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M cC lure ’ s — The M arketplace of the World

T If f a n y  & Co.
Visitors in N e w  York are invited to visit the 
store w ith the same freedom as a  museum
Automobilists, Campers, Yachtsmen, C oun
try-house dwellers, all w ho  are distant 
from N e w  York, are invited to employ the 
facilities o f  the Correspondence Department
It reaches all parts o f the world, and all 
communications receive prompt and intel
ligent attention
Travelers in Europe are invited to visit the 
store in Paris, 25 Rue de la Paix and Place 
de T O pera; and in London, 221 Regent Street

Tiffany &• C o. have only one store in America

T hey are strictly retailers

as'T •.». • --T h e ir prcrraets a i S ' T R v t i  otl'ISi ih s it i s —

T h e term "T iffa n y ,"  used by any other dealer, is 
misleading and unauthorized, excepting when it 
applies to Glass and Lamps

Tiffany Blue Book sent upon request

Fifth Avenue & 37th Street New York
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Remington guns have proven the best in the test. T h e y  have 
won 7 out of the last 1 3 Interstate Handicaps, over 5 0 %  of the w in
nings in the biggest shooting events of 1 9 0 8 , 1 9 0 9  and 19 1 0  to 
date— conclusively demonstrating Rem ington Idea merit.

.1 I M  Q S t  Jel - I 'ped Ch e lU— V>V J P|° W h.vl - i ly i lC -a r f  
why they shoulcfEe the best shells, 'f f l td la y o u K n o w  that they have 
proven their title and are the undisputed champions? U M C  Steel 
Lined  Shells have won each and every one of the last 8  Interstate 
Handicaps, the largest shooting events of the world. T h e y  are the 
choice of the best shooters and merit the confidence that they receive.
So ld  by  a ll f ir s t-c la ss  dea lers. D o n o t  a ccep t a  s u b s ti tu te .  C o m m u n ica te  w ith  u s  i f  

y o u r  d ea le r  does n o t  c a rr y  U  M  C  o r  R e m in g to n .

U M C  and R em in g to n — th e  p e r fe c t  sh o o tin g  co m b in ation .

SAME O W N E R SH IP  SAM E STAND ARD O F O ’JA L IT Y  SAME M ANAGEM ENT
U nion M eta llic  C a r tr id g e  C o ., D e p t .8 » C  B ridgeport, C o n n .
T he R em ing ton  A rm s C o ., D e p t .  8 - C  Uion, N .  Y .
A g en cy , 299 B ro a d w ay , D e p t.8 -C  N e w  Y o rk  C ity

W r i t e  f o r  b o o k l e t  “ f l o w  t o  O r g a n i z e  d u n  C l u b s .”

M 
Cartridges
and Steel Lined
Shot Shells

r
 SPORTSMEN!
W r ite  to -d a y  fo r  th e  1 9 1 0  G a m e L a w s,

A  booklet of invaluable information to every sportsman.
C om plete G am e  L aw s revised Ju ly  l£t, 1910, of every State in 
the U nion and  C anada. A lso  list of guides w ho know  every \ 
of birds, gam e and fish in N ew  Y ork and M aine hunting regions.

Rem ington A uto load ing  R ifle, fo r  big game.
R em ington  R um p  Gun } fo r  ducks, quail and all kinds
Rem ington A uto loading  Shot Gun \ o f  up land  shooting.
R em ington .22 Repeater, fo r  sm all game and  target shoothig.

Send us your nam e and address, telling us the  kind of gun and am m u
nition you use, and w e will send you a  copy of our 1910 G am e L aw s free.

Th e re  is a Remington Idea gun made— Solid steel breech, 
hammerless— for your particlar requirements.—
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Tfie
Sign
o f  a

Clean House
Old Dutch
Cleanser has
brought spick and 
span cleanliness and 
banished drudgery 
in millions of homes.

I s  ijt
a Stranger 
to Your Home ?

You’ll find 
it a friend 
in need and 
in deed!

Large  
Sifter - Can

Siving fu ll 
irections and 

many uses l O c
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Guide to “The Marketplace of the World”
T H E  T H R E E -L E G G E D  S T O O L

If you have something to say to the public that is worth while and 
of interest,—you’ve got to go after worth while people.

Worth while people read McClure’s as any one can attest when 
they are acquainted with our editorial program.

1. The right kind of advertising copy,
2 . The right kind of goods,
3. The right kind of people,

when all these are related to 
each other there is formed the trinity of a successful advertising campaign.

C U R T I S  P .  B R A D Y ,
M anag er  A dvertis ing  D ep a r tm en t .

A u to m o b ile s  a n d  A c c e s s o r ie s B u ild in g  a n d  C o n s tr u c t io n C a m e ra s ,  E tc .

A n d e rso n  C arriag e  C o............................. 69 A tla s  P o r t la n d  C em en t Co. . 60b B au sch  & L o m b  O p tic a l Co. . 67

C o n so lid a te d  R u b b e r  T ire  Co. . 60c C aldw ell Co., W . E ........................... 64 E a s tm a n  K o d a k  Co. . . 4 th co v er

Havolt**eb\QIl Co. ...............................
. n  N . a v * n e s 'A u to  Co. . . . . 7 2

61 C arey  M fg. Co., P h il ip  . 49 N e p e ra  D i v i s i o n .............................. . 59

-7 3 C hicago  H o u se  W re ck in g  Co. 53 R o c h e s te r  O p tic a l Co. . 59

H u p p  M o to r C ar C o................................. 71 G ra n d  R a p id s  P la s te r  Co. 59 S te m m e r m a n ...................................... 73

W in to n  M o to r C arriag e  Co. 68 J a p - a - l a c .............................................
N a tio n a l L e ad  C o..............................

57
38 C u t le r y ,  S t r o p s ,  E tc .

B a n k in g  a n d  F in a n c ia l P o w er S p e c ia lty  Co.......................... 54 C a rb o ru n d u m  C o................................ . 61
R id e r-E ric sso n  E n g in e  Co. . 65 C arro ll C u tle r & C o.......................... . 72

B acon , O lds & S tr a ig h t  Co. 62 S a rg e n t & Co....................................... 64 D u rh a m  D u p lex  R az o r Co. . . 47
B a n k e rs ’ T r u s t  C o..................................... 61 T ru sse d  C o n cre te  S tee l Co. . 63
M o ody  M an u a l S e rv ice  . . . . 66 E d u c a tio n a l

A m erican  A c ad e m y  of D ra m a tic  A rts  25
B o a ts ,  M o to rs ,  E t c .

B ic y c le s A m erican  B o ard in g  Sch . A ss’n . 32d

D e a n  M fg. C o............................................... 58 B issell College of P h o to -E n g ra v in g . 18

G ra y  M o to r C o............................................ 72 M ead C ycle Co............................. * 60 Bliss E le c tr ic a l  School . . 32d
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Ed u cational—  C o n tin u ed .

B o y s’ and Girls’ Schools . . 14-15
-1 6 - 1 7 - 1 8 - 1 9 - 2 0 - 2 1 - 2 2 - 2 3 - 2 4 - 2 5 - 2 6 -  

2 7 -2 8 - 2 9 -3 0 -3 l-3 2 -3 2 a -3 2 b -3 2 c -3 2 d
32d
32d>
32e
32d
32d

18
45

B ryan t, M .D ., F. A . .
C olum bian Corres. College .
Cross Co., T he . . . .  
E ducation a l A id  S ociety  
E v a n s School of C artooning  
Illin o is  C ollege of P h otograp h y  
In tern ation al C orrespondence Schs. 
N ation a l Sa lesm en ’s Training A ss’n 32e
P age-D av is  S c h o o l ..................................32e
Sprague Correspondence School of 

L a w ....................................................... 23d

Fire Arm s

M arlin  F ire a rm s  Co....................................... 50
R e m in g to n  A rm s Co........................................2

Food Products

A p en ta  W ater . . . . 54
Bauer Chem ical Co. . . . 32h
Corn P rodu cts R efining Co. . 56
E sk a y ’s Food . . . . . . 52
Grape P rodu cts Co., The . . 51
H orllck ’s M alted Milk . 60
K n ox Co., Chas. B. .
Lea & P errin’s Sauce . . 48
N ation al B iscu it Co. (N abisco) . 40
N ation al Starch Co. . . . 48
P ostu m  Cereal Co. . . 41
T oasted  Corn Flakes 3d cover
W hite  R o c k .............................. . . 66
W h itm an  & Sons, S. F. . . . 60b
W ilbur & Sons, H. O.

For the Home

Barcalo Mfg. Co.
H artshorn Shade R ollers 54
J a p - a - L a c .............................. . . 57
M cC rum -H ow ell Co. . . . 70
P ratt & L am bert
S im p lex  E lectric  H eatin g Co. . . 48

Heating and L ighting S y stem s
!

A m erican  R adiator Co.................................33
E xcelsior  Steel Furnace Co. . . 64
General E lectric  Co........................................63
L indsay L ight Co............................................52
P eck -W illiam son  Co......................................44

Household Supplies

Old D u tch  Cleanser 
P earline

4
36

Insurance

E q u itab le  L ife A ssurance S o c ie ty  . 39

Je w e lry  and Silverw are

Harris-G oar Co. .
H ow ard W atch W orks, E.
L oftis Bros. & Co.
M eriden B ritannia Co. .
T iffany & C o .........................

56

37
60

67

1

Miscellaneous

Am er. T elephone &  Telegraph Co. . 42
A nheuser-B usch . . . .  2d cover

58 
60 
60 
36 

3 2e 
60d 
32e 
60d

Barnes, W . F. & Jno.
Berkshire H ills Sanatorium
B e t z ....................................................
B ridgeport Fasteners
Clendening, T h e ..............................
D upont de N em ours Pow der Co., E. 
E vans & Co., V ictor J. .
Greenriver Ginseng Gardens
N. Y . Asso. for Im proving Cond. of

th e P o o r .....................................
O ppenheim er In stitu te  .
Pease Mfg. Co.....................................
P on d’s ' E x t r a c t ..............................
P otter’s H ygien ic  Supply Co., Mrs.
Stallm an, F. A ....................................
Trans-Continental F reight Co. .

32g
60d

60
60a
46
58
54

M usical Instrum ents, Etc.

Church Co., John  
M exican M usic . . . .
N ational Phonograph Co. 
V ictor Talking M achine Co.

. 43 

. 60 

. 76 
34-35

Off ice  E q u i p m e n t

B en n ett T yp ew riter  Co., C. H . . 50
F e lt &  Tarrant Mfg. Co. . . .  50

F en ton  L abel Co....................................60d
R apid  C om puter Co...............................70
T ypew riter  E m porium  . . . . 5 8

P u b l i s h e r s

Curtis P u b. Co.............................
D oubleday, P age &  Co. .
E vans, M. C..................................
H olm es T ravelogu es, B urton  
McClure Co., S. S. . . .

. . 13

. . 12

. . 72

. 7 -6 0 a
. 8 -9 -1 0 -1 1  

-3 2 f -6 0 c -6 0 d  

N ation al Press A ssoc ia tion  . . . 32d
P u ritan  Pub. Co............................................ 32e

Sm ok ers’ Supplies

S p aulding & M errick . . . .  65

Stationery

W hiting Paper Co........................................... 14

Toilet A rticles

Colgate & Co..................................................... 66
Lablache Face P ow der . . . . 7 3
L yon Mfg. C o > . ............................................60
M ennen’s T oilet P ow d er . . .  46
P otter  Drug & Chem ical Co. (Cuti-

cura S o a p ) ............................................49
P roph ylactic  T ooth Brush . . .  54

Travel

B ankers’ Trust Co.......................................... 61
Clark, Frank C................................................. 72
W here-To-G o Bureau . . . .  32e

W earing Apparel

Cluett, P eab od y  & Co. . . . 7 4 -7 5
Edgarton Mfg. Co., C. A . . . . 5 7
Fiberloid Co....................................................... 54
Frost Co., G eo...................................................58
K eim  & Co., J. R 70
K lelnert R ubber Co. . . . d o *

W hitm an & Co., Clarence . 36
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A Tour of the World in the

3 0 ,0 0 0  Miles 
o f  Travel

4 ,0 0 0  Pages 
o f Descriptive 

Text

through 3 6  
Cities and 
Countries

5 ,0 0 0
Half-tone

Etchings

3 6  Full-Page 
Color Plates

Cost $ 2 5 0 ,0 0 0  
and 2 0  Years * 
Work

(a n d  y o u  c a n  
s e c u r e  a l l  o f  

th e m  fo r  a  
f e w  c e n t s  

a  d a y )

PERHAPS YOU ARE NOT  ̂ ONE of the It would cost you $50,000.00 and many years of
army of Americans now enjoying the interesting sights your time to take these journeys: but don’t take our
of the Old World ? word for it.

. Business or some other cause has prevented your taking 
this most fascinating and educating journey—you find 
yourself compelled to remain at home and forego the trip 
that possibly you had been planning. Is this so? Then—

Perhaps, too, you are not aware of the fact that 
all the pleasures, experiences and value of a foreign 
tour may be had for a tithe the cost of an actual tour, 
and without stirring from your own threshold ?

W e are p rep a red  to  dem onstra te  th is to  y o u .
will avail yourself of this opportunity to secure 

tne Burton H olm es T ravelogues, you will retain 
more vivid recollections of a trip through the strangest 
parts of the world, with the famous world-traveler, 
Burton Holmes, as companion and guide, than if you 
had made the actual tour alone.

In a series of splendid journeys Mr. Holmes unfolds 
before your eyes the beauties of travel in foreign lands, 
with such narrative skill, with so many strange ex
periences, incidents and humorous episodes, and so 
admirably illustrated by over 5,000 photographs 
taken on the spot by Mr. Holmes himself as to 
carry you in spirit over 30,000 miles of 
travel, through thirty-six of the most interest
ing countries and cities in the world.

■— W R IT E  U S  T O D A Y  and we will send you a 
beautifully illustrated booklet containing sample 
pages ana color plates— a full description of the 
work, and tell you bow you may secure the 
T R A V E L O G U E S  for a few cents a day.

M ail the Coupon Nou)

McClure’s 
Tourists’
Agency

4 4  E. 23d  St.
N ew  Y ork  

City

Aug. 
McClure’s

S
Tourists’ 

Agency  
44 East 23d St., New York City

Gentlemen:—I am interested 
in the Burton H olm es Trav- 

elogu es and will be glad to re
ceive specimen pages in colors and 

to learn the terms upon which I can se
cure the twelve handsome volumes referred 

to in the foregoing advertisement.

Name............. *..............................................................

Address....................................................................................
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M cC LU R E’S M A G A Z IN E  
 © ------------------

GOLDWIN SMITH

THE REMINISCENCES OF GOLDWIN SMITH
/ I VH E Am erican Reminiscences of Goldwin Sm ith, one of the  greatest 

th inkers and m ost brilliant journalists of his tim e, will begin in the  
Septem ber M c C l u r e ’s . They deal w ith the  v ita l developm ents of the  
last half century  in America and constitu te  a g rea t new historical 
docum ent.

As a scholar and a critic of public affairs, Goldwin Sm ith  had  an 
alm ost unique record. One of the  famous figures a t Oxford during his 
early life, when his lectures a ttrac ted  the  youth  of all E ngland by their 
bold originality of style, he became the  tu to r  of the  Prince of Wales, 
la ter E dw ard  V II, and was an im portan t influence in shaping the 
intellectual character of th a t  g rea t ruler. B u t the  influence of his 
fearless and outspoken u tterances was perhaps m ost felt durh/g^fc* - 
Civil W ar, when his advocacy of the  N orthern  cause helped to  tu rn  
the tide .of English sym pathy  tow ard  the  Union.

N othing like his Am erican Reminiscences has appeared since the 
Carl Schurz Memoirs. He arrived  in Am erica during the  last p a rt of the 
Civil War,: and came into close contact w ith such m en as Lincoln, Grant, 
Emerson, Ben B utler, and Charles E liot N orton. The unflinching 
sincerity and profound' insight which he brought to  bear on the  men 
and  events of the  period give his Reminiscences a lasting historical 
im portance.
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FOR SEPTEMBER

THE A L B A N Y  G A N G
The Story of Governor Hughes’ Four-Year Fight

T N  September the greatest “ Fighting G overnor"
A New Y o rk  has had since Roosevelt retires to be
come a Justice of the Supreme Court. In the Sep
tem ber M c C l u r e ’ s we publish the remarkable 
narrative of his bitter struggle with the strongest 
and most highly organized political ring in any of 
our State governments.

The article, by  Burton J .  Hendrick, of the M c 
C l u r e  staff, contains much new information, se
cured recently from persons who, by  reason of 
Governor Hughes’ promotion, felt able for the 
first time to reveal chapters in the history of this 
momentous conflict. The whole subject presents not 
ofily a human story of absorbing interest but also an important study in
the operation of the American system of State Government. Incidentally,
it describes the growing movement for a new and cleaner Republican party.

Edmond R o stan d  a n d  “C h a n te c le r ”
By ANG E GALDEM AR

A N  account of the most romantic literary career of modern times, by one 
of R ostan d ’s intimate friends. There is no form of success so magical 

and alluring as theatrical success— that is why there are so m any bad play
wrights. Here is a man who was born with a silver spoon in his mouth.

M. Galdem ar begins with Rostand as he first met 
hkn, a tim id young poet in Sarah Bernhardt’s dress
ing-room, living on the promises of that great actress 
th at she would sometime play him. He tells how he 
m arried the poetess, Mile. Rosemonde Gerard, how he 
built his wonderful villa in the Pyrenees, overcame 
his physical breakdown, and finally came upon the 
world with a dram atic triumph. “ Chantecler,”  says 
M. Rostand, “ is in no w ay different from m y other 
p lays. A ll this conspicuousness has been forced upon 
me. It  is in no w ay a clim ax; I wrote plays before it, 
and I shall write plays after it .” E D M O N D  R O S T A N D

B U R T O N  J . H E N D R IC K

9
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McCLURE’S MAGAZINE
 ---------------------------------------------------------------------

Jo h n  AND Simon Newcomb
A  Story of a Father and Son

By Dr. S A R A  N EW C O M B MERRICK

^ H E  sister of the late Simon Newcomb contributes 
a sketch of the astronom er’s career and an in

teresting piece of fam ily history. The father of 
Simon Newcomb was a man almost as rem arkable 
as his illustrious son. He set out to select a wife on 

a scientific basis, and the story of his wandering on foot through Nova 
Scotia to find the ideal woman (who was to become his wife) is a delightful 
idyl, here told for the first time.

S IM O N  N E W C O M B

T he C o st  of L iving

By Dr. HENRY SM ITH WILLIAMS

^ E V E R A L  months ago Dr. Henry Sm ith Williams, 
who wrote the famous liquor series for Mr^ 

C l u r e ’s  M a g a z i n e , began a thorough investigation 
of the fundamental causes of the greatly increased 
cost of living. Dr. W illiams has consulted all the 
greatest authorities of this country and traveled 
m any thousand miles in making this inquiry for 
M c C l u r e ’s . His report will be presented in two 
articles, the first of which appears in the September 
M c C l u r e ’s .D R . H E N R Y  S M IT H  W IL L IA M S
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FOR SEPTEMBER
   @ ---------------------------------------------------------------

T h e  A d v e n t u r e s  o f  M i s s  G r e g o r y

A Series of Twelve Short Stories 

By PERCEVAL GIBBON

TT would be superfluous at this date 
to attempt to introduce Mr. Perceval 

Gibbon to ~ American readers. His 
South African and Russian stories 
have been among the most widely read 
that M c C l u r e ’s  M a g a z i n e  has pub
lished since the days of Stevenson’s 
“ Ebb T id e ” and Kipling’s “ Jungle 
Book.”

Next month Mr. Gibbon begins in 
M c C l u r e ’s  a series of adventure stories 
which have to do with adventures in 
East Africa, the Gulf of Aden, the Red 
Sea, and those out-of-the-way corners 
of the world about which he knows so 
well. Slave-dealers, smugglers, pirates,
Mohammedan princes in disguise, and common Portuguese cutthroats are 
among the characters who appear in these dashing and brilliant stories.

PARADISIC), the droll and humorous story of a Japanese man
servant, by O ctavia  R oberts. THE BLACK ORCHID, the adven
tures of an orchid-hunter in the South American wilderness, by M arjorie  
P ickthall. THE ROAD TO ST. LIZZY’S, a rollicking soldier story
by W ill A dam s. THE KINGDOM OF JOY, a love story of the 
delightful old-fashioned kind, by M ary S tew a rt Cutting. THE HERO, 
by C lara E. Laughlin, another of Miss Laughlin’s delightful stories about 
the Caseys—that Irish family already known to M c C l u r e  readers through 
“ The Mother of Angela Ann” and “ The New One.”
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“ A PLAIN AM ERICAN IN ENGLAND”
B y  C H A R L E S  T . W H IT E F IE L D

B eing th e  ch ron ic le  of th e  
rid icu lous so lem nities of
an English h o u s e - p a r t y . ^ p  T h e  R o m a n c e  o f

an Upspringing Heart

THE POW ER 
AND THE GLO RY

R eady A u g u st 15th:
“  T H E  M O T O R  M A I D  ”

B y  C . N . &  A .  M . W IL L IA M S O N

A gay , su n sh in y  s to ry  
of a m o to r tr ip  th ro u g h  

S o u th e rn  F ran ce . 
I l l u s t r a t e d  in 

Color. F i x e d  
P r i c e ,  $1.20 

(postage, 12 
cents).

By GRACE MacGOWAN COOKE
A story of the heroism and the humor 

of the lives of some people of the Tennessee 
mountains. Mrs. Cooke has given us a very- 
human heroine, whose struggle is real and ap
pealing. She is one of those upspringing, elas
tic, undaunted spirits who finds a happy side to 

life in all conditions. Johnhie Consadine will be an inspiration 
to you ; she stands for hope and high faith and the true joy of life. 
Illustrated in Color by A. I. Keller. Fixed Price, $1.20 (postage, 12 cents).

BLAZE DERRINGER
By EUGENE P. LYLE, JR.

Author o f  “ The Missourian,” “ The Lone Star,"etc.
The romance of a $5,000 wager. How this young Texan 

takes a hand in South American intrigue and adventure and 
wins a wager with his father is a real, live story.
Pdustrated in Color by Morgan IV. Eckley. Fixed Price, $1.20 (.postage, 12 cents).

WATER GOATS AND OTHER TROUBLES
By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER

Author o f  “Pigs is Pigs,’’ etc.

When Alderman Toole decides that wa
ter goats and gondolas—or, as he has it,
“ dongolas” are the same things, you in

stinctively feel that something is going 
to happen. And it does! You will 

laugh from start to finish.
Illustrated, $0.50.

“ OPEN- 
AIR
SCHOOLS 
By LEONARD 
P . A Y R E S  
P h .D .

A m ost in ter 
esting discussion 
of this im p o rtan t 
educational m ove
m ent. O ver fifty  il
lu stra tio n s and s ta tis ti
cal charts.
N et $1.20. {Postage, 1. 
cents).

O f six B utler books thus far 
issued, over a  quarter o f  a 

million copies have 
been so ld !

Our friends are invited to visit our Li
brary Salesroom. Send for our “ Guide 
to Good B ooks ,”  mailed free.

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO.
133 East 16th Street, New York City
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Beginning with the next number

The Ladies' Home Journal
Will Be Issued Twice a Month 

At 10 Cents a Copy

The leading woman’s magazine at the 
popular JO-cent price. The first twice- 
a-month number will be out August 
25th— the next September 10th.

The Entire 24 Magazines 
For $1.50 a Year 

The Same as at Present

T he Curtis Publishing Company, Philadelphia
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For Fine Correspondence or 
for General Business Uses

W H I T I N G  

P A P E R S
ARE S T A N D A R D

JVhen you think o f  w r i t in g  
think of

WHITING
because the W hiting  Papers 
have the qualities in tints, 
textures and finishes tha t 
make business and social 
correspondence easy and 
satisfying. These papers 
have been the standard for 
nearly half a century.

1
I KEG. 1). S. PAT. OFF.

W H IT IN G  PAPER COMPANY
N ew  Y ork, C h icag o , P h ila d e lp h ia ,  B o sto n

ONTARIO (T ra fa lg a r  C astle )

I  A n i F ^ *  W H I T B Y ,  O N T .
L / \ L / l L i J  CANADACOLLEGE Opens Sept. 8th, 1910

P E R F E C T  S U R R O U N D I N G S

FULL COURSES IN
LITE R A TU R E  ELOCUTIO N
M USIC FINE A R T S

HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE, E tc.
S p le n d id  O r g a n iz a t io n  R a t e s  M o d e r a te

Write the Principal for Calendar

Rev. J. J. HARE, Ph. D., W hitby, Ont.

CE R T I F I E D  P U B L I C  
A C C O V N T A N T

T h e  only professions in which the dem and exceeds the supply. W e 
equip you for practice anywhere. No classes; individual instruction. 
Courses embrace Theory of Accounts, Practical Accounting, A udit
ing, Commercial Law, Cost A ccounting, B ookkeeping and  Business 
Practice. W rite for Booklet F.

U N IV E R S A L  B U S IN E S S  IN S T IT U T E , D ep t. F .
Lebolt B u ild in g , F if th  A ve. a n d  23d S t . ,  New Y ork . 

R e c o g n i z e d  a c c o u n t a n c y  S c h o o l  o f  t h e  W o r l d .

BIG MONEY 
WAITING 
FOR YOU

Are you well satisfied with the 
income you are now making, espe
cially this summer? If not and 
you are ambitious we want a rep
resentative to take care of our 
subscriptions in your section.

W e  want someone to solicit new 
subscriptions and take care of our 
renewals. W e  pay big commis
sions and besides have a salary 
guarantee for all good work. Now  
is your chance, so be quick.

Let me tell you how you can 
make at least $25.00 a month for 
less than a half an hour’s work 
each working day.

S. S. McCLURE CO.
4 4  E ast 2 3 d  S treet, N e w  Y o r k  C ity

14
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EUFAULA, ALABAMA.

Alabama B renauC ollege-C onservatory union 'cof-
lege-Conservatory. High Grade College for young ladies. A case of fever 
never known on College Hill. Climate very mild. Number boarding students 
limited to 100. Advantages in Art. Music, Expression, etc., unexcelled.

THOS. G. WILKINSON, President.

WALLINGFORD, CONNECTICUT.
r-p , p . ,  C L  1 A New England Preparatory School, with
1 h e  C h o a t e  o C h O O l a Lower School for young boys. A cat

alogue will be sent upon application, with addresses of those who know 
intimately the School’s work and character.

GEORGE C. ST. JOHN, Headmaster.

MISS BAIRD’S
Home School for Girls

6 7  W E S T  A V E .  

NORWALK, CONNECTICUT
One hour from  New Y ork City and 
1 five hours from  Boston, via 

N .Y ., N .H ., an d  H artfo rd  R .R . 
C oun try  air. Ideal env ironm en t 

fo r s tu d y  an d  recrea tion . Broad cul
tu re . R eal tra in ing  of body, m ind and 

m anners. The hom e life is rep le te  w ith 
in sp ira tio n , tend ing  to  develop each 

girl in to  a  useful an d  a ttra c tiv e  m em ber 
of the  fam ily  an d  of society. S epara te  house 

fo r girls under 15. In te rm ed ia te , A cadem ic 
an d  College P re p a ra to ry  classes. Superior 

a d v an tag es  In M usic,A rt, an d  the  Languages.

MISS CORNELIA F. BAIRD, P r i n c i p a l

G R E E N W IC H , C O N N E C T IC U T .

T h e  Ely School for Girls

NEW HAVEN. CONNECTICUT. 307 York Street.
N e w  H aven N orm al School of G ym nastics

Two years’ course in educational, medicinal and recreative gymnastics, 
fitting for teaching, physical training and playground work. New boat
house and athletic field. Summer session. Catalogue.

CORNWALL. LITCHFIELD COUNTY. CONNECTICUT.

Rum sey Hall
A school in the country for young boys.

Address. HEAD MASTER.

RIDGEWOLD. REDDING RIDGE. CONN.. Box C.
/-p , o  r j  n  v, i On a well stocked farm of 350 acres. 1 he bantord ocnooi Rich out-of-door experiences,not merely 
athletics. Individual attention under experienced teachers. Thorough 
preparation for all colleges. A summer session for candidates for Septem
ber examination. D. S. SANFORD, A.M., Headmaster.

A Select Boarding School 
for Young Men and B oys.

This school offers to a limited num ber of young m en and 
boys a g rea t opportunity  to thoroughly p repare  fo r col
leges, universities, the United States Military and Naval 
Academies. Small classes and individual instruction. 

Certificates accepted at all colleges.

Increased facilities a re  offered pupils this y e a r by  the 
addition of a  handsom e new  bu ild ing ; also fine new  
gymnasium. Large athletic ground. Baseball, football, 
track  team s. For illustra ted  catalogue describing the 
m any special facilities a t the school, address

E. SWAVELY, Principal.
4106 C onnecticut Avenue, W ashington, D . C .

WASHINGTON, DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA.
, O '  Home and day school for girls. Unexcelled

belcourt beminary location. Course leading to diploma, college 
preparatory and special courses. Certificate admits to college. Exceptional 
opportunities in Music, Art, Expression and Languages. Social and edu
cational advantages of the Capital. Outdoor sports. Address

MRS. M. B. SOMERVELL. Principal.

15

C alifo rn ia , L os A n g e le s .

HarvardSchool
FOR BOYS. (Military)

Boarding a n d  Day Pupils
F its  for college an d  business. 
F ine Buildings. F ourteen  M asters. 
Chemical an d  Physical L abora
tories. M achine Shops for Manual 
T rain ing .T en-acre cam pus. Cement 
Tennis Courts. Q uarter-m ile track  
and  220 yd. s tra igh t-aw ay . Gym
nasium s. Shower B aths. Indoor 
Rifle Range. U. S. A rm y Officer, 
detailed  by  th e  Secretary  of W ar.

{S en d  f o r  I l lu s tr a te d  C atalogue .)
P rin . G r e n v i l l e  C. E m e r y ,  L itt. D ., 

L ate  M aster in the  Boston L atin  School.

SAN RAFAEL, CALIFORNIA. ^ ^  ^

M ountT am alpaisM ilitaryA cadem yL argc staff of
college men. U. S. Army Officer. Horsemanship.Cavalry, Mounted Artil
lery without extra charge. Open Air Gym. and swimming pool. 21st year 
opens Auc. 17th. ARTHUR CROSBY. A.M., D.D.

PASADENA, CALIFORNIA, Dept. D.
„  , .  C L 1 An English-Classical School for Girls. Out-
1 he O rton ocnooi door Study. In the most delightft^l climate. 

All Winter. 21st Year. Preparatory and Finishing Courses. Certificates 
admit to Eastern Colleges. Art, Music, Gymnasium, Tennis, Riding.

ANNA B. ORTON. Principal.
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t i OIVSV,
P a r k  
S e m i i v a L r  y

W A S H I N G T O N ,  D.C. (SU

MORE THAN A SCHOOL. A community of earnest, energetic, w om anly gM s— 
leading a natural, enthusiastic and responsible life, w ith all th a t is effective 
in form al schooling and every  chance to express and strengthen their am 
bitions, good habits, health, social gifts and m oral natures.

A village of unusual school buildings in a park  of rom antic beauty. 
Ideal conditions for study, pleasure and recreation. So near to W ashington th a t 
its facilities fo r research  and enjoym ent a re  easily available.

The life and dem ocracy of a  large school, modified by the  system of congenial 
groups and small classes in Academic Studies, the Languages, Art, Music, Domestic 
Science, Arts and Crafts, Secretarial W ork and L ibrary Economy.

Athletic and outdoor life to add zest and prom ote health. Pure  air, pure  w ater 
and perfect sanitation. W rite for illustrated book to Box 152, Forest Glen, Md.

M t. St. A lb a n , W a s h in g to n , D . C.
W ithin the Cathedral Grounds of 40 acres. Flrenroof building 
enlarged on account of increased pupilage, from 60 to  80 board
ing pupils. Single and double rooms. Certificate adm its  to 
College. Special Courses. Music and Art.

T H E  B IS H O P  O F W A SH IN G T O N ,
P r e s id e n t B o a rd  o f  T ru stees .

M RS. B A R B O U R  W A L K E R , M . A ., P r in c ip a l.

National Cathedral School
F O R  B O Y S  (E P IS C O P A L )

A  C o u n try  S c h o o l o c c u p y in g  its b e a u tifu l n e w  
h o m e  o n  M t. S t. A lb a n , W a sh in g to n , D . C .

T h is  school has an  ab le  faculty  of specialists and  offers exceptional 
advantages in p rep arin g  boys for colleges and  universities. It is u nder 
the  d irection of the  Bishop of W ashington , who is P resident Board of 
T rustees. All the  a ttractions of the  C ap ita l; delightful 
location ; large gym nasium . F o r catalogue a d 
dress E . L. G R E G G ,H ea d m a ster . B o x  M

WASHINGTON, D. C., Mintwood Place and 19th Street.

Bristol School
A school for girls offering Home and College Preparatory Courses. 

The French Department occupies a separate residence on the same grounds 
where French is exclusively the language of the house. No other school 
in this country gives equal advantages in this language. Music Pro
fessors from the Washing'on College of Music. Social and educational 
advantages of the National Capital. Weekly sight-seeing parties. Health
ful recreation. Attractive home. Address

MISS ALICE A. BRISTOL. Principal.

WASHINGTON, DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 1725 Connecticut Ave. 
/-p i /"i i • i c  L 1 For Girls. Graduating and elective courses.
1 llC  V ^O lO nicll o C n O O l preparation for college and European trav

el. Two months of resident study in Florida. Music, Art,Languages, Express
ion. Individual instruction. Advantages of the Capital fully utilized. Out-of- 
c 1 oor recreation an I spurts. MISS CHARLOTTE EVERETT. Principal.

WASHINGTON. DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA.1906 Florida Ave., N.W .

G unston  Hall
A beautiful Colonial Home School for Young Ladies. Illustrated cata

logue. MRS. BEVERLEY R. MASON. Principal.
MISS E. M. CLARK, LL.A., Associate Principal.

WASHINGTON. D. C.. Lafayette Square.

H am ilton School
For Girls and Young Ladies. Opposite the White House. Write for 

Catalogue. MRS. PHOEBE HAMILTON SEABROOK. Principal.

WASHINGTON, D. C., 1653 Connecticut Avenue.

Laise-Phillips School for Girls Academic, and Elective
Courses. Two years advanced course for high school graduates. Art, 
Music, Native French and German teachers. Domestic Science. 
_________________  MRS. J. SYLVESTER PHILLIPS, Principal.

WASHINGTON, D. C., Drawer 841.
, /•'ii /--'I it , o  • A Home SchoolChevy C h a s e  C ollege and beminary for Young Ladies.

Music, Art, Elocution and Domestic Science. Campus of eleven acres. Golf 
and other outdoor sports. Healthful location at Chevy Chase, “ Suburb Beau
tiful.”  Artesian water. MR. and MRS. S. N. BARKER, Principals.

WASHINGTON, DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA.

Fairmont
A Home School for Girls. Regular and Special Courses. Music, 

Art, Expression. Preparation for foreign travel. Playground adjoining. 
Columbia Heights.

WASHINGTON, DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 1324 19th Street. 
M iss M adeira’s School forG irls Col! ^ c Preparatory and

certificate privilege to
Vassar, Smith and Wellesley. Complete academic course for pupils not 
going to college. Two years’ advanced course for High School graduates. 
Music and Art. Gymnasium and Athletics. MISS LUCY MADEIRA.

WASHINGTON. D. C., 1756-1758-1760-1762 Columbia Road.
Q/^Virn-vl For Youn8: Ladies and Girls. All depart- 

i  IlC  O l U d l L  O C n O O l ments. Outdoor sports. Elective courses. 
Unusual advantages. Thirty-nine States have been represented in boarding 
department New buildings. Catalogue of 56 pages.

MISS CLAUDIA STUART. Principal.

An Ideal School for  Girls and Young Women
Located in  a  charm ing park  o f  ten  acres. Surrounded by 

and  w ithin easy reach o f  th e  m any  and  varied educational 
'institutions for which W ashington is famed.

Cultured in stru c to rs; delightful home life; refined asso
ciations; social advan tages wholesome. P re p ara to ry , Cer
tificate and College Courses. Music, A rt, E locution  and  
D om estic Science. L ite ra tu re  on request. A ddress 

  F* M E N E F E E , P re s id e n t, W ash in gton , D. C .
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F o r Y oung  W o m en
Located in the finest residential section of the  National Capital, over

look ing  Dupont Circle. D elightful school life com bined with W ash ing
ton  advantages. Two years’ course for High School graduates. 
G eneral and  Special Courses. D epartm ent of Domestic Science. Music, 
Elocution, A rts and  Crafts, M odern L anguages. Outdoor Sports. 
Sight-seeing  each  week. $500-$600 a year.
E D W A R D  W.  T H O M P S O N .  P r i n . ,  1 6 0 1  C o n n e c t i c u t  A v e . ,  W a s h i n g t o n .  D.  C.

WASHINGTON, DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA, 2103-09 S Street.
TXT i • o  • A beautiful home, refined associates,W asnington oem inary thorough instruction. Academic and 
Special courses. Certificate admits to college. Culture class for Post-Grad
uates, offering advanced English. Civics,Ethics,Music,Art,Languages. Travel 
Class. Gymnasium. Tennis. MR. and MRS. G.T. SMALLWOOD, Prins.

BUNKER HILL, ILLINOIS.

Bunker H ill M ilitary A cadem y from
Evanston. Complete, thorough, inspiring; “  the best features of the best 
schools.”  East and West; business and all higher preparatory courses; high
est references; booklet free. S. L. STIVER, Ph.D., Superintendent.

KENILWORTH, ILLINOIS, Box 627.
'- p i  s~, i |  C L  i The boys’ school noted for its efficiency in
1 flC  V_^OiiCgC o C flO O l college preparation and all-round develop

ment. One teacher to each seven boys. Individual instruction. Carefully 
planned curriculum. Over 70 per cent, of our boys return from year to year. 
Athletics. Send for catalogue. ALLEN H. CARPENTER, Headmaster.

A Preparatory School 
with U niversity Su per
vision and Environm ent.

EVANSTON
ACADEMY

M any a student would 
go to college, and  be the 
better for it, if he saw 
the college every day and 
associated w i t h  o t h e r s  
p r e p a r i n g  for college. 
Five-sixths of our gradu
ates go to college. B ut 
college or no college, a 

N o r t h w e s t e r n  curriculum  like ours is the 
U n  i v e r s i t y  best kind of general educa

tion. Apply early for room 
in boys’ dorm itory. Strong faculty, beautiful 
cam pus, new and  san itary  buildings, high student 
tone. F or circulars write

o f

N . W . H E L M , P r in c ip a l, B o x  8 5 0 ,  E v a n s to n , I llin o is

EVANSTON. ILLINOIS.

N orth w estern  U niversity School of Oratory
Special advantages. W e occupy our own building. W e offer two 

private lessons a week. W e offer fourteen class lessons a week. 
Scholarships yielding S I50 yearly, furnished to needy and meritorious 
students. Ten of the ablest instructors in America giving their entire 
time to the school. For catalogue, address

R. L. CUMNOCK, L.H.D., Director.

lorida Military 
Acadei

m ?

G reen  Cove S p rin g s , F la. 30 m iles  b e lo w  J a ck son v ille .

WE  are ideally  situated on the  St. Jo h n ’s River, in one 
of F lorida’s famous health  resorts. Our health  re
cord is perfect. A rtesian water. Perfect sanitation.

O u r  hom e life is real. Mrs. H ulvey personally plans for 
th e  com fort and pleasure of th e  boys. T here never is 
homesickness. We, the  teachers and the boys, live in the  
sam e building, and  are  companions. Our table is fine.

There are NO SALOONS in th e  town, and no factories. 
W e are free from  bad influences.

Our study courses prepare for any college or for 
business. Our faculty are tra ined  specialists. W e give 
personal instruction. W e have cadets from  13 states.

Our m ilita ry  tra in ing  is n o t overtaxing, and  begets 
obedience, love  of order, regularity  and  respect for 
authority . Our out-door gym nasium  and swimming- 
pool are large and well-equipped, and  are under a trained 
instructor. Y ou should write to-day for our handsom e 
book. Address m e personally.

COL. GEO. W . HULVEY. Supt., B ox . I

Gir t on  School
—  For Girls and Young Women —

W I N N E T K A , IL L .. C h ic a g o ’s O ld e s t  S u b u r b .

An excep tionally  equ ipped , select hom e school, 
s itu a ted  in th e  cen ter of a  beau tifu l 20 acre park , 
in  Chicago’s oldest an d  m ost a r is to c ra tic  suburb .

College p rep a ra to ry , general and  finishing 
courses. Music, A rt, E locution , D om estic Science 
and P hysical Training. Certificate ad m its  to  
Sm ith, V assar and  W ellesley E m inen t facu lty . 
Social life of th e  hom e refined and  a ttra c tiv e .

S itu a tio n  gives easy  access to  Chicago’s m etro 
po litan  a r t  galleries, m useum s, lib raries an d  p erm a
nen t m usical In stitu tions, w hich offer unsurpassed  
facilities for social and  educa tio n a l cu ltu re . C a ta 
logue sen t on application .

_  FRANCIS KING COOKE, Principal, Box 3 3  -
LAKE FOREST, ILLINOIS.
T? T-F 11 For Young Women. Forty-first Year. College Preparatoryr erry ira.ll and Junior College. Certificate admits to Smith, Vassar, 
Wellesley, etc. Art, music, domestic science, physical training. Beautiful 
location, home care. For catalogue and book of views, address 
(2) MISS FRANCES L. HUGHES, Box 61.
HIGHLAND PARK. ILLINOIS.

N orthw estern M ilitary A cadem y naî i'Tchoô 'smdent
government. Special emphasis on character building and out door life. En
rollment filled early. References as to character and scholarship required. 
Address COL. H. P. DAVIDSON, Superintendent.

C lim ate  is m ild  b u t  free  from  m a la r ia  on a c co u n t of h igh  e lev a tio n , in  m o u n ta in s  of N o r th  G eorgia. E q u ip m e n t e leg an t a n d  
ex ten s iv e  h o m e  life refined  a n d  filled w ith  p le a su re s , ed u c a tio n a l o p p o r tu n itie s  firs t class. _ F a c u lty  of fo r ty  m em b ers  se lec ted  
fro m  th e  w o rld ’s g re a te s t  p ro fess ional schools a n d  th e  m a jo r ity  h a v e  been iden tified  w ith  B ren a u  d u rin g  its  re m ark ab le  
d ev e lo p m e n t A d v a n ta g e s  in  m u sic  a n d  O ra to ry  h a v e  a  w id e-sp read  r e p u ta tio n ; rece n t en la rg em e n t of fa c u l ty  a n d  ra isin g  of 
cu rricu lu m  g ive  co lleg ia te  a d v a n ta g e s  o f h ig h e st g rade . B eau tifu l c a ta lo g  free. A ddress  P, O. B ox 315
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New Chicago Musical College Building 
246-7-8 -9  Michigan Boulevard 

Chicago

Chicago Musical College
N ow  in its N E W  HOM E Facing the Lake F ront Park

T he finest building of its kind in  existence. H ousing the largest and  most 
thoroughly equipped of all institu tions of M usical L earning. 

S tron gest F aculty E ver A ssem b led  in  a S ch oo l o f its Kind

Music—Acting—Opera—Expression- _ M o d e r n  
L a n g u a g e s

T he M etropolitan O pera Co. (of New York) A w ard s its F irst Scholarships
T o  D r . F . Z i e g f e l d ,  P re s id e n t : I t  gives me great p leasu re  to inform y o u  th a t 

th e  Board of D irecto rs of the  M etropolitan  O pera Com pany, in recognition o f  the 
services rendered  by the  pup ils of the Chicago M usical ^College to us during  o u r  
last season’s stay  in Chicago in connection with our " P a r s i f a l” perform ances, 
have aw arded the opera school of the Chicago M usical College two free scholarships, 
for which I beg to enclose check for $1,000.

I am very glad to  add my personal acknow ledgm ent of the good work you have 
done tow ards the  developm ent of music in your city, and assure you of our g o o d  
wishes. Y ours very truly.

A. D IP P E L , A dm inistrative D irector.

45th S ea so n  b e g in s  Sep tem b er  12th.
F o u n d e d  1 8 6 7  D R . F . Z IE G F E L D , P r e s id e n t  C a ta lo g s  F r e e

N O T E — A p p lica tio n s  for all (47 free and 150 p artia l) S ch o larsh ip s  w ill be rece ived  u n til S ep tem b er  1st.________

Frances . Shimer
School

of the
University ol 

Chicago

A  H o m e S ch o o l fo r  G irls and  
Y oung W om en. College D e
p a r tm e n t , o ffering  Tw o 
Y e a rs ’ C ourse w ith  Diplo
m a. College P re p a ra to ry  
an d  G enera l C ourses.
M usic, A rt, D om estic  
S cience, P hysica l 
C u ltu re , Elo
cu tion  and  
V ocational 
C ourses.
R ates $360.
C ertificate  
p riv ileg es.

O pens 
S ep t. 7th.
N ew  college d o rm ito ry  bu ild in g  ju s t  com p le ted . No build ing  
o v e r  e ig h t y e a rs  old. B u t th re e  h o u rs  w e s t of C hicago. H igh alti
tu d e , p ic tu re sq u e  co u n try . B ea u tifu l g ro u n d s . Golf, tennis, 
coasting . B ask e t Ball. G ym nasium . C atalogue on  req u es t.

C h ic a g o  O ffice, F in e  A r t s  B u ild in g —A u g u st,
R e v . W M . p .  M c K E E , Dean, Box 6 0 8  * Mt. Carroll, III.

^  K  j  *  ¥ ¥  ^ 1  •  A n  I d e a l S c h o o l  fo r  Y o u n g  W o m e n  a n d  G ir ls . S o u n d
I m / |  I  I  I fM U T  s c h o la r s h ip , w o m a n ly  c h a r a c t e r  a n d  b o d i ly  h e a l t h

™ *  A  A  A  k / v i l l l l l i i l  J r  a r e  d e v e lo p e d  b y  o u r  c o u r s e  o f  s tu d y  a n d  s c h o o l  l i f e .

73d Year begins Septem ber 29th. Fine modern buildings and a w ell balanced Course of Study. Depart
m ents, each in charge of trained specialists, for English, Classic and Continental Languages, S cience, Mu
sic, Art, etc. Gymnasium for physical culture. Beautifully shaded Campus with Tennis Courts and Basket Ball Field.

A ddress MISS M A R T IN A  C. ERICK SON, Principal, M onticello  Sem inary, G odfrey , 111. Q)

(ft
Work

Engravers and 3-Color Operators Earn $ 2 0  t o $ 5 0  Per Week.
Only college in  the world where these paying professions are 
taught successfully. E sta b lish ed  17 ye a rs . Endorsed by In terna
tional Association of Photo-Engravers and Photographers’ Asso
ciation of Illinois. Terms easy; living inexpensive. G raduates 
a ssiste d  In securing good positions. Write for catalog, and 
sp e c ify  co u rse  in  w h ich  you  a re  in te re s te d .
I llin o is  C o l le g e  o f  P h o to g r a p h y  o r  ) 9 4 5  W a b a s h  A v .  
B is e e l l  C o lle g e  o f  P h o to -E n g r a v in g  j  E ff in g h a m , 111,

L. H. B1SSELL, Pres.

CH ICA G O , ILLINOIS. 3138 M ichigan Boulevard.
College preparatory 

 ______  Domes
tic Science, Music. Certificate admits to leading colleges. M odern equip
ment. Atmosphere of Eastern culture. Catalogue on request. Address

MISS K. L. SPAIDS.

T h e  M isse s  Spa ids’ Schoo l fnd S w  courses.
W O O D STO CK , ILLINOIS.

Todd Seminary for Boys
63d Year. Located 1000 feet above the sea in  the “ hill country”  of 

Illinois, and yet only 60 minutes from Chicago, “ a  boy’s hours in Todd 
re golden.”  Send for full particulars to  NOBLE HILL. Prin.

W O M A N ’S Best College in  theWest
Full College a n d  P repara- 

/* *  f  \  W ¥  ¥ ”■ r *  to ry  C ourses, an d  fine ad- 
t . l l l . l .  r * .  f  ,  r * .  v a n ta g e s  in Music, Domestic 
^  ^  Science, A rt, an d  Expres-

JACK SONVILLE, ILL. sion . E x p en ses  reasonable.
S u rro u n d in g s  health fu l. 

H om e life idea l. L o ca tio n  c e n tra l in  M iddle W est. Very 
co n v en ien t to  ev e ry  p a r t  of th e  M ississippi V alley . Students 
from  m o re  th a n  tw e n ty  S ta te s . C a ta lo g u e  free.
A ddress: P resid en t H arker, B ox D , Jacksonville, 111.

ROCKFORD. ILLINOIS, BOX H.

For W om en. T he only w oman’s college of the 
' - O l i e g e  Middle W est accorded the first rank in scholar

ship by the Commissioner of Education. Degrees of B.A. and B.S. Trains 
also for a vocation. Home Economics, Secretarial. Library, Music, Applied 
Design Departments. Catalog. JULIA H. GULLIVER. P h .D ., President.

18



M c C lu re 's— The M arketplace of the World

VALPARAISO UNIVERSITY
( A C C R E D I T E D )

V A LP A R A ISO , INDIANA
One of the Largest Institutions 

TH O R O U G H  INSTRUCTION
T h e  I n s t i t u t i o n  w a s  o r g a n iz e d  w i th  t h e  id e a  o f  g iv in g  

th o r o u g h ,  p r a c t i c a l  e d u c a t io n  a t  a n  e x p e n s e  w i th in  h is  r e a c h ,  
w h o  a v a i l  th e m s e lv e s  o f  t h e  a d v a n ta g e s  o ffe re d .

of Learning in the United States 
A T  THE LO W EST EXPENSE

t o  e v e r y  p e r s o n ,  w h e th e r  r i c h  o r  p o o r ,  a  c h a n c e  to  o b t a i n  a  
T h a t  i t  is  p e r f o r m in g  th i s  m is s io n  Is i n d i c a t e d  b y  th e  n u m b e r s

DEPARTMENT OF DENTISTRY
O n  a c c o u n t  o f  th e  c l in ic a l  a d v a n ta g e s  t h i s  d e p a r t m e n t  

is  lo c a te d  in  C h ic a g o , j u s t  o n e  b lo c k  f r o m  t h e  m e d ic a l  d e p a r t 
m e n t  o f  t h e  s c h o o l. T h e  b u i ld in g ,  80  x  120  f t . ,  f iv e  s to r ie s  
h ig h ,  is  e n t i r e l y  o c c u p ie d  b y  t h e  D e n ta l  S c h o o l.

T h e  s c h o o l h a s  b e e n  e s ta b l i s h e d  fo r  a  q u a r t e r  o f  a  
c e n tu r y  u n d e r  th e  w e ll -k n o w n  n a m e  o f

“ C h icago  C o lleg e  o f D en tal S u r g e r y ”
D r. T r u m a n  W . B r o p h y ,  M. D ., D . D . S .,  L L . D ., h a s  b e e n  th e  
D e a n  o f  t h e  C o lle g e  f ro m  th e  'b e g in n in g ,  a n d  c o n t in u e s  t o  a c t  
in  t h e  s a m e  c a p a c i t y .  H is  n a m e  is  f a v o r a b l y  k n o w n  in  
d e n t a l  c i r c le s  i n  e v e r y  c i ty  in  th i s  c o u n t r y  a s  w ell a s  i n  fo re ig n  
c o u n t r ie s .

Studen ts enter the D ental D epartm ent a t the beginning  
o f  the year only. A ll  other departm ents a t any time.

DEPARTMENT OF MEDICINE
T h e  c o u r s e  o f  s t u d y  in  th i s  is  th e  s a m e  a s  t h a t  o f  th e  

b e s t  m e d ic a l  s c h o o ls . V a lp a ra is o  U n iv e r s i t y  o w n s  i t s  c o lle g e

University P lace
T h e  I n s t i t u t i o n  w a s  e s ta b l is h e d  in  187 3  w i th  3 D e p a r t 

m e n ts ,  4 I n s t r u c t o r s  a n d  a n  a n n u a l  e n r o l lm e n t  o f  2 1 0  d if 
f e r e n t  s t u d e n t s .  N o w  th e r e  a re

25 Departments 187 Instructors
a n d  a n  a n n u a l  e n r o l lm e n t  l a s t  y e a r  o f

5437 Different Students
T h e  r e a s o n  f o r  th i s  g r o w th  is  in  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  t h e  I n 

s t i t u t i o n  is  c o n s t a n t l y  in c r e a s in g  i t s  f a c i l i t ie s ,  s t r e n g t h e n in g  
i t s  c o u r s e s  o f  s t u d y  a n d  o f fe r in g  a d d i t i o n a l  a d v a n ta g e s  w i th 
o u t  m a k in g  t h e  e x p e n s e  t o  t h e  s t u d e n t  a n y  g r e a t e r .

I t  i s  w e ll e q u i p p e d  w i th  b u i ld in g s ,  l i b r a r ie s ,  l a b o r a 
to r i e s ,  a n d  a p p a r a t u s  fo r  g iv in g  in s t r u c t i o n  i n  t h e  fo llo w in g

D E P A R T M E N T S
P r e p a r a t o r y ,  T e a c h e r s ,  K in d e r g a r t e n ,  P r im a r y , P s y 

c h o l o g y  a n d  P e d a g o g y ,  M a n u a l T r a i n i n g ,  S c ie n t i f i c ,  
B i o l o g y ,  C iv i l  E n g in e e r in g ,  C la s s ic a l ,  H i g h e r  E n g l i s h ,  
G e r m a n ,  F r e n c h ,  S p a n i s h ,  I ta lia n , E l o c u t i o n  a n d  O r a t o r y ,  
M u s ic ,  F in e  A r t ,  L a w , P h a r m a c y ,  M ed icaL , D e n t a l ,  C o m 
m e r c ia l ,  P e n m a n s h ip ,  P h o n o g r a p h y  a n d  T y p e w r i t i n g ,  
R e v i e w .

The revised  Course in C ivil Engineering is worthy  
o f  carefu l consideration.

I t  Is  t h o u g h t  b y  s o m e  t h a t  b e c a u s e  t h e  e x p e n s e s  a r e  so  
lo w , t h e  c h a r a c t e r  o f  t h e  i n s t r u c t i o n  m u s t  b e  in f e r io r .

I t  i s  b u t  j u s t  t o  s a y  t h a t  t h e  s a la r ie s  o f  t h e  in s t r u c to r s  
e q u a l  t h o s e  o f  t h e  b e s t  s t a t e  a n d  p r i v a t e  u n iv e r s i t ie s .  I n  
o t h e r  w o rd s ,  t h e  lo w  r a t e s  h a v e  n o t  b e e n  m a d e  a t  t h e  e x p e n s e  
o f  a  h ig h  g r a d e  o f  i n s t r u c t i o n ,  b u t  h a v e  b e e n  m a d e  b y  a p p l y 
in g  b u s in e s s  p r in c ip le s  to

“ T h e  C ost o f  L iv in g ”
so  t h a t  t h e  m o s t  s a t i s f a c t o r y  a c c o m m o d a t io n s  f o r  b o a r d  a n d  
r o o m  m a y b e  h a d  a t  f r o m  $ 1 .7 0  to  5 2 .7 5  p e r  w e e k . T u i t io n  
$ 1 8  p e r  q u a r t e r  o f  tw e lv e  w e e k s , o r  $60  i f  p a i d  i n  a d v a n c e  f o r  
48  w e e k s . I f  t h e  e n t i r e  t u i t i o n  is  p a i d  i n  a d v a n c e  f o r  t h e  y e a r  
i t  in c lu d e s  a l l  o f  t h e  d e p a r t m e n t s ,  e x c e p t in g  M e d ic a l ,  D e n ta l  
a n d  p r i v a t e  le s s o n s  i n  M u s ic . T h e  t o t a l  e x p e n s e  o f  b o a r d ,  
t u i t i o n ,  a n d  f u r n i s h e d  r o o m  f o r  t h e  r e g u l a r  s c h o o l  y e a r  
( t h i r t y - s i x  w e e k s )  n e e d  n o t  e x c e e d  $ 1 0 9 .2 0 , o r  f o r  f o r ty - e i g h t  
w e e k s ,  $ 1 4 1 .6 0 .

Chicago M edical Building

a n d  h o s p i ta l  b u i ld in g s  in  b o th  V a lp a ra is o  a n d  C h ic a g o . T h e  
C h ic a g o  b u i ld in g s  a r e  j u s t  a c ro s s  th e  s t r e e t  f r o m  t h e  C o o k  
C o u n ty  H o s p i ta l ,  in  o n e  o f  t h e  G r e a t e s t  M e d ic a l C e n te r s  in  
t h e  w o r ld . T h e  m e d ic a l  d e p a r t m e n t  is c o n d u c te d  in  a c c o r d 
a n c e  w i th  t h e  la w s  o f  t h e  S t a t e  a n d  th e  d e g re e  o f  D o c to r  o f  
M e d ic in e  is  c o n f e r r e d  o n  a l l w h o  c o m p le t e  t h e  c o u r s e .

T w o  y e a r s  o f  t h e  w o r k  m a y  b e  d o n e  a t  V a lp a r a i s o ,  th u s  
g r e a t ly  r e d u c in g  t h e  e x p e n s e s ,  o r  t h e  e n t i r e  f o u r  y e a r s  m a y  
b e  d o n e  in  C h ic a g o .

“ T h e  N e w  M usic H a ll”
e n a b le s  t h e  S c h o o l n o w  to  a c c o m m o d a te  a l l  w h o  w ish  w o rk  
I n  m u s ic .

C A L E N D A R  F O R  1 9 1 0 -1 9 1 1 :— T h i r t y - E i g h t h  Y e a r  w ill o p e n  S e p te m b e r  2 0 , 1 9 1 0 ; S e c o n d  T e r m , D e c e m b e r  13 , 1 9 1 0 ;
T h i r d  T e r m , M a rc h  7 , 1 9 1 1 ; F o u r t h  T e r m , M a y  3 0 , 1911 .

Catalog Giving Full Particulars Mailed Free. Address

H . B. B R O W N , P resid en t, or O . P. K IN S E Y , V ice-P resid en t,
Valparaiso, Indiana.
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Kentucky Military Institute
T h e  S c h o o l  w i th  a  W in t e r  H o m e  in  F lo r id a

B o y s ,  d id  y o u  e v e r  e n j o y  s u r f  b a t h in g  in  J a n u a r y ?  
W e ll ,  t h e  s t u d e n t s  o f  t h i s  s c h o o l  d o .  E v e r y  w i n t e r  w e  
m o v e  o u r  s c h o o l  f r o m  i t s  h o m e  a t  L y n d o n , K y . ,  t o  o u r  
q u a r t e r s  o n  t h e  I n d ia n  R iv e r ,  E a u  G a llie , F la .  P r e p a r a t o r y  
a n d  c o l l e g ia t e  c o u r s e s ,  a l l  d e l ig h t f u l  o u t d o o r  s p o r ts ,  
s w im m in g ,  b o a t in g ,  b a s e b a l l ,  b a s k e t b a l l ,  e t c .  M ilita r y  
t r a in in g  i s  in  c h a r g e  o f  a  U . S .  A r m y  O ff ic e r .  T h is  i s  a  
s p le n d id  c h a n c e  t o  a c c o m p lis h  y o u r  e d u c a t io n  u n d e r  th e  
m o s t  d e l i g h t f u l  c o n d it io n s  a t  a  c o s t  o f  o n ly  $450. W r ite  
to - d a y  f o r  o u r  b o o k le t .  A d d r e s s  C o l .  C . YV. F O  \ V L E £ ,  
S u p t . ,  B o x  8 0 ,  L y n d o n ,  K y .  ^

Hamilton College
For Young W omen

L e x in g to n , K y . 42 d  Y e a r
Branch of Transylvania University. Select Home 
School of the Blue Grass Region. 26 in Faculty, 
from best American and Foreign universities.
6 acre Campus; 5 modern buildings. Also 
standard Junior College Course. Music,
Art, Elocution. For catalogue, ad- 
dress T he P re s id e n t, B ox K .

Maryland College
W omen

Under the direction of

CALVERT SCHOOL, I n c .
Established 1897

A unique system by means of which children from six to twelve years 
of age, Inaccessible to good schools and too young for boarding school 
may be educated entirely a t home by parents, teachers or govern
esses according to the best modern methods and under the guidance 
and supervision of a school with a national reputation for training 
young children. For catalogue and sample lessons, address
V . M . HILLYER, H ead m aste r, 8 C hase S tree t, B a ltim o re , M d.

B A L T IM O R E , M A R Y L A N D , 1 2 2  an d  1 2 4  W . F ra n k lin  Street.

Edgeworth Boarding and D ay School
F or G irls. T h e  48 th  y ea r  b e g in s  T h u r sd a y , S ep tem ber 2 9 th , 1910 .

M R S . H . P .  L E F E B V R E  I D . . . 
M IS S  E. D . H U N T L E Y  f  P n n c ,Pa ls -

B altim o re  su b u rb s . W a sh in g to n  a d v a n ta g e s . P re p a ra to ry  and 
College C ourses. T w o y e a rs ’ cou rse  fo r  h ig h  school g rad u a tes . 
A . B. a n d  L it. B . D egrees. E lo c u tio n ; A r t ;  School of Music. 
N ew  P ipe  O rgan. H ea lth fu l C lim ate . B ea u tifu l C am pus. O u t
d o o r S p o rts . E le g a n t S u n -P a rlo r . N o n -se c ta rian . F o r  C ata
logue a n d  B ook  of V iews, ad d re ss
CH ARLES W ESLEY GALLAGHER, P . P . ,  Box N , L u therv ille , Md.

F R E D E R I C K , M A R Y L A N D .

T h e  W o m a n ’s C ollege
O ffers a  w e ll-b a la n c e d  co u rse , in c lu d in g  e le c tiv e s , le a d in g  to  th e B.A. 

d eg re e . S tron g P rep aratory  D e p a r tm e n t. D ip lo m a s  a lso  gran ted  in  Music, 
A rt and  E lo cu tio n . P ra ctica l c o u r se s  in  D o m e stic  S c ie n c e  and  Physical 
C u ltu re . In  se e k in g  in d iv id u a l d e v e lo p m e n t o f  stu dents e m p h a sis  is  placed 
u p o n  p erso n a l in f lu e n c e  o f fa c u lty . T e r m s  $ 3 0 0 .

J O S E P H  H . A P P L E , A .M .,  P resident.

IN D I A N A P O L I S , I N D I A N A , 4 2 1  E ast M ic h ig a n  A v e n u e .

N orm al C ollege of the N orth  Am erican Gym -
nastic U n ion  0 f f e r s  b ig h  sc h o o l grad u ates tw o -y e a r  and  fo u r-y ea r  

c o u r se s  le a d in g  to  ce r tif ic a tio n  as te a ch ers o f  p h y s ic a l 
tr a in in g  and to  a c a d e m ic  t it le  a n d  d e g r e e . C a ta lo g u e  o n  request.

C O N N E R S V IL L E , I N D I A N A , B o x  6 . R . D . 6 .

Elm hurst School
F or G irls . C h a r m in g ly  situ ated  in  th e  co u n try , fr e e  from  
th e  tu rm o il o f  c ity  l i fe ,  a ffo rd in g  e x c e lle n t  o p p o r tu n ities  for  
q u ie t  s tu d y  and  h e a lth fu l ou td oor e x e r c is e . B o a tin g ,T e n n is ,  
B a sk e tb a ll, e tc. E state o f  1 3 0  acres . T a b le  su p p lie d  from  
o w n  farm . P u r e  sp r in g  w a ter . A c a d e m ic , P reparatory  and  

F in ish in g  C o u rse s  w ith  D ip lo m a s . P reparation  fo r  F o r e ig n  T r a v e l. M u sic . 
M e n se n d ie c k  P h y s ic a l T r a in in g . N o  ex tra s. S end  fo r  ca ta lo g u e .

L E X IN G T O N , K E N T U C K Y , 4 3 7  W e s t  S eco n d  Street.
i n  t t  n  R e sid e n t sch o o l for  g ir lsC am p b e l l -H ag e rm an  C ollege and  y o u n g  w o m e n . B oard  

and  tu itio n , $ 3 0 0 . N e w  b u ild in g s . E very  c o n v e n ie n c e . E n g lish , C o lle g e  
P reparatory , Junior C o l le g e  C o u rse s. M u s ic , A rt, E x p r essio n . P h y s ic a l  
C u ltu re . S tu dents th e  past y e a r  fro m  16  sta tes. F or y e a r  b ook  ap p ly  to 

G . P . S IM M O N S . A sso c ia te  P re s id e n t.

SCHOOL 
AT HOME
Educate Your 

Child

Director’s House

T he Tom e School 
for Boys

A n  Endowed Preparatory School 
I ts  E ndow m ent m akes possible:

A  Faculty of university men who are 
specialists in the ir departm ents. 

A n  enrollm ent lim ited to boys of high 
character. 

School bu ild ings and grounds represent
in g  an investment of $1,500,000.

S w im m in g  P o o l, G y m n a s iu m ,
A th le t i c  F ie ld s ,  G o lf L in k s ,  Q u a r te r  M ile  T r a c k ,  

B a t t in g  C a g e , T e n n is  C o u r ts .
A  completely equipped L o w er School f o r  

Little  Boys. T u itio n  $700.
Elaborately illustrated Book on Request. 

T h o m a s S t o c k h a m B a k e r ,  P h .D ., P o r tD ep o s it, M d.

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiitiiiiiiiiiifiiWiiiiiiiifiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiihiihiiiiiiiiiniiB

H A G E R S T O W N , M A R Y L A N D .
r r  ,  «■ 11 F o r  W o m e n . M o d er n  b u ild in g s , cam pu s o f
.&.ee Mar College te n  a c r e s ,in  th e  b e a u tifu l C u m b er la n d  V a lle y .  
P reparatory , C o lle g ia te  and S pecia l C o u rse s, w ith  u n u su a l a d vantages in  Art 
and  M u sic . $ 3 0 0  a  y ea r . F or illu str a ted  c a ta lo g u e , address

S. M . N E W M A N , D .D . ,  P re sid e n t.

B A L T IM O R E , M A R Y L A N D , C h a r les  S treet A v e n u e .
XT j - .  f  iv /T I C o lle g e  for W o m e n  and  Preparatory
JNOtre L a m e  or M a .  S ch o o l for G ir ls . R e g u la r  and E lective  
C o u rse s. E x te n s iv e  g ro u n d s . L o ca tio n  u n su rp a ssed . S uburbs o f  Baltim ore. 
Spaciou s b u ild in g s, c o m p le te ly  eq u ip p ed . B ea u tifu l n e w  b u ild in g  w ith  capac
i ty  for  1 50  a d d itio n a l stu d e n ts  ready  in  1 9 1 0 . C o n d u cted  b y  S ch oo l Sisters 
o f  N o tre  D a m e.
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|V|ew England
C o n se r v a to r y

F ou n ded
1853

T erm  op en s 
S e p te m b e r  15,1910.OF MUSIC

Boston, Mass.
GEORGE W . CHADWICK, D irector .

No school in this country can contribute as much toward a musical education as 
the N ew  England Conservatory of Music. A steady growth of over fifty years has 
made it rich in experience, and it is everywhere recognized as the largest and best 
equipped school in America. Its complete organization, its imposing Conservatory 
building, and splendid equipment, and the new  Residence building offer exceptional 
facilities for students. Situated in Boston, the acknowledged music center of America, 
it affords pupils the environment and atmosphere so necessary to a musical education. 

Every department under special masters. The student’s capacity sets the only 
limitation to his progress. The reciprocal relations established with Harvard University 
afford pupils special advantages for literary study. 

Owing to the practical training  of students in our Normal Department, graduates 
are much in demand as teachers and musicians. 

The privileges of lectures, concerts and recitals, the opportunities of ensemble 
practice and appearing before audiences, and the daily associations are invaluable 
advantages to the music student. A number of free violin scholarships available for 1910. 

For particulars and year book, address R A L P H  L. FLAND ERS, Manager.

A N D O V E R . M A S S A C H U S E T T S , A bbot Street.

A bbot Academ y
S ch o o l for  G irls . E ig h tie th  y ea r  o p en s  S ep tem ber 15, 1910 . A ddress

T H E  R E G IS T R A R .

W E S T  N E W T O N . M A S S A C H U S E T T S . B o x  O.

T h e  Allen School A sc h o o l w h e r e  b o y s are  
tau gh t to  b e  se lf-re lia n t. 

In d iv id u a l in stru ction . T h o r o u g h  prep aration  for c o lle g e  
o r  sc ien tific  sch o o ls . A th le tic  tr a in in g . F or ca ta lo g u e, 
address E V E R E T T  S T A R R  J O N E S , H ead m aster.

B O S T O N , M A S S A C H U S E T T S , 5 59  B o y ls to n  Street. (C o p le y  S q u a re .)

C hauncy Hall School Prepares boys
M A S S A C H U S E T T S  I N S T I T U T E  O F  T E C H N O L O G Y  

and  o th er  sc ie n tific  s c h o o ls . E v ery  te a ch er  a  sp ecia list.
H A G A R  and  K U R T , P r in c ip a ls .

F R A N K L IN , M A S S A C H U S E T T S .

D ean  Academ y
Y o u n g  m e n  and  y o u n g  w o m e n  find  h ere  a  h o m e -lik e  a tm o sp h ere , 

th o r o u g h  and e f fic ien t tr a in in g  in  e v e r y  d ep artm en t o f  a  broad cu ltu re, 
a lo y a l and h e lp fu l sc h o o l sp ir it. L ib er a l e n d o w m e n t p erm its liberal 
te rm s, $ 3 0 0  p er  y ea r . F or ca ta lo g u e  and  in fo rm a tio n , address

A R T H U R  W . P E I R C E . L itt. D . .  P rin cip a l.

In Old Concord
O f lite ra ry  a n d  
p a tr io tic  fa m e

Standsfor scholarship, culture 
and character. Prepares for 
colleges, scientific schools or 
business.

M odern buildings, up-to-date equipm ent; perfect sani
tation. G ym nasium , boat house for canoes, tennis 
courts, athletic fields, extensive campus.

Experienced teachers; individual instruction. 
T w e n t y - F i r s t  Y e a r  B e g i n s  S e p t e m b e r  28 , 1 9 1 0  

F or C atalog address 
Department F, C O N C O R D  SC H O O L , Concord, Mass.
A S H B U R N H A M , M A S S A C H U S E T T S .

C ushing A cadem y
B y reason  o f  its  e n d o w m e n t it  o ffers a ll th e  a d van tages o f  a  h ig h -p rice d  

sch o o l for  th e  an n u a l e x p e n s e  o f  $ 2 7 5 . G y m n a siu m . A th le tic  field . C o 
ed u ca tio n a l. F or ca ta lo g u e, address H . S. C O W E L L , A . M ., P rin cip a l.

B O S T O N , M A S S ., 3 19  H u n tin g to n  C h am b ers.

Faelten Pianoforte School ^ " " p w v'e
k n o w le d g e , in te ll ig e n t ear , r e lia b le  m e m o ry , f lu en cy  in  s ig h t  
read in g , a rtistic  p ia n o fo r te  p la y in g  a re  d ev e lo p ed  s im u lta n e 
o u s ly . C ircu lar  o n  request. A ddress C A R L  F A E L T E N , D ir .

BRADFORD ACADEMY
FO R  Y O U N G  W O M EN . B R A D FO R D , M A SS. 

O n e  h u n d re d  a n d  se v e n th  y e a r„
Thirty miles from Boston, in the beautiful Merrimac 
Valley. Extensive grounds and modem equipment. Cer
tificate admits to leading colleges. General course of five 
years and two years’ course for High School graduates. 

j!—A- Address M iss L A U R A  A. K N O T T, A . M., Principal.
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Worcester Academy r£tY£5£"
Few  p re p a ra to ry  schools h av e  so ex ten siv e  a n  eq u ip m e n t as  W orceste r A cadem y. I t  is f u r th e r  d is tin g u ish ed  am o n g  schools o f 
i ts  class fo r th e  n u m b er o f boys i t  h a s  p rep a red  fo r college, scientific  school a n d  business. T hese boys re p re sen t w holesom e 
d ev e lo p m en t o f m in d  an d  body—th e  re su lt o f  effective m ethods. C om plete  la b o ra to ry  build ing . M an u a l tra in in g . S u p erb  
d in in g  h a ll. Iso la ted  In f irm a ry . “T h e  M egaron , ’ a  noble re c rea tio n  ha ll. P e rfec t s w im m in g  pool. G y m n asiu m , th o ro u g h  
ph y s ica l tra in in g . N e w  a th le tic  field, eleven acres. Field house  w ith  b a th s  a n d  lo ck ers. Q u a r te r  m ile  t ra c k ,  220 y a rd s  
s tra ig h t-a -w ay  ; foo tba ll a n d  baseball fields; te n n is  cou rts . C en tra l h e a tin g  a n d  e le tric  l ig h t  p lan t. I l lu s tr a te d  ca ta lo g u e  w ill 
g iv e  a  b e tte r id ea  o f th e  school. D . W . A B E R C R O M B IE , L L . D .,  P r in c i p a l ,  W o r c e s t e r ,  M a s s .

M o u n t

Ida
S c h o o l

F O R  G I R L S
on the sum m it of M t. Ida

6  m iles  
fro m  B o sto n  

A preparatory and finishing school 
AdvancedElective Courses. 

College C e r t i f i c a t e  
P r i v i l e g e  ( w i th o u t  
examination).

Piano, Voice, and Violin 
with Noted Men. 

Domestic Science, Resi
dent Nurse, Gymnasium, 
Director of Athletics. 

Exceptional opportunities, 
with adelightf ul home life. 
A ddress 66 Sum mit Street

N EW TO N
M A S S .

BOSTON, MASS., Pierce Building', Copley Square.

cooii£enRust's Froebel School of Kindergarten
I V n r m a l  19th Year. Two year course for kindergarten,
n u l l u m  primary and playground positions. Post-grad
uate and special courses.

BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS, Longwood Avenue.
T J  , t 'v  1 C  I 1 A  D epartm en t of H arva rd  U n i-Harvard U en ta l ocnool versity . Unusual facilities for prac
tical work. Three years’ course leading to degree. Doctor Dental Medicine. 
New Building. Modern equipment. Large clinic. Certificates from recog
nized preparatory schools accepted. Write for catalog.

EUGENE H. SMITH, D.M.D., Dean.

O G E R S
Hall School,

For Girls, Lowell, Mass.
Thirty-eight m inutes from Boston. Thorough and complete 

preparation, not only fo r all the  leading colleges, bu t fo r social 
life. New England College entrance certificate. Advanced general 
course fo r High School Graduates. Complete grounds fo r all 
outdoor sports. W ell ventilated, sunny buildings w ith safe sanita
tion. Colonial mansion, cottages, and gymnasium. F o r catalogue, 
address M IS S  O L I V E  S. P A R S O N S ,  B . A . , P r i n c i p a l .

WOLLASTON, MASSACHUSETTS.
^  . n /r o  i For Girls. Fine estate. 6 miles
( J u i n c y  M a n s i o n  o c n o o i  from Boston. Ample grounds. 
Outdoor sports. Special and graduate courses. Advantages in Music. Art, 
Languages. Domestic Science. College preparation and certificate.

MRS. HORACE M. WILLARD, Principal.

WELLESLEY HILLS, MASSACHUS ETTS.
D  1 D  * A n  1 ] For Boys. Location, high, dry and healthful, in 
K O C k  K l d g e  r i a l !  one of New England’s most beautiful residen
tial villages. In s tru c to rs  able, experienced, m a ture. Thorough prep
aration for college. Unusual attention given to boys under 17 years of age. 
Well-regulated daily lives for all. Large, airy gymnasium, with swimming 
pool. For catalogue, address DR. G. F. WHITE.

CONCORD, MASSACHUSETTS, Box K.
q  a j  > q  i i New building on Punkatasset Hill. Ex- 
O l .  A n d r e w  S o c n o o i  tensive grounds and woodland. Tennis 
courts, ball field, canoeing. Constant, careful attention to the individual 
boy; special supervision of young boys.

THOMAS H. ECKFELDT, Headmaster.

The Mitchell Military Boys’ School
BILLERICA, MASS.

T w e n ty  m ile s  f ro m  B o sto n .
F ro m  e ig h t to  s ix te e n  is  th e  m o s t im p o r ta n t  p e rio d  in  y o u r  b o y ’s life. A re  y o u  g iv in g  h im  th e  r ig h t  k in d  o f 
t r a in in g ?  W e  h a v e  b e en  e d u c a t in g  b o y s  o f  th is  a g e  fo r t h i r t y  y e a r s .  T h e  n u m b e r  o f s tu d e n t s  in  th e  sch o o l 
is  lim ited , so w e  c a n  g iv e  y o u r  b o y  c a re fu l a t te n t io n .  O u r b u ild in g s  a n d  id e a s  o f e d u c a t io n  a re  m o d e rn . 

----------------------------------------  F o r  f u r th e r  in fo rm a tio n  a d d re s s  A. H . M IT C H E L L , H e a d  M a s te r .  -----------------------------------------

/-Powder Point School For Boys
Duxbury, Mass. By the Sea

I n  th e  h e a r t  o f th e  P ilg r im  c o u n try . M ild c lim a te  p e rm its  o u td o o r  s p o r ts  a ll y e a r .  A ll a th le t ic s  u n d e r  th e  
c h a rg e  o f th e  R e s id e n t P h y s ic a l D irec to r. E x c e p tio n a l o p p o r tu n i ty  fo r sa fe  b o a tin g , c an o e in g  a n d  sw im m ing . 
M odern  b u ild in g s  a n d  e x te n s iv e  cam p u s . T h o ro u g h  p re p a ra tio n  fo r co llege o r  b u s in ess . T h e  b o y s  a re  t r e a te d  
on  th e  b a s is  of th e  in d iv id u a l in s te a d  o f in  m ass . S en d  fo r b o o k le t a n d  th e  “  P o w d e r  H o r n .”

H E N R Y  P. M O U L T O N , J r., P r in c ip a l. 8 2  K in g  C a esa r R oad

M cC lure ’ s — The M arketplace of the World

22



McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

HARDIN
College aitf Conservatory

F " 0  R  Y O U N G S  N A / O M E I N
Ex-Gov. C. H. HARDIN, A.M., LL. D., Founder.- 

Preparatory School and Junior College; also courses In Art, 
Elocution, Music, Domestic Science and Business. Chartered 
by the State and one of the best endowed schools in the 
Central West. A superb modern equipment and beautiful 
location. Highest Junior College work. 37th year.

G er m a ii-A m er ic a n  C o n serv a to ry  o f  M u sic  
Organized upon the plan of the great conservatories of the 

Old World and maintaining German standards.
For catalogue and any other Information as to College or 

Conservatory, address
Jo h n  W . M illio n , A . M . ,  P r e s ., 1 2 0 3  C o lle g e  P la c e , M e x ic o , M o .

H O U G HTON , M ICHIG A N.

M ic h ig a n  College o f M in e s  d“
accessible for college work. For Y ear Book and Record of Graduates, 
apply to President or Secretary.

F. W . M cNAIR, President.

Kemper Military School,
A home school for boys, o f unusually complete equipment. Buildings modem. 

Home department unsurpassed. Expensive building for physical culture, contain
ing fine gymnasium, drill hall, bowling alleys, gallery for target practice, etc. 
Beautiful grounds o f 30 acres, with ball field, athletic tracks, tennis courts and lake. 
Full last year. Patronage from 22 States. Army officer detailed to school by  
President. Rated in highest class by War Dept. Recognized preparatory school 
for Missouri State University and a ll leading colleges. For catalogue

Address, Col. T . A. JO H NSTO N, Supt., 7 1 4  8d St., lioon v ille , Mo.

Lasell Seminary
F o r Y o u n g  W o m e n

Anbnrndale, Mass. Ten Miles from Boston

A high grade school for young women, offering 
regular, college preparatory and special courses, 
including music, a rt and elocution.

Home making in all its phases is thoroly 
tau g h t a t Lasell. The principles of hygiene and 
sanitation , the science of foods, marketing, cook
ing, the a rt of entertaining, house furnishing 
and m anagem ent, sewing, dress-m aking and 
millinery are studied in a  practical w ay under the 
supervision of competent teachers.

Tennis, boating, swimming, riding and other 
sports are encouraged. Beautiful suburban 
location. Address,

G. M. WINSLOW, Ph. D„ Principal

LEXINGTON, M ISSOURI.

C i ii  For W om en. A short run out of Kansas City,
e n tra i V^Oliege M odern buildings on a campus of forty acres. 

High grade w oman’s college. Courses leading to A.B. and A.M. degrees. 
Music, Art, Expression. A very strong faculty. M oderate charges. W rite 
for Catalogue. G EORGE MILES GIBSON, A .M ., President.

ST. LOUIS. M ISSOURI, 4288 W ashington Boulevard. 
t t r j r  i |  A School for Girls. Offers thorough preparation,
l l O S m e r  ±13.11 with certificate privileges to Smith, Vassar, W ellesley 
and other colleges; also academic and domestic science courses for girls 
not going to college. Music and art. 27th year. Catalogue on request.

MISS McNAIR, Principal.

FA Y ETTE, M ISSOURI.
t t  j o  r *  11 For Young W om en. Preparatory and
o o w a rd - ra y n c  V_^Ollege Full College Courses leading to A.B. 
Also very strong courses in Music, Art and Oratory. Modern buildings and 
equipment and large campus. New $40,000 building in  course of erection. 
Necessary expenses $23 5 a year. Illustrated catalogue on request.

HENRY E. STO U T, President.

K IRK W O O D , M ISSOURI.

K irk w o o d  M il i ta ry  Academ y 2 8 bo” e
to 14 years. T he only school in the Middle W est that receives exclusively 
young boys. Established 28 years. T he best of care and training. For terms 
and particulars, address EDW ARD A. H A IG H T, President.

Lindenwood College
F O R  W O M E N

In  C on tinuous E x is te n c e  S in ce  1831
A strong, up-to-date Institution with high standards. 

Junior College Courses, Music and Art; excellent Prepara
tory Department In college atmosphere. Only 50 minutes 
from St. Louis. Delightful climate the year round; 30 acres 
woodland; modern buildings.

T erm s, $ 3 0 0  p er  y ea r .
For catalogue and full particulars, address the President. 

R E V . G E O R G E  F R E D E R I C  A Y R E S . P h . P . ,  B o x 2 8 3 , S t . C h a rle s , M o .

Stanley
Hall

For  Gir ls
T h e r e  a re  schoo ls  a n d  schools .  M an y  p e o p le  hav ing  

d a u g h t e r s  to  e d u c a t e  will be  g lad  to  know  of a schoo l—  
T h a t is m oderate in price,
T h a t is of the best in equipm ent,
T h a t for 20 years lias sent its graduates to the best Univer

sities and Colleges on certificate,
T h a t offers the advantages of a Conservatory (entering 

upon its 26th year) having 40 instructors and an en 
rollm ent of over 500 students,

T h a t has a well equipped Gym nasium  and  gives first class 
physical tra ining,

T h a t provides the tra in ing  and environm ent necessary to 
the developm ent of the truest social graces of its 
pupils,

T h a t receives pupils for special w ork in one line only 
if desired. .

M I N N E A P O L I S ,  the  h o m e  of th is  school,  is a c i ty  in 
it s  a d v an tag e s ,  a beau t i fu l  c o u n t ry  town in i ts  gene ra l  
fe a tu re s .  In  th e se  re sp ec ts ,  as  well as  in its  lo ca t ion ,  
c l im a te  a n d  h e a l th fu ln e ss ,  it is u n s u rp a s s e d  as  an e d u c a 
t io n a l  c en t re .  F o r  c a t a lo g u e  of e i th e r  schoo l  a d d re ss

O L I V E  A .  E V E R S ,  P r in c ip a l ,
2162 P le a s a n t  A v e n u e ,  M in n e a p o l i s ,  M in n .
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DWIGHT SCHOOL a
EN G LEW O O D , N E W  J E R S E Y

An exceptionally good school, combining the best fea
tures of the college preparatory and fin.slung school, with 
special advantages for post-graduate work. Four build
ings. Beautiful location, suburban to New York City. 
Certificates accepted by Vassar, Smitll, Wellesley and 
Wells. Spacious grounds for outdoor games. Gym- 
nasium. Tennis, riding. Address Box 605.

PD c inum w  onri M ice FARRAR. Princinals.

Oldest and Largest in 
I Middle West

Wentworth
Military Academy

G o v e r n m e n t S u p e r v is io n . H ig h e s t  
r a t in g b y  W ar D e p a r tm e n t. I n fa n tr y ,  
A rtille r y  a n d  C avalry  D r ills . C ourses  
o f  s tu d y  p rep are  fo r  U n iv e r s it ie s ,  
G o v ern m en t A c a d e m ie s  or  fo r  B u s i
n e ss  L ife . A ccred ited  b y  N o r th  
C entral A s s o c ia t io n  o f  S c h o o ls  an d  
C o lleg es. M a n u a l T r a in in g . S ep a 
rate  D e p a r tm e n t fo r  s m a ll b oys.

F o r  c a ta lo g u e , ad d ress  
T h e  S E C R E T A R Y ,  B o x  Y »  L exington , Mo.

UNIVERSITY CITY, ST. LOUIS.
T TJ 11 For Girls. Elegant new building just completed inmost 
L e n o x  l i- c l i l  Classical environment in America. College Preparatory 
and Advanced Courses. Outdoor sports strong feature. Home life unsur
passed in every particular. Address

MRS. M. LOUISE THOMAS.

MORRISTOWN, NEW JERSEY.
. For Girls. Beautiful New York suburb. 

M iss JDana S sch o o l Healthful location. Graduating course. 
Music, Art, Languages. College certificate privilege. Gymnasium and out
door sports. 33d year begins September 28th. For circular, apply to

MISS LOUISE L. NEWELL, Principal.

EXETER. NEW HAMPSHIRE.

T h e  Phillips Exeter Academ y
130th year opens September 21st. 1910. For catalogue and views 

a(Uress HARLAN P. AMEN, Principal.

SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY.
T-  c  , , For Girls. Ages 14 to 19. College Prepar- 
K.ent r lace  sch o o l atoryand Academic Courses. Certificates 
admit to Vassar, Smith and Wellesley. Gymnasium. Physical Director. 
Beautiful grounds. Only 20 miles from New York City. Catalogue. 

MRS. SARAH WOODMAN PAUL, Principal.
HAMILTON W RIGHT MABIE, LL.D.. Prest. Board of Directors.

BLAIRSTOWN. NEW JERSEY, P. O. Box P.
Blair Academ y

63rd year. Prepares for any American College. Campus 100 acres 
Thorough equipment; liberal endowment justifies low rate of S35,0. Opens 
Sept. 14th. JOHN C. SHARPE, A.M., D.D., Principal.

PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY.
r  c  , . For 26 years in New York;

1 he Merrill-van c a e r  School „ow located at Princeton,
N. J. A country school for girls; offering College Preparatory and Special 
Courses, Music and Art. After August 1st. address Princeton, N. J. Until 
that date. The Merrill-van Laer School, 32-34 East 57th Street, New York.

} “ C haracter-bu ild ing  i s  our first a i m ”

1  B ord en tow n  Cs'tituTe
B o r d e n t o w n - o n - t h e - D e l a w a r e ,  N . J .

f t  I endeavors to awaken the dorm ant forces of a w  i boy’s nature and stir him to noble thought and 
JESH* A  worthy action through the wholesome 

t  (fe, W  influences exerted by the school. The 
\  f ’ vJRjJlfev methods we employ, and many other 
f  , * *  * *  / * %  things you’ll want to know about the 
\  '  school, are set forth in our illustrated V jgfc catalogue. T he “ Skirm isher,” bur 

/ - school paper, reflects the everyday 
/- k* here from the boys’ own view- 

point. Both books sent upon request.
P re p a ra tio n  fo r co lleg e , scien tific  school, or~ business. year under present n ta n a g e -

- ment.^ Summer camp in Ontario woods,

R e v . T. H . I - AN"d o n , A. M ., D . D ., P rin .
. L i e u t .-Col. T. D . L a n d o n ,  C on w n an d ’t

H e n n i n q t o n
I f C  Seminary r
K  J c h o o I ^ B O Y J

Pennington, N. J.
N o  longer co-educational. P re p a re s  b o y s  fo r a ll colleges. 

C lassical, Scien tific , E n g lish , C o m m erc ia l, a n d  M an u a l T ra in 
ing  C ourses. E lo cu tio n , V o cal a n d  In s tru m e n ta l  Music. 
P ipe  O rgan . S E P A R A T E  H O M E  J U N I O R  D E P A R T 
M E N T  fo r b o y s  u n d e r  14. A th le tic  F ie ld . G y m nasium . 
C o m p e ten t P h y s ic a l D irec to r. S u m m e r  C a m p . 73d  year. 

F o r  c a ta lo g u e , ad d ress

J. M O R G AN  READ , D. D ., P re s id e n t , B o x  M .

Freehold Military School
For Boys 8  to 13 |

S a m e  s y s te m , s a m e  m a n a g e m e n t ,  a n d  b u t  V i m ile  a p a r t
M i l i t a r y  B u t  N<

F o r  i l lu s t r a te d  c a ta lo g u e  o f e i th e r  schoo l, a d d re s s  
M A J O R  C H A R L E S  M . D U N C 1

N. J. Military Academy
College and Business Preparatory School

. 42 m ile s  from  N e w  Y o rk , 66 m ile s  from  P h ila d e lp h ia .
i t  R e f o r m a t o r y

XN, B o x  7 3 0 .  F r e e h o ld . N . J.

M O N T C L A IR  is the ideal college p repa ra to ry  
school for boys. 24 th  year under p re sen t head
m aster. Superb  clim ate and beautiful location 
in the O range M oun tain s— 5 0 0  feet elevation. 
Sw im m ing pool. M odern buildings. The 
M ontclair system  of indiv idual ass is tan ce  will 

m ean m ore in the education of your boy than  do lla rs  can 
m easure . Send for catalogue and our little  book entitled —

“Your Boy and Our School”
a book which we will be glad to send to p a re n ts . In  it the 
headm aster says  som e pointed  th ings w hich will in te res t 
p a ren ts , no m a tte r w here the ir so n s  are educated . A ddress  

J O H N  G . M acV IC A R , A . M .
3 7  W a ld e n  P la c e ,  M o n tc la ir ,  N . J .

M O N T C L A I R  A C A D E M Y
24
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■Distinctive Claims ofi

Kingsley School
For Boys Essex Fells, N. J.
T ^ I N G S L E Y  S C H O O L  ow es i ts  success , w e 

b e liev e , to  th e  fo llo w in g  c o n d itio n s , m e th o d s  
a n d  id ea ls:
(1) A location of unusual healthfulness— classed In 
governm ent reports as one of the  three m ost healthfu l In 
th e  U nited States. E levation  Is over five hundred  feet.
(2) W hile m ost accessible from New Y ork City and ad
jacen t cities, Kingsley is in a  restricted  neighborhood, 
rem ote from th e  tem p ta tions of towns. I ts  s ituation  in 
am ple grounds, surrounded by miles of open hill country, 
Is favorable to  outdoor interest.
(3) Ind iv idual tra in ing  Is secured in a  n a tu ra l way, by  a  
corps of teachers large in proportion to the num ber of 
boys. We teach our boys how to study and dem and their 
best. The s tan d ard  of scholarship is high.
(4) M embers of th e  class of 1910 will enter Yale, Prince
ton, Cornell, M assachusetts In s titu te  of TechnologyrPenn
sylvania, Ind iana  and Stevens In s titu te  of Technology. 
Seven mem bers of th is  class have received all of their 
college preparation  a t  Kingsley and will en ter college,
thoroughly prepared, a t an average age of 17 years, showing 
th e  result of thorough instruction  In small classes.
(5) A thletic  sports carefully supervised are encouraged 
a t  Kingsley, whose team s have been rem arkably
successful. '  A larse and well equipped gymnasium, 

. b illiard room afford facilities for ln-bowling alley and 
door am usem ent.
(6 ) We believe all school activities and influences 
should be such as to  result in character. S tudy, athletics 
and school associations m ust co-operate to  develop a  
tru e  manliness.

For Illustrated  catalogue, address 

I . R. C A M P B E L L , M . A ., H e a d m a ste r, B o x 1 1 0

The Rutgers Schools
For Boys

N ew  Brunsw ick, N. J.

A school w ith  the real home atmosphere. 
E L E M E N T A R Y : Boys 8 to  14 ; separate bldgs. 
P R E P A R A T O R Y : Fits for any college.
Special a tten tion  to Physical and Manual 

Training. Healthful location. New York, 
60 minutes; Philadelphia, 90 minutes.

Terms, #400 and  up.
M Y R O N  T .  S C U D D E R ,  H e a d m a s te r, B o x  C -4

WENONAH, GLOUCESTER COUNTY. NEW JERSEY, Box 110.

W en on ah  M ilitary A cadem y
10 miles from Philadelphia. Noted for its high scholarship and char- 

acter building. No saloons or factories in the town. Prepares for col
lege and business. Exceptional faculty. Music and horsemanship. Infantry 
and Cavalry training. Largest gymnasium in State. 8-acre athletic field. 
Write for catalogue.

MAJOR JOHN R. JONES, Superintendent.

AMERICAN
ACADEMY

DRAMATIC ARTS
FOUN DED IN  1884

Connected with 
M r. Charles 
Frohman's Empire 
Theatre and 
Companies
F ran k lin  H . Sargent, 

President.

F o r  c a t a l o g u e  a n d  i n f o r m a t i o n  a p p l y  t o  
TH E SECRETARY, ROOM 148, CARNEGIE HAM., NEW YORK

IN  choosing a school for y o u r 
boy  you  place character and 
scholarship forem ost in  yo u r 

requirem ents. So do w e in 
selecting boys for

The
=Peddie Institute=

OUR AIM IS: "The Best Boys’ School in America.”
W e  have an endowed school with an envi

able record in fitt ing boys for college and for 
life ; a strong faculty  of successful experience 
here; splendid enthusiasm am ong our 250 boys.

Location nine miles from Princeton; region 
unsurpassed for health. Fine equipment. Sixty 
acres campus, athletic field, gym nasium  with 
indoor track and sw im m ing-poo l.  W ell -  
a p p o in t e d  l a b o r a to r ie s ,  l i b r a r y  of 9,000 
volumes, observatory, museum.

W e  prepare for all colleges, law, medical 
and engineering schools. T h o ro u g h  business 
course. Music.

Rates $400. Lower School for boys 11 to 
14 years. Forty-fifth year opens Sept. 21, 
1910. Catalogue and booklets sent on request.

R . W .  S W E T L A N D . A . M ., P rin c ip a l, 
B o x  8 -G , H ig h tsto w n , N. J .

F i n H s r n P  M  I  0IIE H0“R FR0M " Ew t “R'< CITy. r i l l U C l  11C ,  I N .  J. ,  ON CENTRAL R. R. OF N. J.
$400 for board, tu ition , laundry , m ending, use o f horses and ponies 
for r id ing  and  recreation. Thorough p reparation  for colleges, gov
ernm ent academ ies and  business. W i r e l e s s  T e l e g r a p h y  
t a u g h t  b y  a n  e x p e r t .  High power s ta tion . Radius 500 miles. 
Electric lig h t, s team  heat. Large, light, airy  rooms, single beds. 
A rtesian w ater. A thletic field w ith h a lf  mile rid ing  track . _ Exten
sive and  beautifu l grounds. The advantages, facilities and  rates 
here offered cannot be duplicated. F or catalogue address

C ap t. J .  W ilso n . U. S . ¥ . ,  A. M .. S u p t .. Box 75

NEWTON, NEW JERSEY. Box D 8.
w t * j  A high class home preparatory school; semi-
l N e W t O n  Academ y military organization; 50 miles from N.Y. on 
D., L. & W. Special attention given to younger and backward boys. Aca
demic, Classical and Commercial courses. High, healthful location. Gym
nasium. Summer camp. Horseback riding. Open entire year. Rates $400 

'_______________________ PHILIP S. WILSON, A.M., Principal.
PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY.
P r j  o i l  College preparatory school

rinceton rreparatory bchool foi boys over fourteen.
Rapid progress possible because of limited number pupils (fifty) and free
dom from rigid class organization. Ample grounds; modern buildings. Per- 
sonal inspection invited. Address___________ J. B. FINE, Headmaster.
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STUDY ELECTRICITY 
In this Electrical Center
C om ple te  college t ra in in g  In less tim e, 

a t  less expense. T w o y e a r  course, covering  
ev e ry  p hase  o f generation , tran sm issio n  
an d  app lication . Superb  e q u ip m e n t—lab o r
a to ry , m ach in es  a n d  ap p ara tu s. S ix  g radu 
a te  en g in eers  for ins truc to rs . N ew  classes 
four tim es  a  year. W rite  fo r details.

BRYANT & STRATTON COLLEGE. B u ffa lo , N. Y.
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Has Prepared Over 1000 Boys lor Cornell University
F o r  cfver t h i r t y  y e a r s  t h i s  s c h o o l  h a s  b e e n  r e c o g n i z e d  a s  o n e  o f  t h e  

l e a d i n g  i n s t i t u t i o n s  f o r  p r e p a r i n g  b o y s  f o r  c o l l e g e  o r  l i f e ’s  w o r k .
P r e s i d e n t  S c h u r m a n  o f  C o r n e l l  s a y s :  “ I believe Cascadilla School lo 

be one of the best preparatory institutions in the country.”
C a s c a d i l l a  i s  s u p e r b l y  l o c a t e d ,  c l o s e  t o  L a k e  C a y u g a — a  r e g i o n  u n 

s u r p a s s e d  f o r  h e a l t h f u l n e s s .  L a r g e  a n d  a b l e  f a c u l t y .  A t t e u t i o n  
g i v e n  t o  t h e  p h y s i c a l  w e l f a r e  o f  a l l  b o y s  a n d  e v e r y  f a c i l i t y  p r o v i d e d  
t o d e v e l o p  t h e m  i n t o s t r o n g ,  h e a l t h y  m e n .  A t h l e t i c  f i e l d .  U n i q u e  R e 
c r e a t i o n  B u i l d i n g ;  t h o r o u g h l y  e q u i p p e d  g y m n a s i u m  ; n a v y  o u t f i t  o f  
r o w i n g  m a c h i n e s ,  s h e l l s  a n d  c o a c h i n g  l a u n c h .  F a r m  o f  150  a c r e s .  

R e g i s t r a t i o n  i g o 6- ’ i o  f r o m  4 1  s t a t e s  a u d  10  f o r e i g n  c o u n t r i e s .
T erm a  $ 6 6 0  to  $ 7 6 0 .  S e n d  f o r  i l lu s t r a t e d  c a ta lo g u e .
C . V . P A R S E L L . A . \1 . ,  P r i n c ip a l ,  I t h a c a ,  N . Y .

. _ r_;_____ n_1

B R O N X V IL L E , N E W  Y O R K , B o x  6 0 5 .

B la k e  C o u n try  Sc ho o l
G o o d  a ir. G o o d fo o d . P r o p e r  e x e r c ise . C a r efu l an d  c o m p e ten t in d iv id u a l 

in stru ctio n . C la sse s  a v er a g e  6 . T u it io n , $ 4 0 0  u p . W ith  board , $ 9 0 0  u p .

V A L H A L L A , W E S T C H E S T E R  C O ., N E W  Y O R K . A d dress B o x  J.

Chappaqua M o u n ta in  In s t i tu te  Fnen^duTchooL
4 0th  y ea r . O cc u p y in g  its b ea u tifu l n e w  b u ild in g s  at V a lh a lla , 25 m iles  
from  N . Y . 7 0  acres, 500  ft. a ltitu de . P reparatory , C o m m er cia l, 
M an u al T r a in in g , M u sic . S eparate resid en ce  and H o m e M o th e r  for  
y o u n g  ch ildren . $ 3 0 0 — $ 375  a y ea r . S um m er C am p.

Increase Yonr Salary
i f  y o u  are u n em p lo y ed  ; o r d issa tisfied  w ith  
y o u r  w o rk  ; o r g e t very  low  w ages and  see 
n o  p ro spect o f ad v an cem en t ;

Eastman Can Help You
)  T h e  s c h o o l  h a s  h a d  a  n a t i o n a l  r e p u t a t i o n  f o r  

f i f t y  y e a r s ,  a n d  i t s  g r a d u a t e s  c o m m a n d  t h e  
b e s t  p o s i t i o n s .

A c c o u n t i n g ,  B u s i n e s s ,  C i v i l  S e r v i c e ,  S h o r t h a n d ,  
T y p e w r i t i n g ,  P e n m a n s h i p ,  T e l e g r a p h y  a n d  A c a 
d e m i c  D e p a r t m e n t s .

W r i t e  f o r  F r e e  P r o s p e c t u s ,  fl / \  r\

s $ i
CLEMENT C. GAINES, M . A..B. L.. 

P g e s io e k t ,
Box 637, P o u g h k e e p s ie . N. V.

B IN G H A M T O N , N . Y .

T h e  La d y  Jane G re y  School
I'or G irls. T w e n ty -r ie h th  y ea r . M R S . J A N E  G R E Y  H Y D E , M ISS  
M A R Y  R. H Y D E . M ISS  JA N E  B R E W S T E R  H Y D E . P rin cip a ls.

O S S IN IN G . N E W  Y O R K .

T h e  D r .  H o lb ro o k  School
B riar C liff, 500 fe e t ab ove sea  le v e l. Satisfactory  re feren ces  as to  character  
a re n ecessary  fo r  en ro llm e n t. For illu strated  ca ta lo g u e, address

T H E  D R . H O L B R O O K  S C H O O L . O ss in in g . N . Y .

“Your Good Work in 
Placing Harold in Yale.”

“ W h en  I  sen t h im  to  you a  y ear ago, I  
d id  so w ith  m isgiv ings a s  to  y o u r ab ility  to  
p re p are  h im  in  one  year. Y ou  can , therefore, 
ju d g e  of m y p leasu re  in h is h av in g  m ade 
th e  w onderfu l success h e  h as  in  th e  y ear he 
h as  been  w ith  y o u .”

T h is  is h igh  p ra ise . T h a t  it is m erited  is proven 
by  th e  tw elve y ears’ success o f th e  G roff School. 
A  h u n d re d  sim ila r in s tan ces  m ay  b e  c ited .

A n u n riv alled  new  school p la n t is now  offered—

GROFF COUNTRY SCHOOL
D eal B each , N e w  J ersey

— a  m agnificent co u n try  e sta te  on  th e  coast p rov id
ing a d eq u a te  c lass room  a n d  school equ ipm ent, 
m odern  hom e com forts a n d  conveniences, w ith  surf 
ba th in g , b o a tin g  (on  D eal L a k e ) , golf, horseback  
rid ing  a n d  o th er o u td o o r spo rts.

E n ro llm en t lim ited . S ep a ra te  d e p a rtm e n t 
for boys 8 to  14 years. F a ll te rm  begins 
Sep tem ber 26th. A ddress

J O S E P H  C . G R O F F , ( A.B. and Class 1893, II. S. N. A.) 
228 W e s t  72n d  S t r e e t ,  N e w  Y o r k  
o r  “ K i ld y s a r t ,”  D e a l  B e a c h ,  N .  J.

<£len €Uen
©n=tl)f5̂ uli0on

T h e  S ch o o l B e a u t i fu l  fo r  G irls  
P o u g h k e e p s i e ,  N . Y .

I n  t h e  H i g h l a n d s

V a s s a r  P r e p a r a to r y  a n d  F in i s h in g  C o u r s e s .  
M u s ic ,  A r t ,  E lo c u t io n ,  P h y s ic a l  C u l t u r e .  
O u t d o o r  l i f e  a  s p e c i a l t y .  C r o s s  -  c o u n tr y  
t r a m p in g . S i g h t - s e e i n g  i n  N e w  Y o r k  C i t y .  
N o  e x a m in a t io n s .  I d e a l  c l im a t e .  N e w  
b u i ld in g s ;  t w e lv e  a c r e s .  S e l e c t ,  l im ite d  
m e m b e r s h ip . U n u s u a l  a d v a n t a g e s  f u l ly  d e 
t a i le d  in  i l lu s t r a t e d  b o o k le t s .  A d d r e s s  th e  
D ir e c t o r ,
 D r . F r e d e r i c  M a r t i n  T o w n s e n d

T E R M S :  $500 a y e a r .  N O  E X T R A S

Drew Seminary for Young Women
C A R M E L , N . Y. General and College Preparatory  Courses. Music, 
A rt, Elocution, Dom estic Science. Courses for H igh  School graduates. 
S tudents of all ages received. G ym nasium . R ates m oderate. A ddress Box 110. 

MAKT1IA L. IIANABUIIGH, P residen t. J l ’LIA EVANS, Dean.
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H E A T H C O T E  H A L L
T he M isses L o ckw ood’s C o lleg ia te  S choo l fo r  Girls

The Ithaca 
High School

II  is  t h e  g a t e w a y  t h r o u g h  I 
| B w h i c h  m o r e  t h a n  a  t h o u s a n d  |

•  s t u d e n t s  f r o m  33 s t a t e s  a n d  
7 f o r e i g n  c o u n t r i e s  h a v e  e n t e r e d  

47 c o l l e g e s .  F o r  c a t a l o g u e ,  a d d r e s s
F. D. B O YN TO N , I>.Pd., Supt., 
2 8 0  N. Cayuga St.j Ithaca, N .Y .

Ninety-five per cent, o f recent gradu
ates passed unconditionally the entrance 
examinations o f the leading universities.

1I7Q U IP P E D  and  ad m in istered  u nder the  conditions of a  w ell en- 
dow ed school for the  tho rough  p reparation  of boys for colleges, 

technical schools and  busin ess; w ith notew orthy instruction  in  the 
Bible, m usic, d raw ing  an d  m anual tra in ing .

Mackenzie School
D ob bs F erry-on -H u d son

insures the  advan tages of the larg er school w ith the su p erio r personal 
influences possib le with an en ro llm en t not exceeding  150 boys.

21 m iles from  New Y ork , in  a healthfu l and  picturesque locality . 
In  its whole h istory  the  school has had no epidem ics an d  no in te r
rup tion  in its w ork from  illness of any k ind .

$2000 a year aw arded  in M em orial Scholarsh ips to  h ig h ly  m eri
torious pupils.

E very  facility for carefu l physical tra in in g  and  sane a th letic  coach
in g  for every boy. G ym nasium , sw im m ing-pool, g enerous p laygrounds. 

S. S. M cClure, M em ber of Council.
J A M E S  C . M A C K E N Z IE , P h .D .,  D ir e c to r .

N E W Y OR K 
M I L I T A R Y  A C A D E M Y

Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y .
S  T h e  A c a d e m y  is  n o w  b u i ld in g  a n d  will h a v e  re a d y

fo r  o c c u p a n c y  o n  S e p t e m b e r  1 s t  f o u r  la rg e ,  fire- 
far p r o o f  b u i l d in g s  to  r e p l a c e  th o s e  r e e e n t ly d e s t r o y e d
jj by  fire. T h e s e  b u i l d in g s  w h e n  c o m p le t e d  will con-

s t i t u t e  th e  m o s t  b ea u t i fu l  a n d  c o m p le t e  m i l i t a ry  
s c h o o l  e q u i p m e n t  in th e  c o u n t r y ,  e x c e p t in g  o n ly  
W e s t  P o i n t ,  a n d  wil l a c c o m m o d a t e  3 0 0  c a d e t s .

F or Catalogue, address the Superintendent

Scarsdale is a  beautiful coun try -side , am ong  the  hills of W est
chester Co., forty  m inutes from New Y ork  City.

T h e  school offers all the  advan tages of th e  m etropolis, w ith fullest 
o p p ortun ity  for w holesom e outdoor life— rid in g , sk a tin g , field 
hockey, ten n is , etc. A m ple g rounds and spacious gym nasium . 
In te re s tin g  courses of stu d y , includ ing  M usic and  Art, an d  efficient 
C ollege P rep ara tio n  u n d e r a  larg e  corps of specialists.

A ddress, THE MISSES LOCKWOOD, Scarsdale, W estchester Co., N. Y.

^belTnstitute 
of 

flfcustcal Hrt
of tbe C it? of IRew JPork

ffrank Damroscb, Director

An Endowed School 
of Music

T h e  Institute  w a s  e s ta b l i sh e d  and l iber 
ally  e n d o w ed  in 1 9 0 5  to provide for ta lented  
s tu d e n ts  the  opportunity  to se c u r e  a thor
o u g h ,  c o m p lete  and c o m p r e h e n s iv e  e d u c a 
t ion  in m u s ic  w ithout the n e c e s s i t y  of go in g  
abroad. From the  first year  it h a s  had all 
th e  s tu d e n ts  it could  a c co m m o d a te .

It Is the  Only School of Its 
K ind in A m erica

It is  not a c o m m e r c ia l  en terp rise ,  but is  
c o n d u cte d  so le ly  in the  in terest  of h igh er  
m u s ic a l  educa t io n .  Its tuition f e e s  are 
m oderate  and un iform , and cover  all the  
t e ch n ica l  and theoretica l  su b je c ts  conta ined  
in a g iv en  co u r se .

It s e c u r e s  the se r v ic e s  of  tea ch er s  of the  
h ig h e s t  e x c e l l e n c e ,  w h o s e  private term s  
would  be prohibitory to m o s t  s tu d e n ts .  
A m o n g  o th ers  th e  fo l low in g  are regular  
m e m b e r s  of its t e a ch in g  staff:

O P E R A  —  T e r n i n a ,  G iraudet ,  von  
N i e s s e n - S t o n e .

P I A N O —Sto jo w sk i ,  Tapper, H o c h m a n .
O R G A N — G a sto n  D eth ier .
V I O L I N — K n e is e l .
C E L L O — W illeke .
T H E O R Y  and C O M P O S I T I O N — Percy  

G o e t s c h iu s .
T h e  opportunit ies  of the Institute  are in 

tended  o n ly  for stu d en ts  of  natural ability  
with an e a rn es t  purpose  to do se r io u s  work,  
and no  o thers  will  be accepted .  S in c e  the  
nu m b er  of s tu d en ts  is  fixed at 6 0 0 ,  and a 
large proportion of the  old pupils  will  c o n 
t inue  their  s tu d ie s  next  year ,  o n ly  a l imited  
num ber  of n e w  pupils  can be admitted in 
O ctober .

T h e  Institute  will  m o v e  th is  Fall  into a 
large n e w  build ing  sp ec ia l ly  erected  for 
it on  the banks of the  H u d s o n ,  opp osite  
G ran t’s  T om b.

A pplicat ion  for a d m is s io n  sh o u ld  be  
m ade  ear ly ,  in no  c a s e  later than O ctober  
1 st ,  to e n su re  co n s id e r a t io n .  For ca ta logu e  
and full in form ation ,  address

B o x  7 0 0 , 5 3  F ifth  A v e n u e , N e w  Y o rk

A fte r  S e p te m b e r  1 st  
B o x  7 0 0 , 1 2 0  C la rem o n t A v e ., N e w  Y o rk
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r A  Superior School for Girls
This school w ill commend itse lf to paren ts w ishing 

1 to  give th e ir  daughters a  broad, liberal 
f  I t  is our aim  to develop each girl, no t only 
I m entally and  m orally , b u t physically 
x  also. T he influences of an 
I  a ttrac tiv e  C hristian 
I home surround 
T the  pupils.

} School lor Girls [ O s s i n in g - o n - H u d s o n ,  N .
Academic, Music, A rt and College Preparatory 

Courses, P o st G raduate  and  special work. Cer
tificate p rivileges. Gym nasium . 43d year. H a m p 

t o n  H a l l ,  annex of the  O ssining School, for Younger 
Girls. Y ear book w ith views of the  school on application. 

P rinc ipa l, C la b a  C.F u l l e r .
Associate P rincipal, M artha J .  Nabamobb.

Miss C. E. Mason s
F or Girls and Y oung W om en  

T a rry to w n -o n -H u d s o n , N . Y .
Certificate admits to leading colleges. ^

College Preparatory, Graduating and 
Special Courses in Art. Music, Elocu- gs£w*-.' "  *- ‘•T’J 
tion, Languages, Literature, Science,
Nature Study, Handicrafts and Domes- 'sjfcT I
tic Science. Address m&r% . .

M IS S  C .  t  M ASON L L .M . ,  Lock B o x  7 0 8

Suburban
School

A thoroughly  m odem  school with one teacher to three scholars, and
offering courses alm ost as varied and  broad  as many of the best colleges.
The buildings, five in num ber, are  large and  modern. Located in the I
midst of a  beautiful tract of fourteen acres of grove and  law n, on one of I
the m ost magnificent heights along the  H u d so n , with a  30-mile view of the [ 
river. W hile practically a country school, the  location, only 40 minutes L 
from New York, gives every city advantage. The social and  school life is | 

wholesome, and the whole tendency is toward 
sim plicity of living rather than  extravagance.

“ The  
Castle”

NEW YORK, TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON, Box 912.

Irving School for Boys
country, 25 miles from New York. Gymnasium, swimming pool and 
fine athletic field. Address

_________________ J. M. FURMAN, A.M., Head Master.
BRIARCLIFF MANOR, NEW YORK, Box J.
M IT" y O u  1 £ r ' ' ' 1 Course leading to a diploma;

i s s i v n o x  S c f c n o o l  t o r  iLTiriS college preparation; special 
courses. The faculty is made up of specialists. The next school year will 
open on Thursday, the 6th of October. Terms $1,000 per year. Address

MISS MARY ALICE KNOX.
NEW YORK CITY, N. Y.. Broadway and 120th Street.
H it ft q  i i of Teachers’ College, Columbia Univer-

orace I V l a n n  oC L lO O lsity . Perfect appointments for all grades. 
Physical Education Building open on Saturday. New Athletic Field. After
noon study hours. Open Monday, Sept. 26th. Circulars on application.

SAMUEL T. DUTTON. Superintendent.

TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK.

T h e  M isses M etcalf’s Boarding and D ay School
For Girls. College Preparation and Physical Culture. A department 

for girls under twelve. Moderate rates.

OSSINING-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK. Box 507.
Tji a j  This school, founded in 1814,
r l e a s a n t  A c a d e m y  has won the reputation of thor

oughly preparing boys for college, scientific schools or business. Delightful 
home life. Manual training. Location only 31 miles from New York. Mount 
Pleasant Hall is for boys under 13. Write for Catalogue to

CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIE.

ALBANY, NEW YORK.
Q A C L  i For Girls. Preparation for leading col leges; offers

A g n e S  oCnOOi a two-years’ course with diploma for graduates 
of High School Classical Course. Well-equipped laboratories and gymna
sium. Reopens September 28th, 1910. Announcement. MISS SEABURY, 
Head of School. BISHOP DOANE, President Board of Trustees.

SCARSDALE. NEWYORK.

St. D avid’s Hall
Thorough preparation of boys for College or business. Number limited. 

Individual attention. Endorsed by eminent educators. Ideal surroundings 
on high ground. REV. WM. L. EVANS, M.A.

NEW YORK CITY, NEW YORK. Avenue A, 63d and 64th Sts.

Have Y ou  C hosen a Profession? SnMes^n °Medi-
cine, especially Homoeopathic Medicine. Send for Catalogue K.

NEW YORK HOMtEOPATHIC MEDICAL COLLEGE AND 
FLOWER HOSPITAL, ROYAL S. COPELAND, A.M., M.D.. Dean.
SYRACUSE, NEW YORK. 110 Baker Avenue.
R , q  i 1 For Boys. A school conducted for school’s sake. 

UgDy oCllOOi Sends yearly 10-15 boys to College and Technical 
Schools. Individual instruction. Most careful attention to insure success of 
each boy. Takes its boys abroad during summer. Rates, $500. Number 
limited. Term opens Sept. 20th. For catalogue, address

FRANK R. SHERMAN. Director.

GARDEN CITY. LONG ISLAND, NEW YORK.
0  j  j G L 1 A School for Girls, 18 miles from Newot. 1V1 ary S oCllOOi York. Number limited. Healthful loca
tion; spacious buildings. Excellent advantages in music and art. General 
rnd college preparatory courses.

MISS MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal.

LAKEMONT, YATES CO., NEW YORK, Box 405. 
o  i q  • Beautiful site on Seneca Lake Boarding school
M arlcey oem inary for both sexes of 14 years and upward. Splen
did training for best colleges and business. Advanced courses for young wom
en in Art and Music. Special attention to health. Secure rooms early for Fall 
entrance. Rates $250 to $275. MARTYN SUMMERBELL. LL.D., Pres.

MANLIUS SCHOOL
M a n l i u s ,  N . Y .  

Saint John’s School Verbeck Hall

A  SCHOOL th a t successfully combines thorough preparation 
for college or business with m ilitary training. For the past 
six years designated by  the W ar D epartm ent as “ Dis

tinguished In s titu tio n ” — a  rank a tta ined  by few military 
schools. Engineering course. Only body of cavalry composed 
entirely of boys and officered by  them . Summ er school now 
in session. G en W M  V E R B E C K , P rincipal.__________
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P A W L I N G
Preparatory School for Boys

Founded by Dr. Frederick Luther Gamage

L o c a tio n : Pawling, New York; sixty-five miles from New York 
City on the Harlem Division of the New York Central Railroad; seven 
hundred feet above sea-level ; in one of the most picturesque sections 
of the Berkshires.
O b j e c t : T o  prepare boys for college and scientific schools; to foster 
systematic study and consistent physical development.
E q u ip m e n t : M ain building represents the best type of academic 
architecture—providing single bedrooms, infirmary, common room, 
study hall, dining-room, library, recitation-rooms, masters’ apartments; 
electric light and modern sanitary appointments.
A d m in is tra tio n  : Course of instruction covers five years and is 
directed by men of experience and culture; general supervision by 
faculty of all out-door sports; relations of mutual confidence between 
boys and masters encouraged in all departments of school organization 
and discipline.

For catalogue and particulars, address 
F R E D E R I C K  E . G A M A G E ,  D .C .L . ,  H e a d m a s t e r  

P a w l i n g : ,  N e w  Y o r k

PEEK SK ILL  
A C A D E M Y

F o u n d e d  1 3 3 3

College Preparatory. Military Organiza
tion. Over $100,000 spent in 1909 on 
new buildings, Alum ni H all, etc. Inspec
tion invited. U pper School 120, Lower 
School 40 (ages I 1-14, separate building).

Address The Secretary, Box M, Peekskill, N. Y.
JOHN C. BUCHER. A.M. ) PrlnciD!lIs
CHAR1ES A. ROBINSON, P h .D . J r r ln c lp a ,s

IRVINGTON-ON-HUDSON.

T h e  M isses T ew k sb u ry’s School
For Girls. 40 minutes from New York. Primary, Intermediate and 

College Preparatory.
AURORA-ON-CAYUGA, NEW YORK.
t i t  11 Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls. (Formerly The
W  a l l c o u r t  Wells School.) On the east shore of Cayuga Lake. 
Thorough preparation for any college. General academic and special 
courses. Physical culture. For booklet, address

MISS ANNA R. GOLDSMITH, A.B., Principal.

A  Sch o o l w ith  
Individuality

f  I ' H E  L o n g  I s l a n d  ( E p i s c o p a l )  s c h o o l  f o r  b o y s .

L o c a t e d  i n  a  b e a u t i f u l  a n d  h e a l t h f u l  v i l l a g e  

o n l y  18 m i l e s  f r o m  N e w  Y o r k .  F i r e  p r o o f  b u i l d 

in g s ,  g y m n a s i u m ,  s w i m m i n g  p o o l ,  30  a c r e s  o f  

a t h l e t i c  f i e ld s .  C la s s  a n d  i n d i v i d u a l  i n s t r u c t i o n .  

T h o r o u g h  c o l l e g e  p r e p a r a t i o n .  B o y s  o f  t e n  a n d  u p 
w a r d s  a d m i t t e d .  B u i l d i n g s  now open. J 
C a t a lo g u e .

S T . P A U L ’S
P. 0 . Box N, Garden City (L. I .) ,  N.Y. W alter R . Marsh, H ead M aster

Rensselaer 
Polytechnic

Established 1824 
T roy, N . Y.

InstituteEngineering 
and Science

C ourses  in C iv il E n g in e e r in g  (C. E .) ,  M ech an ica l 
E n g in e e rin g  (M. E .) ,  E le c tr ic a l E n g in e e rin g  (E . E .)  a n d  
G e n era l S c ience  (B . S .) A lso S p e c ia l C ourses.

U n su rp assed  new  C hem ica l, P h y s ic a l , E lec tr ic a l, Me
c h a n ic a l  a n d  M a te ria ls  T e s tin g  L a b o ra to r ie s .

F o r  c a ta lo g u e  a n d  i l lu s tra te d  p a m p h le ts  sh o w in g  w o rk  
of g ra d u a te s  a n d  s tu d e n ts  a n d  v iew s o f b u ild in g s  a n d  
c a m p u s , a p p ly  to

J O H N  M . N U G E N T , R e g i s t r a r  ^

“A Good School”
— J O H N  B U R R O U G H S

This description of Riverview aptly describes the school. 
It is a home for the development of the better kind of boys, 
and was designed especially to promote manliness, self- 
reliance, love of study, and good scholarship. T he location 
is healthful and the buildings and equipment modern. T w o 
courses— classical and scientific. School opens September 
21st, 1910. The completion o f  the 75th  year o f  con
secutive management will be fitly  celebrated in June, 
1911.  For catalogue, write to 

J O S E P H  B. BISBEE, A . M., Principal, Box 706

RIVERVIEW ACADEMY
P O U G H K E E P S IE , N E W  Y O R K

PUTNAM  HALL
M is s  B a rtle tt ’ s  S c h o o l for  G ir ls .

delightfully located; 
Putnam Hall progressive in methods;

* ranked with the best second-
ary schools.

B o x  806, P o u g h k e e p s ie , N e w  Y o r k .
the endorsement of promi-

Putnam Hall nent educators;
the confidence of its patrons; 

Has the loyal support of its
graduates.
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St. John’s 
School

For Boys

D e v e l o p s  
strong  bodies. 

Clear, active minds 
and  clean, manly 

habits. Offers a quick 
and thorough prepara

tion  for college. Certifi
cates given studen ts w ith  an 

honorable record. Firm , yet 
kindly discipline, r e q u i r i n g  

truthfulness, obedience, c l e a n  
language, courtesy and attention  to 

w ork . Daily instruction  in military 
science. G raded  gym nastic tra in in g -  

private lessons in special cases. Every 
boy m ust take  som e exercise. Gymnasium, 

swimming poof, athletic field ol five acres, 
tennis and golf. $500 a  year covers all expenses. 

For illustrated catalogue, ad d ress 
Rev. WILLIAM ADDISON RANNEY, A. M., Pa. B., Prihcipul

Ossining-on 
Hodson, 
N.Y.

FISHKILL-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK.

W ilson  School for Boys
gives a thorough training: to a limited number of boys of higrh character 
for the leading: Universities. For Catalogue, references and information,
address Headmaster.

University School
Cleveland, Ohio

Recognized by Leading Eastern C olleges as One o f  the 
B est “ P repa ra tory  ”  S chools in the Country.

F o r  e d u c a tio n a l pu rp oses a n d  n o t fo r  profit.
In  th e  p re p a ra t io n  o f b o y s  fo r  co llege  o r business, 

a n d  In th e  d e v e lo p m e n t  o f th e ir  c h a r a c te r  a n d  p h y s iq u e  
th is  School h a s  b een  v e ry  su cce ss fu l. I t s  s tro n g  fac 
u l ty ,  I ts  d e s irab le  lo c a tio n  (In th e  f in e s t re s id en c e  sec
t io n  of th e  c ity )  a n d  i t s  c o m p le te  e q u ip m e n t m ak e  
th is  schoo l d e c id e d ly  d if fe re n t fro m  th e  u su a l c ity  
b o a rd in g  schoo l.

E a c h  b o y  h a s  h is  o w n  ro o m  In  th e  d o rm ito ry .
G ro u n d s  te n  a c re s  In  e x te n t ,  sev e n -a c re  a th le tic  

field , g y m n a s iu m , sw im m in g  poo l, a n d  ru n n in g  tra c k . 
Sh o p s  fo r  m a n u a l t ra in in g . A  m o d e rn  k itc h e n  su p 
p lies  go o d  h o m e  co o k in g . B ow ling  a lley s  a n d  o th e r  
a m u se m e n ts  a re  a lso  In th e  d o rm ito ry .

F o r  c a ta lo g u e , a d d re ss
HARRY A . P ETER S, P rin c ip a l, 7 1 3 5  Hough A ve ., C le veland, Ohio

EVANSWOOD, CLIFTON, CINCINNATI, OHIO
T h e  B artholom ew -C lifton School for Girls
An attractive home department for a limited number of resident 

pupils. Prepares for the best colleges. Advanced course for High 
School Graduates. Music, Art, Languages.

MISS E. A. ELY, A.M., and MISS M. F. SMITH. Principals.

GLENDALE, OHIO
, i  ii t t t t  Special department for

Lrlendale C o llege  for W o m en  yoUngergiris. Few loca
tions excel in beauty and healthfulness. Courses liberal, and equipment 
ample. Write for particulars. Regular tuition and home S3 50.

MISS R. J. DeVORE, President.

GAM BIER, OHIO.
TT ^3 , C U 1 For Girls. Preparatory and special
H arcourt 1 lace ocnool courses. Music. Healthful location 
in a beautiful college town. Buildings modern and surrounded by exten
sive grounds for outdoor recreation. For catalogue, address

MISS MERWJN, Principal.

OBERLIN, OHIO, Drawer Z; -
K , - p  • . Exceptional advantages— Lectures

inaergarten  X rain ing from Professors of Oberlin Col
lege—  Courses in the College at special rates-1—Charges moderate. 17th 
year begins September 21st, 1910. For catalogue, address

SECRETARY OBERLIN KINDERGARTEN ASSOCIATION.

GERMANTOWN, OHIO (near Dayton).
M . x At instance of W ar Department

lam i M ilitary  In stitu te  now being enlarged 50%. Thor
ough college preparatory and courses leading to degrees. Individual instruc
tion. Personal care. Selected boys. Com’d’t U. S. Army Officer.

ORVON GRAFF BROWN, M.A., President, Box 68.

OBERLIN. OHIO.
Oberlin Academ y

Eighteen instructors. Thoroughly equipped to prepare for any college 
or scientific school. New gymnasium, new Library, new Chapel. Ex
penses, $200 to $325. Seventy-eighth year begins September 21, 1910. 

For catalogue apply to JOHN F. PECK. Principal.

COLLEGE HILL, OHIO, Box 26.
/~ \i • t\ /i -i -. T . •. . Ten miles from Cincinnati. High,
v y i l lO  M ilitary  In stitu te  beautiful location. Military drill sub
ordinate to academic work. L o w e r  S c h o o l  f o r  Y o u n g e r  B o y s , 
Certificate admits to colleges. Thorough physical training.

A. M. HENSHAW, Commandant.

1 7 9 3 -1 9 1 1  T h e  B i n g h a m  
S c h o o l

A S H E V I L L E , N .  C .
has prepared B o y s  for C o l 
le g e  and for L ife ,  and to 
be M e n ,

F o r  117 Y ears.
3 miles from the City. M ili
t a r y  for discipline, control 
and carriage. Boys e x 
p e l le d  from other schools 
not received. V ic io u s  boys 
removed as soon as d is
covered. W e undertake to 
F o r m ,  but not to R e f o r m ,  

boys. H a z in g  and causing f a g g in g  excluded 
by our inviolable pledge of honor. Very com
plete catalogue sent on application.
1793 COL.R.BINGHAM, R.F.D. 3 , Asheville,N.C. 1911

SIDE VIEW, MAIN BUILDING >

E L I Z A B E T H  C O L L E G E
a n d  C O N S E R V A T O R Y  O F  M U S IC . Chariot!,, N. C.

A  H IG H -G R A D E  C O LLEG E  FO R  W O M E N
This College is located in the fam ous Asheville district of North Caro

lina—a region rem arkable for its healthful climate. I t  is splendidly 
equipped for the best physical, m ental and moral culture of its students. 
A. B. and Elective Graduate Courses. Music, A rt, Expression. 20 ex
perienced, university-educated teachers, 20-acre campus. F or catalogue 
address C H A R L E S  1J. K IN G , P resid en t.

CINCINNATI CONSERVATORY of MUSIC ESTA BLISH ED  1867.
Miss Clara Baur, Directress.

In s tru c ts ,  tra in s  an d  ed u ca te s  a f te r  th e  b e s t m e thods o f F o r e 
m o s t  E u ro p e a n  C o n s e rv a to r ie s .  T h e  fa c u lty  n u m b e rs  some 
of th e  L e a d in g  M u s ic ia n s  and  A r t i s t s  o f  to d a y .

ELO CU TIO N  M U S I C  L A N G U A G E S
L o ca tio n  id e a l w ith  re sp ec t to  hom e com fort and  luxu rious  
su rro u n d in g s . T h e  m o s t  c o m p le te ly  e q u ip p e d  b u i ld in g s  d e 
v o te d  to  m u s ic  in  A m e ric a .  D ay  a n d  r e s id e n t  s tu d e n t s  m a y  
e n te r  a t  a n y  t im e .  I llu s tra te d  C atalogue  F R E E .

M IS S  C L A R A  B A U R  
H ig h la n d  A v e .,  O a k  S t .  a n d  B u r n e t  A v e .,  C in c in n a ti ,  O .
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O X F O R D . O H IO , B o x  12 .

O xford C ollege for W om en
E sta b lish ed  1 8 3 0 . O ffe r s  a  re fined  C h ristia n  s tu d e n t h o m e , n o n -se c 

ta r ia n . C u ltu r e d , U n iv e r s ity  to w n . W e ll-r o u n d e d  c o u r se s , includ ing:  
B io lo g y , C h e m is tr y , P h y s ic s ,  M u s ic , A rt and  D o m e stic  S c ien ce . B .A .  
d e g r e e . M a n y  o f  th e  fa c u lty  a re  fo r e ig n  tr a in ed . S m a ll c la sse s . I n d i
v id u a l tu to r in g . C o m p le te  eq u ip m e n t . A th le t ic  fea tu res . H a lf th e  cost  
o f  la r g e  E a stern  c o l le g e s .  $3  5 0 .0 0  c o v e r s  tu it io n , aboard, ch o ra l m u sic  
an d  c a lis th e n ic s . C a ta lo g u e  g la d ly  se n t o n  requ est.

J A N E  S H E R Z E R , P h .D .  (B e r l in ) ,  P re sid e n t.

BELLEFONTE ACADEMY
Bellefonte, Pa.

Id ea lly  located  am on g th e  h u n tin g  grounds and fishing  
stream s in  th e  m ountains, in th e  “H o m e o f G overnors.” 
105th year. Certificate adm its to  lead in g  colleges. 
E xperien ced  instructors g iv e  ind ividu al attention. 
W holesom e m oral in- n e w  M a i n
flu en ces.N ew  buildings, B u i l d i n g
gym n asiu m  and  
ath letic  f i e l d .
C ham pion ath
le tic  team s. For  
illu strated  cat-,* 
alog-ue addressf

JA M E S  R .H U GH ES, A . M . ]
H e a dm a ste r

THE BIRMINGHAM SCHOOL
I n c o r p o r a t e d  B ir m in g h a m ,  P a .

F o r  G ir ls . B eau tifu lly  s itu a ted  in  h igh , healthful 
m ou n ta in  region . F ou n d ed  1853. A cadem ic and  
College P reparatory  Courses, M usic and  Art. 
G ym nasium , P h y sica l T raining. 100 acres of park 
land. Idea l hom e atm osph ere. On m ain line P. R- R  
For C atalogue, address A. R. GRIER, President, Box K.

BISH0PTH0RPE MANOR
The M ountain  S ch o o l fo r  G irls. 

SOUTH BETHLEHEM, PENNA.
IN T H E  “ S W IT Z E R L A N D  O F  A M E R IC A .”

CLAUDE N. W Y A N T , P rin cip a l
B ish op  E th elbert T a lb o t , V isitor .

Picturesquely situated on Fountain Hill, 
amid the beautiful Lehigh Bange. Two 
hours from N ew Y ork; one and one-half 
hours from Philadelphia. A strictly first- 
class seminary for a select, limited number 
of well-bred girls. Two years' advanced 
course for high school graduates. Cultured 

home life a leading feature. Music. Art and Physical Cul
ture by able specialists. N ew ly furnished rooms, dainty and 
artistic. Bracing clim ate, f r e e  f r o m ,  m a l a r i a .  Stately build
ings (mansion style, stone and brick); spacious grounds; 
outdoor l i f e ; superior table. “ The kind of school girls like.” 
Estab. 1866. For booklets and views, address S e c r e t a r y

Terms, $500. No “ extras.”

C H E S T N U T  H IL L , P E N N S Y L V A N I A .

C h estn u t H ill A cadem y
A  B oard in g  S c h o o l for  B o y s . S ituated  a m o n g  th e  h il ls  b o rd er in g  th e  

u p p er  W is s a h ic k o n  V a lle y  in  a  reg ion  n o ted  for h e a lth fu ln e ss  and  
n atu ral b ea u ty . F o r  ca ta lo g u e , address

JA M E S  L . P A T T E R S O N . H ead -m aster .

School

“ Fine Mental Discipline and 
Good Home Influence”

This is the statem ent used by one of our patrons 
in expressing his appreciation of our school. W e are  
s u c c e s s fu l  I n  preparing to y s  tor any American Col
lege or Scientific School, because we give thorough 
S tudy  to character and i n d iv id u a l  guida?tce\X\ m e th o d s  
o f  S tu d y .  Certificate accepted by ail colleges grant
ing certificate privileges.

K i s k i m i n e t a s  S p r i n g s
S a ltsbu rg , 

P enna.
is beautifully located on a high plateau overlooking 
the Conemaugh V alley. Elevation 1,000 feet. E x
cellent health i ecord. No licensed hotel within four 
miles. Fine modern buildings. Large gymnasium 
with swimming pool. Athletics encouraged. For 
beautifully illustrated catalogue, address 

T H E  S E C R E T A R Y

C A R L IS L E , P E N N S Y L V A N I A , B o x  26 .
C ' x t  11 F o u n d ed  1 7 8 3 . P rep a res th o ro u g h ly  for  a n y  c o lle g e
L o n w a y  r i c i l l  or te c h n ic a l sc h o o l. N e w  a th le tic  fie ld  and w e il-  
eq u ip p ed  g y m n a siu m . R a tes , $3  50. S pecia l S ch o larsh ip s.

G E O R G E  E D W A R D  R E E D , P re sid e n t.
F o r  particu lars a p p ly  to  W . A . H U T C H I S O N , P e d .D . ,  H ead m aster.

D E V O N , P E N N S Y L V A N I A , B o x  1 0 0 0 .
i i  F or G ir ls  7  to  15 y ea r s  o f  a g e  is  situ ated  in  

1 h e  . D e v o n  o C l l O O l  a  p le a sa n t su bu rb  o f P h ila .  T h e r e  a re  m an y  
sc h o o ls  w h ic h  lo o k ’a fter  th e  e d u c a tio n a l w a n ts  o f  g ir ls  o f  riper y ea r s , b u t fe w  
in  w h ic h  th e  y o u n g e r  o n e s  are cared  fo r  a s  w e ll  a s th e y  co u ld  b e  in  th e ir  o w n  
h o m es , a n d  at th e  sa m e t im e  a re  g iv en  th e  a d van tages o f  th e  m o st approved  
m e th o d s o f  ed u ca tio n . F o r  c a ta lo g u e , ad dress M IS S  H A R R A R , P r in .

L A N C A S T E R , P E N N S Y L V A N I A .
-r v  i f  i  i t  i a  j  F o u n d ed  1 7 8 7 . E nters
r  ranklin  and M arsh a ll A cad em y ab out 40 b o y s  to  c o l
le g e s  each  y ea r . B e a u tifu l g ro u n d s. M o d er n , san itary  d o rm ito r ies . L abora
to r ie s , g y m n a siu m , ath letic  field . $ 1 2 5 ,0 0 0  in  recen t im p ro v em en ts . G ood  
h ea lth  record . T e r m s  m od erate . C a ta lo g u e .

T .  G . H E L M , A .M .,  and  E . M . H A R T M A N , A .M .,  P r in cip a ls .

M E R C E R S B U R G , P E N N S Y L V A N IA .

M ercersburg Academ y
W e  n ot o n ly  th o r o u g h ly  p rep are b o y s  for  C o lle g e , T e c h n ic a l S ch o o l  

o r  B u sin ess , bu t w e  b u ild  up  th e ir  ch aracter . E very  effo rt is  m a d e to  
d ev elo p  s e lf-r e lia n c e , q u ic k  p erc ep tio n , g o o d  ju d g m e n t and  o th er  q u a litie s  
th a t m a k e  m e n  o f  actio n  and  th o u g h t. A  b o y ’s m e n ta l, m ora l and  p h y s ic a l  
w e lfa r e  h a v e  th e  p erso n a l in tere st o f  e v e r y  te a ch er . S end  for o u r  cata
lo g u e  and  b o o k le t  “  T h e  Spirit o f  M e r c e r sb u r g .”  T h e y  w i l l  p ro v e vastly  
in te r e s tin g  and  b e n e fic ia l to  th e  p a ren t co n fro n ted  w ith  th e  ed u cation  o f  
h is  b o y . A ddress

W I L L I A M  M A N N  IR V I N E , P h .D . ,  P re sid e n t. 

P I T T S B U R G H , P E N N S Y L V A N IA .
P p n n s v l v a n i a  C n l l e t r e  F o r  W o m e n . A  h ig h -g r a d e  c o lle g e ,  r e n n s y i v a n i a  c o l l e g e  w jth  c o u r s e s o f  s tu d y  broad  an d  m od ern .
U n u su a l ad vantages in  m u sic . F in e  lo ca tio n  in  th e  W o o d la n d  R oad  district. 
D ilw o r th  H a ll, a b oard in g  sc h o o l fittin g  g irls fo r  a ll c o l le g e s — sam e m an
a g em en t. C a ta lo g u e  o n  req u est. H E N R Y  D . L I N D S A Y , D .D . ,  P re s .

P E N N S B U R G , P E N N S Y L V A N I A . B o x  1 0 7 .
i • c  ' C o -ed u c a tio n a l. New Buildings , n ew

i  C r I C l O m c n  o c m i n & r y  g y m n a siu m , cam pu s, a th letic  field . Sm all 
cla sses . Honor men in  30 c o lle g e s . M usic , Elocution. S tro n g ly  
m o ra l. N o  p ro fa n ity , liq u o r, tob acco  o r  h a z in g . $ 2 5 0  to  $ 3 5 0 . C ata 
lo g u e  free. R E V . O . S . K R IE B E L , D .D . .  P rin cip a l.

f I l f l l f

49th Year 
begins 

Sept. 21st, 
1910.

CHESTER, Pennsylvania. B;

Degrees in Civil Engineering (C.E.); 
Chemistry (B.S.); Arts (A.B.) 

Preparatory Department:
Thorough in struc tion  in e lem en tary  stud ies. 

Inlantry, Artillery and Cavalry
O ur Aim—G reatest-E ffic iency .

A national repu ta tion  foi- excellence of 
" sy stem  and ch a rac te r of resu lts-
l.’v.';. CaUloguas of

i\  Col. CHARLt$ E. .HYATT. President.
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Washington
a n d

Jefferson 
Academy

W ashington, Penna.
T h is  is a  h ig h -g rad e  p re p a ra to ry  b o a rd in g  school 

fo r boys. P rep a re s  fo r a l l  colleges, u n iv e rs itie s  an d  
te ch n ica l schools. T u to ria l sy stem . I t  is  ad m ira b ly  
lo ca ted  in  ttie  foo th ills  o f  th e  A llegban ies, w h e re  th e  
c lim a te  is h e a lth fu l a n d  in v ig o ra tin g . T h e  s tu d en ts  
liv e  in  a  com m odious, f irep ro o f d o rm ito ry , each  boy 
h a v in g  th e  p riv a c y  o f his o w n  bedroom . T h e  m asters  
liv e  w ith  th e  boys, a  sep a ra te  m a s te r  b e in g  assigned  
to  each  g roup  o f  te n . L arge, sp len d id ly  equ ipped  
g y m n asiu m  and  a th le tic  field . O n e  h u n d re d  tw en ty - 
th i r d  y e a r  o p e n s  S ep t. 21,1910.

L o w e r  S c h o o l  fo r boys  u n d e r  14. T h e  y o u n g er 
boys liv e  in  a  sep a ra te  co ttage, unde* 
th e  d irec t charge  o f  one  o f  th e  m asters.
F o r catalogue, add ress 
Jam es N . R ule, Principal, Box E . s >

CHAMBERSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA.
n  t t  11 A thoroughly good preparatory school for young women.
I d i n  n a n  ^ jso strong Seminary Course. Rates $325.00, includ
ing Languages, Elocution, Art, and Voice in class. All rooms have 
private baths. Beautiful location on Wilson College Campus. Catalog 
on request.

%%A thorough and honest school, the kind 
Of school to which sensible parents desire 
to send their sons.”—B i s h o p  W h i t a k e r .

St. Luke’s School For
BOYS

WAYNE, PA., 14 miles from Philadelphia.
For 47 years (26 years under present headm aster) St. 

Luke’s has been em inently successful as a school for boys.
Its  a ttrac tive  home life and careful individual instruc

tion  prom ote contentm ent and high scholarship.
Buildings all new, specially planned to meet every re

quirement.
Locality rem arkable for healthfulness, natural beauty 

and freedom from undesirable influences.
Gymnasium  w ith swimming pool and shower baths.
Grounds of 30 acres, including large athletic field with 

quarter mile cinder track and facilities for outdoor games.
Boys prepared for any college or for business. Terms 

$800 a year. For illustra ted  catalogue address 
C H A R L E S  H E N R Y  S T R O U T . A .M .,  H e jd m j . t c r

PITTSBURGH, PA., Grant Boulevard.
University of Pittsburgh

New location, near Schenley Park and Carnegie Institute. New 
buildings and new laboratories completely equipped. Unusual advan
tages offered for study in the following schools: College of Liberal 
Arts, Graduate, Astronomy, Engineering, Mining, Education, Economics 
and Finance, Medicine, Law, Dentistry, Pharmacy. Students in the 
School of Engineering and the School of Mines are given practical 
work by the cooperative plan in the manufacturing plants of Pittsburgh. 
Unexcelled clinical advantages for students of medicine. For catalogue, 
address S. B. LIN HART, Secretary.
GERMANTOWN, PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA, 
n r  l .  T For Girls- 54th year. General and
VV a i n i l l  L c t l l c  o c n o o i  college preparatory courses. Special 

course for high school graduates. Domestic science. Accredited by lead
ing colleges. Catalogue and View Book upon request.

FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M., Principal.

i
’S w a r  thin ore'

Preparatory School
A Boarding and Day School fo r boys and girls, under 

th e  supervision of Friends. O nly 24 m inutes from  Phil
adelphia and accessible by tra in  o r trolley. Thorough 
preparation  for College, Technical School, o r Business. 
Excellent faculty. Modern buildings, separate  cottage 

system. Record fo r health unsurpassed . Ample 
opportunity for athletics—gym nasium , swim m ing 

pool and running track  in the athletic field.
Board and tuition, $500. Y ear Book free.

A rthur H. Tom linson, Head M aster 
Sw arthm ore, Pa.

Collegeson
FOR WOMEN 

Cham bersburg, Pa
An institution th a t com pares fav o rab ly  w ith  the  highest 

k tirade women’s colleges in the  coun try . 1 our years’ i 
\  course leading to  degree A .B . A finely equipped music 
\  departm ent affords m any advantages to r  the study *
\  of both vocal and  instrum en ta l m usic. A rt de- /
\  partm ent. Facu lty  of 33 experienced teachers. ,
\  Fourteen buildings w ith  a ll m odern  improve- 
K m ents. Fifty  acres o f grounds. H ealth fu l loca- * 
\ t i o n .  Term s m oderate. For catalog address 

M. II. REASF.R, P h .D ., P re sid en t,
21 College Avenue

WASHINGTON, PENNSYLVANIA.
xliT  , . 0  • Established 1836. Boarding and Day
W  a s n i n g t o n  o c m i n a r y  School for Girls. General, College Pre
paratory and Special Courses. Music and Art. Gymnasium, Tennis and 
Basket Ball. Certificate admits to leading Colleges. For catalogue, address 

MISS LILLIAN M. ROSENKRANS, Principal.

NEW WILMINGTON. PENN. (9 miles from New Castle). Box 27. 
t  t t  • n  1 1  59th year begins September 14th. Chris-
Vv eS tm in S te r  V_^Ollege tian and Co-educational. Classical,Scien
tific, Philosophical and Teacher-Training Courses; Music, Art and Oratory. 
Also a four-year preparatory course. Large faculty. Latest equipment. High
est moral standards. For catalogue, write to

R. M. RUSSELL, D.D., LL.D., President.

WILLIAMSPORT, PENNSYLVANIA, Box 908.
W illiam sport D ickinson Seminary

Co-educational. College Preparatory, Commercial, Scientific, Classical 
courses. Music, Art. $300 per year. No extras. Two gymnasiums. Term 
opens September 13th. WM. PERRY EVELAND, Ph.D.

Wyoming Seminary
KINGSTON, PA.

F ou n d ed  in  1844. C o -e d u ca tio n a l. P re p a re s  for 
a ll th e  le a d in g  co lleg es , te c h n ica l sch o o ls  a n d  U . S. 
A cadem ies . P re p a ra to ry  co u rse s  re c o m m e n d ed  by 
p re s id e n ts  of th e  le a d in g  E a s te rn  C o lleges . E ffic ien t 
b u s in ess  co u rse  fo r tra in in g  y o u n g  p e o p le  fo r b usiness  
life. D e p a r tm e n ts  of M usic , A rt an d  O ra to ry  in 
c h a rg e  of e x p e r ie n ce d  in s tru c to rs . C o u rse  fo r young  
lad ie s  n o t w ish in g  to  go to co llege. L a rg e  facu lty  
of s p ec ia lis ts  of m an y  y e a rs ’ e x p erien ce .

H e a lth fu lly  lo ca ted  in the  W y o m in g  V a lley . B u ild 
in g s  s u b s ta n tia l,  an d  c o n ta in  a ll th e  la te s t  im p ro v e 
m e n ts . F in e  g y m n asiu m  an d  a th le tic  field . Y early  
ra te s  $350. S chool y e a r  b eg in s  S e p te m b e r  14th. 
C a ta lo g u e  up o n  re q u e s t.

L. L. SPR A G U E, D .D .,  L L .D ., P resident
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TENNESSEE
M ilitary  Institute

A School of
National Patronage

O n main line of 
Southern Railway, in mountains of
East Tennessee, the Switzerland o f America. Most healthful climate in the United 
States. 35 states represented past session. Elegant new buildings, designed 
especially for a modern military school. Up-to-date equipment. Steam heat, 
electric lights, running water from fine spring in every room. Gymnasium, bowling 
alleys, athletic field, campus of 45 acres. All forms of healthful outdoor exercise. 
Encampments in mountains, practice marches, cavalry trips. Thorough clâss-work. 
Individual instruction. Prepares for college, Government Academies or business. 
Refined community. Young ladies’ school in the town. Moral and social surround
ings ideal. One of the most successful military schools in the South. Terms, 
board and tuition, full session, $300. For handsome illustrated catalogue, address

Col. O. C. HULVEY, Superintendent, Sw eetw ater, Tenn.

PORTER  MILITARY A CADEM Y
Offers a 
Training 

No Public 
School 

Can Give

Tn your public school each teacher Is 
obliged to  look after m any pupils, and 
a tten tion  is paid to  th e  group ra th e r than  
to  the  Individ lal. Here your boy will 
receive an education th a t  is carefully 
planned and fu ly rounded out. Thorough 
preparation for college— Languages. Sci
ence, History .M uslcand M echanlcalDraw- 
Ing.CommerclalCaurse. M ilitary Training.
Large buildings. A thletic Held. Gymnas
ium, w ith swlm m lngpool. B oard tuition, 
etc., S250. Two from one family. $450. 
Low er School, wit i  separate  dorm itory for 
young boys, 10 to 14. For catalogue,address 

Rev. Walter Mitchell, B. D., Rector, Box C, Charleston, S. C.

C A S T L E  H E I G H T S  S C H O O L  9  L E B A N O N ,  T E N N E S S E E
An institu tion  th a t  has achieved national distinction In a  decade. At the  forefront of Southern schools in character-building, Equipm ent 

and  Clean Sportsm anshlo. Classical. Scientific and Commercial Courses. N um ber lim ited to  150 guarantees individual & ttent\cn. Certificate 
adm its  to  prom inent colleges. N orth and  South. H ealthful location. No saloons. Cigarettes prohibited. G ym nasium ; swim m ing pool. 
M agnlflcent a th le tlc  field: cinder track . °rldlron. diamond, etc. R ates $350. For catalog and Information address t h e  h e a p  m a s t e r s , box 8
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Sweetwater College Preparatory

Sweetwater, Tenn.
A hom e school fo r girls. The beautiful school buildings a re  

completely equipped to m eet the needs of the m ost exacting ; 
have a ll m odern conveniences; steam  heat, electric lights, and 
new  plum bing throughout. Patrons will find the w ork done by 
a  capable corps of experienced teachers, who have m ade spe
cial preparation for this a. w ork in several departm ents. 
F o r particulars, address j ,  M R S . ELIZABETH M . ROW LAND,

P r in c ip a l ,
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C O L U M B IA . S O U T H  C A R O L IN A

C o llege  for W om en
G ran ts th e  d eg re es  o f  A .B . and A .M . D epartm ents o f M u sic , A rt, 

D o m e stic  S cien ce , e tc. W e ll-e q u ip p e d  b u ild in g s. O u t-o f-d o o r e x e r c ise .  
B ea u tifu l lo c a tio n . C a ta lo g u e  o n  request. A ddress

E. E. M c C L IN T O C K , A .B ,,  P re sid e n t. B ox  I .

N A S H V IL L E . T E N N E S S E E .
W l  A Q  ’ ^or an(* Y o u n g  W o m e n . 46 th  y ea r . Sem -
V V a r d  S e m i n a r y  inary  and S pecia l C o u rse s. C o lle g e  P reparation . 

C o n serv a to ry  o f  M u sic . 175  B oard in g P u p ils . C o m p lete  ap poin tm ents. 
C ity  advantages. O utdoor sports. D e lig h tfu l c lim a te . F or ca ta lo g , address  

J. D . B L A N T O N , L L .D . .  P re s id e n t.

B A R R E , V E R M O N T .
A  A  1 C  * F or B o y s and  G irls . In  th e  h eart o f  th e

L j o a a a r a  s e m i n a r y  G re en  M o u n ta in s . G en er a l and  C o lle g e  
P reparatory  C o u rse s . S pecia l c o u rse  in  M u sic . M od ern  b u ild in g s. G y m 
n asium  and a ll o u td oor sports. E n d o w m e n t redu ces co st to  $ 2 5 0  a  year .

O R L A N D O  K. H O L L IS T E R , L it t .D .,  P rin cip a l.

Augusta Military
Academy, S ch o o l) ,

Ft. Defiance, Va.
TN th e  fam ous V alley  of V irginia.

H ighest e n d o rsem en t b y  V. M. I. 
an d  S ta te  U n iversities . A co u n try  
school w ith  m ode rn  equ ip m en t. S team  
h ea t. E lec tric  lig h ts . G ym nasium  con
ta in ing  ru n n in g  tra c k , bow ling  alley , 
sw im m ing-pool. 125 ac re s  w ith  la rg e  
cam pus. Able facu lty  of college m en. 
N um bers  lim ited . 23 sta tes  r e p re s e n t
ed la s t session . 36 y ea rs  of successfu l 
w o rk . C harges J300. C atalogue on 
app lication
T h o s . J .  R o lle r ,  \  . . .
L has . S. H o lle r , J  r . J  P r in c ip a ls .

BETHELMILITARY
ACADEMY

( " \L D E S T  p re p a ra to ry  s c h o o l in  V ir r in ia ,  o p e n e d  
a lm o s t a  c e n tu ry  ag o . 50 m ile s  fro m  W a sh in g to n , 

in  th e  fa r - fa m e d  h e a lth y  b lu e -g r a s s  reg io n . 4 m iles  
f ro m  an y  to w n ,  a w a y  fro m  te m p ta t io n  a n d  v ice. 
S m all, s e le c t  a n d  ec o n o m ic a l, d e v e lo p in g  C h r is tia n  
m a n h o o d  in  s o u n d  b o d ie s .

N o t a  r e fo rm a to ry . N o  p la c e  fo r  th e  id le  o r  v ic io u s . 
O nly  fo r  c le a n  b o y s  w h o  re r io u s ly  w a n t  a  th o ro u g h  
e d u c a tio n . F irm , k ind ly , b o d y -b u ild in g m ilita ry  tr a in 
in g , d e v e lo p in g  h o n o r  a n d  o b e d ie n c e .

C o m p re h e n s iv e  c o u rs e s . A b le  in s tr u c to r s .  P e r 
s o n a l te a c h in g . W e ll-a r ra n g e d  b u ila in g s . C h a rg e s , 
$250 a  y e a r. F o r  i l lu s tr a te d  c a ta lo g u e , a d d re s s

C O L. WM. M. K E M P E R , S u p .r ln le n d .n t.

W A R R E N T O N ,  V I R G I N I A

S T \U N T O N , V IR G IN IA .

M ary Baldwin Sem inary
F or Y o u n g  L adies. T erm  b eg in s Sept. 8th , 1910. In  S henandoah  V a lle y  

o f  V irg in ia . 2 9 6  students from  33 States past sess io n . T erm s M od erate. 
Enter a n y  tim e . Send for ca ta lo g u e.

M iss  E. C . W E I M A R , P rin cip a l.

B O W L IN G  G R E E N . V IR G IN IA , B o x  484 .
T > 1 ; ________________  C  * F ° r G irls and Y o u n g  W o m e n .
B ow ling Lrreen Sem inary T erm s, in c lu d in g  tu ition  and  
board, $ 1 6 7 .5 0 . 44th  year. Branch o f  th e  Southern  S em in ary System . In  
o n e  o f  th e  b eau tifu l and h istoric tow n s o f V irg in ia . Strong facu lty . C er
tificate to  lea d in g  c o lle g e s . P h en o m en a l hea lth . A ddress

R E V . C . K . M IL L IC A N , A .B .. P rin cip a l.

D A N V IL L E , V IR G IN IA . B ox  103.
E x ce llen tly  situated  in 

H ills- F in e  b u ild in gs. 
M o d e m  eq u ip m ent. P repares for U n iv ers ity  or T e ch n ic a l S ch oo l. A tten d 
a n ce  d oub le th at of last year . S 3 0 0  a vear. W r ite  at on ce  for illu strated  
ca .a lo g u e . W M . H O L M E S D A V IS , A .B ., H eadm aster.

T h e  D anville School ,Fh°Rvirgiida'

M A N A S S A S . V I R G I N I A  ( T h e  B attlefield  C i t y ) ,  B o x  D .
11 N ear W a sh in g to n , D . C . F or Y o u n g  M e n  and 

E astern  LO llege W o m e n . F iv e  fo u r-y ea r  co u rse s  le a d in g  to  A -B . 
d ecr ee . A lso  P re p aratory . M u sic , Art, E x p r e ss io n ,D o m e stic  S c ien ce  and C o m 
m ercia l C o u rse s. S ix  m odern  b u ild in g s. H e a lth fu l c lim a te . N o n -d en o m in a - 
tio n a l. $ 2 2 5  a y ea r . C a ta lo g u e . H E R V IN  U . R O O P , P h .D . ,  L L .D ..  P res.

W I N C H E S T E R . V IR G IN IA .
_  T . o  • F or h ig h er  c u ltu re  o f  y o u n g  w om en ,
r  O F t  L o u d ou n  ocm inary D e lig h tfu l lo ca tio n  in  th e  b eau tifu l
Shenan doah  V a lle y . L iterary  and b u s in ess  co u rse s . S p ecia l advantages in 
M u sic , Art, L a n g u a g es. G y m n a siu m  and a ll ou td oor e x e r c ise s . T erm s $250 . 
O pens Sept. 14th . F or ca ta lo g u e, address

________ M IS S  K A T H E R IN E  R  G L A SS. P rincipal.

H A M P T O N , V I R G I N I A .
^  11 P reparatory  sc h o o l for  g ir ls , ad m itting  by cer-
H am pton L o llc g c  tificate to  best c o lle g e s . S pecia l courses in 
M u sic  and A rt. M ild  and h ea lth fu l c lim a ie . h isto r ic  and  b ea u tifu l surround
in g s. T e n  m in u te s ’ rid e from  O ld P o in t  C o m fo rt. F or ca ta lo g u e  and further 
particu lars, address M IS S  F 1 T C H E T T

R E L IA N C E . V IR G IN IA .
i t -v • • a i T h e  id e a l sc h o o l for m anly  boys

( Jld  D om in ion  A cad em y f rom  8 y ears up. P repares for 
U n iv e r s ity  and for  b u sin ess . In  fam ou s S h en a n d o a h  V a lle y , n ear W ash ing
ton . H ealth  record u n e q u a lle d . M o d ern  eq u ip m en t. N o  a g e  limit. Rates 
$ 2 0 0 . S ee  o u r co n d en sed  b o o k le t  o f in fo rm a tio n . A ddress

W .  R . K L IN E . President

L

Fishburne Military School
W a y n e sb o ro , V irg in ia

A  s c h o o l fo r  m a n ly  b o y s .  N o te d  fo r  
its  a b le  i n s t r u c to r s ,  th o r o u g h  w o rk  
a n d  it s  h ig h  s t a n d a r d  o f  s c h o la r s h ip . 
P r e p a r e s  f o r  U n iv e r s i t y  a n d  b u s in e s s  
life . B e a u t i f u l  a n d  h e a l th f u l  lo c a 
t i o n  n e a r  th e  B lu e  R id g e  M o u n ta in s ; 
a l t i t u d e  1 , 3 0 0  f e e t .  M o d e rn  e q u ip 
m e n t .  R a t e s  m o d e r a te .  F o r  c a t a 
lo g u e , a d d r e s s

*  JA S . A . FISH B U R N E, A. B ., P r in c ip a l ,  B ox 265

H O L L I N S
I N S T I T U T E

F ou n d ed  184 2
A C o llege  fo r yo u n g  w om en . F<pur 

y ea rs  o f C o llege  w ork . E lective 
an d  P rep a ra to ry  C ourses , M usic. A rt, 
e tc . L o c a te d  in th e  V alley  of V irginia, 
th e  p ro p erty  cove ring  500 ac res, seven 
m iles n o r th  of R o an o k e . T h e  invigor
a tin g  m ounta in  c lim a te  and picturesque 
scen ery  com bine  to  ren d e r  th is  location 
an ideal one  fo r a s ch o o l. T h e  seven 

m ain b u ild in g s  are  of b rick  w ith  m o d e m  equ ipm ent. The 
co lleg e  h as  its  own w ate r system  su p p lie d  by m ou n ta in  springs. 
M inera l sp rin g s  o f v a lu ab le  m ed ic ina l qu a litie s  on  th e  grounds. 

F o r  ca ta lo g u e , ad d ress

M ISS  M A T T Y  L. C O C K E , P res., B o x  3 0 9 , H ollins, Va.

B E D F O R D  C I T Y . V IR G IN IA .

R i 1 1 * m a 1 F or  B oys and  Y o u n g  M en.
an d olp h-M acon  A ca d em y  Fits  for c o lle g e , scientific

sch o o ls  o r  b u s in ess . W o r k  en d orsed  b y  ov er  30 c o lle g e s  and universities. 
B ea u tifu l and h ea lth fu l lo ca tio n . A th le tic  g ro u n d s; g y m n a siu m . Term s 
o n ly  $ 2 3 0 . N o  ex tras. F or ca ta lo g u e , address E. S U M T E R  S M IT H , Prin.

D A N V IL L E , V I R G I N I A . B ox F.
-p  1 7  ‘ ^ o r  y ° u n £ w o m e n - P reparatory  and Colle-
K O a n O K e  i n s t i t u t e  g ia te  w ork  in  L a n g u a g es. M athem atics, Sci
en ce , M u sic , Art and  E locution . C h ristian  in flu en ce s; carefu lly-chosen  
F acu lty . B rick b u ild in g s, m odern  a p p o in tm en ts; h ea lth fu l, attractive loca
tio n . T u it io n  and  board $ 1 8 9 . C a ta lo g u e . J N O .B . B R E W E R , A . M ., Pres.

C H A R L O T T E S V IL L E , V I R G I N I A .

St. A n n e ’s Ep iscopal School
F or G irls . O pens Septem ber 20 th . F u ll corps o f  teach ers. Prim ary 

and A cadem ic D epartm ents. M u sic , L angu ages, Art.
M IS S  M A R Y  H Y D E  D U V A L . Principal.
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ST A U N T O N  
MILITARY ACADEMY

A n  Id e a l H o m e  S c h o o l fo r  M a n ly  B o y s
370  B o ys  from  45 S ta te s  la s t session. L argest P riva te  A cadem y in 
the S o u th . B oys from  10 to 20  years  o ld  prepared  fo r  the U niversities, 
G overnm ent A cadem ies, or B usiness.

1,600 fee t abo v e  sea -lev e l; p u re , d ry , b rac in g  m oun ta in  a ir  of th e  fam ous p ro v erb ia lly  h e a lth fu l 
a n d  beau tifu l V a lley  o f th e  S h en an d o a h . P u re  m inera l sp ring  w ate rs . H ig h  m o ra l tone . P a re n ta l 
d isc ip line . M ilita ry  tra in in g  dev e lo p s  o b ed ien ce , h ea lth , m an ly  ca rriage . F in e , shady  law ns, 
expensive ly  eq u ip p ed  gym nasium , sw im m ing po o l and  a th le tic  p a rk . A ll m an ly  sp o rts  en 
cou raged . D a ily  d rills  and  exerc ises in  open a ir .  B oys from  hom es o f cu ltu re  and  refinem ent 
only  desired . P e rso n a l, in d iv idua l in s tru c tio n  by ou r T u to r ia l  s y s t e m .  S tan d a rd s  and  
tra d itio n s  h igh . A c a d e m y  f i f t y  y e a r s  o ld .  N ew  S I 0 0 ,0 0 0  b a rrac k s , fu ll equ ipm en t, 
ab so lu te ly  firep roof. C h arg es  $360. H an d so m e  ca ta lo g u e  free . A d d ress,

CAPTAIN W M . H. KABLE, A. M., P r in cip a l, Staunton, Va.

Semina rU Virginia College
For Young Ladies. ROANOKE, VA.

44th Y ea r. For G irls and  Young W om en.
I o r a t io n  Beautifully and healthfully  located in ’

famous Valley o fV irg iu ia , near N atural 
Bridge, in  a  section noted for its  n a tu ra l scenery and 
wonderful w in ter clim ate. Elevation J2C0 feet. Pure, 
bracing m ountain a ir. Outdoor life in  extensive grounds.
Tennis, basket ball, boating, r id ing  and driving, tobog
ganing, skating , etc., under tra ined  D irector. N o ta b le  
h e a l t h  r e c o r d .  Not a  serious case of illness in  many 
years. See catalogue for particu lars.

T h p  S c h o o l__ $100,000 equipm ent. “ Handsom est school
m e  dV /U uui building in  the  S ta te .” University specinl-

[ ists . S tudents from th ir ty  s ta tes  and  forei"n countries. High
est S tandard  College Preparatory  and Fin ish ing . Full courses 
of one and two years for high school graduates. Lower school for ' 
girls 9 to 14. A rt, Elocution. Conservatory advantages in  Music.

T h o  R am p  For decades th is  in stitu tion  has m ade th e .g ir l  'l uc uume realize that Bhe ha3 ia it rcal
Home Life in the M odern School, fnenda inline™'those
left, freedom o f association w ith  faculty  and  students and personal 1 
atten tio n  to her whole life, to hea lth , m anners and  character, as well ' 
as to m ind, the whole aim  being to m ake her the  finest woman. H and
some Catalogue and  Book on the  Home Life F ree , Two railroads. 
Rate $260.00. f lDDRESS SOUTHERN SEMINARY, BOX 884 BUENA V lSTA , VA.

S O U T H E R N  F E M A L E  C O L L E G E
‘ S200 to  S300.” H is to r ic  S c h o o l fo r  G irls , a f t e r  h ig h e s t  V irg in ia  

S ta n d a r d s .  S o c ia l  T r a in in g .  Id e a )  c l im a te  a n d  lo c a tio n . F iv e  
B u i ld in g s  w i th  G v m n a s iu m . P r e p a r a to r y ,  C o lleg e  a n d  F in is h in g  
C o u rse s . M u sic . Art.. E x p - e s s lo n .  D o m e s tic  S c ie n c e . S tu d e n ts  from  
20 s ta t e s .  4 8 th  y e a r  b o o k  A rth u r Kyle Davis, A.M., Box *207. P e lersb u rg , Va.

D A Y T O N , V I R G I N I A  (N ea r  W a sh in g to n , D . C . ) ,  B o x  103. 
n . i  i  / - i  • t  * and  S ch o o l o f  M u sic .
Shenandoah  C o llegiate  In stitu te  c o - e d u c a t io n a i. c o l 
le g e  preparatory . Broad v a r ie ty  o f  m u sica l co u rse s , in c lu d in g  p ip e  organ  and  
o rch estra . P ia n o  tu n in g . C ertifica te  adm its to  U n iv e r s ity  o f  V irg in ia  and  
o th e r  c o lle g e s . T e r m s: $ 1 5 0  to  $ 2 0 0 , in c lu d in g  board and  tu ition .

O p en s  S ep t. 29th, 1910. O ne of th e  lend ing  schoo ls in the  S ou th . 
M o d ern  bu ild ings . C am p u s  of ten  a c re s . L o c a ted  in  V alley  of

V irg in ia , f a m e d  
for  h e a l t h  a n d  
beau ty  of scen ery . 
E l e c t i v e ,  P r e 
p a r a t o r y  a n d  
C o l l e g e  C o u r s 
e s .  M u s i c ,  A r t ,  
E x p r e s s i o n ,  
D o m e s t i c  S c i 
e n c e .  un d er the 
d irec tion  of E u ro 
pean  and  A m eri- 
c a n  in s tru c to rs . 
S tu d en ts  from  32 
S ta les . F o r  ca ta 
logue add ress

M A T T I E  P .  H A R R I S ,  P r e s i d e n t ,  R o a n o k e ,  V a .  
M r s .  G e r t r u d e  H a r r i s  B o a t w r i g h t ,  V i c e - P r e s .

A L D E R S O N , W E S T  V I R G I N I A . B o x  584.

A llegh an y C o llegiate  In stitu te  womra^Teri '̂inciu'd1-
in g  board and tu itio n , $ 1 8 7 .5 0 . Branch o f  th e  Southern  S em in ary System . In  
th e  b ea u tifu l G re en b r ie r  V a lle y . D e lig h tfu l c lim a te . L o w er  S ch o o l for  
y o u n g e r  p u p ils . B oatin g , etc. S p len d id  h ea lth . Strong facu lty .

R E V . L . S. S H IR E S . A . B .. P rin cip a l.

ilctotslmrg g>etntnarp
ant

Conserbatorj) ofiHusic
JFor ©iris ant Uottng lattes

M o d ern  b u ild in g s ,  fine e q u ip m e n t , g y m n a s iu m .
L a rge  c a m p u s ,  d e lig h tfu l c l im a te , h ea lth  reco rd  
u n s u r p a s s e d .  E le c t iv e , a c a d e m ic , co llege 
p o u rs e s . M u sic , A rt, E x p re s s io n . E u ro p e a n  
an d  A m erican  in s t ru c to r s .  F o r  c a ta lo g u e  a d d re s s

LEW1SBURG SEMINARY, L ew isburg , W . V a.

Stuart U'Call
F o rm erly

V ir g in ia  T fa m a le  ^In stitu te .
Staunton, V a .

CHURCH SCHOOL for Girls in the Blue Ridge M ountains. Intermediate, College 
Preparatory, Regular and Elective Courses. Special studies in Art, Elocution 

and Languages. Unusual advantages for the study of Music. Athletics. 67th session.
M A R IA  P E N D L E T O N  D U V A L , Principal.

32c



M cC lure’ s — The M arketplace of the World

Sweet Briar College
S w e e t  B r i a r ,  V a .

THIS college for w om en w as opened in Sep
tem ber, 1906. It offers opportunities equal to 
those of any of the higher institutions of learn

ing in the north . It is located in  the foothills of the 
Blue Ridge M ountains, on an estate of 3000 acres. 
Health conditions unsurpassed . In addition to the 
hom estead of the founder, new  and magnificent build
ings have been added. The college course given is 
equal to  th a t given by the best colleges in the country: 
there is  also a tw o  year preparatory course, cor
responding to the las t tw o  years of a  high school. 
Sweet Briar is on the main line of the Southern Rail
way, south of W ashington. Fifth year opens Sept. 20, 
1910. For catalogue and book of view s, address

DR. MARY K . BENEDICT. Box 110

1 A / H A T  S C H O O L
B r  fully w hat k in d  of school you seek, loca

STAMMERING

T H E  

I AMERICA^

RUGBYi

S T .J O H N ’S 
MILITARY  
ACADEMY

(E P IS C O P A L )

Boys prepared for Col
lege, East and W est. Spe
cial Commercial Courses. 
A ll athletic sports ; rowing, 
football, baseball, basketball, 
tennis, rifle practice, canoe
ing. Situated in the Lake 
Region of Southern W is
consin ; three hours’ ride 
from Chicago. F o r  cata
logue, address

Dr. S .  T. SM Y T H E , President,
(File E) Delafield, W aukesha  C o ., Wis.
CHICAGO OFFICE — 1 6 1 5  M asonic Temple.

C H A R L E S  T O W N , W E S T  V IR G IN IA .
-p i r  , ,  L argest w o m a n ’s c o lle g e  in  th e State. C o l-
r O W n a t S n  V ^ O I i e g e  le g e  preparatory and fu ll c o lle g e  cou rses;  
M u sic , Art, E locution . T e a c h e r ’s and B usin ess C ou rses. H ea lth fu l lo c a 
tio n , near W a sh in g to n , D .C . R ates 8 2 5 0 , and u pw ard. C a ta lo g u e. A ddress  

S. P . H A T T O N , A .M ., L L .I ) . ,  P resid en t.

FO R E IG N

E U R O P E .

School of Travel forGirls
abroad in  stu dy  and travel. U su a l co u rses . M u sic  n o  extra . G ir ls sa il in  
O ctober in  ch a rg e  o f th e P rin cip a l, M rs. A da T h o m p so n -B a ld a sser o n i. W e l l 
e s le y , B. S. T e n th  year . M R S. W A L T E R  S C O T T , S e c ’y . 158 C entral A v e .,  
D o v e r , N . H .

T here is only one best school 
for e;ich boy or girl. W rite 

fully what k in d  of school you seek, location preferred, expense limit 
for school year, e tc ., and you will receive, f r e e  o f  charge, catalogues of 
schools m eeting the requirem ents indicated. Com plete 252 page D irectory of 
all schools and colleges in the Unite I States, m ailed for 10c to cover postage. 
E d u c a t i o n a l  Aid S o c ie ty ,  School Information Bureau, 1625-51 First Nat. Bank Bldg., Chicago

S c h o o l  I n f o r m a t i o n
Catalogue of all board ing  schools in U nited States, and expert 

■ advice sent free. Stale k ind  of school (o r  c a m p ) wanted.
A M E R IC A N  (B O A R D IN G ) SCHOOL ASSO CIATION  

985 BROADWAY. NEW YORK. o r  1515 MASONIC TEMPLE, CHICAGO

DO YOU LIK E TO D RA W ?
THAT’S ALL Wli WANT TO KNOW 

Now, we will no t eive you any g ran d  prize 
—or a lot of free stuff if you answ er th is  ad. 
N or do we claim to m ake you rich  in a week. 
But if you are anxious to develop your talent 
with a  successful cartoonist, so you can m ake 
money, send a copy of th is  picture, with Cc. 
in  stam ps for portfo lio  of cartoons and  sample 
lesson p late , and let us expain.

T h e  W .  L .  E V A N S  S C H O O L  O F  C A R T O O N I N G  
3 1 0  K i n g m o o r e  B l d g . .  C l e v e l a n d  O h i o

M U S T  BE  
C O R R E C T E D

O r it may arrow worse and ruin your whole life and character. Do not 
delay but come to me Mv natural, scientific, sensible m ethods have been 
successful for m any years. Call or write for booklet. Open all summer. 
* .  A . B ry a n t, M . D „  63  B  W est 4 0 th  S treet, N ew  Y ork

STUDY
LAW

AT
HOME

T h e  o ld est an d  b e s t schoo l. In s tru c tio n  b y  mail 
ad a p ted  to  ev e ry o n e . R ecognized  b y  cou rts  and 
e d u c a to rs . E x p e rien ce d  a n d  co m p e ten t in s truc t- 
o rs . T akes  s p a re  tim e  on ly . T h re e  cou rses— 
P re p a ra to ry , B usiness, C o llege. P re p a re s  for 
p rac tice . W ill b e t te r  y o u r  con
dition  a n d  p ro sp ec ts  in  bu sin ess .d 
S tu d e n ts  and  g ra d u a te s  ev e ry -ff  
w h e re . F u ll p a r t ic u ’a rs  and  1 
E a s y  P a y m e n t  P l a n  Jb’re e .

T h e  S p ra g u e  
C o r re s p o n d e n c e  S c h o o l"  

o f  L a w ,
8 0 8  M ajestic B ld g ., D e tro it, M ich .'

District of Colum bia, W ash ing ton , D . C . ,  3 5  T akom a A venue.

E L E C T R I C I T Y
B liss E le c tr ic a l S c h o o l is the oldest 

and  best school in the w orld teaching E L E C 
T R IC IT Y  exclusively. Course complete

I N  O N E  Y E A R
Students actually  construct D ynam os, Motors 
and  electrical instrum ent!. G raduates hold 
good positions. E 'g h te e n th  year opens 
Septem ber 2 1 . S end for free Catalog.

Government Positions
4 5 ,  3 3 7 A p p o i n t m e n t s  w erern ade to Civil Service places during 

the past year. E xcellent opportunities 
for young people. Each year we instruct by mail thousands of pers< ns who pass 
these exam inations and a large share of them  receive appoin tm ents to life po
sit ions at $840 to $1,500 a year If you desire a position of this kind, write for 
our Civil Service Announcem ent, contain ing  full inform ation about all govern
m ent exam inations and questions recently  u sedbv  theC ivil Service Commission.
CO LUM BIAN C O R R ES IO N D EN C E CO LLEG E, W AS H IN G TO N , D. C.

M A K E
M O N E Y
WRITING

3 2 d

SHORT STORIES — lc . to  Sc. a Woro
W e sell stories, plays, and  book M S S .  on com mission; 
w e criticize and revise them  and tell you where to sell 
them . S to ry -W ritin g  and T ou rn tilism  taught by 
mail. Send for fiee booklet. “ W r itin g  l’or Profll?’* 
tells how. T H E  N A T IO N A L  P R E SS ASSO
C I A T I O N ,  1 1 3  T he B a ld w in , In d ian apo lis , Ind.
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[<©) WHERE-TO-GO
B O S T O N  M A S S .

H o t e l  B r u n s w i c k .  B eau tifu lly  an d  Con
v e n ie n tly  lo ca ted . E u ro p ean  p lan . R oom s 
f ro m  $1.50 p e r d a y  a n d  up , w ith  B ath  $1.00 
E ’ttr a .  B ooklet. H e rb e r t  H. B arnes. *
The Puritan Com m onw ealth A re., opened

U 1 1 U U 1 » las t N or. “ A p ub lic  house 
resem bling  a  rich , p riv a te  hom e.”  Several good 
room s an d  suites a t  m odest rates. W rite fo r ‘‘Story 
of New England an d  th e  P u r ita n s .”  A. P . Costello.

Chicago B each  Hotel
F in e s t  H o te l o n  th e  G re a t L akes

Am erican o r European P lan . An ideal resort, u n it-  
i ng city  gaieties w ith  th e  q u iet o f  co un try  and 
seashore, de lig h tfu lly  situa ted  on th e  shore of Lake 
M ichigan, close to  th e  g rea t South P ark  and b u t  10 
m in u tes  ride  from  th e  th ea te r  an d  shopping dis- 
k refresh in g  breezes — smooth, sandy
Darning beach—every com fort an d  co n v e n ie n c e - 
a ll  sum m er a ttrac tio n s . Tourists, tra n s ie n ts  and  
su m m er guests find h e a rty  welcome. For booklet ad- 
d ress  M anager, 51st Blvd. an d  Lake Shore, C h i r a c

. V e r m o n t  V a c a t i o n  R e s o r t s
1 5 0  P a g e  I l l u s t r a t e d  l o c k .  Fi ll i r fo r-  
m ation  in  reg ard  to  S u m m e r  R e s o r t s  in 
V e r m o n t  an d  shores L a k e  C h a m p l a i n
w ith  hotel, fa rm  a n d  village hom e accom m o
dations. Prices $7 p e r week an d  up , S e rd  
6c stam ps for m ailing  Address, S u m m er 
Homes. No. 1. St. Albans. Vt.

W A S H I N G T O N  D . C .
H O T E L  DRISCOLL
F aces  U.S. C ap ito l. T o u r
is ts ’ F a v o r i t e .  N ear 
U nion  S ta tio n . A m id s t 
Sh ow P laces. G a r a g e .  
B a th s  g ra tis . M u s i c .  
A m er. $2.50. E u r .$ l  up . 
B ook le t. S ouven ir C ard.

H O T E L  V I R G U V I A ,  L ong  B each ,
Cal. C a lifo r n ia 's  m ag n ificen t H osteln t. Am erican 
P lan . FIREPROOF. COOL OCEAN BREEZF.S, GOLF, 
etc. BOOKLET FREE. Managed by CARL STANLEY *

Atlantic City. - K “ iT i .
Above illu s tra tio n  show s b u t one section  o f 
th is  m agnificen t an d  sum ptuously  fitted  
h o u se—th e  O pen A ir P laza and  E nclosed  
Solarium s overlook  th e  Poard-w alk  and th e  
Ocean. T he e n v iro n m e n t, conven ience  and 
com forts  of th e  M arlborough-P lenheim  and 
th e  in v ig o ra tin g  c lim ate  a t  A tlan tic  C ity 
m ake th is  th e  idea l place fo r a  S um m er so
jo u rn . A lw avsonen . W rite  fo r handsom ely  
illu s tra te d  book let. Jo siah  W h ite  <fe Sons 
Com oanv. P ro o rie to rs  an d  D irec to rs . *
P o I a h  T J o l l  A T L A N T IC  CITY , N . J .  
I x d l C l l  n d . l l *  H o te l a n d  S anato rium . 
N ew  s to n e , b rick  & s te e l  build ing . Always 
o n en , alw ays read y , alw ays busy . Table  
a n d  a tte n d an c e  un su rp assed . *___________

B A L T I M O R E  M D .
TVia P A-nnprt E . #1.50. B altim ore1 l i e  JS.CHI1CI I* lead in g  h o te l. Typics 
S o u th e rn  cooking. T h e  Kitchen o f th is

[ o  B E A C O N  S T .  B O S T O N . J *
~ D E A D  R I V E R  R E C f O N - M A I N E
K ing & B a r tle tt  L a k e s  & S pencer S tre a m  C am p s.
(A) Deep in  woods. Sportsm en g u aran teed  4 lb 
tro u t on fly. Game large a r d  sm all. Leg cabin 
village. HARRY N. PIERCE, S re rc c r ,  Me. Booklet.*

S E A T T L E  W A S H .
TTnt*»1 Q o i r n v  “ 12 s to r ie so i solid com- n u i c i  d d v u y *  fo r t „  c o n c re te , s te e l & 
m arb le . In  fash ionab le  shopp ing  d is tric t. 
E nglish  g rill. A u to  B us. $1 .60  up . *

W A S H I N G T O N  A N N E X
Absolutely fireproof. 200 superb outside rooms. 
M inute’s w alk  from  business cen ter. Suites f c r  
fam ilies and  parties. European p lan  $1 .50up .*

N E W  Y O R K
H n t p l  F a r l P  103 W averly  P I. (a) 5 th  I1U IC 1 E d l l C ,  A v e . & W ashington Sq. 
N ew & hom elike. T em p eran ce  H o te l. Boom 
w ith  b a th , $1 .50 ; w ith  m eals, g3. B ook le t*
NEW  HOTEL "  B EA C O N C R EST ”
Mt. Beacon, M atteaw an, N. Y. F inest view on the  
Hudson River, overlooking New burgh Bay, p u re  air, 
sp ark lin g  sp ring  w ater. Cottage sites to  ren t. Send 
fo r Booklet. E. S. W hitnev. Mgr. *

PR OSPEC T HOUSE
S h e lte r  Is lan d  H eigh ts, L . I . .N . Y. 

Golf, ten n is , y ach ting , b a th ing , garage, de
lig h tfu l c lim ate , p u re  w a te r ;  m oun ta in  and 
sho re  co m b in ed ; booklet. E .T .L an g w o rth y .

h o te l has m ade M ary land  cooking fam ous. 
W rite  f o r  fu r ther  in form ation .______

D E V O N  INN
(N ea r P h ila .) D E V O N ,  P A .

S pecia l ra te s  J u ly  an d  A ugust. F in e s t 
ap p o in tm e n ts  an d  cuisine. E v e ry  o u t
d o o r spo rt. N ew  F lo ra l Caf6. M usic. 
Sem i-w eekly hops. U n d e r m anagem en t 
A m erican  R eso rt H o te l Com pany.

A . S t a n l e y  S t a n f o r d ,
P re s . & R es id e n t D irec to r.

W H Y  P A Y  E X T R A V A G A N T  H O T E L  R A T E S ?

T H E  C L E N D E N I N G
1 ^ 6  W EST 103d STREET, N . Y.

S e le c t  H o m e lik e  E co n o m ica l
S u ite s  of P a rlo r . B ed room  an d  B a th  from  
$1.50 d a ily  to P a rlo r , th re e  B ed ro o m s an d  
B ath  a t $4.00 p e r  d ay  fo r th e  S u ite , n o t for 
e ac h  pe rson .

S u p e r io r  R es tau ra n t a t  R easo n ab le  P rices  
W rite  fo r  B ook le t D w ith  M ap o f C ity

I Can Increase 
Your Earnings

I f  you  w ant an in d e p e n d e n t b u s i
n e ss  o f y o u r ow n  re q u ir in g  no  

' c a p i ta l, m a il  y o u r n am e  and  ad- 
J  d re ss  and  le t  m e sen d  you o u r B i g  
/ F r e e  6 2 - P a g e  B o o k  show ing  how  

youm ayearn$3,000to$10,00U ayearinthe
Real Estate, Brokerage 

and Insurance Business
O ur sy stem  is a p o s itiv e  su cce ss . I t  eq u ip s  you to  co n d u c t 

th e s e  m oney  m a k in g  b ra n c h es , a n d  g ives you a  v a lu a b le  Com
m e rc ia l Law C ourse  F ree . C le rk s , B ook K eep ers , S a lesm en . 
A g en ts , S o lic ito rs  an d  o th e rs  s h o u ld  in v e s t ig a te  th is .  Sena  
n o  m oney , s im p ly  y o u r n am e  an d  a d d re ss  and  I w ill m ail you 
o u r B i g  6 2 - P a g e  B o o k ,  a b s o lu t e ly  f r e e .  W r i te  today. 
T h e  C r o ss  C o . ,  4 1 5 4  M a n h a t t a n  B ld g . ,  C h ic a g o ,  111.

Earn $25 
to $100 

1 a Week
W e will teach you by  correspondence, 

the  m ost fascinating and profitable p ro 
fession in the  world. Send for our b eau ti
ful prospectus. I t ’s F R E E .

P A G F - D A V I S  S C H O O L
Address > Dept 6B5 Page Bldg., Ohiengo 

either office ( D ept .«0.r> 1 .t>ONnssaiiSt..WewYork

IG N O R A N C E  of the laws of se’f and sex 
will not excuse infraction of N atu re’s decree. 
T h e  knowledge vital to a  happy, successful 

life has been collected in “  S L X O L C G Y .”

A B O O K  F O R  
EV ERY HOME

(I l lu s t r a t e d )

B y  W il l ia m  H . W a ll in g ,  A . M . ,  M .D .

It contains in one volum e:
K n ow led ge  a Y o u ng  M an  S h o u ld  H ave .
K n o w led ge  a Y o u n g  H u s b a n d  S h o u ld  H av e .
K n o w led ge  a F a th e r  S h o u ld  H av e .
K n o w led ge  a F a th e r  S h o u ld  I m p a r t  to H i s  S on . 
M ed ica l  K now ledge  a H u s b a n d  S h o u ld  H av e .  

K n o w led g e  a Y o u n g  W o m a n  S h o u ld  H a v e .
K no w ledg e  a  Y o u n g  W ife  S h o u ld  H a v e .
K n ow led ge  a M o th e r  S h o u l d  H ave .
K n ow led g e  a M o th e r  S h o u ld  I m p a r t  to H e r  D a u g h te r .  
M edica l  K no w ledg e  a  W ife  S h o u ld  H av e .

“ Sexology”  is endorsed, and  is in the libraries of the heads of our 
government, and the most em inent physicians, preachers, professors 
and  law yers throughout the  country.

A ll in  o n e  v o lu m e . I llu s tr a te d , $ 2  p o stp a id  
W r i te  for  “ O th e r  P e o p le ’s  O p in ion s”  and  T a b le  of Con ten ts

PURITAN PUB. CO., 714 Perry Fldg., PHILA., PA.

SALESMEN AND SALESWOMEN WANTED
T h o u s a n d s  of pood po s itio n s  now  op en , p ay in g  from  $1,000 to 
$5,000 a  y ear a n d  ex p en se s . N o  fo rm e r e x p er ie n ce  need* d to 
g e t one of th e m . W e  will te a ch  you to  be an  e x p e r t  j-alcsm an 
o r sa le sw o m an  by m ail in e ig h t w eeks; a ss is t you to  secu re  a 
good position  an d  you can  pay fo r y o u r tu itio n  o u t of y ou r 
e a rn in g s . W rite  to d ay  fo r fu ll p a r tic u la rs  an d  te s tim o n ia ls  
from  h u n d re d s  of m en  a n d  w om en we have p laced  in good 
p o s itio n s  p ay in g  from  $100 to  $500 a m o n th  and  ex p en se s . 
A d d ress  n e a re s t office. D e p t.  413. N A T IO N A L  S A L E S 
M E N ’S T R A IN IN G  A S S O C IA T IO N . C hicago . N ew  Y ork .
M i n n e a p o l i s .  A t l a n t a .  K n n ^ c  C i ty .  S n n  F r a n c i s c o . ____________

S E C U R E D  OR F E E  
R E TU R N  E D. F ree  opinion 
as to patentability . Guide Rook, 
L ist of Inventions W anted, 

and 100 M echanical M ovements free to  any address. Patents 
secured by us advertised free in W o rld ’s Progress. Sam ple copy free. 
V I C T O R  J .  E V A N S  & C O ., W a s h in g to n , D . C.

P A T E N T S
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M cClure’ s — The Marketplace of the World

This Columbia Bicycle 
Without Cost To You!

T he Columbia Bicycle

You Can Get It In a Week
The Columbia is one of the finest bicycles made. It is used and endorsed by U. S. 

Army. For thirty years it has been a leader—the product of the world’s most skilled 
workmen. N o better bicycle can be made at any price. And you can really get one 
(lady’s or gentleman’s) in a week if you try, by giving a little of your spare time to

McClure’s Magazine
— a publication of the highest grade with a tremendous national reputation, making

it an extraordinary selling proposition. This is not a prize contest. You get your
Columbia for obtaining a certain definite number of subscribers to M cC L U R E ’S

among your friends and acquaintances, and the number is so few that some
of our workers have gotten the required subscriptions in only two days.

A  SPLENDID O PPO R TUN ITY  FOR BOYS A ND  GIRLS 
A s w ell as for men and w om en

Think of the trips you can take on such a  wheel and the car fares you can
save, and how proud you will be to own a Columbia or Columbia Junior.

Send the attached coupon or write me for full particulars to the

S. S. McCLURE COMPANY
N . Y . C i t y

P- s.—If you want to save time get a few of your friends to each give 
you $1.50 for M cC L U R E ’S 1 year, now. T hen you will already have 

a good start when you get our letter.
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M c C l u r e ’ s — T h e  M a r k e t p l a c e  o f  t h e  W o r l d

Eleven Miles of Happiness

W i l l  y o u  h a v e  a 

L a w n  P a r t y  o r  a 

C h ild re n 's  F a i r  to  

he lp  us ? W r i t e  fo r 

l i te ra tu re .

P lease  send  y o u r  

g if t to

R. S. M IN TU RN .
Treas.

R o o m  2 2 0

1 0 5  E .  2 2 d  S tr e e t  

N e w  Y o r k

U n i te d  C h a r it ie s  
B u ild in g

N .  Y .  A S S O C I A T I O N  fo r  I M P R O V I N G  th e  C O N D I T I O N  o f  th e  P O O R
R. FU LTO N  C U TT IN G . President

is w hat our Thirty Thousand Fresh-Air Guests w ould make, yearly , i f  in 
line like these tenement mothers at Sea Breeze, T h e y  have suffered from 
lack o f  firoper food and clothing, from  dark crow ded rooms, from overw ork, 
sickness and bereavement. Sea Breeze cured Smiling Joe o f  tuberculosis.

H O W  M ANY MAY W E  SE N D  A S YOUR G U ESTS ?
$ 2 . 5 0  w il l  g ive  a w h o le  w eek  o f  n ew  life  an d  ch ee r to  a w o rn  o u t  m o ther, 

an u n d e rfe d  w o rk in g  g ir l, a  convalescing  p a tie n t, o r  an  aged to ile r .
5 . 0 0  g ives a te e th in g  b ab y  an d  its  " l i t t l e  m o th e r  o f  te n  a co o l h e a lth fu l w eek .

1 0 .0 0  g ives fo u r  ru n -d o w n  sch o o l c h ild re n  a  fresh  s t a r t  fo r  n e x t yea r.
2 5 . 0 0  names a bed  fo r  th e  season. $ 5 0 . 0 0  names a room ,

1 0 0 . 0 0  gives a h ap p y  ex cu rs io n  to  4 0 0  m o th ers  an d  c h ild re n — th e ir  o n ly  o u tin g .

32g



M cClure’ s —The M arketplace of the World

O ur delicately organized nervous system was 
never intended to com bat the intense activi
ties of modern life— the hurry and worry— the 
strain and drain to w hich w e  daily subject it.

Nerve disorders are almost universal. Sleep
lessness— loss of appetite— indigestion— wear
iness— extrem e fatigue, etc ., are all due to  
nervous conditions. Y ou  need the shield of 
strength against nervous breakdown that 
Sanatogen provides.
It renews the vigor— repairs the wear— re-es
tablishes the normal. And all in N ature’s 
own way— not a lash to jaded nerves but an 
up-builder and re-energizer.
Sanatogen com bines A lbum en — N ature’s 
tissue food— w ith Sodium Glycero-phosphate 
— the m ost w onderful brain and nerve revit- 
alizer know n. It is easily assimilated and 
provides just the health-giving, strength sup
plying elem ents your nerves and body need. 
It is a fine, w h ite  powder, readily soluble in 
water, chocolate, m ilk, etc.

Write for Dr. Saleeby’s Book
**THe W il l  T o  D o ”  U  t h is  in t e r n a t io n a l ly  f a m e d  p h y -  
•ic i& n -au th or’s la t e s t  c o n tr ib u t io n  t o  m e d ic a l  lite r a 
tu r e . D r . S a le e b y  h a s  t h e  k n a c k  o f  im p a r t in g  m o st  
v a lu a b le  a d v ic e  in  s u c h  a  m a n n e r  t h a t  i t  m a k e s  
p le a s a n t  r e a d in g  a n d  t h is  b o o k  is  n o  e x c e p t io n  
to  h is  r e a d a b le  s t y l e .  I t  la y s  d o w n  s o m e  n e w  r u le s  in  
h e a lth  a n d  h y g ie n e  a n d  g r a p h ic a l ly  e x p la in s  th e  re 
la t io n  b e t w e e n  t h e  n e r v o u s  s y s t e m  a n d  o u r  e v e r y 
d a y  l i f e .  A  c o p y  m a ile d  w ith  o u r  c o m p lim e n ts  u p o n  
r e q u e s t .

S a n a to g e n  is so ld  in  th re e  s izes  
$1, $1.90 a n d  $3.60

Get it from your druggist— if  not obtainable from him, Write

THE BAUER CHEMICAL CO.
17th Street and 4 th Ave. - New Y

E m e r so n  H o u g h
T h e  w e ll-k n o w n  w r ite r ,  sa y s :
“ W e had . with, u s  th is, spring: a s  a  

g u e s t  a  la d y  w h o  w as c o n v a le s c e n t 
a f te r  a  su rg ic a l o p e ra tio n , an d  It o c 
cu rre d  to  m e t h a t  she  m ig h t be b e n e 
fited  b y  th e  use. o f S a rfa to g en . I am  
v e ry  g la d  to  say  t h a t  o u r  su rm ise  
seem ed  w ell fo u n d e d  a n d  t h a t  th e  
p a t ie n t  s te a d ily  im p ro v ed , so t h a t  she  
Is w ell re c o v e red  from  w h a t  b id  fa ir  to  
be a  c o m p le te  n e rv o u s  b re a k d o w n .”

H a r r iso n  F ish e r
T h e  w e ll-k n o w n  a r t i s t ,  s a y s :
“  I h a v e  u sed  S a n a to g e n  since  th e  

f irs t of th e  y e a r  a n d  find  i t  a  w o n d e r
ful ton ic . I a m  re c o m m e n d in g  i t  to  
m y  o v e rw o rk ed  f r ie n d s .”

B o x  o f  S a na togen  in  o r ig in a l  w ra p p e r  a s  
i t  sh o u ld  come to yon f r o m  y o u r  d ru g g is t.

G e o r g e  A d e
T h e  h u m o r is t  sa y s :
”  I h a v e  g iv en  S a n a to g e n  a  tr ia l a n d  

I am  co n v in c ed  of Its  m e r i ts .”

A Shield of Strength 
For the Nervous

32h



MICHEL A N G E L O ’S “ D A W N ”

BY

M A R G A R E T  ST E E L E  A N D E R S O N

DA W N  — midnight— noonday— what are times to thee? 
Man’s Grief art thou — that moanest with the light 
And starest dumb at evening, and at night 

Dost wake and dream and slumber fitfully!
Thou art Distress — that cannot cry aloud,
That cannot weep, that cannot stoop to tear 
One fold of all her garment, but with air 
Supremely brooding waits the final shroud.

Dust, long ago, the princes of this place 
Forgot the civic losses which in thee 
Great Angelo lamented; but thy face 
Proclaims the master’s immortality.—
So sit thee, marble Grief! This very day 
H ow  burns the art when long the hand is clay!



D ra w n  by A n d re Castaigne

" ' IT  IS Y O U  T O  W H O M  T H E  P A R K  BELONGS, M A D A M E ;  I AM 
ONLY  A S T R A N G E R  F R O M  A M E R I C A ' "

See  “The F ifth  o f  O c t o b e r ," page 438



M c C L U R E ’S MAGAZI NE
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A CUP OF COCOA

B Y

E L E A N O R  S T U A R T

AUTHOR OF “B IBI STEINFELD’S HUNTING,” ETC.

I L L U S T R A T I O N S  B Y  F R A N K  E .  S C H O O N O V E R

“A n d  to shew Thy -pity upon all prisoners and captives.”
E n g l i s h  L i t a n y .

IT  w e r e  u s e l e s s  t o  d e n y  t h a t  m y  j o y  a t  b e i n g  r e 
c e i v e d  i n t o  t h e  B r i t i s h  d i p l o m a t i c  s e r v i c e  w a s  s o m e 
w h a t  t e m p e r e d  w h e n  w e  h e a r d  w h a t  p o s t  h a d  b e e n  
a s s i g n e d  t o  m e .  F a t h e r ,  M o t h e r ,  a n d  I  w e r e  s e a t e d  
i n  m o r n i n g  s u n s h i n e  a t  t h e  b r e a k f a s t  t a b l e ,  f r o m  

w h i c h  I  s c a n n e d  t h e  a u t u m n  r o s e s  i n  o u r  g a r d e n ,  a n d  b e y o n d  
i t  t h e  v i n e - c o v e r e d  w a l l s  o f  o n e  o f  o u r  f a c t o r y  b u i l d i n g s .  I  r e 
m e m b e r  I  h a d  c h i p p e d  o p e n  m y  e g g  b e f o r e  o p e n i n g  m y  l e t t e r ,  
h a v i n g  s t i l l  t h e  s c h o o l b o y  i l l u s i o n  t h a t  d i p l o m a t i s t s  a r e  
a s  t h e  h i g h  g o d s  —  a b o v e  e x c i t e m e n t .  " I  h a v e  b e e n  m a d e

Copyright, 1910, by The S . S. McClure Co. A ll rights reserved 3 5 3



354 A C U P  O F  C O C O A

diplomatic agent at Tellerey, West Coast of 
A frica,”  I said sadly.

“ You might as well be a consul on the 
S ty x ,”  Mother declared with bitterness.

But Father disagreed, and took m y assign
ment to this post as a compliment.

“ Mother,”  he said, “ if a man win a big stake 
in life, it ’s not to be forgotten. Applecourt’s 
chocolate is the best on any market, and the 
best selling, and it’s natural that our lad —  
being of a cocoa fam ily —  should be sent to Tel
lerey, for it ’s the largest producer of raw choco
late in the world —  bar St. Thome. He’s been 
brought up on the condition of the cocoa la
borers, and I tell you that the world wants to 
know about them now. My word! a cup of 
St. Thome chocolate is made of sweat and 
tears, and it ’s a compliment to Applecourt’s 
chocolate to have our lad sent out to a choco
late country.”

My father always took disagreeable things as 
compliments. If people called him evil names, 
he found jealousy to be at the bottom of their 
abuse; and if they sickened us with their praises 
of him, he regarded them as sincere friends with
out the gift of acceptable expression. He in
fected the world about him with his sanity, and 
had risen to be much more than a Quaker con
fectioner in the eyes of the men and women to 
whom prosperity had introduced him.

He looked up now from his newspaper.
“Speaking of Tellerey,”  he cried, “ how’s this 

for a coincidence? ‘ The death of Marco Nosr e
tap, sutler and general provider for many West 
African provinces, has recently been open to 
doubt, as he has been heard from in a letter 
without date but unmistakably of his writing. 
The m atter has been referred to the Foreign 
Office, whose decision is reserved pending the 
arrival of a diplomatic agent at Tellerey to re
place E. Snedcliffe, deceased.’ ”

He cut the notice from the Tim es  and handed 
it to me.

After that it was mortifying that the Foreign 
Office proposed no special interview with me; 
but I hid this fact from my parents, with whom 
I had ever lived in closest intimacy, and went 
up to London from our chocolate metropolis as 
if I had been sent for. As I lounged in indecision 
along Bond Street, wondering at what hour I 
had best present myself to my chief, I met a man 
I loved to meet, Pieter van der Luyt, himself of 
a long line of Dutch cocoa people, and the 
faineant proprietor of their latter-day company. 
He appeared suddenly in the murk of that 
autumn morning, his short, strong body in
imitably dressed, and his wide, highly colored 
face full of welcome, but, as always, without a 
smile; for he possessed an almost animal gravity,

something of the stern repose of a lion’s coun
tenance or the serious im m obility of a dog. 

“ Come home with me to-night,”  I cried. 
“ G lad ly,”  he answered; “ but what of the in

evitable now? I want somewhere to go now.” 
“ Come with me to Dowling Street. Did you 

know? I ’m in the diplom atic service at last, 
and bound for Tellerey.”

“ Diplomatic agent, eh? Appropriate post 
for an Applecourt.”

“ So Father thinks. And how’s life with yo u ?”  
“ Horrid,”  he replied gravely. “ I suppose 

it ’s because I can ’t remember m y own mother 
that I can’t see good in any woman but yours, 
so Paris of all sorts bores me. No one suits me 
in Amsterdam —  th ey’ re better business men 
than I. Tru ly, I ’m lonely as a desert island in 
mid-ocean. A  few gulls have beaten against 
me —  to the extent of broken wings.”

“ Poor y o u !”  I said in real sym pathy, for I 
knew what he said was true.

There was a nice outer room in the Foreign 
Office for him to wait about in while I inter
viewed Lord Rusheown, who was merely a name 
to me, and one that carried with it a terrifying 
association of ancestral halls and national ser
vice. I found, however, a small blond man in 
wonderful morning clothes, who seemed to me, 
after three minutes' talk, to be geography made 
flesh.

“ I hope your appointment isn’t a disappoint
ment,”  he said suddenly.

“ I wish to be of use,”  I replied.
“ W ith your special knowledge you m ay be, 

there. Your father has made a phrase which 
has stirred evangelical England; he has backed 
it up by refusing to buy African chocolate. Am 
I right?”

“ Quite, sir.”
“ Is he?”
“ I think so.”
“ Prove it. He says a cup of S t .  Thome cocoa 

is made of sweat and tears, and he buys his 
stuff in South America, Cevlon, anywhere but 
in Portuguese colonies. The missionaries ac
cuse any one of everything, like personified 
virtue in grand opera, and we know nothing of 
the real conditions out there. Get at the root 
of it, and —  I don’t have to say to you be 
discreet; you Quakers are canny enough.”

I thanked him, and took my leave, with his 
wishes for m y success. He called me back, and 
put some papers in m y hand.

“ You m ay as well take these with you,”  he 
said. “ They refer to one Marco Nosretap, an 
alleged British subject. Ju st see if he’s dead, 
will you, please? Good by, Applecourt. Re
member, Tellerey isn’t a life sentence.”

At that I grasped his hand.
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"P ie te r ,”  I cried, regaining the ante-room, 
“ come with me to Tellerey. Its products are 
chocolate and cockroaches; its inhabitants are 
cannibals; its mean tem perature is 84° Fahren
heit, and there are no diversions. But com e.”

After a long silence he said he would go.

II

We read the Nosretap papers together, and 
found that Marco was a Maltese sutler who dealt 
in Benguela, Tellerey, or any West African ter
ritory, supplying soldiers and penal places 
with food wholesale. His headquarters were 
at Lisbon, where his wife had been advised 
of his death six months before, by a Portuguese 
official. He had long before taken out a world
wide policy in the Fidelita Life Assurance Com
pany, and, on the eve of the widow’s benefit 
from this, a Dutch grocer found a note in a sack 
of cocoa beans he was about to roast. This note 
was undated, and purported to be from Nosre
tap in Tellerey, saying that he was not dead. 
The letter was forwarded to the supposed 
widow, who put it in the hands of the insurance 
people honestly enough. They said Nosretap 
was a British subject, and in his youth had been 
a British soldier in the Indian service, and 
turned the matter over to our Foreign Office. 
His personal description declared him to be 
fifty years of age, of naturally white skin and 
marked tropical pallor, gray eyes and black 
hair, and in height five feet eight inches. He 
was further declared to have an aquiline 
nose; but, as Pieter’s idea of the word aquiline 
and my interpretation of it were diametrically 
opposed, we dropped that feature from our 
consideration.

Dreams of Nosretap’s rescue were of great 
solace to me as we contemplated our visit to 
Tellerey. I often pictured him besieged by 
natives in some inland v illag e—-a n  excuse for 
me to indulge my desire for travel in the Hin
terland —  or sick and nostalgic in a far-away 
mission, kindly cared for by people whose lan
guage he did not know. For it was written in 
my memoranda that he could not speak or 
understand either German or Dutch.

But Pieter inclined to the belief that he was 
dead.

“ Suppose,”  he argued, “ that the sack in 
which that letter was found was shut out as 
cargo from a full steamer at Tellerey,—  that 
often happens,—  then grant that it was over
carried after a transhipment which delayed it 
at Southampton, and you can have it consume 
six months between its despatch and its delivery, 
truly you can.”

We talked a good deal about it to keep our

thoughts from home; for, no m atter what a man 
m ay win abroad, partings such as mine are a 
heavy price to pay for either wealth or glory. 
The voyage out was quite without incident until 
we arrived very nearly at its end at St. Paul de 
Loanda. There we had to remain for eighteen 
hours for repairs to our engine, and it was 
pleasant to think of a meal aw ay from the 
Guelph when we received an invitation to dine 
at the consulate with Mr. A rthur Hood, the 
British consul, who called upon us as soon as our 
ship came to a standstill in the harbor.

At the proper time we started by steam-tram 
for his house in the upper town, both of us feel
ing as if the curtain were about to rise on a 
drama of West Africa. The air of the island, 
twenty miles from the coast, was delightfully 
fresh, and the dignity of the town’s denuded 
churches —  patient as God himself is patient 
with the neglect and apathy of tropical moods 
and manners —  soothed me with a sense of the 
eternal mercy which is inbred in Quakers, and 
a cheerful heritage. We passed rows of deep 
windows in houses of Portuguese pretension as 
to space and Arab obtuseness as to proportion, 
windows in which shadowy players confided 
love songs to a swiftly deepening dusk.

An indefinable sense of beginning, of dramatic 
prelude to we knew not what, held us both. We 
confided this to each other, and agreed that it 
was so long since we had been asked to dine that 
we were unduly excited by it. I was afraid that 
Pieter looked smarter than I, because he had 
brought with him his Frisian valet, Albertus, 
and I was depending on picking up a native for 
a servant. Presently we shot into a quarter of 
modern pretentious villas, where flowering creep
ers trailed from post to post, darkly pink or 
yellow beneath the softly fallen cloak of night.

When we gained the consul’s veranda, we felt 
like two flies entering a meat-safe; for it was 
inclosed in wire mesh against the mosquitos, 
and furnished with a heroic simplicity. There 
was a distinct interval between our welcome and 
our repast, so that I had time to ask our host 
if he had ever heard of a Maltese sutler named 
Nosretap.

“ I knew him by sight in Benguela; the stores 
for our mess were bought from him, and he was 
the most energetic coff ee-colored man I ever 
knew.”

“ I thought he was white,”  I said.
“ So he was,”  Hood declared,— • “ opaquely 

white, as it were. He was white like all white 
men who have a touch of the tar-brush in them. 
But he was never the least bit p in k ; do you 
know what I m ean?”

I answered, “ Y es,”  and got in Nosretap’s 
entire history as I knew it.
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“ O h ,  h e ’ s  d e a d — - v e r y  d e a d ,  d e p e n d  o n  
t h a t , ”  H o o d  c r i e d  o v e r  h i s  s h o u l d e r ,  a s  w e  w e n t  
i n  t o  d i n n e r .  “ I t ’ s  h a r d  t o  g e t  l o s t  i n  A f r i c a  i n  
t h e s e  d a y s  o f  t e l e p h o n e s  f r o m  w a t e r - h o l e  t o  
w a t e r - h o l e !  Y o u ’ l l  f i n d  a  v e r y  i n f o r m a l  P o r t u 
g u e s e  r e c o r d ,  n o  d o u b t ,  w h e n  y o u  r e a c h  T e l 
l e r e y  —  d a y  a f t e r  t o - m o r r o w ,  i s n ’ t  i t ? ”

W e  a s k e d  h i m  a b o u t  t h e  p r e v a l e n c e  o f  t e l e 
p h o n e s ,  a n d  h e  t o l d  u s  t h e y  w e r e  e v e r y w h e r e  
e x c e p t  i n  P o r t u g u e s e  t e r r i t o r y .  “ T h e  t r u t h  i s , ”  
h e  c r i e d  i m p u l s i v e l y ,  “ t h a t ,  w i t h  t h e  c o c o a  i n 
d u s t r y  c o n d u c t e d  a s  i t  i s ,  a l l  m o d e r n  i m p r o v e 
m e n t s  a r e  a  m e n a c e  t o  o f f i c i a l  p l u n d e r . ”

P i e t e r  b e g g e d  h i m  t o  b e  e x p l i c i t .  “ E v e r y  o n e  
t e l l s  m e  h o w  r o t t e n  l a b o r  c o n d i t i o n s  a r e ,  b u t  I 
w a n t  i n s t a n c e s , ”  h e  s a i d .

“ T e l l  h i m  a b o u t  P i n t o , ”  a t  o n c e  s u g g e s t e d  
e v e r y  v o i c e  a t  t h e  t a b l e  e x c e p t  P i e t e r ’ s  a n d  
m i n e .

“ I  w i s h , ”  t h e  c o n s u l  r e p l i e d ,  “ t h a t  I  c o u l d  
s p e a k  a  h a p p i e r  p r o l o g u e  t o  y o u r  a d m i n i s 
t r a t i o n  i n  T e l l e r e y ,  A p p l e c o u r t ,  b u t  y o u  k n o w
h o w  c h o c o l a t e  l a b o r  i s  s u p p l i e d  ”

“ D o n ’ t  a p o l o g i z e  f o r  a n o t h e r  m a n ’ s  
c r i m e s , ”  P i e t e r  l a u g h e d  i m p a t i e n t l y ;  “ j u s t  
t e l l  t h e m . ”

“ P i n t o , ”  t h e  c o n s u l  b e g a n ,  “ i s  a  p r i s o n e r  
h e r e  i n  S t .  P a u l  d e  L o a n d a .  F r o m  t i m e  t o  
t i m e  w e  m i t i g a t e  h i s  s e n t e n c e  w i t h  s u c h  
l u x u r i e s  a s  h e  d e m a n d s  —  l i k e  F l o r i d a  w a t e r  
a n d  p e c a n  n u t s .  H e ’ s  t h e  d e u c e  o f  a  s w e l l ,  
i s  o l d  P i n t o !  A n d  w h e n  h e ’ s  p a r d o n e d  —  
a n d  h e  w i l l  b e  —  h e ’ l l  g o  h o m e  t o  L i s b o n  
a n d  b e  a  h a r m l e s s ,  b l a m e l e s s  P o r t u g u e s e  
g r a n d e e . ”

“ W h y  i s  h e  a  p r i s o n e r ? ”  P i e t e r  d e 
m a n d e d .

“ T h r e e  y e a r s  a g o , ”  H o o d  a n s w e r e d ,  h a v 
i n g  s e c u r e d  
a  g e n e r a l  
s i l e n c e  a t  t h e  
t a b l e , "  I  h a d  
m y  f i r s t  c o n 
s u l a r  b i l l e t  
—  i n  B e n 
g u e l a .  M y  
p r e d e c e s s o r  
h a d  j u s t  
d i e d ,  a n d  
t h e r e  w a s n ’ t  
a n y  o n e  t o  
t e l l  m e  a b o u t  
a n y t h i n g  o r  
a n y b o d y .
M y  j o b  w a s  
j u s t  a b o u t  
l i k e  p o l i c i n g  
H a d e s .  A l l  
t h e  i m p o r 

t a n t  p a p e r s  h a d  m i l d e w e d  i l l e g i b l y ,  a n d  t h e  
s n a k e s  a n d  m o n k e y s  a n d  e n t o m o l o g i c a l  m i s c e l 
l a n y  m a d e  m e  a f r a i d  t o  g e t  i n t o  b e d  a t  n i g h t .

“ B u t  o n e  m a n ,  C o l o n e l  P i n t o ,  o f f s e t  a l l  h o r 
r o r s  f o r  m e .  H e  h a d  s p l e n d i d  n e r v e ,  a  g o o d  
h o u s e ,  a  k i n g  a m o n g  c o o k s ,  w i n e  t o  m a t c h ,  a n d  
s u c h  s e r v i c e  f r o m  h i s  n i g g e r s  a s  a n  e m p e r o r  
m i g h t  e n v y .  H e  s e e m e d  t o  m e  l i k e  a  p h i l a n 
t h r o p i s t  i n  S h e o l .  H i s  p e r s o n a l  g u a r d  w e r e  
q u i n i n e - f e d ,  t h e  b o y s  w h o  w a i t e d  o n  h i s  t a b l e

" T H E  A G E N C Y 'S  V E R A N D A  W A S  O C C U P I E D  

B Y  A  C H I M P A N Z E E "
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were sleek and portly, and the atmosphere of 
creature comfort in his house was like an ano
dyne to the pains of that vile country. 1 used 
to say to him:

“ ‘Gad! if I had your money, I’d chuck it out 
here, and clear for Lisbon.’

“ And he would answer: ‘What if I did? I’d 
have no authority there. Any gendarme could 
hold me up on a crossing to let a rag-cart pass.’

“ And I saw his point, gentlemen; we all like 
being big frogs in small pools!

“ I never inquired the sources of his wealth, 
but I was sometimes surprised at the lack of 
discipline observable in the two officers under 
him, and the absence of blacks for him to drill. 
Every one but the officers seemed to love him 
awfully,— really love him, d’you see,— and 
hang about him and lap up his drinksi But I 
never quite understood what had become of the 
four companies that were supposed to take puni
tive survey of his cannibal district, and report 
wrongs and racketings among the men on the 
cocoa stretches. And I never had enough in
terest in it to ask questions.

“ One day some Lhassi blacks put a Dutch 
merchant on to boil. And, mind you, they were 
no uncivilized cannibals: one of them had gone 
to school six years in Liverpool, another wore 
clothes habitually, and a third peddled religious 
chromos among missions in the Hinterland. To 
my amazement, Pinto let the Dutch merchant 
pass. But another cannibal caterer caught a 
young Swede off one of the river boats, and 
stuffed him in the larder. The Swedish au
thorities were beside themselves, and sent fe
verish telegrams asking what Portugal meant, 
so that Pinto, who was absolute ruler in the 
town nearest the niggers’ soup-pot, had to make 
a showing.

“ He asked me to help, but I commanded 
nothing but house-boys and a D. B. S.* Pinto 
went to war with the cannibals, his forces con
sisting of a posse of unskilled, emaciated cocoa 
criminals, who shot at each other, and fell on 
the necks of the Lhassi blacks upon finishing up 
a ragout of human flesh.

“ We all condoled with Pinto upon his defeat. 
He had wonderful wires from home about his 
splendid bravery. We heard that his fighting 
force was to be doubled. His officers seemed to 
blaze with sudden appreciation of him, when — 
presto, change! — the Portuguese governor ap
peared, took away Pinto’s sword, and held a 
court martial to inquire into his losses on the 
Field of the Soup-Pot.

“ It then transpired that my rich friend, 
Colonel Pinto, had sold his four companies into 
slavery on the cocoa stretches long before, and

* Distressed British subject.

risked it in Benguela without his guard. In 
his economy, he had drawn their pay and 
rations and sold their uniforms as soon as he 
had dispensed with them as police.”

Pieter was the only man at the table who had 
heard Hood out with an unchanging face. “ Did 
the poor fellows all get back to freedom?” he 
inquired.

“ Only about twenty were alive,” Hood ex
plained. “ Tuberculosis and cancer, and that 
sort of game, are mere beginners in dissolution 
compared to work in a cocoa factory. There’s 
an old cocoa king in England — you two choco
late swells probably know which it is — who 
won’t buy anything but South American raw 
chocolate, because he says West African labor 
abuses ought not to be countenanced. He says 
that a cup of cocoa is made of sweat and tears.”

“ That’s my old man,” I declared proudly.
“ Then God bless him!” Hood cried impul

sively, rising, glass in hand. "Gentlemen, I give 
you Mr. Bly Applecourt, of Applecourt, Kent.”

Although I appreciated his compliment, I 
somehow felt Hood to be unduly emotional; but 
I could see that Pieter liked it awfully.

“ Who informed on Pinto?” he questioned.
“ God knows!” the consul cried. “ But if his 

name’s known to Pinto’s people, it will show 
on a speedy tombstone, I’ll wager good gold.”

I I I

Pieter and I were shown to an excellent house, 
when we arrived in Tellerey, which we were told 
was the British agency; but the agent had left 
the month before, on a stretcher, with a tem
perature of 103. It was further told that a vow 
of total abstinence was upon his lips. The 
agency’s veranda was occupied by a chimpanzee, 
which had, we were informed, always dwelt 
there; and he welcomed us by banging a tin cup 
on the tiled floor, and grunting, with noises 
terrible by day, but not to be borne, we vowed, 
after nightfall. Chained and clamorous, he was 
evidently suffering, and we watched a silent
footed black boy dole him out gin in his battered 
cup. We spent a few moments in-engaging 
Cigaretti, this attendant, as agency runner. A 
parrot, which had previously voiced piercing 
screams or mellifluous whistles, presently spoke 
distinctly in Dutch, which Pieter translated as 
“ Once there was a child of sin, who lived for 
nothing but more gin.” Upon inquiry, we 
learned that the ape was named Grand Duke.

We felt as if we were pressed between the 
leaves of a child’s book of natural history, for 
the animal and insect worlds beset us every
where. I remember seeing a cockroach, in shape, 
size, and action much like a roller-skate, slide
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over the floor, evading with human adroitness 
the hand-bag I sped after it. This was our 
initiation into West A frica, and, except for 
Pieter's presence and a worthy shame, I could 
have wept aloud. The depression cast upon us 
by Tellerey was instant, and the dirty, sun- 
stricken street in which we presently stood took 
on as glassy a surface as one of Vermeer’s paint
ings, as glassy a surface as a place viewed 
through tears must ever wear. A wet, lagging 
breeze blew over us, with gusts of fierce heat in 
it, as if the devil sometimes left a jar the doors 
of his perfervid kingdom.

Cocoa plantations rose above the town in 
green tiers, and one could see that their trees 
were of the stubby kind of high yield and gen
erally marketable character. But these verdant 
terraces were too distant for this evening’s 
stroll, and the custom-house yard, whence a 
hum of workers attracted us, was nearly op
posite our dwelling. A  series of grunts, the 
flight of bare feet registered by the slaps of 
their callous soles, a thud as of some great weight 
set down suddenly, aroused our curiosity, and we 
entered the place by a little back door, evidently 
not for general use. In an instant we stood in 
greater, more stagnant heat, a sort of humid 
breathlessness, which snatched at strength and 
left us limp and listless as a ship’s sail unfurled 
and in dead calm. There was but little light in 
the vast yard, roofed in a sort of gallery from 
Its boundary wall on three sides, while its fourth 
was the custom-house itself, through which one 
might have looked to the open sea if the door 
had not been closed.

As our eyes accommodated themselves to the 
sudden dimness about us, three hundred negroes 
were revealed, naked, except for soft loin
cloths which caught the sweat of their thin, 
shining bodies before it might fall on the cocoa- 
beans among which they labored. Sometimes 
their arms threatened to drip sweat as they 
packed their three grades of bales in gunny- 
sacking, matting, and stout cotton drill, and 
when this happened an overseer offered them an 
absorbent cotton cloth.

An extremely fat man with a dark brown face 
seized a filled sack and ran with it to the gov
ernment weigher, who approved it, and loaded 
him again, when he ran to a white man, who 
stenciled the custom-house m ark on the bale. 
We watched him make that round on a dog
trot again and again. We heard his labored 
breath and saw his strained lips as he snatched 
for air in this martyrdom of labor. He was 
the high light in this hideous scene, not only 
because his work was the most slavish, but 
because, unlike the other men, he wore a long, 
filthy smock, which buttoned tight at his throat

and fell to his knees; and the expression on his 
brown face was not that of a negro’s inarticulate 
sorrow, which knows no redress, but the in
dignant agony of a creature who has possessed 
rights, and who finds himself wronged only 
because he is overpowered.

“ That face will haunt me till I d ie,”  Pieter 
cried passionately, pointing at him.

We observed that the people whose task ap
peared lightest were three seam sters who sewed 
up the sacks; and one of these, a listless, bearded 
creature, had skewers thrust through his cheeks. 
This was like a conjurer’s trick, for his beard 
covered the holes from a casual glance, and he 
made himself into a human pincushion with 
miraculous avoidance of blood. His skewers 
were great needles which he threaded for his 
two helpers.

The scales attracted us, p artly  because they 
were marked with a name that linked a civiliza
tion that we knew to this scene of outrageous 
labor, and p artly  because I wanted to know 
how m any pounds Portugal allows to a bale — 
for I had forgotten, it being three years since we 
had fetched our cocoa from San Thome. We 
found that the bales varied in weight, although 
all were stenciled as correct. As we stood by the 
scales, I was about to question, to protest, when 
Pieter squeezed my arm and somehow gestured 
me to silence.

I was quiet for a moment before I knew why; 
then I saw great piles of sacks marked “ V D L 
AM”  (van der Luyt, Amsterdam ) waiting to 
pass the inspector, and at that I understood 
perfectly. E very  bale thus marked weighed 
from four to ten pounds in excess of bales 
addressed elsewhere, and Pieter meant to in
vestigate. He spoke not at all, but strolled, 
his arm in mine, out of the damp, teeming 
inclosure.

“ See here, Applecourt,”  he said persuasively, 
“ I know you ’re pretty much not in order, but 
m ay I have a guest to dine? I mean our agent, 
Bols.”

I acquiesced, and we went back to our house, 
to find the Governor’s cards, and a short man 
with a pale but merry countenance, black hair, 
and humorous though piercing blue eyes.

“ I am Hector Bols,”  he said, “ and I offer 
m yself as a key to devious Tellerey. I should 
have met you at the steamer, except that word 
of your coming was in a letter your steamer 
brought me.”

“ I ’ve just been reviewing our overweight 
bales,”  Pieter cried pleasantly. “ Is that to pro
vide a little plunder for the Governm ent?”

“ Partly ,"  he replied. “ We bribe ’em for the 
overweight, and we couldn’t do business here 
if we didn’t bribe ’em for something.”
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T he man had about him a strength and 
shrewdness which the tropics had not lessened 
or dulled. He laughed frankly, and dressed 
with the preternatural neatness of an intellec
tual Dutchman. There was also an innate 
friendliness about him, and the tales he told us 
of Portuguese misrule made us laugh as we 
never dreamed to laugh in exile. He took all 
peculation as a jest, but the cruelty he saw daily 
had sickened him to the point of despair.

Pieter and he reviewed the business with ex
haustive care, and I could see how surprised 
Bols was at the great energy of his employer. 
I left them together until our dinner hour, and, 
as I reentered the veranda, I knew, after a 
glance at Pieter, that he had some sort of 
surprise for me.

“Bols gave Nosretap a job ,”  he said, ‘ ‘ and he 
never turned up to fill it.”

We were silent then, thinking, until Bols said: 
“ I should just think him a bit casual, like any 

Latin  who dwells in the tropics, except that he 
undoubtedly informed on Pinto, and that, in the 
code of a Portuguese official, was an offense 
w orthy of death.”

I looked at Pieter, and neither of us spoke; 
but a flash from his eyes ignited the conviction 
I had at heart; and we harked back to our pre
sentiment of a beginning at St. Paul de Loanda 
as a prophetic thing. “ We know about Pinto,”  
I proclaimed faintly.

“ Don’t you just think him dead?”  I asked 
at last. “ I should think that death was the 
solution, after all.”

Bols sat, in very evident contemplation of 
Tellerey as he had found it. W e could see pros 
and cons flocking to his mind, and, when he 
spoke, what he said was full of sense and re
strained imagination. He concluded, after a 
glance out of the windows, by  coming close to 
us and repeating what he had declared in the 
first instance.

“ You see,”  he said, "w h en  Pinto fell, it was 
a wonder that a horde of others didn’t fall, too. 
When you realize that, you realize that there’s 
more than revenge as a motive to make w ay 
with N osretap; but, as long as there are so m any 
real savages about in this district, there is no 
need for the Government to take the responsi
bility of his disappearance.”

“ T h at’s reasonable,”  I said.
“ L et’s go to the Felicitas Plantation, or some

where where he ought to be, and beat up the 
bush for him,”  Pieter suggested.

“ We might go to the Zaida; th at’s a Govern
ment cocoa stretch, an d  h e w a s  th e re  last. O nly,”  
Bols said, “ there’s a dabolu on there to-morrow,—  
the first in two years,—  and somebody’s sure to 
get hurt.”

“ W hat’s a dabolu?"  we asked together.
“ I t ’s a big dance, with feasting, licensed by 

the Government. The niggers are practically 
insane and very violent for weeks afterw ard.”

“ L et’s go just the sam e,”  I said.
Bols looked to Pieter for his orders, and re

ceived an affirm ative nod.
“ W e’ll go,”  he said, "to-m orrow  —  at what 

tim e?”
His agent thought deeply. “ I could leave at 

four,”  he answered; “ it ’s a tough w alk.”
I shall not forget the silence that fell on us 

until dinner was announced. A  black cloud 
descended on us, also, from the terraces above 
the town, fastening us down under it as if it 
had been a box-lid. Black creatures peddled 
ill-smelling jackfruit and gobbets of fried meat, 
hawking this black m an’s supper up and down, 
with yells that split one’s head, frequently leer
ing at us through the open windows, which gave 
on the dull and breathless street. Their faces 
were like the hellish grotesques of a fever dream, 
wide lips below the noseless tract of a leper, eyes 
vanquished long ago by the infected flies, and 
now but sightless seams, watering a little as if 
in memory of tears.

I V

I returned the Governor’s call next morning 
as early as etiquette would permit, and, upon 
my return to our dwelling, wrote him formally 
asking for news of Nosretap. In an incredibly 
short time I received a certificate of his death 
from rheumatic fever, signed by a physician who 
had gone home on leave, and a Dutch cocoa- 
buyer who had dropped dead of heart disease as 
he entered the custom-house one morning. I 
confess that at first glance the document seemed 
to me convincing, for I knew nothing of its w it
nesses, save that their positions in life seemed 
assuredly those of responsibility. But when 
Pieter returned from his com pany’s office for 
second breakfast, he told me what Bols had re
lated to him, and when Bols himself turned up 
in the veranda just at four, he said that the 
Dutch cocoa-buyer and Nosretap had died the 
same day, according to m y certificate —  “ which 
complicates the Governm ent’s statem ent," Pie
ter declared gravely.

I had never walked abroad with a chimpanzee 
before, nor did I want to now; but Cigaretti had 
loosed the Grand Duke, and put a long chain 
into the hasp of his collar, and supplied himself 
with a whip of rhino hide, called shambok by 
Bols and pidaviva  b y  Cigaretti. W e had food 
and good drinks, all neatly packed in a cham
pagne hamper, and we presented no appearance 
of a rescue party . The first shadows were show
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ing in the glaring street as we waited for A l
bertus to declare all in readiness and put on the 
jungle boots a man must wear in a place full of 
vipers.

Bols did all the talking, and said that negro 
labor for the cocoa stretches was deliberately 
solicited by private plantation-owners, with 
promises of enormous pay. Upon arrival, or 
shortly afterward, such laborers were accused of 
anything at all, theft and cannibalism being the 
likeliest charges. They were alw ays convicted, 
and thus became degredados, the planter re
gaining them at nominal cost through the Gov
ernm ent— “ to whom one must be generous,”  
Bols concluded.

There was something humorous to me in our 
starting to rescue Nosretap without an idea of 
where he was last seen, when a responsible Gov
ernment vouched for his death; but the Pinto 
story had gone deep, and Bols did not seem of 
the type that swallows fairy tales whole.

The street in which we lived changed at its 
far end to a footpath shrouded in shrubs of in
describable green, whose foliage fell like un
curled ostrich feathers of miserable limpness. 
The infinite inventiveness of nature was here 
spent upon ugliness. A sickening o live  green was 
often mottled with shining emerald in the leaves 
of a tall, discouraged-looking shrub of impass
able thorny thickness.

At first there were m any small insects to de
tract from the pleasures of a walk. A vivid 
green fly hummed in a fine, small voice, and 
once I put my hand out to feel the brilliant 
stem of a shrub’s branch, which wriggled and 
passed on, when I knew that I had almost 
touched a highly im itative Bomita reptile. A 
tiny parrot, unlike any I had ever seen, swooped 
before us, until we came to a sharp hill, and 
passed a party of degredados, men and women, 
going home to their night’s rest in the town 
prison. They sat on the summit and coasted 
to the base, as if the slope had been a toboggan 
run; and a soldier with a drawn cutlass re
ceived them, while one with a loaded pistol 
ordered their start.

It was a labor to achieve the hill’s summit, 
but its one reward was fresher air, and the trees 
grew taller there. The cocoa palms were 
planted in groups, which was the old-fashioned 
cocoa planter’s device for protecting them; 
while, on the height above, one saw them 
stretching in long alleys, squat, perfect speci
mens of the Theobroma Cacao as used for the 
chocolate trade.

Cigaretti freed the Grand Duke here, and, 
with one yell of riot, he sprang to the top of the 
branches and pursued his elevated road with a 
raucous rejoicing. I reveled in his liberty, and

was glad to think him free  fo r  good ; but Bols told 
me that a flask of gin had been provided to lure 
him to his chains again.

The plantations through which we passed had 
just been picked, so that we encountered no 
laborers until we approached the outskirts of 
the Zaida plantation itself, a huge stretch of 
prosperous trees beset by groups of negroes who 
worked in silence, watched by soldiers, and 
further policed by little negro boys, who took 
the beans aw ay to their drying-sheds. They had 
no impulse to melodic rhythm , like the happy 
industrial darky.

Bols chose a small negroid Arab of whom to 
ask questions, and talked with him apart from 
us. He evidently knew him, for he called him 
Selim, employing his faculty for narrative in an 
attem pt to draw from him news of Nosretap. 
Nothing could be learned from Selim ; he did not 
even remember seeing Nosretap when he was in 
the town selling stores to the plantation mas
ters and their servants —  of whom he, Selim, 
was one.

A fter this we continued to walk through 
lane ofter lane of cocoa trees, through bunch- 
grass which detained one with its coarse strands 
caught on the fastenings of boots or leggings. 
The ape continued between us and the sky, 
following faithfully, except for such detours as 
the joys of liberty suggested. His shadow pre
ceded us at our feet —  the shadow of a flying 
man, hurling himself with sure aim and tri
umphant, sinewy grasp from tree to tree. One 
could hear the shock of his body and the rustle 
of the rattling palm branches as he fled from 
alley to alley with an inexorable sureness which 
had a soothing quality in the very certainty of 
its success as a mode of transit. Aloft the ape 
was beautiful, a creature pursuing the custom 
of its kind with vigor, emancipated from the 
whining sot of the veranda, moaning for more 
gin.

Ju st before dusk the trees were shadowed on 
our path like great bars, and a wind arose which 
seemed to come from right at our side in puffs, 
instead of with a world of space between us and 
its beginning. We toiled alo ng, sweating and 
leg-weary, until the m any aisles of cocoa palms 
converged upon a square grassless space bor
dered with ugly clay huts, like wasps’ nests. An 
ill-looking English youth with his antiquated 
wife met us here. Both greeted us rather for
m ally, and proclaimed themselves missionaries. 
Pieter attempted friendlier relations with them, 
and all that I heard them say bore out Bols. 
They were there in anticipation of the dabolu, 
not because they liked it, but because their con
verts needed restraint on such occasions.

We joined forces, the missionary and his wife
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(Mr. and Mrs. Luke Bixbee) and ourselves, A l
bertus, Cigaretti, and the Grand Duke moving 
to a little dry mound, where our rubber sheets 
were spread and our wind-proof traveling lan
terns lighted. Our supper, recruited from tins, 
was excellent, and when we had finished, Cig
aretti and Albertus took what they needed, sur
rounded by naked creatures who begged for the 
remainder.

The crowd of black men were all practising 
steps, exactly  as a houseful of girls at home 
might have done on the eve of a ball, except 
that this African dance included wild swaying 
of the body and a singular backward jerk  of the 
whole torso which would have dislocated a 
white m an’s neck.

As night drew its darkness about us, women 
ran out from their huts, putting great clay ves
sels in rows to m ark the dancing space. Each 
pottery tub was filled with oil in which a wick 
floated, and, when all were lit, an avenue of 
flame ran round four sides of the great square.
I noticed that everybody had matches-— that 
they were as much a commonplace of domes
ticity as in England.

The feast was now set forth, consisting of 
nauseous lumps of flesh such as we had seen 
peddled in the town, and great hands of ba
nanas, pomelos, rice cooked in beef blood, and 
a m ixture of milk and blood, like the draught of 
a Masai. Before they ate they drank fermented 
cocoanut milk, and were drunk in the twinkling 
of an eye.

A  low growth of bushes beyond the huts gave 
rather the effect of a hurdle in the gloom, and 
it was over this that the dancers made their en
trance, with a long leap. A drum was beaten, 
monotonously at first, but later with a palp itat
ing effect which stirred and excited even the 
phlegmatic Albertus. Pipes with but two notes 
in them were blown with a maddening persist
ence, until the Grand Duke could scarcely con
tain himself at the sound, which was suddenly 
augmented by a group of women with clappers 
of bright yellow wood, used like cym bals, and 
clashed drunkenly, without a hint of the tom
tom ’s rhythm . Cigaretti wanted to chain the 
ape, but I begged him not to, he so loved his 
liberty as he swayed, grunting and sometimes 
yelping, in the branches of an acacia tree which 
had surprised us with its presence and its grace:

When the feasters were sated, they rose and 
rushed into the circle of dancers, turning and 
leaping, spinning, springing, or dervishing sol
emnly, until they fell, and remained inert where 
they had fallen, horrid exam ples of indecorum 
from the standpoint of British administration, 
and an outrage to the standards of decency in
nate in any race. Then young women cleared

the barrier of bushes, and swayed, almost in 
nakedness, to the wild chanting of old mothers, 
who followed them like infirm shadows of every 
motion their youth and undeniable grace ef
fected. Their wool was combed back and piled 
high on their heads, secured and decorated with 
things discarded in European households —  old 
neckties, outworn garters, broken paper-cutters, 
and other pathetic reminders of the minutiae of 
civilized convenience.

When the moon swam out above the aisles of 
cocoa palms, the native lamps were changed in 
color to a deep amber, casting a flickering bril
liancy on the breasts and upturned faces of the 
writhing, rhythm ic women, who advanced and 
backed again in an intricate weave of studied 
steps, to the clapping of shriveled old hands and 
the cramped melodies of cracked old voices. 
Then a string of free laborers dashed out to 
meet them, splendid in their native dress —  or 
the lack of it; and, as a girl was chosen by one 
of them, the old women shrilled out like crazy 
things, and bore the maid aw ay to fast for the 
wedding and dress for the ceremony. I had 
never seen such motion anywhere; a ball in 
Vienna was nothing to it. E very  muscle in 
every man in the community was exercised in 
dabolu, and the faces that before the feasting and 
drinking and dancing had been as the faces of 
cattle were now filled with insanity, with a mad 
excitement unlike any I had ever seen. It was 
fascinating and horrid at the same time. Bols 
was growing very uneasy, and I appreciated 
that it was no place for the m issionary’s wife; 
but, if her husband had decided differently, I 
hesitated to express an opinion.

Pieter pressed heavily against me, and, in the 
din and dust caused by the ceaseless motion of 
many feet, he separated me from the other 
Europeans, and said that the missionaries were 
worried because this was the first dabolu known 
in Tellerey where the Governm ent’s representa
tives had not been in evidence as a restraint.

“ That decides me,”  I replied. “ We leave 
this instant; and I shall command the Bixbees, 
by virtue of m y position as British agent, to 
leave with us.”

They demurred, but I insisted; and we turned 
into a cocoa aisle whose slant was toward the 
sea, Cigaretti in the lead, with the Grand Duke 
leaping near him in the flooding moonshine; 
Pieter, Bols, and I in the rear; Albertus and the 
Bixbees in the middle position. The thudding 
of the dancers’ feet sounded loudly, but ever a 
big tom-tom beat like a savage heart dom inat
ing all sound and jarring the peace of a moon- 
filled marvel of tropic night.

The aisle we had chosen was without the rank 
grass that had so detained us on our w alk out;
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it was smooth, and evidently worn bare as a 
thoroughfare to the town. I shall never know 
what made us stop and draw close to one an
other; but we did so, wondering, and stood 
gazing in the shadow of the endless aisles of 
trees, and saw the brilliance of the moon lie like 
cloth of gold over the cocoa stretches, barred by 
the tree-trunks and their shadows in as regular 
a pattern as one might find in a draper’s window. 
From the silence about us, and louder than the 
now distant sounds of dancing, we heard gasps 
— desperate, agonized gasps —  and the un
steady feet of a runner far spent; and then a man 
blundered past us, with his deep brown head and 
arms stretched before him, and his face a record 
of despair. He was our friend of the custom
house who carried the bales to the weigher. 
Pieter shouted to him to stop, but he went on 
unheeding. And then a wave of black hunters 
passed along the moonlit aisle, with bared knives 
in their hands, and joy on their faces. I had 
never thought to see a man’s life sought, ex
cept in anger; but, as I looked at Bols, the whole 
horror came to me: these blacks were hunting 
for meat. I cannot remember who gave chase 
first, breaking loose from the bond of consterna
tion that held us, but I think it was Mrs. Bixbee.

She was, however, the first to fail; and I 
think I should have been the next, if Albertus 
had not snatched a savage from the rear of the 
hunting posse, thrown him, and kicked him 
under the chin, with that Dutch brutality that 
rivals a negro’s own. He caught up his knife 
then, and I passed him, with Bixbee, Pieter, and 
Bols in the lead, and only a little space between 
them and the bloodhounds, who had no great 
speed, but who never slackened pace for an 
instant.

And then Pieter’s brain served him. We 
were running downhill, and the aisle, to avoid 
a steep rise, crooked like an elbow. He did not 
hesitate, and I followed him instantly as he 
left the lane and ran straight over ground 
as firm as any we had passed, but rising in
stead of falling to the sea. We chose an inside 
track, but, when we joined the aisle again, it was 
by a sharp jump of about four feet, and we had 
arrived ahead of the hunting party and of the 
quarry himself. Pieter spread his arms out 
wide, and the hunted creature fell into them 
with a sob.

I think the scene must have held me, for I 
forgot the pursuers until I saw a raised knife, 
which fell swiftly, but not before I had broken 
the hand that held it. It had caught Pieter on 
the shoulder, however, and a stain spread on his 
tunic that looked black in the moonlight, but 
which I knew was blood.

The lust of killing came on me then, and I

cracked black heads together like a thrawn 
thing, without much effect. In m y excitem ent, 
I was still full of commiseration for Pieter and 
for myself. "D e a d ,”  I cried, “ on our second 
day in T e lle rey !”

A  shadow hovered over me, and I felt the air 
stir as the Grand Duke leaped into the melee, 
and, by God’s grace, landed on the negroes and 
not on me. He tore at their bodies and grunted 
with delight, until one turned, and stampeded 
the rest by the mere fact of his turning. An
other lay  at m y feet, and I realized with shame 
that the ape had killed him, and not I, while 
across his nakedness Bols eyed me sadly, his 
clothes tom  off him and a black stain on his brow. 
Cigaretti was tapping on a tree-trunk with the 
Duke’s tin cup, and the ape himself was regard
ing him, in two minds as to whether to drink 
with the white man or hunt the negro. I saw 
all this before I turned to Pieter, who was sitting 
upright behind me, the brown m an’s head upon 
his knee.

“ C igaretti,”  I called, “ bring that drink here.”
He did, and I poured the vilest kind of neat 

gin down Pieter’s throat, while the Grand Duke 
came nearer with a crashing leap into the heart 
of a tree. Bols sucked at P ieter’s wound, in 
fea r of poison; and I stood by, perfectly detached, 
strangely calm, and possibly a little faint. I 
remember saying that the night was warm.

Albertus then appeared, carrying Mrs. B ix 
bee, who had been badly trodden on in the 
hunters’ retreat. He held in his teeth the knife 
he had captured, and was extrem ely chatty 
and, I thought, officious.

"G iv e  that nigger a drink, too,”  Pieter cried. 
And Albertus took C igaretti’s bottle and filled 
the tin cup, leaning toward the fagged creature 
whose head still lay on Pieter’s knees. I felt the 
air stir again, and the Grand Duke descended. 
Cigaretti made a rush, and snapped the chain 
into his collar, but not before he had torn at 
P ieter’s burden and slit his loose smock from 
neck to hem.

I saw Bols start, and heard Pieter cry out. 
Albertus lighted one of the lanterns and held 
it high. Mrs. Bixbee limped painfully nearer. 
As we looked down on the man, who still lay 
faintly panting, we saw that his arms and 
shoulders, head and legs were a deep brown, his 
body as white as snow; and on his chest, be
neath the sienna stain, a Maltese cross in tattoo 
was visible, with a flaming heart over it, and 
beneath it the name, Marco Nosretap.

I don’t remember much after that, only that 
we found Bixbee, who promised to bury the 
Duke’s victim in the mission inclosure. About 
six in the morning we all arrived at the agency. 
Nosretap couldn’t speak; Pieter’s shoulder, his
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right one, was gaping red and wide; Mrs. Bixbee 
w as one bruise; Bols had a square piece missing 
from his right temple —- he didn’t know how 
he lost i t ; A lbertus had a broken toe, the middle 
one of his right foot; m y forearm was sprained, 
and I had a cut on the thigh. Bixbee, Cigaretti, 
and the Grand Duke were in perfect health.

On the strength of N osretap’s case, we ar
ranged a treaty  which helped labor conditions 
for the next luster in Tellerey, and, when it 
w as signed, I got aw ay home and had a nice post 
given me. Nosretap went aw ay, too, but it 
was months before he spoke. His mouth had 
been stopped with a poisoned gag, and it took 
the best men in London to make him well again.

He then told Rusheown, Pieter, and me that 
he had been loading a runner in Tellerey with 
tins for the Bixbee Mission,—  tongue and ham 
and such things,—  when he was overpowered by 
negroes in command of a Portuguese officer who 
was supposed to be in Europe on leave. His 
torso and legs were then stained, and he was 
put to work in the custom-house. The gag

that he wore in his first nights as a degredado 
prevented his speech by day. A  famous chem
ist pronounced the dye on his hands and legs 
m arvelously lasting, and said that it contained 
cassia.in great quantities.

He never could realize that we rescued him 
by accident; he alw ays felt that we knew he 
would be where he was, by our wonderful diplo
m atic talents. There is little doubt that he had 
been sent to the dabolu  in the hope that he 
might disappear without further effort on the 
part of the authorities.

Nosretap solemnly swore to Lord Rusheown, 
in m y presence, that Pinto’s name was never 
mentioned to him after he had informed on him, 
through the French consul, in an attem pt to 
collect an outstanding bill.

He went in for reciting his escape from can
nibals in the music-halls, and made a pile of 
money at it. W e went to see him one evening, 
Pieter and I, and after the performance he in
troduced us to his wife. He had sold out his 
African trade to a Chinaman, and wanted to be 
taken on at Applecourt’s.

FOR Y O U R  SAKE
BY

K A T H A R I N E  T Y N A N

FO R your sake who have left me grieving 
I love the old who are tired of living,
Tired of traveling a road grown weary,

More than the young, more than the merry.

The old, patient and rosy faces 
Stir m y heart in its secret places;
The old eyes that ache for rest 
Set m y heart to bleed in m y breast.

More than the children, golden and ruddy,
The bent knees and the feeble body 
Stab m y heart with the mother-pain,
For your sake in the night and rain.

For your sake I would fain enfold them 
The old heads to m y breast and hold them,
Keep them safe from the lonely fear,
My kind love of m any a year.

The old hands I could kneel and kiss them, 
Knotted and purple, could love them, caress them. 
Ah, m y dear, when the house is asleep,
I see your hands and I wake and weep.
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OF the hundreds who heard with 
sick horror of her disappearance, 
only six or seven persons remem
bered her arrival. She had 
danced out over the high door- 

sill as the ship was leaving the smooth calm of 
the harbor for a roughening sea, and had stood 
for a moment looking about her, her square chin 
lifted, her straight brown hair flying, the collar 
of her blue sailor suit blowing about her ears, 
her skirts tossed almost to her shoulders, her 
thin little legs, in their black bloomers and 
stockings, bending back to meet the wind.

There were only a few persons in sight. Near 
at hand stood a group of old gentlemen telling 
of storms they had weathered; half w ay down 
the deck were a young man and a young woman, 
he lying back, his face white, she sitting on the 
arm of the next chair, laughing. For an instant 
the child hesitated, as if selecting her prey; 
then, without a sound to warn them of her 
coming, she dashed up to the group of elderly gen
tlemen, thrust her head between the knees of the 
least steady, and clasped his legs with her arms.

" P la y  cam el!”  she commanded.
For an instant the old gentleman wavered as 

if about to fall; then one of his friends put out 
a steadying hand.

“ W hat is your name, little g ir l?”  he asked, in 
an effort to appear unruffled and kindly.

“ Elizabeth M yers.”

“ Where are your father and m other?”
“ Father’s conducting a Tucker Tour. He 

has sixteen women to look after, and thirty-two 
bags, and they’ re fighting him already. And 
Mother’s sick. Som ebody’ ll have to play with 
me.”

The old gentlemen placed their knees close 
together, and stood with their backs to the rail. 
The ship plunged more deeply, spray dashed 
into their faces, and they said, with wan smiles, 
that they would go below.

The sailors began to fasten the canvas above 
the rail. The floor suddenly became wet. The 
child bounced down the deck with sickening 
agility. The young man in the steamer chair 
looked desperately uncomfortable. Tw o hours 
before his heart had leaped with joy  when he 
saw the young lad y ’s name on the steamer list, 
but now he wished only that she would leave 
him alone.

For an instant Elizabeth eyed them with a 
knowing grin. Lovers, were they? She had 
known other lovers. She started forward to 
speak to them —  then a more delightful pos
sibility attracted her. She plunged toward the 
rail, and thrust her head far out between the 
horizontal bars. The ship lurched; there was a 
shriek, a swirl of skirts, and she found herself 
in the clutch of a firm hand.

“ I only wanted to look o v e r !”  she shrieked. 
“ Let me go! I ’ ll tell my fa th er.”

366
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T h e  h a n d  o f  th e  y o u n g  l a d y  a d m in is te re d  a 
fina l s h a k e ,  a n d  she led E l i z a b e t h  to  th e  d o o r  as 
a  he lp  on h er  jo u r n e y .

“ G o ,  b y  all m e a n s ,  a n d  tell  y o u r f a t h e r !
“ T h e r e  is a l w a y s  a  ch i ld  l ike  t h a t  on a 

s t e a m e r , ”  sh e  sa id ,  as  she c a m e  b a c k .  “ T h e y ’ re 
a  r e g u la r  t y p e .  W h y ,  E l w o o d ! ”  S h e  rea lized  
s u d d e n ly  t h a t  sh e  w a s  s p e a k in g  to  th e  e m p t y  
a ir .  T h e  y o u n g  m a n  h a d  v a n is h e d .  T h e  sh o ck  
o f  th e  c h i ld ’ s d a n g e r  h a d  been th e  las t  s t ra w .  
W it h o u t  a  g la n c e  at  his  c o m p a n io n ,  w ith o u t  
t h o u g h t  o f  s t e a m e r  ru g  o r  cush ion , he  h a d  fled.

I t  w a s  o n ly  a d a y  b e fo re  th e  s k y  c leared , th e  sea 
b e c a m e  sm o o th ,  a n d  th e  long  lines o f  s te a m e r  
ch a irs  w e r e  fi lled. E l i z a b e t h ’s f a t h e r  p ro v e d  
to  b e  a  b u s t l in g  l i t t le  m a n , a sch ool-teach er,  
w i t h  all th e  so l ic itu d e  o f  a  t o u r  c o n d u c to r  in th e  
e a r ly  s ta g e s  o f  his jo u r n e y .  H is  w i fe  w a s  tall  
a n d  s lend er.  S h e  l a y  b a c k  in her ch a ir ,  ta lk in g  
a b o u t  E l iz a b e t h ,  w h o , sh e  sa id , w a s  “ m a d e  
o f  q u i c k s i l v e r . "  S h e  sa id , also, t h a t  E l iz a b e t h  
h a d  n e v e r  been p u n i s h e d —  she h ad  too  deli
c a t e  a n a t u r e ;  a t  w h ic h  th e  lad ies  o f  the 
T u c k e r  T o u r  lo o ked  m e a n in g ly  in to  o n e  a n 
o t h e r ’ s eyes .

T h e  old  g e n t le m e n  w a lk e d  up an d  d o w n to 
g e th e r .  T h e  m a n  from  In d ia n a  o r  Id a h o  o r  
W isc o n s in  h a d  a p p e a re d ,  s to u t ,  je w e le d ,  p ro s 
p e ro u s,  su re  o f  h im se lf ,  b u t  not sure, he dec lared  
p r o u d ly ,  w h e t h e r  D e sd e m o n a  w a s  a to w n  o r  a 
d o g e ;  t h a t ,  he said , he  w a s  g o in g  a b ro a d  to  
learn . T h e  f l i r ta t io u s  la d y  h a lted  th e  s h ip ’ s 
d o c to r  to  a s k  w h e t h e r  he w a s  sure  th e re  w a s  
no help fo r  seas ickness ,  a n d  he su g g ested ,  w i t h 
o u t  p a u s in g  in his  w a lk ,  a  ben ch  u n d e r  an 
o a k  tree.

In th e ir  m id st  w a s  E l iz a b e t h .  T h e  m a n  from  
In d ia n a ,  w h o  w a s  th e  soul o f  g o o d  n a tu re ,  co n
s e n te d  to  p l a y  c a m el,  a n d  raced  up an d  d o w n 
th e  d e c k  until he p a n te d .  T h e  lad ies  o f  th e  
T u c k e r  T o u r  d ec l ined  e v e n  to  a n s w e r  h er  q u e s 
tions. W h e n ,  on her w a y  to  h er  m o t h e r ’ s ch a ir ,  
she s c ra m b le d  o v e r  th e m , w ith  a p a r t l y  eaten  
o r a n g e  in h er  h a n d , a  lo o k  o f  h a t re d  w o u ld  
c o m e  in to  th e ir  eyes.

T h e  y o u n g  m a n  h a d  re a p p e a re d ,  a n d  h ad  
fo u n d  th e  y o u n g  la d y ,  an d  t o g e th e r  t h e y  h ad  
go n e  to th e  b o w ,  w it h  rugs  a n d  b ooks . B u t  
t h e y  d id  not  read . E l i z a b e t h ,  w a t c h in g  th em  
fro m  b eh in d  a m a s s  o f  m a c h in e ry ,  th o u g h t  th em  
v e r y  dull !  B u t  E l i z a b e t h ,  la c k in g  e x c i te m e n t ,  
w a s  a l w a y s  a b le  to  c re a te  it . S h e  d a n c e d  o u t  
f ro m  b eh in d  th e  m a c h in e ry .

“ Y o u  kissed  h e r ,”  she d e c la re d  s h a m eless ly .
T h e  y o u n g  m a n  c a u g h t  h er  b y  th e  arm .
“ I ’ ll p u t  h e r  o v e r b o a r d  if  y o u  s a y  so, H e le n ,”  

he  s a id  to  th e  y o u n g  la d y .
T h e  y o u n g  l a d y  f lushed  s c a r le t ;  th en  she p u t  

ou t  h er  h a n d . U s u a l l y  she h a d  no d i f f ic u lty  in

m a k in g  f r ien d s  w ith  ch i ld ren .  T h is  one  needed 
to b e  m a d e  f r ien d s  w it h  fo r  th e  s a m e  reason th a t  
one  is p o l i t ic  w ith  an e n e m y .  T h e  y o u n g  la d y  
w a s  crossing  alone, in h er  o w n  in d e p e n d e n t  
fa sh io n .  S h e  h a d  a  p e r fe c t ly  n a tu ra l  des ire  to 
d isc o v e r  w h e t h e r  h er  re jec t io n  h a d  ser io us ly  
h u r t  th is  h a n d so m e  su itor ,  a n d  she d id  not  w ish  
to  h a v e  to  a v o id  him .

“ C o m e  here, l i tt le  g i r l . ”
E l iz a b e th  je r k e d  fro m  th e  y o u n g  m a n ’s 

grasp .
“ I ’ ll tell  e v e r y b o d y  on y o u , ”  she th re a te n e d .
“ I will  p u t  y o u  o v e r b o a r d  n e x t  t im e , ”  called  

th e  y o u n g  m a n . H e h a d  succeed ed  in p e rs u a d 
ing  h im se lf  t h a t  th e  y o u n g  la d y  w a s  k ind er,  th a t  
h er  ey e s  an d  h er  w o rd s  o c c a s io n a l ly  sh o w ed  a 
w e a r in e ss  o f  th e  in d e p e n d e n c e  an d  loneliness 
w h ic h  she sa id  she pre ferred .  H e  did not w ish  
to be in te rru p te d .

E l iz a b e th  decided  t h a t  sp o rt  here  w a s  o v e r  
fo r  th e  p resent .  S h e  w o u ld  steal b a c k  a f t e r  a 
w h ile ,  w h en  th e y  w e re  not e x p e c t in g  her. S h e  
w o u ld  ca tch  th em  y e t .  T h e  b o w  w a s  cold  w hen 
o n e  h ad  no s te a m e r  rug, an d  E l iz a b e t h  w a s  
h u n g ry .  T h e  s te w a rd ,  w ith  his g re a t  t r a y  of 
bouillon, w a s  a  te m p t in g  v ic t im ,  a n d  she could 
tease  him  to  h er  h e a r t ’ s co n ten t .  H e w o u ld  not 
d a re  to  s h a k e  her. S h e  sm iled  h a p p i ly  to h er
self , th in k in g  o f  th e  long d a y s  before  her, in 
w h ic h  she should  a n n o y  him , a n d  fr ig h te n  th e  
lo vers ,  an d  m a k e  h erse lf  g e n e r a l ly  u n p le a sa n t  
to m a n k in d .

It  w a s  o n ly  E l i z a b e t h  an d  h er  f a t h e r  and  
m o th e r  w h o  did not d ist in g u ish  one  d a y  fro m  a n 
o th e r  b y  her e sca p a d e s .  It w a s  th e  d a y  before  
t h e y  reached  S a n  Miguel th a t  she had  a lm o st  
s ta r te d  a p a n ic  b y  sh o u t in g  f ire ;  it  w a s  at Sa n  
M iguel th a t  she h a d  a lm o st  upset  th e  l itt le  b oat  
in w h ic h  th e y  w e n t  a sh o re ;  it w a s  at G ib r a l t a r  
th a t  th e  l ig h te r  w a s  d e la y e d  fi fteen m in u tes  
w h ile  h er  f a t h e r  h u n ted  f r a n t i c a l ly  fo r  her. 
E v e n  h e r  m o th e r  w a s  a l i t t le  a f fec ted  b y  th is  
d i s a p p e a r a n c e :  she sa id  she w a s  g la d  t h a t  t h e y  
w e re  in th e  M e d ite r ra n e a n  —  it seem ed sa fer  
fo r  E l iz a b e th .

W h e n  f in a l ly  t h e y  realized th a t  she w a s  gone, 
th ere  w e re  v a r io u s  rep orts  a b o u t  th e  last  t im e  
th a t  she h ad  been seen. S h e  h a d  not c o m e to  
luncheon w ith  her f a t h e r  and  m o th e r ;  b u t ,  k n o w 
ing t h a t  th e re  w a s  a  p la c e  a t  th e  second ta b le  
th a t  she o ften  a p p ro p r ia te d ,  t h e y  h ad  not looked  
fo r  her. H e r  f a t h e r  had  been m a d e  c h a irm a n  
o f  th e  “ S p o r t s ”  C o m m itte e ,  a n d  he h a d  been 
b u s y  all m o rn in g  p e rs u a d in g  p e o p le  to reg is te r  
fo r  “ e gg  ra c e s ,”  “ p o t a t o  ra c e s ,”  a n d  tu g s  o f 
w a r ;  he had  h ad  no t im e  to look a f t e r  E l iz a b e th .  
O th e r  th in g s  h ad  o cc up ied  h i m : th e re  w e re  tw o  
w o m e n  in th e  p a r t y  w h o  h ad  h o u r ly  d iscussions  
a b o u t  w h ic h  sh o u ld  h a v e  th e  lo w e r  b erth ,  a n d
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w h o  c o n sta n t ly  ap p e a le d  to h im ; som e of his 
a cco u n ts  w ere  m ix e d ;  he re m e m b ere d  t h a t  he 
h ad  neg lected  to  a r ra n g e  fo r  a c c o m m o d a t io n s  
at  L a  C a v a .

T h e  y o u n g  m an sa id  th a t  he h a d  seen E l i z a 
b eth  b efore  luncheon. His  vo ic e  w a s  s h a r p ;  he 
sp o ke  as if he w ere  m o re  a n g r y  th a n  s o r r y  o v e r  
her d isa p p e a ra n c e .  T h e r e  h a d  been one  m o 
m e n t ,  th a t  m ornin g, w h en  he had  d ared  to p u t  
o u t  his h an d  a n d  close the b o o k  t h a t  th e  y o u n g  
l a d y  w a s  re a d in g ;  th en , fro m  b eh in d  the 
m a c h in e ry  c a m e  a w ild  ye l l ,  an d  th e  s te a m e r  
child  b urst  fo rth .

" I sa w  y o u ! ”  she scream ed . “ I s a w  y o u ! ”
“ W ell,  run and  te l l , ”  h e  c o m m a n d e d  s a v a g e ly .
B u t  E l iz a b e th  h ad  re fused to  go. S h e  d anc ed  

ab o ut  th em , scream ing . A  sa i lor  c a m e  fo rw a rd ,  
then a passenger.  T h e  y o u n g  l a d y ’ s fa c e  w a s  
scarlet .  T h e  sa i lor  gr inn ed . It  w a s  a s y m p a 
th et ic  gr in , b u t  it w a s  a gr in  none  th e  less. T h e  
y o u n g  la d y  h ad  fled, and  th e  y o u n g  m a n  had 
w a ite d  fo r  tw o  h ours  fo r  h er  to reap p ear .  It 
w a s  not m uc h  w o n d e r  th a t  he said  th e  ru m o r 
th at  E l iz a b e th  h a d  gon e o v e r b o a rd  w a s  en
t ire ly  too good  to  be true. T h e  m an  to w h o m  
he sp o k e  agreed  w ith  him . H e had  a f irm  ja w ,  
like E l iz a b e t h ’s. H e  sa id  th a t ,  if she w e re  his 
child, he w o u ld  do th u s  a n d  so b efore  he let her 
b e h a v e  like t h a t ;  he said  th a t  she h a d  b u tte d  
into him  and  kn o cked  him off his feet.

" S h e ’ ll tu rn  u p ;  d o n ’ t y o u  b e  a f r a id . ”  
E l i z a b e t h ’s m o th e r  w a s  not  d i s tu rb e d  a t  first. 

A f t e r  lu nch eon  she re m e m b e re d  t h a t  E l iz a b e th  
had  not a p p e a re d ,  a n d  she sent  th e  d e c k  s tew ard  
to  find her. H e  sa id  she h a d  h a d  h er  luncheon 
w ith  th e  second tab le .

“ I m u st  g o  a n d  look  fo r  h e r ,”  sa id  h e r  m o th e r ;  
b u t ,  in s te a d ,  she sa t  d o w n  on th e  fo o t-re s t  o f a 
m e m b e r  o f  h er  h u s b a n d ’s p a r t y  a n d  t a lk e d  for 
h a l f  an hour. S h e  sa id  a g a in  t h a t  E l izab eth  
w a s  m a d e  o f  q u ic k s i lv e r .

P r e s e n t ly  she c l im b e d  to  th e  hurricane-d eck . 
T h e r e  her h u s b a n d  an d  th re e  o ld  ladies  were 
p la y in g  sh uff lebo ard .  O n e  o f  th e  o ld  lad ies  was 
a p a r t y  to  th e  d isp u te  a b o u t  b er th s .  Mr. Myers 
h a te d  sh uff lebo ard , b u t  he w a s  k e e p in g  the 
c o m b a t a n t s  a p a r t .

“ A n d  w h e re  is m y  li t t le  g i r l ? ”  a sk e d  Mrs. 
M yers .

" I  d o n ’ t kn o w . I s n ’ t she w ith  y o u ? ”
“ I h a v e n ’ t seen h e r  s ince  th is  m o rn in g .  I 

g u ess  y o u ’ d b e t te r  lo o k  fo r  h e r .”
Mr. M y e rs  la id  d o w n  th e  s t ic k  w ith  a lacr ity .  

" I w i l l . ”
E l i z a b e t h ’ s m o t h e r  w e n t  d o w n  th e  steps.  She 

w a lk e d  la z i ly  a long  th e  ro w  o f  s t e a m e r  chairs. 
" H a s  a n y  one  seen m y  li t t le  g i r l ? ”
T h e  eyes  o f  th e  p a sse n g e rs  m e t  as  she passed. 
" N o ,  an d  w e  d o n ’ t w a n t  t o , ”  th e ir  g lance 

seem ed to s a y .
368
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In fifteen minutes Elizabeth ’s father was 

walking about more sw iftly. He had searched 
the upper deck and the promenade-deck and the 
state-room and the dining-room. He could go 
no farther without permission and a guide. It 
was only Elizabeth who dared penetrate alone 
to steerage and hold. He went out to the bow 
once more and looked about. The young man, 
rolled up in the young lad y ’s rug, still waited. 
He looked up hopefully, thinking he heard 
her step. Instead it was the steam er child’s

father. A t sight of him the young man sprang 
to his feet, remembering the rumor he had 
heard.

"W h a t is the m atter?”
Elizabeth ’s father clutched him by the arm. 
“ My little girl has not been seen since lunch

time. I have looked everywhere, and now the 
crew are searching the ship. I haven’t told my 
wife yet. Do you know that this ship goes 
fifteen miles an hour, and that she has been gone 
for three hours?”

The warm breeze suddenly grew cold. The 
young man seemed to see her as on that first 
day, trying to look down into the water.

“ Oh, w e’ ll find h e r!”  he said. “ Certainly 
we’ ll find her.”

He ran to the upper deck, and looked about 
carefully, even peering under the canvas over 
the life-boats. A  sailor touched his arm. 

"W e ’ve looked there, sir.”

"W ould  it be possible for a child to get far 
enough out of sight of everybody to go over
board?”  asked the young man.

The sailor shrugged his shoulders.
"T h a t  child could do anything. The cap

tain ’s chased her off the bridge, sir. We had 
special orders to watch her.”

It was very evident, when the young man 
reached the promenade-deck, that every one 
knew the child was gone. Her mother’s state
room opened on the deck, and her moans could

be plainly heard. Women were crying. The 
cross man with the jaw  like E lizabeth ’s, his 
face quivering, stared back over the sea as 
if he expected to discover the little brown 
head. E very  throb of the engines was audi
ble. There was not only the sea to fear, but
this relentless force that drove on and on,
aw ay from the scene of tragedy. A  prosper
ous Italian woman, going back in the first
cabin, screamed suddenly —  a shrill, heart
breaking sound. Her husband explained that 
her baby had been buried at sea, when they 
went to the new country.

The young lady had appeared now. She stood 
with a group of women at the forward end of the 
deck. Her face was white; she was listening to 
the stewardess telling of the thoroughness of 
the search.

“ She can ’t be on the boat, ladies,”  she in
sisted. “ There isn’ t a corner that she could get

" ELIZABETH, SHE SAID, WAS ‘ MADE OF Q UIC K SILV ER’ ”
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into that hasn’t been searched. The only ques
tion is, when did she go o ver?”

The young lady walked blindly away toward 
the row of empty chairs. Before she reached it 
the young man met her.

“ Come with me; don’t listen to these chatter
ing women.”

Whether or not the steamer child had told, 
no one paid any attention to them as they went 
out to the bow.

“ I am cold,”  said the young lady, shivering.
“ You won’t be after I wrap you up,”  the 

young man assured her comfortably. When he 
had folded her up closely, he looked about 
vainly for his own rug. He would do without 
it; he did not mind a little cold.

The young lady, staring out over the sea, still 
shivered. He wished that she would cry, and 
that he might put his arms about her and 
comfort her. It would now, alas! be perfectly 
safe. But the young lady was not one with 
whom one could take liberties. That was one 
of her charms. Then suddenly she solved 
the problem for him. She put out a shaking 
hand.

“ Elwood, I can get along very well except 
when trouble comes, and th e n  ”

“ Then w h a t?”
"T h en  I say to myself that I ’ve been a —  a 

fool.”

The young man gathered her hand into both 
of his. He was not yet certain that he under
stood her aright.

" Do you mean that ”
It seemed as if death itself could not effectu

ally silence the steamer child. There was a 
fiendish " A h a ! ”  from above their heads —  and 
there she was.

There was a hollow space inside the machin
ery which lifted the anchor. She had climbed 
up and forced herself painfully into it, wrapped 
in the young man's rug, and there she had lain 
in wait for them. The captain on the bridge 
had not seen her, nor the sailors idling about 
the bow at lunch-time.

For an instant the two gaped at her. Then 
the young man sprang to his feet. He gave the 
impish face no second glance, but raced down 
the deck and up to the Myers’ state-room, from 
which shrieks like those of the Italian woman 
were now issuing.

He pushed open the door without knock
ing. Mrs. Myers lay on the couch, her hus
band and the doctor bent over her. Elizabeth’s 
father saw him first. He looked like an old 
man.

“ You haven’t found h er?”
The young man nodded. " S h e ’s out on the 

bow.”
"  A -a live?”

“ FROM BEHIND TH E MACHINERY TH E ST EA M ER CHILD B URST FORTH 
' I SAW YOU,' SHE SCREAMED ”
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The young man smiled tremulously. “ Very 
much so.”

E lizabeth 's mother sat up.
“ Are you telling the tru th ?”
The young man had a sickening fear that he 

might not have seen aright —  that he might 
have imagined her.

“ Y e s .”
“ Then take me to h er!”
Her husband and the doctor begged her not 

to go, but she would not be dissuaded. They 
crowded down the narrow hall and out toward 
the bow.

The passengers had seen the young man 
running toward the M yers’ room ; some of them 
waited at the end of the half, w'hile other scores 
hastened in the direction from which he had 
come. There was a large audience to w'itness 
the reunion.

Elizabeth still hung suspended in the ma
chinery. She could not get down. W rapped in 
the young m an’s rug, she was not cold, but she 
was cross and hungry, and she resented the 
ignominy of her position. She was scolding 
volubly.

The ship’s doctor supported Mrs. Myers.
“ G ive her to m e !”  she cried to E lizabeth ’s 

father. “ Joh n, lift her dow n!”
Rut John was not quite ready to lift her down. 

His face had changed again ; it looked younger, 
and there was an added squareness of jaw  that 
made him look like his daughter.

“ E lizabeth,”  he said, with a new tone in his 
voice, “ what are you doing up there?”  

Elizabeth kicked and struggled.
“ I hid,”  she cried viciously; “ I hid to watch 

’em hold hands. E very  day I watch ’em .”  
There was a burst of hysterical laughter 

from the passengers. The young man stepped 
a little closer to the young lady. But she 
seemed to need no defense. There was a 
warm glow on her face which was not all 
embarrassment.

“ He has a perfect right to hold m y hand,”  
she said quietly. “ But, believe me, if he wished 
to do it, he would choose another place than 
the same boat with you, Elizabeth.”

There was an instant’s silence; then Elizabeth 
demanded again to be taken down. The ladies 
of the Tucker Tour began to say that E liza
beth's father was cruel. He was now looking 
at the young man.

“ Has she annoyed yo u ?”
The young man also enrolled himself in 

the black books of the ladies of the Tucker 
Tour.

“ Intolerably,”  he said inhum anly.
Elizabeth ’s father lifted her down. The 

anguish with which she had racked him for the 
last hour still made him tremble: the spectacle 
that she had made of them flushed his cheek 
with shame. Irritation with the ladies of the 
Tucker Tour m ay have added a little valuable 
temper to his mood.
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"E lizab eth , kiss your m other.”
Elizabeth struggled to get out of his arms, but 

he would not let her go, even while her mother 
languidly embraced her. Mrs. Myers was ac
customed to frights like this. The shock was 
already passing.

Elizabeth looked up at her father. Some
thing in his face frightened her.

“ W hat are you going to do?”  she cried.
Mr. Myers turned to his fellow passen

gers.
“ I  wish to apologize for this exhibition,”  he 

said gravely, still holding Elizabeth.
“ But, P a p a !”  cried Elizabeth.
There was now not only fright in her face: 

there was amazement and awe and a new 
respect.

“ W hat are you going to do? You  are not 
going to punish me, P ap a! To —  to s-spank 
me, P a p a !”

She looked from face to face —  at her mother, 
who did not dream that Papa would punish her; 
at the ladies of the Tucker Tour, whose cham
pionship, she felt dim ly, only did her harm ; and, 
finally, at the young man, her enemy. His eyes 
had met the young lad y ’s; he was now too happy 
to take pleasure in the punishment of the 
steamer child.

“ I  am sure she will be good.”
Her father looked down at her once more be

fore he carried her aw ay. There was now no 
m istaking his intention.

“ Y es,”  he said firm ly but sorrowfully, "sh e  
will.”
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IN Chicago’s Zoological Garden, a few years 
ago, tuberculosis was a more destructive 
disease than it is to-day in the East Side 
tenement sections of New York. V irtu
ally  no species of animal seemed to be 

immune. Lions, tigers, mountain-sheep, rein
deer, buffaloes, ostriches, pythons —  all fre
quently fell victim s to the disease. In the 
monkey house the visitations were especially 
virulent. In this part of the menagerie there 
were practically only two causes of death: vio
lence—  for monkeys are persistent fighters —  
and tuberculosis.

There could be no m istake in the situation, 
for Doctor W illiam A. Evans, the pathologist 
to the Lincoln Park Zoo, performed an autopsy 
on every animal that died. Dr. E van s’ records 
showed that there were from fifty  to sixty 
deaths every year, and that eighty per cent of 
these were caused b y tuberculosis. W as it the 
result of ignorant training, of malnutrition, of 
inconsiderate exposure to the disease? It 
seemed impossible, for “ C y ”  De V ry , the 
superintendent of the Zoo, enjoyed a national 
reputation as an intelligent animal-keeper. 
When appealed to, Mr. De V ry  proudly called 
Dr. E van s ’ attention to the fact that, as far 
as circumstances would permit, he had repro
duced the same physical conditions under 
which anim als lived in their native lands. 
Those that had come from a  cold clim ate 
were kept in a cold atm osphere; those accus
tomed to a m oderate tem perature were supplied 
with m oderately warm air; and those that 
lived naturally in the tropical zone were con
scientiously provided with tropical heat.

“ Ju st take m y monkeys, for exam ple,”  said 
Mr. De V ry. “ I find that the average temper
ature of the places from which they come 
is eighty-five degrees Fahrenheit. Now, the 
thing to do, of course, is to keep them always 
in eighty-five-degree air. In the summer-time 
they get this easily in the open. When winter 
comes, I take them all inside, turn on the steam, 
and keep their quarters at about eighty-five 
degrees. They like it, too. Look here,”  and 
he led the w ay into one of the modern steam- 
heated monkey apartm ents. Here tw enty or 
th irty shivering creatures were m aking heroic 
efforts to keep warm. In one corner, a large 
radiator was sending forth enormous gusts of 
hot air, and a wooden shelf on top of this radi
ator was the most popular quarter of the cage. 
E very  inch was filled with huddling monkeys, 
rapturously basking, in the heat, which was not 
far from one hundred and twenty-five degrees.

“ Your scheme seems logical enough, C y ,”  
said Dr. Evans. “ Y ou  are sim ply trying to do 
for your monkeys here what nature does for 
them in their own homes. But it doesn’ t seem 
to work very well. I think we had better try 
something else.”

Sick Monkeys Get Well Out of Doors

The next fall the Chicago Zoo purchased its 
usual winter consignment of monkeys. Nearly 
all of them were fresh from the tropics, and 
consequently were in fine physical condition. 
As usual, however, there were a few animals 
that had lived in this country long enough 
to have become physically degenerate. They
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were sad and m angy specimens, having prac
tically no hair, and with the skin drawn tightly 
around their bones —  feeble, timid, and fever
ous. A t Dr. E van s’ suggestion, these were 
placed aside as safe subjects for experiment.

“ Take your twenty healthy monkeys inside, 
as usual, this winter,”  he told Cy De V ry, “ but 
keep the five sick ones outside. It will be inter
esting to see what will happen.”

“ But they can’t stand i t ; the cold air will kill 
them ,”  protested the keeper.

“ If it does you won’t lose much —  or the 
monkeys either, for, at best, they can only live 
a few weeks.”

As the winter came on, these five sick tropical 
animals were kept in a place where they were 
constantly exposed to its chilling drafts. They 
became perforce fresh-air cranks. A  thatched 
shelter was provided, into which they could 
retreat when the weather became too icy, but 
no artificial heat was supplied. Strangely 
enough, except at night, when they slept under 
it, the invalids seemed to care little for this 
shelter.

With the gradual approach of winter, the 
monkeys showed as natural an inclination for 
the cold open air as their healthy brothers did 
for the hot drafts inside the monkey house. 
Presently there appeared upon their emaciated 
bodies a faint sprouting of hair, which grew 
thicker as the weather became more severe. 
Gradually the sluggish creatures started into 
life; instead of huddling in corners, they began 
to climb and jum p about their cages. Before 
the winter was over, all of them had thick 
brown furry coats; their muscles had grown 
large and strong; they ate eagerly, and mani
fested an increased desire for the favorite 
simian pastime —  fighting. They became the 
most popular curiosities of the Zoo. Nothing in 
years had delighted visitors so much as what 
had now become an every-day sight: one of 
these tropical animals, in zero weather, seated 
upon a snow-bank, contentedly eating a banana.

All the Inside Monkeys Die

But the twenty monkeys that, early in the 
winter, had entered the steam-heated monkey 
house in splendid physical condition had not 
fared so well. B y  spring not a single one was 
alive —  all had died of tuberculosis. The arti
ficial reproduction of “ tropical conditions”  had 
killed them, as it had killed hundreds of their 
predecessors. The five outdoor animals, how
ever, never showed the slightest trace of the 
disease. And two of them are still living, 
strong, healthy, active, and ferocious, though 
the cold-air experiment was made five years

ago. Of the other three, one broke its back in 
a fall, one died in giving birth to young, and 
the third succumbed to paralysis.

Ostriches and Kangaroos in the Snow

Cy De V ry at once revised his philosophy of 
animal hygiene; he recognized that the point 
was, not to make the clim ate adaptable to your 
animal, but to make your animal adapt itself 
to the climate. The Lincoln Park Zoo, winter 
and summer, now became an open-air, cold-air 
zoo. In nearly all the cages the heating 
apparatus was taken out, and the windows 
opened. All of the tropical animals, in winter
time formerly kept in a high temperature, now 
breathe the air precisely as nature supplies it. 
There are shelters provided for them, of course, 
but nearly all of the animals spend the daytim e 
in the open air. The sacred cattle of the East, 
the antelopes of India, the wild hogs of Mexico 
—  all these, hot-air animals at home, adapt 
themselves to the natural tem perature of Lin
coln Park. Probably nowhere else m ay ostriches 
be seen plowing their w ay through the snow, or 
kangaroos jum ping about when the thermome
ter is below the freezing-point.

As a result of this reform, there is no more 
tuberculosis in the park. In five years there 
has not been a single death from this disease. 
In every w ay the animals show an increased 
v ita lity . Ordinarily monkeys do not breed in 
cap tiv ity ; in the Lincoln Park Zoo, however, 
monkey babies are by no means rare. One, 
which was born last August, spent the entire 
winter outdoors, with a most invigorating effect. 
This particular section of Chicago is one place 
at least where the buffalo is not extinct; for 
here buffalo calves arrive so frequently that it 
is necessary to sell them to other gardens.

N aturally this experience produced an im
pression upon Dr. Evans, the man responsible 
for the change. It had been possible to exercise 
despotic power over these animals —  to make 
them do precisely as he wished; and the intel
ligent exercise of this authority had caused the 
elimination of tuberculosis. Conceive, for a mo
ment, the possibility of having such despotic 
control over human beings, and of making 
them live according to stipulated conditions; 
would it not be entirely probable that the same 
results would be accomplished?

Events soon gave this same Dr. Evans, not 
the despotic control that had driven tubercu
losis from the Zoo, but a large measure of influ
ence over health conditions in Chicago. When 
Mayor Fred A. Busse came into office in Janu
ary, 1907, his greatest problem was the selecting 
of a Health Commissioner. For many years
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political control had hampered the Department 
of Health. Ju s t  before election the preceding 
adm inistration had appointed four hundred 
emergency inspectors —- men added to the rolls 
ostensibly to assist in fighting a prevailing 
scarlet fever epidemic, but actually used by 
the machine in power to push the interests of 
their candidate. The public and the medical 
profession demanded that M ayor Busse should 
end abuses of this kind. The shrewder politi
cians suggested that the easiest w ay to achieve 
a great popular success would be by an effi
cient adm inistration of the Health Department. 
A cting upon these suggestions, M ayor Busse 
declared that he would appoint as Health 
Commissioner any man that the medical pro
fession would select. A  large committee of 
representative Chicago doctors, appointed by 
the M ayor for this purpose, unanim ously decided 
upon Dr. Evans.

The new Commissioner’s qualifications were 
sound medical knowledge, youth, enthusi
asm, fearlessness, aggressiveness, and a tireless 
capacity for work. B y  birth an Alabam ian, 
Dr. Evans came to Chicago in the W orld's Fair 
year, when he was fresh from the medical 
school, and soon forged himself into prominence. 
In a short time he had been made President of

the Chicago Medical Society, and had become 
an acknowledged expert on tuberculosis. Aside 
from his scientific qualifications, Dr. Evans had 
m any personal recommendations. A  man pos
sessing a genial social gift, with a fondness for 
associating with people of all occupations and 
all classes, he soon became a part of Chicago 
life, and rapidly came to know this varied com
m unity in all its phases and in all its social and 
physical strata. A  diplom at, talking with an 
amazing readiness in his quiet Southern drawl, 
now lighting up his subject with quaint illus
tration or convincing anecdote, now clinching 
his argument with what might almost be de
scribed as eloquence, logical, incisive, Dr. Evans 
combined in one person the several qualities es
sential to success in this im portant public work.

How Chicago Pollutes Its Air Supply

N or could Dr. Evans have found a more suit
able place than Chicago in which to apply, on 
a large scale, the lesson taught by the animals 
in the Lincoln Park Zoo. In the m atter of light 
and air nature had done everything for Chi
cago; but, in the seventy years of its exist
ence, it seemed as if man had steadily worked 
to obscure these natural advantages. Heaven
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never gave a community of men a more abun
dant or more unfailing supply of clean, fresh 
atmosphere. Few realize, the people of Chicago 
least of all, the services performed by an expan
sive body of water like Lake Michigan in puri
fying the air supply. It provides the air with 
indispensable moisture; and it acts as a huge 
filtering plant, picking up dust particles and 
bacteria and leaving for human consumption 
the unadulterated oxygen. Then, from the 
prairies comes the wind, that indispensable 
adjunct to thorough ventilation —  for good, 
breathable air, as all authorities insist, is, first 
and always, moving, circulating air.

And what had Chicago done with the blessings 
so plentifully showered upon her? The black 
smoke of tens of thousands of factories, and of 
twenty-six railroad systems, filled the city with 
a sooty cloud, which at times hung like a black 
fog over Lake Michigan; it rushed in swirling 
gusts through the deep, narrow streets, oozed 
into the shops, the office buildings, and the 
houses, destroying merchandise worth millions, 
and filtering into the nostrils, the mouths, and 
the lungs of nearly two and a quarter millions 
of people. The greed of man had built up mile 
after mile of dun gray wooden rookeries,—  fre
quently two or three buildings upon the same 
plot,—  into which were crowded half-starved 
people from the most diseased nationsof Europe. 
When at home, these people lived indecently 
crowded, whole families in three or two or even 
a single room; the long day they spent in 
the sweat-shop, the packing-house, or the 
sunless and airless factory. The more pros
perous classes likewise seemed to have entered 
into a general conspiracy to shut out the whole
some air which was constantly knocking for 
admission.

The Air Chicago Was Breathing

In an investigation early in his term, Dr. 
Evans showed precisely the kind of air that the 
people of Chicago were breathing. He sent his 
inspectors everywhere, armed with test-tubes 
and queer little buzzing instruments. The 
inspectors, by placing the la t te r— technically 
known as anemometers —  in window spaces 
and doors, measured the air supply; they took 
samples in their tubes, and made analyses of 
the contents. These men went into office 
buildings, theaters, churches, hotels, lodging- 
houses, banks, laundries, public schools, street 
cars. Scientific analysis showed that in nearly 
all of these places the air was fairly Augean. 
The laboratory reported that, in one of the 
largest theaters, the “ air was worse than that 
in English prison cells.”  In the street cars the

passengers were breathing, along with minimum 
quantities of oxygen, microscopic particles of 
“ soot, sand, hair, starch, wool from clothing,”  
and other materials.

Impure-Air Diseases Increasing

This description, of course, fits most Amer
ican cities, but in Chicago the fear of air —  
what might be called aerophobia -—  was espe
cially acute. And, as the lack of ventilation 
here was particularly marked, so were the num
ber of deaths that were due to it. Hygienists 
divide the contagious diseases chiefly into three 
classes, as being caused by  one of three things 
—  impure water, impure food, or impure air. 
Typhoid is the most important disease of the 
first class, and is caused mainly by drinking 
impure water; dysentery is the most important 
of the second, caused largely by eating impure 
food; while the diseases most commonly caused 
by impure air are tuberculosis, pneumonia, and 
bronchitis.

Everywhere modern science has made won
derful progress in combating the diseases caused 
by bad water and bad food. Take the city of 
Chicago, for example. It built its famous 
drainage canal, and, at a stroke, cut down its 
typhoid rate nearly five hundred per cent. 
Thus, in the decade from 1880 to 1890, the ty
phoid death rate in Chicago was 63 per 100,000; 
in the period from 1900 to 1909 it was only 12 
per 100,000. B y  the careful inspection of food, 
especially the babies’ milk supply, the dysentery 
death rate was cut in half. But the story of 
the impure-air diseases is not so reassuring. 
When Dr. Evans took charge of the Health 
Department in 1907, these diseases, instead 
of decreasing, were increasing. New York, 
Boston, and other American cities had made 
great progress in subduing tuberculosis; in 
Chicago the progress was almost inappreci
able. Pneumonia was rampantly on the in
crease. More people were dying of this than 
of any other disease. In Chicago, fifty years 
ago, pneumonia ranked eighth as the most 
frequent cause of death; by 1907 it was first 
in rank.

Dr. Evans constructed what he called his 
“ Sanitary Trial Balance”  for Chicago, “ in 
account with the preventable diseases.”  On 
the credit side he put the diseases that were 
decreasing; on the debit those that were in
creasing. This showed the bad-food diseases 
and the bad-water diseases on the credit side; 
but the bad-air diseases —  pneumonia, tuber
culosis, bronchitis, influenza —  were on the 
debit side. He found that in 1906 nearly three 
thousand people in Chicago had died from
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bad-food and bad-water plagues, and that ten 
thousand had died from bad air.

Dr. Evans Ventilates All the Street Cars

Dr. Evans first directed his attention to the 
street cars. In his opinion, human ingenuity 
had devised, in these useful vehicles, the most 
perfect instruments known for the rapid dis
semination of contagious diseases. There is 
perhaps no place where human beings are so 
frequently brought into immediate contact 
with one another, under conditions so easily 
facilitating the exchange of disease germs. 
Morning and evening, every day, the street cars 
are packed with actively breathing humanity. 
In m any cases the passengers have reached 
the cars after an exciting chase; they come 
in puffing-, sneezing, coughing, and freely per
spiring. If you should take a “ vaporizer,”  mix 
its contents with pneumococci and tubercle 
bacilli, and then saturate your own or your 
neighbor’s face, you would be doing precisely 
what thousands of street-railway passengers 
do twice a day. From their mouths and 
noses issues a fine spray, each particle of 
moisture perhaps loaded with germs. Closely 
packed together, your own nose is about six 
inches from your fellow sufferer’s, just where 
it can most expeditiously pick up his particular 
disease.

The old rickety, leaky, cold street cars were 
not so insanitary as the present more com
fortable conveyances. Large quantities of air 
leaked in through crevices and badly adjusted 
windows; whenever the doors opened, generous 
gales blew through. But, with the growth of 
luxury, street-car patrons have insisted on being 
coddled. Modern humanitarianism has taken 
the motorman from his unprotected, wind-swept 
platform and incased him in an air-tight vesti
bule. The new pay-as-you-enter cars have 
made ventilation almost impossible. No air 
sweeps through when the door is entered, be
cause of the vestibule; the windows are so 
well constructed that little air filters in. The 
only provisions for fresh air are the small, 
slitlike windows in the roof of the car. These are 
useful only to illustrate the prevailing ignorance 
of the fundamental principle of ventilation. As 
most people know, hot air rises, cold air de
scends. The foul air of crowded street cars is 
heated by electricity as well as by the warm 
bodies of the occupants. Under normal condi
tions it would escape through these roof open
ings; but, when it tries to do so, it meets the 
descending cold air, which checks it. The two 
currents, therefore, neutralize each other: the 
warm, dirty air ascending cannot get out be

cause of the descending cold air; the descending 
cold air cannot get in because of the ascending 
warm air.

Two years ago Dr. Evan s approached the 
railroad companies and suggested changes. In 
all attem pts to ventilate street cars, he insisted 
on the recognition of two fundam ental princi
ples: Some apparatus must be contrived to 
force the used-up warm air out at the top of the 
car; and the fresh cold air must be introduced 
at the bottom. Clearly, if the hot air could be 
pumped out at the ceiling line, a vacuum would 
be created, and the fresh air introduced at the 
car floor would im m ediately rise, and there 
would be a steady upward stream of life-giving, 
non-bacterial atmosphere.

Dr. Evans explained all this to the railroad 
companies, but they did not readily see the 
point. He then prom ptly brought suits; but he 
did not have to push them far, for, as soon as 
they saw that the Health Commissioner meant 
business, the corporations agreed to ventilate 
their cars. Nothing is more significant of the 
new Chicago than its new street-railw ay system 
—  its heavy rails, its commodious equipment, 

the large sums that it annually pays into the 
city treasury. Even more significant is the 
fact that the occupants of these cars are now 
assured of large supplies of clean, wholesome 
air. The surface and the elevated lines have 
already equipped several hundred cars with 
adequate ventilating systems, and before next 
winter sets in all the lines will have finished 
this work.

In the roofs of these cars are exhaust appli
ances which mechanically suck out the used-up 
air; in the floors, and under the seats, are large 
intakes, into which the outside air constantly 
pours, and, after passing over the steam coils, 
rises into the breathing zone. On the coldest 
days, when the doors and windows are shut 
tight, and when the cars are packed, every pas
senger has an allotment of four hundred cubic 
feet of outside air an hour. Dr. Evans has suc
ceeded in crystallizing the reform in a new city 
ordinance which stipulates that twenty-eight 
thousand cubic feet of fresh air an hour shall 
be introduced in all cars.

How Children Are Kiln-Dried in the 
Public Schools

The old street cars illustrated the quickly 
acting dangers of bad a i r — those of bacterial 
infection. The public schools well illustrated 
the slow acting —  the lowered resistance to dis
ease caused by spending nearly the entire day 
in close, hot, dry rooms. In the fall, the Chi
cago schools open their doors to thousands of
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bright-eyed, rosy-cheeked boys and girls. Then 
the jan itor turns on the steam, the teacher 
shuts down the windows, and lessons begin. 
Soon the color disappears from the children’s 
faces, the brightness from their eyes, the 
activ ity  from their bodies. They grow listless, 
stupid, irritable; they fall behind in their 
lessons, and become a problem and a torment 
to their teachers.

Dr. Evan s attributes these changes not so 
much to original sin as to bad ventilation. His 
air tests in the Chicago public schools showed 
that they exemplified all the terrors of hot-air 
heating. The most modern system s eliminated 
the use of windows and doors; the opening of 
the windows, indeed, usually disarranged them. 
In nearly every school a deadly feud was raging 
between the jan itor and the teachers. The 
janitor had only one interest. The rule re
quired seventy-tw o degrees of heat everywhere; 
he therefore kept his fires blazing and his steam 
coils sizzling in a frantic effort to maintain the 
standard. The gasping teacher and children, 
however, would occasionally seek relief by open
ing windows. But the heating system would not

work with open windows; and the gentleman in 
the basement and the teacher were thus peren
nially on bad terms.

Dr. Evans found valuable allies in the medical 
inspector of one of the schools in the stockyards 
district, Dr. A . W . Schram , and in its principal, 
Mr. William E . W att. On his first appearance 
in the Graham  School, Dr. Schram  amazed the 
teachers by an almost clairvoyant insight into 
the mental capacity of the pupils.

“ This boy is bright,”  he would say, indicating 
the child as he passed down the aisle.

“ This one cannot learn anything,”  he would 
add, pointing out another. " H e  has learned 
nothing since cold weather set in.

“ This girl is only fairly bright.
“ Ah, here we have the brightest child in the 

room! But this one,”  passing a pale, heavy, 
expressionless-eyed Polish girl, "w ill never 
learn anything in an ordinary school.”

“ You are right in every case,”  the teacher 
said. “ But how did you know it? B y  the 
bumps on their heads?”

“ Not at all. By their noses, their throats, 
and their glands.”

AN O PEN-AIR SCHOOL IN SESSIO N. TH E CHILDREN LIK E IT  SO MUCH T H A T  T H EY
R E FU SE TO  T A K E  VACATIO NS
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Dangers of Hot, Thirsty Air

The thing most responsible for their back
wardness was hot, dry air. In their daily air 
pabulum these children were getting very little 
moisture. All air fit for the sustenance of human 
beings contains a large percentage of water 
vapor. This percentage in outside air is fairly 
uniform —  in meteorological terms, the relative 
humidity of out-of-doors air is 72. Water in 
the air everywhere tends to seek this level; if 
any of the vapor is removed, then the air rushes 
around, attempting to extract it from other 
sources.

Now, the Chicago schools —  and the public 
schools in nearly all American cities —  took 
this humid air from outdoors and heated it 
until nearly all the water was squeezed out. 
The school-rooms were thus filled with air the 
relative humidity of which was only 18, whereas 
nature’s own air contains about 72. In accor
dance with irrevocable natural law, this dry, 
thirsty air went scurrying around the rooms, 
frantically attempting to absorb enough moisture 
to restore its equilibrium. Where could it get it? 
What better place than human bodies —  aren’t 
we eighty per cent pure water?

To quench its thirst in this way is good for 
the air, but bad for the children. The loss of 
water is a serious thing for the human body.

We can live without food for three weeks; we 
cannot live without water for three days. 
A very dry atmosphere is especially bad for the 
nose, throat, and bronchial passages; for these 
are the handiest objects of attack. These pas
sages lose their moisture when assailed by dry 
air; they crack as mud cracks after the water is 
baked out, and thus become sore and catarrhal. 
The secretions in these passages are powerful 
germ-killers; and, once dried up, the natural 
resistance of the body to contagious diseases is 
largely destroyed. The child subjected to such 
an atmosphere for any length of time becomes 
kiln-dried and unfitted to perform the usual 
functions of his body, to say nothing of his 
mind.

“ A bad nose,”  Dr. Schram explained to the 
teachers, “ a dry, cracked throat, a lump under 
the jaw or the arm —  you can’t do much with 
such children. When I found one of these bad 
symptoms, I said the child was slow to learn; 
when I found two, I said he was dull; and the 
child with three cannot learn anything.”

As a result of this agitation, the Chicago 
educational system has originated a new verb 
—  “ to humidify.”  The meaning is simple: 
all hot air, before entering the school-room, is 
passed through jets of water or of steam. It 
now picks up its moisture in “ humidifying” 
chambers in the basement, instead of in the
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throats and nasal passages of the children and 
teachers.

Open School Windows in Zero Weather

Principal Watt has gone even further. In the 
lower grades of his school he began the experi
ment, last winter, of abolishing heat altogether. 
In these rooms he has adopted a new educa
tional motto: “ Less instruction and more o x y 
gen.”  In keeping with this, these little children 
no longer sit together at desks, with folded 
hands. The desks have been removed, kinder
garten chairs have been brought in, and the 
pupils given the utmost freedom of movement. 
In cold winter weather they wear their wraps 
and h a t s —  and these are their only source of 
heat. In zero weather, they sit at their table in 
front of open, “ d r a f ty ”  windows. Their fingers 
do not get so numb that they cannot write on 
the blackboards, and physical discomfort is un
known.

One day last winter when the thermometer 
registered ten below zero, a woman school visitor 
came into one of these cold rooms. She was hor
ified at what she described as “ cruelty.”  But 
the children simply grinned. They enjoy the 
change immensely, and have nicknamed the old 
hot-air place the “ hospital rooms,”  because 
there are so many sick children in them. The

parents likewise are enthusiastic. “ I think 
it is best for Mary to go into the cold room; 
I think it will make her bright and make her 
learn fast,”  writes one mother. “ As Walter is 
not altogether healthy,”  writes another, “I  
would sooner you would put him in a fresh-air 
room; his color is not good.”

There are reasons in plenty for this attitude. 
Colds, glandular troubles, the normal afflictions 
of school life, have virtually disappeared, and 
the mentality of the children has responded to 
the change. By Christmas practically all of the 
children in the cold-air rooms had finished their 
year ’s work! They were learning to read and 
write almost unconsciously. And the teachers 
who had previously been irritable, listless, de
spondent, sick of life and sick of teaching, had 
regained their early zeal.

On the roof of one of the Hull House buildings 
the United Charities of Chicago has established 
an open-air school for tuberculous children. Here, 
on the most freezing winter days, are fifteen 
invalids from the stockyards district, clad in 
close-fitting Eskimo suits,—  the girls, like the 
boys, in trousers,—  with moccasins, and blan
kets, bravely fighting for health and life. They 
are gaining in weight and color, and, like the 
children in Mr. W att ’s open-air school, are mak
ing abnormal progress in their lessons. Like 
Mr. W att ’s children, they also like the out
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door method. Last winter, when the time 
arrived or the Christm as vacation, they all, 
to a child, appeared at the school, and per
suaded the teachers to hold the sessions as 
usual.

Bakers Taken Out of Underground 
Caverns

And now Dr. Evans centered his attention 
upon a still more unfortunate class —  the sev
eral thousand workers in bakeries and restau
rant kitchens, wh om necessity had doomed to 
labor underground. An inspection showed that 
there were about fifteen hundred bake-shops in 
Chicago, nearly all of them below the pavem ent- 
line. They were dirty, begrimed catacombs, 
heated with blazing red furnaces, thickly popu
lated with white-garmented, pasty-faced, slow- 
moving figures. These pallid inhabitants were 
usually panting for fresh air; in m any cases no 
provision had been made for it at all; in some 
there was a small underground grated window 
opening toward the sidewalk —  not a great 
amount of air came through this, though it was 
useful as a passageway for the street dust and 
surface filth to come into the bakery. Some
times the bakers not only baked but slept in 
these caverns. They also used them as a shelter 
for their personal pets —  in one sixteen dogs 
were found. N aturally, it was not surprising 
that an impure-air disease like tuberculosis 
found many of its victims here. The Chi
cago health records showed that the general 
tuberculosis death rate for the most suscepti
ble ages —  between twenty-five and th irty- 
four —  was 3 1 ;  but that for Chicago bakers 
was 42!
 Dr. Evans, with his chief sanitary inspector, 
Mr. Charles B. Ball, attacked this problem in 
a fundamental way. Mere improvement in 
these cases would not do; they must change the 
system. The Health Commissioner created 
a mild panic when he demanded suddenly that 
the worst) of Chicago’s bake-holes be closed 
land their occupants move into the sunlight. 
Inevitably the well-lubricated political machin
ery began to work! Each baker’s particular 
alderman called —  to plead, to threaten, to 
cajole. Then came the fam iliar talk about 
“ personal lib erty”  —  a tyrannical bureaucrat 
was interfering with the bakers’ “ constitutional 
rights.”  Ju st then, however, an old-fashioned 
Chicago rain-storm set in, and the sewers backed 
water. Chicago learned that its staff of life 
was being kneaded and baked by hard-working 
men and women who were standing a foot or 
two in sewage. The Federal Constitution was 
now suddenly forgotten. Under Dr. E van s’

prodding, the bakers began to creep out of their 
subterranean recesses, and to blink and rub 
their eyes in the open daylight.

Within two years nearly three hundred 
bakeries have abandoned their underground 
quarters and moved into new first-floor estab
lishments —  with white-tiled rooms, screened 
windows, and open doors. In several hundred 
more the original location, although partly 
underground, was not so bad that proper light 
and ventilation could not be secured; and these 
have made, or are making, the necessary 
changes. The new hygienic bakers are shrewdly 
taking business advantage of the reform ; “ Our 
bread is baked in a fresh-air bakery,”  is a favor
ite form of advertising. As one enthusiast at 
a trade convention declared, speaking of Dr. 
E van s’ reform:

“ We are better men, better citizens, and 
better bakers!”

After the High-Priced Hotels

All this was well enough; nearly all o f  these 
bakers were little fellows. When Dr. Evans 
went after the bigger men, however, his troubles 
multiplied. In the loop section o f Chicago — 
the great business district —  are located many 
large, modern, high-class and high-priced hotels. 
Dr. E van s’ assistants now. began to peer into 
those many out-of-the-way holes that the 
hotels keep hidden from their fashionable pa
trons. Chicago was astounded at what they 
found, and the hotel-keepers were outraged. 
In making a thorough canvass, Dr. Evans 
discovered that the kitchens of the “ cheap 
places,”  the quick-lunch establishments inun
dated at noon by clerks and stenographers, were 
in a far more sanitary condition than those of 
the big clubs, the newly built hotels, and the 
lobster palaces. In the latter the kitchens and 
bakeries were almost invariably located under
ground. The kitchens were overcrowded with 
a noisy mob of cooks, waiters, bus-boys? and 
scullions. The atmosphere was so hot, close, 
and damp that it was not unusual to see cooks 
with the sweat pouring from their faces into the 
soups that they, were mixing. One rainy day 
a Health Department inspector entered the 
bakery of a leading hotel, and found the em
ployees knee-deep in sewage, working by the 
light of tallow dips —  for the water had put out 
the electric lights.

When Dr. Evans ordered the abolition of 
these places, a rain of injunctions met him. 
Moreover, the hotel proprietors defeated him in 
the courts, securing a decision which declared 
the law under which he was working uncon
stitutional. But, after a year’s hard work, Dr.
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Evans has obtained a new ordinance which 
gives the Health Commissioner power to close 
any bakery that has inadequate provisions for 
light, ventilation, and general sanitation. The 
fruits are already apparent: the new Blackstone 
Hotel has its bakery on the third floor.

Ventilating the Nickel Theaters

N ext came the turn of the five- and ten-cent 
theaters. The m oving-picture show has become 
a problem in all large cities. The largest patrons 
are children; and there are numerous oppor
tunities for the corruption o f  their morals 
furnished both by the performances and by 
the miscellaneous crowds. In the testim ony 
recently introduced in several “ white s lav e”  
cases in New York, the fact was emphasized 
that the cheap moving-picture shows are 
popular recruiting-grounds. But Chicago has 
recognized that this form of entertainment is 
becoming more and more the great amusement 
of the masses, and that, properly regulated, it 
m ay have great educational value. Under the 
present laws, all films must be approved by the

police before they are exhibited, the fire regu
lations are rigidly enforced, and general police 
supervision is severe and constant.

It has remained for Dr. Evans to m ake an
other wholesome contribution to this reform. 
His investigation showed that the managers 
paid no attention to ventilation. In nearly all 
cases the theaters were reconstructed stores. 
As darkness was essential to the performances, 
any apertures that might possibly admit light — 
and incidentally air —  had been dispensed with. 
The front show windows had been taken out 
and a large white-and-gold entrance built in 
their place. The rear windows of the building 
had practically been closed by the stage. On 
an average, these air-tight boxes would hold 
about two hundred people. Here and there an 
“ electric fa n ”  created an illusion of fresh air. 
In places of this kind these contrivance of 
course, are worse than useless; actually they 
introduce no fresh air, but sim ply stir up the air 
and dust already in the room.

Dr. Evans, in a written communication, de
manded adequate ventilation in the seven or 
eight hundred nickel theaters in Chicago. And
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lie specifically explained what he meant by 
"ad eq uate  ventilation ." He suggested that 
each install an exhaust fan in the rear a mech
anism for pumping out the vitiated air. If this 
“ d ra ft”  could once be secured, he reasoned, 
enough oxygen would enter by the front doors 
to maintain a fresh supply. A number of the 
worst places, on receipt of this demand, closed 
up at once; m any made the required changes 
im m ediately; those that refused or delayed 
were prosecuted and lined. As a result of the 
Health Departm ent's work, there is now an 
abundance of breathable air in all of Chicago’s 
low-priced theaters.

To Reach People in Their Homes

Laws have been passed recently for the ven
tilation of department stores, factories, mills, 
workshops, and other establishments of like 
character. But the most pressing need is to 
reach the people in their homes. In Chicago, as 
in all other large cities, deaths from the impure- 
air diseases, especially pneumonia, occur chiefly 
in the winter-tim e. Pneumonia and bronchitis 
begin to lay their toll in late November and 
December, and attain their greatest virulence 
in February. These diseases, however, are not 
necessarily winter diseases; under favorable 
conditions they will flourish in midsummer. 
The explanation is simply this: that in winter 
we shut our windows and seal ourselves up 
tightly in our houses and apartments.

In the open, moving air the germs have little 
chance to collect; they are kept constantly on 
the move, and are diffused over a wide space. 
But indoors they are penned in by four walls, 
the floor, and the ceiling. People living in these 
rooms are constantly filling the atmosphere 
with all kinds of microorganisms. Once 
breathed out, these bacteria, if the air is still, if 
no “ d rafts”  blow them out through open win
dows, quickly settle, like dust, covering carpets, 
curtains, wall-paper, bric-a-brac, picture-frames. 
If they were left there, they would not do much 
harm ; but along comes the thrifty housewife, 
sweeping and “ dusting”  —  the hygienic result: 
of which process is usually the stirring up of 
these malignant organisms and their free circu
lation in the atmosphere. Many interesting 
scientific experiments have demonstrated the 
difference between the bacterial contents of 
outside and indoor air. Years ago Pasteur ex
posed sixty flasks containing broth in the Alps, 
near the Mer de Glace, two thousand meters 
above the sea. Only one, after a long exposure, 
contained bacteria of any kind. He then ex
posed the same sixty flasks in a room of an 
inn near the Mer de Glace. In a short time

all his flasks were swarm ing with microscopic 
life.

In the summer-time people keep their w in
dows open, and so escape pneumonia and other 
bad-air infections; in the winter they shut 
them down with a bang, and die by thousands. 
In fighting this generally prevalent fear of 
drafts, of cold winter air, Dr. I vans could 
hardly enlist the cooperation of the courts and 
the police department. There is no law requir
ing the people to open their windows, to sleep 
out of doors to let a gale blow through their 
living-rooms several times a day. The only 
possible resource was “ an appeal to public 
opinion,”  an “ educational cam paign," that 
should tell them of their errors and make a 
strong appeal for amendment.

A  Spellbinder for Fresh Air

W ith this idea, Dr. E vans became an agita
tor a spellbinder for fresh air. Chicago now 
realized that it had another spirit of unrest 
that the Health Commissioner proposed to carry 
his campaign to every fireside. Dr. Evans went 
actively upon the stump, preaching this new 
evangel from many platforms. From his office 
staff he organized a lecture bureau, pressing into 
service every man with the slightest suspicion 
of a talent for public speaking, lie  thus col
lected ten or a dozen men, who, in virtually 
every corner of Chicago, made a daily business 
o f  addressing audiences on this subject. Dr. 
Evans has averaged at least one speech a day 
for the last three years, lie  is constantly ap
pearing before women’s clubs, political organ
izations, unions, church societies, and similar 
bodies. In the morning he will speak before 
large assemblages of children; in the evening 
he appears at some men’s club; on Sundays lie 
has even ascended the pulpit and preached 
fresh air as an essential element in twentieth- 
century Christianity. No political candidate 
has ever jumped from place to place with 
more agility and Dr. Evans does it, not a 
few weeks at a time, but every day in the 
year.

Nickel Theaters and Penny Arcades Pressed 
into the Campaign

Dr. Evans has also pressed into participation 
in his “ whirlwind cam paign”  several useful 
agencies for forming public opinion. He has 
freely used the ten-cent vaudevilles and the 
nickel theaters, lie  has not hesitated to take 
the stage himself and discourse to demon
strative audiences on fresh air. Twenty-minute 
talks by his lecturing sta ff, properly illustrated,
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are among the most popular features of the pro
gram. In a large number of penny theaters Dr. 
Evans has installed talking-machines. These 
are provided with five-minute records which 
give a terse summary of the necessity for fresh 
air, in language adapted to the locality. A 
member of the Health Department staff goes 
from arcade to arcade, carrying a satchel filled 
with these rolls, and in this way keeps them 
moving from place to place. At critical mo

ments, when the children are particularly 
absorbed in the pictures, the piano stops play
ing, and a lifelike voice suddenly fills the room, 
— “ I am now going to give you a little talk bn 

fresh air,” — and for five minutes the audience 
hears m any facts upon what is to them a new sub
ject. These performances and the talks in 
the nickel theaters are evidently successful 
numbers of the entertainment, for the man
ager alw ays gladly welcomes the peripatetic
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fresh-air philosopher from the Health De
partment.

“ Too Much Fresh Air Is Just Enough’ ’

Indeed, it is almost impossible for the people 
of Chicago, however much they try, to escape 
Dr. E van s’ advice. The subject is forced upon 
their attention everywhere. If they go to 
church, to their lodge, to the theater, they are 
pretty likely to hear it. They cannot escape 
it even in the street cars. The fact that there 
was usually much advertising space unutilized 
in these public conveyances furnished Dr. 
Evans with one of his best opportunities. - He 
offered the advertising agencies choice reading 
m atter for such wasted spaces, agreeing to 
withdraw his legends whenever the space hap
pened to be sold. In a short time, on nearly 
every trolley and elevated car in Chicago, 
warning placards began to appear: “ D irty air 
is death.”  “ Fresh air prevents consumption 
and pneumonia.”  “ Ventilate all the t im e —- 
winter and summer, day and night.”  “ Too 
much fresh air is just enough.”  In this w ay Dr. 
Evans has obtained for his favorite subject 
thousands of dollars’ worth of advertising 
space without spending a penny of the c ity ’s 
money.

N ewspapers Preach Fresh A ir in a 
Dozen Languages

He has also used the public press as has no 
other health official. In no city do the news
papers give so much attention to public health 
m atters as in Chicago. One of the daily journals 
for a long time ran on its first page a Daily 
Health H in t—-the hint in question being sup
plied by Dr. Evans. W hatever language the 
Chicagoan reads,—- French, German, Yiddish, 
Italian, Norwegian, Greek, Lithuanian, Czech, 
—  his weekly paper will give him Dr. E van s’ 
suggestions on fresh air. There are scores of 
these papers in Chicago, reaching all the darkest 
recesses of this cosmopolitan community. At 
short intervals the Health Department sends 
out short fresh-air articles, written so enter
tainingly and so instructively that the editors 
are glad to translate and publish them. Thus 
there is constantly going on a journalistic Babel 
inviting the people, if they would escape dis
ease, to open their doors and windows, to sleep 
in the open air, to take long walks, to cultivate 
small gardens —  to do anything to keep their 
air supply constant and fresh.

Dr. Evans likewise has his own newspaper, in 
which he hammers aw ay on the same subject. 
This is his weekly Bulletin  —  a publication of

the Chicago Board of Health which has attracted 
the favorable attention of so conservative a 
scientific journal as the London Lancet. This 
Bulletin  is not a dry, statistical publication; it 
contains short, popular, pithy talks on public 
health m atters, and is sent weekly to about 
seven thousand school-teachers, clergymen, 
settlement workers —  all who come closely in 
contact with the people and are thus able to 
spread the gospel. In this, especially in the 
winter-time, Dr. Evans anathematizes the 
“ draft crank.”  and discourses on the prevention 
and cure of tuberculosis and the need of open 
windows.

Fresh-Air Bulletin-Boards for Department 
Stores and Factories

Shop-workers, factory “ hands,”  department- 
store girls, school-children and school-teachers 
—  the literary propaganda has not overlooked 
any of these classes. N early all the large build
ings in which people work have, at the request 
of Dr. Evans, placed large  bulletin-boards in con
spicuous places. He covers them weekly with 
posters in which fresh air is the dominant note. 
The advice is alw ays suited to the season. In 
spring it is house-cleaning —  the readers are 
told how they can do this in a w ay that will best 
assure a dust-free, microbe-free atmosphere. 
As winter approaches, people are requested to 
drop their very bad habit of sealing up the 
houses —  to open the windows at the bottom to 
let the fresh air in, and at the top to let the foul 
air out. Now and then there are inspiring ser
mons on sunlight as an antiseptic,— “ It will 
kill disease germ s,”  we read, “ better than car
bolic acid, formalin, sulphur, or bichlorid,” — 
or on consumption as a house disease: “ If you 
would escape consumption, see to it that you get 
fresh air. It is free. It is your right to have it. 
It is the best thing you can get to keep well.”

Fresh-Air Instruction to Public School 
Children

Dr. Evans regards school-teachers and school
children as perhaps the most useful objects of 
his missionary efforts. Probably in no place in 
the world has there been so much talk about 
fresh air as in the Chicago public schools in the 
last three years. The teachers devote certain 
hours every week to repeating Dr. E van s’ les
sons to the children. The Department has pre
pared for their use m any health maps and 
broadsides, which hang in the school-rooms. 
Interest has been aroused to such an extent 
that the Jew ish Women’s Clubs recently raised 
several thousand dollars to continue this work.
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The Health Department prepared for them 
an enormous poster, eight feet high by 
four wide, illustrating, by picture and text, 
the lesson of fresh air. One column tells the 
children what to do, the other column what 
not to do.

“ Which way are you going?” it asks, in 
enormous black letters. “ To health and long 
life, or to consumption and early death?” If 
you aim at the former, then “ Sleep with the 
windows open, and thus obtain clean air, pure 
blood, good health.” On the other hand, 
“ Closed windows mean dirty air, and dirty air 
poisons the lungs and means death.” Again, 
the school-children are wholesomely advised to 
“ work and study in pure air,” and to “ play in 
the clean open air.”

C h ildren Take the Lesson Home to the 
Tenements

These huge posters have been hung in every 
public school room in Chicago. Sm aller dupli
cates have been given to each of the two or three 
hundred thousand school-children to take home. 
The educational value of literature of this kind 
cannot be overestim ated. The influence of the 
public schools, especially in the foreign settle
ments, extends far into the homes. They are 
the strongest bond that the Polish father and 
mother have with the strange, foreign world to 
which they have come.

As the fam ily  assembles around the evening 
supper-table, almost the first thing the parents 
will say is, “ W ell, what did you learn at school 
to -d ay?”  And then the children deliver a 
learned discourse on the atmosphere, on breath
ing, on fresh air, oxygen, CO2, dust and mi
crobes, the prevention o f tuberculosis, the sin 
of spitting in street cars and on pavem ents, and 
the need of cooperation in the fight for a 
clean, healthful city . They tack  their posters 
upon the walls of the living-room, translate 
their dicta into the choicest Greek, Lithua
nian, or Czech, and reach the ears of their 
parents in w ays that a thousand lecturers 
could not do.

That this cam paign has considerably affected 
the daily lives of the people is evident in many 
w ay s. Chicago is rapidly becoming a great out- 
of-door city . It has organized associations and

movements with the sole aim of m aking Chicago 
a fresh-air town. It has created a special city 
departm ent for the purpose of abating, so far 
as is practically possible, the smoke nuisance. 
It is even bravely endeavoring to achieve what 
seems almost the impossible —  to make grass 
grow, to plant shade-trees, to use its dry, sandy 
soil for flower and vegetable gardens. Two 
years ago South Chicago was a desert —  a 
monotonous stretch of wooden tenements 
planted in sand and mud, without a tree, a blade 
of grass, or a flower. Now thousands of front 
and rear yards have been transformed into 
flower and vegetable gardens, which, among 
other useful ends, constantly keep the popu
lation out of doors. In no other large city has 
the public playground development reached 
such proportions. Chicago now has sixty 
breathing-spaces of this kind, in addition to its 
large supply of well-equipped parks. There are 
far more open windows in the homes, m any 
more people are sleeping out of doors, than 
before Dr. Evans began his fresh-air work. The 
freeing of the modern city  from tuberculosis, 
pneumonia, bronchitis, and other impure-air 
affections is a task that will demand m any years 
of infinite patience, labor, and courage; but 
Chicago has already made good progress.

When Dr. Evans started preaching, these dis
eases appeared on the debit side of his “  Sanitary 
Trial B alance” — that is, the death rate from 
them was increasing. At the beginning of the 
present year Dr. Evans struck another balance; 
and this time these diseases appeared on the 
credit s id e —  that is, the death rate from them 
was decreasing. The gain was a small one —  
about nine per cent; but the fact that there was 
a decrease, instead of an increase, showed that 
the prelim inary skirmish had been won. Mani
festly, a m aterial reduction in the death rate 
from tuberculosis will take time, but the fig
ures show that Dr. Evans is already making 
headway. Before he started his campaign, 
there were annually 187 deaths per 100,000 from 
this disease, whereas last year this had been 
reduced to 174. If, as the sanitarians dream, 
the ideal city of the future is the one in which 
contagious diseases will not exist, the prime 
characteristic of that future city, as Dr. E van s 
has demonstrated in Chicago, will be freely 
moving, clean, fresh air.
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L I F E  S T O R I E S  O F  T H E  

O B E R A M M E R G A U  P L A Y E R S

BY

L O U I S E  P A R K S  R I C H A R D S

FO R a glance at the Oberammergauer 
before he appears on the stage of the 
Passion Play, it is necessary to take 
a step backward to the time when he 
is waiting for his role, and before he 

knows what the fates have in store.
On October 12, 1909, when the black balls and 

white balls were being counted in the council- 
chamber, the men of Oberammergau stood about 
the Rathaus, unable to work or to think of any
thing but the proceedings in that locked room, 
while at home the women sat waiting for the 
first news from husbands, sons, and fathers.

Years, a lifetime, do these people patiently 
wait for the roles they have dreamed of and 
aspired to with a longing of which we can have 
only a faint conception.

Herr Rochus Lang, the Herod of the Passion 
Play of 1900, in whose house I lived for a time, 
first led me to appreciate this aspiration.

“ In the beginning,”  he said to me, one day, 
“ I had only small, unimportant parts. As a 
child I was one of m any in tableaux and in folk 
groups on the stage; then later I impersonated 
an insignificant character. It took me just 
fifty-three years to get m y Herod.”

Notwithstanding his satisfaction in “ getting 
his Herod,”  this had not been the extreme 
height of his ambition, for, with a trace of re
gret, he added:

“ I never got to the Christus; they didn’t 
think me good enough. But at last they gave it 
to m y son Anton, and I had the satisfaction of 
seeing m y boy have the role I could not reach.”
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The pride and pleasure, however, with which 
this potter played his part as a crowned head 
in royal robes, his handsome face and fine figure 
contributing their share to the kingly imper
sonation, m ade him one of the most interesting 
players of that year.

But the decisions of 19 10  have brought him 
pain. He has lost his Herod, for it has been 
given to a younger man, Hans M ayr, son of 
Jo se f M ayr, the form er Christus of the Passion 
Play.

“ Of course it hurt,”  he said to me, on m y re
turn to Oberammergau, “ but I m yself know 
that I am too old for the part now, though 
I might have run a pencil through m y beard 
and blackened some of these white hairs.”

Rochus Lang’s naturally happy disposition 
has come to his support in the loss of the role 
for which he had waited more than half a life
time, and, in the lesser role of Dariabus, he will 
see another take his Herod without a grudging 
thought. Besides, there is for him the comfort 
that he is to be the understudy for the new 
Herod, and alw ays ready to don the regal robes 
again when ordered.

The steps that led up to Herod are those 
taken b y every Oberammergauer in his evolu
tion from a lower to a higher role, namely, a 
growing fitness in character, appearance, or his
trionic ability. While the intervening years 
between the Passion seasons are years of hope 
and promise to the young, who wait with keen 
expectancy the return of the decennial play, to 
those on the downward road of life they are 
often years of bitter grief and disappointment.

When the Passion Committee of 1900 came 
to elect the actors for that season, it was clear 
that Jo se f Mayr, the Christus of three decennial 
plays, 1870, 1880, and 1890, had grown too old 
to enact for the fourth time the character of the 
Son of M ary. The Committee not only had the 
task of finding a new Christus,—  one suitable 
in his life as well as in appearance for the im
personation of Jesus of Nazareth,—  but it was 
also confronted with the unpleasant duty of 
taking from M ayr the honor that had been his 
for th irty years, and of consoling him for the 
loss of a role that had grown to him as dear 
as his life. In fact, when being taken down 
from the cross upon which he had sometimes 
hung until almost unconscious, he had often 
expressed the wish that he might thus die —  on 
the cross, like his Master.

Sad as was the duty of the Committee, it was 
plain —  and they so explained it to M ayr —  
that he was no longer young enough for the 
part; that the beard streaked with gray  was 
no longer suited to the youthful Je su s; that the 
face which had hitherto borne the lofty, almost

superhuman expression of the Divine had now 
become too seamed with the furrows of years to 
show the sacredness of sorrow without its scars 
in one whose earthly life measured only a span 
of thirty years.

Mayr broke down and wept like a child.
“ I  know ," he said, “ that I am too old for the 

part; but I had so hoped that you might still 
have left me m y Christus.”

As some compensation he was given the role 
of Prologist, created expressly for him that 
year, and a little later he was made B urger- 
meister of the village; but he never recovered 
from the loss of his Christus. Three years later, 
when ordered to Munich for a surgical operation, 
he spent his last hours before leaving hom e out at 
the theater building, alone. He never returned 
from the Munich hospital. Into the beyond 
he carried the wound in his heart still unhealed.

Johann Lang, a man of unusual ability and 
exceptional gifts, was for m any years the hon
ored head of the com munity in Oberammergau. 
As Burgerm eister for twenty-four years, he was 
the worthiest representative that the village 
had ever known. Possessing a singular power 
over men, he had become the leader of the peo
ple in all their undertakings. He was the soul 
of the Passion P lay, the director and manager of 
its stage, and the instructor of all its actors. 
From his youth he himself had played the role of 
Caiaphas, and so remarkable had been his inter
pretation of this character that in his one great 
role he had grown to be an Oberammergau Joe  
Jefferson.

When the Passion P lay of 1900 came around, 
Burgerm eister Lang had not only grown old, 
but he was enfeebled by an incurable m alady. 
Again was the duty of that Committed plain, 
but it was the hardest that had ever con
fronted it. It fell to his two nephews, Ludwig 
Lang, the present director, and Guido Lang, the 
postmaster, to tell the Burgerm eister of the 
decision against him, and of the necessity of 
choosing a new Caiaphas. These two men, of 
unswerving character and unflinching adherence 
to the best interests of the village, regardless of 
personal or fam ily considerations, broke to 
the Burgerm eister the Committee’s unalterable 
decision.

At the news that fine old head bent, crushed, 
humiliated, and, with tears and sobs choking the 
already weakened voice, he wailed out:

“ Had I never been again chosen as Burger
meister, I should not have minded; but that 
you have taken from me m y Caiaphas —  this 
will be m y death.”

W ith the heroism of a m artyr, he continued 
at his post as director of the Passion Play. 
Though his body was rapidly giving w ay to
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undermining disease, yet, with the energy of 
old-time determ ination and the fire of an un
conquerable spirit, he would go out in rain and 
storm to attend the rehearsals. N ight after 
night for months this brave man, though dying 
by inches, continued to instruct the actors in 
their roles, returning to his home sometimes in 
a state of complete exhaustion.

At last the play commenced; and still B ur- 
germeister Lang stood at his post behind the 
scenes, directing all with a masterful hand. A t 
the third performance of the season, it was 
noticed that he could stand only by supporting 
himself against the coulissen. This was the last 
time he stepped upon the stage. When the 
time came for the next performance, he was 
found outside the theater building in a pitiable 
state of conscious helplessness.

With quivering lips he stam mered:
“ It is the end. Ludwig now is everything, 

and I am nothing.”
His cry that the loss of his Caiaphas would be 

his death had proved true. Before m any days 
had passed they laid this able and honored 
man away in the little churchyard.

The successor of B urgermeister Lang in the 
role of Caiaphas was Herr Sebastian Lang, whose 
impersonation of the pharisaical bigot was hardly 
less remarkable than that of the Biirgermeister. 
Y et this Caiaphas was destined to suffer the 
same pangs of disappointment as his prede
cessor.

A new Caiaphas has now been chosen —  Herr 
Gregor Breitsamter. As to this Caiaphas of 
19 10 , his cup was full when the white balls told 
their story of his election. He told me that he 
had not expected this honor, but he left me no 
doubt that he held it as the greatest of his life, 
as he responded to m y congratulations in all 
modesty, but with the serenity of one who has 
attained the acme of his earthly ambitions.

While there m ay be no keener sorrow than 
the disappointment of an Oberammergauer in 
losing his role in the Passion P lay, there is also 
no greater happiness than that of this same 
Oberammergauer when he has realized the 
dream of a lifetime in getting his Caiaphas or 
Herod, his Pontius Pilate or Ju d as Iscariot, 
or, above all, his Christus.

On the day that the Passion P lay  Commit
tee was electing the actors of the summer of 
1900, the fam ily of Rochus Lang sat at their 
noonday meal in the low-ceilinged room on the 
banks of the Ammer. Suddenly a young man 
burst into the room, exclaiming:

“ Toni, I congratulate you! You have got 
the role of Christus!”

Then, turning to the father, “ And you are to 
be the Herod.”

Rochus Lang, who is never overwhelmed by 
the unexpected, replied: “ Then two crowns 
have fallen upon this house —  one a crown of 
thorns, the other a zackig [pointed] one.”

As to Toni, the son Anton, then a young man 
of tw enty-five, he fell back from the bench upon 
which he sat, against the wall, his face as white 
as death. His jo y  was of the kind that, com
bined with surprise, sometimes kills; for Anton 
Lang is of that refined, sensitive make-up that 
feels more than it can express.

Young and untried as he was (he had never 
acted in a p lay  of any importance), this youth 
had no other obvious recommendation than a 
modest, pleasing appearance and a spotless 
character. W ith what success he filled his 
role in 1900 the world has borne testim ony. 
When 19 10  came, therefore, his reelection as 
Christus was no surprise either to himself or 
to the com munity. He is no longer under the 
parental roof, however, but now has a home 
of his own; for the pretty daughter of Jacob 
R u tz — the village blacksm ith, and leader of 
the chorus in the Passion P la y — has become 
his wife.

They have three children, the eldest of whom, 
Carl, has a face that suggests a little Christus 
painted by Raphael himself. When I saw the 
father drawing pictures for little Carl, I re
membered the stories he had told me of his own 
boyhood. It was his greatest delight to draw 
and paint figures on the stable door, the walls 
of the cow-stalls, and every plank of board 
that he could find. Had the finances of the 
fam ily permitted it, he would have followed 
his natural bent and studied to be an artist or 
a poet, the dreams of his childhood; but Anton 
is not of those who quarrel with fate, and so 
he cheerfully took up the work of his father 
and became a potter.

Though, since 1900, he has seen much of the 
world, and has acquired a certain self-posses
sion, he is otherwise unchanged. Immediately 
after the play of 1900, he, in com pany with four 
other actors in the Passion P lay, made a journey 
to Rome, where he was kindly received by Pope 
Leo X I I I . ,  who later sent him the order of Pro 
Ecclesia et Pontifice. On his return from 
Rome, he was invited to spend a week on the 
estate of Princess W indischgratz in Austria. 
The next year he accepted an invitation to 
spend a month in England as the guest of a 
well-known English fa m ily . On their wed
ding day Anton and Mathilda received a beau
tiful gift from the Dowager Queen Margherita 
of Italy , together with m any other remem
brances from distinguished people who had seen 
the Christus in the Passion Play.

Notwithstanding these marks of favor and
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ANDREAS LANG, ONE OF THE BEST ACTO RS IN OBERAMMERGAU, WHO IS PLAYING T H E PART 
OK “ ST. P E T E R ”  IN T H E PASSION FLAY OF THIS Y E AR
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ANTON LANG. THE “ C H R IS T U S ”  OF 19 0 0  AND 1 9 1 0 ,  WITH HIS WIFE 
AND CHILDREN. HIS FATHER, ROCHUS LANG, PLAYED “ H E R O D " 

IN 1900 ,  A F T E R  WORKING F IF T Y -T H R E E  Y E A R S  TO GET 
T H E PART. FA TH ER AND SON A RE POTTERS

consideration, Anton Lang is unspoiled, un
changed. With a simple, gentle dignity, he 
still receives guests in his blue work-apron, his 
hands stained with clay and his beard gray 
with potter’s dust.

It is this perfect naturalness and lack of self- 
consciousness that is the charm of all Ober
ammergauers, whether they are impersonators 
of regal characters or only firemen in the wings.

One of the first visits I made, on m y return 
to Oberammergau in the winter of 19 10 , was to 
the fam ily of Johann Zwinck, m y old friend 
Judas. His youngest daughter, Ottilie, had 
been elected the Mary for the coming play. She 
was charmingly modest and sweetly naive as 
I congratulated her upon receiving this role.

As we sat together in the quaint, low-ceil
inged room with its huge green-tiled stove, more 
than a hundred years old, there was much to 
tell, for nearly five years had gone b y since I had 
been in Oberammergau. Sitting in her work- 
apron covered with paint spots,—  for she had 
been helping her father to paint the floors and

decorate the walls of 
the old-fashioned house, 
preparatory to receiv
ing guests for the Pas
sion P lay,—  she told me 
a story that thrilled me 
with its simplicity and 
earnestness.

“ It was the 12th of 
last October,”  she be
gan. “ Father had gone 
to church at eight 
o ’clock in the morning, 
and from there to the 
Rathaus, where the 
Committee was to bal
lot for the last time in 
choosing the actors for 
the play. I watched 
for him to come back, 
but he did not come, 
though he had promised 
to return soon after the 
church service.

“ I kept looking and 
saying, ‘ W hy doesn’t 
he com e?” ’ she con
tinued, as she invol
untarily peered through 
the windows in mem
ory of that anxious 
expectation.

“ Finally he came. I 
saw, as he walked to
ward the door, that he 
was deathly pale, as he 

always is when under great excitement, and my 
heart sank as hope left me.

“ When the door opened, I could not ask him 
a word. I stood perfectly still. Then he came 
toward me, took me by the hand, and, the 
tears rolling down his cheeks, he said:

“ ‘ I wish you happiness; you have got your 
role.’

“ ‘ And you didn’t get yours?’— for I saw 
that he was still excited.

“ We had not expected that two principal 
roles would be assigned to members of one fam
ily, as that has not been customary, and so the 
father had said that he would willingly give up 
his Judas if I might have the Maria; so now, as 
he told me that he had received his old role 
again, and that he would be Judas once more, 
the tears rolled down his face —  tears of joy 
and gratitude.

“ Ten years I had thought of this hour; ten 
years I had hoped and prayed —  so often 
prayed, even before the play of 1900. But I was 
too young then, and not strong enough. I had
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thought to myself al
ways, ‘If only I might 
have this role, then I 
should want nothing 
more.’ And now it has 
all come to pass, and 
I am so h a p p y !”

The delicate face, 
radiant with the mem
ory of the joy of that 
day, told me more 
than her words. Here 
was a happiness so 
deep, so immeasurable, 
that, in all the wide 
world, there was noth
ing more after the role 
of the Holy Mother —  
nothing m o r e  after 
speaking the heartrend
ing words of the parting 
with the Son at Beth
a n y —  nothing m o r e  
after living the thoughts 
and a g o n i e s  of the 
Mother of Jesus.

I asked her whether 
she would ever marry, 
if by not doing so she 
could be certain of hav
ing her Maria again. To 
this question she an
swered—  what I knew 
every other Oberam- 
mergauer maiden would 
have said —  that no 
marriage could ever tempt her to give up the 
certainty of again playing Mary.

Was this, then, the Oberammergauer’ s love 
for a sacred memorial? Was it religious zeal? 
Or was it simply an overpowering love of the 
dramatic? Financial gain it 
could not be, for no young girl 
ever experienced such emotions 
for a business enterprise.

In the summer of 1909 Ottilie 
was staying in Munich with some 
friends. One day a letter came 
from her father, saying that a 
play was to be given in Oberam- 
mergau for the summer guests, 
and, if she wished to come home, 
she might have the principal 
role, Claudia, in the religious play 
of “ Sebastian.”

“ At once,”  she said to me, “ I 
told my friends I must go home, 
for I felt I must play this part.
Oh, how I love to act! It is my

greatest happiness. I came, and, when I played 
my part, people began to s a y , ' Here is the Maria 
for the Passion P lay . ’ Then it was that father 
said he would willingly give up his part of Judas 
if I might have the Mary. This made me 

sad, for, though I wished —  oh, 
so m u c h !— that I might at 
last have my Mary, I knew 
down in my heart that it would 
hurt the father to give up his 
role.”

When asked if she had re
hearsed her part before her father 
for his criticism,—  this Judas be
ing held by many the best actor 
on the Oberammergau stage,—  
she replied:

“ I cannot act before the fa
ther; and when he reads to me 
the lines, telling me how I should 
say them, I say nothing to him, 
but in my own mind I think how 
I shall say them, and then, when

OT T I L IE ZWINCK, THE “ M A R Y ”  OF 1 9 1 0 . HER FATHER. WHO IS A 
HOUSE-PAINTER IN OBERAMMERGAU, HAS T H R EE TIMES 

TAK EN TH E PART OF “ J U D A S ,"  FA TH E R AND 
D AUGHTER PLAYING T O GETHER IN 1 9 1 0

ALFRED BIERLING, THE 
" S T .  JOHN" OF 1 9 1 0
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JOHANN ZWINCK, WHO HAS GIVEN A REMARKABLE IMPERSONATION OF “ J U D A S ” FOR THREE 
DECADES. ALTHOUGH HE IS NOW SIXTY-NINE Y E A R S  OLD, HE WAS AGAIN 

CHOSEN FOR TH E PART IN 1 9 1 0
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ALFRED BIERLING, A YO UN G PLUMBER, WHO IS TAKIN G THE PART OF “ ST. J O H N "  
THIS Y E A R .  HE IS ONLY EIGHTEEN Y E A R S  OLD, AND THIS IS HIS 

F IR S T  APPEARANCE IN THE PASSION PLAY
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ANDREAS LANG, WITH HIS DAUGHTER AND T H REE SONS. LANG IS A REMARKABLE ACTOR 
AND ONE OF THE BEST WOOD-CARVERS IN OBERAMMERGAU

I am alone, I can put my whole self in my 
role.”

She told me that she felt no embarrassment 
in playing before others — “  it is only before the 
father that I am anxious.”

As to the father of the gentle Ottilie, it is the 
third time he has been given the role of Judas, 
having played the part in 1890 and in 1900. He 
is now sixty-nine years old, but he does not look, 
feel, or act his age. On account of his years, 
however, he had hardly expected to be chosen 
again; but his remarkable impersonation of the 
betrayer decided the Committee that none other 
than the painter Johann Zwinck should fill this 
role. As Judas his whole personality becomes 
that of the betrayer. An American woman 
once said to me:

‘ ‘ I wouldn’t meet that man for anything! 
I don’t ever want to see him again. That 
he is a Judas I am perfectly sure. It is all 
too real!”

Yet, this imitation Judas is one of the sim
plest, most ingenuous creatures I have ever 
known. As a young man, he filled the role of 
John, the beloved disciple.

“ In my heart I am not a Judas ,”  he said to 
me, in the simplicity of perfect confidence.

Soon after my return to Oberammergau in 
1910, I met Thomas Rendl, the Apostle Peter

THOMAS RENDL, WHO HAS PLAYED IN THE 
PASSION PLAY FOR S IX T Y  YE A R S
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GREGOR B R E IT SA M T E R , THIS 
Y E A R 'S  “ CAIAPHAS”

of 1900. Bowed with years, his long white hair 
falling about the strong, fine face, he looked like 
a father in Israel. As I took his roughened 
hand in mine, I wondered what I should say

to this old patriarch of seventy-two by way 
of consolation for the loss of his beloved role.

At last, when I told him of my regret that 
I should not again see him as that stalwart dis
ciple, the foundation rock of Christendom,— 
reminding him, however, of the many important 
roles with which he had been honored,— his 
rugged face lit with a glow of pride and satis
faction as he said:

“ Yes, I was Joseph of Arimathea in 1870; 
was Pilate tw ice— 1880 and 1890; had the 
part of Peter in 1900; and now that of Simon 
of Bethany. Then comes the end.”

When I suggested to him that seventy-two 
was not so old, and that he might again take part 
in the Passion Play (one man in Oberammer- 
gau has been taking part since 1820), he said: 

“ Oh, no, I would not have it so. To be old 
and not be myself, to live and lose my faculties, 
that I do not want.”

He has been playing in the Passion Play  since 
1850. Alone in the little house at the end of the 
village, his children all with homes of their own, 
the mother lying for many a year in the church
yard, he still carves the little figures he has been 
making for a lifetime. A  feeling of sadness
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swept over me, when we had parted, as I looked 
after the bent form pushing a little hand-cart 
which had carried into the village a load the 
old arms could no longer lift.

“ Yet ,”  he said, “ I  could still have played my 
role as Peter, if they had only let me have it 
again.”

The mantle of this apostle has now fallen upon 
Andreas Lang, one of the best actors in the 
village. He had ambitions that reached beyond 
the role of Peter, up to that of Pontius Pilate; 
but his light heart and happy disposition would 
never permit him to look upon any disappoint
ment, however keen, in the light of a tragedy, 
and so here, at least, there is no real heartache.

It is nearly ten years ago, the year after the 
Passion Play of 1900, that I sat, in a company 
of Oberammergauers, at a table beside the 
beloved disciple John, who was the son of 
Thomas Rendl, the Apostle Peter. I asked 
some one near me if this son, Peter Rendl, would 
be likely to have the same role in 1910. The 
reply came, in a whisper:

“ No; he will be too old for that role in ten 
years. But don’t speak of it to him, for he can
not bear to have it even mentioned.”

At last the long-dreaded, long-hoped-for year 
came, and the role of the loved disciple was in
deed awarded another. Owing to his continued 
youthful appearance, Peter Rendl had twice 
had this role; but the years had counted up, 
and now he was forty years old, too old by far 
for that youth whom tradition holds as the 
cousin of our Lord, and many years his junior.

“ I  am only Joseph of Arimathea now,”  Peter 
Rendl said to me, when we met again, in a half- 
apologetic tone and with a sad smile. "J U D A S ”  PAINTING HIS HOUSE

THE OBERAMMERGAU BAND
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I could not look directly into his face, and I 
asked him no questions, for I could still hear 
that whisper at m y side: "D o n ’t speak of it 
to him, for he cannot bear to have it even 
mentioned.”

Alfred Bierling, a youth of eighteen, has been 
chosen as the new Joh n, and in the gentle 
manner and attractive face, which lights up 
with a rare beauty when he is speaking, one 
reads that here the Committee has done well.

At the home of his father, the goldsmith, 
where I found him at work, his soft, w aving hair 
falling about his face, he told me the simple 
story of his surprise and pleasure on that mem
orable 12th of October. While he was at work 
(he is a plum ber by trade), his father brought 
him word that he had been chosen as the be
loved disciple. He could not believe it at first, 
and it was not until his friends began to congrat
ulate him that he came to realize the truth.

“ Then,”  he told me, " I  could work no more 
that day. I wanted to get aw ay where I could 
see no one; so I went out of the village and 
into the woods, where I could be alone. When 
I came back it was nearly night.”

Late one afternoon I overtook an old man 
who carried a little m ilk-bucket in one hand, 
and in the other a stick with which to steady 
himself on the icy snow. It was Barabbas, the 
robber. He was stout, and had grown very 
feeble and wheezy. When I asked him if he

were to be the Barabbas again this summer, 
he replied briefly:

“ I  can ’t any more.”
Then he went on to tell me of the rheumatic 

pains that had overtaken him in his old age. 
G lad to be recognized as the Barabbas of 
form er years, here was one, at least, who gave 
up the honors of bygone days without any 
other pain than that of rheumatism.
 A few days later I met him again, hob

bling along in the snow, and he talked to me of 
his arm y days; for Barabbas is one of the vet
erans of 1866 and 1870. In the latter year the 
Passion P lay , after a few performances, was 
interrupted by a call to arms, and the shepherds’ 
crooks of disciples going up to Jerusalem  were 
exchanged for the guns of soldiers marching on 
Paris and Sedan. A t that time the Passion Play 
was postponed until after the Franco-Prussian 
w ar was over, and was resumed in 187 1.

My Barabbas, then, had been to Paris —  not 
as a globe-trotter, but as a soldier. As we 
walked along at a slow, rheumatic gait, the 
village church bells began to ring out a call 
for prayer. Instantly his hat was off the old 
bald head, as he stood for a moment in 
response to the call; and I thought, “ Here 
is an Oberammergauer who has not lived his 
role, else Barabbas the robber would hardly 
have stopped in the middle of the street to say 
his noonday prayer.”

H O W  T H E Y  G E T  R E A D Y  F O R  T H E  P A S S I O N  

P L A Y  A T  O B E R A M M E R G A U

IT  was the last day of the Passion P lay of 
1900. Behind the drawn curtains of the stage, 
clustered about their pastor, the actors of 

Oberammergau were repeating the Lord’s 
Prayer, as they do before each perform ance; 
but this time it was with a sadder solem nity, for 
the day marked the end, for them, of a period 
of history, and for each player there was heart
ache in the question, would he ever again play 
his part, any part, in the Passion P lay? To these 
people time is m arked in cycles of ten years, 
whose culmination is the Passion P lay.

The day after the last perform ance, the 
Oberammergauer’s long hair, which he had cul
tivated for nearly two years before the Passion 
Play, was shorn, and contributed to the heap of 
locks, more than two feet high, at the village 
barber’s.

W ith the last days of autumn the guests of 
Oberammergau had gone. I alone remained 
behind to live on with the people in their own 
homes and to share their every-day lives until

the winter season; then I, too, said good-by. 
When I next visited Oberammergau, the 
villagers were looking forward to the Passion 
P lay  of 19 10 .

The first steps toward its production had 
been taken nearly three years before, when, 
according to custom, the community had as
sembled at the Rathaus on Ju ly  7, 1907, to take 
the usual vote as to whether the Passion Play 
would be performed in that decennium. This, 
of course, is only a form ality, for that the 
Oberammergauers should vote against giving 
their P lay  is unthinkable.

A few months later, October 27, 1907, the 
citizens of the village again assembled at the 
Rathaus to nominate the Passion P lay Com
mittee, electing six out of the twenty candidates 
five days later. These six men, together with 
the fourteen members of the Town Council, and 
with the village priest as an honorary member, 
constitute the Passion P lay  Committee, the 
B urgermeister being the chairman.
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The Passion Play Committee held its sessions 
every W ednesday evening. Its first election, 
after that of the secretary of the Committee, 
was for the post of director of the P lay. Herr 
Ludwig Lang, the artistic genius of Oberam
mergau, director of its wood-carving school, and 
the moving spirit of the Passion Play, was 
unanimously chosen.

A fter all the m any committees on the press, 
music, photographs, buildings, lodgings, tickets, 
etc., had been elected, came the question 
of supreme and all-absorbing interest —  the 
selection of the actors. On September 27, 1909, 
the nominations for the principal roles began, 
and after these the nominations for the sixty- 
five speaking roles.

Ludwig Lang, the wonder-worker of Ober
ammergau, began the work of the Commit
tee by taking up each role of the play, and 
explaining to his co-workers the necessary 
qualifications requisite to its impersonation. 
Beginning with the first and most important 
role, that of the Christus, each of the several 
members of the Committee wrote his candidate’s 
name on a piece of paper, which was folded and 
placed in an urn. A fter each name for the role 
had been thoroughly discussed, a secret ballot 
was taken. The names resulting from this bal
lot now became the nominations. In this w ay, 
all the candidates were separately considered 
and voted upon.

A fter nearly two weeks of deliberation, when 
there had been time for ample individual con
sideration, the Committee was again called to
gether. The day of all these ten years had 
arrived. It was the 12th of October, 1909. A t 
eight o’clock in the morning the Committee 
assembled at the Rathaus and, in a body, 
went to church to attend a solemn service with 
high mass, repairing immediately afterward 
to the town council-chamber for a final 
voting.

Fresh from the communion with the Father, 
whose direction they had asked, the previous 
nominations were once more canvassed, and 
each individual’s fitness for the proposed role 
thoroughly gone over. In solemn conclave the 
ballots were again taken, each member drop
ping a white or a black ball in the urn as 
each candidate’s name was offered, and the 
resulting vote became irrevocable.

For two weeks this Committee had been in 
secret deliberation, and for two weeks the village 
had been in a state of feverish suspense and 
anxious speculation hardly equaled in the 
United States in a Presidential campaign, when 
candidates are awaiting returns. In fact, who 
is to be the next Christus or the new Caiaphas, 
the next Pilate or Peter, means infinitely more

to the people of Oberammergau than who is 
to be the new President of the United States 
does to the ordinary Am erican citizen.

The announcement of the Com m ittee’s deci
sions brought a personal message to each man 
and every fam ily in the com munity. E very  
male inhabitant was assigned his place —  if not 
an actor on the stage, a singer, or a member of 
the orchestra, he could at least be a shifter of 
scenes, an usher, or a fireman in the wings; for 
it is an honor to be allowed to take part in any 
capacity. E very  boy and girl has his or her 
place, either in groups on the stage, or in the 
tableaux. Only for married women there is 
no place.

At once began the work on the new costumes 
which each decade necessitates. Director Lang, 
the untiring leader and overseer of every detail, 
after having designed every costume of the five 
hundred to be worn in the play, making his own 
sketches and drawings, now went to Munich to 
select the materials, some of which had to be 
ordered from Paris, some from Berlin, others 
from Jerusalem , while for the robe of the Pro- 
logist an order was despatched to Damascus.

Jo sepha Lang, sister of the director, who cuts 
out all of these costumes with no other pattern 
than her brother’s drawings to go by, now set 
to work, with twelve young girls under her 
direction. According to an observation in the 
note-book of a member of the Committee, to 
whom the writer is indebted for the records of 
its meetings, “ Josepha has a sharp tongue, but 
she understands her business.”  This remarkable 
woman is nothing short of a  marvel. H er manage
ment of a pair of scissors as she cuts into the rich 
cloths and Oriental brocades would be the envy 
of the best costumer in a metropolitan atelier.

It was on the morning of the 8th of December 
that the principal actors of the Passion Play 
were called together at the rehearsal theater 
building. On the afternoon of the 1 2th the rest of 
the performers were assembled at the same place. 
Here each was presented with a paper for his 
signature, the translation of which is as follows:

T h e long-hoped-for season o f the Passion  P la y  is 
d raw in g  near, and th ousand s upon th ousand s w ill be 
b rought here to  w itness the sam e.

For us there arises the sacred d u ty  of bringing all 
our energies to  b ear upon m eeting the dem ands of 
the tim e.

W ith this in v iew , e v e ry  p a rtic ip an t m ust obligate 
him self to  a conscientious perform an ce of his task, 
and em phasize th is b y  sign ing the fo llow in g  co n tract:

CONTRACT

T h e undersigned accep ts the appointed role (posi
tion, service) a s .................................., and obligates himself
to perform  his ta sk  accord ing to  the best of his know
ledge and ab ility , and esp ecia lly  to  ta ke  his part at 
every  perform ance in the com ing acts or tab leau x .
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T h e  requ irem en ts o f the D irector o f th e P la y  and 
o f the C om m ittee  are  to  be fo llow ed  u n co n d itio n a lly .

Fo r th e m en ta k in g  p a rt  on th e stage , a  sm ooth 
face, o r fu ll b eard  and long h air, acco rd in g  to  th e re
q u irem ents o f the m an agem en t, is m ad e a  stip u la tio n  
du rin g  th e P la y  season . N o n co n fo rm ity  to  th is con 
d ition  w ill en ta il th e im m ed ia te  w ith d ra w a l o f th e role 
(position, se rv ice).

In case  o f ab sence or negligence d u rin g  reh earsa ls 
o r p erform an ces, as w ell as w ilfu l in ju ry  to  costu m es 
or outfits, corresp on d in g  d a m ag es w ill be requ ired  o f 
the und ersigned .

W h osoever refuses, w ith o u t sa t is fa c to ry  reason s, to  
accept th e role (position , serv ice) assign ed  him  m a y  
look fo rw ard  to  th e p a rt ia l w ith d ra w a l o f th e tick ets  
to  w hich he m a y  o th erw ise  be en titled .

W hosoever, from  th e beg in n in g  o f his accep tan ce 
o f a role (position, se rv ice), and on or d u rin g  the tim e 
of the P la y , th rou gh  u nb ecom in g con d u ct, shall in ju re  
the co m m u n ity  or the P la y , from  him  sh all be w ith 
d raw n his role o r a  co rresp on d in g  fine be lev ied .

In com p eten cy in p erfo rm in g  a  role w ill en tail the 
exem ption  from  th e sam e, and in sta lla tio n  in som e 
oth er em p loym en t.

A n y  ad dition  or w ith d ra w a l o f p a rtic ip a n ts  in th e 
ta b leau x , not in d icated  in th e c o n tra c t, is reserved  b y  
the m an agem ent.

V o lu n ta ry  tra n sfe r  o f solo p a rts  to  singers fo r  w hom  
th ey  w ere not intend ed is fo rb id d en ; also  the ab 
straction  o f single p a rts  o f roles w h ich  h a v e  been 
assigned to  o thers.

In cases o f e x tra o rd in a ry  or insu fficient c a p a 
b ilities the C o m m ittee  reserves th e righ t o f ra isin g  or 
low ering the sa laries  o f such ones.

T h e p a rtic ip a n ts  are ob liged , w ith  an in d em n ity  fo r  
loss o f tim e, to  be p h o tograp h ed  in costu m e b y  the 
ph o tograp h er determ ined  upon b y  th e co m m u n ity .

T o  be p h o tograp h ed  b y  a n y  o th er p h o tograp h er in 
costum e, or to  h ave  th e role title  im p rinted  in c iv il 
dress on p ictu res o r on p o stcard s, is fo rb id d en . P a r
tic ip an ts  w h ose p ictu res  are not am ong the official 
ph otograp h s w ill be p erm itted , b y  con sen t o f the 
council, to  be ph o tograp h ed  in costu m e, at th e ir  ow n 
expense.

N o n con fo rm ity  to  th e a b o ve  c o n tra c t w ill be p u n
ished b y  w ith d ra w a l o f role (position, serv ice) and 
a corresp on d ing  fine, acco rd in g  to  th e decision o f th e 
C om m ittee.

Thus are the Oberammergauers, through the 
gloved but iron hands of their capable leaders, 
at whose head stands Ludwig Lang, brought 
face to face with the unalterable conditions that 
go to make the Passion P la y the w orthy shrine 
of modern pilgrimages.

As these contracts were handed to the actors, 
B urgermeister Bauer and Ludw ig Lang each 
addressed them in inspiring speeches, whose 
burning words admonished them to harm ony 
and cooperation, laying stress upon the fact 
that the smallest role and the smallest im
personator conduce to the success of the 
whole. The warning of im m ediate dismissal 
was sounded in unm istakable tones to any who 
were unwilling to conform to the demands 
made upon them.

One young man has already been made to 
feel the heavy hand of discipline, since, in a 
moment of anger, he committed a deed unwor

th y of one who would tread the stage of the 
Passion P lay . Another son of Oberammergau 
became guilty  of conduct unbecoming a par
ticipant in the sacred dram a. A nticipating 
the loss of his role, and feeling that he could 
not bear the consequent disgrace, he left his 
home and fam ily with only an hour’s warning. In 
shame and sorrow, he is now in a strange land, 
paying the self-imposed penalty of his folly.

T hat these people have the same weaknesses, 
the same passions, the same fallibilities as the 
rest of hum anity goes without saying; but the ap
proach of the Passion P lay  is a strong influence 
in arousing consciences, however fa r  short it 
m ay fall in producing blameless lives.

To the hypercritical as well as to the blind 
enthusiast it m ay be said that the Oberammer
gauers, in presenting to the world that tragedy 
of nineteen centuries ago in living, moving, 
speaking figures of modern time, are no less 
human than were those early disciples, with 
their, doubting Thomas, faithless Peter, and 
treacherous Judas, who in personal, physical 
relationship walked with the Master in the days 
of ancient Jerusalem .

In the winter preceding the Passion P lay , the 
carnival season before Lent is not celebrated in 
Oberammergau, it being held as an unsuitable 
prelim inary to the sacred drama of the Passion of 
Christ. In fact, in Oberammergau it is a Len
ten season from the beginning of the rehearsals 
in Ja n u a ry  until the play is over in September, 
no festivities of any kind being permitted. 
Even a wedding, which in the Bavarian highlands 
is usually an occasion of the greatest hilarity, 
the feasting, drinking, dancing, and singing often 
lasting for days, is at this season the mildest 
of affairs in Oberammergau. Couples, therefore, 
who reckon upon the gaieties of an old-time 
celebration as a remembrance to carry with 
them for the rest of their lives, postpone their 
nuptials until after the Passion season is over.

From the beginning of 19 10 , almost nightly 
rehearsals for the Passion P lay took place, either 
in the Rathaus, or at the rehearsal theater 
building across the w ay. Only the actual par
ticipants in the particular act or scene being 
rehearsed are permitted to attend any rehearsal.

On the 7th of May the first complete dress 
rehearsal was given, when the doors of the 
theater were opened to all the people in the 
village and in the valley of the Ammer. For the 
first, last, and only time during the play sea
son, the Oberammergau Hausfrau  had an oppor
tunity to witness the perform ance; for during 
the performances her house is filled with guests, 
for whose entertainment and comfort she must 
provide month after month, with not an hour 
for the play.
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I L L U S T R A T I O N S  B Y  H E N R Y  R A L E I G H

MR. R U F U S P E M B U R Y  was not 
pleased when, as the train was 
about to move out of Maidstone 
(East) Station, a coarse and 
burly man (clearly a denizen of 

the third class) was ushered into his com part
ment by the guard. His resentment deepened 
as the stranger sat down and fixed upon Mr. 
Pembury a gaze of impertinent intensity.

Mr. Pem bury fidgeted in his seat, looked 
into his pocket-book, and even thought of 
opening his umbrella. Finally he turned to 
the stranger with frosty remonstrance:

“ I  imagine, sir, that you will have no diffi
culty in recognizing me, should we ever meet 
again —  which God forbid.”

“ I should reckernize you among ten thou
sand,”  was the reply, so unexpected as to leave 
Mr. Pem bury speechless.

“ You see,”  the stranger continued impres
sively, “ I ' v e  g o t th e gift of faces. I n ever forget.” 

“ That must be a great consolation,”  said 
Pem bury.

“ I t ’s very useful to me,”  said the stranger; 
“ at least, it used to be, when I was a warder at 
Portland. You remember me, I dare say. My 
name is Pratt. I was assistant warder in your 
time. God-forsaken hole, P o rtlan d !”  

Pem bury pulled himself together.
“ I think,”  said he, “ you must be mistaking 

me for some one else.”
“ I don’t ,”  replied Pratt. “ Y o u ’ re Francis
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Dobbs. Slipped aw ay from Portland one even
ing about tw elve years ago. Clothes washed up 
on the Bill next day. As neat a mizzle as ever 
I heard of. But there are a couple of photo
graphs and a set of finger-prints at the Habitual 
Criminals Register. P ’r ’aps yo u ’d like to come 
and see ’em ?”

“ W hy should I go to the H abitual Criminals 
Register?”  Pem bury demanded faintly.

"A h ! E xactly . W hy should you?— when 
you are a man of means and a little judiciously 
invested capital would render it unnecessary.”  

Pem bury looked out of the window, and for 
a minute or more preserved a stony silence. At 
length he turned to P ratt. “ How m uch?”

“ I  shouldn’t think a couple of hundred a year 
would hurt you ,”  was the calm reply.

Pem bury reflected. “ W hat makes you think 
I am a man of m e an s?”  he asked presently.

Pratt smiled grim ly. “ Bless you, Mr. Pem
bury,”  said he, “ I  know all about you. W hy, 
for the last six months I have been living within 
half a mile of your house.”

“ The devil you h a v e !”
“ Yes. When I retired from the service, 

General O’Gorman engaged me as care-taker 
of his place at Baysford, and the very  day after 
I came down I met you, but, naturally, I kept 
out of sight. Thought I ’d find out whether you 
were good for anything before I spoke, so I ’ve 
been keeping m y ears open, and I find you are 
good for a couple of hundred.”

There was an interval of silence, and then the 
ex-warder resumed:

“ T h at’s what comes of having a memory for 
faces. Now, there’s Ja c k  Ellis, on the other 
hand. He must have had you under his nose 
for a couple of years, and yet he’s never twigged 
—  he never will, either,”  added Pratt, already 
regretting the confidence into which his van ity  
had led him.

“ Who is Ja c k  E llis? ”  Pem bury demanded. 
“ W hy, he’s a sort of supernum’ary at the 

Baysford police station. He was in the Civil 
Guard at Portland in your time, but he got his 
left forefinger chopped off, so they pensioned 
him, and he got this billet. But he 11 never 
reckernize you .”

“ Who is this General O’Gorm an? I seem to 
know the nam e.”

“ I expect you do,”  said Pratt. “ He was 
governor of Dartm oor when I was there, and, let 
me tell you, if he’d been at Portland in your 
time, you ’d never have got aw ay. The General 
is a great man on bloodhounds. He kept a pack 
at Dartm oor, and there were no attem pted 
escapes in those d a ys.”

“ Has he the pack still? ”  asked Pem bury. 
“ Rather. He’s a lw ays hoping there’ll be a

burglary or a murder in the neighborhood, so as 
he can try  ’em. But, to come back to our little 
arrangement, what do you say to a couple of 
hundred, paid quarterly, if you like?”

“ I can’t settle the m atter offhand,”  said 
Pem bury. “ You must give me time to think it 
over.”

“ Very w ell,”  said Pratt. “ I shall be back at 
Baysford to-morrow. Shall I look in at your 
place to-morrow night?”

“ N o,”  replied Pem bury; “ you ’d better not 
be seen at m y house, nor I at yours. If I meet 
you at some quiet spot, we can settle our business 
without any one knowing that we have met. 
It won’t take long, and we can ’t be too careful.”  

“ T h at’s true,”  agreed Pratt. “ Well, I ’ll tell 
you what. There’s an avenue leading up to our 
house —  you know it, I expect. The gates 
are alw ays ajar, excepting at night. Now, I ’ ll 
be down by the six th irty at Baysford. Our 
place is a quarter of an hour from the station. 
Say  you meet me in the avenue at a quarter to 
seven. How will that d o?”

“ That will suit m e,”  answered Pembury. 
“ H allo !”  said Pratt, suddenly. “ T h is’ ll be 

Swanley, I expect. So long. To-morrow even
ing, in the avenue, at a quarter to seven.”  

“ Very w ell,”  said Mr. Pem bury. He spoke 
coldly enough, but there was a flush on his 
cheeks and an angry light in his eyes, which, 
perhaps, the ex-warder noticed; for, when he 
had stepped out and shut the door, he thrust his 
head in at the window and said threateningly: 

“ One more word, Mr. Pem bury-Dobbs. No 
hanky-panky, you know. I ’m an old hand, 
and pretty fly, I am. So don’t you try  any 
chickery-pokery on me. T h at’s a ll !”

He withdrew his head and disappeared, leav
ing Pem bury to his reflections.

Rufus Pem bury, to give him his real name, was 
a man of strong character and intelligence. So 
much so that, having tried the criminal career 
and found it not worth pursuing, he had defi
nitely abandoned it. When the cattle-boat that 
had picked him up off Portland Bill landed him 
at an American port, he brought all his ability 
and energy to bear on legitim ate commercial 
pursuits, with such success that at the end of 
ten years he was able to return to England with 
a moderate competence. Then he had taken 
a modest house near the little town of Baysford, 
and here he might have lived out the rest of his 
life in peace but for the unlucky chance that 
brought Pratt into the neighborhood.

There is something em inently unsatisfactory 
about a blackm ailer. No arrangement with him 
has any permanent validity. The thing that 
he has sold remains in his possession to sell over 
again. He pockets the price of emancipation,
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but retains the key of the fetters. In short, the 
blackm ailer is a totally impossible person.

Such were Rufus Pem bury’s reflections, 
even while P ratt was making his proposals, 
which he had never for an instant enter
tained. Pratt must be elim inated: it was a 
logical consequence. The profound m edita
tions, therefore, in which Pem bury remained 
immersed for the remainder of the journey had 
nothing w hatever to do with the quarterly 
allowance; they were concerned exclusively 
with the elimination of ex-warder Pratt.

When Pem bury alighted at Charing Cross, 
he directed his steps toward a quiet private 
hotel. The woman manager greeted him by his 
name as she handed him his key. “ Are you 
staying in town, Mr. Pem bury?”  she asked.

“ No,”  was the reply; " I  go back to-morrow 
morning. But I m ay be coming up again 
shortly. B y the w ay, you used to have an 
Encyclopaedia. Could I see it for a m om ent?”  

That a gentleman from the country should 
desire to look up the subject of hounds would 
not, to a casual observer, have seemed unnat
ural. But when from hounds he proceeded to the 
article on blood, and thence to one devoted to 
perfumes, “the observer might reasonably have 
felt some surprise; and this surprise might have 
been augmented if he had followed Mr. Pem
bury’s subsequent proceedings, and especially 
if he had considered them as the actions of 
a man whose immediate aim was the removal 
of a superfluous unit of the population.

Having deposited his bag and umbrella in his 
room, Pem bury set forth from the hotel as one 
with a definite purpose; and his footsteps led, 
in the first place, to an umbrella shop in the 
Strand, where he selected a thick rattan cane. 
There was nothing remarkable in this, perhaps; 
but the cane was of an uncomely thickness, and 
the salesman protested.

“I like a thick cane,”  said Pembury.
“ Yes, sir; but for a gentleman of your 

height”  (Pem bury was a small, slightly built
man), “ I would venture to suggest ”

“ I like a thick cane,”  repeated Pem bury. 
“ Cut it down to the proper length, and don’t 
rivet the ferrule on.”

His next investment would have seemed 
more to the purpose, though suggestive of 
unexpected crudity of method. It was a large 
Norwegian knife. Not content with this, he 
went on to a second cutler’s, and purchased 
another knife, the exact duplicate of the 
first.

Shopping appeared to be a positive mania 
with Rufus Pem bury. In the course of the next 
half hour he acquired a cheap hand-bag, an 
artist’s japanned brush-case, a three-cornered

file, a stick of elastic glue, and a pair of iron 
crucible-tongs. Still insatiable, he repaired to 
a chem ist’s shop, where he further enriched 
himself with a packet of absorbent cotton-wool 
and an ounce of perm anganate of potash; and, 
as the chemist wrapped up these articles, 
Pem bury watched him im passively.

“ I suppose you don’t keep m usk?”  he asked. 
The chemist paused in the act of heating a 

stick of sealing-wax. “ No, sir, not the solid 
m usk; it ’s so very costly. But I have the 
essence.”

“ That isn’t as strong as the pure stuff,
I suppose?”

“ N o,”  replied the chemist, with a smile, 
“ not so strong, but strong enough. These 
animal perfumes are so very penetrating, you 
know, and so lasting. W hy, I venture to say 
that if you were to sprinkle a table-spoonful 
of the essence in the middle of St. Pau l’s, the 
place would smell of it six months hence.” 

“ You don’t say so !”  said Pem bury. “ Well, 
that ought to be enough for anybody. I ’ll take 
a small quantity, please, and, for goodness’ 
sake, see that there isn’t any on the outside of 
the bottle. The stuff isn’t for m yself, and I 
don’t want to go about smelling like a civet-cat.”  

“ N aturally you don’t ,”  agreed the chemist. 
"T h ere , sir,”  said he, when the musk was 
ready, “ there is not a drop on the outside of 
the bottle, and, if I fit it with a rubber cork, 
you will be quite secure.”

Pem bury’s dislike of musk appeared to be 
excessive, for, when the chemist had retired to 
change half a crown, h e  took th e  brush-case from 
the hand-bag, pulled off its lid, and then, with 
the crucible-tongs, daintily lifted the bottle 
off the counter, slid it softly into the brush-case, 
and, replacing the lid, returned the case and 
tongs to the bag. The other two packets he 
took from the counter and dropped into his 
pocket; and, having received his change, left 
the shop and walked thoughtfully back toward 
the Strand. Suddenly a new idea seemed to 
strike him. He halted, and then strode away 
northward to make the oddest of all his pur
chases.

The transaction took place in a shop in the 
Seven Dials whose strange stock in trade 
ranged from water-snails to Angora cats. Pem
bury looked at a cage of guinea-pigs in the 
window, and entered the shop.

“ Do you happen to have a dead guinea-pig?” 
he asked.

“ N o; mine are all alive,”  replied the man, 
adding, with a sinister grin: “ but they’ re not 
immortal, you know.”

Pem bury looked at the man distastefully. 
There is an appreciable difference between
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a guinea-pig and a blackmailer. “ A ny  small 
mammal would do,”  he said.

"T h e re ’s a dead rat in that cage, if he’s any 
good,”  said the man. “ Died this morning.”  

“ I ’ ll take the rat,”  said Pem bury; “ he’ ll do 
quite well.”

Accordingly the little corpse was wrapped 
up in a parcel and deposited in the bag, and 
Pembury made his w a y  back to the hotel.

A f t e r  a 
modest lunch 
he spent the re
mainder of t h e  
day transacting the 
b u s i n e s s  that had 
originally brought him 
to town. He did not re
turn to his hotel until ten 
o ’clock, when he went imme
diately to his room. But before 
undressing (and after locking his 
door) he did a very strange and un
accountable thing. Having pulled 
off the loose ferrule from his newly 
purchased cane, he bored a hole in the bottom 
of i t  with the spike end of the file. Then, with the 
file, he enlarged the hole until only a narrow rim 
of the bottom was left. He next rolled up a 
small ball of cotton-wool and pushed it into the 
ferrule; and, having smeared the end of the 
cane with elastic glue, he replaced the ferrule, 
warming it over the gas to make the glue stick.

When he had finished with the cane, he 
turned his attention to one of the Norwegian 
knives. First, with the file, he carefully re
moved most of the bright yellow varnish from

the wooden handle, and laid the knife down, 
open. Then he unwrapped the dead rat which 
he had bought at the zoologist’s. Laying the 
animal on a sheet of paper, he cut off its head, 
and, holding it up by the tail, allowed the blood 
to drop on the knife, spreading it over both 
sides of the blade and handle.

Then he laid the knife on the paper, and 
softly opened the window. From the darkness 

below came the voice of a cat, 
and in its direction Pem

bury flung the body and 
head of the rat, and 

closed the window. 
Finally, h a v i n g  

w a s h e d  h i s  
h a n d s  a n d  

stuffed t h e  
paper from 
the parcel 
i n t o  t he  

fireplace, 
he w e n t  
t o b e d .

H i s  proceed
i n g s  in t h e  
morning w e r e  

equally mysterious. Having breakfasted be
times, he returned to his bedroom and locked 
himself in. Then he tied his new cane, handle 
downward, to the leg of the dressing-table. 
Next, with the crucible-tongs, he drew the little 
bottle of musk from the brush-case, and, having 
assured himself, by sniffing at it, that the exte
rior was really free from odor, he withdrew the 
rubber cork. Then, slowly and with infinite care, 
he poured perhaps half a teaspoonful of the es
sence on the cotton-wool that bulged from the 
hole in the ferrule. When it was saturated, he

"‘ I SHOULD R E C K E R N IZE YOU AMONG 
TEN T H O U S A N D ' ”
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proceeded to treat the knife in the same fash
ion, letting a little of the essence fall on the 
wooden handle, which soaked it up readily. 
This done, he opened the window and looked 
out. The body of the rat had disappeared. 
Holding out the musk-bottle, he dropped it 
into some laurel bushes that grew in the yard 
below, flinging the rubber cork after it.

His next proceeding was to squeeze a small 
quantity of vaseline on his fingers, and thor
oughly to smear the shoulder of the brush- 
case and the inside of the lid, so as to insure an 
air-tight joint. Having wiped his fingers, he 
picked up the knife with the crucible-tongs, and, 
dropping it into the brush-case, immediately 
pushed on the lid. Then he heated the tips of 
the tongs in the gas flame, to destroy the scent, 
packed the tongs and brush-case in his bag, 
untied the cane,—  carefully avoiding contact 
with the ferrule,—  and, taking up the two bags, 
went out, holding the cane by its middle.

There was no difficulty in finding an empty 
compartment, for first-class passengers were 
few at that time in the morning. Pem bury 
waited on the platform until the guard’s whistle 
sounded; then he stepped into the compart
ment, shut the door, and laid the cane on the 
seat, with its ferrule projecting out of the off
side window; in which position it remained 
until the train drew into Baysford Station.

Pembury left his dressing-bag in the cloak
room, and, again grasping the cane by its 
middle, and carrying the smaller hand-bag, he 
sallied forth. The town of Baysford lay about 
half a mile to the east of the station; his own 
house was a mile along the road to the west; 
and half way between his house and the station 
was the residence of General O’Gorman. Pem
bury knew the place well. It stood on the edge 
of a great expanse of flat meadows, and com
municated with the road by an avenue, nearly 
three hundred yards long, of ancient trees. The 
avenue was shut off from the road by a pair 
of iron gates; but these were merely orna
mental, for the place was accessible from the 
surrounding meadows —  indeed, an indistinct 
foot-path crossed the meadows and intersected 
the avenue about half way up.

Pembury approached the avenue by the foot
path, and, as he entered it, examined the adja
cent trees with more than a casual interest. 
The two between which he had entered were an 
elm and a great pollard oak, the latter being an 
immense tree whose huge, w arty bole divided, 
about seven feet from the ground, into three 
limbs, each as large as a fair-sized tree, of which 
the largest swept outward in a great curve half 
way across the avenue. On this patriarch Pem
bury bestowed special attention, walking com

pletely around it, and finally laying down his 
bag and cane (the latter resting on the bag, 
with the ferrule off the ground), that he might 
climb up, by the aid of the w arty outgrowths, 
to examine the crown.

Apparently the oak did not meet his require
ments, for he climbed down again. Then, be
yond the elm, he caught sight of an ancient pol
lard hornbeam —  a strange, fantastic tree whose 
trunk widened out trumpetlike, above, into a 
broad crown, from the edge of which m ultitu
dinous branches uprose like the limbs of some 
weird hamadryad.

The crown of the trunk was barely six feet 
from the ground, and he found that he could 
reach it easily. Standing the cane against 
the tree,—  ferrule down this tim e,—  he took 
the brush-case from his bag, pulled off the 
lid, and, with the crucible-tongs, lifted out the 
knife and laid it on the crown of the tree, just 
out of sight, leaving the tongs, also invisible, 
still grasping the knife. He was about to replace 
the brush-case in the bag, when he appeared to 
alter his mind. Sniffing at it, and finding it 
reeking with the sickly perfume, he pushed the 
lid on again, and threw the case up into the 
tree, where he heard it roll down into the cen
tral hollow of the crown. Then he closed the 
bag, and, taking the cane by its handle, moved 
slowly aw ay in the direction whence he had 
come, passing out of the avenue between the 
elm and the oak.

His mode of progress was certainly peculiar. 
He walked very slowly, trailing the cane along 
the ground, and every few paces he stopped and 
pressed the ferrule firm ly against the earth. To 
any one observing him, he would have appeared 
wrapped in an absorbing reverie. In this man
ner he moved across the fields, not returning 
to the highroad until he came to a narrow lane 
that led out into High Street. Immediately 
opposite the lane was the police station, distin
guished from the adjacent cottages only by its 
lamp, its open door, and the notices posted up 
outside. Straight across the road Pembury 
walked, still trailing the cane, and halted at the 
station door to read the notices, resting his 
cane on the door-step as he did so. Through the 
open doorway he could see a man writing at 
a desk. The m an’s back was toward him, but 
presently a movement brought his left hand 
into view, and Pem bury noted that the fore
finger was missing. This, then, was Ja c k  Ellis, 
late of the Civil Guard at Portland.

Even while he was looking, the man turned 
his head, and Pem bury recognized him at once. 
He had frequently met him on the road between 
Baysford and the adjoining village of Thorpe, 
and alw ays at the same time. Apparently Ellis
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paid a daily visit to  Thorpe,—  perhaps to receive 
a report from the rural constable,—  starting 
between three and four and returning at seven 
or a quarter past.

Pem bury looked at his watch. It was fifteen 
minutes after three. He moved aw ay thought
fully (holding his cane by the middle now), and 
began to w alk slowly in the direction of Thorpe. 
For a while he was deeply m editative and his 
face wore a puzzled frown. Then it suddenly 
cleared, and he strode forward at a brisker 
pace. Presently he passed through a gap in the 
hedge, and, w alking in a field parallel with the 
road, took out his purse — a small pigskin pouch.

Having frugally emptied it of its contents, 
excepting a few shillings, he thrust the ferrule 
of his cane into the small compartment ordi
narily reserved for gold or notes. And thus he 
continued to w alk on slowly, carrying the 
cane by the middle, with the purse jam m ed on 
the end.

A t length he reached a sharp double curve in 
the road, whence he could see back for a con
siderable distance, and here, opposite a small 
opening, he sat down to w ait. The hedge would 
screen him effectually from the gaze of passers- 
by without interfering with his view.

A quarter of an hour passed. He began to
407
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be uneasy. Had he been mistaken? Were 
E llis ’ visits only occasional instead of daily, as 
he had thought? That would be tiresome, 
though not actually disastrous. But at this 
point in his reflections a figure came into view, 
advancing along the road with a steady swing. 
He recognized the figure as Ellis. But 
there was another person advancing from the 
opposite direction, apparently a laborer. Pem 
bury prepared to shift his ground, but another 
glance showed him that the laborer would pass 
first. He waited. The laborer came on, and at 
length passed the opening. A fter the laborer 
had gone on, Ellis disappeared for a moment in 
a bend of the road. Instantly Pembury passed 
his cane through the opening in the hedge, 
shook off the purse, and pushed it into the 
middle of the footw ay. Then he crept forward 
behind the hedge toward the approaching offi
cer, and again sat down to wait. On came the 
steady tramp of the unsuspecting Ellis, and, as 
the sound passed, Pem bury drew aside an ob
structing branch and peered out at the retreat
ing figure. Would Ellis see the purse? It was 
not a conspicuous object.

The footsteps stopped abruptly. Looking 
out, Pem bury saw the police official stoop, pick 
up the purse, examine its contents, and finally 
stow it in his trousers pocket. Pem bury heaved 
a sigh of relief, and, as the figure passed out 
of sight round a curve in the road, he rose, 
stretched himself, and strode briskly away.

A group of ricks suggested a fresh idea. W alk
ing to the farther side of one of the ricks, and 
thrusting his cane deeply into it, he pushed it 
home with a piece of stick until the handle was 
lost in the straw. The hand-bag was now all 
that was left. He opened it and smelled of its 
interior, but, though he could detect no odor, 
he resolved to be rid of it.

As he emerged from the gap, a wagon jogged 
slowly by. Stepping into the road, Pem bury 
quickly overtook the wagon, and, having glanced 
around, laid the bag lightly on the tail-board. 
Then he set off for the station to get his 
dressing-bag.

On arriving home, he went straight up to 
his bedroom, and, ringing for the housekeeper, 
ordered a substantial meal. Then he took off 
his clothes, and deposited them, even to the 
shirt, socks, and necktie, in a trunk in which his 
summer clothing was stored, with a plentiful 
sprinkling of naphthol to  preserve it from 
moths. Taking the packet of permanganate of 
potash from his dressing-bag, he passed into the 
adjoining bath-room, and, tipping the crystals 
into the bath, turned on the water. Soon the 
bath was filled with a pink solution of the salt, 
and into this Pembury plunged, immersing his

entire body and thoroughly soaking his hair. 
Then he emptied the bath, rinsed himself 
in clear water, and dressed in fresh clothing. 
Finally he ate a hearty meal, and then lay down 
to rest until it should be time to start for the 
rendezvous.

H alf past six found him lurking in the shadow 
by the station approach, within sight of the 
solitary lamp. He heard the train come in, 
saw the stream of passengers emerge, and noted 
one figure detach itself from the throng and 
turn into the Thorpe road. It was Pratt, as 
the lamplight showed him —  Pratt striding for
ward to the meeting-place with an air of jaunty 
satisfaction and an uncommonly creaky pair 
of boots.

Pem bury followed him at a distance, until he 
was well past the stile at the entrance to the 
foot-path. Evidently he was going on to the 
gates. Then Pem bury vaulted over the stile and 
strode sw iftly across the dark meadows.

When he plunged into the deep gloom of the 
avenue, his first act was to grope his w ay to the 
hornbeam, and slip his hand up to the crown to 
satisfy himself that the tongs were as he had 
left them. Reassured by the touch of his fin
gers on the iron loops, he turned and walked 
slowly down the avenue. The duplicate knife, 
ready opened, was in his left inside breast 
pocket, and he fingered its handle as he walked.

Presently the iron gate squeaked mournfully, 
and then the rhythm ical creak of a pair of boots 
coming up the avenue was audible. Pembury 
walked forward slowly until a darker smear 
emerged from the surrounding gloom, when he 
called out:

“ Is that you, P ra tt? ”
“ T h at’s me,”  was the cheerful response, and, 

as he drew nearer, the ex-warder asked:
“ H ave you brought the rhino, old m an?”
The insolent fam iliarity of the man’s tone 

strengthened Pem bury’s nerve and hardened his 
heart. “ Of course,”  he replied; “ but we must 
have a definite understanding, you know.” 

“ Look here,”  said Pratt. " I ’ve got no time 
for jaw . The General will be here presently; 
he’s riding over from Bingfield with a friend. 
You hand over the dibbs, and we’ll talk some 
other tim e.”

“ That is all very v e il ,”  said Pem bury, “ but 
you must understand — ”  He paused abruptly, 
and stood still. They were now close to the 
hornbeam, and, as he stood, he stared up into 
the dark mass of foliage.

“ W hat’s the m atter?”  demanded Pratt. 
“ W hat are you staring a t? ”

He, too, had halted, and now stood gazing 
intently into the darkness.

Then, in an instant, Pem bury whipped out



R .  A U S T I N  F R E E M A N 409

the knife, and drove it, with all his strength, 
into the broad back of the ex-w arder, below the 
left shoulder-blade.

With a hideous yell, P ratt turned and grap
pled with his assailant. A  powerful man, and 
a competent wrestler, he was fa r  more than 
a match for Pem bury unarmed, and in a mo
ment he had him by the throat. But Pem bury 
clung to him tightly, and, as they tram pled to 
and fro, round and round, he stabbed agafn 
and again, with the viciousness of a scorpion, 
while P ratt’s cries grew gurgling and husky. 
Then they fell heavily to the ground, Pem bury 
underneath. Pratt relaxed his hold, and in 
a moment grew limp and inert. Pem bury 
pushed him off and rose, breathing heavily.

But he wasted no time. There had been more 
noise than he had bargained for. Q uickly step
ping to the hornbeam, he reached up for the 
tongs. His fingers slid into the looped handles 
of the tongs that grasped the knife, and he 
lifted it out from its hiding-place and deposited it 
on the ground a few feet from the body. Then 
he went back to the tree and carefully pushed 
the tongs over into the hollow of the crown.

At this moment a wom an’s voice sounded 
shrilly from the top of the avenue.

“ Is that you, Mr. P r a t t ? ”  it called.
Pem bury started, and then stepped back 

quickly, on tiptoe, to the body. For there was 
the duplicate knife. He must take that aw ay 
at all costs.

The corpse was lying on its back. The knife 
was underneath it, driven into the very haft. 
Pem bury had to use both hands to lift the 
body, and even then he had some difficulty in 
disengaging the weapon. And, meanwhile, the 
voice, repeating its question, cam e nearer.

At last he succeeded in drawing out the 
knife, and thrust it into his breast pocket. The 
corpse fell back, and he stood up, gasping.

"M r. P ratt! A re you th ere?”
The nearness of the voice startled Pem bury, 

and, turning sharply, he saw a light twinkling 
between the trees. And then the gates creaked 
loudly, and he heard the crunch of a horse’s 
hoofs on the gravel.

Fie stood for an instant, bewildered, utterly 
taken by surprise. He had not reckoned on 
a horse. His intended flight across the mead
ows toward Thorpe was now impossible. If he 
were overtaken he would be lost; for he knew 
there was blood on his clothes and hands, to 
say nothing of the knife in his pocket.

But his confusion lasted only for an instant. 
He remembered the oak tree, and ran to it. 
Touching it as little as possible with his bloody 
hands, he climbed quickly up into the crown. 
The great horizontal limb was nearly three feet

in diameter, and, as he lay out on it, gathering 
his coat closely about him, he was quite invisible 
from below.

He had h ard ly settled himself when the light 
that he had seen came into full view, revealing 
a woman advancing with a stable lantern in her 
hand. And, almost at the same moment, a 
streak of brighter light burst from the opposite 
direction. The horseman was accompanied by 
a man on a bicycle.

The two men came on apace, and the horse
man, sighting the woman, called out: “ A n y
thing the m atter, Mrs. P arton?”

But at that moment the light of the bicycle 
lamp fell full on the prostrate corpse. The two 
men uttered a simultaneous cry of horror, the 
woman shrieked aloud; and then the horseman 
sprang from the saddle and ran toward the 
body.

“ W h y,”  he exclaimed, stooping over it, “ it ’s 
P ratt!”  And, as the cyclist came up, and his 
lamp shone on a great pool of blood, he added: 

“ There’s been foul play here, H anford." 
Hanford flashed his lamp around the body, 

lighting up the ground for several yards.
“ W hat is that behind you, O’G orm an?”  he 

said suddenly. “ Isn ’t it a knife?”
He was moving quickly toward it, when 

O’Gorman held up his hand.
“ Don’t touch i t ! ”  he exclaimed. “ W e’ll put 

the hounds on to it. T h ey ’ll soon track the 
scoundrel, whoever he is. Hanford, this fellow 
has fairly delivered himself into our hands!”

He stood looking down at the knife with some
thing uncommonly like exultation, and then, 
turning quickly to his friend, said:

“ Look here, Hanford, you ride off to the po
lice station as hard as you can pelt. Send or 
bring an officer, and I ’ ll scour the meadows 
meanwhile. I f  I haven’t got the scoundrel 
when you come back, we’ll put the hounds on to 
his knife and run the beggar down.”

“ R ig h t!”  replied Hanford, and rode away 
into the darkness.

“ Mrs. Parton,”  said O’Gorman, “ watch that 
knife. See that nobody touches it, while I go 
and search the m eadows.”

Pem bury’s position was cramped and uncom
fortable; but he hardly dared to breathe, for the 
woman below him was not a dozen yards aw ay. 
It was with mingled feelings of relief and ap
prehension that he presently saw a group of 
lights approaching rapidly along the road 
from Baysford. For a time they were hid
den b y the trees, and then, the whir of wheels 
sounded on the drive, and streaks of light 
on the tree-trunks announced the new arrivals. 
There were three bicycles, ridden by Mr. 
Hanford, a police inspector, and a sergeant;
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and, as they drew up, the General came thunder
ing back into the avenue.

“ Is Ellis with you ?”  he asked, as he pulled up. 
“ No, sir,”  was the reply. “ He hadn’t come 

in from Thorpe when we left. He’s late.”  
“ H ave you sent for a doctor?”
“ Yes, sir; I ’ve sent for Dr. Hills,”  said the 

inspector. “ Is Pratt dead?”
“ Seems to be,”  replied O’Gorman, “ but we’d 

better leave that to the doctor. There’s the 
murderer’s knife. Nobody has touched it. 
I ’m going to fetch the bloodhounds now.”  

“ Ah, th at’s the th in g!”  said the inspector. 
“ The man can’t be far aw ay.”  He rubbed his 
hands with a satisfied air as O’G orman cantered 
aw ay up the avenue.

In less than a minute there came out of the 
darkness the deep baying of hounds. Then 
into the circle of light emerged three sinister 
shapes, loose-limbed and gaunt, in charge of 
the General and a man.

“ Here, inspector,”  shouted the General, 
“ you take one; I can’t hold ’em both.”

The inspector ran forward and seized one of 
the leashes, and the General led his hound up to 
the knife on the ground. Pem bury watched 
the great brute with almost impersonal curiosity.

For some minutes the hound stood motion
less, sniffing at the knife; then it turned aw ay, 
and walked to and fro with its muzzle to the 
ground. Suddenly it lifted its head, bayed 
loudly, lowered its muzzle, and started forward 
between the oak and the elm, dragging the 
General after it at a run.

Then the inspector brought his hound to the 
knife, and was soon bounding away to the tug 
of the leash in the General’s wake.

“ They don’t make no mistakes, they don’t ,”  
said the man Bailey, addressing the gratified 
sergeant, as he brought forward the third
hound; “ you’ ll see  ”

But his remark was cut short by a violent jerk  
of the leash, and the next minute he was flying 
after the others, followed by Mr. Hanford.

The sergeant daintily picked up the knife by 
its ring, wrapped it in his handkerchief, and 
bestowed it in his pocket. Then he ran off after 
the hounds.

Pem bury smiled grim ly. His scheme was 
working out adm irably, in spite of the unfore
seen difficulties. If that confounded woman 
would only go aw ay, he could climb down and 
take himself off while the course was clear. He 
listened to the baying of the hounds gradually 
growing fainter, and cursed the dilatoriness of 
the doctor. Confound the fellow! Didn’t he re
alize that this was a case of life or death? Those 
infernal doctors had no sense of responsibility. 

Suddenly a fresh light appeared coming up

the avenue, and then a bicycle swept up to the 
scene of the tragedy, and a small, elderly man 
jum ped down beside the body. He stooped over 
the dead man, felt the wrist, pushed back an 
eyelid, held a match to the eye, and rose.

“ This is a shocking affair, Mrs. Parton,”  said 
he. “ The poor fellow is quite dead. You had 
better help me carry him to the house.”

Pem bury watched them raise the body and 
stagger aw ay with it up the avenue. He heard 
their shuffling steps die aw ay, and the door of 
the house shut. And still he listened. From 
far aw ay in the meadows came, at intervals, the 
baying of the hounds. Other sound there was 
none. Presently the doctor would come back 
for his bicycle, but for the moment the coast 
was clear. Pem bury rose stiffly. His hands 
had stuck to the tree where they had pressed 
against it, and they were still sticky and damp. 
Quickly he let himself down to the ground, lis
tened again for a moment, and then, making 
a small circuit to avoid the lam plight, crossed 
the avenue and stole aw ay across the meadows.

The night was intensely dark, and not a 
soul was stirring. He strode forward 
quickly, peering into the darkness, and stop
ping now and again to listen; but no sound 
came to his ears save the now faint baying of the 
distant hounds. Not fa r  from his house, he 
remembered, was a deep ditch spanned by a 
wooden bridge, and toward this he now made 
his w ay ; for he knew that his appearance 
would convict him at a glance. A rrived at the 
ditch, he stooped to wash his hands and wrists; 
and, as he bent forward, the knife fell from his 
breast pocket into the shallow water. H e groped 
for it, found it, and drove it deep into the mud 
as far out as he could reach. Then he wiped his 
hands on some water-weed, crossed the bridge, 
and started homeward.

He approached his house from the rear, satis
fied himself that his housekeeper was in the 
kitchen, and, letting himself in very quietly 
with his key, went quickly up to his bedroom. 
Here he washed thoroughly,—-in the bath, so 
he could get rid of the discolored water,— 
changed his clothes, and packed those that he 
took off in a portmanteau.

B y  the time he had done this the supper gong 
sounded. A s he took his seat at the table, 
spruce and fresh in appearance, quietly cheer
ful in manner, he addressed his housekeeper. 
“ I wasn’t able to finish m y business in Lon
don,”  he said. “ I shall have to go up again 
to-morrow.”

“ Shall you come back the same d a y ?”  asked 
the housekeeper.

“ Perhaps,”  was the reply, “ and perhaps not.
It will depend on circumstances.”
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He did not say what the circumstances might 
be, nor did the housekeeper ask. Mr. Pem bury 
was not addicted to confidences. He was an 
eminently discreet m an; and discreet men say 
little.

P A R T  II — J E R V I S  S P E A K S

The autumn morning was cool, the fire roared 
jovially . I thrust m y slippered feet toward the 
blaze, and m editated on nothing in particular, 
with catlike enjoym ent. Presently a disap

proving grunt from Thorndyke attracted my 
attention, and I looked round lazily. W ith 
the shears he was extracting the readable por
tions of the morning paper, and had paused with 
a small cutting between his finger and thumb.

“ Bloodhounds again,”  said he. “ We shall be 
hearing presently of the revival of the ordeal 
by fire.”

“ And a deuced com fortable ordeal, too, on a 
morning like this,”  I said. “ W hat is the case?”

He was about to reply, when a sharp rat-tat 
from the little brass knocker announced a dis

411
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turber of our peace. Thorndyke adm itted a 
police inspector in uniform.

“ I believe I am speaking to Dr. T horndyke?”  
said the officer; and, as Thorndyke nodded, he 
went on :

“ My name, sir, is Fox —  Inspector Fox of the 
Baysford police. Perhaps you ’ve seen by the 
morning paper that we have had to arrest one 
of our own men? T h at’s rather awkward, you 
know, sir.”

“ V ery,”  agreed Thorndyke.
“ Yes, it ’s bad; but we had to do it. There 

was no w ay out, that we could see. Still, we 
want the accused to have every chance, 
both for our sake and for his own, so the chief 
constable thought he’d like to have your 
opinion on the case.”

“ Let us have the particulars,”  said Thorn
dyke, taking a writing-pad from a drawer. 
“ Begin at the beginning,”  he added, “ and te ll 
us all you know.”

“ W ell,”  said the inspector, after a prelimi
nary cough, “ to begin with the murdered man, 
his name is Pratt. He was a retired prison 
warder, and was employed as steward by 
General O ’Gorman, who is a retired prison 
governor —  you m ay have heard of him in con
nection with his pack of bloodhounds.

“ Well, Pratt came down from London yes
terday evening by a train arriving at Baysford 
at six thirty. He was seen by the guard, the 
ticket collector, and the outside porter. The 
porter saw him leave the station at six thirty- 
seven. General O’Gorm an’s house is about half 
a mile from the station.

“ A t five minutes to seven, the General and 
a gentleman named Hanford, and the General’s 
housekeeper, a Mrs. Parton, found Pratt lying 
dead in the avenue that leads up to the house. 
Apparently he had been stabbed, for there was 
a lot of blood about, and a knife —  a Norwegian 
knife -— was lying on the ground near the body. 
Mrs. Parton had thought she heard some one in 
the avenue calling out for help, and she came 
out with a lantern. She met the General and 
Mr. Hanford, and all three seem to have caught 
sight of the body at the same moment.

“ Mr. Hanford cycled down to us at once with 
the news. We sent for a doctor, and I went 
back with Mr. Hanford, and took a sergeant 
with me. Then the General, who had galloped 
his horse over the meadows each side of the 
avenue without having seen anybody, fetched 
out his bloodhounds and led them up to the 
knife. All three hounds took up the scent at 
once,—  I held the leash of one of them,—  and 
they took us across the meadows without a pause 
or a falter, over stiles and fences, along a lane, 
out into the town, and then, one after the other.

they crossed the road in a bee-line to the police 
station, bolted in at the door, which stood 
open, and made straight for the desk, where a 
supernumerary officer named Ellis was writing. 
They made a rare to-do, struggling to get at him, 
and it was as much as we could do to hold them 
back. As for Ellis, he turned as p a le  as aghost.”  

“ W as any one else in the room ?”  asked 
Thorndyke.

“ Oh, yes; there were two constables and 
a messenger. We led the hounds up to them, 
but the brutes wouldn’t take any notice of them. 
They wanted E llis.”

“ And what did you do?”
“ W hy, we arrested Ellis, of course. Couldn’t 

do anything else.”
“ Is there anything against the accused m an?”  
“ Yes, there is. He and Pratt were on dis

tinctly unfriendly terms. They were old 
comrades, for Ellis was in the Civil Guard at 
Portland when Pratt was warder there—  he was 
pensioned off from the service because he got 
his left forefinger chopped off. But lately they 
had had some unpleasantness about a woman.” 

“ And what sort of a man is E llis?”
“ A rem arkably decent fellow, he always 

seemed, quiet, steady, good-natured; I should 
have said he wouldn’t hurt a fly. W e all liked 
him — better than we liked Pratt, in fact, for 
poor Pratt was what you ’d call an old soldier — 
sly, you know, sir, and a bit of a sneak.”

“ You searched and examined Ellis, of 
course?”

“ Yes. There was nothing suspicious about 
him, except that he had two purses. But he 
says he picked up one of them —  a small pig
skin pouch —  on the foot-path of the Thorpe 
road yesterday afternoon. A t any rate, the 
purse was not P ratt ’s.”

Thorndyke made a note on his pad, and then 
asked: “ There were no bloodstains or marks 
on his clothing?”

“ N o; his clothing was not marked or disar
ranged in any w ay .”

“ Any  cuts, scratches, or bruises on his 
person?”

“ None w hatever,”  replied the inspector.
“ At what time did you arrest E llis?”
“ Half past seven exactly .”
“ H ave you ascertained what his movements 

were? Had he been near the scene of the 
m urder?”

“ Y es; he had been to Thorpe, and would 
pass the gates of the avenue on his w ay back. 
And he was later than usual in returning, though 
not later than he has often been before.”

“ And now, as to the murdered man. Has 
the body been exam ined?”

“ Y es; I had Dr. Hills’ report before I left.
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There were no less than seven deep knife- 
wounds, all on the left side of the back. The 
knife, covered with blood, was found near the 
body.”

“ W hat has been done with it, by the w a y ? ”  
asked Thorndyke.

“ The sergeant who was with me picked it up 
and rolled it in his handkerchief to carry in his 
pocket. I took it from him just as it was, 
and locked it in a despatch-box, handkerchief 
and all.”

“ Has the knife been recognized as E llis ’ 
property?”

“ No, sir; it has not.”
“ Were there any recognizable footprints or 

marks of a struggle?”  Thorndyke asked.
The inspector grinned sheepishly. “ I haven ’t 

examined the spot, of course, sir,”  said he; 
“ but, after the G eneral’s horse and the blood
hounds and Mr. Han
ford had been over it 
twice, going and re
turning, w h y ,  y o u  
see, s i r   ”

“ E xactly , exactly ,”  
s a i d  T h o r n d y k e .
“ Well, inspector, I 
shall be pleased to 
act for the defense.
It seems to me that 
the case against Ellis 
is, in some respects, 
rather inconclusive.”

The inspector was 
frankly amazed. “ It 
hadn’t struck me in 
that light, sir,”  he 
said.

“ No? Well, that is 
my view ; and I think 
the best plan will be 
for me to come down 
with you and investi
gate m atters on the 
spot.”

The inspector as
sented cheerfully, and 
we withdrew to pre
pare for the expe
dition.

“ You are coming,
I suppose, Je rv is ? ”  
said Thorndyke.

“ If I shall be of 
any use,”  I replied.

“ Of c o u r s e  you 
will,”  said he. “ Two 
heads are better than 
one, and, by the look

of things, ours will be the only ones with any 
sense in them. We will take the research case, 
of course, and we m ay as well have a camera 
with us.”

The corpse had been laid on a billiard-table 
on a pair of horse-cloths covered with a water
proof sheet, and the dead m an’s clothes were 
on a side-table. Thorndyke first directed his at
tention to the former, and we stooped together 
over the gaping wounds. Then, turning to the 
table, Thorndyke held up the coat, waistcoat, 
and shirt, and, having examined the holes in 
them through a lens, handed them to me with
out comment. Neither the wounds nor the 
clothes presented anything particularly sug
gestive. Evidently the weapon used had been 
a thick-backed, single-edged knife like the one 
described, and the discoloration around the

wounds i n d i c a t e d  
that the weapon had 
a definite shoulder, 
like that of a Nor
wegian k n i f e ,  a n d  
t h a t  it had been 
driven in with savage 
violence. These pro
ceedings the General 
viewed w i t h  evi
dent impatience, and 
p r e s e n t l y  he with
drew.

“ D o y o u  f i n d  
anything that throws 
a n y  l i g h t  on t h e  
case?”  the inspector 
asked, when the ex
amination was con
cluded.

“ That is impossible 
to say until we have 
seen the knife,”  re
plied T h o r n d y k e ;  
“ but, while we are 
waiting for it, we may 
as well go and look 
at the scene of the 
tragedy. T h e s e  are 
P r a t t ’ s boots, I 
th ink?”  He lifted a 
pair of s t o u t  laced 
boots from the table, 
and inspected the 
soles.

“ Y es,”  replied Fox, 
“ and p r e t t y  easy 
th ey’d have been to 
track, if the case had 
been the other way

“ REVEALI NG A WOMAN WITH A S T A BL E 
LANTERN IN HER H A N D ”



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

about. Those protectors are as good as a 
trade-m ark.”

“ W e’ll take the boots, at any rate,”  said 
Thorndyke; and we went out and walked 
down the avenue.

The place where the murder had been commit
ted was easily identified by a large dark stain on 
the gravel at one side of the drive, half way 
between two trees —  an ancient pollard horn
beam and an elm. N ext to the elm was a pol
lard oak with a squat, w arty bole about seven 
feet high, and three enormous limbs, of which 
one slanted half w ay across the avenue; and 
between these two trees the ground was covered 
with the tracks of men and hounds superim
posed upon the hoof-prints of a horse.

“ Where was the knife found?”  Thorndyke 
asked.

The inspector indicated a spot near the middle 
of the drive, almost opposite the hornbeam, 
and Thorndyke, picking up a large stone, laid 
it on the spot. Then he surveyed the scene 
thoughtfully, looking up and down the drive, 
and at the trees that bordered it, and finally 
walked slowly to the space between the elm 
and the oak, scanning the ground as he went. 
"T h ere  is no dearth of footprints,”  he remarked 
grim ly, as he looked down at the trampled earth.

“ No; but the question is, whose are th ey?”  
said the inspector.

“ Yes, that is the question,”  agreed Thorn
dyke; “ and we will begin the solution by iden
tifying those of P ratt.”

“ I don’t see how that will help us,”  said the 
inspector. “ We know he was here.”

“ The hue-and-cry procession,”  remarked 
Thorndyke, “ seems to have passed out between 
the elm and the oak; elsewhere the ground 
seems pretty clear.”

He walked around the elm, still looking ear
nestly at the ground, and presently continued: 

“ Now, here, in the soft earth bordering the 
turf, are the prints of a pair of smallish feet 
wearing pointed boots —  a rather short man, 
evidently, by the size of foot and length of 
stride, and he doesn’t seem to have belonged 
to the procession. But I don’t see P ratt ’s; 
he doesn’t seem to have come off the hard 
gravel.”

He continued to walk slowly toward the 
hornbeam, with his eyes fixed on the ground. 
Suddenly he halted, and stooped with an eager 
look at the earth; and, as Fox and I ap
proached, he stood up and pointed.

" P ratt’s footprints —  faint and fragm entary, 
but unmistakable. And now, inspector, you 
see their importance. They furnish the time 
factor in respect to the other footprints. Look 
at this one, and then look at that.”

He pointed from one to another of the faint 
impressions of the dead m an’s foot.

“ You mean that there are signs of a strug
g le?”  said Fox.

“ I mean more than th at,”  replied Thorndyke. 
“ Here is one of P ratt ’s footprints treading into 
the print of a small, pointed foot; and there, at 
the edge of the gravel, is another of P ratt’s, 
nearly obliterated by the tread of a pointed foot. 
Obviously, the first footprint was made before 
P ratt ’s, and the second one after his; and the 
necessary inference is that the owner of the 
pointed foot was here at the same time as 
P ra tt."

“ Then he must have been the m urderer!” 
exclaimed Fox.

“ Presum ably,”  answered Thorndyke; “ but 
let us see whither he went.

“ You notice, in the first place, that the man 
stood close to this tree,” —  he indicated the 
hornbeam,— “ and that he went toward the elm. 
Let us follow him. He passes the elm, you see, 
and you will observe that these tracks form 
a regular series, leading from the hornbeam and 
not mixed up with the marks of the struggle. 
They were, therefore, probably made after the 
murder. You will also notice that they pass 
along the backs of the trees —  outside the 
avenue, that is. W hat does that suggest to 
yo u ?”

“ It suggests to m e,”  I said, when the inspec
tor had shaken his head hopelessly, “ that there 
was possibly some one in the avenue when the 
man was stealing off.”

“ Precisely,”  said Thorndyke. “ The body 
was found not more than nine minutes after 
Pratt arrived here. But the murder must have 
taken some time. Let us follow the tracks. 
They pass the elm, and go behind the next tree. 
But w ait! there is something odd here.”

He passed behind the great pollard oak, and 
looked down at the soft earth at its roots.

“ Here is a pair of impressions much deeper 
than the rest, and they are not a part of the 
track, since their toes point toward the tree. 
W hat do you make of th at?”

Without waiting for an answer, he began 
closely to scan the bole of the tree, and especially 
a large, w arty protuberance about three feet 
from the ground. On the bark above this was 
a vertical mark, as if something had scraped 
down the tree, and from the w art itself a dead 
twig had been newly broken off and lay upon 
the ground. Thorndyke set his foot on the 
protuberance, and, springing up, brought his 
eye above the level of the crown, from which 
the great boughs branched out.

“ A h ! ”  he exclaimed. “ Here is something 
much more definite.”
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He scrambled up into the crown of the tree, 

and, having glanced quickly around, beckoned 
to us. I stepped upon the projecting stump, 
and, as m y eyes rose above the crown, I per
ceived the brown, shiny impression of a hand 
on the edge. Climbing into the crown, I was 
quickly followed b y the inspector, and we 
both stood up by Thorndyke between the three 
boughs. From where we stood we looked on 
the upper side of the great limb that swept out 
across the avenue; and there, on its lichen- 
covered surface, we saw the imprints, in reddish- 
brown, of a pair of open hands.

“ You notice,”  said T h orndyke, leaning out 
upon the bough, “ that he is a short man —  I 
cannot conveniently place m y hands so low. 
You also note that he has both forefingers 
intact, and so is certainly not E llis.”

“ If you mean to say, sir, that these marks 
were made by the m urderer,”  said Fox, “ I say 
it is impossible. W hy, that would mean that 
he was here looking down at us when we were 
searching for him with the hounds! The 
presence of the hounds proves that this man 
could not have been the m urderer.”

“ On the contrary,”  said T h orndyke, “ the 
presence of this man with bloody hands con
firms the other evidence, which all indicates 
that the hounds were never on the m urderer’s 
trail at all. Come, now, inspector, I put it to 
you: Here is a murdered man. The murderer 
almost certainly has blood upon his hands. 
And here is a man with bloody hands lurking in 
a tree within a few feet of the corpse, and within 
a few minutes of its discovery —  as is shown 
by the footprints. W hat are the reasonable 
probabilities?”

“ But you are forgetting the bloodhounds, sir, 
and the murderer’s knife,”  urged the inspector.

“ Tut, tut, m an !”  exclaimed Thorndyke. 
“ Those bloodhounds are a positive obsession. 
But I see a sergeant coming up the drive —  
with the knife, I hope. Perhaps that will solve 
the riddle for us.” '

The sergeant, who carried a small despatch- 
box, halted opposite the tree in some surprise 
while we descended, when he came forward, 
with a m ilitary salute, and handed the box to 
the inspector; who forthwith unlocked it, and, 
lifting the lid, displayed an object wrapped in 
a pocket handkerchief.

“ There is the knife, sir,”  said he, “ just as I re
ceived it. The handkerchief is the sergeant’s.”  

Thorndyke unrolled the handkerchief, and 
took from it a large-sized Norwegian knife, 
which he looked at critically and handed to me. 
While I was inspecting the blade, he shook out 
the handkerchief, and, having looked it over on 
both sides, turned to the sergeant and asked:

“ At what time did you pick up this kn ife?”  
“ About seven fifteen, sir, directly after the 

hounds had started. I was careful to pick it up 
by the ring, and I wrapped it in the handker
chief at once.”

“ Seven fifteen,”  said Thorndyke — "less  than 
half an hour after the murder. That is very 
singular. Do you observe the state of this hand
kerchief? There is not a m ark on it, not a trace 
of any bloodstain, which shows that when the 
knife was picked up the blood on it was dry. 
Things dry slowly, if they dry at all, in the air 
of an autumn evening. The appearances seem 
to suggest that the blood on the knife was dry 
when it was thrown down. B y the w ay, ser
geant, what do you scent your handkerchief 
w ith ?”

“ Scent, s ir !”  exclaimed the astonished offi
cer. “ Me scent m y handkerchief! No, sir, 
certainly not. N ever used scent in my life, sir.”  

Thorndyke held out the handkerchief, and 
the sergeant sniffed at it incredulously.

“ It certainly does seem to smell of scent,” 
he admitted, “ but it must be the knife.”

The same idea having occurred to me, I ap
plied the handle of the knife to m y nose, and in
stantly  detected the sickly sweet odor of musk.

“ The question is,”  said the inspector, when 
the two articles had been tested by us all, “ was 
it the knife that scented the handkerchief or the 
handkerchief that scented the knife?”

“ You heard what the sergeant said,”  replied 
Thorndyke. “ There was no scent on the hand
kerchief when the knife was wrapped in it. Do 
you know, inspector, this scent seems to me to 
offer a very curious suggestion. Consider the 
facts of the case: the distinct trail leading 
straight to Ellis, who is nevertheless found to be 
without a scratch or a spot of blood; the ob
vious inconsistencies in the case; and now this 
knife, apparently dropped with dried blood 
on it, and scented with musk. To me it sug
gests a carefully planned, coolly premeditated 
crime. The murderer knew about the Gener
al’s bloodhounds, and made use of them as a 
blind. He left this knife, smeared with blood 
and tainted with musk, to furnish a scent. No 
doubt some object also scented with musk 
would be drawn over the ground to give the 
trail. It is only a suggestion, of course, but it 
is worth considering.”

“ But, sir,”  the inspector objected eagerly, 
“ if the murderer had handled the knife, it 
would have scented him too.”

“ E xa ctly ; so, as the man is evidently not a 
fool, we m ay assume that he did not handle it. 
He will have left it here in readiness, hidden in 
some place whence he could knock it down, say 
with a stick, without touching it.”
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“ Perhaps in this very  tree, sir,”  suggested the 
sergeant, pointing to the oak.

“ N o,”  said T horndyke ; "h e  would hardly 
have hidden in the tree where the knife had 
been. The hounds might have scented the place 
instead of following the trail at once. The most 
likely hiding-place for the knife would be near
est the spot where it was found.”

Me walked over to the stone that marked the 
spot, and, looking round, continued: “ You see, 
that hornbeam is much the nearest, and its flat 
crown would be very convenient for the purpose 
—  easily reached even by a short man, as he 
appears to be. Let us see if there are any traces 
of it. Perhaps you will give me a ‘back up,’ ser
geant, as we haven’t a ladder.”

T he sergeant assented with a faint grin, and, 
stooping beside the tree in an attitude suggest
ing the gam e of leap-frog, placed his hands 
firm ly on his knees. Grasping a stout branch, 
Thorndyke swung himself up on the sergeant’s 
broad back, whence he looked down into the 
crown of the tree. Then, parting the branches, 
he stepped on to the ledge and disappeared into 
the central hollow.

When he reappeared, he held in his hands two 
very singular objects: a pair of iron crucible- 
tongs and an artist’s brush-case of black- 
japanned tin. The former article he handed 
down to me, but the brush-case he held carefully 
by its wire handle as he dropped to the ground.

“ The significance of these things is, I think, 
obvious,”  he said. “ The tongs were used to 
handle the knife with, and the case to carry it 
in, so that it should not scent the murderer’s 
clothes or bag. It was very carefully planned.”  

“ If that is so,”  said the inspector, “ the inside 
of the case ought to smell of m usk.”

“ No doubt,”  said Thorndyke. “ But,  before 
we open it, there is a rather important m atter 
to be attended to. Will you give me the vito
gen powder, Je rv is ? ”

I opened the canvas-covered “ research case,”  
and took from it an object like a dim inutive 
pepper-caster —  an iodoform dredger, in fact—  
and handed it to him. Grasping the brush-case 
by its wire handle, he freely sprinkled the pale 
yellow powder from the dredger all around the 
pull-off lid, tapping the top with his knuckles 
to m ake the fine particles spread. Then he blew 
off the superfluous powder, and the two police 
officers gave a gasp of jo y ; for now, on the 
black background, there stood out plainly a 
number of finger-prints, so clear and distinct 
that the ridge-pattern could easily be made out.

“ These will probably be his right hand,”  
said Thorndyke. “ Now for the left.”  Me 
treated the body of the case in the same w ay, 
and the entire surface was spotted with oval

white impressions. “ Now, Je rv is ,”  said he, 
“ if you will put on a glove and pull oil I he lid, 
we can test the inside.”

The lid came off without difficulty, and, as 
it separated with a hollow sound, a faint, 
m usky odor exhaled from its interior.

“ The remainder of the inquiry,”  said Thorn
dyke, “ will be best conducted at the police 
station, where, also, we can photograph these 
finger-prints. That is where the value of the 
finger-prints comes in. If he is an old T ag ,’ his 
prints will be at Scotland Y a rd .”

“ T h at’s true, sir,”  said the inspector. “ I 
suppose you want to see E llis.”

" I  want to see that purse,”  replied Thorndykc. 
“ That is probably the other end of the clue.”  

As soon as we arrived at the Station, the in
spector unlocked a safe and brought out a par
cel. “ These are E llis ’ things,”  said he, as he 
opened it, “ and that is the purse.”

Me handed Thorndyke a small pigskin pouch, 
which m y colleague opened, and, having 
smelled of the inside, passed to me. The odor 
of musk was plainly perceptible.

“ It has probably tainted the other contents 
of the parcel,”  said Thorndyke, sniffing at each 
article in turn; “ but they all seem odorless to 
me, whereas the purse smells quite distinctly.”  

H aving taken the finger-prints of the accused 
man, Ellis, and made several photographs of 
the strange finger-prints, we returned to town 
that evening. Thorndyke gave a few parting 
injunctions to the inspector.

"R em em b er,”  he said, “ that the man must 
have washed his hands before he could appear 
in public. Search the banks of every pond, 
ditch, and stream in the neighborhood for foot
prints like those in the avenue, and, if you find 
any, search the bottom of the water thoroughly, 
for he is quite likely to have dropped the knife 
into the m ud.”

The photographs that we handed in at Scot
land Yard that night enabled the experts to 
identify the finger-prints as those of brands 
Dobbs, an escaped convict. The two photo
graphs, profile and full-face, which were at
tached to his record, were sent down to Bays- 
ford, with a description of the man, and were in 
due course identified with a somewhat mys
terious individual who passed by the name of 
Rufus Pem bury, and who had lived in the neigh
borhood as a private gentleman for about two 
years. But Rufus Pem bury was not to be 
found, either at his genteel house or elsewhere. 
All that was known was that, on the day after 
the murder, he had converted his entire "per
son alty”  into "b earer securities,”  and had 
vanished from mortal ken. Nor has he ever 
been heard of to this day.
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SPL I T T IN G  the whine of the 
wind, came a panther’s scream, 

and Shiela reared herself in front of 
the fire, her great body retched by 

an answering challenge.
“ Shee-la,”  rebuked her master, “ lie 

down, girl.”
The wolfhound sank to the floor with a 

reluctant flop, but the hairs on her neck and 
along her spine bristled still. She continued to 
rumble, and rasped a vindictive growl when the 
stealthy prowler again shrilled his agonized cry.

There were four men playing at cards in the 
bunkhouse. Cold weather had set in, and the 
Tumbling H outfit had gone into winter camps. 
Here at headquarters, the range boss, w agon 
boss, blacksmith, and cook played half the day 
at seven-up and forty-two; and listened to Mit's 
varying accounts of high life in the East, as he 
had plumbed it in Fort Worth; and raved at 
the climate and cursed petty annoyances with 
the savage irritability of full-blooded men lack
ing enough to do.

“ Hark to that o f  wind,”  mourned the wagon 
boss. “ It was sixty-six above this mornin’ , 
an ’ now' it ’s zero. No wonder a man cain't be 
healthy.”

The others nodded gravely, and the cook 
shuffled the cards.

“ I t ’s a wonder,”  he observed, “ Steve,—  my 
deal? —  you don’t try  that dog in wolf-huntin’ . 
Not by herself, but with a bunch of ’em.”

“ Wait till she’s used to the country and has 
got her grow'th. Then you ’ll see.”

A prairie skulker raised his mournful, gurgling 
yowl, and then from the mouth of the canon 
came to the ears of the players the deeper,

4 17
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vibrant cry of the lobo. Right upon it broke 
Shiela’s roar of defiance, and the beast was at 
the door in a bound, whimpering frenziedly, her 
terrible teeth bared, her limbs a-tremble. Be
side her, his head three inches short of Shiela’s 
breast, Friday stiffened in sympathetic rage, his 
stubby terrier tail wagging. He raised a shrill 
treble bark.

“ Down, Shee-la! Down, girl.”  Rushing from 
the table, O’ Donnell led her back to the fire.

“ Friday, you come here,”  cried the black
smith. “ Set down under the table, an’ don’t 
you go for to m ove!”

Not to cattle-browsed stretches of prairie- 
land had Shiela been reared; nor to vast sweep 
of hills and mesquit-flecked valley, and of torn, 
brick-red sandstone and tortuous, dry river
beds. She was a stranger in a strange land, and 
her new kingdom struck to the roots of her nature. 
Far as she could wander in a frivolous all-day 
rabbit hunt with Friday, there was no sign of 
human habitation; and beyond that, away to 
the pale-blue line that must surely be the rim of 
all things,—  full sixty miles,—  no handiwork of 
man was visible. Here was a virgin empire, and 
her master was the autocrat. For the first time 
in her life, the wolfhound drew the breath of 
unrestrained liberty, chafed hotly to the tang of 
the air, cast about, and trailed savage creatures 
whose taint stirred her to mad longings for the 
chase and a fight.

How can one tell of Shiela’s beauty? A great 
'animal, and a wonderful —  light fawn in color, 
with a shaggy coat; her eyes were in general 
gentle and melting. But it must be confessed 
that her proportions did not fit Shiela to be a 
comfort about the home, for she weighed a hun
dred and eighteen pounds, and could not go 
under the highest table without stooping. As 
she always forgot to stoop, her progress was 
fraught with excitement.

On the day following her arrival, Mit, the 
cook, scrambled out of bed long before sun-up to 
ascertain what manner of idiot could be knock
ing on the door in this deserted region. Man 
alive, why couldn’ t they walk in? Shiela 
leaped on him to be fondled. The wolfhound 
had been wagging her tail against the door as 
she lay across the threshold.

“ E f  I was you,”  he suggested civilly, “ I ’d lie 
out on the range where you’d have room to move 
round. Git a nice big butte all to yourself.”

Her heart and her courage were as big as her 
body. Following O’ Donnell on a day when he 
fared to Stinking Water, quite by accident she 
roused up a loafer in the canon. Shiela flew in 
pursuit, deaf to O’ Donnell’s frantic commands 
to come back. And, when the wolf turned 
fiercely at bay to pit her might against this

daring lone hunter, a hundred and eighteen 
pounds of dauntless pluck launched itself at her 
neck like a bolt from a storm-cloud.

“ She’s a dead one now,”  groaned O ’ Donnell, 
circling for a shot.

Had the wolfhound been more wary, she 
would have fared better. She could not have 
slain her foe: the dog does not breathe that can 
go to the death-grapple with a loafer wolf in the 
flush of his strength; and Shiela knew neither 
the amazing quickness of the wild, nor how to 
guard against those slashing counter-attacks. 
The lobo could dodge and rip simultaneously, 
using her jaws from any direction. Even when 
bowled over by the hound’s unreckoning rush, 
she tore Shiela’s throat with a backward thrust 
of her muzzle, and she was free in a twinkling. 
Badly cut in several places, dazed by the speed 
of the combat, the wolfhound was soon forced to 
abandon the chase and let her go. O’ Donnell 
pulled twice on the fugitive, but overshot.

Shiela and Friday were fast friends, albeit the 
diversity of dimensions was productive of inter
mittent rancor. It was F r iday ’s wont to rush at 
her fiercely, t o  seize one powerful leg in his mouth 
and worry it, whereat Shiela would hit him a 
playful pat that sent him reeling ten yards. But 
Friday came of a staunch breed, and he returned 
to the sport again and again. Often the wolf
hound would stretch herself out on the ground, 
and, thus recumbent, th e  fox-terrier could almost 
reach her head. Over the hound would roll, 
lying on her back, with legs in the air, while 
Friday snorted and grunted valorously as he 
shook her by the throat or the ear. But the fun 
always ended in the same w ay : a clumsy blow 
would catch Friday full on the head, and he 
would dash off to his master, with cries of pain.

“ Steve oughtn’t for to keep her round head
quarters,”  the blacksmith remonstrated to Dick. 
“ She’s shore too big. Pore li'l' Friday! When 
she gits into my shop, Dick, I swan her ol’ tail is 
like to send my tools flyin’ whichways.”

"W h ere ’d he keep her, then? He cain’t turn 
her out on the range to eat grass,”  sneered Dick.

The blacksmith was silenced, but there was 
born in him a dislike of the hound. It hap
pened that, when next the terrier came yelping 
from play, O’ Donnell had ridden off to a tank. 
The blacksmith issued from the shop and hurled 
a bolt at Shiela. She dodged, but did not run, 
and the bristles on her neck stiffened in warning.

Aside from the manager, who spent much of 
the year with his family in Denver, the black
smith was the only married man with the Tum
bling H outfit. He had a son three years of age. 
Oscar was the child’s name, —  a sturdy, ruddy- 
cheeked youngster he was,— and from the outset 
he was the apple of Shiela’s eye. The boy
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could pull her ears or tail with absolute impu
nity, and into the yawning cavity  she would 
open to his teasing he would thrust a chubby fist.

“ Oscar! Oscar! My baby, don’t ,”  his mother 
would say. But Shiela was infinitely tender 
with him, and the two rolled on the ground 
locked in a tight embrace, while the child 
thumped a tattoo on the wolfhound’s ribs.

It befell, one morning, that they indulged in 
this frolic until both were in a state of frantic 
excitement. Crowing with delight, the baby 
staggered to his feet and tried to butt Shiela 
with his head. Forgetting for a fraction of time 
how fragile was this cherished morsel of human
ity, the wolfhound struck out joyously with her 
paw, bowling the boy over like a ninepin. As 
he went backward, the boy essayed to break his 
fall on the ground by thrusting out his left arm; 
it doubled under him and snapped at the elbow.

The child gave a single wailing cry that 
brought his father running from the smithy. 
Oscar lay white-faced, the wolfhound nosing 
him eagerly in an endeavor to stir the baby to a 
resumption of play. Flinging a curse at the 
dog, the blacksmith picked up his son and car
ried him to his mother. Ten minutes passed, 
which Shiela spent in vain efforts to ascertain 
what kept her playmate from her, and Peck 
emerged from the bunkhouse with a shotgun. 
The quick-sensing Shiela disappeared without 
further ado around a corner of the saddle-shed; 
but, as the blacksmith followed on a run, 
O’ Donnell’s voice stayed him:

“ W hat’re you doing with that gun, P eck ?”  
“ Shiela has done broke Oscar’s arm, ’n ’ I aim 

to git even —  th at ’s what.”
“ Don’t be a fool!”  cried the boss sharply 
Peck paused and faced him, his lips twitching

" FO R TH E FIR S T  TIM E IN HER LIFE, T H E  WOLFHOUND DREW  THE 
BREA TH  OF UN REST RAIN ED  L I B E R T Y ”
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“ I ma y do more’n shoot a bitch, Steve,”  he said, 
and his voice was calm now.

“ You don’t mean that, Peck.”  The range 
boss continued to adv ance, his eyes on the 
troubled eyes of the blacksmith. “ Shee-la and 
little Oscar have always been friends. Didn’t 
she pull him out of the creek only last week? 
She couldn’t have smashed his arm on purpose. 
You can’t blame a dog for an accident.”

The blacksmith cursed Shiela to the eightieth 
generation; but O’ Donnell smiled and tapped 
the barrel of the gun with his forefinger. There 
would b e  n o  shooting o f  m an  o r  dog  now, he knew.

“ Put it away, Peck. W e’ll forget all about it. 
I ’ll ride over to Deadeye and bring the doctor 
myself.”

The blacksmith wavered and obeyed.
Little Oscar was soon able to toddle about, 

with his arm in a cast and a sling. But Peck’s 
dislike of the hound grew to hate. In the short 
winter days and long winter nights he watched 
and brooded, waiting for an opportunity to 
make her suffer. His hostility to the soft- 
eyed, affectionate Shiela took the form of an 
intense nervous sensibility to her every move
ment —  one sees precisely, the same symptoms, 
in persons who are unhappily cooped up for any 
length of time, of inability to endure constant 
contact. Soon the bigness of the animal grated 
on his nerves, so that whatever she did excited 
in him childish spleen. Even when Shiela ate, 
Peck could not look at her magnificent satisfac
tion without falling into a paroxysm of loathing.

One day he spread pieces of meat cunningly 
about the saddle-shed where she was wont to 
loll while the child slept in the afternoons. 
Shiela espied and gobbled these titbits with 
much relish, and stalked away to get a drink,

feeling unaccountably thirsty. There was no 
water in the trough —  and that saved her life. 
Soon a tremor came upon the wolfhound, so 
that she swayed uncertainly, her nose close to 
the ground, froth slathering her muzzle.

At this moment Oscar rocketed from the 
bunkhouse at his usual ungainly gallop. The 
boy knew exactly what to do. Had he not en
dured agony, too? There was only one sure 
remedy for stomach-ache, and it stood on a 
shelf in the kitchen —  he never passed the shelf 
without a certain creeping of the flesh. How he 
forced castor oil upon the dog is one of those 
modern miracles that are wrought for babes and 
the inebriated. At any rate, with only one arm 
free, he administered a glorious dose, and, feel
ing full of pity for the tortures of which she 
mumbled so weakly, he followed it with gener
ous hunks of greasy bacon purloined from the 
big brown crockery jar in the pantry. Shiela be
came violently ill, and Oscar feared for her life.

“ Dick! Dick! She sick. Hurry, oh, hurry!” 
Oscar ran to summon the wagon boss.

Shiela survived, and O’ Donnell devoted the 
better part of the day to impassioned disserta
tions on the folly of leaving strychnine baits for 
coyotes round a saddle-shed.

One evening in midwinter, the range boss, 
Dick, the cook, and Peck sat in the bunkhouse, 
as usual, trifling with a pile of dominoes. Shiela 
lay dozing in front of a fire. The wolfhound 
had shown considerable restlessness of late, and 
Dick had cautioned O’ Donnell to chain her up. 
It came Mit’s turn to play, and, as he was 
ponderously miring himself, the night silence 
was rent by the hunting cry of the loafer. So 
near was it, so savagely compelling, that the men 
sent the benches back in amaze. The effect on
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Shiela was extraordinary. She was at the door, 
scratching for her liberty, whimpering, turning 
appealing eyes to O’ Donnell that he should open.

Dick gazed at the range boss and waggled his 
wise bald head. “ You  better lock her up, Steve, 
or you’ ll shore lose that ol’ dog.”

She was locked in the smithy the next even
ing, and in the morning the shed was empty. 
O’Donnell was positive that the staple and 
chain on the door had been secure when he left 
her the night before; yet now the staple dan
gled free, with a splinter attached. Reflecting 
that the hound’s weight made this feat possible, 
he ceased to speculate; and in the blacksmith’s 
soul entered peace and calm. Shiela had fled.

The Wednesday following fell blustery, with a 
bullying wind, and the range boss sat late at his 
table, working over a cattle tally by the light of 
a lantern. A  timid scratching on the door- 
sill disturbed him, and he listened curiously. 
There it was again, this time accompanied by a 
plaintive whine. He reached the handle in a 
stride.

“ Shee-la! Shee-la, old g ir l ! ”  His glad cry 
brought Mit running. Shiela slunk into the
room and crossed to the fire, which she sniffed 
suspiciously and then lay down in front of it, 
settling herself contentedly. Down  her throat 
and across her left shoulder burned cherry- 
colored slashes. She touched her tongue to them 
and began to clean her soiled coat, while 
O’Donnell stood watching, lost in wonder. The 
wolfhound growled as he moved, but he laughed 
affectionately and stooped to the fearfully low
ered head.

“ So you ’ve come back— like the prodigal,”  
he whispered. " Poor, poor Shee-la! ”

“ Mit,”  he bawled the next instant, “ kill the

spotted calf, or the fatted heifer, or whatever 
else will do. She’s hungry.”

Not being conversant with the tale of the 
erring son, the cook roared back a request to 
Steve to have sense —  didn’t he know there 
wasn’t a calf in the pen?

“ Bring some beef, then,”  laughed the boss.
The animal’s eyes followed her master fur

tively. He noted that flickering gleam with a 
pang —  the fear and suspicion of the hunted in 
it. So much had three days with the wild 
linked up the slack chain of her blood tie. Then 
presently she licked his hand, and the look that 
answered his was soft and appealing as of old.

“ Here’s enough to choke her,”  announced 
Mit cheerily, entering with a slab of beef.

The hound sprang at him, and the cook, tak
ing no chances, hurled the raw meat into the air. 
She caught it as it touched the floor, and tore 
into it with the desperate zest of the famished.

The days drifted one into another, and the 
Tumbling H men rose and ate and slept, and 
rose again, which is the sum of many lives. Of 
work there could be little until the spring rains 
came. Would the good days of the round
up never come? Oh, the sweltering hours in 
the saddle, and the roarings of mighty herds, 
and the choking dust of the corrals in branding!

Shiela was carefully guarded. In the first of 
the mild weather she contributed to the bustling 
cheer of the bunkhouse a litter of four lusty 
pups. It was as much as a man’s life was worth 
to go nearer than six feet to the tugging little 
rascals; but the boy Oscar, who did not know 
this, proceeded calmly to inspect and caress 
them. The mother flared in a sudden, quaping 
rage, but instantly sank back, and became rec
onciled to the extent of permitting the baby,
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quite undaunted by his first reception, to stroke 
her progeny with his pudgy hands. She watched 
him jealously.

Summer rushed upon the land, and the Tum 
bling H outfit got to horse and rode forth. In 
November O ’ Donnell shipped three thousand 
head of steers to help stay the world’s maw, and 
in December there were four men playing at 
cards again in the bunkhouse.

“ Steve,” — the cook cleared his throat as he 
riffled the cards,—  “ is it my deal? Shore. Say, 
Steve, one of Shiela’s pups is killin’ chickens. 
He’d ’a’ got a turkey too, only I done seen him.”  

“ You ought for to have killed ’em all when 
they were teeny pups, Steve,”  broke in the 
blacksmith. “ What was the use of keepin’ two? 
Any one kin see they’re more wolf than dog.”  

“ It ’s your p lay ,”  said the boss evenly.
Shiela had the run of quarters, but her broad- 

jowled, heavy-shouldered pups were chained in 
the saddle-shed. Just  what to do with them 
was a problem. Shiela had exhibited no special 
affection for them since they were weaned, and 
it needed only the merest glance to detect the 
bar sinister. Had only the eyes been visible, 
there was that in their glint which betrayed the 
wolf. Yet, in the tawny coats and a certain

lithe spring in gathering for a stride, the young
sters favored their mother.

Loafer wolves made a foray from the canon on 
a Sunday night when the range boss and Mit 
played seven-up and the blacksmith poisoned 
life with a concertina. They killed a milch-pen 
calf close to headquarters; yet so silent was the 
raid that the men heard nothing of them, 
though Shiela cried protests to be gone, and 
growled savagely at intervals. In the smithy 
the pups bayed deep-voiced greetings. They 
leaped and snapped their teeth, and gnawed and 
raved to be free. Forgetting that O ’Donnell had 
unchained them, Dick went to the door to still 
the brutes. They hurled themselves over him.

“ Here’s where the trouble starts, Shee-la,” 
observed her master dubiously. She wagged 
her tail and looked up at him in curiosity, for she 
had practically forgotten the pups.

It was a bitter winter, and the cattle sickened 
and died in hundreds. The men rode range in 
all weathers, but what help could be given to 
fifty thousand head? The coyotes waxed fat.

And then, one day, in Deadeye, whither he 
had journeyed for supplies at the first hint of 
spring, the range boss stumbled on a strange 
tale. The wolves were out, bolder and stronger

"ON HIS HIND LEGS, HIS WORN FANGS GLEAMING, HE RECEIVED  HER"
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than they had been in a generation. No 
stealthy, lonehunts,—  a swift leap from th e  dark 
upon a helpless thing, and then the gorge,—  but 
a system atic w ar of pillage the brutes were w ag
ing. The leader was a shaggy veteran of spec
kled gray that ran with a lim p; and with him—  
the men of Deadeye hoped they might be 
punished eternally were this not so —  with him 
there ran two fawn-colored wolves like unto no 
lobo of the west country. They were, perhaps, 
slightly shorter than a cow-horse; that is, of 
course, a strong roping horse, not a stunted pony.

“ Shee-la, you ’ve surely done it now,”  O’ Don
nell told her, with a sigh. She thrust her moist 
muzzle into his hand to be petted.

In less than seven days’ time, Padden re
ported from a division camp that he had come 
upon the carcass of a freshly killed heifer near a 
salt-trough. The wolves had hamstrung the 
poor brute, and had fallen to their grim feast be
fore life was extinct, he thought; which is not un
usual. O ’ Donnell vowed a w ar of extermination.

The m ail-carrier came on the pack casting 
about beside the trail, at fault in running an an
telope. They let him approach to within two 
hundred yards, gazing insolently, then flitted 
sw iftly through a jungle of mesquit trees. His 
story was that beside the wily gray scoundrel 
that led the pack raced two tall creatures, half 
wolf, half dog, who ran with a long, springy 
stride foreign to lobo locomotion.

“ I t ’s Shiela’s pups,”  broke out the black
smith venomously, when the mail-carrier nar
rated this experience at dinner.

“ Yes, they’ re Shee-la’s pups,”  admitted 
O ’ Donnell; and, “ Poor Shee-la!”  he said. 
Then, raising his head with decision:

“ Johnson, you tell them in Deadeye that I ’ll 
give fifty  dollars each for those pups, and fifty  
for the old gray fellow. Put up a notice in the 
post-office. Or —  w ait, I ’ ll write one for you.”

The result of this placard was an egress from 
Deadeye of eight ambitious hunters, who went 
their several w ays, and straggled back em pty- 
handed at the end of a week. While they were 
thus engaged, the pack ranged wide. They 
killed at Cedar Creek, but were compelled to 
abandon their prey, and slew again before day
light on the claim of a nester on the outskirts of 
Deadeye. Here, too, they let the life out of an 
interfering collie. Long imm unity had made 
them contemptuous —  or was it that they gave 
ear unto the counsels of man-raised mates? 
They raided the Tum bling H headquarters in 
quest of certain turkeys that were Mit’s solace in 
dark days, and from ambuscade the cook slew 
his finest gobbler with buckshot, in a berserker 
effort to shoot one lissome marauder.

Shiela and Friday led uneventful lives amid

all this harrying and turmoil of pursuit. They 
frisked and wrestled on the baked, cracked 
ground, or basked in the sun until it grew too 
hot and the flies became unbearable in attack, 
when they would slouch to the cool of the long 
bunk-room. Shiela had forgotten all about her 
degenerate offspring, and held herself fearlessly 
and with pride as an honest dog.

More than once she and the terrier took 
jaunts over the low hills toward the canon, in 
spite of the watch on her goings out. It might 
be a rabbit they pursued, or the zigzagging trail 
of a coyote; or it might be that rarer scent, the 
fleet antelope’s. One afternoon they disported 
themselves, chasing some half-wild hogs that 
roamed the range —  the range boss had im
ported these for the purpose of driving out the 
snakes that overran the home pasture. And 
when the pleasure of this badgering had spent it
self, they were witnesses of a curious encounter.

A  long-snouted porker of tender years was 
rooting about a patch of bear-grass, when sud
denly he cocked his impudent head and ap
peared to listen intently. Shiela and Friday 
stopped short in a gam e of tag, to watch. The 
pig did not turn his head, but continued to 
stand at attention, his ears twitching. What 
could it mean? Shiela crept closer. With a 
speed that left her dumfounded, the pig sprang 
sideways on to a spot his glance had certainly 
not been regarding, and simultaneously tore 
with his jaws at a writhing, diamond-marked 
coil. Shiela drew off respectfully and in trepi
dation, while he devoured his victim  with beau
tiful hog voracity. It was the dreaded rattler, 
which he had killed with two lightning strokes of 
fore feet and jaws.

So the days passed.
In the meantime, O ’ Donnell had other things 

than Shiela or wolves to think about. The mana
ger had resigned, and the boss added to the 
superintendence of the active work of the range 
the conduct of the business of the Tumbling H 
Company, the sale and the shipping of Tumbling 
H cattle. He was an enthusiast on improving 
the breed of his cattle and horses; and his anger 
was deep, therefore, when, late in the autumn, 
just as the first cold breath of winter crept 
through the canon, his men found the remains of 
a young stallion. He was a splendid beast, but 
newly come to the range from Kentucky, and 
ignorant of its perils and the necessity of per
petual vigilance. A pparently he had been cut 
out from the band he lorded it over,—  sheer 
ignorance or foolhardiness, this,—  and, alone in 
the battle against heavy odds, had been pulled 
down. That he died full of fight was sufficiently 
evident: the battered body of an exceptionally 
large wolf pup lay on the ground beside his own
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Shiela sniffed at the carcass of this creature, 
then moved aw ay unconcernedly, casting for 
another scent; but the hide caught O ’ Donnell’s 
gaze and held it. Its coat was of a peculiar taw ny 
hue, running in spots to red. There was some
thing in the lines of the body and legs that 
struck a reminiscent chord in his memory. He 
glanced from it to Shiela.

“ If that isn ’t one of your litter, I ’m much mis
taken.”  He turned over th e  carcass with h is foot.

Shiela, then, must atone. With all the dogs 
of Deadeye to help, she should hunt these bold 
ravagers. Hers was the crime; hers must be 
the expiation, even at the cost of life.

‘ ‘ Well, old girl,”  he said, as he ambled aw ay 
from headquarters three days later, with Shiela 
beside him, “ here’s your one chance to wipe out 
your little slip. A  lot of us humans don’t get 
that, my lady. So go to it and clear your name, 
Shee-Ia.”

There were tw enty-five dogs on hand at the 
rendezvous, about thirteen more than were 
needed, and they ranged from bloodhounds and 
greyhounds to a wheezy water-spaniel, who 
thought he knew a scent when he struck it, and 
whose m aster fondled the same delusion of him. 
His presence led to a dispute at the outset, be
cause the spaniel persisted in messing about and 
mugging a trail, and his owner pigheadedly 
abetted him. The owner was persistent in ar
gument, and carried a long smooth-bore rifle. 
However, both were persuaded to go home, 
firm ly convinced that spiteful jealousy was at 
the bottom of this attitude.

“ So that’s Sh iela?”  queried a Gourd puncher. 
“ I reckon you ought to kill her, O’ Donnell. I t ’s 
her pup and his father w hat’s raisin’ all the hell. 
She might run aw ay ag’in an ’ ”

“ She’s m y dog, Jo e ,”  cut in the boss.
Right upon his words, old Rags gave tongue 

and went aw ay on a warm scent. Luck was 
with the hunters. Within two miles the dogs 
were running free, their noses in the air, making 
the ridges ring to their eager yelping; and a 
wolf, a tawny, limber-limbed wolf, smashed 
through a tangle of weeds and briars at the 
head of a gulch and streaked across the open 
country. The dogs laid themselves out in 
pursuit, Shiela and the greyhounds running 
silently.

The wolfhound was well up with the leaders. 
A dozen strides would have brought the quarry 
to bay, when a speckled gray shape burst into 
view beneath her feet, and departed at a tangent 
to her line of running, heading for a shallow 
draw. Shiela and one greyhound swerved and 
dashed after him. The others of the pack kept 
on behind the flagging fugitive.

Everything was against the gray. He was

old, and the com bats and the hunts of years had 
stiffened his muscles. He was full fed and 
h eavy ; slumbering, he had blundered into the 
chase when he could have lain low. The two 
silent things behind carried in their sinewy 
bodies the speed and stam ina of generations of 
dogs whose special business in life it had been to 
run. A  wall of earth faced them, the bank of 
a dried stream, and he must scale it in his 
flight. Well he knew that the race was over. 
He must fight, and as well here as elsewhere. 
When it comes to the last test of courage, the 
king of wolves is indeed a king.

A rapid glance over his shoulder showed the 
greyhound almost at his flank. He reached the 
bank by a desperate spurt, whirled, and, with 
one rending stroke, cast back the gallant pur
suer, coughing in the throes of death. But the 
shock of the charge shook him for an instant, 
and in that fraction of time he was unprepared 
to withstand the crushing velocity of Shiela’s 
onslaught. On his hind legs, his worn fangs 
gleaming, he received her. She went straight 
for his throat, and, the grip being an eminently 
satisfactory one, she did not release it.

To and fro the big gray  dragged her, over and 
over, tearing with his fore feet to pry her off, 
snapping his wide jaw s in futile efforts to seize 
his enemy. His hind claws ripped unavailingly 
along the wolfhound’s sides; he writhed and 
twisted to gain an inch of freedom for his head 
—  only an inch, and he could reach her shoulder. 
Once only Shiela growled, a deep, rumbling note 
of content. She knew what she had to do, and 
she felt this to be the right w ay. Slowly her 
jaws tightened and she hung to him soundlessly. 
The rasping snarls grew fainter; the tremendous 
heavings and lurchings slackened. The old lord 
of the canon had made his last fight.

It was O’ Donnell who drove her off. Blown 
but trium phant, he raced from the slaughter of 
the first quarry, and gave a long whistle of in
credulity at sight of the slain.

“ Father and so n — father and son in one 
d a y ,”  he exclaimed. Then, “ Poor Shee-la.”

As they trotted cheerily homeward, the wolf
hound kept close to O ’ Donnell’s horse, and 
whenever she glanced up at him, frisking clum
sily the while, he grinned down at her.

“ Y o u ’ve wiped out your fault, Shee-la. 
Y o u ’ve done more than m ost,”  he observed seri
ously, as they neared the ranch. “ I thought 
once I ’d have to send you aw ay They called 
you an undesirable citizen. O r — or send you 
out on the long tra il.”  Shiela leaped playfully 
at his horse’s bridle. "B u t  w e’ll stick together. 
O nly,”  he drew a deep breath, “ w e’ll take a holi
day. W e’ll go back —  back home to County 
Cork, old girl.”
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T A M M A N Y  C O R R U P T I O N

IN the summer of 1893, Charles H. Murray, 
the Republican leader of the old Third 
(now the Eighth) Assembly District on 
the East Side of New York  City, called 
upon Chairman Hackett of the Republican 

State Committee, and begged the privilege of 
taking measures to stop the election frauds 
practised in New York  under the Tammany 
organization. He asked the cooperation of 
the State organization. Hackett, who had 
tried every expedient he could think of to 
stop these abuses, replied wearily:

“ What is the use, Charlie? Wait until we 
regain the Legislature; then we shall be able 
to enact laws to cure the evils.”

The crooked registration and voting had be
come especially flagrant on the East Side of New 
York.

The Democratic legislative gerrymander had 
so cut up the Third Assembly District, for 
instance, that, instead of its continuing a Re
publican stronghold, it cast its vote just as 
Timothy D. Sullivan, the Tam m any leader, 
dictated. In the Second Assembly District, 
where Patrick Divver was Tam m any leader, 
prizes were offered and presented to the election 
district captain who procured the greatest num
ber of votes. I n some election districts only one 
or two Republican votes were counted. Conser
vative  estimates placed the total fraudulent vote 
in New York County alone, in the campaigns of 
1891 and 1892, at from thirty to fifty thousand.

Victory in 1893 on Election Fraud Issue

Murray would not quit. He came to me. I 
told him to go ahead, and that I would stand 
by him. He proved relentlessly vigilant in in

vestigating crooked work in registration and at 
the polls. He laid the evidence before Jam es 
Gordon Bennett, of the New York Herald, and 
Jam es Phillips, J r . ,  of the New York  Press. 
The result was that the Herald  and the Press 
exposed the gigantic system of corruption 
which had for years been resorted to by Tam 
many Hall to carry elections, and continued 
doing so until the close of the campaign.

Meantime David B. Hill committed the blun
der of nominating for Justice of the Court of 
Appeals Isaac N. Maynard, who had been 
active in procuring the theft of the Legislatures 
of 1892 and 1893. We nominated, in 1893, 
Edward T. Bartlett, of New York City. We 
made Maynard and his offenses the campaign 
issues. We elected Bartlett by over one hun
dred thousand plurality. Our candidates for 
Secretary of State, Comptroller, State Treasurer, 
Attorney-General, and State Engineer and Sur
veyor were also winners, and we regained con
trol of the Legislature.

“ Divine Providence did it,”  I said at the 
time, and I repeat it now.

The result of the crusade against Tam m any 
Hall corruption, inaugurated by Mr. Murray, 
and the police alliance with it, led to the ap
pointment of the famous Lexow Legislative In
vestigating Committee.

Mayor Hewitt on Excise Scandals

Four years before the Lexow investigations, 
I had been interested in forwarding the legis
lative hearings which had made such sensa
tional disclosures of corruption in New York 
City in 1890. Mayor Abram S. Hewitt, a Demo
crat, in his official message to the Board of Al-
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dermen, Ja n u a ry  17, 1888, arraigned the lack of 
rigid enforcement of the excise law in New York 
City in this language:

“ After repeated complaints to the police, I 
discovered that the justification and excuse for 
the failure to abate this scandal was to be found 
in the fact that the proprietors, when arrested, 
were rarely or never brought to trial. More 
than five thousand cases accumulated in the 
Court of General Sessions during the previous 
two years. As a matter of fact, the ability to 
give bail was a practical immunity for crime.”

I quote Mayor Hewitt because it has become 
the fashion among some critics to stigmatize all 
legislative investigations as “ political smelling 
schemes.”  Inasmuch as the Legislature was 
Republican and Hewitt was a Democrat, no 
charge of a partizanship by us was warranted, 
so far as the inquiry into New York  municipal 
affairs was concerned.

Fassett Committee’s Exposure in 1890

After consultation with Chairman F rancis 
Hendricks, of the Senate Committee on Cities, 
and other influential leaders of the upper house 
at Albany, I concluded that the popular demand 
for an inquiry ought to be granted. On Ja n 
uary 20, 1890, the Senate adopted a resolution 
authorizing the Committee on Cities to under
take a general inquiry concerning the govern
ment of cities.

This so-called F assett Committee divulged 
many gross abuses in the government of New 
York and other cities, and recommended many 
excellent corrective laws which were afterward 
enacted. In New York  City the Committee se
cured evidence of the greatest inequality in the 
assessment of real and personal property for the 
purpose of taxation. The excise law, as shown 
by the evidence submitted, was a “ dead letter 
and its execution a humbug.”  The Police 
Department conditions were found to be 
practically the same, as was shown later by the 
Lexow and Mazet committees. Generally speak
ing, the city ’s pay-rolls were packed with men, 
named by heads of departments, who made the 
places mere political prizes and avoided re
sponsibility for their acts by sheltering them 
with the protection of the civil service laws.

The Lexow Investigation of 1894

Despite the evidence taken in 1890 by the 
Fassett Committee, and the enactment of laws 
intended to correct abuses then uncovered, 
the press, the Chamber of Commerce, the So
ciety for the Prevention of Crime, and other 
representative organizations produced to me

and to Republican legislative leaders, in 1894, 
sworn testimony that police corruption and ex-  
tortion continued; that, through the police, citi
zens were deprived of the right to cast their 
ballots and have them counted as cast, and that 
a veritable carnival of fraud prevailed in virtu
ally every other city department.

I became convinced that it would be neces
sary to bring another legislative committee to 
New York. After consultation with the legis
lative leaders, and a promise of cooperation 
from them, a resolution for this was offered in 
the Senate, and adopted Ja n u ary  30, 1894.

The Senate named as members of the Com
mittee of S ix :  Senators Clarence Lexow, Ed
mund O’Connor, George W. Robertson, Cuth- 
bert W. Pound, Daniel Bradley, and Jacob A. 
Cantor.

Just  at the beginning of the proposed inves
tigation, Roswell P. Flower, a Democratic Gov
ernor, sought to block it by vetoing the bill to 
defray counsel fees and committee expenses. 
The Chamber of Commerce, however, guar
anteed to the committee counsel fees, and John 
W. Goff, of New York, and William A. Suther
land, of Rochester, were selected as attorneys. 
The result of the investigation showed conclu
sively, in the first instance, that almost every 
conceivable crime against the elective franchise 
was either committed or permitted by the po
lice, invariably in the interest of the dominant 
Democratic organization of Tammany Hall.

Police Protect Election Frauds and Vice

It was shown that in the years 1891, 1892, 
and 1893 many thousands of unlawful ballots 
were cast and counted with the active coopera
tion and connivance of the police.

The police practised blackmail with impunity 
and with a reckless disregard of decency. 
Proprietors of disorderly houses and gambling 
dens paid for their illegal privileges. Outcasts 
of society paid patrolmen for permission to 
solicit on the public highways. Green-goods 
swindlers and victims added their story of police 
blackmail and protection. Violators of the ex
cise law paid a regular stipend for protection or 
immunity from interference. Appointments to 
the police force were purchased.

The disclosures were of so appalling a char
acter that popular demand was made for im
mediate remedial legislation. The Lexow 
Committee succeeded in getting through the 
Legislature bills for the concentration of power 
to control and discipline the uniformed force, 
including assignment and transfer, whereby 
the executive functions of the department were 
lodged in the Chief of Police; creating a bi-
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partizan Board of Police Commissioners, with 
exclusive authority over the adm inistrative and 
judicial functions of the departm ent; and caus
ing all promotions to be made in conform ity 
with the rules of civil service, for merit and 
superior ability.

The Lexow exposures had caused Thom as F. 
Gilroy, the Tam m any M ayor, to become much 
alarmed. He finally m ade up his mind to try  
to offset popular resentment by m aking the 
Police Board bi-partizan. It then consisted of 
three Tam m any Hall men and one Republican, 
General Michael Kerwin. E a rly  in 1894 the 
term of Commissioner Charles F . M cLean, now 
a Justice of the Suprem e Court, expired. M ayor 
Gilroy asked me to recommend a Republican to 
succeed him. I sent him the names of Corne
lius Van Cott and Charles H. M urray. G ilroy 
appointed M urray. Thus, for the first time, the 
New York Police Board was made bi-partizan, 
or “ non-partizan,”  as the reformers of the day 
chose to phrase it.

The 1894 Revolt Against Tammany

The Lexow Legislative Com m ittee’s disclos
ures of Tam m any adm inistration corruption 
brought about a popular revolt among the 
decent citizens of the metropolis in 1894 that 
had not been equaled since the days of Tweed. 
Early in the year, committees representing in
dependent organizations banded together for 
good and pure adm inistration of municipal 
affairs called upon me and asked if I would 
lend my influence toward the formation of 
a fusion movement, which would support a 
non-partizan ticket pledged to give the people 
an honest conduct of the city  adm inistration. 
I assured them all that I would be most 
happy to cooperate, and that I believed I 
could bespeak the support of the Republican 
organization.

On September 6 there was an immense mass 
meeting at Cooper Union, at which the anti- 
Tammany men concluded to organize a Com
mittee of Seventy, supposedly comprised of 
representatives of all elements opposed to the 
regime then in control of the municipal govern
ment. A  Committee of Seven ty  had been so 
successful in rooting out Tweed frauds in the 
early seventies that it was thought wise to 
create another one. To the late Joseph La- 
rocque, an eminent law yer who had served on 
the original Com m ittee of Seventy, was com
mitted the task of m aking up the new one. La- 
rocque was a Democrat, but the Republican 
organization offered no protest against his selec
tion. Mr. Larocque consulted neither m yself 
nor any officer of the Republican organization

as to who should represent it on the Committee 
of Seventy.

How Strong Was Nominated Mayor

Only two out of the seventy could be said to 
have been representatives of the Republican 
organization, which in those days polled in the 
neighborhood of one hundred thousand votes 
—  more by ten to one than any other body of 
men, except Tam m any Hall.

There were numerous conferences, and the 
names of a large number of candidates for M ayor 
were canvassed. The Democrats, who at first 
dom inated the committee, insisted from the out
set that a man of their party  should be nomi
nated, chiefly on the ground that New Y ork  was a 
Democratic city. The Republicans argued that, 
as the great proportion of votes necessary to 
elect must come from their party , a Republican 
must head the ticket. This contention finally 
prevailed, and Colonel Strong was chosen as 
candidate for M ayor by the Committee of 
Seventy. Ju st how this was accomplished, 
and by whom, few knew at the time, or, if 
they did, they would not reveal it. I shall 
tell the unvarnished truth about it.

Charles H. M urray and the late Judge Jacob  
M. Patterson were the two men chiefly respon
sible for the nomination of Colonel Strong. 
Jam es Phillips, J r . ,  then editor and proprietor 
of the New Y ork  Press, was, however, the 
one who originally suggested the Colonel’s 
name to me. E arly  in October, 1894, Mr. 
Phillips called upon me in m y office at No. 49 
Broadw ay, and urged that the Republican 
organization ought to insist that Strong be 
a candidate for Mayor. He argued, first of 
all, that Strong was a staunch Republican; 
then, that he was a man who commanded 
the confidence, as few did, of the business 
com m unity. I was inclined to agree with him.

Strong Promises Patronage

On October 4 I called up Police Commissioner 
M urray. He was then one of my most valued 
lieutenants in the New Y ork  County organi
zation. I asked him to join Mr. Phillips, see 

'Colonel Strong, and report the result of the inter
view to me. Mr. Phillips and Mr. M urray called 
upon Colonel Strong at the Central National 
Bank, of which he was then President, and 
found him awaiting them. The candidacy of the 
Colonel was discussed, and a definite and posi
tive agreement was reached as to the Colonel’s 
conduct and attitude toward the Republi
can organization if he should be nominated 
and elected.
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At the conclusion of the interview Mr. Phil
lips and Mr. M urray came to m y office and re
ported what had happened. It was suggested 
that Judge Jacob  M. Patterson ’s advice be 
sought. He joined us. He was told what had 
passed between Phillips and M urray. That 
there might be a third person as a witness, it was 
agreed that he and Phillips and M urray should 
again call on Colonel Strong and discuss his 
candidacy. They did so. The result of the 
interviews with Colonel Strong was reduced to 
a typewritten statem ent, signed by Messrs. 
M urray, Patterson, and Phillips, which, until 
now, has never been printed. It was written by 
Mr. Murray and has reposed among his archives. 
Here is the essential part of the document which 
was written by M urray:

Murray’s Bargain With Strong

“ On reaching Mr. Strong’s office, I found him 
waiting for us. A fter passing the hearty con
gratulations of the day, I remarked to Mr. 
Strong that when Mr. Einstein ran for M ayor in 
1888, I had labored diligently with him to ob
tain his consent to accept the Republican nom
ination then. He replied that at that time he 
could not run, but that now, having been urged 
by so m any of his friends, both Republicans and 
Democrats, he had made up his mind to run if 
the nomination was tendered to him, and there 
was a substantial unanim ity by all the anti- 
Tam m any associations for him to run.

“ I  said that the suprem acy of Tam m any Hall 
in this city was due to their immense patronage 
in the m unicipality; that I understood there 
were some nineteen thousand place-holders in 
the city, of all grades. But, saying there were 
ten thousand active political places, a Repub
lican Mayor, with the courage of his convictions, 
could so use his patronage, in the interest of the 
Republican party, that he could build up the 
Republican organization to the present strength 
of Tam m any Hall in the city, so that the R e
publican party  in the future could cope with a 
united Democratic party  successfully and make 
the city and State Republican indefinitely.

“ Colonel Strong replied that he wanted to 
give an honest and businesslike administration 
as Mayor, and that as he expected to be elected 
by the votes of m any Democrats, he felt that he 
would be obliged to recognize them in some in
stances in the distribution of patronage.

“ I replied: ‘ Colonel Strong, I commend your 
attitude, and if I was elected Mayor of this city,
I should endeavor, as conscientiously as a man 
could, to give the city a thoroughly honest and 
businesslike and Republican administration. I 
should make certain boards in the city non-par-

tizan. For instance, I should divide the Police 
Board, the Excise Commission, and possibly 
the Dock Departm ent equally between Repub
licans and Democrats. For such boards where 
public criticism was m ainly directed I would 
m ake both parties responsible for the adminis
tration of them, so that the Republican party 
could not be charged with partizan manipula
tion of them, like Tam m any Flail, and be put in 
the jeopardous position that Tam m any Hall is 
now in; but, other than this, I should give a 
Republican adm inistration, in the office of 
M ayor, for the benefit of the p arty .’

“ He replied that I had expressed his senti
ments and views exa ctly ; that he coincided fully 
in what I had said, and that he was so good a 
Republican that he should take ‘ damned good 
care’ that any Democrat that he might appoint 
would come p retty  near being a Republican; 
that he should take care that any Democrats 
that might be appointed would be pretty good 
anti-Tam m any Democrats.

“ I said then to Mr. Strong that, as he had 
sought this interview with me as the represen
tative of the m ajority faction in the Republican 
party, I wanted to understand his attitude 
toward us. He replied that, if he was elected 
Mayor, he would endeavor to harmonize the 
p a rty ; that he was a friend of ours, and that he 
wanted that we should be friends of his; that he 
had never been against Mr. P latt, and, if he was 
elected Mayor, no man would be more welcome 
to his office than would Mr. P latt.

“ I said: ‘ Then, Mr. Strong, I understand 
this, because I want it distinctly understood be
tween us that, if you are elected Mayor, you will 
advise and consult with us in all things.’

“ He replied: ‘ The suggestions made by you 
and your friends will receive as much or greater 
consideration than those made by anybody 
else.’ ”

4 m yself made notes of the understanding at 
the time. I also had several meetings with 
Colonel Strong soon after the election, at which 
he assured me that he would consult me in 
regard to m atters of patronage when the time 
came, and did discuss the filling of important 
offices.

Strong Breaks Election Pledges

How Colonel Strong violated his agreement 
was disclosed very soon after his election. De
spite his pledges, he made absolutely no appoint
ments of men recommended by the Republican 
organization. Within about six weeks after the 
passage of the bill granting absolute power of 
removal to the Mayor, Strong lopped off the 
heads of Police Commissioners M urray and Ker-
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win, the Republican members of the Board. 
He did this in spite of a positive pledge to G ov
ernor Morton and Lieutenant-Governor Saxton 
and me that he would retain both M urray and 
Kerwin.

Thus was M urray rewarded for his activ ity  in 
procuring Strong’s nomination. On election 
night, Strong had put his arm around M urray at 
Police Headquarters, and, in the presence of 
many persons, effusively thanked him for his 
nomination and election. M ayor Strong never 
publicly, so far as I have been able to ascertain, 
furnished the slightest reason for removing Com
missioners M urray and Kerwin. A  friend of the 
Mayor has told me since that the M ayor assured 
him that he awakened one night, and made up 
his mind that he ought to get rid of M urray 
and Kerwin; then he prayed over it, and finally 
concluded to carry his design into execution.

“ I Can Write a Lie as Easily as Tell I t ”

In the winter of 1894, while Mayor-elect 
Strong was m aking up his cabinet, there came 
an irresistible demand for a change in the chair
manship of the Republican County Committee. 
Though the combined power of the incoming 
municipal administration was arrayed against 
us, we finally succeeded in electing Mr. Edw ard 
Lauterbach over W illiam Brookfield by a small 
plurality. That gave me and m y friends more 
absolute control of the New Y ork  County organ
ization than at any time since I was made the 
State leader of m y party.

That Strong deliberately repudiated his con
tract was shown when, after his appointments 
were announced, Lauterbach, as chairman of the 
County Committee, offered a formal protest, and 
flung in Strong’s face the written evidence of 
his perfidy.

Strong ha-ha-ed, and retorted:
“ Well, I can write a lie as easily as I can tell 

one. I am independent of you now, you know.”
The “ cuss”  words that Lauterbach then ap

plied to Strong would burn the cover off this 
book.

Strong, like Hayes and Hughes, was another 
of the fellows that wore a little bunch of whis
kers under his chin. One effect of my experience 
with him was to call for a barber and have m y 
beard trimmed close, and studiously to avoid 
permitting the growth of any tuft on m y neck.

Morton’s Service to New York

While the prelim inary steps were being taken 
to nominate Colonel Strong for M ayor, there was 
much to-do to name a S tate  and Legislative 
ticket that would not only aid in making New

Y ork  C ity surely Republican, but the entire 
commonwealth as well. The Democrats seemed 
as firm ly intrenched in A lbany as in New York. 
Roswell P. Flower was Governor.

I concluded, early in the spring of 1894, that, 
to redeem the State, the Republicans must 
select for their ticket the strongest men avail
able. I asked leaders everywhere to give me 
their unbiased views as to who, as candidate for 
Governor, would best insure the reinstatement 
of the party  in power. So pronounced was the 
sentiment for Levi P. Morton that in the sum
mer I publicly declared him m y personal choice 
for the Governorship.

Morton was enthusiastically nominated at 
Saratoga. He was elected by over 156,000, 
his opponent being David B. Hill, whom, in a 
last desperate moment, the Democrats had put 
up against him. The Legislature was again 
Republican by an overwhelming m ajority. For 
the first time, I think, in history, both the 
State and the city of New Y ork  were carried by 
our party.

The achievements of the Morton administra
tion were great indeed. Under it the people 
created the Greater New York, reformed t he 
excise and election laws, and undid much of the 
evil perpetrated by the Democratic regime that 
preceded it.

The Father of Greater N ew York

When, in 1896, news came from A lbany that 
Governor Morton had approved the bill creating 
the Greater New York, I received a call from the 
late Andrew H. Green, chairman of the Greater 
New Y ork  Commission. Bubbling over with 
joy , that venerable patriot grasped me by the 
hand and exclaim ed:

“ I came in to express m y gratitude to the 
Father of Greater New Y o rk .”

As I returned his grip I could not refrain from 
saying:

“ And I desire to express m y appreciation of 
the marvelous devotion and work of the Grand
father of the Greater New Y o rk .”

Green had been a pioneer in the movement for 
the consolidation of New York, Kings, Queens, 
and Richmond counties into one imperial city. 
For upward of twenty years this far-seeing citi
zen had labored to bring into union the people 
on M anhattan, Long, and Staten islands. The 
realization of his dreams made him very happy.

To Andrew H. Green must be accorded the 
greatest measure of praise for the establishment 
of what is now popularly known as the Greater 
C ity of New York. Of the part I played in aid
ing in the enterprise I prefer that another than 
m yself should speak. No man is more com
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petent to do this than Clarence Lexow, who, as 
a State Senator, led the fight at A lbany for the 
enactment of the legislation that resulted in 
bringing into one m unicipality three large 
cities and four counties. Senator Lexow  has 
graciously reduced to writing for these remi
niscences his observations. To quote from him:

“ No history of the creation of the Greater 
C ity of New Y ork  would be complete that failed 
to accord to Senator P latt a large and in some 
respects a determ inative share in the struggle 
that preceded the final triumph of the move
ment.

“ It required all the Senator’s energy, and the 
full weight of his influence throughout the State, 
to secure a constitutional m ajority in the Legis
lature of 1896. Those who were active in that 
impressive dram a fully appreciated that but for 
his self-denying efforts, at the risk of the aliena
tion of friends on every side, and but for his un
selfish devotion to a great principle of public 
policy, New Y ork  would not be crowned to-day 
with the diadem of the imperial city of the 
Western Hemisphere.”

The “ Raines”  Excise Laws

During the Morton administration I exerted 
m yself to secure to the State the best excise law 
that could be contrived. I did this despite the 
fact that opponents of any radical change threat
ened my life in such a brazen manner that my 
friends insisted upon employing detectives day 
and night to protect me. I did this, too, re
gardless of the fact that a very formidable fac
tion in my party held over m y head threats that 
I would suffer bodily harm and surely lose the 
leadership.

As in other cases involving vital political and 
legislative problems, this act was originally con
sidered at what was then popularly known as 
the “ Sunday School,”  which during the session 
was held almost every Sunday at m y rooms in 
the Fifth Avenue Hotel, New York. There the 
leaders of both branches of the Legislature were 
accustomed to gather, and we took counsel as 
to what laws would prove most beneficial to 
the people and the State.

It was determined, at conferences of the 
legislative leaders and myself, that, the cities 
having clearly demonstrated their inability to 
control the liquor traffic, the State should take 
hold. Senator John Raines, acting in cooperation 
with me and with leaders of the Senate and As
sembly, framed a bill creating a S tate  Excise 
Commission, and increasing the cost of follow
ing the liquor business. A t first there were 
vehement protests from various quarters of the 
State. The brewers and liquor-dealers banded

together to defeat the proposed legislation. But 
the organization made the Raines Bill a party 
measure, and it was put through the Legislature. 
Governor Morton approved the bill; and I think 
Mr. Morton will agree with me that it was one 
of the crowning acts of his adm inistration.

The ‘Brewers’ Seventy Thousand Dollar 
Bribery Fund

The Raines Bill was passed in spite of the 
raising and offering of a large sum of money to 
members of the Legislature to vote against it.

Only a short time ago George L. Carlisle told 
about it in the New Y o rk  Times. He recited the 
confession of a lobbyist. Carlisle wrote:

“ When we were seated, he said he would 
show me the list —  the official list, as it were — 
giving the names of those who had come to an 
agreement with him as to the Raines Bill, and 
the amount each had agreed to receive and vote 
against it. Opening his trunk, he thrust his hand 
to the bottom, and pulled out one of the long 
tally-sheets, the kind I had often seen used in 
the House, on which the names of all the mem
bers were printed, and also the two-column 
spaces headed ‘y e a ’ and ‘ n a y ’ for recording the 
roll-calls. It had figures marked against at 
least half of the names. He handed it to me, 
saying, in substance, that it showed by whom 
the Raines Bill was to have been beaten, and 
the figure each was to have received. Glancing 
at it hurriedly, I noticed the amounts ranged 
from two hundred and fifty  to ten thousand 
dollars, and that there were two, and I am 
not sure now but three, at the larger figure; 
and also that the total was something over 
sixty-seven thousand dollars.

“ Running m y eyes quickly over the names, I 
recall being not overwhelmed with surprise 
as to most of them ; but, reading one name, I 
pointed at it and remarked, with a gasp: ‘ What, 
that m an?’ To which he listlessly replied, ‘ Yes, 
that man. Sitting right where you do, and 
across this table, he agreed to vote for or against 
it for five hundred dollars.’

“ I pressed him to tell me how it happened that 
the bill passed, notwithstanding those hostile 
preparations. Much of his explanation was 
merely confirmatory of what was matter of 
rumor among the members. It appears that, 
after finding how much would be required to 
defeat, seventy thousand dollars was raised 
among the brewers throughout the State, with 
Buffalo as the center of operations; that the 
money was brought from there to A lbany, and 
nothing seemed surer than that the Raines Bill 
was doomed.

“ But  they had reckoned without the ‘ Easy
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Boss,’ who was then in the hey-day of his power. 
He had set his mind upon passing the bill —  for 
the good of the p arty . Learning that it was in 
this jeopardy, he had read the riot act in certain 
quarters, as coming direct from him, threaten
ing, if the bill was defeated, a whole lot of crim
inal prosecutions for bribery would follow. It 
was enough. The only thing which could save 
the bill had happened. There was a scattering. 
The money was sent back to Buffalo, and all 
those graft promises were off.”

Another Attempt to Stop Tammany’s 
*  Illegal Voting

It was during the Morton adm inistration, too, 
that the initial steps were taken to secure ballot 
reform. Out of them grew the prevailing secret 
system of voting, which has been amended 
somewhat, but still retains m any of its original 
features. Prior to the enactm ent of this legis
lation, which was also drawn at the Fifth  A ve
nue Hotel “ Sunday School,”  and introduced by 
the late Lieutenant-Governor Charles T. Saxton, 
and later amended by Senator Raines, there 
were cries from all over the State that New Y ork  
elections were the most fraudulent and corrupt 
that could be conceived.

To the credit of the B lack administration 
must be ascribed the creation of the State Bu
reau of Elections. The revelations of the Lexow 
and Mazet committees disclosed how incom
petent and in league w ith election knaves were 
the Tam m any police. I concluded that if we 
could not have a S tate  police, we would at least 
put a State curb on franchise roguery. So, soon 
after Governor Black assumed office, there was 
enacted a law creating a S tate  Superintendent 
of Elections, with authority to enforce the 
statutes fram ed to give the people an honest 
ballot and a fa ir count.

John McCullagh, who, because of his sincere 
endeavor to root out Deveryism , had been re
moved as Chief of Police by M ayor Van W yck, 
was the first head of the S tate Bureau. With 
the establishment of it, frauds, while not 
actually wiped out, were greatly  diminished. 
Had McCullagh been retained long enough to 
organize his bureau com pletely, I believe that 
less crime against the election franchise would 
have been committed than happened after his 
decapitation during the second term of the 
Odell administration.

Why Republicans Nominated Tracy

I have never m ade a defense of the position 
I assumed in 1897, at the organization of the 
government of the newly created G reater C ity

of New York, in respect of the m ayoralty nom
ination. But the events of 1897 have their 
place in these recollections, and I shall try  to 
state the considerations that led me to oppose 
the Republican organization’s surrender to the 
Citizens’ Union, and w hy I urged m y friend, 
General Benjam in F . T racy , to take the R e
publican nomination.

I had, of course, the sam e respect for Dr. 
Low ’s character as a man, and for his position 
as a citizen, that every one else had. But his 
talents as an adm inistrator were to be judged 
only by his career in Brooklyn, and I did not 
rate them high. Nor, judging from our ex
perience with him then, and from his position 
in the Blaine campaign, and from the free- 
tradish remarks that had been attributed to him 
during the Cleveland administration, would I 
have thought that his election as M ayor of New 
Y ork, even as a Republican, would be of dis
tinct p arty  advantage.

Contempt for Local N on-Partizanship

For the doctrine of non-partizanship in local 
elections I had the sincerest and profoundest 
contempt. I used to be amused at the that- 
settles-it air with which the question would be 
plumped at me:

"W h a t has a m an’s views of the tariff to do 
with his capacity to give the people of New 
Y ork  City an honest and businesslike adminis
tration ?”

It has everything to do with a man’s ability 
to administer government, anywhere in the 
North or W est, whether the influences about 
him are Republican or Democratic; and so 
strong is the predisposition of the American 
people in favor of a party as a political agent, 
and so strong is their prejudice against multi
plicity of parties, and so similar are the prob
lems of administration, no m atter what the 
political division to which they relate, that it is 
idle to attem pt to create municipal parties or 
factions. The success of such an attem pt would 
have a demoralizing effect on party organiza
tion. I could see no reason w hy a p arty  which 
with the highest success was conducting a 
national government, and with at least distin
guished success the government at A lbany, 
should be dism ayed at any problem of munici
pal government.

Citizens’ Union Made Fusion Impossible

The Republican organization in the years 
from 1896 to 1900 was larger, stronger, and 
more competent than it has ever been before or 
since. It had been held securely by Mr. Lauter-
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bach against the seductions of Mr. Brookfield 
and the Strong adm inistration; and, with the 
active support of President M cKinley, it had 
been built up by Mr. Quigg until, in the fall of 
1897, if an independent organization had been 
started on sincere and sensible lines, an anti- 
Tam m any victory was well within sight.

But, under Mr. Fulton Cutting’s leadership, 
the Citizens’ Union went deliberately to work to 
m ake the cooperation of the Republican party 
in the election of an anti-Tam m any man abso
lutely impossible, and it seemed to omit no 
single thing that was calculated to bring about 
that result. The worst of it was that Dr. Low 
weakly put himself right under the wing of this 
arrogant and offensive coterie.

McKinley Advises Against Low’s 
Nomination

Even as late in the campaign as within a week 
of the Republican Convention, and after the 
Citizens’ Union had called their self-appointed 
selves together and had nominated Dr. Low on 
their take-him-or-leave-him platform , we tried 
to save him and the situation. Mr. Q u igg—  I 
won’t say with m y approval, but without m y 
objection —  had a talk with Elihu Root, in 
which he told Mr. Root, for such a purpose as 
Mr. Root might think it proper to put it to, that 
if Dr. Low, before accepting the Citizens’ Union 
nomination, would wait until the Republican 
convention had met, and would then accept 
both nominations, preferably in identical terms, 
we would do the best we could to bring about 
his nomination. Nothing came of this com
munication, however, and neither I nor any of 
m y advisers could see any other course to pur
sue than the one that was finally taken.

The m atter was discussed with the Republi
can leaders, not only in New York City but 
throughout the State. A t my suggestion, Mr. 
Quigg went to Lake Champlain, where Presi
dent M cKinley was stopping, and, in the course 
of an interview that lasted two hours, went over 
every phase of the m atter with him. I had 
m any conferences with Mr. Bliss, then in the 
President’s Cabinet, and with party leaders in 
other States whose judgment I had learned to 
respect; and, from the President down, the 
opinion of every Republican who had any party 
responsibility was that, under the circumstances, 
we could not afford to nominate Dr. Low.

The Stolid Tammany Majority

The final consideration with me was this —- 
that no man can get away from his environ
ment; that the auspices under which a man

takes office, the conditions of his nomination, 
are bound to control his conduct in office; and 
that Dr. Low, brought forward by the Citizens’ 
Union in the extraordinary w ay in which they 
got him before the public and into actual nom
ination, must, if elected, have been a constant 
thorn in the flesh to the Republican organiza
tion in both city and State. And yet, by nom
inating him ourselves we should have been re
sponsible for him and for the unpopular support 
he would have been sure to provide.

An anti-Tam m any victory in New York, 
moreover, is a chance victory, and for that 
reason has never resulted in the real and per
manent betterment of things. The Democratic 
m ajority in New Y ork  City is so large, so stolid, 
made up of elements so difficult to reach and to 
convince, that an occasional victory on the part 
of Republicans and other forces has been found 
to accomplish little. I admit the importance 
of even that little, and I can easily see that if 
a Republican M ayor could be elected as a Re
publican, and could have a strong, united party 
behind him, so that in the course of a four years’ 
administration he could build up the party and 
its organization and thus bring about his own 
reelection or the election of another who would 
continue his good adm inistration, it would b e 
possible, in the course of time, thoroughly to 
reorganize and reform the local departments.

But —  elected as a political hybrid, with the 
well-to-do, easy-going, thoughtless aristocrats 
organized in some independent guise pulling in 
one direction, with such bodies as the City Club 
pulling in another, with the Republican organ
ization pulling in still another, with the fag-ends, 
such as Jim m y O’ Brien, the Stecklers, and the 
Sheehans, with their demands and distractions 
to plague and pursue him; selected for his social 
position, or his standing as a banker or a mer
chant, with little or no experience of public ad
ministration —  no man alive could justify the 
expectations that secured for him the office of 
Mayor of New York  C ity ; and the prompt 
return of Tam m any to its own is a foregone 
conclusion from the day he takes office.

The Mazet Investigation and Croker

When Tam m any returned to power in 1898, 
the abuse of the laws became quite as flagrant 
as ever under its former rule, and the Police 
Department quite as demoralized and corrupt.

Again there was a cry for a thorough legis
lative probing. On March 29, 1899, there was 
adopted by the Assem bly a resolution creating 
the special Mazet Committee. This committee 
went to work, and it proved that many of the 
accusations against the Van W yck administra
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tion were warranted. To quote from the report 
submitted by Chairman Mazet and his associates:

“ The one clear and distinct fact brought out 
by this investigation is that we have in this 
great city the most perfect instance of central
ized party  governm ent yet known. We have 
had explained by the highest authority, the dic
tator himself [Richard Croker], the system and 
theory of governm ent, governm ent no longer 
responsible to the people, but to that dictator. 
We see the central power, not the man who sits 
in the M ayor’s chair, but the man who stands 
behind it.

“ The enormous increase in the budget of the 
city of New York, the inefficiency and wasteful
ness in the public service, the demoralization of 
many of the departm ents, are due absolutely to 
the abdication of power by the officers of the 
people to an organization, the ruler of which, an 
autocrat, has testified that he was working for 
his pocket all the time.

Tammany Still Protecting Vice and Crime

“ The conduct of the present Police Depart
ment of the city of New Y o rk  is unqualifiedly 
bad. Not only are the laws against pool-rooms, 
gaming-houses, excise violations, dance-halls, 
and wicked resorts of all kinds not enforced, or 
enforced in such a w ay as to be ridiculously in
effective, but the general discipline is lax. Rob
beries from the person, robberies from houses 
and stores, bunco games, deceits, frauds, thefts 
have increased in an alarm ing degree, and the 
detection of these crimes and the recovery of the 
property has steadily decreased during the last 
two years. When, at the direct instance of the 
gambling and pool-selling fratern ity, officers 
have been “ pounded,”  captains transferred, and 
a chief retired, it is hopeless to expect any other 
administration of such laws than that which the 
overwhelming evidence proves to ex ist.”

“ Fusion the End of Government by Cable”

It had been dem onstrated by the 1897 elec
tion returns that there was a tangible and cer
tain anti-Tam m any plurality  in the city. The 
combined vote of Low  (Citizens’ Union) and 
Tracy (Republican) showed a plurality of about 
fifty thousand over Van W yck, the Tam m any 
candidate for M ayor that year. How to unite 
this vote was the task to which Robert C. 
Morris, President of the Republican New York  
County Committee, set himself. E arly  in F eb
ruary of 19 0 1, President Morris called the R e
publican County Committee together, and it de
clared for a fusion of all anti-Tam m any forces.

Conferences were held throughout the sum

mer as to the make-up of the tickets, city, 
county, legislative, and aldermanic, and after 
much work a ticket was selected with Dr. Low 
at its head.

R arely have the Greater New York  Repub
lican organizations conducted a stronger and 
more offensive battle than they did in the 1901 
campaign. A  house-to-house canvass was made 
and so thoroughly managed that we knew fully 
a fortnight before election day that we had 
Tam m any whipped. Despite Richard Croker’s 
attem pt to conceal the T iger’s claws beneath the 
cloak of Edw ard M. Shepard, his candidate for 
Mayor, a man who had hitherto been an im
placable foe, Low defeated him by over thirty 
thousand plurality. E very  candidate on the 
F usion ticket, city and county, was elected. 
So chagrined was Mr. Croker that he form ally 
abdicated forever the Tam m any leadership, and 
hied himself back to the seclusion of his Irish 
castle. As Jo b  E . Hedges aptly observed at the 
time, “ The Fusion movement put an end to 
government by cable.”

The Republican organizations fared much 
better for patronage under Low than under 
Strong. Strong had been long on preelection 
promises, but produced nothing in fulfilment. 
Low  made com paratively few promises, but I 
must do him the justice to say that he did his 
best to make those few good.

Tammany Again— the Same Old Grafters

Looking back over the personnel of the Low 
administration, I have been told that with the 
completion of his cabinet M ayor Low became 
possessed of the idea that he had done all he 
thought necessary for the Republican organiza
tion. Much to the disappointment of the lead
ers, he permitted Republican and Democratic 
heads of departments studiously to ignore rec
ommendations for place in subordinate positions.

The result was that, instead of Low and his 
running mates turning the “ Tam m any rascals”  
out, an arm y of over forty thousand was per
m itted to retain place, and in 1903 this arm y 
successfully fought as one man to put Low out 
of and McClellan in the M ayor’s chair.

I know of nothing that occurred during the 
Low  administration that should change the 
opinion I had concerning Mayor Low in 1897. 
He came and went, and New Y ork  C ity is still 
the same old town, with the same old social and 
political problems, the same old grafters, the 
same body of office-holders, the same burden of 
debt, and the same ratio of increase in its ap
portionments that it had when we were told 
that Mr. Low ’s election meant emancipation 
from them all.
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A U T H O R  O F  " A  G O O D  S A M A R I T A N , "  " A  W E S T  P O I N T  R E G U L A T I O N , ”  E T C .  

I L L U S T R A T I O N  B Y  A N D R E  C A S T A I G N E  ( S E E  F R O N T I S P I E C E )

WH EN  the road of life turns 
sharply right or left, ac
cording to a decision; 
when the decision must be 
ready of a Monday morn

ing, and this is Satu rd ay; when one has five 
times gone down into soul-depths to consider, 
and five times been jerked back by a rap or a 
ring, and banality —  when this is the state of 
affairs, the state of mind is rasped. One bit
terly resents the fate that has led to a Paris 
hotel, and a numbered door, and a telephone.

The girl, A lixe, struggling for c a lm and con
centration, was aware that she was listening all 
the time to sounds in the corridors. Y et her 
thoughts ran at length into a quieter, remoter 
groove; they slipped across the ocean to her 
own America, to country roads where brown 
earth was soft and hillsides misty with a spring
time gone by, where she rode a horse through 
fresh weather, through woods starred with white 
trilliums; and riding beside her was the Only Man 
in the World —  the man who would never forgive 
her. B y the pang that came as she remembered 
those rides, she knew that, whether he forgave 
her or not, she cared for him still. But the girl 
was not of th e Griselda pattern — not meek. She 
had humbled herself, had gone all the w ay. It 
had been her fau lt; she had been unpardonable: 
yet, she was worth pardoning.

There the man had failed her. He had not 
seen, through the things she did, which were 
unworthy, the thing that she was, which was 
worth while. She had taken her pride —  her 
very stiff pride —  in her hand, and said that she 
was so rry ; had tried to show him that it was not 
the regular traveling of a small nature, but the 
running off the track of a warm and generous 
one. And the man would not see. B y that 
she knew that he was limited and vain. Yes, 
but he was other things —  himself, above all. 
It is hard to resolve personality entirely into

qualities; it holds, often,  when qualities go to 
pieces.

The girl made for the man the allowances he 
would not m ake for her. She knew about 
wounded van ity, and she knew how self-distrust 
develops wounded van ity. She added up col
umns for and against, and reckoned that limita
tion and van ity did not count against the large 
things set to his credit; when she had added and 
subtracted over and over, the result was still 
altogether desirable.

This arithm etic did not occur immediately 
after the quarrel, which was two years before. 
A t that time she had merely floundered and said, 
in m any forms, the wrong thing. So that the 
man was more fixed in a pig-headed, iron-bound, 
steel-clamped obstinacy never to forgive her. 
He let her alone violently, counting it unto him
self for righteousness and a firm character; and 
she suffered and grew —  very gradually grew — 
strong. And now she could add up the debit 
and credit, and think of him, no more as a demi
god whose smile or frown made the weather, but 
as a headstrong, warm -hearted, clever, stupid 
boy-man, who, though he would never forgive 
her, yet somehow, with his big brain and body 
and heart tied to much childishness, continued 
to be the high-water m ark of desirableness.

Y et —  he would never forgive her.
And the Prince insisted that she should marry 

him. An eligible prince, with a fam ily tree and 
castles -— a fortune, moreover. The back
ground was satisfying. The girl liked it. Most 
normal girls have no objection to princes and 
glitter and glow, as princes and glitter and glow. 
It would be amusing to be a princess; she would 
like the title —  and, moreover, she liked the 
Prince. He was not a great man, but he was 
quick-witted and lovable. It proved him to be 
different from the ruck of princes that he was 
mad about her, for the girl was not an heiress. 
She had explained this carefully, and he had

438
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laughed, with his flashing eyes spilling over two 
or three meanings —  im pulsive, adoring, m irth
ful; he certainly was Prince Charming, besides 
his other long names.

“ But, Mademoiselle —- one sees I have th irty  
cents, as you says it. I don’t care if you are rich 
or not, if you are yourself. Me —  I have money 
like gee-whiz.”  (The Prince desired to speak 
English colloquially.)

So there the case stood. On one side, the 
Only Man in the W orld lost to sight, to memory 
dear —  and a lifelong spinsterhood; on the other 
side, gay and brilliant years beckoning to a 
light-footed couple resembling herself and that 
dear boy, the Prince. This was the problem, 
and she had set this morning apart to answer it, 
and had shut herself up in her room at the Hotel 
Normandie for the purpose. For on Monday 
morning she had promised that she would give 
the Prince, who, for an im patient and spoiled lad, 
had been patient, his answer. And, every two 
minutes since she had locked her door, had come 
a knock at it, or a ring at the telephone, with 
commonplace to follow. Each  small interrup
tion left her less able to focus her mind on the 
one big thing in life; until, finally, on her reverie 
of old rides broke the sixth rap.

“ Entrez,”  the girl said, quietly enough —  so 
little, fortunately, do the tones of the trained 
express their feelings; and the husky French 
chambermaid man deposited a box on the table
—  the adorable pink hat from the Rue de la 
Paix. “ M erci,”  she said, and the black-m us- 
tached gentleman was gone. But in his place, 
stood Elsie —  her young sister, sixteen, full of ro
mance, thrilled with the big sister’s love affairs.

“ They’ve done nothing but pound at your 
door, A lixe, all this morning. I tried to stop 
them, but mother had me clutched, running 
ribbons, and every time I was too late. I t ’s a 
crime. I t ’s no use trying to get a quiet moment 
in this bedlam of a hotel. But I have an idea —  
I know how you can skip the pandemonium and 
get a chance to think in peace. You trust your 
Aunt Elsie.”

A lixe sighed. “ There’s no peace to be got 
in a large fam ily. I ’ ll have to toss up a penny 
in the end —  I know I w ill,”  she said.

“ No, you w on’t —  I ’l l  see to that. I know 
how to m anage,”  E lsie assured her.

“ H ow ?”
“ Listen. To-m orrow is Sunday, and the 

fountains p lay at Versailles. The McMillans 
are going to motor out, and we’ ll go with them
—  you and I. Then, when we get there, we’ ll 
lose them. Th ey won’t care; th ey’ ll be glad. 
They’ re alw ays grateful for being left alone. 
We’ll come back by train. And you and I will 
wander over to the Petit Trianon Park, to the

hameau. I t ’ s alw ays deserted when the foun
tains are playing, and it ’s a perfect place to 
think out a love problem. Oh, I don’t mean 
to be fresh. I t ’s a horrid hole you ’ re in. I 
wouldn’t have your responsibility for a thou
sand dollars a minute. Hideous! The Prince 
is a dear, and that would be easy and satisfac
tory, and mother is frantic for fear you won’t. 
But, then —  Jim  Arnold. Suppose you met 
him after, and saw that he liked you still, and it 
was too late. A w ful! And the Prince isn’ t a 
patch on Jim  Arnold —  really and truly. Yet
he is  a dear, and mother would die of joy . It ’s
heartbreaking! I do understand, A lixe .”

“ You do —  you ’ re a com fort.”
But she knew that nobody understood. Elsie 

was her lifelong friend, and Elsie knew as much 
as any separate human being might. But no 
separate human being might know the most
real part of it. Nobody could help her. She
must fight it out alone —  which is alw ays the 
case, when a fight matters.

However, E lsie ’s idea of the scene for the 
dram a appealed to her. The little hamlet, the 
plaything of Marie Antoinette, set, with its 
thatched roofs and sim plicity, into the royal 
park ; the twilight of trees which folded about 
it; the whispers of wind alw ays there, which 
seemed like the ghosts of voices; the memories of 
lords and ladies raking hay and m aking butter 
with awkward jeweled hands; more than all, the 
thought of the girl queen who tried so hard, 
though a queen, to be happy as a woman —  all this 
shadowy old romance filled the place with fas
cination for the girl from a new, unshaded coun
try . E lsie ’s plan was good; they would do that.

The McMillans’ car fled through Paris, from 
Paris over the eleven miles to Versailles. The 
little bride and groom laughed at everything and 
at nothing; and A lixe and Elsie laughed with 
them, as if they were not conspirators. And 
alm ost at once they were walking about in the 
crowd down the lanes of clipped growth that 
led to the Neptune Fountain. Marble statues 
gleamed high against the walls of the hedges; 
vistas reached to fairy lakes, to dim, formal 
avenues which melted in shadows. Looking 
this w ay and that down the dark allees, one saw 
at the farther end the white shaft of a fountain 
rising in mist and in brilliancy.

The girl’s imagination ran aw ay with her. 
Her mind was of the kind poised lightly between 
material and immaterial things. The loveliness 
of Versailles, with its memories and its ghosts, 
its tragedies and comedies and gaieties, seized 
her. She seemed to feel another atmosphere, to 
see other beings than those who talked to her 
and jostled her. There was a presen ce— to the 
mind of the girl —  in an enormous wig, with
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sword at the side, in glory of blue satin and 
scent and laces, a presence which strutted along 
the wooded lanes, followed by a gorgeous com
pany. King Louis X IV . of France —  Louis the 
Great —-w alked in his gardens of Versailles.

So strong was the illusion that she found her
self moving aside for the passing of that long- 
dead, arrogant crowd. It was gone, and out 
from the maze of clipped greenness seemed to 
ring voices. A  girl in a shepherdess costume 
came flying, and behind the girl was the scowl
ing face of a lady-in-waiting, the old Comtesse 
de Noailles, who angrily hobbled after; then 
young lords and more ladies, laughing at the 
Queen, laughing at cross “ Madame Etiquette,”  
who could by no exercise of dignity keep in order 
“ the A ustrian,”  the girl Marie Antoinette.

This other girl, standing in the Queen’s garden 
a century after that head had fallen from its slim 
shoulders, dreamed of the crowd of figures that 
had walked the history-haunted lanes, until the 
past was almost reality. She started at her 
sister’s touch.

“ T h ey ’ re lost,”  Elsie said. “ B ully! I didn’t 
think I could do it so fast. Now, scoot; let’s be 
aw ay from here before th ey’ re struck conscien
tious and look us up.”

The two found their w ay through waves of 
milliners and barbers, aw ay from the huge 
Bassin de Neptune, through the gardens past the 
Bassin d ’Apollon, and then, from the pile of 
palaces, into quiet paths, past the Grand 
Trianon, past the Petit Trianon standing in 
Greek haughtiness of sim plicity; and with that 
they were in the stillness of the park, and 
surrounded by the twelve buildings of the 
hameau, the play-village of Marie Antoinette.

" N ou s v ’la! ”  Elsie announced. “ I told you! 
Not a human! You can think your head off. 
I'm  going for a wander by m yself —  I ’ve been 
dying to prowl about this place without Mama, 
and this is m y chance, so good-by for an hour.”  
She turned her wrist to look at the watch 
strapped to it. “ For an hour and a half, A lixe. 
There’s a train then. I ’ ll come for you, and 
meantime you can have it out with yourself. 
Isn’ t it quiet?”

“ I t ’s heaven,”  A lixe agreed. “ Don’t go far 
—  you won’t get into mischief, child?”

" N o —-oh, n o !”  And Elsie’s character was 
such that the older sister took her word for it.

There is a grassy slope in the shadow of the 
trees, near the tiny lake, where, reflected in the 
water, one sees the thatched roofs and balconies 
of the house of the “ farm er”  —  the farm er 
whom the guillotine killed, who was Louis X V I. 
of France. A lixe leaned her head against a tree 
and forgot herself and her own affairs, and like 
the waves of a quiet river the memories of the

place rippled over her. O ver there in the little 
mill the King had played miller and shouldered 
sacks of corn; the stone steps to the “ boudoir”  
were mossy now, where once the feet of the 
Austrian had run up and down; down a path
w ay the door of the Queen’s theater still peeped 
from the trees; “ M arlborough’s T ow er”  frowned 
still in toy grimness above the dairy-house. 
A lixe almost believed she heard a voice singing 
out of the quiet. It was the nurse, who sang to 
the Queen’s children:

“ M alb ro u ck  s ’en v a  t ’en guerre,
S a  d am e a sa  tour m o n te ."

The nurse sang the old rhyme, and the chil
dren sang it after her in baby French; and 
their mother, the Queen, named this tiny tower, 
to please them, “ Marlborough’s Tower.”  The 
traditions that A lixe had read of the place 
crowded to her mind.

In the center of all was the humble “ Maison 
du Seigneur”  —  the house of the farmer. On 
that balcony the Queen had come out in her 
white lawn dress of a farm er’s wife, and the 
King, a W atteau peasant in dress, had fol
lowed her, laughing; and the two had called to 
the milkmaids going in and out of the door of the 
dairy —- a dairy with marble benches, with pails 
of Sevres china —  milkmaids who were duch
esses and princesses.

There was to A lixe a charm in the thought 
of the milkmaids, because one of them had 
been her own ancestress, A lixe de Courtailles, a 
favorite of the Queen. A fterw ard, in the Ter
ror, she had fled to America, and through five 
generations her name had been kept and was 
to-day the name of the foreigner who came 
back to sit among the ghosts of the Queen’s 
village.

A lixe de Courtailles! The A lixe of America 
fell to wondering what her kinswoman had 
looked like. She imagined she caught aglimpse, 
through the open door of the dairy, of a young 
face, blue-eyed and alert and winning. It was 
easy to animate the place with those figures, long 
dust —  stately heads whose rest had at last been 
the guillotine, satin-shod feet which had fled 
through blood, laughing eyes which had wept 
the loss of everything that meant happiness.

A  breeze rustled in the chestnuts above the 
girl’s head, touched the quiet lake, and lifted the 
leaves of the bushes as if a hand brushed them 
this w ay and that. It was gone; yet there was 
still a whisper of it, like voices, far down the 
path that led through the wood. Like voices? 
There were voices. A lixe turned and looked 
down the path. People! Through the light 
and shadow came a flash of white; there were
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women. A  laugh broke distinctly, and then, 
nearer, a soft chorus of voices.

At once A lixe was back in the present, 
troubled and irritated. W hat a nuisance! She 
had come so far to be alone, and here were 
French shop-people spoiling her solitude. The 
group, floating toward her with a murm ur of 
talking, all at once seemed to be aware of 
her, and movement and sound stopped. A lixe 
realized suddenly that the voices which had 
become silent were not the sharp tones of 
shop-people, but low and well-bred, and that 
the dozen people standing, half in the shadow of 
the trees, half in the blurred sunlight, regard
ing her, carried themselves with dignity and 
pride.

A w ave of apologetic shyness seized her, as if 
she might be the intruder, not they. Then, 
with surprise, she caught the gleam of pink and 
of blue satin, of laces, of powdered hair and 
feathers. The next second her attention was 
fixed on a young woman who stepped from 
the company, dressed in white. A  straw  hat 
was on the curls that lay  loosely on her shoul
ders. It was the plainest of costumes, except
—  the girl’ s eyes opened as they m arked the 
exception —  a string of magnificent rubies lay 
around her neck, like drops of blood linked 
closely; there was an aggressive brilliance in 
them. The young woman spoke, with gentle
ness, with charm.

“ I fear that we have disturbed Mademoiselle,”  
she said. “ I  am desolated.”

A lixe stood before the Frenchwom an with 
that odd impression of a trespasser on private
property. “ Oh, no; surely —  it is I------ ”  she
stammered. And then she regained composure. 
" I t  is you to whom the park belongs, Madame
—  to the French,”  she said, smiling her response 
to the friendly face. “ I am only a stranger 
from Am erica.”

“ From A m erica!”  The newcomer repeated 
the words. She turned a trifle toward the fig
ures grouped behind h e r — a mere trifle, as if 
she knew that a movement of hers would be 
noted. “ I  have a wish to talk  to Mademoi
selle,”  she said gently, over her shoulder. “ I 
wish to talk  to Mademoiselle alone.”

It seemed to A lixe as if the bunch of bright 
colors on the edge of the wood melted into 
the russet, blue, and black-green shadows. She 
was sitting again on the slope of the grass, and 
the strange lady sat by her, and they talked like 
old friends. It was curious how easy it was to 
talk to her. The girl told her, smiling, of her 
dreams; how she had imagined King Louis 
XVI .  and the Queen and their friends at play in 
this park.

“ I love to come here,”  she said. “ It makes

that bit of history vivid —  most of all, the 
Queen. The place is full of her, and everybody 
loves Marie Antoinette, you know. In all his
tory there isn’t any figure, I think, that has 
better kept its reality and the affection of the 
world. Because she was so human —  that is 
why human beings love her still. She stood the 
test like a Queen and a heroine— -yet she was 
normal and wom anly. It makes you feel as if 
every human woman might possibly have hero
ism, if the need cam e.”  She looked about at 
the quiet little old buildings among the trees. 
“ Yes, indeed, people love Marie Antoinette 
after a hundred years. I think after a thousand 
they will love her the sam e.”

A lixe ’s gaze came back to her new friend’s 
face, and she saw  with astonishment that the 
Frenchwom an’s blue eyes were full of tears.

“ Is it the tru th ?”  the stranger asked, with a 
slight break across the words. “ It would be 
pleasant to Marie Antoinette of France to know 
that. She cared most for that —  for love —- 
far more than for greatness. She would have 
been glad to have lived —  to have died, even, I 
believe —  if she might know what Mademoiselle 
has told me.”

The girl was surprised at the emphasis which 
the newcomer appeared to lay on her words; yet 
she considered the emotional French nature, and 
it came to her that this charming person was 
taking her as a representative of her nation, of 
A m erica; for that reason her words carried 
weight. She went on —• it was odd how the 
stranger seemed to draw out her intimate 
thoughts.

“ I am proud to have a little link with the 
Queen — if I m ay call it as much as that. In 
any case, I feel through four generations a little 
right of loyalty  to her; for, you see, Madame, 
m y great-great-grandm other was one of her 
ladies. And the Queen cared for her. Her 
name w a s  ”

“ A lixe de Courtailles.”
The low voice took the words from the girl’s 

lips before they were spoken. A lixe gazed with 
eyes wide open. She was aware of a slight fear 
creeping through her, as of something unprece
dented. She looked into the face of the French
woman, and she saw the rubies around the 
throat gleam as if alive. She could not speak. 
But the other spoke at once, easily, reassuringly:

“ It astonishes you, Mademoiselle, that I 
know this name? Ah, but there are so m any 
w ays of knowing things, and spirit speaks to 
spirit so distinctly, when they are kin. And the 
world holds much besides the machinery that 
seems to make its life. You and I, Mademoi
selle, we are strangers, is it not? And yet we 
are of a closeness —  I recognized it so, Made
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moiselle, at your first word. I could tell you 
other things of yourself, if I m ig h t— for ex
ample, it is very plain to me that you are 
troubled, perplexed, over a question —  that you 
have, it m ay be, a decision to make. Is it not 
true, M adem oiselle?”

A lixe, gazing into the clear eyes, felt no desire 
to cover any secret from them. “ It is true,”  
she said sim ply, and waited.

"O n e comes, at times, to a fork in life’s road, 
when one has to choose most definitely the 
w ay ,”  the rippling tones went on, in exquisite 
crisp French which yet had, to the girl’s ear, a 
touch of something foreign, something uncom
mon. The voice went on: “ One must choose. 
Perhaps a road is gilded —  it leads to greatness 
and riches. It dazzles, it lures. They are good 
things to look at, greatness and riches. Yet, 
Mademoiselle, I tell you —  I who have known 
—  that it is not a reason to decide one’s life, to 
be great, to be rich. When one is too great it is 
tiresome —  ennuyant. It is to be tied with 
chains. Chains are not more comfortable to 
wear because of glittering. A lw ays there are 
form alities. One m ay not speak or act natu
rally —  hardly one m ay think naturally. And 
riches —  a h !”

The delicate hand brushed aside wealth with a 
quick gesture.

“ It is to be choked with flowers and bonbons 
to be very rich; and to be choked is not agree
a b le —  is it not so, Mademoiselle? When one 
has alw ays new pleasures, one has no time to 
enjoy any pleasure; one has no time to enjoy 
those who are dearest —  friends, fam ily, chil
dren. All these must be neglected in the hurry 
from the last toy to the next. There is no sim
plicity, no leisure —  it is so that life becomes a 
treadmill. Also, the joy of life goes; one loses 
the power to taste pleasure —  tasting too much. 
Believe me, for I have known, it is not too happy 
a life, even when one is most lucky, to be great 
and rich.”

The Frenchwom an’s manner changed sud
denly, winningly.

“ Perhaps Mademoiselle does not need a ser
mon on the dangers of the great world. It may 
be that Mademoiselle’s difficulty is of another 
sort. I believe, indeed, however, that Made
moiselle’s question is an old one —  the question 
of a m an.”

A lixe ’s color came. But she answered, as 
before, with directness —  the personality of 
this stranger seemed to compel that. “ Y es,”  
she said; “ it is —  of a man. How could you 
te ll?”

The Frenchwoman laughed. " B u t  that is 
easy. Mademoiselle is young and charming. 
When it is so, there is alw ays a question of a

man. Of a truth, Mademoiselle is charming 
enough to m ake it all sim ply a question of two 
men. Am I right? There are tw o ?”

And the girl said quietly : “ Yes, Madame, 
there are two.”

In the distance, beyond the screen of shrub
bery, some one was singing —  Elsie. Alixe 
turned her head to look. She did not want to 
be interrupted yet. Elsie was not in sight. 
When she turned back, the Frenchwoman stood 
before her, an ethereal white figure, the hands 
stretched, almost as if blessing her. As she 
lifted her eyes, the strange necklace flamed — 
one would certainly have thought that drops of 
blood circled the throat. For a second the two 
looked at each other. Then the clear voice 
spoke, more clearly, more slowly than before: 

“ Mademoiselle —  must not make a decision
—  to-morrow morning. Mademoiselle —  must 
wait until —  the afternoon. Absolutely. Il 
faut.”

“ A lixe —  Alixe, where are yo u ?”
The girl whirled to hush her sister. It 

seemed sacrilege to shout so in the very presence 
of —  the presence of whom? She turned back 
sw iftly —  for Elsie was yet hidden —  to answer 
her own thought. There was no one there. 
The girl stood staring about her, but could not 
catch even the gleam of a white gown down the 
path. Y et it was dim there, and the path 
twisted. And with that appeared the little 
sister.

“ Elsie, did you see h er?”
"S e e  w h ich?”
“ The lady —  in a white dress. She was here 

a second ago, when you called. How did she 
get aw ay so suddenly?”

" I  didn’t see anything,”  declared Elsie. 
"W h o  was she? Didn’t you know her?”

“ Oh, Elsie —  the most wonderful person! I
—  don’t understand ”

Elsie picked up the thread: “ W hat don’t
you understand? W hat’s the m atter with you, 
A lixe? You act dotty. I believe —  yes, sir, I 
believe you went to sleep. A  lady in white! 
Which is no use at all —  but just like you. 
When time is worth four dollars a second, 
you take hunks of it for dreaming and such. 
You need me, asleep or awake, and that’s the 
truth.”

“ Listen, E lsie.”  She told the story of the 
talk with the Frenchwom an; of the name of 
A lixe de Courtailles slipped into her own sen
tence; of the startling w ay in which her 
thoughts had been read; last of all, of the com
mand that her decision should be postponed 
until Monday afternoon. W hat did it mean? 
Who was this unknown person who knew all 
about her? W asn’t it mysterious? The older
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girl, impressionable, poetical, threw herself, as 
often happens in this m aterial world, on the un
troubled sense of the commonplace other. The 
commonplace other was equal to the burden.

“ Tom m y-rot,”  she pronounced. “ In the 
first place, you were asleep.”

“ I wasn’t .”  A lixe was firm.
“ Well, then —  I didn’t think you were, either, 

only I thought I ’d try  that on you. Well —  
you say they were all in some sort of fancy 
dress? Now, isn’t that French? Th ey were 
just a bunch of actresses out for a country spree, 
in costume, to be plus gai-— isn’t it just too 
French? And you struck the leading lad y .”  

“ Oh! If you could have seen her, Elsie, you 
wouldn’t talk like that. Anyhow, it doesn’t 
explain what she did.”

“ Yes, it does. Frenchwomen, and especially 
people like actresses, are abnorm ally clever. 
They skin your soul, and you never suspect. 
I ’ve read about it —  I know.”  The sixteen- 
year-old head nodded wisely. “ You had men
tioned A lixe de Courtailles ”

“ But I hadn’t.”
“ You thought you hadn’t, but somehow she 

got it from you —  and then she sprang it on you. 
And the rest the same w ay. She extracted it 
all out of you, and ricochetted it around at you 
as brand-new. Oh, I ’ve heard about more 
marvelous stunts than that. Or telepathy, you 
know —  she m ay have been the queen-bee 
telepather. W e had a lot about that in school 
last term, and it ’s a fact that they squeegee 
things out of people without a word said. H yp
notism, too —  w hy, it ’s easy ; there are a dozen 
ways to explain. The lovely lady was having 
the time of her life with you. You  say yourself 
that you felt a powerful inclination to tell 
secrets —  well, you did. See? And then she 
told them back to you. I understand —  but it 
was interesting, and exactly  the kind of thing to 
happen to a dream y old juggins like you. She 
sized you up when she saw you, I ’ll bet.”

"S h e  did say  —  something —  like th at.”  
"Y o u  see,”  Elsie crowed. “ Trust your Aunt 

Elsie! I wouldn’t be a bit surprised to see in 
the paper to-morrow that ‘ M adame Celeste, the 
champion mind-reader of the Cirque d ’£ te ,’ or 
something, had been giving a fete at Versailles.”  

“ Oh, E lsie! Y ou  are a vulgar little brat. If 
you could have seen h e r—-th at’s a ll !”

But already the spell of the adventure was 
losing strength; already the breezy oxygen of 
Elsie’s personality was replacing the delicate 
intoxication of that other presence.

“ I suppose it must be something of the sort,”  
Alixe admitted reluctantly. “ There’s nothing 
much else to think, is there? But we won’t tell 
a living soul, E ls ie !”

The little sister promised cheerfully.
“ And there is one thing more —  I ’ ll do what 

she said about to-morrow. I ’ ll send that 
Prince boy a note to-night to say he must wait 
till afternoon. If he won’t w ait, I don’t care.”  

“ That settles how much you do care for the 
Prince boy, an yw ay.”  remarked Elsie.

The note went, and next morning A lixe 
waked, late, to the old indecision. W hat had she 
gained by putting off the crisis for half a day? 
How had she been so influenced by the words of 
a clever, casual stranger? It was the metier o f a 
whole world of people whom she had only read 
about to charm and m anipulate simple persons. 
She had come in contact with one of these, and 
had been m anipulated —  that was all. It was 
as Elsie said.

Y et, even as she thought this, the memory of 
that frank and high-bred face rose to answer the 
thought. However,—  A lixe tossed her arms 
restlessly above her head on the pillow in the 
dim quiet of her room,— however, there was 
nothing else thinkable: it was that. She in
sisted, she whispered the words aloud: “ It was 
that.’ ’ And the Prince was still to be answered 
that afternoon.

A  knock at the door. Elsie with mail —- 
Am erican mail.

“ Draw up the shades, Elsie dear, and ring 
for m y breakfast. I ’m glad you let me sleep; I 
was tired. Oh, what a lot of letters!”

She sat up in bed, with a braid over her 
shoulder, and a blue bow much on one side of 
her head. She slipped the letters across each 
other. “ B etty  O rd; and that one’s a man —  
Bob McLean, I think.”  (A woman prolongs 
the joy  of the postman like this.) “ And that’s 
Aunt Elizabeth —  she’s at Saranac. And this
is a bill —  oh, jo y ! W hy do b ills----- ”

She stopped short. It was the under letter 
of the pile. All the other letters, unopened, slid 
to the floor. Elsie, turning from the window- 
shades, saw.

“ A lixe! Has something happened?”
A lixe held out the under le tte r—  and drew it 

back. “ Him .”
“ Him? Who? O h !”  Elsie was on her 

knees by the bed. “ N o t— Jim  A rnold?”  
“ Y es.”
“ W ell, w hy don’t you open it? ”
“ I —  can’t .”  She stared at the big, bold 

black writing.
“ I ’ ll open it.”
A lixe pushed back the hand. She glanced at 

her sister. “ I should say not.”  Then she slid 
a forefinger inside the flap —  and stopped. “ It 
stirs me all up again. I was getting peaceful. 
W hat’s he writing fo r?”

“ Read it, goose!”
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And, while she read, the little sister knelt, 

with eyes glued on her — eager, patient, faith
ful, like a good little sensible dog which waits the 
m aster’s erratic time to throw a bone. There 
was only a short page of the vigorous, unmis
takable writing —  Elsie could see so much with 
perfect honor. And A lixe must have read it six 
times before the guardian angel remonstrated:

“ Alixe, aren’t you going to tell m e?”
W ith that the blonde braid flapped in her face 

and Alixe was hugging her. “ Dear old Elsie — 
good little E ls ie !”

“ Your hair is in m y mouth, A lixe —  b rr !”  re
sponded Elsie with disgust. “ Let me read the 
letter.”

“ N o !”  And then, “ W h y — I think you 
could. The words of it don’t mean much.”

“ G o lly !”  remarked Elsie, taking possession. 
“ W hat’s all the fuss about, then? The postage 
stam p?”  She read —  aloud:

“ A man doesn’ t deserve anything when he has been 
a fool. I know that. But once in a while a man gets 
what he doesn't deserve, and I’m going to try. 
Everything may have happened. I know that, too. 
But if you don’ t tell me not to, I’m coming. Now. 
This letter should reach you Monday, the 6th. If I 
get no cable I’ ll sail Wednesday, the 8th.”  

That was all.
“ It doesn’t finish up very gracefully, does 

it ? ”  inquired Elsie. “ Sort of stops in the mid
dle.”  And she bent and kissed her sister in a 
motherly w ay. “ He’s a fool, you know. He 
said so.”

A lixe clutched her letter. “ In spots —  yes, 
he is. But, you see, he is also —- the Only Man 
in the W orld.”  And, as she laughed, holding 
the big black writing against her face, suddenly 
she looked up. “ Elsie, the lady at Versailles 
yesterday: she told me —  not to decide —  till 
afternoon. And here’s —  his letter. How —  
did —  she know?”

Elsie considered. “ G in g er!”  she acknow
ledged. “Lucky fluke, I call it — those things 
happen sometimes.”

The long years, the unending years, are be
fore twenty. That mile-stone passed, one seems 
to have got beyond the signs that read —  it 
m ay be fancied —  “ Lives forbidden to go faster 
than twelve months a year. B y order of the 
Fates.”

One has got to the open country, and speed
ing is allowed. And at first it is glorious to 
speed. The roads are green and gold with May 
weather; the far landscape is a mist of blossom
ing trees. The breeze exhilarates as we rush 
forward to yet more freshness and color. But it 
grows dusty; it grows hot; hills loom that are

hard to clim b; the wind bites, and one is a little 
tired —  and the machine goes so relentlessly 
fast. W ith that, there are places of shade and 
rippling w ater; there are hands stretched from 
the w ayside; there are eyes that shine into ours 
with a new look, undreamed of, thrilling: but the 
machine whirls on. For sorrow or joy  we may 
not w ait. The merciless, merciful motor of the 
years whirls us past troubles and bliss alike — 
the machine goes.

A lixe was twenty-two on the morning in 
Paris when Elsie brought her the American 
mail. There was no answer cabled, but there 
was an answer given to the Prince that after
noon, in an interview which, to the honor of 
both, left them friends. The day was lived 
through, and ten days more, and then duly ar
rived the Only Man in the World, and crooked 
paths were made straight and dark places made 
light. And im m ediately, with no regard for 
a trousseau, there must be a wedding, which 
there was.

And in a turn of the hand five years were gone 
and she was back. She and the man were 
back in Paris, and were due to dine at the 
gorgeous great house of the Prince and Princess. 
For it was out of all drawing that the Prince boy 
should be unhappy for long. Within a year of 
his heartbreaking a girl happened along,—  an 
American girl, which prettily connected the old 
love to the new,—  and the Prince once more 
was heels over head in love, and this time not in 
vain. He married the girl and her trillions of 
Western money, and all went m erry as a mar
riage bell; and continued to go fairly merry, 
as things are, for the boy and girl seemed to 
have only one trouble, that of keeping up with 
their money; which is a trouble that most 
people face with courage.

Alixe, sitting at the great dinner-table, re
garded the Prince with that m ixture of feelings 
which fogs a woman in like case. The man had 
belonged to her —  so he had said; she had re
fused him, and he had been stricken; now he 
was happy with another woman. She wished 
him to be happy —  yet it was soothing that he 
should seem not too aggressively happy. The 
slightly harassed look in the flashing dark eyes 
—  A lixe pleasantly considered whether she 
could have kept that look away.

Ju st then the woman who sat next spoke to 
her. For a mishap had come to the feast at the 
last moment, and it was short one man, so that, 
instead of a black coat on either side, A lixe had 
on her left a graceful person in lace and violets, 
with gray eyes and bright color, and already, at 
thirty or so, gray hair. A  piquant person — 
the more so as she was Irish. In the speech of 
a cultivated Irishwoman,—  the best English in
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the world,—  with the full, round vowels, and 
the clear consonants, and the pretty burr of 
strength on the closing of the syllables, she 
made a most unexpected remark.

“ Please,”  she threw at the Am erican impul
sively, "p lease  let me look at your hands.”  

Alixe, smiling,—  for Miss Daley was very 
winning,—  held them out. The Irishwoman 
examined the palm s eagerly.

“ ’Tis just as I thought.”  The two, in the 
chatter of the big dinner-table, were unnoticed 
and alone. “  I was right —  just. I knew ’ twas 
so before I saw .”  And she laughed, with eyes 
and dimples and radiant, shifting color all join
ing. “ I ’ ll tell you something about yourself 
that it ’s likely you don’t know. Y o u ’v e ” —  
she hesitated a second —  “ you ’ve the second 
sight.”

“ W h at!”  A lixe gasped. “ W hat do you 
mean, Miss D aley?”

“ Excuse me for being so blunt, but the mo
ment I saw you I thought it —  there’s a look; I 
could hardly wait to m ake sure.”  She gazed 
seriously at the young American woman with 
her bright gray eyes. “ Don’t be offended,”  she 
said. “ I t ’s a wonderful gift. I ’ve the same 
power,”  she went on, “ and I ’ve had experience. 
You’ve the gift of seeing things that most people 
are not aware of.”

“ But I don’t want to ,”  protested Alixe.
“ Oh, don’t say th at,”  the pretty Irishwoman 

smiled at her. “ ’Tw ill do you no harm. ’Tis 
only another open door to life.”

“ I think you ’re m istaken,”  A lixe reasoned; 
" fo r  I ’ve never seen —  ghosts, or anything.”  

“ Are you sure?”  Miss D aley asked. And 
then, "H ow ever that m ay be, you ’ve got the 
power. It m ay happen to do you good some
tim e—  for that depends on yourself, like most 
else. And I ’m sorry indeed if I ’ ve troubled 
you  ”

At that second the hostess’ voice spoke 
Alixe’s name from the farther end of the table. 
“ I wish you were going to sail with us to
morrow,”  she said. “ K arl is so hard to amuse 
when he gets restless —  I dread being responsi
ble for him off at sea. And he’s alw ays amused 
and happy when yo u ’re about. Do come, 
won’t yo u ?”

“ Aw fully good of you ,”  laughed Alixe. 
“ What an enchanting time you ’ re going to 
have! It sounds fairylike .”

The Princess looked worried. “ I hope it will 
be n ice— I suppose so. The yacht is K arl’ s 
new toy, and he’s mad about it, for the moment. 
But he has such a lot of toys —  it ’s like being 
choked with flowers and candies. T h ey ’ re nice, 
you know —  but it ’s being choked, all the same. 
We don’t have time to enjoy things much, be

cause the next toy has to be played with. All 
the motors —  we haven’t done much with them ; 
yet Karl thinks we ought to go off on this 
voyage, and, of course, I want to go, too —  I 
wouldn’t miss it .”

Some one spoke from down the table.
“ Does the baby g o ? ”
" N o .”  The worried look sharpened. “ She’s 

only three —  she’s too young. I have to leave 
her a good deal because of the automobiles and 
the yacht and all th at.”  The young woman 
laughed a bit sadly. “ T h ey ’re insistent, and 
the baby doesn’t insist. They don’t give me a 
chance to see much of her.”

To A lixe ’s mind came a sentence that she had 
heard: “ When one has alw ays new pleasures, 
one has no time to enjoy any pleasure; one has 
no time to enjoy those who are dearest.”  It 
came to her who had said the words. It was the 
Frenchwoman whom she had seen once —  once 
only —  in the park at Versailles, on the day be
fore the day that had decided for her all history 
—  on the fifth of October, five years ago.

The Princess had lapsed into talk with the 
grand person at her right, and A lixe turned to 
the little Irishwoman who had startled her. 
But at this end of the long table they were all 
launched on a common subject. Some one had 
caught a word of Miss D aley’s, and that had 
started it —  psychological research, ghosts. A 
man was finishing a story, and there was a 
chorus:

“ How extraord inary!”
" I t  makes me shiver.”
Then an Englishwoman, a Lady Herristone, 

caught up the thread, and everybody listened, 
as everybody alw ays will listen at the promise 
of a ghost story.

“ It makes me think,”  she said, “ of something 
I heard here in Paris last year. I had it di
rectly from one of the people to whom it hap
pened.”

“ Tell it! Tell i t ! ”  she was urged.
Lad y Herristone considered.
“ I was trying to remember the exact date,”  

she said, “ for that is the point. Do you 
recollect how, at the time of the Revolution, 
the mob marched out from Paris to attack 
V ersailles?”

“ Yes, certainly,”  people answered.
“ Well, when the Queen, Marie Antoinette, 

heard that news, she was in the park of the 
Petit Trianon, in the hameau, the little play- 
village —  you will remember that also. Word 
was brought to her that the palace gates were 
about to be attacked, and the Queen said, 
‘ My place is with the K ing,’ and went straight 
to him, and never came back again to the 
hameau. That is  ”
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Lady Herristone paused. She had a dram atic 
fashion of talking, and every one at the table 
was watching her.

“ That is —  in life. For they say  —  and peo
ple whom I know believe this —  they say  that, 
on the anniversary of that day when the mob 
marched from Paris, the last day she ever spent 
in the place she loved best —  on that day the 
Queen walks in the park. E very  year some one 
meets her there, and talks to her, but is alw ays 
unconscious of who it is until afterward. It 
alw ays seems to the persons who meet her that 
a beautiful Frenchwom an in fancy dress has 
spoken to them —  that’s all. I t ’ s a pretty 
story, isn't it? ”  Lad y Herristone appealed to

the dinner-table. “ And it ’s true. A  man told 
me to whom it happened. There are many 
people in Paris to-day who will vouch for it. 
This man believes that he spoke, talked, two 
years ago, to Queen Marie A ntoinette.”

The brilliant com pany faced toward her; 
from right, from left, from across, the faces bent 
to hers; it was quite still. A t last A lixe spoke.

“ W hat day is it —  the day when the Queen 
walks in the p a rk ?”  she asked slowly, and her 
voice sounded strange.

“ It is the fifth of O ctober,”  L ad y  Herristone 
answered.

And from across the table A lixe ’s eyes met 
her husband’s.

T H E  L I T T L E  W H I T E  R A B B I T
B Y

D ORA  S I G E R S O N  S H O R T E R
"MA Y  I go to the field,”  said the little white 

rabbit,
“ Where the corn grows sweet and h igh?”

“ Is there aught on the stile,”  said his old, old 
mother,

“ Or what do I there esp y?”

“  'T is  a shepherd’s lad, but he dreams in his 
place.

And he will not rise to s lay .”
“ Oh, do not trust to an idle hand,

So stay , m y little one, stay .”

“ There comes one now,”  said the little white 
rabbit,

“ Through the com so sweet and high.”
“ And so there are tw o ," laughed the old, old 

mother,
“ And you dare not pass them b y .”

“  'T is  a farm er’s lass, and she sings as she comes,
And she smiles upon her w ay .”

“  Is she young, is she fair, as she lilts her song?
Now say, m y p retty  one, say .”

"S h e  is gold as the field,”  said the little white 
rabbit,

“ Where the sun all day doth lie;
She is fa ir as the snow is, m y old, old mother,
And gray as the mist her eye.”

“ If the lass be fair, as you say that she be,
With her hair like the setting sun —
Oh, he never will wait to look on you.
So run, m y little one, ru n ."
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S Y D N E Y  B R O O K S
A U T H O R  O f  " W H A T  E U R O P E  T H I N K S  O F  R O O S E V E L T , "  “ T H E  R E A L  K A I S E R , "  E T C .

WA L T E R  B A G EH O T  once 
described the Presidential 
system as “ government by 
an unknown quantity.”  
But monarchies, too, have 

their unknown quantities. Within the past ten 
years three European thrones have been filled 
by rulers whose personality and opinions, at the 
moment of their accession, were hidden from 
their own subjects as well as from the outside 
world of eager onlookers. One of them, the 
present King of Belgium, has still to prove him
self. The other two, V ictor Emmanuel I II.  of 
Italy and Alphonso X I I I .  of Spain, have con
trived to stam p upon the public mind a more or 
less definite impress of their views and char

acters. But both, up to the very hour of their 
assumption of the supreme office, had lived be
hind a veil that was rarely lifted by others and 
never by themselves. Both, when they stepped 
into the full glare of the center of the stage, 
faced audiences that had had little chance of 
knowing, and were consumed with curiosity to 
learn, what manner of men they might be; and 
one of them, Victor Emmanuel, in the very first 
speech he delivered as King, demolished almost 
every conception that had been formed of him 
as a prince.

Government by an unknown quantity? Mon
archies, more often than not, are governed by 
quantities that are not even guessed at. One 
thing if is safe to say of all princes alike: they
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are never understood. Go to Vienna at this 
moment and canvass opinions on the policies 
and personality of the Heir-Apparent to the 
throne of Austria-Hungary. You will hear 
twenty different versions from twenty equally 
well-informed observers.
So it always has been; 
so it necessarily must be.

However much they 
may mingle in public and 
social life, princes, for 
the great mass of their 
future subjects, are in
evitably little more than 
a name and an enigma.
They are talked about, 
they are cheered, there 
is every disposition to 
think well of them; some 
vague image of what 
they may be —  usually 
it is an image of what 
they ought to b e — es
tablishes itself, none can 
say how, in the mind of 
the p o p u l a c e ;  they 
arouse an enthusiasm 
and d e v o t i o n — one 
sometimes hears of a 
prince being disparaged, 
but hardly ever of one 
being disliked —  t h a t

both entice and defy analysis: but they are 
never really known. The distance between 
them and the masses is t oo great and too dis
torting. The effect of a dignified and ceremonial 
aloofness is too carefully preserved, the associa

tions connected with the 
princely office and the 
emotions it evokes are 
too deep and real, and 
outspokenness either on 
the part of or in refer
ence to the members of 
the royal fam ily is too 
much opposed to the 
atmosphere and instincts 
of monarchy, to permit 
of an h e i r - a p p a r e n t  
emerging in his true col
ors, as a man and not as 
a figurehead, or to allow 
the “ man in the street” 
to form any estimate of 
him that is not almost 
wholly external. There 
is more chance that an 
American, jerked at a 
moment’s notice from 
the M ayoralty of Buffalo 
to the Presidency of the 
United States, will be 
better understood by the 
masses of his country-

THE PARENTS OF KING GEORGE SH O RTLY 
BEFORE HIS BIRTH
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THE FIR ST  ENGLISH PRINCESS FOR CEN TU RIES TO SH ARE TH E ENGLISH THRONE. LIK E HER 
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SE V ER A L LANGUAGES, IS A MUSICIAN AND AN EX PERT NEEDLEW OMAN. HER 

MANY C H ARITIES O CCUPY MUCH OF HER TIM E
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m e n ,  w h o m  h e  m a y  n e v e r  ev en  h a v e  se t  eyes  on, 
t h a n  th e re  is t h a t  a  E u r o p e a n  p r in ce ,  ev en  a f t e r  
a  l i fe - t im e  o f  c o n t in u o u s  p u b l ic i ty ,  will h a v e  
rev e a led  e i th e r  h is  m in d  o r  his  n a t u r e  to  t h e  
n a t io n  o v e r  w h ic h  h e  is t o  rule.

G r e a t  B ri ta in ,  as  I w r i te ,  is e x e m p l i fy in g  th is  
t r u t h .  S he  h a s  in G e org e  V. n o t  o n ly  a  n ew  
King, b u t  an  u n k n o w n  one .  T h e r e  is a  ta le  t h a t  
Mr. A n d r e w  C a rn eg ie  w a s  chaffed  b y  t h e  G e r 
m a n  E m p e r o r  on  h is  r e p u t a t i o n  for  n o t  l ik ing 
kings,  fo r  d i s a p p ro v in g  of  t h e m ,  fo r  b e in g  p r e 
ju d ic e d  a g a in s t  th e m .

“ N o , s i r , ” w as  his rep ly ,  “ I am  n o t  p r e ju d ic e d  
a g a in s t  t h e m ;  b u t  I a lw a y s  look  for  t h e  m a n  b e 
h in d  t h e  m o n a r c h . ”

T h a t  is w h a t  E n g la n d  is d o in g  now . S h e  is 
lo o k in g  for  t h e  m a n  b e h in d  G eo rg e  V. S he  is 
lo o k in g  for  h im , b u t  sh e  ha s  y e t  to  f ind h im . It 
h a s  c o m e  u p o n  E n g l i sh m e n  w i th  a lm o s t  a  shock  
t o  realize  ho w  l i t t le  t h e y  k n o w , h o w  b lu r r e d  a n d  
co lorless  is th e i r  im press ion ,  o f  t h e  Sov ere ign  
w h o  ha s  been  ca l led  w i th  su ch  t r a g ic  s u d d e n 
ness t o  reign o v e r  th e m .  A f t e r  w a tc h in g  him  
fo r  n ine  ye a rs  as  H e i r -P re s u m p t iv e ,  a n d  for

n in e  m o re  as  H e i r - A p p a r e n t ,  t h e i r  op in ions  of 
h im  a re  still ,  in t h e  m a in ,  a  series  of negatives.

T h is  is n o t  b e c a u s e  th e y  lack  d is ce rn m en t ,  or 
b e c a u s e  h is  M a je s ty  lacks  p os i t iveness .  I t  is 
p a r t l y  t h e  resu l t  o f  t h e  g en e ra l  co n d i t io n s  at 
w h ic h  I h a v e  g la n c e d  —  t h e  co n d i t io n s  which 
m a k e  it  w e ll-n igh  im p o ss ib le  for  t h e  n in e ty  and 
n in e  to  p ie rce  th r o u g h  t h e  t r a p p in g s  of  royalty  
t o  t h e  a u t h e n t i c  p e r s o n a l i ty  b e h in d ;  it is pa r t ly  
t h e  resu l t  o f  t h e  po licy  of  se lf-suppress ion  de
l ib e ra te ly  a d o p t e d  b y  K in g  G e org e  d ur ing  his 
f a t h e r ’s a n d  his g r a n d m o t h e r ’s reign, of  th e  im
p eria l  t o u r s  t h a t  h a v e  so  o f te n  t a k e n  him aw ay 
f ro m  E n g la n d ,  a n d  o f  his h a b i t s  o f  life when at 
h o m e ;  a n d  it  is p a r t l y ,  also, t h e  resu lt  of  th e  in
s t in c t iv e  a t t i t u d e  o f  t h e  E n g l ish  pe op le  tow ard  
th e i r  sovere igns .

T h is  a t t i t u d e ,  as  o n e  f inds  i t  ref lected in the 
L o n d o n  jo u rn a ls ,  is b o t h  cu r iou s  a n d  ch a ra c te r 
istic.  I n n u m e r a b le  a r t ic le s  h a v e  been  w rit ten  
a b o u t  K ing  G eo rg e  s ince  h is  access ion ;  b u t  in all 
t h a t  I h a v e  read  t h e  h u m a n  n o te  has  been con
sp icu o u s ly  a b se n t .  S o m e  o f  t h e  w r i te r s  have 
m a n ife s t ly  s t r iv e n  for  i t ,  b u t  i t  h a s  no t  less 
m a n ife s t ly  e lu d ed  th e m .  M ost  of  th e m ,  how
ever,  h a v e  s im p ly  m e rg e d  t h e  m a n  in his office, 
a n d  h a v e  t r e a t e d  t h e  S ov ere ign  as th o u g h  he 

w e re  fa r  m o re  o f  an  in s t i tu t io n  th a n  a  hum an 
being.  A d m i r a b le  ex p re ss io n  has been 

g iven ,  I n e ed  h a rd ly  say ,  t o  t h e  sym 
p a t h y  t h a t  all E n g l i sh m e n  genuinely 

feel fo r  K in g  G eo rg e  in t h e  loss of 
a p a re n t ,  f r iend ,  a n d  counselor  to 

w h o m  he  w a s  d e v o te d ly  a t ta ch e d ;  
to  t h e  s e n t im e n t  of  lo y a l ty  to  the 
C row n,  w h ich  is p e rh a p s  th e  only, 
o r  a t  a n y  r a t e  t h e  s trongest,  
poli t ica l  p ass ion  t h a t  th e  Eng
lish p e o p le  possess;  an d  to  the 

u n iv e rsa l  des ire  t h a t  th e  King 
sho u ld  b e  g iven  fair  play, 
a n d  t h a t  t h e  u nexam pled  
C o n s t i tu t io n a l  crisis, in the 
m id s t  of  w h ich  he has 
a s c e n d e d  th e  th ro n e ,  should 
be a b a t e d  o r  postponed 
till h e  h a s  h a d  t im e  to  take 
his b ear ings .

T h e  e x te rn a l  facts  of 
h is  ca reer ,  ag a in ,  have 
been  se t  fo r th  w ith  an 
a b u n d a n t  w e a l th  of de
ta i l ;  a n d  all his qualifi
c a t io n s  for  t h e  kingly 
c ra f t  h a v e  b een  am ply 
en la rg e d  u p o n .  But, 
w h en  it  c a m e  to  dealing 
w ith  K ing  George  as a 
m a n ,  t h e  L o n d o n  jour-

AN OLD P H O TO G RA PH  O F T H E  Q UEEN AND HER CHILDREN 
T H E  BOY ON T H E  LEFT IS T H E  PRINCE O F WALES



KING G EO RG E V.
THE NEW  SO VEREIGN IS NOT A MAN OF TH E W ORLD, AS HIS FA TH ER W AS, BU T IS ONE 

OF TH E MOST ENGLISH OF ENGLISHM EN. HE IS D EEPLY RELIGIO US, V E R Y  DOM ESTIC, 
RE TIR IN G . AND P R A C T IC A LL Y  AN UNKNOWN Q U A N T ITY TO HIS PEOPLE.

TH E W ORLD IS W ONDERING HOW ENGLAND W ILL R EC EIV E A 
RU LER D IFFERING SO RA D ICA LLY FROM KING EDW ARD
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nals,  w i th  v e ry  few  e x cep t io n s ,  ev o lv ed  
c h a r a c t e r  s k e tc h es  t h a t  h a d ,  no  d o u b t ,  m a n y  
v i r tu e s ,  b u t  n o t  t h e  v i r t u e  o f  be in g  c re d i 
ble. W i t h  e v e ry  w ish  to  b e  c o m p l im e n 
t a r y ,  v iv id ,  a n d  lifelike, t h e y  p r e s e n te d  to  
t h e  w o rld  a  so r t  of  p a ra g o n  in w a x ,  a  m o n 
s t e r  o f  h u m d r u m  r e s p e c ta b i l i ty ,  a  d e s ic c a te d  
effigy of  t h e  c o n v e n t io n a l  q u a l i t ie s ,  ta le n ts ,  
a n d  g races ,  a  d e h u m a n iz e d  d u m m y  of  d e c o r 
ous  co m m o n p la c e ,  a  C o n s t i tu t io n a l  a u t o m a 
to n ,  a  rigid p a t t e r n - p l a t e  of  t h e  p ro p r ie t ie s .

S uch  a  p i c tu re  b e a rs  no 
m o re  re sem b la n ce  to  King 
G eorge ,  as  I h a v e  h ea rd  
h im  desc r ib ed  b y  th o se  w ho 
real ly  kno w  h im , t h a n  it 
b e a rs  t o  Mr. R ooseve l t .  I ts  
f la tness  a n d  bloodlessness 
are, indeed ,  ju s t  as m u c h  a 
p a ro d y  of t h e  p re sen t  B r i t 
ish M o n a rch  as of the  
A m e r i c a n  ex -P re s id e n t .
Y et ,  o d d ly  en o u g h ,  t h a t  is 
t h e  s ty le  t o  w h ich  m o s t  E n g 
l ishm en seem to  p re fe r  t h a t  
all p o r t r a i t s  of  th e i r  sov
ere igns  shou ld  co nfo rm . If 
a n y  of  th e i r  kings were 
really  to  ju s t i fy  such a ca r i 
c a t u r e  of frozen im p ecca b i l 
i ty ,  t h e y  would ,  I hope, feel 
like depos ing  him . B u t it 
p leases  th e m ,  a p p a re n t ly ,  
to  h e a r  h im  spoken  of  —  in 
public ,  a t  a n y  r a t e  —  as 
th o u g h  all t h e  en d ea r in g  
f ra il t ies  of h u m a n i ty  ha d  
been o m i t t e d  f rom  his co m 
p os it ion ,  as th o u g h  it  were 
a lm o s t  im p ro p e r  a n d  b o r 
d e red  on lese-m ajeste  t o  h in t  
t h a t  a  Bri t ish  m o n a rch  
m ig h t  be  a  m a n  an d  n o t  a 
m a rb le  m o n u m e n t .  I t  is 
t h e  co n v en t io n  of  t h e  co u n 
t r y ;  b u t  it is a  co n v en t io n ,  
as  I shall h o p e  to  show, 
m o re  th a n  usua l ly  lud ic rous  
w h en  K ing  G eorge  is its 
v ic t im .

F irs t ,  le t  m e  recall  th e  
o u tw a r d  a sp ec ts  a n d  inci
d e n t s  of his life. H e  h a d  th e  g oo d  f o r tu n e  to  
be  b o rn  a  y o u n g e r  son. A p r in ce  in th e  d irec t  
line of  succession soon finds  t h e  sh a d o w  of his 
f u tu r e  closing ro u n d  him  a n d  his life s p l i t t in g  
itself  up  in to  a  n u m b e r  of  p resc r ib ed  ca tegories .  
H e  is d e d ic a te d  a lm o st  f ro m  b o y h o o d  to  t h e  
d u t ie s  i t  will o n e  d a y  fall u p o n  him to  d ischarge .

A n  he ir  to  a  th ro n e ,  ev en  an  h e i r  a t  second re
m o v e ,  is a lw a y s  a lso  its  p r isoner .

B u t  y o u n g e r  sons, w h o  a t  m o s t  will be b u t  
b r o th e r s  of  t h e  re ig n in g  so v ere ig n ,  a re  allowed a 
w id e r  l a t i t u d e ;  a r e  f re e r  t o  fo llow th e i r  own in
c l in a t io n  —  to  a p p ly  th e m se lv e s ,  if t h e y  choose, 
to  s o m e  specia l  line of  s tu d y ,  to  a d o p t  a  p ro
fession a n d  m a k e  it  t h e  p iv o t  of th e i r  lives. 
T h e r e  are ,  to  be  sure ,  o n ly  tw o  profess ions  open 
to  th e m  —  t h e  A r m y  a n d  th e  N a v y ;  an d ,  how
e v e r  g r e a t  th e i r  c a p a c i ty  in e i th er ,  English 

op in io n  w o u ld  n o t  ap pro ve  
o f  t h e i r  e m p lo y m e n t  in time 
of  w a r .  “R easo n s  of S t a t e ” 
w o u ld  in te rv e n e ,  as they  
i n te rv e n e d  to  p re v e n t  the  
D u k e  of  C o n n a u g h t  from 
f igh ting  a g a in s t  th e  Boers. 
F o r  m e m b e r s  of  th e  British 
royal f a m i ly  th e  d ays  of 
a c t iv e  serv ice  in th e  field 
a re  over.

B u t  t h e i r  co n n ec t io n  with 
th e  A r m y  o r  N a v y  need not 
th e re fo re  be  a pass ive  or  
useless co nnec tion .  W il
liam 1V., t h e ‘‘Sailo r  King,” 
used  to  s ay  t h a t  “ th e re  is 
no  p la ce in th e  w orld  for 
m a k in g  an  E nglish  gen tle 
m a n  like th e  q ua r te r -d e c k  
of  an  E nglish  m an -o f-w ar .” 
A n d  ce r ta in ly  one  cannot 
co nce iv e  a b e t t e r  t ra in ing  
for  a p r in ce  t h a n  to  be 
t h r u s t  in to  th e  s t r ic t  dem oc
racy  of t h e  Brit ish  Navy, 
th e re  to  a c q u i r e  an  inva lu
a b l e  a n d  un surpassab le  
e d u ca t io n  i n orderliness, 

se l f - re s t ra in t ,  an d  the 
p r o m p t  d i s c h a r g e  

of d u t y ;  there 
to  m a k e  

his mark, 
if he can, 
in free and 
open  com
p e t i t i o n ;  
th e re  to 

lea rn  t h a t  be in g  a prince 
is n o t  e v e r y th in g ;  th e re  to 

deve lop  u n d e r  an  im p a r t i a l  discipline the 
c h a r a c t e r  t h a t  will e n a b le  h im  to  w i th s tan d  
on shore  th e  full o n ru s h  of  E nglish  sycop hancy  
a n d  a d u la t io n .

P r in ce  George,  th e re fo re ,  w a s  d o u b ly  for
tu n a te .  N o t  o n ly  w as  he  a  y o u n g e r  son, and  so 
c o m p a r a t iv e ly  a t  l ib e r ty  t o  follow h i s  ow n  tastes,

T H E  Q UEEN A T  T H E  RACES
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but his tastes led him to the most wholesome 
and bracing vocation that an English prince 
could possibly adopt. The vicar of Sandring
ham, where George and his elder brother, A l
bert Victor, spent most of their childhood, was
an ex-naval chaplain, and a favorite with the
boys. Charles Kingsley, who had a passion for 
the sea, was another and most welcome friend 
and companion of their early years. Prince 
George feasted on their tales of adventure. He 
was, if even a hundredth part of the evidence of 
those who knew him at the 
time be accepted, an unus
ually spirited and prankish 
youngster. The tale has 
often been told —  and I 
wish I could vouch for its 
accuracy —  of how, when 
ordered under the table by 
Queen Victoria for misbe
havior at dinner, he quietly 
undressed himself, present
ing, on his return to the 
upper world, a spectacle of 
unrelieved naturalness such 
as courts do not often see.

He and his elder brother 
were brought up pretty 
much as all English chil
dren in substantial circum
stances are reared. The 
rod was not spared. They 
saw a great many people, 
but not more than most 
children whose parents hold 
a high position and keep up 
a great country estate. Per 
haps the thoroughness with 
which modern languages 
were rubbed into them 
was the only point 
of depar
ture from 
the curric
ulum and 
mode of 
life of the 
ord in ary  
well-to-do fam ily.

King Edward, who was 
then and for m any years after Prince of Wales, 
was a believer, like William IV ., in the vir
tues of a “ cockpit education.”  He had often,
I believe, regretted that he had never in his 
youth been enrolled as a naval cadet; and 
he was determined, if his sons showed any 
liking for the sea, to place them on board the 
Britannia, the famous training-ship of genera
tions of British seamen. The two princes joined

her at the same moment, Albert Victor be
ing then fourteen years old and George a few 
days over twelve. Their path was not strewn 
with roses. No indulgences were allowed them, 
except a separate cabin. They rose at the same 
hour, messed at the same table and off the same 
rations, had as few or as many holidays as their 
companions. Prince George took to the life 
readily and easily. The two years he spent on 
board ship confirmed his liking for a sailor’s life. 
In 1879 the two princes joined the Bacchante 

from Spithead late in Sep
tember, touched at Gibral
tar on her w ay to the West 
Indies, visited all the chief 
islands of the group, and 
were back again at Ports
mouth early in the follow
ing May. T h e  incidents 
of the voyage, and of the 
longer one that was to fol
low, have been read by thou
sands in the “ Cruise of H. 
M. S. Bacchante,”  a book 
published in 1886 and com
piled from the letters and 
journals of Prince George 
and his brother. There is 
nothing in the volume that 
calls for much comment. 
Any two boys of average 
intelligence and observation 
and w h o l e s o m e  minds 
might have written it. 
There is fun in it, and 
abandon, and a portentous 
solemnity, and an inclina
tion to rewrite guide-books 
and quote poetry at the 
sunset and the stars —  but 
when were these character
istics absent from boyish 
compositions? An ultra- 
favorable critic might per
haps discover a something 
unusual in the way they 
write of history, a certain 
vivid power of description 
and realization, and at 
times a sense of the con

tinuity of events, such as a prince might be 
supposed to acquire earlier than an ordinary 
youth.

As on the Britannia, so on the Bacchante, 
princes were treated exactly like their gun
room messmates, taking their turn at watch in 
all weathers, by day or night, and going aloft 
at sail drill or boat duty. On shore, in the 
British West Indies, they naturally came in for

A PHOTOGRAPH OK TH E KING MADE 
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some official and popular notice, but on board 
ship they relapsed instantly into their proper 
status as cadets, until, in January, 1880, they 
were created midshipmen. The Bacchante spent 
a few weeks in dock after her arrival in May, 
and then in Ju ly  put to sea again, with the princes 
on board, to take part in the annual summer 
manoeuvers. In September of the same year 
she sailed once more on a cruise that was meant 
to take the princes right round the world. The 
original plans had afterward to be modified, but 
South America, South Africa, Australia, China, 
and Japan were actually visited.

The reason for the change is of historical 
interest. While off the Falkland Islands, on

January 2 4 ,  1881, the Admiral of the squadron to 
which the Bacchante was attached was ordered 
to the Cape with all despatch. There was to 
be a naval demonstration, the why and where
fore of which nobody knew. They learned when 
Table Mountain was sighted. The Boers had 
risen in revolt, and there was war in the land.

The princes landed at Cape Town on February 
2 1 . A few days later they noted the arrival of 
General Buller and his departure for the front. 
The following evening brought the news of Ma
juba and Colley’s death. The princes stayed in 
South Africa till peace was declared on March 
26. Three days later they saw General Roberts 
arrive, only to learn that it was all over. So,
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at least, it seemed at the time. But exactly 
twenty years later Prince George was again in 
South Africa, the Boers and the British were again 
at war, General Buller and Lord Roberts were 
again at Cape Town, and the whole wretched 
business was being fought out once more.

A catalogue of journeys and places is hardly a 
sketch of a m an’s personality. Still, it is worth 
noting that before he w as tw enty years old 
Prince George had seen more of the outside of 
the world than most men see in a lifetime. One 
has to suppose a quite preternatural dullness to 
think that his three years ’ tour, taken at the 
most impressionable age, left him quite as it 
found him. He had visited nearly the whole 
Empire, and realized, whenever he stepped 
ashore, what it meant to be a prince of the 
nation that had the ordering o f so vast a heri
tage. Land ceremonies were little to his taste, 
not because he had to p lay second fiddle to his 
brother,—  of that or any other kind of van ity  
King George is sim ply incapable,—  but because 
he had learned to find his chief happiness at sea.

He received on the Bacchante a thorough 
grounding in seamanship, and few parts of his 
journal on the cruise are more interesting than 
those in which he describes some purely tech
nical incident of his training. They are written 
briskly and with evident relish. It was plain 
that he was cut out to be a sailor, and no one 
was surprised when it was announced that he 
intended making the N a v y  his profession. When 
the Bacchante was paid off, the two brothers 
spent six months in Switzerland, and then 
parted, Albert V ictor to take up the thread of 
the various duties devolving on the elder son 
of the H eir-Apparent, George to see service on 
the North American and West India station, as 
midshipman on board the Canada.

Wiser than most royal beginners, wiser than 
his uncle, the Duke of Edinburgh, who at forty- 
six found himself all too soon on the shelf, the 
young Prince determined to take only such 
promotion as he might honestly earn. His real 
naval career began as a cadet on the Britannia  
in 1877, and lasted until Ja n u a ry , 1892, when 
the death of the Duke of Clarence forced him to 
relinquish the command of the second-class 
cruiser M elam pus. T h ey were fifteen years of 
steady work, w ith each step fairly  won. No
thing that cam e within the scope of his duties 
was shirked. A  Turkish Pasha who boarded the 
vessel off Salonica to p ay his respects to the son 
of the heir to the British throne, found him 
covered with smut and dust, superintending a 
coaling party. He braved all the usual exam 
inations, and survived them, taking on one 
occasion four firsts out of a possible five.

In 1889 he commissioned a torpedo-boat for

the annual manoeuvers which were held off the 
Irish coast, and greatly distinguished himself by 
bringing off a sister vessel which had damaged 
her screw and was being driven on to a lee shore 
by a stiff wind. There was no question of the 
skill and judgm ent with which he handled his 
boat. His first attem pt at rescuing the disabled 
vessel failed, and he lost his hawser. But, 
though he had been up all night, he was so keen 
to “ have another t r y ”  that a brand-new hemp 
hawser was supplied him, and with it the young 
sub-lieutenant towed the vessel out of danger 
and into the harbor.

In 1890 he was given charge of the gunboat 
Thrush, and after thirteen months was pro
moted to be commander. He had barely com
missioned the M elam pus when his brother’s 
death cut short his naval career. Since then he 
has only once seen service —  in 1898, when for 
three months he commanded the Crescent. Dur
ing his Colonial tour in 1901 his companions 
remarked the intensity of his pleasure at being 
at sea again. He took part in all the games that 
Ja c k  T ar has improvised, and when the Ophir 
crossed the line he subm itted with the heartiest 
good will to being ducked with the rest. And 
again, in 1908, when he visited Canada for the 
Quebec celebrations, he showed on the home
ward trip the old sailor spirit, going down 
into the stoke-hole and helping the Indomitable 
to m ake the record passage across the Atlantic.

Character and disposition show in their true 
colors on board ship, and the verdict of the 
mess-room is rarely at fault. I have talked with 
more than one of the men who served with, 
above, and below King George, and they all 
agree, and without the slightest affectation, in 
praising him both as a superior and as a sub
ordinate officer. A fter making all allowances 
for the note of exaggeration that Englishmen 
rarely escape in talking of princes, there re
mains a consensus of opinion that this particular 
Prince was not only a hard-working, willing, 
and really capable sailor, but a kindly, unaf
fected, good-hearted gentleman.

It is eighteen years since he was obliged to 
abandon the N avy  as a profession, but his in
terest in all that concerns it has remained un
abated. His comrades of those early years are 
his friends and intimates to-day; he never 
speaks with such confidence and power as when 
he is appealing for funds on behalf of the m any 
charities connected with it; he is a storehouse 
of ready and up-to-date information on all its 
technical problems, and a keen and free critic 
of the various developments that in the past six 
years have revolutionized naval policy, distri
bution, and construction; and he has given the 
best proof of his zeal for the service, and of his
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faith in it as a training-school for princes, by 
entering his eldest son as a naval cadet.

And, after all, to have spent one’s early youth 
and manhood in the steady pursuit of one pro
fession, to have worked mind and body con
tinuously in the exercise of the most disciplined 
and exacting of callings —  what better appren
ticeship to the trade of kingship can there be 
than this? King George m ay have lost some
thing by his fifteen years of service; his com
mand of modem languages m ay have suffered; 
the cosmopolitanism, the mellow social charm 
and ease which made King Edw ard the most 
popular man of his age, m ay have been stunted 
by his devotion to the sea. But in the funda
mentals of character, in resourcefulness, in for
titude, in responsibility, in practical efficiency, 
in the habit of making decisions at a moment’s 
notice and of using and trusting his own judg
ment, he can have lost nothing and must have 
gained much.

Sailor kings Great Britain has had before. 
Did not Edw ard I I I . , five hundred and seventy 
years ago, command in person at the battle of 
Sluy s?  But she has never had, and perhaps 
never will have, a sovereign who is the supreme 
head of the British Em pire by a better right 
than King George —  the right of having seen it 
all and known it all at first hand. One would 
need the pen of a Gibbon to do justice to the 
magnitude, the variety, and the significance of 
his imperial tours. He has traveled, by land 
and sea, over a hundred and fifty  thousand 
miles —  six times the circumference of the 
globe; there is hardly a corner of the Em pire 
that he has not visited; he has been six times to 
Canada, thrice to India and Ceylon, and twice 
to South Africa and A ustralia; and at m any of 
the most memorable events in recent imperial 
history he has been the central figure.

“ W hat should they know of England that 
only England know?”  asked Mr. Rudyard K ip
ling in a line that is a volume in itself. The 
spirit of that thrilling challenge is a spirit to 
which King George responds through every 
fiber of his being. There is not a more English 
Englishman in England; there is not a more 
ardent or a more understanding Imperialist in 
the whole length and breadth of the Empire. 
" B y England,”  he once said, “ we do not mean 
these islands in the Western sea, but an Eng
land which is spread over the whole surface of 
the world." No ruler has yet sat on the British 
throne with so deep an appreciation of all that 
is involved in the imperial title, so proud a con
sciousness that the crown he wears is the symbol 
of unity and kinship to one fifth of mankind, or 
so true and sympathetic an insight into the 
sentiments of the British dominions overseas.

Tim e and again he has acted as the interpreter 
of the needs and opinions of G reater Britain to 
his own home-keeping countrym en. When he 
summed up the unspoken message from the 
Em pire to the mother country in the exhorta
tion, “ W ake up, E n g lan d !”  when he urged with 
courage and force the necessity of seeing that 
the em igrants sent out from Great to Greater 
Britain were of the best and most suitable 
qu ality ; when he anticipated the essence of Lord 
M orley’s Indian reforms by the quiet and per
tinent remark that he “ could not help thinking” 
that the task of governing India would be 
“ made easier for us if we, on our part, infuse 
into it a wider element of sym pathy” -— on 
these and on m any other occasions he showed 
the authentic spirit of Imperial statesmanship.

This is an ernomous asset in his favor, first, 
because the silken thread that runs through all 
the anomalies, confusions, and contradictions of 
the British Em pire, and that gives it its under
lying unity, is the thread of loyalty to the 
Crown; secondly, because all Englishmen feel 
that there is no question in the whole sphere of 
British politics so vital as the question of how to 
draw tighter the bonds of Em pire, and that Im
perial consolidation, the knitting together of 
these scattered communities into a visible, 
organized, cooperative whole, is the master- 
issue before the British people. It is, therefore, 
a m atter that m ay easily prove to be one of 
definite and tangible moment, that, for the first 
time in her history, England should have a 
Sovereign who knows the Em pire better, per
haps, than any of his subjects, who is filled with 
a dominating sense of its possibilities, who likes 
nothing better than to meet and talk with the 
leaders of “ Colonial”  opinion, and whose sym
pathies, and the magic propulsion that royalty 
alw ays imparts, will be all on the side of a policy 
of reasoned and constructive Imperialism. What 
King Edw ard accomplished for British diplo
m acy his son m ay be able to achieve for the 
British Empire.

If, now, we come back to the point on which 
I began b y  dwelling,—  the general ignorance 
that obtains as to King George’s personality,— 
one obvious reason for it is that until he was 
twenty-seven he was incessantly at sea, and 
that in the past eighteen years he has been fre
quently either visiting the capitals of Europe or 
m aking long tours round the Empire. But that 
explanation by itself does not cover the whole 
ground. It is to be reinforced by two other 
factors. The first is the general conditions 
under which the business of monarchy is carried 
on in England; the second is the private tastes, 
habits, and conduct of King George himself.

All sovereigns are natural monopolists. The
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one thing you can nearly alw ays rely on their 
not doing is to surrender the smallest fraction of 
their prerogatives. They m ay gird at times at 
the eternal round of irksome and boring duties 
imposed upon them, but so long as they have a 
breath in their bodies they will continue to dis
charge them; and the very last thing they think 
of relinquishing to or sharing with their suc
cessor is the conduct of affairs of State. Queen 
Victoria kept her son out of as much knowledge 
of public business as possible; she delegated to 
him the social and ceremonial duties of her 
office, but from any participation in politics he 
was rigorously excluded.

So long, therefore, as Queen V ictoria was alive, 
the present King was necessarily a minor figure. 
His grandmother absorbed into her own capable 
and tenacious hands all governm ental affairs, and 
would brook no trespassing on that jealously 
guarded preserve; and his father despatched, 
with the consummate m astery that had be
come an instinct with him, nearly all the social 
obligations of the court. Com paratively little, 
therefore, was left over for Prince George to 
perform; com paratively few opportunities came 
his way for playing, even if he had wished to 
play, a prominent part.

Nor were m atters very  greatly  altered when 
the Queen passed aw ay and King Edw ard suc
ceeded to the throne. The late King, though he 
had chafed against the subjection imposed upon 
him by Queen Victoria, proved little more will
ing than she had been to admit the H eir-Ap
parent to a part in the adm inistration of the 
State. The royal instinct to hold on was only a 
shade less strong in him than it had been in 
Queen Victoria; and, though it was offset to 
some extent by the confidence, affection, and 
good-fellowship that alw ays existed between 
father and son, still the fact remains that the 
present King, as Prince of W ales, was kept, or 
kept himself, studiously in the background, and 
received from King Edw ard almost as little 
training in the statesm anship of royalty  as King 
Edward had received from the Queen.

He became, of course, a more im portant per
sonage; a good deal of the work of extending 
the royal patronage to hospitals and other char
itable undertakings devolved upon his shoul
ders; he visited more m unicipalities than before, 
to open a town hall or a university, or to initiate 
some conspicuous local enterprise. But, both 
on the official and on the social side, King E d 
ward’s v ita lity  and industry and his complete 
success in the twofold role of political head and 
society leader —  the resurrection of the court in 
all and more than all its old brilliancy and the 
definite establishm ent of London as the social 
center of Europe were wholly his work —  ne

cessarily restricted the Prince of Wales, when
ever he was in England, to a sphere of unusual 
subordination.

King George, for instance, never accompanied 
his father on any of those rem arkably produc
tive pilgrimages through Europe which earned 
for King Edw ard the title of “ Peacemaker of 
the W orld.”  His opinion was probably never 
even asked as to the entente with France or the 
Anglo-Russian agreement; and in m atters of 
domestic policy he was permitted no more in
formation than he was able to gather on his own 
account, and had no more power to influence 
their direction than the youngest Under-Secre
tary. Like the Vice-President of the United 
States, the Prince of Wales is aut Caesar aut 
nullus. As Heir-Apparent, the Constitution, 
the workings of the British system , and the in
variably monopolistic instincts of the reigning 
Sovereign combine to reduce him to a mere 
figurehead. The Kings of England learn their 
business on the throne itself.

There have been, of course, in British history 
instances of Princes of Wales who revolted 
against their exclusion from affairs of State, who 
insisted on being admitted into the arcana im 
perii, who formed political parties, intervened 
belligerently in the debates in the House of 
Lords, and made themselves a center of opposi
tion and disturbance. But King George, as 
Prince of Wales, never showed the least inclina
tion to follow in their footsteps. His intense 
loyalty to and admiration for his father would 
have crushed any such idea, even if his disposi
tion had been —  as most certainly it never has 
been —  of a kind to prompt it, even if the 
democratic developments of the past century 
in England had not made a politically partizan 
prince an incredibility, if not an impossibility.

He was, as a m atter of fact, as acquiescently 
inconspicuous as any Heir-Apparent could 
possibly be. And if he needed any compensa
tion, which I doubt, he found it, first, in the 
unique authority and prominence he was build
ing up in the Greater Britain beyond the seas, 
and, secondly, in the thought that the unob
trusive part he played at home was the measure 
of the unfailing adequacy with which his father 
filled the principal role.

But nothing can be more certain than that 
the limitations thus imposed on him by the 
force of circumstances were, in general, pre
cisely the limitations he would have laid down 
of his own choice to regulate his conduct as 
Prince of Wales, and that nothing could have 
been more abhorrent to him than even the ap
pearance of seeming to compete with his father 
for public notice or popularity. A  Prince of 
Wales of the advertising kind, bent upon at
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tracting attention, eager for applause, can easily 
m anufacture all the opportunities he pleases for 
gratifying his tastes. That sort of pettiness is 
utterly alien to King George’s nature. He has 
never sought publicity; he has at times seemed 
to shun it. He has never put himself forw ard; 
he has frequently resisted those who desired to 
drag him forward.

I will give one small but significant instance. 
A member of the Government whose business it 
was to supply the King with a daily sum m ary 
of the doings of Parliam ent asked the Prince of 
Wales whether he would not like to be furnished 
with a sim ilar resume. Now, King Edw ard, 
while an admirable man of affairs, was by no 
means as keen a politician as his son, or as 
fam iliar with public questions, or as interested 
in the proceedings of the House of Commons. 
Moreover, the suggestion laid before the Prince 
was one he could accept without the smallest 
impropriety. It meant no more than that he 
would learn by telegram, in the evening, what 
otherwise he would read in the next morning’s 
papers. Nevertheless, he declined to entertain 
it. He would not, even to that slight degree, 
overstep the custom ary boundaries of his posi
tion. He would not venture a single inch upon 
any domain which his Sovereign might con
ceivably regard as reserved for himself. And, 
no doubt, in thus holding himself in, he betrayed 
a considerable knowledge of the paternal disposi
tion, as well as an ultra-filial readiness to adjust 
himself to it. For although, as I have hinted 
before, King Edw ard used to complain, as Prince 
of Wales, of the objections taken by Queen 
Victoria to his receiving private communica
tions on political subjects, it was quite possible 
that when he reached the throne he had forgot
ten all his old feelings, and that he would have 
been considerably disconcerted had his son at
tempted to follow too closely his father’s example.

That little incident, trivial in itself, is none 
the less illuminating. It showed a delicacy of 
scruple that, I confess, charmed me when I 
heard of it. But, above all, it showed the Prince 
as a man of natural modesty, secure from any 
temptation to push himself into the limelight.
I get, indeed, a strong impression that the 
social, ceremonial, and spectacular accompani
ments of kingship, in which King Edward took 
such frank and hearty delight, will bring more 
boredom than pleasure to his son. He will go 
through with them as a m atter of duty; but, as 
a shy and rather nervous man, of the simplest 
tastes, one who rarely does himself full justice 
on public occasions, and who likes companion
ship but is not fond of society or “ functions,”  
he will get little out of them in the w ay of 
personal enjoyment.

A  constant, at times perhaps almost a morbid, 
sense of duty is one of the qualities King George 
owes to, or that was at any rate confirmed by, 
his naval training. He is one of the most con
scientious men living. A  friend of his, who has 
traveled with him m any thousands of miles and 
has been thrown in daily and all but hourly con
tact with him for months at a time,—  a man of 
great capacities and experience and persistent 
level-headedness,—  was enlarging to me on this 
characteristic. “ I am speaking,”  he said, “ quite 
sincerely and without the least exaggeration 
when I say that there is nothing, absolutely 
nothing, that the King will not throw overboard 
at the call of d uty .”  And he added a compli
ment which is perhaps the highest that one 
man —  especially one who has spent most of 
his life in the business of government and ad
m inistration—  can pay another:

“ I have served under m any men in my time, 
but I would sooner serve under King George 
than any of them .”

Only an overriding sense of duty, I imagine, 
could ever have induced King George to mount 
a platform . His early speeches, as I remember 
them some sixteen or seventeen years ago, gave 
little promise of even that very moderate degree 
of proficiency which is all that English opinion 
expects of a royal prince. They were, in fact, 
rather terrible performances. The King, in 
those days, appeared frankly diffident and un
com fortable; one suspected all the time that he 
was aching for the feel of a quarter-deck; he 
rarely got beyond a few amiable and insignifi
cant commonplaces, badly expressed and badly 
delivered. But practice and perseverance con
quer all things, and the King to-day is a really 
capital orator, fluent, pointed, and self-pos
sessed, and himself the author of the speeches he 
delivers. They do not disclose any real origin
ality  or any great flexibility of mind, but their 
energetic common sense rarely fails to hit the 
m ark. Good judges placed his “ W ake up, Eng
lan d !”  speech above the eff orts of Mr. Cham
berlain and Lord Morley , who both spoke on the 
same occasion; and, only a week or so before 
his accession, a well-known lawyer, in describing 
to his fam ily the Royal Academ y banquet,— 
an annual feast of eloquence,—  mentioned the 
Prince of W ales’ speech as the best but one of 
the evening.

It does not, of course, m atter in the least 
whether a King or any one else speaks ill or well.
I only mention the subject because King George 
used to be considerably below, and is now con
siderably above, the average of after-dinner and 
ceremonial oratory, and because his continuous 
progress in the art, his discovery and employ
ment of talents not previously suspected by the
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outside world and possibly not even by him
self, and the capacity he has developed for rising 
steadily to the occasion, are an index of a sound 
character as well as an omen of success in other 
and more momentous spheres.

The King, as I have said, is a man of the 
simplest, the most dom esticated tastes, who, if 
he were not King, would probably choose as the 
most congenial of all lives that of an English 
country gentleman, with an estate large enough 
to demand good business managem ent, with 
plenty of fishing and shooting, w ith a seat on the 
local m agistrate’s bench and in the County 
Council, and with endless opportunities for little 
acts of practical benevolence. He has never 
cared for society or shown the least ambition to 
be a leader of fashion. The “ sm art se t”  he de
tests as heartily as he abom inates snobs, flat
terers, and the butterflies of both sexes that are 
apt to flit round a court.

Scandal has passed him by. He gives no 
opening to it whatever. His home life is as pure, 
as unpretentious, as much a m atter of intim ate, 
homely joys, as that of any household in the 
land. One would say  of him as confidently as of 
Mr. Roosevelt that here is a man who in private 
life and in all the domestic relations has kept 
his scutcheon spotless. The diversions and 
gaieties in which King Edw ard indulged with an 
honest and human zest —  diversions and gaieties 
that did much to break down the narrow smug
ness of mid-Victorian life and that played their 
part in making him the social dictator of Europe 
— appeal hardly at all to his son. He will never 
lead, as his father did, any movement of social 
enfranchisement; he has not, I should judge, the 
late King’s abounding sense of life, or his avid ity  
to touch it from all sides; he is a man for whom 
the established proprieties and conventions are 
part of the unchallengeable order of things, and 
whose instincts are on the side of contraction 
and concentration rather than of diffusion and 
the adventuring quest.

Almost anything will be forgiven a prince, in 
England, if he will only take the precaution to 
attend church regularly. But there is nothing 
to forgive King George. These first months of 
his reign are not a time of am nesty, of burying 
the past, or of harping on the well-worn thesis 
that a freedom of conduct perm issible in a 
prince is unbecoming in a king. “ There sim ply 
is not an ounce of wickedness in him ,”  remarked 
to me one who has observed the new Sovereign 
at close range. And as for church-going, the 
King, besides recognizing the duty of setting an 
example of religious devotion, has, I should say, 
a genuine and natural vein of piety.

It profoundly shocked both his feelings and 
his judgment to notice the slackness of religious

observance among the British population in 
India. “ Here you are,”  he said to them, “ rul
ing the most spiritually minded peoples in the 
world, and you do not even trouble to pay the 
ordinary tribute of respect to your own faith .”  
And wherever he traveled between Cape Co
morin and the H im alayas, and w hatever his 
surroundings, he made a point of holding a 
service every Sunday morning at eleven o ’clock. 
The officials and their families had, of course, 
no option but to attend it. W hatever their mo
tives or their private emotions, they came —  
which was all that the Prince was after. He 
showed in that m atter, as it seems to me, not 
only the courage to risk being smiled and 
sneered at, but also a real flash of insight and 
statesmanship.

It is all of a part with King George’s eager
ness in seeking his own hearth at the first mo
ment of release from official duties that he 
should be very little of a clubman. The ordi
nary amusements and distractions of a “ man 
about tow n”  find him indifferent. Cards and 
gam bling bore him. The pleasures of the table, 
which King Edw ard enjoyed with unaffected 
gusto, are for the most part closed to him by a 
poor digestion. For the same reason, he hardly 
touches wine. Of late years he has taken to 
attending race-meetings; but he has never en
tered a horse of his own for any event, and, if 
the royal colors are seen on the turf during his 
reign, it will be more to keep up the traditions 
of his house than from any natural fondness for 
the sport.

Y et the King is a good out-of-doors man, with 
a varied list of interests and accomplishments. 
He is one of the six best shots in the Kingdom, 
and a first-class and enthusiastic angler. His 
achievements on the Dee and the Spey are 
m atters of piscatorial history; and as for his 
skill with the rifle and the gun, it is enough to 
say that he has shot turkey-buzzards in the 
Argentine, wild duck and teal in Jap an , quail 
and kangaroo in A ustralia, pheasant and snipe 
in China, elk, sam bur deer, and buffalo in Cey
lon, tigers in India, and pretty nearly all the big 
game that is to be found in Canada and all the 
small game in the British Isles.

Like most sailors ashore, he has developed a 
taste for farm ing which he diligently cultivates, 
He is known already as a breeder of Red Poll 
cattle and Berkshire pigs, and as a careful and 
attentive manager of his Norfolk estate. He is 
a fair hand at billiards, plays golf a little, has 
played polo,—  but has never to m y knowledge 
followed the hounds,—  and in his younger days 
was a promising boxer. He is often seen at the 
’varsity  sports, and for the past two or three 
winters has been assiduous in his attendance at
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football and hockey m atches; while the whole 
philatelic world looks up to him as an ardent 
stamp-collector.

In his preference for the quietude and seclu
sion of his own fireside over all the pomp and 
glitter of London and the court, the King carries 
with him the instincts and sym pathies of his 
wife. Queen M ary has been a favorite with 
the English people from her earliest girlhood, 
and is the first English princess for m any cen
turies to share the British throne. Tw o years 
younger than the King, born in Kensington 
Palace, brought up on rather strict mid-Victo
rian lines at the W hite Lodge in Richmond Park, 
—  where her mother, the Duchess of Teck, one 
of the warm est-hearted, most lovable, and most 
self-sacrificing women of her time, maintained a 
simple but cultivated and much-frequented 
salon,—  Queen Mary was trained as few girls 
have ever been trained to goodness, intelligence, 
and usefulness, and a fine tradition of charity 
and public service.

Gifted with a quick and practical mind, a 
capacity for hard work, and that rarest of all 
attributes, common sense, she has persistently 
made the most of herself and her opportuni
ties. She can hold her own in French, German, 
and Italian ; she used to be a keen musician and 
she is still an expert needlewoman; before 
traveling with her husband to any new part of 
the Empire, she would diligently read up 
all that was to be known about it; she once 
astonished a member of Parliam ent by a shrewd 
and informed comparison of the Labor move
ments in A ustralia and in Great Britain ; she 
rarely misses a gallery or a p lay ; in outdoor 
sports she takes no part or interest; such read
ing as she finds time for runs more in the direc
tion of historical memoirs than of novels; a 
Blue Book does not frighten her; and she is 
genuinely and intelligently attracted by houses, 
churches, and ruins of the older architecture.

But the dominating interest of her life out
side her home has been philanthropy. Even 
now, when she is the mother of the six healthy, 
happy, frank-looking children— five boys and 
one girl —  who are the delight of the London 
crowds, she remains unwearied in her works of 
charity, and full of practicality and the sym 
pathy that is born of knowledge in choosing the 
movement or the beneficiaries, usually children, 
she means to assist, and in seeing that they are 
assisted in the most effective w ay. She has the 
adm inistrative and all the other aptitudes that 
go to make a sensible mother and a most com
petent mistress of a household.

It has been said of King Edward that he was 
the embodiment of the average man of his time. 
It may be said of Queen Mary that her char

acter and her tastes are those of the average 
Englishwoman developed to the highest point. 
Efficient, serious-minded, with a cool, clear 
head, wrapped up in her children, disdainful of 
frivolity , governed in all her actions by a strong 
sense of public duty, hiding a warm and human 
power of feeling behind a mask of shyness, re
serve, and im passivity, those who know her best 
believe that she will prove a Queen who will 
peculiarly appeal to the heart and understand
ing of the quiet middle class.

Sharing her husband’s dislike of publicity, she 
has hitherto kept herself severely in the back
ground in England. But in the more spacious 
and less conventionalized atmosphere of the 
Colonies she let herself go with an engaging 
openness and v ivacity  that made her extremely 
popular; and it was largely the perception of her 
sym pathy with the sufferings and poverty of the 
common people that turned her presence by her 
husband’s side in India from a hazardous ex
periment into a triumphant success.

It will no longer, therefore, be wondered at, 
after what has been here said, that the English 
people should know com paratively little of 
their new King and Queen. King Edward had 
had sixty  years’ full and varied experience of 
the world before he came to the throne; he had 
touched life at m any points and gathered ears of 
corn from m any harvests; he was known in all 
the capitals of Europe and in every corner of the 
British Isles long before he became King. A 
definite, though not necessarily an accurate, 
image of his personality had been sharply 
stamped upon the public mind.

But the new King is only forty-five. His 
service in the N avy  and his imperial tours have 
kept him out of England for nearly two thirds 
of his active career; and, as we have seen, the 
conditions that surrounded him as Heir-Pre
sumptive and as Heir-Apparent, and, above all, 
his own and his w ife’s predilection for simplicity 
and privacy, have prevented his individuality 
from standing out with any distinctness. The 
consequence is that m any people have come to 
doubt whether he has any individuality at all. 
The flatness and indecisiveness of their own 
opinions about him they have somewhat tended 
to ascribe to the man himself. Unable to form 
any clear-edged impression of his personality, 
they have worked round toward the conclusion 
that he has no clear-edged impression to give 
out, and that his characteristics, while esti
mable, are negative to the point of insipidity.

All that is nonsense. The King is a thor
oughly human man, with pronounced traits and 
plenty of opinions of his own. Perhaps the first 
thing to be said about him is that he is unmiti
gatedly English. Except to go to the Colonies,
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I question whether he would ever w illingly leave 
England at all. He has a fervid pride in the 
stock he comes from, and an innate conviction 
of its superiority over all other stocks. If he 
were not a King and a gentleman, he would 
probably lump all the rest of the world together 
as “ those damned foreigners.”  Certainly he has 
very little of his fath er’s liking for foreign travel, 
very little, again, of his skill in foreign languages, 
and nothing whatever of his ambition to cut a 
popular figure in foreign capitals or to become a 
personal force in European diplom acy. He does 
not wish to be a cosmopolitan K ing; he does 
profoundly wish to be an English King. To 
think of him, then, as first and foremost an 
Englishman, with something but not very much 
of the insularity, prejudices, and invulnerability 
to abstract ideas that goes with the title, is to 
make some headway toward understanding him.

Secondly, he has spent fifteen years of his 
life as a sailor, and has not only breathed but 
imbibed the air of the younger British democ
racies across the seas. The atmosphere of the 
sea and the atmosphere of the Colonies both 
encourage the quality of outspokenness. King 
George has no more hesitation than Mr. Roose
velt in saying out precisely what he thinks. He 
is a straightforward, downright style of man, 
rather naive and immature, bluff and voluble of 
speech, with a boisterously British and literal 
sense of humor and with an elemental emo
tionalism that, unlike most Englishmen, he is at 
no pains to conceal. He is hardly likely ever to 
be oblivious of the fact that he is King, but 
he was often oblivious —  and it is altogether to 
his credit and argues the intense naturalness of 
his make-up —  of the fact that he was Prince 
of Wales. That is to say, he would talk  aw ay 
in a hearty sea voice, heedless of who might 
hear him, commenting freely on the men and 
politics of the hour, and pouring out his 
opinions and observations in a vivid , animated, 
and even excited stream.

The embarrassment that afflicts him in pub
lic vanishes altogether in the intim acy of a 
drawing-room or dinner-party. There he is 
frank, unreserved, full of zest and emphasis, 
plunging into subjects without any formal pre
liminaries, expansive, often indiscreet, always 
keen to mention his own point of view, a man 
of strong likes and dislikes, and with a vein of 
obstinacy in him that has led some people to 
think and speak of him as a George III .  in em
bryo. Practically the only gossip that he has 
ever given some handle to has been the repeti
tion of his im pulsive criticism of things and 
people. It is his nature to speak out, and one of 
the chief interests of his reign will be to watch 
the struggle between the man and the monarch,

and to see whether King George achieves a 
caution and reticence that he never compassed 
as Prince of Wales. Personally I believe he 
w ill; indeed, I should not be surprised to hear 
that he has already assured some of his Cabinet 
Ministers that he realizes that his altered cir
cumstances impose a check upon his wonted 
freedom of speech.

A  ta lkative man is not necessarily a man with
out tact; and King George, however brusque 
and direct in manner and language, and how
ever far he m ay be from earning, or wishing to 
earn, the title of a man of the world, has the 
tact which a thorough gentleman necessarily 
must have. “ When you are with the K ing.”  
I was told by an old friend of his, “ you feel at 
once absolutely sure that you are with one who 
is a gentleman through and through.”  His 
squareness of thought and conduct m ay be 
gathered from what I have already written. 
His kindliness and generosity are qualities on 
which his intim ates strongly insist, and a man 
thus endowed will alw ays find himself equipped 
for the solution of the little crises of life.

One such crisis King George solved not very 
long ago with complete success. It was at the 
time of the coronation of the King of Norw ay. 
There is alw ays on such occasions some guest 
who feels that he is not receiving sufficient at
tention or honor, and who threatens to take 
himself off in high dudgeon. On this occasion 
it was the Adm iral in command of the compli
m entary squadron despatched by a first-class 
European Power to the scene of the festivities.
I forget what had offended him, but he was 
distracting all the officials of the new-born king
dom by vowing that he would sail home before 
the ceremony even began. It was King George 
who smoothed him down. He took him into his 
cabin, and with admirable skill, patience, and 
good humor restored his equanim ity, averted 
a very unpleasant contretemps, and scored a 
small but indisputable diplomatic triumph.

The King is a keen politician, and much given 
to getting up on his own account the pros and 
cons of public questions. His companions have 
usually been Tories, and this, no doubt, has 
encouraged the believers in what I m ay call the 
“ George the Third th eory”  of his general atti
tude and leanings as a sovereign. But I am as
sured by those who know him well that the 
K ing’s political views are the views of all 
sensible people —  partly  Liberal and partly 
T o ry ; and that he is the kind of man who, if he 
feels a personal bias to one side, is especially 
eager to do justice to the other side. His Min
isters will find, in dealing with him, that he will 
claim the right to be frank himself, and will in
sist not less strongly on frankness in others;
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that he will not regard his political duties as a 
parergon or as an irksome annex to a round of 
ceremonial functions; and that, on all the chief 
questions of the day, he will have primed him
self with serviceable and up-to-date inform a
tion. Nobody, during the past few months, was 
a more assiduous or a more interested listener 
to the House of Commons debates than the 
Prince of W ales, and I do not doubt that he 
could sit down at this moment and draw up a 
full statement of the leading arguments on both 
sides of the momentous Constitutional contro
versy in the settlement of which he will be 
obliged, sooner or later, to p lay a decisive part.

Method, punctuality, despatch —  the King 
has all these. He has com pletely broken him
self in to the transaction of business. All 
through his Indian tour, he missed only one en
gagement, and that under medical compulsion; 
and his work in connection with the London 
hospitals has shown —  so I have been assured 
by those serving under him —  energy, executive 
capacity, an exact knowledge of where he was 
going, and that touch of imagination which is 
essential to the conduct of every large enterprise.

England does not know the King. Does the 
King know England? Has he that instinct for 
divining the silent thoughts and wishes of the 
nation that King Edward showed to perfec
tion? Has he inherited his father’s royal gift 
for doing the right thing at the right moment in 
the right w ay? I do not know; I doubt whether 
anybody knows. But I remember that when 
King Edward, after the victory of Minoru in the 
Derby of last year, descended from the royal 
inclosure, and was on the point of walking into 
the midst of the wildly cheering thousands to 
lead his horse in, the Prince of Wales laid a 
restraining hand on his shoulder. He seemed to 
fear the result of a plunge into that frenzied 
mob. But King Edward knew better; he dis
engaged himself, with a smile, trusted the 
sporting instincts of his subjects, and made his 
w ay to his horse amid two yelling and miracu

lously formed lanes of struggling humanity. 
From which I argued that the Prince of Wales 
had still something to learn of the spirit of his 
countrymen.

But if he relies upon his own sound instincts 
and goes straight ahead, all will be well. He 
m ay never be as popular as K ing Edw ard; he 
m ay never develop those intuitive perceptions 
that stood his father in such adm irable stead; 
he m ay never diffuse such an atmosphere of 
bonhomie and good-fellowship, such an attrac
tive air of being at home and enjoying himself 
wherever he goes: but he will be assured of the 
respect, confidence, and devotion that are never 
likely to be withheld by Englishmen from a 
King who means so thoroughly well as this one 
does, whose sense of responsibility is so static, 
and who will gladly w ear himself to the bone in 
doing his duty.

Men are never the same beings as kings that 
they were as heirs-apparent. The accession to 
the supreme office, with its new interests and 
outlook, its appalling burden, and its wholesale 
readjustm ent of the entire scale of life, is little 
less than a reincarnation; and everything I have 
written about King George as he is to-day may 
utterly fail to apply to the King George of five 
or ten years hence. But there are certain 
fundam ental characteristics that survive even 
the elevation to the throne; and nothing will 
ever take aw ay from King George the advan
tages he possesses in his unspoiled, unsordid 
nature, his clear flame of patriotism and self- 
sacrifice, his earnest-mindedness, and his in
stinct toward everything that makes for the 
strength and sanity of nations. These are high 
qualities and high qualifications; and their 
power for good is enormously reinforced by the 
certainty that King George and Queen Mary 
are bound to no special “ set,”  will surround 
themselves with the worthiest elements in the 
country, and that their influence and example 
will be all in the direction of sim plicity and an 
exalted standard of public and private life.
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TH E w ar against w ar is going to be no 
holiday excursion or camping party. 
The m ilitary feelings are too deeply 
grounded to abdicate their place 
among our ideals until better sub

stitutes are offered than the glory and shame 
that come to nations, as well as to individuals, 
from the ups and downs of politics and the 
vicissitudes of trade. There is something highly 
paradoxical in the m odem  m an’s relation to 
war. A sk all our millions, North and South, 
whether they would vote now (were such a thing 
possible) to have our W ar for the Union ex
punged from history, and the record of a peace
ful transition to the present time substituted 
for that of its marches and battles, and prob
ably hardly a handful of eccentrics would say 
yes. Those ancestors, those efforts, those 
memories and legends, are the most ideal part of 
what we now own together, a sacred spiritual 
possession worth more than all the blood poured 
out. Yet, ask those sam e people whether they 
would be willing, in cold blood, to start another 
civil war now, to gain a sim ilar possession, and 
not one man or woman would vote for the propo
sition. In modern eyes, precious though wars 
may be, they must not be waged solely for the 
sake of the ideal harvest. Only when forced upon 
one, only when an enem y’s injustice leaves us no 
alternative, is a w ar now thought permissible.

It was not thus in ancient times. The earlier 
men were hunting m en; and to hunt a neighbor
ing tribe, kill the males, loot the village, and 
possess the fem ales was the most profitable, 
as well as the most exciting, w a y  of living. 
Thus were the more m artial tribes selected, and 
in chiefs and peoples a pure pugnacity and love 
of glory came to mingle w ith the more funda
mental appetite for plunder.

Modern w ar is so expensive that we feel trade 
to be a better avenue to plunder; but modern 
man inherits all the innate pugnacity and all 
the love of glory of his ancestors. To show

w ar’s irrationality and horror has no effect upon 
him. The horrors make the fascination. War 
is the strong life; it is life in  extremis. W ar 
taxes are the only ones men never hesitate to 
pay, as the budgets of all nations show.

H istory is a bath of blood. The Iliad is one 
long recital of how Diomedes and A jax , Sar
pedon and Hector killed. No detail of the 
wounds they made is spared us, and the Greek 
mind fed upon the story. Greek history is a 
panoram a of jingoism and imperialism —  war 
for w ar’s sake, all the citizens being warriors. 
It is horrible reading, because of the irrationality 
of it all —  save for the purpose of making “ his
to ry ” ; and the history is that of the utter ruin 
of a civilization which in intellectual respects 
was perhaps the highest the earth has ever seen.

Those wars were purely piratical. Pride, 
gold, women, slaves, excitement were their only 
m otives. In the Peloponnesian war, for ex
ample, the Athenians ask the inhabitants of 
Melos (the island where the “ Venus of M elos”  
was found), hitherto neutral, to acknowledge 
their lordship. The envoys meet, and hold a 
debate, which Thucydides gives in full, and 
which, for sweet reasonableness of form, would 
have satisfied a M atthew Arnold. “ The power
ful exact what they can,”  said the Athenians, 
“ and the weak grant what they m ust.”  When 
the Meleans say that sooner than be slaves they 
will appeal to the gods, the Athenians reply: 
“ Of the gods we believe, and of men we know 
that, by a law of their nature, wherever they 
can rule they will. This law was not made by 
us, and we are not the first to have acted upon 
it; we did not inherit it, and we know that you 
and all mankind, if you were as strong as we are, 
would do as we do. So much for the gods; we 
h ave told you w hy we expect to stand as high 
in their good opinion as you.”  Well, the Me
leans still refused, and their town was taken. 
“ The Athenians,”  Thucydides quietly says, 
‘ ‘ thereupon put to death all who were of mili-
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tary  age, and made slaves of the women and 
children. They then colonized the island, send
ing thither five hundred settlers of their own.”

A lexander’s career was piracy pure and sim
ple, nothing but an orgy of power and plunder, 
made romantic by the character of the hero. 
There was no rational principle in it, and the 
moment he died his generals and governors at
tacked one another. The cruelty of those times 
is incredible. When Rom e finally conquered 
Greece, Paulus Aemilius was told by the R o
man Senate to reward his soldiers for their toil 
by “ g iv in g”  them the old kingdom of Epirus. 
They sacked seventy cities and carried off a 
hundred and fifty  thousand inhabitants as 
slaves. How m any they killed I know not; 
but in Aetolia they killed all the senators, five 
hundred and fifty  in number. Brutus was “ the 
noblest Roman of them all,”  yet to reanimate 
his soldiers on the eve of Philippi he promises 
to give them the cities of Sparta and Thessa
lonica to ravage if they win the fight.

Such was the gory nurse that trained so
cieties to cohesiveness. We inherit the warlike 
type, and for most of the capacity of heroism of 
which the human race is full we have to thank 
this cruel history. Dead men tell no tales, and 
if there were tribes of other type than this, they 
have left no survivors. Our ancestors have 
bred pugnacity into our bone and marrow, and 
thousands of years of peace won’t breed it out 
of us. The popular imagination fairly  fattens 
on the thought of wars. Let public opinion 
once reach a certain fighting pitch, and no ruler 
can withstand it. In the Boer war both govern
ments began with bluff; but they couldn’t stay 
there —  the m ilitary tension was too much for 
them. In 1898 our people had read the word 
W A R  in letters three inches high in every 
newspaper for three months. The pliant poli
tician M cKinley was swept aw ay by their eager
ness, and our squalid war with Spain became a 
necessity.

At the present day civilized opinion is a 
curious mental mixture. The m ilitary instincts 
and ideals are as strong as ever, but they 
are confronted by reflective criticisms which 
sorely curb their ancient freedom. Innumer
able writers are showing up the bestial side of 
military service. Pure loot and m astery seem 

 no longer morally avowable motives, and pre
texts must be found for attributing them solely 
to the enemy. England and we —  our arm y 
and n avy authorities repeat without ceasing —  
arm solely for “ peace” ; Germ any and Jap an  it 
is who are bent on loot and glory. “ Peace”  in 
military mouths to-day is a synonym for “ war 
expected.”  The word has become a pure pro
vocative, and no government sincerely wishing

peace should allow it ever to be printed in a 
newspaper. E very  up-to-date dictionary should 
say that “ peace”  and “ w a r”  mean the same 
thing, now in  posse, now in  actu. It m ay even 
reasonably be said that the intensely sharp com
petitive preparation  for w ar by the nations is 
the real war, permanent, unceasing; and that 
the battles are only a sort of public verification 
of the m ilitary m astery gained during the 
“ peace”  interval.

It is plain that on this subject civilized man 
has developed a sort of double personality. If 
we take European nations, no legitimate in
terest of any one of them would seem to justify 
the tremendous destructions which a war (to 
compass it) would necessarily entail. It would 
seem as though common sense and reason ought 
to find a w ay  to reach agreement in every 
conflict o f honest interests. I m yself think it 
our bounden duty to believe in international 
rationality as fa r  as possible. But, as things 
stand, I see how desperately hard it is to bring 
the peace-party and the w ar-party together.
I believe that the difficulty is due to certain 
deficiencies in the program of pacificism which 
set the m ilitarist imagination strongly, and to a 
certain extent justifiably, against it. In the 
whole discussion both sides are on imaginative 
and sentimental ground. It is but one Utopia 
against another, and everything one says must 
be abstract and hypothetical. Subject to this 
criticism and caution, I shall try  to characterize 
in abstract strokes the opposite imaginative 
forces, and point out what to m y own very 
fallible mind seems the best Utopian hypoth
esis, the most promising line of conciliation.

In my remarks, pacificist though I am, I shall 
refuse to speak of the bestial side of the war 
regime (already done justice to by so many 
writers) and consider only the higher aspects of 
militaristic sentiment. Patriotism  no one thinks 
discreditable; nor does any one deny that war 
is the romance of history. But inordinate am
bitions are the soul of all patriotism , and the 
possibility of violent death the soul of all ro
mance. The m ilitarily patriotic and romantic- 
minded, and especially the professional military 
class, refuse to admit for a moment that war 
m ay be a transitory phenomenon in social evo
lution. The notion of a sheep’s paradise like 
that revolts, they say, our higher imagination. 
Where, then, would be the steeps of life? If war 
had ever stopped, we should have to re-invent 
it, in their view, to redeem life from flat de
generation.

All reflective apologists for w ar at the present 
day take it religiously. It is to them a sort of 
sacram ent; its profits are to the vanquished as 
well as to the victor; and, quite apart from any
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quest ion  of  p ro f i t ,  i t  is a n  a b s o l u t e  g o o d ,  w e  a re  
told, fo r  it  is h u m a n  n a t u r e  a t  i t s  h ig h e s t  d y 
namic. I t s  " h o r r o r s ”  a r e  a  c h e a p  p r ic e  t o  p a y  
for rescue  f ro m  t h e  o n ly  a l t e r n a t i v e  s u p p o se d ,  
of a  w o r ld  of  c le rk s  a n d  t e a c h e r s ,  o f c o e d u c a t io n  
and zo o p h i ly ,  o f  “ c o n s u m e r s ’ l e a g u e s ”  a n d  “ as 
sociated  c h a r i t i e s , ”  o f  i n d u s t r i a l i s m  u n l i m i t e d ,  
and  fem in ism  u n a b a s h e d .  N o  sco rn ,  n o  h a r d 
ness, n o  v a lo r  a n y  m o r e !  F ie  u p o n  s u c h  a  
c a t t le -y a rd  o f  a  p l a n e t !

So fa r  as  t h e  c e n t r a l  e s sen ce  o f  th i s  fee l in g  goes,  
no h e a l th y - m in d e d  p e r s o n ,  i t  s e em s  t o  m e ,  c a n  
help p a r t a k i n g  o f  i t  t o  s o m e  d e g re e .  Mili
tar ism  is t h e  g r e a t  p r e s e r v e r  o f  o u r  id e a ls  of  
hard ihood ,  a n d  h u m a n  life w i t h o u t  h a r d i h o o d  
would b e  c o n t e m p t i b l e .  W i t h o u t  r isk s  o r  
prizes fo r  t h e  d a re r ,  h i s t o r y  w o u ld  b e  in s ip id  in
deed; a n d  t h e r e  is a  t y p e  o f  m i l i t a r y  c h a r a c t e r  
which e v e r y  o n e  feels  t h a t  t h e  r a c e  s h o u ld  n e v e r  
cease to  b ree d ,  f o r  e v e r y  o n e  is s e n s i t iv e  to  i ts  
super ior i ty .  T h e  d u t y  is i n c u m b e n t  o n  m a n 
kind of k e e p in g  m i l i t a r y  c h a r a c t e r s  in  s to c k ,—  
of keep ing  th e m ,  if n o t  f o r  use ,  t h e n  as  e n d s  in 
them selves ,  as  p u r e  p ie ces  o f  p e r f e c t io n ,— so 
th a t  R o o s e v e l t ’s w e a k l in g s  a n d  m o l ly c o d d le s  
m a y  n o t  e n d  b y  m a k i n g  e v e r y t h i n g  else d is 
ap p ea r  f ro m  t h e  f a c e  of  n a t u r e .

T h is  n a t u r a l  fee l in g  fo rm s ,  I t h i n k ,  t h e  in n e r 
m ost  soul o f  a r m y  w r i t in g s .  W i t h o u t  a n y  e x 
cep tion  k n o w n  t o  m e ,  m i l i t a r i s t  a u t h o r s  t a k e  a  
high ly  m y s t ic a l  v ie w  of  t h e i r  s u b je c t ,  a n d  re 
ga rd  w a r  as  a  b io log ica l  o r  socio log ica l  n e ces s i ty ,  
u n c o n tro l led  b y  o r d i n a r y  p sy c h o lo g ic a l  ch e c k s  
an d  m o t iv e s .  W h e n  t h e  t i m e  o f  d e v e lo p m e n t  
is r ipe t h e  w a r  m u s t  co m e ,  r e a s o n  o r  n o  reaso n ,  
for t h e  ju s t i f i c a t io n s  p l e a d e d  a r e  i n v a r i a b l y  fic
ti t ious. W a r  is, in  s h o r t ,  a  p e r m a n e n t  h u m a n  
obligation. G e n e ra l  H o m e r  L ea ,  in  h is  r e c e n t  
book, " T h e  V a lo r  o f  I g n o r a n c e , ”  p l a n t s  h i m 
self s q u a r e ly  o n  th i s  g r o u n d .  R e a d in e s s  fo r  
w ar  is fo r  h im  t h e  e ssen ce  o f  n a t i o n a l i t y ,  a n d  
ab il i ty  in i t  t h e  s u p r e m e  m e a s u r e  o f  t h e  h e a l th  
of n a t ions .

N a t io n s ,  G e n e ra l  L e a  say s ,  a r e  n e v e r  s t a t i o n 
a r y —  th e y  m u s t  n e c e s sa r i ly  e x p a n d  o r  s h r in k ,  
accord ing  t o  t h e i r  v i t a l i t y  o r  d e c r e p i tu d e .  
J a p a n  n o w  is c u l m i n a t i n g ;  a n d ,  b y  t h e  f a t a l  law  
in q u es t io n ,  i t  is im p o ss ib le  t h a t  h e r  s t a t e s m e n  
should  n o t  long  s ince  h a v e  e n te r e d ,  w i t h  e x t r a o r 
d in a ry  fo re s ig h t ,  u p o n  a  v a s t  p o l ic y  o f  c o n q u e s t  
—  th e  g a m e  in  w h ic h  t h e  f i rs t  m o v e s  w e re  h e r  
wars w i th  C h in a  a n d  R u s s i a  a n d  h e r  t r e a t y  w i th  
Eng lan d ,  a n d  o f  w h ic h  t h e  f ina l  o b j e c t i v e  is t h e  
c a p tu re  o f  t h e  P h i l ip p in e s ,  t h e  H a w a i i a n  Is la n ds ,  
Alaska, a n d  t h e  w h o le  o f  o u r  c o a s t  w e s t  o f  t h e  
Sierra pa sses .  T h i s  will g iv e  J a p a n  w h a t  h e r  
in e lu c tab le  v o c a t i o n  as a  S t a t e  a b s o lu t e ly  fo rces  
her to  c la im ,  t h e  p o s se s s io n  o f  t h e  e n t i r e  Pac if ic  
Ocean ;  a n d  t o  o p p o s e  t h e s e  d e e p  d e s ig n s  w e

A m e r ic a n s  h a v e ,  a c c o rd in g  to  o u r  a u t h o r ,  no 
th i n g  b u t  o u r  co n ce i t ,  o u r  ig n o ra n c e ,  o u r  c o m 
m e rc ia l i s m ,  o u r  c o r r u p t io n ,  a n d  o u r  fem in ism .  
G e n e ra l  L ea  m a k e s  a  m i n u t e  t e c h n ic a l  c o m 
p a r i s o n  o f  t h e  m i l i t a r y  s t r e n g t h  t h a t  w e  a t  
p r e s e n t  co u ld  o p p o s e  to  t h e  s t r e n g t h  of  J a p a n ,  
a n d  c o n c lu d e s  t h a t  t h e  I s la n d s ,  A la sk a ,  O re g o n ,  
a n d  s o u th e r n  C a l i fo rn ia  w o u ld  fall a lm o s t  w i t h 
o u t  r e s is ta n ce ,  t h a t  S a n  F ra n c i sc o  m u s t  s u r 
r e n d e r  in a  f o r t n i g h t  t o  a  J a p a n e s e  in v e s tm e n t ,  
a n d  t h a t  in  t h r e e  o r  f o u r  m o n t h s  t h e  w a r  w o u ld  
b e  o v e r ,  a n d  o u r  R e p u b l ic ,  u n a b l e  t o  rega in  
w h a t  i t  h a d  h e e d le s s ly  n e g le c te d  t o  p r o t e c t  
su ff ic ien tly ,  w o u ld  t h e n  “ d i s i n t e g r a t e , ”  u n t i l  
p e r h a p s  s o m e  C a e s a r  s h o u ld  a r ise  t o  w e ld  us 
a g a in  in to  a  n a t io n .

A d ism a l  fo re c a s t ,  in d e e d !  Y e t  n o t  a b so 
lu t e ly  u n p la u s ib le ,  if t h e  m e n t a l i t y  o f  J a p a n ’s 
s t a t e s m e n  be  o f  t h e  C a e s a r ia n  ty p e ,  of  w h ich  
h i s to r y  sh o w s  so m a n y  ex a m p le s ,  a n d  w h ic h  is 
all  t h a t  G e n e ra l  L ea  seem s  ab le  t o  im a g in e .  
T h e r e  is n o  reaso n  t o  t h in k ,  a f t e r  all, t h a t  
w o m e n  c a n  n o  lo n g e r  b e  t h e  m o th e r s  o f  N a 
p o le o n ic  o r  A le x a n d r i a n  c h a r a c t e r s ;  a n d  if th e se  
c h a r a c t e r s  s h o u ld  a p p e a r  in J a p a n ,  a n d  find  
t h e i r  o p p o r t u n i t y ,  j u s t  su ch  s u rp r i se s  as  “ T h e  
V a lo r  o f  I g n o r a n c e ”  p a i n t s  m a y  lu r k  in  a m b u s h  
fo r  us. I g n o r a n t  as  w e  still  a r e  o f  t h e  in n e r 
m o s t  recesses  o f  J a p a n e s e  m e n t a l i t y ,  w e  m a y  
b e  f o o lh a rd y  in  d i s r e g a r d in g  s u c h  p o ss ib i l i t ies .

O t h e r  m i l i t a r i s t s  a r e  m o r e  c o m p le x  a n d  m o re  
m o r a l  in t h e i r  co n s id e ra t io n s .  T h e  “ P h i lo s 
o p h i e des  K r ieg es ,”  b y  S. R . S te in m e tz ,  is a  goo d  
e x a m p le .  W a r ,  a c c o rd in g  to  th i s  a u t h o r ,  is an  
o rd e a l  i n s t i t u t e d  b y  G o d ,  w h o  w e igh s  t h e  n a t io n s  
in  i ts  b a la n c e .  I t  is t h e  e s sen t ia l  f o rm  o f  t h e  
S ta t e ,  a n d  t h e  o n ly  f u n c t io n  in  w h ic h  p e o 
p les  ca n  e m p lo y  all th e i r  p o w e r s  a t  o n c e  a n d  
c o n v e r g e n t ly .  N o  v i c t o r y  is p o ss ib le  s a v e  as 
t h e  r e s u l t a n t  o f  a  t o t a l i t y  o f  v i r tu e s ,  n o  d e fe a t  
fo r  w h ic h  s o m e  v ice  o r  w e a k n e s s  is n o t  re
spo n s ib le .  F id e l i ty ,  co hes iv en ess ,  t e n a c i ty ,  
h e ro ism ,  co nsc ience ,  e d u c a t io n ,  in v e n t iv e n e s s ,  
e c o n o m y ,  w e a l th ,  p h y s ic a l  h e a l t h  a n d  v ig o r  —  
t h e r e  i s n ’t  a  m o ra l  o r  in te l l e c tu a l  p o in t  o f  s u 
p e r io r i t y  t h a t  d o e s n ’t  te ll ,  w h e n  G o d  h o ld s  his 
ass izes  a n d  h u r ls  t h e  p e op les  u p o n  o n e  a n o th e r .  
D ie  W e ltgeschichte is t das W e ltger ich t; a n d  Dr.  
S t e in m e tz  d oes  n o t  b e l ie v e  t h a t  in  t h e  lo n g  ru n  
c h a n c e  a n d  lu c k  p l a y  a n y  p a r t  in  a p p o r t io n in g  
t h e  issues.

T h e  v i r tu e s  t h a t  p re v a i l ,  i t  m u s t  b e  n o te d ,  are  
v i r tu e s  a n y h o w ,  s u p e r io r i t ie s  t h a t  c o u n t  in 
p eac e fu l  as  well as  in m i l i t a r y  c o m p e t i t i o n ;  b u t  
t h e  s t r a i n  o n  th e m ,  b e in g  in f in i te ly  in t e n s e r  in 
t h e  l a t t e r  case ,  m a k e s  w a r  in f in i te ly  m o r e  s e a r c h 
ing  as  a  t r ia l .  N o  o rd e a l ,  a c c o rd in g  t o  th is  
a u t h o r ,  c a n  b e  c o m p a r a b l e  t o  i ts  w in n o w in g s .  
I t s  d r e a d  h a m m e r  is t h e  w e ld e r  o f  m e n  in to  co
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hesive states, and nowhere but in such states 
can human nature adequately develop its ca
pacity. The only alternative is “ degeneration.”

Dr. Steinmetz is a conscientious thinker, and 
his book, short as it is, takes much into account. 
Its upshot, it seems to me, can be summed up in 
Simon Patten ’s word, that mankind was nursed 
in pain and fear, and that the transition to a 
“ pleasure-econom y”  m ay be fatal to a being 
untrained to powers of defense against its 
disintegrative influences. If we speak of the 
fear of emancipation from the fear regime, we put 
the m ilitarist attitude into a single phrase: fear 
regarding ourselves now taking the place of the 
ancient fear of the enemy.

Turn the fear over in m y mind as I will, it all 
seems to lead back to two unwillingnesses of the 
imagination, one esthetic and the other moral 
—  unwillingness, first, to envisage a future in 
which arm y life, with its m any elements of 
charm, shall be forever impossible, and in which 
the destinies of peoples shall nevermore be 
decided quickly, thrillingly, and tragically, by 
force, but only gradually and insipidly, by “ evo
lution” ; and, secondly, unwillingness to see the 
supreme theater of human strenuousness closed, 
and the splendid m ilitary aptitudes of men 
doomed to remain alw ays in a state of latency 
and never to show themselves in action. These 
insistent unwillingnesses, no less than other es
thetic and ethical insistencies, have, it seems to 
me, to be listened to and respected. One can
not meet them effectively by mere counter
insistency on w ar’s expensiveness and horror. 
The horror makes the thrill; and when it is a 
question of getting the extremest and supremest 
out of human nature, talk of expense sounds 
ignominious. The weakness of so much merely 
negative criticism is evident —  pacificism makes 
no converts from the m ilitary party . The 
m ilitary party denies neither the bestiality, nor 
the horror, nor the expense; it only says that 
these things tell but half the story. It only 
says that war is worth these things; that, taking 
human nature as a whole, wars are its best pro
tection against its weaker and more cowardly 
self, and that mankind cannot afford to adopt a 
peace-economy.

Pacificists ought to enter more deeply into 
the esthetical and ethical point of view of their 
opponents. “ Do that first in any controversy,”  
says J .  J .  Chapman, “ then move the point, and 
your opponent will follow.”  So long as anti
militarists propose no substitutes for the dis
ciplinary function of war, no moral equivalent 
of war, analogous, as one might say, to the me
chanical equivalent of heat, so long they fail to 
realize the full inwardness of the situation. 
And, as a rule, they do fail. The duties, pen

alties, and sanctions pictured in the Utopias 
they paint are all too w eak and tame to touch 
the m ilitary-m inded. T o lstoy ’s pacificism is 
the only exception to this rule, for it is pro
foundly pessim istic as regards all this world’s 
values, and m akes the fear of the Lord fur
nish the moral spur provided elsewhere by the 
fear of the enemy. But our socialistic peace- 
advocates all believe absolutely in this world’s 
values; and, instead of the fear of the Lord and 
the fear of the enemy, the only fear they reckon 
with is the fear of poverty if one be lazy. This 
weakness pervades all the socialistic literature 
with which I am acquainted. Even in Lowes 
Dickinson’s exquisite dialogue,* high wages and 
short hours are the only forces invoked for over
coming m an’s distaste for repulsive kinds of 
labor. Meanwhile, men at large still live, as 
they alw ays have lived, under a pain-and-fear 
economy,—  for those of us who live in an ease- 
economy are but an island in the storm y ocean, 
—  and the whole atmosphere of present-day 
Utopian literature tastes mawkish and dish- 
w atery to people who still keep a sense for life’s 
more bitter flavors. It suggests, in truth, 
ubiquitous inferiority.

Inferiority is alw ays with us, and merciless 
scorn of it is the key-note of the m ilitary temper. 
“ Hounds, would you live forever?”  shouted 
Frederick the G reat. “ Y es ,”  say our Uto
pians; “ let us live forever, and raise our level 
gradually.”  The best thing about our “ in
feriors”  to-day is that they are as tough as 
nails, and physically and m orally almost as 
insensitive. Utopianism would see them soft 
and squeamish, while militarism would keep 
their callousness, but transfigure it into a meri
torious characteristic, needed by “ the service,” 
and redeemed by that from the suspicion of in
feriority. All the qualities of a man acquire 
dignity when he knows that the service of the 
collectivity that owns him needs them. If 
proud of the collectivity, his own pride rises in 
proportion. No collectivity is like an army for 
nourishing such pride; but it has to be confessed 
that the only sentiment that the image of pa
cific cosmopolitan industrialism is capable of 
arousing in countless w orthy breasts is shame 
at the idea of belonging to such a collectivity.
It is obvious that the United States of America 
as they exist to-day impress a mind like General 
Lea ’s as so much human blubber. Where is 
the sharpness and precipitousness, the contempt 
for life, whether one’s one, or another’s? Where 
is the savage “ y e s”  and “ no,”  the uncondi
tional duty? W here is the conscription? Where 
is the blood-tax? Where is anything that one 
feels honored by belonging to?

* “ Justice and Liberty,”  New York, 1909.
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Having said this much in preparation, and by 
way of conciliating the side I don’ t belong to, 
I will now confess m y own Utopia. I devoutly 
believe in the ultim ate reign of peace and in the 
gradual advent of some sort of a socialistic 
equilibrium. The fatalistic view of the war- 
function is to me nonsense, for I know that war- 
making is due to definite m otives and subject 
to prudential checks and reasonable criticisms, 
just like any other form of enterprise. And 
when whole nations are the armies, and the 
science of destruction vies in intellectual refine
ment with the sciences of production, I see that 
war becomes absurd and impossible from its 
own monstrosity. E xtravagan t ambitions will 
have to be replaced by reasonable claims, and 
nations must m ake common cause against them. 
I see no reason w hy all this should not apply to 
yellow as well as to white nations, and I look 
forward to a future when acts of w ar shall be 
formally outlawed among civilized peoples.

All these beliefs of mine put me squarely into 
the anti-militarist party. But I do not believe 
that peace either ought to be or will be perma
nent on this globe, unless the states pacifically 
organized preserve some of the old elements 
of army-discipline. A  perm anently successful 
peace-economy cannot be a simple pleasure- 
economy. In the more or less socialistic future 
toward which mankind seems to be drifting, we 
must still subject ourselves collectively to those 
severities that answer to our real position upon 
this only partly  hospitable globe. We must 
make new energies and hardihoods continue the 
manliness to which the m ilitary mind so faith
fully clings. Martial virtues must be the en
during cement; intrepidity, contempt of soft
ness, surrender of private interest, obedience 
to command, must still remain the rock upon 
which states are built —  unless, indeed, we 
wish for dangerous reactions against common
wealths fit only for contempt, and liable to in
vite attack whenever a center of crystallization 
for miltary-minded enterprise is formed any
where in their neighborhood.

The w ar-party is assuredly right in affirming 
and reaffirming that the m artial virtues, al
though originally gained b y the race through 
war, are absolute and permanent human goods. 
Patriotic pride and ambition in their m ilitary 
form are, after all, only specifications of a more 
universal and enduring com petitive passion. 
They are its first form, but that is no reason for 
supposing them to be its last form. Men now 
are proud of belonging to a conquering nation, 
and without a m urm ur they lay down their 
persons and their wealth, if by  so doing they 
may fend off subjection. But who can be sure 
that other aspects of one’s country m ay not, with

time and education and suggestion enough, 
come to be regarded with sim ilarly effective 
feelings of pride and sham e? W hy should men 
not some day feel that it is worth a blood-tax 
to belong to a collectivity superior in any  ideal 
respect? W hy should they not blush with in
dignant shame if the com munity that owns 
them is vile in any w ay w hatsoever? Individ
uals, daily more numerous, now feel this civic 
passion. It is only a question of blowing on 
the spark till the whole population gets incan
descent, and on the ruins of the old morals of 
m ilitary honor a stable system  of morals of 
civic honor builds itself up. W h at th e  whole com
m unity comes to believe in grasps the individual 
as in a vise. The w ar function has grasped us, 
so far; but constructive interests m ay some 
day seem no less im perative, and impose on 
the individual a hardly lighter burden.

Let me illustrate m y idea more concretely. 
There is nothing to m ake one indignant in the 
mere fact that life is hard, that men should toil 
and suffer pain. The planetary conditions once 
for all are such, and we can stand it. But that 
so m any men, by mere accidents of birth and 
opportunity, should have a life of nothing else 
but toil and pain and hardness and inferiority 
imposed upon them, should have no vacation, 
while others natively no more deserving get no 
taste of this campaigning life at all —  this is 
capable of arousing indignation in reflective 
minds. It m ay end b y seeming shameful to all 
of us that some of us have nothing but cam
paigning, and others have nothing but unmanly 
ease. If now —  and this is m y id e a —-there 
were, instead of m ilitary conscription, a con
scription of the whole youthful population to 
form for a certain number of years a part of the 
arm y enlisted against nature, the injustice 
would tend to be evened out, and numerous 
other benefits to the commonwealth would fol
low. The m ilitary ideals of hardihood and dis
cipline would be wrought into the growing fiber 
of the people; no one would remain blind, as the 
luxurious classes now are blind, to m an’s real 
relations to the globe he lives on, and to the 
perm anently solid and hard foundations of his 
higher life. To coal and iron mines, to freight 
trains, to fishing fleets in December, to dish
washing, clothes-washing, and window-washing, 
to road-building and tunnel-making, to foun
dries and stoke-holes, and to the fram es of sky
scrapers, would our gilded youths be drafted 
off, according to their choice, to get the child
ishness knocked out of them, and to come back 
into society with healthier sym pathies and 
soberer ideas. They would have paid their 
blood-tax, done their part in the immemorial 
human w arfare against nature; they would
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tread the earth more proudly; the women would 
value them more highly; they would be better 
fathers and teachers of the following generation.

Such a conscription, with the state of public 
opinion that would have required it, and the 
moral fruits it would bear, would preserve in 
the midst of a pacific civilization the manly 
virtues which the m ilitary party is so afraid of 
seeing disappear in peace. We should get tough
ness without callousness, authority with as little 
criminal cruelty as possible, and painful work 
done cheerily because the duty is tem porary, 
and threatens not, as now, to degrade the whole 
remainder of one’s life. I spoke of the “ moral 
equivalent”  of war. So far, w ar has been the 
only force that can discipline a whole community, 
and, until an equivalent discipline is organ
ized, I believe that w ar must have its w ay. But 
I have no serious doubt that the ordinary prides 
and shames of social man, once developed to a 
certain intensity, are capable of organizing such 
a moral equivalent as I have sketched, or some 
other just as effective for preserving manliness 
of type. Though an infinitely remote Utopia 
just now, in the end it is but a question of time, 
of skilful propagandism, and of opinion-making 
men seizing historic opportunities.

The martial type of character can be bred 
without w ar. Strenuous honor and disinter
estedness abound elsewhere. Priests and medi
cal men are in a fashion educated to it, and we 
should all feel some degree of it im perative if 
we were conscious of our work as an obligatory 
service to the State. We should be owned, as 
soldiers are by the arm y, and our pride would 
rise accordingly. We could be poor then w ith
out humiliation, as arm y officers now are. The 
only thing needed henceforward is to inflame 
the civic temper as past history has inflamed 
the m ilitary temper.

“ In many w ays,”  says H. G. Wells, “ m ilitary 
organization is the most peaceful of activities.

When the contem porary man steps from the 
street of clamorous insincere advertisement, 
push, adulteration, underselling, and intermit
tent em ploym ent, into the barrack-yard, he 
steps on to a higher social plane, into an atmos
phere of service and cooperation and of in
finitely more honorable emulations. Here, at 
least, men are not flung out of employment to 
degenerate because there is no immediate work 
for them to do. They are fed and drilled and 
trained for better service. Here, at least, a man 
is supposed to win promotion by self-forgetful
ness and not by self-seeking.”  Bad as barrack 
life m ay be, it is very  congruous with ancestral 
human nature, and it has the higher aspects 
which Wells thus emphasizes. Wells adds 
that he thinks that the conceptions of order 
and discipline, the tradition of service and 
devotion, of physical fitness, unstinted ex
ertion, and universal responsibility which uni
versal m ilitary duty is now teaching European 
nations, will remain a permanent acquisition 
when the last ammunition has been used in the 
fireworks that celebrate the final peace. I be
lieve as he does. It would be sim ply prepos
terous if the only force that could work ideals 
of honor and standards of efficiency into Eng
lish or American natures should be the fear of 
being killed by the Germans or the Japanese. 
Great indeed is Fear; but it is not, as our mili
tary enthusiasts believe, and try  to make us be
lieve, the only stimulus known for awakening 
the higher ranges of men’s spiritual energy. 
The amount of alteration in public opinion that 
m y Utopia postulates is vastly  less than the 
difference between the m entality of those black 
warriors who pursued Stan ley ’s party on the 
Congo with their cannibal w ar-cry of “ Meat! 
M eat!”  and that of the “ general sta ff”  of any 
civilized nation. History has seen the latter 
interval bridged over: the former one can be 
bridged over much more easily.



ONE JOB T O O  MANY

BY

H E N R Y  C.  R A M S E Y

A F E W  m iles  f ro m  a  W e s t e r n  m a n u f a c 
t u r i n g  c i ty ,  s o m e  y e a r s  ago , t h e re  
s t r e t c h e d  a  w id e  a n d  d e s o la te  t r a c t  
o f  l a n d .  I t  w o u ld  be  im p o ss ib le  
to  co n ce iv e  o f  a  m o r e  d r e a r y  s p o t .  

W h a t  l i t t le  h e rb a g e  t h e r e  w a s  g re w  in  s t u n t e d  
and sickly  p a tc h e s  f ro m  a  b l a c k  a n d  s l a t y  soil;  
not a t r e e  w a s  to  be  seen  in  all t h e  d r e a r y  e x 
panse, fo r  w h a t  few  t h e r e  h a d  b e e n  o n c e  h a d  be en  
killed b y  th e  so o t  a n d  o re  d u s t  t h a t  b e lc h e d  in 
clouds f ro m  t h e  s t a c k s  o f  t h e  n e ig h b o r in g  mills. 
T h e r e  w as  s o m e th in g  w e i rd  a n d  p r im e v a l  in 
the  a sp ec t  of  t h e  p la c e, e sp ec ia l ly  w h e n ,  in  t h e  
long n ig h ts  of  w in te r ,  t h e  fires  f ro m  d i s t a n t  
b la s t - fu rn aces  co u ld  b e  seen  s t r e a m i n g  r e d  a n d  
wild o v e r  t h e  w a s te .  T h e  s p o t  a p p e a r e d  so 
a b an d o n e d  t h a t  on  a  d a r k  n ig h t  i t  w o u ld  be 
easy fo r  a  m a n  s t a n d i n g  t h e r e  t o  im a g in e  h i m 
self a t  t h e  g a te s  of  t h e  in fe rn o .  Y e t ,  d r e a r y  as 
the  t r a c t  w as,  it  w a s  e v i d e n t  t h a t  s o m e  h u m a n  
c rea tu res  l ived  th e re ,  fo r  o n  t h e  v e rg e  o f  i t ,  
f a r th es t  a w a y  f ro m  t h e  m il ls ,  s to o d  a  sm a l l  tw o -  
s to ry  f ra m e  h ou se ,  a  m is e ra b le - lo o k in g  affair ,  
w ith  th e  w e a t h e r - b o a r d i n g  p u l le d  off in p laces ,  
and o ld  rags  s tu f fe d  in b r o k e n  w in d o w s .

In a  room  in th i s  h o u se  t h a t  s e rv e d  as 
bo th  k i tc h e n  a n d  d in in g - ro o m  t h e r e  s a t ,  o n e  
N o v em b er  n ig h t ,  in t h e  y e a r  1879, a  m a n  a n d  
a  w o m an .  B o th  w e re  o f  a  b o n y ,  m u s c u l a r  
build, a n d  b o t h  h a d  red  h a i r .  B e tw e en  th e m  
they he ld  a  b a g  f ro m  w h ic h  t h e  m a n  d r e w  f o r th  
pieces o f  s i lv e rw a re  a n d  e x a m i n e d  t h e m  b y  t h e  
light of  a  sm all  h a n d - l a m p .

" I t ’s t h e  real s tu ff ,  K a t e , ”  sa id  t h e  m a n .
T h e  w o m a n  n o d d e d .
“ A n d  t h a t  a i n ’t  a l l ,”  c o n t in u e d  t h e  m a n ;  

“ look h e re .”  A n d  h e  p u l le d  f ro m  his  c o a t  
p ocke t  tw o  m e n ’s h e a v y  g o ld  w a tc h e s .

T h e  w o m a n ’s ey es  sp a rk le d .  “ T h e y ’re  b e a u 
ties, a i n ’t  t h e y ! ”  sh e  e x c la im e d .

“ Y o u  b e t , ”  s a id  h e r  p a r t n e r .  “ Solid , too .  
L o o k ” — a n d  h e  b e n t  t h e  case .  " C o h e n  o u g h t  
to  g ive  m e  f i f ty  a p ie c e  fo r  t h e m . ”

T h e  w o m a n  l a u g h e d  s co rn fu l ly .  “ Y o u ’ll be  
lucky if y o u  g e t  h a l f  t h a t  m u c h , ”  sh e  said.

“ I s ’p ose  so ,”  g ro w led  t h e  m a n ,  " t h e  o ld  
s h e e n y !  H e  jew s  a  fe l low  d o w n  to  n o th in g  
a t  a l l . ”

H e  p u t  t h e  w a tc h e s  b a c k  in  h is  p o c k e t ,  t h e n  
rose  a n d  to o k  off his c o a t  a n d  v e s t .  “ T w o  
o ’c lo ck ,”  sa id  he, lo o k in g  a t  t h e  c lo ck  on  t h e  
b o a r d  t h a t  s e rv e d  as a  m a n te lp ie c e .  “ Eli o u g h t  
t o  b e  h e re  n o w ;  h e  rea l ly  o u g h t  t o  h a v e  b een  
h o m e  a h e a d  o f  m e .”

“ M a y b e  h e ’s t a c k l e d  a n o t h e r  j o b , ”  sa id  t h e  
w o m a n .

“ H e  t a k e s  to o  m a n y  jo b s  in o n e  n i g h t , ”  
g ro w le d  t h e  m a n .  “ I ’v e  to ld  h im  t h a t  a  h u n 
d r e d  t im e s .  S o m e  n ig h t  h e ’ll t a k e  o n e  jo b  to o  
m a n y ,  a n d  t h e n  h e ’ll g o  d o w n  t h e  r iv e r . "

“ N o  d a n g e r  o f  t h e m  n a b b i n ’ Eli  —  h e ’s to o  
s l ick ,”  t h e  w o m a n  a n sw e re d  p ro u d ly .

R a p ,  rap ,  r a p !  c a m e  a  s h a r p  k n o c k  a t  t h e  
d o o r .  I n s t a n t l y  t h e  m a n  g r a b b e d  t h e  b a g  of  
s i lv e rw a re  a n d  t h r u s t  i t  i n to  t h e  c u p b o a rd ,  t h e n  
m o t io n e d  to  t h e  w o m a n  to  a t t e n d  to  t h e  door.

“ W h o ’s t h e r e ? ”  sh e  a sk ed .
“ I t ’s m e ,”  a n sw e re d  a  v o ice  w i t h  a  G e rm a n  

a c c e n t ;  “ I h a v e  lo s t  m y  w a y .  C a n  y o u  t a k e  
m e  in fo r  t h e  n i g h t ? ”  T h e  w o m a n  looked  
in q u i r in g ly  a t  t h e  m a n .  H e  n o d d e d ,  a n d  she  
o p e n e d  t h e  do o r ,  a d m i t t i n g  t h e  w a y fa re r .

H e  w a s  a  y o u n g  m a n  o f  a b o u t  tw e n ty - f iv e  
y e a r s ,  w h o  w o re  a n  u l s te r  a n d  c a r r ie d  a  g r ip 
sack .  H e  r e m o v e d  his  u l s t e r  a n d  to o k  t h e  c h a i r  
o ffered  h im .

“ I a m  so r ry  to  t r o u b le  y o u , ”  h e  sa id ,  " b u t  
I h a v e  b e en  w a n d e r in g  a b o u t  in  th i s  ra in  u n t i l  
I a m  ch il led  th r o u g h .  I a m  to  b e  t h e  n e w  
c h e m is t  a t  t h e  mill .  I g o t  off t h e  t r a in  a t  e leven  
o ’clock, a n d  I ’v e  be en  t r a m p i n g  a r o u n d  in t h e  
m u d  a n d  ra in  e v e r  s ince. I w a s  s u re  t h e  b r a k e -  
m a n  cal led  P  , b u t  I m u s t  h a v e  b e en  m is 
t a k e n . ”

“ I t ’s be en  E a s t  P  h e  sa id ,  v e ry  l ik e ly ,”
a n sw e re d  his ho s t ,  w h o se  n a m e  w a s  J a c k  L a n i 
g a n ;  “ w e ’re severa l  m iles  f ro m  t h e r e . ”

" W o u l d  y o u  like to  h a v e  s o m e th in g  to  e a t ? ” 
a s k e d  t h e  w o m a n .

T h e  y o u n g  m a n  lo o k ed  a t  t h e  de a l  tab le ,
469
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devoid of a cloth, and with dirty dishes and the 
scraps of a meal on it, and shook his head. “ No, 
I am not hungry,”  he answered.

“ Maybe, bein’s you ’ re a Dutchman, you ’d 
like to have a bottle of beer,”  volunteered 
Lanigan.

“ Well, yes,”  the visitor replied; “ I believe 
I could drink a bottle.”

Lanigan went to the cellar, and soon came 
back with the beer. The young man drank it; 
then, taking a gold watch from his pocket, he 
remarked, “ Ten minutes after tw o.”

The woman took the hint. “ We haven’t got 
much accommodations here,”  she said, "b u t  we 
can give you a cot and you can lay here in front 
of the stove.”

“ That is plenty good enough,”  he replied; 
“ much better than walking around in the rain.”

Lanigan went upstairs, and brought down a 
cot, a pillow, and a heavy comforter. Then, with 
an apology for the necessity of it, he took the 
hand-lamp, and he and his wife went upstairs.

“ Did you see that w atch ?”  asked the woman 
in a whisper.

Lanigan nodded. " I ’ ll bet he’s got a wad 
with him, too,”  he replied.

“ W hat are you going to do?”  she asked.
Lanigan made a significant gesture.
“ All right,”  she said. “ You can lay down and 

rest awhile; I ’ ll sit here until he goes to sleep, 
and if you’ re asleep I ’ll wake you .”

Lanigan removed his shoes, turned down the 
light, and lay down, and in a moment, tired out 
with his night’s work, fell asleep.

Downstairs, the German had quickly removed 
his coat and lay down on the cot. The room 
was warm and com fortable; its miserable 
appearance was lost in the gloom, and the red 
coals showed cheerfully through the grate bars 
of the stove. But, in spite of this, the German 
found himself unable to sleep.

“ I don’t like that fellow’s looks,”  he mut
tered.

He rose on one elbow and listened. Outside 
it was still raining, and the rain water ran down 
an old tin spout and splashed into a tub in a 
hollow, dreary monotone. A hot coal fell out 
of the grate and hit the stove-plate with a crash. 
He watched it until it grew black, then lay down 
again, pulled the comforter over his head, and 
tried to sleep. But the effort was in vain, and 
after a few minutes he arose, put on his cloth
ing, took his grip, and left as quietly as he could.

“ Better walk around in the rain than be 
murdered,”  he said to himself, as he quietly 
closed the door and disappeared in the darkness.

Five minutes after he left, the door opened 
again, and a young man with a bag in his hand 
entered. Setting the bag down, he struck a

match and looked around the room with the 
quick eyes of one trained to work in the 
darkness.

“ H ello !”  he exclaimed. “ The old woman’s 
gettin ’ good to me all of a sudden; she put the 
cot down here, where it ’s nice and warm. Pork 
chops and murphies in the skin,”  he went on, 
exam ining the table. “ Guess I don’t want any; 
I ’ ll turn in and get a good snooze. Wonder 
what kind of a haul the old man made,”  he 
continued, as he pulled the comforter over him
self and settled down on the pillow. “ Bet he 
didn’t do as good as I did.”

In another minute he was fast asleep.
Upstairs, the woman awoke, with a start; in 

spite of herself, she had dozed off in her chair, 
and had slept an hour, though she believed she 
had been asleep only a few minutes. Going 
to the head of the stairs, she listened. Above 
the dull monotone of the rain dripping down 
the tin spout she could hear the heavy, regular 
breathing of the man below. She shook her 
husband.

“ Ja c k ,”  she whispered, “ it ’s all right; he’s 
sleeping sound.”

Lanigan arose and went down the stairs 
quietly in his stocking feet. The room was pitch 
dark, but he was used to that. Finding the cot, 
he ran his hands lightly over the sleeper until 
they rested on his chest; then, with a sudden 
lunge, he jam m ed his bony right knee in the pit 
of the m an’s stomach, and at the same time 
both hands slipped around his victim ’s throat 
in a death-grip.

The man gasped and struggled, and clutched 
the bony wrists, trying to pull them away from 
his throat; but those bony hands had clutched 
too m any throats to fail in their work now, and 
in a few minutes the struggles ceased and the 
man lay quiet.

Lanigan went to the foot of the stairs and 
called: “ Kate, bring the light down now; he’s 
croaked.”

At the foot of the stairs he took the lamp 
from her, and they approached the cot together.

Suddenly the woman gave a loud scream and 
fell on her knees beside the cot.

“ Oh, Ja ck , Ja c k ,”  she wailed, "w h at have 
you done? I t ’ s E li! I t ’s E li !”

W ailing and sobbing, she hugged the body to 
her breast, calling out between the sobs: “ Oh, 
Jack , Ja ck , what have you done! What have 
you done!”

But the man, never answering, stood, hold
ing the lamp above his head, fixed and speech
less, as if turned to stone, staring with wide-open 
eyes at the man on the cot, and absolutely 
unable to understand by what devilish mis
chance he had murdered his own son.



THE  R O C K E F E L L E R  GRAND  
J URY R E P O R T
 -

S H O W I N G  T H E  C O N D I T I O N S  OF  T H E  “ W H I T E  
S L A V E ”  T R A D E  IN N E W  Y O R K  C I T Y

ON Ja n u a ry  3 a Grand Ju ry  was im
paneled to investigate the so- 
called “ white s la v e ”  trade in 
the C ity of New York. The 
charge to it was given by T. C. 
O’Sullivan, a judge of General 

Sessions, one of the lower courts of the city. 
John D. Rockefeller, J r . ,  was chosen as its 
foreman.

On Ju n e 9, after five months of work, this 
Grand Ju ry  attem pted to m ake a presentment, 
but Judge O’Sullivan perem ptorily refused to 
receive and make public the report from Mr. 
Rockefeller until the judge himself should have 
an opportunity to read it. According to the 
newspaper reports of the event, a number of 
important Tam m any leaders were in the court
room during the session.

District A ttorney W hitman contended that 
Judge O’Sullivan had no right to prevent the 
filing of the presentment. F inally , on Ju n e 23, 
the Ju ry  was allowed to file the document, but 
its contents were not m ade public. A t this 
time Judge O ’Sullivan attacked A ssistant Dis
trict Attorney Jam es Bronson Reynolds, who 
had been assisting the Grand Ju r y  in its work, 
for “ imprudent and exaggerated statem ents”  
concerning the traffic in women, given out in 
connection w ith the arrest, in April, of two 
notorious procurers who were afterward con
victed and sent to prison.

On Ju n e 28 the presentment of the Rocke
feller Grand Ju r y  w as made public.

This body had found fifty-four indictments in 
its investigation of the exploitation of vice in 
New York City.

It did not take up the political aspects of the 
trade, or New Y o rk ’s especial position in it, and 
made no findings in these subjects.

Its finding concerning the “ white s la v e ” 
trade was as follows:

Associations Analogous to Commercial 
Bodies

“ We have found no evidence of the existence 
in the County of New York  of any organization 
or organizations, incorporated or otherwise, 
engaged as such in the traffic in women for im
moral purposes, nor have we found evidence of 
an organized traffic in women for immoral pur
poses. It appears, on the other hand, from 
indictments found by us, and from the testi
mony af witnesses, that a trafficking in the 
bodies of women does exist and is carried on by 
individuals acting for their own individual bene
fit, and that these persons are known to each 
other and are more or less inform ally asso
ciated.

“ We have also found that associations and 
clubs, composed m ainly or wholly of those 
profiting from vice, have existed, and that one 
such organization still exists. These associa
tions and clubs are analogous to commercial 
bodies in other fields which, while not directly 
engaged in commerce, are composed of individ
uals all of whom as individuals are so engaged.

The Independent Benevolent Association

“ The only association composed m ainly or 
wholly of those profiting from vice, of the pres
ent existence of which we have evidence, is the 
New Y ork  Independent Benevolent Association, 
organized in this city in 1894 and incorporated 
in 1896. The association has had an average 
membership of about one hundred. Its alleged 
purpose is to assist its members in case of illness, 
to give aid in case of death, and to assure proper 
burial rites.

“ A fter an exhaustive investigation into the 
activities of this association and of its members, 
we find no evidence that the association as such
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does now or has ever trafficked in women, but 
that such traffic is being or has been carried on 
by various members as individuals. We find 
that the members of this association are scat
tered in m any cities throughout the United 
States. From the testim ony adduced it ap
pears probable that the social relations of the 
members, and the opportunity thereby afforded 
of communicating with one another in various 
cities, have facilitated the conduct of their 
individual business.

“ It appears from the testim ony of various 
members and ex-members of the said associa
tion that its membership is almost entirely 
composed of persons who are now or have been 
engaged in the operation of disorderly houses 
or who are living or have lived directly or indi
rectly upon the proceeds of women’s shame.

Sale of Women to Grand Jury Agents

“ Owing to the publicity given to the inquiry 
at its inception, it has been difficult to get legal 
evidence of the actual purchase and sale of 
women for immoral purposes, and our investi
gators have been informed in different quarters 
that a number of formerly active dealers in 
women had either tem porarily gone out of busi
ness or had transferred their activities to other 
cities. However, five self-declared dealers in 
women had agreed upon various occasions to 
supply women to our agents, but, because of 
their extreme caution and the fear aroused by 
the continued sitting of this Grand Ju r y ,  these 
promises were fulfilled in only two instances, in 
each of which two girls were secured for our 
agents at a price, in the one case $60 each and 
in the other $75 each. Indictments have been 
found against these two persons; one pleaded 
guilty and the other was convicted on trial.

“ All of these parties boasted to our investi
gators of their extensive local and interstate 
operations in the recent past. They specifically 
mentioned the cities to which they had for
warded women and described their operations 
as having at that time been free from danger of 
detection.

"O u r investigators also testified as to the 
methods and means used by these people in 
replenishing the supply of women and in en
trapping innocent girls.

The Evil Is Increasing

“ Quoting from your Honor’s charge: ‘ This 
traffic in women, it is charged, follows two main 
objects: First, the procuring of women of pre
vious chaste character, who through force, 
duress, or deceit are finally made to live lives of

prostitution; Second, the procuring of women 
who are already prostitutes and placing them 
with their consent in houses where they may 
p ly  their trade.’

“ Under the first heading, namely, the pro
curing of women of previous chaste character, 
we find the most active force to be the so-called 
‘ pim p.’ There are in the County of New York 
a considerable and increasing number of these 
creatures, who live wholly or in part upon the 
earnings of girls or women who practise prosti
tution. W ith promises of marriage, of fine 
clothing, of greater personal independence, these 
men often induce girls to live with them, and, 
after a brief period, with threats of exposure or 
of physical violence force them to go upon the 
streets as common prostitutes, and to turn over 
the proceeds of their shame to their seducers, 
who live largely, if not wholly, upon the money 
thus earned by their victim s. This system is 
illustrated in an indictment and conviction 
where the defendant by such promises induced 
a girl of fifteen to leave her home and within 
two weeks put her on the streets as a common 
prostitute.

Majority of Women Controlled

“ We do not find that these persons are for
m ally organized, but it would appear that a 
m ajority of the women of the street, as well as 
m any of those who practise prostitution in 
houses or flats, are controlled by them and 
usually pay their entire earnings to them. 
They prescribe the hours and working places 
for these women, assist them in getting custom
ers, protect them from interference when pos
sible, and when the women are arrested do 
what they can to procure their release. While 
‘ their wom en’ are at work they spend much of 
their time in saloons and other resorts where 
they gather socially. Although operating indi
vidually, their common interests lead them to 
cooperate for mutual protection or for the 
recovery of women who m ay desert them, and 
for the maintenance of their authority over 
their particular women. It is an unwritten law 
among these men that the authority of the 
individual over the woman or women controlled 
by him is unquestioned by his associates to 
whatever extrem e it m ay  be carried.”

What Mr. Turner Said Concerning 
Organization

The loose form of organization shown by 
this report is the same as that whose growth 
is described in detail in Mr. Turner’s “ The 
Daughters of the Poor,”  and whose present



T H E  R O C K E F E L L E R  G R A N D  J U R Y  R E P O R T  473

condition he summarized at the end of his 
article as follows:

“ The cadet does his procuring, not as an 
agent for any larger interest, but knowing that 
a woman can alw ays be sold profitably either 
on the streets or in houses in American cities. 
The larger operators conduct their houses and 
get their supplies from the cadet —  take him, 
in fact, into a sort of partnership, by which 
every week he collects the g ir l’s wages as her 
agent. The ward politician keeps the dis
orderly saloon —  a most natural political 
development, because it serves both as a 
' hang-out'  for the gangs of cadets and 
thieves, and a m arket for wom en.”

Judge O’Sullivan’s Own Opinion

The report having been made public, Judge 
O’Sullivan proceeded to comment upon it, to 
retract his attack upon A ssistant District A ttor
ney Reynolds, and to attack the testim ony be
fore the Grand Ju r y  of George Kibbe Turner, 
author of the article, “ The Daughters of the 
Poor,”  published in last Novem ber Mc C l u r e ’ s , 
which became the campaign issue in last fa ll’s 
New York election. He stated his own con
clusion as follows:

“ Your report is that no organized traffic 
in women exists in this city. The painstak
ing discussion in your report concerning vicious 
conditions, which exist in this city in common 
with all large cities of the world, is further 
evidence of the extent to which you carried 
your investigations. The fact that, as shown 
by your report, you were able to uncover 
only isolated instances of vice, such as we all 
know existed, demonstrates to m y satisfaction 
that your conclusion is correct, and that New 
York City does not harbor an organized traffic 
in women’s bodies.”

Judge O’Sullivan’s Career

Judge O’Su llivan ’s history is as follows: 
Graduated from Burlington (Vt.) Institute 

in 1857.

A ctive in Tam m any Hall since 1889, when he 
came to New York.

Tam m any Hall State Assem blym an in 1893.
Tam m any Hall State Senator in 1894 and 

1895.
Counsel for the contracting com pany of 

Charles F. Murphy, leader of Tam m any Hall, 
previous to 1905.

Tam m any’s candidate for judge of General 
Sessions, 1905; elected for term of fourteen years.

The Attack and the Facts

Ju d ge O ’Su llivan ’s attack upon Mr. Turner 
was as follows:

“ You had before you the author of the most 
scandalous attack upon the city. He admitted 
under oath that his article was overstated and 
deceiving. He was compelled under oath to 
admit that he had no evidence (not even hear
say) to support his statem ent.”

The facts are these:
Mr. Turner did not admit before the Grand 

Ju ry  that his article was overstated or deceiving. 
He affirmed that he had shown the situation 
exactly as it existed. As to the alleged ad
mission that Mr. Turner had no evidence, the 
best disproof of this is that a considerable and 
important part of the report of the Rockefeller 
Grand Ju ry  was made up from its investigation 
of sources of information which Mr. Turner used 
in his article, “ The Daughters of the Poor,”  
and which he called to the Grand Ju r y ’s atten
tion in giving his testim ony.

The Rockefeller Grand Ju ry  —  within the 
limits to which it confined itself —  not only 
demonstrated the existence and growing danger 
of the "w h ite  s lave”  trade in New York  City, 
but held the general form of organization or 
association in the trade to be exactly what 
Mr. Turner showed it to be in “ The Daughters 
of the Poor.”

The Grand Ju r y  made no finding w hatever 
concerning New Y ork  C ity ’s relative position 
in the traffic. The only statem ent on this 
subject issued from the mouth of Ju d ge T. C. 
O’Sullivan.



" W H A T  W H I S K E Y  IS"

A SE N T E N C E  in an article on “ What 
Whiskey Is,”  in th e  April M c C l u r e ’ s , has 
been erroneously construed in some quar

ters as a reflection upon Canadian Club Whis
key. In reviewing the testimony taken before 
Solicitor-General Bowers, H. Parker Willis, 
author of the article, said that “ the manufac
turers of Canadian Club . . . testified that 
their goods were made of two kinds of spirits, 
one used as the base, the other as flavor, but 
neither of them whiskey.”

To those unfamiliar with the manufacture of 
whiskey the last four words m ay convey a 
meaning that neither the author of the article 
nor the witness intended to convey. It is only 
fair to say that, in the trade, whiskey is a name 
strictly confined to liquor in potable form, as 
those present at the investigation understood, 
and that Mr. Willis, in quoting the words“ but 
neither of them whiskey”  from the testimony of 
the Canadian Club representative, had no in
tention of giving the consumer an unfavorable 
impression of the Canadian Club product.

Basing his opinion on the testimony taken 
before Solicitor-General Bowers, President Taft 
said: “ Canadian Club Whiskey is a blend of 
whiskey made from neutral spirits, and of 
straight whiskey aged in the wood, and its 
owners and vendors are entitled to brand it as 
such.”  That the practice of the United States 
Government, as recently established, now gives 
to Canadian Club Whiskey, in common with 
other whiskeys made in the same way, the legal 
right to the use of the term “ whiskey”  is made 
clear in the article referred to, but we take 
pleasure in thus again explicitly stating that 
such is the fact.

The producers of Canadian Club Whiskey 
consider Mr. Willis’ entire article subject to 
criticism, as doubtless do others. Obviously it 
would be impossible to prepare an article on 
so controversial a subject, within the limits of 
magazine publication, that could in all respects 
satisfy all persons concerned, especially in view 
of the sharply contested inquiry before the 
President and the Attorney-General.
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First Steps in Heating Values
It has taken many, many care
ful steps in planning, manufac
turing and testing to develop the 
marvelous heat - producing  
ID E A L  Boilers and A M E R 
ICAN Radiators. They are the 
final steps in heating economy. 
They save heavily in fuel— save 
in care-taking, save furniture 
and decorations from ash-dust, 
save in doctor bills, save fire 
risk to building, save half the 
daily house-cleaning, save in 
time and temper.

are a high-class investment from every 
standpoint for any size or kind of building 

I .  .  requiring heating.
Radiators 1 Boilers The cost of ID EA L Boners and A m e r 

ic a n  Radiators will average the lowest annual outlay. For instance— an ID EAL-
AMERICAN outfit costing $200, and lasting 25 years, represents an outlay of $8 
only a year. A s there is no reason why ID E A L  Boilers and AM ERICAN Radiators 
will not last as long as the building, say 50 years, the outlay would be $4 only per 
year. The saving of a few tons of coal a year, which these 
outfits effect, wfil easfiy repay the first cost and then produce 
a handsome yearly profit on this ideal heating investment— to 
say nothing of the other savings, the comforts and the health 
protection. No one, therefore, can afford to continue the waste 
and nuisances of old-fashioned heating.

D o  n ot w a it  to  b u ild  a  n e w  h o m e , b u t  e n jo y  c o m fo r t  a n d  c o n te n t  in  th e  p res 
ent o n e . N o  te a r in g  u p  p a r tit io n s  o r  flo o r s , n o r  d is tu rb in g  o ld  h e a t in g  
eq u ip m en t u n til r e a d y  t o  p u t  fire  in  th e  n e w . S ize s  fo r  a ll c la sse s  o f  b u ild 
in gs— sm a lle s t  to  la r g e s t— in  t o w n  o r  c o u n tr y . O u r fre e  b o o k ,“ Id ea l H e a t in g  
In v estm en ts”  te lls  m u c h  th a t  it  w ill p a y  y o u  w e ll  to  k n o w . T a k e  th e  first 
6tep today a n d  te ll u s  k in d  a n d  s iz e  o f  b u ild in g  y o u  w is h  to  h ea t. Prices 
are now most favorable.

A No. 2-22-S I D E A L  Boiler and
330 ft. o f 38 - in. A M E R IC A N  
Radiators, costing the owner 
$ 1 8 0 . were used to Steam heat 
this cottage.

A t these prices the goods can be 
bought o f  any reputable com
petent Fitter. This did not in
clude cost o f labor, pipe, valves, 
freight, etc., which installation is 
extra and varies according to 
climatic and other conditions.

large cities flfllFRIfAN RADIATOR COMPANY Chicago
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Victrola XII
Mahogany

Victrola X V I
Circassian walnut

Tone

Mahogany or quartered oak, $200

That’s where the Victrola 
is pre-eminent.

Y o u  m ight be able to build a  cabinet 
that outw ardly w ould resem ble a  Victrola. 
Y o u  might even copy the inside construc
tion and details, i f  they w ere not pro
tected by patents. But there is no copy
ing the superior V ictrola tone-quality

T h at rep resen ts ye ars  o f  patient exper
im ent— with various woods, with differ
ent proportions, with num erous vibratory 
su rfaces— and it is sim ply astonishing 
how slight a  variation in size, in shape, 
in position, produces discord instead o f 
harm ony

No, the V ictro la tone can ’t be equaled! 
E ven  though the eye could tak e  in every 
detail o f construction, there is still that 
sam e indescribable “ som ething”  which 
m akes the Strad ivariu s suprem e am ong 
violins, which g ives to the V ictrola such 
a w onderfully sweet, clear and mellow 
tone as w as never known before.

H ear the V ictro la  today at the nearest V ictor  deal
e r ’ s. A sk  him  to play the new  Caruso-Scotti Duet 
from  M adame Butterfly (89043). Then  y ou ’ ll realize 
the wonderful advance in quality of tone due to our 
im proved process of m aking V ictor  records.

The new V ictor catalogue lists m ore than 3000 selec
tions— both single- and double-faced records. Same 
quality— only difference is in price. Buy double-faced 
if the com bination suits you.
Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U . S . A .

Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal. Canadian Distributors.

T o  g e t  best results, use on ly V ic to r  N eed les  on  V ic to r  R ecords.

New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month
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New Victor Records
for August 

on sale throughout America on July 28

A timely revival of “The Mikado” 
by the Victor Light Opera Company

T he em phatic success w hich  has attended the N ew  Y ork  rev iva l of this
m ost fam ous of all the G ilbert- 
S u llivan  operettas m akes the issue  
of this brilliant potpourri m ost 
tim ely .

The- V ic to r ’ s fine o rgan izat ion  has 
g iven  no fewer than  s ix  of the favorite 
n um bers ;  and they are not only ad
m irably  su n g ,  but are g rouped  in a 
m o st  attractive m anner .

T w e l v e - i n c h ,  $1.
31789 Gem s from “ TheM ikadoMGilbert-SuIlivan

“ B e h o l d  t h e  L o r d  H i g h  E x e c u t i o n e r ” ; “ T h e  F l o w e r s  t h a t  B lo o m  in t h e  S p r i n g ” ; “ T h r e e  
L i t t l e  M a i d s ” ; “ T i t  W i l l o w ” ; “ H e ’s G o n e  a n d  
M a r r i e d  Y u m - Y u m ” ; “ W i t h  J o y o u s  S h o u t ” .

* v .1 a t  a n y  V ic to r  dea ler ’ s .  A s k  him  for an A u g u stilCRl* these r e c o r d s  supplem ent which contains the com plete  list of
new s in gle-  and  double-faced records, with a  detailed description  of each.
V ic to r  T a lk in g  M a ch in e  C o ., C a m d en , N . J.. u. s. A . B erliner G ram ophone C o.. M ontreal. C anadian D istributors

Fritz Kreisler’s 
four solos prove him 
a master of the violin

T hese four num bers ex h ib it  w ell the m ar
velous versa tility  o f th is artist w h o has truly  
been procla im ed  on e o f the few really  great 
m asters o f the v io lin .

A t the a g e  of ten K re i s le r  won first prize at the V ien n a  
C onservatory, and in his twelfth year  a ston ished  the 
professors at the C onserv a to ire  in P a r i s  by w in ning  
the P r ix  de R o m e ,  an unprecedented occurrence . A s  
a boy prodigy  he toured A m e r ic a ,  then returned to 
Germany to serve his t im e in the a rm y .  D u r in g  those 
four years  he abandoned violin practice entirely, but 
on his reappearance in 1899 his bow w as a s  true and 
his technique a s  flawless a s  ever. S in ce  then he has 
made s ix  A m er ic an  tours,  his  present tour being 
literally a  series of tr ium phs.

T e n - i n c h ,  w i t h  a c c o m p a n i m e n t  b y  G e o r g e  F a l k e n s t e i n ,  $1
64131 Hungarian D ance in G  m inor.....................Brahms-Joachim
64132 Gavotte in E m ajor.................................................................  Bach
64130 Swanee River ( O ld  F o l k s  a t  H o m e ) ..................................Foster

K r e i s l e r  h a s  a g r e e d  to  m a k e  
r e c o r d s  o n ly  fo r  t h e  V i c t o r

T w e l v e - i n c h ,  w i t h  a c c o m p a n i m e n t  
b y  G e o r g e  F a l k e n s t e i n ,  $1.50 

74172 Aus der Heim at...................Smetana

N e w  V ic t o r  R e c o r d s  a re  o n  sa le  at a ll d ea le rs  o n  m e
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E Y E - G L A S S
HOLDER/PEN CIL

h o l d e r J
s c a r f !
HOLDEJ

WALLET
HOLDER

7CUFF
'HOLDER

| fh WATCH
I i / I\ g u a r d

I DRAW ER \
s u p p o r t e r !

be fooled by 
KJ 1 i  JL the size of the 
Soap Powder Packages 

Some look big but do little.
i  i c i v  ̂ c i i c  m e  i c o u i i o  u i  a n  u c i u u i  i c o t .

You should be able to guess the 
story— think of Com before and 
after it is P O P P E D

PEA RL1N E
ALW AYS HAS BEEN— IS NOW 

ALW AYS WILL BE

Best by Test
- A  T A B L E S P O O N F U L .  O F  O N E  O F  
T H E  F L U F F E D .  L O O K  B I G  P A C K A G E S  

W E I G H E D  O N E - H A L F  O U N C E

TRY TO MAKE SOAP PASTE OF THE FLUFFED SOAP POWDERS — A  T A B L E . S P O O N F D T O F  A N O T H & R  O F  

B ,  PEARLINE'S B , „ E C „ . , S - S E E  VOITLL B E ,

T h e Fashionable 
Fabric for Men’s 
Ready - to - W ear 

Garments
O uting S h irts Negligee Shirts
Athletic U n derw ear Pajam as 
O ffice Coats Children's Dresses

W om en's S h irt W aists, etc.

SOIESETTE is the fabric preferred to silk by 
smart dressers for all ready-to-wear garments. 
It has the lustrous, rich texture of pongee but 
wears many times as long and costs but a 

fraction as much.
Launders perfectly. Holds its 

color and snappy appearance per
manently. _  Look for this label

iy  (he yard in over 50 j 
shades at retail stores, j

S O I E S E T T E  s t a m p e d  o n  s e lv a g e  
o f e v e r y  y a r d .

CLARENCE WHITMAN & CO.. M fr s . .

SOIESETTE !
—s  REGISTERED *** I

39
on  each  garm en t.

Leonard S t r eet . New  Y ork

INDISPENSABLE 
ARTICLES

for these and many 
other uses

S ecu rely  F asten ed  By

Bridgeport 
Fasteners

—Ask your dealer, and if  yon ( (  D  D I T ? D / A D T ^  
Want the best, be sure to get D I x l L r V j E a l  v r A .  A

N ickel P lated  W a tc h  G uard m ailed for 10c .
Gold P lated  W a tc h  G uard m ailed  fo r  -  25c .
Booklet giving full Information with prices, FREE.

EUGENE H. FERREE, 58 M arket St., Lockport, N.Y.
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ON  the Ship’ s Bridge all 
over the Seven Seas— 
you ’ll find the H O W A R D  

W atch. N ot only in A m er
ican ships. T he H O W A R D  is 
the finest practical watch in 
the world.

The Navigating Officer guides the ship. 
Observing the altitude of the sun or a 
heavenly body with his sextant, and in
stantly noting the time on his watch, he 
gets the data for w orking out the position 
of his ship— its longitude and latitude.

H is watch must run second for second 
with the ship’ s chronometers. A  fe w  
seconds' erro r in time may make all the 
difference between a free channel under- 
keel and a sunken reef.

T h e  H OW ARD is the closest rating 
watch in the w orld . T h e  HOW ARD po
sition adjustment holds g ood  through the 
rolling and pitching of the steamer.

A  H o w a r d  W atch is always worth what 
you pay for it. .. . _•

T he price of each H o w a r d  is fixed at the 
factory and a printed ticket attached— from the 
1 7 -jewel (double-roller escapement) in a “ Jas. 
Boss”  or “ Crescent”  gold-filled case at $40 
toth e2 3 -jewel in a 1 4 -lt. solid goldcase a t$ i5o.

N o t  e v e r y  je w e le r can sell y o u  a H O W A R D  W atch . Find the H O W A R D  Je w e le r  in 
y o u r to w n  and talk to him . H e is a go o d  man to k n o w
D ro p  us a postal card, Dept. B # and w e  w ill send yo u  a H O W A R D  book o f value to 
the w a tch  bu yer.

E. H O W A R D  W A T C H  W O R K S
B O STO N , MASS.

The Howard Watch
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Time and Chance
An Advertisement by Elbert Hubbard

1 , - 1

O R N  into life without our permission, and being sent out
of it against our will, Time is our one brief possession.
Three thousand years ago Ecclesiastes wrote:

“ 1 returned, and saw under the sun, that the race is not to the 
swift, nor the battle to the strong, neither yet bread to the wise, 
nor yet riches to men of understanding, nor yet favor to men 
of skill, but T IM E  and C H A N C E  happeneth to them all.”

Are we masters of T im e? In degree, yes, but the time to secure Life-Insur
ance is when you can. When life is full of joy, and hope soars high, and 
walking hand in hand, we sing the lovers’ litany, “ Love like ours can never 
die,” then is the time to insure against the evil days to come. -£££The savage 
can not project his imagination from the Summer to the Winter. When the
sun shines and the South Wind blows, he can not believe that grim winter
will ever rage. There is where the savage differs from the Enlightened Man. 
The Winter and the snow will come to us all, but we smile with a quiet satis
faction when we realize that we know the worst, and have prudently provided 
against it. ,aS?’Time and Chance! W e extend the one and disarm the other 
by the aid of Life-Insurance. Chance comes only to individuals, but in the 
Law  of Average there is no chance. And the stronger your Company the 
more is Chance put on Time’s Toboggan. *§^Life-Insurance does not actually 
insure you against death but it provides for the papooses without fail in case of 
your call. Also it insures your peace of mind, and makes you more of a man 
— a better, healthier, happier, stronger, abler and more competent man. 
Thus is an extension placed upon Time, through the checkmate of Chance.

The Equitable Life A ssurance Society

a

OF THE UNITED STATES

Strongest in the World9
The Company which pays its death claims on the day it receives them.

PAUL MORTON, PRESIDENT 120 BROADW AY, NEW YO RK CITY

AGENCIES EVERYWHERE! None in your town ? Then why not
recommend to us some good man or woman to represent us there 
Great opportunities to-day in Life Insurance work for the Equitable.
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NABISCO
SUGAR WAFERS

No more delectable refreshment can be 
served on a hot Summer’s afternoon than a 

fruit-lemonade accompanied by N A B I S C O  
S U G A R  W A F E R S  of appropriate flavor.

A s an informal between-meal confection or as a 
complement to the formal dessert, N A B ISC O  S U G A R  

W A F E R S  are equally appropriate.

A  practical suggestion would be to keep a dozen 
tins— varied flavors— on hand.

In ten cent tins
Also in twenty-five cent tins

N A T I O N A L  BISCU IT C O M P A N Y

J 'f i
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Begin Early—
Children "brought up” on

P 0 S T U M
are f ree  f r o m  th e  ev i l  e f f e c t s  o f  ca ffe in e— the h a b i t - f o r m i n g  d r u g  in 

c o f f e e  a n d  tea.

P o s t u m  is m a d e  o f  c le an ,  h ard  w h ea t ,  s k i l l f u l l y  roa ste d ,  in c lu d 
ing  the  b r a n - c o a t  w h ic h  c o n t a i n s  the  P h o s p h a t e  o f  Po ta s h  ( g ro w n  in 

the g r a in )  f o r  b u i l d i n g  h e a l t h y  brain  a n d  n er ve  t issue.

B e g i n  e a r l y  to ins ure  a h e a l t h y  n e r v o u s  s y s t e m  fo r  the l i t t le ones.

“  There’s a Reason ”

Iced Postum— s e r v e d  wi th  s u g a r  a n d  le m o n  is a de l i c io us ,  c o o l 

in g  S u m m e r  f o o d - d r i n k .

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich., U .S .A .
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of Space

T o  be within arm ’s reach of distant
cities it is only necessary to be within 
arm ’s reach of a Bell Telephone. It 
annihilates space and provides instanta
neous communication, both near and far.

i ,  ‘  y i  ••

T h e re  can be no boundaries to a tele
phone system as it is now understood 
and demanded. E v e ry  community is 
a center from which people desire com
munication in every direction, always 
with contiguous territory, often with 
distant points. Each  individual user 
may at any moment need the long 
distance lines which radiate from his 
local center.

A n  exchange which is purely local 
has a certain value. If, in addition to 
its local connections, it has connections 
with other contiguous localities, it has 
a largely increased value.

I f  it is universal in its connections and 
inter-communications, it is indispens
able to all those whose social or business 
relations are more than purely local.

A  telephone system which under
takes to meet the full requirements of 
the public must cover with its ex
changes and connecting links the whole 
country.

The B e ll Telephone System annihilates space for 
the business man to-day. It brings him and any o f  
his far-aw ay social or business interests together.

A m e r i c a n  T e l e p h o n e  a n d  T e l e g r a p h  C o m p a n y  
A n d  A s s o c i a t e d  C o m p a n i e s

One P olicy, One S ystem , U n iversa l S erv ice .
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iEtierett tEone is  tfte ffieart of ?fearmonp

jH u s tc  anti tf)e ;p ta n o

i ^ \ N E —th e m o st profound m ean s for the 
exp ressio n  o f th o u g h t —

T h e  o th e r—th e m o st p erfect m ed iu m  for 
th e  exp ressio n  of m u s ic a l conception.

T h e  J o h n  C h u r c h  C o m p a n y

C I N C I N N A T I  N E W  Y O R K  C H I C A G O

O w n e r s  of t h e  E v e r e t t  P i a n o  Co..  B o s t o n
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tx  H o J f  Dollcvr' 
is tl}e M O N E Y  S A Y IN G  W O R K ^ 1

"  Write lor FREE Booklets Telling About CLEAN Heat at LEAST Cost
Think of going through a long drawn-out winter like last season’s continuous cold 

spell and heating a big three-story building, including a 32 front foot store and THIR
T E E N  rooms— for about half a dollar a day! This was the experience of M. L. Matz, 
who declares that his building at Lancaster, Pa., was perfectly heated during the coldest 
weather. The Underfeed Boiler did it. W ell pleased over his experience, Mr. Matz, writes:

“ i  ran this boiler a ll through last w inter, w hich was unequalled In our vicinity for  duration and 
severity. I  certainly w as able to give the boiler a thorough test. I  recom m end it  to  anybody con
tem plating the installation o f  a Steam  or H o t W a te r  p lant. M y coal bill fo r  th e  entire w inter was 
UB70.75. T h e U nderfeed H oller is easily operated and produces h eat in a  very short tim e.”

T he sam e sa tis fa ction  is fou nd  in the use o f  the U n d erfeed  F urnace. Thousands have learned that

peck-Williamson Underfeed
H E A T I N G  1 7  w a r m  a i r  y % s t e a m - h o t  w a t e r

systems i  U R N  A C E S  - 13 O IL E R S
Save V 2  to  2/3  o f C o a l B i l ls

A  sure saving  like th is m eans in a little  w hile the U n derfeed  pays fo r  itse lf and then keeps on
saving  fo r  you. P ea  sizes o f  hard and s o f t  coal and cheapest s lack —which 
w ould  sm oth er fire in ord inary  fu rn aces and b o ile rs—yield  in the Underfeed 
as m uch clean, even  h eat as highest priced  
coal. Coal, easily  fe d  fro m  below , bu m s 
on top . A ll sm oke and gases must pass 

through the flam es, are  consum ed, and 
m ake more heat, besides insuring fr e e 
dom fro m  sm oke nuisance. A sh es are 
fe w  and are rem oved  b y  shaking the grate  
bar as in ordinary furnaces.

I t  w ill p rove  a good  sum m er-investm ent to  
tak e  ou t old u n satis fa ctory  h eating  plants and 
put in the U nderfeed .

We’d be glad to send many fae-simile letters of 
enthusiastic users o f Underfeed plants. Our 

Underfeed Furnace Book or Special Cata
log o f Steam and Water Boilers are FREE.
Heating plans and services o f  our Engineer 

are FREE. Write TOD 
ocal dealer with whom 

prefer to deal.

T h e U n d e r fe e d  F u rn a c e  w ith  casing 
r em o v ed , cu t a w a y  to  show  h ow  coa Its  
f o r c e d  up u n d e r f ir e . w hich  burns on top

T h is illustration  show s 
th e U n d cr fc cd  B o iler

peck-̂Williamson Co.
426 W est Fifth Street, CINCINNATI, O.

Furnace Dealers, Plumbers and Hardware Dealers will be vitally interested in oar Sales Plan. WRITE TODAY.
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Taking
His

O rders

Are You 
Boss of Your Own J ob?

IM PUDENCE COUPON

In other words is someone else paid for assuming the responsibility for your work ?
The trained man is the responsible man. The responsible man is the well-paid 

I man, while the untrained man, the chap who does only the detail part of the work at 
another’s bidding, is paid just so much for his labor, and no more.

If you are only a detail man, the International Correspondence Schools can fit you 
for positions higher up. If you are earning only a small wage the I. C. S. can raise your 
salary. Whether you live near or far away the I. C. S. will go to you—in your spare time 
—and train you for your chosen occupation without encroaching on your working time.

Mark the attached coupon and learn 
how you can secure an I. C. S. training that 
will make you boss of your own job. Marking 
the coupon costs you nothing and entails 
no obligation. Mark it to-day. It means

SUCCESS
The I. C. S. can help you just as it has 

helped thousands of other ambitious men 
who at the rate of 300 every month are 
VOLUNTARILY reporting salaries raised 
and positions bettered as the direct result 
of I. C. S. help. During May the number 
heard from was 301.

Mark the coupon to-day. Mark it NO IV.

International Corres
B o x  8 1 4 , SCK

Please expla in , w ithout 
part, h ow  I can qua lify  
profession  be fore  w h ich  I

pondence Schools,
A N T O N , P A
further ob liga tion  on  m y 

or the position , trade or 
have m arked x .

B o o k k e e p e r  
S te n o g ra p h e r  
A<l veri i.sing Man 
S h ow  Card W r it in g  
W in d o w  T r im m in g  
Commercial Illustrating 
In d u str ia l D esign in g  
Architectural Draftsman 
B u ild in g  C o n tra cto r  
A r ch ite c t  /  Spanish 
C h em ist \ French 
L a n g u a ges— S Cerman 
B a n k in g  ( Italian 
C iv il S ervice

E le c tr ic  W ire m n n  
E le c . L ig h tin g S u p t. 
E le c tr ica l E n g in eer
Mechanical DrnftNninn
M eeh an . E n g in eer  
T e le p h o n e  E x p e rt  
S ta tion a ry  E n g in eer  
Textile Manufacturing
C ivil E n g in e e r
Concrete Construct ion 
Plumbing, Steam Fitting 
M in e  F o re m a n  
Mine Superintendent 
Automobile Running

Name

Street and No.

City__ _State_
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CLEAR 
THE SKIN

CUT1 CURA
Soap and Ointmenf

These pure, sw eet and 
gentle emollients not only 
preserve, purify and beauti
fy the skin, scalp, hair and 
hands but tend to prevent 
clogging of the pores, the 
common cause of pimples, 
blackheads, redness, rough
ness and other unsightly 
and annoying conditions.

Sold throughout the world. Depots: London, 27, 
Charterhouse Sq.: Paris, 10, Rue de la Chaussee 
d ’Antin; Australia, R . Towns & Co., Sydney: India, 
B. K. Paul, Calcutta: China, Hong Kong Drug Co.: 
Japan, Maruya, Ltd., Toklo: So. Africa, Lennon, 
Ltd., Cape Town. e tc .: U.S.A., Potter Drug & Chera. 
Corp.. Sole Prons.. 133 Columbus Ave., Boston.

s3?»32-page Cutlcura Book, post-free, a Guide to 
the Best Care and Treatment of Skin and Scalp.

MENNENS
BORATED TALCUM

TOILET  
POWDER

O ne Touch o f Mermen’s Soothes the 
W hole W orld ’s Skin

Positive relief for Prickly H eat, Chafingand Sunburn; 
deodorizes perspiration. For over a quarter of a century 
it has been the standard toilet preparation.
Remember to askforM ennen’s, and accept no substitute.

Sam ple box  fo r  2 c  stam p  
GERHARD MENNEN CO. Orange Street, Newark, N. J.

The Pioneer Makers o f  Talcum Powder

Brown Your Hair
“ You’d never think I stained my hair, after I use Mrs. 

Potter’s Walnut-Tint Hair Stain. The Stain doesn’t̂  hurt 
the hair as dyes do, but makes it grow out fluffy.”  

Send for a Trial Package.
It only takes you a few minutes once a month to apply Mrs. 

Potter’s Walnut Tint Hair Stain with your comb. Stains only the 
hair, doesn't rub off, contains no poisonous dyes, sulphu*. lead or 
copper. Has no odor, no sediment, no grease. One bottle of Mrs. 
Potter’s Walnut Tint Hair Stain should last you a year. Sells for 
S i.oo per bottle at first-class druggists. We guarantee satisfaction. 
Send your name and address on a slip of paper, with this advertise
ment, and enclose 25 cents (stamps or coin) and we will mail you, 
charges prepaid, a trial package, in plain, sealed wrapper, with 
valuable booklet on hair. Mrs. P o t te r ’ s H ygienic Supply CO., 
1232 Groton Building, Cincinnati, Ohio.
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FREE  
T R IA L  OFFER

:?•>. The Durham-Dupl ex Kit Outfit is ideal for summer use, week-end 
trips, outings and vacation tours, as it can be easily carried about 

in the pocket. It consists of Silver-plated Set— Razor, Safety- 
Guard, Stropping-Attachment— and 6 double-edged, hollow- 

ground blades of finest tempered steel; in handy, folding 
Kit of Pig-skin or 5 colors of Morocco; price complete 

■ff, a  _ $5.00. Extra blades, 6 for 50 cents. Illustrated
booklet free upon request.

DURHAM DUPLEX 
RAZOR CO.
I l l  Fifth Avenue 

New York

Razor Ready
for Shaving

For S
The Durham-Duplex 

scrape, “ pull” and i r r i t ,  
vices, whose defects are 

weather. It shaves you eas 
comfortably.

" | U R H A M } - 1  U P U  

: r tA Z O lR
**The S a fe  Safety **

W e w ill send kit or b o x  outfit upon 
receipt o f $5 .00 . If not entirely satis
factory return within 30 days and w e 
will refund your m oney.
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= ^ = X  I T
made open 
with deli-
wberry, Pineapple, 
"h crust and filling 
use

'’ARCH
ook. T o  make the 
d all pastries dry and 
leans use Kingsford’s 

'sford’s instead of all 
>ok tells.
i Cook Book “ H ” —  
Ought to Know About 
168 of the best recipes 

The book is free. Your 
card will bring it.

iS F O R D  & S O N
J S W E G O , N . Y .

j t a r c h  C o m p a n y ,  S u c c e s s o r s

SOUPS, STEWS AND 
HASHES

are much improved by adding

LEA & PERRINS
S A U C E

T H E  O R I G I N A L .  W O R C E S T E R S H I R E

A  rare relish for Fish, Meats, 
Game, Salads, Cheese, etc.

J o h n  D u n c a n ’ s  S o n s ,  A g ts., N . Y .

=  A t the Bedside
=  On the Breakfast Table

With the Rarebit
A t Lunch

As you want it When you want it

Hot Crisp Toast
A n  e v e n  g o l d e n  b r o w n

which
e v e n

A t your dealer’s or write us for Booklet “ J ’ 
tells about Electric Household Helps

SIMPLEX ELECTRIC HEATING CO
C AM BR ID G E , M ASS.

M onadnock Block 612 H ow ard Street
s  Chicago

'%IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIII
San Francisco
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John Deere P low  IVorks, M oline, I II .—Largest in the W orld— C overed w ith  THE CAREY ROOF STANDARD

B ECAUSE of its standardized construction the Carey Roof has been 
preferred for the greatest and best known industrial plants and mer
cantile buildings in America. Let us send you a free sample and 

booklet explaining the unequalled, intrinsic value found in
BRANCHES

A T L A N T A , G A .
The Philip Carey Company 

B A LT IM O R E , M D .
The Philip Carey Company 

B IR M IN G H A M , A L A .
The Philip Carey Company 

BOSTON, M A S S .
The Philip Carey Company 

B U F FA L O , N . Y .
The Philip Carey Company 

C H A R L O T T E , N . C .
The Philip Carey Company 

CH A TTA N O O G A , T E N N .
The Philip Carey Company 

CH ICAGO, IL L S .
Western Roofing & Supply Co. 

C IN C IN N A T I, OHIO 
The Breese Bros. Co. 

C L E V E L A N D , OHIO 
The Philip Carey Company 

D A LL A S. T E X .
The Philip Carey Company 

D E N V E R . COLO.
The Philip Carey Company 

D ETRO IT, M IC H .
The Philip Carey Company 

H A R R IS B U R G , P A .
The Philip Carey Company 

H A V A N A , C U B A .
. The Philip Carey Company 

JA C K S O N V IL L E , F L A .
The Philip Carey Company 

K A N SA S C IT Y , M O .
The Philip Carey Company 

K N O X V IL L E , T E N N .
The Philip Carey Company 

L IT T L E  RO C K , A R K .
The Philip Carey Company 

LOS A N G E L E S , C A L .
Warren &  Bailey M fg. C o . 

M EM P H IS , T E N N .
The Philip Carey Company 

M IN N E A P O L IS , M IN N .
W. S. Nott Co.

Practical time tests of over twenty years have 
proved its durability and earned for Carey’s 
Roofing the reputation of being thoroughly 
S t a n d a r d i z e d  and always dependable.

Be the building great or small; the surface 
steep or flat; the sheathing wood, tile or concrete 
Carey’s Standardized Roofing meets every 
condition with the assurance of lasting satisfaction.

For proof of its durability, permanent flexibility, abso
lutely water-tight joints and relatively low  cost, ask 
nearest branch to send a representative, or write the 
factory direct for free sample, descriptive booklet and 
address o f nearest dealer.

Our 50  Branches and 3 ,000  Dealers 
are a Guarantee of Prompt Service

BRANCHES
M O N T R E A L , Q U E .

The Philip Carey Company 
N A S H V I L L E , T E N N .

The Philip Carey Company 
N E W A R K , N . J .

The Philip Carey Company 
N E W  O R L E A N S , L A .

The Philip Carey Company 
N E W  Y O R K , N . Y .

The Philip Carey Company 
O K L A H O M A  C IT Y , O K L A .

The Philip Carey Company 
O M A H A , N E B R .

Sunderland Machy. & Supply Cot 
P H IL A D E L P H IA , P A .

Tho Philip Carey Company
P IT T S B U R G , P A .

The Philip Carey Company
P O R T L A N D , O R E .

Nott-Atwater Co.
S A G IN A W , M IC H .

The Philip Carey Company 
S T .  L O U IS , MO.

The Philip Carey Company 
S A N  F R A N C IS C O , C A L I .

Western Asbestos &  Magnesia Co. 
S C R A N T O N , P A .

The Philip Carey Company
S E A T T L E  W A S H .

The Philip Carey Company 
S P O K A N E , W A S H .

Nott-Atwater Co.
T O L E D O , OHIO.

The Philip Carey Company 
TO RO N TO , ONT-

The Philip Carey Company 
W A S H IN G T O N , D . C.

The Philip Carey Company 
W H E E L IN G , W . V A - 

The Philip Carey Company
W IN N IP E G , M A N  I.

The Philip Carey Company
YO U N G S T O W N , OH IO .

Youngstown Roofing &  Supply Co.

THE PHILIP CAREY MANUFACTURING CO.
40 Wayne Avenue, Lockland, Cincinnati, Ohio.
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marlin Model
20

REPEATING RIFLE

T h e 1 3 6  p a g e  
7 7 Z a i/i/i catalog will 

help you decide what 
rifle best suits your in
dividual desires. Send 
3  stamps for it today.

You can buy 
no better gun for tar

get work and all small game 
up to 20 0  yards. Without change 

of mechanism it handles .22  short, 
long or long-rifle cartridges, perfectly. The 

deep Ballard rifling develops maximum power 
and accuracy and adds years to the life of rifles.

T he solid top is protection from defective cartridges— prevents 
powder and gases from being blown back. T he side ejection 
never lets ejected shells spoil your bead and allows quick, accurate 
repeat shots. W ith simple take-down construction, removable 
action parts— least parts of any .22— it is the quickest and easiest 
to clean. A  great vacation rifle. Ask any gun dealer.

7%e THar/in firea rm s Co.
11  WILLOW STREET, -  -  NEW HAVEN, CONN.

BENNETT
In U. S. and Canada.

Portable Typewriter
Guaranteed O n e  Year

S O L D  O N  A P P R O V A L

THIS wonderful new typewriter, at one- 
sixth the cost, with one-tenth the number
of parts, does the sam e w ork  as expensive 

machines with quickness, neatness and ease.
The B ennett is a porlable, visible-writing, ink-ribbon 

typewriter; standard keyboard; light, simple, speedy, compact, 
strong. In neat case, size only 2 x 5 x 1 1  inches, weight only 
A l/2  pounds. Made from best materials by experts.

S e n d  N a m e  a n d  A d d r e s s
for free illustrated catalog and sample of writing.

Don’ t pay more than $18 for a typewriter until you know the 
B e n n e tt . Don’ t pay less than $100 unless you buy a B e n n e tt . 

Inquire price in foreign countries.
A g en ts  w anted for a few  unfilled territories. 

C . H .  Bennett Typewriter Com pany, 
366 Broadway, New York, U . S. A .

MVLTIPmLsI ̂ ptomeTenr̂ Ts,
P in  A  Class By Itself

W hat would it  be worth to you
t o  v e r i f y  y ou r  
p o s tin g s  d a ily  in 
a fe w  m in u tes?

T o  exten d  all 
o u t g o i n g  and 
c h e c k  all in com 
in g  b ills?

F ig u r e  s im p le  a n d  ch a in  d is c o u n t  in }/b the 
t im e ?

F ig u r e  in v e n to r y  in V3 th e  t im e ?  Y o u r  rec
o r d s  s h o w  w h a t  it  is c o s t in g  y o u . Ju st suppose 
y o u  c o u ld  p u t  2/z o f  su ch  c o s t  t o  y o u r  ga in  accou n t. 
T h e  C o m p t o m e t e r  w ill d o  all th is  fo r  y o u .

A  tr ia l w ill c o n v in c e  y o u  th a t  th e  C o m p to m 
e te r  is th e  b e s t  d iv id e n d  p a y e r  y o u  e v e r  saw .

I t  d o e s  n o t  ta k e  m a n y  m in u te s  sa v e d  o r  errors 
p re v e n te d  in  a  w e e k  t o  m a k e  th e  C o m p to m e te r  a 
p ro f ita b le  in v e s tm e n t .

W e  w o u ld  lik e  t o  te ll y o u  m o re  b u t  space 
w o n ’ t  p e rm it .

L e t  us se n d  y o u  a  b o o k  a b o u t  it , free  ? Or, 
le t  u s  sen d  y o u  a  C o m p t o m e t e r  o n  fre e  tria l, pre
p a id , U . S . o r  C a n a d a ?
F elt & T arrant M fg . C o ., 1732 N o. Paulina S t . , Chicago, III.
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GRAPE JUICE
“ It ’s Clear because it’s Pure**

/ " \ T H E R  bottled grape juices give you 
^ ^ “ the bitter w ith the sweet.” T h e  sweet 
is the pure juice of the edible part of the grape. 
T h e  bitter is the tannic acid derived from the 
seeds and skins by over-pressing.

Its presence can be detected, first, by a 
cloudy appearance of the juice, with precipi
tation of sedim ent after standing; second, by 
a bitter after-taste in drinking the juice— an 
effect of astringency or puckerishness similar 
to that produced by alum.

T h e  tannic acid that causes this bitterness 
is not one of the beneficial fruit acids that help 
to make the healthfulness of the grape— these 
acids are the tartaric, citric and malic. Tannic 
acid is unwholesom e and a digestive irritant.

W alker’s Grape Juice is w ithout this tannic 
acid. Its absence from W alker’s can be proved 
inversely as its presence is proved in other 
grape juices. W alker’s is clear and transpar
ent; no cloudiness, no floating matter, no sedi
ment. Its flavor is full, rich, sweet and mel
low ; there is no astringent taste or shrivelling 
sensation in the m outh after its use. N either 
does it discolor the teeth, lips or tongue, as 
ordinary grape juices do.

There is no virtue in the elements that make ordi-. 
nary grape juices unattractive to the eye and detract 
from their flavor and healthfulness. Those elements 
are in simply because it is easier and 
cheaper to let them in than to 
keep them out.

They are not in Walker’s be
cause the Walker standard demands 

* the best— only the desirable elements 
of only the finest Concord Grapes.

The full smooth flavor and rich, 
fruity bouquet of Walker’s Grape 
Juice are a revelation to those who 
have known only the ordinary juices 
made from over-pressed grapes.

B e sure you get W alker s— in the 
‘‘ Ten-Pin” Bottle. Sold by the best 
grocers and druggists. Also a t soda 
fountains.

W rite  fo r  the recipe booh show in g m an y delicious grape ju ice drinks and d esserts.

THE GRAPE PRODUCTS COMPANY
N O R T H  EAST, PA. T h e  “ T e n - P i n ”  B o tt le
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“ B efore using 
E ssay’s, my boys 
were sick nearly
all the time," writes 
Mrs. Rich. J . Lyons, Des 
Moines, la., mother of these 
handsome prize-w inning 
twins, “ but they began to 
improve when put on Eskay’s 
and never had a sick day 
afterwards. ”

Get these Beautiful
Lindsay Lights

T h e y  C o s t  O n ly  th e  P o s ta g e

Beautiful art lights o f  polished  brass finish, 
with rich ly  e tch ed  g lo b e a n d  L indsay Tungsten 
G a s  M antle . T h ey  retail regularly at $ 1 .25  
each . T housands are  equ ipp in g  their homes 
w ith  these handsom e lights without cost, and 
at the sam e tim e are  learn ing what real gas- 
m antle satisfaction  is.

Lindsay Tungsten 
Gas Mantle

T h e  L indsay T un gsten  M an tle  is the sensa
tion o f  the gas-light w orld .

It is m ade o f  specia lly  tough fibre, specially 
treated . It outlasts several ord inary mantles 
and does not shrink w ith  use. It g ives a pow 
erfu l light, yet soft and pleasant to the eye.

A t  thirty cen ts , it is the cheapest mantle 
m ade. W e  say this though w e  ourselves make 
the best m antles possib le  at the p rice  to retail 
at fifteen, tw enty and twenty-five cents.

Y ou  can  easily p rove its w orth  by buying 
one m antle from  your dea ler for  i  test.

Save the Box Lids
When you have twelve lids from Lindsay Tungsten 

Mantle boxes, send them to us with ten cents for postage 
and packing, and we will forward the beautiful premium 
light prepaid.

Many people are buying the mantles in dozen lots so 
as to get their first light at once. Look for the name Lind
say, which represents qu ality  in gas lights and gas man
tles, and the lavender-colored mantle.

If your dealer can’ t supply you, send your order 
direct, mentioning his name.

Lindsay Light Company
N EW  YO R K : : :  CHICAGO

DEALERS : If unprepared to supply Lindsay goods, write us 
at once. You are missing trade without them. 1301

ESKAY’S 
FOOD

added to fresh cow ’ s milk 
makes the perfect substitute 
for breast milk.

Eskay’s Food supplies the 
n ecessary  elem ents that 
plain cow’s milk lacks-—and 
renders it digestible by the 
most delicate stomach.

If your baby is not thriving let 
us send you today enough Eskay's 
to prove it is the food for him.

Street and Number

City and State

Smith, Kline & French C o ., 443 A rch  S t., Philadelphia
Gentlemen : Please send me free, ten feedings of E skay’s and your 

book for mothers, ‘ ‘ How to Care for the B aby.”

N a m e
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$ 1 2 2 5 . 2 2

/Buys the Material Needed 
to Build This Home!

P r ic e  In clud es B lu e  P r in ts ; A rc h ite c t 's  
S p e c ific a t io n s ; F u ll D e ta ils ; W orking 
P la n s  and Item ized L is t  o f M aterial.

OUR H O U SE  D ESIGN No. 141
In the accompanying illustration we show a two 
family flat building which is especially designed 
for  those who want thecomforts o f a home and an 
income on the money invested as well. This 
house has seven rooms and bath on each floor 
and while it supplies all the comforts o f  the 
modern home, will give a good dividend on the 
money invested, as the upper floor may be 
easily rented. In appearance it gives theim - 
pression of a palatial private residence and its 
compact arrangement makes its construction 
easy and cheap. It is a great bargain at the 
price at which we are offering it.

W c Save You Big M oney on  Lum ber & Building M aterial.
The Chicago House Wrecking Co. is the largest concern in the world devoted to the sale of Lumber and 
Building Material direct to the consumer. N o one else can make you an offer like the one shown above. 
We propose to furnish you everything needed for the construction of this building except Plumbing, Heating 
and Masonry Material. Write us for exact details of what we furnish. It will be in accordance with our 
specifications, and gives you the opportunity to save money on your purchase.

H ow  W c  Operate:
W e purchase at S heriffs ’ Sales, R e ce iv e rs ’ Sales and 
M anufacturers’ Sales, besides ow n in g ou trigh t saw m ills 
and lum ber yards. _ I f  y o u  b u y  this v e ry  sam e bu ild in g  
material elsew here it w ill surely  co s t  y o u  a  great deal 
more m on ey . B y  ou r “ d irect to  y o u ”  m eth od s  we 
eliminate severa l m id d le m e n ’s profits. W e  ca n  p rove  
this to  you .

What Our Stock Consists o f :
W e have every th in g  needed  in B u ild in g  M aterial for  a 
building o f  a n y  sort. L u m b er, Sash, D oors, M illwork, 
Structural Iron , Steel and  P repared  R oo fin g . W e  also 
have M ach inery, H ardw are, F urn iture, H ousehold  
Goods, O ffice F ix tu res, W ire  F encin g— in fact, anyth in g  
required to  bu ild  o r  eq u ip . E very th in g  for  the H om e, 
the Office, the F a cto ry  o r  the F ield . Send us y o u r  ca r
penter’s o r  c o n tr a c to r ’s b ill fo r  ou r  low  estim ate. W e will 
prove our a b ility  to  save y o u  m on ey . W R I T E  U S T O 
D A Y , g iv in g  us a co m p le te  list o f  every th in g  y o u  need.

Our Guarantee.
This co m p a n y  has a  ca p ita l s tock  and surplus o f  ov e r  
$ 1 ,00 0 ,000 .00 . W e gu aran tee  abso lu te  satisfaction  in 
every  detail. I f  y o u  b u y  a n y  m ateria l from  us n o t  as 
represented , w e w ill take it b ack  at ou r  fre igh t e x 
pense and return  y o u r  m o n e y . W e  recogn ize  the v ir 
tue o f  a  satisfied cu stom er. W e  w ill in every  instance 
“ M ake G o o d .”  T hou sands o f  satisfied  cu stom ers p rov e  
this. W e refer you  to  an y  ban k  or  ban ker anyw here. 
L ook  us u p  in the M ercantile  A gencies . A sk  any 
E xp ress C om p an y . O ur re sp on s ib ility  is u n qu estion ed .

Free Book o f Plans.
W e publish  a handsom e, illustrated  b o o k  con ta in in g  de
signs o f  C ottages, B u n galow s, B arns, H ouses, e tc . W e  
can  furnish  the m ateria l com p le te  fo r  an y  o f  these de
signs. This b o o k  is m ailed  free to those w h o  correct ly  fill 
in the cou p on  be low . E v e n  if y o u  h ave n o  im m ediate 
in tention  o f  bu ild in g , w e advise that y o u  ob ta in  a c o p y  
o f  ou r  F R E E  B O O R  O F  P L A N S . I t ’s a  va lu a b le  b o o k .

$2.00 B uys a Complete Set of Blue Prints, P lans, Speci
fications and List of M aterials.

We send you a set of plans for the house described above, including the necessary specifications and com
plete list of materials, transportation charges prepaid, for the low price of $2.00. This is only a deposit, 
a guarantee of good faith, and the proposition to you is that after receiving these blue prints, specifications . 
and list of materials, if you place an order with us for complete bill of materials, we will credit your account 
in full for the $2.00 received, or we will allow you to return these plans, specifications and list of materials 
to us and we will refund $1.50, thereby making the total cost to you 50 cents.

Free Publications.
Fill in the co u p o n  to  the righ t and w e will 
send you  such  literature  as b est suits you r 
needs. W e p u b lish  a  500 -page m am m oth  
catalog fu lly  illu strated , g iv in g  ou r  busi
ness h istory  and sh ow in g  all the va st lines 
o f m erchandise that w e h ave fo r  sale. t W e 
buy our g ood s  at S heriffs ’ , R ece ivers  and 
M anufacturers’ Sales ̂ Ask fo r  catalog  
No. 9 1 0 . O ur free “ B o o k  o f P lans is de
scribed elsew here in this a d vertisem ent.

Chicago House W reck in g  Co.
35th  and Iron Streets, Chicago

S E N D  U S  T H I S  C O U P O N
C H IC A G O  H O U S E  W R E C K IN G  C O M P A N Y

I  saw  y o u r  ad vertisem en t in M cC lure ’s M agazine. I  am  interested in

N am e...............................................................................................................................................

Town.............................................................................................................................

C ou n ty ........................................................................ S ta te ........................................................
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Litholin Means Collar Comfort, Cleanliness and Convenience
At best the ordinary linen collar only looks well up to the third or fourth laundering. Then it goes “ the 

way of all linen ” that is sent to the average laundry. Saw-like edges, frayed buttonholes, general shapeless
ness result. Avoid the laundry and you avoid linen-loss. With L IT H O LIN  C ollars a n d  Cuffs, 
waterproofed, laundry treatment is defied. L ITH O LIN  C ollars will not wilt, sag, fray or tear. When 
soiled a damp cloth cleans them in a minute. The turn-downs have a “ slip easy space for the tie.

C o lla r s  2 5  C e n t s  C u f f s  5 0  C e n t s
I f  not at your dealer’s, send, givin g styles, sizes, number wanted w ith remittance. We w ill m ail post free. Booklet free.

T h e  F ib e r lo id  C o m p a n y ,  . . . .  7 Waverly Place, New York
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SHADE ROLL
:ee ven era tion s  and  stillB e st  fo r  three gen era tion s  and  still 

su rp a ss in g  a ll im ita tion s . W o o d  o r  tin ro lle rs , d e 
p e n d a b ly  la st in g  s p r in g s ; sh a d e  ra ise s  o r  lo w e rs  at w ill 

" s ta y s  p u t.”  4 Im p r o v e d ”  req u ires  n o  ta ck s  fo r  a tta ch in g  sh a d e .

Inventor's 
signature on 
every roller.

and

Look fo r it. 
T ak e none 
without it.

PREVENTS OBESITY.
A  R eliable  P u m p in g  Plant

Running W ater W hen and W here Y o n  Want It
Water pumped from stream, pond or spring, and delivered 
to any height in any quantity. No trouble— no expense— 
no repairs. E very

F O S T E R  H IG H  D U T Y  R A M
raises water 30 feet for every foot of fall. In
stall it yburself if you wish. Entire satisfac

tion assured. No trouble or expense to maintain. 
Write us for free book of helpful suggestions.

Power Specialty Co., 2150 Trinity Bldg., Hew York

M O V I N C  W E S T ?

B ottled a t  the  S p rin g s , B ud a Pest, Hungary.

D o n ’t s e ll  y o u r  H o u s e h o ld  G o o d s . Ship them at 
Reduced Rates in  T h r o u g h  C ars, a vo id in g  transfer, 
to  and  fro m  a ll W estern  S ta tes. W rite  today for co l
o re d  m a p s  a n d  fu l l  in fo rm a tio n .
TRANS-CONTINENTAL FREIGH T COMPANY 

6 0 3  B e d f o r d  B ld g .,  C h ica g o . 
0 1 2 - 2 0  B r o a d w a y , N e w  Y ork . ,
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KLEI N ERT'S
0 tVH PI A shields
CAN BE W A SH E D  

AND IRONED
No O d o r  

G U A R A N T E E  IN E V E R Y  P A I R

NOTE— Our Corner 
^ Seal and Finish Seal are new.

^  <- Your dealer may have Barcalos with
out these. Look for the trade mark—  

Barcalo-Buffalo— at foot. This and 35-year guar
antee protects you sufficiently.

Test it 
with a 

H a m m e r FLOORVARNISH
is  ham m er-p roof, h ee l-p roof, w a terp roo£  I t  b e 
com es part o f  the floor. That's why you can dent the 
•Wood but you can't crack the varnish.

Send for F ree Sam ple Panel
fin ished with “ 61.”  T e st  it you rse lf and prove w hat it w ill 
stand. Ask for free booklet on floors. It w ill help  you and 
interest you. I f  your dealer h asn ’t “  61 ”  send direct to us.

/P R A T T  & LAMBERT VARNISHES
y. Established 61 Years Sse'.°nrbm.‘;

That Must Be a BARCALO Bed 
—It Certainly Is

BR A S S  A N D  I R O N  B E D S  s o  well constructed that you 
can  test the  corners  with a h eav y  h a m m e r  b e a r  the 
B a rca lo  trade mark. T h e  n ext  time you  look  at b e d s  

see  that the sa lesm an sub jects  th em  to  this “ h am m e r  test . ’ ’
T h e n  you  will k n ow  b e fo r e  you  b u y  h ow  well the bed  

will wear.
W h e n  you  b u y  the B arca lo  B rand you will k n ow  that you 

h a v e  bought a bed  so g o o d  that its m akers  can afford to 
guarantee it to you for 35 years.

A n d  the B arca lo  Line o f  Brass and Iron B ed s  is so e x t e n 
sive that y ou  will be  suited in style, size and  price.

T h e  Barca lo  P rocess  G uaranteed  Finish on  our brass 
styles insures a perm anen tly  h an d som e  b e d .  L o o k  for  the 
seal on  the cross -bar at head o f  b e d .  W r i te  for  B arca lo  Style 
B o o k  and pick your design.

Barcalo M fg. Co., Dept. H -9, Buffalo, N. Y.
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r u  n r i T r t r r

Sent Prepaid on Free Trial
SPECIAL WHOLESALE PRICES THIS MONTH.

L e t  m e send yo u  
this 17 -J e w e l Elgin

G. W . Wheeler 12 or 16 Size 
Thin Model a t our Bed-Rock 

Wholesale Price on Approval

No M o n e Down

IN Preserving—try Karo
this season. It gives a more natural, 

more delicate flavor to all preserved fruits. 
The perfect preserving syrup is made with 
one part Karo to three parts sugar. 
See Karo Cook Book.

The great cooking and table syrup,
Karo, agrees with everybody.

K ^ r o

C O R N  S Y R U P
E a t it on U se it fo r

Griddle cakes Ginger bread
H ot biscuit Cookies
W affles Candy

Karo C ook  B ook —fifty pages, including 
thirty perfect recipes for hom e candy making 
—Free. Send your name on  a post-card, 
today, to

CORN PRODUCTS REFINING COMPANY 
Dept. H N EW  Y O R K  P. 0 . Box 161

P S. HARRIS, Fres. Harris-Goar Co.
The House that sells more Elgin 
Watches than any other llrm in 
the world.

Its th e  on e  w a tch  w ith ou t an e q u a l— th e k in d  y o u  h a v e  a lw ays adm ired— 
ad justed  to  T h re e  P osition s, T em p era tu re  and  Isoch ron ism —finely fin
ish ed  and  fitted  in a D o u b le  S trata  G o ld  C ase, H an d  E ngraved and 
G U A R A N T E E D  F O R  T W E N T Y -F IV E  Y E A R S .

Y o u  A ^ l i m p  N n  R i^ lc  Whafovpr in  d e a lin g  w ith  u s  b e c a u se  b e fo r e  y o uiuu  HobuuGt no nssK w natever buyorpayonecent weplacetheWatch
r ig h t  in  y o u r  o w n  h a n d s  a n d  le t  i t  do i t s  o w n  ta lk in g  a n d  i f  i t  s u its , y o u  m a y  p a y  
ca sh  o r ta k e  a d v a n ta g e  o f  o u r  E a s y  P a y m e n t  P la n  r a n g in g  fro m  $5.00 a  m o n th  d o w n  to ____________________ ___

W p  iU I( Kn ^ P P lir itv  a n d  iln  In to rn  c l  —Just Plaln honesty among men. Our Elgin Watches are so well known and our wC vU IU y dl.U  WO III IB T CM  CREDIT PLAN so easy,that no matter where you live or how s m a l l  your wages, WE
W ILL T R U S T  YOU, so that you and every honest man and woman can own a High-Grade Elgin watch in a b e a u t i f u l  G u a r a n t e e d  25 - y e a r
Gold Case and wear it while paying for it in such small payments that you never miss the money. W R I T E  T O D A Y  F O R  O U R  BIG 
F R E E  W A T C H  C A T A L O G .  It tells all about our easy credit plan and how we sell E lg in  1 9 - J e w e l  B .  W .  R a y m o n d  and 21  and 
2 3 - J e w e l  E lg in  V e r ita s  everywhere on Free Trial without security or one cent deposit, P o sit ive ly  G U A R A N T E E D  to pass any

r.a£ 3 £ » .  HARRIS-GOAR C O M P A N Y , 1301 Walnut Street, Kansas City, Mo.

$2.00 a Month
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Light W eigh t  
Lisle

SHIRLEY PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDERS

A  R E  the last w ord  in sus- 
pender com fort. T he 

suspenders th e  bu siness m an  
w ears becau se  he w an ts  to  

fo rg et h im self an d  his clothes 
an d  n ot be h arassed  a ll d ay
long b y  th e  co n stan t pressure  
on his shoulders o f rig id - 

b a ck  suspenders.

Light, medium and heavy weights 
Guaranteed by makers

Sold by  all good dealers or by  mail direct. P r ic e , 50 C en ts

1702 Main Street 
Shirley, Mass.

•Mr
will renew 

your scratched and scuffed
T A B L E

or any other piece of furniture of wood or metal; it makes 
an old article just like new.

Seventeen colors for all purposes.
For sale by Drug, Hardware and Paint Dealers.

THE GLIDDEN VARNISH CO.
5 8 7 S  Glidden Building - Cleveland, O.
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V f J S t ' - i' % IsIe

D o not say B U D S  
— Say W IL B U R ’S

Art in blending cocoa, Sci
ence in mixing pure sugar 
and delicate flavoring, Skill in 
bringing all of them to perfect 
uniformity. Result—

W l L B V R ’S
C H O C O L A T E

B v d s
Little solid chocolate forms distinc-

- .  . | T R A O K  MARK

tive in their melting smoothness, ***•ia u-s-I>M-04 
with “ the t a s t e  t h a t ’ s never 
forgotten.”

A t dealers— or w e  send a poun d  b o x  prepaid  for $1; or a quarter- 
poun d for 25c and your dealer 's  nam e.

H. 0 .  WILBUR & SONS, Inc., 231 North Third Street, PHILADELPHIA
M a k ers  o f  W IL B U R 'S  C O C O A — F a m ou s E v ery w h ere .

Hose Supporter
FOR BOYS AND GIRLS
is easy, safe and econom ical; 
allows the utmost free-, 
vdom of movement 

and is readily 
attached.

It interests 
children in 

dressing 
them- 

. selves.

All
^ g e n u in e  h a v e  

th e  M oulded  
R u b b er B u tto n , 
a n d  V elv et G rip  

is  s ta m p e d  on  
t h e  lo o p s.

GEORGE FROST COMPANY,
Boston , U S .A .

STALLMAN’S DRESSER TRUNK
Easy to get at everything without dis- 
turbingany thing. N o fatigue in packing 
and unpacking. E ight, strong, roomy 
drawers. Holds as m uch and costs no 
m ore than a good box  trunk. Hand Riv
eted ; strongest trunk made. ■ In small 
room  serves as chiffonier.C.O.D.privilege 
o f  exam ination. 2c. stamp for Catalog.

F. A. STALLMAN, 53 E. Spring St, Columbus, 0.

L A T H E S
F o r  E le c tr ic a l  and E x p eri
m en ta l W o r k s . F o r  Gunsm iths 
a n d  T o o l  M a k ers . F or  G en
era l M a ch in e  S h o p  W o rk . For 
B ic y c le  R e p a ir in g ,
5=2?’“ ' Send fo r  Lathe Catalogue 

and Prices.
W . F . &  JO H N  BARNES CO. 

2 0 0  R uby Street, R ockford, 111.

Use A  FO X MOTOR 
In Your Boat

Fox Motors
H old  the W O R L D 'S  Endurance R ecord. 

M ad e  in 18  S izes . 3 Vi to 8 0  H . P.
3 0  D a y s ’ F R E E  T ria l. F IV E  Y ea rs ’  G uarantee.

TH E DEAN M FG. CO.
2 1 7  F ront S treet S o . C incinnati, N ew p ort, K y .

aznzMmm
A ll the Standard Machines SOLD o r  R E N T E D  ANY 
WHERE a t% to ^  M’ F’ lt ’S  PRICES, allowing RENTAL 
TO APPLY ON PRICE. Shipped with p riv ilege or 
exam ination. 03?" Write fo r  Illustrated Catalog H.

T Y P E W R IT E R  E M PO RIU M , 9 2  94  Lake S t., CHICAGO
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Lime and sand plastering cannot be depended 
o n — use a modern Gypsum  Rock Plaster, and 
you  will have no wall nor ceiling troubles—  
especially if you  apply it over som e good  
plaster board instead o f fire trap wooden lath.

C l i m a x  W o o d  M o r t a r
TRADE

C lim ax W ood M o rtar  is
a G. II. P. quality brand o f  
Gypsum R ock  Plaster. It  
makes a hard and safe 
wall. I t  is  a n on -conduc
tor, safeguards the build
ing against fire, and pre
vents repair bills.

W e have published a 
little book  that you  can 
have fo r  the asking. It 
tells the d ifference b e 
tw een good  and p oor plas
tering. I f  interested in 
build ing you  should have 
a cop y .

Sen d for  the book to -d a y . A  posta l ca rd  w ill do.
G ran d  R ap id s P laster C o m p a n y  

Grand Rapids, Michigan
  Makers of __

Climax Wood Mortar Hercules W all Plaster
Superior Wood Fibre Plaster Gypsum W all Plaster 

___________Sales Agents for Sackett Plaster Board____________

There’s nothing too good 
fo r your negatives.

T h a t ’s w h y  you  should  insist on the u se o f

V E L O X
by those w h o fin ish  y o u r  p ic tu res. I t ’ s th e 
highest q u ality  paper they can  buy—the p ap er 
that w ill g iv e  the best possib le  p rin t from  
every  negative.

_ And further, the m an w h o  uses a  h ig h  c lass, 
high price paper is  the m an m ost lik e ly  to em
ploy sk illfu l help and  good  chem icals—the man 
most lik ely  to a o  good  d evelop in g  a s  w e ll a s  
good prin ting.

I f  you  do y ou r  own p rin tin g , ask us or y o u r  dealer  
f o r  a copy o f  the Velox Book.

NEPERA DIVISION,
E a s t m a n  K o d a k  C o ..  R o c h e s t e r ,  N .  Y .

Film s or plates as you 
choose, ground glass 
fo c u s in g  a n d  ta n k  
d e v e lo p m e n t  w i t h  
either, and a splendid 
optical equipment—all 
these are yours in

'S h e  Pocket
P rem o C

and it ’s as light and 
com p act as a purely 
film camera.
For 3^4 x 4^4 pictures, $12.00  
For 3J4 x 5^4 pictures, $15.00

C atalogue o f f i fty  sty les  an d  sizes o f Prem os 
a t  prices from  $ 2.00 to  $200.00, fre e  a t  the 
d e a le r ’s , or m ailed  on req u est.

I M P O R T A N T — In  w r it in g , p le a se  b e  
s u re  to  s p e c ify  P R E M O  C a ta lo g u e .

Rochester Optical Division
E a stm a n  K o d a k  C o . R o c h e s te r ,  N .  Y .
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ELGIN WATCHES
17 Jewel Elgin—Our Great Special $ 1  Q 7 5  
Sent Anywhere on FREE TRIAL

Guaranteed to keep accurate  time. Fitted  in double stock  go ld-filled case, w arranted  fo r 20 years.
You do not pay one penny until you have seen and examined this High- 
Grade 17-Jewel Elgin Watch, in hand-engraved case, right In your own 
home. You are to be the Judge. Let us send it to you, all charges

StsuitsV ou P A Y  ONLY $1 .50  A  MONTH
We trust every honest person. No matter how far away you live, or how small your salary or income, 
we will trust you for a high-grade Elgin Watch, in gold case, warranted for  25 years, and guaranteed 
to pass any Railroad inspection. W rite  fo r our big free W atch and Diamond Cata log. It tells all about our

D a , n n t  P l o n  * * T r v f t l c
THE OLD RELIABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND 

AND WATCH CREDIT HOUSE
1 Dept H32, 92 to 98 STATE ST., CHICAGO, ILLIBROS.&CO. Branches: Pittsburg, Pa., St.Louis,M o.

Easy Payment Plan—the “ Loftis 
System” —and how we send Elgin.
B.W.Raymond and Waltham Watches 
12, 16, and “ O”  sizes, 19,21, and 23 Jewel, 
anywhere in the world, without security 
one cent deposit. Send fo r the Lot (is Magazine, Free.

Sunburn, Tan, Freckles
are unpleasant results o f a vacation spent 
outdoors. You can enjoy your outing and 
never fear for your complexion if you use

H AG AN ’S

Magnolia Balm
LIQUID TOILET POWDER.

It cools and refreshes the scorched skin 
and quickly heals the burn. Not greasy or 

sticky. So pure youcould drink 
it without injury. Contains no 
lead or other harmful ingre
dient. Used byfamous beauties 
since 1850 for beautifying the

Face, Neck and Arms.
Its use cannot be detected.

3  eolors-White, Pink, Rose-Red.
75c. a t  d r u g g is t s  o r  m a ile d  o n  re c e ip t  

o f  p r ic e  b y  M fg rs .

F or F ree Sam ple w rite  to
L Y O N  M F G . CO.,

110 S o u th  F ifth  S t., B r o o k l y n ,  N. Y.

Are You Deal?

German Ear Phone 
SENT ON TRIAL

With this little device you can hear a whisper. 
W  mderful invention for those hard of hearing. 
Made the same as a large telephone, only many 
times more powerful. The satisfaction and 
pleasure it gives to deaf people by enabling them 
to hear perfectly the slightest sound cannot be 
estimated in money. First brought to the United 
States in February, 1910. Only 5000 to be sent 
out on trial to those who are hard of hearing, and 
can be returned if not entirely satisfactory. 
Regular price $35.00, our price $ 1 0 .5 0 . Inter
esting booklet E R E E .
Betz, Dept. E, Hammond, Ind.

‘  'T h e  la rg es t m a k er  o f  S u rg ica l A ppliances  
in  th e  7t'orld."

R ID E R  A G E N TS  W ANTED
in  each town to ride and exhibit sample i9iom odeI. Write 

f o r  S pecia l O ffer.  Finest C I / 1 / n  $2 7  
Guaranteed 1910 Models »
with Coaster-Brakes and Puncture-Proof tires. 
1908 and 1909 MODELS 0 7 to $12
a l l  o f  b e s t  m a k e s . . . .  V  /  Y / *

1 0 0  S e c o n d -H a n d  W h e e ls
J il l  m a k es  a n d  m odels, g o o d  a s  new  ^  $ 8
Great Factory Clearing: Sale..
W e  Ship on Approval without a  cent
dep osit, p a y  th e  ] Q  Q q y g *  F f B B  T r i a l
f r e i g h t  &  allow
T f F l F O  coaster-brake wheels, temps/and 
M Mm b C v  sundries, h a l f  u su a l p r ice s .  ~  nrw'

B U Y  till you get our catalogui 
M E A D  C Y C L E  C O .  D ept. P -3 3 .

D O  NOT
IV rite  now.

CHICAGO

A ll the N a t i o n a l  
and Popular Airs 
of the best Mexican 

Collection of 12  pieces for Piano, $3.00 gold. 
Send International M oney order.
A. Wagner &  Levien, Publishers, Apartado 353, Mexico City

MEXICAN MUSIC
com posers. 
~ id I

W E  S T A R T  Y O U  IN  A  P E R M A N E N T  B U SIN E SS with us
and furnish everything. W e have new easy selling plans and season- 
ab e leaders In the Mall Order line to keep our factories busy. No
canvassing. Small capital. You pay us out of Ihe business. Large 
profits. Spare time only required. Personal assistance. Write today
icguriHHiHiifiH'or plans, positive proof and sworn statements.

J . M . P ease M fg . C o., 1 1 6 2  P ease lildgr., B u ffa lo , N. Y.

IN NO COMBINE OR TRUST O rig in a l and Genuine

H a d i  I f *  i f  7C MALTED MILK
W \  I  r̂ e F °od -D rink  for all ages.

B etter than Tea or Coffee. 
Rich milk malted grain extract in powder. A quick lunch. Keep it on your sideboard at home.

O thers a r e  Im itations -  A s k  f o r  “ HO R U C K 'S ”
T H E

Berkshire Hills 
Sanatorium

T h e  only  private institution of m ag
nitude in the United States for the 
e xc lus iv e  treatment of Can cer and 
other malignant and ben ig n  new 
growths. Conducted by  a phys ic ian  
of s tanding. E s ta b l i s h ed  32 year s.

For the Scientific and Effective 
Treatment of

Cancer
Without Resorting to 

Surgical Procedure
F o r  com plete in fo rm a tio n  address

BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORIUM
N o r t h  A d a m s ,  M a s s a c h u s e t t s
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A  Tour of the World
for a few cents a day.

To be successfu l to-day you must know something 
of the world in which you live, beyond the narrow con
fines of the city, village, or even the country in which 
you make your home. Successful men acknowledge 
this to be a fact.

How can you acquire this kn ow ledge ? By per
sonal travel. This means an enormous expenditure of 
time and money, and the experiencing of many perils.

The easiest w ay, the least expensive, and best way 
is to secure a mosaic of the valuable, wonderful and 
useful knowledge of the wot Id as it is to-day, in the

Burton Holmes 
Travelogues

In a series of splendid journeys Mr. Holmes unfolds 
before your eyes the beauties of travel in Foreign Lands, 
with such narrative skill, with so many strange exper
iences, incidents and humorous episodes, and so admir
ably illustrated by over 4,000 photographs, taken on 
the spot by Mr. Holmes himself, as to carry you in spirit 
over 22,000 miles of travel.

You know , o f course, w ho E. BUR TO N  HOLMES 
is. The phenomenal success of his lectures has gained 
for him a world-wide reputation. His lectures in book 
form are not condensed, but are as full, complete, and 
as fascinating and instructive as when delivered from 
the platform.

You w ould like to  take th ese  journeys. We will 
tell you how. T he coupon entitles you to a beauti
fully illustrated, descriptive booklet and full infor
mation without expense to you. D o n ’t  delay, sign  
and send  to  as th e  coupon.

McClure’s Tourists’ Agency  
4 4  to  6 0  E ast 23d  St., N ew  Y ork

McClure’s T o urists’ A gen cy,
44 E ast 23rd S t.. New Y ork City.

Dear Sirs:— Please send, w ith o u t expense to  me, specim en 
pages an d  fu ll descrip tion  of th e  B urton  H olm es Travelogues.

NAME........................................................................................................

A D D R ESS...............................................................................................

Ponds
EXTRACT

When Shaving
pour a few drops of Pond’s 
Extract in the shaving cup, 
or on the brush. It will:—

Im p rove th e  L ather,
Change the soapy smell to a 

delightful aromatic freshness,
Make a smoother, creamier 

lather that lasts longer than when 
plain water is used,

Soothe the skin during the 
shave and thus prevent irritation.

P O N D ’S E X T R A C T

is used by men of dis
crimination every
where. Sold only 
in sealed bottles — 
never in bulk.

Large trial bottle 
and booklet tell
ing the best way 
to shave, mailed 
FR E ’E on request.

POND’S EXTRACT CO. 
Dept. 56. 78 Hudson St.,N.Y.
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■ ^ 7 " H E R  E V E R
* * vacation days 

may find you, look 
for the Store that 
s h o w s  this Sign

It is connected by tele
graph and exp ress with 
the Whitman headquarters 
in Philadelphia and has 
a fresh and perfect supply 
of the famous Fussy  
P a c k a g e  Chocolates, 
Honey White N o u g a t ,  
C h o c o l a t e  Peppermint 
Marshm allows a n d  a 
hundred other distinctive 
Whitman packages.

Should you fail to find an 
agency convenient we will 
send by mail prepaid a Fussy 
Package at $ 1.00 a pound; 
White Nougat in 50c packages; 
Chocolate Peppermint Marsh
mallows in 50c packages; or 
Chocolate-covered Maraschino 
Cherries in 50c packages.

If you don’t find the sign, 
send to us direct. A sk fo raco p y  
of our booklet, “ Suggestions. ”

ATLAS
PORTLAND

CEMENT
M AKE8 T H E  B E 8 T  C O N C R ET E

The brand o f  cem ent is important. Atlas has 
such purity and uniformity o f  quality that it 
has becom e the standard brand— the brand 
that insures success; the brand the Govern
ment is using at Panama.

W E  A L S O  M A K E  S T A I N L E S S

ATLAS-WHITE
PORTLAND CEMENT

F O R  D E C O R A T I V E  P U R P O S E S

Other books in the Atlas Cement Library:
Concrete Houses and Cottages V ol. I. Large Houses $1.0 0

V ol. 11. Small Houses 1.00
Concrete Construction about tbe Home and on the Farm, Free 
Concrete in H ighw ay Construction - - - - -  1.00
Concrete in Railroad Construction - - - - -  
Concrete Cottages, Free Concrete Garages, Free

If your dealer cannot supply you with Atlas, write to
T H E  ATLAS P O R T L A N D  CEMENT C O M P A N Y  

Dept. 5 6  3 0  B R O A D  S T R E E T ,  N. Y.
Largest productive capacity o f any cement company in the world. 
__________________ Over 60,000 barrels per day.

STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc.,
Established iSK  

Philadelphia, U. S. A.

M akers of 
W hitman’ s 
Instantaneous 
Chocolate.

(Delivery Charges, 10 cents)

It illustrates and describes many different types 
o f  factories built o f  concrete. It demonstrates 
the econom y, safety, convenience and adapt
ability o f  concrete for all factory purposes. 
It explains why

Send for this book today 
and read it before you 
build your factory
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HERE IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY TO MAKE MONEY
Have you any time in which you would like to make some good m oney? W e  
have a proposition which anyone that is ambitious can take up, whether in their 
whole or spare time. A  proposition that will pay handsomely. Let me tell you 
how you can make at least $25.00 a month for less than a half an hour’s work a day.

S .  S .  McCLURE COMPANY
44 East 23rd Street N ew  York, N . Y .

Kelly-
Springfield
Automobile Tires

There is no getting around the fact 
that service in an automobile tire 
does depend on the quality of the 
tire itself. The quality of the Kelly- 
Springfield Automobile Tire is the 
quality of the now world-famous 
Kelly-Springfield Vehicle Tire.

“  Thanks for providing me with tires 
which allow us to stay in the car and 
ride rather than to stay on the road 
and pump.” — Philip A . Rollins.

3 2  Nassau St.. New York■

Consolidated Rubber Tire  
Company

2 0  Vesey Street, New York
Branch Offices in 

N ew  York, Chicago, Philadelphia, Boston, St. Louis, 
Detroit, Cincinnati, San Francisco and Akron, O .
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S M O K E L E S S  P O W D E R S  
G E T  T H E  G A M E

They Are

“ THE REGULAR AND 
RELIABLE BRANDS ”

Send 20 cents in stamps for a pack of 

P laying Cards, post paid.

Address Dept. A

E .  I . DU P O N T  D E  N E M O U R S  P O W D E R  C O .
Established 1802 W ILM IN G TO N , DEL.

The “ Good Fellow’s ” 
One Great Fault

is that he is not a “  good fellow ”  to himself.
Many a fine, strong, sensible man overlooks the wisdom 

o f “ looking out for No. i ”  until he finds that drink really 
has him down.

Many such-men fail to realize that the seemingly un
conquerable craving is a physical trouble— an actual 
disease— and, as such, subject to medical treatment.

The only treatment that successfully removes this 
craving by removing its cause is the

(No H ypoderm ic Injections)
Please do not associate this with the old style methods 

which treated only the effect.
The remarkable success o f the Oppenheimer Treatment 

— the reason for its acceptance by most practicing physi
cians— is the fact that it cures by restoring perfect phy
sical balance— by toning up the system— by removing the 
body ’s need for stimulants.

Go To Your Own Doctor
Your own doctor gives you this treatment— just as he 

treats you for any other illness. This is the best proof of 
its legitimate worth.

There is no publicity— no interference with your work 
— no unpleasant effects. And action is immediate.

Ask your doctor. And investigate for yourself. Let us 
send you proofs. Mail this coupon to-day.

C O U P O N
( E - 5 )

O PPEN H EIM ER  INSTITUTE
317 W est 5 7 th  Street, N e w  Y o r k

Kindly send me in strictest confidence, and under plain 
cover, details of the Oppenheimer Treatment.

Name _

Address_

GINSENG C ulture is a very  Profitable  w ay to  m ake mone 
on  L I T T L E  C A P I T A L . O n e acre  w ill yiel 
th ou san ds o f  D ollars  and p rod u ce  M ore Revenu 
than th e  av era g e  Farm  w ith  m uch less ' 

and  w orry . M y  In stru ction s  w ill sh ow  y ou  h ow  to b e co m e  a successfu 
grow er  an d  e n jo y  a fine In co m e  from  a sm all garden . W rite  now  to
T. H . SUTTON, 725  Sherwood A v e ., Louisville, Ky

3,000 Gummed Labels,
Size, 1x 2 in ch es , prin ted  to  order 
an d  p ostp a id . S en d  fo r  C ata log . 
F e n to n  L a b e l  C o ., P h ila d e lp h ia , P a .

HAVE YOU ANY SPARE TIME?
Let me tell you how you can 
turn it into money. We want 
a few ambitious persons to so
licit subscriptions for McClure’s 
Magazine. We pay a Salary 
Guarantee and big commissions. 
Write now for particulars.

S. S. McCLURE COM PANY
44 East 23rd Street . . . .  New York

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World
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These T ravelers’ Cheques, being self- 
identifying and guaranteed, are universally 
accepted by Hotels, Banks, Transportation 
Companies and others w ho deal with tourists.

Recognized as “  T he Perfect International 
Exchange,”  the best form o f Travelers’ 
credit, the cheque that protects.

Holders o f  these Cheques, while abroad, 
m ay have their m ail addressed in care 
either o f L on d on  C ity CSJ, M idland Bank,
Ltd., L o n d o n ; M organ, Harjes <3$, Co., 
P a ris ; Credit L y on n a is , Paris ; or Thos.
Cook CB. Son, L on d on  and other cities.

D escriptive B ook let F ree  on  R eq u es t

T R A V ELER S ' CHEQUES

\  Prr re ret own o. v ra gtC  uxvrrer

. /  SjxTtCNTM STATF Ft A/  s a y a s -------— ttj SIXTEEntm state Banp

BANKERS’ ASSN

When Traveling 
Carry “A. B. A .” Cheques

BUY THEM FROM YOUR OWN BANKER
OR IF M ORE C O N V E N IE N T  A P P L Y  T O  

B A N KER S T R U S T  COM PANY 7 W ALL ST.,N E W  YORK C IT Y

For Automobilel
Lubrication

A u to m o b ile  C ylinder O il  is sim ply required 
to  lubricate— and then burn up cleanly.
T h e  presence o f  b o d y  m akes an oil lubricate.
F reedom  from  impurities m akes it burn 
cleanly.

h a v o i J n e
OIL

H a volin e  O i l  possesses the sam e lubricating 
b o d y  as other oils ; but it burns cleaner b e 
cause it has been filtered freer from  carbon 
impurities. T h a t ’ s w h y

IT M A K E S  A  D IF F E R E N C E
W r ite  fo r  b o o k le t  on  “ T h e C o m m o n  

S e n s e  o f  A u to m o b i le  L u b r ic a tio n

Havoline Oil Co., 102 Broad St., New York

Sharp tools in the camp— 
Sharp tools in the shop— 
Sharp tools at home— 
Always assured if you use

CARBORUNDUM
Sharpening Stones

F o r  th e  s p o r ts m a n — T h e  R o u n d  
C o m b in a tio n  S to n e —ju s t  fits th e  
h a n d — in  p ig sk in  c a se  w ith  s tra p  
fo r  a t ta c h in g  to  th e  b e lt— N o. 1 1 3 D  
— P ric e  $ 1 .00 .

R o u n d  C o m b in a tio n  S to n e  w ith 
o u t  c a s e — N o. 196 D — 35 ce n ts .

S p o r ts m a n ’s P o c k e t  S to n e — in  
le a th e r  c a se — N o. 1 14 D — 75 ce n ts .

C a r b o r u n d u m  R a z o r  H o n e — 
finest, m o s t e ffec tiv e  h o n e  e v e r  
p r o d u c e d —in  n e a t  b o x — N o . 103 D  
— $ 1 . 0 0 .

C a rb o ru n d u m  P o c k e t  S to n e —fo r  
p o c k e t  k n iv e s  a n d  sm a ll to o ls , in  
n e a t  ca se , N o . I 49  D — 15 ce n ts .

A sk  y o u r  dealer— if  he ca n 
n o t supply y o u  sen d  d irect.

THE CARBORUNDUM COMPANY
Niagara Falls, N ew  Y ork
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Delicious Knox Grape Sherbet
A n exquisitely frozen sum m er dessert 
that is quickly and easily m ade w ith 
pure grape juice, ice and

Gelatine

: u E L A T I N u  
: twMpta atiiiMr
! CH ARLL5 B. 1CN0X CO

JOHNSTOWH NY USA

WE OWN AND OFFER $250,000

FIRST MORTGAGE 5% BONDS
of the

Shelby County Water, Gas &  Electric Company
O F

S H E L B Y V IL L E , IN D IAN A
Earnings sa fe ly  in e x c e ss  of in terest requirem ents 

Direct FIRST LIEN on all properties 
City is showing steady growth 

Properties all supply n ecessities 
Not affected  by strikes or panics

Circulars, Copies of Legal Opinions and Mortgage  sent upon request 
Write us if interested, not “ just for fu n "

Pri“ p i o /  BACON, OLDS & STRAIGHT GO. 
l° & 2 / °  B° NDS_ _  / w  Land Title Building - Philadelphia

Yield /  Board of Trade - - - Indianapolis
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M ade a t  th e  cen tra l s ta tio n , 
tra n sm itte d  b y  w ire  an d  se rv e d  in a  

cool g lass  bu lb . R e a d y  w hen y o u  tu rn  th e  sw itch  
— a n y  room , an yw h ere , a n ytim e . A  c lear, w h ite  lig h t th a t  

gives off no h eat an d  d o esn ’t  flick er w hen  th e  even in g  breeze com es up. 
These are  som e o f th e  e x c lu s iv e  fe a tu res  o f electric ligh tin g . With

G e n e r a l  w j f m  E l e c t r i c

M a z d a  L a m p s

all the a d v a n ta g e s  o f e lectric  ligh t are  re ta in ed  a n d  th e  o n ly  p o ssib le  o b 
jection— th a t  of c o st— rem o ved . G - E  M A Z D A  L a m p s h a v e  m ore th an  cu t 
in tw o th e  fo rm er cost o f e lectric  lig h tin g  becau se  th e y  p ro d u ce m ore ligh t 
on less cu rren t th a n  a n y  o th er ty p e  o f e lectric  in can descent.

Y o u r  lig h tin g  c o m p a n y  w ill g la d ly  su p p ly  th e  n u m b er a n d  size o f G -E  
M A Z D A  L a m p s th a t  fu lfills  y o u r  requ irem en ts. I f  y o u r  hom e isn ’t w ired  
already, ’phone y o u r  e lectric  lig h t m an  fo r an  estim ate . T h e  Su m m er sea 
son is b y  fa r  th e  m o st con ven ien t tim e  to  h a v e  y o u r house w ired . T h en  
yo u ’ll be p re p a re d  fo r th e  lon g even in gs w hich  w ill soon  be upon us.

T he “ D aw n o f a N ew  E ra in Lighting,” te lls  a ll y o u  w an t to  kn ow  
about e lectric  lig h tin g  w ith  G - E  M A Z D A  L am p s. I f  y o u r ligh tin g  com 
p an y ’s su p p ly  is e xh a u ste d , w rite  us fo r it.

GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY, Dept. 22, Schenectady, N. Y.
2648

HY-RIB for Concrete Buildings
C O N C R E T E  F L O O R  E N A M E L

Trus-Con Floor Enam el stops dusting- of concrete floors; is 
damp-proof and stain-proof; produces a  tile-like surface which resists 
wear and is easily  cleaned  by m opping. Supplied  in various colors.

C O N C R E T E  W A L L  FIN ISH ES
Trus-Con W all Finishes stop stains and dam pness in con

crete walls, and rep lace their uneven color with uniform , artistic, flat 
tints. Supp lied  in various colors.

O rdinary paints, when used on concrete, peel and crack off. Trus- 
Con Floor Enam el and W all Finishes penetrate into the con
crete and heavily  coat the surface. Insist on Trus-Con Products 
for w ater-proofing and fin ish ing concrete.

W rite us condition, size and nature of work and we w ill send free 
sam ple, booklet and color card.

TRUSSED CONCRETE STEEL COM PANY
504 Trussed Concrete Building, - -  Detroit, Mich,
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S A R G E N T

Fill Your 
Winter Home 
withSummer Air

It takes only 12 tons 
o f  hard coal to heat 

_ th is 14-room house
V  A  •  W  W  w ith  Excelsior FreshFresh Air Heat

S afest, ch eap est, h ea lth iest— fo r  hom e, office, 
w ork -sh op , ch u rch  o r  sch oo l. E xclu sive  Steam or 
W ater H ea t is a W h ite  P lagu e  B reeder.

Consumption and other disease germs are a 
constant danger in poorly ventilated rooms.

—B u lle t in , In tern ation a l Tuberculosis Exhibition.

T he E x ce ls ior  F resh  A ir  System  ventilates, as 
w ell as w arm s a l l  room s— includ ing troublesom e 
“ N orth w est room s.”

In fuel economy, durability and reliability, it stands 
alone. The Excelsior Gas Ring, which insures com
plete combustion and makes mid-winter breakdowns 

impossible, is only one of its exclusive 
features.

You wouldn’t think to ask half the 
important questions answered in our 
Heating Plan Book “A  Breath of Air.” 
No matter what system you use, the 
25 years heating experience condensed 
into this book will be worth many 
dollars to you. Yours for the asking— 
and give your dealer’s name please.

Excelsior Steel Furnace Co.
517 W. Monroe Street, Chicago.

Three
Things
to
Remember 
When 
Ordering 
Hardware

“ The Tanks with a Reputation”

CALDWELL
T A N K S

W e build every style and size. 
This has been our s p e c i a l t y  for 
twenty-five years. We manufacture 
steel and galvanized iron tanks as 
well as wood. No matter what size 
or shape or for what purpose, we can 
furnish it ; and no matter how far 
away you are, we can cite you to 
tanks we have made for others in the 
vicinity. Our wooden tanks are con
structed of Louisiana Red Gulf Cy
press—the most durable wood known 
—and of the best and highest priced 
grade of lumber that can be obtained 
—not the common, knotty, defective 
grade, full of sap, that is good enough 
for other tank manufacturers. Clear 
Cypress lumber with hoops equal to 
four times the pressure and perfect 
joints are what have made the repu
tation of the Caldwell Tanks.

THE CALDWELL STEEL TOWER

R a m b le r  A utom obile F a cto ry , 
K en osha , IVis.

is equally famous. I t s  T u b u l a r  
Columns are stronger than any other 
s h a p e ,  offer less resistance to the 
wind, shed water better, hold paint 
easier, and are more sightly than any 
other. This tower will stand in any 
storm.

25 TEARS’ EXPERIENCE
W e erect anywhere —everywhere. 
Send for illustrated catalogue X, 

of wood and steel tanks. We also 
mail to prospective buyers a 64-page 
Embossed View Book.

W . E. Caldw ell Co.
IN C O R P O R A T E D

L o u isv ille , K y., U. S. A.
Tanks— Steel, Wood, Galvanized— Towers

W ind Mills Pumps Gas Engines

is specified— all that need concern you 
is the pattern— for quality 

and safety are assured. 
I f  you are building or 

rem odeling a home 
write for our free 
book— the

S A H G L N T  
B o o k  o f  D e s i g n s

It  sh ow s a great 
variety o f  d es ig n s— a 
sty le  fo r  every  typ e  
o f  arch itectu re , and 
a c h o ic e  o f  patterns 
fo r  each  style. T h is  
a llow s free  exercise  o f  
y o u r  o w n  in d iv id u 
a lity , y e t  keeps the 
hardw are in perfect 
h a rm on y  w i t h  the 
bu ild in g  itself.

T h e  S a r g e n t  
C o lo n ia l B o o k  is also 
o f  rare interest— ask 
fo r  it.

SARGE.NT Er COM PANY. 
15P Leonard Street, 

New York.

F irst— insist on quality. It  m ay cost 
a little m ore, but in the long run it pays. 
T h en  consider the safety o f the locks. 
W ith  these two points settled, choose 
the design— you r architect will advise 
you which pattern is in keeping with 
the character of you r house. I f

Artistic Hardware
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Reeco Water System

Simple,
Compact

Noiseless,
Self-governing

R E E C O  E L E C T R I C  P U M P

N o m atter whence the w ater com es— w ell, spring, brook, lake, river— w e can install the 
right system to deliver it at the correct pressure where needed in your house, your barn, 
or your garden. N oiseless pum ps— electric or hot-air— self-regulating, run for years 
without a  hitch or w orry. Y o u  w ill know the exact cost beforehand, and that cost in
cludes the system  com plete read y  for the turning of the faucet. In the business for 
Seventy years, we have installed over 40,000 satisfactory system s of every grade. 
T h e R E E C O  E L E C T R I C  P U M P  m ay be installed w herever a trolley line runs, or 
wherever there is a  public o r private electric lighting plant. T h e pressing of a button 
stops and starts it. T h ere  is, therefore, absolutely no w aste of power.

Write to  our nearest office for Catalogue G , and let us tell you the cost of a water-supply all ready for use

R i d e r - E r i c s s o n  E n g i n e  C o . 35 Warren Street, New York 
239 Franklin Street, Boston 

40 Dearborn Street, Chicago

40 North 7th Street, Philadelphia 
234 West Craig Street. Montreal. P. Q. 
22 Pitt Street, Sydney, N. S. W.

T H

SMOOTHEST
T O B A C C O

V e lv e t  d o es not re ly  u p o n  the b le n d e r ’ s sk ill to m ak e  it 
d e lic io u s . T h e  m ild , m e llo w , n u t-lik e  taste is g iv e n  it b y  
n atu re . I t  is just s tra ig h t B u r le y  le a f ,— the b est w e  can b u y  

— m ad e u p  in to  as fin e a sm o k e  as yo u  co u ld  w ish .
I t  does not burn  th e  tongue  or dry the  th roa t.  O n e  trial will 
convince you of its superiority.

F u ll F la v o r e d  a n d  F ra g ra n t
A T  A L L  D E A L E R S

I O  C e n t s
Packed in a neat metal case that just fits the hip pocket. Also 
in 8 and 16 oz. canisters with humidor tops, which keep the 
tobacco moist and are an ornament to any smoker s den»

S P A U L D IN G  &  M E R R IC K  
C h ic a g o , 111.
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“ The World9s Best Table Water99

COLGATE'S
TALC POWDER

T h e  R e a l  

B o r i c  P o w d e r

S a fest an d  b est in its 
an tiseptic  a n d  h ealin g  
v a lu e , b ec au se  ch em ical 
a n a ly sis  p ro ves  it to 
co n ta in  e igh t tim es as 
m uch  B o ric  A c id  a s  the 
b est o f s ix  o th e r  a d v e r 
tised  talcum  p o w d ers  
ex a m in ed  b y  an  em i
n ent chem ist.

T a k e  a  b o x  w ith  you  
to seash o re  o r  m o un t
a in s  fo r co m fortab le 
su m m er d re ssin g .
Y o u r choice o f  Cashmere 
Bouquet —  V  iolet —  T)ac- 
tylis— or Unscented.

Trial B ox  fo r  4 c .
C O L G A T E  & C O M P A N Y  
Dept. G , 55 John St., N. Y .

U llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll lllllllllllllllllll llg1 ftooiiyMi I
— N o other system o f  investment

security is so accurate, authori
ze ta tife, complete and doivn-to-
2  the-minute, nor is furnished at 

so small a cost.
2 M oody’s M anual—The standard au- E 
E  thority on corporation securities. Exhaus- 2  
E  tive descriptions of approximately 20,000 z

steam railroads, public utilities, industrials, 
mines, etc. 3500 pages— 1910 Edition just 
out. Adopted by U. S. Government.

Monthly Digest—Reporting corpora- z  
2  tion changes, new issues of securities, earn- E  
E  ings, income accounts, reorganizations, re- 2  
E  ceiverships, etc. Keeps the Manual down- z  
z  to-date. Anticipates inquiries. Makes E 
E  many special reports unnecessary.
E Statistical R esearch— Special re- — 
E  ports made to subscribers of record on any z  
E  securities at nominal cost. Invaluable to z  
2  banks and private investors.
.T In  ad d itio n , R o g e r  W . B a b s o n ’s ==
ZZ C o m p le te  R a ilro a d  A n a ly se s . 5
S  The Manual costs but $ 12  in the United States and 2
— Canada; elsew here, $14. The Monthly Digest, supple- 2
— menting this edition, is mailed free. ^
=  M O O D Y  M A N U A L  C O M P A N Y ,

31-33 B ro a d w a y , D e p t .M , N e w  Y o r k . 2
n ilillllllllll lllillliiiiillliiiillliiiiiiiiiiilllillllllllK

T H E A D V E R T ISIN G  SECTIO N  OF
M cC lure ’s M agazine affords an opportunity for every business man and every man looking 
for a business to come before the presence of, and into close contact with, hundreds o f thousands 
o f the kind of people forming the braw n, sinew and brain power of our com monwealth.

Progressive people read a progressive m agazine and therein lies the soil and opportunity for 
the progressive business m an to develop and increase the m arket for his goods in the most 
direct and satisfactory manner.

T h is is good counsel for those who seek wider fields, a national m arket, and unbroken demand
from everywhere.
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your laeais or 
lens qualities,tlie>

llausdflwnb'/eiss
"[essar Jens

C\\>ill successfully 
realize tliem , ana
its great SP E E D
can be held in re  ̂
serve fo r  use as  
occasion demands.

S et o f  sample prints s to w in g  scope o f  
tke T E S S A R  L E N S  on  receipt o f  
ten cents. D escrip tive  literature at 
pkoto dealers' o r  d irect from  us.
Send fo r  n e w  PLotograpkic C atalog. 
O u r  N a m e  o n  a Lens, M i c r o -  
scope. F ie ld  Glass,  E n gineer ing  
or  o t t e r  S c i e n t i f i c  A p p a ra tu s  
is ou r  G uaran tee .

Bausch &  Iom b O p tic a l (o.
N t W  Y O R K  W A S H I N G T O N  C H I C A G O  S A N  F R A N C I S C O

l o n b o n  ROCHESTER. N Y. " * " " 0 "
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America’s Hilliest City
Seattle, demands hill-climbing cars. Count all the high-grade cars in Seattle, 
and observe that Winton Sixes outnumber every other make five to one.

D etroit— N early everybody owns 
stock in some local autom obile plant, 
and buys hom em ade cars. T h e  only 
h igh-grade out-of-town car tha t D e
tro it people buy is the W in ton  Six. 
N otice that fact w hen you are in 
D etroit.

Cleveland— T h e  hom e of the 
W in to n  Six drives more W in ton  cars 
than any o ther make. Cleveland 
people know  w hat the W in ton  is 
and can do.

Boston—T h e  most careful buyers 
in Am erica are Bostonians. T hey  
are buying more W in ton  Sixes than 
ever before.

N ew  Y ork  and Chicago—Con
gested traffic requires a flexible car. 
W atch  the W in to n  Six thread its way 
th rough  the  crow d w ithout shifting 
from  high gear.

Los Angeles—T his famous resort 
m ade the W in ton  Six its leading 
seller during  the  last w inter season.

San Francisco, C incinnati and 
Pittsburg— M ore hills, and they’re 
all easy for the W in ton  Six.

Everyw here— T h e  W inton  Six, 
the  only self-cranking car in the 
world, goes the route like coasting 
down hill.

The Winton Six sells at $3000. Holds the world’s lowest upkeep record- 
77 cents per 1000 miles. Its six-cylinder motor is as smooth as velvet. 
And the entire car has the “ class”  that in other makes costs as high
as
!

T h e  W inton  M otor Car. C o ., Licensed under Selden Patent, 104 Berea Road, Cleveland, O. 
Send 1911 W in ton  Six literature to
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Thomas A. Edison Has Made 
The Best Electric Still Better

Our literature points out, and you can find for your
self, fifty distinct advantages in 
the Detroit Electric —  all 
vital to your comfort, and all 
c ont r i but i ng  to make the 
Detroit Electric a better 
value.
Thomas A . Edison has em

phasized and crowned these 
advantages by perfecting his 
storage battery.

The Detroit Electric is the 
only 1910 car of correct construction and sufficient 
voltage to use the large size A -6  Edison in 
all of its nine models.

The superiority of this A -6  battery is so pronounced 
that any car not equipped to receive it can no 
longer be ranked in the first class of electric car 
construction. If you buy a car not so equipped, 
it will be hopelessly out of date in another season.

You should have the book about the Detroit 
Electric.

You should have the book about the Edison battery.
This battery is made of nickel and steel. By follow

ing the simple instructions, it will outlive your car, 
as there is nothing in it to wear out or deteriorate.

The electrolyte is an anti-acid solution of potash 
and water, instead of the destructive mixture of 
sulphuric acid; this insures the battery against 
leakage, breakage or corrosion.

It has greater capacity; 225 ampere-hours as 
against 1 1 2 to 1 68 in the lead type.

It may lie idle indefinitely without recharging; high- 
rate or overcharging will not hurt the battery.

Per unit of capacity, the Edison weighs 50%  less 
than the lead batteries— which means less burden 
on the motor— less consumption of current— less 
wear on tires— greater mileage and efficiency.

Write for the Detroit Electric and the Edison 
books.

DETROIT, MICH.ANDERSON CARRIAGE COM PANY, Dept. M-C,
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W ill Y ou  Try One —  
i f  w e  sen d  it FREE?
W e want every  m erchant, dealer, book* 

keeper and clerk who requires quick, 
accurate footin gs to prove for him- 
gelf the w orth and econom y of the 
‘ little m agician” —the

Rapid Computer 
A dding Machine

W e'll send it  to  you on F ive  Days* 
T r ia l—if  it pleases you. pay our price 
$25.00—if  it  doesn’ t, send it  back at 

I t  does its work perfectly at# 
rest on  any desk or on book 

you wish to  add. A wonder as 
and errors. Capacity 9.999.999.S8. 
money—write us today if you a 

like to try one. Catalogue free. U)
Rapid Computer Co., 1941 Tribune BIdg., Chicago

In clothes properly fash
ioned from these high-grade 
reliable fabrics you are as 
well dressed as a man can be.

They are every thread pure 
live-fleece wool— the long silky 
fibre; perfectly woven and fin- 
ished; thoroughly shrunken; 
permanently dyed. And they 
hold their shape and style to 
the end. d his means lasting  
satisfaction.

W e make these fabrics in our 
own mills for merchant tailors 
only— thousands of tasteful and 
exclusive designs. A ny good 
tailor will get them for you.

L o o k  fo r  th e  ‘S h a c k a m a x o n ”  
t r a d e - m a r k  o n  e v e ry  su i t  p a t t e r n ;  
a n d  r e m e m b e r :—

If  any fault develops in any Shack- 
amaxon fabric any time, we will 
make it good.
booklet “ • A ^ u yD ^ d M ^ ' ! h'  ,n“ re£tin* Shackamaxon

J . R. K e im  & Co. 
S h a c k a m a x o n  M il ls  P h i la d e lp h ia

McClure’s —The Marketplace of the World

Cut Out and Mail this Coupon Today "T fcJ
K IO U U O N D  SALE S CO., „

1 6 0  l l r o a d w a y ,  N .  Y .  B o p t .  2 0
I  would like to have a 

“ R ich iM O N d ”  Electrio Suction 
Cleaner demonstrated in 

my home, provided it 
places me under 

no obligation 
whatever.

Y ou  see here an E lectric Suction 
Cleaner w hich w eighs but 10 lbs. 
instead o f 60. Y ou  can use the 
‘ • R i c h m o n d ”  with or without 
the hose attachment, 
every day w ork  o f rug and car
pet cleaning, o f cleaning hard
w ood floors,tile floors,hearths, 
bathroom s, porches can be 
done with or  w ithout the hose 
attachment. Slip on  the hose 
a t t a c h m e n t  a n d  t h e  
“ R i c h m o n d ”  with i t s  six 
special cleaning tools, a ll fur
nished w ithout extra cost, 
cleans hangings, walls, books, 
bedding, upholstery, cloth 
ing, hats, underneath 
ators, furniture, etc.

Only Really 
Portable Cleaner

Y ou can d o the daily 
cleaning in less than 
one-half the time re
quired when you  use a 
broom , carpet-sweep
er and duster. A nd 
there is n o  dust. A  
child can carry the 
“ R i c h m o n d ”  f r o m  
room  to  room —up 
a n d  dow n stairs, l 
There is n o t h i n g !  
about it to get out o f 
order—it operates on 
any ordinary electric light socket at a cost of a 
little over a cent an hour. Absolutely guaranteed 
and you can try it in your ow n hom e—without ob
ligation. Simply sign and m ail the coupon shown 
above. A lso ask for  handsom e illustrated book.

MANUFACTURED BY
T H E  M c € R U M - H O W £ L L  C O .,

FO R
TH E  RICHM OND SALES CO.

Dept. 20. 160  B roadw ay, N e w  York
To whom  a l l  co rre s p o n d e n c e  sh o u ld  be a d d ressed

Y e s  
right now

though you have ordered 
your summer outfit you may want to 

dd to it when you see the beautiful 
Sh ackam axon  blue serges; white and 

striped outing serges; and light-w eight soft- 
finished worsteds.

Anyway ask your tailor to show you the Shacka
m axon advanced styles for fall and winter.
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4 cylinder: 20 H. P. CD * 7 C A  F. O. B. Detroit, including three oil lamps,
® ® tools and horn. Top, speedometer, trunk

Sliding gears; Bosch magneto ^  rack, gas lamps and tank extra

For 19 1 1  the H upm obile will be a continuation of  
the 1 9 1 0  car. 

Five thousand owners have proved that the 1 9 1 0  
H upm obile is right— that w e could not im prove upon  
construction or design.

There are tw o or three cars in this coun
try which have succeeded sim ply because 
the owners got what they thought they bought.

One o f them  is the H upm obile, which 
has made good  because it is good.

The third year o f  the H upm obile is here 
—without a hint o f real rivalry in its class.

Its owners are not m erely pleased in a 
passive sort o f  w ay —  they are whole
hearted and positive in their approval.

Ask any o f its five thousand owners how 
they feel about the H upm obile.

In every instance you  will find that they 
have not had a single m om ent’s dissatis
faction or cause for regret— that their 
cars have been all they expected them  
to  be and more.

Hupp Motor Car Company
L icen sed  under Selden P a ten t

Desk 2 2 , Detroit, M ichigan

Hupmobile Coupe— $ 1 250

R egu lar equ ipm en t includes m ag n eto ; h orn ; electric head 
lights, dash and  tail lam ps, and in terior overh ead  la m p ; b a t 
teries and w iring ; shock  a bsorbers; drop  seat for  third passen
ger; 3 1  x  3H  inch  rear tires. F inest u ph olstering  and a p p o in t
m ents. P la te  glass w indow s, low ered  and raised at w ill.
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Another Remarkable Haynes Car
In 1910 we startled the motor world by placing 

the Haynes “  M odel 19 ”  5-passenger touring car 
on the market at the astonishingly low price of 
$2000.

The effect upon the trade and public was 
instantaneous. Within 30 days from the time 
our first announcement had appeared in the 
National Magazines we 
had definite advance pay
ment orders for more cars 
than we could make.

This new model not 
only appealed to the man 
who was c o n s i d e r i n g  
paying $3000 for a car, 
and who saw in this
Haynes an opportunity of saving $1000 on his 
purchase—

But it appealed to the man who found that by 
paying only $500 more than the cost o f a tem
porary car of common quality, it was possible for 
him to get a car of known quality and reputation

that would prove a permanently satisfactory
investment.

Probably no other car that has ever been put on 
the market has been so critically examined bv 
experts as was this new Haynes.

Other manufacturers of high - grade cars 
were anxious to know what manner of car this 

“ Model 19”  was, and the 
one criticism that was 
made was that it was 
financially impossible to 
put out a car of the 
H aynes “ Model 19”  qual
ity at $2000 and make a 
profit.

They predicted that 
either it would be necessary for us to reduce the 
quality or increase the price.

We have done neither.
Aside from minor improvements —  a wider, 

roomier tonneau, longer wheel base, etc.— the car 
remains unchanged, and it also remains

the m ost rem arkable autom obile value ever 
put on the m arket.

k  . i , A  H .R  S T A T I O N A R Y
L L  g a s o l i n e  e n g i n e  $7 6 -

B ill]
For F armwork, Irrigation 
or Pumping, Factory use 
and Electric Lighting.
3  to 20  h .p .—perfectly governed 
—guaranteed by  a responsible 
firm. W rite  for full description.

1 G R A Y  M O T O R  C O ., 1 3 3  L e ib  S t., D E T R O IT . M ICH .

M agnificent S. S. “ A r a b i c  ”  leaves 
Feb. 4; rates S 4 0 0  up, including 
shore excursions; 71 enchanting 
days. Stop-over privileges. 3 high 
class 6  m os. R o u n d  W o r l d  Tours 
O ct. and Nov. Program  ready.

CLARK’S 
ORIENT 

_ CRUISE
F R A N K  C . C L A R K , Tim e s B ld g ., New Y o rk

I

Renl
Old-Fashioned

RAZOR
PREP/

— _— - old-fashioned
J k a M r ^ r D l L h w a y ;  hand - forged r n r  L I |\ f from razor stcol; oil- 
f  K f L  tempered; %- inch blade,
I  \ extra hollow ground, double

finely balanced black 
handle; every blade special tested a 

razor your grandson w ill be proud to own. 
S E N D  NO M O N E Y — Ju st send name and 

address; we will send razor toyou. Use it F R E E  
T E N  D A Y S — then, i f  you  want to own i t ,  send us factory price * l .w . 
I f  n ot the be9t razor bargain you  ever saw, return it  and y o u 'll owe uff 
nothing. Carroll Cutler & Co., 9 0 1 M a n h a tt a n  Bldg., Ch icago

WHITE SLAVE TRADE

72

34,000  w ords and poem. 
}u s t  out. Startling facts 
b y  Dist. Attorneys Bell, 

Sim s, and others. B ig B ound P am phlets w ith  set o f pictures. 
In tro d u cto ry  price all for  2 5 c . ; 2 lots fo r  3 5 c .; 3 outfits 50c - 
8 for  $ 1 .00 . C oin or stam ps. M. C. EVANS, 143 N. 18th St., Philadelphia.
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The Haynes “Model 20” for 1911
This is the latest m odel of the car that 

marked a new era in the purchase price of 
high-grade cars.

It has 35-40 horsepower.
It has a longer, room ier tonneau than last 

year’s model.
It has 114 -in ch  wheel base.
It is not only fully equipped, but the 

equipment is of the best grade obtainable.
For exam ple, every 

car will be supplied 
with the w ell-know n 
Warner Auto M eter—  
costing three tim es as 
much as most of the 
speedometers that are 
put on cars. (O nly a speedom eter of this 
quality is entitled to be put on a car like the 
Haynes.)

All o t h e r  equipm ent is of l i k e  
character.

L ast yea r’s phenom enal response to our 
announcement of a H ayn es at $2,000 con
vinced us that the large m ajority of buyers

prefer a car of known  quality  if it can be
had at anywhere near the price asked for
com m on-quality cars.

A nd the fact that the 19 10  H aynes
w as the first serious attem pt to meet 
this dem and gave the car a  decidedly 
enviable place among the better grade 
cars.

T h is  yea r’s “ M odel 20 ,”  with its added 
refinements, is the best 
possible evidence that 
we propose to main
tain th e  H a y n e s  su
premacy.

O rders are already
in for early  F a ll de

liveries on these cars, and we strongly 
advise those who are contem plating the 
purchase of a permanent car of known 
merit and reputation to com municate 
with us, or our local representatives, 
at once.

Send coupon for detailed inform a
tion.

W e will also pu t ou t a lim ited  num ber o f  big seven - 
passenger p a lace  cars, with f i f ty  h orsep ow er , fo r  those  
who p re fe r  a ca r  o f  this size.

Haynes Autom obile 
Company

1 2 8  M ain Street

Kokomo, Indiana

Haynes Automobile Company 
128 Main St.

Kokomo, Indiana

P le a s e  s e n d  m e  y o u r  p r in te d  m atter ,  tes t i 
m o n ia ls .  a n d  the  n a m e s  o f  p r o m i n e n t  o w n e r s  
o f  H a y n e s  cars ,  t o g e t h e r  with  s u ch  o th e r  i n f o r 
m a t io n  as  is i m p o r t a n t  to  p r o s p e c t iv e  a u t o 
m o b i l e  bu yers .

N a m e : ..................................................................................................

T o w n ..........................................................................................

State ............................................................................................

Amateur Photographers !
Find added pleasure and encourage
ment in their work as a result o f our abil

ity  to obtain for them the maximum 
o f  quality from  their negatives.

W e a re  the la rg est  operators in  the  
U n ited  S ta tes , d evelo p in g  a n d  
p r i n t i n g  e x c lu s iv e ly  f o r  am a te u r  

p h o to g ra p h ers . T h e  results ob 
tained b y  our chem ists have 
proven to thousands o f  amateurs 
in a ll parts o f  the w orld that 
the m ost gratify ing  results can 
on ly  be obtained b y  entrusting 

the develop ing  and printing o f  
their film s to men w ho have been 

qualified b y  years o f  experience 
to  manipulate them.

Developing: Brownie No. 1 and 2 
Films 5c. A ll other sizes o* Roll Films 

6 to 12 exposures, 10c per roll.
S T E M M E R M A N  62 Howe Ave,
Photo-Craft Laboratories Passaic, N . J.

ME,®1**
W O M E N — C O N S P IC U O U S

for com plexion always smooth and velvety, 
that never lose their youthful attractive
ness, that seem to be impervious to ex 
posure, to sun and wind, are users o f  
that great beautifier— Lahlache. It pre
vents that oily, shiny appearance, and 
counteracts the disagreeable effects of 
perspiration. Lablache is cooling, 
refreshing and pure.
R efu se  Substitutes. T h ey  may be 
dangerous. Flesh, W hite, Pink, or 
Cream, 50c. a box, o f druggists or 
by mail. Sen d  10c. f o r  sam ple box.
BEN. LEVY CO.. French Perfumers,
l)ept. 1ft. 125 Kingston St.. Boston, Mass.
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Copyright, 1910, Cluett, Peabody & Co

deserves the approval of the man who wishes to avoid the 
commonplace in dress. $1.50, $2.00, $2.50 and up

C luett, P eabody & C om pany, M akers, T roy , N. Y .
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j  Copyright, 1910, C luett, Peabody & Co.

' 'A rrow  Co llars
for Summer Wear, show above coat collar in the back, are cut low  
enough in front for comfort, and have room for cravat to slide in
„„ J j.- • . . f CONCORD w it h  n o t c h  \  15c. each; 2 fo r  25c.
and tie in. Made in two ways j  EVANSTON w it h  b u t t o n h o l e  j In  Canada, 20c . ; 3 fo r  50c.

C lu ett, P e a b o d y  Sc C om pany , M akers, T roy , N . Y .
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The Edison 
Phonograph

gives just the right 
volume of sound for 
the home
Too much sound is worse than too little. A  grand piano is out of place in 

a room twelve feet square. The music of the finest band may be spoiled if 
heard in too small a hall.

The volume of sound produced by the Edison Phonograph, while perfect in 
its reproduction of the music or voice, is not loud, strident, noisy or ear-piercing.

I f  you have ever lived with a sound-reproducing machine that was too loud, 
you will know what it means to have an Edison which is just loud enough.

Many sound-reproducing machines are sold al
together on the argument that they are loud. It is 
very easy to make a loud Phonograph. W e have 
made them for use with moving picture machines. 
It is an art to make a Phonograph which gives proper 
value to each kind o f music and all within the 
compass of an ordinary parlor or sitting-room.

Most of the sizes of the Edison Phonograph 
are adapted for home use.

I f  you have ever become tired of a sound- 
reproducing machine, it was because it was too loud—  
too insistent.

When you buy an Edison, you will appreciate 
what it is to have a Phonograph that reproduces 
sound properly of the right volume for your house.

Go to any dealer and hear an Edison, but remember 
you are hearing it in a store, not in your home. If he 
tries to sell you any other make insist upon having both 
kinds sent to your home, with some records of your own 
selection. Remember, too, that the Phonograph is the 
only Edison machine.

There is an E dison P h on ograp h  at w h a te v e r  p rice  you  w ish  to  
pay, from  th e  G em  a t $12.50 to  the A m b ero la  a t $200.00. E dison 
S tandard R ecord s , 35c.; E dison  A m b ero l R ecord s , 5 0c .; E dison  G rand 
Opera R ecord s , 75c. to  $2.00.

National Phonograph Com pany, 20 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N . J.
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( T E A S I N G ! )
Mother may 1 

have som̂ more?

TOASTED
The Kind with the F la v o r-M a d e  from Selected W hite Corn

FLAKES THE GENUINE TOASTED CORN FLAKES H AS  TH IS SIGNATURE

HONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS SIGNATUBE.

KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO.
BATTLE CREEK,MICH. KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO.. Battle C reek, Mich.

Canadian Trade Supplied by the Battle Creek Toasted Corn Flake Co.. Ltd.. London. Oni

Copyright 1910, Kellogg Toasted Corn Flake Co.



T H E  C H A R L E S  S C H W E I N L E R  P R E S S

ALL OUT-DOORS A W A ITS

Your KODAK
The fishing trip, the camping party, the hunting expe

dition, the ball game and the swimming hole—in all of these 
are subjects for the camera. Every outdoor sport and pas
time becomes doubly enjoyable for those who Kodak;

And picture making is both simple and inexpensive with 
a Kodak or Brownie. They h a ,e  efficient shutters and lenses, 
are well made in every detail and load in daylight w ith the 
light, non-breakable Kodak Film Cartridge.

KODAKS, $5.00 to $100.00. BROWNIE CAMERAS, $1.00 to $12.00.

Catalogue o f Kodaks and Brownies, free at the dealers or by mail.

EASTM AN  KODAK CO., Rochester, N. Y ., Kodak City.
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