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| THE WORLD'S FAIR
USE

Pears Soap

because it is matchless for the complexion. The secret
of Pears’ great success all over the world,is because
_Pears’ Soap alone has the peculiar quality which produces
. and preserves that matchless skin beauty which
has made Pears famous

Pears' Lavender Water, fragrantly refreshing—an ideal toilet water.

YAl rights secured.
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Bread, Blscmts snd Pastry made of GOLD MEDAL FLOUR,Y"
keep fresh and sweet longest because it is rich in. gluten
and contains all the best elements of the best selected :

. wheat. The quality of GOLD MEDAL FLOUR never vanes;,_
the tenth barrel you use will be exactly like the First.

COPYRIGHT 190% WASHBURN=-CROSBY CO. U.5.A.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
I
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agrees with the tenderest skin. Special antiseptic
qualities, so valuable in preventing eruptions,
cleanse and refine but do not hurt the delicate
texture. Complexions that know its everyday use
are clear and smooth. 7%e sken soap. 2 5c. a cake.

Woodbury’s Facial Cream for a sun-burned skin.

Write for beauty booklet (FREE) or send 10c. in stamps for handsome brochure, 32z
pages, 9x12 inches, containing large photographic portraits of leading actresses and actors

THE ANDREW JERGENS CO., Sole Owners, Cincinnati, O.

Plcase mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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McCLURE’S FOR AUGUST

he Midsummer Fiction
Number of McClure's will be
one of striking beauty and in-
terest. It will be largely devoted to
short stories, with beautiful pictures
—many in color. “McClure’s for
August illustrates how near the verge
of perfection we have brought the

short story,” was one of the com-
ments on our last ficion number,
but we believe it could be said even
more truly of this year's number. A
partial list of the authors and artists
who contribute—each one standing
for the best in his or her particular
field—gives an 1dea of the quality of
the number.

Frances Hodgson Burnett’s novelette, “‘In the Closed Room,”
with Jessie Willcox Smith’s beautiful 7//ustrations in color, opens this number.
It is a charming little story of a poor child—half real, half fairy-like—of the
sort that only the author of *“Little Lord Fauntleroy " could write. This sweet
and fanciful little heroine, as pictured by Mrs. Burnett and Miss Smith, will be
a delight to children and grown-ups alike.

Henry Wallace Phillips has one of his best “Red Saunders™

" stories, which narrates another of his
hero’s comical adventures at “Big Bend.”
“Red” 1s, according to the DBoslon
Transcript, “the real thing and a cow-
boy worth knowing,” and he is “a sure
cure for the blues” (Phila. Item). The
16 pen and ink pictures by A. B. Frost
give a clue to the real humor of the story.

Drawing by A. B. Frost

10c a single copy, $1 00 for a year's subscription.

2 Get McClure's fr
or from the Publishers, 5. S. McCLURE CO., \ o MeClurels cman{lNcwsdea].er cglilachie AgeYn\

0 East Twenty-third Street, New York, N
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MIDSUMMER FICTION

he very name, O. Henry, suggests humor and
brings to mind “ Tobin’s Palm,” “ The Pimi-
enta Pancakes,” and other laughable stores.
“A Tempered Wind,” the best story yet
from his pen, describes the experiences, of course
humorous, of two country fakirs in Wall Street,
how the petty swindlers found the methods of
“high finance” too much for even their hardened
natures. It is illustrated by May Wilson Preston.

Mary Raymond Shipman Andrews,
who has the real story-telling faculty, contributes
“A West Point Regulation,” a comedy love
story. A professor, a cadet, and a girl furnish the
situation and a lot of amusement. It is illustrated by Karl Anderson.

0. NRY

Alice Brown tells one of her most charming New England love stories,
“ A Winter Courtship,” illustrated by Maude and Genevieve Cowles— James
Hopper, a romance of the Far East, “The Coming of the Maestra,” with
exquisite illustrations by Thomas Fogarty — Colin McKay, the realistic tale of
a shipwreck, “ The Loss of the ‘Leo, ™ with stunning pictures by M. J. Burns—
and Samuel Hopkins Adams, the story of a crow, “ King Coal,” with pictures
in colors by Reginald Birch.

The number includes the fourth instalment of George Madden Mar-

tin's first novel, “The House of Fulﬁlment,” which has “the same
story-telling charm and power which made her ‘Emmy Lou” a classic, only in
a bigger and byoader field” (Phila. Press).

Articles—among them a new one in the “Enemies of the Repubhc”
series by Lincoln Steffens—more stories and poems, all beautifully illustrated,
make this, we believe, the most attractive magazine we have ever published.

10c a single copy, $1.00 for a year’s subscription.

1 0 Get McClure's from any Newsdealer or McClure Agent
or Fom the Publishers, 5. 5. McCLURE CO., i

\"\ 44-60 East Twcnly third Street, New York,




McCLURE'S MAGAZINE

B
g{) Summer Reading

& %/

The Dolphin and Anchor suggest the seashore.

Suggestions for

But a summer vacation is as well spent among the mountains, in
the woods,” on an island,t on a quiet farm in the country,l or even
in town if you have a little garden$ and a spot of shade and quiet.

Wherever you go, however, you will want good books.

Your pleasure will depend more on them than almost any other
factor in your scheme of amusement.

Remember, there are always the rainy days to be provided against.

Not all books, however, will do. They must be choseh with
care. They should be of the kind that take you out into the open
and close to the heart of nature.9 It is your mind even more than
your body that needs refreshment.

A book that answers these requirements is Stewart Edward White’s

THE SILENT PLACES

There is no place of refuge so cool and comfortable that it will
not be the cooler and more comfortable by virtue of the pictures of
snow-fields and deep northern forest solitudes presented by this book.
It is cooler than a cooling drink. Moreover, your attention will be
arrested and your Interest held throughout without effort, by a most
thrilling story of adventure. In short, it is easily the one book you
cannot do without in this summer’s reading. Cloth, 12mo. Illus-
trated in seven colors. Price $1.50. .

* Read Forest Neighbors by W. D. Hulbert. Cloth, 12mo. Illustrated. $1.50.
* Lover of the Woods by W. H. Boardman. “ “ Decorated.  $1.50.
T “ The Island Cabin by Arthur Henry. e . % $1.50.
5 TR

T

Next to the Ground by Martha McCulloch-Williams. Cloth, 12mo. Postpaid, $1.30.
§ “  The Flower Garden by Ida M. Bennett. Cloth, 1 Zmo. I]lustrated. Postpaid, $2.1 7
€7 Songs of Nature. Edited by John Burroughs. Cloth, 12mo. Portrait. Postpaid, $1.50.
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We have also other books that you will want to read this summer.

There 1s
ROMANCE

by Joseph Conrad, author of “Youth,” “Falk,” “Lord Jim"—all
books to put on your list if you have not read them. Thisis a good
big bulky book—the kind they used to publish in three volumes—and
will keep you in reading for at least a week. It is what its name
indicates—a novel full of the very spirit of romance. Illustrated. $1.50.

Then if you like light farcical fiction, you will want

DAUGHTERS OF DESPERATION

by Hildegard Brooks. We can imagine anyone reading this book
on a railroad train on the hottest day In summer and absolutely for-
getting the heat and the distance between stations. The only trouble
with 1t 1s that it is too short. Illustrated.  $1.25.

Of course you will get

A LITTLE UNION SCOUT

by Joel Chandler Harris. If ever an author’s name was a guarantee
of excellence 1t 1s Mr. Harris’s. The story is a love tale of the

Civil War in which the hero is also the heroine. Illustrated. $1.25.
And if you haven't read Henry Harland’s

MY FRIEND PROSPERO

by all means get it now. If ever a book was meant to be read in a
hammock under a tree through the leaves of which you get fleeting
glimpses of fleecy clouds floating across the blue sky—just the color
of the cover—it is this one. Frontispiece. $1.50.
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P g,
The Successes of the Season

“They say” that this is a dull season in the book
business. But remember: “It is dull books that make
dull seasons.”

Certainly we have no cause for complaint with such
a success as H. A. Mitchell Keays's fascinating novel
of divorce

HE THAT EATETH BREAD
WITH ME

This is the work of a new writer hitherto quite
unknown, but it has had a success both with the critics
and with the public that has been the sensation of the
season and has already carried it into the 10th thousand.

Cloth, 12mo. $1.50.

We have also had a lively time meeting the demand
for Fdgar Jepson’s

THE ADMIRABLE TINKER

- CHILD OF THE WORLD -

Everybody 1s talking about the “boy that brightened
FEurope up a bit,” and his mischievous yet chivalrous
exploits. Now n its 75th hundred.

Cloth, 12mo. Illustrated. $1.50.

8
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Many persons said that the success of Charles Wag-
ner's “Simple Life” was due to the praise of President
Roosevelt. That this is not so is shown by the steady
demand for the new books of this writer as they come
from the press. His latest success is

BY THE FIRESIDE

in which the principles of The Simple Life are applied
to the affairs of the home.

Cloth, Small 12mo. Postpaid, $1.10; net, $1.00

Also by the same author:

THE SIMPLE LIFE THE BETTER WAY
$1.25 Postpaid, $1.10; net, $1.00

And speaking of the home, what 1s there in the
whole range of domestic experience more spirtually
poetic and more ennobling in anticipation, than the
coming of the child? A woman has wntten of this
subject with delicacy and reverence in that exquisite
idyl of motherhood entitled

HEART OF MY HEART

Cloth, 12mo. Special Embossed Cover. $1.25. 2d Edition
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STANDARD

PUBLTC AT I'ONES

Distory and WBiography

Sciences, CGeonomics, gtc.

GREAT MASTERS
A series of essays biographical and critical on Michel-
angelo, Raphael, Rembrandt, Durer, Velasquez, Ho-
kusai, by Fohn LaFarge.
Cloth, quarto, illustrated with 70 half-tones. Postpaid
$5.34. Net §5.00.
CONTEMPORARY
WALTER PATER
By Ferris Greenslet.
BRET HARTE
By H. W. Boynton.
Brief biographical and eritical studies of living or recent
writers of note.
Cloth, 16mo, portrait frontispiece.
$.83. Net $.75.
THE LOVE AFFAIRS OF MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS
By Martin Hume.
Cloth, 8vo. Portrait. Postpaid, $3.61. Net 33.50.
LIFE OF PASTEUR.
The authorized biography by his son-in-law and pupil,
R. Valery-Radot. .
Cloth, 8vo. Two volumes, boxed, frontispiece portrait.
Postpaid, $7.76; net $7.50.
NAPOLEON: with a Sketch of Josephine.
By Ida M. Tarbell.
Cloth, 8vo, illustrated. $2.50.
Also by the same author,
LIFE OF LINCOLN
Cloth, 8vo. Two volumes, boxed, illustrated. $5.00.
BOSWELL’S LIFE OF JOHNSON.
New Dent edition, three volumes, 100 drawings by
Herbert Railton and 10 photogravure portraits in color.
Cloth, 8vo. Postpaid, $9.66; net $9.00.
Special edition limited to 350 copies for America, 30
photogravures in color. Postpaid, $18.84; net $18.00.
JEANNE D’ARC
Translation from the verbatim reports in Latin of the
ecclesiastical proceedings in the trial.
Cloth, 8vo, illustrated.  Postpaid, $5.17; net $5.oo.
LIFE ON THE STAGE
By Clara Morris.
Cloth, 1zmo. Frontispiece portrait, Postpaid, $1.63;
net $r.50.
FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS SERIES
By Cyrus Townsend Brady.
AMERICAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS
Cloth, 12mo, illustrated. $1.50.
BORDER FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS
Cloth, 12mo, illustrated. Postpaid, $1.46; net $1 30.
" COLONIAL FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS.
Cloth, 12mo,illustrated. Postpaid $l.‘;6: net $1.20.

MEN OF LETTERS SERIES

Each, postpaid,

Science, Ceonomics, etc.,

THE TRUST PROBLEM.
By Prof. ¥. W. Fenks.
New and revised edition, charts in colors.
Cloth, small 12mo. Postpaid, $1.10; net, $1.00.

ENCYCLOPEDIA OF ETIQUETTE.
By Emily Holt.
Cloth, large 12mo, illustrated. $2.00.
Also by the same author,

ENCYCLOPEDIA OF HOUSEHOLD ECONOMY
Cloth, large 12mo, illustrated. Postpaid, $1.72; net
$1.60. :

- ASTRONOMY FOR EVERYBODY

By Simon N ewcomb.
Cloth, large 12mo, illustrated. Postpaid, $2.18; net
$2.00.
ANIMALS OF THE PAST
By Prof. F. A. Lucas, of the U. 8. National Museum.
Cloth, large 12mo, illustrated. Postpaid, $2.14; met
$2.00.
MOSQUITOES
By Dr. L. 0. Howard.
Cloth, large 12mo, illustrated. Postpaid, $1.64; net,
$1.c0.
MUTUAL AID
By Prince Kropotkin.
Cloth, 8vo. Postpaid, $2.12; net, $2.00.
RELIGIONS OF AUTHORITY
By Auguste Sabatier.
Cloth, 8vo. Postpaid, $3 63: net 53.50.
MAN'S PLACE IN THE UNIVERSE
By Alfred Russel Wallace.
Cloth, 8vo. Postpaid, $2.63; net $2.50.
FRENCH AND ENGLISH FURNITURE
By Esther Singleton.
Twelve classic periods described and illustrated. Cloth,
8vo. Postpaid, $6.34; net, $6.c0.
THE MUSICAL GUIDE
Edited by Rupert Hughes.
2 vols., cloth, 8vo, in a box.

Illustrated. Postpaid,
$6.44; net, $6.00.

@rabel

LETTERS FROM EGYPT
By Lady Duff Gordon. Introduction by George Mere-
dith.
Cloth, large 12mo, illustrated. Postpaid, $2.66; net,
$2.50.
ASTATIC- RUSSIA
By George Frederich Wright, F.G.S.4.
Cloth, 8vo.  Two volumes, illustrated, maps in colors,
in box. Postpaid, $7.95; net, $7.50.
HEART OF JAPAN
By Clarence Ludlow Brownell.
Cloth, r2mo, illustrated. Postpaid, $1.63; net, f1.05
LETTERS FROM A CHINESE OFFICIAL

Anonymous.
Paper boards, small 12mo. Postpaid, $o.54; net, $o.50
FFiction
st Cloth, 12mo. Price, each, $1.50.
IN BABEL

By George Ade, author of “ Fables in Slang,” etc.
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Fiction (Continued).

SEA SCAMPS
By Henry C. Rowland.
THE ROSE OF JOY
By Mary Findlater.
SALLY OF MISSOURI
By Rose E. Young.
THE GOD OF HIS FATHERS
By Fack London.
THE JOYOUS HEART
By Fiola Roseboro’.
GABRIEL TOLLIVER
By Foel Chandler Harris.
THE GREEN FLAG
By 4. Conan Doyle author of “The Hound of the
Baskervilles,” etc., etc.
#%x Cloth, 12mo, illustrated. Price, each, $1.50.
THE ADVENTURES OF GERARD
By 4. Conan Dayle.
THE LONG NIGHT
By Stanley ¥. Weyman.
BARLASCH OF THE GUARD
By Henry Seton Merriman.
EMMY LOU: Her Book and Heart
By George Madden Martin.
THE MADNESS OF PHILIP
By Fosephine Dodge Daskam.
THE COURT OF BOYVILLE
By William Allen W hite.
s*¥xNote: T he above three books in special uniform bind-
ing gilttop,boxed, sold in sets, $6.00.
HELD FOR ORDERS
By Frank H. Spearman.
CHILDREN OF MEN
By Bruno Lessing.
THOROUGHBREDS
By W. A. Fraser.
THE WAY OF THE SEA
By Norman Duncan.
% Cloth, 12mo, illustrated in colors, $1.50.
THE GENTLEMAN FROM INDIANA.
THE TWO VANREVELS.
By Booth Tarkington
#*% Cloth, 12mo, illustrated in color. $1.15.
MONSIEUR BEAUCAIRE
By Booth Tarkl-ﬂgion.
3% Cloth, small 12mo, illustrated. $1.25.
LITTLE STORIES OF MARRIED LIFE
By Mary Stewart Cutting.
RED SAUNDERS: His Adventures East and West
By Henry Wallace Phillips.
##x Cloth, 16mo. $1.00.
THE REAL ISSUE
By William Allen W hite.
+Fx Cloth, 8vo. Postpaid, net, per vol., f2.00.

The Novels of Count Leo Tolstoy
WAR- AND PEACE.
Three volumes. Postpaid $6.42; net, $6.c0.
ANNA KARENIN.
Two volumes, frontispiece portrait. Postpaid, $4.28;
net, $4.00.
IVAN ILYITCH.
One volume. Postpaid, $2.14; net, $2.co.

Jubeniles

WALLY WANDEROON AND HIS STORY-TELLING
MACHINE.

By Foel Chandler Harris
Tllustrated, cloth, square 8vo.
$1.60.

THE BOY'S BOOK OF INVENTIONS.
By Ray Stannard Baker.
Tllustrated, cloth, large 12mo.
By the same Author,

BOY'S SECOND BOOK OF INVENTIONS.
Uniform with the above , illustrated. Postpaid, $1.80;
net, $1.60.

DENSLOW’S MOTHER GOOSE.

Boards, gx11 %, illustra ted in four colors. §1.50.

GOLDEN NUMBERS.

Edited by Kate Douglas Wiggin and Nora Archibald
Smith.

A book of verse for youth.

Cloth, large 1zmo. Postpaid, $2.17; net, $2.co.

Alsa by the same editors,

POSY RING.

A book of verse for children, uniform with the above.
Postpaid, $1.37; net, $1.25.

*%x% Note: The two above volumes in a box.
$3.50; net, $3.25.

KINGS AND QUEENS
By Florence Wilkinson.

Cloth, 12mo, illustrated. Postpaid, $1.30; net $1.20.

Jpature and Out of Doors

INDIAN BOYHOOD
By Charles A. Eastman (O hiyesa)
Illustrated by E. L. Blumenschein.
Cloth, large 12mo. Postpaid, $1.73; net, $1.60.
SONGS OF NATURE
Edited by Fohn Burroughs.
Portrait frontispiece, cloth, 12mo. $r1.50.
FOREST NEIGHBORS
By William Daven port Hulbert.
Illustrated, cloth, large 12mo. Postpaid, $1.66; net,
$1.50.
LOVERS OF THE WOODS
By W.H. Boardman.
Cloth, 12mo, frontispiece and title in color.
NEXT TO THE GROUND
By Martha McCulloch-W illiams.

Postpaid, $1.76; net,

§2.00.

Postpaid

$1.50.

Cloth, 1zmo. Postpaid, $1.30; net, H1.20.

g O R EIE S ABOVIESBOOKSAWIELL BE SENT BY THE
BREREFISEIRRSYONSRECETIRIT O PRICE, 'OR "IN ‘IHE CASE
@ESNERSB @O KS \ONSRECETRT OF PGSTPATD PRICE.

{ COMPLETE CATALOGUE, ALSO ILLUSTRATED SPRING
EISIE S SENTIEREE QN APPETCATTION.

McCLURE, PHILLTPS AND COMPANY
44—60 EAST 23D STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.
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 The Magazine’s circulation has grown from 20,000, in
1893, to over 400,000. The book business of McClure,
Phillips & Co. has increased enormously. We have just
added 14,000 square feet of extra office space. |

New Ofhices

(] The Magazine and the Book Department now use 50,000
square feet of office room in New York City—one entire
floor in the new Mercantile Building, and a floor and a half
in the Lexington Building. This equals the entire floor
space of a ten-story building, 50 x 100 feet. Half of one
floor in such a building was all the magazine needed in 1893.

{ The following departments now have a whole floor in the
new building: Editorial, Art, Advertising, Business, Book-
keeping, Circulation, Subscription, and the Book Publishing
Department.

{ The following departments have spread out of their
cramped quarters and now entirely fill the old offices at
141-155 East Twenty-fifth Street : Composing-Room,
Electrotype Foundry, Press-Room, Bindery, and Shipping
Department. :

44-60 East 23d St.,

New Address:
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‘““History is a Pageant
and not a Philosophy.”’

—Augustine Birrell.

HE HISTORIANS’
HISTORY OF THE
WORLD i5s a complete and con-

secutive story of human progress
from ancient Babylon to New
Japan.

This work has been built for
the hundreds of thousands of
Americans who have neither time
nor inclination to read the in-
creasing  multitude of  special
works, many of which are written
with a microscopic nicety of detail
which gives the impression that
history is dry. Nothing could be
more untrue. HHistory is the most
readakle, most interesting and
most profitable of all kinds of

literature.

The whole story of man’s life
and struggle on earth which we
now possess piece-meal needs to
be reorganized and co-ordinated.
This has now been done by THE
HISTORIANS HISTORY.

Thus we have the narrative of
waorld-history cast in a new mould,
easy to comprehend, simple and
direct in structure, the whole
dramatic story done with artistic
and symmetrical completeness in
the highest degree, and the bulk
of it told in the actual words of
the great historians of every nation
that has ever had a civilization.

n

THE PaGeant oF HisTory

THE HISTORIANS’
HISTORY OF
THE WORLD %Yels:

A COMPLETE AND ARTISTIC
NARRATIVE OF THE RISE,PROGRESS
AND DEVELOPMENT OF
EVERY CIVILIZED NATION

[ New lllustrated Prospectus

of I10 pages has been prepared
at great expense in order to give
the public a glimpse of the contents
of the History. It contains many
half tone plates from the work,
eighty portraits of historians,
many text illustrations, scores of
specimen pages and interesting ex-
tracts, and a general account of
the History. This prospectus is
designed to show that History is
really the most interesting and
mast profitable of all forms of
reading, and that THE HIS-
TORIANS HISTORY is the
only adequate world-history, com-
bining literary charm and historic
authority in a manner never
before attempted.

APPLICATION FOR
PROSPECTUS

THE OUTLOOK,
225 Fourth Ave., New York

(Mc. 4) (No Agents Employed)

Please send me [llustrated
Prospectus of THE HISTORI-
ANS HISTORY, also details of
the Plan of Sale.
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GEORGE C. CROWLEY,
A NEW YORK AGENT, WHO MAKES
SUBSCRIPTION WORK PAY

$500.00

in cash will be given as
Pl‘izes this summer to the

LOCAL ACENTS
who get the largest lists

of subscf*iptions for

Mc CLURE’S

in adclition to a li]:)era]
commission on each sub-
scription

No experience necessary.
You can do the work.
Get an early start in the
summer contest ly mai-
ling us this coupon now.

The S. S. McClure Co.,
44-60 East 23d St., New York, N. Y.
Send at once, without charge, pamphlet, ** Hints
to Local Agents,” and full particulars about prize
subscription offer.

VN o e 0 GO L L O LG OO UG o B A S OO0 .

MUSIC
LESSONS

IN YOUR OWN HOME

For Beginners or Advanced Pupils
YOU DO NOT HAVE
to Leave Your Home to Secure a Full Course for Either
Piano, Organ, Violin, Banjo, Guitar,
Cornet or Mandolin

Any boy, girl, man or woman can learn to play their favorite
instrument by note in a short time, by using thc sparc*moments at
their disposal, and if you only knew how simple the method and how

- easily acquired you would write at once.

We are so confident of the absolute success of our system of in-
struction, which we positively guarantee, having demonstrated it to
over twenty thousand grateful and satisfied pupils, that we make the
following genecrous offer to the readers of MCCLURE'S MAGAZINE for
the purpaose of giving them an opportunity to enroll among our Students
and thus become players of the instruments they like best.

We will give 48 music lessons for beginners or advanced pupils
on Piano, Organ, Banjo, Guitar, Violin, Cornet or Mandolin for the
sum of $8.00, payable monthly, with the privilege of discontinuing at
any time if not perfectly satisfied. This $8.00 barely covers the cost
of postage, music, books and other material used during the course of
48 weeks. Our regular price for this course is $48.00.

We teach by mail only. Hundreds write: ' Wish I had known
of your school before.” Miss Anna Clark, of Merkel, Texas, who
did not know a note when she began with us, writes: “*I understand
fully everything, can play all my exercises at sight, and, with a little
practice, any new piece of music. I have been giving music leszons
since taking your first term and earning my own expenses. I have
recommended your school to all my friends and cannot say too much
in your favor.”’ Just as soon as your request is received, we will send
our booklet, free tuition contract and testimonials, and arrange for
you to begin at once. Address U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 107,

19 Union Square, New York, N. Y.

LEARN LAWiu:

‘Wecanteach you b‘lvljmail. 14 years experience

enables us to say this positively. Onr thou-

sands of graduates prove it. Plan endorsed

by lawyers and educators. Three courses:

College, Preparatory and Business law.

fe Liberal terms. Special offer now. Catalog free.
THE SPREAGUE CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW,
345 Majestic Building, Detroit, Mich.

LEARN DANCING
AT HOME.

Through my copyrighted course of instruction by mail, anyone
may learn to dance in the privacy of their home.

Write now for ** SOCIETY DANCING,’’ my new book,
fully describing nnd illustrating the original charts and methods
so successfully employed. It is free.

J. FRANK SIEGEL,
CARTER BUILDING, - - - SCRANTON, PA.

Government Positions

i were made to Civil Service places
25'566 Appnmtments during the year ending June 30, 1903.

Excellent opportunitics for young people. Thousands of those whom we
have prepared BY MAILL for the examinations have been appointed.
Our Civil Service Catalogue contains letters from hundreds of persons
in the Government service who state that they owe their positions to
our course of training; also contains questions recently used by the
Government. These are sent free on request.
COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE

223-25 Pa. Ave., 8. E. Washington, D. C.

‘WE TEACH

e a Nurse.:.

Steady employment, ata largesalary, always awaits the thoroughly
competent nurse We teach you the most advanced ideas by
modern methods. Our graduates holding good positions; students
earning good salaries. Write for free booklet, deseribing flve
different courges, including special course for mothers,

Chicago Carr School of Nursing, 813 46 Van Buren St., Chicage-

Pl=ase mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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other city.

Legations, Official and Social Life, studied carefully.
BOUANT R CLiMAT

winter, ifgiting outdoor life.

COMPLETE

A bright, :
MATTER OF FIRS CONSIDERATION.

Trained nurses. Abundant table. Every home comIf{nrt-.l

us well as study.
Thirty-three States represented last session.

NATIONAL PARK SEMINAR

ADVANTAGES — CHARMING LOCATION, 20 minutes from
Washington, 400 feet above the city, 20 trains a day, also electric cars, stations
for both on the grounds; city and country advantages. PROXIMITY TO
WASHINGTON, whose wonderful cducational facilities are offered by no
Librzries, Museums, Departments of Government, Congress, Foreign

s free from the rigors of the Northern
Tennis, Basket Ball, Bowling, Golf, etc.
EQUIPMENT, cleven buildings; including five Club
Flougeg and Odeon, Library, Laboratory. fine Gymnasium, picturesqne

" grounds. (ourse of study planned to produce womanly women. College
grepar.—.tinn. Special courses in Music, Art and Elocution, Domestic
cignce Department. Thirty-three teachers and officers.
cheery. hap artistic ond loying HOME. Health A

Personal care
Promotion
IN

dependent on daily grades, not examinations.
CHARACTER BUILDING given by a mother who has made it a
dy. OVISION MADE FOR PLEASURE AND HAP-

See our calendar of Pleasant Home Happenings.

For YOUNG WOMEN
Washington, D. C.
(Suburbs)

Early application necessary.
Send for catalogue containing pictures of the school and opinions of enthusiastic patrons.
Address NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY, P. O. Box 107, Forest Glen, Md.

Expensea $500 to $600.

v
\} A 8chool for girls and young women located on a beautiful
estate of 10 acres, within the National Capital. Surrounded,
and within easy reach of the many and varied educational
institutions for which Washington is famed. Faculty of

eultured instructors of the h.ghest grade. Enlarged build-
ing. Elegamlgfu.rmshedmums. Refined home life. 100 board-

ing pupils, reparatory, Certificate and College Courses,
Music, Art, Elocution. Térms §500 a year. For ca.alog address,
F. MENEFER, President, 3rd and T Bts., N. E., Washington, D.C.

District of Columbia, Washington, 217 G St., N W,

ELECTRICIT

The Bliss Electrical School is the
oldest and best school in the world teach-
ing ELECTRICITY exclusively.
Theoretical and practical course complete

IN ONE YEAR
Students actually construct Dynamos,
Motorsand electrical instruments, Grad-
uates hold good positions throughout the
|World, Tuwelfth year opens Sept. 28. Send for free Catalog.

j Washington, D. C., Lafayette Square

HAMILTON INSTITUTE Qpesits the

School for Girls and Young Ladies. Write for catalogue.
Mrs. PHOEBE HAMILTON SEABROOK, Principal.
Dist. of Columbia, Washington, 1843-1845-1847 Vernon Ave,
The Stuart School for Young Ladies and Girts

All departments. FElective conrses. New huildings. Unusual advan-

Opposite the

tages. 36 States have been represented in hoarding department. Prep-
aration for European Travel. Apply for illustrated catalogue '' D**
—178 pages. Miss CLAUDIA STUART, Principal.

Georgia, Decatur
Agnes Scott Institute, Tor YoUNG LADIES.

Graduate, College Preparatory, and special courses. Certification to
Fastern Colleges. Modern buildings and equipment. New gymna-
sium. Beautiful grounds. ldeal climate. Near Atlanta.

P. 0. Box 30. F. H. Gaines, D.D., President.

The FPrepures for \-‘;ent Polint, Annapolls

= . and all Amerlcan Oolleges and Belen-

MlChl an tiflc Rchools. Insures excellent physical

development, together with superior aca-

als demic and military training. Unusual

Mllltary religious, musical, and social ndvantages.

Ideal location, 26 miles from Detroit.

Readily accessible, but removed from city

Ca em dangers. Beautiful lake region; ample

ground ; fine buildings. Six-year course: 8th

grammar grade, high school, graduate 28Lh year herins Sept. 16, 1904.
The Aim of the Academy: Devalopment of Rody, Mind and Heart,

@en. H.A, Wheeler. Prest., Orchard Lake,Mich.or Old Colony Bld.Chieago

COLLEGE and
Conservatory,

GAINESVILLE, GA.

Two separate institutions under one management. The Col-
lege furnishes high courses in language, literature, science and
kindred subjects ; faculty of 23; well equipped laboratories. The
Conservatory offers best advantages in music, elocution, art;
special course and training classes for Music Teachers; so
pianos; pipe organ; most beautiful concert hall in the South.
Brenau had 175 boarders last year, representing 15 states. Beauri-
ful buildings, ideal location. Altitude 1,500 feet. For handsome
catalogue address

A. W. VAN HOOSE or H. J. PEARCE, (Associate Pres’t.)

EIMBALL HALL, CHICAGO
Art in the West, Sixty eminent instruc-

Jany free adventages.

tors. N

Fall term begins September 12,
1904. Send for Catalogue.
John J. Hattstaedt, President.

The Chicago College of Dental Surgery

Founded in 1880. 2106 Graduates. Has continued under
the management of its founders since its organization and offers
unsurpassed facilities to dental students. For announcement address

Dr. Truman W. Brophy, Dean, 770 W, Harrison St., Chlcago

Ferry Hall, for Young Women.
Preparatory and College Courses, Music, Art, Elocution, 8
Training, Domestic Science and Arts. Certificate admits to Smith,
Vassar, Wellesley and other colleges. Beautiful location.
Large new building. Home care and training. Write to

M1ss SABRA L. SARGENT, Box 507, Lake Forest, T11.

35th Year.
Physical

l.ake Forest School

Thorough instruction in all branches, fitting for college or university.
Physical training; ample playground; situation healthful and delightful.

complete.

For Boys.]
Equipment

7 The house system under which the boys live and the large number of Masters assure

individual attention.

Catalogue on application.
JOSEPH CURTIS SLOANE, Head Master,

Address
Box S 66, Lake Forest, Illinois,

Please mention McClure’s when vou. writc to advertisers.
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ACADEMY OF OUR LADY

SITUATED AT LONGWOOD
95th and Throop Sts., Chicago, lII.

One of the healthiest and most beautiful suburbs of Chicago,
from which it can be reached in 35 minutes, via Chicago &
Rock Island R'y. Conducted by the SCHOOL SISTERS
OF NOTRE DAME. The Academy of Our Lady, now in its
29th year, is a successful institution for the moral, practical
and scientific Christian education of girls and young ladies.
Three Courses of Study are offered after completion of the
grammar grade: The Commerical, College Preparatory
or High School and College Course, Modern Lan-
guages. Splendid advantages for the study of Music and
Art. Dressmaking and Needlework taught. Gymnasium
and healthy amusements.

Extensive and delightful grounds, spacious modern build-
ings. Modern methods. Everything provided for health,
comfort and happiness of the students.

The TERMS are moderate, New school year begins
Sept. Sth. Telephone Longwood Exchange 28.

For Catalogue, address

SUPERIORESS ACADEMY OF OUR LADY
Box 10, 95th and Throop Sts., Chicago, IIl.

Illinois, Winnetka (sixteen miles from Chicago)

Girton School for Girls £2L e S macratery and

General Course. Music, Art,
Elocution, Physical Training, Out of-Door Sports, CERTIFICATE
ADMITS TO SMITH, VASSAR, WELLESLEY and other colleges. For
l]luntmted Year Book address

BoXx 33, FRANCIS KING COOEE, Principal.

NOTRE DAME,

ST. MARY’S ACADEMY, Moo

One mile west of Notre Dame University. Conducted by The Sisters

of the Holy Cross.  Chartered 1855. Ideal location.  Nationa.
atronuﬁe. Thorough English, Classical, Scien-
ific - and - Commercial Course. Modern Lnaguages,

egular Collegiate Degrees. Stadents prepared for
Collegiate and Special Courses. Conservatory of Music and Art
School.  Physical Culture, Young women fitted for lives of use-
fulness. Moderate cost. School year beging September 12th,
1904." For catalogue and special information apply to The Directress,

ST. MARY’S ACADEMY, Box 86, Notre Dame, Ind.

Kentucky, Bowling Green

.
Potter College for Young Ladies Ipeis™
teachers. Boarders limited to 100. Very select. Appointments the
very best. Health record unsurpassed. Recommended by leading

men of U. §. Send for catalogue.
REV. B. F. CABELL, President.

Pupils from 37

dress

Massachusetts, Franklin

Dean Academy

Young men and young women find here a home-like at-
mosphere, thorough and efficient training in every department
of a-broad culture, a loyal and helpful school spirit. ~Liberal
endowment permits liberal terms, §250 per year.

For catalogue and information, address
ArtHur W. Prirck, Litt. D., Principal.

ROCK RIDGE HALL

A Sr.hsol_ for Boys.  Location imgh and dry. Laboratories. Shop for
Mechanic Arts. A new gymnusium  with® swimming pool. = Strong
teachers. FEarnest boys. A vigorous school life.” American ideals.
Fits for College, S('lelﬁc School and Business. 1llustrated pamphlet
sont free. Address Dr. G. . WHITE, Prin., Wellesley Hills, Massnchusetis.

MICHIGAN COLLEGE OF F MI INES

F¥. W. McNAIR, President va I
A state institution located in and muking use of an active ML
district. New Metallurgical Building and ln'ml':aslu:in compleneld ;;n
the fall of 1904. For Year Book and Record of erntuntes nppg Q
PRESIDENT OR SECRETARY, Houghton, Mic

HARDIN COLLEGE AND CONSERVATORY

iy The College—A University trained faculty. The Con-
p servatory—German Standards.  Art, Elocution, and
¥ Cooking Courses. Write for Catalogue to

Pres. JOHN W. MILLION, 1203 College Place, Mexico, Mo.

New Jersey, Bordentown ;
Every influence

Bordentown Military Institute A e

ly. Courses prepare for college
boy right. Physically, morally, mental
orybusmcss life. Catalogue on request. REv. T. H. LANDnnfx, AM.,

Prin. Maj. T. D. LANDON, Commandant.

New York, Long Island, Garden City.

Saint Paul’s School.

An endowed school for boys. Eighteen miles from New York,
midway between the Sound and the Sea. Its object is the thorough
preparation of boys for college. The school is unsurpassed in all es-
sentials. Heated by steam and lighted by elecmcily Efficient
teachers, well-equipped laboratories, new gymnasium with swimming
tank, 20 x §o ft., bowling alleys, gallery track, large athletic field,
new quarter- mllc cinder track, golf links. Visitors always welcome.
Apply for caralogue to

FRED'k L. GAMAGE, D.C.L., H:zd Master.

PALMER INSTITUTE

Starkey Seminary

Boarding school for hoys and girls,
splendidly sitoated, overlooking
Seneca Lake. Modern building and
equipment. Fine health record.
Fifty-three acres in campus,-ath-
letic field and gardens. Ten teach-
ers train for best colleges and busi-
ness. Advanced courses in music, =

art, and elocution. Students received at any time.

Martyn Summerbell, Ph.D,, -  Lakemont, Yates Co,, N. T

The Mlsses Shnpleys School

Preparatory to Bryn
Mawr. Co[lege
Tt is considered of ut-

most- importance to
have small classes.|
They - are always;

dlv:ded should the
number. of puplls e
ceed a certain limit,!}
Individual : attention)]
is the keynote of the'School. The
Year-Book details the general and
special courses, s
Day School includes Pr:mry Deparim!nl
Hrite for program
BRYN MAWR, I'A.

THE
TENNIS

COURT

BOX *'F,”

Pennsylvania, Beaver

Beaver College and Musical Institute

On the Ohio River 28 miles from Pittsburg. Four College Courags,
High Grade Academy. Musical Institute, Artand Shorthand Depart-
ments. KElegant Dormitory for Women, For illustrated catalogue
address ARTHUR STAPLES, A.M., D.D., President.

Pennsylvania, Wayne

Armitage School: for Glrls

Half hour from Philadelphia.

College Ptepzrmory and Finishing
Courses, $750-$900 per year.

Address, THE SECRETARY.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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Staunton

tone. Parental discipline.
carriage.
sports encouraged.
and culture only desired.

AN IDEAL HOME SCHOOL FOR MANLY BOYS

130 Boys from 25 States last session.
of Virginia. Boys from 10 to 18 years old prepared for
Universities, Government Academies, or Business,

1,600 feet above sea-level ; pure, dry, bracing mountain air of the famous, proverbially
healthful and beautiful Valley of the Shenandoah,
Military training develops obedience, promptness, health, manly
Fine, shady lawns, expensively equipped gymnasium and athletic park.
Daily drills and exercises in open air.
Personal, individual instruction by our TUTORIAL SYSTEM,
Standards and traditions high,
$300.00. Handsome catalogue free.

Captain WM. H. KABLE, A.M., Principal, Staunton, Va.

Military Academy

Largest Private School in State

Pure mineral spring waters. High moral

All manly
Boys from homes of refinement

ACADEMY FO
Address

RTY-FOUR YEARS OLD. Charges,

CLUSTER SPRINGS ACADEMY

Thirty-ninth year. Ideal preparatory school for boys. Home life
and best educational advantages. Unsurpassed health record. Ex-
cellent climate and mineral waters. [Illustrated Year Book.

HAMPDEN B. WILSON, Head Master, Black Walnut, Va.

Virginia, Petersburg

Southern Female College

$200.00 a year. A beautiful school for girls, after the highest Virginia
standards. Mild climate and perfect health record. 42d session.
Illustrated catalogue free. ARTHUR KYLE Davis, A.M., President.

Ward Seminary

40th year. Faculty 30.

For Young Ladies
Nashville, Tenn.

Seminary and Special Courses. College prepa-
ration. Boarding pupils limited to 140. An ideal Christiun home.
Complete appointments. Excellent ganitation. Mild, equable climate.
For catalogue address J. D. BLANTON, LL.D., Pres.

ST. JOHN'’S

Military Academy

;| The American Rugby. Delafield, Wis.

Prepares for College and
for Business
For Oatalogues, etc., address

Z Dr. &. T. SMYTHE, Prealdent.
24| Delafield, Waukesha County,

American Academy of Dramatic Arts and Empire Theatre Dramatic School
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President
From the New York Dramatic Mirror—'" The performance (of * Pastor
Sang’') given by the students wag remarkable, not only because of the
technical excellence displayed by the players, but because of their in-
telligent grasp of the characters that they portrayed.’
Apply to E. P. STEPHENSON, General Manager, Carnegie Hall, New York

The Misses Ely’s School for Girls

General and College Preparatory Courses.
Large recreation grounds.
Riverside Drive, 85th and 86th Sts., New York City

New York University

Comprehends eight schools. The LAW SCHOOL
(with Day and Evening Classes), MEDICAL COL-
LEGE, GRADUATE SCHOOL, PEDAGOGY,
APPLIED SCIENCE, UNIVERSITY COLLEGE,
VETERINARY COLLEGE, and COMMERCE
ACCOUNTS and FINANCE. For circulars address
THE REGISTRAR, Washington Square, New York City

La Printaniere Clarens-Montreux, Switzerland.

YOUNG LADIES’ BOARDING SCHOOL
MELLES ROD PRINCIPALS

Healthy climate, beautifully situated on Lake Geneva—splendid
view of the Alps. Courses in French, German, Italian, Music,
Painting, Elocution, Literature., Only French spoken. Tennis
ground. Home life. Highest references:

Mr. du MARTHERAY, Swiss Minister, Washington, D. C.
Mr. HELINGER, Swiss Consul, Chicago.
ARTHUR ORR, Esq., Chicago.

CAN YOU HEAR?

Party absolutely deaf 15 years, expert Lip Reader; familiar all
methods; spent hundreds learning ; more oral pupils offered than can
accept ; will teach hard of hearing persons most accurate and inex-
pensive method known : by mail. Bank and other references. Address,
““Lip Reader,’’ 162 W. Brookline St., Boston, Mass.

e SCHOOL QUESTION?

WE CAN HELP YOU DECIDE IT

Catnlogues and relinble information concerning all schools
and colleges furnished without charge.

AMERICAN SCHOOL & COLLEGE AGENCY,
1819 Fisher Building, - - - Chicago, Illinois.

vord TAMME R

Houn. Jobn Wanamaker cudorses the Philadelphia Institute for
Stammerers. The pioneer school. 20th year. 80 page book free. Edwin
S. Johnston. Pres’t and Founder, 1043-10432 Spring Garden St., Phila.

HENRY DOUGLAS ROBINSON, the Warden of the

R acine College

Grammar School

WILL be glad to send, on application, an
illustrated catalogue fully explaining
the advantages of the institution for boys of
from eight to seventeen years of age. Gradu-
ates are fitted for any college or university.
There are unusual facilities for athletic and
social training, and a complete military drill.
The patrons of the school describe it as
* The school that makes boys manly,”’

Address, Racine, Wisconsin.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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Established 1867.

Sept. 12th, 1904,

learning

Catalozue mailed free.

ChicagoMusical College

College Building, 202 Michigan Boul., Chicago.
The Chicago Musical College enters upon the 39th year of its long and guccessful career
The new College Building, facing {
ture in existence devoted exclusively to a musical institution.
muslical and dramatic education are unsurpassed in Amerlca or Europe, 2
cludes all branches of Music, Acting, Elocution, Opera and the Modern Languages.

The Faculty is the strongest and most brilliant ever assembled in a College of murical
and includes manytartésts Utf wotrid-wido renown.

1d famous violinistand instructor,
:;?atehEQavcrgliy. aII)’;IllrinE last eeason etudents registered from all parte of the United Stales and
Canada, irom Berlin, Germany and London, England.

The Musical Directors are Dr. F. Zlegfeld, Emile Sauret, Dr.Louls Falk, Hans von 8chil-
ler, William Castle, Bernhard Listemann, Rudolph Ganz, Herman Devries, Felix Borowskl,
Theodore Splering and Arthur Speed. £

ollege issues Teachers’ Certificates and Diplomas and confers the degrees’ 'Bachelor
of }‘ltlllesltz‘, 2N ‘R'Mnster of Musi¢’* and *'Doctor of Music’’ by auchority of the State of Illinois.
All requests for information will receive prompt attention.

CHICAGO MUSICAL COLLEGE, -

®NOTE—Applications for the 45 fres and 150 partial scholarships will be received until Sept. 3.

Dr. . Ziegfeld, Pres.

he Lake Frout Park, is the finest&truc-
f a The facilities afforded for a
The Curriculum in-

The latest important acquisition
Emile Sauret, who is8 now arezular member of

Hart Conway, Director School of Acting.

Chicago, Il

TO WRITE
DVERTISEMENTS

We Ask You as a.

Fair-Minded Person

Tris is the loving | t0 Reason it out Yourself
cup presented by f 1tis universally conceded that no one ever
the students. dared to attempt to teach advertising until

the Page-Davis Company proved it could bel
done. No one ever thought of teaching advertisement wrlting]

until the Page-Davis Company proved the practicability of teach-
ingit. Every man who attempts to teach advertisement writing
in his limited way speaks tothe world of the efficiency and thus
recognizces the success of the Page-Davis instruction. Every
muan holding a position today isua liv evidence of the valne
of the Puge-Davis instruetion, ¥ 8 i
rl’ instruction of the Page-Davis Company is adding his share,
I I‘ to the accumulation of evidence. The charucter and
=38 standing of the institution is determined by the chary
acter of the studentsand vice-versa. Do you realize,
- the full significance of these facts to you! When
% we say wecan positively teach you advertise-
ment writing by mail and fit you toear;
om #25 to #100 per week, we simpl,
reitérate what those who
have graduated and
T profited by our i
BUSINESS instruction are EDUCATION
saying for us. Our lessons are for each individual, and just as
personal as it you were the only student We are glad to have
you ask us what has the Page-Davis Company done, what our
etudents are doing,and what we can do for you. We will answer
promptly and completely, it you write to us for our large
prospectus, mailed five.
Notlce to Employers—Concerns desirous of engaging compe-
t riters are requested to communicate with us, We have

P i successful ad-writers in some of the largest houses in
fl the country. This service is gratis.

PAGE-DAVIS COMPANY

Address  (Bulte YA5, 90 Wabash Avenue, Chicago. or
Either Ofice | Suite 765, 150 N assau Street, Now ¥ ork Olty

LEARN DRAWING

Highest salaries paid to artists and draftsmen.
Weteach drawing and illustrating of all kinds—
\ nothing else—und guaraniee satisfaction and

thorough instruction st your home or refund
tnition. 19 courses in Cartoon and Comic, News-
paper Illustrating, Commercial Designing, Me-

chanical, Architectural, Sheet Metal, Engineer-
ling, ete. Write for particulars stating courss
vow wish to study.

ACME SCHOOL OF DRAWING
- 122 MASONIC TEMPLE, KALAMAZOO, MICH,

Engineering corusroxsexce

our system of training by mail has helped thousands neld
down in poor positions to rise to hetter salaries and situa
tions. It will astonish you to read of the success which
many of our students have achieved. Yourchance to rise
is just as good as oth Wri or our free illustrated
n I Become an neer 1 We teach hy mail
Mee cineering, Steam Engineer-

Lighting, Electric Railway

280 A West 23 St., New Yark

al Drawing,
| Endineer Institnte. Dept, B,

STORY-WRITING
JOURNALISM

ILLUSTRATING

CARTOONING

MSS. and Illustr:
A -

1 Writing
1 TIllustrating.”
NATIONAL PRESS ASS'N, 112 The Baldwin, Indianapolis.

MORE SALARY

tanght by muil

We know of a profession in which

sitnations are daily created in

excess of the guoalified persons,
and which commands the highest salaries with no diserimination on
accouut of sex. Would you like to know whatit is? Write us.

HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Dept. C, Philadelphia, Pa.

FOR 111
BOYS tave been tainea o e MEN

in the best sense at

The Bingham School

IDEALLY LOCATED ON THE

ASHEVILLE PLATEAU.
MILITARY.

HIGHLY COMMENDED DY
ARMY OFFICERS AND
ARMY INSPECTORS,

Rates COL. R. BINGHAM, Supt.

Reasonabls. R.F.D.No.4

ASHEVILLE, N. C.

ATTEND

THE ILLINOIS
COLLEGE OF

PHOTOGRAPHY

A delightful profession, quickly and easily
learned. Pays well. Good position secured
for graduates. Only College of Pho-
tography in the world. Terms easy
and living inexpensive. Write for our
beautifully illust. catalogue. Address
Illinois College of Photography
945 Wabash Avenue, Effingham, X11,

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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BLEES Zeasen

Established 1800

Seeks the patronage of discrimi-

naticrllg l{)ﬂrents andI admits boys of U ncle Sam
good character only. I .
s Looking

for bright young men and women
to fill government positions. Over

For descriptive book and
full information, address

Colonel F. W. Y. BLEES, Superilﬂendenl 15,000 appointed last year. Examinations soon in every State,
Particulars as to positions, salaries, examinations, sample ques-
162 Fort Blees, Macon, Missourl tions, etc., sent free. Write to-day.
NATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE
21-42 2d Nat’l Bank Bldg., ‘Washington, D. C.

LEADING LAW SCHOOL
STUDY i 0krESronsEncE petiitiinithcipetstive
L INSTRUCTION,
Aw Established in 1892.
Prapares for bar in any State, Combines theory
and practice. Text books used are same as used in
leading residentschools. Teacheslaw at your home.
'hree Courses—Regular College Course, Post
Graduate, and Business Law Courses. Approved by
the bench and bar. Full particulars free.
Chicago Correspondence School of Law,
Reaper Block, Chicago.

L.earn Photography

To encourage beginners, we offer a limited number of Speelal
Mall Course Scholarships, together with excellent Camera. Complete Fine
‘shing Outfit, plates, paper, eic.—reg-

PRACTICAL LESSONS BY MAIL

REPARED and under the superv:smn of olar value $22.50—for the pncc of .
. —
P Professors and Instructors in Zex lead- comerdland oftnt
,ng Colleges which teach Household Eco- Order at once, sending money hy Postal, Fl'pnsl Order, or Registered Letter.
Students easily earn enough to pay for instruction while learning.

nomics. Half-Tuition Summer Arrangement.
Tlhestrated Announcement N on request.

Amerlcan School of Household Economics
3323 Armour Avenue Chicago, Illinois

Write for our Free Book, which tells about 20 mail courses for Professivnal, Amatesr
and Beginner.

AMERICAN BOHOOL OF ART AND PHOTOGRAPHY
247 Washington Avenue, Beranton, Pa. o

Shippers Buyers Superintendents

; Clerks Managers Foremen
I he Hotel Salesmen Bookkeepers Stenographers
The development within ten years of Scientific BUSINESS
Ou an SYSTEM marks a new vocation for bright young men;
many are now employed by the several firms of high
reputation who make it a business (not of auditing) but

YOU Wiﬂ find in the of systematizing factories and stores from receipt of goods

or raw material to output. Others who have learned
the principles of Modern Business System are filling

’ lucrative positions in factories or stores. The demand

MC‘ I l l R.E S for men so trained greatly exceeds the supply. For full
particulars address Dept. F.

BOSTON SCHOOL OF BUSINESS SYSTEM

H 0 tel D i rec to r! 227 Washington St., Boston, Mass. &

—
TRIAL LESSON FREE. Corredpondence and
N Ew YORK Residentinl Courses in JOURNALISYM, SHORT
STORY WRITING and ADVERTISEMENT WRIT-
scH DOL 0 F ING. Literary syndicate places MSS. Write
fnr ‘}pcnn] Summer Offer and Prospectus.
E w York School of Journalism,
ADVERT]SING SECTION j OU HNALI S M ull.z B, World Building, New York City.

(Affliated with Heflley Institute)

CINC]NNATI CONSERVATORY of MUSIC. estaBuISHED 1867,
Miss Clara Baur, Directress.

Instructs, trains and educates after the best methods of Fore=
most European Conservatories. The faculty numbers some
of the Leading Musicians and Artists of today.

ELOCUTION  IVITFSIC  LANGUAGES
Location ideal with respect to home comfort and luxurious
surroundings. The finest and most completely equipped
buildings devoted to music in America. Day and resident
students may enter at any time. Illustrated Catalogue FREB

MISS CLARA BAUR
Highland Ave., Oak St. and Burnet Ave., Cincinnati, 0,
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Lake Hopatcong

and THE SUSSEX HILLS

_ In the highlands of New Jersey, 1,200 feet above sea
latka‘wanna level; cool, dry and invigorating. A region, 90 minutes from
PO New York, where you can enjoy your summer outing at
moderate cost; sailing, fishing, camping, outdoor sports.
“Mountain and Lake Resorts,” a handsemely illustrated book of 128 pages, will give complete
information about hotels and boarding places, their rates and location, together with more than 175

pictures., The book also contains a fascinating love story, ‘‘A Chance Courtship.” Sent on receipt of 10
cents in stamps. Address T, W, LEE, General Passenger Agent, Lackawanna Railroad, New York City.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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THE YEAR’S BEST BOOK BARGAIN

In a business deal of considerable magnitude we secured 21 sets of the best LIBRARY
OF MUSIC ever published and 11 sets of an ENCYCLOPADIA and HISTORY OF
MUSIC, all in uniform binding. The publishers’ price for the Music alone has always been
$52.50 and $96.00 per set. Our price to you, while these sets last, is only $24.00 and $30.00
according to the binding, and on easy terms of payment.

SIX VOLUMES ABSOLUTELY FREE

To those who send in the first eleven orders, we will give, absolutely free, the six large
illustrated volumes of the Encyclopadia and History of Music. These volumes are almost
sheet music size and are uniform in binding with the 10 volumes of Music, which contain the
great masterpieces of famous musicians of every age and country.

A Bargain that IS a Bargain

There is nothing lends so much cheer or adds so much comfort to your home as music.
Are you not continually buying sheet music and paying high prices for it? We guarantee
that you cannot duplicate the sheet music, to say nothing of the binding, in this library, for
$300.00. While these few sets last you can secure one for $24.0¢ in small payments and
also get absolutely free the best Encyclopadia and History of Music ever printed. That is,
if you act quickly.

Cut Out Coupon and Order To-day

We have attempted no detailed description of this great work
here, for we are satisfied to send it to you on seven days’ approval
and let you examine every volume before you make a payment.
That is fair; isn’t it?

D. A. McKINLAY & CO. 44-60 EAST 23d STREET, NEW YORK

e Lo | =
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s wus 118
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July

D. A.
McKINLAY & CO.,
44-60 E. 23d St., New York

Please send me on approval,
prepaid, a set of the *Library of
Music” in ten volumes, half morocco.
If satisfactory, I agree to pay 2 within 7 days
and %2 per month thereafter for 14 months. TIf not
satisfactory, I agree to return the set within 7 days at
your expense. FREE: Send at the same time the six volumes
of the “Encyclopedia and History of Music,” with the understanding
that if I accept the “Library of Music” T am to have these free of cost.

In ordering cloth, change a
14 months to 11 months. el ot s ey v s le_1 .........................

o’
o

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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The Popular Commercial, Tourist and World’s Fair Route
Connecting Cleveland and Buffalo
““WHILE YOU SLEEP"

Steamer ** CITY OF BUFFALD ™ (new) Steamer ‘' CITY OF ERIE” (new)
These steamers are new, fast and luxurious in their appointments, are upsurpassed for
comfort and convenience, and the service is the finest offered ou the interior waters of
the United States.
All tickets reading over the Lake Shore & Michigan Southern Railway
will be accepted on this Company's steamers without extra charge.
Connections made at Buffalo with trains for all Eastern and Canadian Points, at Cleve-
land for Toledo, Detroit. and all points West and Southwest. 3
Ask ticket agents for tickets via C. & B. Line. Send four cents in stamps for

handsome illustrated pamphlet g
When going to or from the World’s Fair at St. Louis be sure and use the C, & B. Line
and enjoy a delightful trip ou the fastest and finest steamers on the Great Lakes.

Time Card, Daily

Leave Cleveland 8:00 p.»1.  Arrive Buffalo 6:30 A M.
Leave Buffalo....8:00 .M. Ar. Cleveland 6:30 A.M.

Central Standard Time used.

W. F. HERMAN, Gen. Pass. Agt., Cleveland, Ohio
The Cleveland and Buffalo Transit Company

|
[
‘*In all the land, range up, range down.
Is there c¢ver a place 8o plensant and sweet ? ' r
|

THE
1000

ISLANDS.,

“ will profit by adding a trip to Colo-
rado, Utah or to the Pacific Coast.
touring the delightful Rocky Moun-
tain region via the

Denver & Rio Grande.

which has more scenic attractions,
mountain resorts, mineral springs and
fishing grounds than any other line
in the world.

The invigorating climate of Colo-
rado makes it especially inviting for
As health
resorts Manitou, Colorado Springs,

There may be somewhere on the earth
a more delightful region than that of
the Thousand Islands, but if there is,
it has not been discovered. It is as
fine as the Bay of Naples, with no dan-
ger of being buried in hot ashes. There

a summer vacation.

are 2,000 picturesque Islands scattered
along the twenty-five miles of one of
the most beautiful rivers in the world.
You can find out a great deal regarding
it in No. 10 of the ‘‘ Four-Track Series,’”
‘‘The Thousand Islands,”” of the St.
Lawrence River, issued by the

NEW YORK CENTRAL

A copy will be mailed free, %
cenr 1p, by George H. Daniels. Genera
ger Agent, Grand Central Station, New York.

Glenwood Springs and Salt Lake
City are world-famed.
Low excursion rates prevail to
Colorado and Utah via all lines,
/ AL allowing liberal stop-overs in and
| Pl west of Colorado points.
. Through car service from St. Louis and
Chicago to Colorado, Utah and California
points. Superb dining cars, service ala
‘ L, carte, on all through trains. ‘Beauti-
| 4 fully illustrated booklets will be
sent free on application to
S. K. HOOPER,
Gen'l Pass'r and Tk, Agt.
DEnvEeR, CoLo.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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HOTEL DIRECTORY

Before you go to a hotel pou want to know that it is reputable.
knot that it is clean and well-conducted and up-to-date in its methods.
We accept no advertisement for this list which is not guaranteed
by the inbestigations of our otwn representatibes.

You want to

CHICAGO, ILL. SHERMAN HOUSE
Strictly first-class. European plan. $1.50 and up. Large, airy rooms.
In theater and shopping district. College Inn—most popular Restau-
rantin Chicago. Unique decorations. High classservice. Every stran-
ger visiting our city should spend an évening in this delightful place.

NEW YORK,N. Y. THE ALABAMA
High class apartment hotel, 15 East Eleventh Street, in the center
of the Knickerbocker section of the city. Single room, bath, $3.00
a day; 2 rooms and bath, $5.00 up daily. Cuisine one of the
features. Send for descriptive booklet.

CHICAGO, ILL. THE STRATFORD
Michigan and Jackson Boulevards. European plan. 200 rooms;
12§ private baths. All new plumbing; best sanitary arrangements,
Cuisine the best. The handsomest Dutch Room in America.
Newly furnished throughout. Rate, $1.50 and upwards.

NEW YORK, N. Y. ALBEMARLE HOTEL
Madison Square, West. European plan. The location of this
house is most desirable, being central to all places of amusement
and convenient to the shopping district. 0. B. Libbey, Prop.
(For twenty-five years at the Brevoort House.)

BOSTON, MASS, THE UNITED STATES HOTEL
Beach Street, only two blocks from South Termina] Station, and
very near theaters and shopping district; comfortable and homelike
accommodations at reasonable rates. American and European plans.
Tilly Haynes, Proprietor. Jas. G. Hickey, Manager.

NEW YORK, N.Y. HOTEL ALGONQUIN
59-65 West g4th St., between sth and 6th Aves. Same block with
Harvard and Yale Clubs. Center of theater and shopping district.
A modern fireproof hotel, offering superior character and scrvice
at moderate prices. Room and bath, $2.00 up. Booklet on request.

GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. THE MORTON

Leading hotel. Conducted on the American plan.

GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. HOTEL PANTLIND

Europcan plan. Cuisine unsurpassed. J. Boyd Pantlind, Prop.

NEW YORK,N. Y. HOTEL EARLINGTON
Twenty-seventh Street, 300 feet west of Broadway. Fire-proof
construction. European plan. Most central and accessible loca-
tion in the city. Rates from $1.50 up. E. M. Earle & Son, Praps.

WATKINS, N. Y. THE GLEN SPRINGS
The American Nauheim. A Health Resort and Hotel of the highest
class. Complete and modern bathing establishment. Valuable
Mineral Springs. Well kept and attractive Golf Links.  Illus-
trated book free. Wm. E. Lefingwell, Pres.

NEW YORK,N.Y. FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL
Most famous representative hotel in America. Siruated in Madison
Square, the most central and delightful location in the city. In heart
of shopping and amusement districts. American plan, $5.00 and up-
wards. European plan, $2.00 and upwards. Hitchcock, Darling & Co.

PITTSBURG, PA. HOTEL HENRY
Fifth Avenue, near Smithfield Street. European plan, $1.50 up.
Modern ; fire-proof; finest equipped and most magnificently fur-
nished hotel in Pittsburg. Convenient to theaters. courts, post-
office, city hall and stores. E. E. Bonneville, Mgr.

NEW YORK, N. Y. THE JUDSON
53 Washington Square, South. Family and transient hotel. Con-
venient to all steamship lines, and near shopping district. Reason-
able weekly rates. Rates: American plan, $2.50 ta $4.00 per day;
European plan, $1.00 to $3.00 per day. Jas. Knott, Proprietor.

BOUND VOLUMES

OF

McCLURE’S

In Dark Green Linen and Gold,
postpaid, $1.25. In Blue Buckram
and Gold, postpaid, $1.50.

UNBOUND COPIES in good condition, with

covers and advertisements compielc, if re-
turned to us with delivery charges prepaid, will be
exchanged for corresponding bound volumes at
the following rates: Green Linen, per volume, 75
cents; Blue Buckram, per volume, $1.00.

BOUND VOLUME XXII
NOVEMBER 1903 to APRIL 1904
NOW READY
Indexes furnished free to those who

wish to do their own binding.
THE S. S. McCLURE CO.
44.60 East 23d Street, New York City

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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The new Mid-Summer Style Regals are ready —the latest correct ideas for
this mid-season’s wear, fresh from the fashionable centers of New York,
London and Paris.

We are constantly getting out new models, forever reproducing styles
designed by the world’s most exclusive custom boot makers. Our factory
is working day and night just now making these distinctive mid-sum-
mer Regals while other dealers are trying to sell off their surplus
of early spring styles made last winter.

These hot-weather Regal Oxfords embody every detail of comfort
and exclusive style possible to give you at any price.
Fit you can be sure of —just as sure by mail as if you
stepped into one of our 77 Regal Stores.

Your order is taken in charge at once
by an expert mail order salesman, who
has fitted thousands of customers by
mail. Your shoes are shipped the same
day your order is received. You take
no risk. Shoes exchanged or mdney
refunded on request.

To know the fushions of the day you must
have the new nifd-summer issue of the Regal
Style Book — Viol. X1V, No. 2. It's a ten-
minute talk, with large photographs. entirely
nbout these newest Kegal styles.” Post-card
request brings it to you in the first mail out
of Boston, or ‘from auy Kegal Mail Order
Sub-station.

Regal Shoés are delivered carriage
prepaid anywhere in the United
States or Canada, Mexico, Cuba,
Porto Rico, Hawaiian and Philippine
Islands, also Germany and all points
covered by the Parcels Post Sys-
tem, on receipt of $3.%5 per pair,
(The extra 25 cents is for

delivery.)

$3.50

BALTIC

The height of made-to-order
style for mid-summer wear.
Has Military heel, *' flat-iron '
sole and latest fashion in slope
toe. Fits smoothly at every
point of the foot,

Style D 237 — lilustration
shows Blocher Oxford, mude of
French Shi-ny leather, medium-
weight sole.

Style B 2371 — Exactly as illustrated,
except made of Russet leather.

If planning to visit the Expasition
at St. Louis write for our special
map of City, Expesition grounds
and buildings. Similar mans of
every city where there is a Regal
store. dAny of these maps will
be sent free for the asking.

26 Regal stores in New
York City; 6 Regal stores
in Boston; 4 Regal stores
in Philadelphia; 77 Regal
stores in United States and
England.

Women’s Regal Shoes are made in all the latest
styles.  Sold only through our mail-order depart-
ment and in our exclusive women’s stores.

REGAL SHOE CO., Inc., Mail Order Dept., 309 Summer St., Boston, Mass.

SUB-STATION A— CORNER GEARY AND STOCKTON STS., SAN FRANCISCO.
SuB-STATION B—103 DEARBORN ST., CHICAGO. SUB-STATION D—B31 CanAL S1., NEw ORLEANS.
SuB-STATION C—618 OLIve ST., ST. Louls. SuB-STATION E—8 WHITEHALL ST. VIADUCT, ATLANTA.

LONDON POST DEPOT, 97 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ENGLAND.
Regal Shoes are delivered throuzh the London Post Dept. to any part of the United Kingdom on receipt of 15/6

T

Plcase mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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THE GOVERNMENT ‘IN. THE CHICAGO
SIRISE G 1804

A CHRONICLE OF A SIXTEEN DAYS’ WAR—150,000 ORGAN-

IZED STRIKERS ATTACK

LG

INTERSTATE COMMERCE

OF THE COUNTRY —THE INERTIA OF STATE AUTHOR -

ITIES—HOW THE
DOWN THE UPRISING

FEDIE REASCESGE @ VAR RENIMIE NP AT
WITHOUT BLOODSHED

BY

EROVERSCIENELAND

EX-PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES

ILLUSTRATED WITH

~] HE President inaugurated on
v the 4th day of March, 1893,
F?’:}d and those associated with him

kw as cabinet_ ()fﬁcia]_s, encoun-
W=7) tered, during their term of
~ “=Aexecutive duty, unusual and
especially perplexing difficulties. The mem-
bers of that administration who still survive,
in recalling the events of this laborious ser-
vice, cannot fail to fix upon the year 1894 as
the most troublous and anxious of their
incumbency. During that year unhapr
currency complications Compe]]gd executive
resort to heroic treatment for the preserva-
tion of our nation’s financial integrity, and
forced upon the -administration a constant,
unrelenting struggle for sound money; a
long and persistent executive effort to ac-
complish beneficent and satisfactory tariff
reform so nearly miscarried as to bring de-
pression and disappointment to the verge of
discouragement ; and it was at the close of

PHOTOGRAPHS AND SKETCHES

the year 1804 that executive insistence upon
the Monroe Doctrine culminated in a situa-
tion that gave birth to solemn thoughts of
war. Without attempting to complete the
list of troubles and embarrassments that be-
set the administration during this luckless
year, I have reserved for separate and more
detailed treatment one of its incidents not
yet mentioned, which immensely increased
executive anxiety and foreboded the most
calamitous and far-reaching consequences.
In the last days of June, 1894, a very
determined and ugly labor disturbance broke
out in the City of Chicago. Almost in a night
it grew to full proportions of malevolence
and danger. Rioting and violence were
its early accompaniments; and it spread
so swiftly that within a few days it had
reached nearly the entire Western and South-
western sections of our country. Railroad
transportation was especially involved in
its attacks. The carriage of United States

Copyrieht, 1904, by The S. S. McClure Co. cAll rights reserved.



From a contemporary portrait

EUGENE V.

Organiger and president of the Ameiican Rarlway

ratlway strike of 1894.

DE BS

Union, who directed the great

He scrved a term i jaurl under sentence of the Uniled

States' Court for contempt of court tn rofusing to obey mjunctions to refram from
interfering with nterstate commerce and blocking United States mails.

mails was interrupted, interstate commerce
was obstructed, and railroad property was
riotously destroyed.

This disturbance is often called “The
Chicago Strike.” It is true that its be-
ginning was in that city; and the head-
quarters of those who inaugurated it and
directed its operations were located there;
but the name thus given to it is an entire
misnomer so far as it applies to the scope and
reach of the trouble. Railroad operations
were more or less affected in twenty-seven
states and territories ; and in all these the in-
terposition of the General Government was
to a greater or less extent invoked.

Inception of the Trouble

This widespread trouble had its inception
in a strike by the employees of the Pullman
Palace Car Company, a corporation located
and doing business at the town of Pullman,
which is within the limits of the City of

Chicago. This company was a manufactur-
ing corporation—or at least it was not a rail-
road corporation. Its main object was the
operation and running of sleeping and parlor
cars upon railroads under written contracts ;
but its charter contemplated the manufac-
ture of cars as well; and soon after its in-
corporation it began the manufacture of its
own cars and, subsequently, the manufac-
ture of cars for the general market.

The strike on the part of the employees of
this company began on the 11th day of May,
1804, and was provoked by a reduction of
wages.

The American Railway Union was organ-
ized in the summer of 1893. It was profess-
edly an association of all the different classes
of railway employees. In its scope and pur-
pose it was the most compact and effective
organization of the kind ever attempted. [ts
purpose was a thorough unification of de-
fensive and offensive effort among railway



From a contemporary portrait
THE LATE JOHN P. ALTGELD

Governor of Ilmors, 1892-96, who protested against the ordcring of Federal troops

to Chicago during the strike of 1804 as unnecessary and unlaw/ul.

His correspondence

with Prestdent Cleveland in discussion of the question of Federal and State authority
makes an interesting chapler in the bistory of the strike.

employees under one central direction, and
the creation of a combination embracing all
such employees which should make the griev-
ances of any section of its membership a
common cause. Those prominent in this
project estimated that various other organ-
izations of railroad employees then existing
had a membership of 102,000 in the United
States and neighboring countries ; and they
claimed that these brotherhoods, because of
divided councils and for other reasons, were
ineffective, and that nearly a million railroad
employees still remained unorganized.

The wonderful growth of this new com-
bination is made apparent by the fact
that between the month of August, 1893,
and the time it became involved in the
Pullman strike, in June, 1894, it had en-
rolled nearly 150,000 members.

The employees of the Pullman Palace Car
Company could not on any reasonable and
consistent theory be regarded as eligible to

membership in an organization devoted to
the interests of railway employees ; and yet.
during the months of March, April and May,
1804, it appears that nearly 4,000 of these
employees were enrolled in the American
Railway Union. This, to say the least of it,
was an exceedingly unfortunate proceeding,
since it created a situation which implicated
in a comparatively insignificant quarrel be-
tween the managers of an industrial estab-
lishment and their workmen, the large army
of the Railway Union. [t was the member-
ship of these workmen in the Railway Union
and the Union’s consequent assumption of
their quarrel, that gave it the proportions of
a tremendous disturbance, paralyzing the
most important business interests, obstruct=
ing the functions of the Government, and
disturbing social peace and order.

No injury to the property of the Pull-
man Palace Car Company was done or at-
tempted while the strike was confined to its
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employees ; and during that time very little
disorder of any kind occurred.

It so happened, however, that in June,
1894, after the strike at Pullman had con-
tinued for about one month, a regular stated
convention of the American Railway Union
was held in the City of Chicago, which
was attended by delegates from local
branches of the organization in different
states, as well as by representatives of its
members among the employees of the PPull-
man Palace Car Company. At this conven-
tion the trouble at Pullman was considered,
and after earnest efforts on the part of the
Railway Union to bring about a settlement,
a resolution was, on the 22d day of June,
passed by the convention, declaring that
unless the Pullman Palace Car Company
should adjust the grievances of its em-
ployees before noon of the 26th day of June,
the members of the American Railway Union
should, after that date, refuse to handle
Pullman cars and equipment.

General Strike is Declared

The 26th day of June arrived without any
change in the attitude of the parties to the
Pullman controversy; and thereupon the
order made by the American Railway Union

CHICAGO STRIKE

forbidding the handling of Pullman cars be-
came operative throughout its entirc mem-
bership. At this time the Pullman Palace
Car Company was furnishing drawing-room
and sleeping-car accommodations to the
traveling public under contracts with numer-
ous railway companies, and was covering by
this service about 125,000 miles of railway,
or approximately three-fourths of all the
railroad mileage of the country. The same
railroad companies which had contracted to
use these Pullman cars upon their lines, had
contracts with the United States Govern-
ment for the carriage of mails, and were, of
course, also largely engaged in interstate
commerce. It need hardly be said that, of
necessity, the trains on which the mails were
carried and which served the purpose of
interstate commerce, were, very generally,
those to which the Pullman cars were also
attached.

The president of the Railway Union was
one Eugene V. Debs. In a sworn state-
ment afterwards made he gave the following
description of the results of the interference
of the Union in the Pullman dispute :

“The employees, obedient to the order of
the convention, at once, on the 26th, refused
to haul Pullman cars. The switchmen, in
the first place, refused to attach a Pullman
car to a train and that is where the trouble
began ; and then, when a switchman would
be discharged for that, they would all simul-
taneously quit as they had agreed to do.
One department after another was involved
until the Illinois Central was practically par-
alyzed, and the Rock Island and other roads
in their turn. Up to the 1st day of July,
or after the strike had been in progress five
days, the railway managers, as we believe.
were completely defeated.  Their immediate
resources were exhausted, their properties
were paralyzed, and they were unable to
operate their trains. Our men were intact
at every point, firm, quiet, and yet deter-
mined, and no sign of violence or disorder
anywhere. That was the condition on the
3oth day of June and the st day of July.”

The officers of the Railway Union from
their headquarters in the City of Chicago
gave directions for the maintenance and
management of the strike, which were quick-
ly transmitted to distant railroad points and
were there promptly executed. As early
as the 28th of June, two days after the
beginning of the strike ordered by the
Railway Union at Chicago, information was
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reccived at Washington from the Post-Office
Department that on the Southern Pacific
System, between Portland and San Fran-
cisco, Ogden and San Francisco, and lLos
Angeles and San Francisco, the mails were
completely obstructed, and that the strikers
refused to permit trains to which Pullman
cars were attached to run over the lines men-
tioned. Thereupon Attorney-General Olney
immediately sent the following telegraphic
despatch to the United States district at-
torneys in the State of California :

“Washington, D. C., June 28, 1894.

“See that the passage of regular trains,
carrying United States mails in the usual and
ordinary way, as contemplated by the Act
of Congress and directed by the Postmaster-
General, is not obstructed. Procure war-
rants or any other available process from
United States courts against any and all per-
sons engaged in such obstructions and direct
the Marshal to execute the same by such
number of deputies or such posse as may be
necessary.”

Complaints of Lawlessness

On the same day, and during a number of
days immediately following, complaints of a
similar character, sometimes accompanied
by charges of forcible seizure of trains and
other violent disorders, poured in upon the
Attorney-General from all parts of the West
and Southwest. These complaints came
from post-office officials, from United States
marshals and district attorneys, from rail-
road managers, and from other officials and
private citizens. In all cases of substantial
representation of interference with the car-
riage of mails, a despatch identical with that
already quoted was sent by the Attorney-
General to the United States district attor-
neys in the disturbed localities ; and this was
suiaplemented, whenever necessary, by such
other prompt action as the different emer-
gencies required.

[ shall not enter upon an enumeration of
all the disorders and violence, the defiance
of law and authority, and the obstructions
of national functions and duties, which
occurred in many localities as a consequence
of this labor contention, thus tremendously
reinforced and completely under way. It is
my especial purpose to review the action
taken by the Government for the mainten-
ance of its own authority and the protec-
tion of the special interests intrusted to its

.

From a contemporary portrait
RICHARD OLNE?Y
Attoruey-General of the United States i President Cleve-

land's Cabinct, who was the legal adviser for the Govern-
ment during the Chicago sirthe procedure.

keeping, so far as they were endangered by
this disturbance; and | do not intend to
especially deal with the incidents of the
strike except in so far as a reference to
them may be necessary to show conditions
which not only justified but actually obliged
the Government to resort to stern and
unusual measures in the assertion of its
prerogatives.

Inasmuch, therefore, as the City of Chi-
cago was the birthplace of the disturbance
and the home of its activities ; and because
it was the field of its most pronounced and
malign manifestations, as well as the place
of its final extinction, I shall meet the needs
of my subject by supplementing what has
been already said, by a recital of events oc-
curring at this central point. In doing this,
I shall liberally embody documents, orders,
instructions, and reports which | hope will
not prove tiresome, since they supply the
facts | desire to present, at first hand and
more impressively than they could be pre-
sented by any words of mine.

Owing to the enforced relationship of Chi-
cago to the strike which started within its
borders, and because of its importance as a
center of railway traffic, Government officials
atWashington were not surprised by the early



and persistent complaints of mail and inter-
state commerce obstructions which reached
them from that city. It was from the first
anticipated that this would be the seat of
the most serious complications, and the place
where the strong arm of the law would be
most needed. In these circumstances it
would have been a criminal neglect of duty
if those charged with the protection of Gov-
ernmental agencies and the enforcement of
orderly obedience and submission to Federal
authority, had been remiss in preparations
for any emergency in that quarter,

Federal Officers Act

On the 30th day of June the District At-
torney of Chicago reported by telegraph that
mail trains in the suburbs of Chicago were,
on the previous night, stopped by strikers,
that an engine had been cut off and dis-
abled, and that conditions were growing
more and more likely to culminate in the
stoppage of all trains ; and he recommended
that the Marshal be authorized to employ a
force of special deputies who should be
placed on trains to protect mails and detect
the parties guilty of such intérference. In
reply to this despatch Attorney-General
Olney on the same day authorized the Mar-
shal to employ additional deputies as sug-
gested, and designated Edwin Walker, an
able and prominent attorney in Chicago, as
special counsel for the Government, to assist
the District Attorney in any legal proceed-
ings that might be instituted. He also noti-
fied the District Attorney of this action, and
enjoined upon him that “action ought to
be prompt and vigorous,” and directed him
to confer with the special counsel who had
been employed. In a letter of the same
date addressed to this special counsel, the
Attorney-General, in making suggestions
concerning legal proceedings, wrote: “It
has seemed to me that if the rights of the
United States were vigorously asserted

»

1894, with Federal troops encamped
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in Chicago, the origin and center of the -
demonstration, the result would be to make
it a failure everywhere else, and to prevent
its spread over the entire country,” and in
that connection he indicated that it might
be advisable, instead of relying entirely upon
warrants issued under criminal statutes,
against persons actually guilty of the offense
of obstructing United States mails, that the
courts should be asked to grant injunctions
which would restrain and prevent any at-
tempt to commit such offense. This sug-
gestion contemplated the inauguration of
legal proceedings in a regular and usual way
to restrain those prominently concerned in
the interference with the mails and the ob-
struction of interstate commerce, basing such
proceedings on the proposition that, under
the constitution and laws, these subjects
were in the exclusive care of the Govern-
ment of the United States, and that for
their protection the Federal courts were com-
petent under general principles of law to 1n-
tervene by injunction ; and on the further
ground that under an Act of Congress, passed
July 2, 18g0, conspiracies in restraint of trade
or commerce among the several states were
declared to be illegal, and the Circuit Courts
of the United States were therein expressly
given jurisdiction to prevent and restrain
such conspiracies.

On the 1st day of July the District Attor-
ney reported to the Attorney-General that
he was preparing a bill of complaint to be
presented to the court the next day, on an
application for an injunction. He further
reported that very little mail and no freight
was moving, that the Marshal was using all
his force to prevent riots and the obstruction
of tracks, and that this force was clearly in-
adequate. On the same day the Marshal re-
ported that the situation was desperate, that
he had sworn in over 400 deputies, that
many more would be required to protect
mail trains, and that he expected great
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trouble the next day. He further ex-
pressed the opinion that 100 riot guns
were needed.

Upon the receipt of these reports, and an-
ticipating an attempt to serve injunctions
on the following day, the Attorney-General
immediately sent a despatch to the District
Attorney directing him to report at once if
the process of the court should be resisted by
such force as the Marshal could not over-
come, and suggesting that the United States
judge should join in such report. He at the
same time sent a despatch to the special
counsel requesting him to report his view
of the situation as early as the forenoon of
the next day.

In explanation of these two despatches it
should here be said that the desperate char-
acter of this disturbance was not in the
least underestimated by executive officials
at Washington ; and it must be borne in
mind that while menacing conditions were
moving swiftly and accumulating at Chicago,
like conditions, inspired and supported from
that central point, existed in many other
places within the area of the strike’s con-
tagion.

Of course it was hoped by those charged
with the responsibility of dealing with the
situation, that a direct assertion of authority
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by the Marshal and a resort to the restrain-
ing power of the courts would prove suffi-
cient for the emergency. Notwithstanding,
however, an anxious desire to avoid meas-
ures more radical, the fact had not been
overlooked that a contingency might occur
which would compel a resort to military
force. The key to these despatches of the
Attorney-General is found in the determi-
nation of the Federal authorities to overcome
by any lawful and constitutional means all
resistance to governmental functions as re-
lated to the transportation of mails, the
operation of interstate commerce, and the
preservation of the property of the United
States.

The constitution requires that the United
States shall protect each of the states against
invasion, “and on application of the legisla-
ture, or of the executive (when the legisla-
ture cannot be convened) against domestic
violence.” There was plenty of domestic
violence in the City of Chicago and in the
State of Illinois during the early days of
July, 1894 ; but no application was made to
the Federal Government for assistance. It
was probably a very fortunate circumstance
that the presence of United States soldiers in
Chicago at that time did not depend upon the
request or desire of Governor Altgeld.

cars, night of July 6, 1894
trme by George A. Coffin
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Section 5,208 of the Revised Statutes of
the United States provides that: “When-
ever, by reason of unlawful obstructions,
combinations or assemblages of persons, or
rebellion against the authority of the United
States, it shall become impracticable in the
judgment of the President to enforce by
the ordinary course of judicial proceedings,
the laws of the United States within any
State or Territory, it shall be lawful for the
President to call forth the militia of any
or all of the States, and to employ such parts
of the land or naval forces of the United
States as he may deem necessary to enforce
the faithful execution of the laws of the
United States, or to suppress such rebellion,
in whatever State or Territory thereof the
laws of the United States may be forcibly
opposed, or the execution thereof be forci-
bly obstructed ;" and Section 5,209 pro-
vides that: “Whenever any insurrection,
domestic violence, unlawful combinations or
conspiracies in any State opposes
or obstructs the laws of the United States, or
the due execution thereof, or impedes or ob-
structs the due course of justice under the
same, it shall be lawful for the President and
it shall be his duty, to take such measures
by the employment of the militia, or the
land and naval forces of the United States,
or of either, or by other means as he may
deem necessary, for the suppression of such
insurrection, domestic violence or com-
binations.”

Prepare for Emergencies

[t was the intention of the Attorney-
General to suggest in these despatches that
immediate and authoritative information
should be given to the Washington author-
ities if a time should arrive when, under the
sanction of general executive authority, or
the constitutional and statutory provisions
above quoted, a military force would be
necessary at the scene of disturbance.

On the 2d of July, the day after these des-
patches were sent, information was received
from the District Attorney and special coun-
sel that a sweeping injunction had been
granted against Eugene V. Debs, president
of the American Railway Union, and other
officials of the organization, together with
parties whose names were unknown, and
that the writs would be served that after-
noon. ‘The special counsel also expressed
the opinion that it would require Govern-
ment troops to enforce the orders of the
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court and protect the transportation of
mails. :
Major-General Schofield was then mn com-
mand of the army ; and, after a consultation
with him, in which the Attorney-General
and the Secretary of War took part, 1 di-
rected the issuance of the following order by
telegraph to General Nelson A. Miles, in
command of the Military Department of
Missouri, with headquarters at Chicago :

Headquarters of the Army,
Washington, July 2, 1894.
To the Commanding General,
Department of Missouri,
Chicago, 1.

You will please make all necessary arrange-
ments confidentially for the transportation of the
entire garrison at Fort Sheridan—infantry. caval-
ry and artillery—to the Lake Front in the City of
Chicago. To avoid possible interruption of the
movement by rail and by marching through a part
of the city, it may be advisable to bring them by
steamboat. Please consider this matter and have
the arrangements perfected without delay. You
may expect orders at any time for the movement.
Acknowledge receipt and report in what manner
movement is to be made.

J. M. ScHOFIELD,
Major-General Commanding.

It should by no means be inferred from
this despatch that it had been definitely
determined that the use of a military force
was inevitable. It was still hoped that the
effect of the injunction would be such that
such an alternative might be avoided. A
painful emergency is created when public
duty forces the necessity of placing trained
soldiers face to face with riotous opposition
to the General Government, and in opposi-
tion to an acute and determined resistance
to law and order. This course, once entered
upon, admits of no backward step; and an
appreciation of the consequences that may
ensue cannot fail to oppress those responsi-
ble for its adoption with sadly disturbing
reflections.  Nevertheless, it was perfectly
plain that, whatever the outcome might be,
the situation positively demanded such
precaution and preparation as would insure
readiness and promptness, in case the pres-
ence of a military force should finally be
found necessary.

On the morning of the next day, July 3d,
the Attorney-General received a letter from
Mr. Walker, the special counsel, in which,
after referring to the issuance of the injunc-
tions and setting forth that the Marshal
was engaged in serving them, he wrote : “I
do not believe that the Marshal and his
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deputies can protect the railroad companies
in moving {their trains, either freight or
passenger, including of course the trains
carrying United States mails. Possibly,
however, the service of the writ of injunction
will have a restraining influence upon Debs
and other officers of the association. If it
does not, from present appearances, | think
it is the opinion of all that the orders of the
court cannot be enforced except by the aid
of the Regular Army.”

Thereupon the Attorney-General imme-
diately sent this despatch to the District
Attorney : ‘I trust use of United States
troops will not be necessary. If it becomes
necessary, they will be used promptly and
decisively upon the justifying facts being
certified to me. In such case, if practicable,
let Walker and the Marshal and United
States judge join in statement as to the
exigency.”

The Call for Help

A few hours afterwards the following ur-
gent and decisive despatch from the Marshal,
endorsed by a judge of the United States
court and the District Attorney, and special
counsel, was received bv the Attorney-Gen-
eral.

Chicago, 111, July 3, 1894.
Hon. RicHarD OLNEY, Aftorney-General,
Washington, D. C.

When the injunction was granted yesterday, a
mob of from two to three thousand held possession
of a point in the city near the crossing of the Rock
Island by other roads, where they had already
ditched a mail train, and prevented the Eassing of
any trains, whether mail or otherwise. 1 read the
injunction writ to this mob and commanded them
to disperse. The reading of the writ met with no
response except jeers and hoots. “Shortly after,
the mob threw a number of baggage cars across
the track, since when no mail train has been able
to move. | am unable to disperse the mob, clear
the tracks, or arrest the men who were engaged
in the acts named, and believe that no force less
than the regular troops of the United States can
procure the passage of the mail trains, or enforce
the orders of the courts. | believe people engaged in
trades are quitting employment to-day, and in my
opinion will be joining the mob to-night and espe-
cially to-morrow ; and it is my judgment that the
troops should be here at the earliest moment. An
emergency has arisen for their presence in this
city. J. W. ArnoLp,

Uniled States Marshal.

We have read the foregoing and from that in-
formation and other information that has come to
us, believe that an emergency exists for the imme-
diate presence of United States troops.

P. S. Grosscur, [udge.
EpwiNn WALKER,
Tromas E. MiLcHisT, Attys.

In the afternoon of the same day the fol-
lowing order was telegraphed from Army
Headquarters in the City of Washington :

War Department,
Headquarters of the Army,
Washington, D. C., July 3, 1894,
4 0'Clock p. M.
To MARTIN, Adjutant-General,
Headquarters Department of Missouri,
Chicago, 111,

It having become impracticable in the judg-
ment of the President to enforce by the ordinary
course of judicial proceedings the laws of the
United States, you will direct Colonel Crofton to
move his entire command at once to the City of
Chicago (leaving the necessary guard at Fort
Sheridan), there to execute the orders and pro-
cesses of the United States court, to prevent the
obstruction of the United States mails, and gen-
erally to enforce the faithful execution of the laws
of the United States. He will confer with the
United States Marshal, the United States District
Attorney, and Edwin Walker, special counsel.
Acknowledge receipt and report action promptly.
By order of the President.

J. M. Schor1eLp, Major-General.

Immediately after this order was issued,
the following despatch was sent to the Dis-
trict Attorney by the Attorney-General :

“Colonel Crofton’s command ordered to
Chicago by the President. As to disposition
and movement of troops, yourself, Walker,
and Marshal should confer with Colonel
Crofton and with Colonel Martin, Adjutant-
General at Chicago. While action should be
prompt and decisive, it should of course be
kept within the limits provided by the con-
stitution and laws. Rely upon yourself and
Walker to see that this is done.”

Colonel Martin, Adjutant-General at Chi-
cago, reported the same night at half-past
nine o’clock that the order for the move-
ment of troops was, immediately on its
receipt by him, transmitted to Fort Sheri-
dan, and that Colonel Crofton’s command
started for Chicago at nine o’clock.

During the forenoon of the next day, July
4th, Colonel Martin advised the War Depart-
ment that Colonel Crofton reported his
command in the City of Chicago at 10:15
that morning. After referring to the manner
in which the troops had been distributed,
this officer added : *“People seem to feel
easier since arrival of troops.”

General Miles, commanding the depart-
ment, arrived in Chicago the same morning,
and at once assumed direction of military
movements. In the afternoon of that day
he sent a report to the War Department
at Washington, giving an account of the
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disposition of troops, recounting an unfavor-
able condition of affairs, and recommending
an increase of the garrison at Fort Sheridan
sufficient to meet any emergency.

In response to this despatch General Miles
was immediately authorized to order six
companies of infantry from Fort Leaven-
worth, in Kansas, and two companies from
Fort Brady, in Michigan, to Fort Sheridan.

On the sth day of July he reported that a
mob of over two thousand had gathered that
morning at the stock-yards, crowded among
the troops, obstructed the movement of
trains, knocked down a railroad official, and
overturned about twenty freight cars, which
obstructed all freight and passenger traffic in
the vicinity of the stock-yards, and that the
mob had also derailed a passenger train on
the Pittsburg, Fort Wayne and Chicago Rail-
road and burned switches. To this recital of
violent demonstrations he added the fol-
lowing statement : “The injunction of the
United States court is openly defied, and
unless the mobs are dispersed by the action
of the police or they are fired upon by United
States troops, more serious trouble may
be expected, as the mob is increasing and
becoming more defiant.”

In view of the situation as reported by
General Miles, he was at once directed by
General Schofield to concentrate his troops
in order that they might act more effectively
in the execution of orders theretofore given,

and in the protection of United States prop-
erty. This despatch concluded as follows !

““The mere preservation of peace and good
order in the city is, of course, the province
of the city and state authorities.”

The situation on the 6th day of July was
thus described in a despatch sent m the
afternoon of that day by General Miles to
the Secretary of War: “In answer to your
telegram, I report the following: Mayor
Hopkins last night issued a proclamation
prohibiting riotous assemblies and directing
the police to stop people from molesting
railway communication. Governor Altgeld
has ordered General Wheeler’s brigade on
duty in Chicago to support the Mayor’s
authority. So far, there have been no
large mobs like the one of yesterday,
which moved from 51st Street to 18th Street
before it dispersed. The lawlessness has
been along the line of the railways, destroy-
ing and burning more than one hundred
cars and railway buildings, and obstructing
transportation in various ways, even to the
extent of cutting telegraph lines. United
States troops have dispersed mobs at sist
Street, Kensington, and a company of in-
fantry is moving along the Rock Island to
support a body of United States marshals in
making arrests for violating the injunction
of the United States court. Of the twenty-
three roads centering in Chicago, only six are
unobstructed in freight, passenger, and mail
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transportation ; thirteen are at present en-
tirely obstructed, and ten are running only
mail and passenger trains. Large numbers of
trains moving in and out of the city have
been stoned and fired upon by mobs, and one
engineer killed. There was a secret meeting
to-day of Debs and the representatives of
labor unions considering the advisability of
a general strike of all labor unions. About
one hundred men were present at that meet-
ing. The result is not yet known. United
States troops are at the stock-yards, Ken-
sington, Blue [sland, crossing of sist Street,
and have been moving along some of the
lines : the balance, eight companies of in-
fantry, battery of artillery, and one troop of
cavalry, are camped on Lake Front Park,
ready for any emergency and to protect
Government buildings and property. [t is
learned from the Fire Department, City
Hall, that a party of strikers has been going
through the vicinity from 14th to 4ist
Streets and Stewart Avenue freight yards,
throwing gasoline on freight cars all through
that section. Captain Ford, of the Fire
Department, was badly stoned this morning.
Troops have just dispersed a mob of incendi-
aries on Fort Wayne tracks, near 5ist Street,
and fires that were started have been sup-
pressed. Mob just captured mail train at
47th Street and troops sent to disperse
them.”

The Executive Proclamation

On the 8th day of July, in view of the
apparently near approach of a crisis which
the Government had attempted to avoid,
the following Executive Proclamation was
issued and at once extensively published in
the City of Chicago :

Whereas, by reason of unlawful obstruction,
combinations and assemblages of persons, it has
become impracticable in the judgment of the
President to enforce by the ordinary course of
judicial proceedings, the laws of the United States
within the State of Illinois, and especially in the
City of Chicago within said State ; and

Whereas, for the purpose of enforcing the faith-
ful execution of the laws of the United States and
protecting its property and removing obstructions
to the United States mails in the state and city
aforesaid, the President has employed a part of
the military forces of the United States :—

Now, therefore, 1, Grover Cleveland, President
of the United States, do hereby admonish all good
citizens, and all persons who may be or may come
within the city and state aforesaid, against aiding,
countenancing, encouraging, or taking any part
in such unlawful obstructions, combinations and
assemblages ; and | hereby warn all persons
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engaged in or in any way connected with such
unlawful obstructions, combinations and assem-
blages to disperse and retire peaceably to their
respective abodes on or before twelve o'clock,
noon, of the gth day of July instant.

Those who disregard this warning and persist
in taking part with a riotous mob in forcibly re-
sisting and obstructing the execution of the laws
of the United States or interfering with the func-
tions of the Government, or destroying or at-
tempting to destroy the property belonging to-the
United States or under its protection, cannot be
regarded otherwise than as public enemies.

roops employed against such a riotous mob
will act with all the moderation and forbearance
consistent with the accomplishment of the desired
end ; but the stern necessities that confront them
will not with certainty permit discrimination
between guilty participants and those who are
mingling with them from curiosity and without
criminal intent. The only safe course, therefore,
for those not actually participating, is to abide at
their homes, or at least not to be found in the
neighborhood of riotous assemblages.

While there will be no vacillation in the decisive
treatment of the guilty, this warning is especially
intended to protect and save the innocent.

On the 1oth of July, Eugene V. Debs, the
president of the American Railway Union,
together with its vice-president, general sec-
retary, and one other who was an active
director, were arrested upon indictments
found against .them for complicity in the ob-
struction of mails and interstate commerce.
Three days afterwards our special counsel
expressed the opinion that the strike was
practically broken. This must not be taken
to mean, however, that peace and quiet had
been completely restored or that the trans-
portation of mails and the activities of
interstate commerce were entirely free from
interruption. [t meant only the expression
of a well sustained and deliberate expec-
tation that the combination of measures
already inaugurated, and others contem-
plated in the near future, would speedily
bring about a termination of the difficulty.

On the 17th day of July an information
was filed in the United States Circuit Court
at Chicago against Debs and the three other
officials of the Railway Union who had been
arrested on indictment a few days before,
but were then at large on bail. This infor-
mation alleged that these parties had been
guilty of open, continued, and defiant dis-
obedience of the injunction which was
served on them July 3d, forbidding them to
do certain specified acts tending to incite and
aid the obstruction of the carriage of mails
and the operation of interstate commerce.
On the footing of this information these par-
ties were brought before the court to show
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cause why they should not be punished for
contempt in disobeying the injunction. In-
stead of giving bail for their freedom pending
the investigation of this charge against them,
as they were invited to do, they preferred to
be committed to custody—perhaps intend-
ing by such an act of martyrdom either to re-
vive a waning cause or to create a plausible
and justifying excuse for the collapse of their
already foredoomed movement. Debs him-
self, in speaking of this event afterwards,
said : “As soon as the employees found that
we were arrested and taken from the scene of
action they became demoralized, and that
ended the strike.”

The Strike Ends

That the strike was ended about the time
of this second arrest is undoubtedly true;
for, during the few days immediately pre-
ceding and following the 17th day of July,
reports came from nearly all the localities to
which the strike had spread, indicating its
defeat and the accomplishment of all the
purposes of the Government’s interference.
Conclusive proof of the successful assertion
of national authority was furnished when on
the 2oth day of July the last of the soldiers
of the United States who had been ordered
for duty at the very center of opposition
and defiance, were withdrawn from Chicago
and returned to the military posts to which
they were attached.

I hope | have been thus far successful in
my effort to satisfactorily exhibit the exten-
sive reach and perilous tendency of the
convulsion under consideration, the careful
promptness which characterized the inter-
ference of the Government, the constant de-
sire of the national administration to avoid
extreme measures, the careful limitations
of its interference to purposes which were
clearly within its constitutional competency
and duty, and the gratifying and impor-
tant results of its conservative but stern
activity.

I must not fail to mention here as part of
the history of this perplexing affair, a con-
tribution made by the Governor of Illinois to
its annoyances. This official not only re-
fused to regard the riotous disturbances
within the borders of his state as a suffi-
cient cause for an application to the Federal
Government for its protection “ against
domestic violence "’ under the mandate of
the constitution, but he actually protested
against the presence of Federal troops sent
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into the state upon the General Govern-
ment’s own initiative and for the purpose
of defending itself in the exercise of its well
defined legitimate functions.

Altgeld Protests Against Federal Inler-
vention

On the s5th day of July, twenty-four
hours after our soldiers had been brought
to the City of Chicago, pursuant to the
order of July 3d, I received a long des-
patch from Governor Altgeld, beginning as
follows :

“I am advised that you have ordered Fed-
eral troops to go into service in the State of
Illinois.  Surely the facts have not been cor-
rectly presented to you in this case or you
would not have taken the step; for it is en-
tirely unnecessary and, as it seems to me,
unjustifiable. Waiving all question of cour-
tesy, I will say that the State of Illinois is
not only able to take care of itself, but it
stands ready to-day to furnish the Federal
Government any assistance it may need
elsewhere.”  This opening sentence was
followed by a lengthy statement which so
far missed actual conditions as to appear
irrelevant and, in some parts, absolutely
frivolous.

This remarkable despatch closed with the
following words: “As Governor of the
State of lllinois, 1 protest against this and
ask the immediate withdrawal of Federal
troops from active duty in this state. Should
the situation at any time get so serious that
we cannot control it with the state forces,
we will promptly and freely ask for Federal
assistance ; but until such time | protest
with all due deference against this uncalled
for reflection upon our people, and again
ask for the immediate withdrawal of these
troops.”

Immediately upon the receipt of this com-
munication, [ sent to Governor Altgeld the
following reply :

“Federal troops were sent to Chicago in
strict accordance with the constitution and
the laws of the United States, upon the de-
mand of the Post-Office Department that
obstructions of the mails skould be removed,
and upon the representation of the judicial
officers of the United States that process of
the Federal courts could not be executed
through the ordinary means, and upon abun-
dant proof that conspiracies existed against
commerce betwen the states. To meet
these conditions, which are clearly within the
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province of Federal authority, the presence
of Federal troops in the city of Chicago was
deemed not only proper but necessary ; and
there has been no intention of thereby inter-
fering with the plain duty of the local
authorities to preserve the peace of the
city.”

It became at once evident that the Gov-
ernor was unwilling to allow the matter at
issue between us to rest without a renewal
of argument and protest. On the 7th day of
July, the day after the date of my despatch,
he addressed to me another long telegraphic
communication, evidently intended to be
more severely accusatory and insistent than
its predecessor. Its general tenor may be
inferred from the opening words :

“Your answer to my protest involves
some startling conclusions, and ignores and
evades the question at issue—that is, that
the principle of local self-government is just
as fundamental in our institutions as is that
of Federal supremacy. You calmly assume
that the executive has the legal right to or-
der Federal troops into any community of
the United States in the first instance, when-
ever there is the slightest disturbance, and
that he can do this without any regard to the
question as to whether the community is
able to and ready to enforce the law itself.”

After a rather dreary discussion of the im-
portance of preserving the rights of the
states and a presentation of the dangers to
constitutional government that lurked in
the course that had been pursued by the
Government, this communication closed as
follows :

“Inasmuch as the Federal troops can do
nothing but what the state troops can do
there, and believing that the state is amply
able to take care of the situation and to
enforce the law, and believing that the
ordering out of the Federal troops was
unwarranted, [ again ask their withdrawal.”

I confess that my patience was somewhat
strained when [ quickly sent the following
despatch in reply to this communication :

Executive Mansion,
Washington, D. C., July 6, 1894.

While I am still persuaded that I have neither
transcended my authority nor duty in the emer-
gency that confronts us, it seems to me that in this
hour of danger and public distress, discussion may
well give way to active efforts on the part of all in
authority to restore obedience to law and to pro-

tect life and property.
GROVER CLEVELAND.

Hon. Joun P. ALTGELD,
Governor of [llinois.
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This closed a discussion which in its net
results demonstrated how far one’s disposi-
tion and inclination will lead him astray in
the field of argument.

[ shall conclude the treatment of my sub-
ject by a brief reference to the legal proceed-
ings which grew out of this disturbance, and
finally led to an adjudication by the highest
court in our land, establishing in an abso-
Jutely authoritative manner and for all
time, the power of the National Govern-
ment to protect itself in the exercise of its
functions.

It will be recalled that in the course of our
narrative we left Mr. Debs, the president of
the Railway Union, and his three associates,
in custody of the law, on the 17th day of
July, awaiting an investigation of the charge
of contempt of court made against them,
based upon their disobedience of the writs
of injunction forbidding them to do certain
things n aid or encouragement of interfer-
ence with mail transportation or interstate
commerce.

Supreme Court Suslains the Govern-
ment

This investigation was so long delayed
that the decision of the Circuit Court, before
which the proceedings were pending, was not
rendered until the 14th day of December,
1894. On that date the court delivered an
able and carefully considered decision find-
ing Debs and his associates guilty of con-
tempt of court, basing its decision upon
the provisions of the law of Congress, passed
in 1890, entitled : “An act to protect trade
and commerce against unlawful restraint
and monopolies;” sometimes called the
Sherman Anti-Trust Law. Thereupon the
parties were sentenced on said conviction
to confinement in the county jail for terms
varying from three to six months.

Afterwards and on the 14th day of Janu-
ary, 1895, the prisoners applied to the
Supreme Court of the United States for a
writ of habeas corpus to relieve them from
imprisonment, on the ground that the facts
found against them did not constitute dis-
obedience to the writs of injunction and that
their commitment in the manner and for
the reasons alleged was without justification
and not within the constitutional power and
jurisdiction of the Circuit Court.

On this application the case was elabo-
rately argued before the Supreme Court in
March, 1895 ; and on the 27th day of May,
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1895, the court rendered its decision, up-
holding on the broadest grounds the pro-
ceedings of the Circuit Court and confirm-
ing its adjudication and the commitment to
jail of the petitioners thereupon.

Justice Brewer, in delivering the unani-
mous opinion of the Supreme Court, stated
the case as follows :

“The United States, finding that the
interstate transportation of persons and
property, as well as the carriage of mails, is
forcibly obstructed and that a combination
and conspiracy exists to subject the control
of such transportation to the will of the
conspirators, applied to one of their courts
sitting as a court of equity, for an injunction
to restrain such obstructions and prevent
carrying into effect such conspiracy. Two
questions of importance are presented :
First, are the relations of the General
Government to interstate commerce and
the transportation of the mails, such as
authorize a direct interference to prevent
a forcible obstruction thereof 7 Second, if
authority exists —as authority in govern-
mental affairs implies both power and duty
—has a court of equity jurisdiction to issue
an injunction in aid of the performance of
such duty £”
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Both of these questions were answered by
the court in the affirmative ; and in the opin-
jon read by the learned justice, the inherent
power of the Government to execute by
means of physical force through its official
agents, on every foot of American soil, the
powers and functions belonging to it, was
amply vindicated by a process of reasoning,
simple, logical, unhampered by fanciful
distinctions, and absolutely conclusive ; and
the Government’'s resort to the court, the
injunction issued in its aid, and all the
proceedings thereon, including the imprison-
ment of Debs and his associates, were fully
approved.

Thus the Supreme Court of the United
States has written the concluding words of
this history, tragical in many of its details,
and in every line provoking sober reflection.
As we gratefully turn its concluding page
those most nearly related by executive re-
sponsibility to the troublous days whose
story is told, may well congratulate them-
selves especially on their participation in
marking out the way and clearing the path,
now unchangeably established, which shall
hereafter guide our nation safely and surely
in the exercise of its functions, which repre-
sent the people’s trusi.
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=g SAAC BORRACHSOHN, that
Json of potentates and of As-
semblymen, had been taken to
Central Park by a proud uncle.
For weeks thereafter he was
- ? the favorite bard of the First
Reader Class and an exceeding great trouble
to its sovereign, Miss Bailey, who found him
now as garrulous as he had once been silent.
There was no subject in the Course of Study

to which he could not correlate the wonders
of his journey, and Teacher asked herself
daily and in vain whether it were more peda-
gogically correct to encourage “ spontaneous
self-expression”™ or to insist upon “logically
essential sequence.”

But the other members of the class suffer-
ed no such uncertainty. They voted solidly
for spontaneity in a self which found expres-
sion thus :



““Who pays you the car-fare?’ "

“Und in the Central Park stands a water-
lake, und in the water-lake stands birds—a
big all of birds—und fishes. Und sooner
you likes you should come over the water-
lake you calls a bird, und you sets on the
bird, und the bird makes go his legs, und you
comes over the water-lake.”

“They could to be awful polite birds,”
Eva Gonorowsky was beginning when Mor-
ris interrupted with :

“I had once a auntie und she had a bird,
a awful polite bird ; on’y sooner somebody
calls him he couldn’t to come the while he
sets in a cage.”

“Did he have a rubber neck?” Isaac in-
quired, and Morris reluctantly admitted that
he had not been so blessed.

“In the Central Park,” Isaac went on,
“ all the birds is got rubber necks.”

“What color from birds be they ?"" asked
Eva.

“All colors.
yellow.”

“Und green,” Patrick Brennan interjec-
ted determinedly. “The green ones is the
best.”

Blue und white und red und

“Did you go once?” asked Isaac, slightly
disconcerted.

“Naw, but [ know. Me big brother told
me.

“They could to be stylish birds, too,”
said Eva wistfully. “Stylish und polite.
From red und green birds is awful stylish for
hats.”

“But these birds is big. Awful big! Mans
could to ride on ‘em und ladies und boys.”

“Und little girls, Tkey? Ain't they fer
little girls ?”’ asked the only little girl in the
group. And a very small girl she was, with
a softly gentle voice and darkly gentle eyes
fixed pleadingly now upon the bard.

“Yes,” answered Isaac grudgingly;
“sooner they sets by somebody’s side little
girls could to go. But sooner nobody holds
them by the hand they could to have fraids
over the rubber-neck-boat-birds und the
water-lake, und the fishes.”

“What kind from fishes?” demanded
Morris Mogilewsky, monitor of Miss Bailey’s
gold fish bowl, with professional interest.

“From gold fishes und red fishes und black
fishes”’— Patrick stirred uneasily and Isaac
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remembered —“und green fishes ; the green
ones is the biggest; und blue fishes und all
kinds from fishes. They lives way down
in the water the while they have fraids over
the rubber-neck-boat-birds. Say—what you
think?  Sooner a rubber-neck-boat-bird
needs he should eat he longs down his neck
und eats a from-gold fish.”

HEART’S DESIRE

leaves you go,” said Patrick grandly. “An’
ye can hold me hand if ye're scared.”
“Me too?” implored Morris. ‘‘Oh, Pat-

rick,c'n I gotoo?”

“I guess so,” answered the Leader of the
Line graciously. But he turned a deaf ear
to Isaac Borrachsohn’s implorings to be
allowed to join the party. Full well did

““One penny was in her shoe’

“’Out fryin’?” asked Eva, with an in-
credulous shudder.

“Yes, 'out fryin’. Ain’t | told you little
girls could to have fraids over "em? Boys
could to have fraids too,” cried Isaac; and
then spurred by the calm of his rival, he
added: “The rubber-neck-boat-birds they
hollers somethin’ fierce.”

“I wouldn’t be afraid of them. Me pop’s
a cop,” cried Patrick stoutly. “I’d just as
lief set on ’em. I'd like to.”

“Ah, but you ain’t seen ’em, und you
ain’t heard ’em holler,” Isaac retorted.

“Well, I'm goin” to. An’ ['m goin’ to see
the lions an’ the tigers an’ the el’phants,
an’ I'm goin’ to ride on the water-lake.”

“Oh, how 1 likes I should go too!” Eva
broke out. “O-o-oh, how | likes | should
look on them things! On’y I don’t know
do I need a ride on somethings what hollers.
I don’t know be they fer me.”

“Well, I'll take ye with me if your mother

3

Patrick know of the grandeur of Isaac’s
holiday attire and the impressionable nature
of Eva's soul, and gravely did he fear that
his own Sunday finery, albeit fashioned
from the blue cloth and brass buttons of his
sire, might be outshone.

At FEva’s earnest request, Sadie, her
cousin, was invited, and Morris suggested
that the Monitor of the Window Boxes
should not be slighted by his colleagues
of the gold fish and the line. So Nathan
Spiderwitz was raised to Alpine heights of
anticipation by visions of a window box
““as big as blocks and streets,” where every
plant, in contrast to his lanky charges, bore
innumerable blossoms. Ignatius Aloysius
Diamantstein was unanimously nominated
as a member of the expedition; by Patrick,
because they were neighbors at St. Mary’s
Sunday-school ; by Morris, because they
were classmates under the same rabbi
at the synagogue; by Nathan, because



“thumped her right lustily on the back '

[gnatius Aloysius was a member of the
“Clinton Street gang’; by Sadie, because
he had “long pants sailor suit ”*; by Eva,
because the others wanted him.

Eva reached home that afternoon tin-
gling with anticipation and uncertainty.
What if her mother, with one short word,
should close forever the gates of joy and
boat-birds? But Mrs. Gonorowsky met her
small daughter’s elaborate plea with the
simple question :

“Who pays you the car-fare ?”

“Does it need car-fare to go?” faltered
Eva.

“Sure does it,”’ answered her mother. I
don’t know how much, but some it needs.
Who pays it ?”

“Patrick ain’t said.”

“Well, you should better ask him,” Mrs.
Gonorowsky advised, and, on the next mor-
ning, Eva did. She thereby buried the leader
under the ruins of his fallen castle of clouds,
but he struggled through them with the sug-
gestion that each of his guests should be
her, or his, own banker.

“But ain’t you got wmo money 't all?”
asked the guest of honor.

“Not a cent,” responded the host.
I'll get it. How much have you?”

“A penny. How much do [ need?”

“But

“Il don’t know. Let's ask Miss Bailey.”

School had not yet formally begun and
Teacher was reading. She was hardly dis-
turbed when the children drove sharp elbows
into her shoulder and her lap, and she an-
swered Eva’s—'“Missis Bailey—oh, Missis
Bailey,” with an abstracted—" Well, dear 7"’

“Missis Bailey, how much money takes
car-fare to the Central Park ?”

Still with divided attention, Teacher re-
plied—"Five cents, honey,” and read on,
while Patrick called a meeting of his forces
and made embarrassing explanations with
admirable tact.

There ensued weeks of struggle and econ-
omy for the exploring party, to which had
been added a chaperon in the large and
reassuring person of Becky Zalmonowsky,
the class idiot. Sadie Gonorowsky’s careful
mother had considered Patrick too immature
to bear the whole responsibility, and he,
with a guile which promised well for his
future, had complied with her desires and
preserved his own authority unshaken.
For Becky, poor child, though twelve years
old and of an aspect eminently calculated
to inspire trust in those who had never held
speech with her, was a member of the First
Reader Class only until such time as room
could be found for her in some of the




““Words ensued which were not casily to be forgotten”’

institutions where such unfortunates are
bestowed.

Slowly and in diverse ways each of the
children acquired the essential nickel. Some
begged, some stole, some gambled, some bar-
tered, some earned, but their greatest source
of income, Miss Bailey, was denied to them.
For Patrick knew that she would have
insisted upon some really efficient guardian
from a higher class, and he announced with
much heat that he would not go at all under
those circumstances.

At last the leader was called upon to set
the day and appointed a Saturday in late
May. He was disconcerted to find that only
Ignatius Aloysius would travel on that day.

“It’s holidays, all Saturdays,” Morris ex-
plained ; “und we dassent to ride on no
cars.”

“Why not ¢”* asked Patrick.

“It’s law, the rabbi says,” Nathan sup-
plemented. ““I don’t know why is it; on’y
rides on holidays ain’t fer us.”

“I guess,” Eva sagely surmised ; “I guess
rubber-neck-boat-birds rides even ain't fer
us on holidays. But [ don’t know do I need
rides on birds what hollers.”

“You'll be all right,” Patrick assured her.
“I’'m goin” to let ye hold me hand. If ye
can’t go on Saturday, I'll take ye on Sun-
day—next Sunday. Yous all must meet
me here on the school steps. Bring yer
money and bring yer lunch too. [t’s a long
way and ye'll be hungry when ye get there,
Ye get a terrible long ride for five cents.”

“Does it take all that to get there P asked
the practical Nathan. “Then how are we
goin’ to get back?”

Poor little poet soul! Celtic and im-
provident ! Patrick’s visions had shown
him only the triumphant arrival of his host
and the beatific joy of Eva as she floated by
his side on the most “fancy’” of boat-birds.
Of the return journey he had taken no
thought. And so the saving and planning
had to be done all over again. The strug-
gle for the first nickel had been wearing and
wearying, but the amassment of the second
was beyond description difficult. The chil-
dren were worn from long strife and many
sacrifices, for the temptations to spend six
or nine cents are so much more insistent
and unusual than are yearnings to squander
lesser sums. Almost daily some member
of the band would confess a fall from grace
and solvency, and almost daily Isaac Bor-
rachsohn was called upon to descant anew
upon the glories of the Central Park. Becky,
the chaperon, was the most desultory col-
lector of the party. Over and over she
reached the proud heights of seven or even
eight cents, only to lavish her hoard on the
sticky joys of the candy cart of Isidore
Belchatosky’s papa or on the suddy charms
of a strawberry soda.

Then tearfully would she repent of her
folly, and bitterly would the others up-
braid her, telling again of the joys and
wonders she had squandered. Then loudly
would she bewail her weakness and plead in
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extenuation : “l seen the candy. Mouses
from choc’late und Foxy Gran’pas from sugar
—und [ ain’t never seen no Central Park.”

“But don’'t you know how lsaac says?”
Eva would urge. “Don’t you know how all
things what is nice fer us stands in the Cen-
tral Park? Say, Isaac, you should better
tell Becky, some more, how the Central
Park stands.”

And lsaac’s tales grew daily more wild
and independent of fact until the little girls
quivered with yearning terror and the boys
burnished up forgotten cap pistols. He told
of lions, tigers, elephants, bears, and buf-
faloes, all of enormous size and strength of
lung, so that before many days had passed
he had debarred himself, by whole-hearted
lying, from the very possibility of joining
the expedition and seeing the disillusion-
ment of his public. With true artistic spirit
he omitted all mention of confining house
or cage and bestowed the gift of speech upon
all the characters, whether brute or human,
in his epic. The merry-go-round he com-
bined with the menagerie into a whole which
was not to be resisted.

“Und all the am’blins,” he informed his
entranced listeners ; “they goes around, und
around, und around, where music plays und
flags is. Und I sets on a lion und he runs
around, und runs around, und runs around.
Say—what you think ? He had smiling looks
und hair on the neck, und sooner he says
like that ‘I'm awful thirsty,” [ gives him a
peanut und I gets a golden ring.”
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“Where is it ?”" asked the jealous and in-
credulous Patrick.

“To my house.” Isaac valiantly lied, for
well he remembered the scene in which
his scandalized but sympathetic uncle had
discovered his attempt to purloin the brass
ring which, with countless blackened du-
plicates, is plucked from a slot by the
brandishing swords of the riders upon the
merry-go-round. Truly, its possession had
won him another ride—this time upon an ele-
phant with upturned trunk and wide cars—
but in his mind the return of that ring still
rankled as the only grief in an otherwise
perfect day.

Miss Bailey—ably assisted by Asop, Rud-
yard Kipling, and Thompson Seton—had
prepared the First Reader Class to accept
garrulous and benevolent lions, cows, pan-
thers and elephants, and the exploring par-
ty's absolute credulity encouraged [saac to
higher and yet higher flights, until Becky
was strengthened against temptation.

At last, on a Sunday in late June, the
cavalcade in splendid raiment met on the
wide steps, boarded a Grand Street car, and
set out for Paradise. Some confusion oc-
curred at the very beginning of things when
Becky Zalmonowsky curtly refused to share
her pennies with the conductor. When she
was at last persuaded to yield, an embar-
rassing five minutes was consumed in search-
ing for the required amount in the nooks
and crannies of her costume where, for safe-
keeping, she had cached her fund. One

CHigh-stiffs und derbies is awful stylish® "’
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penny was in her shoe, another in her stock-
ing, two in the lining of her hat, and one in
the large and dilapidated chatelaine bag
which dangled at her knees.

Nathan Spiderwitz, who had preserved
absolute silence, now contributed his fare,
moist and warm, from his mouth, and Eva
turned to him admonishingly.

“Ain’t Teacher told you money in the
mouth ain’t healthy fer you?” she sternly
questioned, and Nathan, when he had re-
moved other pennies, was able to answer :

THE LAND OF HEART’S DESIRE

until her crowings ceased and the coin was
once more in her hand.

At the meeting of Grand Street with the
Bowery, wild confusion was made wilder by
the addition of seven small persons armed
with transfers and clamoring—all except
Nathan—for Central Park. Two newsboys
and a policeman bestowed them upon a
Third Avenue car and all went well until
Patrick missed his lunch and charged Igna-
tius Aloysius with its abstraction. Words
ensued which were not easily to be forgotten
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““the vision which had lived in his hopes for now so many weeks’

“l washed ’em first—off.” And they
were indeed most brightly clean. ““There’s
holes in me these here pockets,” he ex-
plained, and promptly corked himself anew
with currency.

“But they don’t tastes nice, do they?”
Morris remonstrated. Nathan shook a cor-
roborative head. *““Und,” the Monitor of the
Gold Fish further urged, “you could to swal-
low ’em und then you couldn’t never to
come by your house no more.”

But Nathan was not to be dissuaded, even
when the impressional and experimental
Becky tried his storage system and suffered
keen discomfort before her penny was re-
stored to her by a resourceful fellow traveler
who thumped her right lustily on the back

2

even when the refreshment was found—flat
and horribly distorted—under the portly
frame of the chaperon.

Jealousy may have played some part in
the misunderstanding, for it was undeniable
that there was a sprightliness, a joyant
brightness, in the flowing red scarf on Igna-
tius Aloysius’s nautical breast, which was
nowhere paralleled in Patrick’s more sub-
dued array. And the tenth commandment
seemed very arbitrary to Patrick, the star of
St. Mary’s Sunday-school, when he saw that
the red silk was attracting nearly all the
attention of his female contingent. If Eva
admired flaunting ties it were well that she
should say so now. There was yet time to
spare himself the agony of riding on rubber-
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neck-boat-birds with one whose interest
wandered from brass buttons. Darkly Pat-

rick scowled upon his unconscious rival, and
guilefully he remarked to Eva:

“Red neckties is nice, don’'t you think?r”

“Awful nice,” Eva agreed; “but they
ain’t so stylish like high-stiffs. High-stiffs
und derbies is awful stylish.”

Gloom and darkness vanished from the
heart and countenance of the Knight of
Munster, for around his neck he wore, with
suppressed agony, the highest and stiffest
of ““high-stiffs” and his brows—and the
back of his neck—were encircled by his big
brother’s work-a-day derby. Again he saw
and described to Eva the vision which had
lived in his hopes for now so many weeks :
against a background of teeming jungle,
mysterious and alive with wild beasts, an
amiable boat-bird floated on the water-lake:
and upon the boat-bird, trembling but re-
assured, sat Eva Gonorowsky, hand in hand
with her brass-buttoned protector.

As the car sped up the Bowery the chil-
dren felt that they were indeed adventur-
ers. The clattering Elevated trains over-
head, the crowds of brightly decked Sunday
strollers, the clanging trolley cars, and the
glimpses they caught of shining green as
they passed the streets leading to the
smaller squares and parks, all contributed
to the holiday upliftedness which swelled
their unaccustomed hearts. At each vista
of green they made ready to disembark and
were restrained only by the conductor and
by the sage council of Eva, who reminded
her impulsive companions that the Central
Park could be readily identified by “the
hollers from all those things what hollers.”
And so, in happy watching and calm trust
of the conductor, they were borne far be-
yond 59th Street, the first and most popular
entrance to the park, before an interested
passenger came to their rescue. They tum-
bled off the car and pressed towards the
grezn only to find themselves shut out by a
high stone wall, against which they crouched
and listened in vain for identifying hollers.
The silence began to frighten them, when
suddenly the quiet air was shattered by
a shriek which would have done credit to
the biggest of boat-birds or of lions, but
which was—the children discovered after a
moment’s panic—only the prelude to an
outburst of grief on the chaperon’s part.
When the inarticulate stage of her sorrow
was passed, she demanded instant speech
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It was at last recovered’’

with her mamma. She would seem to have
expressed a sentiment common to the ma-
jority, for three heads in Spring finery leaned
dejectedly against the stone barrier while
Nathan removed his car-fare to contribute
the remark that he was growing hungry.
Patrick was forced to seek aid in the passing
crowd on Fifth Avenue, and in response to
his pleading eyes and the depression of his
party, a lady of gentle aspect and “kind
looks” stopped and spoke to them.

“Indeed, yes,” she reassured them ; “this
is Central Park.”

“It has looks off the country,” Eva com-
mented.

“Because it 1s a piece of the country,” the
lady explained.

“Then we dassent to go, the while we ain’t
none of us got no sickness,” cried Eva for-
lornly. “We're all, all healthy, und the
country is for sick childrens.”

“I am glad you are well,” said the lady
kindly ; ““but you may certainly play in the
park. It is meant for all little children.
The gate is near. Just walk on near this
wall until you come to it.”

It was only a few blocks, and they were
soon in the land of their hearts’ desire,
where were waving trees and flowering
shrubs and smoothly sloping lawns, and,
framed in all these wonders, a beautiful
little water-lake all dotted and brightened
by fleets of tiny boats. The pilgrims from
the East Side stood for a moment at gaze
and then bore down upon the jewel, straight
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over grass and border, which is a4 course not
lightly to be followed within park precincts
and in view of park policemen.  The en-
suing reprimand dashed their spirits not at
all and they were soon assembled close to
the margin of the lake, where they got en-
tangled in guiding strings and drew to shore
many a craft, to the disgust of many a
small owner. Becky Zalmonowsky stood
so closely over the lake that she shed the
chatelaine bag into its shallow depths and
did irreparable damage to her gala costume
in her attempts to ““dibble” for her property.
It was at last recovered, no wetter than the
toilette 1t was intended to adorn, and the
cousins Gonorowsky had much difficulty
in balking Becky’s determination to remove
her gown and dry it then and there.

Then Ignatius Aloysius, the exacting, re-
membered garrulously that he had as yet
seen nothing of the rubber-neck-boat-birds
and suggested that they were even now
graciously “hollering like an’thing” in some
remote fastness of the park. So Patrick
gave commands and the march was resumed
with bliss now beaming on all the faces so
lately clouded. Every turn of the endless
walks brought new wonders to these little
ones who were gazing for the first time up-
on the great world of growing things of

““Every turn of the endless walks
brought new wonders”
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which Miss Bailey had so often told them.
The policeman’s warning had been explicit
and they followed decorously in the paths
and picked none of the flowers which, as Eva
had heard of old, were sticking right up out
of the ground. But other flowers there
were dangling high or low on tree or shrub,
while here and there across the grass a
bird came hopping or a squirrel ran. But
the pilgrims never swerved. Full well they
knew that these delights were not for such
as they.

It was, therefore, with surprise and con-
cern that they at last debouched upon a
wide green space where a flag waved at the
top of a towering pole; for, behold, the grass
was covered thick with children, with here
and there a beneficent policeman looking
serenely on.

“Dast we walk on it?” cried Morris.
“Oh, Patrick, dast we?”

“Ask the cop,” Nathan suggested. It
was his first speech for an hour, for Becky's
misadventure with the chatelaine bag and
the water-lake had made him more than
ever sure that his own method of safe-keep-
ing was the best.

“Ask him yerself,”” retorted Patrick. He

had quite intended to accost a large police-
man, who would of course recognize and




revere the buttons of Mr. Brennan pére, but
a commander cannot well accept the advice
of his subordinates. But Nathan was once
more beyond the power of speech, and it
was Morris Mogilewsky who asked for and
obtained permission to walk on God’s green
earth. With little spurts of running and
tentative jumps to test its spring, they
crossed Peacock Lawn to the grateful shade
of the trees at its further edge and there
disposed themselves upon the ground and
ate their luncheon. Nathan Spiderwitz
waited until Sadie had finished and then
entrusted the five gleaming pennies to her
care while he wildly bolted an appetizing
combination of dark brown bread and un-
cooked eel.

Becky reposed flat upon the chatelaine bag
and waved her still damp shoes exultantly.
Eva lay, face downward beside her, and
peered wonderingly deep into the roots of
things.

waved her stll damp shoes exullanily’’

“Don’t it smells nice!” she gloated.
“Don’t it looks nice! My, ain’t we havin’
the party-time !”

“Don’t mention it,” said Patrick, in care-
ful imitation of his mother’s hostess man-
ner. “I'm pleased to see you, I'm sure.”

“The Central Park is awful pretty,”
Sadie soliloquized as she lay on her back
and watched the waving branches and blue
sky far above. “Awful pretty! I likes we
should live here all the time.”

“Well,” began Ignatius Aloysius Diamant-
stein, in slight disparagement of his rival’s
powers as a cicerone ; “well, I ain’t seen no
lions, nor no rubber-neck-boat-birds. Und
we ain’t had no rides on nothings. Und I
ain’t heard no hollers neither.”

Asif in answer to this criticism there arose,
upon the road beyond the trees, a snorting,
panting noise, growing momentarily louder
and culminating, just as East Side nerves
were strained to breaking point, in a long
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hoarse and terrifying yell. There was a
flash of red, a cloud of dust, three other
toots of agony, and the thing was gone.
Gone, too, were the explorers and gone their
peaceful rest. To a distant end of the field
they flew, led by the panic-stricken chaperon,
and followed by Eva and Patrick, hand in
hand, he making show of a bravery he was
far from feeling, and she frankly terrified.
In a secluded corner, near the restaurant,
the chaperon was run to earth by her breath-
less charges.

“I seen the lion,” she panted over and
over. ‘I seen the fierce, big red lion, und I
don’t know where is my mamma.”

Patrick saw that one of the attractions
had failed to attract, so he tried another.

“Let’s go an” see the cows,” he proposed.
“Don’t you know the po’try piece Miss
Bailey learned us about cowsr”

Again the emotional chaperon interrup
ted. “I'm loving much mit Miss Bailey,

’

“Und I don’t know where
But the pride of learning
upheld the others and they chanted in sing-
song chorus, swaying rhythmically the while
from leg to leg :

too,” she wailed.
is she neither.”
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“ The friendly cow all red and while,
[ love with all my beart :
She gives me cream with all her might,
To eat with apple-tart Robert Louts
Stevenson.”

Becky's tears ceased. “Be there cows in
the Central Park ?”" she demanded.

“Sure,” said Patrick.

“Und what kind from cream will he give
us? lce cream?”

“Sure,” said Patrick again.

“Let’s go,” cried the emotional chaperon.
A passing stranger turned the band in the
general direction of the menagerie and the

reality of the cow brought the whole ““mem-
ory gem” into strange and undreamed
reality.

Gaily they set out through new and al-
ways beautiful ways ; through tunnels where
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feet and voices rang with ghostly boomings
most pleasant to the ear; over bridges
whence they saw—in partial proof of Isaac
Borrachsohn’s veracity—‘ mans und ladies

“the army charged towards bhiss unutterable”

11

ridin’.”” Of a surety they rode nothing more
exciting than horses, but that was, to East
Side eyes, an unaccustomed sight, and Eva
opined that it was owing, probably, to the
shortness of their watch that they saw no
lions and tigers similarly amiable. The
cows, too, seemed far to seek, but the trees
and grass and flowers were everywhere.
Through long stretches of “for sure coun-
try” they picked their way, until they came,
hot but happy, to a green and shady summer-
house on a hill. There they halted to rest,
and there Ignatius Aloysius, with question-
able delicacy, began to insist once more
upon the full measure of his bond.

“We ain’'t seen the rubber-neck-boat-
birds,” he complained. ““Und we ain’t had
no rides on nothings.”

“You don't know what is polite,” cried
Eva, greatly shocked at this carping spirit
in the presence of a hard-worked host.
“You could to think shame over how you
says somethings like that on a party.”

“This ain’t no party,” Ignatius Aloysius
retorted. “It’s a ’scursion. To a party
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somebody gives you what you should eat;
to a 'scursion you bringsit. Und, anyway,
we ain’t had no rides.”
“But we heard a holler,

’

the guest of

honor reminded him. **We heard a fierce,
big holler from a lion. 1 don’t know do I
need a ride on something what hollers. |
could to have a fraid maybe.”

“Ye wouldn’'t be afraid on the boats
when [ hold yer hand, would ye?” Patrick
anxiously inquired, and Eva shyly ad-
mitted that, thus supported, she might be
undismayed. To work off the pride and
joy caused by this avowal, Patrick mounted
the broad seat extending all around the
summer-house and began to walk clatter-
ingly upon it.  The other pilgrims followed
suit and the whole party stamped and
danced with infinite enjoyment. Suddenly
the leader halted with a loud cry of triumph
and pointed grandly out through one of
the wistaria-hung openings. Not De Soto
on the banks of the Mississippi nor
Balboa above the Pacific could have felt
more victorious than Patrick did as he
announced :

“There’s the water-lake !

His followers closed in upon him so im-
petuously that he was borne down under
their charge and fell ignominiously out on the
grass. But he was hardly missed ; he had
served his purpose. For there, beyond the
rocks and lawns and red japonicas, lay the
blue and shining water-lake in its confin-
ing banks of green. And upon its softly
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quivering surface floated the rubber-neck-
boat-birds, white and sweetly silent instead
of red and screaming—and the superlative
length and arched beauty of their necks sur-
passed the wildest of lkey Borrachsohn’s de-
scriptions.  And relying upon the strength
and politeness of these wondrous birds there
were indeed ““mans und ladies und boys und
little girls” embarking, disembarking, and
placidly weaving in and out and round
about chrough scenes of hidden but un-
doubted beauty.

Over rocks and grass the army charged
towards bliss unutterable, strewing their
path with overturned and howling babies of
prosperity who, clumsy from many nurses
and much pampering, failed to make way.
Past all barriers, accidental or official, they
pressed, nor halted to draw rein or breath
until they were established, beatified, upon
the waiting swan-boat.

Three minutes later they were standing
outside the railings of the landing and re-
garding, through welling tears, the placid
lake, the sunny slopes of grass and tree, the
brilliant sky and the gleaming rubber-neck-
boat-bird which, as lkey described, ““made
go its legs,” but only, as he had omitted to
mention, for money. So there they stood,
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seven sorrowful little figures engulfed in the
rayless despait of childhood and the bitter-
ness of poverty. For these were the children
of the poor, and full well they knew that
money was not to be diverted from its mis-
sion : that car-fare could not be squandered
on bliss.

Becky’s woe was so strong and loud that
the bitter wailings of the others served mere-
ly as its background. But Patrick cared not
at all for the general despair. His remorse-
ful eyes never strayed from the bowed figure
of Eva Gonorowsky, for whose pleasure and
honor he had striven so long and vainly.
Slowly she conquered her sobs, slowly she
raised her daisy-decked head, deliberately
she blew her small pink nose, softly she ap-
proached her conquered knight, gently and
all untruthfully she faltered, with yearning
eyes on the majestic swans :

“Don’t you have no sad feelings, Patrick.
[ ain’t got none. Ain’t | told you from
long, how I don’t need no rubber-neck-boat-
bird rides? [ don’t need 'em! [ don’t
need 'em! 1”—with a sob of passionate
longing—"“I'm got all times a awful scare
over 'em. Let’s go home, Patrick. Becky
needs she should see her mamma, und I
guess | needs my mamma too.”
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Aeong | was after nightfall in that
o§ ’T'z: part of New York which is,

/45 to the rest of the city, the top
f/}.z:\\ story of the house—where the
:&) servants sleep. And now, when

S=A) the business district of the

lower town was as dark as a deserted base-
ment, the lights were lit in all these shining
windows ; and behind the drawn blinds,

clerks and bookkeepers, shop-girls and work-
ing-women laughed and chatted in their tiny

cells and cubicles. Their rooms were piled
up, in layer on layer, to form continuous
blocks of houses; and these rose from the
unbroken pavements with an appearance of
standing ankle deep in a pool of frozen stone
—as if an inundation of fluid rock had har-
dened evenly over the streets and buried
every inequalitv of the green sod and brown
soil of a suburb under a barren crust of
asphalt and cement.

Up one of the bare gorges of brick and
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pavement, Larkin struggled against all the
winds of December that fought and jostled
him, beating down the flickering gas-lights
until they gasped behind their rattling lamp-
glasses, and puffing stiff blasts along the side-
walk to sweep the stones as clean as ice.
Bending forward, with his chin in his collar
and his shoulders hunched about his neck,
he looked as if the violence of the wind had
pounded his head into his body and crushed
his stiff derby down on his ears. He had
one hand thrust into the breast of his over-

20

|
{arhny \| lth’L‘/V' &

L'l bet mo one'll come mow I'm ready for them' '’

coat at the aperture of a missing button and
his elbows were pressed in against his sides ;
so that he seemed to be hugging himself
against the cold, shrunken in on himself in
an unwilling and shivering discorr fort.

And yet, when he stopped in the light of a
hall-lamp to look up at the number on the
door, a package showed in the crook of his
elbow to explain his posture, and about the
wrappings of that package there shone the
gilt twine of the bonbon counter. His lips
were contracted with the cold as if to the
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pucker of a whistle, and his simple face,
glowing with the nip of the wind, was the
sort from which an always cheerful melody
might be expected continuously to pipe.

He came up the steps to pick out the name
of “Connors” over an electric bell, and
he pressed the button heavily with the flat
of his thumb. The door-lock clicked. He
wiped his feet on the mat for a moment
of hesitation, and then blew apologetically
into the thumb-crotch of a closed fist as he
entered ; but these were the only signs of
any inward agitation at the prospect of
making a social call, uninvited, on a girl who
did not know his name, and who might pos-
sibly not even remember his face.

A little old woman in a shawl was waiting
for him in a doorway on the second landing.
He asked cautiously, from the top step : “’S
Miss Connors live herer”

“She does.” She peered out to see that
he was a stranger. “I’ll tell her.” She
disappeared.

“Don't mind Maggie now.
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He prepared to wait at the door, but she
came back at once, in a flutter, to invite him
into the parlor. She asked him, with an
apologetic warmth, to be seated. He nod-
ded but he did not speak.

He put his box of candies on the center-
table and covered it with his hat. There was
a pink plush photograph album under his
hand, with a scroll of gilt lettering on the
cover, and he stood tracing out the design
on it, with a fascinated forefinger, until he
heard a swish of skirts and a patter of quick
steps in the adjoining room. He looked up
to see the girl stop short between the gaudy
hangings of the doorway. Her lips—that
had been ready in a little simper of welcome
—parted in a gape of surprise ; her hands—
that had been smoothing the shoulders
of her pink-beribboned dressing jacket—
caught at the curtains, and she remained
held there, as if she did not intend to enter
until he had explained himself.

She was a small girl, with a head of coquet-

i

It's the way with the girls’
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““he found the parlor door unlatched and the rvoom filled with women’’

tish black hair, and she wore one artful ring-
let hanging down in the middle of her fore-
head with the air of a stage soubrette. He
fastened his gaze on it while he spoke.

“We heard 't yuh were sick—from one o’
the girls,” he said huskily. “I was—I was
goin’ past here, an’ | thought 1’d drop in an’
see how yuh were comin’ on.”

“Oh!” she said, with an affectation of
recognizing him for the first time ; “you're
Mister Rattray’s frien’ 7"

He nodded. “Pipp was astin’ about yuh

from the red-headed girl. We been goin’
to your place at the lunch counter right
along.”

“Have yuh?” she laughed, dropping her
hands.

He nodded. ‘““We thought p'raps yuh'd
like some choc’lates.”” He lifted his hat to
uncover the candy box.

From the way he did it, it was plain how
much he had counted on the effect. She
laughed. ““Oh—oh, thanks,” she said, and
came in to take the box from him. She
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had a kitchen pallor, but a spot of color
began to blush out, like rouge, on either
cheek-bone.

11

As soon as she had relieved him of the pack-
age, he backed away from her and took
refuge in a chair, sitting down in his over-
coat, with his hat in his hands. His nose
was still red with cold but he looked warm
and uncomfortable.

“Won't yuh take off yer things?” she
asked, in the voice of social politeness, from
a flat palate, somewhat through the nose.

He shook his head. “I jus’ dropped in to
see how yuh were.” He looked around the
room in a manner of being very much at his
ease.

“Oh, I’'m pretty well, [ guess,” she said,
with a nervous laugh that was followed by
a fit of coughing. She sat'down with the
box in her lap and began to open it.

He frowned at the cough. ““That’s right,”
he said at last. “Yuh don’t want to go
back too soon after the grip.”

“] guess mine was nemmonia, too,” she
replied, with an air of pride in it. “The
doctor says my lungs ain’t strong.”

He nodded at a crayon portrait of Mrs.
Connors on the far wall. ““That’s what they
tol’ us.”

There was an awkward pause in the con-
versation until she said “They’re fi-i-ne!”
bending over the candies. “Won’t yuh try
one?”

She held out the box to him and he
reached across the intervening space to
take a chocolate drop. He put it whole
into his mouth, and rolled it over into the
pouch of his cheek in a way which made it
plain to her that he had not eaten candies
since the days when he had sucked “penny
lasters.”

She nibbled a chocolate with a superlative
daintiness and watched him.

He was staring solemnly at the wall. “I'm
over in Bowler’s,” he said. “Pipp’s in the
Pennsylvania offices.”

“Oh?”

“We ust to go to school together up home.
I came down to N’ York with him.”

“Did yuh ?”

“Yen.” He nodded, sucking on the bulge
in his cheek. ‘“We sort o’ ran away. I've
known Pipp ever since he was about se
high.”” He held his hat out on a level with

5
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his shoulder and smiled askew, around the
chocolate.

“Where’d yuh ust to liver” she asked
politely.

He named the little town up state. He
had driven his father’s takery wagon after
school hours there, and “ Pipp,” who was the
doctor’s son, had ridden with him ‘““for the
fun of it.”

There was a look in his eyes which she did
not understand. It came with the memory

-of those sleepy afternoons in the wagon—the

smell of fresh bread always sweet on its worn
shelves that were as clean and as warm as a
baker’s oven—the sun beating down on its
heat-cracked top, and the yellowish-white
nag, that knew its round of customers as well
as he did, tacking from side to side of the
road, unguided.

His whole manner puzzled her ; and it was
not to be the last time he was to leave her at
a loss. He had one of those minds which
seem to make stolid night marches and to
arrive unexpectedly at the strangest conclu-
sions without at all sharing the surprise
which they cause.

He groped in his overcoat pocket to draw
out a yellowed photograph of his father’s
bake-shop, taken by some travelling pho-
tographer who made a specialty of “com-
mercial business.” In the doorway, Larkin
was posed between his parents, in a pair of
knickerbockers that came to the calves of
his legs, and he had an air of acknowledging
that though his father was the original owner
of the trousers, his mother had made them
over for him.

Miss Connors did not smile when he ex-
plained that his mother looked sleepy be-
cause she always sat up until the small hours
of the morning to call the bakers to their
work.

He had also a tintype of “Pipp” and him-
self, grinning self-consciously in the gummy
smile of youth. ‘“He’s pretty smart—Pipp,”
he said admiringly. “We ust to be in the
same class at school, but he got away ahead
of me.”

“He’s a jollier, ain’t he ?” she said, in the
same tone.

“Sure,” he laughed. “He was jollyin’
the red-headed girl to-day. He’s more fun’n
enough.”

She straightened back from the photo-
graph with a change of face.

“] don’t see such a much of him now,”
he went on innocently; ‘“’cept at twelve.
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He's mighty pop’lar, 1 guess. He has to
go out 'bout ev'ry night,”

He turned the tintype over in his hand
and sat looking at the blank back of it. She
was studying him.

“D’yuh board together?” she asked sud-
denly.

He shook his head. “*Pipp’s moved down-
town.” He put the pictures back in his
pocket and sat leaning forward with his fore-
arms on his knees, looking down at his hat on
the floor. “N'York’s a big place,”” he said.

She smiled the smile of understanding.
“It’s pretty lonely, too, ain’t it? Won't
yuh take off yer coat?”

He got up very red and confused. “I
guess | better be goin’,” he said. ““1—I jus’
dropped in—to see how yuh were.”” He
evaded her eyes by looking into his hat, and
while she was still stammering an attempt
to put him at his ease again, he edged to the
door and slipped out. She followed him.
“I hope yuh’ll come up again, Mr. &

He did not give her his name.
bled down the stairs.

“Well, good-night,” she said reproach-
fully.

“Good-night, good-night,” he answered
from the lower landing.

She went back into the room and took a
candy from the box and smiled as she
crunched it. When her mother came in she
bent down hastily to pick up the paper and
gilt twine from the floor.

“Who was it 7"’ Mrs. Connors asked.

“Oh, jus’ a frien’ of a fellah in the Penn-
sylvania offices,” she said. ““He sent me up
some candy.”

He stum-

I11

She spent the greater part of the following
day sitting at the closed window, wrapped in
a shawl, the curl on her forehead done up in
a twist of paper.

“I'm awful busy,”” she said to her mother,
as she hurried back to her post of observa-
tion after dinner. “I'm movin® in across
the road.”

She nibbled chocolates. She sat and
frowned or sat and smiled. Once, her
mother, who was working over the laundry
tubs, heard her singing and peeped in, to see
her dusting the room. And when night fell
she dressed in her black lace gown that had
no collar and put a huge butterfly bow of
black velvet in her hair.

LARKIN

“I’ll bet no one’ll come, now I'm ready
for them,” she said humorously. “They'd
sooner catch me when I'm lookin’ a sight.”

Larkin, however, came on the stroke of
eight, and was so cordially received that his
apologetic smile changed to one of flattered
bashfulness at once. He was, in fact, so
dazzled that he forgot, for the moment, to
explain the parcel which he had brought
under his arm.

He did not remember it until after he was
sitting down. “‘| thought I'd better run up
with it t’-night,” he explained then. “She’s
got to have it back Saturday—a girl at the
house. She said she liked it. My name’s
Larkin.”

It proved to be a circulating library novel,
“Wedded and Won,” which he had bor-
rowed from some one 1n his boarding-house.

“Oh '—oh, thanks!”’ she said. “I'm aw-
ful fond of readin’, ain’t you ?”’

He laughed unexpectedly. “Well, I ain’t
such a much. | saw some books over on
Third Avenoo 't we ust to read in the barn,
one day, an’ got two o’ them, but I didn’t
get through the first.”

“Didn’t yuh?” She smiled at his sud-
den volubility.

“No. We ust to have great times in the
hay loft. They cost five cents each—about
Jesse James an’ the Indians. We ust to borr’
an’ lend them—until Buttony Clark joined
the Y. M. C. A. He borr’d them all without
tellin’ us he was burnin’ them. What sort
d’ you like?”

“Oh, any sort,” she said gaily, ““as long’s
it's a love story. | guess you men don’t read
love stories much.” He shook his head un-
certainly and then he smiled a broad grin.
She turned the pages of the book. “Ex-
cept when yuh want to jolly us along,” she
added.

He hitched up his shoulder and looked
troubled.

“Il don’t know but what yuh look up a
few pointers fhen,” she said, and glanced up
archly at him.

He shifted uneasily.
l«'he £

“Oh, bim,” she stopped him. “I guess
he don’t do all the jollyin’. That’s a game
fer two.” She leaned back and laughed
rather harshly. “I guess you haven’t been
readin’ any of them lately, anyways.”

“No—o,” he said, without understanding
her.

She bent down over the book again so that

“Pipp,” he began ;
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he could not see her face. “P’rapsif yuh'd
ever been in love, yuh would.”

He was not so stupid that he could not see
she was laughing at him. He did not an-
SWer.

“Haven’t yuh never been?” He squirmed
and blushed. “ Because,” she went on, with-
out looking up, “I want to know if they do
it right in the books.”

He rose slowly. “She wants it back Sat-
urday,” he said. “‘I had better come fer it
on i

She dropped the book.
goin’ 7" she cried,

He started towards the door. She sprang
up and got in front of him. “Now, you go
away back there an’ sit down,” she ordered.
“I ain’t said anythin’ to fly off the handle
at like that. Go on, now. [ won’t let yuh
go. Go on back an’ sit down.”

He did so shamefacedly.

“Great sakes,”” she said;
touchy as anythin’.”

He had been looking at her feet. He
raised his eyes to hers now, humbly and
apologetically, but with another expression
too—as dumb as the look of a dog—that
struck her pale. It was a glance that did
not last a second. It was followed by a
long silence, during which she sat, breathing
quickly, the blood burning in her cheeks,
her eyes fixed on him in a stare that slowly
changed from an expression of surprise that
was almost stupefaction to one of wonder
and compassion that was not unmixed with
shame.

“1 guess it’s kind o cold out, ain’t it?”
she said at last. “I wish’t ’d hurry up an’
get warm again.”

He replied hoarsely that he did not mind
the cold ; and the rest of the evening passed
in a constrained conversation, chiefly about
his work in the wholesale house and hers at
the “lunch counter.” When he rose to
leave her she did not meet his eyes.

She hurried off to bed on the plea that she
was tired. Her mother heard her coughing
wakefully far into the night.

“Yuh’re not

“you're as

v

It was almost nine o’clock before he arrived
on the following evening, and he was re-
ceived by Mrs. Connors with a suspicious
manner that thawed as soon as she saw how
he took to heart the news that “ Maggie” had
been worse all day and had gone to bed.
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“Ain’t she gettin’ better "’ he whispered.

Her under lip trembled ; her little sunken
eyes filled. She shook her head.

He took a bag of peanuts from his pocket
and laid them on the table dejectedly.
“Ain’t she any better r”’

“Not a bit,”” she said, under her voice.
“Not a bit. An’ I've had the doctor ev’ry
blessed day, an’ drugs, an’ dainties that’s
eat up the little bit I'd put by for us—ev'ry
cent of it. I'm at my wits’ ends. 1 am
that.”

She began to pour out all the anxieties
which she had been restraining for months.
He listened, blinking at the bag of peanuts.

“Thank God, 1 got my own health, but
I'm gettin’ old. I'm not good fer much.
QOur frien’s ’s all got troubles of their own,
Heavens knows—poor souls. [t’s a bad way
we'll be in if Maggie's never to get strong
again. A bad way.” She sat down and
knotted her hard old hands together in her
lap. “An’ her such a bright girl—poor
child.”

She sighed and shook her head. He turn-
ed his hat over in his hands and studied it.
There was a miserable silence.

“How d’yuh do, Mr. Larkin,” a voice
chirruped from the door. He started at the
sight of her peeping around the hanging at
him. She laughed. “Yuh're gettin’ so
fash’nable, 1 thought yuh weren’t comin’.”

“l was huntin’ fer some peanuts,” he
confessed with his usual simplicity. “I
couldn’t find a peddler.”

“Peanuts !” she cried.
my wrapper on.”

He turned to smile at Mrs. Connors.

“They’ll do her no hurt anyways,” she
conceded. ‘1 wish’t was port wine, poor
girl.”

It was port wine, the next time he ap-
peared ; it was also calves’-foot jelly. And
though Miss Connors made merry over
them, her mother was visibly won. She re-
lieved him of his hat and made him take off
his overcoat. And having intervened to
save him from her daughter’s teasings
several times throughout the evening, she
parted from him with reluctance at half-
past ten and scolded the girl to bed.

“There’s not many boys in Noo York like
him,” she said; “more’s the pity.” He's 5

“He's as slow as mud.”

“What of it ?”" she cried. - “It’s the mud
that sticks to yeh. He’s no fly-away, any-
ways. He's a good boy. He is now.

“Wait'll [ get
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Y’ought to take shame to yerself to be bait-
in” him so. Yer own father was as like him
as ever was, an’ he made as steady a man as
any girl'd want. Mind yeh that.”

“All right, ‘mither,”” she laughed. *Let
me go to sleep. I'll marry him in the mor-
nin’.”’

“You might do worse.”

“| might do better.”

Thereafter, if Larkin made no great prog-
ress with Miss Connors, he received every
encouragement from her mother. She sent
him one night to get a prescription filled at
the drug store, and even allowed him to pay
for the medicine when he insisted that he
should—without letting ““Maggie” know.
Once having obtained that privilege, he
made it a permanent one; and from this
beginning he insinuated his aid into the
payment of some of the other household
expenses, brought Mrs. Conzors presents of
tea and sugar, and finaiiy slipped a part of
his pay-day riches into her hand—when she
was bidding him good-iight in the hall—
“fer the doctor’s bill.”

“God bless yeh, boy,” she whispered tear-
fully. “Don’t mind Maggie now. It’s the
way with the girls. She’ll marry yeh when
the time comes. Don’t doubt it.”

He fled down the stairs in such blind haste
that he almost fell on the landing, but when
he reached the sidewalk he stopped to turn
up the collar of his overcoat and solemnly
shool his head before he went on again.

Vv

Though he came every evening—and even
accepted an invitation to supper Sunday
afternoon—he had never much to say for
himself. Mrs. Connors received him at the
door, maternally, and made herself busy
about him, and followed him down the hall
to the kitchen. Her daughter, propped up
among the pillows in an arm-chair by the
stove, greeted him with a flippant ““Hello,
Mike !I”" although she knew his name was
Tom. He would grin and reply, respect-
fully : “How're yuh feelin’ 7"

“Oh, great ! she would say sarcastically.
“Don’t I look it?”

She was, in fact, pathetically thin and
faded.

“That’s right,” he would insist. ~ ““I guess
we'll have't warm pretty soon now.”

He would sit down at the opposite side of
the room and smile and listen and watch

LARKIN

her. She had given up teasing him about
coming ; she accepted him as one of the
family and chatted with her mother about
their neighbors and their household affairs
without making any change of topic when
he came in.

When she was too weak to leave her room
she called out “Hello, Mike !"" as he passed
her door. And when she was at last stead-
ily confined to her bed, she had the cot
moved into the kitchen to be in the warmest
room in the flat, and she received him there
with a smile, even when her voice wis too
faint to raise her greeting above a whis-
per.. She had apparently accepted their
sturdy assurance that she would get well
with the warmer weather, and their eve-
nings were as pleasant together asif they all
believed that the impossible could happen
and were resolved not to worry meanwhile.

He had been given her keys to the flat, so
that he might not disturb her by ringing the
bell if she were sleeping when he came of an
evening. One Saturday night when he ar-
rived he found the parlor door unlatched
and the room filled with women, talking in
subdued tones. None of them knew him
and they all stared when he looked in. Some
one was sobbing in the next room. Through
the hangings he saw a priest.

He shut the door again, tiptoed heavily
down-stairs to the street, and stood on the
front steps until a policeman, who was
watching him, came up to speak to him. He
wandered off aimlessly without answering.

He passed and repassed the door several
times in the night. At daybreak he saw the
black streamer on the door-jamb and turned
home, and as he went slowly around the
corner, in the silence of the Sunday morning,
an undertaker’s wagon came drumming
hollowly over the paving-stones.

“Ah, don’t lea’ me, lad,” Mrs. Connors
pleaded. “Sure, if Maggie'd lived, yeh'd ’a’
been my son, Tom. ‘Tell'm I'd a’ married
him,” she said. ‘Say good-by to Mike, she
said, callin’ yeh Mike that way. ‘An’ tell'm
I’d ’a” married him,” she said.”

Larkin shook his head. He knew better.

However, he did not go back to his board-
ing-house. He sat in his old place in the
kitchen until she made up a bed for him in
the room that was now to spare. And when
Mrs. Connors had gone plaintively to bed,
he dampered the stove, tried the lock of the
window that opened on the fire-escape, and
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took up the oil lamp which she used to save
gas in the kitchen.

He stood a long time gazing at the light
in his hand, swaying a little, his lips twitch-
ing. He went up the hall to the door of the
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room and stood there, hanging his head.
He blew out the light. In the darkness,
he tapped on the panel and whispered—
hoarsely, apologetically :

“Maggie 7
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55yt USTEN BLAIR and his niece
"ﬁ.”} lived on in the big house up-
\%"ﬂ- on terms precise and formal.
Alexina wondered if her
#)) uncle were not different from
= other people, for it must be
human who would not ask
one question about his sister; mere curi-
osity must have demanded that much,
Alexina thought, having a lively curiosity
herself. To be sure, Aunt Harriet, from
Uncle Austen’s standpoint, had outraged
every convention to which they had been
bred; she had married a man between whom
and her family there had been bitterest
enmity, between whom and her brother there
had been personal encounter ; she had gone
from her brother’s roof to be married in a
Catholic institution, by a Catholic priest.

It almost made Alexina laugh when she
summed up the enormity of the offending.
She gloried in it herself; she adored Aunt
Harriet and loved her for it.

But the fact that her uncle could thus
ignore the whole subject made it harder for
Alexina to go to him about a matter which
had arisen concerning herself.

A letter had come to her from her mother.
Though it was eleven years since she had
seen the handwriting, she knew it, as Katy,
bringing the mail, handed it to her.

It seemed to Alexina that her pulses
stopped and the tide of her blood flowed
backward. Katy, closing the door as she
went, brought her to herself, and she flung
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the letter from her the width of the room.
Her gaze followed it.

She sat like one stunned with horror. Then
rage succeeded. “What right had this —
this so-called mother to write to her?”

But she need not read it, and Alexina
sprang up and went about her household
duties, as if in interviews with grocery man
and butcher, with cook and laundress, she
could forget that her mother had written
her, that the letter lay up-stairs awaiting
her.

She would not read it, she assured herself;
but all the while she knew that she would,
and when the timecame she opened it quietly
and read it through. Then she put it in
its envelope and threw it from her again
across the room, and sat immovable, the
lines of her young face setting as though by
some steeling process. Suddenly she caught
sight of her face in the glass. On it was the
look of Uncle Austen.

She sprang up and, dragging forth her
cloak and hat and furs, fled from the house.
She must turn to some one, she must get
away from the horror that was upon her. She
would go to Aunt Harriet.

It was a frosty day and a light rall of snow
was on the pavements. She met Dr. Ran-
some and Emily Carringford strolling along
as though it were summer. She had intro-
duced him to Emily, and one would say she
had done him a good turn. She smiled as
they called to her from across the street. He
admired Emily and it looked as if Emily —
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but then Emily sparkled and glowed for
any man, even for Uncle Austen.

She saw Georgy wave his hat gayly from
the platformof astreet-car andlookas though
he meant to swing off and join her. She was
seeing a good deal of him these days. She
shook her head and pointed with her muff,
and a momentlater turnedinat thelnfirmary
gate. She had walked rapidly and felt better
somehow. The Major was daily growing

" stronger though the fear was that he might
never walk again, but, rather than accept
this verdict, he and Aunt Harriet were going
East for advice or, if need be, to Paris.

Paris! The horror surged back upon her.
Shestopped short in her very turning to close
the gate and stood engrossed with the misery
of it, for it was from Paris her mother had
written to say she was coming to her.

“I have reached the end of my money, ma
chere,”” she wrote, ““as you come into yours,
which Austen, being a Blair, will have cared
for. 1 will teach you to love life, now that
you are grown. When you were a child
you were impossible ; you disconcerted and
judged me, but it is unfair to let you taste
life according to Blair seasoning only. So
write me, ma fille, mon enfant, of your where-
abouts, in the care of your Uncle Randolph
in Washington, for 1 follow this steamer
across.”

And then, as though her mood had
changed : “In any case, I shall not trouble
you long. It is my lungs, they tell me. It
is a curious sensation, may you never know
it, having your furniture seized. Le bon
Dieu and Celeste have stood between me and
much.”

Celeste! Tall, gaunt, and taciturn — ne-
gro mammy to Alexina and to Molly before
her. Celeste! It all stifled the girl. She
hated Celeste. Celeste had chosen to go
with the mother, and the child had been
left by both.

And where was M. Garnier, the husband
—*“the promising young French poet ’—as
Uncle Randolph had termed him to some one,
in the child Alexina’s hearing, those years
ago. The letter made no mention of him.

Alexina closed the Infirmary gate and
walked up the wide pavement to the entrance.
The little Sister knew her well now and
smiled a welcome as she let her in. Passing
along the hall Alexina hesitated before the
marble saint in his niche. Hers was no con-
troversial soul; what she wanted was com-
fort. Perhaps the blend of Presbyterianism
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and Catholicism may be tolerance. Then
she went on through the spotless halls to
the second floor.

As the door opened Harriet looked around.
She had been writing by the Major’s couch,
and he had fallen asleep, his hand on hers,
the portfolio lying open on her lap. She
smiled at Alexina, then nodded at the hand
detaining her.

Could it be the same’Aunt Harriet, this
yearning-eyed woman? Her hair, always
beautiful, had loosened, and drooped over
her temple, and the thought swept upon
Alexina, how human, how sweetly dear it
made her look, this touch of carelessness be-
cause of greater concern. It moved the girl,
bending to kiss her, to slip to her knees
instead and throw adoring young arms
about her.

And then a strange thing happened;the
head of the woman drooped for support
against the girl’s shoulder and, with a sudden
trembling all through her, Harriet began to
cry. Only for a moment; then, lifting her
head and putting the hand of the sleeper
gently on the couch, she arose and drew the
girl over to the window.

“You go to-morrow? "’ asked Alexina.

“Yes ; Dr. Ransome has arranged to go
with us then. [ don’t know why I cry, for
he’s better. He’'s been dictating an editorial.
I'm unnerved, I suppose, and it's beginning
to tell.”

“You are worn out with the strain,
Aunt Harriet, and the worry and unhappi-
ness.”

“Unhappiness?” Harriet laughed alittle
wildly.  “Unhappiness 7 [ thought you
understood better than that. ['m happy,
for the first time in all my easy, prosperous,
level life. It's out of the depths we bring
up happiness, Alexina. And come what
may, [’ve known, am knowing it—nothing
can take the knowledge from me now.”

She was crying again, her head bent against
the window pane. “I never knew how to
get near to any one; [’ve been alone all my
life till now. Maybe you have been lonely
all along. [ didn’t know. Living with
Austen and me—oh, I’'m sorry for you,
Alexina. |'m going away now with Stephen;
but when we come back I mean to make it
up to you and see that you have opportunities
and friends. Oh, Alexina, we do all need it,
the joy of having some one needing us. And
you'll be nice to Louise for me, won’t you,
while we’re gone ?”’
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Louise was the sister of Stephen, and she
and the babies were to remain in Louisville
in the house the Major and Harriet had
taken against their return, an unpretentious
house on a cross street.

“Stephen has arranged it all,” Harriet was
saying; “he won’t let me do a thing. He
will not consider for a moment that he isn’t
going to be able to keep his position on the
paper; they’re filling it for him among them-
selves still. If he wasn't so—so fiercely
proud ! It’s Austen that rankles, you see.”

There was a movement on the couch.
Harriet went swiftly over to the waker. [t
is on Olympus they take time for deliberate
and stately progression; Harriet had come
down to the human world.

“It’s a soporific thing,” quoth the Major,
“listening to one’s own editorials. | never
heard one through before. You there,
Alexina? Where have you been these two
days ? [ hope you're not holding it against
us that Georgy is sending all his flowers to
me? It’s his delicate way, you see ; reach-
ing round through me via Harriet to
you.”

There was a tap and the little Sister
entered. It was company. [t was always
company. The Major’s life had been close
to the heart and center of things. It was
laughable to see the reserved Harriet’s pride
in his popularity. It was a certain judge
this time, and with him an old comrade at
arms, come up from the Pennyroyal to see
him.

“But had you better?”” Harriet expostu-
lated.

The Major caught her hand and laughed at
her. “But these are fond farewells, you
see, dear lady,” he explained.

Was he drawing her to him by the hand he
held ? For suddenly Harriet bent over and
kissed him ; nor did Alexina feel any con-
sciousness or shame, and the little Sister
went out softly with glistening eyes.

So it came about that Alexina did not open
her heart to Harriet after all, and the aunt
went away next day without knowing.

Yet Harriet influenced the girl in her de-
cision.

Alexina, standing at her window, watched
a sparrow tugging at some morsel that had
fallen upon the snow and essaying to fly
upward and away with it. She was lone-
some ; the house was so big; it seemed so
empty. She was thinking about Aunt
Harriet, who was giving her strength out to
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some one, who had opened her arms to Louise
and the babies, whose days were full of
thought and planning, and through whose
eyes shone something never there before.

Alexina left the window and re-read the
postscript of her letter. “In any case I shall
not trouble you long. It is my lungs, they
tell me. [t is a curious sensation, may you
never know it, having your furniture seized.
Le bon Dieu and Celeste have stood between
me and much.”

It was to her uncle after all, that Alexina
went with the matter that night. He was in
the parlor reading and laid down his paper
to give attention. The substance of the
letter heard, the two perpendicular lines be-
tween his brow relaxed, for it was acase of
his judgment being justified and a man likes
to feel he has been right.

“It is what | expected,” he said, “only
it has been longer coming. She has her
father’s people in Washington, she has no
claim on you.” He lifted his paper.

“But—" said Alexina.

He lowered it and waited.

Her mouth grew set. He always made
her stubborn. Fingering the upholstery of
his chair, she looked at him, though it took
courage to look at Austen Blair under some

circumstances. She found herself suddenly
disposed to defend her mother. “But if I
feel a claim, Uncle Austenr? | wanted to

tell you I think I ought to write her to come.”

“Come where?"” asked Austen Blair.

To be sure—where could she write her to
come? There fell a silence.

Then he spoke, and curtly. “In three
months you will be of age, a fact no doubt
which your mother has remembered. Until
then I forbid it ; after that it is your affair.
In the interim, it has been my intention, and
I meant to say as much to you, to make you
acquainted with your affairs. 1 had expect-
ed you to live on in my house. Under the
conditions you propose you will, of course,
make your own arrangements.”

Alexina listening, looked at him. One
would have said tears were welling. Had he
raised his eyes to hers, put out a hand

But he returned to his paper.

Her cheeks blazed, her head went up, and
something ran like a vivifying flame over her
face. It was a pity Austen did not see her
then. He demanded beauty in a woman.
He should have seen his young niece angry.

Then she turned and went up to her room
and wrote her mother to come. But, the
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letter written, she dropped her head on the
desk and broke into wild and passionate
crying.
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Alexina for several years had been made
partially acquainted with her affairs.

The evening her uncle chose to go over the
whole with her, Alexina, in the midst of it,
put a hand timidly on his. I am grateful,
Uncle Austen, you know that,” she said.

The matter of the mother was fresh be-
tween them. ““I have been paid, as any one
else, for my services,”” he answered.

She drew her hand back.

The books were a clear record of what had
been done year by year.

“Cowan Steam-boat Mortgage,” read
Alexina from a page of early entries.
“What was that?”

“A mortgage held for you on a boat built
at the Cowan shipyards.”

“What was the name of the boat?” Alex-
ina’s voice sounded suddenly strained and
odd.

“The ¢ King William,” ” said Austen. “ The
boat never paid for itself, and the mortgage
was foreclosed and the boat sold.”

The girl’s eyes narrowed with curious in-
tentness. As she listened she pushed her hair
back with the hand propping her head as
if its weight oppressed her. “And then?”
she asked. ““Here are more entries.”

“I bought the boat in at a figure a little
over the mortgage; river affairs were down,
Later, a couple of years—you’ll find it there
—the boat sold for double the price.”

She closed the book. ““That’s enough, |
believe,” she said, “for one evening.” But
it is doubtful if he was at all aware of any-
thing strange in her tone.

She tripped on her skirts, so impetuous
was her flight up the stairs, and, in her
room, flung herself upon the bed. Her hands
even beat fiercely as she cried,but there was
no doll Sally Ann to be gathered in for
comfort now.

They had loved her, they had been good
to her, Mrs. Leroy had rocked her, the Cap-
tain had held her on his knee.

She sprang up and went to bathe her eyes.
If she knew where they were, or how to find
them, she would go

She wondered if Emily or her mother had
known about this.

She went to the Carringfords’ the next
afternoon. She liked to go over to the little
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brown house and she liked Emily’s strong-
featured, outspoken mother, there was a
certain homely charm even in the clear-
starched, fresh calico dresses she wore.

Mrs. Carringford was drawing large loaves
of golden-brown bread from the oven as
Alexina came in by way of the kitchen door.
The smell of it was good.

“Wait a moment, Alexina,” she said, as
she rose and turned the loaves out onto a
clean crash towel spread upon the table. I
want aword with you before you go up-stairs.
It’s about Emily—you know, I suppose, that
your uncle is coming over right often to see
her 7—That big hat looks well on your yel-
low hair, Alexina—And I'm going to be
plain: it's bad for Emily; she’s disconten-
ted with things now—she always has been.”

Alexina’s eyes dilated. “Coming to see
Emily? Does—does Emily want him to
come?”’

“Alexina,” called Emily down the stairs;
“aren’t you coming upr’”

Alexina went up to the room which Emily
shared with her two little sisters. It was hard
upon her. There were various attempts to
have it as a girl fancies her room. The airi-
ness of Swiss muslins, however cheap, the
sheen of the color over which the airiness lies,
the fluttering of ruffied edges, these seem to
be expressions of girlhood. But Emily’s
little sisters shared the room with her. They
were there when Alexina entered.

“Now go out,” Emily told them;
want to be alone.”

The little girls looked up. Miss Alexina
was tall and fair and friendly, she wore
lovely dresses, she went to balls, and they
adored her,

She felt the flattery and liked it too.
“Oh,” she interceded, “no, don’t, Emily.”

“Yes,” said Emily ; “we want to talk, Go
on, Nan—Nell ; don’t you hear 7~

The little sisters gathered up books and
slates with some show of resentment ; it was
their room too. Emily shut the door behind
them,

The breadths of a light-hued silk dress
were lying about the room. Emily was rip-
ping on the waist. ““It’s a dress Miss Harriet
gave mother for a quilt while you were away,
but [ told her it would be no such thing if I
could devise it otherwise.”

She frowned, then threw the waist down.
“Not that | don’t hate it—the devising, the
scheming.”

“I wouldn’t do it,”” said Alexina bluntly.
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“Which is easy for you to say,” retorted
Emily, her eyes sweeping Alexina from top
to toe. Harriet Blair knew how to dress the
girl,

“Yes,” said Alexina; “I suppose that’s
true.” It was part of her hold on Emily, her
fairness. “ But you're welcome to anything
of mine; I've reason somehow to hate 'em
all.”

The color heightened on Emily’s face and
she looked eager. Passion expresses itself
variously. ~ The stern old grandfather
abased and denied the physical and material
needs. Emily exulted in the very sheen of
rich fabric, in the feel of satin laid to cheek.
Was the grandchild but fulfilling the law of
reaction? The soul of Emily and the soul of
the old preacher saw each other across a vast

abyss.
“It’s for the Orbisons’ I need a dress,”
said Emily. “Of course, I know it’s be-

cause [ have a voice I'm asked.”

Yet knowing that for herself she never
would have been asked, there was exulta-
tion in Emily’s tone.

Alexina got up suddenly. Somehow she
didn’t want to discuss the Leroys with Emily
after all.

Down-stairs she stopped again in the spot-
less, shining kitchen, the clean odor where
soft-soap is used always lingering. Alexina
liked it; all her knowledge of the dear
homely details of life she was familiar with
she had gotten here.

“You remember the Leroys 7" she asked
Mrs. Carringford.

“Why, yes; | sent them milk twice a
day.”

“Did you know why they went away ¢ ”

“Wasn't it because they had put every-
thing into that—er —"" She stopped.

“Boat ? 7’ suggested the girl.

“Boat”—Mrs. Carringford accepted the
word—*“ and so had to after it was—er

“Sold,” supplied Alexina. “Did you—
did people know who it was held the mort-

gage "
The plain-spoken Mrs. Carringford looked
embarrassed. “Well, Alexina, you know

how it is in a neighborhood.”

“Then you knew the boat was bought in
for me?”

“Why, yes; I did.”

“Did the Leroys know it 7’

“Why, naturally, I should suppose so.’

That was all that Alexina wanted to know,
yet not all, either. Her color rose a little.
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[t made her pretty. “Do you know any-
thing of the Leroys since 7

“Not a word,” said Mrs. Carringford.
“What do you hear from Miss Harriet and
Major Rathbone ? ”

“They are still East.
back yesterday.”

“Yes; I know he did,” said Mrs. Carring-
ford. “He was here to see Emily last night.
He’s a nice boy.” There was emphasis in
her way of making the statement. Harriet
Blair had once remarked that Mrs. Carring-
ford was that anomaly—a sane woman. Yet
she opposed the visits of Austen Blair and
spoke heartily conczrning the other one.
“Garrard is a nice boy ; I like him.”

Dr. Ransome came
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Alexina became twenty-one in May. She
had found that in the settling of her affairs it
would be necessary for her to remain in
Louisville and so had written her mother
to come to her there. She explained about
the change in her life to the Carringfords,
to find that they knew all about her mother;
probably her little world, Georgy, Dr. Ran-
some, knew it too, while these years she
had comforted herself with the thought that,
at least, it was her secret shame.

Mrs. Carringford put an arm about her
and kissed her. There was approval in the
action.

Emily looked at her, then laughed ner-
vously, while a vivid scarlet rose to the
roots of her chestnut hair.

As Alexina passed through the front-room
study going home, the old minister looked
up from his writing and called her name.
He pushed his spectacles back onto his
leonine head, looking up as she came toward
him. She was surprised, for he never had
seemed conscious even of her comings and
goings.

“There are two ties that are not of our
making,” he told her; “the spiritual tie be-
tween the Creator and the created, and the
material tie between the parent and the
child. They are ties not of duty but of
nature, as indestructible as matter. God
go with you.”

She felt strange and choked, though she
was not sure she knew what he meant.

A week after she became of age she was
dismantling the bay-windowed room of such
things as were hers. Little by little it grew
as cold and cheerless as the one adjoining,
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now the personality of Aunt Harriet was gone
out of it. What would become of Uncle Aus-
ten after both were gone ?

She had tried to force from him some ex-
pression of feeling, at first wistfully, then
determinedly. There is a chance, had he
responded, that she would have made other
arrangements for her mother. Then she told
herself she did not care and went hotly on
with her preparations.

She had taken two bedrooms and a parlor
at a hotel, and had written her mother to go
directly there, but the night of her arrival
the girl felt she could not go to meet her. It
was too late an hour anyhow, she would
wait until morning, but she shrank so from
that first moment she could not sleep.

She and her uncle met at the breakfast
table the next morning. She made one or
two attempts at conversation. “I go to-
day, Uncle Austen,” she said at last, and,
leaning forward, pushed a paper across the
table to him. It was the final statement
of the household expenditures under her
management.

Her board from her first coming had been
paid into the general house fund, and, ac-
cordingly, she had included against herself
charge for these several days in the new
month.

Noting it, Austen Blair nodded; it was the
first approval accorded her for some time.

She laughed. “I go to-day,” she re-
peated.

Her uncle, who had risen, put the paper,
neatly folded, into his wallet, then crossed to
her and put out his hand.

“I will not see you again then ? ”* he said,
and shook hands.

A moment after she heard the front door
close.

There were the servants to bid good-by
and that being done there was no excuse
to linger.

[t was a warm May day; the magnolia in
the yard, the pirus japonicas, the calycan-
thus, the horse chestnuts, were in bloom.
The lawn was green, the edges of the gravel
paths newly cut and trim. Alexina, in her
muslin dress and Leghorn hat, turned on
the stone flagging and looked back at the
home she was leaving. Home ?

The girl, pausing in the yard of the big
house, glanced across the street to a shabby
old brick cottage. Her affection was for it.

The hotel was in the business part of the
city near the river. A street car would
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have taken her directly there but she walked,
as if seeking to put the moment off. The way
took her past the housefurnished and waiting
for Aunt Harriet and the Major. Louise was
sitting on an up-stairs window-sill with little
Stevie, and caught his small fist and waved
it to her. A curtain was fluttering out an
opened window and a comfortable looking
colored woman was sweeping the pavement.
The place had an air of relaxation, of com-
fort, already. Aunt Harriet was going to
have a home.

The arrangements had been made at the
hotel, and the child, for a very child she was,
went in at the ladies’entrance where a sleepy
bell-boy sat, always nodding, past the pil-
lared corridor, on up-stairs, and along the
crimson-carpeted hallways. She was trem-
bling, her throat was dry.

In the suite she had taken, a bed-
room either side opened into a connecting
parlor. It was the knob of the parlor-
door she turned after a tap. Then she
went in.

“Why, you tall, charming, baby-faced—!
Celeste, Celeste, here's your baby! Come
here to me, Malise. Why the child’s hands
are cold !”

How foolish to have dreaded it so! It
was all gone—even the restraint. The
twelve years were as nothing. She was
again the baby child, Malise, so-called by
her mother’s people.

And her mother ? The linen pillows on
the sofa beneath her head looked cool and
pleasantly rumpled, and the sheer white
wrapper was fine and softly laundered as a
baby’s. Her hair, hanging in two plaits over
the pillows, had no suggestion of careless-
ness—it looked childish, it looked fascinat-
ing, it looked lovely.

The mother, holding her child’s hands, was
gazing up curiously, interestedly, her lips
parted, as pleased interest will part any
child’s. There was contagious laughter in
the eyes too, the laugh of expectancy about
to be gratified, as with children while the
curtain goes up on a new scene. ‘You are
as pretty as you can be, Malise; the Blair
features used to look so solemn on a baby!”

“Lil" missy %

Alexina looked around. It was Celeste,
tall, brown, regarding her with covert eyes
as of old. Celeste had never loved her, the
child had known that ; her love belonged to
the mother, her first charge, her Southern
born, all her own. The father’'s blood in
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this second child was alien ; Celeste had re-
sented it as she had resented that father and
all his kind. She had been jealous for the
mother against the father and child from
the first.

Alexina, drawing a hand from her mother’s,
gave it to Celeste. The old woman took it
loosely, then let it drop. Things were to be
as of old, then, between them.

The girl turned back to her mother.
“But, Molly ’—the name came naturally ;
she had known her mother by no other —
“your health, you know; tell me about
that.”

What did this dilation in Molly’s eyes
mean ?  And she glanced sidewise, secretly,
as if at fear of some dreaded thing, lurking.

“Did | write about that? Oh, well,
perhaps [ was, then, but not now ; not at all
now.”

The haste to disclaim was feverish, and
the look directed by Celeste at Alexina was
sullen, even while the old woman’s strong,
resistless brown hand was pushing her
mistress back onto the pillows.

“Got to res” lil’ while, p’tite ; got to min’
Celeste an’ lay back an’ res’ now.”

Then to her daughter, who suddenly felt
herself a little compelled creature again, so
was she carried into the past by the old
woman'’s soft, Creole slurring: “’Tain’, lil
missy ; ’tain’ like Madame Garnier she
aire seeck actual, but jus’ she taire, easy
like.”

Madame Garnier! That meant Molly!
The illusions were all gone. The girl backed
from the couch. Twelve years rolled be-
tween Molly and herself, years full of resent-
ment. A slow red came up and over the
girl’s face.

But Molly, back upon the pillows, gave no
sign. She flung her plaits out of the way
and slipped her arms under her head. There
is a slenderness that is not meagerness, but
delicacy; thus slight, thus pretty, were
Molly’s wrists. The arms under her head
tilted her face so the light fell on it. [t
was a narrow piquant face with no lines to
mar its delicacy. The odd difference in the
eyebrows, which had fascinated Alexina
as a child, one arched, one straight, lent
laughter to it even in repose. Yet the mouth
drooped, like a child's, with pathos and ap-
peal. Could one say no to that mouth, it
was so wistful ? It was an alluring face, and
moved you so to tenderness, to do battle,
to give protection, that it hurt.
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“Throw off your hat, Malise,” suggested
Molly. “Celeste, take her parasol off that
chair. There is so much to hear about. |
asked la femme de charge, when she was in
this morning, if she’d ever heard of the
Blairs. Everybody used to know every-
thing about everybody when | was here
before and the servants most of all, and,
mon Dieu, she knew all about them. ‘She’s
married—Miss Blair,” she told me. ‘I
know that,” said I. For you'd mentioned
that much in your letter, Malise. ‘She ran
off to get married,” said she. ‘Oh, hush,” I
told her.”

She had retained her very colloquialisms,
this Molly, too unconscious and too indolent
to know she had them, probably, or to care.

“So she told me all about it, how tail,
cold, proper Harriet had run off from Blair
proprieties and Austen, to marry a South-
erner and a Catholic! [t’s as if the virginin
marble had stepped down and done it!”

Molly was amused. [t narrowed her eyes
till they laughed through the lashes.

“I never heard anything so funny in my
life, Malise, as—as Harriet eloping. What is
it Jean Garnier would quote from his adored
Shakespeare about Diana and her icicles 7
Make me stop! It hurts me —to laugh.
Oh-0-h, mammy, Celeste—God, mammy!"”

The appeal died in a little choke, and
the morsel of handkerchief pressed to her
mouth showed a spot of crimson, but Celeste
was already there, putting Alexina aside.
“You can ring fo’ lil" ice— yonder,” she told
the girl jealously. “Then, efen I were lLil’
missy, I'd go in there—that one is yo’
room—an’ I'd shet my do’h. When it's
over with, p’tite won’t want fo” you to have
been in heah.”

But pushed into the adjoining room and
with the door shut between, Malise still could
hear. She did not want to hear; she tried
not to hear. She was awed and frightened.

“Am | going to die this time, Celeste?
I'm afraid, mammy; my hands are cold.
Don’t rub them with the rings on, you fool;
you hurt. No, no; don’t go away, mammy!
mammy! Icouldn’t sleep last night; that’s
why I'm—I’m tired. The night was so long
and | was afraid. ! see Jean when I try to
sleep. I hear him cough. Give me some-
thing to make me sleep—oh, mammy, give
it to me.”

The girl in the next room stood gazing out
the window over the roofs and chimney
stacks at the yellow tideof theriver sweeping
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down towards the pier bridge spanning it,
but she was not seeing it. She was filled
with pity and terror.

It grew quieterin the next room, then still,
then the door between opened and closed.
It was Celeste, outwardly unmoved and
taciturn.

“P’tite’s gone to sleep.
missy unpack her things?”

Shall T help lil’

GUH ANRSTRE RESVATST

Summer in a half-grown Southern city is full
of charm; pretty girls in muslin dresses stroll
the shopping streets and stop on the side-
walks to chat with each other and with
callow youths; picnic parties board the
street cars, and in the evenings sounds of
music and dancing float out from open
doors and windows along the residence
streets.

Alexina, chaperoned by Harriet Blair,
would have found herself in these things, yet
never quite of them.

“Malise,” Molly said quite earnestly, a
day or so after her coming ; “don’t you think
it’'s—er—stuffy—here?”

It was stuffy ; hotel rooms in summer are
apt to be; Alexina felt as apologetic as if
Molly were the one who had given up a
spacious comfortable home to come and live
in rooms for her. “I’'m sorry,” she said.
She had explained the necessity for it before.

“I thought you'd gotten the bank to take
charge of your affairs,” Molly reminded
her; ““so why do we have to stay r”

“I have, but it’s a different thing, very,
from having Uncle Austen, personally i

She stopped ; it might seem to be remind-
ing Molly that she had caused the break
with Austen Blair.

But Molly never took disagreeable things
personally. She threw her arms back of her
head. “Can’t you propose something to
do?” she entreated.

“We might go round to the stores,” sug-
gested Alexina doubtfully. She hated stores
herself.

Molly brightened.
things.”

Alexina agreed, yet she wondered. Seven
trunks can disgorge a good many clothes;
“mere debris from the wreckage of things,”
Molly explained, though they didn’t look it.
Yet in a way Alexina understood. It wasn’t
the actual things Molly wanted, it was the
diversion, and at the suggestion she cheered

“I need some summer

THE HOUSE OF FULFEILMENT

up. “You look pretty in summer clothes,
Malise,” she stated, with graciousness, as
they started. On the way she went in and
bought chocolates; not that she wanted
them either—it was too hot for candy, she
said—but one must be doing something.

Coming out the door they met Georgy,
who promptly stopped. lHe was a beauti-
ful youngster, with a buoyant and splen-
did heartiness. And now he was flushing
ruddily with pleasure up to his yellow hair.

Alexina blushed too, she hardly knew
why, except that he did, and told his name
to Molly, who regarded him with smiling
eyes and gave him her hand, whereupon he
blushed still more and then suggested that
he go along with them.

A group of young matrons and their
daughters stood at the door of the shop to
which they were bound, chatting, in easy
warm weather fashion. Alexina knew them
slightly but Georgy knew them well, and
they were greeted with salutations and
laughter.

Molly smiled too, an interested smile
that brightened as she was introduced, and
she remembered having known the mother
of this one when she, Molly, had lived in
Loutsville before, and the husband of an-
other one, and all the while she was letting
her eyes smile from one to the other of the
group, who meanwhile were telling Georgy
in chorus that they were planning a dance.

Dance? Molly’s eyes grew inquiringly
eager. Favors were they speaking of?
She had a trunk full of Parisian knick-
knacks, she told them. ‘““Come around to
the hotel,” suggested Molly, “all of you;
why not now?”

And so it was that the stream of things
gayest caught Molly and Molly’s daughter
into its swirl. The banks along the way
were flowery, the sky was blue, and Alexina
began to find the waters of dalliance sweet.
Hitherto girlish groups had seemed to make
themselves up and leave her out, and there
had always been a disconcerting lack of
things to talk about in dressing-rooms and
strictly feminine assemblies. Now she found
herself in the planning and the whirl, happy
as any.

There was exhilaration, too, in this sud-
den realization of what an income meant,
which she hadn’t had much opportunity of
learning before.

These days she laughed out of very ex-
uberance and sudden joy in living.
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“It seems as if 1 didn’t really know you,
sometimes,” said the literal Georgy, out
calling with her one evening. “It makes
you awful pretty, you know, to be jolly
this way,” which was meant to be more
complimentary than it sounded.

They were stepping up on the porch of the
house to which they were bound. Alexina
laughed and caught a handful of rose petals
from a blossoming vine clambering the post
and cast them on Georgy.

There were other swains than Georgy these
days, too, and not all of them were youths
either, not that it mattered in the least,
who they were ; in the beginning it is the
homage, not the individual, that counts.

She hung over the offerings which came to
her from them with a rapture which was
more than any mere joy; it was relief.
Suppose such things had been denied her?
There are maidens, worthy maidens, who
never know them, and so Alexina blushed
divinely with relief. Roses to her!

And Molly, watching, would grow peevish
—not over the flowers; Molly was too sure
of her own charm for that. Alexina really
did not know what it was about, and she did
not believe Molly quite knew herself.

There wasa lazy-eyed personage the young
people called Mr. Allie. Their mothers had
called him Mr. Randall, but then he had
been the contemporary of the mothers.

No daughter of these bygone belles was
secure in her place to-day until the seal of
Mr. Allie’s half-serious, half-lazy approval
was upon her, or so the mothers and the
daughters felt. Mr. Allie was perennial,
indolently handsome, an idler in the gay
little world, yet somehow one believed he
could have gone at life in earnest had there
been need.

He, too, sent roses to Alexina, and flowers
from him meant something subtly flattering,
and he came strolling around at places and
sat down by her, saying pretty things to make
her blush, apparently to watch her doing it.
Not that she minded as much as she worried,
because she felt she ought to mind, and in
her heart she knew she didn’t really.

She had gone out with him half a dozen
times perhaps, when, one evening at a dance,
Mr. Allie, seeking, found her at the far end of
a veranda where the side steps went down to
the gravel. She and Georgy were sitting
there together. Georgy was telling her of
his aspirations and, in passing, dwelling on
the lack of any civic spirit in the town, the
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inference seeming to be that Georgy, modest
as he was, some day himself meant to sup-
ply it.

Mr. Allie told Georgy that a waiting dam-
sel was expecting him, then took Georgy’s
place. He did not speak for a while and
Alexina never was talkative,

“Would you rather go in and dance?” at
last he asked.

“Why,” said Alexina; “no.”” Which was
not quite true for she loved to dance these
days. She used to be afraid she was not
going to have a successive partner and it
marred the full enjoyment of the one she
had, but now

Still, any one would be flattered to have -
Mr. Allie asking, so she said no.

“Then we’ll stay,” he said; which was not
brilliant, to be sure, but it was the way Mr.
Allie said things which made them seem
pregnant of many meanings.

After that neither of them said a word, yet
Alexina’s pulses began to beat. The big
side yard upon which the steps descended
was flooded with moonlight, and a mocking-
bird was sending forth a trial note or two.
And it was June.

“For you know, really, you're the very
dearest of them all,” said Mr. Allie, with
soft decision, as if he had been arguing
about it.

There wasn’t a thing to say and she could
not have said it if there had been.

“And I've known a good many,” con-
tinued Mr. Allie, which probably was true,
only Mr. Allie knew how true; “but I've
never felt just this way about any of them
before.” ;

Then they sat very still, and the bird note
rose and fell.

“Maybe you’d rather go in,” said Mr.
Allie as the music began again. Was it
hurt in his tone?

“Oh,” said Alexina; “no.”

Mr. Allie picked up the end of the scarf
which had fallen to the steps and put it about
her shoulders again. It brought his face
around where he could see hers. Was he
laughing ? Or were his eyes full of reproach ?
For what? He did not look a bit like a con-
temporary of anybody’s mother. Yet per-
haps the mustache that drooped over the
mouth did hide—lines, and the lazy eyes
sometimes did look tired. Youth has its
dreams, vague, secret, yet the Prince of the
dreams should be no Mr. Allie with eyes that
look weary and tired.
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“I1f 1 thought,” said Mr. Allie softly, oh, so
softly ; “if I thought that you could care #”

“(Oh,” said Alexina; “no, | couldn’t.”

Then she sobbed. It seemed cruel to
Mr. Allie.

Then they talked it over, he so gently, she
with self-reproach and little chokes against
tears. He even held her hand, she too
tenderhearted to know how to take it away,
and the remorse eating into her heart was
forgotten somewhat in the glow, the wonder
that this thing, this sad but beautiful thing
should come to her. Presently he took her
in. The rest of the evening sped hazily.
Going home, she talked to Mr. Allie and
Molly as in a dream.

Reaching the hotel, and in their own
apartment, Alexina dropped down on the
sofa, her wrap and fan falling unobserved,
and sat, chin on palm, shyly remembering,
shrinking a little, and blushing. Suddenly
conscious, she turned and found Molly in
her doorway between, undressing, and look-
ing at her with knowledge and with laughter.
She had forgotten Molly, who had been
rummaging and had brought out some olives
and crackers and wine. Molly lunched at
all unheard-of hours.

Alexina sprang up.
then scarlet.

“‘Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest
chuck,” Jean Garnier would say,” Molly
began, unloosing her waist and laughing
again. “Mais non, mon enfant, you take
these things too seriously; it is time you
understood. He has said as much to every
pretty girl there, one time and another, and
to most of their mothers before them, only
they all understood. It’s very charming in
you, of course, right now, and to a man like
him, irresistible but, still—Malise 1

Alexina looked at Molly. Then up welled
a red that rose to her hair and spread down
her throat and over her bare young shoul-

She turned white,

ders. She would never misunderstand
again. It is a cruel thing, the hotness of
shame. But Molly was staring. Malise was

beautiful with her head so proudly up and
her cheeks flaming.

There was more to understand. They
were a gay crowd, the young people and their
elders with whom Molly and Alexina and
Georgy were going.  Things came to Alexina
slowly.

“It isn’t just nice,” she told Molly
anxiously, an evening at the Willy Fields’;
“Georgy says you've all been in the pantry
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opening more champagne. ['m sure they're
acting like there’s been enough, and he
thinks, too, we ought to go home.”

“Good Lord,” said Molly. She looked so
slender, so childishly innocent standing there
where the daughter had drawn her aside, one
couldn’t believe she had said it. ““ This s the
way you used to go on when you were a
child. One would think you’d had your
fill of what people ought to do, living with
the Blairs.”

Alexina looked at her. That Molly should
dare allude to that past this way! Then
she went and found her mother’s wrap and
brought it.

“Put it on,” she said.

Molly laughed rebelliously, then waver-
ingly.

“We are going-home,” said the daughter.

Molly essayed to put it on but didn’t
seem able to find the hooks, and Alexina,
hardening her heart, would not help her, but
went to find Georgy. He was looking stern
himself, and forlorn and young, and the fact
that she knew why did not serve to make
Alexina happier.

The cars had stopped running and they
walked home, leaving hilarity behind them.
Molly was acting stubbornly, her tones were
injured, and her talk incessant. Alexina
couldn’t make her stop.

“Jean was just such another clog as
Malise,” she told Georgy. ““ He was forever
harping about proprieties, and he wore me
out trying to make me tie my money up;
Malise isn’t stingy, I'll say that though she
might have been—she’s a Blair. Jean
shivered over spending money. And after
there wasn't any left, he used to sit and
cough and cry over his Shakespeare about
it, He had thought he was going to be a
great poet once, himself, Jean had.”

In the light of the setting moon one could
see Molly’s childlike face; and her voice,
with its upward cadence, was more plaintive
than the face. The very look and the sound
of her were sweet, seductively sweet.

“He liked to believe himself a Gascon too,
Jean did, and he loved his Villon too. He
wasn't well ever, he couldn’t always breathe,
Jean couldn’t, but vraiment, he could swag-
ger as well as any.”

The night was still, the streets asleep.
Nearing the hotel now, the way led past
blocks of warehouses and wholesale estab-
lishments. Molly stumbled over a grating.
Georgy steadied her. They went on, their



A KNOT

footsteps echoing up from the flagging, as
from a vault.

“I'm cold,” complained Molly, “and,”
querulously, “you know, Malise, it will
make me cough if | take cold. Jean
coughed. After he coughed for a year and
the money was gone, he raised more on our
things. Then they came and seized them,
except my trunks ; Jean had sent those away.
[ was sick too; [ took the cough from Jean,
and | was afraid after | heard one could take
it, so he made me come away. Celeste had
some money. He made us come ; he said it
would be easier to know | was over here, and
it would be better for him at the hospital—
‘les soeurs sont bonnes,” Jean said over and
over.”

Alexina was hearing it for the first time.
People like Molly supply no background, the
present is the only moment, and Alexina was
not one to ask.

At the hotel entrance, in the ladies’ de-
serted hallway, even the nodding bell-boy
gone, Georgy paused. Molly went and sat
down in a chair against the wall. She
laughed unsteadily though there was noth-
ing to laugh about. Her lids were batting
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and fluttering like a sleepy child’s. “I
thought you said it was late, Malise,” she
remarked.

“Wait,” entreated Georgy of Alexina and
squared himself between her and her mother.
He was a dear, handsome boy. He gazed
pleadingly at the tall, fair-haired girl whose
eyes were meeting his so apologetically.

“You said to me there, to-night, you
couldn’t care for me that way,” he told
her, “but couldn't you marry me any-
how, Alexina, and we’'ll take care of her
together.”

For he thought she knew what he did.
Her eyes which had lowered, lifted again,
doubtfully, wistfully? Was she wishing she
could 7 They met his. Perhaps his were
too humble,

A shiver went through the girl. Then
came a sobbing utterance. “I[ can’t, |
can’t ; but oh, if you only knew how I wish
I could!™

She broke down in tears.
with me, Georgy.”

“Oh,” said Georgy, preparing to go ; “it’s
not that ['m mad. [ reckon you don’t un-
derstand these things yet, Alexina.”

“Don’t be mad

(To be continued)
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NE thing’s certain, you can’t
run a sheep ranch, nor no
other kind of ranch, with-
out hired men. They're the
) most important thing, next
Yto the sheep. [ may have
stated, absent-mindedly, that the Big Bend
was organized on scientific principles : none
of your gol-darned-heads-or-tails—who’s-
it—what-makes-the-ante-shy, about it. Na-
poleon Buonaparte in person, in his most

HIS ADVENTURES WEST AND EAST’'

FROST

complex minute, couldn’t have got at this
end of it better than I did. It looked a
little roundabout, but that’s the way with
your Morgan strain of idees. Here's how I
secured the first man ; he didn’t look like
good material to the careless eye.

Burton and me had just turned the top of
that queer hill, that overlooks the South-
west road into the bad-lands, when [ see a
parcel of riders coming out. Somehow, they
jarred me.
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“Easy,” Burton’s
bridle.

“What the devil now ?"" he groans.
juns? Road-agents?”

“Nope,” says I, getting out my field glass.
I had guessed it : there was the bunch, rid-
ing close and looking ugly, with the white-
faced man in the middle. If you should ask
me how | knew that for a lynching, when all
I could make out with my eyes was that
they weren’t cattle, | give it up. Seems
like something passed from them to me that
wasn't sight. And also if you ask why,
when through the glass | got a better view
of the poor devil about to be strung, 1 felt
kind towards him, you have me speechless
again. [ couldn’t make out his face, but
there was something

“See here, Burton,” says I. “There’s
your peaceful prairie hanging, in its early
stage.”

“What ! says he, sick and hot at the
same time. ‘“ How can you speak of the
death of a human being so heartlessly ?

says I, and grabs

&l

Let me go!”
“Hold !I” says: I. “You haven’t heard
me through. Perhaps you can be more use

than to run away and hide your eyes. |
ain't got a word to say against quick law.
I’ve seen her work, and she works to a point.
She beats having .the lawyers sieving all
the justice out of it. All the same, they’'ve
been too careless around here—that, and a
small bad boy’s desire to get their names up.
I know one case where they hung a perfectly
innocent man, for fun, and to brag about it.”

He looked at me steady. 1 had suspected
him of being no coward, when it comes to
cases.

“Now,” 1 says, “I don’t know what that
is down there. Perhaps it’s all right ; then
you and me has got to stand by. If not—
well, by the sacred photograph of Mary Ann,
here’s one roping that won’'t be an undi-
luted pleasure. Now listen. ['m some-
thing of a high private, when it comes to
war, but no man is much more than one man,
if the other side’s blood is bad. Give 'em to
me cold, and | can throw a crimp into ’em,
for 1 don’t care a hoot at any stage of the
game and they do. But when they’re warm
—why, a hole between the eyes will stop me
just as quick as though I wasn’t Chantay
Seeche Red. Are youwithme? Younever
took longer chances in your life.”

He wet his lips, and didn’t speak very
loud nor steady, but he says : “You lead.”

A KNOT AND A SLASH

“Well, hooray, Boston !”” says I. ““Beans
is good food. Now don’t take it too serious
till you have to. Perhaps there ain’t more’'n
a laugh in it. But—it's like smooth ice.
How deep she is, you know when she cracks,
or don’t. Be as easy as you can when we
get up to 'em. Nothing gained by bulling
the ring. We must be prepared to look
pleasant and act very different. Turn your
back and see that your toy pistol is
working.”’

Well, poor Burton !
fumble his gun.

“I can’t see the thing,” says he, kind of
sniffling. “1'd give something to be a man.”

“You'll do for an imitation,” | says.
“Remember, I was born with red hair;
comes trouble, this hair of mine sheds a
red light over the landscape ; 1 get happy-
crazy ; it's summer, and | can smell the
flowers ; there’s music a long ways off—why,
I could sing this minute, but there’s no use
in making matters worse. Honest, trouble
makes me just drunk enough to be limber
and—talk too much. Come on.”

We single-footed it down the hillside.
The party stopped and drawed together,
four men quietly making a rank in front.
That crowd had walked barefoot.

We come to twenty yards of ‘em in silence ;
then a tall lad swung out towards us.

“How Kola!” says I, wavin’ my hand
pleasant.

"~ “How do you do!” says he, as if it
wouldn’t break his heart, no matter what
the answer was.

“Why, nicely, thank you to hell,” says L.
“What’s doin’? Horse race?”

““ Probably,” says he ; then kind of yawn-
ing: “We're not expectin’ company this
morning.” .

“Well,” 1 answered, “it’s the unexpect-
ed always happens, except the exceptions.
You talk like a man that’s got something on
his mind.”

Don’t think 1'd lost my wits and was pick-
in’ a row to no advantage. I'll admit the
gent riled me some, but the point I had in
view was what old Judge Hinky used to call
“shifting the issue.” 1 wanted to make one
stab at just one man—not the whole party—
on grounds that the rest of the crowd, who
was plainly all good two-handed punchers,
would see was perfectly fair. And I in-
tended to land that stab so’s they'd see [ was
no trifler., It was my bad luck that not
a soul in the crowd knew me—even by

Wisht you seen him
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reputation, or my hair would have made it
easy for me. So | put a little ginger in
the tone of my voice.

“My friend,” says the tall lad, *“ [ wouldnt
.advise you to get gay with us. | would ad-
vise you to move right on—or I'll move
you.”

He played to me, you see. If he'd said,
“We'll move you,” I’d had to chaw with
him some more. Now | had him. Right
under the harmless bundle of old clothes
dangling from the saddle horn, was the gun
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I'd borrowed from lke—Mary Ann’s twin
sister, full of cartridges loaded by lke him-
self—no miss-fire government issue. The
next second that gun had its cold, hard
eye upon Long Jim in front of me.

Whilst my hands seemed carelessly crossed
on the horn, my right was really closed on
the gun.

“I like to see a man back his advice,”
says |. “It’s your move. Don’t any
other gentleman get restless with his hands,
or I'll make our Christian brother into a

“through the glass [ got a better view of the poor devil about fo be strung’




“We called to him lo halt, and he slopped
collection of holes. Now, you ill-mannered
brute,” I says, “I don’t care what your
business is: it's my business to see that
you give me civil answers to civil ques-
tions.”

He shrunk some. He was too durned
important, anyhow, that feller.

“Quick !” says I. “Lord of the Mormon
hosts ! Do you think I'm going to yappee

, kind of

grinned al us and says: ‘Hello!’”

with you all day. Nice morning, ain’t it?
Say “yes.'”

“Yes,” says he.

“I thought so,” says 1. “It’s a raw deal
when a man that’s sat a horse as long as me
can’t say howdy on the open, without havin’
a pup like you bark at him.”

“Why,” says he, feelin” distressed, “I
didn't mean to make no bad play at you.”
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He jerked his thumb over his shoulder
toward the prisoner, who sat like a white

stone. “That’s it. Misplaced horse. Got
him with the goods.”
“Oh!” says 1. “Well, "twouldn’t have

done no harm to mention that first place. |
wasn’t noticing you particular, till you got
too much alive for any man of my size to
stand.” I dropped my gun. “Excuse
haste and a bad pen,” says [; “‘but why
don’t I draw cards? Both parents were
light complected and ['ve voted several

times. How is it, boys?”
“Sure!” says they. “Take a stack,
brick-top.”

“Gentlemen,” [ says; “one word more
and [ am done. The question as to
whether my hair is any particular color or
not, is discussed in private, by familiar
friends only—savvy the burro, how he
kickee with hees hin’ leg?”

They laughed. “All right, Colonel !”
says they. “Come with us!”

I had that crowd. You see, they was all
under twenty-five, and if there’s anything
a young man likes—a good, hearty boy—
it’s to see a brisk play pushed home. I'd
called ’em down so their spinal columns
shortened, and gagging about my hair, and
the style [ put on in general, caught their
eye. And their own laughing and easiness
wasn’t so durned abandoned, as Charley
Halleck used to say. There was a streak
of not liking the job, and everything a
little “put on,” evident to the practised
vision.

['d gained two points. Made myself
pretty solid with the boys, for one, and give
’em something besides hanging their fellow
man to think of for another: distracted
their attention, which you got to do with
children.

“I speak for my friend,” says I, pointing
to Burton.

“We hear you talk, Colonel,” says the
joker. ‘“He’s with us.” So we trotted on
toward the cotton-woods.

The line of work was marked out for me.
I put on a grim look and sized the prisoner
up from time to time as though he was
nothing but an obstruction to my sight, al-
though the face of the poor devil bit my
heart. He glanced neither way, mouth
set, face green-white, the slow sweat glassy
all over him. Not a bad man, by a mile,
I knew. It don't take me a week to size
a man up, and I've seen ’em in so many
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conditions, red and pale, sick, dead, and
well, that outside symptoms don’t count
for much.

I noticed another thing, that | expected.
Out of the corner of my eye, | see them boys
nudgin’ each other and talkin’ about me.
And the more | rode along so quiet, the
more scart of me they got.

I tell you how I'd test a brave man. 1'd
line the competitors up, and then spring a
fright behind them. Last man to cross the
mark is the bravest man—still, he might
only be the poorest runner. With fellers
like me, it ain't courage at all. It’s lunacy.
I ain’t in my right mind when a sharp turn
comes. Why, ['ve gone cold a year after,
thinking of things I laughed my way through
when they happened. But ['m not quarrel-
ing with fate—I thank the good Lord I'm
built as I am, and don't feel scornful of a
man that keeps his sense and acts scart
and reasonable.

In one way, poor old Burton, lugging him-
self into the game by the scruff of his pants,
showed more real man than [ did. Yet, he
couldn’t accomplish anything ; so there you
are, 1If you know where that is.

[ said nothing until we slid off beneath the
first tree. Then | walked up to the three
leaders and says, whilst the rest gathered
around and listened :

“Has this critter been tried ?”

“Why, no!” says one man. “We caught
him on the horse.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” says I, raising my voice.
“That’s all right. But lend me your ears
till T bray a thought or two. I'm that kind
of a man that wouldn’t string the meanest
mistake the devil ever made when the Lord
wasn't looking, without givin’ him a trial.”

“You give me a lot of trial this morning,”
says Long [im.

[ wasn’t bringing up any argument; [
was pulling them along with a mother’s
kind, but firm hand, so [ says to him: “Ah!
[ wasn't talking about gentlemen; 1'd shoot
a gentleman if he did or didn’t look cross-
eyed at me, just as [ happened to feel. I'm
talking about a man that’s suspected of
dirty work.”

Now, when a man that’s held you stiff at
the end of a gun, calls you a gentleman,
you don’t get very mad—just please remem-
ber my audience, when [ tell you what I
talked. Boys is boys, at any age; other-
wise there wouldn’t be no Knights Templars
with tin swords nor a good many other
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things. 1 spoke grand, but they had it
chalked down in their little books | was
ready and willing to act grander. Had I
struck any one or all of ’em, on the range,
thinking of nothing special, and Fourth-o’-
July’d to ‘em like that, they would have give
me the hee-hee of ridicule. Howsomever,
they was at present engaged in tryin’ to
hang a man; a job one-half of which they
didn’t like, and would dispose of the balance
cheap, for cash. And I'd run over their
little attempt to be pompous like a 'Gul
engine. Position is everything, you bet
your neck.

So up speaks Mr.Long Jim, that I've called
a gentleman, loud and clear.

“You're right,” says he, and bangs his fist
into his other hand. “You're dead right,
old horse,” says he; “and we’ll try this
son-of-a-gun now and here.”

“Sure!” says everybody, which didn't
surprise me so much. [ told you I was used
to handling sheep.

After a little talk with his friends, Long
Jim comes up and says : “Will you preside,”
Colonel 7

“I have a friend here who is a lawyer,” |
suggested, waving my hand toward Burton.

The speaker rubbed his chin.

“1 guess this isn’t a case for a lawyer,” he
says. ‘““The gentleman might give us a
point or two, but we'd prefer you took
charge. You see,” he says to Burton and
me earnestly; “there’s been a heap of skul-
duggery around here lately—horse-stealin’,
maimin’ cattle, and the like—till we're dead
sick of it. This bucco made the most bare-
faced try you ever heard of—'twas like
stealin’ the whiskers right off your face—and
us fellers in my neighborhood, old man and
all, have saw fit to copper the deal from the
soda-card. We ain’t for doin’ this man;
we're for breaking up the play —'taint a case
of law; it’s a case of livin’—so if you’ll oblige,
Colonel 7"

“All right, sir; I'll do the best I can.
Who accuses this man?”

“1,” says a straightforward-looking young
man of about twenty odd.

‘“Step up, please, and tell us.”

“Why, it’s like this,” he says. “I'm
ranchin’ lone-hand down on Badger. There’s
the wife and two kiddies, and a job for a cir-
cus-man to make both ends meet—piecin’
out a few cattle and a dozen of hogs with a
garden patch. All I got between me and
a show-down is my team. Well, this feller
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comes along, played out, and asks for a
drink of water. My wife’s laid up—too
darn much hard work for any woman—and
I've got Jerry saddled by the fence, to ride
for the doctor. Other horse is snake bit and
weavin' in the stable with a leg like a barrel.
[ goes in to get the water, and when | comes
out there’s this sucker dustin’ off with the
horse. Then | run over to C-bar-nine and
routs the boys out. We took out after him,
corrallin’ him in a draw near the Grind-
stones. That's akout all.”

“Make any fight P’ [ asked.

“Naw !” says the man, disgusted. I
was wanting to put my hands on him, but
he comes in like a sick cow—seemed foolish.”

“How foolish 7"’

“Oh, just stared at us. We called to him
to halt, and he stopped, kind of grinned at
us and says: ‘Hello!” 1'd a “hello’d” him
if the boys hadn’t stopped me.”

“Prisoner,” 1 says; “this looks bad. |
don’t know where you come from, but you
must have intelligence enough to see that
this man’s wife’s life might have depended
on that horse. You know we're straggled
so out here that a horse means something
more than so much a head. Why did you
do this? Your actions don’t seem to hang
together.”

The poor cuss changed face for the first
time. He swallered hard and turned to his
accuser. “‘Hope your lady didn’t come to
no harm?” says he.

“Why, no, thankee; she didn’t,” says
the other lad. ““’Bliged to you for in-
quirin”.”

There was a stir in the rest of the crowd.
The prisoner had done good work for him-
self without knowing it. That question of
his proved what [ thought—he was no
bad man. Something peculiar in the case.
Swinging an eye on the crowd, | saw | could
act. | went forward and laid my hand on
his shoulder, speaking kind and easy.

“Here,” says 1, “you’ve done a fool trick,
and riled the boys considerable. You'd
been mad, too, if somebody’d made you ride
all day. But now you tell us just what hap-
pened. If it was intended to be comical,
we'll kick your pants into one long ache, and
let it go at that ; if it was anything else, spit
it out.”

He stood there, fumblin’ with his hands,
runnin’ the back of one over his forehead
once in a while, tryin’ to talk, but unable.
You could see it stick in his throat.
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“Take time,” says |; “there’s lots of it
both sides of us.”

Then he braced.

“Boys,” says he, “I got a wife an’ two
little, roosters too. 1 feel sorry for the
trouble 1 made that gentleman. [ got split
like this. Come to this town with seven
hundred dollars, to make a start.  Five hun-
dred of that’s my money, and two hundred
m’ wife saved up—and she was that proud
and trustin’ in me ! He stopped for a full
minute, workin his tecth together. ““Well,
| ain’t much. 1 took to boozin’ and tryin’
to put the faro games out of business.  Well,
[ went shy—quick. The five hundred was
all right,”” he says, kind of defiant. “Man’s
got a right to do what he pleases with his
own money; but but . well, the
girl worked hard for that little old two hun-
dred. God Almighty ! I was drunk! You
don't s'pose 1'd do such a thing sober?”
turning to us, savage. “ That ain’t no excuse,
howsomever,” he goes on, droppin’ his crop.
“Comes to the point when there’s nothin’
left, and then | get a letter.”” He begun
taking things out of his pockets, dropping
‘'em from his big tremblin® hands. *“It’s
somewheres here —ain’t that it? My eyes
is no good.”

He hands me a letter, addressed to Martin
Hazel, in a woman’s writing. “Well, that
druv me crazy. So help me God, sir, |
ain’t pleadin’ for no mercy—1'll take my
medicine—but [ didn’t know no more what
I was doin” when | jumped your horse, than
nothin’. | only wanted to get away from
everybody. | was crazy. You read ’em
that letter,” says he, taking hold of me.
“See if it wouldn’t drive any man crazy.”

Now, there’s no good repeatin’ the letter.
It wasn't written for an audience, and the
spellin® was accordin’ to the lady’s own
views, but it was all about how happy they
was going to be, when Martin had things
fixed up, and how funny the little boy was,
and just hke his pa, and, oh, couldn’t he fix
it s0’s they'd be with him soon, for her heart
was near broke with waiting.

There was sand in my eyes before I'd read
long, and that crowd of fierce lynchers was
lookin” industriously upon the ground. One
man chawed away on his baccy, like there’'d
be an earthquake if he stopped, and another
lad, with a match in his mouth, scratched a
cigarette on his leg, shieldin’ it careful with
his hands, and your Uncle Willy tried to fill
a straight face on a four-card draw, and to
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talk in a tone of voice | wasn't ashamed of
hearing.

During the last part of the letter, the pris-
oner stood thoughtful, with the back of his
hand to his mouth ; you'd never known he
was settin’ his teeth into it, if it wasn’t for
the blood dropping from his thumb.

“The prisoner will retire,” says I, with
the remnants of my self-respect, “while the
court passes sentence. Go sit down under
the tree yonder.” He shambled off. Soon’s
he was out of hearin’ the feller that lost the
horse jumps up into the air with =n oath like
a streak of lightning. “Here's a fine play
we come near makin’ by bein’ 0 sudden,”
says he. I wouldn’t have that man’s
death on my soul for the whola territory—
think of that_poor woman! Aud he's paid
the freight. Colonel, | want to thank you
for drawin’ things down.” So he come up
and shook me by the hand, and up files the
rest and does the same thing.

“Now, friends,” says I, “hold on. Court
hasn’t passed sentence yet. [ pass that this
crowd put up to the tune of what it can
spare to buy’—consulting the letter—"“to
buy Peggy a ticket West, kids included, ex-
ceptin’ only the gentleman that lost the
horse.”

“Why, we ain’t broke altogether on
Badger !” says he. “You ain’t goin’ to bar
me, boys?”’

“Not on your life, if that’s the way you
feel,” says I. I don't know what amount
that crowd could spare, but I'll bet high on
one thing. If you'd strong-armed the gang,
you wouldn’t start a bank with the proceeds
after the collection was taken. There wasn’t
a nickel in the outfit. “I'm glad [ didn’t
bring any more with me,” says Burton,
strapping himself.

Of course, | was appointed to break the
news to the prisoner. He busted then ; put
his head on his arm and cried like a baby.
But he braced quick and stepped up to the
lads. “There ain’t nothing I can say ex-
cept thank you,” says he. “I want to get
each man’s name so’s I can pay him back.
Now, if anybody here knows of a job of
work | can get—well, you know what it
would mean to me. Sporty life is done for
me, friends; I'll work hard for any man
that’ll take me.”

“1 got you,” I says.
me and I'll explain.”

Then we said by-by to the boys. I played
the grand with ’em still, and I'll just tell you

“Come along with
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why, me and you bein’ such old friends.
Although it may sound queer, coming from
my mouth, yet it was because | thought [
might give them boys the proper steer,
sometime. You can’t talk Sunday-school
to young fellers like that! They don’t pay
no attention to what a gent in black clothes
and a choker tells 'em ; but suppose Chantay
Seeche Red—rippin’, roarin® Red Saunders,
that fears the face of no man, nor the hoof
of no jackass—lays his hand on a boy’s shoul-
der, and says, “Son, [ wouldn’t twist it just
like that.” Is he goin’ to get listened to?
[ reckon yes. So | played straight for their
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young imaginations, and | had ’em cinched
to the last hole. And after the last one had
pulled my flipper, and hoped he'd meet me
soon again, me and Burton and the new hired
man took out after sheep. “But,” says
Burton, still sort of dazed, “God only knows
what we’ll meet before we find them. Even
sheep aren’t so peaceful in this country.”

He was right, too. However, when I start
for sheep, I get 'em. You can see by the
deep-laid plan I set to catch help for the
ranch, how there’s nothing for fortune to do
but lay down and holler when | make up my
mind.
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A EVERAL elements have uni-
ted in producing the present
amazing storm of opposition

uniomsm One of the chief
inciting causes was the an-
thracite coal strike of 1902, which gave the
employers of the country a sudden percep-
tion of the immense and hitherto unsuspect-
ed power of unionism—the new business
unionism. Here was a conflict conducted
on the side of the working-men with such
business acumen, with such a keen regard
to the influence of public opinion, with such
political intelligence, that it defeated one of
the strongest combinations of capital in the
country. It was a tremendous object lesson
to employers everywhere; its moral was
plain : organize or go to the wall.

At the same time there began what may be
termed a period of inflation in trade-union-
ism. We had and still have the watered

‘“THE REIGN OF LAWLESSNESS,"'

‘‘A CORNER IN LABOR,"” ETC.
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union as truly as we have the watered trust ;
and the effect of the indigestible unionist is
not less disastrous than the effect of the
indigestible security. Both were caused by
the same conditions : a time of great pros-
perity with a strong demand on the one
hand for more labor and on the other for a
greater opportunity for investment. It was
a time of credulity, when flimsy organization,
irresponsible and penal leadership, and un-
trustworthy methods could be glossed over.
Industries hitherto almost wholly unor-
ganized now sprung into full-fledged union-
ism, many of the men not having grasped
the first principles of the movement, and
easily the prey of designing manipulators
and exploiters—the Charles M. Schwabs and
the Whittaker Wrights of unionism. Sam
Parks was such a man. The teamsters in
various cities organized helter-skelter, and
were often undisciplined, violent, and dan-
gerous, Semi-unskilled or wholly unskilled
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workers, like building-laborers, grave-
diggers, freight-handlers, building jani-
tors, messenger boys, street-car employees,
and the like, who, though they may ulti-
mately make good union men, have so far,
as a mass, barely grasped the first prin-
ciples of unionism.

Well, these inflated unions went to all
manner of excesses; and many suffered from
a plague of strikes, boycotts, picketing, the
slugging of “scabs,” and other excesses and
absurdities. The Housesmiths’ Union in
New York, which was used so disastrously by
Sam Parks, was a raw, undisciplined organ-
ization, made up of men, many of whom
had never had any experience in organiza-
tion. A large part of the trouble during the
past year is traceable directly to these in-
flated classes of unions ; or to older and more
experienced organizations, which, for lack
of energy on the part of their members, have
fallen into the hands of self-seeking Labor
Bosses. It is, indeed, the labor union as dis-
tinguished from the frade union which has
been responsible for most of the trouble
during the past two years.

All this brought disgrace on the entire
union movement exactly as the exposures of
the rank operations of the shipbuilding trust
disgraced Wall Street. Scores of older finan-
cial corporations, though affected by evil
ventures in stock inflation, were intrin-
sically as sound as ever, and just as safe for
investment. And so we have unions like the
Railroad Brotherhoods, the Typographical
Union, many of the building trades unions,
the Cigarmakers, the Longshoremen, the
United Mine Workers, and scores of others
going forward, quietly gaining strength and
influence, and yet so well disciplined that
little or nothing has been heard of their ope-
rations ; and such organizations constitute
the real unionism.

Why Employers Are Organizing

Two general causes, then, account for the
present movement toward the organization
of employers :

First : the sudden recognition and fear
of the real power of the new unionism.
When an organization like the United Mine
Workers of America, with 350,000 members
and $4,000,000 in its various treasuries, has
reached the point of discipline and self-
restraint where it deliberately votes nol to
strike and agrees to accept a reduction in
wages—as this organization did last March
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—employers may well be respectful of its
power. That was one of the greatest vic-
tories unionism ever won in the United
States—a victory over itself, an evidence of
the far-sighted leadership and the excellent
discipline which, surrendering the sentry-
post of to-day, plans to capture the citadel
of to-morrow.

Second : the excesses of a false power—an
inflated unionism. Organizers of employers
base their strongest arguments upon these
features of the union movement, they tell
stories of silly strikes, of petty exactions, of
absurd boycotts, of the brutal slugging of
““scabs,” of maddening jurisdictional strikes
—and unionism has borne an amazing crop
of such absurdities during the past two years
—all calculated to prick employers into the
hasty formation of defensive associations,
and to stir the blood of the liberty-loving and
law-abiding public. Almost no employer
of labor has escaped some annoyance of this
sort, upon which he bases his judgment of
the entire union movement.

Pitiable Position of the Small Employer

At Chicago [ attended a meeting of certain
retail butchers who had come together to
form an Employers’ Association. It was
the first time that they had ever met with
a common purpose in view, and nothing
struck me more forcibly than the resem-
blance of the meeting to a first gathering of
working-men to form a union. These small
merchants were smarting under their wrongs
—genuine wrongs they were, too—and,
though they knew nothing about organiza-
tion, they were eager to unite, and their first
impulse was to relieve their feelings by fight-
ing, just as the first impulse of the new
union, overestimating the potentiality of
organization, is to strike. One man, for in-
stance, told with tremendous earnestness
how his business had been tied up for eays
through no fault of his own, because the
teamsters could not agree with the butchers’
union as to who should hang up the meat.
Another told of the exactions of the retail
clerks, another of his troubles in ‘getting
plumbing done. Squeezed on one side by
the meat “trust,” on the other by the unions,
and open to the bitterest sort of competition
and underselling among themselves, the po-
sition of many of these small merchants was
unfortunate in the extreme—much worse,
indeed, than that of many working-men.
By years of agitation the trade-unionist has
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created much public sympathy for himself,
whereas the difficulties of the small mer-
chant, and even of the larger manufacturer,
subjected to the fierce competitive condi-
tions of our modern life, have been largely
overlooked. In San Francisco, in one of
the associations of master-builders, I found
that over seventy per cent. of the member-
ship had gone bankrupt or had compromised
with their creditors in the past year: not
wholly as a result of labor organization, of
course, though this has been an important
factor.

Fate of “‘Watered’’ Unionism

Inflated unionism will, however, like the
shipbuilding trust, pass from view, or, like
the steel trust, it will lose its water : and it
will be better for the contraction. [ asked
Thomas I. Kidd, vice-president of the Amer-
ican Federation of Labor and one of the fore-
most leaders of labor in the country, how
many unions in Chicago would be forced out
of existence with the return of hard times.
He surprised me by saying he thought the
contraction would reach at least thirty per
cent.

“These mushroom unions will disappear
because they do not yet understand the
principles or the necessary discipline of
unionism,” said Mr. Kidd, ““ but their mem-
bership will have learned some valuable
lessons—an army has to be whipped once
before it learns its own strength—and
when they come to organize again they will
act with more wisdom.”

Conservative union leaders everywhere
have seen the danger of undue power in
the hands of poorly disciplined leaders.
Henry White, general secretary of the
United Garment Workers, says in an edi-
torial in the Weekly Bulletin of the Clothing
Trades :

Will the unions show a consciousness of the
responsibility that goes with power, develop the
ability to restrain themselves, and keep on in the
path of least resistance, or will they plunge ahead,

driven by the clamor of the unreflecting among
the membership ?

I quote the following from the Shoe
Workers' Jowrnal:

Employers are organizing throughout the coun-
try against organized labor for no other reason
than to combat the unwise policy resorted to
whenever the fanatical element of trades-unions
gain control. There are two roads for us. Shall
we as trade-unionists use our power arbitrarily,
or shall we let reason, intelligence, wisdom guide
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us in our manner of meeting and carrying out the
responsibilities that a great economic power 1§
forcing upon us ?

Disagreement of Association Leaders

One who comes fresh to the study of the
Employers’ Association movement will find
himself much confused by the wide diversity
of opinion among its various leaders. Ap-
parently no two leaders exactly agree on
anything ; there seems to be little unifor-
mity of organization, and often no clearly
defined program of operation. Mr. D. M.
Parry, who is the foremost representative
of the new Employers’ Association move-
ment, is leagues away from Mr. Justi, of the
Illinois Coal Operators’ Association; Mr.
Kirby, of the Dayton Employers’ Asso-
ciation, does not agree in the least with Mr,
Driscoll, of the American Newspaper Pub-
lishers” Assaciation, and Mr. Job of Chicago
has quite different views from Mr. Craig of
Denver, or Mr. Eidlitz of New York, or Mr.
DuBrul of Cincinnati, or Mr. Sayward of
Boston. Each has his own scheme and is
insistent in advocatinz his own beliefs. A
few even defend the ““ closed shop,” others
fire up at the mention of it, demanding the
“open shop” as the very basis of American
freedom; some favor arbitration, others op-
pose it ; some look on trade agreements as
the universal panacea, others scout the idea
of contracts of any sort; some demand the
lockout as the cure for the strike, others
decry the lockout as an inverted strike, and
soon, and soon. No two agree, because the
movement as a whole is yet new and its po-
sitions and principles have not crystallized.
On the other hand, the labor movement has
been so long under way that we discover a
somewhat remarkable uniformity of purpose.
We find little diversity of opinion among the
more prominent labor leaders as to basic be-
liefs, and comparatively little as to methods,
though there are a few mooted questions,
like that of the endorsement of socialism or
of political action. These principles have
been settled by long experience, through
frequent defeat; and it is this unity of pur-
pose which constitutes the chief source of
strength to the movement.

Two Classes of Emplovers’ Associations

Employers” Associations as now consti-
tuted may be divided roughly into two
classes :

First: those which propose to fight the
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unions. Their leaders emphasize the fact
that industry is war.

Second: those which seek to deal with the
unions. Their leaders emphasize the fact
that industry is business.

Of course those of the first class may often
deal with the unions, and those of the second
may sometimes fight, but the associations
fall naturally into these two categories.
And they run the whole gamut from the
peppery organization which, looking upon
unionism as dangerous in itself, always fights,
to that which, Utopian in its views, seeks to
eliminate the strike entirely.

To the first class belong nearly all the new-
er organizations, and especially the Citizens’
Alliances of the West, which have often
sprung into existence with the explosive
enthusiasm of a vigilance committee.

Nearly every city in the country making
any pretense to industrial importance now
boasts its full-fledged Employers’ Association
or Citizens’ Alliance, sometimes both, and
these organizations are already agglome-
rating into state and national federations of
which the Citizens’ Industrial Association
of America—Mr. D. M. Parry, president—is
an excellent type. Scores of local and state
organizations and a considerable number
of important trade organizations (like the
National Metal Trades Association) are
affiliated with this great central organiza-
tion. Its membership, direct and indirect,
numbers many thousands of manufacturers,
merchants and other business men, a large
proportion of whom, it is to be noted, were
never organized before. The total capital
represented must run far into the millions,
and although not, of course, at the command
of Mr. Parry and his associates, it gives the
organization an appearance truly formid-
able.

Real Motto of the Fighting Associalion

The motto of D. M. Parry’s organization,
of Mr. Job’s Employers’ Association of
Chicago, of Mr. Craig’s Denver association,
Mr. Kirby’s Dayton association, and many
others, all distinctly fighting bodies, may
thus be summed up :

“Yes, we believe in unionism, but damn
the unions.”

Printed declarations of principles are only
incidentally significant. We must judge
associations of men exactly as we do indi-
vidual men, not by what they say but by
what they do. Mr. Job, for instance, asserts
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his belief in “good unionism,” but the ideal
condition as he sees it is well expressed in a
little account written by him of conditions
in the City of Beloit, Wisconsin, called “ The
Tale of Two Cities.” Here the good condi-
tion is not so much one of good unionism as
of mo unionism. After an account of how
the Employers’ Association of that city
had wiped unionism practically out of ex-
istence, the story closes : “It is again called
beautiful Beloit.”

Similarly, Mr. Parry, while asserting his
belief in the right of workmen to organize,
has prevented organization in his own fac-
tory.

I give these instances merely to show the
real attitude of the leaders of many of the
new Employers’ Associations.

These fighting associations are roughly of
two sorts: the Employers’ Associations,
proper, like Mr. Job’s Chicago organization,
made up wholly of subsidiary associations
of employers and largely of employers not
hitherto organized, and the Citizens’ Al-
liances, like Mr. Craig’s Denver organiza-
tion, made up of citizens generally, including
even non-union working-men. These or-
ganizations, while varying widely, generally
announce the following principles: the
“open shop,” no sympathetic strikes, no
violence to non-union men, no limitation of
output or of apprentices, no boycott, and
some go further and declare against arbi-
tration, trade agreements, and picketing.
Most of the organizations of this class are
secret, both as to their membership and as
to their business methods.

Associations that Deal with the Unions

To the second class of employers’ organ-
izations, those organized to deal with the
unions, belong nearly all the older and more
experienced associations; like the Illinois
Coal Operators, of which Mr. Herman Justi
is the commissioner, the National Stove
Founders, the American Newspaper Pub-
lishers” Association, the Typotheta, and the
Master-Builders of various cities, and many
other similar organizations. These associ-
ations, the leaders of which have long been
studying the labor problem, look upon the
labor union as an accomplished business fact
and, while strong enough to fight, and fight
hard, if necessary, their prime object is to
deal with the unions on an amicable basis.
None of these organizations has a secret
membership, and their methods are as open
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as those of any business association. As
Mr. Justi said to me :

“It is extremely curious that as business
men we should be inclined to omit the ele-
ment of labor from the ordinary rules of
business. Wecontract for our raw materials
after a friendly conference with the man who
has raw materials for sale, and in turn we
dispose of our products by friendly agree-
ment with the buyer. Why should we not
treat labor, so far as the wage question is
concerned, as a commodity and agree to buy
so much of it at such a price after a friendly
conference with those who have labor for
sale?”

| asked Mr. Justi if he would wipe union-
ism out of existence if he could.

“No,”” he said ; “we believe in it. We be-
lieve it has come to stay. It has been of
great value to us, as it has also been to the
laborer ; and I say this knowing that there
are many abuses practised which must be
stamped out before the miners’ union is
a thoroughgoing business organization, en-
gaged in a legitimate business pursuit—that
of selling the best labor of which its mem-
bers are capable for the highest wages which
trade conditions will permit. Since we have
engaged in joint agreements with the United
Mine Workers of America—now more than
six years—we have never had a general
strike in Illinois, nor any local strike of con-
sequence. These agreements have saved
us, as well as the mine workers, | am con-
vinced, hundreds of thousands of dollars.
Besides doing away with strikes these con-
tracts enable us to figure accurately on the
cost of the production of coal, thus placing
us all on the same competitive basis as far as
the wages of labor is concerned.”

Associations and Unions Compared

Thus briefly, before going more deeply
into details, [ have tried to characterize
the two classes of Employers’ Associations.
They are singularly like the two classes of
unions. The new association, like the new
union, springs into existence with great en-
thusiasm, vehemently airs its grievances,
bitterly arraigns the other side, pays its dues
reluctantly, usually wishes to fight imme-
diately, and chafes because results are not
more rapidly forthcoming. But gradually
the association as well as the union begins
to understand the real principles of indus-
trial organization—it begins to overlook the
inevitable small annoyances ; it learns that
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the strike and lockout instead of being the
prime object of organization is really the re-
luctant weapon of last resort ; it discovers
finally that the labor problem cannot be
settled over night, nor by sulphurous speech-
making, nor by violent methods; that it
requires long continuing patience, self-
restraint, decency, on both sides.

And yet these new associations of em-
ployers and citizens—Mr. Parry’s, Mr. Job’s,
Mr. Craig’s, and others—have their inevita-
ble and important functions. You will hear
some union men assert that this movement
is nothing more nor less than a giant con-
spiracy to crush labor organization. Noth-
ing, surely, could be more absurd. One of
the most surprising features of the move-
ment is its spontaniety, the way in which
dozens of cities began organizing about the
same time, not because the employers were
inspired by some outside influence, but be-
cause the soil in each place was favorable
to the growth and because the organization
of employers generally 1s a logical stage in
the evolution of our complex industrial life.
The unions themselves are no doubt respon-
sible for the movement ; their domineering
tactics, their excesses, the misuse of their
power, have resulted in the inevitable re-
volt. The unions in many places had reach-
ed a point of unruly dominance where they
had to be thoroughly thrashed. And in
cities where the unions have been most un-
reasonable, as in Chicago, the Employers’
Associations are most vigorous.

Unions and Associations Use the Same
Methods

One cannot fail to be impressed with the
similarity of human nature expressed in
the Employers’ Association to the human
nature of the Labor Union. They are extra-
ordinarily alike in their methods of reason-
ing, in their plans of campaign, in their
limitations. Take, for instance, the chief
weapon of the unions: the strike. The
strike, under the name of “lockout,” is
equally the chief weapon of the Employers’
Association, and it is as fair for the one as
for the other. The recent strike of the
laundry workers in Chicago is an excellent
example.

Some 5,000 employees had organized a
union and decided on a strike campaign to
force recognition of the union and an ad-
vance in wages. Immediately Mr. Job got
the laundry employers together, formed a
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strong organization, which affiliated itself
with the Chicago Employers’ Association,
and when the new union made its demands it
was boldly defied. The union called a strike
in nine laundries, after the usual custom of
whipping employers into line a few at a
time. On the same day every laundry
owner in the association, and that meant
practically every owner in Chicago, locked
out his employees, thus throwing the entire
union out of work. Some of the smaller
laundry owners, running close to the finan-
cial wind, had to be assisted by Mr. Job's
organization to keep them in line, while the
union on its side soon consumed its treasury,
and many of its members were reduced to
the very edge of want. The strike, which
was most bitterly contested, lasted nearly
two months, until both sides were worn out
and thoroughly beaten. The owners lost
a large amount of business and the work-
men a large amount of wages. Neither side
won a clear victory ; the employers succeed-
ed, indeed, in establishing the “open shop,”
but the workers maintained their union and
got an Increase In wages.

Similar battles of strike and lockout were
waged with the candy makers, the cooks and
waiters, the carriage-makers and others, and
with similar results. And the Employers’
Association played a part, also, in the street-
car and teamsters’ strikes. It will be ob-
served in passing that in nearly all of these
cases the unions were of the new and inex-
perienced sort. It was the first time in
Chicago that unionism had been met by a
thoroughly organized opposition; and it
taught some wholesome lessons.

Employers Use Sympathetic Lockout

All Employers’ Associations and Citizens’
Alliances are strong in their denunciation of
the sympathetic strike, and yet we find the
new associations—not all of them, but here
and there a case—applying this very device
against the unions, using the sympathetic
lockout ruthlessly and effectively. In Idaho
Springs, Colorado, for instance, there is a
strong Citizens’ Alliance, including in its
membership not only mine owners and em-
ployers, but practically all citizens not mem-
bers of the miners’ union. It sprung into
existence as a result of an attempt to blow
up the Sun and Moon Mine, in which a union
man lost his life. [ have related in a former
article how members of this alliance got
together at night, went to the jail, took
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twenty-six union leaders there confined on
suspicion of complicity in the explosion and
marched them out of town, expelling them
violently from their homes with threats of
lynching if they returned—a very good ex-
ample, by the way, of how easy it is for the
Citizens” Alliance to follow the union in the
use of physical violence.

A Victim of Employers’
Lockout

After that the alliance resolved to wipe
the miners’ union out of the district. I give
here an account of the methods pursued,
exactly those of the sympathetic strike
inverted, in the case of a single man—A. D.
Olcott, former secretary of the miners’
union at Idaho Springs. Olcott had been a
resident of that city for nine years, he had
his family there, he had always borne a good
reputation. He was one of the men arrest-
ed for complicity in the explosion, he was
driven from the town by the Citizens” Al-
liance, but he returned to his family and was
subsequently acquitted in the courts of
having had anything to do with the ex-
plosion. But the alliance wished to drive
out every “agitator,” and when Olcott came
back to Idaho Springs he found that he was
a marked man, that there was no chance
there for him to make a living. He found
himself “unfair” not only to the mine ope-
rators but to all other employers in town,
who, members of the Citizens” Alliance, had
joined in the sympathetic lockout against
him.

Olcott got a lease on a mine, hoping to
work 1t himself ; the alliance heard of it,
pressure was brought to bear on the owner,
and he was compelled to throw up the work.
Then he took a contract to sink a shaft. He
needed a rope one hundred feet long, and
borrowed it from a harness-maker of his
acquaintance—a man he had known long
and well. A few days later the rope was de-
manded of him with the remark :

“You belong to an organization not en-
titled to any favors.” The harness-maker
had struck sympathetically with the mine
owners. So Olcott had to abandon this job.
Finally he got a chance to sink a shaft in the
mountains, three miles from town—a far-off,
unobtrusive job—on a property owned by
a London insurance company. This job,
surely, he could hold. But the alliance
brought pressure upon the Denver agent of
the company, and the agent at once hurried

Svmpathetic
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to Idaho Springs and Olcott was again forced
into idleness. When 1 talked with him he
had no work at all. He ceuld get no job in
Idaho Springs, and he could not move away
because he was under bond to appear in
court. And there he was !

I am not here arguing the ethics of the
sympathetic strike and lockout, nor am I
even asserting that these vigilance commit-
tee methods were not necessary to meet the
conditions in Idaho Springs; I am merely
comparing the respective sauces of goose
and gander.

Boycott Used by Employers’ Association

Take also the subject of boycott. No one
thing the union does is held up to more bitter
denunciation than the boycott, and very
often justly so. The unions, for instance,
have been guilty of boycotting newspapers
which have not agreed with them, endeav-
oring to punish the editor who spoke his
mind. They did it in the recent strike
of the metalliferous miners of Colorado, of
which | have given an account in McCLURE's
Macazine for May. They boycotted the
Telluride Journal, and not only the Journal
itself, but every advertiser who patronized
its columns, thereby forcing many of the mer-
chants and others to withdraw. [ am not
here saying that the Journal was not unfair
or over violent in its attack on the union;
that is not the point : the point is, that the
union attempted to stifle free speech. Well,
the fairest friends the union has had in
Colorado were the metropolitan dailies, the
Rocky Mountain News and the Times, owned
by Senator Patterson. The Citizens’ Al-
liance of Denver thought these newspapers
should be disciplined for their position on
the strike question, and on October 13, 1903,
the alliance passed this resolution :

Resolved, that we, as a body, urge upon the
Denver Advertisers’ Association the importance
of cotperating with us in this effort, and request
such Association to so place its advertising matter
as to assist in upbuilding instead of tearing down
business interests, to the end that a just and con-
servative policy may be adopted and advocated
by the daily press.

The Advertisers’ Association, including
nearly all the large mercantile interests of
Denver—all belonging to the Citizens’ Al-
liance—took just this action. A committee
was sent to the papers named. [ suppose
the “request” of the alliance was conveyed
in the softest language, and yet that com-
mittee, with its power of withdrawing the
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advertising mainstay of these newspapers,
was as truly a threat to boycott as though
it had gone to the editor with a club.

If one side limits free and fearless speech
—even though it be too free—the other side
sooner or later is going to do exactly the
same thing.

“Scab”’ Employers

A great point made by the Employers’
Associations is that the unions, directly or
indirectly, force unwilling non-union men to
join their organizations. No argument ap-
peals more strongly to the public than that
which advocates the right of the individual
worker to belong or not to belong to the
union. This is the tap root of the “open
shop” argument used with such purpose
during the past eighteen months. At every
convention of the Employers’ Association
we find a great deal of patriotic speech-
making upon the rights of this non-union
worler.

Well, let us say we all agree with this talk,
but we find the Employers’ Association and
Citizens’ Alliance, in many instances, turn-
ing from their horror at the abuse of the non-
union nran and employing exactly the same
methods themselves. Why should they
not? Inorder to be effective against a very
strong union, they are confronted by iden-
tically the same problem. Their association
must include every employer in the trade,
otherwise, while they are busily doing the
fighting, this “scab employer” is getting the
business, and, sooner or later, if he 1s allowed
to continue, he, not the union, will defeat
them, exactly as the ““scab” defeats the
strike. In New York, for instance, during
the building trades strike of last year, the
Fuller Construction Company was a “‘scab” ;
it insisted on working while its fellow con-
tractors were “‘striking.”” So, in the Crip-
ple Creek miners’ strike, James Burns, the
owner of the Portland Mine, was a “scab™ on
the Mine Owners’ Association.

There are, therefore, as truly “scabs,” or
non-union men, among employers as among
workers, and one is not surprised to find that
the associations are as bitter against their
“scabs” as the unions are against theirs.
I heard the Fuller Company abused in New
York and Mr. Burns rated in Colorado with
a violence not exceeded by the union abuse
of the “scab,” although in different terms.
The methods of the associations, of course,
are not so crude as those of the unions ; the
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rich manufacturers do not go out by night
with clubs and waylay their brother manu-
facturer who does not agree with them, but
they employ methods quite as effective. |
do not wish to imply that all Employers’
Associations go to this extreme, but they
have done it, and will do it again, in cities
like San Francisco, Denver and Chicago,
where unionism is exceptionally strong.
And it is being done now in many lesser
associations in every part of the country.
Necessity here is the only law: compulsion
of the non-unionist, whether worker or em-
ployer, in one form or another, will exist
just so long as it is necessary for either or
both sides to employ that weapon in win-
ning its battles.

Compulsion of Meal Dealers in San
Francisco

During the strike in San Francisco in 1901,
for instance, a tremendous struggle for su-
premacy between organized labor and or-
ganized capital, to which | referred in my
article in McCLURE'Ss MaGazINE for February,
the Employers’ Association forced merchants
and others into their organization with per-
fect ruthlessness. Certain retail dealers in
meat, for instance, wished to continue their
agreement with the unions, and use the union
label, but the wholesale meat dealers, led by
the Western Meat Company, Miller and Lux,
and others, shut off their supplies, refused
to sell them any meat until they took the
union labels out of their windows and joined
in the fight. In some cases they went fur-
ther than this—refusing to supply retailers
who supplied restaurant keepers who in-
sisted on dealing with the unions. The re-
tailers were given no choice : they either
had to join issue with the Employers” Asso-
ciation or shut up shop. They were not
allowed to ““scab.”

The Carriage Makers’ Association was
willing to accede to the demands of the va-
rious unions employed by its members, but
Secretary Michael, of the Employers’ Asso-
ciation, told them bluntly that if they en-
tered into any agreement with the union
they would be refused supplies, especially
steel, and that orders for carriages would
be sent to the East; on the other hand, if
they affiliated with the association, they
~ were assured of its support in maintaining

the fight.

If it were necessary, many other instances
of a similar nature in this San Francisco
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strike, in the Denver strike of 1903, and else-
where, might be cited. In short, it i1s ex-
actly the principle upon which the union
operates when it knocks the non-union man
on the head or exercises its right to refuse
to work with him. I was never more
impressed than by the arguments of a
member of the San Francisco Employers’
Association in defending this system of
““discipline,” as he called it. It was exactly
the defense | have so often heard from
union leaders whose strikes were marked by
violence to “scabs.”

We also find the associations declaring
against picketing—and themselves using
detectives and spies who are merely pickets
of a slightly different sort. We find the
associations sometimes adopting cards like

“UNION" CARD No.
This is to Certify that

iy
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of Denver, Golorado

Mr.
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An Association that stands for Justice

the cards of the unions—as in Denver—and
in other ways following the exact methods
of unionism.

Unions Employ “‘Judge-Made Law’’

And | cannot pass this subject without
referring to the fact that the unions on their
side have applied some of the very methods
which they denounce most bitterly when
used by employers. Nothing stirs the labor
leader to greater anger than the use of the
injunction—"‘ judge-made law "—against the
unions. And yet on May 15, 1903, we find
the labor leaders of Denver obtaining an in-
junction from Judge Mullin against the offi-
cers and executive committee of the Citizens’
Alliance. Similar injunctions have been ob-
tained in Omaha and elsewhere.

The unions in the past have always de-
fended the boycott, the sympathetic strike,
picketing, and even the coercion of non-
union men as rights, moral, if not legal—as
the evitable means to be used in accomplish-
ing their ends. But the use of the same
methods by the employers quite changes
the conditions. Even admitting that these
things are rights, we shall probably hear such
weapons of unionism discussed in the future
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from the point of view of policy rather
than of »ight. The torture of prisoners was
a feature of old-time warfare, a right of
battle, but when it became well established
that one side could torture as effectually as
the other, torturing disappeared. Letters
of marque and reprisal disappeared for the
same reason. The boycott is a sort of re-
prisal which must eventually go out of ex-
istence on both sides. These doubtful
methods, indeed, should eventually disap-
pear, and more and more we should see the

union and the association base their claims.

to recognition upon excellence and intelli-
gence, and less and less upon force.

Valuable Service Performed by Employ-
ers’ Associations

In another way these new Employers’
Associations have performed a valuable ser-
vice. No other single agency has accom-
plished so much in calling attention to the
vital public importance of this whole labor
question. They are making it, what it was
destined sooner or later to become, a great
national issue, and they have set the entire
American people to thinking about it. In-
deed, this object is declared to be one of
the chief purposes of organization. [ quote
from a letter of Mr. D. M. Parry :

The prime object of these national organiza-
tions is an educational one. They aim to mold
public opinion, to influence political action, to

defeat socialistic legislation, to develop public
thought.

The associations are also doing valuable
work in prosecuting lawlessness wherever
found, whether the beating of non-union
men or the destruction of property. This
active opposition has naturally embittered
the unions, and yet in so far as it prevents
the use of violence it is really of benefit to
the union movement ; for unionism must
learn, what its best leaders already teach,
that organization founded on intimidation
and violence in the long run cannot succeed.
And if the unions find members of Employ-
ers’ Associations committing unlawful acts
they will win, equally, the support of public
opinion if they assist in prosecuting such
law breakers.

In short, these new associations and al-
liances perform one of the functions of the
new unions; they are agitating bodies;
their leaders, men of energy, dramatic pub-
lic speakers like Mr. Parry and Mr. Job, are
truly agitators doing the pioneer work of
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organization, stirring up the people. And
many of their organizations, usually hasty
and not homogeneous, are destined fo go the
way of the inflated union—when they have
served their purpose. They are fighting or
defensive organizations, therefore unstable
and temporary ; they will give place grad-
ually to the sort of associations which I have
grouped under the second class—the asso-
ciations which, looking upon the labor prob-
lem not as warfare but as business, are
constructive and conciliatory, and therefore
stable and permanent.

Associations That Deal with the
Unions

I wish now to give some more detailed
account of these organizations of the secord
class, and perhaps [ can do no better than to
tell the story of the Chicago Metal Trades
Association. It is no more remarkable than
that of the Bituminous Coal Operators, nor
of the Stove Founders, nor of the Typotheta
in various cities, nor of the Newspaper Pub-
lishers” Association, nor of many other trade
organizations, but | choose it because it com-
prehends in small compass all the essential
details of the system and shows how it works
under favoring conditions.

The Chicago Metal Trades Association is
an organization of more than 100 manufac-
turers, employing some 15,000 men. Its
president is John D. Hibbard, of the John
Davis Company, and its secretary is Paul
Blatchford, an Amherst graduate, a type of a
new profession—that of labor commissioner
to Employers” Associations. Mr. Blatchford,
indeed, is the walking delegate or business
agent of several organizations besides the
Chicago Metal Trades Association. He has
commodious offices in one of the large down-
town buildings, where he meets the walking
delegates of the unions, and where joint con-
ferences between the unions and the asso-
ciations can be held. This new profession,
like that of the walking delegate, is one
of great importance and power, capable of
being used for advancing the welfare of
thousands of men or of being prostituted to
selfish ends. Association leaders, like labor
leaders, are destined to play a more and
more important part in our industrial life.

Mr. Hibbard is the genius of the associa-
tion, a man of enthusiasm and earnestness,
a graduate of the University of Michigan,
with a training in fair play on the college
ball-field. But more than anything else, he
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has the open mind, the mind that is con-
stantly instructed by events. When he first
went into business in Chicago he fought
unionism consistently and energetically; he
has gone through no fewer than seventeen
strikes in as many years.

“I have had men brought into my office,”
he told me, “with heel marks in their faces.
I have seen violence that made my blood
boil.”

And his conclusion finally was that there
must be a better way than this perpetual
and often bloody warfare with results not
less disastrous to the manufacturers than to
the workmen themselves. He concluded
that it was worth while, at least, to try deal-
ing with the unions. Two or three things,
he told me, impressed themselves upon him
as self-evident truths.

1. That the employer and the worker are
naturally antagonistic, exactly as the seller
and buyer are antagonistic—but not neces-
sarily pugilistic.

2. That the right isn't all on one side.

3. That the old idea among employers of
waiting until there was trouble and then get-
ting together hastily to meet a well-trained
labor organization, was no more sensible
than sending a mob out to meet an army;
and finally, that a good fighter doesn’t des-
pise his opponents—an important point.

“Well,”” he said, “I believed that we were
not qualified to judge on all the questions in-
volved unless we had an accurate knowledge
of the facts as they appeared to the other
side. The question then presented itself:
how are we going to get those facts? The
answer was evident : by getting together
with the union men and finding out through
personal relationship what sort of men
they were and whether or not they were as
arbitrary and unreasonable as we had sup-
posed.”

How Agreements Are Made

So the Metal Trades Association requested
each of the unions having men employed in
the shops of its members—some six in all—
to appoint a committee of three men to
meet similar committees of the association
and talk things over. When they got to-
gether they were all suspicious of each other,
each expecting some trick, enemies come to
arrange a truce. Mr. Hibbard then stated
the case to the conference :

“We are here, gentlemen, in good faith
and in good temper. Neither of us wants
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any more trouble ; we've had enough of it.
We want to find out, frankly, what you men
want, and we will tell you frankly what we
want. We believe we can discuss every-
thing, everything, mind you, and stay good-
natured, and that we can finally come to an
agreement satisfactory to both sides.”

Well, after much discussion, they for-
mulated a preliminary agreement, submit-
ting every question at issue to a committee
of six members, three from the union con-
cerned and three from the association, and
stipulating that any questions upon which
this committee failed to agree should be sub-
mitted to arbitration. But the chief clause
of the preliminary agreement was :

“That pending such settlement there shall
be no lockout or strike.”

All the unions signed and the joint com-
mittees got down to work. They expected
to have no end of trouble, but when the
questions were talked over quietly and
reasonably, they found that there was noth-
ing really difficult of settlement. Of course,
nearly all the unions in the metal trades
have had long experience in organization
and know the value of business methods and
conservative leadership. It was not found
necessary to submit a single question to ar-
bitration ; everything was agreed to in a
spirit of mutual friendliness, both sides giving
and taking.

The ‘“ Open Shop’’ Agreement

“We insisted upon four cardinal princi-
ples, "’ said Mr. Hibbard. “First, no limi-
tation of output; second, no sympathetic
strike ; third, no cessation of work under any
circumstances ; and fourth, freedom in the
employment of labor. A great deal is said
about the ‘open shop,” but there is no real
problem involved if both sides are willing to
be fair. We say to the unions: ‘We will not
compel any man to belong to your union in
order to work in our shops and you should
not attempt to make us. A man coerced
by us or intimidated by you is of no value
to you. There’s the non-union man; if you
can persuade him fairly to belong to your
union, all right; if not, you must not inter-
fere with him or his work.””

All these points as well as those pertain-
ing to hours, wages and so on, were agreed
to and a year’s contract covering every issue
was signed with each organization. The
only trouble experienced was with the
Blacksmiths” Helpers, who, violating the
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non-strike clause of the preliminary agree-
ment, went out because they thought they
could not secure the wages they desired from
the conciliatory committee or by arbitration.
Here was a clear case of broken agreement.
The facts were laid before the other unions
and given frankly to the newspapers.

“We believe,” said Mr. Hibbard, “ that in
the end public opinion is the final arbiter in
every strike. So we make it a practice to
tell the labor reporters frankly and fully
every fact regarding our negotiations. Pub-
licity is the best remedy for unfairness.”

They replaced the Blacksmiths™ Helpers
with non-union men. “If you don’t live up
to your agreement we cannot have any-
thing to do with you,” the committee of
the Helpers was told. Then the Black-
smiths went out in sympathy with the Help-
ers, refusing to work with “scabs.” Here,
then, was to be the test of the whole plan:
would the unions abide by their agreements,
or not r

How a Union Was Disciplined

Slocum, Cummins and Kerr, officers of the
International Brotherhood of Blacksmiths
—“three as honest and conservative men as
I know,” said Mr. Hibbard—came on and
investigated the facts thoroughly, Mr. Hib-
bard and his associates dealing with them
frankly. They decided that the Metal
Trades Association was right, that the
Helpers, having broken their agreement,
were wrong, and they ordered the Black-
smiths of Local 14 to go back to work with
the non-union helpers. Now, No. 14 was
one of the strongest locals in the country,
and it refused to let its men go back, defy-
ing the International officers. It required
pluck of an unusual degree, but the Inter-
national Brotherhood suspended Local 14,
and then threatened to bring in men from
the outside to take the places of the strikers.
It was a fine bit of discipline, and Local 14
surrendered and went back to work, the
Helpers following.

“We took no unfair advantage of the
situation,” said Mr. Hibbard; ‘““the men
came back and the agreement was signed.”

What has been the result of the year’s
work ?

Where strikes were frequent before, nei-
ther workers nor employers this year lost a
single hour. There were complaints on both
sides, of course—about fifty in all. Of these
about half were adjusted by the Secretary’s
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office, the other half required the calling
together of the officers of both sides, but
there was no case that required outside
arbitration, although arbitration was pro-
vided for as a last resort. The cost of
the association to its members has been
only a few cents per month per operative.
Seven hundred and fifty dollars expended
during the Blacksmiths’ Helpers’ strike, to
assist those affected, represents the entire
expenditure on strikes for the year, where
tens of thousands of dollars had been de-
voted to fighting strikes by individual em-
ployers in previous years.

What Follows a Successful Agreement

“The reason for our success,” said Mr,
Hibbard, “was that both sides started out
with an honest intent—bhonest, mind you—
to live up to the agreement in spirit as well
as in letter. I believe firmly that good
faith will always bring success in these ar-
rangements.”’

It was understood that there was to be
“no discrimination”” against union men, that
no employer should use the “open shop”
agreement to force out union men. No dis-
crimination meanf no discrimination ; and
when one employer let out a union man,
evidently because he was a union man, the
association compelled him to put that man
back again On the other hand, no discrim-
ination meant that the non-union man was
not to be molested or interfered with.

“They can talk to my workmen outside
of shop hours all they want to,” said Mr.
Hibbard ; ““and they are at liberty to get
them into the union if they can, but they
mustn’t use my time to talk either union-
ism, religion, or other matters not pertain-
ing to my business.”

Lees Fisher who, with Jacob J. Keppler,
represented the International Association of
Machinists in these negotiations, told me
that the conditions had been wholly satisfac-
tory on the side of the unions; Mr. Kerr, of
the Blacksmiths’, gave similar testimony.
Indeed, so thorough has become the under-
standing that a few weeks ago, near the close
of the first year of the contract, the officers
of the unions invited the officers and commit
tees of the association to a little dinner at the
Sherman House, where some of the ques-
tions at issue were discussed. And both
the association and the unions are now
looking forward to a satisfactory renewal
of the agreements for another year.
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To Mr. Hibbard himself is due much of the
credit for these admirable conditions, He
has devoted a large share of his time to the
work, serving wholly without pay. Not
long ago an employer in another trade, who
had had a plague of strikes, asked Mr. Hib-
bard how the Chicago Metal Trades Associa-
tion got along with so little trouble.

“How much does it cost you to “fix” those
walking delegates ?”

“Not one cent,” replied Mr. Hibbard.

“Haven’t they asked you?”

“They have never even suggested such a
thing.”

Some Explosive Questions Discussed

[ attended a meeting between Mr. Hib-
bard and Mr. Blatchford on one side, and
Mr. Kerr of the Blacksmiths” Union, Mr.
Fisher of the Machinists’, Mr. Morton of the
Steam Power Council, and Mr. Crane of the
Brass Workers, on the other. We discussed
some of the explosive questions in the labor
problem, and | here set down at random
and verbatim some of the things said on
both sides :

Mr. Fisher (union)—We agree to the * open
shop,”” but we are getting the non-union men into
our organization. I would rather work six months
and get a man by good-will than to get him by
force. The mere getting of a man into the union
doesn’t mean that he is organized.

Mr. Hibbard (employer)—The worst thing about
a strike is the hard feeling it engenders between
the employer and the employee. Men on strike
often go to the devil with drink. Some fellows
have hard work to keep straight. As soon as
they get well braced up along comes a strike and
they go to pieces again.

Mr. Kerr (umion)—You can say the same of
strikes as of war: Striking is hell.

Mr. Morton (union)—The union should keep
the strike as a last trump up its sleeve. [’ve been
a labor leader for eleven years and never yet called
a strike, and never intend to if [ can help it.

Mr. Hibbard (employer)—Good feeling in the
shop between the men and the employers is one of
the solutions for this question of limitation of out-
put. Men who hate an employer are not going
to give him their best work. We say to our men :
“You give us good honest work and we can afford
to keep up the wages.” It's fair on both sides.
The fundamental things are mutual respect re-
sulting from intimate and cordial relations and an
accurate knowledge of the conditions which both
employer and employee have to meet. :

I\gr. Blatchford (employer)—Not only at the time
of making the agreement but these close relations
must be maintained all the year through.

Mr. Hibbard (employer)—We are getting in
touch with every man, individually, in all of our
shops. We have instituted card indices con-
taining  the names and the record of every
workman.
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Mr. Fisher (union)—We also have card indices
giving us all the facts regarding every machine
shop in Chicago, the number of men employed,
how many are union, and so on.
~ Mr. Hibbard (employer)—The buying and sell-
ing of labor is coming to be more and more a
strict business affair. Industry, after all, is busi-
ness, not warfare.

So much for this method of dealing with
the labor problem. It works, but it takes
service, genuine honesty of purpose, and the
real spirit of democracy to make it work.
And few people appreciate the extent to
which this system of “solving” the problem
has been carried in this country. [ wish
there were room here to tell of the confer-
ences of the Bituminous Coal Operators and
the United Mine Workers, the days and
weeks of patient discussion with concessions
on both sides, with education of both sides,
that goes on every year, and that keeps
thousands of workers in their places practi-
cally without strikes of any sort, where
hundreds of strikes took place in every year
before the agreement was adopted.

Unions not Opposed to Organization

of Employers

The public has a mistaken idea that labor
leaders and labor unions are opposed to the
organization of employers. They are not.
[ never found one yet who did not look
forward to the day when employers would
be organized. They are too thoroughly
convinced by long experience of the value
of organization; but naturally they like
associations of the type of Mr. Parry’s, or
Mr. Job's, as little as employers generally
like the raw, irresponsible, undisciplined
unionism represented in many cities by the
Teamsters.

Certainly these democratic relationships,
this business adjustment of labor troubles,
this even balance of organization, this mu-
tual respect not unmingled with fear, is
the best thing we now know for dealing
with the labor problem. All unions and
all associations are not ready for it yet—the
unions have still to learn a great deal more
of business methods and of the sacredness of
contracts, employers must learn a great deal
more about democracy—but the agreement
system, when lived up to even pootly, is
surely better for the industry involved than
continual warfare.

What the effects of this wide organiza-
tion of capital and labor and of these
amicable arrangements between employers



202

and employees are on the general public,
and especially on that part of it which is
without organization—a most important
question—cannot here be discussed.

Conclustons

And finally, we may suggest certain gen-
eral conclusions :

1. Both sides have an equal right to or-
ganize.

2. Employers’ Associations cannot refuse
to the unions the same rights and the same
methods of fighting which they themselves
exercise, and vice versa. If one side boy-
cotts and “slugs™ and uses injunctions, the
other side will use the same weapons. [f
one side deals fair it will get fair dealing
from the other side sooner or later.

3. Absolutely stable and continuing con-
ditions are not possible in industry any
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more than in any other department of life;
both sides must be prepared for constant
readjustment and for the attendant con-
cesslons.

4. The condition at present most favor-
able to industry would seem to be one of
strong, well-disciplined, reasonable organ-
ization on both sides. A great disparity of
strength always means the abuse of power by
the more vigorous organization.

5. Organization always presumes a fight-
ing force, as each nation has its standing
army, but the prime object should be
peace.

6. The same qualities of fair-dealing,
honesty, and personal contact required in
business generally are equally necessary n
buying and selling labor—a transaction
which is, after all, neither sentiment, nor
warfare, nor speechifying, but business.
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K ROCKTON pulled a letter out

% of his pocket, read it through
2} slowly, threw himself back in
‘his leather arm-chair, pulled
hard at his pipe, gazed at the
ceiling through the smoke,
and then reperused the letter. As it was a
short note, and he had read it before at least
twenty times, he might have been supposed
to know it by heart. But he read it for a
third time before he folded it carefully and
returned it to his waistcoat pocket, The
note ran thus:

Beacon Street, Boston.
Dear John :—Mother and | are going to New
York, Wednesday, for a few days” shopping. We
shall put up at the Holland House. Please come
Wednesday evening and take me somewhere—
hotel reception-rooms are such impossible places
to receive one’s friends in. Until Wednesday

then Eunice GARNER.

This was Tuesday evening. Brockton
drew out his pocket-book and told over its
contents mechanically, as if he knew the

sum well enough. There were a two-dollar
bill and three ones. He plunged into his
trousers’ pocket and drew out seventy-five
cents in small change. Then he rummaged
in his bureau drawer and found a little heap
of pawn tickets and his dress-shirt studs.
He looked at these last doubtfully and threw
them back—he couldn’t take her to the
theater without his shirt studs. He felt au-
tomatically for his watch and remembered
that he had pawned it the week before to
pay his board bill. Five dollars and seventy-
five cents—he should have to manage break-
fast, lunch, and dinner on the seventy-five
cents. That would leave four dollars for
their theater tickets and one dollar for pos-
sible extras. Having settled these practical
details, he gave himself up to tobacco smoke
and musing.

Her note had not announced her engage-
ment to some other man and he was to see

her in less than twenty-four hours—so much

to the good. On the other hand, in all the
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seven years of what she called their “friend-
ship”— Friendship " he muttered. ““Good
Lord !”"—his own chances had never seemed
quite so hopeless. If a man were ever going
to succeed, he ought to have begun at thirty
—and here he was at thirty with a collection
of pawn tickets, five dollars and seventy-
five cents, and no prospects. He thought
of the Garners’ house on Beacon Street, and
their place on the North Shore, and of her
habit of going abroad whenever the whim
seized her—and he laughed to himself
grimly.

What a backward donkey he had always
been! He was twenty-three when he grad-
uated from Harvard—the same year he had
met Eunice Garner, and after spending a
month with his chum at Beverly, near the
Garners” place, had made up his mind that
he would marry her, or nobody. He won-
dered lazily why she had seemed to like him
from the start, when he was burned a lobster
red that made his light hair look like tow,
and his blue eyes of a pale and sickly cast.
He didn’t consider his looks much to boast
of at the best, but in summer he was a
fright. It was part of his general luck, he
supposed, scowling through the smoke, that
summer was the time he saw most of her.
His luck! He thought of his “flyers” in
the market, of how often his margin had
been wiped out, and of this last deal, made
on what he considered a sure tip. Why
hadn’t he stuck to his plodding and his
salary, even though the sum he had fixed as
the least on which he could ask her to marry
him was so long in coming? Oh, it made
him sick to think of it all, and he rose from
his chair and stretched himself with a yawn.
As he did so the mirror opposite showed
him his six feet of brawn and muscle and he
surveyed it with gloomy contempt. “Much
good it does me,” he muttered. “It’s brains
that count nowadays, and precious little
I've got of those, as the Lord who withheld
them from me knows.”

He went to the Holland House the next
evening as early as he decently could and,
after sending up his card, waited in tense
expectancy. He wondered if Eunice had
changed in the eight months since she had
waved him a good-by from the deck of the
“Kaiser Wilhelm.” It would be like her
to change, he reflected paradoxically. Her
many-sidedness had never ceased to puzzle
him. In which mood should he find her to-
night? Would she wear what he called

OF LOSS 203
her “society manner”—the easy poise that
made him feel far-off and lonely—or would
she be the impulsive Eunice, given to hasty
action and quick repentance? She never
seemed so wholly lovable to him as when she
was sorry for something she had done. Or
had this separation—the longest since they
had known each other—developed in her
some new phaser Well, whatever she might
be, his duty stood out clear—he had no right
to let her know how he felt, and he was
determined to keep a tight rein on himself,

When at last she came, the sight of her
sunk him into a moment of dull depression
—standing there in the doorway until she
should see him, she looked so distinctly the
woman of the world. Perhaps his own
poverty made him exaggerate the richness
of her furs and velvet gown and plumed
hat—he did not stop to consider that the
same clothes on another woman would fail
to produce that effect of distinction. Then
she caught sight of him, her eyes lighted,
and she came forward impulsively with both
hands outstretched ; there was something
childlike in her self-forgetfulness. “Well,
Johnnie?” she said. “Well, Eunice?” he
replied ; and they stood with clasped
hands. He couldn’t speak. The longing
to take her in his arms, to make her his by
force, for the instant, overpowered him.

“You are the most beautiful creature on
God’s earth, and I love you, I love you,”
were the words that rushed to his lips. But
he pulled himself together, withdrew his
hands from the clasp of hers, and said in his
very best drawing-room manner: “Awfully
good of you to let me know you were in
town.”

The light died out of her eyes and her
hands dropped to her sides. ““I—I thought
you would be glad to see me,” she faltered.

“Glad? Of course, I'm glad,” he stam-
mered. If only she had not been in her
most adorable mood, it might not have been
quite so hard for him. “I'm very glad,” he
added, with an attempt at heartiness that
should not overstep the bounds of friend-
ship.

“Did you miss me last summer at Bever-
ly ?” she asked, with a little upward glance.
Most men met Eunice Garner’s eyes on a
level and some thought her too tall.

“I didn’'t go” (*““how could | when you
were not there, my darling ?” he had almost
said). Instead, he explained elaborately—
“You see, Drayton was in Switzerland, and
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the Jocelyns’ is such a deuced formal house
to stay at that I refused their bid, and—well,
I thought 1'd go to Maine for a change.” He
was doing well, he told himself—he hadn’t
known how good an actor he could be.
FEunice sank into the corner of a sofa; he
drew a small gilt chair in front of her and
sat up very straight, as if the physical brace
would somehow stiffen his moral backbone.
She threw him a searching glance. ‘““Then
my being away had nothing to do with your
not going to Beverly 7"

“Oh, of course,” he said, in the tone he
might have used to a woman whom he had
just been asked to take out to dinner. “I
should have missed you awfully”’—then,
as a happy afterthought—"the tennis, and
all that, you know.” He wouldn’t have
made such a bad diplomat, after all. He
remembered how his uncle, the one who paid
his way through college, had wanted him
to go into the service. There was a pause.
Then—"“How is Mrs. Garner?” he asked
politely. But the old chill was creeping
over him. LEunice was by this time very
much the woman of the world; her gray
eyes met his in a level, careless glance.

“Mother is a bit uncomfortable—she
thinks I'm not quite proper. She seems to
forget that I'm a woman of twenty-six and
like to dispense with a chaperon occasion-
ally ; she prefers to keep up the fiction of
my extreme youth. In short, I'm deviating
from the straight and narrow way of Boston
—1 hope you duly appreciate my going out
alone with your” She talked against time,
as if he were a particularly difficult dinner
escort.

“Oh, I appreciate it,” he said miserably.
“See here, Eunice”—he remembered him-
self in time.

“Wellr” she interrogated.

“Nothing—I was just going to say—to ask
if that’s a Paris hat?”

“Yes; do you like it ?”  She turned her
head carelessly, as if asking the approval of
a milliner.

“You would be beautiful in anything,”
was his thought ; but he said: “It’s awful-
ly swell. Those Paris people can make any
woman look like a beauty—well, 1 don’t
mean that, exactly—"" He stopped, con-
fused ; he wasn’t doing so well. She looked
at him curiously.

“By the way, John, Mr. Drayton came
home on the steamer with us—did he tell
your”
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A spasm of jealousy clutched him like a
physical pain. Drayton, who had been his
chum in college, was absurdly rich, disgust-
ingly good-looking, and entirely unspoiled.
“Charlie always was a secretive chap,” he
said, not quite truthfully.

“He sat next to me at table,” went on
Eunice musingly; “and when I couldn’t
eat, | found such comfort in gazing at his
profile. It’s absolutely Greek.”

Involuntarily Brockton passed his hand
over his own blunt nose. “I presume he
proposed to you?” he said savagely. He
had completely forgotten his part. She
made no reply and a fierce anger rushed
over him. He wanted to hurt some one.
He rose and bowed to her ceremoniously.
“Allow me to congratulate you, Mrs. Charles
Appleton Drayton.” He wished her to re-
sent it—he hoped she would be very angry.

Instead she gave a low laugh and looked
up at him with the happy light once more
in her eyes. ““Sit down, John, and don’t be
a goose. You look positively murderous.
No; I'm not engaged to Charlie Drayton,”

“Thank God!” he "ejaculated solemn-
ly. Then, with anxiety: “Are you going
to be?”

For a moment she looked at him teasingly,
then, under his gaze, the warm color rose
until it flooded her face, and she dropped her
eyes and said quietly : “No.” She was
adorable. For the twentieth time that
evening he cursed himself for not having
won the right to tell her so.

“What's the matter *”’ she asked, recover-
ing herself. “Your jaw is set as if you
wanted to fight some one ?”

“Oh, I was only thinking how glad 1 am
to have you back.”

She laughed. “If that look means pleas-
ure, let’s be miserable. Come, cheer up,
and tell me where you are going to take me
to-night ?”* Her spirits had risen to the
point of hilarity. As he watched her draw
on her gloves he thought what a strange
girl she was, with her freezing indifference
for his good behavior, her gay warmth for his
rudeness. Well, he would bask in her mood
while it lasted and forget the future. “I
thought 1'd let you choose,” he said.

“Then suppose we walk down-town and
see what turns up. I feel what Mother would
call “irresponsible” to-night.” ,

As they came out into the clear January
night the cold wind smote them in the face
and forced them to take a brisk pace. It
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was the hour when people are hurrying to
the theaters, when Madison Square is the
focus of a thousand electric lights, and all
New York, clad in its best, seems bent on
pleasure. In forlorn contrast to the general
gaiety were a motley crowd of men, gathered
on the strip of asphalt to the north of the
Worth Monument triangle. They were sing-
ing a hymn, the hoarse and doleful strain
of which floated intermittently above the
clanging of the Broadway cars and the more
subdued carriage traffic of Fifth Avenue.

“What 1s it ?”" asked Eunice. “I want to
see them,”

“Oh, no, you don’t,” said he. “It’s only
the bummers waiting for a night’s lodging.”
He had his reasons for not wishing to stop
there with Eunice.

“But I do,” she insisted. “These are just
the sights of a big city that interest me.”

Brockton reluctantly made a place for
her among the group of spectators. Before
them the outcasts—for the most part old
or middle-aged men—huddled together in a
solid square, while a thick-set man, with his
dark head bared to the wind, harangued the
lookers-on from a soap-box. He explained,
in the vernacular of the people, that these
men were the “ misfortunates”—they hadn’t
got no money nor no friends, and they’d
have to walk the streets all night if they
didn’t get the sum of a lodging. “Now,
boys,” he ended, turning to the men, “it’s
either cash or shanks’ mare for to-night.”

Some of the “boys” followed the speaker
with strained attention ; others cast furtive
glances at the spectators; and a few gazed
on the ground in the very listlessness of des-
pair. They pressed together for warmth,
In the group of perhaps fifty men there were
scarcely a dozen overcoats. It was not a
new sight to Brockton ; he had often stopped
there of a cold night and, without reasoning
about the evils of careless charity, had given
money to the preacher, because the sight of
the poor devils waiting for a bed never failed
to move him. He knew how Eunice was
feeling, even before he turned to her and saw
tears in her eyes,

“Oh, let’s get out of this,” he said. She
threw him a look of reproach for answer,
adding : “ Unfortunately, I left my pocket-
book at home.” He knew that she was
silently condemning him for not giving.
He didn’t blame her, but, Good Heavens!
it was hard to be placed in that particularly
false position before her, of all people.
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“That’s too bad—I mean, it’s just as
well,” he replied confusedly.

“Now, boys,” began the man on the soap-
box, “sing ; and sing all together—it sounds
better that way.” Then a few hoarse
voices rose from the shivering group and
took up the strain—*Oh, where is my wan-
dering boy to-night?”’ and the sight and
sound of it were something beyond either
laughter or tears. Eunice turned to Brock-
ton. “Please lend me five dollars;,” she
said authoritatively.

He looked at her in blank misery.
don’t want all that ?”

“Is it such a large sum ?” she asked with
sarcasm.

Doggedly he drew out the two-dollar bill
and the three ones and held them toward
her. There were just two nickels left in his
pocket.

“Please give them to the preacher," she
commanded ; and when he had done so she
turned away, saying very coldly: “I think
we will go to the theater now.”

At last fate had cornered him. His sordid
secret, it seemed, was even to be denied the
decent covering of silence. Why hadn’t
he begged, borrowed, stolen—anything, he
asked himself in sudden frenzy, to have kept
Eunice from knowing ? She would pity him.
He would stand before her in the same cate-
gory with those wretched creatures to whom
she had just given a night’s lodging. Per-
haps she would offer to lend him money.
He cast about vainly for a subterfuge, and

“You

at last fell back upon the bare fact. “We
can’t go to the theater now.”
“And why not?” she asked. “We shall

only be a little late.”

“Oh, well, if you really want to know, I'll
tell you,” he said with a short laugh. “It’s
rather a good joke, but somehow I had de-
pended upon keeping it to myself. [ didn’t
want to share it with you, you see. Wecan’t
go, because that five dollars was all [ had in
the world. ['m dead broke.”

“All—you—had P”’ she faltered. “Ah—""
and she drew a deep breath.

“Yes—funny, isn't it ?
was a good joke.”

“We will go back to the hotel then.”
Her voice was calm and even. He needn’t
have dreaded her impulsive pity—what she
felt for him was probably contempt. As
they walked silently up the avenue the sing-
ing followed them, fainter and fainter, and
he shaped to the doleful air words of his

Oh, 1 told you it
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own. “I've told her and she doesn’t care—
she despises me.” For the first time the
saying that women worship success came
home to him. Then, of a sudden, he saw
himself with her eyes—he felt how she
would have scorned him if she had known
that he, the penniless duffer, had cherished
night and day, for seven years, the hope of
marrying her. Well, she didn’t know—he
had at least kept that last shred of self-
respect. He wondered what she was think-
ing of, there beside him, as she braced her
back against the wind that drove them
swiftly forward. She might have said some-
thing—she was usually ready enough to
meet and conquer a difficult situation. Did
she, after all, suspect? He felt that he
could never face her again. Ewven in the
hotel, after he had followed her to a small
up-stairs parlor and seated himself beside
her, on the sofa, he didn’t look at her, lest
her eyes should confirm his fear.

“John—1I think—I begin to understand.”
Was it really Eunice’s voice? He turned
toward her, and as he met her eyes a great
wonder took possession of him. In the
sudden revulsion of feeling he blurted out :
“My God, Eunice! Don’t look at me like
that, or you'll make me say something I’ll
be sorry for.”

“Say it,” she murmured.
waiting so long.”

He drew away from her, frowning. “No;
I wow’t say it. Do you think I've held on to
myself for seven years, to let myself go now,
of all times? Oh, but you make it hard for
a fellow, though.”

She leaned toward him, where he shrank
back in the corner of the sofa. “Then I'll
say it. John Brockton, will you—marry
me? There—now perhaps I've humiliated
myself enough to satisfy your pride,” and
she gave a little laugh that was half a sob.

He rose and towered over her. “Look
here, Eunice, do you think I'll marry a rich
woman as long as I'm a beggar? [ may be
a duffer, but I'm not a cad.”

“Then you don’t love me, after all ?”

“Love you ?” he echoed. “Oh, no, I don’t
love you. [1’veonly lived with one hope and
wish ever since | knew you—1i’ve only work-
ed, and risked all [ had, and failed miserably,
because the one thing in life I wanted was
you—but I don’t love you——"

She rose too, and confronted him with
angry eyes, “Shall I tell you what you
lover You love yourself—your foolish

“I’ve been
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pride, your false idea of honor. Oh, what
difference does it make about money—
haven’t I more than enough for us both?
Because I’'m rich, must I go without the only
thing in life that is worth having 7"

“But, Eunice, you don’t understand—
no woman could understand how a man
feels about such things.”” He himself hardly
understood now ; beside the warmth of her
confession his scruples were beginning to
look such cold things.

“Feels I”” she said contemptuously. “Deo
you call such cold-blooded calculation feel-
ing? And it is for that you have let me
suffer all this time !”

“Let you suffer?” he repeated blankly.
“] thought the suffering had all been on
my side.”

“Oh, of course, being a man, you never
thought of putting yourself in my place,
You don’t know—"  Then suddenly her
anger died away. She sank back on the sofa
and her eyes filled with tears. “Oh, John,
can’t you understand—how I need you?r”

As she looked up at him through her tears,
convention dropped from him as a gar-
ment, and all the man in him rose to meet
her weakness. For the moment they were
primal as Siegfried and Brunhild on the
fire-girt rock. He made a sudden movement
toward her.

But the conventions were upon them once
more, in the shape of an elderly man and a
middle-aged woman who sauntered through
the doorway and stood aimlessly chatting
in the center of the room. Brockton stopped
short and tried to look careless—while all
the time her triumphant face was telling
him : “I have won; | have won!” He
threw the intruders a savage look ‘and
growled something between his teeth. The
obnoxious couple, evidently scenting the sit=
uation, began to beat an honorable retreat,
lingering, for propriety’s sake, in the door-
way.

“Are you aware,” questioned the gitl,
“that you swore just then—quite violentlyr”

“Swore !” he muttered. “Haven’t I been
mad all these years, to take you in my
arms, and now—I can’t.”

At that she began to laugh, and the laugh-
ter grew, hysterically, until her eyes were
wet, and the contagion of it made him join
in helplessly, yet with a certain wrathful
reserve. Then the elderly man disappeared
around the corner with the middle-aged
woman.
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PORTRAITS

> ), ROM the pleasure we take in

s the pictures, sometimes also
_' N\in the portraits, of children,

sw)]it might be supposed that we
should find for our present
purpose of choosing out of all
art some of the fairest flowers, a greater sup-
ply than we should get from the number of
older persons painted. All the more that
we are naturally inclined to the subject of
the artist. The subject escapes our dislike in
the first place, as with the reality our knowl-
edge of human nature does not extend far
enough into the future to judge these be-
ginning lives, and they, too, are probably at
their best. They are usually painted when
they are at their prettiest, and their astound-
ing power of being all there at the moment
in the transient attitude they prefer, puts
them almost at their ease morally. Paint-
ed, we do not ask anything from them—any
duty, obedience, or holding their tongues,
making less noise. We both admire and
pity them because they have to change and
be like us. It is, after all, for them that
most of us live, but in the painted image we
have no anxiety for their future welfare.
Usually they are painted before that change

OF CHILDREN

in which anxiety is marked, and therefore
nothing darkens the prospect. It has been
natural to paint them as angels even if our
Lord had not established their age as a type
of what we should try to be. The antique
representations of children come to us only
through sculpture, and whether painted or
sculptured they are rather types than por-
traits. There is no little Protus such as
Browning described :

* Among the laler bus’s we count by scores,
Half empercrs and quarter emperors,
sk * * * * * & *
One loves a baby face with viole's there,
Violets instead of laurel in the bair,
As those were all the litile locks could bear.”

There is, however, far away in chivalrous
Japan, painted by a painter, himself a
knight, touched by the grace of Buddhism
in bloody days of feud and hate, the little
portrait that [ give herewith of the child
saint who, seven hundred years ago, brought
a fuller Buddhism into Japan.

He is Ko-bo-Dai-shi (the broad religious
great teacher); his real name being swamped
in this posthumous tribute to his memory,
and the meaning of his teaching. For he
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achieved the blending of the native beliefs
of Japan with the foreign religion of Bud-
dhism and helped to make “Patriotism and
Piety one.” Thus, he saw in the gods, in
the heroes of old Japan, manifestations of
eternal truths, which had taken the forms of
man, and founded a theology suitable to
the race, which secured the prevalence of
the doctrine imported from India, where he
himself was said to have studied. And,
mote than that, he is the inventor of the
Japanese alphabet, and for the last thousand
years the children have repeated the names
of these names of sound which, run together,
make a verse, telling the disenchanting doc-
trine of the transitory passage of the world.

“The charms and the perfumes of life in
realily disappear: :

In this world of ours, is there aught which
lasts forever ?

In the deep mountain of existence lhe present
day 15 sinking

And is not even, alas, the fragile image of a
dream.”

The placing of the child on the lotus
flower is the rendering of a continuous pro-
phetic dream of his when he was five years
old and which he kept secret to himself; the
lotus is the usual emblem and figure of that
doctrine of Buddha which the child was to
live for. And in his tomb in the great garden
of the monastery he founded—Koya San—
a pious tradition keeps him still alive. The
little picture represents the youthful saint
placed on the lotus flower, which typifies the
religion of Buddha, praying as might the in-
fant Samuel, with a sweetness that, even in
this extremely simple method of painting,
is reflected long before the Christian painters
gave us the expression of religious absorp-
tion. For it is with the pictures of saintly
scenes of the infant Christ and little John
and the angels in attendance that the portrait
of the child begins to be seen in art. The
painters began to draw from real life the
motives of the imaginary characters. There-
fore, the little child Christ puts His hand on
the gray heads of the Kings or of the Magi
who kneel before Him. He smiles at the
donors who are painted modestly in the cor-
ners of holy pictures. He lies sleepy on His
mother’s shoulder and stretches out a lazy
hand. He plays with the angels that surround
Him or looks at them as another amusement.
Nor arethe little angels, thelittle Saint Johns,
his cousins, pure inventions. They are the
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children playing about the homes of the
painters, whether those painters live in
more prosaic Flanders or in romantic vil-
lages or towns of Italy. The divine mean-
ing of all these subjects of painting freed
nature to the eye of the painter.

Only very slowly are the portraits of
little personages, children of princes or of
kings, treated otherwise than through eti-
quette. In fact, they are rarely painted.
It is only when they are old enough to be
marked as successors to dignities that it
is necessary to have a record of them, to
propose their choice in other courts, for
marriages that might happen. And then
perhaps are they more gawky than they
need be, because they are just then taken
at a time of indecision and vacant promise.
So we have drawings of children as young as
seven years old, like little Margaret of Valois
of France, made for the youthful Don Carlos
of Spain, among the pictures by Clouet.

But the painters have begun to paint
their own children and the splendor of the
success begins to extend to official por-
traits. So that we see the story told just
at the very moment by the perfectly natural
representation, yvet within the laws of eti-
quette, of the little princes and princesses
painted by Velasquez around whom in a
freer action move the older children of their
court. Either the baby Don Balthazar, with
his curious dwarf companion, or the little
Infanta Margaret in the famous painting of
““The Meninas ™ (“ The Maids of Honour ).

This, as we all know, is one of the famous
paintings of the world and, like many great
works of art or literature, has had its day of
glory and day of oblivion, and now slowly
within the last half century or so becomes
a criterion for the modern painter. At the
time it was painted it was judged of pretty
nearly as it is to-day. One of the rival
Italians who worked much in Spain, a fash-
ionable and successful painter of the day,
and certainly no mean artist, said of it to
Philip the King, that it was the very theol-
ogy of painting, meaning thereby, [ suppose,
that it was truth and dogma and ortho-
doxy—all that is opposite to theoretical
pragmatism. Its workmanship and all that
side of painting which copies nature for il-
lusion have reached here the highest level
known ; not attempting to deceive, by in-
sisting on special points of accuracy, but so
that each accuracy depends upon the others
and that the whole has that impression of
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nature which does not surprise us, which
does not look clever or particularly won-
derful or difficult to understand. Hence,
the wonderful success of the photograph in
rendering the picture, however much we may
miss. There are parts that are not to be
seen and they melt away as they do in
nature. The littlelady in the center of the
picture is the Princess or Infanta Margaret,
of whom there are many other portraits,
later, by the same illustrious hand. Per-
haps here she is less at her ease than in
others, and one feels all the more what |
am speaking of, the slow growth of the
natural portrait of a child of royal blood
as compared with the children of more ordi-
nary birth. As in the lines of Thackeray,
the verses called “The Ballad of Policeman
X,” we are to remember the reproof given
by the nurse to the Duke of Wellington,
asking at the time of the birth of the present
King—“Is it a boy or girl?” * Your
Grace, 1t ts a Prince.” *“ And al the nurse’s
bold reply, be did both laiigh and wince.”
Here the little Princess is five years old.
She 1s the half-sister of the little Don Bal-
thazar whom we have seen a moment ago
with the dwarf. The relentless etiquette
which surrounded her followed her into such
details as this: that when she was thirsty
one of her noble maids, a ““ menina,” brought
a glass to another, who knelt as also did the
maid, and on the other side knelt also an
attendant to give her a napkin, while a maid
of honour stood as a witness. This is almost
a description of this picture of a scene
which occurred probably in some room.of
the court, where their Majesties had been
sitting for their portraits. Or else the King
had come, as was his habit, to watch his
favorite painter. For the King himself was
somewhat of a painter, somewhat of a poet,
very much of a sportsman, and also a ma-
jestic and hard-worked business-man, glad
to escape from the terrors of official life.
Thus the subject 1s supposed to have hap-
pened, and that the King wished the acci-
dental scene preserved. We know he is there,
because he 1s reflected with the Queen in the
mirror on the wall. He sees what we see;
and this mirror contains the only portrait
we have of the King and Queen together.
The little Princess is on her best behavior
before their majesties — her father and
mother. We can reconstitute the scene
as it occurred. Windows had been closed
to make a special light for one of the royal
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sitters; and the group of the Princess, her
maidens, and the dwarfs kept to amuse her,
stood in this narrow light. The Queen’s
quartermaster opens the door in the rear,
apparently at some order from the King
whom we do not see. But we recognize the
peculiar movement of a man waiting for
further instructions. In the gloom of the
room is the Lady of Honour in her convent
habit. She may have belonged to some or-
der, or assumed it for some special purpose
in such a religiously-minded court. Next
to her stands an elderly gentleman, whose
duty it was to attend the court lady. One of
the noble girls whose name still remains,
offers to the little Princess, upon a gold
salver, some water from a cup made of a
special, fine scented clay from the East
Indies. The other maiden, dressed also in
the court habit, with the great hoop skirts
which were the rule, courtesies slightly upon
the occasion, according to the etiquette [ first
described. We know her name too, and
that she grew up to be a great beauty and
died early. On the right is the ugly,
stupid dwarf, Maria Barbola, and her com-
panion, Nicholas Pertusato, who puts his
foot on the big dog, half asleep, as if to wake
him up and get a little fun out of the mo-
ment. Velasquez himself has just been paint-
ing. He stands by the great canvas which
runs through the greater part of the picture;
and we see the motion of the hand that parnied
that picture. It is all as it were, a mere
accident, but every part of it has been used
to help the impression and make a beautiful
pattern, and we shall never know how much
it was a mere copy from nature, and how
much the choice of art. There is a legend
that the red cross on the painter’s doublet
was painted by Philip himself, as a manner
of telling Velasquez that he had made him a
Knight of Santiago, and as a joyful surprise.
He was said even to have used the words that
“it needed nothing but that.” All legends
are sure to be shaken, if not destroyed, and
we are now assured that the cross was added
by order of the King at Velasquez’s death,
as a manner of making him more fitting for
the august company in which he was painted.

Princess Margaret’s brother, Don Bal-
thazar, has a gayer time in painting. as he
had also in real life. Another triumph of
Velasquez, another triumph of art in the
simplicity of its intention and its rendering,
is the portrait of the little Prince on his pony
galloping towards us in the style of an officer
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or general with his marshal’s baton ex-
tended. One can suppose the boy playing
at being commander also, and riding the
chestnut pony as he was taught by his
father — the best horseman in Spain. The
little pale face, just joyful enough, notwith-
standing its play of dignity, or because of it,
is framed in a heavy hat; the green velvet
jacket with white sleeves, on which is tied
the delicate pink scarf whose ends flutter
in the wind; the blue of the saddle, the
trappings of the horse, are each wonders
of rendering. The chestnut pony, rounded
like a ball, with long mane and sweeping tail,
forms with the Prince, his rider, a mass of
motion made stronger by the contrast of all
the lines and tones of the quiet landscape;
such a one as Velasquez saw from his studio
window, in the palace, at springtime—a
stretch of blue and white clouds, and be-
yond the blues and the grays and greens of
the hills, the Mountains of Guadarrama, still
bluer, and crowned with films of snow.
Meanwhile the children of the poor were
being painted in the manner of portraits or
rather in the manner of subjects sufficient of
themselves and treated with some respect.
The Dutch painters were painting the scenes
of home life, where children came in as did
everything else that belonged to the life
represented. They are true enough, often
disagreeably so, if they are not treated as
portraits, as subjects of sufficient dignity, to
be the entire motive. Murillo, the painter
of Spanish devotion ar * >f abandonment
to the charm of religi . possession, has
painted his “Beggar Boys™” with a certain
grandeur, as if they were disinherited noble-
men with acquired bad habits, with cheek
extended by the bit of fruit, etc. They are
alone of their kind. So vulgar and so dig-
nified, they have no intention of satire or
analysis. And in his devotional pictures
the children under the guises of angels, and
the cherubs, or the Christ child held by His
mother or embracing St. Anthony of Padua,
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are children whose dignity is the lovely
sentiment of the artist. However personal
it may seem to us it mingles insensibly
with the other Spanish expressions. It
comes from a habit of life, intimately satu-
rated by religion, following the ordinary
virtues, and, though capable of the mystic
and the passionate, perfectly natural and
in accordance with ordinary humanity. In
that manner of using the child as a receptacle
for the ideal of feeling the *“ Saint John ™ of
Murillo makes a manner of portrait. In a
more serious and more poetic form such a
painting connects with the children painted
in the next century by Sir Joshua and
Gainsborough.

The one | have chosen of the several of
Murillo’s sacred children is the little Saint
John, who looks up to a sky overhanging a
landscape of hills and trees, such as the
Spaniard saw. The boy’s face grows older
with the idea of the heaven above him, per-
haps near him. The peasant’s hand presses
the half-bared breast; the hard peasant feet
are bare; the child is an out-of-doors boy, no
imagined ideal of elegance and inspiration.
He is the cousin of the mischievous beggars
in Murillo’s pictures. He could play with
them to-morrow. But a something of yearn-
ing, as if of orphanage, has touched the
haggard features of the shepherd boy. It
is true that he points to a scroll curled
around a little cross, but that is merely the
explanation of himself and that he announces
the Lamb of God. And a real lamb presses
also against him, waiting its turn of notice.
Nor could the impression of dreamland go
without the great shadows which make the
picture, which bathe a proportion of its sur-
face in a relation to the light, and allow the
eye to center on this transfiguration of a
peasant’s face by the feeling of the artist.
He recorded, perhaps, an expression once
really seen in some boy’s face ; for imagina-
tion is made up of many memories and its
calls do not come by ordered necessity.
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Costello the magnificent,
tyrant and idol of the
Sixt’,.felt in his pockets
for his laundry ticket. Hi
Chee waited with a smile
amiable and vague, and
cloudy almond eyes half
closed. He knew that Mr.
Tom Costello was a
great lord in his own
province, possessing
the yellow jacket and
. peacock’s feather of
the Sixt’, and that the
great diamond in his
shirt front was the
symbol of a power

exceeding that of a

red-button mandarin.
Because the great Costello took his collars
and cuffs to Hi Chee, the small Melican
devils of the Sixt’ omitted to cast stones at
Hi Chee’s windows.

Costello’s enemies in the Sixt’ carped at
these aristocratic tastes of his in the matter
of linen, but Tom Costello was democratic
withal, and carried his big bundle of laundry
under his arm to Hi Chee. He now wrin-
kled his handsome brow humorously at the
Chinaman.

“Lost my ticket,” he said. “Don’t sup-
pose you could let me have my clean collars,
Mister Hi?” Hi Chee woke up suddenly.

“Lookee blookee,” he observed with
dignity. The red-button mandarin of the
Sixt’ was not bound to the rigid laws of
tlickee that held for the common herd,
whose collars only came to Hi Chee a few
days before great lantern festivals, such as
the Myrtle Club Social or the Annual Ball
of the Thomas J. Costello Association.

“Allee light,” Hi Chee decided at length,
and pushed Mr. Costello’s laundry across the
counter.

STEVENS

“All right,” rejoined Tom Costello,with his
peculiarly sunny smile, and turned to leave.
But to him at that moment entered Hughey
McGirr, his lieutenant and master-at-arms.

“ Say, Tom,” McGirr began, unrolling a
sheet of soiled foolscap, ““they’re pulling off
araffle at the Palisade Stables and they wan-
ter put you down for a few chances. ’S all
right, ain’t it ? "’

Costello grinned. -“Hughey,” said he, -
“raffles 's against thelaw. I told you so last
month when you raffled off the cuckoo clock
for that consumptive ! ™

“Aw, come off, Tom!” ejaculated McGirr,
somewhat ruffled. “What’s the law gotter
do with charity 7

Tom Costello’s grin widened. “Hughey,”
said he, “you ain’t foxy. You ain’t used to
running with this reform gang. Don't
come to me with your gamblin® schemes.
I gotter be careful what I do.”

“Aw, this ain’t politics, Tom,” McGirr
said, rather shamefacedly. “ You remember
Finney, don’t you; that poor devil of a
bookmaker who died last week ?”’

“Chum Finney ? " said Tom Costello, who
had a long memory for names. “Yep, I re-
member Chum. Leave anything ?”

“Yep,” returned McGirr dryly. “Wife,
four kids, and a horse. It’s a bum horse and
nobody wants him, so the Palisade crowd’s
goin’ to rafle him off for Mrs. Finney's
benefit.”

Unmoved by this pathetic recital, Tom
Costello squared his shoulders and expanded
his great chest.

“No go, Hughey,” he proclaimed, with the
austerity of the true reformer. “I won't
stand for no raffles in the Sixt’. But if you
ain’t particularly stuck on having my name
on that thing »

“Fix it your own way, Tom,” said Hugh-
ey McGirr; “but gimme a tenner for Fin-
ney's wife,”
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“There’s your tenner,” said Tom Costello.
Taking the numbered list of chances, he laid
it on Hi Chee’s ironing board. “ Here, sign
your autograft ten times, Mister Hi. You
ain’t a reformer, so it won’t hurt you to be
in on this deal.”

Hi Chee took his well-inked brush, but
paused, with it poised in air.

“Allee light ?"" he asked trustfully,

“All right,” said Tom Costello. “Plenty
fline horsee. Lide home China.”
Hi Chee nodded and smiled. He did not

understand the nature of the joke, but he
knew that the Sixt’ regarded Mr. Costello
even as a joss who did not play false with his
worshippers. So he set down his crabbed
Chinese characters in ten empty spaces on
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received the announcement without betray-
ing any enthusiasm.

“Allee light,” he said. Presumably he
regarded it all as part of Tom Costello’s lit-
tle joke. At all events, three days passed and
Pasquinade still stood in the Palisade Sta-
bles, absorbing any amount of oats into his
bony old frame.

The stable did not love Pasquinade, for,
some months back; Finney, the sanguine
and unfortunate, had beguiled the whole
Palisade force into backing the old horse
at Morris Park. Poor old Pasquinade’s
sore feet had played him a mean trick, and
the Palisade crowd came home very low
in its mind and empty as to its pocket.
Yunk, the foreman, never looked at Pasqui-

“ Allee light 7’ be asked trustfully ™

the list and, unapprehensive and calm, re-
turned to his ironing.

The Palisade Stables held the raffle in due
form and sent the proceeds to Mrs. Finney,
together with a receipted bill for the keep of
the horse. They do these things in the Sixt’.

Then word was sent to Hi Chee to remove
his property, for that amiable Celestial had
drawn the lucky number and was now the
proud possessor of Pasquinade, old Pasqui-
nade, by Tartarin-Andalusia, Muezzin-Arch-
duchess Il, and so forth and so on, as set
forth in a six-page excerpt from a stud-book,
among other important documents sent
around to Hi Chee.

A hanger-on at the Palisade Stables car-
ried the good news to the laundry. Hi Chee

nade without remembering the eighty-five
good dollars he had withdrawn from the
Bowery Bank and abusing the old horse
roundly. )

“That’s right,” he apostrophized him, a
few days after the raffle. “Go on eatin’, you
old skate. Gollop up all d’ oats in d’ place.
It’s about all you can do. Dat Chink’ll have
to fill you up on cuffs and collars.”

“Good thing,” snarled Shaughnessy, the
saturnine proprietor. “Might put some
starch into him. You go round and tell
that Chinaman to come round and take his
horse away. And you give him his bill too.
Jim’s made it out.”

Yunk went around to Hi Chee’s and pre-
sented the bill,



“*Go on eatin’, you old skate '’

“Allee light,” said Hi Chee.

“All right,” said Yunk.
t'ree-fifty.”

Hi Chee looked pained. ‘ Flee-fliftee ?
Me flee-fliftee 7 Why flee-fliftee ?

“Why ?” snorted Yunk. “For keeping
your old skate, 0" course. S’pose de Pali-
sade’s a horse asylum r”’

Hi Chee spread out the bill on his ironing
table and studied it minutely. The figures
conveyed nothing to him, but the Palisade
bill-head, with its wild-eyed courser pran-
cing within wreathed American flags, caught
his eye.

“Hlorsee !” he said amiably, recalling
Tom Costello’s little joke. “Plenty fline
hlorsee. Lide home China.”

“Lide home some other place,” said Yunk
grimly. “You gotter pay that bill.”

Hi Chee dropped bland lids over his al-
mond eyes.

“No payee flee-fliftee,” was his ulti-
matum.

Yunk choked with rage at the Chinaman’s
effrontery. “All right,” he said ; “we’ll
find out wedder any old heeden can do de
Palisade. You got till twelve o’clock to get
your old horse outer dere.”

“Hlorsee 7" said Hi Chee, reminiscent.
“Hlorsee 7"’

“Aw, come off!” roared Yunk. “You
know what horse. S’pose any Chink can
string me ! D’ horse you got in d’ raffle.”

“Laffle ?* queried Hi Chee, honestly
seeking information. “Laffle 7" e began

“Gimme d’

at last to realize from the violence of Yunk
that secmething was wrong.

“Look here,” said Yunk, with the calm-
ness of despair; “y’ oughter be smashed
in the face, but yer too yellow. Getcher
old skate away from d' Palisade, dat’s
all.”

““ Allee light,” said Hi Chee patiently, and
returned to his ironing. But at half-past
twelve no emissary from the Chinaman had
made his appearance and Pasquinade was
quietly devouring his ration of oats.

“Take him along, Yunk,” directed
Shaughnessy the saturnine. “1 won’t
have him here no longer ! ”

“What'll 1 do wid him 7" asked Yunk.
Shaughnessy burst forth into vitriolic in-
vective, and the foreman hastily slipped the
knot of Pasquinade’s halter and led the old
campaigner forth into the street. Pasqui-
nade sniffed the April air and danced
springily. Yunk glanced at him with in-
voluntary admiration.

“Gee, | b’lieve d” old wreck could do his
toin yet,” he said. He let a boy hold the
horse and entered the laundry for a last in-
terview with the Chinaman.

“Yer horse is outside,” he announced to
Hi Chee.

“Allee light,” said Hi Chee. He was
ironing a gorgeous pink shirt-waist of Mr.
Costello’s.

“I gotter deliver him into your hands,”
said Yunk. “Come along out and get him.”

Hi Chee shook his head smilingly.
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“See here,” said Yunk; “if you don’t
come out and take your horse, I'll bring him
in. Dat’s what I'll do.”

“Allee light,” smiled Hi Chee, for this was
a very good joke indeed. Yunk left the
laundry door standing wide open behind him
and Hi Chce stepped forward, flat-iron in
hand, to close it, for the air that eddied in
was fresh and cold about his bare ankles.
The thin wide smile still curved across his
face but, as he looked forth into the sunshine,
it faded suddenly, for the formidable Yunk
was again before his door and old Pasqui-
nade was just delicately lifting a forefoot
over the curb.

Hi Chee narrowed his eyes and moistened
his lips with his tongue.

“Plittee hlorsee ! ” he said admiringly,
but his knees beat together and his face was
sage-green around the corners.

“He’s a beaut!” said Yunk cheerfully, still
coming onward with the horse.

Hi Chee kept his place bravely. He saw
at last that this was some vast and far-
reaching conspiracy. Doubtless this bulky
and loud roaring foreign devil meant to lead
the horse within the laundry and then, before
the Melican magistrates, accuse him, the
unfortunate Hi Chee, of stealing the same.
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His English gave way under the strain and
he broke into a patter of Chinese.

“Most honorable and high-minded Meli-
can mister, pleased to be magnanimously
convinced of the immediate necessity of
politely removing your gloriously beautiful
and greatly to be admired animal from
the miserable premises of the unworthy Hi
Chee, as it might bring that low-born one
into disfavor with the magnanimous and il-
lustrious Melican magistrate misters |

Yunk paused, staring, and Pasquinade
peered over his shoulder with a mild and
intelligent eye. Then Yunk made a step
forward, and Hi Chee, desperate, planted
himself on the threshold, presenting his flat-
iron to the enemy. The enemy fell back
horse and foot. As a weapon of defense,
a flat-iron is not to be despised.

Angry as he was Yunk burst into a roar
of laughter. He leaned against old Pasqui-
nade’s shoulder and laughed until it hurt
him. Then he straightened up.

“Nope,” he said to the watchful Hi Chee;
“l guess 1 won’'t take him in. But I'm
goin’ to tie him right here and leave him.
It's up to you now.”

He knotted Pasquinade’s halter firmly to
the iron railing outside and turned to leave.

“ “Gelcher old skale away from d' Palisade, dat's all'"”
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But he had been followed from the Palisade
by a considerable tail of spectators and the
crowd was increasing in numbers.

“What's the row, Petey r”’ asked the gro-
cer’s clerk.

Then Yunk made the great speech of his
life.

“Fellers,” he said, “dat Chink done Lou
Shaughnessy outer t'ree-fifty for de keep
of his horse. And now he says it ain’t his
horse, and he tried t’ swipe d’ poor old skate
wid a hot iron. Ain’t dat gettin’ pretty gay
for a Chinaman P~

There was a low murmur in the crowd and
Hi Chee, hearing, trembled. He had heard
that sound before.

“Well,” said Yunk loftily, “he can have
d’ horse, an’ he can have d’ t'ree-fifty. We
don’t want no more to do wid him,”” and he
shouldered his way off through the crowd.
As he turned the corner he heard the sharp
ping of a pebble against glass. Ahead he
saw Officer Farrell approaching.

“Throuble ?” Farrell sung out as he came
swinging up.

“Yep,” said Yunk. “Case for the S. P.
C. A.)” and went on his way with a pleased
smile.

Pasquinade, the cause of Hi Chee’s sor-
row, was also his preserver. The Sixt’” musters
a rough crowd on occasion, and some of this

“Hi Chee
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element pressed forward menacingly on the
Chinaman. Pasquinade, ordinarily a sweet-
tempered animal, scented something objec-
tionable in all this excitement and lashed
out savagely on all sides. That kept them
well at a distance and Hi Chee retreated
within the laundry and barricaded the door.
Just as Farrell reached the scene of action a
big stone crashed through the laundry win-
dow. Hi Chee’s sacred lilies were crushed
beneath the falling glass.

Officer Farrell collared one youth, whose
part in the affair, as he explained it, had
been wholly praiseworthy. He had t'run a
rock, of course, but only tosave Pasquinade
from being further maltreated by the brutal
and ferocious Hi Chee. Farrell allowed him
to escape. The crowd had scattered but
continued to watch developments from a
safe distance,

Pasquinade was plunging furiously, for
his feelings were hurt and his velvet nose cut
by the flying glass.

“Whisht ! said Farrell, soothing him.
“Whisht, but you're a beauty! ” And after
a little of this fine flattery Pasquinade
calmed down and dropped his beautiful
head over Farrell’s shoulder. The officer
tapped lightly on Hi Chee's door.

Hi Chee peered from behind the screen
where he had taken refuge and, seeing the

. planted bimself on the thveshold, presenting bis flat-zvon to the enemy”
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uniform, ventured out. He was convinced
that his enemies had brought their plot to a
successful culmination and that it was use-
less for him to resist further. Also the joss
lilies, torn from their pan of pebbles, were
lying crushed on the window-sill.

Though he accepted the situation with
Oriental fatalism, Hi Chee’s view of it led him
to adopt an absolutely non-committal policy.
In reply to Farrell's questions he shook his
head or nodded quite indiscriminately.

s
“What are ye lym’ for '

“What are ye lyin’ for P’ said Farrell
sharply, piqued by the failure of his cross-
examination. ‘‘Sure, th’ aisiest way out of
ut is to run yez in f'r y'r own safety. If I
lave yez here it'll be wan succession of riots.
The Society can look out f'r y'r horse.  Be-
twane yez the whole Sixt’ is out widout its
collar.”

And so, while old Pasquinade, dancing
and shaking his halter, was led off by the
agent of the S. P. C. A., the straw slippers
of Hi Chee meekly flipflapped into a police
court. There were several clauses to Officer
Farrell’s complaint against his prisoner, but
before he had finished the somewhat in-

‘volved statement Mr. Costello strode into
the court-room.

Hi Chee’s Oriental calm deserted him and
he made a bolt for the joss of the Sixt’.
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“Aw, get up,” said Tom Costello, turning
a fine red, for Hi Chee was hugging his knees
and spoiling the crease of his trousers.
“Let go of me. Take him away, Farrell,
can’t you 7"’

“Can you throw any light on this matter,
Mr. Costello ?*” asked the magistrate.

“Sure, your Honor,” said Tom Costello.
“The Chinaman’s all right, only he couldn’t
make out how he come by the horse.”

The magistrate leaned back in his chair.

- 1

“Well, Mr. Costello,” he said patiently,
“I am in the same predicament. Perhaps
you can explain.” ‘

Mr. Costello did not think it necessary to
mention the raffle.

“Why, your Honor,” he said, “it was
through me he got it.” : 2

“Ah,” said Magistrate Revell; “a present
from you, Mr. Costello ?”

“Well, if you want to put it that way,
Judge,” assented Mr. Costello diplomati-
cally.

“But,” said the justice, “what about the
charge of precipitating a street riot ©”’

“Riot, Farrell 7" said Tom Costello sharp-
ly, for the Sixt’ sat next his heart.

Officer Farrell nodded respectfully. He
appreciated the anxiety of the district leader,
for, when the Sixt’ went forth without its
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collar, Tom Costello was usually called up
the next morning to bail out a half dozen
of his constituents. Costello looked up
gravely at Magistrate Revell.

“I guess I can answer for the boys, your
Honor, if you feel like parolin® Mister Hi in
my custody.”

“Prisoner discharged,” said the magis-
trate abruptly, and the complaint was dis-
missed.

Farrell followed Mr. Costello and his pro-
tégé into the corridor.

“Aw, get up’”

“If ye c'd get the byes to leave Mister Hi in
pace now,” the officer ventured to suggest.

“’S all right,” said Tom Costello shortly.
“I’'m seein’ him home. What become of the
horse, Farrell 7"

Hi Chee’s straw slippers appeared sud-
denly to cleave to the black-and-white tiles
of the hall, and he stood motionless, save for
the gentle negative motion of his head.

“Hlorsee 77 he murmured. ‘“Hlorsee ?
Stlay light here.”

“Look here, Hi,” said Tom Costello, los-
ing patience, “that’s your horse all right.
Horsee b’'long Hi Chee !”

But Hi Chee still shook his head and his
face wore the gentle decision of a weather-
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stained Buddha in a temple garden. Officer
Farrell looked up at the ceiling and chewed
on his big mustache, for it is not well to man-
ifest irreverent amusement in the presence of
great men and district leaders.

“All right,” said Tom Costello at last.
Remembering that his protégé lived behind
a screen in the laundry, slept on a hempen
mat, and ate rice out of a red-and-black lac-
quered bowl, he began to see the impractica-
bility of adding a superannuated race-horse
to Hi Chee’s menage. “All right. [ got
you into this, and I guess it’s up to me to get
you out. Want me to take horsee ?”

Hi Chee’s face appeared to fill out sudden-
ly to its normal yellow curve and the light of
intelligence returned to his misty eyes.

“Tlakee hlorsee, Mister Tlom. Plittee
hlorsee, plenty plittee. Tlakee light long.”

“All right,” said Mr. Costello. “Come
along.” And the Sixt’ later was pleased to
relate how Tom saw Hi Chee safe inside the
laundry, sent a man around to replace the
broken glass, and passed the word around
by Hughey McGirr that no one was to mo-
lest Tom Costello’s Chinaman. Thereafter
Hi Chee’s windows were sacrosanct,

Hughey McGirr was also commissioned to
remove [Pasquinade from the fostering care
of the S. P. C. A. and lodged him once
more in the Palisade Stables. It had been
easy enough, but when McGirr turned up at
Tom Costello’s rooms in the evening, he
showed a discontented face.

“The Sixt”is laughin” at you, Tom,” he
said. “They’re laughin® at you.”

Tom Costello knocked off the ash of his
fat cigar. :

“Because [ sent old Farquhar around
to have a look at Pasquinade 7~ he asked.
Farquhar was an old-time trainer of race-
horses. “Well, the Sixt’ ’Il laugh on the
other side of its mouth before I get through.
I’'m going to run old Pasky down at Sheeps-
head in June. Put your money on him,
Hughey.”

McGirr snorted contemptuously. “He'll
come hobblin® home without his hoofs,”
said he, “He can’t run a block on them
legs.”

“Can’t he P " said Tom Costello.
and see.”

“Wait and see nothin’,” rejoined Hughey
McGirr. “Look how poor Finney slipped:
up on him. [t killed the poor devil.”

“The poor devil couldn’t afford to fix the
horse up right,” said Mr. Costello. ““You

“Wait




““Legs!’ said McGirr scornfully.

remember what Potomac done once 7 Well,
that’s what old Pasquinade’s going to do.”

“Don’t believe in mixing horses with pol-
itics,” said Hughey McGirr sulkily. Yet, for
the sake of his leader’s reputation, he put his
money on Pasquinade, when, later on, Far-
quhar gave out that the horse was entered in
a handicap at Sheepshead Bay. Hughey in-
vited Lou Shaughnessy to go down to the
race with him.

“Sure,” said Shaughnessy. “The whole
push is going.”

“What !"" said Hughey McGirr. “They
ain’t puttin’ their money on Pasquinade,
are they r”

“Sure,” said Shaughnessy.
he’s all right.”

‘McGirr made no reply, but the responsi-
bilities of leadership came home to him.
His sense of this deepened when he learned
how many of Tom'’s constituents were bet-
ting on the old horse.

“Lord,” he said, “if that old skate don’t
< win, it'll queer Tom with the Sixt"."”

Pasquinade had been sent out to Far-
quhar’s place and was reported as fit for any-
thing. McGirr ran down there to have a
look at him. Farquhar laughed at the sour
face of Costello’s lieutenant.

“Tom says

“Legs ! His legs are all right. We've
made them over new, Mr. McGirr.”

“Legs !I”” said McGirr scornfully. “Tom
better buy him a new set of feet. I give him

a furlong on that busted hoof.”

“It’'ll carry him through the Consumma-
tion,” said Farquhar pleasantly, “and that’s
all Mr. Costello expects. Going to run down
there Saturday ?”

“Tom betler buy bhim a new set of feel ™"

“Nope,” said Hughey McGirr in disgust,
and so strong was his disapproval of the whole
proceeding that he actually did break his
engagement with Lou Shaughnessy and wan-
dered nervously about town all the long hot
day.

The Sixt’ had a superstitious faith in Tom
Costello’s luck, but Hughey felt that this
time it was destined to be shattered.

“Horses,” he reflected, “is as bad as
women in politics. Most fellers are fools
over women, but there’s just one thing
Tom Costello’s a fool over, and that's a
thoroughbred.”

When Tom Costello returned home that
night he found his henchman smoking be-
side the open window.

“Well 2 said McGirr interrogatively.
Tom Costello flung his straw hat into a
corner and seated himself on the window
ledge.

“Hughey,” he said, “you missed it!”

“What ! said Hughey McGirr incredu-
lously; *“he didn’t win ?”’

“Win 7" said Mr. Costello. “Of course
he won. Didn’t [ tell you he’'d win? You
oughter been there, Hughey. He was right
in it from the first. Farquhar had a bar
plate on that bad foot of his and the old
boy was as frisky as a kitten. There was big
odds against him—thirty to one. | guess the
whole Sixt’ was there. 1 saw a lot of the
boys hangin’ over the rail and rootin’ for
Pasquinade. He only carried a light weight
and the track was just made for him—mud
to his fetlocks—just what he wanted for his
sore feet. He got a flying start and he
was three lengths ahead at the quarter.
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He was five lengths ahead at the half and the
Sixt” was yellin’ its head off. At the far
turn Light o’ Day began to crawl up— guess
he left the rest of the bunch stuck in the
mud! Then the Grand Stand begun fo take
notice. Colonel Frayne was laughin’ all to
himself. He was on, but | guess he was the
onlyone. The rest were all for Light o’ Day
and Paprika, and they hadn’t a word to say
until the favorite begun to come up. Pas-
quinade held out until the last sixteenth and
then his foot gave out. Light o’ Day was
right behind and the Grand Stand thought
old Pasky was done for. They got up and
waved and yelled, but I guess they forgot
Willie Frye was up. He was ridin’ like
mad and he managed to pull the old boy
together for the last sixteenth. Say, Light
o’ Day’s a good one, but he couldn’t make it.
The heavy weight told on him, and they
were so close at the finish that only the
judges could separate ‘em. You oughter
heard the boys yell when Pasquinade’s
number went up. He got it by a nose.”

“He was game all right,” said McGirr
grudgingly.

“Game!” Tom Costello drew a deep
breath. “Ididn’t think there was anything
as game as that horse! It must have nearly
killed him to finish on that foot. When they
led him off he went on three legs, like a
puppy-dog when you've stepped on his paw.
It’s the last race he’ll ever run.”

“What you goin’ to do with him 7** asked
the practical McGirr,

“Send him up to Colonel Frayne’s,” said
Tom Costello. ““He’s going to keep him for
me. Say, Hughey” — he leaned out of the
window to feel the fresh river wind blow in
his face.

“Well 7 said McGirr.

“Did you ever see Colonel Frayne's
daughter?”

“Her picture’s in the Sun- e
day paper,” said Hughey

McGirr. ““ She’s going abroad
next week to marry some big
gun over there.”
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“Is she?” said Tom Costello. ““Well,
she’s a beauty and as big a sport as the
Colonel. He brought her down to see Pasqui-
nade and he introduced her to me. She’s
heard about the Chinaman and all that, and
she laughed a lot. She asked me what 1 was
going to do with the horse. 1 told her he
was going to have a good time the rest of his
life. Soshe said to send him up to Scarboro’.
She says the Colonel has half a dozen old
cripples up there that do nothing but loaf
around in the green fields and eat clover.
Say, they’re thoroughbreds, those Fraynes.”

“The Colonel’s all right,”” said McGirr, for
Colonel Frayne was the only one of Tom’s re-
former friends of whom he approved.

Tom Costello moved restlessly on the win-
dow-sill.

“Say, Hughey,” he said, “ the purse don’t
amount to much and I won a lot outside. |
guess we'll divide the purse between Mrs,
Finney and the Chinaman. Seems to me [
was a rank outsider and just come in by luck.
You fix it up for me to-morrow. Light the
gas, will you? I want to find the Sunday
paper.”

Hughey McGirr fixed it up quite satisfac-
torily. Little Mrs. Finney established her-
self and the kids in the stationery business
on the avenue, and Hi Chee returned to the
home of his greatly to be revered ancestors
in Canton. As for Pasquinade, he crops the
clover tops at Scarboro’ in company with
other gallant old cripples.

Whether Hi Chee ever understood his
connection with Pasquinade remains ob-
scure. Hughey McGirr, during a short
session in the laundry, gathered that Hi
Chee attributed the mysterious advent of
“hlorsee” to the machinations of some
powerful and secret tomg, whose evil de-
signs “ Mr. Tlom ” had frustrated. Which
explains why the Joss of the
Sixt’ receives, every year,
a large jar of preserved figs
and ginger from that estima-
ble Canton tradesman, Mister
Hi Chee.
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=0 HHEY were talking on the deck
T4 of the club, the roof garden.
¢ The city streets stretched out
§| in glittering, glimmering lines
p below them, and their noises
came up strangely clear. [t
was a close, dry evening, heavy with the
smell of newly-watered streets and hot as-
phalt. The city seemed panting from a hard
day’s work, and its warm breath hung in
a misty smoke above the chimneys and
stretched far to the west, mingling with the
sky-line, which paled frequently with flashes
of heat lightning. They had dined on the
roof of the club, these three, all through the
hot weather.

“Jack,” said one, finishing his coffee and
pushing the cup away, to make room for his
elbow; “I saw Archer to-day; he’s been
every place in the world; he says the hottest
place is hell, then comes Philadelphia, and
then Singapore.”

“Well, if this continues,” said the one
addressed, “we’ll begin to have the heat
cases at the hospital. [ took Williams
down to the heat tent last summer and he
didn’t seem to relish the experience. Do
you remember, Williams?”

“Do I remember ?  Will [ ever forget it ?”
he answered. “I had never seen death be-
fore that night, and there [ saw three men
die all at once, as dogs die of fits in the street,
with foam and blood-streaked lips, and gray-
blue faces. I'll never forget that night; it
gives me the horrors to think of it now.”

A man emerged from the darkness, bear-
ing a tray on which could be heard the
clinking of ice in glasses. “Oh! by the way,
Jack,” said Williams, reaching for the check
and signing it ; ““ speaking of hospitals, you
promised to tell me some time about Miss
Knerr's death, This was when | was a re-
porter on the Review,” he continued, in an
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explanatory way to the other; “a nurse
committed suicide and | was placed on the
case. | interviewed Jack, but could get
nothing from him save the bare facts. He
intimated that there was something mys-
terious and promised to tell me the whole
story some time in the future, but I have
never heard anything about it since.”

“Well,” said Jack, taking a sip of the cool
drink before him, “‘it is true | have kept
silent about the matter. It was so mys-
terious and strange that [ have not told it to
any one. [ have an inborn fear of being
laughed at. | suppose this is the reason I
have been so silent, but if you and Raines
are sure you would like to have the story,
and will promise to be as credulous as you
can, and will interrupt me when you have
had enough, [ am willing to tell you my own
experience at that time and what [ know of
the death of the nurse.

“It all happened when I was in the Pen-
coyed Hospital,” he began, biting off the end
of his cigar and lighting it. “Let me see; it
was about twelve years ago. So many things
have occurred since that time, it is rather
hard to fix the date, but [ think it was in "6 ;
however, the date is of little moment, as you
will find my unreliability of memory does
not extend to the story. Every incident and
action of what I am about to relate is very
firmly fixed in my mind. [ had almost com-
pleted my term at the hospital, and was
senior resident, with about five months
more to serve, and the importance of my
position was, | think, more appreciated by
myself than others. The head nurse in one
of my wards was a Miss Knerr. She had
been in my ward about a month. She was
an excellent nurse in many respects, and
had the ability and adaptability of a man,
combined with the quick, nervous energy of
a woman. There was one virtue she lacked,
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however, and that was sympathy. [ never
saw her exhibit those little touches of human
kindness one expects from a nurse. She
was never seen consoling the friends of a
dying patient or looking with pity even on
a suffering child. She performed every act
mechanically, and dressed a wound with the
same stolid indifference that she would dress
her hair. Mind you, things were well done
and quickly done, but sometimes painfully
done ; the patients noticed it, too; they
realized that they were well nursed, but
there was something they missed.

“*Oh, sir,” said an old man, with a bad
crush of the leg, ‘ef she’d only 'ave given
me some ‘opeful words instead of tha drug
larst night, [ could "ave stood the night bet-
ter; she’s fingers like moss but a chunk of
wood for a art.’

“She was of valuable assistance to me
sometimes as an interpreter and could speak
French, German, and Italian fluently. We
had a great many patients of all nationalities
in the hospital, and their English, when they
spoke it, being very poor, | found it almost
impossible to get an authentic history with-
out Miss Knerr's help. She could speak
rapidly and correctly even the patois and
seemed to be able to worm out of the patients
just the things I wished to know. She was
scrupulously neat, but there was nothing
out of the ordinary in her personal appear-
ance to attract attention. The only thing
one would notice was her hair, which was
superbly luxuriant in its growth and dark
red in color ; otherwise she was quite plain
and looked the typical neat nurse.

“One of my duties as senior resident was
to take charge of the nurses when they were
sick, and it was in the capacity of a patient
that Miss Knerr came to consult me one
morning. ‘I have been counting my pulse,’
she said, ‘and I find that it is invariably in-
termittent, and has been for some time. |
am very much worried about it; I suppose
unnecessarily so—but the death of Number
Twelve, who had a pulse similar to mine, has
made me anxious. | wish you would ex-
amine it and tell me what you think.” |
felt her pulse and found that it was as she
had said. Her heart ran regularly enough
for a time, and then would halt, and miss a
beat, and continue as before. This con-
dition occurs quite frequently, especially
among smokers and in people who are
run down and nervous. The mechanism
of the heart gets out of order. It does not
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necessarily mean that there is anything
organically wrong, but, like a machine, it is
apt to get awry sometimes.

“l explained this to Miss Knerr, after
listening carefully to her heart and finding
it healthy as | supposed. She was so anx-
ious about her condition, however, that I
questioned her closely as to the length of
time she had noticed it, and so forth, and
tried to get some knowledge of her previous
history, but she was as silent as the grave
on everything pertaining to her former
life.

“A physician, after long association with
all classes in a hospital, has his instincts
sharpened, he suspects things without any
definite grounds, and I felt that there was
something peculiar about Miss Knerr’s for-
mer life and about her present condition. [
felt sure that there was something she was
concealing, something I could not definite-
ly determine. The following day I asked
my chief, while he was making his rounds,
if he would not examine Miss Knerr with
me. Together we went to her room in the
Nurses’ Home, and together we made a thor-
ough examination of her heart, and could
find nothing save the irregularity. She was
again questioned closely by both of us and
my chief (I remember well) said as we were
leaving the building: “Mark my words,
there is something peculiar about that young
woman, which 1 can’t fathom. 1 feel sure
she is holding something back.” 1 was very
busy that day, and was up until after twelve,
dressing a bad burn case, which had been
brought into the receiving ward by the
patrol, and when | went to bed | was com-
pletely tired out. It seemed that I had
hardly been asleep five minutes when I be-
came dimly conscious of a sensation of light.
It became associated with my dream in some
manner, then I felt my shoulder gently sha-
ken and my name called. 1 sat up in bed,
blinking at a large candle which an orderly
held by the side of my bed. ‘What isit?’
I asked, shading my eyes from the flickering
light. ‘The night nurse told me to tell you,’
the orderly began, repeating the words slow-
ly as if he had memorized them, ‘that one of
the nurses has had a fit in your ward, and
they want you down there as soon as you
can come.’

“‘All right,” I answered, jumping out of
bed; ‘I'll come down as soon as possible.’
I hurriedly dressed and descended the stairs
(we roomed on the top floor of the main
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building at that time), crossed the main cor-
ridor, and entered the ward. The few gray
streaks of early dawn, which came through
the closed windows, were enough to let me
see from the condition of the patients that
something unusual had happened. | glanced
down the long row of white beds and
found that almost every occupant was erect,
gazing with frightened face toward the other
end of the ward. My glance followed theirs
and I saw that one of the large white ward
screens had been placed about something
on the floor. [ could not see under the
screen sufficiently to make out what the ob-
ject was, but a candle held behind the screen
illuminated it like a transparency ; save at
the bottom, where the figure of a nurse was
silhouetted sharply. [ walked the length
of the ward and, pushing the wing of the
screen aside, saw that Miss Knerr had fallen
on the floor and was quite still. Her dress
was open at the throat and waist, her face
was damp from being bathed-in cold water,
while from both angles of her closely clench-
ed mouth, something brown marked a line
to her chin. [ was on the floor at her side
in an instant, with my finger on her pulse,
and my ear to her heart. There was silence
at my ear, and no pulsation betrayed itself
at my finger tips. ‘Miss Knerr is dead,” I
said, arising and turning to the night nurse.
“Tell me how it happened 7’

““‘I was at the other end of the hall out-
side of the ward,” the nurse explained, de-
sisting from arranging the dead nurse’s
dress and arising, “when | heard a short,
sharp cry. [ hurried to the ward and met the
orderly who told me that Miss Knerr had
fallen in a fit in the medicine room ; [ en-
tered the door and found her lying on the
floor at the end of the ward—she had evi-
dently crawled from the medicine room to
the place we found her. [ rushed to her
side and sent for you. She had one or two
convulsions and then was still. It all oc-
curred so suddenly we had scarcely time to
give her anything, although I tried to force
some whisky down her throat. It is cer-
tainly an awful thing, doctor; what do you
think she died of 7’

““I don’t know,” [ answered; ‘probably
her heart.” She questioned me in regard to
another patient who was worse, and then
left my side to quiet an hysterical woman
in the nearest bed, who was laughing wildly,
while the orderly and [ lifted the body on a
stretcher and carried it from the ward.”
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““What was the matter with her 7’ asked
Raines, leaning forward and interrupting
the story.

“ Hydrocyanic acid poisoning; [ made
the autopsy myself,” the speaker continued,
pulling at his lightless cigar, “and found
distinct evidence of poisoning, which the
chemical analysis afterward verified ; other-
wise we found all the organs perfectly
healthy, and not a suggestion of a lesion of
the heart. There was the most peculiar
life-like appearance after death. It remind-
ed one of the old vampire stories about the
undead. Even after the autopsy there was
a rosy color in the cheeks and a healthy
hue to the skin, with the eyes looking at
the ceiling in a living sort of way. By
George, she looked so natural that when we
were covering her with a sheet, [ came
near feeling for a pulse at the wrist, even
after the post-mortem. Perhaps it was the
fading sun that gave the natural color
to the skin, for we worked late in the
afternoon, and [ remember it was a crimson
sunset.

“The body was placed in one of the private
rooms in ‘A’ ward, and in order that you
may understand thoroughly what follows,
I will have to describe the position of the
ward and the rooms accurately. Some few
weeks before the death of the nurse, we
had a slight epidemic of rotheln, or German
measles, among the nurses, six or seven being
taken sick at the same time. As the disease is
contagious, and there was no proper place
for caring for these cases in the Nurses’
Home, they were placed in the rooms in this
ward. After the recovery and removal of
the nurses the ward could not be occupied
for some time. It was, therefore, thought
a proper place for the body of the nurse.
‘A’ ward projects as a square wing from
the main building and contains, on the first
floor, four private rooms, two on each side
of a long hall. The only entrance into ‘A’
ward, from the main building, was through
a door at the end of this hall. The bed-
rooms were numbered 1, 2, 3, and 4, and
each room was provided with an electric bell,
a long wire running from a connection in the
wall and ending in a wooden bulb, with a
button on the end. This bulb was placed
on the bed and could be rung by the patient.
The indicator, placed just outside the hall
door, was a large black dial, marked with the
numbers of the rooms and a silver arrow
pointing to each.
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“The night after the death of the nurse,
I was awakened by a severe storm. The
wind had risen to terrific violence, and the
rain, which had started in earlier in the
evening, was blown by fierce gusts wildly
down the street, and smashed against my
rattling windows like showers of steel. The
thunder succeeding the sharp flashes of
lightning was frightful, and if 1 dozed would
suddenly startle me into wakefulness with its
loud crashes. 1 remember sitting up in bed
and listening to the wind howling round the
eaves and chimneys and slamming the blinds
against the side of the house. It must have
been a thick night on the river, for | could
hear the constant tooting of the river craftin
a mournful way borne on each wave of wind.
At length my restlessness attained to such a
pitch that I rose from the bed and went to
the window to look out at the storm, but
could see nothing save the tops of wildly
waving trees, a low-browed sky, and my
own face looking in at me from the black
void. I returned to bed, but not to sleep.

“As | was sinking into a doze, my door
creaked, was pushed suddenly open, and an
orderly came rapidly into the room. ‘Doc-
tor !’ he cried. ‘Doctor!”

““All right,” 1 answered; ‘I'm awake;
what is it P’

“‘The bell's ringing down
they want you right away.’

“‘What are you talking about?’ I ques-
tioned. ‘What bell 7’

“‘I] don’t know, but I think it has some-
thing to do with Miss Knerr.’

“He was evidently much frightened, and
started violently as a loud crash of thunder
shook the building.

“‘1 don’t know what you are talking
about, but you can tell the nurse that ] will
come down,” | answered, getting out of bed
and lighting my light. [ supposed he had
delivered the message wrong. The orderly
declared he had not heard the bell ring, but
suggested that [ hurry as quickly as possible
for they were all very much frightened. He
was out the door and into the hall before |
could ask him anything further.

“There was in those days an open bridge
or passageway connecting the surgical build-
ing, which contained ‘A’ ward, and the main
building, where our rooms were located. [t
was perhaps fifty feet long and entirely with-
out cover. | received the storm in all its
fury when | crossed the bridge. [t was like
the deck of an ocean steamer in a heavy gale.

stairs, and
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At last | managed to reach the opposite side
and entered the hall. They were waiting
for me, all standing in a little group outside
of ‘A’ ward—the ward nurse, the night nurse,
and the orderly—and before I reached them
the night nurse turned and advanced to
meet me; she was chalk-white and talked
nervously.

“‘Oh, doctor! 1 am so glad you have
come,” were her first words. ‘I thought
you could not understand the message; I
should have written it, I know, but we
wanted you so quickly.’

“‘] certainly did not understand why you
sent for me,” | remarked, walking by her
side to the door, “ and still am in doubt.’

““Itis most peculiar,” the nurse explained,
‘and 1 am frightened. 1 was making my
rounds with the ward nurse, and we were
both at the upper end of the surgical ward,
when we heard clearly and sharply the sound
of a bell. We hurried to the end of the ward
and into the hall, when the bell was again
rung, this time for a longer period, and we
discovered that it was coming from the pri-
vate rooms in “A’ ward. We went to the
door leading into the ward, thinking we
must be mistaken, and were about to open
it when the bell rattled again immediately
above our heads. We looked at the indica-
tor and there was the arrow pointing to
room Number One. Doctor, we both knew
that there was no living person in that
ward and the only occupant of room Num-
ber One was a dead body. [ called the or-
derly and sent for you.’

“While she was talking I was gazing at
the dial of the indicator and found each
arrow pointing downwards in its proper
place.

“‘We have pushed the under catch,” the
nurse continued, noticing the direction of
my glance.

““Well, of course you know, Miss Farr,” |
stated reassuringly, ‘that there is nothing—’
I stopped suddenly. With a burr, sharp
and metallic, the bell went off, continued for
some seconds, and then ceased. [ looked at
the dial; the silver arrow pointed to Number
One. | must confess I was startled ; the
hour, the storm, everything stimulated my
imagination ; as for the others, they were
frightened almost to the stage of desertion.
‘I am going into that room, something may
have happened,” | said, trying to control
my voice which in spite of my efforts trem-
bled. “Give me the candle, and you follpw,'
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I commanded the orderly. I could hear the
orderly panting over my shoulder as we ad-
vanced down the dark hall. At last we
reached room Number One. [ pushed open
the door with some difficulty—it seemed to
resist my efforts—and was greeted by such
a burst of storm and wild wind that [ started
back ; my candle was immediately ex-
tinguished and 1 was left in utter darkness.
The orderly cried out, and actually ran down
the hall when he found that we were in the
dark. 1 called on him to return but my
voice received no answer. [ heard the hall
door close on the sound of his footsteps,
then there was silence, and | was alone. |
searched my pockets for matches., At last
| found one and advanced, feeling around
the wall for the gas, when the door of the
room slammed with sudden violence. [ was
in pitch darkness and the unlighted candle
in my hand. I struck a match, the head
flew, sputtered a moment on the floor, and
then went out. [ was standing with my
back to the wall, vainly trying to peer
through the darkness in order to locate the
door ; my only desire now was to get out of
the room. There was a slight lull in the
storm, and the wind, instead of roaring, had
sunk into a whining outside of the window,
when [ distinctly heard something move in
the bed, something move again, making the
mattress wheeze and the bed creak, some-
thing slid off the bed to the polished floor,
a soft pit-pat, sounding strangely like some
one getting out of bed in bare feet, and then
it came round the end of the bed and to-
wards me, nearer and nearer, and | had the
strange sensation that something was stand-
ing directly in front of me and looking at
me ; then, sounding miles away, came the
jingle of the bell in the hall. It ceased, and
for a moment there was not a sound, and
then the frightful stillness and blackness
were broken by a crash of thunder, the like
of which had never been heard before, and
which seemed to shatter the foundations of
the hospital like an earthquake, and the
room, the whole hospital, and the street
outside were filled with a glare of vivid,
blinding light.

“l was filled with fear, the kind that
comes in the night, with things you can’t
see, or feel, or know ; the horrible terror I
had heard about but never had, the kind
that grasps you by the throat and makes
your ears pulsate from holding in your
breath and straining to catch sounds you
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are afraid to hear. Then the orderly, bring-
ing exquisite relief, appeared with another
candle. He was evidently ashamed of his
lack of courage and had summoned up
nerve to return. I could not speak to him ;
my mouth was dry, and my tongue seemed
swollen. [ motioned him to remain out-
side, however, keeping the door wide open,
while [ closed the windows. The rain had
poured in at both windows during the night
in a deluge. After closing the window I lit
the gas, and turned towards.the bed. The
sheet which had covered the body lay in a
wet pile on the floor. The body was undis-
turbed, but still preserved the life-like ap-
pearance we had noticed at the autopsy.
The head, from the relaxation of the muscles
of the neck, had fallen over to one side, and
was gazing at us with partially separated
lips and healthy blood-charged cheeks. I
picked up the sheet from the floor, and was
about to replace it over the body, when an
exclamation from the orderly startled me.
‘My God, doctor ! look at that!” he cried,
pointing towards the bed, gray-lipped, and
with staring eyes. [ looked to where his
finger pointed, and there, clasped tight in
the fingers of that wax-like hand, was the
bulb of the electric bell. [ know not how
long we both stood breathlessly waiting and
watching for the sound of the bell, but it
seemed hours. | advanced to the bed at
last, grasped the wire and gave it a fierce
jerk ; the force of it did not pull the bulb
from the fingers as [ expected, but pulled
the bulb and hand still clasping it from the
bed, and the arm dropped and swung like
a pendulum from the shoulder. 1 grasped
the hand and unwound the fingers from the
bell. They were tight and stiff, and open-
ed like bending lead pipe. The hand was
cold and claw-like, and I thought held on
to the bulb with all its force. [ replaced
the arm on the bed but it swung off with,
[ imagined, some movement, as if it wanted
the bell again. [ placed the bell well out
of reach over the head of the bed and spread
the wet sheet over the corpse; it stuck
closely to the outlines of the body and cov-
ered up the face with its red hair. The or-
derly left the room before me and I turned
out the light. As [ passed the bed in the
dark, walking towards the door, 1 could
have sworn | heard a faint sigh and some
one whisper, like a breath, something I could
not understand. I rushed out into the hall
and closed and locked the door securely.
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“The coroner made an examination the
next day and rendered a verdict of suicide.
She was buried quietly, and there was no
one outside of the hospital who seemed to
have any interest in her. I offered the night
nurse the explanation that I had tried to
persuade myself to accept: that the insu-
lation had worn from the wires and the
ringing of the bell was the result. The or-
derly, I found, had left the hospital suddenly
after our experience in the night, leaving
no explanation of his departure ; otherwise
things resumed their usual course again. I
was far too busy during the day to bother
much about what 1 had been through, but
during the night I frequently would waken
from a sound sleep and hear a bell ringing
far off, as if the nurse was calling me from
her grave. This wore on my nerves and,
after a time, | caught myself listening for it
during the day.

“Six months afterwards two new doctors
were elected to the hospital and, the resi-
dent rooms being all occupied, two of us
were moved out to make accommodations
for the new men. | was one of the two who
were obliged to move and, ‘A" ward being
unoccupied, we were placed in the private
rooms on that floor. The room [ occupied
was directly opposite the one where the dead
nurse had lain. 1 did not like my quarters,
but I had not heard the bell for some months.
I was sleeping well and regaining my nerves.
Then came the dream. | had gone to sleep
quietly enough, but I dreamt that suddenly
I heard the bell in the hall ring. 1 seemed
to be in my bed, as | was in fact. [ sat
up in bed and listened ; again the bell rang.
I got out of bed and again listened ; per-
fect silence. 1 must have been dreaming,
but I could in my dream hear the gentle
pat of the shade blown by the wind against
my window. | went to the door of the room
where my companion was and | looked in ;
he was sleeping soundly, for 1 could hear his
slow, hard breathing. ‘It’s a shame to wake
him,” [ thought. I softly closed his door,
walked to the end of the hall and, opening
the door, looked at the indicator. The
arrow pointed to room Number One. [ be-
came suddenly very angry. ‘Why do you an-
noy my sleep in this manner,’ I cried loudly,
looking at the bell ; then, being ashamed of
my anger and thinking some one would hear
me, | whispered the words again : ‘Why do
you annoy me.” The bell, I imagined, an-
swered with an irritating little ring of just
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one beat ; this so enraged me that I smashed
my fist bravely into the glass over the
indicator and splintered it all over the
floor.

““Now you will be quiet,” I cried, entering
the ward again. The hall seemed changed
and much lengthened and very narrow, and
was suffused with a peculiar blue light which
flickered irregularly, like an arc light when
the carbons burn badly. Instead of two
rooms on each side there were twenty or
thirty in all, and I had great trouble in pick-
ing out my room from the rest. The first
one | opened was like a window and looked
directly out on the street, but high above
it, and extending to the horizon, as far as
my vision carried, there were hundreds and
hundreds of hospitals, arranged regularly
in squares like a checker-board, each sur-
rounded by four streets. On the corner of
each street was a lamp post burning bright-
ly, and directly beneath it, lying prone, was
a body covered with a white sheet, altogether
covered, except at one.end where a bunch
of red hair was exposed. 1 tried to count
the bodies ; there seemed myriads of them,
but the cold air blowing in strongly made
me desist. | shut the door and, turning,
found the ward had assumed its natural pro-
portions. Then suddenly everything snap-
ped dark like the shutter of a camera and
I found that the muscular power had en-
tirely disappeared from my lids and I could
not open them. By raising them, how-
ever, with my fingers, | managed to see,
although dimly. My room 1 found was
now directly in front of me and, as the door
was open, | entered. Now I will get some
sleep, I thought ; there will be no more ring-
ing of that bell ; then, just as | was getting

into bed, | heard my name called, softly,

like a whisper, at first close to my ear and
then in a pleading way at some distance—
‘Doctor, Doctor, Doctor’—three times and
sounding like the soft murmur I had heard
when [ left the room of the dead six months
before. [ arose from the bed and went into
the hall again and listened with straining
ears. 1 was certain some one was in trouble
and [ wanted so much to help. ‘Poor thing,’
1 called; ‘poor thing.” Again the soft ‘Doc-
tor’ came to me in a pleading way. This
time | traced it to room Number One. [
looked towards the room and heard a strange
noise like a key being turned quietly, like
the creaking of a bolt, and the door swung
slowly open, and again some one called from

.
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within the room. 1 hastened towards it
and crossed the threshold ; the room was
lighted by the same blue light I had noticed
in the hall. The door of the room opened
inwards and was drawn back, forming an
angle with the wall, as if to conceal some-

thing. ‘I am sure some one is behind that
door,” I said to myself. I tried to close it
and found it resisted. 1 pulled harder,

when it yielded suddenly, and behind it I
saw Miss Knerr, looking as she looked the
day she died, wrapped in the damp white
sheet, standing motionless against the wall—
only her eyes had been removed, and she
looked at me with cave-like sockets white
as polished bone. [ tried to push the door
and crush her in the corner, but the fingers
of an ice-cold hand closed on mine. The in-
tense horror of nightmare came over me.
‘Let me go!” | cried, trying to draw back
my arm, but the hand clung to it, and a
most melancholy voice sobbed: “Oh, listen
to me: oh, listen to me !’

“‘“Who are you?’ 1 asked, struggling
meanwhile to disengage myself.

yielded suddenly, and behind it | saw Miss Knerr’ "

i

Josephine Knerr; I have been mur-
dered. Please listen to me and I will tell
you all.’

“Terror made me quiet, and I listened to
her story, with her skull-like eyes gazing
into mine and her cold fingers grasping my
arm like four ice bands.

“*“I have been murdered,” she continued ;
‘cruelly murdered, and I am unable to rest
until my story is told. John Holl, the or-
derly, did it. He followed me about all the
time, and the evening that [ died, when I
was alone in the ward, he came into the
office and told me that he was in love with
me and wished me to marry him. [ nearly
fainted from fright and called loudly for
help; his appearance terrified me. He turn-
ed and left the ward quickly, but as he was
leaving, he said, at any rate, no one else
should have me. ‘Oh, why did | take the
coffee ?’ she asked, moaning in a sobbing
way. ‘I generally take coffee when 1 go
on duty in the early morning. It was
poisoned. John Holl always brought it
up from the diet kitchen. 1 became sick as
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soon as | reached the ward, and hurriedly re-
turned to the medicine room to get some-
thing to help me. I entered suddenly and
found John Holl on his knees in front of the
register in the wall ; he had pulled out the
whole frame and was pouring something
from a bottle down the dark hole in the
register pipe. When he saw me he started
and dropped the bottle, and | heard it fall
and break below. He rose and came to-
wards me, and the room, the floor, and the
building went round and round; I had a
terrific pain and fell and all was dark. |
struggled and opened my eyes, only to find
his repulsive face bending over mine. Then
he kissed me and [ died.’

““You must come out and tell it to some-
one else,” | said, pulling at her arm. She did

not move. [ pulled again with all my force..

The arm came off from the shoulder and
swung at my feet, with its fingers soft like
putty in my hand. She started for me with
a horrible, wild cry, and I stepped back off
a great height, and fell, down, down, down,
into darkness. I looked up and saw her
falling too, distinctly above me, and | was
wild with terror. She was falling faster than
[, and was coming nearer and nearer. |
found that I was not falling through the air,
but under water, and | was choking. I
started from my sleep, shivering like one
with ague, and screamed aloud. It was
bright daylight—thank God for that—but
all the dream was so vividly impressed on
my mind that I could at first hardly per-
suade myself that [ was awake. [ started to
get out of bed ; my hand pained me and I
found it covered with dried blood and cut
in many places. [ must have broken the
glass after all. A look at the indicator in
the hall showed that its glass was shattered
into many pieces. There was blood on the
floor and a track of drops led down the hall.
[ followed the blood stains; they led into
my room and stopped at the door, but from
this point, traveling across the hall, was an-
other trail, leading directly to room Number
One. [ had walked across the hall in my
dream. [ went to the door of the room. It
was locked. I can’t tell you how glad I was
to find the door securely locked. It had
been so for many months, but somehow I
expected to find it open. But I must see
the interior of that room. You may think
I was foolish or mad but, try as 1 would, I
could not banish the impression that I had
been in that room some time in the night.
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falling [aster than I, and was coming
nearer and nearer ' "’
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“After binding up my hand and having
breakfast | procured the key. The lock
was rusty and the key worked with diffi-
culty ; at last it opened, and, well, you may
not believe it, and remember it was mor-
ning, with God’s daylight shining in, banish-
ing every superstitious fear and freak of the
imagination, but when | entered the room
the blood tracks crossed the threshold and
ended behind the door. 1 had been in that
room. tow [ entered through a locked
door, how the blood drops happened there,
I do not explain, but they were there and |
saw them as plainly and as true, drop after
drop, behind the door, as I see the lights
from yonder building.”  The speaker
paused, wiped the moisture from his face,
and then continued. “I went to the medi-
cine room, about which the dead nurse had
spoken in her dream. [ found the register
and, pulling out the frame, thrust my hand
in and groped about as far as [ could reach.
Finding nothing, | descended to the lower
ward.
ister was directly below the one above;
[ removed the frame and entered my hand
as | had done on the upper floor. The tin
pipe made a right angle turn before it de-
scended and formed a small platform im-
mediately back of the opening. Directly
my hand encountered dust and some soft
cobwebs. T felt carefully about, until T felt
something hard and round, just on the edge
of the pipe; blowing the dust from it [ held
it to the light. = It was the broken neck of a
medicine bottle with the cork intact. |
smelt it to see if [ could detect by the odor
what had been the contents of the bottle,
but there was nothing that [ could discover.
For a long time | was uncertain what course
I should pursue. [ was sure that if I told
my story I should be disbelieved. Who
would place any reliance in a dream and the
neck of a broken bottle in a heater pipe?

“The more [ thought of it the more
foolish it seemed, so | decided to keep the

I found in this ward that the reg-
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mystery to myself. You may think I should
have told some one, and had the occurrence
probed to the bottom. Perhaps I was un-
wise ; but, at any rate, | was constant in
my resolve. All my inquiries about the
orderly, John Holl, were negative. The
hospital authorities knew absolutely noth-
ing about him since he had left the insti-
tution. I asked the superintendent if Miss
Knerr had ever spoken to him about being
annoyed by the actions of the orderly ; he
answered in the negative. He had come to
the hospital, the superintendent told me,
only a month before the nurse’s death, and
said he was a sailor from Finland. He
had a letter from the captain of a Danish
bark, on which he had been working, testi-
fying to his good character. As sailors
generally make good helpers about a hos-
pital, being obedient and industrious, he
was taken in without a question. While
in the hospital he made an excellent record,
being quiet and well-behaved, and every one
was very much surprised at his sudden de-
parture.

“ Well, my story is nearly told. That is
all I found out about John Holl while he
was in the hospital, and I learned nothing
of him after his departure until about three
years ago ; then I read a short item in the
New York Herald about a sailor committing
suicide in the bay, from one of the Cunard-
ers. His name was John Holl. The reporter
had done what he could to make an inter-
esting story of the item, though his material
was scanty ; he told, however, that the sailor
was a Finlander, and that his acquaintances
had long thought him wrong in his head, for
the man was forever starting in terror of
something no one else could see or hear ; and
as the years had passed his sufferings, which
he tried in vain to' conceal, had become
keener and more continual. He tried to
find peace, it seems, by jumping in the
water; whether he did or not— who

knows 7"’
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T VMONG my friends there was
Jone who was particularly bit-
ter against the press, because

x<t)it had so little consideration
0/ l‘;?%" ‘Q?.l for the privacy of the individ-

A ual. She denounced the tittle-
tattle, the continued gossiping about the
doings of those men and women who in one
way or another had come into the eye of the
Public, and was quite specially severe upon
those persons who heedlessly gave informa-
tion to the “meddlesome matties,” that

being her picturesque tribal name for all
newspaper reporters, interviewers, etc. Yet
it was owing solely to her own personal in-
discretion that the following letter reached
the newspapers, and through them my
private affliction became public property.
A letter so swiftly, so widely copied, that I
actually met it face to face in a French paper
before I had started for home.

Wounded, mortified, and hotly angry was
I, over the breach of confidence, until upon
my arrival here I met that wondrous wave
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of sympathy that, starting afar off from the
great cities, tangled in the white fringe of
the Pacific, had in its onward sweep reached
out both North and South, ever gathering
pity and sorrow, kindly thoughts and many
prayers in its swell; a wave that broke
about me heart high, washing away all
anger and humiliation and leaving only pro-
found gratitude and a great wonder that
the Public should not only heed but sym-
pathize with the pain of one of the least of
its servants.

But oh! what a crop of piteous letters
was gathered into my letter-box directly
after my return from Paris!~so many, many
poor sufferers in varying degrees from spinal
trouble wrote to me eagerly asking if the
moxa cured? If it had cured mer And
would I advise others to submit to the treat-
ment? And oh! poor souls! I had to con-
fess I had apparently suffered in vain.

Physicians here at home declared the
details of the operation were barbaric and
outrageous ; that the needless strain of
waiting, the sound of the furnace, the pre-
paratory marking of the spine with a pencil,
were cruel, unnecessary, and [ almost believe,
but for three disinterested witnesses, they
would have added incredible.

Even the preliminary examinations seem-
ed to me to be theatrical and designed to
impress and awe me—each of the doctors
with his paper and his pencil solemnly
making his little notes. Could | stand this
wayr Could I bend that way? Could I
walk a straight line with my eyes open ?

“But, good sir,” I remonstrated, | am a
teetotaller I

They went on, they measured off so many
feet on the floor, and marked each end of the
distance with a chair. They bandaged my
eyes tight and, quite unnecessarily, drew
down the shades also before placing me at
one chair and bidding me try to walk blind-
folded to the other. .

“Ah!” 1 remarked, “your blindman’s-
buff is a rather staid and melancholy game,
I prefer the English version.” As they
gravely measured how far I was away from
the chair | had aimed at, | hopefully sug-
gested a change to “puss in the corner.”

Dr. Belvin, an American by birth, strove
desperately not to laugh, for Professor Ball,
who was his superior, looked upon mirth
as the sure sign of an empty mind. Then,
with a weighty and momentous manner, the
hawk-faced professor began sticking needles

THE MOXA

into the calves of my unfortunate legs, while,
quite in the style of the Inquisition, Dr.
Belvin behind me took down this conversa-
tion :

“ Do you feel these punctures 7" (Being alive,
yes.) ‘“‘Are they painful 7" (Naturally.) “How
many needles am | using?” My eyes were
bandaged still. (One.) *““Now, how many?”
(Two.) “Now, how many 7" (I—I can’t tell.)
“Now, how many " (The whole paper, | think!
Sharp’s make; mixed sizes!) *‘Madame jests—
make a note, monsieur. That is certainly of
the unusual—since madame undoubtedly suffers.
The other leg, now. Ah! that is, eh?” (Yes,
professor, *‘ that is,” as you say. Most decidedly
these prickings are harder to bear. Two—three
—I think five—gracious! I wish you’d permit
me to offer you a cushion for your needles.s)

The bandage being removed—to my great
relief —1 was about to retire my indignant
and smarting calves to the protecting shelter
of the lacy white petticoat of the period,
when the scientific hawk swooped down upon
my foot—nay, my feet ; and his plucking off
of my shoes made me think of the hungry
dismembering of prey. Exaggerated? Very
likely, but that was the fancy of the sorely
tried and secretly frightened woman, whose
black silk heels were planted upon his knees,
with soles facing him like a pair of medium
sized flat-irons; and I watched with grave
curiosity while the professor, with long,
bony fingers, strove to tickle—yes, tickle—
those immovable, irresponsive black soles of
mine. He gazed at me menacingly, with
ever growing excitement, as his nails vainly
scratched up and down, criss-cross, while
I regarded his efforts with the half-amused,

large patience of a mother who sees her-

child planting pennies in the flower-pot
in the hope of raising little pocket-book
plants from them. Suddenly he sprang up.
“You—you laugh not? You have not even
to squirm? You, who are one bundle of
nerves—broken, sick nerves at that—yet you
have the feet nerveless! of the marble!
You are extraordinaire, madame! You
have made the note, mon confrere ¢ the feet
not to be tickle—eh ? you have him? Bien!
A-a-ah !” he shook his ten fingers furiously
at me. “A-a-ah! you are an extraordinary
woman—bien, oui !”’

“Mais, non!” 1 objected. “It is you,
monsieur, who are extraordinary. You do
not consider that [ am a stranger to your
ways. You should give me time. In
America, now, a gentleman never thinks of
tickling the feet of a lady who calls upon him

T RES——
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for advice. Would not even if the call were
purely social. He entertains her with con-
versation, pays her compliments, that tickle
her fancy or her pride, possibly—but he
respects her soles. Dr. Belvin, you don't
scem well? But you can, I think, as an
American, bear me out in my assertion, and
perhaps you will also return my shoes; |
should greatly dislike going down to the car-
riage in my stocking feet.”

And while the big Kentuckian, shaking
with laughter, replaced my shoes, | shook
with sick terror of the decision | was present-
ly to listen to. My nonsense was not meant
for flippancy—but laughter was my only
shield, a jest my only weapon of defense, and
the greater my pain and fright and need, the
more recklessly 1 used them. Then | heard
my fate : ““The iron—or

“Well,” | asked, “or what?” and they
added :

“A year—perhaps a year and a half of
time, and——"

So that night was a night of terror—be-
cause of an active and excited imagination.
My husband and my mother were on the
other side of that great ocean that widens
so terribly between hearts at need, and
troubles always loom gigantic at night, and
the decision rested wholly with me. “Oh !”
I whispered over and over, *“if it were not
my back! If only 1 could see for myself
what was to be done! But how helpless |
shall feel, knowing they are exchanging nods
and signs behind me, and-— No, | will nof
take ether nor chloroform ! I cried aloud.
“If I die, I will at least die consciously !”
And with a start | found that I had then
resolved to endure the new and, to me, re-
volting treatment by burning—called the
moxa. And being decided, I had but one
conscious thought—to hurry, to get the thing
done, lest my courage fail ! To get it done,
that the strained anxiety in the eyes of my
friends might give place to relief, perhaps to
satisfaction. This letter, to the indiscreet
one, will speak for their sympathy and dis-
tress :

5

11 rue de la Bienfaisance,
Paris, August 12th, 187s.

My dear ——: [ hasten to write you, as | am
well able under the circumstances, of the terrible
trial to which our dear little friend has been sub-
jected. As Prof. Ball concurred in the opinion
given by Dr. Belvin that the disease of the spine
would if not arrested terminate fatally within two
years, she determined to submit to the treatment
that it makes me shudder to think of. She said :
“Only let me have it over—don’t let me think of
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it!” And last Tuesday we drove to the doctor’s
rooms, No. 51 rue de la Luxembourg. She was
very pale, probably though not more so than
usual, but I could not but notice that the nostrils
were dilated and the mouth more firmly set than
usual. She conversed less than common and in
fits and starts, and, strange to say, of the most
trivial things we saw upon our way. Arriving at
Dr. Belvin's we were annoyed at not finding Prof.
Ball there, and had to wait for him nearly an hour ;

PROFESSOR

BALL

all the while our poor friend sat, with her hands
clasped between her knees, saying at intervals :
“If they keep me waiting, | shall fail—I know I
shall fail !"

At last the professor was announced and then
fifteen more minutes were given to preparations
in an adjoining room. Clara had stipulated that
she should not see the furnace nor the irons, and
it cost the two physicians some trouble and labor
to comply with her wishes. We were at last sum-
moned to enter and nothing was visible but the
low chair in which the victim was to sit and the
two operators. Dr. Belvin is a man over thirty-
five, with a clear blue eye, blonde head, and a
rather kind expression of face. Prof. Ball is
about sixty, with a prominent hcoked nose, small
gray eyes, and of less than the medium height. It
may have been the circumstances, but he looked
to me the beau ideal of an Inquisitor of the Span-
ish Inquisition—well deserving the title given him



in Paris among medical men of “The Butcher,”
on account of his terrible and frequent opera-
tions.

Poor Clara was required to sit in a low chair,
with her back bared, and she went through the
preparations quiet enough, but with her face pale
and rigid as marble. The only evidence beyond
this was the pitiful trembling of her poor little
hands. She spoke calmly, however, requesting
me to hold her head, not her hands, and as she sat
looking up at me as if to read in my face what was
going on behind her, 1 believe I suffered the more
of the two.

Then Dr. Belvin lit his furnace, and the roaring
of the flame that was to heat the irons to a white
heat in a few seconds was dreadful to hear; and
while this was going on Prof. Ball marked with a

pencil the line the iron was to follow on either side
of the spine. Every touch of the pencil sent a
thrill through the delicate frame of the poor vie-
tim; but the professor had scarcely ended making
the penciled marks when with a flash the iron
was applied. The white point seemed to sink an
inch into the quivering form, with that sickening
sound of burning flesh—but beyond a writhing
of the body, accompanied by deep, heavy breath-
ing, there was no response, not a shriek, not a
sigh nor groan.  The doctor had nearly completed
his dreadful task when Clara, suddenly starting
up, cried out in a voice that even moved Prof.
Ball: “My God! 1 cannot—I cannot bear it !”
It was all over, however, and, do you know,
she helped replace her clothes, after the wounds
were dressed, and walked down to the carriage.
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The doctor said it was a wonderful exhibition of
nerve. She is quite prostrated to-day and suffers
from violent pains in her head. The doctor says
it is all right and she will be up and well soon,
bur to us she seems alarmingly weak. | forgot to
say that she was urged to have the operation per-
formed while under chloroform, but positively
refused.

Since writing the above we have learned that
Dr. Fordyce Barker, of New York, is here in Paris,
and we are going to call him in, in consultation
with Prof. Ball and Dr. Belvin. 1 will write you
further.

Ah! well it was for me that Dr. Barker
came upon the scene, for, in spite of my
diminishing strength and ever lessening
vitality, the Paris doctors insisted upon re-
peating the trying operation, and as | was
no longer strong enough to go to them, they
volunteered to come to me at the hotel. The
hour was set and the day had arrived before
Colonel Piatt, who was the acting guardian
and guide of his wife, his sister and myself,
had succeeded in his almost frantic search
for Dr. Barker. By galloping the life nearly
out of a poor cab horse, he managed to
get him to the hotel a scant ten minutes
ahead of the arrival of Messrs. Belvin and
Ball. Only ten minutes, but long enough
for him to swiftly examine the patient,
his sorely broken countrywoman ; for sur-
prise to become amazement and amazement
indignation—long enough to reach a stern
decision. He gently laid my thin waxy
hand down upon my knee and said : “We'll
have no operation to-day, my child. You
are afraid there may be trouble? Well,
don’t you worry, that's all. You have
worried too much already. There’s been
an awful mistake here, but it's going no
further, please God! Trouble, eh? Well,
I'll take that trouble on my shoulders. Oh'!
how do you do, gentlemenr” for the two
doctors, carrying all the demnition para-
phernalia of the modern Inquisition with
them, entered and stood amazed at the
presence of the big, handsome man, with
the big, cordial manner and no voice to
speak of. Then, as Dr. Barker was recog-
nized professionally, both in London and
Paris, as a very, very great gun of the heav-
iest caliber, and socially as the very fine
flower of good fellowship, they greeted him
with extravagant demonstrations of regard.
When Colonel Piatt asked them to receive
the doctor in consultation they exchanged
glances and answered that as soon as the
moxa had been applied they would gladly
consult with him.
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And right there the snag that was to pre-
vent further smooth sailing revealed itself to
all, when Dr. Barker demanded immediate
consultation and imperiously removed me
from the scene by the simple expedient of
picking me up and carrying me into the
next room. ““Wait here,” he said ; “[ may
want you for just a moment—but have no
fear; there is to be no moxa to-day, nor to-
morrow either ! and, smiling his kind smile,
he went back—and then, oh, dear! very
soon the voices rose excitedly.

Suddenly the door opened. ““Gentle-
men !”" cried Dr. Barker, entering; ““come
here one moment, please " They followed
him in, one sullen, the other red and snappy.
My champion came to me, raised me to my
feet, and, leading me to the wide open win-
dow, drew back the curtain and let the
full blazing light in upon me. “Look,” he
said, and he held up my hand to the light,
which showed through it, as lamplight shows
through the hand—only, alas! without the
pinky hue. He touched my lips with his
finger. ““You see, gentlemen, they are as
pale as her cheeks. But, see 7his!” he
exclaimed angrily, and he lifted my lip to
show the poor pale gums within. *There’s
not as much blood in her body as many a
fish carries. Her pulse is a thread, her
nerves are visibly a-quiver ; she is taking no
food other than a little milk or less broth ;
she has failed rapidly in strength since the
first application of the iron. You have
yourselves just told me of her immense ex-
ertion of will power, of nerve force, to endure
that trial. Where do you expect her to find

that power to-day —tell me that! [ be-
lieve in the moxa ; | believe in 1t even for
her—when she is prepared to endure it.  Rest

her—feed her—give her some strength, some
blood, before you venture another tremen-
dous shock to her nerves !”’

“But,” insisted Professor Ball, “our judg-
ment is for the continuation of the moxa at

once. Our preparations are complete and
we will proceed. You shall see our success
when i

“You shall not proceed, monsieur |"” inter-
rupted Dr. Barker. “Colonel Piatt, take the
little woman to her room, or—oh, excuse
me, we will retire !’

They withdrew but the door was left
partly open, and oh! St. Patrick’s day in
the mornin’! As the argument there
developed into a really respectable row,
Colonel Piatt said my cheeks flushed and



330

light came back into my eyes, for you know
oné man against two is an inspiriting sight,
and my doctor, who was doggedly deter-
mined, never lost his dignity—scarcely his
temper, until in an outburst of rage, broken
English and pure French combined, Profes-
sor Ball furiously ordered Dr. Belvin to light
the furnace and at the same time himself
advanced toward the room where I sat.

“Stop !” commanded Dr. Barker. ““Cour-
tesy seems wasted here—etiquette ignored !
Don’'t you light that, doctor! I am an
American—but | know Paris well I I know
my rights perfectly ! Our consul, our—oh,
curse it, man, light that furnace and I'll
throw you both over the balcony !”

“St. Patrick was a gentleman !” [ softly
hummed, for, you see, | profited whatever
happened. If they failed to light up—I
wouldn't be ironed that day. If they did
light up—there’d be broken bones down
there on the pavement, for Fordyce Barker
was big enough to back a threat with action,
and [—really, one believes in heredity after
all. For my forebears, on the purely Ameri-
can side of me, though they gave no orders
but obeyed them instead, died in their
tracks wearing the ragged uniform of their
country—just common men, of course, who,
having nothing else to offer, gave their lives
and had for reward so fierce a fight against
odds, that it must be some far faint tang of
its joy that thrills my poor nerves to de-
light whenever a man has his back to the
wall—whenever hands are put up in a fair
fight.

So, though he declared the scene simply
outrageous and was visibly vexed at his own
loss of self-control, Dr. Barker won. The
other doctors retired, their properties with
them, and | saw them no more. Dr. For-
dyce Barker continued upon the journey he
had delayed in the name of his life-long
friendship for Colonel Piatt—and I, having
followed his advice piously, was able to re-
turn home in September, from the first, the
last, the only journey that since my mar-
riage | have made without my husband.

I returned to find the evil prophecies of
some Cassandra-like friends disproved utter-
ly, completely. They had declared pite-
ously, angrily, warningly, according to their
individual temperament, that it was quite
mad to think of marriage ; that the Public
would have no further interest in me or my
work. My original, first of all manager, Mr.
Ellsler, wrote me that | would never see an-

THE MOXA

other full house of my drawing if I presented
myself to the Public as a married woman.
Had I chosen an actor-husband then as Mr.
and Mrs. So-and-so, we might, like Mr. and
Mrs. Florence or Mr. and Mrs. Conway, slow-
ly and painfully have attained to a doubtful
popularity—but at the very beginning of a
brilliant career to marry a man in private
life would amount to professional self-efface-
ment ; he advised me to wait a few years.
[ recalled the fact that he had advised a ten
years’ wait before venturing into New York,

The remembrance of my engagements to
appear that season at both of his theaters
doubtless gave a certain edge to his very
genuine fears, for no man looks forward
pleasantly to possible bad business, and
though I argued patiently and smilingly,
with all my croaking friends, insisting that
an audience cared nothing for the woman
behind the artiste ; that I had never—to use
the slang term—“traveled on my beauty " ;
that, anyway, the young unmarried male
creature was but one of the component parts
of the great Public; that there were not
only women but hundreds of men who ad-
mired the actress for the illusion she crea-
ted, who studied her methods and praised or
blamed without one thought of the desira-
bility of the woman—all repeated over and
over with unshakable, though entirely su-
perficial, amiability, for down in my heart
there was hot anger, yes, and deep humili-
ation, too, This new and unpleasant view
of the profession I honored with all my
heart offended me deeply. And though it
might be the true one, I stoutly told myself
that the popularity that could be destroyed
by an honest marriage was a dubious thing
well rid of, while all the time the ache of
tears was in my throat at the prospect of
such a loss.

So when, going straight from the altar, as
I might say, to the stage in Pittsburg, I
faced a packed audience whose reception
rose from applause to cheers, I could have
gone upon my knees in humble apology for
the bitter thoughts and fears I had enter-
tained. Yet my friend, doubting Thomas,
gravely asserted that that was merely the
greeting to a bride, that the enthusiasm was
probably only momentary. But [ laughed
happily in his gloomy face and left him at
last with full coffers at both theaters. And
thus all the engagements made for the un-
married actress, the married one had filled
successfully, triumphantly. So that, in
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spite of broken health, managers considered
me a very strong dramatic card—yet it re-
quired the moxa to teach me that the Public
had a heart. One stranger wrote: “The
iron that burned your flesh made thousands
writhe. The pallor of your face was reflect-
ed on the faces of men as well as women, as
they read.” Another, from half-way across
the contintent, wrote : “No man who ever
saw you in ‘Alixe’ or ‘Camille’ would
hesitate at going under the iron for you.
The sweat runs down my face when | think
of youw having to endure such pain. [f we
could suffer vicariously for you an army
would dispute for the privilege.” But, most
touching of all, a little boy wrote : “I saw
you once in a play. In it they said you
was not a very good woman, but I know
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you was, and I’'m only a little boy, but |
wish | could be burned lots of times to
make you better.”

And so, from press and private letter,
from North and South, from East and West,
came the sweet assurance that the great
many-headed Public, with its alert ears
and its jeweled eyes uncountable, its many
hands, strong alike to build up or tear down,
had a heart warm, tender, and opened to me
in my sore suffering and distress. And it
was this thrilling contact with the people’s
heart that gave back to me my queer ner-
vous strength and my joy in work, with a too
passionate desire to serve, unstintedly to
serve, the Public that had not cast me
forth into outer darkness because 1 had
married.
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HE tale of life is heavy
Upon the city street,

But dreaming | go ever

To a far land and sweet.

By day, the bondman’s harness,

The townling’s restless brain ;

By night, a breezy upland,

A tansy-bordered lane.

The earth, new-born at sunrise,

The meadow smoking mist,

The river bathed in purple,

The distance amethyst.

Behind the druid pine-tree

The great sun journeys up;

He lifts the clouds and opens

The briar rose’s cup.
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The fox grapes in the boskage,
Green-panoplied and cool,
The eager cardinal flower’s

Shy scarlet straight flammule.

Along the bounteous hillside,
The round sun at their back,

The fronded flaming sumacs,
The elder thickets black.

These are my dream companions ;
Forgot and far behind

Are play and tinsel novel,
The culture-maddened mind.

Or 'tis a white May morning,
Bloom-drifted orchard floors ;
In his green oratory
A mystic thrush adores.

Sometimes the calm of sunset
Poured like a golden wine,
And spacious streaming shadows

And solitude divine.

Or in the eldritch twilight
With tree shapes dimly spelt,
Faint odors float and vanish,

Stray fireflies gleam and melt,

Day is a lamp-lit country

Glimpsed through the window square,

Where vague unsteady houseless

Things hover in mid-air,

And 1, a loitering shadow,
With other shadows dwell,
Twirling like string-tied puppets

In aimless tinternel.

Night is the freeman’s country
Wherein my soul, unshod,

Her thatch-cloak loosed about her,
Lays bare her breast to God.



SRS OO RSTEP

BY

INEZ HAYNES GILLMORE

HE iceman called over his
YA shoulder as he disappeared
’\" into the next yard, “ You can
ring that bell for an hour—

—Athe day.”

“All right,” the man he addressed an-
swered huskily. He looked like a tramp.
He stood on the doorstep, scowling, for a
minute. Then he descended and slouched
out of sight up the street. The young girl
who was approaching, card-case in hand,
evidently caught the drift of the iceman’s
words, for she paused and hesitated. She
looked very tired, and there was a discon-
solate droop to her figure. She gave a quick
glance up and down the deserted Place.
Then, suddenly, she seated herself on one of
the lower steps, and gazed with a bored ex-
pression straight before her.

It was a quiet, broad enclosure, curving
in horseshoe effect about a scrap of green
park and passing, in the process, a half a
dozen big old-fashioned houses, set in the
midst of generous lawns. [t was about
four. There was not a person to be seen—
not even at the windows. The very houses
looked as if they were taking a nap. The
day was a perfect early-spring day, as clear
as a crystal and almost as prismatic. The
trees glowed as if their vitality had burst out
in green fire—a blaze that clung close to the
bark and burned low as it ran to the branch-
tips.

The girl was pretty and immaculate in
her trim calling costume. She seemed to be
satisfied with her seat. She continued to
sit there, gazing after a while meditatively
into the distance.

A young man came swinging into the
Place. He was tall and jolly-looking, quite
as irreproachable as she, and also in calling
attire. The girl started as he appeared.
Then she watched his approach curiously,
the bored expression dying out of her eyes.

He came forward swiftly, hitting uncon-
sciously at sundry tall grasses with his stick.
Finally, his eyes fell on the girl, elaborately
unconscious by this time of his proximity.
He looked puzzled for a moment, but when
he got opposite her he stopped, hesitated,
and finally ascended the steps. He rang
and rang and rang, staring in discomfiture
all the time at the big old-fashioned name-
plate under the bell.

“I'm afraid the Coolidges are not at
home—"" he turned to her finally.

“No,” the girl answered, after a little
hesitancy ; “I’'m afraid not.”

“I'm awfully sorry,” he murmured; “I
wanted so much to see— | wonder when
they’ll get back.” He looked at her inquir-
ingly.

“l haven’t the remotest idea,” she in-
formed him.

“l am sorry,” he muttered. “I wonder
if you'll be annoyed if I wait here with you ?”*
he suggested suddenly ; “it is so necessary
for me to see one of them.”

“Not a bit,” she permitted; “I[ can’t
wait much longer myself, but I should like
to see one®of them.”

“Anyway, | think our acquaintance
with them constitutes a kind of intro-
duction; don’t you?” he ventured after
a pause.

She smiled. “I’'m perfectly willing to let
it be so,” she said simply.

“They’'re charming people—the Cool-
idges,” he remarked.

“Oh, charming,” she agreed hastily.

“So hospitable.”

“I’ve never seen anything like it,” she
assured him, wriggling.

“And they entertain delightfully,” he
went on.

“Oh, delightfully ; and you meet such
attractive people at their house.”

“l never thought that so strongly as
now,” he dared.
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She smiled a little. “They’re kind to
young people, too; especially so, it seems,
to me.”

“Oh, yes, that has often struck me—it’s
one of the most delightful things about
them,” he said with fervor. He paused
for an instant. “I met them through a
Milwaukee friend,” he continued, as if at
random.

“Oh, did you?” she exclaimed electri-
cally; “I know lots of people in Milwaukee
—in fact, I come from Milwaukee myself.”

“Do you, indeed? Do you know the
Slades ?”" he asked.

“Oh, yes indeed.”

“And the Whartons?”

“Oh, dear me, yes.”

“And the Dodds?”

“All my life.”

“Oh, do you, by chance, know Helen
Inman r” he burst out eagerly.

“Know her?” she repeated. I should
say | did.” She smiled as at something
the humor of which was apparent only to
herself. “I know her quite as well as I
know myself.” She paused for a second
and set her lips firmly, but a smile bubbled
out in spite of herself. “Have you ever
met her?” she asked casually.

“No; 1 wish I had,” he said ruefully.
“I’ve always been dying to know her. 1’ve
been to Milwaukee several times, and my
friends there are always promising to intro-
duce me to the wonderful Helen Inman, but
she’s always ill, or away, or engaged, or
something. [ know that I shall never meet
her.”

Another smile trembled on her curving
lips. “I wouldn’t despair,” she consoled
him; “you’ll probably meet her some day
when you least expect it. That’s what
always happens in these cases—and then
you'll be disappointed. I'll make the
prophecy here and now that you meet her
by accident, and you don’'t know her the
first time you speak to her.”

“Is she really so pretty ?”’ he asked in-
terestedly.

“I see her so much,” she explained, “that
[ have got used to her. No; I think there’s
nothing especially striking about her. TI’ll
have to confess,” she said, with a little
embarrassed laugh, “that she’s rather in
my type. They say we look very much
alike.”

“Then she has gray eyes and brown hair”
—her companion fixed his eyes in interested
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scrutiny on her face—“red lips, a dimple in
her chin, and a very impertinent nose.”

“Go on,” she commanded unblushingly.

But he did not go on. “Just imagine,”
he burst out; “once she actually came to St,
Louis and I, thrice-accursed idiot that | am,
took that opportunity to put myself out of
the game with a sprained knee.”

“Oh, do you live in St. Louis 7"’ she inter-
rupted ; “1 know rafts of people there. Do
you know the Simmondses?”

“Lord, yes !”

“And the Darrows and the Hunting-
tons ?”’

eslines I

“And the Wheelers, the Comstocks, and
the Burtonsr”

“Every one of them.”

“Do you happen to know Kent Leonard,
I wonderr”

“Kent Leconard!” he exclaimed; “I
know him as well as | know my own
brother.”

“Oh, I'm awfully interested in Kent
Leonard,” she said joyfully ; “tell me about
him.”

He smiled. Then he burst into a laugh
that was a little embarrassed. “ Well, there
isn’t much to tell,” he said at length ; “he’s
a man like anybody else.”

“Is he handsome 7" she asked eagerly.

“Not so’s you'd notice it,” he answered
erimly.

“Dear me, how disappointing,” she com-
mented ; “but I'm sure that’s only a man’s
point of view. I've always been told that
he was a perfect Adonis.”

“1 hope you never meet him,”
marked dryly.

“The girls say that he has the most stun-
ning shoulders in St. Louis, and the loveliest
profile.”  She stared at her companion’s
face. He shifted his gaze and moved un-
easily. “They say he regularly trips up
over his eyelashes.”

“Well, wouldn’t that crimp you!” he
commented disgustedly. ““You certainly
must never see him after that.”

“Oh, I shall never meet him,” she said de-
cidedly ; “there’s a fate against it. It's
the strangest thing about Kent Leonard—
almost as strange as your experiences in
meeting Helen Inman. My friends in Mil-
waukee have a feeling that he and I would
be especially congenial—and they’re always
trying to bring about a meeting. But
something invariably happens to prevent

he re-
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it—you never heard anything like the
curious things that come up. [I'm really
rather interested now to see what he's
like; but I simply know we’ll never
meet.”

“I bet you ten to five that you do,” he
offered promptly.

She shook her head mournfully. “[’m too
much of a gentleman to bet on a certainty,”
she asserted. “It doesn’t look as if the
Coolidges were coming, does it ?” she said,
craning to stare up the Place.

“No,” he agreed. “I'm so sorry,” he
went on disgustedly ; “I don’t know what
to do with myself. I had planned to spend
the afternoon with them. There’s nothing
you can do in Boston in the summer time,
is there?”’

“Nothing,” she said with decision. “1
never was so bored in my life as I've been
to-day.”

“Nor [, up to half an hour ago.”

She paid no attention to this. “I think
I'll give it up now,” she meditated absent-
ly; “I have a feeling that I sha’'n’t see them
to-day.”

“Oh, wait a little longer,” he advised ;
“it’s a pity to miss them. They're such
pleasant people. Really, I've never met
anybody like them.”

“I'm very sure I never have,” she said
decidedly.

“There’s never been anything about them
that’s grated——"

“Or jarred.”

“That you try to make yourself forget.”

“Or fail to prevent yourself from remem-
bering.”

“They’re really fine,” he concluded with
conviction.

““ Just dear people,” she supplemented him
emphatically.

“Oh, by Jove,” he exclaimed suddenly;
“wait a moment—1I have an idea.”” He put
his hat and stick on the steps, and leaped
into the little front yard. He knelt before
the cellar window, pushed it open, and in a
second had disappeared through it. There
was the sound of the bump his body made
on the cellar floor, the scramble to his feet,
and then of his retreating footsteps. The
girl had watched his first movements with
a look of perplexed interest. But this was
blotted out by the expression of alarm
that ran over her face. Then she burst
into laughter. Presently, the front door
opened.
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“Don’t you want to come in and wait?”
he suggested hospitably ; “you can write a
note if you'd like.”

“I shouldn’t think of doing such a thing,”
she said earnestly; “please come out and
shut the door.”

“Now, [ thought that was a grand idea,”
he said disappointedly.

The girl smiled enigmatically. “It wasn’t
such a bad idea—only—well, [ must go.”

“See here,” he said impulsively; “why
can’'t we combine forces, and have a good
time together as long as we’re both ship-
wrecked in Boston. You don’t know me,
of course, and [ don’t know you, and | won’t
ask your name if you don’t want me
to. But our mutual acquaintanceship with
the Coolidges constitutes an introduction—
we've agreed to that. Also that they know
only the nicest people, and they're such
winners themselves.”

“They’re just fascinating,” she inter-
polated.

“Now listen to me,” he continued earnest-
ly. “I'm fearfully hungry. Let’s go into
the Touraine and have dinner.”

“I'd just love to,” she admitted frankly,
“but it seems 2

“Oh, come,” he teased; “I’ll guarantee
that ['m respectable if you’ll guarantee that
you are.”

“But 2 =

“Aren’t you just yearning for a broiled
live lobster ?"" he suggested.

“That settles it,” she said promptly; “I'll

»

go.

“Let’s go to the theater?” he proposed
suddenly, when they had nearly finished

eating.
“Oh,” she faltered, “I don’t—" She
stopped and thought a second. *“Yes, |

will.”  She made up her mind quickly.

“Oh, say, you're just the most—the—
the—the—oh, the deuce!” he concluded
lamely.

“But 1 think before we go we ought to
know who we really are ; don’t you?”

He laughed. “I'm ready,” he said.

“In certain walks in society, | under-
stand,” she went on, producing her card-case,
“in events like this, they always exchange
cards. Now | propose that we exchange
cards.” Her eyes were dancing.

“Very well, have it your own way,” he
agreed cheerfully. He felt in an inner
pocket and found a card-case. They sat



336

opposite each other, each pair of hands
holding a thin bit of pasteboard.

“First, I'm going to guess your name,”
he said pausing.

“All right,” she agreed; “and I'll guess
yours. You guess first.”

“No; you first,” he said quickly.

“Together then,” she conceded, bursting
with impatience ; “ when I say three. Ready ?
One! Two! Three!”

“Helen Inman,” he said.

“Kent Leonard,” she said.

“How in the world—"" she managed and
stopped.

“1 knew you the moment my eyes fell
on you. 1 don’t suppose you realize that
Daisy has a small million of your pictures.
I know them by heart. In fact, I've stolen
three. But how'd you know me?”

“Royce Burton gave me a group picture.
You're in it. What a shame; I thought I
was going to surprise you so.”

EDITORIAL

Late that night, when he was leaving her,
he said suddenly: “By Jove, I nearly forgot
—it’s lucky | remembered in time, but seeing
you sitting there on the steps put the idea
mto my head. And | knew you were the
kind of a girl who would understand when
| explained. But it was a bluff, my walk-
ing up and ringing that bell. 1 had no
intention of it until I saw you there. If
anybody came to the door, I was going to
ask if David Harum lived there. I was deter-
mined to find some excuse for conversation.
But I don’t know the Coolidges from Adam,
never laid eyes on one of them; I never
heard of them before. It was pretty cheeky
going through their house, I'll admit.”

She stared at him dumbly. Then she
burst into peals of laughter. She tried to
speak, but it was several moments before
she could articulate. Finally the words
came. “l don’t know them either,” she
confessed.

EDIAREIRASAE

MISS TARBELL’S HISTORY OF THE
STANDARD OIL COMPANY

& I ‘WO years ago the publication of Miss
Tarbell’s Standard Oil articles began in
this magazine. It was our intention to

have them run for a year, and then to bring

them out in book form. But as the work
progressed Miss Tarbell found she could not
do justice to the subject in so limited a num-
ber of papers ; so it was decided to continue
them through a second year. We wondered
at the time if public interest in the subject
warranted the continuation—it is assuming

a good deal to expect that people will want

to read of one thing for two years—but we

find that the articles have been even more
widely read and discussed the second year
than the first. The History—which by gen-
eral consent is the greatest contribution to
periodical literature of recent years—is now
drawing to a close. “The Price of Oil,”
which was announced for this number, will
appear in the September number.

In October we shall publish the last chap-

ter of the History proper, in which Miss
Tarbell will call attention to certain present
conditions in the oil industry and will draw
her conclusions on the work as a whole,
Simultaneously with the publication of this
article the entire work will appear in book
form, revised and supplemented by a full ap-
pendix of authorities. It will be published
in two volumes (illustrated) by McClure,
Phillips & Company. So many inquiries have
come to us in regard to the publication of
these articles in book form that we take this
opportunity of making this announcement.

Next year Miss Tarbell will continue her
work by occasional articles on the ramifica-
tions of the Standard and on subjects which
bear directly on the Trust problem. These =
articles, among them a character sketch of i
John D. Rockefeller, will all be handled = =
historically and will be based on documents
as in the case of the History now drawing
to a close. &
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Would you sleep on a MATTRESS stuffed with human hair, gathered from many heads any-
where, everywhere—even though a doctor’s certificate that each person was well and healtiy
accompanied same ?

Does it not conjure visions that are most unpleasant? The horror of disease, the danger of
Ccmtagim_l? _Al‘ld vet, consider how much more repulsive is the idea of mattresses stuffed with
horse hair—impure animal hair from tropical countries where malignant diseases abound. The

Ostermoor Mattress, $15.

contains no animal fibre and is absolutely sweet, pure and clean. Not “stuffed’’ like hair, but
“built” in eight layers of light, airy, interlacing, fibrous OSTERMOOR sheets of everlasting
softness, and enclosed within the tick by hand.

The OSTERMOOR MATTRESS is better than hair in every possible way, softer, purer, cleaner,
and far more elastic—besides being dust-proof, germ-proof, vermin-proof, water-proof, and practi-
cally un-wear-out-able—first cost is last and only cost; the OSTERMOOR never requires remaking.

D. s 25 3 » .
s e 2l 30 Nights’ Free Trial
3 feet wide, . g #aliy i i 2 10.0 52.?}':1. Sleep on the ‘“‘Ostermoor’’ thirty nights free and
8 feet 6 inches wide, -
4 feet wide, -

5 3 - 4
4 feet 6 inches wide, . o« o+ 15.00 bility and comfort of any $50. hair mattress ever
EXPRESS CHARGES PREPAID. y made, you can get your money back by return
In two parts, 50 cents extra. Special sizes at special prices. mail—‘‘no questions asked."

OUR 136-PAGE BOOK IS FREE

Mailed on postal card request. ‘‘The Test of Time' is printed in two colors, contains 250
beautiful illustrations, heaviest plate paper. Probably the most expensive book issued for
advertising purposes. May we send it to you?

Look OQOut! Dealers are trying to sell the ‘‘ just-as-good’’ kind. Ask to see the name “OsTeErMo0R’’ and our trade-
mark label sewn on the end. Show them you can’t and won’t be fooled. ‘/7 must be Ostermoor.” Mattresses
expressed, prepaid by us, same day check is received. Estimates on cushions and samples of coverings by return mail.

OSTERMOOR & COMPANY, 112 Elizabeth Street, New York

Canadian Agency: The Alaska Feather and Down Co., Ltd.. Montreal.

. 1LT0 if it is not even all you have hoped for, if you
18.85 afgﬁg:s don't believe it to be the equal in cteanlines’s, dura-

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Perfect Complexion Beau=
tifier and Remover of
Wrinkles.

DR. JOHN WILSON GIBBS'
THE ONLY

Electric Massage Roller.

fr‘ntanted United States. Europe. Canada.)

“‘A new heautifier which is warranted to pro-
duce a perfect complexion. removing wrinkles
and ail facial blemishes. A very pretty ad-
di to the toilet table.”” — Chicago Tribune.
his delicate Electric Beautifier removesall
facinl hlemishes. It is the only positive remover
of wrinkles and crow’s-feet. It never fails to perform all that is ex-
pected.” —Chicago Times-Herald.

‘“Atonestroke the art of acquiring beanty has hecome simplified. Any
woman may achieve heauty af home and unaided. She will discharge the
witifiers she ploys to excrcise their arts upon her and buy
¢ Mussnge l\n]]u The Roller will do the rest.”'—N. ¥. World.

An Electric Roller in all the term implies. (Magnetized or attached to
batteries are not.) The invention of a physician and electrician known
throughout this country and Europe. A most pcricu complexion beauti-
fier. Will remove wrinkles, *‘ crow’s-feet’’ (premature or from age),
and all facial blemishes—POSITIVE. Whenever electricity isto be used
for massaging, it has no equal. No charging. Will last forever. No
shock, sting or burn as in old style batteries but pleasant and soothing
in its action. Always ready for use on ALL PARTS OF THE BODY.
The professional standing of the inventor, with the approval of this
country and Europe, is a perfect guarantee. Price: GorLp, $4.00;
SILVER, $3.00 cach. By mail or office of Gibbs' Co.

1370 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. Roller Guaraniced. Book Free.

THE ONLY ELECTRIC ROLLER.
Beware of Imitators and Fraudulent Rollers.
“‘Anything you see advertised from year to year must be good.
Youaresafeinbuying it. Ithasstood the test of time.”’—N.Y. Suan.

For seven years thls advertisement has occupied this space.
The Roller has stood ‘“ the test of time.” It has proven satis-
factory to thousands, as it will to you. Most positive.

‘ Electricity for the face. An aid to good looks when properly
applied. Then the Electric Roller presses out wrinkles. The
woman who is going in for electricity as an aid to beauty can
have her wrinkles rolled out with an Electric Roller. The Elec-
tric Roller is passed over the forehead and the wrinkles come out

Trade Mark Registered.

as if by magic.”—N. Y. Sun.

GILT EDGE

Oil Shoe Dressing
Tias been used over 50 years by
millions of ladies with uniform
success, and to-day is the most
popular ghoe dressing in the
world. It imparts a beautiful
lustre to all black shoes (except
patent lenther) ; is warranted not
to so1l the finest clothing or in-
ure the most delicate leather.
t is always ready to use, and
guaranteed NEVER to deteriorate.

Shines Without Rubbing
Put up in 6 oz. bottles [not in

4 0z.orless, 08 is often the case].

Price in durable carton, 25¢.

Iy your dealer does ot keep it send m Eﬁc postage, and
we will send you a full-size bottle prepaid.

UPERB PATENT PASTE

Send 5 cents for 10 cent box

of this best of nll polishes for all
\ ul.em. leather and shiny shoes.
A gneu a jet black brilliancy
Hm is durable and waterproof
and does not injure the leather.

One box only will be sent, posi-

i
paid, at this price, and this offer

LTI ot

WHITTEMORE BROS. & CO.

\‘Sole Mifrs., Dept.N Cambridge, Mass. %

f

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers. -
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You Can Save 25Y
by Orderlng Now

EVERY GARMENT MADE TO ORDER

Write at once for Samples and Catalogue—free

For a short time only we will make any gar-
ment illustrated in our Catalogue, from any of our
guaranteed materials, at one-fourth reduction
from our Catalogue prices. We wish to close out
all our Summer materials in order to make room
for Fall stock which will begin to arrive in a few
weeks.

$10.00 Suits now $7.50 | $5.00 Skirts now $3.75
20.00 “ 15,00 | 800 ' 6.00
30.00 “ 2250 | 1200 “ “ 000
40.00 “ 3000 | 20.00 “ 15.00

Prices also reduced on Jackets, Traveling Suits,
- Rain Coats, etc.

We prepay Express Charges to any part of the United States

By a method exclusively our own, we make garments
to order from measurements sent us by mail, and guaran-
tee to fit you.

You lose nothing if not satisfied, as you may return the
garment promptly and we will refund your money.

300 MATERIALS AND 120 STYLES FROM WHICH TO SELECT

You make a careful and satisfactory selection in your
own home, at your leisure and with the assistance of your
friends. e save you time, money and amoyance.

Do you have to shop for materials and trimmings and
search for a dressmaker? Our exclusive system relieves
you of all such troublesome details.

Whatever is New and Fashionable in Fabrics and Styles will be
Found in our Materials and Catalogue

ORDERS FILLED IN ONE WEEK

We have a handsome line of Etamines, Voiles, Mohairs, Brilliantines,
Light-weight Broadcloths and other fabrlcs particularly adapted for Sum-
mer wear, as well as firmer materials for Traveling Costumes and Walking
Suits. We also have a fine line of Zibilines, Cheviots and mannish
mixtures suitable for early Fall wear. We do not carry wash goods nor
make silk shirtwaist suits.

We have satisfied 180,000 customers and feel certain we can
please YOU. We can give you the names of patrons in
your locality to whom we can refer you

A lady who has recently purchased a garment from us, writes:

** The Suit ordered from you is satisfactory in every way. The
Jjacket fits as if moulded to the fipure, and the material and work
are all that could be desired. It is such a relief to escape the tire-
some fittings at a dressmaker’s. I expect to send you other orders
in future,”

If you are contemplating the purchase of a garment, write to-day for
samples of materials and Catalogue No. 44—sent free by return mail
to any part of the United States. If possible, mention the colors you de-
sire, as this will enable us to send samples of exactly what you wish.

Write To-Day—The Choicest Goods Will Be Selected First

National Cloak and Suit Co., 119 and 121 West 23d Street, New York City

Mail Orders Only Established 15 Years

No Agents or Branch Stores

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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A@T@Mﬁﬂ@ RIFILE

22 CALIBER MODEL 1903
LIKE HISTORY IT REPEATS ITSELE

As a means of pleasure and sport, the Winchester Automatic Rifle
is as far ahead of any other .22 Caliber as an automobile is ahead of
the historic one horse shay. After loading this rifle, all that it is nec-
essary to do to shoot it ten times is to pull the trigger for each shot.
Although automatic in action, it is simple in construction and not apt
to get out of order. For city, country or camp it is the gun of the
day. To shoot it is to appreciate it. You can handle this rifle and
see it shot in our demonstrating booth at the St. Louis Exposition.

See our Exkhibits at St. Louis, in Manufacturers and Fisk and Game Buildings.
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS COMPANY = NEW HAVEN, CONN.

POMPEIAN
JASSAGE (CREAM
Preserves ax

eaulifies e
(fomplexion

Makes New Skin
by removing the waste outer skin with all the impuri-
ties in the pores, Pompeian Cream stimulates nature
to rebuild the tiny cells, and imparts a soft, rich,
delicately tinted effect. “‘Pompeian’’ is the only massage
cream that contains absolutely no grease or glycering:
Itisdifferent fromall so called balms, lotions and skin foods

sufficient to fully demonstrate its won=
Free sample derfully rejuvenating_power, together
with our valuable booklet, illustrating and explaining cor=
rect methods of facial massage,will be sent you upon reguest.

Pompeian Cream may be had of all the best druggists
everywhere. If your dealer refuses to supply you, order

IN HIGH CL!‘\SS CUTLERY 3 A o 0 sesd o

direct, giving his name. Pompeian Cream, soc. and §1.09,

}(l KAMPFE BROS. 6' jar. Pompeian Massage Soap, box of 3 cakes, soc. postpaids
+8-12 Reade St. New York City ¥

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICE LIST Pompelnn Mfg' CO., 101 Prospect St" Clevemnd'“’

LCRID Y o C it (R LTS 8 Ut ) e RS

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Big and Strong

THE PRUDENTIAL

A Steadily Increasing Business is Proof of Public Confi-
dence in its Plans of Life Insurance for Both Sexes.

New Business, 1903, over 293 Million Dollars.
Number of Policies in Force over 5% Millions.

THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA

JOHN F. DRYDEN, Prosident, Write for Information—Dept. 32 Home Office: NEWARK, N. J.

ufisit THE PRUDENTIAL’S EXHIBIT, Palace of Education, World's Fair, St. Louis.” I

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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The life of an umbrella depends on the

A s .55 | strength of the framework. No matter if the
7L e covering is the finest, costliest silk or the
Steel stoutest cotton, if the ribs are not properly

Frame constructed of Best Material, the disasters
Deliot the portrayed above may be anticipated.

Wind and the If you would have an umbrella that will
Weather stand repeated recoverings, see that your next
sgﬁ%}‘ framework‘l‘b a 3 s

Frame on the
MarHet

It is made of the best crucible steel, properly tempered,
Look for the name| carefully coated to prevent corrosion. A hardened rod
PP . » 3 | which will not bend or break, put together with phosphor
W bronze wire. Automatic bulb runner. This frame is
on the Frame guaranteed and is used by all reputable Umbrella Manu-
facturers.

I have a FREE An interesting booklet, *‘ The Life of the Umbrella,” will be sent on request.
.

» 2
(1] MW 9 e Look for the trade mark “M on your next purchasc.

MANUFACTURED BY i

_NEWARK RIVET WORKS, 268 Lafayette Street, NEWARK, N, J. | !

“TRED-AIR”
HEEL CUSHIONS

RE you subject to headache from no AKE the place of the old-fashioned
definite cause P Does your spine rubber heels or solid leather-
send jarring shocks up your back one's nearly as bad as the other. P .
to your head every time your heel strikes They are as much superior to old-fashioned salid rubber
on the hard pavement? Do you feel like walking on ‘‘tip heels as the modern pneumatic tire 1s to the old-fashioned
toes’’ to save your nerves? solid rubber tire. And no matter what l_he weather—wet
Get a pair of Heel Cushions. You slip 'em right inside or dry—'‘ Tred=Air >’ Heels grip a slippery surface as
your shoes—they fit perfectly. They're imperceptible’; no other kind of heels do. 1
light as a feather—but heavy enough to evenly distribute They're lighter, too, and tougher—in fact, they outwear
the weight of your heel. Then you'll realize how much bad the shoes, =
pavements and hard leather heels have upsct your nerves. The patent air-cell construction and pure rubber confine
Tred-Air Heel Cushions really do increase the height. the air, make the heel springy, lighten the step, and walk-
They are made in special heights ing becomes a joy. i
for men and women. You can slip They can’t track mud and dirt because there are no
them into your shoes and nobody will unsightly holes in the treading surface.
know they’re there but yourself. NonsSlipping. Less Weight.
They give grace to your stride and More Spring. Purer Rubber.
make walking a real pleasure. Sent Cost the same as old fash-
by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 25 ioned kind. :
cents per pair. Always mention size Sent by mail, postpaid, on
of shoes in ordering. receipt of 35 cents per pair.

““TRED=AIR** HEEL CUSHIONS and CUSHION HEELS
are for sale by all first=class shoe dealers, shoe repairers,
druggists, dealers in surgical appliances, and are recom=
mended by leading chiropodists and physicians. Send
postal for booklet.

TREDAIR RUBBER COMPANY

Headguarters and Mail Order Department

105 Summer St., Dept. C, BOSTON, MASS.

“TRED-AIR **
CUSHION HEELS

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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RCHITECTS, Builders and

owners of manufacturing
and commercial buildings every-

where should send for “The

Barrett Specification.”

['his Booklet is a most concise

and impartial treatise on the

| roofing problem. In addition, it

Bl presents for your consideration a

Standard Roofing Specification.

['his Specification is not an

advertisement. [ts treatment of

the subject is from the broad

standpoint of over ﬁfty years’
actual experience.

T R e T A T S R T R e A S T e D N T O N R S R T IR O T R — s

It exploits no brands, it ex-
pounds no theories. The facts

Only are tl’]ere. Above diagram fully explained in Specification.

It is a httle X-Ray on a much discussed subject, and should be
in a handy place on the desk of every Architect or Builder.

PSS B bR o

Mailed free on application.

BARRETT MANUFACTURING CO.
 BATTERY PLACE : NEW YORK

Chicago, Philadzlphia, St. Louis, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Allegheny, Mioneapolis, Kansas City, New Orleans

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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ENOUGH FOR

S1IX CUPSFREE

(See Coupon)
Do you want a better coffee 2
Do yon want a coffee that you can drink without in-
jurious effects ?
Are you tired of cereal coffee substitures ?

DRINK

Barrington Hall

THE STEEL-CUT COFFEE

It is ideal for summer use. It appeals to the
Juded appetite because it is free from the rank bitterness
of the tunnin-bearing chaff left in all coffee ground in
the old way. This chaff is removed only by our steel-
cutting process.

SEND FOR BOOKLET-IT’S FREE

An interesting description — not technical —of our
exelugive patented proce which mnot alone improves
tne fluvor and renders coffee entirely wholesome to the
most delicate, but gives you the choicest Jova and Mocha
at the cost of Rin. as it goes from one-third to one-half
further than coffee ground in the ordinary way.

A delicious coffee—not a tasteless substitute.
CAUTION: Tif it is not Barrington Hall, it is not
the Steel-Cut Coffee. We own the process by patent
right ; and roast. steel cut and pack by machinery at our
factory in 1 and 2-pound sealed tins.  Any infringement
will be vigorously prosecuted.

CUT OFF THIS COUPON

Coffee Importers
212 2d St. N., Minneapolis, Minn.
Please seud me without expense sample can of Barring-

ton Hall. the Steel-Cut Coffee, and booklet; in considera-
tion I give herewith my grocer’s name (on the margin)

My own address is

COGRONIE

PR Y S SRR e N

B R L ] R A i i v

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Fle

fit perfectly, hug the limb comfort-
ably without binding, never let go of
the hose, never tear them, last long-
est, look neatest — are best garters.
Sold by all dealers. Insist on Flexo, and ifthe dealer hasn't

them, send us his name and 25c and we will see that you are
supplied. Flexo Garters in finc heavy ribbed silk elastic, scc.

A.STEIN & CQ., 262 Fifth Ave., Chicage

ﬁ

PROF. I. HUBERT'S

MALVINA
CREAM

'“The one Reliable Beautifier

Yositively removes Kreckles:
Sun-burn and all imperfec
tions of the skin, and pre

Does

&

vents wrinkles. b nrul

9 merely cover up bub eradicatcs
them. ]\‘I]ablvma IIE..OFJIIJH nng |
Ichthyol Soap should hensed

in couuection with Malyina

Cream. At all druggists. or sent

on receipt of price. Cream. i0c., post-

paid; Lotion.50c..express colleot;Sonp;

93¢, postpaid. Seud for testimonials

PROF. 1. HUBERT, Toledo, Ohio,

BORATED
TALCUM

ENNEN'S

PRICKLY HEAT,
CHAFING, and o
SUNBURN, 455

OF THE SKif.

A [ittle higher in price, perhaps, thin mnﬂnfm‘.

Stitutes, but a resson for " Remaves all oortliengy

£ ration. Delightful aftcr Shaving. So!dev:qwhﬂl.mmm
on receipt of 25c. Ges Mennen's (the originalls Sursle

GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark,

SOnQ-Write rs & SuscessEil o
and Poets

WILL MAKE YOU
We write music ta your Wors
complete and arrange compositions
GROOM MUSIC €0, SIAinlrnL“l“r_‘



HENRY B.HYDE

FOQUNDER>

* JWALEXANDER ey J.H HYDE

PRESIDENT H VICE PRESIDENT

FREEDOM

from worry about your
future - if you live.

INDEPENDENCE

from want for your family-
if you die. |
An adequate Endowment in |

the Equitable gives you both.

Opportunities for men of character loact as representatives
i Apply to GAGE E. TARBELL,2nd Vice President.

For full information fill out this coupon or write

The Equitable Life Assurance Society of the United States
120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK Dept. No. 4

Please send me information regarding an Endowment for $

if issued at years of age.

Please mention McCiure's when you write to advertisers.
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A Good, Honest Shoe for $2.50

There are still many people who think it impossible to turn
out a really good, comfortable and serviceable shoe for $2.;50.

““Merit’’ Shoes, first, last and all the time, are shoes of
quality. They are ‘‘built to specifications ’’—that’s how we
know we can back up what we say with absolute proof. We buy
the most serviceable leathers, linings, etc., for spot
cash when the market 1s low; take them to a good
shoe manufacturer during his slow months, and
he is willing to turn out the shoes for us at cost,
rather than shut down.

It is this plan that makes the
‘““Merit”’ shoe at $2.50 the equal
of most $3.50 shoes.

"MERIT" $).00
SHOES L=

Delivered, charges prepaid, on receipt of $2.75 per pair

VARSITY

The Varsity is in all

details a standard cus=

tom style — medium

round, perfectly=fit=

ting toe, suited to
all shapes of feet.
Smooth fit at ankle
and instep.

““Merit”’ Shoes are made in every
desirable style, size and width. We 4
have opened six new stores this
season in Philadelphia, New York,
Providence and Boston, and are
establishing more as fast as suit-
able locations can be secured.

If there is no branch in your
city, we can fit you through our
mail erder department, and give
you greater satisfaction than you
are getting, and for less money.

Style 61— Oxford, Lace
Siyle, made of Box Calf, Sin-
gle Sole, High Walking Heel,

€tyle 62 — Oxford, Plain Lace
Style, made of Vici Kid.

Style 63—Oxford, Lace Style, made of
Patent Coltskin.

Style 64— High Shoe, Lace Style, made of
Box Calf with wide extension sole of extra heavy
weight.

It’s a complete illustrated booklet of gpood, honest shoes, and is well worth having,
whether you select your shoes immediately or not.

The International Shoe Company, Inc.

Mail Order Department, 107 Summer Street, Boston, Mass.

DOLLAR OFF STORES

Greater New York

Send for our catalog.

115 Nassau St., bet. Ann and Beekman Sts, 1343 Broadway, opp.. Herald Building
291 Broadway, cor. Reade Street 262 West 125th Street, near Eighth Ave.
823 Broadway, bet. 1z2th and 13th Streets BrookLYN—1129 B’dway, near De Kalb Ave.

Boston Store—103 Devonshire, cor. Spring Lane. Providence Store—220 Westminster St., cor. Eddy
Philadelphia Stores—147 North Eighth Street; 802z Chestnut Street

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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When powerful influences were brought
to bear to force the

DueberHampdern Worch

into a combination that threatened the high standard which made its success possible, it required
“The Courage of '76 " to fight the baftle for honesty and merit. Ten years of experience
has proved the wisdom of this courage. To-day the Dueber-Hampden is supreme among
the Watches of America or Europe.

e A

The "' Light from the Watchman' describes the only complete watch
(case and movement) made under one management. Address
for free copy The Dueber-Hampden Watch
Works, Canton, Ohio.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers,
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MARIA PARLOA once wrote to The Ladies’ Home Journal: ““If you have Rubber Heels put on your boots for gencral
wear you will be less tired at the close of the day than if you wear the tommon heels. The rubber acts as a cushion and
relieves the nervous strain on the back.” :

Morgan & Wright Rubber Heels Give a Rare Degree
of Ease and are Exceptionally Durable.

Insist on the Morgan & Wright. [If your dealer does not handle them send 35c., together with an impression of your
heel, to the manufacturers and a pair will be forwarded by return mail.

MORGAN & WRIGHT, CHICAGO.

SPECIAL 30 DAY OFFER

-

$1.00 BUYS BABY HAMMOCK WORTH $2.50

For infants and small children. Folds compactly; easily carried}
adopted by sanitariums and hospitals. Only one sold to a family at
this price.

McMASTER MFG. CO., P. 0. BOX 1319, NEW YORK CITY.

Muscular Children

with firm, well-knit bodies are
developed by the

Irish Mail

“It’s geared”

Wardrobes”

Wardrobe Trunks Gt s

Usual pressing unnecessary. Clothes hung as
in closet, but held fast. Can’t be crushed in a A strongly built, sporty little hand
car that brings all muscles into play,

. s e overtaxes none. Endorsed and
recommended by physicians. Absolutely safe. ' Lots of fun " for both
boys and girls, Rubber tired. Write for illustrated booklet, FREE.
The Standard Mfg. Co., 1442 Irish Mall 8t., Anderson, Ind.

Farm Live Stock

beauty. No need to unpack. Get anything in a
minute without disarranging contents,
.No lifting. A wardrobe-chiffonier, as
convenient at home as when traveling. 7
ASE YOUR DEALER: If he hasn't them, Its care and management. Plctu_l'C!
geud us his name u!'llii wn:kwijll m{;u t.l:i.lllr, 3:::1 of_all the breeds: Reports of faivs)
E':fu:z“?g:ff'lw;a'.'erm”i‘:". R horse shows and meetings, by best
writers, published weekly in The
Breeder’s Gazette,Chicago:
Ill. $2 a year. Sample copy free
if you mention this paper. Liberal
terms to subscription agents.

Look for the Lion in every Trunk
N. DRUCKER & CO.

Dept. C, CINCINNATI, O.

TRADE-MARK Makers of all styles of Trunks.

Please mention McClure's when you write to adverusers.
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Made from the finest
and strongest cotton
yarns possible to pro-
duce.

LONG COTTON RIBBED
STOCKINGS

For Little Children, Misses, and Boys

Ask your Dealer for these goods.  If not obtainable that way
order from us,

High Spliced Heels, Reinforced Knees
and Toes

STYLE GB. Snowblack, Sizes 5-9'4, 25(:.
STYLE GT. Rich Golden Tan,

Six pairs $1.50, in neat box. Sent to any point in United
States, delivery charges prepaid, upon receipt of price.

Sizes 5- 9% P 25C.

OQur latest Art Catalog, showing colors, gauges, and
prices, free.

TRADE MARK.

Shaw
Stocking Co.

Smith 8t.
Lowell, Mass.

P O O S e O e v U S v S v
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BRAND

HELMET

. o

Indoor The Quting Collar 22%des:
A new shape with “'style’”’ never before attained in an
extremely low collar. Comfortable and sightly for
business or outing attire in warm weather,

Helmet Brand collars at 2 for 25¢ represent more value
than sny other make. It’s worth while to get them.
Sold by leading dealers, or from us by mail. if unable to
find them. Write for Stylu Book ahmung collars and
correct dress for all occasions, sent EE

Corliss, Coon & Co. Dept. B, ‘I‘roy.N Y. Ji

Save Money and Trouble

Professional and business men, students, mechanics, Sports:
men. find comfort, convcnicnce. and economy in these goods,
Made of fine cloth, stylish, and finished in pure starch.

No Washing or Ironing

When soiled, discard. 'We send by mail, prepaid,
ten collars or five pairs of cuffs for 30c. Sample |
collaror pair cuffs for 8c¢. in U.S. Stamps. Name size and style.

REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO., Dept. 10, Boston |

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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WING TO the recent establishment of our “ Exchange Department,”
we have a new plan by which Pianolas may be obtained for Summer
Homes on exceptionably favorable terms. '
Persons who are interested and reply at once, mentioning this maga-
zine, will be given full details.

What the Exchange Department Is

The Exchange Department has been organized in order to afford an outlet for the Pianolas
and pianos which are constantly being taken in exchange for the Metrostyle Pianola and the
Pianola Piano, the latest productions of The Acolian Company.

Aeolian Hall, 362 Fifth Avenue, New York

The Ae()lian Company 124 East Fourth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio

Plcase mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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. FIRES

spread more rapidly on account of shingled
roofs than through any other medium.

Rex Fliptkote Roofing

will absolutely prevent the spread of fire, as
sparks or cinders have no effect upon it. It
isendorsed byfire underwriters everywhere.
REX FLINTKOTE ROOFING
Made of the best wool felt, and
thoroughly saturated with special
waterproofing compounds, Unaffected
by chemical fumes. It is for factories,
farms or dwellings, and easily laid. 4
Thousénds of buildings in the U.S. covered
with it. Write for free sample and book.
We have an agent in your locality.

J.A. & W.BIRD & CO., 35 India St., Boston, Mass.,;

e

PICTURESQUE
COTTAGES

‘T'hat fit their surroundings and
your purse. Every stick and
stone rightly placed. Send for
our big book of 150 designs for
25c.silver. Choose the gen-
eral plan and we will modif
it to suit you. You only build
once. Build right. Send for

book to-day. Enclose é6¢c, for
postage, if you please.

BN AR AT AT

N
b

N Vs
3
\

r
- e
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No. 1101
DECORATE YOUR HOME

with this handsome pedestal

SCROLL GRILLE
$8.50

Size 5x 8 feet. Finished in Natural or
Golden Qak. From our factory to you for
For larger sizes add socts. per foot.

This Grille is adjustable and is
easy to set up, but if not just what
you want, ask for FREE BLUE-
PRINTS.

We are the most extensive Fret
and Grille manufacturers in the
country, and absolutely guarantee
to do as we advertise.

We have our own designers and
can furnish any style of Grille
desired. Give size of opening.

Dun or Bradstreet’s,

OCR Akron Trust Co.

REFERENCES: | lunover National Bank, New York
| Chicago National Bank, Chieago.

AERON WO00D WORKING CO.

AKRON, OHIO.
T

A $30.00 MANTEL
FOR $18.75

This handsome $30.00, quarter
sawed white oak Mantel, any finish,
full hand rubbed furniture polish,
with guaranteed first quality French
1 inch bevel plate mirror, 18 x 40 in.,
only $18.75 if bought during July
with one of our celebrated Aldine
Open Fire Places, the great-
est heaters, ventilators and fuel
economizers in the world.

1f you buy these or any other
goods from us, you will do 80 un-
der strict guarantee that they are absolutely per-
fect in every detail. Our hnndsonje BOOK OF
DESIGNS sent on receipt of 10c. in stamps
to pay postage and cost of mailing.
ALDINE GRATE & MANTEL CO.
122 Court St., Grand Raplds,
Michigan,

BIG BRASS BAND OFFER.

We sell the celebrated IMPERIAL, DUPONT and
MARGEAU Band Instruments at about .
one-half the prices others
= ask forthe sume high
grade goods. For our Free Band
Instrument Catalogue, also our Free
Booklet, entitled, “How to Buy Band
Instruments,” for large illustrations
and complete deseriptions of our three
large lines of brass instruments,also every- ate.
thing in Drums, Clarionets, Flutes, Saxophones, efc, 15
for the free catalogues, our guarantee and refund proj ositlon, o
the most libernl band Idstrument offer ever heard of, forthe “w
method of selling instruments fully explained, for something m:ul
and immensely Interesting to every bandman, cut this ad ouk®

mah % SEARS, ROEBUCK & 0., CHICAGD:

us today.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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) Strong Furnace Claims
);;“ ‘Cost me less than thirty dollars to heat my entire house of eight rooms t}u
By past winter. Has in every way done all that is claimed for it."’
— Part of voluntary letter from prominent banker in Olney, IIl.
@ We do not ask you to accept our claims that it is possible to save from % to 24 of your fuel bills; with no

bills for !um_ace repairs; vyith immunity from smoke, dirt, escaping gases; with less ashes and no clinkers
All we ask is an opportunity to send you fac-simile letters from prominent bankers, lawyers, insurance men
and merchants who, after scverest tests, have made voluntary written statements covering their experience,

g hevinE - phe PecK-Williamson Underfeed Furnace
Reduces Coal Bills one-half to two-thirds

‘This furnace is built on scientific principles. The fuel is fed from below and the fire is on top. The gases
J and smoke are consumed as they pass through the fire, not escaping up the chimney as they do in ordinary
furnaces. The P.-W. Underfeed has satisfactorily solved the [

problem of making a ton of the cheapest grade of coal go ag

far in producing heat as a ton of the most
costly grade, and with less trouble.
Simple and strong in construction,
easy to operate.

We will gladly send you an in-
teresting Underfeed book
explaining scientific points of
construction and superiority, and
fac-simile letters, all voluntary,
fully substantiating every claim
we make.

Dealers are Invited to
write for our very

T 3 7 attractive proposition. J T

1 Patented Patented 1

= The Ped(mammntﬂ 337 West 5th St.Cincinnati, 0

DEXTER BROTHERS CO.

sninGLEs || —Brower Wood Mantel-

We are leaders. We give the widest possible range
for selection in style and price. High-Grade Oak
Mantels, complete with tiles and grate, $13.50 to
$150.00. Delivered free East of the Mississippi
River; points beyond prorata. No. 867, like cut,
gives a fair idea
of our prices;
beautiful Golden
Oak, 7 feet high, 5
feet wide, handsome
quartered oak ve-
neered columns 3
inches in diameter,
French bevel mirror
18 x 36, complete
with best tiling

;r:te% $ 26'.@

Delivered as above,
on receipt of $26.50.
Absolute guarantee
of satisfaction, or
money refunded.

both on roofs and walls
should be stained with

Dexter Brothers’
English Shingle
Stains

Accept no imita-
tions. Our name
on every can and
barrel.

No
Offensive
Odor

Send for sample boards
and illustrations to

103-105-107 Broad St., Boston IV rite us lo-day for handsome neaw illustrated

T T catalogue—ijust off the press. Shows 50 latest
The following firms act as our Agents: exclusive design_r_ It’s FREE.
H. M. HookER Co., 57 W. Randolph St., Chicago.

W. S. HUESTON, 24 East 22d St., New York. C_ F- BROWER & COMPANY

SAMUEL BETTLE, JR., 218 Race St., Philadelphia.

SMITH & YOUNG, San Francisco, Cal. . DEDt. 12 LEXI NGTON, KY.
Mounp CiTy PAINT & COLOR Co., St. Louis, Mo. - i
GRAY & DUDLEY HARDWARE Co., Birmingham, Ala. ““The Mail Order Mantel House

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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THE

~ TEFRICERATOR ™ E
SOLIDWHITE FORCELAIN INSIDE

DIFFERENT FROM ALL OTHERS

The MONROE is a high-grade refrigerator built for the household. It is the only refrigerator on the
market with food compartments of SOLID PORCELAIN WARE. Other makers use pieces of tile, white
glass, or enameled iron and call it porcelain. Do not be deceived.

Our food compartments are moulded in ONE SINGLE PIECE. There are therefore no joints or
crevices for food to decay in. Q

Our PORCELAIN WARE is white, and the heavy glaze makes it possible to clean it as easily asa
china dish; the porcelain does not break or craze—and is durable.

The handsome oak exterior and the substantial construction in every detail makes us safe in guaranteeing
a MONROE. We therefore offer to ship you one on APPROVAL, FREIGHT PREPAID TO YOUR RAIL-
ROAD STATION, and refund your money if not satisfied. All sizes carried in stock for immediate
shipment; special sizes built to order.

o 'I;_he only way to purchase a MONROE is direct from u3. We have no agents. Write for catalogue B
=it is free.

MONROE REFRIGERATOR COMPANY.

NEW YORK OFFICE MAIN OFFICE AND FACTORY

A2 CORTLANDT ST. l LOCKLAND, OHIO.

The World’s Headquarters for

BALLOU BASKETS Eiectric Novelties and Supplies

IF IT’S ELECTRIC WE HAVE IT
WE UNDERSELL ALL

Shipped on Approval.
Direct from the Factory

Our Moth Proof
Packing CGase

will outwear three trunks. Made of the

heaviest canvas, steel frame, wood runners

and top. Light welght locks with padlock.
They are also moth and bug proof and are

Fan Motor and Battery . -«
Battery Table Lnmp - - -
_Botlery Hnnglng Lamp - -
Telephone, complete, - 2.50, 5.95
Electric Door Bells = - - - 1
Electrie Carriage Lamps - -

Hylo Turn-down Lamps = =
$8.00 Medicnl Batleries -
Telegraph Outfils - 5
Battery Motors - -
Bieycle Electrie Light
Electrie Rallway - -
Poeket Flash Lights -

excellent for storing clothing, furs etc.; can > Necktle Lights - - - = = 1.00
be made water proof;arejust the thing for $3 Electric Hand Lantern

tnlvelerﬁl Cii‘]mpe‘l-: agld sumiIner rusfrt&({%ﬂﬂ‘ Send for free book. Agents wanted

siri ight ical & ur-

o R D OHIO ELECTRIC WORKS, CLEVELAND, OHIO

We make to order Skirt and Shirt

Waist Cases, ato.;suitable for seat,
can be checked as baggage. Excel- s
lent for college students, etc,

‘We make baskets of all kinds in
pounded ash and canvas for the
laundry, butcher, grocer,baker,mill
office, ¢oal dealer, ete.

We ship from the factory at fac-
tory ﬂrmes QOur goods cannot be
bought in stores.

For samrari T8aBONA 6Very one
should Insist on their baker and grocer
using our dog proof canvas cases in
transporting bread.

Send for free catalog and special of-
fer to the trade in dozen lots,

BALLOU BASKET WORKS,

Dept. B ., Belding, Mich.

“‘Ballou Baskets ave best."

F wood and metal workers, witbout steam wf( 1
power, equipped with -
BARNES’ FOOT POWER pllow
MACHINERY bids

on jobs and give greater profit on the work.
Machines sent on trial if desired. Catdlogue free.

W. F. & JOHN BARNES CO.,
200 Rugby Street, Rockford, lil.

THE HOME IDEAL : ieti.ais

MARGARET GREENLEAF, profusely illustrated wit
12 artistic half-page half-tones of interiors from life. It is
full of advice and suggestion by a writer of exquisite taste
and long experience, including furnishings, decorations,
hangings and color schemes for costly as well as slmplﬂ
houses—new and old. Thuroughly practical. Sent postpﬂld
for 1o cents (stamps or silver),

J. F. PERKINS, - 31 Dearbhorn Ave., Chicago, Il

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Are You Interested

in the

Government

of any

Vlllage

Town?

A complete modern gas plant to manu-
facture and distribute Acetylene gas
through underground pipes for lighting
the streets and all buildings in a town is
not expensive to build and costs little to

operate.

The town can own the plant

and sell gas to the residents, or a private
company or individual can own and oper-

ate it at a profit.

Among such plants recently installed are the following:

Adair, Ta. Elmwood, Neb.
Altamont, N. Y. Endicott, N. ¥
Amenis, N. Y. Farmington, N. H,
Andover, Me. Fayette, Ala.
Arlington, Ia. Forest Hill, Md.
Atkinson, Neb. Ft. Myer,Va,, U. S. Gov.
Bancroft, Neb. Freeport, Me.
Barker, N. Y. Gilhertville, N. Y.
Bassett, Neb. Gladbrook, Ia.
Battle Lake, Minn. Goffs, Kan.
Bellwood, Neb. Greeley Center, Neb.
Berkshire, N. Y. Qurley, Ala.

Holstein, Ia.
Hatfield, Masa.
Lakeville, Conn.
Lancustur, Texns.

Blanchard, Ia.
Berryville, Va.
Boothhay Harbor, Me,
Burr Oak, Kan.

Candor, N. Y. Lebanon, Kan.
Carrolton, Ala. Lisbon, N. D.
Castine, Me. Litchfield, Conn.
Castle Rock, Col. Lock, N. Y.
Centerville, Ohio. Luray, Va.

Churchyille, N. Y.
Columbia Junction, Is.
Custer City, S.D.

Lpverne, Ala.
Lyons, Neb,
Manchester, Va.

Dana, Ind. Mansfield, La.
Delmar, Ia. Marion, Mass.
Deerfield, Wis. Marlton, N. J.
Deor Isle, Me Maxwell, Ta.
Dixfield, Me. Milford, Pa.
Dunbar, Neb. Millbrook, N. Y.
Edmonfl, Okla. Millinockett, Mo,
Elgin, Neb. Milton, Wis.
Elizabethville, Pa. Monroe, Neb.
Elkton, Va. Moscow, Pa.

Nehawks, Neb,
Newman Grove, Nab.
New Milford, Conn.
New Palestine, [nd.
New Rockford, N. D.
Norwood, Minn.
Newark Vallay, N. Y.
Nichols, N. Y.
Oakdale, Neb.

Peaks Island, Me.
Penngrove, N. J.
Postville, Ia.
Preston, Ia.
Quarryville, Pa.
Ridgefleld, Conn.
St. Thomas, N. D,
Shannon, 111,

South Attleboro, Mass.
South Deerfield, Mass.

South Hadley, Mass.
Spaulding, Neb.
Spencerport, N. Y.
Stuart, Neb.
Sunderland, Mass.
‘Iilden, Neb,

Union Springs, N. Y.
Vinal Haven, Mo,
Wabash, Ind.
Wakefield, Kan.
Wayne, Mich.
Whitesboro, Texas.
Wilton, N. H
Woodhull, N. ¥
Wortham, Texas.

Now Bullding

Arvada, Col.
Bolckow, Mo.
Burwell, Neb.
Cambridge, Wis.
Canandaigun, N. Y.
Chickamaouga Nutloull
Park, Ga,, U. 5. G
Foss, Okln
Frontenac, Kan.
Griffin Corners, N.Y.
Havelock, Neb.
Hudson, Wis.
Maitland, Mo,
Mankato, Kan
Montague, Mich.
New Carligle, Ohlo.
Oakes, N. D.
Oshorne, Mo.
Port Bytan, N.Y.
Sabula, Ia,
Tiverton, R. 1.
Union, Me.
Waterboro, Wis.
Watertown, Conn.
W. Tarre Haute, Ind.
Winchester, Va.

And many others.

Write us for specific information regarding Acetylene for town lighting.

You will be interested in the general information about Acetylene
Gas Lighting contained in our new booklet, sent you free on request.

Union Carbide Co.

159 Michigan Avenue, Chicago
49 Broadway, New York

Works at Niagara Falls, N. Y. and Sault Ste. Marie, Mich.
Distributing Warehouses in all parts of the United States.

Acetylene is ““Artificial Sunlight.”

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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¥
Hand-Made

Furniture

This dining table 1s one of our
latest designs 1n Tobey Hand-Made
Furniture. It is built of solid St.

]ago mahogany or quarter sawed oak,
the pcdcstal and feet are rﬁchly carved

and 1ts solidity of construction insures
practical everyday service for many
years, The sideboard and chairs which
we make to match the table are simi-
larly carved and as strongly built, every
piece of the suite having the beauty of
pattern and practical utility character-
istic of our productions.

Tobey Hand-Made Futnitute has
long stood as exemplifying the highest
achievements 1n furniture makmg The
test of time has demonstrated its dura-
bility and even the earliest patterns
are accepted today as masterpieces of
furniture design.  Prices and descrip-
tions sent on application.

Send for our bhuoklet,
‘“Tobey Hand-Made Furniture.”

THE TOBEY FURNITURE CO.
Chicago ®

THE.
FOUR-TRACK
NEWS

An Illustrated Magazine
of Travel and Edwmcation

MORE THAN 152 PAGES MONTHLY

Its scope and character are indicated by the following
titles of articles that have appeared in recent
issues ; all profusely illustrated:

Kirk Munrce

M. Imlay Taylor
Dr. R. W. Shuyeldl
Frederick A. Ober

Among Golden Pagodas,
Marblchead. .
A Study in q.hells .
Santo Domingo. . 3
Eleven Hours of Afternoon,
Kathleen L. Grefg
. Minna Itving
5 Hcm'y Russell Woay
Thomas C, Harbanugh
Charles Howard Shinn
Jane W, Guthric
. Bessie H. Dean

A Gula Night on the Neckar, .
Echoes from Sleepy Hollow.
Golf in the Rockies. . .
In Barbara Freitchie's Town,
Back of the Backwoods,
A Tenst of Music. . .
Sailors’ Snug Harbor, . .
Since Betty Golls—Poem. .
Niangara's Historic Environs. .
In the Old Wood-Burner Daya, .
The Land of Liberty and Legends,
Natwre’s Treasure-house.
Down the Golden Yukon,
Corral and Lasso, ..
Little Histories :

An Historic Derelict,

here Lincoln Died,
The Poets’ Corner,
The Treuson House,

SINGLE COPIES 5 CENTS, or 50 CENTS A YEAR
Can be had of newsdealers, or by addressing

Gerorge H. Daniers, Publisher,
Room No. 143.

Eben P. Dort
James 0. Whittemore

. Earl W. Mayo
5 c.mrgc Hyde Preston
Minnie J. Reynolds

Charlotte Philip
Alexander Porler
Isabel R. Wallach

¥ Joaephtne Wilhelm Hard |

Guy Morrison Walker |

Witliam Wait |

Cy Warman |-

7 East g2d Street, New York. |

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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" The A.B. C.

of Piano Wisdom

is to secure an instrument that will
complete satisfaction. The

) Satisfies the Millionaire and the Million.

No other instrument satisfies so completely, endures
so long and increases in sweetness and richness of
tone as it ages.

The Most Economical Piano in the World.
Write for booklet *“Why.”

THE A. B. CHASE CO.

Dept. B- Norwalk, Ohio, U.S.A.

Used by U. S. Signal Corps.

Geneva Superior —

Binocular| e RANE

’19.

Qur handsome book
The Near Distance
sent [ree on request

| =R Important to All
=5 Who Travel “

Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen

MONG the essentials—not luxuries—to

‘ your traveling equipmer t you must class
the Waterman's Ideal. It is »s indispensablc

to the vest pocket of the gentleman tourist as
to the business man ; while we have handsome
and inexpensive velvet or leather chatelaines
for the lady travelers. It is most convenient
for jotting down notes and impressions of
your trip, as well as for your correspondence.
Sold by leading dealers in all towns and
cities of importance and in all fashionable re-

Its magnifying {
power, field view
and clearness of definition
is seldom equalled, even in
those binoculars costing twice
asmuch. Ask your dealer for
it. If he has none in stock,
send us $15 and receive one
on approval, If not satisfactory, return

oo e

it (at our expense). We will refund f sorts, as well as by your Jocal dealer at home.
your money. -
GENEVA OPTICAL CO., 32 Linden St., Geneva, fLY, L. E. Waterman Co., :
EXCLUSIVE SALES AGENTS 1 173 Broadway, New York City
For New England : A. J. Lloyd & Co., 323 Washington Bt., Boston 12 Golden Lane, London, E. C., Ene.
For New York : Gall & Lembke, 21 Union Bquare and 1 W, 42d Et. 1 Cor. 7th & (! £is.. Varied Tndus. Rlde., St. Loufs, Mo.
For Pittsburgh : W. E. Stieren Co., 564 Smithfield 5t. L{

For California: C. H. Wood, 1163 Washington St., Oakland - —

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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+ FIDELITY AND GASUALTY GO,

187 OF .. NEW .“" YORK.
0 Principal Office, Nos. 97-103 Cedar Street, N. Y. 1ogs

IDELITY BONDS . . . .

s NPLOVERS' LIABILITY | WWe orant right insurances at right
PERSONAL ACCIDENT . . A :
meatth . . . . ... . | rates and make right adjustments

STEAM BOILER . . . .
PLATE GLASS . .

BURGLARY . . . . . . | cut adjustments.
ELY, WHEEBL e

owm st~ | “INSURANCE THAT INSURES”

accordingly. No cut rates. No

DUMONT CLARKE, GEO. E. IDE, ALEXANDER E. ORR, JOHN L. RIKER,

WM. P. DIXON, W. G. LOW, DIRECTORS: HENRY E. PIERREPONT, W.EMLEN ROOSEVELT,

ALFRED W. HOYT, J. G. McCULLOUGH, ANTON A. RAVEN GEO. F. SEWARD.

A. B, HULL, WM. J. MATHESON, . i i .
GEO. F. SEWARD, President. HENRY CROSSLEY, First Assistant Secretary.

ROBT. J. HILLAS, Vice President-Secretary. FRANK E. LAW, Second Assistant Secretary.
EDWARD C. LUNT, Third Assistant Secretary.

YOURS TO WEAR AT ONCE
wie A Diamond

let us send your cholce of either of these rings (or any The

lPIechon )ou ma§ ake from our complete catalogue) for i

FR ATION, express prepaild. If you ere Gk Plpe of Peace i

ﬁﬂfﬂ“ely ﬁatraﬁed after the most critical examination and

rare{xﬁl fc;llnpuréati_n sarx:gd/uaﬂ*f)foﬂand l}algreeﬁ)n Pay $2]5(} pp: (TRADE MARK)

mon i1l paid for off for cash in 10 daysa. no R :

‘Ulflltﬂfuctory return at na{hexﬁpns:&] “’l‘l‘liert]sl %evefrhwu a Just what you've been looking for '

etter opportunity to test the Marshal ethod of buying

diamonds. The reputation we have established and our Can’t burn 'ihe tongue. TObaopto I‘B*lxw.];t

high standing in the business world is a guarantee of your prevented, us onliva saturated with nicotine Ao

entire satisfaction in dealing with us. That our cnstomers ’1‘&“ get ilnto tnuNmouththnnd 1‘3"50“ ‘1?'” “2(; to

are our best friends tells its own story. The Marshall ﬁI“ v]?. ‘"’H; oﬂ Ih“ L Al B

guarantes insures every diamond in thm lot to be abso- LRTiUHE REOLS; andibochine Ak

lutely flawlesrs, perfectly cut, shaped and Eollu ed—the Always sweet and dry. Best Briar and Solid Hard

finest grade of first-water white diamonds to be found. It Rubber Stem (bent or strulgh:) Sen\: n.ny— 50 cGnts

also covers quality and full amount of your J)urchnse in where, postage paid. for .

exchange at any time. All mountings ars aolid 14-kt. gold,

Jimnd made of new.:nd nngmqlldiamqnls Dlnm[?rédsfénungd Please send money order.

n anymanner;sent on approval anywhere in orCanada. -
JUST SEND A POSTAL for our now book, How The Practical M'f'g Company
to Buy a Dlamond. t tells an interesting story— it
one every lover of gems will want to know. Room 51, 1907 Park Ave., New York cio

Geo. E. Marshall (Inc.) 90 State St., Chicago RELIABLE AGENCIES WANTED
W. B. Hyde, Jr., Pres. A. B. True, Bec-
Reference; First National Bank, Chicago.

Piease mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Chickering
Pianog

HE name is familiar throughout the civilized world, and the won-

derful achievements in the art of piano building are most fully

exemplified in our instruments of the present year. They are the result

of more than eighty-one years of experience in pianoforte construction.

We would especially call attention 10 the “QUARTER (%) GRAND,”
the smallest Grand embodying modern principles ever made.

MANUFACTURED SOLELY

SHICKERING & SONS aneronrs

Established in 1823 789 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass.

BY

Lines Before the Eyes

Confusing, irritating, inviting curious comment, these
harassing lines are the one dominating feature of all
ordinary glasses made for seeing near and far.

—

A woman of
taste is known,
- among other things, by
the character of her cor-
respondence paper.

A safe guide in buying
any sort of writing paper is to
go by the name.

Eaton-Hurlbut Papers
the papers that appeal
delight the eye, satisfy the taste, and
at the same time conform with the
usages ot correct society. These three desira-
ble requisites are found especially in Twotone
Linen and Highland Linen. Samples of each
of these will be sent for the name of a dealer

who does not carry them.

KRYPTOK Spectacles & é‘,;-;dlnsses
: are*’Ilnvisible’” Bifocals
{ By a marvelously ingenious method of enclosing
the reading lens within the main lens (not cementing
it on), the lines are obliterated,and we have bifoc'als
without a blemish—clean, clear,“youthful” looking
%l_‘;sses that persons with sensitive nerves can wear.
ey are made to any formula, and are easily pro-
cured. Write nearest manufacturer for booklet.
A. 5. Aloe Co., St. Louis E. Klein & Bro., Cincinnati |
John L.Borsch & Co., Phila, Andrew J.Lloyd & Co., Boston |l |
Almer . Optician,Chicago E. B. Meyrowitz, New York |
Columbian Optica! Co.,Denver Minnea polis and St. Paul
F. H. Edmonds, Washington Wedekind Optical Co.,

Chas. A. Euker & Co., Louisville s
@ Baltimore John Wimmer, lndilnapo ‘

Eaton-HurLBuT PaPER COMPANY
PITTSFIELD, MASS.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Circular
L etters

are quickly and easily repro-

duced on the

Rotary
Neoslyle

The original is written on the
typewriter or by hand on spe-
cially prepared paper. This
copy goes into the machine
and from it you can print 60
copies per minute by hand or
100 per minute if you have

the electric motor attachment.

Your office equipment is not

complete without it. No other
L

duplicating device is half so

satisfactory.

Catalogue free on request.

Postal card is sufficient.

Neostyle Co.

34 Reade St., New York.

217 Clark St.,
Chicago.

150 Franklin $t.,
Boston.

GhHhe COMPTOMETER

Saves half the time and
all the worry.

It is a scientifically and mechanically cor-
rect machine, which, by the simple rouching
of the keys —a single motion, and not a
double one— Tl
Adds, Multiplies, Divides and Solves all

Arithmetical Problems.

Many thousands in use in the offices of
the largest commercial and manufacturing
firms of the world.

As soon as the operator becomes expert in
fingering its keyboard, this machine will,
without error and with the utmost rapidity,
do everything claimed for it and become
indispensable to any-business house.

Send for hlevature and Special Trial Offer.

Felt & Tarrant Mfg. Co.
5256 Illinols Street, Chicago, U. S. A.
B

SR

This may seem a peculiar position
in which to hold a pen.

But the It may help
PAUL to hold your
E position for it
wi R will do your
work well,

Fountain Pen
does its work

in any

position. E.
Send for a WIRT
Catalogue.

BLOOMSBURG, PA. £ FOUNTAIN PEN,

PHOTO BROOCHES 10c.

Send us any photograph you want copied
and we will return it unharmed with an
exact copy on one of these pretty rimless pin:
back brooch-mountings for only 10 ets. All
our Photo-Miniatures are @xact and pers
fect reproductions. We send this
25c¢. sample for only 10 cts. tointroduce
goods nnd send Free Iarge illustrated price-
list of photo-miniatures, jewelry. novelties.
They are heauties. Agents wanted.

CORONA MFG. CO., Box 1275, Boston, Mass.

WH HAIRS
WE MAKE OVER 70 STYLES
Catalogue "' B" illustrates
and describes (free).

RECLINING and LIBRARY
CHAIRS, over 30 styles.

Caralogue *' € (free).

GEO. F. SARGENT CO.,
287 Fourth Ave., New York,

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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SOMETHING NEW
AND SO GOOD.

Our thousands of friends
whouse Jel1-0 will be glad
20 welcome our new pro-
duct, Jeli=-O lce Cream
Powder for making Ice

f Cream. All ingredients in
B the package. Simply add
a quart of milk (or milk
and cream mixed) and
freeze. Nocookingor fuss-
ing. Four kinds: Vanilla,
Chocolate, Strawberry and
Unflavored. Grogersevery-
where are placing it in stock.
Send 25c. for 2 packages by
mail. We also have a new
flavor of Jell-O, Chocolate.
It is simply delicious. 10c.
New Book of Recipes,
illustrated, mailed FREE.

THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO. Tue Genesee Pure Foop Co., Le Roy, N. Y.
FACTORY, SYRACUSE, N. Y. Ve Invite you to visit our Exhibit in the Agricultural Building
orld’s Fair. St. Lonis

BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE CITIES

Salt Water Dips and
Healthful Sleep

|
fittet
}\i;.' Handsome

LONG ISLAND
Best Atlantic Coast Resort

For ““ Summer Homes,”’ containing list of Hotels and
Boarding Houses, send 4 cents (postage).

LONG ISLAND RAILROAD COMPANY

263 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK CITY, N. Y.
Howarp M. SMITH, H. B. FULLERTON,
General Pussenger Agt. 8pl. Agt. Pass. Dept.

Dearborn ... Table Gahinet | |

M Guaranteed the most com-

lete and perfect desk of its
Emd ever sold for $iz.oo.
‘With door to paper cabinet,
one dollar extra. Sqlui
golden oak—Dbeautiful
fimish. Practical note
book holder FREE
with cabinet. Shipped
on approval for price.
Freight prepaid to Rocky
Mits. write for FREE
illustrated catalogue of
D earborn Typewriter
Cabinets.

DEARBORN DESK CO.,

1925 First Avenue,
Birmingham , Ala.

Suite 806— 200 Monroe St.,
(hieago, Tl

42in. long
Uin. deep
38in. high

Light unning

4 l g .

' I % 4 sF abowt the Dearborn Typewriter Chair, $b.00.”

YOSTWRITING MACHINE C0.735 5ron

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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e " WONDERFUL PIANO OFFER
cffr re-and-be ..E.".:g“&%’.'-égu’sﬁ'i“é'ﬁ’% ,_

GRAND 25-YEAR GUARAN-
ANOS

FLAT OPENING '$89.00,  $115.00,
138.00, sea 165.00.

For the most liberal plano

offer ever heard of write for

7 our Free Plano Catalogue,

and you will receive by re-
: i turn mall, free, postpaid. the
a ed el“ handsomest, most Interesting

and most complete Special

Plano Catalogue ever pub-

lished. We will send you a
: & facsimlle of our celebrated
1s the short cut to the best results in bookkeeping. Saves 26-year guarantee, our one
time, labor and meets the strongest expectations of year’s free trial plan will be
rogressive business men. Used i i fully explained, how we - e
L Syjlcadinggrailroads, furnish planos on trial without one cent of money being sent to ug

banks, trust companies and successful business firms.
. el paa 7 - will be made very clear; you will receive facsimile letters from the
It is positively perpetual. and in connection with the § largest Chicago banks endorsing our proposition and we will explain
famous BacKus Bond-Hinge, all paper sheets, just what the frelght will be to your town. In the special catalogne
gives an absolutely flat-opening ledger. # we show large, handsome, halftone illustrations and complete de-
scriptions of all the different parts, the manner of construction
Catalog A, illustrated, explains in detail the mani- Interior and sectional views), also color tone sample plates of the
fold advantages of the ** Are-and-be ¥ detachable leaf ledger ifferent woods, including French burled walnut, English quarter
and our improved trial balance book, with extension re- 1 sawed oak, San Domingo figured mahogany, ete. Each piano is
capitulation sheets. Mailed free on request. £ shown in very large halftone, full plate 1llustrations, every detail
lgifully B.lldll m':vr.-‘urgbely dgsc;llbeg.G W:y the hlgth;.;l'l arld‘tesﬂleﬂ:;wnl;h
ano made, the Acme Gabinet Grand -Joncer ano al .00,
The RICHMOND & BAC’KUS CO- is in every essential point the equal of any plano made, regardiessof
- % price, iIs madevery clear, Write for our Free Plano Catalogue and
Detroit, Mich. get all this free by return mail, postpaid; our latest and most aston-
ishing offer, the greatest plano proposition ever heard of. If youhave
\_N”“_"ﬂlﬂ; f:m:‘;“ any uﬂe‘wr a :iano atany price, don’t fail to write for our Emz;la%n
New York Life Blig., Gatalogue an ),

Brondway. Offer. Address, sEAns; HOEBUGK & co.. ILL,
Boston— on Household Goode to —
636 0ld South Reduced Rﬂtes or from Colorado, Cali-

Building. fornia, Washington aund Oregon. SR
Write Bekins Household Shipping
Co.,95 D Washington St., Chicago.

FAN ONLY $1.50 I3 e
L] u Minute. Measures 12 incheg,

THROWS AIR equul to any $15 Eleetrie’ Fan,
R HN S BY W AT E Rfed by 1-16 inch hole. Requires bug
101ba.watsr pressure. Cn b connected to any spigotin any room;

no plumber needed. Any size kitchen can bo kept.cool, Ttwillrun
small machines. Bend for descriptive ciroular. Money refunded if
notaarepresonted. CYCLONE MOTOR CO.,S8heridanville,Pas

K
EXIONLY $5.008

\ ADDS  SUBTRACT!
~ MULTIPLIES  DIVID|

CAPACITY, 989.999,
BOOKLEY FREE AGENTS Wi
C. E. LOCKE Mr6. CO.

@25t (71 Walant 31. KENSETT, I0WA

NEW YORK a2 KANSAS CITY
142 Barclay Street N — 817 Wynudotte St.

CHICAGO BE) BT LOUIS
172 La Salle Street ’;ﬁ»"—‘—, 209 North 9th St, s B
BOSTOR X g SAN FRANCISCO SEE OUR EXHIBIT IN LIBERAL ARTS BLDG.

% Bromfield St 530 California St. TYPEWRITERS

All standard makes for sale, The low prices will surprise you.
Shipped for trial _ Immense stock. Title to each guaranteed.
Catalog free. ELI H. ELDREDGE, 21 S. Broad St., Phila., Pa.

3 Saves money. Big profit printing
rm for others. Large press for book,
My Own

, ST. LOUIS EXPOBITION

newspaper $18. Full instruction

Whatls Daus’ Tip-Top?

TO PROVE that Daus’“Tip-Top”is
the best and simplest device for malki
100 copiesfrom pen-written and 55
copiesfrom typewritten original,
we will ship complete duplicator,
cap size, without deposit, on
ten (10} days’ erial.

Price $7.50 less trade
a8 (iscount of 3334%, or $5 net
THE FELIX F. DAUS DUPLICATOR CO.
Daus Building, 111 John St., New York City.

y sent for use. Write for catalogue,
Circulars  presses, type, etc., to factory.
RIS THE PRESS CO.
$5 PRESS Meriden, Conn.

TYPEWRITERS 2.

ALL THE STANDARD MACRINES FOE Sale or l}g:ﬁ;&mb
MANUFACTUORERS' PRICES. EACH MACHINE

ANTEED. EHIPPED WITH PRIVILEGE OF EXAMINATION.
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.

Typewriter Emporium, 2°%E5cx88"

ARE (o
ALWAYS
SHARP 2 5 s
Agents’ Proposition PENCIL AND 33 LEADS . . . . AMERICAN LEAD PENCIL CO.

{ —oyat R

At dealers or sent POSTPAID FOR sc}-.o, New York
bl

nd don, Eng.

Plcase mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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A Mechanical Adder

ieth Céntury

e

T was the Duke of Wellington who said : *‘ The

secret of success in any important undertaking
is to avoid the drudgery of details. Get proper
assistants and unload the details on them. Keep
your own mind free to think.”’

Every successful modern business is organized
on Wellington’s plan. From the chief executive
down, each official and employe unloads details
on the subordinates next below him, or better
yet, on a machine.

One of the most widely known of these ma-
chine ‘‘ dumping grounds’’ is a-mechanical ac-
countant made at St. Louis by the American
Arithmometer Co. It is called after its inventor,
the ‘‘ Burroughs Adding Machine."’

. Seventeen thousand banks and business houses
have already adopted it.

THE BURROUGHS ADDING MACHINE

automatically lists and adds a column of figures in
a fraction of the time required by the human
mind. It does as much work in a single day as
six experts can do in the old way. [t will list
and add 100 items in a minute and 6,000 in an
hour. It saves time, work, worry and money.
Book-keepers, Clerks, Treasurers, Cashiers,

' lAccountants and Paymasters are among the chief

classes of business men bznefited by its use.

THE OLD WAY—WITHOUT A BURROUGHS.

The machine is about the size of a typewriter,
but unlike that machine, it requires no long
course of training to fit a man to operate it.

The Burroughs Adding Machine, therefore,
fills a vital need. It insures absolute accuracy—
never makes a mistake. It takes away the un-
certainties, doubts and fears so often left over
from a day’s business to be carried home and
brought back the next morning.

The operation of the machine is very simple.
All that is necessary 1s to touch the keys and
move a lever. The machine does all the rest. It
matters not how quickly this lever is pulled—the
action of the working parts in printing and add-
ing is always smooth.

All the moving parts turn on pivots as in a
watch. This insures both speed and ease of
operation, and the greatest endurance. In fact,
the machine has all of the scientific accuracy in
the construction of a watch,

THE NEW WAY—WITH A BURROUGHS.

The American Arithmometer Company will
place this machine in any responsible business
house on thirty days’ trial. Actual use demon-
strates its worth. If, however, after thirty days’
trial, the business house using the machine does
not desire to keep it, the company will remove it.
The trial will not put the user under any obliga-
tion to purchase, nor will it cost anything.

Cut this out and send to »
AMERICAN ARITHMOMETER CO.
BLOCK 9, ST. LOUIS, MO.

Please send your booklet fully describing the Bur-
roughs Adding Machine to

A ddTesBt e e e s e s i e oD s e

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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, Reduce Office Drudgery— /
—Make the Summer Easier §

{] There are so many ways

: . in which the "Y and E" VER-
S B TICAL SYSTEM OF FILING
Upright Vertical Sections can reduce the drudgery

here illustrated —are made for three sizes of

papers. Any number of these Cabinets may Peculiar to Oﬁce Work; durlng

be side-locked together, requiring ONLY
ONE PAIR of removable ends for the entire hot weather.

e inE T e { Not only may any piece of
ing three thousand papers, to a Sectional correspondence be so filed by this

System filing one million letters. Method that you may place your hand upon it
INSTANTLY —without annoyance ‘and wasted
moments—but the various matters which you are
holding on your desk "in suspense" can each be
assigned to a"Y and E" Vertical Folder, and the
folders classified and filed where you can reach
any of them without leaving your chair,

OUR NEW VERTICAL CATALOGUE No. 509 will tell you much about
these labor-saving short cuts.

Yawman & Erbe Mfg. Co.

Main Factories and Executive Offices: ROCHESTER, N. Y.
New York Pittsburg ‘Washington Chicago San Francisco
Boston St. Louis Philadelphia Cleveland Minneapolis

‘The Office Specialty Mfg. Co. Limited, Torcnto-Montreal

O not look on life

O R. I O L E insurance as an ex-

It is not;

pense.
G0= BaSKet it is an investment:

For yourself if on
The Baby Hansom fhe!) & oo

Useful Winter and Sum- 2 7
an; r family if payable at death.
mer. Can be wheeled pldn’ for yOU _am] y p y ] q _
or carried. You can be insured by mail. Write
A boon to mm?}crfa delight to Baby. Takes for booklet.
the place of carriapge, Go-Cart, Jumper, .
Bassinet and High Chair, May be changed PENN MUTUAL LIFE, Phila.

from one to the other in three seconds without
removing Baby. Hasrubber-tired wheels, weighs
only seven pounds, simple and perfect in con-
struction. Easier to wheel, costs much less
than Go-Cartof same quality, takes less room,
is more stylish. Easier to carry Baby in
Oriole Go-Basket than in arms. Can be held
in lap without soiling clothes. With it Mama
and Baby go visiting, traveling, shopping,
on street cars, elevators, anywhere—both
are comfortable. and their clothes are always
neat and clean. When carried the wheels are
invisible. Used either way Baby is always per-
fectly secure. Scientifically correct. En-
dorsed by leading physicians.

m || /TR
inacion. WATER COOLERS

lege of examination.
ICE AND WATER SEPARATE

Stallman’s Dresser Trunk

‘Easy to get at everything without
disturbing anything. No fatigue
in packingand uupm:km% Light,
strong, Toomy drawers. olds a8
much_and costs no more than 8
2] good box trunk. Hand-riveted;
), strongest trunk made. In small
3] room serves as chiffonier. C.0.D
{ with privilege of examination.
2¢. stamp for _(.‘ntllog.
F. A.STALLMAN, 53 W. Spring 8t., Columbus, &

Ideal for St. Louis Exposition and
Summer Trips. Orde. early.

Withrow Mig. Co. | e R TR IR AL SR
67 Elm Street or sale by all dealers. Write for pamphlet "~ J.
CINCINNATI, OHIO APPERT GLASS CO., 277 Broadway, New York

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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PARIS
36 Ave de 'Opera

SPAULDING & Co.

Goldsmiths Silversmiths
and Jewelers

CHICAGO
Jackson Blvd cor State St

Importers of

Diamonds Precious Stones

Watches and Art Goods

Producers of

Rich Jewelry and Silverware

It 1s a distinct pleasure to purchase

Special and artistic

designs

from a stock so varied and so
full of appropriate suggestions
: Correct and latest forms
furnished in Fine Stationery
Our ‘‘ Suggestion Book '’ mailed on application

Spauldmg & Co Jackson Blvd Cor State St Chicago

0ld Black Joe, Variatious
Moth and the Flame, Waltz

Carol of Bobolinks

He Laid Away a Suit of Gray

If You Love Me, Waltz

In House of Too Much Trouble
Songs; 9c. each

In the Sweet Summer Time

My Hannah Lady

When Gold {s Funmug

How I Love My Lu

At Cost of & Woman’s Heart

VIOLIN SOLOS 10cts.

Gray

She Was Bred in Old Kentucky

SHEET MUSIC BARGAINS —

9c. AND I7c¢c. EACH, POSTPAID.
Instrumental; 9¢. each S :

Songs; 17¢. each
Bedelia, I'd like to Steal You
Down on the Farm
Anoun, Mabel McKinley’s Hit
Blue Bell, **March Song Hit”’
Where Silvery Colorade Wends

Ite Wa
Under the Anheuser Bush

Instrumental; 17¢c. each
Uncle Sammy, Two-Step
Onder Bamboo Tree, T'wo-Step
Sunrise Waltzes

Star of the Sea. Reverie
Gondolier, Intermezzo

MANDOLIN SOLOS 12cts.

Our music is the same in every particular as what you purchase
from your local music desler at from 50 cents up; SAmME PAper ;
same title pages ; same gize; theonly difference is the price.
THOUSANDS OF PIECES AS LOW AS 9 CENTS.

Write for FREE CATALOGUE.
THE MYREX MUSIC CO.,

19 E. 22d ST., NEW YORK J

10/

'BONDS-5.%-BONDS

Of a prospemuq Missouri County, any part of
2 5,000—running 10 years. No options,
Denominations $500 to $1,000,
Validity attested by eminent counsel.
Write or wire for full particulars.
Send for this illustrated Book on
Missouri investment, laws, etc. [ am
well known and can satisfy you by
statements of prominent financiers.
Ask for information about Missouri farm
mortgages. $3,250,000 loaned. Estab-
lished 1889, No loss ever sustained.
You want these Bonds and Mortgages.
Write to-day.

WILLIAM R. COMPTON

Lﬁ Wardell Building, Macon, MissouriJ

$1000.00 FOR $2.

HIS handsome

Leather Pocket
Case and a Special Ac-
cident Insurance Policy
for $1,000.00 Death
Benefit, and $10.00
weekly for Disabling
Injuries and our guar-
antee to stand expense
up to $50.00 for
medical attention ‘in
case of an emergency.

All this for $2.00

SPECIAL
T [NSURANC

per Year, Money
refunded if not satis-
factory. Write to-day
—to-morrow may be
too late.

COMMERCIAL
INDEMNITY COMPANY

387 Wainwright Building
ST. LOUIS, MO.

AGENTS WANTED

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Used by the Royal Families and
Smart Hotels Throughout Europé.-_

EREBQOS
tasLe SALT

NOURISHES

The husks, the pods, and the
bones that the cook throws
away contain most of the
‘vital” salts—the phosphates
needed by teeth, bones, brain
and nerves. Cerebos Salt re-
stores the lost phosphates.
It is also the daintiest salt
for table and kitchen.

NOBODY DOUBTS the exceptional quality of

Century

Cameras

It is simply a question which style will suit you
best. Our new catalogue will help you decide. Can
be obtained free from your dealer or direct by mail. N EVER

“ CENTURYS ' are the only Cameras with

Revolving Backs CAKES

The greatestimprovementin recent years. Made

for both pl d flm. Pri : 2 : s
onibathiplates N lm R Bceln 105 OO IOO, Send for sample, enough for the family, naming your grocer

CENTURY CAMERA CO., Rockester, N. 7. “ CEREBOS,”” 78 Hudson St., New York

TALKING PARROTS

Genuine hand-raised
Mexican Double
Yellow Heads

“The Human Talker ™

The only kind known to learn to talk like a Per-
son. Lmitates the buman voice to perfection,
learps long sentences, never forgets a word.
YOUNG, TAME NESTBIRDS, $ 10
during July and August, only

Cheaper grades, from $3.50 up.

The lamps that combine American ingenuity and foreign ex- Sent any distapce in the U. S, with perfect

safety. Cash or C.0.D. Ench parrot gold with
perience—practical as well as ornamental. P A e R (T

THEY LIGHT THE WAY Wausau, Wis., April 4. 1004.
Prices $7.50 to $40. Automobile makers and dealers My D. Y. H. Parrot ig not a year old aud says
everywhere catalogue and recommend these lamps. Ask your nearly everything. He is worth $100 to me. and then I would nob
dealer to show you the Autolyte Lamps and Generators, or gell him for that. GEORGE 8. JOHNSTON.
write to us for booklet of lamps, horns and launch wh1sth. Write for booklet on Parrots and Testimonials. It is free; aléo
I A. TI. FUNKE, 85 Chambers Btreet, New York large illustrated catalogue, NEB
: GEISLER’S BIRDSTORE, Dept. 6, Est. 1888, OMAHA,

Swell “Don” Shoe $3.50]

Solid Rubber Heel. Doesn’t jar your nerves. Fast color hooks and eyelets.
Don’t turn brassy. Union made.

We guarantee our Don Bright Colt Shoe to outwear patent leather
shoes of any make regardless of name or price and not to break through with
reasouahle wear until after the first sole wears out.

GREATEST LEATHER EVER HKNOWN

Sent to any address in the world upon receipt of $3.50, money order
or registered mail.  For 25¢ extra we prepay express.

Money returned if not satisfied. Shoes sent
C. 0. D. with prlwlege of examination if 5oc is
sent to prepay express charges.

PURF

RUBBER
2 ke W ANTED: Agents in every city and town and all

foreign countries. We want to hear from all readers:
Write for free sample of leather and terms to agents.

“ ON_THE_LEVEL "’ DON SHOE CO., Factory L, BROCKTON, MASS.
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Send home vacation pictures on

VELOX

Post Cards.

You can print them in your room at
the hotel. No dark-room necessary.
Velox Post Cards can
now be had in the new
Velvet Velox surface.

Send 1o
cents for. ALL DEALERS.

£ paid

‘”?émlpif NEPERA DIVISION,
eiox

Liguid EASTMAN KODAK CO.,

Developer.
e Rochester, N. Y.

e

All the convenience of film with
the advantage of focusing onground
- glass

‘The Star Premo

can be Joaded in daylight with the PREMO FILM PACK
by the use of a simple adapter instead of a plate holder. This
Premo has every desirable adjustment. Fitted with Plana-
tograph lens and B. & L. Automatic shutter,

3/ x 4% esl
Star Premo #2500 ,ﬁzsﬂﬂ
Premo Film Pack Adapter 1 00 1.50
Premo Film Pack, 12 exposures -9

ROCHESTER OPTICAL CO.
Ask the dealer or write ROCHESTER, N. Y.

us for Premo catalogue.

)

Whatever is good in
lenses, in shutters and
in mechanical detail,

is found in the

Rodalk.

Non-Curling Film—Screen

Focusing and Daylight Devel-

opment are among the new
e Kodak features.

Kodaks,
$5.00 to $97.00.

EASTMAN KODAK CO.
Rochester, N. Y.

The 1904 Catalogue is a photographic news letter, from Rochester,
the Home of the Kodak. Free aZ tie dealers or by rnail.

Please mention McClure’s w~n you writz to advertisers.
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The Road
to Health

is a rocky one for the man or
woman who does not give Nature
a chance. - Gallons of medicines
will not restore you to health if
the stomach refuses to assimilate
food. Pabst: Extract, The
“BEST” Tonic, has the nutritive
properties of an ideal liquid food
and the restorative qualities of a

Sﬁ% perfect tonic combined.

is Nature’s kindly hand-
maiden, gently coaxing
and coddling the enfeebled
functions of the body back to
natural vigor and strength. It
not only aids the stomach in as-
similating food, but is in itself a
food, rich in the nutritive ele-
ments. Threeor four wine glass-
es a day of this liquid nerve-food
will build up the wasted tissues,
make new red blood and restore
the shattered nerves to strength
and poise. Itis the original of
all the malt tonics—and the
original is always the “Best”

Tonic. At all druggists.

Write for booklet, Pabst Extract Dept., Milwaukee, Wis.

Corns

Cut them if you only want
temporary relief and want
them to grow bigger and hurt
more, and if you like to run
the risk of blood-poisoning.

But if you want them taken
out by the roots and want it
done quickly, surely, safely
and permanently, use A=Corn
Salve.

15¢ at your druggist’s or
by mail.

Read these tributes to
A-Corn Salve.

From Charles E. Martyn,

Benecia, California.,

* A-Corn Salve is O, K. Ithas taken
my corns away. Enclosed is 50c. far
3 boxes of A-Corn Salve. Kindly en-
close some corn-pads. | am going to act
the Samaritan to my friends with corns.”
From Carrie Reno,

dinboro, Pa.

““Will you please send me two boxes
of your A-Corn Salve? 1 had a box, and
it is justwhat [ want, so send you stamps
for two boxes.”

From Ernest White, Gibsland, La.
** Please send me three dozen boxes of A-Corn Salve.

The
boxes 1 have sold give entire satisfaction to all who got them.

Please rush the order as I have calls for it. Those who have

heard of it don’t want any other.’

From A. M. Younge, New Rochelle, N. ¥ i
“Your A-Corn Salve gave me wonderful ease, and, after you

send me a 15 cent box, [ shall be free from that pain that I've

suffered so long. You will find enclosed the stamps. [ will

recommend it to all my friends.,”

GIANT CHEMICAL CO., Philadelphia.
For Littl

$200.00 CASH i,

Can You Write Us One?

This verse won second prize in our previous contest?
Breath as swezst as vialets,
Teeth as white as pearls,
Are the signs by which youll know
Hy-Jen Tooth Paste girls.
We pay liberally for catchy advertising nng]ca about Hy-Ie‘ |
Tooth Paste and we want everyone to compete in our $z00 gontes
Some of the rhymes which occur to you may be just what we w

It costs you but a few minutes’ time and a stamp to send the
and bright ideas win from $2 to $50. We don't care for litera
excellence or poetical polish—we want little jingles that
stick in the public’s memory. For the best advertisement in rht
containing not more than eight lines, submitted before July
we will give $50 in cash; for the second, $25; $10 for th th
$5 each for the next lhree and $2 each for the next fiffy.
Robert John Advertising Co, will act as judges in_this} conl
We also reserve the right to purchasc from those” whlcinO
win a prize, but which we consider suitable for zdvu.rlls 2
sufficient number to make up our calendar of 365 adyerlis
thymes, with which we shall burn the name Hy-Jen Toath Past
into the minds of the people. We want to make everﬂmcl i
quainted with the real qualitics of Hy-Jen Tooth Paste, M ‘{
endorsed by dentists everywhere as the best and safest, ! ain-
tiest and most agreeable dentifrice made. Get a z5¢. tube atymﬂ.
druggist’s and try it thoroughly—it has so many refreshing quali=
ties you will be surpnsed how easy it is to think of amjl: I}tﬂe

rhymes about it and it's the simple ones that -

malke a hit in advertising. The catchiest one

wins $50 in this contest. To show that you 2 £
front of the green box Hy-Jen Tooth Paste TunT
comes in, along with their rhyme—that’s all =
that is required. You may send as many dif- FAET
ferent rhymes as you like providing you send -
will be considered unless a box-front does accompany it. . If: you 1-* [
druggist doesn’t have Hy-Jen Tooth Paste ask him to get it of his
jobber or send us his name and zsc. and we will send you a pack=|
age postpaid. Address Adv. Dept., HY-JEN

have used it each competitor must send in the
onc box-front for each separate rhyme, but poamvcly no rh:
CHEMICAL CO., 218 Kinzie Street, Chicago, 1ll. J

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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i 7-.
Gentlemen-—,

The KING”

Behind the fact that the Winton is
king of motor cars is our extensive
automobile manufacturing experi-
ence, coupled with right construction.
These make it king, o ‘
Cylinders are horizontal, because
horizontal cylinders are unequalled in
speed and power. Mechanism is easily
understood; to operate the Winton one
need not have a mechanical education.
Air-governing system- is simple and
absolute, assuring you ease of mind
and safety. And the price —$2500 —
is right. You always pay for what
you get—pay other than Winton price
and you will not get Winton quality.
. Winton literature 1s interesting.

The‘Wiriton Motor Carriage Co.

- Fuctory and General Offices

CLEVELAND, OHIO, U.S. A.

New York Fhiladelphia
Buston 1 Chicago

Winton Agencies (o ll fmportant places.

Member Assocuettan 4
Liccused Automobile 4
Aamifarizrers B

b -

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Popc Product

Two Speed Gear
Coaster-Brake

CHAINLESS BICYCLES

AND

MOTOR BICYCLES

The return of bicycling finds our
American roads greatly improved
and the bicycle itself perfected in de-
sign and construction and equipped
with new and marvelous devices,

To learn all about modern bicycles,
get catalogues free from our 10,000
dealers, or send two-cent stamp for
any one of them.

Pope Manufacturing Co.

Eastern Department Western Department
Hartford, Conn. Chicaga, 111,

*“Columbia’**Cleveland’’ | **‘Rambler’’ ‘*Monarch’
““Tribune’ *‘Crawford" | ‘‘Crescent'” *‘imperial’

“YOU SEE THEM EVERYWHERE.”

Cataloyue
of

1804

: e Pope andﬁ’rrrl’lrakf

i ?DI’E MFG CO IH'RYFURU CONN.US A,

Pope Mmuﬁuuriﬂf co
i o
% | ‘ POFE Mﬂﬂll:ﬁm
—appaCT ‘ | :
- | : m\finkn ZuNN

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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The Directors of the Louisiana Purchase Exposition, to
typify at the greatest of World's Fairs at Saint Louis, the
wonderful progress accomplished in Modern Transportation,
selected the Oldsmobile as embodying the highest achievement
in mechanical genius and skill, the best thing on wheels.

The whole civilized world enthusiastically endorses the se-

lection.

At intervals along the outer walls of the vast Transportation Building are
heroic sized statuesrepresenting Ancient, Modern, Railroad and Water Trans-
portation. Modern Transportation is represented by afemale figure holding
aloft an Oldsmobile Standard Runabout. Our exhibit is situated iust to the
right of the main entrance of this building.

Olds Motor
. WorkKs

Detroit,
U.S. A.

R T R PR 3 R S S R e SRR R P

Member of the
Association of

Licensed Automoblle
Manuafacturers

Please mention McClure's when vou write to adverrisers.
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Luxurious and Practical

The Frankiin is a comfortable carriage |
with plenty of room, strong elasticspriugs,
and luxurious upholstering.

Any car can be comfortable and

luxur.ous in this way, if the makers will
put enough money into it.

But no other
car has the comfortable sense of light-
ness, power and strength that are made
possible by the wonderful #ranklin four-
cylinder air-cooled motor.

'Send for handsome but sensible catalogus

Light Car

Light Tonneau

which tells about the three Frankiins—

24 H. P. Touring Car

H. H. Franklin Mfg Co., 300 Geddes St., Syracuse, N. Y.

Member Association Licensed

Auwtomobile Manufacturers

“It’s nice to know
How far you go.”

VEEDER ODOMETERS!
TELL EXACTLY

For Automobiles, Carriages,
Bicycles and Motorcycles.

Attaching brackets for all popular
Motor Cars, ready to slip right on.

Send for Booklet.
THE VEEDER MFG. CO.
4 Sargent St., Hartford, Conn.

Makers of
Cyelometers, Odometers, Tachometers,
Couwnters and fine castings.

McClure's wh

52

Pleasc mention

Tonneau Light Touring Car
$2,550 $1,450

HAYNES

A

Light Touring Car.
““An automobile must be v@ry good, or it is N good.’'—SIMEOXN FORD

ANY people think antes nnrelinble. Many makes contributedito
this impression. The HAYNES CARS have supplied most of "’?
official ** evidence in rebuttal ’’ by winning first honors in cvery one o
seventeen contests.
Stock cars of every model we have sold have been suhn;l_tted tothese
trinls. All madels share in this perfect record of relinhu]:tg}.
You buy most automobiles on fuith. We ask you to buy the HEjiies
on what it bas proved. Examine the Huynes Cars before you buy.
Write for the catalogue now.

HAYNES-APP RSON CO., Kokomo, Ind., U.S.A.
BRANCH STORE, 1420 MIGHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO.
Members A ion Licensed A bil )
The Oldest Makers of Motor Cars in America.
) 6 . BUFFALO, Buffalo Auto. Exchinge.
, 1239 Fulton St. TOLEDO, 0., Toledo Motur Car C2:
G, M. Brown, 43 Columbus Ave. LOS ANGELES, J. A. Rosesteel
SEE OUR EXHIBIT AT ST. LOUIS FAIR.

BROOKLYN, Brooklyn Auto. ¢
BOSTON,

en you write to advertisers.
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Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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A CAR with all the good
points of any other car

at similar price and with

many excellent features

no other car has. The

beauty, finish, and work-

manship are all that

can be desired. Rid-

ing in a Crestmobile

is restful, for there

is practically no vi-

bration and the car

is controlled with

the least possible

effort, the sim-

plicity being

unequalled.

¥
N
R

CREST-
MOBILE
will run
satisfacto-
rily more
days per
year than any
type of water-
cooled car.
Its air-cooled
motor never
heats in summer,
and obviates the
troubles from water
circulation and fill-
ing water tanks.
Having an excess of
power, . hills become
an unimportant consid-
eration, ordinary grades
being taken without
change of gear. The shaft
drive, a most advanced
feature, gives freedom from
chain troubles.

CREST MFQG. CO.
CAMERIDGE, MASS.

New York Branch, 144 W. 39th St.
Boston Branch, 182 Columbus Ave.

Wembers of Licensed Association.

Sl Model 135
e

National Electric

Equipped with the new Edison Battery.
Battery divided between front and rear
battery compartments equalizing weight
and space.

Many other new Models, Electrics
and Gasoline Vehicles, described and
illustrated in our catalogue.

NOTE : A romplete line of NATIONALS will be

shown at the St. Louis Exposition in the
Automaobile section of the Transportation Building.

NATIONAL MOTOR VEHICLE CO.,
2004 E. 22nd Street, INDIANAPOLIS, IND.

At Night

whether running or
standing srill

me Apple

s gty .
Ignition and Lighting System for Gasoline
Launches, Automobiles and Gas Engines has not only
the advantage of absolutely sure ignition, more
speed and more power but the Apple Igniting Dy-
namo furnishes sufficient additional current to main=
tain three electric lights (two side lights and one Tear
light) on your Automobild. Outfits of various capacities
for Launches. 3
The storage batteries in the Apple system will maintain
3 lights when the dynamo is not running. No weak bat-
teries. No coal oil. No carbide. No matches to blow out.
Can be attached to any -
engine now using bat-
teries.
Don’t be at the mercy
of a twenty-cent door-
bell battery
Write for information.
Sece our exhibits in the
Automobile and Elec-
trical Sections at St.
Louis.

The Dayton Electrical Mfg. Co.
120 Reibold Bldg., Dayton, Ohio

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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M &M PORTABLE F HOUSES

Summer Cottages
Automobile Houses ;
Children’s Play Houses
Hunters’ Cabins
Photograph Galleries, Etc.

Made by automatic machinery where the wood grows.
Better built and better looking than you can have
constructed at home and at much less cost. Wind and
water tight. in design. Constrocted on the
Unit m.rmm ( s interchangenble.)

Houses shippe omplete in every detail. Can be
erected and ready for occupancy from 6 to 24 hours
after arrival at destination, according to size of house.

NO NAILS. NO STRIKES.
NO CARPENTERS. NO WORRY.
Everything fits Anyone can erect them.
WE PAY THE FREIGHT.

Write today for catalogue, Tell us what you want
and we will give you a delivered price at once,

MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY,
610 Broadway, SAGINAW, MICH.

«Perfection” | Whitman
BuggyWasher Saddles

Pat. May #0. 1000

Reaches vehlclefmm all sides.
Na heavy hose to drag.
Ni vehicle to move,

SEND FOR BOOKLET

Best of the saddler’s art for quality of
leather, {or style and finish; and, most im-
portant of all, for comfort.
Winner of 15 first prizes.

DO YOU RIDE? We want to
send you our illustrated catalog,
showing everything in equestrian
outfits from ‘*saddle to spur.” It
will interest you and it is free.

THE MEHLBACH SADDLE CO-
Successors to Whitnan Saddle Co.
106 (V) Chambers Street New York Clty

YAN & konNG
586%"&! ST. APPLETON, WIS.
A 800D SIDE LINE FOR AGNTS

NORTHERN

AUTOMOBILES

Afford a fashionable and efficient turnout at
moderate cost. They could not be better though
they were priced higher.

Northern Runabou 50
Northern Touring Car (Chalu]ess) 1500
Write for Catalogue and name of nearest agent.
Northern Manulacturing Co., Detroit, Mich.

Member National Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.

56



McOLURR'S MAGAZINE

You can’t

And No Discharge fire it
Bang the hammer of a loaded Tver Johnson against the table ;
throw the revolver around as carelessly as you would a hand-
kerchief; handle it as roughly as you may, and there can be
positively no discharge—don’t do this with any olher make of
revolver if you value vour life,

IVERJOHNSO

REVOLVERS

are the only revolvers absolutely safe from acci- 4
dental discharge—as safe in (he home as the
kilchen stove. The reason lies in the fact that
the hammer never touches the firing pin, and the
firing pin never comes in contact with the car-
tridge except when the trigger is pulled a/l the
way back.,

unless you
pull the

i

OUR BOOKLET, “SHOTS,” mailed free with our descriptive catalogue, groves these

claims and describes Iver Johnsons with complete illustrations. May we send it to you?

IVER JOHNSON SAFETY AUTOMATIC

Price: Hammer, $5.00; Hammerless, $6.00

Tver Jolnsons are sold by dealers the world over, or divect from us if your dealer won't supply you.

IVER. JOHNSON'S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, FITCHBURG, MASS.

The Bristol Steel Fishing Rod adds keen
delight to the sport. Flexible, light—equal to
almost any emergency, full of life and back-
hone‘ Made to last—not for a season only.
The *‘Kalamazoo' Bait-casting Rod (with
patent dc\:;!uh!e finger hook, enabling one to
" thumb "’ the reel prope rly) is a pronounced
favorite. With it a novice can cast from 75 to
100 feet after a few trials, and an expert can
excel his best previous record.

Send for Catalogue 'S " giving full descrip-

tion of this rod and 25 other styles.

Your Dealer can supply our rods at reduced

prices this season.

5he HORTON MFG. CO.,
Bristol, Conn., U. S. A.

Picase mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Chicago
Branch,

304 Wabash

Avenue,

Branch,
145 Columbus

A Rambler Reflectlon

Thousands of people who are considering the purchase of an automobile,
want a machine that is strong—powerful—easy riding—simple—durable—graceful

and right up-to-date.

Model ““H,’’ here illustrated, has full elliptic springs

—two powerful brakes—28 inch wheels—3 inch tires—81 inch wheel base—large

cylinder engine of 7 actual horse power.
of road in any kind of weather. Fitted with two

lamps and horn, $850.00 at the factory.

Six different models, $750.00 to $1,350.00 at
the factory. Write for the new Art Catalog.

Thos. B. Jeffery & Company,
Kenosha, Wis., U. 5. A.

It will carry four people over any kind

L COLUMBIA ELECTRIC AND
i) GASOLINE AUTOMOBILES pre-
i\ sent the most perfect combination of
the arts of vehicle and motor build- £
ing. The body and furnishings

of each COLUMBIA, no 7
than its locomotive parts, reflect
the best ideas of the best design-
ers and the highest order of
skilled work-
manship.

less

COLUMBIA
TOURING EAR

Qur artistic r‘l!n[npm of COL 1!\| BIA MIGH AND MEDIUM POWERED GASOLENE
CARS and PIL VEHICLES will b sent to any address on applica-
tion ;, also s¢ IIUI TOWN CARRIAGES of the coach class

and ELECTRIC
ELECTRIC VEHICLF €0., Hartford, Conn,
NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON

134-138 West 30th St. 1413 Michigan Ave. 74 Stanhope St.
Member Association of Licensed Automohilo Manufacturers.

A recent performance of the Premier Air Cooled Car was
78 miles in three hours and forty minutes, over poor roads,

carrying four passengers and luggage. Only one stop en-
route. 129 and 14% grades taken on the high gear at 20
miles an hour. Premier Cars have a surplus of power not
obtained in any other American Car. Mechanics general-
ly prophesy air-cooled engines as the popular engines for
1904-05. We are helping ta build air-cooled history. Take
a ride in the Premier and we set you to thinking—test it
thoroughly and we gain a friend.

Write for illustrated, descriptive catalogue.
PREMIER MOTOR MFG. CO., 1
go3 Ft. Wayne Ave., InpranaroLis, INp.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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A light,
stylish, speedy

asoline
| Runabout

Engine in front
Bevel gear drive
Wheel steerer
Simple construction

A modern

Gasoline
Touring
Car

A powerful hill
climber
Each part as true

Easy to operate to measurement as a

chronometer
A type of car

that appeals to Backed by the

Pope reputation

for quality

those desiring a
reliable gasoline

runabout MODEL B.— Like illustra-

tion — 10 Horse Power,

$1,200.

Without tonneau, $1,050.

6 Horse Power,

Price, $650.

POPE MANUFACTURING CO., Hartford, Conn.

BRANCHES :
NEW YORK.—12 Warren St. PROVIDENCE, R. I.—15 Snow St. BOSTON.—221 Columbus Ave,
PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—909 Arch St. WASHINGTON, D. C.—819 14th St., N.W.
CHICAGO, 11.—4987 Wells St. SAN FRANCISCO, Cal.—451 Mission St.

Members Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Will not Crack, Leak, Swell, Dry Out or Rot. With reasonable care will last a life-time. Can be
left out in the weather without damage. Being heavily galvanized, will not rust in fresh or salt water.
Graceful in design. Strong and Light. All boats fitted with air chambers. CAN'T SINK. Send
for detailed description. Over 20 different styles—square stern and double pointed.

IMMEDIATE DELIVERY.—We built thousands of these boats in the Winter for Spring
and Summer shipment: can make immediate delivery,

MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 1260 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich.

BUILD YOUR OWN BOAT

by the Brooks System, which consists of exact size Printed

Patterns of every piece. a complete set of Half-Tone Working Illus-

tratlons, an itemized bill of all Material required and how to secure it.

Our Instruetions tell you

how to lay o certain pat-

tern on a particular piece

—how to mark it and cut

it out—how to mnail aor

et = S ; screw it in place with so

‘ Length 35 ft.. beam 6 ft. 3 in. many of such size nails
|
|
\

Patterns $25.00. or screws. We then give
You can build this vyou an illustration of

$1000.00 Boat for $125.00. each step of the work
properly done.
g It is the Twentieth

Selected for

Century method for the

exclusive S Deet e ST
a .

Length 18 (6., beam 4 ft. formof TecTeation Tis

use at Patterns $10.00, & TR Gl G

Takes 300 ft. lumber and $9.00 in hard- portunity. Can you see Iti

D\ : the
100-foot : 1 ’wurld’s -

ware. B
~ 12 to 5
A $200.00 Boat for §35.00.  Tyeem sizes I fo ol

Length 16 ft., beam 4 {t. Catalog and particulars

.:.'uui- e lgu!t((!'llf *»‘l)ﬂ g frcu.l Fu; 2:2::.[ 64-page
ith 200 ft. lomber an catalog, sheet of instzuc-
YACHT b : o lml::“ 5. OU in hardware tions and working illus-
7 Falr *you have a trations. Prices quoted
L= $150. ggﬁ%gat for nt!d knorkldO\;ub frames

GASOIJNE OR and completed boats.

oh a BROOKS BOAT MANUFACTURING COMPANY,

ELectric PowEsR Originators of the Pattern System of Boat Buildiug,

de_ 907 Ship Street, = = Bay City, Mich., U. S. A.

AUTO BOATS N\ : fcision
AND ENGINES % [ based $100. to $300. MONTHLY

SO]C]Y Men and women. Salesmen, Managers and General Agents.

i Delightful business year n:lund Hustlers getting rich.
Send for a copy of our Quarterly ; upon f Write to-day for brand-new plan and Special Offer this
Publication ¢“The Launch.’’ p r"i u l“

. month 100 per cent profits. No risk. Goods well ad-
Catalog for the postage Ioc. merits 'ﬁ"‘l]

vertised. National rcpuhlwn Fully guaranteed.
TRUSCOTT BOAT MFG. CO. ¢

Customers delighted. We're an old firm, capital
1”{' $100,000.00. Catalogue FREE. Any encrgetic man
St. Joseph, Mich., U. S. A, mﬂ’m

or woman can Bet good position, paying big wages.
WORLD MFG. CO.
81 World Bldg.. Cincinnati, Ohio

A Launches, Steam & Sail Yachts
| Kow Boats, Hunting Boats,Canoes.,
Speed PIQ&SUTQ BUSIBQSS.

RACINE BOATS are the *' limit "’ of Jperfection. snd will
satisfy the most fastidious. Lf you have a ** Rucine ' there will
be ' something doing '’ at once. Our G4-page catalog illustrates
the truth in detail about the best boats built. Write for it
to-doy. Agencies in principal cities. Address

Racine Boat Mfg. Co. (Rivertront), Muskegon, Mich.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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THE COWBOY AND THE COLT

are inseparable companions. The COWBOY
sticks to the COLT REVOLVER because it never
fails him in the hour of need. He may necglect
or misuse it, but it is always ready for instant
action.

COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO.

HARTFORD, CONN., U. S. A.

London Office, 26 Glasshouse St., London, W. Catalog Mailed on Request

iy

HopKins & Allen
Rifle Outfit |

'SHOOTERS

who want the best ammunition will
be wise to provide themselves with

PETERS
LOADED SHELLS AND
CARTRIDGES

The amateur average of the U. §. in
1903 was won by Mr. L. B. Fleming
with Peters Ideal Shells.

The Indoor Rifle Championship has
been won with Peters Cartridges seven
successive times.

Qutfit No. 25 consists of our 922
Lever Action Rifle, take down
pattern. Wa terproof, leather
bound, canvas case, with pockets
for cleaning-rod and cartridges;
jointed brass cleaning-rod with
cocobolo handle and two boxes of
cartridges. Complete, as illus-
trated above, prepaid to any ex-
press office in the United States,
on receipt of

Price $6.50

Send for Catalogue No. 44 of Rifles, Shotguns
and Revoluvers. }

The Hopkins & Allen Arms Co., Norwich, Conn.

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.
CINCINNATI, 0HIO
Eastern Department
98 Chambers St., New York
T. H. KELLER, Mgr.

Hibbard, Spencer, Bartlett & Co., Chicago, Ill.

Charles G. Grubb, Pittsburg, Pa.
F. B. Chamberlain Co., St. Louis, Mo.
Pacific Hardware & Steel Co.. San Francisco, Cal.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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WHO KNOW.S

Uses a Marlin Repeating Shotgun be-
cause it gets the birds. A gun which
combines Marlin accuracy with the or-
iginal Marlin solid top and side ejecting

features, and which handles stiff smoke-
. less loads the way a Marlin does is the
| gun you want. {
!~ The Marlin 16 gauge is a new gun and |
! the smallest and lightest (625 1bs.) made.
| It is beautifully balanced and handles
: very fast.
Every Marlin Repeating Rifle or Shot-
| gun is worth knowing intimately. Write
i| to-day for our 1gog catalogue (3co illus-
trations) and our Experience Book,
which tells mighty interesting tales of
{ Marlin prowess the world over. Free
for 3 stamps postage.

| THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS CO.,

No. 11 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn.
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RUNNING WATER ,n COUNTRY HOME.
lF HYDRAULIC  3ioec: Wyt o o
E N G l N E S g(;grmehtlixesg ﬂ an';':‘sdai?tangg nl)l;
= ——————— e . t t 3
no attention. We make a specialty of equipping country places with ?:logmnle::;zier?wgﬂl:s?s]::;g,

xiendi Stable, G h . L . Garden, Liberty
Fountais: cie. Gatelop and Guarantood Estimate Froo. P OWER SPECIALTY CO.,"Nuwvois.”

PIERCE VAPOR LAUNCHES

are beautiful, swift, safe models. Equipped
with the Pierce Reliable Simple Motor. We

guarantee satisfaction. Send for catalogue.
Pierce Engine Co., - Box 8, Racine, Wis.

SIEGEL, COOPER CO., New York City, Eastern Representatives.

$3 .00 SILK ELASTIC STOCKING. $2 ﬁ GLEN ALLEN, VIRGINIA,

THREAD ELASTIC
WRITE FOR PAMPHLET M. On Ll‘rlm \;V;\uhingcnn lm:ld lSnnihern rqiglmnd.Ti]a a ch:rmé:legr 'E'fﬂ !Boerug
2 - s woodland home—secluded yet accessible. 1e postma
FLAVELL’S, 1006 Spring Garden Street, Philadelphia, Pa. full description on receipt of a stamp.

i

Put in you own Electric Door Bel

“All-In-One” Outfits make this easy. A boy of fifteen can do the work.

‘T'his latest electric hell invention does away with putting batteries in cellars and out-of-the-
way places, becanse bell and batteries are all in one.
The black Japanned case to which the bell is attached—see cut—also holds the dry batteries.
THE COMPLETE OUTFIT consists of combined bell and PRICE sa 00
batteries, 130 feet of insulated wire, 2 handsome metal push buttons, .
necessary screws, staples, etc., and book descrihing exact method for
putting up. Your money back if not exactly as represented. Reference—
Traders National Bank, Scranton, Pa. Deacriptive pamphlet free upon request.

bt aset and eneteinie young mes. HARVEY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Real Estate Exchange, Scranton, Pa.

Express prepaid
in U. 8.

—— —— —— — el
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THESOED W AY

HE BOAT as pictured below in ebtery ™,
detail —length 15! feet, beam 4 feet,
with 3; h. p. Blomstrom gasoline engine,

$100

"So simple a child can operate
with entire safety

Cartalogue B, including Marine Gasoline Engines of from 34
to 8o horse-power at corresponding prices, free on request.

THE C. H. BLOMSTROM MOTOR CO.
1284:-1294 River Street, Detroit, Mich.

[From the Chicagn Fournal, May 7th, 1903)
\« At last an honest soul has put a I13lz foot lnunch with gasoline engine —

= 4 foot bean — within the reach of the masses
@Wm THE NEW WAY

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers,
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The 22-caliber Savage Repeating Rifle is different from any other rifle you ever saw. [t8
beauty of outline and finish will always be a source of pleasure. Besides being the best
gun for small game and target practice, it is the safest and simplest to handle and is sold to
you under an honest guarantee. It will not jam or stick when you are in a hurry for a
second shot, since accuracy and reliability are two of its particularly strong features.
Write to-day for catalogue M.

We have a special department entirely devoted to correspondence with sportsmen. It isalways at your
service. Write us, we can help you in the correct choice of a rifle and give some practical suggestions.

SAVAGE ARMS COMPANY BAKER & HAMILTON, Pacific Coast Agents,
San Francisco and Sacramento,
Utica. New YorH. U. S. A. California.

/e ® ® ®
METALLIC CARTRIDGES
are the “sure-pop kind”

When you pull they shoot, and they hit the target
whether it be paper or venison—if your aim is
true. A Winchester .44, a Remington .30-30, a Marlin
.38-55, a Stevens .22, or whatever gun you use, always
does superior shooting with U. M. C. Cartridges.
We make ammunition for every gun in the world, and
always of the same quality—U. M. C. Quality.

THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY

BRIDGEPORT, CONN.
AGENCY: 313 BROADWAY, NEW YORK DEPOT: 86 FIRST ST., SAN FRANCISCC

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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The Car of Simplicity

The more you know about any other automobile costing less
than $1,500, the better you'll like the Elmore at $850. No
matter what you have heard or what has been your experience
with others, we know for a certainty that we can prowe to you
beyond all question that the Elmore at $850 is easier to operate,
is simpler of construction than any other car in the world. Best |
of all, whil_e it is true that our agents everywhere are reporting
heavy booking for prompt delivery, and that our sales up to this
date this year are nearly four times what they have been for any
previous two seasons, we have made no ex-
periments this year, have met with no unfore-
seen accidents, and our factory can keep up
with any reasonable demand,

We Can Make Early Delivery

Will you let us
prove that all of
the above is true?
Act promptly,
please. 1904 Cat-
alog and the in-
teresting little
book **One Long
Jump and Two
Short Steps'" |
mailed you on re-
quest.

ELMORE MFG. CO.
404 Amanda St., CLYDE, 0.

Members of the Association of Licensed
Automobile Manufacturers

EASIER TO ROW AB TE E 3 1
: FaR SOy REL L SAE Mullins UnsinKable
Write 2 ; " ;
s i Steel Pleasure Boats
for free Made of steel. Practically indestructible. Air ehamber
catalogue : each end. Cannot sink. Cannot Leak, Require no caulking.
Ideal bogt for family use, summer resorts. parks. Guaranteed. Will seat five
15 foot 29 00 No other boat so desirable persons in comfort. The modern row-hoat for pleasure, safety and durahility.
boat, crated $ . for ladies and children. W.H. MULLINS, 238 Depot Street, Salem, Ohio

10 ELM ST. CANASTOTA.N.Y,

{ The Circulation of
McClure’s Magazine
for June 1s 74,201

above the guarantee.

Plcase mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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“ Frawress ” 1s
aword which lacks meaning
unless defined by the tried integrity of
a hundred experts from lumber camp
to Repasitory, each with an incen-
tive to detect a fault. ¢ FLAWLEss ” is
a word which searches graceful lines,
enamel and varnish, which goes fur-
ther and pierces the fiber of wood and

the grain of steel.

« Frawress” is exemplified in the
beautiful STUDEBAKER 1904 models on
exhibition at all repositories. A

THE STUDEBAKER BROS. MFG. CO., Focto3and Executive Office

REPOSITORIES
New York City, Broadway, cor. 48th St. PorTLAND, ORE., 330-33¢ East Morri-

Cuicaco, ILL., 378-388 Wabash Ave. son St. -

Kansas City, Mo., 810-814 Walnut St. Denver, CoL., cor, 1sth and Blake Sts,

San Francisco, Cavr., cor. Market and SavLt Lake City, UTaH, 157-150 State St.
toth Sts. Darras, TExas, 317-319 Elm St.

Local Agencies Everywhere

NNDESKS

AND FILING DEVICE%

Below is one of the combinations of our
filing devices showing arrangement of
units that can be made suitable for any
busimess-

4

TOPSEC.

j sE0. B

01 ter fladry
Bl 4logal bik drs

The above illustration shows our com-
bination filing device made with nar-
row top and base to stand on roll top
desk. It makes a most practical and
convenient filing cabinet at very small
cost.

OUR NEW “400” SERIES.

No. 400 (like cut above) has deep drawer arranged with VER =
TICAL FILING EQUIPMENT, writing bed not broken
by typewriter, which disappears in dust-proof compartment.

No. 402 is same as No. 400 in flat top style.
No. 411 differs from No. 400 only in that left hand pedestal is all draw-
ers (no typewriter shelf).

No. 403 is the same as 4o1 in flat top.

Allin selected quarter sawed oak, rubbed and polished finish.

GUNN DESKS are made in 250 different patterns, in all woods and
finishes, fitted with our time saving drop-front pigeonhole box. If you
desire an up-to-date office desk of any description and best possible
value for your money get a GUNN.

Our reference—*‘ The User—The Man with a Gunn,"”

Sold by all leading dealers or shipped direct from the factory. Send for catalogue
of desks and filing devices—mailed free,

GUNN FURNITURE CO., Grand Rapids, Mich.

BEC. D

4 doonm' LA
fl 3 cd indox drw.
3 prgwonbioles

{8 =ro. 0

3 lebder fle dre
Bolindex dr
6 lagal blk drs

# SLIDE SEC.
2 lenves

i SEO. B
8 letter Aladrn
6 cd judes drw

P sE0. A

OltterBladrs |
B 7 pigsonhalsa

BASEEEC:

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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“The
Automobile with
a Reputation Behind It”

THE STUDEBAKER

ELECTRIC
equipped with Exide and Edison bat-

teries—designed for safetyand made in
all the popular models—runabout to
phaeton; also for delivery and trucking

THE STUDEBAKER
TONNEAU TOURING CAR

is a powerful gasoline car of wide radius, having the latest improve-
ments and sold at a moderate price.

STUDEBAKER AUTOMOBILE CO., South Bend, Ind.

AGENCIES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES SEE OPPOSITE PAGE

s i

Latest Talking Machine
Newest Ideas. Simple, Complete.

10-Inch Leeds Talk-0-phone Records, 75¢ each

New Process. Marvellous Results.
ASK DEALERS. WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.
THE TALK-0-PHONE CO., Toledo, Ohio, U. S. A.

e e T

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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T

NIAGARA TO THE SEA,

The grandest trip in America for health
and pleasure. The ThousandIslands, Rapids,
Mountreal, Quebec and the famed Saguenay
River, with its stupendous Capes *‘ Trinity ™
and ‘* Eterunity."”

Send 6¢. postage for tllusirated guide to
T'HOS. HENRY, Traffic Manager, Montreal, Canada,

! THE ORIGINAL
Swiss Milk

'CHOCOLATE

There are many kinds
-, 0f Swiss Milk Choco-
late, but only one

i, LI A % B

l[UNDERWOOD’s|
’ CRIGINAL

DEVILED HAM

In camp, picnic, or home, it will be found not
only pure, but delicious and satisfying, Made only
of pure spices and sugar cured ham. There is but
B o722 deviled ham — Underwood’s Red Devil Brand.
§ All others are imitations, but imitations in name
| only, no more like Underwood’s than chalk is like
cheese, Send jfor book of 43 prize receipls.

{ WM. UNDERWOOD CO., BOSTON, MASS.

d llustrated

FREE SAMPLE gnd iliustrate
ASCENT OF MONT BLANC,” write
LAMONT, CORLISS &CO., Importers, -
Dept. W. 78 Hudson St., New York.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Shortest Line to

Rosebud Indian
Reservation

Chicago, Milwaukee
& St. Paul Railway

NEARLY 2,400 HOMESTEAD FARMS, located in the Eosebud Indian Reservation, South Dakota, will be thrown
open for settlement in July. Farms of 160 acres each for $4 un nere, payable in five years. Only $1 an acre |m,\,xlxl‘|h- at time of entry
The land lies right in the heart of the corn belt. You may register at UImm.hgrlum or Yankton, |{Iy- 5) to .Jululy 23. I]r}n\lug for lots
takes place at Chamberlain July 28. Chamberlain is reached only by the Chi Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway. You will never
have another opportunity like this. jooks containing complete info ation about the country and how to proceed to secure a

quarter section, sent for two cents’ postage. F. A. MILLER, General Passenger Agent, CHICAGO.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers
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BRIEFLY

O find Chautauqua Lake go west
from New York or east from
Chicago, about five hundred miles via the

Erie Railroad—a night’s ride.

Summer excursion tickets are now
available. Special excursions July8 and 2g.

Illustrated descriptive folder may be
had upon application to ticket agents
or by addressing D. W. Cookek,
General Passenger Agent, Erie Rail-
road Company, New York.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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OCHATEAUGAY £ 4pce
)’IIO LYON MOUNTAIN

[ Yel'tt Smrris

29

tothe V@A N\~
ADIRONDACKS || -\

The Delaware &
Hudson Railroad

The new Standard-Gauge Through Line : : :
between New York, Lake Placid and other ] oM FERAT
Adirondack points.

LAKE CHAMPLAIN
LAKE GEORGE
SARATOGA SPRINGS ;
SHARON SPRINGS L e

COOPERSTOWN L

and many other cool and healthful Re-
sorts in the Elevated Region of Northern

Oew Hosk PO 047064 SPRINGS

CLORT [T l2d

WY /CONDEROGA

YLAKE GEORGE

The shortest, quickest, and best Line
between

NEW YORK and MONTREAL

Observation parlor cars, complete dining and café car service.
Oiled roadbed. Anthracite coal used exclusively, insuring

freedom from dust and smoke. EW
G
Send 4 cts. postage to the General Passenger Agent for Illustrated Hand-

book of the Northern Resorts. Apply to W. J. Murrin, Industrial Agent,
D. & H. Co., Albany, N.Y., for camp and cottage sites in the Adirondacks.

ABEL I. CULVER, Second Vice-Pres. J. W. BURDICK, Gen. Pass. Agt. A. A. HEARD, Ass’t G, P. Agt.
ALBANY, N. Y. -

N. Y. City Ticket Office and Information Bureau, 21 Cortlandt Street.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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Vacation Days

Those who from experience know how
much of pleasure is contributed to the vaca-
tion in the choice of a route select the

Lake Shore

& Michigan Southern Railway.

This is the road which reaches by its famous
through trains, or by its direct connections,
the entire resort country of the eastern, mid-
dle and western states, including Lake Chau-
taugua,southshore Lake Erie country,andits
Islands, lake region in northern Indiana and
southern Michigan, Colorado, Yellowstone
country, St. Lawrence River, Adirondack
and White Mountains, Atlantic Coast, ete.

Reduced rate tickets on sale June 1st to
September zoth. All railways sell in con-
nection with the Lake Shore.

Privileges — Enjoyable privileges ac-
corded on tickets over ILake Shore—stop-
over Lake Chautauqua, Niagara Falls, Lake
Erie Islands, option of boat or rail between
Cleveland and Buffalo, etc.

Summier Books—To assist in your vaca-
tion plans the following books will be sent
by undersigned for eight cents in postage :
“The Ideal Vacation Land,” “Quiet Sum-
mer Retreats,”” “‘Lake Chdutduqua,” “Lake
Shore Tours,” ““Travel Privileges,” ‘““Book
of Trains.”

A, J. SMITH, G. P. & T. A, Cleveland, O.

1 a. .
between winters

Insure next winter against
discomforts like those of last
winter by installing

[MERICAN 5 |DEAL

RADIATORS

BOILERS

Put in now at
summer prices, by
best mechanics.
Put in OLD cot-
tages, houses and
all OLD buildings
aseasily asinnew.
They give sure
homecomfort, with
marked fuel econo-
my, and least care,
Ask for wvaluable
booklet (FREE),

The Famous Porter Storage Batterv

-?_;_J_; H0|é> al] records for long distance; 187 miles

W1 hours on ene
# charge, long
life, great effi-

clency. Batter-
ies bullt for
all purposes,
2l Car and House
Lighting, all -

Stationary Work, Telephone and Signal Work, Automobiles
Ignltions, etc.

For full particulars write

PORTER BATTERY CO.
195 So. Canal Street, Chicago, Ill,

S UA BS sell for $2.50 fo $6.00 a doz.; hotels and ras!a‘ur-
ants charge 75 cents to $1.50 an order (servng
one squab). There is good money breeding them ;
a flock makes country life pay handsomely. Squabs are
raised in ONE MONTH; a woman can do all the work, No
mixing feed, no night Iabnr noyoung slock to attend (parent
birds do this). Send for our FREE BOOK, '* HOW TO MAKE
MONEY WITH SQUABS, and learn this rich industry,

PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB GO., 289 Aflantic Ave., Boston, Mass.
The Ideal Extension Shoe

For persons having one
short limb.
Expert workmanship
backed by years

of experience. ‘
Past Write for Booklet. Ppresont
Wilfred L, Miller Co., Room 68, 40 West 28th St., New York Cily

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers. [
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Fifth Talk to Manufacturers

HE admission of advertising as a part of your business
policy does not indicate a departure from conserva-

tism nor does it merely open

the door to wider possibilities. Trade
insurance must be considered, so that
the progress already made can be
maintained. It has two objects—
holding what you have and getting
more. Underneath the hard and
fast principles of old trade methods
upon which great businesses have
been built in the past, the adver-
. tising fire has been smoldering un-
noticed, but here and there it bursts
into flame and a new business era is
established. You can ignore adver-
tising, but advertising will not ignore

A $1,200,000 Auction,

Thoughtful merchants are asking one an-
other |f the days of the dry goods jobber
are numbered. The disappearance of the
firm of Sweetser, Pembrook & Co., its
lquidation, its auction sale of a stock es-
timated to be worth $1,200,000 constituta an
event. There was & house that did busi-
ness for fifty years. Suddenly It goes un-
der the hammer of John C. Wilmerding,
and buyers from all parts of the Unlted
States crowd In to pick up bargains. The
first lot offersed was bought by J. E. Manix,
of the J. E. Manix Company syndicata of
department stores. Hes dld the bidding in
person, and was determined to go on rec-
ord as the first one to take advantage of
the good things to be sold. The Manlx syn-
dicate had repreaentatives from Buffalo,
New Haven. Hartford, Des Moines, Seat-
tle, Houston (Tex.), Plttsburg, Nashvilla
and many other clties where its stores are
situated,

Cost of Doing Business,
Sweetser, Pembrook & Co. sold last year
$7,000,000 worth of merchandise, and it cost
them $200,000 to do it. Think of that! Tt
cost them nearly 13 per cent. to do busi-
ness. Their profits, based on good ruthor-
ity, did not average so much. Hencel

Evolution and Revolution,

A great change Is coming In the dry
goods business, It fa the general belief
that the middleman must go. John Claflin
foresaw this a long time ago, and began
buying up retall stores all over the United
Btates to keep his jobbing business alive.

The big department stores do not buy of
the jobber. They go to the mill owner oY
menufacturer and buy at the same prices
that the jobber does. If the quantity be
too large for ome house to handle it will
combine with other retail houses and pur-
chase the entire output in order to obtain

you. With the realization of the
fact that business conditions are
changing, that old methods are |Z&ssnarimoe
inadequate for present and future ‘)'m‘\»d;‘“m,w( Hay
needs, comes the desire to investi- J

gate the possibilities of advertising. At this point we desire
to correspond with you—or better still, to talk with you.

CALKINS & HOLDEN
St. James Bldg., New York
WesTerny RepresentaTive: CHAS, F. HIGHAM, 1431 Masowic TempLe, CHicaco.

We offer to the manufacturer what would practically become an advertising department’ to
his business, and our personal service in the preparation of_ comprehex}swe plans, based upon
" this method of salesmanship—the writing of copy, the making of designs, the purchasing of
space in publications, and in fact all of the professional and mechanical details of an
advertising campaign. Qur monthly publication, The CH Book, will be mailed on request.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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What man is there who is not
interested in at least one roof?
Tothat man we wish tosay that
we can convince him thata tin
roof is the best roof that can be
had provided the tinis¢“Taylor
Old Style” roofing tin. This
is the only tin of its kind in
the world—the only tin that
has lasted sixty-three years
on a roof—the only tin that

is still dipped by hand.

“*A Guide to Good Roofs’ should be the first text-hook in
your roof education. It is sent free. Architects, builders and
metal workers can be placed upon the <ub:cr1ptlon list of THE
Arrow for the asking. ~ It often hits the bull's-eye. *‘*Rufus the
Roofer,” alictle cloth-bound book, is intended mainly for the archi-
tect, but anyone can have it who will send roc. in stamps for it.

N. & G. TAYLOR COMPANY

ESTABLISHED 1810

Philadelphia

An exact reproduction of an Old Colonial
‘“Mantel Glass’’ again very popular. Typical
over-hanging cornice with pillars, Gilded in
Pompeian Gold and burnished in Gold Leaf.
Guaranteed not to tarnish. A very effective,
beautiful glass for modern or old colonial home.
S .50 Delivered to cars, Cincinnati. Can’t
be duplicated for $5o 5 feet long by

25 inches, fits any mantel. Return at our
expense; money refunded if not pleased.

Write for catalogue

of other mirrors, deslis, cellarettes,
Mission clocks, etc.,from $7.50 up.

Everything sold direct on approval at actual
workshop prices. A unique assortment un-
equalled for beauty, originality and value.

A. B. CLOSSON ]Jr. & CO.,
112 W. Fourth Street, CINCINNATI, OHIO.

Architect, Boston.

A. W. Longfellow, Jr.,

Cabot’s
Shingle Stains

—FOR— and all rough woodwork, espe-

cially shingles. They are softer

HOUSES, and richer in color, easier and

BARNS, quicker to apply, wear better,

STABLES, | look better, and are 50 per cent.

cheaper than paint. Creosote,

. SHEDS, the chief ingredient, is the best
FENCES, wood preservative known.

Samples of Stained Wood, with Chart of Color Combinations,
sent on application.

SAMUEL CABOT, Sole Mir., Boston, Mass.

Agents at all Central Points.

i
The Silent Doot.

Avoid the nerve-racking slam
of the screen door. Stop its
banging and jarring. In
300,000 homes where the

“DIME”
SCREEN DOOR CHECK

is‘used, the slam of the door is never heard.
The rubber bumper firet checks the door, then allows it

to close softly. At your hardware or houséfurmshmg

store or by mail for 12 cents. Address

CALDWELL MFG. CO., 12 Jones St., Rochester, N.Y.

$40 00 A WEEK.

Reliable man or woman sach

county as manager to exhibit,

take orders, _gpomt ngenﬁ!

for Harrison Valveless

Gas Sroves. Wonderful ln-

ventlon — heats others— Auto-

maticnlly generatea fnel gas.
from kerosene—Minlature u

works—Absolutely ‘a6fp—Enormous demand—Splendid =
summer cooking—Delight customers—Qheap, clean, eafe-
fuel. Gasoline Is dungerous. Ontalogue Free. Write today.
WORLD MFG. 0., 5687 World B’ld’g., Cincinnatl, 0.

Be Your Own Boss!

MANY MAKE $2,000.00 A YEAR. You have \:llp
same chance. Start a Mail Order Business at home. We tell you
how. Money coming in _daily, Enormons profits. Everything
furnished. Write at once for our ‘‘Starter’’ and FREE particulars.
M. KRUEGER CO0., 155 Washington Street, Chicago, Il

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.



McOLURE'S MAGAZINE

Nature intended you to have a smooth, lawless skin and a
perfect complexion. The pure oils, soothing balms and in-
vigorating extracts from which Ingram’s

Milk Weed Cream

is made, are all culled from nature’s storchouse.
Sarah Bernhardr says:
‘“ Milk Weed Cream is marvelously good for the skin
and complezion, Removes all spots from the face. I
take with me to France a large quantity., Is that not
the best eulogy that I can give your preparation.’’

Improves Bad Complexions  Preserves Good Complexions

Milk Weed Cream removes all skin Jisfignrements and blem-
ishes. Used in the leading massage parlors. 2 oz. jar at
druggists or by mail prepaid 50c. Send stamp for a sample

and book on beauty.
F. F. Ingram & Co., 42 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich.

“What a
Comfortable
Shave this

2

9 SAFETY
RAZO R_

No excuse for going unshaved, or wasting time, with the

““ GEM.’” No beard too stubborn, or skin too tender. No
cuts. Little stropping. Finest mater'x:\l and manufacture., Try
onc once—you’ll use no other. Each blade tested.

Send for our FREE booklet—it will interest you.
Razor Complete - - - =  $2.00
Morocco Case with two Bla.des - - . 3.50
Stropping Machine and Strop = =« = 2.00

At dealers or write us and we will gend direct on receipt of price

GEM CUTLERY COMPANY, Dept. E, 34 Reade Street, New York

\MOVING PIGTURE MACHINES
| §TEHEOP‘"G°N YouCan Make BIG MONEY

Ent.ert.s.lnlnithel’nbnc.
Nothing affords better opportuni-
ties for men with small capital.
‘We start you,furnishing complets
) outfits and explicit instructions
at a surprisingly low cosk
THE FIELD IS LARGE
| comprising the regular theatre
aend lecture circunit, also local
fields in Churches, Public Schools
Lodges and General Publis
g - Gatherings. Our Entertalnment
ly Oatalogue and special offer fully explains everything, Sent Free.

BHIGAGO PROJECTING CO., 226 Dearborn St., Dept. v, Chicago

LOS ANGELES COUNTY, GALIFORNIA

For reliable information, enclose five-cent stamp to the

i-lastings Tables

FITTED WITH THE

Tyden Lock

are guaranteed never to spread
at top or bottom (locks INSIDE
the pedestal —to lock at top
ONLY is useless). 20,000 sold by us in last three
years—all giving satisfaction.

Our “Book of Designs”’

showing the very latest patterns of pedestal dining
tables sent free on request. Hastings Tables are
sold by leading furniture dealers.

HASTINGS TABLE CO., Dept. B, Hastings, Mich.

MM forPed
! Taeblgzml

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, Los Angeles, California

Seven

Sutherland
Sisters

are the standard hair preparations.

yitalizing powers.
scalp cleaner makes
druff and scale.

One should
alway s
remember

Please mention McClure’s when
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Hair Grotver

and

ScalpCleaner)

The hair
It will grow hair wherever
a delightful shampoo.

%rower possesses wonderful
ife exists at the roots. The
It completely eradicates all dan-

Try them — you will not be disappointed.

Sold by dealers everywhere,

Its the Hair- not the Hat

That makes a woman attractive

you write to advertisers,
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Provoked Ancther,

and he reiterated his visits to the flagon so often that
- at length his senses were overpowered, his eyes swam
in his head, his head gradually declined, and he fell into a deep sleep.”

That is one way of enticing sleep, but it does not have the refresh-
ing and healthy results that are produced by sleeping on a Rip
Van Winkle Spring Bed. And you don’t have to partake of a
soothing draught to induce sleep either.

The Rip Van Winkle Spring Bed will give you more soothing
and wholesome sleep than you ever thought could be had out of
any spring bed.

the Rip Van Winkle Spring
mark. If yours does not,
will send you a booklet
Irving’s story of ‘Rip

Furniture dealers sell
Bed bearing this trade-
send us his name, and we
about spring beds and
Van Winkle.”

THE NATIONAL SPRING BED CO.,
7"igh Streecits NEW BRITAIN, GONN-J

THE BRIGHT WHITE LIGHT FOR

MAGIC LANTERN

Intensely brilliant, portable, costs only 2 cts. an hour. Electrie,
calcium and acetylene lanterns. Moving-picture machines
and films. 40.000 lantern slides, illustrated songs and lectures
with printed readings. Send for special combination prices,

WILLIAMS, BROWY & EARLE. Dept. 12, 918 Chestnut St., Phllndelphia.

The Sanitary Washing Machine
A marvelons invention that has success-
fully overcome all objections to a wooden
washer. Lacecartains, comforters, clothing,
ete., washed perfectly clean without tearing.
Made of Galvenized Steel, Durable, simiple
and effective. Sent on trial, A modern
machine at a price within the reach of all.
Agents wanted to introduce this re-
markable machine. T: the industrir&us kilnd > -
we offer interesting inducements and exclu-
give territory. $
THE SANITARY LAUNDRY MACHINERY CO, ‘;30?(2 (;]:U‘MiMdEDd L';ABELS’ l '00
3 2 Tell City, In Size. 1 x 2 inches, printed to order and POSTPAID. Send for cata-
e : hEED log K. FENTON LABEL CO., Philadelphia, Pa.

e B
=B MOTHERS! YOUR BABIES ARE SAFE
-Iﬂi-lillﬂli.li_nu% i In our accident proof cribs. They have high sliding sides, closely spaced spindles, high grade woven

over, stick their heads through or harm g e themselves in any way. Safety for the

o b ¢ ‘F wire springs and are handsomely finished in white enamel or colors, Little ones cannot fall out, climb
!’ Keeps them, if not write us. Qur

L E‘ child, no worry for you. Your dealer

| il
LV e e i DAL e
7 FOSTER BROS. MFG. CO., 17 Broad 'St., Utica, N. Y. 1400 N. 16th St., St. Louis, Mo.

Foster's “ldcul  No. d0. Manufocturers of Foster’s Idenl Spring Beds and Mattresses and the ‘‘Ideal’ line of [ron Beds, Cribs, Divans, etc.

'CATALOGUE OF“|847 ROGERS BROS.

Spoons, Forks, etc.

The well informed purchaser of silver insists upon ‘‘|847 ROGERS BR0S."” goods, and can be induced
to take no other. Bome dealers may not have a full line, and try to convince you that what you wish
is not made in “‘ [847 ROGERS BROS.” goods, and offer a substitute. Send for our New Catalogue U=33
which will show you exactly what is made in this reliable brand. Accept nothing claimed by others
to be ‘‘just as good.” Our catalogue is beautifully illustrated and clearly states all you wish to know
about ‘“Silver Plate that Wears.”

MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., MERIDEN, CONN.
a 1 Silver Co., )
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CONNECTING
LINKS

Between
Men and Comfort
Are

Washburne’s
et | aStEners

THE TINY LEVER WITH A BULLDOG GRIP.
NEVER COME LOOSE ACCIDENTALLY.

Key Chain and Ring, 25c.
Cuff Holders, . - 20c.
Scarf Holders, - - 10c,
Drawers Supporters, 20c,

Sold everywhere or sent on receipt of price. Send for Catalogue.

Cut It In Half

and you will see that, un-
like all other collar buttons,

The One-Piece
Krementz

is double thick, where
double strength is needed

—in the shank. Not a | Without Stroppiné

weak spot init. Made of —
one piece only., Ham- = We wl:mt yon to test for Foumeltﬂ;n your
1 own omé at your own pleasure 6 com-
tnﬁcred into graceful shape : ‘ fort, cleanliness, time-saving, freedom
at makes it easy to but- . I from stropping and honing, the delightful
ton and unbutton., 21 mod- | velvet shaving of that one safety that is not
only a safety but a razor.

els for ladies and gentle- i K

men.  Gold, silver, or : ' Gillette Safety Razor
rolled pl:lte. Free booklet, P Adlw?%]m;dY7&]tvr}“ keen. Itth“ lweé\'e d:)u:lhle-
" S es as thin as paper, temper d glass
THE STORY OF A 5 | l:u:;cneduby' o:r na‘:v ;rﬂtis: 80 !.h’:,\t iet t:?r-.qsdin-

mond dus? to grind them—24 keen edges—24 razors [

COLLAR BUTTON,” : :
i ini i - ; < in one—each blade gives from ten to thirty perfect
Phichicatertaining informa i shaves without bother or attention.

tion. Get one for postal.
K 1 | No Stropping or Honing
REMENTZ & m- < < ]Nehw blage!hlnuert;d. in a‘secl;)nd. ‘I;n have ltmly to
2 Ly By lather and shave. No matter how jender your face or
51 Chestnut St, "ewarkl N.J. i = how wiry your beard—no maiter how nervous or unused
= ¥ to shaving you may be, in three minutes time your faca
. i will bo as smooth as a bahe’s—yon’ll shave in perfect com-
fors and without a scratch, Barber shops mean tedious
waits and risk of infection, A Gillette Razor lasts for years.
. When you have used each of the edges until dull, return %o
us and we will give you 8ix new bhlades in exchanee at no cost to
you. 12 new blades $1. Money back if not satisfied after 30 days
trial—We do as we say. Triplo silver set in elegant case,
only $6.00, Ask your dealer—if be doesn’t gell I8, get him to
correspond with us. Or sent prepaid on receipt of price. Anyhow,
write for our booklet. It's full of interest.

The Gillette Sales ccumo Manhattan Bldg. Chicago

Baference—Uontinental Nat. Bank of Chbicago; Dun's and Bradstreet’s.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.

9



McOCLURE'’S MAGAZINE

s DETROIT a~- BUFFALO

ALL CLASSES OF TICKETS READING

| GRAND. TRUNK R¥-MICH.CEN. RR. -

AKEYouchumELA KE-=RAIL (

T0 \mm l)'s FALR,
The LAKE and RAIL ROUTE OULS
Direct DAILY Service between DETROIT and BUFFALO
Leave BUFFALO 6.30 P. M, Leave DETROIT  4.00 P. M.
Fastern Time after arrival of ."""é‘d;;;‘f&”%%‘u’“;- P
all afternoon trains. Arrive Bl 5 . M.
Connecting with all fast trains
Arrive DETROIT  7.30 A. M. for Enstern Points.
Forsake the hot, dusty cars for these Steamers and have a delight-
ful cool night’s Test en route from East or West. Connections made
at Detroit with D. & C. Line Steamers for Mackinac Island. Send
oc stamp for Illustrated Booklet. Send 2c¢ stamp for World's Fair
N..-;nmei?unkhl. Address
A. A. SCHANTZ, Gewl Supt. and P. T. M., DETROIT, MICHIGAN
W. C. McMILLAN, Treasurer and General Manager.

These handsome, gun metal gray

Iron Clad Socks

are the latest thing out. Solid gray, orgray
with white, red, blue or black stripes or fancy
embroidered front. Made with three threads
in heel and toe, they will long outlast the

ordinary kind. 25+ o Pair

You should be able to get them of your
dealer. If not, send 25c. for sample pair or
{ $#1.00 for box of four pairs.

Our booklet “Tron Clads, What They Mean to the
Ir unll) Parse." illustrates a large assortment of
!lads for men, women and children. and
iteresting table showing you how to tell
what size socks you wear. Send poatal for it.

Cooper, Wells & Co.,
200 Vine Street, St. Joseph, Mich.

Every Day in the Year

the SUNSET EXPRESS of the

Southern
Pacific

Leaves New Orleans en route to
CALIFORNIA, through LOUISIANA,
TEXAS, NEW MEXICO and ARIZONA

Oil Burning Locomotives.

No Smoke! No Dirt! No Cinders!

For further information address any Agent of Southern Pacific
as follows :

170 Washington 8t., Boston 100 South Third 8t., Philadelphia

340 e 210 No. Charles 8t., Baltimore
1§ Brondivay, New York Ciey T30 Ho: Pliaries Bt B0 e

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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WHEN you send the

children to the groc-
ery store, be sure to write
the words “Lava Soap” on
the list of things for them
to bring home.

is different from all other soaps.
It removes grease and grime in-
stantly, and at the same time
softens the skin and leaves it
smooth as velvet. It does what
no other soap can do. It is the
perfect soap for both toilet and
the bath. The woman who does
her own housework will doubly
appreciate its merit.

T e O s uc s

name and address and we will send you
a sample cake free.

Wm. Waltke & Company
St. Louis, Mo.

b A @ W S SA S
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ISRV OR RO

FEW weeks ago a man said to me, *‘ Send me

A one hundred of your Panetela Cigars. I want

them to smoke on the golf links and out of
doors.”’

I saw him yesterday morning on a train. As he
was cutting off the end of his cigar, he turned around
and saw me—smiled, said ‘‘ good morn-
ing,”’ and added ‘‘I owe you an
apology. 'T'his is one of your cigars and
is the best I know for steady smoking.”’

My reply was, ‘“if you will give me
your photograph and say that over your
signature, on your business letterhead,
you will place me under everlasting
obligations.”’

Of course he declined to do so.

This man’s business is known wher-
ever civilized men live in the world. He
is rich, cultured and traveled. He lives
in a beautiful home, has horses, coach-
man and gardeners.

A mutual friend who knows him
well, tells me that he never before knew
of him having other than a genuine im-
ported cigar in his house. I wish I
dared print his name—without it the
story may sound ‘‘ fishy.”” It is true,
nevertheless.

I find that most of my customers are
men who have been paying from $8. to
$15. per hundred for their cigars, and
men who can afford to pay these prices
and would, if they didn’t get better
cigars from me for less money.

Please bear in mind that I do not
retail cigars, nor send samples. If you
will come to my factory I shall be glad
to have you smoke all you will. It costs
more to prepare a quarter’s worth of
cigars for shipment than it does to tie up
one hundred; but I do sell at awholesale
prices (and there is a wide margin
between wholesale and retail prices in
cigars), by the hundred, the entire prod-
uct of my factory direct to the smoker.

MY OFFER 1S:

I will, upon request, send to a
reader of McClure’s Magazine
one hundred of Shivers’ Panetela
cigars, express prepaid, on ap=
proval. Smoke ten of them ; if you
don’t like them, return the other
ninety at my expense—no harm
done. If you like the cigars, and
keep them, you agree to remit $5.
for them within ten days.

Would T dare to make this offer if I did not know the
absolute truth of my statements? Think of the risk I
take to make a customer; one-tenth of my cigars—all of
them, should some unworthy take adyvantage of me—
and expressage both ways. Wouldn’t I be a dolt to
send out cigars that would not stand the test ?

How can a smoker refuse to try my cigars; where
is the possible risk to him ?—provided, of course,
that $5. per hundred is not a higher price than he
cares to pay.

In ordering, please use business letterhead or enclose
business card; also state whether strong, medium or
mild cigars are desired.

Write me if you smoke. Herbert D. Shivers, 906
Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

EXACT SIZE
Panetela
EXACT SHAPE

Plcase mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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Open Air Resturant

Hotel SOMERSE T, BOSTON, Mass.

The ideal ¢8topping Off Place” for families and touriste en route to seashore and mounteins
—only ten minutes irom Back Bay Railrond Stations, Theatres and Shops.

ALFRED 8. AMER, Manager.
=ff =

* THIS SUMMER!S DREAMLAND

MUSKOKA]| ==

RIDEAU
LAKES

The Rideau River, lakes and canal, a
unique region, comparatively unknown,
but affording the most novel experience
of any trip in America. An inland water-
way between the St. Lawrence River at

Vi e RN Kingston and the Ottawa River at Ottawa;
ROYAL PMUSKOKA HOTEL every mile affords a new experience. It

MUSKOKA LAKES , CANADA .
2 d is briefly described in No. 34 of the ‘‘Four-
NO."““"“'SP"' could be more hvely—p‘“e.‘da.‘d ) Track Series,”” ‘‘To Ottawa, Ont., Via the
islands, emerald waters, rugged rocks, balsamic air, i 5 L Rk
wonderfully clear atmosphere.  The “Killamey of | Rideau l.akes and River;’’ issued by the
Anmerica.” Happy days, excellent cuisine, sleepful nghts.

The comforts and luxuries of the best American hotel. NEW YORK CENTRAL
HAY FEVER UNKNOWN |

| A copy will be mailed free, on teceipt of a two-cent
| stnmp. by George H, Duniels. General Passenger Agent,
Grand Central Station, New York.

Handsomely illustrated descriptive matter free.
Apply to |
G. T. BELL ALAN F. CAMPBELL |
Gon'l Passonger and Tioket Agent Or  Dlapager ‘¢ Royal Muskoka ™ Hotel
Grand Trank Rallway System Bluskokn Navigation Oo.
Montreal, Osnadn Gravenliurat, Uat.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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- P "
A ozrrer ) Lades
L lrrence 7y,

Thousand Islands—St. Lawrence River.
A magnificent modern hotel for those who appreciate high-class service and environment. Yachting, golf,
tennis, fishing, pure spring water, orchestra, etc. Open June 18th to October 1st. Souvenir hook iree.
Address C. G. Trussell, Manager, Frontenac, N. Y,

When You
Visit the

World’s

GO TO THE

Inside Inn.

The only hotel within the grounds.

For Summer Hops

2,257 rooms with and without baths. This is the Harmonist self-playing piano. Looks like
o taom seats = I AL an attractive upright piano, and can be used as a piano,
! gﬁ gats) ’SOOC] people. 5 = Wherever there is an electric light fixture the
solute hre protection, ose to otate
Buildings and all chief attractions. Res- HARM ONIST
ervations made for any date to Dec. 1. will play itself, using perforated music (of which thers
' Rates $ % E are 10,000 different titles) and giving perfect expression,
ates pl -50_ to $5.50 European, $3.00 to Invaluable for clubs, fraternity halls and chapter houses,
$7_00 American plan. Address, as well as for home, for formal and informal dances.
T ROTH & ENGELHARDT
INSIDE INN! Admmlh"atmn B!dg'! Proprietors Peerless Piano Player Company, 3
World’'s Fair Grounds, ST. LOUIS. Windsor Arcade; Fifth Ave., New York.
| Make a note of it and write.

If You Want Cash

For Your Real Estate, No Matter Where It Is,
Or Real Estate. For Your Cash, I Can Promptly Fill Your Requirements.

I can not only fill your requirements, but I can save you somc moncy at the same time,

I have saved money for thousands of others and I can do it for you.

I am spending over $100,000 a year for the purpose of bringing together buyers and sellers
of every kind of real estate—and I do it—in every state and county in the United States.
This is my specialty. I do not dabble in side lines. 1 have the most extensive real estate
brokerage business in existence and it is still growing. My facilities are still increas-
ing, and I offer you even better service to-day than I have ever been able to offer before.
Will you avail yourself of this service? Can you afford not to? Think it over.

If you want to sell any kind of real estate in any part of the country, send me a brief descrip=-

tion, including your lowest cash price. If you want to buy, tell me your requirements.

Upon receipt of the necessary information I will write you fully and frankly, stating just

exactly what I can do for you and how and why I can do it.

W. M. Ostrander, Suite 302, North American Bldg., Philadelphia

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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g A Regna will furnish music for a dance or social gathering—lively, popular, new
music—with little trouble, saving the expense of an orchestra.
q] It fits into the daily life of every home. One man starts his Regina going just before
bedtime, and lets it play for half an hour, filling the house with soft lullabies.
] Several styles of Reginas change the discs automatically, saving all trouble.
q It is just the music for secret society, fraternity, lodge or club. We would like to explam
to the secretary of every such organization how it can be used, and what it will cost.

Ask for the booklet, “A Harmony m Two Flais, which tells a ratﬂlng gDuc‘ Regma story and glves
a catalogue of the Regina instruments

THE REGINA COMPANY

9 East 22d Street, New York 256 Wabash Avenue, Chicago
Makers of Reginaphones, Regina Piano Players, and Regina Coronas

The
Adirondack Buckboard

shown here is a very popular, double seated, open vehicle
for general use. Finished in natural wood.

““ Babcock Vehicles”’

are all made on the same principle “‘merit rather than
cheapness in price.” Send for large illustrated catalog
showing complete line of vehicles for all uses.

H. H. BABCOCK COMPANY

® Dept. O. Watertown, N. Y. : ®
Branch at Baltimore, Md.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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Suspenders out of sight.
{ The “Bytionless”

is the only suspender ever a
man wears for looks,—it does-
away with the ugly buttons,
and fastense to the trousers
around far enough to be in-
visible, when vest is off and
coat is open.

The little nickel-plated clasps are
ingeniously made, and, though they
hold with an unbreakable grip, can-
not injure the fabric. Take in
drawers; overalls too, if desired,

You really must wear the
** Buttonless "’ this summer—
every up-to-date man must.

If your dealer won’t supply
you, send 50c. for sample pair.

THE BUTTONLESS
SUSPENDER  COMPANY

Fourth St., Bloomsburg, Pa.

Agents wanted.  Write for booklet.

PUT YOUR MONEY

N LENS

WHEN BUYING A GAMERA
Bausch @ Lomb

Plastigma

WITH THE VOLUTE SHUTTER does
better work in every class of photography than the
lenses ordinarily supplied with cameras. . .. ..
Qur Booklet tells why.
BAUSCH & LOMEB OPTICAL CO.
Rochester, N. Y.
Boston

New York Chicago

Clothing Salesmen
WANTED

A WONDERFUL OPPORTUNITY FOR SALESMEN,
AGENTS AND MERCHANTS.

We want a clothing salesman or a merchant as
representative for our line to take orders for our
men’s custom made to measure suits, pants, fanc,
vests, outing suits, etc., in every county in whic
this rpa%azine circulates. Any good, bright man,
especially if he has had experience as a salesman
in a store or where he has come in contact with
people as a solicitor, can make big money with
our line the year round. But any bright man, even
without experience, can make $150.00 a month
and expenses with the big outfit we furnish him
and the opportunity we give him, if he will
devote his entire time, or even his spare time, to the
work, If he has had experience 1t will be very valu-
able, although experience is not really necessary.
No ca[.iita.l is required, either. We furnish the com-
plete line of samples, stationery, book of Instruce
tions, and we train our men thoroughly so that they
make a success of the work. We are the largest
woolen company and do the largest tallors to the
trade business in the country. 'We make the finest
class of garments to order at about one-half the
prices usually asked, Our salesmen have no diffi-
culty in getting and keeping customers for our
goods. This is indeed a rare opportunity. Itisnot
a catch penny offer and if you are a bright, energetic,
ambitious man, or a merchant who is willing to do a
profitable business on our capital, cut this notice
out and mall to us today and we will send you full

articulars of our splendid monef making proposi-

on. Fall line of 3850 styles of woolens, latest fashion
displays and plans to promote business now ready
and furnished free, Address,

AMERICAN WOOLEN MILLS CO.,
‘Washington Boulevard and Union Street,
| Dept. O. CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.

round iron hoop
electric-welded and guar-
anteed not to fall off —is
an exclusive feature of

the best freezers made—

Lightning, Gem and Blizzard

Drawn-steel can-bottom, that will not
leak, break nor fall out, is another point
of superiority not found in other makes.
Booklet c;f" Frozen Sweets,’” by Mrs, Rorer, free.
North’Bros. Mfg. Co., Philadelphia, Pa.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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THE STORY OF

A Personal Word by
THOMAS W. LAWSON

of Boston

At my first meeting with the men who dominated Amalgamated
I made it distinctly understood that under no ecircumstances would I
enlist for any services other than such as I believed 1 could render in
absolute fairness to my clients and to myself.

It will be plainly evident to the readers of EveEryBoDY'S
MacaziNE that in thus telling the Story of Amalgamated Copper
I am neither violating confidence, nor in any way encroaching on the
niceties of an honorable business code, which should underlie all
legitimate financial dealings. Neither were the circumstances under
which I gained my facts such as to render the knowledge sacred.

It was largely because of my efforts that the foundation of
Amalgamated was successfully laid. It was created because of my
work. It was because of what I stood for, because I had the publie’s
confidence, and because my promises had been kept that the plain
people invested two hundred million dollars of their savings, and it
was because of trickery and broken promises that the public lost the
enormous sums they did.

My motives for writing the Story of Amalgamated are manifold :
I have unwittingly been made the instrument by which thousands
upon thousands of investors in America and Europe have been
plundered. I wish them to know my position as to the past, that
they may acquit me of intentional wrongdoing; as to the present,
that they may know that I am doing all in my power to right the
wrongs that have been committed ; and as to the future, that they
may see how I propose to compel restitution.

Personally I know that one hundred millions of dollars were lost,
thirty men committed suicide, and twenty previously reputable citi-
zens went to the penitentiary, directly because of Amalgamated.

THOMAS W. LAWSON.

Please mention McClure’s when you-write to advertisers.
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Amal gamated-Copper

And a Statement by the Publishers of
Everybody’s Magazine

In the articles by Mr. Lawson, beginning in the July number,
under the caption of * Frenzied Finance, The Story of Amalgamated,”
we have a narrative from Mr. Lawson’s own lips, how, in the last few
years, he has seen millions of dollars won without right and thousands
of men ruined. It is a story of financial tragedy of to-day.

In the great financial happenings of recent years story-tellers have
given their version ; political economists their theories; reformers their
pictures ; and historians their tablets. For the first time in the history
of High Finance we have the High Priest tell it as it happened, and it
is for KveEryBony's MacaziNe to publish the ‘¢ cold-blooded facts,” for
Mr. Lawson has pledged himself to tell the truth, the whole truth, and
nothing but the truth.

THE RIDGWAY-THAYER COMPANY

HALL CAINE’S New Story

entitled < The Prodigal Son,” which begins in the July issue, presents a
great elemental tragedy, wrought out with real force and pathos, and
the book will create a great sensation. To commence the publication
of a $10,000 serial story in July is a bold departure from all precedents,
but the sheer greatness of the book justifies the experiment.

Gverybodys Jbagazipe

FOR. JULY — Just Out—On all News-stands
TEN CENTS PER COPY

$1.00 for an entire year. Send in your subscription now —TO-DAY
THE RIDGWAY-THAYER COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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There 1is 400/0 PR.OFIT n
Hollow Cement Stone,

if sold at 10% less than brick, and a good
profit if sold at wood price. The field is as
great as the combined field of brick and lumber.

The cost of wood and brick buildings is
higher now than in years past and must be
higher still.

Cement is the logical substitute for brick
and wood. It is permanent and fireproof, and

McCLURE’'S MAGAZINE

in the foorm of HOLLOW CEMENT STONE, made in the DYKEMA MOLD,
can be made and constructed into buildings at so low a cost that cement buildings can be con-
structed at equal to about one-half brick price and practically the cost of wood.
T'he reasons are—cement is cheap, it is used in combination with cheap
materials, 75 % of the labor of making and constructing is done with
common labor, small investment is required for a plant of large capacity
and practically no loss from depreciation.

Under ordinary conditions the business of manufacturing stone
with the DYKEMA MOLD will in the first year pay a profit,

i addition to paying for the entire equipment for the plant.
A demand does not have to be created for CEMENT
STONE. Recognized superior quality and low cost fur-
nish a demand which will create a paying business for
the first man in the field. Establish a plant now

for the manufacture of these stone.

Booklet 20-B tells more.

K. DYKEMA & SON, 982 mich. Trust 8ide., Grand Rapids, Mich. 7

Trunk and Dresser
Combined.

Jo

Maker of Celebrated
RTANLEY TRUNKS
Everything is in easy
reach. No Rummaging.
Smooth, sliding drawers.
Bottom as accessible as
the top. No heavy trays
to lift, the finest and most convenient trunk made. Costs
no more than others.

SOLD DIRECT FROM FACTORY
“On Approval.”
Until every traveler learns the true value of these mod-

ern and convenient trunks—we will sell them * direct from

factory ”’ at factory prices, giving all, the privilege 9[ re-
t:lrnim; any trunk if not thorough]y leased and satistied

after making examination. We build every style of mod-
ern Wardrobe Trunks.

A Free ook : A comprehensive booklet showing large
views of this trank (open and closed) and many other
styles, sent free. Ask for catalog A—407.

THE HOMER YOUNG ©0., Ltd. Toledo, Ohio.

Free sample sent
to any address on
receipt of 10 cents
to pay postage.
Cleans anything and
everything, Takes
the drudgery out of
housewgrk.
Saves time—
Saves labor.

Rogers Klenzer removes dirt, stains, grease spots from
muslins, woolens, silks, Cleans furniture and hardwood
floors, painted or varnished surfaces. Cleans curtains,
carpets, rugs, lineoleum, oil cloth. Cleans silver, cut
glass, china. Cleans tiling, marble, washstands, bath
tubs, Cleans harnesses, carriages, automobiles. Better
than soap for laundry use. Saves laborious scrubbing.

Rogers Klenzer is the Universal
Cleaner—the conquering foe of dirt and
grease wherever found. Made In the fac-
tory that produces the Famous Rogers
Paints, Varnishes, Stainfloor Finish and
Enamels.

Makes the hands soft and smooth.

Regular price 25 cents. Put up in glass
jars.  (Jar valuable for canning pur-
poses.)

DETROIT WHITE LEAD WORKS
550 Milwaukee Ave., DETROIT,

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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1T SPELLS

CIGAR

Not Sold in Stores

OUR OFFER!

‘We want to prove to you at our own expense that
you can buy from us Genuine Havana Cigars at half
the cost of ordinary cigars. We don’t ask you to
send us one cent, simply your letter-head or business
card as an evidence of good faith, and we will send
you Fifty cigars entirely on approval,

Expressage Prepaid

We know they will sell themselves from the enormous numbers of duplicate orders received every day from' the
names on our books. By selling LA RECLAMA cigars direct to you, we eliminate the salesman, jobber and dealer.
This really means a saving of three profits to you, as you buy the box at our wholesale factory prices. First-class
workmanship is as essential in the making of a cigar as a skillful cook to prepare z good dinner. Artists, -not
mechanics, are employed in our factory. We have Cuban cigar-makers who know how to handle the fragrant Havana
Leaf, and to roll filler, binder and wrapper into a pleasing, solacing, and soothing smoke.

Thousands of the most prominent men in tgcir respective communities in the United States receive their supply
direct from our work-rooms. Among them are six Judges of the Supreme Court of New York, National and State
Representatives, Bank Officials, Executive Officers of State, City, and Corporation, Business and Professional Men.

La Reclama Resagos Havana Cigars, Only $2 per Fifty

The Resagos cigars, our full size Havana Secundas about five inches—large, long and good. These cigars have
been immensely popular and we have received testimonials from every part of the United States expressing satisfaction,
of which we reproduce here a few.

Dr. S, W. W., Liberty, N. Y., writes: ‘“A splendid How. C. B. G, Joliet, Ill,, says: * Equal to any cigar
smoke, much better than the usual ten-cent cigar.” of my smoking at double the cost.”

L. J. W., City Treasurer, Arkadelphia, Ark., writes: Hon. F. R. A., of Sioux Falls, S. D., writes: ** Excel-
**The best value for the money.” lent quality and remarkable cheapness.”

Our Iilustrated Price List Will Be Sent W ith Every Shipment.
We make all sizes up to $1g per Hundred. If you prefer to try a fancy grade, we highly recommend our

La Reclama Fortunas Cigars, Only $4 per Fifty
These cigars are Regalia size, 4 15-16 inches, of the finest Havana Leaf and workmanship, equal in quality and size to
the best cigars that retail in New York stores for 15c. straight. )
The Missouri Pacific Railway Company, The St. Louis, Iron Mountain & Southern Railway Co.
ce of Tax Commissioner.

La Recrama Cursan Facrory, New York City. :

Gentlemen :—I received your * Fortunas " and enclose herewith my check for balance due. Please receipt bill and
return. T wish to state that the cigar is the best cigar for the money it has been my pleasure to smoke, and equal, if
. not better, than most two-for-a-quarter cigars. Yours very truly, S. L. H., Tax Com'r.

Write now; tell us which kind you want to try

Let us get acquainted. It won’t cost you a cent to of the Resagos will cost you $z.00: 50 of the Fortunas

try LA RECLAMA cigars and you will find you are will cost you $4.00. Smoke a few, as samples—if you

saving a good many dollirs now wasted on inferior like them, remit and we will have your patronage for-

| cigars you are paying too much fér. We don’t want ever. If they do not l};lcasc you we don’t want you to

our. money until you are satisfied. Send us your letter- | keep them. Return balance, expressage collect. Any

K:ad or business card and we will send you a box of tjo express company will tell you we accept returns without
Rieugos or Fortunas cigars, whichever you prefer. Fifty question.

- * Hrite to-day, sending your letter-head or business card, stating which cigar you desire, and a box of fifty
; will be shipped to you at once. Mrniion color or strength desired.

meou LA RECLAMA CUBAN FACTORY

1841 First Avenue, New York City

;ﬁv,tab]ished 1875, Refer: Union Exchange Bank, Fifth Ave, All Com’c’l Reports.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to, adverrisers,
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The Mantle Light
That’'s Ever Bright

Lindsay Lights are
incandescent gas
lights, fitted with a
mantle and made to
fit any gas fixture.

@
Lindsay
o izl
Lights
have a special burner that
mixes air with the gas in
exactly the right proportions

to reduce your gas bill to
the lowest amount.

Lindsay Mantles will fit any incan-
descent gas light, and will last longer
and give a brighter light than any other
mantle made. Lindsay Lights make
the home cheerful, the office brighter
and the store lighter,

If your local dealer does not handle Lind-
say Lights, we will send you one No. 5
Lindsay Light complete with burner, mantle
and imported opal air-hole globe, suitable for
chandelier or bracket fixture, for $1.25, prepaid.,

The Lindsay Light Booklet free on
request. It tells how you can get the

greatest economy and the highest
efficiency in gas lighting. = = 3

Lindsay Light Company, l

195-197 Michigar St.. Chicago.

T,

“THE BLUE LABEL
PROVES IT"

We AVO/D the Use of
LLAD ARSEN/C ‘
or ANTIMONY Ly otr
patent M AL STEFL Process

Nolonger a luxury. Running

Hot Water
may be had 1n your
Kitchen—your
Laundry—your

Bath Room—at all

hours, with small cost.

Send for our Booklet, “Through
Fire and Water.” It will show
you how.

- WILKS

3507 Shields Avenue, Chicago.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertiscrs.
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Racing for Water.

Many of life’s necessities are appreciated only as certain special conditions may curtail
their supply. Woater, for instance, when obtainable by the turn of a faucet, seems a
cheap and valueless fluid, but when conditions change it often becomes the greatest
luxury in the world. On the arid plains of the West the dry and weary steed scents
water from afar; a new life and energy spurs him on to the welcome draught. The
desert, of course, with its occasional water-hole, is an extreme case, but, in a sense, it
is a parallel to the home of the man whose water supply is iz @ measure deficient, who
lacks sufficient water, for instance, for his daily bath, his lawn, his garden, and whose
live stock thrive but ill on a scant supply. What a revolution in comfort and conve-
nience the HOT-=AIR PUMP brings to such a man! Practically automatic, and
non-explosive, thlS little engine conveys its abundant supply regularly every day in the
year. Adlways independent of the wind and therefore
constant, it is the most economical method of

supplying water now known, the perfected
product of
many years’
experiment
and inven-
tion.

t a permanent investment which will outlast s gencration, con now
G&e%zz&i{ Ezu?l?e' r::rr;mll::‘:v";iicapnf $108. Descriptive Catalogue ‘‘G'' sent free on npplication.
. 35 Warren St., New York, 239 Franklin St., Boston.
40 Dearborn St., Chicago. 692 Craig St., Montreal, P.Q,

Rider-Ericsson Engine Co. st e i
The Hot-Air Pump |

Teniente-Rey 71, Havana, Cuba.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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A Delightfully , ;Cool Spot to Rest

before or after :

St. Louis

fatigues of the

= Fair

Chlca 50 Beach Hotel

Is the Finest Summer and Winter Hotel on the Great Lakes for Families, Tourists and Transient Guests.
Built of stone and pressed brick; 450 large outside rooms, handsomely furnished; 220 private bath rooms,

Nearly 1000 feet of broad veranda overlooking Lake Mlchlgan

Tempting table, pleasant surroundings.

Goli, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Fishing. 10 minutes ride by I. C. express trains to business and theater district.

Send for handsome illustrated booklet to Geo, W

. Reynolds, Manager (formerly Mgr. Hotel Del Monte,California)

% >
\ frome
Under the most liberal propos tion in
the world, and

SAVE 509,

of ordinary retail prices.

Our PTODOSlthD.*and $2.50 for

fifty MOZARTS, smoke as many us

ssary to find whether they suit you or

not. compare them with any 10e¢. cigar,

and if they are not satisfactory, return snch

ag you have left, at our expense, and we will
at once

| REFUND THE ENTIRE AMOUNT |

in cigars or cagh. as you say.
MOZART, pure, clear Havana filler,
Sumatra wrapper, 412 in, Caprichas.
for ¥5¢. we will gladly send you an ns- {
sorbment of 12 cigars, showing four varieties
of 10c. and two-for-a-qnarter values; or for
2 50c. an equal showing of High- Gradese. and £
10¢, values. Send for our catalogue ** Rolled f
@ lteveries,”” which explains everything.

All Transportation Charges Prepaid

Palmer, Mass.—'* Your goods are all right
and T_wonder how you can give such good
cigars for the money.”’—C. L. JOHNSON.

JOHN B. ROGERS & COMPANY, The Pioneers,
34 Jarvis St., Binghamton, N. Y.

7 BANDMEN!

Our Mew Band
s, Catalogue
Ready.
Just off the
Presal
\\ Every
l\\ page new!
New
Drawlogs
and NE
PRICES!
Contains
Hundreds
of new
things in

Bil;d Instruments
Drums &Uniforms

Everybnnd will save one-th
by sending for a copy, IBLE
Write Today.
€ LYON & HEALY
11 Adams St., CHICAGO, ILL.

VACATION OFFER.
EXPANSION FORTMANTEAU, of
best English White Oak Sole Leather,
steel frame. hand sewn. Most con-
venient case made. Can he'expan-
ded to double the capacity of nsual
suit cose, 24 x 13, 26 x 14
Speciul price. both sizes, $1U-00
LADIES' FEATHERWEIGHT SULT
CAsE. made of specially prepared,
smooth finish Mackintosh clath, in
hoth olive and brown shades, abso-
lutely water-proof, Selected bass
wood frame-only one-third as heavy
and will outwear $5.00 leather case.
Used by best people everywhere. 20,
22 and 24 in. lengths, $3,00, Chil
dren’s size, 12, 14 and 16 in. lengths,

Sent w,.na east of Misslnsippi River and north of Teoneasoe, Pointa heyond equaized:
LEATHER G0ODS SPECIALTY €O, , . 21 W. 23d S, NEW YORK CITY

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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bring Comforf:f&luxugr
to fthe Bathroom.

s —

L ”
csiandard Ware combines so completely, ab-
solute perfection in sanitary requirements with beauti-
ful designs and a snowy white surface that no bathroom
is properly equipped without it.
Whether you plan for a new bath or an entire equipment, you need
our & ; yy Itgives expert
book MODERN BATH ROOMS- sanitary infor-
mation and advice unobtainable elsewhere, and shows many
beautiful bathrooms with approximate costs. Free on request.
CAUTION—Every piece of Standard’ Ware bears our **Green and Gold"’
label and has our trademark %$landard’ cast on the exterior. Unless
the label and trademark are on the fixture it is not Standard” Ware. Re-

fuse substitutes—they are all inferior and will cost you more in the end.
The illustration shows the Lenox One-Picce Lavatory and the New Favorite Bath,

Our booklet on the :SInndan:" Portable Shower, entitled ** For Beauty’s Sake,” tells of the new vigor that
comes from Shower Bathing. Let us send it ro you.

S‘tanda‘r‘d Sanitav,g mfg. Co. Dept. E, Pittsburg, U, S. A.

Offices and Showroom in London: 2z Holborn Viaduct. St. Louis Fair Exhibit: Block 3-A Manufactores Building

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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Mr. Eben Smith, of Los Angeles, Cal,, has]
deposited $663,023.28 w:th THE MUTUAL LIFE.
He thus secures a life income for h:mselfl::
and provides that after his death his two chil-
dren and six grandchildren will receive lif'gﬁ_':f_
incomes in addition to large cash payments.

MR. SMITH WRITES: \
“It is my belief that life insurance is.
of the best, if not the best, form of inve
ment ever devised. The depreciation in
other securities which [ hold has strengt
LIFE INSURANCE ¥, > ened my belief in life insurance in a Com:
C0. OF NEW YORK \\\(&\\ pany like THE MUTUAL LIFE. [ am
New York City N e i . T
glad to say that this investment in T]

MUTUAL LIFE is probably the b'
one that [ ever made.”

No. 8
McClur2's i >

THE MUTUAL - N 4 >

GenTLEMEN :—What would \
it cost me to provide for my-

self or my beneficiary an income of \\4’

$ sen . My ageis....

These policies are written
amounts to suit the needs 0

Name.......
the insured.

Address ... L L e L N

Pleasc mention McClure's when you write to advertisers,
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Information

If you are coming to the St. Louis World’s Fair —the greatest exposition in
history — there are a few things you should know. If you live anywhere
East, North or West of St. Louis, you will save much time and incon-
venience if you Get a Ticket via the Wabash — the only line with
its own tracks direct into its own individual station, right at the Main
Entrance to the World’s Fair Grounds. Ticket agents of all lines will sell
tickets to St. Louis at greatly reduced rates—via the Wabash if you ask
them to— they will anyway if they want to do you a kindness.

Wabash Shuttle Trains between St. TLouis
Union Station and Wabash World’s Fair Sta-
tion at the Main Entrance to the World's
Fair Grounds, leave every few minutes mak-
ing the run without stop in 15 minutes.

Our complete guide to the Exposition con-
tains full information with a splendid map
of the grounds, and is beautifully illustrated.
It will be sent free on request and, if you
ask it, with full information about your best
route and the reduced rates. Write

C. S. CRANE, G. P. & T. A.,, WABASH RAILROAD, ST. LOUIS

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers,
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Wholesome, healthful, delicious
maple syrup, with the true maple
flavor, made under conditions
that insure its absolute purity
and richness of flavor; that is

Towle’s

Log Cabin
Maple Syrup

Always uniform in flavor and quality.
Look for the ‘““Log Cabin’’ brand on
every canj; it’s a guarantee of excellence
and a pledge of satisfaction to you. i

3 e

e

If your dealer does not handle
Towle’s Log Cabin Maple Syrup
Towle's Log Cabin Camp Syrup, ot
Towle’s Log Cabin Panoche Syrup

send us his name and 10c and we will mail
you a beautiful Log Cabin souvenir spoon
Qur booklet “From Camp to Table’® containing

recipes for many dainty dishes, sent free upon
request.

a.\ Towle Maple Sytup Co.

Own A Farm

$10 Down—$10C a Month

F YOU have a few dollars or a steady in-
come, no matter how small, it will pay
you to invest part of it monthly in a farm
in the Upper Peninsula of Michigam.

$10 Down—5$10 2 Month

will buy you 40 acres of virgin farm land. This
land will produce all farm products and the fin-
est apples, strawberries and sugar beets. Hun-
dreds of settlers are coming to the Upper Penin-
sula and settling on our lands and Land Values
Are Increasing. None of our land is more than
eight miles from rail or water transportation and
hundreds of beautiful farms dot the country

You can own a farm by paying from $5 to $lﬂ
per.acre on the monthly payment plan and you
will be sure to double your money in a few years.

Uppetr Peninsula

Land valaes have increased since we have been

advertising, and many who bought
farms of us 90 days ago can sell to-day at a profit. We will
ask you to read over our references carefully and then ask
yourself whether we are not entitled to your confidence,
The Marquette National Bank, Marquette, Mich.; First
+ National Bank, St. Ignace, Mich.; First National 'Bank
Sault Ste. l\hne Mich., Mlmmng State Bank, \Iumsmn
Mich.; Snte Sa\m[:s Bank, Detroit, Mich.; Cleveland-
Cliffs Iron Co., Cleveland, O.; Mercantile National Bank,
Cleveland; I\lamquqne Ihnl{, Manistique, Mich,; New-
berry Bal\k, Newberry, Mich.; First National Bank, Esca-
naba, Mich.; Peoples Savings Bank, Detroit, "Mich;
Colonial Trust Co., New York; Bank of Commerce, Cleves
land; Illinois Trust and Q'\\mgs Bank, Chlcago, First
National Bank, Minneapolis, Minn.

Write to-day for maps, booklets and full particulars.
UPPER PENINSULA LAND CO., Ltd.
901 Washington Arcade, Detroit, Mich.

F. ]J. MERRIAM, Gen. Manager,

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.




McOLURE'S MAGAZINE

All

the Strength
of the
Wheat

CREAM of WHEAT

makes delicious desserts for hot Summer
days. It can be molded and served ice cold
at luncheon time. It is wholesome, refresh-
ing, satisfying, and does not heat the blood.
ﬂlways a dainty breakfast~
a delicious dessert

AT ALL GROCERS

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers. -
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WISDOM IN THE MOUTH OF BABES.

SHREDDEDWAEA

The use of Shredded Whole Wheat makes
strong, sound teeth. The reasons for this are:

1—that Whole Wheat contains the mineral
matter (phosphates) and all other food properties
required to build perfect teeth. The phosphates
are found next to the outside coat of the wheat
and are removed in the milling of white flour;

2—that Shredded Wheat is crisp and firm, re-
quiring thorough mastication, thereby giving the
teeth the natural exercise .necessary for their
normal development;

3—that Shredded Wheat, being naturally short
and porous, contains no greases or artificial
“‘shortening’’ or chemicals of any kind to make
it ““light.”” These substances tend to form a
coating on the teeth and create a source of decay.

BISCVUIT and
TRISCUIT

ARE TOOTHSOME FOODS.

Give those you love the richest of all heritages
Sound Teeth and Health.
Among the many letters we have received from
dentlsts we publish the following:
“l am interested in inducing people to get more of the
phosphates into their bones. 1 am a dentist, seventy years
old, and I have seen so many young people with téeth almost
as soft as chalk, simply structures of nothing, comparallvely
speaking. I wish that penph. could be educated, could learn
what to eat. 1 think Shredded Wheat comes the nearest of
anything toa perfect food.”” Dr. (name upon request.)

Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit is the standard
all-day cereal and may be served with milk or
cream or in combination with fruits, preserves or
vegetables.

Triscuit, the New Toast, is used as bread,
toast, crackers or wafers. Try Triscuit spread
with butter or cheese.

Write for our ilustrated cook book ““The Vital Question”—sent FREE,

The Natural Food Company, whi whet roiuts INfagatra Falls, New York.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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Mother Says:
Effingham, Il

SPIM Company, Johnstown, N. Y.
Dear Sirs:—I will say that

SPIM

SOAP

is the best that I have ever had, and
would not be without it.

“One of the 400”

s Truly yours,
SE SR e Mrs. MICHAEL CRAMER,

Effingham, TI1.

T 303 West Jefferson Street.

Prevents and Heals the Burns of Summer

Summer sun makes trouble for the children. Sunburn (stayed in swimming too long); Prickly
Heat (blood got too hot); ‘Chafing (perspiration not wiped away); make both children and
parents suffer. Spim Soap for bathing and a mere touch of Spim Ointment ends the pain at
once. All skin troubles yield to their almost magical healing power. Don’t use powder—
it clogs the pores.. Our handsome and expensive book illustrated by recent phatographs of

‘“400 BABIES” IS MAILED FREE

‘T'hese babies all know Spim and letters from their grateful mothers (printed in separate form) tell their story.

$500 in gold as prizes | Get Spim Soap (25 cents) and Spim Ointment (50 cents) from your drug-
for handsome babies | Bist if you can (show him our advertisement), but don’t take anything else;
using Spim Soap. Par- if he won’t supply you—order of us. Your money refunded if you are not
ticulars sent free avith SLEIRCEl il () NV

every purchase of soap THE SPIM COMPANY, (Chas. B. Knox, President)

orointment. Sendnoav. 1 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y.

THESE ARE THE PACKAGES THAT CONTAIN THE BEST GELATINE IN THE WORLD

ot e Sy e

Knox’s Gelatine fyuc r

WNOX§g I): :

% OVED s@ 2o

It makes the best dinner dessert— for L Pt & g

good taste and health—and the labor and z4 g

expense are too small to be reckoned, ??3’5_

ongf

An immediate inquiry will be to your advantage, Ei“‘-g%

for I can tell you how you may get a $1,600.00 i jg'{

ELATIN Steinway Piano, free. For four cents and your = SUVERIZED -36 %54

) ; SUPERIOR TO PHOSPHATE i

[(HiGHEST MEQAL WORLDS FAIR) grocer's name, I will send you a generous s éé

S B.KNO sample of this superb Gelatine and my useful 248
J \T i X, booklet, “Dainty Desserts for Dainty People.” CHAS.B.KNOX,MFR., |3
QHNSTOWN. NEWYORKASA Cess JOHNSTOWN. N.Y, 2

Knox’s Gelatine is for sale by all good grocers. i

CHAS. B. KNOX, 1

KNOX AVENVUVE, JOHNSTOWN, N. Y.

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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One need not go to Cal-
ifornia to enjoy its delicious
fruits. After you have tasted
Long’s Preserves you will re-
alize that Long’s Preserves and
California’s fruits grow on the

same tree,
ASK FOR LONG’S AND IN-
SURE QUALITY.
The name is the sole guar-
anlee.

Sold throughout the
Union.

LONG SYRUP
REFINING
COMPANY

San Francisco, Cal,
New York Branch
105-107 Hudson Street

World’s Falr Visitors are
cordially invited to visiy
Long's Booth ip the
Agricultural Build-
ing — California

Section.

CUDAHY'’S

Rex Brand

Beef E.xtract
«THE TASTE TELLS"”
Farosshnanessss Beef Tea
Secure a Set of the

Famous Cudahy A-1 Silver.
Plated Bouillon Spoons

L i

The Cudahy | lgowto
ecure
SDOOI‘IS the Spoons
i erace the best tables For each spoon
because they bear desired send a [
# no advertising, are metal cap from
made in the latest aZ2oz. or larger
design, French /) sized jar of Rex
Gray Finish, and Brand Beef
: are heavier than ; Extraet, and
triple silver *
plate,

4

Mado by
Wm. A. Rogers i . e d
The Famous - pense and
Sliversmith A 8 mentlon this

publeation,

g ;
(Do not confuse these splendid spoons with ordlnary offers)
Cudahy’s Rex Brand Beef Extract is sold by ‘all druggists and
grocers. Address

THE CUDAHY PACKING CO.
Beef Extrast Depariment C SOUTH OMAHA, NEB.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers,
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Meat Delicacres

For Luncheons and Picnics

Preserves and “Jams
Tomato Ketchup

S ol ps — 20 Varieties

Delicious—Appetizing—Satisfying

Write for booklet of Original Recipes and
describing our full line Canned Fruits and
Vegetables, Plum Pudding, Jellies, Etc.

Curtice Brothers Co., : |
ROCheSter, N Y. / ‘ “’RIElremmmf)l

MEERAT

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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A DAINTY PACKAGE FREE

Send us your name and we'll send you free a sam}) e
of CaiLrer's Genuine Swiss Mick CHOCOLATE
eating. A year ago almost unknown to Americans ;
now the most popular milk chocolate throughout the
country.

CAILLER’S GENUINE SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE

is made in a model factory situated in Broc, Gruyere Valley, the richest milk section in
Switzerland. In powder for drinking, Cailler’'s is the most delightful beverage you ever
tasted in the way of Cocoa or Chocolate. Nourishing, wholesome and delicious. You will
find it superior by far to any chocolate you have ever used. CAILLER'S is sold everywhere
by fancy grocers, druggists and confectioners.

For samples, address

J. H. FREYMANN, General Agent for U. §. 4. = = 861 Broadway, NEW YORK

F. L. CAILLER’S, Ltd., Established in Vevey, Switzerland, 1819.

VanDuzer’s BIG PAYING BUSINESS

FOR MEN AND WOMEN.

‘Write for nomes of hundreds of delighted customers. &
Make #8580 to #5650 weekly. Do business at home or

You are not doing yourself or your cooking traveling, all or sfnru time, selling Gray outfits an
justice when you use an inferior vanilla. The doin i:anume gold, eilver, nickle and
delicious aromatic flavor and high strength of meta. l%“““g on 152229: J‘*ﬁ‘;ﬁg’- %zl;l:' ﬁ
the: standard Van Duzer’s Vanilla are utterly wnre, ﬁ’gce?ﬁeﬁnene& qu%ckly‘]earnedy
lacking in these cheap substitutes. Grocers will %normona demand. No toys or humbug. Qutfits
often try to sell you them because there is more 311 B1ZeB. Evervthln‘z gusranteed, Letue start you.
immediate profit on a bottle of adulterated imita- We teach you FREE. Write today. Address,

tion than on Van Duzer’s pure vanilla. The H. GRAY & CO,, Clnclnnati, ohiO-

substitute is manufactured from cheap artificial
vanillin—Van Duzer’s from the best Mexican
Vanilla bean. To make surc of a perfectly flav-

ored dessert you must have Van Duzer's Vanilla— and Musical Compositions. We ar-
standard for half a century. ROYALTY PAID ra;l;eouﬁing{:ri;{jb co.

ON
SONG-POEMS *'* aienes, e

SAVE THE BABIES

—WITH——

SUNBRIGHTS CALIFORNIA BABY FOOD

A perfect modifier of cow’s milk. Sunbrights Food is a blend of California grains, the result of
> years of experiment. A specific for cholera infantum. Sunbrights Food has saved the
lives of hundreds of babics whose cases were considered hopeless.

T. W. Helm, M.D., Bakerafield, Cal., writes: Our baby, until he was seven months old, was a living skele-
tou, and we were unable to find any faod that agreed with him. We had given up all ]mpeﬂ of raising the
rmby when we started on Sunbrights. An immediate improvement set in and now he is well and strong
and has all his teeth. I give all credit to Sunbrights and never miss an opportunity to use your prepara-
fon. I find in all cases it gives the best results.

FREE—Mother's Baby Book and Book of Testimonials sent free to any address.

IMPORTANT The corréct feeding of your baby is a serious matter; delay may prove fatal, therefore, if
you arc unable to procure Sunbrights Food immediately from your druggist. send us his name and address
Nnd we will furnish you Sunbrights Food direct (post:gc prepaid to any pointin the U. 8. or Canada) on

o 3 receipt of price, until your druggist procures it for you. Four sizes, 50c., T5¢., $1.25 and $3.00.

SUNBRIGHTS CALIFORNIA FOOD CO., Dept. A, Los Angeles, Cal.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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THE HEALTH THAT COMES WITH

ESKAYS FOOD

IS LASTING HEALTH

BABES FED UPON IT GROW INTO STRONGAND
STURDY CHILDREN

Thhis is Carl Vogt of Rochester, N. Y., at the age of 16 months, and again as he
now looks at three years. He was fed from birth on ESKAY’S FOOD and was the
third of his family to be raised upon it. He has never known a day’s illness and is an
exceptionally strong and vigorous child.

ESKAY’S FOOD modifies cow’s milk by making the curds soft and digestible,
just as they are in mother’s milk. When it is added to milk it assures perfect nourish-
ment, because it supplies the tissue-building element and the heat and energy-producing
element. No other Food is like it, or compares with it. No stomach is too weak to
retain it—no baby so poorly nourished, so ill or sickly as not to be helped by it.
Babies fed upon it are unusually free from hot-weather troubles.

e A prominent physician of Washington, D. C., writes about ESKAY’S FOOD as
Ollows

‘* Since the introduction of your ESKAY'S ALBUMENIZED FOOD [ have uged it almost to the exclusion
of all other infant Foods. have never deserted it that I have pot immediately returned to ESKAY'S, which |
regard far superior for infants to all other Foods, In an experience of twenty years I bave yet to find an infant
with which it has disagreed. I am now using it with my own child with excellent results.”

If your baby is ill or poorly nourished and if you would like to try ESKAY'S
FOOD, we will send you a generous trial sample, together with our book, ** How to

Care for the Baby,’’ free on request. ! ’
The only Food served to the babies visiting the World’s Fair at St. Louis. Call at

our Booth, Aisle A, No. 71 Agricultural Building.

SMITH, KLINE & FRENCH CO.
443 ARCH STREET PHILADELPHIA, PA.

Please mcntion McClure'. when you write to advertisers.
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VACATION Plus an ANGELUS

Perhaps in no other place is THE ANGELUS so much in
harmony with all its surroundings as off in the country. When
yesterday or to-morrow is the time for work, when to-day is given
up to complete enjoyment of the present, THE ANGELUS isa
magical aid to happy day-dreams and reveries.

The very idea of THE ANGELUS is to save work—the
endless labor and trouble required to master the great art of
piano playing.

We shall not say much in this advertisement about the
delights of having at your command an inexhaustible fund of
music. We have told before how you can produce the most
exquisite results in expression by means of

The Angelus Phrasing Lever

Just let us add it is easy to ship—immediately adjustable—fits any piano. THE
ANGELUS in form is a handsome little cabinet (made in all piano woods and colors)
which can be expressed or shipped for small expense from the city to the country and
back again. ,

Send for ( free) handsome booklet and the name of the nearest agent. Purchased by Royalty
and the world’s grealest musicians.

THE WILCOX & WHITE CO.

Established 1876 MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A.

Please mention McClure’s when you write to advertisers.
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You're entitled to think (if
you like) that ordinary break-
fast foods are good enough for

you.
But “FORCE ” is the only
one good enough for your

children.

‘““FORCE " (with milk or cream) makes a good square
meal by itself, or an ideal between-meal builder for the
youngsters — and they need a lot of building-material while
they're growing.

' FORCE "’ embodies all the well-known nutritive qualities
of entire wheat and pure barley-malt, together with those of
old-fashioned bran-meal.

Please mention McClure’s when vou write to advertisers.
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“If, after twenty-five years of daily use, all exacting

people still prefer Ivory Soap, why should not 1?2”

Please mention McClure's when you write to advertisers.
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Libby’s (<) Food Products

are constantly used and appreciated in every part of the world.
Libby’'s Ox Tongues, Melrose Pate, Chipped Dried Beef, Potted Ham,
Vienna Sausage, Veal Loaf, Concentrated Soups, have a quality that
is all their own, made so by the scientific, up-to-date process of man-
ufacture which obtains in the Libby Plant. All grocers sell them—
they are the best.

Our booklet, “Good Things to Eat” sent free on request.
Send five 2¢ stamps for Libby's Big Atlas of the World.

Libby, McNeill &« Libby
Chicago




COLGATE’'S

_(elébrated : { VIOLET

Every

Premium
Hams |

and

BaCOIl To Mothers and Nurses
Silverleat Lard

The frequent use of Colgate’s Vioclet Talc will guard
against irritations, chafing, prickly heat, and all kinds of
cuticle discomforts, and will make baby feel comfortable
and happy even under the most trying circumstances.

Safest Baby Powder

Which of the Locomabile Twins, Rellability or Simplicity, is more attractive?

Reliability and simplicity are the most important qualities in
any car ancr best exemplified in the Locomobile. Front vertical
motors only. Prices, $2,100 up. At present writing our 4-cyl.
car holds N. Y.-Boston Record in both directions. Both records

were made by purchasers driving their own cars,

Abs‘olutely Pl.l re THE LOCOMOBILE CO. OF AMERICA, Bridgeport, Conn.

THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE

Crioaao, 1364 Michigan Ave.;
The McClure Press. 141-155 East 25th Street, New York, U.S A

BRIDAETORT, Factory at Seaside Park;
Member Aswo of Licensed Auto. Mfrs.

Rostox, 16 Berkeloy St
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