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CONTENTS

“THE NATIVITY"

i"rc-m i dt‘ﬂ‘?-'lng by C Bu&sfmn Chambers to JliUerJlL

“ The Nativity.’

EXPECTATIONS. A Story .
Tllustrations by H. J. Mowat.

VEILED MOONLIGHT. Poem

THEODORE ROOSEVELT AND HIS TIME—SHOWN

IN HIS OWN LETTERS
EDITED BY .

' GREAT- IIE.JLI?I.T {IOL’RT!! P.&PER._:I

ONE HUNDRED YEARS TOO SO0N.
Iiustrations by O, F. Howeard.

JOHN FOX . .
With a Portrait.

ALGY ALLEN'S CELADON. A Story
Ilustrations by Wallace Morgan.

MOTES OF A NATURALIST

DRUMS. A Story .
Ilustrations h:, W. E Hlll

A Story

A GROUP OF POEMS FOR THE SEASON

With illustrations and decorations by C. Bosseron Ch: Lml.mr*-.

and F. Walter Taylor,

The Mativity ( Edith Dickins }—Day and Night (Sara Teasdale )
ford Barney)—The Sacrifice (| Margaret E. Sangster, Jr.)
{ Ada Foster Murray)—The Mystery | Tertius van Dyke)

( Theodosia Garrison.)

WHEN HIS SHIPS CAME IN.
IHustration by Elenore Plaisted .-\hhthtl.

FPIONEERS. TI'oem

A Story

ON THEORY IN SCIENCE AND IN LIFE

THE ENCHANTMENT OF YOUTH.
Ilustration by Reginald Birch,

A Story

1 r.-i' THE VERY ANXIOUS MOTHER. A Story

2

THE LOVE OF LITTLE TEEES
MY FATHER. . A Story
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John Galsworthy
Charlotte Wilson

Theodore Roosevelt
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Thomas Edgelow

Katharine Holland Brown
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Katharine Denison

THE POINT OF VIEW-—An Appreciation of the Poetry of Edwin ir]:nptc:n Rnhmr-c-u—
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SCRIBNER'’S for January

Humurkabfc Features (lf th ."HTPM' Year BEE‘I:RH;HS in This Numﬁer

THEODORE ROOSEVELT'S OWN LETTERS

The Magazine hit of recent months will be eontinued with more of these vitally
interesting Letters— the perfect expression of his great personality. In Janu-
ary a collection entitled " ROOSEVELT AND LABOR—IN FAVOR OF
UNIONS BUT AGAINST VIOLENCE.”

JOHN FOX'S LAST NOVEL, ERSKINE DALE—PIONEER

This is the last novel written by John Fox and is the consummation of his
eareer a8 o writer of peal American fiction. The scene is laid in Virginia and
Kentucky in Colonial and Revolutionary days. The hero is a type of the
times—a real pioneer ruised among Indians, a fighter with George Hogers
Clark, and an officer in the Revolutionary War. This romantie love story will
begin in the January number.

HENRY VAN DYKE IN EVERY NUMBER IN 1920

Doctor van Dyke begins in this number a series of twelve papers dealing with
the great events of these stirring times. As an essayist and commentator he
has been particularly well equipped by his career as teacher, preacher, and
diplomat.

SIR SIDNEY COLVIN'S PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS

Sir Sidnev, now in his seventy-fifth year, has been for more than half a cen-
tury acquainted with most of the leading men i hiterature and art. This is
the first of three papers and contains recollections of Ruskin, Burne-lTones,
Rossetti, Browning, and Gladstone.

MAJOR E. ALEXANDER POWELL ON ITALY AND FIUME

Major Powell has just returned from a journey through Italy and the Balkans.
This is the first of several papers on much-disputed peoples and territories,

GENERAL CHARLES H. SHERRILL IN THE PACIFIC

General Sherrill, on his way to the Far East, stopped at Hawaili and writes a
r_-]|_:4r:|'||.iug, paper entitled “At the Pacific Cross-Roads.”

BRANDER MATTHEWS comments on The Centenary of a Famous Ques-
tion—"Who Reads an American Book *™

ILLUSTRATED SHORT STORIES, POEMS, SHORT ESSAYS, THE
POINT OF VIEW, THE FIELD OF ART (by CAPTAIN PEIXOTTO),
and THE FINANCIAL SITUATION add to the variety and completeness
of this number.

Copprighted im 101F, in the Mot States, Comada, aud Freat Deitain, by Chorles Soribner's Some  Printed in New Tord
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Worlds Grealest Artfists
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i
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TO EVERY LOVER oF BEAUTIFUL MUPSSC THE GREAT ARTISTS
WHOSE NaAMES AFPPEAR BELOW SEND THEDIR WARM CHRIGSTHEAS
GREETINGS. THEY CAMMOT BE WiITH YoOu OM CHRISTWAS DAY OUT
i
|
i
i
1

THEY CAM WISIT ¥OU THROUGH THE YICTROLA-THEIR “GTHER
SELF." THEIR GONG, THELR ART, THE'R LAUGHTER CAN HELP TO
HANE YOUR DAY HAFPEN AND AEMain THROUGHOUT THE YE4R To

CHEER AND ENTERTAIN vOU

MAMY MUSIC-LOVEAS ARE JUST NOW COMSIDEMING THE PUR |
CHASE OF AN IMSTHUMENT FOR CHRTETMAS. THEY ARE URGED AND ||
ADWISEDS BY THESE ARTIETE T4 BUY THE WICTROLA, THESE ARTIETE
MAKE VICTROLA RECORDS EXCLUSIVELY BECAUSE THEY ODICLIEVE

THEM TO BE THE MOST FAITHFUL AMD THE MOST BEAUTIFUL IN

| THE WORLD, THEY BELIEVE THAT THE VICTROLA WITH ITS PURE §
! EXQUISITE TONE IS THE OMLY TRUE ARD ADEQUATE IMSTHUMENT
FOR REPARODUCING TeEIR ART,
‘
1
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IVORY
FIBERLOID

The Gift acceptable, intimate and beautiful. At once it becomes an 'E‘
portane part of one's daly life.

Make vour next Gift solid Ivory Tiberfoid Tuiler Articles, a token which
qlw ays brings true 14[;|r|_u|r|m-.—rh|;- wdeal material for the boudodir,  Will
not dent, break or tarnish,  Sold in sets or singly by high grade dealers.

Azl o see the Faorfax ]",]I:l{'”l in Brushes, Combs, Mirrors, Powder J:I'!-:i
Jewelry  Boxes, Cc wmetic Jars, Hair BReceivers, Perfume Botedes, Pin
Cushions, Shoe Horns, Button Hooks, and Manicure Outfits.

Ivory Fiberlowd engraves be; II.Itf'rIIII‘.. An areistic MCagraTm inlaid on each
article adds to the charm and the intmacy of position.

‘.1”' 1'|.|'.| §.| |.|[ Nl U0 rrql:r‘r a |ﬂ|!||1l|l||‘f‘|l’41". ol ﬂf Gr:l:e ﬂjrdne_r'".

bookler, " Beaatiful Fairfax,” || llstramu,. the Famfax Fattern, and includinge
"The Care of Hair and ||d| [0

THE FIBERLOID CORPORATION

Advertiving Depariment, INDIAN ORCHARD, MASSACHUSETTS
Sares Rooma: 55 Fifth Ave., New York. Deminion Ivory Co., Ltd., Torenta, Canada

1



A VARIETY
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At the ||||‘l. where 1his por-
I.E ading, by
an be seen
mofintimate
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smaller puintings by Ameri

ran men earefully  zelected
for their interesl. This af-
fords an wnwsual opportumty

e r I-- purchase
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and yellow parasals, n hot purple

shine make & striking color nots
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NER’S
Axvenue Section

£ Padent GF

OF PAINTINGS BY AMERICAN
ART GALLERIES

Mildrgsses of galleries where

MEN

pny of the paiatings

ilustrated can be seen will be semt on request,

't"."lwlh- r contemplating ke
pirchase of & prnk, smaller
paintings ol ||.'v leaser-known
mriisk oy ar ihe importont
wintha b e wel
=cribners F
tion  stmn
youg amd Lo
able informatien.  To lecate
a particular paioting, to tell
in which gallery work of cer-
tnin men can be fnuu'l ar flr

i "f =p ..h" ra
Magazine, 587 Fifth Ave
Theee i3 po cf nE for

her

Tryon st his et in
thas * Autumn Twi-
light," z  lovely
thing and & joy Lo
live with.

Hrown

wheee it is hung a literal Bood of sunshine.

T'||1' |;||'.|-:~"f|
vas. by A
“Imteh Ships at Sun
very refreshing.

A stromg portrait by George Henry ]l:r
[ ]' A

low—one of the 5

Ficld of Art. SU I ETHTT ||l'\! such
cxamples nre 'ru.j:-nil:. increasing in value P



Avenue Secifion

Patest G

SCRIBNER'S

CALENDAR of
CURRENT ART EXHIBITIONS

Macheth Calleries, 450 Fifth Avenue: Group Exhibiton of Pantings

b‘r_l:l'u_r. I'I:'r.ulnll-r Artister—MNovembar 19 te 29, E‘Ih‘th'ﬂ_ib\l'l af Intimate

Paintings-—to December 6. Loan Exhibstion of the private Collection

of Paintings by Emil Carlien

The Folsom Calleried, 560 Filih Averse: Exhibition of -'ﬂmu.p of Ameri-

ean Pamtings,

Robert Mussman, 14 West 57th Street: Important Examples of Paint-

i.'l'l.‘l. PH-'IEII. anel r.llr}urlgl r_|r F.l:[rnr Eilq_l;ml" ta Diegember 15

Milch Callcries.- 105 Wask 5Ttk Serest Gigmer gallerisdt Sascisl Bs
{Comrinurd

hibition of the Works of Childe Hassam in the Yarious Mediems, Oil,
Water-Cobar, - Paatel, Llrhng:rqpha_ and  Dirawing l'—_N_lh_\'EmbH'_ 17 w
Drecembier 61, (Lower Gallery) Annual Holiday Exhibition of Selected
Fli]‘ltiug,l of ],lhul.rll. .'élf'.—HI- nruﬂl:hrr 25

Ainalic Calleries, 613 Filth Avenue: Paintbngs by Inness and Wyant,
Pastels by Carl Schmitt—through Maovember.,

Calleries of the Church of the Ascenainn, 12 Wesi _| Ith Strect: Patriotic
Street Scenes by Childe Hazsam and Sscred Relics feom Churches al
Verdusi—ta Movember 27,

on pagr 8}

BABCOCK GALLERIES

<0

Fine Examples

iy the

GREAT and
MODERN

AMERICAN
MASTERS

Exhibition of
WESTERMN
PAINTINGS

m Galley B |

thraughaour
Arr Season

WENLHIY

" AT THE

A Rl Biicoasa Reequests for Lenthuns bnvibed

FOLSOM GALLERI
N e

Biwched ae AR by Memey (o Dareh

GROUP EXHIBITION of PAINTINGS

NEW GALLERIES by [l Dot

560 Fifth Avenue Daniel Garber

Gardner Symons

|Frank Partridge

.:I formerly of 741 Filth Avenue

| Announce the opentng

| n_f- thefr new gn”:rfn al

; 6 West 56th Street

e ]

NEW YORK

i Just received a large consignment of

Old English Furniture

of all percds
ANTIQUES
CHIMESE FORCELAINS
CARVED CHIMNESE JADES
WORKS OF ART

26 King Street, London—58t. James

=T i

19 East 49th Street, NEW YORK i NEWYORK Gl s
o — - poe— -

- MWarwick Bonse Lid,
| =% =
45 Easl 57Hh SFlreet, New Tork

BUMPNNIES 5 _1:: hibiliss

of rare
3n}iqnf
?renrl!

Furniture

.ul‘




MACBETH GALLERY

SPECIAL LOAN EXHIBITION

PAINTINGS

EMIL c;ﬁRLSEN

THE FROFERTY OF A
FRIVATE COLLECTOR

Will be held during the

month of December {

Ihesprated caradogue will be

madled on feguest

THE FAN by CARLSEM

"WILLIAM MACBETH |

1
I wwarporateda

450 Fifth Avenue ax Fortieth Sereet New York City |

"ALPHONSE LEGROS™

T T,
i e AT
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C. W. Kraushaar
Art Galleries

will ofxen J.'1.|,qr

NEW GALLERIES

680 Fifth Avenue
NEW YORK
O December 132
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Partrait dwne Do Neble by S, Fap Baverfers
[ a5 80-d05

in ihe collection of

RALSTON GALLERIES
367 FIFTI AVENUE

Sew Ty
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IMPORTANT EXHIBITION
of PAINTINGS and ETCHINGS by

ALPHONSE LEGROS
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Find B Patens af

NER'S

th Avenue Section

SCRIB

CALENDAR of
CURRENT ART EXHIBITIONS

L ...l.lr|'|||.r.|'_.l'r--|l| g B

Breaklyn Museum. Eastern Parbeway, Brooklyn: Cheomo-Lithographs |

of Works of (8d Masters. Published by the Arundel Society.

_556 Fifth .M'rnu_r: Water-Color Exhibitson of Mexican Decorative Paint-
ingy and Portraits, by Adolpho Best—during Movember aed Decembser,

Ferargl Galleries, 7 Fifth Avenue: Ameran Paintings—Eshibution
af Small Pictures Suitable for Giffts.

Metropolitan Museum, Central Park at Esst B2d Streei- Exhabition
of Modern French Art—through December

Buicelni Studios, 347 Fifth Avenue: Hand-Painted Art Screens on Leather
and Silk—through Diecember

Kraushaar, 680 Filth Awenue: Exhibition of Etchings, Paintings, and
._‘-N_'ll|pllw by Alphonse Lﬁ'ml

Heniry Schultheis & Co. 415 Filth Avenue: Paintings by a Group of
Amerscan Artisls

Kernedy & o, 613 Filith Avenue: Exhibition of Etchings by Frank w.
Beason

(Coatinwel on page 10p

he Fuill Moon," bp B A, Blakels

PAINTINGS * SRaioce T

- - MUEPHY

and other American arnsts
| 45 West 44th St. o wroen e, INew York

LS

39 East 57th St
NEW YORK

|- LOMNDOMN

| Old English

Furniture

|'IJ'Id

Reproductions eur o creperdsis cin
| Frames and Chaneze picture

PAINTINGS, BRONZES
HAND-WROUGHT LAMPS

BIG LITTLE FICTURES
($25.00 upward)

FERARGIL

Fifth Avenue at $9th Sereer (607}
I4 Esst 49th Sereer, Mew York

Tﬂble Lilmp

carved wood, 26
inches high, fin-
ished in Antique
Silver Leaf, fitred;
with 18 inch Parch-
ment Shade, cov-
ered top.

Lamp $65.00

e Shade $45.00
Lamps and shides of distinetive dedan n & Jargs va-
riery of exclusive parterns. Porcelains, Carved Wood,

Iron and Estofado finish, with shodes to mareh in Vel-
lumesque, Parchment, Silk and Embroidered Velver.

IRWIN PosT ;

LAMPS AMD SHADES
12 WEST 47TH STREET, NEW YORK
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14 Enst 45th Fireet, Newm Pork

}niiqut
ﬂi{inn’rr Warks

of Art

Feorcelains
Potteries

Trnneen
Habirw
E_fg- tals

The Famille-Verte illustrated are of the Kang-Hsi Period

Specific regueses gladly answered,

Noa caralog taseed
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Satinover Galleries
27 West s6th Street
1;.1]‘:-'1;11" ‘:OHE

Drealers in

Selected

N Old Masters

Ttluserated Bookle
On TegesIn

i RS R P ERE R R
1N 0001003000013 00RO B TR

HENRY SCHULTHEIS

Frtabiinied 157

Galleries

PAINTINGS

ap o E e AnFERy

.

by AMERICAM and
FOREIGN ARTISTS

MEW LOCATION
425-417 Fifth Avenue, ar sbh 5
MEW YORE CITY

[ LTI RTINS TR T TR e BT T LTI S AR TR [T

(LR BT HTES DTN S T AT NETEN S THETTENL S ETETE S T

I Y Vo U T R R

‘ 6 West 50th Street

Specialist in

AMERICAN
PAINTINGS

iy Chales Hagrmm

NEW YORK

leries |

| AMERICAN PAINTINGS

and SCULPTURE
ETCHINGS and
MEZZQTINTS

o

Heliday Exhibenion

SELECTED
PAINTINGS
of Limited Size

ew (llustrmred Bookbet ** Azt Nots
senl an request

|/ MILCH Galleri

108 West §7th Streec
HNEW YOREK

= Fowug Pan ™

& PwcRer A, S200

———= - e
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SC

NER'’S

Fifth Avenue Secrion

Faf I X Pabivi fF

CALENDAR of

CURRENT ART EXHIBITIONS

{Comtimmed freom page B

Frank F"ul:ridg_-:. 6 West 3th Strect; Special Exhibition of Fine Old
English Furmiture,

Ralston Galleries, 567 Fifth Avemue: Exhibition of Pairtings by Peter
Yan feen—December | te 13

Howard Young Callerses, 63 Filih Avernue: An Exhabition of Ameni-
can Paintings

Rehn Galleries, 6 West #th Sirest; Exhibition of American Painbings.
Dudepning Galleraes, 45 Wesi ddth Street: Exhibition of Pamtings by
Innere and Wyant

Baboock Galleries, 19 Eamt 49th Street: Exhibition of Eclectior—MNovem-

00000 A0S0 000 ARSI RO BSEEN SRRSO R

EMiLl. FEFFERCORN
126 and 128 East 28ch Street
NEW YORK CITY

Anti Furni

| Antique Furniture
of sll descriptions

Also Correct Reproductions
TAPESTRIES
MEEDLE WWrORK
FPAINTING

INTERIOR DECORATIONS

e

e e

| m—

| = I 1 1

French veprodiection of
Champeriain Worcester

Large assortment of

CHINA and
GLASS PIECES |

suitable for Christmas

Gifts from the moder-

are to the higher-priced
articles

MMA@%%F

Fifth Avenue at 30th Street

J
L

ber 22 ko December 15, Cabinet Exhibition—lrom December 15 through

the month

Eu;harn Calieries, Fifth Avenue at 36th Street: An Eshibition of Ameri
can Scalpture,

Seott & Fowles, 59 Fifth Avenue: Eshibition of Water.Coloss by Arthur
Rackham

Mlontross Galleries, 550 Fifth Avenue: Exhibition of Paintings by Amen-
can Artists

National Academy of l.'|1'1|.15|| 205 Wese 57k Strect: Annual Exhibition
of Paintings—Dlecember 13, opomg

—
HERTER|
LOOMS

INC,

Manufactrers of

LAMPS

and

SHADES

841 Madison Ave. ]
NEW YORK CITY

251 Pose Street
SAN FRANCISOO, CAL

A wery  beautiful
iild nglzsh Silver
Traw, madein Lon.
don 1781 by John
Schofield. " The
richly chased and
F.l‘.r’fnl‘l ‘_l.;||||| |_||,|r.
der makes this tray
:I_I.'l CEXCEPL i |.-r|._-||
pieee. [ measures
!:'An'!nl:}'-fnur inches
i diameler, and
bears the arms of
the original cwner.

The above Hatl Marks
sppsar on the Tray

Criciton BRros. of London
COLDSMITHS and SILWVERSMITHS
In Maw York; 838, Fifth Avenua

In Chicags: 822, %, Michigen Avenus
In Leadon; 22, Old Bend Sires






Ohe Enduring Hppeal~
of the Dampton Shops

I"CHa ||i;.::|1-i|'1|'-.l dimung-raam, 115 ivory
toned, paneled walls hung with
colorful tapestries and portraits by ald
masters and its carven chairs covered
with guaint needlepaint, l'I:II:L.l'Il. be faund
in one of those famous Ge ||rg1 v hoiises
which have rained charm and distinc-
tion with each decade.

In the spacious galleries of the Hamp-
fom R'I'm[n. mre swch treasures as thosze,
collected by our connoisseurs or repro-
duced by our own master cabinet mak-
crs with the same care in construction
and r\-c'rfn'-:'lir}n. of deeail that Elve per-
minent value to those pieces designed
by the old masters, Here also you will
fird the assistance of the Hampton
]_!I-e'l_'.:-r.'-.lnr-; wihnode ||i‘-|:'rin1'i'.|..|.l.i|:g knowl-
wdge and wide experience are at your
command in the assemblage of harmoni-
ous backgrounds, furmiture, textiles and
ACEsEOres

ﬁamnmnﬂnnnﬁ

Decorsfion  Hatiquitirs Fumimrz




SCRIBNER'S

Fifth A-ﬂenue Secrion
P

£ & Palenid GF

A SMALL PIECE OF

SCULPTURE MAKES

A GIFT OF RARE
DISTINCTION

Far further information or for sddresses of galleries
where these pleces may be purchased, wreite bBliss
Walton of Scriboer's Magazine, 597 Fifth Avenua,

& hend of a child
by Liaey Fipley.,
it of o hitkle

~ wha  Ars,

Andrew (¥Connor's “Madame
X" is on exhibition in ¢
[ p:lr\-r'H e Lhe W
where interesting picees af srulp-
ture as well as paintings are on
view,

It is & peort
F'-r-ll-u
v

It is a Tur cry from F
oo g

Anne Hyatt's D
EVAre™ on |
Drrive 1o this b
taar, yet they ore
both the work of the
AATNE  WONTAD. This
stapds but 8 inchea
high—a whimsical hit,

An

Uriental _H'.thh ]
; Chinoise,”
5 imscrulable

appenling. It
pondelled |_'| Gierbrale
V. Whitney.

Full of power nnd
|||'nur_l," F s 1|.|'-|'
bipvres of the old
Indinn  and the
voulh who has just
shot nt the son,
'|_'|‘|-F_,g'!ul| i o0
Litled "““The  Sum
Yaow"™ amd is the
wark of Hermon
MacNeill. Against
n dense  mass of
green at the end of
5 garden walk it
wiild form a beau-
tafal garden piece,

m the modern
--I' plure above to
the antigue 1P-
eelain of II||.a I||.]|:“r|’l'
persed at the Reft
19 & far cry, The
patr of H’J.“IEHI!"
are very  lovely
ith their plain
r surface repine-
ing the oniom
aprouis. They are
beautifully
||:|.|.Ic|||-|:._. Im the
oentfe s n very
impurtant apeci-
men o Ming Celne
don, rare in shape,
If.'|J|||'.ir.L|_|'|:|' carved
m relief,




ORiIGINAL BroNzZES BY AMERICAN SCULPTORS

Small in size and price but high in aesthetic and artistic value.
Send for Handsomely lllustrated Brochure. Mailed on request.

GORHAM GALLERIES
Fifth Avenue at 3aih Street
N"'\\' "I"f‘rk

YAMANAKA SILK

680 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK

Candlesticks
$38 ea.

KIMONOS

in most attactive
designs and

DRESS SILKS

Furniture in famous Yama-
frterin r.5 naka designs
Draperies

Rugs

Antigues

MACBRIDE

' THE HOUSE OF THREE GABLES " :

D A N E R S It is a fact that anr
L.-rﬂl'l.l.lrr-: tavested

'I 1r '.r pErCen

DECORATIVE FURNITURE -

I we are willing to do

3 E. 52d ST., N. Y G 1. tnduy, They bk

: |\'lu. Clltdﬁi“ ﬁ ; [ obtpned 1hisgs that
“_‘:. - ¥ 4 L || AFE G 1Ry n b

| o i : = B . each sicceed mr pen-
= = — eration, IFAN ERSK

FURNITURE &
nist ||J!.' “ithe fash-
| " woday but will

fifty yeurs hence
I'-. # AW for spong
delbivenes

Scribner’s Magazine
will shop for you
LUse the FI:‘T-I:.IL Avenue SFufp!.'l'rl.g MTHCE

wd fry Lok rrlm.-Nr

ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION

| 1 West 47ch Sr., Mew York Complete sets fisisbed in

charmilag ealior 4cheames

See ditections on page 22 Eirat alvor were of FEtk Avensie, stk foer 08 ochibitica,




ifth Avenue Section

gC NER'S

& T Patend g

«LITTLE" GIFTS FROM ONE DOLLAR TO
TWO-FIFTY

ta Charles Scribner’s Sons) to Miss Walton, Scrib-
ner's Magazine, 597 Fifth Aveoue.

Lfarful for tobaceo ar varied ore
ticles s this e d box with
cover—[Irom the Urient. 81

.Tm:lﬂul'w Aower-holders nid 1o |hl.'

heauty ||f nrrangem#nl aof Bowers

in & bowl to & remorkabie degees,

Thi= unigie halder, in brown or

e, will lead charm aod varety.
21

Amusing is this elephant teapot
with his trunk forming the spout,
He would add o povel nole Lo any
collection of tenpots.  Hnghtly
codored, with wicker hamdle,  #1

A renlly charming lit-
tle Iahan polychrome
hl.l._ i inches in dinme-
ter} 1o dull green and
|;\.||I.‘|. $-'-3'..':!'|:|.

Hand-embroidered and

hond-aealloped, this

Madeirn puest towel b

an extroordinnry ue

st 2240, Al ldinen

huckaback, 15 = 24
imches.

wzeful size, E imches n
dinmeter, &1,

FROM FIVE TO TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS

Crystud with silver mountings
ia great demaond for galta
aden,  An excepbioonl

Tn amawee 1o that alt-repeated

query, " Whal bave vouw o a

gt Tor around five dollars? ™

15 this crystal bowl (left)

with hammered stering slver

bands, 8 inches in diameter,
#y

vilue and |'|'|:|.r:||||||.l im design
gar and cream with
Iver edpges om
d in  sAripees
na. ET.50 4 pair

are the

cryatal
anid festo

KBearing the im-

wint of n famons

banish kiln, this

bowl makes &

gorgeous.  color

oile in & oo,
BlE.

Chinese luncheon set
al Bre grass Lo
hand-worked  scal-
lops and design—14
pieces.  R12.50.

A puest book of
“eraphite"  work—
decornled wood—
with leather Lassels
{10 x B inches), 310
Urnsmentnl inkstand
in anligue ecolors,
with quill pen fo
malch, 815,

=

Al medipval
im its sterm sim-
plicity, this Etal-
wn  loochieon  =ef
¥ Crecaine
linen is sur-
prungly pnc i ak
§24 for 13 pieces.

- 15



“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue"’

Piciure Frames
—53.50 to §10.00
Lamps and Shades
—510.00 to S$500.00
Shefield Articlas
§5.00 vo $100.00
Sheffield Tea Sets
—535.00 to $150.0d
China Dinner Sets
—560.00 to $500.0d0
Mirrors
£5.00 1o $150.00
Candlesticks
—53.50 to £50.00
Bookends
$d.50 to §15.00
Polychrome Articlea
£1.50 to $50.00
smekers’ Articles
—$3.50 up
Desk Sets
£7.50 to $1 00,00
Headed Hagds
—$15.00 up
Felvet and Leather Hads
$5.00 up
Salad Sets
—3%10 up

$31.50 o §15.00
Crystal, Decaorated with Sterling
Sidver Articles
—%5.00 to $25.00
China Tea Sets
$60.00 to $500.00

Candy fars

Large assortment of table
crystals, enamelware, break-
fasi sels, novelty furnfture
and novelty arficles.

HIS year we are forced to abandon

our Christmas custom of showing

many distinctive gift suggestions in
this issue of Scribner’s.

It is far better to do this, is it not,
than to disappoint you in some article
you have decided upon ?

But even that need not prevent your
securing the distinctive Christmas
wares of Ovington's.

Come to Ovington's yourself—the va-
riety is as wide as ever, even if quanti-
ties are somewhat restricted.

Or scan over the list herewith, tell us
approximately what you want and
what you desire to pay for it, and
trust to Ovington's trained judgment
to send you something distinctive and
charming.

OVINGTON’S

“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue" .
312-314 Fifth Ave. New York
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X Fatest 0F

SCRIBNER'S

A sturdy Filtls
Avenus bus,
just like those
on Fifth Awve
nwe, resdy o
carey little
d1-.-|Jiﬂl o their
shoppiog Erips.
H.;Eur;-lumirlul'
wood, 14 inches
long, #68,

TO ORDER
THESE
CHRISTMAS
GIFTS
FOR THE
YOUNGSTERS

Seg page 22

Ome of the soft *sgueeznhle ™
dalls that children love is this
Dir. Bunny. [reesistible from
his enrs coming through kis kot
to his apids. 18 inches high,

B8, 12 inches high, %35

s a YV
mreriors
Fmituré g Vo v ek

Jincent Colling Incorporatéd
19 FIFTR AONUE  MEw YO CIrY |

ROQUGHT won

candlesricks
Turquaise blue Chaneis
L40

AN

Polvchiome mirrar 572

An A, E. F. airplane that won't
break  dow Hand-made

wood, 19 inches long, 8. With-
vt the “express ™ packages, #35.

-1
f=
"

Da you want thal
I,‘NJ 15 joa are thioks
g Bin groaw ufs
without hoving a
pewter  EFringer?

f_50

The loveliest of soft. woven blankets, the wark al
well-known weavers, is this in pink and blue and
while stripes, soft ns a baby's skin, #5065,

NSNS IR TR

@ ROYAL COPENHAGEN PORCELAIN

|§_-"_;___
185

"IDYL" Painted by Professor Stephen Ussing
Lt A B g T A ekl ] : il

EATARLIASMED 1Fad

== and DANISH ARTS. fne =
563 FIFTH AVENUE. Near 46ih St NEW YORK

he Exquisite Christmas Gift

EOYAL COPEN-
HAGEN PORCELAIN

hand decorated Vases,
Flagques, Dinner and Tea
Sets, The work of em-
inent  Danigh  artises.
Exquisite beauty of line,

color and glaze

AR MR N R NE EN T SR



SHIRTMAKERS
AND

HABERDASHERS

Humdlevekie/s $po0 cnch

Maowegrams addiironal

1 ik -'_'.l'u' Moaes s T
Hascdoams i I | Ceafer Mode! - Srlog
Frenck 500k iy Moalel Fao. oo

ﬁ_."n_.l:h?r'l". . F: - r Mlomap raaeg aaff fivein!

Unusual Offerings of Luxurious Quality
Appropriate Holiday Gift Suggestions

Orders by Correaspondence will receive our most
Particular and Prompt Attenfion— State Cofors FPreferred

NEW YORK PARIS
512 FIEJTH AVENUE 2 BEUE DE CASTIGLIONE
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5 Paleni gf
A MF&N APPRECIATES
OUALITY IN HIS GIFTS

hiss Waltom, of
Scribner's  Maga-
zinwe, 507 Filth Ave-
mue, will be glod to
prirchase these oF
send other sugfos-
tlons for gifis on
FEUERL.

A seductive thing 18
this lounging-rolie in
beavy dark hlue slk

poplin — lined  and
brimmed with  groy
salim &0 comlbort-

ohle in its three-gquar-
ter lenzth, nnd allur-
g, Lt ita pecipient
is certain to spend
mare r.-w nent cves
mnings ot lome. By
arFanpement, nrkicles
cai be senl on ap-
Pr\tl'l'lll..

Broacade l.|
sill slippers
im dark T
imga, beanli-

Tully miade,
.

One of the newest
novelties  for. men,
'||.-l.'rﬁ:|.' el |:|||.|.|i| v af
silk cripe handker-
chiels in various de
pigns. 34 each. Below 4
are  excellent  valpe 4

corded linen handker-
chiels: %125 and 75

ernty eack

Lomnging-robss in Ehe

loveliest old tooes of

brown, digll reds, and

reen brocaded silk,

ined with green taf
feta. B85,

Admirable Suggestions
in Usetis] and Deautitu!

GIFT NOVELITIES
of CHINA a2 GLASS

Breadias Sels - Tealels — Black Coffes
Setd - Cheese gnd Crocker shes — e
Cream Jreays —Dinner and’ Coustal Servees
Cantre Decorations = Saiod and Frut Seds

POR [VER & DR HERATIDN B0f SESAL
FEEATIGE WS I:""\l"'i.l D THE e OF
AFTMICLES warlh RLAR Tl WM E OF

JHGGI EITEF(

GLAES
axll EAST .T-"'"_“ STREET

AWIDE RANGE OF FRCES WOV

ELTIES #5922 PRI

Weite for [Hustrafted Booklet

ﬁat: mth

PHDTDGR&F‘HS gf DIST IhCTIGN
507 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK

Winhiingrtomn FI-' ~r'-l| Fhitadelphia Hultimare
Warce 1Eiirtfoed ]

o

W



ugs., Textiles, Jewelry
Art Objects

Mr. Noorian, a collector of rare and
beautiful objects, and an authority on
Ancient Art, displays an interesting and

varied collection of antigue jewelry.

FFor a Chstsimas Gl that will bie tressuresd have o Dhopreerreodype
o wldl pictinrg rescored.
1 we seek the opportusliy of demonstrailng ihe
recieedl T s v impossilide material. |

RS A R el
&MIL | BRADLEY STUDIOS, 435 Fifth Avenus, New York
IH-HH r-r'l“l'll"ﬂl-l-'rnm 40T ey ST ETR - -

b —  VOUMANS——

Fop Plames Snm or e pRaca”

Hat and scarf
of silk duvetyn,
worked in chenille,
splendid for gencral
outdoor wear; also
seta  in  angora,
brushed wosl and
came] hair.

Wite for booklel 9K

A ~ BHORT 'l.'l'_!'__ak"i‘ﬁ

Coatmis ~ DoLmANs 581 Fifth Avenue at 47th Street—

BETS antt OEPARATE dudimfon Sl o ! =
FPIECES

¢ il
27w dBihSAZ T New York .
Hn L -ﬁi L el g Lnng, Slun Fggt

ran always be .l:'rfeu: v fitted

Lo 10, “-'I'J‘IIJ &5 NArrow  as
AAAA Boogatbheel, smoath
about the ankle,
MARECHAL WNEIL, 1he he.
coming, high-arched walkin '3
:Ilue pictured, combines ideal-
¢ with spats.  Genuine Shell
ardovan $18.80
Suciuding toar pax,

Sendd far Coatalag 544
dread Mpasmrenmerst darin

SHOECRAFT SHOP

Wik LAk Lk i in ShoeCraft Bhoes. Lengths
i s :u:uilraﬂx.ihﬂ

Pori Prepacd
Fii Gaaranieed

Chirge Accownts 27 West 38th Street  New York
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F; th Avenue Section
F 8 Pafend O

]I‘E‘-.TI LH f‘-ﬁII) FURS WHICH WOMEN LOVE

Addresses of shops where these things

cian be purchssed will be sent on re-)

quest, or Miss Walton will purclhase
articles T desdrod, Sec page 22

There is joy

the puasession of antig Ii-'uul-"-
Below 18 a pure ieaccict
made by Costellnm in 1| Etrus-
can siyle, i The
how to

ih'n.'uwh an|

FI-I.,ul\. anid gold brocaded coat with greask
linsky, wet Tar down to form a
s nominal loxur
nel ewlar, ¥
[y mt |||||.L;-.|1| F al the rl,:l-\.r s
Lype s for streel or evemng we il if any sobrsfechion = fo b
I dals effect it folls in -\.|||'||p.,|||| 1= Five The repul r stivn af the house which
ault [od with a mew shawl collar with ali m-l. behingd Tl two coats i of the
deep point in the hack biglest

SCRIBNER'S WILL PURCHASE THESE GIFTS FOR YOQU

Confidence in the houses where one sl
ble whatever the purchsse
iving furs, Lhid is shso

lmen
values such

ol

A ailver wrist-wateh of
i distinctive shspe is
nrs nppealing, when

n! Lhie

wilk emlery T4 cenls

hop noted for s
ers this as its
3 |||_: valige,

mEre velvel
hrown, t
[euifee &
a1l e

i beaded
lidemnded ool
ll-"-'jﬁ. a1

re, ¥ imches
. ineludimg
lax.

Citestes] buckles wall
please the débutanie:
24, Colomal slipper
in  satim . or  patenl
leather, B15.50, inclod
mg tax, Silk hose witl
new French open clock,

#3.50, including tax.

W nimg
in Night bl
teria, or orch

20,08, with war tax.

i



Use

SCRIBNER’S
To Shop for You

TOU ean secure unusual gifts
of excellent value by turn-

ing over yvour gift-buying to Miss
Walton of Scribner’s Magazine.

YouhaveconfidenceinScribner’s,
in their taste and 1u:{,l_r:mm.
I |-|.|. k"l‘l'l".'P]‘"Il'ILL ])t_ |'|.|'|T|'.|'|l. nt 15
conducted by Scribner's Maga-
'.l'.i.l]i‘.'.. '.l]'lL]. _'|":|‘|.| Cian ]1‘1.' :].thl.lrL"L:l l.'IE-
the most careful pn;-r:;nn;]f at-
tention to your request, what-
ever it 1s,

LOOK THROUGH THE
FIFTH AVENUE SECTION

From page’§ to 22
Directions for Purchasing
I 'O) buyv anv article illustrated,
send check money order
payable te Charles Scribner's
S0NSs t0 COVEr cost I'.l!'- .'I:I'TtL'il.‘.
(nive page where article 1s shown.
State how article should be sent.
If by parcel post, include ap-
proximate amount for sending.
Articles cannot be sent C. O. D
or charged to personal accounts.

Use coupon if desired
Miss Waltar

Scntomen’s Macaziwe, go7 Filth Avenoe
for me the [ollowing articles, Find check
.
add s of shops where "the :'ui_!l_o:-i'ﬂ.'

SIEE |'f Shown on Page
MName

arre i

C . Bea

T AT

. B,

ol

NER'S
.F: I‘ Avenue Sectfion

FOR HER DRESSING-
TABLE

may he purch
aefa, Prices

E
on reguest,

n novelty for
g-ta ahle {5 thi=
vil eologoe bol-
|'|||, |'r||.‘r1'l.'|'l‘|
, BE.60.

Scribner's will
purchase any of
these for you.
Write
Miss Walton

ian't Lhis Wedgwond
harming in soft jade |.r-.-1| .: lowely blue

P Adesk set

.
I r her own writingtahle

or ik, with embodesd desipn 1n w
of unusual heauty Tor Eltl
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| =5 ' Makiﬁé the Nations
_Christmas bright

‘This is the seventy-eighth Christmas Whitman's
have helped celebrate. Quality adds not only to
the enjoyment but to the sentiment of your gift.
In selecting Christmas candies consider how indi-
vidual are the packages of Whitman's, how pre-
cisely you can suit the taste of your friend by a
little care in selecting the package.

SAMPLER —America’s most famous box of chocolates |
and confections

A FUSSY PACKAGE—For fastidious folks. All choc-
olates, Assorted without any cream centers.

NUTS CHOCOLATE COVERED—A favorite package.

PINK OF PERFECTION —Appeals to dainty women,

LIBRARY PACKAGE—Sweets with a book.

SUPER EXTRA CHOCOLATES — (or confections).

Malke it a point of your holiday shopping to really get
acquainted with the wvaried stock of the Whitman agency
nearest you, Get a copy of the folder of gift packages con-
taining Whitman's chocolates, beautiful and useful articles
that enhance the walue of your candy gift.

STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc.
Philadelphia, . 5. A,




MAGAZINE NOTES

JOHN GALSWORTHY is one of the
foremost and most widely read English
novelists of our times, His books have a
rare literary distinction. He was re-
cently in America, where he lectured to
large audiences, Hiz most recent novel,
“Saint's Progress,"” is one of the notably
successful books of the =season.

CHARLOTTE WILSON j5 Mrs,
Thomas Ellis Baker. Her home is in
Texas. She has contributed poems to
most of the well-known magazines.

THEODORE ROOSEVELT,
1858, died 1910

JOSEFH BUCKLIN BISHOF was
for many years engaged in newspaper
work in New York: He was a life-long
friend of Colonel Roosevell and was
chosen by the colonel to edit these letters,

HARRIET WELLES i= the wife of Ad-
miral Welles of the United States Navy,
Her volume of short stories, “Anchors
Aweigh,” was recently published.

THOMAS NELSON PAGE has hut
recently resigned as Ambassador to Ttaly.
He has been known for many vears as one
of America’s foremost and most delight-
ful story-writers,

ELIZABETH FARKER SMITH iz
Mrs. Edson Sherwood Smith. Her home
is in Connecticut. Shehas travelled much
and lived in the Orient and tropics. This
is her first contribution to this magazine,

JOHN BURROUGHS is America's
foremost naturalist. He was a long-
time friend of Colonel Roosevelt and
with him studied the birds and little
animalz at the Oyster Bay home,

MARGARET ADELAIDE WILSON
lives in California. Former stories by
her have appeared in the magazine.
Edith Dickins is Mrs. F. W, Dickins,
Her hushand was an admiral in the
United States Navy. Sara Teasdale is
Mrs. Ermest B, Filsinger, the author of
zeveral volumes of verse. Margaret E.

horn

24

Sangster, Jr., 15 one of the editors of The
Christian Herald and the author of many
poems and stories.  Danford Barney is a
Yale man. Hiz new volume of poems
will be published this fall. He went
abroad with the Yale unit in 1gr7. Ada
Foster Murray is Mrs. Henry M. Alden.
Tertius van Dvke 1= the son of Dr.
Henry van Dyvke.  Theodosia Garrison is
Mrs. Frederic J. Faulks.

MAXWELL STRUTHERS BURT is

the author of “John O'May" and other
stories.  His home 15 in Princeton.

BADGER CLARK lives in the Black
Hills of South Dakota and says he has
never been east of Chicago,

ROBERT GIBBES THOMAS is
Frofessor of Mathematics and Engineer-
ing in The Citadel, the military college of
South Carolina, Charleston. He is the
author of “Applied Calculus™ and a
member of the Association for the Ad-
vancement of Science,

THOMAS EDGELOW iz a young Eng-
lishman who has done much travelling.
He has made his home lately in New York.

KATHARINE HOLLAND BROWN
lives at (huincy, Hlinois. She has con-
tributed a number of stories to SCRIENERS,

JOSEFH EDGAR CHAMBERLIN
is 4 widely known journalist, now a mem-
ber of the stafl of the Boston Transcript.
Two of his volumes are “ Listener in the
Town" and “Listener in the Country.”

EATHARINE DENISON = Mrs,
Andrew J. Denison. This is her first
serious work.

ELIOT CLARK i a well-known
American landscape-painter, an associate
of the National Academy, who has
written considerably on art matters.

CAPTAIN KERMIT ROOSEVELT
is the author of the *Point of View" in

this number on the poetry of Edwin Ar-
lington Robinson. E



"_/{ g:"ﬁ Jﬁ??‘ the
Hard-to-"Please

When you puzele over your Christmas List,
remember Old Hampshire Stationery —a personal
note paper so distinetive, so full of character,
that it will be welcomed by the most fastidious.

It comes in J.-I:_'r'::'s and textures suitable for the
social correspondence of particular men and
WOmEr.

Why not write your Christmas greetings on
this dignihed stationery !

wAt rtationery .<-";¢Jr.~|.- o, ir you prrﬁ-r,
r..r.wjnf.-'r world e xemd vew For sefection.

Fise Stamionery DEPARTMERT

HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY
South Hadley Falls, Mass,

Alakers of Old Hampshire Bond—

Fellum— Lawn




BOOK

NOTES

HY do French women make better

wives than their American sisters?
Why iz the American husband the most
docile husband in the world? Is it “up
to” the husband to exert himself to hold
his wife's affections or lose her? How has
the war affected marital relations? These
are some of the questions asked and an-
swered by Robert Grant in " Law and the
Family,” just published by Charles Scrib-
ner’s Sons. Robert Grant, widely known
theough his novels and stories, 1s Judge of
the Probate Court in Boston. In this
capacity he has for many years had the
infelicities, the legal complications, and
tragedies of domestic relations daily spread
before him. Among his chaplers are:
“Feminism and Fiction in Real Life,"
“Women and Property,” “The Limits of
Feminine Independence,” **Marriage and
Divorce,"” etc.

HE despatch stating that  Marshal

Foch is to arrive in this country early
in the winter adds particular timeliness to
the announcement of the publication
shortly by Charles Serihner’s Sons of Cap-
tain Raymond Recouly’s authoritative bio-
graphy of the Allied Commander-in-Chief.
Captain Recouly's biography has already
reached a sale of 20,000 copies in France.

ENNETTE LEE says the idea for her

new book, "“The Rain-Coat Girl,"”
originated from the problem of fashions and
women's clothes. I suddenly realized
one day,"” she writes her publishers, “that,
far -from being trvial and ephemeral,
fashions and women's clothing are vitally
significant indices of deeper social con-
ditions—the thought came to me as a kind
of Sartor Hesartus, turned other end to.
The fashions of the "6os with their crinoline
and ringlets were so thoroughly typical of
the spirit that spread itseli in Fourth of
July oratory and the windy idealism of
Brook Farm. Where fashions change
oftenest and with the most apparent ca-
price, I discovered there is the fullest life.
Fashions in the Rain-Coat Town of my
story change, oh, so slowly! From this
idea the story arose.”

REGARDL‘IG the superiority of pres-
ent-day English literature over Amer-
ican literature, of European architecture,

music, and arts over those of this country,
John C. Van Dyke says in the chapter on
the “Art Tradition in America” in his
“American Painting and Tts Tradition,”
just published by the Scribners:

HSurely we are not wanting in ehergy, in resource,
in materials, Is it perhaps the restraint of these
that we need? Time and patience are very necessiry
factors in all of the arts.  Attitude of mind, a sense
of proportion—i style, in short—cannot be attained
in a [ew years of schooling. To the training of o
lifetime must be added a something that has been
more or less inherited.  That something handed down
from [ather to zon, fram master to pupl, from genera-
tion to gencration, is what [ have called tradition.
It ia not technigue alone, but a mental outhook, added
to the hody of belief and experience of those who have
gone before.  The skilled hand of a Kreisler, a Sir-
gent, & MacMonpies i3 perhaps possible of attain-
ment in a decade, but the mental attitude—its poise
and its restraint—is that something which is inher-
ited as taste, and many decades may go to its for-

mation. In this latter respect, perhaps, Kreisler hos
hod the advantage of th Sargent and Mae-
Monnies."

ALEXANDER POWELL'S *“The

E- Army Behind the Army" has been
called the most interesting single volume
published on the war. It is the incredible
story how American brains and ingenuity
worked behind the men in the trenches,
business managing the whole affair. The
confidential records of every branch of the
War Department were thrown apen Lo
Major Powell, and he tells, for instance,
fow a corsel manufacturer designed our
best gas mask; how, at the time of the ar-
mistice, we were making at a secret factory
in Willoughby, Ohio, ten tons a day of a
chemical seventy-two times more deadly
than mustard gas; the uniforms worn by
our interned prisoners cost—thanks to the
Salvage Division—just thirty cents; the
Quartermaster supplied army nurses every-
thing but lingerie—there he halked: ten
thousand miles of loin cloth were imported
from Madagascar for use by the camouflage
service; a4 professor of astronomy increased
the range of our six-inch shell two and one
half miles, etc. Much of the material in
the book is confidential information which
has never before been published.

HE city of Madrid, Spain, has made

Jacinto Benavente, whose second wvol-
ume of plays has just been published by
Scribners, director of the great national
theatre—the Teatro Espanol,
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Mellin’s Food consists of maltose, dextrins,
protein, carhohydrates and bone-forming salts.
When added to milk it makes a perfectly digest-
ible and easily assimilated diet for the baby,

Send today for a free trial botile
of Mellin’s Food.

MELLIN'S FOOD COMPANY, BOSTON, MASS.
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[s
book-buying
an event
with you?

T should be as inter-

esting an event as the
acquisition of a new
friend.

To that end everything
has been done in our
bookstore to make the
selection of a new book
a genuine pleasure
Here are the newest
books of all publishers,
as well as a very com-

plete line of the older books, many of them in fine bindings, and
a very representative line of foreign books—all housed in sur-
roundings of a quiet dignity that invite a leisurely hour of

browsing.

MONG the new books of dis-
tinction are ' Life of John Mar-
shall,” by Albert Beveridge, * Theo-
dore Roosevelt's Letters to His Chil-
dren,” " The Book of a Naturalise,”
by W. H. Hudson, “ A Loiterer in
New England,” a cellected volume
of “Poems by John Drinkwater,”
*“The Army Behind the Army,” by
Alexander E. Powell, and a new
novel by Joseph Hergesheimer, “Linda
Condon.”

ARE books newly received from

London and Paris include *' Cal-
our " books by Alken, Rowlandson,
and the other masters of the col-
ored plate. First editions of Keats,
Shelley, Gray, etc., and beautiful
bindings from the greatest English
and French binders.

ALL THE NEWEST FRENCH
BOOKS DIRECT FROM PARIS

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, Booksellers

597-599 FIFTH AVENUE

NEW YORK CITY




GOOD BOOKS FOR
CHRISTMAS GIVING

The Memoirs of von Tirpitz

Cme of the great sensational documents of the war—of vital intercst to every student of history.
Von Tirpitz tellz of the building of the German navy, his relations with the Kaiser, {Jl.'n_unu_r & nims
and imperial ambitions, the sea and land campaign=—in short all aboul Germany during the war

from the inside by an insider.

1914, onward, partly in the form of letters to his wile,

many is significant,

Qur Greatest Battle

By Frederick Palmer
Author of “America in France,” ete.
Colopel  Palmer, the  distinguished
war caorrespondent and suthor, has
given us the first authoritative history
of the preat Argonne battles and al
the other fighting by vur areny.  He
wWag oo l“-.'-r:ii:.uug'u sfnfl; he saw every
division i action: he telks the glorious
story vividly, thrillingly, and in detail,
With maps. 8250

The Children’'s Life

of the Bee
By Maurice Maeterlinck

The great Belginn writer’s master-
piece has easily been adapted for
readers by Allred Sutre and
ersched  Willizms,  Honev  gather-
ing, the life of hives and all the doings
of these familiar insects are told in
lal?biuugu that is ot once simople and
gublime.  The book contains n num-
ber of wery strikiog illustrations io
color by E. 4. Detmold, £2.00

Sherry

By George Barr McCutcheon
Autber of “Graustark,” ete,

e T’l;lli.i in an entertaining style, with
n hlé].'.!- nnd easy toach, nnd with
much humor. , . . . Theheroineis a
chorming ereation, whose like in real
llfc‘hl one would be glod to mest.”
e Times. "'Bhorry’ makea a
vorking story, It will ba one of the
mast popular books of the seasan.”
= [rogton Herald, FMlustratad, $1.056

Helena

—
By Mrs. Humphry Ward
Aathor of ' Misping,” ets.
An after-the-war romance. Helens
g an impetucus girl whoas natueal
wikhalness ]..'.l_l _hwn developed by
war-time  setivities. Placed  under
thi gt!:lrlimr.u.hi]:. !'uf [:._n] H1Entinﬁwu_
her willl clashes with his until she finds
she hins fallen in love with him.
Tlugrated, 81 .75

The Glow=-Worm

A very interesting feature of the biography is bis diary from August,
That the book has been suppressed in Ger-

Two lorge volumes, 8760

Mountain Paths

and Other Beetles

By J. Henri Fabre
Auther of “The Life of the Spider,” #he.

Few insects vie in popular fame with
the glow-worm, that eusicus little
animal which, to eelebraie the Hitle
jove of bfe, kindbes o beacon ot its
tailend. In this volume the tircless
French sesentist tells in his inimi-
takle style of the woys of this inter-
esting insact, E1.TE

On the Ohio
By H. Bennett Ahdy

A liwely record of o thowsand-mile
trip made on the picturesgue ol
steamboits that "-'l:.' the bread apd
beautiful Ohia. The book contains
many attractive illustrations mnde
during the veyvape by Mrs. Abdy and
= presented in oo handsome fermad.
There have h_ni-n Very few teawvel
tooks about this part of America and
Mr. Abdy's volume shoubl be of
present interest and permanent volee

2L

Sir Harry

By Archibald Marshall

Nidhar of * The Honowr of the Climlana, " ele.
Archibald Marahall’s populnrity has
hecome  Bobtlon-wide, His  peaders
like him, not for onestory, but for oll
his books. ' Sir Harry, " & new novel
of rurnl England, will delight his
many admirers. &1.76

Transplanted

By Gertrude Atherton

Amther of “The Conguersr,” elc.

*“ About eight years ago 1 vead, and
very miuch snjoved, o movel by Nrs
Atherton  ealled *Amerienn Wives
nod English Huoshands.' To be re-
read with interest a book must con-
tain o jgpood deal thai s worith while
to recall, which is a roundabout way
of paving that Mrs: Atherton's novel,
repa lished under the title ' Trans-
planted,' is o wvery excellent one™
—RBaltimere Sun &I.60

By Maurice Maecterlinchk
Autber of “ The Blue Bird,"” ete.

It 8 mow three years sinee Maeter-
linck has written a volime of ssaays
This new book consisis of eighteen
chapters devated to occult snbjocts,
ting amnd herotam, to pnmbling,
insect world nmi to other mut-
Cloth 81,75 - .rlrwj.l leather 32650

George von L. Meyer:

His Life and Public Services
Edited by M. A. DeWolie Howe

Animportant biogeaphy of the soasom
is this life of a distinguished public
odlicer, Gearpe von Lengerke Aever,
who was Ambassador to Haly and to
Ruesin, Postmastec-General  under
President Hoosevelt, and Seeretary
of the Navy under Pregidont Taft
Iliuatraled, 86,00

All Roads Lead

to Calvary

By Jerome K. Jerome
Author of *The Passing of the Third Fless
Back.'” wic.

A irl, young, beautiin] and beilliant,
eoters the higher ranks of journalism,
arud r]'rm:lr!n of h-'-l]umi reshaps the
world to finer =nclg ler story be-
mns some fftesn yenrs agn nnd ends
with the lats war Bhe finds that
war alters men's natures very little.
The same desires, the same little
ness, the same g
rread, the same -scrifice prevnil,
Iill:l!yt]l-:ls.g.'lnh-c:]:l hnve changed, £1.75

Deadham Hard

By Lucas Malet

Author of “Sir Richard Calmady,” ete.

' A long whils hns #lapsed sines Lucan
Malet has appeared on the beok-
stnlls with m new bhook, bot the
work which she has at last given the
1'-|.1|:r|i.|' must rank with her best—
snd that is saying much. ' —Phata-
delphia Beentng Putdic Ledger, §1.50

These books may be ordered of any
bookseller or of the publishers

Publishers—DODD, MEAD & COMPANY—New York
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Do They
Run Through Them
Or Thumb Through Them ?

chitect just runs
through, thinking
he might chance on
something of inter-

-I. |"|.'Jl\ hl.'t:“ I'ITHI"»'L'H
rhiir :J.I] ti'.ll' ]l'il{.t'
ing architects take
at least three archi-
tectural magazines.
Many of them take
all of them.

est.

In which magazine
do vou think yvour

But among them adveitising will de

all, 15 one that the most good !

."-f.'-l.!'ltlﬁ |‘|1.],:}H-r r|1:|r'|
[l"l[f Test.

The one, that even
in the busiest time,
is laid aside to be
thumbed through
carefully.

When endeavoring
to convince yourself
which one 15 most
likely to be the
thumbed-thrgugh
one, gi".'{' .'.'I.FL']'Iitl!L:-
ture a htele extra
probing.

Then there are
others thar the ar-
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The beautiful volumes of

George Wharton Edwards

A\JIUNG the newer books are none more satisfying than these luxu-
rious volumes by Mr. Edwards. They are printed on specially
made paper, and each contains from thirty to forty illustrations in full
color, or in sepia. Size, eight by eleven inches. Put up in attrac-
tive boxes. " Price, $7.50 net

HOLLAND OF TODAY

The sturdy little kingdom of the Netherlands is delightfully described by
Mr. Edwards, who has lived and studied in dts picturesque cities. The book
covers the country from “The Hook" to the Zuyderzee, and will be highly
prized by those who have been there, and the thousands who will be soon
traveling in Europe.

ALSACE-LORRAINE

This fruitiul land iz shown in sunshine and shadow, its vinevards and har-
vests, fétes and marriage ceremonies, its courts and chiteaux and the mossy
ruins of ancient castles. But there is much also about the people and their
customs and their lovalty to France.

VANISHED TOWERS AND CHIMES OF FLANDERS

In the text and pictures of Mr. Edwards there is preserved a valuable memo-
rial of the lost treasures of Ypres, Louvain, Dixmude, Commines, and many
another old Belgian town. The drawings were made shortly before the war,

VANISHED HALLS AND CATHEDRALS OF FRANCE

Verdun, of imperishable fame, Lion, on her hill, Rheims, Noyon, Arras—
these and other ancient names have a new significance for us since American
soldiers have suffered in and near them. Most of the cities that were so long
in the daily war news are represented here.

See your baokseller or let us send vou the books direct

THE PENN PUBLISHING COMPANY
9215 §. FILBERT STREET. PHILADELPHIA
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NEW DORAN BOOKS

THE BOOK OF A NATURALIST  W. H. Hudson

Author of GREEN MANSIONS, etc-

A hm?k of so pleasant an intimacy with the simple yet hidden things of nature that one has the sense of
Etfdppml_{ through a magie door into a world of rich eolor and fascination.  This hook is that rare union of
a delightful style with a deep affection for and knowledge of nature and her secrets. Net, $3.50

THE YOUNG vISIT EHS With an Intraduction by J. M. Barrie ﬂﬂlls_}’ Aﬂﬁfﬂ]‘d

redict 8 vogue for THE YOUNG VISITERS that will cast a deep dark 5—'h_uli1? over the ‘Pigs is Pigs’
tradition, and surpass the super-sale of ‘Dere Mable.' “—Henry B. Sell in The Chicago News.  Net, $1.00

THE JOURNAL OF A DISAPPOINTED MAN W. N. P. Barbellion

“A remarlable piece of work, the unveiling of o human soul,” saya the New York Times of this autobiog-
raphy which has been the literary surprise of the season. Net, $2.00

A LOITERER IN NEW ENGLAND Helen W. Henderson

IJ_E E_P[lgllliul BEEIET OF THAL 16 poetic i the paat ann beautiful in the present, Miss lIr*Tlnirnmn ia a dis-
criminating critic, neither sentimental nor prosaic.”—Boston Herald, INustrated. Svo. Net, $5.00
A HISTORY OF THE GREAT WAR Sir Arthur Conan Doyle

LI]LL!_JH’*. [—'l:!ill The Great Retreat, Volume TI—1915, A Year of Fq:]ilihrium._ Volume :E”- 1916; The
T'Ilml-!lg of The Tide, Volume ITV—1917, Allied Military Ascendaney. Maps, Octavo. Each Net, $2.50

THE WAY TO VICTORY Philip Gibbs
.'l'.ﬂl.l.:llliﬁ': I_I?Jllll‘ :"\II'lIiII'I'; Vaolurme 11, Tha Ih-['uul_,q:, A greak PANOTAmA of the War drawn h_} the fﬂ“i"t Wid_':-'l}"‘
read writer on the great conflict. Eyve-witnesa stories never to be duplicated, Bvo, Net, $5.00
THE NEW REVELATION Sir Arthur Conan Doyle
TTis celebrated author has finally given to the world his eonvictions on the subject of life after death, the
fruit of thirty years of investigation. : Net, $1.25
RAYMOND: OR LIFE AND DEATH Sir Oliver Lodge

Vo other volume on man's immortality has created guch a profound sensation, owing to the author's un-
guestioned standing in scientific circles, MNet, $2.00

THE TOWER CF LONDON FROM WITHIN
Maj.-Gen. Sir George Ynunfﬁulbund

To read thia '|:|.i::1m‘}' of the Tower of London is to make contact with the most romantic and memorable
eventa in English history. It i8 a thing of endless fascination. Hustrated, Svo, Net, $4.00
THE LAND OF TOMORROW W. B. Stephenson, Jr.
Tella all about Alaska in a way that makes very delightful reading. Just what the traveler and businesa
man wantsa Lo know. MNet, $2.00
THE RELIGION OF OLD GLORY William Norman Guthrie
A book on the American flag for every patriot, the only book which adequately interprets its historieal
meaning and ita epiritual significance, Bvo, Mer, $2.50
HISTORIC SHRINES OF AMERICA John T. Faris

T S Author of OLD ROADS QUT OF PHILADELPHIA
Here are visualized the symbols of our faith; the landmarks of America's story are presented with scrupulous

historical aceuracy. Evo. Net, §3.50
THE SCIENCE OF EATING Alfred W. McCann

Tells how to insure health and to successfully combat the dangera of modern food.  “The most important
contribution of a hundred years to the literature of health and right li\-'j.ug,"—-— Dr. E. 5 Coleman Met, $2.00

UNDERSTANDING SOUTH AMERICA Clayton Sedgwick Cooper
ﬁhu many com slex problems facing South America and vitally affecting us, are treated with singular insight.
A book for all businesa men and travelers, Iustrated. Svo. Net, :%.50
THE ECLIPSE OF RUSSIA Dr. E. J. Dillon
A revelation of the penius and the weakness of the Russian people by the world's recognized
authority on the Slavie races Bvo. Net, §4.00

“
GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY Publishers New York
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NEW DORAN BOOKS V@?

DANGEROUS DAYS Mary Roberts Rinehart

Author of THE AMAZING INTERLUDE, K, LOVE STORIES, ete.

“Cme of the truly notable novels of American life.""—Boston (flobe. T you read any of the other novels that
have made Mrs Rinehart well beloved, you ean realize how wvivid, ‘wholesome is this brilliant story of
married life, MNet, §1.60

SONIA MARRIED  Author or soNA, MiDAS AND SON, «rc.  Stephen McKenna

A penetrating stu If.. of modern men and women and their reactions on one another in a complex situation,
ub

A book that easily touches the high level set by SONTA. Net $1.75
JEREMY Author of THE SECRET CITY, ete. Hugh Walpole
By some magie of his own, Hugh Walpole has made live again in JEREMY the childhood that we all knew
and turn to with longing, Net $1.75

THE MOON AND SIXPENCE 432 liv¥sy  W. Somerset Maugham

Onie of the muet discussed ks of the season. Concerning this audacious story of a genius, A, V. Weaver
wrote in The Chicago News ‘It is one of the finest pieces of romantic realism I have ever seen.” Net $1.73

A DAMSEL IN DISTRESS Pelham Grenville Wodehouse
s [rot an irate brother, ebe stepped into a taxi oceupied by a strange young man. A rollicking tale
of highly amusing incident, by the anthor of UNEASY MONEY, ete, Net $1.60

IH SECRET Robert W. Chambers

M hinmbers returna to his earlier manner of ‘Cardigan’ in this recklessly galloping tale of seeret serviee,”'—

New York Times. Net $1.50

THE SECRET CITY Author of FORTITUDE, eic. Hugh Walpole

BT, Walpale's presence in America lends a special interest to this novel in which his art tonches its highest
point, “This is Mr. Walpole's best bool, a finer novel even than THE DARK FOREST."—New ;U:r]'k
T'imes. Net §1.75

THE SKY PILOT IN NO MAN'S LAND Ralph Connor

- = Auvther of THE SK]"PILDT BLACK ROCK, etc.
“One of the best of this author’s virile romances."—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 1t has been included in EVErY

list of Best Sellera ginee its publication. Net $1.50
SIMONETTA Edwin Lefeuvre
Gre 18 te Magic and high romance in this tale of Simonetta, daughter of a great painter of Florence,
Met $1.50
Awih F

MR. STANDFAST  cconmantie, 7HE FrikTy-NINE STEPS, ctc John Buchan
A dashing romance of love and hazardous adventure filled with breathless escapes and the secret workings
of the spy system. Net §.160
BELIEVE YOU ME! Nina Wilcox Putnam
e most hilarious yarn imaginable, concerning one Marie of the “dancing specialties,” her mother, retired
trapeze performer, and a8 whole galaxy of othera. Net £1.50
HERITAGE V. Sackville West
I w:E‘ m uncommon distinetion and romantic appeal.  “We wish to recommend HERITAGE, a vivid and
a ptirring tale. It seems to us the best novel we have encountered. "—New York Tribune, Met $1.50
DAVID BLAIZE AND THE BLUE DOOR E. F. Benson

uch ajolly yarn of a six-year-old in & new and happy land o Make-Believe., The author of DODO, DAVITY
BL-!LIIL. AN AUTUMN SOWING in & new role most whimsical and nhu.r:.u.l.ug Met $2.00
A SAILOR'S HOME Author of THE DOP DOCTOR, ete. Richard Dehan
.:Eantu'ne ancI m:l.:rl.‘Lu.I myvatery in which a gaillorman plays Enoch Arden. There is a new lightnress, a deft
touch about these stories. Met $1.60
THE SUBSTITUTE MILLIONAIRE ,,, Astheref Hulbert Footner
Rlore than mere taril & ths Varn of Tove and engEt.:,' million dollars, mysterious criminals, and hairbreadth
egcaped, Net $1.50
BULLDDG CARNEY W. A. Fraser
Clentime wild west adventure tales of the American-Canadian border, with a daring modern
Robin Hood asa hero. MNet $1.50
e

GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY  Publishers New York
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HENRY HOLT and COMPANY’S

Published along with THE UNPARTIZAN REVIEW

ROMAIN ROLLAND'S Colas Breugnon, Burgundian
Colas,—sculptor, lover, fighter and plain-spoken wag.—is the joy of his and the author’s
little town of Clamecy. 302 pp. $1.75

WILLIAM DE MORGAN'S - The Old Madhouse
By the author of ** Joseph Vanee,” * Somehow Good,” Ete. 576 pp. 5_'-'3“
“No English writer in this century has done so much to take the novel away from the dilet-
tanti and give it back to the public. . . .""—Atlantic Monthly.

INEZ HAYNES IRWIN'S The Happy Years
About the married yvears of Phoebe and Emest. In it the author proclaims “there is no
such thing as old age." Ilustrated. §1.60

ROBERT FROST'S North of Boston

A special edition with fifteen illustrations made on a visit to the afthor by James Ormsbee
Chapin. These drawings are improvisations on some mood or episode rather than illustrations

of 8 whole poem. $6.00

LOUIS UNTERMEYER'S The New Era in American Poetry
An appraizal and summary of the leading “ movements " and figures since Whitman. $2.25

J. ARTHUR THOMSON'S The Secrets of Animal Life
By the author of ** The Wonder of Life,” * The Biology of the Seasons,”” Etc. $2.50
“ Professor Thomson 1s an ideal writer on natural history.”—New York Times.

NORWOOD YOUNG'S Frederick the Great
A new biography, written with access to many original sources hitherto unavailahle. It
gives an adverse light on Fredenick as a soldier. $2.50

CHARLES DOWNER HAZEN'S Fifty Years of Europe (1870-1919)
By the author of ** Europe Since 1815." With maps in color and line. $2.50
“For the student and the ordinary reader this is the best book we know from which to gain
a general view of this pericd. . . . It ought to come into general use.""—The New York Sun.

J. D. M. FORD'S Main Currents of Spanish Literature
With a chapter on the writers of Spanish America. 284 pp.  $2.00
“There is the pleasant atmosphere of the original lectures."—Boston Transcript.

H. C. HOERLE and F. B. SALTZBERG'S The Girl and the Job

Tells of over 200 new kinds of work open to girls, including that of Tea Room Manager,
Theatre Treasurer, Jeweler, Professional Shopper, Advertising Agent, Hotel Clerk, ete., and
helps the girl decide what she’s fitted for, £1.50

COLONEL WILLIAM H. WALDRON'S Army Physical Training

Showing the business man or woman how fifteen minutes a day will keep a civilian fit.  $1.50

EDWARD H. KREHEIEL'S More Chapters of Opera

Probably the author’s master-work. Hammerstein looms large in it
With 40 illustrations, $3.50




NEW BOOKS IN VARIED FIELDS

at 19 West 44th Street : : :  New York
For Younger Readers
FIRST STEPS IN THE MORE MAGIC PICTURES
EMJOYMENT OF PICTURES OF THE LONG AGO
By Maude I. G. Oliver By Anna Curtis Chandler
Editor of the "' Bulletin of the Art Institute,” Stories of famous persons and places.  With
of Chicago. numerous illustrations from standard works
With fifty-five illustrations. $1.50 of art. 51.25
H| BEN, THE D THE DOGS OF G THE
O | BATTLE HORSE = BOYTOWN o GUN BOOK
E| By Walter A. Dyer By Walter A. Dyer By Thomas H. McKee
S The story of the horse G Boys and their dogs N History, anecdote, and
E that won the Croix de g by a man who knows g clear and simple ex-
s Guerre, $1.35 both. £1.50 planation. £1.60
Builders of Railroads and of History
THE TRAIL MAEKEES TOM STRONG,
By Charles Pierce Burton LINCOLN'S SCOUT
Twao bovs spend a summer with a railroad By Alfred Bishop Mason

construction gang among great steam shovels,

concrete mixers, trains and engines, and help Serving under President Lincoln, the fourth

build the great bridges and lay the long iron Tom Strong becomes an actor in the most

trail. $1.35 stirmng events of the Civil War, $1.50
Just Boys

SQUAW POINT By Arland D. Weeks, Ajthor of - Play Days on

Paul had grown up in the city, and didn't know the difference between the cow that gave
sweet milk and the one that gave buttermilk. Ben had spent his brief vears in the country,
and knew all about that difference; but he couldn't have told a carburetor from a monkey-
wrench, Ben and Paul meet, boy-fashion, when Paul's father puts up a cottage at Sguaw
Foint on one of the more remote Michigan lakes; and they find in looking each other over that
they “just suit fine." That's the beginning. £1.50

“Magics "'
THE CHILDREN'S FAIRYLAND THE QUEER BEASTS

By Harriet Meade Olcott By Mrs. Arthur H. D. Acland

A poor city boy is offered a fine house in the
Translated and adapted from the fairy tales country merely for going and living imit! A
of the Countess D' Aulnoy, $1.50 subtle tale of mystery and magic. $1.35

All Sortz of Folks and Things

THE YOUNG FOLKS CYCLOPAEDIAS By John Champlin

(1) “Common Things,'" (2) *Persons and Places,' (3) “Literature and Art.," (4) * Games
and Sports,” (5) * Natural History."
These standard cyclopaedias for young readers are profusely illustrated. Each $3.00 net

THE HOME BOOK OF VERSE
Edited by Burton E. Stevenson {Third and revised edition)

India paper, 1 wol., cloth, $12.50 net; 1 vol., leather, $16.00 net: 2 vols., cloth, $15.00 net:
2 vols., leather, $25.00 net

£




Among Dutton Books of Special Distinction

Art and the Great War By ALBERT EUGENE GALLATIN

Probably the most beautiful and intrinsically valuable illustrated book of the season.  An =mpf;ra
tant record of the vital art of an exceptional period by a critic of authority and |.|:'|r|*.-::]|1:~|l ':,F’|"'"” ol
to make representative selection. With 1oo full-page plates, 3 of them in color, ¢ x 12" $15.00

Field-Marshal Haig's Despatches ,
Edited by Cor. J. H. Borastos, Earl Haig's Private Secretary. Preface by Field-Marshal Haig
and Foreword th}' Marshal Foch, I'_-.|4||i|s|!l|."||. with 24 sketch mips, i EILI“:"-' "'l‘ full-sized linen-backed
military maps, and a large scale map of the position of the British armies Sepltember 25, 1918, A
beok of incomparable authority. $15.00

A Lace Guide for Makers and Collectors By GERTRUDE WHITING
A book by the President of the Needle and Bobbin Clubs which is simply invaluable to any one
interested in either making or collecting lace.  With an indexed sampler of 145 Grounds and Fillings,
worked in the same thread and reproduced in the same scale for accurale comparison. S15.00

The Little Flowers of St. Francis Superbly illustrated
Translated by Tuomas Oxey, with zo plates in full color from the famous drawings by EUGENE
Burmaxn., A work of exquisite beauty,

The France I Know By WINIFRED STEPHENS

Misgs Stephens, author of these charming pictures of French life and thought of to-day, has had ex-
1:1:[|.:irrr|_u.| HII-]_HITI.H]]iliI_"\_— Lii guin. thi il iwnt of view of the Irrurlin-; minds of France ani has used them

to the full. $4.00
The Dickens Circle By J. W. T. LEY

The most inferming book about Thckens since Forster's famous “Life.” It affords sach ﬁil:il:l:i.ﬁhlei
on the writers of the Victorian era as make it absolutely indispensable to any student of the litera-
Lure uf I:h:tl‘. [:IE:l:iul:I. Sf].r-‘iﬂ

FICTION
The Marvelous Novels of VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ

Toe Fovr HORSEMEX OF THE APOCALVPSE
Unnvalled in itz scope, depth and force.
Marg NosTRUM
All the beauty and wonder of the sea are in this tremendous novel.
By the same author:—La Bopeca, Broon axp Saxp, and THE Spanow oF THE CATHEDERAL

Each, §1.ga
The Collected Works of LEONARD MERRICK

Comnran 1% Quest oF His Yours, with Introduction by J. M. Barnig, was the first of the volumes
in thiz collected edition to appear, and the response to Mr. Merrick’s sparkling, witty, and genuine
seatiment and insight was immediate and universal, Others now ready are—THE AcTor MANAGER,
Preface by W. Dv. Howells; Cynrmia, Preface by Maurice Hewlett; Tre Posrmion oF PEGcoy HARTER,
Preface by Arthur Pinero; TRE Max Wao UspeErstoop Wosmen, Preface by W. J. Locke; and WHILE
Paris Lavcuep. Each, $1.75

Lad: A Dog By ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

The most appealing record of a fine dog’s understanding and comradeship that has appeared in many
vears. True tales of a real dog which are the delight of every dog-lover who has read them.  $2.00

BOOKS FOR CHILDREN
A Chinese Wonder Book By NORMAN HINSDALE PITMAN

Famous Chinese stories for children, illustrated with twelve plates in colors from originals by the
Chinese artist Li Chu t'ang. Small sq. Sva.  S2.50
The Cart of Many Colors By NANNINE L. MEIKLEJOHN

This latest volume in the “Little Schoolmates Series,” edited by Miss Fromence CONVERSE is a
story of Italian life illustrated by Elizabeth Shippen Green. I$1 fig

All prices are met. - Order of your Bookseller or E. P, DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., New York




These Are Appleton Books w==

THE WORLD OF WONDERFUL REALITY By E. Temple Thurston

A powerful, scintillating novel of supreme-confident youth. A vibrant, pulsing an-
thology of the lives and loves of ordinary folk—limned with the magic touch of tran-
scendent genius. The New York Times says of Mr, Thurston’s new novel: “ Mr.
Thurston has not lost a whit of his magic in filling Fetter Lane and the pawnshop and
restaurant of the Poor Gentleman with the glamour of the atmosphere of his former
book, “The City of Beautiful Nonsense.” Those who enjoyed the latter will find *The
World of Wonderful Reality ' just as charming and delightful.™ $1.75 nel

FRENCH WAYS AND THEIR MEANING By Edith Wharton

If Mrs. Wharton needed any further evidence to clinch her claim to being one of
America’s foremost writers, ‘‘French Ways and Their Meaning" provides it. This
is more than an intimate study of the French people. It is a brilliant and veritable
analysis of the true Gallic spirit. The pen picture of the New Frenchwoman, in which
the thought is projected that she is not a new creation of the war, but a woman who
has been brought into prominence by the great world conflict as her husband's real
helpmeet and partner, is particularly delightful and informative. $1.50 net

THE UNITED STATES IN
THE WORLD WAR

By John Bach AMeMaster

In this volume, Professor McMaster completes
hiz ** History of the United States in the World
War," published last fall. The present work
gives the full story of the fighting in France, the
various peace offensives, the Armistice, and the
Treaty itself. The historical evidence i5 ac-
curate and the story vivid in its realizm.
§3.00 mel

A BLOWER OF BUBBLES

By 4. Beverley Baxter

A collection of five whimsical tales of love and
adventure with the war looming in the back-
ground. $1.55 net

GREEN LADIES

THE UNDEFEATED
By J. C, Snarch

A master story by a master craftsman. A
romance of lowly people with high ideals, with
the devastating influences of the war as a lam
bent background. No novel in recent years
has been g0 universally acclaimed,  Famous
American authors unile in declaring it the best
piece of fiction called forth by the war,  $1.60 nef

BELGIUM By Brand W hitlecé

The exacl truth aboul Belgium—a prose epic
centering about the noblest and most tragic
phase of the great war. Mr, Whitlock has
written the final history of Belgium's martyr-
dom—based upon accurite notes kept day by
day; notes which he, alone, of all men, was
permitted to take out of the country. §7.50 e
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PIGGIE By Eleanor Gates By W, Douglas Newion

A fantastic, positively delightful and humor- The romance of a wounded soldier who retires
ous parahle in which we humans are L an estate in the country Lo hide
analyzed and dissected through the himself from the world, -Thr:n:, a
shrewd, clear eyes of alittle pig. It is At All mystery girl comes into his life to give
a story for grown-ups, to be passed Booksellers him new hope and a saner outlook.
alomg to the children, 81.50 nel $1.75 nel

D. APPLETON AND COMPANY, New York
e e e e
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BOOKS THAT SOLVE ™ GIFT PROBLEM
FOR EVERY 100°% AMERICAN

AMERICA’S PART IN THE WORLD WAR

By RICHARD J. BEAMISH and FRANCIS A. MARCH, Ph.D.
INTRODUCTION BY
GENERAL JOHN J. PERSHING

A History of the Full Greatness of Our Countey's Achievemeants
The authentic record of the Mobilization and Triumph of the Military, Nawal, Industrial and
[ Civilian Resources of the United States. Ilustrated 1.'.1l|1 more than 100 U”EDTE‘I plates, official
photographs, diagrams and maps. 608 pages. Cloth. Octavo. . .......occoivnerna, Het SE.00

OVER 50,000 SOLD

THE LIFE OF THEODORE ROOSEVELT

By WILLIAM DRAFPER LEWIS
Formerly Trean of the Law School of the Univermity of Pe Frli‘-"h"l.rl-l.ﬂ.

With an Intreduction by WILLIAM HOWARD "|".,11.F'T‘I Former President of the 0. 5.
“An Invaluable Contribution to the History of the Time' ' —Fublic Ledger

“There wall no doubt bea I'|JI hl.'r lf s rr.l.ru"l'ur—ﬁ written but for them all the basic foundation will be this graphic,
inclusive and o "—eirpdl Free Press.
“MOST ‘-u'["'lu KING PE E‘1 I\ \L[T"j' Hl'\CF NAPOLEON."—Farmer Presidend Tafl e
512 pages, 32 full-page Illustrations. Cloth. Octavo. . s iiiiaeve...Net 225

The Recognized Standard ﬂnu-\."olumn Hl:tury of the World War

HISTORY OF THE WORLD WAR

By FRATCIS A. MARCH, Ph.D.

With an lotroduction by GENE HAL FEYTON c. MA HcH ‘i Chief of Staff, U. 5. Army
COMTAINING TERMS OF THE TREATY OF PEACE AND THE LEAGUE OF NATIOMS COVENANT
OVER &00.000 OF THIS REMARKABLE BOOK BOLD
A eomplete and authentie narrative, illustrated with official war Pil_'turi:r. of the American,
Canadian, British, French and Italian Governments. This book comprises 800 octavo pages (size
6§ x 93 inches), over 200 illustrations, including portraits, maps, ete.
Bound in Rich Blue Cloth, with title stamped on side and backin gold. ... ...._ ...  Net 83.25

BROADENS THE WIND AND STIRS THE AMBITIONS THE BesT BiFT BOSkE FOR WIDEAWAKE EiLS

The WONDER BOOK of Knowledge | pm ARY FRANCES STORY-

FOR YOUNG AND OLD

Compiled und Edited by Henry €. Hill INSTRUCTION BOOKS

Whiat makes a chimney smoke?

Why do some of us have frecklas? FOR TEACHING USEFUL THIMGS IN AN ENTERTAINING WAY
Why do we get hungry?
What makes our teeth chatter? By JANKE EAYRE FRYER

Wha{ E.:UEEB a J'u.mp in & person”s throat?

The marvel ‘5' of modern tndustey and invention: theinter- l“‘lE HA.“? FHAHﬂES SEWINI.'I EI'H.'IK

esling stocy common things; the mysterious processes Ina |'|1;a.int and delightful story the * Thimble Pecple™
of nature simply cxplained. ; o teach the reader to sew, 320 D:J.};f.‘ﬁ Cl Tliustrations
608 pages. Octavo, 700 Iustrations. .. BB | in colors. Pricte......oo.sreerinsseeeren s Het S2,.00
“MORE THRILLING AND FASCINATING THAN FICTION® THE MARY FRANCES HOUSEKEEPER
| FAMGUS MYSTEH'ES : Hous 'Etl,'l-"-'ﬂl’-;m s Tlﬂ AT lﬂ{‘ TREat ..1I'rl. woven in the
L gtory, 8o that the reader learns how to dust, sweep, iron.
By John Elrath Watkins m 'L.l:!"‘.lﬂ. 5. polish silve rlL use stencils, |r|-:J WESLITE :.;-|I duties
Curious an ] Fantaztic R of Human Life that have of hostess |'-'I' guest.  2BO '|-'-J-Is’L“ Cloth.. IMustrations: in
wver been Salved.  To those who love trystery the storjes | codors, Price,........ Het L]
int h*"\. alume will prove a e
12mo. llustrated. Cloth.. ... Net 81.50 THET:MET I'HINEES G?DH LB‘-'.'IIJH 3
| ¢ Pota and Pans—Ths Kitchen People—teach the
““Bathed in the light of a splendid fght o wong readir '!1:1' to conk.  Cloth, ] ] ?h Dazes |||1.-.:;I.“r;|.t'_nn:
[ And biotched with their biood 5 own red in-colors: PSR LT R Net SE.00

TRENCH BALLADS and Other Yerses | tHe MARY FRANCES KNITTING AND

By Erwin Clarkson Garrett, Awthor of “ Army Ballods™ CROCHETING BOOK

The g, with few £

P: actually teaches chaldren the details of all the newandinter=
| oy thie r| ng stitches and how to knit and erochet all kinds of Ear-

IZmﬂ Lll:l'sh gﬂ' top. A .Net Sl 10 EII-'-':E'F =I-II'L:1”:kl.l"-l.l.;1l:.-ll. |~I1-5c:nil nrgrp.!I;r:ge ““_I_h- L“L '-‘rl'.l EDE'H

'|.IJ.|_|LT ey th I.-

pusLiskers T HE JOHN 9 \_HINSTON CO. rHiLADELPHIA

£]



a3 (GO OD-BOOKS FOR-GIF T3]

LIFE OF JOHN MARSHALL

FORMER SENATOR ALFRED J. BEVERIDGE

In the final volumes (now ready) Marshall's work on the Supreme Bench is ade-
quately described for dhe first time, and his great judicial decisions presented with
: ' 1 Lifus.

their complete historical background,
The set boxed, $20.00 net.

A GOLDEN AGE OF
AUTHORS
By Williamm W. Ellsworth

Y1t the most fascinating, readable
book of recollections T ever got hold
of. Your people walk, breathe, live."
—ALBERT BiceLow Pane

filus. $3.7% net

WILLIAM ROS

1|I|'1I'J]:'w. I :|r||| I"I. ]|||1L'r|. Sro.00 net.

A LABRADOR
DOCTOR

Autobiography of Wilfred T.
Grenfell

This vivid and inspring story of ad
venture apd achievement will take
its place as one of the preat autobiog
raphies of this generation.

s, 84.00 net

COE THAYER’S

THEODORE ROOSEVELT

AN INTIMATE BIOGRAPHY

“Every one should read this delightfully written boolk,

They will be the better

for it, and will feel themselves in closer touch with that prodigious man."—GEORGE

WoarTon Prrrer.

CALIFORNIA DESERT
TRAILS

By J. Sweaton Chase
The author of ** Yosemite Trails" describes an-
other of the scenic wonderlands of the West.
Ilus. 3300 net

THE GRIZZLY
OUR GREATEST WILD ANIMAL
By Enos A. Mills
A book for every one who feels the lure of the
great outdoors, or who enjoys true stories of
adventure, Iz, %a2.00 net

AS OTHERS SEE HER
By Mrs. A. Burnett-Smith
An Englishwoman's searching analysis of the
American woman of to-day, written with keen
insight and humor. £1.23 nel

WHEN I COME BACK

By Henry Sydnor Harrison
This brief account of an American soldier who
was killed in the war will take its place as a
clazsic, $1.00 net

Tilis. 55‘.0:} ned

THE SECOND BOOK OF
MODERN VERSE

By Jessie B. Rittenhousge
This volume contains over zea of the best poems
of the present day. $1.50 net
Flex. lea,, 5_'._:-;” i

A TREASURY OF WAR
POETRY

By George Herbert Clarke
This supplementary volume completes the poetic
record of the war: S1.50 net
Flex. lea., $2.50 net

POEMS 1908-1919

By John Drinkwater
The collected poems of a distinguished FEnglish
poet, whoze drama “Abraham Lincoln' has
been so successful. $21.00 net

ENDICOTT AND |

By Frances Lester Warner
The unusual piquancy and humor of these in-
limate sketches of family life promise to ||.|;|.;|_-
the aut hor in the foremost rank of American
CE5AYI5ES, $1.25 net

PAINTING AND THE PERSONAL EQUATION

By Charles H. Woodbury

A readable and illuminating volume of eszays by onc of the leading American painters.

$2.00 net

a5y - [HOUGHTON - MIFFLIN : COMPANY |- /8=

S

a8V

-
-

=

S e e

L]
]

o 55

B 0 X e el "

2 Ny 2



LIPPINCOTT BOOKS for GIFTS

THE PRACTICAL BOOK
OF INTERIOR DECORATION

By Harovn Donarpson Eperieiy, Aspor MoCLURE
and Eowanp Strarrony Honnoway.
7 plates in color, 283 in doubletone and a chart. Quarto.
cloth, in a box, §7.50 net.

~ The splendid (lustrations sre s vital part of the book, a book which is the first of
ita kind to formulate a definite body of decormtive :I-;:nnmplm thut are rlrlplmn_lal:
under any eonditions and which form an indispensable guide to the progressive
artisl, craflsman, and houscholder.

SEEING PENNSYLVANIA
By Jomw T. Fanrs, 112 jllustrations. 2 maps. $5.00 net.

A fascinsting guide to the wonderful scenic features of Pennsylvania, many of
which have been overlooked because they are off the beaten track of truvel —with
much historical lore and interesting information.

PICTURE ANALYSIS OF GOLF STROKES

_ By James M. (Jinmie) BarNes,
300 Action Photographs. Large octavo. $6.50 net.

Just the |t forn p"lllrll-r It hns beenm the pl:ﬂ‘f prnsation of the Yonr, It is m
gom plete book of instroction and shows every detail of every stroke.

BUILDING THE PACIFIC RAILWAY
By Epwixn L. Samimw 22 illustrations, $2.00 net.

From old narratives, official apd government reports, Ill_l-d from a few survivors,
the suthor has constructed n striking historieal story of this epochal achievement of
AmErican genius.

THE TRUE LA FAYETTE

By Grorae MoRgax. 24 illustrationsz. Crown 8vo. $2.50 net.

Thins is & troe story of o man who won fame at the age of nineteen, ndded to it
through nearly ffty years, and still leads the hoats of :I':rﬂ.*ul.éh toward demooraey. It
is the tirst authoritative work covering the whole of his career in detail.

VERSE FOR PATRIOTS

Compiled by Jean Brosororst and CLara L. ReonEs.
A splendid collection of the finegt verse inepired by the war: the deathliess poems
of past times, and the national songs of the Allies. 6 illustrations Limp decorated
cloth, S1.50 net

SOCIAL GAMES AND GROUP DANCES

By J. C. Fisom and Brawcee M. Trinzing,
A very eomplete collection of games, dances and stunts, for both in and outdoors.
Will furnish nmusement for any group of pecple, old or young, <45 illustrations
$1.70 met.

YELLOWLEAF. H}' HacHA GREGORY. An nrtistic novel of Loodon socisl
Life hy' n well-known author, writing under o uo w-de-plume. F1.50 net.

THE SOUL OF ANN RUTLEDGE. By Benwie Bancocs.
The true story of Abraham Lincoln’s early romanee is now for the firt time
adequately told 1n this heart-touching romanece. §1.50 net

PETER THE BRAZEN, DBv Georce F. Worts,
A powerful novel of China. FPicturesgque, thrilling, and ahnorhing. §1.50 net
THE SEARCH. By Grace Livincsronw Hiww (Lurz).

A fine story of victory, physical and spiritual ; o delicious love story. $1.50 net.
STATION X. By G. McLeon Winsor. An ioterplanetary drama; hair-
ruising and intense. A prophetic "wireless™ story. $1.50 net.

OSCAR MONTAGUE, PARANOIAC. By Dr. Georoe L. Wavnrmon,

anuthor of the famous “"Why Worry?" A remarkable story in which the hero is
the victim of & typical Amerdean error of mental hygiene.  $1.50 net.

GABRIELLE OF THE LAGOON. By A. Barroxi-MippLETON

A deamatio gtory, 1Lrul‘-hing with the life that burns 1o Southern Bema. 81540 net,

AT ALL BOOKSTORES

Diecorated

The Only Complete
History of the
American Stage

A History of
the Theatre
in America

By AntEvr Horxerow
Editor of the T]vr'_'.!_m_ Muognzine
Author of ** Teaining for
the Btage."

180 illustrations. 2 volumes, Svo.
$10.00 net.

This important work of over
T} pogges presents the fescinating
story of the etage in America from
its beginning (o the present time
Frevious stage bhistories have
treated only of certain localities or
limited periods. Thia history givea
avast amount of newinformation,
and & brilliant company of great
actore and actresees pase in stately
provession aerops the stage. Thers
are also interesting descriptions of
the manners and custonm of carly
nudiences, accounts of the early
plays. shetches, aneedotes, and
eritical comments of notable play-
ers. Thia surely ia destined to

become an historical classio,

WHY WORRY? Enlarged eds-
Leom, Dr. Walton's I':_mmn:s book
$1.25 net. ¥Your friends o
WHY WORRY?

Write for “‘flustrated Holiday Catalogue'” and *'Merit Books for Boys and Girls"" Cireular

rusLisiers J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY rumapeLpuia
—“
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Free Aiv, by Sinclefr Lewis | 5

MeArant Ballas, b T, A Daly . :

Modera Amevican Poetry, By Lowis Unlérneres

Acrasy the Hlockade, dr Henry Noel Braiicford

Crechoslpoak Fairy Tales, by Parker Fillmors ' : :
Bob Thorte, Sky Fighier in the Lafayelle Fiying Corpe, by Austin Bishot
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NEW BOOKS BY WELL KNOWN AUTHORS

May Sinclair's New Novel

MARY OLIVIER

“Reveals a0 woman's soul.  Surpasses all her
previous novels in many ways."—Boston Tran-
.'-.!."ll‘-‘.f. “The book iz marvelous, it embodies
a great art.”"—New Repubiic, 200

Beulah Marie Dix's New Novel

HANDS OFF!
.
A lively story of Mexican adventure, exciting
and full of -I.'|,EI|i.r|.$ turns and |'[:-i-'-l'l|{|:'.-.
LETE

John Masefield's New Narrative Poem

REYNARD THE FOX

No other contemporary poet  could  have
written such a vital and thrilling poem. Through
it moves the whole joyous pageant of English
life $1.40

ILLUSTRATED MASEFIELD
POEMS

Thiz beautiful new edition of J-u'lh'l'l Masefield's
EVERLASTING MERCY and THE WIDOW
IN THE BYE STREET is illustrated by pho-
tographs depicting the actual scenery of these
twn farnous pocms. & 50

The Oyfficial Story of the Red Cross

The AMERICAN RED CROSS
IN THE GREAT WAR

By Hexey P. Davisox

Thiz official story of the organization and
achievements of the Red Cross, as told by Mr.
Davison, will be read with prode by every
American. I, %500

NEW STORIES FOR BOYS
Harald 5. Latham’s New Book

MARTY LENDS A HAND

Mr. Latham's “Under Orders™ was voted “a
bully story ' by many boys, Here Mr. Latham
haz written an adventure story, Tull of mystery
and exciting events that every youngster will
follow with breathless anticipation.

I, 175

Edward H. Putnam’s New Book

WATTY AND CO.

Just the sort of tale that bovs of boarding
school age will 1'I'|j-l_-. rr"i;,:||'.i'|_-,', The scene i=

Alice Brown's New Novel

THE BLACK DROP

The story of a strong personility, a l.]:{:l'.li!.n‘.‘_!"l!:J'LI:i

enemy of society, whose unprincipled ambition

brings ahout a series of unexpected events
200

By the author of ** Spoon River *

STARVED ROCK

Edgar Lec Masters' new poems are powerful
and beaptiful. STARVELD ROCK is a fear-
less, frank analvsis of human passions and mo-
tives. $i.50

Joseph Pennell's Beautiful Book

ETCHERS AND ETCHING
Hiustrated with 6 ctchings, 21 photogravures,
and 17 half-tone illustrations, this history of
the art and technique of etching is pechaps the
handsomest book of the year. B 500
Alsa a fine linaled edition, $50.00

Arehur Bullard's New Book

THE RUSSIAN PENDULUM

Based largely on Mr. Bullard’s recent experi-
ences in Russia, this book gives a clear, accu-
rate account of the Kevolution. f2.00

James Ford Rhodes” New Waork

HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES
FROM HAYES TO McKINLEY

This important new volume carries Dir, Rhodes”
brilliant *“ History of the United States " through
the eventful administration of Hayes, Garfield,
Arthur, Cleveland and Harrison. fars

NEW STORIES FOR GIRLS
Emilie B. Knipe and Alden A. Knipe's

New ** Girl Parriot '’ Book

A CAVALIER MAID

A new Knipe story for girls in which a thrill-
ing period of history iz presented picturesquely
and authentically. fil, Br.gs

Margaret Ashmun’s New Book

ISABEL CARLETON IN
THE WEST

A new Izabel Carleton story full of delightful
adventure, Miss Ashmun's stories for girls
have already won thousands of readers. This

laid on the Maine coast and there are many tale of the Montana mountains will win many
unusual and thrilling epizodes I, &r.so more f. $r.6o
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY Publishers NEW YORK

Targe Clrisimas Catalovie




More than
100,000 people
subscribe to

The Outlook
mostly

because it’s edited
on the

absurd principle

that
. It costs you nothing more
human bElnES than a two-cent stamp to

have brains. find out for yourself
whether these pmpfe are
right—whether

The

Outlook

belongs in your home too.
It probably does.
Send no money.

Simply fill out and mail

this coupon.

The Quticek Company, 381 Fourth Ave, New York, N. Y.

!:fllr Ii‘ TIRFEL &

Pleasa place my name on the subscription hst of The Outleok for theee months, 13 weelks in
all, beginming with the current issse. If you do oot receive potice from me af the end of two
weaks eanceling my subscription, you nay send me a memworandum bill for 81, which [ will
rerait promptly.
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Taoral Address___ = = e
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i A Holiday Selection from STORKES" List
s
5 R R For a complete description of these and our other new
fr™ ,1_::,| publications, including children’s books, .'-"-:l'l'l'-' for our free
‘l':.‘u-j 32 page illustrated catalog, mentioning this advertisement.

Tve FORBIDDEN TRAIL 5 novoré winsie

Author of *STILL JTAL ** Lydia of the Pines," ate-
A novel of the Arizona desert country, a drama of human striving and human failing, in which a
man's conguest of nature and his more important congquenng of himself are the vital points.  Mrs
Willsie's earlier novels established ber as the writer who from actual expenience could make readers
ehare her love of the desert, Here she gives also a story of gr i|!'F".5|I|-’ intensity, of unusual happen-
ings, in which the sweetness of human Jove, the power of man's ambition and the harmfulness of

his passion are pictured with manifest sincerity. Frontispiece in color
LITTLE MISS BY-THE-DAY By LUCILLE VAN SLYKE

“ A delectable story,” says the N, Y. Sun of this novel whose joyous little hercine, after a girlhood

spent in the country, returns to her childhood home in B.::'ml.:l_vn to ralse the '||u|.‘|.'!l."l|l1.lf_dtbt_5 from

the crumbling old house.  * They reill e dead ronls indeed who miss ity charm,”  Froutispizes in color

RAINBOW VALLEY By L. M. MONTGOMERY

“ A wholesome romance in which the reader delightfully renews the acquaintance of several old
friends and makes many new ones. . . . Bubbhng over with l.]uu.:inl! hunvor and aAmusing char-
acter studies."—Springield Dnron. Frontispieee in color

AMERICA’S RACE 7o VICTORY e foon B REGLIR

“Col. Requin has presented a vivid and stimulating picture of the problem our country faced in
Apnl, 117, savs Gen. Peyton C. March in his cordial Introduction to this volume, *the faulty
organization with which we at first attempted its solution and the gradual steps by which our
il endeavor pained momentum until it swept everyt hing before it in what was, indeed, a

‘race 1o victory,” Witk remarkable diagrams

MR. PUNCH’S HISTORY 1 GREAT WAR

“A record in comment as well as in cartoon of the great war by the able artists of Punch and his
no less able writers. . . . Tooread this book i not l>|||:.' ||.|'i':,e'h'||".l-| but it 1= to learn—if one doea
not already know it—a kot about British morale "—f.-."l.'.-u_;:n;n Erening Pol.

170 carioons and other lnstrations
OLD DAYS v BOHEMIAN LONDON By Mr. CLEMENT SCOTT

Sparkling reminiscences of those old Bohemian days before the Stage entered Society, written
by the widow of that powerful dramatic critic—well-liked and well-feared—Clement Scott.

Fk”'l" ﬂlglﬂlu.l-rfllur(
For Children ' ?
STOKES’ WONDER BOOK or MOTHER GOOSE

A comprehensive Mother Goose, carefully compiled and beautifully illustrated, fully measuring
up to the standard of its companion volumes “Stokes' Wonder Book of the Bible™ and “Stokes’

Wonds k of Fairy Tales.”

33 illarire color and 138 in Back-and-white by Florewce Choate and Elizabeth Curtis

Tue BOYS® AIRPLANE BOOK By A. FREDERICK COLLINS

‘o excellent

tor anyone young or old who wants a concise, accurate description of the

principles of the airplane.”—New Haven fosrnal Courter, Hilysirated
UNCLE SAM, FIGHTER By WILLIAM A. DUPUY
e in 'I'.'::-,. tory of how Uncle Sam drafred, equipped, teained and used his army of three

Tilwstrated

PUBLISHERS FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY NEW YORK

11




The millions who loved

That Great American —

ROOSEVELT

will appreciate his illustrious son’s first book

ica’s part in world affairs during the
war -- with many intimate and inter-
esting anecdotes of the late ex-President
-- told now for the very first time.

A genuine American version of Amer- I

AVBI‘Hgﬂ Americans

By
THEODORE ROOSEVELT

The indomitable spirit that sent the Roose-
velt boys to war at the Arst rumble of
arms was their heritage from an illustrious
father, Young Colonel Roosevelt was with-
the first division that went overseas. He
was in the first battle after America’s entry—was wounded, promoted
and with the first troops to cross the bridge-head. With the characteristic
punch and forthright sincerity of his father, he holds forth boldly on the
evils of unpreparedness as he saw them himself with the Amcrican Expe-
ditionary Forces.

In the many tl'tl|i,]'|i|]g extracts from the ex-Prezident's letters to his oys b war, we :.[I:i]'.l'l'l'l""-l."‘
the depths of his devotion to America and American ideals. There are many amusing new
anecdotes of T. R. at home, and many delightfully intimate stories of the early days of the
Roosevell clan. $2.00 nel

“« WADE IN, SANITARY!”

By
Richard Derby

Li Cal, M.C., I'. 8. 4., Dvision Sureeon, Second Division
By his devotion to duty at the front, Dir. Richard Derhy, Theo-
dore Hoozevelt's son-in-law, won the admiration of the world.
His story of the surgeons in khaki is dramatically appealing. This
is the first picture of the struggle from the medical slant and is an
important addition to American literature on the war. %200 net

These Roosevelt Books are published by
G. P. PUTNAM®S SONS

New York London




ST NICHOLAS

The Magazme fnr Bay: and Girls

A New World as a Chrlstmas Gift
to your boy or girl

Give vour children St Nicholas Mapazine
and you pive them a wonderful new World.

A Waorld of story and adventure, of nature
and outdoor life, of the new wayvs of men, of
things to do and how to do them. A World of
fascinating nterests that hroaden and enrich the
I'I1iI'I|J. and prepare for the davs of manhood and
womanhood that will come—roo soon for you,

Your boy of grammar or high school to=day
will be the young college man in a few short
vears. Give him 5t Nicholas now and its
glorious World of Youth. Let him revel in the
clean, tlurulhnf_ H.T-:l:l'ui of brave and adventurous
deeds, of myster 10UE vay AgES TO [araway roman-
tic seas, of Indians and Scouts and hidden 1s-
lands. Let him read “The Secarch for the Blue
Pearl” and “The Secret of the Sloop.” Let
him learn how to make a Packing Box Village
and hold an Indoor Track Meer and study
eraftsmanship that trains the mind as well as

the hands

And your girl.  How soon she will be putting
up her haie and Il.l'll.1|1'l.l'l1l'll, her bk]rts Din
not -|rrn her now the jovous world of reading
that Micholas brings. She will love the
xrurlrx—ln of them., We have a letter from a
little gl whose grandfather was Governor of
Iowa. She savs: “I love the sea and all on it
I would like to be a sailor when 1 grow up bur 1
am a girl.” But there are stories that :I.]'lpli-':l.l
especially to girls such as “The Crimson *arch”
by -"mr.r—:.t seaman and an entrancing tale of
grandee davs in Spanish Californsa.

And vour girl or boy will get so many other
r|1||1|_~5 from St. Micholas, the love of good read-
ing. the ambition to write and draw, through
the 8t Micholas Leapue, 1deas for parties, and
entercainments and hictle plays.

St. Nicholaz 15 the most wonderful of Chnst=
mas Gifes.  Twelve 1ssues crowded with enrer-
rainment, twelve visits through the year. The
SEOFIES qllll11t' make quite a fiction Library.  And
the copies of St N!LLLULLS are kept and chenished
and used for wears.

5S¢, Nichalag is one of the VEry few waorth-while
gifts that have not advaneed in price. The sub-
scription price is the same as belore the war—$3
Per year or two years for §5%—and the magazrine
is bigger and better than ever before.

Give 5t. Nicholas as a Chrstmas Gift ta your
own boy or girl or to some other dfss*nmg
youngster. Do it mow, before you forgee it
Clip the coupon below and mail it to-day with
your check or money order.

St, Nl:lwlaa Mnganne, Subscription Dept. 5-12
153 Fourth Avenue, New Yerk, N. ¥.

Enclosed 15 & Flease send Se. Micholas Maga-
zine for YERTS 10

MName ... .,
Address T
1 (We will be glad to gend a handsome Christmas Card

| with vour complimenes f yau will give us your awn
i TEfec Bo pat onoir.)

e e - e

| Mame of Giver. ...




Surely You Can Now Afford

b

to Own

This Great Library of Knowledge!

ALL SETS REMAINING OF THE NEW ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA
PRINTED ON THE FAMOUS INDIA PAPER OFFERED AT A BARGAIN.

RE wyou one of those who do not ewn a set

of the new and wonderful Encyclopaedia

Britannica because you THOUGHT you
coulda't afford it?

Have you wanted thiz splendid library of facts
ever since you first heard abouat it but NEVER
INQUIRED how easily it could be purchased?

This set would give you a tremendous advan-
tage.
Think, teo, what it would mean to you, to your

children, to have access to the SUM AND S5UB-
STANCE OF ALL HUMAN ENOWLEDGE.

Consider what a satisfaction it would mean fo
have at hand THE ANSWER TO EVERY QUES-
TION which comes to an active mind,

The Britannica cevers the whole range of man's
thought and activity and achievement—it containg
maore than 41,000 special articles, more than 500,000
indexed facts.

Haoth for profit and plensure, the

ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA

HANDY VOLUME [SSUE

Is one of the best investments any

To briefly describe its scope Is impossible. It
comtaing hundreds ipon handreds of articies on
religion, philosophy, histery, art, Sclence, litera-
ture, manufacturing, engineering, law, physics,
commerce and scores of other subjects—4L000 arti-
cles in all. It abounds in everyday useful facts
that satisfy the imquisitiveness of the child mind,

ambitious man or woman can make.

that ealighten the hoosewdfe, the farmer, the
business man, the investigator, the educator and
the lawyer.

Men and women in all walks of life are among
the 200,000 owners of the Eleventh Edition.

IF YOU DO NOT OWN THE BRITANNICA,
WHY NOT?

This Is Your Opportunity to Own an India Paper Set

What sets remain unsold, and these are comparatively few, are all that will be printed om the

famous India paper. No more are procurable,

As you know, this very thin but strong India paper made this great work more convenient to handle

and meore inviting to read.

These sets are offered at prices and terma which make the Britannica a bargain to anyone

whao, like you, does not yet own a sst.

Monthly Payments.

as First Payment brings you this Complete Set of 29
Volumes Containing 44,000,000 Words, 30,000 Pages,
15,000 Maps and Illustrations,

The Balance Is in Small

— But You Must Act Quickly

Remember, this offer is for the new
Britannica |-rL|".l.'-I of  Eendine l[r:-.l-__t
paper. Act today—NOW—by c<lipping

Fully 1llustrated book telling all about
the Britannica.

Sears, Roebuck and | ™ —
Co,, Chicago, Il !zro" "~ 3

Bireetl
| and Na.

I } IRiI\'III.-: full information about the new
the coupon and sending for the beauti- | Also tell me what 1
of the Handy Velrmie lTesue of
1 India paper
1

— Srnand Send This Compon’ Todur,

St

i

P A —

i i s = el

| Sears, Roebuck and Co., Chicage, Ill. {Dept. 275.)

Gentlemen: Please send me, free, yvour illustrated Boaok Mo, TH
Encyclopaedia Britannieca,
will hawve to pay for one of the remaining sets

the Britannica printed on gendine



Harnld Bell erght s Greatest Nuvel

Nearly One Million Already Sold

Your Best and Most Helpful Gift for Christmas
Will Be This New Ozark Story of Life and Love

THE RE-CREATION OF BRIAN KENT

The story is as sweet and clean and whole-
some as the atmosphere of the mﬂ-of—ﬂqmrs
of God's unspoiled world of the Ozark hills,

Cloth, 12mo., $1.50
lllustrations in Colors by J. Allen St. John

I]Iﬁi:l:mtrnu ﬂl:mwinlr !heéﬂ“ zst
: ; ; : selling novel ever published,
Harold Bell Wright knows life and how we live it or wrappedwith speeial Christmas

slip, cover |n colors, ready for §

he could never have created Brian Kent. And how Gl rouer o o o et Bll Book-
we should love to meet dear old Auntie Sue, the stores, f
sweetest and most charming character it has ever been our good fortune to
know. You come to love Judy, too. Poor, twisted, mountain-bred Judy.
She will touch every sympathetic heart, And Betty Jol She is just—welll
just Betty Jo. She just naturally lives in the pages of the book, There are
thrilling incidents related with such vivid realism that one reads with breath-
less interest. And yet the fascinating power of the story is' rather in the
skillful visualization of the clash and conflicts of life's invisible forces out of
which the thrilling incidents come.

Other Novels by Harold Bell Wright—Over Eight Million Sold

That Printer of Udell's—The Shepherd of the Hills—The Calling
of Dan Matthews— The Winning of Barbara Worth— Their
Yesterdays—The Eyes of the World—When a Man's a Man

Harold Bell Wright's Books Are Sold Everywhere

Our Big Catalog of We catalogand sell by mail, at a big sm_.'ingtu you
Books of All Publishera FREE over 25,000 books of other :puhhgh:rs "We sup Elfr
the largest oumber of public, private and school libraries and individuals with all their boo
Our geryvice is quick and satisfying. Write for catalog today. A post card will bring it.

THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Publishers and Booksellers
E. W. REYNOLDS, President 231-233 West Monroe Street, CHICAGC

LOOK ON PAGE 5

SCRIBNERS FIFTH AVENUE SECTION

THERE VLU MALL HEND \1‘-1 ¥YOU WILL FIND NOVEL
THINGS FROM THE SHO CHRISTMAS GIETS
SCRIBMER'S WILL PURCHASE THEM FOR YOU WITHOUT CHARGE

||‘—— — - -
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Including also AGRICULTURAL AND COMMERCIAL IDEAS OF FRANCE
IDEALS AND MORALS OF FRANCE AND AMERICA

By C. L. FITCH

Recently of the Eduo-

| cational Corps, UL 5.
Army, In rh:l.rur: [il:
| | study of French life

|

- and business.
T'he Authar

200 copper engravings from pho-
tographs by the author taken
in 1919

Reod Aboud

Mapame BovgicavT, great merchant and

Read Abowr

Aanase Sevis, fine eook, delighriul host- respected philanthropirt
exg, once secret Inspector of conailanes Maname Axma Bawrencor, widow of ih
h ) im the near eusg. 1 im b« Lp o

ManesoEriie  Viouewor,  boarman’s
danghter. and the time Privaie Robinson
had when he went to be martied and
coild st fingd the boat

i f villa om ths
- ghe spends lier Sundzys
with ker children

Mare and Her Father

Many women of France have copperated in the
preparation of this boeok so that the women of
Amernci may know them better, Amencan men
'l\".“ III. il'l1 I.'ﬁ."'\“'ll :IIV:?, .||I|I .H.'I 1!“' I.]'. Wl ..lll.'il." |-'j
part two, while part three will be valwerd hy
thoughtful seldiers and their friends

Printed on the finest heavy paper in black and Bae.
Postpaid [or twa dollars. - Personal check may be senl.

THE ALLEREY PRESS - An}es, [owa, U. 5. A.

I . -0 4
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CAST BRONZE TABLET

I\

Hutcher 'l---:lu n

Mildred Aldrich’s new book

hen FJobnny
Comes
~ Parching Home

How Peace Came to *““ The Hilltop on
the Marne "

Not only as a volume of interpretation, but

as one throwing an interesting and vital light

UPPER PART OF ONE OF
OUR DISTINCTIVE TABLETS

on world events, this latest book from “ihe
hilltop " will take an tmportant place among 247 % 3" 10%, 165 Names, $425
the real books of this publishimg season.

WEITE FOR FORTFOLIO OF DRSIGRR AKD PRICES

At all booksiores.  Net $r.55

_ Small, Maynard & Company | JOHN'POLACHEK
ublishers » Boston {BROHZB&IROH@

‘DisTINCTIVE:- METAL-WORK-
e I T s 4?8 Hinf'ﬂck St reet, I.ﬂﬂ¢ Iﬂlﬁ.ﬂ.d ":—i.t}'. N. Yr
1]
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MESSRS.

CHARLES SCRIBNER

R'S SONS

announce among their most interesting books of
this year

LAW AND THE FAMILY
By Robert Grant

Judge of the Probate Court of Forion

CONTENTS

Women axp Property

Tue THiry GENERATION
anp Iwvesten PropeErRTY

Perng or WriLl-Magine

Fesnism 15 FiorioN AND Rear Lare
Domestic Rewations awp teE CHiLp
Tre Lpars oF FEMiNiNe

[NDEPENDENCE

Tudge Grant has written in this extremely interesting and entirely non-tech-
nical book of the nfelicities, the legal complications and the tragedies of domestic

relations daily spread before him by acrual cazes and acrual people;

and the

anecdotes and instances from his own experience are as incidentally entertaining

as T11r.'_'|.' dre .I|II.II'I1II'IEH'.ITI.’_:.

SOME RECOLLECTIONS
OF A MAN OF LETTERS
By Edmund Gosre

Essays, mellow yet brilliant, by the dean
of English cntics, on Fluctuwations of Taste,
The Agony of the Victorian Age, The Future
of English Poetry, Some Soldier Poets, The

Lyrical Poetry of Thomas Hardy, etc. 82.50

THE BOOK OF
THE NATIONAL PARKS
By Robert Sterling Yard

The most complete and readable of all
the books on the recreational, scemic, and
scientifie features of our national piirks from
Maine o California. Ilustrated.  $1.00

THE SHORTER BIBLE
THE NEW TESTAMENT

A new translation of those parts of the

New Testament most in ose to-day. SA1.00

CHARLES SCRIBNER

$1.50

MEMORIES OF GEORGE
MEREDITH, O. M.
By Lady Buicher
Intimate anecdote and remembered talk,

witty, whimsical, and serious, by a friend of

Meredith from her childhood. L]

THE WILDERNESS OF
THE UPPER YUKON
By Charles Sheldon
A new and enlareed edition of thiz well-

known record of a hunter's explorations in
HMustrated. 400

sub-arctic mountains.

HISTORY OF RELIGIONS
By George Foote Moore

of Harvard University
An important study of the closely related
relipions—Judaism, Christianity, and Mo-
hammedanism 53 00

R’S SONS

FIFTH AVENUE AT 48¥n STREET NEW YORE
L]
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Your affectionate

The great
Christmas
" oift for—

hu:hr:rs
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From one of the ™ picture letters ™

THEODORE ROOSEVELT’S
LETTERS TO HIS CHILDREN

Edited by foseph Buckiin Bishop

The most irresistibly appealing biographical volume in years, Wherever
]'rarl;'n'[:\ .'Iﬂl;i 1‘|."|'L|1'1rl‘n are; rl'lt'fl." TI'II.:\ ft"l.'Urd (JFH ﬂri.";.it f:1L||tr ;II]'J L";HI'II.'HI'II'HH 'r'n'l.”. t:ll.'
read aloud and rreasured.

children of all ages

=

¥
-

=S

N
ri

)

Sl

.lr-'rf p.r.rrr mirs

For the entire family:

|

“Will for many generations remain a “What a father; what lucky children! =
1ext=boak |.I:IF]IHrI.'II.T.\.“ —PJ.'I'.llrJr.llH'P-llu i Lf:.l'g:r. What fun in store for other fathers and o
mothers and children!"—Nee York Sun. FZ'I

For children: 1l

“Will have a lasting place in the litera-

“Will probably find a permanent place in
every home where the fine things of life arc

=v1

[
ture of childhood."—Netw Yark Timer. held in esteem.”—New YVork _.If'.'.'(.u."r.'_:; Sun, II'T')
$2.00 net L

1

3 " =
THEODORE ROOSEVELT’'S ADVENTURE
5
No man who ever reached Theodore Roosevelt’s eminence in public life left Wi
such a vared record of what would have been a full Life in ieself withour his ac- i
rivities as a statesman. These books, which will take their place among the classics Ll
of adventure, may now be had for the firse oome in a umiform edition. Ay
il

THROUGH THE BRAZILIAN WILDERNESS
AFRICAN GAME TRAILS. 2 volumes
A BOOK-LOVER'S HOLIDAYS IN THE OPEN
THE ROUGH RIDERS
OUTDOOR PASTIMES OF AN AMERICAN HUNTER

fig
$1.80 et

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS

FIFTH AVENUE AT 48wn STREET, NEW YORE

S5s ) e

Uniform library edition in rix
volumes. [llusirated

Seié boxed,
Separate vol

UHET,

R =]

T e e

o Mo A D M T [ e e T e T e e [ S £

4l x




TR s - o L L o L i o o gl [ e e e
'.‘_ |1:I
= —— - - . - o
| WAR IN THE GARDEN OF EDEN [
: —_ = 7 (1
Ill H'l.' ;{L crmit Hﬂﬂ.“'i":'ﬁ ¥
II. - rJ
& Kermit Roosevelt took part in what was perhaps. the most fil
| dramatie of all phases of the war the fighting march of General I.,::
5 Sandes army through Mesopotamia. This iz his stirring modern n
5 Mesor : . .
I[:.-II “nabagis, frequently remingscent of thar earlier record of Xenophon's e
"ll' i:l‘-|<'|'i-| band Il teated from .'-l'.'--.'r-.-. Bi.00 L]
1-1 X
[ il
¢ A PILGRIM IN PALESTINE 8
. . 5
A By John Finley 7
E;_;' A record of daves and nights afoot in the ”I'lj' Land. full of the Ii.'-l
* dramatic contrasts of the vivid present against the background of wA
i the age-old past.  “These exquisite sketches,” comments one critic, “are the Anest things m
. N - g = J - '] =4
L;_! of their kind the last decade has produced Tllustrated.  pz.0C ||
‘:l: & Ll"
) 0
15 . [-]
\d THE AMERICAN FRONT o,
P By Captain Ernest Peixotto a}
_‘4 Ernest Peixotto went to .I"I.iI:I'lq,'l." in 1918 as artist GH'-IL'EH”.].' I:ll!
|'-ﬁ ; = attached 1o the A, F. F. Through the thick of the hghting [",
|:J 4 _..' ST e 'h he was with the vanguard of our forces, sketching as he went. 'I':I'
i S g AT | Thiz volume s 4 very unique record of America’s part in the S
E' I‘_ " '?' # I"_.'_I:j' War, Profurely ilustrated, $3.50 [-_I
v arn i = 1l
A THE REMAKING OF A AIRCRAFT B
¥ MIND By E. J. David Y
(B By Henry de Man The most complete and readable book pub- fi
l.',.' A brilliant AUrVEY of CONLCMmporany .I-,l-{,],_ lished on the -.il:'w'l-:l-|¥|l||."1'|l and corm merciil -5||
-‘_-I lems |.|1 1 leader af the |:5-|.'igi111 Labor Ir;“l:l 5 |1‘:|I||rl' .--' :|.::. frrms .-'r|. amreraft, H_'.' the .:.
|:;'II “Bevond the danger of oo enthusiastic Mkt SRS H'I"I”::r'lrh“” i, .:.'|
X praise. . . . Occupies an exalted place ki L
Tll the literature that attempts to analyze fu- =
o tre social conditions.”” TI I]-' h[ :-.'. 7 % 14
X s work 1s aby i--'ut|:|' thatof a |:||11' n- E 'lj? TER't _.l:}F THE I-.’II
: tellect, honest with itsell and with i illu- FAR EAST ;f-.".
= sioms.  He lias tned to be as frank with his =Y,
hos rcaders as he was with himself during the By A. J. Brown IIlul
J-:-i war, |E ane likes to be in 1--“-.'|.| with a vig- ". .!1|-u|, of the first importance on the Ifr'l
[lj Grous, Illl'JlF"I-'l'ldl'lll !I':l_i'”l'l.:'l, this book pro- political, social, cconamic, and religous B
X vides an opportunity.” —Philadelpiia Press. prohlems of the Far Fasr, I
{ll $1.95 Hlustrated,  $6oo _'.r'I
i] II
i / / r.
o THE ARMY BEHIND THE ARMY A
| . |
s By E. Alexander Powell "
||.-%.| = -'r-_h{' im‘n'di_l::ir' story of |_I"l‘.'|' .Ill.:::l.'lil'u._ll brains and in rq:['.uit}'_ worked behind the men in .!':'
E It t:lTl'I';.'I'Ir.'-'.. The conhdential records of every branch of the War |}-.~}-.|rlr|:a-'rlt were thrown \
o open '-I'_- Major Powell; he has _I-.'ul full ul"!nl.'.-.l authorization and cooperation, The book X
ll reads ll!i'-_ & romance and constitutes the |||||'.-|'-|'r|!::|"!||rI “yolume two” to all existine his- ™
¥ tories:or the war, {llustrated. $4.00 B
] e it S e e X
i : : ——
1] i T T ’ 1 1]
gl CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS |B
i FIFTH AVENUE AT 48m STREET, NEW YORE It
) ’ :"'F'T'_:':‘:'-';‘.-T.:":":-7-1._1."';'53‘-':';_‘53’5‘:-::_‘:_:_::'\:'::} Joit S T e T e
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i THE VALLEY OF VISION ,r],
I:i. By Henry van Dyke X,
rl': Christmas and a new book by Henry van Dyke—anideal com- _-JI-
X bination. A book for the dreamer, the thinker, for the reader ¥
Il who delights in observing the spirie of life in s best mani- ||I'E‘|
.':.l.J festations. One of the best of these stories 15 a H!-:il'lTl of lhrf'i: ;JI
b unknown days in the life of Jesus of Nazareth which belongs
W with the story of “The Other Wise Man.” - : lr".I
F- Hlusirated. Cloth, 31.50; leather, $2.50 & Pirie MarDanatd P'—:::I
q I
il_-l 5 '
JOY IN THE MORNING y
) By Mary Raymond Shipman Andrews “
| Ta the host of readers familiar with Mrs. Andrews's exquisite story “ The bt

oo

Perfect Tribure,” 1t 15 enough to say that she has caught the same exaleed moed in
these new stories. £1.75

SAINT’S PROGRESS
By John Galsworthy

5

T

——_ ¥

m R

® .

:.'I “Galsworthy at his best." f1.75 B
Ll “One stands wordless and overcome in the presence of a great novel,” says the dilonie Iil
= Montily, x

et

(|

il MISS FINGAL THE WILD GOOSE ’
.',"l B_‘-,' Mre. W. K. f.-‘JrJIF.".'r-'Jrn.f Hlx Gourerneur Morris FI'
;I Ir‘_":':_'“ in s _""--r'l" printing) ) SUPPOSE Yl discovered vour wile to be l;.l
i An excusite FE-:I'I."]I.IL' novel of how life and in love with ancther man? Would vou do i
[ happincss come tea shy little woman through  what the Wild Goose did—le was an aw- [il
11 the transterence to her of the personality of  [ully level-headed husband—or would |
- a dead wife and mother, A $1.75 =
Jil “One of the best novels of the last few e I a
I!,III vears. —Wm, Lyvoxn Purres JEEP WATERS i !!r
IT; ;._-.1::_.-|.|].1_L'.' “?T[j‘“;i,r“:h novel of the lsl;I:L; BI'-.' o I,IIr"'”-"-'"I“ ‘, ﬁ
[:_ “A zailoprman,’ said |J
"L &l i 5 ATMNT 0y, N the might-watchman - nN
A 'HE RAIN-COAT GIRL akingl. " Kilarman N A

|iJI By Jennmette Ler 15 like a fish, he s safest » /iﬁ,\, \ 1

= T'hose who enjoyv stories that radiate sun """h"!" e is at el "'I"_I'l"-'_l'l Py bl
|.I shine must not fail to read this lagest spory @ DS 0OmEs ashore It 15 m i
.'.;J by Jennette Lee of how lsabel Merton’s 0 [rl-r trouble, and a0 s b, i
5 cheery disposition won happiness for her- @ sailorman. Une poor chap I knew—" Sa T
” s=[f and those about her in the little town of  Deging the first of these stories in Mr ”
11 Hanover t1bo Jacobs's inimitable syle. 1.6 1

+

y DAVID VALLORY THE WORLD SHUT OUT
n By Francis Lynde By Norval Richardson

|:I=. I vou were in love with vour employer’s A quaint story of the dreamy Ttalian hills
::.' daughter and your family were under obli-  above Rome.

':." ]::':Lril-."ll'lé {1e] |||r|!, 'n'l'l.:.-llld. :I'l-.ll '.'l.'.lll:l'. at |'|Ii.-'~ .-:."..'4rFl A PICTUresqUe nov el & '|.:|p'_nj|!. toned i
r':'ll huziness practices Dravid Vallory did—and an Italian september dav."—CGhicage Tr”
I'n:r! then something dramatic happened. $1.60 M. £1.65

(T" HARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS

FIFTH AVENIUE AT 481w STREET, MEW YO%L
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THE BELLS OF SAN JUAN
By Jackson Gregory
A smashing new Western story by the author of JUDITH OF
BLUE LAKE RANCH. 3175

THE CARRINGTONS OF HIGH HILL
A BROMANCE OF THE OLD SOUTH
By Marion Harland

Like a chapter from an old lavender-scented diary reads this romance of
plantation life in the heart of the Old Dominion. f1.60

E New Juveniles

THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS
By J. Fenimore Cooper

Fach vear brings a new volume in this handsomely illustrated

and bound shelf of Scribner books for younger readers.  This

vear's addition to the growing list is- *The Last of the Mohicans™

a favorte with five generations of |!1|:-;|.'.-\.. Mr, II.ll.':l.'|-1|1'::i ls-
rrations match Cooper’s colorful action and rich background.

Hitustrated tn cofor by M. C, Wyetn, £3.00

WIGWAM WONDER TALES
By William Thompson

Vmerican Indian I|'|:|'1||‘-l collected at first hand '|_1:.' the author
;|_|'||_1 M Gaddard of the Natural I!isrur}' Museqm, recounted with
;=|_:::Il||;- charm. _;Ij‘lrﬂ.llll-.i"'ag.-' alustrationy. 51.}5

By foslyn Gray
~ Another of Miss Gray's popular stories for girls, 1t 15 the story
al & ﬁlrrurlﬂ_'-hi“rﬂ' _|’:";|.:|| '.1.'!|Mt i.nh"rlsf |q_|:.'ai|_'_,' to the memory .}l' her
father sets her in opposition to her entire familv—until she discovers
her mistake. Iusirated. - $1.50

THE LAND OF FAIR PLAY

By Geoffrey Pdrsons
A civics for boys and girls. The author employs the interesting method of analogy drawn
from the playground; he shows that the democracy there used—decision by majarity vote,
“two against one's no fair,"” etc.—iz the same in principle az our laws. BL.as

THE BOOK OF BRAVERY  sccond Series
By Henry W. Lanier
Stories, retold from many sources, of brave deeds of both men and women. A particularly

nspiring book at this time. Hlustrated.  f2.00

CHARLES SCRIBNER'’S SONS

FIFTH AVENUE AT 48w STREET, NEW TORK
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PLAYS BY BENAVENTE

{Second Series)
Translated by J. G. UnpersiLL

The genius of this greatest of contemporary Spanish play-
wrights is brilliantly expressed in these four brilliane plays
of Spanish life: * No Smoking,” * Princess Bebe,” “*Aurum-
nal Roses,"” and “The Governor's Wife.” £2.00

MY ITALIAN YEAR
By Joseph Collins

”Thcrr ]:.:J_Q 1_1:“:9:; fich |:-:||'\-L i |I,.|'|_'\.' .'Jr||| Ih{' ||.'If.i1.".‘\. 1-l| & !l.-l'||.‘; ik hE:-E-' 1||.|I ;* at once &0
intimate and revealing, and so saturated with the sympathy and .Jll;ll'rhrilllilirl'r; ol the com-
pl=x temperament and traits of this Latin pation under the influence of a great tradition
which 15 shocked and shattered by war. . . . The book has the charm of personality.™
—RBoston Transcripl, .50

AMERICAN PAINTING AND ITS
TRADITION
By John C. Fan Dyke

A veteran critic’s eritical study and delightfully personal narrative of the brilliant art
movement r'\-! the !;'u.ul: Fl TLLF |.|.|:|.';1dr.'.\. 24 ||"£'u||'-'.-r|'£---'ll. ]'!J._-T.D

THE POWERS AND AIMS OF WESTERN
DEMOCRACY
By William M. Sloane

Proteisor of Fistory, Colwmbia [Fneversily

A scﬁ_-aru_'hing 51,1]:]".' of the three related problems of nationakity, LEL':r.I':l,'r.'w:.'_ and the
chances of enduring peace under the demoeratic system, by one of America's most eminent

historians. 51.50

THE PRINCIPLES OF PLAY-
MAKING
By Brander Mattheeos
In addition to the title-paper, this volume includes: *On
Putting Literature into the ]J;sam.z," “The Playwright and
the Plaver," “The Firn!:lil'.ll:uri:'l:t of En.'l."r.l:"r:.'." “The Conven-
tions -'|'f the Music-Drama,” “The "I.I'J-Q'ilhi.:.laF}' of the Show
Business,” and other “discussions,” 21.600

OLD NEW ENGLAND DOORWAYS
By Albert G. Robinson
A book for any one with a drop of the collector’s blood
in his veins, There iz scarcely a type of the colonial dooe-
way not represented among Mr, Robinson'’s “trophies,”
Elaborately tllustrated. $3.00

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS

FIFTH AVENUE AT 48w STREET, NEW YORK
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THE PACIFIC: ITS PAST AND FUTURE
By Guy H. Scholefield

foundations of the relations of Europe and America with the islands

."L Llihq‘uhil.-rl of th
.”.u'f- .JJln."ll'll.l.".I'Fd?I.'. HS_ZD

and peoples of the Pacifi

THE ENGLISH INTERIOR

By Arthur Stratton
A study by a well-known architeet of the course of house decoration from Tuddr times
ter the end of the eighteenth century. It is practically the first complete survey af English
interior design.  There are over one hundred full-page plates (many in collotypel, o set af
measured drawings, and many illustrations in the text, Follo, About $35.00 net

RUSSIA'S RUIN
By E. H, Wilcox

Farmer Petrogead correspoudent of the Eondon Duily Telegraph

£

o B o TS o

Me, Wilcox was in Petrograd during the Russian revolution.  He I_JI.H."- not pretend o
|.'i'-- i ..'ll':|||‘-|l;-l4' story of the revolution, but rather 1o pres¢nl i detail some of the chicf
factors which caused the revolution and determined its course. F5.50

THREE ASPECTS OF THE OLD AND NEW MASTERS

a

—

S

—

j RSy L,

RUSSIAN REVOLUTION
By Ewmile Fandervelde
A thoughtful, first-hand study of the polit-
ical, military, and industrial aspects of the
revolution by this well-known Belgian So-
LTS

THE SOUL OF DENMARK
By Shaw Desmond

*Being an Irishman, he writes entertain-
inglv, at times brlliantly. He holds forth on
business, education, |l-l:1li|.-. religion, women,
literature, and morale."—New YVork LEvening

$3.50

=]

l_'i,.||i:.l |-.".'||.|.|.':.

By Robert Lynd
Trenchant criticism by this well-known
English critic of such men as Dostotevsky,
Kipling. Masefield, Conrad, Techekov, Ches-
terton, Belloc, Shaw, Hardy, Browning, and
others. $3.75
THE CHEAP COTTAGE
AND SMALL HOUSE
By Gordon Allen
Feilfoee of the Royal furteiute of Broirh Arehilects
A rejzsue of a work which has pone through
a number of editions and proved useful 1o
those interested in convenient moderate-
priced houses, as builders, buyers, or ten-
inis. fg.50

BOLINGBROKE AND WALPOLE
By the Rt. Hon. J. H. Robertson

The first volume of a series of studies of the |-:':ulii||g 1':"t-'|i:‘!" pohticians, from Baoling-
broke to Gladstone. Tt takes up the leading statesmen of an important historical period,
spproaching its problems through their respective actions and aims to présant the political
history of the time in its national and its personal ABPECis. $y.00

THE EVOLUTION OF MODERN GERMANY
By IWWilliam Harbut Dazmson

A revised edition of this important work, written ten years ago, which presents the Ger-
man Empire in its most important economic and political aspects at the date of the out-

break of the war. S 00

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS

FIFTH AVENUE AT 48w STREET, NEW YORK
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For Men and Women

She uses it and he uses it for the same reason that you will use it, if you try
it once.  Because it is delightful to use.  Because it is matchlesz for the com-
plexion.  Because it is smooth and ddu.ﬂh Because it cleanses thoroughly
and rapidly.  Because it gives a generous, free-flowing lather down to the last,
smallest piece. Because 1t lasts the longest and is therefore the cheapest.

“Good morning, have you used Pears’ Soap 2%

UMSCENTED—I17 cents a cake, SCENTED—22 cents a cake,
£1.90 per dozen. $2.50 per dozen,

FOUR. CENTS

A genetous somple se ni anys
where in the Uniied =:aves
for dcems in uinmps
L:IHIFF 4149 'CJHI| Sire CI.

ew York, LS5 Apent,
A, 8 F. Pears, Lid,




Camelsare sald every-
whare in acenfiBedlly
aeaied packages of 20
cigareties @ orfen pack-
ages | 200 cigarettes)in
dglassino-paper-cov-
ered carton. We
recornaend
this carton for ihe
home or office supply
or whena you fravel

E. J. RE¥YNOLDS
TOBACCO CC.
Winston-zalem, M. C.

(/!gf
-

answer your keenest
cigarette desires—

for quality, for refreshing flavor and fragrance, for smooth,
delightful mellow-mildness, for “body”® and for real and
true satisfaction!

You have only to get acquainted with Camels to realize
the absolute superiority of the Camel blend of choice
Turkish and choice Domestic tobaccos.

And, how vou will prefer the Camel blend to either kind of
tobacco smoked straight! We tell yvou if is a revelation!
No matter how liberzlly you smoke Camels they will not
tire wvour taste!
personally that Camels leave no unpleasant cigaretty after-
taste or urpleasart cigaretty odor!

Compare Camels with any cigarette in the world at any
price! Yuu'll forget all about ¢oupoas, prermiums or gifts!

Camels certainly do |

And, it will delight you to discover |

VAR e

i

[ s
|



Gte (Jark  Ychool

or (oncentration | |

FOR BOYS AND CIRLS
BDARD!NG AND D.ﬁ.‘r FUPILS

— 1 spstem of in

Hnplete a
5 prispsle
Llert, re

2 o
snts miny be munde mow. Hudeon, 45 minutes from NM Aar

Boys' School, T72d S0, & West End Ave, preparatory, special and vocational
Girls® School, 301 West 724 5t Beparateschesl for litile girls, Also Su
Noew York City emphasizing vocational tralning.
Bays' Country School, Presion Park Lodze, Pa. lag address HIES{:.P_MDN LL
A School Where Records Are Made i T arry oot Hicleas NY.
|
GAADNER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS SCOVILLE SCHOOL FCIFI GIHLE
A 1 | ¥ 1 i shudies. Art, Music, Inlenar [hec

|||lr|-.| ad Courses,  Indi-

L fu fa peEar k) : ille, Rosa B. Chizman
¢ Masland, Principals, Box e 10 Eassisy Sineet, N. ¥ sy Filth Avenue, Now Yaork Chty

THE KNOX SCHOOL
Formerly at Briarclif Manor. Country School for Girls. 4o min- THE MOST SUCCESSFUL SCHOOLS of te-day began 1o
utes [rom New York City advertize in SCRIBNER™S MAGAZINE » ra for pupils

Mrs. Bussell Houghton, Principal, for to-dsy, To-dav these schoals are advertizsing for le-mornomn
Hox 3, Tarrytowo-oo-Hudson, New York.

New York State

OSSINING SCHOOL MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS
For {3irls S5t year. Academic and economic courses. For over one hopdred years a reBoed school home for boys of
Separate school for very w lul'.'l.. girls.  For Brochurs address all ages. Practical military training with ficld work, College and
fara 1L Fuller, Principal busines preparation. Physical traming and athletic sports.  Ad
.“_. i J. Naramore, Assoc. Principal dress Charles Frederick Brusie, P. O Box 508, Ossining-on-

™

Box pyt, Oszining-on-Hudson, W

the-Hudsen, Mew York

NEW YORK MILITARY ACADEMY

Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. ¥
INFANTRY CADET BAND MODERATE EXPENZES
CAVALRY {Special Rates to Good Musicians) FIREPROOF BUILDINGS
For catalogue write o the Adiatani

THE LARGEST MILITARY PREPARATORY SCHOOL IN THE EAST

_—

]



New York Stare (Continued)

MOHEGAN LAKE SCHOOL | caTHEDRAL ScHOOL OF SAINT MARY
iMilitary | Therough preparation for College, Technleal School or Busl. A Sehoal for Girls, 1g miles from New York.  College preparatory
ness, with ceftificse privileges, Avemage namber of lls to & cliss, & and general courses.  Music. An and Domestic Science.  Cats.
Healtlifu) location on Mohegan Lake  Papsical Tlﬂ?:ﬁg asd Athietics | request. Miss Miriam A. Bytel, Principal, Garden City.
usder prafmssdonal direction. A, E Lisder, AM.. Primcipal, Box 61, e o o Yirk
Muheyan Lake, Westchester Couuty, New York. Long lsland, New - ;
RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE | PuTHAM HALL SCHOOL i
Faunded by M. Russell Sage in connection with Emma Willard Freparatory to Vasar College. Becaise of fis siusivn £ar S8
! B - " Frunitkes acadesmically-and socially, Collepe Vreparaiory aind A
S sk o Bl S Wk Honetld | P B oo o B
¥ -, and W, . . biiary el s )
Secretary, Russell Bage College, Troy, N. Y. S Elten Chizle Waribert, ALK, Principal, Box 838, Poughlenle, 8. ¥,
CASCADILLA
v ; T SUCCESSFUL ScHoOLS of to-day began 1o
Callege Preparniory School for RBoys Individusl attention. Small THE Mﬂﬂ: ‘ 5 r
classes.  Athletbes. Gymoasiom. Well-known school crew.  En- advertise in SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE years ago for pupils

rallment |2f'l. Lymmer sessinn.  Catalog fof to-day. To-day these schooks are advertising for M}
Tl

A M, Drummond, M_A., Dircctor, Box 15a, Ithaca, N.Y. |
— -
Massachusetts
ABBOT ACADEMY SEA PINES SCHOOL OF PERSONALITY
A& Schod for Girls.  Founded 1828, 23 miles from Boston, For Girls, Rev, Thomas Bickferd, &5, Foonder. [stinctly devetsd o

developing peronaliey, Exceptivnal home e;  Climate favorahle for ow.
dlosr SpEamL, 0D ACRE e pEwes | §odo feel of seashone  Cepmnasiécs,
Blusic, Thomessic Aris, retarial and College Prepamatory Courss,  Adidress

Cieneral course with Household Science.  Coliege Preparutson,
Outdoor sports.  Address

Aliss Eertha Hailey, 1"nu|.'i]:u|.. Andawer, Mass, Bliss Faith Bickford, Principal, Bux G, Hrewsier, M assachuseris,
WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN
WORCESTER ACADEMY FOR BoYs Omly small separate college for women in Massachusetts, g-vear
* Oher two hendred refused admission last Summer. Reglateations course.  AH. degree. Faculty of men and women. 2o buildings.
ot for ppae=ig3r. A few admitied on Jonuary sth.  Send for joo acres. Endowment. Catabog. y
catalogue. Samuel F. Holmes, M A | Principal, Worcesier, Mass: Rev. Samuel V. Cale, 101, LE.D., President,

Morton, Massachusetts, (%0 miles from Dosien.|

MISS CAPEN'S SCHOOL FOR GIALS

THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIALS S i v a3 "The Burabara Schook

Founded by Mary A. Burmpbam in 1877, opposite Smith College :
I;_'ampu;, Narthampton, _3.I=|s.¢a.1:h|.|rr-e1ts.‘ - ":émﬁ m:f;ﬂé:rﬁrﬁm o
Miss Helen E. Thompson, Hesdmistress, Miss B. T. Capen, Principal, Northampton, Mass

New Jersey
M B s S G
;f:mn::!::]ﬁ1m‘:|:°1::: :-I?::"Yn-lr:.-‘t'nlhgtpumnmry, P E D D I E

special courses.  Music, Art, Domestic Arts and Soence.  Super- A SCHOOL FOR BOYS

wised physical work in gyvmoasiom and Beld. Catslog on request-
Address Misa Lucie C. Beard, Orange, New Jersey.

Conducted Without

Thought of Profit—
KINGSLEY SCHOOL FOR BoYs Tlndﬂil' !p-rﬂd-'hh:ll Ity imcome u'pnr:- £ :-mdeu:.ld'ﬂ:h
- i ! I | i ¥ ;. T PFelicy removes 1 lemnptaiion (e fetaln stodemis 7 Tof
f;a::ﬂt?;i?:tﬂ;r:s:lrk S T szsn' il Foe ics- the sevenue they Liring, and makes the school exclesive, pol
]-H- Campbell, M.A., Box A, Essex Falls, N_ J. om the basis of wealth or poshbon, but because of ks high in-

pelieciual and meral sandards.

Teddie is liberatly emd L. kLT campa—gy
—batgball—loofball—etc, Music and public speaking. Sums.
meet camp.  Lower School for Loys from 11 ta 14 years, Gradu.
et A:;:I::E'.:.hw' for bovs qualifed to make use of the wnesual sl ol reﬂiﬁ:u:vrﬂamln:.rllumrt ool e
snilored & ol fer s gual i LT i
ceflgrend, Ceaneral education and peepoararios for college o Moy Loy givercs b i s K

il Separste Junior School. Gymnasiem. Cospes 1 ¥
wcres, |aks,  Winter and sumimer sporis, A i e b o Eh..l.-r::. Firite_fow Bosdicts and Calalag
kol b0y Headmanter, o ¥, Binirstown, New Jeney. | Eogee W, Smetissd, LL.D., leadmaster, Box 19-C, Mightstewn, K, d,
s —
P lvani,
ennsylvania

| THE SHIPLEY ScHooL
THE .E.-L DWIN SCHO P‘L ; TPreparaory 1o Hryn Mawr Coilege,  Special edecational and social oppos
A Country School for Girls, Elizabeth Forrest Joboson, AB., nitles of gltvation epposite Bryn Mawr College. College Preparatory and
Head of School.  Bryo Mawe, Pennsylvania, Academic Courigh. Supervised athletlos, Well-equipped gymnasiom. - Far
circuler, addrass The Principals. Alice G Howland., Eleanoe O, Heowieil,
Bax |, Brys Mawr, Pennsyivania.
- —— —_—

Washington, D. C.

NATIOMAL PARK SEMINARY

SAINT ALBANS

The Naticnal Catbedral School lor Boys. Beautiful campus of go For the higher education of young women. Esvension commes of rwo yeast’
acyes. College Preparatory. Dutdoor and indoor sports. One resi- colleyist werk sbove high' school. Home Ecoisomics, Floviculture, Arts
dent master to every fl.ll:):-{nurdmu pupils. Bishop of Washington. and Crafts, Music, Painting, Dramatc Am. I{:ﬂ:ln..l.ﬂl. study of the Nabosal
President of the Board of Trusters Write for descriptive catal “'}mmutmﬂmk,ﬂ? A D LD Frasddent

and view book. W, H. Church, Headmaster, W ashingtop, D, C. Box 10a, Fosest Gher, M i-krul;l'ngbeun 1?$ukl.|u|:bul. D.C



Connecticut

Correspondence Schools

The Ely School for Girls

Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut

In the country, one hour from New York
City. Twenty-five acres, modern equip-
ment. College Pr-ep’lrltur:. General
and Secretarial Courses, Music, House-
hold arts.  Daily work in the studio.
Horseback riding and all summer and
winter sports.  Sleeping Porch.

The Junior School

A separate department for girls under
fifteen. Work and play planned to meest
the needs of the voung gzirl,

RUMSEY HaLL
A school for boys under 15, L. B Sanford, Principal, Louls H.
Schuatte, M.A., i-r:la,-ar]mast:r. Cornwall, Conmectecwt.

THE GATEWAY
A School for Girls.  Four buildinge.
i R Dioomesnie Ares Luﬂl.kt preparalory. p'-ﬂ.t!.d amd !-jJC':IJ.I
courses which inclade stenography and typewnting. Miss Alice
E. Reymalds, Principal. 5t. R-:ma.u Terrace, h:w Haven, Conn,

Athletic Geld. Horseback

\ Howtowhite, what to write,
b and where to sell.

Cultivate your mind. Develep
your literary gifts. Hn:.'l!er the
arl of self-axpression. Make
your spave Hme profitable.
Turn your wdeas inlto dollars,

Courses in Short-Story Writ-
ing, Versification, Journalism,
Flay Writing, Fhotaplay
Wrrting, ete., taught person-
ally by Dr. ]. Barg Esenwein,

Dr.Esenwein

for many years editor of Lippincott’s Magazine, and

a staff of Ii.tcra.r].' experts. . Constructive rr:i'!ill;:':_irn.
Frank, honest, helpiul advice. Real re.a:r.i.-.lpg‘.

One popil has received ober 85,000 for storied and articles
weirten masily ia spore time— " ploy werk,™ #e calls .
Amorher popil receitied otier §1.00F before compleding
{ . her firal course, Anotfer, @ boig @ife and mother, i3
abéraging cher §75 o week from phodfoploy writing alome.

There i no ether metibation of agensy doing =0 much for
writers, voung or old.  The universities recognize this, for over
omne hundred memb=es af the E sh faculekes of lapher natitu-
| tions ase stwdying o Gur Laterary Dypartment.  The editors
recognize it for they are constantly recommending our courses.

Wiy pikiah The Webive's Lilrarp,  We oo pebiih Thr Weifer's
| sirecelly saluable for By fUl raporis o the Gnersty anackst,  Deudes
Nl morvwr, e Gl & masgerpl Rl 50 VT

Mearkiy,
s Imaibimg

150page Hustraied catalogus free.
Please addreni—

The Home Correspondence School

Dept. 64 5prlnﬂj"|e1ri Mass,

ERTANLIEHLA IBET IHCORPCHOATED Bl

WYREHAM RISE

A Country School for Girle.  Fanny E, Davies, LL.A., Principal,
Wachington, Conn.  Boston representalive, Mabsl E. Bowman
AH., Vice-Frincipal, Cohasset, Mass,

Indiana

CULVER MILITARY ACADEMY
Catalog describes the famous Culver military system, goo-acre
campus on Lake Maxinkwckee, superh array of buildings,  Send
for copy. A few vaconcies for term commencing in January
Apply now Lo insure entrance for Tg2o.
I!ul:lm--nhr-:_:'- C, M. A, Calver, Ind

——e

Tennessee

WARD-BELMONT

For Garls and Young Wamen affers a siz-yvear course of study em-
bracing two vears of college Reservations for the 1 IG—102u
séabon are now being made, and should receive the eardiest possi-
bleattention.  Address Ward- Belmont, Betmont Heights, Box K,
Nashville, Tenn.

Music and Dramatic Arts

American Academy of
Dramatic Arts

Founded in 158
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President

institution for Dramatic and
Expressional Traininz in America. Con-
uected with Charies  Frofiman's Ewmpire
Theatre and Companier, -

The leading

For information apply to

SECRETARY. 150 Carnerie Hall, New York, M. Y.

California

CUMMNOCK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION
Baautifally sieusted. llllrcr-: urses i |._.=u.c..,.-.= A, Ta
nalisan opd Puldic 5
Frramaric Expaciss
anll gredesn €
teem,  Wiie o
Cumnnck Hall, ¥o

rruresae

I

ik cagr fuur
= w A0, Disecior

v Avenee, Los Angeles, Cal

Foo S h".-'rnu

INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART OF THE CITY OF
MEW YORAK

An sndowed o liool

Frank Dussrocch, Direstor,
cal educatben |1 r
ebginest adv antages i Mot exccplE
Secrelasy, 12u Claremust Avgnug, New York Cly
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NERVOUS AMERICANS

By Paul von Boeckmann

For 25 years the leading authority in America on Psycho-physics.

We are the most "high steung” people on Earth.
The average American is a bundle of nerves, ever
ready to spring into action, mentally and physi-
cally. The restless energy of Americans is pro-
verbal,

We may well he proud of our alert, active and
sensitive nerves, as it indicates the highest state
of civilization, courage, ambition and force af
character.

The vast opportunities open to us in every field;
our freedom of Government, which prevents no
one from reaching the highest goal, economically,

litically and socially, i3 the incentive that has
f::-’s us to develop our nerves to super-keenness
and alertness, for in the present day high ten-
sion life a dull and slow nerved person canmot
succeed.

Our high nerve tension has not been without
its grave dangers and serious consequences,  New-
rologists agree  that  we are more subject to
nervous disorders than any other nation. Our
“"Mile a Minute Life" 15 tearing our nerves to
shreds and we are deteriorating into a2 nation of
Newrasthenics,

Since the MNervous System generates the mys-
terious power we term Nerve Foree, that con-
trols and gives hife and energy to every muscle,
every vital organ, every drop of blood and bodily
cell, nerve exhauwstion necessarily must result in
a long train of ailments and weaknesses,

The noted British authority on the nerves, Al-
fredd T. Schofield, says: "It is my belief that the
greatest single factor in the maintenance of health
15 that the nerves should be in order."

How often do we hear of people running from
doctor to doctor, secking reliel from a mysterious
“something-the-matter'' with them, though re-
peated examinations fail to indicate that any par-
ticular organ is weak or diseased. In nearly every
case it iz Nerve Exhaustion — Lack of Nerve
Faorce.

The symptoms of nerve exhaustion wvary ac-
cording to individual characteristics, but the de-
velopment is usually as follows:

FIRST STAGE: Lack ofene and endurance:
that “tired feeling,”" especially in the back and
knees,

SECOND STAGE: Nervousness; sleepless-
ness; arnitability: decline in sex force: loss of
hair; nmervous indigestion; sour stomach; gas in
bowels: constipation; irregular heart; poor mem-
ory: lack of mental endurance: dizziness: head-
aches; backache; neuritis; rheumatism, and other
pains,

THIRD STAGE: Serious mental disturbances;
fear; undue worry; melancholia; dangerous or-
ganic disturbances; suicidal tendencies, and, in
extreme cases, insamity,

If only a few of the symptoms mentioned ap-
ply to you, especially those indicating mental in-

stability, you may be sure your nerves are at
fault —that you hawve exhausted your Nerve
Force,

Merve Force is the most precious gift of Na-
ture. It means everything—your happiness, your
health, your success in life.  You should know
all there 15 to learn about vour nerves, how (o
relax, calm amd soothe your nerves, so that alter
A severe nerve strain you can rebuild your lost
Nerve Force, and keep woursell physically and
mentally fit,

I have written a 6Gy-page book which is pro-
nounced by students of the subject to bhe the most
valuable and practical work ever written on nerve
culture, The title of the book is ** Nerve Force™
It teaches how to soothe, calm and care for the
nerves. [he cost 13 'only 25 cents {coin or
stampsl. Bound in elegant cloth and gold cover,
g0 cents,  Address Paul von Boeckmann, Studio
No. 322, 110 West goth 5t,, New York,

The only way to judge the value of this hook
15 to read it, which you may do at my risk. In
other words, il after applying the advice given
in this book it does not meet your Fullest expec-
tations, 1 will return your money, pfus the outlay
of postage you may have incurred. 1 have ad-
vertised my various books on healrh, breathing
and other subjects in this and other magazines
for more than 2o years, which is ample evidence
of my responsibility and integrity. Owver a million
copies have been sold.

You should send for this book to-day, The
following are extracts from peaple who have
read the book and were greatly benehted by the
teachings set forth therein.

“1 have gained 12 pounds since reading vour
book, and [ feel so energetic. [ had about given
up hope of ever finding the cause of my low
weight,”

“Your book did more for me for indigestion
than two courses in dieting.”

“My heart is now regular again and my nerves
are fine, [ thought I had heart trouble, but it was
simply a case of ahused merves, 1 have re-read
your book at least ten times,'

A woman writes: ' Your book has helped my
nerves wonderfully, 1 am sleeping so well and
in the morning | feel so rested,”

“The advice given in your hook on relaxation
and calming of nerves has cleared my brain, Be-
fore I was hall dizzy all the time."”

A physician says: " Your book shows vou have
a scientific and profound knowledge of the nerves
and nervous people, 1 am recommending your
boaks to my patients.'

A prominent lawyer m Ansoma, Conn,, savs:
“N¥our book saved me from a nervous collapse,
auch as I had three wears ago, [ now sleep
soundly and am gaining weight., [ can again do
a rexl day's work."”
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When The Gifts Are Opened

ON the mnmil;g of Christmas Day, and through the years that follow, the
true spirit of love or friendship which prompred the selection is reflected
both in the happy face of the favun:crone and in the lustrous beauty of the nlver
glfl: And thus it is that slver—whether it be a tea service, a spoon, a pitcher,
a ﬂfgujrcttr: caze, or what not from the field of choice—has come to stand as the

enduring token of those tenderest thoughts which Christmas symbolizes.

GORHAM SILVERWARE

is sold by leading jewelers everywhere

THE GORHAM COMPANY  Silversmiths & Goldsmiths ~ NEW YORK

WORKS: PROVIDENCE AND MEW YOREK
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BXPECTATIONS

BY

leLvsTraTIONS By IE | Mowar

=0T many vears ago a couple
were ]iving in the south of

Elleen Wotchett; a name,

: derived, Ralph asserted,
from a Samn Thegn called Otchar men-
tioned in Domesday, or at all events—
when search of the book had proved vain
—aon the edge of that substantial record.

He—paossibly the thirtieth descendant
of the Thegn—was close on six feet in
height and thin, with thirsty eyes, and a
smile which had fised itself in his cheeks,
so on the verge of appearing was it His
hair waved, and was of a dusty shade,
bordering on gray. His wife, of the same
age and nearly the same height as himself,
was of sanguine coloring and a Cornish
family, which had held land in such a
manner that it had nearly melted in their
grasp.  All that had come fo Eileen was
a reversion, on the mortgageable value of
which she and Ralph had been living for
some time. Ralph Wotchett also had ex-
pectations, By profession he was an
architect, but perhaps because of his ex-
pectations he had always had bad luck.
The involutions of the reasons why his
clients died, became insolvent, abandoned
their projects, or otherwize failed to come
up to the scratch were followed by him
alone in the full of their maze-like wind-
ingz. The house they were living in, in-
deed, was one of those he had r[n=~.1::ner] for
a client, but the * fat chough*” had refused
to go in!n it for some unaccountable
reason; he and Eileen were only perching
there, however, on the edge of settling
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down in some more permanent residence
when thev came into their expectations.
Considering the vicissitudes and dis-
apl'l-nintments of their life together, it was
remarkable how certain they remained
that they would at last crozs the bar and
reach the harbor of comiortable circum-
stance. They had, one may suppose, ex-
pectations in their blood. The rerm had
infected their systems, so that though
not selhsh or greedy people, and well
knowing how to rough it, they dreamed
so of what they had not, that they con-
tinually got rid of what they had in order
to obtain more of it. I, for example,
Ralph received an order, he felt so
strongly that thiz was the chance of his
life if ]:‘:rn[:-f!rfj.' ;.:r:!:-i]'ll:il_. that he would al-
most a3 a matter of course increase and
complicate the project till it became un-
workiable, er in his zeal omit zome vital
calculation such as a rise in the price of
bricks; nor would any one be more sur-
prized than he at this, or more certain
that all connected with the matter had
beenn “fat choughs™ except—himself, On
such ocecasions Fileen would get angry,
but if any ons suggested that Ralph had
overreached himzelf, she would get still
angrier, She was very loyal, and [ortu-
nately of a somewhat fly-away nature;
and before lont she always joined him in
his feeling that the whole transaction had
heen just the usual “skin-game’ on the
part of Providence to k{-er} them out af
their expectations. It was the same in
domestic life. If Ralph had to eat a
hreakfast, which would be almost every
morning, he had 50 many and such im-
Frinted in
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They had often dizcessed what she would leave them . —Pape G345

aginative ways of getting from it a better
breakfast than was in it, that he often re-
mained on the edge of it, as it were. He
had special methods of cooking, 50 as to
extract from evervthing a more than or-
dinary flavor, and these took all the time
that he would have 1o eat the results in.
Coffee he would make with a whele ege,
shell and all, stirred in; it -had Lo be lefi
on the hob for an incomparable time, and
he would start to catch his train with his
first cup in his hand, and Eileen would run
after him and take it away with one of her
feathery: laughs. They were in fact
rather like a kitten which knows it has a
tail, and will Ay round and round all day
with the EXpe tation of 1_.'|I-.1];|i,|1-_{ 1]1._!_[ ||r_>
zirahle :'||||1|'.‘|-|.’u_5|'. Somelimes, indeed,
by sheer perseverance, of which he had a
great deal in a roundabout way, Ralph
wonld achieve something, but, when this
4

happened, something else, not foreseen by
him, had alwavs happened first, which
rendered that accomplishment nugatory
and left it expensive on his hands,
Nevertheless they retained their faith
that some day they would pet ahead of
Providence and come into their own.

In view of nol yet having come into
their expectations they had waited to
have children; but two had rather unex-
pectedly been horn,  The babes had suc-
cumbed, however, one to preparation for
||1'th,'r':1‘||::|| LoD i,||g|;_-,uit;!,l:~' Lo bl‘.‘.' fu]ﬁ]lt‘il,
the other to fulfilment itself—a special
kind of food had been treated so ingeni-
ously that it had undoubtedly engenderer]
poizon,  And they remained childless.

They were about fifty when Ralph re-
ceived one morninge a solicitor’s letter an-
nouncing the death of his godmother,
Aunt Lispeth. When he read out the
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news they looked at their plates a full
minute without speaking. Their expec-
tations had matured. Aunt Lispeth wha
had latterly lived at Ipswich in a house
which he had just not built for her, was
an old maid. They had often discussed
what she would leave them-—though in no
Wiean or E]’d‘-[:-ir]L, spirit, for they did not
grudge the “poor old girl” her few re-
maining yea r:-.. however they might feel
that she was long past enjoving her-
seli. The chance would come to them
some time, and when it did of course
must be made the hest of. Then Eileen
said:

“¥ou must go down at once, Ralph!”

Dionning black, Ealph set off hurriedly,
and just missed his train; he caught one,
however, in the afternoon, and arrived
that evening in Ipswich, It was October,

Thie Jousar ald mel!

How thin, how white !
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drizzling and dark; the last cab moved
out as he tried to enter it, for he had been
detained by his ticket which he had put
for extra readiness in his glove, and for-
gotten—as if the ticket-collector couldn'’t
have seen it there, the “fat chough!"
He walked up to his aunt's house, and
was admitted to a mansion where a
dinner-party was going on. [l was im-
possible to persuade the servant that this
was his aunt’s, so0 he was obliged to retire
to an hotel and wire to Eileen to send him
the right address—the “fat choughs™ in
the street did not scem to know it. He
got her answer the following midday, and
going to the proper number, found the
darkened house. The two servants whao
admitted him described the manner of
their mistress's death and showed him up
into her room. Aunt Lispeth had been

Page tygth



laid out daintily. Ralph contemplated
her with the smile which never mowved
from his cheeks, and with a sort of awe in
his thirsty eyes. The poor old girl!
How thin, how white! It had been time
she went! A little stiffened twist in her
neck where her lean head had fallen to one
side at the last, had not been set quite
straight; and there seemed the ghost of
an expression on her face, almost cynical;
hy looking closer he saw that it came from
a gap in the white lashes of one eve, giv-
ing it an air of not being quite closed, as
though she were trving to wink at him.
He went out rather hastily, and as-
certaining that the funeral was fixed for
noon next day, paid a visit to the so-
licitor.

There he was told that the lawyver him-
self was sole executor, and he—Ralph—
residuary legatee. He could not help a
feeling of exultation, for he was at that
lime particularly hard pressed. He re-
strained it, however, and went 1o his haotel
to write to Eileen. He received a tele-
gram in answer mext morning at ten
o'clock: * For goodness’ sake leave all de-
tails to lawyer, Eileen,” which he
thought very peculiar. He lunched with
the lawyer, and they opened his aunt’s
will. It was quite short and simple,
made certain specific bequests of lace
and jewelry, left a hundred pounds to
her executor, the lawyer, and the rest of
her property to her nephew Ralph Woich-
ett. The lawyer proposed to advertise
for debts in the usual way, and Ralph
with considerable control confined him-
seli to urging all speed in the application
for probate, and disposal of the estate.
He caught a late train back to Eileen.
She received his account distrustiully;
she was sure he had put his finger in the
pie, and if he had it would all go wrong.
Well, if he hadn’t, he soon would! Tt
was really as if something had given way
in her now that their expectations were
on the point of being realized.

They had often discussed hi= aunt’s
income, but they went into it again that
night, to see whether it could not by
fresh investment be increased. It was
derived from Norwich and Birmincham
Corporation Stocks, and Ralph proved
that by going into industrial concerns the
four hundred a vear could ruite safely be

Expectations

made into six. Eileen agreed that this
would be a good thing to do, but nothing
definite was decided, Now that lhE\? h.’lil
come into money they did not feel so in-
clined to move, though both felt that
they might increase their scale of living,
which had lately been at a distressingly
low ehb.  They spoke too about the ad-
vizability of a small car. Ralph knew of
one—a second-hand Ford—to be had for
a song. They ought not—he thought—
to miss the chance,  He would take ocea-
sion to meet the owner casually and throw
out a feeler. 1t would not do to let the
fellow know that there was any money
coming to them, or he would put the price
up for a certainty. In fact it would be
better to secure the car before the news
got about. He secured it a few days
later for cighty pounds including repairs;
which would take about three weeks. A
letter from the lawyer next day informed
them that he was attending to matters
with all speed; and the next five weeks
passed in slowly realizing that at last they
had turned the corner of their lives, and
were in smooth water, They ordered
among other things the materials for a
fowl-house long  desired, which Ralph
helped to put up; and a considerable
number of fowls, for feeding which he had
a design which would enable them to lay
a great many more eggs in the future.
He also caused an old stable to be con-
verted into a parage. He still went to
London two or three times a week, to at-
tend to business which was not as a rule
there. On his way from St. Pancras to
Red Lion Square, where his office was, he
had long been attracted by an emerald
pendant with pearl clasp in a jeweler's
shop window. He went in now to ask its
price.  Fifty-eight  pounds—emeralds
were a rising market. The expression
rarkled in him, and going to Hatton Gar-
den to inquire into its truth, he found the
statement confirmed. "The chief ad-
vantage of having money,” he thought,

‘is to be able to buy at the right mo-
ment:"" He had not given Eileen any-
thing for a long time, and this was an o
casion which could hardly be passed over.
He bought the pendant on his way back to
st Pancras, the draft in payment ab-
sorbing practically all his balance. FEi-
leen was delighted with it. They spent



He lunched with the lawyer, and they spened his aunt™s will

that evening in the nearest approach to a
festival that theyv had known for several
years. It was, as it were, the crown of
the long waiting.  Ail those little acerhi-
ties which crecp into the manner of two
miarried }:-L'-u||.[r_' who are ;||l.'.':'1_'t'.¥'~ Lr inp: L
round the corner fell away, and they sal
together in one large chair, talking and
laughing over the countless tricks which
Pravidence—*"the fat chough™—had

Page ngh,

plaved them, They carried their light-
heartedness to bed.

They were awakened next morning by
the sound of a car. The Ford was being
delivered with a request for pavment,
Ralph did not pay; it would “all
richt " he saick. He stabled the car, and
wrole to the lawyver thal he would he glad
to have news, and an advance of one
hundred pounds. On his return from

g7
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town in the evening two days later he

found Eileen in the dining-room with her

hair wild and an opened letter before her.

She locked up with the word: “Here!”
= and Ralph took the letter,

“LODGCERS & WAYBURN, SOLICITORS,
IPSWICH
Dear Mr. WorcHeTT:
In answer to vours of the fifteenth, I
have oblained probate, paid all debts, and

He bought the pendont on his way back 1o 51, Pancrs
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distributed the warious lepacies. The
sale of furniture took place last Monday.
I now have pleasure in enclosing you a
complete and I think final account, by
which you will see that there is a sum in
hand of £43 due to vou as residuary lega-
tee. I am afraid this will seem a disap-
pointing result, but as vou were doubtless
aware (though I was not when 1 had the
pleasure of seeing you), the greater part
of vour aunt’s property passed under a

Page figh.



Veiled Moonlight

Deed of Settlement, and it seems she had
been dipping heavily into the capital of
the remainder for some vears past,
Believe me
Faithfully yours,
Epwarp LonGegrs.”

For a minute the only sounds were the
snapping of Ralph’s jaws and Eileen’s
rapid breathing. Then she said;

“You never said a word about a settle-
ment. I suppose you got it muddled as
usual ™

Ralph did not answer, ton deep in his
anger with the old woman who had left
that “fat chough' a hundred pounds to
provide him—Ralph—with forty-three.

"“You always believe what you want to
believe " cried Eileen. 1 never saw such
a man.'

Ralph went to Ipswich on the morrow.
After poing into everything with the law-
ver, he succeeded in varying the account
by fifteen shillings, conziderably more
than which was absorbed by the fee for
this interview, his fare, and hotel bill,
The conduct of his aunt, in having caused
him to get it into hiz head that there was
no Settlement, and in living on her capi-
tal, gave him pain quite bevond the power
of expression; and more than once he
recalled with a shudder that slightly gquiz-
zical leok on her dead face. He returned
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to Eileen the following day, with his brain
racing round and round. Getting up next
morning, he said:

“1 believe I can get a hundred for that
car; I'll o up and see about it.”

“Take this,” said Eileen, handing him
the emerald pendant.  Ralph took it with
a grunt.

“Lucky,"” he muttered, * emeralds are
a rising market. 1 bought it on purpose.™

He came back that night more cheerful.
He had sold the car for sixty-five pounds,
and the pendant for fortyv-two pounds—a
good price, for emeralds were on the fall.
With the check for forty-three pounds,
which represented his expectations, he
proved that they would only be fourteen
pounds out on the whole husiness when
the fowls and fowl-house had been paid
for; and they would have the fowls—the
price of egps was going up.  Eileen agreed
that it was the moment to develop poul-
tryv-keeping. They might expect good
returns,  And helding up her face she
said:

“Give me a kiss, dear Ralph!”

Ralph gave it, with his thirsty eves
fixed on zomething round the corner of
her head, and the smile, which never
moved, on his cheeks,

“There's always your reversion,” he
saied, “1 suppose we shall come into it
some day,”

VEILED MOONLIGITT
By Charlotte Wilson

THERE 5 no passion in the world to-night:

No waking bird's small liquid jet of song,

.\:II 113]]]{, “"UI_ILI "|"|'i'|'“_! \"-'ith !.ili.'lt'l i_'lll.'hi,ll'll.l'l'“_'l”". h'll'ﬂ":I;.I.
.:\rll AmOrous moon Lo !'II.H,][' f[ii\\"ll I!Irt?lrt?it]:.: I.ip:]l.“

On the desirous meadows; sickly Liright

She threads her way the listless clouds

DO ]

And none can say the world was ever voung,
And none can prove the dream of youth was right!

0 thou, my lost Tlosion!

O thou Do,

With subitle eves and pale;, destroying hands!
Thou walkest with me, ]n'ci;{illl,.[ e abo

With old philosophies from sad old lands

And all my passionate days are spent, poured out,
Like nch wine spilt upon the desert sands
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|"|.|.i|| b L b with |‘J|:l|il1. fulk,
And plain words for false things,
Plain faith in |:-|:':i|'| dealing
Twixi neighbors or kings
He uzed and he followed,
However it gped . - .
Ch, our world is none more honest
Now Great-Heart is dead,
—From * Greal-feart,” a pocw dedicaled
to the memory of Theodore Kovses
well, by Rudvard Kipling.

N a letter that he wrote in
1008 Roosevelt =and:
" Great-Heart i my favor-
ite character in allegory,
just as Pilgrim’s Progress
is to my mind one of the
greatest books that was ever written; and
I think that Abraham Lincoln is the ideal
Great-Heart of public life.”” On these
chosen models Theodore Roosevelt shaped
his life. How closely he followed them, his
letters are the best and final testimony,
Those which are included in the present
article have been selecied, almost at ran-
dom, from the hupe mass of his corre-
spondence, not because they are in essen-
tial qualities different from the others, but
Lecause they reveal with especial clear-
ness his intimate thoughts and motives,
and show him to have been what Sir
George Otto Trevelvan hasaptly called “a
very great elementary character,” That
he won the title of Great-Heart, the affec-
tion of a whole nation which was bestower
upon him, is ample evidence. That he has
an equal claim to another of Bunvan's
titles, Valiant-for<Truth, his letlers, nota-
bly those reproduced herewith, furnish
convincing proof,

Orwver all his letters one feels the play of

bro

a sane and healthy mind. Tt is the plain,
virile, common-zense view that hetakes on
all questions.  Nothing morhid or mawk-
ish, ar serdid or sentimental, ever enters
into it,

That he was in constant contemplation
of Lincoln and was a devoted follower in
his footsteps, innumerable passages in his
letters leave mo doubt. An especially
eautiful tribute occurs in a letter that he
wrote, on December 14, 1084, to Doclor
Henry 5. Pritchett, then president of the
American Institute of Technology:

“1 think of Lincoln, shambling, home-
ly, with his strong, sad, deeply furrowed
face, all the time, T see him in the differ-
ent rooms and in the halle. For some
reason or other he iz to me infinitely the
most real of the dead Presidents.  So far
as one who is not a great man can model
himself on one who was, I try Lo follow
out the reneral lines of policy which Lin-
coln Jaid down., 1 do not like to say this
in public, for I suppose it would seem as
if I were presuming, but I know you will
understand the spirit in which T am say-
ing it. I wish to Heaven I had his in-
variable equanimity. T try my best nol
Lo give expression to irritation, but some-
times T do get deeply irritated.”

Writing to Sir George Otto Trevelyan,
on March g, 1905, after his inauguration
as President, he said:

*Tt has been peculiarly pleasant to me
1o findd that my supporters are to be found
in the overwhelming majority among
those whom Abraham Lincoln called the
plain people. As I suppose vou know,
Lincoln is my hern.  He was a man of the
people who always felt with and for the
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people, but who had nol the slightest
touch of the demagogue in him. 1t is
probably difficult for his countrymen to
get him exactly in the right perspective as
compared with the preat men of other
lands.  But to me he does scem to be one
of the great figures, who will loom ever
larger as the centuries go by. His un-
faltering resolution, his quiet, unyielding
courage, his infinite patience and gentle-
ness, and the heights of disinterestedness
which he attained whenever the crisis
called for putting aside self. together with
his far-sighted, bard-headed common
sense, point him outsas just the kind of
chief who can do most good in a demo-
cratic republic like ours.™

Shortly after election in ooy Justice
Oliver Wendell Holmes of the Supreme
Court sent to Roozevelt a hittle book by
President Eliot of Harvard entitled
“The Durable Satisfactions of Life.”
Two sentences in it—"Nol one human
heing in ten million is really long remem-
bered, For the mass of mankind obliv-
won, hike death, is sure™—especially at-
tracted the President’s attention, and on
December 5 he wrote to the Justice a
guite remarkable letter in which he said:

* T was rather struck at what President
Eliot said about oblivion so speedily over-
taking almost evervone. But after all,
what does the fact amount to that here
and there a man escapes oblivion longer
than his fellows? Ozyvmandias in the
tleseri—when a like interval has pone by,
wha will know more of any man of the
present day than Shelley knew of him?
I suppose it's only about ten thousand
viears since the last glacial epoch (at least,
that is, I understand, the newest uncer-
lain guess of the geologists); and this
covers more than the period in which
there is anyihing that we can even re-
rard as civilization. Of course when we
go back even hali that time we get past
the period when any man’s memory, no
matter how great the man, is more than
a flickering shadow to us; yet this dis-
tance is too small 1o be measured when
wee ook at the e, even al rather short
rangre - ol astronomically but  geomet
rically.

“1t makes small odds to any of us after
we are dead whether the next reneration
formets us, or whether a number of
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generations pass before our memory,
steadily growing more and more dim, at
last fades into nothing.  On this point it
seems Lo me that the only important thing
i5 1o be able 1o feel, when our Lime comes
to go oul into the blackness, that those
survivors who care for us and to whom it
will be a pleasure to think well of us when
we are gone shall have that pleasure.

“1 should be quite unable to tell you
why T think it would be pleasant to feel
that one had lived manfully and honora-
blv when the time comes after which all
things are the same to every man; vet |
am very sure that it is well so to leel,
that it is well to have lived so that at the
end it may be possible to know that on
the whole one’s duties had rot heen
shirked, that there has been no flinching
trom foes, no lack of gentleness and loval-
ty to friends, and a reasonable measure
of success in the effort to do the task al-
lotted.”

John Hav's death, on July 1, 1905, was
a cause of keen sorrow to Roosevelt and
aroused in his mind reflections similar 1o
those just quoted, From several letters
that he wrote at the time the following
selectionz are made:

To Senator Lodge: * John Hay's death
was very sudden and removes from
American lile a man whose position was
literally unique. The country was the
better because he lived, for it was a fine
thing 1o have set hefore our young men
the example of success contained in the
career of a man who had held so many
and such important public positions,
while there was not in his nature the
slightest touch of the demagogue, and
who in addition to his great carcer in po-
litical life bad also leit a deep mark in
literature, His ‘Life of Lincoln’ is a
monument, and of its kind his * Castilian
Diays" 15 perfect. This isall very sad for
Mrs. Hay. Personally his loss is very
great to me because I was very fond of
him, and as yvou know always stopped at
his house after church on Sunday to have
an hour’s talk with him,

*He 15 one of the men whom we shall
miss greatly all the time, and our memao-
ries of him will be green as long as you and
Ilive, But I have not quite your feeling
aliout his death, so far as making us mel-
ancholy is concerned. You have often
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said that the epitaph on Wolie was the
finest thing ever written, and I cordially
agree with vou. But Wolfe was still
voung amnd one could mourn his loss
John Hay, however, died within a very
few vears of the period when death comes
to all of us as a certainty, and I should
esteem any man happy who lived till 65
as John Hay has lived, who saw his chil-
cren marry, his grandchildren born, who
was happy in his home life, who wrote his
name clearly in the record of our times,
who rendered great and durable services
to the Nation both as statesman and
writer, who held high public positions,
and died in the harness in the zenith of
his fame. When it comes our turn to go
out into the blackness, I only hope the
circumstances will be as favorable.™

To ex-Senator Beveridge: “‘Hay was a
really great man, and the more credit is
miven him the more 1 am delighted, while
the result at the last election showed
how futile it was for my enemies 1o try
and draw the distinction between whalt
Hay did and what I did. Whether I
originated the work, or whether he did
and merely received my backing and ap-
proval, is of no consequence ta the party,
and what is said about it iz of no earthly
consecquence to me. The same people
who, not because they cared for Hay, but
because they hated me, insizted that
everything of which they approved in
Lthe management of the State Department
was due to him will now make exactly the
same claim in reference to oot and will
hope thereby lo damage or irritate me,
whereas in reality they will not be mak-
ing the slightest impression upon either
my foriunes or my temper.”

Concerning  his own  popularity, he
wrote on March 1, 1006, to Sereno E.
Prait in New York:

*“I have felt a slightly contemptuous
amusement over the dizcussion that has
been poing on for several monihs about
my popularity or waning popularity or
absence of popularity. T am not a col-
lege Treshman nor that would-he papular
I-I'r?{-hﬂl'lril'!_ﬁ I|I,_']'|r i'|| ‘Hrml]}' Hi]“”f.ﬁ'q! ani
therefore T am not concerned aboul my
popularity save in exactly so far as it is
an instrument - which will help me to
achicve my purposes. A couple of years
ago or thereabouts, a good many timid
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souls told me that by my action in Pan-
ama | had ruined my popularity and was
no longer available as a candidate; 1o
which I answered that while T much
wished to be a candidate and hoped that
1 had not rined my popularity, vet if it
was necessary bo ruin it in order to secure
to the United States the chance to build
the Panama Canal, I should not hesitate
a half second, and did not understand how
any man could hesitate.

“So, my dear sir, I should be quite un-
able to tell Vo 'l.-.'ht}{her I was or was not
‘popular.’ I T am, I am also entirely
prepared to believe that T shall be ex-
tremely unpopular before T po out.  But
this 15 not what 1 am concerning myself
about. T am not paying heed to public
opifion; I am paving heed to the public
interest; and if I can accomplish, not all
that I desire, but a reasonable proportion
of what 1 desire, by the end of my term
{and in the four and a half vears that have
gone by 1 have succeeded in accomplish-
ing such reasonable propoertion), why, 1
am more than satisfied.”

INDIFFERENCE TO GEEAT WEALTH

Complete indifference to great wealth,
to money simply as money, was one of
Roosevelt's strongest characteristics.
Writing on April 11, 1008, to his friend
Cecil Arthur Spring-Rice, afterward Brit-
ish Ambassador at Washington, he said:

“T am simply unable to understand the
value placed by so many people upon
great wealth, I very thoroly understand
the need of sufficient means to enable the
man or woman to be comfortable; T also
entirely understand the pleasure of hav-
ing enough more than this to add certain
luxuries, and above all, that greatest of
all luxuries, the escape from the need of
considering at everv turn whether it is
possible to spend a dollar or two extra:
hut when the last limit has been reached,
then increase in wealth means but little,
certainly as compared with all kinds of
other things. In consequence, I am
simply unable to make myself take the
attitude of respect toward the very
wealthy men which such an enormous
multitude of peaple evidently really feel.

“The very luxurious, gm‘:*;h. material
life of the average multimillionaire whem
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I know does not appeal to me in the least,
and nothing could hire me to lead it. 1t
is an exceedingly nice thing to have
money enough to be able to take a hunt-
ing trip in Africa after big game (if vou
are not able to make it pay for itzell in
some other way). Tt is an exceedingly
nice thing, il vou are voung, to have one
or two good jumping horses and to be able
to occasionally hurt—althe Heaven for-
fend that anyone for whom I care should
treat riding to hounds as the serious busi-
ness of life! It is an exceedingly nice
thing to have a good house and to be able
to purchase good books and good pictures,
and especially to have that house isolated
from others. But I wholly fail to see
where any real enjoyment comes from a
dozen automobiles, a couple of hundred
horses, and a good many different houses
luxuriously upholstered. From the
standpoint of real pleasure I should
selfishly prefer my oldtime ranch on the
Little Missouri to anything in Newport.™

In zimilar vein he wrote to Whitelaw
Reid, American Ambassador in London,
on May 25, rgo8, in condemnation of a
favorite ambition of many Americans of
large wealth:

“I have grown to have a constantly in-
creasing harror of the Americans who go
abroad desiring to be presented at court
or to meet sovereigns. In very voung
people it is excusable folly; in older peo-
ple it is mere snobbishness . . . I can
not be too sincerely grateful that when
Mrs. Roosevelt and 1 were abroad hefore
I was President, we refused to be pre-
sented. T have a hearty respect for the
right kind of a king and for the right kind
of aristocracy, and for the right kind of
Englishman who wishes to be presented
or have his wife or daughter presented;
but it is the business of an American to be
a republican, a democrat, to behave in a
simple and straight-forward manner, and,
without anything cheap or blatant about
it, to be just what he is, a plain citizen of
the American Republic; and he is thor-
oly out of place, loses his dignity in the
eyes of others, and loses his own self-
respect, when he tries to play a réle for
which he is not suited, and which person-
ally 1 think is less exalted than his own
natural rdle."

His views as to the use which should be
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made of ex-Presidents, and his personal
ideas of what hizs work should be as a
private citizen during the closing years of
his life, with further reference to wealth,
are sel forth in a letter to Mr. John St
Loe Strachey, editor of the London S pec-
tater, under date of November 28, 1go8:

“When people have spoken to me as
to what America should do with its ex-
Presidents, T have always answered that
there was one ex-President as to whom
they need not concern themselves in the
least, because T would do for myself. It
would be to me personally an unpleasant
thing to be pensioned and given some
honorary position. I emphatically do
not desire to cluteh at the fringe of de-
parting greatness. Indeed, to me there
is something rather attractive, something
in the way of living up to a proper de-
moctatic ideal, in having a President go
out of office just as 1 shall go, and be-
come absolutely and without reservation
a private man, and do any honorable
work which he finds to do.

“1 feel wery strongly that one preat
lesson tobe taught here in America is that
while the first duty of every man is to
carn enotgh for hiz wife and children, that
when once this has been accomplished no
man should treat money as the primary
consideration. He is very foolish unless
he males it the first consideration, up to
the point of supporting his family; but
normally, thereafter it should come sec-
ondary. Now, T feel that T can still for
some years command a certain amount of
attention from the American public, and
during those vears and before my influ-
ence totally vanishes I want to use it so
far as possible to help onward certain
mavements for the betterment of our peo-
ple.”

PFINE-TEA AMBASSADORS

Two letters which the President wrote
set forth in engaging language his views
about the duties of ambassadors and
ministers at foreign courts. The first
wias addressed, on December 26, Toog, 1o
George von L. Mever, who at the time
was serving as ambassador al Rome:

“1 desire to send you as Ambassador (o
St Petersbure. St Petershure 1s at this
moment and bids fair Lo continue to be
for at leasl a year, the most important
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post in the diplomatic service, from the
standpoint of work to be done, and you
come in the category of public servants
who desire to do public work, as distin-
maizhed from those whose desire is merely
to occupy public place—a class for which
I have no particular respect. I wish in
St. Petersburg a man who, while able to
do all the social work, able to entertain
and meet the Russians and his fellow dip-
lomats on equal terms, able to do all the
necessary plush business—business which
is indispensable—can do in addition, the
really wital and important thing. . . .
The trouble with our ambassadors in sta-
tions of real importance is that they total-
Iy fail to give us real help and real infor-
mation, and seem to think that the life
work of an ambassador 15 a kind of glori-
fied pink tea party.”

The second was 1o Richard Harding
Davis, under date of Janvary 3, 1gos, in
response Lo a letter from him giving his
views and estimates of various American
diplomats whom he had encountered in
foreign lands:

“There are a large number of well-
meaning ambassadors and ministers, and
even consuls and secretaries, who belong
to what I call the pink tea tvpe, who
merely reside in the service instead of
working in the service, and these 1 intend
to change whenever the need arises.  The
Minister to is a nice man with an
even nicer wife. He has been eight vears
in the service. He is polite to people,
gives nice little dinners, etc., etc.  During
all that time it has never made one atom
of real difference to the country whether
he was in or oul. He is in the service for
his own advantage, not for the good of the
service, although he does all the secon-
darily important work well; and in all
probability T shall change him and pro-
mote some man who during all that time
has done really hard work in a place where
there is no pink tea possibility.

*I shall not make a fetish of keeping a
men in, but if a man j=a really good man
he will be kept in. A pink tea man shall
slay in or Tovoul, jUF-T as [ fimd convenient,
Of course most places at ¢mbassies and
legations are pink tea slaves. A few are
not, and in these we need real men, and
these real men shall be rewarded,"”

A better illustration of the sane and
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healthy quality of Roosevelt's mind could
not be found than is afforded in this letter
that he wrote on November 11, 1007, toa
clergyman who had differed with him
about placing * In God We Trust” on the
new coinage:

“When the question of the new coinage
came up we looked into the law and found
there was no warranl therein for putting
‘IN GOD WE TEUST' on the coins,
As the custom, altho without legal war-
rant, had grown up, however, I might
have felt at liberty to keep the inscrip-
tion had I approved of its being on the
coinage. But as I did not approve of it,
I did not direct that it should again be
put on. Of course the matter of the law
is absolutely in the hands of Congress,
and any direction of Congress in the mat-
ter will be immediately obeyed, Al pres-
ent, as 1 have said, there is no warrant in
law for the inscription.

“My own feeling in the matter is due
to my very firm conviction that to put
such a motto on coins, or to use it in any
kindred manner, not only does no good
but does positive harm, and is in effect ir-
reverence which comes dangerously close
tosacrilege. A beautiful and solemn sen-
tence such as the one in question shoul
be treated and uttered only with that fine
reverence which necessarily implies a cer-
tain exaltation of spirit. Any use which
tends to cheapen it, and above all, any
use which tends to secure its being treated
in a spirit of levity, is from every stand-
point profoundly to be regretted. Ttisa
maotto which it is indeed well to have in-
scribed on our great national monuments,
in our temples of justice, in our legislative
halls, and in buildings such as those at
West Point and Annapolis—in short
wherever it will tend to arouse and inspire
a lofty emation in those who look thereon.
But 1t seems to me eminently unwise 1o
cheapen such a motto by use on coins,
just as it would be to cheapen it by use on
postage stamps, or in advertisements.

* As regards its use on the coinage we
have actual experience by which to go.
In all my life T have never heard any hu-
man being speak reverently of this mottg
un the coins or show any sign of its hav-
ing appealed to any high emotion in him.
But T have literally hundreds of times
heard it used as an occasion of, and incite-
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ment to, the sneering ridicule which it is
above all things undesirable that so heau-
tiful and exalted a phrase should excite.
For example, thruout the long contest, ex-
tending over several decardes, on the free
coinage question, the existence of this
motto on the coins was a constanl source
of jest and ridicule; and this was un-
avoidable. Every one must remember
the innumerable cartoons and articles
based on phrases like ‘In God we trust
for the other eight cents;” 'In God we
trust for the short weight;” ‘In God we
trust for the thirty-seven cents we do not
pay," and so forth, and so forth. Surely
I am well within bounds when T say that
a use of the phrase which invites constant
levity of this type is most undesirable.
If Congress alters the law and directs
me to replace on the coins the sentence in
question the direction will be immediately
put into effect; but I very earnestly
trust that the religious sentiment of the
country, the spirit of reverence in the
country, will prevent any such action
being taken,”

THE GOREKY INCIDENT

Maxim Gorky, Russian author, poet,
and revolutionist, paid a visit to the
United States in the spring of 1g06.
Soon after his arrival it was discovered
that the woman with whom he was living
at the time and who accompanied him
was not his wife and that he had a wife
and children in Russia. There was a
wide-spread outcry against him after this
revelation was made. In the midst of it
Gorky appeared in Washington and a pro-
posal was made to the President that he
consent to receive a call from him. The
refusal was prompt and sharp. Ina let-
ter to the hearer of the proposal, April 23,
1gafi, the President gave his reasons in a
letter that carries its own commeni:

“The Gorky class of realistic writer of
poems and short stories is a elass of beings
for whom I have no very great regard per
se; but T would not have the slightest
objection to receiving him, and indeed
would be rather glad to receive him, if he
was merely a member of it.  But in addi-
tion he represents the very type of fool
academic revolutionist which tends to
bring to confusion and failure- the great
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needed measures of =ocial, political and
industrial reform. 1 have scant sym-
pathy for that maudlin sentimentality
which encourages these creatures abroad,
when at home, as Gorky instantly showed
by his action when he came here, they
would be the special sympathisers with,
for instance, the peculiarly foul assassins
who are now rallving to the support of the
men indicted for the murder of the ex-
Governor of Idaho. In addition to this,
Gorky in his domestic relations seems 1o
represent with nice exactness the general
continental European revolutionary atti-
tude, which in governmental matters is a
revolt against order as well as against
tyranny, and in domestic matiers is a re-
volt against the ordinary decencies and
moralities even more than against con-
ventional hypocrisies and cruelties.”

He was appealed to repeatedly by sena-
tors and members of Congress to promaote
some officer in the army or navy over the
heads of other officers, or to intercede in
behalf of some officer who was in disgrace
for some cause or other, the appeal being
based usually on persoral grounds, To
a powerful senator who made a request of
this sort he wrote on March z, 1gofi;

“1 am very sorry to say that I cannot
see Mrs. —— concerning the court-mar-
tial case of her brother. I have been
obliged in cases of this kind to make a dei-
inite rule that T will noi see the delin-
quent’s mother, sister, danghter, or other
kinsfolk. They are the verv people who
under no circumstances should ever he
seen.  They are of course entirely unable
to express any opinion of the slightest
value as to the guilt, innocence, or general
worthiness of the accused; and an appeal
for the accused on the ground of sym-
pathy for his kinsfolk is one which it is
simply impossible (o entertain if justice is
ta be done or the service not to be ruined.
S0 that to see them means nothing what-
ever but an entirely useless harrowinge of
feelings. T have been carefully over this
case, going through the brief of the coun-
sel for the accused, going through the ex-
tracts of the testimony and the brief of
the Judpe Advocate General. The ut-
mast leniency that I could show would be
to allow him to resign. He is obvioushy
entirely incompetent to remain any longer
in the service. I need not say, my dear
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Senator, how I regret my inability to do
what vou request; but it would not be
fair to do for one man who had influential
friends anything 1 would not do for the
man who had not a friend in the world.
I try to handle the Army and the Navy
on the basis of doing absolute justice amd
showing no favoritism for any reason, a
course which I know has your hearty
approval.”

The genesis of his quite famous address
on the * Man with the Muckrake,” which
he delivered on April 14, 1906, at the lay-
ing of the corner-stone of the Office
Building of the House of Representatives,
is revealed in a letter that he wrote to an
eminent jurist a few weeks previous, He
had used the phrase in a speech which he
made at a banguet to Speaker Cannon,
viven by the Gridiron Club in Washing-
ton on March 14. In that speech he had
denounced the writers in magazines and
newspapers who made mendacious and
slanderous attacks upen men in public
life and wpon men engaged in public work,
and who at the same time defended labor
leaders who were guilty, directly or in-
directly, of murderous azsaults upon offi-
cials who opposed their schemes. To the
jurist, who had writlen in commendation
of his speech, Roosevelt wrote, on March
20, 1goh:

“As you know, myv dear Judge, I will
go to the limit in enforcing the law
against the wealthiest man or the wealthi-
est corporation if I think he or it has done
wrong; but my whole soul revolts at a
campaign of foul slander waped against
men, down at bottom and primarily, be-
cause thev have succeeded in business;
and above all, at the sinister tendency to
condone crimes of brutality, including
murder, if those committing them can ob-
tain the support of some powerful lahor
organization. I shall trv and see if T can
not write out that speech, recasting and
claborating it so as to make it more def-
inite, as soon as I get the chance.”

To another correspondent, Ray Stan-
nard Baker, he wrote on April o, referring
to the same address:

“One reason I want 1o make that ad-
tlress 1= because people so persistently
misunderstond what T said that T want (o
have it reported in full. For instance,
vou understand it. T want to let in light
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and air, but | do not want to let in sewer
pas.  If a room is fetid and the windows
are bolted T am perfectly contented to
knock out the windows, but I would not
knock a hole into the drain pipe. In
ather words, I feel that the man who in a
vellow newspaper or in a yellow magazine
makes a ferocious attack on good men or
even attacks bad men with exaggeration
or for things they have not done, is a
potent enemy of those of us who are
really striving in good faith to expose bad
men and drive them from power. 1 dis-
approve of the whitewash brush quite as
much as of mud slinging, and it seems to
me that the disapproval of one in no shape
or way implies approval of the other,
This I shall try to make clear.”

A letter that Roosevelt wrote to An-
drew Carnegie on August g, 1gob, is of in-
terest as showing his views of the Hague
tribunal :

“In anv such matteras the Hague Con-
ference business the violent extremists
who favor the matter are to be dreaded
almost or guite as much as the Bourbon
reactionaries who are against us. This
is as true of the cause of International
peace as it is of the cause of economic
equity between labor and capital at home.
1 do not know whether in the French Rev-
olution I have most contempt and ab-
horrence for the Murat, Hébert, Robes-
pierre, and Danton type of revolution-
ists, or for the anstocratic, bureaucratic,
and despotic rulers of the old regime; for
the former did no good in the Revolution,
but at the best simply nullified the good
that others did and produced a reaction
which re-enthroned dezpotizm; while they
mare the name of liberty a word of shud-
dering horror for the time being.

“I hope to see real progress made at
the next Hague Conference. Tt it is pos-
sible in some way to bring about a stop,
complete or partial, to the race in adding
to armaments, T shall be glad; but I do
not yet see my way clear as regards the
details of such a plan. We must always
remember that it would be a fatal thing
for the great free peoples to reduce them-
selves to impotence and leave the des-
potisms and barbarians armed. It would
be safe to do so if there were some system
of international police; but there is now
no such svstem,”’
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A glimpsze of some of the annovances to
which a President on vacation is sub-
jected is furnished in a letter from Oys-
ter Bay Lo Senator Lodge on August 6,
1006

“T have been having a real rest this
summer, and incidentally have grown to
realize that I have reached that time of
life. when too violent phyvsical exercise
does not rest a man when he has had an
exhausting mental career. We have
been having a delightful summer. The
secret service men are a very small but
very necessary thorn in the flesh. Of
course they would not be the least use in
preventing any assault on my life. T do
not believe there is any danger of such an
assault, and if there were it would be sim-
ple nonsense to try to prevent it, for as
Lincoln =aid, though it would be safer for
a President to live ina cage, it would in-
terfere with his business.”

A letter which he wrote to the Kaiser,
on December 26, 1ge8, is of curious in-
terest in view of Roosevelt's vain effort
to get permission to raise a division for the
war against the Kaiser in 1g917:
= “Tt is very unlikely that I shall ever
hold office again. But if—what I most
earnestly hope may never occur—there
should be a big war in which the United
States was engaged, while T am still in
bodily vigor, T should endeavor to pget
permission to raise a division of mounted
rifles—cavalry, in our use of the word;
that is, nine regiments such as the one [
commanded in the war with Spain. I
hope the chance may never come, how-
ever.''

The same idea of taking part in a war
should one occur was expressed in a let-
ter to Mr. John 5t. Loe Strachey on No-
vember 28, 1go8:

“If war should occur while T am still
physically fit, T should certainly try to
raise a brigade, and if possible a division,
of cavalry, mounted riflemen, such as
those in my regiment ten years ago.”

FRIENDSHIP WITH “DO0OLEY "

Between the President and Finley
Peter Dunne (Mr. Dooley) a cordial and
thoroughly congenial friendship existed,
undisturbed by the latter’s many humor-
ous accounts of notable events in Roose-
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velt's career. Mr. Dooley published an
article describing the election of Novem-
ber, 1go4, as an * Anglo-Saxon triumph,”’
which aroused the President Lo a lively
protest in which he said;

“Now, oh laughing philosopher (he-
cause you are not only the one who
laughs, but alsa a genuine philosopher
and because your philosophy has a real
effect upon this country), I want to enter
a strong protest against vour very amus-
ing and very wrong-headed article on the
‘Anglo-Saxon triumph.” In this article,
as in everything else you have written
about me, you dre as nice as possible as to
me personally, and the fun about the feel-
ing abroad, including England, is per-
fectly legitimate. Tf vou have ever hap-
pened to see what T have written on the
matter of the Anglo-Saxon business vou
may have noticed that I have always in-
sisted that we are not Anglo-Saxon at all
—even admitting for the sake of areu-
ment, which T do not, that there are any
Anglo-Saxons—but a new and mixed race
—a race drawing its blood from many dif-
ferent sources.

“ My own view is, that if a man is good
enough for me to profit by his services
before election, he is good enough for me
to do what T can for him after election,
and I do not give a damn whether his
name happens to be Casey, or Schwartz-
meister, or Van Rensselaer, or Peabody.
I think my whole public life has been an
emphatic protest apainst the Peabodys
and Van Rensselaers arrogating to them-
selves any superiorities over the Casevs
and Schwartzmeisters. But in return I
will not, where I have anything to say
about it, tolerate for one moment any
assumption of superiority by Lhe Caseys
and Schwartzmeisters over the Peabodys
and Van Rensselaers. T did not notice
any difference between them as they
fought in my regiment; and I had lots of
representatives of all of them in it. If
yvou will look at the nomenclature of the
Yale, Harvard and Princeton teams this
year, or any other year, and then at the
feats performed by the men bearing the
names, vou will come to the conclusion,
friend Doolev, that Peabody and Van
Renszelaer and Saltonstall and Wither-
spoon are pretty tough citizens to handle
in a mixup and that they will be found
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quite as often at the top of the heap as
at the bottom.™

The most amusing article that Dooley
ever wrote about Roosevelt was entitled
“Alone in Cubia,” in which he gave a
burlesque account of Roosevelt’s exploits
in the Spanish War, That the President
was able to enjoy this and take no offense
was shown in a letter to Dunne which he
wrote on June 18, 1906:

*“Three cheers, Mr. Dooley ! Do come
on and let me see you soon. 1 am by no
means as much alone as in Cubia, because
[ have an ample surrounding of Senators
and Congressmen, not to speak of railroad
men, Standard (il men, beef packers,
and venders of patent medicines the
depth of whose feelings for me cannot be
expressed in words !

In similar vein of appreciation and af-
fection he wrote again on January o,
107 :

" Let me repeat that Dooley, especially
when he writes about Teddy Rosenfelt,
has no more interested and amused
reader than said Rosenfelt himself. T
have known that a few people have re-
cently thought quite otherwise, as they
have also told vou that they thought:
Lut this is not a feeling that T have shared
in the least. Om the contrary, I feel that
what vou have written about me, with
exceptions too trivial to mention, has been
written in just the nicest possible style—
that what Daooley savs shows ‘the good-
natured affection that the boys in the
army felt for old Grant and the people in
Illinois for Lincoln.” T hate to compare
myself with two great men, even when 1
am only quoting you, and 1 doit of course
merely to show how thoroly I understand
and appreciate pur friend Mr. Dooley’s
attitude.”

Roosevelt had entered college with the
fixed determination of becoming & scien-
tific naturalist, and his love for that field
of knowledge never left him. One of his
most intimate and enjovable friendships
wias with John Burroughs, always ad-
dressed by him as “Dear Oom John,”
and his correspondence abounds in letters
to him. These are of interest as showing
a distinct and separate side of his char-
acter and knowledze. A few of them are
miven herewith, which reveal his keen de-
- light in bird and animal life:
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Overer Bay, June 22, 1067
Dear QoM Jorw:

[ hope you know what a pleasure it
was to have vou and Childs out here the
other day, and I am so glad 1hat the pur-
ple finch, the black-throated green war-
bler and the red-winged blackbird all be-
haved like gentlemen and turned up as [
had said they would.

Ovster Bay, July 11, 1007
DEar Oom Jomw:

Yesterday we cut that fine clover,
which I horrified vou by walking about
in while looking far that redwing black-
bird's nest. After we cut it T was inter-
ested to see two archard arioles (the ones
vou saw in the garden) come and in-
dustriously hunt over the cut clover for
insects.

Three davs ago 1 shot a yellow-
throated or Diominican warbler here—the
first 1 had ever seen. 1 was able to iden-
tify 1t with absolute certainty, but as the
record might be deemed of importance, 1
1'e1u::tan.tlv shot the bird, a male, and
gave the mutilated skin to the American
Museum of Natural History people so
that they might be sure of the identifica-
tion. The breeding season was past, and
no damapge rame to the species from
shooting the specimen; but T must say
that I care less and less for the mere
“collecting™ as I grow older,

Ouster Bax, July 19, 107.
Dear QoM Jouxs:

In cutting that clover field we were
working very hurriedly to avoid a rain.
There were four of us at work, and I
simply never thought of the nests till
afterwards, when we were loading the
hay from the cocks into the hay wagon,
I am as positive as I can be, however,
from the behavior of the female redwmgs,
that there was certainly one, and T think
two, of the nests within fifty yards of that
corner of the old barn.

Have you Chapman's book on the
warblers?  If so, vou will find the descrip-
tion and picture of the Dominican or vel-
low-throated warbler. Altho the picture
does not portray the bird as it ought to,
with the lang bill of the black-and-white
warbler instead of the ordinary Den-
droica. I you will tell me what book of
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birds vou have by vou, which contains an
account of the warblers, I will write yvou
back the page on which you will find the
ilescription.

It is funny how incidents sometimes
crowd topether. Really 1 have begun to
feel a little like a nature fakir myself dur-
ing the last fortnight; for T have scen two
or three things which 1 very much wish
vou could have seen with me.  The other
night T took out the bovs in row boats
for a camping-out expedition. We
camped on the beach under a low bluff
near the prove where a few vears ago, on
a similar expedition, we saw a red fox.
This time two yvoung foxes, evidently
Lthree vears' cubs, came around the camp
fire half a dozen times during the night,
coming up within ten vards of the fire to
pick up scraps and seeming to he very
little bothered by our presence.  Yester-
day on the tenms ground I found a mole
shrew. He was near the side lines first,
I picked him up in my handkerchief, as
he bit my hand, and alter we had all
looked at him I let him go, but in a few
minutes he came back and deliberately
erossed the tennis grounds by the net.
As he ran over the level floor of the court
his motion reminded all of us of the mo-
tion of those mechanical mice thal run
around on wheels when wound up.

A chipmunl that lives near the tennis
court continually crosses it while the
game is in progress.  He has done it two
or three times this vear, and either he or
his predecessor has had the same habit
for several vears. T am reallv puzzled to
know why ke should go across this per-
fectly bare surface, with the playvers jump-
ing about on it, when he is not frightencd
ani has no reason that T can see for going.
Apparently he grows accustomed to the
plavers and moves about among them as
he would move about, for instance, among
a herd of cattle. T suppose tha.t Mr.
Blank wnuld describe him as joining in
the game !

I was immensely amused at Blank's
outburst concerning vour visit here. Tt
was his evident beliei that T had picketed
oul the blackthroated green warbler on
the top of that locust tree in anticipation
of your presence.

During his Presidency Roosevell pur-
VoL, LXVI.—zt
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chased a small tract of land in western
Virginia, with a small, cabin-like house, to
which he and Mrs. Roosevelt were accus-
tomed to go for brief visits from time to
time. He named the place “ Pine Knot,"”
and on one oceasion he had as puest
John Burroughs, Writing to Frank M.
Chapman, of the New York Museum
of Natural History, on May 1o, 1908,
he described what occurred during the
wvisit:

“John Burroughs and T had a wvery
pleasant time during our three days al
Fine Knot. T was much pleased to be
able to show him all the birds T had said
I would, including the Bewick's wren,
the blue grosbeak, the gnatcatcher, the
summer redbird, etc. The one bird
about which we were doubtful was the
Henslow's bunting. I think he found the
place almast too primitive, for a family of
flying squirrels had made their abode in-
side the house.  This tended to keep fivm
awake at nights, whereas ¢ have become
rather attached to them, In one plowed
fiecld 1 found a nighthawk sitting, If I
had chosen to knock it down with my hat
I could have done so, but 1 wanted not to
hurt it; and as I endeavored softly ta
seize it, it got away just as my fingers
touched it. Tt did not go far, hut sal
lengthwise along the limb of a small tree
and let me come within two feet of it be-
fore Aving. When [ see you again I am
going Lo point oul one or two minor mat-
ters in connection with the song of the
Bewick's wren and the looks of the blue
grosheak, where we were a little puzzled
by your accounts. I suppose that there
is a good deal of individual variation
among the birds themselves as well as
among the observers.

1 now feel as tho I wonder how T ever
gaot on withoutl vour *Birds of the Eastern
United States” and vour book on war-
blers,”

Interesting illustration of the wav in
which the reading of an article or a book
invariably stimulated original thought
and reflection in his own mind is found in
the following letters:

To Mrs. H. C. Lodge, January 11, 1907:

“1 return Gissing's hook on Dickens
and also ‘The Greek View of Life.! Isn't



TN

it curious how much resemblance there is
between the Japanese spirit and the
Greek spirit of the Periclean age? The
Japanese, unlike the Greeks, were able to
transform their spirit of intense but par-
ticularistic patriotism into a broad na-
tional patriotism, and so they have been
formidable as a nationality in a way in
which it was wholly impossible for the
Greeks ever to be. It is curious that one
of the worst of the Greek attitudes, that
toward women, should be produced in the
Japan of to-day.”

To W, C. Brownell, Tanuary 29, 1907:

“Every now and then one suddenly
comes across a sentence which exactly
phrases a thought which there has long
seemed to be need of formulating, but as
to which the words to express it have been
lacking, In wvour article on Lowell,
which of course T liked all thru (except
that T would put parts of ‘The Biglow
Papers' higher with reference to the
‘Commemoration Ode’ than yvou do), 1
particularly like your phrase *the Ameri-
can democratic ideal is Brahminism in
manners and tastes, not in sympathies
anid ideas.’

“Abraham Lincoln's democracy was so
essentizl and wvirile that it would not
have lost in any way if he had had the
manners and tastes of Lowell. One can
like to see the White House restored by
McKim, and our gold coinage modeled
by Saint-Gaudens, without the least
abatement of the feeling of being one of
Abraham Lincoln's plain people and of
keenest sympathy with, admiration for
and desire to represent, them.”

To Brander Matthews, Fuly 20, 1907;

“What delightful reading Lang always
is! Your letter, with his essay on the
American President of the future, was
sandwiched in this morning between in-
ternal politics and our relations with
Japan; and I appreciated the diversion.
Who but Lang could write with such
genuine humor, and be so amusing, and
vl leave no sting hehind ?

I wish Lang would tell
really is an ‘Arvan’ race;

“By the way,
me if there
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Arvan speech, ves; Arvan race—well,

I am very doubtful.”

While he was engaged in bringing about
peace between Japan and Russia in the
summer of 1go5, he ereated considerable
controversy throughout the country hy

going down in a submarine, a species of
vovage which at the time was regarded as
perilous.  Vigorous protests were made
against the proceeding, when his inten-
tion was announced in advance, including
one from Mr. Dooley which closed with
the memorable sentence: “If vou must
go, Mr. President, take Fairbanks with
vou!"” He made the trip, nevertheless,
and was submerged for about seventy
minutes, which he occupied in making
a thorough examination of the wvessel.
Writing to his friend Count von Stern-
berg, the German Ambassador, he ex-
pressed views about the future of the sub-
marine which, addressed to a German,
afford curious reading after the uses to
which the submarine was pul by Ger-
many in the European War:

I myself am both amused and inter-
ested as to what you say about the inter-
est excited about my trip in the Plunger,
T went down in it chiefly because 1 did not
like to have the officers and enlisted men
think I wanted them to try things | was
reluctant to try myvself. 1 believe a good
deal can be done with these submarines,
although there is always the danger of
people getting carried away with the idea

and thinking that they can he of more use
than they possibly could he,”

No President, and no public man any-
where, was ever more photographed than
Rﬂnse»‘elt, and it is interesting to see from
a letter written on November 18, 1904,
to B. W. Gilder, editor of the Cenfury
magazine, what his feelings on the subject
really were:

“I do not want te begin to have new
photographs taken, If I do it in one
case, I must do it in others. In the first
place, it is an intolerable nuisance; and
in the next place it creates a false im-
pression.  People do not realize that 1 do
not like to sit for photographs and that it
is only a good-natured acquiescence on
my part when I do.  Now there is not the
slightest need of a new photograph.
Dozens of excellent ones have been taken.
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Take any one of these, Tt will do just
exactly as well.”

LORD MORLEY ON REOOSEVELT

Two days after the election in 1004,
John Morley, now Lord Morley, the dis-
tinguished English essayist and author,
paid a visit of several days to President
Roosevelt in the White House. When
Mr. Morley's “Life of Gladstone™ ap-
peared a few months earlier, the President
had written to him a letter of warm ap-
preciation of the work, and.a cordial cor-
rezpondence  had ensued. When the
date of the visit had been fixed, the Presi-
dent did me the very great and agreeable
honor of inviting me as a fellow guest,
Subsequently T put in writing an account
of some of the incidents of this most in-
teresting and memorable visit which 1
submitted to the President and obtained
from him permission to include in my
record of hizlife. I may, therefore, with-
out impropriety, reproduce portions of it
here, especially since they are of value in
throwing lizht upon his perzonality in
much the same way that his letters do.

Mr. Morley and T arrived together on
the afternoon of Thursday, November 10,
and found the President in the highest
health and spirits, fairly overflowing with
jov hecause of his great triumph.

From the first the President greatly in-
terested Mr. Morley., The two men had
much in common intellectually,  Both
had been wide readers and writers of his-
tory, and close students of men and af-
fairs. Each had written a life of Crom-
well.  The President's talk, frank, vigor-
ous, and marvellous in its range over
human hiztory, ancient, modern, and con-
temporaneous, as it alwiavs was when he
had a sympathetic and understanding lis-
temer, was a revelation to Mr. Morley,
who said to me later that he had never
heard anvthing like il. He spoke of it
frequently when we were alone together,
saving repeatedly: “He is a most extraor-
dinary man !

On the morning of the second day of
our visit, when the President left us to go
to his office, Mr. Morley asked me to
show him the rooms on the first floor of
the White House. [ took him through
the Red Room, the Green Room, and the
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Blue Room into the large East Room,
As we stood in the centre of it and I had
given a brief history of it, he turned to
me and, putting hiz hand on my shoulder,
said: * My dear fellow, do you know the
two mostextraordinary things 1 have seen
in vour country?  Niagara Falls and the
President of the United States—both
great wonders of nature ! Later in the
day I repeated this remark to the Presi-
dent, and also to Secretary Hay and
Secretary Taft, all of whom, the Presi-
dent no less than his two associates, en-
joving it greatly. Secretary Hay re-
corded it in his diary in incomplete form,
and it is so published in Mr. W. R.
Thayer's life of him.

Each day, after the President had left
us to attend to his duties, Mr. Morley and
I went to the library in the White House,
where, in frank and intimate conversa-
tion, Mr, Morley asked me to explain
such af the alluzions to American political
methods made by the President as he had
not fully understood. There were many
such allusions. I recall one in particalar,
In describing the elements in politics that
had from time to time antagonized him,
the President said: “ By all odds the most
contemptible creature we have encoun-
tered in our politics is the Goo Goo.” Mr.
Morley, in obvious perplexity, exclaimed:
“The Goo Goo? Really, Mr. President,
I don't understand yvou.” He was much
amused on learning that the species re-
ferred to was human and living and not
extinct like the Dodo.

I turned the conversation on one occa-
sion to French history and politics, on
which [ knew Mr. Morley to be a high
authority, and we spoke at some length of
Napoleon. In the course of our talk Mr.
Morley said: “This man whose guests
we are has many of Napoleoan's qualities
—indomitable courage, tireless persever-
ance, great capacity for leadership—and
one thing that Napoleon never had—nhigh
moral purpose! And think what it
wolld have meant for the world if he had
had that!™ T quote from memory and
am not sure of the exact phraseology, but
the sense is as I have expressed it. Tak-
en with the first remark about Roosevelt,
this second one is essential to give accu-
rately the estimate which Mr. Morley
made of Roosevelt's character,
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The physical vigor of the President im-
pressed Mr. Morley no less than his in-
tellectual activity, being himself a frail
man in rather delicate health. At dinner
one evening the President had a number
of prominent labor leaders to meet Mr.
Marley, who was desirous of obtaining in-
formation as to labor problems and con-
ditions in the United States. There was
much animated conversation both during
the dinner and afterward. When the
puests were departing the President fol-
lowed them into the hall, talking and ges-
ticulating in his usual emphatic manner.
Mr. Morlev touched me on the arm,
pointed to him, and said: “ Look at him !
And he has been doing that all day long 1"
As he said this he sank into a chair as if
completely exhausterd by the mere sight
of such tireless energy.

Ome subject upon which Mr. Morley
talked much with the Prezident was the
announcement which the latter had made
on the night of election declaring his in-
tention not to take a nomination for an-
other term. He expressed himself as
quite unable to comprehend it, saving
that the act seemed to him as inexplicable
as it would have been if Mr. Gladstone,
at the height of his career, had declared
after a triumph at the polls that he would
never consent to go hefore the people of
Great Britain again as candidate for
Prime Minister,

The subject was in Mr. Morley's mind
when, soon after his White House visit,
he said in a speech which he made at the
annual banquet of the Chamber of Com-
merce, in New York, on November 15,
1G04!
| “It would be most unbecoming of me
Lo say a word as to the persomality of
vour new President, I will say this in
passing, that it is very gratifyving to me to
find that a man may write a book about
Oliver Cromwell and vet be thought a
very good man to whom to trust the des-
tinies of a nation, because, for no hetter
reason, | have written about Oliver Crom-
well also. One of his memorable per-
formances was, as vou all know, his seli-
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denying ordinance—a thing for which
Oliver Cromwell himself was solely re-
sponsible—to withdraw himself from ac-
tive military and public life at a certain
moment. There appears to be something
like a self-denying ordinance announced
for the public the day after election.
Whether that was an imitation of Crom-
well or not I do not inguire, but this I da
say, without, T hope, being impertinent,
that in your new President yvou have got
a man, All sorts of events within the
four years may break out upon the world
—events in the oldest parts of Europe—
there are lives in the old parts of Europe
upon which results may hang, you have
in the Pacific enormous risks, possibilities,
open questions, and all T can say is that it
will be a great thing for diplomatists to
know that in dealing with the government
that will come into power and office here
on the 4th of March next year, they
are dealing with a man who has behind
him, unless Tam mistaken, the American
people.”

After he returned to England Mr
Morley summed up his estimate of the
President in a neal epigram.  Writing to
Rooszevelt on Seplember 15, 1905, Sena-
tor Lodge said:

“Lady Harcourt (widow of Sir Vernon
Harcourt) told me that Morley came to
see her when he returned from the
United States. She asked him to tell her
about you. He said: ‘He is not an
American, vou know. He is America.""

To this Roosevelt replied on the same
date:

“That was a very nice thing of Morley
to say, so long as it is confined to one or
two of my intimate friends who won't
misunderstand it! Just at the momentl
people are speaking altogether too well of
me, which is enough to make any man
feel uncomfortable, for if he has any sense
he knows that the reaction is perfectly
certain to come under such circumstances,
and that then people will revenge them-
selves for feeling humiliated for having
said too much on one side by saying too
much on the other.”

[The Glth instalment of Theodore Rocsevelt's Own Letters will appear in the January number. |
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from the wide Manchurian plains where
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she, the daughter of a great Tartar chief-
tain, was caplured duringa brief, frenzied
clash between her father’s tribesmen and
the imperial troops, Perhaps because the
dreamy mistiness of the smoky tents lin-
gered in her quiet eves, and the shining
softness of the clear, northern sunshine
gleamed on her heavy hair, or because a
certain imperious dignity characterized
her movements, she did not fall a prey to
her captors but came, like any superlative
article of barter, to the market of the high-
est bidders., There, noting her beauty
and birth, a favor-seeking courtier, look-
ing for bribes, bethought him of the old-
est of all wiles, and KEwei-li, all unheed-
ing, went to the imperial harem.
Drwring the days of strife and clamor
she had known fierceness and anger; after
b g
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her capture she learned bewilderment and
discomfort and resentment; fear, during
her whole life, she never knew, and al-
ways, during the first weeks following her
capture, the hope of escape or of recap-
ture by her own people flickered mirage-
like, just ahead. After that—a return to
the wide sweet winds of her beloved
plains smelling of snow or low shrubs,

But in the guarded confines of the
palaces she learned the final bitterness of
captivity and ate the bread of idleness—
always within sight of the ponderous, en-
compassing walls. Tearless misery, Loo,
Kwei-li learned in those beautiful build-
ings whose curving eaves are the archi-
tectural evolution from the old, curving,
Manchu tent-ridees,

Sick in mind and body she struggled
dumbly through the long winter; in the
spring her daughter was born to live a few
short hours and mightily puzzle the at-
tendants, for the baby had, seemingly, in-
herited the mother’s vivid health, Only
Kwei-li knew that, in the dimly lighted
room, while the sepvants doged, she had
pently  smothered the sleeping child,
“You shall never know . . . walls™
breathed Kweili through chattering teeth,
and never again looked at the tiny form
or wept when they carried it away.

Yery slowly, as her strength returned,
and her proud aloofness barred the tenta-
tive advances of the other women, her
solitariness became an  acknowledged
privilege; she wis allowed 4 wide range
to wander around the lake and along the
flower-lined marble walls.

How often, [ wonder, did Kwei-li's sick
spirit ook, with infinite longing, toward
the sparkling water and measure the dis-
tance between her and the loitering ser-
vants? How often mentallv compare the
twisted pines, the labored achievement
of intricately carved well-coping and
benches and walls with the untouched
loveliness of her wind-swept plains?

Tn the harem, where the Emperor had
ceased to come, the talk, always per-
sistent among the idle, chattering women
preening themselves, butterflv-like, in
their coloriul brocades, grew to a babel
from which Kweili thankfully escaped,
heedless of the poignant interest of the
passing dayvs.
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For the Emperor, reaching his major-
ity, had succeeded to the dragon throne,
ousting his aunt, the Empress Dowager,
whao, for many vears, had appeased an al-
most insatiable eraving for power by the
absolute despotism of her unflinching rule.
Now, she howed to the necessity of layving
down her life’s work in favor of the suc-
cessor she had herself chosen,

But hardly had the Emperor taken over
the reins of government than the results
of his vears of study became apparent,
He brought to his work an overwhelming
sympathy for the toiling millions over
whom he was to rule, and an alert mind
nourished by reading in all the books of
the modern reformers and reactionaries,
Brotherhood of a brave and beautiful
kind the Emperor planned, and in that
plan no personal ambition had ever taken
root or flourished. With the simplicity of
an unselfishness which greatly hoped, he
gt about his task and launched upon the
unprepared and astounded courtiers his
orders for reforms and improvements,

Jove-like he hurled the quickly succes-
sive edicts into the leisurely groups of
officials up and down his country; im-
periously the decrees came ordering uni-
versities; demanding free schools of all
kinds from science to modern agriculture;
eliminating the essay and graft of the old
government examinations; urging the
building of railroads; asking for commer-
cial bureaus to encourage foreign trade;
abaolishing the slow courier posts and in-
stalling a fast imperial customs post to-
gether with telephones and telegraphs to
link together the far-flung empire; sugs
gesting the sending of missions of the
imperial clansmen to foreign countries to
study the forms of American and Euro-
pean povernment; advising a svstem of
budgets as in western countries; order-
ing the adoption of western arms and
drills for the Tartar troops; demanding
the introduction of patent and copyright
laws; offering special rewards to inven-
tors and authors; requiring rigid reforms
in the military examinations. These, and
a score of subtle, lesser decrees, he issued
in twice as many days.

Among the officials in the Forbidden
City chaos reigned; but radical as were
the changes the Emperor advocated, there
s a possibility that, among thinking
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Manchus, they might have had a certain
success if he had eliminated the clauses
which referred to Eurcpean civilization.
Among the untravelled elder statesmen
the Lelief obtained that such a civilization
—aof which they knew only the unlovely
oriental flowering in such deeds as the de-
manding of vast and valuable grants of
land with less than vague excuses, or the
forcing of dru gs upon a defenseless people,
at the cannon’s mouth—was neither ad-
mirable nor worthy of imitation; but be-
fore their amazement could crystallize
into active approval or resistance the Em-
peror shot the bolt which sealed his fate,
By a single stroke of his pen he eliminated
as a useless expense to the country the
governorships of Hupeh, Kuantung, and
Yiinnan on which kinsmen and favorites
of the Empress Dowager had grown su-
perlatively rich in suitable idleness.

Every one in the Forhidden City—with
the exceptions of Kwei-li and the Em-
peror—knew how little the old Empress
had relished handing over her throne,
and now, when spies, mischief-makers,
and tale-bearers were az thick about the
palaces as the clustering pink blossoms
on the hawthorn-trees, she bided her
time. For, like the beautiful, fruitless
hawthorns were the Emperor's dreams of
helping his struggling people.

The tragic comedy played itself swiftly
out. For a few months the Emperor oc-
cupied the dragon throne; then the
Empress Dowager returned and the Em-
Evmr'z«: short day was over—his plans and

opes furiously derided and discarded—
and the old Empress, resenting even so
limited a banishment and enraged at his
treatment of her relatives and sycophants,
came back, for the remainder of her life, to
the dragon throneand the Forbidden City,

0Of these happenings Kwei-li knew noth-
ing as the lengthening dayvs grew into
midsummer and the pavements gleamed
in the hot sunshine. On the bank of the
Lotus Lake there was a bench where she
liked tosit; hehind it the hollvhocks grew
in =0 thick a screéen that, by being careful
of her position, she could make them en-
tirely hide the wall where, across the
water, the buildings around the well shut
out the intruding barrier.

Hour after hour she zat there, wonder-
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ing, with a sort of numb wistfulness, if
this was to be her life during the slowly ad-
vancing years—while the servants chal-
tered near and bees mumbled drowsily
among the hollyhocks. *'I can’t bearit["
whispered Kwei-li fiercely to the unheed-
ing dragon-flies and beat impotent fists
on the marble bench.

“What does she see, that she comes
every day to that seat?” vawned the
servants bored by the inaction of their
daily pilgrimage.

But one afterncon Kwei-li, listlessly ap-
proaching, was moved to anger at sight of
anintruder. Could it be? ¥Yes! There
upon the marble seat lounged some one as
precccupied, asoblivious to theirsurround-
ings, as she had ever been.  Imperiously
she summoned a servant, “Tell that per-
son on my bench to go!" she ordered.

The servant, glad of any break in the
monotonous dd}‘h, hurried forward and
more quickly returned.

"Yes?" questioned Kwei-li irritably,
“He goes? "

“I dared not give the message"
mered the servant,

Kwei-li started forward. * ‘Dared
not.! What are these words?" she de-
manded sharply, then paused. Reflected
on the glassy water were the vivid em-
broideries of a dragon robe and, above it,
a face unbelievably sad.

Kwei-li drew a little breath. *Itis the
Emperor, He seems as lonely as I," she
whispered, and stepped forward. The
Emperor raised his heavy and
frowned at Kwei-li standing against the
hollyhocks—a quiet figure with the sun-
light on her hair. Hehind her the servants
watched noiselessly.

“Isit then . . . so bad?” asked Kwei-
li, as though they were continuing a con-
versation begun a few minutes earlier.

“Yes," answered the Emperor simply.
She came nearer. “Walls?" she ques-
tioned,

He looked at her uncomprehendingly.

“Walls . . . that shut you in," she
::mrnrltd
“T meant 1o help my people,” he said

bitterly, and added a plaint as old as the
first reformer: “They did not under-
:'«mr:lrl 3

“Who?" questioned
I;rmthlehs EALCITEsS,

Kwei-li with
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“The officials . . . advisers they are
called,” anzwered the Emperor.

“But, of eourse!” cried Kwei-li, then
pasued. “What did you tell those ad-
visers? ™" she asked.

The spirit of all the reformers burned
in the Emperor’s voice. "1 told them
that they would be free to return to their
homes; that all men should be allowed to
work—nay, that it would be a shameful
thing for any one not to work! Each
man to live by the result of his toil . . .
and never any more landowner and
tenant; master and servant; king and
courtier, They thought me mad,"” ex-
plained the Emperor dully.

“Why didn't you speak directly to the
people?  Dhdn't you know that freedom of
that kindwould be the last thing that cour-
tiers—who live by trickery and by poach-
ing on others—would want?" she ashed.

“But I, who know courls, wanted it !"
he cried, and hesitated. *“What of you?"
he questioned,

“1 have eaten my heart out in your
palaces! 1 coveted death for my baby
that she might never know of life . . . in-
side of walls!"” asserted Kwel-li hercely,

The Emperor looked at her. *“ You,
who understand have been here all the
time—and I never knew,” he said.

Behind him some one coughed with
provocative insistence. The Emperor
turned. “VYes?" he questioned of the
salaaming servant.

Kwei-li, walking slowly home, saw that
the crimson hollyhocks glowed against the
wall; saw that the doves, pink-footed and
oray-winged, preening themselves on the
marble well-coping repeated the colors of
the hawthorn-trees; felt the quiet beauty
of slant sunshine across the Lotus Lake.
“T 'hadn’t noticed them hefore,” said
Kwel-li.

After that she saw the Emperor almost
daily. With the bond of sympathy le-
tween them he grew, bejiore many months,
to realize that without Kwei-li his life in
the Forbidden City would have been in-
tolerable.  And as he listened to the long-
ing in her voice as she spoke of the nomard
existence of her people—the ripple of
wind across the sparse, desert grass; the
shadows of clouds wheeling to their sta-
tions in the pale wide sky; thin smoke-
wraiths from the camp-fires going up
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against the sun; the seasonal flight of the
wild geese—a zigzag of spread wings
across the rising moon; the roar and
sweep of rain; the dripping, plaintive
notes of & wandering herdsman's pipe; the
silence of untenanted spaces, drowned in
a blue haze; the luminous stars so close
above the camel's-hair tents; the stately
march of the seasons—it grew, in his mind,
to be the image of some unattainable
dream-country far bevond the imagina-
tion's most distant horizon line.

And once she described a group of
temples and palaces, barbarically splen-
did with crimszon lacquer and curving,
bronze eaves . . . a throbbing note of
color set in the bitter-cold whiteness of the
snowy desert.

The Emperor breathed deeply. *Whao
owns such palaces? ' he asked resentfully,

Kwei-li glanced at him. *“They are
vours—kept always in readiness for your
corming.”

“T never even knew of them," amended
the Emperor with humbleness.

“Some day, perhaps,” sugpested Kwei-
1i wistfully.

“Together!" promised the Emperor;
then remembering, " Perhaps,” he added
soberly. She nodded comprehension.

Sometimes the Emperor spoke of his
country and the toiling, struggling people.
“The real barrier to progress is the lack
of co-operation—and yet how can you
blame my countrymen? For centuries
they have pinned their faith to walls—ev-
ery city and town and hamlet stands in-
sidle its wall, is a world to itself, absolutely
independent of the next town or city.
Every man, woman, and child would
fight for the preservation of their partic-
ular village but they cannot grasp the
idea that it is time for us, as a nation, to
climinate walls and fight together, as a
united people—or perish!” The Em-
peror paused.  “Walls are the curse of
China,” he said bitterhy.

Kowei-li gave a little gasping sigh—pic-
turing wide plains beyond the sunset.
“Be thankful that there are gates,” she
comforted.

His glance softened as he looked at her.
“I am thankful ! he agreed.

“Why should many men work, all their
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days, for the mere food to hold body and
soul together while others, less deserving,
own the land and do no work ? " asked the
Emperor. Kwei-li, a happy nomad, could
not answer.

He went on: “Sometimes, just before
I waken, the vision of my duty is so clear;
I know so well that greed is the illegiti-

il

“Ts there any real, thinking, unselfish
love, I wonder? Most certainly not
around palaces!" He touched Kwei-li's
shining hair. * Unless, by accident, it

creeps in,” amended the Emperor.
Among the palace residents aware of

this growing atiachment, it aroused vary-

ing emotions,

resentment, of course,

In the afternoon coolics, sweeping the paved enclosure, tled ot the moan of a0 cléar, remembercd
voloe,—Mage 671

mate child of love! Men say: ‘It is fair
for me to pain my [ellow-man's posses-
sions; 1 need them for the greater com-
fort of my wife and family." And greed,
lurking behind love, plans the great ware-
house that enchains hundreds and shuts
out the sunshine for many because some-
where one woman and her children de-
mand a life Olled with futilitics, For
what man having piled up great riches
has not faced the day when zold, pitted
against sorrow and suffering, laughed
glitteringly in his face—for very useless-
ness ?

where resentment was most likely Lo
occur; indifference, among the powerful
who believed that the Emperor's day
would never return; anger, in the old
Empress, to whom any detail concerning
him was just cause for unreasonable rage.
The hopes raised by the Emperor’s unful
filled reforms had taken rool, with curious
temacity, in unexpected places—even now
the Empress was planning a brilliant coup
which should, once for all; eliminate the
detested foreigner whose machinations
had, she Lelieved, been strensthened and
encouraged by the policies of the Em-
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peror’s reign,  Through the incantations
of some magically endowed fanatics this
miracle was to be achieved; the harm
done by the Emperor triumphantly re-
futed. There would be time enough then
Lo deal with the iconoclast,

So while Eweili and the Emperor
dreamed away the days in plans for an
empire where every person should be free
and happy, tragedy stalked unhindered
through the teeming streets of the city;
death lurked behind every sheltering van-
tage-point.

This also quickly played itself out.
There came a day when panic, stark and
‘unashamed, fell upon the occupants of the
palaces and conference chambers in the
Forbidden City; the despised foreigners,
far from being exterminated, were march-
ing their combined troops upon Peking
to demand reparation.  Already, in the
nearest harbor, their cruisers were coming
o anchor; loaded transports stood in
from sea. Above the rising consterna-
tion in the Forbidden f_‘i1}' the old Em-
press gave one order: to prepare for im-
mediate flight,

Kwei-li and the Emperor had spoken
indifferentlv of the impending trouble in
the afternoon, but when at midnight the
swiftly travelling news sifted to the lesser
wives that the court was going, before
dawn, and that thev were to be left be-
hind, Kwei-li had brushed the rumor aside
as unworthy of belief.

There followed a night of confusion and
terror; all the more valuable jewels, paint-
ings, ornaments, and receplacles were
buried; papers were burned; chaos
reigned ; sleep, [or any one, was an im-
possibility,  Through it all, like some
great pulse, came the heavy booming of
unknown guns drawing steadily nearer,

Just before dawn, when the excitement
was at its height, Kwel-li, standing by the
well, waz astonished to seea group of men
anc women in cooliez’ clothing come hur-
riedly out from the shadowy buildings
and go toward some dingy hired streel-
cartz lined op in the couwrtvard,  They
were =0 silent that Kwei-li would not have
recognized the old Empress if she had not
rai=ed her volce Lo resume i :l|1|;_'i'|_'.;,l_|i1_|'|:
with a man near her, That the Empress
was in a furious rage was very apparent.
“You will doas 1 order! Do you imag-
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ine that [ will leave vou behind to make
more trouble?” Kwei-li heard her ask.
The man muttered an answer. * Put
him into that cart and see that he stays
there,” the Empress commanded two
servants.
The Aickering torches flared up. Kwei-
li pasped and rubbed her eves. The Em-
peror was getting into the nearest cart!
Even as she stared, unbelieving, the old
Empress turned and pointed a shaking
finger at him. “You and your accursed
foreigners are to blame for this!” she
cried in a wvoice choked with rage; she
made a rending motion with her hands,
Kwei-li stepped forward, Her wvoice
was fearlessly clear, *You aren't going 1o
run away—like a coward !"” said Kwei-li.
It was an assertion, not a question. *If
vou sided with the foreigners, az she said,
why don"t vou stay and tell them so, and
ask their help in the right governing of
vour people? No one who is brave enough
to rule homestly would ever run away |
Before the Emperor could answer or
descend, the old Empress was upon them,
almost inarticulate with rage.  “Who are
vou to tell us what to do—you—you
goatherd | she shrieked at the unshrink-
ing Kwei-li. Words failed her. Turning
toward the clustering, terrified servants
she ordered thickly: “Throw her down
that well I" Then, as the men hesitated,
her rage overflowed all control. “How
dare you dizsobey me? How dave vou?
Hold fim ! Throw her down the well 1"
she screamed in a paroxysm of fury,
The panic-stricken coolies obeyed.
The Emperor, struggling to free him-
self, had an instant glimpse of a white face
and of small hands grasping the marble
coping, but Kwei-i made no outery.
There came the dull splash of deep wa-
Ler.
With the whining creak of wide flung
gates and the clatter of hoofs on the pave-
ments the fleeing court was on its way.

There followed months of disorder and
dissension, punctuated at regular inter-
vals by the demands of the conguering
foreigners and the bickerings of states-
men; Lhen the court returned to the For-
bidden City with the arrogantly unre-
pentant old Empress in an apparently
conciliatory mood and the Emperor sunk

J—
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in melancholy listlessness. This time no
pretense of consideration was shown him;
he went into practical imprisonment in a
detached palace—The Hall of the Ocean
Terrace—on an island in the Lotus
Lake.

In the Forbidden City intense activity
reigned. Buried jewels and treasure were
dug up—the boasted loot of allied officers
and soldiery were mostly the unconsid-
ered residue. The old Empress smiled
complacently as magnificent pearls and
priceless ormnaments came back to their
places. Dwuring those days the tutelary
god of the Manchus was almost invisible
through the clouds of incense, gratefully
burned. All the glitter and glamour of the
court was resumed intensified by the re-
membrance of the dizcomforts of its win-
ter of hardship. This was over. Along
the marble walls mulberry and hawthorn
trees blossorned; their petals drifted
down the walks. Outside, the loaded
camel-trains, unmolested, swung along,
through a haze of golden dust. Spring
and peace had, most deservedly, come
again to the palaces. Only some damaged
buildings and broken places in the wall
remained to remind the court of past mis-
chance.

And then, just a=s all was going so suit-
ably well, and the past was beginning to
assume the misty semblance of a swiftly
fading, half-forgotten nightmare, Kwei-li
came back. TIn the morning the palace
courtyards resounded to the rippling call
of doves, sunning themselves on the well-
curb; in the afternoon coolies, sweeping
the paved enclosure, fled at the moan of a
clear, remembered voice that rose, like the
wraith of a departed melody, from within
the carved and fretted railing. Officials,
hurrying to appointments in various coun-
cil-halls, paused, and gazed apprehen-
sively toward the well; servants, loitering
along the sunshiny walls, ran in terrified
amazement as the clear notes dropped to
a breathless whisper. By night, every one
in the palaces knew that Kwei-li had re-
turned; they wondered what was to be
done about it. The Empress's half-for-
potten deed loomed large as a grave mis-
take, and no one realized this more acute-
lv than the old Dowager.

With great haste she arranged that
posthumous honors be bestowed on the

il

dead woman, and ordered zacrifices made
for the propitiation of the uneasy spirit
which haunted the well. But honors had
never interested the living Kwei-li; dead,
they intrigued her not at all, and she
came and went with the care-free joyvous-
ness of one to whom the riddle of life is
no longer unsolved.

Around the well, almost daily, were
held gatherings of magicianz and astrolo-
gers, attempting by chanted praize, smoke
of incense, the clang of cymbals, or the
thin, high call of great lily-shaped trum-
pets, to exorcise or conciliate the grieving
spirit that hung, mist-like, above the mar-
hle coping,

But Kweili would not be appeased;
all that spring she chanted her moaning
requiem, sometimes in a whisper, again
clear and high, until the well enclosure, to
long a place of quiet beauty, became cs
shunned as a plague-spot.

Astrologers of renown were called from
distant provinces; the magicians re-
doubled their efforts; spring wore into
summer. And, at last, just as the old
Empress had almost confessed to terri-
fied helplessness, the report came that
the right word had been found. The
Empress Dowager ordered a great cere-
monial which she would attend.

The smoke of incense went up straight
in the windless air above the well when,
the next day, the colorful ceremonial
robes were donned to do honor to the de-
parted spirit.  Rich rewards were given
to the successful exorcisers. The Empress
Diowager drew a sigh of relief,

But two days later Ewei-li was back;
her mournful whisper roze to a desolate
chant that chilled the blood and sent the
superstitious servants scurrying by devi-
ous routes, as far from the well as the
walls would permit. Panic, unreasoning
and engulfing, brooded over the palaces.
Kweili, the lonely and unimportant,
came, in a night, to outrank the tutelary
deities, but she could not be appeased.
To the Empress Dowager all the humili-
ating experiences of her ignominious flight
came, in the end, to be of small moment
compared with her regret for a few sec-
onds of hastily indulged spitefulness that
disposed so unprofitably of the Emperor's
favorite, Tt tempered her usual arro-
pance amazingly. To an adviser who
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questioned her sudden tolerance she an-
awered zeriously: “It iz well lo heed
whom the gods defend "

The adviser hesitated. “That is the
silly talk of women and servants! Why
should the spirit of Kwei-li come back 7"
he rashly asked.

The Empress Diowager was too shaken
to reprimand him. “Kwei-li has come
back to wait for the Emperor,”” she whis-
pered. Her voice rose to a panicky crv:
1 forbid him to die ! What peace would
there be for anv one if both of them
haunted the palaces?"

“There is no need for him to die—
while vou live!"” soothed the adviser,

In the palace on the island in the lake
the Emperor faced the future with his
memories for companions, He was close-
ly guarded, and the puards were changed
daily so that any soldier who through
acquaintance with the Emperor might
sympathize and spread dissension, would
have scant opportunity to make mischief.
S0, while the slow months dragged into
vears and faith faltered and hope grew
dim, his mind, revolving in endless ques-
tioning circles, became dulled and apa-
thetic. He had failed his people—igno-
rant, suffering. oppressed, the teeming mil-
lions strugeled in bitter cold and hlinding
heat outside his palace walls; he had failed
his supporters—death or banishment had
been the portion of those whose clear-
visioned Jovalty had backed his evanes-
cent plans for reforms—one hundred
vears too soon! And when sometimes at
midnight or just before dawn he awak-
ened to hear the Chien Men gate creak
heavily open to let in or out the claiter-
ing donkevs, he drowsily visualized the
statesmen and courtiers sitting cross-
legged on the springless carts as they
hurried to and from the councils which
would soon eliminate all traces of his short
reign. He had failed himself—all the
brave dreams had faded or pone aglim-
mering. These things he accepted with a
numb and dreary resignation; but, to the
end, one aching wound remained: he had
failed the woman who loved him.

The succeeding springs called their
message to deaf ears in The Hall of the
Ocean Terrace. He paid no heed to new
green on ancient, twisted pines or the
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shimmier of blossoming trees against the
walls.

He never left his prison except to re-
spond to the Dowager Empress's im-
perions command for his presence al some
function; then, to emphasize his humble-
ness, he was required to make his obei-
sances with forehead touching the floor;
the very servants ignored him or elbowed
him aside.

But always, as he was borne back to his
prison, he turned his head to aveid the
sight of the marble bench where, later,
the hollvhocks would blossom.

Kwei-li was gone-—she had done for-
ever with walls,

Of the voice calling above the well-curh,
he never knew.

“"He is safe and harmless as long as vou
are alive,"” the statesman had said,

When it became known that the Em-
press Dowager's hours were numbered,
and that the Emperor could not he al-
lowed 1o outlive her, the courtiers held a
hurried council. They need not have
harbored apprehensions; the Emperor
ate freely of the food nervously proffered
by furtive-eved servants.

But when, after a discreet interval, the
attendants came to dress him in the mag-
nificent dragon robes in which Chinese
etiquette demands that a ruler shall die,
he firmly and stubbornly refused; nor
would he die facing toward the =sacred
hills.  Just at the end, when the labored
breath came heavily, he roused himself
and, in a weak whisper, gave the tired
sum of his life's achievements: “Ttis . . .
sometimes allowed . . . the humble . . .
to dream greatly. . But the great

o -owill do well . | . never to dream—
never to . . . dream.”

“The Emperor has mounted the dragon
and ascended to be a guest on high,”
readd the official announcement of his
death.

But perhaps, unattended, he had
slipped away to join Kwei-li hevond the
farthest wall.

The Secretary of Legation and his
visiting tourist friend, paused on their
way out of the Forbidden City by the
well in the old courtyard, The secretary
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smiled tolerantly and looked at the carved
coping as he spoke: ' An odd thing hap-
pened the summer after the court came
back from their flight into Shensi.  Dhar-
ing - Lthe allied forces’ bombardment and
occupation of Peking they knocked a slit-
like fissure in that far wall and the end
ofl those opposite buildings,  We had a
lot of high wind that vear, and it Bblew
just right to funnel across those two open-
ings and siphon through the intricate,
lace-like carving of that well-curb.

“1t made the most uncanny noise !

The: boaded camel -trains, unmolested; swung along through o haze of golilen dust

h7a
First time I heard it I'd have sworn that
it was a human voice. It really startled
me—until T figured it out.

“The Chinese liked it! Ewery time it
wias windy outside, you could count on
secing i lot of dressy dignitaries gathered
around the well, But, of course, after the
leisurely orientals repaired the buildings
and illed in the wall, it shot off the deait
and the noisc stopped.

“Well, T think we've seen L'x-'u_'rj.'lhinj.:,
and it is time for tithn.,  Shall we be go-
ing 2" asked the Secretary of Legation.

[age fi71



JOHN FOX

BY THOMAS NELSON

GWAOHN FOX ! What does

o not this name recall to
those who truly knew him !
And 1 who knew him
among those to whom he
was best known, know well
that po words can picture, as he was,
that Spirit of Light and Brightness and
unchanging Youth which was * John Fox,
Ju”

The first time the writer met him was
at an Authors' Reading at Chickering
Hall in New York—now many years ago.
Mr. James Russell Lowell presided and
Wm. Dean Howells and Charles Dudley
Warner and George William Curtis were
among the readers.  When the reading
was over, a smiling young man with white
teeth came up on the platiorm and ntro-
duced himseli as from Kentucky, and
working on The Swn.  The writer bepan
life in Kentucky, and the name and people
of Kentucky are bound up with memories
of his vouth. The next day—TI remember
the very spot on Broadway between r4th
and rI Streets—the same young man
51nmwd the writer on the street to say he
had not written Fhe Sna account of the
reading. That day he entered the writer's
life, and a little later the latter read in a
theatre in Louisville from John Fox's MS.
a chapter or two of “A Mountain Eu-
ropa,” and after a little while, when he
began writing, he was for many years a
cloze comrade. A few months later A
Mountain Europa™ and * A Cumberland
Vendetta” came oul in a magazine; and
John Fox had occupied the Cumberland
Mountains as his own.

But before coming Lo his works, which
were the public’s, a little about John Fox
himself, who was his friends’.

Some authors of any note rather suffer
v comparison with their works when one
comes to know them. Like those actors
who forget that acting belongs to the
stage, they sometimes become theatrical
even behind the scenes. To this class
John Fox was a shining exception. His
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marked personal trait, like that of his
books, was an absolute naturalness amd
absence of pose which stamped both with
the hall-mark of sincerity. Tt is a high
Lrait either in art or life. He wrote simply
and of Life as he knew it, and he touched
it all as his life was touched with a deli-
cate sentiment as true as it was spon-
Laneous,

Some years after John Fox had begun
to write [ was talking with a magazine
publisher of American writers and their
work, and I mentioned John Fox.

“But he has not yet arrived.  His hooks
do not go,” said my companion. This 1
contested and contended that a book's
popularity bears no relation to literature
—I pointed out that he was judging by
the news-stands, reports and the press
criticism, while T was speaking of Litera-
ture, and I maintained that John Fox had
never written a page that did not sing,
Later on, John Fox's books had a great
vogue and appeared often among the
records of that fallacious standard setter
of art—the " Best Sellers.”” But long be-
fore that, John Fox was writing stories
full of the breath of the Cumberland
Mountains, every line of which bore the
stamp of literature.

But of John Fox himself,

I promised to speak of him—but hesi-
tate before the task. My hesitation will
be understood by these who knew him,
for they will know that no pen could draw
his porirait suitably, That quaint phy-
siognomy lit by a spirit of humorous
mirth; spare, sinewy figure, alert with
nervous energy; love of beauty and enjoy-
ment of pleasure, with the keenness and
frankness of a child; detestation of the
commonplace; hatred of the ignoble, of
egotism, and of bores; richness of senti-
ment; appreciation of all thal makes the
jov and charm of life, expressed in sympa-
thetic speech and tone, and in ringing
laughter, mirthful and mirth-inspiring—
theze united in one were John Fox, hut at
best only his silhouette. There was that
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in him of the old Adventurers that crossed
the zeas and pierced the mountains—that
of the gay lads that sang*and sported al
the Mermaid and the Kitcat, Like them
he drank with zest of the wine of the joy
of life, and he abzorberl and gave back
with new richness the life and color of
whatever company he mingled in, with
his jovous and delightful comradeship,
friendliness, and spirit.

He was born in Kentucky, at Paris—in
what year he would not say—ifor he held
firmly to the theory that no person should
know or consider his age, and that men
would live longer and Youth continue
perennially did one not know how old he
was. He was wont to discourse humor-
ously on this theme, of the latter part of
which, at least, he was a shining example,

His people went from Virginia, and, as
I believe, from the region of the Forks of
the Pamunkey, where the Foxes were set-
tled in early colonial days. Tox's Bridge,
in Hanover County, formerly New Kent,
dates back to the colonial history of that
region and traditions still lingered in the
writer’s childhood of a famous schoolmas-
ter of the name.

John Fox, Jr., was the eldest child of
John W. Fox and his second wife, and [
have heard that an clder hali-brother, his
brother James, the offspring of an earlicr
marriage, had some charge of his educa-
tion. He went to school at one time to
James Lane Allen, who later wrote the
charming stories of old Kentucky con-
tained in the wolume entitled, “With
Flute and Violin,” “Two Gentlemen of
Kentucky,” “The White Cowl,” “King
Solomon of Kentucky,” and later other
stories and novels, such as“The Kentucky
Cardinal,” *The Choir Invisible,” etc., a
series of inimitable stories unsurpassed in
aur time for daintiness of fancy, purity
of style, and charm of reflection of the life
portraved therein. Allen’s literary taste
and genius undoubtedly had a strong in-
fluence on his gifted young scholar’s life,
and the latter early turned his pen to the
portraval of those picturesque phases of
Kentucky with which fortune later threw
him in touch and which caught his fancy
by their originality and picturesqueness,
To James Lane Allen he dedicated one of
his earliest works,

At the proper time, having been well

Voo, LXV]I.—z2

(VD

eroinced in the classics: for hiz father
wias a lover of the classics—he was sent Lo
Harvard, where he apparently praduated
easily enough and was ameng the young-
est, if not the youngest man, in his class—
the class of 1883, He appears, however,
to have signalized himsell rather by his
social than his scholastic gifts, and he
was, I have heard, a shining member of
the Glee Clul, having a charming voice
and a rare touch on the piang. I have
heard him tell with fine humor of a Maine
newspaper's caustic account of his Glee
Club's performance in a Maine town,
which referred to one of the stars as “a
broad-shouldered young jackass, under-
stood to be from Kentucky.” He found
himself in a dilemma between ire at being
referred to as a “ Kentucky jackass,” and
pride at having his broad shoulders sig-
nalized. From college Fox went to New
York to seek his fortune as a reporter,
little knowing what fame that fortune was
to bestow on him in the coming years,
The writer's good fortune gave him, as
stated, the privilege of reading in Louis-
ville from Fox's now noted story, “A
Mountain Europa,” and thus he had the
happiness of first introducing him to a
Kentucky audience! This story was fol-
lowed almost immediately by a story of
mountain-life entitled “A Cumberland
Vendetta.,” He also wrote, about this
time, a little story called, “*Hell fer Sar-
tain," which may be =aid to be almost, if
not quite, unique. It is really only an out-
line sketch; but in its portrayal of charac-
ter in a few lines it has the same mastery of
art shown in Rembrandi’s etchings. It
contains the germ of much that Fox wrote
later in his nevels of the Cumberland
Mountains, and its motif of passion and
courage may be said to be that which runs
through much of his work like the domi-
nant, recurrent strain in a great com-
poser's symphony. The work of an un-
known author, whatever its merit, has
little pecuniary value for, at least, two
persons: himself and his publisher, Tt is
the public's approval that stamps on it its
shekel value. Poe received ten dollars
for “'The Raven," John Fox received, I
believe, five dollars for © Hell fer Sartain,”
but both wrote under a compulsion
stronger than that which can be computed
in figures, His stories soon paid better.
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I once heard John Fox asked how he
felt when he first knew of the acceptance
of his first story. He burst into a merry
laugh.

“It was at the Gap," he said, “mail
came in late at night. When I got the
letter I struck out as hard as I could and
dashed through the mud and rain a half
mile to show it to my brother.”

After this he could no more have lLeen
kept from the pen than a duck from the
water.

Following these stories, appeared in a
magazine another story, “ The Last Stet-
son,” and they were collected and pub-
lished in 1804 by Harper Brothers in a
volume entitled, “ A Mountain Europa.”
This was his first volume. [t was soon
followed by a volume of stories called
“Hell fer Sartain and Other Stories.”
They attracted from the public little more
attention than that usually accorded an
author's first volume of short stories.
But they attracted much attention from
those who recognized at sight Literary
merit, apart from advertisement. Here
was 4 new writer, dealing with a new
phase of American life with a hand as sure
as it was delicate; a note as fresh and full
of the breath of the mountains as Miss
Murfree's best stories.

Among others whose attention they
caught was Theodore Roosevelt, and
from this time began a friendship between
the two men, based hoth on personal and
literary sympathics, which never changed.
The future President had won his spurs
in literature by a fine study of early Ken-
tucky, with a capital title, “The Win-
ning of the West,” and he instantly recog-
nized the true ring in Fox's work,

It was back in the early dayvs of his
literary life that John Fox anck the writer
became intimate. He came to pay the
writer a visil in the winter of 1804, and
was so delightful a guest, not only to host
and hostess, but to the children of the
family, that he was not allowed to leave
for five months, With children he was
ever a great favorite, and he became the
friend and playvmate of every child he
was thrown with, Tt was this sympathy
which, when the time came, gave to his
description of the bovhood of * The Little
Shepherd of Kingdom Come™ an idyllic
quality unsurpassed in the stories of any

writer in the English tongue. From this
time on for a considerable number of
vears i part of his literary work every
year was done during his ever-welcome
stay with vz,

Among the members of the houschold
in these early davs was a black Secotch
terrier, “ Satan,” whom, having a poet's
license and a hereditary love of dogs, Fox
has immortalized in his story, * Christ-
mas MWight with Satan,” as he has also
done “*Will Carey™ of the Century Com-
pany, the “Uncle Carey™ of the tale.
Only the domestic part of Satan’s life as
given iz historical, but “Satan™ and his
panegyrist were great friends and had,
indeed, something in common beside be-
guiling wavs. The former used to disap-
pear at night for a run under the stars
and, returning later, would stand in the
street and hark on one key until he was
let in. Profiting by his observation of
this, if Fox left his lajch-kev he on an oc-
casion carried out the same manmuyre,
imitating ' Satan ™ admirably, until some
one descended and let him in.

He used to find and give much pleasure
in descanting on his inability to make a
final decision or, at least, hold to it when
made—about going to visit anywhere—
and especially about leaving a place where
he might be. He declared that he had
staved in a little hotel in Bardstown once
for a week because he could not summon
the resolution to match his socks which
the laundress had sent back mismatched.
And he rarely arrived without having lost
his baggare or some part of it. 1 recall
his arriving once and being met at the
station, when his first words after his
greeting were: "Of course, I have lost my
valize, But" (cheerfully) “the conductor
will send it on. He knows me.” Just
then the station-master, to whom the
check for his trunk had been handed, re-
turned with the information that his
trunk was not on the train. “That lost,
too?” said he with a laugh., “Well, thank
God for that! Now T can stay as long as
I like, I knew T would lose it; but was
afraid T'd lose it going somewhere else.”

Once, on this or some other occasion,
his trunk on being traced was found to
have gone to England. The decision to
take a certain train he declared among
the most painful things in life—saying




John Fox, Jr



i

that not only he but his friends would
feel that zome fundamental change had
taken place in him if he kept a travelling
appointment.

On one occasion, having accepted an in-
vitation to visit one of his special friends,
he went instead to Saratoea, when he tele-
praphed that he had missed his train.
“You did not miss your train, did you?”
asked an acquaintance. '‘She knows 1
did not,” said he. “She will understand
it. She knows me hetter than 1 do my-
sell.” And so, in fact, we all did—and
rejoiced to have him as he was. For it
was his personality which not only made
him the charming character that he was,
but gave to his work the free, delightful
picturesqueness, the aoriginality and in-
definable charm that made it a reflection
of the life of the mountains as true to
nature as though pictured in a mirror.

In truth, convention sat lightly upon
him, and thiz extended to literary no less
than to social convention. Few writers
have paid less court to those who are sup-
posed to be the judges in the field of mad-
ern literature—"the Literati.” He was
frankly bored by the conventionality of
the ordinary literary life and evaded it
with jovous satisfaction. He loved good
fellowship mingled with wit and humor;
he was at home amid those who exem-
plified it; he detested convention and
pretentiousness and fled from them-
sometimes even to his mountain fastness.

He chose and loved his friends because
of this good fellowship. If he became
intimate with a “captain of industey;
a publisher, or a writer, vou might be sure
that they were pood fellows. And had
they not been so, he would sooner have
“played with™ the smith or the farmer’s
man. It was the man he chose, not his
position.

Among literary men many of his friends
were war-correspondents—they have at
once the literary pift and the adventurous
spirit which attracted him. Moved hy
the call of adventure he himself joined
the fraternity hath in our war with Spain
and in the Japanese-Russian War. Of
the former he has given something of
his experience in hiz novel, ** Crittenden,”
than which no truer nor more spirited
picture of that sinpular episode in our
history with its far-reaching results has
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ever been painted. But not even he
could write so inimitably the storv of his
arventures as he told it—told how hay-
ing started out on board a transport with
the most complex modern war-correspon-
dent’s equipment that could be furnished,
for he represented Harpers Weekly, he
found it impossible to get ashore; =g,
abandoning everything, he bribed a boat
lo take him off one night and, having
picked up a stray negro as lost as himself,
went through the campaign with a body-
servanl, an emply tomato-can, and one
shirt.  He turned up at last in Kentucky,
arriving with a temperature of rog de-
grees, which he declared to be nothing,
adding that this was General Wheeler's
temperature when he went into the battle
of Santiago, and that that night he was
normal.  While in hospital a fellow-pa-
tient sent by a prelly nurse a card en-
quiring how he was. The card was sent
back with the reply: *“Woaorse, send to
enguire often.”

In the Japanese-Russian War he again
essayed his new profession of a war-corre-
spondent and went to Japan for the pur-
pose as the representative of ScrIENER'S
Macazine. Like most of his companions
of this craft, however, who tried to reach
the field of operations from that side, he
never got very far into Manchuria. But
his volume, **Following the Sun-Flag,"
was, al least from the literary standpoint,
possibly the best thing about Japan, if
not about the war, that came out in that
period,

IT

Now as to his work.

It is difficult to review John Fox's work
s0 as to convey any just idea of it in either
substance or form; for his work was of
the kind which no description can present.
“Le style, c'est 'homme." To get any
conception of it, it must be read.

He was essentially a story-teller, as
definitely so as Defoe or Edgar Allen Poe.
He was a romancer, because he was im-
bued with romance, and the romantic
life of the mountaineers, amid which he
was thrown in the impressionable years
of his youth, appealed to him immensely;
but he was too close an observer and too.
true an artist not to present life in its
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verity, and he was even more a realist
than a romanticist. And yel, generally
each tale, while a story, 15 also a novel, in
that it reflects a section of the whole cur-
rent of the hife of the time. ‘This, indeed,
is characteristic of John Fox's work: that
even in a short storv it is never only a de-
tached episode; but about his central
figure or fact he groups so complete a
company and places them in so essential
a zetting that we feel that we have a com-
plete picture of the life within the horizon
given by the author,

To describe his work justly it should be
said that he chose, or possibly was chosen
by, the most picturesque and romantic
phase of American life still remaining on
the continent and pictured it with such
unconscious art that we know instine-
tively that his pictures are true. He had
at once the sense of proportion and the
instinct for form. His art was sipnalized
by the rare gift of finding the precise word
ta present his idea. Tt is the gift of the
masters.

Beauly, whether in nature or in human
life, appealed to him tremendously, and
he possessed ““the line of beauty™ with
which to present it. When I first knew
him he was wild with admiration for
Keats, and he would recite his master
lyrics and linger over hiz jewelled lines
with absolute delight. He was uncon-
sciously absorbing the art of literary
jewelry himseli. He was equally the
artist in using tenderness and strength.
In his picture of an heroic deed his in-
stinct for simplicity often clutches the
heart and makes the eves sting with the
sudden stirring of unshed tears. Few
writers have been gifted to describe the
beauty of the spring, whether in nature
or in woman, with more charming grace
than John Fox.

It was his happy fortune to be thrown
in contact with the picturesque survival
of life in the mountains “isolated and
crystalized " in itz antique form: “To
understanc which vou have to go back a
century,” just as it was brought into high
relief against the penetration of the new
life of “"The Furriners in the Setilemints. "
It was the equally happy fortune of the
mountaineers that they found a chronicler
who, like Scott with his Highlanders, felt
the picturesqueness and the pathos and
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the charm of that passing life and pos-
sessed the gift to immortalize it in the
clear amber of hisart. He had later much
experience in the life of cities, including
that element which =ets or follows fashion
with pious devotion, and this was al a
time when novelists usually find such life
the best grist for their mill; but although
John Fox enjoved it all immensely, it did
not appeal to him as a subject for the
exercise of his special gift. It was the
“Bluegrass,” “God's Country,” the
Kentucky Piedmont and Lowlands of his
vouth, and the mountains, spread in ever-
lasting blue, billowy ranges above the
Cumberland that held him in thrall, and,
however he might enjoy his long, recur-
rent holidays amid the denizens of the
citiez, he still returned with renewed zest
to his mountains and his meuntaineers.
He still wrote of the “little race" shut in
with gray hill and shining river, with
“strength of heart and body and brain
taught by Mother Nature to stand to-
gether, as each man of the race was
taught to stand alone; protect his wo-
men; mind his own business; think his
own thoughts, and meddle not at all.”
Perhaps, as he has said of one of his char-
acters, it was “to pel away for a while
as his custom was—to get away from his
QW waorst .'-‘-'\.('H 1o 1|'II;" ]ufllq_:r ,w;” 1||;;1[ ]‘.:_'
was in the mountains—alone.” He al-
ways declared that he could write only
in the mountains, and, indeed, the great
volume of his work was created amid the
towering and inspiring mountains of his
love,

When he visited ““the Settlemints ™ he
took with him his freedom and his native
courtesy, and this was ever one of his
charms, I remembér an epizode of his
early visits to New York., There was an
entertainment one snowy night at the
house of one of his acquaintances and Fox
was invited. Among the belles of the oc-
casion was a beautiful foreigner, to whom
Fox was presenter. When the entertain-
ment broke up, this lady was shown to her
carriage by a number of gallants, one or
two of them men of distinction in New
York :-'-:':I."i{‘,'1:|.'. As |.|1l.':.' stomd about the
door after handing her in, a vouns man,
with a “ Beg pardon,” stepped into the
carriage, closed the door, and at the sound
the horses pranced away through the
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snow. In great surprise one of the gal-
lants on the sidewalk turned to the others:
“Who is that?”

The answer was:
Kentuckian.™

“Well,” said the other, “by heaven!
Fox knows his business.” The simple
fact was that Fox, finding the lady unat-
tended, had, according to the Southern
custom, asked permission to see her home
to her doaor,

Though he lived from early manhood
in Virginia—in “The Gap,” that he has
immortalized—his devotion, hoth in his
life and his art, was ever for Kentucky.
It was of her that he wrote, it was her that
he loved “from the Peavine to the Pur-
chase; through Bluegrass, Bear-grass and
Pennyroval; from Mammoth Cave and
Gethsemane; the Knobs to the Henson
Hills; from aristocratic Fayette and
Bourbon—'Sweet  Owen,” Fortress of
Diemocracy—to Border Harlem, hot-bed
of the feud; from the Mississippi to
Hell-fer-Sartain Creek in bloody Breat-
hitt.”  “All this," he has said in “The
Kentuckians,” “the magic name of old
Kentucky meant to her loyal sons who
are to this country what the Irishman is
1o the world, and no matter where cast,
remain what they were born—Kentuck-
ians—to the end.”

Of all of Kentucky has he written with
an affection and an understanding of her
which Turgenief never surpassed in writ-
ing of his Russia, and he has painted them
as they are in every mood—in a =etting
which is Kentuckys =zelf to the Ken-
tuckian—*"'the pet shrine of the Great
Mother herszelf.”

Here is a bit of description set like a
jewel in a page of simple narrative:

“They were going up a path through a
tangled thicket of undergrowth. A little
stream of water tinkled down a ravine
like a child prattling to itself and tinkled
dreamily on through dark shadows into
the sunlight. A bluebird fluttered across
it and high above them a cardinal drew
a sinuous line of scarlet through the green
gloom and dropped with a splutter of fire
into a cool pool.™

As another poetic touch T give this, a
lover's description to himself of his lady's
arm: 1

“The little hollow midway from which
the gracious, lovely lines start up and

*John Fox, a young
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down. 1t would hold the rain a snowdro
might catch; dew enough for the bat
—ithe ivory bath—of a humming-hird;
enough nectar to make Cupid delirious
were he to use it for a drinking-cup.
Looking for Psvche, the little god rests
there, no doubt, w hile she sleeps. I he
does not, he is |:|hnr| indeed.”

But the whole body of John Fox's work,
highly conceived and finely executed,
written ever in simple, singing English,
is starred with gems of which these twa,
taken at random, within a few pages of
each other, give only a suggestion,
Whenever he touches nature, it i3 with
the lover’s delicacy. Read his descrip-
tions of the dawn in the Cumberlands, of
sunset in the Bluegrass; or, in another
key, read of the assembling of the army
for the Spanish War, and beside the mar-
tial picture. the picture of the unbroken
Peace of Nature, “of the Peace from the
dome of Heaven to the earth's heart,
Peace everywhere except in women's
hearts,"

In his description of passion, whether
of love or hate, he presents it with a power
unsurpassed in modern literature.  If his
plots are simple and his passions primary
rather than subtle, so much the better.
They are also elemental and contain with-
al fine distinctions which he knew and has
painted with the fidelity that only the
initiated can appreciate. But whether of
passion or heroism, of rugged fury or of
tenderness, he paints them as they are,
in natural colors, without a strolke of ex-
aggeration, without a single jarring tone.
And this, too, is the gift of the masters.

But of all Kentucky, the mountains
above the Cumberland were his chief de-
light. Ti the work has often a minor note
and, at times, even a tone of melanchaly,
it is because the life of the mountains is
cast in a tone of sadness and even of
tragedy.

He had a certain genius for names.
They meant much to him and he chose
them with as much care as Balzac. The
names of his stories and novels—"A
Mountain Europa,” “The Knight of the
Cumberland,” * The Blight in the Hills,"
“The Little Shepherd of Kingdom
Come,” “The Trail of the Lonesome
Pine,"—occur among his titles, and at
once enlist attention by their originality
and their poetic suggestion, and woven
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about these names John Fox gave as stir-
ring a series of stories, filled with the
romance, the pathos, the tragedy, and the
charm of the life he pictured as any pen-
eration of readers has ever been vouch-
safed in the course of our American litera-
ture.

Hiz early stories were as fresh and racy
of the soil as those which hrought Bret
Harte his fame in the '70%, and with equal
reason; for the touch of the master-hand
was 10 the one as in the other. His char-
acters, amid their artistic setting, stood
out with the same clearness, the same in-
dividuality and the same compelling
recopnition of their reality that we find
in the early novelist's tales of the Sierras,

These stories were but the prelude.
They were followed in due time by longer
stories of which the first, published in
18g7, dedicated to his father and his
father's Kentuckians, and fnally called,
“The Kentuckians,”" was a study of life
in “the Bluegrass" against a mountain
backpround.

To one who knew the life of the little
Kentucky capital in that time, set—em-
bosomed in a half-moon on the shining
river with a green crescent of hills—now
azure, now gayv with bloom—holding il
in its outstretched arms, and with all the
problems and passions of Kentucky in
full plav, the story appears like a bit of
personal experience reflected in o magic
mirror.

Said a Kentucky lady, mistress of one
of the fine historic mansions standing in
its shaded grounds, when asked by an ac-
quaintance whose summers were passed
in flitting from one summer resort of
fashion to another, “ Where do vou spend
yvour summers?” “In my back-yard.”

But the other little knew what that
hack-vard contained. John Fox and
Burns Wilson tried, each with his art, to
paint the blooming peach and apple trees
and the smooth turf starred with anemo-
nes and narcissi and dappled with the
sunlight strained through the sifting
boughs of primeval forest trees, where
the birds sing ‘‘as though love were go-
ing to live forever, and the soft air is like
some comforting human presence.” - And
John Fox painted the life lived there with
art as simple and sincere as the life tself.

Later on came more mountain 5. es
assembled under the titles of * Bluegrass
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and Rhododendron,” ** Christmas Eve on
Lonesome,"” “ The Knight of the Cumber-
land,”" and * The Blight in the Hills.," re-
flecting, asirom so many facets of a jewel,
bits of the life of that element of our race
that, caught amid the mountains, have
remained as in an eddy amid the sweep
of the current of progress this one hun-
dred and fifty vears.

But before these came his longest story

vet. Tt was published in 1900, and was
entitled “Crittenden,” a story of love
and war. And once more the life of “the

Bluegrazs" was its theme—the life of
“God's country,” a phrase which the
author =ays has no humor to the Ken-
tuckian, “because he feels its reality,”
this time, covering the period and action,
of the Spanish War, in which the author
as already mentioned, had had expericnce
as a war-correspondent, Tt isa pure love-
story, with the interest of the war-time
and itz rich color added—the Kentucky
color—with all of Fox's charm as racon-
teur, imbued with his lofty sentiment,
presented against a background of the
historic picturesqueness of the State
which, with its population divided, boasts
that in the Civil War it furnished more
troops to ¢ither side than any other State,
In it the author gives through side-lights
a permanent record of the hasty, enforced
preparation for war through which the
country passed in that crisis and infer-
entially gives the hereditary spirit which,
once divided between the South and the
North, vet through all inexperience, haste,
and error, contrived to bring full success
in that episode, and which, finally, fully
united, has sufficed but now to save the
world.

Yet, although in time it will be prob-
ably reckoned the best picture painted of
that much criticized, rattling little war
and of its one sharp land-battle, and Fox
now had the pick of the important maga-
zines at his disposal, and the literary merit
of his work was fully recognized by those
who love literalure, it had not yvet caught
the general public. This, however, was
obliged to follow in due time where =uch
undeniable art was stamped on every
valume. And when his next novel, “ The
Little Shepherd of Kingdom Come,"” ap-
peared a year or two later (roe3). this
final judge, the public, placed on it at
once the imprimatur of its emphatic ap-
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proval. It also was a story of love and
war, for which * Crittenden ' had served
only as a prelude. Tt immediately be-
came—and justly—the favorite of the
vear with both the literary set and the
public, for it contained one of the sim-
plest, most idyllic, and beautiful stories of
peace and war that has been written in
pur time, or in-any time, The tale is of
the p,t:ri:_:ri of the Civil War, and of the
gathering of the storm which preceded its
outburst in that tramic time. The scene
is laid first in the mountaing of eastern
Kentucky and then in the Bluegrass
region: Piedmont and Lowland, which
was the debatable Jand of the great civil
strife. All the passions of that fierce era
are delineated with a vividness which is at
times startling; but are touched with a
deftness and imbued with a romance
which deprives them of any hint of par-
tisanry. The author is mevely the narra-
tor and the narrator is ever the artist. 1f
his sympathies were manifestly and ir-
revocably with the one side, and he speaks
of it ever in tones of unforgetable tender-
ness, his principles gave him a just reali-
zation of the other. And his story is in
its balanced breadth his serious contribu-
tion to Lhe greal cause of a restored and
liberated Union. It will be long before a
novelist arises to take the palm from this
novel of Kentucky's relation to the great
Civil War, a relation almest unique in
that, to the great strife of the sections;
in Kentucky, the division was within her
own house and the strife was on her door-
step. Hardly again will =0 understanding
a picture be given to the recurrent, almost
antiphonal sweep of the tides of passion,
and the clash of the contending forces
underlving the life of the South and the
existence of our government.

The story of *Chad" adds another to
our gallery of bovs who belong to our
nalional literature and to our -I"":Ts"-'“ﬁl
memory, and in all the shining list there
is none superior to this clear-eved, solemn,
simple, gallant mountain boy, drawn from
the depths of a true artist’s imagination
and given to the world as at once the ex-
ponent and the paladin of the section of
our race that-represents the hasic passions
and principles of the Anglo-Saxon civil-
ization. Bul about “Chad’™ he assem-
bled with masterly art the life of the
mountains and of the lowlands, of peace
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and of war—and the public awakened to
the realization of his art, stamped it with
the seal of its pranounced approval amd
has held him since in unchanged csteem,
Following “The Little Shepherd of
Kingdom Come," in due season came
“The Knight of the Cumberland,” al-
ready referred to, and then came “The
Trail of the Lonesome Pine,” which, like
its predecessor, was received by the now
wholly converted public with a cordiality
that added to Fox's already established
reputation, and this, in turn, was followed
by a novel entitled “The Heart of the
Hills," inwhich,asin ** The Kentuckians,"
there was a love-story of the mountain-
lover and the girl from the city, told with
all the vividness and skill of one who, bom
an artist, painted with the brush of a
lover. :
Fox, indeed, had a Greek's love of
beauty and the gift to portray it. He
never louched beauty in nature or hu-
manity that his pen did not glow. Among
the most charming pictures in our litera-
ture are his bits of description of his
heroines: Anne Bruce; Margaret and
Melissa; June Toliver; Judith Page, and
others, which are portraits of the Ken-
tucky girl which only one who had known
and loved her could have have drawn.
Their feminine portraiture in lines of in-
comparable tenderness and charm is his
tribute to the women of his people which
should place them under obligation to
him so long as purity and beauty and
feminine grace shall be deemed attributes
of woman's loveliness, But if beauty
drew him, heroism controlled him no less.
His heroes are ever cast in an heroic mould
and this heroism is as often moral as
physical, and in his pages the latter ever
is the handmaid of the former, The sim-
ple explanation is that the field he chose
was one filled with an unbroken record of
courage and devotion to ideals sound or
unsound. He chose it because of itz ap-
peal to him.  And in writing as he has he
has done his native State an inestimable
service. He has, with a keéen, a profound,
and a complete understanding of her, pre-
sented in imperishable form o reflection
of the people of Kentucky which shows
them to the world with their virtues and
their faults to be one of the most heroic
and chivalrous elements of the Anglo-
Saxon race, He has presented well-nigh
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in its entirety the life of the people in
which the primeval passions may still
flame, but above which rule the primal
virtuez—of the people whose women are
still feminine and alluring, and whose men
are still gallant and high-spirited; amid
whom chivaley still survives and men
“kneel only to women and to God.”

And the highest tribute paid to the
Kentuckians is that in all this volume of
work—in all this history of that people,
dealineg with elemental passions, por-
traved often with quite startling frank-
ness—there is not one foul line; not one
salacious sugrestion; nol one ignoble
thought.

Eentuckian of the Kentuckians, hav-
ing experience of all sorts and conditions
of humanity, inspired by the spirit of
the chronicler, John Fox, clean in speech
and in pen, haz drawn his father's Ken-
tuckians as they are, and as his art makes
us feel that they are, and he has drawn
them clean. No greater tribute has ever
been paid to a people and happy that
people to have had such an historian.

“In Happy Vallew." which appeared
in 117, were gathered together a number
of stories which had appeared in magazine
form, all full of the touches which mark
hiz work. He then returned once more
to work an a novel which he called “ Er-
skine Dale; Pioneer."” The scene is laid
in Virrinia and Virginia's western district,
Kentucky, in the days of the transition
from colonial to revolutionary life, and
Fox thought it as good work as he could
do. He aimed at making it a reflection
of the life of that stirring period, and those
who have zeen the M5, declare it is Fox
at his best,

He apparently looked forward to cover-
ing the whole gamut of Kentucky life,
and he was working bacl to the sources of
the current which he had followed with
such grdor when the call came to lay down
his pen. He was just completing this
romantic novel of the passage across the
mountain barriers, of the race that made
Kentucky, established there the outposts,
and =ent forward across river and prairie
and mountain range the long picturesque
movement foward the setting sun. He
hard remained in the mountains among his
own people, to whom he was ever devoted,
and worked steadily all winter and spring
finishing this novel of the period in which
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the nation, traversing the mountains,
sprang at a bound to the domination of
the Middle West—visiting once or twice
Lexington and Louisville for access to the
libraries there with their rich records of
that vivid time, and he was at the very
end when he was stricken down suddenly
az though by a =ecret arrow from the
forest which he loved.

He had gone into the mountains on a
fishing-trip, one of those excursionz where
he got his fresh inspiration, and the very
dav of his arrival he was struck by what
was thought a slight attack of pleurisy.
Unable to continue his trip and rapidly
prowing worse, he returned home and
within two days he passed away, leaving
behind him for Kentucky and for his
friends everywhere, the fragrant memory
of a charming personality, of a loyal, kind-
Iy gentleman, with chivalrous ideals—and
leaving, besides, a volume of work lofiy in
conception, sincere and ardstic in execu-
tion, & worthy picture of the Kentucky
he knew and loved, drawn with the pencil
of a delicate artist, and Glled with the af-
fection of a devoted son.

The announcement of his death was the
first news which the writer received on his
arrival in this country after a long ab-
sence abroad, and at the same time he
learned that on the calendar on John
Fox's desk was marked the date on which
John Fox had planned to greet him and
his on their arrival at home.

In reviewing his work, too many names
and too many touches of sentiment
reminizcent of the early and abiding
friendship and association between the
author and the writer of thiz zketch have
met the writer's eve for him to speak of
the former without feeling his loss more
deeply than one is permitied (o express
publicly, but this is the writer's tribute to
a friend whom he knew in the early vears
of his literary life, and in whose triumphs
he has taken a profound and abiding in-
terest,

To those whd loved him, John Fox's
loss is unspeakable, and though his friends
will miss him and mourn him long, one
thought will abide to console them—that
he lived untouched by age and that, hav-
ing enriched the literature of his people
by hiz genius, he passed asz he would
have wished, with the spirit of vouth un-

_dimmed in his heart,
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ALGY ALLEN'S CELADON

H:.,- Elizabeth

[LLUSTRATIONS BY

HERE'S a man oul in
China, Denby," said Algy
Allen, stretehing his long
" legs lazily, “who has too
¢ much money and not
enough sense, and T think
it would be worth my fare out there to
go and take him in hand. His name is
John Argyle Gray, and he lives in Hong
Kong and I have his street and number,
especially his number.”

*“Well, my voung friend,” replied Den-
by, squinting over his cigar, “do wvou
Hatter yvourself that when vou get through
with Mr. Gray you will have evened
things up a little? Will he have less
money and more sense? ™

"I hope s0,” grinned Algy.

The two men were sitting before a blaz-
ing fire in Denby's comfortable likrary,
having just finished dinner in Denby’s
more than comfortable l|ir|ir|g-rq:(-n]. -

“May I ask without seeming to pry
into vour plans, Algy, what method vou
have chosen for separating this unsus-
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pecting Mr. Gray from a part of his for-
tune?"”

Algy laughed good-naturedly and drank
hiz whiskey-and-soda.

“Certainly, Denby, I'd be glad to give
you blue-prints and specifications, but
vou see I only heard about the man ves-
terday, and T've been so busy since then
being kicked out of my ancestral home
and disinherited by my father and taken
in by you that I've bhardly had time to
think out any details.”

“T suppose you work that winning
smile of yours and lure money from peo-
ple's pockets.”

“0Oh, yes, | smile pleasantly and the
coing fly to me the way those letters in
the movies leave the bunch and shoot
mnto words."

“Well, if vou need bail, cable me."

“Thanks, I will.”

“Where did you hear about this Mr,
Gray?"

"“Oh, that was one of the last bits of
knowledge I picked up under my father's
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roof. There was a fat old geezer sit- in Hong Kong, He said he lived at 74
ting in the library with Dad, and [ hap- Casemate Road, part wav up the Peak,
pened to be strolling around and T heard in a house like a palace and furnisher
him telling Dad about this rich Mr. Gray better than some palaces. Dad asked

At her touch Algy's heart became as a piece of wax on & hot radiator, and all his secrets were hers
for the asking.—Page tgo.



(806G

the old geezer how DMr. Gray was in the
business line. *Business line,” =aid the
fat man, ' John Gray doesn’t know any
more about business than a  puossy-
willow; he just keeps adding to his col-
lections of Chinese porcelains, ivory, and
carved jade, and stuff like that; his col-
lection of celadon iz the finest in the
world and worth a fortune. 1If he hears
of some new piece, he gets it no matter
what it costs. He's so easy that if any
one steals money from him he forgives
him right away and asks him if he doesn’t
want some more.' Dad said: ‘Why, he
sounds g{mrh couldn’t we—=?" but the fat
fellow said: ‘Sh-h-h, ves, we could,’ and
gol up and shut the door.”

Denby smoked for a few minutes.

"o you know, "ul,-;_r'., Mr. Gray sounds
rather nice 1o me.

“Yes, he sounds nice to me, too.
Denby, what is celadon?™

“0h, it's a kind of porcelain they make
in China trying to jmitate jade. The
emperors used to give prizes for the best
imitation. [ thought yvou used to hang
around China a bit, it seems queer vou
never heard of celadon.”

“I puess it wasn't in my line.”

Algy was silent for some time and
seemed Lo be pondering deeply.  Denby
walched him through the smoke.

“What's the matter, Algy, got an idea
for doing Mr. Gray?"

“Saw." said Algv, looking up suddenly,
*ig celadon a kind of light green shiny-
looking china?"

“That's what it is, like pale jade.”

Algy threw back his head and laughed
long and boisterously.

“Tell us the joke,” said Denby,

“Why, say, there's a lot of celadon up
at the house, Dad used to be dippy on
Chinese stuff. All T have to do is to wail
till Dasd goes to the office and go up there
and bring out a suit-case of celadon, take
it over to Honp Kong, and sell it to
Gray.” '

“What will your father say when he
finds it gone?"”

“He won’t know the difference, he's
nutty about Persian praver-rugs now, but
his mind's too full of business to be a
collector; he doesn’t know what he's got
and what he hasn't got. He gets spells.
He went off on ikons once and then for-

Say,
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got all about them and fell for -those
grinning Buddha dogs. [ could put i
dozen of those in the garbage-can now
and Dad wouldn't care. That's Diad all
over; gets tired of things.”

“He got tired of you, didn't he?"

“Yes, but he'll work around to me
again.”

“ Perhaps he'll work around to celadon
again, too, and then he may get tired of
vou once more.”

“More than likely, but I'm poing Lo
show him this time that T can make
money as well as anvbody, then he'll
make me a member of the firm.”

The two men soon separated for their
respective evening payeties, and as Algy
did not get up the next moming till
Dienby had gone to his office the older
man did not meet his disinherited puest
till dinner, when he was surprized to see
him come into the dining-room in &
H]U"h gray l?lJ!l.

# Ilupe vou'll excuse my costume,”
murmured  Algy gracefully, “but I'm
leaving at nine o'clock for Vancouver.
I'm starting for Hong Kong."

“You don'l mean it?" said Denby
leaning forward. “T1 never thought you
would really put it through.”

“Trust me,"” replied Algv. *“T1 went
up to Dad's this morning and T picked up
the finest lot of celadon you ever saw.
Each picce is packed separately.”

“T should hope so!"

“Oh, ves, T did it right. T selected a
good strong trunk up at the house and
then got a big bunch of towels out of the
bathroom and packed them just fing;
telephoned for a cab and took my plunder
to the station and checked it through.”

“Great Scott! Every piece will be
smashed to atoms."

“0Oh, no, they were bath towels, And,
say, I puess this is my lucky day, 1 just
|J.1]}pened to rememh-er that Hong Kong
is an open port."

“That’s right, it is.

“Yes, sir, T could go in there with
bubonic plague, cholera, and small-pox,
and a trunk full of the crown jewels of
I'ngland, and not an inspector would
show up.”

“Perhaps the undertakers and the
police might show some interest."

“Well, that’s true, too. Now I guess

i
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I'll just finish my coffee and cigarette and
run along. New York iz an easv place to
get oul of. T'll be asleep in my state-
room before the train starts.”

And thus Algy sauntered out to his cal
and travelled blithely to China, which he
reached in about a month,

As the liner entered the harbor of Hong
Kong after emerging from the winding
entrance passage that leads in from the
China Sea, Algy stood on the deck and
looked at the lower city where he had
spent many a happy hour,and then his
gaze wandered up the front of the Peak
with its terraced streets and gardens and
dignifieddooking houses clinging to ils
side. Algy did not know where Case-
mate Road was, but he made up his mind
that he would not be long in the place
before he located the palatial residence of
Mr. John Argyvle Gray. He knew that it
wolld be an easy matter to get a letter
of introduction to Mr, Gray, and that
probably no letter would be necessary if
he let him know that he had a trunk full
of celadon to dispose of.

He took a room at the Hong Kong
Lotel, and the very first night at dinner he
felt the old lure of the East return in full
measure. The bip dining-room, with its
long windows open to the warm evening
air, the many tables filled with English
officers in red dinner-jackets with English
ladies in the regulation evening dress of
the civilized world, and the Chinese ser-
vants hurrving about in their long white
gowns. Algv rather hoped he would see
some old acquaintances in the dining-
room, but the guests were all strangers,
and so, being hungry, he put his mind on
his very excellent dinner.

When he was finishing his coffee he
hegan to wonder how he should spend the
hours that intervened before midnight,
for to Algy an evening of inaction was
not to be contemplated. He recalled eve-
nings in other places that had begun as
inauspiciously as this one and had ended
in uproarious gayety, due entirely to his
own genius for stumbling into happy situ-
ations.

He decided upon a cigarette on one
of the wide piazzas and left the dining-
[OOITI

It was just pleasantly dark and not
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unpleasantly warm when he reached the
long up-stairs veranda, and thousands of
lights were twinkling in cvery direction
as he looked out inta the night. He it a
cigarette and began to walk briskly to-
ward the other end of the balcony, when
he was surprised 1o 2ee 8 woman dressed
in white standing alone by the railing at
a point where light was streaming from a
shuttered window.

“Aha," said Algy to himself, “T don't
usually fail to find something.” But he
gave her only a passing look, and paced
on to the far end of the veranda. There
he, too, stood by the railing a few min-
utes pretending to enjoy the evening air,
but really to see if any one came out and
joined her, Then, as no one did, he slowly
returned to the spot where she stood.

He made a slight pause before he
pazsed her, and in that instant the woman
tock courage and spoke.

“1 beg your pardon, but will you please
come and stand by the railing and talk
as if you were an old friend in case any
one should come out on the porch. T am
an American, I am Mrs. Ordway, and
may I ask vour name zo that I can address
you correctly if necessary?”

“Why, sure, I'll give vou my name and
history if you wish. I'm Algy Allen
and T came in to-day on the Fwmpress,
I'm from New York, doesn’t it stick out
all over me?"

“Yes, 1it's true Wew York does show
pretty plainly, now that T look closer.™

“(3lad to hear it; anything I can do {or
yvou? Always happy to help a lady.”

“Why, ves, there is something you can
do. That's why I had the courage (o
speak io'a perfect stranger. I used Lo
live in New York myself.”

“That's so? Great burg, when you
know it. I live on Park Avenue, or rather
I did tll Dad booted me out of the
house.”

“Did he reallv? How can you speak
of it 5o cheerfully 2™

“Oh, it's only temporary. Dad will
forgel 1t soon and cable me ten thousand
or =0 and invite me to make him a visit.
But tell me what vou want me to do for
you; Just mention it and it's as good as
done.” :

*Well, you won't think it's very much,
but I want vou to take me home.”
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“Sure, rickshaws or chairs?"

“But wait till T tell you how T came 1o
b here all alone.”

“Now, Mrs, Ordway, that's all right,
don't explain anything. 1'll be only too
olad to go home with vou; to tell vou the
truth I was hoping something would turn
up:”’

P But I would much rather explain just
how: things are; perhaps you can give me
some advice.”

“8ure, all you want."

“Well, you see, I came here to-night
with a Mr. Harley to have dinner in a
private room. As we had a little time
before dinner was served, Mr. Harlev
suggested that we come down on this
veranda for a breath of air before din-
ing. We had walked up and down a few
times when a Chinese servant in private
livery came to the door and told Mr.
Harley that he had a letter for him. He
stepped inside to the light to read the
letter and he has never come back, and
that was over an hour ago.”

“Perhaps he fell down-stairs."”

She smiled faintly. "“Oh, no, for I
asked a passing servant to go to the of-
fice and inquire about him, and they said
he had gone out the front entrance. T
waited, thinking he was speaking to some
one in a rickshaw outside, but I will not
wait any longer, for I really cannot stand
alone on a public hotel veranda at night,
and I cannot go home alone either.

*Have vou had any dinner?"”

“Not a mouthful.” She spoke quite
crossly.

“Well, the private dining-room must
be there yet, that can’t have run off, too;
let’s po up there. I'll smoke while you
eat.”

“Fine,” she said, “come on. How dif-
ferent I feel now. I can really almost
laugh about it; that is, if Mr. Harley
hasn't been killed.”

“Who'd kill him? Was somebody gun-
ning for him?"'

She glanced up quickly.

“0Oh, no, but you know Hong Kong
is an uncertain place. Here's our little
dining-room. T'll tell the servant to
bring me a light supper and we can have
our coffee at my house.”

She spoke to the waiter in Chinese
and he brought her cold chicken, a salad,

(T

and later an ice.
wis very pretiy.

“And may I ask what has brought you
to Hong Kong? ™ she questioned, as she
ate her unsubstantial meal.

“0Oh, I came over to put through a
little busziness deal. You see, as I told
vou, Dad kicked me out, or rather he sat
in & chair in the library and informed me
that I'd better beat it."”

“Had you done something dreadiul 27

“Neo, I hadn't done anything.”

*Then why turn you out#”

“Why, that was just it. I hadn’t done
anything and Dad wanted me to do
something, be energetic, you know, and
show some zignz of human intellipence.
Now it would kill me to be energetic, but
I Hatter myvself that when Dad hears of
my successful trip to China he'll make
me a member of the firm."

“1 see, you expect to make a lot of

Algy noticed that she

money.”
“Sure. I'll make a pood thing of it,
trust me. T exchange the goods for the

coin and there's a close-up of Dad falling
on my neck.”

“Now let us go,"" announced Mrs.
Ordway. I have hnished my little
supper.  Will you please order chairs, T
live part way up the Peak."”

When they were started Algy enjoyed
Leing in a chair once more. He liked the
gentle swaying motion and it always
seemed luxurious to be carried along on
the shoulders of the sturdy chairmen.

They climbed slowly but steadily up-
ward, sometimes going up short steep
prades and zometimes along level roads,
till they halted before the gates of a
small house. The men set down the
chairs, and Mrs: Ordway and Algy stepped
out.

“Where are we? " asked Algy,

“This is 72 Casemate Road.”

Alry grinned to himsell in the darkness
and looked at the.shadowy bulk of the
next house behind its high wall, Then
the outer gate was opened by a servant
and he followed Mrs. Ordway up some
stone steps, through a narrow hall, and
into a delightful drawing-room hung with
pale vellow silk and sweet with white
hyacinths. Algy glanced around,

*Snug little place you have here, only
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it smells like a funeral,” he added truth-
fully.

“Don’t be horrid after
nice to bring me here.”

“That wasn't nice: I wanted to come.”

A tall Cantonese zervant brought coffee
in a gold service and stood impassively
holdme the tray, his eves on his mistress.
Mrs. Ordway leisurely selected a com-
fortable chair with a gold screen as a
background, and then the servant placed
the tray on a little table at her side and
bowed himself out.

Mrs: Ordway had seemed very preity
in the ugly little dining-room at the hotel,
but now in her carefully chosen setting
she was really lovelv. She wore a white
lace dress and had dark reddish hair and
beautiful shoulders and arms,

She poured the coffee daintily into the
gold cups and passed one to Algy with a
smile. Then she lit a cigarette and
leaned back in her chair contentedly.
Algy was just congratulating himself on
having discovered Mrs. Ordway, when
he zuddenly thought of something and
asked:

“Where is Mr. Ordway ?

The lady sat up straight and looke] at
him, her cigarette half way to her lips.

“How you startled me; he's in heaven;
that is, I suppose he i5,"” and she gave a
low laugh. “Why do you ask?”

“T wanted to know if yvou were a
widow. Do you know I think you're a
regular winner. I'm glad he's in heaven.”

Mrs. Ordway tipped her head far back,
held her cigarette to her very red lips,
and blew smoke toward the ceiling. Algy
looked at her white throat; it was won-
derful. It looked like the throat of an
acrobat or juggler. Suddenly she looked
full at Algy and laughed as if (o herself.

“What are yvou laughing at?"”

“0Oh, I was thinking what an odd man
vou are; you're so amusing asking about
my poor, dear hushand.”

“T just wanted to know if he might be
peeking through the curtain at me. Say,
as long as he's in heaven, let's go and sit
on the =ofa.”

“All right, and vou can amuse me.
Do you know there's not a single enter-
taining - man in Hong Kong."

“T believe vou il Harlev's a specimen;
that wasn't a very brilliant stunt he

YOu were: so
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pulled off this evening. Do you think
he's in any kind of mix-up?™

“Don’t let's talk about him; tell me
about yvoursell. What are you going to
do?" ]

“T'm poing to surprise Dad. T'm po-
ing to make money selling a lot of old
stuff he's forgotien he h-ld He always
thought I :hrlnt appreciate his collec-
tion of antigues.’

“Antiques? Is that what you're going
to sell?”

“Sure, some of Dad's eeladon.”

“Well, that’s quite interesting. How
many pieces have yvou to sell?”

“T don’t know, I didn’t count them.
I've pot a trunkful.”

“A trunkful eof celadon!
it?™

“"In my bedroom at the hotel."

Mrs, Ordway threw hersell back on
the cushions and laughed. Algy began
to laugh, too. Then she suddenly leaned
forward and put her hand on his and
looked closely into his face,

“You certainly are a wonderful busi-
ness man, but don’t you think you need a

Where iz

manager? [ know lots about Chinese
porcelain. I could help you sell your
celadon.™

Algy’s hand closed over hers with a
firm pressure and he looked steadily into
her dark eves. They sat in thal position
for a minute as if each were trying to
measure the meaning of the other’s look,
then Algy smiled in her face, drew her
toward him by the hand, and spoke
softly.

“Yes, be my manager. T was off my
nut to think T could come over here and
sell a lot of stuff I don’t know anything
ahout."

“What had vou thought of doing, won't
vou tell me all about it?" and she laid
her white hand on his shoulder,

At her touch Algy's heart became as a
piece of wax on a hot radiator, and all his
secrets were hers for the asking,

“IDid you ever hear of John Argyle
Gray?" he asked.

“Why, of course, he lives next door.
He has wonderful collections and is im-
memth wealthy."

“That's the same quy.
ing to buy my celadon.”

“Io you know him?”

Well, he's go-
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“No, but I'll write and tell him 1T have
a lat 1o =ell and I puess he'll see me."

“He's hothered all the time with peo-
ple who want to sell him things. 1 don't
know him, but 1 can gel you a letter
fram some one high in the povernment.”

*You're awlul good; vou don't mind
if T put my arm around vou, do you?"

“No; go ahead.”

She handed him a cigarette and took
one herself, and they lit them: from the
same match.

“Tell me more about your celadon,”
she bepged.

“0Oh, don’t let's talk about that old
celadon any more, I'm losing interest in
it.. Let's just sit like this. Do yvou sup-
pose your hushband is looking down
through the ceiling?™

“Let him look,” and she blew her cig-
arelte smoke up in the air,

“1 didn’t know it would be so nice to
have a manager,” whispered Algy, and
he tried to draw her closer to him, but
Mrs. Ordway jumped to her feet.

“And T didn’t know it was so late.
she said ; “vou must go at once. 'l send
you down in my private chair. I'm glad
you like your manager. Come up to-
morrow evening at ten and T will have
your letter for you,” and she laughingly
pushed him into the hall.

Algy leaned back luxuriously in Mrs,
Ordway's silk-lined chair and blew his
cigarelte smoke out the window. As the
chairmen turned the corner of Casemate
Road he looked back and saw a man
alight from another chair and enter Mrs.
Ordway's gate,

“That's Harley,” thought Algy to him-
self. “I wonder what's between them? ™

The next afternoon Algy went out to
Happy Valley in a rickshaw and strolled
into the Country Club. He saw Mrs.
Ordway having tea with a hawk-nosed
man, but she pretended not to see hin,
That night he went Lo a gay dinner given
by the officers of the American monitor
in the harbor and made energetic love to
several American girls, but at ten o'clock,
notwithstanding, he stepped from his
chair at his new manager’s door,

Aley appeared before Mrs. Ordway, in
her yellow drawing-room, in resplendent
evening clothes and armed with a huge
bunch of flowers, but he was not pre-

VoL LXVI—z3

iHl |

pared for the glittering effect presented
by his manager, She was dressed in sil-

=ver tissue and wore diamonds in her dark-

red hair and on her lovely neck and arms,
so that she seemed Lo stund before him a
shining vision.

“Whew!" said Almy grinning, *you
take my breath away."

He tossed the fowers on a table and
took both her hands.

“Why, vou look like a crystal chan-
delier dressed up for a ball.”

She swung his hands out wide and
laughed up at him.

“Now, don't try to belittle my cos-
tume. I can see in the mirror that T look
awfully nice.”

“You're a peach. -Sav, you can man-
age me forever. Come and =it on the
sofa, that is if you can sit down in that
dress.”

She made a little mouth at him and
took a seat beside him.

“T have your letter,"" she said.

He raised her soft hand to his lips anl
looked at her over it.

“Some manager,”” he whispered.

He strolled over to a table and lit a
cigarette.

“Bring me one,’” she =said.

He picked up the whale table and
brought it, then sal down beside her and
gave her a light from the end of his as he
held it in his lips.

“Thd you find out about Harley 7" he
asked.

She shrugged her shoulders,

“Don’t mention him. You rescue:l
me from a very unpleasant position.”

“And put myself in a deuced pleasant
one,” and he put his arm around her
shoulders.

The next afternoon, through an ex-
change of notes, Algy received an appoint-
ment to call on Mr. John Argyle Gray,
and with wonderful promptness he ar-
rived at exactly five o'clock. The house
was very large and the pates and house
entrance were really imposing. Every-
thing inside was rich and soft and ex-
pensive, but the room into which he was
shown was distinctly disappointing.

“Looks like a blooming musenm,” said
Algv as he gazed at the rows of glass
cases full of treasures of porcelain.

Mr. Gray was a fussy, nervous, peer-



6o2

ing little man who rubbed his hands to-
gether and walked about when he talked.

“How do you do, Mr. Allen? Very.
rlad to meet yvou.  So kind of you to send
me word about your celadon. T am most
anxious to see it; my curiosity is very
greatly aroused. 1 should be glad to
have a few particulars about it. Sit
down, I insist upon it; I am too nervous
to =it myseli. T constantly walk about.
Tell me, please, how many pieces you have
to dispose of,” and Mr. Gray began to
pace up and down on a huge Chinese mg.

“Well, now,"” said Algy, smiling pleas-
antly, “you've got me on the very first
question. T really don’t know how many
picces there are, I just put them in a
trunk and brought them along.”

Mr. Gray stopped in his walk and
stared at Algy, who had chosen a very
comfortable chair.

“¥ou mean to say that the pieces are
not catalogued ?

“Perhaps they are, I don't know any-
thing about that. I'm just selling them.”

“Most extmordinary ! Do the pieces
belong to the Sung, Ming, or Ching
periods ? ™

Algy stared in his turn.

“You can search me,"” he said.

“Have any of the pieces the iron foot
or the brown mouth, that 1s rather im-
portant to know, or have any of them got
the biscuit exposed showing a spot of
brown. You know in some districts the
clay was strongly ferruginous.”

"“You don't say 50, said Algy. “Well,
I didn't see any spots. I'm nol an expert
on celadon.”

“No, z0 I perceive, but yvou must have
noticed that the shades of green were
different in the different pieces, one shade
is described as the jade green of slender
willow twigs."”

Mr. Gray became much excited and
hegan to pace about more rapidly.

“(h, beautiful, enchanting,” he said
as he walked back and forth. *‘What
could be lovelier than the way they de-
scribe those colors! The green of the
parrot's feathers, the dull green of a
melon, the color of =ea waves, the soft,
jade green of onion sprouts in au-
tum

Algy sprang to his feet and confronted
Mr. Gray as he came down the rug,
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“Stop right there,” he shouted in des-
peration. “1 didn't see anyihing that
looked like onions and 1 tell you I don't
know any more about celadon than a
lobster; 1 never heard of it till a month
ago,”

Mr. Gray calmed down, stopped his
pacing, and held out his hand to Algy.

“Young man,” he said, “I like you;
you seem Lo be refreshingly honest, you
have a quieting effect on my nerves, It
is pleasant to find some one who does not
pretend to know all there is to know about
Chinese porcelain.  In Hong Kong many
impostors make a handsome living out of
spurious wares and sometimes, T am glad
to say, we bring them to Juﬁtlce If you
will allow me, I shall give myself the
pleasure of calling at your hotel this eve-
ning to look at vour celadon. T hope vou
have no other engagement.”

“Sure I haven't, and if I had T'd
break it. And I'd like to return the
compliment, Mr. Gray. I like vou, too,
you're a good sport. [ wish you could
meet Dad.”

Algy went out to his waiting chair very
Eu,ht of heart. His scheme was proceed-
ing well, and he would doubtless get a
large sum from Mr. Gray for his celadon.
When he reached the hotel and entered
the office, the clerk spoke to him, )

“There's a gentleman waiting for you
up in your room, M.r Allen; he declined
to give his name.'

*What did you let him up there for?
I don't want any one up in my room.”

“Well, we didn't want him to go
but he ‘\d.!l']. he was an old friend al"u.pdi
you wouldn't mind if he went up there to
rest,”

Algy thought a minute and then went
up in the elevator. As he was fitting the
key in the keyhole the door was flung
wide open and his father stood before
him. ¥

“Dad!” .

“Son!” k..

And the old man drew him into the
brightly lighted room and shut the door.

“I couldn’t live without you, my boy,
50 I had to come after vou, and just re-
member this, if T ever tell you to get
fmthf.:f the house again don’t vou go an
inch.

*No, Dad, T'll be darned if I'll budge,”

4
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and Algy sat down on the trunk that held
the celadon, feeling rather guilty.

“And now, son, hurry and dress for
dinner, I'm half starved.”

When they were finishing their coffee
later in the dining-room, Aley thought it
time to make hiz confession.

“Dhad,” he =zaid hesitatingly, “dao you
know why I came over to Hong Kong?”

“Why no, son; some attraction, 1 sup-
pose,” and the old man winked.

“No attraction this time. I thought
I'd put through a deal that would make
vou proud of me, so T brought along all
that old celadon I knew you were tired
of, and I'm going to =ell it to a collector
here."

The old man skilfully smothered a gasp
of astonishment and =aid in a natural
tone:

“Good for you, son, that's a bright
idea; I puess you'll make a sharp busi-
ness man yel, The money’s better than
the celadon any day. Whatever vou get
for it, T'll double it.

“Mr. John Argyle Gray, the great col-
lector, is coming to look at it this eve-
ning."

“Bay, have vou hooked Gray? Well,
you've got ahead of me. What kind of
man is he?"”

“He's a good sport, Dad. 1 told him
1 wished he could meet you. Let's go
out in the lounge and smoke and wait for
him."

They had not long to wait, for Mr.
Gray appeared almost at once. Algy
greeted him heartily,

“This iz Dad,” he explained.

“Delighted 1o meet vou,” responded
Mr. Gray courteously, “I've taken a
strong liking to your son.”

The happy father beamed and the
three men went up in the elevator.
Aley went in first to switch on the
light.

“As T was saying to vour son,” mur-
mured Mr. Gray, “I am consumed with
curiosity to see this collection of cela-
don " A cry from Algy interrupted
him and the older men rushed into the
room.  Algy stood pointing to where the
trunk had been.

“Tt's gone,” he rasped.
gone; it's been stolen.”

In a moment Mr. Gray was alert and

“The trunk's
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buzinesslike, He took out his note-book
and pencil and turned to Algy,

“When did vou last see the trunk in
your room? "

Tt wa= there just before dinner; T sat
on it.”

“Who knew of the celadon?™

“Tust one person, g woman, a Mrs
Chradway.”

“Was she pretty, with dark-red hair?™

"Yes."

“That simplifics mattecs very much,
I will po out and give some orders to my
chairmen; they are old and trusted ser-
vants and have recovered stolen goods
for me before. They will know exactly
what to do. As T have such strong sus-
picions to guide me, 1 shall not be greatly
surprised if we get the trunk very soon
indeed. T shall start the machinery thal
I hope may catch two clever criminals.
I shall leave vou now; pood-night.”

“Nice old boy, isn't he, Dad,"” said
Algy, lighting a cizarette.

The old man seemed thoughtful,

“Darned nice,” he answered. “I guess
I'll leave him alone.”

No word came from Mr. Gray until
the father and son were just leaving the
dining-room after dinner the following
night, when a Chinese house-zservant in
livery brought a note to Algy. He read
it and whispered to his father.

“He savs we are to come with his ser-
vant. There are chairs outside; he has
found the trunk.”

Algy and his father were soon ready
in the luxurious chairs waiting outside,
Mr. Gray was in another and two hired
chairs followed. The little procession
went through the lighted streets, passed
some noisy barracks, and came out on
the Happy Vallev road. They soon
turned from this, however, into a badly
lighted street that ran toward the hat-
bor. The chairs were set down in a dark
angle and the men alighted.

There were fifteen men in all, with the
ten chairmen. The two officers in the
hired chairs went ahead and took four
chairmen with them and disappeared
into a narrow doorway. Those left out-
side waited some time in silence, and then
a chairman beckoned to them from the
door, Mr, Gray, Algy, and his father,and
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two chairmen went forward and the man
in the door guided them up some dark
stairs and into a large back room.

Two strange Chinamen were cowering
in a4 corner and in the centre of the room
stood Algy's trunk. One of the officials
stepped up to the shrinking Chinamen
in the corner and took the hat off the
taller of the two. The entire disguise
came off with the hat and revealed not a
Chinaman at all but a lean, hawk-nosed
white man, and Algy recognized Mrs.
Ordway's companion at the Country
Club at Happy Valley.

Then the officer approached the other
Chinaman, who stood sullenly back
against the wall, but who made no effort
to resist, Heznatched the make-up from
the second conspirator, and as the disguise
was removed Algy stood rooted to the
spot,for he recognized the face through
the paint and the red hair was familiar
enough. The dark eyes stared at Algy
horribly, but no shame was in them, only
furious anger for the profitable career
that was ended.

HGoad evening, Mra. Ordway,” said
Alpy, “1 bet that's yvour friend Harley.
You're the finest manager T ever saw,

but that game you played was a pretty .

simple one for old hands like you and
your friend.”

“Well, vou walked into the trap all
right.”

“0Oh, I knew it was a plant, but 1
thought I could outplay you and I have
done it, you see.”

She laughed maliciously.

“T wish vou luck selling vour celadon.
I have examined a few pieces and I think
it isabout the finest collection I ever saw.”

“And now, with vour permission,” said
Mr, Grayv, “we will all adjourn to my
house, where we can examine the celadon
at our leisure. [ will have the trunk
carried up there at once.”

They all went out, Jeaving the two
thieves in the hands of the law. Algy
passed out last, and as he looked back he
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saw that Mrs. Ordway was laughing as if
she were thinking of something wvery
funny,

It was quite late when they were finally’
seated in Mr. Gray's very luxurious study
and the two coolies deposited the trunk
before them in the middle of the foor,
The thieves had broken the lock, so no
key was needed.

“You open it,"” said Algy, addressing
Mr. Gray.

The old collector raised the lid with al-
most trembling eagerness; he had never
lost his feeling of reverence in the pres-
ence of old porcelain. He unrolled a bath-
towel with a smile at the manner of pack-
ing and took out a small tea-pot.

“Most extraordinary,” he zaid, “I am
sure there must be some mistake, Tt was
not the custom to make tea-pots in
celadon.™

He unrolled anocther bath-towel and
took out a sugar-bowl.

“Nor sugar-bowls,” he added, as he
set the little horror on the table.

Old Mr. Allen rose to his feet,

** Algy, which case did you get this col-
lection from?”

“Why, from that glass china-closet in
the dining-room.”

The old man sank back in his chair and
laughed till he cried.

“That stuff isn't celadon,” he gasped.
“That's an infernal tea-set that wour
Aunt Abby pave me for Christmas.  She
bought it in the basement of some de-
partment-store.  I've been wondering
how in the world T could get rid of the
thing.™

“Well, T took it off your hands any-
way, didn’t I, Dad?p"

Mr. Gray grasped Algy s hand.

“At least it has been the means of
bringing two sippery criminals to jus-
tice. I hope that the lady was not a par-
ticular friend of yours.”

“*She was my business manager,” re-
plied Algy with a grin.
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THE BLUEEIRD

FEAUR bluebird is evidently an

W offshoot from the thrushes,

It has the thrush's quality
Al of voice and the thrush’s
1 mentleness of manners, and
= the voung have the speck-
led breast of the thrushes. ©is scolding
and alarm notes are very sugpestive of
that of the wood thrush, vet its origin as a
distinct species, how obscure and how
remote! Can one think of it as the re-
sult of slow and insensible changes
stretching over vast periods of time? Tt
is nol much on its legs compared with
any of the thrushes, and it has the un-
thrushlike habit of nesting in holes aned
cavities of trees. Unlike most of our birds
that nest in cavities, the female is far less
brilliant in plumage than the male. In
our chickadees and nuthatches and wood-
peckers the two sexes are alike conspicus
ously colored,  ‘The bluebird is distinctly
a perching bird, never descending to the
ground excepl Lo pick up an insecl now
and then, which it vsually spies from its
perch several yards away, 1L eals fruil
at times, such as elderberries, when hard
put for insect food. Itz blue color would
_seem to be a disadvantage on the Dar-
winian hypothesis, as may be said of all
brilliantly colored birds. Had it been in
any sense a ground bird, it is very cer-
tain its color would not have been blue,
But how it came to split off from the
thrush family and develop into a dis-
tinct species is past finding owt. If we
sav that the slow change from brown to
blue might, under changing habits, be of
survival value, then we want to know
what brought about the change in habits ?
Why did not all the thrushes turn blue
and ceaze to be hoppers and runners?
The Darwinian plummet cannot sound
these waters. Nature's ways are notl our
ways though we are a part of Nature,
We cannot interpret her in terms of our
figth
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own methods,  If we fancy she brings
about new specics as we achieve new
varieties, we are sure to misread her,

Ll

THE WEASEL

Tw wild life the race is not always to
the swift, nor the battle to the strong,
For instance, the weasel catches the
rabbit and the red squirrel, both of which
are much more Jeet of foot than he is
The red squirrel can fairly Ay through
the tops of the trees, where the weasel
would be entively out of its element, and
the rabbit can easily leave him behind,
and vet the weasel captures and sucks
the blood of both. Recently, when the
ground was covered with our first snow,
some men at work in a field near me
heard a rabbit cry on the slope below
them. Their dog rushed dewn and
found a weasel holding a rabbit, which it
released on the approach of the dog and
took to the cover of a near-by stone wall.
The whole story was written there on
the snow. The bloodsucker had pursued
the rabbit, pulling out tufts of fur for
many yvards and then had pulled it down.

Two neighbors of mine were hunting
in the woods when they came upon a
weasel chasing a red squirrel around the
trunk of a big oak; round and round they
went in a fury of dlight and pursuit,
The men stood and looked on, It soon
became apparent that the weasel was
going Lo get the squirrel, so they watched
their chance and shot the bloodsucker.
Why the squirrel did not take to the tree-
tops where the weasel could not have
followed him and thus make his escape—
who knows? One of my neighbors says
he has seen where a weasel went up a
tree and took a gray squirrel out of its
nest and dropped it on the snow, then
dragged it to cover and left it dead. The
weasel seems to inspire such terror in its
victim that it becomes fairly paralyzed
and falls an easy prey. Those cruel,
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Hlazing, bead-like eyes, that gliding
snake-like form, that fearless, fate-like
pursuit and temacity of purpose, all put
a spell upon the pursued that soon renders
it helpless. A weasel once pursued a
hen to my very feet and seized it and

would not let it go until T put my foot
upon it and gripped it by the back of the
neck with my hand. Tfs methods are a
kind of Schrecklichkert in the animal
world. It is the incarnation of the devil
among our lesser animals.

It
NATURAL SCULPTURE

WE may say that all the forms in the
non-living world come by chance, or by
the action of the undirected irrational
physical forces, mechanical or mechanico-
chemical. There are not two kinds of
forces shaping the earth's surface, but the
same {orces are doing two kinds of work,
piling up and pulling duwn—uggregatmg
and accumulating, and separating and
disintegrating,

It is to me an interesting fact that the
striking and beautiful forms in inorganic
nature are not as a rule the result of a
building-up process, but of a pulling-
down or degradation process. A natural
bridge, an obelisk, caves, canals, the
profile in the rocks, the architectural and
monumental rock forms, such as those
in the Grand Cafion and in the Garden
of the Gods, are all the result of erosion,
Water and other aerial forces are the
builders and sculptors, and the nature
and structure of the material determine
the form. It is as if these striking forms
were inherent in the rocks, waiting for
the erosive forces to liberate them. The
stratified rocks out of which they are
carved were not laid down in forms that
appeal to us, butl laver upon laver, like
the leaves of a hook; neither has the
crumpling and deformation of the earth's
crust piled them up and folded them in
4 manner artistic and supgestive. Yet
behold what the invisible workmen have
carved out of them in the Grand Cafion !
It looks as though titanic architects and
sculptors had been husy here for ages.
But only little grains of sand and a vast
multitude of little drops of water, active
through geologic ages, were the agents
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that wrought this stupendous spectacle.
If the river could have builded something
equally grand and beautiful with the ma-
terial it took out of this chasm! Bul it
could not—poetry at one end of the series
and dull prose at the other, The de-
position took the form of broad, feature-
less, uninteresting plains—material for a
new series of stratified rocks, out of
which other future Grand Cafions may be
carved. Thus the gods of erosion are the
artists, while the builders of the moun-
tains are only ordinary workmen.

v
MISINTERPRETING NATURE

WE are bound to misinterpret Nature
if we start with the assumption that her
methods are at all like our methods. We
pick out our favorites among plants and
animals, those that best suit our pur-
poses. If we want wool from the sheep,

we select the best fleeced animals to
breed from. If we want mutton, we act
accordingly. If we want cows for quan-

tity of milk, irrespective of quality, we
select with that end in view; if we want
butter fat, we breed for that end, and so
an.  With our fruits and grains and vege-
tables we follow the same courze. We
go straight to our object with as little
waste and delay as possible.

Not so with Wature.  She is only solici-
tous of those qualities in her fruits and
grains which best enable them to survive.
In like manner she subordinates her wool
and fur and milk to the same peneral
purpoze, Her one end iz to increase and
multiply. In a herd of wild cattle there
will be no great milchers. In a band of
mountain sheep there will he no prize
fleeces. The wild fowl do not lay egps
for market.

Those powers and qualities are domi-
nant in the wild creatures that are neces-
sary for the survival of the species-
strength, speed, sharpness of eyve and ear,
keenness of scent—all wait upon their
survival value,

Our hawks could not survive without
wing power or greal speed, but the crow
survives without this power, because he is
an omnivorous feeder and can thrive
where the hawk would starve, and alzo
Eecause no bird of prey wants him, and,
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more than that, because he i1s dependent
upon nothing that reguires speed to se-
cure. He is cunning and suspicious for
reasons that are nol obvious. The fox in
this countrv requires both speeds and
cunning, but in South America ‘Darwin
saw a fox so indifferent and unafraid that
he walked up to it and killed it with his
peologist's hammer, Has it no enemies
in that country ?

Nature's course is always a roundabout
one, Or petly economies are no concern
of hers. Man wants specific resulls at
once, Nature works slowly to peneral
results. Her army is drilled only in bat-
tle. Her tools grow sharper in the using.
The strength of her spécies is the strength
of the obstacles they overcome. Dar-
win went wrong when he assumed that
Nature selects as man selects. Nature
selects solely upon the principle of power
of survival. Man selects upon the prin-
ciple of utility. He wants some par-
ticular pood—a race-horse, a draft-horse
—better quality or greater quantity of
thiz or that. Nalure aims to fill the
world with her progeny. Only power to
win in the competition of life counts
with her.  She plays one hand against
the other. The stakes are hers which-
ever wins. Wheat and tares are all one
to her.  She pits one species of plant or
animal apgaimst another—heads T win,
tails yvou lose. Some plants spread both
by seed and runners, this doubles their
chances; they are kept in check because
certain localities are unfavorable to them
(the hawkweed). 1 know a section of
the country where a species of mint has
completely usurped the pastures. It
makes good bee pasturape, but poor cat-
tle pasturage. Quack grass will run out
other grass because it travels under
ground in the rool as well as above
around in the seed.

v
MAN A PART OF NATURE

Tris bit of nature which I call myself,
and which T habitually think of ag en-
tirely apart from the nature by which 1
am surrounded, going ils own Way,
crossing or defeating or using the forces
of the nature external to it, is vel as
strictly a part of the total energy we call
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nature as is each wave in the ocean, no
matter how high it raises its crest, a part
of the ocean. Our wills, our activities,
zo but a little way in separating us from
the totality of things. Outside of the
very limited sphere of what we call our
spontaneous activities, we too are things
and are shaped and ruled by forces that
we know not of,

Tt is only in action, or in the act of
living, that we view ourselves as dis-
tinct from nature. When we think, we
see that we are a part of the world in
which we live, as much so as the treps
and the other animals are a part. Intel-
lect unites what life separates. Our
whole civilization is the separating of
one thing from another and classifving
and organizing them. We work our-
selves away from rude Nature while we
are absolutely dependent upon her for
health and strength. We cease to be
savages while we strive (o retain the
savage health and virility., We improve
Nature while we make war upon her.
We improve her for our own purposes.
All the forces we use—wind, water, grav-
ity, electricity—are still those of rude
Nature. Is it not by gravity that the
water rises 1o the top stories of our
houses? Ts it not by gravity that the
acroplane soars to the clouds? When the
mammoth guns hurl a ton of iron twenty
milez they pit the greater weight against
the lesser. The lighter projectile goes,
and the heavier pun stays. So the ath-
lete hurls the hammer because he greatly
outweirhs it,

VI
MARCUS AURELIUS ON DEATH

Marcvs Avrerivs speaks of death as
"“nothing else than a dissolution of the
elements of which every human being is
composed.” May we say it is like a re-
distribution of the type after the page
is printed? The type is unchanged, only
the order of arrangement is broken up.
In the death of the body the component
elements—water, lime, iron, phosphorus,
magnesia, and so on, remain the same
but their organization is changed. Ts
that all? Is this a true analogy? The
meaning of the printed page, the idea
embodied, is the main matter. Can this

- _




Notes of a Naturalist

idea be said to exist independent of the
type? Only in the mind that reads the
page, and then not permanently. Then
it is only an arrangement of molecules of
matter in the brain which iz certainly
only temporary. On the printed page
it is a certain combination of white and
black that moves the cells of the brain
through the eve to create the idea. So
the conception in our minds of our
neighbor or friend—his character, his
personality—exists after he is dead, but
when our own brain ceases to function,
where is it then?

We rather resent being summed up in
this way in terms of physics, or even of
psychology. Can you reconstruct the
flower or the fruit from its ashes?
Physics or biochemistry and psychology
describe all men in the same terms, our
component parts are all the same, but
character, personality, mentalitv—do not
these eseape yvour analysis? and are they
not also real ?

VII

THE INTERPRETER OF NATURE

Emerson quotes Bacon as saying that
man is the ministér and interpreter of
nature. But man has been very slow to
see that he isa part of that same nature
of which ke is the minister and inter-
preter.  His interpretation is not com-
plete until he has learned to interpret
himself also. This he has done all un-
cansciously through his art, his litera-
ture, his religion, his philosophy. Paint-
ing interprets one phase of him, music
another, poetry another, sculpture an-
other, his civic orders another, his creeds
and beliefs and superstitions anutheri S0
that at (his day and age of the world he
has been pretty well interpreted. But
the final interpretation is as far off as
ever, because the condition of man is nol
static, but dynamic. He is forever born
anew into the world and experiences new
wonder, new jov, new loves, new en-
thusiasms. Nature iz infinite, and the
soutl of man is infinite, and the action and
reaction between the two which gives us
our culture and our civilization can never
cease. When man thinks he is inter-
preting nature, he is really interpreting
himself—reading his own heart and mind

i

through the forms and movements that
surround him. In his art and his litera-
ture he bodies forth his own ideals; in
his religion he gives the measure of his
awe and reverence and his aspirations
toward the perfect good; in his science
he illustrates his capacity for logical or-
der and for weighing evidence. There is
no astronomy to the night prowler, there
is no geology to the woodchuck or the
ground-mole, there is no biology to the
dog or to the woll, there is no botany to
the cows and the sheep—all Lthese sciences
are creations of the mind of man; they
are the order and the logic which he reads
into nature. Nature interprets man to
himszelf. Her beauty, her sublimity, her
harmony, her terror, are names which he
gives to the emolions he experiences in
her presence. The midnight skies sound
the depths of his capacity for the emotion
of grandeur and immensity, the summer
landscape reveals to him his susceptibil-
ity to heauty.

It iz considered sound rhetoric to speak
of the statue as existing i the block of
marble before the sculptor touches it.
How easy to {all into such false analogies |
Can we say that the music existed in the
flute or in the violin before the musician
touches them? The statue in the form
of an idea or & conception exists in the
mind of the sculptor, and he fashions the
marble accordingly. Dwoes the book ex-
ist in the pot of printer’s ink? Livinz
things exist in the germ, the oak in the
acorn, the chick in the epg, but from the
waorld of dead matter there 15 no resur-
rection or evolution. Life alone puts a
particular stamp upon it. We may say
that the =now-flake exists in the cloud
vapor because of the laws of crystalliza-
tion, but the house does not exist in a
thousand of brick in the same sense. 1t
exists in the mind of the builder.

The sculptor does not interpret the
marble, he interprets his own soul,
li'IIf'ULh the medium of 1he marble—the
p]c[um is not i the painter’s color tubes
waiting to he developed as tln_ flower is
in the bud; it is in the artist’s imagina-
tion. The apple and the peach and (he
wheat and the corn exist in the soil po-
tentially: life working through the laws
of physics and chemistry draws their
materials out and builds up the perfect
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fruit. To decipher, to interpret, 1o
translate, are terms that apply to human
things, and not to universal nature, We
‘o not interpret the stars when we form
the constellations. The grouping of the
stars in the heavens is aceidental—the
chair, the dipper, the harp, the hunts-
man, are our fabrications. Does Shelley
interpret the skylark, or Wordsworth the
cuckono, or Bryant the bobolink, or Whit-
man the mocking-hird and the thrush?
Each interprets his own heart. Each
poet’s mind is the dic or seal that gives
the impression to this wax,

All the zo-called laws of nature are of
our own creation.  Out of an unfailing
sequence of events we frame laws—the
law of gravity, of chemical afinity, of
magnetism, of electricity, and refer to
them as if they had an olnective reality,
when they are only concepts m our own
minds. Nature has no statute books and
no legislators, though we habitually
think of her processes under these sym-
bols. Human laws can be annulled, but
Nature's laws cannot.  Her ways are ir-
revocable, though theology revolkes or
suspends them in its own behalf. It
was Joshua's mind that stopped while he
conquercd his enemivs, and not the sun.

The winds and the tides do not heeid
our prayers; fire and food, famine and
pestilence are deal to our appeals. One
of the cardinal doctrines of Emerson was
that all true prayers are self-answered-
the spirit which the act of prayer hegets
in the suppliant is the answer. A heart-
felt praver for faith or courage or humil-
ity is already answered in the attitude of
soul that devoutly asks it. We know
that the official pravers in the churches
for victory to the armies in the field are
of no avail, and how absurd to expect
them to be, but who shall say that the
prayer of the soldier on the eve of battle
may not steady his hand and elinch his
vourage? But the prayer for rain or for
heat or cold, or for the stay of an epi-
demic, or for anv material pood, is as
vain as to reach his handz for the moon.

VITI1
ORIGINAL SOURCES

THE writers who go directly to life and
nature for their material are, in every
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age, few compared with the greal num-
ber that go to the libraries and lecture
halls, and sustain only a second-hani
refation 1o the primary sources of in-
spiration. They cannol go directly to
the fountainhead but depend upon those
who can and do. They are like those
forms of vegetation, the mushrooms, that
have no chlorophyll, and hence cannot
get their food from the primary sourees,
the carbonic acid in the air; they must
draw 1t from the remains of plants that
did get it at first hand from nature,
Chlorophyll is the miracle worker of the
vegetable world, it makes the solar power
available for life. It is in direct and
original relation to the sun. It also
makes animal life possible. The plant
can go to inorganic nature and through
its chlorophyil can draw the sustenance
from it. We must go to the plant, or to
the animal that went to the plant, for
our sustenance.

The secondary men go to books and
creeds and institutions for their religion,
but the original men, having the divine
chlorophyll, zo to Nature herself, The
stars in their courses teach them. The
earth inspires them.

X
THE COSMIC HARMONY

TrE order and the harmony of the
Cosmos is not like that which man pro-
duces or aims to produce in his work—
the order and harmony that will give him
the Liest and the quickest results; but it
is an astronomic order and harmony which
Aows inevitably from the circular move-
ments and crcular forms to which the
Cosmos tends.  Revolution and evolution
are the two feet upon which creation
goes,  All natural forms strive for the
gpherical. The waves on the beach curve
and roll and make the pebbles round,
From the drops of rain and dew to the
mighty celestial orbs one law prevails,
Nature works to no special ends, she
works to all ends, and her harmony re-
sults from her univerzality, The comels
are apparently celestial outlaws, but they
all have their periodic movements, and
make their rounds on time. Collisions
in the abysses of space, which undoubt-
edly take place, look like disharmonies
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and failures of order, as they undouhtedly
are. What elsecan we call them? When
a new star suddenly appears in Lhe
heavens, or an old one blazes up, and
from a star of the tenth magnitude be-
comes one of the first, and then slowly
grows dim again, there has been a celes-
tial catastrophe, an astronomic accident
on a cosmic scale. Had such things oc-
curred frequently enough would not the
whole solar svstem have been finally
wrecked, or could it even have begun?
For the disharmonies in nature we must
look to the world of the living things, but
even here the defeats and failures are the
exception—else there would be no living
world.  Organic evolution reaches its
goal dezpite the delays and suffering and
its devious course. The inland stream
finds its way to the sea at last, though its
course double and redouble upon itself
seores of times, and it travels ten miles
to advance one. A drought that destroys
anmimal and vegetable life, or a food that
sweeps it away, or a thunderbolt that
shatters a living tree, are all dishar-
monies of nature. In fact, one may say
that dizease, pestilence, famine, tor-
nadoes, wars, and all forms of what we
call evil are disharmonies, because their
tendency is to defeat the orderly de-
velopment of life,

The disharmonies in Nature in both the
living and non-living world tend to cor-
rect themselves. When Nature cannot
make both ends meet she diminishes her
girth. TIi there iz not food enough for
her creatures she lessens the number of
mouths to be fed. A surplus of food, on
the other hand, tends to multiply the
mouths.

Man often introduces an element of
disorder inte MNature. His work in de-
foresting the land brings on floods and
the opposite conditions of drought. He
destrovs the natural checks and com-
[nsations,

X
POWER OF FLIGHT IN BIRDS

To what widely different use birds put
their power of flight ! To the great mass
of them it is simply a means of locomao-
tion, of getting from one point to another.
A small minoritv put their wing power
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to more ideal uses, as the lark when she
claps her wings at heaven's gate, and the
ruffed grouse when he drums: even the
woodcock has some other use for his
wings than Lo gei from one point 1o an-
other. Listen to his Hight song in the
April twilight up against the sky.

Cur small hawks use their power of
flight mainly to catch their prev, as does
the swallow skimming the air all day on
tireless wing, but some of the other
hawlks, such as our red-tailed hawk, climb
their great spirals apparently with other
motives than those which relate 1o their
daily fare. The crow has little other use
for his wings than to gad about like a busy
politician from one neighborhood to an-
other. In Florida T have seen large flocks
of the white curlew performing striking
evolutions high up against the sky, evi-
dently expressive of the gav and festive
fecling begotten by the mating instinct.

The most beautiful flier we ever see
against our skies is the unsavory huzzard,
He is the winged embodiment of grace,
ease, and leisure. Judging from appear-
ances alone, he is the most disinterested
of all the winged creatures we see. He
rides the airy billows as if only to enjoy
his mastery over them. He is as calm
and unhurried as the orbs in their courses.
His great circles and spirals have a kind
of astronomic completeness. That all
this power of wing and grace of motion
should be given to an unclean bird, to a
repulsive scavenger, is one of the anom-
alies of nature. He does not need to
hurry or conceal his approach; what he i=
after cannot flee or hide; he has no en-
emies: nothing wants him; and he is at
peace with all the world.

Xl
THE ROBIN

(0 all our birds the robin has life in the
fullest measure, or best stands the Dar-
winian lest of the fttest to survive. His
versatility, adaptiveness, and fecundity
are remarkable. While nol an omnivo-
rous feeder, he yvet has a very wide range
among fruits and insects. From cherries
to curranis and sirawberries he ranges
freely, while he is the only thrush that
makes angleworms one of his dietetic
staples and looks upon a fat grub as a
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rare tidbit, Then his nesting habits are
the most unique and diverse of all. Now
he is a tree builder in the fork of a trunk
or on a horizontal branch, then a builder
in vines or rose bushes around your
porch, then on some coign of vantage
about your house or barn, or under the
shed, or under a bridge, or in the stone
wall, or on the ground above a hedge. 1
have known him to go into a well and
build thére on a projecting stone. He
brings off his first brood in May, and the
second in June, and if a dry season docs
not seriously curtail his food supply, a
third one in September. He is a hustler
in every szense of the word—a typical
American in his enterprise and wver-
satilitv, He has been seen as far northas
the arctic circle.  His voice is the hirst 1
hear in the mormning, and the last at night.
Little wonder that there are twenty robins
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to one bluchird, or wood thrush, or cat-
bird. The song sparrow is probably our
next most successful bird, but she is far
behind the robin. We could never have
a plague of song sparrows ar bluebirds,
but since the robins are now protected in
the South as well as in the North, we are
exposed to the danper of a plague of
robins. Since they may no longer have
robin pot-pies in Mississippi the time is
near xt hand when we may no longer have
cherry-pies in New Yerk or New Eng-
land. Yet who does not cherizh a deep
love for the robin? He is a plebeian hird,
Lut he adds a touch to life in the country
that one would not like to miss.

The robin is neither a walker ner a
hopper; he is doomed always to he a
runner. Go slow he cannot; his enginge
is always “in high"—it starts “in hieh"
and stops “'in high."

DRUMS
By Margaret Adelaide Wilson

1L LUSTRATIONS

el UMS now,'” said 1he

| tuner, looking around from
the piano he had been so
ruthlessly dismembering.
“How far would an inter-
est in drums carry you?z"

“Not across the street,” 1 answered
promptly. %1 am not interested in
druoms.”

“Tao be sure. Yes, to be sure,”” The
turer’s nod seemed to say that [ had come
Lrue to color.

“But why do yvou ask? ™
have been a little nettled.

The tuner considered mildly, 1 can’t
sav, Perhaps it was that picture there."
He nodded toward a small sketch of =a-
med hanging over the piano, a vivid
splash of color that a friend had made for
us vears before.  “Palms and sunshine
and blue seas, they always make me think
of Perrine: and then, of course, drums
come next.” He jerked his head toward
the picture again. “That's where Per-
rine’s interest in drums carried fim.”

I left my bird-of-passage position in the

My tone may

rry W. [L Hox

doorway and slipped into o chair. The
tuner appeared not to netice that 1 had
surrendered to his spell.  His contempla-
tive gaze was upon the open door, and he
pursed his lips and frowned a little as if
in space he were tracing the strange ways
over which Perrine’s interest in drums
had earried him,

[ first knew Perrine in Fairfheld, Minn.,
sairl the tuner after a pauvse. 1 had
come aut from England lo make my for-
tune, and how 1 happened to land in
Fairfield T don't remember. 1 do re-
member, though, that it was hard sled-
ding making both ends meet, and T'd not
have managed at all if it had not been
that T knew something of repair work on
other musical instruments besides the
piano.  There were about fifteen hundred
sols in Fairfield, and of course there was
a town orchestra. 1 mended violins and
horns for the town orchestra, and in turn
thev asked me to their practice nights in
Odd Fellows' Hall. It was there T met
Perrine. Perrine played the drum.

- |




The engine-driver and the beakeman used to say they didn't envy Perrine
hi= home-comings.

That wasn't his regular business, of
course. By trade he was conductor on the
little stub railroad that connected Fair-
field with Grange, the county-seat, forty
miles away. There was just one train on
the road. It went out from Fairfield
every morning at six o'clock and came
back every evening at five. It had an
engine, a mail-car, and a passenger-car,
and if there was any freicht to go, a
freight-car was coupled on behind the pas-
senger-car. It was a Udy arrangement
for the truin crew, who were all family
men and had homes in Fairfield. At hive
o'clock they would lock up the train, bank
the fires, and go home to gardening, if it
was summer, or if it was winter, to their
evening paper by the fire with the wife
and children hanging round to tell them
the news of the day.

Perrine had no children, and his wife

was a big, fair, pop-eved woman with not
miuch cosiness about her. A real peneral,
she was, and the engine-driver and the
brakeman used to say they didn't envy
Perrine his home-comings. But Perrine
had one pleasure they couldn't share. On
Monday and Friday evenings he would
swallow his supper and hurry down to
Odd Fellows’ Hall to practice with the
orchestra.

I rernember the first time I noticed Per-
rine, Odd Fellows' Hall was lighted by a
row of oil-lamps in brackets, and between
the lamps the wall was draped with ban-
ners and what-not—I'm not a lodpe man
myself, and I never did get the hang of
their trappings. The rest of the orchestra
sat around anywhere, but his drum being
so unwicldy, Perrine was always a sort of
fixture against the wall. A big red satin
banner hung just above his head, and the
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oilt tassels tickled his hair whenever he
straightened up.  But mostly he was
hent forward over his drum, his thin face
with its hooked nose giving him the look
of a pensive bird. T'd seen a good bit of
real musicians in my father’s shop in
London, and I guessed that there was
none of the breed in the Fairfield town
orchestra except tall, hook-nosed Perrine.
The rest were good fellows enough, but
their main idea was to make as much
noise as possible. I was sorry for Perrine
Lecause he had to put up with the drum.,
You see, T was like yvourself about drums
in those days.

For a while Perrine and I had only a
nodding acquaintance, and then his tun-
ing-key broke and I mended it for him,
and after thal we grew 1o be friends. He
took to stopping for me as he went to
practice, and as we walked down-town
together he would talk to me of drums.
He was mad about drums. I'd been pity-
ing him because he couldn’t play first
violin or something really worth-while, and
all the time Perrine was convinced that
the drum was the only worth-while instru-
meni in the whole orchestra.  The rest he
congitdered mere trimmings. The drum
had been no Hobson's choice with him.

“I don't recollect when 1 wasn't fond
of drums,” he told me one night as we
went creaking over the snow to Wednes-
day practice. “Of course; not many
people could wunderstand my fondness,
The draom never has a chance in maod-
ern music.. This symphony now'—he
stopped under a street lamp, pulled a
sheet of music from his pocket, and thrust
it at me—"' 1 simply badgered the bovs
into getting the thing. D’ve know why 2
Because 1 thought the third movement-
the funeral march—would certainly gire
the drum some solo work. Well, d'ye see
any? No! What does it say?” He
tapped his forefinger angrily on the sheet.

“Timpani coperti,” I read. “Muffled
roll.  Well, it ought to be effective.”

“ Effective, ves, if it could be heard,"”
he snorted. “But what chance is there ?
Here's a movement meant to tell men that
death is passing—ileath, mind yvou, one of
the hizh rhythmic moments of our exist-
ence. Mo mere physical sensations, but
an event of the soul, =0 to speak. And
who has the solo? A damned squeaking
woodwind! The drum comes in, to be
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sure, but so covered up and trailed about
and harried with those squallers amnd
squeakers that it's a miracle if people ever
get the message of the music at all
There's your composers for you. on't
know the A B Cs of their business.”

“Beethoven used drums solo,™ 1 said
to soothe him.

“Once or twice,” he answered me
moodily. “1 went to Chicago once, and
T heard a really great orchestra play to
an audience bigger than all the town of
Fairfield. And when the drum solo be-
gan, why, T saw the people begin to twist
in their seats. It went too straight home
for them. They couldn't stand that drum
reaching their naked souls. A woman
next to me asked her husband why the
band didn’t go on plaving, Why—the—
band—didn't go on playing,” he brought
out in a fierce drawl.

Az we reached the steps he said: “ They
understood about music in your country
once, There was a king of England—
Edward was his name, I thinlk—who al-
ways had a drum go into battle before
him. 1t was drawn on a chariotl of its own,
with six milk-white horses, and the drum-
mer dined at the king's table. Not
another musical instrument in the proces-
sion, you understand, T'm an American,
and fond of my country, God knows, but
when T think of that king T almost wish
T was English.”

I had a fancy then that I owed some-
thing of his liking for me to that old Eng-
lish king. T was English—an English
king had known how to honor the drum
—there was no denying that Perrine was
getting a Lt bevond himself in his passion
for his instrument.

He began to show it in other ways. He
spent a quarter’s salary buying himself a
new kettle-drum, a tremendous affair with
tone enough for Sousa’s band. He pot a

-goord wigging for it from the general, his

wife; but worse than that, it displeased
the rest of the orchestra. They com-
plained that Perrine's new drum drowned
all the rest of them out. It was a loss I
could put up with myseli, but I under-
stood their feelings, and T tried to drop a
hint to Perrine to subdue that tremendous
double-tonguing of his. It was love's
labor lost,

Another chap came to town that
claimed to be something of a dab at the
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drum. He was a barher, a sleek, sociable
young fellow who showed pretty plainly
that he'd like to be inowith the rest of the
fmh,'s {171 |'|1,i_' ::J’L'hrhlru. Rezides |:3;':}i!|;_{
Hu-_- drum he could twang one of those
ukelele things and strummed on the piano
by ear. A handy chap, in fact, and the
leader of the
orchestra be-
pan to whisper
around that
he'd be much
better than
Perrine at the
drum, and that
in the end they
would have to
ask Perrine Lo
resign.

I had grown
to think a lot
of Perrine, and
[ knew it would
half kill him to
be turned out
of the orches-
tra.  What
would he do on
Mondays and
Fridays with-
out that tolonl
forward to? 1
decided that
I'd have Lo
speak more
plainly to him
about letting
his drum have
full voice.
Even at the
rislk of offend-
ing him 1
must ward off
the worse ca
tastrophe.

And then
something happened thal teok the job
off my hands.

It seems that a sister of Mrs. Perring’s
had gone out vears ago to the Solomon
Islands as a missionary. Just about this
time a letter came saying that the sister
had died and had left an adopted daugh-
ter as ward to the Perrines, with a small
income to bLe used in the clothing and
feeding and educating of the girl until she
should come of age.

But mostly he was bent [orwand over his deum.—FPage 7o4
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At first Mrs. Perrine was furious at the
thought of a sixteen-vear-old girl, a na-
tive, being foisted on her out of aclear sky
But the sum mentioned as being left for
her I-LL'1'|l WaSs a4 sSnugE one, and the mis
sionary who wrote let fall that the sicl was
a clever housekeeperaswell. AsMrs, Per-
rine thought
it over her
anger cooled,
anrd she wrote
the missionary
and his wife
that she would
take the girl as
500N as ar-
rangements
could be made
for fetching
her. The mis-
stonary had
zsaid plainly
that she was
too timid to
take so long a
Jjourney alone.

The next
quesiion was,
who should
fetch her? 1
fancy it was the
bigrest shock
Fairfield had
had when they
found Perrine
wiastogn, The
truth was, Mrs.
Perrine had
once tlaken a
trip on the
Great Lakes
and had been
zpazick from
start to finish,
and =she wasn't
going to risk
the experience again. But actuwally to
intrust Perrine with enough money to
take him half around the world, it was
hardly believable to those who knew Mrs.
Perrine,

I myseli had a greater shock when 1
found Perrine didn't want to go.  I'd
have thought he would he aching to get
away from the general for a while. But
he'd fallen into a rut and was timid of
change. Lxcept for those two days he'd
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spent in Chicago the time he heard the
orchestra; his daily round for twentv-five
VEArs had Been from Fairfield to {mmf_ﬁ.
and from Grange back to Fairfield dglun.
It frightened him to think of the vast
stretches of land and sea to be traversed
hefore he could complete the journey his
wife had laid out for him,

Besides, how could he leave his be-
loved drum for four months? Four
months was the time Mrs. Perrine allowed
for the trip. By consulting missionary
magazines and the head of the foreign
board, she had figured out the whole trip
for Perrine, even to the time of day he'd
reach the Solomon Islands.

But about the drum. Perrine really
had thought= of taking it with him. He
saird he'd like to hear how it sounded at
sea. I wish you could have seen Mrs.
Perrine’s eves pop at that. When he
couldn’t even afford to take his lawful
wife, to think of carting that drum around,
she said. As if the drum were some illegal
attachment he'd formed. What he ought
to do was 1o sell the vseless thing and
give the money 10 some good cause in the
benighted land to which he was going.

T was at supper with the Perrines when
thiz conversation took place, having been
asked, not becausze of Mrs. Perrine’s fond-
ness for me, but because I was the only
person in Fairfield who had ever been on
the sea, and, therefore, supposedly knew
what was needed for an ocean trip.

When she said that about the drum the
look on Perrine’s face fairly made me
jump.  “Sell my drum!"” he repeated in
a strange voice.

“Well, what have T said?" she asked,
looking really frightened. * What—what
are you beakling so at me for, John?"

Beakling ! Fright had made the wo-
man original for once, Perrine continued
to “beakle' at her.

“Sell my drum!”
sooner sell my soul.
my way into heaven

That restored Mrz. Perrine. “ Don’t be
profane,” she said, drawing up her lips
like a purse-string. “That's hardly the
frame of mind in which to venture on so
solemn an undertaking. If there were
any one else to go——"

But there wasn't, and of courze Perrine
went. Whether his frame of mind im-
proved or not, I cannot say. I only saw

he said again. “1'd
Nat if it were to buy

an
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him once after that. He had asked me to
help him pack his drum, which he was
going to store in Grange while he was gone.

“That barber's not going Lo lay a finger
on it he said to me as we worked to-
gether in the cold hall. 1t was the only
sign he ever gave of having suspected the
harber's intentions,

I heard from Perrine just twice after he
left. A card came from San Francisco,
announcing the date of his sailing, and
then there was a short letter to say that
he had arrived safely in Honolulu and had
to wait there four days for the steamer
that was to tike him the second lap of his
_]numev

“The natives are very Iriendly," he
wrote, “though I can't say I like their
music. Ukeleles, like that thing the bar-
ber fellow tinkles. Their continual strum-
ming rather spoils the town for me. The
sea 15 not spoiled, though. There is a
point where the surf breaks tremendously,
with tones like a bass-drum. I miss my
drum, by the way. unsatisfactory as it
was in some ways,”

It was that last phrase that puzzsled me.
I'd have asked Perrine to explain if ['d
known where to write him, I)id he mean
kettle-drums were unsatisfactory, or was
it drums in general? Perhaps he had
come across a new love in the way of mu-
sical instruments and was preparing me
for the change.

T inguired of Mrs. Perrine once or
twice, but she hadn’t heard from her hus-
band and didn't expect to hear. “It
would be of no use his writing until he
reaches his destination,” she explained,
*and then it would be of mo use his writ-
ing, for he will start home immediately
and his letter would not precede him.”

*1 thought he might have dropped vou
a line about his trip,” T said.

It was not a pleasure trip,” Mrs. Per-
rine reminded me. T did not ask after
Perrine again,

About the time he was qupposed to be
due back in Fairfield I had an offer of a
job in Seattle and I went West. I heard
nothing more from the little old town till
one day there came a copy of the Fairfield
Weekly News. On the front page was a
notice, marked in blue pencil, telling of
the supposed loss of the ship on which
Perrine had sailed for the Solomon Isl-
ands, She'd been overdue for three
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months, the paper said, and now il was
supposed that she had gone down with all
hands in & typhoon. The sympathy of
Fairfield was with the bereaved widow,
Mrs. Perrine,

Poor Perrine, T thought.
memibrered that perhaps he

Then 1 re-
WS j-||:.:[ as

Besides ploving the drum he could twang one of those ukelele things.

well off, for the barber had supplanted
him in the Fairfield orchestra, and there
was not much else Perrine would care to
come home to. Later in the day T recol-
lected that phrase in his letter, “unsatis-
factory.as it was.” It was too bad thal
I'd never know what he had meant by it.

A few weeks later I met Molly, and
Fairfield, Perrine, and everything that
concerned them was swallowed up in the
thought of her. It was three years before

Nor. T.XVL—s4
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[ finally won her. We decided to spend
our homevimoon seeing a little more of the
world, =0 1 packed my tuning-kit and we
Look passage on the tramp  schooner
Stlvershel!, bound for the islands of the
South Pacific,

On the island of Tumul T found Perrine.

e : - F‘
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Page yas,

You might never in a lifetime hear of
the island of Tumul, Tt lies out of the
track of ships, in a lonely stretch of ocean
twi or three hundred miles south by west
of the Carolines. And to explain how we
came to touch there I'll have to go back
a little in my story.

We had stopped to get fresh water at
a hideous little mission station on a bare-
]“".F'-f.‘l[lj_f i*—'\.|'¢1r|r| III. II'.IL‘ {:Iﬂr(i]i'lll_' ]_:rl'l'l_'tj'l_
We ididn't come to anchor, but 1;1:.-' in a
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gentle swell off the mouth of the harbor
while the boats were sent ashore with the
casks.

*You're not misging much in the way
ol scenery by not going ashore,” the cap-
tain said to Molly and me as we stood
watching the boats being slung up again.
“It’s a pretty desolate place. 1 stopped
here last trip with a fine young lad, son
of a chief on another island. He is at-
tending school here. I wish I had time
to find how he's getting on.”

While he was speaking 1 saw a native
canoe come slipping out from the shore.
The captain saw it, too, and he straight-
ened up and watched it with the strangest
look. “Tattooed in red and black,” I
heard him mutter. “For the death of a
chief, It can't be Saraka.”

There was a sort of mattress in the
prow of the canoe, and a slender fhigure
wrapped in white lay on the mat, with a
huge, grizzly-haired native kneeling at
its feet. The six men at the paddles
brought the canoe up under the schooner’s
side, then dipping their paddles held it
motionless in the water, and we looked
down into the face of the most beautiful
lad I have ever seen. He would be about
seventeen, I should say, and his skin was
lighter than that of the other men. His
long evelashes made soft shadows on his
smooth, pale cheeks, and his lips were
curved a little at the corners, as if he
might have been laughing when this
strange desire Lo rest overtook him. For
at first one was sure he was only sleeping.
It seemed impossible that this was death.

The captain stared down as if turned to
stone, then he cried out something in a
strange language. The old man kneeling
at the foot of the bier answered without
moving or lifting his head. They talked
together a moment, then the captain
jerked out an order to some sailors stand-
ing near, the old man spoke to the naked
fellows at the paddle, and they sprang to
their feet and lifted the mattress very
carefully, and next thing I knew the bier
was on deck, still resting on the shoulders
of those brouze, catlike men.

"It is Saraka, the chief’s son,” the cap-
tain told us in a queer, jerking voice, “I
am to take him home to his father.”

He spoke apain to the old man, who
was standing now with his arms felded,
waiting. He had been the boyv's slave, it

seemed, a piant of a man, with a
ugly face, distorted now with grief,
bent and touched his head to the
tain’s hand, and then the little proce
went off down the deck without a
the six men carrving the bier,
slave foallowing behind. After a mon
the cancemen came back, dm];q:ﬂed OV
the side again, and went ﬁlldmg ACTOSS
water into the shadows of the shore.

The old man had chosen that his
son should lie in the forecastle, wh
one knows. That night the captain
us that the lad had died of homesickn

“T blame myseli somewhat,” he
heavily. “Perhaps 1 overpersuaded
father into sending him here. But it
the nearest good school, and T co
hear to think of so fine a lad growin
untutored. Well, it is too late to thin
lhal now.”

“¥ou are taking him back to
I asked. Ttwas a three days' trip
this tropic weather—you see wha
my mind.

The captain nodded. “Thﬂ old
prepared the body,"” said  gru
“They underqtand hm:lr to r!ﬂ those
here, The missionaries wanted to h
the lad in the mission gravevard.
finally let the old slave have his
though. He said Saraka's spirit ce
never have found rest there. Well,
not saying he doesn't know." )

It was a strange time, those three days
when we were taking Saraka home,
Moally and T couldn’t get the lad out of
our thoughts, and in spite of ourselves
we'd be slipping down into the dusk of
the forecastle to see him as he lay there,
his lips curved in that faint smile, the old
man watching beside him with bowed
head.

On the third moming a speck like a
gray pearl was visible on the horizon, and
before noon we had come to anchor in
Tumul Bay.

It was not a very hig island. The bay
was in the shape of a crescent, and he-
vond the strip of pink coral that formed
the beach, the land rose in great forested
ridges, with deep canyons between, where
tree ferns lifted their plumes above the
shadows. Each ridge seemed to have its
sprinkling of native huts, and one could
se¢ clearings along their level tops. '

Molly staved on the Sifvershell, and T




‘What-—what are vou beadfing

went ashore with the captain as he
seemed 10 want me to, When we reached
the shore the captain said we'd not be
putting off to the schooner till toward
sundown and I'd have several hours to
look around. Then he went striding off
after the bier with its smiling lad, and 1
watched them begin to climb a path that
seemed to lead to a village perched high
on the weatward shoulder of the island,
and I followed a path that led around to
the eastern side, and finally climbed the
wall of a tremendous porge to o plateau
where [ could see the gleam of thatches
among the trees. It occurred to me to
wonder whether the natives would be
friendly to a stranger on foot and alone,

soat me for, John? "—Page yab

but I argued that the captain would have
told me if there was any danger. 1
climbed on, rounding sharp curves where
I could look straight across the gorpe to
the opposite mountain and straight down
hundreds of feet to the tops of forest trees
below, and at’last I came out on a high,
level space with a clearing in the middle
and the forest banked around. There
were two or three huts in the clearing, all
but one of them in disrepair. The largest
hut was neatly thatched with pandanus
fibre and stood back against the forest
on a rased platform of velvety sod, A
few rods away, on the edpe of the gorge,
a man, barefooted and in a brilliant
orange tunic and white trousers, bent

=11
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over a strange, squat-looking thing that
looked as if 1t might be a tub or a beat,
maybe, hollowed out of a log. Absurdly
enough, the man’s back, his position even,
struck me as familiar. T walked slowly
toward him. He turned his head, and 1
saw that it was Perrine,

Perrine! His face was tanned to the
color of mahogany, and with that big
hooked nose of his and his gorgeous coat
he looked like some huge tropical bird, a
parrot, perhaps, with something of a
melancholy turn to his mind,

“You here!” he exclaimed, his face
lighting up. Then suddenly a hllE[lll.qu‘-‘u
look came into his eyes. “ Well, what set
vou to hunting me down?"

“Hunting you down!™ I said. *I
didn't even know you were alive, The
Fairfield News said you'd gone down in a
typhoon.”

“Accurate encugh for the Fairfield
News," he remarked dryly. “But how
did you come here if you weren't hunting
me?’

“IL just happened so. Molly—that’s
my wife—and I are on our wedding-trip."

“On a wedding-trip to Tumul[ Ben-
der, vou're telling a story !
“God's own truth,” I said. “Tumul

wasn't really part of the trip.”

I'd have told him how I came to land
at Tumul, but as T looked at him 1 sud-
denly remembered that phrase in his
letter, “unsatisfactory as it was,” and
everything else was forgotten in the
thought that now I could get him to ex-
plain,

“What put you offl kettle-droms?” I
said,

It had heen four wvears since Perring
wrote that letter, but he understond at
ongce.

“The sea began it,” he said simply.
“No, T don't know but that it dated
further back than that. The Fairfield
town orchestra really began it. You re-
member that symphony I got—the one
with the funeral march in the third mowve-
ment? Well, that symphony did some-
thing to me. Music that is music has a
mes=age to convey; vou'll admit that,
won't you, Bender?  Well, then,” he went
on as I nodded, ":,uu'v:_- gol Lo find the
most perfect medium possible for con-
veying that message. If it's a frivolous
message, & mere appeal o the senses, for

ynur merhum A—a harhe.r can convey
all he knows about love on a 'I;Ikglg]h

\-’mllnb too ~they have their place, ﬂr _
Cﬂursf r

Helmkedatmeamfh:mhaﬁh' s
ing I'd dispute him. But I didn't spﬁ
and he went on. :

“But the affairs of the soul, it mn’LE
matter of melody with them. B
death, what is their essence?
The voices uf sense fall silent before 1
two events,” says Perrine, “and you've
got to bring the message home with an-
other voice, a voice that goes bevond the
scanty limitations 'of pitch and sound,
that reaches down and grips the very
heart of man.  And then "—Perrine wag-
ged his long forefinger at me and his eves
glowed with enthusiasm—* then man goes
hack to the elemental voice of music, the
drum [

He reached back and caressed the squat
log against which he leaned, and his action
brought light.

“That's 3 drum1" I gqicl,

He bowed his head in almost reverent
assent. “A perfect instrument, human-
ly speaking. And to think how far 1 had
to travel before I found it!" He ran his
hand again over its squat side, and then
I saw that the wood was polished, prob-
ably by the caressing touch of hundreds
of hands. It was no instrument of Per-
rine’s and my generation, that was plain.

1 bent to examine it, when suddenly an
exclamation from Perrine made me look up.

“They are carrying something on their
shoulders!” he said. * They are going up
to the chief’s village."”

I followed his eves and saw some fig-
ures silhouetted for a moment on a jutting
turn in the path that cut the opposite wall
of the gorge a mile away.

“Tt is the chief's son Saraka™ I said.
“That is how we came to Tumul, He
had died at the mission and we brought
him home."

“Saraka!” Perrine repeated. “Dead!
I =aid they oughtn't to send him there,”
he went on after 3 moment. *An edu-
cation? Contact with civilization?
Pshaw! That barber was a product.
Saraka dead! Why, he was music, that
boy. To see him running, to hear his
laughter in the forest! But the captain
wouldn’t listen to me. Because he had



The captain saw it, too, and he straghtened up and woatched it.—Page 7o8.

picked me off a floating spar in mid-ocean
he would hawve it that my brain was
touched. He pities me."”

I saw that the captain's pity =at lightly
on Perrine. 1 began to see something else,
too, that with all his harking back to old
prejudices Perrine was a bigger man than
when he left Fairfield. He stood watching
that slow procession winding up the
mountain trail, and then he turned to me
with a light in his deep-set eves I had
never seen there before,

“1 must not wait for them to break the
news to the old chief,’” he said. “The
captain is a good man, but he will not
know how to tell him. That is my part.”

He picked up two black sticks strung
together on & thong and tipped with pads
of soft skin, and steod for a moment with
his head on one side, as if listening to some
sound I could not hear. The wind had
died away and it was very still up there
on the plateau. Not a sound came from
the forest, not even a parrot’s cry.

And then Perrine began beating. It
was nothing regular at first, just a heavy,
jerky succession of blows like a deep
voice telling leaden news. When he had
done there was a silence, and then from

across the gorge came a few sharp, des-
pairing notes in answer,

“What 5112”1 asked, “What does it
mean?"”

1 told him that his son iz dead.” said
Perrine solemnly, “and he understands.
“But T have more to say. I must not let
him mourn as those without hope."”

I'd never thought of Perrine as a relig-
icus man. In fact, his wife had always
given the impression that he was quite
otherwise. But that lean face of his with
its hooked nose had the look of one of
those old Bible prophets as he bent to his
drum again.

At first T thought that soft beating was
my own heart and it frightened me.  But
as il grew in volume it seemed to come
frf:nl] 1]||;: |._-:‘|r|:h1 fmru !h[* trees .';‘|,rn1:|r|r!I
and without changing the pitch it changed
the thing it was saying, I can't tell you
how. I'm not an imaginative man, but T
heard strange things in that drum. Tt
was as if it wrapped one round, took him
up, made him part of itz steady beating,
drew the very soul out into a thythm
that had neither time nor space but was
eternal.

Eternal rhythm; I believe that there

e



712

was the comfort of it. Youth, laughter,
all the things that make the dead dear
and remembered for us, they were in the
voice of that solemn pleading drum. Per-
rine was telling you that they could not die.

I don't know if all this came to me at

Well, what st vou 10 hunt

the time. ]-'l,'rilal[hs not, it 1Nany i !inl.q,'
since I've thought about it, puzzling o
the message. ['ve had to, vou see, {or
Mally's laughter, too, 15 a part of it now,

When the last note died away across the
gorge Perrine let the sticks fall from his
hand and stood with his head a little bent,
listening. A single deep note came from
the opposite hill

“He understands,” said Perrine.

Well, I left him there. The sun had

Drums

dropped into the sea the sudden way it
does in tropical countries, and far below
I saw the captain and the men gathering
by the boat again, I left him there with-
out so much as a pood-by that T can re-
member, and there have been bitter times

ug me down? "—Page y10

since when 1've wondered at my madness
in not staying with him till I’d learned
all his drum could tell me. Mayvhe,
though, it couldn’t have told me any-
thing, not really. Maybe the captain
was right and Perrine was a bit touched,
and up there on the plateau I'd just
caught his madness for a moment. I'm
sure the barber fellow would think so,
But then I'm not 20 sure that the barber
fellow had the last word on life,
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Tue dark hills lie against the night,
Far off, across the midmight blue

The zoft bells speak the old, glad joy
Like angel’s footsteps echoing through
The wveils of light, that fold on fold
Dirift dark across God's stairs of gold.

There was a bitter field lo-iwight
Where red Mood stained e Christoias while,

The altar’s fragrant incense dims
The new born glory, pictured there,
How quietly the old, old light

Falls on the Blessed Muother's hair,
The pood St. Joseph, half asleep,
The shepherds, and the gentle sheep.

Like a sharp sword, the night wind’s breath
Went Hrough the hearis alene with death,

How could they smile =0 peacefully,

Like dreams of calm, forgotten years,
When all the war-wracked, tortured world
Spent its mad grief in blood and tears—
When children i their terror wild

Cried wvainly to the Holy Child?

Torn hunds inte the hard earth pressed—
Once rose leaves on e maother’s breast,

B
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0 war and agony and tears!

How many hundred years of red
And bitter woe, have torn with grief
Poor innocent glad hearts, long dead,
Yet still across the worlds that weep
He smiles a blessing on the sheep!

Lost on strange roads, the long, dark wight
They were so small, in God's great sight.

His voice is softer than the snow

Where all life’s ruined glory lies,—

() patient hands that bless us still

The weary soul’s last sacrifice

Ends not upon the blood stained sod, 1
And love itself goes home to God!

O Mary, in the shadows deep
Against thy heart they fell asleep !

Shine, light, across the troubled years,
Sleep, little lambs, the long night through,
White angels singing down the stars,
Earth's broken wvoices answer you;

O Haoly Child, we bring Thee still

The empty hearts Thy love shall fill!

DAY AND NIGHT
By Sara Teasdale

i Warsaw in Poland His arms were around me
Half the world away, In a ferny place,

The soul 1 love the best I locked in the pool
Thought of me to-day; And there was his face—

I know, for I went But now it is night
Winged as a bird, And the cold stars say:

In the wide flowing wind “Warsaw in Poland

His own voice T heard; Is half the world away.”
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FINALE
By Danford Barney

Tuere is an end! I knew it must be so—
An end with the dissolving of mad tears,
When all the blinded eves must see anew
The olden ways adorned in ecstasy.

Oh, figure of the long imprisoned hours,

Shall vou be waiting, kindly as of yore,
Eindly and wise to long enduring hurt g
That may not speak, nor yet be understood,
When we -return, oh, to far paradise?

And wind's dim murmur down the lonesome valley
Hazy in summer noon, and western light,
And music from the throats of arbored birds,
And lazy hum of drowsy crawling things
Warm with uncountered rest, and, above all,
The sullen beat of zeas beyond a hill

Deep with gigantic distance, sad with faith
Eternal, and eternal as their tides—

These and the everlasting shall we fAnd,

Free limbed and these lips free of false denials,
To flout the passionate gales, to whisper tales
At twilight, sing and chatter with the world?

“Beauty of woman, comrade, earth, and sea™:
God, that the mind should ever have conceived
Such benisons to make or break in dreams,
Direams ill hegotten in these far stark fields!
Beauty, the living, it must come again,

Since words we sought to say for comrade's sake
Were bantered by the faithless, and we lost
The little vestige of the truth we were;

And those who wore authority to save,

Making it pride lo scourge our holier hours,
Shall creep to knock upon the outer gate

To beg admittance . . . Glad, immaculate heart,
It shall be ours to resurrect these dead

With ours the everlasting sweet accord,

Ever the eyes in which you set the fire
Immortal from this travesty of war.

And we'll go down the rich, familiar lanes

Of eager faces as we went before,

Taking the reed these lesser sought to break,
Go down old lanes, or by new hearth fires pipe
To weary children ditties of glad lore!

In the Field, A, E. F., November g, 1g18,

715




A Group of Poems for the Season

THE SACRIFICE
By Margaret E. Sangster, Jr.

Dmawixe By F. Warrer Tavior

I sTarRTED out in a cloak of prde,

With talent, too, that I did not hide;

I started out on Life's stony road,

Ambition’s weight was my only lnad

And the way seemed fair in the da.wns first glow,
And T hurried—ran—for I' did not know!

Love smiled from a garden by the way,
And called to me, but T would not stray
From the road that stretched like a ribhon w]‘ute.,
Up endless hills to an endless night.
Love smiled at me, but I pushed ahead,
And Love fell back in the garden—dead,
But I did not care as I hastened by,
And 1 did not pause for regret or sigh. .
The road before was a path of hope,
And every hill with its gentle slope
Led up to heights T had dreamed and prayed
To reach some day.
Ah, T might have stayed
With Love and Youth in the garden gay, S
That smiled at me from beside the way.

I plodded up, and the gentle hills

Grew hard to climb, and the laughing rills
Were torrents pled with sodden forms;
The sky grew EBO k with the hint of sturms,
And rocks leaped out, and they bruised my feet,
And faint I grew in the fever heat.

(But ever on led the path that lay

As pray as dust in the waning day.)

My back was bent, and my heart was sore,
And the cloak of pride that I grandly wore
Was rent, and patched for all eyes to see—
Ambition, taleni, seemed naught to me. . .
But T struggled on till T reached the top,
For only then did 1 dare lo stop!

I stood on the summit gazing down,
And the earth looked sordid and dull and brown,
And neutral-tinted and neutral-souled;
And all of life seemed a story told,
And the only spot that was bright to see
Was a patch of green that had bloomed for me
Where a garden lived in a spring long ﬂi:d
When Love stood smiling—
But Love was dead ]
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POET AND CHILD
By Ada Foster Murray

Lire had so much to say to you—
Her voice was golden-throated;
Above the waves of care and grief you floated
Because you heard her song.
No leaden day was long

For you who kept the colors and the dew,

The leafy, hidden pleasaunces that grew
Close by your open road of friendly living;
These still had flled your strong heart with thanksgiving

Had you come back maimed, blind, or suffering,

But ah, no singer shall your years rehearse
With the old poets ambered in your verse.
Not yours to grow, dark-boughed, serenely rooted
In the quick earth to which your senses clung
While yet the spirit's reach was heaven-fruited.
We, beggared of the songs you must have sung;
See you with him who found it rich to die
Before his sun was high. '
Your voice is clear with all the singing young,

O)f priceless treasures are you repossessed?—
The Rose you loved to wear upon your breast,
Has she not found again that gracious rest?
Through sunny fields and wide—
Fields sweet with new and memoried loveliness—
She dances now delighted at your side,
Fair in her broidered daintiness of dress.
What were your Palm of Gold, yvour Croix de Guerre
Beside this rose that God gave vou to wear?
Dearer than all the saints and poets now
The thrill of the live curls about her brow.

That early autumn day

Before you went away
There was a Fear that swept her from your side.
Strange seem that black mirage and ghostly ride

Now that vou hoth have died.

No mist of tender longing veils her days,
Yet you who went by such divergent ways
Have the same joy of wonder in your gaze,

Ll a4

There are so many stairways to the stars;
But hers was triple-garlanded with flowers,
Made white with violets for the small still feet
That never knew the street,
Or even the kind softness of the sod,
Swift was her way to God;
So short the space
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She could not miss the shining of His face.
But by what stair of fame,
Still undismayed, to this green peace vou came !

Cloud-like and beautiful some souls trail by
And on the vears' horizons fade and die;

But some shine as a star,
Steadfast—so near, so far.

THE MYSTERY

EHXPI”.'PT YE BECOME AS LITTLE CHILDREN . . .‘_:'
By Tertius van Dyke

T san I will fight my way
Throogh the riddle of history
To the very heart of the mystery
In the press of the thickest fray;

1 will join in the eager quest

For the thing that a man desires.

I will win my way through the blazing fires
To the end of life's bitter jest.

So I swung my sword on high,
And 1 struck with a right good will;
But the leaping blade could never still
My spirit's secret cry.

Smitten at last T fell

In the clash of the whirling strife,

And my spirit shid betwixt death ane life
To the trembling brink of hell.

I woke in the flower-starred grass

‘Neath an arch of June-blue sky:

And 1 heard wild bird songs drifting by
And 1 felt cloud shadows pass,

And a little lad ran up

With a merry-serious face,

And thrust with a child’s unmannered grace
A dripping leaf-made cup.

And when T had drunk, he said:

“I vou like T could be your guide

And walk with you by the quiet brookside
Till the sun is gone to bed.

“There's many a thing to see!”

He cried with glowing eves,

“And the best of all is a great surprise
Called the heart of mystery.”

e
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“You've seen it, my little lad?"—

“And T'll show it to you!" he cried,

“Ti you'll only come where the violets hide
And let your face be glad.”

“Bul how do 1 know you speak true?

Little lad, T grow old in that quest,

But not since a child has my heart found rest—
Now who in the world are you?"

He laughed: 1 should think you would know,"

And paused,—then I heard with a start

While the old joys surged through my trembling heart
“We were playmates long ago,”

THE HOSTS OF MARY
By Theodosia Garrison

SHE came unto a preat trec She came unto a still brook
With low boughs and fair, In a green place;

Out af the hard road There did she wash the dust
And the noon's glare; From her sweet face,

The cool shade encircled her There did she stoop and drink,
Like kind arms there. And rest a space,

The great tree, the little hrook,
Kind hosts were they;

Think wou she thought of them
At end of day,

When from the inn's closed door
She turned away?




WHEN HIS SHIPS CAME IN

By Maxwell Struthers Burt

Anthor of ' John 0 May,”" e

ItLvsTRATION BY ELENORE PLAISTED ABROTT

N reality this isn't a story
pwed atall; itis a statementof a
i) state of mind, or, rather, a
statement of two different
states of mind; and it he-
gins at Oxford and ends
with ih]pﬁ—lﬂng ships in the dusk of a
green harbor,

It begins—the statement—on a No-
vember afternoon with the visit of a cer-
tain Perry Drake to my college rooms.

There was 2 mist about; one of those
dripping, soft English mists that wrap
themselves around the throat of the coun-
tty like a damp gray muffler, and I had
come back from a long walk, up the Isis
and across it and beyond, to where there
is a ruined convent that once sheltered
Fair Rosamond, engaged in complicat-
ing the already complicated life of Henry
IT. Only low and crombled wallz are
left now, and inside these cows groze,-and
on the other side undergraduates sail,
without skill and amidst great excite-
ment, small sailboais on the narrow
river. One thinks, especially on gray
days, about the shortness of mortal things
—a great love and then a little heap
of stones and undergraduates =ailing
boats.

In the town itself the mist oozed
along The High and poured through the
narrow streets on either side. There was
a smell of dampness from old stone
buildings and the pervading smell of sour
bread that haunts all Oxford. When I
came to my college T ordered tea, and [
ran up the three flights of stairs that led
to my room, and locked the door, and
stirred the fire, and turned up the lamp.
I was glad to shut out the mist and the
gathering darkness and the memory of
the shaken walls that had once been the
secret room of Fair Rosamond—I did
not know that within a few minutes my
mind, far from being filled with a sense
of the shortness of mortal things, was Lo

-

be filled instead with a sense of mortality
in all its pride. For young Drake, vou
see, came in.

Some one knocked at the door, and T
answered, rather crossly, T am afraid, and
the door opened, and a tall, slim, gor-
oeous figure stepped across the threshold.
In the shadows, where for 4 moment it
hesitated, 1 could make out only the in-
disputable cut of the dark clothes, the
sleckness of the gold hair, & hint of a
canary-colored hunting waistcoat. Tam
a quiet man; I had spent my year and a
month at Oxford quietly; T did not know,
except casually, any “hunting bloods™;
therefore I was at a loss to understand
this wvisit. 1 remained ungraciously in
my chair.

The gorgeous figure stepped forward—
into the light. A distinct aura of splendor
dizturbed the old-fashioned shabbiness of
my rooms. Then the gorgeous f[pure
smiled and spoke. 1 say,” it said, with
the most adept of British intonations,
“wyou are jolly hospitable, aren’t you?"”
and out of the limbo of the past appeared
to me the name, Perry Drake.

Inevitably, of course, I made the wrong
gesture; I jumped to my feet and thrust
out my hand and uttered words of ex-
travagani American greeting. I shouldn't
have; I realized that in a moment.
Transatlantic enthusiasm means no more,
as a matter of fact, than English stolid-
ity; it is a symbol, a convention; but it
is a symbol the English don’t like, They
prefer to recognize all but their very old-
est friends as if the one thing that re-
strained positive hatred was the fact that
according to the common law all men
have a right to live. The English head
for democracy does strange things to the
English heart for exclusiveness. And
yvoung Drake set me back to the exact
line of acquaintanceship where T be-
longed; he set me back beautifully,
pracefully; not even permitting himself
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a touch of the tolerant amusement due
the accustomed aristocrat.

Then he sat down. He drew out an
amber cigarette-holder and it a ciga-
rette. He accepted a cup of tea from my
hands and ate a formidable muffin. 1
suggested a Scotch and soda; he ac-
quiesced.

“T'm not drinkin’ a great lot,” he ob-
gerved. “Oh, well, every now and then
on a bing, perhaps—but as a rule. . . .
Y'see, T want to really do something in
the grind this year. Last year I think T
was a hundred rods at least behind the
last man.’

“The 'varsity grind?" I asked weakly.

He smiled broadly.

“Hardly that,” he said;
awhile—the cnliegf: grind.”

The college grind! That was enough!
A prind, let it be remarked, is a point-lo-
point—a cross-country—horse race ; much
more desperate even than the ordinary
steeplechase. Some of the Oxford col-
leges—the “smarter” Oxford colleges—
hold them annually, and there is every
year a major one between Oxford and
Cambridge. And, to my positive know-
ledge, or rather, for I hadn't seen him
for nine years, to my positive impression,
young Drake had never been astride a
horse in his life until, two years before, he
had come to England

*¥ou hunt regularly?” I asked.

“Oh, yes. Of course.”

Not to hunt, T gathered, was beyond
the imagination, like not brushing vour
teeth or forgetting to make your hair
very neat, Being a poor man I con-
gratulated myself that I was at a college
the chief interests of which were rowing
and football and other inexpensive sports.

It was all very bewildering. I brooded
upon young Drake as he sal opposite me
across the fireplace. 1 endeavored to fit
him into the credible, endeavored to
bridge the difference between the boy I
had known at schoel and this evident
product of an old and colorful civiliza-
tion. T have used the word gorgeous,
but the adjective needs, of course, am-
plification. Drake was gorgeous only in
the way a gentleman can be porgeous; a
gargeousness of subdued perfection, that
is, all but the canary hunting waistcoat,
a gorgeousness of texture and exquisite

“not yet

selection; not of hue. His gestures,
wvoice, his ornaments were flawless,
his quiet accent to the plain gold of hi
cigarette-case and the ciruded amber of
his cigarette-holder. Here, so all of
these seemed to say, is a man who, being
born to the choice of everything, chmauo
by instinct, infallibly, with an un 3
prew::mon that is the result of centuries
marking the delicate channels of blood
and brain, the one nght thing of each
variety. This is the sign, isn't it, of
aristocracy reached an ultimate ﬂm ;
ing?

I remembered him, remembered Drake,
so distinctly at school; a small, thm, '
meagre boy, who ware p«unr clothes and
had a perpetual cold in his nose. He was,
if T am not mistaken, the only son of a°
poverty-stricken rnllege professor, 1
bullied him; we all bullied him. We
hated the way his shock of light hair
stood straight up on end; we hated his
bright, furtive, intelligent, rat-like blue
eyves: and, above all, we hated his ex-
traordinary powers of concentration and
his ability to get, one way or another,
what he wanted; the manner in which h&
captured school prizes, A very unlik-
able, very distinguished, in a nasty way,
little boy. And then he had disa
from my horizon as schoolmates do.
Vague rumors had reached me that he
had gone to an American university and
that subsequently he had been sent by a
doting aunt, whom I knew to be not
overly rich, to Oxford. In the year that
I myseli “had been up" one or two Eng-
lishmen had asked me if I knew him.
“A compatriot of yours. Rather a good
sort, I understand. Belongs to that
huntmg set at ‘Duns.” ™ T had adn:utted
a slight acquaintanceship; as a matter of
fact, T was rather afraid of what, I was
beginning to realize, had become a shin-
ing presence. Saint Dunstan was a great
and powerful college; merely to go there
set a mark upon a young man's brow; 10
belong to “the hunting set” meant &
further admittance to the inmost circle
of English youth, But there had been
one young man, bland and very wise fﬂ‘f
his years, who had allowed his yoice
to curdle slightly. “Drake? Oh, vest
I've hunted with him. Do you kn
him well enough to advise him to go
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it a bit more slowly? He'll break his
neck, y'see, and—" and here he had
opened his eyes very wide and fixed
them upon me with a sudden amused
look—"that'd be a pity, for your friend
Drake is going far—he's going just as far
as he wants.” There had been zome
added comments on “the extraordinary
capacity of Americans to get what they
wanted when they wanted 1t"'; and then,
“Really, you know,” had proceeded my
bland interlocutor, “under all your sur-
face warmth you're a damned cold-
blooded lot, you Americans.”

And now here was the shining pres-
ence himself; sitting opposite me; drink-
ing my Scotch and soda; smiling at me;
having sought me out himself. »

Finally he got to his feet.

“T've been meanin',” he said, “to
look you up all along, but never got
round to it. Now I have, T want to see
a lot of you, Come to ‘Duns’—frst
quad—ijust beyond the big gate, second
entry, ground floor. The porter'll tell
you. They're rather bad rooms, though
interesting—all sorts of prime ministers
and colonial governors and things have
had 'em."” He paused, as if struck by a
sudden thought. ‘““What are you doin’
next Sunday night?™

I admitted an embarrassing lack of
engagements.

“Good! Then you'll dine with me.
We've a little club that dines every fort-
night. T'll get the secretary to send you
a formal invitation. Come to my rooms
at seven,” And he departed.

His steps sounded on the long flights
of stone stairs; then the door into the
quadrangle opened and banged to. It
was exactly as if the mist, broken for
a while by a shaft of brilliant sunlight,
had shut down again.

Somewhere in the pleasant but drunken
eighteenth century there were founded in
most of the Oxford colleges what are
known as “wine clubs”; informal or-
ganizations, in a way, but extremely
formal as to who shall or shall not be-
long to them. They wear hatbands,
thus adding to the already bewildering
profusion of Oxford life in this respect,
and as a rule they hold fortnightly din-
ners, on which occasions the members
decorate themselves with distinguishing
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marks; a certain claret-colored dress coat,
for instance, or an evening waistcoat of
rainbow hues, or a broad rihben across
the shirt front. And they are very beau-
tiful, these dinners, and unlike anything
else in the world, especially when, as is
sometimes the case, they are held in the
college dining-hall itzelf late on a Sunday
night, when every one else is through.
Then the portraits of dead college wor-
thies and of generous peers and of great
men who went to the college look down
from the wainscoted walls, and above,
in the arched ceiling, where the heavy
oaken beams are, rich shadows lie, and
to one end of the hall, in stone fire-
places, high as a man's head, fires crackle.
The long table of polished wood, undis-
honored by napery, flows like a canal
ablaze for a festival between the dim
wialls on either side, and in its ruddy
depths are caught and held the lights of
candles in great silver candelabra, and
the warm colors of bowls of fruit, and the
pooled reflections of port and claret and
sherry and madeira in cut-glass decanters,
This iz very fine and unforgettable; but
the thing vou remember most perhaps is
the score or more of keen young faces
about the table, with their odd mixture
of gravity and mischief, of English wit
and English reserve, of the wildness of
Enplish youth—greater than any wild-
ness American youth can conjure—{used
through and through with, what {s so
foreign to an American, instant recog-
nition of all tradition great or small. One
sees curious little duels going on between
champagne, too liberally indulged in, and
a desire to perform with due gravity the
after-dinner ceremony of inhaling souff.

No, T don’t think people forget
Oxford . . . those who have gone there.
Particularly now, in these strange, dark
times,

And it waz to such a “wine club™ that
Drake had invited me for Sunday night;
only among other “wine clubs™ it was
like a perfect sherry compared with
sherries just merely good, One sat, as it
were, at the very inner shrine; at the
heart of the British Empire between the
apes of twenty and twenty-three, When
Drake had asked me so modestly and
deprecatingly I had had no idea of the
importance of his words. For the Me-
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ridian Club of Saint Dunstan’s had been,
vou se¢, the breathing spot of so many
famous men, born famous or become
famous, that one grew weary of thinking
of them, as one does of thinking about
the epitaphs on the tombstones of an ab-
bey; and the Meridian Club was so
“smart” that it had no uniform at all,
save the conventional one of evening
dress, and never dined “in hall," but had
its own rooms over a little tailor-shop in
a small street leading off The High; just
two rooms, rather disdainfully shabby;
and in one you sat and smoked, and in
the other there was nothing but a table,
blazing with silver, and around the walls
the =erried coats of arms of all the former
members. That was all; very simple,
except that the Meridian Club had its
own chef and its own vintage wines and
its port with a history of sea vovages, and
that ¢ach fortnightly dinner cost each
member a matter of four pounds apicee,
and that prime ministers had been known
to consider an invitation to dine there an
honor. And now here was Drake, an
American, the son of a poverty-stricken
professor, leading me from his rooms,
across the street, and up the narrow his-
toric stairs. I was torn between pride in
a compatriot and wonderment. [ was
making rapid calculations, decidedly in-
teresting but hardly proper for a guest
to make; eight months of term and two
of them crossed out for holidays—for so
the Oxford year is reckoned—make a
total of fourteen Sundays on which to
give dinners ; and fourteen dinners at four
pounds apiece would amount to fifty-six
pounds, and fifty-six pounds in American
money are two hundred and eighty
dollars, and Drake, or so at least T had
heard on good authority, had an allow-
ance of just fifteen hundred annually from
his aunt.

“Here we are!” he =aid, and the next
moment we found ourselves in an ante-
room filled with refulgent youths—
twelve members; twelve guests. And
then dinner was announced, and we went
into the shabby little room bevond, where
the silver shone and the serried coats of
arms twinkled in the shadows of the back-
ground.

I don't remember much about that
dinner; to begin with, it was all too new,

too interesting to admit of any immediate
definite impression; and to end with,
somewhere about the middle course some
one began to press a peculiarly excellent
burgundy upon me, and after that, as far
as I was concerned, the atmosphere grew
charmingly claret-colored and pleasantly

devoid of any accurate thinking. Drake

and his friends talked the language of the
English aristocracy, a sort of Manchu
dialect T have never been able quite to
master; and the young man on my right,
whom they called “Tummy " and who T

subsequently discovered was the son of

the most famous man of the day, was
apparently interested only, -and that
sleepily but passionately, in beagles, an
animal of which I am entirely ignorant,
Dirake spoke to me only twice. Once, in
a silence, he asked me if T had been
“huntin® much,” and when T answered
that I was too poor, he smiled pnil.:l,-'i.r:;gl?r
and asked me “what T thought he was,”
and advised me to set about hiring “a
hack ™ immediately.

"They only cost a pound an after-
noon, v'know,” he volunteered further,
“and they're not bad; although, of
course, a hireling is never like your own
horse.” I admitted that “a hireling "
wazn't, although personally T had never
had the satisfaction of owning my own
horse,

And again, later on, T have an impres-
sion of his complaining bitterly into my
ear about the difficulties he was encoun-
tering in obtaining a proper coat of arms
from the American jeweller to whom he
had intrusted that delicate task. **The
blighted asses can't find the proper col-
ors,” he explained. “They've got the
quarterings and all that, but not the
colors. Tiresome, isn't it? And every
one that belongs here has to hang up his
arms before he goes down from Oxford.”

At this moment the room happened to
be more than usually ruddy and soft and
delightful, and I was stricken with an
urgent desire to laugh, loudly and bois-
terously; a desire which fortunately T re-
strained. T could not, however, rid my-
self entirely of a mental image of a duck
rampant swallowing a frog couchant, and
the idea seemed at the time so funny to
me that I longed to tell Drake about it.
Instead, I merely observed that I under-
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stood it was difficult enough to obtain
even a proper coat of arms, let alone
such esoteric additions as armorial color-
ings.

“Really?"" he said. *“T dare say it is.
I hadn’t thought of that. Yes, no doubt."

And he really hadn’t. That was the
astonishing thing. Despite the claret-
colored warmth in which, for me, the
room then swam, an intuition came to
me at the moment that later on 1 sub-
stantiated. No, Drake hadn't realized
the difficulties that would surround an
American jeweller attempting to recon-
struct the Drake coat of arms.  Extraor-
dinary |

“They're wonderful little devils,” said
the passionately sleepy young man on
my left; “wonderful | Of course, T can't
spend all my time with ‘em, but for the
last three years, . . . Lots keener than
big hounds, v'know, . Good  old
Drake!"” He bowed elaborately and
“took wine” with my host, who had
raised his glass of burpundy, “*EKnow
Dirake well?™ he asked in an aside, the
ceremony completed. " Splendid fellow,
Drake! Splendid!” And he closed his
eyves as if the strain of the conversation
had been too much for him,

Later on there hung in the balance a
dreadful moment when, after the invan-
able English custom, T was called upon to
spealk.

“Cheerio!" said “Tummy,” opening
his eves; and T am not in the least sure
what would have happened if, at the
other end of the table, a voung and
burly peer had not instantly got to his
feet and, entirely unaware of my pres-
ence, addressed the assemblage. For five
minutes he addressed it beautifully; with
wit, with precision, fluently, with just
the right touch of tenderness; then he
waved his hand; “Auld lang syne!™ he
=aid, and fell straight back into the sea-
coal fire behind him, from which he was
rescued, quietly and expeditiously, and
with a faint smell of singed hair, by two
excellently trained servants. It seemed
an extraordinary exhibition of =ome sort
of noblesse oblige.  Just what sort, it was
rather difficult to determine; but one was
aware of an extreme effort of will,

And then the dinner was over, and we
all poured out into the quiet and shad-

owy and sober Oxford streets. There was
4 vague mist come up from the river that
touched our cheeks with coolness and
hung in white streamers about parapets
and gables.

I don’t know why, in his busy and ac-
quaintance-cluttered life, Drake should
have singled me out as he did; I don't
know why to this day, although I have
often thought about it. Possibly T rep-
resented a connection with things which,
although he had forgot them almost en-
tirely, might still have held a small,
blurred sentimental place in his heart;
possibly it was a roundabout way of
heaping coals of fire upon my head for
unforgiven schoolboy arrogance; or possi-
bly he may just have liked me. But the
last explanation seems hardly credible
when one considers that Drake obviously
was not in the habit of allowing his af-
fections to interfere with the steady flow
of his ambitions. Perhaps the most
plausible interpretation, although not
the kindest, was that he desired an audi-
ence; picked me out as the one person in
Oxford qualified fully to appreciate the
great distance he had come, At all
events, from the time of the dinner on 1
saw of him, that winter, a lot; and I am
glad T did, for it left in my mind pictures
of a life which otherwizse T would have
missed and which possibly will never be
quite the same again. There was a
spaciousness about it, a secure gayety
unlike, 1 imagine, any other life in the
world. Ewven the wealthiest Americans
do not escape the inheritance, the en-
vironment, of national haste and anxiety.
But here were people so sure of them-
selves and their possessions, so much a
part of the sequence of gracious genera-
tions, that they had had the time to cul-
tivate all the beautiful and happy things
of life until charm lay upon them like the
bloom of espaliered peaches. And they
were curiously modest people; curiously
modest and brave. 1t was as if they were
so linked with history that their own in-
dividualities were both heightened and
vet concomitantly rendered as nothing;
as if, that is, these individualities could
be flung away in the face of need, and
vet, because of their links with the past
and the future, never entirely lost. The
fear of death is, after all, only the fear of
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a loss of personality. It is a democratic
fear.

Drake had me frequently to lunch with
him at the Gridiron Club, a university
organization, and he took me to the rooms
of the Bullingdon, another university
club and perhaps the most exclusive in
England, the gold buttons of its waist-
coats costing alone forty pounds—here
again a cause for thought about Drake's
finances—and drove me, in his *sniart "
little trap, to pigeon sheots and race
meets, and even on occasions lent me
hunters, whether his own or whether
hired by him, I never could altogether
tell. He seemed ohlivious to debt, as if
he floated in a translucent medium far
above the mundane fogs and worries of
ordinary humanity. There was a per-
ambulating roulette-wheel that fled from
room-to room and college to college, pur-
sued by deans who never quite caught
up, and Drake, with incredible sang-froid,
staked and won, or lozt, gold pieces upon
it. Also he sat in at baccarat, that most
desperate of games, with a smiling in-
difference.

But T liked best the drives and the
rides T took with him. Concerning these
there linger with me fragmentary mem-
oriez as cool and misty and flowing as the
smooth roads and hedges and small fields
through which we passed. Sometimes,
coming home, we would stop at an inn
for tea in some villape as sweet and
ruddy as an autumn apple. Then we
would get back to Oxford late, just as
the lamps along The High were blossom-
ing into the mystery of the night. There
was about this an untellable quiet ela-
tion, a sense of spiritual richness and of
tracdition, a feeling of meeting, with only
the difference of yvour own personality,
an adventure infinitely ancient and yet an
adventure new with the coming of each
new generation. Here was England; old
as beauty; young as the youngest haw-
thorne blossom.

And yet perhaps the most I gained
from Drake was not at Oxford, but during
the Christmas vacation when, by some
hook or crook, and for reasons entirely
his own, he got me an invitation to stay
at the house of his friend, Willy Har-
board, in Devonshire. And, moreover,
here for the first time T was able to get
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some light upon Drake himself. He was,
you see, among intimate friends; re-
lieved from the minute inspection of uni-
versity life; and, most important of all,
for here a man's real character is most
likely to show, he was in the presence of
women—two of them young and pretty
women: Willy Harhoard's sisters, the
Honorable Diana and the Honorable
Elizabeth Harboard; very natural voung
women, mischievous and humorous and
quick to detect what the English call
“swank.”

Yet they seemed to like Drake im-
mensely, particularly the younger
“Beth,” she was called. T even sus-
pected more than a liking on her part.
Into her very perfect blue eves came odd
little shadows, hesitancies of vision when
Drake was about.

And, you understand, I was not alto-
gether prepared for this; I was not alto-
gether willing to accept Drake at the
valuation evidently put upon him by his
particular circle of friends at Osxford.
Ewven at the best, expatriation alwavs is
a trifle meretricious, always carries a
slight aroma of grease paint; one is aware
of a certain ultimate lack of fineness of
brain and heart. The fine man works
within the compass of his limitations, he
dees not try to escape them; indeed, he
rather rejoices in his limitations since
they force effort upon him; moreover, his
is the vision to see that in every land and
EVETY Eenple there is beauty, even if it
isn't the particular kind of beauty that
appeals most to him. But if in Drake's
attitude there was meretriciousness, it
was a meretriciousness difficult to detect.
I had thought against the background of
a less crowded life, with people more sim-
ple than undergraduates ever dare to be,
he would bulk rather comically; that the
power his greater age and experience gave
him at the university would be discounted.
I was wrong; there seemed no break in
hiz shining armor. Apparently only my
bland friend at Oxford and myself held
the key to the falseness of this position;
but it was a key that wouldn't unlock,

I experienced again the intuition that
had come to me at the Meridian dinner,
when Dirake had expressed his surprise
at American jewellers encountering dif-
ficulties in putting together American
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coats of arms. Here was no ordinary
acting, but an immensze effort of will that
had produced a complete and exceptional
metamorphosis of blood and nationality.
One could admire Drake’s determina-
tion, if not his judgment. And, in order
to get along with him with any great de-
gree of understanding, it was necessary to
subscribe to his own estimate of himself;
te take him, that is, not as a trans-
planted American but as an Englishman;
to permit him to regard me not as a fel-
low American would have done, but as a
kindly Englishman, fond of his trans-
atlantic cousins, would have regarded an
acquaintance from across the seas.

And yet T could not altogether avoid
an unconscious taking for granted com-
mon sympathies and mutual national
understandings that were not there; as a
result 1 frequently had the baffled feeling
of coming up against a stone wall in the
dark.

Dirake asked me questions that would
seem possible only’ to an Englishman;
an Englishman who had been much in
America, but who suffered, of course,
from the inevitable obfuscation of even
the most broad-minded of hiz race where
other peoples are concerned,

He swung his stick as we came out of
the belt of woods that framed the green
park of the Harboard place to the west
and shut it off from the sea. Suddenly
we were upon the edge of a great white
cliff that fell away to a stretch of shining
sand; and beyond the sand was the blue
water with sea-gulls wheeling, and, far
out, a tramp steamer drawing a line of
dirty smoke across the horjzon,

"Oh, ves,” he said definitely, “* Amer-
ican women are infinitely cleverer than
English women; much more amusin',
I'd a hundred times rather talk to them:
but they aren't really women at all;
theyv're beautiful exclamation points.”

I found myself indignant—I1 was not
thoroughly broken in as vet, as you per-
ceive. “How the devil can vou say
that,” T objected, “when vou must have
had, unless vou were unlike every other

young man of twenty-two, at least some

sort of sentimental relationship with some
American girl hefore vou left; when

you've had American aunts and an
American mother? You know as well

as I do that, under surface differ
women the world over, and men too,
just about the same; particularly wom-
en,”

He looked at me with the quietly
amused eyes possible only to an English-
man in the presence of a man of another
race irritated by English comment. He
was entlrul_v unconvinced, but he ad-
mired my “spunk.” He even became
largely confidential, as an Englishman
will, once you talk back to him. He con-
fided to me that he would like to fall in
love with his friend Elizabeth Harboard.

“Then why don't you?™ 1 retorted,
still brutally obstinate. * You would if
yvou were an American; and the fact that

vou have neither money nor position

would only be an added incentive,”

He was amused by that, too, as if he
had been listening to an cager, thought-
less child, Back of him was a wiser, more
worldly tradition; a tradition that did
not permit the desires of an individual,
at least not publicly, to interfere with
much more important duties toward the
race,

Here, of course, was an absolute break
in national agreement. No American is
disciplined along such lines to any great
extent, We marry more passionately
than any blood in the world, even if we
do remain married less passionately.
And yet the other prescription must be
very strong to those who live under it,

We left the clifis, Drake and I, and
walked back through the belt of "n.mds
damp and golden brown in their ]smu-
ary parh, and came to the foot of the
wide lawn that swept upward to the long
gray-brown house, sheltered in its preat
trees. It stood out from the mist of the
approaching dusk like an immense cross
set up centuries before for the puidance
of men. A herd of fallow deer prazing
lo one side of us raised their heads as
we passed. As we crossed the terrace
and went up the main steps, soft lights
broke out along the weather-beaten
facade. Tn the hall within, before the
huge carved fireplace, the radiance of
lamps touching her brown hair to gold,

Elizabeth Harboard was sitting. She

looked up and smiled at us as we entered.

She was very modern, very slangy, very

capable; her delicate apple—bloﬁsomhuu-
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ty did not conceal the steel-wire strength
that lay beneath, but somehow T un-
derstood Dirake's attitude toward her,
even if 1 did not fully sympathize with
it. It was not what this girl would be
willing to do, it was what a man who
loved her would be willing to ask her o
do; and it is only young nations that
think that love alone can make up for all
other lost beauties and finenesses, . . .

The incident T have just mentioned—
the incident on the clifs—was only one
of many indicative of Drake’s complete
expatriation; possibly the least significant
incident of all, because the most open to
charpes of deliberation and self-conscious-
ness; but the others—the constant others
—were, on the whole, too subtle, too
delicate, to permit of relation. Yet, be-
cause of their subtlety, their delicacy,
they were all the more convincing, One
cannot convey accurately on paper ges-
tures, movements, accents, methods of
treating a horse, manners of treating a
woman. But there was one perfectly
clear-cut happening that took place to-
ward the end of our stay in Devonshire
that will show in an instant what T have
been attempting to describe. Tf you
put a man in fundamental circumstances
you very speedily see the heart of him,
and here was the dizcovery that the deb-
onair Drake could blaze with a sudden,
white-hot, terrible patrician anger, ac-
mmp-amed by an absolute, unthinking
refusal to punish except with the tra-
ditional weapon of a gentleman attacked
by a man of lower estate. An English-
man zets boxing very high in the scale of
human endeavor, but he sets fisticuffs
very low. Only when he cannot help
himself will he resort to them, and themn,
particularly when they are exchanged
with a man of another class, there is about
them always humiliation, never any tri-
umph. The Englishman has none of the
demoeratic American feeling that when
it comes to such primitive matters as
bloody noses, one man's nose is just about
as good as another's.

We had been riding— the two Harhoard
girls and Drake and myself; Willy was
off somewhere with his father—all after-
noon across country and through the
high-hedged Devonshire lanes, and about
dusk we had turned our horses’ heads
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homeward. We were in a part of the
country unfamiliar to me, and we rode
through several villages the near pres-
ence of which to the Harboard place I
had never even suspected. These were
ordinary villages enough, but there was
one we came to finally that was an alien
place, that had about it something of the
orim air of a small, untidy city at night-
fall,

“They make some peculiarly unpleas-
ant soap here,” volunteered Diana Har-
board. * We never use it. We'll take a
short cut through this street.”

But the short cut was unfortunate; it
took us past several public houses, drab
and leering in the gathering darkness.
Around the entrances to these lounged
men of a different race from the peasants
who had recently been touching their
hats to us as we passed. These were
surly men, with caps on their heads and
their threats muffled in heavy scarfs.
One realized that here was a place en-
tirely outside the Harboard tradition;
hostile to the Harboard tradition; sin-
ister as the shadow of a hawk above a
garden.

In front of the last
lounged a single man, and this man
Elizabeth Harboard's horse chose to
spatter with mud. The retort was in-
stantaneous; the man lurched to the
curb, locked up at Elizabeth Harboard,
and spoke an entirely unforgivable word,

Drake pulled up his horse instantly,

“Go on!™ he said to us.

“No!" said Elizabeth Harboard.

“Goon! I can’t have yvou herel"

“Nol”

“Very well! Here, hold my horse!
and he threw me his lines.

Then he got off and walked up to the
man on the curb, his riding-whip, with
the long lash curled about the handle,
ready in his hand. "“Take off your
coat!" he said.

The man twisted hiz head and looked
him up and down,

“What for, guv'nors"

amused, insolent voice.
. off " commanded Drake.
“Yery well, then I'll beat it off for you™;
and he brought his whip down with a
great swishing sound across the man’s
shoulders.

mublic house

EF)

he aszked in an
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In the mind of the latter was evidently
not the slightest knowledge of nor respect
for the traditions of a gentleman con-
cerning weapons, “You bloody cow-
ard |" he sobbed, and struck at Drake
with all his might. But he hadn't much
chance from the start. Drake used ex-
cellent footwork and met each rush with
a hail of blows. Only once was he at a
dizadvantape, and then occurred the
most illuminating moment of the com-
bat. Suddenly, as the man retreated,
Drake's whip fell from his hands and lay
at his feet, where he was unable to reach
it before his antagonist came on again,
I expected him to drop his feudal meth-
ods of attack and resort to his fists; but
not at all; he ducked, side-stepped, fin-
ally, with a lightning-like downward
motion, had his whip again in his hand;
and all the while he had refused, you
understand, to touch his opponent with
any part of his body.

From then on there was not much fight
left in the lounger’s soul, and he stag-
gered back and clung to a lamp-post,
where he swayed like a tattered piece of
cloth flung out on the ash-heap of a tene-
ment.

“You've had enough?' said Drake
crisply. “Good! Here, get blind !" and
he threw the man half a sovereign.
Then he mounted his horse. The little
group of interested spectators, which had
by this time gathered, cheered feebly—
cheered the man who had just beaten
their comrade.

As for us, we turned our horses’ noses
into the dark and rode off as if nothing
in the least had happened.

But I was not that way; I couldn't be.
1 belonged to a nervous race; moreover,
I was shaken—my innermost republican
seli—by the spectacle of a man being
beaten; it outraged me in a way 1 could
not explain. At all events, I wanted to
talk. But I didn't. I realized that my
companions had washed the incident
clean out of their minds, as an ugly thing
from which it would have been cowardly
to turn, but which, being done, was done
for good. These extraordinary English
nerves that swing back to the normal as
instantly as a compass points north! No
wonder Englishmen seldom lose their
souls, and never a war,

We left the Harboards' the next week
and went back to Osford: Drake's afs
fair with the Honorable Elizabeth still in
the nebulous state where it had been all
along. i

Early spring came upon us in the slow,
delicate, odorous manner of the Thames
valley. Brown towers melted into a sky
of pearl and faint blue; the rooks seemed
suddenly more alert; there was a pre-
monition rather than an actual vision of
mauve and pale violet and dryadic green.
And then, with what seemed impossible
quickness, the Easter vacation loomed on
the horizon, and here was Drake with a
propozal that I accompany him to Nice
and the Riviera, with a special em-
phasis laid on Monte Carlo for the pur-
pose, I judged, of resuscitating a shrunken
fortune. Surely my intimacy with him
was taking a quiet man into new and
totally unexpected places. But, oddly
enough and to my own astonishment, T,
acquiesced at once:

In the south of France the spring,
whose first faint prophecies we had just
left behind us in England, met us with a
full-throated blowing of flutes.

Cmce we were settled in a large white
hotel, surrounded by a garden of crange-
trees and semitropical flowers, 1 gave
myself up to sunshine and smells and
chromatics; but Dirake, of a less simple
and sensuous nature, concentrated upon
the business on hand, which was an at-
tempt, backed by a well-thought-out
system, Lo win money from the Prince of
Monaco. In some esoteric way he had
it figured out that by living at a distance
and by hiring a fabulously expensive
motor-car by the week he would do the
thing more cheaply. A saturnine pirate,
by the name of Jean, drove us each day
to Monte Carlo and every night brought
us back along the twisted lower road at
breakneck speed. In his intervals of
leisure Dirake spent his time in hating the
country; the depths of his hatred depend-
ing, of course, upon whether the day
before had been financially successful or
not. But on the whole a respectable
standard of hatred was maintained.

He deprecated the climate, which he
claimed, not without truth, froze you on
the shady side and scorched you on the
sunny side of the street; and he developed
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~ toward Russian grand dukes, with per-

fumed beards, a malevolence T have sel-
dom seen cqualled. The sight of Dirake
approaching a table in the casino at
Monte Carlo was a sight that never grew
entirely stale; all the modest and child-
like and logical Continentals were =20 as-
sured that here wasa great and not to he
impeded Izlander, and gave way accord-
ingly.

The Céte d’Azur is an extraordinary
country; a dislocating country: a country
that shuts vou off from everything you
have ever known before or are likely to
know agdain. [t is as unreal as the back
drop of a comic opera, and, like a comic
opera, its morals are a question of waltz
tunes. The bad grow lazily harmless,
and the good innocently bad. Omne be-
comes like a little child again—a little
child with a nasty habit or two, such as
gambling or making eyes at the perfectly
respectable wives of perfectly respect-
able: Austrians, who take their after-
dinner coffee opposite you. In other re-
spects, also, I was enjoving myself im-
mensely; enjoying the sight of the sea
in the morning and the sight of the sun-
set and the saffron sails of the fishing-
boats in the evening; and enjoying my-
self because Drake, despite ups and
downs, was winning a comiortable sum
of money; and because, al night, Jean
drove through the perfumed moonlight
along the tunnelled and curving road,
with the waves just below us, like a gray
arrow shot from a singing bow,

And I have a feeling that we might
have gone on living this way forever,
Dirake and myself, without a thought of
an Dxford about to resume its normal
course, or an Enpland, well ordered and
not in the least like a comic opera, if the
long ships that I spoke of at the very be-
ginning of this narration hadn’t come in;
hadn’t appeared mysteriously out of the
horizon one violet afternoon.

They came in as casually as I have de-
scribed their coming. We knew vaguely
they were due to arrive, because they
were on their way back from an around-
the-world vovage that an American
battle fleet had taken; but nobody cared
very much, and ahnut as little as any
one, I ima,gine, Drake and myseli. How
can you visualize a battleship when your

b
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mind is filled with drowsy sunlight and
the voices of croupiers calling nitmbers ?

And %o we went that day to Monte
Carlo without a thought of what was to
meet us on the way back, and, as luck
would hawve it, Drake grew tired and
decided to leave hefore dinner; and, as
luck would still further have it, he di-
rected Jean to take the Grand Corniche
road, which loops along high on the tops
of the cliffs instead of on the edge of the
shore like the lower road. And this last
was particularly fortunate, for vou look
down on the world with the inspiration
that wings must give,

It was very solitary. We met no one.
We caught a glimpse every now and then
of the lower road, far below us, darting
in and out of its countless tunnels, Over
the blue of the sea came the first vielet
of dusk; and then this deepened to pur-
ple and crange, and finally melted into
the green, endless twilight of the Mediter-
ranean; and suddenly we looped around
the shoulder of a hill, and there, in a half-
moon harbor, with boats putting off from
them and boats coming back to them
and signal-lanterns strung along, and
their ports like serried stars, were the
great ships at anchor. And, as the motor
slowed up up on the edge of an incline;
we, heard a bugle-call, very clear and
sweet and high, My heart snapped like
a taut fiddle-string, and all at once I
couldn't see.

“They're there, Drake!” T shouted
in his ear, "“They're there! They've
come |

And the next moment 1 felt very silly,
for he wasn't affected—at least, not
openly—at all. He looked at me with
calm curicsity, *“Those cruisers?” he
said. *Oh, ves| We might take a look
at them tomorrow.” Then he closed
his eyes as if he were a little tired.

For the first time since I had seen
Dirake at Oxford I was very angry with
him; T remained angry all through dinner,
I was angry when I put on my coat at his
suggestion that we po to a music-hall, 1
wouldn't have pone with him if I hadn’t
wanted to see the streets; the streets
were well worth secing,

It was as if a mapician’s hand had
done queer things to the streets; swept
aside for a moment the Russian grand
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dukes and the mustached German princes
and the fine, but dusty, little soldiers in
blue tam-o'-shanters, and in their places
had substituted, borne thither on a magic
carpet, countless slim, clean-shaven,
white uniformed voung men, whao looked
at the world with singularly clear, amused
eves and talked a languapge L]:at afew,
and I was one of them, understood. I
caught it—the language—every foot or
o, and I loved it—loved it passionately;
its simple, matter-of-fact inflections; its
shades of humor; even its carelessness and
nasal twang. In front of the cafés sat
sailormen by dozens and by scores; the
tobacco shops were crowded with them;
they hung across counters and talked a
language of signs to giggling French
girls; they paraded the streets by fours;
they fraternized with sailors from French
ships. And through it all walked Drake
unmoved. There were moments when ]
felt that our evening together would end
in mutual insult. But it didn’t; it ended
quite otherwise; and for the first, and
perhaps the last, time in my life 1 had to
thank a providence that had invented
such a thing as a German man-of-war’s-
man. We were to see¢ something of the
Teutonic aptitude for precipitating trou-
hle where before was no trouble at all.
The ports of the world are historic with
this aptitude.

As we made our way into the smoky
muzic-hall we saw a group of them, these
(German sailors, sitting at a table oppo-
site the one we eventually found. They
looked out of place, and they were evi-
dently aware of the fact, for they were
drinking their beer in silence and gloom,
a gloom that we all know by now is pro-
duced in the German bosom by the
thought of any one else having at all a
good time,

“There must be a German ship in,
too,"” said Drake.

“A little gunboat,
saw it this morning.”

He glared resentiully at the offending,
but altogether quiet, aliens. Had 1 been
a clever man T would have realized that
this break in ordinary debonair placidity
was a perverted form of enthusiasm, but
I wasn't clever, T realized nothing until
later.

When the show was over we started to

" I told him. ‘1

When His Ships Came In

walk back to our hotel. Once the main
streets were crossed and passed we foun
ourselves in shadowy, deserted bywa

where the trees made black fingers aga
the silver of the houses. Just one block
up and around the corner lay Dirake's
second state of mind; and we stml[dH

into it entirely unsuspecting. L

The quiet was stirred by a 5% ;
clamation, then voices raised, then si .
again, and then a sudden scuffling of feet
and as we came to the corner we ran full
into a group of men fighting. Nor was
there anv doubt of the violence of their
intent, We drew back, but as we did
so there issued a guttural cath from one
of the men, and then the tangled mass
seemed to resolve itself for a moment be-
fore our eyes into two slim men in white,
guarding themselves desperately against
the attack of four burly figures clad in
darker sailor clothes.

“Germans, by God " said Drake, and
jumped—with a clatter of falling walking-
stick and coat—straight into the swaying
pack,

Now; I am a peaceful man and, al-
though in my extreme youth I indulped
rather painfully in boxing, T would rather
hght with any known weapons in the
world except my fists, for I have a nose
that is long and sensitive. Besides,
Drake confused me; 1 could not reconcile
his present actions with the well-remem-
bered epizode in the village while we were
visiting the Harboards, or square them
with his hitherto apparent lack of inter-
est in American satlors, 1 laid aside
my coat and hat deliberately; then a

voice said, a voice with labuted breath,
and evidently to Drake; a wvoice wlﬂ.*. .
a sharp nasal twang: “Fine work, bo'o!
Hit the —— again!” and I jumped b’
Ton,

After that I remember nothing except
circling stars and intermittent flashes;
except once when I saw Drake for a sec-
ond, with a white face, down which ran
a dark streak, lifted above the ruck; and
as T looked he met squarely with his fist ¥
another face, heavily mustached, that
came up like the countenance of a be-
wildered seal from dark waters.

I don’t know; T judge that it was a
glorious fight: hut as yvou have alres
probably guessed, T am not the coolest of

il



fighters, and T think I was still striking
out gallantly when Drake grabbed iy
b arm. " They've gone,” he said; mu]
jolly well glad to get out of it, too.’

I looked about me; at my feet 'I'w the
cap of a German sailor. Sitting on the
curb was a young man in white, nursing
a wrist; his companion, also in white,
leaned h;e;n'iiy against a neighhuriﬂg
wall. Dirake’s impeccable hair stood
straight up on end; the dark streak on
his face had widened until it covered one
‘whole check.

*Come on,”” he said thickly. “I'll wash
it off at the hotel.” And we picked up
our hats and coats and lurched drunkenly
up the street,

And Drake was drunken, actually
drunken; glorious and transformed and
vulgar. And he swore, a thing I had
never heard him do before, swore fre-
quently through his nose. He was like
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a wounded berserker returning from
battle,

And that's all there is to tell; except
that the next morning Drake came into
my room before I was dressed and asked
me if [ didnt want to go back to England.
He was once more faultless and cool and
debonair, The soft sunlight, shot through
with the green of orange-trees, touched
the sleek pold of his hair and the brl-
liance of his club tie, Of the night before
there was nothing left but a strip of court-
plaster,

“T've got all the money T want,” he
said, “‘and I'm jolly well fed up with this
place.”

But thiz time [ understood young
Drake perfectly, and T knew that he was
lying; 1 knew that he was afraid of the
three long ships and what they might do to
all hiz carefully laid plans and ambitions.

PIONEERS
By Badger Clark

A srokeN wagon wheel that rots away beside the river,
A sunken grave that dimples on the blufi above the trail;
The larks call, the wind sweeps, the prairie grasses quiver
And sing a wistful roving song of hoof and wheel and sail.
Pioneers, pioneers, you trailed it on to glory,
Across the circling deserts to the mountains blue and dim.
New England was a night camp; Old England was a story.
The new home, the true home lay out beyond the rim,

You fretted at the old hearth,

the kettle and the cricket,

The fathers” little acres, the wood lot and the pond.
Ay, better storm and famine and the arrow from the thicket,

ﬁlr_:ng the trail to wider lands that glimmered out bevond.
Pioneers, pioneers, the quicksands where you wallowed,

The mcky hills and thirsty plains—they hardly won your heed,
You snatched the thorny chance, broke the trail that others followed

For sheer joy, for dear joy of marching in the lead.

Your wagon track is laid with steel; your tired dust is sleeping.
Your spirit stalks the valleys where a restive nation teems,
Your soul has never left them in their sowing and their reaping.
The children of the outward trail, theit eyes are full of dreams.
Pioneérs, pioneers, your children will not reckon
The dangers on the dusky ways no man has ever gone.
They Took beyond the sunset where the Letter countries beckon,
With old I:uth with bold faith to find a wider dawn.
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ON THEORY IN SCIENCE AND IN LIFE
By Robert Gibbes Thomas

Author of ¥ Applied Calcalus " ; Member American Association for the Advancement of Science, etc.

TN ,,r,,.,h EORY has been defined as
: everything we can think of,
q and practice as all there is
1 to think of. Whether this
H makes either more compre-
hensive than is the reality
or not, certain it is that theory and prac-
tice are complementary. They should by
nd means be opposed or divorced. True
it is, “that practice and theory are twin
sisters who must develop together, that
theory without practice is senseless, and
practice without theory hopeless.”

While impractical theory is defenseless,
the word theoretical is not a synonym for
tmpractical—the theoretical is not there-
by the impractical. The words theory
and theoretical are often misapplied, and
the significance of theory is frequently not
realized. How often is a proposition as
well as its advocate summarily con-
demned as Higorelical with as scant cour-
tesy as is at times shown to the so-called
Feretical.,

Theory is by *thoughtless thinkers™
disparaged in advocacy of the practical,
and wet theory is a generalization of the
principles upon which practice proceeds.
Leonardo da Vinei, great artist and sci-
entist, indefatigable in experiments, was
never satisfied with the applications
alone, he wanted to understand as thor-
oughly as possible the principles underly-
ing them.

True theories are but orderly expres-
sions of the facts and their mutuval rela-
tions, but in the interpretation of the
facts some ideas are involved. The
merely practical man is prone to overlook
the fact that ideas are among the first of
fucts.

When a proposed theory is in accor-
dance with all the conditions and is incon-
sistent with none of the facts, there is
sonmd theory ; when practice is guided by
reason and proceeds upon the principles
of established theory, there is pood
practice.

The great experimentalist, Louis Pas-
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‘characterized by being able to predict new

teur, was an enthusiastic advocate of
theory. Upon opening the Faculté des
Sciences at Lille, he eloquently upheld
the rights of theory. He said that with-
out theory practice was but routine born
of habit )
forth and develop the spirit of invention
—theory evolved from man’s restless
brain by godlike reason. He warned his
hearers against sharing the opinion of
those narrow minds who disdain every-
thing in science which has not an imme-
diate application, gquoting with approval
Franklin's charming reply when, at the
first demonstration of a purely scientific
discovery, people around him said: “ But
what is the use of it?” Franklin an-
swered them: “What is the use of a new-
born child?” Pasteur continued: “Yes,
gentlemen, “what is the use of a new-born
child?" And yet, perhaps, at that tender
ape, germs already existed in you of the
talents which distinguish you !"
He went on to suggest that in their
baby boys were incipient magistrates,
scientists, and heroes as valiant as Lhuse
who were then covering themselves with
glory under the walls of Sebastopol. He
told them that a theoretical discovery has
but the merit of its existence—that it
awakens hope—that if it be cultivated
and let grow they would see what it would
become. He told how the modern tele-
graph had its birth, in 1822, in the appar-
ently chance ohservation of the Danish
physicist Oersted that a wire carrying an
electric current deviated a magnetized
needle from its position. He said that
Franklins interlocutor might well have
said when the needle moved, “ But what
is the use of that?”"—and wet that dis-
covery was barely twenty vears old when
it produced by its application the almost
supernatural effects of the electric tele-
graph.
Pasteur held that true theories are

facts, a natural consequence of those al-
ready known—in a word, that the char-
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acteristic of a true theory is its fruitful-
ness. According to Pasteur, the great-
ness of human actions can be measured
by the inspiration which gave them birth.

In Louis Pasteur there was a wonderful
balance. In his own words, “ There are
two men in each one of us; the scientist,
he who starts with a clear field and de-
sires to rise to the knowledge of Nature
through ohservation, experimentation,
and reasoning, and the man of sentiment,
the man of belief, the man who mourns
his dead children, and who cannot, alas,
Eruve that he will see them again, but who

elieves that he will, and lives in that
hope, the man who will not die like a vib-
rio, but who feels that the force that is
within him cannot die. The two do-
mains are distinct, and woe to him who
tries to let them trespass on each other in
the so imperfect state of human knowl-
edge." *

All honor to this shining exemplar of
the harmonious union of the theoretical
and the practical, of the ideal and the real,
who, unlike some great scientists, did not,
in his devolion to science, allow the gen-
tler elements of his nature to atrophy
through disuse—who, immersed in the
material, was yet alive to the spiritual |

The scientist Tyndall held that by his
observations and reflections in the do-
main of fact the scientific philesopher is
led irresistibly into the domain of theory,
hiz final repose depending on the estab-
lishment of absolute harmony between
both domains.

While a theory isa ]:rlan or scheme sub-
sisting in the mind, it should be based
upon principles verified, when possible,
by experiment or observation. Stricﬂy
it is a rational explanation that agrees
with all the facts and disagrees with
none; in this sense it is opposed to, or a
final result of kypothesis.

To the late distinguished Member of
the Institute of France, Henri Poincaré,
the scientific world is indebted for the set-
ting forth in convincing language of the
réle that hypothesis has played in the de-
velopment of science. He holds that while
upon a superficial view the ephemeral
nature of scientific theories takes by sur-
prise the man of the.world, even those
theories that are discredited and aban-
" Vullery-Radot, Rend, “Lile of Pasteur.” rgod.
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doned have not been in vain—that they
do not entirely perish, and of each of
them some traces still remain, in which
traces is to be found the true reality.

In view of the results of some experi-
mental investigations of recent date and
of the conclusions of some mathematical
logicians, and considering the fact that
at the present day the very foundation
rocks of science, the conservation of en-
ergy and the indestructibility of matter,
are seemingly disintegrating, it is reas-
suring to read some of the weightiest
words of the greatest of lale modern
mathematicians;

“The progress of science has seemed
to imperil the best established principles,
those even which were regarded as funda-
mental, Yet nothing shows they will
not be saved: and if this comes about
only imperfectly, they will still subsist
even though they are modified,'*

Living as man does in a world of mys-
tery, confronted as he has been since
primitive times by natural phenomena
demanding explanation, since the dawn of
thought he has reasoned about his sur-
roundings and formed theories in repard
to them, With imperfect knowledge of
the facts, lack of observation, and dearth
of experiment, it is not surprising that
theories have been formed that could not
stand before advancing knowledge. The
history of science records many instances
of theories, strongly intrenched in the
minds of generations of men, having final-
ly to be abandoned in the light of fuller
knowledge. That history is alzso illumi-
nated by brilliant examples of established
theories, propounded at times in advance
of existing knowledge and requiring to be
modified, if at all, only in details, to con-
form to the newer knowledge.

Necessary as hypothesis and theory are
to the progress of science, it is notl to be
denjed that experiment is the source of
truth, it alone can give certainty. This
being so, wherein arises the necessity of
hypothesis and theory? It is acknowl-
edped that science would be useless un-
less it taught us something about reality.
Let it be acknowledped that the aim of
science is not things themselves but the
relations between things, and that outside
thoze relations there i= no reality knowsa-

® Poliscaré, H. " Value of Scicnce,”’ 1007,
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ble, and the fruitfulness of hypothesis and
theory is recognized.

To discover truth it is not sufficient
merely to observe and experiment. We
must use our observations o perceive re-
lations, and =0 must generalize. Tt has
been said that science is built up of facts
as 4 house is built of stones, but that an
accumulation of [acls is no more a sclence
than a heap of stones is a house. Experi-
ment should teach us something more
than isolated facts. In the hands of a
master like Pasteur, it teaches us Lo pre-
dict; and to predict, we must generalize,
we must theorize, It is even impossible
to experiment without preconceived ideas,
and, if it were possible, it would be fruit-
less.

While by generalization an observed
fact enables us to predict other facts, it
should not bLe forpotten that the first
alone is cerlain, and that the others are
only probable until they are confirmed by
experiment. It is better to theorize and
predict the probable than never to have
predicted at all. Theories founded upon
experiment are naturally open to modi-
fication in the future, for an experimental
law is always subject to revision. What
iz due to experiment may alwayz be recti-
fied by experiment. When, however, we
bring to the interpretation of experiment
intmitive principles of mind, the result-
ing theory, while occasioned by experi-
ment, may never thereafter be invalidated
by Exp-enment There is the highest au-
thority* for the conclusion that the prin-
ciples of geometry dealing with purely
ideal relations are not in their origin inde-
pendent of experience, but in reality they
arise through observation of material ob-
jects.  5till geometry is not an experi-
mental science, and its truths will never
be proved or disproved by experiment.

Sir Isaac Newton's method of proce-
dure in the establishment of his theory of
universal gravitation was that of the true
scientist.  Conceiving the idea that grav-
ity, known to exist on or near the earth
only, was universal and acted hetween all
the particles of the universe in the same
way as on the earth, he proceeds to test
the truth of the proposition by observing
and computing the attraction of the earth
for the moon. Owing to an inaccurate

* Poincaré, H. “Science und Hypotbess™ pgoy.

value of the earth's radius, which was in
use at that time, the computation seemed
to show that the law of atfraction was not
as his theory required. Although un-
shaken in his be cLn:al",, he considers his
theory unverified and lays aside his cal-
culations. Tt is not until thirteen years
after that, a new determination of the
earth's radius having been made, he re-
peats the investigation and finds the
theory verified.  Five years later he was
induced to consider the whole subject of
pravitation, and then he solved the su
plementary problems that finally esta
lished his theory. Tt has been said that,
when he reached the final result, all the
mechanism of the universe lay spread be-
fore him. What at first he had supposed
was only approximately true, he proved
to be réally exact—what was theory be-
came law. _

Thus, while the far-reaching mind of
Newton at an early age evolved the then
daring idea that the sublime, inscrutable,
central force of astronomy was nothing
but commonplace gravity, it was by la-
borious calculation and observation ex-
tending over many vears that he finally
established the pgreatest induction ever
made in physical science. Tt is worthy
of note that the early discrepancy in the
case of the moon was due {o no flaw in
the theory but to inaccurate data, due to
error of practice,

“TIn recounting his theory, Sir Isaac is
careful to state that he frames no hy-
pothesis as to the cause of the properties
of gravitv. He shows himself a theorist
of the highest rank—he does not confuse
theory proper with unverifiable hypothe-
sis. With unsurpassed mental power
and great simplicity of character, his aim
is to discover;Truth, to know Nature, and
the ways of Nature's God—the Universal
Ruler, he styles Him,"'*

While the theory of organic evolution:
cannot be rightly considered the exclusive
production of any one mind, it will be
conceded that its acceptance has been
mainly due to the labors of Charles:
Robert Darwin. He it was that gave
form and consistency to the various views
on the *-,uh_]ec‘l—'\;!l,hs held by successive
thinkers commencing with Aristotle, and
including Goethe and Lamarck more re=

* Mach, Ernst, “Science of Merhunics," t8og,




cently among others. Tt was he that,
after the central idea of the theory was
sugpested 1o his mind, fortified it with an
amazing mass of facts, collected through
vears of unparalleled industry.  While
collecting facts he was reasoning upon
those facts and answering ohjections that
arose in hiz own mind—he was with su-
preme honesty testing the theory by the
facts. He discovered the principle of
natural selection, which seems to control
the progress of changes, whatever may he
the originating cause,

On the twenty-first anniversary of the
day on which he had opened his journal
for the record of facts bearing upon the
question of species, an abstract of his con-
clusions with reasoms therefor was pre-
sented to a scientific society of London,
The theory of descent from that time has
been in the main the accepted doctrine of
science, notwithstanding the revolution
in thought as to man's place in nature its
acceptance produced,

However worthy Darwin may be of
having his name applied to the theory of
descent or organic evolution, the fact is
that " Darwinism"” i not synonymous
with either term.®* What is considered as
established in science is the general theory
that species are descended from one
another and from common ancestors.
While the establishment of this theory
was due in a large measure to Darwin, it
does not stand or fall with his subsidiary
theories. As the theory of gravitation
was to explain the action of gravity, not
the cause of it, so the theory of descent is
for explaining the origin of kinds of life,
not the origin of life.

Exact science has shown no continuous
passage from the inorganic to the organic,
and though philosophy may throw a
bridge across the gap, it is of airy strac-
ture and lacks material intermediate sup-
ports. Until a real connection is es-
tablished between the two worlds, the
theory of evolution remains incomplete;
nevertheless, the most comprehensive
scientific structure of the nineteenth cen-
tury will ever be associated with the name
of Darwin. When, in 1882, death
brought his labors to a close, it was
natural, in consideration of his character
and achievement, that his remains should

* Kelloge, Veraon L., "Darwinizm To-day.” 1907
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have been laid by the side of those of Sir
Tzaac Newton in Westminster Ahbey,

Darwin made definite what, on philo-
sophical grounds, Kant had vaguely sug-
"E'-ulf‘f|, and what ‘a{]emu himself all hm
arrived at before Darwin's anmouncement.

In science there have been many cases
of theory being in advance of the known
facts. A recent instance is the mechani-
cal pressure of light, In 1873 Clerk
Maxwell, in one of his mathematical in-
spirations, proved that it should exist,
and deduced the value of the pressure.
His conclusion was mathematically con-
firmed, in 876, by another scientist, on
totally <ifferent grounds. The experi-
mental wverification lapred behind the
mathematical prediction, but, in 1gos,
the mechanical pressure of light was
actually shown and measured.

Later the experimental work was re-
peated with more exactness, and there is
now no doubt that the pressure has Max-
well's value.

At the earth the pressure of the sun's
light is not quite a milligram per square
metre of the earth's surface or, to put il
roughly, 70,000 tons on the whole earth.
I a particle of earth is yz+'55y of an
inch in diameter, it is not attracted by the
sun, a5 the light pressure balances the at-
traction of gravity.

The mechanical pressure of lght,
mathematically demonstrated and after-
ward experimentally shown to exist, ex-
plains what has long puzzled the astron-
omers, They could not account for the
fact that when a comet was moving away
from the sun the tail sometimes streamer
away in advance of the nucleus or main
body. As there are in the tail particles
much less than the “weight” which the
sunlight can balance, they are repelled in-
stead of being attracted, 5o the seem-
ing anomaly is accounted for by the me-
chanical pressure of light—a force in the
universe hitherto unau'-,]'perted and first
known as a theoretical discovery. This
force now furnishes an explanation for
those mysterious and beautiful phenom-
ena, the Corona, the Solar Prominences,
the Zodiacal Light, and the Aurora
Borealis.*

With an implication of the Good and
the True, right significantly has Ruskin

* Duncan; B. K., “The New Enowladee " 1005,
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used the beautiful Greek word, Theoria,
“for the exulting, reverent, and grateful
perception of the Beautiful,"

It is the belief in the uniformity of na-
ture’s laws that makes science possible;
and to formulate those laws from experi-
ment, by reason and theory, is the work
of science. Great minds have been en-
gaged upon the compilation, and new stat-
utes are ever being added o the general
law. Theories stand or fall according
to their sufficiency to account for the facts
in nature, and may or may not rise to
the dignity of law.

While in experimental science the ne-
cessity for reason and theory in bringing
to light the truths of nature is evident,
let not the mistake be made of supposing
that in man’s life Reason is King, and
scicnce supreme in every sphere.  In oc-
cupation with the world of the material,
let nol the realm of the spirit be ipnored,
Brain has been stvled “ reason’s self en-
cazed in hone,” but be it remembered that
mind is feeling, intellect, will, and the
chief component, feeling.

Even that personification of intellect,
Herbert Spencer, held that the emotions
are masters and. the intellect the servant,
In this, the philosopher is not in discord
with the thought of the saintly Brooks:

"“For feeling is a lezcher; every dream
That makes us purer makes us wiser too,
And every beauly coming on a beam
f God's sweet sunlight brings new truth to
YIEW,

And feeling is a worker; at the base

0f earth’s deep action, lies earth’s decper
thought;

And lower still than thought is feeling's place,

Which heaves the whole mass duly as it ought.”

To-day, as alwayvs, whether rightly or
wrongly, it is the heart that controls the
beliefs as well as the actions of the great
majority of mankind—hence the duty of
educating the heart as well as the head, of
developing the spirit as well as the intel-
lect. It has been well advized that, to
keep his mind sweet, the modern scientific
man should be saturated with the Bihle
and Plato, with Homer, Shakespeare, and
Milton, and so be enabled to strike a bal-

ance belween the rational and (he emo.
tional,

“Tt is the gift of Poetry, to hallow every
place in which it moves, to breathe
around Nature an odor more exquisite
than the perfume of the rose, and to shed
over it a tint more magical than the
blush of morning.”

The ideal in man’s life is as theory in
science.  As false theorics may prevail

for a time in the one, so.may low ideals

govern in the other; and as true theory
may be in advance of expériment and
even beyvond its reach, so may the pure
ideal surpass and be ever beyond the
practice of men.

*"Ah, but a man's reach should exceed his grasp,
Or what's a heaven for P!

As theories in science will ultimately
fail unless they are in accordance with
reality, so too will ideals inevitably lead
to confusion unless they are based upon
the eternal verities.

In life as in science, there is no higher
ideal than truth, and “the gladness of
true heroism visits the heart of him who
covets it for its own sake; " solet there be
no neglect of any means by which to per-
ceive it and az much as possible realize it.
Using ail the powers with which he has
been endowed—with the Philosopher—
“ the wise man will fearlessly follow truth,
knowing that whatever happens, all will
in the end be well.” *

The thought of the master mathema-
tician that the search for truth should be
the goal of our activities—meaning moral
truth as well as scientific truth—and that
the truth attainable is the universal har-
mony of the world, the source of all
beauty, and the sole objective reality,
finds expression in the words of the master
proet:

“Truth is within ourselves; it takes no rise
Frcim outward things, whate'sr you may be-
iEve:
There is an inmost centre in us all,
Where truth abides in fullness; , . .
. oend “do Enow !
Rather consists in opening out a way
Whence the imprisoned splendor may escape,
Than effecting entry for a light
Supposed to be without,”




THE ENCHANTMENT

OF YOUTH

By Thomas Edgelow

ILLUSTRATION BY

A NTHONY, instead of going
H,.Ef:" straight down the main
Y street, which Slept peace-
A fully in the June sunshine,
took the longer way round
through Lucky Pig Lane
and drew up at the pate of the vicarage.

At seventezn one is sensitive to appear-
ances, and really a man should not be
seenin his sister's donkey-cart. True, the
cart was light and rubber-tired; Meg was
clipped of her shagey coat, so that from
much grooming and a judicious applica-
tion of a paraffine rag she gleamed a
delicious mouse-gray, while the harness
shone resplendently in its silver mount-
ings. Altogether, for a donkey-cart, the
whole equipage was worthy of admiration;
and yet, Anthony argued, one cannot
deny that a donkey-cart suggests the first
or the last of the seven ages of man. In
London, indeed, it might signify a coster’s
merchandise, but in Cornwall either ex-
treme vouth or a lean and slippered age
claimed it for its own.

Occasionally even Anthony's father
commandeered Meg's services, but then
the Reverend, the Honorable Gordon
Tremellis, third son of the late Lord Dun-
carey and brother of the present peer,
was 50 conscious of his temporal dignity
that even a donkey-cart failed to impair
it. DBesides, he had his brougham, while
Anthony was compelled to cover on his
bicycle the long distances that the county
of Cornwall demands of its inhabitants,

On this sunny afternoon the hicvele
awaited the attention of the village black-
=mith, and the walk to Newquay, seven
miles away, had appeared in the summer
heat worse even than the indignity of the
donkey-cart. The occasion of the visit
to that rising seaside resort had not been
without tremendous import, for had it
not been a pilgrimage of love?

You see, the Reverend, the Honorable
Gordon Tremellis, had dreamed peace-
fully away some fifty odd years of life—

Yor LXVI—s6
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quite half of them in the living that from
long custom had become the right of the
younger sons of the earldom of Duncarey,
Indeed, George, a graceless brother of his
dead wife, who had not only passed many
years in his character of black sheep in
Australia, and who had aggravated his
offense by returning wvulgarly wealthy,
had referred to the vicar’s sacred office
as a ““meal ticket.” That the objection-
able expression possessed a'l the merit of
truth had nearly, but not quite, caused
the vicar to refuse the large check his im-
possible brother-in-law had left with him
for the Church Repair Fund.

5o, in the well-remunerated curé of the
souls in the parish of St. Cullen {(and the
village of 5t, Cullen, together with the
surrounding farms, boasted a population
of at least three thousand), the vicar had
dreamed away his placid existence. The
collapse of a mining concern that had
swept away one-half his small private for-
tune had aroused the vicar to the fact
that it was high time that he saw about
Anthony.

Anthony himself had no wish to be seen
about; he was too happy in his last year
at Winchester and was looking forward
to going on to Oxford. However, on the
vicar insisting with all a weak man’s oh-
stinacy, Anthony left school hurriedly,
and his father's curate added to his other
duties that of tutor.

*“As, alas!"” the vicar had remarked to
his son, in his pulpit voice, * vou have no
inclination for the church, T insist on the
law, as you can look for but a slender
inheritance from me. Mr. Carter will
coach you for the preliminary examina-
tion, which is merely to prove that you
are possessed of a decent education, . . .
after which I shall immediately article you
to a firm of London lawyers.”

5o, after a futile protest that he hated
the thought of an office, Anthony had
settled down, albeit sulkily enough, to a
routine where the mornings and evenings
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were given up to study, while the after-
noons were his own, Cut off from any
companions of his own age (for Mary, his
sister, was unsympathetically nine years
older), Anthony's boredom had been com-
plete.

The friendship that he had formed with
one of the two local doctors—for 51. Cul-
len boasted two medical practitioners—
had been apparently squashed by the
vicar. Doctor Gifford was nol a com-
municant. Worse, he was not, according
to the vicar's views, quite a gentleman.
Much worse still, he was the father of two
daughters of about Anthony's own age,
flashy young persons, who gave a fleeting
impression of teo much silk stocking for
the country and of too little reverence for
public opinion. As neither Gladys naor
Joan Gifford had quite filled Anthony's
ideals, he had, after some oppaosition, al-
most ceased to visit the doctor's cheery
household, Indeed, girls in the aggregate
had only recently been released from his
pitving contempt.

And then, somewhat as summer light-
ning will flash across a dimly twilight sky,
Alma, the doctor's eldest daughter, rose
on Anthony's horizon. Forthwith fol-
lowed for Anthony that rose-tinted ecsta-
sy of living that is an attribute of youth,
No longer was 5t. Cullen a sleepy village
situated near the north coast of Cornwall
and celebrated chiefly for its ancient
church, but instantly it became the one
spot en God's green earth made sacred as
Alma’s home,

The very stones in the quaintly cob-
bled pavements took on the glory that
thoze little feet had lent them as lightly
they passed up the village street. Az for
the doctor's door-step (which was for-
tunately scrubbed every morning by a
buxom serving-wench), Anthony one dark
night had actually knelt and kissed the
place her darling feet had trod,

Nor was this, Anthony's first love, un-
justified by external appearances, for
Alma was petite, and fresh as the dew
cupped by the wood violets in the spring
of the year, while her brown hair held
coppery tints in the short, almost boyish
curls that clustered on her low, broad
forehead, The deep, almost Sévres bl e
of her eyes played havoc with a man’s
heart, but as for Alma's hands—words
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failed Anthony, even in self-communing,
when he tried to describe them for his own
pratification. So white thev were, with
delicious little blue veins, and of a soft-
ness inconceivable to those who had not
been permitted to imprison them, if only
for an instant. Fluttering little hands
they were that seemed to plead for love
and yet more love, and Anthony, from the
richness of his youth, gave unsparingly.

It was a pity, indeed, that Alma was
six years older than her lover; but what
has age to do with love? r’sg:: and time
are ir.}r ‘uﬂcrmar}r Surgeons, insurance
cumpanieﬁ, and the like, but, oh, not for
lovers !

Full nine hours a night did Anthony
sleep, for the physical demands of healthy
youth will conquer even love—as witness
the enormous meals his seventeen years
necessitated—and out of the remaining
fifteen Anthony sufiered as only a boy
can suffer all those hours that he passed
away from her side.

But thoughtlessly you and T have kept
the mouse-gray Meg waiting at the vic-
arage gate. Holding it open, Anthony
clicked with his tongue, and Meg, with
the patient intellipence of animals, slowl
drew the smart little cart inside to await
further orders. Impatiently Anthony
drove around to the stables and handed
her over to the vicar's man, whose duties
included those of gardener and coachman,
to say nothing of valet, while Sundays
knew him as a pew-opener.  The Rever-
end Gordon Tremellis believed in the sav-
ing influecnce of work for others.

“You surely 'ave sweat ‘er up, Mr.
Anthony,” John grumbled as he undid
the traces. “1 tell "ee flesh and blood
won't stand it, and Miss Mary would be
sore fashed, she would, if she sawil. To
I\m -quay, b'aint ye?"

“Well, if T have? It's not your fu-
neral, John, apd . . . and, John, don't
say anything to the governor about where
I have been. To-morrow L'll give you
those snap shots 1 took of your grand-
daughter.”

“They do say as "ow hoys will be boys,”
chuckled the old man, “an’ I'll lay there
be a maid bottom of it. Be she to New-
quay, Mr. Anthony?"

" Be she to Newquay,” and “a maid™!
As if Alma could be likened to these vul-

r
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gar country girls! Recoiling, Anthony
made his way to the house without an-
swering the shrewdly smiling John,  Once
safely in his room up-stairs, he produced
a jeweller's package from his pocket and
undid it reverently. [Inside, reposing
each in its own little leather case, were
three pold-and-amber ciparette-holders.

Confession has to be made, 5o it may as
well he admitted here that Alma smoked.
So did her yvounger sisters, while Anthony
had reached that pleasing stage of de-
velopment when a mild cigareite was no
longer actively disagreeable in its after-
math. Of course, had Alma smoked a
nargileh, or-an Indian cheroot, in An-
thony's eves she would have remained
equally as fresh and charming; but when
at night, after Anthony had stolen softly
from the vicarage to sit on a footstool at
her feet, Alma blew entrancing little puffs
of cigarette smoke from the rosy wonder
of her laughing little mouth, then for
Anthony smoking became an accomplish-
ment for the angels of heaven,

Now on the previous night, Alma had
remarked that she must really get herself
a cigarctte-holder. At the time, Antho-
ny's entire financial resources amounted
to eighteen shillings and nine pence.  Un-
daunterd, he had braved with Meg the
fancied ridicule of the road, and had made
a pilgrimage to Coburg, the best jeweller
in Newquay. Some instinct had told
Anthony, who had never contracted any
more serious debt than a small amount at
his school tuck shop, that his name would
be sufficient for Mr. Coburg to offer him
the contents of his glittering show-cases
on credit. And so it proved. The only
son of the Reverend, the Honorable Gor-
don Tremellis, whose brother occasionally
revived the ancient glories of Thuncarey
Court, could take what he wanted. Mr.
Coburg's hands expressively waved away
the sugpestion of payment. Whenever
it was most convenient . . . now or at
any lime.

Then it was that a strange shyness de-
scended upon Anthony. As yet his love
was undeclared, and of course Alma, in
* the experience of only twenty-three years,
could not possibly guess its pulsing exist-
ence. How could he single her out from
her sisters with hiz giit? Wo, he dared
not—at least not vet. He must buy
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three ciparette-holders at three guineas
apiece. Later, when courage should be
born to him, he would be able to render
homage to the sister of his choice.

Somewhat impatiently at dinner An-
thony parried the questions his father
asked about how he had passed the after-
noon. Thankiully he accepted the fact
that hiz sister was away on a wvisit,
Mary's keener eyves had a way of seeing
into a fellow's secrets. Well, perhaps
soon he would show them all. In his
mind he went over the scene. They
would, of course, be married secretly,
Then, with his bride on his arm, he would
march proudly into the vicar’s study.
“Thiz lady has dene me the inestimahble
honor of becoming my wife, sir.” On
such occasions 4 man's speech might he
a little stilted. How the wvicar would
start and frown! Then, catching sight
suddenly, as it were, of the appealing
beauty of those dark eves, of those little
white hands that would flutter on An-
thony's arm, a softer expression would
grow on his father’s face, and with a
husky, “Well, well ! young people will be
young people, 1 suppose,” and a “Come
here and kiss me, my dear; the hoy does
notl deserve you, but we must try to make
amends,” the curtain would descend on
a family rejoicing.

The sordid question of ways and means
hardly entered into it. OF course the
vicar would make them an adequate al-
lowance until Anthony was earning mon-
ey as a lawyer. True, he hated the idea
of the law, but with Alma in a London
flat {overlooking the park for choice)
it would be bearable, and he could take
her to theatres sometimes, though for his
part he would sooner stay at home and,
kneeling, cover those white little hands
with his kisses. 5till, he must not be
selfish. Alma would want amusement,
and of course she could never care for
him one-millionth part as much as he
worshipped her.  Besides, vouth does not
expect a return; enough to give—to pour
out in ecstasy of praise the love for the
adored one.

The maid was placing the port on the
table. With a sigh of relief Anthony re-
alized that dinner was over. He was un-
conscious that he had eaten enormously
and well. Appreciatively he told himseli



742

that his appetite had gone. Food, after
all, was a coarse affair. The soup, fish,
cutlets and green peas, roast duck with
more green peas, and quantities of po-
tatoes, followed by two heaping helpings
of strawberries and cream, vanished from
his memory. How could he eat when he
thought of Almar?

“As T was remarking to Mr. Carter
to-day,” the vicar was saying, “if they
dare go to the country on Welsh dises-
tablishment . . ." Hedronedon. Now
and then Anthony's mind received a
word here and there—*'The bishop,"
“Wonconformists,” * Children of wrath.”

Anthony drank the half glass of port
his father allowed him and escaped from
the dining-room.

#* Do not forget to prepare your lessons
for Mr, Carter in the morning,"” the vicar
called after him: “and mind, I insist on
bed after prayers.”

Later, like sheep, the servants—there
were only three maids and a boy of all
work—trooped into the dining-room at
half past nine. Anthony, in divine con-
templation of the sacred hour ahead of
him, sat through his father's reading of
the third chapter of 5t. Paul's first epis-
tle to the Thessalonians, through the
short exhortation, and knelt through the
EVENINZ DPravers.

“And now to rest," the vicar mur-
muréd, while his son, as in custom bound,
kissed the top of his ear.

Anthony bounded up the stairs and
cloged his bedroom door with estentation,
Filteen minutes later, in rubber-soled
tennis shoes, he tiptoed down the creak-
ing stairs, From under the study door
came the warm glow of the vicar's read-
ing-lamp, Anthony, listening at the door,
heard what he expected to hear—the sten-
torian breathing of his sleeping parent.

It was a fiction respected in the house-
hold that the vicar slept badly and, as a
scholar, burned the midnight oil, the while
he perused some such work as “Tal-
madge’s Fifty Sermons " or * Stone on the
Apocrypha.” Cold fact had it that the
vicar slept in his armechair from after
pravers uniil three o'clock, when he
changed hiz chair for his bed and slept
deeply until eight the next morning.

Although the church clock had only
struck ten a moment before, the heavy
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bolts of the front door had already been
shot. Not that Anthony relied on front
doors, for was not his love-affair made
doubly delicious from its very secrecy,
and who has ever heard of a lover using
a door when there was a window through
which he might enter or exit? Quite
eastly and without risk of discovery An-
thony might have let himself in and out
at nipht by a prosaic kitchen door.
Rightfully scorning such an exit, he
crawled through the lower half of the
dining-room window, and a moment later
was sprinting toward the doctor's house,
which stood conspicuously on the village
street.

The doctor and his daughters kept
scandalously late hours for the country,
Often the lights might be seen burning
as late as midnight, but then, and it's no
pood denying it, the doctor was a bit of
a dog. For instance, he had his clothes
made in London, and by some miraculous
process he alwavs managed to maintain
a decided and well-defined crease in his
trousers. A tall, rather military-looking
man was-the doctor, and not a day over
forty-two by the look of him, and yet
Alma was twenty-three, A wicked blue
eye had Daoctor Gifford—an eye for the
girls, in fact—and his big mustache was
as fiercely waxed as though he would eat
a fellow as soon as look at him, Then
think of the horse-flesh he drove! While
his rival, the gently mannered and be-
spectacled Doctor Thornton, kept two
respectably quiet ponies, which m turn
jogged comfortably along in the shafts
of the four-wheel basket chaise, frequent-
ly with a flourish of his whip and in a
dusty cloud of glory Doctor Gifford would
flash past in his high, two-wheel dog-cart
drawn by a wicked-looking, flea-bitten
strawberry roan, or by one of his two
spanking gravs. At times—particularly
in the spring—Doctor Gifford was known
to have rattled through the village driving
tandem, and, as everybody knows, a tan-
dem marks one as a dashing man of the
world, more even than a fiercely waxed
mustache or clothes made in London.

Anthony, his hand in the pocket that
held the jeweller’s package, ran up the
deserted village street. As he came
around a curve and saw the doctor’s
house in the moonlight, he stopped for a




The Enchantment of Youth

moment. Surely the exertion of running
alone did not cause that thump, thump,
thr-r-rump in his heart? He could Aear
the thunderous beating of it. For an in-
stant there sprang to his eyes tears, which
he blinked back angrily, How good to
bealive, to be out-of-doors in all the won-
der of that June night, to be permitted,
out of all the millions and millions of
men in the world, to sit for an hour or so
in Her presence !

All at once he wanted to suffer for her.
Ii only the doctor’s house could catch
fire—if only in rescuing Alma he might
be terribly burned ! With a smile at the
ecstasy of his torture, he would wave the
doctor aside as he lay a wounded thing
under the mulberry-tree in Alma's gar-
den. How sweet to die with his head on
herlap! *I give you my life,” he would
whisper with dry, cracked lips, “as will-
ingly as, long ago, T pave you my heart.”
Then, as her tears fell on his uptarned
face, he would die. What rapture of
death! He hoped the physical pain would
be almost unbearable, but not even a hair
of Alma’s head should be singed.

Cautiously Anthony let himself in at
the side gate that led to the surgery door,
There, while he waited for admittance, he
was screened from the view of any village
gossip who chanced to pass by.

The doctor opened. 50 you managed
to slip out, did you? Well, I don’t know
what the wvicar would say if he knew.
Something quite unclerical, I'll bet. But
come in—the girls are expecting yvou.”

If only—Anthony reflected as he shook
hands—if only the doctor would have
put “girls” in the singular number. An-
thony walked into the drawing-room, and
for a moment a mist enveloped him.

Through this mist came Alma’s voice.
“I'm glad to see you, Tony.” (She pro-
nounced it in her adorable way, “ Tonee,"
and used his name in almost every sen-
tence that she addressed to him.) “Are
you glad to see me, Tonee?"

Her eves were laughing at him as the
mist cleared away. Anthony found him-
self staring down at her, for he was tall.
Alma, looking up, liked the size and
strength of the boy, liked, too, his crisp,
fair hair with the kink in it, liked his
well-bred air and the browned hands
which were trembling a little because of
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her; liked hest of all the blue eyves which
shouted aloud—if eyes can shout—of his
love for her. It was nice to be loved like
that, even if he were only a boy. Of
course, all boys were silly, but it was
pleasant to see how this big creature
trembled should she frown—to watch his
intoxicated happiness when she smiled on
him,

Then, too, Alma hated the vicar—a
nasty, stuck-up old pig who had never
called on them! What was he paid for
but to look aiter his parishioners? And
g0 proud of his title, and only an honor-
able at that! 7Yes, it was pleasant to
own hiz son as her slave,

“But, Tonee, how rude of you! You
have not spoken to Joan or Gladys."

Anthony shook hands and then sat
down on a footstool at Alma’s feet, but
facing her so that for not one moment
should his eyes be wasting the precious
time. The girls chattered on—picking to
pieces the village dwellers.  St. Cullen, it
seemed, was the last place on earth.
They wished their father would sell his
practice and buy one in a London suburhb.
Here they were stifled, buried alive.

“Tron't you hate 5t. Cullen, Toneer?™"
asked Alma,

“Not now you are here, . ., . I used
to,” he answered, Heavens! Had he
said too much? Would she be angry

with him? After all, it was frightful
cheek—but Alma was not angry.

Both eyes of Stvres blue and lips of
rosy red were smiling at him. * E\-’ﬁzt a
courtier you are, Tonee! You are trying
to flatter a poor little girl like me."”

“Alma, you make me sick when you
talk like that,” put in Joan with sisterly
frankness.

Why did not the ceiling fall and crush
her? The wicar could not have been
more shocked had an atheist or a socialist
{the same thing in the vicar's mind) blas-
phemed aloud in church than was An-
thony at Joan’s remark. He tried to
speak, to protest aloud, but that was the
worst of it—a fellow could not say what
he wanted when Alma was there: he
could only worship in silence. But he
wizhed he did not fush up 0! He was
certain his ears were red as a lobster.

“Dol, Joan dear? " Alma smiled sweet-
ly. (What an angel—with an angel's
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forgiveness for ordinary mortals!) “1
don't make Tonee sick, anyway—do I,
Tonee?™

The guestion was an impossible one.
Did Venus give Paris such an unspeak-
able sensation? To change the subject,
Anthony produced his parcel. “I've
brought you this,” he said a little gruffly,
because in talking to Alma he could never
pitch his voice just where he wanted.

Those little white hands with the blue
veins fluttered about Mr. Coburg’s parcel.
“0h, Tonee!" Alma cried with delight,
“how perfectly adorable of you; and it
" was only last night that I zaid I wanted a
cigarette-holder !

“l—er—I—er got three of them, yvou
see—one each,” Anthony explained.

“And vou went all the way to Mew-
quay for them? Hew did you do it, you
wonderful man?"  (Oh, the sweetness of
the word “man” from those lips!) “I
thought yvou told me that vour bicycle
would not be mended before to-morrow ?

Anthony flushed. Would she laugh if
he tald her? Then desperately: “1 bot-
rowed my sister's donkey-cart and drove
over thiz afternoon. I don't think Meg
will ever forget it.”

“(h, vou cruel Tonee, to take that
darling donkey all that way!" You see,
her divine pity for all living things in-
cluded even a little mouse-gray donkey,

“I think we all of vz owe him a kiss
for these,” Gladys suggested wickedly.
Stooping quickly, she kissed Tony’s fore-
head as he =at on the footstool.

My daughter kissing a man in pub-
lic! Let me kill him," mocked the doctor
from the door.

“Wait, Daddy, till T've kissed him,
too,” insisted Joan. Kneeling down by
Anthony, she gave him a friendly hug and
frankly kissed his cheek. “Thank you,
Tony—1 just love mine.”

“Your turn, Alma,”” her father laughed,
with a wink that, fortunately for his
peace of mind, Anthony missed. “ Alma,
forward, please!™

For an instant wild fear sprang up
within Anthony. Was all this ghastly
embarrassment to end with tragedy?
Ah, the sacrilege of a kiss like that, with
all these grinning idiots watching! As
well wizht a devout kiss his crucifix at a
circus!
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As though sensing his mood, Alma shook
her pretty head. "I do not give my
kisses so lightly,” she said, “but,”" she
smiled, * you may kiss our royal hand."

Surreptitiously Anthony slid one knee
under him, so that during that instant
while his lips touched the white fragrance
of her hand he was, as was fitting, kneel-
ing before her. Dear heart alive, but the
ecstasy of that kiss! How white, how
wondrous white that hand, and charged
by some magical current which caused
him, indeed, to fight so as to keep that un-
explainable moisture from his eves. Did
every fellow make such a fool of himself?
Mature consideration showed him that
every fellow did not, for the simple reason
that no one before had ever loved as he
did, nor could any one again so love in the
dim distances of the future. To Anthony
alone in all the world had been given the
power to love so deeply.

So passed the minutes that of cruel
necessity brought his visit to a close. At
half past eleven Alma yawned—not with
the gaping ugliness of ordinary mortals,
of course, but with a dainty darling of a
little yawn.

“You are sleepy,” Anthony cried, get-
ting up, contrite that he had tired her.

“Yes, T am, Tonee,” she admitted
frankly.

“Tt's a perfect night,” remarked the
doctor, who was leaning out of the win-
dow. “What do you girls say? Shall
we walk up the village and round by
Lucky Pig Lane and see this young man
safely home . . . or is there some girl
you want to zerenade, Tony, when we
should be de trop?"

Awkwardly Anthony laughed away the
suggestion that there could be such a
thing as a girl.

So they set off, and, without arranging
it, Anthony found that the doclor
marched on ahead with Joan hanging on
one arm and Gladvs on the other. An-
thony followed more slowly with Alma.
The three in front seemed to be sharing
some joke, for their laughter came back
to them on the warm night air. Alma
chattered away, and Anthony was con-
tent to listen to the music of her voice.

Their pace slackened, and as they en-
tered the lane, darker than the village
street as the overhanging branches of the

]
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trees shut out the moonlight, Alma laid
her hand on Anthony's arm.  Ah, Lucky
Pig Lane, Lucky Pig Lane! Was ever
pig 20 tuch as youth?

“What absurd names they have in the
country for their roads,” remarked Alma.
Then suddenly: *“Did you like those two
kizzing you to-night, Toneg?"

Perhaps it was that the darkness lent
himi courage, but courage came to him,
“Nu,"‘ Anthony asserted stoutly. “There
15 only one girl in the world I want to
kiss!"

They were near the vicarage gate, where
the others awaited them. Alma held up
her face. For a fleeting second her lips
touched Anthony's with the merest but-
terfly of a kiss, then, breaking from him,
she ran lightly ahead and joined the rest.
Anthony, his eyes ablaze with love, his
heart thumping apainst his side as surely
never heart has thumped before, came up
with them.

Somehow, but for Anthony as though
from a long way off, good nights were said,
and later he found himself sitting on his
bed. Suddenly he became conscious that
he held Alma's scarf in his hands—a light,
silky thing on which she had impressed
something of her personality. Burving
his face in its soft folds, and dressed as he
was in his gray ﬂ'mnclq, Anthony flung
himself on his bed, and so, later, slept.

A month went by, and ‘the affair con-
tinued to run on.  Consumed by his love,
Anthony longed for an opportunity to
propose.  After all, did not a kiss, how-
ever butterfly its nature, cause a man to
hope that his furnace-like sighs have not
all been spent in vain? But Alma held
him at a distance: Anthony never quite
knew how he stood with her. One night
he would part from her with his heart
well-nigh broken by sorrow because she
had hardly looked at him all the evening.
Search his =zoul as he might to find out
wheréin he had offended, no solution
would offer itself. Then, perhaps, on the
very next night, when somewhat trem-
blingly Anthony stood before her with a
huge bunch of the vicar's pet roses—sur-
reptitiously plucked by the light of a bi-
cycle lamp—as an outward sign of peni-
tence, Alma would suddenly bewilder him
with the sunmlicht of her smiles. Fro-
moting him from his lowly footstool, she

would sit beside him on a sofa, and if in
examining his latest snap-shots her hand
touched his, or her head rested for an in-
stant so cloze to his that the softness of
her hair caressed his cheek, surely that
wits not Alma's fault; and was not one or
other sister always present as chaperone ?

It was late in July that the wvicar left
home to attend a clerical convention at
Exeter,

“1 shall be back on Saturday, and I
shall look for a pood account of vou from
Mr. Carter on my return,” the vicar ad-
monished with one foot on the step of the
brougham. “1 shall rely on vou to retire
at vour usual hour, and, as Mary is away,
see that my birds are fed and that no one
touches those fuchsias in the bed under
my study window. Take plenty of exer-
cize, but see that yvou do not neglect the
work. ‘Hinc lucem et pocula sacra,’ vou
know "

With a sigh of relief Anthony watched
the carriage out of sight. It was barely
nine, and he made his way slowly up the
street toward Mr. Carter's cottage. How
repulsive was the very idea of Virgil while
the sun bathed everything in gold. A
delightful breeze, fresh from the near-by
sca, brought memories of bathing. Why
should he be shut up all the morning
in the curate's study? He would scrape
through his exams somehow; and, any-
way, who wanted to be a lawyer? Noth-
ing but Alma mattered, and there, com-
ing jauntily from the chemist’'s at the
corner, appeared her father.

It was, the doctor insisted, too delight-
ful a day to work. For his part he was
going to take a day or two off, as no one
seemed to be ill. Joan and Gladys had
just set off for Newquay to stay with
friends.  Well, if hiz children could desert
their old father, then, by Jove! he would
go on the gadabout himself. The doctor
and Alma were to bicycle slowly to Ply-
mouth, forty miles away, go to a theatre,
put up at a hotel for the night, and re-
turn by rail the next day. Of course
Anthony would not care to accompany
them?

There was no hesitation about An-
thony's acceptance. Pictures leaped to
his mind of riding through the pleasant
country lanes beside Alma. Think of it |
To be with Her for two whole days—to be
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allowed to push her bicycle up the hills,
perhaps even to clean it for her on arrival
at Plvmouth! No hireling should touch
the handles on which her little hands had
résted.  Of course there would be a fright-
ful row with the governor, who was bound
to hear of it—St. Cullen would see to
that—Dbut what matter a row? Nothing
could take from him those hou-s with
Alma. True, also, that he had no mon-
ey, but he could get some. Burton, the
butcher, would lend him as much as he
wanted,

The doctor stood smiling to himself as
he watched Anthony stride off to make
his preparations for the trip, and his smile
was not altogether a pleasant one, Cnly
the day before, when walking with Gladys,
Dioctor Gifford had passed the vicar, and,
in response to his bow, Mr. Tremellis had
merely raised one finger toward his soft
clerical hat, thus placing the doctor and
his daughter on a =ocial level with any
of the village tradespeople.  How furious
Alma had been at lunch when her father
and Gladys had detailed the snubs for her
benefit!  Still, she maintained, it was not
Anthony's fault. He was a dear boy and
he had a proper appreciation of her un-
doubted attractions.

“Oh, Mr. Burton,” Anthony remarked
carelessly as he stood in the butcher shaop,
“my father has just gone off to Exeter
and I find T hate no money. Could you
let me have five pounds for a few days? "

The fat canvas bag, weighted down
with gold, was instantly pulled from Mr,
Burton's capacious pocket. Was Mr.
Anthony sure that five was enough?

Anthony was certain, To be sure, it
would only add to his father's rage if he
heard of it before he could repay the ge-
nial butcher, but that did not matter;
nothing mattered. Enough that these
two glorious days were his.

An hour later, having sent a cool note
to his tutor that he would be away for a
couple of days, proudly Anthony rode be-
side Alma through the village street and
out onto the road beyond. The doctor,
who knew his county, rode ahead, and,
branching off the main roads to avoid the
dust of the passing motors, skilfully made
his way through the smiling lanes and by-
ways undisturbed by the modern mania
for speed. Anthony rode on as one in the
clouds, and demonstrated the fact that

"‘w

The Enchantment of Youth

it is perfectly possible to ride a bicycle
without wasting more than a very occa-
sional glance at the road ahead.

But why labor the point? How de-
scribe how Anthony pushed Alma's bicy-
cle up the hills and on every occasion that
she dismounted persuaded her to pose for
just one more snap-shot? Enough that
Alma, bewildering in her white serge and
hig, floppy hat that shaded her flower
face, reduced Anthony both by her smiles
and by the glances from those Sévres blue
eves to a glorious state of helpless adora-
tion. How graceful she was, how cool in
spite of the exercise, how entirely different
to all other girls! Merry and gay she
was, too, and her laughter was almost, but
of course not quite, infectious enough to
make Anthony forget the sublime misery
that his love enforced upon him.  Not for
him as yet to laugh: too solemn and sa-
cred was the adoration which dominated
him. As well might one laugh when,
from the vast spaces of some mighty ca-
thedral, a voice would rise higher and
higher in ecstasy of praise, the while the
organ sobbed and crashed out the volume
of its melody.

Enough that Anthony lived with every
sense divinely attuned to the worship of
his wonder girl. Again, how set down
the rapture of that evening when Antho-
ny, bathed, and clad in the fresh cricket-
ing flannels he had brought with him in
a knapsack, sat in the darkened theatre
intensely aware of the nearness of her
presence ?

Of the play he was of course oblivioos.
Who wanted to see a rotten play when in
the faint light he could just make out the
curve of Alma’s head or, bending toward
her, could catch her whispered criticisms?
With what delight he heaped his gifts
upon her from the riches of Mr. Burton's
five-pound note! With what rapture he
watched her eat his chocolates, bury her
face in his flowers (ah, lucky flowers!l),
drive back to the hotel in the motor which
he had ordered for her!

Having made his good nights, Anthony
strolled toward his own hotel, as Doctor
Gifford had insisted that Mrs. Grundy
would be the better pleased if Anthony
stopped elsewhere. Passing a street-lamp,
a woman, ghastly in the paint of her pro-
fession, laid a detaining hand on his arm.
“Why! What a hurry you're in, dearie,”
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she began, but Anthony, shuddering, had
already snatched his arm away and was
running like a hare up the street.

How horrible!  Oh, how utterly horri-
ble! He felt defiled, unclean, in the in-
tensity of his youth. That such a one
had touched the arm on which She had
deigned to lean!

(Going into his bathroom, Anthony vig-
orously sponged the offending sleeve of
his coat, and hung it up to dry. Then,
plunging into a cold tub, he scrubbed
hiz arm with a nail-brush, Suddenly he
hated Plymouth. When they were mar-
ried they could not live in London, law
or no law. Only was the country pure
enough for her. That such a creature as
the woman who had spoken to him should
breathe the same air as Alma was a
desecration,

Seeing a writing-table in his room; an
idea occurred to Anthony that taxed his
courage to the utmost. Still, tucked in
the roses that preeted Alma at breakfast
was a note. In his infamous schoolboy
scrawl, Anthony had written:

“0Oh, Love, when out the deep blue sky
They lent the blue to make your eye,
Then Eros shot his deadly dart
And pierced through my very heart.

“I know you will laugh, but please
don’t.

Now, on the return journey, when they
were only hali-way home, the clouds rolled
ominously black before them,

“There will be a doewnpour-in a min-
ute,” the doctor remarked as he circled
back to them from where he was riding
ahead, “Let's go back and branch off
to the left. . . . If we hurty we can pet
to a station in a few minutes and take the
train home. You don’t want to get wet,
Alma.”

In the first-class carriage of the local
train which ran slowly through the now
drenched country, a great =adness de-
scended upon Anthony. He sat looking
at Alma in the corner seat and sometimes
through the wet window-panes at the
black sky beyond. It seemed to typify
his life. So it was all over! Why could
he not go on riding by Alma’s side through
the sun-kizssed lanes forever? Was that
what life meant? Did everything beau-
tiful suddenly come to an end? Soon
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they would be at St. Cullen station,
when they would put their machines on
top of the Red Lion 'bus which met the
trains and would jolt noisily the mile and
a half to the village. There awaited him
the row with his father, and, naturally,
the Futcher must be paid. Of course it
had been well worth it, and he would do it
again, but what a fool he had been not
to have seized the opportunity to pro-
pose. Now it was too late. He must
wait for another chance—but supposing
Alma refused him! He hardly dared
hope, and without her how could he con-
template life? Yet even at that moment
she was smiling at his serious face;

“Are you sorry it's over, Tonee?™

“Frightfully," he told her. *"1t’s been

. it’s been so absolutely ripping. I
wish we . "

“Oh, lock! My shoe is all muddy,”
Alma interrupted him, holding up one
foot,

Forgetting the doctor, who looked on
with a cynical smile, in an instant Antho-
ny was an his knees on the dusty floor
trying to wipe off the mud with his hand-
kerchief.

“You really are a dear boy, Tonge,”
she rewarded him as he resumed his seat.

Then from out of space fell the blow,
and for Anthony the world stood still.

“Yes,"” put in the doctor, “but the
dearest boy in all the world is coming
down on Saturday. Alma's fiancé, Jack
Havelock, is coming to stay for a week
OLE0 < a e

A whole month later, after the Kaiser's
armies had swept out to battle, Anthony,
fully conscious both of his dignity as an
officer in his Majesty’s service and of the
resplendence of his fresh khaki, sat be-
side his major's sister, who was glancing
through the pages of his snap-shot album.

“And who is this girl on a bicycle?”
she asked. “You seem to have millions
of her.”

Now gone from Anthony was his former
shyness, for shyness attends but the first
love. “Oh, her?"” he replied as with
much care he screwed a newly acquired
monocle into his right eye. “That’s a
little girl T used to be rather keen on
long, long ago. A boy-and-girl affair, you
know; and that,” he added gravely, “was
long before I had met you /™
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VERY ANXIOUS MOTHER

By Katharine Holland Brown

aﬂ.«':‘.:}_ HE wvery anxious mother

{ stood in her low doorway,

?. a flickering clay lamp in
4 her hand, and peered out

4 toward the gray twilight

line of the Judean hills.

“It is too dark for you to see a rod be-
fore the door,” grumbled her husband,
It was the first day of the Passover. For
him, a hard-working, skilful potter in
the wide sunny field beyond the hill, a day
of forced and dreary leisure. He had
chafed around the little house all day, as
wearing to his good wife as only the
caged man can be.  Now he lay sprawled
on a sheepskin flung over a rough hench.
“When he does come home, I'll thrash
him well, the stubborn glum Tout! For-
ever ungmtuiu]. forever teasing Lo go to
sea! As if the potter's wheel and the
good safe task were not good enough for
him "

The mother did not reply. Only her
dark searching eves peered the more in-
tently.

“Alway= haz he been stubborn, from
the hour of his birth. I mind well how,
when he was but a hand’s span long, he
would sulk and fret if you did not lift him
from his cradle with the first whimper.
And he would scream and strike out with
his tiny fists at whoever came near.  And
you—with him, you had no reason.
Sometimes vou would laugh,  Sometimes
he would grieve you to the heart.”

The mother did not speak. But her
beautiful strong shoulders gave the tini-
est shrug.  An eloquent little shrug, that.
One might translate: "VYes, I have seen
more than one sulky baby, in my time.
And some wore swaddling clothes; while
others——"'

‘* All his fourteen years, he has cost you
more work and thought and care than all
our younger children put together. He
is a sturdy, upstanding boy, I grant you,
a keen brain—when he chooses to use it.
But he is all whims and changes, all
tempers and fine fancies, too fine for an

-
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humble potter's son. And always you
have humored him, yvou have given way.
Once yvou took half the zilver I had given
vou to buy a fine new cloak of the lambs'
wool, broidered, and bought for him, in-
stead, a tiny boat, that he might sail up-
on the brook, and dream himself a sea-
farer—the seafarer that he has always
longed to be!”

*And T dreamed with him," smiled the
mother to herself. But she spoke no
word.

“Then, one day, sailing his precious
ship, he slipped on a wet rock and fell in.
And the swift deep current seized on him.
And you, seeing him fall, rushed down the
hill and threw yourseli into that black
water, though yvou could not swim, and
vou fought your way to him, and saved
him. But as you struggled ashore, a log
struck you, and cut vour forehead, broad
and deep. Weeks vou lay, at the pate of
death. You will bear that scar for life.”

The mother pushed back the great
wave of black hair, folded low on her
brow., She touched the grooved scar,

“Under my hair, it does not show,'" she
reflected. “And, anyway, some scars do
not hurt at all.”

“ And you vowed that never should he *
zail his boal again, never go near the
brook, even. But before you could walk,
your son was away again to his brook, his
boat, his stubborn desire, Always the
restless waters for him,  Always must he
keep you fretted and distressed. To-
day, it iz the same old tale. ‘I want to
be a sailor! I want to go to Tyre, and
join a crew.' Always the sea, the sea.
And he the son of a potter! I cannot
understand.”

“Nor can 1.” All the dark perils of
the sea were deep in her eves now. The
lamp in her firm hand wawvered: her
mouth was pinched with dread, *No,
I cannot bear it. To let my boy, my
little, little son, go away to sea! Yet—
]uw. can I bear to held lum back I

“There you go again.” The father
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grunted, irate. “Always this rebel
grieves you, vet always you love him, ex-
ult in him. Always you are more proud
of him than of all our docile younger
children."

*H'm. Is he not my first-born?"
The mother’s head gave a haughty little
fling. Reason enough for all her yield-
ing. But what dull man-creature could
be expected to see that?

She turned back into the room, so
dimly lit by its guttering candles, al-
though it was a night of solemn festival.
Abzently she moved about, did a trivial
duty or so. Then again she crept out-
side, and stood, lamp lifted high, looking
anxicusly away. Now the hills rose
black against a sky all oranpe sunset, and
the air was very still,

“If only he would come home!™ her
loving face quivered. Her eves strained
past the farthest hills. “He has never
been so late. Never before!™

But as she spoke, he came, a slim eager
yvoung figure, racing up the last rough
slope. Not one moment’s heed would he
give her rebukes, Great overgrown cub
that he was, he jerked himself ruthlessly
from her arms, and burst into frantic boy-
ish pleading.

*Oh, mother! I've been tramping
away up the brook, miles on miles! And
I met a man there, a seaman from the
coast. He told me that three great ships,
« merchant ships for Egvpt and for Rome,
will sail from Joppa within the month.
If they can find men enough to man them.
And I want to go, I've got to go. Oh,

mother, mother i
“Go to Joppa! Sail on a great ship,
for Egypt—for Fome !™
“0Oh, mother, listen ! Those passion-
ate jealous arms had caught him close
again. Again he tore himself free.
“You don't understand—you won't!
You and father want me te stay here and
turn a potter’s wheel. I'd rather be a
dog, and turn a spit before the fire——"
“ But a potter i5 a skilful man, an hon-
ored man. You are your father's eldest
son. You shall have hiz wheel, he will
teach you all his craft. You shall not go
down to the far terrible sea. You shall
not throw vour life away 4
“But there is no danger! Only preat
chances, glorious adventures, Ask any

-
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man who walks these hills, which would
he rather be, a potter chained to his
wheel, or a proud sea-rover. Ask any
man. Even a stranger—that man yon-
der, even! See what he will say "

“That man vonder,"” a tall shape, dim
in the twilight, was climbing slowly u
the path that led past therr door. E
working man, by his rough clothes and
sandals. A very tired man: that told
itself in the stoop of his hig shoulders, his
slow listless gait. To the eve, no oracle,
thiz. Yet, as if swept by the same will,
mother and son turned to him.

“Stranger, speak to my mother.
her it is right for me to go to seal”

“Right, indeed! For you to leave
your home? Stranger, speak to my
son. Tell him how foolish he is, how
wrong !

“Foolish? Wrong? Whyso?” The
stranger halted. Through the thick
dusk, he stood and looked on them, with
grave kind eves. His deep voice was
kind, too, a wvoice that was heavy for
weariness, vet rang with deep resounding
music. Like children, the two fairly flung
themselves upon him,

He heard their frantic arguments with-
out a word. Only upon his dark worn
face came a light; a light as of a compas-
sion past all words: and mingled with
that compassion, the tenderest gleam of
mirth.

“But T will po tosea! T am fourteen
yvears old, a man grown. I have the
Iigi_. Lk ]

“*He shall not go! He is but a baby,
only fourteen. He is mine, my own, 1
shall keep him close, always close with
mE—H

The stranger waited. At last the
angry voices faltered, ceased. Then,
gently, tenderly, he spoke.

“Long ago, mother, when your son
was very little, and lay wrapped in his
swaddling clothes, then you eould hold
him, close. But soon he fretted at his
swaddling clothes, and fought to use his
own strong little legs. So you undid his
bonds, and taught him to stand alone,
then to take a wavering step or two.
One day, you carried him to the gleaning,
and laid him to sleep on a pile of straw,
while vou worked. But soon you heard
him cry; and when you looked back you

Tell
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gaw him, standing bravely upright, but
screaming for anger and fear. And your
breast throbbed, and your feet urged, to
run to him. But vou thrust that down,
and made vourself stand still. And vou
laughed aloud in your pride at his anger
and his strength, the little cross scared
puppy that he was. Soon he zaw you,
and ran to you, stumbling and falling,
but now eager and delighted to he walk-
ing alone. And your heart swelled to
bursting for pride, that he had made his
way to you, across the great strange world
of the harvest field !

The mother smiled. Her hand slid
downward, as if she laid proud fingers on
a little head at her knee,

“You would let him go, then, where he
willed. ¥You would trust that he would
come back to you. Yet to-day—you
will not have him act the man. You can-
not send him away, and trust him to find
his way back to you, across the white
harvest fields of the sea i

“0h, mother, you can trust me! You
canw /" The bov fell upon his mother,
urging, imploring. The man stood si-
lent, pravely smiling, while for a moment
the two contended. Then he spoke out,
straight and clear,

“Mother, your son is, as he says, man
grown. He is eager for his man's work.
You ask my judgment. Let him go."”

The bay, after one exultant whoap,
was silent. The mother, too, stood si-
lent, dumb, poor heart, with defeat.
Strangely, she did not even question this
passer-by and his authority. Very hum-
bly she began to set their case.

“But, sir, we are not seafarers. How
can he po away, among strangers?
Where will my child find friends?"

“He is a stout lad, and a brave heart.
Give him store of bread and meat, and a
little silver, Send him by foot down to
Joppa. There let him seck out a friend
of mine, Simon the tanner, who lives near
the sea. Many seamen lodge at his
house. Tell Simon what you have told
to me. He will put you in charge of one
of his zailor friends."

“Then T shall fare out and see the
whole world!”  Ecstasy bubbled in the
voungster’s voice.

“Ay, as T have longed to see the beau-
tiful far world. Always I have desired.
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But—not now." A shadow, darker than
mortal shadow, crossed his face. Then,
wearily, resolutely, he drew himself
erect, and started away.

“But — who — what — what name,
sir, shall he take to Simon the tanner?™

Ower the strong face came again that
glinting smile,

“Tell him—I was—the carpenter from
Nazareth.”

“The carpenter from Nazareth?”
The mother stared. “What should a
carpenter have to do with folk that fol-
low the zea?”

The man did not answer for a moment.

“Little enough,"” he =aid at last, half
to himself. “*Yet on the shores I found
them, simple fishermen, but loval hearts,
all. Ay, loyal! And yet, to-night i

A shudder seized on him. His strong
face wrenched, as if with intolerable
pain.

The woman put cut her hand to him.
For that instant, to her mother-eves, he
seemed only another child, stricken with
strange heart-breaking woc,

"8ir, you have done us a great kind-
ness.  But youare tired and sad. Come
into our poor house. My man and I—we
will be honored to give you food and a
bed."

But, in a breath, that marring grief had
vanished f[rom the stranger’s face.
Grave, gentle, he lifted one sun-browned
hand in farewell. Then, steadily, dog-
gedly, he turned away, and started up the
last long hill,

Wide-cved, aflame with triumph, the
boy endured his mother’s arms, her re-
proachful kisses. Then he wriggled awaw
and clambered up the rude ladder to his
own loft and his own hard little bed.

A moment the mother stood and looked
away, up the path that the stranger had
gone, Then, pale but serene, she entered
her house. From his sheepskin her hus-
band awoke, and growled.

“T thought you were never coming in.”

“Hark. I have great news for you.”
Her mouth trembled, but her eyes were
shining with hope. “It is all settled.
The boy is going to sea!”

“Going Lo sea?"” Her husband sat up
and gaped at her.

*¥Yes. A strange man came by, He
heard us both out.  Then he spoke judg-
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ment. He even teld me where to send
him. It is all planned, and done.”

“A man came by? What kind of a
man?"

“Why, just a man like you. Taller,
perhaps. A working man, for T saw the
callouses on his palms. A carpenter.
P'rum Mazareth.”

““A carpenter! From Nazareth!™
The husband laughed oul in noisy scorn.
But the mother stood her pround.  Soon,
to hiz own amazement, the husband found
himself yielding, convinced utterly, al-
beit against his wish.

“Well, we'll see.
world, why then—"
woman is in the right. Although it is
never wise to admit that openly. * But
how this man could so bend you to his
mind— What manner of man was he?
What did he say?2"

“1 ran't just remember that.
tell you, he was like all other men.

If he must see the
For sometimes i

But I
Vet
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not like, either, for he was very strong, 1
could see that. And yet so gentle! And
never have 1 heard man speak as he
spoke, so grave, so wise, so very tender,

No. He was not like othet men. And
still

She turned back to the door. Wist-
fully she peered out into the night.  But

the carpenter from Nazareth had gone
far past her gaze. Now, head howed,
heart sick, he was making his way up the
longest, steepest hill.  And he crept on
to his dark Garden in an anguish un-
speakable, believing himseli deserted, for-
saken by his disciples, who slept, forsaken
even by his God. For being a man in all
ways like unto ourselves, his loneliness
was rending his very flesh, was tearing the
living soul. Yet he was mistaken, He
did not walk alone to his Gethsemane,
For all the love and passion and gratitude
of all the world, of all the worlds to come,
followed close, and walked with him.

LITTEE TREES

By Joseph Edgar Chamberlin

use of the earth, for

W zome of us, is chiefly for the
B planting of little trees,
1 which we love, and which
l in our imagination we see
¥ orown great some time, but
whlch in our hearts are really never any-
thing but little trees in whose early
sprightly orowth we take a pleasure that
is akin to our joy in the prattlings and the
play of children.

It is a bravely tender employment, a
holy jov—this planting and nurture of
little trees. 1 once wisited a town on a
Western plain where no trees grew spon-
taneously, and where the settlers had the
greatest difficulty in making their planted
trees and shrubs withstand the conditions
of a parched zo0il, a withering atmosphere,
and the fierce summer heat and bitter
winter cold. But I have never seen more
undismayed and heroic planting than 1
saw there, nor a more tender parental

pride than those people had in such scanty
prowths as they were able to maintain,

1t was like the especial love of a mother
for a sickly child who costs her the labori-
ous care of all her hours, and chides her
for her pains. And, though I thought it
prudent to question the wisdom of these
people in planting, in so unkind a climate,
the apple-trees and firs and elms, the
maples and roses of their ancestral land
in the East, advizsing them to plant in-
stead the box-elders and cottonwoods and
nettle-trees of their own general region, I
was, nevertheless, touched and delizhied
to see them engaged in the desperate
attempt.

For, after all, in planting with such
good hope s0 many hopeless things in this
world, we follow the example of nature
herself. We plant not so much in the soil
of the plain as in the soil of our own faith.
Iz not that what nature does? What a
lot of the surface of her own garden na-
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ture covers with seeds and shoots that
will never come to anything! She will
not, of course, in the long run, let any
plant grow or any creature live out of the
habitat that is suited toiis needs. If the
growth iz unadapted, it cannot be ; that
iz her word., Nevertheless, nature is al-
ways starting the willow on the rock and
the oak on the marsh. You have seen
the pine-tree sprout in a thimbleful of
parth in a crevice or between the shingles
on an old roof. Next vear it will wither;
but from its withering nature has taken
no lesson nor reparded it at all. She
sprouts the seed where she can sprout it;
that is all.

It iz not =0 much the blindneéss of
chance ag the supreme optimism—a per-
fect and infinitely fearlezs design which
never denies the miracle. The pine seed
has ended by cleaving the rock and the
oak has in the end dried up the marsh,

When I see sprouting in a hopeless
place the sced which the winds or the
birds have east abroad, T seem Lo hear a
dialogue going on between the two great
powers of nature, the Creator and the
Destrover,

“T plant an oak,” says the Creative
Principle.

4T shall destroy it,"” savs the Destroyer.

“Attend thou to thy destruction; I
shall ereate, nevertheless."”

“To what end, then?"”

““To the end of life and joy, and to the
end that there shall always be more of
life than of death; for the sum of my
endeavors is always a little greater than
thine. Thou fallowest me forward, not 1
thee backward. Destroy, then; I have
but to create, and I create in abundance,
in excess. The shoot that most invites
thy hand has escaped thy hot glance;
thou shalt not destroy it until it has
served my purpose and added to the sum
of life.”

Thus the eternal dialogue,
tive principle dispenses with all econ-
omies, with all selections, with all cal-
culation of results. It never ceases to
challenge destruction. We associate our-
selves with it in many wavs; one beauti-
ful way, of these, lies in the planting of
seeds and trees which it may be perfectly
vain to plant,

The undaunted gardener, with his seed

The crea-
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catalogue and his nursery list, is even
greater than he himself imagines. In his
small way, he does a divine thing.

We have all around us examples of
quite wonderful triumphs in this field
of new life. Probably there will be still
greater. There is nothing so easy as mir-
acles, when you once get them started,
My old friend Coburn, who turned Kan-
=as into & garden, making a billion blades
of grazs grow where not any grew before,
has told me that for almost the space of a
generation he worked vainly 1o make the
elm-tree grow in the open spaces where
now stands the shady city of Topeka,
No dm-tree would grow there! DBut
Coburn kept on where others despaired.
Have you been in Topeka? The streets
are embowered in the noblest elms; and
on the prairies round about little elms
spring up of theirown accord like weeds, so
that the farmers must turn themselves
into the god Kali and mow them down,

Then there is the fig-tree at Nantucket.
Nantucket is a bleak and brumal Massa-
chuzetts isle of stunted vegetation, but
there, on the wvillage street, is the fip-
tree, a2 monument to some one's fan-
tastic oplimism.

Marvels of adaptation will be achieved,
but they will not be achieved without
confidence and that kind of patience that
outlasts a life. 1 had a fnend, 4 Span-
iard, who, thouzh he lived in New Eng-
land and knew the bitterness of its win-
ter winds as well as any one, asked me
why we did not raise oranges in Massa-
chusetts. And let me explain that this
Spaniard was not a fool, bhut as wise a
man as I ever knew. He told me that far
up on-a certain high mountain in Spain,
at whese summit the snow sometimes lies
all summer, there is 4 monastery which
iz occupied by a most patient order of
monks. For centuries these monks, each
generation taking up the task when the
one before it had laid it down, carried the
growth of the orange higher and higher
up the mountain, until at last, neclimated,
the trees grew and throve and produced
their sweet fruit in the monasteéry garden;
and no bitter winter wind can longer
wither them. “Why do you not, then,
do the same?” asked my Spanish friend.

If we were like the monks of Montzer-
tat, or like Coburn of Kansas, perhaps we
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might eventually have eranges growing in
Berkshire and Westchester orchards, If
there is now some enthusiast who is seek-
ing to cover the barren slopes of the
Catskills with orange groves, I shall at
least associate myself with him in spirit,

That iz the faith; but I think the
preatest tree planting is done in love
rather than in faith. I have never
known a nobler planter than my brother,
who was stone-blind. No ray of light
reached his retina in the days when, on
his country place in Minnesola, he plant-
ed many trees, Mot fruit-trees, -whose
fruit he might some day hope to eat; not
merely shade-trees before his door, under
whose branches he might expect to find
shade from the summer sun; but many
avenues, thickets, and pgroves of little
trees and shrubs. Not merely did he
plant those which already had some
growth—he sowed the seeds and nuts
whose sprouting he could observe only
with his proping ingers.

From year to vear he tenderly felt the
young shoots with his fingers and noted
their progress. He tended them with a
joy surpassing the joyv of men who see,
When the trees had grown so large that
he could no longer feel their tops with
his hands, he followed the growth with
his stick,. When they were grown larger
still, so that his stick would not extend to
their tops, he felt their, stems with his
hands, and passed his stick fondly along
their lowermost branches to their utter-
most twig,

Did ever a man before so build himself
into a tree or a tree into himself? And
in the love of these little trees, and also
the sense that the trees were loving him,
nature compensated my brother {or the
loz= of his eyes.

More intimately than I who see, my
brother associated himselfl with the proc-
ess of creation, He convinced me anew
of the truth that I had learned before
from other blind ones, and especially from
theose wonderful beings who can neither
see nor hear, that our physical senses
sometimes close, rather than open, the
windows of our souls.

I have a fancy that the common love
of shrubs or bushes has in it, besides the
delight in the flowers that the shrubs may
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bear, a great deal of the tenderness that
all humanity bears toward children,  For
though a shrub, like a sturdy box-tree,
may be old, it is always like an infant
when compared with a tree—even when
compared with a young tree that has at-
tained a great height. We can put our
hands on the heads of these shrubs, and
are sometimes tempted to take them up
and hold them inour laps, We want our
pretty bushes, like our children, to be
prodigies, and quite wonderful, each in
its special way; and that explains why
we plant more exotic shrubs than exotic
trees. Look aboutin vour garden; scarce
a shrub there iz a native. You have lilacs
from Persia, roses from southern Europe,
a Japanese quince or two, a hawthorn
from England, a magnolia from Carclina,
a honeysuckle from Tartary, a Forsythia
from China, a privet from California.
Yet you shade vour avenue with native
elms, or maples, or pines, and are hetter
pleased with them because they are na-
tive. Why, then, all these exotics? Per-
haps because you like the spirit of strange-
ness and precocity, as of something saucy
and guaintly distinpuished, in these chil-
dren of your horticultural fancy.

But sometimes it happens that a shrub
is so common, yet also so shy and woodsy,
that no one knows it except people as
common and campestrian as itself; and
then it becomes distinguished, Of late
years the wild shrubs of the woods have
been planted in many of our city parks—
all at once, as if they were discoveries:
and so they are, for when people see the
wayfaring tree, the June-berry, the rho-
dora, or the arbutus, they say, “Why,
what strange thing is that?"" and begin at
once to guess whether it is a native of
Japan or of the Himalayas, though they
might have dug it up in the woods if they
had taken a spade and a half-holiday.

Thus, it iz plain, some of our sturdy na-
‘tive virtues need to be dug up by woodsy
persons and given a little every-day gar-
den cultivation. They are becoming too
shy and remote. As an example of these
native and neglected virtues nen:dhf
transplantation into every front yard,
need I mention any other than the virtue
of nonconformity, on which our republic
was founded and which nowadays seems
quite an exotic? Let me hope that the
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cult of exotics will decree its generous
planting !

There is another reason why most men
love the shrub better than the tree. It
is because the bush epitomizes creation
better than a tree, being all within the
range of our vision; we can look down on
the top of it, and sometimes see bath sides
of it at once, which is a great virtue in an
epitome,

You have heard of meeting God in the
bush. An extravagant phraze; but I think
I know of at least one caze in which that
has been done., There was a little inva-
lid girl who had always been confined to
a poor city house, for the most of the
time bedridden; who had never been in
the country, nor even in a city park, but
who had been taught to read and write.
This little girl was wvisited often by a
woman whom she called her teacher, and
for this teacher she wrote a little com-
position called “ Spring.” In this paper
the little girl said that spring first came
with a gentle flush that was a kind of pink
and a kind of yellow; that presently it
became yellower, and then all at once a
beautiful light green, which soon turned
into a darker green. She said also that
sometimes spring came earlier than at
other times, and that when it came late it
was hard to wait for it; only it was just
as happy in the end, because when it
came so late it was all the more heautiful,
and burst out first with flowers and then
with many leaves all at once,

The woman who was called teacher
wondered greatly at this composition, be-
cause the child had never read of these
gradations of the spring color in any book
—we do not read about all that in books
—and she also wrote as if she had seen
and felt the passion of the efflorescence
and studied its small, thrilling details.
The teacher asked the little girl what she
meant by writing in this way about the
spring when she had never seen it. The
child, her face falling, answered: “But I
have seen it—in the Donellys’ bush!”
And then the visitor saw that, by looking
into a small mirror that hung on the wall,
the bedridden child had a view of a neigh-
bor's back vard, and in that yard a small
willow-tree grew, leaning away from the
brick wall—a tree much stunted as to its
height, but yet stocky and thrifty, bear-
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ing now a luxurious mass of pendent
leaves.

Here was all nature, and God with it,
in a bush. The spring had been there,
and none of it left out; for all of the
abounding spring that did nol come to
the little willow-tree was as naught to the
keen and reverent eyes of the child, I
doubt if a great tree could so have epito-
mized nature to her. She could not have
seen it all, nor could she have felt, from
the spreading elms, the tender and warm-
ing thrill that came to her from the little
willow.

There is a little tree that T remember
well. It stood alone on the prairie, just
inside the fence by the roadside; a white
poplar-tree, a trembling aspen. The
great, level field that stretches away
southward from the road is covered with
voung corfi—endless rows of corn. A boy
is hoeing corn here—a boy not of robust
strength like the others; not ill either,
but of poor physical powers,  All the rest,
except his mother and sisters, are inclined
to laugh at him because of this. Hoeing
the endless rows of corn, the boy trembled
in the heat and longed for the spot of
shade cast by the little poplar-tree and
the wild, cool grass beneath it.  He toiled
on, striving to keep up with the other
hoers, yet always tenderly beckoned to
by the little tree.

Sometimes, indeed, all rested there: and
then the boy lay on his back and watched
the delicately poised leaves at their play-
ful dance on the vast floor of the blue
skyv. The air breathless—seemingly as
still as death—but the aspen leaves
danced lightly,” sentiently, against the
sky. Wasit a dream that they danced in
measures and at some solt-voiced signal ?
The boy locked at a motionless leaf and
willed it to mowve, and it danced as if it
were mad. Another leaf paused when he
bade it be still. They were all in league
with him, and begged him to come and
play all day, as they played! How they
tapped and bumped one another—but so
lightly—as if they loved! How beauti-
ful the soft, silvery under sides of the
leaves! And the white, smooth bark of
the little tree was like the touch of one's
mother’s cheek.

Up around the farmhouse there were,
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great white oaks, burr oaks, red oaks,
hickories, noble and wonderful; but the
little poplar-tree down on the prairie
wias dearer.  When the hoy had errands
across the prairie, his sister would come
as far as the poplar-tree and await him
there. A parting-place, a meeting-place;
the tree blended with the perfect love of a
sister, against which one cannot sin, which
endures all things, which transforms one's
thoughtlessness into some subtle kind-
ness and gilds one's follies with the gold of
genius; the sister and the poplar-tree, and
the new leaves of love always springing.
Later in a life spent far away from the
poplar-tree, the boy, now with gray hairs
that rebuked the world for its endless
toils, came back to the prairie one day
—came back alone; and as he walked the
long, straight road his heart was almost
bursting with fear that the poplar-tree
would not be there. Oul over the prai-
rie—the same long road—and then, a
long way off, he noticed the dark spot
by the roadside where the tree should be.
It was there. He rushed on toward it—
the poplar-tree, but so old! Tts largest
branch, which leaned southward over the
prairie and overhung the grassv corner
where the boy had rested from his hoe-
ing, was but a branchless prong; but the
cold winter winds of the prairie had kept
the poplar still a little tree—an old little
tree. The man ran and bent down one
of the branches which still had a little life;
it seemed to him that the tree was only
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waiting until he came back, to die; but
it could not die till then. He bent the
branch down until it rested on his bared
head. He put his arms around the black-
ened trunk that had once been so downy
and white, and tears fell from his eyes on
the rough bark.

The branches! They were outlined
grimly against the gray sky, for the month
was November. The man lamented the
leaflessness of the tree, for he wished to
carry away one leaf for remembrance,
As he thought this he saw just one yel-
low leaf, not trembling, but hanging per-
fectly still on the end of a twig above his
head. 1t was glossy, as the leaves on the
tree used to be, but it was like gold. He
put out his hand to take it, and the leaf
fAuttered quickly and irregularly, all at
once, in the old, trembling, dancing fash-
ion. The tremor of the leaf seemed so
plainly 1o answer his own movement that
he was startled; it was the old sentient
answer !

The leal kept on fluttering, and the
man, when he went away, left it there; he
liked the idea that had come to him that
the leaf was a type of himself, as it shone
in the light of an autumnal day, looking
out on the highroad where many curious
men and beasts had passed; soon, quite
soom, in the middle of some night when a
cold wind should sweep over the world, it
would let go its hold and begin a little,
lone flight downward through the dark-
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MY FATHER

By Katharine Denison

ERE isn't a distinct first
occasion when I remember
= my father. There is for
b my mother—the beautiful
long lines of her garnet
princess wrapper trailing
slowly across the new carpet in the new
house which my father had rented and
moved us all to while she was sick. T re-
member how excited I was picturing her
coming in and smiling at us after the long
time we were kept away from her, and [
wondered with all my own eagerness and
the eamernes= of my father how she would
like the new carpet, 1 can see her yet
through the little child’s eyes, lifted out
of the carriage by my father's impetuous
arms, carried up the steps and set down
triumphantly, There! =zaid his wide-
spread hand—he was generously big in
every movement of body or mind. There |
my more timid spirit repeated, wondering,
wondering if she would reallvy like it. It
was such a jolly carpet, just like my jolly
father, but perhaps my beautiful moth-
er—! I see her torn from her lingering
greeting to us by my father’s impatient
ecstasy in his purchase—that it wasn't
the handsomest carpet in the world never
bothered his brain. How I see my moth-
er, her beautiful tall fipure, her beautiful
long face with the shining spiritual eyes,
trailing slowly, dubiously over the flagrant
pattern on the floor, her new living-room
transformed by my father's rollicking
fancy into fantastic stretches of big and
little squares—it was glorious for hop-
scotch when I grew a bit older. Mother
was so wonderful about it. I can see my
father now laugh out like a crowing boy

—he was little Jack Horner e had done
it with his little hatchet '—alas, alas, he
had !—wazn't she pleased ? wasn't she de-
lighted? hadn't he given her a happy
Turprise? Mother was wonderful all her
ife.

Father was always in the midst of us,
he was in the midst of everything through-
out his days. Of courze, he went to town,
but we were invariably racing to have
breakfast with him before he left, the first
down could sit beside him and explore his
plate for treasures if, as frequently hap-
pened, he finished his own quickly. It
was exciting to get him into his overcoat,
to put on his hat and gloves, to smoothe
him down properly and rush out into the
hall to call up-stairs shrilly for somebody
to throw down a whisk-broom—not a
crumb or a thread must mar his clothes,
he must look guite grandly perfect as he
closed the door for the day. How proud
we were of his health and his strength,
his ruddy cheeks and his shining blue eves
that never missed a trick or a fight, a joke
or a trouble—how they laughed, wept,
sparkled, watched, praved !

I don’t know what we did those early
years, but five o'clock found us guarrel-
ling for the best place at the windows,
the frustrated one crouched up the stair
where he could survey the sidewalk
through the transom. And then the fun
began.  First, we had to go out—fresh air
was a rigorous tenetl of his creed—he was
always jerking the windows up as far as
they would go in the winteriest weather to
air the rooms, scoffing and growling when
we ran to cover. How mother must have
shivered —she was never very strong.
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Sometimes “all hands,” as my father
bunched us, must go for a ride. No one
could escape, he wouldn’t be happy with
one left at home. Once one of us was
crowded out and fell in the park road.
Father couldn't hear—he was going so
fast—so a policemnan picked up my tum-
bled, unhurt, screaming little brother and
gave him into the shaking arms of my
horrified mother riding behind us un-
known to my father, in the leisurely ele-
gance of a friend’s victoria—we never
owned anything but racing-buggies, rac-
ing-horses, racing-vachts—it wasn't any
fun for my father unless he were leading
the line,

I remember my timid small head was
always buried in my father's broad back,
and my timid heart fluttered with fright,
and the air sang in my ears, and the lake
roared; and I wished the propitiatory
*Just once more, children; then I'll take
you home to your mother,” wouldn't go
on over and over as. we'd turn back the
side roads to come down the park speed-
way like the wind. T recall how proud
my shaking heart was that my father al-
ways won, the shivery thrill at the cheers
of the crowd. But I did wish—oh, how I
wished—I didn’t have to go when *all
hands" went too! Now I can laugh at
the funny black, narrow buggy on the red
wheels, bulgy with children—often a
neighbor’s added too—popping up be-
tween my father's legs or from under his
arms as he sat erect, his straw hat jammed
on tight, casting calculating glances at
the rival horses as we moved temperately
up the side roads pretending our pacer
was just a nice simple family nag; and
then—whiz! bang! let her cut! let her
go!—till, across the line first, we'd turn
for another try. Then I was very fas-
tidious, craving quiet, order, decorum,
out-of-doors where people could stare
and comment. But my brothers would
never conform to the rules, and I'm sure
my prim soul was always pulling them
straight and looking out of my shamed
eves rigidly ahead, pretending I waszn't
there.

Mother sympathized with me—she was
never cager out-of-doors to be an *all
hands" herself—but father never could
understand. The more the merrier was
so absolute a law of his wvitalitv. He
couldn’t imagine quiet without sound nor
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seclusion without erowds. He was ever
greeting people, his happy “I'm glad to
=ee yvou'' ringing out with the joy of a
boy—even if he didn't always know them
they all knew him. He would appear at
the house uncountable times with groups
of perzons he had asked to dinner or to
spend the night—mother was invariably
expected to “stow away the children"—
with the air of bringing us a glorious treat.
I can't =ee now how mother manipulated
the double stowing but she always man-
aged in some magic way of her own.
Mother was wonderful, but how could she
ever have disappointed the supreme con-
fidence of father's face ?—though it must
have wearied her never to be alone. 1
uzed to shrink, I know, from the bustle
and congestion, for memory pictures me
backing into corners or behind protecting
furniture to view the crowd, but mainly
my father taking off coats, urging re-
newals of food, inzisting they must stay
all night—it was nonsense their talking of
leaving—there was plenty of room, wasn't
there, Margaretr—he'd be heart-broken
if they went. And he meant it and the
guests knew it, and the boys would hang
over the banisters excitedly praying they
were going to accept, for it meant a bed
on the floor in father's and mother’s room,
and they could get up early and play cir-
cus with father;

Mother used to tell us some of the ad-
ventures my father lived through before
she knew him—he was almost middle-
aged when she married him, though age
and father were incompatible terms—he
was an incorrigible, mischievous, happy-
hearted boy with the beautiful enthu-
siasm and simplicity of youth to the end.
As a child he played with the Indians in
the young Chicago. They taught him to
manage a canoe and be as agile in the
water as they, an accomplishment re-
warded by his proudly borne sobriquet
of “Hell Cat.” He learned Pottawat-
omi¢ words which he would recall, to our
unbounded delight, to make the Indians
at circuses laugh and shake his hand.
They taught him to dance the war-dance,
and once, when some one sent him an In-
dian club—people were always giving him
presents, he was as pleased as a child with
the tiniest gift—he began to hum and
growl the menacing rhythms, brandish-
ing the club aloft with alarming gestures
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—we were all there playing—always
where he was were we, Suddenly, with
the most blood-curdling whoop, he bound-
ed to his feet, bumped the chairs of the
living-room out of his way, and began the
circle of the mad ritual, lifting his legs
with the lithe sureness of the redman—
he was immensely proud of his tapering
legs—you ought to see him try a jig or a
pigeon-wing —and every three seconds
shouting his whoop. We dropped our
toys in a flash and started circling wildly
after him, trying vainly to catch his coat
or the club and screaming: “Let me do
it, father—let me do it too, father.”
Mother came flying down the stairs—

« she never in her beautiful grace seemed to
touch the treads—crying: “What is it,
oh, what is it 7—oh, John, John, I thought
one of the children was hurt. What will
you think of next! You'll be utterly ex-
hausted. You'll surely hit your head with
that stick. You'll be tired to death,
What shall T de with you!" But John
wasn't John, he was the inflexible enemy
on the war-path, and nothing could stop
that gyrating ceremony till he had seri-
ously finished the Indian supplication—
father was always in deadly earnest what-
ever he played—that's why he won so
often. Once, in a race, he sprang open the
seams in his old vacht carrying sail to
heat a fleet racer imported to whip him.
The sloop sank that night in the harbor
but she stood under him till he captured
the cup.

He sailed the lakes for many years
before mother knew him, commanding
other's ships first, then his own. He was
proud of what the sailors called him—
Storm King—because he took every
chance he could see or invent and crowded
sail till the masts groaned warning. Only
once his crew told him they'd desert.
“All right,” he said, they could go the
next port. He stood at the bottom of the
gang-plank as the first man came down
with his bundle and casually managed to
trip him into the river. There was a roar
of laughter from the men on the deck;
they threw aside their packs, and gave a
cheer for their captain as he offered a
hand to raise the sheepish swimmer to
the wharf. Through life afterward, when
there was dissatisfaction among the vessel
trimmers, the men would call for my
father to lay their cause in his hands, ever
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sure of his penerous, indefatigable protec-
tien. One time, mother told us, he landed
at Beaver Island in Lake Michigan just
as an angry gang rushed to the dock to
drown Strang, the Mormon leader. In
an instant myv father tore him from his
persecutors, rushed him ahead of him on-
to the deck and hid him in an empty bar-
rel behind the cabin before his tormentors
could swarm aboard. When they did he
couldn't be found and father got him
away to the following port of call—<he
wasn’t very eager to continue with a Mor-
mon. Mother said he was always saving
lives—going out in fearful gales and
storms, when others wouldn't wventure
from the harbor, to rescue men from sink-
ing ships. He was out five days and
nights pathering dying and dead from the
ill-fated Lady Elgin wreck. Once, in a
biting winter wind, he forced one of a fleet
of tugs he owned through the crackling
ice of river and lake to reach a group
adrift on an ice-cake near the four-mile
crib only to discover, as he labored nearer,
an impassive flock of sand-hill cranes.
He saved hundreds during the great
Chicago fire, mother told us proudly, by
forcing the draw-tender at Kinzie Street
to keep the bridge closed till the people
crossed instead of opening it, az he had
started to do, to a signalling ship com-
mencing to flame—there is never resis-
tance to authority of power. People were
always giving him watches and testimoni-
alz, but he didn't care about them; he said
there was no reward equal to the joy of
saving a poor fellow’s life or the misery of
being too late. Once he broke his leg,
mother said, five days out from Chicago,
His men begged him to put into port but
he refused to chance the ignorance of a
village doctor—he was too proud of his
legs to risk one shorter than the other.
He bore the agony till he reached his
home where *“ Glory to God!"” exclaimed
a friend who saw him “hoxed,” “1 didn't
think the devil himsell could keep you in
bed.”

Mother wasn’t married then. We al-
ways accused father of picking her up and
running off with her as he did one day on
the yacht. We were having a picnic at
Jackson Park. Father thought he would
give us a jolly surprise, so he sailed after
us and stood out from shore there with
the Wasp. The sloop drew too much
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witer to land at the pier, so father and the
sailors lowered a rowboat which rose and
fell with horrifying irregularity to the
worried watcher on land, father of course
looking like a Viking and enjoving his
surprise like a boy. Mother told him she
wouldn't go back that wav, she couldn’t
—she had ever a fear of the lake. She
wished he wouldn't take the children, but
if he insisted she would say nothing,
though she'd think a great deal. But she
simply would not, could not, go herself.
“0Oh, mother | " we all cried.  “ Now, Mar-
garet—" father began. *“No, I won't, I
can't; I'm going to take the car now."
She started to turn, when father caught
her deftly up in his inflexible arms, ran
with her laughing to the rowboat, put her
down in the stern, and shoved the skiff
out from the sand, where she couldn't
jump ashore, wading back and forth in
water to his knees till he had lifted the
rest of us aboard. He was a dripping
sight, but what did he mind ?—not half as
much as mother, whom anxiety forced out
of her dignified aloofness. That was why
it was really easy for father to win—
maother was always taking care of him and
us mentally and phhtmlh ; she was never

long engrossed in grievances of her own.
Father used mother in other funny fash-
ions. He was never out of his own house
to dinner without her but once in his life,
and then to a vacht banquet celebrating
one of his own victories he insisted on tak-
ing his half-grown zon to furnish excuse
to go home early. He was always being
asked, being urged, pleaded with—he was
so buoyantly, successfully a man's man
when away from his wife and his family.

But "I'l-lﬂl'p:‘ll'ﬂt is not very well, vou
know,"” " Margaret is not very strong, vou
l:ncuw " invariably ended the discussion.

Father would come in clapping his hands
in glee. Mother said she had been sick
and dying as father's scapegoat since the
first months of their marriage,

Once mother was away. She and the
smallest sister had gone to a Wisconsin
lake for a week. Father had promised to
come up Saturday. But about Thurs-
day he decided he would surprise her that
night. He would godown as far as Racine
in the yacht, take his son and his town
comrades for the ride, leave the latter in
Racine while he crossed on the junction
train for his wife, and then all would sail
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blithely home again en Friday—{father
could never cure himself of the invincible
oplimism that mother, in her heart, really
liked to wacht—he never cured himself
of any invincible optimism, thank God,
through life. Mother fortunately didn't
know, so she was saved that worry, but
the wind shifted suddenly and blew a
hurricane from the north when the small
sloop with reefed mainsails bhad crept
only as far as Waukegan. They couldn't
go on. To turn her into harborless Wau-
kegan was to lose his boat and most of
his guests—few could swim. Father had
the wheel, his son close to him in the cock-
pit. I can see his white, tense, inflexible
face as plainly as if I saw it then—I saw
it often so before and later, when he'd
win or drown, when he'd get the solution
that escaped him or sit up all night—when
he decided he wasn't going to die yet the
morning after the physician had given
him up, and he rose from a swift stroke
of paralysis to pace the floor of his room,
working his legs and arms and twisting
his head and finger-joints, so that when
he was strong enough to go down-Lown
there would be no testimony of a crippled
vitality.

That night off Waukegan father de-
cided to head his sloop back to Chicago.
He couldn't go north in the fury of the
gale without sinking his ship. Hecouldn’t
run her in to shore where he was without
pounding her to pieces on the dangerous
sand shoals. When he called the order
for shift of the helm his friends besought
him like children not to attempt that
hazardous trip home, to put into port,
they knew he'd make it, to save them,
save them, not drown them in that long,
perilous vovage. Some even fell on their
knees before him, elutching his hand, beg-
ging him to spare them, to save them in
the name of God, My father put the
wheel into the hands of his son, shouted
to them to get up out of there and go
down where they belonged—he was n
command of that ship and if they didn't
obey his orders he would throw them
overboard. With a commanding gesture
of his determined arm he drove them
down the cabin steps and locked the door.
He listened with grim humor to their
pounding, groaning, beseeching, all the
way to Chicago. For he made the dan-
gerous turn and plunged through the sea
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with as much sail as he dared carry, his
hands on the wheel all night long, his dex-
terous knowledge of the lake allowing him
to meet the engulfiing wave as lightly as
the yacht would ride it. Safe in the har-
bor at Van Buren Street, he threw open
the door of the cabin with a cry of “You'd
all better thank [}'nd on your knees hefore
you come out.” How they loved him,
those sheepish men! They told the ﬁtnrv
of being huddled like schoolboys down the
companionway on the Board of Trade
before my father arrived that morning.
He had come up Lo us first, to show us he
and my brother were “all right—why,
nothing was the matter,” but he felt my
sister and I had walked the drive on the
edge of the lake, from midnight on. Even
hefore that he had telegraphed mother he
was back in Chicago and all were safe, a
message needless to say which mother in-
terpreted as the direst, if actual, escape
from calamity—it bmugh{ her home at
once. When father went on the Board of
Trade that noon a cheer from the mem-
bers echoed on the street while the un-
ashamed and grateful mariners proudly
presented to him a mammoth silk flag,
My father loved that flag. 1 used to
dread Decoration Day and the Fourth of
of July. The afternoon and night before
he spent getting ready for floating his flag
out the window. It was too large for a
pole; =0 we “must run and get all the
clothes-line in the house, children”—it
was always running and getting for
father. He would tie one end to a hatchet
in the most complicated of sailor splices
—we all knew the knots on a ship. He
would stand down on the sidewalk and
swing the long rope, the other end at-
tached to the window up-stairs, round
and round his shiny straw hat, to swirl
through the fork of our tall elm to be
proudly tied after the accomplished feat
—it wasn't as simple as I've made it ap-
pear—to the trunk of the tree. In the first
place the flag was run on a double rope,
50 it could be pulled in if it rained—and
it was always raining, it seemed to my
weary feet and amused spirit, bounding
up the stairs to “ease her when she
pitches, " * haul her in before she spotted,”
my father always below on the steps gaz-
ing proudly aloft at the sweep of the
banner—he was emotionally patriotic all
his life. In the second place, he would
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swing that hammer twenty, thirty, fif-
ty times before it would perversely give
in to his dexterous determination, fy
through the limbz of the fork, and slip
down the other side of the trunk. Father
would havekept at it all night. Men pass-
ing home from work would circle around
him to watch his efforts and take a hand
at a try themselves, but I never remember
an instance when it wasn't my father who
put it over. Then mother was always
coming to the door and bepging him to
give it up. “John, you'll exhaust your-
self—John, you'll strike your head—
John, you'll break your arm— John, vou'll
hurt one of the children—what a glad
sigh went up from all hands when the
acrobatics were over and John would de-
cide to sit down!

Father loved to sit on the front steps
after dinner. And of course we were
around him, he entertaining us—he was
like a magnet drawing us to him.
“Where's father? When's father coming
home? Why is he solate to-night, moth-
er? I'm going to telephone and see if
father's started,” *“Very well,"” mother
would say; “tell him to be sure to put
his overcoat on': or *Tell him to be sure
to keep to the shady side of the street”;
or later, “Ask Tom to walk to the car
with father—it's so crowded at this hour;
but don't let him knew he's doing it just
for that.” My beautiful mother threw
around him invisibly the mantle of her
loving solicitude; but woe to all hands,
even much nearer the end, if he guessed
he were being convoyed! “ Venus iz look-
ing wonderful to-night,” he would exclaim,
pazing with joy at the heavens. Or “It's
a mackerel sky—look out for squalls.”
Everything through life, even the weath-
er, was an adventure, a drama to be seized
and drained and lived to the full—at the
last he was interested in the drain of his
pulse.

He was interested in hiz home, quite
fussy often—poor mother—about  the
furniture and colors.  He loved green and
detested yellow—he couldn’t understand
why I desired a yellow room one time,
Y Green was much prettier—or pink or
blue.” He was so0 deliciously an amus-
ing, pleading little boy if you didn't agree
with him that you were either wishing al-
ways vou could or delighting in teasing
him with vour exaggerated differences—
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you couldn’t let him alone anyway, he
was too much fun, the heart of our life,
Christmas always developed at the final
minute into laughing surprises we could
get for father. Mother was the instigator.
When vou asked her she never wanted
anything herself, but she was full of sug-
gestions for him. Tt was such fun watch-
ing his expectant look as he untied the
packape, and you had such a quivery
glow in your heart when he’d drop it after
an irresistible murmur of enthusiasm to
seize your face and, with “My darling
child,” kiss you with emotional gratitude,
“Daon't stay long, my darling child,” he
would beseech us wistfully as we boarded
the train for a visit; “it breaks my heart
to have you go away from me.” He
would greet our return at four in the
morning if the boat or train arrived at
that hour—we never came back unherald-
ed from even a three-day stay,

What fun he was! We used to wake
him at night if we were having ice-cream
down-stairs to give him a large plate—
he loved it and we loved watching him
love it, theugh he always waited till as-
sured there was enough for all of us before
he would begin his portion. He was de-
lighted to be awakened for a feast and
would give up his plate and settle back
contentedly in bed with a * Good night,
darling; God bless vou and make you well
and happy''—a prayer he prayed for us
all as he died. He was fond of sweet
things—every day he had a bag of candy
in his pocket, a piece carefully counted
and saved for each of us at night. He
entertained every one who came to see us
just as he entertained us. He used tosing
rollicking water songs like “The Bay of
Biscay O-0-0," or sentimental tales of
“William and Mary Diown by the Church-
Gate,” or thrilling stories of “* The Sword
of Bunker Hill""—we knew them all and
made him go through a long list to show
him off—we were s0 proud of him; just
as we called him before guests to recite
“One Dark Night on Lac 5t. Clair™—
a habitant he was to the life,

I can see him sitting beside us when we
were sick, refusing to go to meals, fighting
mother’s instructions from the doctor—
he guessed he knew more about his own
children than any doctor in God’s crea-
tion. I can see him tearing dogs apart
from a fight. I can see him throwing a
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balky horse to the street and holding him
there, without a touch of the whip, till he
decided the horse had had punishment
enough. That horse was as docile as an
angel when allowed to get up, and when
father rubbed his nose in forgiveness the
animal seemed to us actually to cry he
was sorry—he adored father fulsomely
from that hour. I can see him splicing
a false tail to his white racer Jack be-
cause he was bobtailed and his friends'
horzes had beautiful flowing hair—that
was before we knew him, but mother said
it was true, I can see him on Good Fri-
day praying in the back of the Cathedral
with childlike trust and fervor; he never
missed a Sunday “on dry land.” 1 can
see him laughing over the jokes of his
friends—he would roar like a boy and
clap his hands ecstatically; his friends
were as vital to us as to him. I can see
him mourning, one long Sunday after-
noon, the death of the manly son of 2 com-
panion down-town. I can see the look of
his face the day he announced to mother:
“John is dead. My old friend is gone.
God have mercy on his soul"—his voice
choked with sobs, the tears running down
his cheeks, I can see him walking the
shore of the lake telling us of friends who
were lost in the waters: he remembered
them all, remembered with love.

He was in bed only three hours before
he died. When they told him—*That's
what I've been fighting,” he said. “Well,
God knows best"—there was instant ac-
ceptance. He had fought till command
was genlly taken from his hands—there
was immediate submission to the will of
his Superior. We were all around him
just as always in life. Death had no
sting—it was triumph, victory, “I hear
music,” he said; “I see waving flowers.”
“I'm s0 glad to see you,” he welcomed his
only brother in a voice they told us they
heard down-stairs. My pulse is almost
gone,”’ he turned it over to show us. He
wound his watch, started it, my brother
finished. He turned quietly, as his cus-
tom, on his leit side. “Good night,” he
murmured drowsily ; “ God bless us all
and make us well and happy.” He closed
his eyes, was gone. It was January,
heavy snow on the ground. One flash
of lightning, one roll of thunder startled
every one. That was all—one. It
seemed God’s salute to his scldier.
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that most fit in all his mother-tongue, is the
master. His similes will hold just as true,
whether it is an automebile race at Sheeps-

has reached the half-century mark,

EDWIN ARLINGTON ROBINSON
and those of us who are fortunate

enough to know him and his work can fully
appreciate how great has been his contribu-
tion to the literature of his country. Heis

head Bay or a chariot race in the Forum.
My father greatlv admired Robinson. In
“A Book Lover’s Holidays in the Open "

essentially and above all else (by Theodore Roosevelt, 1016), he quoted

f{nﬂm Pmt:-:—ﬁ? American, and at the same time from ““The Wilderness,” alwavs among his

E::_in Addington  ppsmopolitan and of every coun- favorite poems, and one of his articles on

il try and age, as all great poets preparedness was headed by some lines from
must be.  The influence of Greece, of Eliza- * Cassandra:

bethan England, of France, and of mod-
ern England may all be felt in his verse, but
the lines that are riveted in the memory are
owed to no individual source but are as up-
to-date as the * Medea™ of Euripides or
Rostand’s “Cyrane.” No one could set a
date to " Amaryllis"—if we were told that
it was written in the “spacious times of
Great Elizabeth " few would comment wpon
the statement.
“Oince, when I wandered in the woods alone,

An old man tottered up to me and said,

‘Come, friend, and see the grave that 1 have made

For Amaryllis” There was in the tone

Of hiz complaint such quavor and such moan

That T took pity on him and oheved,

And long stood looking where his bands had laid
An ancient woman, shrunk to skin and bone.

“Far out beyond the forest T could hear
The calling of loud progress, and the bold
Incessant scream of commerce ringing clear,
But though the trumpets of the world were glad,
It made me Jonely and it made me sad
To think that Amaryllis had grown old.”

Wha of us when reading the Bible or any
ancient writing has not been struck by a
line, or phrase, or incident and exclaimed to
himself: “How very modern—it might be
to-day!"" Elemental facts depending on the
working and expression of man's mind are
neither ancient nor modern. The story of
David and Goliath may be tald in terms of
sling-shots and **smooth round stones from
the brook." or perhaps it is Abe Golstein of
the First New York Infantry and an adver-
sary in the Prussian Guards, in which case
the weapons will be a Springfield rifle and a
German machine-gun. The elemental agen-
cies behind it all remain the same, and the
man who correctly analyzes the basic feel-
ings and clothes the result in the few words

“"Hecause a few complacent years
Have made your peril of your pride,
Think Wil that ¥ou are to go on
Forever pampered and untried,

“What lost eclipse of history,
What bivouac of the marching stars,
Has given the sign for you to sce
Millenniums and last great wars?

“What unrecorded overthrow

Of all the world has ever known,

Or ever heen, hos made itself

So plain to you and you alone?
“Your dollar, dove and eagle make

A trinity that even you

Rate higher than you rate yourselves,

It pays, it datters, and §t's new,”

As shown in his poetry, Mr. Robinson's
“ philosophy of life'"—to use a cant phrase—
is basically vigorous and sound; there are
the inevitable lr:l.gl’_'n:l}' and sorrow, the
periods of depression which come in greater
or less degree to all when we feel with Luke
Havergal's admonisher that “the darl will
end the dark if anvthing,” but the ever
underlyving conviction is expressed in “Lin-
gard and the Stars'':

"When earth is cold and there is no more ses
There will be what was Lingard, otherwize
Why lure the race to ruin through the skies?™

There is ultimate justification of existence;
there 15 to be no snuffing out; the torch is
to be handed on, responsibility does not
end there; we must not only justify exist-
ence to others, but first and last to our-
selves,

Mr. Robinson's keen sense of humor is
always sympathetic, it never degenerates
into a mere exposition of the ridiculous or
grotesque, it 15 never bitter or warped, and
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with it he relieves the inevitable sadness of
life. Sometimes the whole pocm js quizzi-
cally humorous, like the verses about Uncle
Ananias, beginning:

“His words were magic and his heart was true,
And evervwhere he wandered he was blessed.,
Ot of all ancient men my childhood knew
T chowie him and T mark him for the best.
T all authorintive Hars, Lo,

I grown him loveliese"

Frequently it is a dry, whimsical humor,
as when he tells us that

There b two men of all mankind
That I'm foréver thinking on—
They chaze me everywhere T po—
Melchizedek, Ucnlegon.

“Ucalegon he lost his house
When Agamemnon came to Treoy,
But who can tell me who he was—
I'll pray the gods 1o give him joy."”

Then we have the sad case of * Miniver
Cheevy, child of scorn," who
"lowed the Medici,
Albeit he had never seen ong,

He would have sinned incessantly,
{‘1'”]'.' h'_' I'lu'l'\'l.' I!L'Ul'l one,

“Maniver cursed the commonplace
And eyed a khaki suit with loathing
Hie missed the mediseval grace
Of ieon clothing,™

Mlr. Robinson's humor is not the sort that
makes vou laugh aloud; vou smile to vour-
gelf, and read the linez to someone with
whom vou can share vour enjovment. The
words stick in your mind, and each time
vou think of them they appeal to you more
strongly,

There was never a master poet who de-
pended for his name less on any individual
poem.  In writing of Mr. Robinson verse
after verse comes into one's head that would
well emphasize some point that one has
been making. The temptation is strong to
conlinue quoting poem after poem.  The
technique is so perfect; there is everywhere
such evidence of painstaking toil and re-
fining of words. There are some who helieve
that gemiuses do not need to work—there
geems to exist a hazy belief that they pro-
duce their masterpieces with as little voli-
tion as a spider uzes in spinning a webh, As
far as 1 have been able to ascertain, master
minds are no more exemp! from toil than
the rest of us; the only difference is that with
their work they can accomplish results that
are beyond the possibilities and scope of
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ordinary mortals. Mr, Robinson writes and
rewrites, choozes and eliminates: every word
that is eveptually printed has been weighed
and considered over and over again, not
once but many times. When we read one
of his poems it is like looking on a master-
piece of painting; in the back of our mind
we realize what infinite pains have heen
taken to perfect each detail, and the un-
thought-oul realizatioh only heightens our
appreciation of the whole. Anvone who
has read the peem on Lincoln called ™ The
Master," or that about Napoleon entitled
“ An Island,"” will. T am sure, understand the
completeness of the result of the painstak-
ing fitting in of mosaics. Each word has
been carcfully tested and its value and fit-
ness in Lhe context considered at length, but
as 15 the case with every great work of art,
the labor that has gone to its fulfilment
dloes not show upon the surface, for the whole
has been so thoroughly blended. Rich has
been Mr. Robinson's gift to his country,
anid much may be hoped for in the years of
fruitful labor that lie ahead of him.

HE other day a young and hopeful
writer asked me to help him find an

adverb to emphasize **futile"” in the
phrase ' He felt futile."” The situation
was that of a lover whose fiancee is raving in

-

delirium. She begs pitifully for him to be
brought to her bedside and all the :
time he is sitting beside her, hold- H:;"E'ﬁ;'ag

ing tight to her hand. The situa-

tion called for a good strong word; a weak
word would have been worse than none at
all. But when we came Lo lurn over our
store of strong words suitable for such an
exigency, we found that more than half of
them wese lost, utterly lost to any real util-
ity by the flavor of melodrama which mis-
use or overuse had given them, or so diluted
that they had no flavor at all.

“Agonizingly ™ occurred to both of us
Omee it would have expressed exactly what
we wanted to convey, a sense of the man's
suffening at his mability to reach his fian-
cee’s conscious mind, But so many heroes
and heroines have aponized over melodra-
matic distresses that the note which it
strikes is hopelessly flatted.

*Horribly futile® was passed over with-
out even the formality of a consideration.
Yet “horrible’ was once a word of almost
offensive power. ““Horror,” *“horrid,”
“ horrible,"” what fine old Latin-born words
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they were!| They were lozt words long be-
fore our day., We glimpse their power only
in the older poets, or in those stilted Latin
translations  which the pupil painfully
mouths in a language quite alien to his daily
speech. And now the “horrible™ of Ver-
gil's Acenead; or of Macheth's “ Hence hor-
rible shadow,” and the shuddering “horrid ™
of Milton's “ Mid horrid sight and shrieks
and shapes unholy™ have becomie the hor-
rible of “I'm horribly tired, my dear,” and
the horrid of “It's horrid of vou to go so
early.”

In like fashion we were obliged to dis-
card, after a trip to the thesaurus, such
lost or partially lost wards as “terribly”
So completely lost is this twin brother of
“horribly " that Roget's first synonym is
“ereatly."" “Ritterly ™ and “disteessingly "'
were also put aside. 1 suppose “distress™
was once a powerful word, now one connects
it chiefly with gastric disturbances,

We finally chose ‘“suffocatingly,”” a word
whose connection with a definite action has
saved it from the fate that words of o less
concrete nature are exposed to.  (One for-
gets that ““horror” came from a verh that
meant “shiver": perhaps *‘suffocate”™ may
in its turn become disconnected from its
original meaning and pass into a general
term.)

Besides the words that have been diluted
until their original faver is lost, there are
also those that have been cheapened out’ of
their hirthright. Take such a word as
“lady." There was a time when if you
wished to designate a woman of breeding
and social distinction you could refer to her
asa lady. *It is not now as it hath been of
yore.”” You would not to-day so demean
her, and yourself.

Fortunately, we have a substitute that
helps compensate for this loss because it is
itself such a gracious word that it is good
for us to have been driven to recognize and
use it. I refer to the word “ gentlewoman.”
That and its twin sister *' breeding”” are to
my mind two of the richest words in the
English language at the present. What the
reckless, spendthrift generations will do with
their wealth, no one can say. I can only
hope they will cutlast my time.

It is natural in this era of swiftly chang-
ing stvles, and of fortunes made overnight
and Iost the next dav, that words should
be as quickly found and lost. Never, I
am sure, was there a time when a word
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could rize more quickly to a position of pop-
ularity and authority, dominate a whole
country, and then pass as swiftly into dis-
repute and oblivion. Take the words * effi-
cient™ and “efficiency.”” Five years ago,
how many persons had ever met these
words in their present connotation? Only
a small group of thinkers and theorists.
And to-day these are practically lost words.
The thinkers, as is their immemaorial cus-
tom, hastily dropped them the moment the
rest of us found them. And even with com-
mon folk, the attrition of constant usage has
worn these words so smooth that they slip
into one ear and as easily out of the other.
* Conservation” 15 by way of being another
of this class of words. And the case of
“camﬂuﬂ;ngr_-" is almaost pﬂlhclif, For sure-
l:lr' no word ever entéred our Ianguugc- umlc:r
more brilliant auspices and with a greater
wealth of suggestion, and surely no word
ever had a briefer day before the life was
crushed out of it by relentless overwork, in
books, in magazines, in the news of the day,
in advertisements, in conversation.

Some vears ago when I first happened
upon the statistics of the number of tons of
coal the world consumes each wvear, I re-
member being appalled by the fear that we
must use up the supply before very long
and the whole machinery of the world stop
short for lack of coal.  Inguiries brought me
the kindly promise that Maother Earth
would not go to the coal cupboard and find
it bare for tem thousand years. This was
reassuring.  Without being a Louis XIV I
could not quitc feel it my dul}r to worry
about my five-hundred-times preat-grand-
children.

But iz not our language in a more im-
minent danger? The rate of loss, always
zerious enough, must have been greatly in-
creased by the strain upon each individual
word, incident to the use of language in the
innumerable books, magazines, and news-
papers of the present day. I have no douhbt
that Lloyd’s, if asked to insure a word to-
day, would charge a much higher rate than
they would have required even fifty years
ago.

Indeed, if words continue to be lost at the
rate at which we are now losing them, or,
az 15 more probable in the light of human
events. at a rate increasing with arithmetical
progression, one wonders if the voung writer
of two or three generationz hence will be
able to find any word at all to emphasize:
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“futile.” I, indeed, he be able to u=e “fu-
tile' itself,

pressed by the far-away look in his

eves. They were such sad eyes, eves
that made vou think of old sorrows, ald
dreams, old mysteries of life. They were
certainly the windows of #is soul. We were
soon on familiar terms and I no-
ticed a quick response to a kindly
spoken word, a manner that ex-
pressed keen interest in any small atten-
tion. You know the type, I'm sure, the
gort that unless you are entirely absorbed in
yourself you can't help liking, can’t help
wanting to be kind'to,

Our mere acquaintance developed early
into a warm friendship and we had numer-
ous walks together. His was ever a silent
friendship and only by his manner were you
sure he was enjoving the beauty and free-
dom of the country roads, the lush mead-
ows, the cooling waters of the brooks we
met. T used to enjoy watching his enjoy-
ment, his feeling of companionship, his zense
of being in friendly company, and I found
mysell responding to his moods and cheer-
ful abandonment to the joy of the present
moment.

There was no guile in his heart, evidently,
and with him I often forgot the pressing
cares of the years, the youth that I'd left
along those same roads, along those same
brooks. I, toog, could walk with lighter
step, feel the impulse to run and jump and
let old ecare go hang. When =ad eyes
gparkle and every step hetrays enjoyment
it's hard to be a clam and not hear singing
voices, feel new thrills in old weins. At
least this is the way it always seemed to
me when I walked with my friend.

I've seen him sit quietly, pensively, as if
trving to look beyond the distant blue hills,
and wished I could read his thoughts, and
fathom the soul in those sad bhrown eves.
They were always appealing, the eyes of a
trusting helpless one, one dependent upon
human kindness, and I couldn't think of
any one wanting to be rude to him, or being
unwilling to share a friendly meal if he
happened to be around when the dinner
bell rang. He was so appreciative of atten-
tion, though he never overdid it, or made
vou feel that he was only nice for what
there was in it. So many can be nice when
they are looking for some profit. This fel-

! | ‘HE first time I met him I was im-
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low was more thankful for a kind word than
for any other gift, He simply couldn’t be
happy without believing the human world
was a friendly one. You have met this
kind. I don't mean the whiners, the fel-
lows that beg, but the genuine kindly soul
that gives himself and his friendship and
love and only asks a return in kind.

My friend was ever a wanderer and I
thought his wanderings were chiefly in his
search for sympathetic and friendly com-
panionship. He was quick to see when his
advances were understood and then his
whole manner changed from one of sadness
to one of joy and animation. I confess I
liked his friendship. It fattered me. I
was glad T was one of his sort, that we could
meet and exchange greetings, walk the roads
together, and without a word on his part be
conscious we were enjoving each other’s
society.

I was from the first in doubt as to his
exact nationality. He appeared to be of
mixed races, but with predominating char-
acteristics that pointed back somewhere to
Britizsh ancestors. There was a reminder of
John Bull in the squareness of his jaw and
in his sturdy body, and on one or two occa-
sions I discovered that he was entirely
capable of defending himself from uncalled-
for rudencss. He evidently lived on the
Shakespearian principle of

* Beware
Of entrance to a quarrel: but being in
Bear't that the opposed may be ware of thee,”

He never walked by my old home with-
out stopping to exchange greetings, never
paszed me on the road that he was not ready
to wigwag kindly sentiments. He was
known to many passers-by and few but had
a kind word for him. [ have left the old
town and the old bovhood home I loved,
but I shall hope as the wvears go by and
my friend reaches the middle years and be-
vond, that he may always have some place
to call home, some place to end his days in
comfort.

The older years are so full of sad mem-
ories for all of us, True friends are few
and the honest simple souls are easily for-
gotten in the stress of life these modern
caws.

Of course Mike is only a dog, but some-
how I can’t help believing that dogs have
souls and that our own are made better by
our response to their honest love and faith,



EMII. CARLSEN
By Eliot Clark

TLLUSTRATIONS FROM PAINTINGS BY Me

clearly manifested in the realm of pic-

torial expression. The struggle for
freedom, the revolt against convention, the
neglect of tradition iz apparent in egoistic
acclamation and indi-
vidualism. Each suc-
ceeding generation
has broken lances with
the preceding one.

In the midst of in-
surgent glamour and
publicity a quiet soul
worked alone and was
unknown. When
general recognition
followed, the art of
Emil Carlsen was
fully formed. Not
content to follow the
belligerent banner in
parade of self-asser-
tion, he had slowly
mastered the art of
painting as a craft.
Fis expression iz re-
vealed to us within
the well-defined limi-
tations of this craft,
clearly, adequately,
and beautifully.

In contrast to the
restless activity of his
time, of materialistic competition and cease-
less turmoil, the art of Emil Carlsen is
serene and tranguil. Studying somewhat
apart from the peneral current of contem-
porary art, he has expressed in his work
hiz gwn temperament. His art is static, not
dynamic. In his expression we see a poise
and balance, and a sense of contentment
which is the direct emanation of his own
being. Iedealist and realist. he embodies in
hiz expression the eternal mystery of life;

r I ‘HE =ocial unrest of the past century is

Dinas Carlsen at 14

From a painting by his father, Emil Carlaen,

CARLSEN

personal and impersonal, he sees through
the veil of the visual world the eternal verity.
All life impresses one with the paradox
of the seen and the unseen, the objective
and :aul:-jr:-:tiw, the sensuous and the Spiri-
tual; effect,
the other a cause; one
changeable, the other
CH“IS[LIJIL; aneg  Ccon-
crete, the other ab-
stract. In the paint-
ing of Carlsen we see
this combination hap-
pily balanced, a nice
relation of objective
realization and sub-
jective expression.
Carlzen was born at
Copenhagen, Den-
mark. He was
trained as an
tect, but there being
several marine paint-
ers in his family, his
recreation was passed
in painting, Hisearly
asscoclations ace of the
After ILiJi]“'mg
hiz military service,
Carlsen came to
America and worked
as an architectural
drafitsman. But this
routine and sedentary work was not to his
liking, and he determined to follow paint-
ing as his profession. Il is the realization
of this desire that marks the determination
of the man and the artist, TFor despite a
long and censtant struggle Carlsen main-
tamned his artistic integrity and purity of
purpose. Perhaps it 15 something of the
memory of this early struggle that has made
Carlsen alwavs a sympathetic friend to
vounger painters, to many of whom he has
767
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Il.‘]'ll S gl!il]i.'l'lg illlll. I'IL'JEPi.ILE I:I.i!.]"ll!.. .'!.!'Ili :it ]'Il.'l."_-l"
brought to his teaching a personal and inti-
mate understanding.  But although teach-
ing for many vears in the important schools
of our country he haz ever been himself a
student. Mot only a student of nature but
of art. Onreturning to the Continent Carl-
zen worked assiduously from nature, but
also copied several pictures of the great

rasters whom he most admired.  As a con-
noisseur his appreciation is sensitive, sound,
and catholic, and his interest in the work of
others is enthusiastic, sincere, and sym-
pathetic.

Carlsen has always had a deep apprecia-
tion of the work of Chardin. We can see
in their natures something analogous: a
freedom from social aspiration and profes-
sional ambition, a genial spirit, indefatigable
application, and an intense love of the craft.
If the technic of Carlsen iz not as wirile
and vigorouz as Chardin, he has added a
spiritual charm which finds expression in a
gentler touch and a more tender caress of
the canvas. His work has not the same
illustrative and graphic form as Chardin;
he is not a realist in the naturalistic sig-
nificance of that term, though his pictures
are thoroughly realized. Dealing with form
in an absolute sense, he yet makes of it a
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means of transcendental expression. This
iz due largely to the spirit he imparts to the
manipulation of paint. The sense of touch
enters inte Carlsen's appreciation of form;
the surface gquality as well az the material
solidity. If his observation of objects is
sensitive and keen, in their representation
they become imbued with their @sthetical
significance, This is happily expressed by
the plav of light, which not only enhances
the form, but in its interpretation reveals
the spiritual idea of the artist. What is
inanimate becomes animate,  He takes the
objects somewhat out of their purely ob-
jective environment and reconstructs their
aspect in accord with his @sthetic idea,
Far his pictures of still life he chooses his
moidels with fastidious care, not for their
rarity, but for beauty of form, and in par-
ticular for the way in which they reflect
the light. In his arrangement he comhbines
a significant contrast of shape, with an effec-
tive relation of light and dark. His color
is restrained and is but a means of heighten-
ing the effect of the values which reveal the
form. It exists by subtle relations rather
than contrasts,

Never picturing light by means of com-
plementary contrast and broken color, as
seen in the works of the impressionists and
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their followers, Carlsen has nevertheless
been sensitively appreciative of their ex-
pression and sympathetically receptive to
their interpretation of light. Thus we note
4 chanfe from the low tone and stronger
contrasts of his early pictures, to the higher
key and more limited range of values of his
later work. This may also have been sug-
gested by his study out-of-doors.  In his
treatment of I:Lml:—it':spl' the contrast of color
has been increased, while the contrast of
values has been decreased.

As a landscape painter his range of sub-
ject is limited; his themes are more or less
eonfined to a few color motives. He is not
responsive to the dramatic manifestations of
nature; and does not express the emotional
guickemng produced in nature's theatre.
He adapts nature to his own use, and his
use is largely decorative. A tree becomes
the subject of a separate theme, sometimes
seen in colors of autumn, but more often in
delicate hues of varving grav-preens and
silver; but in whatever scheme of color, the
hues are closely related.  Always we feel a
certain dignity, obtained by a carefully
calculated pictorial balance, the result of
the poise of the artist's soul,  The tree be-
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comes separated from other trees, just as
cach soul is a separate entily; yet we in-
evitably feel its relation to the universal, the
soul seaking its assimilation in the One
The spirit of aspiration is in evervthing that
Carlsen does, the endeavor to attain a per-
fection which is the result of love as mani-
fested in form.  The single tree or a simple
group of homely utensils, therefore, assumes
a significance quite apart from the subject
matter represented, A Techng of radiant
gentleness and kindliness pervades his work,
the true emanation of his own character.
NELLL[FL" i:'i never ]I:J r:‘-'\.E'I, austere, or ]:n::-'.‘.'i‘rfr_ll.
In his marines, it is the sea in quiet, un-
dulating motion under a blue sky that he
describes, or gilvery moonlight sifts through
upward-moving cloudsz that float languidiy
in summer airs. When great waves dash
upon rounded rocks it is the decorative,
vaporous' mass of white flying water that
fascinates the eyve; or a simple thythm of
wave iz seen under high cumulous clouds,
symbaolical of aspiration, We have nothing
of the power of Homer as seen in his rugged,
resisting rocks, turbulent water, and on-
rushing waves., With Carlsen it 15 the
serenity of nature that is interpreted rather

The Old Sycamore.
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than its more dramatic and destructive
manifestation. Homer has presented in a
very personal way something of the imper-
sonality of his subject, while Carlsen is
more temperamental, and sees reflected in
his subject the echo of his own nature,
Thus lines of rest appeal to him more than
lines of action, lines symbaolical of heaven-
ward reaching, of quiet and repose.  In the
woods it is the repeated upright that be-
comes the motive of the composition
gilver, slender trees
seen against a back-
ground of cool pray-
greens, while the sun-
light plays upon the
warmer pround of
nature’s carpet. In
the pictures of moon-
light it iz the mys-
terious, all-pervad-
ing, diffused hght of
night that interests
the painter. The
forms are dreamily
detined, and the col-
ars are closely related
to the dominant hue.
The technic of
L‘ilfl:—'t‘ll i.h i.ll'l.:-li'liﬂl.']}'
related to his expres-
sion. He males of it
an element of atvle.
It doez not vary with
the wariation of
theme; his theme is
made to conform to his method. But his
method is personal and unique. The sensi-
tive temperament of the painter is imparted
to the painting, the picture becomes imbued
with his magical message; seemingly a most
faithful rendering of a given subject, it 15
unmistakably the purified emanation of a
particular temperament. The method i1s
significant not merely as a manner of paint-
ing but because by its means is mamfested
the perfect embodiment of an ®sthetic
It is herein that Emil Carlsen fulfils
his mission as an artist. His message has
been made clear by his means. It 1s thus
that spirit finds its personal expression.
His not  evident
though it 15 at once apparent
nature through

T [ B

or obvious,
As he sees
a temperamental wvel, so

method 15

Still Life
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his method of expression, though clear, is
subtle and elusive. It has nothing of that
suggestion which is due to guick improvi-
zation or the exhlaration of & moment,
It is considered and calculated, indirect
rather than direct, built up and refined.
The painter does not rely on distance to
complete the form which the brush has sug-
gested: on the contrary the msthetic form
is absolutely defined, and although he re-
lies upon distance to complete the tonal
relations and the sig-
nificance of wvolume
and mass, the hand-
ling is not caleulated
to impress one by its
economy of means or
the carrying power of
the brush-work.
Herein his work is
emphatically differ-
ent from the work of
Chase. The latter
relied upon directness
of touch, impulsive
and immediate effect,
unctuous pigment,
and effective impasto.
His pictures are, in
consequence, brilliant
and striking. The
spectator is imbued
with the exhilaration
of the painter; the
still life becomes
gquickened by the
impulse of the moment. The work of
Chase is likewise an exposition of his
temperament: clever, brilbant, and fascinat-
ing. By contrast Carlsen is retired, reflec-
tive, remote.  His brush-work is suppressed,
it does not intrude upon the form; his paint-
ing is comparatively thin and dry; the
necessary oil in the pigment is reduced to a
minimum. The unctuous, flowing guality
of paint which seems the soul of full, sensu-
ous coloring as exemplified by a Rubens,
is manifestly inconsistent with the cool,
reserved, and restricted palette of Carl-
ge11,

It is thus that siﬁrit seeks its own me-
dium and manner of expression, and it is
the embodiment of spirit that makes the
work of Emil Carlsen distinctive.

A '.-II' ] |

lar uf current art exhibétions will be [ound oa page B,
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A YEAR AFTER THE ARMISTICE
BY ALEXANDER DANA NOVES

HEN the first full year zince the
termimation of hostilities was com-
pleted, on the 1ith of November, the
anniversary made it natural to ask what
progress the nations had made toward
. resuming normal life; how far
fn ectations e war-time expectations, as
Pasnlis to the incidents which would
mark return of peace, had or
had not heen fulalled; whether and in
what way the prediction that a new and
altered world would emerge from the
great war had turned out to be correct,
and, il 1t was correct, what would have
been the nature of the change. Certainly
much of the confused political, social, and
economic history of the period has been
of a sort which very few people prophesicd
or expected, when the church bells were
ringing to celehrate the armistice in No-
vember, 1gt8.

Political unsettlement and social un-
rest had alwavs followed the termination
oi a long and exhausting war, and every
one who knew his history knew that both
would occur in the aftermath of this war.
Yet such an episode as the performances
at Washington, in the debate of the Sen-
ate on the treaty, had nothing to fore-
shadow it. No intelligenl person imag-
ined, in November of 1018, that Labor
would emerge from the war the helpless
victim of economic circumstances; but
the idea that organized labor would be
demanding more than it had before the
war, would stop the industrial life of half
a dozen countries until its demands were
granted, and would be atterapting to dic-
tate public policies to the governments,
could hardly have heen.a part of the pic-
ture drawn a vear apo.

Predictions which had been widely cur-
rent in war time/] that return of peace
would find the people poor and the mar-
kets falling, were met even then by the

reminder that “war millionaires” and
after-wir speculation had been familiar in
all similar epochs of the past.  But it was
only four or five months after the armi-
stice that even Wall Street hegan to under-
stand the real nature of the financial and
commercial situation.  The orgie of spec-
ulation, which has reached this autumn
such.-a stage of mania as to compel the
interference of the central banking au-
thorities at New York and London, was
certainly not on the books of the Stock
Exchange twelve months ago.  These, as
we shall see, are only a part of the rather
long list of unfulfilled expectations.

HERE is one reason for taking care

about drawing very sweeping deduc-
tions. Alost people’s ideas as Lo whal
would be the terms of peace were vague
enough, but in 4 general way it was
imagined that, when Ger-
many  had capitulated and One
hostilities  had  ceased, the ?Fuml

' nfluence

world would take up auto-
matically and earnestly the work which
peace would introduce. That the terms
of surrender; the territorial rearrange-
ment, the indemnity stipulations, would
nol have been ratified a vear after the
armistice, and that therefore in Novem-
ber of grg the world, thourh no longer
actually at war, would still not be actually
at peace, can have entered into very few
calculations.  Since that 1= exactly what
has come 1o pass, a good part of the oc-
currences of the period have necessarily
Laken their color from the fact.  This was
nol the less inevitable, when the one na-
tion whose political and economic attitude
in the era of reconstruction was most im-
portant is the nation whose legislature, a
vear after the armistice, was wrangling
over the question whether the treaty
should he ratified at all,

77t
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Every student of the existing situation,
therefore, must be on his guard against
assuming, as natural results of returning
peace, incidents of the past twelve months
which mayv turn out Lo have been a con-
sequence merely of the delay in re-
establishing peace. With this reserva-
tion, it is possible to draw some extremely
interesting conclusions from the events of
the period. Prediction as to what would
he the precise effect of the war itself, or of
given incidents in the war, has been so
uniformly wreng that non-fulfilment of
the predictions regarding consequences
of returning peace need of itseli have
caused no surprise, Even before the
armistice, the rather prevalent idea of
1915 and 1o16—that the American mar-
ket would be instantly flooded with goods
produced at abnormally low cost by
European lahor “ pauperized’ by the
war—had been abandoned. It did seem
probable, however, that prices of goods
and cost of living would decline as soon as
the pradigious purchases by governments
for war purposes had ceased. This had
happened after many other wars, when
the disbanded armies resumed productive
work and the channels of commerce were
thrown open. It appeared reasonable,
alzo, since Europe's imports and Amer-
ica's exports had been prodigiously in-
Hated by the transoceanic shipments of
war material, to expect that both would
decreasze rapidly.

Practical bankers looked very generally
for recovery in foreign exchange rates on
belligerent European markets; the de-
preciation of those rates since 1914 having
measured not only the war-time move-
ment of trade, but the possibilities of an-
other year of war, or of a peace disad-
vantageous to the Entente Allies. Since
the inflation of the paper currencies of
Europe had occurred very generally in
connection with the governments® war-
time finance programme, there seemed
good reazon to expect that further ex-
pansion of them would be checked. This
appeared the more certain, in that sudden
termination of hostilities ought to cut
down immediately the war expenditure of
Sio0.000,000 to $200000,000 a day. O
these various expectations only one has
been fulfilled: that of decreasing public
expenditure. In all the other fields of

prediction—prices of commaodities, bal-
ance of foreign trade, depreciated ex-
change rates and currency inflation—the
war-time movement has not only not heey
checked, but has reached in the past
twelve months a stage of abnormal de-
velopment never attained in the actual
period of hostilities,

E are now far enough away from
the signing of the armistice and

from the immediate results of termination

of the war, to say why the things which
have happened differently from what
most people expected, have
happened as they did. The Why Prices
belief that prices must come Tower
down when the war pur-

chases ceased was the most persistent
of all. During several months of rgig
the majority of products were actually
offered at prices lower than in 1g1f
But this hesitation was a very tem-
porary matter, As every one now knows,
prices both in this country and in Europe
had by midsummer risen again to an
average above the highest of war time,

The rise affected the cost of every kind
of article. By autumn not only was food
again verv dear, but clothing had ad-
vanced far beyond the war prices, and the
rise was coupled with warnings from the
trade that an even greater advance would
probably occur hefore the next season.
Some articles of common use—sugar, for
instance—became aclually difficult to get
at all. Along with this increased cost of
necessities, rents advanced. The rise
was exceedingly rapid; it affected house-
holds of the poor as well as of the rich;
and it was accompanied, in many cases,
by refusal of landlords to grant, even at
the higher =cale of rent, the conveniences
and facilities which had been a matter af
course before,

After twelve months it is possible 1o
understand these unexpected results.
The key to the situation since the war
is actual scarcity, and that scarcity was
a perfectly logical result of war. Pur
chases for the army and navy had indeed
come to an end; but what was bought for
those purposes between 1gigq and 1g19
had been wasted as thoroughly as if a
great conflagration had destroved the
contents of the world's storehouses.

{Continued on page 74, folloeing)



AN INDUSTRY ON THE MARCH

A New England Organization which has Multiplied the Productive-
ness of Labor; Increased the Earning Power of Workers; Decreased

Production Cost

and, Through Service to Many

Individual

Manufacturers, has Sent American-made Shoes Around the World

By EDWARD MOTT WOOLLEY

tories things went wrong one morning—

new workman broke an  important

part in a complicated contrivance, tying up a

group of rtelated machines.  Simultanecusly

in another department a mechanical accident

happened that shut down a whole row of shoe-

making devices. Altogether a hundred men and
women were idle,

A few minutes afterward the telephone jangled
in the office of the United Shoe Machinery
Company’s  Service Department on Warren
Street, Mew York, The message came incisively,
Then, hanging up the receiver, the Service
Manager touched two buttons on his desk.

In a large room on the same floor a dozen
mechanics—out of a staff of seventy-five—were
on reserve duty when the indicator on the wall
recorded the summons for Repair Men 4o and G4,
Immediately these two tossed aside their office
work, reached for their hats, and reported at
the desk.  Within ten minutes they  had
gone to the stock room in the basement,
secured the machine parts necessary, and were
on their way to Brooklyn. Before the noon
whistle blew the replacements in the shoe fac-
tory had been made, and all the workers were
going full speed.

AI‘ ONE of the great Brooklyn shoe fac-
a

A great problem of business to-day—and the
biggest need of the American public—is Service.
This problem has been solved by the United
Shoe Machinery Company, which has its great
factory at Beverly, Mass., and its service stations
scatiered through every shoe manufacturing
district in the land. The Service of this Company
stands unique among industrial stories.

Every day this little drama of the Company's,
“hurry call” is enacted hundreds of times.
More than a thousand repair men, recruited
among the most skilled mechanics everywhere,
are constantly on duty in MNew York, Boston,
Brockton, Lynn, Rochester, Chicago, Cincinnati,
Milwaukee, 5t. Louis, Augusta, New Orleans,
San Francisco, and elsewhere; in all, twenty-seven
stations in fourteen states. In a year the repair

men gave shoe factories the equivalent of 218,220
vight-hour days—a free Service.

The system works like tram dispatching,  In
the New York district, for instance, the where-
abouts of every mechanic is shown on a peg-
board; any man can be reached by telephone
and hurried to other jobs, There is also a system
of delivery routes by trucks, for hurrying through
large repair parts. Here in this Warren Street
station, occupying a large building, is a miniature
of the great Stock Room at Beverly., In all
the stations—and at many  sub-stations—the
samething is true,

This huge Stock Room at Beverly, by the way,
is symbolic of the Company itself. It is the
equivalent of three city blocks in length, and its
steel racks reach from floor to ceilling. Ower a
hundred thousand different parts are carnied,
and more than twenty-one million of these go
annually to branch stock rooms, All these
materials are card-indexed and instantly avail-
able. Bowvs on roller skates shoot through the
long corridor bearing rush requisitions, and shoot
out again carryving parts that need not wait for
the electric trucks.

Then in addition the Company operates a
chain of retail stores, in connection with its ser-
vice stations, where shoemaking accessories are
on sale.

The Shoe Machinery Company's Service,
indeed, is almost melodramatic in its bigness and
rapid-fire action; it lacks the gong-clanging sen-
sationalism of the trolley line repair crew, but
15 scarcely less sure and swift. Almost any
shoe factory can secure new parts, along with
skilled mechanics to install them, within a couple
of hours., All this, given in connection with the
Company's leasing system, is absolutely without
charge except for the cost of such parts as may
have to be supplied. The leasing methods afford
other phases of important Service, to be touched
on later in this article.

This whole story of the United Shoe Machinery
Company 15 a narrative of Service. Service
of ope sort or another 1s the basis on which most
big American concerns have grown. Any business
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An Industry

enterprise that will truly serve the best interests
of 115 customers and the nation will grow and
Prospaer,

For the moment turm (o another form of Ser-
vice, which has always been one of the chief
impulses in the growth of this Company. On
an upper floor of this mighty Beverly plant vou
come unexpectedly upon a heavy wire partition
that bars the way, back of which a great room,
filled with machinery, redches to the far end of
the factory. As vou peer through the grating
of these forbidden regions vou see, fading into
the distance, a curious tow of doors along the
left-hand wall—forty or more of them. Every
doorway 15 protected by wire mesh, yvet two or
three of the nearer rooms give glimpses of bluc
prints and machinery models.

Then your guide draws you awav. This is
the Invention Department—the Land of Shoe
Machinery Dreams; it is the home of undeveloped
fancies that are not on exhibition. * Imagina-
tion,” savs yvour guide, "'is too subtle a thing 1o
visualize; hut come downstairs where you can
see the realization of fancies that have been
caught in these Inventors’ dens and made tangi-
Ble in cold steel.'”

A FAIRYLAND OF INVENTION

On your way to a lower floor you pass through
reaches of machinery, stretching away in vistas
of sunlight-flooded shops,  There scems no end
to these mazes of machines that work appan:ntl_'..'
with little human aid. The mechanism that
makes shoe machinery is almost as wonderful
as the product of the machine irsetf., Yer al-
though vou see whole rows of these machines
working automatically by themselves, so im-
mense 15 this plant, with its sixteen factory build-
ings, that 5,000 workers are scattered through it

Presently, down in the Assembling Room,
you see the realization of those dreams you
vaguely sensed at the entrance lo Inventors’
Row. ™o man could even guess how many
dreams have floated in and out of that high wire
partition, for every fimshed machine stands for
unnumbered figments of men's brams. And
now in the Assembling Department there
stretches before you group after group of mar-
velous devices that often have come out of seem-
ing vagaries. As thev stand here in the calm
dignity of mechanical perfection, ready to begin
their mission, vour thoughts go back to that
Fairvland of Invention.

To me the Invention Department and the
Assembling Room are mextricably associated:
ne sooner 1s a machine perfected and built than
the cyele of imagination begins to work anew—
the inventors again tear to pieces the work of
YETS,

on the March

In the primeval days of shoe manufacturing—
well within the memory of living men—he
factory workman sat with lapstone, hammr,
awl and pincers—his mouth full of nails—an
phied his trade laborwously, The cest of labar
was the great dominating factor.

Then it was that shoemakers fell to dreami
daring things: but even when the United Shoe
Machinery Company was organized, in 18,
the development of shoe machinery was not far
advanced,

The Company was founded by the consolids-
tion of three non-competing concerns, through
the efforts of Svdney W. Winslow, George W,
Brown and Edward . Hurd. Mr. Winslow
dicd a number of vears ago, but Mr. Brown and
Mr. Hurd are now vice-presidents,

FIONEER DAYS

Years before, Mr. Winslow had worked in the
litthe shoe factory established at Lynn by his
father—who had been a seafaring man and after-
ward a shoemaker. Along in those early days
a Lynn shoemaker, born in Dutch Guiana, as
dark of skin as a mulatto, invented a machine
for lasting shoes, a process hitherto pérformed
by hand. In derision it was called the " nigger-
head"" by the old-fashioned shoemakers who be-
littled it.  This machine was a vitally important
step in the development of the modern shoe in-
dustry, The inventor, Jan E. Matzeliger,
proved a true Service mun in other ways as well,
for at his death he left his property to the church,

[his brings us to the story of Gordon Mckay,
an engineer who  just before the outbreak of
the Civil War became interested in a machine
for sewing the sole of a shoe to the upper. He
had S140,000 when he took it up, under the sup-
position that it was already perfected; but all
his money slipped away before the machine be-
came a commercial possibility,  Then came the
davs of 1861, and the frantic calls for Army shoes
enabled Col. McKay to render the Government
distinguished  Service.  Later, partly through
the McKay machines and partly in other ways,
he acquired a fortune of many millions; but he
tows, was a Service man and patriot, and all his
money went to Harvard University for technical
development work.

It was by McKay that the system now pre
vilent of leasing machines to manufacturers, on
payment of a royvalty for each pair of shoes made,
was introduced. In no other way could he in-
duce manufacturers to use his machine,

Mr. Winslow was perhaps the first man Lo see
the possibilities for Service through the consolida-
tion of different companies. There were many
manufacturers of vanous kinds of shoe machinery,
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Edward Mottt Woolley

and three of these were, to his mind, especially
adapted for coéperation. One company made
machines for sewing soles to uppers by means of
a welt; and also made auxiliary devices. A
second put out lasting machines, while a third
manufactured machines for attaching soles and
heels by metallic fasteners. The object of this
amalgamation was not 1o diminish competition,
but rather to reduce preduction costs and give
the maximum of Service, from a single organiza-

thus became a capitalization of brains and genius,
Cluite different, this, from the dayvs when inven-
tors often agomzed in solitude, despair and
poverty. Business history is filled with melan-
choly stories reflecting the heart-breaking dis-
couragements of men who struggled with ideas
out of which to-day have come hig industries.
The whole matter of inventions at Beverly
was placed in the hands of a committee of officials,
Millions of dollars have been nvested moex-

AN ENTIRE

IMDLSTRY IS SERVED FROM

THIS PLAKT

tion and without increased expense, to shoe man-
ufacturers who used the various 1vpes ol machines
—much as a huge department store is equipped
to serve the needs of an entire community.

George W, Brown had at one time been selling
agent for a sewing machine company, which,
however, did not make the heavy machines for
stitching the lower parts of shoes, He had later
been associated with Mr. Winslow in a company
organized to manufacture lasting  machimes.
Mr. Brown's personal acguaintance with all shoe
manufacturers added much to the strength of
the new organization,

From the start it was the policy to develop
constantly shoemaking machinery: to endow
experiment so that imventors could live in com-
fort and devote themselves to constructive work,
The establishment of the Invention Department

perimental work, Sometimes ideas that seemed
valuable came to nothing after long and expen-
sive effort.  If individual men had attempted
these things their ives would have been wrecked
and their families desolated, but here in the In-
vention Department of the L nited Shoe Machin-
erv Company the law of average softens failures.
No hearts are broken, and a vast aggregate of
mechanical  genius for Service that
reaches directly to every buver of shoes. More
than 150 new machines have been imvented,
many replacing hand work.

The accupants of Inventors” Row are vecruited
from inside and Many men
bring 1deas, and where possibilities seem to war-
rant they are given facilities and salaries. In
this way came the inventor ‘of the buttonhole
machine—a mechanic with imagination and deas.

i";\ :1;1\.'1.‘1.1

outside  sources,
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The Company introduced him to one of those
wire-meshed dens, where for a long time he ex-
perimented. 1t was a baffling problem to train
the balky necdle to follow accurately the button-
hole shape. Slowly the needle made concessions—
and finally quit resisting and ** fell in.”

Another notable device produced by the Com-
panv's inventors is the skiving machine, which
performs seeming miracles. 1t takes a piece of
leather one-sixteenth of an inch in thickness and
splits it into seven lavers, and can finish leather
down to two one-thousandths of an inch. Its
Service extends to bookbinders, glove makers,
diving-suit manufacturers and others.

The fineness to which the Company's machines
have been reduced is aptly shown by comparing
their product to the human hair, which is seldom
under three one-thousandths of an inch in dia-
meter.  Several of these machines work to a
point eight times finer!

A DREAM COME TRUE

Some years ago the Company had a machine
which put in 375 evelets a minute, doing each
side of the shoe separately.  Up in the Invention
Department someone dreamed that both sides
might be done together, not only doubling the
output but making the opposite evelets cor-
respond exactly in position; and after three vears
of contriving, such a machine appeared one day
in the Assembling Room—doing both sides at
once at the rate of 750 eyvelets a minute, s
Service now reaches far beyond shoe factorics.
In corset making, for example, it has cut labor
COSLS.

Cne of the principal devices of shoe factories,
known as the pulling-over machine, has prown
out of that old-time dark-skinned inventor's
lasting apparatus. In the early days a shoe-
maker, sitting on his low stool with the last in
his apron, could pull over some sixty uppers in
a day. Recently in a modern factory | saw a
machine pulling over uppers at the rate of 1,500a
day; and oddly it was operated by a colored man.

Between these two men runs a long and weary
path of invention, costing 81,500,000 and invalv-
ing 2,600 changes, Now the machine has amaz-
ing steel fingers that grip the leather from all
sides and draw it over the last. Some hidden
contrivance then drives the temporary tacks
with a single blow,

There was a time when the strip of leather
known as the welt—fasteming together the insole
and vpper—was sewed in only by hand. But
workmen were constituted differently; some drew
taut stitches while others left them loose: and
always they spaced irregularlv. Tom Shoe-
maker, for example, would sew viciously for an

a rival in matters of affection. On the ney
stool his comrade Louie, finding that his owy
court ran smoothly, would sew amiably and
with careless fingers. To-day the automatic
welt sewer has no moods; it never falls in love,
and s a stranger to all sentiment and weariness,

INCREASING A MACHINE'S CAPACITY

The onginal of this welter, operated by foote
power and invented long before the United Shoe
Machinery Company came into being, did mone
than anvihing else to revolutionize the many-
facture of shoes. But almost continuous werk
upon it has been done in the Invention Depart-
ment.,  During the last eleven vears alone the
sewing capacity of the automatic weltér has in-
creased 06,7 per cent,

| have said that the welter has no sentiment
—but | take it back, 1t breathes a subtle at-
mosphere of pathos, despite its cold exterior,
because many inventors have died on this job
and passed it on to others.

In erstwhile davs of shoemaking the different
lifts of the heel were nailed together by patient
shoemakers content to follow time-worn tradi-
tions.  Then out of the mystenous realms of im=
agination some man dared to dream of anather
way, Slowly his vision took on reality. | am told
that for many years the evolution of this ponder-
ous machine, as it 15 to-day, was part of the rou-
tine of lnventors’ Row, It takes the lavers
of the heel and compresses them with such mighty
force that the fibers interlock and the heel be
comes practically solid leather.

It 15 not many years since long rows of girls
in shoe factories could be seen lacing the uppers
temporarily with twine to keep the pairs to-
gether and allow the opening in the shoe upper
tor spread only to the same extent as when laced
on the foot. Then out of that enchanted region
of inventors emanated a curious device that now
does the lacing in a twinkling, and ties the knot.
Those picturesque rows of girls have passed along
—Ilet us trust to other knots that can never
be tied by machines.

It was once said that the cutting of uppers
would always be done by hand, because leather
wis too treacherous and uneven a commuodity
for any machine to handle,  Five vears inventors
worked; then was developed a machine that
stamped out the wpper with a single motion,
doubling the ouput and doing a better job.

All this means big Service. The total saving
to shoe manufacturers through the use of one
tvpe of machine alone has been more than
£4.000,000 annually.

hour—expressing  perhaps his feeling toward By lowering machinery costs, the Invention
i DEPARTHMERT oF AMERican IspusTeins, No. i—Amy,
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riment has tremendously decreased the
cost of shoes. If all people to-day were
with hand-made shoes the labor charge
{ be prohibitive, The machinerv cost of
g shoes is the only item that has not ad-
id for sixteen vears; if anything it is less
1l was sixteen vears ago.

ppose vou buy a pair of shoes for ten dollars
W much of it goes to the manufacturer of
smachinery? Somewhere around five cends!
five cents is less than the price of the carton
hich the shoes are sold, and less than the
of the laces. Other factors must be respon-
r the high price of shoes—causes quite
ind the control of shoe manufacturers.
instance: A world-shortage of hides, leather
inished shoes; unprecedented buyving of high
e footwear; competition of the world for
matenial; lack of proper shipping facilities;
vily increased cost of distribution; the de-
giated dollar.

he average rovalty for the use of all machines
ished by this Company is a little over two
| two-third cents for each pair of shoes—all
jes and grades, embracing the machines which
 the highest royalties, about five and a quar-
eents a pair.

n brief, the Service of all the millions of dollars
gnded by this Corporation in the invention
“development of shoe machinery is returned
ectly to the people; they receive without charge
bencfits.

Jr take benefits accruing directly to labor. A
b operative in Brockton, for instance, is eamn-
g much more on a new machine than he earned
tan old one. You can go through the rank
id file of shoe workers and find that the United
pe Machinery Company has rendered a similar
tvice to untold thousands,

FOLLOWING THROUGH WITH SERVICE

It was because the mére development of shoe
fchinery did not wholly meet Service neces-
that the United Shoe Machinery Company
@5 continued the plan of leasing certain classes
f its machines, instead of selling outright.  This
ssing policy was used by the Company's pre-
lecessors, and was already popular with shoe
nanuflacturers. In the early days of shoe ma-
thinery it often happened that machines broke
wn, tying up whole shops indefinitely, 1t was
argely to remedy this evil that the United Shoe
Machinery Company was formed.

The Company believes its responsibility does
not end when machines leave the factory; that
i machine out of order—unprofitable to the
shoe manufacturer—is a poor Service to the na-
ion.  Especially is this true now, when produc-
tion is a panacea for rising costs,

Duranrmest or Ancmican [npusmes, Mo i—Apy,
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Business success is the force that makes the
world move. Therefore the Company's policy
has alwayvs been to keep machines going as nearly
as possible to capacity in the factories of its
castomers.  1f it sold all its machines outright—
as indeed it does in a certain class of equipment
—its extraordinary repair and replacement
Service would be impossible.

Very notable is the expert shoemaking Service
the Company supplics without charge. 1t sends
the best shoe men in the world into factories to
show where production may be more efficient
and quality improved. In addition, the Company
gives a Service in the reorganization of old plants
or the building of new anes, furnishing entire sets
of plans and the specifications for machinery and
arrangement. Owing to the rapid growth of
the shoe industry, many plants were far from
efficient. With the aid of this Company numer-
ous manufacturers have entirely reorganized
their plants, and in many instances rebuilt,

Revenues are derived chiefly from rovalties.
These, however, are not fixed sums, but based
on the output of machines. Il a machine runs
only six months a year, the Company suffers
along with the shoe factory. For every pair of
shoes that passes through a machine, a pre-
seribed royalty accrues to the Shoe Machinery
Company. There could be no stronger incen-
tive for this machinery Service than to give
every possible aid to the shoe manufacturer.

A PARTHNEREHIT WITH CUSTOMERS

Hundreds of shoe manufacturers have declared
their success due 1o help this Company has given.

The Company takes on its shoulders the heavy
financial risk that commonly lies in machinery.
Banks will not base their loans on machinery
assets, well knowing that a machine regarded
wonderful to-day may be obsolete to-morrow.
The Shoe Machinery Company takes this chance,
and when a machine docs fall into the discard
it is replaced with a modern one—without ad-
ditional charge. The Company assures ils cus-
tomers that they will continue 1o get the best
possible machinery; nor need they worry over
the selection of machines.

The United Company is virtually a partner
of shoe manufacturers. Through the operation
of its leasing system it capitalizes the machinery
end of the business, leaving a large part of the
shoe man's capital liquid for operating purposes.

| talked with a small shoe manufacturer whao
told me he started in business fourteen months
ago with a capital of 12,000, This, he said,
would have been guite impossible except for the
leasing system of the United Shoe Machinery
Company. In those fourteen months his factory
has grown astonishingly,
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The Company's policy places all shoe manu-
facturers—hig and little—on a level, The small
man gets the same terms and pays the same
rovalties for each pair of shoes as the hig one;
he buys his replacements and supplies at the
SAMme prices,

The United Shoe Machinery Company leases
many of 1ts machines 1o manufacturers.  Some
of them it leases for use together, as a series or
group. The very Service made possible by the
leasing system requires that certain machines
be grouped and wused together—machines de-
signed for that purpose. Shoc manuflacturers
themselves endorse this policy, through which
the best possible Service 15 assured them.

A number of years ago the operation of this
system was questioned as a violation of the Sher-
man Anti-Trust Law, but after voluminous
testimony the case was passed on by the United
States Supreme Court, which in a2 decision

said: "On the face of it the combination is
simply an effort after greater efficiency.”  Thus,
with its activitics approved by the highest

authority in the land, the Company continues
to expand its operations and Service,

Much interesting evidence was  introduced
during this hearing. 1t was shown, for instance,
that out of a total of 1,110 operating shoe fac-
tories in the United States, 036 produced less
than soo pairs a day per factory, This meam
that the freedom of business enterprise was
furthered by the United Shoe Machinery Com-
pany. 1t was shown, too, that the leasing system
enabled the little man to have a credit with com-
miodity dealers that was unknown in other lines
of manufacture. The evidence demaonstrated
that competition in the shoe-manufacturing in-
dustry was more free than in any other big line,

Service to emplovees at the Beverly factory
15 just as much a par{ of the United Shoe Ma-
chinery Company's creed as Service to its cus-
tomers and the public; but such Service is not
substituted for any' part of Wages,

In the first place, the forty-four-hour week is in
vogue all through the works, The night force
puts in eleven hours four nights a weck, and
then takes a vacation.

It 15 not the prov-
ince of this article to
descnibe i detail the
hyvgenic features of
the Beverly plant and
the steps taken by the
corporation, working
in helpful harmony
with those in its em-
'plu'-. to insure health-
giving and agricable
aurruundmgs. Before

THE
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the buiidingi were begun, a year ‘was spent
commitiee of officials in investigating
factories in many parts of the cmmlﬂq
plant was then constructed to embody the
features of all.  Fresh air and sunlight were the
first considerations, and the walls are ap leass
seventv-five per cent. glass—mmenm much
as ninety.  Purified ar 5 forced thw-m,
1inLu||'- whm preumatic devices take out dys
and injurious particles from machines, Res
and reading rooms are provided, together with
a dining room which is operated iﬁ‘ﬁﬁuilr
dat cost.

Mear by is a large clubhouse, open: mgﬂm
ers—men and  women  alike—for an annug
fee of one dollar, and absolutely in the eontrl
of the emplovees themselves—who have organ.
ized an athletic association to manigaﬂ[&:lw._l
house and all kinds of sports.  This association
is officered entively by employees. :

Here is a reading room with F:mplaw.ﬂdnp-
rent magazines, a beautiful dance hall and per-.
fectly appointed theatre, bowling alley
and pool tables, and baths, There is 'qucu]s
department for the use of women, though they
share in the rest of the club as well,  Adjacent
are great gardens for employees, on land furn.
ished by the Company.

The adjoining grounds embrace 300 acres, on
which are athletic fields and shooting ranges.
The golf links are available to factory employees.
for an annual fee of fifteen dollars; to cutsiders,
twenty dollars.  There is also a yacht club and
clubhouse,

When the noon whistle blows at the plant a
brass band, comprising uniformed factory work-
ers who have been released a few minutes earlier,
begins @ concert in the bandstand mﬂfﬂe the
main entrance, 1t plays all through the dinner
intermission—just a touch of cnrpnn.tﬁm.!euti- [
ment : and musie makes better workers.

Corporations are not necessarily inconsiderate.
Here at Beverly the women workers come on
duty five minutes later than the men and leave
that much earlier. This courteous device elimi-
nates a problem which has perpi;ellad- many
large industries where both sexes are

Only tlmra;ryhah
lights of this United
Shoe Machinery Ser-
vice story haye been
touched, but deduc-
tions are certainly
plain enough,  Bok-
shevism says Capital
is organized robbery.
How greatly are un-
thinking  men
luded!
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| WINTON SIX

A Fresh Richness

Sedan

Fictoria
Town Car

Limousine

ITH their beautifully balanced proportions,
pleasing color harmonies, smart leathers

and scrupulously correct finishing details, and cheer-
ful indoor comfort, Winton Six closed cars are ex-
ceptionally delightful. New touches of grace, a fresh
richness of effect, and, above all else, a new motor
of surprising flexibility and power, await your approval
in our newest designs. Y our monogram on a Winton
Six closed car means well-being and happiness for

you and yours. May we send you literature 9

The Winton Company

105 Berea Road, Cleveland, Ohio, U. 8. A.

for tnsolated potper plants, and Winton Oil-Engine Generating Setr are pro-
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TIFFANY & (0.

DiaMoND AND GEM MERCHANTS

PEARLS DIAMONDS JEWELRY
SILVERWARE WATCHES CLOCKS
CHINA AND STATIONERY

EFFICIENT SERVICE BY MAIL

FIFTH AVENUE &7 2 STREET
NEW YORK
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picce of glass - + just a bit of sand and of salt r -~
cxactly combined, carefully melted, skilfully formed

and polished —a LENS!

—and windows open upon other waorlds, too
tiny or ton far away for naked eves to
see.  Marvelous instruments come to
the aid of industry, or play their vital
part in war, on land or sea or in the airg
old eyes prow young, and weak eves
s.l:rrrrlg—:l.” T]lrrrllgh these wonderful bits
of glass called lenses, perfected by sei-
ence that men may see better and farther.

§

q The microscope, revealing all around us the
swarming life of organisms too small 1o meas-
ure

q The ieleseope leng, through which dim, distant
stars draw near, and man explores the age-old
mysteries of celestial cycles—

@ The onerrineg camera lens, theough which our
madern world wriles bastary i phctores=

q The prajection len=, which translates still or
moving pictures [rom shide or hlm to screcop—

.! Gireat searchhight mirrors, range-bnders, gun
sights, binogulars, periscopes—the eyes of
our fleet and oor army,

q “I:l||":|ljl mic (eyerlass) I-!-nu_-:s. which correct
yesight, and add o lile's richness and com-
fort—

Frecise and deficate instruments. lor exact
scientifc research in many ficlds

These suggest, but fall far short of measaring
ithe countless services rendered daily to ho-
manity by the world's largest mapulacturers
of lenzcs and oprical instruments.

rature om ony eptical
ich wou are intereated.

Baveen & Lome OpTicar CoMPANY

Makers of Exegieas omd Speetsste Lovaer.. PRofse
wraphic Lenscs, Mhicroscapes, Halspticons, Bimsculors,
and  Engineeeing umd  odher Cpbeal Jnatrusents;

Rochester, Mew Yaork
Mew York Chicage ESan Francacs  Waslingten  Loodon
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With President and Engineer
Hamiltons Are Equally Popular

The railroad president, with his many appointments
and hurned trips ‘cross country, finds an accurate
watch one of his greatest aids.

And in }.ut:-‘.' terminals, in yards and roundhouses, in
every engine cab, are men who must perform their
duties always with an eve on the time. On the
accuracy of the watches they carry depends your
safety when you travel—depe nds the speedy, unde-
layed progress of the trains you take,

Because of their remarkable accuracy, Hamilton
Watches are in demand in every branch of railroading
—from the executive office to the lonely signal tower.
Hamilton popularity asa railroad timekeeper has never
been excelled.

But any cx-cl:utivq—, any man or womian who wants to be e Relent
inplanning and carrying out the dav’s work, should have a Hamilton.

Are ¥ou plann'in.g to make a g:iFt= Then consider the Hamilton
Warch., There's scarcely any occasion, any season, that the
Hamilton would not make an Appropruite, an ideal gil-‘-.

There are Hamilton Watches for every taste—thin models and
wrist watches for men, watrches especially built for rough service,
andladies" braceler models. The prices range From $36.00 1o F185.00.
Movemenes, £19.00 {in Canada $20.30) and up. And there's accu-
racy, beauty, and enduring service in every Hamlton. 5See them
at your jeweler's.

Send for “The _i-irl:uz-ls.n.'|:~|..'.'I There are some inren—uring facts
abour fine warch-making in this little bookler, and the various
Hamilton models are illustraced with prices.

HAMILTON WATCH COMPANY, Lancaster, Pa.

Familton

Watch

“The Watch of Railroad Accuracy”

for 1o sears kar rel
ke Mewmdton Waick for ke
FIgh! Hame,
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SITUATION

Production for war had displaced during four |

vears production for ordinary consumers: The

world's stock of merchandise for ordinary pur- |

poses wis practically vsed up.  When very nearly

all the steel and iron produced was being reserved |

for military uses consiruction of |-lli|ulit1gs had

average value of new buildings erected to megt
demands for housing, during the five vears prioe
1o IQ15, had been reckoned T:-:.' the trade at $215;
coo,o00 per annum in New York and $754,000,000
in the rest of the United States; that annual
construction fell in 1018 to Sjﬁ,amnw for New

I I mancs |'| Situntion, contindel o |u.|.a. 78

fallen almost to a |1.:L.]|g1|!ﬂ( minimum. The

%Wi e {m'uﬁlllmnmﬁmnmnnnnmmmnmm |

Why Has No Investor
Ever Lost a Dollar

Of principal or interest on any security pun:hased

S. W. Straus & Co.?

This is a queﬁtmn many have asked. Perhaps it is a question that
has formed itself in your mind. Do yvou wish to know the answer?

The answer is given in full in our booklet “Safety and 67", which
describes in detail the Straus Plan—that definite, time-tested scien-
tifhic system of safeguards which protects every bond we sell, and
which is directly responsible for this record.

It will be to your advantage to understand the Straus Plan, which
now is being widely imitated. WValuable investment literature will
be sent you on receipt of your letter or postcard,. Write today for

Circular No. L-910

InnIANAPOLLS
Merchairs Bank Bhig
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SW.STRAUS & CO.

Established 1882 Incarporated
NEW YORK CHICAGO
150 Broadway Straus Building
DEerrorr MinxearoL: San Fravcisco PHiLADELPHIA
Penchscotr Bldgp Metropulitan Bank Bldg. Crocker Bldg. Stock Exchampe Bldg.
&r. Lous MILWAUKEE Bostor
Beatman's Bank Bidg. Firs Kanonal Bank Bldg shawmul Bamk Bldg,

Los ANGELIS

Metchams Natioeil Baink Bllg.

Thirty-seven Years Without Loss to Any Investor .
lummmmmunmnu-mmuuumw =

AT TATTOER

v

W ASHINGTON
Matesiial Metropolicin Hank Bldg,
Prrrsaunci
Ecysnne Bdg.
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Ghe Christmas (Dagic of

High Gradc Stcurities

HE Wise Men of today give Christmas presents that
do not fade from memory. A good security is the most
substantial of Chnstmas tokens. Its value 3 perennial.
It iz like the magic purse of the fairy tale, in which a
new coin appeared to take the place of every coin withdrawn.

The maturing interest of a pnme security serves as a vearly
reminder of the sensible, handsome generosity of the giver.
Some bonds are due in a few years; others have many years
to run. For example, there are $1000 bonds which pay $50
interest each year for as long as 50 years—a total of $2500 in
addition to payment of the principal. What a gift for a mem-
ber of the family, for a [nend, for a business associate,

The Mational City Company can provide you with securi-
ties of highest character, ideal for Chrstmas gifts, gathered
carelully by experts from among the world's best government,
municipal, public utility, railroad, industrial, and realty issues.

At any of our more than 50 correspondent offices you can
learn just what securities would best meet the investment needs
of the people you wish toremember in this considerate and far-
sighted manner.

List of Offerings Sent on Request lar—5B-113

The National City Company

National City Bank Building, Mew York

A National
INVESTMENT SERVICE

y Correspondent Officesin more
"~ than 50 Cities comneeied by
more than 10,000 miles of
r privake wires

. -
A
e .-.:ﬂ'n-ﬂ ]




{Fenancinl Situation, continued from page 740
New York and £433.800.000 outside that eity
alatistics submitted in the United States Senate
indicate that the war had kept the country's
total new construction at least a million houses
behind what would have Leen the normal pro-
vision of the period.

Scarcily of house room and a resultant rise in
rents, until the lost ground could be rvg:iit‘:fd,
were therefore an inevitable outcome of the war.
Bui even this deferred production and H('.‘in':il".‘
of supplies did not tell the whole story.  In many
countrics sources of production {as in the case of
grain and coal) had been destroyed. In the stress

of food famine and of demand for army fog.
wear, the herds of cattle in some of the lurpes
ETaZIng countries had been slaughtered Promis.
cuouzly. After a yvearor two of this process, n
only meat but hides and leather were no longee
obtainable on the former peace-time scale,

HIS scarcity, it must be admitted, was ag
altogether logical result of a war which
in waste and destruction has unquestionably
surpassed that of any other conflict in history
But its influence was greatly accentuated by two
other circumstances, I supply of commodities

iFinnncial Situntion, continued on page Ha)

The Measure of
Credit

USINESS development is

measured by the confidence
which men have in each other as
expressed by credit.

Credit is the measure of busi-
} ness character and achievement.

The -National Bank of Com-
merce is a product of develop-
ment of credit in America.

| National Bank of Commerce
in New York

Capital. Surplus and Undivided Profits Over Fifty Million Dollars




FROM Venice, six cen-

turies ago, great trad-
ing fleets saiicd every year
for the ports of the Medi-
terranecan and  Western
Europe. The Venetian
merchant travelled with his
goods, and in almost every
venture risked not |:|l:||:|.r his
I‘Spitul but his life, Venice
was the commercial center
of the world, yet banking
methods were crude and
cl]mhﬂrﬂ-ﬂmﬂ {'ﬂmpﬂ?cd
with those of today.

Modern International Banking

ERCHANTS may now

send in a single ship
more than could be carried in
a whole fleet of Venetian argo-
sies 51X hundred years ago.

The development of our world
commerce has been due not
only to modern shipping facil-
ities, but also to the modern
bank, which has made inter-
national trading as practicable
as buying and selling at home.

Today, shipments to any part
of the world may be financed
as soon as they are dispatc hed.
and thus capital is released for
f-urtl'lr::r ﬂ}}L‘TEI.'."H'.I'TI -

The tuily-equipped bank also
gives comprehensive informa-
tion as to markets, credits, and
other phases of foreign trade.

Service of such broad character
i1s offered h}r this Cump:m Y.

Guaranty Trust Company of New York

Mew York London

Cu-pit:ll and Surplus =

Resources more than -

Liverpool

Paris Hayre irussels

$ 50,000,000
- - 800,000,000




Industrial

Preferred Stocks

Exempt from N ormal Federal Income Tax

Preferred Stocks of established, well-managed companies
offer a sound, convenient and profitable avenue for the
investment of surplus funds.

We offer the Preferred Stocks issued by companies
financed by us after careful investigation as to

Security of Principal Stability of Earnings
Continuity of Dividends Market for Product

Management
A—Integrily C—Capacily for Growth
B—Experience D— Reliabilily

Preferred Stocks are especially attractive at this time
in view of their exemption from the Normal Federal
Income Tax, affording a large saving to investors.

Our civcular MS-39, explaining this feafure, accomparnied by
our current offerings will be sent lo investors upon reguest,

Merrill, Lynch & Co.

Membiers "-','; the New York Stock f;':rf.kangg

120 Broadway MNew York

Dretroit Crand Rapids,

Los Angeles
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Seek the Advice of Specialists

as a
Safeguard to Your Investments.

We live to-day in an age of specialists. In all professions
there are those who have risen to their present dominance
because of years of experience and study along certain
lines. So is the investment profession divided into
specialists.

The wise investing of money requires patient study which
few have time to give; knowledge of special conditions
which few can secure; facilities for research which few
have available.

Many men, successful in one line of business, hzve
incurred heavy losses in their investments because they
have trusted entirely to their own judgment, rather than
seek the advice of specialists.

For nearly thirty years the William R. Compton Company
have been Municipal Bond Specialists. Every bond
which we offer has been purchased by us, only after care-
ful investigation of its merits. In this way our interests
are 1dentical with those of our customers.

Our Service Department is available for those seeking
consultation on investment matters. Our years of expe-
rience and our force of specialists are at your disposal.

Our free booklet, “Bonds As Safe As Our Cities,”” which explains
the security of Municipal Bonds, will be sent upon request. You
will assume no obligtaion. Kindly address Department B 12.

William R.(ompton (ompany

GOVERNMENT AND MUNICIPAL BONDE
YU Omer a Duarter Cemtury fn this Busines™'

New York Chicago St. Louis Cincinnati New Orleans
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|Financial Situation, continued from page 746)
was unable 1o meet the world's demand after the
war, so was supply of labor. Europe's actual

Th loss of man-power in battle, _:!I:llj
ree America’s deprivation, during four
Important I o

Influences ©F five years, of the annual peace-

time immigration of half a million or
g0 of alien laborers, gave organized labor its op-
portunity for demanding and receiving such in-
creaze of wages as of itsell required an advance
of selling prices for the articles which the higher-
paid labor served in manufacturing or Lransport-
ing. I am not here discussing the justice of any
or all of these additions Lo the pay of labor. Even

| though the manner in which the opportunity was
utilized II'InIIJHh concerted refusal to allow work
to continue at all in a given trade except on far
more exacting terms—had a certain grim
semblance 1o the “profiteering” of merchants
who controlled a short supply of goods, the right
of collective bargaining cannol be guestioned
But of the part which the process, conducted gz
it was, must have plaved i the general rise of
prices, there is no dispute

The other collateral influence was the attitude
of the consumer. 1If there had been signs that
the people as a whole were poor; that war lossss

{Financial Situntion, continued on page 82)

Founpep 1859

.ljf% First Martpage Real Estate
Bondi ir denominations af :‘:.'n'-l-".l,
F500 and Hrooo, with waturitics
Jrom 2t 10 yearr,  Write for
current offeringr.

Greenebaum Sons
Banlk andTrust Combany

OLDEST BANEING HOUEE IN CHICAGO
La Salle and Madison
Correspondents in  Many Cities
CAPITAL and SURFLUS #2.000000

Strects

““The Bank of Proved Safety’’

ADDED ASSURANCE

For Those Who Invest in
Real Estate Mortgage Bonds

Real investment safeguards. There is
such a thing for the prudent investor
the man who invests in real estate
honds—sound securities approved and
recommended b}-’ a safe, time-tested
bank. For mm there is an increased
margin of safery, an ADDED AS-
SURANCE of SECURITY.

This state bank — Chicago’s oldest
banking house — with its large re-
sources and the wealth of experience
that comes with sixty-hve years of
operation, i able to secure the very
choicest first mortgage 69 real estate
bond 1ssues.

“Greenebaum Investments” are purchased
by thousands of conservative investors
throughout America—thousands of sats-
fied patrons.  Similar advantages are open
to you through this system of safeguard-
N Your money, a system growing out of
an actual test pernod of nearly three-
quarters of a century.

“ADDED ASSURANCE,” our latest
hooklet, carries a NEW MESSAGE to in-
vestors in  frst mortgpage real estate
bonds and to those who contemplate such
sound investment. It demonstrates the
advantages of buying these bonds from a
reliable bank.

Write for copy of Bookler A-1,



e Recommend
for Tnvertment
SJOINT STOCK LAND BANK
0% Bondr.

AN b i i o

Back of Your Bond

OINT STOCK LAND BANK BONDS offer in a new
guise the oldest form of investment—the land itself—
with the added advantage of ready salability and taxex-

emption, heretofore lacking in farm mortgage investments.

Bonds of this character are secured by Government
approved first mortgages on farm lands, or by government
bonds. They are declared to be instrumt‘lltﬁitits of the
Government, and are prepared and engraved by the
Treasury Department. The principal and inrerest of
these bonds are exempt from all Federal, Stare and local
taxation, excepting only Estate and Inheritance Taxes.

Halsey, Stuart &7 Co.’s offerings of Joint Stock Land
Bank Bonds are confined to those issued by Banks oper-
aring in sections of known productiveness and established
land values, and under the direction of conservative and
EXpETIE need executives.

e recommend there bondr fo invertors penerally
and particilarly to large tnoestors to whom the tax
exemption feature ir one of importance.  Our circular,
& M 1o dercriptive of these and o unde variely of
Governnent, Municipal and Cor poration Bonds, will
b sent wpon request.

HALSEY, STUART & CO.

INCORPORATID—BUCCEBSORE T

N. W. HALSEY & CO., CHICAGO

CHICAGO NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA BOSTON
TOR W, LA BALLE BT 4D WALL BT LAND TITLE OUFLDING 20 RTATE STRNEET
MILWAUKEE DETROIT 5T. LOUIS
TINET MATIONAL DAl BLOG FORD WUILGIMG RECURITY BLEG,

Our bookle " JOINT STOCK LAND .B,i'.'n'iflm."-'DS". skt fortk
the perpores gnd orgamication o the JOINT STOCK LAND BANKS—
whe termy wmder eokich these bonds
are errued, and  thetr imeeiiment
merity, Yeou will incur mo cost or
cllipalion i regaecting a copy. Aik
for bookln 5 I




(Finnncial Situation, continuged from page 8a)

and war taxes had compelled and were still com-
pelling close economy in the purchases of the
community as a whole; then the effect of these
varous forms of scarcity would have been less
striking. But, as the twelvemonth proceeded,
it soon became evident that the community was
capable of lavizh expenditure and altogether dis-
posed to indulge in it.  The experience of shops
which dealt in costly luxuries, the ease with
which department stores found buyers for goods
aof the high:*r prices, testified to this fact; so did
the overcrowding of the summer resorts, the new
city hotels and the theatres, despite their largely
increazed charges.

The probability is that the entire community’s
:l{"‘ll.lﬁ! |.IL|.:|':i|lg |:I1'l"-".'l'r Wias naol irli_'!'l.,'.:{ﬁ{‘l:l al .:l“.
The world as a whole was certainly much poorer
as a consequence of the war,  But there had oc-
curred a wvast shifting of the wealth which con-
tinued Lo exist; an unusual readjustment of in-
Comes, L:}'J'J-.'LI:'-:J. as well as lLl’.l'\-‘-'Ii'\-'u".'lt'(l.. and the
multitude of people whose personal wealth or
Eilrllj[]gﬁ |I..J.l|. I.l{'l"'ll h'l.llllllill]:'.' {."]I]'Iil]ll'{'ll. a5 a4 con-
sequence of the war, were free-handed spenders
Profuse :-xi:-un:[itur:.- by men and families ¢n-
riched through war contracis or war markets is
a familiar incident of such periods. It has been
in evidence this yvear at London and Berlin as
well as at New York, The novel phenomenon of

the present occasion has been the increase, hoth
in gquantity and quality, of purchases made hy
the laboning classes.

TH E logic of the situation had certainly seemed
to point to a change in the distribution eof
international trade; in our own huge exports, for
instance, increased by 1918 o three times their
pre-war magmitude, and in Europe's exports to
the United States, cut down from
$863,000,000 in 1013 to $318,000,000 g"‘r.
in the last vear of the war., Not only T?NHPM
would belligerent Europe have can- E'Jm]!:f'ﬂ
celled itz orders for import of war
munitions, but when the lately belligerent
states should have resumed production for the
home and foreign trade, their impurls nught o
decrease and their exports increase—hoth of
which processes would apparently serve to reduce
the shipments of merchandise from this country,
whether to Europe or to competlitive outside
markets. Therefore the increase in exports from
the United States, during the nine hrst months
of 1010, to a total $1,300,000,000 above (he
corresponding months last year, was the second
great zurprise of the period. Great Britam's
foreign-trade statement for the same nine months
reported, not a decreaze in its imports, bul an
increase of no less than $087 000,000, and our own
{Finamcial Situation, continued on page 84

FPhiladelphia

BROWN BROTHERS & CO.

Established |B18
NEW YORK

Boston

BROWN,
Founders Court, Lathbury
LONDOMN, E. C.

h

INVESTMENT SECURITIES

Liberty and Victory Bonds

Certificates of Indebtedness

Federal Land Bank Bonds

Municipal and State Issues

Foreign Government Loans

SHIPLEY & COMPANY

Established 1810

.7

Office for Travelers
1273 Pall Mall, LONDON, 5. W.




Investment Securities

E offer for investment various
Government, Municipal, Railroad
and Industrial bonds and notes, yielding
from 414% to 634%,. These securities
have been purchased for our own ac-
count after ecareful investigation and

analysis. Many of these issues have at-

tractive tax exemption features.

We have_prépared a circular deserib-
ing these securities which we shall be

elad to forward upon request.

You are invited to consult with us re-
garding the securities best suited to

Your req uirements.

Commission Orders FErecuted

HORNBLOWER & WEEKS

ROSTON [nvesiment Securilies NEW YORK
FORTLAMND CHICAGO
FROVIDENCE Founded i 1888 DETROIT

Members of the New Yorck, Boston and Chicago Stock Exchanges

L]



(Financial Situation, continued from page 53]

shipments to France and Ttaly were only a trifle
less than the maximum of war time. How was
thiz possible ?

First, as a paramount consideration, stood the
fact that, since the armistice, shipping facilities
for transoceanic trade in merchandise were im-
mensely increased as compared with war time.
During 1g18, a very great part of the world's
mercantile marine was engaged in carryving Amer-
1can troops Lo France; another la rge part of it
was reserved for ammunition and army supplies.
Ocean steamers belonging to various neutral
countries were not allowed by their owners Lo
leave the home ports, in the face of Germany's
threat :J.g.'![rll-ﬂ neutral commerce.

This state of things had produced some curious
results. Not only was strict supervision exercised
during 117 and 1018 over the granting of ship-
room for any excepl absolutely necessary exports,
but shipment to neutral European states, of
American goods which the importers might have
||.'|..-'=:~'t~li :ﬂung to Germany, was licensed anly with
the greatest circumspection. Supplies in those
neutral markets therefore ran far below the needs
of their own consumers; while on the other hand,
in cxporting countrics merchandise which would
usually have gone to the neutral customers ac-
cumulated in storage. With the urgent need for
quick transportation to l':l..lt'up{' of food and muni-
tions and Amencan soldiers, ships could not be
spared for the long ocean passage between Eng-
land and Australia, for instance, or between

France and Argentina. Foodstuffs and other
merchandise produced in those distant countries
therefore remained piled up at their ports, in the
very face of Evropean scarcity. Al harves! time
in 1916, after twa very large Australian harvests,
unl_&' 11,000,000 hushels of wheat were on 5Lumng
in Australia; the surplus had been shipped in-
stantly to Europe. But al harvest time in 1918,
with an Australian crop less than half as large
as in the two preceding vears, and with England's
need for food extremely urgent, no less than
r6o,co0,000 bushels were Iving in Melbourne and
Sydney, awaiting ship-room.

HEMN this wirtual blockade ended in
MNovember, 1018, a great export move.
ment from those remote countiries to Europe
began, The partial embargo which had been
placed on shipments from the United States o
neutral Europe disappeared simul-
taneously. In 1016, helore the
United States joined the war, our g Europe
merchants had sent 2332 000000 "
worth of goods te Holland, the Scandinavian
stales, and Switzerland; whence, very prohably,
a large part of the consignments was sent along
to Germany, In 198 the same countries pot
only f£oo,000,000; a sum total which, despite the
intervening rise of prices, was barely half the
value of what we had sent to them in 1013 0F 1918,
But in the nine first months of rorg the United
States actually exported, to the Dulch and Scan-
[Finamcial Situation, continued on page 86)

securities.

INVestments.

small amounts.

INVestment securitics

115 Devonshixre St.
Doston

INVESTMENT SECURITIES

We specialize in Government bonds and other investment
This firm was founded in 1865 and we have
always endeavored to recommend to our clients conservative
As members of the New York and Boston
Stock Exchanges we are prepared to execute orders for the
purchase or sale of securities on a cash basis in large or

A civeular describing several issues of desirable
will be

Kidder.PeabodyG-Co. |

sent on  regquest.

17 WallStreet
New Yorlc
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THOUSANDS of SUCCESSFUL
BUSINESS MEN and CONCERNS

m all parts of the United States are doing
commercial banking business with

The CONTINENTAL and
COMMERCIAL

BANKS

CHICAGO

L

BECAUGSE:

Practical business men of vision control and manage these
banks—men who know the banking requirements of mod-
ern business and who daily are applying that knowledge
constructively in rendering the best banking service.

Co-operation with their customers is regarded as a para-
mount duty by the officers and staff.

RESOURCES MORE THAN $450,000,000

Continental and Commercial National Bank of Chicago

Continental and Commercial Trust and Savings Bank

z08 SOUTH LA SALLE STREET
CHICAGO, U. 5. A.
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[Finaneial Situation, continued from page 84q)

dinavian states alone, fourteen times as much
merchandise as in the same months of the pre-
ceding year. The total was $36,000,000 in 10185,
$s13.000000 in 1910, Undoubtedly, much of
these exports of 1018 was sent .'Llnng ll'lrnugh
Holland and Scandinavia into Centiral Europe,
where exhaustion of all sorts of supplies was more
acute than anywhere in the world: in fact, dur-
ing these same nine months, and notwithstanding
the technical continuance of a state of war, the
United States sent $31.700,000 worth of goods
directly to Germany alzo, $26,000,000 directly to
Austria, 811,500,000 to Turkey, and 15,000,000
to the Balkan states and Finland—the combined
importations of all these states irom us, 1n the
whole of 1018, having been no more than 817.407.
Here was one greal source of the expansion in our
export trade over even 1018; but it was not the
m:l:.' source. In the same nine months, now that
adequate shipping facilities were available, our
merchants increased their exports to South Amer-
ica $11,000,000 over 1918; to Asia, §204,000,000;
even to Afnica and Austraha, 70,000,000

Even our European alhies, taken all topether,
contributed to this increase.  France and Ttaly
bought less here than in 1gr8; but England
bought from us $140,000,000 more than the year
before. Out of that total increase, something
like $1 30,000,000 was in cotton, the raw material
of England's greatest trade; of which she bought
85 per cent more from us than in 1918, and half as
much again 25 she bought on our markets in 191 3.

HE course of evenls in our ewn L':JLull_r].";. -
port trade clears up partly the problem in-
valved in the third of the unexpected results of
relurning peace—the action of the foreign ex-
changes. But it does not wholly account for jt,
Nothing had appeared more reason-

able on the face of things than tolook ;‘:{_Ia‘i':"
for immediate recovery, when war Exchange

was over, in the rates quoted by
foreign countries on the markets of belligerent
Europe, Foreign exchange is a speculative mar-
ket. Iisgreatdepreciation after 1014 had beenan
international measure of war conditions, not anly
commercial but financial, and not anly present
Lut prospective. The war might have continued
throughout 110 and 1o20.  The Entente Powers
might have had to make a compromise peace with
Germany. Thev might have been defeated, and
left with an indemnity of their own to pay.
Yet none of these three disturbing [1D¥.Hii|1'|il:ies
had materialized. The war was over; the En-
tente Powers victarious; Germany had agreed (o
pay them a pn:tﬁgluu.i indemnity. ‘The fact that
the exchange value of the German mark in New
York City, which is :11:ar:|nd.liy 23 % cents, snd
which stood at 173% when our country went lo
war, should have fallen to 2 cents in November,
tirtn, was not out of line with reasonable expee-
tation. But as regarded the LEntente Powers—
to whom that i]1t|c:111|il_\‘ would he ]‘.I.‘J.jd, whase
war expenditure, home and foreign, was now
being reduced as suddenly as were their foreign

{Financinl Siluation, continusd an page B3}
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The Pittshurgh District produces 259,

() S i
Invest in Pittsburgh Industries

Pirrseurch's central location, bountiful natural resources of
fuel and unlimited rail and river transportation have made this
district the thriving centre of the world's basic industries.

of the coal, 30%, of the

pig iron, 507 of the crucible and high grade steel, 509, of the
steel cars and 607 of the glass products of the United States.

Naturally such a district affords exceprional investment oppor-
tunities of a sound nature. We are intimately in touch with
the industrial activities of this district, consequently are able
to purchase and offer bonds that appeal to the careful investor.
Wnite for our latest bond circular.

Mellon National Bank

Bond Depariment
PiHsburgh. Pa.
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The Value

to You of Our

Good Name

The good name of this company and
its fine business record is of im-
portant value to the man or woman
with funds to invest.

It serves ms a sure guidepost to the
experience of thousands of other
investors.

For no company can acquire a
good name over & period of years
without having earned it.

So that right from the moment you
begin to think of a place for your
funds you find yourself possessed
of a definitely favorable opinion
toward the Federal Bond & Mort-
gage Company.

Again, we say to you, carry the
name of this company with you in
your thoughts as an institution
where you will be accorded pleazant
treatment, given expericnced ad-
vice, and dealt with honorably.

Mail your request today for

* Questions and Answers on Bond
Investment '

Federal Bond
&MortgageCo.

80 Scuth Griswold Street Detroit

(z43)

{Financial Situation, continued rom page 86}
purchases for war account—a prompt and de.
cided movement of the foreign exchanges in their
favor seemed to be plainly indicated

Nothing of the kind has happensd. When the
armistice was signed a yvear ago, New York ex
change on London stood at $4.75%; to the pound
sterling: its lowest rate in war time had been iis
low as 84.48, a depreciation of 8 per cent from nor-
mal. This autumn it went below S4.00; a de
preciation of 17 per cent. Al the worst war
time depreciation of French exchange in the New
York market, the dollar, which is normally valued
at s.18% francs, could buy a draft for 6.opls
francs on Paris.  But in November of this vear it
exchanged for g.65 francs. The maximum war-
time depreciation in the franc’s exchange rate was
165!y per cent; this autumn’s rate was 47 per
cent below parity. The movement of New York
exchange on Italy, during the twelve months fol-
lowing the armistice, has been precisely similar.

ERE one would seem to be confronted with
a :|'|.'.'L| :1|1|:||:|1:J:|5'; yet, after ﬂli. there 1':i o
mystery about it. The case of England illus-
trates the real causcs at work, When Germany
surrendered, New York exchange on London

| stood at an admittedly artificial level,

Sterling had been sustained at that ﬁﬂtﬁ
arbitrary figure in New York for it %
more than a vear, solely because our i e

governmenl advanced to the British
Fxchequer the money to pay for its American

| purchases; I!hrrL']:-:.' eliminating from the market

an immense volume of New York drafts on Lon-
don, which would otherwise have progressively
beaten down the exchange rate. In March of
1914, however, England abandoned all such costly
expedients Lo support New York exchange, and
our other European allies followed her example.
Exchange rates had, therefore, now to seek their
proper level, and we have already seen that Eng-
land's purchases in America were actually much
Iarger in 119 than in 1018. Although her ex-
ports to us increased also, our surplus of exports
to England over our imports from her, in the
nine first months of 1g1g, was $81,000,000 greater
even than in the corresponding period & yesr be-
fore, and $1,330,000,000 greater than in the
same nine months of 1013, Nor did indeed even
this tell the whole story.

In 1014 the United States was paying interest
to British investors on some 84,000,000,000 worll
of American zecurities owned by them, and this
payment cut an important figure in exchange
rates; the resultant credit to London being pos-
sibly $ico,coo000 in a nine-months’ period.
Much the greater part of these securities had
heen sold back to America during war time.
At the end of 1918 the London market,
instead of collecting coupons and dividends
from America, was remitting ffty to sty
millions per annum for interest on the Britizh
Government's borrowings from  American in-
vestors between F-'u:ptumher, 10Is, and March,

(Tinancial Situstion, continued oo page ga)




30 Years
in Export Banking

23 Branches in South America ¢ ,-
8 Offices in Spain, France and England ’ '
Direct Connections with India "' 6 H

]

CONSTANT STUDY of the needs
and habits of the people, acquired
by vears of experience and actual resi-
dence in the countries themselves, is es-

sential when transacting business abroad.

Many of our Foreign Branches
Have Been Established 30 Years

The facilities of this institution are at

vour disposal through the medium of rﬂi}—

your own bank, if you so desire. -— _jﬁf

ANGLO-SOUTH AMERICAN
“BANK,LIMITED

New York Agency, 49 Broadway

Head Office F. C. Harding, Agent Capital and Reserve
London W. M. Dawkin. Sub-Agent Over $32,000,000

L]




FORMAN
FARM
MORTGAGES

Their 35 Year Record

From 1835 to 1919 inclusive
Geprge M. Forman & Company
have nepotiated more than 14,000
farm loans, in 16 different states,
invalving over $34,000,000.

So carefully has every transaction
been handled that no investor
has lost a dollar of interest or of
principal invested in these mort-
pages.

That is why Forman Farm Mort-
papes are held by banks and in-
stitutions, and why you should
invest your funds in them.

These investments described in two

booklees:

“ How Forman Farm Mortgages are
Made "

“Forman Farm Mortgages and the
Forman Monthly Payment Flan ™

Euther bookler, and list of cier-
rent offerings, fréé o reguest

GEORGE M. FoRMAN & CoMPANY

Ersabfichend 188
Fagn MORTGAGE BANEERS

11 South La Salle Street

Chicagn, Tl.

|Finameial Sttaation, continued from Page SE]
ror7; and it had overhanging, in addition, the
interest payments on the sum of more thap
$4.000,000,000 advanced by the United States
Treasury between April, 1917, and January, 1010,
to the British Government.

France and Italy had cut down their 1919 im-
ports from this country; but they had not been
able to incressze their exports Lo us al a formidahls
rate. Owur nine-months’ surplus of exports over
imports, in the trade with those two countries,
exceeded Sooo000 000, whereas in the same nine
months of 1913, exports and imports very nearly
balanced. Both countries had now large interesp
payments to make to American investors in their
war loans, and our government had advanced (o
France E-:.jnu.uuc.m and to ]1.'|]}-' 21,500~
ooa,o00.  Their exchange rates alzo had heen
artificially. supported while we were at war,
Whether foreseen or not, nobody could dispute the
logic of the increasing depreciation in New York
exchange rates against these European markets,

ET even in this matier of foreign commerce,
the student of economic movements of the
past twelve months must be on his guard. Eg-
rope's trade with the United States is naol the
whole of Europe's trade, and New York exchange
rates for I-Lu'ruperm CUTTENCIes are ok

the only foreign measure of those Em
currencies.,  In their relations with :Jumid.-u
America, as we have seen, England World

in particular and Europe in general

have been making an even more unfavorable
showing this vear than in 1018, But how about
their relations with the rest of the world?

The tesults differ in the easze of different Eu-
ropean countries; but England’s experience is
in some ways typical, Her imports from all for-
cign ports in the nine first months of 1910 were
Sod7 ooo.000 larger than in the year before; but
her exports increased $1,213.000000. In other
words, the period’s excess of imports over exports
had been reduced by %226 000000, & very
substantial sum, For the first hall of 1010
we have the detailed figures; which are highly
interesting. To the rest of Europe, England’s
exports of the hall-vear had not only risen $437,-
000,000 over 1918, but were actually larger by
$a169,000,000, or 105 per cent, than in the first
half of 1g14—when they included 8103000000
sent to Germany and Austria, to which only
818,000,000 was sent in 1g1g. If, moreover, the
trade with the United States and the British
colonies is eliminated, the half-vear shows the
rather remarkable result of $303,000,000 excess
of exports by England to the rest of the world,
as compared with 8130000000 surplus of im-
ports in 1914.

Naturally it will be asked, why did this not
powerfully influence the rates of foreign exchan
on London? The answer is, that it did. While
sterling at New York was falling this autumn to
a far lower level of depreciation than any reached
in war time, the rate for sterling exchange at

(Financial Situaticn, continued on page 631



Have You Lost Money
During the Past 5 Years?

We are mailing checks this week to several cus-
tomers who invested in our Farm Mortgages in
December, 1914. They have received interest on
every due date and now they are receiving our check for full
amount of principal.

If it is worth something to you to know you will get interest
at 677 during the next 5 years, and your full amount of principal
at the end of that time, write us and we shall be glad to consult
with you.

ASSOCIATED Mgﬂgﬁgﬂgﬁ! NVESTORS.,INC.
KINGMAN NOTT RF'DBINS.Trea5urer

GRANITE BUILDING
CHICAGD BILLINGS, MONT.
EDMONTON, CAN, RocHESTER., NEW YORK CALGARY, CAM,

Non-speculative Investment

The safety of a government bond, with the liberal earn-
ings of the most active of industrial stocks, is offered in

First Mortgage 6°¢ Notes

secured by real estate in the National Capital

In fifty years' service

nio client of ours has Washington has been elevated to the proud position of
ever lost o penny in the first city in the world—and local realty is the bene-
ficiary of its new permanent importance.

principal or interest,
Isn't that assuring
insurance of the in-
tegrity of this invest-
ment?

There's positively no speculative feature in these First
Mortgage 6% Notes. THEY WILL ALWAYS BE WORTH
THEIR FACE VALUE and ACCRUED INTEREST—an in-
viting proposition for your surplus funds. .

Your inguiries for detailed mformation will have our very prompt
attention. Address

Swartzell, Rheem & Hensey Co.
725 Fifteenth Street Washington, D. C,
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The Safety of

Your Investment
is our first consideration

The greatest privilege, and the great-
est responsibility, of investment
bankers is that of analyzing securi-
ties and forming opinion, instead of
following it. With ever a mind for
the safety of our clients, the follow-
ing tests arc put to every new se-
curity:

Will it pay its interest promptly?
Will it pay its principal at maturity?
A satisfactory answer to these two
gquestions following our own exhaus-
tive research determines whether we
lend them our sponsorship,

For example, it was only after the
most thorough examination that we
purchased the present issue of

35,000,000
Pacific Gas & Electric Co.
First Preferred 6% Cumulative Stock

It is because this amply secured
stock pays 67 interest every go days
that we now offer and recommend
this security to our clients at a price
to yield 6345,

Write to onr nearest affice loday for

ain Wlusiraled booklel DS that lells

you the story of Pacific Gas & Elee-

fric Co. Alse ask for a list of our

fatest offerdngs. = & 0% i

BryTH, WITTER. & CO.

VEITEG JTATEY GEWINESETET, RyNICIrsL & Conrguanda BORD3
San Francisca Loa .lnp:dn
Merchants Exchangs Trizst & Bavings Bldg

New Yark Semrtla
81 Broadway

Alnnkn Blidg.

[Finamcial Situstion, continued from page '
Amsterdam, which had been 26 percent below nor-
mal parity during the war, stood at less than 6 per
cent discount. At Stockholm, where the deprecia-
tion had reached 45 per cent a year or two ago, it
was only 1 per cent below the normal this autumn,

Seeing that the continuing very large excess
in imports from America and the colonies wys
caused primarily by purchase of raw matenal af
manufacture, the inference is perfectly plain that,
despite the handicap of her labor troubles, Eng.
land is moving rapidly to regain her place in the
manulactured export trade. Excepl for Belgium
(whose industrial recovery has been remarkable)
the Continental belligerents are moving mare
slowly, But there can be no doubl whatever
that England is pointing the way to the rest of
Europe. The further progress of this movement
is likely to make up a good part of the world's
economic history in 1p2o. That it will have ils
influence hereafter on our own foreign trade is
u]n.-a:ly evident, Thus far in 1g91g, the monthly
export trade of the United 5tates has remained
at a ]1igE11:T i':;gun* than last }':*.'lr':-.', but our total
imports in September ran nearly a hundred mil-
lions beyvond any former month. Of the $128-
ooo,n0a increase over September, 1018, $431-
ooo,000 represented increase in goods received
from 1':ng|:111:|, France, and I1:I.]_:l.'—|:'lLI.I‘ imp-urls
from whom, $62oc0,000, compared with only
§45.000,000 in the same month of 1913,

HERE remain two other gquestions which

were matlers of some controversy among the
financial prophets of a year ago. How rapidly
would the belligerent governments be able to cut
down expenditure, bring income and oulgo some-
where nearer to a balance, and stop
the enormous public deficits?  How E‘he

£ 7 i = nflated
much progress would they make War
toward reducing the paper curren- Eurrepcies
cies, which in France, Germany, and
England alone amounted at the end of 1018 to
£13.700,000,000, as compared with $1,000 000,000
at the outbreak of the war?

We still have wvery imperfect data regarding
this year's revenue and expenditure of the Conti-
nental belligerents. The position of Germany in
particular is confused, both by the fact that her
government now has to raise by taxes what it
raised h;.' loans in war time, and Ilt:.' the fact that
she is necessarily taking into account the immense
indemnity which she has to pay. England, how-
ever, has an interesting story to tell,  During the
six months beginning with April, 1910, the British
Exchequer had to pay out nearly 3200000000
more than the year before for interest on the war
debt; but its outlay for other purposes was cut
down no less than §3,200,000,000.  Taxation hav-
ing been kept at the high mark of the war, the
revenue was greater than in the same six mﬂnli!!
of 1018 by 83577.000,000. A vear ago the deficit

| for the period had been %5 000,000,000, this veir

| it was $1,400,000,000.

i The change was rapid and reassuring, and the
(Fimancial Situation. eontinued on page o4

"2



%IJIIIIIUIII||||IIIIIIJ.I]IIIIlIIlIIlIJJIIIIIIIII.I]JIIIIIIIIEIIIIIIIIIIEﬂIIIIIIIImII|||||||H||||||IIIIIIIJIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIII.IJI|||||IIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIII.IIIIIIIIIIIII]IIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIII.HIIIIIIIIliIIIIIIII

i
H
:
H
|

FIRST MORTGAGE 670 BONDS

Awvailable in amounts of

$1000

$500

$100

Maturities | to 7 years

ECURED by first mortgage on exceptionally well located
Chicago real estate and building.

Total security substantially more than double the amount of
mortgage, and annual net income approximately three
times requirements of interest and serial reductions.

Write for illustrated circular 1463

C. C. Mitchell & Co.

BONDS AND MORTGAGES

Established 1894
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A Guide for
Investors in Bonds

If you hold or contemplate investing
1n standard lZIIIIJ'I.-;:h1 Yol '~"r|::|1llti b
greatly aided in your appraisal of
their value by a new series of pam-

phlets issued by us.

These pamphlets enumerating the
fundamental principles on which in-
vestment values rest are published
under the following titles:

** Basic Principles of Bond Investment ™

“ United States Government Bonds ™

" Foreign Government Bonds ™

"Investment Advantages of Municipal

onds "

* Facts About Railroad Bonds ™

“How to Judge Industrial Bonds™

* Publie Utility Bonds "™

" Miscellaneous Bonds ™

Please specify the pamphless you desive.  Each one i
accompuinicd By appropnace imvesiment
recammerslidLans.

HERRICK & BENNETT

Members New York Stock Exchange

66 Broadway,

New yﬂn‘f

(AIRREIRIARE B BATELRE BE P R

CHICAGO

| NEW YORK

LB AN

Bylleshy

Investment Securities

HE e¢lectric, oil and gas se-

curities sponsored by H. M.
Byllesby & Company are based
upon efficient properties receiving
the experienced financial, engineer-
ing and commercial direction of an
organization devoted to these ac-
tivities.
The complete information sup-
plied enables investors to make
selections based on accurate knowl
edge.

Ask for Dieseriptive Circular 5.

HM.Byllesby & @

Incorporated
Investmeni Securities

111 Broadway
CHICAGO

Ml 50 La Salle St
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» How Will Taxes Affect
Your Income for1920?

As dealers in rax-free municipal bonds we
have made a special study of the effect of

-

N

federal taxes on incomes derived from
Becuriries,
Without cost or unwelcome obligation |

you may consult us to ascerrain how your
income from securities for 1920 will be
affected by taxes

Many invesrors have found thae municipal
bonds, although offering a comparatively
low pross vield, actually neta higher in-
come than taxable securitics.

In former times municipal bonds were in
preat demand because of their undisputed
leadership among safe investments. Srill
holding their leadership from the stand-
point of safery, municipal bonds now

come because they are exempt from federal
income taxes, both normal and surtaxes.

This subject is worthy of the investigation
of every security holder,

Ohur crervent offerings vield 4407 o 5140,
Werite for list and our bookler *“Investing
in Muenicipal Bonds."

offer investors a more atteactive net in- l

ACY LB
INVESTMENT BOMNDS
H Secand Natonal Bank Bulldiog \

New York Toledo

Cincimnati

Se——

A el Gt for Chbtms

There is someons to whom you would like to
give a Christmas present that
1. Will never wear out.
2. Will bring your thoughtfulness to
mind twice each year.
3. Will start the recipient on the road

to independence.
Cnm_nfrh r'nfw'maﬂun upon requesl.

Sembiote

INVESTMENT BONDS

{Financial Sitwation, continwed fram poge g2}
reduction in the rate of expenditure so progressive
that, in his speech to parlinment in October, the
Chancellor of the Exchequer expressed belief that,
hefore the next hscal vear was over, revenue and
expenditure would have begun to balance. Only
in the United States, however, was this achieve-
ment matched. Our Treasury's dishursements,
during the first four months of the fiscal vear, be-
ginning with [asl _|iul_'.-. have heen cut down ex.
actly one-half from the year before.

The reasoning which led to a very general be-
lief, a vear ago, that return of peace would mean
immediate and effective efforts to reduce the in-
flated currencies of Europe, was based on three
presumptions.  One was, that in countries which
had issued paper money for the purpose of meet-
ing war expenditure, the meére return of peace
would make possible cancellation of such paper,
The second was that relaxation in the abnormal
witb-time activity of trade would permit the auto-
matic retirement of part of the currency which
had been used to serve that trade. Finally, it
was argued that the anticipated fall in prices
would make retention of so great a volume of
hand-to-hand curreney unnecessary,

ALL three presumptions turned out to be er-
roneos. In France, cessation of the war

| expenditure left the government still borrowing

from the bank; first to meet the continuing public
deficit, then to procure new French paper cur-
rency to replace the German paper

marks which had been circulating Em"}"n“f
in  Alsace-Lorraine and Northern Mf:m s
France. From $6 200000000 at Iasul;-?

the end of 1gi8-—nearly five times

as great a total as at the ht'ginnan of the war—
the French bank-note currency rose to $7,500,-
ooo.000 this November, Activity of ordinary
trade was even greater than in war time, and
prices tose along with it; and in England the out-
standing total of Bank of England notes and
“currency notes” combined, which had imcreased
tenfold during war time, was further increased
by $117,000,000 in the first ten months of ro1g.
As for Germany, her state bank’s issues of paper
notes, whose outstanding total in 1914 had been
only $473,000,000, and which had reached $5-
soo,000,000 At the end of 1018, increased to no
less than $7,570.000,000 ten months later.  This
urgent problem of European finance cannot be
said as yet to have been even touched.

It is =0 far bound up, in fact, with the other
problems of disordered public finance, inflated
prices for goods, and suspension of gold payments,
that it 15 doubtful if any actual rcsulju:—xl ment af
the currencies will be possible, except in connec-
tion with the great change which must sooner er
later come in the whole hAnancial situation.
After all, it is our own country's experience with
war-time inflation of the currency, hali a century
ago, which gives the clearest idea of what Europe
may FHJ:'-EH:l:.' now have before her, Iiight. maonths

after the termination of the Civil War, Congress by

i Financial Satuation, continued on page o)
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INVESTMENT ESSENTIALS

Facts—plus impartial and
competent counsel

NVESTMENT advice is of value to youo

only in so far as 1t is disinterested and

I_um:d on a knowledpe of intrinsic valucs
and fundamental conditions,

As an n-';ram:rn ion or individual, Poor’s
Publizhing Company is not interested in the
sale or purchase of stocks ar bonds an which
recommendations are made to subseribers of
Poor's Investment Service, Our attitude
is thoroughly disinterested and impartial.

The value of cur counsel, which we offer
you a3 an investor, was demonstrated in that
during the last, long, upward swing of the
market many of the securities we advised
gave clients profits ranging from 160 to 00
per cent.  Only 2.9 of our recommenda-
tions over the game period failed to make

Send for full information about Poor’s
Investment Service, Ask for booklet Dy.

Poor’s Publishing Co.

Boston 13 Broadway Chicago
Mew York
Publishers of Poor's Mahual of Failrosds s M'mulp. Pelatiuial

of Induitrisli; Momlys Manual of Pub die T Eilbties ;. Poor's
Dhally Digest Service; Poor's Classibedd Invesiment Huh_iug-:.

Preferred
BONDS

Each and every
bond issue made b
Lackner, Butz
Company may be
rightfully described
a5 “Preferred Bonds,"™

Preferred to amy other
indebtedness which may
at any time be placed
against the properties, sod
preferred by careful
persons who seek a
mamimus dividend 3t @ mRsimum
risk —these secwities bang 8 safe
nure and cortams return ol &7 o8
vy dullar mvobed

Send o Peo Aew faicimating
beoklcts wannhed: " Haw Weaith
ir Attained " and “lncame ik
out Warry, ™

e Bty coresy

Carmay h-ﬂl.ﬂqh IIIW mmmﬂ

Al Bt Frocis asd Boerrob
[T
i o Lis s e st

| W

What’s Ahead for
Railroad Securities?

If you now hold—or expect to hold any
railroad securities, Babzon's Barometer [ﬁﬂ-ﬂ‘ﬂ'
November 11th carries & message of vital ims
portance to you,

Babson’s

Beports, based on fundaments] conditiona, forecont mar=

ket changes for you with uncaony accurncy. They :r.ilblll
Foa o imeresse the retarn on ¥our copdital wllh'!ul
wofry, lass of time, or risk invalvedio inary

Report on Request
I

reqneat Ietterhead will bring &
shbove letter ‘!'W‘hlt s Ahead for Railroad g I‘Miy
and bookclet" Getting the MostOatoef Your Mapay. "
Simply Ask for Bullsfin e, D-01 of

Babson's Statistical Organization
‘Wellesley Hills, Mazs.

The Largest Orgoniration of fis Choracter
in the Werld

Improve

Your Credit

by having a substantial propor-
tion of your funds invested in
the kind of securities banks are
always glad to accept as collat-
eral for loans. At current prices
many securities of this character
present real opportunities,

For suggestions send for
our Circular No. BS-66

A. B. Leach & Co., Inc.

Investment Securitics
62 Cedar Street, New York
105 S. La Salle Street, Chicago

Boston Fhiladelphia Baltimore
Buffalo Minneapolis Cleveland



HOW CAN I INVEST |

SAFELY !

Thousands of Investors throughout
the country have found a satis
factory answer.

HERE IT Is:

“INVEST through Wells-
Dickey Company, an
organization which has
proved itself an able judge
of safe investments. It has

had over 40 vears of success-

ful experience and its offer-
ings must meet most rigid
standards—standards upon
which its very reputation is
built.”

Ohur regular monthly offerings wall
be of interest, Write ws co-day.

\WELLS-DICKEY COMPANY

ESTABLISHED 1878
SURPLYS B CAPITAL # 1,300,000

MINNEAPOLIS - [MINNESOTA

o

$1000
Per Share

New England Stocks

Because of Yankee conservatism have
geveral times touched this price. Ex-
amples: Dwight Manufacturing, Calumet
& Hecla, Brown-Sharpe, Nashua Man-
ufacturing.
We would like to tell you of other New
England stocks that appear to be selling
below value;

Sullivan Machinery 10°:

Lowell Bleachery 10"

Aetna Mills 127

Merrimac Chemical 107

Union Twist Drill 247

Plymouth Rubber 7" Pid.

.'\;.“":n'n.‘." Crrcnidar on roguest

Earnest E. Smith & Co.

Cnecinlists in New Enpland Securities
52 Devonshire 5t., Boston, Mass.
Members New York and Boston
Ltock Exchanges

A

h i)

{Financinl Situation, continued from page gs)

an overwhelming vote approved “ the necessity of
a contraction of the currency,” and pledged ep-
operative action to this end as speedily as practica-
ble.” But the promise was never kepl. A score
of reasons for repudiating it were produced on the
flaor of 'Cungrce-iﬁ, and an uncertain and hesitant
effort at contraction, pursued during the three op
four vears after the war, was followed by a renewed
expansion which, in the next few years, increased
our outstanding government paper, all a war-
time issue, from $314,000 000 Lo $371,000,000,

In actual fact, our Civil War paper currency
has never been retired. Contraction was for-
mally stopped by law in 1878; and, although gold
rede I'l'.llll:iu:l'l. of the notes was put perman |:;|1|,|3,r
into force in 1870, fourteen years after the war
wis over, $346,681 000 of that currency is still in
circulation in this country. Some of the Eu-
ropean paper currencies—in Russia and Austria,
al any rate—are more likely to follow the course
of the French revelutionary assignats, and be
virtually legislated into mere repudiation, So
far as regards the solvent part of Europe, we shall
see before very long to what extent they will fol-
low or depart from our own example of the sixties,

UCH have been the numerous unexpected
results of the twebre months since the armi-
stice.  Possibly, on the other hand, we are only
beginning to comprehend the accuracy of one
other prediction, made in rorg as well as in 1g18,
I'he Elrop!'!eur‘ of '1 l_'n:i'- and ﬂilﬁcl’: The New
ent world after the war, of a change d
: -0 and Altered
affecting some of the most familiar World
institutions and relations of society,
has already reached fulfilment. On general prin-
ciples, indeed, it was » safe prediction.  The Enp-
land and France which emerged from the twenty-
year war of a century ago were very different
states, politically and industrially, from the Eng-
land and France which entered it in 1703, The
United States of 1865 might have been another
country from the United States of 1860, Even
the Japan of 1906 was not the Japan of 1003,
There were reasons Lo expect even greater changes
in the present instance. The war which began in
1914 and ended in 1018 was in 2 most unusual de-
ETCE A world war. Whatever l‘t‘::u[j ustment of ideas
and institutions should result from it was bound 1o
affect the world as a whole, and some of the epoch-
making changes are already part of our daily life.
The new nationalities created out of the wreck
of the old Austrian Empire; the humbled Ger-
many; South America and Asia as creditor com-
munities in trade with Europe and sometimes in
the European financial markets; the United States
not only the money and investment centre of the
world, but largely the dictator of Europe's terms
of peace—these are astounding reversals of the
old political order.  They are, however, changes
largely resultant from particular circumstances of
this as distinguished from other wars. The nse
of labor to a position much like industrial dic-
tatorship is a central phenomenon of the re-
[Financial Situntion, continued on page voa)



Safety

Paramount

High prices and unparalleled pros-
per'l[}' h:l,".'(' 'Fi_'!lrl:l'l.'i 'il'lrﬂr‘.",‘il rates
above the point ordinarily regarded
as safe,

A period of depression will mean “re-
duced income and probable loss of
principal to holders of highly spec-
Lli.ﬂ.l_"l".'l'. seCurities.

Long term Municipal Bonds yicld-
ing from 41477 to 51477 will assure
regular income for as long as 2o
years.

fnqm’n’:: solicited

Inferesiing booklef on request

Kauffman-Smith-Emert Co.

Security Building 5t. Lowis, Mo.

Raiis

VETsUs
Ut111 ties

E have prepared in
pamphlet form a ecareful
comparison of price changes and
income return of high grade rail-
road and public utility bonds for
a twelve year period showing
that safety and high yvield are

not incompatible,

Senl upon requesl.  Ask
for pamphlel 5. 5. 350,

AHBickmored [o

Il BROADWAY, N.Y.

“An Investment
Primer”’

This little book, written In
non-technical language, explains
all the more important terms [
used in the investment market. |

Holders of Liberty bonds and
future investors in other securi-
ties will find this booklet very
helpful.

Write for Booklet " M.5.-25"

J. M. Byrne & Co.

Menihers New Vork Stock Erckargs

Bond Department
60 Broadway Mew York

An Investment
Strongly Safeguarded
Yielding 7:49;

Citles Service Co. in addition to being
one of the world's largest producers of oil,
controls and operates 84 public utility prop-
erties in the United States and Canada.

Thiz diversity in business as well as location
provides unusual safeguards for the investor.

Preferred Stock Dividend Requirements
were earned five times over in 1918,

Statement of Eamings sent to stock-
holders each month, keeping them in cloze
touch with the company’s progress,

Dividends pavable monthly,

Ak for Cireular D-g
Henry L. Doherty
& Company

Bond Department
60 Wall Street, New York
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A Sound Investment
Netting 7Y%

We have available and recommend
a small amount of 7' Cumulative
Preferred Stock of a nationally-
known, old-established company.
Total assets $318 per share. Net
quick assets alone $128 per share.
Present eamings nearly 315 times
preferred dividend requirements.
No mortgage or funded indebted-
ness. Exempt from Normal In-
come Tax. Liberal sinking fund
provision to retire part of issue
ecach year.

Kend lor Circular No. 1051 §¢

Peabody,
Houghteling & Co.

(ESTABLISHED 1B&5]
10 South La Salle St., Chicaga, [I1.
Detroit, Cleveland, Milwaukes, 5t Louis

AN OLD-FASHIONED |
INVESTMENT |

In this era of alluring investment prop-
ositions, we are still offering an old-
fashioned, time-tested security.—flarm
mortgares, to yield 67,

During the past 15 YCATS we have platud
over £25,000,000 in first mortgages on |
farme in Missouri, Kansas, Oklahoma,
and Arkansas. These mortgages have
been taken by banks, insuramce com-

| pantes and individuals. Mone of them
| has experienced a loss.

Ta the shrewd investor the most at-
tractive security is the one offering a
good rate of interest and showing a
long and henerable record. . Our mort-
gages meet these specifications.

Write for current cfferings in denom-
nations of $300 and upward, and for
our illustrated booklet.

CAPITAL & SURPLUS §400,000 3
Missouri |

Corporation yielding 6.25—7.24;
Drainage 5.500;
Funding 4.65—5.25¢
6.01 —6.84
470
6.30—B¢;
4.50-5¢;,
4.60—4 751,
4875 o

i
aw

Covernment
Park

Publie Utility
Road e
School 1
Water

Circular V12 will pive complefe list

Bankers Mortgage Co.

Capiral 52,000,000
CHICAGO - DESMOINES - NEW YOREK
LI2W, Adamas 5t. 521 W, Walnut 5¢. 512 Fifth Avenus

LT T T (T T T
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3 A Suggestion
For Conservativelnvestors

If vou demand of an investment
these things: safety, a guarantesd
rate of interest, convenience and
marketability—buv bonds,

We have an exceptionally large
listing of Government, Municipal,
Corporation and Farm Land
Bonds that will meet your require-
ments.

Tell uz in what class of bonds you
are interested and we will gladly
furnish you complete information,

Circwlar S-170 and Investopra pl,
onr  monthly  inveitmend  digest,
will be forwarded wpon reguest.

Gowo-Sraseck Coupany |

£

£

MINNEAPOLIS
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Netting Buyer 77
Secured by Metropalitan
biriness struchiines, Apart-
ment  huildings, Hotel-
Apartments and other well
located, rental-income
structures, silumted in the
larger amd more substantal
cities of the rich and grow-
ing South.
Denominations: §1.000;
8500; 5100, Maturities: 1 to
10 years, Interest Semd-an-
nually., Annoal cetirerment of
The fillowing structures are lo- mortgage through monthly pay-
cated in I:nix'_.rrl:;:“l"'l"-_:'!':':_': |:1In::r:|l: merls: PEOMPE paymment of mienet
;n:rli‘:llr:-::-d for |nvesEmEnL. insured through sinking fund re-

quirements by monthly payments,
Each bond bears certificate of
strong Matiomal Banks and Trast
Companies, certilying the correct-
s of the bonds,
Tnterest amd priscia] payelle kb the
Cuaranty Trow =y of Hew Tork
or Thinl Na ak of Atlante.
EBrmds pay be purchased on the partisl
Fayment plan.

Write for illustrated circw
dors piveng fariber detaels.

G. L. MILLER & CO.

[nturp-ur:ted

112 Hurt Building, Atlanta, Ga.

fits

hy accu
b

gainss |
i What Securities Mean "
“Incomes "’ (monthly publication)

Breed, Elliott & Harrison

High Grady Tepeitsient Securilier
Chicaga Cincinnati Indiannpolis

=
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Preferred Stock
Of Corporation engaged in indispen-
sable industry. Dividends have been

regularly paid for twenty years.

Earnings many times dividend re-
QuiTeMmEnts.

For Sale ar Price to Yield

64 Per Cent
Frederic H. Hatch & Co.

Ertabliifed J5F8

74 Broadway New York

The Test of Safety

The real tese of safety is the rest of
time and experience.

Ea{"k I:I'F ll-ll' r-!r:%.T n'll:lrfi:ﬁgf.‘.'_h LRl )| Rla\'k
Land farms negotiated by us 15 28
years' experience. Mot one of the
mortgages we have negotiated dur-
ing this period has caused loss to
an investor.

These farm mortgages are an in-
vestment of unchanging value, capa-
, ble of subjection to the most exact-
ing test. The-}' offer the hmit of
safery and they

yield 51a% and 67 net

Write for current oferingr and our booklet pnteiled
" Ieperlang, " ..Jrl.':'.'l:l:n[ U morlgEps s dhd rersices.

‘Millions loaned:not a dollar lost

TEXASMORTGAGE COMPANY

TJ COLE. Prest

Paid up Capital % 200.000

jlcALLAS. TEXAS

Three Factors
of Safety

Three factors make certain the
safety of

Guaranteed
First Mortgage
Participations

These factors are—

FIRST—The direct obligation of the Mort-
gage Trust Company.

SECOND—The guarantes of the WMaort-
gape Guarantes Company

THIRD—A special deposit of Firat Mort-
gage Loans on improved income producing
city real estate.

et for = i rlonariap drorse b, oo -
e amd BEenis Reaw BnwEr Al awy

Mortgage Trust Company

415 St. Louis
Pine 5t.




tFenandinl Situation, continued feom poge ofd

turn of peace. It is a phenomenon of the highest
significance, not only because it was not foreseeq,
aad not only because no such condition ever fal-
lowed any other war, but because the manner in
which this new power is exercised affects the daily
life of every one of us, and because its longer con-
Ef(l'l.ll‘.'lll't‘.‘i I'I'l.'l_'l.' |||.]i.|l" IHHh:‘-‘-i.l‘J]}-' I'IH.VE a liilnil i.]l
shaping the future course of historv. It is sull |
tao carly to obtain any clear idea of what is to be |
the real character, |r|:]i|it';1]!j‘ or ut‘trm’m]j.tull:r', of |
the world that has emerged from war.  Politically
the experience of the twelve months since the |
armistice has on the whole been reassuring; for, |
notwithstanding unhappy Russia, the flood of
anarchy has been beaten back in western Eurnpe
and Germany, and the November elections
showed that the ideals of the French and Amen-
can republics still rang true. Perhaps the real
test of the new financial and economic status,
whether national or international, will have come
1?I'EHTI.,.‘ anaother VAT 'i.‘i. OYEr,

Investing Scientifically
in Farm Mortgages

Collecting Investment Income

After all details in negotiating a farm mortgage in-
vestment have been attended to, and the loan is in
foree. there remains the collection of interest as it
fulls due, Thiz detail can be most satisfactonly
handled by the banker who negotiated the loan.
e collect intereal fram bormwers for all our fmees.
tors, Femitfances are made with cur omn checks,
afags an fime.
No detoil diddurbs the comeenipnee nfimr\en in our
Jowa and Missouri Farm Mortgages

Write for booklel and current cfferings

PHOENIX TRUST COMPANY
OTTUMWA IOWA

LT ERENLTIE LR R EET T AR TIR IR LI QRLAR AL LRI R AR TA R R AR AT T T

A GENUINE INVESTMENT

Level-headed investors follow the example
of savings banks and insurance companies,
who are notably skillful and conservative
in making investments.
Banks and insurance companies are the
principal investors in Missouri and Arkan-
sas Farm Mortgages negotiated by the
Denton-Coleman Loan & Title Company
of Butler, Mo.
As Denton-Coleman representatives we
offer individuals the same securities and
service a5 we give institutions.
Write for current 6% invesfments and
hooklet entitled ** Unigque-Service for Farm
Mortgage Investors,™
FRANK C. WILLIAMS, Inc.
NEWPORT = - = VTR

IO T
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SAVE or WANT

This law immiutable;  Dndustrial  unrest
and low production are ruining many industzies
for the investor.  But thes: forces cannot touch
the security of the thrifty investor in £irm loans,
His income is fived, steady, certain.  Na inves-
tor has ever lost a dollar invested thru us on

First Mortgage Farm Loans

Write for fateresding fookie!

THE IRRIGATED fARMS MORTGAGE (0.

Y petigent ™ DENVER,COLO. *2on DATeH

15

20

This is the time lo plan vour investment

program for 1920 We have published
three short booklets which would aid yvou
in formulating vour plans. They are en-
titled

“ Creating an Estate ™

* For Conventence of Investors ™

* The Science of Safe and Profifable

Inpesting ™

We will gladly send copiez of these book-
31-1- upon request.

6, and 7T
INVESTMENTS

Secured by First Mortgages
on Improved Farms

The desicability of these morlgage investments is
demonstrated 11_'.' ithe fact that 1‘1.1.'}- are held in
large quantities by savings banks and insurance
COMEnies.

We have had many vears’ experience and have
placed millions of dollars without loss to any
Investor

Dienominations $2co to $ro0o00. Write for cur-
rent ligt and particulars.

THETITLE GuARANTY &TRUST CO.

FIRST BRIDGEFORT MATIONAL BANW BLDG.

BRIDGEPORT, CONN.

WORTHERN DFFICE 0F THE DEORGIA LoaN & TRusT CO
Macon. GEORGIA
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The Farmer Never Strikes
i s on the job. That is why our 514 ] -
:[nij :':IF“LI:;; Mnrt!{up:je_ Loans on imprrﬁ\'t-:rn;& Cﬂ‘ﬂrﬂdﬂ Fﬂrmﬁrﬂ- “'.I.“ Idd E%
producing farms in Minnesota, North Dakora, to Your Income! 7. richest supae heet country
and Montana affer a profitable and sound in- in the United States secores your Invesiment I5 0w
vesiment FIRST FARM MORTGAGES and

Twenty-nine ycars without a loss to any in-
““:, is Our recard FIRST FARM MORTGAGE GOLD BONDS

. On Colorago farms$ in tne irrigated and raim belt
Write for Baoklel and List of Oifferings regions. A simieen years' soccesafol pecord withoar o

penoy”s lods, Have ur rend pom owr bosdler,

TheWestern SecuritiesInvestment Co.
FARM MORTSAGES

C C.Bennets. Pres. H.A.Bradiord, Treas,

First National Bank Bldg..

Denver. Colorado

Capital ar s50000000

Saini Paul, nesota

How to Increase
Your Income Automatically

If you are not earning nt least 69 on your savings you
may do so without any sacrifice of saleey

Our farm mortgages are savings bank investments,  They
wield 655

You may ipvest small or Iargs sums in these mortgages,
earn 057, for every day that your funds are invested, and
have the security of o savings bank investment. Thus

you may automatically reasE ¥our income above Lhe
E Doeninal savings bank inte
|

l
arm Mortgages and Heal M
e L amoues 10
descniptive pasjh-

Worite for faviicnliare how fr obtarin

& grdider noend e Yo sataner

it~ aig szl and tosnd —our ser-

Capdial and Surplus §300,0040,00

tl £.J. LANDER & CO.
e T ) O RTH DAROTA (e

INVESTORS MORTGAGE COMPANY

R. B Bisnor, SPeeeidend

610 Canal Bank Annex NEW ORLEANS, LA. ﬁ
il
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HOTEL

AMILTON

w3 E W Y O RIS il

CYhe lafesf addifion fo New
Yorles ulfra smar€ hotels (Opened
in December) wa Sifuafed in
the mdfown mofor crossways
observing Riverside Drive and
poinan Central Parle s

IS

18 Sasei Highe  Fled Sovees Wign s

. Niustrared brachure with room tariffs.
% Parerts with children welcomed.
Special menu and attennon.
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INVESTMENT LITERATURE

Many instructive booklets, circulars and
odicals on investment and kindred subjects
are published by financial institutions. Fol-
lowing 15 a list of lterature now availahle,
To obtain any of the booklets mentioned be-
low, write to the issuing house, mentioning the
Investor's Service Bureau of SCRIBNER'S
AMAGAZINE.

INVESTMENT COUNSEL

Readers of SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE may consuli
our Financial Department for information regunding
their investments,

Wie do not prophesy the Tuture of the speculative mar-
ket or make decisions for our readers, but we do furnish
relevant information Lo nssislt investors.

Tnguiries. should be addressed th the Tnvestor's Service
Burcau, SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE, g7 Filth Ave-
nuee, New York,

CURRENT INVESTMENT OFFERINGS

Bondz and C
Frederic H. I

Empire (ins and Fuel Com
fereed Stock; Henry L.
New Fork.

urrent lmrr-sl,rnﬂl.t List: 5. W. Srraus & Co.,
way, New Verk, or Strany Bwifding. t‘h-a;n T

Halsey, Stuart Irl.'\-'\c-cl.n'l.:n'l. Uenings: .I'Im':lr;.- Sluar] = Lo,
2o 8. La Salle 51, Clhicago : : D i

Intermal War Loans of Belligerent Countries: Valjonal Cily
Company, New Vork,

Investments of Industrial Pittsburg: Mellon
Bank, Pitsburg, Pa. i

Investment Recommendations: Guaramdy Trusl Company,
140 Broadway, New Fork.

Investment =ecurities: Comtimendgd and Commercial Tl
and Saoiney Bork, Chicago. Ui

Investment Suggestions: A B, Leach & Co, 6z Cedar 51,

Neaw Yaork.
Investments Yielding from 517 to 1395 Peabady, Hougk-
telimg & Co.. Chizage.
Diesk Co. B4, Cumulative Preferred Stock: Earnest
<, Stk & Co., 53 Devenshire Nlrﬂl’ Bovien, Mais.
December Bond List: Hornblower & Weeks, New Fack,
Boston, Chicags.

Standard Gas & Electric Company [lustrated and [H"{:I'IT-\-
tive Hookled: B, Af. Byllesty & Co., New Vord, Chicagpo.
Pacific Gas & Electric Co., First Preferred 6% O wmulative

Stock: Biwh, Witker & Co., Sor Francsco, (o]

FARM MORTGAGE INVESTMENTS

Alberta F.\rrn Morigapes; Asiocdafed Morigage Tmoesiors,
Rochester, N, ¥

Lolnmdo Farm Morpapes; Weders Seenrilics Frvenlmeei]
Ca., Demver, Calo,

I:ern "Land Bonds. | Walls-Dickey C‘nmﬁun}

Farm Mortgage Investments. | Mimmeapolis, AMinn.

Farm Loans and £ F. M. Ca. Service: The Jrrigated Farms

ratinn Stocks for December Investment:
el & Ca., 74 Broadway, New Vork

ny 65 Mobes and A0 Pre-
keriy & Co., 6o Wall Streed,

150 Broad-

Nakinmal

Meripage Co., Denrer, Cola,
Heow Forman Farm Mortgages Are Made: Ges, M. Farman
& Co., Chicage, Ji ;
Iiustrated Farm Mortgage Investments: New Ewsgland

Serurittes Co., Kansar Cily, Ma.

Investing: Texas Mortaee Campu ny, Dhallas; Texas

Imvesting Scientificaily in Farm Mortgages: Pheniz Truse
Compamy, (Wumwpa, farng

Investments in First Geade Farm Mortgages: Demlon-Cale-
man Logn & Tide Ca., Bwlier, Mo

Invistopraph: Gi oJd-Slaheck Company, Minneapolis, Minr,

Tows Inwestments: Bonbers Morligoge Company, Des
Maines, o,

hlnru:'ape: o Money-Making Farms:
Sovings Bank, S0 Poul, Minn.

Munpm Payvable in Gold. The Title Guaramly ond Trund
Co., Bridpeport, Conm.

Peace Investments: Frvestars Worlgage Co., Now Orleans, La

The Great Wheat Way: The Farm Mertgage Trust Co., To-
peke, Kans,

“The Science of Safe and Profitable Investing: Peilers and

Capiial Trus =

{nmpu._n'y. :Unm:a: iy, Mimn.
Unbque Service for Farm Mortgage Tnvestors: Frond ©
Witliams, fmc., Newporf, Yi.

'||"| Ere 'I?hghi on the Ground,” and descriptive offerings of
investments: E. J. Lander & Co., Grand Forks, N. D.

PARTIAL PAYMENT PLAN

Acruiring Doherty Securities by Monthly Payments:
enry L. Doterty § Co,, 6o Wall Streal, New Fark,
The 67, Systematic Savings Plan: Greemcbanm Sens Benk

o Trunl Co,, 0 5, La Saile 51, Chicage, il
Forman Farm Morigages and the Forman Monthly Pay-
ment Plan: George M. Forman & Co., Chicago, Hi.
Partial Payments for Tnvestment Secorities: Herrick &
Bennedl, 66 Sroaduay, 1| ru'_] |l_rt =
64, Om Your Money While Saving: Lackser, Bulz & Co,,
Comway Bldg., Chicago.

2

REAL ESTATE INVESTMENTS

A Fllp_l,r:r;q Guide o Good Invesiment: Fﬂ!erﬂ.l' Bomd &&= b avi-
page Co., g0 8, G‘rrvwrdn‘ Street, Dietrait, Mich,
s Drreemetnanim Soais ﬁnni &= Teund Cu,,

£ .hn!gn I,
Huri Bidy,,

. L. Miller & Co,,
Current Investments in 695 Real Estate Mnn Rands:
€. C. Michell & Ca,, 6uul'|" F'F'"drhmghrl S, Chicage, IT,
Chicagn 4% First Mortgage Real Estate Bnnd& Lackmer,
Bz & Company, Conway Building, Chicage, FIl,
Guaranteed First Mortgnge Participations; Morigage Trust

4 dded .-\sa.uru.ru:r:
o 8. Lo Salle 3i,,

Ranking Credentinls:
Adania, {ia

Company, 51 Lowis, M
Miller Service, How Lt II!M.LTE'I Protects n.TuI "m.{ rels the
Hond Buyers” Investment Interests: G er b Ca,

Aflanta, Lea.
Qu-:slmmmrc Tor Investors, Foorth Edition: 5. W, Straus
B’La g0 Bmmﬁ.wl;r New Vork, or Sirdms Binlding, Chi-

Sllzxulrﬂmp: the Salest Imwestment: Swartzell, Rberm &
Hensey Co., Washingion, I, C.

The Key to Sofe Investment: Federal Bond & Maripage
Co.. go 8. Griswold S5, Detrodt, Mick,

INVESTMENT BOOKLETS

An Investment Primerz J. M. Byrue [F Co., 60 Broaduay,
New Yok,

Basic Principles of Bond Tovestmnent: Herrick & Bromelr,
Gl Brogadway, New York.

Bands—Chestions Answeeed; Terms Defined: Mafeey, Sfuard
& Co., sog 5. La Salle S0, Chicags, TU.

Getting the Mozt Out of Your Money: Fabeoi™s Stasiical
(rpamization, Welledey Hills, Mags.

Is Imierest Return an -nl' Safety i A. If. Bickmore &=

Co., 111 Broadway, New Fork,
Likerty Bond and ¥Victory Note Values: Hembers Trud Co.,
16 Wall 5., New Vork,

Pooc's Investment Service: Peor's Publismiae Cs., 31 Hroad-
way, New Fork.

What Finance Means: Breed, Elfion & Herrison, 105 5.
La Saile Sireet, Chicage, Jil., Cincinmati, Indianapofis,
Stumbling Blocks of Finance: Fimauciol World, 25 Bread-

way, New Feork,

MUNICIPAL BONDS

MI 5 uH_Ea.{! as Ouar Citles: W, B Complon Co, SL

Liviid

Bonds That Always Pay: Kenfmon-Souith-Emert Fnsesl
merf Co., Si. Lowir, Me.

HuLm mﬂlm Without Loss: Stern Brothers & Co., Kamsas

ity, o

Trvesting in Municipal Bonds: Siecy & Brown, Toledo, (i,

Market Chart of :M.u:rul.:pa] Baada: Wells-Dickey Crmpany,
Mimneapalis, AFinn.

PERIODICALS AND MAREET LETTERS
Bnml Tm:m:s A, H. Bickmare & Co., 101 Broodwoy, New

l'u.du=.1r1|;'-5 of Wew England: Earnest E. Smith & Ce., 52
Devonshire S1., Bastom, Mass,

MISCELLANEQUS BOOELETS

Bu.n'lncin,g Service for Foreign Trade: Girarandy Trusl Cs., 140
Broadway, New Fork.

Cuba and the Cuba Railroad: Naifonad City Company. 55
Wall 51, New Fork.

Tustrated Booklet om Travelers' Letters of Credit: Brows
EBros. & Co., 50 Wall 5t., New Fork,

Our Public Diebt: Barkers Trust Co,, 16 Wall 51, Nes Fark.

Froblems of Prace: The National Skawmut Bank of Bosben,
4o Waler 5i, Boston, Mass,

The Webl Law: The National Skawmut Bonk of Bosfom,
Boston, Mass,



FAITH

in the

WHITE PRODUCT

If the installations of White
Truck fleets in commercial serv-
ice were expressed in terms of
money, they would furnish im-
pressive evidence of the faith

1 owner has invested over

large truck users have in White
performance. The following
figures show some of the large
investments represented by in-
dividual fleets.

£2,000,000

2 owners have invested between 1,000,000 and $2,000,000

(41

5
6
15
41

ki

L

i

500,000 and 1,000,000

300,000 and 500,000
200,000 and 300,000
100,000 and 200,000

These figures do not include any tricks owned by the
United Stares or foreign governments

When the large user stand-
ardizes on White Trucks,
acquiring more of them every
year, he must know their operat-
ing merit. When he invests a
quarter million, half a million,
two to three millions, in White
Fleets, he must have implicit

What safer example could be
afforded the truck buyer who
does not have a broad compara-
tive experience of his own to
guide him?P Investment value
in the case of a single truck
depends upon earning power
quite as much as in the case of

faith in their investment value. a large fleet.

THE WHITE COMPANY

CLEVELAND



Baker-ized
Barringtom
Hall

Coffee

Soluble
(Instant)

Barrington Hall
Coffee

Perfect Coffee Either Way!

There’s a new way and an old way to make coffee. The new way is “in the
cup.” Pour hot water over a half teaspoonful of Seluble Barrington Hall and
the powdered coffee crystals produce perfect coffee instantly.

If you make your coffee the old way, in coffee pot or percolator, insure the best
possible results from this method by using Baker-ized Barrington Hall, known
during a quarter century for fine quality and elean, uniform granulation.

Find out for yoursell the convenience, economy and smooth, delicious flavor of
Soluble Barrington Hall. Try it for breakfast to-morrow. The 55¢ medium size
jar, sold by grocers, contains the soluble part—the part you drink—of a pound of
Baker-ized Barrington Hall with the grounds thrown away. Or send 40c for a
Standard size tin.  You’'ll never go back to the coffee pot!

BAKER IMPORTING COMPANY

258 North Secand Street 154 Hudsen Street
MINMNEAPDLIS NEW YORK

MAIL THE COUPON
LEaclosed Bod $#0¢ fur which please send one standand ta of
soluble Barrington Hall Coffes to :
] 1. 17— —
Address — —

Grocer's Name —

Girocer's Address




A Valspar Varnish test in the clouds—

Df"LY in and day out the cars and

engines of the Pikes Peak Rail-
way make their trips thousands of
feet up and down the snow-covered
mountain.

They are exposed to rain and snow and hail
and mist. They are subject to quick and ex-
treme temperature changes, as they rise or de-
scend 7600 feet in a few minutes. The sun beats
down on them mercilessly, often while they are
still wer with the mist from the clouds.

In a recent lerter vo us Mr. H. J. Holt, Pres-
wdent and General Manager of the railway, says:

“Our Company has been using Valspar
for our locomotives and coaches for the
past eight years, and we are j~|t':t5‘.'d to
state that we find it superior to any other
varnigh we have ever used. It :'-umh ups
better under the uwnusual atmospheric

conditions to which our equipment is sub-
jected, during trips on the *Cog Road’
from Manitou (an altitude of 63500 feet)
1o the Summit of Pike's Peak {an altj-
tide of over 14,000 feet).”
lsn't this the kind of wvarnish you want
when vou varnish anything arcund the home?

Valspar 15 casy to apply, it dries over nighr,
.;!nfl. il.' WeEdrs HTI.:] WEeArs H".d wWears 'JH'II WEdrs.
Use it on your floors, your furniture, your
woodwork (indoors and out), and your lino-
leum. It is worth twice as much as ordinary
varnish, yet it costs only a very little more.

VALENTINE & COMPANY
456 Fourth Avenue, New York City

Mawufaciurers of .HI.:.'- ;r.m'z Farnishes 1 the World

ESTARLISHED 152

Larges!

New Yor ERITIN Turaube  Lomdon
Borstmn V&N 15H ¥ Amsiendum

W. P FULLER & C0;, %an Franchsco and Frincipal Pacific Coast Citles

Caprriran, g, Palenting & Cowiparnc

VALENTINE'S

The Vamnish That Won't Turn White

SPAR o

Epecial Offer:
with wFemdiwe ahiagi ¥

B yom pead el us osly GG
su.||-\...4||.

Yaour Mame .

Your Address

Thealer's Mama
Eerbmer's £ i

Tl fovmen Valipar
Boabng: wotar R
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just brush and blade—

—vyour favorite razor and a Warner self-lather-
ing shaving brush make the outfit complete.

——cut the kit—and reduce the time and incon-
venience of shaving,

—vperhaps it ought to be called the Warner
saving brush.

—the soap you like best is automatically fed
from the handle into the fine Eubberset
brush—recharpes cost little.

=—and you'll find it the most sanitary of brushes.

—a man's snappy Christmas gift—sent on
receipt of price—hve dollars—little more
than the cost of a good old-style brush—
from your dealer's or Warner-Patterson-
Perry Company, 1024 South Wabash
Avenue, Chicago.

ARNER

SHAVING BRUSH




A Timely Talkwith Santa

Hello! Hello up there!

Gee! Is this really you?
Well, this is Bob.

Yes, I just thought I'd ask
vou about that Lord Elgin
we picked out for Dad, you
know,

What's that? You've got
it all wrapped up and in the
sleigh already? That's bully!

Dad will be tickled to death
—he's still lugging around
that old turnip he got when
he was a h:}}f, and it's about
an inch thick—

And say, Santa—how about
.?J'J:".? FI‘]'I.I.‘H:IH‘ I'Ili.'lthi.ﬂ.g Illil ]I.k.':
half so—

Aw, Betty, keep still a min
ute, cantcha? 1 just gosta tell
him this—

Hello?

Yes, hello, Santa!

108

Say, you know I'm getting
plenty big enough to own &
real he-man's watch myself—
the fellows wear 'em a lot
younger nowadays—

How's that? Got one nght
in front of you—a Streamiine!
Oh, a‘flr?_y."

And the tag says whai—
“For a Fery Good Boy"'? Say!
Just wareh me between now
and Christmas!



Every Time You Telephone

Every time you telephone you have at
your ready command property worth over
a billion dollars. Millions are actually used
for the long distance call, and for your
simplest message you have the sole, ex-
clusive use of hundreds of dollars worth

of property.

This vast telephone plant must be not
only constructed and installed, but must
be kept electrically alive to respond in-
stantly to your convenience or emergency.

It is manned b}r a multitude of tcl:phﬁnc

One Policy

One System

workers day and night, not only to connect
you with any one of ten million other
subscribers, but also to maintain perfect
pnthwajrs for that delicate tclcphnnc cur-
rent started by your merest breath.

This service, with its skilled operators, its
sensitive apparatus, its many lines of com-
munication must be kept up to maximum
usefulness, and its cost is enormous.

This wast vitalized plant is so manned
and managed, that you use it wheneve
you will for a few copper cents,

AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES

Universal Service




After five vears of tests under able authorities, it is

To All Men

Whose Teeth Do Not Stay White

Al Srarements A]’ljmn-.:..l b ngh Dental Avrhoritias

The Reason is a Film

Millions of men find that teeth brushed dmly still discolor and
decay. Tartar forms on them—tobacco stains appear. And with
thousands pyorrhea gets a start.

That is evidence that teeth are not kept clean. Your methods
are inadequate. You leave a Ailm—that slimy Alm. It clings to
teeth, enters crevices and stays. The tooth brush does not re-
move it all. The ordinary tooth paste does not dissolve it. So,
night and day, it may do a ceaseless damage.

It Wrecks the Teeth

The hlm is what diseslors—not the testh. It is the basis of
tartar, [t holds food substance which ferments and forms acid.
It holds the acid in contact with the teeth to cause decay.

Millions of germs breed in it. They, with tartar, are the chief
'EB.I.;:?:IC Of p}"DlTh'l.‘i. Tl'luﬁ most tnuth trnumﬂs ArE NOwW ’rra.:;!:r|
o ITL.

Dlental science, after years of searching, has found a film com-
batant. Dental authorities have pro its efficiency. MNow it is
embodied in & dentifrice, called Pepsodent, so everyone may use
it every day. We urge vou to ask for a free 10-Day Tube and
see what it means te you,

A Pepsin Paste

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the digestant of albumin. The
film is albuminous matter. The object of Pepsodent iz to dis-
solve it, then to cn-nstslmtly combat it.

Pepsin long seemed impossible. [t must be activated. and the
usua,! agent 15 an acid harmful to the teeth. But m:in:q:.l_- ha_a
found a harmless activating method. Countless tests have proved
this. And that method has made active pepsin possible.

You can see its effects. And, when you know the TeaAS0Mn, Can
judge them for yourself.

Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube.

Look in 10 Days

Let your own teeth decide
the right method of cleaning.

Mote how clean the teeth

feel after using. Mark the
absence - of the slimy flm.

See how the teeth whiten as

the fixed film disappears.

The question is all-impor-
tant. White, clean, safe teeth
are impossible with film.
Cut out this coupon—leamn
the way to end it.

i

Papsadénd

The New-Day Dentifrice

now advised by leading dentists and sold

by druggizsts everywhere.
Fa ¥ Kildress

Ten-Day Tube Free
THE PEFSODENT COMPANY,
Dept. 851, 1104 5. Wabash Ave., Chicago, 111,

Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to

MName..._ ...

|




Symbols of Love
Wi(létemal

Let jewels and jewelry carry
your Christmas messages of love

and friendship.

Gems, jewelry, watches, silver-
ware, are gifts that keep alive the
sentiment that inspires the giver,

Let Your Jeweler Be
Your Gift-Counselor at
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| 1S l'his winter

Ill‘omia

Golf- tennis - polo - sailin

| TEsi e surf bathing - motoring.
Ll L abie e hiking-horseback ridin
R “and everything"

Thousands of miles of perfect motor high-
ways, through sunny valleys, and along
the seashore.

For those who love the past, there is the
romance of the old Spanish days.

Great resort hotels offer every luxury.

En route visit the National Parks, National
Monuments, and other winter resorts.
See Hawaii, too.

Ask the local ticket agent to help plan your trip—or apply te
the rearest Consolidated Ticket Ofice—or address nearest Travel
Bureau, United States Railroad Administration, 646 Transportation
Bidg., Chicago; 143 Liberty Street, New York City; 602 Healey
Bldg., Atlanta, Ga. Please indicate the places you wish to see en
route. *“California for the Tourist’” and other resort booklets, on
request.

'UNITED -STATES - RAILROA D - A DMINISTRATION

11z
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HE many features of the wardrobe trunk that have
pruvﬂd n-.ﬂ'f‘;' uwju.,, are in the Hartmann Ward-
robe— the trunk bearing the Hartmann trade-mark.

Write today for the Hartmann Trunk catalog. If
you do not know the nearest Hartmann dealer, write
us and we will send you his name and address.

Be sure the Hartmann Red e is on the trunk you buy.
HARTMANN TRUNK COMPANY

B 11 0 PO o i B A 0
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The Bumbam flue opeEmings
are between each section an
each axde of the boiler—each
section js equally heated.

Consider What Happens to Coal Bills
When This Happens
In a Boiler

¥ “this" we mean Chimney
Scoois.
The heat scoots up the chimney in-
stead of being caught by the boiler
and sent into your radiator.

It's caused mainly because the open-
ing through which the smoke and
heated gases must pass on their
way to the chimney is at the back
of the boiler, as indicated by the
chalk mark of our friend above.
Which in turn means that the flames
are drawn away from the front, di-
rectly to the back.

That means that the front does a lot
lesz heating than the back.

It's just like putting a kettle over a

i SR T

y - 1 PN F
v.’f.'.m»:."j,..:.":..-.::-..é.-.'.'..::::n}x'f..-.'ﬁ.

fire that comes in heating contact
with only half its bottom.

Happily there is a way to make all
the flames in a boiler come equally
in contact with all the heating sur-
faces.

The Burnham Boiler is made that
way. It's one of the big reasons
why the Burnham gives so much
heat from so much less coal.

But there are other things that can
be done to increase the heat to be
secured from your coal.

The Happy Solution Book tells about
them all in an every day common
SENSE "-'n"ﬂ._"'.'.

Send for it,

]O_fd,@Dunﬂ'-am@

MAKERS OF BURNHAM BOILERS
Irvington, N. Y.
Canadian (MEce—Reayal Bank Bldg., Taronto




A KNIFE FOR
A THOUSAND YEARS

OCKEET KENIVES of chaste and bBeantiful
design are now to be had in Stellite, tne
metal everlasting

Siellite is an alloy of semi-rare metals, the
discovery of Elwood Haynes of Kokomo, In-
diana, a metallorgist of international reputation,
Stellite contming no iron, 15 8 metal of excep-
tional luster, and of remarkable quality.

Stellite knives will not rust, stain, tarnish or
correde. They are harder than the hardest
steel, and have the rust-resigting quality of
platinum and gold. They are not affected by
fruit acids, and they will never lose their temper,
Stellite knives will be sharp, stainless and will
retain their beautiful velvety luster for many
ErTnerations.

Packed in attractive gift boxes for Christmas.

IN FOUR STYLES

Srellite handle, stippled

Stellite handle, plain

FPearl handle, plain

Pearl handle, S8tellite end g GO0

To secure one of these diamond hard, stainless,
rost-proof knives, send order and check to

The Haynes Stellite Company”

Kokomo, Indiana

Send for the Story of Stellite

Not Steel *Bwﬁ 1lts Master



The Choice of theWell-Informed

Nothing arrests more forcefully the surpassing guality of Crane
equipment for the bathroom than the consistency with which it is specified
by disringuished architeces.

Where the demand is for a supreme combination of utility, durability
and lasting attractiveness, designers of ourof-theondinary homes un-
hesitatingly repose their confidence 1n preducts which bear the name of

CRANE

Every Crane product shows in design and execution a creative purpose,
a definite determination to depart from the ordinary. It is this policy,
crvstallized through the eforts of an army of artisans, which has endowed
the Crane name with its presuige among people who care :nnugh for the
best to demand it

Crame h_:'rhr\unrn cquip:ment 15 mat nmss:ril:{t'l:.h-nrut. It is adapred to even
modest requirements, 10 s extremely Bexible 34 to styles and arrangements—but
inflexible always in its individualistic menc of matenals and manufacture,

There 10 g mearsby Crane Branch to remder Crane Seretcr

Blosian Washington Liztle Reck Inedianapcdis Er Paal Tacoma

Spain phield Albany Muskoges Dietrait Minmeapolis Fortland
Bridgeport SyrAcLsE Tulsn Chicaga Tealiith Focadells

Bew YOIk HoadTale Ok lahoma Chy Kockford Fargo Salkt L-I.l.EEII:y
Brooklyn Savanmih Wichim Corand Ragpids Walertnwn Opden
Fhiladelphia Atlania Er. Laowis Davenpon Aberdern Sacramenic
Nesark Enoxville Eansas City Thes Moines Great Falla Oakland
Camden Birmimgbhasm Terre Haute Drmaha Spakane San Francisoy
Baltimore Memphls Cinclnnat Sioux City Seatle Lon Angeles

CRANE CO.

836 5. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGD
VALVES-FIPE FITTINGS - SANITARY FIXTURES

CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS
I3 WELT 4471 ST.MEW YORK CITY
T WHICH TEE PUBLIC I3 CORTILLEY INWITED
SASCALL FUTY- FOUR LEADNG CTTICS = WORRS - CHICA DD, BEIDSEPORT

118
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Established Beopi 181510

610 Feet

THE DEPDLLIER
Waterproof and Dust-proof Watch
MAINTAINED ACCURATE TIME
while worn by ROLAND ROHLFS on hia three Worlds
Record Altigude Flights, foally 1o a height of 34,010 foat.

Faypmpd jw L. 5, aad Fareips Coumdriey

Frauitys Wiltham Mowement Aermaricy
 Had the stmespherie pressure wilhin the case been per-
I'I'glll-w] Ilu equalize itsell with the ranfled atmosphere of the
high altituden, or the extreme cobd of 44 degrees befose sers
been permitted 16 fesch the delicale movement, its compen-
sation uoubd bave been sericasly affected, resdering the watch
wndigen s

WORLD'S RECORD FOR ALTITUDE

THE CURTISE ENGCINEERING CORPORATION
EAFTAIEIWTAL AND ACMOMANTICAL ATREARCH LABGAATORIEE AT
DARSEN CITE. LOMG IELAND
daequey Diepallo Ei_-:"i.'ﬂ'n Herkiier 51, Sept BE, LEID.

Gantlemen :

1 wich ba singe 1hal o8 my recoed B climbs 1o 7,000 ferk,
SLT0E leet, aned TLGFD foed, of which iwn were offciel, | wore sos ol yeur
Diepadier Walerpeosl Wnat- Watches,

Thre eane Bumber ol thes wuich wag 1S sod Welham mevemenl mum-
bt €1 LAEESE and in all ol ibess gl venuae charba b e waloh ros sl ssoasty
ad epprrenlly wikbot Bres or guin ad it s D wab st 1 reled wgon
ie groe ma Alw rormect ome o Lhese Bigbts .

1 wem wery avihiaiastic el (boroughly aatishied ®th the waich, ond
Belirve ik 0 b thie oy cor o e market thal o upderge wabalsctonty,
& griehng beit of ths Lype.

Very inily youm,

Faprimenial Tea Fikot

The WATERPROOTF featuresol the Depollier Watoh-tase
prolected the movemest from ny change in the almospleric
pressure oedl from the swdden drop in temperatare to 44
degrecs below zer.

A watch keeping necurate t_imr. under aich extreme coos
ditlons will certainly prove satisfactory Tor every d_:{ WP

FEach watch TESTED UNDER WATER: 1 e
pollier Wale of Watchooase is the smume a5 adopted by the
UNITED STATES ARMY since the war,

Wateh Complete, Waterproal Case and 15 el
W altham Movement, #4500
Weite far Boebist

JACQUES DEFOLLIER & S0OM

Algamfarturers High Clas Tl Waliham W
"r:h.-b:n :'fhﬁ Huil._wl_”ﬂ"-l.rwl.. Bgﬂyu. .Y, rirkes

Buloireoma: 1§ Maiden Lane, Mow York
Dhulsis Welch Case Co o A T )

Ny
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Save l(% On
Your Buying

Clients following advices contained in
Babson's Commodity Bulletin during the
past eight months have saved 10%; on their
purchases of basic commodities. This is a

broad average of all advices. Some lines
show a saving as high as 41.7%;

Babson’s

Reports, based on fundamental conditions
forecast market chanpes for you with
uUncanny accuracy.

Report on Request

A request an vour letterhaad will bring samples
of recent Cam !'rl.m:lir.:.' Bulleting and full detaiks of
Babson's Service for Executives, gratis.

af

Stmply Write for Bulictin No ©3]
Babson's Statistical Organization
Wellesley Hills, Mazs.

Tha Largeat Orgewizafion of s Charasier Inthe World

FI.ZII'L the fumily dinner, the unexpected gisest, the holiday

treat, there is nothing so gond &5 Bromm's I’Jilri '"'“"h'lh
Fruit Cake, made lor 57 years from the same old recy
which c.alls.f v quantities of the choicest fruits, nots an
other good things

Packed in its snug tin boo, it ket||:||. i.r|||:|elf||1ilae|:|.rr like cld
wine, and 18 always delicio ..*.I.r [ren

We ship prepaid, by parcel pust, rl:iwer}- gunrantesd, to
any address in U. 5. Prices: 2-lb. tin 3. zq; 4-Ihe tin
G=lb tin 5300 Order today for YOLr awn talde, and
zend one for you to a friend.

L. BROMM BAKING COD.
518 E. Marshall Strest Richmond, ¥a.
Zald [n Mew '|'|'r!:_ by Pask & Tilfend, | 1r||.-\.'||rg- sellbng
rlights in odker citles open to high-grade Mscy grecem.

Manufacturers and Men—:hants

Authorinative, unpre|ssdiced and upsio. themi nate b forms-
fiem cuncerning Bargign trade problems may be socwred
{without charge or obligatson) by commumicasing with

FOREIGN TRADE DEPARTMENT
SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
547 Fifth Avenue - - =

New York.

HONOLULU

Suwva, New zunland Australla
The Falatial Steamers K. M. \l AGARA,™

) o6 Tons

I‘I-.-:'i[.."i "MARURA™

A Tons
Ball Mrom Vancouver, B, T, l o fercs wind sailings apply Canadinm
Fac. By., 1231 B rund“‘ur_ W, Y., vr to Causdian- Australan Koyl
Blail Line, &40 Seymour 5L, Yancoover, B C.
'Hfﬂx.ed Carbon Paper

Wil & dmned, der awd &r =el ul-l & o puald wediling aed maiiTolfng gualivies ; will oot ssil
ihe Rrada llu mats alean, legie coplan.  Held direst 8l Tecivey prioes ) 07 eolen
In light, wme sanlapd weights, Fend B for ssmpie box of (9 skasis, lagal sise
Fpute cule r||.1-.-'ll,d MMMMMM boafk 6 o ploaned, Address
Tiept, =1 THE n:ml-:- wn-llt!. Galvenion, Tezas

The Highest Patd protession taught

' I'IH !-DUE'E
mm‘-hr:ﬁh TEN Zﬁ.‘lﬁ Ak . Chive

'|
To BuyWhatever You
Want in New York

| that is what Miss Walton is ready
to do for WO

There is

] Addresz MISS VIRGINLA WALTON
| The Fifth Avenue Section of

SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE
597 Fifth Avenue & New York Ciry

Tii |.'r'|..2'r_|’:e_' i':n' hes SETEUCES.

_J

In a great many ways the new
" Soft" beverage of the Evans
Brewery resembles the older
Evans products to the great
delight of old and new friends

In Every
Essential Some-
True to times
| the called
i 133-year “Evans’
old Checona
Evans' Beverage”

Standard

It is just as full of cold weather comfort,
solace, satisfaction and enjoyment as any
of its predecessors and possesses the same
compelling force that makes everyone like
it. At meal time or by the Winter fireside
it proves itself a real benefaction.

Order case Home Enjoymeni and Hospitality
Lp to dafe Grocers, Dealers and Drugpists

| C. H. Evans @ Sons 533} Hudson, N. Y.
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Cluality First

; The Envy of Many Eyes |
I
I —a Hot Spot Chalmers i
| OU command attention ina Hot Spot Chalmers whether you want il
itor not. The right kind of attention, not notoriety, but the silent
| praise of the man at the curh. }
This tacit appreciation for a Hot Spot Chalmers has not been won |

I in a day, but is the accomplishment of a superior laboratory, superior
i engineering mentality, the use of a huge sum of money—and time.

l Today one need not look far in a Hot Spot Chalmers to find the
‘ underlying cause. It's Hot Spot and Ram®s-horn.

How two little devices could develop a motor car to such a hich
peak of eficiency is well worth knowing, We shall be deliphted ta :
| pive you the imside:”” and after you've had one ride you too will say it
.| Chalmers is one of the few great cars of the world |
| CHALMERS MOTOR CAR COMPANY DETROIT, MICH.
| I, CHATMERS MOTOR CO, OF CANADA, LTD., WINDSOR, ONTARIC
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Why Half the Peerless Production
is in Closed Cars

The exceptional and distinctive performance
of the Two-Power Ranger 1s generally con-
ceded,

And aside from recogmized performance ad-
vantages, the downright value represented in
the Peerless, especially in the Sedan, Sedan-
Limousine, and Coupe, is compelling.

Touring Car or Roadster 52900
Sedan-Limousine §3900

Sedan §3700

The Peerless Closed Cars are highter than
open models of other cars mm the same
general class.

This combination of exceptional performance,
vilue and lightness 15 responsible for this
unusual and :-c1;_1|11|ir;11'.r fact —virtually kalf
of our total |_‘|1'mluutlnn 15 1n Closed Chars.
Coupe $3500

Fe 0L B CLEVELAND; SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE

THE PEERLESS MOTOR CAR CO. - CLEVELAND, OHIO

5 7

T
| "y

TWO-POWER-RANGE EIGHT
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Not everyone who desires
to purchaze a National
Sextet will be able to do
S0 !hj!- SCASR0N.

Because of our lifelong
policy of limited produc-
tion we have often been
-.rulu.wuf as ultra-conserv-
anve.

We take pride in that
criticism, for 1t has always
been our aim to build only
as many National cars as
we could build wefl, And
since our standards have
been rather high, our out-
put has been moderate,

But, for this very reason,
motorists of experience
have come to respect

highly the name ?‘\-11[1::r1.-|.|.

They buy our automobiles
with a conscious feeling
of safety such as they might
experience when investing
in a government bond or
other gilt-edged security.

Our latest car, the National
Sextet, is iinding fts owners
largely among such
clientele.

It is an unusually good car,
quite the best we have ever
built,and we wish we might
consistently build them 1n
greater number,

Since we can not, it must
be a case of hrst come,
first served.

WATIOCNAL MOTOR CAR & VYEHICLE

CORPORATION, INDIANAPOLIS

Travewtiedd Swrcrsrful Year
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Their Availability Is Limited
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For the Christmas and
New Year Greetings

LET the heart speak
through flowers. Ra-
diantly lovely and alive
with the holiday spirit—
they convey every thuught
and sentiment with a sweet-
ness surpassing mere words.

Modest violets, glowing roses and splen-
did orchids bring exquisite floral greet-
ings within the range of every purse.
Your local florise, mithin a few hours, can
deliver fren WeTs iR aRy cily o o
in the United Stater and Canada through
the Flarts' Tﬂ'rg_'ra_pﬁ .[_:Jrfrr.lﬂ:r Service,
The florist displaying the sign, “Say it with
Flowers,” is a member of the Society of
American Florists and has ad-
vantages that he can pass along
to you when you buy flowers.




L ean Back and Listen

T]'I]Sver}f evening, in the quict of your own home, you may summon for
your delight such artists as Beryl Rubinstein, Herma Mentk, Harold
Bauer, Yolande Mero, Doris Madden, Gabrilowitch and Godowsky.

Lean back and listen. They will play your favorite compositions. Seienceand
art have struck hands to make ycur dreams come true. They have created

THE ARTRIO ANGELUS REPRODUCING PIANO

Io itzelf a super'l:' e}tat.]_‘:lll: Uftraﬂsmanﬂﬁp, the Th: Artrio is alzo a |'_1::;1u-'i1'-u].l:.' constructed and
e.ectrically cperated Artrio brings to every beantifully toned grand piano that you may play
Lorie the true pleasure of hearing music as the  yourself. There are no projections to interfere
artict hiiself first F|1:;¢|;', it with F]J}'ing found in other rc];:ruydm:iug grmd!.
T are smakers .-_,r'r.{: .'J"P:'I]:n?.:u .Fr'nzwn,, The ..d'rrxrlru: Fa'a_frr Jrrr'nn, The Artria Aﬂgrn’m rﬁ"ﬂ'-
trically cperared | and .Anpelus A-visyle Rolls, Send for our interesting cavalop number 4.

THE WILCOX & WHITE CO.
MERIUEN, CONN,




HE new Silhouette Brougham is a five-passenger
enclosed car with more room but more snug than
any coupé—most convenient for a busy man or 2 wom-
an who delights in personally driving a compact car,
Its most mviting interior provides comfore, inti-
macy and cleanliness with all the advantages of the
electric without the limitations,

The light, aluminum body 15 virtually duse- and
rattle-proof, with broad vision—yet it may be opened
5o as to be practically out-of-doors, The line of the
roof, the delicate angle of the rear quarter, the shape
of the doors, the size of the windows and the curve
of the fenders reveal the rare good taste of the custom
body artisan.

ORDAN MOTOR CAR Co., INC, CLEVELAND
J ’

Scene 1 London




QUINCE JELLY
ETRAWBERRY JaM

i

at makes Beech-Nu

t Peach Jam

so Good?

HY i= it alivays so even in tex-
ture, so full of the flavor of Jus-
clous, nipe peaches—so delicious?

Because the Beech-Nut method re-
quires preat pains, as only the most
careful housewife can use.

Ordinary methods of buying the fruit
would vary the quality of the jam. Only
the best of those luscious, big freestone
peaches —the Albertas and Crawfords
—are used for Beech-Mur Jam.

If you could see how carefully the
peaches are prepared—peeled and stoned
by hand—you would sce that the most
scrupulous home kitchen is not more

perfectly clean than the Beech-MNut
plant at Canpdjohane.

You ought to see the fruit cooked—
in silver lined kettles——cooked by ther-
mometer tests which absolutely insure
uniform results—every glass just alike.

There's no guess-work in making
Beech-Wut jams and jeilies. Even the
sterilized glass jars are filled by hand,
for machine-flling might tear the deli-
cate fibres of the peach.

It is this painstaking care that makes
all Beech-Nut products so extremely
good, Try this Peach Jam today—order
i jar from your grocer now,

BEecH-NvuT PAackinG Co.," Feeds of Finert Flaver,”' CANAJOHARIE, N.Y.

Beech-Nut

Jams. Jellies £ X

GEAPE JELLY
CRAB.APPLE JELLY

RED CURRANT JELLY

SPITEZENBERG AFPLE JELLY
BLACK CURRANT JELLY
RED RASPFBERRY JAM

BLACKBERRY JaM
ORANGE MARMALADE

PINEAPPLE PRESERVE

Marmalades

PEACH JaM
DAMBON PLUM JAM

GRAPE-FRUIT MARMALADE
CHERRY PRESERVE
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'NONE BETTER AT ANY PRICE

If you'll only taste it once, you'll not wonder at its presence
on the *‘National Menu"; nor fail to understand just why
“Uncle Sam'® wunderscores the name for special attention.
Your grocer has it or can easily procure it for you.

Fifth Avenue
Shopping Service

'| The Inhalaf; Treat Use the Fifth Avenue Section in
Lt "{;ra'ﬁ"ﬁwpri?g_ Scribner's Magazine as your
¥| Cough, Spasmadic shop-window.

Croup, Colds, Catarrh, ; e :
o b el Miss Virginia Walton will by
et whiieyou g COuBhs, Bronehitis. anything you wish,
Simple, sale and efective, aveiding internal drugs. FD][DWLHS is a letter si'u;- rccci\rcd
Vaporized Cresolene relieves the paroxyams of Whoop- recently :
|ng-Cut|.|.3]1. Innﬂh Spasmodic Croup at n:u:c; ilt nips _r.l:|1: ¥
commen cold before it has a chance of developing into a T,
womething worse, and experience shows that o meglached i This is Just a note to 1.11ﬂn.!=e you
esld it o damgerons cald. !|_1:|'_1||| the trouble you tock in lo-
Mre. Ballington Booth says: " No family, where there eating lowers, candy. boohs, ete.,
i!"trjdn.lnd_ thjldr\en shouold be wﬂhum this lamp.” {ﬂl‘ me & {DLI:D[{.‘ of months ngo. |
ke pir carrying the antiseptic vapor, inhaled with S ARk Do R

every beeath, mokes breathing easy and relieves the con-

gestion, assuring restiul nights, mended and everything proved to

It ks called a s by Asthma sufferers. be ]||.q|'||_'.' satisfactory and the best
chd?ﬂmw“ thdz Pmtt{in]g;:mgé’tl;ﬂti;mﬁ of Scarlet on the market. [ hope when [ am
EVEr on canles and iz a valuable aid in the treatment . s o A
of Diphtheria, in Mew Y oark ta be able to EX[TesS

lisa profeciion to ithose exposed. my appreciation Wn"t’nuj'-’.'

Cresolene's best recommendation is its 40 yvears of sue-
ceaafud use, Inquirien should be sddressed o
Sald by Druggisis.  Send for descriptivs bonkle 39, MISE VIRGINIA WALTON

Try fﬂf!"lllcllt An ibets for the imitated theoat, com- Fifth Avenue Shopping S=rvice of
oo e i ; ooty SCRIBMER'S MAGAZINE

At you, u‘l;uu L -
THE VAPO.CRESOLENE Co., 62 Cortlandt 5t, N Y. 397 Fifth Avenue, New York

or Leeming-MMiles Building, Montreal, Canada
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Partridie

Memonials in Bronze

Tablets—Honor Folls—5Statues

Send for apecial booklel of design

THE HENRY-BONNARD BRONZE CO.
Master Craftsmen in Bronze for 50 years
20 EXCHANGE PLACE
NEW YORK

- T
T RS "

Forty
Thousand

Leading American Manu-
facturers and Merchants,
the men who will control
a large bulk of this coun-
tr_i"hi OVerseas COmMImerce,
may be put 1n touch with
your foreign trade service
by our plan.

For particulars, writz to

Foreign Trade Department
SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
597 Fifth Ave., New York

T ,:_'r. CRLD T [

somg WOMOI'S
personalifyand
charm is

ry All the Better Fifth doenue w'ﬁ

Use Thls Chest FREE

Moth- ¢
Proof
Cedar |
Chest [
Senton BE
Free Trial

BRONZ TABLETS
Free Book
HONOR ROLLS - MEMORIALS """

Jno. Wilkams, Inc., Bronze Foundry £ 1875
[Dept. 15 556 West 27th Street, New York City




ASPIRIN P&zl

Ho se Supp

Name “‘Bayer” identifies gen=
uine Aspirin introduced in 1900

n!
can be quickly and [F?
2 easly attached

to any style of
corset.

The enique
VELVETGRIP
feature of the
E 1l SE’\V- Dn (2] —
an all-rubber,
oblong button—
is proof against
Insist on unbroken packages “dips” and the
ruthless nipping of

silken hose threads.

Lonk for the Oblong
= Fubber  Butfon —

wfhe  Bwtton that

p Talks for reself.,"” s

FASPIRIN L

Boxes of 12 tablets
Bottles of 25 and 100

Also capsules

Aipitin in the trade mark of Doyer Manufactare of
Manoaceiicacidester of Salicylicacid

Don’t Wear

a Truss

Brooks' Appliance, the
mudern scientific invention, the
wonderful new  discovery " that
Trjeves mupture, will be sent on
trisl. Mo obnoicus springs or

phoneodraph cf supreme excellence

F, Steger is your assurance of
many pleasant evenings, with
the world's grestest artists—

woeal pnd instrumentzl, The patented
pas, MR G. & BROOKS Steger tone arm and tone chamber
’ (' insure faithful sound repruducl:iu:-n.
Bl'ﬂl]-l(s Rupture AP p!lam:e The Steger playe @l reco-ds correctly. Mo
Has attomatic Air Cushions,  Binds and draws irts to changa. Heor it—play it }ruur_mlf
1-|" broken parts together as vou would a broken teper donlers everywhers, Prices $70 to
limh. i."': y Salves, DNo }_;-. 5 |:l|I!Jr.jt|4 le, li:l'g:‘@ "M't‘ﬂ £1250. Siyle book on requcst,
on irial to prove it. Protected by patents -
Catal e ?ncl{]ﬂnn a5 |:|T-:1 blanks mailed free. Send srzﬂiﬁm&jﬁﬁ!if&%“q?:}ff?- CO.
name and address today i
ERINKS APPLIANCE €O, 118-A State St., Marshall, Mich. = Steger Duilding, Chicago, Illincis

Fuoctorios: Stéger, IMinois whera the " Lincals'™ and
"Iz :.rw.euu-mm:




WHAT GUIDES YOUR
CHOICE of WOODWORK?

A preference for this or that appear-
ance is not a sufficient Buide in se-
lecting the woodwork for your home.

You should know not only that voor
wosdwork will be beautiful but that
it will stay beantiful year after vear.
“Besutiful birch” iz hard, stroni,
wear resisting. It can be stained or
enameled in any finish you choose.

The new birch book tells much of
interest and profitto builders and six
finished samples fo with it. Your
copy is avwuiting vour address.

The Birch Manufalturers
215F. R. A, Bldg., Oshkosh, Wis,

THE time saved by efficient

arrangement of stock and
speedier service will in due
course pay the costof an instal-

lation of Durand Steel Racks.

The ease with which they can instant-
ly be adjusted to form compartments
of all sizes insures economy of space.

Consult with us regarding your problems, in
connection with Durand Steel Racks or
Lockers. Catalogue of either on application.

DURAND STEEL LOCKER CO.

1508 Fr. Dearborn Bk, Bldg.
Chiecago

908 Vanderhilt Bldg.
Mew York




YORRHOC}

POWDER D E

AMTISEPTIC

- Pyorrhea prevention

Soft, sensitive gums

that bleed easily, flash a warning. They are the first
symptorms of pyorrhea and consequent loss of teeth.
For p:.rorr]'lu. denfusts e and h_'-ril'le Pyorrhocide
.1t i seientifically compounded for that specific guar-
puse, Ie s theanly dentilrice that has demonstrated e effic.
emoy in chinics devoted exclusively to pyarrbea research,
1 you have prorrhetic symptoms as manidested wswlly in
woft. bleeding, apongy, receding l;,'u.r:n: use  Pyorrhocide
owider, Itatwioe a day
use mzkes the guma fiem
nnd- healt hy and 0t -ri'r.; nE

and polubes the teeth.
Pyorrhocide
Powder is eco-
noenical because
a dodlar frac i..e.ul,-
tontains sig
maenthe” supply.
Eold by lkading
drupgists and
dental supply

hauses.

FREE SAMPLE
Write for free
sample and aur
h-l'_."lr an Pre-
peniion and
Treatment of
Pyoerrhen.

The Dentinal &

Prarchocide

Co, Ine.

Sale Disdriknrdocs
Degt. P-14580

Broadway, N.Y.

--SEiEntﬂﬁfaf&;
Perfected by
Clinical Research

We shall compinue o offer through
exhoustive seicaliffe reszorch, and by unlimited clinioal fa
cilitiea, enly such o dordifrice as (1 ;

profed most effecfive—in  promeling {ﬁ
fooll, g g i Uy hrea il

Preg
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Help the muscles to
come back!

One of the most remarkable
things about the human body
i5 Its r'..'h_"..l[."‘.'ruli.\'l..‘ POWETS ].‘ul (]
come back it needs care, notneglect.

Tired and weary muscles if given a
pood rub with Absorbine, Jr. will be
fresh and strong in the morning,
ready for another strenuous day's
work.
Absorbin

 THE ANTISEBTIC LINIMENT —
SR R L LR

The very next time you over-exert
yourself, or find an unaccountable
lameness in your muscles, or stiff-
necss in your joints, stop at your
druggist’s on the way home and
get a bottle of Absarbing, Jr.

—Give the affected parts a pood, stff rub,
using a few drops of the liniment in the
['-:||;1|_-:'-Ii-l,|1<: hand, and see how different
'r'k”_i jL'LI in 'qu_' IL:\:!-EILng.

$1.25a 1'\|‘11_1|1_' at your L|:r|,||__r:|__gi5.'t's., or
postpaid. Good-sized sample bottle
sent on receipt of 10c in stamps.
W F, YOUNG, Inc,
155 Temple Street Springfield, Mass.
Canadian Agency
344 Se. Paul Sereet, Monrreal

iy

I

N AREEBT
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THIS GREAT WIDE WORLD

OF OURS

VERTBODY is born with a

certain longing to see the
How many times do you
hear people exclaim, **Some doy

I intend to travel!” The pleasure

world.

and learn more with greater pleas=-
ure when there is u relinble plan
to guide you.

It has been cur business for
maore than 73 years to point thz
right way to thousands of trav-

and cducational benefits derived i il
[he forces

i h | CiET S, competent
iacil et BRCLLE an Te e mainieined at each of our 150
other people endure throughout offices, distributed throughout

Lfz. Travel, however. must be
ordzrly and systematically ar-
runged.  You always see more

the world, providz an unequalied
service of court=sy, efficiency,
knowledge and travel experience.

Crur Tropicol Cruises, in February and Maorch, 1920, should prove of immedinte
interest, W rile for booklet.

THOS. COOK & SON. New York

Boston Philadelphia Chicage San Francisco Los Angeles Montreal

Toronto

IN“'-T ALLATION of a MNew
Siuromberg on any car, insures
prompt *«larll 1z, instant aceelera-

tiem, maximum speed, power
and flexibility in coldest winter
weather.

i
T

=

— —and guarantees preatest of fuel
. economy—most miles per gdll.un
of gazoling,

Send name, model and year of
your car for LLI]'I'!I‘)]{"E‘ descriptive
matter—and time, trouble, money-
saving facts.

STROMBERG MOTOR
DEVICES CO,”

Dept. 1252
64 East 25th Street
Chicago, Ill.

New STROMBERG Does it!

CARBURETOR

112



Esterbrook PPens

Made in & merica—
Ured “reund e werld

It is easy to
write with this pen
The perfection of Esterbrook MNo. 556

as a writing instrument is proven by the
fact that it is used in great guantities in
penmanship classes of American schools
and colleges.

Its ine line sensitiveness—its smooth-
ness in action—and its great durability,
due to its being highly non-corrosive,
make it the natural selection of expert
penmen —both in this country and

abroad.

Send or telephone to your nearest dealer,
asking for samples. 15¢ a dozen, assorted
or of your favorite pen.

THE ESTERBROOK PEN MFG. CO.
8-20 COCPER STREET

AMOLIS I:(H' i‘.\,"i Wu'ldﬂr
ul tone—pure, true, I.IHI'!!]:\'
in expression, and surpass
ingly charming, the instru
ment which you want for

vears of delightful entertaimment
and enjoyment is the

The Highest Class Talking
Machine in the World

In appearance the Sonora is of
matchless beauty. The upright
models are distinguished for the
elegance of their " bulge’ sides pro-
duced by patenied processes and
typical of the finest furniture. These
handsome design lines are exclusive
with Sonora. The period models are
reproductions of the masterpieces
af the greatest furniture creators
of all times.

There is no phonograph which
has the many important features
of construction that are found in
the Sonora, the instrument which
15 made for those who want the
best and the instrument which o
are proud to own.

Prices $30 to $1000

TODAY wreite for general catalod 12 or
period catalog 1Ix. Free on request
Sonora Phonograph Sales
Companp, Inr.

George E. Brightson, President
279 Broadway, New York City
Toronto Branch: Ryrie Building
Dealers Everyvwhere

Soarava 45 leersed and operafes gander M3
PATENTSN of the phonagraph fudisiry

e
P
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YOUR COMFORT
IS OUR CONCERN_

WEIGHT i#zn't all thers is to
warmth in winter underwear.
Materials and texture ;n';:-alui.rc:
&3 Important,

Men, women and children of varys
ing I:I:TI.'I.FI.‘E:‘ITI'I.l..‘:I'lI:E\. and d:grc::f. nfvi:il.]jq_}'
I.'EqLI.'I]'I.' E'ITI'I'ELI'EES l'.lE-

tion. Let your own sense of touch, your
own giff of sight tell you why you should
wear Amhbo, Askyourdealertoshow vou
No. 17 37—atwopiece garment for men.
See how pore and whirte itis. Loek 4t

it closer and notice its fine strong Texture
—the texture that gives

differing materials and
knitted rexture.

Long experience has
taught us to knit, for
those people who are
thoughtfzl about their
body welfare, garments
in which they can be
l:nml:_ur!.ah]r:, and there-
fore, healthy,

Owr product s lim-
ited.

A J’..r_.!"

Well Dressed
People Begin
with their

Underwear

warmth witheout
weight. Hold 1 in
your hands,  Its very
| feel betokens its consti-
W tuents — the choicest
;"i‘.:bl!r:!]j.:m ]1]11 |::|3'.‘ Vn"uﬂl

and the best grade of
yl cotton,
il If you prefer, yono
H can get the same grade

of poods in union suits

The prlncip]ts that
puide us are:— The
best that we can make, using best materi-
als and all the time needed for th. most-
painstaking f-ls.hinning and Anishing.

While these methods somewhat in-
creasc onst, they vastly augment satisfac-

—or in grey worsged
instead of white—or in
heavier or lighter weights.  And the
same fabric 15 obtammable in children’s
BIZEE,

Your comfort is our concern. . Amho
Body Clothing iscomfortable under wear.

AMHO
Body(lothing

Mecms Better Underwar

AMERICAN

NEW BRITAIN

HOSIERY

{Established 1868)

COMPANY

CONMNECTICUT

Makers of knitted underwear for men, women and children
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Tustrating a few of the many artistic and eminently
practical Gift Articles which we have on display.

M. &T. Sloane |

Floor Coverings, Fabries, Interior Decorators, Furniture Makers

FIFTH AVE. AND FORTY -SEVENTH ST, NEW YORK

Ban Fraﬂl:IREﬂ: 216-228 SIIII-CF SII‘I?-_'I;




Chigker ”]7 QvarterGrand

in Dull A

hogany2so

“'HI vt and ;fwnu: combine with the ideals and tmdltlcm
of near a untur:i' to create, year war. 1w
standards of excellence for the c-}'lll..ﬁ Piano.
Golden beauty of tone, perfect action and finest wrkmanihrp
are the attributes of the Chickering of today. It repre-
sents the highest developtent of the piano makers art.

’#}‘“f ik i) de 3t the Great Chicke
- W F{Erﬂ ). Made at the Great Chickering
Pianos o ng = Bactories. Boston, Massachusetts

Fiv Chiclorimg mank toe Avwpive reprodaces i yone bovr the plaveeg o the coanTr greatent pranicty and all the mine yov leve beaiysadeally mbergreeted




Happy Music for

Happiness for Yuletide and many musical years to come is
what this handsome Gothic Grafonola will bring you. The
design of this Grafonola is a faithful reproduction of an exquisite
old 15th Century chest, preserved in a famous museum as an
example of the best craftsmanship of the Gothic period.

Every one of the 27 different Columbia Period Desipns iz,
first of all, a perfect musical instrument, its tone marked by the
superh clearness and punty which distinguish every Grafoncla,
whatever its style or price.

S e e i S s

e o ]

i

Periad Design Grafonolas, efee-
trically equipped, motor starting
and stopping automatically,
.F':r-:!-u i .}I'J.l'ul.l.
Standard Models up fo $300.

COLUMBIA GRAPIHOPHOMNE CO,, New York Columbia ﬁr:.'f:l;lrl.fd
Landan Faciory: 102 Clerkenwell Road E.C. in ljﬁ‘l "..'l.'r.'fra"}- (Gathie Dt:u'g?.!
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OU-LL find Sparrow’s Chocolates wel-

comed ux'-'ryu':'p_'r.: for their purity and
exquisite taste. In fact, Sparrow’s are really
the expected mitt. Particularly appropriate are
the speciil holiday packages They rival much
costlier tokens—and bring pleasure far be-
yond mere price.

Iy mawy warieties at good drupgins and
s — Sparrotwe’s Chocolates
lend unuinal imdveduality to your gift.

BOSTON CONFECTIOMERY COMPANY
CAMBRIDGE, MASS
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FERKIL ES

e final expression of
pearl loveliness: rich
with the tints and lustre
of natures sea-born gems

CA charming gift.-a ';

treasured pﬂ-ssessmn—

the last distinguished
touch to be added to a
WiiTnans costume.

SJewelers su.m,«

where, sesfmizmmg

the J{éﬂef@af:{y

510 to*300 the necklace
Cfﬂfl'djﬂﬂ and platinum clasps ﬂ.r{nfsr

L Heller & Son Inc.

PARIS odad ol NEW YORK

Estarbleshed ooora groarter o craany

el "ﬁ?"'i"hu MPG"’A‘“\' SRARS ERe

T
HABIES




the notional Christmas joy smoke

OUBLE quick as he kicks out of the coverlids at-peep-of=
day on the twenty-fifth, pass him a whack on the back, a
peppy “"Merry Christmas—and— the smokesurprise of his lifel
—a pound of Prince Albert in that joy'us crystal glass humidor!

Talk sbout “happy returng|” If youo're kind-of-keen to glimpee the sun-
shine dividends deing the bappy-hob-nob with the mistletos, land on one
of these radiant haliday handouts—Prince Albert all fussed up like a pgold
fish out for a strut in the holly woods !

Mever was such Christmas, or all-year, smokejoy a8 Prince Albert puts
across to any man keyed for the pleasure panch of a jimmy pipe or home=
ralled cigarettes! Mever was such a glad-man-gift! P. A. is not only the
sly-limit in emoke-delight-quality, but, get it right, our exclusive patented
process cats out bite and parch! Prince Albert has won by a mile all ower
the nation=—s¢ will win him /[

Princes Albert /s also sold in kandsome pound and half
pound tin humudors, ix fidy red frns and fn foppy red bagde,

K. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N, C.

Copyright 1518 by
R..J, Reynolds Tobacco Coo
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Jfosiery

OME men associate lustrous,
finely - woven hosiery  with
ghort life; but Luxite has broken
this tradition. Here is hosiery that
meets the most exacting require-
ments of style and good taste and
yet hes the ability to deliver long
aenrice_tr-uly a wonderful ]'I.I:I-
sierycombination and worth seck-
ing out thess days. Obtainahlein
your favorite material, pure silk,
silk faced and lusterized lisle in
a wide range of prices.

LUXITE TEXTILES, Inc.
673 Fowler 5t., Milwaukee, Wis.
BExlrre uf Miph Grads Heeiery Senee 1875
Luoxste Textiles of Canada, Limited,

Londaon, Cint,

50 Yaork St., Srdney, Australia

Paimted E-!.r lf" fea
Fhallips for Lae
tim ]r.!:n.l J .




THE BEVERAGE

Gho all g@ar-?'ﬂuna’ soft drink

Popular demand--built Bevo's o
great plant--the most perfect in- Fiaan,
dustrial equipment in the world. o |

Scientifically lighted and ventilated, \
and provided with every humani-

tarian device possible for the
protection of the health and 485
safety of its thousands of employes. L]
Electrically operated. Capacity /
2 million beottles dﬂil)". -'

Serve it cold

ANHEUSER-BUSCH
ST.LOUIS N

.,

D

- 4 Visitors to St.Louis are invited , I8
to inspect this mammoth institution., i}
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Chocol atef

from CalifOrnia
inthe famous

-| i

),r A DISTINGUISHING mark that used te identily
4-'/ Quizpy's California Chocolate Shop Chocolates was
a genuine, but inexpensive Ted Wood Box. Now
the hox is being copied everywhere, But the
chocolates are not. We t]mrg:t. i slighitly higher
price hecause Quiwey'a cost more to produce.

If wour dealer canpot supply you, send os his name ond
E1.50 for “Introductory Pound Box,”

T )

Fxtra Thick
Choeodals
Coadings

(ALIFORNIA

{jiocoLaTE Snor (HocoLAaTEs

Address “Quinby's,” Depr 30, :f.:.« Arigeles, California



Make Ybur th’rle Girl
Happy With

eCJ.VQ

NECKLACE

The Famlly and Friends
Will Keep It Growmg

Ask Your Jeweler




STEINWAY

]_I‘EliZT, greatest of all pianists, preferred the Steinway.
Wagner, Berlioz, Rubinstein and a host of master-
musicians esteemed it more highly than any other instru-
ment. It is these traditions that have inspired Steinway
achievement and raised this piano to its artistic
pre-eminence which is today recognized
throughout the world.

STEINWAY & SONS, Steinway Hall, 107-109 E. 14th 56, New York |

.
Subway Express Siclions al ihe Door




For Night &
Day Coughs

BRONCHIAL
TROCHES

Banish hacking, sleepless nights and distressing,
nerve-racking days due to sore throat and coughing
bv taking Brown's Bronchial Troches. Today, as 70
vears ago, they promptly relieve bronchial irritation,
tickling in the throat, coughing and hoarseness.

Not a confection but a genuine remedy of finest
medicinal properties. No opiates or harmful in-
gredients. Safe for children—a small piece brings
sure relief.

In small, handy packets. Will not soil hands or
gloves. Carry them and avoid serious troubles.

JOHN I. BROWN & SON
BOSTON, MASS.

! Agents for the American Conlinents :
; Your druggist sells them Harold F, Ritchie & Co., Inc.
Fﬁ:l.'{‘.t E .f:'-\. 35{. ?3L unrf s J 25 NCLL' rurl.:. ;_.r 5.. _..4, # ¥ ann_nfu, Cnn_
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W.L.DOUG

THERE 15 MOHE
THAR & THIRD |8
OF & CouTuny |8 & 21 1 ]
OF “BHOWING "
HOO W BER iR
CVERY FAIM OF
W, ko DOUGLRE
SHDESE  WHAT.
| CVER FRICE TOU
FaT, YU &L
WAYE WECEIVE
]| FULLWALUE fom
{  YOUR MORNEY

LAS SHOE co. [l

FRICE 1% v
CHARGED
THIE FROTECTS

THE WESHERS
AGAINST UM
REASOHABLE
FROFITS AND
HAS SAVED s
THEM MILLIGHSE
OF DOLLANS
On THEIR
FOOTWEAM

You can save money by wearing
W. L. Douglas shoes, the best
known shoes in the world. Sold
by 106 W. L. Douglas own stores
and over 9000 shoe dealers.
W. L. Douglas name and the
retail price stamped on the bot-
tom guarantees the best shoesin
style, comfort and service that
can be produced for the price.

The stamped priceis W, L. Douglas personal guarantee
that the 5ﬁoes are always worth the price paid for them.
The prices are the same everywhere—they cost no more
in San Francisco than they do in New York.

W. L. Douglas shoes are sold through our own stores
direct to the wearer at one profit. All middlemen’s and
manufacturing profits are eliminated. By this method
of marketing our shoes, W, L. Douglas gives the wearer
shoes at the lowest possible cost.

W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are absolutely the
best shoe values for the money in this country. They are
the leaders everywhere. W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00
shoes are made throughout of the finest leather the mar-
ket affords, with a style endorsed by the leaders of Amer-
ica’s fashion centers; they combine quality, style and
comfort equal to other makes selling at higher prices.

W.L.Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled
shoemakers, under the direction and supervision of expe-
rienced men, all working with an honest determination to
make the best shoes for the price that money can buy.

[7=&8
“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS' ITS SHAFPE™

5L 6L T 3§ $9%® & 3100

g

4l Best in the Werld
$4.00 54.50 $5.00

CAUTION

Insist upon hav-
ing W.L.Douglas
shoes with his
name ﬂ]'l'd pﬁce
stamped on the
bottom.

If W. L. Douglas shocs
cannot be l::-1_1l:|.|.:_|_! o i1 vour
vicinity, order direct from
factory by mail, Parool Post
eharges ]:|:|'|-'|:|:||.|i. Write _!::l:r
Inatrated Catalog showing
bow to order by mail.

Jobs...r o

Preeident W, L. DOTGLAS EHOE T,
114 Bpark Et., Erochtaosn, BMagi,

000100 00 000000000000 0 ST SRRSO ST
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Robbed of Health and Beauty

LOWLY and stealthily, Pyorrhea has Forhan's for the Gums will prevent
taken away the things that made her  Pyorrhea—or check its progress if used in
life worth while. That unaccountable  time and used consistently, Ordinary
depression, those nervous fears, that  dentifrices cannot dothis, Forhan's keeps
drawn and hagzard look—these are the  the gums firm and healthy —the teeth
things Pyorrhea has brought her in place  white and clean.
of health and he_auty._ How to Use Forhan's
. Pyorrhea beginswith tender and bleed- Ui e vles daliy raae dh amd ceat ik
ing gums; then, the gums recede and ex: e your brush in cold water, place a half
pose the unenameled tooth-base todecay.  inchof the refreshing, healing paste on it, then
Perhaps the teeth loosen and fall out, or  brush your teeth up and down. Use a rolling
mus be extraced o id the system of he Moo elean hecrvics Bruh hegrind
infecting Pyorrhea germs that often cause  your gums with your Forhan-coated brush—
rheumatism, anaemia, indigestion, and  gentlyatfirstuntilthe gumsharden, thenmore
other serious ills. vigorously. If the gums are very tender, mas-
Four out of five people over forty have %32 with the finger, instead of the brush. If

gum-shrink age has already set in, use Forhan's
Pyorrhea; and many under thatagehave  gccarding to directions and consult a dentist

it also. The best way to end Pyorrhea  immediarely for special treatment.
dangers is to stop them before they begin. 35c and 60c tubes in the United States and
Start to use Forhan's today. Canada. At all druggists.

Forhan Company, New York, M. Y.
Forhan's Litd., Montreal

L4

FOR THE GUMS
Checks Pyorrhea

148



,,hDER ATWE
%5 COMPOUND

Nl'l'-nauu A0 B TR BT TRt
ATV e L LT P e e TS

NOWM AMD USED FOR

PL[A.Sﬁ.HT WDUHG
REFRESHING,
SALINE.

At All Druggists
Q'ne size only —51.00 a Bottle
Prepared only by
J. €. ENO, Ltd, London, 5. E., England
Agents for the American Confinenis: J
1':1: ,.Fm,'_ J"'lr:ul' Ynfk U & 4-1 .Tumnh G




There'’s
Nothing
Finer

than a healthy,
happy infant and there is nothing better to keep baby well than

MRS.WINSLOW’'S
SYRUP

The Infants’ and Children’s Regulator

Purely vegetable, ruaranteed non-narcotic and non-alecholie. It is a simple,
highly efficacions remedy for all baby’s digestive troubles. This open, pub-
lished formula appears on every bottle:

Rhubark, Senna, Glycerine, Sadium Citrate, Sodium Bicarbonate,

0il Anise, Oil Caraway, Oil Coniander, Ohl Fennel, Cane Sugar Syrup
If it were possible to improve this formula it would be done regirdless of the fact that
a bottle of Mrs, Winslow's Syrup now costs twice as much to make as any other similar
prepamtion.  Yet, it costs you no more than ordinary baby luxatives. _Af Al Druggiste.

ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUG CO., 215-217 Fulton Street, New York
A General Selitng Agentrr  Harold F. Ritchic & Co., Tne,; Neww York and Torente

g0 K0 T o B AR -':Z_?'ﬂflmmm%@ﬁﬁl'%-ﬂﬂ.1Iﬂﬂ1'.1l. 1
i..-_'-,_l‘:-s_..-n




tr’fuusfns' .' :

(@lecAeroErcur

EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS-ADVANCED ENGINEERING

COLE MOTOR CAR COMPANY, INDIANAPOLISUS.A, -
G'Eﬂftm“ _ﬂ!'f cHdvanced Mokor Car Designs - e




U
-:"f_"'". ;"]‘._‘1 -:"‘}'\:._

Pussibly two hundred makes of tires are ad-
vertised az "best.” We rest our case on the
verdict of the man who uses Kellys. sk him.




HE New Standard Eight
conforms to the most
modern ideas of motor car
vogue. Its lines and appoint-
ments are artistic, dignified,
and in good form.

Underneath its hood are
eight powerful cylinders with
83 horsepower, waiting for
the touch of the throttle to
assert their supremacy over
the steepest of hills or the
most dificult of driving
emergencies.

To sit at the wheel of a
Standard Eight, over roads of
yourown selection, is the only
way fully to appreciate what
is meant by Standard Eight
Power. Arrange for a demon-
stration at the nearest dealer.
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open or closed.

Here’
for your soft cuffs

A perfect mechanism wedded by skilled craftsmanship

s the button

i to an article of fine jewelry.
! Snaps rogether instantly.

Holds your soft cuffs in graceful lines, and when de-
sired is swifily released, staying surely in cuffs whether

< @ MAPART

“ 14 Fine Clala
d enamel on
llir ing shhrar ‘chris

M. 16 Handsomely
mw.'d salid &®o Id |:|_.||
noas

1lus!
il

'ﬂuhwfﬂﬂ |

— A '-r1:'|i'¥ { ] I'-n'rrr-n

Your Jeweler and Haberdasher
show Kum-a-parts priced from goc to $1o, In de-
signs and colora for business, dress, and sport wear

A button for every need,
astyle for every preference.

Be sure you gef genuine K um-a-ferts

Imirarivms are semetimer c@eelagrly called ' Come=
aparie."' [ wer b misled. The name Kem-a-parr
rramped on the famge of each butdom i pour arsuremce thai
Fil dré pedting tohai pos pay far. Fou can't hove Kum=-
a-part comford and mechamical perfection unlers ypou pof
ihe pemuine.

r -. ll."\. 1 |-! a il .-I-1I m | YAy
&

f;l;g.d:f[;.' Il:"lli'lli.i"!li




Typical of all Handel Lamps in its rich colarings and graceful
limes, 15 Number 6778, here tllustrated. Durable mater
skillfully fashioned, make its beauty permanent.
found at dealers in fine lamps.

Is,
It ean be
Look for Handel name on every lamp.
Write for booklet of ”Eug]::h'aﬂ-"

THE HANDEL COMPANY, MERIDEN, CONM.




Dipped Pineapple
Fragrang proasapple, treasused

up in ndy choolare.

Parfait Cocoanut

A saft cocoanut Center, cavered
with vanilla caramel; with the

added zest of finest chocalate

—bwt rwo of the
delvgher of the
7 Hox Bounsiful *

“Southern quality expressed in Can-
dies™ is a phrase singularly suggestive
of Nunnaiiy's— tempting and
delicious as Southern cooking itself,

MUNMALLY'S iy b I:-n-ughl at the better drug
and candy stores everywhere. To lovers of fine candics,
however, who have not yet had the formune of mak-
ing the acquamntance of NUNNALLY'S, a 2-1h.
" Box Bountful” (as illusrrared here) will be mailed,
postpasd, on receipr of fiz.5a.

The Nunnally Company Atlanta, Georgia
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PATHTED Fok | IIZEEE § M
A MONG men of affairs, 23 you have doubt- characteristic of the straight Turkish eiga-
LA \..!:r noticed, Fatimas are L-tl'.njii}' and relle is "'“'”n-!}- Lax ki”:‘r'

increasingly the favorite, There is a definite

! : Neither too much nor o little s
reason behiond this F'Fr-in-rr'rn'q-. s L ‘. . . ]I le, but Just

enongh Turkish”™ —1thiz isthe Fatima secrer.

F--r the Fatima hlend iz a0 1]:'Iil'ull']!|' hal- Fatimas taste richt, and leave o |J'|:|||_|l'r-|-||-:r|-_-'
anced that the smooth flaver of its Turkish rizht even when, on occasions, he smokes
tobacce i3 retzined, while the "heavines:s" so more than wsual.
Gﬁ_f_'-),;ff'n[dyﬁu}ﬁm&
7 o

FATIMA

A Sensible Cigaretle




THE FRANKLIN SEDAN

In the Franklin Sedan vou find the most
advanced and practical features of enclosed
car design, combined with the performance
obtainable only from Franklin light weight,
Hexibility and direct air cooling—no water
ta boil or freeze.
The result 1s superior comfort, together with
unrestricted usability, safety, ease of handling,
and freedom from the common motoring
WOrries.
And Franklin owners' records show a
consistent delivery of:

20 miles to the gallon of gasoline

12,500 mules to the set of tires

500, slower yearly depreciation

Fraxmeiis AvrosoniLe Company, Syeacuse, N Y.




tHERMDs

The Gift of a
Thousand Uses

A most welcome gife for\every member
of the family—for use at wokk or at play—
from childhoo ;

hquid food—the 1deal servdnt in or away
from home.
or cold as dce

AND

AMERICAN THERMOS LE CO
Gederal Offices, New York

San Franciss grwich, Conn.

Toronta, CiHa

abe, Japan




— young or old.

An ideal gift to a family —
sure to please every member.

Bathe in running water —every

drop clean.

KENNEY
SHOW ER

Complete in Holly Box

Mot $7.50 PR $15

No splash-here’s wlu;

L:mw: n]mu streams

water striking
"BA’—IT_HTU B the body at a
slanting angle
The Kenney Shower is wonderfully downward—
popular with over a quarter of a million J=IT hugs
users. the body .«
Makes either hot or cold baths more i
invigorating, more pleasant, time saving.

The converging streams eliminate 1 .5 running
splash and do away with the unsanitary L down into
curtain. : the tub ——

A handsome all metal, polished nick- v without splash

eled fixture—A really worth while gift.

At vour plombers or house furnishing store. [
not, write us direct and we will see that you are aup.
plied, Sansfaction guaranteed or money refunded.

Interesting book **Fun, Health and
Running Waler'" free on request,

THE CURTAINLESS SHOWER COMPANY

507 Fifth Avenue, New York
WESTERMN OFFICE : FACTORY :

5 So. Wabash Ave., Chicage, I1L Waterwlle, Conn.




he Surface is
VA More than a
Byl Co: aling

EMEM BER this about Monument plumbing fixtures
—the superb white glazed surface and the fixture
itself are one and the same thing—All-Clay throughout.

All-Clay means potterv. And this pottery so perfectly
glazed means permanent hixtures—fxtures that will never
chip nor crack and subsequentiy become unsanitary,

If you install Monument All-Clay Fixtures, you will
take a special pride in showing your bathroom, kitchen,
and laundry to your friends. Also, these fixtures will
always reflect the common sense you used in buying them,
because of their lasting-quality.

You should know more about Monument All-Clay

plumbing fixtures. Let us send you our illustrated port-

| folio today. Itinterestingly tells how Monumen® Fixtures
|. | are made, and how they look when installed.

THE MONUMENT POTTERY COMPANY
MENIHMENT  Mabers of Al-Clay Quality Ware Trenton, New Jersey

This fixtore is the Traymare, made of gennine parcelain,

T T e T e T T T e e T
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HE American Express Travel Department announces
three special cruises to the West Indies visiting Havana
and Santiago, Cuba; Port Antonio and Kingston, Jamaica;
Cristobal, C. Z. for Panama and the Great Canal; Port Limon
for San Jose, Costa Rica; and Nassau, Bahama Islands.

Eight Ports of Call. 24 Delightful Days on Summer Seas

First cruise leaves New York - = January 10th - 5. 5. Pastores
Second cruise leaves Mew York = January 3lst = 5. 5. Calamares
Third cruise leaves New York - = February 21st = 5. 5. Ulua

These steamships are especially chart- sions, for which ample time is allowed
cred for these cruizes and are the at each Port of Call.
finest, largest and best equipped of  American Express expert tour managers
the Great White Fleet, built for in charge of each cruise,
Service in tropical seas. Prices #425 and up, including Shore

The staterooms are large and all out- EXCUTSIONS.

side, cooled by forced draught with  Tllusteated litersture sent upon request.
electric fan in each.

Alzo carefully arranged tours to Europe,
Parties are limited in number to accom- California, Florida, the Far East,
modations available for shore excur- South Ameriea.

AMERICAN EXPRESS TRAVEL DEPARTMENT
65 Broadway, New York

Wherever you travel carry those spendable everswhere—
American Express Travellers Cheguea




BLEAK HOUSE
IN 8 OF AN INCH

Diickens” “Bleak House” you will
remember that it was quite a bulky
boak.

The above illustration shows this book,
five-eighths of an inch thick and weigh-
ing only nine ounces., It is set in type
approximately the same size as this you
are reading. There are 94c pages in
this small light edition.

The explanation i5 that this book is
printed on the paper known as Warren's
India—the thin, light, tough paper which
Warren developed for  encyclopedia,
dictionary, and handy-volume editions,

Warren's India will run
1420 pages to the inch. Its
use by publishers for pocket-
size editions of standard werks

IF vou recall the last time you read

will be welcomed by travelers who read
and readers who travel.

The “Bleak House" we have described
15 one of the standard books in the New
Century Library, published by Thomas
Nelson & Sons, New York.

If vou have ever deplored the fact
that modern conditions of travel do
not permit the carrying of a bulky
book, the faer that almost any good
standard book can be recured in India
paper editions—light, handy, and legi-
ble—may be news to you that you
will want to act upon.

It is the purpase of 5. D. Warren
Company to help give
America better books by
supplying the best possible
paper for the purpose.

S.D.WARREN COMPANY
BOSTON




In Answer to
“What Does It Cost?”

Briefly, an attractive little house
like this ene costs less in. proportien
to ihe present cost of buoildings
than Yo wild |u=..1.1."|||l.

Costs less, mainly because we have
found out how 10 mike the cost of
their making less.
Instead of making endless special
houses to meel really ||1||rn;'-:|rl.'||'.l:
sonal preferences and individuoal
Ci S, WL AFE 21'|-El|‘.l.l'l & certain
few standard |'|r|':|'\-|,- = |||.|'|-"" ik cer-
tain slandard prices.
They are our highest type of con-
CLION 1IN €VETY rxlrl':l'.|||.'lf.
I of making up ane spe-
¢ af 4 fime—we Fun
||.\r:|ll-. 111|I-.- of them through our
plant at a time,

eiach house s maore
But while as
e Cost 1=
e ubil, makie-o
which we follo

Just naturally

y oR
al-a-time wi)
before the war.

All these standurd  house
I_I-;Jl:.rl maned, nrée aold | |||_ ‘
in Every [q.lrlh'IIJr

There are none of these numerous
exliras =o |,-_1.;.;|-'||-:-ri|I|||;.; m '\.”|||||_|_.-|i||||
with the wsual building.

LT ||| |

We wall be only too glud to send vou
special < rs describing  our
standard preenhousez  amd  work
FOOMmS. Also prices fur each
in lengths of, 5.13.

feel,

Jord & Purnham @.

Builders of Greenhouses and Conservatories
SALES OFFICES

IRVENGTON NEW "LI“'R}L
Y 42od Se
BOSTON

Livtle Bldg.

E_. tern ! aCctory

IRVINGTON, N.Y.

e A
o6y East 4th 5t

FHILADELFHIA
Land Tile Bldg

Western Factory
DES PLAINES, 1LL.

CHICAGD

TORONTO MONTREAL
Royal Bank Bldg, Trans
chll-d a5 F Iy
ET, CATHARINES, ONTARIO

Continental Bank Bldg

partation BEldg.




BREPENDABILITY

Atlas Cement

assures uniformity of chemi-
cal composition, Setting time
and strength.

And an annual production

g capacity of more than eight-
TR h\i ean million barrels assures
.J' prompt and satisfactory de-

[ liveries,

Write for literafure fellingwohen and
shy fo use ATLAB=0n The Job

THE ATLASPORTLAND
| CEMENT coMPANY

Plew York Baston Fabadeiphis Swreaansh
lrngn  Durton Minnmpolls
Dica Helsew Bt. Loulw

s S
& =
.-'_\-JI‘-I
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K O D ¥ K — the gift that helps to make her
Christmas merry — then keeps a
picture story of the Christmas merriment.

EASTMAN KODAK CO., Rocuester, N. Y., The Kodak City




HE SQUARE DEAL works wonders.
It is born and bred into Fisk Cord Tires,

Fisk Standards are high—to realize it com-

pare Fisk Cords with any other cord tire. Big,
even for oversized tires, well made and good-
looking in every detail; you expect uncom-
mon mileage from such tires and you get it.

They are built to an ideal:

“Ta be the best concern in the world
to work for and the squarest concern
in existence to do business with."

Next time—BUY FISK from your dealer







\
B at Gettysburg

} during Lincolns»
o Address Nov.19 1863

preatest American set us

the example of an ever
sacred Memorial dedicated to
the nation's heroes.

IN these immortal words the

Ewery community— city, town
or villape proup—wants to
prove loyal pride by erecting
memarials to those who staked
home and foture, life itself]
that Liberty should not perish
from the earth.

And nowr you too, perhaps, are
thinking interms of memorial.
For the time has come spain
—the herces cof the hreatest
war in the world's history call
on you for remembrance!

“Shall not perish
from the &arth!

Exvery monument you raise,
every memorial you build, will
be a reminder and a warning
that this nation must so fovern
itself as to continue in stead-
fast loyalty to the cause and
the men whose valor you com-
mMEemorate.

“Lest we forget"—Ilet their
names and deeds farever stand
in the sizht of prateful people,
a lesson in patrictism, 8 puide
to comind fenerations.

Let ug send o copy of a book
on "Bock of Apes." It is free
to those contemplating a family
or public memorial.

BOUTWELL, MILNE & VARNUM COMPANY
Dept. F, MONTPELIER, VEEMONT
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own & Countr

ESTAELISHED 1846

The Mirror of American Life

PROFUSELY 1LLUSTRATED

ODAY business alone does not engross the American man,

nor gowns monopolize the mind of woman.
Today world-wide views on politics and art, society,

music and literature, outdoor sports, the appeal of the country and
the diversions of town, the building of better homes—all these are
essentially a part of the existence of cultivated people.
In pictures and in text, the magazine that covers these interests,
and covers them more comp]ete]f and with more sumptuous tllus-
trations than they have ever been covered before,is Town &° Country.

Town & Country Interests Cultivated Americans

The cultivaced American isa many-sided man and Tewn £ Country is a many-
sided magazine. Its interests are as broad and diverse as are the lives of its readers.

Town &5 Cowntry comes to you THREE
TIMES A MONTH with the news of what
vour world 15 deing and thinking and saying. It
combines the timeliness of the weekly newspaper
with the editorial thoroughness of a good review.

It is, first and last, the American illustrated
publication of distinction whose presence in a
home is the key to the tastes of its people, [t
has been edited for 73 years to reflect American
social life, without sensation and without silli-
ness, but with truth and strength. It represents
the intelligent, cosmopolitan taste of cultivated
people evervwhere,

Saciety
'R _{ry?.rr."rr.r.l

C.-_.l.*.m!.rj',!f_iﬁ

Town & Country

is tiod and never will be
affered af cut vales, for it
i not edited for peopie
wrha expect something for
nothing. fteasts 25 cenls
by the copy and $6.00 by
ifhe year for 36 frsues
— Fhree fimes @ month,

Town & Country

No. 8 West ForTIETH STREET, NEw YorE

153

You may enter sy subscription for the seext 12 fsmmer of Town S CouNTREY and 52 i enclosed hereaoith
Name______

wAddress

Tie Fine Aris
{F'tzraf#rd'
Travel!
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The Ggﬁcf Gifts

The CONELIN is certainly the
gift of gifts—noless! Every reason
combines to make it the premier
Christmas present.

In the Arst place, it is a practical
present—useful 365 days in the vear.
And it combines sentiment as well.
Thenitisauniversal gift—evervbody
writes: so it is sure of keen appre-
ciation.  And; it is a gift of character.

Dependable, smooth-writing, even-

flowing, non-leakable, the CONKLIN
gives yearsand yearsof faithful serv-
ice. Its Crescent Filler isthemost
efficient filling device—and, prevents
the pen from rolling off the desk,

Furnished in handsome gift boxes
and exchangeable after Christmas if
point doesn’t suit. Sold by leading
stationers, druggists, jewelers and
department stores., Prices in Canada
50 cents additional.

THE CONKLIN PEN MFG. CO., Toledo, Ohio, U. S. A.

BOSTON
50 Temple Flace

BAN FRANCISCO
577 Market 5t.

CHICAGO
1636 L.yitton Bldp

WINNIPEG, CAN.
346 Donrld SE,

4
]




What Is It
Makes Men Fight? ;

N one short ugly sentence she had stripped him of his manhood. In a moment of jest,
she had cut deep mto his heart. As he lay gazing at the blinking stars and the shells
that shrieked and burst, there again rang in his ears that mocking langh which had sent
him fving to the front. She had the prettiest hair, the brightest eyes, the most tantalizing
smile in all San Augustine. He would SHOW the world that a lion's heart beat in lis
little hody.
The war closed and he went home—a Colonel and a hero. San Augustine was frenzied
over ils native son. Straight up the path to her home he walked—and then—the thing

that happened wasn't at all what you think.

O. HENRY

12 Volumes—274 Complete Stories |

Each and every story in the set of books is new Up—up—up goes the sale of 0. Henry, higher
and different—each with a new beginning—a new and higher every day. Long ago he re ached high
plit—a new ending—and se human—soe full of above all records im the world for the sale of any
fun—of pathgs—of laughter—of tears. auther’s stories.  And still the sales climb until

everywhere—around the cor soon there will be no home without . Henry.

t store—in the shop—in the 2,784,000 volomes alreadv eold in the LUnited

car He laughs when he States, A million more in Auostralia, Canada, Eng-

B avghs., He sees land frica and As And all becanse O, Henry
ne else gecs—hbul he sees what we have is among the few v greatest of all .";h-r.j.u:.n--- .

..'I subconsciously seen a.nl makes us wondéer why greatcct in humer, homan sympathy, in pity “

WE NEVED tl.uugll.t of it before. and u|'|'|4:-r=.l,...-'1|]|||=1I )

i
FREE Jack London—5 VOLUMES sy 1219
# Reviewal
Hiz name has '-|-rLa.-| ovEr 1.|:|e- r:r‘h. Imitataors have rizen Jl.:.u-l him in & cloud—Hfat- # Reviews Ca.
terers of b genive.  Tle was 4 Norseman of the Western coazt. Theough him we may # 30 1ving Place
deop our weight of everyday fears and deal with men—for he was hold fer than all his # New Tark

el with Bim at | 8

e TS, ef and convention—rage with him at injustice—{ight

the good fight with him—and have the time af your life, See life with him in the # Urﬁ::‘ﬂ phm;iﬁp:. |-|
rough—life, palpitating—latent—real., Get his best works ab >.|'-Iulr-l_'.- free of charge, ™ b¥ wu, 0. Henrg's
#  works In 12 wslumes,
Send No Money—Just the Coupon o T i
Tt brings the whole twelve volumes of O, Henry and the § volumes of &+ ‘!In Mﬁ' E”ﬁtﬂ:_ T “,!,‘Ir..f11
London FI If bwrth are not more than anvihing we can say of them, & will pemit §1.58 at ones, and
setid them back ae our .ex gz, htherwize 25 cents @ week pave for &  ihen 11 per monih for 18 mmmithe
the O. H!F'IJ"J'—U1'--|_1':I=' London 33 FREE. Send the coupon today, for the O. Heacy act only and ro
Tiie only reason this offer is made is to bring O. Henry to the @ ofitfid Pl i n/Tyg Sares
people worth v\.| ile quickly and 30, |'||'||| sets ||ue-1"|- ihat thiz is ’ turn buth gets at Tour EXQETISR ;
t done. 'T||:- i3 the best time—now—as you look at the
Write in your pame and addrezss, tear it off and send AR e i e e e a

thot 5 L
II: without i.‘|||lhi|1.ll.l:l or expensc, . L R e T s

o
(1] H N e A Rk 5
REVIEW OF REVIEWS CO. ‘J"n...,.r.ﬂm:”....n S
30 Lrving Place Now Yark &  foeersmabiaubion purril s il Beek wk o oty
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Keep Young while
Growing Old

OUTH is often a matter of

nerves rather than of years.
You see that proven almost
every day—this man of thirty
with nerves wrecked and ol
before his time—that man, sixty
but bright-eved, sprightly be-
cause he kept his nerves youth-
ful.

It is in thiz care of the nerves that
Sanatogen is of real service. For to the
hungry nerves, impoverished by over-
drafts, Sanatogen brings just the foods
they must bave for speedy restoration
to health—pure albumen and organie
phosphorus in easily taken-up form.

And by its kindly tonie action Sana-
togen helps bring back the ease of diges-
tion, the restful slumber of youth.

If the enthusisstic letters of thouo-
ganda of physicians and the grateful
praize of people everywhere mean any-
thing—you surely will not delay giving
Sanatogen its opportunily to help you.

Sanatogen is sold by good drogeists
everywhere, in three sives, from $1.20
up.

Grand Prize,

International Congresr of Medicina,
Londen, 1913

Write for inieresfing free booklel fo

THE BAUER CHEMICAL C0O., Ine.
115 West 18th St.. New York City

Col. Honry Watterson, the npoted
editor, writes: 1 do not believe T coald
have recovered my vitality, as 1 have
done, wilhout Sanslogen operating
ecqually upon the digestive organs and
DETY ¢ Centers.

Fndorsed by Physician's thé World Over

i
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SCHOOL SUPERINTENORNT

in his line!
their duty !

FIRE CHIEF

JOMNNY NURNS

HEALTM OPPICHRE

Seven schoolhouses
catch fire each day.
Each year the lives of
over 2o0,000 school
children are imperiled
by fires durjng schionl
hours, and the school
progress - of 450,000
children. is seriously
affected. Dioesn't this
show thae the prevail-
'rng ideas of prevent-
ing such fires are
radically wrong?

CHinE o F FOLICE

What if he does carry matches in his pocket?

better and safer!
All conscie

A

LL these officials ple

dred to make his hfe
Each man an expert
ntiously trying to do

Wheo deserves the blame if the boy 1= killed

when the schoolhouse bu

Ot of this whole arm

fire chief who cares most
haospitals, and asylums are

rns?

v of officials it is the
whether the schools
safe from fire danper

But how seldom do the rest turn to the fire

chi=f for adwice for makir
tions safe!

The fire chief knows t

12 these public institu-

here are hundreds of

city employees in public buildings, dozens of
helpless patients in hospitals, thousands of

Read " Fire Tragedier and

Their Remedy"

If you feel too indifferent to
send for a free bookler telling
whar 1 do, whar fight have you
to blame others when a hormble
caluminy occurs im your own?
Think of your schools and write
today, nmow, for chis incensely
interesting bookler, Address
General Fire Extinguisher Com

any, 187 West Exchange Screer,

rovidance R. L.

school children, all
in constant danger
from fire.

Consider schoaols
for instance. In
spite of forbidding
boys to carry

matches, in spite of endless rules and regulations
and all kinds of inspections about 2506 school
fires cecurred last year,

When your school or your hospital or your
orphanage lies in smoking ruins, with wvictims
lying injured or dead, you will see things as the
tire chaef sees them now.

Your fire chief would have told you, had you
taken the trouble to ask, that there is one sure
method of preventing the tragedy—the Auto
matic Sprinkler System.

With the Grinnell Automaric Sprinkler System there

is a warchman ar all poines, always ready for the emer-
geney.  When the fire starts the water stants!

On guard in the hospital laundry, in the hazardous
Lkitchen of the nmlﬁu:agﬂ, in the d.!ngcrnus basement of
the school there is a never failing sprinkler head ready to
open at the first sign of fire,

Don’t wait till after the fire to fix the responsibilicy.
Fix it today on your own shoulders and have what consti-
tutes real safery for the boy.

With a on= cent post card you may save lives. Whao
knows? Should you hesitate to send for a free booklet
that tells just what to do?

GRINNELL

AUTOMATIC SPRINKLER SYSTEM
When the fire starts the water starts



Novel Fruit Fancies

Jor the

OLIDAYS mean home-comings-
home-comings mean good things
to eat— good things to eat mean Libby’s !

For there’s nothing in the world more
festive than Libby’s Peaches—greart golden
halves of California sunshine filled with a
fresh flavor all their own! And they do
make the most wonderful desserts—salads,
ice creams, pies and such delicious pastries !

And the rest of the Libby list—Pears,
Royal Anne Cherries and Mince Meat—
areequallydelightfuland justasadaprable.

Do your shopping early for this Libhy
list—your grocer can supply you.

Libby, MSNeill & Libby, 1112 Welfare Building, Chicags

Libdy; A Neild & Liddy, of Can., L.
45 E. Frond St Tovowts, Ot Can

Holiday Homecomings ‘}

v peraible (hiy deifiphe
fed pecac i F Labdy"n ¢
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i EREHe iy
Cud eveclerof ©
peorchk Aadves
Deade Lobdors Peackes, W8 émd Tusfisee e
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FIRie. Spriadde ned e oamad.




IFORY S04P FLARES—Ivery Sr.ldp- ey alio by
had 5 faked form, thur prmg wou fhear abeolmsely
SAFE clecenser in nhe mow canvernent form for five
Laundereng,  Sample package froe om roqueed ta The
Procter & Gamble Co., Depe. 26-L, Cincanen, O,

VORY SOAP has all
the good qualities that
anybody could want in
a soap for personal use.
It is mild; it is white; it
is pure; it is delicately
fragrant; it lathers copi-
ously; it does not dry
on the skin: it rnses
easily and completely;
and it FLOATS.

IVORY SOAP

9945 % PURE

i CEX) A/



Bobbie’s Good Judgment

“"Whoop-e-2!" Bobbie says. "I'm glad it isn't
that oid pudding.”

Whether Bobbie's preferences are shared by
Betty and MNan or not, their approval of the Jell-0
is plain enough. They know what they like and
mamma knows what 18 good for them.

At this time of the year when
vou cannot ger strawberries you
can have Strawberry Jell-(n

And there is Raspberry Jell-0),
beautiful to see and delicious to
eat—raspherries in a lovely new
form.

And Cherry JelldO that looks
like the richest of the fruit and tastes like it.

And the other three flavors of Jell-O—Orange,
Lemon and Chocolate—conl, sparkling, flavorful.

All these can be made into “plain” desserts or
the more substantial Bavarian creams that women
and children are 20 partial to and men find so
=zatisfactory that they always want more,

To Make Bavarian Creams

Whip Jell-0 as yoo whip thick cream and add
fruit juices and fruits as directed in Jell-O Book.

For a perfect pineapple Bavarian cream dizsolve
a package of Lemon Jelld in a half pint of boil-
ing water and add a half pint of juice from a
can of pineapple. When cool and still liguid
whip with an egg-beater to the consistency of
whipped cream and add half a cup or a cup

of shredded pineapple from the
can.

Never overlook the fact that
Jell-0 can be whipped with an
egg-beater in the same manner
a3 cream, and that whipping
Jell-( changes it fully as much
as whipping cream changes that.

The six fAavors of Jelld are Strawberry,
Razpherry, Lemon, Orange, Cherry, Chocolate.
Sold by grocers and general storekeepers every-
where.

Inn the latest Jell-O Book there are recipes
for dainty salads as well as desserts, and a
great deal of information that wall save moncy
for the housewife and make her work easier and
pleasanter,

THE GENESEE PURE FOOD COMPANY,
Le Roy, M. Y., and Bridgeburg, Ont.



Waterman's
1deal
Founfain Pen

Prings immediate pleasure and
<vears of appreciation to all ~—

Waterman Co. | Eroadyay” Mewybris
Chictgs.  Poator ' Francisco. M -
L I.g 3> WS LoDy G FFancl 3Co 4 .ﬂntrth! =




	Front Cover
	Contents
	Front Advertisements
	Frontispiece
	Expectations by John Galsworthy
	Veiled Moonlight by Charlotte Wilson
	Theodore Roosevelt and his Time by Joseph Bucklin Bishop
	One Hundred Years Too Soon by Harriet Welles
	John Fox by Thomas Nelson Page
	Algy Allen's Celadon by Elizabeth Parker Smith
	Notes of a Naturalist by John Burroughs
	Drums by Margaret Adelaide Wilson
	A Group of Poems for the Season
	The Nativity by Edith Dickins
	Day and Night by Sara Teasdale
	Finale by Danford Barney
	The Sacrifice by Margaret E. Sangster, Jr.
	Poet and Child by Ada Foster Murray
	The Mystery by Tertius van Dyke
	The Hosts of Mary by Theodosia Garrison
	When His Ships Came In by Maxwell Struthers Burt
	Pioneers by Badger Clark
	On Theory in Science and in Life by Robert Gibbes Thomas
	The Enchantment of Youth by Thomas Edgelow
	The Very Anxious Mother by Katharine Holland Brown
	The Love of Little Trees by Joseph Edgar Chamberlin
	My Father by Katharine Denison
	The Point of View
	The Field of Art by Eliot Clark
	The Financial Situation by Alexander Dana Noyes
	Back Advertisements
	Back Cover



