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Donee BEROTHERS
A D00R SEDAN

The Sedan is an easily driven car, and
despite its beauty, 15 rugged, as are
all cars which Dodge Brothers produce

They have never built a car which
appealed more strongly to every member
of the household

The gazoline eonsumption is unusually low
The tire |:|1'i|.f:ugl.-. % I.I.I:I.I.IK.I_'EJ”_V ]li.g]:l

Donse BROTHERS, DETROIT
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= |HE ‘‘Salute to the Trees,” a poem
M by Henry van Dyke, which opens
the May number of Scribner’'s
Magazine, is a celebration of the
glory of trees. € Holland has in
population the second largest colo-
nial empire. Major Powell re-
cently wvisited it and describes it
with many illustrations. In that
great archipelago are Sumatra, Java, Borneo, and
other islands, covering an expanse as far as from Van-
couver to Yokohama—all under the Dutch flag.
] Corinne Roosevelt Robinson's sympathetic narrative
of the youth of her brother, Theodore Roosevelt,
describes his college life and the beginnings of his
leadership. € J. Laurence Laughlin, the distinguished
economist, was a pupil of Henry Adams at Harvard,
and gives a vivid picture of his unusual personality.
€ Another study of character is Lord Dunsany, the
Irish dramatist, by Odell Shepard. q * The Mythology
and Science of Character Analysis,” by Henry Foster
Adams, is a bit of modern psychology applied to prac-
tical affairs. € A Wordsworth friendship with a Phila-
delphia family, which produced interesting correspon-
dence, is celebrated in ** A Retrospect of Rydal Mount,"”
by Esther Cloudman Dunn. € The modern school of
American mural painting is described by Ermnest
Peixotto in The Field of Art with examples of their
worlke. € The fiction includes Galsworthy's notable
serial, “‘ To Let,” and three short stories. { The chang-
ing Financial Situation is described and commented
upon by Alexander Dana Noyes.




Caruso and all other famous
artists who make Victor Records
always test them on the Victrola
before they give final approval
for their release. No combination
of substitutes enables you to hear
the interpretations of these great
artists exactly as they themselves
heard and approved their own
work,

Victrolas $25 to $1500. Victor
dealers everywhere. New Victor
Records demonstrated at all deal-
ers on the 1st of each month.

REd. 05, PAT. OFF.

E

No other combination
accomplishes the same result

Victrola

ctor Talkmg Machine Co., camden.N.J.
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"HIS MASTER'S VOICE™

Thi= |r:drnu|J| and the Ir:.dd'marl:rl
wird e Ia Ilenimly ®11 cier gradie
Lok wnder the lid! I sl o e Iih
VICTOR TALEK N '.IAFHI"\I_- o0,
Camden, M, ].
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[nteriors of Enduring Charm
== al the Dampion shops

ﬁn.w'ran from delightful old French
destgns to the requirements of fo-
da_}r, each detail of this intefior has the
beautiful lines and subile colorings;
the exquisite hand carving or delicate
marqueteric of that work of the old
cabinet-makers which has retained its
charm through centuries of changing
times and fashions. Vel thede piubc!.
constructed by masters. of cabinet-
waorking who have come 1o us [rom
France, are made with an understand-
ing of laminating and treating the
woods to withstand oue peculiar cli-
matic conditions,

You have at your command the exper-
cnce and knowledge of the Hampton
Diecorators in planning the interiors of
your home, as well as the resources of
the vast Hampton collection of an tiques
and reproductions which are arranped
in an everchanging exhibit of livable
interiors.

PamptonShops

18 Clast S0880mree o
Faring St Patricks Carhrbral | ). )

Yok 12254
Deeoration - Antiguities - Fucniture

KB




Frowi a sary ity phistagraph i dha cotbictian
wf Mr. Feieders Helzier,

Filth Avemie at g4th Sticen in 1880 with the Wilkiw Tree Inn —named from the willow tree which stood in front of it
and & mheat markee on the corner. o sls5y dhie corner was sild for $8506  In 1904 this corner was held {or 23 000,000,

The
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ART GALLERIES and SHOPS
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RUGS
CORTTEVAR & ©0:
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:'.J LANDAL CALLERT SILVER i
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ETCHINGS AND COLOR PRINTS

TONI LANDAL PHOTOGRAFHIC CO.
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PAI NTINGS
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Exhibition Gallery of the
Scribner Bookstore

[ 3

597 Fifth Avenue, New York

Original Photographs
Drawings, Paintings
Made for Pu rposes of Book

or Magazine [llustration

Square
Menh

FILET NET CURTAINS

Hang straight, wear well, launder perfectly
Handmade in original designs f10.00 pair up or
Meat by the yard. thread by the skein. Call or send for cirexfar

HanrieT pE R. CurTING
| 6 East 7th Street, Mew Yark

1 e re———

|_,|_-g'-.

Ll

R

R Ty

(G A




CALENDAR of CURRENT ART EXHIBITIONS

One of ebe keen delights of Filtk Avénis ane the Exhibitians held in the Arc
Gallerses along the Avesniue. Maay canvases now in great museums and {amous
collectsand were fiest on view 1o the public in these galleries. These exhibitsons,
open o the public, hold a onigoe place in the art warld: hcnunfilr.g tix Eheir
lecation, as one procesds up<town on the Avemue, the current exbibiboas are

listed below
(Gorham Galleries, Fifth Avenue av 36th Sereet: | Montross Gallery, s50 Fifth Avenuve: Paintings
Exhibition of Sculpture by American Artisrs. and Drawings by Bryson Burroughs.
Keljfel Galleries, 4 East goth Screer: Erchings | Knoedler Gallery, 556 Fifth Avenue: Exhibition
|:|J.' iphnn;: chru.s. of work by Mrs. Claire Shendan—untl Apnl z;
Partraits E}' Philip H. de Laszlo—April 4-16.

AI“DKID“ Gallfr:ics, :?? M.ﬂdiﬁﬂn h\'E“uE: Pa'i.nt—

ings by Henry B. Snell—March 29 to Aprl 16. | Toni Landau Gallery, 1 East g4sth Srreet: Ex-

Macbeth Gallery, 450 Fifth Avenue: Paintings | Mbition of Color Prints and Etchings.

by Jonas Lie; Paintings and Pastels by Gladys | Ackermann Galleries, 10 East 46th Strect: Fine
zy:r—M:lrth Iz 1o ."L'pl'” I1. Oid Eng!ish Spurting Fa'tntings and Prints,

Garterdam Gallery, sog Fifth Avenue: Special | Schwartz Galleries, 14 East 46th Street: Ex-

Exhibition of Color Prints of Pamntings by Amer- | hibition of Etchings.

ican Arfigu' Brown-Fobertson Galleries, 415 Madison Awe-
Dud:nslng Galleries, 45 West g4th Street: Paine- | nue: Color Erchings by Bouter de Monvel.
i.ngs I:I]p’ 1-'ll"ll.‘.T.-lII'r l:h;lrr::tun. {Comlimned on puge p)
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AlimbelsSon

INTERIOR

DECORATIONS
Tapestries

Antigue Furniture
b il L Nf’EdEIﬂ Pﬂiﬂl

PAINTINGS by JONAS LIE =
| "ART .":'II.;:}'LI;'-T-;::I::TIihlu-: TEQUEST 5-]'4 Madiﬁﬂﬂ -"!'L"p"l.'_']'l'l.'lk: ~H NE\V YDTIC

~ WILLIAM MACBETH, vc. oy o

451 Filch Avenue ¢ @ Forteth Sseer @ Mew York Cloy — e Frwwpaely 13 WEST PORTIETH STEEET —

MILCH GGalleries

EXHIBITION |

SCHWARTZ GALLERIES

af
LANDSCAFPES
by

Willard L. |
Metcalf

Argrament "' by B, Bdae prsa

et April 11-30

; Paintings |

mlle o T TR T F " AL1 b:l.'u:!ck'\i‘-':ﬁ_'..l"l;':v;‘

14 EAST46THST. ., Etchings ew basdivt s raguest Ariré flley Fim |
HER NCRE SlTy | dnre Enandunips 108 West 57th Street, NEW YORK

GORHAM
GALLERIES

The Sculpture

ODcean

— dark bhe,
swell, showi
white glea
in the sumet

THE GORHAM COMPAMY

bound by rough boulders—has been painted

by Ene artiste. Same splendid canvases are 10 be seen at the Fifth Averue a2 Thedy-Seah Sioees
| Mewe Yerk Ciiy

ARLINGTON (FALLERIES

274 Madison Avenue = ar gah Soeer @ New York
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CALENDAR of
CURRENT ART EXHIBITIONS

{Comimied from page 7}
John Levy Gallery, 559 Fifth Avenue: Carl
Blenner's work—DMarch 21 to Apnl 2; Pamne-
ings by Percival Rosscaus—Apnl 11-25.
Ralsron Galleries, 12 Fast g8th Sereer: Exhibivion
of Amencan Painrings.

Arden Gallery, sog Fifth Avenue: Exhibition of
Pencil and Warer-Color Drawings made in China
and Korea by Major Willard Scraighe—March 24
to Apnl 7.

Ferarml Gallery, to; Fifth Avenue: Exhibition
R. Sluan Brﬂil:rl—l.'n T'nr':i].‘ I,

Babeock Galleries, 19 East 49th Street: Paine-
ings by Whirton H. Esherick—March 28 to Apnl
2g; Clark T. Chambers—April r1-z3.

F. K. M. Rehn, & West soth Street: Paintings
by Walter Griffin.

Ainslie Gallery, &5 Fifth Avenue: Paintings by
Inness, Wyant, and Duveneck.

Howsird Young Gallery, 6zo Fifth Avenue: Tm-
rortant  Examples h]r' American and Foreign
Masters.

Kraushaar Art Galleries, 682 Fifth Avenue:
FPaintings by Gifford Beal.

Durand-Ruel Gallenes, 12 East g7th Streer:
Paintings by Modern French Painters—March
S o

Milch Gallenes, 108 West 57th Sereet: Paintings
by Gari Melchers—to Apnl 9; Landscapes by
Willard Mercalf—April 11-30.

Robert B. Mussmann, 144 West g7th Street:
Etchings by Edwin Blamped, Water-Calors by
W. Lee Hanker, and Lithographs by Haoward
Leigh—to Apnl 1.

of Art:

=)

Meiropolitan Mureum
Casts of Sculpture by Michelangelo—through
Apnl 17.

Etchings by J. Alden Weir—through April 30.
Laces from the Ida Schiff Collection, Gallery

' H-2z2—through Apnil 0.

Posvraze af Mra, Ker-Brsmer
y S Thomgs Lewrenpe

iw thie collectivn of”

RALSTON GALLERIES

12 EAST 481h STREET
SN T ke

il AT T Bespsn
FTHEs

IR A mia T
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SVPER-EASY

CHAIRS "L.‘\.D SETT'TEES

VMPHOLSTERED AND
50LD EXCLVSIVELY «BY
B-AL TMAN 4b ©
I SR SO s

NEW s YQRK
L]

e = e e

MDhTAGbE FLAGG, Inc.
42 East 57th Street, New York

Lr4h4l fie —I iighie 2 I:l:

{ English and Fren-.h rurmtun:, Pictures f|

and Tapestries of the 17th
and 18th Cenruries

ELSIE COBB WILSON

.r..;--u,u, p.n'\.l'—n' e I
dlace aud g Threedoire Flared, awr gf o

INTERIOR DECORATIONS

ANTIQUES

33 East 57ch Strest - NEW YORK CITY
Washingron, D C,—808 Sevengeenth Serece, N, W',

enre Riwnalr,

aed of fawr.

"ELSIE DE WOLFE |

INTERIOR DECORATIONS
ANTIQUE FURNITURE

OBJETS I'ART

TWO WEST FORTY-SEVENTH
NEW YORK CITY
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ETCHINGS AND PAINTINGS
TO TEMPT THE COLLECTOR

For addreases of gallories
' whare palntlngeoretehings
| meay be seen of for furcher
Intermation, oddress Miss
Walton, Scribner's Fifih
Avenue Section, 547 Fifth
Avenue, New York.

ax yi many chodoe ei-
omples mre finding theie way
oollections. * Espapeole,” an arig-
imal etching. is & beautif hing
wn |"|..|||||||1 af Fom's i
work, ]..-l_l,:-. Delteil N, 14,

thi

of the great puint-
this |

Rompey’s “Lady Hamilton as a
Baschamte "’ is well kpown b al
un, The pai [S0 x 29
inches] ean b
galleriei—s
English portrosture.

A merzotint of this pointing. en
praved by Clifford R 1

lohm Sanger Sargest has called

Ihaveneck’s “the greatest Labe

of crigsh af this genera

This “Porteait of o Man™ was

bome by Fruok Duvesedk  in
Munich,

'F'll-l--- who admire Byron

1. i35 0 rare ;
aly for its inkerenl &
bt for sts romantic assoriotions
for it 13 accompamied by o bock wof
Lhe poet’s haar and o better bo the
arbi=l Fagnani, The lock of hair
wis presenied to the artist’s oafe
bis Lhe Marguise de Howssy. The
Al arag tvron's Piccininn, had
Lhe g ¢ paimted from a mimia-
ber poasession, and was 3o
plexsed with the likeness thaot she
wrole Lhe artist complimenting
him on bis seceess,

muk
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NEW YORE PARES
PHILADCLEHIA WASHINGTON
CINCINRATE OLLUTH

‘OUR. DRESSMAKING & TAILORING

IDDIN'
\REATIONS

[JESISNED FORLs |

NG
DDINGR™

‘POSSESS ASUBTIE
SPLENDOR AS INSPIRINS
AS THE IMPoRTANT
FUNSTION THEY GRARE

AP

o

JVEILS
BRIDAL GOWNS
* BRIDESMAIDS DRESSES
GOWNS FoR MATRONS T HONOR,
TROUSSEALI LINGERIE

REKEPTI®N SOSTUMES
TRAVEL EUITS MPARSERSORER

SALONS ARE MAKINS To ORDEE, |
EVERY [NROMIN G PARIS FASHI?H
IN THE EXACT DUPLICATE “RYOUR
OWN MODIFINATION QF IT.

A ]|_:|_nr.||::-|:|l35\'- of
the better-known
||'|_“"|.;5 I_\_'| \I‘]I.;I:h.
china can beiden-
o1 Cgified, - Copious! d}
tllustrated.

ited for the con-
vienience of the
scasoned col-
lector or the he-
prorer.

Sent  an pecelpy
ol TEe. I Stmmps

Fine
China & Glassware

Srom Old and Modern hManufacture

@ OFLGRE

15 Ease g6th Sereet

U

| Youmaps Straw Sailor

SHOECRAFT SHE}P gt

ShoeCrafe dl‘.'=i|.:'|'|'| for
Spring -are delightfull

gracelul amd spirited. Enck
Tias 115 dastamit |-:!"-l.-||i|.|ill.'.
haat &kl have I||1.-l. imista k-
alile “hlt‘.:l"lh *Eamily
sesemblance” in their et
I'-.-|| fit, snug heels and
luxuricus quality

EERRERRRNE

ijissgees

Spept faw g ‘u,a rhpndrp
0] or

o .-} ; i - ,t ..'..,.
WEST 38th 5t se=

NEW YORK E

8T WIDTHS AARR TOE - LENGTHS | T0 10

—581 Fifth Avenue at 47th Street—

Hand-made mush-
room sailor, round
croum, silkc scarf
ctned u:ml'u.r]‘gh::r%1
very light and pli-
able.  Price $18.

Write for Bookler 111

YDUMANS
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W bave heard mach ol the
I"ruu-'h O for the new
knitted wonl suits far sporla
wear. Here we have s most
chorming  one  with  over-
blouse or oont oo

(] [

From one of nir exelusve nlmp: pomes this
miade]l in  eand-colored  tricotine—the new
desert shade. ‘Uine piece—the parrow inset

amel of crépe de chine edged with batton-
E:Illf'q and tassels of the same calor tnl;lh.ﬂiz’ug
i w F- he sijunce
i the deep oval-shapaod
vulie i the linck giving & collar effect, mokes &
preceful lme. 136,

Thia frock (right above) of navy Poiret twill
and back satin will mare than hold its ewn
among frocks which are much bigher i price.
[k the sirnighl ooe-piees lines the pamcls
liped with brvik-red grorgetio (or black ], al-
fordl mp imteresting hit of color, while the Hack
smbroidery and brosze bead grimming on
eufls, blouse, nod panels give a subdued yet
rich effect. Well-tailored throughout and de-
signed o give the slim straight line.  $56.50.

¥ex, 1hiis is Just what we have been ook ing for
—a smart Oxford for walking, yet with o some-
thing which fifts it entirely from the common-
place,  In eilher favn buckskin with brown
call trim or grag hsck<kin ik i
with or without broagus longue,  #18,

Yery beconving 1o the ool 5 this ‘one-sirap
slipper.  In ihe pew beige buckskin with ian
inm, gray huekskin with pateoi-feather, or
groy with gunsmetal brie. 17.

Huiery dyed 1o mateh shiss in beige, lawn,
gray of beown wilk, £S5,

Zend check (puyable 8o Clharles Scribner's Seas) or for addfeeiss of aliops wrlbs
Miss Walton, Scribaer's FIHrh Avcnue Sectlon, 597 Filth Aveaue, Now York

12

A eriap, Tresh, Irothy (51 peeping out
from & smartly toilored figire—doesn'l

it seem eminently sk [ T
day om the Avenue, H sl .
well made of o gond quality of eodion
'l'i'l.illf with collar, culfs, nod feill-edged
with wide, real baboy Trish lnce, & re-
markable value at 88.75.




SHIRTMAHERS
ATID

HABERDASHERS

We want our patrons and friends
fo know that, although our prices
are lowered, the high guality and
unusual character of our merchan-
dise is strictly maintained through-
out every deparfment of our estab-

lishment.

In both our New ¥ork and Paris
Shops, our policy has always been
fo do our full part in making ead-
Justments fo meet the exidencies

of ehanging business condifions.

12 FIFTH AVENUE-NEW YORK
PARIS-2 RUE DE CASTIGLIONE
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MEASUEED by time, Owvingten's

is 70 years old. Measured by its
wares, Ovington's is the newest shop on
Fifth Avenue. Measured by its charm,
it is the most fashionable shop—and
measured by its prices, Ovington's is
the most reascnable.

sl B feginesl

Catalog "F "

OVINGTON'’S

“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenws

314 Fifth Avenue
Mear 33nd St

l.! Avenue Effl‘lﬂﬂ

" INTERESTING
ACCESSORIES FOR THE
HOUSE

An excellent humidor for
cgarelles, patbicularly
suted for & man's stody
ar libeary, (M salid mie
hgray with earvad elk's
head,  T-ineh size, K5
lasger siges nbtainable.

g far wine o waler
1|E hl'l'f:f'l I:Ih-nd-
wronighl silves, It i
Illﬂulllllulll: i,
Tharsnin o=
izl “‘Iryh ﬂlﬂidrfh—
ouy handle, It stands
I inches high,

[H a comveniend ui..r
rendy  to  werve :u..
mnoy caparitics, s
this  tip tahle, very
deficately carved b
band from mabogs-
ny after ® model by
Chippendale. The
iop has a raised
andl ia
I1TY jmches in dinm-
eker.

An excellent value js this salad set with Chinese
decoraiion of phessants and locast blossoms im

raed enamel, Bowl with stand and six plates, 325,
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Get the Full Joy of f*fz’eﬁiﬁg

by having the right things to work with. Cheap,
shabby hose is a constant temptation to let the
garden go thirsty. Good hose, properly cared for,
is a joy to use and will last for years. Ask your
dealer to show you our three standard brands of
5iths garden hose sold at good hardware stores

throughout the country.

Good Luck—Madelike  Bull Dog—Hiphes: quality garden Milo—Moulded hose with
BuLe Doc, but with & plies.  hose made. 7 plies of strong cotton  a corrugated cover. As
instead of 7. Lightest w cloth held topether with live rubber, nearly kink-proof as garden
life and lightest on the purse  Lengths bought 14 vears agostillinuse  hose ¢an be made.

BOSTON WOVEN HOSE AND RUBBER CO.
190 Portland Street, Cambridge, Mass,

1k



Prmhn%Papers

- Nature meant your book
‘to be beautiful =

_I

’

= EFORE the art of
printing began to rise,
scriveners spoke with pride of
their huge editions, running into
hundreds of copies. Well they
might, for monastic copyists
spent months inlettering a single
book by hand., Then Gutenberg
started his press, and men began
to draw on nature's garden to
feed the printing press.

Books for everybody! Sa
nature must have intended. For
the sources of printing paper
can hardly fail. Paper is really
cellulose; and cellulose is that
abounding substance which
forms the walls of vegetable cells
and does for plants what frame-
work and rafters do for houses,

But nature must have in-
tended that books should be
beautiful as well as abundant.
Transformed into Warren's

Standard Printing Papers, cellu-
lose provides ideal surfaces to
receive ink impressions. Fine
book paper is smooth, evé‘_j, and
pleasing to the eye and touch.
It absorbs just enocugh ink to
bring out text and illustration
with clear fidelity. Itis perma-
nent and lasting.

Some one of these papers is
the suitable paper for any piece
of fine printing. Foroneexample,
the American Book Company,
NewYork, choseWarren'sCum-
berland Machine Book paper in
publishing Lewis & Hosic's
“Practical English.” Such a book
is obviously intended for wide
circulation and every-day use.

But however fine the paper
chosen, cellulose is mother of
them all. Each and every good
printing paper is made possible
by nature's lavish gift.

S. D. WARREN COMPANY, BosToN, MASS.
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A heating plant sightly and shining, with the swiftest response to her slightest

Id [ touch. So clean that the loveliest pown iz not blemizhed, 20 economical thae ie
ea 5 SAVES 331% OF THE FUEL. . . it owns a proud right to its name,

Thereiza type and a size for your home; see it for your own sake, but even more for hers. For all

her ideals of comfort and warmth are richly fulfilled in this new IDEAL Type* A™Heat Machine,

walt%0 AMERTGAN RADIATOR (OMPANY xox

CHICAGO




Due to water damage, advertising pages 18 and 19 were partly

fused together in the hard copy that provided the source of our scan.

A full-page color ad for the Electric Sweeper-Vac,
manufactured by the M. S. Wright Company and sold by the Pneuvac Company,

should appear on page 18.



A full-page color advertisement for Steinway,
“the instrument of the immortals,”

should appear on page 19.
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The Deauty
of Fnameled Wood Work

OR the srarely grace of a paneled

hallway, or the quiet intimacy of
a dainty bedroom, the immaculate
purity of Epervice Emamer lends
hrightness to all thae it rouches, and
sends back subdued reflections from
every hit of life and color in the room.

No finish is capable of producing
more lasiing satisfaction, for none will
give maore brilliang and  permanent

results, Supremein quality, Eoevvice
Enamer, in eggshell, flar, and ploss
finish, is worthy of the finest crafis-
manship, and for years to. come its
smooth, stainless surface will remain
as perfect as when first applied.
This is one of the high-grade prod-
ucts of the Keystone Varnish Com-
pany, who make a quality finish for
every interior and exterior purpose.

Tlwsrated doubies aont w0 request
KEYSTONE VARNISH COMPANY
Hull, Enjland Brooklyn, N. Y.

= EDELVICE

= ENAMEL




MAGCAZIN

ENOTES

JOHN GALSWORTHY has written
for the April Scrisyer's the fourth in-
stalment of hiz latest novel about the
Forsytes, “To Let."
represented in America this winter not
only by this serial in Scrrexer's, but
also’ by his play *The Skin Game,”
which has proved to be one of the most
successful plays on the New York stage
this winter.

AMELIA JOSEPHINE BURR has
but recently returned to her home in New
York from a trip around the world. . She
iz the author of several volumes of verse
and fiction, and has been a frequent con- -
tributor to SCRIENER' 5 did

WHITING WILLIP.LIS mnhnuh in
the April ScrisvER's his ohservations of
conditions among Britain’s lahoring class-
es, speaking from first-hand knowledge of
the situation gained by working among
them as a commoen workman. His simi-
lar experiences with the laborers of Amer-
ica have been widely read in his book
“What's on the Worker’s Mind."”

CORINNE ROOSEVELT ROBIN-
SON is known to the American pub-
lic not only as the sister of Theodore
Roozevelt, but by her own work in Ameri-
canization, in which cause she has been
lecturing all over the country, and by her
writings, prose and poetry. Her verse will
appear in a collected edition this spring,

MARY RAYMOND SHIPMAN AN-
DREWS has written so much widely
known verse and prose for SCRIBNER'S
Macazing as to need no introduction
to subscribers.

WILLIAM E. HOOPER was financial
editor of The Railroad Gazetfe, now The
Railway Age, for twelve years. During
this time he travelled over about 100,000
miles of American railways on inspection
trips. He is the author of “Railroad
Accounting” and of the articles on rail-
way subjects in the “New International
Encyclopedia.”

21

Mr., Galsworthy is °

EDWIN C. DICKENSON is a lawver
whose home 15 in Hartford, He has
written sporting articles and short stories.

JOHN T. COOLIDGE iz a graduate
of Harvard, a Bostonian, and a sports-
man and traveller,

RICHARD FIELD MAYNARD is
nationally known as a portrait-painter,

- having exhibited in galleries all over the

country. He is a Harvard graduate and
his home is in New York City.

OLIVER LOCKER LAMPSON is a
son of the famous poet Fréderick Locker
L'lmps:m, who wrote the “London Lyr-
ics,” and is himself a commander in the
Bnnsh ‘nmavy, a member of Parliament
who not u:ml]r preaches n:-mrm:LI ECONOmY,
but practizes it, having given up his
mansion to live in a stable.

VIOLA 1. PARADISE =erved recently
on the Children’s Bureau of the Depart-
ment of Labor, and her article on the
researches which she was in charge of,
“Trailing Statistics on the American
Frontier,” was published in a recent
number of the Magazine.

ROY IRVING MURRAY is con-
nected with a famous New England
school for boys. He had stories pub-
lished in ScRIBNER'S MAGAZINE last year
and the year before.

CLINTON SCOLLARD is the author
of so much charming verse appearing in
this and other magazines that he needs
no introduction beyond his name.

ANNETTE ESTY is the author of
several short stories. Her husbhand is a
professor in Amherst College,

BRANDER MATTHEWS, a writer of
fiction, essays, and verse, is best known
to the public as a critic. He is a pro-
fessor in Columbia University.

F. WEITENKAMPF is head of the
Department of Prints at the New York
Public Library.



RETAIL DEPARTMENT

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS
BOOKSELLERS— OLD & NEW

Tue Newest Books include Roy Chapman’s new volume of his
Chinese adventures, *“ Across Mongolian Plains™'; ex-Secretary
Lansing’s most important * The Peace Negotiations™'; a very
useful “Guide to the Military History of the War,” by T. G.
Frothingham; “How France Built Her Cathedrals,” by Eliza-
beth Boyle O'Reilly; a book in which the distinguished Eng-
lish novelist, W. L. George, writes of his American experiences,
called “Hail, Columbia!” and a volume of fascinating travel-
writing, " Cartagena and the Sinu,” in which Cunninghame-
Graham tells of little-known Colombia. The fiction an-
nounced includes: “The Brimming Cup,” by Dorothy Canfield,
and a new novel by Stephen McKenna, “The Sixth Sense.”

CoLrecrors or Rare Books will find in the Rare Book De-
partment an unusual gathering of choice and desirable 1tems.
First editions, “Sporting”” books, beautiful bindings, private
press books, and other treasures newly arrived from London.

New Frencn Books are: “L'Ecuyére,” by Paul Bourget;
“Amadou, Bolcheviste,” by René Benjamin; “L’Etoile,” by
Georges Ohnet; " Dates,” by Jacques-Emile Blanche; “Le
Roi Louis XVII,” by G. Lenotre; and “La Vie et les Con-
temporains du Général Malet, 1754-1812," by Frederic Masson.

Aatl and telephone arders receive special attention

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, Firru Avenue
BOOKSELLERS, PUBLISHERS, IMPORTERS

]
o



Lippincott Books

At All Bookstores

PRINCESS SALOME

A Tale of the Days of Camel-Bells
By DR. BURRIS JENKINS

Thiz remarkable story will be read and reread, sdmived by some for ibe theilling tabe B tells, g5
cudied b athers fof the manmer af the telling, and cherished by thowsands for the inspiration sl
Faith it will give )

It i= & vital and heart IlHl'-'ll'lF novel of the dayvs when {aith dawned. A book that will live and
go down theough the vears in o clasz with QU0 VADIS sl BEN HUR. It i= stariling, dramadic,
and makes real to us the wender and romance which must have heen experienced by the esely followers
af Christ. Fromlivpiece.  $2.00 ne!

THE TRYST By GRACE LIVINGSTON HILL

M. Hill's movels are the wished for books in many homes, They provide enjoyment for the
whale family circle, Nothing unsavory ever creeps hetween the papes to mar ber parratives, ' The
Tryst™ is the gripping story of Jobhn Preeves—how in hiz seeking after God be finds Patry Merrill,
and helps to clear the mystery thal sarrounss ber fife as well as the mystery of o death, |.::,,. far che
strongesl story by this popular writer.  Fromidspices dm codor,  $:.00

THE MYSTERY OF THE SYCAMORE By CAROLYN WELLS

Carclyn Wells has unsurpassed genius in creatiog plots and iocidents that are orusual, bizarre and bafling to the lover of mys-
tery. E.u.'hlu.ew Y Fleming Stone' story is original and different. A ory of fire, 2 murder, and a voluntary confession of three peo
phe Lo the crime = the crux of the latest and most grippiog story feom ber pes,  Frentispiese in color,  §r00

NO DEFENCE By GILBERT PARKER

No Defence will be cluesed with the really prezt romances, It = Parker =t his best, '“1f has dazh, fee and romamsce: deamatic
incidents, vivid pictures of West Indizn forest and plantation life, ood an appealing love tale.”'—Fie Ortfaok,  § Tliustrations, $30a

HAPPY HOUSE By JANE ABBOTT

This. is the eaceptional povel which evervone enjove. Tt is the spirit of youth apd Jove and joy caught between the covers of
book amd dome in the wholesome American woy. Frowtspiece da color, §1.7%

SEEING THE FAR WEST LIPPINCOTT'S PRACTICAL BOOKS
By JOHN T. FARIS Serve Art and Beauly in the Home

A pemarkalile panoran ol the *IN"ﬂl'l' F‘HIJH af the Stntes from Thesr are most complete amd elaborately illustrated, Al one
the Bockies to the Pacife, 1oy Mlussraiions and feo maps.  §o.00 wishes b kpow oo cach of the sabpects is found u:ldbr_lnm' COVEr.

FRINCERS SALOME

Almast every phase of art la the bome s cov —imterior
THE BDOK OF JGB decoratbon; furmiture; mris and crafts; rugs: architeciure; par-
By MORRIS JASTROW, Jr., Ph.D., LL.D.

Tir. Jastrow with rare insipht and charm bringe forth into 1he
light of anderstanding this mot glogous of poems
.Fm;un._p:._-“ - Fcdare il.-f.(l

TRAINING FOR LIBRARIANSHIP
ByJ. H. FRIEDEL, M. A.

Gives interesting facts and data regarding all phases of fabilke
anil speocinl hl:-ru:ql work. useful to anyone whe niemplates
entering or advancing in the prolesion. & faitrations, 81,55

THE CHARM OF FINE MANNERS

By MRS, H ELEN EKIN STARRETT

‘Thiz character forming i||:|||:_ for woung mirls in being accepred
eenerally as the Koy book of the great mo went for betier
marals and manners in the g which iz mow sweeping the
counlry. S1o8
THE PEOPLE OF PALESTINE

By ELTHU GRANT

Thisvolume isuniform with * The Orient in Bitile Times," These

two valumes present a remarkable panorama of Bibde lands and peo-
ple, I:.jﬂ;u:]uul and moders, ]’rlirll‘rﬂ"l:r' ilustrated. Ctave, §i.599

den desipning.  Write for Illustrated Circulars of the Seven
Ticles.

INTERIOR DECORATION'

By EBERLEIN, McCLURE 7 ROLLOWAY

v pager, goo Mlusiralions fncluding 5§ plades fu color.  Tand.

anitely foiesd 25,0
FERIOD FURNITURE

By HARDLD DONALRSON EEERLEIN and

ARBOT McCLURE Third Editione, §8.55
ORIENTAL RUGS

By DR. G, GRIFFIN LEWIS

Niew Fourth Edjiten $10.00
EARLY AMERICAN ARTS AND CRAFTS

By HAROLD DONALDSOY EBERLEIN and

ABBOT MoCLURE %750
ARCHITECTURE

By C. MATLACK PRICE $#7.50
GARDEN ARCHITECTURE

By PHEBE WESTCOTT HUMPHREEYS $7.50

OUTDOOR ROSE GROWING
By GEORGE C. THOMAS, JTr. Fijeh Editisn. $7.50
Each walume profusely illustrated im eolor, balitone and 1

and with charts an<d maps where necesary Bl in decorared

cloth, Oetavia, o a box

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA, PA.
e s e e e e e e L e T P |



These Drawings
are offercd
at prices ranging from
£2 o %500,

|| but the large majority of
them are priced
at less than
£50

chance

to secure “ originals™ to

“ An exceptional
| frame for your
“den™ at home or

your bungalow

———

ORIGINAL DRAWINGS

Done for “The Century' and “5%t. Nicholas'* by American and Foreign Artists

Among artists
represented :—

JurLes GuErin
Kemvon Cox

F. HorkivsoN SMITH
W. T. Benpa

GeorcE WHARTON
Epwarnps

AL CasTAIGNE
Josepu PENNELL
Hewey Hurr
Jonas
and many others

Serd for a Catalogue (with prices) of 150 Selected Drvazseangr by Eminent Artisty

On sale by E. P. DUTTON & CO.,, 1581 Fifth Ave., New York

CuarLes Dana Greson

READ-JUST PUBLISHED-PEAD
THE GREATEST DEBATE IN A DECADE !

CAPITALISM v« SOCIALISM
Pacr. E.R.SELIGMAN

HEAD OF ThE GEFT OF RCOMOMICE, COLUMBIA LNl 8T FT

W &Lr.

Pror. SCOTT NEARING
RaMD SCHOOL OF SOCIAL SCIERCE
inTRoBucran By OSWALD GARRISON VILLARD
EDivoEa OFYYeid AT O M"Y
S T —

REFEVED ! THAT CAPITALIEM HAE MORE
BEFER TO THE woOBHERE &F 'rHF
UNITEF D STATES THARM HAS CSOCIALISERA.

HELD Fn WEW YORM CITY, JAN. 25,193, REFORE

AN AUDIEMCE OF 3500. (ranrns Srosocma s
BEFPOIT NALETAATER OF PROTOGRAPNE DF THE DFRAFE RS-

PAFER CoviR 504 CLOTHILE0 (ar e FOC Serma)
THE FINE AR ARTS GUILD
perr. 5 27 WeEST lﬂ--:'r MNar Fase Civr,

Saad

The Gist of
Swedenborg

inthe author's ownwords of the rea-
sonable, practical, Christian teach-
i.llp: of this eminent Scientiel  and

Theologian. Large Prine =
Neat Cloth ST

J. B. Lippincott Co., Philadelphia, Pa,

The ’|-:| slialeirs | oF Ihlrrlzllll by the
Tu ek Poh,

En

Don't Let the
Expense Stand
in the Way of
Your College
Education.

This student snd hun-
dreci 1l him earned
his oen college expenss
by giving part of hix
spare tlme and vacailong
to interesting, dignided
fleld work.

‘».-\. honia i0 houge masrassing—no goods to be de-
livered, Each siodent 1s assigned an exclushoe
|.|-||=.|.- ry, often hils oon home bewn, Tle meets tha
fimest elass of people and receives o busipers treln-
ing worth slmosk as muck &3 Bis Lme fn edlige.

Mo Cost—No Obligation

High whsl, normal sehoal, Delvels pren, school,
colbige and  wnbversity  students  sre  ellgibie.
Fead hawe nothimg to lose—everything 1o gain—
by trying out Ehe plen,

Welie foday for “"Vietory,'" the bsaklet that 1-!'l|1
ihe sjory. The atteched conpon brings L. Uae

Heview of Heviews Company Zexil,
.30 Trving Flace, New Yor 4oz

Seholurship Dept.

lease send me, withost obligstion of enit ta me.

“YVICTORY," the booklet thab gells kow Lo win

a college educaiion.

Mame oo icoaviabiaadisanda nanmessaansan
B o e b S A R e T T

Betvoad  AGCandInE v ov o s b e = e e e e R
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bookmen know this and unhesitatingly recommend them,

OXFD‘RD books and Oxford scholarship are synonymous. All

confident that the reader will be pleased.
od selection af thase recently isrued,

THE WAYS OF LIFE
By STEPHEN WARD Met $2.00

A sudy in echics dealing with the whole of life written in admirably clear English,
An bngm.nl work of the greatest interest.

THE BOOK OF THE GREAT MUSICIANS
By P. A. ScroLEs Met §2.50

A course in appreciation for younger readers chosen in such a way as to illustrae
the whole course of development of music from the sixteenth to the twentiech century.

% THE AGAMEMMNON OF AESCHYLUS e
By GueerT Munpay $1.25 Wi
% A rranslation into Engli.lh rhyming verse of this powerful drama, umform wirth his
; well known translations of Euripides. -~
: A BOOK OF JEWISH THOUGHTS

Jelected by Dr. J. H. HerTz MNet §2.25 |
" Brings the message of Judaism together with memories of Jewish margprdom and ]
1 5Pu1tu:l achievement throughout the ages. .‘
% A PHILOSOPHICAL VIEW OF REFORM [
By Percy ByssHE SHELLEY Net $3.75 .
This prose work, now firse printed, reflecrs Shelley’s ideas on che subjece of Govern- “"._:
ment and are remarkably applicable 1o the present uncese, _..
[ THE SOUNDS OF STANDARD ENGLISH N
By T. NickLIN $1.35 s
Detailed bur not techmical treatment of the problems of pronunciation. 8
VICTORIAN WORTHIES |

By G. H. Brore et §3.75
& Sixteen Bing.mpa'.ms of noted characters of the Victorian thind. C‘I
AN OUTLINE OF THE RELIGIOUS LITERATURE 0
. OF INDIA !
“By J. M. Fargunar et §9.00 P
This splendid survey covers the entire field of Indian religious liverarure down to che ‘i
A nineteenth century at which point western influence began to act on the Indian mind. Y
oAt all booksellers or from the publishers, e
; T OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS cdmerican “Branch i
% S e 35 WEST 32np STREET, NEW YORK i

"The standard of textual’ excellence.”

b ]
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A N et Book by Henry van ‘Dyke

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

.-EN?\.'L'}L‘-NCE THE PUBLICATION
EARLY THIS MONTH, OF

CAMP-FIRES AND GUIDE-POSTS

by HENRY VAN DYKE
.ﬁ.

Au1s volume, uniform with Dr. van Dyke's pop-
ular Lmtdum books, “ Little Rivers,” " Fisher-
man’s Luck,” and others which have given him
his distinct place in American literature, is a
volume rich in appreciation of nature and hu-
man nature,

In his own phrase, “the Camp-fire is the conservative
symbol: it invites to rest and I"elfuwship and council; the
Guide-post is the progressive sign: it calls us to continue
our journey, gives information in regard to direction and
distance.” From this point of view he discusses sympathet-
ically and with rare insight such matters as * Moving Day,”
“Firelight Views,” “ Fishing in Strange Waters,” “ A Mid-
Pacific Pageant,” * Japonica,” *"Suicidal Tendencies in
Democracy,” “Human Culture and the German Mind,”
“The Pathless Profession™ {authnrshjp"l, and hL gives sym-
prr.l:ht:tu, memories and appreciations of some “fellow trav-

ellers,” Hamilton Wright Mabie, Dr. Osler, W. D. Howells,
and Mark Twain.

Dr. van Dyke 1s a delightful essayist, a sympathetic
writer, and a friend of mankind. He is frank in his preju-
dices, which are aroused by evil and selfishness. The book
is one of refreshment for the mind and heart in troubled
times, from which Dr. van Dyke did not stand aloof, but
took an active part, as Minister to Holland and as chaplain
in the Navy,

ILLUSTRATIONS IN COLOR. %2.00
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The Great Spring Book

What Really Happened at Paris
THE STORY OF THE PEACE CONFERENCE OF I {J-l E}l

By American Delegates

Edited by Colonel

Edward Man dell House

X, Oy disiomer Fies .""Hl' wiiary

aml

Charles Seymour

Eapg £ Professor of Sintory dn Yade Unicerrity

This iz the inside story of the Peace Conference; the first authoritative account, by
the leading men who were there and took partin it, as this table of contents shows:

TITLES AUTHOGRE

1. The Story of the Armistice CoroxeL Epwarn M, Hovse

2. Preparations for Peace SeREY Epwagnp Mizes

3. The Avtmosphere and Organization of

the Peace Conference Crve Day

4. The New Boundaries of Germiany Cuarves H. Hasgims, Chiel of Disarion of Werlern Furope
5. The New Poland Roseer H. Lomn, Chief of Falish Ihvisien

b Remnants of ﬂu.u.trin-“ungar}' CHARLES SEYMOUR. Chigl of Austra-Hungorian Division

The Story of Filume Doaraz Joisson, Chicl of Division on Bewndarics

E;. Constantinople and the Balkans Lsadan Bowsan, Chicf Teeritorial Adviser

¢. Reparations Trouas W. Lanoxt, Eoewomic Adviser

1o, The Armenian Problem and the Dis-

ruption of Turkey Witrtau Livy WESTERMANY
11. The omic Settlement Avtvx A Youwa, Ecowemic Adviser
12. The Labor Clauses of the Treaties Samurt Goueews, Choirmean Comrission on Peleragidonal
Labor Legiilation

13, The Feeding of Europe HegperT . Hoover, Director-Gemeral of Badlicf

14. The Trial the Kaiser Jasies Hroww Scort, Legel Adviver

r5. The Problem of Disarmament GENERAL Tasker H. Brss

1fr. The American Naval Forces in Euro-

n Waters Apumear Hexey T. Mavo

t7. The Protection of Minorities Mawrey . Hupsoy
15. The Making of the League of Nations Davio Huster Mitier, Legol Adviser
1. Fundamentals of the Peace Covover Epware M. Hovse

This book by those who represented the United Stares at the histone conclave of
Verzailles will constitute, for histenans, the complete record of the conference.

Every angle of the negotiatnens 15 covered: political, military, social, economic. And
the accounts of what was done—and '.x'h].'—in cach feld are by the men who were themselves
at the helm.

They tell their own story. AL PRICE B cox

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S
FIFTH AVENUE AT 48TH

SONS, PUBLISHERS
STREET, NEW YORK
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L’hy?{},f'fﬁﬁf Scribner Books

The Life of Whitelaw Reid

By Rovar CorTissoz

As Mr, Whitelaw Reid, 2 man of m fe encrpics and interests,
made his influence felt in the divers ficlds of politics, journalism,
diplomacy, literature, so ia this life-portrait o panoramic picture of
all the leading activities that made up American life in the late nine-
teenth and early twenticth centurics,

In thiz authoritative biography of the celebrated editor-and
diplomat, written with the approval and aid of his family, Mr. Reid
;.ppﬂn in the following connections:

Active in the fight for the aboliticn of Authar and orator
elavery President-maker
Civil War Lhplomat serving as Minister 1o

France; delepate to Jubilee of
Clueen  Victoria; Ambazsador
tor ol the '\H'.‘l. k Tri r~...‘ to England, eic

3B ool smne I il oo |:"l'.'-:".-_::.".J'.'Jl.r.-' “:'.-rl'rul'l’l ,"ID.OO

Great American Issues

R; ]”H\ ]—I,u-- []_.m:urmu and jr.RFuHH W. Jenks
A wir of Minrng Regeareh Praf

WILITELAW EIID

of Geoersmend and Pulilic Adminitra-
e York Linizersiy

i al
sggestive and constructive discuzsion of cur political and eco-
i subjecting to a se hing analysis the following topics:

H-—Ill'l-h:ll he ':.p.-l.-'rrnl.r'l. Should Do—Politics amd the
}emocracy— T he Struggle fo 'L-m-r.-d l'..u.t-cr .-...—La'll-'
= Standard of Liv |rr:—L n? oymeni—Im Taboa
r-"ll‘l"nand lel':'-l..- nesi— 1 he Tar |I"—J'-.vrmenl rade—
. Trade Unwniem, Srodicalism, and Sovietsm—Education. #i.00

Quicksands of Youth

By Frawvkrin CHase Hovr

Preseding Juitiee of the Cisldeen’s Conrt &f New Yaork

=<IMOITE

True storics of youth try ing to |:ll.'|r the bonds of a dull existence
and secking excitement and new experience; of escapes from the cruelty
ar ||J neglect of parcots, -:E_'- voyages of discovery, and of the ﬁcginninj_'s
of crime. A book which combines vision and common sense in pointing

o ot the way to meet some of the |||..|_.|. s r!'l:ltE;L;__' to our citizens of to-
FRAMELIN CHASE HOWE MGITaw, 2175

The New Stone Age in Northern Europe

L2 %)
B-; Jounw M. TyLER
Profersor Emerdus of Biolepy af AmberrPColiepe
ritten both for scientific and general readers, of

! I'l\.!.

A fascinating account, w

. W the development of the
I||r 0] *h the "‘\.:--u

up 10 the dawn of history. The author in reconstructing
wdk which recent research has uncovered along the Baltic and
Hifustrated, $3.00
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Literature and Art

The Art of Letters

By RorerT Lynp
Auther of YOI and Nev Marters,™ " The Parsion aff Lakor" e

In the series of twenty-four diverse and enlivening essays offered here in a single volume
this celebrated English critic conjures names on a title-page into personalities.

“Among the many volumes of critical essays which have recently come to this country
from England this is assuredly the bese, . . . *True cniticism 15 a search for beauty and
truth and an announcement of them." In *The Are of Letters' Robert Lynd has once
more given us the fruits of that successful quest."—New York Evening Post.

$1.75

The Poems of

Corinne Roosevelt Robinson

This volume presents to the many lovers of Mrs, Robin-
son's poerry all of her verse o dake, as assembled from the
separate books, “"One Woman to Anather,” *The Call of
Brothethood,” and “ Service and Saerihee.”” * Mrs. Robin-
son,”” savs Wm. Lyons Phelps im his “Advance of English
Poetry,"” “pives us poetry from a full mind and a full heare.
She is an excellent illustration of the possibility of living to
the uttermost in the crowded avenues of the world without
any loss of rt|iﬁiuu5 of moral vilues."”

Ba.z2% Piists by ARGHRE, Eices
MRE, CORINNE ROUSEVELT RODINSON

How to Appreciate Prints

By Frank WEITENKAMPF
Cheef ol vl :I'r..:H"' nd Dicirion of the New York Pudiic Lib

Here 15 a book written in colloquial, simple style that gives all the facts necessary o
enable one to selece prints with judgment and Lnﬂ“hdb;t' It makes a very attractive volume,
and one that should be in the library of every one interested in the graphic arts, The chap-
ters of the book cover Etching, Line Engraving, Mezzotnts, Aquatines and other Tine Meth-
ods, Stipple and Dot Methods, Wood Engraving, Lithography, ’;"Liudu_m Mechanical
Processes, Color Prints, The Making of Prints, and a helpful chapter on “The Collecting
of Prints." The book is a new t-dl'[m-n of a work which has received the approval of the
foremost writers on art.

Hith many tlinsdrations. 3300
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Leaders in Spring Fiction

Books by T‘a‘ﬂ?] TB_WI
Maxwell Bv Louvis Dobae

S t l' U. t he TS Autkor of ** IMhargers,” * Rouy™" rie.

Bu rt A powerful narrative of Mexican border life and life on a cannibal

island in the Philippines, with an abundance of descriptive passages of

N e L Stevensonian beauty and peopled by characeers both wital and fazcinat-
Memorial Short Story ing—that is " Tawi Tawi fz.00

Prize for 1920,

John 0'May and By Advice of Counsel
Other Stories
51-?5 BEING ADVENTURES OF TUTT & TUTT, ATTORNEYS

AND COUNSELLORS AT LAW
By ArTHUR TRAIN

Author of ** Toit BF Me, Tan,™ " The Eapthynake™ mir.

Songs and Portraits
f1.50

A series of related n-Fi-.ru_tu::e, all of them, first and last, presentations of old Mr, Tutr, humorous
and wise, with a pasgion for justice and a contempt for technicalities, a character who once réad of be-
comes as actual as a real friend. T¥ith fromtispiece. $2.00

Montagu Wycherly

By Mgrs. L. ArLexy Harker

Author of ¥ Allegra’ el

A swiftly-moving love-story of contemporary En gland, which does not tax the credulity but which
does hold the quickened interest of the reader for several delightful hours. Mrs. Harker draws her
characters with a sure pen; her situations are as amusing as they are convincing, while her picture of
English life is stnkingly authentic. $1.00

By Joun GaLsworTHY

In Chancery

“A book to read—and 10 read apain."—New York Prames,

“A memorable story. " —New York Glebe.
“With grace and clearness and with a skill that holds the reader’s attention unfailingly, the tale
i told. lis accomplishment is fine and delicate.”— Boston Transcript. #2.00

Awakening

Ihis charming story has a double claim to the attention of lovers of pood fiction:  Teis an inter
pretation of the soulof a amall boy; and, that boy being Jon Forsvte, the son of Trens who is 8 notable
character in “In Chancery,” it constitutes the link between the grown-up Forsvies of “In Chancery”
and those of “To Le1”” The latter is Mr. Galsworthy's newest navel, in which Ton Appears as a Man.
*Ta Let" is now running serially in this magazime. Hnsraied by B. H. SauTER, fz.00
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The Universal Art Series

Edited by Proressor FrREpErIck MARRIOTT
af the Department of Fine drir /o the Unizerrity of London

A series of books which will meet the needs of students and others in all branches of pictorial and
applied art, and will give comprehensive information, both theoretical and technical, concerning the
best historical and modern developments.

VOLUMES NOW READY

Design and Tradition

An account of the principtes and historic development of architecture and the applied arts, with
chapters on Mouldings, Architectural Proportions, Division of Surface, Development of Conventional
Ornament, Mythology and Symbolism, Treatment in Dhesign, ete. IFith 223 Wlurtrations. Bro.co

By Amor FEny

Modern Movements in Painting By CuariEs Marriorr

Includes chaprers on Maturalism, Impressionism, Whistler, Matizse and Picasse, Futurism, etc.,
Post-Impression in England, etc., and treats of the leading contemporary actists and their work,
With nearly 100 full-page tilurirations.  $7.50

Kosciuszko
A BIODCEAFHY
By Mowica M. GARDNER

Deals with the story of his struggle for his
country's liberation and with the part he played

Mountain Craft

Edited by GEorrrEy WinTHROP YOUNG

A book which summarizes the modern develop-
ments of mountain craft by a body of contrib-
utors of world-wide reputation.

“A yolume that will be read as eagerly by the
expericnced mountaineer as by the tyro. G .
The book will remain a stimulating and provoca-
tive one."—The London Timer.

With wumerons lusirations, $7.50

The XVIIIth Century

in London

By E. Beresrorp CHANCELLOR

Sets forth such aspects of the life of the time as
the Pleasure Resorts, Clubs, Coffee Houses and
Taverns, Palaces and Churches, Great Houses
and Public Buildings, as well as the Arts in the
Eighteenth Century. With numerons full-page
fr.7s and rmaller illustrations. £12.00

in the American War of Independence.  81.73

LateStuart English Homes
By H. Avray Tirring

A new volume of this illustrated series.
Witk many full-page tllusirations.  $25.00

The Passion of Labour

By Rosert Lysp

Hiz comments on_each topic including such
as Labour and the Middle Elasgu:a, Profiteers,
The Moral Case Against Prohibition, are brief,
pointed, and witty.

Spring Books an Aihletics
Training for Sports

By WarTer Camp

Basket Ball

By CHarres D, WarnrLaw

Tnstracrar af Aibleticr af Colembia Summer Sehool, mud

WarreLaw REmn Morrrson

Proferser of IJ':.-):J.r ae and Phyrical Education,
Uninersity of Cincinmali

The book takes up in detail each of the four
major sports, football, baseball, track, and crew,
and shows what kind of exercise is necessary in
cach of these in addition to the regular practice.
It containg a great Ill_iLiHIrlr}' of new wseful mate-
rial on such questions &s diet, * going stale,”
training tables, sleep, etc 200

A complete exposition of the tactics and
strategy of basket ball by two noted experts.
;:’ff.t' E‘fﬁ;rﬂr;u_r ﬂﬂﬂr r-ll.fﬂ' rrru.rr".lm_r. H-ZDCI
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SPG{'I.df Nature Eﬂnﬁ;

The Flower and the Bee
By John H. Lovell

The romance of Aower pollination is here
told for the frst time with scientific accu-
racy and yet in papular and interesting lan-
guage. The functions of bees, beetles, and
fiies in interrelation to plants and trees is
clearly and fascinatingly set forth,

$2 .00

Nustrated,

Our Northern Autumn
By Harriet L. Keeler

An impartant section is devaoted bo awtum-
nal foliage, the reason for the change in
coloration, and the order in which it takes
p]-u in the different species of trees.
Mlustrated. $1.75

The Wayside Flowers of Sommer M. $1.75
Owr Early Wild Flewers Tlustrated, 5175
Our Garden Flawers Mustrated, §3.00
Owr Northern Shrobs and Hew o Identify Them

Wluetrated. $3.00

Our Mative Trees and How ta [, Them
Ilustrated. $3.00

The Well-Considered
Garden

By Mrs. Francis King

A book based largely on experience in the
author's own garden, supplemented by an
extensive acquaintance with what is best in

gardening all over the world,  [llus.  $3.00

Studies in Gardening

By A. Clutton-Brock

Some of the subjects discussed are: “The
Mames Flowe 2Fs, La.rrjul:ung mn Hra'v_'.l'
Soils,” “The Cultivation of Alpine Plants,”

"'I'|'||: Right Use of Annuals,” “Late Sum
mer and Autumn in the Bock Carden,”
“The Problem of the Herbaceous Border,”
and "The House and the Garden.”  $3.00

According to Season

By Frances Theodora Parsons
Talks about the flowers in the order of their
appearance in the woods and fields.

*The charm of this book is pervading and

enduring as is the charm of nature.”
Mew York Times,

Hlustraced. $2.50

Back to Nature Books

Science of Nature

By Mathamicl Sauthgate Shaler
Natwre and Man ia America

$1.75

Aapecia of the Earth 101 §2.50
Landscape Painting, By Birge Har-
risomn llustrated. §L50

Art Owit-oi-Deers. By Mrs. Er.hug

ler Wan Rensselaer

Cardening—Angling

n-e ﬁnllrnr Garden. By C:ud'lgu
Cable Iluatrated.

By Frances Druncan
Home Vegetables and Small Froiks
$1.50
The Jo Art of Gardeni
e Thatratad,  $1.75
A Garden of Simples, By Martha
Bodkee Flint §1.50

By Louise Shelvon
Coatiswous Bleom la Ameriea

[Hustrared.  $3.00
Beantiful Gardens in America

IHuseraned.  S6000

The Seasons in 8 Flower Garden
$1.50

Gardens of the ltalisn Renaissance.

. Carvwright

il Muserated. $3.00

By Certruds Jekyll
chlu"ﬂ lﬂd &Ta!ﬂl

Huseraped. $3.00
Caleur Schtnuu the Flower Gar-
den Mlustrated. $6.50
Annmals and Biennials
IHluntr st ed 100
Wall and Water Garden
IHaseraned.  86.50
Gardens for Small Country Houses
Ifustrated. $10.00
By E. H. fenkina
The Rock Gardes  1llus, $3.00
The Hardy H“ur Bask
Tustrated. 5§1.50
Alpi=e Fl For Gardens. By W.
Fiuensiar lwteebeciiss
Speeial, $6.00
Garden Craft in Eurepe. By H. 1.
Trigga Hhustrated, :!u_l'_lu
The Carden Dactor. By Frederick
1. Chittenden 2200
Practical Dy

-Fly Fishing. B
Emiyn M. Gl fllus: $1.75
The Dry Fiy and Fast Water. B
C-Iurr:_f M I|ln LI-.B-M n:I'.-.ll H.ﬂa
By Louia Rhead
The Besk of Fish and Fishing

Ilustraved,  $100

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S
FIFTH AVENUE AT 48TH

Parks, Birds, Sports

The Book of the
National Parks
By Robert Sterling Yard

Here is an invaluable book for T.DI.I.{i:I‘., mo-
torst, or camper—not a mere sentimental
apprtc:arlm of the parks, but & fascinating
pu'uarnta.l‘.mn of their historical and scientific
as well as their scenic, features by an en-
thusiastic sutdeors man and official in the
Department of the Interior.  Illus, $3.00

Fisherman’s Lures and

Game-Fish Food

By Louis Rhead
All enthusiasts in the delightful aport of
trout, bass. and other game fshing will ree-
ognize in this handbook of the hahits of
these fish a long-needed manual. The book
is written from a most exhaustive knowl
l:a.sm:l arn inng Eu‘pﬂ'imml pﬂﬂuﬁd wl
great care and a keen enthusiasm,

Ilustrated.  $4.00

Butterfly and Moth Book

By Ellen Robertson-Miller
The book is a3 valuable an addition to our

scientific knowledge of the out-of-doors as
it i to our pleasure, [ustrated, $2.50

American Birds
By William Lovell Finley

"Une is tempted to dare a superlative and
call this the most delightful bird book that
has been written."—The Dial. Tlus, $3.00

Camp Craft
By Warren H. Miller

The purpose of this volume 15 to reveal the
simple, inexpensive ways of getting the
pleasures and benehits of camping out and

avoiding the serious discomforts  and
dangers, Ilustrated. $1.75

Shelters, Shacks, and

Shanties

By Daniel C. Beard
Easily workahble directions, accompanied by
very full illustrations, for aver ffty shelters.
shacks, and shanties, ranging from the most

primitive shelter to a fully equipped log
cahin. llustritts $1.30

. l-‘:.‘:\li'nus.}
1 :
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NERVOUS

AMERICANS

By Paul von Boeckmann

Leclurer ard Awlhor af numerans books amd freatites or Mendal and Physical Emergy, Rechiration,
Fryeholopy, and Nerve Cullure

We are the most " high strung" people on Earth,
The average American is a2 bundle of nerves, ever
ready to spring into action, mentally and physically.
The restless energy of Americans is proverhial,

We may well be proud of our alert, active and
sensitive nerves, as they indicate the highest state
of civilization, cowrage, ambition and force of
character, but this high nerve tension has not
been without its grave dangers ancd seriouns conse-
quences.  Neurologists agree that we are maore
subject to nervous disorders than any other nation,
Cur “* Mile a Minute Life™ is tearing our nerves to
slireds and we are deteriorating into a pation of
Newrasthenics.

Since the MNervous Svstem
generates  the mysterious
power we term Nerve Force,
that controls and gives life
and e*ne:rgi.- to every musche,
every vital organ, every drop
of bloed and cell of the body,
nerve: exhaustion ncl:tssarif;'
must result in a long train of
ailments and weaknesses.

The noted British author-
ity on the nerves, Alfred T.
Schofield, says: “It is my beliei that the great-
est single factor in the maintenance of health is
that the nerves should be in order.”

How often do we hear of people running from
doctor to doctor, seeking relief 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 Exhauvstion—Lack of Nerve Force.

The symptoms of nerve exhaustion vary accord-
ing to individual characteristics, but the develop-
ment is usually as {ollows:

FIRST STAGE. Lack of energy and endur-
ance; that “tired fecling,” especially in the back
and knees,

SECOND STAGE: Nervousness; sleepless-
nesg; irritability: decline in sex force; loss of hair;
nervous indigestion; sour stomach; gas in bowels;
constipation; irregular heart; poor memory; lack
of mental endurance; dizziness; headaches; back-
ache; neuritis; rheamatism, and other pains,

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

If only a few of the symptoms mentioned apply
to you, especially those indicating mental insta-
hility, you may be sure your nerves are at fauli—
that you have exhausted your Nerve Force.

Nerve Force is the most precious gift of Nature.
It means everything—yvour happiness, vour health,
your success in life, You should know all there is to
learn about your nerves—how to relax; calm and
sonthe your nerves, so that after & severe nerve
strain you can rebuild your lost Nerve Force, and
keep yourself physacally and mentally ft.

I have written a 64-page book which is pro-

Abbott Feats;

Publisher's Note : Prof. 'von Boeck-
mann is the scientist who explained
the nature of the mysterious Pavcho-
thl"iﬂ Force invoelved in the Coulon=
a problem that had
baflled the leading scientists of Amer-
ica and Europe for more than thirty
years, and a full account of which will
be published in the March and April

issues of Physical Culture Magazine.

nounced by students of the subject to be the most
vitluable and practical work ever written on nerve
culture. The title of the book ia ' Nerve Force™
It teaches how to scothe, calm and care for the
nerves,  The cost is only 25 cents {coin or stamps),
Bound in leatherette cover, 50 cents, Address
Paul von Boeckmann, Studio No. 325, 110 West
goth St,, New York.

The only way to judge the value of this book
is to read ik, which you may do at my risk. In
ather wards, if after applying the advice given
in this book it does not meet your fullest expecs
tations, | shall return your money, plis the
outlay of postage yvou may
have incurred. 1 have ad-
vertized my various books on
health, breathing and other
subjects in this and other
magazines for more than 20
yvears, which is ample evi-
dence of my responsibility
and integrity, Ower a million
copies have been sold.

‘ou should send for this
book to-day. It is for vou
whether you have had trouble
with your nerves or not.  Your nerves are the most
precious possession you have. Through them you
experience all that makes life worth living: for to be
dull nerved means to be dull brained, insensible ta
the higher phases of life—love, moral courage, ambi-
tion and temperament. The finer your %frai.n is,
the finer and more delicate is your nervous sys-
tem, and the more imperative it is that vou care
for your nerves, The book is eapecially important
to those who have "high strung" nerves and those
who must tax their nerves to the limit, The fol-
lowing are extracts [rom letters from people who
have read the book and were greatly benefited by
the teachings sct forth therein.

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

“Your book did more for me %nr indigestion
than twa courses in dieting,"

“My heart is now regular again and my nerves
are fine, [ thought [ had heart trouble, but it was
simply a case of abused nerves. 1 have re-read
yvour 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 yvour book on relaxation

and calming of nerves has cleared my brain, Before
[ was half dizzy all the time."
A physician says; “Your book shows vou have

a seientific and profound knowledge of the nerves
and nervous people, am recommending your
book to my patients,'’

A prominent lawwver in Ansonia, Conn., savs.
“Your book saved me from a nervous collapse, such
as I had three vears ago. | now sleep mundl?,' and am
pgaining weight, [ can again do a real day's work.”



High Blood Pressure

—Hardened Arteries

Dear Doctor Alsaker:

dead.

R L. ALSAKER, M. D.
Foundar and Directar
THE ALSAKER WAY

The condition mentioned in this letter 15 very
common among men past the age of forty-five,
This is a case of hardening of the arteries (arte-
rio=eclerosis) with high blood pressure. An ex-
amination nearly always shows more or less
Bnght's disease, and this s generally caused by
the excessive pressure, which forces the albumin
through the kdoeys.

The pain in the region of the heart is due to the
over-worked condition of the heart, which is
often aggravated by gas in the stomach and the

ls. The pain in the head is caused partly by
the excessive pressure of the blood, and partly by
accumulations of waste in the hn-fly.

Many physicians give nitro-glycerine to lower
the excessive blood pressure, but this is useless,
for though the pressure is temporarily redoced, it
FELUTOS again.

The condition described is dangerous be-
cause if allowed to comtinue the patient will
usually expire from apoplexy of the brain, or
heart fallure: sometimes death comes through

Bright's  disease, with its accompanying
uremia.

Is the condition curable? It is in the :11<L§;J-r|1y
of cases, Nearly evervbody believes that ril

ened arteries with high blood pressure is a fatal
affliction, And it is, if it iz treated in the old
way. - If 1t iz treated correctly, that is, in accord-
ance with the laws of nature, at least four out of
five will recover so completely that they can live
to be old—far older than three score years and

ten—and they can be =0 healthy that they can't
fexl anything wrong. And what more can they
ask ?

In most of these cases correct treatment will

reduce the blood pressure from twenty to thirty

points the first month, After that the reduction
is slower,
If this 18 true, why don't most doctors and

many laymen know it? Because both physicians

Last week | had two severe shocks.
of apoplexy and 15 now in a very senous condition; another one dr
Both of them are a little past fifty, and both of them have su
from high hlood pressure for some time.
past fifty, and my blood pressure runs from 190 to over 200. From time to
time 1 have discomfort in the region of the heart and pains in the head.

A third friend tells me that
He is active and looks healthy, but 1 can hardly believe this, {or my physi-
ciana—and they are good ones—have informed me that high blood pressure
cannot be reduced. Please write me frankly by return mail.
linger here a while longer,

L

—How to Remedy

An
By R. L. ALSAKER, M. D.

Educational Lecture

{Specialist in Health Conservation)
Cne of my friends had a Etmke
I am anxious, because I, tun am
g followed your directions and recovered,

I want to
. R. M.

and lay individuals are looking for cures from
pills, powders and fmmm aided by serums and
operations, - And these means will not work 1
cases of high blood pressure.

The correct way, which is Nature's wn{; is
g0 simple and reasonable that very few ha
dlliunm;lredhiidu;jdme. Tt cnnﬂiﬂtninf lﬂiﬂw
that the harde g:matummmm
and then the bn:g_ ressure by to de-
crease, LUsually the jmlieu-r. is out of danger
ina few weeks. .

There are ions who cun not recover. This i becauss
they have abu themselves so0 long that either the kidne
have failed beyond tecovery; or the heart valves or heart walls
have been too much injured; or the walls of the anteries thempelves
have become britthe as chalk in spots. But the vast majority—at
leask four out of Gve on the avern n get into such good comdi-
tion that they can truly say that they are enjoying good bealth

I have had patrons whoe weérd continually dizey; who hed
surglng of the blowd to the hesd: who had dally headaches:
who had appréssion in the region of the heart (pericardisl
pain); whoe were so ahort of breath that cher could not walk
upstairs, mor could they walic a8 much as @ Mock withous
rest ing-—yes, individuais With as bad symptoms as that have
recovered very goodd heailth, after they had been told by
commperient physiclans that nothing could be dooe for thelr

hordingd arteries and high blood pressure.
4 ® W & m &

B L Alsaker, M. D_ iz a new type of physician. He special-
izes in health and teaches those wha come to him for advice, how
to live =0 that 1I|se.1s= disappears. He has written a course of
instruction that explaing the couse of discase and alsows the ni-
flicted how to recover, This course of instructicns. on the cor
rect ‘bome trentment of Heart Disease, Hardened Arteries, High
Elbood Pressure and Apoplexy gives specific advice to effect a cure
All forms of heart diseaze are discussed and a correct Lretment

rescribed.  Sepd $3.00  to the Lowrey-Marden Corporation,

ept. 30, 1145 Broadway, M. Y., Publishers of the Alsaker Way,
for “Curing Dhseases of the Heart and Arteries”  Fallaw the
doctor’s advice for g daye 1§ you are fully satished with the
g reznlts obinined keep the book; otherwise returp it amd we
will refund your moeney. . (s, Porter, o prominent husiness mas
of Syracuse, M. ¥ writes, " Mensured by the wsupl fees of 'p-'hrsi-
wians [or a sengle ;|I'N|.r|.'|'.|1|-'-rL ar consultation, D, Alsaker's hea
building band-books are warth $50 to %ros each.”  Mr Parter
has purchased and given away to sick p¢np]¢ more than 200 Copis
wf the Alsaker Health- I.'-u|I|'|||'|g Hanpl-books
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The Man Who Frustrated Bela Kun

HE world is in debt to T. T\ C. Gregory, in civil life a San

Francisco attorney. After the Armistice he represented
Hoover's Relief Administration amid the chaos of Austria-
Hungary and the Balkans. With the Food Problem as his
weapon he drove out Bela Kun, the Red Dictator of Hungary.
And that is not all. On one occasion he gave a pretender to
the throne of Austria just twenty-four hours to leave Vienna;
and to his work may be attributed largely what of order has
been maintained in those countries.

The exploits and experiences of himself and his associates
undoubtedly make the greatest story of daring, skill, and hero-
ism that has come out of the tragic days following the
Armistice. Mr. Gregory has finally been prevailed upon to
give his own account of it, Tt has not been published before
because of his unusual modesty. Don't miss the very first
part of this story in the April WORLD'S WORK, now on sale
at the newsstands.

Dreadnaughts vs. Airplanes

i HICH shall it be? General Mitchell, of the Air Service,

and Lieutenant-Commander Warren, of the Office of
Naval Dpf[‘ﬂ,ti[lﬂ,\j., clash in masterful debate on this ]J-if.". open
question, that affects every American citizen’s defense—and
purse, It brings out the facts in a spirited and understand-
able discussion. FEach man is fighting for his convictions. In

| the April WORLD'S WORK.

TCCCECTETCITLY
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Fou will also be tnlerested in these among eight other features: “ The
Romance of the Awtomobile Malers,"” by Jm’m K. Barnes: “Theodore
| Roogevell Maling the Government Efficient,” by Regiz Post, former

Governor-(ieneral of Porle Rico; another Akeley adventure hunting wild
ammaly tn Africa; Count Witte's article on his experiences in Amerioa.

THE WORLD’S WORK

The April Number on sale to-day—At all Newsstands

r-----------------------—--
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY S Aeax
Garden City, New York

PMesse enter my sabscription to The WORLD'S WOREE
for seven months ot the special price of $£.00

T O T OO L O i

With ﬁrq.u:ry'n remarkabie ::Mry, ireiad
“The Romance of the Automobile Makers,” -
both of whick are o run i seeeral numbers, [
you ought fo make sure of erery nnmber :'
Jor  them alone.  Let wr moml  The [
WORLD'S WORK to gou for sewei :

]
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mantks «af the special price of $2.00.

Just your nome and address on the coupon, Sreel hifdreas

= f_f e prrj—rr. e edan send fpon o Wl for §

I = thiz ftem affer pou receive the fieat ity £l
= number, Sate El
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“This House Just Suits My Taste”—

Wreites H. S. Hamilton, of the Bolls-Royce Company,
Alluding to the Above [llustration in the January, 1921,

HOUSE BEAUTIFUL MAGAZINE

This house fuse mits my faste and 1 would like very meuch o odeain full derails conceming v, Can you
fiernish e with addivional photegraphs of the howse and the garage, also foor plans ard dimensons

How Fortunate to Find the House that Just Suits One's Taste!
How Fortunate to Find the Magazine that Pleases All Tastes!

See Coupon—for Special April Rate
The Magazine that Will Please Your Taste!

Regular Rate: One Year, 84.00; Six Months, $2.00
Pratupe Extra:  Foreipn, $5.00; Canadian, g0 cents

Two Months Free With One Year Order One Month Free With Six Months’ Order
THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL PUB. CO., Ixc,

§ AruncTon 51, Bostox, 17, Mass,

Gentlemen: Enclosed find 8 e T s e e ;:L|l1.1|;ril:ri,-Jn, ;‘1,&;} entitles
me to APRIL (the ** Dixie Number ") and MAY (the ** Furnishing Number ") FREE; subscription to
begin with the June issue and expire with May, 1922,  $2.00 entitles me to APRIL FREE; subscription

to begin with May and expire with September, 1921,

D e e e . 5

Tomn D S R

Forrige Ponage $1.00, Cavadion 5o crmty, rudra per pear

H-g-21
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School Time

HE first t‘!ayﬁ of school often mark the first dawning

of the idea of punctuality—the hrst real respon-
sibility. There are new adventures—new pleasures
new duties: a wider freedom and a broader self-
reliance.

Ewvery child is entitled to the influence of a good,
reliable timepiece. For much may depend upon the
I']mmm_.:huess with which this lesson 15 learned. A
Gilbert Clock on the mantel will prove a trusted and
familiar friend through all the formative vears.

Beauty of line, harmony of design, and strict depend-
ability are the signs manual of the Company which
has engaged in good clock making since 1807—clocks
silent and with voices—Cathedral gongs and Nor-
mandy chimes. Plain or Radium Dhals.

William L. Gilbert Clock Co.
Winsted, Conn.
“Makers of good clocks since 1807

&

MMusirated
Hamdrubbed mohogong fnish
rl'.l.'#_ awidh eiphi day mavemend and
el loe-foman MNormondy  chimes
Height 10 inches and widih 2015

frches.,

Maui thim madel: thirly bowr con-
tinunous alarm, spmmdrical design
Heloht &4 imches, with oriistic

raefimen harnds emd dial

Hand-rubded maohogony faish
wlock far desk or dreaper Deperd-
aibile rﬁu'-.l ity mooemant,  Height
5 inchrz and widih 8 inches

, Band-rodded miahogang

il eiphi day pandiclum
vl arnd sofl-tened  Nar-
Haeighd 935 inches

g inchex,




Due to water damage, advertising pages 38 and 39 were partly

fused together in the hard copy that provided the source of our scan.

A full-page color advertisement for Fatima cigarettes should appear on page 38.



A full-page color advertisement for The South Bend Watch Company,
“the watch with the purple ribbon,”

should appear on page 39.



ERE are shoes made with

but one purpose—to wear
longer and better than any you
have ever had. S

Their smartness is obwviousy their
comfort is apparent from the first
moment you step into them; and
as for service—

Give them, on your own feet,
the hardest use you hke and
contrast them with other shoes.

A booklet, "Five Thousand Mile
Shoes,” will give you a new con-
ception of how shoes can be
made and can wear, Just write,

A. E. NETTLETON COMPANY
Makers of Gentlemen'’s Fine Shoes
SYRACUSE, N.¥, U.5.A,

The .ﬁ,nlnll_‘j' fat £1
phoan, SWode o black
and tom Rujnda calf or
i Cordowg i, sl st
bevi 584080, Fripec-
fixely, Youriloga! deater,
whererer Ol an, fsn
lﬁ:.llll'.'l there ahosy or we
will ahip Ehiwe 1o ke, en
eny nle, the jame |.I'r;
we receive the order,

& Shoes of Worth




FREE
Gilbert K. Chesterton’s

Most Amazing Romance

G. K. CHESTERTON BEST AMERICAN HUMOROUS
SHORT STORIES
BLAKE, WILLIAM

HE salient gift that Chesterton puts into his novels e oG

15 his marvelous control aver the amazing. Again The Way of /Al Flesh

and agam you haw: to l:atr:h your bn:al]'l as you CHESTERTON, G. K.
read “The Man Who Was Thursday,” the most | g an who Was Thundsy
celebrated imaginative work of the British master of (1) A Dresmer's Talea
epigram and paradox who iz now visiting America. SR TRl s Y et

FRANCE, ANATOLE

We will send you this book absolutely free, carriage NESII'?: “‘wf""'é"‘“”‘ S

prepaid by us, if vou subscribe at once for the next 18 The Mikado, The Pirates of Perance, lilanihe, The
num l' GI:IDMH'I
GISSING, GEORGE

The Private Papen of Henry Ryecrolt

HARDY, THOMAS
The Ou [ lOOk The Mayor of Casterbidge
HUDSON, "_Ir. H.

G“"'" Mll’lﬂ"ﬂ'
(T3 . ] ) L
the most-quoled i,'.r.lgzdi'!'I wrnal in America I3SEN, HENRIK
v 519 (1) A Doll's House, Ghests, asd A Enemy of the Peagle
{2} Hedda Gabler, Pillars of Socicty,and The Master Builder

".S‘Iﬁi.ﬁﬂ thl: maost iuﬂ':ﬁnu: “b:lal:j Iube." wries onO® } W
lﬂbﬂglﬂ?!f- " After tweaty yeass | ind The Outlock =0 Jjj“;;'f H&EUYEEJ Resmenholm, asd The Lesgun of Youth
nourishing that | devour i Dhaisy Maller and An Internatisasl Episode
*“We find it hard to be fair when The Cutleok comes,”™ KIFLING. RUDYARD
writes another. "E.va'_!,rnnzwml.llo’amtﬁnt Somelimes when HS&%E;?TII;{HGEGRGE
we simply can't wait tums one or the other of us reads aloud.™ e i
" A ]uumﬂ that leads pubiu: thaaght and has never been STEVENSON, ROBERT LOUIS
an echo,” says a third, " or waits lor other voices to shape its Trearure: liland
pnitr.ln It never wrims its sails and is never afraid to asume Tﬁl_.l.f;tl‘:‘l'. LEO A Towa Ohier Pla
(8 maintaig a nl.i‘l.;qu. B .namy ane anqumnltd {2 mtﬂpfr;l; in“h'uh:nrdf“ Ohiher ol
v [ ¥ ¥ oar Chbsef Slcdima
wﬂ.h The Outlock w:fr be impressed by its pure, nervous TURGENEV, IVAN
and :l.p:mw: E.nglu Il; becomes a school where men ma)' (1 Fatbers and Sons
leam the mastery of the tongue in which they were bom.” {2} Smoke
WELLS, H. C.
{1} The War in the Air
n y {2} Amn Vesonica
For only two dollars we will enter your name for aspecia] F=======s==== Farhaniaade s et

subscription to the next 18 numbers of Outlw&. and I'E_ﬂ'l:]
E-'nu G. K. Chesterton’s noted book free. The news-stand price
of these copies of The Outlook alone would be $2.70.

Fill out and send ws the coupon lu-da{l with your remittance,
and we will start your subscription with the next issue, and send
you FREE the Chesteston volume, If you alecady have it, or
prefer another book, check the ane you want on the adjoining list.

Fﬂiﬂc mlumu are all included in Bomi & Li\'eri-gﬁl'i Famaus Mlad-

THE OUTLOOK COMPANY
381 Foorth Avenue, NMew York City

I enelose Clebeek Clmessy-order for §2 (1wo dollsrt. Please
send me The Outlook for 18 waeks, nnd sendd me fres the volume
I have marked in the above list.

em Library ; size 414 x6% inches; excellently printed, bound in eroft N R N o ST T S m e
leather, stamped in pold ; each a distinctive addition te any library.
Pl T L o e e e B B P ML B B B R

e — )
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New York C ity and Vicinity

SCcoVvILLE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Full PrEPAMLLOTY & sl medvanced studses,
orafinn, Dirnmatic Art wnpuage amd Practical Courses
viduaal care and suy For eatalogue address

= Fosa B, Chisman,

ang1 Fifth Avenue, New York City.

A, Mugsic, Interior Thec-
Trali-

RIVERDALE COUNTRY SCHOOL
A College Trfnrﬂ.mr Sc h-'-nL I'-l' ]Fu:.:.
Vacancies anly ..II.”
Principal, Ri wr':.le on-Huadson, New York

Bosrding and Dhay

MisSs C. E. MASON'S SUBURBAN SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS

Alexis Kosloff
of IMPERIAL RUSSIAN BALLET

ARNGUNCES THAT AE AR
KW STUDLD

24 WEST 57TH ST., NEW YORK

MOYED TO HIE

CLARA daid FRIVATT INETRUCTION IN CLASSLC,
INTERFRETATIVE, GREEK, RUSSIAN, STAGE 4 nd
BALLET DANCENG

TH! GARDNER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

ast srst Srrect, New York, NV, A II'..nrnllgh. school with
clightlul bome ilfe ||-r| rind |.—1||.||1|.|'||r College preparstoey,
ie, secretarial and elective courses, Music. Riding, swim-

Eltknge and Mizs Masland, Priscipals,

NEW YORK

For CATaLoGUE
WeitE 10 THE PRESiDENT

Corswart-ox-Hupsox
New York

MILITARY ACADEMY |

A Schoor oF IhstincTion |

SKIDMORE
SCHOOL OF ARTS

CHARLES HENRY KEYES, Ph.D., President

‘s oollege offering brosd penceal and cultural
= prawiding splesdid opportundty for spocialics-
mbined wath techodeal stisdy gquaki-
to women.  Wide selection
Py Art, Home Economices, Mu-
on, fecreiarial Scwenoe, and General
subjects,

Four year couarse leads to B.5, degres, Residence accom-
dativns for joo students.  For catalogue pddress

THE SECRETARY
Box C, Saratopa Springs, New York

Cagrse, with relaie

C-AE-’;-ADILLA.
= Prepa

Emcol bmver
Drummond, BLA.,

|H'-I'IN{. EEHGGL FOR BQ"{S

L3 s om
Director. ]l-u: 110, Tthacs .\. b

THE KNOX SCHOOL FOR GIALS
Formerly at Tarrytown-op-Hudson, gow on O
town, Mew York. For caialeg and view

AMrs, Ruseell Houghton, Box 5

MY

MOUNT PLE.H.EI’.NT 'EI:HUULS

For over one hamdred: ye a refned schoal home for b
x| mnill rarming with feld work. Col
3 JArEpL training and athletic
5 1 |..Lr|- I L I-\'.-

E. O, Box gof Ossinime-cn-the Hudson,

New York

B
Addres

OSSINING SCHOOL

garl 5 eaf, . A2 miles from New York. Academic and
e parate sthool for very young gids.  For

5 L “lara . Fullér, Prncipal, Box 45, Ussiming-on-

LING SCHOOL FOR BOYS

spares L ¢ anildl scientific schools.  Five-year oourse
'-| Caliure anad Experience Supervised sparls
s ol Dutchess Co. . 63 miles from New York on

MWew York Central, (Harkem Division). - Address Dir. Frederick
Luther Gamage. Headmaster, Pawling, New York. 2
RUMSEY HALL
& mchosal Sor Derys amder |. Yearly rate $r100.
R ford, Fr

1l
M.A., Headmaster.
Camwall, Conpnecticut

Laouis I! Schuatie,

AUSSECLL SAGE COLLEGE
r-.-.m-ln.-. by Mrs. Russ=il 5 aze in connection with Emma Willard
ich A Schesl of Pracical Arts, Sccretarinl Work and Howuse-
hold Economics, B.A sod B.5 Degrees. Address Secretary,
Ruzsell Zape Colleze, Troy, N. Y.




M assachusetts

Abbot Academy

Ninety years devotion to the development of cultured and intelligent woman-
hood, Motable school-home and equipment—ample athletic ficlds. Colloge
preparatory course. Academic course, including two years’ work for High
Schpal gpradustes, gives advanced college credit, Christian but nof sectarian.
o miles Mrom Boston, Catalogue, Addross

_ MISS BEHTH."L__H."LIL_ILY. Principal, Andover, Mass.

DEAN ACADEMY
cih year. Young men and voung women find bhere a hone- Eike: 250 Bovs 22 Teachars
atmosphere, thorough and eficient training in every department of $200,000 Equipment

B8ih year opens Sept. 200h

WORCESTER
ACADEMY

a broad ealture, a loyal and belplul school spirit, Libera] endows

ment permits liberal berms, $400 to $500 per vt Special Course

in Domestic Science. For catabopue and information address
Aribur W, P‘(':rtl}. Late 13, |'|'i|.'|:_||.|:|EI Franklin, Mass.

LASELL SEMINARY
A school that develops well-trnined. healibful apd resourceful
numunbw.ld o Hllp;{!;'cuﬂm:if_ﬁ. -‘I}rll!l--.i‘i't“.’lrlt. l-ti!;l:':l.'_ E'l.l'\lll_lil'!'-L-
fory an seretarial Course.  Guy M. Winslow, Principal, 150
Waoodland Bead, Auburnidale, Mass WORCESTER MASSACHUSETTS
RATES!: 31000 single
FA50 double

JTUNIOR SCHOOL for voung boys.

WALNUT HILL SCHOOL

A College Freparatory School for Girls, 17 miles Trom Boston,
q.ﬁ ﬁﬂtﬁ. Ethln" Pond.  Atkleike Fields, o Buildings. Toyme-

masiwm.  Miss l:"mn:m:. Mizs Bigelow, Principals. g Highlapd For catalog address the
Strest, Natick, Mass. | Registrar, G. D. Church, M.A.
WILBRAHAM ACADEMY : -

Serbous work, wholesome play. Ideal location and emvvironment SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M.A., Principal
PI'E:I“!"S for rr:lh,-p,- andl scieptific schools, 230 aeres, g brick

il Atbletre fields,  Modern cquipment.  Limited enroll-
ment. nderate rate

Gaylord W. Douglase, Headmaster, Wilberaham, Aass.
- _ FOR GIRLS
Connecticut s from

Bﬁl“l‘l
Al shodiest engep] Erglsh secting
ir;mrlm hnishimg sehood.

tive courses for
highs scheoal graduates, C
l"!rhﬁl:u!. Full{‘_c?

WYKEHAM RISE
A Country Schood for Girls. Fanmy E. Davies, LLA., Principal,
Washington. Conn.  Boston representative, Mabel E. Howman,
AE., Vice- J."uur(lr.lai Cohagset, Mass,

{J'n"' b d
THE ELY ScHooOL D:,i'" wwuh mF’
In the country, Omg hour |'rn||-| Mew Vark nlﬂmuﬁ'llh lhlmtl I::Ipl;m
Hy Court, Grecpwich, Coppecticut, Costume Dresign and  Home
E\ﬂ:ﬂﬂhm Slﬂ:mnml-:nu:w
THE GATEWAY EEP:JI-?";EHI home life.
.‘l.ds':bw{ for Girls. Four buildings. Athletic feld.  Horseback Yiar ook e e i ;ml;“m“ ;:ME
riding Mmestic Arts. College preparatory, geoeral and special
Miss NEWTON, Mass.

courses which include stenagraphy and l_'fj.aewalhmi fize Alice
E. Reynolds, Principal, 5t. Ronan Ifrrm'.r MNew Haven, Conn.,
———

Rﬁﬂdg ijﬂﬁff THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
T . Faounced ]R'}' Mary A. Burnbam in 1877, opposite Smith College
a0

Campus, Northampton, M. husetts.
THE MaRY C. WHEELER TOWN AND COUNTAY p" P i Helen . Thocapson, Hsadmistress
L
A town schaol offering oppertunitles for country lile and sporis.

Providence, Rhode Island.

New Jersey
Pﬁﬂﬂf}'fﬂﬁﬁ fﬂ FE:rD;:Ih? all-arand education of manly .‘u'm_,

THE SRiFLEY SCRODL H-acre campns,  Prepares for college o

Preparatory to Bryn Mawr Caollege.  Situation opposite [1"_'.'7| I“Il w. 'i chool far boys from 11 to |

."-'[.l.ur Coliepe gives special Educational and Social advant oger W, swethaned, Headmaster, Hox 3-C, “":I""':"' wa, M. .
College Preparatory and Academic Coarses, Super il -.' L

\'rrll-cqul.lpnd pymnasium,  The Principals, Alice G. Howland,

Eleapor 0. Brownell, Bryn Mawr, Penpsylvania

THE MARY L'I"HH !-GHGOL
A Country Sch
tificale privileges

Athletic =
1e28 life, Mode

Miss BEARD'S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

! iy school, 14 miles [rom New York, © College preparatory,
-|n-.-clu. Arts and 5 £8.  Supers
O PR el

Caollege Prepatatary.
i Ll-ur scs,  Dpporiu
jlllr adlvanced study "I.'LI.II. Lrables, vair

untar School far g st A.B., Frances L KENT PLACE
Crst, AB., J:'nll.up:l.l:c 1-.:.-; te4s, Swarthmore, Pa A Countoy Seh

fl'rfff-]fﬂ'f_f Miss Anna 5 We

MHNTICELLB SEHIN.I.PH' " X FFIINC-ETUN FHEFAm\TuE\r EcHuuL

tary and Academic
b Woodman Paal,
-|1||I.. M. I

i J.'i F |.n|.. j]l.:dnb.l.n.r Princeion,



Virginia

Music and Dramatic Arts

HOLLINS COLLEGE FOR WOMEN
Founcled 1842  Standard College Courses for Bachelor of Ars
and Hachelor of Music degrees. 3¢9 students, Healthful bocs-
Bui an Ehe Virkging mowntains.
Matty L. Cocke, Pres't, Box 341, Hollins, Vo,

STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY
Largest private :u:q-:l..m_} in the East. Boys from r2to 20
old pn:r.ar\ed for Lhe 1|J1E'.'\H'€I||i."5 Gorvernivent Academiss or %uu-
ness, Ceymmasium, swimming pool and athletic park.  New
375000 barracks. - Charges 8832 For cotalogue addeess
Caol. Thes. H. Eussell, B. 5., Pres,, Box S Statusaton, Vi,
RAMNDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (MILITARYI
A Brancn oFf Toe Earpobyn-BMacos Svired. In the Valley of
Virginia. Equipment oost $1oco0o.  Prepares for College or
Scientific Schools.  Military troining., (Gympasium aod Athletics
$450.  joth sessiom opens September zoth.  Address
Cuas L. Merton, A M. Priocipal, Box 408, Fraot Boval, Va

W ashington, D. C.

MISS MADEIRA'S SCHOOL

A residlent and day school for Girls.
Head Mistress, (Mo, Dayvid L. Wing.)
ington, T, C

Luey Madeira Wing, AR,
20 1oth 51, Wash-

NATIDNAL CATHEDRAL SCHOOL
A Hao z ancd Dray Schood for Girls. Fireproof buildings in
[ ‘|I|I|’."|’ ! :’ boge of 4o acres. College Prepamtory.  Advanced and
Fp-rri.'.'l Cipurses, .'.Iu;ir and Art. The Bishop of Washington,
Prezident of the Board of Trustess.
Mot ‘~r .’;Il:n:m "|'|. achingtom. Ik C.

N.H‘HDH‘J\L PARK SEMINARY
For the Nigher edudatios "I' young women. Exession cowses of 1wa years”
eolleria Floricaltere, Ars
i Crafts, L
Caganal,

Home Koo

Tennessee

WARD-BELMOMNT
Fior l."hrl-‘ and Young Women. Ofers a slx-ye AF DO al ztody
Pkl |.|I|" twn years of college.  Meets exaciing demands of &
meast discriminating patronage.  For informntion. adedress
The Secretary, Belmaont Heights, Box K, Nashville, Tenn

| Theadre and Companies.

American Academy of
Dramatic Arts
Founded in 188
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President
The leading institution for Dramatic and

Expressional Training in America, Con-
wected wwith Charfes Frodman's Ewpive

For information apply to
SECRETARY, 150 Carnegie Hall, New York, N. Y.

INSTITUTE OF MUSIGAL ﬁ.HT OF THE GITY OF

MEW YORK
An el schenoll,  Frank Dameoich, Director. Trovidet o thosongh and
chensive mamical educari L all branches and equipped i Fie
advantages 1o most exceptional falents,  Address
Secrutary, rao Clasemont Avence, New Yoak Citg.

Byron W. Kings School of Oratory
ELOCUTION AND SPEECH ARTS
Couraes for Teachers, Lyceum and Chautaugus \'.ol:k. Speech
defects, boss of Vaice, d."ﬂsnrl\'rh? cured, T.r-r 2t School Speﬁ.l.
Arts in Ametia,  Send for prospectis. M Iwer..l‘hl:a'b-umh.

“STAMMERING

Its Guse and Qire **

Tou can be quickly cared if you slameer, Fend 10 cemis, -mh
oF slamgs, [oF 298 page cloth bmend ook on Stemmering aod
Siuttering. It tells how I cured myself affer Simlu and
Stuttering far 20 BEHH. IN M. ED UE

2808 Depus Iulldihl. 1147 M. 1L Bt Indlamapalia

Lo
highess

Camps—Summer Schools
ASH-NO-CA

A BOYS' CLUB""

IN THE MUUNTAINS OF NORTH CAROLINA

Mat a school, pota camp. but a place planned, equipped
andl comifucted for the pleasure and physical and moral
welfare of hoys under seventeen during the summer.
Dielightful climate. Mo mosquitoes Sports include
I|J-.|n.. mountain climbhing, camping, canosing. swim-

ming. boating, tenniz, hase! h.II track. goli, EVERY-

THING A BOY LIEES. Fine bubldings furmish
healthiul sleeping accommadations and other birildmes
ample place for recreation in wet weaiher, Hovs have
sl - possil Large farm furmishes abundance

ble care.
of wholesome feod. 714 acre tract

Bddress George Jackeon, Asheville School - Ashewilie, W, C.

Teachers’ Agency
The Pratt Teachers’ Agency

70 Fifth Avenue, New York
Eecommends texchers to colleges. poblic and private sebools in 2l

parts of the country.
Advises parents sboot schocle Wom. O, Pratt, Mer.

V ermont

BiSHOP Hﬂ’“l"ﬂ- HALL
Rt. Rev, A, C. A Hall. President and Chaplsin, An :n%

schoal for girls overlooking Lake Champlain. Well g

buildings.  All sutdoor sports.  College preparatory and gens
coursed. Write for booklet.

Mizs Ellen Seton Ogden, Principal. Box A, Burlington, Vermant.

~ ALOHA CAMPS FOR GIRLS
Famiee, VEiMouT
i5th S50,

3 camps—ages 7o 320 Fuom, Frolic
".'u;:'.:.r-l ¢ for bealth and safery
salick, 272 Addington Road

SEA PINES SEHI:H:I. aF FI'.FI’S-GNAI..IT\" FOR GIALS

Rev. Thomas Heckford, A M., Founder, For prammar and bieh
sehonl students. Thres terma, Fall. spring ane summer. _nj.l:j
winter vacation. Pine groves, Scashore Happy owtdoor 15= for
training in sell discovery and sell-development.  Miss Faith Bick-
ford, Biss Addie Bickiord, Directors. Box G, Brewster, Mass,

Outfits for School

Pile up your troubles—on theFifth
AvenueSection. Miss Waltonwill
do any special shopping for you.
No charge for her services.

Wire, call or wsite—

Miss WALTON, Scribner's Magazine
597 Fifth Avenue, New York  [Mureay Hill 78801
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Short-Story Writing
A Coune of Forty Lessons, paght
!)i] [rr. 1. Perg Esemwrein i:.dll-:-r uE
HE WRITER'S MONTH

Omne pupil has received over
55,000, for staries and articles
wrilten mostly in gpare ime—
“ploy work,” he ealls it, Hon-
dreds are lel.lmg'nght along bo
the leading mapazines and the

best producing companies.
== Alaseoomasn Play W riting. Photeplay
DR. ESENWEIN  Y'riting, Vernbcation, Journaliam, sie.

150-Fage illstrated catalegen free. Plecse Address

Corre vg‘) ondence Schools

GRAND RAPIDS

REPUTATION
EVERYONE 3

{raTEnT PERDIWG)

GU N N Gr::inm'jl";ps

Invented and made there,

Office Desk Writing Beds

Get more wear than any article of wood
that is varnished,

“LINO" TOPS End Disfigurements

o varnish to mar. Restful to the ares.

Amn ideal writing surface, impervious o wear
and ALaing.

Feoln like kid to the hamds, strikingly handsome
DppELTEneY.

Ueed on “"NEW GUNN DESKES" (over 40 patterns)
in all woods and finishes,

Full particalars on request,

Cross Section Mailed FREE

Have Bl]fd N)
Around Yc

If you are ai all Interestad In
Eirds or preserving bied life, write
for our =pring elroslar of Eird Alds
amd a 1 iml trees amd
aftFact binds. Bent

®
without ¢l

A mew hoslkc by the Eli.-\|* Man

‘];[:*' ,.:"’f,fh:': IIEEBER B'IIH] RESER‘JE

that e different. o Box gsr West w&ﬂm' N.Y.

well an 1he outeide.

This Man
Wouldn't Stay Down

Ha was putting in long hoors st unokilled work, His
small pay Bmf'{ lasted from wesk to weak.

He saw other men promoted., Then he learped the
vezaon. They hod special training. He made up his
mind to get that kind of training.

He sent to Seranton a coupon like the one below.
That was his first step upward,

The reward was not long in coming—an increase im
salary, Then he was made Foreman. Now be is Buper-
intendent,

11 past sleows whal & man with smbdtion can dal

LU uhm+ weu® Tou don®t hove fo slay down, Teg s ¢|||-|-||:. [
the p on you want in tha work you likn best. Thes way to do chak
without obligating yrarself in ooy way, mark and @ail thie

o o— e T AR SUT HEAD e e e — e -

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS

BOX 4341-R SCRANTON, PA.
Expludn, witheut ohbigaiin . how T ulify §
o ke bt e e iy o waalify for fhe positca,
HMKKFE'FER

ELECTINAL ESQINEFR
Ebeciric Lighting and Railwars Spenographer and Typdsn
i | Frivite Socretary

Electric
Telegraph Enn-m--r L] Business Correspondent
ﬁm—mn| Lp.'ql

MECHARIELL, E¥d

ANIAL ENGINEER Cert. Public Accountsnt
Mechanical Diafisman Failway Accountand
ADVERTISING

Bachine Shop Precice
L Wiadsw Trimmer

O

Eoolinnlu
ns Engine Operatin
nm.bf:auu?f a
SigrweFing and Map
MINE FONENAN l.l"H' “Gm!l
ETAaTIDNARY EFGINEER
Marine Engineer
Ship Chraftsman
ARCHITECT
Comntrector afid Builder
Architectural Drsfmman
Coacroie Bailder
Srructural Eoginesr
FLUMBING A8 WELTING
Bhewt Metal Worker
'E'enlrﬁ;_l"?uu!r or SupL

Radlway Mail Clerk
hLH:IEIJLTL"R.E.

wil Position
RUSINERS MANILGEMENT
TRAFFIC MANALER

CHEM| Mathematics Tunrbar
Fharmecy Mavigarion ulfag
Bt ——
Proasent Fumirsees
Oecapation Address,
Stresq
and Mo, -
Ciny___ il e - Fials

Cammdians may gewd i gowpon o (e Tnfernationel 7T
I Correspendencs dohovis Cunadian, Lid,, Numtres!, (ungda
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SWITZERLAND

sking in the sunshine of
peace and happiness,
Switzerland beckons you.

There, amid sunlit Alpine val-
lt}'ﬁ., grm;::_-fu'l_ forest-clad hills
ar 4 towering enow-capped
mountaing, you will find rest
and recreation. The cost of
living in Switserland bhas not
apprecinbly increased.

We do not sell bours or Lickels,
we answer questions, You nre
invited to lake advantage of
wur fregservice, Whichincludes
usefal literature, ** Select Col-
Ietion " free on receipl of ln:-n‘
cents Lo cover poskagpe.

Difficial Agency of

The Swiss Federal Railroads

24l FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK
London Paris
118 Hegent 81, 8.W. 20RBue Lafayeila

__NEW YORK
annd ey coanplels
Tu BE w rest and recreation,
COTNE [0 w W give
all modern physieal treatments. Beautiful
surroundkings Golf, Moderais rates, Write

AT FEN L ot S St L

BEA B uara,
dway hetwien
1of giet dig-

ik e

W
HOTEL _ HﬁRGHA"JE
Weat 324 Htreed, M. ¥. 380 rooms, mch wilh bath
Alslutely hr-rp:-.--! Onae bleck 4o T34 Bl enlrsncs
of Cemviral F Comfeort and re 1 -
wrilh midor Eand

Acooimmo-

datea S0, On s 1,54 aers

‘?ﬁ"'l’\ﬂ.('-:l - I|l i J1|. the Lake of

Haya,
ni

fishix I||.|:|| I, |_|

148 miles north of
Writa for free liters-
for Booklet W,

L CHOWH,
Brondwiy, Haw Tork, . T

I.ugesi Summer Hoiel

by rl"ul"'f"l

iy
uﬂnd‘dri Prery fmondd i the I.".rrmn‘J'mﬂr tJ'-’fH.l’llﬂfr (1}

“ THE QUALITY GROUP MAGAZINES
. ATLANTIC MOANTHLY- CENTURY-HARPERS-REVIEW of REVIEWS
SCRIBNERS and WORLDS WORNK, IZTHE CANADIAN MAGAZINE in Conada

Jend postage for advice where and fiow o go The right kotel et
For space and rades in our depariments wrilfe to

THE WHERETO-GO BUREAU.lnc 8 Beacon St Boston Mass USA
TR

CANADA 2
RPN G0

Canadian Tq_l:“
Mational R

CJ*I{VAZ?% Calls You!

Exy faver nnknown
lifo & bazury o

= of mmp
tals. Algsmyuin Park,
Moskods Lakes m Hay, Laks of Days,
Laks, Timsgami, Nipigon, Qusliom,
Lawrence &od Baritiss Proviooes

laspor Park. dlberts, and M. Robinn Park, Eritish

Nastfol relszwis
1l

Fawerihs
Lewar B

Cx Il||||||ll| amnliesen seenie i wonders. Writs
Erand or il Ballonal Rall=ay mi
1370 B iy Tork &4 ¥, Admms BE,, Chieage

Fishing snid heotisg o virgin coonisy ja Nova
Heolaa, New Eirlln awick, Qui |
]

IIl-II
. Weils for Maakieh &

Come and Eerm'm :

In‘f ctharn Oniario —tna -||-|ap. il
inmel Bshing,

sliemting
Toremba  Writs for I

TIMAGAMI FUR C0, , Dapertment 3
Omaha, Nehrasiks

HOTEL RON

LOUR LODGE

a.l.-! dottages,
Dighy, N, 5.

Frea from flbas, mosquitoes, snd bay fever,
Galf, Tenniz Boating,
':'hl.rul.

Ballug, Fiahing.

gt Wr It te for looklet,

%

CANADY nl pLys apecinl 11-

imntion bo Ladies sod Childsen trasaling aiona,

,EURSPE,

Tours de luxe

Spring — Summer — Fall
small growps limited to 15 members

WORLD

Small groaps Hmited to 10 mqm‘bur[
Departures {';ctnhu'r. Hovember, Dee

JAPAN -- CHINA

Small groups limited 1o 12 member

PACIFIC COAST

Californin— Alaska— MNational
Parks— Canadian Rockies, etc.
Small groops lmited to 1S m:m!m]

Private Tours

Arranged Inr families or Irfends, with
eaoort or independently, anywhers, at
any time.
Bent hotels and steamers
Highest type of aervice and
Accommodations !.'Ilmuzll.l:rul.

Send for book of T

Frank Tuunst Co.

Established 1875
489 Fifth A.l.--mn- HNew Yark
'GHLIF'DRH 1A
v Mol Time -
TR‘.?ELIHG ? {'i'irml.hia ner.lnlnmﬂm'
THAYELCLUB. Send 810 formemmbership
Inchides subseriptions to two magasines
AMERICAN TRAVEL BrnEaw, +fi Fifth
Ave., N. Y., or 5T S0, Spring, Los Angeles)
Fourth at Main
T Angers VAN NUYS HOTEL
Centrally forated, Excellent cafe In eond
tectlon, The Test of aceommodations ol
nrslerate prices, Folder malled on request
. MAMNE
Dovan View House, fwans [sand, Me.
Farm & gon food, Hest aen Akl rl;i 0l
ing, Tennls Casinn, Solid comfort & md
erate Fatos, {:lin’n Tune 16, Capt, W, I!nr.rb.l

LAKE PARLIN HOUSE AND CAMPS
wibs you ba enpoy the grandest of wscstions
L Best feoul Bxhimg. Humge
rop.. Jnckmen. e Bookbd
Loalge  and Compes
Bslilng im Grand Lake sarly b
3 Write W. 0. Rise,
gtom Caumly. Malam

MICHICAN e

BAY VIEW HOUSE Bl iai2iis

Gl and tennis
bosting, baibing, Oshing. Good Deds u:IIIN“
ineaks, posid :u'ul.lla. Ehrage, No hay I'é'-'ﬂ
Beautiful outlook over Littls Traverss Bay
Eth season opensJuns 1. Write [or rates.

:“':ht!--ln-.n far May closss .h':m:ﬁ

in
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TDURB IHASI-A.GHUEETTB-

Mantucket Skaso -m |
M 'S Tours de Luxe 35+, BEACH HOUSE "= s EUROPE
to Florida,

=3

'uha, the West Indies, | L“‘m* on land of an desan ¥ oy -'ll-l France — British lsles— Switzerland
Califorsis, Europe and the drient. Write | NEW ORLEANS LA. Belgium —Haolland —ltaly
L ustrated and deseripiive. Y R e RRTGTA T L = Firgt-tlass throughout, Mod erate rates |

PR R TR R R s s i

TES, Inc., 125 Bway., M. Y. |

HONOLULU TOURS

20 days or longer--Iréquent départares
fargeststeamers from San Frascisen
fes BEIES and aif, Including &5 pensss

Frank Tourist Co., 489 SthAv. N.Y.
EUROPE 1921

Parties enrolling now. Moderade pricas
Must interesting rogtes.  Gireat success |

The Continental Tours

Arrangad by

Frank Tourist Co.

=8 Fifth Avenoa, New York

TIII‘ JI’O‘”’\ I"

v 7" EUROPE =

Expert orgs

5 65 B Franklin Bt = X ] 3 e Heme Fravel Apencies
TEI.I]F[E Tours ™ .00 M. E 5T, CHARLES - Bl _Quikes. Canada

sndingall ever the w

T e ;f}‘ﬁ]'{ﬁu Golden Rule Tours

A 'H"I-"I I MAH‘\-“ of Eorope. Sailings June and July,

IDEAL
EPRING TOURS

o SPAIN, JIM ¥, nzd NORTHEEN EUROFE
saflimg April 28 and May 1D

E.urupl: and Ruunll 'H'u: Warld

Wriks 15 EUREAD OF UNIVERSITY TRAVEL A Prard & . \

4 Epd Biveet Hewicon, Mass P AT e u g ﬁ_{ic: Erﬂsi Alaska & Himn]hPiT]s ;
s nyshare .75 aLp Ak [or Felerences Ear you, oklets

s Separtment  vlsils more than fheee - ¥ et L L L

gearfers af a mitlion homer monthly, roow- 50T |']l:i."b.|:r'rﬂ. L Al |r "-r|.:-r1'

;n-'L-lmp- the 650,000 perromr in Norih dmericn
u!ll'.h AR [} ,,r.w." i Irear {Illl_I arEr.

TDU RS TO EUROPE

ert leadeTs. Limited membarship,

Now York o bty Phi I.1u1|

TRAVEL IN EUROPE

Buperh routes ART, LITERATURE

" 3 it e ——————— | Aplendid lenders  HISTOKRY, FRENCH
hE gt Hiouryries, “Modlfrals pHCaL CAMP YELLOWSTONE —Toraehack | oo fartory prices SPANISH. ITALLAN

M=-SCHILLING T‘GURE Haockies, Jackaen Hole aml Yel-
16l Devonshire 51, Boston, Mas T Le}‘:lrl'k I'rr‘u-'-a:ilnn e aeln .Ilni:, INTERCOLLECIATE TOURS
D-.'lpl'lzl MNativnal Bank, b[- ilanﬁ. Mlllll. :I!:uull.lul: .4 Moore, Fort Was uh Wyn, | B5B Franklin Sl, Boaton. Hu.

meEmG DEEP IN THE MAINE WOODS ¢
IN VIRGIN COUNTRY, AE COMFORTARLE OE AS RIGOROUS A5 YOU CARE TO MAEE IT 3

Expetienced guides make golitudes safe axz st home. Easlly acceasible. Al kinds of saceommodations for both mén and women.
Semd I cends for ' 18 THEMAIHE woosns 1" contaias all seu ik fo bnow, article, dlusteafion s, mape, sl ; many e warth jired.

Vacation Bureau, Dept. H., BANCOR & AROOSTOOK R. R., Bangor, Me.

_ = —_— - =

USTRALIA [ ‘ ' v
A Honolula, Seva,  New Zealsad. @/H %ﬂ?ﬂ cm

The Falatinl Passenger Steamers
B.M.2 “NIAGARA™ B.M. 5 “MAKURA™ N "4 Town'® rests as Lightly on the water o8 § susbeass

'IhN

- 3 1 The feinlesl pressure of the paddle gpets instant resgomse
200, Nk Tons 15,500 Tons 1t is mo atesdy thet eips smd while wsler can HN;hM
Eall from YVancouver. B, O, wiih Ease,
For fares and saflies apply Camadinn Pocific “,. 1..:”_ Eroad- Thers I8 & Baslli-1s strengih to every “00d Tows Canos™
i

makes {t glve many Fears of servien. Huy the Epsminn
Fur the chaildris—IiL 12 safer Cham o rowboad Welts four
g, 3,000 canoex In scoek. BT up from dealsr oc

OLD TOWN CANGE CO.
184 Fourth Streat
Old Town, Maine, L. 5. A,

may, N, ¥., or to Cauadun-Australlon Reyal Ma yinour St
Wancouver, B C

kol
L]

NORTHERMN ONTARIO
TEMAGAMI

Wam-Eonw Camwe, Laxe Teaaciann, Ontanio, Cavaba

The umspoiled conntry—A Camp with every comfort in the hearl
of the Morth Woods—1500 lakes, Wonderful fishing. Guides,
Boats, Cances and Laxunthes, Ha g. Tramping, Omne pight
from Toronto.  Excellent tabde. W far Bookler,

Mps I, Orr, 250 Weight Avenue, Toronto, Ontaro

You're Off At Last!

The lact horricd minutes of packing are over. You've said good-by to everybody sad now with & sigh of

deep comtent you lean back luxeriossly in your steamer chair and gaze lamly at the Bue, blue occas, . . .

GOOD GRACIOUS, you've forgotten to buy that prescat for mother™s birthday |

A dash to the wircless—a message to MISS WALTON. Scribner's Magszine. 597 Fifth Aveane, New York,
and your order is filled and your trouhles are over.
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\Iil,";l'll ATEVER purfdse Fou may lave In
mlnd for & portable house, a :||lu.||ulun
fur ths ehibire algmimer home for yoars
ul will soat GOD peopbe,
o 1"-Ir|:||."'ll- House that

i } teil Gey &k
[ sl nnl weather prool, 'TI &7 atatd for
/] '-.I Fears without repaire
\ And you com er Hodgsan Tori-
5 1 - able Home—witho I ald, TE vomes
(| | to you im plainiy palntail sse
Py} | tHoms of Wask IDl:I - Hixd ar whh &

frame of fnest quallly Ceegon f||| _‘|||

HOD GOONRGGSES

of e detdils of constructlon are dose &t
the factory. lesving nothing fer ¥oa ie
do except bolt the sections topeber, A
freplace can be added I deslped ami mg-
ular eellars ares often wussd wnder ihe
hases.

et youpr obler in as scom s peasiblo.
‘|".r|l:r~ Tar our cat alog mow, The many
aciaal phalagraphs with which It is ilus-
trated will ahew you what you can do
with & Hedgson Forlable House,

E. F. HODGSON GO,
Roam 244, 71-73 Federal S5t Bostos, Mass,
& Enst 1'1Ih| Streel, Niw York Cily
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A New Way to Europe

For the first time you can this summer zail from
America to Europe by way of *“the Lands of the
Midnight Sun.” Raymond-Whitcomb have ex-
clusively chartered for this voyage the palatial
P. & O. Liner, “Emperor of India" (Kaizar-i-
Hind), of 18,000 tons displacement.

A Summer Cruise

Sailing from New York June 25, you may take
this remarkable cruise either as a complete six
weeks' vacation, or as a prelude to a summer
abroad. You will ind it the ideal way to travel.
Delightful days at sea. Fascinating trips ashore.

Iceland: The North Cape:
The Fjords of Norway

In July you will find these northern countries at
their best —with a wvivid individuality and a
beauty that is peculiarly their own. There will
be visits to the famous fjords and shore excur-
sions to the most interesting places. Inaddition,
theroute includes Edinburgh, Antwerp, Amster-
dam and London. Rates, $850 and upward.

Other Tours

Europe — Spring and summer tours of varied itineraries.
Japan-China, Arabian Nights Africa, Round the World.

Summer Tours—Pacific Northwest, Alaska, New England.
Write for booklel desired,

Raymond & Whitcomb Co.

22 Beacon Street, Boston

49



The Drum Tower da the beare of Slukden,

For all information and for free
travel literature, write to Yogo
Tamura, South Manchuria
Railway Co., 111 ‘Broadway,
New York City.

Beautifully  soulpiured
rione arch by ihe fomi
of an ancient Manchu
.mur.nwrﬂﬂh
Mancbina,

Come to

the Enchanted East

MANCHURIA (the home of the Manchu
Emperors of China)

CHOSEN (Korea, the Hermut ngducm}

A Country so old that it is new: Walled towns—
Ancient palaces — Gorgeous gateways — Buddhise
monasteries—Juaint villages and streets—the pictur-
esque Manchus and the remarkable Koreans.

THE S0UTH MANCHURIA RAILWAY adds innu-
merable incentives to travel in these fﬂ.scihating parts
of the Far East by means of its luxurious, modem
system of railroad transportation. It is the only rail-
road in the Orient which has an all-American equip-
ment of locomotives, cn:l.r.'.['les, mi!s, ete, The South
Ma.nclluria Ra[]wa}(' L_Ul'.ld.uﬂs a 'd'l.a:i.l.'l. BF mfﬂfuhl:
European hotels de luxe, each with a local charm—
also travel bureaus, banks, ciry and country clubs, and
all other facilities for easy and interesting travel.

Your Host and Guide in the Golden Orient

SoutH MancHURIA
@ RAILWAY




From the Sahara to the Ritz

IN THE TENT of a Bedouin on the sands of Sahara, or over the counter of the
Ritz in London—as fare on a junk in Hong Kong Harbor, or on an American Pullman

American Express Travelers Cheques
Are Good As Gold

BETTER THAM GOLD since they are never questioned, mever discounted and
safe, because they are worthless without your countersignarure of identificarion,

FAR BETTER THAN GOLD since, added to the money value of these sky blue
cheques of the American Express Company is the magical influence and the
service to travelers of this Company's world-wide organization with its
thousands of l:or::spnn.c!l:nl:s all over the world and ces in the principal
seaports and inland cities,

WHEREVER YOU GO—before you go—change your money. Insure it against
loss. And above all give it the magical value guaranteed by this service—sky
blue in mlm', true blue in sentiment.

For TRAVELERS in Great Britain or France, 5 and 10 £ Stetling and French
200 and 4oo Franc Cheques are best. They are proof against fluctuating ex-
change, and unscrupulous money dealers. In the United States and Canada
the Dollar Cheques. Buy them at Express Offices or your own Bank.

AND FOR ALL JOURNEYS you can secure your steamship tickets, hotel reser-
vations and itineraries, or plan your cruise or tour, through the American
Express Travel Department.

American Express Company
65 Broadway, New York City




’ Seattle to the Orient

Marking an epoch in the history
of the American Merchant Marine
iz the inaupuration—with the sailing
of the 1J.5.5.B. 5. S WENATCHEE
on April 9th—of a new American
Trans-Pacific service berween Puger
Sound and the Far East.

Flying the stars and stripes ot
Old Glory, five modern 21,000-ton
United States Shipping Board liners
will " plow an ocean lane™ between
the far flung ports of the Pacific—
an American Service, by an American
company, for the American people.

As operators of that part of
America's Merchant ﬂr;et, |‘J11,.'i11|.; fulils
of the Puget Sound gateway, travelers
and shippers are assured the same
unexcelled service that has char-
acterized The Admiral Line for over
a decade.

~]i."LI.t ||n |1 (& [ er tomirist or ‘I!’:J:._'III.'
agent will Ladl.\.' furnish complete
information or write the undersigned.

E. G. McMICKEN M. ). WRIGHT
Fassenger Trafic Manager Freight Trafhc Manages
L. C. Smith Building, Seantle, L. 8. A

Shapand Travel wnder the Amenican Flag

== A New American
Trans-Pacific Service i

ﬁamlm
gfahunel:g

SD"UH:. of the letters you
write will be kept and
cherished. The paper they
are written on is part of the
record thus preserved.

Time may blur the enthu-
siasms your letters aroused,
but the Old Hampshire Sta-
tionery on which you write
will never cease to evoke a
suggestion of something fine.

May we send you some
free samples of the Old
Hampshire letter paper and
envelopes?

Fine Station ery .i':lrp.v rimend

Hamesuine Parern Company
South Hadley Falls, Mass.

MAKERS OF o0LD HAMPSHIRE BOND

o ADMIRAL LINE.

— AN T T Y - S
PACIFIC §TE A M3 HIIP COMPAEHKNY




SISEEINEEEERENEERENNI
TRAVEL

Whether you have unlimited leisure or must make the
most of every minute—whether your means are large
or moderate—whatever your tastes, you should travel.

There is nothing that offers such a variety of pure unalloyed joy
guch =olid satisfaction.

For the last eighty years, we have travel-aided the individual and parties in every
known part of the globe. During that period we have firmly established our
leadership in this ficld and have created an unequalled organization embracing over
150 offices distributed throughout the world.

NS BEBANN|

Whatever your plans, let us aid you to carry them through — consult us.

Current programs deal with EUROPE—MEDITERRANEAN
— CALIFORNIA—BERMUDA — PHILIPPINES—]JAPAN —
CHINA—ROUND THE WORLD, ctc.

THOS. COOK & SON

New York Chicago Philadelphia Boston San Francisco
| Los Angeles Montreal Toronto Vancouver, B. C. 'J
Sessemessesssessssuninl
e

T he
Trail

T lies through the 17,000 acres of Ga-

Wan-Ka, a section of the Adirondacks
opened for the first time.

[t winds along the margins of a dozen lakes in the

vicinity of the Fulton Chain,and along 22 miles

frontage on the Moose River.
It is the Trail of Vision. Its blazes are wise restrictions and a conservative policy that has s ultimare
object the preservation of Adirondack atmosphere, scenery, flora and fauna. It s a pioneer trail,

Fish its streams, shoot the coverts of the great state park that adjoins it; learn, with your family and
your friends the wonders and the beauties of the " Trail that is
Always New"”

To do this, make your summer home and your fall hunting « amp

in GA-WAN-KA,
Small Improved Camp Sites

Large Private Preserves

We can meet your requirements,
Pw—_,l"ur."-ﬁ.‘r r'u_-,r'urrn.-:lrf.ﬂ.' TUFTIE

GA-WAN-KA, Inc.
Taevosra, N. Y,
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Hamilton Watch

The Watch of Railroad Accuracy”

—
———

What Do We Owe
to Accurate Timing?

UR Limiteds that fash from city to
city, our fast-sparkine automobiles thar
shorten formerly long drives, and those
machine-puns so marvelously timed that
they shoot between the swiftly revolving blades
of aeroplane propellers.

Back of each is an accurately-timed schedule.

Back of our railroad schedules is a watch so
accurate that it 15 the most popular timekeeper in
use today among railroad men.

Charles Hamilton, the efficient enpineer shown
below, runs the Bangor Flver—one of the longest
hauls on the B&M. He has been with the Baston
& Maine 48 vears. He runs the Banpor Flyer by
a Hamilton Watch,

There are many types of Hamiltons, ranging from sturdy
railroad timekeepers to ladies” exguizite bracelet models.
Prices run from $440 to 8200, Movementsalone, 822 {in Can-
ada #23) and up. Send for ** The Timekeeper ' —an inter-
esting hooklet about the manufacture and care of fine watches.
The different Hamiltons are illustrated, and pricea given.

HAMILTOMN WATCH CO., Lancaster, Pa.
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Of Which She Aever Tives

OU'RE so practcal, my dear—your silver is simply
wonderful, and yet you use it every day."”
She loves her silver—each and every piece silently whis-
pets to her some little message of usefulness and beauty.
Tenderly she treasures them—knowing that their love-
liness of years ago and today is to be their unfaded
loveliness during years to come.

“Yes, but there’s nothing like constant service to keep
silverware in perfect condition; and we do get a great deal
of pleasure in having it on the table at every meal. And,
a3 you know, silver is so easy to take care of thar it's
hardly worth thinking about.”
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From a drowirg by O, F. Prierd
“I WIsH YOU'D TELL ME WHY OUR FAMILIES DONT GET ON@™
|Fage 392}
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PART II

I
MOTHER AND SON

eq0) say that Jom Forsyte ac-
i companied his mother to
{ Spain unwillingly would
scarcely have been ade-
Al quate. He went as a well-
natured dog goes for a walk
w1ﬂ1 its m.tstrm leaving & choice mutton-
bone on the lawn, He went looking back
atit. Forsytes deprived of their mutton-
bones are wont to sulk.  But Jon had Jit-
tle sulkiness in his composition. He
adored his miother, and it was his first
travel. Spain had become Italy by his
simply saying: “I'd rather go to Spain,
Mum; you've been to Italy =o many
times; I'd like it new to both of us"
The . fellow was subtle hesides heing
naif. He never forgot that he was going
to shorten the proposed two months into
six weeks, and must therefore show no
sign of wishing to do so. For one with so
enticing a mutton-bone and so fixed an
idea, he made a good encugh travel-
ling companion, indifferent to where or
when he arrived, superior to food, and
thoroughly appreciative of a country
strange to the most travelled English-
man. Fleur's wisdom in refusing to write
to him was profound, for he reached each
new place entirely without hope or fever,
and could concentrate immediate atten-
tion on the donkeys and tumbling hells,
the priests, patios, beggars, children,
crowing cocks, sombreros, cactus hedges,

old high white villages, poats, olive-trees,
greening  plains, singing birds in tiny
cages, water-sellers, sunsets, melons,
mules, preat churches, pictures, and
swimming gray-brown mountains of a
fascinating land.

It was already hot, and they enjoyed an
ahsence of their compatriots, Jon, whao,
=0 far as he knew, had no bload in him
which was not English, was often innately
unhappy in the presence of his own coun-
trymen, He felt they had no nonszense
about them, and took a more practical
view of things than himself." He confided
to his mother that he must be an unso-
ciable beast—it was jolly to be away from
everybody who could talk about  the
things people did talk about. To which
Irene had replied simply:

“Yes, Jon, I know.™

In this isolation he had unparalleled
opportunitics of appreciating what few
sons can apprehend, the whole-hearted-
ness of a mother's love. Knowledge of
something kept from her made him, no
doubt, unduly sensitive; and a Southern
penp]-? stimulated his admiration for her
type of beauty, which he had been accus-
tomed to hear called Spanizh, but which
he now perceived to be no such thing.
Her beauty was neither English, French,
Spanish, nor Italian—it was special ! He
appreciated, too, as never before, his
mother’s subtlety of instinct. He could
not tell, for instance, whether she had
noticed his absorption in that Goya pic-
ture, “La Vendimia,” or whether szhe

Copyrighted in 1921 in Walted States, Canada, and Grest Britaln, by Charles Scribner’s Sons.  Printed in
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knew that he had slipped back there after
lunch and again next morning, to stand
before it full hall an hour, a second and
third time. It was not Fleur, of course,
but like enough to give him heartache
—so dear to lovers—remembering her
standing at the foot of his bed with her
hand held above her head. To keep a
posteard reproduction of this picture in
his pocket and slip it out to look at be-
came for Jon one of those bad habits
which soon or late discloze themselves to
eyes sharpened by love, fear, or jealousy.
And his mother's were sharpened by all
three, In Granada he was fairly caught,
sitting on a sun-warmed stone bench in a
little battlemented garden on the Alham-
bra hill, whence he ought to have been
looking at the view. His mother, he had
thought, was examining the stocks in pots
between the polled acacias, when her
voice said:

“Is that your favorite Gova, Jon2"

He checked, too late, a movement such
az he might have made at school to con-
ceal some surreptitious document, and
answered: Ve "

“It certainly is most charming; but
I think I prefer the ‘Quitasol.’ Your
father would go crazy about Goya; I don't
believe he saw them when he was in
Spain in "ga."

In 'g2—nine years before he had been
born! What had been the previous ex-
istences of his father and hiz mother? 1If
they had a right to share in his future,
surely he had a right to share in their
past. He locked up at her. Something
in her face—a look of life hard-lived, the
mysterious impress of emotions, experi-
ence, and suffering—seemed with its in-
calculable depth, its purchased =ancti-
ty, to make curiosity impertinent, His
mother must have had a wonderfully in-
teresting life; she was so beautiful, and
zo—so—but he could not frame what he
felt about her.  He got up, and stood gaz-
ing down at the town, at the plain green
with crops, and the ring of mountains
glamourous in sinking sunlight. Her
life was like the past of this old Moor-
ish city, full, deep, remote—his own life
as yet such a baby of a thing, hopelessly
ignorant and innocent! They said that
in those mountains to the West, which rose
sheer from the blue-green plain, as if out

Let

of a sea, Phaenicians had dwelt—a dark,
strange, secret race, above the land ! His
mother’s life was as unknown to him, as
secret, as that Phoenician past was to the
town down there, whose cocks crowed and
whose children played and clamored so
gayly, day in, day out. He felt aggrieved
that she should know all about him and
he nothing about her except that she
loved him and his father, and was beauti-
ful. His callow ignorance—he had not
even had the advantage of the war, like
nearly everybody else '—made him small
in his own Eyes.

That night, from the balcony of his
bedroom, he pazed down on the roof of
the town—as if inlaid with honeycomb of
jet, ivory, and gold; and, long after, he lay
awake, listening to the cry of the zent
as the hours struck, and forming in his
head these lines:

" Voice in the night cryving, down in the old sleep-
ing
Spanish city darkened under her white stars !

What says the voice—its clear—lingering an-
guish?
Just the watchman, telling his dateless tale
of zafery?
Just & road manm, flinging to the moon his
song P

No! '"Tis one deprived, whose lover's heart is
weeping.

Just his cry: *How long? '™

The word “deprived"” seemed to him
cold and unsatisfactory, but bereaved
was too final, and no other word of two
syllables short-long came to him, which
would enable him to keep *whose lover's
heart is weeping.” It was past two by
the time he had finished it, and past three
before he went to sleep, having said it
over to himself at least twenty-four times.
Next day he wrote it out and enclosed it
in one of those letters to Fleur, which he
always finished before he went down, so
s to have his mind free and companion-
able.

About noon that same day, on the tiled
terrace of their hotel, he felt a sudden dull
pain in the back of his head, a queer sen-
zation in the eyes, and sickness. The sun
had touched him too affectionately, The
next three days were passed in semi-dark-
ness, and a dulled, aching indifference to
all except, the feel of ice on his forehead
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and hiz mother's smile,  She never moved
from his room, never relaxed her noiscless
vigilance, which seemed to Jon angelic.
But there were moments when he was ex-
tremely sorry for himself, and wished ter-
ribly that Fleur could see him. Several
times he took poignant imaginary leave of
her and of the earth, tears oozing out of
his eyes. He even prepared the message
he would send to her by his mother—who
would regret to her dying day that she
had ever sought (o separate them-—his
poor mother ! He was not slow, however,
in perceiving that he had now his excuse
for going home.

Toward half past six each evening
came a “gasgacha” of bells—a cascade of
tumbling chimes, mounting from the city
below and falling back chime on chime.
After listening to them on the fourth day
he =aid suddenly:

“T'd like to be back in England, Mum,
the sun's too hot.”

“Nery well, darling.
fit to travel."”
atd—meaner,

They had been out five weeks when
they turned toward home. Jon's head
was restored to its pristine clarity, but
he was confined to a hat lined his
mother with many lavers of orange and
green silk, and he still walked from choice
in the shade, As the long struggle of dis-
cretion between them drew to its close,
he wondered more and more whether she
could sec his cagerness to get back to that
which she had brought him away from.
Condemned by Spanish Providence to
spend a day in Madrid between their
trains, it was but natural to go again to
the Prado. Jon was elaborately casual
this time before his Goya girl. Now that
he was going back to her, he could afford
& lesser scrutiny. It was his mother who
lingered before the picture, saying:

“The face and fHgure of the girl are
exquisite.”

Joo heard her uneasily. Did she under-
stand ? But he felt once more that he
was no match for her in self-control and
subtlety. 5She could, in some super-
gensitive way, of which he had not the
sceret, feel the pulse of his thoughts; she
knew by instinct what he hoped and
feared and wished. It made him terribly
uncomfortable and guilty, having, be-

Az z00n as you're
And at once he felt better,
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vond most bovs, a conscience. He wished
she would be frank with him: he al-
most hoped for an open struggle. But
none came, and steadily, silently, they
travelled north. Thus did he first learn
how much better than men women play
a waiting game. In Paris they had again
to pause for a day. Jon was grieved he-
cause it lasted two, owing Lo certain
matters in connection with a dressmaker;
as if his mother, who looked beautiful in
anything, had any need of dresses! The
happiest moment of his travel was that
whenhe stepped on to the Folkestone boat.

Standing by the bulwark rail, with her
arm in his, she said:

“I'm afraid you haven't enjoved it
much, Jon. But you've been very sweet
to me."

Jon squeezed her arm.

“0Oh! yes, I've enjoyved it awfully—
except for my head lately.”

And now that the end had come, he
really had, feeling a sort of glamour over
the past weeks—a Lkind of painful plea-
sure, such as he had tried to screw into
those lines about the voice in the night
crying; a fecling such as he had known
as a small boy listening avidly to Chopin,
yet wanting to cry. And he wondered
why it was that he couldn't say to her
guite simply what she had said to him:

“¥You were very sweet to me.” QOdd—
one never could be nice and natural like
that! *“I expect we shall be sick,"” he
said.

They were, and reached London some-
what attenuated, having been away six
weeks and two davs, without ever a word
of the subject which had hardly ever
ceased to ocoupy their minds.

I1
FATHEERS AND DAUGHTERS

Deprivep of hiz wife and son by the
Spanish adventure, Jolyon found the
solitude at Robin Hill intolerable, A
philosopher when he has all that he wants
is different from a philosopher when he
has not. Accustomed, however, to the
idea, if not to the reality of resignation,
he would perhaps have faced it out but
for his daughter June. He was a “lame
duck ' now, and on her conscience. Hav-
ing achieved—momentarily—the rescue



BE0 To
of an etcher in low circumstances, which
she happened to have in hand, she ap-
peared at Robin Hill a fortnight after
Itene and Jon had gone. The hittle lady
was Jiving now in a tiny house with a big
studio at Chiswick., A Forsyte of the best
period, so far as the lack of responsibility
was concerned, she had overcome the dii-
ficulty of a reduced income in a manner
satisfactory to herzelf and her father.
The rent of the Gallery off Cork Street
which he had bought for her, and her in-
creased.income tax happening to balance,
it had been quite simple—she no longer
paid him the rent. The Gallery might
be expeeted now at any time, after eigh-
teen years of barren usufruct, to pay its
way, so that she was sure her father
would not feel it. Through this device
she still had twelve hundred a year, and
by reducing what she ate, and, in place
of two Belgians in a poor way, emploving
one Austrian in a poorer, practically
the same surplus for the relief of genmius.
After three days at Robin Hill she carried
her father back with her to Town. In
those three days she had stumbled on
the secret he had kept for two years, and
had instantly decided to cure him. She
knew, in fact, the very man. He had
done wonders with Paul Post—that
painter a little in advance of Futurism;
and she was impatient with her father
because his eyebrows would go up, and
because he had heard of neither, Of
course, if he hadn’t “faith'" he would
never get well !

It was absurd not to have faith in the
man who had healed Paul Post so that
he had only just relapsed from having
overworked, or overlived, himsell again.
The great thing about this healer was
that he relied on Nature. He had made
a special study of the symptoms of Na-
ture—when his patient failed in any
natural sympiom he supplied the poison
which caused it—and there you were!
She was extremely hopeful. Her father
had clearly not been living a natural life
at Robin Hill, and she intended to pro-
vide the symptoms, He was—she felt—
out of touch with the times, which was
not natural; his heart wanted stimulat-
ing. In the little Chiswick house she and
the Austrian—a grateful soul, so de-
voted to June for rescuing her that she
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was in danger of decease from overwork—
stimulated Jolyon in all sorts of ways,
preparing him for his cure. But they
could nol keep his eyvebrows down; as
—for example—when the Austrian woke
him at eight o'clock just ashe was going to
sleep or June took The Times away from
him, because it was unnatural to read
“that stuff " when he ought to be tak-
ing an interest in “life.” He never failed,
indeed, to be astonished at her resource,
especially in the evenings. For his bene-
fit, as she declared, though he suspected
that she also got something out of it, she
assembled the Age so far as it was satel-
lite to gemius; and with some solemnity
it would move up and down the studio
hefore him in the Fox-trot, and that more
mental form of dancing—the One-step—
which so pulled against the music, that
Jolyon's eyebrows would be almost lost
in his hair from wonder at the strain it
must impose on the dancers’ will-power.
Aware that, hung on the line in the Water
Color Society, he was a back number to
those with any pretension to be called
artists, he would sit in the darkest corner
he could find, and wonder about rhythm,
on which so long ago he had been raised.
And when June brought seme girl or
young man up to him, he would rise
humbly to their level so far as that was
possible, and think: “Dear me! This is
very dull for them !” Having his father’s
perennial sympathy with Youth, he used
to get very tired from entering into their
points of view. But it was all stimulat-
ing, and he never failed in admiration of
his daughter’s indomitable spirit. Ewen
genius itself attended these gatherings
now and then, with its nose on one side;
and June always introduced it to her
father, ‘This, she felt, was exceptionally
good for him, for genius was a natural
symptom he had never had—fond as she
was of him,

Certain as a man can be that she was
his own daughter, he often wondered
whence she got herself—her red-gold
hair, now graved into a special color; her
direct, spirited face, =0 different from his
own rather folded and subtilized coun-
tenance, her little light fizure, when he
and most of the Forsytes were tall. And
he would dwell on the origin of species,
and debate whether she might be Dianizh
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or Celtic. Celtic, he thought, from her
ol city, and her taste in fillets and
djibbahs. It was not too much to say
that he preferred her to the Ape with
which she was surrounded, wvouthful
though, for the greater part, it was. She
took, however, too much interest in his
teeth, for he still had some of those nat-
ural symploms. Her dentist at once
found “straphylococcus aureus present in
pure culture" (which might cause boils,
of course) and wanted to take out all the
teeth he had and supply him with two
complete =ets of unnatural symptoms.
Jolyon's native tenacity was roused, and
in the studio that evening he developed
his objections, He had never had any
boils, and his own teeth would last his
time. Of course—June admitted—they
would last his time if he didn't have them
out! But if he had more teeth he would
have a better heart and his time would
be longer. His recalcitrance—she said—
was a symptom of his whole attitude; he
was taking it lving down. He ought to
be fighting. When was he going to zee
the man who had cured Paul Post?
Jolyon was very sorry, but the fact was
he was not going to see him. June
chafed. Pondridge—she said—the heal-
er, was such a fine man, and he had such
difficulty in making two ends meet and
getting his theories recognized. It was
just such indifference and prejudice as her
father manifested which waz keeping him
back. It would be so splendid for both
of them !

“1 perceive,” said Jolyon, “that you
are trying to kill two birds with one
stone.”

“To cure, you mean!" cried June.

“ My dear, it's the s=ame thing."

June protested. Tt was unfair to say
that without a trial.

Jolyon thought he might not have the
chance of saying it after.

“Diad!™ cried June, “you're hopeless.”

*That," said Jolyon, “is a fact, but I
wish to remain hepeless as long as possi-
ble. I shall let sleeping dogs lie, my
child. They are quiet at present.”

“That's not giving science a chance,”
cried June. “You've no idea how de-
voted Pondridge is. He puts his science
before everything."

# Just,” replied Jolyon, puffing at the
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cigarette to which he was reduced, “as
Mr. Paul Post puts his art, ¢h? Art for
Art’s sake—S8cience for the sake of Sci-
ence. I know those enthusiastic egoma-
niac gentry, They vivisect you without
Blinking. 1'm enough of a Forsyte to
give them the go-by, June”

“Dad,” said June, “if you only knew
how old-fashioned that sounds ! Nobody
can afford to be hali-hearted nowadays"

“I'm afraid,” murmured Jolyon, with
his smile, **that's the only natural symp-
tom with which Mr. Pondridge need not
supply me. We are born to be extreme
or to be moderate, my dear; though if
you'll forgive my saying so, half the peo-
ple nowadays who believe they're extreme
are really very moderate,  T'm getting on
as well as I can expect, and I must leave
it at that.”

June was silent, having experienced in
her time the inexorable character of her
father's amiable chstinacy so far as his
own freedom of action was concerned,

How he came to let her know why Trene
had taken Jon to Spain puzzled Jolyon,
for he had little confidence in her discre-
tion.  After she had brooded on the news,
it brought a rather sharp discussion, dur-
ing which he perceived to the full the fun-
damental opposition between her active
temperament and his wife's passivity, He
even gathered that a little soreness still
remained from that generation-old strug-
gle between them over the body of Philip
Bosinney, in which the passive had so sig-
nally triumphed over the active principle.

According to June, it was foolish and
even cowardly to hide the past from Jon.
Sheer opportunism, she called it.

“Which," Jolyon put in mildly, “is the
working principle of real life, my dear.”

“Oh!" cried June, “won don't really
defend her for not telling Jon, Dad. Ifit
were left 1o you, you would.”

“1 might, but simply because I know
he must find out, which will be worze than
if we told him."

“Then why don't you tell him? TIt's
just sleeping dogs again.”

“My dear,"” =aid Jolyon, “T wouldn't
for the world go against Irene’s instinct.
He's her boy.”

“Yours too,” cried June.

“What's & man's instinct compared
with a mother's?"
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“Well, T think it's very weak of you."
“1 dare say,” said Jolyon, "I darcsay. "
And that was all she got from him; but

the matter rankled in her brain. 5he

could not bear sleeping dogs,  And there
stirred in her a tortuous impulse to push
the matter toward decision. Jon ought
to be told, so that either his feeling might
be nipped in the bud, or, flowering in spite
of the past, come to fruition. And she
determined 1o zee Fleur, and judge for
herself,. When June determined on any-
thing, delicacy became a minor considera-
tion. After all, she was Soames’ cousin,
and they were both interested in pictures.
She would go and tell him that he ought
to buy a Paul Post, or perhaps a piece of
sculpture by Boris Strumolowski, and of
course she would say nothing to her
father. She went on the following Sun-
day, looking so determined that she had
some difficulty in getting a cabat Reading
Station. The river country was lovely in
thoze days of her own month, and June
ached at its loveliness. She who had
passed through this life without knowing
what union was had a love of natural
beauty which was almost madness.  And
when she came to that cheice spot where
Soames had pitched his tent, she dis-
mizzed her cab, because, business over,
she wanted to revel in the bright water
and the woods. She appeared at his
front door, therefore, as a mere pedes-
trian, and sent in her card. It was in

June's character to know that when her

nerves were fluttering she was doing some-

thing worth while. If one’s nerves did

not flutter, she was taking the line of least

resistance, and knew that nobleness was
not obliging her. She was conducted to

a drawing-room, which, though not in her

style, showed every mark of fastidious ¢le-

gance. Thinking: " Too much taste—too
many knick-knacks,” she saw in an old
lacquer-framed mirror the figure of a girl
coming in from the veranda. Clothed
in white, and holding some white roses in
her haned, shie had, reflected in that sil-
very-gray pool of glass, a vision-like ap-
pearance, as if a pretty ghost had come
out of the green garden,

“How do you do? " zaid Jl_[m:,, turning
round. “I'm a cousin of your father's."”

“0Oh, yes; 1 saw you in that confec-

W X

tioner's.,
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“With my young step-brother. Is
your father in?™

“He will be directly. He's only gone
for a little walk."

June slightly narrowed her blue eyes,
and lifted her decided chin.

“Your name's Fleur, isn't it? I've
heard of you from Holly. What do you
think of Jonz"

The girl lifted the roses in her hand,
looked at them, and answered calmly:

“He's quite a nice boy, I think."

“Wot a bit like Holly or me, is he#"

“Not a bit."”

“#She's cool,” thought June.

And suddenly the girl said: “T wish
you'd tell me why our families don't get
on?"

Confronted with the question she had
advised her father to answer, June was
silent; whether because this girl was try-
ing to get something out of her, or simply
hecause what one would do theoretically
15 not always what one will do when it
comes to the point.

“You know,"” said the girl, *the surest
way to make people find out the worst is
to keep them ignorant. My father’s told
me it was a quarrel about property. But
I don't believe it; we've both got heaps.
They wouldn't have been so bourgeois as
all that."

June flushed. The word applied to her
grandiather and father offended her,

“My grandiather,” she said, “was very
generous, and my father is, too; neithernf
them was in the least bourgesis.”’

“Well, what was it then? " repeated the
girl. Conscious that this young Forsyte
meant having what she wanted, June at
once determined to prevent her, and to
get something for herself instead.

“Why do you want to know 2"

The girl smelled at her roses. “TLonly
want to know because they won't tell
me,
“Well, it war about property, but
there's more than one kind.”

“That makes it worse, Now I really
must know.”

June's small and resolute face quivered.
She was wearing a round cap, and her hair
had fluffed out under it., She looked
quite young at that moment, rejuvenated

v encounter,
“You know,"” she said, *I saw you drop
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your handkerchief. 1Is there anything be-
tween you and Jon? Because, if =zo,
you'd better drop that too,”

The girl grew paler, but she smiled.

“Tf there were, that isn’t the way to
make me."

At the pallantry of that reply Jupe held
out her hand.

“1 like you; but I don't like your
father; I never have. We may as well he

{rank.”
ST yonn come down o tell him thate? ™
June laughed. “No; I came down to
see you,”'
IIDh ! n

This girl could fence.

“I'm two-and-a-half times your age”
gaid June, “but I quite sympathize. It's
horrid not to have one’s own way."

The girl smiled again. 1 really think
you might tell me.”

How the child stuck to her point!

“It's not my secret,  But I'll see what
I can do, because I think both you and
Jon ought to be told. And now I'll say
good-bye.™

“Won’t you wait and see father?"”

June shook her head. “How can I get
over to the other side?™

“T'll row you across.”

“Look " said June impulsively, “next
time you're in London, come and see me.
This is where I live. I generally have
voung people in the evening. But I
shouldn’t tell your father that you're
coming."”

The girl nodded.

Watching her scull the skiff across,
June thought: **She's awfully pretty and
well made. I never thought Soames
would have a daughter as pretty as this.
She and Jon would make a lovely couple.”

The instinct to couple, starved within
herself, was always at work in June, She
stood watching Fleur row back; the girl
took her hand off a scull to wave farewell;
angd June walked languidly on between
the meadows and the river, with an ache
in her heart. Youth to youth, like the
dragon-flies chasing each other, and love
like the sun warming them through and
through. Her youth! So long ago when
Phil and she! And since? Nothing—no
one had been quite what she had wanted.
And =0 she had missed it all. But what a
coil was round those two young things, if
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they really were in love, as Holly would
have it—as her father, and Irene, and
Soames himself seemed to dread. What
a coil, and what a barrier ! And the itch
for the future, the contempt, as it were,
fnr wha!, Was overpast, which forms the
active principle, moved in the heart of
one who ever believed that what one
wanted was more important than what
other people did not want. From the
bank, awhile, in the warm summer still-
ness, she watched the water-lily plants
and willow leaves, the fishes rising;
sniffed the scent of grass and meadow-
sweet, wondering how she could force
everybody to be happy. Jon and Fleur!
Twao little lame ducks—charming callow
yellow little ducks! A preat pity ! Surely
something could be done! One must not
take such situations lying down. She
walked on, and reached a station, hot and
Cross,

That evening, faithful to the impulse
toward direct action, which made many
people avoid her, she said to her father:

“Dad, I've been down to see young
Fleur. I think she's wvery attractive.
It's no good hiding our heads under our
wings, iz it?"

The startled Jolvon set down his barley
water, and began crumbling his bread,

“It's what you appear to be doing™
he zaid: “Do you realize whose daughter
ghe is?"

“Can't the dead past bury its dead?”

]ul}"n:n TOsE,

“Certain things can never be buried.”

“1 disagree,” said June. *“It's that
which stands in the way of all happiness
and progress. You don’t understand the
Age, Dad. It's got no use for outgrown
things. Why do you think it matters so
terribly that Jon should know about his
mother? Who pays any attention to that
sort of thing now? The marriage laws
are just as they were when Soames and
Irene couldn’t get a divorce, and you had
to come in. We've moved, and they
haven't. 50 nobody cares, Marriage
without a decent chance of relief is only
a sort of slave-owning; people oughtn't
to own each other, Everybody sees that
now. If Irene broke such laws, what does
it matter?"

“It's not for me to disagree there,”
said Jolyon; “but that’s all quite beside
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the mark, This 1= a matter of human
feeling."

“Of course, it is," cried Jume, “the
human feeling of those two young things."

“My dear,” said Jolvon with gentle
exasperation, “ you're talking nonsense.”

“T'm not. TIf they prove to be really
fomd of each other, why should they be
made unhappy because of the past?™

“ Fou haven't lived that past. I have
—through the {feelings of my wife;
through my own nerves and my imagina-
tion, as only one who iz devoted can.”

June, too, rose, and began to wander
restlessly.

“Ii," she said suddenly, “she were the
dauvghter of Phil Bosinney, I could under-
stand you better. Trene loved him, she
never loved Soames.”

Jolyon uttered a deep sound—the sort
of noise an Italian peasant woman utters
to her mule. His heart had begun beat-
ing furipusly, but he paid no attention to
it, quite carried away by his feelings.

“That shows how little you under-
stand., Neither I nor Jon, if T knaw him,
would mind a love-past. It's the brutal-
ity of a union without love. This girl is
the daughter of the man who once owned
Jon's mother as a negro-slave was owned.
¥You can't lay that ghost; don’t try to,
June! Tt's asking us to see Jon joined to
the flesh and blood of the man who pos-
sessed Jon's mother against her will, Tt's
no good mincing words; 1 want it clear
once for all. And now I mustn’t talk any
more, or I shall have to sit up with this
all night.” And, putting his hand over
his heart, Jolyon turned his back on his
daughter and stood looking at the river
Thames.

June, who by nature never saw a hor-
nets' nest until she had put her head into
it, was seriously alarmed. She came and
slipped her arm through his. Not con-
vinced that he was right, and she herself
wrong, because that was not natural to
her, she was vet profoundly impressed by
the obvious fact that the subject was
very bad for him. She rubbed her cheek
against his shoulder, and said nothing,

After taking her elderly cousin across,
Fleur did not land at once, but pulled in
among the reeds, in the sunshine. The
peaceful beauty of the afternoon seduced
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for a little one not much given to the
vague and poetic. In the field beyond the
bank where her skiff lay up, a machine
drawn by a gray horse was turning an
early field of hay., She watched the green
grass cascading over and behind the light
wheels with fascination—it looked so cool
and fresh. The click and swish blended
with the rustle of the willows and the pop-
lars, and the cosing of a wood-pigeon, in
a true river song. Alongside, in the deep
green water, weeds like yellow snakes
were writhing and nosing with the cur-
rent; pied cattle on the farther side
stood in the shade lazily swishing their
tails. Itwasanafternoon todream. And
she took out Jon's letters—not flowery
effusions, but haunted in their recital of
things zeen and done by a longing very
agreeable to her, and all ending “ Your
devoted 1. Fleur was not sentimental,
her desires were ever concrete and con-
centrated, but what poetry there was in
the daughter of Soames and Annette had
certainly in those weeks of waiting gath-
ered round her memories of Jon. They
all belonged to grass and blossom, flowers
and running water. She enjoyed him in
the scents absorbed by her crinkling nose.
The stars could persuade her that she was
standing beside him in the centre of the
map of Spain; and of an early mornin
the dewy cobwebs, the hazy sparkle anﬁ
promise of the day down in the garden,
were Jon personified to her.

Two white swans came majestically by,
while she was reading his letters, followed
by their brood of six young swans in a
line, with just so much water between
each tail and head, as if they formed a
Hotilla of gray destroyers. Fleur thrust
her letters back, mot out her sculls, and
pulled up to the landing-stage. Crossing
the lawn, she wondered whether she
should tell her father of June's visit. If
he learned of it from the butler, he might
think it odd if she did not. Tt pave her,
too, another chance to startle out of him
the reazon of the feud. She went, there-
fore, up the road to meet him.

Soames had gone to look at a patch of
ground on which the Local Authorities
were proposing to erect a Sanatorium for
people with weak lungs. Faithful to his
native individualism, he took no part in
local affairs, content to pay the rates
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which were always going up. He could
not, however, remain indifferent to this
new and dangerous scheme, The site
was not half a mile from his own house,
He was quite of opinion that the country
should stamp out tuberculosis; but this
was not the place. It should be done
farther away. He took, indeed, an atti-
tude common to all true Forsyies, that
disahility of any sort in other people was
not his affair, and the State should do its
husiness without prejudicing in any way
the natural advantages which he had ac-
quired or inherited. Francie, the most
free-spirited Forsvte of his generation
(except perhaps that fellow Jolyon) had
once asked him in her malicious way:
“Did you ever see the name Forsyte in a
subscription list, Soames?"” That was as
it might be, but a Sanatoriuom would de-
preciate the neighborhood, and he should
certainly sign the petition which was
being got up against it. Returning with
this decision fresh within him, he saw
Fleur coming.

She was showing him more affection of
late, and the quict time dewn here with
her in this summer weather had been
making him feel quite young; Annette
was always running up to Town for one
thing or another, so that he had Fleur to
himself almost as much as he could wish.
To be sure, young Mont had formed a
habit of appearing on his motor-cycle
almost every other day. Thank good-
ness, the young fellow had shaved off his
half-toothbrushes, and no longer looked
like a mountebank! With a giel friend
of Fleur's who was staying in the house,
and a neighboring youth or so, they made
two couples after dinner, in the hall,
to the music of the electric piancla
which performed Fox-trots unassisted,
with a surprised shine on its expressive
surface. Annette, even, now and then
passed gracefully up and down in the
arms of one or other of the young men.
And Seames, coming to the drawing-room
door, would lift his nose a little sideways,
and watch them, waiting to catch a smile
from Fleur; then move back to hiz chair
by the drawing-room hearth, to peruse
the Times or some other collector’s price-
list. To his ever-anxious eyes Fleur
showed no sign of remembering that ca-
price of hers.

AU5

When she reached him on the dusty
road, he slipped his hand within her arm.

“Who do you think has been to see you,
Dad?® She couldn't wait! Guess!"

“T never guess,” said Soames uneasily.
“Who?"

“Your cousin, June Forsyte.”

Quite unconsciously Scames pripped
her arm, “What did she wante "

“T don't know. But it was rather
breaking through the feud, wasn’t it?"

“Feudr What feud:?"”

“The one that exists in your imagina-
tion, dear.”

Scames dropped her arm. Was she
mocking, or trying to draw him on?

“I suppose she wanted me to buy a
picture,’” he said at last.

“I don't think so. Perhaps it was just
family affection.”

“She's only a first cousin once re-
maoved,” muttered Soames.

“And the daughter of your enemy."

“What d'you mean by that?"

“1 beg your pardon, dear; I thought
he was."

“Enemy!"” repeated Socames. “It's
ancient history. 1Iden't know where you
get your notions.”

“From June Forsyte."”

It had come to her as an inspiration
that if he thought she knew, or were on
the edge of knowledge, he would tell her,

Soames was startled, hut she had un-
derrated his caution and tenacity.

“I you know," he said coldly, “why
do you plague me?”

Fleur saw that she had owverreached
herself.

“I don't want to plague you, darling,
As you say, why want to know more?
Why want to know anything of that
‘small’ mystery—Je wi'en fiche, as Pro-
fond says.”

“That chap " said Soames profoundly,

That chap, indeed, played a consider-
able, if invisible, part this summer—for
he had not turned up again. Ever since
the Sunday when Fleur had drawn at-
tention to him prowling on the lawn,
Soames had thought of him a good deal,
and always in conmection with Annette,
for no reazon, except that she was looking
handsomer than for some time past. His
possessive instinct, subtler, less formal,
more elastic since the war, kept all mis-
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giving underground. As one looks on
some American river, quiet and pleasant,
knowing that an alligator perhaps is
lying in the mud with his snout just
raised and indistinguishable from a snag
of wood—so Soames looked on the river
of his own existence, subconscious of
Monsieur Profond, refusing to see more
than the suspicion of his snout, He had
at this epoch in his life practically all he
wanted, and was as nearly happy as his
nature would permit.  His senses were at
rest; his affections found all the vent they
necded in his daughter; his collection was
well known, his money well invested; his
health excellent, save for a touch of liver
now and again; he had not yet begun to
worry seriously about what would happen
after death, inclining to think that noth-
ing would happen. He resembled one of
hiz own gilt-edged securities, and to knock
the gilt off by seeing anything he could
avoid seeing, would be, he felt instinc-
tively, perverse and retrogressive. Those
two crumpled rose-leaves, Fleur's caprice
and Monsicur Profond’s snout, would
level away if he lay on them industriously.

That evening Chance, which visits the
livez of even the best-invested Forsytes,
put a elew into Fleur'shands. Her father
came down to dinner without a handker-
chief, and had occasion to blow his nose.

“T'll get you one, dear,” said Fleur, and
ran up-stairs. In the sachet where she
sought for it—an old sachet of very faded
silk—there were two compartmenis: one
held handkerchiefs; the other was but-
toned, and contained something flat and
hard. By some childish impulse Fleur
unbuttoned it. There was a frame and in
it a photograph of herself as a child. She
gazed at it, fascinated, as one is by one's
own presentment. It slipped a little
under her fidgeting thumb, and she saw
that amother photograph was behind.
She pressed her own down further, and
perceived a face, which she seemed to
know, of a young woman, very pood-look-
ing, in a very old style of evening dress.
Slipping her own photograph up over it
again, she took out a handkerchief and
went down., Only on the stairs did she
identify that face—surely—surely Jon's
mother! The conviction came as a
shock. And she stood still in a flurry of
thought. Why, of course! Jon's father
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had married the woman her father had
wanted to marry, had cheated him out of
her, perhaps. Then, afraid of showing by
her manner that she had lighted on his
secret, she refused to think further, and,
shaking out the silk handkerchief, entered
the dining-room.

“1 chose the zoftest, Father.”

“H'm!" said Soames; 1 only use those
after a cold, Never mind!” And he
blew his nose.

That evening paszed for Fleur in put-
ting two and two together: recalling the
look on her father’s face in the confection-
er's shop—a look strange, and coldly inti-
mate, a queer look. He must have loved
that woman very much to have kept her
photograph all this time, in spite of hav-
ing lost her, Unsparing and matter-of-
fact, her mind darted to his relations with
her own mother. Had he ever really
loved ker? She thought not, Jon was
the son of the woman he had really loved.
Surely, then, he ought not to mind his
daughter loving him; it only wanted get-
ting used to. And a sigh of sheer relief
was caught in the folds of her nightgown
slipping over her head.

11T
MEETINGS

Youvrs only recognizes Age by fits and
starts. Jon, for one, had never really
zeen hiz father's age till he came back
from Spain. The face of the fourth Jol-
von, worn by waiting, gave him quite a
shock—it looked =0 wan and old. His
father’s mask had been forced awry by
the emotion of the meeting, so that the
boy suddenly realized how much he must
have felt their absence. He summoned
to his aid the thought: “Well, T didn't
want to go!™ It was out of date for
Youth to defer to Age. But Jon was by
no means typically modern. His father
had always been " so jolly "' to him, and to
feel that one meant to begin again at once
the conduct which his father had suffered
six weeks' loneliness to cure, was not
agreeahle.

At the question, “Well, old man, how
did the great Goya strike you?" his con-
science pricked him badly. The great
Goya only existed because he had created
a face which resembled Fleur's,
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On the night of their return he went to
bed full of compunction; but awoke full
of anticipation. It was orily the fifth of
July, and no meeting was fixed with Fleur
until the ninth, He was to have three
days at home before going back to farm.
He must contrive to see her!

In the lives of men the inexcrable
rhythm, caused by the need for trousers,
not even the fondést parents can denyv.
On the second day, therefore, Jon went to
Town, and having satisfied his conscience
by ordering what was indispensable in
Conduit Street, turned hizs face toward
Piccadilly. Stratton Sireet, where her
Club was, adjvined Devonshire Housze,
A mere chance if she were at her Club.
He dawdled down Bond Street with a
beating heart, noticing the superiority of
all other voung men to himself. They
wore their clothes with such an air; they
had assurance: they were old. He was
suddenly overwhelmed by the conviction
that Fleur must have forgotien him.
Absorbed in his own feeling for her all
these weeks, he had mislaid that pos-
sibility. The corners of his mouth
drooped, his hands felt clammy. Fleur
with the pick of youth at the beck of her
smile—Fleur incomparable! It was an
evil moment. Well, one vzt be able to
face anything ! Bracing himsell with that
dour reflection in front of a bric-i-brac
shop, he moved on. At this high-water
mark of what was once the London
season, there was nothing to mark it out
from any other except a gray top hat or
two, and the sun. Once bit, twice shy—
Jon walked in the shade. Turning the
corner into Piccadilly, he ran into Val
Dartie moving toward the Tseeum Club,
to which he had just been elected.

“Hallo ! young man, yvou're back then !
Where are yvou off ta?”

Jon flushed. ~“I've just been to my
tailor’s."

Val looked him up and down, *That's
good | I'm going in to order some ciga-
rettes, then come and have lunch.”

Jon thanked him. He might get news
of fher from Val

The condition of England, that night-
mare of its Press and Public men, was
seen in different perspective within the
tobacconist's whi::]fjlelhl.'.}r entered,

“Yes, Sir; precisely the cigarette I
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uzed to supply your father with. Bless
me! Mr Montague Dartie was a cus-
tomer here from—let me see—the vear
Melton won the Derby. One of my very
best customers he was." And a faint
smile illumined the tobacconist's face.
“Many's the tip he's given me, to be
sure ! T suppose he took a couple of hun-
dred of these every week; year in, year
out, and never changed his cigarette,
Very affable gentleman, brought me a lot
of custom. T was sorry he met with that
accident. Ome misses an old customer
like him."

Val smiled. His father’s decease had
closed an account which had been run-
ning longer, probably, than any other;
and in a ring of smoke puffed out from
that time-honored cigarette he seemed to
see again his father’s face, dark, good-
looking, moustachioed, a little pufiy, in
the only halo it had earned.  His father
had his fame here, anyway—a man who
smoked two hundred cigarettes a week,
who could give tips, and run accounts
torever! To his tobacconist a hero! Tt
was some distinction to inherit |

“1 pay cash,'” he said; “how much?"

“To hiz son, Sir, and cash—ten and ,
six. T zhall never forget Mr. Montague
Dartie. 1've known him stand talkin' to
me half an hour, We don't get many like
him now, with everybody in such a hurry.
The war was bad for manners, Sir—it
was bad for manners., You were in it, I
Ser

“No,"” said Val, tapping his knee, “I
got this in the war before. Saved my
life, T expect. Do you want any ciga-
rettes, Jon?"

Rather ashamed, Jon murmured: “1
don't smoke, you know,' and saw the
tobacconist's lips twisted, as if uncer-
tain whether to say “Good God!™ or
“Now's your chance, Sir["

“That's I:'i;._[!ﬂ.," said Val; * ki_'::p off it
while you can.  You'll want it when you
take a Knock. This is really the same
tobacco, then?™

“Identical, Sir; a little dearer, that's
all. Wonderful staying power—the Brit-
ish Empire, I always say."

“Send me down a hundred a week to
this address, and invoice it monthly.
Come on, Jon."

Jon entered the Iseeum with curiosity.
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Except to lunch now and then at the
Hotch-Potch with his father, he had
never been in a Londom Club, The
Iseeum, comfortable and unpretentious,
did not move, could not, so long as George
Forsyte sat on its Committee, where his
culinary acumen was almost the con-
trolling force. The Club had made a
stand against the newly rich, and it had
taken all George Forsyte's prestige, and
praise of him as a *'good sportsman,™ to
bring in Prosper Profond.

The two were lunching together when
the half-brothers-in-law entered the din-
ing-room, and attracted by George's fore-
finger, sat down at their table, Val with
his shrewd eyes and charming smile, Jon
with solemn lips and an attractive shy-
ness in his glance. There was an air of
privilege around that corner table, as
though past masters were eating there,
Jom was fascinated by the heavy hypnotic
atmosphere,  The waiter, lean in the
chaps, pervaded with such freemason-
ical deference. He seemed to hang on
George Forsyte's lips, to watch the gloat
in his eye with a kind of sympathy, and to
follow the movements of the heavy club-
marked silver fondly. His liveried arm
and confidential voice alarmed Jon, they
came so secretly over his shoulder.

Except for George's: “Your grand-
father tipped me once; he was a deuced
good judge of a cigar!” neither he nor
the other past master took any notice of
him, and he was grateful for this. The
talk was all about the breeding, points,
and prices of horses, and he listened o it
vaguely at first, wondering how it was
pozsible to retain so much knowledge in
a head. He could not take his eyes off
the dark past master—what he said was
so deliberate and discouraging—such
heavy, queer, smiled-out words. Jon was
thinking of blitterflies, when he heard him
zay:

“1 wand to see Mr. Soames Forsyde
take an interest in 'orses,”

"Old Soames! He's a dry file!”

With all his might Jon tried not to
grow red, while the dark past master went
on,

“His daughter's rather an aitractive
small girl. Mr. Soames Forsyde is a bit
old-fashioned. T wand to see him have a
pleasure some day."
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“Don’t you worry; he's nol so miser-
able as he looks. He'll never show he's
enjoying anything—they might try and
take it from him. Old Soames! Once
kit, twice shy !™

“Well, Jon,” said Val hastily, “if
you've finished, we'll go and have coffec.”

“Who were those?™ said Jon, as they
went down-stairs: “1 didn’t quite——"

*0Old George Forsyte is a first cousin of
vour father’s, and of my Uncle Soames.
He's always been here.  The other chap,
Profond, is a queer fish. I think he’s
hanging round Soames’ wife, if you ask
me [

Jon looked at him, startled. *Baut
that's awful," he said: *“1 mean—for
Fleur.”

“Dion’t suppose Fleur cares
much; she's very up-to-date.”

*Her mother !

“You're very green, Jon."

Jon grew red. *Mothers,” he said,
angrily, “are different.”

“You're right,” said Val suddenly;
“hut things aren't what they were when
I was your age. There's a ‘To-morrow
we die’ feeling. That's what old George
meant about my Uncle Scames. He
doesn’t mean to die to-morrow.™

Jon zaid, quickly: * What's the matter
hetween him and my father?”

“Stable secret, Jon. Take my advice,
and bottle up. You'll do no good by
knowing. Have a liquenr?"

Jon shook his head.

“1 hate the way people keep things
from one,” he muttered, “and then sneer
at one for being preen,”

“Well, ask Holly. If she won't tell
you, you'll believe it's for your own good,
I suppose.”

Jon got up.  “T must go now," he said;
" thanks awfully for the lunch.”

Val smiled up at him, half-amused,
half-sorry.  The boy looked so upset.

“All right,” he said. *“See you on
Friday."

"1 don't know,"” murmured Jon.

And he did not. This conspiracy of
silence made him feel desperate. Tt was
humiliating to be treated like a child.
He retraced his moody steps to Stratton
Street. He had made no inquiry about
Fleur. But he must go to her Club now,
and find out the worst. Nal Miss

Very
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Forsyte was not in the Club. 5he might
be in perhaps later. She was often in on
Monday—they could not say. Jon said
he would call again, and, crossing into
the Green Park, flung himself down under
a tree. The sun was bright, and a brecze
fluttered the leaves of the voung lime-
tree beneath which he lay; but his heart
ached. It was all so blind—such a dark-
ness seemed gathered round his happi-
neszz, He heard Big Ben chime *' Three
above the trafficc. The sound mowved
something in him, and, taking out a piece
of paper, he began to scribble on it with
a pencil. He had jotted a stanza, and
was searching the grass and his emotions
for another verse, when something hard
touched his shoulder—a green parasol.
There above him stood Fleur! Jon
Sprang up.

“They told me vou'd been, and were
coming back. Seo I thought you might
be out here; and you are—it's rather won-
derful 1"

*“Oh, Fleur!" Jon gasped, “I thought

u'd have forgotten me.”

“What! WhenlI told you Ishouldn’t!"

Jon seized her arm.

“Tt's too much luck! Let's get away
from this side.” He almost dragged her
on through that too thoughtfully regu-
lated Park, to find some cover where they
could sit and hold each other’s hands,

“Hasn't anybody cut in?" he said,
suddenly, gazing round at her lashes in
suspense, above her cheeks.

“There 15 a young idiot, but he doesn’t
count."

Jon felt a twitch of compassion for the
—yOoung E:H{H,,

“You know I've had sunstroke,” he
said; I didn't tell you.”

“Really! Was it interesting?"

*“MNo. Mother wasan angel. Hasany-
thing happened to youw?"

“MNothing. Except that I think T've
found out what's wrong between our fami-
lies, Jon."

His lieart began beating very fast.

“1 believe my father wanted to marry
vour mother, and your father got her in-
stead."

*0h !

“T came on a photo of her; it was in a
frame behind a photo of me. Of course,
if he was very fond of her, that would
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have made him pretty bitter, wouldn't
e

Jon thought for a minute,
loved my father best,”

“But suppose they were engaged?”

“If we were engaged, and you found
you loved somebody better, 1 might go
cracked, but I shouldn't grudge it you."

“I should. You mustn't ever do that
with me, Jon."

“My God! Not much!™

“T don’t believe that he's ever really
cared for my mother.”

Jon was silent. Val's words, the two
past masters in the Club!

“You see, we don't know."” went on
Fleur; "it may have been a great shock.
She may have behaved badly to him.
People do."”

“Wy mother wouldn't.”

Fleur shrugged her shoulders. “Tdon't
think we know much about our fathers
and mothers. We just see them in the
light of the way they treat us; but they've
treated other people, you know, before
we were born—plenty, 1 expect. You
see, they're both old, Loock at your
father, with three separate families["

“Tan't there any place,"” cried Jon, “in
all thiz beastly London where we can he
alone? "

“Only a taxi.,"

“Let's get one, then,”

When they were installed, Flear said
suddenly: ** Are you going back to Robin
Hill? I should like to see where you live,
Jon. I'm staying with my aunt for the
night, but I could get back in time for
dinner., I wouldn't come to the house,
of courze.”

Jon gazed at her entaptured.

“Splendid! 1 can show it you from
the copse, we shan’t meet anybody.
There's a train at four.”

The god of property and his Forsytes
great and small, leizured, official, commer-
cial, or professional, unlike the working
classes, still worked their seven hours a
day, so that those two of the fourth gen-
eration travelled down to Robin Hill in
an empty first-class carriage, dusty and
sun-warmed, of that too early train,
They travelled in blissful silence, holding
each other’s hands,

At the station there was nobody except
porters, and a villager or two unknown

Mot if she
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to Jon, when they walked out up the
lane, which smelled of dust and honey-
suckle,

For Jon—sure of her now, and without
separation before him—it was a miracu-
lous dawdle, more wonderful than those
on the Diowns, or along the river Thames.
It was love-in-a-mist—an illumined page
of Life, where every word and smile, and
every light touch they gave each other
were as little gold and red and blue butter-
flies and flowers and birds scrolled in
among the text—a happy communing,
without afterthought, and lasted twenty-
seven minutes. They reached the cop-
pice at the milking-hour. Jon would not
take her as far as the farmyard; only to
where she could see the field leading up
to the gardens, and the house beyond.
They turned in among the larches, and
suddenly, at the winding of the path,
came on Irene, sitting on an old log seal.

There are various kinds of shocks: to
the vertebre; to the nerves; to moral sen-
sibility; and, more potent and permanent,
to personal dipnity. This last kind of
shock Jon received, coming thus on his
mother. He became suddenly conscious
that he was doing an indelicate thing,
To have brought Fleur down openly—yes |
But to zneak her in like this! Conzumed
with shame, he put on as brazen a front
his nature as would permit.

Fleur was smiling a little defiantly;
hiz mother's startled face was changing
quickly to the impersonal and gracious.
It was she who uttered the first words:

“I'm very glad to see you. It wasnice
of Jon to think of bringing you down to
us:”

“We weren't coming to the house,” Jon
blurted out.  “T just wanted Fleur to see
where T lived."

Hiz mother said quiethy:

“*Won't you come up and have tea?"

Fecling that he had but ageravated his
breach of breeding, he heard Fleur an-
swer:

“Thanks very much; T have to get back
to dinner. I met Jon by accident, and
we thought it would be rather jolly.”

How zelf-possessed !

“Of course; but vou must have tea.
We'll send you down o the station, My
hushand will enjoy seeing you,”

The expression of his mother's eyes,
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resting on him for a moment, cast Jon
down level with the ground—a true worm.
Then she led on, and Fleur followed. He
felt like a child, trailing aiter those twao,
who were talking so easily about Spain
and Wansdon, and the house up there,
beyond the trees and grassy slope. He
watched the fencing of their eyes, taking
each other in—the two beings he loved
most in the world.

He could see his father sitting under
the oak-tree; and suffered in advance all
the loss of caste he must go through in the
eves of that tranquil figure, with his knees
crozsed, thin, old, and elegant; already he
could feel the faint irony which would
come into his voice and smile.

“This is Fleur Forsyte, Jolyon; Jon
brought her down to see the house
Let's have tea at once—she has to catch
a train. Jon, tell them, dear, and tele-
phone to the Dragon for a car.”

To leave her alone with them was
strange, and yet, as no doubt his mother
had foreseen, the least of evils at the mo-
ment; 50 he ran up into the house, Now
he would not see Fleur alone again—not
for & minute, and they had arranged no
further meeting! When he returned un-
der cover of the maids and teapots, there
was nol a trace of awkwardness beneath
the tree; it was. all within himself, but
not the less for that. They were talking
of the Gallery off Cork Street.

“We back! numbers,” his father was
saying, “are awfully anxious to find out
why we can't appreciate the new stuff;
vou and Jon must tell us.”

“It's supposed to be satiric, isn't it?"
said Fleur.

He saw his father's smile.

“Batiric? Oh! I think it's more than
that. What do you say, Jone"

“I don’t know at all,” stammered Jon.
His father's face had a sudden grimness.

“The young are tired of us, our gods
and our ideals. Off with their heads,
they say—smash their idols! And let's
get back to—nothing! And, by Jove,
they've done it! Jon's a poet. He'll be
going in, too, and stamping on what's
left of us. Property, heauty, sentiment
—all smoke. We mustn't own anything
nowadays, not even our feelings, They
stand in the way of —Nothing.”

Jon listened, bewildered, almost ouwt-
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raged by his {father's words, behind which
he felt a meaning that he could not reach,
He didn’t want to stamp on anything !

“Nothing’s the god of to-day,” con-
tinued Jolyon; “we're back where the
Russians were sixty vears ago, when they
started Nihilism."

Mo, Dad,” cried Jon suddenly; “we
only want tolive, and we don't know how,
because of the Past—that's all!”

“By George!" said Jolyon, *that's
profound, Jon. Is it your own? The
Past! 0Old ownerships, old passions, and
their aftermath. Let’s have cigarettes.”

Conscious that his mother had Lifted
her hand to her lips, quickly, as if to
hush something, Jon handed the ciga-
rettes. He lighted his father's and Fleur's,
then took one himself. Had he taken
the knock that Val had spoken of? He
noticed that the smoke was blue when he
had not pufied, gray when he had; he
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liked the sensation in his nose, and the
sense of equality it gave him, He was
glad no one said: “So you've begun!”
He felt less young,

Fleur looked at her watch, and rose.
His mother went with her into the house,
Jon stayed with his father, puffing at the
cigaretie,

“See her into the car, old man,” said
Jolyon; “and when she's gone, ask your
mother to come back to me.”

Jon went, He waited in the hall. He
saw her into the car. There was no
chance for any word; hardly for a pres-
sure of the hand. He waited all that
evening for something to be zaid to him.
MNothing was said. Nothing might have
happened. He went up to bed; and in
the mirror on his dressing-table met him-
zelf. He did not speak, nor did the imapge;
but both looked as if they thought the
mare,

£

{To be continued.)

TEHESITTLEE

SON

By Amelia Josephine Burr

(In the tomb of Amenkhepeshel at Thebez, Kameses 11T iz represented in the mural paintings
iniroducing his dead child to the gods of the underwerld. )

HE iz dead, my little son—
Welcome him, ye gods of death;
Greet him kindly, one by one.
From the warmth of human breath
Whispering love-words in his hair
Now he turns to you instead.

T must leave him to your care,
For he seeks among the dewd
Peace a king may never know

In this world of to and fro.
Goddess with a woman's eyes,
Soothe him sweetly, motherwise,

Tf at night you hear him moan
Wakeful in the dark alone.
Comfort him again to rest

With his cheek upon your breast,
Bid your godling play with him
Gently—he was frail of limb
Though his heart was princely brave,
Take him to you tenderly!

Let him find within the grave
Less of loneliness to bear

Than is mine who leave him there,
Little son, farewell to thee.

Yor. LXLX =20
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I'S a job that you want!
Well, see that man over
there. It's the doles—the
doles for unemployment—
they're all getting here.'

That was the usual re-
sponse of the clerk in the British employ-
ment offices, when ﬂnﬁ'ﬂ}' the |l."'.*-'~*-i.ll',_: of
the long line of applicants brought me up
to him,

The clerk ¢ there " handing out the
jobs would ordinarily be surrounded by a
crowd of two or possibly three! Oreli-
na'lh too, he seemed to think [‘-H-lr|1. of
the few jobs he had at ]u- disposal, or if
not, then of the capacities of the workers
who applied for them. In some cases the
clerk did not even know what would ap-
pear to be the starting-point of it all,
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namely, the prevailing rate in the district
for common or, as they call it in England,
“general” labor. As in this country, the
usual advice was to try the plants them-
selves, Naturally enough, such an ex-
perience would send me out headed for
the factory gates with the guery in my
mind:

“Does unemployment insurance rem-
edy the bad situation caused by the
scarcity of jobs—or even come close to
remedving it?"

On the whole, it appears to me im-
possible to answer this with anything but
a regretful no. Certainly at least—and
again regretfully—it must be conceded
that at best the result of such insurance
is disappointing.

For one thing, the money paid—fifteen
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shillings a week in Britain—is always sure
to be disappointing Lo the worker, as, ina
sense, it ought to be. On all sides com-
plaints were to be heard that: © Fifteen
bob! Wull, thot's enough, mebbe, to buy
ver fags |"

Small or large, the “dole’ is bound to
cause unhappiness, because it is the same
amount for all classes of the workers. It
accordingly gives offense to the hetter-
trained men because it fails so completely
to make those distinctions between the
various levels of importance from the
gkilled down through the semi-skilled to
the unskilled which mean so much more
to the worker than we have heen wise
enough to appreciate.  To an extent
beyond our ordinary perception the ac-
ceptance by all of an amount set for the
lowest level of workers constitutes a body
blow at their self-respect.

Immenzely more important, however,
it gives the money needed for the mini-
mum of a bread-and-butter subsistence
without affording the opportunity 1o get
those substantial satisfactions of seli-
respect which come from doing things—
especially from the exercise of skill in do-
ing things, The result of this blow is sure
to be demoralizing upon the worker's
moral fibre to an extent which is im-
mensely greater than the difference be-
tween the fifteen shillings and the man's
normal earnings. 1 am confident that any
worker will agree to that, even after
granting the perfection of the arrange-
ments for the avoidance of fraud. Such
perfection is not easy to secure.

“Sion there if ye're already =uited,
sir.”

According Lo an employer this was uzu-
ally the first word of the applicant for
work as he presented his card from the
employment office.  If the employer
signed one of the card’s statements to the
effect that he had already hired some
other applicant and so was already
“cuited,” his signature permitted the ap-
plicant to return to the employment of-
fice with a fairly comfortable conscience.
For the sipnature would indicate that he
had made the stipulated and bona-fde
effort for the day's job and had failed to
secure it. He could therefore be con-
sidered officially out of work, as it were,
for the day. He was then accordingly en-
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titled to count that day in toward the
two weeks of joblessness necessary before
obtaining the dole.

“Tf ye take a day’'s job and then don't
find another for a fortnight, y'under-
stawnd, then ye cawn't get yer thirty
bob, Thot's the law—no money except
fer the whole fortnight outa work,” in
the words of a South Wales docker,

If the half is true of what we have been
saying in these articles about the demor-
alizing effects of the irregular job, then it
i= evident that in such wise insurance
may, with the best of intentions, come
to set a premium upon irregularity and
so demoralize the worker that by easy
stages he comes to prefer the repularity
of the insurance to the irrepularity of an
occasional day's pay, especially when it
may cost him the whole two weeks® dole.

“So I don't bother about gettin’ it.
With the hours ye're a-witin' in the line
to sign the book and all, ye might be
findin® a job,"” was the conclusion of my
docker friend. “Only the undersirables
do bother—or the old uns.”

Without doubt, the payvment of insur-
ance is better than nothing at all, but it
shonld be acknowledged that at best it
falls much further short of solving the
problem of the scarce or missing job than
is apt to be generally appreciated. Of
course it might, presumably, be made to
help toward the prevention of unemploy-
ment. It is, in fact, said that Great
Britain is now taking its unemployment
much more seriously than ever, and be-
ginning to debate ways and means of
eliminating it. Certainly it would be of
the grfatcst benefit to the island—as
well as to our own countey—if both em-
}}ID]..'EI,‘S and employees, especially the
ormer, could get out of their ancient
habit of considering unemployment as
more or less an act of God! The worst
thing that could possibly happen would
Lie that the public should get the feeling
that insurance had cared for the matter so
satizfactorily, with its cost distributed so
fairly between the workers, the employ-
ers, and the state, as to persuade all to
its permanent acceptance as a remedy in-
stead of a very inadequate palliative.

Passing by the question thus raised as
to how far occasional unemployment can
be lessened by the government, we must
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raise the query always suggested by the
employment offices: "Can the govern-
ment follow successfully a continuous and
definite policy for noticeably increasing
the number of jobs in a “full-up’ coun-
try 2"

For one thing, a great step in this direc-
tion was certainly taken when in March,
rorg—iour months after the armistice—
Parliament made the L'ig]tl-]uutr d:t:.'
compulsory in the iron and steel and other
industries. Altogether within the year
the hours of 6 400000 workers were
shortened by an average of six and one-
fourth hours. Especially in such con-
tinuous industries as iron and steel this
very greatly increased the number of
_il.l]:l!-'-.

A number of other projects are being
given consideration by the government
and others, partly for directly ini_'rl.:a:xing
the number of jobs and partly for indi-
rectly increasing them by means of the
general improvement of transport and
other trade processes with a consequent
decrease of costs. These projects in-
clude the tunnel under the English Chan-
nel, a plan for utilizing the tides of the
Severn River and Bristol Hay, and the
*“Cross Canal” for connecting practically
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all parts of industrial England. These are
certainly in contrast with our own lack of
corresponding plans for meeting our re-
cent temporary emergency. They are
alzo in line with the reconstruction pro-
gramme of the Labor Party which pro-
posed, among other fundamental changes,
the transformation of coal into power at
or beneath the mine pit-head. At Cov-
entry—the Detroit of Great Britain—
practically all of the preat motor and
other plants buy their power from the
municipal power-plant at a rate said to be
one of the lowest in the country. This;
of course, counts that much toward les
sening the cost of building an automobile
for meeting international competition.

It becomes very evident to the visitor
that such povernment projects are ex-
pected by the voters to count very def-
initely toward both the regularization of
the job and the decrease of its scarcity.
Especially among the unthinking workers
it seemed, last summer, to be generally
agreed that every day and every month
of unemployment was directly and cold-
bloodedly engineered by the seliish and
greedy “mawsters” for the purpose of
teaching the laborers their place.

“'Tis mainly propaganda—tryin' to
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break down oor wyges,” in the words of
one of the great crowd discussing such
subjects in the compact and heated
groups which filled Bath Street, Glasgow,
EVEry evening.

But any visitor might easilv be in-
clined to question the early feasibility of
many of these projects if their heginning
has to wait upon the vote and the in-
creased “rates” or taxes of the average
British citizen., Personally 1 could not
but wonder whether the woman speaker
before the South Wales coal-miners was
conscious of the connection between the
two parts of her remarks. She outlined
with great enthusiasm the desired gov-
ernmental electric developments which
should bring to the poorest wife in any
coal town the electric washing-machines
and other devices now to be found only in
the homes of the rich. Then, later on,
she called attention to the amazingly
small number of miners who had been
willing to vote to pay the threepence each
per week which would require the mine-
owners to install pit-head baths and so
save their wives from their endless scrub-
bing of floors and thresholds. To be
sure, it must be said that the six cents a
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week i3 not the only obstacle.  Another
is encountered in the men's fear of taking
cold and getting other diseaszes from hav-
ing their backs washed! One bov 1
talked with =aid: “It been no argument
with me, I fmow it been unsafe for me to
wash my back. I 'aveé tried both wves |

In many ficlds the obstacles, thus, of
both expense and tradition would pretisy
surely be found for & considerable time at
least decidedly uniriendly to the instal-
lation and the enjoyment of the more en-
lightened order.

What is more certain is that the bitter-
ness of men who find themselves out of
work seems to be rather increased than
lessened when their emplover is not a
private citizen but the government itself.

“It's dynamite they need—them rob-
bers there in Parliament thot gives us no
jobs|  Massacrate 'um! Thot's wot we
should do!™ This was the pentle senti-
ment of one of a group in Glasgow.

Complaints against the government for
ﬂ.ﬂn“‘:ing ‘.-_:I'IIH'I.LL.._‘-'-I.'. L'lﬂlﬁ]lt'ﬁ al:'llj ]..tlﬁl:ii.]'E\ (€5 ]
have jcl]:lh' on I':ngiieth vessels was L15.ua]|:;
couched in language which would be in-
explicable except where the scarcity of
the job has long been the most outstand-

The children of the South Wales coal town loak healthy,
for their litthe brothers or sisters at an early age.

They begin to use the *' nursing shawl”
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ing of facts. The threatened coal strike
of last summer was not so much against
the private owners as against the govern-
ment, which was then in control of the in-
dustry. Current discussion was, accord-
ingly, whether the strike would come dan-
gerously near to being not a strike but a
revolution. Tn any event, the difficulty
indicated that government operation and
control does not by any means settle the
problem of the unsatisfactory job.

It must be said, also, that moest of the
miners who argued for government own-
erzhip of the mines appeared to assume
that, of course, nobody would work as
hard or take as many risks as they had
been forced to do and take by the pri-
vale OWners.

The question arises, accordingly,
whether Britain could, under such con-
ditions, produce coal on a basis which
would permit her selling it to Italy and
her other usual customers in sufficiently
successiul competition with her interna-
tional private-profit competitors to main-
tain the mines under conlinuous opera-
tion. The government's operation of the
telephone system would seem to indicate
that the problem of providing jobs is too
complicated to be solved merely by the
application of non-profit-making opera-
tion, The deficit now amounts to over
four million pounds per vear as against
a former * private’’ profit of four million,
The service seems to have grown slightly,
if ai all, in either efficiency or extent. As
a means of facilitating business and so of
aiding indirectly toward the increase of
jobs 1t must be called & disappointment.
Whereas in this country we have twelve
telephone stations per hundred of popu-
lation, in Great Britain they have two

Mention should be made in this con-
nection of the co-operative movement
which has come to handle a very large
proportion of Britain's business in groc-
eries, clothing, and similar ines. 1t must
be accounted a real factor in reducing liv-
ing costs. But it hardly answers deci-
sively this question of * more jobs,” for the
reason that these enterprises are mainly
in the field of well-established needs and
as vet have done little in the way of ap-
plying the initiative of the inventor or
the pioneer for creating or meeting new
needs, with all the risk that this involves.
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However desirable, from other con-
sideérations, the elimination of private
profit might appear, the general assump-
tion of the workers that it would increase
the number of steady jobs is at least not
s0 easily demonstrable as would at first
appear. On the other hand, it is evident
that in many ways a wise government
must be expected to give deep and con-
stant thought to this all-important matter
of the scarce or the abundant job and to
endeavor to influence it as one of the
most important—if not the most impor-
tant—factors in the life of a nation,

Before looking at other available roads
into a great abundance of jobs we must
ask what is meant by a crowded country.

In the days of Malthus it meant too
many people for the available food-sup-
ply. But with the improvement of trans-
portation it is doubtful if any one part of
the world can become theoretically too
crowded as long as there is still plenty of
room to breathe and exercize. It is more
to the point to say that a modern indus-
trial country is crowded when it has more
people than it is easy to find jobs for. If
that is because the people produce more
than they can possibly use and more than
they can get others elsewhere to use,
should the trouble be charged to over-
production by the workers or undercon-
sumption by the consumers? In the lai-
ter case—if the consumer is the real em-
ployer of the producer—to what extent
does the class idea with its tendency to-
ward limitation of the standard of living
complicate and harden the situation by
lessening the consumption power of the
working class? To what extent, further,
is it all complicated by the unfavorable
influence of the educational and other
class limitations upon the exhibition of the
initiative of the inventor and the pioneer,
as mentioned earlier?

Well, it must be confessed that such
questions call for an economist, though
that does not seem to lessen the zeal with
which they are discussed by the crowd in
Glasgow Green. Perhaps it is possible,
however, for even the lay observer like
myself to make certain helpful sugges-
tions, and that without getting into the
discussion of such definite factors as
Britain’s comparatively scanty natural




“Full

resources, her exceptional relations with
world-wide mirkels, and her outstanding
experience and position in world-wide
finance.

First of all, it must be zaid that a very
real factor in the problem of finding the
way oul iz this: that all groups of people
in Britain seem still to take very seriously
indeed the old *lump-of-labor ™ theory

1]
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matter of fact, by the exhibition of an
amazing amount of imagination in cre-
ating new wants in the minds of the city’s
buyers, he felt 1h.;1 he had considerably
increased the city’s total expenditures for
the benefit not nnh of himzelf but of his
fellow merchants,

Even though the lump-of-trade concep-
tion may be held zomewhat unconsciously,

Glasgow blowing off steam at the Nelson Monument, Glasgow Green,

DMiscussions occur bere on eve

and its derivatives. All appear—as a sort
of hang-over from the davs of the early
economists—to assume that in the nature
of the case the number of jobs in the
country must be conszidered definitely
limited and fixed. With thiz “lump-of-
labor™ idea of limited jobs goes what
might be called the "lump-of-trade™
idea of limited potential business. The
amount of possible consumption in any
market appears to the English mind quite
as definitely fixed and limited as the num-
ber of jobs. Thus a certain merchant
found a great deal of R osilion to his es-
tablizhing a store in London. It was as-
sumed, of course, that s entry would
subtract just exactly that much business
from those already in the field, As a

ry possibie

subect —mosily radical

nevertheless it has itz very serious aspects,
To-day Great Britain and its people ap-
pear nervous—“jumpy.” British papers
seem regularly to view with unconcealed
ﬂ!arl'[] Elh_v |:‘r'|tr:.r' I'l[ I.I|||I,,"r (_'I'.'I'|_|]'|1_['EI:_";'\ jn‘:i_"‘l
some new field of international commerce,
The basis of the fear seems to be the as-
sumption that this must mean in the na-
ture of the case a directly proportionate
J".':dl.l.f"li.l.ll'- 1)!- [llﬁ" ])II!'-:ir'll_'HH Lo l:-l;_' []I_'I]'I_I.f ]3':'.’
the other merchant nations already in that
field. It isconceivable, accordingly, that
the future peace of the world hinges upon
the answer of this question: ¥ Can Great
Britain come 1o possess something like
the opinion more or less comman to the
American business men, namely, that
there is no fixed and ]me-d number of
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jobs because there 18 no fixed and limited
number of ficlds of demand, nor any fixed
and limited volume of demand in any one
of this limitless number of present and
future competitiye fields?™

The hope of a peaceful world would
seem 1o hang upon the belief—the Amer-
ican  belief, at least—that _'lll,i:-il as the
motor industry has come to invest bil-
lions ‘of dollars for securing both profits
and jobs in a field which was non-existent
and undreamed of thirty-five yvears ago,
o thiz vear or next may see the develop-
ment of some new and unheard-of field for
new billions of P£L||-iI:'Ll and hundreds of
thousands of jobs.

The first essential for developing a
larger numhber of jobs, therefore, would
seem to be a general philosophy favoring
a sort of “creative evolution™ in business,
With that in mind, a nation must make
sure that within its own borders it keeps
constantly planning for the increase of
the wants and the buying powers of all its
groups as well as their productive powers,
and that outzide its borders it also works
toward raising new pecples up to the level
of civilized wanters and buyers. If the
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resultz of such a procesz are shared with
anything like fairness between producers,
distributors, and consumers the process
becomes a beneficent circle with limitless
and inspiriting possibilities.  Rightly de-
veloped, such a process would save the
world from the fear of war; for it would
favor among the nations the growth of
much the same spirit of friendly rivalry
in a limitless competition to serve as
brings the American business man into
the comparatively close and friendly rela-
tionships which characterize present-day
American competition in business,

In the way of developing its internal
productive powers, it would certainly
seem that Great Britain should produce a
larger percentage of its own food, Just
what had happened to the povernment’s
proposal to approach this through the re-
vision of land taxes no one seems exactly
to know. Apparently it is one of the
war's casualties.

On the other hand, the war has un-
doubtedly served to bring home to the
authorities the need for better technical
and scientific education. The country's
overvaluation of experience as compared

Chinese coolies unloading refuse from a British steamer in Glasgow.

These sl Lascars [rom India cause much complaint by British laborers, who resent their competition
[or the jubs of the sea,




Miners returning from work in a coal town in the Rhondda district, South Wales,

Thee corl from this district &= world famous

When the shi
those who mine it are unbappo, the valoe o

which come lor it have to wait amluly because
the pound sterling declines —a

American prodicts become oo dear

with scientific training is the natural re-
sult of the desire of those already on the
job to prevent others from coming into it
by any white-collared by-pass. But it is
a short-sighted and expensive exclusion
of those whe could furnish the job-making
advantages of the inventor.

Renewed competition with other na-
tions, particularly with a restored Ger-
AT, is likelv to bring home this need.
Perhaps it will also bring home the need
of a more sober British workman., Be-
sides improving his productive abilities
this would undoubtedly permit an im-
mense increase of the worker's capacities
for goods consumption. As it is to-day
there is always a possibility that the citi-
zen will utilize a considerable proportion
of his increased income by purchasing
more expensive drinks—to say nothing of
the possibility that the lubricant of al-
cohol will lessen his desire to improve hiz
standard of living.

With competition underscoring the
need of more technical and commercial
education in addition to or in close con-
junction with college culture, many uni-

versity graduates of the future are likely
to seek careers in business; In that case
the chances are good that they will wish
to do more than simply maintain the
manufacturing or other enterprise in the
same conditions and within the same
limits as inherited. That will mean some
element of risk, but it will be necessary in
order to provide interest to the man who
comes into the business with a full quota
of technical training or practical philos-
ophy itching for application. That, aided
by satisfactory patent regulations provid-
ing sure rewards for inventive ability,
would hardly fail to further the concep-
tion of “creative business" and so to in-
crease the number of jobs, besides set-
ting an example of the wisdom of taking
chances and the folly of a people’s put-
ting too high a value on " playing safe.”
As such it would go far to make the world
safe for the democracy of friendly though
competitive trade,

Something like the above points, with
others, must be given thought for finding
the wav out of a crowded country—at
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least if the number of jobs in a nation de-
pends to any larpe extent upon other
factors besides its natural equipment and
TESOLLFCES,

Certainly all here must hope that these
natural resources are not the whole of the
matter of the abundant job. If they are,
then we must boast considerably less than
we do of our spiritual resources—our
" American spirit " of initiative and prog-
res=—hesides doing a preat deal more
than we have done as vet toward con-
serving our natural resources. Whatever
the exact proportions of the importance
of the two kinds of national endowment,
materialand spiritual, a suggestive treatise
could certainly be written on America as
the land of enterprizse and initiative be-
cause it is the land of the abundant job,
becanse, in turn, it is the land of prodigal
and abundant nature.

Such a study would probably make it
evident that the day when a country's
frontier ends—as ours has ended—is the
day when jobs first begin Lo grow scarce,
That same day any nation will do well to
begin to think more carefully both of the
use of its internal resources of nature and
also of the need of itting itself for entering
world commerce. On that day it should
organize to conserve its natural resources
as ils chief internal job reservoirs and to
create other jobs at home by coming into
contact with the needs of those who still
live on the world's frontiers. Such a na-

tion, it goes without saying, should throw
aside the childlike “frontierism" with
which it zavs toall the world: * You take
care of vourself and let us alone.”

Cur national life cannot be lived that
way—no successful national life where the
The restlessness of

frontier is ended can.

Up!™

my South Wales miner friends made them
bring up a minimum of coal. That rest-
lessness was to some extent the result of
the restlessness of the workers in the in-
terior of the Continent, where men by
thousands and thousands have no jobs
to-day—also no credit for buying coal
from Wales. Because of the combined
unhappiness and unproductiveness of
them.all, the value of the pound sterling
went down, Because it went down Amer-
ican gutomobiles became too expensive
for a British citizen. Because of the can-
cellations which followed, thousands of
workers had to be released from their jobs
in Detroit and other cities in this coun-
try.

As a result of all of which it would
zeem that we should learn from Britain
several things. First, the supreme wis-
dom of devoting ourselves to the careful
conservation of our natural resources as
a chief storehouse of our jobs. Secondly,
to devote ourselves to the maintenance of
an industry and a commerce which will
affer 1o every individual in it the maxi-
mum of individual opportunity to “get
on" and to make the most of himself asa
person and a citizen among other growing
persons and citizens, and incidentally as
a producer and a consumer to enjoy with
others the highest feasible standard of
living. Thirdly, to acknowledpe that in
neither of these efforts can we pull our-
selves up by our own boot-straps.

Good advice in this connection came
from one of my friends on a London dock:

“It's "awnd in "awnd—thot’s the wye
thot you Johnnie Browns over there
‘awnd we Johnnie Bulls over “ere should
go. Thot's the wye, T sve, to myke things
work out right fer the whool of oos!™
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three young American
children to settle in Dres-

H lies, after the care-free and

' stimulati ing experiences of
Egypt and the Holy Land. Our wise par-
ents, however, realized that a whole vear
of i:reguiarit}r was i serious mistake in that
formative period of our lives, and they also
wished to leave no stone unturned to give
us every educational advantage during
our twelve months' absence from home
and country. 1t was decided, therefore,
that the two boys should be placed in the
family of Doctor and Mrs. Minckwitse,
while T, a very lone and homesick small
girl, was put with some kind but far too
elderly people, Professor and Mrs. Wack-
ernagel. This last arrangement was sup-
posed to be advantageous, so that the
brothers and sister should not speak too
much English together. The kind old
professor and his wife and the daughters,
who seemed to the little girl of eleven
vears on the verge of the grave (although
only about forty years of age), did all that
was in their power to lighten the ago-
nized longing in the child’s heart for her
mother and sister but 1o no avail, for 1
write to my mother, who had gone to
Carlsbad for a cure: “I was perfectly
miserable and very much unstrung when
Aunt Lucy wrote to you that no one could
mention your name or I would instantly
begin to cry,  Oh! Mother darling, some-
times I feel that I cannot stand it any
longer but I am going to try to follow a
motto which Father wrote to me, ‘Try to
have the best time vou can.’ 1 should be

very sorry to disappoint Father but some-
times T feel as if T could not stand it any
longer. We will talk it over when you
come. Your own little Conie.”

Poor little girl, T was trying to be noble;
for my father, who had been obliged to re-
turn to America for business reasons, had
impressed me with the fact that to spend
part of the summer in a German family
and thus learn the language was an un-
usual opportunity, and one that must be
seized upon. My spirit was willing, but
my flesh was very, very weak, and the age
of the kind pemple with whom I had been
placed, the strange, dreéadful, black bread,
the meat that was given Un!}' as a great
treat after it had been boiled for soup—
everything, in fact, conduced to a feeling
of great distance from the lovely land of
buckwheat cakes and rare steak, not to
mention the separation from the beloved
brothers whom I was allowed to see only
at rare intervals doring the week. The
consequence was that very soon my
mother came back to Dresden in answer
to the pathos of my letters, for I found it
impossible to follow that motto, =o char-
acteristic of my father, “Try to have the
best time you can.”” T bepan to sicken
very much as the Swiss mountaineers are
said to lose their spirits and appetites
when separated from their beloved moun-
tains; so my mother persuaded the kind
Minckwitz family to take me under their
roof, as well as my brothers, and from
that time forth there was no more melan-
choly, no bursting into poetic dirges con-
stantly celebrating the misery of a voung
American in a German family,

From the time that I was allowed to be
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part of the Minckwitz family evervthing
seemed to be fraupht with intervest and
many pleasures as well as with systematic
good hard work. In these days when the
word “German' has almost a sindster
sound to the ears of an American, I
should like to speak with affectionate re-
spect of that German family in which the
three little American children passed sev-
¢ral happy months. The members of the
family were typically Teutonic in many
ways: the Herr Hofsrath was the kindli-
est of creatures, and hizs rubicund, smml-
ing wife paid him the most loving court;
the three daughters—gayv, well-educated,
and very temperamental young women—
threw themselves into the work of teach-
ing us with a hearty will, a will which met
with real response from us, as that kind
of effort invariably does. Our two cousins,
the same little cousing who had shared
the happy summer memories of Madison,
New Jersey, when we were much vounger,
were also in Dresden with their mother,
Mrs. Stuart Elliott, the * Aunt Lucy™ re-
ferred to frequently in our letters. Aunt
Lucy was bravely facing the results of the
sad Civil War, and her only chance of giv-
ing her children a proper education was
to take them to a foreign country where
the possibility of good schools, combined
with inexpensive living, suited her de-
pleted income. Her little apartment on
Sunday afternoons was always open to
us all, and there we five little cousins
formed the celebrated “D. L. A. C."
{ Dresden Literary American Club [}

On June 2nd I wrote to my friend
“Edie™: “We five children have gotteén
up a club and meet every Sunday at Aunt
Lucy's, and read the poetry and stories
that we have written during the week.
When the book is all done, we will sell
the Book either to mother or Aunt Annie
and divide the monev; (although on erudi-
tion bent, still of commercial mind!), T
am going to write poetry all the time.
My first poem was called *A Sunny Day
in June." Next time I am poing to give
‘The Lament of an American in a Ger-
man Family," It is an entirely different
style I assure vou”” The *different
style™ is so very poor that I refrain from
quoting that illustrious poem.

The work for the I, L. A. C. proved
to be a very entertaining pastime and

My Brother Theodore Roosevelt

great competition ensued. A motto was
chosenn by “Johnnie™ and *Ellie," who
were the wits of the society. The motto
was spoken of with bated breath and
mysteriously inscribed W. A. N. A, un-
derneath the mystic signs of 1. L. A. C.
For many a long year no one but those in
our strictest confidence were allowed to
Enow that “W. A, N. A." stood for
"We Are No Asses.” This, perhaps
somewhat untruthiul statement, was ob-
jected to originally by Teedie, who firmly
maintained that the mere making of such
a motto showed that “Johnnie"” and
“Elie™ were certainly exceptions that
proved that rule. Teedie himself, strug-
gling as usual with terrible attacks of
asthma that perpetually undermined his
health and strength, was all the same, be-
tween the attacks, the ring-leader in fun
and gavety and every imaginable humaor-
ous adveniure, He was a slender, over-
grown boy at the time, and wore his hair
long in true German student fashion, and
adopted a would-be philozopher type of
look, effectively enhanced by trousers
that were outgrown, and coat sleeves so
short that they gave him a “ Smike ”-like
appearance. His contributions to the im-
mortal literary club were ecither serious
and very accurate from a natural-his-
torical standpoint, or else they showed,
as comparatively few of his later writings
have shown, the delightful quality of
humor which, through his whole ¥
life, lightened for him every load and
criticism. I canmot resist giving in full
the fascinating little story called * Mrs,
Field Mouse's Dinner Party,” in which
the personified animals played social
parts, in the portrayal of which my
brother divulged {my readers must re-
member he was only fourteen) a knowl-
edge of “zociety " life, its acrid jealousies
and hypocrisies, of which he never again
seemed to be conscious.

MRS, FIELD MOUSE'S DINNEE PARTY
By THEGDORE RooseveELr—Acen FoURTEEN

*“My Dear,” said Mrs. M. to Mr. M. one day
as they were sitting on an elegant acorn Sofi,
just alter breakiast, “ My Dear, I think that we
really must give a dinner party.” *“A What,
my love? "' exclaimed Mr. M. in a surprised tone.
“A Dinner Party"; returned Mrs. M, firmly,
“vou have no objections I supposer™
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“Of course not, of course not,’” said Mr, M.
hastily, for there was an ominous gleam in his
wife's eye, “But—but why have it yet for a
while, my love?" *“Why indeed! A pretty
question ! After that odious Mre. Frop's great
tea party the other evening ! But that is just it,
you never have any proper regard for your sti-
tion in life, and on me mvolves all the duty of
kecping up appearances, and after all s is the
ﬁrﬂliluﬂf I get for it!” And Mrs. M. covered

£T £yes fell into hysterics of so flen power.
Of course, Mr. M. had to promize to have it
whenever she liked.

“Then the day after tomorrow would not be
too early, I suppose?™  “My Dear,” remon-
strated the unfortunate Mr. M., but Mrs, M.
did not heed him and continued: * You could get
the cheese and bread from Squeak, Nibble & Co.
with great ease, and the firm of Brown House
and Wood Rats, with whom vou have business
relations, vou told me, could get the other nec-
essuries,”

“But in such a short time," commenced Mr.
M. but was sharply cut off by the lady; * Just
like youw, Mr. M.! Always raising objections !
and when I am deing all T can to help you!™
Symploms of hysterics and Mr. M. entirely con-
vinced, the lady continues: “Well, then we will
have it the dayv after tomorrow. By the way, I
hear that Mr. Chipmunck has pot in a new supply
of nuts, and you might as well go owver after
breakfast and get them, before they are bought
by someone else,"”

“1 have a business engagement with Sir But-
terfly in an bour,” began Mr. M. but stopped,
meekly got his hat and went off at a glance from
Mrs. M.'s eye.

When he was gone, the lady called down her
eldest dauvpghter, the charming Miss M. and com-
menced to arrange for the party.

“We will use the birch barl
menced Mrs. A,

“And the chestnut ‘tea set,”™ put in her
daughter.

“With the maple leaf vases, of course,” con-
tinued Mre M.

“And the ecl bone spoonz and forks,” added
Miss M.

“And the dog tooth knives," said the lady.

“And the slate table cdoth' replied her
daughter.

“"Where shall we have the ball anyhow,” said
Mrs. M.

“Why, Mr. Blind Mole has let his large sub-
terranean apartments and that would be the best
place," said Miss M.

“Sir Lizard's place, “Shady Nook," which we
bought the other dav, is far better § think,” said
Mrs. M. “But I don't,” returned her daughter.
“ Mizs M, be still," said her mother stemly, and
Misz M. was still.  So it was settled that the ball
was to be held at *Shady Nook.”

“As for the invitations, Tommy Cricket will
carry them around,” =aid Mrs. M. “But who
shall we have?" asked her duughter.  After some
dizcussion, the puests were  determined on.
Among them were all the Family of Mice and
Rats, Sir Lizard, Mr. Chipmunck, Sir Shrew, Mrs.
Shrew, Mrs. Bullirog, Miss Katydid, Sir Grass-
hopper, Loed Beetle, Mr. Ant, Sir Butterfly, Miss

plates,” —com-

My Brother Theodore Roosevelt

Draponfly, Mr, Bee, Mr. Wasp, Mr. Horet,
Madame Maybug, Ik'i'm Lady Bird, and & num-
ber of others. essrs. Glall.:mm and Fn’tlLy
ed to provide lamps as party was to
ﬂ:ﬂ, n"lgl?ll. M. Ml.j bar & preat rf;:a.l of exer=
tion, pot the provisions together in time, and
Miss M. did the same with the furniture, while
Mr=. M. superintended generally, and was a great
bother.

Water Bug & Co, conveyed everything to
Shady Imk,gand =0 at the :;}pninted time mgc:rr.
thing was ready, and the whole family, in their
best ball dresses, waited for the visitors.

- . . * . . - -

The first visitor to arrive was Lady Maybug.
“Stupid old thing; always first," muttered Mrs:
M., and then aloud, “How charming it is to see
vou so prompt, Mrs, Maybug; I can always rely
on wour being here in time,"”

“Yez Ma'am, oh law| bat it is so hot—aoh
law! and the -‘arriaﬁ. oh law! almost broke
down: oh law! I did really think I newver
should get here—oh law " and Mre. Maybug
threw hersell on the sofa; but the sofa unfor-
tunately had one weak leg, and as Mrs. Mayhug
was nio light weight, over she went, While Mrs.
M. (inwardly swearing if ever a mouse swore)
hastened to her assistance, amd in the midst of
the confusion caused by this incident, Tommy
Cricket {who had been hired for waiter and
dressed in red trousers aﬂmd.i?_ﬁly} threw open
the door and announced in a shrll pipe, * Nilible
Squeak & Co., Mum,” then hastily correcting
himself, as be received a dagper like glance from
Mrs. ML, “Mr. Nibble and Mr. Sq . Ma'am.™"
and precipitately retreated through the door.
Meanwhile the unfortunate Messrs. Nibble and
Sgueak, who while trving 1o look easy in their
new clothes, had luckily not heard the introduc-
tion, were doing ?til’ il:al to bow groccfully to
Miss Maybug and Miss Mouge, the respective
mamas -c?f LECH.‘ young ladies hawving pushed
them rapidly forwand as each of the ladies was
trying to get up a match between the rich Mr.
Squeak and her daughiter, although Miss M,
ferred Mr, Woodmeouse and Miss Maybug, ﬁ:-
Hornet. In the next few minutes the company
came pouring in (among them Mr. Woodmouse,
accompanying Miss Katwdid), at which sight
Miss M. turned green with envy, and after a very
short period the party was called in to dinnet,
for the cook had boiled the hickory nuts too long
and they had to be sent up immediately or they
would be spoiled. Mrs. M. displayed great gén-
eralship in the arrangement of the people, Mr.
Squeak taking in Miss M., Mr. Hornet, Miss
Mavbur, and Mr. Woodmouse, Miss Katwdid.
But now Mr. M. had invited one person too
many for the plates, and so Mr. M. had to do
without one. At first this was not noticed, as
each person was seeing who could get the most
to eat, with the exception of those who were love-
making, but after a while, Sir Lizard, (3 great
swell and a very high liver) turned round and re-
marked, * Ee-aw, I zay, Mr. M., why don’t you
take something more to eat?" “Mr M. is aot
at all hungry tonight, sre you my dear? " put in
Mra. M. smiling at Sir Lizard, and frownng at
Mr. M, “Not at all, not at all," replisd the
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latter hastily. Sir Lizard seemed digposed to
continue the subject, but Mr. Math, (& very
scientific gentleman) made a diversion by saving,
"Have you seen my work on * Various Antenae 7
Im it I demonstrated clearly the SuPeriﬂlily of
feathered to knobbed Antense and"—*' Excuse
me, Sir," interrupted Sir Butterfly, “but you
surely don't mean io say,—"

“excuse me, if you please," replicd Mr. Moth
sharply, “but T de mean it, and if you read my
waork, you will perceive that the rays of feather-
like: particles on the trunk of the Antenae deriv-
ing from the center in straight or curvisd lines
generally "—at this moment Mr. Moth luckily
choked himself and seizing the lucky instant,
Mis. M. rang for the desert.

There was a =art of struggling noise in the
pantry, but that was the only answer. A second
ring, no answer. A third ring; and Mrs, M. rose
in majestic wrath, and in dashed the unlucky
Tommy Cricket with the cheese, but alas, while
half way in the room, the heautiful new red
trousers came down, and Tommy and cheese
ralied straight into Miss Dragon Fly who fainted
without any unnecessary delay, while the noise of
Tommy"s howls made the room ring. There was
great confusion immediately, and while Tommy
was being kicked out of the room, and while
Lord Beetle was emptving a bottle of rare rosap
over Miss Dragon Fly, in mistake for water, Mrs.
M. gave a glance at Mr. M., which made him
guake in hizs shoes, and said in a low wvoice,
“ Provoking thing! new you see the of no
suspenders™—" But my dear, you me not
to"—began Mr. M., but was interrupted by Mrs.
M. “Don’t speak to me, you— " but here Miss
Katydid's little sister struck in on & sharp squeak.
“Faty kissed Mr. Woodmounse!"  “Katy
didn't,” returned her brother. *“Katy did,”
“Katy didn't,” " Katy did" *“Katy didn't.”
All eyes were now turned on the crimsoning Miss
Katydid, but she was unexpectedly saved by the
lamps suddenly commencing to burn blue !

“There, Mr. M.! Now yvou see what you have
done 1" said the lady of the house, sternly.

Uiy dear, 1 told you they could not get
enough oil if you had the party so early. Tt was
your own [ault,” said Mr. M. worked up to des-
peration.

Mrs. M. gave him a glance that would have
annihilated three millsione: of moderate size,
from its sharpness, and would have followed the
example of Miss Diragon Fly, but was anticipated
by Madame Mayhug, who, as three of the lamps

ve her went out, fell into blue convulsions on
the sofa. As the whole room was now subsiding
inte darkness, the company broke up and went
off with some abruptness and confusion, and
when they were gone, Mrs. M. turned by the
light of one bad lamp) an eagle eye on Mr. M.
and said—, but we will now draw a curtain over
the harrowing scene that ensued and say,

) Gmd B.".I'E'-"

“Teedie" not only indulged in the free
play of fancy such as the above, but
wrote with extraordinary system and
regularity for a boy of fourteen to his
mother and father, and perhaps these
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letters, written in the far-away Dresden
atmosphere, show more conclusively than
almost any others the character, the
awakening mind, the forceful mentality
of the young and delicate boy. On May
29, in a letter to his mother, a very pa-
rental letter about his homesick litile
sister who had not yet been taken from
the elderly family in which she was so
unhappy, he drops into a lighter vein and
says: I have overheard a good deal of
Minckwitz conversation which they did
not think I understood; Father was con-
sidered ‘very pretty' (sehr Riibsch) and
his German ‘exceedingly = beautiful,
neither of which statements I quite agree
with.” And a weck or two later, writing
to his father, he describes, after referring
casually to a bad attack of asthma, an
afternoon of tag and climbing trees, sup-
pet out in the open air, and long walks
through the green fields dotted with the
blue cornflowers and brilliant red poppies.
True to his individual tastes, he says:
“When I am not studyving my lessons or
out walking I spend all my time in trans-
lating natural history, wrestling with
Richard, a young cousin of the Minck-
witz' whom I can throw as often as he
throws me, and I also sometimes cook,
although my efforis in the culinary art
are really confined to grinding coffee,
beating eggs or making hash, and such
light labors." Later he writes again:
“The boxing gloves are a source of great
amusement; you ought to have seen us
after our "rounds’ yvesterday.” The fore-
going “rounds” were described even more
graphically by “Ellie" in a letter to our
uncle, Mr. Gracie, as follows: “ Father,
you know, sent us a pair of boxing gloves
apiece and Teedie, Johnnie, and T have
had jolly fun with them. Last night ina
round of one minute and a half with
Teedie, he got a bloody nose and I got a
bloody mouth, and in a round with
Johnnie, I got a bloody mouth again and
he a pair of purple eyes. Then Johnnie
gave Teedie another bloody nose. [The
bovs by this time seemed to have multi-
plied their features indefinitely with more
purple eyes!] We do enjoy them so!
Boxing is one of Teedie's and my favor-
ite amusements; it is such a novelty to be
mide to see stars when it is not night."
No wonder that later “ Ellie" contributed
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what I called in one of my later letters a
“ tragical " article called * Bloody Hand"
for the D. L. A, C., perhaps engendered
by the memory of all those bloody mouths
and-noses.

“Teedie” himself, in writing to his
Aunt  Annie, deseribes himself as a
“bully boy with a black eve,” and in the
same letter, which seems to be in answer
to one in which this devoted aunt had
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proach a refractory female, mouse in
hand, corner her, and bang the mouse
very near her face until she was thor-
oughly convinced of the wickedness of
her actions. Here is a view of such a
scene. 1 am getting along very well with
German and studying really hard. Your
loving T. R., Sccretary and Librarian of
Rocsevelt Museum. (Shall 1 soon hail
you az a brother, 1 mean sister member
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described an unuzual specimen to interest
him, he says: “Dear darling little Nancy:
I have received your letter concerning
the wonderful animal and although the
fact of your having described it as having
horns and being carnivorous has oc-
casioned me grave doubts as to your
veracity, vet I think in course of time a
meeting may be called by the Roosevelt
Museum and the matter taken into con-
sideration, although this will not happen
until after we have reached America.
The Minckwitz family are all splendid
but wery superstitious. My scientific
pursuits cause the family a good deal of
consternation.

“My arsenic was confiscated and my
mice thrown (with the tongs) out of the
window. In cases like this I would ap-

of the Museum?}” Evidently the car-
nivorous animal with horns was a step-
ping-stong to membership in the exclu-
sive Roosevelt Museum !

The Dresden memories include many
happy excursions, happy in spite of the
fact that they were sometimes taken be-
cause of poor ¥ Teedie's"” severe attacks
of asthma. On June zgth he writes his
father: “I have a conglomerate of good
news and bad news to report to vou; the
former far outweighs the latter, however,
T am at present suffering from a slight at-
tack of asthma. However, it 15 only a
small attack and except for the fact that
1 cannot speak without blowing like an
abridged hippopotamus, it does not in-
convenience me very much. We are now
studying hard and everything is system-



My Brother Theodore Roosevelt

atized. Excuse my writing, the asthma
haz made my hand tre ile awiully. ™
The asthma which he makes so light of
became unbearable and the next letter, on
]];m: 3o from the Bastei in Saxon Switzer-

nd, savs: “You will doubtless be sur-
prised at the heading of this letter, but as
the asthma did not get anyv better, I con-
cluded to come out here. Elliott and
Corinne and Friulein Anna and Friulein
Emma came with me for the excursion.
We started in the train and then got ouat
at a place some distance below these
rocks where we children took horses and
came up here, the two ladies following on
foot. The scenery on the way and all
about here was exceedingly bold and
beautiful. All the mountains, if they
deserve the name of mountains, have
scarcely any gradual decline. They de-
scend abruptly and precipitously to the
plain. In fact, the sides of the moun-
tains in most parts are bare while the
tops are covercd with pine forests with
here and there jagped conical peaks ris-
ing from the foliage. There are no !unﬁ
ranges, simply a number of sharp hig
hills rising from a green fertile plain
through which the river Elbe wanders.
You ean judge from this that the scenery
15 rr,-ail}r magnificent, I have been walk-
ing in the forests collecling butterflies. 1
could not bui be struck with the differ-
ence between the animal life of these for-
ests and the palm groves of Egypt, (auld
lang syne now). Although this is in one
of the wildest parts of Saxony and South
Germany, vet I do not think the pro-
portion is as much as one here for twenty
there or around Jericho, and the differ-
ence in proportion of species is even
greater ~still the woods are by no means
totally devoid of inhabitants, Most of
these I had become acquainted with in
Syria, and a few in Egypt. The only
birds T had not seen before were a jay
and a bullfinch.”

The above letter shows how true the
by was to his marked tastes and his close
ohservation of nature and natural history |

After his return from the Bastei my
brother's asthma was somewhat less
troublesome, and, to show the vital qual-
ity which could never be downed, 1 quote
a letter from “Ellie” to his aunt: “Sud-
denly an idea has got hold of Teedie that
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we did not know enough German for the
time that we have been here, so he has
asked Miss Anna to give him larger les-
sons and of course I could not be left be-
hind so we are working harder than ever in
our lives.” How wonderful the evidence
of leadership is in this young boy of not
vet fifteen, who already inspires his
pleasure-loving little brother to work
“harder than ever before in our lives.’

Many memories crowd back upon me as 1
think of those days in the kind German
family. The two sons, Herr Oswald and
Herr Ulrich, would occasionally return
from Leipsig where they were students,
and always brought with them an aroma
of duels and thrilling excitement. Ulrich,
in college, went by the nickname of * Deer
Rothe Herzog,"” The Red Duke, the ap-
pellation being applied to him on account
of his scarlet hair, his equally rubicund
face, and a red gash down the left zide of
his face from the sword of an antagonist.
Oswald had a very extraordinary expres-
sion due to the fact that the tip end of his
nose had been nearly severed from his
face in one of these same, apparently,
every-day affairs, and the physician who
had restored the injured feature to its
proper environment had made the mis-
take of sewing it a little on the hias,
which gave this kind and gentle young
man a very sinister expression, In spite
of their practice in the art of duelling and
a general ferocity of appearance, they
were sentimental to the last extent, and
many a time when I have been asked by
Herr Oswald and Herr Ulrich to read
aloud to them from the dear old books
“Gold Elsie” or “0ld Mam'selle's Se-
cret,”” they would fall upon the sofa be-
side me and dissolve in tears over any
melancholy or romantic situation, Their
sensibilities: and  sentimentalities were
periectly incomprehensible to the zome-
what matter-of-fact and distinctly cour-
ageous trio of young Americans, and while
we could not understand the spirit which
made them willing, quite casually, to cut
off each other's nozes, we could even leas
understand their lachrymose response to
sentimental tales and their genuine terror
should a thunder-storm occur. “Ellie"
describes in another letter how all the
family, in the middle of the night, be-
caunse of a sudden thunder-storm, crawled



in between their mattresses and woke the
irrelevant and uninterested small Amer-
icans from their slumbers to incite them
to the same attitude of mind and body,
His description of Teedie under these cir-
cumstances 15 very amusing, for he says:
“Teedie woke up only for one minute,
turned over and said, ‘Oh—il’s raining
and my hedgehog will be all spoiled.’
He was Spc:ilrdng of a hedgehog that he
had skinned the day hefore and hung out
of his window, but even his hedgehog did
not keep him awake and, much to the
surprise of the frightened Minckwitz
family, he fell back into a heavy sleep,
In spite of the sentimentalities, in spite
of the racial differences of attitude about
many things, the American children owe
much to the literary atmosphere that sur-
418

Facmmile of Theadore Roosevelt's letter

rounded the family life of their kind Ger-
man friendz. In those days in Dresden
the most beautiful representations of
Shakespeare were given in German, and,
as the hour for the theatre to begin was six
o'clock in the evening, and the plays were
finished by nine o'clock, many were the
evenings when we enjoved “Midsum-
mer Night's Dream,” " Twelfth Night,"
“The Taming of the Shrew,'” and many
more of Shakespeare's wonderful fanci-
ful creations, given as they were with un-
usual sympathy and ability by the actors
of the German Theatre,

Perhaps because of our literary studies
and our ever-growing interest in our own
efforts in the famous Dresden Literary
American Club, we decided that the vol-
ume which became so precious to us
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of September 21, 1872, to his older sister.

should, after all, have no commercial
value, and in July I write to my aunt
the news which I evidently feel will be a
sericus blow to her—that we have de-
cided that we cannot zell the famous
poems and stories gathered into that im-
mortal volume!

About the middle of the summer there
was an epidemic of smallpox in Dresden
and my mother hurriedly took us to the
Engadine, and there, at Samaden, we
lived somewhat the life of our beloved
Madizon and Hudson River davs. Our
cousin John Elliott accompanied us, and
the three bovs and their ardent little
follower, myself, spent endless happy
hours in climbing the surrounding moun-
tains, only occasionally recalled by the
lenient “Friulein Anna' to what were

already almost forgotten Teutonic stud-
ies. Later we returned to Dresden, and
in spite of the longing in our patriotic
yvoung hearts to be once more in the land
of the Stars and Stripes, I remember that
we all parted with keen regret from the
kind family who had made their little
American visitors so much at home.

A couple of letters from Theodore,
dated September 21 and October 5, bring
to a close the experiences in Dresden,
and show in a special way the bnv:,
humor and the original inclination to the
quaint drawings which have become fa-
miliar to the American people through
the book, Iately published, called * Theo-
dore Roosevelt’s Letters to His Chil-
dren.” On September 21, 1873, he writes
to his older sister: “My dear datling

410
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Bamie,—T wrote a letter on the receipt of
vours, but Corinne lost it and so T write

this. Health: pood. Lessons; good.
Flay hours; bad. Appetite; good.  Ac-
counts; good, Clothes; greasv. Shoes;

holey. Hair; more ‘a-la-Mop’ than
ever. Mails; dirty, in consequence of hav-
ing an ink bottle upset over them. Li-
brary; beautiful. Museum; so s0. Club;
splendid. Our journey home from Sama-
den was beautiful, except for the fact that
we lost our keys but even this incident
was not without its pleasing side. I rea-
soned philosophically on the subject; 1
said: “Well, everything iz for the best.
For example, if I cannot use my tooth
brush tonight, at least, I cannot forget it
tomorrow morning. Ditto with comb and
night shirt.” In these efforts of high art,
I have taken particular care to imitate
truthfully the Chignons, bustles, grease-
spots, bristles, and especially my own
mop of hair. The other day I much hor-
rified the female portion of the Minck-
witz Tribe by bringing home a dead bat.
I strongly suspect that thev thought I
intended to use it as some sorcerer's
charm to injure a foe's constitution, mind
and appetite. As I have no more news to
write, I will close with some illustrations
on the Darwinian theory. Your brother
—Teedie.”

The last letter, on October 5, was to
his mother, and reads in part as follows:
“Corinne has been zick but is now well,
at least, she does not have the same strik-
ing resemblance to a hali-starved raccoon
as zhe did in the severe stages of the dis-
ease.” After a humorous description of a
German conversation between several
members of his aunt’s family, he pro-
ceeds to ' further illustrations of the Dar-
winian theory" and closes his letter by
signing himself “ Your affectionate son,
Cranibus Giraffinus.”

Shortly before leaving Dresden I had
my twelfth birthday and the Minckwitz
clan made every effort to make it a gay
festival, but perhaps the gift which I
loved best was a letter received that very
morning from my beloved father; and in
closing this brief account of those days
spent in Germany, because of his wise de-
cizion to broaden our young horizons by
new thoughts and new studies, T wish
once more, as 1 have done several times

Brother Theodore Roosevelt

in these pages, to quote from his words to
the little girl in whom he was trying to
instil his own beautiful attitude toward
life: “Remember that almost every one
will be kind to yvou and will love you if you
are only willing to receive their love and
are unselfish yvourzelf, Unsclfishness, you
know, is the virtue that I put above all
others, and while it increases so much the
enjoyment of those about you, it adds in-
finitely more to your own pleasure. Your
future, in fact, dependz very much upon
the cuoltivation of unselfishness, and I
know that my darling little girl wishes to
practise this quality, but T do wish to im-
press upon you its importance. As each
vear passes by, we ought to look back to
=¢e what we have accomplished, and also
look forward to the future to make up for
any deficiencies, showing thus a deter-
mination to do better, not wasting time
mm vain regrets.” In many ways these
words of my father, written when we were
go voung and so malleable, and impressed
upon us by his ever-encouraging example,
became one of the preat factors in making
my brother into the type of man who will
always be remembered for that unselfish-
ness instilled into him by his father, and
for the determination to do better each
day of his life without vain regret for what
was already beyond recall,

OYSTER BAY—THE HAPPY LAND OF WOODS
AND WATERS

After our return to America the winter
of 1874 was passed at our new home at
6 West s7th Street. My brother was
still considered too delicate to send to a
boarding-school, and various tutors were
engaged for hiz education, in which my
brother Elliott and I shared. Friendships
of various kinds were begun and aug-
mented, especially the friendship between
the little girl Edith Carow, our babyhood
friend, and another little girl, Frances
Theodora Smith, now Mrs. James Rus-
zll Parsons, to whose friendship and
comprehension my brother always turned
with affectionate appreciation. Inspired
by the Dresden Literary American
Club, the female members of our little
coterie formed a circle known by the
name of P, 0, R. E,, to which the “boys"
were admitted on rare occasions. The
F. 0. R. E. had also literary ambitions,
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and they proved a fit sequel to the erudi-
tionary D, L. A. C., which originated in
the German family !

The summer of 1874 proved to be the
forerunner of the happiest summers of
our lives, as my father decided to join the
colony which had been started by his
family at Oyster Bay, Long Island, and
we rented a country place which, much
to the amusement of our friends, we

nr

named “ Tranguillity.,” Anything less
tranquil than that happy home at Oyster
Bay could hardly be imagined. Endless
young cousing and friends of both sexes
and of every kind of varied interest al-
ways filled the simple rooms and shared
the delightful and unconventional life
which we led in that enchanted spot.
Again I cannot say too much of the way
in which our parents allowed us liberty
423
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without license. During those years—
when Theodore was fifteen, sixteen, and
seventeen—every special delight seems
connected with Oyster Bay. We took
long rides on horseback through the lanes
then so seemingly remote, so far from the
thought of the broad highways which
now are traversed by thousands of mo-
tors, but were then the scenes of picnics
and every imaginahle spree. Our parents

My Brother Theodore Roosevelt

obliged to answer the question and bring
in the word in a verse. Amongst my
papers I find some of the old poetic ef-
forts of those happy summer days. One
is dated Plum Point, Oyster Bay, 1875,
I remember the day as if it were yester-
day; Theodore, who loved to row in the
hottest sun, over the roughest water, in the
smallest boat, had chosen his friend Edith
as a companion; my cousin West Roose-

Theodore Roosevelt, Owster Bay,
September 21, thys.

encouragzed all mental and physical activ-
ity and having, as I say, a large circle of
yvoung cousing settled around us, we were
never at a loss for companionship. One
of our greatest delights was to take the
small rowboats with which we were pro-
vided and row away for long days of
happy leisure to what then seemed a
somewhat distant spot on the other side
of the bay, called Yellow Banks, where
we would have our picnic lunch and climhb
the famous Cooper's Bluff, and read aloud
or indulge in poetry contests and games
which afforded us infinite amusement.
One of our favorite games was called
Crambo. We each wrote a question and
cach wrote a word, then all the words were
put into one hat and all the guestions into
another, and after each child had drawn
a question and a word, he or she was

velt, the “ Jimmie" of earlier childhood,
whose love of science and natural history
was one of the joys that Theodore found
in his companionship, took as his com-
panion my friend Fannie Smith, now
Mrs. Parsons, and my brother Elliott and
I made up the happy six.. Lying on the
soft sand of the Point after a jolly lunch-
eon, we plaved our favorite wame, and
Theodore drew the question: “Why does
West enjoy such a dirty picnic?” The
word which he drew was * golosh,” and
written on the other side of the paper in
his own boyish handwriting is his attempt
to assimilate the query and the word !

* Hecause it i3 his nature ta,
He finds ks idyl in the dirt,
And if you do not sympathize but find yours in
some saucy flirt,
Why that is your affair you know,
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It's like the choosing a golosh,
Fou doat upon a pretty face,
He takes to carrots and bog-wash,"”

Perhaps this sample of early verse may
have led him later into other paths than

etry !

We did not always indulge in anything
as light and humorous as the above ex-
ample of poetic fervor. I have in my
possession all kinds of competitive essays
—on William Wordsworth, Washington
Irving, and Plutarch's ' Lives,” written
by various members of the happy group
of young people at Oyster Bay; but when
not indulging in these literary efforts
“Teedie” was always studying his be-
loved natural history. At that time in
his life he became more and more deter-
mined to take up this study as an actual

career. My father had many serious
talks with him on the subject. He im-
pressed the boy with the feeling that, if he
should thus decide upon a career which
of necessity could not be lucrative, it
would mean the sacrifice of many of the
pleasures of which our parents’ environ-
ment had enabled us to partake. DMy
father, however, also told the carnest
voung naturalist that he would provide a
gmall income for him, enabling him to
live simply, should he decide to give him-
self up to scientific research work as the
object of his life. During all those sum-
mers at Oyster Bay and the winters in
New York City, before going to college,
“Teedie" worked along the line of his
chief interest with a very definite deter-
mination to devote himself permanently

-
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to that tyvpe of study. Our parents real-
ized fully the unusual guality of their
son, they recognized the strength and
power of hizs character, the focussed and
reasoning superiority of his mentality,
but I do not think they fully realized the
extraordinary quality of leadership which,
hitherto somewhat hampered by his ill
health, was later to prove so preat a

My Brother Theodore Roosevelt

two boys, and with his able assistance
my brother was well prepared for Har-
vard College, which he entered in Se

temhber, 1876. It seems almost incredible
that the puny, delicate child, so suffering
even three years before, could have
started his college life the peer, from a
physical standpoint, of any of his class-
mates. A light-weight boxer, a swift

Theodore Roosevelt, December, 1876,
aged eiphteen.

factor, not only in the circle of his im-
mediate family and friends but in the
broader field of the whole country. He
was growing stronger day by day; al-
ready he had learned from those fine
lumbermen, “ Bill Dow” and * Bill Sew-
all," who were his guides on long hunt-
ing trips in the Maine woods, how lo
endure hardship and how (o use his rifle
as an adept and his paddle as an ex-
pert.

His body, answering to the insistence of
his character, was growing stronger day
by day, and was soon to be an instrument
of iron to use in the future vears.

Mr. Arthur Cutler was engaged by my
parents to be at Oyster Bay during these
summers to superintend the studies of the

runner, and in every way fitted to take
his place, phyzically as well as mentally,
in the arena of college life, he entered
Harvard College.

In looking back over our early child-
hood there stands out clearly before me,
as the most important asset of the en-
vironment of our home, the joy of life,
combined with an earnest effort for
spiritual and intellectual benefit. As I
write I can hear my father's voice call-
ing us to early “ Morning Prayers” which
it was his invariable custom to read just
before breakfast. Ewven this religious
service was entered into with the same
joyous zest which my father had the
power of putting into every act of his
life, anfj he had imbued us with the feel-
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ing that it was a privilege rather than a
duty to be prezent, and that also the
place of honor while we listened to the
reading of the Bible was the seat on the
sofa between him and the end of the sofa.
When we were little children in the nurs-
ery, as he called to us to come to prayers,
there would be a universal shout of “I
speak for you and the cubby-hole too,”
the “cubby-hole” being this much-de-
sired seat; and as my brother grew to
man's estate these happy and wvet seri-
ous memories were so much a part of him
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that when the boy of eighteen left Oyster
Bay that September afterncon in 1876, to
take up «he new life which the entrance
into college always means for a young
man, he took with him as the heritage of
his boyhood not only keen joy in the
panorama of life which now unrolled be-
fore him but the sense of duty to be per-
formed, of opportunity to be seized, of
high rezolve to be squared with practical
and effective action, all of which had been
part of the teaching of his father, the first
Theodore Roosevelt,

{To be contimsed. )

CREATION
By Mary Raymond Shipman Andrews

ONE must say it; it presses apainst the brain;
It pours through the pulze like a deluge of mad, sweet spring rain;
How may one say it—the aching thing that 1= wordless, evanescent, concrete—

sometimes terrible, sometimes

the rust L‘—and then the stlllnl‘:s.h-—-uf the forest into a word?

Juhbilant, sorrowful, trumpet-toned, whispering;
sweet ¢
How may one trap the flash of the wing of a passing bird ?
How fol
It is life.

Pushing, singing, dragging, winging, always rushing to be 5p-uken.

Life, big in the hop of a sparrow, in adoring eyes of a dog—life, tender, fierce, joy-
ful, heart-broken;

How, when it floeds being, may we, going down under the rolling wave,
many-splendored, unswerving,

Stand apgain, dripping wet with life, and catch the glory of it in a cupped
palm curving ?

How may one say it? For it urges, it aches in the nerves to be said;

Are they fools then, they who eagerly shoulder that pressure, and stammer pale
words—so few—and are dead?

On sweeps the beautiful—universal ocean through racked, inadequate finite zouls,

On and on; and ome paints, and one writes; such a little—the fringe of creating;
and the day is done; and on and on life rolls.

Against a copper-pink sunset sky

Black laces of tree-tops peacefully lie;

A robin, with antique art untold,

Both light feet together, is tearing the mould;

The sea roars with storms—is dimpled with calms;

A child runs, shouting, to its father's arms;

Lord, who are we to catalogue living?

Yet, Lord of life, "tis to us you are giving

To sufier the joy, to exult in the pain of the glory of every day;

To see the thing, and to feel the thing, and forever be trying,

Till the day we are dying,

To say the thing some other way.



A BILLION-AND-A-HALF-DOLLAR
EXPERIMENT IN GOVERNMENT OWNERSHIP

By William E. Hooper

BOVERNMENT ownership
of railroads and govern-
d ment operation are two
entirely different things.
rﬁ The United States had two

years of government opera-
tion of railroads, but has never entered
on government ownership. Canada has
had for a number of years a government
owned and operated railroad—the Inter-
colonial—but during the war the other
roads, that is, the great bulk of the rail-
road mileage of Canada, remained pri-
vately operated. A situwation having
only incidentally to do with the war has
developed which now forces on Canada
povernment ownership of a little over
half of all the railroad mileage of the
Dominion.

The experiment in respect to about
17,000 miles has been going on for two
vears, and the Canadian Government is
now completing arrangements to take
over the Grand Trunk Railway, which
will give it a railroad system of about
24,000 miles, and which will have cost
the government about 81,500,000,000.
When the Grand Trunk iz formally taken
over, there will be just two large railroad
systems in Canada—the Canadian Na-
tional Railway and the Canadian Pacific
—the one owned by the government and
the other by private investors.

This is the largest scale experiment in
government ownership that has ever
been undertaken by an English-speaking
people, or, for that matter, by a democ-
racy. By far the most interesting feature
about it is the fact that it is an attempt
to have private operation with public
ownership. There is no man in public
life either in Canada or the United States
who is a more ardent believer in private
railroad operation than the executive
head of the Canadian National Railways,
Furthermore, he probably sincerely be-
lieves that in the past two vears he has
achieved, virtually, private operation of
the government-owned railroads.
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In the last analysis, however, this could
anly be accomplished by the lease of the
governmeni-owned roads to a private
corporation. This is not the form the
experiment has taken in Canada. What
has been doneis this: the government has
appointed a board of directors to conduct
the management of its railroad system.
Appointments to this board are supposed
to be absolutely non-political, and a
change in the party in power is supposed
not to cause any change in the personnel
of the board of directors of the National
Railways. It is argued that in England
experts in certain branches of govern-
ment hold office under the title of pers
manent secretary regardless of changes of
the political party in power. If this has
been possible and successful in England
for a great many years—and it has—why
should it not be possible 1o establish the
directors of the Canadian National Rail-
ways on the same non-political basis?
These directors are representative of the
more important geographical and com-
mercial interests of the Dominion. The
directors elect a president to operate the
railroad system in the same way that the
directors of a private corporation would—
without political considerations. The
prezident manages his road in the same
way as he would were his salary being
paid by a private corporation. This is
what iz meant in Canada when it is said
that the Canadian National Railways are
owned by the government but privately
aperated.

To form anv judgment as to how this
experiment is working out, it is necessary
to be fairly familiar with the conditions
which led to its being undertalken.

The Canadian Pacific, which was the
first transcontinental railroad built in
Canada, while materially aided through
great land grants and otherwise by the
governmenl, was essentially a private
enterprise. The private capital was
raised in part in North America. The
Grand Trunk, which serves only the mid-
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dle eastern provinces and which has a
large mileage in the United States, was
built with private capital—largely Eng-
lish capital.

That was the railway zituation twenty-
seven years ago when D. B. Hanna, who
is now the president of the 17,000 miles
of the Canadian National Railways, be-
gan the operation of the first 100 miles
of what was to become the Canadian
Morthern—the second transcontinental
railroad built through Canada, It is not
~germane to the story, but interesting in
it=elf, that the operating, mechanical, en-
gineering, legal, accounting, and traffic
forces of this 100 miles of railroad con-
sisted of thirteen men and a boy. There
was only one locomotive, and the time-
table, with a touch of Scotch humor, an-
nounced that Number 4, the east-bound
train, would not leave until the arrival of
Number 5, the west-bound train. It may
have been a Scotch sense which aided in
the financial result obtained in the first
year. The gross revenue amounted to
$62000, and out of this $31.000 was
saved for profit. Technically speaking,
an operating ratio of so. James J. Hill's
roads even in their best davs considered
?n operating ratio of o extraordinarily
oW,

This 100 miles of line was rapidly ex-
tended under the auspices of two re-
markably clever contractors—William
MacKenzie and Donald Mann, They
became financiers on a large scale—what
the American newspaper might refer to
as financial wizards. The Canadian
Northern Railroad system was the out-
come of their efforts. It was built with
private capital, raised through the aid of
government and provincial credit. This
was a very different thing from aid by
means of land prants. The Canadian
Pacific could have failed and the govern-
ment could have taken back its land and
been in no way directly involved in the
failure, but the government as guarantor
of securities of the ‘Canadian Northern
could not let that company fail without
repudiating its own promises,

By the time the Canadian Northern
was well under way railroad-building had
become a craze in Canada. The staid
and prosperous Grand Trunk undertook
to build an extension west, which in con-
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nection with an extension through the
eastern provinces which the govern-
ment itself undertook to build, would
form a third Canadian transcontinental,
Both the Grand Trunk Raildway Com-
pany and the government lent their
credit, through the guaranty of securi-
ties to the company which built the west-
ern extension, called the Grand Trunk
Pacific. The understanding was that
when the government completed the
eastern extenzion, called the National
Transcontinental, the Grand Trunk was
to operate the road.

Thus, had the whole scheme worked
out, there would have been three private-
Iy operated competing transcontinental
lines in Canada—the Canadian Pacific,
the Canadian Northern, and the extended
Grand Trunk system, named in order
from south to north. The scheme broke
down. The Canadian Northern failed to
earn its interest charges, and came again
and again to the government for loans
The Grand Trunk Pacific could not earn
its interest charges, and the government
and the Grand Trunk were called upon to
make up the deficits. Lastly, the Na-
tional Transcontinental proved so un-
profitable that the Grand Trunk refused
to operate it.

The government, as a last resort, took
over the ownership of the Canadian
Northern (bought MacKenzie's and
Mann’s stock) and the Grand Trunk
Pacific, and these roads; together with
the National Transcontinental and the
Intercolonial, etc., were two years ago
formed into the Canadian National Rail-
wayvs, The government refused to take
the millstone—the unprofitable Grand
Trunk Pacific—from the neck of the
profitable Grand Trunk without some
counter-concession from Grand Trunk
security-holders, and has now ended by
buving, at a price fixed by arbitration,
the Grand Trunk itself.

The organization for the control and
management of this 24,0cc-mile railroad
system is wvariously described as com-
plicated and clumsy, and as simple and
practical. The reader can judge for him-
self,

There is first the minister of railways
and canals, who is a member of the King's
Privy Council, that is, a member of the
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government, holding office only so long as
his party is in power. Railroad exten-
sions and the building of new facilities,
such as a new station, come under his
jurisdiction. His relations are the same
toward the National Railways and the
Canadian Pacific. The fact that this
function of approving or disapproving
new-railroad building is entirely sepa-
rated from the organization that manages
the Mational Railways is important. It
prevents political pressure being brought
to bear on the National Railways manage-
ment for a new station to please a local
politician’s constituents, a new line to
increaze local land wvalues, etc. These
demands can be made in a way very hard
to resist in a new country like Canada.
Taken in the aggregate, they were the
cause of three transcontinental railroads
being built in Canada, where there is
harely business enough for two. At least,
however, political pressure must be ex-
erted on a political office-holder and not
on the directors of the Wational Railways,
so that in this respect the government-
owned roads are under no special disad-
vantage, as compared with the privately
owned Canadian Pacific.

Railroad freight and passenger rates
come under the jurisdiction of the Rail-
way Commission, which is a body corre-
sponding to the Interstate Commerce
Commizsion of the United States. The
National Railways are on a par with the
Canadian Pacific before the Railway
Commissioners, and therefore as regards
rates. HBoth extensions and rates are a
matter of regulation, not management, in
Canada as they are now under the Trans-
portation Act in the United States.

We come then to actual management
and operation of the Canadian National
Railways., Under the president, who it
will be remembered is elected by the board
of directors, there are vice-presidents in
charge of the different departments, traf-
fic, operating, legal and accounting, ete.
This is the same form of organization
found on privately owned roads both in
the United States and Canada,

The vice-president in charge of opera-
tion has four assistants—one in charge of
maintenance of roadway and track and of
additions and betterments, one in charge
of mechanical matters relating to loco-
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motives, one in charge of mechanical
matters relating to freight and passenger
cars, and one an operating man dealing
with train movement. The 24,000 miles
of line will be divided into lines east and
lines west, each with a general mana
and these lines are divided into districts
each in charge of a general superinten-
dent who reports directly to the peneral
manager, and to whom report the division
superintendents. This is what is known
as a divizional organization, and is the
form most generally in use in the United:
States, It differs from the departmental
organization in general use in England,
principally in that it gives the local man
— the division superintendent — fairly
broad authority over all depariments in
his territory. It decentralizes authority.
The Canadian Pacific has a divisional
organization. The Canadian Northern
had a somewhat departmentalized divi-
sional organization, and the Grand Trunk
had a departmental organization mod-
elled on the English system.

These seemingly rather technical de-
tails are necessary in forming any opinion
as to possibilities of success of this Cana-
dian railroad experiment. Nearly all of
the bad mistakes made by the McAdoo
administration of the United States rail-
roads are directly traceable to the at-
tempt to centralize the management of
260,000 miles of railroad at Washington.
It led to nearly all of the labor troubles of
the railroads, it led to the breaking down
of morale and lowering of individual ef-
ficiency in railroad employess, and, most
important of all, it led to public dissatis-
faction, This dissatisfaction was so
heartfelt that it brushed Mr. McAdoo's
proposal to extend government operation
for two years aside emphatically. Hardly
a Congressman dared lift his voice in
favor of it. On the other hand, it is
largely due to the measure of decen-
tralization in management which A. H.
Smith, first assistant to the director-
geneml McAdoo, was able to preserve
through dividing the railroads up into
regions each in charge of a regional di-
rector, that made the United States
Government's experiment in railroad
operation a success as compared with its

venture into ship-building, aeroplane

manufacture, etc.
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The operation of a 3joo-mile division
of a railroad must be co-ordinated with
the operation of the rest of the system, it
is true, but it is in eszence a local affair,
and the division superintendent must
have sufficient authority to meet local
conditions. The organization of the
Canadian railways has this principle
plainly in view. Isit practical of achieve-
ment ?

The Harriman lines before the separa-
tion of the Union and Southern Pacific
formed a railroad system of about 21,000
miles. This system was most success-
fully managed by one organization, One
man was at the head of it all, with his
simple staff, consisting of a director of
operation, a director of traffic, and a vice-
president in charge of accounting. The
form of organization gave unusually
broad authority and responsibility to the
local officers, but what part of the success
was due to the form of organization and
whaf part to the unique genius of Mr.
Harriman, it is hard to say. An ap-
gregation of railroad lines nearly as vast
as that of the proposed Canadian Na-
tional Railways has been successfully
operated under private management,

Heretofore a discussion of government
ownership has had to rest on comparizons
with private operation where conditions
have not been the same, Now in Canada
we have government ownership and
private ownership competing face to face
under identical genera} conditions. The
profits that are made from the operation
of the Canadian Pacific are taken away
from the people of Canada, and go into
the pockets of private investors. The
profits that are made from the operation
of the Canadian National Railways goes
back to the Canadian people, The rates
on the two roads are the same, There is,
however, a possibility of a considerable
difference in service. One road may run
more passenger-trains, better equipped,
with faster schedules, more regularly
lived up to, than the other, One road
may handle freight much more expedi-
tiously and with less loss and damage
than the other. The road that gives the
better service will get the most of and
the best of competitive business.

There has been much less well-founded
criticism of the service of the Canadian
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Pacific than there has been of most of the
railroads in the United States. American
railroad men very generally concede that
the Canadian Pacific ranks in respect to
service with the wery best of American
railroads. It is conceivable, but hardly
likely, that the Canadian National Rail-
ways will greatly raise this standard
which has been set by its privately owned
competitor.  Assuming that the service is
equally good on the two roads, then, if
both earn a profit, advecates of govern-
ment ownership would have a most con-
vincing argument in their favor. It isim-
portant to recall the fact that it is the
matured judgment of the men on whom
rests the responsibility of attaining this
result, that the best way, in fact the only
possible way to do so, is to approximate
as nearly as pessible private operation.

The experiment is just in its beginning.
For two years 14,000 miles of the total
of 24,000 miles that will constitute the
National Railways has Leen o r‘itt,d
in accordance with these principles

is the less profitable three-quarters of Lhe
Whule, however, and the conditions bath
in Canada and the United States have
been most unfavorable to profitable rail-
road operation. Canada was forced Lo
grant the same wage increases that were
granted by the McAdoo railroad ad-
ministration in the United States and
make wages uniform regardless of local
cost of living and local wage-scales in
other industries. This is said to have
borne particalarly heavily on the Na-
tional Railways. During this period, for
every dollar of earnings of the National
Railways there has been incurred about
$1.10 of expenses. On a tolal revenue of
$150,000,000 this would mean a deficit,
which the Canadian people would have
to make up from taxes, of 215600000,
But besides this there is the loss of interest
on the investment. It iz estimated the
total income of the system when the
Grand Trunk is added to it will be about
§225000000. The Grand Trunk is
about breaking even on revenues and ex-
penses, so that its inclusion in the system
will neither add to nor subtract much from
the $15p000,000 deficit. At 6 per cent
the interest charges on the total invest-
ment, which it will be recalled is $1,500,-
ooo,co0, would be $go,000,000; a total
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yearly loss to the Canadian people of ap-
proximately $1o0,000,000 4 year.

Under the same rates and with the
same wage-scales, the Canadian Pacific
has earned its operating expenses, its
fixed interest charges, and 10 per cent
profit for the holders of its $260,c00 000
common stock.

This comparison is not meant to imply
that the Canadian National Railways is
foredoomed to be a burden on the Cana-
dian people and a failure. Tt does, how-
ever, emphasize the vastness of the enter-
prise which Canadian people are involved
in and the gravity of the situation. Can-
ada has only about g,000,000 people. A
correzponding loss per person in the
United States would be over $1000-
oooooc on the operation and interest
charges of half the United States railroad
mileage.

One of the encouraging features is that
Canadian statesmen and politicians gen-
erally have at present a vivid conception
of the responsibility which they are under,
Railroad freight rates were raised 35 per
cent in the West and 30 per cent in the
East last year, but automatically, under
the order of the commission granting the
increase, they were reduced on January
1, 1021, to an increase of 3o per cent in
the West and 25 per cent in the East.
With an increasze in traffic the Canadian
MNational Railways, even under present
wage-scales, can, after the Grand Trunk
is taken in, make ils revenue meet its ex-
penses. The present mood of dead ear-
nestness on the part of politicians and of-
ficers and emplovees is all in the road’s
favor.

How difficult it is, even under these
circumstances, to prevent the thin edge
of the wedge of politics from being driven
inte a government-owned railroad is illus-
trated by the fight being made over em-
plovees taking government office. Train-
men and others whose pay and promotion
depend on length of continuous service
claim the right to accept a government
office when their party is in power and to
return, when they lose office, to the rail-
road at their old job and with their old
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seniority rights. The railroad manage-
ment is inzisting that if a man takes
public office he automatically severs his
connection with the railroad company,

The total number of employees on the
completed system of the Canadian Na-
tional Railways will be about 1c0,000.
If these men were to be welded into a
political machine with spokesmen in par-
liament, they would be strong enough to
swing an election from one party to the
other, and thus impose their class de-
mands almost at will on the other tax-
payers of Canada.

We have now in Canada a government-
owned railroad competing with a private-
ly ovwned and operated railroad, well es-
tablished and prosperous. The povern-
ment-owned road could never have been
built had it depended on private credit to
raise private capital. This railroad sys-
tem containg much duplicate mileage,
anid is so far in excess of the present needs
of the country that the best that can be
hoped for in the immediate future is to
earn enough revenue to pay actual operat-
ing expenses. The prospects are that for
many years the Canadian people will
have to bear the annual loss, possibly
amounting to as much as $10 per man,
woman, and child, of interest on the in-
vestments, This loss is just as real as if
the government paid each vear the cou-
ponz on bonds issued by a private cor-
poration, The government pays this in-
terest to private investors in and out of
Canada who heold government bonds,
and must raize the money by taxation.

This loss was inevitable from the time
that the government authorized its credit
to be used to build railroads that could
not be made profitable for many years.
By adopting government ownership the
state reserves to itself the profits which
may be made when the population and
traffic of the country have grown up to
its railroad facilities. Tn exchange for
this chance of future gain the Canadian
people are carrying the risk that, despite
all good intentions to the contrary, the
well-recognized evils of political railroad
management may befall them,




T AT TAR ROCK
By Edwin C. Dickenson

Anthor of ** The She-Chuimes '

ILLUSTRATION BY W,

AT was old Babuguivari that
got us started. She stood
d up against the sky-line like
| she was in our back vard,
g instead of fifty miles away.

It's funny the way a moun-
tain pulls at & man. Ewery night T used
to walk down by the picket-line after mess
and watch the sun set behind the “Lady’s
Needle,”  Babuguivari would shoot up
out of that glory of red and gold like she
was made of cool velvet. You felt like
laying your cheek against her, Onceina
while you would see her with the tip of
the “Needle” broken off when a cloud
floated acrozs.  She zeemed to call to you,
and you had a feeling that yvou wouldn't
be satisfied to leave the country until you
had paid her a visit.

I am telling you this so vou won't be
surprisédd when I say that Joe and I
were saving up our time when the other
men were geiting passes to Tucson, with
the hope of getting the Old Man to give
us a few days off to climb her. We had
got our plans all laid when Camphell,
the cow-puncher, came along one night
and side-tracked them.

We were deing guard duty that night
on the picket-line when Camphell rode in
on his white cayuse. He had promised
the Old Man to take the troop on some
new trail the next day, and we were telling
him how sore we were because the troop
was to start before the new guard went on.

“Cheer up,” he zaid with a grin, “I'll
take you down into Rattlesnake Valley
some day and let vou climb the Thimble.”

“How about the Needle over there?”
asked Joe, nodding toward old Babu-
quivari, standing up against the stars
like a dog-tooth.

“A white man has climbed that,” an-
swered Campbell, “although they say he
never came down to tell about it. But
none has ever got to the top of the Thim-
ble.”

Vor. LXIX.—28
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We had heard that varn before about
Babiugquivar, but it didn’t make it any
less interesting to us. Yet I knzw that
if we could get Campbell to go with us it
would make it just so much easier to win
over the captain, for Campbell was a
great favorite with him.

“WWhere iz Rattlesnake Valley and
what {5 the Thimble?" I asked.

“Down near the border, and the Thim-
ble is a butte sticking up in the middle of
it like a quoit peg.”

“Wore fun climbing Babugquivard,” I
arpued. *“There's a dead man on top of
that.”

“And what do you think is on top of
the . Thimble?” Campbell came back
quick, 3

“Nothing, if no one ever got up there,”
said Joe,

“I said no whife man ever climbed it,”
countered Campbell. *“That don't in-
clude swemen, does it?”

Joe looked him up and down.

“Say, Campbell," he drawled, kind of
dry, “just because we happen to come
from the other side of the Mississippi it
don't mean that we are targets for any
of that staff.”

The cow-puncher got mad at that.

“I reckon there ain’t anyvthing you
fellows don’t know,” he snorted, and
started for the captain’s tent.

Just then the Old Man's *Border
Boy" got hung up, and it took both Joe
and me to unsnap the halter-shank. By
the time we got the big brute straight-
ened out Campbell was out of call.

Joe and T talked it over down at the
farther end of the picket-line after we
had made our count of the horses and
tallied them up.

We were pretty sure the cow-punch was
jollying us, but, as Joe said, there would
be some fun in calling his blufi. He had
told some pretty stiff ones to the officers,
which had leaked along down through
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the captain's orderly, but there was no
one thereabouts who knew the country
as he did and no one had made him out a
Liar at least.,

So we waited for him out by the forage
tent that same night when our relief was
on and told him we hadn't meant any
offense, but we had been told so many
things since we had been down in the
desert country that we were just natu-
rally leery.

I puess the captain had taken pretty
good care of him, for he warmed up at
once and told us more about the Thim-
ble that was harder to swallow than the
other.

It seems the Thimble was one of the
old Aztec altar-places. Campbell put it
at about a thousand feet high, Its sides
were squared like a monument, and how
any one could climb it was beyond him,
for the sides were so =mooth that the
mesquite bushes couldn't cling to them.
Yet every so often a cow-man would see
smoke drifting off the top of it

The woman part of the story was the
stiffest of all. Campbell claimed to have
got this from a Mexican who had lived
among: the Yaguis most of his life.. It
stems there was an altar on top of the
Thimble that was kept lighted by an
Indian girl. She lived there alone for a
vear, though how she got there the Mex-
ican didn't know, At the end of the
year another was sent up to take her
place and she was “made a bride to' the
gods,” as he put it. That is, she had to
jump off the top of the butte to the plain
below. The Mexican claimed to have
seen one of these “brides” after zhe had
landed, and from the way he told it,
Campbell said, she might have got in the
way of a steam-roller.

The Mexican had been looking for.a
way up, when a party of his- Yaqui
friends came along and opened fire on
him. They ran him out of the country,
and love or money wouldn’t make him go
back.

We had had our lesson, 20 we swallowed
this varn without hal_[ml._; an eyelid and
got Campbell to promise to take us down
to have a look at the Thimble, Then we
put it up to the captain a few days later.

He wouldn't hear of it at first, al-
though we didn't tell him all that Camp-
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bell had said. He was afraid we would
get mixed up with the Yaquis and Wash-
ington would take a hand in it. But we
had brought Campbell along, and the
cow-punch won him over. We had to
leave our Springhields and Colts behind,
though, and ride cayuses of Campbell’s
instead of our good old cavalry caballas,

We got away one noon after mess and
the troop all gathered around to see us off,
The ponies we rode kicked with all four
legs, and when they didn't kick they bit,
Joe's nearly bucked him off when one of
his squad touched it up with a lariat
end, but we got clear of them at last,
though not before they had given us all
kinds of talk about elimbing the Thimble.

We got into the mountains that after-
noon and followed the old Ora Blanca
Trail, which we had been over before,
But Campbell struck off this into a
cafion just before dark, and we halted at
a pool a few hundred y:mis in and cooked
our SUpper.

After mess I started to shake out my
blanket-roll, but Campbell stopped me.

“1 reckon we'll have to make a night
march of this,” he said. *We're likely to
run into a bunch of Yaquis in the day-
time and that v.-;:uuldn’t be healthy mth
this small party.”

50 we threw the saddles back on our
cayuses and set out again just as the
moon came up out of the Mexican mm
tains,

I thought afterward that I had rather
tackle that trail at night than by day.
We climbed out of the cafion througha
rift and wenl winding up the side of a
mountain that seemed to po clear to
heaven. We had been sore because the
Old Man wouldn't let us take our own
horses, but I could see now that a ten-
hundred-p-ound cavalry horse couldn't
find room for his feet on some of
ledges Campbell led us along. Half the
time my near foot would be rubbing the
side of a cliff while my off was stick-
ing out over & mile or so of Arizona &ir.
Joe, who rode ahead of me, nearly passzed
out with fright when his animal stumbled
on & leose. stone and went down to his
knees. Tt didn’t bother the cayuse much,
though, He just picked himself up and
ambled along as if he had been on a
sand road in the valley.
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“Cheer up, . .. I'll take you down into Rattlesnake Valley some doy."—Page 333
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It didn’t appear to bother Camphbell
any either. He just casually looked
around and kept on jigging along in that
running walk that those cayuses take on
a long march.

We came out on top of the mountain at
laszt, and it zeemed as though we could see
half-way down into Mexico. Range
after range stretched away in the moon-
light, all as cold and lonesome as if we
- had been the first ones to see them. It
sent a shiver through me, and I felt as
though I hadn't any business there,
which T hadn’t.

But Campbell pointed out a hollow
'way off to the right that lay so deep in
the shadows you couldn’t see the hottom
of it and =aid that Rattlesnake Valley
lay there.

Then we started down the mountain.

It was bad enoupgh climbing it, but you
could twizt both hands in your cayuse's
mane and hang on when it got too steep,
But, poing down, the Mexican saddle
wouldn't let you lie back, and all vou
could do was to get as good a knee grip
as you could and push back on the pom-
mel, letting the cayuse guide himself.
Mostly vou were looking on down over
his head into the pit below and wonder-
ing how he could keep his footing and
what would happen if he couldn't.
Sometimes he didn't, and would =lide
with his forefeet out in front of him like
a dog on ice. But he alwayvs brought up
somehow or ather, and even took some of
the trail at the trot when the other horses
got too far ahead of him,

It was a cool night up in those moun-
tains, but when I pulled up beside Camp-
bell and Joe in the dry bed of a ravine 1
was wringing wet !

1 started to say something, but Camp-
bell shut me up. *“Cut out the talk-
ing,"” he whispered hoarsely, “and don’t
knock over any more loose stopes than
you have to. This cafion leads into the
valley.” He took up the march again
and we followed him.

The ravine we were in couldn’t have
heen more than a dozen feet wide and it
was so deep that T could hardly see Joe
as he rode a few feet ahead of me. It
was rocky underfoot, and the mesquite
bushes reached out from the sides and
tore at your clothes with their thorns. It

The Altar Rock

wound in and out like a snake, but seemed
to widen as we went on.

We had ridden on for some minutes
when my cayuse came to a sudden stop
and I =aw that Joe had stopped ahead of
me. 1 locked on beyond him. The ra-
vine had opened into a wvalley. T be-
lieved everything that Campbell had
told us then and was ready to believe
more, for sticking ripht up in the middle
of the wvalley, as though it had been
Funrhcd up through the earth, was a
oftv finger of rock. The moon just over
high mountains to the east played on
the top of it like a spot-light. Below, it
faded away into the gloom of the valley,
It stood, four square, for all the world
like & monument in a park, only the
monument was bigger and more savage
and the valley wilder than anything T had
ever seen or hope to see. If a pirl had
walked out on the edge and jumped off 1
wouldn't have been surprised,

But nothing like that happened. It
juzt stood there like a sentry in the val-
ley, and I wondered how long it had
stood there and how many things it had
seen.  All that country is cruel, but this
seemed the cruelest thing in it, and I
don’t mind saying that if Campbell or
Joe had said, ¥ We've seen it. Let's go
home,” I wouldn’t have raized a peep
against it.

But the cow-punch got off his horse
and Joe and T followed suit, joining him
at the mouth of the ravine,

“What do you think of it now?" he
whispered. “Ain't it a beauty?” -

“It's as handsome as my grandiather’s
tombstone,” growled Joe.

“Got you buffaloed, eh?" said Camp-
bell. “Wait until you see it by day-
light."

“It can't come any too soon Lo suit
me,”" T owned up.

“Well, now wyou are here, do you
reckon to look it over or shall we take the
back trail?"” he asked, with kind of a
SNeEr,

We couldn’t stand for that, of course,
being soldais.

“1'm ready to go anywhere you'll take
me,"” said Joe.

“Give me the same,” T put in.

“Come on, then,” said Campbell.

He took his rifle out of its boot, slipped
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his reins over one arm, and set out close
to the east wall of the valley in the shad-
ow. We shuffled through the sand after
him, cussing out the captain for making
us leave our Colts and Springlields be-
hind.

We about half-circled the big rock,
craning our necks up like a couple of
hicks in the Big City, when Campbell
stopped again.

“Notice anything?" he whizpered as
we came up. [ hadn’.

“All T notice iz that there ain't any-
thing to notice,” Joe grunted,

“Don't you smell smoke?” snapped
Campbell. *“You fellows want to re-
member there are a few things down here
that you can't see with your eyes.”

I had smelled mesquite burning, buat T
was 50 used to it about camp 1 hadn't
really sensed it. I admitted as much to
Campbell. He wetted a finger and held
it up to get the direction of the wind. I
never had much luck this way, but
Campbell claimed it came from the di-
rection of the Thimble, and so the smell
of the smoke must come from the same
place.

The valley was as quiet as a cemetery,
which I had been comparing it to since
Joe spoke of his grandfather's tomb-
stone. As for any signs of life, the Thim-
ble might have been painted there, it was
80 silent.

The valley was mayhbe a quarter of a
mile wide here and the Thimble about
half-way across, but between us and it
the sand stretched without even a mes-
quite bush for cover and the moonlight
was creeping down the shaft, making it
lighter every minute.

We talked it over before making the
next move, It didn't seem as though
any one could be within miles of the
place, and Joe and I were for mounting
up and riding over to the big stone, But
Campbell wouldn't listen to it. Where
there was smoke there must he humans,
Our horses would give us away. There
was nothing to it but we must crawl over,
leaving one man as horse tender at that,

We drew lots with broken matches,
and, of course, it was my luck to have to
stay behind. I led the horses into a
thicket of mesquite close to the wall of
the wvalley and watched Campbell and
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Joe hitch across in the shadow until they
were lost to sight against the basce of the
cliff. If any one saw them he kept quiet
about it, for the valley was ag silent as
EVEL.

I had heard a lot about these cayuses
that will stand until they starve when the
reins are ' tied to the ground.” Perhaps
they will for the man that owns them. 1
had seen Campbell do it with his—just
throw the reins over his horse’s head and
let them trail on the sand and the cayuse
would never move. I thought I would
try it with these animals while T rolled a
cigareitle,

And they didn't move very far from
me, I remembered that I could not light
the cigarette after I had rolled it, and bent
over to pick up the reins of my own
mount. He presented the business end
right off and I just dodged his heels.
Then 1 tried Campbell’s horse and got a
wallop in the thigh that made me sit
down and take the count. By the time I
had got up all their animals were well into
the mesquite thicket, snipping away at
the prickly branches as though it was
alfalia. I limped after them and found
they had gone on into a blind cafion that
opened into the valley wall. The bunch-
grass grew thick here and the cayuses
settled down for a good meal.

Joe's animal was the nearest to me,
and as I hadn’t tried him and he looked
to be pretty well occupied, I walked right
up to him.

He wheeled on me when I was a vard
away and I went to sleep.

When I came to, a young girl was bend-
ing over me. Her eyes were big and dark
and scared. I thought I wasin heaven at
first and she was a female angel. But
then she drew back with a jump and I
guessed that she was a Yaqui from the
breadth of her face, but a prettier one
than I had ever seen.

The moon was gone, but it was light,
and looking about T saw that it was the
first gray of dawn. I tried to get to my
feet, and sank back with a groan—the
cayuse had caught me in the region of
the solar plexus, and if he had been shod
1 guess it would have been all over with
me,

As it was, I was just sore and stiffened
up a bit, and on a second try got to my
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knees and then to my feet. When I
looked around I found myself alone. The
girl was gone.

I had begun to think that part of it
was a dream when I noticed a hole in
the canen wall not a dozen feet away
and two eyes looking out of it at me like
a cottontail's,

I walked toward the opening, and the
eyes disappeared. When I got there all
I saw was a dark hole that ran straight
in, about the height of & man and no
wider, and empty.

“Hello[” T called, “Don't be scared.
Come out. No one's poing to eat you.”

But the girl didn’t come and I didn’t
much blame her, because, on thinking it
over, I puessed that she didn't savvy
English and, being an Indian, might not
have believed me if she had.

I ought to have gone back then and
hunted up Joe and Campbell, but being
just an ordinary man,'and curious, I
stepped in the hole.

It was cold and clammy inside and
blacker than the ace of spades, but I
kept on for a few steps, feeling of the
walls on either side of me and putting
down my feet kind of cautious ahead.
Then I couldn’t find bottom with my
forefoot and it gave me quite a shiver.
I felt all around and down as far as I
could reach without lozing my balance,
hut my foot waved around in space.
There wasn't anything there.

It was funny where the girl had gone.
Perhaps she had fallen in, I thought.
If 1 only had a light I could have seen.
And then I remembered I did have a
light—a box of matches in my pocket—
and T was reaching for them when I
heard voices outside. I turned around in
the passape and looked out. Three
Yaquis, each with a gun, had dismounted
in the ravine and were walking toward
the opening.

I didn't know what to do at that. I
felt like a trapped rat. I knew that these
Indians would shoot me out of hand in
this place for the shirt on my back.

I had about made up my mind to try
that hole again when I nearly jumped out
of my skin, for something soft struck me
on top of the head,

I ducked and looked up, expecting to
see 4 rattler. Instead, there was the
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girl looking down at me from a ledge,
She had reached over and struck me with
her hand,

“Quick ! she said. “Climb up here."

I didn't take time to wonder how it
was she spoke better English than T did.
I made a jump for the ledge, found a foot-
hold that I hadn't noticed was there,
and swung myself up. The girl had me
by the hand before I was fairly on my feet.

“Hurry,"” she said, and led me away in
the dark, just as I heard the sound of
footsteps at the entrance to the hole,

It looked like the shait of an old mine
along which the girl led me.

How she could find her way was a
puzzle to me, but on she went without a
misstep, and I trailed alonpg behind her,
feeling rather foolish and a bit ashamed
1o be led like a small boy.

Then we came to a turn in the passage
and she stopped. “Listen!” she whis.
pered, and listen we did.

It was as still as the grave and alto-
gether too much like it to suit me.

“Say, what's the idea?" I whispered
after a while. It sounded like the croak
of a frog. She had let go of my hand
now and I couldn’t see her even, but I
could hear her breathing close to me.

“The idea is that if they find you here
they will kill vou,' she said short-like.

“I know that,” I came back; “but
what's that to you and where did you
learn to talk like a college professors™

She gave a low laugh at that. “Be-
cause they will kill me, too—if they find
vou here. As to your second question, I
suppose I talk Englizh like a college pro-
fessor because it was from college pro-
fessors that I learned English.”

I whistled at this. “Ain’t you the In-
dian girl that woke me up?" I asked,
pretty much puzzled.

“Yes—but even Indian girls can go to
college, vou know," she answered, a bit
stiff.

“That's all right,” I said, “but you
don't usually find that kind hiding in
caves down around Sonora.”

I don't know what she would have said
to that, but just then there came a flare
down the tunnel from the way we had
come and there stood one of the Yaguis,
not a hundred vards away, with a lighted
match in his fingers,
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We could see him better than he could
see us, I puess he didn't see us at all, as
far as that goes, although he may have
heard us whispering,

But, anyway, the girl grabbed my hand
apgain and pulled me along after her.

We were going down-hill now, bearing
off to the left. T wouldn't have dared g0
along at the pace the girl led me if T had
been alone, She either knew her way
pretty well or had eyes like a cat. First
and last, she had me thinking more about
her than I did about the Yaquis behind
uz, The hand I held had never pounded
corn with a boulder or scrubbed clothes
in an alkali stream. I could tell that easy
enough. It was smaller and softer than
any white girl’s I ever held, and as for
her voice, in the dark it sounded like a
society girl's, with its “ahs" and drawls.

“Bay, would you mind telling me
where I am going?"” I asked, after we
had been walking for some minutes.

“Where no white man has been be-
fore,” she came back short.

“Thanks,” I answered sort of peeved.
I let go of her hand and stopped.

“What! You are not afraid?” she
asked zcornfully.

“1 haven't got any kick against my
kind," I answered “Where w I'ute folks
are is plenty good enough for me.”

She didn't say anything for a minute
then. “I have half a mind to go and
let vou stay and be killed,” she said,

“Don’t you worry too much about
that either,” T came back. “I have never
been killed before and I don't intend to
be now.”

She didn't sav anything to that right
away. Perhaps she was thinking.

“After all,” she said, “I don’t want
you killed. In the first place it would
mean my death, too; in the second I
have been taught that it isn't right. So
I'll tell you. I am taking you to the top
of the Thimble."”

I whistled again. “ Don't do that,” she
ordered. “I should think that would be
one of the first things they taught you
soldiers—not to whistle in the presence of
the ¢nemy.”

“You're right, " I said, " lead on. Only
let me hold your hand again.”

“Perhaps it would be safer if you had
both hands free,” she answered sort of
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sarcastic. “Twill tell you when we reach
any obstacles.”

I didn't like that a bit, but there was
nothing else to do, so I followed along
after her in the dark.

We kept on going down until we struck
a level. Then we must have gone ahead
several hundred yards along this when
the girl called out: “Steep rise.’”

It was steep—s0 steep that I stum-
bled and fell into the girl, nearly knock-
ing her down.

HClumsy " she scolded,
you can go first."”

That made me rather mad, for how
was I to know where to put my feet?
But I started ahead. *Follow the left
wall,” said the girl, and feeling my way
along the rocky wall, I began to climb.
And I don’t mind saying that I felt like a
diver who had gone down deeper than he
meant to, I couldn’t get to the surface
any too quick to suit me.

I began to get dizzy and tired after a
while and I reckoned it was because we
were going round and round inzide the
Thimble. Then it seemed to grow lighter
and I speeded up, thinking we were near-
ing the top.

But it wasn"t—only a sort of leophole
in the solid rock, It slanted downward
and gave me a dizzy fecling, for it pointed
right up the valley like a gun-barrel, and
the wall was so thick that all you could
se¢ was a round circle just covering the
entrance to the cafion.

I stood there with my eye to it for a
minute or more until the girl spoke up,

“No uze of wasting vour time here,”
she said. “There’s a better view on top.”

I locked around at her and it gave me
a sort of shock., In the dark, talking as
she did, T had almost made up my mind
that she must be white. But she wasn't.
She was brown, all right, although no
browner than many a white girl at a sea-
shore resort. Her cheek-bones gave her
away, though. Except for that she would
have been a pippin,

“Ain't vou tired " [ asked.

“Tired? No. Why should I ber”

I tried to whistle again, but I didn't
have wind enough. “Say,” I said, for
there was mo getting away from it, she
was plucky, “I take back an;,thmg I
may have said to hurt your feelings.

“For that
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You're all right. Would you mind tell-
ing me why you are here?™

“You are a Yankee, I should say, from
vour speech,” she answered, “and they
gay that a VYankee always answers a
question by asking another. Suppose you
tell me first why vou are here.”

That seemed fair enough. T told her
about Joe and Campbell and the story
the puncher had told us that brought us
down here.

She was silent for some time when I
had got through, Then, “That explains
pretty much everything,” she said.

“Soit's truer” I asked her, wondering
if old Camphell had hit it straight after all.

She shrugged her shoulders sort of
like a Mex,

“1 will tell vou all I know,"” she an-
swered. " You know what women are
among the Yaqui—hbeasts of the field,
slaves, chattels of the men." She seemed
to get bitter as she went along,

“Every so often a young girl disap-
peared and never came back. That much
my mother told me before she died ten
yvears ago and 1 went East to school.
But 1 had forgotten all about that.
When my father died they zent for me
tocome back. As his daughter I was the
head of the tribe,

“If 1 had been satisfied to =it in my
‘dobe hut and take what was given me,
I =zuppose everything would have been
all right. But my father was a chief.
He ruled his people rightly but sternly,
I tried to do the same.

“Even among your people it seems to
be the thing {for a woman to be seen and
not heard in public. You can imagine
what it might be in an Indian tribe. My
arders were laughed at and not obeved,
Crimes went unpunished and lives and
cattle were no longer safe. My uncle
urged me to marry the chief of a tribe
in the next valley whom I had never seen.
EBut I didn’t care to marry. 1 had seen
enough of men as it was. Then my uncle
deserted me. Night before last I was
attacked, bound and blindielded, and
carried to the opening. There 1 was left,
still bound, and told that one would come
to releaze me and ‘instruct’ me. That
puzzled me a great deal, but it appears
plain enough now,

“I wore the thong that bound my
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hands through on a rock and looked out
the opening. Two men were on guard,
20 I followed the windings of this tunnel
until T had reached the top. I think it
was the top, at least, for there wasa big
boulder that filled it, and through the
chinks between it and the walls of the
tunnel I could zee the sky,  So I climbed
down again in the hope of cscaping the
way I had come in. The guard was gone,
Perhaps they had seen yvou and your
friends and went to give warning. I
slipped out and stumbled over you,”

I puess T was too much surprised to
whistle even when she had finished.

“But what's the use of climbing to the
top of the tunnel if it is blocked 7" Tasked.

She looked me over.

“1 thought perhaps you could move
the stone," she answered.

I saw then why she had made me so
welcome. Don't think because I was
taking in the Indian girl's story with both
ears that my eyes weren't busy, too. 1
knew if we could find our way up that
tunnel in the dark, so could some one ¢lse.

So I watched the hole that ran slanting
into pitch black up which we had come
while the girl was talking,

She had said her say and I was just
about to ask her one or two things on my
own hook when, as noiseless as a cat, a
big Yaqui buck covered the lighted space
between us and had his arms around me.

I am in the heavy-weight class myself
and know a few things about the mat
and the ring, but that Indian put some
kind of a jin-jitsu on me and had me
down on my face with my right arm bent
like a bow up my back,

1 velled at that. I couldn't help it and
tried to kick him off. Then some one
grabled my legs and 1 felt a noose tighten
around them.

The big Indian let go of me then and
I turned over and sat up with my legs
bound to the knees.

The first thing T noticed was the girl.
She had zhrunk back against the wall of
the shaft. DBut she didn’t look scared.
Her chin was up and her eves snapped.
The big buck stood beside her looking
down at me while a third Indian held the
end of a lariat, ready to pull my feet out
from under me, 1 suppose, if I tried to
Fet up.
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I wasn’t over the pain of my arm by
any means and was mad enough to eat
the big Indian.

“You'll pay for this, you big stiff,”" T
yelled at him.

BEelieve it or not, he grinned at me
then, and I saw that good United States
was wasted on him.

“Tf I had you in the open— " I went on.

YWes? What then?" he asked, and
all I could do was to stare at him. It
was getling to a pretty pass when the
Indians were talking better English than
the whites, I thought. The girl was sur-
prized, too. I could see that. 1 looked
from her back to him. There was some-
thing about him that reminded me of
some one [ knew, even if he was an Indian,

“Who are you, anyway ?" T asked.

“It's none of yvour business, of course,”
he answered as easily as you please. “On
the other hand, I don’t know any harm
it can do to tell you. My name is Little
Big Sun."

The girl cried out at that, but I hardly
noticed it, for [ was trying to think where
I had heard that name before.

The big fellow turned to the girl then.
“Borry to make you all this trouble, Miss
Cafion-Lily. Your uncle told me your
people had taken the bit in their teeth
and carried you here, 50 1 rode over to
see if [ could be of assistance.”

It came to me then, “ Little Big Sun,”
or I thought it did.

“Say,"” 1 asked, “did you ever play

football 2"

. “Several times,”" he answered.

“ And do you know what a pentathlon
i5 ? LEd

He grinned again.
me,” he said.

Apnd I did. Carlisle; all-American
guard; intercollegiate winner of the pen-
tathlon; the Indian that had beat all the
white hopes at their own sports—and

“T see vou know

down here in cotton shirt and buckskin .

breeches leading a2 Yaqui band !

I looked apain at the girl. She was as
droopy as a schoolgirl now,

“I—TI had not any idea that you were
the chief of the Green Valley Yaqui,”
she stammered, as coy as you please.
“They told me nothing of that.”

“They wouldn't,” he said. “My train-
ing is a fault, not an asset, down here.
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But I had heard of you, and was sorrv you
did not care to—meet me.”

Then they both laughed, just az though
they had been white. “You must ad-
mit that the proposition was rather ele-
mental,” she cooed.

“¥es, there is something to he said
for the more—conventional way of the
whites.”” They were looking ecach other
over pretty thoroughly by that time,
and I could see they were getting along
fast.

“On the other hand,” he went on
glowly, “there are your people to con-
sider, and—well, our people have always
done it that way and I don't remember
of any divorces, do you?"”

She hung her head again at that,

“1 might do it for the—sake of my
people,’” she admitted, talking pretty low.,

He was zilent & minute and she looked
up at him again. I think they must have
hyprnotized each other then, for he said:
“Would that be the only reazon?”

#1 can think of another, too.'" she
came back. And even I knew what she
meant from the look she gave him.

They shook hands then as though to
seal the bargain and he turned to me.

“What shall we do with your friend 7"
he asked, as though I had been a sack of
0iLis,

“He is—no worse than his kind, at
least,” she answered, throwing me down
cald,  “¥ou might let him join his
friends on condition he will leave the
valley at once and not come back.”

“Very well,"” he agreed. He got off
some guttural talk to the Indian who
had trussed me up, and the buck untied
me and motioned me to follow him.

“Say,"” Lasked, “aren’t you going to let
me see the top now I am as far as this?”

He stiffened up at this. “We've got
more important things to do than to
satisfy your‘curiosity,” he said short-like,
“But we will releazse the girl?" she
interrupted him. He said something to
her in Yaqui then and she nodded her
head. Then he motioned to hiz man to
take me away.

There was nothing I could do, so I
went.

“Sorry I can't send you a wedding-
present,” I said sour-like.

He didn’t like that, but the girl only
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laughed; then they turned and went on
up the passage while I followed the Ya-
qui down. i

My guide took me up to the top of the
big mountain we had crossed the night
before. It was dark again by that time.
He stopped a short distance away from
& camp-fire and made signs for me to go
to it

I did—and nearly got shot by Camp-
bell, who took me for an Indian.

“Where have you been?" asked Joe.

“T took a little walk to the top of the
Thimble,” 1 said easy-like, and T told
them what had happened.

“T've got to hand it to you men from
the East,” said Campbell when I had
finished. “I have to spend my time
making up my lies, but you go to sleep
and dream them."
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I knew then how he felt that night at
the picket-line when we had doubted
him, and it didn't help his disposition
that the Yaquis had run him and Joe
out of the valley,

“All right,” 1 said. *“We'll get the
captain to take the troop down there and
I'll show you the tunnel.™

“Ti ¥ were you I wouldn't tell the cap-
tain anything about it," said Campbell,
“The facts are, I got over a mile or twa
into Mexico, and he might not like to
know it."

He didn't need to say any more. It
meant court martial if we were caught
over the line,

Some time when our time is up Joe
and I mean to find out just what iz on
top of the Thimble. Meanwhile we'll
leave it to Little Big Sun and Cafion-
Lily.

AMBUSHING LIONS AT NIGHT
By John T. Coolidge, Jr.

TLLUSTRATIONS FROM DRAWINGS AND PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR

1T will have to flatfoot it to
the Lumi," said Percival,
{ thegame-ranger. ' Amule
q would be killed by the fly,
4 and there is no water for
three days. But there is
plenty of game and a good chance for
lions. You photographers can’t afford to
frighten the game by shooting, otherwise
I would not tell you the good places.”
“A good chance for lions,” thought 1.
;Lumi it will be, tsetse fly or no tsetse
i
I put twenty Wakamba and Kikuyu
porters on the train, and we clattered
through the Athi plains on our way to Voi;
“Do you expect to find lions?, Well, I
have spent four years here without a
glimpse of one,” =aid an occupant of my
compartment, Half an hour later, near
Sultan Hamud station, another fellow
traveller suggested that our friend take a
look out of the window, if he had never
seent 4 lion. Scarcely a hundred vards
away we beheld the spectacle of a lifetime,

A cow giraffe stood over her calf, making
clumsy forward kicks at a lioness which
crouched on the ground in menacing fash-
ion, awaiting an opportunity to seize the
baky. The lioness was far too agile to be
caught by the hoofs, which were occasion-
ally striking the poor little calf. The
train was running slowly enough to per-
mit me to jump off with my camera, but
unfortunately the lioness became alarmed
and slunk off into the long grass. The
poor calf was suffering from a broken leg
and scratches on the head and neck. 1
thought it best to put it out of pain with
my six-shooter and report the occurrence
to the game-ranger.

I walked to Sultan Hamud, and took a
freight next day to Voi, whence a runner
was sent to collect ten Wataita water-car-
riers. These arrangements completed, 1
had my tent pitched and settled down
}}atienlly to the reading of a stout book,

or the East cannot be hustled.

On the evening of the third day, a group
of eleven half-naked, unwashed savages
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collected, scowling at me, in front of the
tent door. Their leader was a hali-
starved little creature, less intelligent
than any of the others, but clothed with
due regard to his prominence in a fez and
khaki jacket. The only reason I could
discover for his position was his inability
to carry a load. My porters from up-
country were scornful of these Wataita,
and the two contingents had to be han-
dled separately, each with its own head
man. There was general rejoicing in ex-
pectation of starting out over the trail to
Kilimanjaro in the morning. Once in the
bush, the boyswould bave meat, and meat
is a greater attraction to them than wages.

It was still dark next morning when we
struck tents, distributed the various bur-
dens, and filed out of Voi in long proces-
sion to the southward. The trail was not
difficult to follow in the darkness, thanks
to the almost impenetrable wall of bush
on each side, which prevented deviation
from the path. The sun rose with that
suddenness so peculiar to Africa, disclos-
ing the nature of the wilderness through
which we were travelling. Towering
candelabra-trees rose above the sur-
rounding tangle of parched bush-veldt

intertwined with an impassable mesh of
brambles and creepers.  Here and therea
giant bacbah, its meagre foliage out of all
proportion to its distorted trunk, defied
the severest drought to exhaust its res-
ervoir of moisture. In the more favored
spots a few bushes were still in leafl in
spite of the withering sun. Here also a
variety of grasses, cactl, clustered pgreen
bayonets of hemp, and rambling vines of
purple or white trumpet-shaped flowers
made the best of what moisture remained
from the last rains.

A march of twelve miles brought us to
a clearing, affording a distant view of a
winding river lined with banana palms,
orange and cocoanut trees. Across the
river were the huts of the native village
of Mwatate. This was a sufficient jour-
ney for unseasoned porters at the start,
especially as the Wataita, being near their
homes, could escape into the bush if dis-
couraged by too hard a march on the first
day. The arrival of a white man aroused
no little curiosity among the black in-
habitants, most of whom were lounging
about the store of an Indian merchant
who displaved tempting rows of beads,
brass wire, broken umbrellas, machetes
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and sheath-knives from Sheffield, empty
Standard oil tins, and calico from Fall
River of patterns designed to please the
savage taste.

I do not propese to relate the discom-
forts of the next three days in waterless
camps, or the events during weeks spent
searching the Seringetti plains for lions,
or to tell of many nights in hiding beside
baits which the lions were too wary to ap-
proach. Instead I shall confine my nar-
rative to those exceptional occasions when
I did come across the king of beasts.

Near a thorn hiding-place which I had
built at a salt-lick, some lions pulled down
a zebra one evening a few yards from the
blind and spent the night devouring it.
An hour before sunrise I was on my way
to the lick, accompanied by Karanja, a
Kikuyu, bearing a cinematograph, both of
uz unaware of what had happened earlier
in the night. The lions were in a hollow
concealed from us by a small ridge. As
we ascended this rise, approaching the
lick quietly from the down-wind side, we
noticed the outline of a jackal against the
night sky, but attached no significance to
it. Suddenly, when I reached the crest,
with the native a few yards behind, a
whiff of carrion reached me, causing me to
stop short, as I was quite unarmed and
not anxious to intrude upon lions without
a rifle. Immediately there followed some
angry, decp grunts and low rumbling
growls in front, and I distinguished in the
dusk, not twenty yards away, five lions on
the carcass of a zebra, eying us with jaws
hanging open and ears pricked forward,
their heads cocked slightly to cne side
and their five tails lashing back and forth.

The situation was extremely awkward,
as to have turned and run would have
been the surest way to encourage an at-
tack. The only course was to stand fast,
pretending not to be concerned, in hopes
that the lions would be bluffed into re-
treating, They remained for what seemed
an unendurable length of time, voicing
their anger at being disturbed with deep
rumblings, while 1 cast wistful glances to
the side to take account of the trees close
at hand, but found nothing large enough
to climb,

Karanja was as much at his ease as if
the lions had been so many rabbits,
thanks to an unreasoning confidence
which natives have in a white man's abil-
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ity to zave them from any emergency.
He sauntered leisurely up until he was
abreast of me, contemplating the troop
of lione with an expression of the utmost
scorn, FPerhaps this had its effect in dis-
persing them, for animals have remark-
able intuition in discovering whether or
not & man is afraid, and are encouraged
to attack a wavering or retreating adver-
sary, whereas they prefer to avoid an en-
counter with one who shows no fear of
them. If they discovered by my de-
meanor that 1 was anxious to be else-
where, and only stood my ground because
I feared the consequence of a retreat, they
must have been awed by the ill-judged
confidence of the native, who, no doubt,
would have bolted for a tree had he been
alone. At last, after finding that their
threatening grunts failed to move us from
the spot, they began to stare with less de-
termination, glancing occazionally over
their shoulders, as if contemplating re-
treat, until at last a young lioness turned
slowly around and paced off through the
grass, to be followed by the other four at
a slow gallop.

How 1 longed for the Winchester use-
lessly hanging to a tent-pole in camp!
To feel the cold steel barrel makes every
difference in one’s confidence in the pres-
ence of dangerous game. Unarmed, I
was crippled and helpless, without even
the comfort of having something to do,
however ineffectual, in case of emergency,
Furthermore, one of the lions had a fairly
good mane and made an easy target at
twenty vards. Thereafter I resolved al-
ways to carry a rifle slung to my shoulder,
even when encumbered by the camera,
preferring to leave gun-bearers behind, as
they did not understand the purpose of
the cinematograph, and often interfered
by showing themselves or making a noise
at the wrong time.

This good resolution néver to go uon-
armed was soon waived in view of the
annovance of carrving additional gear in
the hot sun, Only a few days after I had
returned to the practice of leaving the
Winchester behind, except when actually
hanting for meat, 1 had occazion to climb
a rocky kopje with Karanja. We made
no noise in crossing these rocks, as Karan-
ja's feet were bare and mine were shod
with sneakers. Karanja, who was a few
paces ahead of me, suddenly became in-
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tensely interested in something on the
ground in front of him. He turned to me,
eyes sparkling and mouth wide open,
whispering in Swahili: “Lions.” Sure
enough, there were three lionesses asleep
in a depression between the rocks, only
ten yards from Karanja, and fifteen vards
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hesitated for a few seconds, then quickly
trotted down the farther side of the hill,

To our astonishment, a male lion =ud-
denly galloped into the open from behind
a high rock, stopping short when he dis-
covered us at the exact spot where the
lionesses had been sleeping.  Pausing only

One of the porters carrying o load of hides to camp was halted by a
lisn and forced to make o detour.

ahead of me. Apain no rifle! But this
was not so alarming in broad daylight, as
before.

I came up to Karanja and attempted to
sel up the cinematograph which he ecar-
ricdd. This made an accidental grating
sound as the tripod slipped against a rock,
and we heard the familiar rambling grunt
of a startled lion. One of the lionesses was
on her feet, looking up, with nose wrinkled
and fangs bared. The two others awoke
like a flash, and leaped up, dropping their
jaws and swinging their tails exactly like
the troop of five in the dark. Had we
been in a menagerie, we could not have
had a hetter opportunity to observe ani-
mals in every detail, at close range with
no ohstruction to conceal them. They

long enough to take a quick look at us
and growl angrily, he turned away,
sprang from rock to rock, and disappeared
down the hillside. No sooner was he out
of sight than a cub as large as an ordinary
cat appeared from behind the high rock,
clumsily scrambling with his large, ill-
proportioned paws in our direction, over
the stones. He took no notice of us until
he was only five yards away, whereupon
he suddenly discovered the intrusion and
started baring hisfangs, assuming a threat-
ening demeanor, as if confident that he
could frighten us away. His boldness far
surpassed that of the full-grown lions.
When the first lioness had started down
the hill T had felt no further concern, as I
knew that the others, no matter how
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might he, would follow her
When, however, another lioness

many there
example

appedred from behind the rock and saw
five yards of her cub,

us standing within

Leopards are almost strictly nocturnal—photegraphs of them at

large are exiremedy rane,

the situation again became awkward.
Had the baby lion, which was growing
more and more indignant at our refusal
to retreat, uttered any sounds of distress
at this juncture, it doubtless would have
enraged the lioness into making an at-
Lﬁl:l-;,:, ".‘-'l'!li['h wie ".'-'Lllllll h.'!"-."F l|:ll:.,"|'ll |:u.|'.'.'{'l‘-
less to escape or defend ourselves against,
Fortunately, the cub abandoned his at-
tempt to intimidate us and scrambled
back to his mother, while T watched him,
anxiously fearing lest he might stub his
toe and squeal [Karanja,
as usual, did know
I'._"I:'IITI'II;.Elln L ||1=I :'IJI.\::L"L]F-"..
but he reached his parent
gafely, and the two made
off like the others,

Before he had  disap-
peared another lioness
rounded the corner, plant-
ing all four feet ten yards
in front of us when she
came into the open,
growled a surprised growl
at seeing us so near, and
retreated as the othershad
done. There seemed no
end to the lions behind the
H|I._‘L"|'I !'1"(_""... \\'Hkil]f.: |.]|'|' one ]J_'l. 0T ﬂ.t'll] ﬂrl—
pearing in front of us, each one stopping
to growl at the spot where the lionesses
had been asleep. Including three cubs,

not
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there were eleven in all, some of them not
quite full-grown. .

When the long procession of lions had
stopped issuing from the rocks we pro-
ceeded to the fool of
the hill, where T waited
while Karanja fetched
the rifle from camp. The
rest of the day was spent
in a fruitless search
through the rocks, The
troop evidently had been
thoroughly alarmed and
had moved off some dis-
tance from the kopje.

This discovery of a
troop of eleven lions was
rare luck indeed. I
hoped to take a flashlight
picture by hiding near a
kill, a method which of-
fered fair promize of suc-
cess in neighbarhood
where lions were so
numerous and where, so I judged, they
had not been disturbed enough to ex-
ercise much caution in approaching a
bait at night. 1 had attempted to take
lion flashlights with an automatic device,
an arrangement which jackals and hyenas
alwa FAys interfered with hv 1.|.~.11|.rtg tlw bait
in advance of lions, leaving their pictures
instead. Sewveral times, to be sure, I was
amply rewarded by finding an image of
that evasive prowler, the leopard.

A zebra was shot for them, and dragged

Wilketts and Dana with dead Lioness.

to a clump of thorn-bushes utilized for the
framework of a small stockade. A piece
of the zebra's flesh was trailed along the
ground for the distance of a mile to at-
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tract lions to the carcass. I left it alone
for the first night, partly to ascertain
whether hiding there would be worth
while, and partly to encourage the lions in
the event of a visit, by letting them feast
there undisturbed. In the morning we
found the zebra ripped open, the entrails
neatly removed and dragged to one side,
and the loins and
buttocks eaten
away. Had a leop-
ard visited the car-
cass, he probably
would have attack-
e the breast, where-
as hyenas would
have crunched the
bones with their
powerful jaws and
left the entrails in
the carcass in dis-
orderly fashion.
The condition of the
gebra was unmis-
takable evidence of
a lion’s visit.

The blacks sel to
work al once to
complete the stock-
ade, loopholing it
on three sides, and
strengthening its
lower part with
heavy branches, into which were thrust
brambles of acacia thorn, The door, a
small opening close to the ground, could
be closed by wedging into it a taper-
ing thorn branch. In order to prevent
vultures from picking the carcass clean
before nightfall, we lashed a white shirt
to the head of a spear and left it waving
in the wind over the zebra.

For one more night the lions were al-
lowed to feast undisturbed, an opportu-
nity which they made use of to such ad-
vantage that nothing but hide and bones
wasleft of the zebra in the morning. | This
made: it necessary to shoot a hartebeest
to provide further attraction for them,

“On the third night T set two cameras
outside the stockade, connected in such a
way that, by pulling a wire from within,
I could fire the flash and operate both
shutters simultaneously. Shortly hefore
dark I went to the stockade, accompanied
by a porter carrying a thermos flask of
cocoa, some sandwiches, the trusty .4o5,

Jions at Night

447

and an English double-barrelled .450 cor=
dite rifle, a powerful weapon of great
stopping power, A Mkamba whom I had
selected to accompany me fell asleep,
rolled up in his blankets in a corner of the
thorn protection, while I occupied myself
with arranging the rifles in a position
where they could be picked up quickly in

Flashlight of a lioness attracted to some carrion Gftesn feet from the
photoprapler’s thern stockade.

The camera shutter was O all :ni,;hi. aml the :L:.' Wi exposed |.:-y tli,,lr“uhl..

case of emergency. The porter lost no
time in hurrying back to camp, feeling
none too secure in the growing darkness,

The early hours of the night were quite
still save for the almost inaudible rattling
of a tiny leaf overhead in the gentle wind.
A few hours later something struck the
dry twigs behind us, breaking the stillness
=0 suddenly that the Mkamba awoke, to
inform me after a few rapid glances about
that it was only a bat. The moon was
now shining with a brightness peculiar to
the tropics, illuminating the valley so bril-
liantly that we could have left our retreat
with almost as much security as in broad
daylight;  Lions grow more timid the
brighter the light, just as a man’s in-
stincts of self-preservation have a stronger
hold on him in the dark where he is help-
less in an encounter with a nocturnal
beast. For this reason, the lions, which
the Mkamba believes were aware of our
presence, preferred not to venture up to
the hartebeest in the moonlight.
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At two o'clock some jackals came to
the carcazs, nibbling bits of meat, then
slinking hack into the shadows, Very
goon they disappearcd without a sound,
alarmed by a spotted hyena which set to
work to crunch bones and rip off great
pieces of flesh with encugh noize to do
credit to a large lion.

Almost immediately after the moon set
the hvena slipped
away at the sound
of footfalls of some
heavy animal trot-
ting up to the
hartebeest. The
Mkamba touched
me without a word,
and 1 peered
through a loophole
into the darkness
to see the hazy form
of a lioness stop at
the kill fifteen feet
away. She could
not have suspected
our presence, or she
would have ap-
proached noise-
lessly.

A pull at the wire
produced a blind-
ing flash and deto-
nation from out-
side, followed by
the sound of the
astonished lioness
galloping away, ter-
rified, and momen-
tarily  blinded Ty
the glare of light.

The sound of galloping lasted for some
time, growing fainter and fainter. Thas
was obviously the safest moment to ven-
ture out into the dark to reset the cam-
eras, With many misgivings, 1 groped
about in the pitch darkness, haunted by
imaginary prowling shapes creeping up
from every shadow, and felt more at ease
when, aiter iive minutes of anxious work,
I reached the interior of the thorn retreat
safely.

Before an hour had passed, T was star-
tled to hear a bone crunch in front of the
stockade. I took the animal for a hyena,
but the native poked me so eagerly that
I knew he recognized it as a lon,

Bang went the flash, and off galloped a
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pair of lions. Unluckily, in my hurry ta
gel hack to zafety, I had set the cameras
so carclessly that no exposures were made,
For some reason which was never clear
to me, the tracker did not warn me when [
crawled out the door a second time to get
the cameras ready for another picture
that he had discovered a lion crouching
on the ground sixty feel from us. T felt
much more at ease

Young girafe wounded by loness,

this time, having
ventured oul before
without dizaster,
never thinking, as [
listened to the pair
of lions galloping
away, that there
might be others
cloze at hand. One
of the cameras was
directly under the
stockade, and the
other about twenty
feet from it, in the
direction of the
lion. When the
first waz made
ready for another
picture, I groped
my way to the sec-
ond, quite unaware
that a lion was
walching me only
forty feet away, as
“his footprints
proved in the morn-
ing.

What followed
took Iﬁ\lax:e g0 fuick-
ly that I would
hardly know now what had happened
had not the tracks told the story after-
ward. I remember hearing a soul-har-
rowing half-roar, half-grunt, and finding
myseli not at the camera but safe inside
the thorns, ramming a branch into the
doorway to bleck it, with a large bump
on my head where T had hit a stone while
diving into the opening.

T =till held the cordite rifle, but how 1
ever got through the tiny door with it 1
cannot imagzine, Getting my shoulders
through the opening previously had re-
quired at least a minute to find the exact
relation of shoulders to doorway which
made passage through it possible, so tight
was the fit. When the lion was in pur-
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suit, T had shot through it so fast that I
almost came out at the farther side,

It was well that I had not stayed out-
side to try to shoot, as the sights were not
visible in the darkness, and it is impos-
sible to determine by a lion’s grunt from
what direction the sound comes.

The lion, now cloze to the thorns, was
joined by two lionesses who, noe doubt,
had been near when I went outside, The
three animals paced around the enclosure,
only. a few feet away, for the rest of the
night. At times, when one came partic-
ularly near, I felt so sure of locating him
by his growling that I was tempted to
shoot, but then the same sound seemed to
come from a different quarter. The voice
of a lion is always deceptive to locate,
somelimes sounding as if it came from all
directions at once, and again apparently
coming from a quarter where there is no
lion. In spite of their proximity and
their incessant moans and grunts, I never
had a chance to get a shot at-any of
them.

In the morning T hoped that the lions
watld remain until there was light enough
to see the rifle sights, but they knew
g'nn:u.:gh to trol away }u:llurr 1|'||: E‘1r:1-r '|:ﬁr|L'.
of dawn., We examined the pround, to
learn for the first time what had taken
place in the dark, when in the confusion,
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and the rapidity with which my pursuit
and flight had begun and ended, there had
been no time for events to he impressed
on my memory. The lion had been lying
on the dusty ground forty feet from the
second camera, and had galloped up to
within five feet of the door. That I had
covered the distance of twenty feet at top
speed was apparent from the depth of my
toe-marks in the sand. _ILL‘iT. how T found
the door in the dark. 1 do not know.

An unprovoked charge from a lion, like
this one, even in the dark, 15 exceplional;
but lions, like people, are not all alike,
and it is impossible to lay down sweeping
generalizations which will be true of the
behavior of every individual.

After a careful inspection of the foot-
prints and the carcass, we collected the
cameras and returned to camp, where the
Mkamba spent the day entertaining the
carriers with an exagrerated account of
the night’s experiences, emphasizing his
excitement by shifting into a falsetto
voice, the usual wvehicle of expression
used by natives for this purpose; espe-
u.‘“E:-I”_x-' when he came to the account of Lhe
lion's rush. According to his version of
the story, the lion had seized me by a
fold of my shirt, and would have done for
me had it not been for his timely assis-
tance,

Flash-light of g leopard.

Yor. LXTX,—z9



P. DO
By Richard Field Maynard

TLLUSTRATIONS EY THE AUTHOR

I noticed was the soothing
boom of the ocean, then
too dark to see.  But an-
other sound broke in in-
sistently, a man's voice
calling my college nickname, my unfortu-
nate initials, “F, I}, ()., hello! Hello,
P.D.Q.I"  (Once more [ wondered why,
with “Peter Dana” a family tradition,
my mother should have married a Quin-
cv.) Then came a slap on the back, a
hearty handshake, and jovial introduc-
tions to nearly every one in the hotel.

In my dazed state, the people seemed
like so many imaginary characters just
forming into personalities. 1 looked at
them as at a vivid dream of people in a
novel—or who soon would be. For al-
ready I was beginning to plan a second
book as a relief from wondering whether
my first would be accepted. Already I
picked the handsome Englishman, ath-
letic and reputed wealthy, as an almost
“ready-to-wear” hero, He had the
charm of the man who seldom talks, and
even his commonplaces sounded attrac-
tive in his cultured English voice. In
time, T observed that he was usually to be
found wherever there were parasols and
picture hats and slender, pointed slippers.
There didn't seem to be any particular
picture hat. Farnestly he gazed into eyes
of brown or gray or blue until the Rock-
ingchair Fleet began to speculate upon
which pair of twin lights would finally
bring him into port.

Eventually came the Prettiest Lady of
all. She rode down the glow of the sun-
set in the most luxurious touring-car I
ever saw. When she alighted, followed
by her mother and little sister, it seemed
as though a sudden breeze had animated
the whaole Rockingehair Fleet as it rode at
anchor along the piazza,

As 3 prospective novelist, T should have
observed the Englishman's expression
when he saw her for the first time, but, to
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tell the truth, T forgot all about him until
quite a while afterward, When I did
notice him, he seemed a changed man,
He hardly spoke to any one. He ap-
peared totally blind to every color except
a certain delicate shade of orchid. Pre-
viously, the fleet had not remarked upon
his being particularly literary but now he
sat for hours on the piazza holding a book
with a cover of pale lavender—sympa-
thetic echo of orchid, perhaps.

The Prettiest Lady apparently knew
no one in the hotel. She seemed not even
to see any one except her mother and
little sister. These three spoke together
in soft voices and there was no getting
near them. The music of the orchestra,
however, attracted them to the ballroom,
where the Prettiest Lady, swaying like a
flower, and Little Sister, fluffy as thistle-
down, rose and danced together. . . . 1
could watch them with a certain detached
calm, for life, at the beginning of the long
road of literary art, was only a pageant
to me, Bul with the Englishman it was
different. He could afford to look onina
personal way and his view seemed neither
detached nor calm.

“Beastly shame!"™ he growled. '“She
ought to have a man to dance with.
Beastly American etiquette! I can't get
introduced, vou know. If this was in
England, now, I'd have known her long
ago. I say, I'm going to ask the pro-
prietor for an introduction.”

“You couldn’t in this kind of a hotel,"”
I objected. *“But—but why don't vou
write her some sort of a letter? Then she
could ignore it or answer it convention-
ﬂ“‘.'-”

He jumped at the idea, then scoffed at
it

“Letter! I say, that's deucedly jolly !
But how could I write her a letter| What
could T say that wouldn't be rot?”

“1 might start you off,” I suggested,
automatically unlimbering my fountain

pen.



I wondered if some day she might so read a story of mine

He brought some paper from the desk
and I stared at the empty sheet. It was
a pretty problem for an untravelled Amer-
ican to compose in Piccadilly English a
letter characteristic of "“Our Hero.” Be-
sides, he spoke so seldom and said so little
even then, that I couldn’t imagine any-
thing adequate and yet like him. Surely
some very great-grandfather of his in ve
olden time would have used the King’s
English more flowingly. Which thought
started the pen off by itself spelling
strange words:

“To Ye Faire Ladie Unknouwn, Greeting—

“Somewhere in ve wide world, there
must be even one mutual friend, but
where, by mys=elf alone, I cannot deter-
mine. If only, as under ve flag of truce,
1 might speak with ye faire ladie, in one
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brief moment ye friend’s identity might
be disclosed. If contrarywise, alas, ye
truce must end, leaving me, as now, to ye
ladie, a total stranger.  But if, more hap-
pilv, ye mutual friend be found, with joy-
fulness would I await ye gentle letter of
introduction.  Will ve ladie faire gra-
ciously so deign to parley with
YE ENIGHT oF YE
Gorp-Rimuen MonocLe? "

“Thanks awfully,” he said and walked
off toward the writing-room, reading it
over on the way.

I cpened my book in the hope of calm-
ing my slightly Austered thoughts before
poing to bed, but just then the Prettiest
Lady came in from the piazza and took a
chair quite near to me, though partly
turned away, Her slender fingers began

451
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busily knitting while her thoughts seemed
caught in the swift current of a hook she
had spread open before her on her lap.
1 wondered if some day she might so read
4 story of mine and never know . . .

Unpublished young noveliztz may he
permitted the abstractly theoretical sen-
timents pertaining to their art, but in real
life they can only trudge along by the
roadside weary miles behind hercines of
luxurious touring-cars. So it was with
a shock of self-distrust and a mental
reprimand that I discovered that even I
was reading over and over the top lines
of my pages.

At the end of her chapter, the Prettiest
Lady gathered up her knitting and book,
and walked with her peculiarly graceful
drift across the office toward the elevator.
At the same time from the writing-room
sauntered the Englishman. To my utter
amazement, he blocked her path and held
out a letter. I couldn’t see her face, but
the back of her head, poised so daintily
on her shoulders, scemed particularly
erect. So they stood like statues until
finally she disengaged one hand from her
knitting to take the letter, then passed in
silence.

I ran up-stairs to my room without
waiting for the elevator. It was hours
before I could go to sleep and consequent-
ly, the next morning, I came down rather
late. T picked up a mooring among the
Rockinpchair Fleet, and casually learned
that the Prettiest Lady had started out
early in the touring-car, and that the Eng-
lishman had gone to play goli by himszelf.
Not until evening did 1 see him,

“What happened?" 1 demanded.

“0h, it's all right, it’s all right; come,
I'll intreduce you.™

“No, thank vou!™ I answered with
emphasis, for 1 felt that his effrontery in
presenting  the note himseli had de-
stroyed its intended character. [ was
about to suggest that he might have put
it in her letter-box in the office when I ac-
tually heard mysell being introduced to
the Prettiest Lady and Little Sister, who
came promenading along the piazza. . . .
Indeed, indeed, if ever there was one
worthy to be a heroine, it was the Pret-
tiest Lady of All!

With accustomed regard for dramatic
values, I should have dropped back as a

P. D. Q.

listener, giving the centre to the hero and
heroine, but mysteriously the conversa-
tion happened just then to catch fire Jike
a powder train and run in sudden flashes
while Little Sister, wide-eyed and silent,
and the Englishman, not always on time,
hung on the Prettiest One's every word.

When the music sounded from the ball-
room, I asked her to dance. OF course
she was already engaped for the first with
the Englishman and I had to be content
with a smile back to me as she drifted off
on his arm.

I danced with Little Sister!

The next noon, from the quarter-deck
of the piazza, T noticed the Englishman
and the Prettiest Lady coming in to-
gether from a game of goli. The Prettiest
Lady dropped into the nearest chair and
locked at me with laughing eyes.

“T know something you don’t know 1
know,"” she declared. “I was compli-
menting 'his Lordship’ "—that was a
play name she had given him almost from
the first—“upon his wery interesting
handwriting, when he confessed that it
wasn't his. He said he had started to
copy what you had written for him put
he hadn't quite finished when he saw me
coming toward the elevator, so he just
up and handed me the original instead.
That's what I call being a man of action [ "
She bowed her head toward the English-
man, who beamed with delight at what
sounded like a compliment. “Do you
suppose the letter of introduction could
possibly have come yet 2" she continued.
“We're still only under a flag of truce,
yvou know."”

“I'll see,” said the Englishman,

“Inquire if there's anything for me
too, please,” the Prettiest Lady called
after him, and I thought how proud she
must have made him by giving the au-
thorfty to ask for her letters.

“ Before he comes back,” she said, lean-
ing toward me ever so little, as in con-
fidence, *I want to teil you something.
When he gave me that quaint little letter,
I went into the wriling-room to read it
Of course I've begn brought up thus and
so, and 1 didn’t know what to do, And
there wasn't time to think because, al-
most right away, he came wandering in
and picked up a magazine. 1 pretended
to be reading the note but by that time 1



To my utter amazement, he blocked her path and held oot o letter —Fage 452,

was 50 fussed I seemed to sec only the
handwriting without the meaning of the
wordz, It looked so interesting, so really
distinguished, that I heard myself saying
before I meant to—"Whom do vou know '
I expected him to begin with something
fantastic like, well—'1 know the Man in
the Moon.'! But instead, he took out a
pocket address-book and began solemnly
to read the names beginning with A

Then he read through the B's and C's
and D's, regardless of where they lived,
Finally, way down among the V's, he
came upon Sally Van Deusen. And all
the while I was wondering how he could
be =0 out of character with the tall b's
and I's and t's of the letter. I've read
John Rexford’s book, you know, “What
Handwriting Indicates,” but I haven't
studied it enough to analyze so complex a
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thing as a’ dual persemality, I was so
puzzled ! And all this morning I was try-
ing to discover in him the playful imag-
inative quality, the shy fancifulness, that
he seemed persistently to hide, until I

P. D. O

to read your characters when I get home,
And don't forget to put down vour ad-
dresses so that I can send you what he
says."" By including me, the offer ap-
peared so general that 1 doubted if the

1Te was habitually ta be found sitting somewhere neat the elevator where
b could see her the moment she came down.—Fage 4335

found out that it wasn't hizs handwrit-
ing 1"

The Englishman returned, handing her
several letters, but said that the letter had
not come; indeed, that it was too soon to
expect it.

“We were just speaking of telling char-
acter from handwriting,”” explained the
Prettiest Lady. “John Rexford lives
just up the street from our house. Ti
vou'll each write something, I'll ask him

Englishman realized that she was inci-
dentally opening a way for a correspon-
dence with him, but of course the practice
of =tory-writing had made me hagiluaﬂ}'
on the lockout for motives. The Eng-
lishman finally wrote something, folded
the paper, and handed it to her with a
look full of meaning,

“Now it's your turn,”

*But vou already have a sample of my
handwriting."
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“0Oh, no, not exactly yours. You wrote
it pretending you were somebody else.”

“That's all the life I have, just pre-
tending.”

The hitter, unhappy sentence just
broke away and said itself.

“1 wonder where that ship is sailing
to,” she said irrelevantly,

Meanwhile, I was trying to write for
her a funny little jingle, but somehow it
didn't turn out to be so very funny:

“Ye faire ladie doth command
Me to give to her my hand-
Writing for a sage to see,

S0 to vivisect poor me.

Here I write accordingly

What may strangely seem to be
Lacking, inadvertently,

Any personality.

If ye learned one perceive

Mothing here but make-helieve,
Mayhap only dreams are where
Life should be, my ladie faire.*

She raised her eyes with misty ques-
tioning but only said—"Your address;
vou forgot that.”

As T added it, I reflected how finished
ghe was in every move, not forgetting
that she had asked for my address even
though she already had his Lordship's safe
in her possession.

“0Oh, I say, I'm jolly well famished.
It must be lunch-time,” exclaimed the
Englishman, who evidently was fed up on
all this letter-writing business,

From the very first the Englishman was
serenely unabashed in his open adoration
of the Prettiest Lady. Whenever they
were not together on the golf course, on
the beach, or vachting or dancing, he was
habitually to be found sitting somewhere
near the elevator where he could see her
the moment she came down. In the
course of true love there seemed to be
only one disturbing factor, and that was
the indefatigable persistence of Little
Sister. She never would be left behind
and always and always tagged along no
matter where they went. She seemed a
very intelligent child in other ways, and
rather unusually abserving, but absolute-
ly, opaguely dense to any suspicion that
she might be de trep. One day T gently
hinted that sometimes three is considered
a crowd, but without a moment’s hesita-
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tion she said: “But sister always wants
me to come ton."

She vsed to perch on the arm of my
chair and tease for stories and more
stories, but no matter what thrilling ac-
tion hung in the balance, the moment the
Prettiest Lady and the Englishman came
out to go anywhere, she would precipi-
tantly excuse herself and run after them,

One morning of brilliant sunshine that
zeemed at cross-purposes with a wind that
was blowing half a gale, I strolled down
to the bathing-beach alone. I had just
left the Englishman waiting by the ele-
vator and consequently could hardly be-
lieve my eyves when, as' I came over the
sanid-dunes, I saw the Prettiest Lady and
Little Sister wading into the surf, She
must, she absolutely must, have gone
down the back stairs!

I hurried into my bathing-suit, dove
through a wave, and swam out to the
float. The wind had kicked up such a
zea that not many had gone in and no one
had ventured out so far except the Pret-
tiest Lady, who was breathing quickly,
and Little Sister, whose teeth chattered.

Said the Prettiest Lady—"5he swam
too far out and swallowed a wave.”

Little Sister, shivering and guivering,
protested: “I'm g-going to stay here till
l-low t-t-tide. Won't go in w-waves
again. I'll get d-drowned !

Here was a dramatic situation and
“our hero™ back in the hotel watching
the elevator ! How easily he could have
taken Little Sister ashore on his athletic
shoulders while the crowd would gather
to admire |

“Ahoy, capm!” I shouted to Little
Sister. "Ahov] I'm a poor sailorman
just swimmin® ‘round lookin' fer a va-
cancy. [ =ee vou're shori-handed, lost
ver crew but saved the lady. You'll be
recommended fer gallantry, sir.  If you'll
take me aboard, I'll be ver first mate,
second mate, cabin-boy, and cook; stand
hoth wntches, bail out the lee scuppers,
and holystone the decks.”

“Wewill you stay with me t-till the
t-t-tide goes down'?'

“Ave, aye, cap'n, shiver me timbers, T
swears to stay with ye.”

“Wewhen will it be l-low tide?”

“In six hours, cap'm.”

“W-what'll we do?"
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“Well, cap'n, ye might divide ver
crew, meanin' me, into port an’ starboard
watches, wind 'em up, an' order "em aloft
to look out fer a sail. That'd pass the
time pleasantly fer six hours, sir,”

“But we w-wouldn't have any lunch.
T guess I den't w-want to wait for six
hours "

I stood up as best T could while a great
wave lifted under the raft. Shading my
eves and staggering about, I gased off
toward the beach. *“Land ho!"” I cried.
*Land ho, two points off to starboard | —
I'm only a poor sailorman, cap’n, an’ not
a brave an' pallant officer like wou, sir,
but, shiver me timbers, I'l follow wher-
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ever ye lead if you'll let me keep close
alongside ver so 1 can grab holt on yer i
1 feel me courage or any other part o' me
sinkin', sir."”

“You're not really afraid to swim back,
are you?" she asked, half credulous.

“Not if you'll let me keep close to ye,
cap'n. I've a greal confidence in yer
Ye've swum as fur as that agin a head
gen an’ it 'ud be easy ridin® in wi' the
waves.”

She gazed longingly toward the sunlit
sand beyond the white water of tumbling
breakers and seemed to be measuring the
distance. “Well, if you will keep very,
very close to me, T puess—I puess [ could
lead vou to shore—my good sailorman,
Ready?"

She shivered, shut her teeth, slid off
into the water, and struck out in the hol-
low of 2 wave. The Prettiest Lady and I
dove together and came up on either side

-of her, and so we swam to shore.

As we separated to go to our hath-
houses, the Prettiest Lady =aid: “1f you
are ready before we are, won't you wait
and walk back to the hotel with us?”

The Prettiest Lady chose the path that
follows the shore, which is the “long way
round,” but Little Sister wanted to pet
her hair dry before lunch, so scampered
off the shortest way.

As we watched her Auttering before the
wind like a white Lutterfly over the sand-
dunes, I eouldn’t help saving: “I wish I
had a little sister; I never did have."

“And she never had a brother, She
thinks real brothers couldn’t be so nice
because Anna Claire's brother never tells
fier stories. When we are out motoring,
‘Little Sister' enteértaing me with your
stories, almost word for word, 1 guess—
I think thev're very interesting and often
very beautiful, even second-hand."”

* “She must improve them."

““Oh, no, she couldn’t do that— But
I wish I were little enourh to be told
stories to—or big enough.™

“How do vou mean, ‘big enough’?"

“0h, big enough in understanding—
and appreciation—and=-and things like
that."

A sudden puff of wind blew down the
floppy brim of her hat, with its orchid
ribbons, till I could see only her mouth
and chin—not that this had anything to

4
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do with the words her lips were shaping,
but just that I like to remember the color-
ful, wind-blown picture of her against the
sand and sky.
“I know a little more about you than
ou think," she continued. “ This morn-
ing on the way to breakfast, I hought a
copy of SCRIBNER'S that had just been put
on the news-stand. I found in it a story
by Peter Dana Quincy [—surely no one
else could have a name like that—and I
think it's just beautiful—the story, I
mean. And now I understand about

LTE ye learned one perceive
Nothing here but make-believe.”

You've no idea how curious the Rocking-
chair fleet is about you. They've all
been guessing what yvou are. And I am
the only one who knows 1"

“They may all know by now."

“Mot vet. You hadn’t told anyhody
you were an author, so I supposed, may-
be, in a place like this, you mightn't want
to. There were only a dozen copics on
the news-stand and now there aren't any.
I bought them all.”

“Not really! I wish I knew how to
thank you. If every one could under-
stand as you do, there wouldn't be any
need of secrets.”

“¥ou might tell me some.”

“Of course. The principal one is &
book I've just finished—that nearly fin-
ished me. I had to have a vacation—to
go where no one would know that T was
interested in this sort of thing. But even
here I couldn't stop thinking. 1 must
have been all wound up like those clocks
that run a year with only one winding,
and I just went on ticking and ticking till
your little sister made some kind of magic
and took me off to play in fairy-land, the
only place there is, I guess, where im-
practical folks ever have a real vacation.”

*But you can be practical, too,"

“Tf only my uncle could hear vou sav
that! He most generously offered to take
me into his brokers’ office, where I would
be expected to make ecnough to buy a
steam-vacht some day. He had been 5o
awfully good to me that T hated to de-
cline to make so much money, particular-
Iy as I never could explain, guite to his
satisfaction, why I preferred imaginary
‘shoes and ships and sealing-wax' even
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Lo owning a whole fleet,  As it is, the one
luxury I have iz a second-hand type-
writer, a bit rackety but a ripping travel-
ler. You just ought 1o see the miles go
clicking off, faster than on any private
car of any special train | But sometimes

fhmits,

“Come and be in it, ton. Yoo give her such a
pleasant expression.’'—Page 558,
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imagination gets sick for the tonic of a
little reality. That's why I am here,
though it's much too expensive. Now
yvou know what I meant by

"' Mavhap only dreams are where
Life shoukd be, my ladie faire *

“I'm so sorry ! —But you were prac-
tical in choosing a vacation rather than
illnes= and the doctor, and surely the hap-
piness of a profession you like couldn’t be
bought with money earned in any other.”

“If you should ever meet uncle, do
please explain it to him.”

¥0Oh, I could do better than that,” she
said, laughing. “I could prove to him
that you are super-practical. - You choose
what you know you want, not what some-
body thinks you ought to want., That’s
where you hegin. Then vou take the
necessary means, no matter how unusual.
That's how you arrive, I could illustrate
by what vou did this morning. 1f yvou had
been just ordinary-practical, you might
have brought Little Sister to slore in a
life-boat, but her courage would have been
left out on the raft, and goodness knows
when she could ever have been induced to
swim out after it. But being super-
practical, vou took the necessary unusual
means, Oh, I see, now—you couldn’t pos-
sibly, not possibly be so completely, hard-
headedly practical without a perfectly fan-
tastic imagination— Good heavens!
Here comes his Lordship [

He was just turning the corner, his face
flushed and accusing. *“Oh, I say,” he
began, but immediately after him ran
Little Sister panting into the Prettiest
Lady's arms.

The Englishman frowned upon the in-
evitable, but presently I heard him
inviting the Prettiest Lady to go motor-
boating in the afternoon. She answered
with a sweet humility that she and Little
Sister would be happy to accept.

After lunch, the Prettiest Lady, among
the flower-beds, was aiming her kodak at
Little Sister. Before it clicked, however,
she called to me: “Come and be in it,
too. You give her such a pleasant ex-
pression. And, besides, I—T like to think
of you in the same picture at Sandy
Point.”

"“0h, you gave me such a shock saving
it that way—as though Sandy Point was
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to be only a memory, as though we were
not all going to stay just like this for-
BVET,

“But—but we' Te going—we're poing
home to-morrow.’

Clattering down the steps came the
Englishman, carrying rubber coats and
sweaters. With a look of solemn obe-
dience, the Prettiest Lady met him and
together they disappeared down the path
toward the {uat-]anding, Little Sister—
as always and always—tagging serenely
behind;

I went to walk aldne.

As the Prettiest Lady took pictures
only on sunny days, so will I, in this pest
Sacto diary, omit to record some shadowy
thoughts, and most especially the mental
cyclone of that afterncon. But I must
put down the consequent curisusly inter-
locking chain of decisions, else, some
time, I may forget how I ever could have
arrived at so odd a final conclusion.

The first, in sequence, was the old one,
many times decided but always recur-
ring, that I was completely tied, hand,
foot, and tongue, with the strings of my
empty purse. Being so tied, obviously 1
could make no move for myself, nor speak
for myself, honorably, nor even hope any-
thing for myself without a miracle. Thus
personally eliminated, my love alone
sought expression through some indirect
gift of service. Desperately 1 wanted to
contribute something, anything, to the
Prettiest Lady’s happiness. This want
was practical, or rather, super-practical—
according to her definition—only if it
might be attained by the “necessary
means however unusual.” In this con-
nection I remembered a motif running
through my novel (a truth captured but
still untamed), that “He who loves
enongh will find a way to serve.” A sin-
gularly important corollary appeared to
be that the least little opportunity must
be improved or the bigger ones will never
come.

There was one opportunity, glaringly
obvious, but so humble, even humiliating,
that my spirit rebelled against it. Little
Sister might possibly, by a supreme ef-
fort, be so tenaciously entertained that
the lovers might have their last evening
together alone. Ta do this implied com-
pletely playing into the hands of the Eng-
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lishman. To refuse to do it would be
to admit that my jealousy of him was
stronger than my love for the Prettiest
Lady. And so inevitably T arrived at the
final conclusion to try to serve the Pret-
tiest Lady in this littlest thing, which
might loom large and critically at some
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Prezentlv I no longer heard the voices of
the Prettiest Lady and his Lordship.
They had stolen away together out on the
piazza, into the moonlight—into the
future— But I must not stop a second.
I musi go on talking, talking to Little
Sister, fast and faster, not to let her at-

T would tell that child o TRErLIER!

easily to be imagined psychological mo-
ment.

I would tell that child a THRILLER !

In the evening after the dancing was
over, while the four of us were still sitting
together in the ballroom, the time came.

“ A story, please, Mr, P. D, 0., a hap-
py-ever-after one to tell to sister on the
road to-morrow,” that was the special
demand. But she was not to have any-
thing so tame as that to drop and pick up
at her convenience. She was to have the
TuritLer. And so I began,

Little Sister's eyves grew big and bigger.

tention wander, not to break the zpell of
the story, not to let her run after them to
gpoil the supreme moment of their lives,
But after them had run my truant
thoughts. The story faltered just an in-
stant, just a little instant, when a lovely
voice demanded, “And then? And then?
What happened then?" and T turned to
see the Prettiest Lady and the English-
man both leaning forward listening to the
THRILLER. )

Automatically T continued to the grand
climax and ended abruptly.

Not only Little Sister's eves but her



44il)

mouth was open as well, vet the English-
man was the first to speak.

*I say, if North Dakota is anything
EJl-:E fhat, I'm going out to see it."

“I want to go too,’” piped up Little
Sister, at which his Lordship glowered.

“It isn't at all like that,” declared the
Prettiest Lady, “but I'm sure Mr. P. D.
Cr's North Dakote might easily be the hit
of the season in melodrama and a great
scenario besides.”

“But I only made it up this afterncon
for Little Sister ! T gasped, staggered by
a possibility 1 then recognized but had
not thought of in my preoccupation.

“And isn’t it wonderful,” continted the
Prettiest Lady, * to think that Mr. P. D.
(). can play with an idea like that just as
a relaxation from his seriously beauntiful
work, and incidentally receive for it in
rovalties thousands and thousands of
dollars!™

That put my thoughts in a whirl but I
clung to a restraining idea in a kind of
rhythm:

Y Mayhap life is only where
Direams come trwe, my ladie faire."”

The Prettiest Lady calmly tumed to
the Englishman, and asked him if he
would be so good as to try to find their
chauffeur, as her mother wished to speak
to him. He went off with hiz usual proud
air of one intrusted with an intimate mis-
sion. From following his retreating
figure, I turned quickly and I thought I
saw the Prettiest Lady nod to Little Sis-
ter. Anvway, Little Sister ran off to pet
& drink of water.

Then the Prettiest Lady said: T just
don't know how to say ‘"Good-by.! Tt
ought to be—now—because to-morrow,
early in the morning, vou know, and only
half awake mavhe— BRut to-night, I'm
all dressed up in the dress vou liked. I
put it on just because I wanted you to
remember me the way vou said T looked
the first time we danced together. You
see, 1 think that friendship should have
its ritual just as much as—as any-
thing.”

She rose, swaving like a flower, and
stood, very beautiful, extending her hand
to me,

I took it in both of mine but couldn’t
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say anything at all. Little Sister came
skipping back, and somehow we all three
arrived=at the elevator,

" Good-by, Mr. P. In. (., said Little
Sister, making a child's formal courtesy.
i Gmd_b},‘!!

They entered the elevator, But Little
Sister looked back and suddenly fluttered
out to me. Catching my coat ffapels with
both hands, she pulled my face down to
hers. After that pretty moment, as I
looked above her curls, T saw the Pret-
tiest Lady smiling=—smiling yet somehow
wistful. It was almost as though—
But T couldn’t allow myself to think that!
And vet, just as the elevator door was
closing—she stooped and kissed Little
Sister.

In the writing-room my pen began
spelling strange words:

“To ve Faire Lodie, in all ye Lande ye
Dearest, Greeling—

“Mayhap ye things shall e'en come
true whereon ve spoke but now. Then
from ye fountain pen may flow real shoes
and ships and sealing-wax—ve shoes of
velvet for a ladie's feete, ve ships of stur-
dy steele to sail ye ocean blue, ye sealing-
wax to seal ve pmm-sn, of True Love, So
with ye morrow’s sun I go full-armored in
thy faith to fight for Fortune. And if, by
super prarilce getting down to tacks of
brass and goodlie worke, ye magic ma
take shape in assets t’.m;cuble, anon I
return to lay my love hefore my Ladie.
Prithee, Ladie deare, vouchsafe, ye while,
some little gage, 4 knot of orchid, hﬂpl}',
a YE ExnicuT

oF YE OLDEN TYPEWRITER."”

A bell-boy with the letter vanished up
the stairs, and presently to my room was
brought a note tied fast with orchid rib-
bon:

“Peter, dear: Mother says won't you
ride back to town with us to-morrow?
We'll go by the shore road—'the long
way ‘round’—that is, if yvou will come.
Little Sister, inquisitive, peeked into your
knightly letter., She couldn’t understand
it, declared it didn’t make any sense. 1
said it made me wvery happy. She said,
‘Then why are you crying?'"
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REDERICK LOCKER (LAMP-
SON, poet and collector, was born
in 1821 at Greenwich, and came of a
stock which was notable in its simple,
sturdy way. One grandfather, Captain
Locker, commanded the Loeestofi when
a certain middy, Horatio Nelson, first
joined, and years later this middy—now
the greatest of Englizhmen
—was Lo write to his v::[&rl}'
shipmate: “ My dear friend,
After 27 vears acquaint-
ance, you know that noth-
ing can alter my attach.
ment and gratitude to you.
I have been your scholar.
It is you who taught me to
board a Frenchman by your
conduct when in the ‘Ex-
periment’! Tt is you who
always said, ‘Lay a French-
man close and you will beat
|'|ir|'|:,I and my qrnl}' meril in
my profession is being a
good schelar.” The other
grandfather was Jonathan
Boucher, well known in lo-
cal State history as a loyal-
ist parson of Virginia and
Maryland, who took for
pupil by chance one day the stepsonof a
neighboring squire, George Washington,
and who subsequently preached his last
sermon in America with pistols on the
pulpit-cushion and these words by way of
i)L‘[Uﬂ“:‘IHI]: <] ..'1H |IJII§: flﬁI [i‘-"l.‘, _\'t'-'!:. \\'I"Ii.]#"
1 have my being, will I proclaim, ‘God
save the King.”’

Antecedents se combative do not
usually usher in a man of letters, And
indeed they might not have done so on
this eccasion had they not been judicious-
]}' diluted ]J_'_;-' the infusion of an ancestor
spick Locker Lampson by the Ri

entithed  Frederick Locker I..||||I:-
* was published by Charles Scr

* A bipgruphby of Fre
Hon. Augustine Bireel
son, a Character Sketch,
ner's Sons, g2,

PorTratTs, Drawiwcs, gTc,, 1%

Frederick Locker, three
years ald,

PossEssioy OF THE Faminy

of the most r:nfiﬁu: habits I1r|-=:~'1'h|r- one
John Lecker, a scrivener, a man of so
bookish a turn that he drew the attention
of the mighty lord of letters himself,
samuel Johnson, who goes out of his way
to speak of him as * Eminent for curiosity
and hterature,” epithets (it may be
noted) which might as justly have been
selected to describe his
great-prandson, of whom
here we treat.

Frederick Locker's father
was a civil commissioner of
Greenwich Hospital, and
the son has written feelingly
of his attachment to the
colonnaded facade upon the
Thames, and the faint visii-
ings of nostalgia when he
thought of his home there.
He zeems to have been an
attractive child if the dusky
silhouctte of him aped three
speaks true; and fond
friecnds maintained that he
3 said funny, freakish things

with eager glances. He was

rather afraid of his rather

rigid father, and scuttled

away on this parent's ap-
proach lest he be zent to find something
and return empty-handed. When he be-
came a father himself he does not appear
to have excited similar [1_|'||'|‘[|,,"hf'|}5j1‘:|r| in
his offspring; for after describing his own
tremors he adds this characteristic com-
ment: *Now and then I propose to send
my children on an“errand, and apologize
for deing 0. They accept the apology,
bt !|1-:r].' do not gn,"

But he was to experience worse tremors
at school. TFirst under Miss Griffin,
“who had all the qualities of a kitchen
poker except its occasional warmth™:
next under old Barnett, who beat him
with the buckle-end of his own braces. and

al
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then under Mrs. Wight, of whom he only
remembers ““that she was remote from
beautiful, and not quite aware of the dis-
tance." Later he reached a bullying-
school kept by Burney, the grandson of
Doctor Johnson's friend, where it iz in-
teresting to remark that the only thing
he did pretty well was poetry. But the
credit tends to evaporate when we learn
that “‘a subject was given us, and by a
certain day we produced a poem. My
mother wrote most of mine !"

In fact, school life did not wholly pros-
per, and in some despair he was sent at
the age of seventeen to a colonial broker’s,
where, on his own admission, he paid less
attention to the counting-house than to
the cut of his trousers, and where he de-
veloped a turn for humor dangerous to
business solidarity. “I was pensively
sarcastic,” he records, “but my wit was
empty—a sneeze of the mind."”

Business having proved not much more
successful than school, Frederick Locker
now secured, through the influence of
friends, a clerkship in Somerset House,
and thence he was soon transferred to
the Admiralty, a fitting theatre for one
so nautically descended. Here he was
placed as a junior in Lord Haddington’s
private office. Nor does his humor ap-
pear to have deserted him even in these
arid surroundingz, for he is ere long found
inditing an appeal to his chief in poetry,
the first stanza of which ran thus:

To the Earl of Hoddinglon, K.T.,

“1 humbly beég but once again, Right Honor-

able Lord,

To crave your grace, and place my caze before
you and the Board

Your Lordship knows I've written prose, but
here's a rhyming ft,

And l!mugh it 15 a verse to you, don't be averse
to it."

cle., elc.

It was the first sign of that subtle mar-
riage of a sense of rhyme with a sense of
the ridiculous which was to make a cer-
tain slender volume of verse famous in its
small way ere long. But it cannot can-
didly have promoted official relations:
and, while he did his duty trimly enough,
these days looked rather lackadaisical in
retrospect, full of a ““halcyon impecunios-
ity," of practical jokes, and stirrings and
strivings remote from the allotted task.
The hidden fermentation went on, and

Frederick Locker Lampsoen

was suddenly stimulated, as so often ha
pens, by the yeast of ill health, T‘g
demon of dyspepsia, which had been the
rage of Coleridge and the curse of Carlyle,
descended upon him, and his one solace
became poetry and its inspiration. He
hugged this comfort to him even as he
settled down into the condition of a
“shivery animal,” and became more or
less of a valetudinarian through life. He
was forced to take long leave of absence,
and fled to Paris for change, little dream-
ing what change awaited him. For there
he met Lady Charlotte Bruce, to whom
he became engaged, and whom he married

in the following year. This is how he
proposed:
“We had seated ourselves on a bench,

and neither spoke. I took her hand.

“‘This is the prettiest hand in all the
world,” said T.

SET ha.ppen to know of one that's quite
as pretty,” said she. Another silence.
Perhaps 1 was incredulous, but when she
put the other pretty hand into njmg T
knew that we both were very ha,ppy.

He was now freed from official fcttcrs,
and planted in soil more congenial than
the Admiralty for the nurture of tender
poetic bulbs. There was Praed as chief
exemplar in the pantheon of light verse,
and he was himself now a unit of the
society in whose honor there had arisen
those vers de société which he aimed at
writing. He persisted in production, he
toiled at revision, and then, one day in
1857, almost by a.n:mlent there came into
being a book, his bUlltd-l}' work in rhyme,
* London L} rics,” which peeped shyly
forth from a few kindly shop-windows
and counters. “A thin volume," he calls
it, containing “certain sparrow flights of
song,” and to the end he spoke deprecat-
ingly of his “small faculty™ and “the
narrowness of scope of his little pipe.”

Witness this stanza:

“ Oty for the Poct-Yoice that swells
To lofty truths, or noble curses—
I only wear the cap and bells,
And yet some tears are in my YCrses.
I zoitly tnll my sparrow reed,
Pleazed if but one should :Iﬂm the twitter:
Humbly I lay it down to heed
A music or a minstrel fitter."

But even if the songs were sparrow
flights, “better a live sparrow than a
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Froen the painting by 5. Olivier

stuffed ﬁ-u,i_fh:,” as Fitzgerald reminds us,
and the reception of the book made the
reality of his gift undoubted. It ran
through countless editions, each of which
was an advance in polish upon the past,
and to each of which my father added
slightly ; and, from the first days of
publication, passages were in constan!
use by the cultured circles to which

lhf}' were addreszed: while to this day,
and (please God) for many a day more,
there will be found in most lettered com-
munities a few to whose smiling lips
some quaint conceit from “London Lyr-
ics,” or rueful-sweet stanza of thymed
wisdom, will upon occasion involuntarily
rise, )
Lovers will quote:
463
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“Beneath a Summer tree
Her maiden reverie
Has a charm:
Her ringlets are in taste:
What an arm ! and what a waist
For an arm !

The worldly will remember:

“They eat, and drink, and scheme, and plod,—
They po to church on Sunday:
And many are afraid of God—
And more of Mrs, Grundy."

Locker Lampson

The success of the poems helped to im-
prove his health, andphe wandered fitful-
ly through the society which had made
them =0 welcome., He became acquainted
with and then the friend of Tennyson,
Browning, Thackeray, Dickens, Carlyle,
until he knew everybody, which, as he
says, only meant that he was acquainted
with those whom everybody desired to
know. But general society, which was al-
ways an effort, soon became an ordeal,

A description of Frederick Locker as a :.H'J;:l; Ty

The raconteur will recall:

““He cannot be omplete in aught
Who is not humorously prone,—
.". e “']1]'".:1“' al '|'_|'_|l;"'|':|-' l]'tllﬂ'l,'lghr_
Can hardly have a funny bone™

The dizillusioned will ask:

Y But where is now (he |_u'.'.r|'|j-' Lroop
That once rode laughing by ?
T mizs the curls of Cantelupe,
The laugh of Lady D -7 ==
They all could laugh from night. 16 morn,
And time has laughed them all to scorn.”

The pious will pray:

“That like yon clock, when twelve shall sound
To call our gouls away,
Together may our hands be found
An earnest that we pray,”

and “nature not having bestowed upon
him a sufficiently flexible spine,” he came
with regrets to compare the opulence of
their opportunities with the penury of
their ideas.  This is perhaps why he made
friends so easily’ inout-of-the-way walks
of life, and could “count as comrades
creatures as dissimilar”as Tom: Sayers,
the mighty bruiser, or Gibbs, the antique-
dealer. == _

As for dealers, many were his cronies
from among thé tribie. * For after poetry
his passion was thé pursuit of ‘the rare,
and he became the slave of shelf and stall

from the days when he saved pennies for

prints until the hour when he could afford
a Shakespeare folio. Having married and
got a roof over his head, he confesses that
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collecting became hiz amiable madness
and curig-hunting a craze, And he justi-
fies the insanity in his own whimsical
way. “It is not a misfortune to be born
with a feeling for association. I seem
nearer to Shakespeare when T have his
volume of ‘Sonnets’ (edition 160g) open
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joy, if it were not so often pierced with
despair.”  From bric-i-brac, gimecracks,
furniture, and china he drifted inevitably
and conclusively to books. The call could
not be gainsaid, and there is no knowing
into what labyrinths he might not have
been lured. But the growing greed of

A rough deawing of Frederick Locker

before me. This enjoyment is not given
to everybody. Tennyson would not give
a dam {a very small Indian copper coin)
for a letter in Adam’s handwriting, ex-
cept from curiosity to know in what char-
acters Adam had expressed himself. The
influence of the associating principle is
exemplified in the constant Penelope,
when she shed tears over the bow of
Ulysses. Believe me, there is exhilaration
in collecting. I would call it a perennial
Vor. LXIX —30

long-pursed rivals made the conflict un-
even, and he was forced to specialize,
turning at the last to old books of one
period—little volumes of poetry and the
drama from about 1500 Lo 1610,

Listen to the bookman himself and the
tale of far-flung adventures on that lore-
lorn quest:

“1 haunted the second-hand bookshops
in many a by-street of London, and
studied the catalogues, giving out my
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heart in usury to such pastime. T was
often unsuccessful: at other times my sue-
cess was qualified, for 1 had to pay
ruinous prices. But sometimes I have
been lucky, and these shabby-looking lit-
tle fellows now form a limited but curi-
ously rare and highly interesting library
of imaginative literature—a dukedom
large enough for poor me.”

Then Lady Charlotte died in 1872, and
his only child Eleanor became the wife
of Tennyson's second son, Lionel, and the
fate of the books hung doubtiul, in the
absence of a home. But two years later
Frederick Locker married again. His
second wife was Jane Lampson, daughter
of 5ir Curtis Lampson, a native of Ver-
mont and the first American to receive a
title in England. His first marriage had
brought him friends, his second gave him
wealth; and upon Sir Curtis's death heand
his wife inherited the Lampzon house and
estate of Rowfant, in pursuance of which
they must add the name Lampson to
Locker. To Rowfant then the drawings,
etchings, porcelain, and, lastly, the books
were brought, and there grew to be a
“Strong Room,"” where the priceless
guartos might dwell secure; and thus it
was that the " Rowfant Library" came
by its name. - Thus, too, it is that a cer-
tain select coterie of cuoltivated Ohio
citizens chose to christen their meeting-
place in Cleveland “ the Rowfant Club.”
And, indeed, as the library of an author
and connoisseur, this collection of war-
worn quartos- was unique. They were
diminutive darlings for the most part,
trimly coated in russia or moroceo, and
so rare that to see them was to won-
der whether any human could have. as-
sembled them; whether indeed they were
not self-selected, and had each picked
the other for fellow =0 as to form a [ra-
ternity apart from every-day wolumes
of the world. At least one who knew
once proclaimed them the “rarest libra-
ry in existence”; and have not poets
—Lord Crewe, Austin Dobson, and
Andrew Lang—sung enchantingly their
charms?

*“The Rowfant books, how [aic they show,
The Quarto guaint, the Aldine tall,
Print, autograph, portfolio !

Back from the outer air the

The athletes from the Tennis

call
all,

Frederick Locker Lampson

Thiz Rhymer from his rod and hooks;
Would I could sing them one and all,
The Rowlant books |

The Rowfant books! In sun and snow
They're dear, but most when tempests fall;
The folio towers above the row
As once o'er minor prophets—Saul [
What jolly jest books and what small
‘Dear Dumpy Twelves' to fill the nooks |
You do not find on every stall
The Rowfant books,"”

The rest of Frederick Locker Lamp-
son’s life slipped by very discreetly, very
urbanely, at Rowfant among these trea-
sures. The pangs of poetry were over,
and there remained but to enjoy the com-
pany of talking friends and that of the
dear dumb ones in the Strong Room.
Every day he spent hours in mute con-
clave with the books: measuring them,
catalogning, dusting; but he always
emerged the same courtly, considerate,
humorous man of the world and father,
There was a deftness about his little secret
acts of kindness and generosity which rec-
onciled them to the proudest recipient,
and there was a whimsical sadness in his
sympathy which reached the heart’s core.

In conversation he did not argue or
exhort, he indicated; and there wasa turn
to his fancy which even stupid people
found arch and individual. For his
humor was ever with him. It had never
been -the robust, side-splitting sort; he
did not smack people upon the back
either in fact or metaphor. He amused
by suggestion, in hints; and over all lay
the finest varnish of humane common
5CNSE,

In the preliminary chapter to his “My
Confidences’ he =ays that he is ashamed
to think how much nonsense he talked in
his day, but I hope,” says he, “that T
have not thought nonsensically—that “1
wear not motley in my brain.” "

That, indeed, he had not thought non-
sensicallyv this volume of reminiscences—
“My Confidences" —assuredly proves.
It was written during the last few years of
his life, but was not published until after
his death, and it contains his recollections,
his fancies, his philosophy of life, * This
is 2 volume,” he explains, “which it will
be found exceedingly easy to leave alone:
an old book-collector like myself thinks
none the less of a volume on that account.
But as a book-collector I am ahble clearly

e
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to perceive that my best chance of ac-
complishing my purpose is to bury my
treasure in print. A well-bound book
mocks at time.” Many mayv have left
and many no doubt will leave this book
alone; but here is an autobiography, too
homest, too profound, and too seli-reveal-
ing for any generation wholly to ignore.
It 1= a =ad book. It reflects ill health and
age. The sense of tears in mortal things
and of the transitory nature of everything
had taken hold of him early, and a resigned
melancholy breathes from the pages.

“1 do not know,” he declares, “that
there is a great deal to be said for this
world, or our sojourn here upon it; but
it has pleased God zo to place us, and it
must please me also. 1 ask vou, what iz
human life? Is it not a maimed hap-
piness—care and weariness, weariness
and ecare, with the baseless expectation,
the strange cozenage of a brighter to-
morrow ? "'

This is the L 1guage of low spirits, and
the best comment upon it must be the
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fact that he lived very happily at Row-
fant, and died there very peacefully in
May, 18q4, surrounded by loving relatives
and beloved books. His “My Confi-
dences™ was published within a year of
his death. It was not possible at the time
to produce the work complete. Con-
fidences must be respected and the feel-
ings of the living considered; and so a
few chapters were held back, of which the
following articles and poems form the
most notable part. .

It seems but fit and right that they
should first see the light in the United
States, where his slender volume of verse
was made so welcome, where his memory
as collector is held so dear, and whither
the library he loved has now emigrated
into honorable keeping., Indeed, if the
spirits of the dear departed do visit this
earth, then I fancy it must be in America
that my father's gentle ghost now wan-
ders, haunting the shelves where the
famed guartos now lie and making cer-
tain that all is well.

UNPUBLISHED SKETCHES AND POEMS

By Frederick Locker Lampson

SIE EDWIN LANDSEER

I used to wonder what it was that late
in life made Sir Edwin Landseer so pecu-
liar; I think it must have been a certain
crackiness, said to be the result of a
seripus railway accident. My unimag-
inative friend D says he once met him
in 5t. John's Wood, dressed entirely in
green.  He had green shoe-strings. This
seems hardly credible, but who can say
that Landseer was never so equipped, and
who can disprove it ?* He had always had
a very susceptible nervous system, and
often suffered from depressing gloom,
but before he hecame more seriously dis-
ordered, he was exceedingly agreeable.

* I have somewhere read of an aflicted geotleman, nod
in s right mind, wlho, dislng with some peaple, peturomd to
the footman the plate of meat to which he had just been
helped.  “Take tbis mutton,” said he, “to the bungry obd
mar at the back door.”  On which ane who had charge of
him exclaimed @ * Now. vou know, perfectly well, that there
5 no old man at the back door.™ On this the lonatic re-
torted: *' How can yvou possibly tell thae there is no hungoy
ofl man at the back door?'™ There was mo reody bo Lhis
remark; it did oot appear to admit of any; and for the same
reason 1 did not venture to question what I biad said
about Laptdseer,

A finished mimie, he could imitate the
voices of certain beasts—a cat’s dialogue,
in feline tones.

“Naomi! won't you come over the wall? Np,
I can't—
Why not, Naomi?—Because of the broken
bottles,” etc,

He could roar like a lion, and loak the
animal as he roared. His impersonation
of the Duke of Wellington, Bulwer, and
d'Orsay, all Jions in their way, and of
others, were very clever, and his anec-
dotes al=o were amusing, in spite of
rather an affected and mincing manner.

Landseer was a rapid worker, but he
had a curious dislike to letting anybedy
with only two legs into his studio, espe-
cially while he was at work; Sir Francis
Grant, the president R, A., told me that
during all the years of their intimacy and

.propinguity, he was only twice or thrice

admitted, whereas Landzeer continually,
and at all hours, dropped in on Grant.
It no longer exists, but I remember there

o
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used to be a very clever life-sized black
chalk sketch of a young hound, by Land-
geer, on the plaster wall of Grant’s studio.
Trogs were the only privileged intruders;
they were always free of Landseer's ate-
lier, but then he painted dogs better than
human beings. Perhaps if he had painted
men and women as skilfully as he painted
dogz he would have been more accessible.
Once on a time there was an artist who
greatly admired poultry, and who was
painting them, but he did it =o indiffer-
ently that he forbade his servant to al-
low any real cocks and hens to enter his
premises, Here is food for reflection,

ME. SWINEURNE

Did you ever see the high-bred-looking,
the gifted, the irreproachable Duke of
Argyll? Swinburne in a way iz like him,
but he is smaller; and there is a slightly
ginister expression about the lower part
of his poet-face; however, the likeness and
unlikeness justify Stirling of Keir's com-
ical remark: “Swinburne looks as if the
devil had lately entered into the duke.”

They have, or perhaps they had, much
the same colored hair, and in the same
abundance. It is well known that a lock
of MacCullum More's 15 much prized
by the angler—it makes a very deadly
salmon fly. MacCullum More will par-
don me for saying this.

I first knew Swinburne when I had an
apartment in g1, Victoria Street. He
lived near Henley-on-Thames, with his
father, Admiral Swinburne, and occa-
sionally did me the honor of coming to
my house; it seems to me that there was
a gleam of friendship in our cordial ac-
quaintance,

He read poetry to us, his own as well
as that of other people; and he wrote his
name in some of his books and gave them
to us. He was very amiable. However,
as time ran on, the association, though 1
hope and believe not the kind feeling,
gradually died cut. At long intervals I
=till ask him to come and see me, and at
still longer intervals he appears. I am
sure the reluctance, if it amounts to re-
luctance, is more on his side than on
mine.

I have always felt drawn to Swinburne,
and have appreciated his conversation;
indeed, when at his best he is sinpularly
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pleasing. At such times he gives me the
impression of being a man of more ur-
banity than any of our foremost poets;
but he is z0 exaggerated in his likes, and
so vehement in his dislikes, 2o capricious
withal—and so carried away by passion,
that, unlike his poems, I do not think his
judpments, either personal or literary,
are of sterling value.

For this teason, therefore, notwith-
standing his genius and remarkable power
as a prose-writer, I am surprised that he
was mnvited to write the biographies of
Gray, Collins, and others, for the En-
cyclopedia Britannica. One would have
supposed that a more judicial, a more
temperate, spirit, with more self-control,
would have been betier fitted for such
work.

Two or three years ago Swinburne
came to see Janie. Godfrey, a round-
faced little urchin, was with her. Swin-
burne made himself exceedingly agree-
able; he spoke with a gentle gravity of
his peculiar feeling for children, that he
always esteemed that dav a good one
when he spent a portion of it with a child,
but that it was his fate to be “a barren
bough"—]Janie was quite won by this
view of things.

Swinburne iz a pussophilist, he has a
passion for cats. He says he appreciates
their nature, and that they understand
him; also that he is certain that in some
former state of existence he himself was
a cat, and that hereafter he will probably
return to his cat condition.*

Swinburne has a passionate regard for
literature; the work of his life, therefore,
has been the expression of his love,

1 have said nothing of his poetry;
surelv the sweetness of its musical ca-
dences is unsurpassed by that of any of
his contemporaries, though =till there are
paradoxical people who assert that Swin-
burne's worst poetry iz his best, and that
he rises highest when he sinks lowest,

* T have heard the distinguished Mr. Biznk talk in much
the same strain his conjecture about himself was 8
more ambitious one.  He had been a tiger] T pover beard
of anybody who was &ger Lo resemble that wbiquitous
amima| the Bare, bul Sir hind this quadruped for kis
armaorizl, and set up two Iluluu boars on his pork gates, whick
imspired my friend Admiral John Elphinstone kine with
tbe following:

* Ohur noble host.
Mare kind than most,
(ur gratitude must win;
He pats his bores
Ut side his doors
And keeps his wits within,™
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I have nothing further to tell you about
this distinguished man; though all that
I could say would be agreeable to him.

BANDOLPH CALDECOTT

Randelph Caldecott must have a leaf
to himself, and of sad necessity it must
be a serious one. I saw him for the first
time in 1877, at 46, Great Russell Street;
he was lying on a sofa, pale and thin, and
looking so delicate that it struck me forci-
bly I might never see
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health obliged him to forego them, but
even then he would zometimes forget
himself. One dav, at Rowfant, he in-
sisted on mounting a tricycle, which he
had never before attempted, and which
was evidently too great an exertion for
him. He would alzo play with my chil-
dren with an energy and enjoyment that

filled us with apprehension.
I am sure that Caldecott’s artistic
powers were affected by his feeble health.
He was incapable,

him a second time. T
had much the same
feeling about him dur-
ing the whole of the far
too brief years of our
acquaintance and
friendship. I mnever
bade him * pgood-by "
without fearing 1 was
doing o for the last
time.

Caldecott was very
good-looking and very
attractive—there was
a peculiar consistency
and harmony about
him. His secli-pos-
sessed manners, his

. F'E_H.F. GCOD aaas|
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especially during the
last year or two of his
life, of any persistent
artistic effort. He had
no jealousies, and was
destitute of vanity; he
rarely talked of him-
self. I never heard
him say an unkind
word of anybody. In-
deed, my poor friend

Eﬂ LDC!{EP..J[

was an essentially kind
and honorable man.
Caldecott wasakeen
critic, but a generous,
His praise was always
tempered by sound
indgment and good
sense, and it seems to

praceful carriage, his
reposeful voice—his
costume, 50 soignd and
vet so simple, and his
rare artistic gift—all
were in harmony. He was not a man of
much conversational power, but a thread
of pleasant humor brightened his dis-
course.

In our social relations he always met
me half-way, seemed to be pleased to be
asked to my house and satisfied to come,
Society is no comfort to one not sociable,
but Caldecott was very companionable;
he even recognized his responsibilities as
regards those srerning calls which most of
us have either to make or to endure, My
poor friend was a very gentle being, and
had an amiable consideration for the feel-
ings of others.

If vou had not been aware of Calde-
cott’s constitutional dehcacy you might
have judged from hiz conversation that
he was a man of action, for he delighted
in hounds and horses—such were his nat-
ural surroundings until increasing bad

Whinmas SPase o g loiher tr e fhapar . § 36 Hagiflalhom
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me that his own gift
was of a quality and
scope that is rarely met
with, It was as racy
and genial as it was refined and delicate,
and no doubt the life which he so graphi-
cally delineated came direct from his
recollections of the picturescque old town
where he was born and the rural scenes
among which he had grown up. His work
had delightful characteristics. Tt hod
charm, and I dare to think that Goldsmith
and Caldecott, between them, equally di-
vide the honors of the immortal * elegy on
a mad dog.”

Marriages, when the married are really
united, often seem monotonous Lo an oul-
side world, and this may or may not haye
seemed the case as regards that of Mr.
and Mrs. Caldecott’s. Janie and T have
a sincere regard for the lady whe made
her hushand so happy.

Caldecott made several drawings for
my “London Lyrics.” Some have been
engraved and privately printed, but none
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have been published. He flattered me by
being anxious to illustrate my “ Pilgrims
of Pall Mall.”” He told me that it would
be very difficult, that he had more than
once attempted it and failed, “but," said
he, “I mean to do it"—however, it was
never done.

I never see him now, but I know that
he is gpood as he is
gifted, and that he
has a wife well worthy
of him.

BOHEMIA—THE BAV-
AGES—MRE. HENRY
LEIGH

On a day in 18701
was walking through
Leicester Square and
met Mr. Henry By-
ron, the dramatist,
the comedian, and
the wit.*

“1 wonder," savs
he, “whether yecu
would like to dine
with the Savages, to
meet Mr. Glad-
stone " “Indeed I
should,” =said I with
alacrity, =0 that was
settled. If I remem-
ber aright, though the
banguet was held in
Willis’s Rooms, the
habital of the clubwas
in the Adelphi—it used to be in the
Strand. Once upon a time it was in Cov-
ent Garden.

These Savages, a thirsty people, have
always favored the neighborhood of our
dimpling and gas-lit Thames, and have
specially affected the hunting-grounds
of Boliemia. Bohemia! that enchanted
country canopied by a perpetual tobacco
cloud, and traversed by the fervid wheels
of precipitate hansoms. Bokemia! the
land of pick-me-ups and oysters—latch-
keys, billiards, and song—the land of pe-
cuniary embarrassment and animal spir-

* Henry Byron sufered from poor bealth and low sparts.
He was ndvised to try horse exercise. and did so, bat his
harse was a burden to him, and like himself it always bad
something the matter with it. Owme day his grosm wrste
fram the country that the unfortunate beast was i, and be
wound wp the letter with—"Shall I give him a ball#*  Cin
this the much-bored and melancholy farce-writer ook wp

his pen in despair—"Do anything you like with him, give
hirs u ball if you like, but do not ask teo many pecple.”

Hjlﬂ:l ek o :,t-;"_,--

Head of Frederick Locker by Du Maurier.
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its; the region where the literary drudge
becomes a dithyrambic in praise of sunny
pastures and the less stuffy wvalleys of
Hemus; the territory of which Leicester
Square may be called the heart, and the
Strand the principal artery.

But to return to my gentle and hos-
pitable entertainers. Lord Dunraven
took the chair, and
both he and Mr.
Gladstone made ex-
cellent speeches,
Lord Dunraven's was
not the worst. In-
deed, the only very
dull speech was By-
ron’s own, and, he
being a professional
wit, there was some-
thing comic in that.
I =sat between Byron
and Frith (the Acad-
emician); Got, of
the Francass, was
close to the chairman.
The entertainment
was most agreeably
diverzified by music,
rl{'(‘!ﬂ.ma[iﬁn, etc.—I
thoroughly enjoyed
it.

I forget the names
of most of the per-
formers, but Hilary
Joynes was facetious,
and then there was a
AMr. Montgomery tall and elderly—a lean
and long-haired jester, a Tingle, a trans-
pontine Irving, who went through a pain-
fully exaggerated piece of mouthing and
buffoonery—clever but none the better,
infinitely the worse, on that account: a
mountebank ought to make one laugh,
mais fowjours vieny singe est desplaisant.
The impersonation conveved the infatu-
ated performer to the éxtreme verge of
histrionic degradation, at least so it seemed
to me.*

However, he got hiz meed of applause;
povr des mawvais actewrs Diew crea les foux
goaets ef les sols speclalenrs.

* ] was ru|_|: that ihis arist ot ose time had a repistation
as a ballad-singer, that he had an enchanting baritone. and
that his beglnmings were humble; bis name had been Mum
mery: he bad been o crsw-bey, and some lady, chanciog ta
hear him hallooing rooks out of o feld, was so plessed with
his voice that she put him inte the church chair; from thence
he ':':;.l: an the stage, where al coe time be had made Fro
2 week.
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I mention Mr. Montgomery because [
was amused with Got's inscrutable coun-
tenance and rapt attention; he sat and
watched him with a keen and serious in-
terest; he looked as Darwin might have
looked when studying the contortions of
a newly discovered reptile. He never
took his eves off Mr. Montgomery till that
gentleman had quite finished, and then,
when the applause came, he started, pulled
himself together on his chair, and clapped
hiz hands very softly together, some four
or five times. It was possible that he saw
merit which was bevond me—difficulties
overcome that T could not appreciate.

After this dinner the Savages most
courteously invited me, through that
friendly Mr. E. J. Goodman, permanently
to throw inmy lot with them and join theie
unsophisticated orgies, and T would gladly
have done so if healthand advancing years
had not stood warningly in my path.

While T am in Bofemio T must not for-
get my old acquaintance Henry Leigh,
the poet.  He lived in one of the smaller
inns of court, those localities which, with
their pauper vegetation and smoky spar-
row-folk, seem the hiding-places of melan-
choly. Yet, as I have just said, it is in
these regions that the Belemian becomes
articulate.

The festive Leigh and I were always
cordial. T christened two of hiz volumes
for him, for T admired many of his carols,
and so did Eleanor. T believe, in her
heart, she prefers Leigh's urban pipe to
either Gilbert or Calverly; if this is =0 it
must be a foible of her fancy. Her “he-
cause 1 do' justification of her preference
15 unanswerable. Some people said that
Leigh's cocknmey harmonies and music-
hall gusto were displeasing: perhaps so,
but they did not annoy me. We are many
singers, we are very small fry and the
world iz wide—so there i3 room and (o
spare for all of us. Why should not each
Paris have its own poet, always provided
the poet has a genuine twitter? Leigh's
genre was not great, but he was distin-
guished in his gemre. His verses were
witty and humorous and whimsical: some
of them were excellent. He was wvery
rarely pathetic; the suggestion might be
there, but was almost never expressed;
however, when he did strike those chords,
they did not jar,
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Your soaring bards may for a while
mystify the public with their highly
pitched fafutin, hut humor is a serious
thing, =0 let them beware. Leigh was not
an assuming minstrel, but his Aowers were
indigenous to the soil; he was a child of
Bohemia, and his verse was racy of the
gas and the green room. All his poems
are not equal in merit—whose are? The
strength of a chain is determined by its
weakest link, but that of the poet by his
strongest poem—the offspring of his hap-
piest hour. 1 hope Leigh's boon com-
panions still remember him in their songs
and wine.

T followed Leigh to his grave in Bromp-
ton Cemetery; his career was another in-
stance of the painful struggle of the poetic
temperament with the every-day diffi-
culties of nineteenth-century existence,

Who knows?  Perhaps at this moment
he is making pleasant music—perhaps the
songis “* Nelly Moore.” Let me hope, poor
sprite, sit anima fuae cum Helena Moore,

IO MRS. LANGTRY

When Youth, and Wit, and Beauty call,
I never walk away;

When Mrs. Langtry leaves the ball,

I do not care to stay.

I cannot sketch like Francis Miles,
Or play like Mr. Hare,

Or sing how Mrs. Langtry smiles,
Or how she wore her hair.

And vet T wish to play my part
Like any other swain;

To fracture Mrs. Langtry’s heart,
And patch it up again.

TO EDMUND. GOSSE

L Wik o solume of * Lomdon Lyrice™ )
Our Pocts, write they ill or well,
Complain their poems do not sell;
And vet how often are we told
The poet does not rhyme for gold.
I'm satisfied that gold i= drosz,
And so T give my rhymes to Gosse,

THE TWINS* TO MEBS.
HER

IN THANKS FOR
PRESENT

The twins in borrowed lispings crave
To thank you for the mugs you gave,
* Frederick Locker's _-auungnsl. children were twin, lﬁ

he sent this poem to the gedmother who had peesen
them with o mug each.
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And now, on nurse's lap,
Ol zays for Maud, as she for him,
*We'll fill our beakers to the brim
And drink your health in pap.”

In payment for your goodly boon
We hope to give you very soon
A pair of hearty hugs:
And vet we fear that wags will vow
That Mama's twins had not till now
A handsome pair of mugs.

TO LORD ROSSLYN
| Witk a Boak )

I'm fond of Francis, this is why
He thinks and sees and feels as 1.
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Has Francis Faults? Thank goodness,
yes !

And I esteem him none the less.

And so the flower of all my fancies,

Collected here, I give to Francis.

UNDER A& PICTURE

A soft shy glance, the sweetest in the
land,
A pathered rose, the burthen of an air,
A soul that tells us of the soul that's
there,
A fan that seems a sceptre in her hand,
A beauty hall enireaty,—halfl command,
On these we live, all thankiul for our
share
And tho' the fare we've got is frugal fare.

BY

MAIL

By Viola [. Paradise

Amthor of ** Trailing Statistics on an American Frontier,"

y Western town
which flashed a short Main
Street of one and two story
frame buildings at the
daily railroad train sur-
prized me by having a shoe-
shining parlor. 5till more surprising was
the thirteen-year-old boothlack. He hac
much conversation, but answered oues-
tionz with caution. He would not say
what he wanted to be when he grew up,
because then it might nmot happen. A
teacher back East had said that if any
one had told her she would be a teacher—
well | “5till, there she was, =0 I'm not
talkin’. Teachers have a hard time. Us
kids give "em plenty to do.  That teacher
used to say she wished we was in her
place for ten minutes, and then we'd
know what zhe had to go through. [
know, because I tried to show a friend of
mine how to play the violin, No, I can't

lay, not real playing, that is; but 1

arned a lot out of the Sears Roebuck
book about plaving, And that boy, that
friend of mine, he went and did just the
opposite of what T told him. . . ."”

I lost the technical details which fol-
lowed in wonder at this new rile for the

“Mlatches,"" etc.

miail-order catalogue. That one could
buy ploughs and primers and plumbing
and organs and ear-spoons and cod-liver
oil and bird-gravel and ammunition, as
well as more commonly desired articles,
had known; but that along with a vielin
one could buy instruction was a further
enlightenment, even though I had just
come from homesteading plains, where
the mail-order catalogue was called the
“homesteader’s Bible,"” and where it
served not only as store and salesman
but provided reading matter for the en-
tire family, and served many other pur-
pozes. Some months later, down in the
Georgia mountains, a mother explained
that she had found the rather fanciful
name of her young son from a mail-order
catalogue. In another community a
school-teacher told of an emergency,
when the texi-books did not come in
time, in which she used the catalogues,
teaching reading, arithmetic—the chil-
dren were asked to make out orders, add-
ing the items, etc.—drawing, and even
geography—the last from the postal-zone
maps which serve as guides to customers
in computing postage, These incidents,
together with what I had seen of the im-
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portance to the rural family of the cata-
logue, suggested that perhaps these cata-
logues should be classed with good roads,
the telephone, the rural mail-routes, the
cheap automobile, the magazine, and the
movie, a5 a factor in broadening country
life. Certain it is that our rural popula-
tion is much better equipped than it
ever has been, and that not the least im-
portant agent of equipment [is the mail-
order catalogue. Time was when we ex-
peeted the farmer to look the “hayseed,”
and hiz wife to be an outlandish figure
in grotesque, years-out-of-date clothes,
That time has passed. To be sure there
are remote corners of the country where
new styles have not penetrated.  Indeed,
one mail-order house recently received
the following letter:

“T enclose a sample of a black dress
which was bought of vou thirty years
ago. It is a beautiful dress, and my wife
likes it very much, but after thirty years
wearing I think she ought to have an-
other one, as it is geting worn, so please
duplicate the enclosed sample, telling me
present price. Maybe it has pone up
since I bought it.”

Such instances, however, are unusual,
More commaon is the demand for *the
very latest thing.” Silk underwear is one
of the best sellers. The farmer, like the
city-dweller, can now find cheap as well
as expcnsive clothing in the style of the
dav. Ewen out in new homesteading
country, where a family may live over a
hundred miles from a railroad or & tele-
phone, and beyond the range of vision of
itz nearest neighbor, the women and chil-
dren wear much the same kind of clothes
as are worn in the cities. Many women
who do not buy their clothing from the
catalogue, but who do their own sewing,
use the catalogue illustrations as models,
Indeed, the mail-order houses receive
quantities of letters asking advice in re-
gard to fashions. Are dresses to be worn
long or short, narrow or wide, next season ?
How can a seven-gored skirt be made
over into one of the latest models? And
even " How are young girls wearing their
hair in cities now?" Sometimes such an
inquiry is accompanied by a photograph,
and asks advice as to which current city
fashion would be most becoming. This
eagerness on the part of the rural popula-
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tion to be well dressed means, to be sure,
a real loss to the funny-paper artists—or
would if they did not have the privilege
of falling back on tradition, instead of
drawing from life.

New Yorkers, when the whim strikes
them, go shopping or window-wishing
along Fifth Avenue. The mail-order
catalogue is to the country-dweller his
Fifth Avenue, as well az his bargain-
counter, When he wants to play the age-
old “if-I-were-rich ' game, he has only to
sit by the fire and turn pages. Man,
woman, and child can find rich food for
wishing—the coveted rifle, the speed-
ometer, the fur coat, the phonograph,
the doll or mechanical toy—hundreds of
thing=, ranging from desires just out of
reach to those guite out of reach and
only just within range of a good husky
wish. Imagination must supply color
and texture and third dimension. Yet
not always color and texture, for many
of the plates are colored, and the effect
of texture is often so cunningly conveyed
that one is impelled to run one's finger
over the printed sample to assure one-
=zeli that it is not cloth pasted on. The
imagination is assisted, too, by the de-
scriptions—descriptions which aim not
only to entice but to make the customer
visualize with a maximum of accuracy
the article for sale. Articles must be
described faithfully and briefly. Not
only must the customer be persuaded, he
must be satisfied, whether his purchase is
a book or a barn, shoes or sheep-dip, or
any one of the quarter-million articles set
forth in the catalopue. The policy of
the big mail-order houses is to let the
customer know exactly what he is get-
ting. Instead of describing an article as
“woollen,” it will be noted *twenty per
cent wool,” or “seventy per cent wool,”
or “all wool,” as the case may he. Mont-
gomery Ward, Sears Roebuck, the Na-
tional Cloak and Suit Co.—a mail-order
house which confines its business almost
entirely to wearing apparel—maintain
service departments and laboratories, in
which materials are tested before they
are included in the catalopues—a service
which protects the company as well as
the customer, for all goods are guaran-
teed, and can be returned at the com-
pany's expense if they are unsatisfactory,
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{Other companies may also maintain such
departments.) “ The mail-order businezs
iz a faith business,” said the adwvertis-
ing manager of cne of the large firms,
“built and depending entirely upon the
customer's faith in us. The book is our
store, and we ask the customer not only
to buy, ‘sight unseen,’ but to be his own
clerk and bookkeeper, to make out the
hill, and to send his money to us before
he gets his goods. Often he sends us a
signed blank check, asking us to fill in the
amount. (We get hundreds of such
checks a year.) On the other hand, there
is our faith in the customer. We take
personal checks, many of them written
in pencil, and send the goods out imme-
diately upon their receipt, without wait-
ing to see if the checks are all right.
When a customer complains that he has
not received the goods, or that they were
received in bad condition, we duplicate
his order. And our losses from dis-
honesty of customers are so small they
can hardly be figured.” Both the general
mail-order houses spoke of the insignifi-
cance of their losses from fraudulent cus-
torners, and emphasized the honesty of
the American public. There are, to be
sure, individuals who attempt to get
duplicate orders, or who azk for their
money back on some order which they
claim not to have received and the houses
have a special technic for detecting such
impostors,  But, as has been said, they
are few and far between,

* Anything you need from the cradle to
the grave ™ was once the slogan of a mail-
order house which sold baby ribbons,
wedding-rings, tombstones, and nearly
everything in between. Coffins, however,
are not available: the bereit cannot wail
for a shipment from Chicago. A special
baby catalogue =ets forth nearly all the
material wants of infants; a special
tombstone catalogue providez not only
pictures and descriptions of tombstones
but a page of sentiments, ranging from
the simple and comparatively inexpensive
“Gone to be an angel’” to costly and
elaborate rhymed stanzas, which T re-
frain from quoting,

But there are wants, besides coffins,
not to be satisfied by mail. The occa-
sional demand from a remote mountain
district for a spinning-wheel cannot he
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met. The unfortunate customer who
adds to his order for linoleum and an
alarm-clock a request for a combination
knife and fork for a one-armed man must
be disappointed. The hundreds of letters
asking for stills—"and literally hundreds
and hundreds of these have poured in
since prohibition,"” said the head of the
correspondence department of one of the
houses—must be refused. (One customer
writes asking how he can get the steam
food-cooker which was seized at the
freight-office by an alert if too suspicious
sheriff ) Less heart-wrung refusals can
be sent to the wicked would-be customer
who asks in an illiterate scrawl for the
price of counterfeiting tools and a *com-
plete book of crooks’ work *; to the shady
sinner who wants to buy “brass knucks";
to the unfortunate dope victim begging
for morphine; to the many afflicted who
want sure-cure patent medicines. (Time
was when patent medicines were listed
in the catalogue, “but we got religion and
now handle only reputable drugs.”)

Requests are not always for material
things. There is a heavy demand for ad-
vice and counsel and general information.
*Can you give me the name of some good
squire or lawyer who would be hostile to
the —— company? I sent them $87.z0
and they are trying to beat me out of it."
“You is my merchant,” writes a woman
from the West, “and I want you to help
me sue the government. They put me
off my claim.” “We want you to send
some one out to expert our county rec-
ords. We had some one to do it, but we
lost his address.” Do you know of any
habies to adopt ?"" I want a good hired
girl."  Letters inquiring about the pe-
liability of other mail-order houses and
of other business firms are common.
“Is Wanamaker's a reliable place?” “Is
it =afe to zend money with an order to
Marshall Field’s?"  Another t of
letter asks, * How can I make my chickens
lay more eggs?” and gives the company
an opportunity to point out the virtue
inherent in its chicken-feed,

Then, too, there are many pathetic
letters. “I want you to help me find a
boy who left home two years ago,” and,
after a detailed description of the boy,
“if he orders anything from you, you
must have his address. I will pay what-
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ever you think is right.” Again a letter
will urge the mail-order house to refuse
to sell a revolver or peison to a certain
person.  Sometimes advice as to the
handling of an unruly boy, a headstrong
girl, as to how to keep a husband's love,
i3 besought, Sometimes a woman com-
plains of her husband. Thus:

“1 gat your samples, also book, and am
S0 pleased. But if one has a hushand as
stingy and close as the bark on a hickory
tree, what can one do? I thought sure I
would get a new suit from you if Harding
was elected, but I see no signs of prosper-
ity rolling my way.

“My husband has no excuse, for he
collects in rents the amount of $275 or
£300 every month. It is only stingyness.
As T said, T will try and get a cloak and
suit out of him, but if everyvone is like me
they would rather do without.

“I send you this letter to explain why
I have never sent after getting the cata-
logue and samples and perhaps there are
a thousand women in the same fix.”

Then there are frequent letters asking
nothing at all, but pouring forth a tale of
distress, evidently for the sheer relief of
expression.

Sometimes a man will write his opinion
of a political candidate, or, in a conversa-
tional tone, will ask: “How long do you
think these high prices will last?"" Some-
times a disappointed author will zend a
manuscript, saying that it has been re-
fused by every magazine to which it had
been sent, and offering it, free of charge,
for publication in the catalogue, for the
gratification, as one man put it, of seeing
his work in “cold type.”

A tvpe of inquiry not uncommon is for
a “hidden-treasure rod, to discover hid-
den treasures.” Such letters are usually
written in a laborious hand, and may pos-
sibly come from children. The request
for a divining branch for locating water
is also frequent, especially from dry, tree-
less areas in the West.

The demand for assistance in matri-
monial ventures is heavy—several hun-
dred letters a vear, one house reports,
They vary from such vague and general

" requests as “ Can you recommend me one
of the young ladies in your employ?"” to
the specific picking out of “the girl
wearing hat number — on page 153 of
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vour catalogue” (a real tribute to the art
department ). "I want you to help me
get a wife,” writes a blacksmith, “I'm
thirty four years old, and have inherited
money. She must be gpood-looking and
good-natured, I don't care about her
reputation,” Another man states spe-
cifically the number of his pigs, cows, and
chickens,

The writer of the following letter
specifies size and style, as if he were or-
dering a suit of clothes:

“Please send me a good wife. She must
be a good housekeeper and able to do all
household duty. She must be 5 feet 6
inches in height. Weight 150 1bs. Black
hair and brown eves, either fair or dark.

“1 am 45 years old, six fect, am con-
sidered a good looking man, T have black
hair and blue eyes. I own quite a lot of
stock and land. T am tired of living a
bachelor life and wish to lead a better
life and more favorable.

“Please write and let me know what
you can do for me.”

The reply of the house was as follows:

“We have your letter of March zoth
in which you ask us to send you a good
wife. Good wives are scarce, but we do
not believe that even if there were a goad
selection available vou would be wise in
choosing one by mail,

# The writer of this letter was in Oregon
about two years ago and believes that if
you took a trip to either Spokane, Seattle
or Tacoma, you would probably be able
to get zome introductions to suitable
ladies and could pick out your own wife.
In fact, we think that is about the only
satisfactory method.

“After you get the wife and you find
that she needs some wearing apparel or
houschold goods, we feel sure we could
serve both you and her to good advantage.

“With best wishes.

Usually the requests for a mate are
from the men, but occasionally 4 woman
is willing to risk ordering a hushand by
mail. Thus: “This is Angeline . Is
vou white or is you colored and send your
pitcher.” Sometimes an attempt is made
to locate an old flame. “The girl on page
8g looks like Mamie —— Does she
work for you, or do you know her ad-
dress?"
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On the other hand, a letter like the fol-
lowing tells a gloomy tale:

“1 want you to take back a ring, T aint
got no more use for it than a rabbit, be-
cause I bought this here ring for an en-
gagement ring and I was drafted and
went to France and when I come back
my girl zshe had went and married a no
count guy what didn't have guts enuf
to go nowheres, much less war, T always
did hate the guy and thats what I pet
for fighten for my country. To hell with
war is what T says."

The above letter, however, is less com-
mon than a lyric in praise of a new suit
which brought the lady round, even
though a regrettable coolness had ex-
isted prior to the donning of the new rai-
ment.

Customers frequently ask if they may
pay in produce instead of in cash, and,
indeed, often offer to sell to the mail-
order houszes butter, eggs, second-hand
furniture and farm implements, and even
live stock. “I have a fine dappled grey
horse for sale. Will you send some one
down to look him over? ™ writes one cus-
tomer. And another: “I stand to buy
four or five looms. Would you buy
eight or ten pieces of fabric a week from
me? Iam an old customer. [ still owe
az¢ but will pay it with my next order.”

Men wanting to go into business often
write for equipment. Thus one man asks
for an electric shoe-repairing machine;
another for a pop-corn machine; another,
whose enterprize iz less obwious, and
whose request should possibly have been
mentioned with the requests for stills,
wants a soo-pallon iron tank. A man
who says he wants to go into the under-
taking business asks for coffin-handles
and “plush cornerings."

To the small-town dweller, and to the
more 1solated farmer, the mail-order
housze is often not realized as an enormous
impersonal institution. Ewven the hupe
size¢ of the general catalogue, from which
they order, the fact that most of their
neighbors receive these catalogues, in-
deed even the advertized fact (of one
house) that catalogues are sent to more
than 8,000,000 families, do not prevent
large numbers of customers from thinking
of the mail-order house much as he thinks
of his local merchant. *“Does it some-
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times happen,” I asked, “that customers
coming to the city for the first time stop
to call?" and was told that from 250 to
joo visiting customers a day was the
average. It is, of course, the policy of
the. mail-order houses to preserve as far
as possible & personal tone in dealing with
their clientéle. When a man writez: “1
suppose yvou wonder why we haven’t
ordered anything from vou since the fall,
Well, the cow kicked my arm and broke
it, and besides my wife was sick, and
there was the doctor hill. But now,
thank God, that is paid, and we are all
well again, and we have a fine new baby
boy, and please send plush bonnet num-
ber 2gd8o77 . . ."—when a man writes
such a letter, not only is the plush bonnet
zent to him, but every point in his letter
is answered. The reply states that the
company deeply regrets his accident, is
glad to hear of his recovery, trusts his
wife is quite well, congratulates him on
his new son, and hopes the boy will thrive.
The letter might also call attention to the
anti-cow-kicker shown in the catalogue.
This personal tone in the correspondence
is all the more remarkable in view of the
buge bulk of mail received. Sears Roe-
buck receives from go,o00 to 190,000 let-
ters a day. These letters are opened by
a machine, which at the same time stamps
them with the date and hour of receipt,
at the rate of from 4 to 6oo letters per
minute., In a single year (1g10) 436,-
000,000 stamps—over §7,000,000 worth—
were used, to send out letters, catalogues,
and parcel-post packages. (The greater
bulk of merchandise is shipped by freight
and express.) In order to minimize the
postage cost of distributing the big cata-
logues, they are sent by freight to dis-
tributing warchouses, and mailed from
these,

The mailing-list is, of course, the foun-
dation of the mail-order business. In
the early days, the building up of these
lists was one of the most important
phases of the enterprise. Names were
purchased from tax-collectors, county
clerks, granges; and later from persons
and companies making a business of col-
lecting and selling names. Some vears
ago it was not unusual to see in a farm
journal an advertisement reading “Lots
of mail for ten cents.” Evidently, enough



478

persons eager to get mail of any sort an-
swered such advertisements to make the
collecting of names a profitable business.
This was in the days before the extensive
use of the rural telephone, when, espe-
cially during the long and lonely winter
months, any contact with the outside
world, even an advertisement, was wel-
comed as something upon which to focus
attention and interest. Ewven now in the
country where the home library is nar-
rowly limited, and where what books
there are have been read and reread,
advertisements are not dropped carelessly
into the waste-basket, but are first treated
as reading matter—a courtesy not so
often accorded them in city homes. “I
don't buy much from the catalogue,' said
one woman on a lonely Western home-
stead, “but T don’t know what we'd do
without it. Hardly an evening goes by
in winter that some of us don't look it
over. And what the children would do
for paper dolls without it, T don't know.
I trv to keep one catalogue whole till
another comes along, but as long as
there's a pair of scissors in the house, it
isn't safe. The girls cut out dolls and
children and clothing. There are long
arguments and sometimes fights as to
which side of a page should be chosen
for cutting. Any little girl can have an
attractive and extensive paper family, an
almost unlimited wardrobe, not to men-
tion house-furnishings. The hoys cut out
the pictures of saddles and guns and toy
airships and engines, but somehow they
don’t seem to get the same satisfaction
from the cut-outs that the girls get. Back
in the city none of us would have paid
any attention to an advertizement.”
Though the mailing-list business is
still a thriving business in itself, the big
mail-order houses have become such na-
tional institutions, and their catalogues
are in such demand, that, except when
they wish to “open up new territory,” or
to take advantapge of a sudden boom in
some community, they do not buy names.
Indeed, in their advt}rllhmﬂ; they do not
urge penple to send for their catalogues,
The policy is rather to advertise one or
two items, illustrated, described, and
priced, and to state that these are sam-
ples of values which the buver can ob-
tain. The people who, in answer to such
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an advertisement, write for catalogues are
people with some intent to buy. In this
wiy much waste is avoided. The big
catalogues cost the houses from sixty
cents to a dollar apiece, the cost of dis-
tribution is considerable, and although
any one who asks for a catalogue can oh-
tain it, they are not scattered about reck-
lessly. Time was when the customer was
charged for the catalogues from fifteen to
fifty cents. ‘This charge, however, has
long since been done away with. Sears
Roebuck twice a year distributes its large
catalogues to over six million families,
Montgomery Ward to about three and a
half million, the National Cloak and Suit
Co. to three million, not to mention the
large number of families receiving special
catalogues. Sears Roebuck maintains its
own printing-plant, with a press-room
that can turn out 8occ,coo catalopue
pages an hour, and which uses three and
a half tons of ink and over five car-loads
of paper every working day.

It 15 sometimes thought that only the
struggling farmer, middling poor and not
provided with an automobile to take him
to a large shopping centre, buys by mail.
By no means. To be sure, the middle-
class farmer i= more dependent upon the
catalogue than his better-to-do neighbor;
but it is not the poor man who buys by
mail a ready-built house, automobile
accessories, Individual electric-lighting
plants, grand pianos, modern plumbing.
In view of the fact that nearly half the
population of the United States—g8.1 per
cent—live in communities of 2,580 or
lesg, it is to be expected that the mail-
order houses should draw their customers
from every class of rural-dweller. The
maost thriving small-town store—in towns
much larger than 2,500 !—cannot carry
a wide enough assortment of styles to
satisfy the present-day rural demands.
“We handle many things which you
would not find even in the average city
grocery,”” said the representative of one
of the houses, and, by way of example,
showed shelves of cans of imported cav-
iare and troffles.

Recently city people have begun in
large numbers to buy from the mail-order
houses. The richest man in America,
several university presidents, the presi-
dent of a large railroad, are among the
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customers, New York City buys great
guantities of goods by mail from Chicago.

Montgomery Ward & Co. and the
National Cloak and Suit Co. maintain
export departments.  Among the patrons
of Montgomery Ward & Co. are mem-
bers of a number of roval families, The
private secretary to His Highness the
Shaik Saheb of Mangrol, Kathiawar,
India, transmits for His Highness, on
crested stationary, an order for various
tools, aluminum ware, grist-mills, anvils,
a hoof-trimmer, and some teapots. The
secretary of Her Highness Fatima Sid-
dika, Begum (Ruler) Saheba, Mandavar
State, orders for Her Highnesz a mantel
clock for 13, an eight-day clock for $6.25,
and four curtains for $g. The secretary,
in sending this order, adds: “I must not
omit to mention that Her Highness Fa-
tima Siddika is a daughter of your usual
customer H. H. Shaik Saheb of Mangrol,
and it is at his recommendation that Her
Highness has been pleased to order the
things from you.”

A very different type of letter is the
following, from the west coast of Africal

"My pEAR Sms:

“0Oh! good morning. Wil vou please
kindly four this six folding camp cots
with my goods and send it urgent. T am
very sorry to say that it is third T regis-
tered that first [ see this again your cata-
logue; please yvou will find 10/, a5 post-
are please record his amount to first, 1
shall be expecting the goods already; send
to me about the Motor and gun as soon;
because T want it please I want to be as
Emr agent here expect for discount 1/ on

1.

“T am sorry to say that T have close
that first before T zee this mantle; And I
wish you to put it in the case for me;
pleaze send the goods already urgent;

“I remain,

Yours truly,
—_— —— Esg.”

This letter, which appears to the un-
initiate good cause for the calling in of
Sherlock Holmes is entirely clear to the
export department, after long years of
experience in serving natives of the west
coast of Africa.

Still another type of order came from
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a British chargé d'affaires, and included,
among other things, white shoe-paste,
two dozen pairs of white tennis shoe-laces,
a polo coat, bath salts, etc., suggesting
with some vividness the pleasures of for-
eign diplumrj.?. Many members of the
conzular and diplomatic corps are among
the customers of Montgomery Ward.

A lively demand for goods from Amer-
ica has, of course, followed in the wake of
the missionaries. From the Belgian Con-
go comes the order for cotton cloth to
cover previously naked natives. There is
a heavy traffic in Bibles. The export de-
partment tells the tale of one Bible]
shipped to a man in West Africa, which
started its journey on the first boat tor-
pedoed during the war. It was picked up
many weeks afterward, on the west coast
of Ireland, badly scaked, but with the
name * Montgomery Ward” just barely
decipherable, and it is now cherished az a
souvenir by this firm.

Church-bells, too, are in demand. One
church-bell, going to northern India,
travelled by boat to Bombay, then many
miles by train, and finally by carriers to
its destination. There, just as it was
being hoisted to the steeple, the structure
collapsed, the hbell cracked, and a new
bell had to be started on the same long
Journey,

Much of the goods going to the interior
of China, India, and Africa, and indeed
to many other countries, has to bhe spe-
cially packed for the journey. The hacks
of natives are almost as important a fac-
tor in transportation as steamers and
trains; therefore goods going off the
beaten track must be packed in crates to
weigh not more than oo pounds, Cus-
tomers often request that rope handles be
attached to the cases to facilitate carry-
ing. The climate, too, must be taken
inte consideration. A large proportion
of the cereals sent abroad are put up in
one-pound tin hoxes—the tin to exclude
insects and moisture, the small size to
prevent the goods from spoiling after the
containers have been opened, and before
the contents have been used up. The
cost of packing such orders usually
amounts to twenty per cent of the value
of the goods. Of course the metric
system is used in theze foreign shipments.
Some of the goods is sent by mail, and
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some countries have even a C. 0. D, ser-
vice,

The bulk of Montgomery Ward’s an-
nual three-million-dollar export business
is in the more ordinary articles—gro-
ceries, house-furnishings, clothing, ma-
chinery, automobile tires, etc—and the
bulk of the customers are probably Amer-
ican and ‘British citizens who depend
upon the mail-order house to supply them
with the things they are accustomed to
using at home; their neighbors, who are
stimulated to buy by the purchases of
the foreigners among them, and native
‘merchants, who patronize Monigomery
Ward's wholesale branch., (One mer-
chant buys about $25,000 worth of goods
a year.) A wholesale catalogue is issued
in English with Spanish and French sup-
plements for the merchants and jobbing
trade in foreign countries,

It is of interest to know that more
businesz comes from China than from
any other country. The next countries
in order are: the Philippines, Mexico,
Cuba, Peru, and Japan. Further, in re-
gard to China, every order must be care-
fully censored to see that no goods shipped
were manufactured in Japan., The Chi-
nese are now boycotting Japanese goods,
and apparently the foreigners living in
China sympathize with the boycott,

To an American it seems strange that
any one in China should order from Amer-
ica a cut-glass fruit-bowl, a wold-band
dinner-set, and a crumb-tray. The order
for an egg-beater and a waffle-iron, on
the other hand, is quite comprehensible,
and conjures up a pleasant picture of the
deep content of the first Sunday-morning
breakfast after the shipment arrives. An
order for many pounds of goose-feathers
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pigues the curiosity, and makes one won-
der that any land could lack these im-
pudent fowl. That some one in Japan
should send to an American mail-order
house for monogrammed bed-linen is also
of interest, considering the high esteem
in which we are accustomed to hold Japa-
nese embroidery,

In view of the fickleness of foreign ex-
change, I inquired about the difficulties
entailed in the money side of foreign
transactions. These difficulties, it ap-
pears, are negligible. Gold drafts are
customarily sent. The business in Africa
was adversely affected by the fall of the
British cxchange rate, but the difficulty
did not lie in the transmission of money.

NVery little business, at present, comes

from Central Europe, although there are
a number of active customers in Switzer-
land.

Thus, it i= not only in America, but
abroad, that the mail-order house has
a firm foothold. Small-town merchants
may feel aggrieved at being compelled to
compete with the prices which three firms
who sold 845,000,000, 100,000,000, and
$250,000,000 worth of goods in 1019, re-
spectively, can afford to offer; small-
town youths may argue in high-school
debating societies on the ethics of buying
away from the home town (and the nega-
tive will alwavs win}; but mail-order
buying haz become a national habit, an
American institution; so much so that
a country Sunday-school teacher was
amused but hardly surprised when, in
answer to the question “Where did

Mozes get the Ten Commandments?"
a youngster raised his hand and said
brightly:

“From Sears Roebuck.”




THE FIXED IDEA

By Roy Irving Murray

ItivsTrATIONS Uy Howarp V.

AGATHA inclines to blame
2l Fred Allen for everything,
{ because it was Fred who
first brought Reggie to the
; house to call. That was

SEED joward the end of June.
Fred's introduction was perfectly good,
naturally—T have known Fred Allen since
he was in knickers, and Agatha has known
him—well, not quite so long. Agatha is
my sister.

Reggie, of course, took the lad's eye;
he did that with everybody at first—
witness even Agatha! The fact iz, you
couldn’t sce much else with Reggie in the
offing. Within limits, no man can help
his looks, and if Reggie's awareness of his
profile had been a shade greater—or less
—it would have ceased to be amusing.
Besides, apart from his astonishing good
looks, there was a spaciousness about him
which charmed, an abandon in the draw-
ing of hiz longest bows, a splendor of in-
vention in the saga of his cosmopolitan
adventures which made disbelief almost a
crime in the face of such consummate art.

Of course it palled—more especially
must it have palled on Agatha, to whom
a good deal of it very soon came to be ad-
dressed, “That man,” she brought out
crisply, as the front door closed on Reg-
gie's second call, * that man has too much
ego in his cosmos,”"  After which citation
from her favorite raconicnr, Agatha lapsed
into weeks of puzzling zilences.

What happened was mathematically
inevitable—in a small society like ours,
Regrie was bound to be conspicuous—
the more so as an apparently complete
lack of anything to do made him so social-
ly available. Most of us in Woodhill—
the men, at least—are busy; even I keep
office hours of sorts, in town, But Beggie
was that bhonanza of suburban hostesses
—a presentable yvouth detached. The
result was that he cropped up continu-
ally. Wherever dinners were, or bridge,
there was Repgie—a perfectly gotten-up
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certainty, animated by phonographic rec-
ords of his own thrilling experiences, No-
body went behind his sudden appearance
at Mrs. Mac's wholly respectable hoard-
ing-house in Olive Street; apparently no-
body cared. He was, socially, a gift horse
—nobody save, perhaps, for msthetic
reasons, examined his very even teeth.

Of course, eventually, there was talk;
even Fred Allen began to sheer off finally.
More than that, there came to be, in
purely masculine society at anv rate, a
curious flattening away from the subject
whenever Feggie Blaine's name rose to
the surface of a conversation—I1 gol to
fatching for that to happen in the smoker
of the afternoon train out from town.

Whatever Agatha may have thought,
at that period anyvhow, she kept discreet-
Iv to herself. Meantime, even after it be-
came apparent that she was being quite
openly discussed, she continued more or
less consistently at home to Repgie's
thickening visitations. I began to fancy
that there was something a shade per-
sonal in these conversational gaps in the
smoking-car of the five-ten. Ed Jenkins,
whom among others, T imagine, Agatha
had refused the year before, even went 2o
far as to hint, a trifle clumsily, that Reg-
gie's backpround was, perhaps, just a
thought vague.

“You know, Jim," he floundered—we
were sitting in the club living-room late
one Saturday afterncon—*"he is coming
it a bit strong. Of course, Agatha—"

“Yes," I cut in—it was pitiful to watch
old Ed struggling—*" of course.”

Still, T worried. Anybody would, espe-
cially as the least discussion, apart from
one of Agatha's introduction, might well
have ended fatally. And Agatha con-
sistently introduced nothing of the sort.
Agatha has what Aunt Funice, with the
complacency of one similarly endowed,
calls ** the Russell hair."" Neither of these
ladies can wear pink. T have wished, oc-
casionally, so far at least as Agatha is
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concerned, that it might have been other-
wise. As it was, I was left to guess in
silence at the significance of Apatha's add-
Iy spaced reserves.

Meantime, Aunt Eunice, coming out
from town to open “ Asheroft™ for her
regular Christmas house-party, was in-
stantly submerged in waves of gossip.

“T'Il have that man to dinner,” she
clected briskly—I was making my duty
call on the afterncon of her arrival.
“That's the first thing—you and Agatha
and Mary Westerveldt and this—this
latest indiscretion. Then we'll know
better how we stand. You really ought
to have written -me; Jim. Yes,'—she
snapped the clasp of her engagement
book together—"on the zist.) -Before
my party comes. Eight o'clock—you tell
Apatha. T'll ask Ed Jenkins, too—Ed's
sensible. It can't be any of the Hartly
Blaines," she ruminated, “can’t be Ad-
die's voungster—he's in callege.  Besides,
none of "em are blond ""—whence I guessed
at the particularity of her information.

It was during dinner that evening, as 1
was in the act of passing Aunt Eunice's
invitation on to Agatha, that the flood-
gates lifted at last on Agatha's reserve.
Even then, elevated as she became—it
was an apotheosis of “the hair"—Agatha
vouchsafed no information. Other than
that, she made herself wholly clear—so
much so that, later in the evening [T gave
Aunt Eunice to understand privately, by
telephone, that the dinner of the zzst
would be purely a waste of food. It
was too late: the invitations were already
in the mail—promptness being a char-
acteristic of my paternal aunt. “Be-
sides,” she said, *it will be interesting.”

It was—at least, in retrospect.

That was the day—the 2:1st—that
Chet, my seventeen-vear-old brother,
came home from boarding-school—furi-
ous at not being met. The fact is, we had
forgotten Chester—ours is a casual ménage
—1, quite frankly, and Agatha under a
vague notion that Chet was to spend the
holidays with the youngest Davenport in
Boston. It developed that, on the con-
trary, the youngest Davenport was to
spend the holidays with us; indeed he
turned up informally at tea time, having
lingered in the city to replenish an already
extensive wardrobe,

The two of them dined that evening in
the kitchen, Aunt Eunice manifesting no
invitatory enthusiasm when informed of
their arrival, and Agatha's new cook find-
ing it a convenient arrangement. The
cook's suitor dined there alse—a. circum-
stance which transpired during revela-
tions next day at breakiast.

“Wouldo't have missed it for any-
thing,” the youngest Davenport com-
mented pleasantly. *Name of Flynn"—
with a retrospective chuckle—"a police-
man."" ot

“Flynn!"  Apatha . instantly gave
tongue—**a policeman i’ -

“Don't howl,” Chet brought out in-
elegantly,; “he didn't eat much.  There
wasn't much.” As a matter of fact,
Apatha had forgotten to order dinner,
“ Besides, he's head and shoulders over
that yellow wop of yours, Apatha.” Chet,
it =eems, had assisted at Apatha’s depar-
ture dinnerward. *“That white hat he
had  on—zowie!=—and with evening
clothes! And, anyhow,” Chet manceu-
vred brilliantly, “ you ought to be glad to
have a cop friendly in the kitchen—this
town's a crooks’ paradise. Why, it's even
in the New England papers™—this ob-
viously by way of diverting Agatha from
cook's illicit hospitality—" all about old
lady Hamilton’s diamond cross.  It's put
this town on the map—four hauls last
month, Flynn told us—it's a scandal.™
Evidently, in the stimulating society of
the youngest son of the house, cook's
friend had talked. “Why don't you
guvs shake a leg?""—this last to my ad-
dress.

Oddly encugh, Reggie had made a sim-
ilar suggestion at Aunt Eunice's. The
thing was making talk, as Chet intimated.
Eegpie'sidea had involved a sort of wolun-
teer patrol, the details of which he elab-
orated characteristically. It was indeed
Regpie at his highest best,

Dinner that night threatened to be tem-
pestuous. 1 had just finished dressing
when Chet fumed into my room in a fog
of incoherent rage. The boys had spent
the morning skating; the only definite
statement that Walter Davenport could
ever be got 1o make was to the effect that
they had lunched, somewhere, in a dog
wagon. Afterward, they went to the
club for billiards. There they encoun-



The two of thens dined thot r-.-'!::li.'l,'.: in the kit

there also —

tered Regpie. 1 pathered that the after-
noon furnished a convincing enough com-
mentary on whatever Chet may have
heard at the rink. As I said before,
Apatha was being discussed,

“Look here, Jim," he flung at me, *are
vou going to let Apatha pin a simp like
that to the family tree?” Obviously, it
had been a poor day’s sport; there were
ﬂf:l.'IJ:-I.”._'r' Ltears i'II []l" .lflﬂ_'l"!-'\. I:"_'l.'i_:H al FI‘I#{'LI,:.'
at seventeen. * You ought to have heard
the stuff he tried to pull this afternoon—
just ask Walter !" Tt occurred to me sud-
denly that Chel was growing up; I re-
member presenting him with my  best
razor when 1 had finished what T had to
SAY.

“Anyhow,” he threw back from the

The cosk's spitor dined

doorway when it was over, " 'm going to
spike that lizzie, you see if I don’t!™

It waz only when Repgie walked into
the drawing-room shortly after dinner,
that I remembered that ‘l.-l'erlnu-ﬁf[a_v was
one of his nights to call. Otherwise Chet
would have been at the theatre, at my ex-
penze, and in the company of the youngest
Davenport.

There was a shight tightness about
Chet's mouth as REegrie came down the
room; the voungest Davenport modu-
lated deftly into the dominant and got
up from the piano; the telephone was
ripging—Agatha went into the hall to an-
swer it. After all, the Realists are right—
thingz happen 20. It was the expression
on Agatha’s face, when she came back a
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little later, which supplicd the note of ar-
tistic contrast.

“Aunt Eunice—"" she began jerkily.

“What !" Chet exploded—Chet is not
popular at Ashcroft—"is she kere 7"

“No." Agatha had lapsed into a chair.
* Bhe just telephoned. It's grandmother's
pearls !”

" Grandmother's cat’s pants | "—Chet's
self-control had been oozing wvisibly.
“Well," after a second’s pause, “ tell us—
fell us!™ he demanded,

“Why"—Agatha laughed, a little hys-
terically—** they’'re—they're pone, that's
all, She can’t find them.”

“Gone ! echoed Reggie,
mean to say they're—"

“Yes," she =zaid weakly,

“Why, last night—"

“Yes, T know,” Agatha interrupted.
“She savs she put them away herseli—
after we left."”

“Some haul!
hauy—"

“Enough to make it worth while, 1
imagine,” Reggie cut in. “You don’t
see many finer strings. By George, Miss
Agatha"—he sat down on the couch be-
side Walter Davenport—"* that’s coming
pretty near home—what? 1t's just as I
said last night—we’ve simply got to make
a move, Russell.,”

"1 suppose you mean"—Chet's voice
was coldly polite—"1 suppose you mean
what Jim was telling us about this morn-
ing?"

“I do think "—Agatha had caught up
her work-bag from the table and was
knitting spasmodically—* that it"s about
time vou men here in Woodhill did sonze-
thing."

*Because 1f it 15, Chet vaulted deter-
minedly over Agatha's remark, “you're
likely to get the buttons stolen off your
clothes looking for the man bright enough
to crook anything off Aunt Eunice.”

“¥ou don't

“gtolen.”

" [

gasped Chet, “some

Personal antagonisms are curiously
subtile. Reggie's eyes narrowed for a
second. “ Possibly '—the word labored

with condescension. I could zee Chet's
jaw set; I caught myself wondering what
would happen if the boyv’s restraint slipped
another quarter-inch.  The half-smile still
lingered on Reggie’s face, mocking, con-
temptuous. There was an oddly discon-
certing pause.
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“T should think,” Walter Davenport
leaned forward and picked up Apatha's
ball of yarn—"1 mean,” he fumbled, turn-
ing toward Regpie, ““like that story, vou
koow. About the French doctor—the
one you were telling at the club this after-
noon.”

It was as though he had moved a
stalled engine from the dead centre; the
conversation started instantly ahead.

“What story?" Apatha questioned.
“Thanks, Walter—I'm always dropping
i

Repggie took a cigarette from the box
Agatha was holding out, *“May I7
Why," he went on, *“it wasn't much of a
story. I wrote it up afterward, 1 remem-
ber, for one of the Paris scientific jour-
nals. The case was rather similar, only
it was bank-notes that disappeared. In °
one of the smaller provincial towns, I
was visiting an old friend of my father's—
a doctor. Rather a clever fellow, too—
a good deal interested in hypnotic sugges-
tion—a good deal of a ploneer that way,
in fact. There really isn't any story.
Only"™—he paused to drop the ash from
hiz cigarette into a brass bowl on the
table behind the couch—*it turned out
that I had a little ability along that line.
Never suspected it before, T must say!
Bet ween us, though, we caught the gentle-
ETN

Apatha leaned forward
“Yes,"” she said, “but how?"

H 'n'l.h'r'— well, it's a |1ttIE complicated.
You see,” he went on, “‘under certain
conditions, a person in h}'pnnﬁis becomes
—what is the word—clairvoyant. Not
alwavs, of course,” he put in hastily; *in
fact, I believe it's rather rare. We hap-
pened to work together, that's all. My
friend acted as the subject.”

“I always thought,” Chet interposed
smoothly, *that all that stuff was fake.”

“Fake ! the youngest Davenpd::ri flung
back at him. “Why, don’t vou remem-
ber old Horse Edmunds lecturing about
it, last term, in peychology?"’

“That boob 1 spat Chet. “You'd soak
up anvt_hmg Walter ™

“1 read the whole thing up afterward,”
Walter went on calmly, *in encyclopz-
dias and things—there’s one of "em up in
my trunk now. T've got it all dewn pat:
Threshold of Consciousness, Subliminal

curiously,
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Self "—he ticked them off on his finger-
tips—" Fixed Idea. You plant it and it
grows—like farming. Focus of Apper-
ception—Motor Force of an Idea, tend-
ing to ultimate realization in unconscious
functioning of the Personality, apart from
Superliminal Direction 4

“Rave on, rave on!" jeered Chet.
“Why don't you hire a hall?"

“All the same,” Regpgie's confident ac-
cents rounded Agatha's titter of amuse-
ment, “vour friend, at least, seems Lo
have some intelligent ideas.”

“Meaning—7?"  Chet started nastily.

“0f course, Chet,” Apgatha hastened to
cut in, “everybody knows that it can be
done.”

“Sure!'" Chet agreed spitefully, “ sure
it can—they pay these hicks you see in
vaudeville to come up on the stage and
fake it, You're easy, Agatha!”

“0ne book said.’ it was the credulous
Davenport again, ““ that a red circle came
out on a man's arm three days after-
ward."

“0h, yes," =aid Reggie casily, "a very
common demonstration. Fixed Tdea, it's
called—you tell your subject to do a given
thing at a given time—impress it on his
subconscious mind, you see—and, when
the time comes, he does it.”

“Not knowing?" Agatha had put her
knitting down.

“Not knowing consciously,”
amended.

*Just what I said—'apart from Super-
liminal Direction,” " Walter reiterated
glibly.

“All right!"” Chet's voice purred with
satisfaction. “You'll have to do more
than just talk about it, though, before [
suck up any tosh like that.” He stood
up. “I'm from Missouri, I am—you'll
have to show me!"

“Show you?” Reggie brought out
lazily; it was the indulgent grown-up,
humoring an interesting child.

“¥es—sure! You did it that time in
France, you said "—there was just a tip of
accent on the word. *Well, do it again,
right here in the good old United States—
do it to me, I'd like to see you, that's all
—or anyhody else."

“Well, of course—"" Regyrie deprecated.

“I thought so," Chet flung out, trium-
phantly—"nobody home but the baker,

Reggie
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and he's loafing”’ He sat down, re-
signedly. “It's like these ghost-stores
people tell; it's always an intimate friend
who sees the headless lady, I notice!”

“What I started to say, if you'll allow
me’'—Reggie bowed ironically in the
boy's direction—"* was, that as a subject,
you'd hardly do—at least, not in your
present frame of mind.”

“¥You mean,” put in Walter Daven-
port, “he's out of sympathy—naot recep-
tiver™

“Receptive " echoed Chet. “You're
off your ]E:w.; there—I'm as receptive as a
rent collector. You just try me.”

“You're certainly rude enough, Chet."”
Agatha held her knitting to the light crit-
ically.

“0Oh, come,” laughed Reggie. “ Look
here, I'm perfectly willing to take you on,
Chet. Only,” he went on, “you'll have
to promise me a square deal.”

“T'll eat out of your hand if that's part
of it. Hut don't horse me, will vou—
these are my Sunday clothes.”

Reggie was dragging an armchair
clozer into the circle of lamplight.
“There,” he said, “sit down. No, don't
cross your legs. Relax. Put your head
back.”

There was a gleam in Chet's eyes which
seemed to belie hiz sudden blandness: the
experiment was going to be interesting,
obviously.

“The light hurts my eyes,” he ob-
jected.

“Exactly—that's part of it. Lock
right at it. I'll have to take my coat off '
—Reggie glanced inguiringly at Agatha;
folded the coat across an arm of the
couch. “Keep vour eyes on that light
—don't wink: Now then!™

I was conscions, for a moment, of won-
dering how best to put an end to the
thing. The room went suddenly quiet,
as though a noise had stopped; there was
not even the click of Agatha’s needles, her
hands were folded over them in her lap;
she was watching Reggie motionless be-
hind the boy's chair. In a second the
whole atmosphere—it happens 20 some-
times—had fused into unexpected serious-
ness. Reggie's long fingers moved twice
across the boy's forehead; then they
moved again., That was all. There was
a flicker of the eyelashes—I could see
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quite plainly in the strong light—then,
slowly, they fell. The thing was done per-
fectly. Reggie stepped back, looking at
Agatha; Walter Davenport leaned for-
ward, curiously.

“Be-gu-ti-ful corpse, ain't he!” he
whispered unctuously.

Not a quiver of the lips; the boy's
straight features in the glare of the shaded
lamp were absolutely expressionless—it
was a marvel of self-contral.

“TJingo!” Walter brought out, “I'd
have sworn that he was faking it!"

I fancied, for a second, that I had
caught, on Reggie's face, an expression of
complete surprise. It faded instantly.

“Chet!"—it was Apgatha. "“Chet!"
she called again peremptorily.

“No good "—Reggie was putting on his
coat. “Complete hypnosis—never saw a
better subject. He'll stay like that.™

“Didn’t he hear me—at all?"" Agatha
questioned wonderingly.

“No." Then: “Watch. Chet!” he
said sharply. “Fold your arms] Now—
you can't open them. Try!l”

T could =ee the muscles lift under the
jacket sleeves.

:.'Righ[!!:

“Oh—I don’t like it!"
nervously.

“ Shall I waken him?#"" Reggie stepped
back in front of the boy’s chair.

“Oh—yes M Agatha’s hand went out
protectingly, touched Chet's knee. “It's
—it's too awiul!”

“Could Chet do it now—I mean like
the French doctor?"”

The man shot a quick glance in Walter
Davenport's direction at the guestion,
“T don't know,” he said, after just a per-
ceptible hesitation. “Likely not—as T
said, it's rare.”

“¥You mean—about Aunt Eunice?™
Apatha’s voice lifted into sudden eager-
ness. Something in Reggie Blaine's face
seemed to crystallize into resolution. He
zat down on the wide arm of the chair,

“It won't hurt him?" Agatha asked
anxiously.

Apparently he had not heard her; he
was staring at the boy's shul eyes
“Chet!” The head turned a fraction
toward him. "“Tell me”™ —he spoke the
wordz slowly, firmly—*"tell me—what is
it—the word in my mind? Say it!”

Agatha said
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There was a second’s pause; instine-
tively the three of us drew clozer about
the table. I felt Apatha'’s start of sur-
prize as the set lips parted stiffly,

“Ashtree.”” There wasa puzzled con-
traction of the brows; as of effort.

“Once more. Try!™ Reggie said
soothingly. The cleft in the boy's fore-
head deepened.

Y Ashtree,” he said again. Then sud-
denly: “Asheroft!” An expression of
pleased eagerness—of relief—seemed to
flit across the face. “Round things," he
brought out jerkily—"on a string.
Beads!” It was uncanny. Agatha's fin-
gers shut about the paper-cutter she was
fingering, white at the knuckles; the air
of the room seemed to snap with strained
attention. *“There's some one—with a
white skating-cap i

The man made a quick movement;
there was a sharp exclamation—a book
fell noisily to the floor as Walter Daven-
port’s elbow jerked across the table,
There was a sense of returning to the nor-
mal, a consciousness of relief.

Reggie laughed nervously, “1 thought
so!” He set the book back on the table.

“Faking?' It was Walter who put the
question,

“Exactly.” Reggie had gone back to
the couch; he was fumbling for his hand-
kerchief.

“You're surep”
incredulously.

“Absolutely.” He had the handker-
chief and was wiping his forchead as he
said the word. “ What I meant was that
Chineze jar"—he pointed to the corner
where the thing stood. “ Chet, of course,
took a chance. Then 1 knew; I simply
led him on afterward to see what— It
wis clever, though—the first part.”

“Biill,” Agatha began, “you stopped
him. I wish— Are you sure?” EShe
gseemed curiously insistent. “T mean lo
say, couldn’t it have been something "'—
she searched for the word—* something,
well, behind—deeper, if that means any-
thing—something back—in your real
mind—couldn’t he have jumped, per-
haps, to that? Besides,” she went on,
“he's still—still that same way. He
hasn't—well, look at him "

“Naturally | Reggie's smile seemed a
trifle strained. *I dare say he's wonder-

Agatha brought out
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ing now how to save hiz face. I'll show
3.,{:11-“'

He had half rizen from his zeat.

“No, wait, please.” Agatha laida hand
on his coat sleeve. “Don't go to him."”

The smile on the man’s face went out:
there was an odd expression in the nar-
rowed eyes,

“Well?™

“You zee,” Apatha went on, almost ar-
gumentatively, “ it was vour stopping him
just when—well, just at the peint, you
might say.”

“¥ou still think, then, it's genuine—I
mean, that he's not shamming?" There
was something obnoxious in the way he
put the guestion.

“T'm su:rjv,” Agatha said, “but T don’t
—know. You see—well—yon did stop
him.”

“Of course, Chet'll deny everything,”
said Walter.

“Yesz, Walter, that's just it—exactly !™

It occurred to me that Apatha was
pushing it too far. Then suddenly it was
as though, by some miracle of gesture,
the fragments of the jig-saw puzzle there
on the table had been clicked together
into one coherent picture. Agatha had
been quicker. 1 saw, now, what was in
her mind.  Across the table, under the
lamplight, the boy's face, with its shut
eves, still held the mask of an utter im-
passivity, Suppose, after all, it was gen-
uine unconsciousness—that the boy, by
some weird clarity of vision, actually had
locked intc that other mind—the real
mind, as Agatha had put it? Such
things happened. Supposze the story of
the French doctor was something other
than a mere romance—that the man ac-
tually had been jeered into an awkwardly
successiul demonstration? Or, granting
that the boy were shamming—why, then,
as Agatha insisted, had he stopped him?

“Well?"" with a keen glance at Agatha,
oddly at variance with the boted polite-
ness of the monosyllable.

“Of course, as it stands, there's just
one way to put the kibosh on him
now t

“T know," Repgie rapped out sharply.
“T thought of that.”

“What do you mean, Walter?” Ama-
tha's tone was steadily serious.

“Why," the boy explained, eagerly,
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“it's this way—isn't it? Either he is
faking or—he isn't. If he is, he'll lie
about it. I would—anybody would."
He grinned reminiscently., “Go ahead
and call his bluff, that’s all you've got to
do. Some of that pesthypnotic stuff,
yvou know —he turned to Reggie—'"pull
some of that on him—something he
wouldn't dare fake, You'll have to mix
it pretty strong, though, or he'll bluff it
through, somehow—I know Chet!"

“Yes," Agathaadmitted. “ Thatwould
settle it, I suppose; yes, I see that."

At that the man was on his feet; a new
look of determination had wiped anything
of tolerant amusement from his face.
“I think"—there was an unpleasant edge
in the level voice—"I think we can mix it
strong enough, as you say—even for Dliss
Agatha." He was standing in front of
Chet's chair. “Suppose,’” he went on,
“westick to the Asheroft episode. That's
uppermost, I fancy.” He bent over the
table for a moment; wrote something on
a zheet of monogrammed paper that lay
there. I knew, from Agatha's quick
breath, that theshot had told. ** Perhaps,
then,”” he went on, “we can drop it.”
Then, suddenly, “Chet!" It was a com-
mand. The boy's evelids quivered slight-
ly; there was again that scarcely percep-
tible shifting of the head. The man
glanced quickly at the clock on the
mantel-shelf; turned again to the limp
figure in the armchair, the folded paper
in his hand. He looked intently into the
white face.

“Chet." There was a deliberate dis-
tinctness in the slow words. *Listen!
At ten o'clock, exactly, yvou will go to
Hovt's drug store.” Then, after a sec-
ond's pause: “ There is a folded paper in
the left-hand pocket of vour coat. Hand
that to a policeman—the first one you
see.”

Agatha’s fingers shut convulsively into
mine.

“Hoyt's corner,” the incisive words
came again. “Start at ten, exactly."”

He spread the paper, open, on the table:
it held a zingle neatly written line,

“Oh, no!'" gasped Apatha. “Vou
can i—"

Cuick as light the man whirled.
“Right !"" he said sharply—"right, Chet
—right1"
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The boy's eves blinked for a second;
he stood up stiffly. * Well,” he brought
out sheepishlv, “it’s on me, all right, 1
guesz. What happened? Did I— What!
twenty-five minutes past nine?” He
stared incredulously at the clock,

“¥You needn't strain yourself,” sneered
Reggie: **the show's over.”

Suddenly, somewhere in the distance,
a door slammed. Then, from the hall-
way: “It's all right, Mary!"—it was
Ed Jenkins's woice—"‘it's all right—
they're still up ! We dropped in,” he ex-
plained="' that is, we will drop in, as soon
as Mary Westerveldt finishes powdering
her nose—for a hand-out. She suggested
it. Nice little, party!"™ as the two came
down the room—"even Reggie Blaine,
Even Chet. Hello, Chet! school’s out,
eh, and teacher’'s dead?"” Ed'sbig luugh
m'[]ed out infectiously.

“You don’t mean to zay, Mar}' ex-

::Ealmt.,r:[ “that the party’s mfer Look,

Ed—they've even let the fire go out |

Chet "—she beckoned—*come here; I ..

want to whisper.”

There were the usual banalities of greet-
ing; a shifting readjustment of chairs;
Walter Davenport laid a log across the
embers—fanned it into flame with a news-
paper; Chet and Mary Westerveldt tit-
tered for & moment over theirjwhispered
consultation—it was as though wgthing
unusual had been happening; the con-
versation sprang up instantly. T caught
my name at the end of another burst of
}"d Jenkins's laughter.

—'lnugh luck, - though, Jim, abl::ut
your aunt,” he was saying. '*You heard,
1 suppose, Reggie? . What's she du:me
about it—anything?". -

“Oh, wes, I heard.”
across at Agatha,
g it."

“They were yours, weren't []'u:} r'iga-
tha—the pearls? Or would have been”
—Mary drew her chair nearer the fire—
“at least, I underztood that, I do wish
Chet would hurry ! she ended inconse-
quently.

“Hurry?"” echoed
Hurry where 7"

“Why back, my dear, back!
him to raid the ice-box.”

“Jinga! You don’t suppose—"" Wal-
ter Davenport left the sentence dangling.

Rtggie la-:rked
“We've been discuss-

Agatha—*"Chet?

I sent

paper you mentioned, Mr, Blaine.

The Fixed Idea

“1 said"—it was Reggie, instantly
aware of what lay behind the guestion—
“at ten o'clock.”

“T wouldn't mind your all going sud-
denly insane,” observed Mary primly, *if
I had food before me. As it is——"

“That clock,” cut in Agatha, “is
twenty-five minutes slow,"”

“I thought they loocked queer when we
came in, Mary,” Ed brought out in a loud
asicde. “As a matter of fact, though,
Agatha, vou're perfectly correct about
that clock.” Ed's watch snapped shut.
“Tt's just ten-eight.”

“When in doubt about the time, tele-
phone,”. Mary rattled glibly. * Sounds
like the three thousand thistles in The-
ophilus's thumb, doesn't it?"” Then
“I'm poing after Chet.”

There was a stir of movement in the
doorway. - It all happened quickly—a
start of confused surprise—ihe sound of
a chair overturned. Something died out
of the face'T had_ been watching,

‘”\va, then'—it was Chet's wvoice;
some one followed closely behind him
into the lamp-lit circle—a tall man in a
patrniman s uniform—"Ill take that
You
see,’ -he went an quietly, "it seems you
forgot to put it in my pocket, after all.”

Far- a moment no one stirred.  The
color was coming back inte Reggie
Blaine's face. He stepped forward sud-

-denly; laid something white on the table.
‘He was smiling.

“Is that it, Agatha?" Chet asked ab-
ruptly. “Read what it says.”

Apatha reached out; picked up the
folded paper. Then, in a wooden voice,
she read slowly: *“‘The person who
robbed Ashecroft last night iz Reginald
Oakes Blaine.”

* Remember, young fellow "—it was the
officer—" anything you zay may be used
against you.”

Regpic smiled again brilliantly. “In
that case,"” he bowed ironically to Agatha,
“T think T'll just say—good. night.”

“OF course—we were talking it over
afterward—* when I found Flynn in the
kitchen I knew T could get away with it,
You see,"” Chet mplalm,d to Mary Wes-
leeldl “I didn't know what was on the

paper.’
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“What gets me"—it was Ed Jenkins
iz his writing it at all.”

“Why, it was simply to convinge
Aratha, He didn't know, even then,
whether T was faking. You see, if I
wasn't "—Chet's grammar yielded to his
excitement—*' nothing would have come
of it—even if 1 had gone to Hovt's after-

ward. He'd kept the paper,
vou see.  And if T was faking—
why, he'd banked on my not
having nerve enough to flash the
paper anvhow—granting he'd
been caught juggling it and been
ohliged to put it in my pocket
after all.”

“He certainly was quick,”
said Agatha.

“Yes," Ed said; “they have
to be!™

“Begides,” Chet went on,
“Agatha had him nailed any-
how—and he knew it. If he'd
anly let me burble on about
Asheroit—but ke thought, the
concelted i{]i.ﬂl‘, that he act u::ll:.- 'h:uj put
me Lo sleep, or whatever you call it.”

“I see, of course,” Mary put in, *‘ that
he had to do something. But why"—she
laid a finger on the paper—"“why Hal ex-
actlyr "

* Listen," Walter Davenport called out

Agatha .
read

[dea

om0

picked up the folded paper.  Then

¥ C pPorsan W L
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X ilx'l”_'., “here it is1" He ||rf|ug51I the
hook he had been fumbling closer 1o the
light. * Listen,” he said again. 1 told
you I had it up in my trunk. Here: 'The
dominating or fixed idea tends there-
fore'—no, wait a second—yes, it’s here

‘the dominating or fixed idea tends, there-
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fore, to determine the functioning of the
personality as a whole, especially’'— just
listen to this—"especially in moments of
emotional or moral crisis. This holds true
even in contradiction to the strongest in-
stincts, as, for example, that of self-pres-
ervation.” There you are—that's it—
fixed idea. Like a man jumping off some-
thing high, it goes on to say—he can't
helpit. There's a lot more about crimi-

A Greek Song

nal detection. You see, we'd been talk-
ing about the Ashcroft business; it was
in his mind all the time anyhow, of
course — " guilt-consciousness” the book
calls it. That's what spilled him, really,
when vou come to look into it. 1 told
yvou'—he shut the book—"1 told you
I was educated. The thing that does
stick me, though, is why Chet didn't
laugh!™

A GREEK SONG
B y Clinton Scollard

Waes Spring sweeps over Zante
In such enchanting wise,
And o'er the Agean the empyrean
Iz hlue as Daphne's eyes,
When nightingales their pean
Lift in the ilex groves,
In their green alleys my footstep dallies,
For there sweet Daphne roves!

When Summer broods o’er Zante,
And all the waters wear,
When twilight's falling, a hue enthralling
As dusk as Daphne's hair,
When boatmen cease their calling
Across the drowsing tides,
No oars lifting, T dream a-drifting,
For there sweet Daphne bides!

When Autumn throws oer Zante
Its rose-and-gold eclipse,
And the round pomegranate, if you but scan it,
Iz red as Daphne’s lips,
When clear the noon-day planet
Beams on ripe vineyard wavs,
I pluck the lustre of the plump cluster,
For there sweet Daphne strays!

When Winter over Zante
Swirls with its icy dart,
And fagots glowing, though blasts be blowing,
Are warm as Daphne’s heart,
When, to the zither flowing,
The low hearth song beguiles,
Content I hearken till daylight darken,
For there sweet Daphne smiles!
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EPYHE two stood on the uneven
e bricks of the herring-boned

¥ walk, looking up at the
sapping lines of the gray-
] weathered cottage. The

: quaintness of the little
dwe]hug had tucked itself into the teach-
er's heart. Never had lover more eagerly
desired his bride than she this particular
small shelter where, she felt, msthetic
longings and a State pension could live
reconciled.

“There isn't the least chance in the
world that she'll sell, s there ? ™ she asked
the real-estate agent.

A cynical gleam flickered across the
shrewd eyes of the old man.

“Not if she can help it,"” he answered
with a shrug of his bent shoulders; “and
not without lashin' herself up first into
one o her furies, s if she was deedin’ away
her grandmother.”

“ Aurelia Burdett,"” repeated the teach-
er softly, “I'd like to see you, 1 wish
you'd show yourself.”

“0Old man's name was Burdett,” in-
terpolated the agent; “she's been married
twice; she's Mrs. Aurelia B. Crance.”

“0ld, you say, and lived here all her
life—then there's really no hope that I
can get the place?”

“Mortgaged to the limit . . . she's
awful put to it to pay her bills. Leave
it to me, marm; if anybody can push the
deal through, guess I can, though Aurely’s
one woman to handle.”

For three days the teacher had yearned
impatiently, forced to wail before sceing
the inside of the cottage. Her first
glimpse of the exterior had been coin-
cident with the death of its owner, old
Mr. Burdett.

The funeral was held on the previous
day and this morning the land agent and,
I might say, verbal historian of ﬁe village
had, with great difficulty, persuaded
Burdett's daughter to let him show the
ingide of the house and its furnishings
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with view toa possible sale. One reserva-
tion had been emphatic: he was told to
understand fully that Mrs. Crance, in
the retirement of deep sorrow, would on
no account suffer intrusion or be inter-
viewed. The hall chamhber, over the
front door, was reserved for her occu-
pancy during their inspection of the rest
of the house. The agent was to be the
sole means of communication between
the two women; nothing was left to the
discretion of fine feeling; barriers to inter-
course  were sufficiently  obtruded to
kindle curiosity,

From top to bottom the old cottage
was fascinatingly unspoiled. No bath-
tub, no telephone! In the ground-floor
rooms, stiff furniture of former davs was
set out with charm in its placing, touches
of a deft hand showed in the light on a
picture or & brightly colored bowl; but in
the corners and around the edges of the
rooms lay disorder. Prettily arranged
pewter and china were covered with dust,
cupboards bulged with unsightly accu-
mulations, Up the steep stairway, curv-
ing before the massive central chimney,
were slim, carved columns of beds and
mirrors loeoking down in amazed pre-
cision on ill-smoothed covers and littered
dresser-tops. The teacher's neat fingers
itched to restore their heritage of prim-
ness; also she felt an increasing interest
in their eccentric possessor.

“The old lady can’t be deeply crushed
by her father's death—you say he was
over ninety,” she said to the agent as,
their :JLHEH,,H ion finished, Lhur Hii_,pped
onto the brick walk whlh: he shut the
heavy front door behind them.

“Crushed?" he sneered, looking up at
the closed and curtained dormer-window
directly over their heads. “Aurely's
about as much crushed as a stone-crush-
er’d be if vou threw a pebble at it. She's
just up thar havin’ an orgy o' feelin’s,
Aurely is. Been her life's di-version. . . .
Never had no feelin’s, but playin’ they're
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hurtin® her 's kep' her pretty busy . . .
like gittin' drunk on milk.”

“I don’t care, it'll certainly be hard on
Mius. Crance if she has to sell her home.”
True sympathy sounded in the teacher's
voice.

“Wouldn't have to if shed taken the
least bit of care. Old Burdett had
enough—s=he's run through it like a sow
suckin' swill.™

“Didn't her husband leave her any-
thing?"

“Leave?" retorted the agent, raising
hiz voice so imprudently that his com-
panion glanced uneasily toward the
clozed window above them where it al-
most seemed as if the curtains stirred.

“Leave!” he repeated, unheeding a
gestureof warning. ““He left her . . . her

. Aurely . .. got out . . . departed

+ » three months after the weddin’
Jim Crance was awful set but he warn't
no fool. Aurely's father was plain as a
pie, a sensible man . . . guess her mother
was some different . . . he got her out
from the city ‘fore I can remember,

Never heard much about her . . . she
had black eyes, hard black eyes. She
died producin® Aurely . . . accomplished

a heap o' uncomfortableness by that!
Aurely with her flashy looks and her God
Almighty grand ways! I never had much
trouhle seein' through her. An artistic
temperament ! All right in a zoo, but it
don't settle down well fer a domestic pet.

"‘What's the use o puttin’ your finger
in front o' the buzz-saw?' I use to say
to Jim. ‘Keep away from Aurely!’

“The Crances was always straight-
minded people, stupid in everything but
business. Jim never scemed to see round
Aurely's curves . . . so dazzled by the
light =he kep’ flashin’ in his eyes he didn’t
feel the burn . . . said he never had and
never would look at another woman,
Jim was a good fella and, knowin’ the
Crance tribe like I do, I shouldn’t won-
der, if he's alive to-day, if he's keepin’
his vow to the grave.”

“Mr. Crance still alive!” exclaimed
the teacher.

“Don’t nobody round here really
know. The very ria\ after they was mar-
ried t]m} came back to this house, Aure-
Iy's goin' had left old Burdett alone. Any
one, blind in the front of his head as in
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his back hair, could of seen trouble risin’
from the soft pussiness Aurely was la-
dlin’ out at that time to her pa; refused
a weddin' trip in order not to leave him
more’n one night alone.  She advertised
the matter so well T felt suspicious soon’s
I heard the svrupy stuff she was smearin'
round, but I didn't see clean through her
game till three months later . . . and
Jim, poor Jim, you couldn’t make clear
Aurely's ways to him with the goodness
and wisdom o' heaven unrolled!

“0ld Burdett warn't more'n fifty when
Jim married his daughter . . . had a
slight shock . . . knocked him out o
business . . . sorta shaken and simple.

“*Aurely didn't need her father to sup-
port her now she was married. Her fas-
tidipus tastes was continually pround
upon by the old man. He couldn't do
much but set round the house chewin’,
and scratchin’, Aurely was finicky; she
hadn't an inch o' conscience or affection
fer her pa . . . thought out her little
play-game, clever as Mr. Shakespeare,
only not quite so0 smart at controllin® the
endin’. 5She built her stage on sweeti-
ness over givin' up the honeymoon to
care fer father. At first Jim thought the
handsomeness o’ his wife was only veneer
over the loveliness bustin® within.

“She got her scene laid, like a thee-ater

. waited till about three months after
the weddin® when one day Jim, feelin’
good and not overtried at the moment by
the lady of his choice, turned some little
innocent joke on his new father-in-law
while thev was at dinner, Aurely heard
her cue and rosze, pale with fury (only
person I ever see could go white when she
wanted to 'thout usin' cornstarch).

“‘Begone |' she welled at Jim, settin’
with his mouth open fer the next forkful,
‘go from this house! My father is my
first care, even my husband 511:1]1 not
come between me and my duty !’
then a whole lot more o' flimsy stuff ]Jm
repeated to me afterward in my office,

* Jim, old blunderer, literal to the limit,
a little frayed by this time with the jerki-
ness of Aurely's ways, got up from table,
his face flushed purple, but more grieved
than angry, an innocent heart misunder-
stood, Right out o’ this house he walked
then and thar.

" Aurely had her wind knocked out .
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he failed to play up to his part. Ex-
pected him to rush in rage from the front
door all right, but thought he’d hawve
sense enough to sneak in by the back door
when his anger'd cooled.

“Well, Jim didn't . . . no, marm, he
didn't! Terribly shaken . . . couldn’t
understand the game. Natural he should
come to me fer sympathy . . . and he got
it!

“'What shall T do now?’ he asked.
‘Dioes my wife really want me to gor’
His bewilderment over Aurely's ways
was pitiful.

“You bet I didn't urge him none to
stay after I heard his story. In fact (it's
never galled my conscience neither) 1
speeded him on his way. ‘ Jim,” T says,
‘leave and leave quick, That's what
Aurely wants . . . no other road open to
ve!” He put his business affairs in my
hands , . . they was in the absolutest
order . . . said he was leavin' town,

“The truth? I kep' it from him as
vou'd hide the revolver wour closest
friend was tryin' to commit suicide with,
Aurely was in love with Jim all right, only
she was a heap more in love with Aurely
and in gittin® her own way. I see her
little game plain enough even if T didn’t
think best to try and disclose it to Jim.
She was tired o' keepin’ house fer her old
pa, wanted to live with Jim alone. Nicer
and easier to leave a dependent parent
because your hushand forces you to, than
to just plain desert him through selfish-
ness. She planned to give out her hus-
band and father couldn't get on together,
then she and Jim could move to a new
home and hire a caretaker fer the old
man. You =ee, what Aurely wanted
wasn't 20 bad, but she went about gittin®
it crookeder than a cat walks through a
door.

“T didn’t pause to do none o' this ex-
plaining o' Aurely to Jim, just urged him
to make his petaway. Never even hinted
Aurely’d been in myv office only the day
before askin' when one o' those new flats
in the Brink Building'd be ready fer
occupancy. Took fer granted he'd have
to po and stay . . . that was what Aure-
ly'd want of him, Course 1 was voung

.« can't say I'd have the courage now
to take another man’s happiness in my
hands as I did then, but I can’t say I've
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ever resretted so doin'. After all, it
wouldn't of done any good to of tried to
explain things to a Crance. Might as
well of put an old rubber boot before his
eves and told him to see through it clear
and rosy as a church window.

“Tim Crance took my advice . . .
went out o' town that day . . . never
been seen here since. He made me prom-
ise to telegraph him if old Burdett died,
said he'd come back then and see if
Aurelia wanted him. He and everybody
else thought Burdett warn't long fer this
world. That was forty-five years ago.
The old man was buried yesterday. I
telegraphed Jim, not knowin' whether
he's alive or dead, haven't had no answer.
If Aurely'd found out I had his address
all these years, she'd never left me quiet
g'long’s o minute. It ain't likely . . .
but if he’s livin® now, I guess Jim Crance,
havin' fer fortv-odd wears enjoved the
peace I helped him secure, ain’t cravin'
Aurely's cantankerousness at the grave's
edge

“She’s lived here with only her un-
couth father all these years?"” questioned
the teacher.

“Had to . . . no other explanation to
give out fer Jim's going off but he and
her father couldn’t git along. After
statin’ she was a martyr, torn between
'em, she couldn't very well go away and
leave her old pa and hope to save her
face. Had to keep right on playin’ her
part o' tender and outraged child, like the
heroine of a play if the hero skipped from
the wing and never answered his cue.
She’s been pretty busy tryin’ to deceive
everybody includin’® herself. Probably
she’s expected Jim back each hour for
fortv-five years. Perhaps the suspense
has been wearin'. Guess the lifelong job
o' carin’ fer her dirty old pa’s borne pretty
heavy on the lady. But she's had a great
time pityin' herseli, and the old man,
lucky, was too simple to realize that this
houze warn't no bower o bliss, But I'll
tell ve, marm, I can't help continually
wondering if old Jim's had a peaceful
life."

“In spite of what you say, I am afraid
Mis. Crance will refuze to =ell her home.
0Old people hate to move, even from un-
comfortable memories,” said his listener,
“The house must be stacked with
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old yearnings and broken desires . . .

haunted with regrets.”” Her eves strayed

to where above the carved, ancient door-

way two crimson ramblers met. " Yes,"

she continued, “ all you need is to be told

thhn place is haunted to find it irresisti-
le!™

“Haunted!"” echoed a deep, grating
voice from over their heads, while as if
to a magic opening word the small case-
ment windows of the central dormer
sprang apart. Dark curtains were drawn
slowly aside and the head and shoulders
of an old woman thrust themselves into
view, scarcely ten feet above where the
agent and his client were standing.

The school-teacher retreated a quick
step, aghast. One word of the conversa-
tion so easily overheard! Oh, dear!
Then the window, left slightly ajar, must
have admitted the entire tale of the gar-

rulous old man to Aurelia’s listening cars,
From her sedulously guarded privacy
she had witnessed the unfoldmg of her
cown soul like soiled linen in the front
vard.

Aurclia leaned her head and the upper
part of her fmd}' far out of the wil:uluw,
as a minister looks down on a startled
congregation, above her snowy and
abundant hair her shrivelled arms up-
raised like Barbara Frietchie. From out
her white face, sharp black eves glowed
under heavy brows. The selfish droop of
puffy lids and deep lines of unhappiness
scarred the handsome old face. A
knitted red jacket pulled tightly across
the sagping of her unused breasts.

“Hauntedr" she screamed like a fa-
natic whose explosive temper suddenly
ignites. “Haunted . . . by murdered
soul. No dnp of blood . . . no drip of
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blood, but the seeping away of love, has
left the stain! Mot groans from an in-
zensible body . . . the tortures of a dyving
spirit, the tortures of a dying spirit, shall
wail eternally through these rooms!" |

With this Aurelia lowered her arms
and drew in her head. The woman stand-
ing below watched the slowly closing
casements, fascinated, hypnotized, her
nerves, always pood emotional conduc-
tors, vibrating with feeling, tingling to
the call of that dramatic voice.

The banging to of the sashes, like the
orchestra’s crash at the end of a well-
acted tragedy, cut sharply through the
thread of her finely aroused emotions.
She turned to the old land agent. His
eves were fixed shamefacedly upon the
ground, vet his dejection seemed not =o
much from disgrace at being caught
looszening his possip in too public a place
as from masculine objection to witness-
ing prodigality of emotion.

“She's a hot cup o' tea!" he muttered,
turning without raising his eyes and
shuffling away.

His progress was interrupted by a large
limousine which stopped, at that mo-
ment, by the gate at the end of the short
brick walk. The chauffeur jumped down,
opened the door, and helped out an elder-
Iy gentleman who was alone inside. The
man's brisk step showed him little in
need of aid. Erect, handsomely dressed,
he bowed slightly as he passed the two,
without looking at them. His face,
round, healthy, unimaginative, expressed
a character that fulfilled its destiny calm-
Iy, finding life neither difficult nor ob-
sCure,

He went up to the cottage, entered im-
mediately after knocking, and abruptly
closed behind him the sgueaking old
oreen door.

At sight of this man the agent's face,
above his short grizzled beard, flushed

Play-Acting

crimson; his bent legs quivered in their
unpressed pants.

“Jim!” he whispered; “Jim Crance, if
I'm still breathin’!"

The teacher started inquiringly toward
the liveried chauffeur who strolled up
and down before the car, but her un-
spoken question was quietly answered by
the monogram, “J. C.)"" that gleamed
within a small gold circle on the shiny
dark-blue paint of the automobile door,

“Will it mean . . . will it mean I can
buy the cottage?" she asked the agent
excitedly, after he had pulled himself
from his surprizse and was walking away
by her side.

“Jim!" he was chuckling with every
sucking in or hissing out of his astonished
breath; “Jim, Jim Crance . . . pust-up
quite a bit after all these years, but cool
and happy-lockin’|" Then. . . . *Yes
marm, yes marm,” he replied to the
teacher’s impatience. “Don’t look like
there was an atom o chance Jim Crance
1l want the place. And Aurely. ... Lord,
I know Aurely! . . . she’ll be willin’ to
sell even her stapge-settin's for o chance
to ride off in that parlor car drove hy
that costumed monkey! I'll be helpin'
you move in to-morrow, marm.”

“Thopeso, . . . Oh!T hope s0!" ex-
claimed his companion. Then she paused,
unwilling to let the old interloper take
hold too officiously upon ker plans,
“You're always so sure just how Mrs
Crance will feel,” she said. “Areyou
reallv so intimate with her that you can
always guess exactly what she’ll do?”

“Intimate?” he =aid, ignoring the
sarcasm. ' Well, yes, you might say 1
was intimate enough with her once to
know her tastes pretty well. You see,
marm,” said the land agent, turning to
the teacher, 1 was Aurely's husband for
a4 yvear or so, ‘fore she divorced me to
marry Jim Crance.”



THACKERAY

AND THE THEATRE

By Brander Matthews

N the never-ending com-
parisons and contrasts be-
tween Thackerayvand Dick-
ens—which show no sign

i of abating even now when

the younger of the two has
been dead for half a centurv—one striking
difference between them has often been
dwelt upon—Dickens was incessantly
theatrical, in his dress, in his novels, in
hiz readings, whereas Thackeray shrank
from all theatricality, in hiz own apparel,
in his fiction, and in his lecturing. Dick-

ens delighted in reading the most dramatic
passapes from his novels, actually imper=
sonating the characters, and adjusting
the lighting of hiz reading-desk =0 as to
enable his hearers to see his swiftly chang-
ing expression. Thackeray's lectures were
narratives enhanced in interest by anec-
dote and by criticism; he read them
simply, seeking no surcharged effects; and
he disliked his task. As he wrote to an

American friend: “I shall go on my way
like an old mountebank; I gel more and
more ashamed of my nostrums daily.”

The author of **Vanity Fair™ might in
his preface feign that he was only a show-
man in a booth, and he might talk of

“putting the puppets away’; but as

Austin' Dobzon phrased it aptly in his

centenary tribute:

*“These are no puppets, smartly dresst,
But jerked by strings ten manifest;
No dummies wearing surface skin
Without organic frame within:
Nor do they deal in words and looks
Tound only in the storv-hooks,
No! For these beings use their brains,
Have pulse and vigor in their veins;
They mowve, they act, they take and give
E'en as the master wills; they live—
Live to the limit of their scope,
Their anger, pleasure, terror, hope."

His stories are never puppet-plays and
they never have the concentrated color
which the theatre demands. This was not
because he was not a constant playgoer,
enjoying the drama in all its manifesta-
tions, Although he had no close inti-
macy with actor folk, such as Dickens
had with Macready and later with
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Fechter, he was for vears mecting at the
weekly Puanch dinners, Douglaz Jerrald,
Mark Lemon, and Tom Tavlor, all of
them playwrights by profession,

Nor were his novels influenced in any
marked 1!::grr.{' I:'_'.' the dramatists, since
it was not the plays of Cervantes and
Fielding and Balzac that attracted him,
but their richer and more varied works of
fiction. On the other hand, the novels of
Dickens reveal the impress made upon
him by the melodramas and by the
farces which had a fleeting vogue in his
early manhood; he relished the boldly
melodramatic and he revelled in the
broadly farcical. More especially was
Diickens under the domination of BHen
Jonson, whose plays were ztill occasion-
ally seen on the stage when Dickens was
young and impressionable. It might al-
most be said that Dickens transferred the
method of the Cum{'d}' of Humors from
the play to the novel; and it is significant
that when he made his first appearance as
an amaleur it was to assume the superbly
caricatural character of Captain Bobadil.
It is perhaps because of Dickens's the-
atricality that he exerted a deep and wide
influence upon the British playvwrights
from 1840 to 1870, whereas it was not until
Robertzon began in 1865 (o deal more
simply with life than any British play-
wright allowed himself to do, that the
English writers of comedy began to profit
by Thackeray’s less highly colored por-
trayals of men and manners.

Yet Thackeray’s enjoyvment of the the-
atre was not less than Dickens's. His
biographer, Mr. Lewis Melville, has re-
corded that Thackeray once asked a
friend if he loved * the play," and when he
received the qualified answer, “Ye-es, I
like a good play,’” he retorted, *“Oh, get
out! You don’t even understand what I
mean!"™  Almost his first published effort
as a draftsman is a series of sketches of a
ballet, *Flore et Zéphire"; and toward
the end of his life in 1858, he presided at
the annwal dinner of the Royal General
Theatrical Fund.

In his days of arduous hack-work he
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wrote half a dozen papers on the French
stape. One of these essays was entitled
“Dickens in France'; and in this he de-
scribed with abundant gusto the gross
absurdities of a Parizian perversion of
“Nicholas Nickleby,” produced at the
Ambigu. Another is called * English His-
tory and Character on the French Stage";
and in this he has an easy task to show up
the wilful disregard of wveracity which
taints the ingenious “Verre d'Eau™ of
Scribe, This essay is an admirable ex-
ample of honest dramatic criticism,
gearching, even scorching, but not unfair
and not unkind. He put his finger on the
fact, pointing out that Scribe, unexcelled
as a weaver of pretty little plots, lacked
the sincerity and the amplitude which the
lodtier kind of comedy demands.

A third paper is devoted to * French
Dramas and Melodramas™; and in this he
bepgins by an unfortunate prediction, that
French tragedy, the classic plays of Cor-
neille and Racine, *in which half a dozen
characters appear and spout sonorous
alexandrines,” was dead or dying, and
that Rachel was trying in vain to revive
tragedy and “to untemb Racine; but do
not be alarmed, Racine will never come
to life again, and cause audiences to weep
as of vore. Madam Rachel can only
galvanize the corpse, not revivify it. An-
cient French tragedy, red-heeled, patched
and beperiwigged, lies in its grave; and
it is only the ghost of it that we see, which
the fair Jewess has raised.” Here Thack-
eray revealed his insularity, his inability
to “penetrate French literature by an in-
terior line.” Red-heeled, patched and
beperiwigged as French tragedy may be,
and as it undoubtedly is in some of its
aspects, it is not dead even now, more
than three-quarters of a century since
Thackeray preached this funeral sermon,
nor is it dying. After the fiery fervor of
the Romanticist revolt it may have
needed the genius of Rachel to bring it
back to favor; but to-day it is kept alive
by the more modest talent of Bartet.

11

Brrore he was of age Dickens had
thought seriously of becoming an actor;
and he even went =o far as to apply to a
manager for an engagement. Not long
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after he wrote a farce or two; and he was
responsible for the book of a little ballad-
opera. Late in hiz career he collaborated
with Wilkie Collins in writing “ No Thor-
oughfare,’”” an effective melodrama, com-
pounded specifically for Charles Fechter,
who acted it successfully, first in London
in English and then in Paris in French
{under the title of “L'Abime™). In
Diickens's letters we are told of the trou-
ble he took in getting all the details of
stage-management arranged to his satis-
faction. From this correspondence it is
evident enough that he found these labors
most congenial and that he did not doubt
his possession of the intuitive qualities of
the play-producer, so distinct from those
of the artist in pure narrative.

Thackeray also made one or two juve-
nile attempts at the dramatic form. Per-
haps it is safer to say that these early ef-
forts were dramatic only in form, in their
being wholly in dialogue; and there is lit-
tle reason to suppoese that he endeavored
to have them acted. In 1840, the year in
which the * Paris Sketch Book * was pub-
lished, there was produced in Paris a
melodrama called “L'Abbayve de Pen-
marque” and founded upon Southey's
“Mary, the Maid of the Inn.” Its au-
thors were announced as MM. Tourne-
mine and Thackeray; and an American
translator fearlessly ascribed it to the au-
thor of the “Paris Sketch Book,” finding
possible justification in the catalopue of the
British Muscum and in the early edition
of Shepard's bibliography. Theascription
was erroneous; and the “nautical melo-
drama’ (as the translator termed it) seems
to have been written by a distant kinsman
ofthe novelist otherwise unknown to fame.
The explanation recalls that given by an
Irish eritic, who solved his doubts as to
another case of disputed authorship by
the opinion that “Shakspere's plays were
not written by Shakspere himself, but by
another man of the same name."”

Once and once only did Thackeray
make a serious effort to appear before the
public as a playwright. In 1854, after he
had established his fame by “Vanity
Fair” and consolidated it by “ Penden-
nis" and the *Newcomes,” he composed
a comedy in two acts, “ The Walves and
the Lamb." He proffered the play to two
managers in turn, Buckstone of the Hay-
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market Theatre, and then to Alfred
Wigan of the Olympic. They declined it,
one after the other; and apparently
Thackeray made no further effort to have
it produced. In 1860 he utilized the plot
of his play in a story ‘“Lovel the Wid-
ower,” which was never one of hiz at-
tractive novels, perhaps becausze it was
maore or less deprived of spontaneity by
its enforced reliance upon a plot put to-
pether for another purpese,

When he moved into his own home in
Eensington in 1862, only a few months
before his untimely death, he arranged an
amateur performance of “The Wolves
and the Lamb ™ as a special attraction for
his housewarming. He did not under-
take any part in his own play; but he ap-
peared in the character of Bonnington
just before the final fall of the curtain, and
spoke a thymed epilogue, by way of salu-
tation to his guests:

“Crur drama ends;
Our Landlord gives a g'meiing to his friemds;
Some rich, some poor, some doubtiul, some sin-

cere,
Some ;.r'u:d and loved for many a faithful year.
He looks around and bids all weleome here,

And as we players unanimously say

A little gpeech should end a little play;
Through me he tells the friendliest of pits

He built this story with his little wits;

These built the house from garret down to hall;
These paid the bills—at least, paid nearly all,

And though it seems quite large enough already,

I here declare the Landlord’s purpose steady

Before the novel-writing days are o'er

To raise in this very house one of Lwo stories
more.""

As we recall the pitiful penury of the
English drama in the mid-vears of the
nineteenth century, when the stage relied
largely upon misleading adaptations of
French plays, we may wonder why Buck-
stone and Wigan were inhospitable to
“The Wolves and the Lamb.” Tt is true
that Thackeray's little piece was slight
in story, devoid of novel situations, ob-
vious in its humor, simple in its char-
acter delineation, and fraditional in its
methods. But both Buckstone and
Wigan were willing enough at that time
to risk their money on mounting other
plays by authors of less authority, plays
which were quite as superficial and as ar-
tificial as this. Perhaps the two managers
were moved to decline it, partly because
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they were disappointed in that it had
none of the captivating characteristics of
Thackeray’s major fictions. So few of
these qualities did the play possess that if
it had been published anonymously it
might have been attributed to some un=
known imitator of Thackeray, never to
Thackeray himself. Tt revealed more of
his mannerisms than of his merits,

Obviously he did not take his little
comedy very seriously; he did not put his
back into his work; he was content to
write no better than his contemporary
competitors in comedy and without their
experience and their knack. It is diffi-
cult to deny that in the “Wolves and the
Lamb™ most of the characters are only
puppets: and that therefore Thackeray
was for once well advised to put them
away. The real hero of the play, it may
be amusing to remark, is John, the butler,
who has a soul above his station and who
is a sketchy anticipation of Barrie's Ad-
mirable Crichton.

Setting aside this single attempt at
play making and attempting to estimate
Thackeray's potentiality as a playwright,
we cannot help feeling that he lacks the
swift concision, the immitigable compres-
sion, imposed on the dramatist by the
limitation of the traffic of the stage to two
hours, Also he rarely reveals his posses-
sion of the architectonic quality, the
logical and inevitable structure, which is
requisite in the compacting of a plot and
in the co-ordination of effective incidents.
Not often in his novels does he rise to the
handling of the great passionate crizes of
cxistence, which, so Stevenson tells us,
are the stuff out of which the serious
drama is made. He is so little theatrical
that he is only infrequently dramatic, in
the ordinary sense of the word. He pre-
fers the sympathetic portrayal of our
common humanity in its moments of
leisurely self-revelation.

Finally, if Thackeray had made him-
self a dramatist, by dint of determina-
tion, he would have lost as an artist more
than he gained, since he would have had
perforce to forego the interpretative com-
ment in which his narrative is perpetu-
ally bathed. In his unfolding of plot and
his presentation of character, Thackeray
could act as hiz own chorus, his own ex-
positor, his own raisemnenr (1o borrow the
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French term for the character introduced
into a play not for its own sake but to
serve as the mouthpiece of its author).
“Thackeray,” so M. Brownell has as-
serted in his sympathetic study, “en-
wraps and embroiders his story with his
personal philosophy, charges it with his
personal feeling, draws out with inex-
haustible personal zest its typical sugges-
tiveness, and deals with his material
directly instead of dispassionately and
disinterestedly.” This is a privilege im-
placably denied to the playwright—even
if he has abundant compensation in other
ways. As Mr. Brownell also reminds us,
the novel is *a picture of life, but a pic-
ture that not only portrays but shows the
significance of its subject; its form is par-
ticularly, unigquely elastic, and it pos-
sesses epic advantages which it would
fruitlessly forego in conforming itself to
purely dramatic canons.”

Il

Dickrns's novels were both theatrical
and dramatic; they were influenced by
the melodramas and farces of his vouth,
as has already been noted; and it was
natural that they should tempt adapters
to dramatize them. They abounded in
robustly drawn characters, often verging
into caricatures; and therefore they ap-
pealed to the actor. They had episodes
of violence certain to prove attractive to
the public which liked to be powerfully
moved and which had little delicacy as to
the passions portrayed, Dickens’s sprawl-
ing serials were too straggling in story
ever to make it possible to compress them
into a solidly huilt framework of plot; but
it was not difficult to disentangle a sue-
cession of situations sufficient to make
an effective panorama of action, peopled
with familiar figures. And of these there
have been an unnumbered host.

If Thackeray’s novels lend themselves
less temptingly to this paste-and-scissors
method of the dramatizer, they had an
immediate vogue and an enduring repu-
tation, which have allured a heterogeny
of dramatizers, most of whom have con-
fined their exertion to the singling out of a
salient character and to the presentation
ina play of the more important situations
in which this captivating personality is
involved, utilizing the other figures and
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the other episodes only in so far as these
might be necessary to set off the chosen
hero or heroine. MNaturally enough it is
upon “Vanity Fair'® that they have laid
hands most assiduously. The final month-
ly part of the original publication had
scarcely been issped when John Broug-
ham ventured upon a stage version of it,
which he produced at Burton’s Theatre in
New York in 1849.

This was an attempt to dramatize the
novel as a whole, although necessarily
Becky Sharp held the centre of the stage.
There was a revival of Brougham's adap-
tation a few years later; there was an-
other attempt by George Fawcett Rowe;
and then in 1803 Sir James Barrie made
a one-act playlet out of the last glimpse of
Becky that Thackeray affords us, when
she and Jos. Sedley, Amelia and Dobhbin
find themselves together in the little Ger-
man watering-place and when Amelia
learns the truth about her dead hushand's
advances to Becky, Sir James has kindly
informed me that he thinks that every
word spoken in his little piece was Thack-
eray's=—"but some of them were prob-
ably taken from different chapters.”

A few years later two other Becky
Sharp pieces were produced, one on either
gide of the Atlantic. The American play
was adroitly prepared by Mr, Langdon
Mitchell; it was called * Becky Sharp™;
it was produced in 18gg and it has been
revived at least once since; Mrs. Fiske
was the Becky. The British play was by
Messrs. Robert Hichens and Cosmo Gor-
don Lennox; it was originally performed
in London, with Miss Marie Tempest as
Becky; and she came over to the United
States to present it a few times at the New
Theatre in New York in 1010,

A similar method—the method of focus-
sing the attention of the audience on a
gingle deminating personality and of ex-
cluding all the episodes in which thiz per-
sonality was not supreme—was followed
in more recent plays cut out of the * New-
comes" and ''Pendennis.”” No doubt
this was the only possible way of dra-
matizing novels of such complexity of
epizode, Mr. Brownell declares that the
range of the “Newcomes™ is extraordi-
nary for the thread of a single story to fol-
low. *“Yet all its parts are as interde-
pendent as they are numerous and varied.
It 15 Thackeray’s largest canvas, and it is
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filled with the greatest ease and to the
borders. . . . It illustrates manners
with-an unexampled crowd of characters,
the handling of which, without repeti-
tion or confusion, without digression or
discord, exhibits the control of the artist
equally with the imaginative and creative
faculty of the poet.” A story as vast as
the “MNewcomes' simply defies the dra-
matizer; and all he can do is Lo build his
play about a single group, or better still
around a single character, relentlessly ex-
cluding all the other allied groups of per-
sonages, not less interesting in themselves,
This has been the method, it may be re-
corded, chosen by the several French
playwrights who have been moved to
make dramas out of one or another of the
almost equally complex novels of Balzac.

So it was that Mr. Michael Morton
made a “Colonel Newcome' picce for
3ir Beerbohm Tree in roof and Mr.
Langdon Mitchell made a “ Major Pen-
dennis" piece for Mr. John Drew in 1g16.
So it was that Sir Francis Burnand made
a “Jeames” picce for Edward Terry in
1878 out of the “THary of C. Jeames de la
Pluche.” Although Edward Terry was
an amusing Jeames and although Nelly
Farren was an amusing Mary Ann Hog-
ginz, the “new and original comedy "’ (as
its adapter styled it) did not strike me as
amusing in itzelf; it was three-quarters
Burnand and barely one-quarter Thack-
eray—and the blending was not to my
taste.  As I sat through the performance
patiently I came to understand the prov-
ocation which had led a gallery boy to
shout down to Burnand as he took the
author's curtain-call on the first night:
“T say, Frank, it's a good thing Thack-
eray is dead, isn't it?"

As the author had provided the * His-
tory of Henry Esmond™ with a unifving
figure, the dramatizers have only too
abundant material for a chronicle-play
showing him at different periods in his
long and honorable career. To make a
compact play, a true drama, out of the
protracted story, would he plainly im-
possible, vet it might not be so difficult
to select salient episodes which would
serve as a succinct summary of the story.
But although the attempt has been made
several times—onee for Henry Trving—no
one of the versions has ever been put up
for a run in any of the principal play-
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houses of either New York or London.
In any dramatization one scene would
impoze itself, the scene in which Esmond
breaks his sword before the prince whom
he has loyally served, the scene in which
Thackeray is most truly dramatic in the
noblest sense of the word. If this had
been put on the stage it would have been
only a rendering unto the theatre of a
thing that belonged to the theatre, since
Thackeray probably had it suggested to
him by the corresponding scene in the
opera of “La Favorite"—although the
suggestion may also have come from the
“Vicomte de Bragelonne” or from the
later play which Dumas made out of his
own story,

There remains to be mentioned only
one other dramatization, that of the
“Rosze and the Ring," made by Mr. H.
Savile Clark in 1800, From all accounts
the performance of this little play, with
its music by Mr. Walter Slaughter, pro-
vided a charming spectacle for children—
one to which we may be sure that Thack-
eray would have had no objection and
which indeed might have delighted his
heart. Although the play was successful
in London aned although it has heen re-
vived there more than once, it has never
been performed in New York, by some
unaccountable oversight on the part of
American managers.

IV

It is testimony to Thackeray’s own
liking for the theatre that he is continu-
ally telling us that this or that character
went to the play. He also informs us that
Henry Esmond was the author of “ The
Faithful Fool,” a comedy performed by
Her Majesty's Servants and published
anonymously, attaining a sale of nine
copies, whereupon Esmond had the whole
impression destroyed., And the first of
the George Warringtons wrote two plays,
“Carpezan " and “ Pocahontas," both of
them tragedies, the first of which caught
the public taste whereas the second failed
o prove attractive, W{‘. are zl|| AWAre
that Becky Sharp took part in the private
theatricals at Gaunt House, making a
most impressive Clytemnestra; but we
are leds likely to recall the hesitating sug-
gestion that she may have been the Ma-
dame Rebecque who failed 1o please when
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she appeared in the “Dame Blanche” at
Strasburg in 1830. It was natural enough
that Becky should go on the stage, since
her mother had been a ballet dancer.

Although neither Thackeray nor Dick-
ens ever attempted to write a novel of
theatrical life, each of them gave us an
inside view of a provincial stock company
in the earlier years of the nineteenth cen-
tury. In *'Nicholas Nickleby" we are
introduced to the actors and actresses
under the management of Mr. Crummles;
and in *Pendennis" we have a less elab-
orate study of the actors and actresses
under the management of Mr. Bingley.
The group that Dickens portrays is more
boldly drawn and more richly colored
than the group that Thackeray sketches
in with a few illuminating strokes.
“What a light of benevolence it is that
plays round Crummles and the Phenome-
non and all those poor theatrical people
in that charming book,” said Thackeray
in his lecture on “Charity and Humor.”
“What a humor! And what a good
humor "

Although in these episodes neither
Dickens nor Thackeray aimed at the
penetrating inquisition into the his-
trionic temperament that we find in
Henry James's “Tragic Muse™ and in
Howells's *“Story of a Play,"” there is both
validity and originality in Thackeray's
portrait of Miss Fotheringay. In all the
dozens and scores of theatrical novels that
I have read, I do not recall any other at-
tempt to show the actress who is only an
instrument in the hands of a superior in-
telligence, a woman who has the divine
gift yet who can display it only when she
is taught, perhaps by one himself defi-
cient in the mimetic faculty but possessed
of interpretative imagination. Possibly
Thackeray bestows overmuch stupidity
on the Fotheringay: but she was nol too
stupid to profit by the instruction of the
devoled Bows, She had beauty, voice,
manner, the command of emotion, with-
out which the tragic actor is naught; and
all she lacked was the intellipence which
would enable her to'make the most of her
native endowment.

Except when she was on the stage Mrs,
Siddons was an eminently uninspired
woman; and not a Jittle of her inspiration
in the theaire has been credited to the
superior intellect of her brother, John
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Philip Kemble. Rachel was intelligent,
so intelligent that she was always eager
to be aided by the intelligence of others.
Legouvé records that if he gave her a sug-
gestion, she seized on it and transmuted
his copper into silver. She used to con-
fess the immensity of her debt to Sam-
sor, a little, dried-up actor of * old men';
and she =aid once that she did not play
a part hali as well as she could play it,
unless she had had the counsel of Sam-
son. Ewen if she was a genius she was
rather a marvellous executant than a
great compozer; and there has been many
another actress, even in our own time,
who has owed a large parl of her talent
to the unsuspected guidance given by
some one unknown to the public which
pressed to applaud her.

Mizs Fotheringay was not intelligent
like Rachel and she was far duller than
Mrs. Siddons, but she had in her the es-
sential quality. She was teachable and
Little Bows taught her. “He shrieked
out in hiz cracked wvoice the parts, and
his pupil learned them from him by rote.
He indicated the attitudes, and set and
moved those beautiful arias of hers. . . .
With what indomitable patience and dul-
ness she followed him | She knew that he
made her; and she let herself be made.
. . . She was not grateful, or ungrate-
ful, or unkind, or ill-humored.”” She
might not be prateful, but she knew very
well who had made her; she zaid so simply
enough, explaining why she had not
carlier played the more important parts:
“I didn't take the leading business then;
I wasn't fit for il till Bows taught me."

So it was that Adrienne Lecouvreur, in
the play which Scribe and Legouvé wrote
for Rachel, thanked the little old prompt-
er, Michonnet, who had taught her: “1
was ungrateful in saying I had never had
a teacher. There is a kind-hearted man,
a =sincere friend, whose counsels have al-
ways sustained me.” And Legouvé tells
us that at one of the rehearsals Rachel
suddenly turned from Regnier, who was
the Michonnet, and knelt before Sam-
son, who was the Duc de Bouillon, and
addressed this speech directly to him.

It would be interesting to know whether
Thackeray ever saw *“ Adrienne Lecouv-
reur,"” which was produced in Paris in
April, 1849, six months before “Pen-
dennis " began to appear in monthly parts.



T he I'.Iclighl
of Throwing
Things Away

THE POINT OF VIEW i

LOVE those old New England houzes

that have been allowed to mellow un-

disturbed through several cultured gen-
erations, and have thus heen given atmos-
phere and personality and the air of tran-
quil ease. Their mahogany secretaries,
their thousand-legged tables, and
their sleepy-hollow chairs have a
kind of general fitness, a wav of
being taken for granted that comes only
through years of placid association. Fam-
ilies who have clung to one house long
enough to grow white lilacs and build book-
shelves to fit their books, who have in-
herited the acceptance of their neighbors
and so need never push nor crowd nor offer
explanations, leave their unmistakahle im-
press on their furniture. Only steadfast
years and family unity can make even ugly
chairs and tables seem to belenpg. 1 Tegard
such houses with the attentive admiration
we bestow upon the unatiainable. I am not
at all sure that I covet them, because 1
would not pay the price of freedom and ad-
venture they entail; but T look wistiully
upon their polished loveliness.

My ain folk come of peripatetic stock, 1
learned when very voung to hear my part
in the periodic family arguments as to
whether we moved to Kansas City in
ninety-six or ninéty-seven, and whether our
house in Council Bluffs faced east or west,
and T can even remember joining valiantly
in a dispute between my father and mother
as to whether I was born in Toledo, Ohio,
or Decatur, Illinois.

Naturally, such rolling stones gathered
neither white lilac bushes nor atmosphere,
nor did our habits breed reverence in the
hearts of the vounger members of the fam-
ily for their elders” choice of household fur-
niture and decoration. TInstead of tending
old mahogany and patiently darning lovely
hand-made bedspreads, I learned to thrill
and pant and tremble with the ever-new de-
light of throwing things away. Every time
we moved, we got rid of something. In-
terested always in the new and darkly zus-
picious of the old, I came to love those
times of change and upheaval and of cast-
ing aside.

Perhaps the stimulus of conflict added
231 Lo these occasions, for it was not with-
out piving battle that we rid ourselves of
such cherished family treasures as the clove-
apple and the wax cross, the Rogers's group,
the marble-topped table, the chrome of
Landseer's *“ Can't You Talk ? and the old,
comfortable, red-plush sofa. Our family
was distupted and formed into two hostile
camps when we voung radicals essayed to
take down and carry to the attic **Chris-
tian"s Vision' and “Mercy’'s Dream,”
which, framed in funereal walnut, had
graced our parlors in six or seven States.
They hung at opposite ends of the square
piano at which I used to sit, picking out
Clementi’s fnger exercizes with my little
starfishes of hands, and T used to make up
stories about them while T practised. 1 was
really fond of them, and yet T felt undeni-
able satisfaction when they were taken
down and carried off. It 15 true that an
Alma-Tadema, which at that time expressed
my sisters’ artistic leanings, came to hang
over the piano instead, and I had ne more
predilection for Alma-Tadema then than I
have now, but he could not totally ohscure
the zense of pleasant vacancy that " Mercy's
Dream™ and “ Christian's Vision™ left be-
hind.

It is this consciousness of space, this de-
light in breathing spells and marging that
makes me enjoy getting rid of things. I
love the semivearly orgy of house cleaning,
with its charming possibilities of elimina-
tion. There iz the cracked teapot, last
summer's parasol and hats, last wvear's
magazines, the stamp box and cut-glass
mucilage bottle that have graced my desk
since Christmas, never used and now joy-
fully discarded; there are the gift books I
cannot read, the work-hags I cannot carry,
all the things that cry, " Come and use
me,"” ' Come and dust me,”” when I am most
desirous of being left alone, 1 give them
to the fat, black wash-lady, who receives
them with effusion, and I look with wast
contentment at the space they leave.

I am not maintaining that there is anv
consistency nor any very deep philosophy
about this, and certainly there is no asceti-
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cism. I am capable of sensuous delight in
the things I choose to keep; but T adore the
briel freedom that follows voluntaty relin-
quishment. Diogenes throwing away his
cup after he had seen a child drink from its
hands, Thoreau refusing the offer of & door-
mat because he felt that it was “best to
avold the beginnings of evil," these 1 feel
kinship with and understand. I have
seribbled opposite the door-mat episode in
my “Walden” a legend of 5t. Francis:
“Chnce a novice begged permission of St.
Francis to own a psalter and teased him,
but Francis answered: “After vou have a
pealter, you will covet and long for a brevi-
ary, and when vou have a breviary you will
sit on a chair like a great prelate and say to
your brother, “ Fetch me my breviary." " "

I once carried my passion for elimination
s0 far as to throw away maost of the appur-
tenances of conventional living and, with
two others of like mind, set off on foot across
the eountry. For & year our only home was
a wagon and a seven-by-nine tent. Given
even this mode of life, possessions tvran-
nized, and here, as never before, I experi-
enced the delicionsness of casting things
aside. When we started, among our con-
cestions to the universal impulse to hoard
were & Bible and three large packages of dog
food. To these incongruitiez we clung for
several months, packing and repacking them
feverishly every time we made or broke
camp. We were united as to their useful-
ness; for, being vegetarians, we were obwvi-
ously required to provide refection for the
hypothetical dog we fully expected to an-
nex, and, knowing that no place is so fertile
in argument as & camp and that most argu-
ments sooner or later lead to the Bible, we
felt that, if homicide was to be avoided on
our trip, we must have at hand a copy of
Haoly Writ by which one antagonist or the
other might prove his contentions. Even-
tually, we grew tired of packing even these
essentials, and I remember the glorious
sense of relief with which I contemplated
the lovely open space in the wagon after we
mailed the Bible back to Kansas City and
gave the dog food to a Mennonite farmer,
who, like oursclves, posseszed no dog,

Not only in material ways does elimina-
tion offer satisfaction to the soul. I can still
recall the terrified delight with which, at
seventeen, 1 threw overhoard the theory of
creation to which I had been bred. The
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space thus left unoccupied was soon flled by
an extraordinary mixture of Haeckel, Kant,
the nebular hypothesis, and Elbhert Hub-
bard, but still, for a brief period, I knew the
exciting emptiness of complete agnosticism.

There is pain in some of this relinguish-
ment, of course, T suffered at the first reali-
zation that Stevenson's philosophy was
narrow, and though, thank heaven, Robert
Louis has withstood all my intellectual red-
dings up, I have had to forego some of my
belief in the finality of his perfection. I felt
the ground rocking under me the other day
when, rereading * The Egoist,™ for probably
the seventh time, I found that, instead of
the unalloved delight it used to be, it seemed
only the dreariest pretense, and 1 finished it
almost with reliefl. 1f Meredith will not en-
dure, in the name of eternal actuality what
wall ?

Yet there is exhilaration about an earth-
quake, The shattering of old ideas always
means the birth of new, and a new idea is a
better thing to have than five figures in a
bank-book. Possibly there iz zomething es-
zentially light-minded in a too facile setting
aside of the time-honored, the predeter-
mined, and the aged; but, on a whirling
glohe, among an impermanent people, in
times that are tremendously changing, with
political creeds and theories of government
dying violently and giving tragic birth to
new, Tock-hound conservatism has no power
of inzgpiration. The desire to stand still—to
zit etill, rather—and solemnly hoard the an-
cient, the moth-eaten, the still good enough
does not harmonize with my state of mind.
I find it salutary and stimulating to throw
away the old and give the untried new its
chance. I may be wrong, of course, but—
suppose we had sever pgot rid of the wax
crosses and the Rogers's groups; would not
our houses be even more atrocious than they
are to-day ?

Angler™ Viator says to Piscator (Wal-

ton): “What will you have for break-
fast?" Piscator replies: ‘' For breakiast I
never eat any . . . but, if vou
please 1o call for a glass of ale, T
am for you." Viator, loo, scems
indifferent to breakfast other than ale,
“My people know my diet,” he says,
“which is always a glass of ale and as soon
a3 I am dressed.”

I!\." the second part of Walton’s “ Complete

Stamachal
Gymnastics
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Those who have nol properly trained
their digestive organ would hesitate to trail
Walton when he did breakfast. In the first
part of the “Angler” Piscator says: “My
honest scholar, it is now five of the clock,
we will fish till nine, and then go to break-
fast . . . about that time we will make a
breakfast with a piece of powdered beef,
and a radish or two I have in myv fzh-bas-
ket, we shall, I warrent you, make a good,
honest, wholesome hungry breakfast.”
Radishes for breakfast, and four hours of
fishing before taking anything!

An excellent digestion Walton surely had,
and I am so bold as to use the Dean of All
Anpling as an example of what proper
stomachal exercises, such as strong ale and
radishes for breakfast, will do in bringing
longevity, as well as strength in old apge.
Walton died upwand of ninety. He was
eighty-six when he made a journey all the
way from London to Wales to fish with his
friend Cotton, and travel in those days was
not lightly undertaken, even by men in
their prime. Truly, a stout fender-off of
infirmities was Walton, and death must
have been puzzled how to aim his arrow,

In “"How to Get Strong" Blakie gives us
all kinds of home gymnastics, with the ex-
ception of what I myself consider by far the
maost important,  For the human is always
a3 strong as the stomach, and never any
stronger. Many a possible victory has
heen a defeat, many a possible masterpiece
has been only a “pol boiler,” many a peak
has not been scaled, many Poles—if there
could be many Poles—waould not be chopped
down, as it were, if the internal machine
has dropped a bolt. Napoleon =aid: “An
army marches on its stomach.” He might
have added: “ Victories are only a prool of
good digestion.'”

We atkmwledg: all this. We know the
folly of trusting an important undertaking
to a dispeptic or the irascibility of a stom-
achache. If you knew that the engine-
man of the fast express you were travelling
on was taking a swig of Jamaica ginger for
an acute colic, you would be wise if you got
off at the first stop.  And how uncomforta-
ble you would be as a passenger in an acro-
plane if the driver were doubled up with a
cramp! We all acknowledge that the
stomach is the human dyname, but very
few of us—1I am one of the few—understand
that the human dynamo needs exercise, lots
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of what we call gymnastics, when we refer
to the outward portions of the hody,

Anatomists tell us that if we never usc
the left hand that the muscles of the lefl
hand atrophy and the hand becomes unabile
of movement, Very little movement i3 al-
most as bad as no movement at all.. Saitis
with every portion of the oulward body.
With all sericusness 1 ask you, why should
not this be true of the stomach? 1 answer
my own question. It is true,

Pamper a stomach, fail ta give it proper
gymnastics, give it no exercise but milk and
toast and =uch silly stunts, and that stom-
ach will rebel when you ask it to perform on
such things as pork and beans. Never give
a slomach reasonable exercise, and that
stomach will seon be incapable of, say, a
breakfast of ale and radishes, or a simple
lunch of pdié de foies pros and Camembert
chrese,

The early Yankees knew a lot about
stomachal gymmnastics. They discovercd
that cold apple pie at breakfast was one of
the most efficient of internal parallel bars,
Thosze early dwellers in New England had
their faults, but no one can reproach them
with weak stomachs or with stomachs that
were not given abundant excreise,

S0, again, with the hig men and the heau-
tiful women of Kentucky! And where can
you find stronger men and more beautiful
women?  And hot bread and three times a
day! And hot bread—Ubeaten biscuit, sofl
hot muffins, corn pone—are among the most
valuable of gastronomic “chinnings.'" So,
ton, is & Welsh rarchit, eaten just hefore
bedtime, and a broiled lobster i almost as
good—I1 mean good in the sense of gastric
Evmnastics.

Of course, as is the same with any other
kind of exercise, yvou must not attempt too
much at the start. The sprinter lengthens
his sprint, the leaper lengthens his leap, and
the weight lifter increases the weight he
lifts. So if you are one of those who need,
and most do need, gastric parallel bars,
begin with, say, a single Napoleon for a
dessert at lunch,

I hope you know what a Napoleon is;
they can be bought at any pastey shop,
and are simply invaluable as a simple casy
stomach stunt. If you are ignorant, let me
say that a Napoleon is a kind of loosely
bound book of pastry, the leaves of rich
flakiness, with an unctucus filling between,
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rather cloyving for the unpractised in below-
diaphragm exercises. The roof, or cover, of
# Napoleon is enamelled with either choco-
late or vanilla frosting, There iz nothing
Letter to begin with for internal weight-
lifting than a Napoleon.

When you find that two Napoleons daily
are easily mastered, you are gaining rapidly.
Next T sugmest at breakfast plenty of real
German coffec-cake, with no bread or toast,
of course. As yet you should not attempt
pie with that meal; this can come later.
But daily keep up your Napoleon exercises,
varied with a dessert at lunch-time of two
of those pastries known as ** Swedish,™

If you continue vour praclice, soon you
can master with ease a full meal of corned
beef and cabbage, topped off with coffee and
a hot baked-apple dumpling.

You should be persistent in your exer-
cises, 1 knew a cashier of a bank who for
lunch alwavs ate “health foods™—absurd
entitlement—and a glass of milk. T ex-
plained to him how I had mysell acquired
my own gastranomic abilities, and he be-
came greatly interested. Under my tutor-
age he began, but the important thing is
that he continued, a course in midday
stomachal weight-liftings. He reported to
me that for a time he suffered some dis-
comfort, but he persisted. The last time
I took lunch with him he “*blew me off,™
a5 he put it, at the pastry counter of the
Rotunda of the ancient Astor House, no
better place ever known for stomachal
stunts.  As my memory serves me, we ate
one dollar and seventy-five cents’ worth—
old stvle of exchange walue of coins—aof
varied pastry products, beginning with
éclairs and ending with jelly-rolls. We
“chinned’” our digestions on nothing but
Pastry.

It is my regret that this apt pupil died
some years ago. The nature of his death
precluded the longevity we both hoped for;
he was killed in a ' ratlroad accident, If
he could have been spared, T feel certain
that mo stomach balking could have killed
him.

The variety of food is so great that here
I can only give hints as to the proper menu
for digestive gymunastics, The important
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thing is to select those articles that we have
been taught are particularly unwholesome,
And one should also constantly vary full
meals, such as the conventional rare beef
and baked potatoes, with full-meal exer-
cizes such as baked meat pies, fried ba-
nanas, and a rich pudding. Occasionally
roast goose and apple sauce, topped with
mince pie, with, of course, cheese, is an ex-
cellent full-meal series of handsprings.

If you practise constantly, the time will
come when you will simply laugh when
somehody suggests the unwholesomeness of
certain things. And when I see a scrawny
tinkerer at food munching health husks and
washing down the husks with a vapid drink,
I find it difbicult not te order for the atro-
phied stomach near me some of the exer-
cisers [ have mentioned. But I dare not.
A stomach is g0 persomal an affair with its
owner that only the owner's doctor is gen-
erally allowed handling it, as it were.

In clozing these remarks as to a Happy
Stomach and How to Get It, I wish to say
that I have mysell profited immeasurably
by the gymnastics here suggested. And T
had a grandfather who lived longer than
did Walton, and who at seventy climbed
Mount Washington on foot. He died of
pneumonia; stomachal sprintings, pastric
parallel bars, and internal weight-liftings all
his lifetime would have prevented stomach
balkings had he lived to one hundred and
ninety-two.

In memory I behold my grandfather at
one of his favorite gastronomic exercises—
boiled blackberry dumplings with an abun-
dance of sauce, both brown-sugar hard sauce
and liguid syrup sauce. And my carliest re-
membrances of the old gentleman are of his
persistent stomachal gymnastics, which, as
I look back upon them, were certain to de-
velop strength below the diaphragm unusual
even among his race of stomachal gymnasts,
New Englanders, and in his generation, the
Early Kerosene Period, As he used to say,
“The proof of a pudding is chewing even
the string," and I cnd with him, as I began
with Walton, as an example of what proper
and long-continued mastery of stomachal
stunts will do for any man who owns a
stomach.
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THE WEST IN AMERICAN

PRINTS

By F. Weitenkampf

Auther of "Haw 10 Ammin“ Prings""

ILLUSTRATIONS FREOM TFRINTS IN THE CoLLEcTiON oF H. T.

FetTkErs, Esag.,

AN THE NEWw Yorxk Portic Lisrary

HE very name “The West" brings to
T mind a picturesque conglomeration of
Indians, plainsmen, trappers, scouts,
emigrants, gold-seckers, pony riders, “road
agents,”” with the wide-stretching prairies
and the towering Rockies as a setting, and
buffalo herds, prairie-dogs, coyotes, ' prairie-
schooners,” log cabins as part of the prop-
erties of this great national show,

There are pictures to help the memory,
pictures scattered and often smapped up as
they appear for sale, and vet available to
him who is interested and will take a little
trouble to find them., They range from the
views and mnatural-history plates in the
government reports on survevs (1853-56)
for a railroad to the Pacific to the melo-
dramatic Hlustrations drawn by George G,
White and others for Beadle's * Half-Dime
Library.”

Book illustrations are numerous, for the
literature of the subject is extensive. You
can revel in the pictures adorning ecarly

books such as Kendall's “ Narrative of the
Texan Santa Fé Expedition™ (1546), Josiah
Gregg's “Commerce of the FPrairies, or
The Journal of a Santa Fé Trader ™ {1851),
J. L. McConnel's “Western Characters”
(1853), illustrated by Darlev, Randolph B.
Marcy’s “Prairie Traveler," or later ones
such as Henry Inman’s “Old Santa Fé
Trail” (1807), illustrated by Remington,
Randall Parrish’z “The Great Plains®
(1oo7), G. B. Grinnell’s * Bevond the Old
Prairic” {rg13) and "Trail of the Path-
finders "™ {rgr1). And there is the con-
temporary illustrated press, with wood-
engravings after Darley, W. M. Cary,
Frenzeny, and others, and the work of the
artist-correspondents of the flustraled Lon-
doit News, who sent home some interesting
sketches in the eighteen fifties and sixties.

Separate prints, while not so ready at
hand, are to be found: steel-engravings
that have strayed perchance from the books
which they once graced, large plates after

|
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Attack on Emigrant Train,

Darley,

Contipental Bonk Mote Company, New York.
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lithographs, bright in col-
or if not too true to na-
ture, such as F. F. Pilm-
er's ""The Mountain
Fass Sierra Nevada™ and
“Yosemite Valley, the
Bridal Veil Fall."™ The
sameness of the boundless
prairie did not noticeably
attract our painters, but
the thrilling suggestive-
ness of fire sweeping over
it occupied the imagina-
tion. A. Fisher's paint-
ing *Prairie Fire™ waz
reproduced in a littlesteel-

The Life of a Hunter: A Tight Fix.
A Lithopraph by Currier & Tves, froem o painting by

paintings, colored lithographs from the
establishment of Currier & Ives, those in-
defatigable purveyors of pictorial pleasures
to fit all necds and illustrate all subjects,
Even theatrical posters. For there was
once a melodramatic exploitation of fron-
tier life, and old theatregpoers may still re-
call “Davy Crockeit,” with Frank Mayo
as the star. In that
play Crockett, in a
log cabin, saves a fair
one {rom the wolves
putside by thrusting
his good right arm
through the staples
of the door in place
of the missing bolt.
That was illustrated
i o poster by Mate
Morgan, which the
collector may con
ceivably wish to find.
O hié may covel the
mezzotint after J. G.
L h.l]'llllillll-\l ||--|E_r._|.il'_
af the real Crockett

Western scenery,

the Rockies and

in
the Yellowstone and
the Yoszemite re-
gions, was painted
by Albert Bierstadt,

Thomas Hill, and Calonel '€
Thomas Moran.
And there were

&, F. Tait

Engraved by C, Stuart, from the oripinal porirait
by 1, 5. Chapman

engraving. Any attempt
to piclure the trapic oc-
currence in the entirety of
its possible details of a
frenzied animal world
was pretty sure to fail. But one phase
was nicely held in a colored Currier &
Ives lithograph (r862), * Life on the Prai-
rie. The Trapper's Defence, ‘Fire Fight
Fire.'”™ The plunging harses, the trap-
pers burping out a space around them,
the herd of bison fleeing in the distance,
all this is described without melodramat-
ics by the painter,
A.F. Tait.

The bizon attract-
ed more than one
artist, Especially
was the hunt pic-
tured; for inslance,
by Karl Bodmer, the
Swiss, who travelled
here in 1832-34 with
Prince Maximilian
of Wied.

In a Currier &
Ives print, *"Lile on
the Prairie: The
Buffalo Hunt''
(1862), by A. F.
Tait, two men in
buckskin, red shirt,
and fur cap uare
shooting bufialo
with rifles. In the
old days, when the
number of hisons
seemed inexhausti-
ble, there was unre-
strained killing. In

rockelt
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1867, it appears, Celonel W, F., Cody (' Buf-
falo Bill ") made a contract with the Kansas
Facific Railroad to keep its workmen sup-
plied with buffalo meat. He killed 4,280
head, In the winter of 1871-72 Grand
Duke Alexis took part in a grand bufialo
chaze, in charge of Buffalo Bill and Generals
Sheridan and Custer. The merry slaughter
went on through the vears, To-day the vast

ST

naturally playved an important réle in the
opening of the West. MNotably in the great
overlind mail stage line {(which began about
1850 and waz forced out by the Pacific Rail-
road) and the pony express. The drivers
of these stages included Hank Monk, im-
mortalized by Horace Greeley, Buifalo Rill,
and other noted handlers of the ribbons,
Maost famous, perhaps, of the vehicles was

Life on the Prairie.

herds have shrunk to o few hundred speci-
mens in zoological pardens and reserva-
tions, and the buffalo-rabe is no longer
a thing that no gentleman's sleigh should
be without. There was antelope hunting,
as Catlin showed us, and bears were pic-
tured in desperate battles with trappers,
by Bodmer, Catlin, Darley (bank-note
vignette), and particularly again by Tait,
in a large Currier & Ives lithograph:
“The Life of a Hunter: A Tight Fix"
{1861},

The wild horse of the plains is seen in
lithographs by Catlin (“Wild Horses at
Play") and by M. E. D. Brown; and in our
day C. M. Russell, in illustration, and Solon
Borglum, in sculpture, have shown the cow-
boy lassoing the animal. The tamed equine

The Trapper's Dielence, " Fiee Fight Fire”
A lithegraph by Currier & Ives, from 2 painting by A, F, Thait,

the old ' Deadwood coach,” which in later
yvears graced Buffalo Bill's Wild West Show.
The stage, we are told, reduced the months
required by ox-teams to twenty-five days.
The pony express, started in 186o, took
letters from St. Joseph, Mo., to Sacramento,
Cal., in ten days or less. With stations
nine to fifteen miles apart, each rider cover-
ing three stations, an average of two hun-
dred miles was made each day, with &
charge of ten to fifteen dollars a letter.
“Pony Bob" (Robert Haslam) and Buffalo
Bill live in the annals of the danng souls
who sped on these solitary rides. Hostile
Indians and *“‘road agentz" saw to it that
the route for stage and riderzs was full of
sudden dangers, as Remington and other
artists have pictured them.
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||ur|li|:|'__: the Bufalo.
From a lithograph by E. C. Biddle, Philadelphia, 1857

The Indian needs a chapter to himself.
But even if he is not given the centre of the
stage, there 15 a most lively wvariety of
figurez who conquered and explored and
made the West., With them, and in the
pictorial record of their doings, we follow
the shifting frontier, ever pushing toward
the setting sun, with the advancing pioneer.
We cross the threshold in such paintings as
William Ranney's “Boone's First Visit to
Eentucky,” or G, C. Bingham’s “Emigra-
tion of Daniel Boone.” Or one may ap-
proach by ox-team as they do in Bacheller's
“A Man for the Ages ™ or drift down the
river in 4 flatboat with the family in
Edwin White’s picture “Emigrant’s Sun-
day.” The emi-

“Pike's Feak or
Bust." Having lost
his draft animals,
he was found sitting
by his wagon, an-
other Micawber, the
inscription amplified
thus: “Busted, by
thunder!" Inrgo6—
1go7 old Ezra Meek-
er, with schooner
and ox-team, re-
traced the trail he
had followed, in
1852, from Indiana
to the old Oregon
country, and went
on to Washington Lo
plead for an enduring
monument to the builders of the West and
for saving the Oregon Trail from oblivion.

The activities of the early seitlers, trap-
pers, hunters, and traders, were pictured in
various paintings, some reproduced in en-
gravings, others known to-day only by
name. With the painter Charles Deas one
could follow the trail of *“The Trapper,™
“The Vovageur," and * Hunters on the Prai-
rie, One shared the dangers in William
Ranney's ““ The Trapper's Last Shot.”" G.
C. Bingham takes us with “ Fur-Traders As-
cending the Missouri.” And the makers of
colored lithographs were also busy furnishing
prints which to-day are interesting and often
invaluahle records of a life that has gone.

grant and his prai-
rie-schooner was pic-
tured again and
again: in *‘Emi-
grants Crossing the
Prairie (Currier &
Ives, 1866), or in 1l-
lustrations in books
such asz Josiah
Grege's “ Commerce
of the Prairies''
(18z51).

A cut in Albert D,

Richardson's “*He-
yond the Missiz-
sippi " (1B67) Te-

cords the fate of the
gold enthusiast who :
scrawled on the can-
vas top of his wagon

The Trapper's Last Shot.



The Field of Art

A series of these, dealing with encounters
between trappers and Indians, again in-
troduces A, F. Tait: *The Prairie Hunter:
One Rubbed Out™ (2853), “ A Check: Eeep
Your Distance™ (1853}, “The Pursuit”
(1856), “The Last War-Whoop™ (1856},
“American Frontier Life' (1862). Mr.
H. T. Peters points out the interesting de-
tails that appear in these prints—Lthe woven
lariat, the beadwork moccasing, and, in

Across the Continent
A Litbograph by J. M. Ives, from a drawing by F. F. Palmer,

“A Parley ™ (1868), the diamond hitch on
the horse's pack. In Louis Maurer's ©A
Surprise’’ (1858}, the pursuing trapper is
lassoing the Heeing Indian. Then there's a
eruder lithograph, published by Haskell &
Allen; Boston, depicting trappers -and In-
dians “Trading on the Plains. The Indians
in Dioube."

A lithograph by J. M. Ives summarizes,
in & simple, popular way, the whole record
of the * Winning of the West." Near by is
a railroad-train, and houses, schools, and
other outward signs of civilization. Farther
off are log cabins, and still farther, stock-
ades. Prairie-wagons are creaking theirslow
way into the distance, where Indianz and
buffalo roam the prairie, whose virgin soil is
to be broken by the emigrants. The title is
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““Across the Continent,” with that oft-
quoted line of Bishop Berkeley's: “ 'West-
ward the course of empire wends its way,”

Mrs, Palmer drew a quite rosy picture of
“The Fioneer's Home at the Western
Frontier " (Currier & Ives, t867). A path
across a corduroy bridge leads to the log
cabin, near by is a field of maize, and there
is the prairie-schooner which brought the
party to this spot. Two men arc bringing

“Westward the course of empdre wends 1t way "

in game (turkey, quail, partridge, deer). A
pretty picture of peace and plenty! Later,
the lonely farmer's life on the prairie of-
fered no such elements to attract the painter
or print-malker.

In gold-fever days there came an added
incentive for going West. This chapter in
the history of Western development was
recorded pictorially both in the East and
the West. So we have “Gold-Mining in
California ™ (Currier & Ives, 1371) and
“Wapgon-Train between Sacramento and
the Mines"” (Brown & Severin).

Life in the early pioneer days was excit-
ing and turbulent. The Indian did much
to make it g0, but the white man contrib-
uted his share. With qualities of self-as-
surance, dash, resourcefulness, and courage
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there were developed also piciurt.‘sffuunuﬁs
in attitude, attire, and language. The cow-
boy cat & flamboyant fipure in his chapa-
rejos or his full-dress “pin-heel™ boots.
Amaong later artists, Remington, W. Herbert
Dunton, C. M. Russell, Frank Tenny John-
son, Solon Borglum, Phimister Procter, and
athers immortalized him in painting, sculp-
ture, and illustration. But with pictur-
esqueness camie lawlezaness also. It came
with the cupidity arouszed in the gold-fever
days in California, and was finally met by
the stern repressive justice of the viplantes.
It came in the form of bullving desperadoes
in the border towns { Three-Fingered Pete,”
Billy, the Kid), who were opposed by the
ready trigger-finger, actuated on the side of
Iaw and order, of such men as the noted
marzhal “Wild Bill." It came on the
plains, whose solitudes laid the stage-
coaches open to the attacks of stage-robibers

Yroad agents.” Jesse James and other
famous highwaymen have lived in sober
fact and in lurid fiction.  Among other
figurez in Western life was that of the pro-
fessional pambler, who might at times fall
under the ban of o “spasm of virtuous re-
action,” as did the engaging John Oakhurst
in Bret Harte's story “'The Outcasts of
Poker Flat."”

Communication in those early days was
difficult and slow. The stage-coach and
pony tider were a vast improvement on the

The Americin pony CXpress,
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ax-drawn prairie-schooner. The railroad
changed much of the old life. But while it
both bridged and tapped the vast expanse
of Western territory, picturesqueness per-
sisted. The last decisive battles with the
Indians were fought in the eighteen-eigh-
ties. Tt took long to kill off the bison, The
very boundlessness of the praire could not
be quite undone even by barb-wire fences,

To-day, the pioneer's work is done, The
Indian cultivates farms, buys automobiles,
and sends his boy to college. The cowboy
iz gradually fading away; his charges no
longer roam over the plains guite as they
once did and as their wild brothers, the
bison, did before them, We have hegun to
think of the possibility of forest protection
and reforestration. Ewven the idea of hus-
banding what is left of our resources is be-
ginning to enter our heads. Care-free ex-
ploitation of a virgin soil is giving way to
the theory of the rotation of crops, and of
apgricultural chemistry. The obvious, wild
picturesqueness of the West iz paling into a
memory, revived luridly in the distorted
and mampant gun-feast of the “movies,"
that animated picture-book of to-day. But
its scenery i3 there, and the boundless ex-
tent of its plains and the character of its
population. The glamour of its past is
there, too, and the strength and breeziness
of its present, There are still aspects for
the artist to zeize and to hold.

en route from the Missouri River to San Franasco
1'rm a drawing by G. H. Andrews, published in the Lopdon TTuwstrarted Nees.

A colendar of current an exhibitions will be found on poge 5.



AFTER THE TRADE REACTION
BY ALEXANDER DANA NOYES

OMETIMES the course of Ainance and
industry zeems to be depending on
events of the larger political sort, whose
influence on the whole economic situation
is recognized by everybody. At such
times the business community

1“-5“]‘:’“““ studies the despatches from
ﬁuﬁtﬁ Washington or Eurcpe as a

vital influence in its plans; the
Stock Exchange instantly expresses by a
rise or fall of prices its judgment of the
news. Financial markets in war time, in
the middle of 1g14, in the Balkan War
period of rgrz2, during the Gold Standard
debate in Congress of 1900 and the free-
coinage election of 18g6, were governed
almost exclusively by occurrences in that
field,

Sometimes, on the contrary, financial
attention will be directed exclusively to
what iz happening in the field of business
itself—movement of prices in commodity
markets, expansion or shrinkage of trade,
whether domestic or foreign, conditions in
agriculture, profits or losses of business
enterprizes. This is usually the financial
attitude in years of “trade boom™ or
“business reaction’; the markets are in-
terested in symptoms, not cauzes. It was
their attitude during the great rise of
prices in 1grg and in the great fall of
prices in 1920, and it has been their atti-
tude thus far in 10z21.

The stock market has reflected this
state of mind, as it usually reflects the
mental processes of the buziness commu-
mity. Two events of the highest political
importance occurred at the opening of
March. At London the German dele-
gates met the Allied premiers to discuss
the revised terms of reparation and en-
deavor to reach a dehnite settlement,
At Washington the new administration,
with its new home or foreign policies, was
installed. But the financial markets
hardly stirred. The first rejection of the

indemnity programme by the Germans
excited very little financial interest; the
inaugural address left the stock market
more inactive than at any time since the
midsummer stagnation of 1920,

I'I' was true that most people regarded
the German attitude with much scep-
ticism, and it was also true that Mr. Har-
ding's inaugural speech was more than
usually devoled to patriotic platitudes, to
very peneral statements, and
to declaration of positions
and purposes such as nobody
could disapprove, But the
point of interest was the seem-
ing financial indifference to
the momentous issues which were in the
balance as a result of the London decision
and the new American administration’s
intentions, Nevertheless, the markets
were ready to move on any news from
the field of business.

This news was not favorable; but in
that respect it was the expected and in-
evitable result of last year's violent forced
ligquidation in finance and trade, at a time
when credit engagements of the most ex-
tenzsive character had been made on the
basis of the high prices of a vear ago, and
in confident expectation that the immense
activity in trade then prevalent would
continue. Business failures were of very
great magnitude, In number, such com-
mercial disasters have not equalled the
monthly total of the early part of 1915,
when the after-effects of the partial sus-
pension of ‘credit during the war panic were
being acutely felt; but inliabilities involved
the total of last February exceeded any
other monthly figure on the records of
the commercial agencies. This probably
indicated not only the severity of trade
reaction but the recklessextravagance with
which credit had been employed in the
speculative days of 1919 and 1920,
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Exven the indices of the industrial future
were discouraging. The country’s iron
production used to be considered the
“barometer of general industry.” The
average daily output in February was
smaller by 35 per cent than that of Octo-
ber; the rate of production being, except
for two months of 1919, which were sub-
ject to peculiar influences, the smallest of
any month since March, 1915,

OME of the company reports for 1920
were equally impressive. ‘The leather
industry had been one of the first to
face the *consumers’ strike,'” and the
$71.000,000 Central Leather Company re-
ported for the last calendar

tl‘;?;ﬁefhe yvear a total business smaller
Business 10 value than 1grg by $sz.-
of 1930 700,000, OF 44 per cent, and

a change from net carnings
of 816,126,000 in 1gig to 'a deficit of
£20 500,000 in 1920, . The inventory ac-
count of the $Bo,000,000 American
Woolen Company showed shrinkage of
fo,000000, The Woolworth *five-and-
ten-cent stores” company, a $65000,000
enterprise, sold §21,422,000 more worth
of poods in 1gzo than in 1919, yet its
profits were $586,000 smaller. Oneof the
largest “mail-order”" houses in the retail
trade, though its sales last vear increased
$2.400,000, reported  a total loss of
£7.855,000 in 1920 as against a profit of
$5.004.000 in 19TQ.

In the textile industry especially, the
mills presented to their work-people the
necessary alternative of a shut-down of
production or a lowering of wages, and
an average wage-cut of 2214 per cent
was the result. In the matter of actual
employment, the official reports have
shown 32 per cent decrease in numbers on
the industrial pay-rolls in New York State
as compared with a vear ago. Meantime
the fall in prices continued; in March the
Bradstreet “commeodity average’ re-
ported a further decline of 4 per cent in
February., This was a slower pace of
reaction than the 7 per cent of December
or the 13 per cent of November, but it
marked a total continuous decline of
43%¢ per cenl from last year's highest
and brought the average to the lowest
on record since September, 1916, seven
months before the United States went to

The Financial Situation

war. Soimportant a commodity of trade
as copper has aclually returned to

war prices. Cotton sold in New York
at the beginning of March below its price
of the corresponding date in 1913 or 1912
Or 1911 OF 199,

0 a certain extent the absence of even
a temporary halt in the fall of prices,

like the unfavorable reports of com any
earnings, was itself a consequence o
vear's reaction. That is to say, the weak
financial position in which
many dealers in commodi- e
ties had been left had neces- u;“:::;-s
sitated continuance of sales at  Situation
whatever sacrifice, to pay off
maturing debts. So long as this process
was uncompleted, it was inevitable that
middlemen, retailers, and consamers
should buy only sparingly and for im-
mediate requirements, Any lar t: pur—
chases on a declining market would F
up the chance that competing dea
might in a few weeks be able to get the
same goods at a lower price.

To that extent, however, the pmspc[:t i
of any such sleadung of the markets as
should restore free purchasing and initiate
actual trade revival was bound to rest on
completion of readjustment in the field of
credit.” Once that should be effected, the
buziness community was likely tosee light
ahead. Markets were not left without
knowledge as to how this necessary read-
justment was proceeding, and this knowl-
edge is of a highly reassuring character.
Between the high point of credit expan-
sion in MNovember, 1g1g, and the first
week of March, 1920, the rediscounted
loans of the twelve Federal Reserve banks
increased $26g,000,000; in the same period
after last November there was a decrease
of $475000,000, by far the most rapid
reduction of credit engagements since the
Reseeve zvstem was establizhed. The
ratio of the system’s cash reserve to de-
posits and note circulation; which had
declined almaost continuously from the
middle of 1g1g to the end of 1920, ad-
vanced in the first ten weeks of 1gzr to
the highest percentage since September,
1919. The Boston Federal Reserve Bank
has pointed out in its last monthly bulle-
tin that the average time required in
deflation’’ eras before the war, fo bring

{Continued vn page sq, follawing)



RIGINATED in 1876,

incorporated in 1885,
the growth of the company
has been continuous, con-
sistent and conducted on
sound business lines, until
today a service is given to
nearly twelve million sub-
scribers or approximately one
telephone to each nine of
population. What was then
an experiment is now a ne-
cessity.

The stock of this com-
pany is selling on the New
York, Boston and Chicago
Stock Exchanges at ap-
proximately $100, pays $8
per share on each share of
stock outstanding, and at
this price yields 8 per cent.

This income is free from taxation in many states, and is free
from Normal Federal Income Tax.

We shall be pleased, on request, to answer any questions you
may ask us concerning the company or execute any order you
may give us for the purchase of the stock.

KIDDER, PEABODY & COMPANY

S,

115 DEVONSHIRE STREET 18 BROAD STREET
HEW YORK, M.Y.
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$1,000 invested in

many classes of
high-grade Bonds
today will yield as

much as a $2,000

investment made

before the War.

NUSUAL VALUES in carefully selected bonds

and preferred stocks are offered in the current list
of The National City Company, which will be sent to you
on request for S.B.-160.

The National City Company
Martional City Bank Building, New York

BORMNDSE PREFERRED STOCKS ACCEPTAMNCES
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OPPumrtuﬂities in

BONDS

Investment opportunities ex-
isting to-day may not be long
available.

High grade long term bonds
are selling at or near the
lowest levels they have ever
reached, although in many
cases the security back of
these issues is greater than
years ago when prices were
twentyorthirtypoints higher.

We have prepared a list of
carefullyselected issueswhich
in our judgment combine to
a large degree safety of prin-
cipal and liberal income re-
turn.

We invite correspondence
with a view to assisting you
in the selection of securities
best adapted to your individ-
ual needs.

Ask for Circular 5C-25

TOBEY & KIRK

TOUMDED (BFD
MCMABCAS MEW YORK STOCH CECHANGE

25 BROAD STREET, NEW YoORK

BIAECT PAIYATT Wi

CHICAGD DETROIT
GRAND RAPIDS

PITTSBURGH
RANSAS CITY

{Fimancial Sitnation, continued from page z14)

prices from the highest to the lowest level of
the period, was fifteen to eighteen months, and
that thirteen months have now been occupied
in the present continuous downward move-
ment.

ECOVERY from the prolonged financial
and industrial reaction will, in all prob-
ahility, be started by change for the better in
the situation of our own home markets. To
what extent it depends on economic conditions
in the foreign markets, and what

prospect exists for improvement in E:_]:;é :"'rﬂl
that quarter, is another question. Change ?

For the European outlook we have

al least the fact of a4 steady and persistent
recovery in the foreign exchanges since the year
heﬂran the kn_n'l.-l,]i_glrrc that England’s financial
position has grown cammuouwh stronger, the
fact that France has already increased her ex-
port trade beyond what had been considered
possible a year ago, and the very remarkable
industrial recovery of Belgium,

But western Europe is not the crux of the
economic dilemma. In no part of the area
aver which the great war swept has the prob-
lem of economic reconstruction appeared more
insoluble, from the signing of the armistice
down to the present date, than in Central
Europe, Russia will occur to most minds as

| an even more desperate case; but with Russia
| the primary cause for the economic wreck is

nol the devastation of war, nor even the dis-
ruption of federated states, but the existence
of a fantastic government,

T is easily possible to predict what in Russia

would be the course of economic recupera-
tion, with that country’s immense resources of
prﬂr{m_t-—. mpe r.‘HiuI_\' needed 1:}" the outside
consuming world, if the strangle-hold of the
Bolshevik cabal were shaken off;
but it iz not easy, even assuming
the best of government, to predict
I]u: rl:t;urlm'rrir future of I'..ﬂunrl.
Czechoslovakia, Austria, and the lower Danube
states. For this there are several reasons.
The absolute economic exhaustion following
their participation in the war i3 one. Their
jealous and hostile attitude toward one an-
other, leading to what are nearly prohibitory
tariffs against the import of necessary products
from one of them into another, is a gravely
complicating fact. The complele collapse of
their foreign credit, a consequence of the wildly
inflated paper money issues with which they

{Finsncial Situation, continued oo page 1)
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Common Sense In
Investing Money

AHY is it “easier to make money than to
Ul keepit?” Because, generally speaking,
| less common sense is used in investing

4 than in other business matters. Too
many investors fix their eyes on yield rather
than security, and ignore the fundamental
principles of safety. These first principles may
be expressed very simply:

1. “Safety first”, not second. Make sure of the qual-
ity of your goods before you look at the price tag,
that is—satisfy yourself that the investment is
safe before you even think of the interest return.

2. Select an investment that will free you from
worry, care, and management— that will not
depreciate in price and worth.

3. Get a good return on your capital, but don't
forget that an exorbitant vyield is a danger
signal, and that, generally speaking, the best
and safest investments will give you only a
fair, safe rate of interest.

QOur new booklet, “Common Sense in Investing
Money”, tells clearly and simply how to select
safe investments in the light of the above simple
first principles. Write for it today. Ask for

Circular D-1110

S.W.STRAUS & CO.

Earahlished 1887 Incorporated
NEW YORK - 150 Broadway CHICAGO - Straus Building

OFFICES IM FIFTEEW PRINCIFAL CITIES

Thirty-nine years without loss to any investor
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Copyright, 1911, by 5. W. Btraus & Co.
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Invest While You Save

To enable you to invest your savings in safe 67
securities, we have evolved the most liberal
plan offered by a responsible Bank.

You can save 34 per week, $16 per month
or any multiple of these amounts under the
Greenebaum E}"l‘lﬂmaﬂl‘: Savings Plan.

By our plan, your money begins to earn 67 the
day we receive it; you make regular payments
on 8 Greenebaum First Mortgage Bond and
when final payment is made you own the bond.
For over three-score years, these honds, issued
by the Oldest Banking House in Chicago, and
safeguarded beyond the possibility of loss,
have proven the soundest and most attractive
form of safe investrment.

Dur Systematic Savings Plan folder will mive you Full de.
taiks, ?-nﬂ for it to-day and begin to previde lor your Fu-
ture independence.

For conpenience, uie coupon

Greenebaum Sons
Bank andTrust Combany

La Salle and Madison Streets
Oldest Banking House in Chicago
RESOURCES OVER H20,000,000
Correspandents in Many Cities

GREENEBAUM SONE BANK and
TRUST COMPANY, Chicago, 1L

Send your SYSTEMATIC SAVINGS PLAN folder to

RAME.. ... . e e e PN EE 2
BPLEET (oot o

STATE
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{Floamcial Siteation, coatinued from page 56

are paying the expenses of their governmenis,
iz perhaps the greatest handicap of all.

The status of the paper currency in these
little states is amazing, even in days when the
world has learned to * think in billions.” Po-
land is in some respects the worst of all; main-
lv as a consequence of her recent war with
Russia, which was entirely financed with
depreciated paper. At the end of 1910, her
paper circulation amounted to 5000000000
Palish marks; nominally worth, like the Ger-
man mark, some 2394 cents apicce.  Exactly
4 year ago this currency had expanded to 10,-
coo,coo,0o0 marks; at the end of June even
that sum was doubled; hefore the end of 1920
the amount outstanding was 4o000,000000,
valued on exchange at one-twelith of one
cent per mark. This state with its paralyzed
trade has not only increased its paper money
seven times over within a year, but now has
outstanding a fiduciary currency considerably
maore than double thai of the United States.
At the end of December Jugoslavia had 13,-
000,000,000 crowns of paper notes in circula-
tion, nominally worth about $2,600,000,000.
The paper currency of Hunpary, which before
the war amounted per capita of the country's
population to Ge crowns, or about %12, had
attained a per capita average of 1,600 crowns
at the end of 1g20.

HE Hungarian or Polish farmer has his

grain. He can eat it or feed it to his cat-
tle. He can barter it for implements or cloth-
Eng. {)f }Ii_" Can H'!l i[ fur |!i!-'- '-'_‘;kl".'l_‘:i'l'll'l'!{".'l‘ IH pﬂpl_"[
money. The third recourse, the most natural
and instinctive under normal cir-
cumstances, 12 the recourse which
he will not adopt if he can possibly
help it. He has already learned
since 1014 or 1o18 that, in selling
his produce for the paper money, he is giving
up merchandise with whose real value he is
familiar for some |1|‘.||;_',r whose 1‘.\;:;[]3:15(: value
or buving power is entirely uncertain, except
that for two years it has steadily grown more
nearly worthless.

The perfectly natural result is that trade,
except through some form of barter, has come
to be virtually non-existent in these countrics.
Practical men who have travelled in recent
months through these unhappy districts have
reported that in countries such as Bulgaria,
which have no great cities and whose people
are for the most part engaged in agriculture,
conditions of life are not uncomfortable.

(Financial Situation, continued on page G3)
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A Conuntrv-1ide
Investment
Service

New York
140 Broadway
Fifth Ave, & 44th St

Mlndison Ave. & 60th 51,
208 Grand St.

Avpany, N. Y.
Arvranta, Ga.
Bavrmiong, Mo,
Bostoxn, Mass,
Burrate, N. Y.
Cricaco; Tut,
Cixcinxaty, Ow
CLeveranp, O,
Dierroir, Mica,
Enae, Pa.
Hagmiseuro, Pa.
Harrrorn, Conn.
JanmEsTows, N XL
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Kansas Ciry, Mo,
Los Anceres, Ca.
Mixxearoris, Mixw.
Prrranerruia, Pa,
Frrrsuvnce, Pa,
Porriaso, Maise
Provivesce, R. L.
Reanmvg, Pa.
Rocuester, N. Y.
S1. Lows, Mo,
Barw Fraxcizco, CaL,
Scranroxn, Pa,
SearTie, Wasn.
Wasmscron, D. C.
Wickes-Barne, Pa.

Oeer rearest Uﬁ-u'r.'
£alt Jerve you
prampily

==

Bonds Backed by

Taxing Power

THF, rounpaTioNs of American com-
munity life—our educational facilities,
our public works, our highways—have been
built largely through purchase by investors of
the bonds of our States, counties, and cities.

Backed by the taxing power of the State and
local governments, these bonds are sound in-
vestments. They are widely held by savings
banks, trustees, and other investors whose
primary consideration is safety.

Because of their exemption from Federal in-
come taxes, the actual income return to
many investors is greater than from other

securities of higher coupon rate.

Through our Muxicipar DEpARTMENT we offer
a wide selection of State and city bonds. We
shall be pleased to consider your require-
ments and to discuss with you the advan-
tages of investing funds in such securities.

Guaranty Company
of New York




National Bank of Commerce
in New York

Disinterested
Investment Service

Those actively engaged in the
conduct of large affairs must
necessarily devote a great deal
of study to basic industrial and
financial conditions. They often
find it difficult to keep thorough-
lv informed regarding day to day
features of many different classes
of investments.

The National Bank of Commerce
in NewYork through its Bond De-
partment offers to its friends the
benefit of extensive experience
and close studies of investment
values. It is equipped to handle
this class of business for them
efficiently in all domestic and
foreign financial centers.

Our advice and assistance in

the purchase of securities are
impartial and disinterested.

Capital, Surplus and Undivided Profits
Over Fifty-five Million Dollars
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Bonds as Safe &

as Qur Cities

Confidence

HE most valuable asset of the Investment Banker is the

confidence of his clients., This confidence can only re-

sult from continued satisfactory business relations over
a long period of years and the proven merit of the securities
offered.

The William R. Compton Company has served a large number
of clients for many years—some for more than a quarter of a
century. During this period we have sold to them dependable
investments which have provided prompt payment of principal
and interest.

We offer a conservative investment service to individuals and
institutions through our offices in New York, St. Louis, Chi-
cago, Cincinnati and New Orleans,

Clar current list includes a wide selection of bonds of States, Cities,
Counties and other important political subdivisions in every sec-
tion of the country, These bonds are exempt from all Federal In-
come Taxes, both normal and surtaxes, and yiell from 5% to 614%,

Il rite our nearest office for Lise "32" of [nvestment
Suggestions and boeklet “Bonds as Safe as Qur Cities.”

William R.(Ompton (ompany

Investment Bonds

LOUIS HEW YORK CHICAGO
CINCINNATI NEW ORLEANS




| NEW ORLEANS, LA.

Potential
Appreciation

With the period of readjustment the
appreciation in bond prices and the low-
eringof yields is already well defined, and
while the return to pre-war yields iz not
to be expected in the immediate foture,
the present selling basis can certainly not
be maintained for an indefinite period.

In the wear 1916-1917, high grade
lomg term ?klu:|iﬂipq| Bands were selling
below a 49 basia.

Among typical issues of that period
might be cted City of Toledo 45, due
19251042, gelling on a 3.525% basis,
City of Cleveland 4%s, due 1966, zcll-
ing on a 3.875% basis, and State of
New York 4s, due 1967, selling on
2 3.75% basis.

Today bonds of the same type are scll-
ing above a 5% basis, as evidenced by
Toleds School District 5l s, due 1954, to
vield 5.16%, Cleveland Schiool District s,
due 1932, to vield 5.35%, State of Wash-
ington Skzs, due 1941, to yield 5.15¢%.

We recommend the purchase today of
high grade Municipal bonds of the longer
maturities for future price appreciation
and to insure present liberal tax-free
yields for many years to come.

ACY & BRAU

INVEETMENT BOMDE
Second National Bank Bualding

.. These MurtgesStand Ih

Test of “ Readjustment "

Secaraties which remain stable in \'H‘III? aml which
= ylrhl a dteady income in bad |I[ﬁE-_u.CI|1

g g5, eel the severesl demands which
can b il pEis &M pVESTTEEILL

Firmt Marcgages o prodoctive farems in Toxas,

Laigisiana snd Missbsippi are ;:l-.ce—:sl’ullg- negel-
g the test of the = readjustment period., '

Fafery; 6 interest; convenient denominations

Wrile for beaklel amd current oferings

INVESTORS MORTGAGE COMPANY

K. B Branor, Presafes

—

FORT WORTH, TEX.

(Financial Siteation, continwed [rom page G1)
Travelling pedlers bring the manufactured
goods and barter them for wheat or rye, as
used to be done along the Danube two hundred
years ago or in Russia under Ivan the Terrible.
But in countries such as Austria and Poland,
where a good part of the population iz huddled
into large cities in which manufacture is at a
standstill because they have no sure means of
buving coal and foreign raw materials, and
which therefore have nothing but the depreci-
ated paper money with which to purchase
food, the case is =eemingly very desperate,
Thiz complicates and in turn is complicated by
the public finances of such states.

Austria, for instance, is confronted according
to the official estimates with a yearly revenue
deficit of 25,000,000,000 crowns, or, on the
basis of par value, somewhat more than $s;-
coo,000,000. 1 the crown 15 reckoned at the
exchange market’s valuation, the deficit would
be only $so,000,000; but the trouble is that
the deficit is met only through issue of new
paper currency with the higher nominal valu-
ation and that such new inflation only makes
the whole situation worse. Anomalies familiar
under depreciated paper money exist; some-
times the evidence of poverty and bankruptcy
seems to be flatly contradicted. Vienna itself
reported during December that an offer of 6
per cent treasury bonds had elicited subscrip-
tions exceeding a thousand million Crowns,
and that when an 8o,000000-crown loan of
the city of Salzburg, bearing only 5. per cent
interest, was offered at the price of gg, Aus-
trian investors applied for no less than zz20,-
coopeo. This might on its face be construed
as meaning wealth, not poverty; but it will
not be overlooked that payment for such sub-
scriptions was received in the depreciated Aus-
trian paper. Of that, at least, there was abun-
dance, and the motive to exchange it for a
bond with a pledge of interest pavments
would naturally be great.

A FEW weeks apgo, one of the large English
hanks which was founded to conduct busi-
ness in continental Europe reported frankly on
these matters to its shareholders. It had, the
chairman said, investigated carefully and thor-
oughly the opportunities for doing

business with these countries. It A F‘}IE‘E“
believed that great opportunities Testimony
would exist in the not remote

future. Bul the bank had as yet been able to
do nm‘hlrtg |mt h.mh into propozals, * ‘acquire
experience,”” and “establish connections’
which would be uszeful when the hour for zafe

(Financial Situation, continued on page 65)



The Careful

iduciary

realizes the value of a connection
with a responsible investment house

WHETHER an individual or
an institution, the careful
trustee, guardian, or executor
appreciates the importance of
surrounding himself with all
{Eaussible safeguards in order to

ithfully discharge the obli-
gationsof his position, of which
oneof the mostimportant isfre-

uently the investment of trust
unds. Safety of principal in
such investments 1s all impor-
tant and it is here that a con-
nection with a reliable invest-
ment house proves invaluable.

If inexperienced in investment
matters, such a connection is
essential, and even if experi-
enced, the careful fiduciary
will find satisfaction in backing

Ask for Booklet SM-2.

up his judgment of securities
with that of an organization
of bond specialists.

Our organization includes
amongitsclientsalargenumber
of institutions and individuals
occupying positions of trust,
who rely on the thoroughness
of our investigations and the
conservatism of our recom-
mendations as a protection to
their clients and themselves in
the judicious selection of their
bond investments.

May we send you our booklet,
“Choosing Your Investment
Banker]'setting forth in further
detail the history of our House,
the nature of its policies and
the character of our offerings?

You will incier no oblipation

HALSEY, STUART & CO.
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{Finapcial Situatbon, continued Irom page 65}
investment should arrive. Austria, so the re-
port continued, was no longer seli-supporting:
without outside assistance such as the Allied
Reparations Commission might give, the coun-
try was confronted not only with governmental
insolvency but with political disintegration.

Czechoslovakia had the problem of showing
“whether or no its government will be able to
reconcile to its control the other races assigned
to it by the treaty of peace.” The capital of
Poland “has from time immemorial been a
great distributing centre”; its previous trade
relations with Russia, Germany, and Austria,
during the period when the different parts of
the present Polish state were controlled by
those three povernments, had given its mer-
chants a knowledge of those neighboring coun-
tries' trade and methods which is wholly ex-
ceptional. Yet even in Poland it had been
possible to establish only *tentative outposts™
for the bank, It is not surprising, then, that
we should hear talk of economic ruin, relapse
into anarchy or barbarism, and a hopeless
outlook even for the long future. Experienced
business men have been asking as anxiously as
the man in the street whether there is any
possible way out of the dilemma.

HE answer is not altogether difficult. It
is, that in all the experience of modern
civilization the instinct of trade and industry
i5 to find the way out of exactly such situations,
and that through one path or another the way
out is ﬁ,!way:'p found. When the
E:hlem case is that of a community which
of Recovery Produces or can produce  gonods
that another community wants,
and which wants the goods produced by that
other community, it is the teaching of eco-
nomic history that nothing short of an abso-
lute governmental barrier on the frontier can
prevent such trade. If no other machinery
of commercial intercourse exists, a system of
barter will establish itzelf, and in this the prof-
its will invariably be so great as to warrant
infinite trouble and abundant risk. But the
ramifications of the modern credit system, es-
pecially when these problems have arisen in
nations accustomed in the past to the methods
of that system, are also able to adapt its
workings to the most unpromising situation,
The present case of Germany is an instance
in point. A year ago the industrial and eco-
nomic condition of that country was discussed
as all but hopelesz. Negotiations between
American and German merchants, tentatively
based on the plan of shipping cotton or wool or
metal into Germany and paying the German

manufacturers a commizsion for turning it into
finished goods, leaving those finished goods as
the property of the foreign merchant, appeared
to have broken down. The German manu-
facturers were unable to give sufficient guar-
antees, Meantime, the question of reparations
payments was not settled in 1920, Neverthe-
less, when our government published its report
on the export trade of the United States dur-
ing 1920 by countries of destination, it was
shown that our exports of merchandise to
Germany in that period amounted to no less
than $311,400,c00.

THIS, when compared with our exports to
other destinations, meant that, in amount
of purchases from us, Germany actually stood
fourth on the list of European countries—Eng-
land, France, and Italy alone buying more—
and that she had actually imported
from the United States nearly go
per cent as much in value of mer-
chandise (though naturally under
about oo per cent average in-
crease in prices) as in the year before the war,
Further, these fipures showed that in 1g20
Germany was the second largest buyer of our
cotton among all the foreign nations, being
exceeded only by England and exceeding in
the amount of cotton purchased by her either
France or Italy or Canada or Japan, and that
her purchases of that one commodity in the
United States last vear had reached the sub-
stantial sum of $110,600000. Except for
France and England, no other foreign nation
bought as much of our copper in 1920 as Ger-
many, and of such Amerncan commodities as
fresh beef and lard Germany was the third
iarg;:s;t hu}'t,‘.r,

At the port of Hamburg, last vear’s offi-
cially declared arrivals of overseas freight
amounted to 4,517,000 tons as compared with
1,543,000 in 1919 and 14,185,000 in the year
before the war, From 247,000 tons received
in January, 1920, the monthly total had risen
progressively to 644,000 in December. Ship-
ments from Hamburg rose 2,300,000 last vear
over the 1g10 total. Taking 1920 as a whole,
tonnage of German imports and exports was
about one-third of its total in the vear before
the war. Last December it was one-half that
of December, 1gr3. It will be obzerved that

Germany's
Trade
Since

the War

| these comparisons are not affected by the rise

in prices or the depreciation of the mark,
How, then, were these purchases, running
to the hundreds of millions of dollars, financed #
Not through German products sent to us in
exchange. Of those we bought last year only
{Financiel Situstion, cootinued on page Gg)
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Guide Book
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The 3rd edition of our 88- age, illustraced
book, “Investment Safegu.arJ: 'is just off thc
press. This book describes various types of
securities; tells how to judge between the safe
and the unsafe, and includes a dicrionary
defining nearly 200 financial terms,

It contains so much interesting information
that it has made a place for fself on the
shelves of the leading Public Libraries of
the country and is used as a reference book
in a number of universitics and colleges.

+ Thelarge demand for thisbook has made nec-
EE-H:IT{:I. new edition. If you wish information
which will help you to form safe invesrment
habics, write for free copy. Ask for 5.112,

Ames, Emerich & Co.

111 Broadway, New York 105 5. LaSalle 51, Chicago
First Mational Bank Bldg., Milwaukee

| explanation had to be found.
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{Finaogial Situation, continpued [rom page 67)
888,800,000, against our $31r1,400,000 cxXports
to Germany, I was not the case of a theory
regarding what would happen in the trade un-
dL"J’ ‘_-'IJ]J]_.IH."-\I.‘I.l. {'Hlﬂii'l.llﬂtl;‘- 1.'.']1].'.-" IHil{IlL liﬂ"\ i.'l.(l-ll.,
but of ascertained facis in trade for which an
Part of the Ger-
man purchases in this country were presum-
ably procured through extension of long credits
by American merchants and producers who
were confident of future economic recuperation.
Some were undoubtedly arranged on the ba-
sis, tentatively suggested in 1grg, of sending
raw material to Germany (and nearly all of our
exports to her in 1g2o were either raw material
or food) and paying the Germans for manufac-
turing it. But, by no means least, it is not
only possible but certain that the German pro-
ducers had utilized their old trade connections
with Holland, Scandinavia, Spain, and South
America to sell finished German goods at at-
tractive prices, and had drawn on the banks
of those countries in favor of New York for
the purpose of paying the American merchant
who sent the raw material to Germany.

That economic recuperation will pursue the
same general course in the other and weaker
states of Central Europe there can be little
doubt. Recovery is unquestionably slow; but
it could scarcely have been otherwise when the
work of dissipating capital, destroving credit,
and deranging industry had been continued in

| these communities during four and a half con-

gecutive years, and when return to normal con-
ditions had subsequently been obstructed by
political confusion, hostile trade regulations
between adjacent countries, restlessness of
labor, and, far from the smallest handicap, the
all but complete breakdown of internal trans-
portation facilities. That every one of these
obstacles can, however, be remedied in time,
all fxp::ritm‘.& shows: the main qul.'.e-'diun i5:
how soon and how wisely the well-known eco-
nomic remedies will be applied.

HE outside world, still largely under the in-
fluence of the illusions and premature
hopes of 1g1g, is impatient at the slowness of
recuperation; yet we are not yet two and a
half vears away from the termination of actual
hostilities, and history tells os that
it was eight or ten yvears after the
ending of the larger international
conflicts of the past before even

The
Obstacles
to Recovery

| the stronger of the exhausted nations were

fairly on their feet again. Two and a hali
vears after the Revolutionary War had ended
(Financial Situation, costinued an page y1)
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{Financial Situation, coptinued from page fop
through the Peace with England, deafts of the
American Government went to default on the
Amsterdam market, the army had just been
called out to put down a military insarrection
against the government of Massachusetts,
trade had been stopped between New York
gnd New Jersey by a retaliatory boveott, the
paper currency of a New England State was
quoted at 6 per cent of ils face value, a hill
was debated in the Mascachusetts Legislature
to make cattle legal tender, and New York and
New Hampshire were nearly at war over a
boundary question. . _

A little more than two and a hali vears
after the Peace of Paris in 1813, practica[%}' all
of southern Europe was in insurrection against
its governments and the paper currency even
of Enpland was gquoted at a discount in the
market. Two and a half yvears after the sur-
render of Lee, gold was selling at 133 in New
York City, the Southern States were under
military government, an executive document
at Washington had proposed the stopping of
inferest payvments on the public debt, and Con-
gress was planning impeachment proceedings
to remove a President of the United States
with whom it had quarrelled over civil-service
appointments and the policy of Southern re-
construction. Yet when one looks back in the
light of historv at these older periods of con-
{usion during return to peace-time conditions,
they impress the imagination of the present-
day reader as an incidental interlude, almost
forgotten in the larger sweep of subsequent

national and international progress.

IT is not 20 simple a matter to predict when
and in what manner any particular state

will emerge from its present economic paraly-

sis, It must be done with the assistance of

foreign capital. The answer te the question
does not depend only on the rela-

E{“g‘ ull:ral tive economic strength or weakness
E:m = of the country and on its present
States political situation, There iz such

a thing as individual character and
individual record in the separate nations,
which must be considered as an experienced
banker will consider the similar qualities in

an individual who asks for credit on his note of |

hand. A business man who in the past has
displayed the highest gualities of industry,
thrift, and enterprise, who has always suc-
ceeded in accumulating wealth but who for a
time has been financially crippled by a dis-
aster which was not incurred through mis-
judgment or recklessness of hiz own, iz one
whom bankers would describe as an “excel-

7l

lent risk.” They would equip him readily with
money to pay off hiz debts and start anew,
confident in his repeating the achievements
of the past. This is manifestly the case of
England.

An individual whose business career had been
notably successiul because of his thrift, inven-
tiveness, and energy, who had on three pre-
vious occasions in his business career been con-
fronted with what seemed to be financial ruin,
but who on each occasion had surmounted the
disaster and in a reasonably short period en-
tered upon a more profitable business career
than ever before, would be deemed a very safe
investment for the banker’s funds, though a
high rate might be charged for the fresh ad-
vances, This is quite unmistakably the case of
France, which was consigned by the world to
political, military, and economic wreck when
the rest of Europe had crushed Louis X1V in
1713, when Napoleon fell and the Allied armies
entered Paris in 1815, and when the five thou-
zand million francs indemnity was imposed in
1871 on France by Germany. The business
man who had lived through parallel experi-
ences, had been helped out by his bankers at
the time, and whose subsequent prosperity had
on each occasion heen such as to make him an
extensive lender of money to those very same
'|J:-tnk|;:r$a, 1.1.1_:-!;1&'1 ]‘Lan’llj.’ hie dﬁﬂcrﬂu‘d a5 a
doubtiul risk.

GlﬂRI‘n‘IANE‘"S case is somewhat different.
The nearest analogy, perhaps, would be
that of a man who had met with spectacular
success in his recent business undertakings,
but who had achieved much of that success by
somewhat gquestionable practices, -
who had not heen thoroughly ﬁ"’a'"h‘
tested by previous reverses, and ing
who had brought down his whole
career in wm:bk through perversity of judp-
ment and hallucination about hiz own relation
to his neighbors. Bankers would be very cau-
tious in their new advances of credit to such an
individual, and would be careful to exact such
tangible security as might be taken over through
foreclosure if any evidence of the old-time
faults, or of new gualities dangerous to steady
business were to he displayed.

Such arrangements are by no means uncom-
mon in the financing of individuals, and they
are entirely possible with Germany. But as
the actions of the private borrower of this sort
would be closely watched by the officers of his
bank, precisely so the conduct of Germany
will be scrutinized, with reserve if not with
suspicion, by the investing community of pros-

{Finsncial Siluativn, contioued va page 73)
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HERE are certain obligations

vital to the future welfare of his
family which every man ought to
recognize. Their neglect leads, in far
[ 0]H] mﬂn:" {aﬁ:.‘i.r (4] fami]}r lraE’t‘di.t'E'.,
financial uncertainties, and the sub-
_j-er_‘tion of women and children to
straitened circumstances.

The man who plans to make his pro-
visions “tomorrow,” or “next week,"
is no less blameworthy than the man
who does not consider them at all,

of accident or death do not excuse

I
P]’E!i.‘il.lﬂ: of time or the 'Lm|!.rn|:!ai'|i“t_l|.-
. failure to have a will, nor failure in
|

having it up-io-date and covering all

requirements. Nor is there any ex-
cuse for failure to name a desirable
executor, or to weigh thoroughly the
p-r;ssibﬂit}r af pm-tl:l:ting beneficiaries,
through a trust, against the dangers
of unwise property management.

These are marters, not for tomor-
row, but for action feday.

Associated trust companies of the
United States have prepared a booklet
on wills and trusts and their vital im-
portance. A copy of this booklet, Safe-
guarding Your Family's Future, may be
had an application to a trust company,
or to the Trust Company Division,
American Bankers Association.

TrusT Company Divisiox
| AMERICAN Bawkers AssociaTion
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(Fipancial Situation, contineed {ram page 71}

perous outside nations. The fact, so often
emphasized in the world at large during the
past seven years, that the Germany of 1914
disclosed a character very different and far less
admirable than that of the Germany of 186g,
may suggest a still different and a morally
better Germany in 1925 or 1930, As for the
reparations burden, the recent remark of a
thoughtful financial correspondent at Berlin is
al least supgestive; that “no one can foresee
the measure of Germany's recovery or the rate
of general increase of wealth in the new com-
mercial era,’” and that Germans themselves are
in some instances admitting that "“a generation
hence the technical methods of wealth produc-
tion may be so advanced that the at present
unbearable war burden will hardlv be felt.”
lT 15 harder to draw the parallel for the rest

of Central Europe. The caze of Austria has
some curious resemblances to what we en-
counter in every-day life. Nothing in the atti-
tude of the Entente Allies and the world at
large toward their recent antago-
nists is more impressive than the
fact that, while Germany has not
been forgiven and is always considered in the
light of the penalty which she deserves to un-
dergo for her acts of 1914, the attitude toward
Austria is indulgent and, in a very consider-
able measure, sympathetic. Austria has suf-
fered terribly, and on the whole has borne it
philosophically; but that is not the whole rea-
son, Something of the care-free merriment,
the lively humor, the pleasure in life which
belonged to the Vienna of pre-war days uncon-
sciously affects the zentiment of her recent
ENemies.

Yet Austria provoeked the war; documentary
history published since the peace has em-
phasized rather than mitigated her responsi-
bility. How Austria is to be relieved, is one of
the most perplexing problems of the whole
Eurcpean situation. It is certainly not less so
when the disruption of the empire comes pretty
close to leaving Vienna a great municipality
without a tributary agricultural area and sur-
rounded by jealous and economically hostile
neighbors.  The strong probability is that the
economic future both of Austria and the newer
states of Central Europe will depend on their
political future. The past history of that part
of Europe, the German-speaking communities
especially, was largely made up during a period

The Case
of Austria

— =

kr|

of centuries of almost precisely the same prob-
lem.,

It was indifferently solved from time to time
by imperial councils, elected emperors, eco-
nomic leagues, and political confederations.
Those expedients were varied by recurrent re-
lapse into complete and quarrelsome inde-
pendence of one another by the various units,
by their grouping and regrouping for purely
military purposes in Napoleon's day, and by
the existence, as lately as when “ Vivian Grey "
was written, of a great number of pelly states,
negligible both economically and politically.
The nineteenth century found the way out of
that political absurdity. In the long run the
twentieth century will by force of circumstances
find the way out of the political absurdities
which now exist.
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EQUIPMENT OBLIGATIONS
IN LAW AND PRACTICE

By 5. Parver Harmax

ECURITIES issued by railroads or, more
precizely, on behalf of railroads under
pquipment trust agreements, to raise funds
for the purchase of cars and locomotives,
have attained their present high position as
investments as a result of a verv unusual
course of 1|1'.1.'L1]1“meer|.t. Even at the present
time security dealers and lawvers themselves
are apt to disapgree as to the precize definition
of the plan under which the majority of these
obligations are issued. Tt must be under-
stood that the present article makes no at-
tempt 1o embody these minute legal distine-
tions. While it is possible to make fine points
regarding the position at law of these obliga-
tions, their desirable qualities from the in-
vestment standpoint are well established.
It is a case where legal refinements are sub-
ordinated to practical considerations.
Ordinarily, the security offered by a cor-

porate borrower 1s some form of mortgage, |

and the security underlying equipment obliga-
tions of the railroads is essentially a maort-
gage—a lien on the cars and locomotives for
whose purchase the obligations are issued.
But a mortgage on railway equipment is a
chattel mortgage, a lien on personal, movable
property, which presents various differences
from a mortgage on real or fixed property.
In the language of a law commentator: “There
12 4 manifest difference between a mortgage
of real and a mortgage of personal property.
The former is merely a security for the debt;
the mortgagee has only a chattel interest,
and the freehold remainz in the mortgagor.
A chattel mortgage, however, is more than
mere licn or security. By the latter the legal
title to the property is transferred, subject
to be defeated by the payment of the mort-
gage debt,”

Moreover, while a mortgage on real estate |

leaves the “freehold” or legal tenure in the
martgagor, or givr:r of the Hl_‘.l"llr]l_\-'.. the same
writer points out that in the case of chatiel
mortgages, ‘‘the right to possession follows
the legal tiile, and is, therefore, in the mort-
gagee.” In order for the morigagor to retain
possession, there must be a clause in the
chattel mortgage permitting such possession,
These rather intricate distinctions are cited be-
cauze they have an important connection with
the development of railway equipment trusts
{Continwed on page 765
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[Continaed Irom page 75}

Chattel mortgages, however, did not of
themselves furnish a satisfactory basis for
the issuance of cquipment securities. Many
railroads years ago placed “blanket"” or con-
solidated mortgages on their property, with
the idea of ultimately unifying their bonded
indebtedness. Under these mortgages, not
only existing property, but property subsc-
quently to be acquired was pledged. As such
property  was acquired, additional bonds
might be issued under the mortgage. But
rolling stock with its relatively short life did
not offer a proper sort of collateral for the

mortgage. Payment of a portion of the equip-
ment securities each year, or at other stated
periods, was early recognized as an essential
feature of equipment financing, in order that
the debt might be reduced as fast as the equip-
ment wore out, or faster.

Apart from this, the question of recording
chattel mortgages presented great difficulties.

| When a mortgage is given as security for a

debt, il s incumbent upon the mortgagee to
have it entered on the record books of the
county or other local government within whaose
jurisdiction the property is located. This re-
cording procedure serves as constructive notice

long-term bonds contemplated in the general (Continued on page 77)
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5y Let us tell you how you can partici-
pate in this three-fold service.

BLYTH.WITTER & Co.

EEATTLE
Era Second Ave,

L0 ANGILES
Trn'.u-.‘}-"'.'.‘u'.:'m':_,: i ',f,:."..'_!-_

HR VO
b Broadway

SAN FIANCISCD
Merehanty f.l'-’.n!l.z!.'lfd

FORTLANT, GRE-

Fron ‘fl'l'.-l}_'.

FORECPEFRSREFAT]




{Contimeed [rom page 76}

to all concerned that a lien exists against the
property, and prevents the creation of subse-
quent debts having the same property as
security, except subject to the prior lien.

Railroad rolling-stock, however, is not con-
fined to any one locality, A freight-car may
travel from the Atlantic to the Pacific, while
locomotives and passenger-cars may traverse
half a dozen States or more. To make the
mortgage on such equipment an effective
protection to holders of equipment obliga-
tions, the mortgage would have to be recorded
at the seat of every local government through
which the rolling-stock passes in its travels.

The practical impossibility of such a pro- |

cedure is obvious.

A legal arrangement known as the condi-
tional sale presented an alternative, though
an unsatisfactory alternative, to the chattel
mortgage as a basis for equipment purchases
by the railroads. To quote once more from
the law text-books, a conditional sale is usually
“a zale upon the condition that the title to
the property shall not pass to the purchaser
until the payment of the purchase price.”
As to the physical possession of the property
conditionally sold, it is pointed out that “the
right to the possession of personal property
is, as a general proposition, in the person
holding the legal title. This, in the case of a
contract of conditional sale, iz the vender,
But the contract generally containg some
clause which, at least by implication, gives
the vendee possession of the property until
he defaults in payment."”

Conditional sales of equipment, however,
proved to be about as unworkable in prac-
tice as simple mortgages, for the reason that
until recent wvears the conditional sale had
little or no recognized standing in State law.
As a rule, the States refused to recognize that
the seller of personal property might in this
way retain a good title to it pending the com-
pletion of payment, thereby preventing other
creditors of the buyver from seizing the prop-
erty in satisfaction of their own claims.

Between the two devices, however—mort- |

gages and conditional sales—which obviously

were closely related to one another, sufficient |

basis was found for the evolution of the idea |

on which most equipment securities are based.
This idea is that of the lease, whereby the
railroad obtains possession and use of the
cars and locomotives by leazing them. It
will be recalled that if a railroad bought equip-
ment and placed a chattel mortgage upon it,
title to the property passed to the trustee;

while if the conditional sale was used, the |

oW

railroad never secured title at all, which re-
mained in the seller. Moreover, both con-
ditional sale and chattel mortgage gave the
right of physical possession to a party other
than the railroad, which might obtain the
use of the equipment by an arrangement in
the contract to that effect.

These considerationz made the leasze appear
to be a patural development. Lacking both
legal title and right of possession, the railroad
could lease the equipment from the party
in whom these rights vested: This arrange-
ment created a very strong security for the
equipment obligations which are issued for
the financing of cars and locomotives, for it
effectively prevents the szeizure of rolling-
stock for debts which a railroad may owe,
and in case of bankruptcy places the cars
and locomotives in a different category from
the road's other property. The equipment
trust obligation= which are issued and sold
to the public are secured by deposit of the
leaze with a trustee. The railway company
pays to the trustee periodic “rentals™ which,
if the transaction be regarded as a conditional
sale, would represent partial pavments of the
purchase price; or if regarded as a chattel
mortgage, would be considered as instalments
for the repayment of a debt. Out of these
rentalz are paid the regular dividends or in-
terest on. the equipment trust securities, as
well as the funds with which the obligations
are serially retired.

The arrangement which has been deacribed
is commonly known as the *“Philadelphia
plan,” in distinction from the *conditional
sale plan.” The Philadelphia plan owed
its origin chiefly to the fact that, while nearly
every Siate came eventually to recognize
the wvalidity of conditional sales, the State
of Pennsylvania declined to do so except in
certain restricted cases. Hence it was neces-
sary to create another mechanism, and the
lease was the plan evolved, which has been
amply sustained by court decisions. Mean-
time, many statutes have been passed by
State Lepislatures permitting chattel mort-
gages to be recorded only once in the State,
instead of at the seat of local governments,
This has simplified the procedure with regard
to this form of lien.

If the foregoing description of some of the
legal phases of equipment trust securities
appears still to leave us without a hard-and-
fast definition of these obligations, the in-
vestor need not feel greatly concerned on
that point. A long series of cases where roads
have gone into bankruptey has established

{Coatinued an page 18
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FIRST MORTGAGES

ON

IMPROVED FARMS
In Denominations of $200 io 10,000
a7 years' experience in placing millions of dal-
lars, without loss, should inepire confwlence.
We never lénd more than $09% of ﬂrrl[rl‘:li-'-ﬁt
value,  List of mortgages furnished upon
application.

TheTitLe GuaranTy &TrusT Co.
FIRST BRIDGEPORT NATIOMNAL BANK BLDG.
BRIDGEPORT, CONN.

NORTRERN OFFICE OF T Beamsia Lows & Taust Co
MagoM, GEORGIA

(y The Logical
0 Rate Today

F YOUR money is carning less than

7%, it 1s not warlcmg as hard for you

as it shmﬂd any investment paying
more than 79 is apt to carry with it some
risk.
INVESTORS BONDS pay 7H—SAFELY—and are
first mortgages on the heat improved property,
one of the safest forms of secucityr known.
'.Th”' Bre nﬁ'er:-d_ by a linl_.u: QE h:i;h-e:t stand-
;:;g,&sal’ﬁhaud with one of Chicago’'s strongest

Write for complite information, including de-
tails of opuwr partial payment p!:.n. Azk for

Booklet o, B-107,

C&7he INVESTORS
COMPANY

Madiron & Kedzie State Bank Boilding
CHICAGD
Inter-Southern Building, Louiaville, Hy.

PROTECT YOUR INVESTED FUNDS

At one time or another practically every private ins
veetor requires unbiszed information either regarding se-
carities which he holds or those which he contemplates
for investment. o meel this need the Financial Section
of SceisneR's MacAzZINE maintaing an Investors Sec-
wice Bureau, the function of which s to ans ||.:\. T securities
and supply current news, wp-to-date statistics, and rela-
tive inlormation on investments and kindred subjects.

In order that the service may be sufficiently thorough
and personal to be of proctical uze, a nominal fee is
charged, Statistics, facts, and information about  ome
gtock of bond s furnished for $pee. Awn additienal
charge of 8205 19 made for each additional sec |:r||,_'.- re-
;.-_.:'trll on ot the same time.

The correspondence handled in the Investor’s Service
Bureauwizin charge of a conservative investment specialist,

Inguiries, accompanicd by a remittance, should be ad-
dressed to Investor's Service Bureau, Sceipree's Maoa-
2INE, 507 Filth Avenue. New York.

{Comtinued from page 77
the strong position of eruipment securities,
In only a very few cases have holders of these
obligations failed to receive cash in full for
interest and priucipﬂ! Receivers have made
these payments in the knowledge that if de-
fault was made, the equipment ‘rould he
taken away from the railroad.

Equipment trust sccurities, while very well
standardized in their general form, have a
number of interesting variations. Usually it
is provided that they shall be retired serially,
at regular intervals, but in some cases a sink-
ing fund i= created, with the proceeds of which
the certificates are bought up or, if they can-
not be advantageously ohmmu*l additional
rolling-stock is bought with the money and
held as security for the outstanding obliga-
tions. In making a selection for investment,
the lenpth of maturity, the date at which the
first serial repayment takes place, and the
rale of subsequent pavments are the principal
considerations to keep in mind. In periods
of high money rates, it i sometimes found
expedient. to make the certificates run for a
longer term than would ordinarily be the
case, in order to satisfy the demand of in-
vestors for a comparatively long investment
at altractive rates. Sometimes an issue which
would ordinarily be unattractive is strength-
ened by the guaranty of a stronger company,
as where a leading railroad places its credit
behind the certificates of one of its subsidiaries.
All these are details with which the investor
would do well to acquaint himself before huy-
ing equipment trust obligations.

INFORMATIVE
FINANCIAL
LITERATURE

Following are anpouncements of current booklets and circulire
tsmaed by Gnancial institutions, which may be obtained withoul
cast on request addressed to the issuing banker.  Inmvestor e asknl
to meption Scximnta's Macazrss when writing for litecature,

CURRENT INVESTMENT OFFERINGS

" Cassatt Oferings" for April presents a wide selectiva of high-
graibe sec Jnt:.:- with an outline of their individun] featanes, 1»1'1.51'“"“‘
with a dizcussion af the underlying features of railroacd euipment
Erust secur

The Title
furnish upon ag

ity & Truad Company of Beidgeport, Coan., will
atiom a list of mertgage lovestment afering,

INVESTMENT BOOELETS AND CIRCULARS

o !'nl.'r'r.1mr~nr Snfeguards ‘g. an analysis of the fuendamental
safety tests of investment =e |r||_||_=, ineliding a brief dictionary
financial terms. Tt may be [:c: upon application 1o l.m,
Emerich & Co., New ‘qu Li‘ul::l..gl.r and Milwaukee.

[Continusd on page Bo)




FRIENDS IN
EVERY CLIME

from
Switzerland

to
Florida
In any place, in any emergency

':A B-A" 3555 Cheques

are trustworthy r_raw:lmg cnmp1mn-ns

Carry them forsafetyand convenience.

__Hh ﬁm Pemsrd . plitird

HEY are safe because you alone .
can cash them. Your counter-
signature in the presence of the
acceptor identifies you. If lost
or stolen they cannot be cashed.
They are convenient because
they are easy to carry and are
accepted the world over.

Issued in denominations of $1o, $z0,$50 and $1oo,

in convenient wallets—at almost any bank in the

United States and Canada.

For full information write to

BANKERS TRUST COMPANY

NEW YORK PARIS

T
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Valuation of Property $2,950,000

Serial Maturities 1-10 Years -

Columbus, Ohio +

$1,650,000 .
First Mortgage Real Estate
GOLD BONDS -

NEW YORK CITY

Downtown Financial District

POSTAL STATION BUILDING

Building, owned by Eastern Building Corporation, is under contract for a twenty-year
non-cancellable lease to the

UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT :

Bondato be secured by first mort gage on land and building nowbeing erectedin the heart of New ¥ ork City
Denominations 5100, $500 and $1,000
Price Par and Accrued Interest— Cash or Partial Payments

The informatian contained in this adrerfisemeant, whils not juarantead,
has been obtained from sources believed to he accurafe. 1
subject to prior sale, and when, as and if issued and recerved by

AMERICAN BOND & MORTGAGE COMPANY

American Bond & Mortgage Building, Chicago  »
Grand Rapdds, Michigam

Sign Below and Mail This Coupon for Circular Q-54

Address_ .

Secured by

Total Rental $6,100,000

Bonda offare
LI

562 Fifth Ave., New York City
+ Davenport, lowa = Rockford, Iinois

{Continued from page 75)

* Equipment ‘T'rizst Securities,” a bookleg by Cassatt & Co., Phila-
alebphia, il il he many :.-pm:l.l.'l features of railrogad equ"ln,rnnn,{
Leusd =ecnrilics, with an interesting discussion of the origin and de-
velopment and theoperuting features of the PhJI..tlIL]phm plun. Semt
o et

A Convemient Retont Book for Tavestments has besn '|H'f|"c1'l'l‘ﬂ LI}
fill the need of investors for &' plan for recording their transactions
in securities. Twa loose-leaf dorms are used: The Security Form,
piving 4 description of securitics bought and sald; the Income Form,

<howing the imcoeme from investments for any month of the YEAT.
This compact Becaord will be sent gratis, on request to Halsey,
Stuart & Cohmpany, Chicaga,

Theilt—With o Smile" & the title of a new booklet reganding
sccumulation by sale investing, which 15 being given a wide dhatriha-
tsom by H. M. Byllesby & Company ol Chicago and New York.

How, why, and under what eonditions the stocks of Hnll:'lul'\rl”g
known companies are good investments, whese the secwritics of suc
companits may be lockted, and how they may be purchased, are
deseribed 0 & I-\.|||_|rr ook catitled * Tavestments in MNatipnally
Erown Companies,”. which §s being distributed without charge by
Tubey & Kirk, 235 Bmﬁd Breet, New York,

*How to Figure the Income Basis on Bonds.'” a pamphlet re-
cenily published by Wells I.Hl.kf_'.' Company of Minneapolis, treats
1 mizch misunderstoed subiject in an intersting and understandable
way;  Write for copy,

“ Tonsuerow's Bond Price,
“Muobmicipal Bonds Defned ™

mhed by William K
jen, Cimtinnatl
wekiver o the |

" * Bands as Safe as Our Cithes,™ and
are a sevies of beoklets recently pub-
|.ll.l:-n I_|||-|||.<||||. St. Louis, New Yark,
¢ Oileans he first explaing the sig-
-||_u||- i aml the opportunity

to ehtain ||l:|'. L o of vears, The oiber twie de-
sopibe the varmoas kinds of Municipal Boands and the safeguards
surraunding them,

BOOELETS ON FINANCIAL SUBJECTS

The Gaarsaty T Con
i p_.I.l..._.l..L 5 il et
fent, eevicwing [h
last ¥ F e of the |.-|_
ahal  haasiness D face im rosr: aleo ™
Fur.,u_._| Trade." a repuart tracimp German
itation of Ber |||r||u|| trade snd ex
I.-I this competition bn {oreign markets,

iy-af Wew Yeork will send the fodlow-

L teans for pgen,” by Charles
iaimess Pecord of the
ilities aEd peodpects
a6 Plans to Extend
& rapid progecas in the re-
sining some of the clfects

CLEAIRE

I8

|
i
1

A Quikk=Feckining Tncome Tax Table, xjdin llur
IJFl(‘MIIl]-l.‘ the n;trma ield he must get on & taxal
%ﬂ 1o the yield o ntp-ttmemum nhuuq_ stribal
¥ & Braun, 5 Massau Street, New . !

Rooklets published secenthy *"I'he"Na-huu[ City Ca
New York;-are: * Investmentl u.1'|l.1=" {monthly

ey S A
T ||we=.n1e L H lﬂﬁult"tj?h .

bians 'Iniumnl

of Counsel; " Men a.u.?llund:- M—an |||u.\|!1'lllniﬁ
ment sefvice: “What You Should EKsow Abodr

brlp |.l.'l i mrl::u.l.'d. ms'ﬂl:lhrs-' and “Tbﬂ Well m‘r--l.
the b udl ain wngiided 1Bvesbor.

"Englﬁh Public Finance,” by Hurvey E. Fisk, w?ﬁ 7
Bankers Trust Company of New York, corries the subject in
Revolution of 1683 to date.

The Continental and Commercial Trost and -8
Chicago, is distributing a simple chart uE the llllnqq
Descent, with o one-page hlznk, * Will Data;”' wpon w
Eestamentary l.'.l.-..l'.u:' can he mte:l for wuhn:qn:ut lng.l'
Anotber form, " ConGdential Information,” has besn
Bliing o of w'h.'n.h supplies information most valaohle i :u:._
ud_rn'ln'i;!r:lliuu. of the state, The npesd [nr a will '-._

REAL ESTATE AND 'Hllﬂr![ MORTGAGE

“The Tovestment Gu blished by 5. W, Straus & O
Hroadway, Mew York, ..th] traus Building, |Bt.lm.. oust 1

.n.n:|||:|'|r~- of the Straus Plin and describes varioas i.'l:Hl:'Eli
ings of First Mestgage serial bonds.

Greenebaum Sons Bank & Trust Company, La Sal'[tlnﬂ'
Sts., Chicago, will send o request theit new
Sy stematic Savings Plan,” which discusaes in ml?
ment Plan for iovesting in First Mongage Keal Estate B

The new booklet describing Prudence-Bands in detail, po
iy Kealty Mssocintes Invesdiment Carporntion, 3r wa
New Yoark, will be mailed to investars on request.

The Investors Company, 3131 Madisan ‘il:npgt,, Chicagn, 'I'ﬂ:l |
intercated investors their investment list of 75 first momn E

"Selecting Today the Investments of Tomormow™
facts regarding larm mortgages of interest to mvul.nr:.
Geoege M, Forman & Company, 11 So0. La Salle Street, Chﬂm\.

"Secure Tnvestments,™ a booklet describing First Mort
southern Farms, senl on request to Investors Marigage
Urleans Natiomal Bank Bldg., New ﬂhl.em La,

Nzi



Stutz has a pedigree—the Stutz of today lives np
to the high standard set by its racing ancestors
STUTZ MOTOR CAR CO. OF AMERICA, INC., Indianspolis, U. S, A.




Cary Units, Standard Equipment
In Large and Small Banks

Go into the Deposit Box Vaults of any one of a number of large or small banks.—You will find
Cary Sectional Deposit Box Units universal equipment. And you will find the reason.

It is the sectional feature. This development permits your Safety Deposit Box Department
to be enlarged without disarranging its old Cary equipment. You simply add new Cary Units
and put them in place, exactly the same as with sectional filing cabinets.

Another convenience which bankers are quick to recognize lies in
the assortment of corporation boxes and individual boxes in the
same unit. Units alse can be obtained containing corporation
or individual boxes exclusively.

Your Safety Deposit Box Department may be small. ¥ za,
Cary Units will meet your requirements as efficiently as they
meet the needs of the big metropolitan bank. With theése units
vour department can grow to many limes its present size with-
out changing the original Cary equipment.

Cary literature tellz all about the Cary Unit System,—its econ-
omy,—its convenience. It will suggest arrangements that will
prove of value to vou. Write on your bus-

iness stationery for your copy. Vaults
CARY SAFE COMPANY Cabinets
: : Department 104 BUFFALO, N. Y. BT EEL
T = 13 Establiched 1878 Boxes
CARY SAFYELES Ve Safé Investment
]



W-a-:-hmdim has 30 pieces
: -‘tl"n.i.i‘“ an I_u. rr AT
Mu#ur Diven Fire Apparatus

American LaFrance in Washington

Records and buildings made price-

less by tradition and patriotism are
protected from destruction by the capable
fire department of Washington—a fre de-
partment equippcd with Amencan-l.aFrance
Motor Driven Fire Apparatus.  The same speed, stam-
ina and power relied upon in Washington have caused
ninety per cent of American cities to select Amencan-
LaFrance Motor Driven Fire Apparatus,

AVER
APMM_N'[ALRAM FmE_EN_tHNE [omeany Inc

ELMIRA, N.Y.

Also manulacturers of

R3



recently

YESIGHT
made of one thousand office
workers (whose average age was 217

tesks Were

years) in New York Ciey. It was
found that 311 had fauley vision
which needed, but did not have, the
correction of accuracely ficced glasses.

A similar examination of one
thouzand foremen and skilled me-
chanics (whose average age was 32
vears) ina large Western automobile
plant showed that 410 had imperfect
vision which was not correceed.

You may think vouwr eyesight is
normal. But the only way to be sure
is through an examination by an
optical specialist. Do not wait uneil
pronounced eye trouble forces you to
consule him. If you have a minor
defect, it will grow worse with the
years. Corrected in the eatly
stage, your normal vision can
be preserved throughour life.

The progressive optical spe-
cialist of roday possesges the

GENERAL

Are you sure
your eyes are normal?

OPTICAL COMPANY,

equipment for making an acturate,
complete examination thar was im-
possible a few years ago. Mo longer
does he ]"t'l'!' .'|_.'i.r|'||'|;'r|'§I WO the erial
case and the test cards. He utilizes
the scientific refraction instruments
which aid him in discovering condi-
tions that must be known for precise,
correct prescription. There i3 fo
chance of error.

The instruments for this purpose
developed by the General Optical
Company are in wide use by the
optical profession. And after the
examination has been completed, the
General Optical Company further
serves by supplying the lenses
required for the glasses thar are
prescribed.

Of rested quality and dependable
uniformity, Ceneral Optical
eyeglass and spectacle lenses
(including Kryproks, the invis-
ible bifocals) measure up to
the higheststandards of modemn
optical science.

Inc

end KRYPTOK SALES COMFANY, Inc

EXECUTIVE OFFICES AND FACTORY,

MOUNT VERNONM, MY

SALES OFFICES — CHICAGO — 5AN FRAMCISCO —

BUERDS AIRES

FACTORIES —MOUNT VERNON, N. Y. — TOLEDQ, OHIO —TILTON, M. H

MAKERS OF KRYFTOK
IN GEMERAL: OEMOTHALMIC
VERSAL OPHTHALMOMETERS,

LENSES, EYEGLASS AMD
REFRACTING
OFHTHALMOSCOPES,

SFECTACLE
INSTRUMENTS

LEMSES
LIN]-
RETINOSCOFES.




Loyalty to Public Service

Almost daily something hap-
pens, somewhere in this broad land,
that strikingly proves the loyalty
and devotion of Bell Telephone
employees.

Storm, flood, fire, tornado, ex-
plosion, wreck are met in a manner
that emphasizes the spirit of service
underlying the daily work of tele-
phone people.

This loyalty, this thought of
“service first’’, is more than devo-
tion to an organization, great and
fine as that may be. It is devotion
to the whole telephone democracy,

AND
One Policy

te the millions whe form the tele-
phone-using public.

Am‘:l it is this same api:rit nf TE=
sponsibility to the people which has
strengthened thousands of tele-
phone employees during the hard
period of after-war reconstruction.

This spirit of service is being
handed on to the new Empluytea
who have come to help us meet the
enlarged demands now being made
upon the le]&phﬂn:.

If all the facts were known,
workers such as these would re-
ceive nothing but appreciation and
encouragement from the public,

AMERICAN TELEPHOME AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY
ASSOCIATED COMPANIES

One System

Universal Service
And all directed toward Better Service
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|| The Mimeograph holds first place in the world's

|| sales of duplicating devices, not alone because it
I." is the speediest means of exactly duplicating all || || \
|

|

|
kinds of letters, forms, blanks, designs, etc., but \||I \
|| because of the sturdiness of the policies which
' |'Il determine its construction, its sales and its service.
| A thoroughly efficient mechanism, sold at low cost
and maintained at slight expense, its supremacy is a
matter of outstanding fitness. No other office device
we know of so multiplies man power and works more
needful economies. You do not know the Mimeograph,
or its possibilities, if you have not seen the new Mimeo-
graph and the Dermatype stencil in operation. Our
latest booklet “ Q-3 will give you all particulars: Send for
it today. A. B. Dick Company, Chicago—and New York.
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AT iIL itg
uf the home,
sixty vears Berry Brothers varmish produces have
maintained a world-wide reputaton {or quality.  The
label is your puide to satisfaction for every varnish need.

W-:rldq Largest Makers

ﬁEI; Y BROTHEI fﬁ

arnishes and Paint Specialties*
Datroit, Michigan Walkerville, Dntario




They certainly prized flavor

in the old days of good-things-to-eat

The quality of flaver, of goodness,
ig apparent inoall the old-fashioned
dishes. We read of * home-made
partridme-pic, with a beelsteak ot
bottom amd the birds placed with
their breasts downward in the dish, '
and again of “hllet of veal, well
larded with Dacon and done in its
own gmvy. ' Saolid, substantial food,
all of it. No frills;, no scientific
analysis—they ate what they fibed,
Now dietitians are recognizing
how right the instinets of the old
trenchermen were— how importatt
it is to refish the foods you eat—
how Havor helps digestion along.

Pork Flavor and Bean Juices

For over a quarter-century “Havor
in foods™ has been the cornerstone
of the Beech-Nuat business.  When
we began to smoke our
sides of hacon over slow
beech-wood and bickory
fires, we did it to get

flavor. When we decided to put out
Beéeeh-Nut Porls and Beans itwas be-
canse this fumons, old American dish
held sorich o promise of prime flavor.
And we were not disappointed. Situated
in the heart of the bean and temato
country of New York State, the chioieest
ingridients weroak our disposal, We pre-
pared nomdld Bormnlo saoee—just enongh
ter brloge onk thoe Lrue “beaniness'” that
bean lovers emve, and not shirp enough
to ovorpewer (b You ean always add
chili sneee or catsup if you want it.
Try Three Cans—Then fudge!
In guality of ingredients and care [n
handling this is n worthy Beech-Nut rep=
rosenbabive,  We assure you of thak,
amd we nsk you to try three cans, You
will be pleased af the modeeste price
when you get them from your grocer.
Beeeh-Nut **Foods of Finest Flivor'®
inchade the world - famed  Boech-Nut
Baeon, Peanut Butter, Tomnto Cataup,
Chili Sauce, Gingger Ale, Osene’s Snaee,
Prepared Musturd, JTuoms, Jellies, Mints,
{!h{"'-l':lllh’ {;“!ll Illlil Irl”.l,'lf I'_l‘t,\,l'l"ﬁ.

BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY

CANAJOHARIE, N. Y. FaripsCemaloburiy,

yeech-Nut®erBeans
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@f&r to continue despite the hardships
‘of service and beyond the limits of

its 1% years written gu’u:mtee

STORAGE BATTERY
A Superior Froduct by the Makers of the Famous Eveready Flashlights

AMERICAN EVER READY WORKS of National Carbon Co, Inc
Jervice Stations Everguwhere LONG ISLAND CITY, N.Y. Service Slations Lverpwhere
cAtlanta Chicago National Carbon Co., San Francisco, California

WHENEVER YOU BUY STORAGE BATTERIES, FLASHLIGHTS AND BATTERIES,

DRY BATTERIES, AUTO LAMPS OR METERS, INSIST ON GETTING EVEREADY

mn
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m{" i DEITIES
19 ‘The Utmost in Cigarettes”
|| |\||‘| ¥ “Placin Gndl or Corky Tip
|| People of culture and_
| refinement invariably
PREFER_> Deities
to any other cigarette

Results of more than twenty-five vears of
wire fence building are expre eaged in 'LI1E]<'
Post Chain Link and Woven Wire Fences.
Ti'w |_-_1:i::'||-:':|11_ rni|:|'ri:||, |,|<e'-.|. !|!|r{lLI|’.thC-IJI!.
and the ¢ are with which each detail of con-

struction is planned, result in permanent
% -1.||-; ||1t|r per rfect alipnment s unaf-
feeted by frost or thaw. Heavy galvaniz-

ing of every part, exposed or |.|||-:'.‘E|’|i|:<l:-..1,
|l.'l.".|.'||ls FUST. l_;;.lc f1;|||'.l."h. ang -_".'w:tri-'—

ally welded and will not sag. |

Proper installation is equally as essential
to satisfactory service as i3 good material
and design. Skilled fence erectors at each
of our branches insure the proper erecting
of wark wherever it may be located.

ur kame ofice, or
1o @l ir nbio

ANCHOR POST IRON WORKS

167 BROADW AY NEW YORK, N. Y.

atford, goe Nlals St Crreanville, 5 C.

Bin, ) M Ha
Fh I |Ir||: a | oal I'I A |r I| i Il ||I I Irl.:|1|||| Crmardisn Eldyg:
Chi ESo Da .\l

|| VTR VRN TR |V T

L

Fa., Jenkins Arcade,




PIah..-..nnq |‘1I|1L] -_11u||||-;§
Sanilaey and Feonomic al

Reflecting Cheer and Brightness Over American Homes
BRIGHT, fresh, cheerful walls, daintily tinted to match rugs and

draperies and to harmonize with surroundings, characterize
American homes, decorated with our nationally accepted wall coating—

= . B e e ] el i 3
Instead of Kalsomine or WaH Pﬂper
Artiatic, sani durable and economical, Alobascine board, paint, burlag, canvas, or even old wall paper

i= a perma s thar are dark o dingy where it j& fast, has ne ragsed fgures and contams no
Andl miake

d surroundings. For with Alabastine sartis Alabastine’s pleasing results are '.-.--.'-.n-'._: |.I-. by wasing

e owner indepecident of circum-  aniline dyes,

ules ore 3o easily obrained chac, if your -.1u: the genuine. 'Whether youw emplo decosarar of re-
or Y, Wi iy do the work yourself, S5 "".'.' Bnish VOAUT W alls yourself, see I|||I ‘. t s ae
mix with fuse .--'..'u. £ and opy ‘. with & susrable k livered kn orig .rulr\-...L'u.a.a. always kdentifie II.I .;I-.._._.; yas
o any snterior sutisce —over plestered walls, wall- r.n.:i.:.n_rnllr..i in red.,
Fu
Write fur Free Interchangeable Color Chart :
In the interess of I-.,u.,-r decorating and 3 more Beautiful home, all you M Ir BWE
have to da is to addeess " Are ")r;-.::l::u-:-.l — Alabastine Company. Individual E'.',,ﬁf'f.-‘}'ﬂ'r'g

advice will ke given free where there Is any special problem i deccraring

ALABASTINE COMPANY

457 Grandville Avenue, Grand Rapids, Mich,

Your Local Dealer Is Entitled to Your Trade




Where the facts
came from

A new building of
],m‘lga L3 !-i.‘uplf.:.r,
Climcinmat, i3 actual-
Iy heated for *froth-
ing a yer' by a
forced hot water sys-
tem. Choce-Wnght
i_‘.:_, conmlting en-
gineers.

FLANT ENGINEER

PHESIDENT

CONSULTING ENQINERE FRODUCTION MiNAQDR

“Proposing to heat a building
for nothing a year takes courage”

u¥ HF. new p:ant‘ﬁ fo.'.'llT thE :ii.'f.l'.' l:'r th'.'
old one,'" insisted the Plant Engineer.
4N au ‘rL]‘[]iJ1 can't heat 4.'{ D00 more
square feet area with the three old hv lers
already taxed to the last horse power.’
“And surrh'," prntrstnl the Production
Manager,“this man doesn’t claimhis system
will heat both p|.j|1t-\ with the old boilers # **
“Precisely that | One boiler will do the
work three now do
“%With a third of the coal!™
the President.
the new plant for nothing.”
wExact cnginccring,” 1|_-.Jir.t|}' put in the
Consulting Engineer, *often accomplishes
seemingly impossible economies.,  This
man’s a (Grinnell SI‘]I:{'i.H.]i.‘iL. He's I'-lgun:d
heat losses and frictional resistance accu-
rately. so he knows exactly what his

exclaimed
‘-‘"ﬂu’hr, that means ]1cuti1|g

AINNELL |5

INDUSTRIAL PIPING

Automatic Sprinkler Systems, Heating, fower and Process Piping

radiating surfaces will do in zero weather.
He's—*

‘e sounds to me like theory, and 1
haven't the courage to back other peaple’s
theories with my pockethook.’

L"nns.u]tl.ng E:1giz1m—r.‘ “You don't have
to. His company backs his convictions
with its own i]nt'kct]mhk. ’l'he (;rir::1r:i.|
Company will ruarants temperatures in
both hul]dmus not only for the first year,
but so lul'l:_', as conditions remain  the
same,"

“We can’t ask
for more than
that,” replied the
President, @ All
we're buying
.'s.n_l.'h ow 1.5

Plamt owners r.:-h.rJJI [
itate about adopring |_r_||'Pm'|.:d
typea of piping equipment
which they have never tried
aut. But enpineers know that |
Grrinnell Company mainting
one of the world’s greatest in=
duetrial liboratories and that its
road force of 1jo0 men |
can be depended upon to do
erecting work on & par with

temperature,”

the hnest engineering.  They

men of a O FEFELE | radrdnty
bedind ideas, men and materials,

Send [or aur baoklet, ** Five Factoss

Your kind. their kind, every kind of Piping b et ipon RETIES o

Exchange 51., Providence, oL



“THE MINTER E1°8-

FTEMOF BRUTLINNG
— INDUSTRIAL
HOUSING SIMPLI-
FIED ' —Thirbook
fells the story of Lhe
Afinter Bprtem on detal

fo fimithed areciion.
Sent upon requesi fo
Executiver

Huntington, West Virginia

Stabilize Your Production Costs!

HE major element in production costs to-day is
the cost of labor. A producing organization well-
housed in comfortable, livable homes stabilizes prodic-
tion costs and forms a reliable background for proht.

The MINTER SYSTEM OF BUILDING is a
]'}r'iﬂ'lﬂ f‘[lc‘tl’]r ir'l .,‘\Tﬂl”l.l.fi”g ]?rl:"l.]l.ll.'riun COsCS I.:lﬂ.'l.'i.l.ll.:\"‘.‘
]I‘ Flrl:l\.'idﬁg il'll_'ll].,‘:r'l'l.l] hl'll'lll:"s [ll_‘(”:'l a new ih.‘l.‘\.i..‘i el
basis of economy and predetermined costr.

The Minter System achieves these resules through
a complete building service. The Minter organiza-
tiong assume complete responsibility of any building
project, from planning and fabricacion in the Minter
plants to speedy erection in the field.

The Minter System is designed to simplify a par-
ticular problem for you—that of stabilizing produc-
tion costs. Familiarize yourself with it.

The Minter System of Building

MINTER HOMES CORPORATION

THE MINTER HOMES COMPANY

Greenville, South Carolina




The Avalon Edition

of the Works of
HENRY VAN DYKE

Sixteen marvelously beautiful volumes—the
last word in book-making. Printed from new
plates on deckle-edged paper specially made
for this edition with Dr.van Dyke's monogram
as water-mark. French blue buckram binding
—stamped in gold on back and side. Tlustra-
tions by such distinguished artists as Wyeth,
Schoonowver, and Fenn.

These are the books you will want to have always near
you—an important contribution to your library.

CHARLES
SCRIBMER'S
SONS o
Fifth Avc. at 48th St. ™\
Mew York \ A glimpse of
You may send me the works of Dir. van Dvke's
HENRY VAN DYKE, Avalon \ Tpiai .W“i”n..,

Edition. without obligation on my \\
part to buy.

W, after fve days, | decide 1o kesps the bocks, | \
wall you siker eash in full e Bl payment named
umder mubscaptos plan, an rate of 33,00 eackh manth \

lor |6 months.  Five par ceni discount bor eash, .\\

BN v e e DA T T, o

for which the
edition is

) ™ FREE

Shin B . o oot o ; S
R \\. Witk order received before April 20,
\\ 1921, wy seill rernd twoithous addiftonal
Husiness Addvess eoxl, a beauliful fépra reprodue-
\\. tion of N. C. Wysih's painting
o, Py 13 IR0 CIR.Co . used in * Little Riverr” au-
irimisis \ J’r.-frd,!l."luf by Mr. Fyeth

\\ perronally.

Raferanees Toooiinaoaoiiyy CrA i S L e e L PR g e S \“ . .

A e ke e S s A e e i R S o
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TEADY and severe use of the finished printed
piece brings out as nothing else can,’the
uncommon strength of Foldwell Coated Paper.
In caralogs, usefulness is not

It iz this Foldwell character-

jeopardized by loosened pages
— for Foldwell holds tena-
ciously at the stitches.

Sales manuals lose nothing
in appearance or force by
being opened back and forth
repeatedly — for Foldwell's
long fibres bend at a fold
instead of breaking out into a
jagged edge.

istic that preserves the beauty
of exquisite printing afrer it
leaves the pressroom. And it
is this characteristic that dis-
tinguishes Foldwell from all
other coated papers.

Toall those who are striving
for unusual results in printing
we sugpest a_test of our paper.
We will gladly send samples.

CHICAGO PAPER COMPANY, Manufacturers
893 South Wells Street, Chicapo

r}i:!ﬂ';:u.'err 5
i all

Principal Ciries

Coated Book
C:uh'rj Crll'n'r
_Cn:ul!m.f Woriting




and women tired from a hard
day's work or exercige find it
refreshing and invigorating to
rub down after bathing witha
mild solution of

Absorbine. Jr|

Tired muscles are stimulated:
aching joints soothed; the
whole system seems revived.
e Absorbine, Jr. is doubly ef-
fective both as a liniment and
as an antiseptic. Not greasy
and of agreeable oder,
pleasant to use — not poison-
|| ous, it is safe,

#1.25 n bottle at your druggist's or &
t; literal trial bottle sent for ten centn.
B

W. F. YOUNG, Inc.
285 Temple Strest -

it is

Springfield, Masa,

What Standardized
Construction
Means in
Boat Building

EXEMFPLIFIED in ELco CRUNSETTES,

]

A Standardization means Aighen aaloe in
workmanship and materials; elimnation of ex-
periments; boats priced lower than any others.
Evco Motor Boats are mosaldde for pheir sea-
averthiners; teliability and economy of power
plants; roominess; graceful lines; easily sus-
tained speed; superior equipment, and the
Astonishingly Low Prices.

FLOG apcecis in sandsrdizing consroetion enabled us w deliver
1 e Brigish Wavy 5500 M. L' Submarine Chasers in 11
manths, Their wonderfol perfommance under most IFyang con-
ditiana in Bastoric,

Write for cataloy deicribing ELCO CRUISETTES,
ELCO EXPHRESSES and ELCO CRUISERS |

r -

| OLCO. ' |
THE ELCO WORKS

Afaia (ifHoe aud Horlay

= 168 Avemae A, Bayvnoe, N. J T
Via O, BLR: of N ]. [Libeny Street Fersyl
NEW VoK OFFICE: 11 Pine Street

WHITE MOUNTAIN
Refrigerators

—— -\ ““The Chest with the Chillinit""

Constructed on scientific prin-
ciples to accomplish proper
refrigeration economically.
Absolutely sanitary, easy to
clean, durable and substantial.

"IN OVER A MILLION HOMES "

White Mountain Refrigera-
tors have been tested and
approved. Look for the

name White Mountain.

Zold in evers city and impor-
tant bt e the Dlniced Seares,

Sewd for Rapdseme cagafagues and bositieis.

M+, MAINE MANUFACTURING CO.
1\ Nashos, N.H. Essblished 1874

Cu-t;-r your tce bell,




Those tiny lines about the eyes, the flaceid
throat, the drooping lips, the little hollows
in the cheeks! Not always may they be
translated into years gone by,

OHren, they are signals of wear, not years—
the ourward signs of a body premarurely aged
by Pyorrhea,

Pyorrhea is a disease of the gums which
affects four ocut of five people over forty, and
many under thirey, also, It begins with tender
and bleeding gums, then the pums recede, the
teeth decay and loosen, or must be extracted
to rid the system of the Pyorrhea germs which
breed in lietle pockets about them.

It is to these infecting germs that medical
science has traced the untimely ills of thou-
sands of men and women who should be in
the prime of life today. Their weakened
viral organs, their low resistance to disease,
their many aches and pains, are the resule
of Pyorrthea—not Age.

Keep your beauty and vour health. Do
not let Pyorrhea get established in your
mouth. Visit your dentist regularly for tooth
and gum inspection, and start wsing Forhan's

For the Gums today.

Forhan's For the Gums will prevent Pyor-
rhea—or check its progress—if used in time
and used consistently, Ordinary dentifrices
will not do this. Forhan's keeps the gums
firm and healthy, the teeth white and clean.

How to Use Forhan's

Use st twice daily, year in and year out,
Wet your brush in r.crﬂr.i water, place a half-
inch of the refreshing, healing paste on ir,
then brush your teeth up anf ri?ml. Llse a
rolling motion to clean the crevices.  Brush
the grinding and back surfaces of the teeth.
Massage your gums with your Forhan-coared
brush — gently ae first uneil the gums harden,
then more vigorously. If the pums are very
tender, massage with the finger, instead of the
brush. If gum-shrinkape hasalready set in, use
Forhan's according ro directions, and consult
a dentist immediately for special crearmene.

35c and 60c tubes in the Unicted Seares
and Canada. Ar all druggists.

Formuld of B J. Foskim, DD 5.

Forhan Company, New York

Forhan's, Limired, Moatreal

FOR THE GUMS
Checks Pyorrhea

48



Age is not measured by years

EALTH itself determines the

length of life and your en-
joyment of it. Because of their
physical well-being, many people
in advanced years carry yout
well into later life. Their joys,
their pleasures, their whole out-
look on life is that of youch.

The eminent bactericlogist,
Metchnikoff, claimed that “old
age” iz due in great part to
poisons generated in the intesti-
nal canal.

Cumulative Effect

As the dropping of water wears away
the stone, so docs the continued action
of intestinal poisons enfeehle the body.
Constipation of long standing is re-
sponsible for many of the maladies of
old age—hardened arteries, high blood
pressure, hemorchoids (piles), kidney
and bladder rroubles, and the like. 1o
favors the advance of asthma, catarrh,
rtheumatizm, and other ailments that
bring discomfort and suffering to those
in later life.

After Life's High-Noon

Elderly people are wsually deficient in
inrestinal mucus—that fluid normally

secreted in the intestinal ube to
gssist the passage of food waste, Mujal
takes the place of this deficient mucus,
It lubricates the imtestines, and pene-
trates and helps to remove hardened
layers of martcer that often adhere to
the bowel walls. It soothes irritated or
abraded spots. It absorhs many Flisun.t

and carries them out of the

Mujol is presceibed by leading medical
authorities as a safe and efbcient aid
to health in advanced wyears as it
relleves constipation without any un-
pleasant or weakening effects. By soft-
ening the food waste, it enables the
many tiny muscles in the walls of the
intestines, contracting and expanding
in their normal way, to squeeze this
waste along 5o thar it passes maturally
out of the system. MNujol prevents
constipation because it helps Nature
to maintain easy, thorough bowel evacu-
arion ar regular interval:—the health-
icst habit in the world, Nujol is
absalutely harmiess anmd pleasant 1o
take. Try it

Nujol

For Co ns-tfpafiaﬂ

Zold by oll druggsse

cet, Mew York Ciry.

wa 1A i Address. oo 3 b B A

s in senled bortles only, bearipg the Mupal erade mark,

booklet ™ Constipasion in Advanced Yeors™, to Muojol Laborarories, Standard O Co. (New Jeriey), Room I E,
In Conada, address Mujol, 12 5t. Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.)

L]



You Can’t Escape

Tooth troubles if you leave a film

You should try this new
method of teeth cleaning. Try
it ten days without cost. It
combats the film which dims
the teeth and causes most
tooth troubles. See and Ffeel
the resulis. To millions they
are bringing cleaner, saler,
whiter teeth.

The tooth wrecker

Film is the great tooth
wrecker., A wviscous film clings
to the teeth, enters crevices
and stays. The crdinary tooth

Pepsadeni

The New-Day Dentifrice

paste deoes not end it. Old
ways of brushing leave much
of it intact. And very few peo-
ple have escaped the troubles
which it causes.

It is the fAlm-coat that dis-
colors, not the teeth. Film is
the basis of tartar. It holds
food substance which ferments
and forms acid. It holds the
acid in contact with the tceth
to cause decay.

Millions of germs breed in
it. Thev, with tartar, are the
chiefl cause of pyorrhea—a dis-
EASE now ;].larln'iug'y CETTLITIO.

A new dental era

Dental science has mnmow
found ways to combat that
film. The methods have been
amply proved by years of
careful tests. MNow millions
employ them. Leading den-
tists everywhere advise them.

The methods are combined
in a dentifrice called Pepso-
dent. And, to let all know
how much it means, a 10-
day tube is being sent to all
who ask.

Five desired effects

Pepsodent brings five de-
gired effects. It combats the
teeth’s great enemies as noth-
ing has done before.

Dne ingredient is pepsin.
Another miiltiplies the starch
digestant im the =aliva, to di-
gest starch deposits that eling.
The saliva's alkalinity is mul-
1i.p1i:1c] also, That to neutral-
ize the acids which cause tooth
decay.

Two factors directly attack
the film. One of them keeps
teeth so highly polished that
film cannot casily adhere
Every application repeats these
results.

Send the coupon for the 10-
Du}' Tube, Mote how clean
the teeth feel after using.
Mark the absence of the vis-
cous film. See how teeth
whiten as the Alm-coat disap-
pEars.

What you see and feel will
be a revelation, and the book
we gend will explain how each
cffect i3 natural and neces-
gary. It is important that you
know this. Cut out the cou-
pon now.

10-Day Tube Free "

THE PEPSODENT COMFANY,
Dept. 544, 1104 8. Wabash Ave., Chicage, Il

Mzl 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to

A scientific film combatant combined
with two other meodern requisites.
Now advised by leading dentists every-
where and supplied by all druggists in
large tubes.

1

Dnly one tube o & Family.




UNITED STATES
SHIPPING BOARD

Offers for Sale
STEEL AND
WOOD SHIPS

Steel Ocean Going Tugs, and Wood Hulls

Bids will be received on a private com-

petitive basis in  accordance with the
Merchant Marine Act at the office of
the United States Shipping Board, 1319

F Street M. W., Washington, D. C.

The ships offered [or sale include steel
viessels and wooden steamers.

The steel steamers are both oil and coal
burners. The Board has established a
minimum price on these vessels,

Terms on Steel Steamers

1o per cent of the purchase price in cash
upon delivery of the wessel; 5 per cent in 6
months therealter; 5 per cent in 12 months
thereafter: 5 per cent in 18 months thereafter; 5
per cend in 23 months thereafrer: halance of 0
per cent 1n equal semi-annual installments over a
period - of ten years; deferred payments to carry
interest at the rate of § per cent per annum,

of ten
Ballin;
Allen:

The wooden steamers for sale are
e]iﬁ{'rqut l}|:-|-.‘-., as Follows: |’.|||:_;i'tq'rl1_.';
Peninsula; Pacific American Fisheries;
Lake and Ocean Nawvigation Company; Mc-
Clelland: Ferrnis; Hoaogh; Gravs Harbor, Also
have a number of wooden hulls of various types.

Terms on Wooden Steamers

Balance in
installments over a period

1o per cent cash on delivery.
equal semi=annual
ol three vears,

Bids may be submitted for one or more
vessels, or any comhbination of above vessels, and
must be accompanied by certified check made
pavable to the United States Shipping Board far
2 3y per cont of-amount of the bid.

Further information may be obtained by request
sent to the Ship Sales Division, 1319 F Strect N, W,
Washington, D, C.

The Board reserves the right to reject any and
all bids.

Bidsa should be addressed tothe UNITEDSTATES
SHIPPING BOARD, WASHINGTON, D. C., and
indorsed ' BID FOR STEAMSHIP (Name of Ship).'"

Ship and Sail under American Flag
- — S
s e e S e e
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EXCLUS'VE HOMES ARE HERRICH EQUIPFED
FOR BETTER REFRIGERATOR SERVICE

[ TR TR L]
IRLLL LR &)

The T E
H CK
is DRY and

COLD

You, ton, can enjoy the economy and
satisfaction afforded by the HERRICK
Refrigerator. The air is in constant
scientific circulation which keeps it
colid, ilry and pure. This prevents mould
ﬁnlt IJI_"'I"';']_:'.'_ I_t 'lrl:“-'l'r\'l'l- le'Il'j 3.I11:|. il:E
longer and saleguards health,

Finest mansions or modest homes,
apartment huildings restanrants,stores,
are HERRICK equipped. For each
theri= 15 an :']1,',!_:::1:|l|}' finished mad{:L
complete with many exclusive refine-
mentz, Furnished with magnificent
white opal plate glass lining, white
enamel or odorless spruce.

Dutaide icing feature, if desived, fur convenbence
in summer anif iceless refrigerstion in coul westiee.

Water er achment, if specifed, Goed desles
sell the HERHI1CK,

Send for Free Boobler
“FOOD SAFETY"

Contwine valusble hines for asrangement of food in
gay refrizerator b0 secore the best resubis; sla
eiher help ful infermation, Wiite for free copy.

HERRICK REFR IGERATOR
COMPANY
IM River Sureet, Waterloo, lowa

“Food keeps BEST inthe

HERRICK

THE ARISTOCRAT OF REFRIGERATORS

 ———



Mo, 1436=—58.00

Raupe-fppe percalator af eecepdionel value. fAracefully serds

—ramariatly [oe-priced.  Mong other desipne 550 ap

E'IPERIENEEHH.ET.FLUGHTUSTHH.T,
while it's all very well to have electrical
devices attractive, they simply must be prac-
tical to give satisfaction.

Every Manning-Bowman electrical device
hazs some exceptionally practical feature.
There's the iron with extra heat at the point,
the toaster which turns the toast, the grill
which will cook several things at one time,
the percolator, which wastes no time in
“percking’” delicious coffee. All are sturdy
and attractive—all carry the Manning-
Bowman trade-mark of ffty years standing.

Then, of course, there's the Hotakold line
of temperature-retaining bottles and carafes,
Whether you'rs at home or traveling, you
cannot afford to be without the comfort
these mean to you. Hotakold bottles retain
the heat for 24 to 36 hours and keep liquid
cold for 72 hours.

Far gale at electric shops, department and bard-

ware stores, jewelers and novelty shops, Wirite
s for further information and Booklet C-8

2 MANNING, BOWMAN & CO., Merides, Cona.

Makers of Wousehold ond Talle Af rfmemfy
m Nickel Flety, Copper and Alew (snuin

|¢..-D|:-H""'|-\.

VACUUM " VESSELS

Electric Chafing il
Dish, ]11]:: (1]
—BI0,50
Crthers $18.00 up
d Bottle 123

Pints

H[]TAK[ILD o

$4.28 up




@mesAtificial Arm

The Rest Substitute for the
Natural Arm and Hand

INCONSPICUOUS -SERVICEABLE

HIS MAN wears a
Crrnea Artifielal Arm, Fet

it in plmost impossible to des
tect it. With this arm, any
armless fman orf Woman GHi
dress themseelves, uas knife
and fork, eacry grips,
write, pickup largeand
emall ohjects—in fact,
do practically every-
thing that s posaible
with thenatural arm,
Though the amputs-
tion may ba pt the
ghoulder, the Carnes
Arm bends perfectly
nt tha elbow and
wrist, the inpers epen
and close a8 desired.

Thousands
Of Wearers

now use Carnes Artificial
Arm mnd find that it en-
nbles them to continue
their profesnions Euccess-
fully. In use 1T wears,
Uael and recommended by
Allied governmentafor
wiotnded goldiera, én-
abling them to eon-
tinue in preductive
DECURR LN,

USED BY 300 BIG CORPORATIONS

Big businesses find that the
lcean of an_arm Beed not toke
n man off the pavroll. The
Hemington (il Enpins Cofte
;:-.'l.n:.rn'f Stnmford. Conm., aays
‘Everstt Waterbury had an
accident, necepsltating tha
amputation of hia left srm.
Within o very short time aftor
purchasing & Carnes Artifi-
tiil Arm he hecoma po offi-
glont in the use of it that he
now does the same work with
apparently the pame ease an befors the secident,
with both arme.” Other firma find & man’s efi-
ciency the sama &8 before the logs of natural arm.

Write For This

“nnderm _BE:.

Every armless man or
wroman shoold write now
for this wonderfulillos-
trated boolk of 190 pagen,
explaining and showing
by mctusl photographa
what can be done with
CABNES Artificial Arm.
Executiveas will find
here the solution to this
typeof necident in thelr
plant, Sent FREE
to anyone. Address the

CARNES ARTIFICIAL LIMEBE CO.
#02 Carnos Bulldln;-_l‘lﬂil! SITY, MO,

WHRITE FOR OUR
FREE B

WASHINGT [
ILE.: Helar By,

The Vapor
Treatment
for Coughs
and Colds

time for Vopo-Cresolene s st the firse indica.
teomy ol @ cold or sore throgat, which are so often the
warninge of dangerous commpdications,

It = simple oo use, a5 you just light the little lamp
that vaporizes the Cresclene and place it near the
teed gt nmight,

The soothing antiseptic vnpn-r.':-: breathed gll night,
L brearhing easy, releving the cough amd
easing the sore throat and congeated chest
Cresolene is_recommended for '.‘L‘im.u[ging Cough,
Spasmaoddic Croup, Influenza, Bronchitis, Coughs,
and MNasal Catarrh, Its germicedal qualities make
it & relinble protection against theps epidemics.

It gives great reliel in Asthma,

Espialdislued 1BTS

Cresolene hos been recommendsd and wsed for the
past forty years. The beneht derived from it is
unguestionable

Saold by Druggists,  Semd
for descriptive ookler 39,

Try Cresclene Antiseptic
1 '-'E'd Theoai Tablets for the irr-
El ol 5['-;'3 | tated Throat, compessd af
hrEE‘ :!Ir > F' slippery elm barle, licories,
'IH sugar and Cresolens. They
can't harm wou. OF wour
druggist or from uos, 1l
in stamps.

THE
YAPO-CRESOLENE CO.
52 Cartlandt .5!., MNew York

or Leeming-Miles Building,
Menireal, Canads

REAL HARRIS, LEWIS, AND
SHETLAND HOMESPUNS

TIRECT Fiidd THE MAKERS.
The Arisdocrat of teeed fer goll and 3l sporis wear.
Faiferiir st PPicer s apadintim
5. A, HEWALL & SONRS, (Dept. 5 Stornaway, SCOTLAND.
=

piia e dosoed and i foc ladies’ oF gent's weds

MAKES YOU

HEAR

OECREES OF SOUND
VIDAAT DM, VGLUKE

AND CONTAGL
~#0UHDS THE RET-

Li” HOTE OF TOUR EAR—
"™ The Latest Triveph
of Science

Ask for circilar "Makes You Hear.” Thisitalls
all atsat it and how It becomes yours,

Ths Magnighans Co, 14 E, Madiggn 1., Chieage Dk 1L

u

atandard mokoes, Fally inspecs
tod, strongly rebailt, #5 dawn, B
manths topay balance. send s woursddpess
-nd--erlﬁﬂ.mdl roa &t ance dstalln of b

Most Startling Offer
in typewrile luca. Dso't mise this gen-
R DAL $5 00,

Ml.“:.l'hiuﬂi-'.lllum m'.'f-'ﬂ"'ﬁl- Dﬂw



The Chromograpl W hich
Records Velarity

HERCULES
Explosives
Chemicals
Naval Stores

Fiving the Velority Pressure (fum

The Spirit of Accuracy

A bulb is pressed, a roar—and long before the echo dies,
the velocity and pressure given by a charge of Hercules
Powder are a matter of record,

When a shot 15 fired in the velocity-pressure pun on one
of the ranges of the Hercules Ballistic Seation, the story
of that shot is elecrrically flashed 1o the chronograph.
This instrument registers the interval of time necessary for
the shot to strike the target,

The painstaking care with which this test is repeatedly
carried out with every lot of powder 12 indicative of the
S.rlir.ll' l,'ll: ACCUracy “'h;li.'}'l. ]'.I'fr'lr'adl."ﬂ Ehl‘.‘ H':Fl'tll.'i.‘!i Ff:l\'l'li!'l:]' Cl:].
No strain of manufacturing conditions can bhe so great—
no demand for Hercules Explosives so insistent—that this
spirit of accuracy does not rule at a Hercules plant.

When you buy an explosive—whether it be dynamite for
removing mMountaing or stumps, or sporting powder for
hunting or trapshooting— remember that a product bearing

the name Hercules can always be depended upon o do
uniformly well the work for which it 15 intended.

HERCULES POWDER, CO.

Chicagn Clan b bansoogs S0l Lake City Hagleton, Fa.
it lsbarg, Kan St Lomis L :1! Piktsbargh, Fa.  Joplin

San Framisco Irenveer Mew York Wilmington, Tiel
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The Surest Way to Judge the

Intelligence of a Family
is by the Books They Read!

When you walk into somebady else’s home
for the first time, you involuntaniy look
over the book-shelves. Good books, if only
afew, make agood impression—don’t they?

What impression will your books make ?

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SoNS now offer
an opportunity of securing the com-
plete and definitive works of the dis-
ti'l'l.gl]iﬁ]'ll:i_i ﬂ.llrhﬁ]’ﬁ .‘|h““-'ﬂ IJ-{_‘.]H“.".. Th{:
books represent the best in book-

51 making and the editions are offered
\‘.\ at a price and upon terms which bring
N them within the reach of all.

FRCT |
\\ Beautiful clear type—the best print-
AR ing—deckle-edged and specially water-
SCRIBNER'S N\ : =

s marked paper, with fine cloth or mo-
'59_ s rocco bindings to suit the varying
New York City. taste of book-lovers.

Will you please send without \\ £
||'!l.i:_".E|I:-.'-|| on my part, informa- \ Wl
tion concerning your subscription \ ﬁk
plan and details about the sets which

) e N Check and mail the

|

[ ] Davis [ ] PARKMAN

[ ] Dickexs [ ] o N\ !

[ ]| FiELD [ | iy 5. fﬂ:’fpﬂfﬁ RO !

| ] IB2EN [ | sMITH

| 1 1aMEs [ | sTEVENSON

I ] KreLing | | THACKERAY T

et R R . You should have some

| | MiITCHELL | | TURGENIEFE wo s

1 | PAGE [ | YAN DYKE \ ﬂf thﬂaﬁ BdlllDﬂE on

\. Yyour shelves.

Nawme Sy ‘\
AR e s e e e o T D .K L
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KELL

Almost as resilent as 2
pneumatic but giving far
Erearer mnileaye —

More duradle than the
standard type aolid tire
and giving much greater
traction—

Kelly Caterpillar Truck
Tires are in a class by
themselves,
Kelly-Springfield Tire Co.

GEMERAL SALES DEFARTMENT
1710 Broadwary Mew York

5 -

SPRINGFIELD
CATERPILLAR

"
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The Roads Are *:7'! Here

HE family thar has onee overed u ear,

and no longer owns one, §8 7500018t

fortable a5 a family ofbirds with wings < lipoed,

The distances to school and +:idon and

neighbor's home seem to have sudcen.y

[ steetched out like a rubber band, and only a
car will bring them back to norral,

The roads are still here.  Housls nre where

they have always been, ‘and a curid seill the
best way to get to them.
4 When you look at the Sisndard Hight,
i remember that you can ke its power for
{ granted, It is known for that.  You can
'| constder i3 future as secure because the com-
pany that makes it has ample resources.

Think of the Standard Eight as something
that brings the places and people you want
to visit closer to vou, and by bringing distant
things nearer, enlarges your world,

AR, T A A a L

Frdihinke Sralee, JIOOD Tiuring Car, SOOI Cawpe, SN
Beclan, B48N  Sedawrite, BISAT  Readitee SO0 Ohasb, £3150
Alsen e £ b Botler. 'a

STANDARD EIGHT
A POWERFUL CAR

STANDARD OSTEEL Uarn COMPANY
Automorive Dept, Pisssburghy, Pa,
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Qua/ﬁy Rules the World Over

Mechanical perfection is as much  investment value, so will a mer-
;,ip[:-h.m'i.']!'r.d in Continental Europe chant of Genoa or Singapore g!;h“y
and the Orient as it is in New York pay for the Royal's greater durability,
or Chicago. Substantial, busyagencies  its wonderful ease and smoothness
for the Rm al T',fp-._wnl:Lr are impor-  of operation.

tant unirs in the commerce of many

It has been those users who resard a
distant lands,

typewriter primarily as an invesement
The Royal organization practically  which must show a profic who have
covers the entire world. Just as the built up the business of the Royal
skilled buyer of an American indus-  Typewriter Company. Ask thenearest
trial corporation will standardize Royal dealer for a demonstrarion that
on Royal Typewriters for their greater will enableyou to “compare thework™,

ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Inc.

Roval Typewriter Building, 364-366 Broadway, N. Y.
Branches and Agencies the World Over




Mdrrds & Han

Twivce the Beauty at Hc!f the Cost

Toriisw atven gethy ..';}fammg vourSiding, Board-
ine and Timbers, as well as your Shingles, with

Cabot’s Creosote Stains

Twice the Beauty — The strong, pure colors of Cabot’s Stains are
transparent. They sink into the wond and bring out the beauty of
the grain and texture of all kinds of lumber=—giding, boards or
shingles—with velvery de plh and richness, as these phatographs of
the stained wood show. A “painty ™ coating would completely hide
all of this natural beauty of the wood

Hﬂ!f thc cl}n.t—{:ql.l"_ll_lrl'\- l;rulll'lhr fift II =55 rI'Iul.ll. hﬂIF as 1'|'||J|.I| as I.d.irl
and they can be put on more than twice as quickly, reducing th[‘
labor cost=—which is much the larger item—by more than ]'.a.|[
Shortage of skilled labor will not hald up your work, because your
own men can apply Cabot's Stains, or you can do it yourself.

Wnnd Thnrnugh]y Phi!tvﬂd—(.:lhﬁl.'{ Stains are made |1[ puré
Creasate, which penetrates the wood, and “wood treated with it is
not subject to dry.rot or other decay.”— Cenfury Dictionary.

Lasting Colors —The colors wear as long as the best paint, and
wear better, because they do not crack or peel asz paint does;
and they are gasily and cheaply renewed,

Write us for calalog showing how you can gel twice the beauly
af paint ** 509 cheaper Lhan paind " and samples of stained
wand in ksA-Ereer, hungalon -F"-'I'I!I"-'.. sile £ - Jrdgy, tile-red, ete.

SAMUEL CABOT, Inc., HJ.n.u.Flcl:nring El:ﬂ'nisll, 141 Mill Se. ; Bu;tnm, Mazs,
24 W, Kinne 5t,, Chacago 525 Market 51., San Francisco 1133 qurdlr.[. Mew York

sl Fadde e
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WHY de we -5 6ooo nois b0
provincs: abo... the Bla-k
Geicsk, onstlier s varieties
tobacco, and Y sevels

price of ordin - 1 tobacco ?

It

WHY do we make Murad 1oc,, e
Turkish instead of mxing the h.lulr
priced with cheaper tobacco?

Think it over.

You have the answer—

BECALSE AMERICAN SMOKERS
of EXPERIENCE and JUDGMENT
DEMAND THE BEST.

We give it to them in Murad,

The proof is easy—Buy Murad today
and—

“ Judge for Yourself—!"

20¢

MURAD

. THE TURKISH CIGARETTE
.-:,1 mEE:EEJ Mt o ohe it ek Farkinh

G T s  ———t 3,

“EE

gy Capandis el




Due to water damage, advertising pages 112 and 113 were
fused together in the hard copy that provided the source of our scan.

The ads could not be deciphered from our copy.



Advertisement page 113 should appear here.



JOHNS-MANVILLE
COLORBLENDE 3 peomemnce cn ey e e il

architectural compromive.  INiatincieve Tuoite rich

hH ﬂ ESTO ‘:, 5 I—I I N(_;[I—:S barmony of tones, a Colorblende rodf pffotm-Manvilie
._}-"r Dy sl B S Avberros shingles ir doubly desirable  for ity fmf*lﬂ:|

e Aristocrat of Firesafe Lﬂfy?{ s Goeid fire e i
) i Otber Jolar-Manville Aibestos voofngs are Ep]':—l-r,l'll
Adbestas for flar roofi, Ready Roll Ashestor forsloperg
roofs, Corrugated Asbestos for skeleton  framipg,. atli
givern Bighest ratngs by Underwriters’ Laborararies,
Incorporated. 1 {1

Bookler i colons showing a mumber of r'nreal'ﬂf i
Colarblerde vooft munll be sent for the askang. ¥ ;

JOHMNS-MANVILLE, Inc.
Madisan MAvenue, at 4lst Sereer, New York City
Brsnches an Gd |r.u:}:r If-lrlr_l
For Canads .
CAM, JOHNS-MAMVILLE €Oy, Lid,, Taresto



38 00 SHOES s

&C:l&l Shoes 510 DO ” Special Shoes $600

'.' and Woi kmanship tylish and Durable

FOR MEN AND WOMEN

THE STAMPED PRICE IS W. L. DOUGLAS PER-
SONAL GUARANTEE THAT THE SHOES ARE
ALWHYS WORTH THE PRICE PAID FOR THEM

g 0U CAN ALWAYS They are the best known

' Ej*““_‘“__“f"'ﬂ%%%ﬁ ‘;‘Eg‘i@m shoes in the world. Sold in
I DiRECT FRoM Factory | 107 W.L. Douglas stores,

ll_r +J YOU AT ONE PROFIT | direct from the factory to
s =_——————_J you at only one profit,
i which guarantees to you
the best shoes that can be
produced, at the lowest
possible cost. W.L.Douglas
name and the retail price
are stamped on the bot-
tom of all shoes before
they leave the factory,
which is your protection
against unreasonable
profits.

W. L. Douglas shoes are absolutely the best shoe
values for the money in this country. They are
made of the best and finest leathers that money
can buy. They combine quality, style, workman-
ship and wearing qunllhe: equal to other makes
aelhng at higher prices. They are the leaders
in the fashion centers of America. The prices
are the same everywhere; they cost no more in
San Francisco than they do in New York.

W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest
paid, skllleg shoemakers, under the direction and
supervision of experienced men, all working with
an honest determination to make the best shoes
for the price that money can buy.
GAUTIO I!n-ml: u 'havinn W. L. Douglas

shoes. name and price ia
plainly stamped on the lulc Be carelil Lo see that it
hns not been changed or mutilat

W. L. Douglas shoes are for eals by ower B0O0
shoe dealiers besides our own stores. If your
looal denlercannot aupply you take no other

mike, Order direct from the factory. Sspd Presigent
for booklet telling Bow to order -‘I':wu by W. L. Douglas Skoe (o,

mall, poatage freo. 114 Brark 81, Brockian, !l'm..s

nII|IIIIIII.IIIIl|JIIIIIIIIIIIlH'rI'I'anIIIIII|I||||IlttnIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIn"u:m||||||||||||||||||||||||||||||'I SO 000000 OSSO SOOI
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Would you buy
a keywind watch ?

ACK home in a drawer—I've treasured away—

an old-fashioned watch—wich a little round

hole—in the back of he case—and long years ago

I uzed to sit down—on the knee of my Dad—and

take out this warch—that weighed half a pound—to
hear the " tick tock.

Then Dad used to pur—a lictle round key—in the
hale in the case—and wind up the watch—and put
it away.

And there is no doubr—that thousands of homes—
have treasured away—an old-fashioned watch—
which no one could buy—because memories live,

But vou wouldnt carrv—an old key-wind watch—
that weighed half a pound. Why then should you
try—to wear old style links—like Dad used to use—
in stiff-laundered cuffs—when everyone knows—the
new Kum-a-parc {with its name on itz back)—is
huile for soft cuffls—that men wear rulju.',.'..

TRATE basnr: nes ETENT
—a snap to button

The originagl separable button for soft ceffs cleverly com-

srructed, and with the unmistakable mark of fine jewelry

craftimanship

QUALITIES FROM $2.80 TO QUALITIES FROM B0z, TO
$25.00 AT JEWELERS 6,00 AT MEN'S 5TORES

Wrice for Scyle Boak " H "

The Baor & Wilde Company

i T T Bran
ATTLEDOMD AR A LB TT

TARE mafs Bl

AT
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The Sl::ing L:ns—Phutugraph}fls Window of Science and Life

HE secing lens! Can care enough

be piven to itz m.:l[ug* How per-
fectly can 1t be fashioned ? How w:d-,—i'l.r—
reaching can its use be made? No less
than nearly seventy years of optical re-
Hi'illl'.l'u ||.;'31'-.' ]'\.".'ll J_[i‘.'l'l'. ]1'\' Bill].‘il'll 5.'
Lomb to the solution of these problems.
WNatural it was, then, that we became
a pioneer agency in the development
and |'-||'|:-|||.|.ri.l:i.ng of p'l'nfrlg'r:l.p]"_r m
America, for until our first lenses were
produced, most of those in use were of
l".lli'lr|l-'.|.'.|. manufacture and Very expen-
sive, That mest significant contribution
to modern photographic betterment, the
Anmstigmat Lens, was also introduced wo
this country from our warkzhops. Today,
the very basic raw materials employed
in the construction of Bausch & Lomb
lenses are by ourselves contsolled; and
our pliss problems fully eo-ordinated

BAUSCH & LOMB IIP‘TII."AI

Makers of Euegls nd 5
nkers of Eueglass amd

C ll‘-II“.-"l."’n e
;

with the problems of lens and instrument.
So are produced the lenses of Bausch &
Lomb—len which today are numbered
by the million; lenses which are used
m home, m =tudio, in laboratory, in en-
graving | |an t, in GGod's wide o I_||||||'

lenses which include those for |n-=s.|--ﬂrl-

aerial

sive vest-pocket as for delicate
cameras or the most elaborate
sional equipment; ses, in fa
cover the feld of all phowg
:l.':'h'l'r the world of h.u]-p,_-,:“'t- in itz
mighty scope.

v :\]-n.}' wie say, we hope withowt
undue pride, that the Bausch &
namie represents o tifeless an
eftort to achieve lenses whi
worthy —an effort which has §
reflected in the apprecia
ng who find heneht or

that eyes may see
3 I’-‘E‘”EJ". m_l:i

_ﬁli’ff‘lt’i‘ =




SAMUEL

FDR years it was the custom of the London Company
of Clothworkers to drink to the memory of Samuel
Pepys from a loving cup presented to them by that
famed Secretary of the Admiralty and Diarist immortal.
Samuel Pepys' father, the Tailor of Brampton, is a
familiar figure in Pepys’ Diary.

Needle workers of our day are n‘mkmg history in
the production of the highest quality men’s garments
that are nevertheless priced to be within the reach
of all. This season's models of ApLer-RocHEsTER
(lothes are examples of the development of their art,

ADLER - REHESTER_

CLOTHES

L. ADLER, BROS. & CO., ROCHESTER, N. ¥.

118
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EL A *.n- I..- -r ﬁru

jein hands i i bringing inta your home
all the cheeriness and joy that only such
soft, silky, s]l.lrnmrrlrg_dra.prrlu-c:rl W=
duce. Ina lure of gorgeous *'long- h_l"c
EI'.“Iﬂl'.T to =x pr\e! 3 L'ﬂl.'h. |.|'||'J I'\'I.IJIJH.I Raste.

251 4% Vealer o wrire ux (o freg
"KAIII K‘\-KI TCH Fi

Decoratve

Fabrics

COLDODRS

1149




You will want these
Books in your Library

Outward Bound Edition
The Complete Works of

RUDYARD KIPLING

\.\ Tear off j .

At This set, sometimes known as

the Elephant Head Edition, was

R
4-21 \
\ arranged under the personal
CHARLES supervision of Mr. Kipling.
SCRIBMER'3
S0MNS : e v e
Fifth Ave. st 48th 5t, % It is published by Craries
New York N SCRIENER'S SoNs in twenty-four
2 e thie ks o LR SR .
E;“”ﬂffp}‘fﬂ1‘;":.(_1“.,_.?";@& \\ handsome wvolumes, bound in
Outward. Bound Editien, 24 vol, maroon silken cloth, with gold
umes, without cbligation on my ™ : :
part to buy. ol stamping and the famous ele-
If. after Five <Ia:ra.. I decide to keep the books, | -
will send you cither cash in full or ft povment N\ phant head medallion on each

wnder subseription plan. at rate of 3600 rach month
for 12 memths.  Five per cent discount for cash,

front cover. Beautiful clear print
on specially water-marked,

e h=c, N\ deckle-edged paper.
N

Buiines Addioas L ’ \ HI_AI-I f{ffﬁf {'}f’}}

Ocarpation 3 S \\ ;‘w atl

References | oy . . \

®

0CCaAsions

N

...... ; N\
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KSteger Phonograph Siyvie Drochure
Free on regquest

Period, Cabinet and Portable

Models, 585 to $1250

'S THE

MOST

21

VALUABRLE

STEGER

Reproducing Phonograph
in the world

0 more clearly visualize, bet-

ter appreciate and more gen-
erously sympathize with the heart
impulse back of each creation of
genius in the realm of song and
music—hear the Steger.
It plays all records cerrectly—no
parts to change.
All great artists sing best for the
Steger. Every beauty of tone is
appealing
purity by the unique, patented
tone arm and tone chamber.

preserved 1n all its

Convince yourself. Visit your
Steger dealer. See amd hear the
Steger.

STEGER & SONS FiNo MrG
Seeger Building, CHICAGD, ILL

Farterier, Sregew, f0Gpds, wlissy e n il
M * Hpkuaps weeed

FIANO IN THE

WORLD



=REFRIGERATO RS
ﬁ)r ALL PURPOSES

S a man’s character and ability cause
him to be selected for specific tasks so
the McCray is chosen where perfect

preservation of food is required. Among
users is the solid conviction that McCray
Refrigerators are unequalled in service, con-
", venience and design.

The McCray Refrigerator Company pives
positive assurance of finest quality in con-
struction because of its close devotion to the
| development of refrigerators for more than a

third of a century, Your g grocer is one of the
best authorities in wyour community on
refrigerators—ask him, he knows the McCray.

McCray not only carries a large variety of
refrigerators in stock for prompt shipment,
but builds them to order in any desired style
or size for all purposes.

The special Mc€ray outside icing doors are
a great convenience for residences,

Pl GROCERY STORES 4

'I Let ws send you the catalog covering your need,

FOR HOTELS, CLLIRS,
HICSFITALS, ETC

No. g5 for Residences
No. 53 for Hotels, Clubs, Hospitals, etc.
No. 72 for Grocery Stores
No. 64 for Meat Markets
MNa. 75 for Florist Shops

McCRAY REFRIGERATOR CO.

111 LAKE STREET FESDALLVILLE, FNEMAR&

Splexrooms in all Principal Cities

3, C
FOR DELICATESSEN STORES



Titralsle

3 The fing-fife Enamel

“Oh, Betsy, how dear these chairs are!”’

“Well, Ann, if you mean “*how much?" — not much! They're
just common kitchen chairs, with several coats of the lovely

Chinese Blue Vitralite Enamel. It’s really amazing, the

things you can do with it!"’

With the new Vitralite Tint: vou
can make the kitchen as attractive
iz any other room in the house.
These exquisite enamel shades are
uged for the most beautiful decora-
tive effects in the finest of homes,
and yet have the durability 1o give
even longer service than ordinary

finishes,

Vitralite Tints are not to he con-
fused with the ordinary heavy,
““painty”” enamel colors. Delicate
|rr'| l:lliur' lhf E’IJEE—I;iE ,aklrl:il.':'f,
which despite its dainty appearance
i5 tough and elastic, will give un-
usual character and charm to any
picce of fumiture or whole room.

As you dip the brush into this
creamy Vitralite you will instantly

note the difference between it and
:rr\:!in::ry enamels. You will then re-
alize why it ows on so casily, with-
out brush marks or laps, and why it
spreads and covers so much surface.

In addition to the White, ¥itra
lite is made in the following perfect
Tints: Ivory, Cream, Gray, Leaf
Gireen-and Chinese Blue.

Send for Color Card and Name of Dealer

Pram & Lamber Varnish Prodass are uied
by paimters, speobal by andhies mad sold by
paint and hardware dealers everywhere,

fur Guwaramine: I anp Pratt 6 Laombers
Flrminh Product fail 8 give wainfaceion, pe mar
hsior pour maney Sacd,

Pratt & Lambert-Inc,, 137 Ton-
awanda Street, Baffalo, N. Y. In
Canadaz Ii._; {..‘uullwﬁght E.'I.r::t,
Bridgeburg, Ontario,

PRATT & LAMBERT
YARNISH PRODUCTS

Fr oo Wewanh il Gadvae™ o, e Timisis L froeiimeons Hrmies  Gammed Ui Jilfer e,
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WOMAN'S toilet articles are

her intimate companions.
They must stand the test of daily
use, year after year. They must have
that simple beauty which mnever
wearies, Their usefulness must be
never-failing. Perhaps these are the
reasons why Ivory Pyralin is a favor-
ire with so many thousands of women,

"
iy

8
Jwan |~

o

E L DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Ine.
Kater Deparnment:  Pyralim Divirion
Wilmingron, Delaware

Genming Pyrafin can b ndlrmt el
iy the mamr tfoenped om VY PIEcs:

E beautiful LaBelle Pattern awith it exclurive It i pold, af the !:dﬂllﬂg arey the count o¥ET,
feature, the transverse handle, it illwrrated. Made in complete setr or I'iﬂg-"f_ eces, As all ralin

in Shell Pyralin and Amber Pyralin as awell ar  patterns are gandard, articles way be prapched at
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Luxurious
Bathing

"I.:"v.-'l-.;nr 15 more luxurious than the de-
lightful and invigorating effect of the
fieedle and shower bach?

It appeals to women as well as to
men, who as a rule have always
preferred it to the bath-tub.

The Raynor needle and shower is
equipped with that wonderful little
instrument, the Leonard Thermo-
static Mixing Valve, which insures
absolute safety and comfort.

Adjustable rose sprays, with their
rﬂhl'l.f.'l'j ;ll}j“."-lli.l“l't d.ut' to a. mini-

LT uf ]:ar;s:\:iwnt‘k. make 1t un-
necessary to wet the head unless
desired.

The glass door eliminates the sogav
curtain and is in itsell a thing of
beauty.

The expense also is not so great as
for the old ring-type needle.

Yisit our showroom in Your 'p'lli:imll_‘.'
for a demonstration.

our latest Bathroom Book., It is
just off the press and gives many valuable
sugpestions in the selection of plumbing
equipment for the home in addition to van-
ous designs and color schemes in tile, espe-
cially prepared by our Tile Department.
Write :---.|..|_'.. Address JJC"llulrl:III:I'.l ]:.

Send for

The ]. L. MOTT IRON WORKS, Trenton, N. J.

New York. ,F-'_:_,.'_.-,-', A

:
pesrste and Set

enfeenth Street

f CALIFORNIA
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Country Estates

Crane Service is never of greater value
than on country estates, where it enables
owners and architects to select quickly,
completely and through one central source
of supply, practically everything needed
for the extensive heating, plumbing and
sanitation systems, the refrigerating and
water plants and piping installations for
the lawns and gardens.

The necessary equipment can be selected
at any of the Crane branches and exhibit
rooms, and can be obtained through the
heating and plumbing trade.

We are manufictorers of abour 200000 artecles,
|'anudii|g narfves, Pipnﬁuirlsﬂ am aram J;m'iﬂé-
rics, made of bress, iron, ferrostel, cost steel and
_]"r.lrgerf sfeel, in all :i::':,_]hr all pressures ared adl
prurposes, ol are distriburiors of ppe, hearing
amd plambing materiols,
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The Happy Happening
otherwise, a bundle of

T'S not alone the flowers. the sunshine and
the cheer-chirkings of the robin  that
make Spring such a joy-giving season

to wvau and me.

It's quite 33 much that wondrous
gomething that swells up within usand sets
us planning with such enthusiasm.

So it is that things which scemed a task
last Fall are just mere incidents this Spring.

You can kardly wait to get the yard raked up.
Looking at the porch floors you see they |

need paint. Friend Wile, getting into the
apirit, talks of walls that "simply cant
go ancther season.’

help hints

Suddenly, one mornlng yoo wake up to
the fact that the house looks shabby and
needs a coat of padint.

That night, looking through thiz maga-
zine you Tum across this very ad.

Heing so interested in painting, you, of
course, reid It and discover that we publish
@ book called The Happy Happening—that
it is filled with help hints on painting and
finishing, whether inside or out.

Knowing Lowe Brothers' reputation, yoy
know it's just the book you have so long
wanted, 50 you tuck 1o cents in stamps in
an envelope and send for it

Tt [ owe Brothers oy

473 EAST THIRD 5T., DAYTON, OHIO

Boston New YVork Jersey City Chicapgo Atlanta Memphis Kansas City Minneapolis Toronto
Dayton

Factories:

Toronto

TETABEIAREEbaartnba bRl BELRIAfS
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In addition to the displavs of “Stnlond” Plumbing Fixtures sh

/ and Contracting Plumbers, there are permanent “Staulard” exh

{ 021018 ALMNIT
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In a tube—seven rolls of this re-
markable bathroom paper, a sani-
tary and convenient package, now
delivered to your home for one
dollar. It saves both embarrass-
ment and money to simply ask
for a tube of ‘‘Northern Tissue.”
Insist on having this handy package of chamoiz-soft toilet
tissue, A scientifically developed paper, made for this
purpoze only ! None other like it, 1f vour dealer hasn't
it, send his name and we will see that he is supplicd.

Northern Paper Mills, Green Bay, Wisconzsin—toilet
paper specialists—also makers of fine paper towels.
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ere you an lvory Soap baby?

What Ivory Soap does for the baby’s skin, it continues
to do for that of the man or woman.

Ivary Soap cleanses gently. [t containsg nothing that can
make the skin smart or burn, coarsen its texture, or leave
it dry and rough. The mildness and purity that make it
essential in the nursery, make it equally desirable for you.

Ivnr}r S-nap rinses pl:rfr:ct]:,.'. It leaves no soa Py sediment
to clop the pores and pave the way for blemishes and
other skin troubles.  Used daily, as it is used for a baby,
it helps to keep the skin at its best.

IVORY SOAP 99 % PURE

130 f Il_"-": y ".'"L Iy
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It isn’t speed nor power that counts g0 much as ability
to STOP ...... the unexpected often happens. A blind
turn, steep hill, pedestrian in the road, or thoug ’]:[ll_k‘\
motorist, All the se things may mean & TOP qm-.l Iy,

slow down. - That's why the wise motorist looks to ]'m
brake lining. He avoids ordinary, doubtful lining. He
buys Raybestos—sturdy, strong, dependable Raybestas
that STOPS the carwhen necessary. Drive carefully—
faster if you will—but STOF when you must—with
gennine. Raybestos. And remember, it's guaranteed
to wear one year, [The genuine has a Silver Edge.

THE RAYBESTOS COMPANY

Factories: Bridgepors, Conn, : Peterborough, Ont, Can,

Hranches: Dhcerait, 4857 Woodward Ave. Chicago: 1402 South
Michigan .-\.l,. San Francisco, 1403 Chrenicle Bldg Washs
ingron, 1. O, 107 Columbian Bldg.
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Things built right endure!

Grape -Nuts

builds Body and Brain—

““There’s a Reason’’

Made by Fostum Cereal Company, Inc, Barele Cieek, Michigan
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