J4id
want to go with him. He hadn’t said that he
was—but I knew it just the same. Well, Tugz
asks me first. Do vou think I fecl any ablica-
tion to go with him under those circumstances ?
Certainly nof, And yet T wouldn't for the
world hurt Tug's feclings.  What was there for
me to do bui to tell a white lie? If you can
show me any way out of such a situation, I
shall be énjinitely obliged to you. And if yvou
think, Ern Martin, that all the Maywood girls
don't have to do this, you are much mistaken.
Every girl in this town is up against it whenever
a dance is given,  And the only way out of it is
to fib and ik o the wrong ones until the right
one asks you."

Ernest was not at all impressed with this
harangue. I wouldn't bave expected it of
you, Phoeh'!™ he said.

Hali an hour later, the telephone rang
again.  Again, Phoebe’s talk drifted to Er-
nest's ears,

“Oh, Mr. Eliet. Good morning!
#Oh, thank you so much, Mr, Eliot.
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"5 Oh, thank vou 20 much, Mr. Eliot.

It’s awfully good of you

perfectly delighied to go. It's awfully good of
you™ . . . “Yes eight o’clock” . . . *White
and yellow.” . . "“0h, that's so thoughtful
of you. T don’t want white—it’s so bridey, T
should prefer a yellow flower, though I can't
geem 10 think of anything but roses. And I'm
so tired of Toses ! . M 0h, erelids would
be perfectly ducky. 1've never worn them
before. Thank you ever and ever so much.”

“And you mean to tell me you'd throw Tug
down for that wind-bag of a Page Eliot,”
Ernest threw out to his sister as she passed.

Phoebe stopped, her slim length framed in
the ']“'l'lr'-'.'il_'n'

“No, I'm not throwing Tug down at all.
I"'ve Lieen to a million dams ez with Tlls.!- 1 iLl:ﬂ
happened not to want to go to this dance with
him. Again, may I request that you stop dis
cussing what doesn’t concern vou, Mr. Buttin-
gki?”

=860

I shall be perfectly delighted to go.

LRT

“(Gee, I hate girls,” was Ernest’s final shot.
“I'll never believe anything they tell me™

Thinking the matlter over in the few minutes
before he dismissed it for more important
things, Ernest grew, as he would have ex-
pressed it, “sorer and sorer.™

For Ernest did not like Page Eliot.

Page was staying with Fred Partland. They
had been chums and roommates in Paris. In
fact, Page had lived most of his life abroad.
He had just returned from a five years' stay.
He was one of those masculine meteors who,
flashing suddenly into a small community, put
the entire feminine half into a flutter—always
to the bewilderment of the masculine half. It
was not his popularity with the other sex which
irritated Ernest. It was—well, they were 113_1'
urally antagonistic. There was something i
Eliot’s gait, something in his manner, some-
thing in the very way he wore his clothes, which
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_ rubbed Ernest the wrong way. In conversa-
tion it was the same. It was not so much
what Page said, it was his whole Gallicized
point of view, Then Page had a way of seem-
ing to belittle Emnest's achievements, Azain it
was not what he said. It was what he did not
say. In Page's presence, Emnest felt like the
human equivalent to a large, affectionate, ram-
bolsome Mewloundland pup, remarkable for
intellizence. Whenever he spent an evening
in a crowd of which Page formed a member, he
was conscious always of a boiling inner tumult,

And vet Page had an interesting side, too,
He was not without accomplishments, though
they were rather of the parlor order. He
played better billiards than anybody in May-
wood. At bridge he was fairly brilliant. He
could drive any kind of motor. He fenced
well. He was a good talker. Ernest found
himself occasionally drinking down his narra-
tives. Duelling, bull fights, pelota, jai alai, jiu
jitsu—it was extraordinary what he had picked
up. And once he had held Ernest spellbound
for the half hour in which he described a sport-
ing event held in France in which a third-class
American “pug” had pounded to pieces a
first-class French savaiier.

In the last analysis, Ernest's most scorching
criticism of Pape was that he was a “fusser.”
Ernest half suspected that he lived by women's
standards rather than men’s. He had an idea
that Page skulked behind petticoats, that he
would not come out into the open and take pun-
ishment like a man.

Ernest emerged from these thoughts to the
realization that his hands were fists. This
always happened when he thought of Page
Eliot. He had experienced the same sensation
io regard to others.  Suddenly it flashed across
him what it all portended,

“Gee!™ he said to himself, “I've got to lick
that son of a gun before he leaves Maywood.”

This resolution brought its inevitable balm.
As if released from mental clutches, the whole
matter slipped automatically out of his con-
sciousness,

Phoehe, on the other hand, furiously dusting
her room, was considering the situation from a
viewpoint essentially feminine.

Phoebe thought Page Eliot very fascinating.
He was a tall, dark vouth, thin to the point of
emaciation, and yet with a suggestion, not un-
becoming, of latent muscularity, His hair was
a little—but only a litile—too long. 1t lay.
thick and dense, close to his head. He parted
it in the middle and then brushed it straight
back. When he removed his hat, the circle
that its rim made lay indented on the smooth,
shining brownness. Phoebe had ohzerved the
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same phenomenon in the casze of handsome
young leading men. Poge bore about him an
atmosphere, faint, unanalyzable, but definite, of
dissipation. In common with the rest of nubile
Maywood, Phoebe found this thrilling, He
smoked 4 cigarette with grace and abandon.
He danced well. He would have been spectac-
ular if his clothes had not been correct rather
than picturesque, and if the mdtking light
which niever left his eves had not seemed to in-
clude Page Eliot himself among the things at
which it laughed.

Conversationally, he had all the charms of
frank impertinence. He exulled in the expa-
triation which allured even while it shocked
Phoebe. He compared American girls with
Parisiennes to the disadvantage of the former.
In particular, he disliked the American voice.
He was witty. He was articulate to a degree
almost feminine, He could appreciate a hat or
asown. Moreover, in Phoche’s desk there wis
a list of the French phrases that he threw out
casvally—jaif accompli, Jawte de micux, en
vetne—it grew daily. In argument, he often
introduced the phrase & le bowne lienre, and
always with a famnt shrug of his shoulders.
Phoebe considered this the deftest of conversa-
tional feats. And when he left her he always
said, “an ‘vorr' instead of “Au revoir™ as
Phoebe would have academically remarked

Perhaps all this would not have been enough
to rouse the spirit of conguest in Phoebe,  For
with the clarity of vision which characterized
her neat, clear, efficient mind, she knew that
she did not really like Page Eliot, however
much she was fascinated by him. Mentally
they did not click. A great deal of raillery and
laughing badinage covered this ahsence of a
real svmpathy.  And vet some mysterious law
of her sex impelled her to subjugate him. It
seemed to her that it would establish that belle-
dom of which it was the sizn and seal.

For there was another complicalion—DNMiss
Follis.

Mizz Follis was a puest of the Marshes. She
had been educated in a French convent.  She,
too, had lived much of her life abroad. In
fact, she had known Page Eliot in Paris.
Florence Marsh had once confided to Phoebe
that Miss Follis leit her native shores labeled
Laura. She returned Laurette. Just as Page
Eliot had enslaved feminine Maywood, so
Laurette Follis had taken masculine Maywoaod
by storm.

According to Page Eliot, she possessed a
Deawté froublante. But Phoebe said, after her
first glimpse of her: “Mother, she's the chic-
est girl I ever saw in my life."”

Black and straight and moist of hair, black
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and long and obligue of eve, the pallor of her
skin was the dead whiteness of the lily petal,
the red of her lips that of the cherry. She in-
tensified this curious coloring by the unvarying
hlack and white of her costumes,

“1 never saw such red lips, mother,”” Phoebe
gaid arain and again. ** Her mouth looks like a
flower dropped on to her face.” Mrs. Mar-
tin's lips alfvays tightened peculiarly on these
thapsodical occasions.  And later Phoebe
understood why, Mistaking Laureite’s room
for the general dressing-room at Mrs. Marsh’s
dance, she came upon Miss Follis in the act of
transferring from a small alabaster box to lips
perfect but colorless what locked like a cerise
salve,

Undaunted by this artificiality, and still ot-
terly fascinated, Phoebe did her best to make an
intimate of her. But it was like scaling a high
polished glass wall. Tt was not that Miss Folls
objected to Phoebe personally.

“She’s the kind of girl, mother,” Phoebe
confided to her chief confidante, **that goes to
sleep the moment the men leave the room and
wakes up the instant they come back. Not
that she's ratty—1 don’t mean that. I've never
heard her sav a single spiteful thing, It's only
that she's just bored to death with women, and
that's all there is fo it. It is something marvel-
ous the way she just manages to keep every
man in the room nailed to her side.  If one of
them starts to break away she pulls him back
as quick. She wants to be surrounded. She
isn’t a fwosing type at all.  You never catch her
téte-d-téteing in a corner. And the way she
tries to use Tug against Page and Pape asainst
Tuz—mother, you never saw anything like it.”

Whenever, in private, Phoebe recalled the
blandishments that Laurette Follis threw in
Tug's direction, she always smiled compla-
cently, But when she thought of Laurette and
Page, she frowned. Phoebe knew, as did all
Mavwood, that when Page Eliot was not taking
her about in the Partland machine or beating
her at tennis, he was doing the same things
with Laurette Follis. Somehow that thought
irritated her.

Phoebe was noi a flict.  She was too forth-
right, too single-minded. Perhaps also it was
that she was too pretty to need extraneous as-
sistance, But even had she lacked her spirited
comeliness, she would have attracted attention
anywhere just by being Phoebe. In point of
fact, Phoebe did not enjoy flirting, did not ap-
prove of it, And yet, at the Marsh dance, two
weeks before, she had coquetted openly with
Page Eliot. She felt a surge of shame every
time that she looked back upon it. It seemed
to her Lhat she had gome a litile Way Over what

constituted her line of girlish.reserve.  Some.
how, it seemed to increase her half-intuitive,
half-temperamental dislike of Page.  And yep,
following that mysterious law of her sex, she
determined that he should escort her to the
High School dance.  All theé other dances of
the winter had been invitation affairs, given in
houses. You went alone, or with vour hrother,
But in this case Page would have to fly his
colors.  Phoebe knew that, once he had paid
her the compliment of choice, she would not
care a rap what he did for the rest of the season.

Ernest brought the core of their discussion to
the table that night.

‘“Mother," he began, ‘‘do you think there's
ever any excuse for a persan’s telling a lie?"

Phoebe immediately took up the gaunilet
with a “ Father, don’t you think girls just have
to tell white lies sometimes, s0’z not to hurt peo-
ple’s feelingsr”

*1 don't know what they hawve to do, but T
know what they do do,” Mr. Martin responded
promptly, while still Mrs, Martin studied the
problem,

“Why, Father Martin!” Phoebe exclaimed,
veering immediately, Cmly Phoebe could ar-
zue on both sides of the case without weaken-
ing her original contention. **1'm ashamed of
vou. You know MMother Martin never told a
lie in her life."

“0h, are vou talking about vour mother?
That's difierent,"” admitted Mr. Martin.

“Well, if every man is going to say his wife's
different, what becomes of the argument, I'd
like to know? That's the kind of talk, father,
that makes suffrageites of women,”

“* Now don't you try to threaten me, Phoebe,”
Mr. Martin rejoined, still jocular, ““T should
like nothing better than to see you president of
the United States.”

“Phoebe Martin  for president! Gusue
Pugh for vice president! Wouldn't that be a
knock-out!" Ernest exclaimed, in a voice full
of falseito admiration.

The sparks in the depths of Phoebe's eyes
burst their surface softness, spread to a flash.
*Thank vou, gentlemen,” she retorted. " You
couldn’t force the job on me.”

Having darted into the very camp of the
enemy, having in fact fought at his side, she
returned unscathed to her original position.
“Women do have to tell white lies sometimes,
don’t they, motherz*

“They do, but they don’t have to, do they,
mother 7" Ernest insisted.

Mrs. Martin, still considering the problem,
looked troubled.

“The * Ladies’ Home Guide,’"” Phoebe went
an, “says that if people call and you don't want

.



The Codes of Phoebe and Ernest: By Inez Haynes Gillmore 789

to see them, it's perfectly proper to say *Not at
home.! Now, what is that but a white lie, I'd
like to know " Phoebe paused. Her mother
did not speak. “ Mother doesn't agree with
you, Ern, because she can'l,” she pointed out
triumphantly.

%It 1an™t exactly that,” Mrs. Martin said.
#] don't know just what to say, for I don't
know how to put it. In a way, I agree with
both of you. I don't tell falzehonds outright
any more than Ernie does. I can’t. Ernie
gets that from me.  Something inside prevents
me. But I don’t like to hurt people's feelings
any more than yvou do, Phoebe, And so T just
keep quiet about a whole lot of things. T guess
sometimes I sort of evade answering.  And all
my life it's troubled me.  I've wondered if that
wasn't one way of telling falsehoods.”

‘And to think that for twenty-five vears ['ve
been hiving with the Baroness Munchausen and
never suspected it,” Mr. Martin intecpolated
lightly,

¥ Father, I do wish you'd be serious,” Phoehe
gaid, *1 consider this a very important dis-
cussion. It's the sort of thing that mizht
make a great deal of difference in your after
life."

Mr, Martin accepted his rebuke gracefully.
He became a3 seriouz as the twinkles in his
eyes would permit.

“Well, it may be all rdght for a1 woman,”
Ernest broke out éxcitedly.,  **A mirl hasn't anv
more backbone than a quabaug, anyway, But
with a fellow it's different.  1f vou begin to lie,
vou get all balled up.  1've tried it once, and 1
know. It'sa fierce bother remembering what
vou said. Mo, sir, I don’t care a darn about
anybody's feclings.  Anvbody asks me a ques-
tion, I'm going to answer it."”

“Goodness!” Phoebe returned in her most
seathing accent. “Living in the house with
you is going o be one grand sweet song, is it not
—il is mal.”

1 shall never tell anything but the truthto
anybody,"” Ernest reiterated obstinately.

Mr. Martin laughed suddenly. ** Don't you
he so sure, my son.  Lt's all right when vou're
steering a straight course alone.  But wait till
you get mixed up in some social zame a lot of
women are playing. If you tell the truth, the
whole truth and nothing but the truth fhen,
why, you'll deserve to be canonized."

“He'll probably be fynciied,” Phocbe proph-
esjed,

But “ Just you wait and see” was all Ernest
said.

There the matier ended, but only for that
day. The nest morning discussion broke out
afresh between Phoebe and Ernmest. It was

continued at intervals for two weeks., Running
aut of self-made argumenis, the disputants had
recourse to authority. The Scriptures were
consulted, dictionaries searched, history ran-
sacked, Even verse, fiction, drama and the
press contributed special incidents.  (ine day
the force of arsument seemed to lean to
Phoebe's side, the next, Ernest overpowered
his sister with a fresh presentation of his case.
Mrs. Martin, bali-troubled, very much inter-
ested, followed the fortunes of this argumenta-
tive war with preat seriousness.  Mr. Martin,
wholly amused, deftly fed the fames of con-
troversy by injecting questions of a subtly mis-
leading nature at the psychological moment.

It was not coincidence entirely that the con-
troversy always raged hottest just after Ernest
met Phoebe in company with Page Eliot. For
after passing the two, Ernest invariably found
himself walking at an accelerated pace, his
clenched hands swinging and his shoulders
hunched forward. Conversely, his biceps
never hungered =o desperately for action as
when, immediately after an argumentative bout
with Phoebe, he found himself forced Lo fra-
ternize with Page,

The night of the High School dance, a self-
constituted escort to hiz mother, he left the
house early in order to avoid mecting his sister's
escort, Mrs. Martin, Mrs. Warburton and
Miss Selhy were the matrons of the occaszion.
Ernest busied himself running immnumerable
errands until the dance was well under way.
HReturning from 4 talk with the caterer, he was
witness to his sister’s entrance.  Phoebe wore a
pown that, for tenuity, mizht have been sea
foam—all white except where a coil of yellow
velvet sepacated the warm marble of her neck
from thecoal Qufiness of her gown—one yellow-
white orchid in her oold-shot brown hair, a
mass of them fluttering at her waist,  Straieht,
tall, very elezant, very distinguished, Page im-
mediately drew her into the pretty dance in
which they were the most notable pair.

In the first pause that the music made, Lau-
rette Follis made an entrance even move effect-
ive—for this time the bhlack of her costume was
dazzling with embroidery of silver sequins. A
great poinsettin made a jagged, blood-red
splash close to her hare shoulder.

Laurette’s cavalier, it transpired, was Tug.
Ernest’s start of surprise was reflected —he saw
it plainly across the room—in the sudden jerk
of Phoebe's delicate evebrows,

Ernest’s morose mood of the last two weeks
persisted. He danced only twice. Then he
gave himself moodily up to watching the show.

The hall of the Maywood High School repre-
sented the last cry in artistic decoration. Walls
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'|i:|'|.11\-| a cool, dark green formed the back-

wnd for huge frome I.I photographs of master-
].|.u~ of Renaissance art. And the dancers
sureed and sw n.r_ul under the 31['L-I!Lr gaze of
heroic in size, of Greek and hrjman

statues,
gods. With the aid of palms and potted
'|'|thL the committee had established téte-i-

téte places here and there about the pedestals,

Lounging sulkily in one of these, his back
the wooden block which supported
a huge Minervz,
Ernest became
consciousof a con-
versation going on
at the other side.
It was Page Ehot
and Laurette
Follis. He started
to leave, Then
Phocbe's name
suddenly leaped
out of their talk.
Involuntarily, he
listened.

“(ih, your gown
iz charming, Lau-
rette,”” Pape was
gaying. "A little
clrargée, perhaps.
Now tell me why
did you refuse to
come here with
me to-night } "

Mizs Follis
lauched. “0Oh, I
don't exactly know,"
“caprice suppose.”

"“Oh, come, 1 know you betier than that,
Laurette. See here; if I danced too often with
the little Martin at the Marsh affair, it was only
because you drove me to it.  And then, let's be
perfectly frank with each other, she roped me
into it."!

‘The woman tempted me and 1 did eat”
You seem to enjoy vour apples of Eden.”

“*Oh, well, when you threw me down, what
else was r]u-.‘.;— Lo :EL}:" And rhl."'!'lI .|-'.r‘||l_-1.1|' -_-'.h.;: EX-
pected me to ask her. Laurette, what's the
use of all this? You don’t care a son marguie
for Warburton

“And how do vou know "
him up. .
go—"*

The intrusion of another name brought
Ernest to his senses.  Mechanically, he slid out
Mex ]*i|1|i<'i||]_'-'. he stopped and
'J'|'1L'_'-' fused before his
eyes and ran many colors, like layvers of tinted
sand in a revely bottle.  Suddenly the

,'_1:_".1.|':|:-\.[

she  said lanpguidly;

Laurette caught
“I liked him enough to ask him to

of earshof

watched the dancers

1

" Ernest Decame conscious

c The American Magazine

streaks stopped whirling, resolved themselves
into units that were rainbow-colored girls and
mf-n sharply defined in black and white,
“Say, Ernest, how pale you are!” Molly
Tate said in passing. ‘' You must be dizzy,"

Ernest only stared at her,

Fred Partland, who had been dancing with
Phoebe, left her with a bow, humorously elah-
orate. Ernest walked over to his gister's side.
“I've just heard a comversation that concerng

[111% b AL

It

name suddenly leaped out of their

of & conversation going on at the other side.
Then Phoehe's

you, Phoebe,” he said. *I didn’t mean to
listen. I got into it before 1 realized it. It
was Page Eliot and Miss Follis. He asked her
to go to this dance first,  She threw him down,
and that’s why he asked you. He told her that
he knew you expected him to do it. He ex-
plained to her that the reason why he flirted so
with you at the Marsh dance was because you
roped him into it.”

Ernest bit off the last word abrupily.
left his sister's side.

He

For the rest of the evening, Phoebe was the
pavest of the gay. She chatted till she was
breathless, and then her laughter took up the
fight with silence. She danced with what,
for Phoebe, seemed almost a temperamental
fervor. A flush, winered, velvet-soft, fit-
ful at first, grew permnnent as the evening
wore oln.

Page Eliot began suddenly to ply her with
compliments, Only when she answered him
did her manner {'h.m;qe. Then a cerlain
sphinxlike look came into her eves: it was 18
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if a cool, dark curtain rolled down over theic
soft, smoky gray. She did not thrust or parry
according to her habit with him. Once or
twice she smiled enigmatically, !
Ernest did not dance again. He disappeared
to sanctuary the moment the music besan,
But the instant it stopped he reappeared, his
eye finding and following Page Eliot. That gen-
tleman seemed unusually hilarious, unusually
busy. Wotuntil the intermission, when he hurried

I..:‘\. .‘_‘%ﬁl i
. _ég::’ '.’n_' e

i

was Pape Eliot and Lairetie Follia.
talk. Involuntarily, he listened ™

to pet some ice-cream and cake for Phoehe,
did Frnest get a chance to speak with him.

“Comeon outside a moment, Eliot." he said,
gripping Page’s shoulder, **I've something im-
portant I want to tell you.”

In point of fact what Ernest told Page was
not at all impertant. But it cannot be set
down here.

Thereafter, Ernest disappeared from the
hall. But never had Pape been more in evi-
dence. Ie danced, as was fitting, more often
with Phoebe than with anyhody else.  He did
not approach Laurette Follis.

The instant the last note of the final waltz
sounded, Phoebe turned to him.

“Please take me home at once,
“T have a dreadful headache.”

Elibt conducted her to his machine, cranked
up, and deposited her at her father’s door in
an incredibly short time.

The speed of their progress accounted, per-
haps, for the entire lack of conversation be-
tween them.

Having watched Phoebe safely indoors,

B

she said.

He started 1o

701

Page jumped into his auto, drove back to the
garage and left it. Then he strolled brizkly in
the direction of the Maywood Commen, Hali-
wiay across the green, a black shape arose from
a bench and intercepted him.

“ Better wait a while,"” it said briefly. It
was Ernest,

The width of the bench hetween them, they
sat for several minutes without speaking.
Overhead the moonless autumn sky sapred
under a heavy weight of stars, About
them, trees and bushes were as move-
less as petrified things, But a feverish
excitement sluiced through the streets
radiating from the Common. Auto-
mobiles, head-on, seemed to boil
through the air, scemed to inject
conelike floods of light onto lawns
and inte windows. Passing, they
tapered to a sigh and the pin-point
red of their tail-lights. Groups walk-
ing in various directions, and singing
as they went, plunged hmally into
darkness, distance and silence. At
last there remained not a sound hut
the soft stic with which Eliot blew
smoke rings, not a movement but
the silent red arcs which his cig-
arette made,

“All right now, Ieuess,” Ernest said.

Together they emerged from the
Maywood Common, Together they
walked to the Martin housze, But they
did not go in. Instead, tiptoeing
through the shadows, they moved over
1o the stable. Ernest opened the door the
width of his body,  Eliot followed him in, The
door closed, Ernest went about lichting the
stable lanterns. There were several of these.
They gave a good light. Page began rapidly
to unpeel himzelf from his dress clothes, With
an alacrity even greater, Ernest followed suit.

leave.

Ten minutez later, Ernest was swabbing
faee's white, blank face with the stable sponge,
When finally his eves opened, they were quite
void of their usual mocking slint, and he stared
at Ernest under faintly puckered hrows.

“What did vou hit me with?" he inquired
stupidly.

“I crossed you with my right,"” Ernest ex-
plained, “1'd been heolding that punch until
you got careless about puarding your jaw.
e, hul-:,-nu’rc-. a whirlwind, all right!"

“1 thought the rafiers were coming in on
me," Page said. He relapsed into silence,
closing his eyes an instant.

Ernest did not speak. He was strugsling
with an emotion that he had experienced on
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similar occasions.  No maiter how you hated a
fellow, vou began to like him the moment you
licked him. Especially when he put up so
plucky a fight as Page. Ernest had won
longer fights, but never before such a hard one.
Page might be a fuszer, but he was zame.

All Ernest’s sense of a sore antagonism had
vanished. He felt as free and clear and happy
as if somebody had given him a present. It
passed vaguely through his mind that if you
made out a list of the fellows you liked, the
classification would have fo include, some-
where and somehow, the ones with whom you
had fought. And yet he was conscious of a
kind of embarrassment, too. He would have
liked to talk to Page, but he could not think of
anything to say. He used his bleeding nose as
an excuse o souse his head repeatedly in a pail
of water.

Ehot arose.  He beran to dress.

“1 guess I'll tell you something about this
business,” he said suddenly. “You had a
license to zet sore if ever a man had. But the
truth of the matter i1 that I've been engaged
to Lauretie Follis for three years, on and off.
She'’s broken it off several times—always with-
out reason, it seemed to me. Of course [
should not have said what T did about your—
what you overheard., And I apologize now,
But these girls can play the very devil with a
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man. And Laurette—well, I puess that's all |
want to say,"

“Oh, that's all right.” Ernest was paip.
fully emhbarrazsed.

But, curiously enough, now he could talk, apq
did. In fact, after they left the barn, following
an inexplicable impulse, he walked a little wyy
with his late enemy. Walked until suddenly
under the electric light at the entrance to (he
Marsh place, they ran into Mr. Marsh, father
of Florence.

“What the—what are you two young bucks
doing out at this hour of night?" he nquired
genjally, stopping them. Then he stariad
He burst into cackling laughter, *Well, T will
Le hanged! What have you been fightine
about? Out with it, Ernest!" &

Ernest, following the line of least resizstance,
gtarted to “‘out™ with it.

I heard Page say something about my—"

“ Automabile!” Page interpolated swiftly,
with a stecllike clutch at Ernest’s am
“Then Ernest got gay and came through with
too much lip. I replied with my best.  After
the dance, we had it out.”

“Well, you two fools!” old Marsh com-
menied.  He looked at them, not an atom dis-
turbed. There was even a suggestion of envy
in his fattish, white, blue-eved, silver-whiskered
face. “Why, I haven’t had a feeling like that

“'We-eelll” Mr. Martin greeted his son at breakfast the next morning. *Whe
hung the lamp on you#' "



That's right, firht it oul when
That's what 1t means to be young.
When I
began to wonder whether it was up to me, 1
knew that I was growing old.”

for forty vears!
you can.
I used to fight at the drop of the hat,

“We-g-ell!" Mr. Martin grected his son at
breakfast the next morning. “Who hung the
lamp on you?"

“Isn't it a pippins” Ernest said lightly,
“Page Eliot and I got into a discussion about
automobiles last night and we settled it after
the dance. That's all."

“(h, Ernie,” Mrs. Martin's tone was heart-
broken, *I thought when vou fought with
Horrie Tate it would surely be the last time.
Why will you keep getting into trouble? If
you should get any of your teeth knocked out—
I'm so proud of them. Now come right up in
the bathroom with me and I'll see what I can do
about that eve.”

Phoebe did not come down to brealfast,
But later, when Ernest went up to his room, she

* T see now that it's up to & woman
tao tell the truth. 1 shall never tell
another lic as long as 1 live—never

—never—iever!

arose from the telephone, presenting to him a
white, wan face that had not known slecp.

“1 saw vou and Page go into the barn,” she
said in a dull voice, I sat up and watched for
vou to come home.  T've just called Tug up on
the phone and told him about last night from
beginning to end.” )

“Well, I've got one thing to say to you,
Phoebe," Ernest said listlessly. “You were
right about that proposition of telling the truth.
There are some times when 4 man’s got to lie."

Never had words so simple produced an
effect so complex. Phoebe's head dropped to
the telephone-table.  She burst into a frenzy of

weeping, the more terrifving because it was
silent. **Oh, Ern,” she begeed when the sobs

came far enough apart to let the words out,
“don't zay that! Decause it makes me feel
I've been such a bad influence over you. Please
keep on just the way you were. 1 see now that
it's up to a woman always to tell the truth, T
shall never tell another lie as long as I live—
never—never—never!”

793



LIVERY IN AMERICA

THE SNOBBERY OF THE
RICH AS SHOWN IN THEIR
SERVANTS' CLOTHING
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$ag STONISHING if true. Let us

2 hope that Gen, Schurz was mis-
taken. Like so many idealistic
foreizners, he came (o America
keen for signs of democracy,
Having early acquired the halbit
of risking s life for the cause
of human liberty he may not
have given that commendable
attention to servants which en-
ables z=ome of our modern writ-
ers to tell a second man from
a footman at a mere glance—
even a parlor maid from an upstair servant
—with the accuracy and thoroughness of well-
trained butlers.

But let that pass, Gen. Schurz meant well
by this nation and helped to preserve ifs union,
Even if this chapter raked up from its chief
city's past he true, we have bravely lived it
down., For a simple democracy where all
men are born free and equal we are now doing
pretty well in the way of livery, and improving
every vear. (One firm alone, in New York, has
a list of nine thousand different purchasers
thereof.

Nor are they all New York customers. The
“provinces” are coming on. The civilizing
touch of livery has penetrated the wilds, and
will soon make the desert streets to bloom like
circus day, The time is not far distant when
“smart equipages," surmounted by grave-
visaged coachmen and grooms in  boots,
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breeches and properly-cut body coats, will
reach across the land of the free and the home
of the brave in one unbroken line, from the
Atlantic to the Pacific. A walk up Fiith
Avenue already presepts a sight to thrill the
heart of every true patriot, and even Thack-
eray’s Jeames Yellowplush would find much
to praise and little to criticise. Unliveried
coachmen are now as rare as liveried ones used
to be, and in =uch a large number of cazes they
have grooms bheside thém, There on that
brougham he could see the old familiar plum-
colored livery of the ancient house of Vandal-
plunks (railroads). * That has always been
the family color of the Vandalplunks,” T was
reliably informed by a lady who ought to know.
There on that limousine, rapidly passing the
Vandalplunks, we see the steel hlue of the well
known Steal family (Pittsburg). Here comes
the irridescent green of the Gushers (oil), the
claret of the Achiiebers, and passing on the
other side, more gorgeous than any of them,
we behold the baby blue, with white pipings
and white boot-tops, of a lady whose family we
won't mention, They might not like it
Scarlet would perhaps be more symbaolic than
baby blue, scarlet livery with a device of prim-
roses in the crest on the huttons and harness.
But it indicates that nothing is lacking to make
our show complete, and that Jeames would
find almost as many varieties of liveries as in
his beloved London, with the possible exception
of shabby ones, Most deplorably old and
faded liveries on vehicles dingy and archaic
may be scen every day over there, as for in-
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stance, that of the Duchess of So-and-So, whe
somehow seems quile unconscious and uncon-
cerncd over her shabbiness as she swings
around Hyde Park corner. Now, owrs, it is
pleuianl to ohserve, are almost invariably smart
and new—the way liveries, surely, ought to he,
I once asked an authority on such matters
what a family does when, by chance, it has no
old family color.
“Why, they get one,” was the prompt reply.
It is perfectly simple. Well, it is only just to
ade that most of ours are rather modest, quiet
colors, thus paving a delicate compliment to
the taste of the ancestors who might have
chozen them had they not been too busy tilling
the soil or selling things over the counter,
True, trifling mistakes occasionally creep in,
For instance, cockades are sometimes sported
on the otherwise correct silk hats of coachmen
and prooms in families not of the Army, Navy,
or (as yet) the diplomatic service—not from
any craven desire for illicit glory, but simply
from the worthy motive of doing one’s hest,
rezardless of expense. Sometimes the coach-
men themselves are compelled to elucidate
these subtle distinctions to their mistress.
(Servants in the new America find so many
demands upon their tact.) DBul in one case 1
know they wouldn't tell. They liked the cock.
ade.
lines of other carriages,
fictitions {ame
wntil unfortu-
nately one day
their mistress
happened upon
some advertis-
ing literature
published by a
clothing store,
which enlight-
ened her. Then
she understood
why her neigh-
bors smiled
and, blushing,
ordered the
cockades re-
moved. Welive
and learn.
Such fanx
pas, it is a mat-
ter of national
pride to add,
are becoming rarer every vear, We are a
great people.  One of our notable traits is
adaptability. Our women especially are fam-
ous for it, and it is wsually the wives who
attend to these important matters, just as

It rave them distinction in the waiting
They gloried in their
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they do to the adorning of their own per-
sons, also in maore or less splendidly barbaric
colors, both thoughtful efforts reflecting credit
upon the eminent solvency of the man who pays
the bills.  Such work is the true function of
women, her sphere being the home.  All that
makes the home more beautiful and OTac1ons
is wort hy of her atiention, And so when she
drives out from her sphere it is only right that
she should have two men on the box in white
hireeches, top boot and appropriate |_r(]|;]}-‘ Coats
in the old family colors; one of them to look
respectiul and drive, the other to look respect-
ful and jump lightly down occasionally to open
the door, Even the most expensive carriage
doors are sometimes hard to open, and no man
with a spark of manhood in him wants his wife
to work., Women are made for the heautiful
and easy things in life, like child-hearing,

But it must not be assumed by the vulgar
and inexperienced that liveries in America
always come easy. Not vet, It has been a
long hard fight to eradicate the lingering taint
of Jefferson and the influence of the French
Revolution. The effects of the blight are still
felt occasionally, For instance, quite recently
there was a certain impudent American coach-
man who told his mistress that he would bLe
damned if he'd put his legs in “them things
—referring 1o a perfectly proper and quite ex
pensive pair of * leathers "—that his legs would
not take thisciv-
ilizingstepeven
for the sake of
the Founder of
this civilization
which we deli-
cately call
Christian,

For another
lady there was
once a4 SCene
even more tire-
some  hecause
more puhblic.
She had kindly
led her chauf-
feur into ashap
to be measured
for a really fine
livery, which
ourht 1o have
pleased him. It
cost enough.

“Do vou expect me to dress like that, mad-
am 7" he asked respectfully.
~ “Yes, John, all the best people’s chauf-
feurs &

But John had started for the door.
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“Where are you going, John "

“To find you a new chauffeur, madame.”

There was nothing to do but walk out,
telling the salesman that she would “call
again.”

"The chauffeur is an anomaly and therefore
a perplexity. He is a more or less skilled
mechanic and comes of a different class from
the coachman and groom.
In fact, he is creating a
new class of his own, and
is more difficult to adjust
in the economic and social
scheme than the captain
of a yacht. The latter can
stay on board his metier,
but a chauffeur cannot be
housed and fed in his car.
He is threatening the do-
mestic social equilib-
rium, just when we were
getting things nicely hal-
anced in America. We
need some competent au-
thority like Yellowplush
o give an expert opinion
on this, He would no
countenance their sitting
on the stone balustrade
in front of a *fashion-
able" house, swinging
his leg= and smoking
cigarettes, and yet such scandalous procedure
has been tolerated by their masters {or perhaps
we should say, emplovers) because they were
such valuable servants (or employees). There
is more trouble ahead when flying machines
become a fashionable necessity.

The panic of 197 for all its inconveniences,
had this good effect,—it taught many a forward
servant hiz place. 5o anxious were they for
work that more than one independent American
coachman became willing to wear “‘leathers,”
or even no breeches at all, in order to sup-
port his family; more than one scientifically-
educated chaueur meekly learned to dress
like a Russian prince to keep from starving,
The panic was bad, but there are gains for
all our losses. These fellows can be relied
upon not to vote for reform measures after
this. They will *let good enough alone.”

Our advance in true civilization since the
dark ages which Carl Schurz remembered,
half a century ago, is marked not only hy
beautiful out-door liveries, but by in-door
liveries even more beautiful. In a rrowing
number of our old established houses may
be seen a double row of well-matched
footmen in short clothes, or “court liver-
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ies"; just as fine ones as you may see
abroad where they have courts—silk stockings,
silver buckles, plush breeches, and long-tailed,
many-buttoned, much-braided coats in the
family color, the color the house has always had,
By house is meant old family, not new hotel,

There is a peculiar satisfaction in know-
ing that the good Jeames would approve
' of this. How his appre-
ciative eye would brighten
at a glimpse of his be-
loved plush at the en-
trance of one of our ven-
erable Venetian palaces
or fine old XVth century
chateaux, They are ex-
cellently  made, of the
best imported livery
cloth, well cut and well
filled as to the stockings;
ior these retainers are
chosen (from the best
looking of the younger
peasantry on the anceatral
pstates) on somewhat the
same principle, as simi-
larly decorative choruses
for comic opera, exeepl
that they are not supposed
to sing or dance, any
more than the wazx-works
at the Eden Musée. In
some of our especially noble houses, these
fellow human Dbeing of ours are reguired
to sprinkle their heads with powder, though
this is stated on hearsay. On the rare and
memorable occasions when the services of
a squad of such able-bodied men have been
detached to guard and guide me up on
perilous journeys of several yards past other
valuable interior decorations, I have been far
too much impressed to notice. But it really
doesn’t matter. For at the present rate we'll
come to it in any case. And why not? They
are fuite expensive. Just give us time. See
what splendid strides we have already made
in that direction; and we a simple young de-
mocracy with a heavy handicap of virginal
ideals,

I

Now let us examine in detail a few of these
more interesting liveries, how they are made,
when and where they are worn, and how much
they cost—which is always an unfailing source
of interest to us Americans.

This is not a matter of mere idle curiosity,
but a subject of deeper personal interest to us
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a]l than appears at first glance. We may de-
ceive ourselves by assuming a benign and lofty
ohjectivity like Prof, Teufelsdrickh in “ Sartor
Bezartus,” but as a matter of fact our children
or our children’s children may all be buying
livery, or wearing it. 5o it 15 well to be in-
formed. Unless, that is, they decide to change
a few things which many good and worthy
men =till naively believe right and immutable—
perhaps for the same reason that all physicians
over forty years of age at the time of Harvey's
discovery poo-poohed his theory of the circu-
lation of the blood,

First a few general principles. In all that
concerns the stable, be it understood, England
has the first sav, and the last. In regard to
the chauffeur, the rapidly accruing body of
tradition still shows the dominating infuence
of France, for France happens to be the country
which first developed the awtomobile, and
hence has given us much of its nomenclature—
chassiz, chaufleur and automobile itself, though
in the latter case the English term “motor”
is rapidly supplanting it, because it is shorter
or because it is English,

The French influence is occasionally shown
in our house liveries, too, notably in the casze
af some of our clubs. A recently completed
and very beautiful club for
women (hoth suffrage and
anti-suffrage) is a good case
in point, But the vast pre-
ponderance of our ideas
in livery like most of our
livery-cloth is imported
from England—with this
difference, that a duty is
imposed upon the cloth,
whereas the ideas are un-
protected, thus illustrating
the excellent principle that
it is better to encourage
material production than
the production of ideas,

“First in general im-
portance is the body-coat,
a coat that rightfully should
vary in length according to
whether it be worn with
trousers or breeches; that
niiest be longer when worn by
coachmen than by grooms.”

Thiz is from a chapter dealing with * Summer
and Winter Dress Livery for Coachman and
Groom ™ in a standard work on the subject,
published by a well-known clothing store and
distributed free of charge. It was from this
source that the lady referred to learned to take
the cockades from her coachman’s hat, and

&
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that I have gained much of my inspiration and
material for this important monograph.

From a careful research in this volume
and other authorities it appears that for
a coachman wearing fromsers the body coat
should reach a point about three inches above
the knee, “just long enough, as he sits down,
to allow the skirts coming to the knee- -cap
:un'.i'.!au.'_fae'fmq ever.,”  What would happen if
they fell over is not stated.

For the groom, however, the correct length
is “five inches above the knee.” You miy
think this difference of two inches a mere arhi-
trary whim of Tvrant Fashion. '\.mhmg of the
sort. The ihcn-r‘. is that since it is the groom’s
duty not only to fold his arms and sit up
straight, but to unfold them and jump down
to open the door, he must not be unduly im-
peded in his life-work,

So much for the trousers aspect. Now let
us consider the coat from the point of view of
the breeches, so to speak. When breeches are
worn (light stockinette, heavy stockinette, or
“leathers™” as the old orthodox buckskins are
called) “the length of the coachman’s coal is
arbitrarily determined by dropping his arm
iull length by his side and marking the spot
touched by the third, or longest finger. The
groom’s coat, however,
should be just two inches
above the point marked by
the third, or longest finger,”
when fis arms are dropped
full length at his side. In
case of an abnormally long
armed or sheort bodied
man, discharge him.

Your coachman, it need
hardly he added, must be
larger than the groom—
though not too large either;
he should be trim and
dapper, except when grand
carriages are needed. Then
he should be fed up con-
siderably.

"Curiously enough,” to
quote again, *yvou may or-
nament body-coais with
collars of plain velvet in
colors such as vour taste
indicates; but hnu collars
and cuffz are in the unrﬁt pn&alhle form.
Again, while the Valentian sham wvest must
always be worn, real shoulder knots haven't
vet been invented."” That makes the problem
of shoulder knots somewhat difficult.

The groom—this is important—has six
buttons on the back of his coat, while the




705

coachman has to get along as best he may with
four, two at the waist line, and two near the
hottom of the skirt. The middle pair, seen on
the groom's coat when he jumps down, is
omitted from the coachman's, perhaps because
they would scratch the seat-box. But this
omission is not noticed, even by our novelists,
because the coachman does not jump down
and hence does not expose that Fl.‘.t:l'til:m of his
costume.

Sa it really does not matter much about the
lack of buttons. Nevertheless this is fre-
quently made up to the coachman by giving
him six buttons in fremt, against only five for
the poor groom. But there is a growing ten-
dency among certain schools of thought on the
suhject to give them both impartially six
buttons in front. There is one mark of dis-
tinction, however, enjoved by the coachman
to which the groom will never attain so long as
he is a groom—Frar Pockers, No, he lacks
flaps. Indeed for that matter he has no
pockets at all.

It goes without saying that the boots should
be made of stiff calf-skin, or better, of imported
enamel leather and must be kept in trees when
not worn. Nothing is worse than accordion-
like boots which fall down and disappear, thus
wasting twenty-two dollars worth of perfectly
good conspicuous waste—or, if both the coach-
man's and groom’s sink from sight, forty-four
dallars worth. Thus it is the truest economy
to buy two pairs
of boot trees al
nine dollars a
pair. The boot
tops should be
tan, white, pink or
what you please,
except when the
men are grieving
over the demize of
their master, their
mistress or other
dear ones in the
family—the mas-
ter’s family, nat-
urally; to mourn
visibly for their
own dead would
be such an un-
warrantable 1lib-
erty that it is

- doubtful if a case
ever came up for a decision. The hoots
should be of a height to show, above the tops,
exactly three bultons of the breeches,

Well, the rest of the livery is quite as im-
portant and complicated, so much so that there

-y
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is not space in this magazine to go into all the
interesting esoteric details of hats, dress hats
and undress hats, town dress hats and summer
dress hats, bad weather cassimere hats and
undress coaching hats; of pgloves, of neck-
scarfs or plastrons, of scarf-pins which must
he horsey and symbalic, of Selby coats, of sham
waistcoats and dummy greatcoats. A word,
however, about greatcoats, For though you
should “*never use greatcoats unless absolutely
necessary on account of the weather (hody
coats are so much smarter)' all the same it is
good to know that " many of the same general
rules that govern the body coat apply to the
overcoal, particularly so in the case of buttons,
flap pockets and shoulder knots.,”  The ques-
tion of length is always interesting. Lef us
quote.  All these quotations have been verified.
**As to length we might say that when worn by
a coachman it should fall to about three inches
above his shoe tops, except when wearing
breeches, i which case it should not come
lower than the middle of the beoi tops; the
reason for this being that if wearing boots and
driving without a robe, his well-polished and
perfectly fitting boots must be in full view."
That seems reasonable, and leaves nothing to
be said, As to the groom’s greatcoat, five
inches below the knee is long enough. Gener-
afly speaking, this length i= ebow! the same
whether worn with breeches or trousers, Great-
coats, trimmed with Persian lamb and heavy
sillk frogs in the Russian style; English box
cloth, black, blue, green or claret, $110. Two
for two twenty,

With a disquieting sense of having done
scant justice to the matter of dress carriage
liveries we now pass rapidly over the topic of
undress carriage liveries and proceed to the
second grand division of our subject, Indoor
Liveries, pausing only to remind the gentle
reader that “undress livery is merely another
name for whipcord, whether made up as jacket
zuits or with real coats having flap pockets,”
jucket being used in the familiar English sense,
—'*sack coat” it is wolgarly called by some
of our compatriots. As to length there is no
rule of thumb, nor of ““third or longest finger"
—smart and short i= the general principle.
Breeches and leggings—especially box cloth
leggings, are smarter and are generally pre-
ferred by coachman to trousers..

Strictly speaking, undress livery is for the
country, and for the summer, except at fash-
ionable resorts where dress lvery is necessary
because broughams and victorias are used, but
in some of our middle Western cities many per-
fectly rich people are unfortunately still a hittle
timid and rather tentative in these matters, so
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they use whipcords even on broughams and
victorias for fear of being laughed at by their
uncouth neighbors,  Some of the same people,
however, have a chance to show what they can
really do when they attain to Newport in the
summer, thus producing one of thoze curious
inversions of tribal taboos which ethnologists
delight to discover: country livery in the city
—cily livery in the country!

z dress hody cozts (without velver collars) Rho.on
2 pair leathers, . . .. I Hao.oo
2 Russian greatooats. ., ... ... 220.00
2 pair boots, including tops 4400
2 sille Tats. : S 12,00
Accessories=—vests, bootjacks, boot-hooks,
boot-trees, mackintoshes, gloves, collars,
frieze  waisicoais, plastrons,  breeches
trees, el ha i hladal 173.00
2 whipcord suils, cutaway coats  with
breeches and leggings. S1.00
2:::pnlﬂt#................ . o G000
2 undress hals. ... e ' et oo
2 pair thoes, . .. e .00
Total for two men. . $744.00

Of course vou can gel more expensiveshoes
for them than that last item if vou insist, and
g few more hats and so on, not to speak; indeed
of an entire additional livery or two, a silver
gray one, for instance, appropriately smart for
modulating vour process of mourning, from
Black to colors. Then too, vou really ought
to invest in crest dies so that your livery
buttons may appropriately show the arms
your ancestors bore upon their shields at
Bunker Hill and Brandywine. Die for large
buttong, $25, for small, $z20; buttons per dozen
$3.50. Also, some of our best people have
their livery cloth made o order in a special
weave and colored in a special dye which has
been kept a secret in the family no one knows
how long.

However, with the outfit carefully estimated
ahove you can get along quite decently so far
as these two men go. But stable boys’ and
ordinary grooms’ whipcords are cheaper, cost
little more than vour secretary’s clothes. In fact
you can save money and still be decent by
substituting, for inslance, light stockingetic
(818) or heavy stockingeite ($z0) for leathers
{840), and jacket suits for coat suits in the
undress list, not to speak of cutling down in
overcoats., The one hundred and ten dollar
ones are not absolutely necessary.  Some
seasons they are not worn a half dezen times,

Chauffeurs’ outfits may be less, though they
can be more, expensive. But even now belore
pricing indoor livery it i not difficult to under-
stand why the livery business fell off during
the panic and why Theodore Roozevelt is 20
properly detested.
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The footmen’s court liveries already referred
to are normally the only highly-colored ones
we can boast of in American houses.  Indeed
for that matter few of our contemporaneous
plutocracies, whether constitutional monarchies
or not, can boast
of many maore
varieties in their
home-sweet -
homes, except in
the abodes of
kings, and we
haven't any
kings here,
though our stal-
warl captains of
industry often
buy princes for
their daughters
because nothing
is too good for
them,

The second
man is a liveried
servant, to he sure, but his long trousers, with
mere pipings on them, and a high-cat, striped
waistcoat, make him look quite simple and but-
leresque alongside of the silver buckled, knee-
breeched, plush covered brethren. Still, he is
rich in bright buttons, both fore and aft. Then
there is the page who has so many he is called
“huttons"—he surely ought to qualily as a
liveried servant—and in some very smart
households an East Indian or an Egyptian
is inserted with native turban and inscrutable
face, perhaps in order to vary the color
scheme, It is quite smart to have some thing
of this sort lo appear, noiselessly, as a sort of
special personal servant at the table, or as a
valet. English families often become so ai-
tached to native servants while living in
India that they bring one or two home, like
sandalwood fans, To be sure, we have no
possessions in India, but what of it?

Nurse-muaids show some variety in their
costume, generally according to their nation-
alitv, from the characteristic English nurse-
maid bonnet with the white strings, to the
often gorgeous attire of the warranted wet-
nurses imported from Prance or Italy. DBut
all the other maids are likely to be uniformly
clothed, in some houses all in white, but gener-
ally in plain black, with slight variations from
vear to vear in their white caps and aprons,
thus maintaining the balance between the two
sexes; in the master’s family the ladies wear
the colors and complications; among the ser-
vants, the men, This compensating arrange-
ment appeals to one’s sense of sex justice,
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The present smart tendency to put butlers
in dinner jackets—or “Tuxedos” as some call
them—in the morning has much to commend
it. For in plain sack coais or cutaways with
gray trousers they look entirely too :rn_ucfh like
gentlemen,  Afternoon is the only time you
can be sure they are not distinguished guests.

You can gt a fine pair of house footmans’
plush breeches for twenty-five dollars, buckles
included, and a court coat for twenty-eight,
plush waistcoat, twelve; shoes with buckles,
five fifty; silk stockings, four; total $74.50.
You would hardly want more than four, six or
eight or a dozen of these. Like indetermin-
ate equations in higher mathematics, footmen
in high life “enter in pairs, if at all.”

A second man's house livery is considerably
cheaper. A butler's dress suit can be less or
more than the second man's livery; his morn-
ing suit, less. Page’s, porter’s and similar
liveries come at bargain prices.  So does, in-
congruously, the uniform of that supremely
important and sometimes temperamental artist,
the chef. For nothing more elaberate has
been designed for him than the simple but
immaculate white cap, jacket and apron, But
he is not exhibited. The test of his pudding
i= in the ealing.

I

At first glance this tendency toward Flunky-
ism may nol seem consistent with the ideals
which brought about
the existence of our
nation. It is as vel
merely a tendency, to be
sure, and has reached
its full flower only in
the Eastern edge of the
country, and there
merely in sporadic cazses.
But the seed spreads
rapidly on rich ground,
and we are notably rich.
It has blown westward,
It iz flourishing here. Tt
has taken root there.
The home of liberty
will =oon be the home
of livery,

Now, to some people
imported servants in
“court™ liveries may never look at home in
an American house, But the same incon-
gruity might be urged against the house and
its anachronistic architecture—one of those
spacious Italian palaces or ornate French
chateaux.  And vet, s0 long as men and
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women must be housed and served, should ng
their homes and servants be built and decorateg
according (o the best traditions handed daowy
by these who have been on the job through
the centuries? The master of the house cay
hardly be expected to invent new livery or 3
new architecture. He leaves such frills 1
women and architects—neither of whom if 1oy
radical is likely to be kept in his employ;—he
is too busy downtown in an American sk
scraper, the only architecture he has influenced
to express his own age, aspirations, and indi-
vidualily. Uplown the livery goes very well
with his Louis XV drawing rooms, his Beuy.
vais tapestries, his imported ceilings—better,
indeed, than his own plain * business suit"
But though he is not there enough, as a rule,
to hurt anything, vou could hardly expect him
to move out entirely, because he pavs for it
Nor could you expect him to go downtown, to
earn the money for all this and other civilizing
processes, dressed like a doge. The sleeves
would catch in the ticker, He may be the only
one out of the uptown picture, for his wife and
daughter blend in hetter, but, you see, he owns
the picture. He iz a patron of the arts.  Often,
he can tell the names, dates and prices of old
masters. In the case of more than one of
him he can appreciate their excellence with-
out appraising their value. In any ease it is
well 1o have wives and other dependents sa
decorated that they can do no productive labor
and so displaved as to prove it, thus practising
whal some economists
cull “vicarious leisure™
for the busy man, ac-
cording to the con
sciously or unconsciously
followed ideals of
“honorific waste'' n
our great pecuniary
culture,

Not that all thisshould
be put down to vulgar
display or the aping of
foreign customs. Sup-
pose he is not in the
least vulgar, and does
nat care a hang about
aping anybody? For
there is a far less con-
scious aping in this
country than many of
our satirists, both of home talent and foreign,
would have us believe, and even among the ex-
tremely rich there are extremely interesting and
intelligent persons. It has been known to hap:
pen. Why il is that some of these, unstrenuous
men and women with the simple manners and

P
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low voices of mare than one generation of breed-
ing, people of tact, taste and even humor, who
have nothing to gain by being impressive aad
are not impressed by what they have gained (by
work or inheritance)—why in the name of
common sense and
vomfort should such
ae they surround
themselves with an
atmosphere which
does not contribwite
to the beauty, dig-
nity nor true *‘ele-
gance” of life, as
the worihy Victor-
ians phrased it? A
retinue of lazy ser-
cants, dressed like
monkeys, appear-
ing and disappear-
ing like antomatons,
witching with ex-
pressionless eves,
listening with alert
ears, gossiping with
vicious tongues,
making mischief,
getting fat, being
discharged and sometimes turning up again
unpleasantly for blackmail or as witnesses
in divorce suits—it does seem rather stupid
and unnecessary for all who, unlike mon-
archs, are not compelled by the common peo-
ple thus to encumber themselves, and who
might just as well enjov the true lusury of
simplicity, the real dignity of privacy, which
nearly everyone want=—Ilike monarchs—and
for which homes are hll.].l|K:IH‘_'I,I. 10 exist,

Then why do they put up with it? Some
because they are accustomed to it, others he-
cause they want to be. But in neither case,
after all, is it much sillier to surround one’s
person with =uch things than to surround one’s
reck with a stiff, starched collar,  And vet not
a few of us do so, even in August, whether we
have liveried servants or not.  Such irrational
encumbrances of linen and starch may not Le
particubarly beautiful or comfortable, and they
are put on probably not with a snobbish motive
of aping the style of England where the collar
was either made or designed. It is simply
that the wearing of this absurd thing happens
to be the custom in many places. and in most
cases we bend the neck fo custom without
thinking or caring much about it.  What would
be the use? The slight gain in comfort by
“leading our own lives™ (which no one does
or can do) would hardly compensate us for
the added inconvenience of defving every
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custom we might not altogether approve of,
It is easier to drift with the current in unim-
portant matters than to row against the stream,
and a smiling tolerance of mnch that is comic
in life is necessary in order to have time ane
energy to do our
own work m the
wirled.

All that has been
said of collars ap-
plies of course to
liveries, the expense
of one being in
SOME CASES o More,
relutivelv, than the
cxpense of the
other, Many Amer-
icans who can ai-
ford a great menage
have not gone in for
a complex domestic
ritual {as vet). “We
have only half a
dozen servants—
enough for comfort
and decency.”’
Manv other Amer-
icans who can af-
ford collars and cravats still consider them
effete. They wear only encough clothes “for
comfort anid decency.” But give both kinds of
Americans time. The conscious luxuries of
one generation become the (more or less) un-
conscious necessities of the next. It is easy
to tic a cravat or give orders to footmen when
vou've Jearned how, and habiis once acoguired
are hard to break. Those who smile at their
more prosperous neighbors’ pretentiousness in
putting a previously unnecessary servant in
more or less expensive English clothes npon
the box of an American cartage, may not have
smiled at themselves for putling an unnecessary
and more or less expensive plate upon  the
dinner table at each person'’s place between
COLrSps- :‘m]_‘l.' to be whisked away .'1{'-_;.1'”1 hefore
[’i_'t_"';'-.‘:irli_: even the contribution of an olive seed.

All such customs, whether heautiful or not,
are likely to he followed, soon or late, by those
who can afford them. To displuy that fact
may not always be the conscious motive, though
that amusing idea is vswally found at the
origin of the custom—influenced by utilitarian,
esthetic, or moral motives.  For the pecuniary
vanons of taste seem to affect us all more or
less, whether in 4 monev-getting line of en-
deavor or not, and their adventitious idenls
affect our inherent ideals whether we approve
of them or not. . It was so in Rome, it has been
so in other civilizations, and will be so in all
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civilizations arranged by law for rewarding the
worthy acquisitive talent with the ultimate
control of all other worthy talents—which, it
may he discovered (oo late, are also necessary
for the empire and the race.

Livery may not seem to be in accord with
thoseideals and institutions we boast of abroad,
Or perspire over al home on the Fourth of ]Hh'
—whatever we may do the other 364 days of the
vear in the way of cultivating democratic sim-
plicity, when we have to.  But livery and all
the rest are quite in accord with
the ideal we worship as a people,
and with the institution we pro-
tect as a nation beyond all other
modern nations—the ancient
ideal of possessing wealth, the
Euug established institution of
Private Property. Faor livery is
a mere corollary of property—
when you've had it long enough.
It does not matter what wvour
father's ideals may have been.
Plant property, and in time
livery, and all that it connotes,
will sprout, Aourish and exfoli-
ate like the Green Bay tree.
Callthesoil “*democratic,” if you
enjoy the illusion, but it makes
not the zlightest diference.
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Therefore, livery should be studied seriously,
whether you belong to the oligarchy al the
top, which keeps the power to rule in the
hands of a few trusted men, or o the och-
locracy at the bottom, which does not al-
ways think well of “leaving good enough
alone™; or to the disturbed and distributed
middle, which has very littfe time to think at
all in performing the modern romantic featl of
maintaining a family and a sense of humor
at the same time.

There is no  country  which
needs livery so badly as our
own. Class distinction of hirth
and breeding doesn't work here,
Nolody pays any attention to
it, except those who have it
and there aren®t enough of them
to make 2 class.  Besides, such
distinctions are un-American
and unnecessary. Why have
caste distinctions when you can
have cash distinctions?  Much
more American.  And livery iz
the proper way to show these
distinctions, for liveries are ex-
pensive and conspicuous. They
make a splendid and effective
medium through which money
can talk.

DANNY

BY HELEN LANYON

Danny O Shane was a farmin’ lad

The one luck-shillin' was afl he had,
No shae to his fool, wo hat to Wis hair,

But he'd sing tke a bivd in the foce o dawn,
Ard be'd sing af his work fn the glowin® noow,
And he'd sing when the vellow dusk was drawn

Over the light o the risin® moon,

When Danny O Shane had milked the cows
An' stabled the ass in the wee ass-byre,

He would come singin’ up to the house
Wibh a creel o peal to mend the fire,

An'’ stoopin' his head to e lintel low

T the nome o God he would wish me well:
An' his voice would come ringin’ vich on' low,

An' swing in my heart ke o silver bell,

O’SHANE

Danny O'Shane, when the nights was warm,

An’ the vomnyp stars climbin’ over the Rl
Would gather the lads from field an' farm
An' sing to them in the evenin' still,
Aw’ I'd creep to the door like a secrel thing,
Aw' Fiftin® the latch withont a noise,
Would stand af the crack o hear him sing,
As he sat among the farmin' bavs.

Danny (YShane has traveled West
Chierseas lo the stranger's land,
To sing the heart omd from their breast,
And the vellow meoney out o their hand.
Biuel I cannol spin wor scx a seam,
My work is spoiled for thinkin' long:
An" Danory O'Shane comes inlo my deeant,
An’" steals my soul with o sinple song.
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R. J. €}, MANN, Joshua ¢uincy
Mann, paused in the doorway
leading from the main body of
the world-famous Art Gallery, of
which he was a director, into its rotunda. He
had been attending a board meeting made
memaorable by the formal gift from himself of a
certain Dutch painting long lost to the world in
i private English collection, It detracted noth-
ing from the occasion that London was gnash-
ing its teeth over the securing of the picture by
an American.  As he drew on his gloves and
snapped home the clasp buttons of the same, he
glanced around. 'That he was a person ol con-
seqquence the manner of his glancing betrayed.
Tall and broad-shouldered, with a  close-
trimmed grizzled beard, his smiling blue eyes
looked out from the face of a robust, con-
tent and well-preserved man of affairs and
the world. - Fis was the genial affability of one
who can afford to he patron, benefactor and
friend. His plance having found what it
sought, a quiet and pleasant-looking voung
woman busying herzelf over a table of cata-
logues and pamphlets at one side of the ro-
tunda lobby, it then lifted to the face of the stone
dial with the gilt hands above the door of exit.
Yes, this gave him five minutes to the good,
and Mr. Joshua Cuiincy Mann, many times
millionaire, dominant factor in the manufac-
turing higtory of the day, director in a dozen
big industrial concerns, clubman, yachtsman,
patron of art, all around good fellow and altru-
istic citizen, crossed the lobby in his smiling
and personable way to speak to Miss Maur-
ice, the lady behind the table of catalogues.
He haidl been one of her sponsors at the
time of her application for the position, and it
keeps the indorser in humor with the person
thus answered for when he or she does him
entire and laudable credit.

SCOTT WILLLAMS

He shook hands with her, chatted a smiling
moment ahout routine matters and accepled
her pleasant felicitations on his munificent gifl
of the Dutch picture. Then he graciously
asked about her own private afiairs,

"."'!.,m] your r:i,-at;:r, '.'.'hn 4|]|1_'|'||1_'n:|: a 1—'1L‘||]i|1 Ll
lesa 'rirlg the Art School, or wa=it after her re-
turn from a year in Paris—yes, that was it—
does she prosper?”

Miss Maurice laughed with a certain quaint
dryness.  “She letters and illuminates praver-
lets and verseletz for a firm which foods the
Christmas and Easter markets with printed
thousands of them, or she would be a studio-
less, even hungry martyr to the cause of Art.
Perhaps vou would like o verselet, say a Ste-
Vvenson li_l[ il iﬂ]iﬁm_. r_lll..}”{: i:IH fl-ur }'n'l.l.l‘.“{']f, Lin hi.l.t]H
above your desk as a daily uplift and re-
minder? Say the word and I will have my
sister make one for you.”

Mr. Mann smiled, buttoned hiz top-coat,
even laughed, his teeth gleaming pleasantly be-
tween his ruddy lips within the grizeled beard.
Then he lifted his silk hat to Miss Maurice,
langhing too, and went,

“The Civie Commission Builiding,™ said he
to his chauffeur as he entered the bip car wait-
ing at the curb.  He had a meeting there of the
Board of Federated Charities. ]_h: wias hack
from 1q'l."i'LF-]Ei]‘L;_t‘_[ut!l l'!!'l]_'l.’ this I'|‘:|1:l'|‘1'|.i:|'L;_"1 where he
had been in the interests of the manufacturers
in regard to the tarifi scheduale, baving stopped
there on his way East from the National
Educational Conference in Indiana, toward
the expenses of which he wuas o large annug]
contributor.

Mr. Joshua Mann was looming large in the
affairs of to-day. This recent matter of the
Diutch painting was bringing his name consid-
erably to the fore on both sides of the Ailantic,
A man of such parts in the full exercise of his

Hog
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The Field of His Fame: By George Madden Martin

powers, especially if |
the trend of these
Le altruistic, is to
be pardoned for the
pleasurable glow
resulting from such
ExErCisings.

A different path
was that chosen by
his only and maoih-
erless son. Al that
age when he, Josh
Mann then, wa= a
cderk in a retail
store in his native
town, following a
common-school ed-
ucation, hiz zon en
tered West Point.

It had been the
bov's doggedly
maintained desire.
He, the father, had
been of the opin-
ion that QQuincy
would tire after the
four years, by then
preferring freedom
and his own pur-

I

But not so. The
profession  contin-
ted to hold the boy
Well, there was time
enough for the abandoning of it later
training would not come amiss in the
he presently would have to play.

Right now Quincy, advanced to a hirst licu-
lenancy, was on the eve of sailing from San
Francisco for hiz initial service in the Lslands,

True enough, it was literally the eve of his
sailing. Mr. Joshua Mann had allowed the date
to slip him!  He would wire him as soon as he
reached his own office.  Care of the Presidio,
wias it, or the S Francis? In the telegram,
he would open up his proposed plan to follow
him out shortly, and the two spend the boy's
leave together in Japan.

There had been an indefinalile hut mourn-
ful note in Chuincy’s letters, dutiful missives as
they were, during the last of his stay at the
Southern seacoast post from which he was
ordered to the Izslands., {(sond olil ilI;.:I-'I'JU'ILJ."-
Cuiney, with his shock blonde head which the
four years of West Point grooming could not
tame or subdue; whom money apparently
could not spoil; or that prominence entice
which might Le his in his father's wirkd.

If thiz big zon of hiz had not been so in-

ARl letters anl

The
prt

the Chris

luminates prsverlet= and verselets Tora hirm which flooeds

s and FEaster markets

genuously and patently honest, which is o
say =0 himself, and thus so ridiculously lova-
ble, his attitude of |':~j:~xljml would have bheen
irritating. Not a man colleague on that trans-
port journey out, unless the fact were known
al ﬂu: start, would leave :-31ip at the other end
aware that young Mann was the son of the
Mann, Joshua Ouincy Mann!

From the board-meeting of the Federated
Charities, which held him half an hour, Mr
Mann was whisked back to his own office. An
hour given here to dictation would bring it to
five o'clock. Tt was his program then 1o go
home, dress, dine at the Dilettante Cluly, and
attend the opening performance of the new
opera. A genial and affable attitude toward
life was Mr. Joshua Mann's.

But first he would wire uincy.
or was the transport Thie Crook?

Flve Crond,
Yes, Tlhe
Crook it was, would sail at 6 a. m. to-morrow.,
And Mr. Mann, baving permitted his secre-
tary to relieve him of his hat and coat, ap-
|Ir{||'|.| |I|"| |'I|"' ||""-::\. ||i|l'1] 'lll-;lll:l I.]H' '\-ll:ll.'llt'll 'ulliiil
and memoranda accumulated for his inspection

2ITCE MW
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Ah, as heglancad at the same, here was Quincy
anticipating him by a wire, Good, dutiful
old Quincy. What? What? What was this?

“ Engagement consummated this a. m., with
Miss Eliza Tombighee Calhoun, of Little
Calhoun, S. C., at present guest at Presidio.
Married to same this m, Sail with same to-
morrow 2. m. Kindly make our peace with
only immediate relative of same, Miss Eliza
Tombighee, aunt, Little Calhoun, §. C. Par-
ticulars to follow by letter from Honolulu."

It is a curious thing that when Mr. Joshua
Mann recovercd himself suffciently from his
indignation, outrage, wounded parental sensi-
bilities and a few other things, to think at all,
paramount in his consciousness should be a
lively and positively unreasoning animosity to-
ward the said Miss '1~U1l1'|‘:|1'g|||£:&, aunt, of Little
Calhoun, 5. C.

He could not have explained it even to him-
self, and did not try to. He was content to
harbor it, and indulgeit. It grew with the pas-
sage of the hours to a deferred bedtime, it
deepened with a hitter consideration of it over-
night. It was most unreasonable and ridicu-
lous, but eminently comforting.

It was past noon of the ensuing day however,
when he found his thoughts repudiating the
miass of husiness waiting before him, and for-
mulating a possible letter to this lady.

“My dear Madam "—it was somewhat in
thiz fashion the thoughts of Mr. Joshua Mann
phrased themselves,—*“You will be good
enough, I trust, to supply me with any data you
may be in the possession of concerning the
matter on which T write. T reter to the mat-
riage of Miss Eliza Tombighee Calhoun, who I
am instructed is your niece, to Mr. Quincy
Mann, of the U. 5, Army, who is my S0,

““If there be seeming bluntness in the asking
you will lay it, I trust, my dear madam, to the
entire ignorance on my part concerning this
young lady prior to the receipt of my son’s tele-
gram of yesterday, and also to the natural con-
cern of a parent in the affairs of his only child.

“May I, therefore, with all courtesy and the
sincerest of motives for doing so, ask some-
thing of the status and condition of ‘Miss Cal-
houn, your miece, now the wife of my son?
And also something of the whereabouts of
Little Calhoun ?

*“ Anything further you many see fit to com-
municate will be received with—"

Mr. Joshua Mann had gotten thus far in the
formulating of a possible letter to the lady in
question, when a clerk entered with the mid-
day mail, and laid it, open [or his consideration,
helore him.

It included a notification from the board of

n
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the Art Gallery of the hour for the formal
acceptance of his gift; a report from the secrp-
tary of the Board of Prison Reform, of which
he was the chairman; a letter from a e
editor relative to a proposed sketch of himself
in connection with capitalized philanthropy;
some promised statistics from Washington; an
acknowledgment of his check for the endow|
theatre movement; reports, mmmunim'm.g,
appeals, hours [or meetings from institutions,
corporations, his church vestry; and—a letier
closely written in a flowing feminine hand on
plain stationery. el
The heading to it caught his eye—** Linle
Calhoun, 5. C."  And Mr. Joshua Mann drew
it sharply forth, as he found himself anticipate
from that quarter as it were, tapped its folds (o
[atten it, put his eve-glasses astride his 2
able nose, resettled himself in his m
and leather desk-chair, and read:

Lrmie Cargous, 5. 0.

T March zust, ;M

O Man,

“he Mann Tower Building,
Metropolis.

M~y DEAR Sin:

When a common calamity falls: egually upon two
people, however remote from any previous ko !
of each other, each has a right to such information s
the other is possessed of, before making any move
toward readjustment 1o the new condition, :

I allyde to the marriage of Miss Eliza’ Tombighes
Calhoun, my niece, for some time past a puest in the
howze of General Cyrus Pickens in San Francisco, b
e Lt Chuincy Mann of the 1. 5. Army, ltely res-
dent in the post in this community, and reporied by
himzelf in hiz telegraphic communication 1o me a few
hours since (o be the son of yourself of the above ad-
dress,

I will not comeeal the Fact that while my indignation
is great toward any man who would urge a young gitl
o such o step, my dismay is no less pronounced
toward my niece, that a representative through diect
lines of descent from so much, nay most; that has made
this section significant, could betray that blood by =
unresitainged a step.

Perbaps vou will say that your son was countes
nanced, in that he was accorded some degree of wel-
come in my house, even to Maving as a guest heneath
my roof, the Tombighee estate being twenty miles up
the river from the post where he was stationed,

Tothis Twill reply that be came properly introduced
by those yvoung pentlemen of this community with
whom my niece has been aszocisted from her chibd-
hoodd,  Aned that in this section, such introduction is re-
garded as a virlual meblesse ablige on the part of (be
iniroduced.,

It secms o me, my dear sie, that your son has il
requited the hospitality of a section nol prone 1o
throw its doors and its eordialities wide to the casual
comer, or to the unknown and unidentified world at
larpge,

Huving made clear to vou my rights to o sense 0f
great injury, outrage and prievance Wwwand your sim,
who has persuaded o young girl to marry him shile
removed from: the guardinnship of her meewstom
environment and her own people, [ further ask he
right Lis certain information from you.

o



The gexture with whivh Mre Joghw

In other words, Mr Mann, in that T have er

(]

iheavored by i ed T RATRT R A make clear who mvse and
myv miere are, may 1 ask, my dear sir, who-are vou
I FCIMa I vours 1 '-iI.II!.!II'. inine I-’l'l.':"l.l.-. makicr,

Friza Caeraw ‘Toug

EE.
Tombighee Hall,

The pesture with which Mr. Joshua Mann
lifted hiz hand to his brow, succeeding the
shock of reading this epistle; was almost Teehle.
Then he atrawehtened in his chatr, but |-|1|_'. {{H]
pass his hand, in dazed fashion, across his Lirow
apain,

was gathered n the
central wallery of the Art Building that after

An august assemblage

noon, the occasion being the formal acceptance
of the recent gift of Mr. Joshua (Juincy Mann,
director and liheral [r;lfrl-*rl of 1ts welfare Mr
Mann himself was almost the To Arrive
And even so, when he did appear in the hig
eéntrance doorway, he the lobliv to
speak to Miss Maurice behind her table of cata-
JU|.,'_Il;,':-, |r|_-r-|-|'|,' going L|p-|-_|i|-

Crosse

Munn lifted his hand o hizs bro

sucvesding the shock

Immaculate, even a hit ]-1-|".;|:~'i~.'1_-|1. I HosIng.
hiz grizzled beard carefully trimmed, his blue
eves clear, lop-coal on arm, silk hat in hand. he
paused before the railed-off table of the lady
Was it possible there lurked a comical chagrin
in the l"-\.||l'l'-*-il.rr'| of thiz estimable pentleman ?
A twinkling vet unmistakable deprecation?

“Miss Maurice,” said Mr, Mann briskly, ©1

|-||'||| | |H|'.'I' a ':IIII!.I"IIi:-:-iIIIi i

10T _'.'1IIII ‘-E"-|'l'|' .':III| [
all, i the line of which Yo "'l“.l]\.{' | -|=|-;-'-'. o
it now, because T am leaving for the South
night. An odd matteris calling me there, quite
You would 'L||||,-|'-;-.i.".‘-._- it il I were free Lo
you the sist of it, 1 am going 1o endeavor 1o
cstablish the credentials and jualications of
a man, wha! man being the point you would
appreciate, my dear Miss Maunce.  As to thy
L would prefer
it o |r:||4 himent, under :_'|.|..“ anil |,|-.||..-!-|_.,
[ramed for a man's private office. The words to
Le emblazoned are, perhaps vou had better
make a note of them upen vour memorandum
pad.—" May 1 ask, my déar sir, who are you #*"

commission i the motto hne,

807



WHAT A FEW MEN

A TRUE DETECTIVE

BY ALBERT
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DID IN PITTSBURG

STORY OF TO-DAY

JAY NOCK

PHOTOGRAPH S

5 you scan this drama, do not forget

that it took place in Pittsburg.
Pittsburg, the great industrial
capital, the home of immense in-
dustrial fortunes, the incubator of million-
aires, the scene of luxury and extravagance
almost unparalleled ; the seat of magnificently
equipped schools, museums, noble temples of
religion, literature, art and music; Pittsburg,
finally, the pious, church-going city, the [ocus
of stanch, uncompromising North-of-Ireland
Presbyterianizm for the whole United States,

Pittsburg is very proud of all this.

Pittshurg, again, the citadel of the protec-
tive tarifl; the obedient creature of the Penn-
sylvania hipartisan political machine; the
pocket borough of Magee, Flinn, Bigelow;
robbed right and left by its own city councils;
every grain of its earth and breath of its air
charged with misery for a huge army of in-
dustrial workers who exist under conditions of
unspeakable hardness and hideousness, until
they die of typhoid, accident, or overstrain.

And for these things very [ew people in
Pittsburg have seemed to care,

Why? The working people are too tired to
care about anything. They have to work so
hard to hold their jobs that they have no
spirit or strength for interest in anything else.
Some of the others do care, really, but they
have not seemed to care, [or the simple rea-
son that fe econemic situation wnderlies every-
thing.

It underlics the industrial system, the
schools, art galleries, the social life, the
scotch Protestantism, and the municipal
politics.

“Turn the rascals out!" is easy talk; but a

balat

hand laid on the Pittshurg city machine is
instantaneously felt at Harrisburg, at Wash-
ington, and the current flies around the cir-
cuit back to the big offices in the Carnegie
Building, There is a trunk nerve running
from the city machine through the county
machine, the State machine, to Penrose,
Oliver, Knox, Dalzell, fo the protectize lariff—
and there you make automatic connection
with Pittshurg’s pockethook and industrial
supremacy, and secondarily with the libraries
and museums and trade schools and all the
rest of it,

Pittshurg's good people have winked at
their municipal evils and put up with them as
a bargain for the integrity of the protective
principle.  Quay, Penrose, Oliver, Knox, and
the rest cost 4 good deal in terms of honor and
decency, and cost a little money too, indi-
rectly—that is, it should be passed up to the
taxpayers—but we had to keep them in their
places or endanger our chances for getting
very rich, and putting Pittsburg on the
throne of industrial supremacy, and having
the schools, libraries, art galleries, churches,
and all the good things that flesh is heir to,

The great theatre in Copenhagen bears the
legend, “ Not for Pleasure Only.” Read this
as a detective story by all means; but think
at least once or twice of the economiec condi-
tions that it indicates,

Something over a year and a half ago a
loose-tongued reporter, chatting with a Pitts-
burg councilman, took a roll of $250 cut of his
pocket and remarked:

“Well, they have divided the bank swag

—here’s mine!"
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Five of Lthe men whoe carried on the extraocdinary campaign against geaft in Pittzburg AL of thiose ha
close connections of some kind with the men who were caught in the mvestigations I mo @ o

el they be deterred from pross

“How in the world do you come in for
that?" the astonished councilman iguired,
as soon as he could find his tongue,

“Don't know,"” replicd the budding jour-
nalizt indifferently, “because I'm a good
fellow, I guess "—and putting the roll back
in his pocket, he lounged away.

The councilman happened to be honest,

S 1l i
uting to the ll extent of the L

Not many honest men were in the Pittsburg
|||I,|r||_"il- il_--.l |!||'I|, ||'|II '|||- Wis e of I|||' ey
Blind luck had put into his hand

picce of direct evidence that bribery was
responsihle for the iniguitous hank ordinance
of rgoS—the ordinance that he himself with
a few others, a scandalously small minority,
had contested bitterly.

the first



g up to an office on
Building where

He lost no time gy

fEie .||-_-_'|||. [HeT Okl

hall o dozen men had gathered to hear his
ciorv. There was nothing  remarkable about
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Guthrie to make contracts with them on their
agrecement ‘o pay two por cent. interest on

the deposits
But five other banks of equal responsibil
ity had also applied for appointment, offering
to pay two and one hall per cent. Why not
appoint them?

1t was a matter

of straight busi-
ness for the city
to pet the best
bargain it could.
One half of ane
T cent. 18 five
mills on the dal-
lar; not much,
u but on a mil-

LY lion and ahalf of

dollars 1t counts
up 97,500, and
any thrifty pub-
lic servant
might see that
the difference
was worth
e LL'IiH”, IL
wWas 1_'r||lu;._rl| 4]
pay the mayor's
salary, for inm-
stance, and a
little more.
Mavor Guth-
rie vetoed the
ordinance at
once and used
up a scholar's

vocabulary

twice over in

these men, They were not rich as Pittsburg

lists i|-. '.'-_u,.'.'.:_:\.' l\ili.-lI:-. nar |..l.1|'.|i"i" naor

L ieaE ill!|.=| ri-

Oormers ].lll._'t

were only a

handiul of hon-

¢at. solid men

who were will-

‘f'-:_' to risk some- | on

thing to help

their town b

1 ney werd 0l

the sort that

makes strong

and ]I.I:.ik.'l'| §

fighters when

put to it; cool-

headed, lar-

-.:_'|-Il'1|. deter-

mined, 4n:

knowing how

to hold their

LOnrges. Thewr

leader was [T

]|.||':- the muost

wnwsual figure

among them.

A, LeoWeil iz a

corporation

lawver and a

Jew. He has

|-|:|l1ju'1| his

profession for

Iwenty-two

YEArs in Pitts- B

burg —and be- H.D. W. ENGLISH
_".'I'Illl d ]i-"-';ll:_'. Al pround, the most influential man in |'i‘-|,-'||||;:_' He was
he cares noth- birgely the brains and balance-wheel of the proceedings
il:_'_' whatever arainst the banks and councilmen He holds many ol s

for money.
Topetat what

these men were

we must understand that Pittshure's

il :---|-l-||;-i|-i!"_'- in the movs

ke s Ins own

doing,

deposits ol l.'i|_".' money amount to ahout
S10,000.000 4 year, Divided among, say, six
b it comes to 81,600,000 apiece—a very

neat little plum even for banks that think in
miltior
to. H

oS Feriies

as the T'ill="-I||';_' banks are supposed
1 when the de-
are elected, there is not perhaps a
scramble exactly, but a kind of unmistakable,
earnest motion among the Pittshbure banks to
el .:i':'-'il'l-| |II 1||| '|'Fi||'_" of  TOoN TEI{'
naming  six

® EVETY 1OUr Yelrs,

II_l-i!.l\.i!'\- ||'||i|'l;||'|||

IERCN L §oer

activity oul of siezhi

depositories, and dire ting Mavor

telling the coun-
cils what he
thought of it
The councils
were not im-
pressed, mot
even interested.
They simply
sailed the measure over his veto at top speed,
stoond pat, and told the mavorthat the next
Move wWas 'Il!l 1'.5 ilil'l'l. -

Bribery! The thing was perfectly obvious.
Enough councilmen had been bribed to turn
the ordinance in favor of certain banks, so that
they could get their appointment at a cheap
rate at the city's expense, Everybody knew
it, but who could prove it—prove it, that
is, with the kind of proof that would pass
muster against political influence in a courl,
a Pennsylvania court, and an Allegheny
County court?

civic wellare, but ,|:Il,1-.',|_-,'-
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it was a tall order and Mavor Guthrie
could not Al it. He did his best. The
police and city detective force under his
command groped around a while perfunc-
I:crri'i_\.-', with® one eve L‘|4|:-=1_'1'|, Fot tiredl and
reported failure. The mayvor was helpless,
Then the men

B11

Here was the prohblem that {aced them:
First, to secure unszhakable evidence
that the DPittsbure city councils confd be
|:I'jhl:_'l.i.
Second, to secure unshakable evidence
that they kad been bribed in the bank or-
dinance  allair.

in the Frick

T'hev decided

Building took
hold. They had
already had
their eve on the
situntion a long
time, but they "
were nat the i
kind to precip-
itate things
prematurel vy
and make a mess
of them. Chance,
pranking be-
tween the re-
porter and the
honest council-
man, had crys-
tallized their
indefinite suspi-
cions and given 3
them a stark,
and now they
determined  to
B0 Lo work and
dothe thing that
had been offi-
cially  declared
impossible, And

that the hest
way to find out
whether eoun-
cilmen were ap-
proachable was
to approach
them; and that
the best way to
get  incriminat-
ingevidence
abiout the bank
ordinance deal
would be to
gek it from the
councilmen
themselves, Ac-

R cordingly, they
. laid their plans
. i7 in such a way as
L ¥ to make the one
o - ; thing lead up
A B\ U naturally and
R & inevitably to

= A the other,
‘E:i{d Two detec-
R tives came in
: A ; from outside
-ﬁ_'n' and posed as

they did it. Tt

agents from a

wood-block

cost them nine-
teen months of A
hard, nervous
work—the kind
of work that
SAPs a4 man,
that makes
his head ache,
that makes him
tired at the end of a year.
mongy, business, antagonisms, miscrable
misunderstandings, the stress of resistance
to golden temptations. Before they got
through, it cost them the bitterness of see-
j”‘.: some of their best and oldest friends
crushed in the machinery of the law that
they had set in motion. Palriotism in
Pennsylvania comes high, and civicism in
Pittshurg comes especially high; but these
men resolutely charged off every costly per-
sonal item to profit and loss and stood
through to the end.

LE WEIL,

VOTERS

It cost them

~-PRESTIDENT
LEAGUE

Alr. Wil prepeured the ammuonition and feed all the guns in the
campaign for a clean city.  For fwenty-two yveara he was a per
aonal Friend of 15 H _IL'r|I'|II|L:.-._ the convicted |r.||||'.1-r_ and he
hiael wery lose business connections with MY others whom

be put under indictment

OF THE paving concern.
.I.x‘“ ;l” ill?i'll'.:'l]"
drnces Il‘ll':f Wire
goad, lively bus-
iness men, high-
grade salesmen,
fully in the con-
fidence of their
cmployers, and with the wood-block situa-
tion at their tongues’ end.  They considered
Pittsburg carefully, looked up what was
doing in the line of new pavement, made
acruaintances in the way of business, and
all told, behaved as pood missionaries should
Ogccasionally they met a councilman or two
in the Duguesne or Union Club, invited
a couple of them to dinner once or twice,
but made no especial point of cultivating
them., When wood-block pavement came
up in conversation, as of course il
times would, it came casually and naturally

UM -
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and never reached the |'||.-:-||1_ of !|n||:-uhj1iut1.~1
or particulars,  The councilmen did all they
could to show that they were hospitable
toward the wood-paving ideqd, throwing out
hints here and there that wood-block might
be made to look like a good thing for Pitts-
burg if handled in the proper way, that there
were means of petting such things. convin-
cingly represented to the councils, and o on;
but the salesmen-detectives did not take the
cue. Thecity fathers, used to a more straight-
ahead style of bargiining, impatiently put
these men down as backnumber salesnien,
avho ought to be handling Sunday-school
books for the Y. M. C. A, instead of selling
wood-block to a municipal council.  Indeed,
Jahn Klein, the councilman who Arst turned
State's evidence, afterward spoke of this
phase of the investigation with plaintive
disgust. * Those iellows never mentioned
money,” he said; “all they did was to buy us
fine dinners, and st up asparagus tips. Now,
what the hell do councilmen know about
asparagus tips?”

The missionaries disappeared presently,
and for some time nothing more was heard of
woorl-block, The councilmen let the incident
drop out of mind as a pood chance lost
through the stupidity of salesmen who were
not up to date.  Meanwhile, the men in the
Frick Building had been in correspondence
with a very remarkable man by the name of
Robert Wilson, of Scranton:

Very little is known of Wilson up to the
time he appeared in Scranton, except that he
harl a trade—machinist—that he had worked
az stoker, engineer, and roustabout on long
seq voyages, and had been in about every
country in the world, He drifted into Scran-
ton as an itinerant preacher, and nightly
harangued considerable crowds from the tail
of a wagon. His preaching had some de-
Hr{\'f‘ I'IF |J|:H"|"'|'.\ l.l.rl';] il H(:ll:ll:l_ []'“[['l:l,' 1,"|hl:} h.ﬂl’i
listened out of curiosity got under conviction
and remained to pray.  Wilson worked at his
permanent constituency until he judeed he
had them in shape to join a church, and then
in the true democratic spirit took a vote on
what church they should join. The majority
declared for Preshyterianism, so the next
Sgunday marning Wilson marshaled his whole
congregalion 1o the nearest Presbvterian
church and turned them over to the pastor.,

Althougrh Wilzon had thus worked himself
out of a job for the time being, he had at-
tracted attention and won respect; and when
scranton decided to clean up its evil munici-
pal conditions, and the Municipal League
was formed, Wilson somehow gravitated to
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the head of the movement, earrying his pe
ligion with him. He never makes an im-
mediate decision in any matter of impor-
tance, but goes to his reom, gets down on his
knees, amd praysfor light—and usually gets jt,
When some one asked him what methods he
used in his new buosiness of detective work—
evidently thinking that his brilliant success
was due to some new peycholomcal theory —
he said: "' Suppose, now, I am on a graft case,
I take my Bible and concordance, go up into
the garret, say my prayers, and look up every
reference in the Bible on the subject of praft,
I read them over and over Ull my mind is full
of them, and then 1 go down to the city hall
and hunt a grafter,” It i= not cant—it's all
reil,

This survivor of the Ironsides soon became
the terror of lawbreakers in Scranton, No
one knew where he was going to turn up
next. He flitted about like a flesh-and-blood
ghost—but he always was on hand at the
right time in the rght place. He had no énd
of adventures: his life was often threatened,
and ence or twice attempted at long range.
Once he caught a number of men in a gam-
bling house, arrested them all single-handed,
and cloze-herded them down the street to the
lock-up.  They were enough of them to have
eaten him alive, but it was Wilson, and they
felt it would be cheaper in the long run to
let him have his own way, A big man who
reads the Bible for light, and says his prayers,
and can fight like a grizzly bear in the con-
sciousness that he is right, i= a very, very hard
man to interfere with,

And thic was Wilson. The men in the
Frick Building wrote to him explaining what
was wanted, and asked him to come over to
Pittsburg and help them out. Before he left
Seranton he arranged with a wealthy lumber-
man there named Dwolph to borrow his name
for use in Pittsburg. The two men—Wilson
and Dolph—look a good deal alike, so that
Wilson might make a fair go of the impersona-
tion under almost any circumstances. Tak-
ing a few assistants he slipped quietly into
Pittsburg one night, and next day his assist-
ants opened an office as agents of the old
familiar game—wood-block pavement.

The trap was laid with splendid skill
Wilson went to live at the Fort Pitt Hotel,
choosing 4 quiet room in a remote part of the
building, where he improvised a kind of
whispering gallery. He hored holes in the
doors that led inte adjacent rooms, fit
small megaphones into some of them, from
the opposite side, and reamed out others
until the wood around them was thin as

e
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paper. An eye laid against these holes would
command a clear view of -_-x'ur}.'lhins_:
place in his own and an ear
megaphones would hear every sound

}.]L'.lil'-'-'hili' his associates had interviewed
John Klein and William Brand, the council-
men who long apo had dined with the guile-
less wood-block missionaries
{lub. Ihi_‘g. sall

ta |-.|-||1_'|

FOCHT, at the

rg: By Albert Jay Nock a1
until it had tmed his line. Now, it had oc-
curred to lm that while the city mizht be
conservative about ||:'. ingE it -||g. any laree
seale at first, it would perhaps consent b
test it on A little influ-
ence would be very convenient in getting such

15 al 3
=01me short street

an "|I|i-l-"|'-."' l||"-|!.|'_i|. il |1| had been '.'_i\---l:

they were represent-

j|l__f_g-l[|u1_'|‘![h'c]H1:|1L-- I
Lumber Co., and
would like todosome
husiness in Pitts-

at the Duquesne: to understand that Brand and Klein were
very influential in

the councils, .

| S0 he thought it

] might be well to in-
quire whether they
cotlld bhe interested,

|

bure. In fact, the i and perhaps they
house was so desir- ‘ might be able to tell
ous Lo start some- ‘\ him whether such an
thing in the wood- - i ordinance might not
paving linethat they £ A I]-] somehow be slipped
had prevailed on i s, threugh. . . .
Mr. Dolph, one of . | “Sure, it e
their retired  direc- e | through,’" said
tors, o give the mat- | Brand, tired of heat-
ter his personal at- ing around the bush
tention. Mr, Dolph L | “Sure thing —if you
wanted very much W pult steam enough
io see some men behind it.”
who had influence in A happy smile of
the councils, and he mutual understand-
was now at the Fort ing and indirection
]""i” I'Ill|l:'|.. .“.-l.l'lllll 'lll '-.':IH[.—hl.'ll. 1|.||. ihs-n
they go and talk it vereed to furnish
over with him? steam; Klein and

Klem and Brand ; Erand to furmish or-
apreed. This was WILLIAM A. BLAKELEY dinances as longe as
something like. Wha, s Dhistrict Altormey, wiz in charge of th the steam held out
Here, evidently, prosccutions.  Shortly  before these were begun I'hen they sat down
were men who '.'|I"J|' William Iirand, the councilman whom  he after to talk ll.- over, el
up  to date, and ward convicted, saved him from prabably o fatal their [||.|I|:- anil pro-
reacly to talk about accident while riging im 4 1 jects ranged far

something more

amimating than asparagus tips,  They con-
sented with alacrity, and were on hand
at the Fort Pitt Hotel at the apponted
time,

Wilson was on hand, too, and fourother nien
were concealed in the adjacent rooms. Two
stenographers were at the megaphones, and
the others at the eyeholes. Wilson received
the councilmen with bland |5'['|.l:l11'i|_'n.' as be-
came a retired director lending the weight of
his dignity to get the house a fat contract,
iand the councilmen rested at ease. This, at
|il?~1. wias the real l]tim_: in wood-llock,

After a few polite preliminaries, Wilson
broached the matter of wood paving and
tatked about it most impressively, Pittsburg
needed it, ought to have it.  Pittshburg really
could ol J-;||||Tl,' wh.ql ;_HHI:J |.a.:'-'-'.'|1|*.'||| was

afield .].!I-:."-.' |-
enthusiastic, Pittsbure's
e was nearly one third wood-

cime  oplimistic,

street milea
block by the time the interview was over
And that was all for the day—duly noted by
the hidden witnesses,

Wilzon himself did realize how com-
pletely he had taken these men in, nor the
lengths ||1|-_1,' were |'-:'L|-.'.I'r.'-f to o, After an
other mterview or Klein and Brand
seemed to think they ought to do =omething
fin Wilson's inten-
|i|:||_~, thourh he had not yet given them a
dollar of real money or offered a definite
i One day, to the ulter amazement
of Wilson and his associates—none of them
dreamed of such a thing—Klein and Brand
fin the co

hwauld

il

Ewis,

show their confidence in

RN

rushed an ord throueh mdils

mrth A
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|'.;|'l.'|-|| wilh wood-hlock. Fourth 1'J|I..\-'£"I'IL'IL‘!
one of the main commercial thoroughiares f'[
Pittsburg!  Klein came back to Wilson in
high feather, “ That's how we do things, you
see,” he said. “One of usintroduces it—then
a motion to suspend the rules, bang!—then it
pos through on first and second reading,
bang! bang/—then finally it pusses, bang!™

The men in the Frick Building had solved
the first half of their ilr{_l]!-l{'l'ﬁ. The Pitts-
burg councile could be bribed. Now for the
cecond hali—to prove that they had been
Bribed in the bank-ordinance affair,

Wilson was now so far in the confidence of
Brand and Klein that he might easily have
patten them to talk about their past trans-
actions inthe councils.  But grafters are kittle
cattle, their suspicions are restless, and he
judged it well to be on the safe side.  So he ex-
pressed himself delighted with the Fourth
Avenue ordinance, and divided up §1,500 be-
tween Brand, Klein, and Joseph C. Wasson—
all in the presence of the hidden witnesses,

Wilson's standing as a friend of crime
was now settled bevond question.  But he
wanted more ordinances. He wanted lots of
them and was willing to pay for all he could
get.  Klein and Brand had been very kind to
give him the Foorth Avenue ordinance on
credit, though of course they knew he was a
gentleman and would pay. 5till, for the
future, it would be more businesslike to ap-
point a stakeholder. If they could recom-
mend a pood responsible banker, he would
make a deposit, and then when any little
paving job went through the councils, they
need only step up and take the money.  The
banker, however, should be some thoroughly
trustworthy person—that is, some one who
had acted in a similar capacity before, or one,
at all events, that they had enoueh hold on
to be sure he would not betray them,

They said that in Willlam W. Ramsey,
president of the German National Bank of
Pittsburg, they had the very man. Ramsey
wits safe, becanse they had him tied up in the
bank-ordinance deal. Here was the long-
sought opportunity.

Wilson was politely interested in the men-
tion of the bank ordinances, and incuired
about them, The councilmen told the story
frecly, proudly. Sums ageregating about
£25.000 had heen collected from certain fa-
vored banks for distribution among council-
men. Klein himself did most of the diss
tributing, as wsual. He said that whenever
any grafting measure was put through, * they
all souwited for the angel of charity fo walk—and
I was the angel of charity.”  Klein produced
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a list of the councils and checked off the mey
who did not participate; there were so few of
them, he said, that it was easier to check
them than to check the crooked ones.  Mast
of the amounts were small. The councils, in
Klein’s opinion, were pretty cheap—"a lwm
affair,” he called them. “Some could pe
bought for a svit of clothes or a five-dollar
bill, and some with a postage stamp; others
had to have more.” y

Was this evidence enough?  Here wers
Brand, Klein, Wazson, and a bank president
all caught absolutely with the goods on them,
Here was the testimony of two witnesses
sometimes three, who had looked an ﬂ!rmigh
the evehales at each interview that had taken
place in Wilson’s room. Here were two
stenogruphic reports of an immense amount
of incriminating history.  Surely this must be
evidence enough for anybody,

For anybody, yes; but not for the men in
the Frick Building. They had cut their eye
teeth. They had been in Pennsylvania courts
already and knew the sort of work cut out for
anyone who tries to match law and justice
against Pennsylvania politics. A few months
before, they had prosecuted a few of Senator
Penrose 's high-priced hired men for issuing
fraudulent tax reccipts. The evidence in
those cases, too, they thought was plenty good
enough for anybody, and so indeed il was,
but it did not convict—some of it did noteven
get in, One witness was railroaded out of the
conrtroom in open davlight, taken across to
Allegheny, and kept in hiding until after the
trial was over. The judge, furthermore,
seemed to have his mind ripged with bulk-
heads for the occasion. Sometimes he gave
signs of knowing a preat deal about due proc-
ess of law, and sometimes, again, he appeared
not to know anything about anything—and
the mien in the Frick Building always lost out
by these aberraticns. One such esperience
was enough, They determined that in these
investigations they were not poing to raise
the alarm until they had every exit safely
blocked and the skylight spiked down.

By a happy inspiration it occurred to them
that if the banks had given the councilmen
f25,000, their books might show traces of a
vellow-dog fund. 17 a posted examiner should
come down on them unexpectedly, suddenly,
and held a special examination, he might fnd
items that would establish a valuable line of
collateral evidence. In this hope Mr. Weil
went to Washington and laid the matter be-
fore President Roosevelt.

The President had just come in [rom 2
game of tennis, and was feeling particularly

ol



What a Few Men Did in Pittsburg: By Albert Jay Nock

818

STATION

The accused

GROUP OF INDICTED COUNCILMEN AT CENTRAL
A Leo Weil i3 the filth man from the right standing before the magistrale’s desk

Mr

councilmen are seated dircctly in back of him

fit and vigorous that morning. Durning Mr.
Weil's recital he gritted his teeth, slapped Mr.
Weil on the back at fairly merciful intervals
—Mr. Weil is 2 small man—and called in
the Comptroller of the Currency. Mr. Weil
mined his point and they reached an agree-
ment, rather reluctantly on the part of the
government, and the special examination was
ordered. The President threw the entire
responsibility on Mr. Weil aned threatened
him with frightful retribution in case the
examination turned up nothing but a mare's
nest.  “If mothing comes of this." he cried.
punctuating his warning with slaps on Mr.
Weil's back, *somewhere—somehow—some-
time—I'll get you!"” Thereupon he abruptly
terminated the interview, gritting histeeth
with oreal J'q_'rn:_']'i}'. It seemed to Mr. Weil
i rather unnecessary display of excitement,
as he was perfectly willing to take any amount
of responsibility; but he was satisfed to
accept his success with almost any kind of
accompaniment.

The guess was a capital one. Almost at
ence the special inspector found convincing
evidence on the books of the German Na-
tional Bank of Pittshure. Pressed for an ex-
planation, the president and cashier made a
full circumstantial confession of their guilt;
but—the transaction had been between them-
selves and the councilmen only, and none of
the ather directors of the bank knew any-
thing about it.

Such :][_-a| rI'Lr|!|uI'1:iLJI'|:LLt! differences in life are
made by the little buls and provisos and un-
foreseen conditions that Fate lays down. This
[ittle unguessed circumstance made a croecial
difference to the men in the Frick Building,
'”11'}" were notb yet J't:;14|_'g.' to come out into
the open and enter prosecutions—far from
it. +They had Brand, Klein, Wasson, and
the two bank officials, but what was that
when there were so many councilmen and
men  higher up involved, and they wanied
to get all of them? They were s0 near hav-
ing them all, so very near, and yet they
dared not risk further prosccutions on the
streneth of the evidence of Wilson, and his
stenographers,

The Comptroller of the Currency rightly
insisted that the other directors must be in-
formed at once, and the directorate was so
large that our men knew this meant making
the news public property. Deteclive work
was at an end. The directors were informed
on Saturday=and informations against Brand,
Wasson, Klein, and the two bank officers were
made on the Monday following.

The stroke fell from a clear sky.  From the
day the voung reporter distinguished himself
uptil the Monday when the five men were
taken into custody, nol four persons i Pitls-
r'urr:: arlstde of those tmmedialely conceried
Enew that anviling was poteg on.  The police
did not know it, the city and county detec-
tives did not koow it, nohody knew it. When
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in the course of the prosecutions the masterly
detective work of Wilson stood revealed, the
Superintendent of Police said to Mr, Weil:
“1 don’t mind being beaten at my own game
if T know it, but I must say it is a little hard
to have a thing like thiz poing on under my
nose [orall these
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this ifdea that men sprung from Pittshurg's
loins should show themselves capable of
disinterested sacrilice for the public good,
The storm beat on.  Our men were silent,
discouraped, indeed, but not despondent,
They knew the five who were on trinl waul
ke convicted,

months, and 1

but Knew equal-

neyver eetling
wind of it.”
But there ws
No OUOTe SeCrecy
now, and the
menin the Frick
Building were
driven out of
shelter into the
1.'.'i||| excitement
I:||- 1 ]H," oW .
They were
abused and
maligned by the
peice-u f-any-
price kind of
people for help-
ing give the city
a bad name—
think of it!
T ]I- L WeEeTe
threatened and
plotted against
by the criminal
element, and
wior=l H[ :||1, nyls-
understood by
the tariff-

Iy well that they
would take thep
dose, seal their
lips, and shield
Lheir associates,
One chance, a
slender one, re-
mained, and our
men took it

It centered in
Klein; K lein,
the ringleader
who knew every-
thing, remem-
bered every-
thing with the
trained, clear-
cut, photograph-
ic memory of &
riverman (which
he was): Klein,
who had per
sonally  distrib-
uted most of the
money among
his associales,
and could give
off-hand the

trained, gold-

day, date, place,

besotted  con-
SCIOUSAESES S50
long dominant
in Pittshurg,
Ih:l! thinks of
political and
civic interest only in terms of what one can
get out of il. Press and people—the press
covertly and suggestively, the people openly
—impugned their motives. “What do these
fellows want?" was the continual question,
"Does Weil want to be judpe?- Well, let’s
elect him and stop this mess; it's ruining the
town.” ' Docs Blakeley want to be governor?
Well, let’s give it to him and cut all this stuff
out; it hurts buginese.” This kind of thing
was heard day in and out, and you hear it
vel.  There are people in Pittsburg now who
can't get it into their heads alter nineteen
months” experdence, that the men in the
Frick Building want nothing but o clean town,
To =ome it seems almost unconstitutional,

chiarge of a deputy

Captaim John Kiein (on the right) on his winy (o prison in

Klein's confession supplemented by

wlhers muade |l_'.' his fellow councilmen reaulted in 168 indict-
ments involving 116 persons

hour, the small-
est detail of
every  lransac-
tion and the
words of every
conversation.
Had they not seen the proof of his marvelous
memory on the stenographers’ record of his
imaginary collusion with Wilson? 1f Klein
could only be gotten to confess; if he could
somehow be incuced to -"‘i”'“k and make '|'J'|J.|1-"
lic what he knew!

Appeals had been taken in some of the
cases, ond Klein was frequently brought into
court as a witness, Delicately, with Itahan
patience, the men in the Frick Building
worked on him, titillated his weaknesses, en-
couraged his vanity, exasperated him with
adroit little taunts about his willingness to be
i scapegoat, tidiculed the foolishness of his
impossible loyalty,  Suggestion, continuous,
pervasive sugpestion surrounded him every
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where, It assailed him in the solitude of his
prison, He gave no sign of its prevailing—
he was jaunty, witty, apparently quite un-
moved; but beneath the surface this persis-
tent sugpestion kept working until suddenly
it reversed the whole current of his intentions.
Late one night a mysterous, unkempt mes-
senger handed ina note addressed A, Lea Wedl,
FPersonal, confidential and private.  Mr. Weil
broke open the note and the burden of
anxicty fell from his strained and tired mind.
Klein would confess,

Confess he did next day. By arrangement
he was removed [rom prison, taken to the
Irick Building, and there from two o'clock
until eleven at night two stenographers were
working at full speed upon his story. He
spoke his whole memaory out, shielding no one
and favoring no one, Then he was taken
back, and with a sense of immensze elation and
relief our men went about the completion of
their tazsk. They had won,

Immediately they sent for six or seven
guilty councilmen, weaker brethren, as they
judged, and most likely to be frightened into
corroborating Klein's story, and taking them
one by one, broke the news that Klein had
confessed. They assured each man that they
knew every tack and turn of his dealings with
the “angel of charity,” and gave liberal
samples of what they knew—telling such
items as, for instance, the several amounts he
gol, the denomination of the bills, the pre-
cise hour, place, and incidental circumstances
of his meetings with Klein, and so on—little
matters that could not possibly be known un-
less Klein had told them.

There was no resisting it; one after another
the men broke down, confessed, and consented
that their confessions should take record
along with Kleins. Then the scene shifted
for the final act which was to take place in
the court room where the appeals in the cases
of the original five wére being heard.

Numbers of guilty councilmen were among
the spectators in the crowded court. The
place had an unhealthy fascination for them.
There was no terrifying appearance on the
surface of the proceedings, no sign that they
were in any danger, but the air was charged
with a spirit of uneasiness and apprehension
that quickly found its way from man to man.
The District Attorney, obtaining permission
to make a public announcement, stated that
several of the councilmen implicated with the
prisomers had already confessed; if others
present desired to do likewise, one of the
court would sit as a commilting magistrate to
hear them and every possible leniency, even

1 )
to the suspension of sentence, would be
granted; but these who did not avail them-
gelves of this privilege at once would be in-
formed against, and the law would take its
COUrse,

The murky silence of despair settled over
the, court room, and confession after confes-
sion began to creep in. A change of heart
overnight brought more in next day. The
hearing adjourned carly, and one councilman,
fearing the day of salvation would pass him
by, pushed forward Lo tell his story just as the
adjournment was announced. The judge told
him with feirned indifference that he had no
time to hear him then—he might manage it
te-morrow mayhe, or the day after. None of
those who were holding out had any idea how
many confessions really had been made, and
the effect of this simple ruse on the part of
the judge was marvelous. There were so
many confessions already in then that the
court and prosecutors did not care whether
any more came I or not. For the next
few days the councilmen, stampeding for
the indefinite safety of n suspended sen-
tence, besicged the committing magistrates
in shoals,

The men in the Frick Building had done
their da’y’s work.

There are two separale sets of statistics
showing what it all came to at the end of
nineteen months.  On the dockets and prison
registers you may read of one hundred and
efghty-six indictrments and informations in-
volving one hundred and sixteen persons,
three of them bank presidents, =everal of
them worth many millions. And of all this
the end is not yet. But on the saddened faces
of the men in the Frick Building you may
alzo read that Mr. Weil is a life-long friend of
one of the jailed millionaire bank presidents,
and for years his personal attorney; that he
i« an intimate friend of the jailed vice presi-
dent of the same bank; that he has lost S150,-
ooo worlh of business by his connection with
these prosecutions; that W. K. Shiras has a
valued client among the convicted men; that
F. B. Babcock has a brother on the direc-
torate of the Columbia Bank; that Willis I,
McCook i1s vice president of the Working-
man’s Savings, personal attorney and valued
friend of the aged president who confessed to
bribery and is now out on bail. Tt comes
high indeed!

But these men are not deceiving themseives
with the idea that a city can be regenerated
by putting people in jail. They know that no
town can purify itself until it takes on an en-
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tirely new philosophy of civie life and is edu-
cated into the saving graces of a new civic
<pirit, They have undertaken to represent
this philosophy in Pittsburg and bear the
pains of pioneering in the educational cam-
paign; and right well, when all is said and
done, is the city falling in with them. Pitts-
hurg is not cleaned up yet by any means, but
as a whole, it is unguestionably lifted a little
out of the old bad ruts of thought. More and
more the workaday world of Pittsburg is
doubting the orthodox social philosophy; and
many a man there has definitely broken with
the cld standard doctrine that good law, good
politics, or even good business means always
and necessarily and exclusively something
that one can make money out of.

Is any amount of tariff protection worth
having at the price of Penrose, Dalzell, Oliver,
and the State, county, and city machines?

Is it worth having at the price of such civic
conditions as exist in Pittsburg?
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Is it worth having at the price of an indys-
trial civilization of the kind prevailing in
Pitteburg, Homestead, Braddock, and a|
that type of towns that William Cobbett
called Hell-loles?

Is industrial supremacy worth ha.vi.ng
when overstrain exhausts the whole working
population into abject apathy?

Are the great endowed technical schools
worth having if they only train the next batch
to a greater industrial “efficiency ' than the
present?

Are the magnificent libraries, art galleries,
churches, and music halls worth having if the
people they serve are too enervated to look
or listen?

Is the iron-clad militant Protestantism of
Pittshurg worth having if the city has to feel
its way toward elementary social Christian-
ity under the leadership of a Jew?

Ten years ago questions like these were
never heard in Pittsburg. They are being
asked now. Before long they will be answered,

MORE SAYINGS OF ABE MARTIN

AKEN from “dbe Martin's

author, Kin Hubbard, dedicated

has just found her roes.”’

TIL MOOTS hasz put his garden all in, an’
says he expects t' raise ever’thing usually
seen on a fust-class spring hat.

Df_}i\"T a feller feel good after he gits out of a
store where he nearly bought something ?

H' feller that eats hash at th® New Palace
Hut-tel don't know what he's missed.

RAGGED, broken-down feller passed th’
pustoffice this mornin' an' Pinky Kerr
said; “You wouldn’ think from lookin® at him
that he played an elegant game o' billiards ten
years agao."

i

HEEER. up—ther’ hain’t no one everbuddy
likes. '

SUZ‘I.II-". women take great pride in ther hair
and others never take ther' hat off till th'
curtain 1s nearly up.

Brown County Almanack,” which the
“to my bady a’m.rgf.rf:*r} ,f'.‘rgf}ff:l, who

P VER girl has an age when she can’t decide
whether t* try t* git marred et to bea
trained nurse.

HER'S entirely too many people in this
country lookin® fer light em]uln}'ment.

SDMF- folks pay a compliment like they went
down in ther pocket fer it.

OTHIN'LL stop some people but a small
admission fee.

Fﬁﬂl’: fer thought will remain on th” free
list.

XPERIENCE is a dear teacher, but he
< delivers th’ goods.

WO kin live cheaper than one—but not as
long.
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IELUSTRATIONS BY ). ECOTT WILLLAALY

PERSONS OF THE PLAY

James How Lgeitimii Hecror FrROME, ¢ young adiecele

WarTer How, fhis son § - Cartary Daxsox, V. C., a prison governor
Fonerr Cogesowm, Hheir manaping clerk Tar Bev. Huca MivLLer, @ prisen chaplain
WiLtias FALDER, Wreir junior clerk Epwarn CLEMENTS; ¢ prison dectar
SweenLE, their ofice-hey WooDER, a chief warder

WisSTER, a defeciive Moaxey

COWLEY, ¢ casiiier Crirron CORTICES

Mur. Justice Frovn, o fudps O Creary i

Harorp CLEAVEE, an ofd adiocale RutH HonNEVWITYL, @ toomaen

SYNOPSIS OF ACTS 1 AND I1:—Ta escape from her hushand, who drinks and ill treats her, Ruath
Haneywill goes ta Williany Falder, whom she loves and who returns her affection, and asks him to’ run away
with her,  Falder, whi iz only twenty-three years old, is cmployed in the law offices of James and Walter
How as junfor clegk,  Pressed for funds with which to pay the expenses of the journey Buth urges, Falder
alters i check drown by his employers, from nine pounds to ninety poands, snd pockets the difference.
He iz detected, arrested, and confesses; he is then  prosec uted and sentenced to penal servitude [or Uhiree vears.

ACT TII—sCENE T Tue Goverxor, [With ciriosity] Had he any set
plan

A prisan, A plainly furnished room, witl foe E Wooner, He'd zawed his window-bar about
large barred sweimdows, overlooking the prizoners’ ex-  that much, [He holds up his thamd and fivger a
ercise yard, where men, i vellow clothes marked  quorter of aw incl o par]
with arrowes, and yellow brimless caps, are seen Tae Goverxow., I'll see him this afternoon.
e single file af a d;:'s.l'-rnzfc af four yards frem each  What's his name?  Moaney!  An old hand, 1
offer, walking rapidly en sorpentine white lines  think? )
sarked on e concrete foor of the vord.  Ture ward- Wooner. Yes, sit—fourth spell of penal, You'd
ers it Mue wniforms, with peaked caps and swerds, think an old lag like him would have had more
are slationed amongsi thewe.  The roeme fras distem-  sense by now. [IVith pitving comlempf] Occupied
.ﬂr."rd wardls, @ boolkease wilh womerans rgfﬂr:z'df-fuuﬂ'- Iz mind, he said.  Breaking in and |JEEElk[!1gh1ll -
g books, o cupboard between the windows, a plan that's all they think about.
af the prisenon the wall, @ writing-table covered with  Tue Goversor, Who's next him?
dociemtents. It is Chrisimas Eve, Wooner, O'Cleary, sir.

The Governon, a meat, prave-fooking wam, with Tag Goverxonr, The Irishman.
& frim, fair moustache, e eves af a theorist, and Waoonrr, Next o him again there’s that young
grizsled feair, receding from the temples, is standing  fellow, Faller—star class—and next old Clipton,
close do this weriting-tabie fooking at @ sort of rough THE Goveesok, Ab, ves! “The Philosopher.”
saw made ont of a piece of metal.  The hand in T want to see him about his eyes.
1_.!.'.&-{!?-;1 he feolids i 45 ploved, for fwe fingers are miss- Wooner, Curlous thing, sir; they seem to know
ttg.  The ehief warder, Woongr, a tall, thin, when there's one of these tries at escape going on.
wtiltlary-looking man of sixiy, with grey monstache It makes them restive—there's & regular wave going
dnd melancioly, menbev-like eves, stands very up-  throwgh them just now
Fight two paces from Jiim, Tar Goverxor. [MWedilalively] Odd things

THE Goveesor. Queer-looking affair, Mr. those waves. [Twrning fo look af lhe prisoners ey-

Wooder! Where did you find it ercising| Beems quiet enough out here!
Wooper, In his mattress, sie.  Haven't come Woonge. That Irishman, (FCleary, began
acmss such a thing for two years now, banging on his door this morning.  Little thing like
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YTHE GOVERNOER,

[Holding up the suiw)

that's quite enough to upset the whaole lot. They're
just like dumb animals at times
T Tae Goversxowr, I've seen it with horses before
thunder—it' Il run Aght through cavalry lines

The prizsen CHArLAY has enlered, He is o dark-
hatred, ascetic man, n clerical undress, with a
peculiariy steady, Hghl-lipped face and slow, cul-
THiFe r|I x5 I.'lr'n i

Toe Goversor. [Helding up the saw]
this, Miller?

ToE CHArLAIN, Useful-looking specimen.

Tue Goversnor. Do for the Museum, eh! [He
goes to the crphoard and apens i, displayving fe view
a mmher af gt ropes, fooks, amd mefal fools
with fabels tied on them] That'll do, thanks M.
Wonder

WooneR, [Safwsing] Thank you, sir. [fle goes
rI|'||'|

Tur Goveexor. Account for the state of the
men last day or two, Miller? Seems going through
the whole place,

TrHE Caartams. No. T don’t know of anvthing.

Tur GoverNok. By the way, will you dine with

E“.L'l'll‘.

us on Christmaz ILL_'. r

Tue Crariax.  To-morrow,  Thanks very
much

The Goverxor, Worries me to féel the men

discontented. [Gazing af e saw] Have to punish
this poor devil.  Can't help liking a man wha tries
te escape. [[fe Mlaces the sow i s pocket and
docks the cupboard againl

I'ng Casrpare. Extraordinary perverted will-
POWET—S01NE of them,  Nothing to be done till it's
broken .
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Tne Goverxog,
And not much after
wards, I'm afrajd.
Ground too hard for
alf ?

Wooner comes i
again

VooneR.  Visitor
who's heen seeing
{) zoo7 asks to speak
to vou, sir, I told
him it wasn't usual,

T ne GoVvEERxOR
What about ?

Woonre. Shall 1
put kim off, sic?

Tur Goverxor,
[Resignedly] No, no;

Let's see him  Dan't
ga, Miller.
WooDER  moliouns

fo some one witfon,
and as the visilor
comies i withdraws.

The vizsilor 1r
Coxeson, whe it of-
fred i a fhick aver
coal fir the bnees,
twoolen ,l.;.i':i:'r.'!. aud
carries a fifp hai,

Corkrsox. I'm
sorry 1o trouble you
I've been talking to the young man.

Tue Goversnor. We have a good many here,

Coxrson., Name of Falder, forgery. [Producing
a card, and handing i o the Goveexor| Firm
of James and Walter How. Well known in
the law,

Tur Governor. [Receiving the cord—uwith @
Saint _'.'.I.I.'f."f‘l_ What do you want to see me akbout,
gir?

CorrpsoN. [Saddenly seeing the prisoners of ex:
ercise] Why! what a sight!

Tue Goveexowr, Yes, we have that privilege
from here; my office is being done up.  [Seting
dozeme ol fiis fable] Now, please!

Coxesow, [Drapping iz eves with difficeily
from the window] 1 wanted to say awond to you; I
shan't keep vou long.  [Confidentially] Fact is, T
oughtn't to be here by rights.  His sister came (o
me—he's got no father and maother—aned she was
in some distress,  “ Ay husband won't let me go
and see him,” she said; “savs he's disgraced the
family.  And his other sister,” she said, 15 an
invalid.” And she asked me to come. Well, 1
take an interest in him.  He was our junior—I go
to the same chapel—and T didn't like to refuse.
And what T wanted to tell you was, he secms
lonely here.

THe Governor. Not unnaturally. Y

Cokeson, I'm afraid it'll prey on my mind. I
see a lot of them about working together.

Tue Goverxor, Those are local prsoness.
The convicts serve their three months here in sepa-
rate confinement, sir.

Coxesoy, But we don't want to be unréason:

Seen this, Miller 7
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able. He's quite downhearted. T wanted to ask
to let him run about with the others,

TrE Goverxor. [With faint amesenent] Ring
the bell—would you, Miller. [To Coxresox|
fon'd like to hear what the dector says about hing,
perhaps.

THE CuapLany, [Ringing the bell] You are not
gecustomed to prisons, it would seem, sir.

CoxesoN. No. But it's a pitiful sight. He's
quite a young fellow. I said to him: “Before a
month's up,” I zaid, * youw'll be out and about with
the athers; iUl be a nice change for you” A
month!"™ he said--like that! *“Come!™ T said,
“we mustn't exagrerate.  What's a month? Why,
it's pothing!™ A day,” he said, “shut up in your
cell thinking and brooding as I do, it's longer than
a year outside, T can't J:Il.‘l.]’: il,” he said; “1 try—
but I'm built that way, Me. Cokeson And he
held his hand up to his face. I could see the tears
trickling through his fingers. It wasn't nice.

Tioe Crarrany. He's a young man with large,
rather peculiar eyes, isn't he? Not Church of
England, I think?

CoresoN, No.

THE CHarLATN, T know,

Tne GoverMor. [To WoonER, whe has come
er] Ask the doctor to be gt:w_ﬂ:l tl]uugh i come here
for a minute. [WooDER salnies, and goes onf]
Let's see, he's not married ?

Corrson. Na.  [Confidentially] But there's a
party he's very much attached to, not altogether
com-il-fo.  1t's a sad story.

Tue Craprary, If it wasn't for drink and
women, sir, this prison might be closed.

Coxrson. [Looking af the TUsapramw over his
specfacles] Ye-es, but T wanted to tell you about
that, special. He had hopes they'd have let her
come and see him, but they haven't.  Of course he
asked me questions. 1 did my best, but I couldn’t
tell the poor voung fellow a lie, with him in here—
seemed like hitting him.  But I'm afraid it's made
him worse.

Toe Goverxor. What was this news then?

Cokeson, Like this. The woman had a nahsty,
spiteful feller for a hushand, and she'd left him.

act is, she was going away with eur young friend.
It’s not nice—but I've looked over it.  Well, when
he was put in here she said she'd earn her living
apart, and wait for him to come out. That was a
great consolation to him. But after & month she
came to me—I don’t know her personalfy—and she
said: "I can’'t earn the children’s living, let alone
my own—1I"ve got no fiends.  I'm obliged to keep
oul of evervbody's way, else my hushand *d get to
Enow where I was, I'm very much reduced,” she
siid. And she has lost flesh.  “T'll have to go in
the workhouse!” It's a painful story, I said to
her: “Ne,” I said, “not that! I've got a wife an’
family, but sooner than vou should do that T'll spare
you a little myself.” “Really,” she said—she's a
nice creature—**1 don’t like to take it from vou.
I think I'd better go back to my hushand.”  Well,
I_l:nnw he’s a nahsty, spiteful feller—drinks—but 1
didn't like to persuacde her not to.

TrE Caarvamy. Surely, no.

Coxesox. Ye-es, but I'm sorry now; it's upset
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the poor young fellow dreadfully. And what 1
wanted o say was: He's got his three vears to
serve. 1 wani l|u'||:__r,5- to e pleasant for him.

Ture Coarvax, [With o touch of impotience|
The Law hardly shares your view, I'm afraid.

Cokesow, But I can't help thinking that to shat
him up there by himsell®ll turn him silly.  And
nobady wants that, I 'pese. I den't like to see a
man cry.

Tee Coarram, It's & very rare thing for them
to give way like that.

CorresoN, [Lecking al him—in a tene of sudden
dogged hostility] 1 keep dogs.

Tar CHarvamy. Indeed?

Cokeson. Ye-es. And I say this: T wouldn't
shut one of them up all by himself, month after
month, not if he'd bt me all over.

TuE CHAPLAIN. Unfortunately, the criminal is
not a dog; he has a sense of right and wrong.

Coxesow, But that's not the way to make him
feel it.

Tue Crarpamy. Ah! there I'm afraid we must
differ.

Coresorn, It's the same with dogs. I you treat
'emi with kindness they'll do anything for you; but
te shut 'em up alone, it only makes "em savage,

Tae Coarcan, Surely you should allow those
who have had a little more experience than yourself
to know what is best for prisoners.

Coxesor. [Dopeediy] 1 know this young fellow,
T've watched him for years, He's eurotic—got no
stamina, His father died of consumption. I'm
thinking of his futures If he's to be kept there shut
up by himsclf, without a cat to keep him company,
il do him harm. I said to him: “Where do you
feel it2" “I can’t tell you, Mr, Cokeson," he said,
“but sometimes I could beat my head against the
wall.” It's not nice. '

Diuring this s prech the Docton has enfered, He
5 a nvdinmi-sized, rallier pood-looking swan, with a
qgeick eye, He stands leaning againsi Hee window,

Ture Goveervor, This gentleman thinks the
separate is telling on 0 zo07—Falder, young thin
fellow, star class. What do you say, Doctor Clem.
enis?

Tue Docror. He doesn’t like it, but it's not do-
ing him any harm.

Cokesox. But he's told me.

TaE Doctor.  OF course he'd say so, but we can
always tell. He's lost no weight since he's been
here.

Corgsox. It's his state of mind T'm speaking of.

Tae Doctor. His pund's all rnght 50 far, 1e's
nervous, rather melancholy. T don't see signs of
anything more, I'm watching him carciully,

Cokeson, [Nenplussed] I'm glad to hear you
say that,

Toe Coavram, [MWere swavely] It's just at this
period that we are ahle to make some impression on
them, sir. I am speaking from my special stand-
!'a-clinl X -
Cokeson, [Twrning besvildered to the Goversor|
1 don’t want to b unpleasant, but having civen him
this news, I do feel it’s awkward.

Tue Goverxor. I'll make a point of secing him
fo-day.
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CoresoN. ['m much obliged to you, 1 thought
perhaps seeing him every day you wouldn't no-
tice il

Tar Goverxor, [Rather sharply] I any sign
of injury o his health shows itsell his case will be
reported at once.  That's fully provided for.

[He rises.]

Coxepson,  |Feilowing kis own  thewglits] O
course, what you don't see doesn’t trouble you; but
having scen him, I don’t want to have him on my
minl.

Tue Goverwor, I think you may safely leave
it to us, sir.

Cokeson. [Mollified and apelogetic] 1 thought
you'd wnderstand me. I'm a plain man—never
set mysell up against authority, [Expandivg lo
the Crarvarw] Nothing personal meant.  Good-
morning.

As he poes oul the three officials do wot look at cach
other, but their faces wear pecnliar expressions.

TuE CHarLam. Our friend seems to think that
prison is a hospital.

Cokrsom,  |Returning suddenly with an apol-
egelic air] There's just one littdle thing. This
woman—I suppose T mustn’t ask you to let him see
her. It'd be a rare treat for them both, He's think-
ing about her all the time.  Of course she’s not his
wife, But he's quite safe in here. They're a pitiful
i;irl,ilflh". You couldn’™ make an uxfg'pﬁnn?

TrE Governor. [Wearily] As you say, my dear
sir, I couldn’t make an exception; he won't be al-
]urWNi r‘mnl]'lr_'r visit of any sort till he goes to a con-
Vicl prison.

Coreson, I see. [Rather coldlv] Sorry to have
troubled you. [Ile again goes oul]

Tae Cuarcams. [Shrugeing fiis shoulders] The
plain man indeed, poor fellow. Come and hawve
some lunch, Clements?

[He and the Doctor go owd lalking.]

The GoveErxor, with a sigh, sits dewn af his
dable and fakes up a pen.

The curtain falls,
SCENE 11

Part of the ground corvidor of the prison. The
wntlls are colored with greenish dislentper up fo a
siripe of deeper green aboul the Teight of a man's
shoulder, and above this line are sohiitewashed, The
Moor i5 of Mackened stowes,  Davlight f5 filtering
threareh a feavily barved window af the end.  The
doors of four cells are visible.  Eack cell door has a
little vound peep-hole al the level of a wan's £ve,
covered by a liltle round disc, which, raised upwards,
affords a vicw of the cell, On the wall, close to each
cell door, hangs a little square board with the prison-
er's mame, number, and record,

Orverliead can be seen the iron structures of the firsi-
Hoor and second-floor corridors.

Fhe Warper ISsTRUCTOR, @ bearded man in
Bl aniforse, with an dpron, and some du;:gliarg
keys, is gust emerging from e aof the cells,

INsTRUCTOR. [Speaking from the door into the cell]
I'll have another bit for you when that's finished.
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O'CLEARY. [Unseen—in an TFrish toice] Littla
doubt o that, sirr.

Imsrructor. [Gossi ping] Well, you’d rather haye
it than nothing, I s'pose.

O'CLEary. An' that's the blessed truth,

Sewends are heard of a cell door being clased qid
locked, and of approaching foolsieps,

IxsTRUCTOR. [fn @ sharp, changed voice] Look
alive over it!

He shuts the cell door, and stands al aftenfion,

The GovERNOR comes walking down the vorridar,
Sullowed by WoOODER.

Tuoe GoverNor. Anything to report ?

IxstrucToR. [Saluting] (3 3007 ke points to o
eedl] is behind with his work, sir. He'll lose marks
to-tday.

The Goverxor nods and passes on to Hhe end cell,
The INSTRUCTOR govs aumy.

Tnre Goverwor. This is our maker of saws,
isn't it?

He takes the saw from his pockel as Wooner
throws open the door . af the cell. The convicl
MoANEY @5 seen fying en his bed, athwort the cell,
with his cap on. He springs up and stends in the
arididle of the cell.  He ds a raw-boned fellow, about
Sifty-six years old, with cwlstanding bat's cars and
Jreree, staring, stecl-colored eyes,

Wooner, Cap off!  [MoANEY removes his capl
Out here!  [Moaney comes to the door.)

Tuoe GoverNor, [Beckoning lim oufinto the cor-
ridor, and holding wp the sow—aisth the manner of
an officer speaking o a privale] Anything 1o sy
aboul this, my man? [Moawey 5 silent] Come!

Moaney, It passed the time.

ToE GoveERNowr. [Foinfing info ihe cell] Not
enough to do, ch?

Moanzy. It don't eccupy your mind,

ThHE Goversor. [Tepping the saw] You might
find a better way than this.

Moaney, [Sullenly] Well! What way? T must
keep my hand in against the time I get out. What's
the good of anything else to me at my time of life?
|With a gradual change éo civility, a5 his lengne
warms] Ye know that, sir.  I'll be in again within
a vear or two, after I've done this lot. T don’t
want to disgrace meself when I'm out. Foeu've
got your pride keeping the prison smart; well, I've
got mine. [Secing that the GoOvERNOR #5 Hsferin
with dmlevest, he goes on, pointing fo the saw]
ninest be doin” a little o this.  It's no harm to any
one. I was five weeks makin’ that saw—a bit of
all right it is, ton; now Il get cells, 1 suppost, or
seven days’ bread and water. You can’t help i
sir, 1 know that—T quite put meself in your place.

THE Governor. Now, look here, Moaney, if T
pass it over will you give me your word not to try it
on again? Think! [He goes into the eell, wolks
fo the end of it, mounts the stool, and fries the win-
-,.l’rm.l—.!'mrs]

Tue GoverNor. [Refurning] Well?

Moaxey. [Whe has been reflecting] T've got an-
other six weeks to do in here, alone, Ican't doit
and think o’ nothing. I must have something 10
interest me.  You've made me a sporting offer, sir.
but I can’t pass my word about it. I shouldn't like
to deccive a gentleman. [Pointing infe the cell]
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Another four hours' steady work would have
done it.

Tug Goverxor. Yes, and what then? Caught,
brought back, punishment. Five wecks' hard
work to make this, and cells at the end of it, while
they put a new bar to your window,  Is it worth it,
Moaney ?

Moawey, [(With a serl of flevceness] Yes, it is

Tre GOVERNOR. [Pulting s kand fo lis
browe] Oh, welll Two days' cells—bread and
willer.

Moawey. Thank 'e, sir.

He dwrns quickly like an animal and slips into
his cell.

The Goverxor leoks after lim and shabes s
head as Woonew eloses and locks the cell door,

Tee GovERNOR, Open Clipton’s cell.

Wooner opens the door of Craeron's cell.

Crrrox is sifling on a steol just dincide the
door, al work on a pair of frowsers. e is a
small, thick, ofdish man, with an almost shaven
head, and smouldering Litfle dark eves beliind
suiohed ;Pedr:cies, He gets up and stands motion-
less aon the doorivay, peceing at liis visilors.

Tue GovERNGR, [Beckoning] Come out here a
minute, Clipton.

Crrerox, with a sort af dreadful quictess, comes
wnfa He corridor, e needle aud Heeod w0 fus hand.
The GoveRxor signs o WoOODER, wlio pees fnla Hhe
cell and inspects it carefuliy.

Tne Goverxor. How are your eyes?

Crerox, 1don't complain of them., T don't sce
the sun here,
frading his weck a Fitile] There's just one thing,
Mr, Governor, as you're speaking to me. I wish
'}'D}l"d ask the cove next door here to keep a bit
fuieter, -

The Governor., What's the matter?
want any tales, Clipton,

Crirron. He keeps me awake. I don’t know
who he is.  [17th contem pf] One of this sfor class,
1 expecl ﬂughm't tor b here with s,

THE Goverxor. [Quielly] Quite right, Clipton.
He'll be moved when there’s a cell vacant,

Curron. He knocks about like a wild beast in
the early morning. I'm not used to it—stops me
petting my sleep out.  In the evening too,  It's not
fair, Mr. Governor, as vou're speaking to me.
Sleep's the comfort I've got here; I'm entitled to
take it out full.

Woonsr comes out of tie cell, and instantly, as
thongl extingnished, CLipron moves with stealtiy
suddewness back dnfo fis cell,

Woones, All right, sir.

The Govesxor nods.
locked,

Tue Governor. Which is the man whe hanged
on his door thiz morning ?

WaonEr, [Going fmvards O'Creary's eell] This
one, sir; (¥ Cleary.

He lifis the dise and glances Hreowgh the prep-lode.

Tar Govervor, Open.

_ Wooner throws apen the door.  O'CLEARY, w0
85 seated at a fittle rable by the door as if listening,
Springs wp and stawds af affention just inside fie
deorway,  He is a broad-faced, middle-aged man,

I don’t

The door &5 closed and

|H e makes a stealthy movenent, pro-

wilh o wide, thin, fexible moutl, and litle fisles
snder Jias figl cleek-howes.

Tue Goverxor. Where's the joke, O'Cleary?

O'Creary. The joke, your honor? I've not
geen one for a long fime.

THE GoveErnor., Banging on your doeor?

O'Creary, Ohl! thatl

THE GovERxor. IU's womanish.

O'Creary, An' it's that I'm becoming this two
months past.

THE GOVERNOR. .-"m}'l:hitlg 1 I:n;,lnl[l].'u'u of?

Y CLEARY. Mo, gir.

Toe Goversor. You're an old hand;
ought to know better,

CPCrrary. Yes, 've been through it all,

Toe Goveirxor. You've gol a youngsier next
door; vou'll upset him.

O'CLEARY, It cam’ over me, your honour, 1
can’l always b the same steady man,

Tae Goversor. Work all right ?

O'Creary. [Taking ufp a rush wal he is making)
Ch! T can do it on me head.  It's the miserablest
stuff—don't take the brains of a mouwse.  [Working
his mouth] It's here I feel it—the want of a little
noise—a terrible little wud ease me,

The Goverxor. You know as well as T do that
if you were out in the shops you wouldn't be al.
lowed to talk.

O'CLEany. [With a look of profornd meaning)
Not with my mouth.

Tae Govirson. Well, then?

O'CLEARY. Bul it's the great conversation
T'd have.

THE Goverwor, [IWith @ smile] Well, no more
conversation on vour door.

O'Creary. No, sir, I wud not have the little
wit 1o repeat meself,

Tae Governor. [Twening] Good-night.

C'Creary. Good-night, vour honor,

He lurns indo iz cell,. The Goverxor shuis e
donr,

Tae Goverwon, [Lecking af the record r:.'r.ﬂ
Can't help liking the poor hlackguard.

Woopek, IHe's an amiable man, sir.

Tre Governor. [Poinling dowi the corridor]
Ask the doctor to come here, Mr. Wooder,

Wooner salides and goes ateay dowom e coreidor,

The GoverNow goes o the door of FALDER'S ool
He raises his wninjured hand lo ancover the pecp-
holer but, wrthout wicovering i, shakes bis head and
drops his hand; then, afier sorutintzing the record
board, he opewns the cefl door,  FALDER, wleo i3 shamnd-
gnp apainst i, lirclies formard.

Tue Governor. [Beckoning him ont] Now 1ell
mied can't you settle down, Falder?

Faroer., [Fn a breatliless vofee] Yes, sir.

Toe Governor, You know what T mean? IU's
no good running your head against a stone wall,
is it #

Falper. Nao, &r.

TaE GovErNor. Well, come.

Farpre. T try, sir.

Toe Governce. Can't you sleep?

Farppr, Very little.  Between two ofclock and
getting up's the worst time.

Tae Goversor, How's that ?

}'i i
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Farper, [His lips heiich with a sorl of smile] 1
don't know, siv. 1 was always neevous.  [Swd-
denly volubly] Everything scems to get such-a size
then, I feel I'll never et out as long as I live.

Tre Goversor, That's morbid, my lad. Pull
voursell together.

Favper. [With an equally sudden degged resent-
meni] Yes—I've got to

The GoverNor. Think of all
fellows?

Farper. They're vsed to it

these other

Tur Goverxor, They all had to go through it -

once for the first time, just as you're doing now.

FaLDER. Yes, sir; L shall get to be like them in
time, I suppose.

Tre Goverxow. [Rather laken aback] H'm!
Well. That rests with you, Now, come. Sel
your mind to it, like a good fellow. You're still
quite young. A man can make himself what he
likes.

Farper, [Wistfully] Yes, sir.

Tue Goverxor, Take a good hold of vourself,
Do you read #

Faiper. I don't lake the words in.  [Hanging
his fread] 1 know it's no good; but T can't help
thinking of what's going on outside.  In my cell 1
can't see out at all. 1t thick glass, sir,

Tae Governor. You've had a wvisitor.
news?

FALDER. Yes,

Tar Goverxor. You mustn’t think about it.

Farver. [Looking back al his cell] How can 1
help it, sir?

{e suddenly becomnes motionless as Wooner and
Hre Docrar agpmn:rlr. The GOVERNOR molions 1o
him lo ge back inla fiis cell.

Farper. [Quick and low] T'm quite right in my
head, sir.  [He goes back tnls his cell ]

Tue Goverwnor. [Te the Docror] Just go in
and see him, Clements.

The Docror pees dnlo the cefl.  The GovERNOR
pushes the door lo, nearly closing €, and wolbs
{owrards the windew.

Wooper. [Follewing] Sorry you should  be
troubled like this, sir.  Very contented lot of men,
nn tl'l.l:" ‘-'-'I]HI:L'..

Tre Goverkor. [Shertly] You think so?

WoopeR.. Yes, sir.  It's Christmas deing it; in
my apinion.

THE Goverxor, [To himsedf] Queer, that!

Wooper., Beg pardon, sir?

Tne Goverxor. Christmas!

He turns toward the window, leaving WooDER
looking at him with a sorl of pained anxiety,

Wooper. [Swddenly] Do vou think we make
Thnw enough, sir? If you'd like us to have more
pally ?

TaE GovErNor. Not at all, Mr. Wooder.

Waonner. Verv good, sir.

The Doctor has come ol of FALDERS cell, and
the Goversor beckons fo Rim,

ThE Goversor. Well?

Tue Docror. T can’t make anything much of
Lhim. He's nervous, of course,

Tie Goveryor. 1s there any sort of case to re-
port?  Quite frankly, Doctor.

Bad
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The Docror. Well, T don’t think the separate's
doing him any good; bt then I could say the samg
of a lot of them—they'd get on better in the shops,
there's no doubt.

Tue Governor. You mean you'd have fo rece
ommend others?

Tue Docror, A dozen at least. It's on his
nerves.  There's nothing tangible.  That fellow
there [pofeding to COVCLEARY'S eelf], for instance—
feels it ju.-al! a5 much, in his Wiy, I I ance get
away from physical facts—I shan't know where T
am. Conscientiously, sir, I don’t know how 1o
differentiate him. He basn’t lost weight.  Nothin
wrong with his eyes.  His pulse is good, Tn]ka.ﬁ
right,

r:"l'm'. GovErxor, It doesn't amount o mel
ancholia ?

Tre Docror. [Skaking his head] T can repor
on him if you like; but if Ido I ought to report an
others,

TrE Goversor. 1 see. [Looking lowards Farp-
Er's celf] The poor devil must just stick it then,

As Jre savs this he fooks absenily af WooDez.

Wooner, Beg pardon, sic?

For ansteer dhe GOVERNOR staves al Trim, diens
an fiis heel and walks away.  There is a sound o5 of
beaiing on metal,

Tug GoveErzor. [Stepping] Mr. Wooder?

Wooner. Banging on his deor, sin. T thought
we should have more of that. [He horries for-
ward, passing the GOVERNOR who follews closely].

The curtain falis.
SCENE III

Favore's eell, a whitewashed space Heirleen feel
broad by seven decp, and wine feet Iigh, with o rounded
ceiling, The floor is of shiny Wackened bricks, The
bawred wiindom of opague glass, with a ventilalor, 2
high wpin the middle of the end wall.  In e nriddle
of the oppesite end wall s the warrow deor, o @
corner are the waliress and bedding rolled wp (fi
M—.ﬂr.{':'.’s, frco sheets, and @ coverlef).  Above Hiew 5
@ grearter-circular wooden sielf en wwhich is a Bille
and several liltle devolional books, piled 0 a sy-
melrival pyramid; there are also & Mack Jair-brush,
footli-brusi, and a bil of soap. In anotfier corner s
the awooden frame of a bed, standing on end. There
5 o darl ventifator wnder the windoge, and another
over the deor. Faroer's work ( o shiet fo whick ke
is pulting button-loles) is hung to a sail on the wall
ever @ small weoden table, o which the nevel * Lovng
Doone™ lics aopen. Lo down i the corner by the
door 35 a thick glass sercen, abonl a fool square
covering the gas-jet let into the wall, There i3 also
a wonden slool, and @ pair of shoes beneath 1t Theee
bripht rovend fins are sed undey the window,

In fast-falling daylight, FALDER, in his sfeck-
ings, 1% seen slanding wotionless, with his head in-
clined toevards the door, listening.  He moves a little
eloser to the door, iz stockinged fect making no
stoise,  He stops af tiee door.  He iz trving Mfd‘f’
and harder to kear something, any litile thing that is
going on owiside,  He springs suddenly wprighi—
s if af @ sound—and remains perfectly nrotionless.
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Then, with a heavy sigh, he moves bo Jiis work, and
tands foaking ab if, wilk fes head down; he does a
stilch or bve, having the aiv of G man so lost in sad-
nexs thal eack skilch is, as @ were, a coming fo life,
Then, turning abruptly, he begins pacing We cell,
mm'iﬂg his head, like an animal pacing s cage,
He staps again at the door, listens, and, placing the
palms of his hands against 3 with s fingers spread
witd, leans his forehead epatnst the fron.  Turning
from i, presently, he moves stowly back towards the
windmy, fracing his way with his finger along the
top line of the distentper thal runs areund the wall,
He stops under the window, and, picking wp the lid
af ane of the fing, peers imfo . It has g
wery nearly dark.  Suddenly the lid falls ot af his
hand with a cletler—the only sound that kas broken
the silence—and e stands staving intenily al Hhe
wall where the stuff of the shirt @5 hanging rather
white in the darkness—he seems to be seeing sone-
body or something there. There is a sharp lap and
click; the eell light belind the glass screen has been
turited wp. The cell is brightly lighted. Farner
is seen gasping for breath,

A sotied from for away, 25 ==
of distant, dufl beating on
thick metal, is seddenty audi-
Be. Farper shrivks back,
not able fo bear this sudden
clomonr.  But the sound
grows, as Mough some preat
tuntbril were rolling towards
the cell, And graduclly i
secans fo .l':j.-prrm!.:'sc Jrim, He
beging creeping dnch by inch
pearer fo the door. The
banging sonnd, travelling
from cell fo cell, draws closer
aid closer; FALDER'S lands
are seen moving as if s
spaeil frad olready jorned @0
iz beating, and the somnd
woells Bl & seems to hove
entered the wvery cell. He
stddenly raises his clenched
Sisls.  Pawting vielendly, he
Mings himself al his door,
and beals on il

The curtain falls,
ACT 1V

The scene is again Coke-
SON'S poomt, of @ few nnin-
wies lo ten of a March morn-
ing, two wears later. The
daors are all open. SWEFDLE,
ot Wlessed with o s prowting
moustache, is getting the of-
feesready. He avranges pa-
Person Coxpson's fable s then

03 fo @ covered washstand, ratses the lid, and looks al
imself in the mirror. While le is gazing his ill
Ruth Honeyvwill comes in through the outer office and
stands i the doorway. There seems a kind of exul-
bation and excitement béhind her habitwal fmpasivity,

W He swddenly raises Ny clenched fisis.
Fanling wivlently,
b his doowr, and beats on 08"

Hag

SWEEDLE. [Suddewdy seeing her, and droppng
the Ird of the washsland with a bang] Hello! Tt's
you!l

Ruri. Yes.

SWEEDLE. There's only me herel They don't
waste their time hurrying down in the moming.
Why, it must be two years since we had the pleasure
of secing vou. [Nervonsly] What have you been
df}ing with youreslf?

Rura. [Sardonically] Living.

SWEEDLE. [Impressed] If you want to see him
[he points be Coreson's chair], he'll be here directly
—never misses—not much. [Pelicately] I hope our
friend's back from the country. iz time's been
up these three months, if I remember, [Ruri nogs]
I was awful sorry about that, The governor made
a mistake—if yon ask me,

Rurm. He did.

Sweepie. He ought to have given him a

chanst, And, T say, the judge ought tn ha' let
him go after that.
nature's like,

They've [orgot what human
Whereas we know,

Ruri gives him a lon-
eyed smile.

SweEDLE. They come
down on you like a cart-
load of bricks, flatten you
out, and when you don't
swell up again they com-
plain of it. I know 'em—
scen & lot of that sort of
thing in my time. [He
shakes his head in the pleni-
thude of wisdem] Why, only
the other day the goy-
CInor-=

But Coweson has come i
theongh the onler office; brisk
with east wind, and decidedly
grayer,

Corrson.  [Drvawsng off
his coal and gloves] Why!
it's you! [Ther molioning
SwEEDLE owd, and closing
the door] Chuite a stranger!
Must be two years. 1Y you
want tosee me? Icangive
you & minute. Sit down!
Family well 2

RurH, Yes. I'm not liv-
ing where I was.

Cokesox, [Eving her
ashance] 1 hope things
are more comfortable at
home,

Bure, T couldn™ stay
with Honevwill, after all.

Cokrsoxn, You haven’t
done anvibing rush, I hope.
I should be sorry i you'd
done anything rash,

Rors. T've kept the children with me.

Coreson. [Beginning to fool hal Hrings ave not
so fedly ax die fad fro ped] Well, T'm glacd 1o have seen
you.  You've not heard from the young man, I sup-
i_-.n,d.n_-, since he came out?

he fings hemself
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Rurn, Yes, T ran across him yesterday,

Corrsos. 1 hope he's well,

Rurm, [With swdden fierceness] He can't get any-
thing to do. It's dreadiul to see him. He's just
skin and bone,

Cokeson, [With gensine concern] Dear me! I'm
sorry to hear that, [ s grard again] Didn't they
find him a place when his time was up?

Borrin, He wasonly there three weeks, Tt got out.

Coxrsox. I'msure I don't know what I can do
for vou, 1 don’t like to be snubby.

Rura. T can’t bear his being like that,

Coxeson. [Scanning her not un pros peraus figure]
1 know his relations aren’t very forthy about him.
Perhaps you can do something for him, till he finds
his feet.

Rrrmm Mot now. T could have—but not now.

Coreson. I don't understand.

Rurn, [.F"‘rﬂzrrff_vl I've seen him again—ihai's all
LIRS

Coresow, [Staring af her—disturbed] I'm a
family man—1 don't wart to hear anything un-
pleasant  Excuse me—1'm very busy,

Ruri. I'd have gone home to my people in the
country long agn, bul they've never gol over me
marrying Honevwill, T never was waywise, Mr,
Cokeson, but I'm proud. I was only a girl, you see,
when I marricd him. I thought the world of him,
of course he used to come traveling to
our farm.

Corrson, |[Regretfully] T did hope you'd have
got on better, after you saw me.

Rurt, Heused me worse than ever. He couldn’t
break my nerve, but 1 lost my health; and then he
began knocking the children about. . . .
couldn’t stand that. 1 wouldn't go back now, if
he were dying.

Coresox. [Whe has risen and 5 shifting abowl
as thewgh dodping a stream of lova] We mustn't be
violent, must we?

RutH, [Swonddering] A man that can't behave
better than that—— [There i5 silence.]

Coresox. [Fascinaled in spite of himself] Then
there you were! And what did you do then?

Rorm, [With a sh ritg] Tried the same as when 1
left him before making skirla - . .
cheap things. Tt was the best I could get, but I
never made more than ten shillings a week, buying
my own collon and working all day; I hardly ever
got 1o bed wll past twelve, 1 kcpi at it for nine
months. [Frercely] Well, I'm not fit for that; 1
wiasn't made for it. I'd rather die.

Coreson, My dear woman! We musint talk
like that.

Ruri, 11 was starvation for the children too—
after what they'd always had. I soon got not 1o
care. T used to be too tired. [She is silen]

Coreson. [With fearful euriosity] Why what
happened then ?

Rvrm, [With o Tawgh] My emplover happened
then—he's happened ever since,

Corrson. Dearl Ohdear! 1 never came across
a thing like this,

Rura. [Dully] He's treated me all right. But
I've done with that. [Suddenly her lips begin fo
quiver, and she hides Den with the back of her fand)
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I never thought I'd sce fim llt_lguin, l!fﬂu see, Tt wag
just a chance I met him by e Park. We went
in there and sat down, and he told me all about
himself. ©Oh! Mr. Cokeson, pive him another
chance, '

Coresow. [Greatly disturbed] Then you've both
lost your livingsl What a horrible position!

Ruri. If he could only get here—where there's
nothing to find out about him!

Cokeson. We can't have anything derogative to
the firm.

Rurr T've no one else fo go fo.

Cokesow. I'll speak to the partners, but T don't
think they'll take him, under the circumstanees,
I don't really.

Rurn, He came with me; he's down there in the
street. [She poinis fo Bie window].

Cokeson. [On his dignity] He shouldn’t have
done that until he's sent for, [Then softening af the
Jook on her face] We've got a vacancy, as it happens,
but T can't promize anvthing.

Burn. It would be the saving of him.

Cokeson. Well, T'll do what I can, but I"'m not
sanguine, Now tell him that T don't want him here
tll I gee how things are. Leave your address?
[Repeating Rer] 83 Mullingar Street? [He wotes 4l
on Wotting-pa per] Good-morning.

Bure. Thank you.

She moves towards the door, lurns o3 if {o speal,
bt does wot, and goes away.

Coreson. |Wiping kis head and forehead with
a larpe wihite cotton andkerchicf] What a business
Then, Iooking amongst fiis papers, he sownds his

{l. SWEEDLE answers 6],

Coresoy. Was that young Richards coming
here to-day after the clerk’s place?

SWEEDLE. Yes,

Coxeson. Well, keep him in the air; T don't
want to see him yet. ¥

SWEEDLE, What shall T tell him, sir?

Coreson, [With asperity] Invent something.
Use your brains, Den't stump him off altogether.,

Swerpre, Shall T tell him that we've got illness,
siEy

CoRESON.
here to-day,

SWEEDLE. Yes, sir. Keep him hankering?

Coxeson. Exactly, And look here. You re-
member Falder? I may be having him round fo
set mie. Now, treat him like you'd have him treat
you in a similar position,

SWEEDLE. 1 naturally should do.

Coxrsow, That's right. When a man’s down
never hit 'im. 'Tisn't necessary. Give him a hand
up. That's a metaphor I recommend to you in life.
It's sound policy.

SWEEDLE. Do you think the governors will take,
him on again, sir?

Coreson. Can't say anything about that. [
e sewnd of some one having entered the ouler affice]
Wha's there?

SWEEDLE. [Going fo the door and Iooking] 1t's.
Falder, sir.

Coreson. [Veved] Dear me! That's very
naughty of her. Tell him to call again. 1 don't
want—

No! Nothing untrue. Say I'm not
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He breaks aff as FALDER comes in. FALDER 15
thin, pale, older, lis eves have grown maore restless,
His clathes are very worn and loose,

SWEEDLE, modding cheerfully, withdrazws,

Coreson. Glad to see you., You're rather pre-
vious, | Trying to keep things pleasant] Shake hands|
She's striking while the iron’s hot. [He wipes his
forehead] I don’t blame her. She's anxious.

Farper fimidly fakes Coxpson's hamd and
glances fowards the pariners’ door,

Coxeso. No—not yvet! Sit down! [FALDER
sits in the chair at the side of Coxesox’s fable, on
spfiiel e places hix ca p] Now you are here,  1'd like
ol 1o E';'wc me a litile aceount of yourself, [Lml.bfug
al hine over his spectacles] How's your health?

Farper. I'm alive;, Mr. Cokeson,

Cokrson. [Prescenpicd] I'm glad to hear that.
About this matter. I don’t like doing anything out
of the ordinary; it's not my habit. I'm a plain man,
and T want everything smooth and strught. But
I promised your friend to speak to the partners,
and I always keep my word,

Farper. I just want a chance, Mr. Cokeson,
I've paid for thal job, a thousand times and more.
I have, sir. No one knows.  They say T weigherd
more when I came out than when I went in.  They
coldn’t weigh me here [he fouches his head] or
here [fe fouches lis heavl, and gives a sort of langh).
Till last night I'd have thought there was nothing
in here at all,

CL;KES(!N. [Concerned] You've not got heart dis-
ease |

Farper. Oh! they passed me zound enough.

Coreson. But they got vou a place, didn’t they?

Farper. Yes; very good people, knew all about
it—very kind to me. I thought T was going to get
on first rate.  But one day, all of a sudden the other
clerks got wind of it. I couldn’t stick it,
Mr. Cokeson, I couldn’t, sir.

Cokeson, Easy, my dear fellow, easy!

Farper. T had one small job after that, but it
didn’t last,

Coxesow. How was that?

Farper. It's no good deceiving you.  Mr. Coke-
gon. The fact is, I seem to be struggling against
a thing that's all round me. I can't explain it; it’s
s f T was in a net; as fast as 1 cut it here, it grows
up there. T didn't act as I ought 1o have, about
rtferenm.-s; but what are you 1o dor You must
have them. And that made me afraid, and T left.
In fact, 'm—I'm afraid all the time now.

He bowws s head and leans dejeciedly silent over
the: tabie. '

Coxeson, I feel for vou—TI do really. Aren't
your sisters going to do anything for you?

Fatper, One's in consumption.  And  the
other——

Cogrson. Ye .. es. She told
band wasn't quite pleased with you.

Farner, When I went there—they were at sup-
per—my sister wanted to give me a kiss—I know,
But he just looked at her, and said: “What have
vou come for?" Well, [ pocketed my pride and
Lsaid: “Aren’t you going to give me vour hand,
Jim# Cisia, T know.”™ I said. *Look herel" he
said, “‘that’s all very well, but we'd better come to

me  her hus-

an understanding:. I've heen expecting you, and
I've made up my mind I'll give you fiftern
pounds 1o go to Canada with.”™ **1 see,” [ said
“good riddance! No, thanks; keep your fifteen
pounds.”  Friendship's a queer thing when you've
been where I have.

Cokeson. 1 understand. Wil you take the [i-
teen pounds from me? [Flustered a: Farpee,
regards fam sorth a queeer smile]CQhaite without preju-
dice; T mean it kindly.

Farper. I'm not allowed 1o leave the country,

Cokeson. Oh! ye . . es—ticket-of-leave? You
aren’t looking the thing,

Faroer, I've slept in the Park three nights this
week, The dawns aren't all poetey there. Bul
meeting her—1 feel a different man this morning.
I've often thought the being fond of her’s the best
thing about me; it's sacred, somehow—and vet it
did for me, That's queer, snLaL? i

Corrsox. I'm sure we're all very sorcy for you.

Farper, That's what I've found, Mr. Cokeson.
Awfully sorey for me.  [With guicd bitterness] But
it doesn't do to associate with criminals!

Cokeson. Come, conme, it's no wse calling your-
self names, That never did & man any good.  Put
a [ace on it, :

Facper: It's easy enough to put a face on it sir,
when you're independent.  Try it when you're
down like me. They talk about giving you your
deserts.. Well, I think I've had just a bit over,

Coxeson. |Eving lim ashance over fris spee-
facles] T hope they haven't made a Socialist of you.

Farver is snddenly still, as i brooding over his
past selfy he ubiers a peenliar laugh.

Coxrson. You must give them credit for the
best intentions.  Really you must.  Nobody
wishes you harm, I"'m sure.

Farper. I believe that, Mr. Cokeson. Nobody
wishes you harm, but they down vou all the same.
This feeling [He stares arawnd fiim, as Huongh
al something closing in] It's crushing me. [I17h
sudden fmpersonality] 1 know it is.

Coreson. [Horribly disturbed] There's nothing
there! We must try and take it quiet, 1'm sure
I"v often had you in my prayers.  Now leave it to
me; Tl use my gumption and take 'em when
thoy're jolly.

As e speaks the twe paviners come i,

Cowneson, [Rather disconceried, but Irving o pui
thenr aff af ease] T didn't expect vou quite 20 soon.
I've just been having a talk with this young man,
1 think you'll remember him.

James: [With a grave, keen fook] Quite well.
How are you, Falder?

Warrer. [Hofding o his hawd almost fwidly]
Viry glad o see you again, Falder,

Faroer, Whe has recovered fris selieoniral | takes
the hand] Thank you, sir.

Coreson. Just a word, Mr, James. [T'e Faipen,
poining fo the clerks efice] You might ga in there a
a minute,  You know vour way,  Chur junior won't
be coming this mormimng. Iz wile’s just hiad a
little family.

Farnem pocs uncertainly ot indo the clerd's office,

Cokrsox, [Confidentiollv] T'm bound to tell you
all about it.  He's quite penitent.  But there’s a
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prejudice against him, And you're not seeing him
to advaniage this morming; he's under-nourished.
It's very trving to go without your dinner.

Jamr=. Is that so, Cokeson?

Cokeson. 1 wanted to ask you. He's had his
ksson, Now we know all about him, and we want
aclerk,  There is a young fellow applying, but I'm
keeping him in the air, i

James. A gaol-bird in the office, Cokeson? I
don't see it

Warter, “The rolling of the chariot-wheels of
justice”’ T've never got that out of my head.

James. U've nothing to reproach myself with in
this affair. What's he been doing sinee he eame
out?

Cokeson, He's had ane or two places, but he
hasn't kept them. He's sensitive—quite natural.
Seems to {ancy evervbody’s down on him,

Jases, Bad sign.  Don’t like the fellow—never
did from the first. ““Weak character'’ is written
all over him.

Warrer. I think we owe him a leg up.

James, He brought it all on himself.

WarTer. The doctrine of full responsibility
doesn’t guite hold in these days.

Janmes, [Rather grimly] You'll find it safer to
hald it for all that, my boy.

Warree. For oneself, yes—not for other people,
thanks.

James, Well! T don’t want te be hard.

Coreson. I'm glad to hear vou say that. He
seems Lo see something [spreading his arms] round
him, *Tisn’t healthy.

James. What about that woman he was mixed
up with? I saw some one uncommonly like her
outside as we came in,

Coreson. That! Well, 1 can't keep anything
from you. He has met her

Jamzs. Is she with her husband?

Coxmson, Nou

Jamzs, Falder living with her, T suppose?

Coreson [Desperalely feving fo relain the hew-
Sound jellity] 1 don't know that of my own
knowledge.  "Tisn’t my business.

James. It's onr business, if we're gpoing to engage
him, Cokeson,

Coxesox. [Reluctantly] T ought to tell you, per-
haps. I've had the party here this morning,

Jases. I thought so. [Fe Warter] No, my
dear boy, it won't do.  Too shady altogether!

Coxrson, The two things together make it
very awkward for you—1I see that,

Wavrrer. [Tenlatively] I don't quite know what
we have to do with his private life.

James. Mo, no! He must make a clean sheet of
it, or he can’t come here.

Warter, Poor devil!

Cokeson, Will you have him in? [dad aor
Jases mods] T think T can get him to see reason.

j AMES i{:'r.".lilh’:.'] You can leave that to me,
Cokeson.

Warter. [Ta James, dn a low weice, while
Coreson iy summoning Farper] His whole future

anay depend on what we do, dad.

Favrokr comes in. He has pulled himself together
amd presents a steady front,
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Jaues. Now look here, Falder. My son and
I want to give you another chance; but there g
two things 1 must say to you. In the first Place:
It's no good coming here as a victim.  IT you'ye
any notion that you've been unjustly treated— g
rid of it. You can't play fast and loose with mar.
ality and hope to go scot-free;  IF society didn’y
take care of itself, nobody would—the sconer yoy
realize that, the hetter.

Farper. Yes, sir! but—may I say something ?

Jases. Well

Faroer. T had a lot of time to think it over in
prison.  [He stops.]

Coxeson. [Encowraging him] I'm sure you did,

FarnEr., There were all sorts there.  And what
I mean, sir, is, that if we'd been treated differently
the first time, and put under somebody that could
look after us a bit, and not put us in prison, not
a quarter of us would ever have got there.

1AHE‘L [Shaking kis head] I'm afraid I've very
grave doubts of that, Falder.

FaLper. [With a gleam of smalice] Yes, sirl g [
found,

Jaues. My good fellow, don't forget that you
began it.

Favroeg. I never wanted to do wrong.

l!:t!l.IES. Perhaps not.  But you did.

Carner. [With all the bifterness af his past sifer-
ing] It's knocked me out of time.  [Pulltug Tinsed)
up] That is, I mean, I'm not what 1 was.

Jaues, This isn't encouraging for us, Falder.

Coxeson. He's putting it awkwardly, Me
James,

Farper. [Throwing ever his coution from the
indensity of his feeling] I mean it, Mr. Cokeson.

Jasmes, Now, lay aside all those thoughts, Fal-
der, and look to the future.

Farper. [Aimost eagerly] Yes, siz! but you don’t
understand what prison lile is. It's here it gets you.

He grips his chest.

Coreson. [In a whisper fo James] 1 told you
he wanted nourishment.

Warrer, Yes, but, my dear fellow, that'll pass
away. Time's merciful:

Farvew. [With kis face twilching] 1 hope so, sir,

JaxEs, [Much more genily] Now, my bay, what
you've got to do is to put all the past behind you
and build yourself up a steady reputation. And
that brings me to the second thing. This woman
you were mixed up with—you must give us your
word you know, to have done with that. There’s
no chance of your keeping straight if you're going
to begin your future with such a relationship.

FaLner. [Looking from one fo the other with o
haunted expression] But, sic . . . its the ane
thing I looked forward to all the time. And she
tho ., . I couldn’t find her before last night.
During this and what follows CoxrsoN becomes
more and wore uncesy,

Jastes. This is painful, Falder. But you must
see for yourself that its impossible for a firm |ik:1=
this to close its eves to everything. Give us this
proof of your resolve to keep straight, and you can
come back—not otherwise, :

FALDER. [After staring at Jamgs, Sudden
stiffens himself] I couldn’t give herup. 1 couldn't!
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Oh, sirl P'm all she's got to look to. And I'm
sure she's all I've gol.

Jaues. I'm very sorry, Falder, but T must be
firm. It's for the beneft of yorg hoth in the long
mm,  No good can come of this connection. It
was the cause of all your disaster,

FALDER. Hui, .q[r, it m:*:lr:ﬁ—h.;winrnr gone
through all that—getting broken up—my nerves
are inanawful state—for nothing. 1 did it for her,

James, Come! If she’s anyvthing of a woman
she'll see it for hersell.  She won't wint to drag
you down further. I there were a prrospect of
vour being able to marry her—it might be anather
thing.

Farper. It's not my fault, sir, that she couldn't

¢ rid of him—she would have if she could.
That's been the whole trouble from the beginning,
[Loaking suddenly af Wartee| If any-
body would helpher! 1t°s only money wanted now,
I'm sure.

Coresoy., [Breaking i, a5 WarTeER fesitates,
and ix abput fo speak] 1 don't think we need con-
sider that—it's rather far-feiched.

Farpen, \?‘u WaLTER, appealing] He must have
piven her full cawse since; she could prove that he
drove her to leave him.

WALTER. I'm inclined to do what you say, Fal-
der, if it can be managed,

Favper. Cth, sir!

He peas to the window and looks dewn fnte e
afeeet,

Cokesoy. [Hurriedly] You don’t take me, Mr.
Waltee. I have my reasons,

FaLper. [From tie wihadow] She's down there,

sir. . Will vou see her? T can beckon to her from
here,

Warter fresftates, and looks from Corrsox fo
Jaues,

Janes. [With e sharp ned] Yes, let her come.

Farbur beckens from thie windew.

Corgsox. [fnalow futter fo JAMES and WALTER
No, Mr, James. She's not been quite what she
ought to ha' been, while this young man’s been
away. She's lost her chance.  We can't consult
how to swindle the law,

ALDER has come from the window,
men doak al leine i a sert af awed silence,

FaLoes. [With dnstinclive apprehension of some
change—lonking from one fe the other] There's been
nothing between us, sir, to prevent it e
What T said at the trial was true.  And Jast night
we only just sat in the Park.

SWEEDLE comes in from the outer office.

Coreson, What is it?

SwEEpLE. Mrs. Honeywill. [There f5 stlence.]

Jauzs. Show her in.

RUTH comes stowly dn, and stands stofeally with
FALDER on oue side and feee men on the other. No
one sheaks, Cokesow frns fe bis fable, bending
el papers as though the burden of the silwation
wers forciing fim back inte his accustomed grovue,

Janes, IS'F""”'PF}’l Shut the door there, [Swek-
DLE, shuts the door] We've asked you to come up
because there are certain facts 1o be faced in this
matter. I understand you have only just met
Falder again.

The three
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Rurn. Yes=—only vesterday.

JA‘-H-:..*%. He's told us alwwu himseli, and we're
very sorry for him. T've promised to take him
back here if he'll make a fresh start, [Locking
steadify of Rora] This a malter thal reguires
courage, ma'am.

Rarrn, wha &5 fooking af Favorw, beging to fwist
frer fands in frond of her as though prescient of ois-
aster,

Farper, Me. Walter How iz good eunugh Loy
say that he'll help us to get you a divorce,

Rurn flashes o stariled glance al Janes and
WaLTER.

James, T don't think that's practicable, Falder.

Farpen. But, sir—1

James, [Steadily] Now, BMrs. Honeywill, You're
femel of him.

Burn. Yes, sir: I love him.

Shre looks miseraldy af FALDER,

Jasmes. Then you don’t want to stand in his
wav, do yvou ?

Bur. |[Fo a fainf voice] T eould take eare of him.

JameEs. The best way you can take care of him
'\".'m be Lo Hh'r.' him’ (LIRS

Favrper. Nothing shall make me give you up.
You ean get o divoree. There's been nathing be-
tween us, has there?

Ruri, [Mevenfelly shaking her head—aeitheet
Tooking at hiim]. No,

Farper. We'll keep apart 6l iv's over, sir; if
you'll enly help us—we pronsise.

Jaures. [Te Rutu] You sec the thing plainly,
don't you? You see what T mean ?

RurH, [Fust abeve a whisper] Yes.

Coreson. [T limself] There's a dear woman,

Tames, The situation is impossible.

Rors. Must I, sir?

James, [Forcing ffmeself to ook af Der] T put it
to you, ma'am.  His future is in your hands,

Rura., [MWiserably] T want to do the best for him.

James, [ diwfe huskily] That's right, that's
right!

Fawveg, I don’t understand.  You're not going
to give me up—afier all this?  There's something
——[Starting forward fo Jases] Sir, T swear sol-
emnly there's been nothing between us,

Jases, T believe you, Falder. Come, my lad,
be as plucky as she s

Farper. Just now you were going o help us,
[He stares at RuvrH, awho is stending absolutely
stilly Bis face and fhands bweitcl and quiver as the
dratle dawns wpore ] What is it?  You've not
been

Warter. Falder!

James. [Hurriedly] There, there! That'll do,
that'll do! I'll give vou vour chance, Falder
Dran't let me know what you do with yourselves,
that’s all.

Farpew, [As if he bas ol heard] Rorm?

Rurn dooks af limy and PaLDER covers his fuce
soitls fiis hands. There i silence, =

Corpson. [Suddenly] There's someone out there
[Te Ruta] Goin here. You'll feel better by your-
self for a minute,

He poinds to the elerks’ voom and moves fowards
ouler office. - FALDER docs ol meve EuTH ks
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No oone'll touch him now!
with gentle Jesus!™

Y COKESON,

oul her famd timidlv.  He sheinks back from fhe
fonck.  She turns and goes miserably indo the dlerks’
reir, Tk = Prasquee motement ke follows, seiz-
ing her by the shoulder just inside the deorway
Coresox shuis the door,

James. [Pointing lo the owier office] Get rid of
thal, whoever it is,

SwernLe. [Opening the office door, in g scared
veice] Detective-Serpeant Wister.

Fhe deteclive enfers, and coses the door befrind
Fim.

Wisrer. Sorry to disturb you, sir.
had here, two years and a half ago.
him in this room,

_f.1._~.11-';;‘-. What about him?

Wister. I thought perhaps 1 might get his
whereaboutls from you, [There ds an awhward
sifence ]

CorEson. [Pleasantly, coming fo the #esce]
We're not responsible for his movements; you
know that.

Janes. What do you want with him? .

Wister, He's failed to report himself this last
four weeks.

Warter. How d'you mean ?

Wister, Ticket-of-leave won't be up for another
gix I‘:I'|-Il||l:~, “r,

Warter. Has he to keep in touch with the
police till then?

WistrR. We're bound to know whire he sleeps
every night. T dare say we shouldn’t interfere,
sir, even though he hasn't reported himseli. But
we've just heand there's a gserious matter of obtain-
ing employment with a forged reference. What
with the two things together—we must have him.

A clerk you
I arrested

MNever againd
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Again there is silence,
WaLTER and COKESON sfeq)
planees @f | AMES, who stands
staring steadily af the deleciive,

CokESON. [Expansivey|
We're very busy al the
moment.  If vou could make
it convenient to call again we
might be able to tell you then,

James, [Decisively] I'm a
servant of the Law, but I
dislike peaching. In fael, I
can’t do such a thing, If you
want him you must find him
without us.

As ne speaks fis eve falls
ot FALDER'S cap, siill Tying
ant the table, and Iis face con-
tracis.

WISTER. |Nofing the pes-
fure—quideily] Very good, sir,
I ought to warn you that,
having broken the terms
of his license, he's still a
convict, and sheltering a
COnvICE

James. 1 shelter no one,
But you musin't come her
and ask questions which it's
not my business to answer,

Wister. [Dreyly] I wen't
trouble you further then, gentlemen.

Coresox, I'm SOTFY We couldn’t gi'l.'t' you the
information. You quite understand, don't you?
Good-morning!

WisTER Inrns fo go, but inslead of poing fo the
door of the onter office e goes to the door of the derks’
rihonr,

Cokeson. The other door
door!

Wister opens the elerk’s door. Rura's veice
iz heard: “OR, do!*? and Favpee's: I can't!”
There 15 a little pause; then, with sharp fright,
Rurm save: ¥ Who's that?? WisTER fras gowe i

1'he three men look aghast ab the door,

Wistew. [From within] Keep back, please!

He¢ comes swiftly ol with his arm Fetsted e
Faner's. The lalter gives a white, staring look
ad the three men.

Warter. Let him go this time, for God's sake!

Wister. T couldn’t take the responsibility, sir.

FaLpkg. [With a queer, desperate langh| Good!

Flinging a look at Ruth, fie throws up his .{Iﬂ_rf-ru
and poes ont through the enter office, half droggmg
WisTER affer friim, :

Warter, [With despair] That finishes him.
Tl go o for ever now.

SWEEDLE can be seen staring theough the ouler
door,  These are sounds of foolsteps descending fhe
stowte stairs; suddenly a dull thud, a faint “My
Crodd!™ i WISTER"S vwice,

JawEs. What's that? .

SWEEDLE dasihes forward, The door swings 1o
beliingd hine,  There 5 dead silence,

WarTer. [Stariing forward fo fhe mner room]
The woman—she's fainting!

He's zafe

the other
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He and Coxesow stpport the fainting
T{._H'[_,I"r-::'m tre doora a0y r-'f the clerks’ room.

COKESON, IM'-frm "n:f| Here, my dear!
There, there

WALTER. Have you any brandy?

CokesoN, I've got sherry.

Warter. Get it, then, Quick!

He places RUTH v @ chor—which
[axES has dra:‘a';rd forward.

" Coxrsox. [With sherry] Here! 1t's good
strong sherry. li hey try o force the sherry
between der lips.)

There is the sound af fect, and ey step
fe listen,

The onter door 15 veopened—WISTER and
SWEEDLE 4re Scen -:'-J.l‘rfl.'rrr'.{ sonne f'lirrf-'u.

James, [Hurrving forward] What is it ?

They bay the burden dewn i the outer
affice, oul of sight, and all but Rovrs elusier
rovinnd i, speaking in hushod veices,

Wister., He jumped—neck’s broken.

Warter. Good God!

Wister. He must have been mad to
think he could give me the slip like that.
And what was it—just a few months!

Warter. [Bifterly] Was that all?

Jasmes. What a desperate thing! [Then,
in o voice snfike fis own] Run for a
doctor—you! [SWEEDLE rushes from e
owler affice] An ambulance!

Wister goes onl. On Rura's fuce an
rxpre ssion of fear and frorror has been prow-
iy, a3 if she dared not i fowards e

veices.  She mow rises and sleals fowards
them.

Warter. [Turning suddenly] Look!

The three wen shrink owl of fer way,
vire by onte, imfs CORESON'S room.  Rurn
drofs on her Emees by the body

Rora, [Fn ¢ whesper] What s it? He's
not breathing.,  [She crowches over Jim)
My dear! My pretty!

In the outer office doorway the figures of
men are seen standing.

Rurre. [Leaping fo her feel] No, nol
He's dead! [The figures aof the men
|'.-;r|.'l'.]

Cokesox, [Stealing forward.
.]1h|.'.r|.', I!hl_'rl'. [T dlear woman!

At the sound beleind her RurH
al frim,

No,
shrimk

I a hearse teice]

fuces rornd

THE

|
|
i
j
“Roure steeds ax HNowgh feroed fe sfone
Coxgson. No one'll touch him now! Never
again!  Ile's safe with gentle Jesus!
Rurm stands a5 thowph turned fo stone in e

foorway staring af Cokesox; whe, bending

hofde oud s hand as owe

vty
.'|'|l|'."|.|l L CERY |

pFe (e

."!'..'-Il tlerg
curtarn falls

EMND
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HE so-called Theatrical Syndicate,
which for nearly fifteen years has,
according to its own statement,
controlled more than ninety per

cent, of the better class theatres in America,
greatly to the pecuniary profit of the gentlemen
compaosing it and greatly to the detriment of the
art of acting, of plavwriting, of play-producing,
of public taste, 15 a thing of the past. It no
lomger controls even a bare majority of the
theatres of this country. It is shorn of its
power and very considerably of its profits. We
once more have a free stage in America.  What
this means to authors, actors, young and ambhi-
tious managers, the ownerz of small theatres
and, finally, to the public, is of great impor-
tance.

The Theatrical Syndicate was formed in
the season of 18g5=<6 by Nixon and Zim-
merman of Philadelphia, Charles Frohman,
Al Hayman and Klaw "and Erlanger of
New York. Hayman already had gained
control of many theatres in the West, Froh-
man, 8 laree prodiucing manager, controlled
many in cities like New York and Boston.
Klaw and Erlanger had secured a number
on the route from Washington to New Or-
leans. Nixon and Zimmerman controlled
Philadelphia and houses through Pennsylvania
and Ohio.  With this nucleus of theatres, they
could arrange a considerable tour {for a mana-
ger from their New Yeork office. It appeared
to zave him trouble and it appeared to guaran-
tee the theatres o steady run of attractions: and,
as the Syndicate refused to “bLook” a play in
any of its houses which played in any eppo-
sition theatres, and as it refused to “hook"
a theatre which played rival attractions, it
soon held the whip hand in the situation.
This iron-clad refusal to sanction competition
was always the chief weapon—as it was one of
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the preatest curses—of the system. Of course
as the Syndicate rapidly secured control of
more theatres, it hecame more difficult to stand
out against the monopoly.

The scheme in itz main workings was a sim-
ple one. A play, no matter how successiul in
New York, if it is to make any money on the
road must have its tour so booked that a per-
formance can be given every evening at a town
where the receipts will pay the railroad fares
and leave something over. It does little good
if you can play, after New York, in Boston,
Washington, Chicago, St. Louis, Denver and
=an Francisco, if you cannot play in the smaller
towns between to pay your hauling charges.
The Syndicate, either by leasehold or by
promises to the local theatre managers to give
them an uninterrupted season of attractions,
rapidly controlled the approaches to the hig
cities, even when independent theatres were
leit in the cities themselves, and thus it con-
trolled the theatrical situation in America.

A play manager no longer arranged his tour
with the managers of the theatres. Neither he
nor the theatre manager had anything to say
about it. He went to the office of Klaw and
Erlanwver in New York, who were made the
booking agents of the Syndicate, and they ar-
ranged it for him. The charge was 5 per cent.
of the receipts of the play. Nominally this
charge was made on the theatre; that is, every
theatre in the country booked by Klaw and
Erlanger had to send 5 per cent. of its nightly
takings to these gentlemen in New York, who
did nothing whatever in return for it except to
hold the club of power, Actually, however,
the owner of the play equally suffered, for his
ghare was proportionately diminished.

It lay within the power of Klaw and Er-
langer to refuse to baok a play, if they so chost,
and no theatre in America, under their control,
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Sizter of Alaxine Ellintt, wha, in ©The Dawn of a To-morreor, ™ will T stareed this winter by Livtiler & Ca,

a theatrical management under the direction of George W. Tyler, which over a vear ago broke with the Syndis
cate and became affiliated with the Shubert Brothers, the leaders of the indepenilent Hansgers
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dared house it then. Tt further lay within
their power 5o to arrange a tour that the mana-
ger could not possibly make a profit, to keep
him out of New York or Chicago, to jump him
hundreds of miles between performances—in
short, to ruin him.

However, nobody enjoys being  ruined.
When David Belasco sued for a settlement of
the affairs of “The Auctioneer™ Company,
alleging that not Joseph Brooks, but Klaw and
Erlanger were his real partners in the manage-
ment, he asserted under oath on the witness
stand that Erlanger had refused to give him a
route for Warficld except for 50 per cent, of
the profits; that Erlanger further had exacted
a promise that he should be given a like inter-
est, without risk, in everything else Belasco
might produce; but, that the outside world
should not know that the firm of Klaw and
Erlanger was in the Warfield transaction,
Joseph Brooks was used as their dummy in the
case, though it was stipulated that no profit
checks should be made payable to Brooks, hut
to Klaw and Erlanger only.

Erlanger's reply to this was a denial. He
admitted, however, that his irm had received
two-thirds of the 5o per cent. profitz of the
alleged nominal partnership with Brooks. He
said: “We were not partners with Brooks in
that enterprise; we never took one postage
stamp of risk in the enterprize. Mr. Brooks
made us a present of two-thirds of his share in
conzideration of other work done.”

Mr. Erlanger’s own words are sufficiently ex-
planatory. It is said that in recent years the
& per cent. ||1:-IJ-LH|.L fees alone 'n‘]l_,]l.ltd b‘FSD Qo0
1nnu1|13.

At first other managers tried to organize
an oppesition, and failed. Then the actors,
led by Nat Goodwin, Francis Wilson, Mans-
field, T.m‘u.' A. ][Lm-:' and Mrs. Fizke, took a
hand. The Syndicate landed Goodwin by
promizes of fine engagements and a long season
at the Knickerbocker in New York., Francis
Wilson, Manzfield and all the rest save Mrs,
Fiske ultimately gave in, too. Mr. Wilson
stated as his reasons:

1st. The months of struggle had brought no
new converts, and the strongest ally, Mans-
field, had fallen by the wavside,

znil. There were no signs of the Trust’s re-
lenting or weakening,

3rd. His f:rl]m\m-r was slipping away, on
account of the theatres he had to play in.

4th. His traveling EXPENSEs were preater.

sth. He had his f:m]il}' to consider,®

That was in January, 180g. Only Mrs.
Fiske remained independent. She continued

*(From Hapgood's * The Stage in America,"™)
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to play as much as she could in her New York
theatre, and anywhere she could outside of it
She would not forsake her principles of inde-
pendence, which included her right to play
where she wished at her own terms, and she
never has forsaken them, though it has cost her
much money, and though for years she played
through the country in convention halls and
second-class theatres on dirty side streets. She
is the one and only person, actor or manager,
in America who has had the courage, the pur-
pose, the ahility to stand firm for fifteen years,
and it is she who has the best right to-day (o
dance on the grave of the Syndicate. Char-
acteristically, she hasn't so much as given out
an interview.

From 18gg on, then, for almost a decade,
with sporadic opposition here and there, as
when David Belasco hauled the Syndicate into
court and wore for a time the martyr’s crown,
until the final downfall began two years ago,
when the Shubert Brothers, managers in New
York, grasped the situation by acquiring rival
theﬂr-e-a the Syndicate was in practically abso-
lute control of the American stage. No local
theatre manager in Worcester, Mass., or Nar-
folk, Va., or Grand Rapids, Mich., could say
what should or should not come to his house,
He had to take what was sent, goord or bad,
clean or vile.  No play preducer could get his
play before the public unless Klaw and Er-
lunger chose to let him, and then, olten, only at
the payment of a heavy toll.  Since the Syndi-
cate could control absolutely the tours, they
naturally gave the best bookings to their own
plays, or the plavs of men closely affiliated with
them, and so, equally naturally, they controlled
the Furopean market, not hecause they could
mount the plays better here, but because they
and they alone could promise the foreign au-
thors long and profitable tours. That is the real
secret of Charles Frohman’s command of the
best English plays. Tt followed, also, that na-
tive authors depended too largely for a hearing
on the judgments of a few iznorant men, and
that the ambitious actor or the small manager
with a new, untried play, unless it seemed to
their mercenary standards sure of popular suc-
cess, or unless the actor or manager was willing
to come to their terms, had no chance at all.

It used frequently to be affirmed by these
piratical dictators, and reiterated by the press
(hostile at first, but soon awed by the advertis-
ing club), that *“ the public isn't interested in the
manager of a play or the business side of the
ﬂwam the play is all that concerns him.”
I\mhmg could be more false. The moment 2
man assumes to manage a theatre he becomes a
public servant, for the offering on his stage
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directly and powerfully influences public taste
and morality. Now, it is written in the stars
that no man can permanenily produce above
his own level. The plays he picks from manu-
seript will inevitably reilect hiz own tastes, the
men he encourages will be his own kind, the
influence he exerts will be a reflex of his char-
acter. Who our theatrical managers are is a
matter of vast public importance.  And, ulti-
mately, it was the character of the men who
composed the Syndicate and of the men it
gathered in its train which wrought its down-
full. Tt was organized for pecuniary gain, con-
ducted for gain, and its members never showed
that they cared for the true interests of the
theatre, or that they understood them, and
zo never had the first right to dabble with a
fine art.

Abraham Lincoln Erlanger, a2 man who has
never had any real artistic training, a man
of high-handed and dictatorial methods, as
the “fghting head™ of the Syndicate and
chief of its booking agency, did most to Lill
the poose that was layving him golden egps.
He Lkilled the goose by killing off the small
producer. Especially in a country like this,
where there are more than two thousand
firat-class theatres to All, no one man, and
no single proup of men, can possibly pro-
duce pood plays enough to go around, even
ii they should possess the catholic taste of
an archangel and the laboring ability of a
Hercules,  Yet for many years practically
all the Detter class of plays sent out from
New York have been produced by a rela-
tively small number of men, most of them en-
joving the favor of the Syndicate, and only a
very few of our actors have been permitted to
choose and mount their own plays, 1o present a
repertoire instead of one part for two or three
seasons, There is less profit in o repertoire.
O course, there is more growth for the actor
and more pim:-.u.re for the public—but what of
that?

Charles Frohman, the largest producer in
the Syndicate, has done very little for the
American dramatist; but he has brought us
many worthy reproductions of English plays,
made for him on the other side by men whao
know their business. He has heen a wholesale
importer of decent wares, and we are told he
is “kind to his players”—which means he
pays them well and keeps them, as he kept
Miss Barrvmore, for years in trivial parts which
please a Enr-'re section of the public. He alone
of the H1.ml|4L.J|u: has any standing, at any rate,
in the world of art or in the community at large.
Hayman has produced nothing. Klaw and
Erlanger have produced ““Ben Hur,"" and little

clse of merit. Their other productions have
Lieen either noisy, slap-stick musical affairs like
the Rogers Brothers' ““shows,"” or ¢lse the firm
has heen identified with salacious pieces like
“The Soul Kiss" and “Miss Innocence,” di-
rectly fathered by their camp-follower, Zieg-
feld, Erlanger himself helped to stage that
tibald ebscenity, " The Queen of the Moulin
Rouge,” and *The Girl with the Whooping
Cough ™ was playing at his New York Theatre
when Mayor Gaynor revoked the license of the
housze. Nixon and Zimmerman do not count
as producers.  Another man, closely affiliated
with the Syndicate, is generally known as be-
ing unable to tell a good play from a bad till
he reads the morning papers. The firm of
Cohan and Harris, the Cohan being George M.
Cohan, are strong Syndicate allies. Mr. Co-
han's intellectual and artistic rank is indicated
by the ]J]11.-1 and the muzic he writes, though it
iz nnh.r just to state that in the past year his firm
has mounted two excellent plays, ““The House
Next Door™ and * The Fortune Hunter.” An-
other ally of the Syndicate was trained for the
delicate task of manipulating a fine art by
managing a large amusement park at Coney
Island,

Azide from Mr. Frohman, then, the Syndi-
cate has had no members nor close allies com-
petent to furnish steadily worthy dramatic fare
for the people of America.  This fare has had
to come from the outside managers, and only
such managers as were strong cnough to com-
pel concessions from Mr. Erlanger or weak
enough to minister to his vanity or yield to his
demands, survived to furnizh it.  To men like
George Tyler, of Liehler & Co., we have looked
to cliscover much of our new, native drama. To
Henry W. Savage we have looked for real oper-
etta instead of G. M. Cohan musical-comedies,
To -actor-managers like Manshield, Henry
Miller, Mr=. Fiske, Sothern and Marlowe, and
to Belazco we have looked for careful, pro-
pressive, imaginative stage management, For
vears the best acting, the best stage direction,
the freshest drama, have heen furnizhed to us
not by the Syndicate, but by the outside mana-
ECrS W hom the Syndicate h: ad to let live bec ause

without them it could not have filled its theatres.,

But these managers have been few in num-
ber, far too few to cover the hield; they have
:rt'-prt*.-'-en[ud too narrow a range of taste,
Among them alzo have been far too few actor-
managers.  Too little attention has heen given
to acting, to experiment, to the growth of reper-
toires. And that is because the small mana-
gers have been killed off and the actors who
wished to branch out for themselves discour-
aged or choked down. Cases in proof of this



818

could be cited by the score. Frank Perley,
once a manager, but forced out of the business,
found one of his plays booked to jump from
Philadelphia to East Liverpool, Ohio; from
there to Dowaglac, Michigan; and then via
a circuitous route with many relays to Char-
lotte, North Carolina. This is a typical ex-
ample,  Another manager of much experience,
taste and skill has made but one or two produc-
tions a season for several wears because he
refused to meet certain implied demands of the
Syndicate booking agents, and so was kept out
of New York City,  Next season he will mount
six plays.  Another small manager committed
suicide, it iz said, because he lost all his fortune
paving railroad farez on a lour so arranged that
||r1-I'|1 was imposzible.

The personal preferences of the head of the
Syndicate booking agency have also played their
part in suppressing experiment on our stage, or
competition, or the development of new talent,
An actress who owned a vlay married a certain
man in high disfavor with Klaw and Erlanger,
and retired from the stage.  Several other ac-
tresses, with a little money of their own, wished
to buy that play and put it on for themselves,
But the negotiations always stopped at a certain
point.  The actress had evidently married the
wrong man.  Some years ago a new play by a
young new author was in rehearsal. The
author said something to Mr. Erlanger
which offended that manager. The rehearsals
stopped, and for a space of years the young
author could net get any play produced, Fi-
nally a firm of managers accepted one of his
dramas on condition that Erlanger would give
consent (in writing) to ook it.  Frlanger re-
]l."I'IT{:f!, the |ﬂ.1:~' WiLs ]11‘u|]||c'|_-|j, m'n] |,|'1|_~ .;||_1I_hu[
immediately was recognized as one of the most
promising talents in our theatre,

Conversely, of course, the plays and mana-
gers which met Mr. Edanger’s approval were
given undue prominence and the choicest book-
ings. Like seeks like. These plays and man-
agers were oftenest, perhaps, of his own kind.
Ii not, they were the plays in which hiz firm had
aciuired the largest financial interest or which
promised to his theatres the quickest financial
reward. Hence, in recent years, we have seen
his tastes directly reflected on our stage and
inflicted upon us in the hest theatres, through
such pieces as "“The Soul Kiss," ** Miss Innao-
cence,” " The Follies of 1909,” * The Queen of
the Moulin Rouge” *“The Girl with the
Whooping Cough.” As the local managers
had no say in the matter, we have seen the
decline from a high and dignified dramatic
standard of such theatres as the Haollis Street
in Boston, and the slower but no less sure with-
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drawal from theatregoing of a large portion of
the old-fashioned, conservative element of the
population, the people who best loved the art
of acting and best appreciated the finer things
of the stage. A year or more ago, Erlanger
declared he would not *book™ any indecent
shows in the Syndicate theatres. Twelve
months later, the Mayor of New York had to
close up one of his theatres to protect public
decency, It is possible that Mr. Erlanger was
overruled by the other members of the Syndi-
cate, and compelled to book this Alth against
his will. But whether the responsibility rests
on one man or on six, the fact remains that the
power of the monopoly, when it might have
been exercised for good, was exercised for evil,
to debauch the stage,

But in the greed of the Syndicate for monop-
olistic power, and especially in the condoct of
its nominal head (who, it has been frequently
stated, considers himzelf as hittle less than a
reincarnation of Napoleon, living in a house
full of busts and mementos of the Little Cor-
poral, and of books about him) lay the seeds of
its downfall. Not only did the Syndicate keep
its hundreds of little theatre managers in line by
tyrannical methods, denying them all inde-
pendence and extorting heavy tolls from them,
not only did it keep the producers in line by
threats and intimidation, not only did it kill off
ambitious young managers or actors with a
play, who would not *‘come to terms™; but its
nominal head, there seems good ground to be-
lieve, suffered severe anger when due oheisance
was nol made before the throne,  Even actors
and theatre managers are human; they have
shreds of independence, of =elf-assertion, even
in defiance of pecuniary profit. Thus, after
more than a decade of high-handed domi-
nance of the American theatre, the Syndicate
Tound itself suddenly with a fight on its hands,
and heard the mutter of discontent even in the
ranks of its most subservient followers,

The Shuberis—Sam 5., who was killed in a
railroad wreck at the beginning of the contest,
and his brothers Lee and ], J.—suddenly de-
veloped astonishing independence.  That was
five years ago. They began to acquire thea-
tres of their own in New York and other cities.
At first the contest looked hopeless, and the
Shuberts appeared to give it up for a time.
Mrs. Fiske and Belasco were their only allies of
power, and they had few attractions of their
own. But the patched-up truce did not last
long. Where these mild-seeming little He-
brews get their fighting power it is hard to
fathom. But fight they did, and in the only
way—hy acquiring ever more rival theatres
through the country, getting hackers to build




MES, LESLIE CARTER

A former Belasco star, now under the moanag

theoughout the Northwest, broke away from the Syndicate in the spring of this yea Mrs. Carter s to

f John Cort, who, controlling a large circuit of theaires

appear this season in a new play by Huper [Tughes



FRITZ®I SCHEFEFF

Who until the present seison has been one of (he stars of the Theatrical Svndicate unider the nuahagement

of L. H. Dillingham, Her present contract has been miade with the Shyberd Beothers, the Syndicate’s

chiel rival, and during the coming scason she will appear in-a musical version of © Trilbe " weitten for

her by Victor Herlert



The Rise and Fall of the Theatrical Syndicate: By W, P, Eaton 841

the houses when necessary, and by putting on
more and more plays to fill them. The time
came almost two years ago when they con-
trolled playhouses in most of the larger cities,
the “one week stands)” as they are called.
This was hopeful, but it was not enough, The
1,200 to 1,500 theatres in the one night stands
were closed to them still, because the managers
of those houses were bound to play only Syndi-
cate atlractions. A manager could’ secure a
vear’s tour for his play from the Shuberts, but
not a sécond or third year in the profitable one
night territory, nor could he get from city to
city without great expense,

But the Shuberts made flattering offers to
actors and playwrights and gradually they
weened away such a large list of attractions
from the other camp that the Syndicate didnot
have attractions enough lo supply its small
town theatres as of old. The managers of
these theatres, hit in the pocket now as well
az the pride, bezan to prumble. A year ago,
Grearge W Tyler, always an independent man,
went over to the Shuberts, with all his fine list
of stars and plays, including Viela Allen, Wil-
ton Lackaye, **The Melting Pot,” *“The
Fourth Estate,” “The Dawn of a To-morrow "
and “Alias Jimmy Valentine.” Al the same
time, to he sure, David Belasco, who had for
some years worn a martyr’s crown and de-
claimed against the tyranny of the Syndicate,
gaw the lure of dollars for Warfield in the one
night stands of the South, and suddenly put his
crown into cold storage.

It is one of the ironies of fate that, since then,
he has perceptibly lost prestige with the public,
who admired him for his former allegiance to
the principles of freedom. He has produced
but one success and that a very mild one, while
oft the road even his old plays, save Warfield,
have ceased to draw. There is money in a
murtyr's crown! Belasco's deflection, how-
ever, was not enough to stem the tide. Too
many people had fretted too long under the
yoke, It became apparent to the careful ob-
server that so soon as the Independents could
get a list of attractions anything like equal to
the Syndicate’s list, the small theatres, in defi-
ance of the Trust, would begin to open their
doors; and then the landslide.

Early in rgro the landslide started,  William
A. Brady, manager of many plays, and Daniel
V. Arthur, manager of Marie Cahill and De
Wolf Hopper (Mr. Arthur had tried in vain to
et a theatre for Hopper in New York from the
Syndicate), went over to the Shuberts. Already
the Shuberts were preparing to add The New
Theatre company to their list of travelling at-
tractions. They controlled as many theatres

in New York as the Syndicate.  In Boston, Ly
wise management, they had taken the prestige
away from the mismanaged Hollis Strect
Theatre. They were intrenched in Washing-
ton, Fhiladelphia, Pittsburg, Chicago, St. Paul,
Minneapolis, and the connecting cities.

And by mid-spring, 1910, the landslide was
coming down, gathering momentum as it slid,
and making a roar in the theatrical world that
caused Broadway to sit up astonished. First
the circuit of theatres covering New England,
through the man who had hitherto lined them
up for the Syndicate, declared for the Open
Door. Then John Cort's circuoit of theatres
covering the Northwest followed suit. A
Pennsylvania and Ohio circuit (in which Nixon
and Zimmerman owned’ 25 per cent. of the
stock) next voted to book any plays they chose.
By May 1,200 small town theatres through the
country had declared their right to play what-
ever attractions they saw At, and had united
into the National Theatre Owners® Association.
As the Shuberts already owned or controlled
practically as large a number of city theatres as
the Syndicate, that despotic institution was, at
one blow, absolutely shorn of its power, 1t
could no longer threaten anyhody, it could no
longer impose iis tastes, its prejudices, its vul-
garity, upon the stage of America. Napoleon
had met his Waterloo,

The Syndicate, of course, is not going to die
without a kick or two. Immediately it lined
up its own attractions and thoze of a fewr mana-
rer= =till “loyal ™ to it, and refused to play them
in any of the 1,200 “open door™ houses. It
also began negotiations (on paper, at least)
to build rival theatres over the country,
How long these managers will remain “loval, "
now that their profits have dwindled in hali,
remaing to be seen. Henrey W, Savage threw it
over last July, and thus took agq attractions away
from it at a blow. The situation has not,
at the present writing, worked itself out fully,
But one thing seems certain. There 1= no
immediate prospect of any one-man control
of the American stage in the future. In
all “the cities rival theatres exist; and all
the one night stand theatre managers are
weary of being janitors, and still more weary
of losing money, which they are bound to do
if, by alliance with a H}'Illﬁl'.‘!l.l.‘, l|‘|l:':'.' laze all
the good plays and popular players outside of
such a Syndicate. They want all the good
attractions they can get; and they can get them
only through a free stage,  Consequently they
nrn;r once more [l therr time for tI‘lL'i11'-'~L'|'-'L‘-'~.
reserve the tight to reject unwaorthy dramas
zent from New York and are janitors no longer.
If the Syndicate can really build up a second
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chain of theatres, all the better, we shall have
competition, and the best play will win,  Also,
wi may have $1.50 seats again!

Whether the Syndicate is ever able to build
up a rival chain of theatres or not, however, the
I'ree Stage means that hosts of small towns will
now see plays and players which in recent
years have not been permitted to visit them.
[1 means that, after the season which is just
commencing, at anv rate, they will probably
see most of the frst-clazss productions sent
out from New York, instead of half. But
it means, still more, that the country at large
will have a chance to see more new work by
native authors tried out than ever belore in
the history of our theatre, picked and mounted
by a preater number of men. It means that
the day of the young author and the small
manager and the ambitious actor has arrived.

Duaring the winter ahead, especially if Klaw
and Erlanger contrive for a few months more to
keep Charles Frohman and others from playing
the open door houses, the Independents will
have 1o mount an enormous number of new
plays to fill their theatres. These they will
have to secure to a considerable extent from
young authors and small managers. Under
the new régime no extortionate booking fee is
exacted. Ewvery possible encouragement will
be given to the actor who has a play and a little
money to put it on with, to the small manager
who has found a drama he has faith in, to any-
body with theatrical wares to sell. Such a
man can go and book his tour for himself, deal-
ing directly with the various circuits of smaller
theatres, and plaving where he sees fit.

It stands to reason that the varying tastes of
six men each producing a play will result in
greater 1.'.'1riel_w.- than the taste of one man o=
ducing six; and that & man can give closer
personal attention to one production, than to
hall a dozen. The stape effects of Belasco
result from his close, patient, personal atten-
tion. Mrs Fiske's marvelous stape direction
could not be smeared thinly over six plays and
remain what it is. 5Siill further, the actors
themzelves, who after all best know their own
business, ought, to a much larger extent, to con-
trol their own destinies, and this they can only
do when they are encouraged not to play one
rdle for three seasons, but to pick and mount
plays for themselves, to experiment and ex-
panid. Until two years ago. when he broke
away from a manager and took up his own af-
fairs, William Faversham was looked upon as
an amiable mediocrity. The Shuberts, needing
attractions, gave him the chance to play “The
World and His Wife”” and then “Herod,” and
suddenly we realized that Faversham was an
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actor of solid ability and high ideals. Walier
Hampden, who has bought Miss Peabaody's
prize play, “The Piper,” ought to follow the
same course, S0 ought Otis Skinner, an actor
who for some years has consented to parade
seazon after season in one or two parts, when
he might be a leader of our stage.

We have plenty of good actors, we have just
now more young playwrights who possess tal.
ent and technical knowledge than ever before,
Unfortunately we have, thanks to the decade
and a half of Syndicate rule, fewer managers
who are in the *““theatrical business™ hecanse
they love the art of the theatre—men like
Palmer and Daly and Steele Mackave—men of
brains and taste and skill. But, under the new
conditions, these men can now arise again, and,
working with the actors and the authors, can
put the theatrical business where it belongs, in
the hands of theatrical artists. It is only one-
third a business; it is two-thirds an art: a little
prollem in fractions which the Syndicate
failed to solve.

In the first two weeks of last May, fifty young
managers and actors with some money to back
ventures of their own, inspired by the landslide,
came to the Independent camp with requests
for a hearing next seazon. Of course, out of
these fifty trials will be many failurez. But
some gold will undoubtedly be found, which
under the old conditions would never have seen
the light. ‘The small manager does not have
the pick of the big dramatisis’ work. He has
to try out some play by a new author. The
actor who seeks to mount a drama for himself
has usually chosen one which has literary or
poetic qualities of a less widely popular appeal
than his former manager could appreciate—
like “Herod,” for example. To encourage the
small manager, then, is to give the young native
Mavwright a chance, to encourage the ambi-
tious actor is to increase the pleasure the public
may find in the theatre, 1o encourage the better
things of the stage. And not in hiteen years
has such encouragement been given in Amet-
ica as will be given in the seasons just ahead
of us.

The theatrical business, rightly conducted,
is capable of being a splendid and delizht-
ful occupation. By the sordid, monopolistic
methods of the Syndicate, the theatrical bus-
iness in America has latterly fallen to such
a state that few men of birth and breeding
could possibly be attracted into it, or remain in
it with self-respect. These are hard words,
but true. The best plays will always be dis-
covered, and the best productions made, by
the Liest men, by men of breeding, sound taste,
and theatric skill. ,
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FTER Glover and Edith Sessions had
pone Louise was the first to break the
silence that had fallen like a leathern
curtain  between her and Jimsie

The question she asked was incredible. It
was asked, too, in an irritating tone, a cool little
society voice as one who is addressing a stranger
whom one has not very much fancied. Her
fquestion—and Jimsie could not believe his ears
when he heard it—was:

“Who is Miss Sessions?™

Now that was a nice thing for Louise to say,
wasn't it,—" Who waz Edith Sessions?” Who

was Jimsie’s girl pal before he married Louise?
Who was the best girl {riend he had ever had ?
Who was the girl who had dined with him and
the “bunch® night after night? Who was
Edith—the first one to know about his engage-
ment f—and at the thought of theincident which
led to the telling of his engagement before it
was announced Jimsie’s ears grew unpleasantly
hot, for he remembered that he had been fool
enough to feel embarrassed over telling this
news to his old friend, that he had been fool
enough to dream for a moment that a girl with
Edith’s brains and charm should have anything
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stronger than a liking or friendship for a com-
mon or garden variety of man such as Jimsie
knew himself to be.

At the flooding of all these memories which
exactly placed Edith Sessions, Jimsie answered
with surprise mingled, too, with a touch of just
irritation:

“Why, you know who Miss Sessions is,
Louise!  You met her at our wedding and she
called on vou afterward.”

Louise dropped her tone of polite inquiry to
one not far removed from the accenis of domes-
tic backer,

““You don't suppose,’” she asked him, “that I
can remember evervhody, Jimsie, that came
to my wedding, do you? Her face seemed
familiar, however!"

Jimsie liked that—Edith's face seemed
familiar! He remembered distinctly Edith's
having talked to Louise at Mrs. Bronson's tea,
and said so. He remembered having hoped
ﬁn}:iuurﬂ:.' that Edith would like Louise; FEdith
like Lowise, mind you—not Louise, Edith.
That he had taken for granted.

“Put when it comes,” Louise pursued, “to
bringing home stray young women to dinner
without so much as telephoning me, besides
men that T know as little as Mr. Glover
If you had telephoned, you know!™

It was the offensive phrase concerning
“gtray young women " which aroused the*mas-
culine dignity of Jimsie Bate.

“ Louise,” he said with what he hoped was
sternness, 1 have heard enough about my not
telephoning; quiteenough. I told you I tried
three times and that the wire was busy every
time. I never can get you, when it comes to
that, when I want you on the wire. Some-
times it scems to me as if you must spend the
day plastered to that telephone.” .

Louise had spent time at the phone, and for
good reason.  Her mother wasn't very well and
couldn’t go out and liked to talk to Louise, and
had called her up three times from New
Rochelle; she had called her mother up once.
Nothing but affection and consideration for
Jimsie had kept her from dashing out there
and spending the night. She had been a bad
daughter just because she loved Jimsie so
much, doing the thing she always did—sacri-
ficing her family and her friends for his sake.
She hadn't even bothered him with the news
that her mother wasn't very well when he had
come home bringing with him two uninvited
ouests

But Jimsie was still talking as Louise's mind
wandered off into a consideration of how she
put her own friends and family aside {or love of
him. He was saying:
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“*Besides that, it's all pose on your part, ask.
ing who Edith Sessions is. 1 have talked
you about her heaps of times, telling you ahou
the gang."

Here came from Louise, prompt and dis
tinct, a denial direct:

“You have not."

“1 beg your pardon " asked Jimsie, mengce
in his eyes

#I said I have never heard you say the name
of Miss Sessions in talking about what you call
your ‘gang,’" Louise repeated firmly.

Jimsie waz silent.  He prided himself on he-
ing very just. Vaguely did he remember that,
because of some instinct that he had never
given himself account of before, in telling
stories in which Edith Sessions was concerned,
she had fisured as “a girl,” or “a friend of
mine,” “‘a special writer who played around
with the bunch,” “a girl I liketl.” Yes, in
these many stories relating to the days hefore
one's marriage, of the kind that one likes to tell
one's wife, Edith might perfectly well have been
six young ladies. He had never thought about
it as he did it. There was no reason for it at
all. Tt had been done’as artlessly and without
taking thought as a rabbit changes his coat in
winter to match the snow,

He made up for that now, but at the moment
it seemed a lack of loyalty 1o Edith to give a
minute and exact description of how good a
friend she had been to him. He informed
Louise that, having led the sheltered lifeshehad,
she could not appreciate what the friendship
and constant companionship of a really fine
girl like Edith meant to a young fellow, and he
ended up with this statement;

“You can judge how good a friend of mine
she is when I tell you that she was the very first
person I told about our engagement— hefore 1
told any of my own people.”

After this statement the heavy curtain of
silence fell between them again,  Jimsie sal in
a big Morris chair, his feet spread out in front
of him, slowly puffing his pipe, his eyes on the
toes of his shoes; from where he sat he could
not see Louise,  He had left anger behind and
spared to the heights of philosophy—phi-
losophy tinged with the cynicism of The Man
Who Knows, of The Man Who Has Been
There. He gave himself the pleasure of
contrasting two sets of pictures, his lips
twisted in a humorous, cynical smile. One sct
was what you thought it was going to be and
one was how it really was—a sort of series of
“hefore and after” pictures from the view-
point of the experienced married man.

Take the matter of unexpected guests, for
instance. There is probably no man living
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who doesn’t imagine himseli bringing home
friends as he wishes.

" “(ome along, old man, and get something
fit to eat!” are the words that every natural
man expects to find himseli saying at will to all
hiz old friends. Then when you get home
you expect to find a smiling wife, charmingly
dressed,—a gracious hostess—and a good little
dinmer, very simple, you know, but everything
awfully good of its kind—real grub, in fact, as a
man in his own home is entitled to. Then con-
versation and a good time and your old iriend
making a hit with your wife and your wife
making a hit with your old iriend, who, in his
own good time, takes his departure, thinking
what a lucky man Jimsie Bale is. That's the
picture that you dream about; not a very
elaborate one—you are not asking for frills,
you are not looking for the impossible,

But what really happens?  The first time—
Jimsie smiled as he thought of it. He found
the house dark, the maid gone and, after a
search through rooms which showed the dis-
order of a precipitate flight, he discovered a
note of insulting brevity, saying: “Called sud-
denly to mother's. You had better get your
dinner out.”  He remembered well with a hot
feeling under the collar his friend’s quizzical
litele look, as he explained the situation.  And
on top of that, Louise had actually, yves, actu-
ally, dared to express an opinion that Jimsie
could not afford expensive dinners like the ane
he had given his friend in a restaurant, and
he hadn’t replied a single word or reproached
her in the least.

It was things like that that made him realize
why foreign peoples chuckle over the American
man. A soft, mush-hearted fool was what he
was!

Then there was the second time: Louise had
tried awfully hard (o elaborate a simple dinner,
too hard, —she might have let dinner go at pot-
luck; the maid, who had done very well up to
that time, left the next day. His mind trailed
itself through the little string of failures diversi-
fied by one or two successes. What was the
matter? Jimsie wondered, not having pro-
gressed far enough along in the knowledge that
marriage gives a man of his wife to realize that
Louise had not an emergency mind.

Then to-night! He had met Glover and
Edith Sessions and heard about their engage-
ment, and, feeling full of kindness and peace-on-
earth-and-good-will-toward-men, he had ex-
uberantly asked them to dinner. Glover had
hesitated: the women folk in his family hadn't
the emergency mind either; Fdith hesitated,
oo, Ruat Jimsie, in the impetuous rush of his
good feeling, had swept them along before him.
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They chattered and had a good time all the
way uptown, but as soon as they entered the
house things had pone wronz. Jimsie atill
longed to strangle something when he thought
of Louise’s polite and infinitely formal *'So
good of vou to come.”

This time; by Jove, she hadn’l broken her
neck with any fussings over the dinner! She
hﬂd Fong out and gix-'en a i';':w n;rrl;:r:: i:rincipu“}r
concerning the opening of a can of salmon.
Jimsie’s mind dwelt gloomily and insistently
upon the details of the meal of which he had
partaken, Actually, yes, actually, they had
begun with a canned-fish salad! Glover had
eaten it, fed, as it were, from Jimsie's hand,
Canned-fish salad! Glover, who knew every
good restaurant in New York! He didn't so
much mind FEdith; she was a woman and
would understand.

And then what iollowed the salad? A kind
of baked hash with queer Havorings—the kind
vou read about in Sunday newspapers, highly
Havored and unnourishing, That was the
meat that had been destined for him, and that
alone! That was the sort of provender on
which he, a hard-working man, was expected to
get up steam for next day! A sense of his own
personal injury for & moment made him forget
that of his friends. Hang it! What a man
wanted to eat for dinner was meat! He had
told Louise ages and ages ago that he hated
hash in any of its multitudinous forms.  To Le
sure, at that time he had been humorous aloul
it-and had made Louise laugh, but he thought
he had gotten it over, gotten it over good and
plenty that to him hash was frash, whether vou
called it croquettes or Syrian force-meat or gave
it an Italian name and stuck a little spaghetti in
it and poured tomato sauce disgustingly over it.
He knew it; he could tell it! And then after
vou had recited 1 humorous epic to your'wife
upon your loathing for a certain dish to have it
turn up as the only nourishment furnished vou
was just a bit too much.

He could have forgiven even that, for Jimsje
Bate was magnanimous, but what hure him
most was the awiul way dinner had dragged,
Edith had done her best and told litile stories
and been charming, yes, touching. She had
held out a hand of friendship shyly and sweetly
to Louise and, as many times as she did 1,
Louise had thrown down some bhanality to
cover it. Even Glover, man of the world
though he was, and master of a difficult siua-
tion, hadn't been able to make the cvening
anything but lead. Outwardly they laughed
and talked, but the spirit was lacking, ar rather
instead of the spirit of friendship and fellow-
chip, the soul of that ignoble hash had been
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substituted, and together with the rest of that
irightful dinner it had dominated them, each in
a separate way; and when, very soon after din-
ner, Edith and Glover had been going, the four
had stood saying all the polite things that the
occasion demanded with such threadbare in-
sincerity that you could just see the awful time
they had of it shining forth clear and plain
behind their stereotyped phrases.

limsie had seen married friends of his alien-
ated from their surroundings, from their com-
panions—old friends dropping from them one
by one, like the leavesof a tree at the approach of
winter, men, some of them, who had charming
and pretty wives like his own, He didn’t know
how the trick had been done; now he under-
stood, Well did Jimsie remember having
quoted the little phrase, * There is no placelike
home, thank God!"™ as he made his escape after
an interminable week-end, where he had been
stecped in domesticity, and where never for one
zecond had the talk gone.  He ran over the dif-
ferent ways he had been made to feel uncom-
fortable by young wives, sometimes by well-
meant but uninteresting anecdotes of domestic
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details that couldn’t possibly have interesipg
him; sometimes a too obvious earnestness or
too great effort to please had made him .
premely uncomfortable. But, darn it! he hyg
never been calmly and politely shoved away
as he had seen Edith and Glover shoved thay
evening.

While Jimsie sat reviewing these gloomy
events and smoked in silence, Louise, behing
him, covered her face with her hands and Wept;
wept carefully and in silence; wept for the
hopeless humiliation of that dinner. She
minded Glover; oh, wyes, she knew his kind,
Why, she had come very near being engaged to
a man of Glover's sort once—{astidious, know-
ing the world as he did food. But she had
known, too, instinctively, that Glover was, over
and above all, kind. She knew the reason
Edith Sessions had become engaged to him,
Then she almost choked at the humiliating
thought that, in the course of his talk as to who
exactly Edith Sessions was, Jimsie had empha-
sized the fact of Edith’s recent engagement—as
though Louise had stooped to any little mean
jealousy. What she hated in the matter were his
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“"HE WASK'T 50RREY FOR LOUISEy HE WAS JUST BORED™

evasions. Why shouldn’t she have known ahout
this girl who called her hushand ** Jimsie™ and
whom he called by her first name and who had
evidently been such a good friend of his? She
wondered bitterly what Jimsie thought of the
kind of woman who imagines despicably that
all the other women her hushand has ever
known have been in love with him.

1t was Edith that was the crux of the matter.
Oh, the awful humiliation of having had to
serve a dinner like that to another woman, an
old friend of Jimsie's! If you are young and
agrecable and have heen accustomed to having
men around all your life you can throw yourself
on the mercy of your husband's men friends;
but with the women of his acquaintance—
being young and pretty and knowing how to
put on your clothes with an air will not help you
out in the least, and well you know it. ¥You
have got to make them understand right in the
first why it was that Jimsie married you. And
oh, how most awfully she had failed!

Here a little sighing sob escaped her.  Jimsie
turned his head, looked at her, saw she was
, trving, and turned hiz head away again with
slow disgust, anger welling up within him,
That was the climax; that was too much!
After all she had done, or rather, all she hadn't
l'-!l.?ill‘lll!'r niow she had to make a scene! B}" ](‘I‘-'E[
there had heen too many scenes in his life;
Louise cried about every little thing. It was

time it stopped. With the end in view of stop-
ping it Jimsie inguired tactfully, in a level and
superior tone:

“Would you mind telling me what you are
crying about, Louiser™

He wasn't looking at her; he didn’t zee that
she quivered all through her body at this, It
was that desperate moment in the storm of
tears when seli-control breaks and a desire to
give way to the abandon of grief seizes one.
She didn’t want Jimsie to see that she was
cryving; men don’t know the awful humiliation
a decent woman can suffer over crying openly
before her hushand. Where there is one
woman who uses her tears as a weapon, there
are nine who can't bear to cry when there is
anybody around.

“Tears on top of a not really successful
evening," Jimsie suggested, and here the
storm broke; Louise, tingling with humiliation,
sobbed unrestrainedly.

Jimsie, his anger now quenched, but with a
slow diseust rising all through him, turned
gloomy and retrospective eyes on the toes of his
shoes, This was a happy home, wasn't it?
He wasn't sorry for Louise; he was just hored,
—profoundly bored and disgusted. He had
been through the wvarious phases that a
woman’s tears can induce.

The first time that he had seen Louise cry
he had been moved to the depths of his being,
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It had been a shattering thing, something that
left him physically as though he had been
throuch some nerve-racking accident. He just
couldn't stand it, and the fact that he had been
the cause of tears to that beloved person Louise
made his anguish a thing not to be endured.
Yes, he had felt that way then; he had been
o soft-hearted that he had felt as if he had shot
Louise. You know how it is—all men go
through it; that acute agony of mind over a
heloved one’s grief doesn’t continue, although
the tears do.  The human animal adjusts itself
to everything,

S0 Jimsie's mind traveled along the line it
had followed at the sight of Louise’s tears—
from anguish to dismay, and then just sym-
pathy and a desire to help her, after that irrita-
tion had erept in. Now he had gotten past
that; he told himsell gloomily that he looked at
the world from a difierent place now. He was
just bored.  Yes, he had gotten not to care—hy
Jove! it was Louise who had done it for him.

Her tears just bored him.
What if she were suffering! You can't forever
and ever keep up a terrible anguish of sym-
pathy and love for a person who is raving
around because they have got a splinter in their
thumb!

At first a man treats tears according to the
amount of emotion they show and the pain that
the woman who is shedding them is apparently
suffering; later his logical mind makes him
take into account the cause. Jimsie from this
time forth would never sympathize with
Louise’s tears; she would have to show him a
reason. She couldn’t up and cry like a dog
baving at the moon and expect Jimsie to come
falling down from his perch.

Sa for the first time he sat tranquil and quiet
and let her cry.  After a time she stopped and
gaid * Good night, Jimsie,"—even kissed him
dutifully and went to bed., There was some-
thing appealing and childish, something very
sail and very lired in her manner, and after she
had left it gripped Jimsie.  Alter all, Louize
was Louise, and even if she was a hittle fool to
cry about nothing at all—and what the dickens
she had heen crying about Jimsie could not
imagine—yet she had been crying. He felt him-
self quite unjust and a little bit of a brute—hut
he was yet annoyed with her for making him
feel so, and sternly repressed his moment of
symipathy.

The next day neither of them zpoke of the
unfortunate party of the night before; they
ienored it with precision.  But it was here that
crept over the spirit of Jimsie Bate a curious
fecling of something wrong, a hint of frost in
the atmosphere. They had had their troubles
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before; there had heen tears and misunder.
standings and little quarrels as in this imperfec
world must occur when two imperfect people
are married one to another, hut morning had
always found them with a fresh world in which
to begin over again—all the misunderstandin
forgotien; not only forgotten but blotted out, as
if they hadn’t existed.

When he came home that night the same
little element of the unexplained took possession
al him in a disquieting fashion as soon as he
met Louise, and yet on the surface everything
was pleasant,—dinner was good. What on
earth was the matter? Something was wrang,
nothing encugh to ask: “What ails you,
Louize?” He knew the reply to that hefore.
hand. It would be, “Nothing.” The large
blue eyes would have twned on him with a
look of childlike surprise.  He knew enough to
know that, even if he hadn’t been married such
a deuce of a time.

Two days more and the same state of things
continued. In the life of a normal man there
is nothing that will drive him to desperation
quicker than the unexplained in his domestic
affairs—that nameless feeling of something
awry, of an unexpressed reproach for which
there is no reason. He hadn’t done anything,
had he? Jimsie asked himseli. He went
over all his little faultz; there was nothing he
could blame himself for. What on earth had
happened, and if something had happened,
why couldn’t he ask Louise?

For the first time since the triumphant hotrs
of his engagement he found the image of his
wife haunting him in his working hours.  Jim-
sie was the type of American business man who
threw himself intensely into the thing of the
moment, When he playved, he played; when
he worked, he forgot his houschold, He kel
the office cares as defnitely behind him as he
left the office building,  But now this haunting
sense of something subily and intangibly wrong
between him and Louise followed him.  If he
could only have put his fingeron it . .
she was never disagreeable, she wasn’t even too
sweet or too polite; life was going on just the
same as it had before and yet everything was
different.

Nothing had happened and everything had
happened. They had dropped the little inci-
dent of the dinner into the well of oblivion, as
they had done much graver misunderstandings.
[t couldn’t be that. The only tangible thing he
had to lay hold of was that Louise didn't look
very well—she was pale. It seemed to him
that, when he came in, her eyes showed the
traces of tears; it made him in turns impatient,
discontented, tender, and, above all, most ever-
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lastingly annoved. He had no mind for sub-
tleties and no patience with this =ort of a
shadowy misunderstanding.

He went home four nights with a well-defined
intention of having it out with Louise, and
when he got there, there was nothing 1o have it
out about, not one
single thing to take
hald of.

Meanwhile
Louise was eating
her heart out. She
knew what the mat-
ter was; she could
have explained it
all. The cruel, sus-
picious thought had
come to her before,
amd then had only
lasted a couple of
hours: it was now a
definite thing in her
life— Jimsie no
longer laved her,
and she would
rather die than
mention it. She had
humiliated him be-
fore his friends, and
he no longer loved
her; and he had
shown it when he hadn't comprehended what
her tears were for; he had shown it by his
lack of sympathy for her terrible humilia-
tion; he had been showing it for some time
past, only she had shut her mind to too
many things. It was her fate to go unloved
through life. The little vision of the perfect
happiness and the perfect understanding that
had so enveloped her in the first days of her
marriage had proved an illusion, as it had in
the lives of so many other women she knew.
Now she understood these bridge-playing
wives—these women who threw themselves
into any fud that came along to forget that they
weren't loved. Had he ever really loved her
or understood her? His lack of trust in her
comprehension in the matter of Edith Sessions
stung her perpetually. She had told him so
freely about all her affairs; why couldn't he
have talked about Edith? That certainly
showed that he thought she would be jealous,
and it enraged her.

Jimsie himself wasn't subtle-minded enough
to have explained that he hadn't told her about
Edith because of a certain delicacy of the
tpirit.  In a way he had thrown Edith down
most awfully for Louise’s sake. The fact that
Edith hadn't minded particularly didn’t alter

DIAR ME.

ME OF MYSEL¥

LOUIAE! HOW

WHEX I WAS FIRST
MARRIED TO YOUR FATHLR!""
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the fact. The moment he had seen Louise,
Edith, his constant companion and good friend,
had been blotted out, Now she was engaged
to a man that Jimsie liked, and his last vague
self-reproach was gone. Someway with her
engagement he had found FEdith again. But
Jimsie had no mind
for introspection,
and since he had
not translated his
emotions into words
that he felt, how on
earth could he ex-
plain them?

It was with a feel-
ing of mutual re-
lief that Louise ac-
cepled her mother's
sugeestion o spend
a night in New
Kaochelle and go in
shopping the next
day, Both of them
wanled to get away
from the other—
Louize from the
sight of the heloved
person who didn't
love her, Jimzie
from the cloud of
the unexplained
that so tormented him. Cmneof the hardest things
for people who care for each other to bear are
these times of the alienation of the spirit.  You
may live in close harmony, ignoring even the
small rubs of life, and suddenly find yourself
looking into the eves of a strangmer.  The har-
mony i broken as definitely as the turning off
of an electric current.  You flounder around in
the darkness with no one to tell you the way.

So Jimsie went to business with a lizhter
heart and Louise went to her mother's, and at
the sight of her comfortable face she sank un-
expectedly into tears, sobbing out some sort of
a story about the dinner, which, as she told
it, seemed inexpressibly trivial. And finally
there came to the surface the thing that she
hadn’t meant to tell at all, thrown up on the top
of her emotion, in spite of herself.  She looked
up at her mother to see the effiect of her terrilile
discovery.  Her mother was smiling—smiling
with sympathy, and yet with that letle hint of
amusement she had seen in her face when
she had comforted Louize over small and child-
ish troubles. A little reminiscent quirk played
around her mouth and a little kindly twinkle in
her eves.

“Tiear me, Louise! How much you remind
me of myselt when 1 was first married to your

MUUCH YOL REMIND



850

father! How we all do walk over the same
rough places! T suppose there isn’t a woman
living who hasn’t almest worried her husband
into fits because she thought he didn't love her
any more. And,” she continued with en-
ergy, “‘some of them bring it to pass, I can tell
you, Louise. Many a good
husband has heen made to
hate his wife with this attitude
of mind, but sensible women
like us get over it, like we do
the measles.™

And with these wordsa cloud
was lifted from the spirit of
Louise. It was as if she be-
came her mother and could
look back over long years at
her own childishness,  Before
thizs breath of common sense
her doubt and fears were
blown away, like clouds be-
fore a clean wind. The twin-
kle of humor in her mother's
eye was answered by a twinkle
from Louise’s,

“Isuppose lhavebeenanaw-
ful fool,” she gave out ruefully.

“Indeed you have, my
dear!” her mother assented
with vigor.

BOKX AND
A SOUP

Jimsie Bate, tired from busi-
ness, was returning to the shadow of his
once happy home. For the first time in
his life he dreaded to meet Louise, It would
all have to be done over again, he sup-
posed gloomily, for the few days before, so-
ing home had been like entering a place
where there was some gas—a gas without
taste or smell, but which took all the life from
the air, and, having breathed of it deeply, he
dreaded to breathe it again, It was like the air
of the subway in which he was riding, cold and
clammy and unnatural. He stood swinging
disconsolately to a strap in that hour of dejec-
tion that comes before dinner when, after a
hard and rasping day, on top of it all a man has
1o mike that uncomfortable ride before he can
attain the peace of home. But Jimsie couldn’t
even look forward to that.

Suddenly a well-known voice smote on his
ears;

“Edith,” it was saying, “have you ever
waited for the butcher to come as il he was
going to bring back to you your immortal soul,
and then when he didn’t come, have you ever
made up a dish out of every scrap you could
find? Have you ever sneaked into your own
ice-box and scraped a soup-hone and taken a

M'HAVE YOUSEVER SNEAKED
INTD ¥YOUR OWN ICE- "
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bit of an old ham that ought to have heen
thrown away and then seasoned it most
awfully, knowing that your hushand Fated hash
—anid then had friends come in to eat of that
abomination of desolation? "

Jimsie pricked up his ears. Hewas separated
from the speaker by a tall
German, and yet he knew that
voice and knew the answering
voice that laughed. Edith]
Louise! The story of the fatal
hash! Jimsic Bate's heart sang
aloud within him.  Jimsie
didn’t know and never would
know that for a space of four
hearthreaking days Louise
had thought that he no
longer loved her. He never
would know how the wind of
common sense had blown the
troubled clouds out of the sky
of his life, He didn't even
know how grave a danger had
menaced him—the first dead-
ening breath of misunderstand-
ing that kills joy and confi-
dence and harmony between
man and wife. He had been
helpless and Louise had heen
helpless, They had both come
to o place where no words had
been possible. But the clowad
that had threatened them had passed on, and
he was none the wiser, He never would know,
either, in what way his wife and his old iriend
had been brought together, or how meeting on
one of the commonplace grounds of women—
that of the shop—they had covered the gap
that vears of ordinary acquaintanceship would
have taken to bridge; for there exists some
bond between two women who can shop
harmoniously together all the day. All he
knew was that in some inexplicable way his
friend Edith Sessions was riding uptown with
his wife Louize, and that they were laugh-
ing their silly heads off over the tragedy of
the hash.

He brushed the German aside and greeted
them and they him, radiant.

“We met Edith,” Louise explained, and she
gave the name out as though she and Edith had
eaten out of the same porridge-bowl befere they
had cut their back teeth—most inscrutable are
the ways of women—"“we met her downtown
and we lunched together, and I have been shop-
ping all day with her for her trousseau, and
she’s going home to dinner with me, There's
a good one to-night,” she added with light air-
ness, “‘not hash, Jimsie!l™

SCRAPED
BONED"""
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LISTEN, MY SISTER |

BY MRS. SCHUYLER VAN RENSSELAER |

AST thou known tre demands of the core of thy heart,
My stster?—singled them ont, set them apart
From the wide vagwe fancies, the been brief pangs of desire,
The longings that pass as a breath
Or blase as a fire
That scorches and sears?  Hast thou tried fo make sure ‘
What good thew shall crave of iy life, lo endire
For thy life, wnlo death?

Find it, my sister. Single §f owt; look deep
T tiry sonl and search well.  Test the strenplh
O wsohal scemeth thive ntiermaost wish by fle fength
Of the days that may dawn ere te last bringeth sleep;
Awd balance ity weiplid
As af jewels and gold
That may buy thee conlent with the wealth of thy fate,
Thaugh bad bricf be the Tonrs Hiow shalt hold

To thy bosem Ihy dreasure.

By all else then couldst have thew shall measure
The worth of what scemeth the most and the besiy
And swhen thow hast finished the quest,
Kuowing surely tine wltimale weed,
Make ready to forfeit all efve.  The preal good must be bewght,
Somewhat then mast pay ax e meed
Of thy birthright, for God givelle notiting for naught;
And lis price may be greal,

Thy life is thy all: do thy wiwmost tial so
Tt may vield thee its uimost, Be palient {o wail
For fraition, be instand o know
In what field, fram wihat seed-bed, the larvest may grow.
Ask aid of the vizion thal sees Hiee most clearly—tiiine own;
Awd ask ;;,F the wisdem of souls that ave lested and Enown.
—Ak, litile sister and yorng, I have known, I have lived; I am right;
Belivve wien T tell thee what far and forever owtweighetl the resi:
Tihe heart of a man on Uiy heart day and wight,
A clidld on Uiy breast,
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LETTERS, COMMENTS AND CONFESSIONS

THE CITIES THAT WANT
TO BE BIG

IS 15 census yvear, Everywhere I go

I hear people bragging about the

growth of their home cities, On many

faces and in many newspapers I see

the signs of pride over population. A middle

Western state capital is thrilled over the fact

that since rgoo the number of its inhabitants has

Jumped from 125,000 0 181,000, OF 44 per cent.

Although nobody claims that the population of

our country as a whole has increased more than

2o per cenl. since 1osa, it will be found hefore this

year is over that many of our cities have grown

39, 42, or 50 per cent, in the same period of time,
And for this piece of news many will be glad.

But I am not glad, And for the simple reason
that I live in the pooh-bah of all our big towns—
New York, By a simple process of the mind I
dread to see other communities marching rapidly
on the way to become great centers of suffering
and misery like New York, To me, news of the
growth of a city of 125000 in 1000 to & city of
181,000 in 1910 brings the thought that more
people in that city are without pood air and
comfortable quarters than ever before. I had
much rather hear that secoo people had left
such a city and taken to the outlving farms
and villages,

I suppose that Peoria’s bosom will swell with
glory if the census of 1oro shows it to have one
fortieth of the population that New York has.
But let me tell you two very little things about
New York that fell across my way yesterday,
And when they are told, a thouzand men will
rise up and say that they can tell worse things.
But let that go.  All that 1 intend is to start the
imagination of readers in the rdght direction,

In the first place, my wile went into the butcher
shop vesterday, and, while there, saw two little
children. One that was in the care of the other
could scarcely hold up its head, and walked
weakly like an old woman. My wife asked the
butcher about the children, and the butcher, when
he had a minute W spare, walked around the
counter-and said, in a low tone:

“The fact is that those kids are underfed,
They do not have engugh to eat.  There are seven
children in the family and the father is a sober,
hard-working laboring man who earns small pay

a dollar and a hall a day or so. That father
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comes in here every Saturday night, late, just as
we arg closing, and brings 40, 5o, or 6o cents and
asks us for as much meat as we can spare for the
money he has. We give him all we can afford,
and on Sunday the family has the only realiy
siquare meal it gets in the week. The children
laok sick through lack of food and fresh air, and
they ought to get away; but oh my God, what
can they do? This is a ternble life, lady, for a
lot of these people that 1 know—wedged in to-
gether and nearly starving.”

This was the story that 1 heard in the evening,
after which I told my wife a very little thing that [
hiad sieen during the hot day, It was this: & woman
was sitting on a little wooden hox in the street,
trying to get a little air for the baby she held in
her arms.  She was sitting with her back to one
of the pillars that support the elevated railroad.
The narrow pillar protected her from being run
over, but of course the traffic of the surface cars
and street wehicles roared past her on both
sides, and over her head rushed the great squeak-
ing elevated trains. I may be wrong, but 1 am
willing to venture that the whele peaceful state
of Towa does not contain a neisier or more
cruelly busy spot than that which this poor
woman was forced {o occupy as the only available
place where she could be ouldoors and breathe.
She probably lives in a tenement near by—per-
haps in a4 room without any ventilation, (There
are 1eocon such rooms in New York!)

It may be that these cities are the pride of
civilization. But where in civilization can one
find more desolation, dizease, and downright un-
happiness than in these same preat cities? There
is no more solemn news in the world to-day than
the news of these preat and disproportionate
increases in our city population that is coming
from the Census Bureau in Washington,

7. M.S

THE NUMBER OF WORDS WE USE

N article in the July Americax Maca-

zixE descriptive of the great work that

Dr. Peter Roberts is doing toward

teaching foreigners to speak English

has stirred up discussion on one of the minor al-

though very interesting points in the article—

and that is the point as to how much of a ve-
callary children and small tradesmen use.
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Mrs. A. W, Rankin, of Minneapolis, wife of
Professor Rankin of the University of Minnesota,
writcs us:

“Permit me to call attention to an error in
an article in the July Americax Macazine, Mr.
Siddall, writing of Dr. Peter Roberts’s work in
Englich says: *The average child of six or seven
has a vocabulary of two or three hundred wards;
the average small retail merchant uses 400 or 500
words in his business dealings.’

“The fact is that the *average’ child of six
or seven in the home of educated parentzs uses
about five or six thewsand werds instead of 200 or
300, [The eighth grade grammar pupil must
know fully fen thersand words if he has compre-
hended his text-books. *The average small re-
tail merchant” could not possibly do business,
even on a small scale, with 480 or 5e0 words,
unles2 indecd by ‘average’ 15 meant almost no
business at all.™

We submitted Mrs. Fankin's criticiam to Dr.
Roberts and asked him to reply,  Following is
hiz lelter:

“In -preparing lessons in English for foreign-
speaking men I tried to estimate the number of
wotdls necessary to carry on simple conversation
in the affairs of daily life. T have four children,
the eldest eight and the voungest three. T set to
work to find how many words these children vse
Lo express their wants and to carry on their play.
The eldest would not use more than 450 while the
youngest would not use 150, The two, five and
gix and a half vears respectively, used between
300 and 4o words. U]mll this ohservation [
based my statement that the average child of six
years uses less than goo words in his daily con-
versation, 1 told Alr. Siddall that a child of =ix
wsed between 200 and oo words; the figures
ought to be from 300 Lo 4oo.

“The distinction should be made between the
words a child of six knows and the ones he uses,
Aly -child of six knows what repeat, return, per-
spire, promote, etc,, mean, but he never uses them,
I counted the words they used, and the numbe:
will not exceed joo.

“The figures given of the words wsed by the
average retail merchant are accurate,.  There are
scores of men in New York City‘ who do a flour-
ishing business with less than 6o words. I know
i Lireek, whose profits average £300 a month,
and the mediom of communication between him

and hizs English-speaking patrons does not com-

prise o0 words.  Here again it is not a question
of what number of words the average American
retail merchant knows, but the number he wses in
the transaction of his business day by day.

* The discussion shouwld be limited to this: how
many words does the average child of six—not
that of the cultured home only, but children of
every social condition—use daily to express his
wants, and how many words does the average
retail merchant use in carryving on his business?
If the questjon is thus limited the figures above
Eiven are pretty near the mark,”

-
i
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THE §TORY OF THE POLICEMAN
HE. Policeman sat out 1|n||4:r I1'||_' LT
and smiled.  This waz one of the rea-
sons he had been clected. He was
very large and strong and the people
who emploved him and who looked to him for
protection often examined his great muscles and
felt almost sorry for any robber who might stray
into their town. He had smiled all through life.

The town square had been quict for a long
time, but suddenly there was an interruption,
Little Mary and her companion came running
around the corner screaming at the tops of their
voices, “T'olice! Police! There's burglars in Uncle
Sam's house.” But the Policeman only smiled.

“ Mary,” he said, “did you ever se¢ a burglar?
Do you know a burglar when you see one? "

“But hurey,” screamed Mary, “theyre killin®
him; thev're knockin' hiz block off."”

“Mary,” said the Policeman, “how do you
spell burglare™

" B-E-R-glar,” sail the agitated Mary,

“1 told vou s0," said the Policeman.  * Now, 1
could prove Lo you quite easily by the deductive
method that there never have been any burglars
at all.  And furthermore, in the interest of party
solidarity—"" But suddenly the fal was in the
fire. Uncle Sam had been driven into the open
and the square shook with the roar of the con-
flict. They all ran to the scene. The Policeman
sat on the curbstone where he could get a good
view, Uncle Sam put up a great fizht, but at Iast
lhu}' Fot him down. When he came to he found
the Policeman wiping the blood from his face,

"‘l."fh}' didn't yonl hulp me?"" murmured the
old man.

The Policeman shook his head, T couldn’t,”
he z2aid, *not with my judicial temperament.”

“ But vou're the Policeman,™ saicdl Uncle Sam.

“Nez, I'm the Policeman, but still T feel that
my greatest dutics are those of judge or umpire.”

The old man relapsed into unconsciousness,
At last he spoke again, weakly: “1 think vou
might at least have caught one,” he said; *the big
one—the one that stamped on my neck.”

“1 couldn’t do that very well," said the olice-
man, “he’s a dear friend of mine from New
England.™

“Well, then, the little one,” siid Uncle Sam;
“the one that took my collar.”

“What! get dear old Uncle Joe?™ said the Po-
liceman, “You are asking a little too much.™

The old man wept with rage.

“Ta think,” he said, “all my belongings stolen,
all thiz treachery and villuiny and betrayal and
not a single one arrested.”

The Policeman arose. e spoke with decision.

“There are going lo be arrests all right,” he said,
“don't worry about that. And we’ll begin with
Mary here and her little pal.  Come, Mary, bring
vour hoop.  For they made a loud noise,"” said the
Policeman, “which has tended to discredit my
administration.” G. WL
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INTERPRETER'S HOUSE

“8g they drew om towards the house (the house of the
Interpreter), and when they came to the door they heard

a great talk in the house.”

SNOT A4 RIOT, SIRE,

Bunyan's Pilgrim’s Progress

BUT 4 REVOLUTION™

MERICA is wilnessing a great move-

ment in politics—said the Observer

—a movement that may be historic

in its significance. The movement

is within the Republican party. A moral pro-
test is forming against the control of the Re-
publican party by the great corporate inter-
ests of New York and New England. The
thing known as a corporation is essentially
selfish. It iz organized solely for gain. It has
itz heing because men can

A Political make more money through
Party the corporation than thev can
“ Marches make otherwise, It is one of
on its the few human institutions
Belly”  that has no altruistic side,

Men serving corporations
often grow like what they serve. The suc-
cessful corporation attorney or manager is
likely to become impressed with the impor-
tance of the material side of life, Sentiment
does not move him deeply. Now a paolitical
party, like an army, moves on its belly, and
when the provender of a political party comes
from great corporations the party naturally
bleeds for property.

When President Taflt came to the White
Houze he sincerely desired to have the best
advice he could get. . He is o lawyer. Natur-
ally he resarded those who were successful in
hiz profession as the wisest of men. 5o he
called about him the most successiul Jawyers
he could find, The growth and dominance of
corporations in the business of this country,
with their e.-:z-‘.enli.'ﬂlj.* selfish attitude toward
life, made it inevitable that the successful
lawyers should be those who had served the
corporations, and had become, like the cor-
porations thev served, material, crass, and
selfish. The President iz *the titular head”
of the party. So we find the ttular head of
the party surrounderd by men whose instincts
are trained in a material world. To them sen-

e
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timent seems a silliness; and we find great
corporations furnishing campaign contribu-
tions to the Congressional committee of the
Republican party.

a tariff bill was passed. Schedules

were arranged obviously to it cam-
paign contributions and great interests were
protected because they are great and power-
ful. The President, surrounded by men who
think in terms of business,
made a business defense of

TRL’E—;:Lid the Reporter—and then

Taft's Cabinet

Thinks the tariff. The people, who
in Terms think in terms of morals,
of made a moral protest. The
Business  President smiled. It seemed

to him a passing pout. XNo
one around him knew enough about public
sentiment to tell the President that he was
facing the deep-set anger of an outraged peo-
ple. Statistics will nol convinee them. COpe
might as well tell the father of a stolen child
what a revenue producer the child is, and
expect him to be proud, as to quote clearing-
house figures and customs receipts to the
American people. Any one but corporation
lawyers would know this, The protest was
moral, not economic, and no amount of pros
perity will quiet the protest.

For nine months after the passage of the
FPayne-Aldrich tarilf act the air was flled with
indignant elamor, Congressmen nominated to
fill death vacancies were defeated. That was
explained as Democratic party agitation.
Then the Indiana Republican state conven-
tion met. Senator Beveridge, who had voted
against the tariff bill, was a candidate for
renomination as Senator by his party. The Re-
publican state convention refused to endorse
the Payne-Aldrich law, and it commended
Senator Beveridge for his vote. The fire
was out inside the Republican party. Minne-
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sota held her state Republican convention
anel refused to endorze the tarill act, and, like
Indiana, commended her Republican Senators
and Congressmen who voted azainst the hill,
South Dakota followed; Nebrazska denounced
Cannonism: Towa followed Nebraska, Kan-
sas Republicans at the primaries defeated
jour of the six Congressmen who voted for the
tariff hill and endorsed a governor who de-
nounced the bill. Republicans all over the
West who voted against the bill in Congress
have been sustained up to date at the Re-

publican primaries and con-

ventions, without opposition,

The Thing and Congressmen who voted
Called for the hill have had to fight
Insurgency for their lives in the party

organization. In ten instances
these men lost their nomina-
tions. The thing called insurgency, which the
President tried to choke with statistics, is
alive—alive and kicking with a high voltage.

UT Indiana started the fisht—broke
B in the Observer again., The Indiana
Republican  state convention first
hurled defiance at the plunderbund within
the party. So this contest for a free party
may be properly called the Indiana confest,
Certain aspects of the contest diffier in differ-
ent states. But fundamentally Indiana is
typical of the whole contest, Forin Indiana,
is in the other insurgent states, the rank and
file of the party has overthrown the Republi-
can party machine; the rank and file of the
Eepublican party has pnamed Republican
candidates who are opposed by the machine;
and the machine is willing to let a Democrat
win rather than to help the Republican nom-
inees to victory. .

Senator Albert J. Beveridge won the Re-
publican nomination for United States Sen-
ator after a full and fair discussion of his
record all over Indiana. He appealed to Re-
publican voters with his case and not to the
great corporale interests that
were formerly in the habit of

m:;:::'““ dispensing party nominations

g by reason of their campaign

e tor  ontributions. Senator Bev-
Beveridge k

eridere has stood in the Senate
against those interesiz, He
has offended them. When the interests of
men and of property were in conflict Senzator
BE&'.L*ridEL"H record chows that he has stood
unflinchingly for men. So he finds himself
out of accord with the national organization
of his party, gnd in accord with the voters of
his party, "Organized property is against him.
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Unorganized men are for him. Tt would seem
a simple matter—easy of decision. DBut the
great corporate interests of this country are
cunning. If Indiana people could vote di-
rectly for the election of Senator Beveridge,
Indiana would elect him. But the lever
that must elevate him to office is com-
pound—therefore linble to fracture. The
volers have to vote for a member of the Legis-
lature, who in turn votes for a Senator. The
game in Indiana is to break the lever; to
raise local issues: to confuse the voeters: lo
carry the Legislature away from Beveridge on
some trumped-up question.  Sowelind thatin
every district in Indiana men are at work try-
ing todefeat the Republican Legislative candi-
dates=—not by explaining that a vote for the
Republican member of the Legislature is a
vote for DBeveridge, but by iznoring that
fact and laying emphazis on the minor fauits
of the member; hy calling attention to his re-
ligion, his position upon the temperance ques-
tion, the color of his hair, his previous condi-
tion of servitude or hiz standing with the
Anti-Horse Thief Aszociation.

Money in unlimited sums is ready for use
to defeat Senator DBeveridge. It will be
brought into any legislative district where
there is a chance to befog the people. Side

i==ues are being magnified by
the manipulators of politics;

Indiana prejudices. are aroused; and

” the all the devilish devices of poli-
Bloody tics are called inte play to
Angle ™

make the Lesislature Demo-
cratic—nol because Mr. Kern,
the Democratic Senatorial candidate, is par-
ticularly desicable to the preat interests, but
because the defeat of Senator Beveridee would
be a lesson to other Republicans who might
in the Muture venture to go his way and fight
for men. The interests that prey upon the
peaple through special privilege desire the
scalp of Beveridge for a warning, They de-
sire o hold it up to others who would fight
for the rights of men and say: “ Dehold the
fate of all reformers. The people will not
sustain the reformer. You can fool the peo-
ple, but you can't fool us.”

the situation: The contest between the

rights of men under this government
and the rights of property under this gov-
ernment. A man should have all he earns.
Alzo he should earn all he has. He should
mive something to society for his living, and
society should puarantee that he has a living
commensurate with what he gives. But by

Sﬂ here—zaid the Philosopher—we have
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tariff laws that permit great trusts to thrive,
the people pay from their earmings millions
upon millionz in penny con-

The Rights tribulions to the owners of
of Man watered stock in dividends;
V. these dividends come D=
the Rights  cause the trusts capitalize not
of Property actual properiy nor actual

service; they capitalize the
laws of the very people who are robbed.

Millions of men and women are made to
pay tribute by their own laws to great aggre-
gations of capital that by their very size can
afford to put by funds for pelitical purposes;
thereby to secure political privileges that
smaller capitalists could not obtain. These
special privileges virtually legalize the plun-
dering of the people.  These special privileges
give to the few what they do not honestly
carn, and they take this plunder from the
many who do honestly earn it. Society is
failing in its guarantee to make those who
get give something for what they get; more-
over, society is failing to protect those who
¢arn in the use of their earnings. Thus from
trusts with swollen capitalization men buy
the necessaries of life at exorbitant profits.
These exorbitant profits pay dividends upon
what our United States Supreme Court has
seen fit to call “fictidous capitalization.”
This fictitious capitalization is the gun that
haolds up the people and robs them. And the
unnecessarily high tariff is the hand that
holds the gun. Those who get what they do
not earn steal it from thoze who earn what
they do not get.

So the plunderers of the people can afford
to go into politics.  They can afford to spend
millions to hold their right to rob, The de-
feat of Beveridge would be worth a king's
ransom to them. And the election of Bever-
idge would be worth an empire to the people.
For if he is vindicated by the people, others
will follow his course. The tide will turn
from the pirate crew and leave them stranded.
The members of the crew know thiz. They
realize that the defeat of Beveridge is vital.
And hence we find the contest in Indiana a
death struggle for predatory wealth. We
find the same struggle in Wisconsin against
Senator LaFollette, and in Minnesota against
Senalor Clapp, in Kansas against Governor
Stubbz and the Republican Congressional
nomunees, and n Iowa against the whole

The American Magazine

Republican organization. Wherever a free
man is found struggling in the Republican
party for his political life, the same sinister
forces are against him that are organized to
fight Senator Beveridge in Indiana,

The men who get what they do not earn
from those who earn what they do not get
are for the first time since the fall of slavery

in this country facing a
oreat moral protest. A new

TI“: New fight for freedom is upon ua.

FEF]“ The predatory interests are
o active in the Republ

Freoda 2ctve in the Republican

party because that party hap-
pens to dominate. But the
Democratic party has only to show signs of
life to find the forces of evil working in
it. There is no hope in either party. The
real hope of the people is to clean out hoth
parties, and make them serve this country.
It will do no good to change parties. 5o long
as people can he fooled by merely changing
parties, the powers that prey will keep that
came up, and fatten on it. That is the game
in Indiana. But the question befors the
people now is Lo cleanse the party in power.
That may be done only by standing by men
like Beveridge in Indiana, LaFollette in Wis-
consin, Clapp in Minnesota, Stubbs and Mur-
dock in Kansas; and the insurgent Republi-
can Congressmen wherever they are named.
These men represent the free element in the
Republican party. They are captains in the
new battle for freedom in America. They
stand for the free man who demands his
earnings in this civilization of ours. If his
earnings were not picked from his pockets to
pay unrighteous dividends upon stock watered
by the capitalization of unjust laws, the aver-
are man would have more savings, more
leisure, more time to think and grow and en-
joy and improve the world about him, Itis
his freedom that the average man needs—his
[reedom to dominate his own party, to make
his own laws, to run his own government, 0
live a broader, better life than he may live
under the rule of the great interests that con-
trol the government by campaign contribu-
tions to whatever party may be in power
That is what the fight in Indiana means—
what it means all over America.

It is the fight of free men for a free
party, that through it they may serve a free
country.
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Growing

Children

develop sturdy bodies and
bright brains when reared upon
proper food.

One child, properly nour-
ished, will grow to splendid
manhood —strong and rugged
as a young oak; another, care-
lessly fed is handicapped
through life.

A child's future I:Iepencl:-:

largely upon the mother's care-

ful selection of its food.

Grape-Nuts

is a scientific food, contains the vitalizing elements in wheat

and barley, so prepared as to supply true nourishment for
the child's rapidly developing body and brain.

This nourishment is derived solely from Nature's labora-
tory—the grain-fields—thus it is Nature's gift to mothers
for the highest development of growing children.

“There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal Company, Ltd., Battle Creek, Michigan, L. 5 A.

When writing to advertisers please mention Toe Asmepicas Macazise,
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“1 have tried the
records and find
them really won-
derful reproducs
tions of my sing-
ing. I feel that in
them ull the care
and trouble to
whiclh your experts
went have found
great reward. My
friende whoe have
heard them are
simply delighted
with them'”,

%’& th gy

for the sole purpose of
making records for the

When writing to advertizsers please mention Toe Averican MAGAZINE.
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came to America

a week ahead of time

She spent the entire week of August 20-27 1in

the Victor laboratories at Camden, making a series
of records by our new and improved recording pro-
CCSS, and was so enthusiastic with the result that she
made over her records alrecady listed in the Victor
L‘;‘Lt;l]nguu.

These new Melba records are truly remarkable
examples of the famous singer’s glorious voice and
conclusively demonstrate the great progress of the
Victor.,

These Melba records will be placed

on sale with all Victor dealers in the
early future. In the meantime drop
in any store where you sec the
famous Victor trademark and just
ask to hear the Victor or Victor-
‘!iLtr‘u'zlu. You'll be astomshed and

wonder why you have waited so long.

When writing to advertisers please mention Tor Auprcay Macazive,



THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE

XY U
-F!a'-‘.‘l-'? o

& e A

"f' i . o --l_'i"f.-:," ‘gb.‘:if:ﬁ-r-:!_hr ._
.ﬁ; 'ﬁi’\f@'ﬁ 'i"‘fh-uh At

# You Jcarcely Realize
ow Cost of the

EEONDERFUL" is just
theword. Theyrange
from $550 upward.
But suppose you buy
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£
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5 i IEnE
£ o thousand-dollar Weber Praxora
bdd  Piano. This really means that you
EA]  appropriate that sum for, say, twenty

w:. yvears., (Weber planos, of course, last

longer than this.) A thousand dollars
for twenty years

the METROSTYLE, the THEMODIST, the
Graduated Accompaniment and the
Sustaining Pedal Device,

These improvements humanize its
performance. They give it the per-
sonal carcss, the mood-echoing touch
and tempo of the virtuoso, who thrills,
soothes, invigorates, inspires.

That iz why the Pravors Piano
reveals new de-

—only fifty dol-
lars &8 year.
Think of it! For
the price of two
theater tickets
a month you
have one of the
world's leading
makesof pianos ;
which

I'momediately
Endows You
and Every
Member of
Y onr House-
leald qofth Comi-

ﬂ.

o

lightsevery day.
It can never be-
come weari-
some, hecause
1ts music is “soul
deep,”

And you can
plav it without
finger drudgery,
without the
strain of eves
constantly flit-
ting between
music sheetsand
keyboard.* All
the vitality is

-

P S plete Music

Mastery.  With the Allity to Play
ﬁ- Everything, Either According lo Y our
'f" O fader pretation, or as the Mas-

ters Play.

The pianist's yvears of practice yield
a repertoire of but a few score selec-
The Piaxora Piano assures
vou at once a range as wide as music-
dom, from the latest popular hit to
opera, from waltz to symphony,

The Prawora Piano is the only
player-piano that is equipped with
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tions.
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spared for inter-
pretation and enjoyment.

The Pranovra Piano is the Personal
Messenger of All Y our Favorite Com-
posers or Artists, Always at Your
Beck and Call.

They have interpreted for it their
own and other compositions. Thlt"
music rolls are marked by the musi-
cal authority best qualified.

®Of course, if you prefer, the
Praxona Pigno may be ||q|~|E;=impL}-as
a piano for hand playing or practice.

When writing to advertisers please mention TEE AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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the Wonderfully
PIANOLA Piano

L{J {.E RT ]2". l:"ll.ll.l'-
rewski, Rose nthal,
e Bloomtfield-Zeisler
- F _b* and other masters
l.'ruuld cost a fortune. Youcan haveit
all in one evening on your PiaxoLa
Piano. Itgives vou the priceless privi-
lere of llustrious, congendal musical
associations and guidance.  Formerly
this was possible only for a limited
time to a lmited few, after much out-
lay, travel and inconvenience,

Answering every taste the Praxnova
Piano 1s more than a misical instru
ment and artistcombined—more than
an entertamer and educator. It a
rallying center that makes homes
happy and attractive.

In selecting a PraworLa Piano you
have the satisfaction to know

Your judsment s ewdorsed by prac-
f:-’.lllll.'tntl" l.'ll'f'\lll'll'l [T "

By the leading educational
tions of the cowntry

By royaity and others wiho
the best,

No one |"Jr'||:' Ciln l|"'.'I-|'_:' better
play s
foved ones,
Ne other tnstriment hias passed sach
duralility tests.  Chee went futice o
the Polar Sea with Peary.  Twenty-
siv of them cruised around the world
will Hhe A merican batile ] leet

|'|.'."-|'J|'.'|'-

..'.-".'-."-'-'.'-.'r

PHISIC, o

.'I__.llllr.l- Ifll.-lll|lll iz It -.'|.'..'I .:._|_|_|

.u..ll'..ll =

Send for handvome Catalog H and the name
By retarm mail you will have

sgenk,

&
at

nd your family to enjoy posscs

brating engines, volling ships, chang-
nng climate, fos, dawpress, goatcon
cusstens and hard use by the crews
croded r'r-'."LI & brief year the wear of
Eehe Fillae =
Back of the Praxora Piano stands
the werld's foremost musical busiiess,
with agencies aliost everyuhiere, ai-
warys 1 towch with the musical an-
thorttics, always eager 1o dusure sal-
isjuction o 415 thensands of patrons,

L i

Can other returns compare with an
vestment in a Prianoea Fiano?

Our Fasy Purchase Plan allows voo
Hi'lrl

Once, The |.-:1}.'r'|1e-|'|1..~: are ;1-];1;.!'2-'-[

to vour convenieni {8

has bred many imit:

The popularityof the PianonaTiano

L1t I-'I"'\..:I_ CFT11-
mercial necessity,”  To avoid disap-
i'"li' nent do '|i||l look merely for a
‘playerpiann.” Secure the real Prax-

4 ]:'1.;|[|-l T'I"'l' |.I L1 [].E:- TEme i-

fall Loard,

LT

UPRIGHT
The Bieimway
I'he Weher
The Steck
Uhe Wheelack
The Stayvesmil

FIANOLA PIANOS

1250 und 1500
$950 to SE150
FHED and S050
ST00 and E5IHY

FA50 1 STUHY

GRAND PIANOLA PIANOS

5;*"1” v B350
SN
L1500

Tlve Steimway
['he Webes
e Steck

L Fllllr meearest -Illrl-l.ll |"'l|

mnformanon  that  will  post

vou fally on the subject of PIANOLAS and PIANOLA Fiancs

THE AEOLIAN COMPANY, Acolian Hall, 362 Fifth Ave., New York

The Largest Manufacturers of Musical Instruments in the World
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Are you befogged?
You can't get belogred about roofing if you steer
straight for Genasco, and get it to cover all your buildings.

Genasco
Ready Roofing

is made of the only perfect waterproofer—Trinidad Lake
asphalt. It is Nature's own product—no mystery: no
cuess-work. Genasco has the life that lasts. Froven by
over thirty years' use of natural asphalt.

The Kant-leak Kleet iz tlie preatest invention for applving
roofing. Makes scams positively water-tight without cement. Adds
beauty to the roof,  Supplied in rolls of Genasco when specified,

“ekk vour dealer for Genasco,  Gold Medal (highest award) Seattle, 1909, Mineral or

smooth surface.  Look for 1 misphere trademark. Write for samples
and the Good Roof CGuide Book

THE BARBER ASPHALT PAVING COMPANY

Vargest peoclucers of asghal
raRulacturers o redily -routin

PHILADELPH
Chicaga

When writing 1o advertisers please mention TrE Asvericax MacAzine,
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Heating for delicate women

The width of a window-sill sep-
arates fierce Winter from gen-
tle Summer—that is, if your
heating outfit has been rightly
chosen. The most delicate
women and the frailest flowers
thrive and bloom in the whole-
some warmth and ventilation
brought about by

RICAN s [DEAL

RADIATORS BOILERS

The cleanly, genial warmth these
putfits produce enables your wife to

in light-weight, becoming cloth-
ing, to appear at her graceful best, to
‘work and exercise unrestrictedly, and relieves her of all back-breaking
drudgery that is a part of old-fashioned heating methods,

IDEAL Ecilers and AMERICAN Radiators are sure aids to domestic happiness
and economy. They keep the house cozy and healthful in all kinds of bad weather.
By saving much coal and doing away with repair bills, as well as giving long life to
furnishings and decorations, they more than earn their cost. In fact, they are in

EVEry way an investment —not an expense.

ADVANTAGE 21, All IDEAL Steam Boilers are
fitted with Sviphon REegulator, which is the greatest im-
provement made in a century, for giving perfect control
over the draft and check dampers. This regulator keeps
the steam steadily at the right point for economical
heating and insures uniform heating of the rooms. Saves
running up and down the cellar stairs during quick-
changing weather. (If you bhave a boiler without this
regulator be sure to write us for full particulars.) Ask
also for our new edition of *1deal Heating ™ { free ) which
tells all the advantapes of the world-famous IDEAL Boil-

A Nosish TDEAL Bodler and A Moo A-zdr IDEAL Boiler

;‘.'--Iﬁ.ur einch AMERICAN and gir @i, of ggnch AMER. grg and AMERICAN Radiators.

wilimtars, coatd fthe oweer [CAN Fadiak Lonlimg  the - .
$£135, ur\-r\-:l ..,,'._.:f...n. :.n.{-,::: ,,'..,,_, S'gl,'-,_ o 11 i1s Hat 1T you want to make your home a haven of warmth, don't
Bt this Cotkage, Warer keat this cottage wait until you build, but comfert your present house
At these prices thi gnnds can be boaght of any fopu cean. With an cutfit of IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radi-
petent Wirier, Tids did mor Include coe of labar, | Jves, ators.  Putl in now without distorbing your old heaters
Hrefght, wic., which dnsmiiation is cxtra and varies sceonliag o ol ready to start fire in the new,

elimatic xnd niher conditions,

Mo AMERICAN RADIATO RCOOMPANY ™iretee®
s o oo o o offs oo o3 Boffo offe 10 oy o oo oo e s s e e e o

When writing to advertisers please mention T Asmerieas Macszse,




Béﬂ—by Teﬁ_

THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE

Why Buy Wash Water?
Chemically Practically | It requires two or more table
Y spoonfuls of the Big Packages of
I‘li]uﬂ:}r Soap Powder to do the work
of one tablespoonful of PEARLINE

WHY ?

{Dr}' the powders by spreading|
them thinly in the sun or in a warm|
spot — leave ‘for 24 hours — then
weigh them — you'll ind the differ-
ence 1s in the bulk, not the weight.

¢ PEARLINE IS CONCEN-
'TRATED SOAP POWDER-—
THESE. BIG PACKAGES ARE
FLUFFED SOAP POWDERS.
TAY TO MAKE SOAP PASTE OF THE PEARLINE IS BES’F "j"-w[l
E R neatione e ey voues (RN -

.....

|

GET

. 1

In selecting the paint for your r

house, look ahead! How will it look

in six months? How much of it
will be left in three years?

OXIDE OF ZINC |

insures durability and permanent
beauty.

See that your paint contains
Oxide of Zinc

Oxide of Zinc is unalterable even
under the blow-pipe

We do not ~,'1|r.-li Owide of Zinc in ail. The New Jersey ZiﬂC 604

A bst of manufactorers aof Owide of Line pamnts mailed 55 wau street N'EW Yﬂl’k

free on requesk,

When writing to advertisers please mention Tae AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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and Operation.

2 Slh[["l.]ClT'i' OF DESIGN. Every superfluous work.
ing part is sure to make trouble through weanng out.  The
Sturtevant has only one moving patt—(the fan) besdes the
molor, [t has no gears o loosen, no valves to wear out.
This means durability and many years of cfficiency.

The dustscreen and  dust-coll=ctor are extremely ample
and eatily managed. he whole cylindrical front of the
d“me: is given o screening and n:-:-llm:tlng the dirt. A small
gereen must soon clog.  The Sturtevant will elean a whaole
h‘l.b: without l:lngg:ln.g Don't be foslad I::-:f' claims of "

and consequent light weight” A small dust-
it & constant nuisance through speedy clogging.

come-

If YouThinkof JBuying aVacuum Cleaner
X Nowor LaterSave This Advertisement

The vital points in a Vacuum
Cleaner are volume of air, and a
constant, even suction. But these
qualities are of little value unless
the machine is Simple in Design
Let wour com-
mon sense be vour guide.

The motor & separated from the dust by o solid aluminum |
?ﬁ'aﬂ. . This is one reason why our cl-:ant:_ autwears others,
in which there 13 constant sifting of fine dustinto the motor.

ur

Ahbave all else, keep these facts in mind :

| A TE"-I'-II'HHE [1‘111 sk |.m|g oulwear any E:IIIIZII[J ].'N."”O'\-'-E :
F or disphragm because n suffers

II ahnmt no wear and be=ar; ais:o it

gives a conslant instead of an in-

termiient suction.

2. The effective handling of
rapid air currenis is one of the most
difficult and complex depariments
of engineering.

Falenr Appara For
" 14:'!;- ”Mr'.h shaped fan, 3. The B. F. Sturtevant
elur Mowsands  of 1 |
JU.I|| o minnde, plees Cﬁmpan? has |I.;IJ:J more eXperenos

greatsr nofnme of ailF dnd
EPNrERE of - stction e
@ paszilile uwithany other
detice prasticetle for porl-
ally clearmer

in designing, building and mnstalling
air-driving apparatus than all other
firms in the werld combined. |

SIMPLICITY OF OPERATION. Anvone canuse
the Stutevant. Simply connect the cord with an electric
socket, turn the buiton and you have nearly 100000 cubic
inches of air J'us.]'.m.g T]'.rw[:lﬂ the hose each minute The
| mch hose gives nearly twice the air-volume of the ordinary

4 inch hose with greater velocity at the cleaning tool, thus pick-
mg up larger particles and working at a greater distance from
the toal.

Tl:u:.- du!{r I‘)'I"' s :ra.u.llmd |::-_'f' 1ur|'||||.|._l; two thumb-serew 4, and
]l:mng down [h: door which [orms the lap half of the cleaner.
This can be done in less than a minute, although the dust
receptacle is large encugh to hold the gatherings of months.

The lack of complicated parts to get out of order and the
extreme simplicity of operation make the Sturtevant Cleaner
especially 1.'a|uu!.1|.c for housekeepers who are not skilled m

| mechanical things.

VACUUM
CLEANER

Delivered anywhere express prepaid in the
United States, complete, ready to use, with
unusually full equipment of cleaning tools, for

$130.00

It carries, in every detail of construction
and operation, the strong guarantee that goes
with all our apparatus.

Farfurtherinformation, write for booklet \1-
44, or call at one of our ofhces named below.

In addition to this household cleaver, we
make larger machines for vacuum cleaner
syatems to be installed in hotels,
public buildings, etc.

I."l.';;I.lill.'I'Il._ £S5

B.F.STURTEVANT CO., Hyde Park, Mass.

MACHINES CAN BE SEEN AT FOLLOWING BRANCH OFFICES:

Philadel phifa; 320 A
||r:|- '\. |,-! 'In n -L I. i
eland

;"“ irch 51, Now York: 135 M. 'H-l"l

t, Chicaga; 711 Park Bide.. Pifts
'I"'.II in n|1Lk' Blinns R'I.l:ll'- R TH BT || id B.dg.. l
# Fearl St., Hartford,

116 Car

21, Loni=: 235 Clinton
slam; 52 Mt
N

v Cirfeans

¥ Fullerton Thdg. .
[i. & HoUiliver Si., B

Cincinnati:
4 kil i |
Rochester; 22 Henmmen Dide

" Bide.,

I'II

I

WE ARE GLAD TO QUOTE TRADE TERMS TO RESPONSIBLE DEALERS.

When writing to advertisers please mention Tt

E AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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Yourself Over

: Perfect happiness 1s always perfect health.
| ..-.r Build up those wasted tissues—infuse new life %
/' into your blood—reconstruct worn out nerve cells
and fit yourself to enjoy the vigor and energy of youth,

Keep yourself in trim with a little of

Papst Extract

The Best' Tonic

It is a pure, wholesome, predigested liquid food, con-

each day.
taining all the nutritive and dizestive elements of rich barley malt
It is welcomed by the

and the tonic properties of choicest hops,
|| weakest stomach and is easily and quickly assimilated by the en-

tire system—making rich, red blood and giving new life to

Physicians recommend Pabst Exeract, The “Best” Tonic, to strengihen the weak nnd
insemnia and congquer dyspepsia—ia help the
{+ — 1 encourase lHatless con-

others and reinvigorate old age.

\\ one’s vital ereans,

Isoalil gyt overwor lod—ta relioyv
anaemic and turn nerve exhanstion mio active, beadthy vim
valesacence to rapid recovery—io azsist nnrsing o

Order o Dozen rom Your Druggist - Insist Upon it Being Pabat

Froe Bookle:, " Healeh J'.I..-_:_?ul' Yerlle ALLL waws and benefits of Pabse Dxtrace,
Wrrre for ri--a feseal wild do.

Library slip, pood for books and magazines,with ezcl botils

PAEST EXTRACT CO.
Dept. 1, Milwanhes, Wis,

lieves
Enervating
insomnia

When writing Lo advertlizers p]{'ilu_' mention THE AMERICAN MAcAZINE.
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| The Labor Saving Features
and Improvements in

rawjord

l Ilcangces
Are Found in No Others!

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. Il a prize were offered for
the worst plan for disposing of ashes, the ordinary stove would get it. By our
plan the ashes fall Ihmurrh a
chute into a Hmj all of il‘:Frn
making their removal sale,
easy, cleanly. The Coal
Hnd 15 alrmgside the Ash

Hod, out of the way.

The Oven is the surest,
quickest of bakers. Scientific
curved heat flues with non-
|r*.aLtng cup - joints and the
asbestos oven back insure
pr'r[f:r_'l and uniform h(‘.aling,

The Fire Box and _th-:
Patented Grates save fuel
Ell'_ll:l fnﬂljlf" 5 | ﬁf]lﬂ.“ E-I!'F: to dl’,’i
a big baking.

Write for lustrated Booklet,  If Craw-

fords are nol sald in your foon we will
felf o how fo gef one.

Walker & Pratt Mfg. Co.

‘ 31.35 Union 5t, Beston
L j]

When writing to advertisers please mention TrE AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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A United Nation

Millions of people
touch elbows and .
are kept in constant
‘5 personal contact by the
Bell System.

There are all kinds of

people, but only one kind of
telephone service that brings
them all together. They have
varying - needs, an infinite
variety, but the same Bell sys-

tem and the same Bell telephone
fits them all.

Each Bell Station, no matter where |
located, is virtually the center of the
system, readily connected with other

stations, whether one or a thousand
miles away.

Only by such a universal system
can a nation be bound together.

AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES

When wriling to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAR M AGAZINE,
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$37.50, except the limited number now in
the dealers’ hands. The increasing demand

making this grade and concentrate on the

finer movements.

On February 1st, ot this year, we had to discontinue the $35.00
Howard as we announced at that time, and on June 15th we made
the last of the $37.50 quality, These are both excellent watches.

The $35.00 watch sold out so fast that many people were
disappointed. They didn't see the jeweler soon enough. It will be the
same with the $37.50 if those who desire them do not act quickly.

See your jeweler at once, there will never
be another Howard made at $37.50

This watch is 17-jewel single roller escapement, tested in its
case at the factory—adjusted to three positions, temperature and
isochronism—in hunting case only.

We wish it clearly understood that this is not a raise in price
of Howard watches. It means that we have to increase our pro-
duction of the finer watches and we can't do that by hurrying the
work. In 65 years of watch making history a Howard has never
been slighted.

Every year there are more men who want to own a Howard
—never quite enough to go around.

The price of each watch is fixed at the factory and a printed
ticket attached.

Not every jeweler can sell you a Howard watch. No jeweler
can charge you more than the printed ticket calls for and the Howard
is always worth that price.

Talk to the Howard jeweler in your town—he 15 a good
man to know.

E. HOWARD WATCH WORKS
BOSTON, MASS.

N @ AN NSNS NI T DTN

When writing to advertisers pleaze mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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0 possess a Slmnwa;f E‘iﬂ }taw i pmm that stands ﬁrsf,r no
[rom the point of tone and workmanship, but ahu as. rega:dslhﬁ

—a repufation wi
by strict adharenm! o -
the highest arl sfan&« _
ard, -

Steinway leader-

shipis fullyexpressed
in the Steinway
- Veriegrand. .
- s
! The
| Upright Piano
! of
| “Grand’’ Value.
Tustrated Catalogue
| will be sent upon
z::::‘:ﬁi request and mention
‘ of this magazine.
STEINWAY & SONS
STEINWAY HALL
107 and 109 ‘East Fourteenth Street, New York
_ Subwiy Express Stalion at the Door,

When writing to sdvertisers please mention THE Asericax Macazine,
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Is Your Appearance Wort

MAGAZINE

cus £ Avess, Bers & €

or a two cent stamp ?

That's the only expense attached to
yvour getting a real style book — an
absolile authority in fashions for men.

Furthermore, the Adler-Rochester Style
Boock —for Fall and Winter, 1910-11—
shows what is pessidfe in clothes.,

It takes vou through the famous Adler
Rochester plant — the finest tailoring
mstitution 1n the world. It tells, brieflv
and interestingly, the reason why our

clothes are the best dressed

ME 14“1:1_1.

worn by

We've designed sordfv-one siyles this
I7all. this book be vour guide in
which style is best for jon.

et

[.earn from it how the Gues/ first-rrade
clothes are made, and how vou mayv getl
them at erdinary good clothes' prices,
Then wyou'll realize miy yvou will be
better dressed—and without any greater
outlay—if vou demand

ADLER-RCCHESTER- CLOTHES

You'll find that the merchant who handles
our clothes in your town has poue fnderesds al
lieart. Otherwize he'd be selhng other clothes
—enlirely in 4ds onsr inlerests,

The name and addrese of this merchant
accompanies the Adler- Rocliester TFall Style
Loalz, ?

The valne of this hook 16 yon—aor to any man
wlho esteems his appearance—is friceioss
Vet it is yours for a stmple request,
Fditdon D and wead! foday. To delay may be
to forget. To forget iz to contlinoe buying
clothes haphazanl—to be a loser in purse and

in appearance. Alcf woau!

L. ADLER, BROS. & CO., Rochester, N. Y,

When weiting f

advertisers |-|l.'.|.-l. mention TH

a Postal—

A

MERH AN MAGaZI
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We Own The Eﬂclus

__ —-—_r"_/;_ﬁ — __-—---—_._

America’'s Greatest Violinist
heard the Apollo and thought

it was some greal artist

In Syracuse, M. Y., Francis Macmillen, the world-renowned
violimist visited a large musical eatablishment. As he entered
the “Apolle Room” a gentleman seated at one of the instru.-
ments was interpreting the Schumann Nocturne. Tu rning to
hi= mrnpaninn,MI. Macmillen said:"What a wonderful touch
that man has!” He thought the performer was some great
artist, Coming eloser he discovered the instrument was
the Apollo.
performer was not a musician, having become discouraged
in his youth, after taking a few piano lessona, The great
violinist added that it was the only player he bad ever heard
with a true human-like fonch.

He was still more surprised to learn that the

;

Y _HWE}'WF o

“I am astonished at the improve-
ments that the APOLLQO player
reveals. The device permitting the
transposition of a composition into
any key, the automatic rewinding and
al=zo the eazy action
of the I.ll.".!..;"'! [1|'l:—1'i-
tively challenge
admiration and are

|"§.'||:U.'.| arai-=
tee of a great
future for this in-
renious invention®*

Jos e A H‘Ef}ﬂﬂ-?‘”l

Melville Clark

415-17 Van Buren Street, Chicago, Il

Wiy akould you, J.nua.luy.r_';. do @ flng Bockwards, o
fhe wrong L.a_'n
]'nl VO fver fad aniyone play a piano by any other
hod than r.-> EEC |||rr|5 Cili] iR en r.'n.'pl:rm-:b ey T
Fevit } 1om the natitrel
t ¥

s that cover the ¢
the Apoilo doss Jmisum:d

-..'.llrc:l!
lr you have the =~I|-"1
|l'.-||*.-.|.lr BT
1- tfor a pliy 1
pay von indolfar
F.nf on to i the L
Yo and
will bring & catalog
te proof that the
1 Lthe one instrument
kind that con play in the T
Nt | woy, The r-'|.I1|-L q ||||ﬂ.
Information aboulp

nel serfigs

that we will trade for g }hnnlnwﬁwrh*“lﬁlhl'ﬂd
postil are well worth having. B g it 'I"',r.,:*‘,'q -
Wite now. ths hew

Piane Company

When writing to advertizers pleaze mention Trr AMeRIcas M acAzive,
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It Hits
Like the

Hammer:
of Thor.the

W//VER

401 CALIBER
Model 1910 Self-Loading Rifle

This repeater, which is the latest Winchester product,
has speed and power plus. It's speedy because, being
reloaded by the recoil of the fired cartridge, it can be shot
as fast as the trigger can be pulled., It's powerful because
it handles a cartridge of the most modern type —one that
strikes a blow of 2038 foot pounds. The knock-down,
shocking power of this cartridge, with its heavy bullet of
large diameter, driven with high velocity, is tremendous;
and the combination of such power with the rapidity of
fire which this rifle is capable of, makes it unusually
desirable for hunting the biggest of big game. There
iz no rifle made which will deliver five as powerful
blows in as few seconds as the Winchester Model 1910,

Ask your dealer to show Vol one, or
semd for cirealar fully describing this riffe.
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., - HMEW HAVEN, CONM,

When writing 1o advertisers |-||' ise mention Tae Averrcaxy Mz
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Warch our maga-

zine announce-

We sold more
than a thousand
of these four-post
beds at a special
price in September

ments, and ask our
dealers, for other
attractive specials

Cowan Cabinet-Work,

which started out simply to be #/4¢
best furniture, has continued to be
that, and has, in addition, reached
a larger sale than any other fine
furniture in the_ world. The
reason 1s that every piece of
Cowan furniture, at 1ts price, re-
presents more real value than any
other furniture at the same price.

Cowan furniture is made in more than a thousand patterns, all in
the hnest mahogany or Circassian walnut, and i1s the only line of
fine furniture made in sufficient variety so that your entire home
may be furnished with it.

It is shown as a separate line, distinct from all other furniture,
by leading furniture stores throughout the country. Do not buy
furniture until you have seen it. Let us give you the name of the
dealer in your city.

The Cowan ( CHICAGD N ade Mark

W. K. COWAN & COMPANY

Shops—The Lake Shore Drive, Chicago.
Retai]l Store=—203-207 Michican Avenue, Chicago.
Agencies—throughout the country.

When writing o advertizers please mention Tae AmEkicas M Acazise
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Sbteel Lined

S | ‘
Reminglon, |
Autoloading Shotgun |

[
UMC 5Steel Lined Shells made a clean sweep at the [
firing line in 1909 and 1910, winning every Interstate [
Handicap—ten successive victories by amateurs shooting g

UMC Steel Lined Shells.

UMC Cualify prroven— UMC Amow and Nitre Club 5tee|
Lined Shells have t]'lt'r:.-l.::.' demonstrated their ngl'ui lo every shooter's ]'.Il'E[l.“ﬂ'.n{r‘.

The UMC Steel Llned 51‘[&][3 that made theze rea:ord winz al |!I|',' I|I1'|¢‘r.'||:'||:1'_'
Handicaps are the same ammunition you buy at your dealers for the hunt—the universally
hetter bags of UUMC sportsmen everywhere bearing testimony to the greater efficiency of
LUMC Steel Lined Shells.

Remington guns won five out of the last ten Interstale Handicaps—as many handi-
caps as all guns of other manufacturers combined. The victory conclusively demonstrates
Remington superiority—proves that these guns of the day lead “all ether makes.

The Remington Autoloading Shotgun—hammedess, solid breech, automatic
ejector, repeater of ive thotz=—combines the advantages of all other shotguns with being aulo-
lnading without the loss thereby of any muzzle energy, absolutely safe, having minimum recail.
Are vou up to date on the game laws in your favorite hunting section? Let us send

you a copy of our new

1910 Game Laws FREE

Write Ig-day 1o any one of the addresses Fi"""'" below, telling us the kind of gun and ammunition you
=, and receive a free copy of our 1910 Game Laws and Guide Directory.

UMC and Rem|ngt¢)n the perfect shooting combination.

Sald by gll fraf-cleas deol L i |'--"_=’-Ir Aaphatirpie Crenim el
arrn UUAFET G Reepviapglon
The Union Metallic Cartridge ':n.-. B. 10, Brdgeport, Conn The Remington Arms Co., Depe B, 10, lion, N Y
Ageney, 299 Broadway, Dept. B. 10, Mew York Chay
SAME OWNERSHIP SAME STANDARD OF f._}Lh'l.IJT":’ SAME MANAGEMENT
Wride for Bookict, = Hoe o Orpeatze Gua Clula"™

When writing Lo advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN A AGAZINE.
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The name Bigelow has for 75 years been a synonym for
dependable carpet quality, desirable carpet patterns and color-
ings, and satisfactory carpet service.

As the original power loom manufacturers, the Bigelow
Carpet Co. has had the advantage of a lifetime of exclusive
manufacturing facilities, which with unlimited financial resources
has been concentrated on making carpets of quality. To dis-
cerning people this will reveal the secret of the popularity of
Bigelow products and the tremendous influence which they
have had upon the home-making of millions.

More than half a century ago the name Bigelow on a carpet
stamped it as the best of its kind, and the same is true of Bigelow
products to-day. Whatever may be your ideal of a carpet or
rug in size, pattern or coloring, you will find it in the unequaled

Bigelow line, and at a satisfactory price.

For those who desire to become intelligently acquainted
with the mernts of carpets in general we have published
an interesting book which we will be pleased to send gratis
on request. It contains much information about carpets
and rugs, and every home lover should have it. A postal
card request addressed to Bigelow Carpet Co., New York,
will bring vou a copy.

e .
TV S

Wh oo eratins o pdveriisers plesse menton Tre AvERICAR M AGAZINE,



THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE

XL

Sterli ng's
Only Rival

=

"HE SHERATON — our latest

.'_'

pattern in Commumnity Silver, is
a masterpiece of artistic desig@ning
Simple [Emi exquisitely beautiful
in outline and ornamentation. it
rivals Sterling Silver i distinction
and harmonizes perfectly with
the richest of table settings

&;U'I!r l.]d.".'iil!"'l' l.'.'l'l"l'i.l.":-
The SHERATON

Sk o see FF

BEST
PLATED “WATLE.
®ATYE,

(e SN B S i ol
FOR 25 YEARS

When writing 1o advertisers please mention THE AMizRn
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Your guest-room and your bath-room may be made just as
attractive as those shown in color in the Sherwin-Williams’
Cottage Bungalow Portfolio, which is sent free on request.

ERY few ]-f-1-|-]r have any adequate idea of
the beautiful and durable effeets that ean be
produced simply and inexpensively by the

of the right paints, varnishes, stains, ete., in and
tl!lli_' Illlllll:'.

(L
abont For vour information we have
preparcd this special Portfolio of ten color plates
which illustrate a complete plan of decoration adapt-
able to the averape house.  Complete specifications
are -_{il.'t;:n to prmim'u the effects s]wh'h, nok u:n'l:.' for
the finishing of the walls, eeiling, woodwork, Hoors,
cte , but also sugrestions for the curtaing and drap-
cries, the rugs and furniture,

You can adapt any or all of the color combinations in our
Cotlage Bungalow or our Decorative Department will pre-
pare special suggestions upon receipt of blue prints, draw-
ines or deseriptions of your home or other buildings.

If you are interested in home decoration, by all means
= nd for this Portfolio today. Sent free on request.

Address all inguuries

Ertisers HCT S IMEnLiEn

GET THIS PORTFOLIO AND MAKE
YOUR HOUSE BEAUTIFUL, TOO

— It hns pictores in

TR w eobor of caclseranbe

L‘m roorn sanilar b 1hiass

showmn on this poge

Al seviernl exteriors,

. Fovel aspae §% (eroEnpia-

- nivd by specifications

ot forr painting or other-

L wise treating the

Y wynlls, floors, ceilings

and woodwork, and definite suggestions for

vurtnins, hangine=, rogs and farnitore, The ont-

=sifle Engrestions inelnde eolor schemes for Uhe

Lasiise Loy harmonize wilh any given background

or setting, also definite sugeestions for beanti-
Tying the Frounds. .

A STENCIL BOOK FREE |

Steneiling 14 an inexpen-  §
slve and simple method of |
decornting flat walls, eur- |
tains, draperies and hang- |
ings, Our stencil book, sent |
free, shows hundreds of |
steneil designsaksmall cost,
andl tells how to use them.

% SHERWIN-WILLIAMS
& PaINTs EVARNISHES

to the Sherwin-Williams Co., Decorative Dept., 6i0 Canal Road, M. W., Cleveland 0.

AuE#IcAN MAGAZINE.



~ THE AMERPMCAN MAGAZINE

| ERE IS A NICE QUESTION.
Are we forty years behind the times,
or ten years ahead of them?

N the manufacture of furniture, we are maintain-
ing the standards of honesty and thoroughness
which we established over fifty years ago.

HERE are no shams, no cheapness, no concealed faults in any piece
manufactured by the BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE CO. We
believe we have been, and are, right in continuously refusing to make

furniture to meet the whim of the moment, or furniture that would s, but
waould not froe,

If we are behind the times in such principles, we will stand whatever
criticism we merit. We think, compared with the greater percentage of
furniture made and sold today, we are about ten years ahead of the times.

T has paid our customers, it has paid our E publish a de luxe book called
local representatives, and it has paid us "Character in Furanture.'" [t iella
—this policy of ours of always holding the romance and history of furniture

quality above sales and worthiness above and is both interesting and instructive. It
price. Your local dealer will show you s illustrated from original pantings by Rene
Berkey & Gay Furniture. He will tell you  Vincent, the famous French artist.
there i no more honestly or mare beautifully W %
made furniture in this country, With the Tt isn't a catalogue—our furniture is too
magnificent portfolio of direct photogravures good for a catalogue.  “"Character in Fur-
aﬂﬂh: displays on his floors, he will enable  niture'’ cost ws a great deal of money to
you fo choose from over 2,000 pieces of our  prepare and publish.  We
make, will send you a copy for the
L nominal sum of 13 2-cent
You will not only get your full money's U 5. stamps. The edition is
worth, but you will receive your dealer’s limited and will soon be ex-
guarantee and our puarantes, and you will  hausted. It will be best if
get furniture that will stand the test of time  you write us right away for
and will be for your children's heirlooms. the book,

Berkey & Gay Furniture Co. s i

af homer fhad i sw and

163 Canal Street, Grand Rapids, Michigan in cours Barkes & Gog

Frede

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AsMERICAN M acazi
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Fireproofing One of the Most
Gigantic Structures

in the World

Of the so-called firenroof buildings perhaps not
more than fifty per cent. have a right to the name.

Fireproofing means more than stone and concrete
construction. | hat has to do with the exterior
only. It removes none of the interior fire hazard,

There is but one way of precluding the fire
hazard, absolutely. Take the Singer Building,
New York City, for instance. Here is a struc-
ture equipped with the DAHLSTROM Pro-

ducts.  All the inflammable material in any par-
ticular office could be consumed by fire without
incurring the slightest danger to the building in its
entirety. The elimination of the fire hazard, al-
though the most important, is but one of the ad-
vantages gained E}F the installation of Dﬂl‘]]_,—
STROM Metallic Doors and Trim.

For the architect, progpective builder, individual
or corporation willing to be guided by results
attained in modern structurez exemplifyving the
best practice of fireproof, sanitary, arstic, per-
manent congtruction we have prepared

“Buildings As They Should Be”

—a book illustrating the exteriors and interiors of a few of
the world's most prominent ofice buildings, apartments,
residences, etc., that are equipped with DAHLSTROM

Metallic Doors, Partitions, Trim, ete,

You cannot help but profit by the informa-
tion this book contains. We want you to
have a copy—to absorb simple facts pertain-
ing to *“Buildings As They Should Be.
Whether you intend building next month or
next year, send for this interesting book.
It will be of as much value to you as it is to
the architect. Enclose three two cent
stamps for postage.

DAHLSTROM METALLIC DOOR CO.
52 BLACKSTONE AVENUE, JAMESTOWN, N. Y.

plegse mention Thae Aserteay MAGAZING.
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Blo unt orYale Door Checks |
close doors quickly and dently, firmly and silently.

Protect your health from drafts, VOUF Nerves
Ml from odors and noises.
|

No more doors CIR|1-'H5]'+' lefe open fw Mr.
| Never-Close-the-door.

No more doors idly banged by Mr. .‘Liu”l}rs—

| Slam-the-door, or by old- fashioned spring hinges, |

No more double swing doors with their flip,
flap, flopping.

We make door closing devices that control |5
| all these things in the best way, Thirty thousand -
hardware dealers can supply them.

Blount Door Checks: Close an]Ju.H} doors g::nt'l}',
quickly, firmly, you enly hear the click of the latch,

Blount Holder-Checks: Like ordinary Blount Checks,

but hold the door open when you wish.

Yale Duuhie—A:lmg Door Checks: TFor double

swing doors,

| Y&IBCI‘IEGI{II‘IE Floor HInEEﬁ' A Combination Checl,
[ Spring and Hinge applied under the Hoor,

A=k your hardware desler for the Blount or Yale I|' or Checks for v
The prices vary for different tepes and slacs, froms £3 u|u.ml Senel yonr name
for an i||||;r|,:;.|:i.|-.g ilustrated story called *“The l‘ca.l.l. .ﬁlﬂkl.rs Free of course. |

The Yale & Towne Mfs. Co.

Makers of Yale Products o Murray Street, New York
Locks, Padlocks, Builders’ Hardware, aph i F - T S 1
Drosor Checks and Chain Hodsts il L PR Ry ER

Chicago, Pliladelphia, Heston, San Frangisco, Landon, Paris, Hanlwrg

When wreiking 1o-pdvertizers please mention Toe AveEemcas Macazms
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Stand in our stores on
Broadway, and you'll see the
world.

Men from Maine to the
Philippines, outfitting  with
clothes New York approves.

Being made New Yorkers.

With the bulk of our busi-
ness done at retaill on Broad-
way, our clothes simply must
be right, in value and style,

We'll show you next time
you're ncar by.

Or some other good re-
tailer  may  show  you—ithe
clothes we whaolesale to other
cities are made exactly as for
Our own stores.

If your home clothier can't
show you; write and we'll
send samples,

I"all and Winter styles.
Rogers Peet & Company

New York City

#¢f Brogdway S42 Broadway 1303 Broadway
st Warren 5t at r3th 5t at 34th Bt

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERicas MAGAZINE,
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Learn thls little kink anc your
collar troubles are over

Once you learn the simple Notch way you'll never
bother with button holes. Wear a flat head
button like this and get a Noteh
collar with an end that looks like ﬂus- Then cut
out the illustrations below and put them on your
F dresser where you can see them when you do this:

Fat the ownter fold FPress button out wit Iien rakse outer fold, bemd ; .

under hesmd of b btan, I|:|| er, hring notch o I'||| long el of bamd inward Al L 'LE'H ”"h
pver amd notoh g m il shoyve 1k wiler,

It is easy to put on, but even easier to take off, The buttonhole that rips out

has been eliminated. It is the only close-fitting collar that stays closed, and it

has ample tie space. To take it off, just put finger under long end and Hip off.

It is made in all the mest fashionable models in the famous

ARROW COLLARS
L L1 1 1.

AR your denles"s— 150 ench, 2 for 25, I € b, 4 for G

When writing to advertizers please mention TaE Avprieas Macazx
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Inner fabric of Outer fabric of
cotton,linen or silk

ON'T let Jack Frost catch you

napping. You may prevent an
all-winter cold by going to your
furnisher today for

Improved
Duofold
Health Underwear

You can hardly be too early about it,  Duofeld
doesn't overheat you on a mild day or m a
warm room; yet it is a perfect safeguard
against the severest weather.—Two light-
weight fabrics in one ; with air-space between.
This is sensible, scientilic; and distincily *the :'n-r.J'h'I
thing". Duejold is worn by good dressers and well

}J\I'{]fﬂ‘.l'll"(l men {"n'L‘T'_H"A.".']'I:L'I"i.'.

Your dealer will show you Duefold single garments
and union suils in various weights and styles; thoroughly
shrunken; and guaranteed in every respect. Yourmoney
back if not satisfied. I you can’t get exactly what
vou want write to us. We'll find a way to supply you.
Ask for the Duejeldd sivle booklet, 1t gives important
facts about wnderwesr that every modern man oaght 1o
know, ~Ger next’”,

Duofold Health Underwear Co., Mohawk, N. Y.
Robischon & Peckham Co., Selling Agents
349 Broadway, New York

When writing to advertizers please menton THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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UR nation-spanning system of
tatloring—working without

fault and without a halt—links town to city and makes a
“crack’ talor your next-door neighbor. You needn’t
l=ave your home town—needn't travel a mile—needn’t

[ b " ¥ .
surrender a penny for * fanﬂ}-' prices or gllt letters on a sign.
The authorized Representative of Kahn- Tailored-Clothes in

your community i3 vour feflor. Have him show vou our
Autumn Assembly of more than 500 wire-modish patterns,
which mest contain the wery design and colar that will
ht VoL pn.-.f.erfrrrc and beht your j.\c'r.'.n.lzdlll'f_r_,l. Car
identifying scal (reproduced here in mintalere) appears in
our Hepresentative’s window or nllup.

Xt

7ailored

\ GBlotres /

""'h.._,______-_-___-_'_".________,.-'-

Usual Prices
Unusual Tailoring

—

R 520 to $45 you will get Kahn-Tailored-

Clothes rare fabrics, pure-wool and sure-wool,

tatloning of the utmost possble citv-bred grace
and gnnd form, and deliveries as prompl as the best
fit]." tailor cau]d give, plus a binding guaranty without -
a “string to it.”  If you do not know our Representa-
tive, a postcard to us will bring his name and Edition
Mo, 5 “The Dnﬁ n_,lr Fashion,” a mirror-in- prmt
of the authentic New York and London Modes.

J

@ﬁnﬂiﬁ?fz}z g 60???}5’”}3}/
Lﬁyr];zdz‘a:urjaa/i&

When writine to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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Men who are particular
about their underwear buy

Duo-Lastic Union Suits

the minute they see and feel
them.

~ Every DUO-LASTIC suit is guaran-
teed to fit. Very light in weight yet
very warm and comfortable.

This fabric is most elastic and is knitted by
The NEW INTERLOCK STITCH Mach-

ines from finest combed Egyptian yarns.

Absolutely comfortable. No binding under the arms or in the crotch.
Union Suits, $2; Two piece suits, §1 a garment.

We are also the manufacturers of the famous

HIGH ROCK FLEECE-LINED UNDERWEAR, 50¢ a garment
Your dealer will supply you with Duwes-Lastic Interlock Rib or High Rock Fleiii o

Let ws send you our interesting and instructive booklet—""' Moders Underwear."'

HIGH ROCK KNITTING COMPANY  Dept. 3, Philmont, N. Y.

Eeeee————

When wroiting to advertisers please mention Tre Avrricay Macazne.
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We make a garment for every
time of day—pajamas, day shirts
and night shirts.

“Faultless” garments have an unequalled
reputation founded on merit.

We put into every " Faultless” garment the
skill, experience and ability of a generation.

“Faultless” garments are made of fabrics
carcfullv tested for lasting gqualities and fast
color., They are designed to fit and feel just
right—and they are made in sanitary, well-
ventilated, cleanly shops.

More Than 6300 Dealers
Sell “Faultless” Garments

Everyvdealer in men’s wear knows “ Faultless”
garments. There are many attractive designs
for your selection. In buying, be sure to look
for the “Faultless' label.

Our “Day Shirt Book™ and the " Bed-Time Book™ are
Yours for the Asking

1 _'.u'.||'|||':=||'r connot supply sou, write Torf aur Books

and make ST selecticn from ther ateetive illusim-

tions. You should have these books.—they ore the last

warrtl oncsteles i Ty H:"lil'l.w. ."‘\I..-'-I Shirts aned Pajamns,

E. ROSENFELD & CO., Dept. A, Baltimore, Md., U.S.A.

When writing to advertisers please mention THE Astericas M
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The Hall-Mark of the Shoe

There 1s a standard in shoes quite as convincing as that which
guarantees any superlative article.

The hall-mark of gold or silver is not more exacting than the
“Goodyear Welt"" which stamps the shoe of the highest standard.

To the shoe manufacturer and to the shoe dealer Goodyear
Welt denotes a shoe fashioned by the perfect system of machinery
provided by the United Shoe Machinery Company.

To the wearer it is the last word in shoe excellence.

= GOODYEAR

JCreIPG
' i crumaoLE i - -
v B T _‘_'j:"" American genius in the Goodyear
P orreers . wHfoemer Welt system has shattered the tra-
W B e B e srieng  UP O INADLE SiRE :
gren G | ORI ditions of centuries and the perfect

Cross section of a Goodyear Welt Shos, ﬁllﬂt‘ 1.\ th':.' rt‘HLllt.

Machinery has supplanted man. In every important process in
the manufacture of shoes the machinery does the work with a pre-
cision, effectiveness and attractiveness that the human hand can
never approach.

In every factory in the world where shoes of the highest grade
are made the Goodyear Welt System 1s in operation because persons
of discernment everviwwvhere demand them.

The United Shoe Machinery Company, Boston, Mass., furnishes
without charge, upon request, an alphabetical list of all welt shoes
sold under a special name or trade-mark, and with it a book describ-
ing the Goodyear Welt process in detail with pictures of the marvel-
ous machines employed.

When writing to advertizers please mention THE AwmeERicax MWacszme,




{f NY collar designer
f can plan a closed-
! front style, but
‘| only soundness of the
'\ buttonholes can insure
continuance of the style
after wear and launder-
ing. Silver Brand
Collar styles are per-

manent because

.

PRRE R T e —.

Collars

and they only, are made with
Linocord Buttonholes which
neither stretch nor tear.

Furthermore, Linocord
Buttonholes slip on or off the
collar-button easily—no
pulling or tugging—no
broken nails or temper.

Style Ilustrated is the

BIPLANE

The Correct Fall Collar

Biplane 2'] in. Monoplane 7'5 in.

QUARTER SIZES
1 for Yic in U, 5. A
T ’ 3 forSte. in Canada.
LINOCORD Wiike for our ookle &
Buttonholes CAVIATION. ' and _llil
are easy-lo-button Sfor " Wiat's What **
?gﬂ,“”&’r}'ﬁ;“'?“d the  encyelopedia  of .
aurl, il correct dress, -
Our =tvles can ¥ : -
EL‘E-'I icd, butnot| GEO. P. IDE & CO., @
Rl onites, 495 River St., Troy, N.Y. |
IDE Shicls—3#1.50 aml upwards, | . ¢
— 22
i -

When writing to advertisers: please mention Tue Asericas MG
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YouKicka Crippl;‘;'s Crutch Every Time
You Put On a Pair of Infected Shoes

You wear without washing the same pair of stockings for the life of
a shoe, unconsciously.

They are the absorbent cotton linings of the shoes.
You cannot be comfortable with damp shoes — *“ drawing ™ shoes.

You cannot be clean and carry about the accumulated impurities of the body in
your shoes — no need to demonstrate the truth of an eminent foot specialist that all
feet enclosed in modern footwear are uncleanly.

You know your share of his truth.

Aside from cleanliness, why is it dangerous to cut your corns and put on a shoe ?
The contents of the cdrtndge in this tree will absorb :

170 times its volume of dry ammonia gas — never has
to be renewed. Each day your shoes are cleaner and
dryer than a new pair, and cannot smell.

THE MILLER CARBO TREE, only remedy ever
presented for purpose. .
The best we have, and we make 90 of all trees uzed. _-

CAUSE EFFECT —
PERMANENT ]t L'i'r';i".’.}f.’{:it’.“..“.i:3‘.‘#2
,'!;C_TI'I_}N {_.:'F C{.:'N[JENSED ]_-:;I:I.'Ilrlt."ltlﬂ:nilll:ll l:*(:[‘ Illuuéuzrl poizon and re-absarplion of
OXYGEN CARTRIDGE R Tt Py DL,

Swres stockings from robking.

Prevents corns, no frictlen [rem dampress

Stops burning or drawing sensalion.

Obvintes wse of injurions foot powiders, which stop the
pores and keep polsons in the system.

Tree l-:lluﬂ Blises permpncntly as it dries them st the sames
ime

AN fratclas shae dealers e Miller Shoe Trees. Be sirre Ie ask for the MILI.ER CARBO TREE.
If pour dealer does mol carry  Ghis wonderfol new free, write ..I"nr our  infereafing bw&l'ﬂ

0. A. MILLER TREEING MACHINE COMPANY _ 134 Cher Steees

BROCKTON, MASS.

When writing to advertizers please mention TE AMERICAN M AGATIIXE.




THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE Gy

Over 2000 handsome new exclusive Shack-
amaxon patterns ready for fall and winter
lome-Tinis il undressed worsiods, hine
||.-, chevim m the 1

(1]

“1 guarantee this suit absolutely in every respect.”

That is the positive assurance which every pood tailor who handles the
Shackaraxen fabrics gives you with any suit he makes from them,

He knows that a suit properly made from these fabrics will stay right.

It will held its shape, its color, and its style. It will give you real service to the
last thread.

And we back up the tailor's ruarantee with ours.

If any suit made from a Shackamaxon fabric shrinks or fades, or if
any other fault develops in the fabric—no matter how long you have
worn it—we will pay for another suit.

The Shackamaxen fabrics are all pure Aeece-
wool: spun into -lJ(II.L]IrE-_'L'.'HII: waovern - slowly
and perfectly ; dyed in permanent colors; and
shrunken |'r_'r out improved cold-water process,
which positively fakes ant all the shrink,

Mo fabrics made anywhere at any price are
of better materials, of more perfectly woven
:Ijhd nn:ﬁlll"ll f‘L |'|I' na irl'lrlill'tfl:‘l Eﬂl’_ll,l'\- at EIE”JI
Jprir.'v'::l can compare with Stackamaxons either
of service or style.

We make them from our nwn ||r.‘-i;;1|‘ in our
own  mills We make them for merchant
tailors .-'1'.-'.!'|g|.l'7'r'|'f|'.

We sell them directly from the mills 1o the
tailars—not through jobbers; so that tailors whao
handle Shackamaxenr fabrics give you excep-
tional value for your money.

There 15 no economy in poor fabrics at any
J'Iil'l.'. 4

There is no satisfaction in poor-fitting  or
ordinary looking clothes.

The only way to be sure of satisfactory
clothes 15 to have them made from  high-class
fabrics cut to ¥ individual measurements
and fitted to you i ke malbing.

Clothes properly made from such fabrics are really the most economical
you can buy.

Drop us a postal-card and we will tell vou of a good tailor right in your neigh-
borhood who handles the Shacdamaxen fabrics, and positively guarantees every suit he
makes from them.

If your tailor hasn't them he will get them for vou if yow insist.  And please tell

us his name, so that we may take the matter up with him, too.
Wrrite us anyway for a copy of the new '\-".r.'.'(I.-a."r.'r:'l.a.u |r|H'|L|lr_t just out.  Every
up-to-date man appreciates its handy chart of ' Correct Dress for All Occasions, ™

J R KEIM & CO Shackamaxon Mills
‘ Philadelphia

¥ Shackamaxon ™ tiads

When writing to advertisers please mention The AsiricAy Magasiae,
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riangle
5'ELY Céllars

OTE the construction of
TRIAMGLE Collars. They are made
with five lavers of material instead of the
usual three or four. That's one of the many
reasons for the permanent shape—perfect fit
and greater wear of TRIANGLE Collars,
If you are tired of the annovance and ex-
pense of collars which go into the discard
after three or four launderings, switch to

AMERICAN MAGAZINE

= LT

TO BUY CHENEY SILKS 1S TO

SECURE THE YERY FINEST

SILKS THE WORLD AFFORDS.

TO IDENTIEY THEM, LOOK

FORTHENAMEONTHELAREL

AND STAMPED ON THE END
OF THE PIECE.

U

CHENEY SILKS INCLUDE "SHOWER-
PROOE" FOULARDS, FLORENTINES,
DECORATIVE SILKS, UPHOLSTERY
GOODSVELOURS, VELVETS, RIBEONS
CRAVATS., VELVET RIBBONS, SPUN

TRIANGLE—"* The Collar of Quality."" SILK YARNS, REELED S1LKS, ETC.

FITZHUGH - a elosc-Irant stylewith slightly ronnded
eonrngrs—2 4 imches high. Fopaloar with most men.

1F you cannot ohtain them from your dealer, nrrld wa
his mame and 5le. for 4, postage paid. Write for ' Key to
Correct Diress™ =it tells the how, why and when of dress.

VAN HH“T JACOBS & CO., 610 River 5t., Troy, N. Y.
A
15%each %%rt&r

Eror25?| L Sitzes ‘

A large ¢
# senic boss
lewels, Hadges. I
or all Ma
REDDT
ik | wic 0
WY, ‘\uc.' T -un.i_l:. Entran -.-ul

HF-ND SEWEB
PROCESS S H 0 E s
MEN'S #2.00, 52.50, £3.00, 53.50, 54.00 & £5.00
WOMEN'S =2.50, 23, £3.50, =4.00
BOYS' £2.00, £2.50 and =3.00
THE STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS
They are absolutely the most
and best shoes for the
nerica. They are the
Ll e rs everywhers becansa
they hold theirshape, fit betber,
look better and wear longe®
than other makes, They are e
tainly the most econoni b
for you to Iun,,“ L. Trouwzlas ma e i e
and the retail price are Smllllﬂ-tl on the b-ul'lu-m
—value guarantecd. Fast Color Eyelets,
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE! If your dealer
cannot supply you,write for Mall Order Catalog,
W.LDOUGLAS, 150 Spark St., Brockton, Mass.

When writing to advertisers please mention Toe Americax- Macazise,

CHENEY BROTHERS, SiLe MANUFASTURERN,

wid 4L MEBEE! If any one says to you

| o *This s Forosknat,”
and it has not this label,
that man is grind'tng his
axe (not yours.)

Shirts and Drawers
Fer Garmant
Faor Men For Bays

50¢  25¢

$1.00 50¢
Tlestrated Pa r\ugﬂ.g.qr'l' Huuk.

fel zent on pequest,
Al Posesknit’ has the label
Chalmers Knitting Ca.
Amsterdam, N, ¥.
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WBest & Co.
School Clothes

A Complete Wardrobe for Boy or
Girl, at Any Price Desired

Greater variety of models and materials, more appro-
priate and authentic styles, wider range of sizes and far
more exlensive choice of selection in eve [y respect—
these are a few of the many exclusive advantaccs
mothers enjoy in clothing their children from this
establishment—the only store entirely devoted to the
Complete OQutfitting of Boys and Girls of every age.

Because our offerings are so much more complete, the
same expenditure here brings sreater satisiaction in
style and serviceability than is obtainable elsewhere.

MNo Matter Where You Live, You Can Enjov the
Advantages in Variety and Prices of this
Children's Store Through Our Mail Shopping Bureau.

We have special representatives in our store—expericnced women shoppers, who will make your pur-
chases for you. Your satisfaction is guaranteed, or money will be promptly refunded. Al you need do,
is tomale your selection from our u_}m]:lln;ti_ Ilustrated Catalogue of Children’s Attire, Send us vour
name anid address on a postal today, and vou will receive thiz catalogue, Frre, by return mail.

Pease Address Deplt. 7 5th Ave. and 35th St., NEW YORK

i ,.l Jl',l i /

No other sock like it!

No. 212 in six mixed colors

—the body colors in uncommen tones of Brown, [
Grey, Blue and Olive, weaved in with irregular
dashes of the same color in deeper shade, or of black
—it gives a beautiful effect. Mot a heavy sock, nor
a light one—warm encugh for winter yet perfectly
comfortable in spring or fall. Many wear it the
year round. Made of fine, pure worsted and mer-
cerized yarns, it is delightfully soft to the feet. In %:\
wear, comfort and appearance this sock is equal to

many sold at 50c —yet we ask only 35c the pair. %; i

If your dealer cannot supply _-,rnu.lsand us 35¢ \"“
direct for each pair wanted, stating size and colors G

Chur beautifal hooklet ghows this and other styles in actuul
colors, Free for the ssking Write for it.

P e O & ' ._, - R **Not Iron but
Cooper, W & C i : 3 ;

04 Vi . v O S lots of hard wear in them ™
2 ine Street, St. Joseph, Mich. 3 T

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN MAcazing,
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oo The Hose N
That Stand the Grind

Everwear Hosze stand the grind of the hardest
kind of everviday wear. 1f |:||'-'_'| did not, we could

not afford to guarantee them for six monthg, or give
new hose free for each pair that failed.  But Everwear
Hose are made for more than merely long wear—fit, style
and comfort are considered with just as much care as the |

wearing quality For Men, Women and Children |
# Everwear Hoge hug the ankleand |
il 4 foot snugly. They are light

I cnough to be l.u]llfll!’l:l!rlL—
the heel and toe are given
pxtra strength but not extra

thickness. Infact, Everwear Hose

: h: Ve just those little touches of

superiority that make them the equal
of the me Wt expe naive kinds,

ERWE! szt on EVERWEAR.
tating smze, Kind and style desired
and

r assarted colors

3 00 s bhox.  Fgvptian
22,00 per box.  Children's in
saaple Cotion, S2.00 per box.
finm and light weights
in &l the ulem- shades "- amEn's in
hlack, black with o Hewt, amd inn
Children™s m Baek and '.|-| o

EVERWEAT ane sal:
For Men, Women nnd M
Cotbon: Men's, §1.50; L
extra foe and .-I:n.-l'-|., Tan

e Blen's Hode are

EVERWEAR HOSIERY CO.
E Dept. 42 MILWAUKEE, WIS,

(0OPER’S | MENNEN

UNDERWEAF NARANGIA
 Talcum Powder

e

s withowt a peer inthe Under-
wear world., It is origimal,
exclusive, distinctively grace

i
T

de luxe, The - o) |. :
f::m-'lll-l Sp rin ] "", I For sale everr- F.':.f:
:::d:; F:”',r'. il o \ where or mailed on :','
itedon macienes =
: X F 25¢. i
inventer, patentsd 2 Lo s B ) Ma
B il AL W ! \ [ Sample Free. Horbia *‘““n" A
owned and cantralled by 3 . g | M Cia,, \twn.r]-. N ([

tt-r{:ﬁl Any. '?“-rq-ar
the gemmne Cooper's P S s
and you will Fxpenence 'M'F: - L1
abasdule mext-bo-the-skin ! |
cumbort, MootherUnder-
weal g Near perfection
The ~-J|.-—|-|'r'xl|l'I¢35prin-.¢

{eedle Fabric & very elastic

and durablle and in addition
ach garment B thoroughly
tailoved, stayed ab points of steain
and made to give several seasons’
wear, W rile fo uw for generos
wmple of fabeic and Hustrated beakla

shewing siyles and prices.
& d-QpEHﬂ COOPER MFG. CO.

= Blaln Strect Bennlnzion, Vi,

Y

3 m A Sl ""1 e

BEHNSGTON VT

When writing to advertisers please mention ‘THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE.



Remember
two things

Each and every pair Each and every pair
of Fownes gloves 15 ] of Fownes gloves is

made hold the Id under th e
£ / _DWNE SFDQW';:ES wh?c;::arg

F;pwnes reputation
or perfect Fu, G stamped inside and
exclusive Style LOVES on the button
and unusual That is your
Durability. Fownes gloves aresold Protection.

everywhere and cost
no mere than others.

Try a pair of the 3$2.00 street gloves.
Other grades $1.50 and $2.50,—each
the best for the price.

& Gokey Boots mi Moccasins

Hand Made—Walterprool : Wm.N.Gokey

Made

by the
arigi- Faor amping, Huanting, sporis.  Uppers oosde of Desd —
= NTocaiE | rall onther: sole geiuing * Bock Ok Hhil y ..
nators fully hand made througholit.  Ar S ! . s’]'lDE Co.
of the stz wnal gaitberns JE4Ih Strﬁgt
Catifas A9, o 2
GOKEY 1 imestown, N, Y.

MOCCASIN

When writing to milvértizers please mention Tue Asigrican Macazing
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Am]:)itious Men
Read This

The Navy 8 a2 great organization requiring

absut 47,590 men As more vessels of greater
tonnage are built ecach year, it requires more
men; which means continued opportunities for
:Hl'ﬂl'l.nttn:n:nl, and stuu.]].- :mpiu-:.'u::u! ag Buml
gl

Men of the scaman branch, machinists, fire-
men, carpeniters and other mechanics ; cooks,
:l‘enngnphurx, t:.-p-m-;:ilnri and men for the hos-
pital corps are needed.  Boys over 17, withaut
trades may enlist as apprentice seamen.

The life s healthy and different forms of
athiletics are encouraped. The food i3 whole-
some and plentiful and the opportunity to save
monsy &5 excellent

The Atlantic f=et will visit the Mediterranean
in the fall, and there will be ample time for
vigit to points of interest. It §s the Mavy De-
partment’'s policy to send the home fleet on a
foreipn crubse each year,

Parents of bovs over 17 should investipace the
MNavy as a career for their
sons,  Foor years of training in the Navy is a
useful experiznce, and a man holding an honor-
able discharge from the Mavy will find it a val-
aable asset.

advantages of the

Apply for full particolars 2t the nearest re-
-'-|.|:i|'.g station, or write for lustrated boaklee
to the Burcan of Navig Box 82 Navy

]_'!'-_-:_un:m._-ul:. ‘A.‘r'..h:n;.'\.sr., D C

UNITED STATES

NAVY

PUBLISHED AUGUST 31, 1310

Lk

THE SBIENGE nr POETRY

AND THE PHILOSOPHY oF
LANGUAGE

By HUDSON MAXIM

The world's only svienfific treatise, The
moet valuable and instructive book ever pub-
lished for poets, prose writers, public speak-
ers, students and teachers of language and
literature,

WHAT THE BOOK IS:

1st. It ig the only eclentlfe and practical method for kit
erary criticism aod annlveis

2, Itisan abeolutely Belentific standand for noiform jude-
et in determining the relntive merite of Hicrary
productinns.

pa Lhe m.'lv proctical and efMicient means far

I . i sty md for the de leri-

| conetitnies 1Il|r e try.

# for the firet time a scientifc :11:.:], snti=fuctory

|l.|||||-|| of qentry,

eain detall the growth of human Bi\("(‘i‘h hoth

en nnid written, and for the firet time siakes

in the true Tauctions of eonnd 1o both the ox-

saion and the laiprossion of thonght and fet

& [l r||'I'| BT

Sl

4th. T

Bith

Itnns from the

Afive per ceol of all

st pestic lines in B sh Hteratiere, which
eerve pilmirnbly as toneh-glones of poetic v alies,

I h-- I---|-| i o I'|r|-. u'|| whievalos

ey ery manand womnnol
etndentof letters

L F, ||||-.r |'|||"I fic 5'|:||:._|L| T, AOY
wanel of this work has an [nfallible aol neceeswry

vlikch heor she cun oee fo prest sdvantage avery
Vear,

A big book ox e 40 paces, cloth honnd, size, 934 inches
14 |||Ib-r.1-.|'-'|]ﬂ- Ly W il im l_:lhl."r]lu.tdl...

Er i e, $2.50, Net; Post-paid, 52.75
For Sole by Al an.hﬂ?e 3 or e Publishers

FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Pubs., New York City, M. Y.

long, T inches wide,

When writing to adveriisers plesse mention TaE AvErican Macazing,
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Have - A |
Salary-Raising ABILITY?

In other words, does Juur ability, your training, your special knowledge

put you in DEMAN

when knotty work-problems are to be solved ?

That's the kind of abilily that raises your salary, brings you prometion, keeps your posi-
tion safe in limes of trouble and wins you suecess.  That's the kind of ability the lnfernational
Correspondence Schools can give to you—whether you're young or old, well schooled or
not, office man or outside man, day worker or night worker, no matter where you live or

what little spare time you have,

To find out how the |. C. 5. can help you win success in your chosen line

nothing—places you under no obligation.
Simply mark and mail the attached coupon.
W:llill a way so easy, in a matter of such wial
importance to you, surely you can afford
time to ask for free advice and information that
will exert 5o tremendous an influence on
your earning capacily and your entire career.

Mark the coupon and so take the first step
toward joining the thousands who have won
permanent success through 1.C. S, help. Onan
average 300 VOLUNTARILY report ad-
vancement every month. During July the
number was 302, Mark the coupon.

EMPLOYERS

in need of men and women who have
shown their abﬁ'fl‘r along special lines
of work should write the Students’ Aid
Department of the I, C. 5.

There is no charge for this service,

When writing to sdvertisers please mention Tue Averica
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ol work costs you

Baox 011, SURANTON, PA,

e, ) K = s
Elertric Wircman
e gy v
RILie

Hereet and 2o,

URvil =pervios

Banking

|53 MiEes
r

L TP
Brabbdbng Contrmedor
11

LT ing
Lilvertising Mg
spenogrnpher

Bookkeeper

5 MAcazINE



AME

THE

Thorough
Vacuum
Clean_ing __

“"Work Isn't Work

.-lu:.' More™

arough -.-|||r|r
e fhee e

e fAr AS
ceng 1 The honee IS Cocer II|.'II

jon- and | loction of fhe -alllll?l-l.“: “l.mi Fﬂwtr
".'u:uwm c]r”l:r I.'. LCAE O 2 'U.' 114 itliar I IIII. | EL IR
g machine hias rI'|| belore—

aan.—ﬂ.-; Ihe full power of Ihe |||r|:e LTpEmive VaLUEM
cleaners and at & price that brings @ within the reach of every
mzruqu-rl hausawife.

It is the oaly -'LUTUH-’lTIE Vacoum ﬂum fn
speed—in thoroog ||| = of wark—=lmplicity of
sirsietlinn —ass |||||1|l it 18 not |||||I|JL|3.I
'||lll|||-l'\.||ll s E (LR
The l‘_'l-|'|_|3.I Hand Power Cleaner That Blows

It is @z carelully m 1di ":."-II Birst eleciric clean-
i and wi szt A lile tame and pay for if=elf over
agalii &Vely Your i ||| paviiiE of wear and
tear ou VOUR TG rpets '|>||| ||rn|-|1||:;;a_

A Ch.l]d Can Operate It

o bght that a woian || carfy it op shairs or
lown—and runs =o casily that 5 ':.1. i0 Gperate 1.

'I‘Ilc 1911 Models of

Automatic

(Hand Power)

Vacuum Cleaner

Now Read 3«'

II'|||| ||“| . lll-. ulu o b
Auntomalic Eleciries
For Any Building “’iﬂ'd Ior Fleﬂrlﬂt:r
Thres Siyles—mrehanioal
Write For Free
Booklet

Awfomaiic
Vacuum
Cleaner

I Bloes ss wrll as Sucks

| We Want Live
| Representalives
Everywhere

The hmenmnagi= Vs nmm
Meaner 1 [ 1 an

A W WM Aclomalic Vacuum

' zé-;__ e Cleaner Co.
r]l.lﬂ'l‘ﬂhhi!d‘ ! 1026 E 4tk Strest
For20Years _ Bloomington, 1L

When

RIC

AN MAGAZINE

'-'.ri|il'|:.' to wlveriisers ||I- ase mention THE

Silver Plate
that Wears"

obtain the
heaviest grade of
trple plate and to se-
cure selection from the N
greatest variety of beautiful \
designs in spoons, lorks, knives, etc.,

ask your dealer for the celebrated

1847 ROGERS BROS. vpipic

The original * Rngers silver plate,
fl!'st |JI1’.IEEIJ-L‘t'd over :.1!:[1, years ago.
SUH I?I_!-’ ]f'a-lijlﬂg di‘ai{‘fi CYCry Wht‘fﬂ-

Send for catalngue 30

MERIDEMS
BRITANNIA CO,

(Intermationut Silver Co | Suceesanr)

Mew York
bun Francisco

Chica o

American Macansg,



li.: - forks. : !

e tern, French Gray fnish—free from advertising
v some as any solid silver.
d This s=lverware 12 yours—almost

without expense—il you will but learn
the many everyiday conking economies
and kitchen uses of prreextract ol beed.

Thonzands of knowing honsewives
have learned the secret of afeays hav-
ing delicionsly flavored soups, tasty
warmed over meats—and rich sances
and pravies,

They have pureexteactof beel alfuways
on hand for feverisg—inzsl as you
have salt for seazoning.

Then, too, you should know the ac-
tual ecomemey of it—how it helps you
o ulilize left over meals—how it
strengthens and Aavors weak sonps and
saves you the expense aml bother of
preparing sonp sbock

Remember, LIERIG Company's
goes four limes as lar az any ordinary

LIEBI

Always Look for
this Signature, in
BL“E on E'I'Err Jnr

Addres ST

Dopt, D

Almost Free !

Full size table spoons, bouillon spoons, tea spoons and
Rogers AA heavy plate in an exclusive rose pat-

FREE COOK BOOK, by MRS, RORER=To zet this hook
ol III.||-.|I.:.. deliciond regipes, stmply send Voue hoame fi |
cr for [nrks
CORNEILLE DAVID &
8 North Moore Street, Mew York.

_'I‘I-II*; AMERICAN MAGAZINE

\'__ -_;?';;- __‘:F , .. ti'_fﬁ_f"'ﬂ ";’-_Ft?‘l‘%f ::.;,.
i it NS e[

N - -I'\'f‘l

A Set of Beautiful Silverware INI

hand-

extract. Itis fhe pure extractol prime,
fresh heef—the most concentrated, most
economical you can buy,

And for children and myvalwls, noth-
ing o stimulates health as this invag-
orating extract of pure begl

Try lor yoursell this delicions, sa
vory, economiacal meat extract.  Then
voucan get this beantiful table silver—
'.-'-:ln]r!:.' by saving the caps [romm Jars ol
LIEBIG Company's Extract of Beel.

To get a bouillon spoon or a lea
spoon, send ns one Liebig cap amd 10
cenis for each. We'll send you either
spoon post-paid.  For a table spoon
or a fork, send one cap and 20 cents
for each.

et a2 many of each as yon like :
you'll want full sets when you've
SEET Ole,

But you must insist on getling

' Company’s
Extract of Beef

anid oo ks,

oo

When writing 1o advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN Macaziye
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anning-

Chafing Dishes and

I]sedlntcﬂ:llll:l&
ably on Alcohol

owman Coffee Percolators Sasstoves.

HE Manning-Bowman Alcohol Gas

Stove is furnished with Manning-
Bowman Chafing Dishes or may be
This stove burns
denatured alcohol, producing an in-
tensely hot, blue gas flame, having the
cooking power of a range burner,

On this Stove you can use Chafing
Dish, Coffee Percolator, or any of the
wsual range cooking utensils.
portable, odorless and economical.
L:.'.'T.":'j"lilrfrw'Hmrku."-ﬂl!:’ﬂlr.r arnd Cu!m’:rf LLY i B L

MANNING, BOWMAN & ©0., Meriden, Cona.

bought separaiely,

Use eirther a
Chaling Dish

Light,

or a
Cotfee
Perealator

Alzo Makers af the Manaing-Bowsan ™

—
Eclipse ' Bread Mizers.

Hallowe’en Favors

1“-.1? !'rx|-=' i'_-..:l.'r ‘L‘LIH‘I. Hst  centnining

with & litthe Comibe
% on *-:||r|||_' HiH
vture Urepe Paper Pumpking, sontaining
o, N
';sf-.rmu wt Comic Hallowe'en Heails on

. che, 1o, 2he. Lo
el Chomde Tinterns

e, Witeh Flgares,

S, Tl Wineh Cat, Se. Thevil
ES'L} Fum with lieses,

leltime 2eta, 250 nml Sk per Bot I
Whan

i box, Se per Box.  Magic Fraite, 15¢ each

Fiizare, 2
Hallowe en
Bparklers, 12
el esd '_!j'-l i -=!ﬂllm|r of Confestl and Favors

I

Lesicpaie . BLierors, Brooms, Wid-
Love ThHermomelerss, Burprise

ment IEings,

HLi T

Favors for Cakes, 15c dos,  Thimbies
Watrh Clurm

doz,  hin biles, Bike doz.  Shkudl

Chiaa Pompkin Bowls, S, 100, 15e,
12 Ribbons, 540k Fumpkin ane

Posmpkin Halted e

L | i
]l|1|||l (TR ||'\. J[ lr||~'l Fig,
Wineh Tee Creum Cases, Bide dod,

shupe Ioe Cream Coses, 3120003
afix

Erwiprng
IHingier

Napkins, D0 pockage.  Hallswe's
bt CTTA T bk,  Hallowe'em Tally Caords, 250 doz
1. Aafiis, -I-Ill ik,

W pawshi bvasly allos pnasd
pay il eharges,

Fiwe din Fodguesl,

B. SHACKMAN & CO., Dept. 30, 812 B'way, New York

When writing to advertizers please mention TeE AMERCAN MAGAZINE.

1000

Towels for

$2
No Laundry

Expense

A Clean New Towel for Every
Wash. Absolutely Hygienic

We want every man and woman to know
the many advantages of these splendid
sanitary towels in the home and Office,

Scoflissue
Towels

et |'v.'r-|: popeEer
Le

They takn
wied] onice, amd
v wael. Less

=sidr §n e

Ynur Money Back If Mot Satisfied
TORDAY and we will exprees rr-'m::rl L1:|llll1l‘
ph ot thowsand “ScotTissne” towels, with
the - roll points W, of Mississippd 2.5
if they ar tistackory, retum them to @8 at
. and yosr money will be refunded.

SCOTT PAPER COMPANY
Manufacturers of “Sani-Tissus' Toilet Paper
651 Glenwood Ave., Philadelphia
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I make over three
thousand styles of

olass for electric
H*l-_‘_']'l[H.
Wherever there is

a light—electric, oas
oroll—I makea git‘-ht ;
shade, or chimney
for it

For my “Pearl
Glass™ lamp chimneys
which bear my name
I make the best ghwh
ever put into lamp chimneys, It is
ough, of perfect transparency, and
won't break from heat

A light isn't a --uml light until i
has tIu‘ right ﬁlaqa

My lamp chimney book tells you the Fight chimney
e gel for any buener. It is free.

MACBETH,

Macbeth-Evans Glass Coe Pittﬁhul‘gh

MITCHELL
I_[{uﬁif}t [\]:tchcll ll |

ompRny.

iy ol

EEH.E -|.HE I‘:I

FURNITVRE ART BOOK

’]*HF st puide to the sclection of correct furniture
il moderate [Il'iil--:. ['his 22,50 bowsls res ||.'- LIk
you nothing.

With this Mitchell Book 1 e anid
from 1200 photographs of Colonial and Period R AERED
tictions and modern designs, you can choos
MWITCHELL Furniture if from gtore 51 !
ilm roe I no pregter than i o] For ordinary furniture.

Name article vou desite or rooms voi wish b

R =] -.l. rat hom

wr Beregs of Fapept Adl will help vou o artisiic =

fion,  Tn Rups we Bave Chrientals in i F=iy et

i:'"' fel plnles in our Alkpase | ||.::|,..; --I..--.- meany ol ¢
i I|r||||-' s in nctual colors

Write TODAY and enclos
for MITCHELL ART B
Show Mace since 1536, T
expinss amid is cntered as sl eredd on o
] s applicd Lo your fGra purchase

THE ROBERT MITCHELL FURNITURE CO.
IH-620 Race Street, Cineinnatl, Ohio

AMERICAN MAGAZINE 77

| 5 ears here |

Mattress 15.

MONG all houwse-
A hold furneshongs,
you surely buy a
mattress for reraice.
There are two kiuls of
matiress service—the
comfortable; sleep-in-
discing, life-long service
of the Ostermoor, and
the lumpy, slecp-dis-
turbing, short-lived
service of the fmivation.
Ostermoor  imitations
are legion; their greatest
claim iz, **as good as”"
or "the same as Ostermoor.”  Next time
vou read their advertisements, or are shown
their goods, remember there iz only one
Orstermoor way——that of ."u.'.l]"f.fn-g- a matiress, not
stuffing it.  Are yvou going to gel the ori |'| alk
ok sreren quality, or just the ymitation?

Write for 144-Page Book—
with Samples—FREE

Elimperiand. K.Y,
Jane 27, 1914

Mesdia, OsTEIMOOR & o,

Twenty-thees years a0 1
purchased two  Ostrrmaont
Manresses, which bave been
in comaang mee slnoe tha
time  They bare given en-
tire satisfaction and are still
is poosd pomddcion, as zre all
the mattresscs amsd cushivng
percbased since, for both
this and our winter home ot
5t Perershung, Florbda.

I think Oeienmoor the bes
uhrainabbe.

Yaous very eruly,
Criag. Dy Hastaos.

o BAatrresd le not for sle genemlly, Bt these"s
I & rit Y
Prepaid
& [t In slock

The Cisterm

{}:trrmunr & cl:l . 105 Ell:alle!!'n ""ntt&el

a I1Ih E'E w.n'-l

Hew York

Leillan Ageney: Al Faxibe g dbi , Mlombrenl

M, hibie med ki
wErig ticking,

4" 6" wide, 45 Ibs
515,

In twy jarts, i«

When writing to advertisers pleaze mention THE AMERICAN MACAZINE,
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e e

Embudy Four
Essential Features
In Household
Necessities

HE lour mest important requisites to be considered in
housclurnizhing — Economy — Cleantiness — Durability
andd Appearance e |:|_--|u-;l|--i.'||l' for the 1'|'iI]1':-|'II!'L':l|.l
popularity and ever increasing demand for

CHEX GR;LSS CARPETS AND RUGS

srvice are attributes of CREX
artistic de |-|~.

Laned i

oor covering in thdoussnds of
enthusiastle users. It
lor lone wear—to Hll every

Rugs: In e of eschusive designs and
(ETCHE LA eosloar
Curpels: Ealid eolors—plain and stfiped effect
—in all wadth
Cauttan: Avoudl Imitaticns—Lhe penuine bears
ha I;;R'F‘}’ I. el
Solid r.'.' e do-dpde Carped and Do parimeend Seaped

1 for J.'  Bpoklet V.. beantafully slinstrateg,

CREX CARPET COMPANY

377 Broadway

For ithe Scientilic and Ellecilive
Treatmont

Cancer

Without Resorting o
Burgleal Proceduares
Fer pomilete frtformatiri addpedr

BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORILUM

Morth Adame, Massachusclis

SHADE
OLLERS

Far Al vears this great lavertion has successlully withatood the atlacks of all imikators,
becanse of originagl ment and continoous improvement. Latest model requines no tacks.
Waood er tin rollers,  The inventor's signature on every roller Look for it.  Take note withaut it

Loand YarliZorn

Be e an Independent Buyer—
Send Name
—Book Free

Send postal for Cata-
logue No. 174, with spe-
Al terms and compane
Kalamazoo £ioye - and
range tactory prces with
uihers,

CASH OR CREDIT

ol way—vog gnve i3
My oy alave dn

Berkshire Hills

Sa.natonutn

Orange Pekoe Tea

Pl Ilr L'llllnnl'n.ul'url.

,\.
¢ foe Liiel

ﬂrlern"l.l' Tnkl'e .ﬂeﬂencms

Thainties to please the opieare.,
e xnd eonfoeton VUFTEL L1

bau, enrd party 1
Free ;2
The ..__.,._I.,I..I.L aE |1',.... I.:- stesil -_I ..Ir . |I"'I halfa o e i
P aipbe™ bl etetal (L e KALAMAZOO 5TOV :
VANTINE'S (lmparters) Dept. 6-0, 1ZE, 18ih 5t N, Y. City HIIujIEIEl‘IIPH .
Kalamnzaoa, Michizam

aows mpoyes Tooa'

‘A Kalamaze
Direct Iu You

Zaand

When writing to advertizsers please mention Tire AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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HERE r--"- r 30 Prott & Lombert Varniches ::||-! e=ach is made lor @ specin] guargso
with 2 |\.:'. one yoars of varnish-makineg o porome ek ol i % rhis |' g |‘I.-.|- g,
B g, |.ll Wlic |ll| [TV FLE ts. riilrond cars—evory  enne abile use, Thev 1 s
1y the houscholder Dimsell or through his painter, -.-.I. » i85 familinr with I. ir

1
pacept  loiors,

lizters, and preserves the wood indelnditely,” Never turns white,
el

ll‘ll.lanlm.' work'— J"l' Pre:fr'.'.wu'r Varwish 18 bost lor interior woodwerk,
Never cracks nc
Water wi

Exterior Wark . "\NII Fiuishing !arm'iﬁ- s the most durabl teCiinn I r fromt
JoDes, shore: 1r"?'| | arch il '} mFrEnsl sovoried ||I|| M |,'|,|I| FEIGIE
is weather-prood, 1 ||| r| resprnod, &r '.-u:|!-| proul,

White Enamel Wark calls for lll'rd.l'.l!i' w || = store praof, cxsy Lo applyon any gurlnce
indoors or out, Biver lerng vel Anats indefimitely. Use 4t o your bathioois of Kitchen.

Send for BMH*.I Decu‘rnl:i'\-e Interior Finishing,"”
It tells all abour “'F. & L."” Varnishes and gives many valuable pointers.

is the varnish the heel can't crack or mar. 1t becomes part of the Roor,  Fhad’s sedy yvom
i dend dhe wond bl can’l grack the varwink, Water does nod torn it white, It is quickly
applicd, drics over night and 2oeers, which is the main point,  *61" adds hie and durability
to linoleuwm and printed floors,

Send For Free Sample Panel Finished with “61"

Test it yourself: it will prove that **61* is the floor finish you want. Ask for booklet "The
Finished Floor." it tclls how o bnish and care [or doors,

Dealors everywhere carry ©Po & L. Varnishes, I yours hasn't the kind you want, send
direat to bs.

PRATT & LAMBERT-Inc. VARNISH MAKERS 61 YEARS

Aidilress imguinies b3 01 Tomawands Strect, Bulfabs, N, Y. In Cazadu sddrem 3 Courreright Sereet, Bridgeburg, Ontaria

FACTORIES: NEW YORK BUFFALO  CHICAGD ERJGLEURG . CANADA LOKDON- FARIS HAMBURS

Eranoh Ofices and Warchouwsss; 5t Louls, San Francisco

Without §] 00 yith OnApproval. Frelght Paid

D'Dr FER '-_.E:'r'l-"_“uN DDGT

E F“'S SECTIONAL BOOKCASE

ANY SPACE

ENDORSED ‘IPE EEST" ET ﬂ'l'EH F1FT'I THI]HEAHIJ USEHS

I| L.istuchat piay ur I
T L t 1o the ! ire Tl
In § I 1
L i ur L 1
B proven ot il s
il ok 1 the product of yeers of wedivided ndention 1o ibkis o
have n niding, iHeoipjpearing d i irnl.are highly Gnisbed in
_|- L Uither styles undd Snisdes A8 curmmaspainbingly Jow prices,
L B g
T"E C J LUNDETRDM 'MFE C'D L]TILE FALLS, M. Y.
snulaciur il = Filiny Calimess

g Lt = —- \n.--n 'i.isrh. H!h-l {" a '[llnwhl- ay

When wrting to adverlisers please mention THE AMERICAN WA arie
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5[1 the Wintry |
"}\1' ads 02 Biow

Are you kept continually on
the jump to regulate your
heater?  Is your house first

warm, then too cold, expos
ing yourseld and family to dis-
omfort and illness ?  All this is

S J $2502 Buys This Greenhouse |

WELL | |
Price includes evesyiling, benches, Loiler, radiating

] E.-i].u's, t'r*l:llial!ll:lg Toscls an;ail Nao extras, Mo loun.

dations needed, az it is bolied to iron posts el in the

HEAT ground.  When you move take the greenhouse with
CONTR‘DLLEH you. As easy 1o take down as to pub “up, Cioes

together hke o sectional bookease. No filtng to be

Ht

|'|r-.-u| ]’\u.|.l'\- .
d done — shipped  all plazed, ready lor  immediate
£rection.
o st i ._|.|;' It will save your flowers bom fres. Give you
This is what thousands of JEWEI.I. 1.'l:'gl':l.i.|:||l:5 and |.l|.l:-:rmi:||g p\!ams all  wintes. E:}y
Heat Coatrallers arc doing in thousand now and be ready.
. And more—ior by the means Send for hooklet of mmplctt information. Al

e-Clock Atachment, & upi-

e e Tk gives growing formation.
3t might, yel awl

10 The, day fermpers. HITCHINGS & COMPANY
mily arises, 1172 Broadway, Mew York

-

ture befure o

Thg JEWELL never wastes an ounce of coal

I.'.I.r

a4 |||_ aver the unregu
awd money
siiifi=l Al Col
v

HPE STATIONARY .
GASQOLINE ENGINE l‘

ForFarmwork, Irrigation
or Pumping, Factory use
and Electric Lighting,

3to 20 h.p.—perlectly foverned
—fuarantecd by a responsible
brm.  Write for full deseription
101 Leib St., DETROIT, MICH.

Can be applied to all systems of heating.

The JEWELL dealer in your town will
install it on a 30 days’ frew triol basis

I you do mok kne w lads.
ourvaluable amil iwleee

The erllH-nuimmur[u 99 N. GIHDS’I Auburn, M, ¥ | |
=l

GRAY MOTOR CO.,

" *DIAMONDS 2 ON ( CREDIT
20% DOWN 10% PER MONTH
Why wait for your Diamond untl you have saved
* the price? Pay for it by the Lyon Method. Lyon's

. Diamonds are guaranteed p-erﬁ ct blue-white. A
~ written guarantee accompanies each Diamond.

Al goods sent prepaid for inspection.  10% dis-
- count for cas nd now for catalog No. 75

LM lTﬂH&:m..Eurm?l 73 Nassau St,, N. Y.
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Be Fair
To Your Property

Give it EVEry Tumhih]:* chanee to last Jomo and o
look its best.  If you baild well, paint well,

If it is important to carefully seleet the building materials

fior vour hause, it is jl,'.-.l: as importanl Lo use all care in aetting
the paint which will best profect those materials.

Pure white lead (*f Duteh Poy Pointer ™" trade-mark ) is the stand-
ard paint.  Pore white lead enrned that term “standard ™ beeapse
it proved itself the createst known protector of wood arainst weather,
and because as a decoralive paint b provced to cive Lhe smoot hest Gindsh.
That is why pood painters like to use it. The painter mixes it with

pure linseed

oil at the time of painting, and makes any color, shade
or tint you want.

The house that is “white-leaded **is the house that's painted richt.
Our bool:s on decoration are valuable to property owners,  Ask
forour " Dutch Doy  Paint Adviser No, 4 v

Sent upon reguest,

.
National L.ead Company
An office in each of the follewing ciries:
New York Boston Buffalo Cincinnati
U hicageo Clevelnnd S, Lowuis
(John T. Lewia & Bros. Co., Philadelphia)
(Mational Lead & Ol Coo, Pittsburseh)

Do You Want a Better Home?

Send six erals for a copy of 24 CRAFTSMAN HOUSFS"

Underwriters
Indorse It

ij-: and sand plaster while tolerated is not
eonsidered grood construction and there iz no
motiey saved in using it. Sowhy eling to ohsolete
materials when it is more economicsl to use the
best modern wall plaster

Climax Wood Mortar
Thaos ﬁ_ﬁ_ﬁwn

e e

W n . I

“THE CRAFTEMAN HOUSE™

- Thiese Toiw e DieautiiuTly - 1 wifl b
I ek Tk i I il wi
9 B T el o i g I

This G_ B P, quality brand fineat surface for nll kinds of ek bl e et
ol plastor is regardod by Un- decara Usedl over any Tonthe T I I L
e ﬂ'hll #5 a remarkabile pood plagter boord 6 pro- o= i -y T Fe

b!ﬂnh o, It '\-'i‘1||.|-j!'\-1_' o ducen a fireproof wall that S o 1 1ol e igene. i
) '-"H”"#_"'H!TEI-'I N winter deadens sound—n wall with- 4 i [ 1 i

1 esalerin summaer Levause s or atlr ole e THIE CRAFTSMAN MAGAZINE and CHRAFTEMAN
o ite demsity, ' It ix =0 hared all that never HOAES. 1w dnis
#nd tough thar rats or veemln A iy =y t i &
eannol penofrate it. 1t will k. will tell fou in : ! y
Ttﬂ'r iteell, crnck, swell or plain English mony. truths The Craftsman (for a Year) =E mad m gl ALl Fﬂﬂ_
Ehrink. 1t will ot fall off, | phout plostering.  For your piipane

W paftsman Homes” (a book) - - - ; iy
Your selection of over 100 Howse Plans. - | $3.Y5

Frreoamad roanh b Togaie,

evan if wer by leaky roofs or | own pretection write at
Woter pipen. It mokes the | enes for a copy—Free.

Grand Rapids Plaster Company

GCrand Rapids, Michigan
Climax Wood Maortar  Makers of Hercules Wall Plaster
Bxjrior Wood Fibes Flaster Grpeim Wall Plaater
Bales Agents for Snckett Flaster Board

Edgar E. Phillips, The Crafitsman
Room: 153, 41 West 34ih Street, Mew York City

When writing ti advertizers please miention Tae A
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“INFALLIBLE”
SMOKELESS

The Dense Powder
For Shotguns

Best Fnr Trap and Fleld
Shooting

“INFALLIBLE™
IS
“ALWAYS THE SAME”
UNDER ALL CONDITIONS
OF CLIMATE

E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO.
Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL.

Send 20 cents in stamps for a pack of

uu IJI]HT Playing Cards, postpaid

Address Dept. C.

When writing to advertisers please mention THE

an

Makes 1t possible
for the average
operator to turn out
more and IE'EE‘_I:
work.

Satisfaction in
A dictating to

Operator

NDEEEWOOD

Standard TYPEWRITER

“The Machine YOu Will Eventuay Buy™

The Underwood Typewriter Company, Incorporated
New York amd Everyuchere

There's

Underwood

B THY e
I hs |I.r|1r\|_ o

* Need the!

8 The D

il
\. I:-ul h.ll, Ll

'\chr by your meethed.”

% 'The South’s Grand Trees

ro Bovrth #n 1"-h~||'1|
cibced

W every person who writes us.

8 The DAVEY TREE EXPERT (0., Lig.
uun- \|n..-m lia Bk, Kent, O

et L& |ll'-|"—||r1’|I'T-:1""\- rperyh

untry  lag mone
Southland, and
"

i :L ey |.!|. nl
ki, Caroria-
el Famk,

o Magnolie,
l ieproved, and we
YEars more.

m
1hink II: i3 vaay mecassry

Davey Experts

on rr\oe uurgrn fﬂ"l.

AMERICAY Macanne.
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DS ON CREDIT

ES LNALT
LET US SEND YOU A FINE DIAMOND OR WATCH ON FREE TRIAL.

;emirur omr basififnl entslog containlng oves ]TII"'| st I1:" 8. I\'- hingevar gom Wi e I | { il IIr | 'h_-.l.l.. I

H LD RELTARL IN AN TR 4 VEFY, -|:.|' I: il aigh i1l |.|r|||| aur £ridil | |

EIF'I'IS oD ITANE E) AL DIAIND | e 10k oy 4FL 5, i ] scodhly paganens mod, O
PEOS &CQs | a in B8 Eum 1, Chisz o, rlr —Brm.-hel Flmhu-g rn & Et L-:-nu htu 1B e II i II » Loftis 1’4.:!*“

BURROWES BILLIARD
AND POOL TABLES

512 DOWN

I||I .;|.||-'|.| ¥

§ | OFFICIAL RULES

CARD GAMEE
HOYLE UP TO DATE

SENT FOR 155 1M STAMPS DR
J SEALS FROM COMORESS
WaaPPERS,08 G FLAF EnDS OF
i I BicroLE GAsES.
THE LLS.PLacring Caro Ca.
CINCIKNATI, L5,

l--l'-'-. -||-:II :!'. cak :.|||- 'L'. LT |.__. :|:| cals,
5] g, [, Ireis,

Become an Expert at Home

Tl | [ | Il: 'I-.- HOME BILLIARD AND POHML
A ntifically bt Commabanntion Talilo, sl
forr |1-. 4 L expert plo 1 :
||| 1

|| i u=e it be get asid
'\"II'I"I'LII-—{I s
- i 1

 $5.00

by mail,
Delivery
Guaran teed,

Abowe earties lindnes of Hetle ] ||L'| *'-il'c- |'-'|
with, molair Hieece o | Sk For caimlo i
1 l:.ulJlJurlI ELY e |1|||l:r| |r| F oo .II-rrI..

1l Ldar il u=trat: 1r.=| i ¢ pcpanre difeClilons
nud.ahhl lot of ot 1JI|||I || ah ut custom kan:
|||;,n1}|||:ar|d L 15 with I||r-- lr sty o |Ir|t
'Illl‘l-ru making; taxideroy and head monnting ".
price: 1|' IT & -.’ and big niounted game hoeads we sell.

THE CRH’SB? FIII'SIA.h FUR CD'HFAN\'.
579 Lyell Ave., Rochester, N, Y.

Mﬂ'ﬁdy s Xmas Gaf!
Few rifis combine beauty, dum bility and usefulne aadoesa Chest of Southern w m'ﬂﬂl-"-

el
J"-l|':|'|rI1u. :I || |I ragrant ¥ I| it protects fursand other clothing 's
amuingd mothsa, mii |_| ||II| nes "»--ll.' 1 thor e lli-"."l. Saves calid stor- £ -"w-
T expenses, Losts | T EEner ATHIE “I_.I 143,10 illus tration, has hund-rubied = S e
finish amil ¢ opper decorations, |=-||I Sia.8a, .-J.Il'l: --.I-x-r-I- igrn r'.l"' Bale ' "_5"!’ o 'I..
b by "'L'_.-iJ\'-'--_lln'lll'- '-|'\'{'"'|I|. We poy I'r--|:_-||-.--.--|,--" Missssippt Kiver Write ™% !} %
lorcatalog “T", PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 68, Statesville, M. C. Ly

When writing to advertizers please mention THE AMeEricas Macaz
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B J45 b ;'f:,i!,,fiii':
e Senl Prepad on FREE TRIAL at Our Bed Rock Wholesale Price.
, - BIGGEST BARGAIN orrerzo
é only $1 a Month

e Flr.'lu anr‘hrl areno m:rt'hnrn and our I."HVI'T'T FLAN 8o
cory, it no matier wbers you 1ive or how small Four wages, WEWILL
TRUST YOU, #0 that you and every bonest man and wOrman £An 0w
Liminond oF tf1 zh-Grode Elgin Watch ios beantlfol Guerantesd 25-Vear
{1old Caseand wear It whilepaying for 1810 sach emall mﬂlmnrl thnt {DII mever miss the mopey. WRITE TODAY FOR OUR

BIC FREE WA4TCH LHD JEWELRY CATALOSG. 1t tells all abont onr easf eredit plan and bow wasond Elgin 'IH-JWDI
B. W. Raymand and 21 and 23-Jewel Eizin Veritas evervwheraon Fros Trisl, withoat securlty of one cent deposit,

Cusrantesd toPass A ngpt 1356 MONADNOCK BLDG., GI-IIEM:IJ.. ll.l..
snriaesss HARRIS-GOAR CO., & 1 o e s oo, ui
The Nouso that Seolls More Elgin Watohes than Any t!tblr Flrm In the World.

=, r-

‘l'_-'l'w.n{;-_-:nt.Eb“h'\h!c“ leaves GLAHK,S Muvluﬁ PIGTUHE HABHI"ES

8400 up, Including AKE BIG MONEY

:+ TI enchanting
For mem witha Tiftie

; -. . privileges.
Program ready. u n I E N T
FRANK C. CLARK G U I s
Times Bldg., New York H E

R IHEsR s
g vt fid Emit
g in. churches, schisl
of eperaling

'h.;. show
1%,

tanlay and bes
. Depts 3, Chicago

$10

Huncleeds o « L]

rin ¥
CHICALD I"HI?JI CTING CO.

In the Best Fruit and
Alfalfa Valley in America)}

ig now apen for aettlern |L ak I-: g1 -|-kr|||._
th il in Pa ¥ stone f
v gvpl natircal I "" [ e -prlnnw &F
M0 pallons par |'|I:|' [l'r'|||| ALlon §

&
£S5k uu year 'r
n.'.Ll:.u-Ic 3050 fee

Natural Location lor Largest
EII} of Suuthmbl Ti:\as |

The Biggest Little Cousin
of the Kodaks—

No. 3A FOLDING

=~ BROWNIE

|II.-\.||IT'|I.
1]

<l -.|:, the Foll size post card pictures, 3% x 5%
L 1 1.'-II|:| meniscis achromatic lens,
hnt v lhl-”'lTL'sI_'.I‘\-l. antomatic
!!Lq all the
tapes of daylizht Toading and unloading,
nd tested by Kodak workme.
2 ] th Bapiil Recrlnear
lem o DAR.00 ] ll.l-:rJlmu.l,l nm ||_r'|'\\. ;:r_-"u; L0

1 AT

e |.||Jrl -|||.. Wriks fo r[l 1 partien J."<I:
REFEREMNCES: Flrsi Mational Bank, Kansas

M., Firs! Stals Bank, Forl Stockion, Toris.

."""rcl-u:u';:tr.riJ map and illaxtrated Foldar dex
seribi ng these lands Free to all icho address

Fort Steckton Irrigated Land Company EASTMAN KODAK CO.,

665 Fidelity Trust Bldg., Kansas City, Mo,

F Kadaky

s RGI';'HI:.STER.N Y
YT i wari, The Kodak Cifj.

=
When writing to advertizers please mention Tug Avericas Macszmve,
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TRAVELERS CHEQUES

: AMERICAN BANKERS

Hntels Accept
the “A.B. A.” Cheques

in preference to drafts and certified
checks, because these Travelers’
Chegues are elways good for full
face value and identify the holder.

Issued in %10, $20, §50 and $100.
Use them on your next trip—Abroad
or At Home,

Descriptive Booklet Free on Request

T
¢ IRE CITY

250 .h,r.vleh,

Every Ester-
brook pen is sure

il L] H_.._

tion.

A style for every
{ writer.

Quality guaran-
teed by a half-cen-
tury's reputation.

._l...'-.'."-i...l._’l!_l.

At all stationers:

The Esterbrook Steel Pen Mig, Co.
Werks: Camsen, #.5. 28 John S, New Yaork

to give satisfac--

MAGAZINE 5

BEAUTY
and Comfort

r'T!'.l_- points that make “J'r-wr]. Base
Burners appei al to every home-maker are |
the beauty of design, the q1|1||r1.. of hnish ‘
|
[
|

and the great heating capacity that assures
CORY c:.-n'.h:nrt.

q For Vears [e*wcl-i have been noted as
!he |'_'le st |'_II.|J|I ir:-rl.\e-ﬁ |1~.r1n g stoves money

JEWEL
STOVES |

':‘ 1'r1.'!-!‘|¢ i'l'l over a tll'ln'l,'liﬂ.n{l E.t'-."l'_: ﬁl'll'l
sizes, including Steel Ranges, Cast Ranges,
Base Burners, Oak Stoves, Ca: Ranges
and Furnaces. Mo matter for what pur-
pose you want a stove, “Buy a Jewel and
save ‘\JEI.“ |
G Ower 10,000 dealers sell Jewel Stoves— |
and back of each stove is a strong double
'i':'lill.il.l:liEi" tIII.-' (Ifillf‘rlﬁ ﬂ.rli’l ourTs,

4] The supremacy of our plant—*the
largest atove plant in the world "—eould |
not be maintained were it not for the |
supremacy af “Jt-.wr_-[" sloves,

€ If you write and tell us the kind of
stove vou want—we will send illustra.
tions and advise name of nearest dealer—
Address

Dietroit Stove Works
Loarvest Slooe Fland in Mhe o i
1312 to 140 JefTerson Ave,
DETROIT CHICAGO

ana SEee |
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W J .Ql.‘_h‘. y & B:g
 Marlin c.
" REPEATING RIFLES "

F Tl'lC SpECiﬂl SkaC]ESS SIEEI bEllTEI, Iiﬂﬂd dﬂﬁp

on the Ballard system, creates perfect combus-
tion, c]evelc:ps E]ighest vf:locitjr and hurls the
bullet with utmost accuracy and mightiest
killing impact.

The mechanism is direct-acting, strong, simple and perfectly ad-
justed. It never clogs. The protecting wall of solid steel between
your head and cartﬁdgc kccps rain, sleet, snow and all Ian:ign
malter from getting into the action, The side ejection throws shells
away from line of sight and allows instant repeat shots, always.

e SIGH ora

Built in perfect proportion thraughout, in many high pewer calibers,
it iz a quick handling, powerlul, accurate gun for all biz game,

Every hunter should know all the #fanfe characterizstica.
Send for our free catalog. Enclose 3 stamps for postage.

e larlin Firearms Co.

15 Wiilow Street, - - - NEW HAVEN, CONN.

Through Story Land to Sunset Seas e

=  Southern Pacific

.;'.pumuu TRAINS OF SUPERIOR EQUIFMENT

i DINING CAR SERVICE BEST IN THE WORLD
ES@.M Sleepers, Diners, Chair, Observation, Library, Smcking Cars
'—{RMCISC& Uil Burning Locomotives—Rock Ballast

-I“'.‘!__IFJS o Road Bed — Automatic B}DL‘I{ Signals

oo B Send for Literaturs to L. H. Nutting, G. E. P. A, 368 Broadway New York

HOUSTOM
—

....................

YUMA am'soum?;u*"*”"‘”;"”'“

When writing Lo adsertizers planse méntion TaE Asericas Macanwe.
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! ! “I have driven my Apperson over 50,000 miles without breaking | ||
’i?. a spring and ascribe this remarkable showing to the fact that my car | |||
| has never been without Truffault-Hartford Shock Absorbers.” Ii |
{ 1 (Fomees President Chicago Autamabile Club, " !
L Publisher Automohile Bloe Boak.) WM IS ﬁ
| 1 Y, ,(,.:.ﬂ&-wt;--‘— it 1o
f Deeds, not words! This is but one of innumerable instances where [l A

THE i 1

TRUFFAULT ~-HARTFORD

SHOCK ABSORBER

has made good with a vengeance. y

Interposed between frame and axle of the
aatomohile, the Truffault-Hartford acts harmoni-
ously with the spring, so regulating it that its
action never becomes violent. Results—Spring
breakage is impossible; Wheels cannot skid or
bounce; there's no jolt. jar or vibration; Car
always rides easy and iz subjected to less

wear and tear.

You become both eom- The
fortable and econemical as | Truffault-
goon as yourcar is | ruf- Hartford

fault-Hartford-equipped. o
It can be done easily and quickly.

We can fil amy cor and moke any car il for any road.

HARTFORD SUSPENSION COMPANY
156 BAY STREET JERSEY CITY, N. J.

The Sign
of the EDW. V. HARTFORD, President

Traffawlt- Hartford Agency Branches :

Mew York: 212-214 Weat 88th Strest Boston: 319 Columbus Avenue

PE{T;&._-m.i.-. 250 M. Broad Strset Chicago: 1458 Michigan Avenue

: T TR S A T I g | ] : o -

THE ST RN LN
Lo w A e Y P 1 E ) TR R R BT - )
B s RPN Fos - iy :

When writing (o advertisers: please mention THE Asericax Madsise,
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Reo Five-Passenger Touring Car, $1250. Top and Mezder Automatic Windshield extra.

Reo Breaks the Record

New York to San Francisco in 10 days, 15 hours, 13 minutes.

The skverezt test ever made of the strength, endurance, reliability, and other things that
really count in motoring, is this phenomenal run of 3557 miles,

Think of a car that keeps on going 108 days, day and night, over all the kinds of roads
there are between New York and San Francisco—good roads, bad roads, awiul roads, no
roads at all buat u]l!}' deserts and mountain tracks, L]Lr--n;.;h mdl, |:||qug]1. sanid, fords and all
that—and gets there § days and 11 hours quicker than a 83000 car, and 14 days quicker
than any other car that tried 12!

The Reo did this and more. A schedule was made out in advance; and the Reo kept
just a little ahead of that schedule every day. No big days, no small days. A thoroughly
consistent performance from start to finish,

The Reo did it open and above board,  Announced the start in the newspapers on Sun-
day, August 7, one day ahead, had the arrival and departure of the car checked and affidavits
made by interested and responsible people at every important point, and kept the newspapers
informed all the way antil it reached San Francisco on Thursday, August 8,

I'r]li":i r:-u,'n.T-.i [?Tll'l'l'-\- 1||;':|| 1|IL' R.l-fl |I:‘|H IIII' Fn:-'.'.'i_'r. f!r-':lj:r]: .'lh'\.j L'r'|1:|11r.111|::(_: tor meet t“\'L"l':'l'
emergency of vear-in-and-vear-out motormg, It s just one more emphatic proof of the well-
known get-there-and-back ability for which the Reo has always been famous

[t proves that the Res lizght-weight construction i3 sound and right—=hat light weight 1=
not at the expense of strength and that its combination of light weight and resiliency permit
full uze of power on rough roads with perfect zafety to the car and comiort to the passengers;
for otherwize neither car nor passengers could possibly have stood the strain,

Do yvou want a car with a fancy racing record that proves nothing, or with no record at
all?  Or do vou want a car whose private record is backed and proved by an absolute public
test which shows that this car hae all the gualities that count in comfortable and satisfactory
maotorine ?

1911 Four-cylinder Reo Runalivut $850
§ y - ' ' - - [ -
Nend for Rea catalseae which ol plain factr—adie * Coast to Coast in Ten Daye.™’
f ‘a L -J

R M Owen & Co Lansing Michigan General Sales Agents for Rec Motor Car Co

Licensed wader Selien Parent

Whes wriidne 1o advertizers pleaze mention Toe Asiericas Macarixe,
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T‘WO short words, and com-
monplace—*‘the best *’—
completely describe the Stevens-
Duryea Landaulet as it is today.
The more you know about auto-
mobiles, the more readily you will agree that
this is so. [t has true beauty in every line, grace
in every moliun‘, the fleetness of a fawn; the com-
parative sirength, the powerful silence of an ocean

=7 M
/ liner; all the comlort and protection that could be desired.
t‘é:; These qualities give the Stevens-Duryea Landau'a dis-

£ tinct preference for theatre, shopping and couniry-house
i use. We believe there B no car equal to it
o Our Literature Sent On Request II
‘;'Tf makes plain every reason for Stevens-Duryea superioeity, [ s inbercsking, complete and ‘
rah ipeaks with authority, May we send u? ll\

47 Stevens-Duryea Campany Chicopee Falls, Mass.
- cemsed Llnder Selden Pateni

A A A A e A A A T A AT A A AT AR ARGV RN AN A AT AT AR T AT AT AT LA T VA A B8
- T A T T i

When writing to advertizers pleaze mention TrE Asmricas Macazise
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WINTON

Alters the Whole Question

¢ “We had our first experience of the pleasure of owning an
automobile witha........ Thirty, but this new proposition of
six-cylinders alters the whole question. 1t is so finished, so rest-
ful, so satisfying that it appeals to me through and through. 1
do indeed thank you for making so complete a car.”

@ This letter from a lady in California tells a big story briefly.

The Six dees alter the whole automobile
question,

It accomplishes previously impossible
results in quietness, comfort, flexibility,
hill-climbing, and economy.

Money spent lavishly to perfect a car of
four-cylinders can anly add to the price
you pay. It can never add that finishing
touch of eontinuous power, which is found
only in the Six.

The Winton Six is high-grade in design,
materials, workmanship, and classy finish.

It is superior in the beauty of its per-
formance.

And supreme in low cost of upkeep. Ifs
world s record of 77 cents per 1000 miles is
the direct result of its six-cylinders, its
continuous power, and its beautiful oper-
ation.

The Winton Six has the only self-crank-
ing motor.  Air does it. No clock springs:
no complicated mechanism. Just one sin-
gle moving part.

The 1911 48 H. P. Winton Six sells at
£3000. To find its value compare it with
cars that cost 34000 to $6000.

Uur eatalog tells a plain, forceful, easily-
understood story.” Send coupon for copy.

THE WINTON MOTOR CAR, COMPANY.
87 Berea Road, Cleveland, Ohio,

Please send Winton Six liternture io

THE WINTON MOTOR CAR. COMPANY

Licensed Under Selden Patent
CLEVELAND, U, 5 A,
iew York; Beskoley aml

e Wnodwand  ASe,
i

wit g Ban Francisco,

When writing {0 sdvertisers please mention Toe Asericay MAcAzZiNE.

Hanhope

0 N, Lileriy 51, Hahi-
o ety
hth St ., Minneagolis; 1008
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A Perfect Harmony of
Artistic Detail

(ne master-body-builder constructs the
eptire body of a Ranch & Lang car. One
master-artisan does all the interior finish-
ing. One master-painter does the painting,

Three men perfect each Rauch & Lang
hiody.

And 1t takes three months—this thorough
way of ours—to finish a body complete,
ready for the chassis.

But every door and window fits to a
nicety, the broadeloth and trimming are
placed perfectly, the ceiling is done beauti-
fully, the upholstering is comfortable and

the exterior finizh 1s equal to that of the
finest pianos made.

In short a Rauch & Lang car is a perfect
whole of exquisitely artistic and skillfully
exceuted details,

Absolutely
quictly stylizh,

Clur agents in any of the principal cities
will gladly demonstrate. Or we'll send a
catalog, Iully descriptive, on request.

serviceable  and

The Rauch & Lang Carriage Co.
Cleveland, Ohio,

2268 West 25th 5t

When writing to adveriisers please mention 1Tan

Vanknican Masazixg
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A THIIIMI’H OF TRANSMISiII]N

motor and shaft,

-I-l'lét.-u-. e.-t.srnli.'lls o a rII‘.'l.'IILﬂ.niJ:'-CII;}' po-l'f-r'd :_']lrf-ct
drive, hitherto lacking n any elecinc, have
been invested and periected for the Detroil.

Power B transmitled direct 1o a beveled gear
in |]'|I'. fear axtf.

Heretofore common praclice has necrssitated an
extra reduction from motor 1o shaht through
chaing or a set of gears, bearmgs and counter-
shalts,

In climinating this reduction we have

(1) Provided a pertectly noiseless motor and
gl'ﬂfﬁ.

(2) Effected pracucally instantaneous irans.
misson with the least loss of eficiency.

(3) Constructe] & beveled gear so accessible
and so aunple that any ownel may make
necessary u:i;luﬁlmf nts  without expert
assistance.

(4) Elimmated several extra parts,

ANDERSON CARRIAGE COMPANY
Dept. A M, Detroit, Mich.

e ———
'-::-""'{f'"'l e uwrl""'-t-r e J' :“'J
When writing 1o

Adjustable beveled gear, directly connected with our new
shaft drive, without chain or gear reductions between
requiring the fewest possible parts.

advertizers pleage mention The

Ohher important chamg_rs and additions make
the 1911 Detroit line moe complete than
ever, You have your choice of 16
different mudcla.. including the fol-
lowing :

A four-passenger victoria; a viclona mode,
with long front hood, and rumble z=at n
fear ; an unde r:iung rmd:r.er bmlt om Tahe.h
TaCy |"-'I€$. with 9% inch wheel bass and

equipped with pneumatic tires only.

Except the roadster all models may be equipped
with chim or slalt deive: Imruhmlic ol
Metz cushion tires.

We strongly urge the equipment of Edison J
|:|.;|Il:- s !'m' gl:e:lll.-r lllilﬂuge and p-el'il:d
sEIvice,

For details of new models ask our local dealer ;
ar “'Jill:

Madel M. Four-passen-
yor Brougham, messures 54
mihes from extreme of rear
1o extiwme of front sear, or &
inches longer than our Broug-
ham mocel of 1910, Rear
weal, 40 inches wide, 20 dicp,
||rn| seall ] wide, B deep.
|tl as in B4 neh whesl bz,
he Irant comer panels and
o Hie hocds are of alams-
2. Pum b decreass weight
ansl prevest ":-Ira_-l.;'mg i

TR

Auigricay Macazmwe.
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One of the THREE BEST cars built

N every essential of smart design and careful building Columbia

cars square with the world's best practice. The new models
for 1911 include a high powered Columbia, Mark 85, and a medium
weight car, Mark 48-5.

All bodies are vestibuled, with four, five, six and seven passenger
open bodies and town cars of limousine and landaulet tvpes. The
prices range from $2750 to $3500 in Touring cars, and from %3800
to $40900 in Coach vehicles. The equipment 1s complete.

‘:”1;]”' Ml ('n".l"..'.".u"llfz',r' "/.I'S {--".r.-".:"f.l".-'."-"l’r'n" cils
maited on regrest,

]

B i e T
The Columbia Motor Car Co.
HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT,

Licensed under Selden patent.

When writing to advertizers please mention THE Aspricax Macazineg,
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FIGURE WHAT YOU CAN SAVE ON YOUR
AUTOMOBILE TIRES

A good tire kept properly inflated and used continuously with

WOODWORTH TREADS

will last from 25,000 to 50,000 miles. Let us be conservative
and say 24,000, Good tire casings are supposed to average 3,500
miles, but suppose they run 4,000 it will take 6 to cover 24,000
miles. Six casings will generally vse up 12 tubes because of
punctures and leaks resulting from taking out and putting in tubes

when punctured, let us again be conservative and say 10 tubes,
LY The  WOODWORTH TREAD under average conditions wears
il U I'longer than a tire casing—but suppose it gives the same wear we
then have these figures for a man using 34 x 4 tires and proportionate
figures for other sizes.

Withowt Woodworth Treads WITH Woodwarth Treads
G Caslmgs M x4 @ S$4305 526190 1 Casing 31x4 343-5‘§
10 Tubes x4 @ £75 8750 1 Tube Fixd .75
“eagnan 6 Treads 34z 4 @ 52000 $120.00

17240
Here iz a eaving of over 50 per cent. in cash not counting the duim_: away
with the trouble of punctures and the sdvaniages of always havinga
non-skid tire. We guarantee WOODWORTH TRE DS not
to injure the tires in amy way and to give good wear under
all conditions. Send for Catalog giving descriplion
and prices.  LEA THER TIRE _L-UL.'IDS O,

Niagara Falls, N. Y.

Cansdian Factory of Miazare Folfs, Onl.

Hotel 2 Salle

Chicago’s Finest Hotel

George H. Gazley, Manager
La Salle ar Madison Sitreet, Chicago.

Hotel La Salle is already one of the famous hotels of the world
and excels all Chicago hotels in the ele-
guance of its furnishings, the excellence of its
cuisine and the thoroughness of ils serviee.

RATES

One Person:
Room with detached bath: %200 to 53.00 per day
Room with private bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day
Two Persons:
Room with detached bath: $3.00 1o $5.00 per day
Room with private bath: $500 to $8.00 per day

Two Connecting Rooms with Bath:
Two Persons, - - - 5500 to $3.00 per day
Four Persoms, - - . %800 io $15.00 per day

Suites: $10.00 1o $35.00 per day

Al rooms al $5.00 or more are
same price for one or two persons.

Center of Chicago’s Activities

I G=== =3

I

I
T -~ T P 0 T

e ]
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9 ol e owner maxi- TH E THOROU(}HBRED |
mum protection:— 7 hat is
the principle upon which  OF 1HE REVOLVER WORLD
the SMITH & WESSON 1
built. Every part of it—even to
the most minute detail of construc-
tion—reflects the determination of
the makers to produce a revolver
- that would win recognition every-
where as the weapon, without ex-
ccpti.un. of greatest proven worth.

The SMITH & WESSON costs

more because 1t is worth more.

Send for " The Revolper™

—an inva.uable book.

SMITH & WESSON
17 Stockbridge St., Springheld, Mass.

Pacibic Coest Branch: 717 Market 5i.,.5an Francisce, Cal

e
i
it The Only

| Perfect Eye-Glass |
il Holder : i

g]ldw NECKTIE
—The Best Lieow Tou
Evrer Longht _.'#

Dootle Topeth sedinur g Ly Bes— Ik B st e NN Gl Ilr 4
| Ketcham & McDougall %\t /)
Tlacs Lis . | . e =t
new place prery - ry Ay I: Iarl.:.-. a1 I-\I-ll- [ i A i‘ ‘: etcham C_ ouga i F 4
el Wi L il Grvid 1 ! g i Automatic i\‘-“'““.;-___ "
R o o e $1.00. s ‘i | Eye-Glass Holder a
- el fuctive o0 al, moal, (Lo d AFre : {:'III name Gn !r::-'_';: guarantees it lonk for .:
& ¥ ji—insist on it.  Over a million in use and all i
i with our name on the h.:rl-.. Seld Lﬂ_‘r‘_l!:'“"-'l-!'-'l-ﬁ i
q ”, and Opticians, or by mail, ¥ up. :.:,
! ! Cotalogue of 52 Siples Feo "_;
L ! .’f: Ketchom & Mnﬂauq ull, Silwe anllh'ﬂldﬂ MewYaork d
" eral couimmisng -|--- Is Jl ' G f
[ o Beairkil =17 b I Filalor s i b1 i
S Endirss Neekiio Do, B8 Argple Blie., Kumwsns Cliy, Mo -_:3_}:__}_:__;__:__ e D

When writing to advertisers please mention Tae Asericay Alacazive.
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_ ATLANTIC r.,rrv B o WASHINGTON D.G.
' il 3 T 7 HOTEL DRISCOLL

Atlantic City, N. .I L gl
m ;I||. ..I1l nF s
nEcE L
5!: Bh.lr!f:_HntFl.ul"'I" i |

Lo @R 00, Bnltimeore's

The Rﬁl'lllﬁl"t. lending bedel.: Typileal

Mawthern eookine. The klivhen  of fhis
licted has made Aaryviand eookine fainoos

LONG BEACH CAL.

YIiE .I\l.‘l.. Long Beacls,

il g erd T Peafelpm, Amserican

n '||:'|'I N WINTEN, (0LF
Mimneed b PARD FTANLEY

i e Jumne] S
all

femnns hoard-
address Newlin E. .
KLY |

) Gllvvllc-hGD"lLk- g PR M oand DEY in WINTEIR
Chicado Beach Hotel Atldullu L:Iljr egprinsiiy i LT ".," o .'_".'. LM BEACH SARETARILM.

r tnn shnws R PRI | f = Fimeef and livst sowmipped Sam
r‘“ i . i = |.:|.I' b Winter Beokicd TRE)

‘HH.H'I'I. B&TALINl ISL'D CalL.
n, Hotel Metropole.

W |_r|#.:.E|l|I|D| |’ Tiweare: faveepa for Fighins,
lantie Uity :.ul" Huntine, BooKLET Firee, BAKNING
ull =0 i ., U B, To8 ARGELER. kL,
' LR Aty s LAKESIDE P. O. CAL.
Joain =0 Cony - e -

r : i LAKERIDE P.oy.,
. Pror r.. fovr amel Tuiree h-ll 1. e TI]:E Lﬂkﬁfﬂdﬁ Inn! e -;;- Pl
ATLANTIC CTTY . N f ey 4 frthle Parndiae hoth Bummer &
Winber. Curative Mineral Waters & Rakhs,

Jan |-.I|I T

Hotel Savnv.

miarhle, Tn fas

Englizh i, $1.50 np,”
._WASHINGTGH #NNEK

1tuly £ Wi por peh cls
‘winess pepier. Fy

Vo erite milea. Mo oo 1|.-cl.|ll'rl'll'|'l.“'- Eonklat

. ASHEVILLE N.C.

BOSTON MASS. Biggs Sanitarium. [}

The Puritan, J2Commonwealih AXe: | yuent. pe
with every mslern Tesmiree, A distinetve  iEHons, :

WHITE Hﬂ‘H'EH PA.

— - TEoarngm  Tueiase, meveral desd
NEW YORK GITY | und soites al modest rates, | SUNNYREST SANATORIU

MW VO Unitad Statu; Hotel, Beach & 1A g erosa & continer Tt treat fubeErcolio
Hute" Emplrﬂ' way and 'l F1.0 B g L¥ |,||| Ban |y n pavime linine cofsforis  amd Friemilz
eallant LAFPE Todnns wi --.1r. '3" hlraks r it Eoath  Fieti Write for masg - invigorating Bloe Momniaing are bel-

Suites §3 p." W.Johnson Guinn, Prop. | = ¢ Weite for further informefion . Write Elwell 1, Stockdale, Supt. ®

'?Fﬁxﬁ:nck B

West Baden Springs
el e NSRRI R

Go Now!

This is the favorite season—a real Indian Summer. Forget
your worries and cares for a few weeks and get a thorough rest
and new lease of life. There is a wide range of pastimes-
pleasant companions and ideal hotel accommeodations, Then the
waters will “make you over.,”! They're unexcelled tor Kidney
or Stomach disorders.

Over night from Chicapo,in Southern Indiana on the “Monon.™

Wrrite for booklet to

FRANK J. REED, G. P. A.

REPUBLIC BULDING, CHICAGD

TR RN
MONON ROUTE

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAx MAacazineg.
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Visit the
Other America

on the Second Annual

Grand South American Cruise

of the Hamburg American Line 5.5. Bluecher
{12,500 t-:ms}, le.wing Mew York on ja.nuaryE],
1911, for the East Coast of South America, as
far South as the Straits of Magellan, and up the
Pacific Coast as far as Valparaiso, Chile. Finest,
most novel and best arranged Vacation Voyage
in the Western hemisphere,  Total distance,
18,000 miles. Duration of voyage, 74 days.
Cost from $350 up.

Places wisited on the cruize are 51, Thomss, D W, 1; Para,
K Bahia and Santos, Brazil; Moatevides, Uniguay; Punta Arenas, Chiles
‘s Siraits of Magellan; Coronel and Valparaizo, Chile; Buenos Aires,
3 Argentine; Rio de Janeiro and Pernambuce, Brazil; Pod of Spain
and Barbadoes, West Tadies.

Grand Oriental Cruise

h b I:.],- the pew twin-screw S, 5. Cleveland (17,000 lomns l.:aying Mew Yeork
B..;u.._l.r 28, 1911, for Madeira, Spain, the Mediterrancan and the Orient.
g uration of voyage, B0 days. Cost from $325 up.

by 5 § Maltke, leaving New York on January 24, and Febrary 25, 1911, Enr_ cruizes of _EE days’ duration, $150
u;, and on !n.ofjm? .';:E:. for & ennze of 16 days’ duration, $85 up; alse regular Caribbean Cruises by the Atlas Service
—24 and 25 days—visiting the West Indies lslands, Panama, Central and South Amenca.

Two Grand Cruises Around the World

E Three West Indies Cruises

i

| by the new twin-screw 5. 5. Cleveland, leaving Mew York on Movember 1, 1911, and San Francisco, F-:'r.-ruar}r 17,

1912, %650 up. .
it | et eplendicd V' acation Craises 1n the Medisermanean, the Casibbean, the Ar|nz|li-', and elsewhere. Writke lor specal booklets and
i'u-:l:':: Er::rmm :emrﬂE‘lﬂE any of the sbave cruises  Guide and T ravel Books on sals,

HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE Department of Cruises 41-45 Broadway, New York
Chicaga Philadelphin Basten 5t. Leniz San Francisce Fittshargh

When writing to advertizers please mention T Aupricoay Moioazine,
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A Written Handshake. A letter is like a handshake to the
one who receives it—either weak and lifeless or vibeating personality.
The letter that jumps up from all the rest and compels favorable
'LHH.'!L“IIH is thi' one that looks sineerity and invites l'Hlt1it|l‘ll4.‘l.“—t]lt'

andl cngraved on the white amd fourteen coloes of Old Hampshire Bond.
Write for it on your present letterhead,  Adidress

Hampshire Paper Company
South Hadley Falls, Mass.
The only l‘.:lu-ur tmakers in the world making bond papers exclusively,

Mukers of Old Hampshire Bond, "“The stationery of a Gentleman,” and
al=o Od Humpshire Bosd Typewriter Paper and Senuscript Covers,

It's as necesanry in o business as the right trpewriter and a good stenographer,
Let us send you the Old Hampshire Bond Book of Specimens. It contains
suggestive specimens of lefterhends and other business forms, printed, |i1’!|1r,|e.'r!l|lnhl.1|.

\‘fl install a  perfect
system anywhere, with

noiseless pump |_|.'|.l.'1.,"|.l"ll.' or
hot-air) il'-.m'fJLtleht needed
pressure, Exact cost told
deforchand, and nothing left
for customer to settle or ** fix.”

Our system used by the
United States Government—
and some 40,000 other pur-
chasers.

Let us send you reasons
for preferring our method of
water=supply, adaptable to all
conditions.

Gumsr:  “Far how do you have a city warersupply vt

away ¥

Kewco Water 5ystem and that it works t [sizef ectian

Riper-Ericsson

#2 Pt Stres

here — miles

Huosriss g * Jobin will explain it te von. T only know that it s the

35 Warren Street, New York
% il L||I|."Ir|,r| ]. iRl

|-'IE phin

]—i. NGINE (.,_, P a4 :II.II." st I'r'.m._r ‘-1r;~;a L‘.1| ntreal, P. QU

Sydney, N. 5 W

When writing (o advertisers please mention Tne Avericas MAcazIiNg.
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The keyboard with a key
for every character ®@®
and the keys arranged in
straight lines —

makes the

the one logical typewnter to use. There is a close relation between the
thn::-ught of the operalor and the movement of her ﬁngefs. She thinks one
thing and does one thing, and the result 15 _ se—cmme
better than it can be with divided attention. 8

Wote for folders describing this and fourteen
other excluzive Smith Premier advantages.

We manufacture ten different madels of bill-
ing and bookkeeping machines to take care of
all the known up-to-date business systems,

THE sMITH PREMIER TYFPEWRITER COMPANY, Inc
Syracuse, M. Y., LL5.A, Branches everywhers

Buy from the Factory —Save Over Half

Come=Packt Sectionsl Furnilure iz sobd divect Trorm o fTectory tao
yil—aonly . Th prices are fore less than desler= st chinega
Lo pover store pents, clerk hilee, other expenses and ool
Besiles this, our sectionmal plan =aves hnlf the feeight and
much expensive packing These exampdes prove [his eron-
omy 185G other aplemlid bargains in our big catalog of

Bungalow, Mission and Flanders Furniture

s gvery piece of Come<Packt Fornltore fis
el Tor the a=king. (paarier Sawn Whiie
Chenlse o

Pedestal Table

with leaves,
20.75

COME-FACKT FURNITURE €O, Ann  Arhor, Mick.

10015 Edwin S5t
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Auto Slrop f .
H 1 .11 SHARPNESS .
ow long will you i
o
|
- Doubt Truth? |
i e
4|
i :
] l {3 extravagant have been :51{:.cx.1ggr_'r;1ri.nns
'f;-f | S in safety razor advertising, that we have
B preat dithculty in making the public belicve
BE hat the AuroStrop "*:I' ¥ Ha.-'ur really does
f-"? get the head barber’s edge and give the head
E : barber's shave.
'::'?.1' But reason it out for yourself, 1o wit:
w7 The AutoStrop Safety Razor, like the head |
barber, .,11;31-\'!1~'|| on expert 5!,‘mp}':in;; tar its |

edge.  That 1s why it gets the edge.  And, R
us it makes evervhody able to strop as quickly, = i
handily and expertly as a head barber, it makes = -

everyhody able to shave as quickly, handily
l? and expertly as a head barber,

£ Some men live a life of doubt—doubring
everything, evervbody., Doubt makes them

T

tatlares,
Stap doubting the AutoStrop Safery Razor,
Get one trom your dealer toduy on jo

davs' {ree tria

e

i

7 T
e

GET ONE—TRY IT

[DEALERS ALSO READ THIS )

It it doesn't gi';l.' Vol head barber shaves,
dealer will willingly refund your £5.00, u he
loses nothing.  We exchange the racor you
return or rehund him what he paid for e

Consists of one sdf—ahnpping z-nii:t}' TA%Or
(silver-plated), 12 fine blades and strop in
handsome case.  Price 85, which is your
tistal shaving expense for years, as one hlade
often lasts six months to one yeear.,

The best wav to forpet to get an Auto-
‘Clnp Safery Razor iz w put it off uneil

11
HO- MY,

AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., 349 Fifth Avenue,
Mew 1'I'-l:rrlt; 233 Coristine Bul]ﬂ[nﬂ. Monlrruh STRUPS SH.J!I.‘\'r E5 E‘_Lr AMS

61 Mew Oxford Street. London. WITHOUT DETACHING BLADE

| Cia ﬁ;ﬂﬁ%ﬁﬁi '

When writing 1o advertisers please mention Toe Avekicas Macarise
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P

WO coats 0 rne!
There's economy for you—and convenience,
_ Your
light or heavy coat
Conaverible Callar,
coat looks no different from  any
ﬁ\ring CEal,
Tumm up the collar and Presio!  You have the
negt military standing collar, close.hiting and stylish. A

grrble coat for cool weather, or ran, or for auto-
m :ll‘lul'l.'lg ﬂl:ll'l 1|'|ﬂ' |1k1'_

overcoal—itap-coat—oravensile  coal
should be made with a Prr.':trl

With the collar turned down, your

well made, well

The Presto Collar is made of the same matenal as
the body of the cost, and prl:-prr!}' tatlored |'r_1- the man
who made the cost. Not an attachment—simply an
improved method of consgructing coat collars,

i T

You can g0 o your rﬂ;ul.\r clatlier, and select i'l“l-
sl a coat as you naturally prefer as to style, fabric and
price, Simply be sure that it has been made with a
Presto Convertible Collar, instead of the old style one.
iy callar.  Laook for the name **Presfa” on the label.

|.r.ad|||g clothiers everywhere
liave all grades and styles of coats

CHICAGO BOSTON
ARIZ

AMERICAN

nvertible Coat Collar

THE PRESTO COMPANY
723 Broadway, NEW YORK

LONDON §
BRUSSELS P

MAGAZINE

On any Coat
O On any Style -

with Presto Collars. Vil maote dealers e |:|r|_i¢-ri-|-|;:
them in every day. If your clothier has not yet received
his slock, wrie 1o us, and we will direct You to oa
full kine in your ir.u'n.l:ll:r.

Don't get the idea that Presto 15 a fad or a novelis
or that il 1 conspicunus. Whether the collar s |_||'. o
devwi, vou can't see that it 5 convernihle,

Some inexpensive coats are mede wih  §, and
some of ile fnest clothes makers in A merica and Enrope
have .1.l|-::-|l|n-'d the Presio constescibon Ii 1= appleed 10
coats for men, women and childen  overcoate, craven.
etles, reefers, hunting coals, awie cozis, sweaters, fur
coels, bath robes—: very garment made with a collz
can he made with & Presto Collar

Get a PRESTOSCOPE Free

The Prestoscope 15 the litte moving picture
novelty whieh shows (he 1IIr||l|1' et

by which the stylish lapel collar 15 instamly

: &
turmed up into a profective standing collar, ,x*"“‘gﬂ"e & S Eet
It 15 an ||:I1‘I'E5!irl-ﬂ_ souveni which you i W Fokin o
= 123 Eros dway
can km']‘.l or mal to a friend. SIHI[‘?' P o New Yark Ci
Rl out and send us this coupon. gt AN b,
{\} -\'."\M\'-
& !
3“%"
& A

BERLIN

] it

L+ (R

Whier w

|||||:j::!'i";"|"|m| :“"”::.:II“IIIIIIIIIIl'll""l::ll:lHIIlmlml ...i|"|::l:3“.|.u

ritimg to advertizers |-h-:.~|- mention T

=
it

VMERICAS AT Arix
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MBDEL A

ERFECE stroppng depends absolutely upon a stropper sel to siropral
THE IDENTICAL ANGLE AT WHICH THE BLADE WAS HONEID. Perfect
results CANNOT be obtained in any other way. THE “GRIFFON"' AUTOMATIC

S'l‘[x‘t]l’l’]'li 15 made in three distinet models. i el : = |
MODEL A_Fo MODEL B—For MODEL C—For e | sfs st
[£18 r r-15 Siar rnald. Clark.Luna, " deligiiully keem
1 Kstter, B | em ol lades,
Simply r-u.'-|1 the handle to and fro; no matter how vou use it, a perfect edge resulis,

At yanr -.I er's—or #ent, all chnrges prepaid, vpan GRIFFON CUTLERY WORKS
pr]ce 32’ “0 receipt of price by miakers, Mention nodel wanted, 481 Broadway, New York

L Y

—-"}_\_‘_ e |

1'-

"It saves 'IhE d:p that_distracts’ Q “THE STAR”
' As

bestos Pad
L8 Pt ; For Dining

‘Q’ . Tables
. —

'1\]1 I'r:'-._;il'._.JI _:1:||'. patented Dining Table Pad,

of an imitation.

e Bieh foinpate e s T I'he best Pad manufactured.

]_||.|__]-| 15 07 I.I-.I_I'Il. |_lil Intain pen ."-!'I.I:..'.I FIviEs .1l-l.l-|_l' of a special grade of Ashestos of sufficient

universal satisfaction—Waterman's Ideal. thickness and weight to assure protection {rom

The gold pen is relatively permanent when damage by heat and moicture, covercd with

autited to your hand, while a steel pen is I1]|U-.1:1|.:]|(-|'hlﬂ cotton flannel to make it soft and

B TR o e e i P e ; R

undergoing a mechanical change from the Pads and leaves maide to. falil- 15 coniekitant as

moment you hrst I|i|I it in ink until you to lay away when not in use

Fhroiw iF Awav, Duily, { hafing-dish and Platter Mats of same ma
i terials, size -,1|| 18 inches, round, sgpuaere, or oval.

Ack your dealer to show vou the ST;‘-\H ] il

Trv Waterman ‘s Ideals at Your Dealer's

L. E. WATERMAN CO. [ o wol Hixts bear sur teide stk S e

Write for de -l.lll_l'l!-". e b 'L||1_
173 Broadway NEW YORK KERMEY MFG. CO.
151 W. 82nd St - - CHICAGOD, ILL.,

When writing to advertisers please mention THE Aumericay Macaze,



THE

Hosiery

“ONYX” STAMPED ON A
HOSE MEANS ..

For the best ending of this sen-
tence three prizes will be offered.

Ist PRIZE, $100.00
2nd “ 50.00
rd * 25.00

Contest to end December I1st.
Three competent judges will award
the prizes to the winners about De-
cember 15th. Send all communica-
tions to CONTEST DEPT. T.

Lord & > Laylor

80-86 Ninth Auenue
£ 0. Statisn £
Nee Yok Gty

When wreline to aclveriisers p

AMERICAN AMAGAZINE

f ORCHARD ™
I 4| THE INVESTMENT ﬂPfﬁRTUNITT
il' OF THE HOUR

HARD THES Con i
HE COMMERCIAL DRCWARRE £0 wi
a3 Firss Ratkansl Bank Bl |

mention Twr Aseeecay Moo
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New Invention!
FOR THE HOME A'% BoEs

THE WORK

Cleans Carpets, Rugs, Mattings, etc., on the
floor, by the Vacuum Process

THE NEW HOME VACUUM CLEANER
WEIGHE NINE POUNDS

O perated by child or weakly woman., Air is drawn through

body and fibre of carpet at terrific speed.  Carrics all dusat, grit,

germs, ete, intg the Cleaner, Na dust in room, it all EOCE inio

AMERIC

leanar. upercedes broaim, brash, sweeper, l.1||‘-!D'|I'I amd dust
clath, |E‘ ns 'I-IJ."II.H.I[ & 1"1']'I-irI|{+ ies no dosi.
Keeps b ean, does away with house cleaning. Porrahle,
dustless, always red s Adapied o

pvery home 'uh ar pl:-l?r city, willage ar
country. Does same work #s expensive
machines. Coscs nothing to OpErIbE—COSIS
rmrhlnu for repairs,  Light, near, well and
durably made—should lost m life fime, Saves
time, labor, carpers, curtaing, forninere.
Javes drudgery, saves health, saves
money. Saves taking up and beating
carpeiz. The New B e Cleaner is troly
a wonder. Astonishes everybadv: customers
oll delighied ond praise li. They wonder
hiow they ever did witliowr .

Lady had matting too old to take
| up—MNew Home Cleaner saved it—
4, Cleaned on floor.

Crihers wrine: ™ Would not do witheu
o it for many times its cost.” Another
says: “Ten year old girl keeps
. c'n.r}thlug clean, ."-'mﬂlhl.i' 1
% Mever h*u‘l house sa clean.’
Another: “Carpers and rugs
g0 clean baby can play
b, without getring dust
amd g!r:u:l-u." Anolbhers
I works =0 easy;
Jassslide naigle over
carper, it draws
J all the dirt
into the
Cleaner —
naf A pars
ticle u:-fd--u
roised.
5o they
run, hun-
dreds and
thausands
of letters
praising,
without &

Not Sold in Stores

camplaint. To try a New Home Cln:anc- m= s b Wanl it—then
keep it. The size is right—weight is right—price is righs.
Simple, neat, handsome, durable and easily operated. ALl put
together ready for use when you receive it.

SENT ANYWHERE FOR ONLY $8
o —

Mol Bkl o Stares
Every one tested before ~hj|:|11ing—__:.|:u:|mn1e'.'d as
represented orf money refunded. Wrire today; ar berer, send

order. You won'r regret it

FREE SAMPLE FOR ACTIVE AGENTS.
Agents make ma ¥, qubik, sare.  Bpare o all timée. Men or

women, Xl . BE0 to FIB0 per week. W.H.

Morgan, Po ra at onew. Sold 32 so for this week,

r.|.1.K|1|.e' Ti II|. # ia

14 5 'l.-.r.uum Cleaners lnst Saku

Flempt linsty==="T"hes rrpc
minsar. - Sales easy pivEFauE.  Show

Peaple wani it L Whin they see 18 1503

I
o tielay., Send [ostod

¢ L0} Famn 1
M e chixice of Terrilary.

i I~l.'|| ]
L' plad

ARMSTROMNG MFG., (0
LN TITH ]

sell! she
1l

'i bl ross
1150 Alms Baildi

i

AN MAGAZINE

Given ﬂbsnlutely Free

If yvou will secure me
oiie  mew subscriber o
The Craftsman.

Send at omce for The
Craftsman Premiuom
Catalogue, showing 44

articles vou cun
wecire free for
new  aubscrip-

L1H15.

EDGAR E. PHILLIPS—THE CRAFTSMAN
| Room 157, 41 W. 34th St., N. ¥. City

Don’t Handicap Yourself

in the race for business by failure or neglect to
provide yourself with the best business card the
world thus far affords

Peerless Patent Book Form Cards

In use the cards are detached ome by one as oc-
casion demands. The edges are absolutely smooth,
incomprehenzible as that may seem, and every
card i5 chean, flat, perfect and unmarmed.  They
attract attention and they gel altemtion. Send for
sample book and detach t' em for yourseli—You
will never be satished with any-
thing elze.

Send today.

TEEL CoMPany

FITTREBUAEN, P&

FrEEEr B2 ILDIHS
ok

ol Nead dard S pare

The John B. Wiggins Company
Engravers, Dic Embossers, Plate Printers

33.35 East Adams Sireet, hicago
MNew York Office, 350 Broadway

AHITHHETIG MADE EASY

for mnyene with s st of Arithmetio Melp, Auy and
mil examplés and protdems in orithmetic, Trom
tha ensiest 1o the hardest, sre worked oot ond ex.
Nt By ikm Y oiel cn i understnmd, Forthastadent
Fnsy mndd slmple. 2 volames: G0
Oyer 1"'] itastrationg and o lor plntes;
I redd sl cloih.  Most r..n.p.. o F..;.I-.
ml, AR brines meet §ee 1irywhars, Send
fior w '“'1 It not aigil T L e e il
gt rour mangy big L. Crrelar tendar.

STANDARD SALES CO.. 17 Flith Ave., CHICAGD.

Adpsarance o

of hissiness man.,
Il! BpEHy

find =axy Lo ass
Window Adver

Improvements For The Stereopticon

Every Lantern Owner or Purchaser Should Imvestigate Thess

THE INTENS( LAMF: This wonderful new elecirie lnmp works 1141“("'?“?1?’ on direet

termating current, is intensely brilliant, requires no rheosiat or carhang,

AN, Tor ose wlwn‘- glectricity

FHE ADBVEE
gr.  Regquires no llrﬁr':al:m'

Projectors, and have 5,000 Lantern 516

WILLIAMS, BROWN & EARLE, h'lll:.1 Depl. 417, 818 Chestnuj _"l'":_' Fh“ldﬂlﬂ'l-ll. Pa.

THE ALCH-R !.l"l.'l.TT
8 I|l.~1 available, the most perfect poriable light, brilliant, cheap
TERAPH, the new antomatic stereopticon for Street and Show
W make 60 stylos of Magie Lanterns and Post-card
o5 for gale or rent,  Lists free.  'Write for ciccolars,

When writing 1o advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN Macazive.




I'HE

The

ime
aved

will soon pay
for a new

Seli-Inking
Rotary
Neostyle

Thizs machine is always ready for
immediate use because the automalic
inking device contains the supplv of
ink and distributes it quickly and evenly
over the stencil. No hunting for the
ink can, Mo soiled fingers.

Important and confidential informa-
tion can be put in the mails in an hour
for hundreds of agents and correspon-
dents,

One copy is written on the typewriter
—the rest are turned off by the Neostyle
at the speed of a rotary press.

The Neostyle is a business-getter—

The Neostyle is an extra clerk—

Want to know? Just ask

Neostyle Co.
30 Reade St., New York
109 Franklin Si., Bosion
219 Randolph St., Chicago

When wriling to advertisers please mention Tk

AMERICAN

MAGAZINE o5

|
'.
!'

e |

Individual Libraries

One of the many advantages of
Gloke Wirnicke Doolonses iz the creating
of individual libraries in any room, en-
abling each to have his or her hooks
where they are instantly accessible,

Sloke Wienieke sections ean easily be
rearranged 1o meet the regquirements
of different Tooms in the same home,
orin the event of moving to a new
house oraymrtment-—a feature entirely
lacking in the solid or built-in bookease,

SlobeWernicke

Elastic Buokcases

l"'ll|||_'r deacribed in our new 1911 eatalosrue,

1 s in detnil the
1 dntas of 'Gl.nhl. Wl:'rnl-:kr: U peEriTity,
The coupon belowr will Secure you oo
“The Waorld"s Best Books™ i

-.'I'|1|.||I|-|
v onid its

1 basks of

|,-.|f,]|_|rn fagdinlo Nows,

A copy will be mailed free with 1911
o to anyoena who roeturns  LUhe
cotpon below,

The Slobe wWeenicke Ca.

Dept. P, The Glabe-
Cincinnati, Werniche Ca,
U. 5. A

epl. P, Cimcinnati,U. 5. L
ol me""Tha Werkl's
“alan your 1911 cotalog

Ay Inibrary containg roda,

SEreel rone . Crig

\MERICAN MAGAZINK,
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SCE TRADE FARR

There is a great difference I:u:rwm.-n Fast Color
Eyelets and all other kinds of shoe eyelets,

DIAMOND FAST COLOR EYELETS

' have nic]u;-.l Earn‘:]s \with tops uf aolid q_ainr W]’lich cannot

wear brassy., The imitations have nothing but the roll
top of braszs with a thin cecating of enamel to protect it.
There are two features of Diamond Fast Color Evelets
that cannot be imitated. First, the wear; and, second,
the Diarnund Tradt Mart-: that appcars on ‘t]'u:: tops ﬂf
Fast Color Evelets. It is the distinguishing mark of the
only kind of Shoe Eyelets that never wear brassy. Be

sure and look for the Diamond Trade Mark. Onl_v the
genuine Fast Color Evelets have it.

UNITED FAST COLOR EYELET CO. - Boston, Mass.

A A A\ \ \ \ \ \ V\

|

BELC Tidabil VIEW
EHAMELLD

PAITATION EYELET

The Cigaret

you can
smoke all
day without

a trace of '
= e I Can Make You a

e ttlBl Convincing
tobaccos, blended by Speaker

artists. Prove it.
eays Grenville Kleiser (lately of Yole Foe-

R U S S l A N confidanes in - yoameell —develous  your
CIGARETS

15 ecents and a quarter
AT YOUR DEALERS

,Z)?”E Mw_ /jd-ﬂ-ﬁ'w

Mail address—95 Milk Street, Boston

power and pereonality,  Just glve him fi-
teen mimintes of your I1| -:|||l.—.|,'| TN
—aml e “I|| BPHICL iy teach il oy T

Close  Sales — If'-'lake Paolitical
Speaches Addresz Board Meet-
ings — Deliver After Dinner
Speeches—Propass Toasts—Tell
Staries Enlerlnm:ng!y.

If you can |'.'|I|||. Ler 1ha i int, you can’t carry eonvictlion
—'|I|Il!II||.l|.- Ahar T e rr.ll'n'._.F. i winner# . Then
write fo-deay. g el ol all abont this helpfol Cooree
@il oot 106 vatue. A Pt will do,

FUNE & WAGNALLE COMPANY, Dept. 50, NEW YORE

When writing to advertisers please mention ToeE Auvenricas Alacazmg,
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A LIVING FROM POULTRY

$1,500.00 from 60 Hens in Ten Months on a City
Lot 40 Feet Square

the average poultry-
man that would seem
impossible and when we fell
you that we have actually
done a $I1500 poultry bos-
iness with 60 hens on a
corner in the city garden 40
feet wide by 40 feet long,
we are simply stating facts.
It would not be possible to
get such returns by any one
of the syvstems of poultry
keeping recommended and
practiced by the American
people, still it cen be ac-
complished by the

PHILO
SYSTEM

THE PHILD SYSTEM 12 UNLIKE ALL
POULTRY

and in many respects fast the ceverse, aee
wark thutl have wlways been consdere
heusd-ol resalis bhat wre hand Go belleve w

THE WEW SYSTEM COVERE ALL HBEANCHES OF THE WORK
MNECESSARY FOR SUCCESS

from selecting Che breeders fo marketing tbhe prodoce. 1t tells bow
Po gl et That Wil halel, b to haich oy every ooz mad how (o
cale nearly sl (he chicks hatehad. LEgives complere plans io deinl
how Lo inakis avery Thin® pecesary to rum e busioess ond st ke
than bl jibe Cost requied to buwdie the moolicy usteess o ony
oLl ARGEr,

TWO-POUND BEROILERS IN EIGHT WEERS

nre milsed In & space of =S than g squane oot oo the Broter withoot
any ki, and tho broftless are of e vty biea goality, brinsinge herae
4 Ents & podnd above the highe=t markel price

OUR SIX-MONTH-OLD PULLETS ARE LAYING AT THE RATE OF
2 ELGS EACH PER MONTH

Im & spare of Lo square feol for eacl bWrd,  No ereen cut boae of

iny deseription ks fed, and the food used 18 inexpensive ns cop-

pared with Food olives qre using

OTHER WAYS OF KEEPING

%t IIIIL l||_|1-u|II-;>
il gerting -

WiEL i ._n,;_

AhEr new Besod, TI'“- Fhilo Syatem of |"|:||l'|f!' htrr\-ln;z
hall parcleubars foegar ey H
easy-ta-undersipned «
nages of iastFation
ki finksh,

MNote vae comdition o these three months ofd puliets. These pulleis and their ancestors
for seven generalions have never been allowed o run outside {he coops,

Digie ol the seerels of Sieesss (= Lo
1 haneht

ThIr Bock Tedld 10w to moke Lhe et green
troubde and Ty vl sippply any doy b1
AL 1 5 fmesEliele toogel o lare
Erivn |||.|| a4 || Is bp Eeop @ eow watloul hiny

B b lieke

wWinter e
|_ yitld wiibout
ar fosloer

OER NEW HEIIEH}IR SAYES 2 CENTS Iih EM.II CHICKEN

Ity o kifl
T 1T | il
v, LR L

I.|I||\.

|r III
T [+ i Eh

TESTIMONIAL.

sl b 'th!a in, Conm., April 19, |%0%
-vl YT &Y=l

JF there can

Mational Poultry Tasiitute Powitry Plant Where
Le=s Than a Hall Acre of Land.

LT TTE ing a Portion of he
There Are 'b“,... dver 5080 Pedigree Wihite rpingtons on

When writing Lo adverisers

please mention TRE AMERIC A3

| SPECIAL OFFER

Send $1.00 for one
| year's subscription to
the Poultry Review, a
monthly magazine de-
voted lo progressive

methods of poultry
keeping, and we willin-
clude, without charge,
a copy of the latest
revised edition of the
Philo System Book,

E. R. PHILO, Publisher,
2514 lake SL,  Elmira, N. Y.

M AGAZINE,
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Amd the one way to real 1111-
Foadl hiomean ailments—is

Irang

—m dFEd, Bi
5 oW
. Cusende

about this treatment
itlom ol
[ Lhie .
eiatel

il waste maiter 18 held
waste, HEe all orher wises

ik [
This

Wale may
raits .'.l.rll.-e'I'I-e af whivh appendicitia k= ane of the mosg

i5 polsom in the blomd weakens the system il
Aith [or
A08 CiLhET by cof

oK from countioes
V3t
vphold Fapely

w o Posif-Teodld BE phe ayEtetn of one who
1 a4 externaily.
.|||-'| oAk Enrnin

nkinuesd] ||Iw-:-rsl it

iy :Iuns.m:l the codon
This is

r e trentment (s known for net
the nid of elnbornte aurgieal spporntus

The Internal Bath

By Means of the

J. B. L. Cascade

ope’s Ieading authariey on ingestinsd
vinz that, If the colontsnd 118 poisenouns
w people would llve In good bBealth 1o
g of huaman 1ife,

Address, TYRRELL'S HYGIENIC INSTITUTE, Dept. 137K, 134 W. 65th St., New York

AMERICAN MAGAZINE

You're Not Healthy Unless You're Clean INSIDE

il eleanliness—hy which you are protected ngoinst $#0 per
FROPEL internnl hathing

with pluin warm water.

Ph.ii, LL., nnd W. E. Forest, B8,
authoeities an internn] bathing, sre
e whin have given ter hesrty
J- B, I LU 16 M)

Tir. A Wilfresl Hall,
MDD, twa world  famous
afmong the thoudands ol physl
and netive endorsement snd suppart o 1he
Lrent ol

Fully buldl & million men aml women amd childrén now use this
real | 1 B lumnanity—meeat of Lem in accordance with their
doctor’s srders.

= s ' .
One Physician's Experience
26 Jacobwon Bullding, Donver, Cala,
Your “J. B. L. Cagcade’” recgived, and T bave
i posed, It 8 excellent. 1 con lr'l.Ll:I.l:I'uiI:i.'
very best resulis bn oy e perlenoe with
' * 1 trestn preat many chionle cesis of Wasting dis-
ll I find minety per cent, of them the resull of lingaoled
hewel, oo hins Lo eons and persnde
bathing; but with the *Caseade™
Sindsn T recelved the "l: paendc” [ have cheated
e it of a good operation for appendicitis.  Uhpon ex-
amination, every symplom pointed toan operation immediately,
and in g few hoara glse woild haove been on the table, under tho
knife., You cerialnly have sirgck the keyvnote of many diseases,
Bincersly yours, Prof, Horsee T, Dodme, MOTF,, Frof. of Materls
Mledica and Pharinaealogy, Hoisoepathie College, Denver, Cald,

Let Dr. Tyrrell Advise You

Dir. ‘Prreeil s alwnys veory glad of an opportunlty 1o consult
frewly with anyvone who writes ldm-—and a1 no expense or obli=
gation whateves., I = wiiir ease to him amd he v yoa
lsla promise that wou will learn faets abput yoursell which yoa

Diesar Dhstlor . —
tried it in n numby
liand the

will reallze are of vital importance.  You will also recelve bis
Taook ““Ther What, the Why, the Way,"” which is & most interest=
img trestiss on Internnl  bathing,  Consultation with De.
Tyrrell involves no abligatian.

Are your EYES affected
in any way?
If so, let us send you
THE IDEAL
e norvae eve Olght Restorer
For 10 Days at our Expense

It helps Mature in a purely natural way to
strengthen the eves and restore the natural vision,
Its action is im the nature of a gentle massage,
which stimulates the eyes by restoring the normal
circulation of blood—that 15 all that weak eves
require. But it does more—it molds the eyve pain-
lessly but surely to its perfect shape. This is
necessary to correct near-sight, far-sight, astigma-
tism, and kindred defects.  Itis absolutely safe—
it does not come in direct contact with the eyes:
and five minutes’ manipuiation, in your own home,
twice a day, is all that is necessary to counteract
eve strain, and headache, and relegate eveglasses
to the rubbish box. Throw away vour cyeglasses,
See nature and read with your naked eves. Write
for instructive booklet No. 138-K and ten days’

test te
THE IDEAL CO.,,

134 West 65th Street New York

They m:gﬂ. u.I.i !IuI:a inatantiy

78, Bl Jer, hrasy, reakieg

EE e maler, & b i r|-|L '|.'::r are cRE G
s il-rn. Fik m mocth.  Weaderful inresties
Moeerksld reavs I ube. Bl foe mumple patings, 10

Complete phi, asat 25e, postpaid, Arts wanted
COLLETTE MFG. C0., Box 144 Ameterdam, N. ¥.

Givea 50 condle power, Costs noshadow,

Costa 2 conta por wiok. Makea and burns

itz own gos. Over 200 styles, Every lamp

warrantidl, FBodirt, Xo odor, No gredse.
Agents wanted. Write for catalog, Dow.

|

THE BEST LIGHT CO,
828 E. 5th 5L., Canton, 0.

Will You Try

Wa eviery  merchant, dealer,

of and ¢ k whio

wafl

™ */0n the Work"

e o Sy nne. ‘.-l.lall guo e,

fapid l‘:nmpulu Go., 1950 Tribune Bldg, Chickgs

One—
if we send it FREE ?

boak-
requires quick

A -l.|| it bootlngs o prove for bime-
sell the worth and economy of the
T little magician® —the
Rapid Computer
Adding Machine
Tit ta yoa om Five Th r?;\-"lﬂnl
e i

res vou wish
2 amel ErTOT.
ey T

LIt
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The man that is
“Always Tired-Out”

will soon be worn-out.

I the day’s work fags you,—

Ii an ili-chosen meal upsets vour digestion,—

Il a sleepless night spoils the next day—then
you are stof sormal, but are below par, un-
necessarily, yes, and shamefully,

You were given a body that had an abun-
dant reserve fund of cwergy to draw upon in
just such hours of need.

The Thompson Course of Exercize is a rational,
pleasant and easy means of securing and maintaining
that reserve power which vour body originally had and
which you have dissipated by unthinking neglect

My course is different from any other in that i
PirEnerites iy natural movements scientifically ap-
plicd) the govermors of the bodily machine, i e, the
lungs, heart, stomach, intestines, etc.  All these are
muscies and can be strengthened by proper esercise.
Yet it 15 an amazing fact that until my Course was
evolved, no systematic trestment existed that was
based on thiz axiomatically natural method.

The clearness of your mind, the strength of your
METVES, FOUT hupt[ult-zr.'ss and joy in living, all depend
on the tone and vigor of vour vital organs.

I offer vou something that will heneht every inch of
wour body and mind through every minute of vour
life, and T offer it on free-irial-terms that make it
iml:ﬂlﬂsilllt for you 1o lose a Jremn s

Are you faferesied enongh in making yourzell &
normal foman Being fo send for and read my
book, ““Human Energy' { send free and postpaid )2
¥ou will find it very stariiing yet obvionsly frae.

J. EDMUND THOMPSON

Suite 35 Worcester, Mass.

311 Main Street,

THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE
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You Who Drink

Unwisely

Why hesitate in taking steps to overcome
a false appetite? Over-indulgence in liquor
is the result of ronstituiional weakness. Often
this is originally induced hy wilful drinking.
A continued excessive drinking, however,
iz not a matter of the will, but of the body.
It is a physical, not a mental condition—
therefore, subject to medical treatment.

(No Hypodermic Injections)

T':H.'.I-h"]_'.' without harmful aflier-effects s the
COppenheimer Treatment.  [ts splendid virtue lies
in the fact that it poes direct to the cause; It
removes the unnatural craving for liguor by giving
perfect physical balance.

Some of the country’s most representalive men
have taken the Oppenheimer Treatment., Hun-
dreds of business men bave done s, sensibly realiz-
ing the advantages of abstinénce,  All knew that
the most positive way W0 abstain from stimutants
wiz 1o @liminate desire for thelr osze, And they
chose the Oppenheimer Treatment because of its
practical thoroughness

Administered Through Your
hysician

Your own physician administers the I:}F'rp{!h_
heimer Treatment. It is never put in the hands of
the patient. Thus, the utmost in effectiveness is
assured and possible misuse obviated,

Mor will the taking of this treatment interfere at
all with vour business or social duties, It is won-
1]_|:r|'l.1'||:.' -=i||||r|L", and its enefits are felt within
24 hours,

Absolute professional confidence iz obzerved by
the Oppenheimer Tnstitute in all its dealings, Only
your physician needs share in the knowledge that
vou are taking treatment. You should feel no more
hesitancy about it than you would in administering
to any other bodily ill.

Ask yvour doctor about the Oppenheimer

Treatment. In the meantime, cut out the coupon
and send today,

OPPENHEIMER INSTITUTE
317 W. 5Tth Street, New York

Kindly send me in sinctest confidence, and under plain
cover, details of the Oppenheimer Treatment.

Mame

b ——

- —— W —

When writing o advertisers pleaze mention TueE Asvericay Macazve,
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Removes the Corn

in 48

Don 't ssilier with corng any longer,

Here = immediate, lasting relic]=
Jay i orn Flasie r5.

L lelt ring of downy
ulaps all pain || stantiyv.

In the meantone a marvelows medication gedd 1o
]u -|.1. |

tn wonderful Blue-

siltness protects the corn and

g It comes away

frecly —
InconveniEnce=no

Hours

Ii iz dane opeatly—simply—eHectbrely

Every day more than WGEE people buy Blue-jay. be
cavse ey have heard, throegh thewr friends.  wlod
it dovs.

Buy a pack:
drapguists.

I you wizh ta

Ve |||||||| erb=, ask

wwe yoursell apnd try it, For sale by all

fure

~omwineed before l-|l||d.|||.:
Vil & Ba IIJ.II_JTLI

Blue=! ay Corn Plasters

Also Blue-jay
Bunion Flasters | 1

This Proteces It

15¢ and 25¢

per Package

Adbesive Strip—wraps ‘round the toe,

(B1)

Louisenbad Reduction Salt

(For the Bath)

Removes snupe |~E‘qun-. fat and gives -1 slr--'ul- T,
se & Jitt :

ber w e
T Blarving

—rialt
F |Ilhl|"‘1l il vy thr
I’:|.|.1|t| il hy thiose who

Meddical }rﬂt‘rw-um.
have nsed it

Wash Away Your Fat

Eednes yvour flesh by a refreshing toning
Bath. Give Lonisenbuul Redoetion Salt o
i jial. PFrice 1 per package or 6
packiages Tor R5.

Sent in plain sealed wrapper express paid,
or by mall postpaid on receipt of price, by
Karl Landshut, Importer
Sole Agent for U. 5,
33 Dickey Bldg.

L

Chicago

80 pages brimful of useful information,
beautifully illustrated. The leading hotels
described, with rates, eity map, amuse-
ments, excursions, ete. The only reliable,
complete Guide of City (Copyrighted).
Send 3 Cfs. in stamps for mailing free cofo.
ATLANTIC CITY

FREE INFORMATION BUREAU
10 S. New York Ave., Atlantic City, N. J.

“DON’T SHOUT?”

Y ] hear :-'-.-u. I can hear now, as well a5
anyhody, © Hy -\.-.r b, something new—
.||E..'!|JF-"i ¥V PHONE. I'vea pair in
TS TOW Lt they are invisis
e not know I
f, anly

The MGRLE.T PHOMNE for the

DEAF

miakes low eounds and whis-
nly beard.  Invisi-
fartable, weightless
nless.  Anvone can
: wdjust it. Overone hundred
thousand 1|I|':I'..|.L for hooklet and testimoniala

THE MORLEY CO., Depr, 713, Perry Bldg.,

Phila.

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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WhenYouBuyToilet Paper, Be Sure It’s

sanitary and gu‘m—pmni, as well as healing and soothing,
So many of the ordinary papers now sold are made from
wood retuse, and are iuxm, sphintery, chippy and brittle.

ni-
SEI TlSSue

15 made from a long vegetable fibre, treated with Canada Balsam,
which gives it certain healing properties and a soft, cloth-like texture
found in no other toilet tissue.

Each roll is parchment-wrapped and packed in cartons, that
prevent any possibility of dust or germ collection on its surface, thus

making it the ONLY HYGIEN IC toilet paper. The cartons contain
3 Parchment-Wrapped Rolls for 25 cents

sy, This Poreelain Holder
Sk FREE
A - T

for 8 of these Balsam
Trade-marks

nmd 58 cends for Packliy asd Shippiag Charges

THIS HOLDER is made of the finest quality white porcelain to match the tiling
and Ll-L|IIII fittings of modern bath-rooms,  Simple in construction—just twist the end

and insert the roll,  Absolutely sanitary and, if ‘.Illlllll|]4|=.l||‘r it, would cost yvou 81.00

anywhere,

" Tear the trade-mark (Balsam Sani-Tissue) from each side of a carton of Sani-
Tissue fL‘Hr]l.LH]‘tiI'I” three rolls): send us eight (3) of these trade-marks, together with
50 cents in cash to cover the cost of packing : wnd shipping, and we will send wou
one of theze Poreelgin Holders .:.Irsn?ut.ﬂiy fru: u,lf cose |'\ express, all che LrTes iII.'L[hl]Il
Lo points east of the Mississippi River.

The & * Balsam Sani-Tissue " Trade-marks and soc. must be sent direct to us.
Scott Paper Company, 651 Glenwood Avenue, Philadelphia
Makers of ScotTissue Towels

When writing (o advertisers please mention THE AsMericas Macazivg,
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CLEANSED
WITH

CUTICURA
SOAP

Means skin health and bodily
purity in infancy and childhood
and freedom, in the majority of
cases, from torturing, disfiguring
affections of the skin and scalp in
after life. Those who wvalue a
clear skin, soft, white hands,
clean, wholesome scalp and live,
glossy hair will find that Cuticura
Soap, assisted by Cuticura. Oint-
ment, realizes every expectation.
Bald theoughoat the world, Diepots: Londan, 27,
Charterhoyse 5q ; Paris, 10, Rue de la Choussen
d'Aptin. Australla, R Towns & Co,, Bydoey; Indks,
B K Faul, Calvatia: China, Hong Kong Drug Co.;
Japnn, Maruys, Ltd, Tokio; Sao. Africa, Lennom,
Lid. Cape Town, ete, U, 8. A, Potter Drug & Chem,
Corp., Bole Propa., 133 Codumbus Ave., Boston

g Pogt-free, d2.pare Culicura Boeok, " How 1o
Preserve. Purlly and Besutily the Skin znd Haie™

AMERIC "L\ ‘I.I‘l.f AZINE

Eat Tender, Juicy

MACKEREL

for Breakfast

Luy st the wharf; we ship express prepaid
east of Kansns

jadey and te r and -ilr-.1r\-'|l. deliciods for brmkfast.  Nowhore
in the wor you get such b ag are cowrht off our conse
ince of mch ford and climatic conditions. The
fering tosell vou are vet in the ocean, bat |
in, we buy the I:-m-z-‘.. firmest a
-[ h eatch, regardless of price, and with a life
X PTG hack of us, YOIl CAR b susw ns ot ter fish come sk
of the zea than what we buy, The choicest fish ane seldom
ed ta miamd market dealors, ag there & hardly enouagh
--. ta supply the coast demand,  Even we
arders because we cannot get the gquakicy

Mackere]l are a delicate, Ane-grained, mes |l.-‘| A, exXtoemely |

are all salted in the proper Manner Lo give
ckerel flavor in full as well as leave them
They certainly are fine eating. They
m brine and will L: e through the spring,
Send for our tral ond

10 targe, fai, julcy, tender white mested
milt mpachersl Tar 84,000, &X fi=s IIH'trﬂh'l
ll.l- ?““- dlasor easl of 1-. BIR,
D ALL WASTE ILEALM I'l'!.
king. Fach Fish
wrpe-tual T provpanals,
fricient Tor fowr paaspsle.

'I.h' sell equeally fine galt Codiish, Smoked Halibait, alan the
d canned fresh Lobster, Salmon, Tuany Fish,
Clams, Herring, Sar , ete, of which
--u-" 'prh.e- I|-'.|: pives b i ind order a selee-
tion of our Fish products for your storercom, Y ou will never
Il.l oiar oo i onee Yo lears their qguality and the

e off | ng them ot hand for daily wse.  Romem-
her, we 5r11-:l1h-.'n-xnrr<-'. prepaid in any quantity, and give
RITY p]c time to try out the goods before you pay for them.

Send for Price List
FRANK E. DAVIS FISH €O, 72 Central Wharl, Gloucester, Mass.

TYPEWRITERS s

All 1he Btandard Machines BOLD or REXTED ANT-
. WHERE at 410k TP RS PRICES, allowing RENTAL
i TO AFFLY ON PRICE, Bulpped with privilege of
sxaminatisn, B Write for Lllusiratad of 1%

TIFENEITER EMPORIVM, 02-H Loke S5t CHICAG0

his Cabinet 5o, inirke sita, 4t e,

4" witis, b denmars, siisosica ilis,
eulidrenr, paper dabinet, eea,, a0 lhll'. Wooseill dtmr low priosis lue
irslussasr INFFICE KRN TTUHE—Dusks, Otuirs Tabow, Fiies,
Bowis Usans, #20. ASKE FUR PHICER AND QATALOG Ne, oo
HOLSTERED FIRNITULE—Task o5 snd 048
| Bsakara, Puslor & LikrarySoloss. Dyseaperis & Oanches ln Dst & M
| bapany. Fiandats, miasic ok raqular, Corapol in bt loactes Ty
AR cnmen ase B0 IRP=STTY plete funraabied. Ast for btk Guiniag N, 183
wwack riasreac, B, 1L STAFFGRD R0, 00, 242 Adnma By, Uklesgo, TIL

allowed on even Cicycle we sell, We Bhipon Approval
oond trial o anyone intne U, 5. and feapey the Feeipad. 1N
u are not satished with the 1.1u:y|:le n.l'n:r uslng it ten

i back and Jden’ 1 pay

meunt PRICES 2 sz ieyete or2

At any prave untll yor receive our latest Art Catal
'““"-H-\" '1'"|'L' bicycles msd 'ﬂm-irles amd learn our ﬁ.-
keard of prives and marpelous new shecial affees.
IT o T sTs & cent bo write a postal dned
evervthing will be west you
FREE by return mall.  ¥ou will pet much yalusble in-
famation, Do Mot Wait; srite It Now 1

TIRES, rear
parts, repales and sun 'Irrr-:::::-lrra?h.m i Hl’l::.n’_pn.rl.‘mm
MMEAD CYCLE CO. Dopt, A-37 GHICAGO

When wriling to advertisers pleaze mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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New York Fall & Winter Catalog
is now being mailed, free.

It is an excellent Guide Book
of New York and Paris wearing
apparel ,and othermerchandise,
for Women, Children and Men.

Wie pay postage, anywhere, on
mail shipments of $5 or more.

Express Free Delivery Terms

Just write us, TO-DAY: "Please
gend FREE CATALOG No. 7.7

ONES

DAIRY FARM
SAUSAGES

Chur facilities are too small to
malke sausages for humanity in
general, but we endeavor to
make enough each day to Gl the orders of par.
ticular per l[_'lII! who want real farm sausages,

Just the choicest parts of litle, milk-fed
pigs, home ground spices and pure salt, yet
sausage made by SUKITIE-
how fails to come up to ours.

Get them from your grocer,  1F he says he
tipever heard of "em, " write to us.  We'll see
that you are supplied.  Write anyway for free
booklet, con-
taining excel-
lent recipes
for old lome
conlang,

MILO C. JONES
Jenes Deiry Farm
Box 619
Fi. Atkinson, Wis.

sgetentific methods"

When writing to advertisers please mention T

See Catalog for Freight and |

throughout the United States.
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Not So

E  We used to say that **Salt is J
2t Salt,” but we know better now.

% Formerly the fluc-faced, straight
t handled tooth brush, with its
£ rows of closely-packed bristle

s

S

te clean our teeth. )
¢ Nowwe really clean themwith the

i

because our dentists have
told us that its curved han-
B dle makes access easy to the back
# tecth; that the tufted bristles clean
e berwween the teeth — the places

E where decay begins. We also | o
E know that the extra high tufts at Fe38
& the end reach dack of the teeth. F2za
= The beveled tapered end has no §E5S
% edge or corners to bruise or cut §H9=

o

i the ocums or mouth, We are
& assured by the ycllow box an anti-

septicn]ij.r clean brush, sterilized

i at the factory.
The name *'Pro-phy-lac-tic'"
guarantecs you @ brush of /
known guality. :
™ 3 styles, 3 sizes, 3
i bristle textures.
£ Prices 250, 35¢, 40c.
£ Sold by druggists and
E dealers in toilet articles.
E We will supply direct if £
not obtainable locally.
i Ourr froe ook ™ Tooth Trutha™
¥ ts worth weiling for.

i Florence Mig.Co.
g 188 Pine St. £
% Florence 3 4
i MNass.

3 . 8 A.

B Sole makers of
T Prophy-facdic
= Flair, Militany,

o Hand and Lather Brushes.

AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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Sixty Million Cans Sold in’09

ales increasing over last year at the rate of thirty thousand cans
S a day—By popular verdict the best syrup in the world for table
use, cooking and candy making. Thou-
~ sands of pr:-::-ple eat Karo who can not
) digest other syrups. It agrees with

everybody.

e

Eat it on Llae it tor
Griddle Cakes Cinger Bread
ot Biscuit Cookies
Wallles Candy

Karo Cook Book—fifty pages, including

. thirty perfect recipes for home candy

making—Free. Send your npame
on a post card, today, to -

; CORN PRODUCTS REFINING
COMPANY

Mew York

Mept, | P, 0. Box 160

AND DESSERT
AL FOODS

amn Liven Teovsies

elzing 4 B B e
il i, Wil
| FARWELL 5, WATERTOWN, M. ¥, U. 5. 4.

| Thﬂ Jubilee Self- Heatmg Flat Iron-

romld have one in vour home before
wieek e |]*s i you realized How Good:
Hi.lw Much ‘lrl How Comfartable vou
an Iron with i How E-l!j'. Eppcdy andd
In :pnh!wr.- o Opearate. ?-- t Compli-
you leirn in one ironing how Lo

Borrien AT THE Jeaines, Supa FEsT MuscaAar. Dor't Heat Up ihn Huuse to

| f
Iran— Use o Jubilee I:I1u. Eummer Write for a free Booklst.

JUBILEE MFG. CO., 303 So. l4th 5t., GMAHA NEBE.

SECURE |nu: FEE RE- | ! wr H.WF .!. PFRFELT HAND vncUUM{:L.EAHEIL
PA II KL, : a mbilest T Crar Hamel Vatsum

mecured profits-foo me £y

| '. ample coqy fres Ll Ill Il'i I‘IIIII{I & \.l'l)HT lu'\!l"l."i
LA l‘i. l.\"'\- 'L lﬂ Wa=hington, Th O J 112 East 27th Sireet ™ oy 'g:'rk Clir

CRESCA DELICACIES

Luncheons tor ladies, for whis, for motoring—completely deseriled,
with mew memus, teeipes, in - Cresca PH'ru..rl Luncheons,™  our
distinctive beoklet llastrated in color, sent for Ze. slamp, S ddres

REISS & BRADY, Importers, 360 Greenwich St., N. ¥,

HORLICK'S YALTE 2;;;;':

A satisfying, convenient lunch, for travelera, business men and women.
Just the thing for the emergency. For children, a wholezome substitute
for candy. Have apackage handy at home, in your desk, traveling bag or pocket,
IMF" aAsk for “HORLICK'S."” Original-Genuine. Druggists. Free Sample. Racine, Wis.
When writing Lo advertisers pleaze mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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Delicious— Appetizing— Satisfying
The KNind That JI\.-J'r'!:'.'I' Afh'r It s {1';"(':.'.:';.;'

Made only from selected tomatoes, picked
attheir prime and cooked ever so lightly to
hold the natural flavor, combined with purest
spices—in kitchens of spotless cleanliness.

Contains only those Ingredients Recognized | Bl

and Indorsed by the U. 5. Government UE LARE,

. TaMATO
Insist on products bearing our name, not only ketehop, but soups, s F

canned Iruits, vegetables and meat, jams, jellies, preserves, etc. | E!Eﬂﬂnl'!“
0 Ebr Faw Firep Boaidled 0O dpenal Menins '™ 00 e .

ﬁ ill_ﬁ

f da kavy fur Sreak fast

h‘b—.\ CURTICE BRa:E'HER'S coO. s I......Rluchuter, M. Y.
§ = e
Yy < .
e It's good for the children to cultivate the “NECCO™ spirit, be-
= cause NECCO SWEETS are good for them. When they want
any kind of confectionery, simple or elaborate, have them say
“NECCO " — the wholesomeness will take care of itself. Every

piece sold under the NECCO seal. At all leading dealers.
NEW ENGLAND CONFECTIONERY CO., BOSTON, MASS.

£

SR ! = s

e N e P ot e e T
]Iinx:.-,:-_n_ 12 (he most talked about and the most ezentia] of
all toilet and houschold articles, It prevents infection, it

hygienic cleanline Diioxogen i3 made exclusively for the
]"‘”"“"‘-'I' use of intelligent people; it should pot be confosed
with ordinary ‘peroxide’ —ihe kind so closely associated witly
bleaching hair, etc.  Send for free z-oz. trial bottle.

Qe of 150
Daes—lor Cntp
and Woihds

promistes goand health and good looks through the mediom of F :
I
.[
i

THE QOAKLAND CHEMICAL C0O., 82 Front Street, New Yorl: 85

When writing to advertigers pleagse mention Tue Aserican Macanwe,
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of the delicious Kingsford’s

Creams, Custards, Puddings,
Ices—light and delicate desserts
that anyone can eat.

SFORY,

is the trusted standby of the experienced
cook, She uses Kingsford's for thickening
—rich, creamy gravies and sauces. She

makes her pie-crust tender and flaky—
her bread and cake finer in texture—by
using part Kingsford’s instead of
all flour,

The Cook Book "L" tells ""'What a
Cook QOught to KEnow about Corn
Starch.™ 168 of the best recipes you ever
wried. Ft's freoe—Just send your name
on o post card.

T. Kingsford & Son
Oswego, N. Y.

Matiomal Starch Company, Saccessors

Give the children all they want

Good Service

The whote plan of Whitman's Agencies, covering the continent, means just this —
that you get these perfect chocolates and confections served perfectiy. Our apent 18 not
simply a dealer.  He is carelul, interested and always responsible for every paclkage of
Whitman's that he sells,

Our sales agents, everywhere, zet the sealed packages direct from us and sell them

B promptly,  Any package that is not sold while it is perfectly fresh is returned to us,
: Inside every package is this personal message to the friend who buys it—

& messagpe that means just what it says. We very seldom are called on to
. replace a package that has met with an

{?ﬁ__—%ﬁ accident or disappointed a purchaser.
o it a5

Then we make the best amends we can,
with pleasure and thanks for the oppor-
tunity.

Ask for the Fussy Package—
chocolates (hard and nut centres) at
&l the pound: owr Super Extra
Choeolates at 30 cents a pound ; Choco-
late Maraschino Cherries, 50 cents a
box; Honey White WNougat, 50 cents a
box. Sent postpaid where we have no
agent. Wnte  for  booklet ** Sugpes-
tions,”” describing the Whitman Service
and Specralties.

STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc.
Established 1842 PHILADELPHIA, U. §. A.

Makers of Whitman's [nstantanesns Chocolate,

When writing to advertizers please mention Tue Americaw Macazise,
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e e e

— Every
The Lather’s the Thingw  Druggist

Johnson’s Shaving Cream Soap Sells

MAKES A QUICKER LATHER,
MAKES A THICKER LATHER,
AND A MORE LASTING LATHER

THAN ANY OTHER KIND OF ;"J-
SOAP. /

IT SOFTENS THE TOUGHEST

ot o | SIIAY ING
IT SO0THES THE TENDEREST !

SKIN ;
s economical, antiseptic and germ 'i R EAM
|_:|1'|::-uf. Applirri ri.tl'w-: din_-:_-l. Loy [.1;-.:_-

or to wet brush.,

If your druggist has sold out we will
gend full size tube upon receipt of price.

Twenty.shave sample tube mailed
by wus for a 2c stamp

ggﬂ,,migoﬂmm |

Dept. 20.V NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J.

o

25 Centsﬂ
a tube

—

\ It’s a shame to haggle a roast, or mutilate a
L) fowl with a dull carver—The
| Carborundum
i

| Knife Sharpener .‘ |

Keeps carvers and other houschold knives in perfect condition—A solid stick
b of Carborundum—~Cctagonal in »h wpe, neatly mounted with stag horn handle  §9
8  and put up in satin-lined box. No. j5-E. FPrice 5100,

Ask Your Hardware Dealer. If he can't supply you send direct,

\ | The Carborundum Company i)
Niagara Falls, N. Y.

When writing Lis advertisers |.||-; semention THe AMERICAN Macazise
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You can drink Barrington Hall Coffee
three times a day, with no ill effects.

Because it 1s Baker-ized.

lTaker-izing improves coffee in three distinct ways.

First, the coffee berries are split open by a special
machine and the chaff 15 blown away as wasle.

ol ._-1I||r1 can be seen in any other coffee when
ground, It is8 an impurity and contains tannin,
Brewed alome it i3 bitter and weedv—and will
actuxlly lan ||_|I||-_-r ]I |]--u=||'|, ]|1'||a the I:Hf].l.'l_'
flavor, and is not good for the human system.

‘ Barrinétoiﬁlall

¢ Daker-ize CO_‘EFEB
€ Steel-

The coffee then passes through steel-cutiers in
order 1o secure pleces of as nearly uniform size as
possible—without dust, You can brew  uniform
picces uniformly to  the
exucl -I‘:'II;.'I|1 desired
Mo small particles to be
Ve -JI<|-I,'I:! and gi'.'-' up
bitterness and tannin
M ||Iu-" ..'\_r.lill'\-'\. 1o b
wasted by under -atee] Ang.

Therefore, a pound of
coffee Rabker-ized will
make 15 to 20 cups
more - than a |l|:-||r'|-| of
ordinary  coffee—because
vou pget all the HHaver
from every grain,

Coffee duat ig the res
sult of grinding—crush-
ing in a mill. Yeou can
see it in the ecup before you add the
cream. It makes the coffee  muddy,
its Mavor woody, and it is indi-
gestible, You won't hAnd this
dust in Baker-ized Coffee.
For sale by grocers at 35

to 40 per pound, accord-
ing ta locality. In
sealed tins only.

Baker
Impaorting Co.
New York
Minzeapoli

Co.
111 Hudson Sirest
Mew York, N. Y.

Planss semi &8 &t
& free sampls ©
finks B Cujs

HaMe . ssses-cissssanssansnarsnn

T I T R S P R R

only of national,
but of personal
resources 1s
important,

Y our greatest resource is health
and the conservation of your
health includes the preservation
of your teeth by the regular use
of such a dentifrice as—

Cleans—preserves —polishes
deliciously and antiseptically.

Different from other dentifrices in
its delightful lavor and double efficiency.
Mot only a germ-destroyer, killing
decay-germs when you use i, but also
so lastingly antiseptic that it keeps the
mouth in that sweet, clean, non-acid
condition that counteracts germ-
gmwth.

Delicious—Efficient

Caolgate’s is the antiseptic, anti-acid cream,
delicious without I:I'u: resence of supar, efficient
without * prit™ and ﬁ
that is beneficial witheut
any injuricus efect,

Trial Tube for 4 cents 'COMES

| OUT A ra
COLGATE & 0, | RIBBON S Y LIES FLAT
Dege, K L ON THE
55 fohn Strect New Yord BRUSH
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Good Looks, Like Good Pictures,
May be Had at Small Cost

Thtillé:e’hmanir 're.adtﬁnnf thi= advertizzment w}m
onoe L thal i couldn’t a magazine for
less than 35e. ?ﬂy were ﬁmkﬂ.pd Wﬂznc-sa the
American lo-day, only 15¢c.

There are many who think they can't get artistic pic-
tures in colors for 1 5¢. apiece. Thew are mistaken. Witness
these pictures by popular artists, and with an an store
value of $1.50 ta $2.530, Pree only 15e,

Th:u ml‘ﬂ there are many whe think 1.|'|r.y can't gel a

face cream unless French made, and costing several
ollars.  They, oo, are mistaken. Witness Pompeian
at only 50k,

So we are continually Anding “something new undes
the sun,” after all.

GOOD LOOKS AT lc. PER DAY

At a cost of less than lc. a day several million men
and women are “looking their best™ through the aid of
Pompeian Massage Cream. reaver, it 15 50 casy ho
apply, =0 refrsshing in its effects, so cleansing and =0
benehicial to the skin, that one sson looks forward to each
Pompeian Massage as a true pleasure rather than a duty,
A dep:.:g clean, fresh-looking skin is a good asset in bus-
ness of society, Pompeian gives those wesults, Pompeian
is rubbed on the face, well into the pores and then rubbed
aut. Nq'l.hi.ng & left on the skin. It beangs out hidden
m.djn th.uj. AR b]an:l;]'irad: and other Elem::he:..
Pampeian, through its hypenic massage action, stimulaies
the muscles of the face, thus imparting a healthy,
natural glow. : :

“Dion’t envy a good complexion; use Pompeian and
have one.”

Trial jar sent for 6c., coin or stamps,
You may order tnal jar or pictures, or both,

OUR 1911 PICTURES

Each "'Fl:-mpeian Btaulg.r“ 15 !:I}f a hig[hpfiud artist,
and represents a type of woman whom Pompeian Mas.
sage Cream heips 1o make more beautiful by imparting o
natural, fresh, youthful complexion.

* No advertising on the front; only the artisl’s name

afe.
p:Thc original of one of these pictures would cost you
nearly $1000. Each picture goes through the peess from
{0 to 15 times. Here is our reason for giving such expen-
sive pictures for a few cents; we want to make you zo
delighted with each picture you get that you can never
forget who gave it to you, for each picture 15 practically a
mft, the 13¢. breing charged to protect ourselves from
being overwhelmed. We get our reward through years
to come and from the good will and confidence s
established,
DESCRIPTION OF PICTURES

“Pompeian Beauty” (A) by Turner, Swze 1T in. by 121n,
Tutner's " Pompeian Brauty”™ smiles straght at you,  She i irresistilds

Llse Cnup-ur:.

¢, POMPEIAN

Massage Cream
All dealers, 50e., T5c, and $1.

o P WERSTE

st s i v o oy R T R L ey
Art value 15015 $2.50, . Pricc 18 ety o

" Pompeian Beauty " (B) by Warde Traver. Sz 1%in,
by 12in, This exquisite prahle Traver's tvpical Smerican girl
:al'lrl:i:lnlm:g;ﬁiis bachebars rlh-;hin:_n_, “!} Feculd caly rreet & queen like

had | women enthuss, b
Iske hers B™ Ayt lfufuegll .?L'Iyllu ﬂ_iﬂ?IMPﬂrl?::l;i.cmpjﬂm

" Pompalan Beauty " () by Fverett Johnson, Sise 32in.
by & ia. The ariginial of this Art F'lr:.-l w::.m w: :f-llT:rarhr SH“..{;F!_
Its appeal & ta lf":-' I-'lilkvAnlhlrdﬂ'liﬂ e the mames, and = deservieg

Al L =rmve frame, s declsre it a dan et whelly artmi
crdof Ireatmend. h:wuu!rrtiul r:en“:hl:;r L:Enf"'::' ;:r::n Hn.-uujl;":l'li
dress almost stariles yoas st fBrst, Yot each day the pacture seems moee
*I\I-.'“h the I.ulni:nu:. II-::"II;. _'I}-:L:ul-'-_n " ?1n Iﬁm'lﬁ“" atist living in Paris.

hin accounis far nsh e
velie $T30 10 K230, Pt 15 ctmnne T ed 10 o . A

Our Guarantes. [f voa sre nol_satisfed thal each ecpy of an
"Pampran Beauty™ hus as actaal A':: "!-nmr ':d:: of i:r: !.Iff-l{
to %250, or of f i . wee wall el

of By feason you are cisappoin
Vedsr manny,

Mote. The handsame frames are only printed an pictures A and B,

: _FINAL INSTRUCTIONS

Dioa't expect picture and trial jar 1o come togetbier; don’t expect
rephy by “return mail” {we have 20, % i gome daye b Bui
nEI!-r making due uﬂ-u'nrgnl:.g For dhstamee, eomgestion of madls andd cor
h-:pu: overwhelmed at limes, f you then get no eepdy. wrile us. for
m1!|! will mascamy and we do replace all goods loar or solen, i
ra-:l-llll'll o 1 coinpen oaly.  You may order as many piciaces as You
wish bor you :

Riead this coupon carefully befors filling out your oeder.
THE POMPEIAN MFG. CO., 38 Prespect S, Cleweland, C3,

Cienitlemnen : — Under the letiers (or a better) in the spaces bebow |
have placed figures {or a figure) 10show 3 Fix A s
the Fuanhty 1 '|.I.'il|l r.! e of male ul IQ1 u"“.’ =-ratd I
the thres “Pompetan Beagies.” | am 12000 | |
eickaing 15¢. (slamps of incney ) for each piclure ordesed,

P. 5. I shall place a mark (x) in the space at the end of Ene Wi
encloes G, exten [samps or coin) for & 1nal jar of Pompeian |

Write very carsfully, fully amd plsialy.

I S R I i e T
Sireel Aucldress S At b e

| I e T Lot b P CLtE el T AR P

When writing o advertizers pleaze mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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This illusiration represents the Four Fifty Four casket.
constructed of solid African mahogany, richly cared.

®Befitting Burial Caskets

Mot a great many years ago the universal use of the gﬁﬂ'l-ll"
shaped cofin lent to burnals a repellent atmosphere quite at
variance with all the finer sentiments toward the departed.

In more recent years, and due largely to this Company's efforts,
the coffin has been replaced by caskets, made in beautiful,
approorate, dignified designs. These have removed from
the burial of today all that is not expressive of the highest
memorial ideals.

That those interested in funeral arrangements may have op-
portunity for suitable selection, this Company maintains Show-
rooms in the cities listed below, where Funeral directors with
their patrons may view caskets of every suitable design

and g{'adt.
Worite Los Rackier NATIONAL CASKET COMPANY

BRONZE" ' — descriptive Albany ; Allegheny ;: Baltimore ; Boston: Brooklyn ; Buffals : Chicago ;
af ihe indestructible Wa- East Cambridge; Harlem ; Hoboken : Indianapolis ; Lowsville ; New
lional Bronze Caskel, with Haven : Nashwille : New York Gity; Oneida : P!ii!.‘h‘]l‘]phi.ﬂ . F'iﬁsburg .
an inferesting  history of Rochester; Scranton ; Syracuse : Washington ; Williamshurg.

the Eternal Metal. Mational Caskets are obtainable from

Address o 11 Weal 298h regularly established funeral directors

Street, New York, everywhere. We do not zell at retail.

MATIONAL =) siax

Bennett

\ Portable Typewriter

< prontived o ERe Efiolts Fisfer Factory
. S0LD ON APPROVAL

The * Bennett "' Typewriter will doable the efficiency and cul-
T N S L A
furaiie machane, wills ¢ Ly 3
ESSENTIALS, sho DOES ALL THE W ORI o bigh e
machine. 4 It is the only low peiced postable typeswriter using &
ribbar—it & as small as an ¢fBcient mackine ean be (] [x5x2 inches-—
wesght 417 pounds in case,)  Sinplicity makes posshls it bow cost. The pub-
lishers of this magazine endomse every claim made for the ™ Bernett,”

Send Name and Address socepess oA o s A . Y S He o R i
Sor free Minstrated catalog th T 3 1ot whiodly meet yole requisemEDT.
Ingsiee price in forelen countries ae “ithin tem days of Iks receipt by wou, your
Agents wanied for a lew unfilbed terrifaries,  002¥, loss expeess charges, will be rebended
E K. BENNETT TYPEWRITER COMPANY, 108 Broadway, New York, 1, 5 AL
i

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AveErtcasy MACAZINE.
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Hlttmg the Bull’s Eye

UYING fire insurance ought to be like rifle practice. The aim should be
for the Hartford. The value of a fire insurance policy is not altogether
dependent upon the promises which it contains, nor upon the financial
resources back of it. Its value depends largely upon the character

and methods of the company which issues it. It is for this reason that we
place the Hartford as the bull’s eye of the insurance target.

You aim for the best when you seleet a bank or take a partner in business.
Why not do this in fire insurance?

Aiming for the Hartford and getting it gives you the perfeet score. It costs
no more in effort to aim for this perfect insurance: it costs no more in money
to get a Hartford policy.

Our aim in this advertising is to get property owners to use the same fore-
sight about fire insurance that they do about other business matters. We will
register a high score if we succeed.

As a property owner who ought to have the best insurance, demand a
Hartford policy. Aim for the bull's eye. A little steady persistence and the
prize is yours. Aim now by using this coupen.

1910

Address
When my fire insurance expires, please see that 1 get a policy
in the Hartford.

Name

Address 3 —

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMErIcan Macaziye,
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he t[;lealth *
of the Outdoor Woman

is proverbial, With health comes strength—and both go far to
make a successhul life. Thousands of American women know that

ANHEUSER BUSCyye

JaltNitiine

has brought them the priceless boon of health. To poorly nour-
ished and anaemic women it is of inestimable value,

Declared by U. 8. Revenue Department A Pure Malt Product and
MOT an alcoholic beverage., Sold by druggists and grocers.

Anheuser-Busch St. Louis, Mo,

When writing to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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“The Raw %ﬁ*

Material” Produect ’

f % ““The Finished
P s LR T T

Cuapy Fipht 1918 by The Jinyal Tadiors

The Meking of the

Well-dressed Mar

Every morning 300,000 most particular male persons
‘get up and 7m0 Royal Tailored-fo-order clothes.

In thousands of homes, the tousled lump of human dough that tumbles onto
the carpet in the morning is refined for the day into a clean-cut, eye-pleasing
man of affairs through the magic of good grooming and Roval Tailor clothes.

A Breadway Tarlor Shop fn Walking Distance  Send For Bookict And Dealer’s Name To-day

Every man has a deep-zeated-tenderness for There iz a dealer in your own town, ready with
made-to-measure clothes. He may smotherthat tape line and willingness to measure yon for a
liking for years because some circumstance Royal Fall and Winter suit or overcoat, The
obliges him toaccept ready-made *‘make-shifts.””  woolen you pick ont will be from the eream of

But no elaborate argument or imagined econ-  the scason's creations. And the price you pay

omy ever blots that preference (520, 525, 330, £35,) brings yon o
OLE. Roval "1':.'Li]|,1riJ|.;,«r cnables the very acme of tail-
you to. gratify your tailoring ored perfection. And
tastes without sending a pang  aslow as 316,50 and 218
to vour purse. For The Royal most wonderful values,
service places Broadway tail- Beware of unworthy im-
ored clothes, both geograph- itations. Look for the
ically and financially, within  Royal tiger head on all
reach of all clothes-wearers. 'Woolens you are shown.

“K Royal Dealer in Your Town Means a Broadway
Tailor Shop Within Walking Distance

Royval Tailors
Joeiie A ko

L‘ h [ ca g O Peraddend N W ‘[ urk ;;::LH;T::I:

CVER Sooo0
AL CEALERS

When writing to slvertizers please mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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Business Insurance
An Advertisement by Elbert Hubbard

“NUMBERS ELIMINATE CHANCE"™

' B e HE business corporation was a device of the Romans. The
onginal idea came from Julus Caesar, and was suggested by
the uncertainty of human life. It was an insurance against
the dissolution of a project in case of death. The intent was
to prﬂ\"lde for the continuance and perpetuity of enterpnses
which probably no man could carry out dunng his lifetime.
The flrsT. apphcalmn of the corporation was for building water-systems and
laying out roadways. The corporation provided against stoppage of the work
in case of the death of any man connected with it. Z¥ But the corporate life
of a great business is not secure against shock, unless the lives of its managers
are insured for the benefit of the corporation. Hence we find the big men—
the men of initiative and enterpnse—allowing their lives to be insured at the ex-
pense of the corporation which they serve, for the corporation’s beneft. 2% To

uard ‘gainst the blow of the business blizzard when an able leader dies, The
%qultabie Life Assurance Society now issues a Corporate Policy. The proceeds
are made payable to the Corporation, which is both Applicant and Beneficiary.
Thus is the Commercial Craft ballasted and made snug and secure when
comes the storm. 3% The Equitable Life Assurance Society will exist when
every eye that reads this page is closed forever; when every heart that now
throbs 1s still; when every brain through whose wmdmg bastions thought roams
free, has turned to dust. Z¥ The Equitable will live on, a body without death,
a mind without decline. 3% Only safe, superior and competent men can secure
life-insurance nowadays. Life-insurance adds poise, power and purpose to
able men. If you are helping to carry the burdens of the world and malung
this earth a better place because you are here, perhaps you had better write
for further information.

THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY

OF THE UNITED STATES
“ Strongest in the World”

The Company which pays its death claims on the day it receives them,
PAUL MORTON, PRESIDENT 120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY

AGENCIES EVERYWHERE! None in your town? Then why not

n:r.nmmn:nd to us some ED{I’d man—or woman—Ulo [CPIBEET“ us Ihﬁf_-
Great opportunities to-day in Life Insurance work for the Equitable.

When writing to advertisers please mention Toe AMERICAN MAGAZINE.
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It will cost you no more to build your residence
FIREPROOF—moisture proof—sound proof—vermin
precof — warmer in winter — cooler in summer — of

NATCO-HOLLOW TILE

than if you build of wood-and-brick, stone-and-woed,
brick or concrete.

Mateo Hollow Tile is precisely the same material, the same company’s product, which has
made ﬁrepmr_;f the warld's grealtest business and public structures—the S‘il‘lger 'i'nwer. the
Pennsylvania and Grand Central Terminals in New York; the People’s Gas Building, the
Blackstone and La Salle Hotels, the Northwestern Terminal in Chicago; the Union Station in
Washington, and numerous other great buildings the country over, each costing many millions,

Since the adaption of fireproof Hollow Tile by this compary for res.
idence construction, archilects themselves, building bomes for their
own ownership and occupancy, have been its foremost users,

This is the strongest possible reason why you should
get this 96-page book
“ FIREPROOF HOUSES™

which describes amd beantifully illustrabes 45 bowses casting 54,000 to $200, 500; coq-
tuins iypical floor plans; and ix alio & complele lext book with technical drawings,
maling clear all details of Natco Holiow Tile construction, Madled for Ie. postage.

Mast home builders bugld but orce & life lime—whetber you plan to build this year
or mext, wrile for this book today, Address Department

NATIONAL: FIRE - PRAFING
=1 - COMPANY - =

Tt
=
III.IE- DRLANIIRD LRA Y A2 oy

PITTSBURGH, PA.

Difces in AL Pn:m'fm:' Cities.

When writing to advertisers please mention Toe Aseress Macazse,
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Cl'eahs, ‘Scours, Polisl_lg_s_

Cleaning windows is an easy
task with Bon Ami.

Cover the glass with a lather
made by rubbing a wet cloth
on the cake.

Let the lather dry. Then wipe
it clean with a dry cloth,

Every particle of dust and
dirt will disappear, leaving a
clean, sparkling surface.

Nothing else equals Bon
Ami for this purpose,

It is the same on brass and
tin, mirrors and glassware, on
floors and paint, on porcelain
and oileloth.

Bon Ami cleans,
polishes and scours
without scratch-
mng.

It never roughs-

[ ens the hands,

I8 wears on the markel
“Hasn't scralched yel 1™

When writing to advertisers please mention THE Auericax Macazive,
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GUARANTEED BATHS and LAVATORIES

See that your bathroom fixtures are of the highest sanitary worth and yvou will
have done much towards solving the problem of home health.

The one way to be certain about this is to make sure that the "Standard” Guar-

antee Label is on every plumbing fixture you buy. This Label does more than
serve as a guide to fixtures that create and perpetuate health in the home—it is
the makers’ guarantee against defects in material and workmanship. [t is your safe-
guard against risk in purchasing.

All genuine "$tagdard” fixtures for bathroom, kit-
chen and laundry are identified by the Green
and Gold Label, with one exception. There
are two classes of our Guaranteed Baths, the
Green and Gold Label E-.':I:]1, and the Red and
Black Label Bath. The Gn_-en and Gold Label

If you would avoid dissatisfaction and expense,
install a guaranteed hxture—either the Green
and Gold Label Bath, or the Red and Black Labe |
Bath according to the price vou wish to pav.
Guard agminst substitutea trading on our name
and reputation, They must have the Stagdand™

ZUuaThnbEE label to be of our make. All hxtures
purporting o be “3asdard” are spurious, unless
they bear our guarantee label,

Bath is triple enameled, It is guaranteed for
years, The Red and Black Lahel Bath is

double enameled. It is guaranteed For twa years,

Send for your copy of sur beautifull mew book ""Modern Bathrooms.” It will prove of invaluable sssistance in the planning
of your bathroam, Many model rooms are illustrated, costing from 575 ta 5600, This valuable book is semt For Ge. postage.

Sandard Saritary Mo, Co. Department 20 Pittshurg, Pa.

MNew York: 55-37 Went 31a 5t Chicaga: 415 Ashland Block; Phaladelphia: 1128 Walout St.; Toronto, Can.; 59 Riel hmurp;I.Sl E.

Otfices and | Pigsburg: 949 Kent Ave; 51 i_cml::l 100-2 M. Fourh St.; Plewe Cleans: Cor. Baronme and S, Ilnrilh Sk Mtln‘lrul Can.: 21%
Showrsoms: { l:m'"trng ﬂuMn Bugmh: ahn Hancock Building: Lomnile: 319-23 W, Main Streer; Cleveland: 648.652 Huron Huud 5 E.:
;9 Hnlbnn:l Viaduct; Houston, Tex.: Prestan and Smith Stl'rt‘li San Francisce: 130304 Metropols Bank BU.IIdIrIi

_
hwmnrrcax Mac

When writing to advertisers plense mention T \ZINE,
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e the Camprz ar Yale University Copyright by Hast Schaffper & Marg
A OUNG men of good tagte in clothes wall welcome our new fall models, We've made
SCITIA '::.l|.-l.|.|.]|j-' Eg-wrn_'l th

Ask io gee the " Shape-maker’”; something did-
ferent, Send for the Siybe Book; Bix cents.

Hart Schaffner & Marx
Good Clothes Makers
H-:sr_:_..n. _N._-u- York

When writing 1o advertisers please mention THE AuErican MAcAZINE.
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Sugar Wafers

The success of any dessert is doubly assured
if served with damty NABISCO SUGAR

WAFERS. A flavor to accord with any

beverage, fruit or ice.
In ten cent tins.
Also in twenty-five cent tins.

CHOCOLATE TOKENS—another unigue dessent conlec-
tion. Mabizco goodness enclosed in a ehell of rich chocolate,

NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY

18

When writlng to advertisers please mention THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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HE world welcomes the
well -dressed man. It
challenges the other
. ,

& Tellow.

¥ Life is too short to arouse
prejudice just for the sake of
fichting it down—don't.

Start right—in Kuppen-
heimer clothes—they make
a man teel his own worth—
they impress others.

The man of moderate
means hnds in them true
economy—the rich man can
wear no betier. '

In business—among social
friends— wherever a man's
appearance counts—they lend
an air of simple dignity and
solid worth.

Send for otr boolk

The House of

Chicago New
When writing to advertisers please mention TaE AMERICAN MAGAZINE,
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Their quality is un- e

mistakable, their ser-
vice guaranteed.

You will find your
model and fit and
color in the big
array of new fall
styles—all pure

virgin wool -
fabrics. L

Look for Kup- e

penheimer gar- i 38

ments at the best
store in vour
neighborhood.

e e

Copyright anin
B. Kuppenbeimor & Ca,

" Styles for Men

Kupp@nhenmer
York Boston

When writing to advertizers please mention THE AMERICAN Macazive,

A



THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE

the U. S. Navy regulations.

Thousands of Gillettes are used in the Navy. On
a modern battleship the men shave wherever they
happen to be. You will see one man using the Gillette
while another holds the glass for him.

It is shaving reduced to its simplest form—and best.
The sailor-man can shave in two minutes and in the
roughest weather, with the ship rolling at all angles and
with seas washing over the decks.

]'ﬂ{:k afloat or ashore is neatly shaved; it's part of

GILLETTE SALES COMPANY, M W. Second Street, Boston

New York, Times Boilding  Chicago. Stock Exchange Building  Gillette Safety Ruzor. Lid,, Loodon
Enstern Office, Shanghai, China Canadian (tfice, b3 5t Alexander Street, Montrea)

When wriling to advertisers please mention THE Anericax MaGAZINE.
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The CGillette is a god-send to a sailor. It ic as
popular with the officers as with the men.

Wherever you find neatness, dispatch, discipline—
men with work to do, business to attend to—yvou will
find the Gillette Safety Razor.

Standard Set, with twelve double-edge blades, $5.00.

Blades 50c. and $1.00 per packet.
Write and we’ll send you a pamphlet—Dept. A.

Fing CL LTl

GILLETTE SALES COMPANY, M W. Second Street, Boston

Factoriesi Boston, Montreal, Leicester, Herlin, Paris

When writing to ady eriisers please mention THE AMERICAN MAGAzIvE,
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Ambe

rol

Edison Amberol Records stand today as the greatest
triumph in record making.

They have brought to Phonograph owners songs and
music never before offered in record form.

Prior to the perfection of Amberol Records much of the
world’s best music was too long to put upon a record. If
offered at all, it was spoiled by cutting or hurrying.

The Amberol Records, playing four and a half minutes,
offer such music, executed as the composer intended and
each selection 1s complete.

Betore yvou buy a sound reproducing instrument, hear
an Edison Phonograph play an Amberol Record. Look
over the Edison Record list and see the songs and selec-
tions offered exclusively on Amberol Records and remember
that it's the Edison Phonograph that plays both Amberol
(4:-minute) and Standard (2-minute) Records.

There 1s an Edison Phonograph at whatever price you
wish to pay, from the Gem at $12.50 to the Amberola at

0
$200. 00.

Ihere are FEadison dealers everywhere, o b the near- With the Edison Buosimess Phl}-hn.‘raph wou are not
e=t sl hear the Edison Phonsgraph play both Fidison dependent upon any one stenographer, Any typist in
Standard miml Amberol Records, el oamgslets eatalogs your office can transcribe your work.
froim vour dealer or from us.

National Phonograph Company, 23 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J.

When writing to advertisers please mention ThE AMErIcAy Macazive:
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HE owner of an Edison Phonograph has the advantage each month of two
long lists of Records from which to choose, Here 15 offered the real song
hits of the moment, musical selections by famous soloists, bands and orches-

tras, tuneful bits from musieal atiractions and arias from grand opera—each on

a Record of the right playing length to faithfully and completely reproduce it.

Run over this ]131: of Edison "'Ll]i]}f.‘l'n] and l"{]l.‘-.m] Standard Records. Then go

to an Edison dealer on September 24th and hear an Edison Phonograph play those

to your liking,
EDISON AMBEROL RECORDS

L. 8., 50c; Canada, 65c.

B2 Medley Overtore—=Ilaviland's 3onge FHita i “Mammn’s 111:-:. T—Dearriptive Len Spencer & Co,
. Edison Coneert Bl i Kerry Mills® Nantucket . New York Military Band
BE By ot MHmE s dann s a s annain Frank C. Stanley 531 Come, Be My Sunshine, Dearie
A2 W hen the Daisies Bloaamn Hilly Rlurray and Chargs
b EL] ]l'lrh-'nlr_ :|||1!:I: ‘.\!I:_. .-1.1;I]|.|||:-.' 842 Hape Bevond .ocoe o Anthinny and Harrison
523 Jere Sanford's Yodling and Whistling Specialty 538 Just for & Girl-..covoiiiiaiaann, Edward M. Favaor
Jere Sanford 34 You Ave the Iideal of My Dreams - W, H. T hisirujestsia
524 Cupid's jﬁprn.ll..............-"..-....l harles Dhaaly 335 Maidy, How Dio You Lin? y
53 Auld Lang Syne oans Murie Narelle Ada Jnn--mu.:ﬂlllr Murray and Chorus
s Fading, stll Fading . .---.hluehuriﬂ:hlr L!I|1T1.t" 5% The Premiber Illii\..l . Arbhor =5, Wilcombs
527 Hume 15 1w s r|r|| pans o i German Folk-mong 7T When the Robins N |--¢ J|. ™
Victor Herbert andd his Orelestra W ||| (}.|L|'||||| amd Chiorus
s28  Gee! But There's Class to n Girl Like You 4 S8 Trip to the County Fadr...oo0no0. Prammier (bl
Manuet Romain s Temptation Bag . .ooe e New York Militnry Bunad
EDISON STANDARD RECORDS
L. §., 35c., Canada, 40c.
1043 Strenuous Life Marel ..o U S Marine Band 10481 TIE Await My Love . coooiiaasin. Will Omklanad
10427 Sweet Itolian Love cveeeeineers-+r- Billy Murmy 152 Yucatnnn Man . Collins and Harlan
1043 The Hright Forevar ...... Edizon Mixed Quartet 10433 Play That Barber Shop Ohord
1z ve Gol the Time, 've Got the Place Edwarid Mecker
'[I-J.n:-ll (3. Harlan 10434 The Mocking Bird .-..oo0v0eon Roxy I*, La Rocen
10430 Cameo Pollkn . connrrrrreercsssssses Charles Daab 1idas  OFt inthe Stilly Misht. .. ]'\I:lhsl.'l rhoeker Chuarket
#0027 Anddrea ("hq-mﬂ—[_a mamma morts (Giordanae) S Fav -'|r'||.1-—l,.||:|.|. verzine (Donizcktil
1‘;|,|r_|g in Ttalian}y Orchestra Accompaniment {5ung in Italian) Orchestra Aceompaniment
17, 8., §200, Cansda, §2.50 Carmen Melis U.5., 8000 Cunndn, $1.55 Florencie Conatanbinog
40028 Foust—Cavatina, Salut! demeure (Goonod) =
lrlrls;ulgm PTEHE|=I L’ln-hc.a'trn AL--:vlllll:sI!;:llliiE‘JnTH
« 2. B2 00, nnmin, $EEY Irs JEEn m |_ Re:-nh{
40020 Gioconda—Voce di donna (Ponchielli} Ambero
{Song in linlian) Orchestre Aceompanimenlt B}f SA.R A.H BERNHARDT
1. 5., 8200, Canads, §2.50 Murie Delns e e :
#0020 Pescators di Perle— Aria (Romanza) (Bizeth 85007 L'Aiglon—La Plaine de Wagram

{Sung in Italian) Orchestra Accompaniment
. 8., §200, Caoudn, $2.50 Giovanni Polese

{Eabward Hostand) (in French

. 8., 8.0 Cnnmdn, §2.00 =iruh Berilinrd b

National Phonograph Company, 23 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J.

When writing to advertisers please mention Tie AMERICAR MaGazing.
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Drop a cake of lvory Soap in bathtub or I
washbowl and up, up it comes to the surface il
of the water. it

That is one of lvor};'s advantagcs over other .
bath and toilet soaps—if floals. I

Other aclvantages are: Ivor}-’ SOap 1S pure—
purer by far than many soaps that sell at five
times its price; it contains no “free” (uncom-
bined) alkali; it lathers freely; it rinses easily.

Ivory Soap . .. It Floats
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A Steady Hand
A Keen Eye
A Clear Brain

Combine to * make a hit "' in the feld of sport and more surely in the field of

business

If coffee interferes—and it does with manyv—stop and use well-made

POSTUM

Then comes the steady nerves and brain absolutely essential to success,
“There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal Co., Limited, Battle Creek, Mich., U. 5. A.
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