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QQ. 122 In. Wheel Base 

Riding in a Cole at any speed is to be com- 
pared to the sort of motion found in a pleas- 
ant sail on a perfect yacht in a smooth sea. 

You do not have to crank your Cole to 
start it. It has aself-starter that works. There 
are self-starters and self-starters. “The Cole 
gives you the best, one you may rely upon. 

All of this comes from our belief that 
people buy automobiles to wse. They want 
service from them. 

Now, there is one point about an automo- 
bile which is the first one you usually take 
into consideration. ‘That is appearance. 

As to that, the Cole stands for itself. No 
car has more beautiful lines, more artistic de- 
sign. ‘This year’s Cole body is next season’s 
design for many others. 

All exposed parts are either nickeled or 
black enameled; the upholstering is extra- 
thick. 

Our chief thought in design, trimming and 
finish, is the comfort of the user, and the pride 
he will have in the appearance of his car. 

There are ten million dollars of invested 
capital which say that in every way and in 
every part the Cole is perfect and that it 

Cole Motor Car Company 
Chas. P. Henderson 

General Sales Manager 

INDIANAPOLIS, - INDIANA, U.S. A. 
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The 
omfortable 

Cole 
must meet your demands upon it. Double 
guarantees cover practicaily the entire car. 

For equipment: The Cole has the self- 
starter, dynamo electric lights, demountable 
rims, extra rim, tire holders, horn, jack, full 
tool kit, foot and robe rails, tool and battery 
boxes, etc. 

The Cole selling organization is not a mere 
collection of agencies, it is a service organiza- 
tion extending from coast to coast. Its facili- 
ties are always 'on call for you. The Cole is 
sold by men who want to sell it. They are 
men who know automobiles and know what 
the user demands. They sell the Cole because 
pleased customers make more customers for 
them, and because handling the Cole is at- 
tractive, pleasant, profitable work. 

Before you select your car, allow a Cole 
representative to demonstrate the Cole to 
you, and to show you without confusing 
technicalities but with exact scientific and 
mechanical knowledge that every detail and 
every part is there for a service purpose, and 
that our proven policy is to keep on satisfy- 
ing you with your purchase after you have 
bought a Cole. Write us, if you do not know 
the Cole station nearest you. 
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Note below the 
convincing evi- 

dence from na- 
tionally - known 
firms who thor- 

oughly believe 

in ‘‘WALES 
Quality.” 

This is the 
largest 
check ever 
written for 
adding 
machines to 
be used in 
one office. 
Issued by 

When a 
great finan- 
cial institu- 
tion like the 
National 
City Bank 
° lew 
York, pur- 
chases 
WALES 

tests them 

5 years— 
then buys 6 
more — ani 
now orders 

37 addi- 
tional 
WALES, 
there can 
be no ques- 
tion of 
“WALES 
Quality.” 
Read their 
letter. 

The Victor 

Talking 
Machine 
Co.employs 
an army of 
mechanical 
experts. 
Their high 
opinion 
° t e 

WALES 
iswell worth 
considering. 
Read their 
letter. This 
letter was 
confirmed 
Feb. 7th, 

1911. 

This en- 
dorsement 

of the Aetna 
Insurance 

cate 4 

hundreds of 
WALES 

case our 

claims for 

“WALES 
Durability” 
have been 
proved 

absolutely 
true. 

The 

“Its Good Eno 

Models for every 

line of business. 

Read these letters from firms 
that have used the WALES 

5 years and longer. 

Lynn, Mass., Feb. 28, 1911. 
We find on referring to our records 

that our first purchase of a Wales Visi- 
ble Adding and Listing Machine was in 
January, 1907. Since its first introduc- 
tion in our accounting department we 
have added several more of your ma- 
chines for other departments. During 
the past four years your machines have 
seen constant service and had a thor- 
ough test as regards ,their reliability 
and durability, the same being used for 
all classes of statistical and listing work 
with practically no outlay for repairs on 
same. 

A. E. LITTLE & CO. 
Makers of Sorosis Shoes. 

Springfield, Mass., Feb. 13, 1911. 
In February, 1906, we purchased from 

your Boston Agency the first Wales Ad- 
ding Machine in this city, and have used 
it daily ever since. Its work has been, 
and is, perfectly satisfactory. So far as 
we can see it is not even partly worn 
out, and promises to last us indefinitely. 

It is a most valuable adjunct to our 
office force, and through its utility has 
become indispensable. 

G. & C. MERRIAM CO. 
Publishers of Webster's Dictionary. 

New York, Feb. 4, 1911. 
We beg to say that we are still using 

your Adding Machine, and that we have 
no fault to find with it. It has been in 
constant use in our office during the 

past six or seven years, and still gives 
entire satisfaction. The repairs required 
have been very slight 

THE J. L. MOTT IRON WORKS. 

Hamilton, Mont., March 8, 1911. 
If you have one of your agents out in 

this neck of the woods any time in the 
near future, we would like to have him 

drop in and overhaul our Adding Ma- 
chine. Not that it is not doing the work ; 
we have had it about four years and it 
has never been touched and we think, 
in justice to the machine, that it should 
be cleaned. It has never missed a lic 
or slipped a cog since we got it and we 
think you should call it a Whale of a 
machine instead of the Wales. 

BITTER ROOT STOCK FARM. 

Cleveland, Ohio, Feb. 9, 1911. 
This company purchased a Wales 

Visible Adding Machine during the 
year 1905, and Tast year exchanged the 
machine for your model No. 1!1, which 
was better adapted for statements and 
statistical work. That the five years’ 
service of the first machine was satis- 
factory, is evidenced by the fact that a 
second machine was purchased. 

THE UPSON NUT CO 

Chattanooga, Tenn., Feb. 6, 1911. 
We have used a Wales Adding Ma- 

chine constantly since 1905, and so far, 
without any expense for maintenance. 
We have no hesitancy in recommending 
it to any one, as it is the most satisfactory 
machine we have ever used 
CHATTANOOGA MACHINERY CO. 

IkES 

ugh for Me 
NLY the best stands the Government test. This 
is one reason why the United States Govern- 

ment is usng 264 WALES Visible Adding and 
Listing Machines, making it today the largest single 
user of the WALES Visible. 

You will find the WALES in almost every depart- 
ment in Washington; on the battleships ‘“Florida’’ and 
“Utah,” and on 15 others. Down on the “Big Ditch” 
in Panama, the WALES Machine has been in use 
ever since the work was started, and is giving perfect 
satisfaction under trying conditions and circumstances. 

If there were a more durable, more practical addin 
machine than the WALES, the Government woul 
use it regardless of cost. Let this thought guide YOU 
when you choose an adding and listing machine. 

Adding 
and Listing 

Visible Machine 
Only Adding Machine 
Guaranteed 5 Years 

Contrary to reports circulated during the 
past few months, our stock control agree- 
ment was renewed on March 12th, 1912. 

Nearly 100% of all WALES Machines are sold after ngid com- 
petitive tests with other adding machines—which means that its 
mechanical and operating features must be practically perfect. Here 
are the pertinent features of the WALES. Read them carefully. 

Printing and total always visible, and in the same line of vision. 
No bending forward or backward to see the work. 

Flexible keyboard makes column correction keys unnecessary. 

“Clear Signal” guarantees accuracy; printed automatically with 
first item following total. 

Prints in two colors and in one or more separate columns; 
cross-tabulates. 

The World’s Record for listing 250 checks is held by the 
Wales Visible. 

Uses wide sheets or roll paper on typewriter carriage. r 

Free Trial in Your Office P 
i Pin 

The WALES Visible will positively save YOU , Coupon 
to your time and money. Let us prove this to you by 

° 4 : ‘ ry Letterhead 
placing a machine in your office for free trial yo” ; 
without expense or obligation whatever. _¢” Send particulars 
Easy payments if you wish. of your free trial 

ta , offer and booklet 

P i describing the 

f WALES Visible. 
. 

o i? 

Mail the coupon 

” Name 
x) 

Adder Machine Co., witkesBarre, PA. so. 
Agents in All Leading Cities 

/ 
¥ ° 
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$6,000 forY our HEAD 

$600 for Your BODY 

As a member of the headless 

army you are a piece of mechan- 

ism with an earning capacity 

limited to about $600 a year. 

As a head man you can multi- 

ply that income by ten, and more. 

You can join the head class. 

Don’t argue, don’t hesitate, 

don’t compromise with failure by 

saying, “I can’t.” Get on the 

positive side of yourself and do 

something worth while. 

Mark this coupon and learn 
how to make your HEAD earn 
ten times as much as your BODY. 

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS || 
! Box 1198 SCRANTON, PA. 
| Explain, without further obligation on my part, how 
I can qualify forthe position before which I mark ) a 

| Automobile Running Civil Service 1 | 
Mine Superintendent Architect | 

I] Mine Foreman pens 1 | 
Plambing, Steam Fitti La 

| Resin tinibadien” % ild: sits | uu e 
Civil Engineer Building Designing 

| Textile Manufacturing Commereial Illustrating | 
Stationary Engineer] Window Trimming 
Telephone Expert Show Card Writing 
Mechan. Engineer Advertising Man | 
Mechanica! Draftsman Stenographer 

| Arehiteetaral D kkeeper | 
Electrical Engineer Salesmanship 

] lec. Ligh’ pt.| Poultry Fa iz iT] 

ai I 

a Occupation | | 

i and No. } 

jCity— e 
rete: ars | 

STUDY AT HOME | 
Graduate correspoudence students 
most successful at bar examination. 

Write today for proof and our free 
119-page catalog. We make your 
home a university. Leading home- 
study law course in America. Our 
own modern text— prepared by 
deans and professors from the big 
law colleges—Harvard, Chicago, 
Wisconsin, Michigan, Illinois, 

Iowa, — a spon Very low cost and easy terms. Also business 
law. We gu’ coach free a graduate failing to pass any bar exam. 

Weekly letter to readers 
on advertising No. 70 

OES it pay for a publication to be particular 

about the kind of advertising it accepts? Just 

read this letter and judge for yourself. It is 
from a man in a Connecticut city who wrote in answer 

to a circular letter asking for the renewal of his sub- 

scription to Collier’s. 

“I want to assure you,” he began, “that so long as 
“Collier’s continues to expose fraud and frauds I shall 
“keep on subscribing—for it and my New York Times 

“always leave a clean taste in my mouth. All of the 

“papers in this town make me very sick. 

“Just to show you the extent of fake advertisements 
“now being run I will enclose those clipped from to- 
“night’s issue of one of our leading papers.” (There 
was a fat envelope jammed full of these clippings.) 

“The editor knows they are frauds and they do not 
“appear on the editorial page, but the business manager 

“accepts them. 

“The awful traffic will not cease until more of the con- 
“sumers are educated. Collier’s has done noble work. 

“I wish you had a circulation of five million, and then 
“some.” 

I have paraphrased the man’s letter in one or two 

places because he named the paper from which the 

advertising clippings were taken. But I have not 
changed the spirit of his letter in any way. 

Such an opinion from a subscriber needs no comment. 

It simply shows how thoroughly clean advertising 
does pay us in cold dollars and cents. 

Wwe. Carre. . 
Manager Advertising Department 

LA SALLE “EXTENSION UNIVERSITY, Box 2865, Chicago, Ill. 

The University of Chicago 
Correspondence-Study Dept. 

HOME pffers 850 class-room: cou rece to non-res 

work for a Bachelor oe oer "le part 

STUDY Sat Senee: 
ite. Begin any 

U.of C.(Div » A) Chica 0, Wil. 19th Year 

| TEACH 

SAL stuf 
BY MAIL 

I won the World’s First Prize for best course 
in Penmanship. Under my guidance many are 
becoming expert penmen. Am placing many 
of my students as instructors in commercial col- 
leges at high salaries. If you wish to become a bet- 

ter penman, write me. I will send you FREE one 
of my Favorite Pens and a copy of the Ransomerian Journal 

C. W. RANSOM, 339 Minor Bldg., EKANwAS CITY, MO. 

University of Wisconsin 
SUMMER SESSION 1912 

250 Courses in Graduate School, Law School, 
Colleges of Letters and Science, Engineering, 
Agriculture. Opens June 24, closes August 2, ex- 
cept Law School (August 30). Favorable Climate 

Lakeside Advantages. Fee $15, except Law, $25. 
For illustrated bulletin address, 

REGISTRAR, UNIVERSITY, MADISON, WIS. 

SVU crystamize Ambition: 
Stop wishing—Act! Law is powerful 
honorable and well-paid. Our College 
Law Course is complete, easily mastered 

Write for the 
e and “‘evidence,”” Read the 

testimonies of hundreds of duates. 
Oldest and best. 21 years of success. 
Write now! 
Rysague Correspondence School of Law 

240 American Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 

THE INCOMPARABLE WHITE SIX 
Electrically Started and Lighted—-Left Side Drive 

N this era of motor car refinement, the White Six stands 
pre-eminent as the one and only Six that embodies all of 

the most advanced and desirable features of construction 

and design. 

ELECTRIC STARTING AND LIGHTING SYSTEM 
LONG STROKE MOTOR 
MONOBLOC CYLINDERS 

LEFT SIDE DRIVE 
RIGHT HAND CONTROL 

FOUR SPEED TRANSMISSION 
CONCEALED DOOR FITTINGS 

These features, combined with perfect spring suspension and road 
balance, deep and yielding upholstery, absolutely positive oiling and 
cooling systems, together with unequaled body lines and finish, make 
the White the ideal Six. 

CATALOG UPON REQUEST 

The White ki | Company 
CLEVELAND 

MANUFACTURERS OF GASOLINE MOTOR CARS, TRUCKS AND TAXICABS 

| 

‘3 Years to Pay) 
for the sweet-toned 

MEISTER 
Piano*175 

30 Days’ 
Free Trial 

in Your Own Home 

We Pay 
the Freight 

If the piano proves to 
be all we claim for it 
and you decide to buy 
it, Dove are the terms 
of sale: 

$l a Week, or $5 a Month 
No cash payment down. No interest 
on payments. No extras of any 
kind. Piano stool and scarf free. 

Sold direct from the maker to you. 
No dealer’s profit for you to pay. 

Send now for our beautiful FREE CATALOG 
which shows eight styles of Meister Pianos. 

Our resources exceed $4,000,000. We sell 
more pianos direct to the home than any other 
concern in the world. 

Rothschild & Com mpany 
Dept. 10-T CHICAGO, ILL. 

JUST ONE CENT 
ge will bring you a_ generous free bottle of 
3-in-One Oil. Try it. See for yourself whata 
wonderful bicycle oil, gun oil, skate oil, fishing 
—- oil 3-in-One is. 
3-in-One is equally good for three Boys’ uses: 

It oils all bearings perfectly, making them 
fairly fly. It cleans and polishes all wood and 
metal surfaces, and it absolutely prevents rust. 
We want you and every other boy to believe 

in3-in-One. And after you give it this free test 
you corey will believe in it. 

At all good stores in 10c, 25c and 
50c bottles. Library slip with every 
package. 

3-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
42 ANB Broadway, New York 

without @ cent Sepeclt re the fra 
and allow 10 DA s* Fine T Te: 
IT ONLY cost TS one Ss > = 

our unheard of prices and marvelous offers 
on highest grade 1912 — bicycles. 

not buy a bicycle 
Factory Prices 2° or a pair of tires fom 
om at any price until you write for our 
large Art Catalog and /earn our wonder- 
ful proposition on first sample bicycle going 
to your town. 

everywhere are makin 
Rider Agents ‘;; mone exhibiting 
and selling our bleycles. We Bell cheaper 
= any other factory. 

Iz Es, Coaster - Brake rear 
wheels, lan, repairs and all sundries at half usual 
prices. Do Ni ait; write today for our special offer. 
MEAD CYCLE co., Dept. N-54, CHICAGO 

10 CENTS ADAY 
buys the Pittsburgh Visible Type- 
writer. Made in our own factory at 
Kittanning, Pa. $65 now—later the 
price will be $100. The best type- 
writer in the world, far excels any 

$100 machine made. Entire line vist- 
ble Back spacer, tabulator, two 

color ribbon, universal keyboard, etc. Agents wanted every- 
where. One Pittsburgh Visible Machine Free for a very 
small service. No selling necessary. 

and to learn of our easy terms and 
To Get One Free ¢. full particulars regarding this un- 
precedented offer, say to us in a letter ‘(Mail your Free Offer.” 

THE PITTSBURGH VISIBLE TYPEWRITER CO. 
Dept. 52, Union Bank Bldg. PITTSBURGH, PA. 

DutchBulbs direct fromHollandg 

Now-—while your Bulb Beds are in bloom— 
is the time to get our 

1912 BULB CATALOG 
the real Dutch Bulb book, issued by the largest quality growers 
in Holland. Full of vital facts, Nats newest varieties, gives 
new bedding combinations proved successful in our unique 

testing beds. Comparisons prove our quality the best—our 
prices reasonable. Write to-day. 

Gt. van Waveren & Kruijff 
American Branch House 143 No. 13th St., Philadelphia 
ee ALR RR EA 

ama or Own Vegetables and Fruit 
My formulas tell you how. My Canning 
Outfits cost little. Are easily operated. 
Cook the fruit, not the cook. fg n either 
glass or tin, your own fresh, pure, free- from- 
acid fruit and vegetables at uae cost than 
you can buy inferior goods. Catalogue free, 

F.8. Stahl, Box 421 Quincy, Dh 

When you eat squabs, ask for Plymouth Rock squabs 

for 1912, telling how to o> 
ua ree make money breeding “° 

squabs, how to start 
small and grow. 56000 wanted daily by only one New 
York commission firm. See what they say in Na- 
tional Squab my oe (monthly). Specimen copy from us 10c 
Plymouth Rock Squab Co., 325 Howard 8t., Melrose, Mass. 

MR. INVENTOR :— yout 5.28 R. I 0 YOUR FACTORY 
We can manufac ture for you cheaper than the big city Factory 
because we have very amall ¢ rver-head expenses, yet every ¢ 
venience and up-to-date methods for making all kinds of nal 
sheet-metal articles, blanking, dra wing and forming dies, Send 
model for estimate, Backus Novelty Co., Smethport, Pa. 

MEN and WOMEN 
BE PROSPEROUS grow mushrooms 

at home in cellars, 
sheds, stables, boxes, etc. Large demand; big prof- 

. Only small space necessary. a 

success. Write for big free booklet and learn how. 

aa National Spawn Co., Dept 54 Hyde Park, Mass. 

Medals, Badges, 
& Fraternity Pins for — 

Handsomely illustrated Catalog with 
Sitractive prices mailed free. DORRETY, Dept. C, Boston,4 

~_ 
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ERE’S the greatest 
improvement in 

motorcycle construction— 
the Thiem Two-speed Hub. ‘Turn 
of crank starts motor. A slight pressure 
on the low-gear pedal and you're off, 
steadily as an auto. Another pressure, 
and you are on high gear. Every varia- 
tion of speed at your command. You can 
stop in congested traffic, in deep sand, 
or in the middle of steepest hills and re- 
start without dismounting or pedalling. 

The first and only proven 

Two-speed Motorcycle 
Nine years of grueling road service has 
proved the success of the Thiem T:wo- 
speed Hub. In use on 90% of European 
motorcycles for years. No other Ameri- 
can machine has it. Thisadvantage with 
many other exclusive features put the 
Thiem years inthe lead. Duplex Three- 
way Carburetor permits 25% saving of 
gasoline—handle bar control enables you 
to keep your hands on handle bar at all 
times—patented Cushion Spring Seat and 
Forks absorb all jars and shocks. The 
most noiseless, most comfortable and 
cleanest of Motorcycles. Let us prove 
the truth of these strong statements. 

Write for Catalog 
which describes many 

exclusive improvements. 
Prices $145 to $235. 25% 
bigger value than others. 

JOERNS-THIEM 
MOTOR CO. 

American National Bank Bldg 
ST. PAUL, Minn. 

We have some open 
territory and an ex- 
ceptionally strong 
proposition fora sew 
high-class men to act 
as our Sales Repre- 
sentatives. 

DERFECTION MARINE ENGINE 
100% RIGHT 

The big 1912 line of Caille Perfection A 
Marine Engines from 2 to 80 H. P. give 
dollar for dollar more real service 
than most engines costing double 
their price—Perfeetion service is one 
hundred per cent right. 

WITHOUT A RIVAL 

For yachts, cruisers and ferry boats, a Per- 
fection power plant is without a rival and 

simply thrives on hard, tough work. It 
works equally well in fresh or sult water, 
tidewater or stream, calm or storm. It em- 
bodies more refinements than any other en- 
gine on the market. The Igniter Equip- 
ment with the 6 H. P. and 8 H. P. insurge 4 
& water-proof ignition and does away with * 
batteries, coils, magneto and timer. Full Rating 

Free Book of Engines Sy 30H.P. Guaranteed. 
Our new 2 Engine Prompt Book is free for the asking—refer to it any time 

for the true and correct meaning of standard Construction, write today while you 

have the subject in mind. The Perfection owner could not buy a better engine 

allle Perfection Motor Co., 1212 Caille Street, Detroit, Mich. 

[| ’ 4 

PERFECT 

PENCILS 

To prove to you 
the superior qual 

ity of ‘* Venus” 
Perfect Pencils we will 

send you sample pencil 
free if you will write us 

Ask for hard, soft or medium. 
The lead of ‘‘Venus”’ is silky 

smooth, yet is so firm it does not 
break on use or when sharpened. 

Makes dark, even, non-smudging mark. 
Easily erased. 17 black gradations, and 

2 copying. Absolutely guaranteed. Write 

American Lead Pencil Co., 222 Sth Ave., New York 

ylinder, $125.00 
ylinder, 57.00 
ylinder, 39.75 

Built Like an Automobile Engine. to 20h. p., Teady to ship; gasoline or kerosene. 
Drives boats of all kinds; starts easy; cannot 

K 

‘nd children run it. Starts without crank 
ing. Demonstrate an engine for us and get 
Tours at cost. BE FIRST IN TERRI- . ro TO GET OFFER. Sales plan and literature FREE. Write 
etroit Motor Car SupplyCo., 32 Helen Av , Detroit, Mich. \a 

The largest number of successful clients is our proof ot 

Patents that PROTECT 
Send 8c stamps for new 128 p. book of Vital Interest to Inventors 
RS. & A. B. LACEY, Dept. 51, Washington, D. C. Estab 1869 
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Ask the man LA who owns one 
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60 Miles an Hour 
in 30 Seconds from 
a Standing Start 
THE PACKARD “SIX” HAS THE 

FASTEST GETAWAY 

It is the safest car to drive, even at speeds 
from 60 to 70 miles an hour. It has the 
smoothest running motor at all speeds. Its 
great power makes it the best hill climber 
under all conditions. It will run the longest 
over roads of any kind without mechanical 
attention. It is the easiest to drive and to 
keep on the road 

A demonstration will make you sure in your own 
mind of the dominance of the Packard ‘‘Six’’ 

32-PAGE CATALOG ON REQUEST 

Packard Motor Car Company, Detroit 

TMNT 

Present day traffic conditions demand 
two distinct notes of warning: One 
low service note. One loud emer- 
gency note. 

The Tuto Horn giving these two dis- 
tinct signals from the one button, one 
horn does away with the inconvenience 
and danger when a car is equipped with 
an inadequate bulb horn and disagree- 
able single loud note electric horn. 

TUTO HORN 
A Two-Tone Electric Horn 

With the Tuto Horn the driver’s hands are 
both free at all times to control the car. The 
One Tuto push button is located on the steering 
wheel right under the thumb. Nolost motion in 
sounding either signal. <A light touch or a heavy 
touch on the Tuto button will instantly change 
the tone and penetration of the warning note. 

F H d I i 
ment for installing’ any faith | $29.00 

Test the TUTO for 10 days Free 
Fill in the Tuto Coupon and take it to your dealer. He 

will put a Tuto Horn on your = 
car. If you are not satisfied, 
the dealer will remove it. If 
there is no accessory dealer 
in your district send the Tuto 
Coupon to us and we will 
arrange to send you a Tuto 
for ten days’ trial without 
costing you one cent. 

In buying your new car in- 
sist upon having a Tuto Horn 
as part of the equipment. 

The Dean Electric Co. |, 
243 Taylor Ave., Elyria, Ohio 

** Look for Dean where Quality's seen.’’ 
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FOR AUTOMOBILES 

One repair bill is many 
times the amount you 
can save in a year by 
using cheap oil. 
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Is the highest quality that can be 
produced. Insist on getting it. Sold 
in checkerboard cans and bulk by 
good dealers everywhere. a 
Our booklet, ‘‘Motor Lubrication,” will be [J 

sent free in return for your dealers name. It a 
contains a lot of useful information. =: 

GEORGE A. HAWS, 79 Pine St., New York City v2 
Dealers: Ask for our ‘4 Ile lp Sell”’ plan rm 

OR MOTOR BOAT ma 

Have Your Own Private 
STEEL GARAGE 

Protect Your Car From 
Fireand Theft S92 50 

“ yur knowledge, Save $35 to $35 monthly garage 
harge Save $50 to $100 t t lin by ordering 

Edwards Fireproof Steel Garage 
Ste ; plete a, b. Cincinnat : n r veHed bs oe2 

ne 10 v 14, 16,1 if hi 
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The Edwards Mfg. Co., 641-681 Eggleston Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 
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”, , ‘HIS illustration of a group of young fellows 
wt will give you some idea of the kind of clothes 
N we’ve made for young men this season. 

a! ; ; 
2, At the right,notice the smart summer suit; patch pockets; slen- 
a der, shaped-in waist; long-roll lapel; trousers worn with a belt; no 
ff waistcoat. Made in a very great variety of pattern weaves, 
a, grays, tans, browns, blues. 

a The Norfolk, at the left, is one of the most favored of all the 
a season’s models. The dark serges and worsteds are always favored 
} by men who dress well; the blue serge coat with flannel trousers is 

a, the regulation style for summer lounging. 
a ok 
a! In any good stock of our clothes, anywhere, you will find these 
a; styles ready-to-wear. The fabrics are all-wool always; carefully 

Of shrunk by the most scientific process known; the tailoring is as 
ot carefully done as we know how to doit. The styles are right to 
7 , the last small detail; they’ll stay stylish. 

‘ ‘ Our mark in a garment is your guide to satisfaction; 

a a small thing to look for, a big thing to find. 

ell 

st Hart Schaffner & Marx 
i Good Clothes Makers 
ef] Chicago New York 

He I 
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WHY WOODROW WILSON? 

OOSEVELT is the Republican most likely to be nominated; 
next to him comes HuGues; the weakness of the President 
has almost ended his chance. Now what can the Democrats 

say to such an outlook? They must oppose the immense popularity 
and campaigning ability of the best President since the war, called 
back by the people because of his thirty years of successful progressive 
leadership ; or they must oppose a man of distinguished character, power- 
ful mind, and reassuring record, who will unite the hostile factions of 
his party. Under what leadership can they make headway against such 
opponents f 

If they try Harmon or UnpERwoop they will break their party all 
to pieces in the West, and very possibly force BRYAN to bolt. 

If they nominate CLARK, the personal popularity with which he 
begins, backed by nothing else, will be battered to pieces in four months 
of bombardment. 

If Bryan, after supporting both CLarK and WILson, should fall heir 
to their delegates and be nominated himself, it would be the old story 
of the lack of confidence in the East, to which free silver has apparently 
made him the everlasting heir. 

No one of these men could take his share of the independent vote away 
from RoosEvELT or Hucues, and the independent vote is tremendously 

large these days. The Democrats are “up against it’ anyway, in the 
exceptional running strength of two of the Republican possibilities. 
Their rational course is to name the man who would take a large slice 
of the independent vote; would be backed by perhaps a majority of the 

great magazines and great independent dailies: would appeal to the 
young men; would take many thousands of the La Follette type of 
Republican radicals. Wiutson has said of himself that he wishes to 

bring about radical changes by conservative means, and he described 
himself truly. Were it not for the bitter opposition of the machines, 
the money power, and WILLIAM RANbDoLPH Hearst, WILSON would be 
nominated; and much more than any other Democrat, he would cause 
the Republicans to sit up nights and think. 

SOUTHERN REPUBLICANS 

PEAKING AT WORCESTER, Colonel RooseveLr made a state- 
ment, ot quoted in most of the papers, which has a bearing on 

one of the jobs this Weekly has undertaken for the political campaign. 
Here is patt of it: 

Mr. Tar? says that the influence of the Federal officeholders in the Chicago 
Convention this year will be less effective for any one candidate than ever before 
in the history of the party. This is not only an untruth but it is an absurd un- 

truth. Never in thirty years’ close observation have I seen such scandalous abuse 
of the patronage as this year. Moreover, it is out of the question that Mr. Tart 

can really be ignorant of what is being done under him. All he has to do is to 

look at the series of articles running in CoLLreR’s WEEKLY, which describe in 
detail the way that Federal patronage is being used in the Southern States. Fac- 

similes of the letters sent to the officeholders by Mr. Tart’s managers are repro- 

duced; the names of officeholder after officeholder among the delegates are given; 

other criminal records of many of the delegates are given. 

Our hope, of course, in replacing vague talk about corruption by pat- 
ronage by documentary proof is to help put°an end to the system. 

Fortunately a start has been made toward building up a real Repub- 
lican party in Southern States, in place of the little gang of officeholders 
who are justly looked upon by the Southern whites as an echo of Re- 

construction evils. There are already signs of improvement. North 
Carolina already has a Republican party in the proper sense; so has 

Tennessee; and Virginia has made an excellent beginning. It is time 
the South ceased to be held back by a political situation which is the 
outgrowth of Northern errors in solving the difficulties which followed 

the war. A party of mere officeholders should be changed into a real 

party or put out of existence. Another article in the series will be pub- 

lished next week. 

CLUBS AND T. R. 

ERBERT CROLY, in his interesting life of MARK Hanna, just 
published, quotes a correspondent who wrote to Senator HANNA 

in 1903, about the Union League Club of New York: 

see in that club—presumably as representative a body of I was astounded t 

Republicans as there is in the country—conservative, thoughtful men—that there 

was not one out of that whole membership wl | 

that THEODORE RoosEVELT should be nominated or, if he were nominated, that he 

1iom I met—not one—who believed 

could be elected 

The clubs think of the Colonel in 1912 what they thought in 1903, have 
always thought, and will continue to think, as long as ROoosEVELT 1s 

RoosEVELT and society is what it is. A New Yorker talking to five 
acquaintances in some corner of a fashionable club frequently imag 

ines he is addressing a typical American mob. 

DEPEW ON THIRD TERMS 

N° FIGURE in public life represents conservatism more acutely 
than the former president of the New York Central, ex-Senator 

CuAuNCEY M. Depew. , Says he: 

Has the third term ever got beyond the bogy of Grant? Is it real? 

He refers to the talk of ‘emperor, czar, and all that sort of nonsense,” 
and adds: 

WASHINGTON could have been elected four times had he wished, or oftener, 

but he declined because he wanted to retire to his farm and spend his days in 
peace. The people have never been given a chance to vote on the question. If 

they were I am satisfied they would upset the precedent which has been established. 

The opinion of the Senator is from an interview in the St. Paul 
“Dispatch” for Thursday, June 6, 1tgo1, and‘ relates to WILLIAM 
McKInLey. New York papers, which are now afraid of Casar, 
NAPOLEON, and other enterprising foreigners, were eagerly arguing in 
favor of third terms when Grover CLEVELAND’s return to office was 
in question. 

TRUSTING THE PUBLIC 

UR VERY OBSERVANT fellow laborer, Epwarp Bok, has a 

galaxy of flowers so brilliant that people come to see from many 
miles around. They run alongside his hedge, outside his grounds, with 

nothing to separate them from the immediately adjoining highway. 

One might expect them to be plucked and trampled always. The only 
comment is a modest sign, which reads: “These flowers are under the 

protection of the public.” The public accepts the trust, and not a flower 
is injured. Is it not a symbol of many things? Is it not a lesson, in little, 

for those who are afraid the masses are unworthy of confidence, and only 

the few can rise? 
POPE ON SMILES 

N THE PROLOGUE to the “Satires,” ALEXANDER Pore wrote a 
couplet which puts, with that poet’s usual deftness, some frequent 

limitations of what is called good nature: 

Eternal smiles his emptiness betray, 

As shallow streams run dimpling all the way. 

Size is not especially betokened by persistent complacency, especially in 
statesmen. WASHINGTON was solemn, almost without relief; LINCOLN’s 

tragic nature was merely illumined by his jocosity ; CROMWELL, CHATHAM, 

WiILLiAM of Orange, Mazzini—most of the greatest builders—have 
been grave. 

WHERE CREDIT IS DUE 

UR ESTIMATE of the “Christian Science Monitor” of Boston 
has been asked again lately, as it has been frequently before. Our 

business is to read many newspapers and sometimes to try to encour- 

age the best. Judged from an entirely news standpoint, regardless of 
doctrine—judged from the just, intelligent, impartial, and well-balanced 
presentation of the worth-while facts—this daily stands in the very 
front rank of American journalism. For the benefit of the few readers 

of these lines who will astutely surmise that we are trying to please 

the Christian Scientists, we will observe that our hostility to the League 
for Medical Freedom, which we expect to reiterate on all appropriate 

occasions, will continue to make a hundred Christian Scientists enemies 

where a word of justice to their triumph in journalism could make one 

friend. 
TERMINOLOGY 

XPERTS DISAGREE, inevitably and honestly, about some cases 

near the border lines. In the pure-food controversy we have been 
asked to supplement, with our own editorial opinion, the conflicting 
views given by different writers in our columns about glucose and 

corn sirup; and we are entirely willing to do so. Pure-food explanation 

is now, has been, and will continue to be a large part of our work; and 

we always prefer, when it is possible, the positive to the destructive 

side. We believe, then, that public prejudice against the word glucose 

is intense and unreasonable, probably because it sounds like glue; that 

glucose is harmless; that corn sirup is a justifiable designation for the 

product in dispute, since it has long borne the name, is made from corn 

starch, and does not pretend to be what it is not, there being in the 

market no other sirup made from corn. 

CRITICIZING DANCES 

HAT THERE IS NOTHING NEW under the sun is a statement 

long backed by considerable authority, but it seems also that there 

is nothing true under the bright lights of the ballroom. Commentaries 

we consider modern may be found in the 

teenth-century literary daily, the “Spectator,” 
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which mist instantly remind one of the present talk about the Turkey 
Trot. Inthe “Spectator” of Thursday, May 17, 1711, Eustace BUDGELL, 

the occasional assistant of the greater Appison and STEELE in preparing 

those diurnal disquisitions, presents in the form of a letter a protest 
against what seems to have been the Turkey Trot of that season—the 
Country Dance, or rather certain forms of the general style of dancing 

known by that name. The letter is written, supposedly, by a prosper- 
ous merchant who is providing his daughter with a polite education, 

including a course under a dancing master called Monsieur RiGApoon. 

He relates how he went to see one of the balls given by the class, and 

was greatly pleased by the French dancing and that called Hunt the 
Squirrel, which not only were graceful but seemed to point good moral 
lessons. But the succeeding figures of the Country Dance began to 
make him uneasy. 

They often made use of a most impudent and lascivious step called Setting, 

which I know not how to describe to you but by telling you that it is the very reverse 

of Back to Back. At last an impudent young dog bid the fiddlers play a dance 

called Mol. Pately, and after having made two or three capers, ran to his partner, 

locked his arms in hers, and whisked her round cleverly above ground. 

There is considerable language by the father more violent than that we 
have quoted, and finally, deciding that his daughter was “getting to be 
made a whirligig,” he ran in, seized the child, and carried her home. 
in truth, the greatest sensation of all, in dances in modern times, prob- 

ably was when the round dance came in, as the contrast between that 
and the square dance surpasses any more recent changes. Even Lord 
Byron was shocked. The judgment of dancing in every country, in 

every time, is very largely a matter of class point of view. Dances 
among the peasantry have often been deemed innocent and gay where 

the same kind of dances were utterly forbidden by the taste of the aris- 
tocracy. Most of the “hugs” and “trots,” etc., now being discussed will 
probably pass away, not so much from any serious moral criticism as 
because of their inferiority to other dances in the qualities which in the 

long run form the ultimate charm of that exercise. 

HIGH-MINDEDNESS 

J: H. GALLINGER, leader of the Taft forces in New Hampshire and 
dean of the reactionaries in the United States Senate, has written 

a letter to the soldiers of his State, in which he says: 

As chairman of the Senate Committee on Pensions for many years, it was my 
special privilege to serve them, and I did so in every way possible. 

He wishes his return: 

I want to appeal to the soldiers to do me a favor, and that is to go to the 
caucuses and vote in favor of Taft delegates 

He then comes across with a more cogent argument : 

It is‘a well-known fact that the man who is now opposing him so bitterly and 
unjustly was never favorable to pension legislation, while President Tarr has un- 
hesitatingly signed every bill that has been sent to him. 

How do the soldiers take the assumption, in such letters as this and in 

such actions as CHAMP CLARK’s special display over the Sulloway Bill, 
that the way to get their votes is to appeal to their p< wckets ? GALLINGER 

characteristically published his letter immediately before the caucuses, 

When any discussion of the subject was impossible. 

FATIGUE AND EFFICIENCY 

HE RUSSELL SAGE FOUNDATION has just brought out a 
book by JosErHINE GOLDMARK, publication secretary of the 

National Consumers’ League, which contains information of the first 
importance. It is called “Fatigue and Efficiency, a Study of Industry.” 
Miss GoLpMARK’s book has for its main purpose the presentation of 

the results of the modern study of fatigue as a basis for labor legisla- 
tion, and, in addition to the principal part of the work, it contains the 

substance of four briefs which were drawn by Miss GoLDMARK in asso- 
ciation with Mr. Louis D. Branpets in defense of laws passed by the 

various States to limit the hours of women’s labor in certain industries. 

It puts into the hands of those who are interested in labor legislation 
the best scientific information to be obtained to-day. Everybody knows 
that the most helpless workers are, in respect to their working hours, 
the least protected. Recent investigations have made the terrible facts 

about the number of hours per week in various industries well known 

to the more observant part of the public. The United States Govern 
ment Report showed that in the steel industry over one-fifth of all the 

workers were kept employed eighty-four or more hours per week. In 
the blast furnaces eighty-eight per cent of the employees were kept at 

work seven days in the week. Miss GotpMARK shows the extent to 
which young boys and young girls are still unprotected against long 

hours, not only in factories but in stores, including the terrible rush 

a aes ————— 

before Christmas. Only fifteen States have enacted laws to check the 
overwork of women in the exhausting service of the modern depart- 

ment store, these States being California, Connecticut, Illinois, Louisiana, 
Massachusetts, Michigan, Minnesota, Missouri, Nebraska, Oregon, Penn- 

sylvania, South Carolina, Utah, Washington, and Wisconsin. The study 
of fatigue in its relation to disease and degeneration is in this book so 
complete, interesting, and practical that the publication of the volume 
must do much to strengthen those who are working for legislation in 
protection of the laborers in factories and stores. 

HOW TIMES CHANGE 

LEXANDER HAMILTON’S brilliant mind was not primarily 
humane, but even if it had been it could scarcely have felt as the 

world feels over a century and a quarter later about fatigue in industry. 
The following passage from his report on manufactures will come with 

a shock to readers of to-day: 

It is worthy of remark that, in general, women and children are rendered more 
useful, and the latter more early useful by manufacturing establishments, than they 
would otherwise be. Of the number of persons employed in the cotton manu- 

factories of Great Britain, it is computed that four-sevenths nearly are women 
and children, of whom the greater proportion are children, and many of them 

of a tender age. 

The first movements to protect the race against this kind of “usefulness” 

began in Great Britain about half a century later, and the first prophet 
of the movement was a business man, owner of a mill where children 
worked. If HAMILTON lived to-day he, being an intelligent man, would 
presumably share the views expressed in Miss GoLDMARK’s book. 

A RECIPE FOR DRAMATISTS 

“wo THAN ONE ambitious young playwright, whose dramas the 
managers have told him are “too literary,” might write better plays 

if he turned his hand for a few months to the composition of moving- 
picture librettos. Another method of attaining the same result would 

be to write a wordless play or two, in the fashion of “Sumurun.” The 

best plays are often most readily reduced to pantomime or adapted for 

the films. 
HUMOR 

| dame gh we happened into vaudeville, noting the points that 
amused the crowd. It found the stage Hebrew excruciating when 

he declared: “If I wasn’t here I should be in Russia milking the Mos-cow.” 
When he sang a song about a taciturn “William,” it rocked in its col- 

lective seat at the recurrent refrain: 

They couldn’t make VILLIAM fell, 

He told them all to go to San Francisco! 

Sentiment, too, they were strong for. They delighted in a song of the 

“Dixie Girl Who’s Longing for Her Yankee Doodle Boy,” and they were 
held spellbound by “A Texas Wooing: A Breeze from the Great South- 

west,” a “playlet” in which a bashful cowboy tries to propose to a girl, 
in vain, in vain, until he gets the idea of proposing in song. He does 

so forthwith; straightway his bashfulness vanishes, and all goes well. 

In this plot anyone can recognize the true Texas cowboy. Sentiment 
and humor are not always most successful in their highest forms. The 

rubber-stamp species of both keeps many audiences happy and many 

authors prosperous. 
EXAMPLES FOR BOYS 

Bigs SUNDAY five fat men were pushed down elevator shafts, six 
snapping turtles were put in the beds of six spinster aunts, and 

seven grandfathers were roped with lariats and hanged to the chandeliers. 

Next Sunday half a dozen school teachers will drop wearily down in 
their chairs to find spring needles coming up through the bottom, a dozen 

cats will have their tails tied together and be flung over the clothesline 

to fight it out, and a score of bulldogs will be turned loose on policemen. 

The bovs who do all this will escape, their hands holding their sides, 

every tooth showing. Sunday after Sunday they tear, mutilate, and rend, 
and never a hand is brought down on the seat of their trousers. Instead 

they will be invited into the parlor to spend the afternoon, and the Sun- 
dav after that they will be back with another set of barbarities. They 
are the Sunday comic boys. They come in the colored supplements of 

the Sunday papers, laden with everything from arsenic to asafetida. All 

week our public schools and social systems will teach the boys to respect 

their elders. to be kind to dumb animals, and in other ways to attempt 

their best. and on Sunday morning the comic boys will be on the steps 

before the grapefruit is on the table. It is “humor,” no doubt, but is a 

hammer necessary to humor? Does a boy have to hit grandfather on 

the head to get a laugh? The best humor, on the whole, handles realities 

and is in accord with our serious convictions 

sory; 
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New York City’s National and American League teams—the Giants and the Yankees—played at the Polo Grounds for the benefit 

of the Titanic victims on Sunday, April 21. The Giants won the game and the charity fund won $9,425. The photograph 

shows to fine advantage the Brush Stadium, the most solidly built, most ornate, and biggest baseball amphitheatre in the world 

ee 
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Me rican newshoys seizing copies of “8 a raldo,”’ an afternoon newspaper shut down by the police of Mexico City at the order 

of the Government. When the issue was stopped copies of the paper were thrown from the roof of the building to get them into 

circulation. The method caused a riot among the eagerly competing newsboys. Copies of the contraband issue sold at a dollar each 



Major General Frederick Dent Grant, U.S. A., who died in New York City on April 11, was given an imposing military funeral 
on Friday, April 26. His body was borne on a caisson from Governor's Island through the lower part of the city of New York 

before being taken by train to West Point, and thousands paid him honor. His riding horse, black-draped, was led behind the caisson 

Japanese residents of New York presented 2,500 ch rry trees to the city to commemorate April 7, the anniversary of the birth of 

General U. S Grant, and planted them around his tomb The name of Sakura was given to the tree plot, which is just east of 

the tomb on Riverside Drive. The last thirteen of the trees were placed in the earth by thirteen American girls in Japanese costumes 

11 
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By SAMUEL HOPKINS ADAMS 

“ANY patent-medicine frauds es- 

cape the law because of their 

inconspicuousness. Some more 

important nostrums evade the 

law by the skill of lawyers, the 

amiable interpretations of the 
courts, or their own finesse in 
discovering loopholes. One tri- 

umphantly overrides the law. 
That one is Swamp Root. It 

is the greatest, the most profitable, the most widely ex- 
ploited, and, on the whole, the most profoundly and 
dangerously fraudulent of all the quack nostrums now 

conspicuously before the public. 

The Post Office Department has been after it. Evi- 

dence far more than sufficient for the issuance of a 
fraud order, shutting Swamp Root out of the mails, was 

obtained. The evidence was never followed up. No 
fraud order was issued. What the United States Dis- 
trict Attorney in the proceedings at first characterized 
as a sound case for criminal prosecution was prepared 

for the Department of Justice Where is that sound case 
now? Vanished. Dissipated like mist. Forgotten—at 

least, officially The Bureau of Chemistry, to which 

the investigation of offenses against the Food and Drugs 
Act is intrusted, sought repeatedly to bring Swamp 
Root into court. Scores of other fraud medicines, less 

flagrant in offense and less dangerous in effect, had 
been forced to face prosecution and its attendant dis- 
tasteful publicity; but not Swamp Root. In the very 
department of the Government upon which the law’s 
p Peapeesinent depends, it found a friend in the now 

notorious McCabe, solicitor for the Department of 
Agriculture, to which the bureau is subordinate. 
Delay after delay was granted to it. It parleyed 
and paltered and postponed. And finally, while lesser 
malefactors were being cited, prosecuted, fined, and 
exposed in government print daily, Swamp Root, al- 

ways immune, brought itself by slow degrees to con- 
form to the letter of the law, though never to its spirit. 
That immunizing vapor rising from the Swamp Root 
bottle, which had blinded the Post Office and drugged 

the Department of Justice into s@mnolence, proved 

equally paralyzing to the Department of Agriculture, 
and the quack medicine finally camé off unscathed. 

The Leading Industry of Binghamton 

WO Kilmers—father and son—J¥has M. and Willis 
Sharpe, manufacture and vend Swamp Root. It is 

to-day the leading industry of the li¥ely and progressive 
little city where it is made, BingRatwton, New York. 
The fortune derived from it is vafeusly estimated at 
from ten to fifteen millions, all acctt¥fulated in the last 
twenty years. The Kilmer house is the most expensive 
in Binghamton. The two Kilmer buildings are the 
finest business blocks in the city, with one exception. 
The Kilmers’ newspaper, the Binghamton “Press,” has 
the largest circulation in that part of the State. The 
People’s Bank (Jonas Kilmer, president; Willis Sharpe 
Kilmer, vice president) is a strong and growing finan- 
cial institution. Jonas Kilmer has been Police Com- 
missioner of the city. Willis Kilmer has had Congres- 
sional aspirations. In every phase of existence in Bing- 

hamton, except perhaps in the social phase, the Kilmers 
are powerful—and feared. All this wealth, all this 
power, all this influence rests on a foundation of pure 

fraud and knavery; has been built up by a business 
acumen as disreputable as that of the card sharp, as 

ruthless as that of the burglar who will kill, if need be, 
in order to make his haul. 

For Swamp Root, “the great kidney remedy,” is far 
more likely to kill than cure. Make no mistake about 
that, you unfortunates who are lured by its seductive 
advertising. Its curative power is nil. Its danger- 
ous qualities are many; and they become potentially 

murderous in the very ailments to whose victims they 
hold forth the promise of rescue. There is an ugly 

passage of Stevenson’s where that most diabolical char- 

acter in modern fiction, the Master of Ballantrae, 
reaches forth a hand to a companion struggling in a 

morass, and, as the man yields to the proffered aid, 

stabs him in the back. Swamp Root is the Ballantrae 
of fraud medicines. 
What is Swamp Root? Essentially it is alcohol, sugar, 

water, and flavoring matter, with a slight laxative prin- 
ciple. According to its label, it “contains the active 
medicinal properties of Swamp Root, Field Herbs, and 
Healing Balsams.” But these ingredients are of such 

inconsiderable potency in the small amount contained, 
that they are practically negligible. Alcohol is the chief 
drug constituent of the mixture, the alcoholic strength 
being nine per cent, about that of champagne. The 
prescribed dose is one, two, or three teaspoonfuls or 
more (without limit), four times a day. That is, the 
patient who takes Swamp Root according to directions 
is getting a steady and considerable dosage of alcohol. 
And this, bear in mind, is prescribed for all kidney, 

bladder, and liver diseases. To a physician who has had 
large experience in this class of illness, I put the question : 

“In what kidney diseases is alcohol given?” 
“None, that I know,” said he. 

“In what bladder troubles?” 
“Alcohol increases every form of bladder trouble.” 
“Is that the opinion of the profession in general?” 
“Certainly. A physician who would give alcohol in 

kidney or bladder troubles is either a fool or a rascal.” 
“What about affections of the liver?” 

A Doctor’s Opinion 

"THE doctor laughed. “Caused by excessive use of 
alcohol, many of them. Cirrhosis of the liver, for 

instance, is commonly known as ‘gin-drinkers’ liver.’ 
To prescribe alcohol for that would be like trying to put 
out a fire with kerosene.” 

I stated the alcohol content of Swamp Root and the 
prescribed dosage. “What would be the result,” I 
asked, “of that treatment in Bright’s disease?” 

“It would kill the patient before his time.” 
Swamp Root is specially recommended for Bright’s 

disease 

The principal solid in Swamp Root is sugar. It con- 
jstitutes about one-third of the medicine. Now, there 
j : : : : ; 
are certain forms of diabetic trouble in which sugar is 

absolutely prohibited by the consensus of all schools of 
medicine. Stating to my doctor the percentage of sugar 

in Swamp Root, I asked him what would be the effect 
of the prescribed dosage on a case of diabetes mellitus. 

“Malnutrition would follow, and the patient would 

waste away and die,” was the answer. 

Swamp is on record as promising to cure 
diabetes. 

To sum up: while there is nothing in Swamp Root 
which will cure the patient of any of the diseases speci- 
fied in its promises, there are at least two main ingre- 
dients which will, in afflictions for which the nostrum 
is prescribed, give the sufferer a helping hand toward 
the grave. 

Under the former interpretation of the law, forbid- 
ding false representations on the label, Swamp Root 
dropped from its carton the legend: “Kidney, Liver, 

and Bladder Cure.” The claim of cure was untrue, and 
the Kilmers, knowing it to be untrue, did not dare face 
the issue. Had they labeled their mixture “Kidney, 
Liver, and Bladder Poison,” they might have preserved 
the label unchanged. 

In the grand Parade of Confession which the Food 
and Drugs Law set a-marching (before the United 

States Supreme Court pulled the law’s teeth), Swamp 
Root was a conspicuous penitent. Applying the parallel 
column treatment, its admitted mendacity fairly smells 
to the skies: 

Root 

OLD LABEL NEW LABEL 

Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp Root, Kidney, 
Liver, and Bladder Cure 

This great remedy cures all 
kidney, liver, bladder, and uric 

acid troubles, and disorders due 
to weak kidneys, such as ca- 
tarrh of the bladder, gravel, 
rheumatism, lumbago, and 
Bright's disease, which is the 
worst form of kidney disease. 

Swamp Root, Kidney, Liver, and 
Bladder Remedy 

Numerous testimonials are to 
the effect that it has been used 
with benefit in cases which 

have been diagnosed as acute 
and chronic kidney, liver, blad- 
der, urinary disorders, pain in 

back, joints, bones, and rheuma- 
tism and Bright's disease 

* 

Was ever change of claim more significant! The re- 
vised label sedulously refrains from any misstatement of 
fact. Incidentally, and by omission, it admits the lies 
which the old label carried, and which the Swamp Root 

advertising is still, in part, carrying. Here are the falsities 
which the Kilmers mentioned on their labels as long as 

they dared; and abandoned only when it appeared that 

not even their phenomenal pull could save them from at 
length having to defend the indefensible in court. 

The Lies 

HAT Swamp Root is @ cure. 
That it cures all kidney, liver, bladder, and uric 

acid troubles. 
That it cures 
That it cures 
That it cures 
That it cures 
That it cures lumbago. 

That it cures Bright’s diséase. 
In its exploitation Swamp Root is purely fraudulent. 

There is practically nothing about it that isn’t a fake. 

It possesses that rounded completeness, that realiza- 
tion of every opportunity for knavery, which suggests 
a truly artistic instinct joyously bent upon fulfilling 
itself. 
One of Swamp Root’s most insistent assets is the 

mild, whisker-fringed face of Dr. S. Andral Kilmer. 

This appears not only in the nostrum’s literature but 
also upon the carton in which the bottle is sold. The 
implication is that Dr. Kilmer, “the eminent kidney and 
bladder specialist,” is the guiding spirit of the Swamp 
Root establishment. 

In his sworn guarantee, Jonas M. Kilmer, the senior 
quack of the concern, says: 
“Swamp Root was discovered through scientific re- 

search and study by Dr. Kilmer, who graduated with 
honors and is now actively engaged in the practice of 

his profession, which calling he has successfully fol- 
lowed for many years.” 

The incorporated name of the Swamp Root concern 

is Dr. Kilmer & Co. Prospective patrons naturally sup- 
pose that the Dr. Kilmer who.“discovered” Swamp Root 

is still “engaged in the practice of his profession” on be- 

half of the Swamp Root firm. It is all a hollow sham. 

There is no more any Dr. Kilmer in Swamp Root than 
there is any Lydia E. Pinkham in the Pinkham fake- 
factory. 

Unlike Lydia E. Pinkham, however, who is long 
dead, Dr. S. Andral Kilmer is alive; but he has not 

for many years had the slightest connection with 
Swamp Root or any of its affairs. Very much alive, 
the old man is and has now two suits pending against 
the other Kilmers, one of them based on the opening 
of his mail by the Swamp Root employees. In his com- 
plaint Dr. S. Andral Kilmer swears that: 

“Defendant [Dr. Kilmer & Co.] holds out and repre- 
sents to the public that plaintiff is the duly licensed, 
qualified, and acting physician in charge of the medical 
department of said defendant; that it represents, holds 
out, and pretends to give medical advice and prescribe 
medicines for disease which it pretends to diagnose.” 

The Name 

disorders due to weak kidneys. 
catarrh of the bladder 

gravel. 

rheumatism: 

o 

HE Swamp Root Kilmers admit using the name of 

Dr. Kilmer, the title Dr. and the affix M. D., and 
they make no pretense of any right to do so, other than 

that, years ago, they had “license and authority from 
the plaintiff.” Not a word of excuse for, or palliation 
of, the fraud perpetrated upon the public. 

Now comes a darker chapter. In its circulars Swamp 
Root carries this message to prospective patients: 

“HOW TO FIND OUT 

“Fill a bottle or common glass with urine and let it 

stand for twenty-four hours; a sediment or settling usu- 

ally indicates an unhealthy condition of the kidneys.” 

It usually indicates nothing of the sort. All urine 
deposits a sediment after standing twenty-four hours. 
Yet the Kilmers deliberately circulate this falsehood in 
millions of homes in this country, endeavoring to 
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frighten sound and well people int}. believing them- 
selves endangered, in order to lure\into the toils the 

readily impressionable. And the damnable feature of 

the matter is that it is actually possible to scare a cer- 
tain type of person into becoming il. Hence we see 

Swamp Root in another phase of deVil-work; not only 

preying upon the sick, but even striving to inspire dis- 

ease from which to wring blood-money. 
At one time the Swamp Root quacks pursued this 

method even further, and this it Was which brought 

them their first conflict with and tritimph over the law 
of the land. Analysis of urine is thé accepted method 
of determining kidney disease. SMe years ago the 
Kilmers, with their keen instinct for pséudo-scientific pre- 

tense, offered to make urine analyse§8\to diagnose cases 
by that procedure, and to prescribeSthe proper rem- 

edy. The specious offer came to the fiotice of a certain 
Post Office inspector. From different\towns he mailed 

samples for analysis to the Swamps Root “Labora- 
tories.” Some were weak tea. Some Were horse urine. 
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The *“‘Home of Swamp Root’’—the factory at Binghamton, N. Y. 

On all of these he got an “analysis” announcing a 
dangerous f the kidneys and an earnest condition of 

recommendation to take Swamp Root and be saved! 

Not long aftér, the inspector went to Binghaniton and 

presented himself, with his credentials, at the Swamp 
Root building. He was received by: the general man 
ager, who asked what he wanted to gee. 

“Everything,” said the Post Office man. 
They went through the building without the inspector 

observing anything in the nature of analytical work. 

“Where is your laboratory?” he in@uured. 
“Laboratory?” repeated the managég, looking puzzled. 

“You mean where we compound out Medicines?” 
“No Where you make your analyses.” 
“Oh, that!” He led the visitor t8% small room on 

an upper floor in which a number Of employees were 

handling:“form” letters, and pointed Ost a young girl of 

apparently eighteen or nineteen years of age as being 

in charge of the analytical work. This was a Miss 
Maillette. Miss Maillette is now the society reporter 
of the Binghamton “Press,” the Kilmers’ new 

She is not a qualified chemist and is utterly incompetent 
Rigid questioning by 

paper 

to make proper urine analyses 
the inspector failed to elicit any satisfactory informa 
tion as to the processes by which the analytical work 

The inspector went away and recom- 
fraud order. The fraud 

was carried on. 

mended the issuance of a 

order has never been issued 

Swamp Root’s Encounters with the Law 

N' )T alone did the official recommend the stoppage of 

the Swamp Root mail, but he also laid the evidence 

in the case before United States District Attorney George 

Curtiss as basis for a criminal prosecution. Mr. Curtiss 

at this time expressed openly and in vivid terms hi 

intention of making things hot for Swamp Root and the 

Kilmers and his opinion that he had the proper ammu 
nition. The papers were sent to Washington, however, 

not with a recommendation to prosecute, but with a 

note advising against prosecution There they still lie; 

mere invalid, outlawed wisps of paper, of interest only 

as witnesses to the impotency of the law against a 

powerful fraud like Swamp Root 

Why did the United States District Attorney so sud 
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which he had expressed to 
those “on the inside” 

denly alter the opinion 
his friends? It is the belief of 

in Binghamton that the answer is to be found in a sud- 

front on the part of the Binghamton 
At the time of the 

den change of 

“Press,” the Swamp Root newspaper 

Post Office inspector’s investigation the “Press” was con- 

ducting a lively fight against the old-line Republican 
machine of which George W. Dunn was leader, with the 

United States District Attorney as his lieutenant. Dunn 
and the Kilmers “got together.” The cases against 

Swamp Root, both in criminal and fraud order proceed- 

ings, lapsed. Shortly after the Binghamton “Press” 

ceased its attacks on the Republican machine, discharged 

its managing editor, a determined opponent of George 

W. Dunn, and straightway became “good.” 

When I inquired of George B. Curtiss, recently, why 

the had been let off, he that the 
against them was: not strong enough to warrant crimi- 
nal prosecution. Not strong enough! Here was a con- 

cern using the United States mails in a device to obtain 

money under 

pretenses, with at 

least three fraudulent 

Kilmers said case 

false 

ini 

phases : 

First- 

report 

analysis of 

purporting to 

from 

urine 

made 

findings 

which was not 

Second — Diagnos- 

ing and prescribing 

for disease without a 

license to 

medicine. 

Third — Selling 

Swamp Root to per 

sons entirely free of 
kidney 
false representation 

that they were suffer- 

practice 

disease, on 

ing from such disease 

All these points 

were provable. It was 

also provable that 
there was no proper 
analytical laboratory 

or qualified analytical 
chemist in the Swamp 

Root concern. Never- 

theless, when the 

Binghamton “Press” 

“swung,” the case dissolved. Great is the power of the 

“Press.” 

Swamp Root’s next and latest encounter was with the 

Bureau of Chemistry and the Board of Food and Drug 

Inspection Upon 

enforcement of the Pure Food and Drugs regulations 

Prosecution for the misbranding of drugs 

usually follows comp!aint with reasonable celerity. Not 

so with this law-paralyzing nostrum. On February 17, 
1909, the chief inspector of the Bureau of Chemistry 

recommended prosecution of Swamp Root for mis- 

branding, on the ground that the name itself is not 

justified by the nature of the nostrum and that various 

claims, made on the label, of preventive and curative 

virtues were false. On May 7 Dr. Wiley recommended 
that Dr. Kilmer & Co. be cited ‘for a hearing before the 

Board of Food and Drug Inspection, consisting of him- 

these governmental agencies the 

devolves 
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self, George P. McCabe, the SMicitor for the board, and 

F. L. Dunlap. At this time there was developing, with 

Secretary of Wuson’s aid, that 

Pures | ood | aw 

“Ut 

\griculture scandal- 

the and to 

per and eventually discredit @nd discharge Dr 

ham- 

Wiley, 

which Congressman Moass’s cOmmittee has recently ex- 

posed and frustrated. McCabe, the self-confessed falsi- 

fer of a Government record, was Secretary Wilson’s agent , 

in the board, and Dunlap was McCabe's echo. Against 

those two Dr. Wi-ey was powerless. The hearing of 
the board on the Swamp Root case was set for June 9. 
Then began the long series of procrastinations. The 

case was set over to August 9. Meantime, Warwick M. 

Hough, the legal prop and bulwark of the patent medi- 

cine fakers and the food adulterators, had been brought 

into the case as counsel for Swamp Root. There was 

an immediate postponement to September 3. Then, by 

Hough’s request, the hearing was set over to October 1 

and again to October 15, at which time it was actually 

opened and conducted for part of one day. At this 
point Mr. Hough got a four weeks’ adjournment to 

November 12, when the hearing was closed. Dr. Wiley 

and Dunlap then formally recommended prosecution. But 

McCabe, the obstructionist, recommended “temporary 
abevance,” and the supple Dunlap turned a back somer- 

sault in order to concur. (This was but one of a hundred 

cases in which he did the ‘same thing.) However, it 
appears that a brief delay was all that McCabe was then 

playing for, since on Degember 14 he recommended 

prosecution, and, Dunlap co&eurring, the case was turned 

over to McCabe on Januarg i 1910, for legal preparation. 

The Delaysef McCabe 

Fs he prepare it? Not tall. Instead, he presented 

a revised label, which the Swamp Root people, 
taking advantage of the blocking of the wheels of jus- 

tice, had leisurely fixed up. This was on March 26. 
On April 4 McCabe treated himself to a little joke. He 

issued a memorandum in which he ascribed the long 

delay to the drug division of the Bureau of Chemistry. 

To this the drug division replied, with equal heat and 

justice, that its material had been ready at all times and 
that the main delay was of the Solicitor’s own contriv- 
ing. Then Dr. Wiley urged action upon the board. 
Again the case was referred to the Solicitor, who there- 

ous plot to nullify 

upon proceeded—to prosecute? Certainly not! To 
accord the Swamp Root people another hearing! They 
had already had their full day in court, and more. They 
had revised their label, which still remained fraudulent 
And yet McCabe gave them another chance. This was 
set for May 10, 1910, a year and three months after 
the first move in the case. At this session Lawyer 

Hough presented a still further revised label which is 

a model of «leceptiveness and fraudulent intent, but 

which, nevertheless, does not lie specifically enough to 

bring it within the scope of the law 

ter was closed on July 14, 1910, by the Government 

accepting the revised label. The Swamp Root fraud 

had, by a series of special favors and privileged delays, 
beaten the law in its very stronghold, and victoriously 

reestablished its immunity, not only from punishment 

for obvious lawbreaking, but also from the more greatly 

feared process of facing a court ordeal which would 

have officially proclaimed its fraudulency. 
There remains to be written one more chapter of this 

ugly record: the relations of Swamp Root to the news- 

paper press. So far as I know, Swamp Root is the only 

patent medicine whose proprietors directly own a news- 
(Continued on page 26 
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OLONEL ROOSEVELT is in most that goes to 
make up character and temperament a Western 

man. He was born in New York, which every- 
body knows is partly European and partly Western in 
its population. Hence that part of New York which is 

sometimes called Wall Street and sometimes The Inter- 
ests, and sometimes takes its turn in calling and calls 

for margins, hates him because it thinks he ought to be 

one of them and is not. Grover Cleveland was not the 
only statesman who can be loved for the enemies he has 

made. The unpopularity of Roosevelt in certain circles 

in New York City and parts of New York State is due 
to the feeling by capitalists that he was born among 

rich men and does not stand by them; to the feeling of 
political leaders that he was brought up among politi- 

cians and does not stand by them; to the feeling of a 
certain class of reformers that he began his career 

among them and does not stand by them. 
Theodore Roosevelt is a Westerner, partly because he 

for some years made his home in the West; ranched it 
in Wyoming ; hobnobbed with the cowboys; slept with 

the grizzly bears; and found himself perfectly at home 
in the saddle or the ranch house or a comfortable piece 

of ground under a tree. 

If knowledge of the West can make a Westerner, 

Theodore has it, for he has traveled thousands of miles 
in oratorical trains, and is known from end to end of 

the West, in every city, in almost every railroad junc- 

tion. In every State thousands of people have heard 
him speak. It is probable that two or three million indi- 
viduals have had a sight of “Teddy,” and most of them 
have enjoyed the sight. There is a personal breeziness, 
an outgiving of himself, a genuine unceasing pleasure in 

meeting his fellow beings which is found oftener in the 

longitude of Denver than in the longitude of New Haven. 

HIS WESTERN LIKING FOR MEETING FOLKS 

HEODORE ROOSEVELT has also a habit of open 
and fearless speech which appeals to the West. No 

man in America is more direct, outspoken, and candid; 

his whole habit of mind is to suppose that what he 
thinks on public questions is sincere and may be re- 

vealed. Hence the cool way in which the people of the 

West have swept aside the charges that he had been 

playing a crooked and deceptive part with reference to 

the Presidential nomination. It took him a long time to 
make up his mind to shy his hat into the ring; there 

has been a time when he did not expect to do so; but 
he has accepted the idea that there is a demand for 

him, and there certainly is in Illinois, Nebraska, Oregon, 

and Pennsylvania, and wherever the issue is Roosevelt 

or Taft. He has also said that he thinks there is a de- 
mand for him; and in the only opportunities so far 

afforded for the count of noses of actual Republican 

voters, his belief has been justified. The picture of 
Theodore Roosevelt as a gloomy and disappointed poli 

tician, cowering in the caves of Oyster Bay, admitting 
masked conspirators at 3 A. M., and teaching them t 

write “Teddy” all over the dead walls is ludicrous to 
those who know the man. The worst enemy of Theo 

dore Roosevelt cannot truthfully say that he is a con 
cealer of his thoughts. 

Again, Roosevelt is a Western man in his broad and 

genuine liking for people. Nobody suspects Senator 

Aldrich or even that great Western statesman, Fair 

banks, of a personal, hearty, inexhaustible pleasure in 
meeting thousands of new people. They are not “dee 

lighted” to take the hand of a previous total stranger ; 
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and perhaps find it hard to believe that anybody can 

enjoy setting the focus of his mind fifty different times 
in the course of a morning and putting himself for the 
time en rapport with fifty different people; but that is 
meat and drink and an after-dinner cigar and a ticket 

to the moving-picture show for Theodore Roosevelt. 

It did not become so when he was President; he began 

it before he was a freshman in college, and he has kept 

it up ever since. It is a blessed faculty which enlarges 

his use in this world. 

THE WEST UNDERSTANDS HIS HABITS AND HIS ACTS 

NOTHER Western quality is his love of motion and, 
for that matter, of commotion. The New Englander 

to whom a trip from Boston to New York by the Fall 

River boat is an event somewhat to be regretted, not- 

withstanding the allurements of the bill of fare on the 
steamer Commonwealth, or who takes every summer 

the whole.long journey to the White Mountains and 

back, cannot understand how people so jauntily start 
off for a trip of a thousand miles, or across the con- 

tinent. That is a Western foot-loose habit which af- 
fects the whole population. The very babies in their 

little carriages cry to be trundled as far as the next 
town. School children, aided and abetted by their 
mothers, are put on trains in the care of the Pullman 

conductor to visit aunty in Santa Fe or Spokane, forty- 
eight hours away. Every lively Western city now has 

a handsome hotel, sometimes three or four of them, in 

which to accommodate the wayfarers who freely travel 
across two or three States to enjoy the splendors of 

Omaha or the rival magnificence of St. Paul and 

Minneapolis, or the glories of Chicago. This Western 

habit, accented by the great distance from city to city 
in the Far West, takes great hold on the dauntless 

spirit of Colonel Roosevelt, who, on one of his Presi- 

dential tours a few years ago, was sixty-four nights 

on the sleeper, and continued to sleep occasionally after 
he got back to Washington. The change of scene and 

of places, the contact with a succession of friends and 

delegations (or with equal zest with a lot of enemies) 

appeals to the marvelously alert spirit’ of Theodore 

Roosevelt. 

Another quality recognizably Western is the Roose- 
veltian habit of making up his mind at short range, 

which has given him in many ignorant circles the quite 

undeserved reputation of being “impulsive.” The Colo- 

nel’s intimates. all know as well as the rest of the world 
that he is impetuous; but acting on impulse certainly 

means. that a man says things and does things on the 

spur of the moment without thinking them over in 
advance; and feels sorry later that he allowed his judg- 
ment to be affected by a fleeting motive, or, at least, 
that he did not conceal his real thoughts. If that is 

impulse, and it is, the least of Roosevelt’s failings is 

impu siveness. 

Then how does it come about that so many people 

have seen and heard him do impulsive things? Because 

they are not acquainted with his habit of turning things 

over in his mind for a long time, consulting with all 

sorts of people about them; and then, when an occa- 

sion comes suddenly, expressing his mind perhaps to 

somebody who is not at all intimate with him and dic 

not expect to receive this confidence. Once he has 

said it, he stands by it to the crack of doom—anybody 
who has been elected president of the Butt-in Club 

or associate in the Society of Ananias remains a life 

member on the Colonel’s records. There is no public 
man in the country who is less likely to say a thing 
that has just come into his mind, or that he did not 

mean to say, or which he would withdraw if he could 

IMPULSIVE BUT UNWAVERING 

MAN who expresses so many vigorous judgments 

must make slips sometimes; but Roosevelt has the 

obstinate habit of meaning what he says, all he says, and 
when he says it. From his lips have proceeded many 

strong and unpalatable things, but he meant to say 

them: if the same circumstances came up again, he 

would say them again. If Theodore Roosevelt were 

offered another opportunity to sit at the same table 

with Senator Lorimer of Illinois, would he take it 

now? He does not say harsh things through being 

overborne by a sudden resentment which led him be 

yond his ordinary habits of speech. The same quali- 

ties which make Roosevelt a strong and _ tenacious 

friend make him also a good hater; and when once 

he does not like a man he is sure to all eternity that 

ALBERT BUSHNELL HART 
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that is a bad man. Westerners can understand and 
appreciate that frame of mind, for they, too, are not 
an impulsive people either in good wishes or ill wishes. 
They like people or, correspondingly, dislike them, be- 

cause that is the way they are made. 
Another trait of Roosevelt’s character which is rather 

Western than Eastern is to seek information in great 
quantities and from every possible quarter. He is like 
Gladstone in his interest in the things that are, and his 

desire to know more about a great number of things; 

he reads voluminously beyond belief, knows what he 

has read, and loves to discuss it; he talks on all sub- 
jects with all comers; chases birds with John Bur- 

roughs, climbs mountains with John Muir, hunts bears 

with Andy Watson, discusses international politics with 
James Bryce—and every one of them learns something 
worth while that he did not know before. 

The Roosevelt mind is a great reservoir, which is 

constantly filling up from every part of the basin of 

human knowledge. The material rushes in, spouts in, 

trickles in, bubbles in, drips in, the level slowly rising. 
When he has occasion to write a state paper or a 

public letter he consults everybody in reach, and would 
not hesitate to ask the opinion of the chauffeur on the 
relation of the United States to the Armenians in the 
Russian dominions if he knew the chauffeur were an 
Armenian or had once run the machine of a Russian 
prime minister. 

No man is less impulsive, in the sense of making up 

his mind in advance of the study of actual facts and 

conditions; and no man is more willing to hear, con- 

sider, and adapt what comes to him from others. 

A POWER DRAWN FROM THE PEOPLE THEMSELVES 

"THAT is what has made him a statesman; his is the 
power to draw upon that reservoir in which have 

accumulated the thoughts of his countrymen. That is 
what makes him the statesman of the hour. Who was 
the first leader in the Republican party to see that the 
support of the Interests was the worst possible asset 
for a party? Who was the first man to make clear 
to all his countrymen that the gifts of nature were 
the property of the whole people and ought to be con- 
served for their benefit? Who was the first President 
to perceive that the demand in the West for control 
of the party machine, for popular legislation, for the 

opportunity of the people as a whole, for the mem- 
bers of a party, to have what they want and not what 

the boss wants, is a just and righteous demand that 

absolutely must be granted? Who is the candidate 
before the Chicago Convention who bases his expec- 

tation of nomination on Republican voters and not on 

Republican leaders? The reason why Theodore Roose- 
velt is so popular in the West and could probably carry 

every Western State in open, State-wide primaries is 
because he has the spirit of the West. Yet the true 

spirit of the West-—enthusiasm, belief in one’s friends, 
enjoyment of the whole community, interest in the 
whole public welfare—is not confined to the Western 
States—-it is a quality of the whole country 
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By 
ILLUSTRATED BY 

III.—The Comforts of a Home 

R. RAMBO held to the theory that all men are 
created free and equal. He engaged me for the 

season of eight months, and, business matters 

having been disposed of, he explained his platform at 

length. A true democracy prevailed in his happy home. 

There were no class distinctions. The hired man imme- 
diately became one of the family, sat at the same table 
with the sons and daughters, and even had the freedom 

of the parlor, a sacred apartment equipped with a rag 

carpet, a horse-hair sofa, and a cottage organ. None of 
this magnificence was denied the horny-handed toiler 
who was so fortunate as to be employed by Mr. Rambo. 

There was a large blond daughter who was attending 
the State normal school, preparing herself for a distin- 

guished career as an educator, and occasionally she came 
home to spend a Sunday, and upon such occasions she 

spent most of her time at the organ, playing a discordant 
accompaniment and singing “The Blue Alsatian Moun- 

tains,” and “I’ll Remember You, Love, in My Prayers.” 
The glorious privilege of spending an hour in the parlor, 
before retiring, and listening to the divinely gifted mu- 

sician, was mine. Mr. Rambo rather insisted upon it, 
and I used to sit there thinking of the happy time when 
I was at the dentist’s office having my teeth pulled. Mr. 
Rambo had two sons and two daughters; the former 

were destined to be physicians, and the latter teachers 

The proud father used to say, quite frequently, that his 

children would travel an easier road than he ever knew. 
Thousands of proud and affectionate parents on Ameri- 
can farms are saying the same thing every day. Hence 
the scarcity of farm help and the profusion of fourth- 
rate professional men. 

S A MEMBER of the family I had a room in the 
house. It was in the attic, and was approached bya 

stairway so narrow and steep that a circus training was 
necessary to negotiate it without accidents. The room 
itself was so small that one had to back out of it, as it 
was difficult to turn around without injuring the plaster. 

There was nothing in it but a bed and a rheumatic chair. 

The ceiling sloped down so that the inhabitant couldn’t 
stand erect, and I used to be always bumping my head 

against it in the dark, with the result that the top of my 

head is so flat the children play checkers on it. In the 
spring I had to get up long before daylight to resume the 

ARTHUR 

WALT MASON 
WILLIAM BROWN 

eternal round of chores. There was no lamp or candle, so I 
had to dress in the dark, without the assistance of a valet, 
and then began the perilous passage down that stairway. 
Sometimes I went down feet first and sometimes head 
first, and the ladies of the household often complained 

bitterly of the disturbance I made. Just when they were 
having their beauty sleep, and dreaming of beautiful 
and romantic things, I would come ricocheting down- 
stairs, jarring the house to its foundations and filling it 
with dust and flying plaster. 

HE breakfast served up in the Rambo household was 
invariably oatmeal porridge, or mush, and milk, and 

bread and butter. Mr. Rambo used to become eloquent 

at times over the virtues of oatmeal. He insisted that 
all the great men of history were passionately fond of 
oatmeal mush. Napoleon never thought of going into 
battle without eating a bowl of it. Wolfe conquered 
Quebec because he was fortified with oatmeal. Fred- 
erick the Great owed his commanding position in Europe 
to his diet of mush. Mr. Rambo was thoroughly familiar 
with ancient and modern history in its relations to mush. 
Oatmeal is excellent, beyond a doubt, but when it be- 
comes a regular thing on the bill of fare, it is no better 

than quail on toast. And it doesn’t stay the human 
stomach for any length of time. Eat a barrel of it at 
seven o'clock and by ten you are hungry enough to 
devour a walrus. 
When I came in from the field at noon, I was covered 

with dust, and it was necessary to wash before eating. 
In my pampered youth | had been accustomed to soap, 

but Mr. Rambo didn’t approve of effeminate luxuries. 
There was a tin wash basin on the well curb, and the 

hired man was expected to perform his ablutions there. 

People who know of anything more disagreeable than 
washing in hard water without soap should report at 

once. That well water was so hard that it acted like a 
whetstone. There was supposed to be a roller towel 
hanging from the wall on the “stoop,” as the back porch 
was called, but it wasn’t always there, and then I had 
to dry my face against a tree. 

The midday meal was the same to-day, yesterday, and 
forever—an abundance of fried salt pork and_ boiled 

potatoes and such vegetables as were in season. The 

salt pork swam in its own grease, and that grease was in 

great demand. I used to pour it over my potatoes by 

the tablespoonful and it seemed like ambrosia. A spoon 

ful swallowed by a man leading a sedentary life 

would send him to the hospital for repairs, but 
the man who toils outdoors fairly pants for nour- 
ishment of that sort. The table was set in the 
kitchen, within a few feet of the big cookstove 

upon which the meal had been cooked, and on 

the blazing summer days the heat was something 
unspeakable, reminding one of the sufferings of 

the three young sports who were cast into a fiery 
furnace. The adjoining room, known as the sit- 

ting room, although nobody ever sat in it, was 

cool and pleasant, and might just as well have 

been used for a dining room, but it is a farm 

tradition that meals should be eaten in the kitchen, 
except when “company” comes. 
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Mr Rambo didn‘t approve of effeminate luxuries 

Mr. Rambo’s kitchen had a screen door, the first one 
manufactured, but there was something wrong with the 

hinges, and it wouldn't stay shut, and the flies held all 

their conventions and caucuses there. Flies have a pas- 

sion for fried pork, and will travel many kilometers to in- 
dulge in it, and all the flies within a mile of Mr. Rambo’s 
assembled there at noon and held high wassail. As I 
toiled in the field I used to see them listening for the din- 
ner bell, and at the first stroke they would turn and fly 
to the house in such swarms that they obscured the sun. 

HE indifference of the average farmer to the ordi- 

nary comforts of life is one of the things that im- 
pressed me in the days when | was close to nature’s heart. 
The flies were an ever-present nuisance in all the rural 
homes I had experience with. It would have cost little to 
shut them out, yet the farmers and their families suf- 
fered and endured rather than spend the money or go to 

the trouble of providing good screens. There has been a 
vast improvement in recent years, but many farmers still 
consider their own comfort of less importance than the 
welfare of their hogs and cows. Not long ago I visited 
a friend who owns a fine Kansas farm. He had just 

put in a fine water system, with elevated tanks, a big 

six-cylinder windmill, and pipes and hydrants all over 
the barns and feed lots. But none of the pipes went to 
the house, and when the women needed water they had 

to go to the well and pull up half a mile of rope to 

bring forth the moss (and germ) covered bucket, and 
when a member of the family felt a bath imperative, he 
had to go to the creek or wallow around in a washtub. 

1V.—The Apotheosis of Cousin George 

T TEN O’CLOCK on a Saturday night Mr. Rambo, 
my employer, came to my bower in the attic 
and roused me from a refreshing slumber with 

a_ pitchfork. 
“Get up!” he cried. “My nephew George has come 

and I want you to put his team away.” 
It was a dark, rainy night, and the ponies and buggy 

were covered with mud, and the job of unhitching was 

disagreeable. In order to make a place in the barn for 

the strange horses I had to take out a pair of Rambo’s 

steeds and lead them to the pasture, some distance away, 

and when the work was done I was saturated with mud 
and water, and in a frame of mind that may better be 

imagined than described. The incident illustrates the 

attitude of the employer to the farm hand. The latter 
has no rights that anybody is bound to respect. Mr. 
Rambo was an able-bodied man, and his sons were 

able-bodied, and George himself was a ponderous young 

man of great muscular development. It never occurred 

to any of them to put the team away. The natural thing 
to do was to drag the toil-worn hired man from the 

drapery of his couch and send him forth into the tem- 

pest. Much water has run under the bridge since then, 

but whenever I think of that incident I gnash my teeth 

in the most enthusiastic way. 

Cousin George was employed in a bank in the county- 

seat town, ten miles away. He was a latge, languid 
a great deal of jewelry from the 

If ever a man was spe- 
young man who wor 
Kohinoor Plate Glass Works. 
cially ordained for husbandry, George was. He was 

muscles of his brawny arms powerfully built, and th 
But his father, Mr. Rambo’s were strong as iron bands 

if Concluded on page 38) 
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A Preacher to I 
By 

” HO is the most popular preaching priest in 
America?” I asked a well-known and well- 
informed Catholic churchman of New York. 

“That would be hard to say,” was the answer as the 
gentleman contemplated his cigar ash critically. “Prob- 

ably it would be Father Burke, the Paulist, who travels 

all over the country and is now conducting a year’s 
mission in San Francisco.” 

“But,” was explained, “it is some parish priest that 
COLLIER’s wants to take the measure of, some man who 

cen be studied in the environment his own preaching 

has created, and who in addition has done something 

notable and of nation-wide interest, something which will 

be a fair sample of the contribution which the Roman 

Catholic Church is making to the life of our times.” 
“Well,” the churchman went on, thoughtfully turning 

the pages of memory, “there is Father Ryan of Minne- 
apolis. He has taken a great interest in labor and in- 

dustrial questions. Then here is Father Elliott right 

here in New York, assistant pastor of the church of 

St. Paul the Apostle. He was a soldier—fought right 
through the Civil War in the Fifth Ohio. Later he en- 

tered the priesthood. He is advanced in years now, 

concentrating all his time and thought on the higher 

but a most interesting char- 

his old-time fire. Eminent 

levels of the religious life; 

acter, and he preaches with 

men of the old Civil War days are continually coming 

to see Father Elliott. He has written some important 

books. And say, the old military spirit flashes up in 

him even now. A friend told me recently of driving 
with him one summer not long ago down near the field 

of Gettysburg. As they approached the old battle lines 
he said he could see Father Elliott’s eyes light up. 
Suddenly he insisted upon a halt. Climbing out of the 
buggy, he walked along the ridge, excitedly exclaiming: 

‘Here! Here was where we held ’em. There is the 
very spot where they crumpled up and began to give 

ground,’ after which the venerable priest launched forth 

for a moment into a stirring description of the battle, 

but just as abruptly he stopped with a sort of apolo- 

getic air for his burst of worldliness, returned to the 

vehicle and relapsed into silence. As they drove on overt 
the historic ground it was plain that he was finding 
it hard to force his mind back into other channels.’ 

The narrator stopped 
“Interesting! Very interesting!” I exclaimed 

we want a man who is 

to-day.” 
My informant was drumming with his fingers upon 

the leaf of his desk. Abruptly he stopped and swung 

his revolving chair about till he faced me 

“Russell’s your man,” he exclaimed—*‘Monsignot 

Russell, pastor of St. Patrick’s, Washington.” 

“Why?” I asked. “What has he done?” 
I ie laconic 

rut 

Gettysburg fighting in the 

larp 

“Go and see him!” was answer. “Hear 

him, talk to him, talk to the people of Washington about 

him. Ask the President what he’s done Ask the por 

ter at the railroad station, ask the taxicab driver 

they'll all know.” And friend, with a conclusive 

wave of his hand, turned again to his desk and pulled 

a stack of letters toward him Not another word 

would he say. 

HIS all Ss unded promi ne It piqued my curiosity 

Saturday night 1 was on the train for Washington 

The Washington Sunday morning papers had many 
thine ] n. but tl | ements of 
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the Sunday services at the churches, so far as I was 

able to find. Assuming that Monsignor Russell would 

preach at the eleven o'clock mass, I arrived at the 

church at ten-thirty, to find that the Monsignor had 
preached at the nine o'clock mass, but would speak 

again in the. evening before the League of the Good 

Shepherd. The church at the time of my arrival was 

filled with the worshipers at the ten o’clock mass, and 

the space back of the pews was entirely occupied by 

men, standing or kneeling as the service progressed 

After the dismissal of this congregation, an usher 
accosted me. 

“A stranger?” he asked courteously 

“Yes, and a non-Catholic,” I explained. 
“We treat that kind better than the others,’ was the 

reply, with a cordial smile. “Wait here a moment please.’ 

E WENT forward and consulted with another usher 

after which I was escorted to a pew near the front 

on the center aisle. Naturally, I found the service of the 
solemn high mass rich and interesting. It began with a 

boys’ choir marching in as they sang a processional, and 

taking their places behind a screen in front of an organ 

built out on the floor of the auditorium at the right of 

the sanctuary Presently a burst of music came from 

behind, indicating the presence of a large choir of mixed 

oices, also supported by the pipe organ. This choir was 

in the usual position in the balcony at the rear 

“Father Russell’s idea—the two choirs, with the extra 

main floor,” some one explained to me 

the organ built in there and sent 
organ on the 

ifterward. “He had 
ot ver to England and engaged the assistant director 

te Westminster Cathedral to come here and take charge of 

uur boys. He’s a great manager.” 

It was easv to decide which of the clergy 

anctuarv was Father Russell. His profile was stern 

and forceful. Years and the habit of authority sat upon 

feature His figure was rotund His years | 
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later, he greeted me in the rectory with a wonderfully 
cordial smile, and I saw at close quarters the clear, 

unmixed blue of his eyes, and the unwrinkled smooth- 

ness of his face, I knew I had put him fifteen years 

too old. Later he confessed to forty-eight, and sug- 
gested with a bantering smile that it was extreme piety 

which had made him look older. His manner was 
urbane and kindly, without affectation and without 

In his full face there was not a touch of 

grossness or hardness. The mouth, almost a sure index 

of fine character, was delicately chiseled in lines that 
\ltogether he appeared 

effusiveness 

were strong as well as chaste 

a man of charming personality. 

\V HEN told why I had come, he spread his hands 
deprecatingly, and shook his head with a good- 

humored, negative movement. 
“Why,” he exclaimed, “I am not a great preacher; 

not at all. I haven’t a single grace of the orator.” 

“But they tell me you have the wealthiest parish in 
America.” 

“IT would not tell you that,” he replied with a smile; 

not, however, I noticed, denying that it might be the fact 

“And that you preach to some of the great men of 
the nation ?” 

Again he shook his head 

“Chief Justice White, the Austrian Ambassador, Sena- 

tors and Congressmen, and others—oh, yes, I suppose 

so, just as other pastors of leading churches in Wash- 

ington preach to the great men of the nation, not any 

more than others, perhaps less than some.” 

Here the conversation came to a halt. If a big 

story lay in the life of Monsignor Russefl, he was either 
unconscious of it, or unwilling tot help me to it. My 
eyes, skirting the room in search of some loose thread, 
the unraveling of which might be the tale I was seek- 

ing, fell upon a photograph which adorned the mantel. 

It showed the Monsignor at the door of St. Patrick’s 

church, in his ministerial robes, escorting the President 

and Mrs. Taft down the steps. I held it up question 

ingly 

“Oh, that,” he explained almost casually 
the President and his wife attended our Thanksgiving 

“is just when 

ervice last year.” 

I thought his eye lighted a trifle 

subject with the sentence 

“And this?” I queried, approaching a magnificent sil- 

ver vase so large that, though only a piece of ornament, 

it seemed to dwarf the massive furniture in the room 

“What is this?” 

“That? Oh, that’”—and 

Monsignor—“that is a little 

but he dropped the 

a pleased Jush stole over 

he features of the token 

some of my friends here in Washington gave m« 

a ADY I was on my knees looking at the inscrip- 

tion. The first name that met my eye was that of 

Philander C. Knox, Secretary of State; the last on the 

ist was that of Director General John Barrett of the 

Pan-American Union. In between were the names of 

the Ministers of the twenty other republics of the three 

\mericas, North, South, and Central. The inscription 

said the vase was “in testimony of high appreciation fe 

his noble efforts in favor of the Confraternity of Ameri 

can IR public ag Ther must nave he nN lo | j 

umph upon my face as T rose, for T kn had 

to my stor W1 ( | these twenty-one re- 
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publics to be unanimous about anything, except 

their name of Republic? Why did they join 
in giving the huge and gracefully fashioned 

piece of silver to a priest who has only been 

in Washington a few years and says he hasn’t 

done anything important? 

“What were those noble efforts, Father Rus- 

sell?” I asked, and then the story began to 
come, but after all only a few disjointed sen- 

tences. I had to make the narrative up from 
newspaper clippings and from the lips of other 
people. Here it is, a thing of real significance, 

a thing which has already played and will per- 

haps play an increasingly important part in 

bringing the Americas close together. We 
know they are not close together now. We 

know that commercially there is no Monroe 

Doctrine; that the cream of South American 
commerce is with Europe. We know that so- 

cially and culturally the relationships that are 

strongest in South America run eastward 

across the ocean and not northward to the big 

brother republic. We,know that our states- 
men for years have made strenuous efforts to 

cement closer relations between the new world 

republics. We know how Blaine dreamed of i‘, 
and we, know of his Pan-American Congress. 

We know of John Barrett and his Pan-Amer- 

ican Bureau. We have understood that recently 
the navy practically gave up its innermost se- 

crets in battleship building to the Argentine 

Republic in return for the favor of having two 
such ships built in American shipyards. At 
this writing Secretary Knox is on a diplomatic 

visit to all those American republics in an 

effort to seal yet closer compacts of friendship. 

While all this was going on through the chan- 

nels of statecraft, this parish priest suddenly 
got up on his feet and walked into the very 
center of the Pan-American situation. The 
steps by which Father Russell came to his idea 
are almost as interesting as the idea itself. 

HE Roman Catholic religion is a world re- 

ligion. Father Russell as one of its priests 

gets the world view. As pastor of a church in 
the capital city of the United States he gets the nation 
view—that and something more, which may be ‘called 
the many-nationed view, because in the course of twelve 
months the Ministers of every country on the globe will 
sit in his pews and be touched by his influence, and he in 

turn by theirs. The whole thought of his life has trav- 
eled along two lines—Catholicism and Americanism. He 

himself is an American. He was born in Baltimore; he 
has written a history of Maryland. On the other hand, 
he is a churchman. At eight years of age he was an 

altar boy; at fourteen he was studying for the priest- 

hood; at nineteen he was in the American College at 

Rome. For fourteen years he was executive secretary 
to Cardinal Gibbons in Baltimore. A man with the 
mental background of William T. Russell does not serve 
as the executive of James Cardinal Gibbons for the con- 

siderable space of fourteen years without additional 
sharpening of his statesmanly proclivities 

NE day in early November, 1909, Father Russell sat 
before the huge mission desk in his study in the rec- 

tory reading the President’s annual Thanksgiving procla- 

mation. Now the American Thanksgiving has never been 

very generally observed by Catholics, and naturally so, 

on account of its origin. For some of the bishops to 

order that the prayers for public officials be said in the 
churches of their dioceses on that day was about*the 

most attention ever paid to it. But here was this parish 

priest with nationalism in his blood and the world ideals 

Toting a camp pack in Newfoundland 
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In the pulpit of St. Patrick's 

of his church before his mind, and the world character 
of it proclaimed in his pews. As he read, he said: 

“That is good—the President of this nation calling 
upon the people of this nation to pause and thank God.” 

And then suddenly the world idea, or at least the hemi- 

sphere idea, leaped into his mind. 
“Why not a Thanksgiving celebration that shall in- 

clude not the United States alone but all the Americas 
—North, South, and Central, with their twenty-one sepa- 
rate republics ?” 

O THE priest the idea was staggering. He con- 

fesses that he held his hands to his head for a 
moment, lest it should burst with the bigness of the 

thought that had come to him. 

That afternoon John Barrett, director general of the 

Pan-American Union, had a caller. It was Father Rus- 
sell. The plan was unfolded. Barrett’s eyes brightened 
as he sensed the value and significance of the idea. 

“See the President by all means!” he advised, as he 

gripped the priest’s hand in parting. 

To the President Father Russell said: 
“These American republics are mostly Catholic. They 

naturally would wish to celebrate Thanksgiving in a 

Catholic church if they celebrated it at all. Would you 
cooperate in such a celebration ?” 

The President was thoughtful; but only for a moment 
did he appear to be balancing ideas in his mind, and 

then gave Father Russell his assurance that if the rep- 
resentatives of the Pan-American Republics would agree 

to attend he would be very glad indeed to lend his own 
presence. 

But the fertile mind of the priest had fecundated an- 
other idea. These representatives of the Pan-American 

Republics were scarcely together in the course of the 
year except on the most formal occasions, and there was 
small chance for the development of comradeship among 

them. Why not an informal dinner, a thanksgiving din- 

ner at his house, the rectory, after the church service—a 

dinner in which he should initiate these Americans to 

the south of us into the mysteries of roast turkey, cran- 

berry sauce, pumpkin pie, apple cider, and those other 

digestion-assailing concomitants of the great American 

feast day, and where there should be freedom to quirp 

and jest, to fling down the masks of diplomacy and meet 

together as men of a common faith and blood and flesh 

on no basis save that of true fellowship? 

HE subject was broached to the representatives of 

the three Americas, and the idea accepted instant!s 

and with enthusiasm. That Thanksgiving Day service 

in St. Patrick’s Church, it is believed by many, will 

rank among the historic Tranksgiving Day services held 

in America. The church was especially decorated fot 

the occasion. Flags were everywhere, the flags of thos: 
other republics. They made of the church ceiling a 

canopy of varicolored bunting. Special pews were r¢ 

served for the representatives of the different countries, 

and the particular pews being indicated by the presence 

upon them of the flags of the nation to which they 

were assigned. A solemn mass of Thanksgiving was 

especially prepared by Father Russell. Eminent church 

men were quick to catch the significance of the 

occasion. Cardinal Gibbons came from Balti- 
more to sit on a throne upon the gospel side of 

the altar, while the papal delegate, Archbishop 

Falconio, occupied a similar throne on the 

epistle side. The scene was a striking one as, 
with the combined choirs singing the proces- 
sional, the imposing train of church digni- 

taries moved slowly up the aisle. A cardinal, 
a papal delegate, an archbishop, a bishop, a 

right reverend, half a dozen very reverends, 

and numerous clergy were in line. Pages bore 

the trains of the prelates and gold vestments 

glittered on dignitaries and priests. Father 

Russell preached the Thanksgiving sermon, 

and, appropriately enough, his subject was 
“Peace.” In the audience, in addition to the 
President of the United States and the diplo- 
matic representatives of the Pan-American Re- 
publics, were six Cabinet officers, Justices of the 
Supreme Court, eminent Senators and Repre- 
sentatives, and many others prominent in the 
social and religious life of Washington. 

HE Thanksgiving dinner, held immedi- 

ately after in the parish house, was an 

equal success. Some eighty guests sat down. 

At the end of the dinner, Secretary of State 

Knox suggested that the Thanksgiving service 

and dinner be repeated next year and that all 
present attend. 

‘Better wait till we are asked, Knox,” 
twitted Franklin McVeagh, the Secretary of 

the Treasury, across the table. 

“You all stand invited,” interposed the ever- 

tactful host. 
At the close of the 1910 dinner the Ambassa- 

dor from Mexico proposed that the annual 
Thanksgiving service of the Pan-American Re- 

publics be made a permanent feature. The 

true significance of these Pan-American 

Thanksgiving Day celebrations is not appre- 
ciated, however, until it is stated that the 
idea has caught on in Brazil, and that last 

year the Young Men’s Catholic Association 
of Rio de Janeiro instituted an annual Thanks- 

giving service. Does not the vision kindle before your 
eyes of this Rio Janeiro Thanksgiving service spreading 
and spreading until it becomes a national custom of 
Brazil, and: from there spreading through the nations 

until every republic in the Western Hemisphere shall be 

observing a common day of national thanksgiving and 
prayer? Can you think of anything that would tend 
more rapidly to the development of a sense of brother- 
liness, of kindred interest and aspiration? Can you 
think of any single idea of any individual in the year 

1909 that promises to have a farther-reaching influence 

upon the politics of the Western Hemisphere than that 
which burst into the head of this round-personed parish 
priest as he sat at his desk reading the President's 

Thanksgiving proclamation? 
And this is only one of Monsignor Russell’s public 

activities. He holds an annual New Year’s reception 
for Cardinal Gibbons, and gives a dinner in his honor 

to. which come the great ones of the city 

ONSIGNOR RUSSELL is an honorary member of 
the Veterans of the Spanish War, made so because 

of his services as chaplain in the dreary days at Camp 

Chickamauga, where he won the hearts of many by his 

preaching and visitation. At the last annual encampment 

of this organization in Washington they honored Father 

Russell with a gold medal as a token of their apprecia- 
tion, and he celebrated a field mass for them on the 
green below the White House, with Washington Monu- 

Coutinued on page 40 
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66 HE’S got ahead of me,” said Terence Shayne 

ruefully to the seated men. He drew up his 
pocket rule from the drill hole in the coal breast 

and scrutinized it, from old habit, bobbing his head a 
trifle to the right, although there was no flare on his cap 
to see by. Three locked safety lamps in the midst of 
the squatted circle had given a dim, pleasant illumina- 
tion while dinner was being eaten from the pails. But 
the darkness of the heading lay dense and opaque save 
for that golden dimness and the far star of an incan- 

descent bulb in the roof, fifty feet back. 
Even pit-wonted eyes dislike the “safeties,” but the 

new heading in the gaseous Hillman vein had been 
driven now for forty consecutive shifts without any 
man’s daring to light his pipe. Some anthracite is satu- 
rated with explosive gas, and at the Tower Hill shaft 
nobody knew when next the Hillman vein would “let 

go.” The weather, too, had made the gas worse with a 

continued high barometer. 
“Wet?” 

Terence nodded, and came up to his vacant place by 

the safeties. He extended his rule, glistening. 

“Three’n a half inches a’ready. Don't suppose I been 
over half an hour. I ought to blasted 

afore I sat down, only I never saw solid 
coal so full of springs as this is to-day.” 

“Fort’-two days we getta rain, up top,” 
commented Tony, the Italian laborer. 

“Oh, sure. It’s a flood year. Who's 
got a dry rag I can soak this bore out 

with? Else I'll be drilling another, which 

is work.” 

OBODY, it appeared, had a dry rag. 
They had been working since before 

seven in a ceaseless underground drip, 

stumbling at worse moments into deep 

gutters or puddles. Moreover, nobody 
had even a wet rag, save his necessary 
clothing. Steve Shawl, the pump runner, 
had had trouble with the big double 

monster back here in the hollow 
where you branch into Main North 

Seven. The pump had to be repacked, 
being up to her shoulders in churning 

water that she ought to swallow as rap- 

idly as it came, and, inasmuch as the lives 

of the five in the new heading lay upon 

the pump’s performance, her grooms had 

got their handkerchiefs and spare stuff to 

make her easier withal. 
“Oouaugh!” snorted Terence as the 

prospect narrowed. He caught up the 

cumbersome breast drill with its long 

auger. “Being as the dynamite is all 

black powder in paper links for the likes 

of us, I will turn on me compressed air 

in the automatic woodpecker an’ tap me 

out a drier hole. Tom, you hold the lamp.” 

NOONING is long or short as the 

workers please in remote blind head- 
ings such as this the five were driving, far 

from the busy routine of the central mine. 
The three men sat on for some moments. 
Tom went with Terence to the 
breast They made a slight but 

perceptible and stood in 

water 
“*S a bum mine,” Shayne grumbled on 

“Where's their grand compressed air an’ 

Dwinas 

of Cc al 

down grade, 

’lectric haulage an’ drills an’ lights an’ 

luxuries? Why, right up by the shaft 
where they show, where they ain't no 

more use ’n a tintype gallery! Way out 

on the edges, us no-account nobodies can 

carry a locked safety wi’ no key.” 1 

“How she drips!” spoke Whippy Morton, 
youngest of the laborers. “I’m awful polite to the over 
head wires, I tell you. Water’s too good a conductor.’ 

“You more shoot to-day?” Tony inquired of Lam 
phrey, the third miner 

“Two holes. The air won’t stand over three.” 

“Tt’s bad now,” Whippy getting to his 

feet and stretching. “Don’t seem to me we ever get 

commented, 

much wind in her Temporary airways and _ light 
brattice don’t give her much of a swoop.” 

“You're too new off the grocery wagon, kid, to know 

air when you get it. Now the thing that bothers me 

is the levels. We're lower’n the pump.’ 

“What of it? We're four feet above the pump bacl 

in the dip. The water drains that way and she takes 
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care of it. By the time we get over this ridge and down 

into the next pitch something’ll have to be done.” 

“If ever she can’t take care of it, there’s five men 
will have to swim home, that’s all. How’s the gas along 

the roof? Try her.” 

HIPPY took up from the rock the second safety 
lamp and held it at arm’s length above his head, 

reaching to and fro, but ever avoiding the median line of 

the vault, because strung in its featureless darkness were 

the naked charged wires. Four times in four “pockets” the 

fire damp kindled inside the fine wire mesh of the safety ; 
four times Whippy lowered the lamp to heavier atmos- 

pheric strata to let the flame die. As he held it at his 

knees, the one far incandescent bulb grew red and failed. 

“Overloading that motor again, out on the main road,” 

called Tom Dwinas from the coal breast. For in dark- 
ness so heavy even a star twinkle less is noticed 
“Scharf knows her limit is eight cars at a time. But 

everybody’s lamps have to go bad when a hog like him 
is using current!” 

Terence Shayne grunted. The slow effort of tapping 

out the new hole took his breath. 

commented Tony 

Italian Tony yawned, got up, and groped for the 

mine car which he had heen loading with rock before 

the nooning. Waéippy’s car was already full, waiting 

yr the mule driver to take it to the main gangway 

HE coal seam was uneven in its nformation—here 

thick, here thin. But the heading which was to bea 

gangway preserved a uniform height of seven feet and 

a width of nine Little timbering had yet et 

because the roof rock was excellent Pile lumy 

val carefully cleaned of rock lay about waiting to be 

packed into cars by itself 

Lamphrey drill frame n place at Terence: 

right, braced from floor to n The miner hooked 

‘Ver, brave man, you boy” 

his lamp to a nail and proceeded to work out the two 
holes he had partly cut. A makeshift gutter of tin 

adjusted over the spot protected his bores from the 

ceaseless drip. He finished with Terence Shayne. 
Then as the three miners packed in the powder dry 

and tamped and covered the charge with fine wires cun- 

ningly bared to the priming and insulated every inch 

above it, lest tool or water draw a short-circuit flash, 

Whippy and the Italian set the battery cells in niches 

cut in the side walls. Then they moved powder and 
tools back from the face. As they were ready for the 

blast the far star of light on the ¢eiling glowed again. 

“Go out and see why we don’t get no cars,” Lamphrey 

ordered Whippy. He was inthe third niche back and 

had no battery, for Shayne and Tom Dwinas always did 
the firing. “Take a lamp.” 

Whippy started with alacrity. His nineteen years was 

still too new to the mines to bear with indifference the 
shock and racket of a blast in that confined space. Up 

beyond the first and second air doors would be darkness 

and water, comparative quiet, air, peace 

“Me, too,” said Tony, following at a 

coarsely ballasted track. 
The air door was of heavy plank, spiked 

and bound; they unhooked it, shoved it 

before them, passed, and closed it again. 

trot on the 

Ahead, at a great distance one would say, 

glowed three incandescents waist 

high, one at knee mark, one at floor line, 

wall of 

marked the 

one 

screwed into an apparently flat 
blackness. Their declension 

down grade toward the pump. 

“No said the Italian sharply. 

He turned back to the door, and swung 

it toward him with a slight tug. “No 

good. Gotta no air. ic 

xR Ti dl,” 

No feel de win’. 

HIPPY felt the latch. 
“That’s a fact. 

door always swings against the current, 

in case you get lost’—that was one of the 

first things they taught me. Our head 
ing’s supposed to be on the direct current, 

and the boxed-in airway is the return 
Um! I should say she ain’t returning, not 
just now, and so that kills the direct till 

she begins to suck again. Funny you no- 

ticed that. NowI never would. The open 

lamp’s the real thing to tell you how the 

How’d you happen to heft the 

‘Remember a mine 

air goes! 

door?” 

“No win’, man no live,” explained Tony 

briefly. 

“Oh, she'll take hold in a minute again 

Hark!” 

The first of the three blasts tore into 

the solid coal. Two seconds later an- 

other followed The third came much 

later 

“Well, that’s good. They were likely to 

miss one, when everything was water. 

Black powder ain’t an oyster cracker to be 
Why, feel the water!” 

They had gone some twenty feet down 
. - f 

from the door. On th® center track be- 

soaked. 

tween the light iron rails their boots 

splashed at every step. 

HE Italian had been long in thi 

Young Whippy, 

carrying the safety lamp, followed. Not 
until they stood under the second of the 

Then 

they were in water over Whippy’s knees 

The from gleamed on 

ripples widening ahead as 

mines ; he pushed on 

three incandescents did they halt 

light overhead 

far as the ey 

could strain 

“The r-r-road’s steeper from here down 

to the next d-d-door.” 

xen. 

“Will I run and tell 

He searched the 

ment of their case. 

Tom?” the startled boy demanded 

Italian’s grime-masked face for a judg 

“They ought to get out. The pump 

stopped - 

lamp 

must ’a’ 

stocky laboret Wait,” 

hurried downhill, splashing till 

‘Keepa ordered the 

Without explaining, he 

Under the the ceiling echoed third lamp the boy saw 

him faintly Tony was up to his chin in water and 

caution. The drip-drip of the roo 
] head and about him in tiny circles He 

moving with slow 

fell upon his 

eemed unsteady upon h reet 

“Arms up 



on the bottom if you have ’em out,” called Whippy, 
remembering long summer days at the swimming nool 
in the creek. 

The Italian answered something which the echoes 

drowned. He raised his hands and forearms, however, 
and went on. Just beyond the third lamp was another 

air door. With slow effort Tony unlatched it and pushed 
it open. Only a plank’s width of it stood above the 

rippled wake. High in the solid timber frame in which 
the door hung were two white eyes, the crockery insula- 

tors holding the light wires in place through the pierced 

beam. 
Then the dark spot among the ripples that was Tony's 

head moved back again toward the watcher. His shoul 

ders emerged, then his waist. Dripping and short of 

breath, he rejoined Whippy Morton. 
“How’s the pump?” 

Tony shivered. 

“Is she stopped ?” 
“Ae guess stoppa.” 

The boy took a great breath. Something inside his 

ribs, something that was very new 

indeed to dangers and oddities of 

life underground, jumped up and 

turned over, flop! Yet to his own 

astonishment Whippy discovered 

that he was not terrified. 

“How high’s the water? Can we 

swim the deep place out in the dip? 

‘'Tain’t more’n ten yards, the lowest 

point. The rest we can wade.” 
“No can sfim. Full-a-top.” 
“It can't be!” 

“Yes. Full-a-top.” 

HE door in the passage which 

Tony had pushed part way 

open was hinged at the right. By 

edging far to the left of the gang- 

way with his head against the rock, 

Whippy could see through into the 

farther section. Five stars of light 

glowed there. No, not stars! They 

were—they were—like incandescent 

hourglasses—more! He rubbed his 

eyes But hourglasses they re- 
mained. 

“Full-a-water.” 

“Oh, gwan! It ain’t up to the 

lights yet, or you wouldn’t see them 
And they hang an easy five inches 

from the wire, and the wire’s al- 

ways two inches from the roof; so 

that gives us seven inches of air at 

the lowest place. That’s enough 

room to swim in. Let’s call the 

boys out.” 

Splas’ watra, shor’ 

So no sfim no 

“Bad wires! 

cirka, getta dead. 

more.” 

“My Lord!” said Whippy Morton 
the crushing 

blackness of the rocks. “That so, 

The live wires! Water’d 

short-circuit ’em; sure it would; 

to himself and te 

ain't it 

they're about six inches apart. 1 

wonder why the comp’ny couldn't 
afford to string insulated stuff in 

My God!” 

commented Tony, 

the first place! 

“You no scare,” 

peering into his face in the com 

parative illumination of the bulb 

overhead and the safety in his 

hand “Nota scare. Ver’ brave 

man, you boy. No run, no hollera, 
no fall down, no shake.” 

“I s'pose I will if I have to, 

when the time comes. But now we 

want to do something. Hew d’you 

know the water's up to the lamps?” 

“See two-double in place one 
lamp.” The Italian pushed him 
toward the left wall again, motion 

ing him to look down the hourglassed vista ahead, 

“Watra far down lika dees place, lamp maka two staris 

Watra up-a close’—he illustrated with a palm held u 

horizontally under the tip of the globe just over them 

“lamp show two-double.” 
“ey You mean,” said Whippy, “the reflection touches the 

glass itself. Yes, I see. Then we know there’s only 
seven inches of air at the lowest.”’ 

runted and shook himself 

a ; go back and tell the men,” said Whippy gent] 

side by side they paddled through the. shoaling water 

up the track and reached the middle air doot 

‘Say, leave it open,” the boy begged. “If we should 

have to swim, seems as if I'd have a better wind to do 

iton if | knew the road was open ” 

Gas,” Tony pronounced, and drew the solid d 

place behind them 

Th Oy raised the Satety lamp, testing for the fir 

dam It burned at shoulder lexel here; he lowered 
the gauze-shielded blaze in sudtten pani Invisible 

tastel: nonpoisonous to breathe, this tid f deat 

floated upon the motionless air of the heading as tl 

air itself floated upon the rising waters; and from tl 

root to | houlder line was the depth ot at He had 

never seen it as low as his head before. The water 

forced it from the rocks, probably, in abnormal quantity 

“Hi, kid!” called Tom Dwinas’s voice out of the dark. 
“Hurry up with the light! Shayne’s hurted. But keep 

up on the track; the side walls has got more feeders ’n 

usual and our air’s stopped. My lamp took afire and het 
up her gauze so red hot I had to duck her in the ditch or 

we'd ’a’ had a ’xplosion on top of our other troubles.” 

HE two laborers hurried down the track. Even as 

he went, Whippy wondered what had become of 

Terence’s lamp. 

Shayne, as they came up to him, opened his eyes, 

grunted, rolled half over. A cut on his forehead was 

making a dark red smear down his face. He was 

not much hurt—merely stunned by a chance fragment 

thrown from the last blast. In a moment he sat up. 

“I’m all right. But I won’t shoot again for nobody, 
not till they clear this gas out better. They'd ought to 
give us better ventilation out this side. Why, was you 

on to what happened, my second shot?” 

ey nl Dae | ' 

“I didti’t see nothing,” Tom told him. “After I got 

ff mine, | was took up with my safety. I never sec 

nothing to equal the way the gas gathers in them litt 

bunks in the wall. What happened to you 

The battery flashed just’s I touched the wires to 

gether on her! Now what do you think of that?) Why 

the spark was like a knitting needk l’d swear! Yn 

o' course there was a little feeder blown rl ‘ 

the coal at that very spot. She lit up blue, and shaped out 

like a morning-glory—lI thought we w done for But 

some way | slapped her out while sh¢ sm 

‘T r | 1 burn I iphre ked 

ler ( iked tupidl] ()] . M ( 

And ( last S| 1 | \ ( fraille } 

sparl So in spite f batt { | ve 

en till livin t ( 

r the blast 

Wi vot one left.’ Lamp L1¢ 

till wi ee what coal \ ble aowt j 

for ed | 
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H the water! 

“eg 
ure, a four-inch pipe would run no better,’ Ter- 

ence said. “’Twas my shot tapped into it, too, sorrow 

be it spoken! A horrible big puddle she makes. Clancy 
will have to give us a pump of our own to carry it, re- 

gardless of the ex-pense. But for the present we'll step 
on out to the shaft an’ carry our powder to a dry 
place.” 

“We can’t do that.” Whippy Morton's man-voice was 

new, not past treacherous shifts and squeaks. To his 
mortification it broke into treble now when he most 
desired a courageous bass. “The big pump over in the 

dip is gone bad. She’s under water to the roof. We 
can’t get through.” 

“Can’t, eh?” drawled Lamphrey coolly. He was hold- 

ing the safety at the instant, and by its light the boy 
saw that the miner sat down slowly and casually upon 
the débris of the blast. “Well!” 
Tom Dwinas and Terence were in shadow; but they, 

too, seemed to take it quietly. 
“Well, that’s bad,” Tom’s voice said. “I can’t swim, 

so I'll stay here. But if the rest of you can, don’t lose 
a minute.” 

“No good,” spoke Italian Tony. 
“Much live wire.” 

“The water is up to the glass tips 

of the lamps now. Tony went 
down to the second door up to his 
neck and looked through. He 

thinks a splash or a wave would be 

enough to short-circuit the wires.” 

“And the man that made _ the 
splash would get his: in the neck,” 
Lamphrey assented. “I see that. | 

can swim, all right; but unless they 

have’ sense enough fo turn off the 

ef@otric bath for us up at the en- 
gine house, you don’t get me away 

from here. 

conductor.” 

Water’s too good a 

A STRANGE silence fell on the 
five men. The drip, drip, drip 

of the thousand points of roof mul- 

tiplied itself in echoes. Close by, 
the flow of the underground brook 

which the blast had tapped gurgled 

among the rock. fragments. Al 

ready in the minutes since its breach 

it had overfilled the gutters and 

backed up on the highest parts of 

the floor. 

“Can't wedo something ?” Whippy 

burst out at length 

“Do what?” Lamphrey inquired. 

“No,” said Tom Dwinas 

“Then what'll happen? Tom, 

what will?” 

“Maybe the air pressure’ll hold 
back the water. You know how a 

little-necked bottle is when you 

drop it in a pailful? Well, maybe 

the airll hold, after a certain 

point.” 

“Will it?” 

“I don’t say,” the miner con 

fessed. “I’d be surer if we hadn't 

sprung this leak here at the inside 

end. The neck of our bottle is in 

the lowest of the dip, back where 

the pump is. It ain’t got a water 

cork yet, either.” 

How do you know?” 

| OM motioned with his hand 

The bulb back there on the 

wire. She ought to go out when 

her current at the lowest point 

touches water Two inches rise 

after that goes won’t more’n seal 

Tom Dwinas was of the Poles, a folk ever persecuted for book-learning the gangway shut so air can't 

leak out.” 

i‘ Lamphrey, watch in hand, leaned 

forward to the glow of the safety 

“It’s seven minutes of two o'clock. Make a mark 

and see how much she gains in half an hour.” 

‘Ae make,” spoke Tony 

(And again there was a pause, a longer one, and noth 

ing to be done. 

“We can’t let ’em know outside hazarded Whippy 

He had n racking his brains for ways and means 
thi n time 

Maybe they know a’ready,” Terence comforted him 
| Supp sin’ the pump runner came out to take an extra 

look r our driver started down with two empties for 

why, then, they’d know And they'll act as 

hought of the running, s 

\ TERRIBLE pang of loneliness shot through the 

4 ihorer at tl th) ho ‘ hy 

back there outside Outside! Al 

Poor Whippy was gregarious by natur 

he was only nineteen 

would be evenin’ before tl 

I ve not the most nes trom up 

} 1] ey'll have 
bit on the flow tw feet r so before 

91 Continued on page W) 
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ERE’S a letter from mother,” exclaimed Mrs. 

Fenker, looking up from her morning’s mail. 
“And she’s coming this afternoon!” 

She glanced at her husband with the fatuous expres- 
sion commonly assumed by communicators of evil 
tidings who hope by an amiable distortion of the facial 
muscles to temper the wind of circumstances to the 

shorn lamb of destiny. 
“Oh, Lord!” groaned Fenker, throwing: down his napkin. 

“I knew you'd say that!” answered his wife, as if 
somehow this extraordinary foreknowledge on her part 
rendered his ejaculation the more reprehensible. 

“Then she'll be here for our dinner to the Bumsteads 
to-night! What does she want to come again for, any- 
how? She was here only five weeks ago,” he continued. 

“I suppose she wants to get away from Brooklyn,” 
replied Mrs. Fenker. “Of course it does seem as if she 

might have chosen some other time. But she hasn’t— 

and she’ll be here—at five o’clock!” 
“Confound it all!” Fenker almost shouted. “I wish 

she was in Alaska or South America—or that we were. 
Why, she positively lives here.” 

“Oh, you mustn’t mind mother!” coaxed his wife. 
“You ought to be used to her by this time.” 

“T should say I ought!” he retorted. “Mustn’t mind 
mother! Ha-ha! Mustn’t mind mother! Why, she 
drives me to drink!” 

“I don’t think you're at all nice about her,” she an- 
swered poutingly. “I’m sure J don’t ask her!” 

“IT know, dear! I know!” he agreed, more gently. 
“But I do so like to spend the evenings alone and undis- 
turbed with you, dearie!” 

“Sweetheart!” murmured Mrs. Fenker, her eye in the 
teacup, forgetful of long hours during which her hus- 

band smoked in stolid silence and dozed over the even- 
ing paper. 

“Couldn’t you telegraph her,” he suggested, “and ‘stall’ 
her off until next week some time?” 

“Oh—” she gasped, a frightful look coming into her 

face. “I couldn’t! I shouldn’t dare! Would you?” 
“No,” he retorted, “I shouldn’t! Why, she’d kick up 

such a row we'd never hear the last of it! And it 
wouldn’t stop her, either. I bet she sits at home and 
makes elaborate calculations as to just what time in 

the month would put us out the most. She never liked 

me, anyhow !” 
“Oh, yes, she did!” expostulated Mrs. Fenker. 
“Tf you’d only have a little courage,” he continued, 

“T’m sure you could cut her down to four times a year 
She’s got so now she’s here more than half the time! 

It ain’t fair! It breaks up our home!” 
“It is too bad, William!” admitted Mrs. Fenker. “I 

hate it just as much as you do. But nobody could 
stop mother!’ 

"TSI. alas, was indeed true. Nobody could possibly 
have stopped mother, unless it were with a charge 

is doubtful if she would have 

For Mrs. Nelson Wellington 

Ironsides, the mother of Mrs. Fenker, was one of those 

masterful women who with an unswerving and blind 

faith in their own theories feel that death itself should 

of dynamite. Even then it 
been more than delayed 

not interfere with putting them into execution. She re- 
| garded Fenker as something less than a spineless worm, 

and a spineless as so far as she was con 

cerned. In her presence he felt like a small boy before a 
terrible birching head master. His conversation shrank 
to yea nd nay, nay. He slunk into the house and 
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out of it like a criminal cat, and spent long hours at 
his business office rather than confront her august and 
powerful personality. Could he have once risen up and 
thrown off the yoke! Could he have assumed even for 

one brief hour to assert himself, all might have been 
well. But the Creator had not favored him even with 
a modicum of temerity. One glance from his mother- 

in-law, and he ran. He did not even wait until he 
could see the whites of her eyes! 

“Well, we're just up against it once more!” he sighed. 

“Anyhow she’s not landed here yet! Maybe we could 
put off the dinner—what do you think?” 
“We couldn't do that,” replied Mrs. Fenker. “It 

would make a lot of talk and mother might hear of it!” 

“Yes,” he ground out savagely, “mother would hear 

of it, you can bet your life on that!” 

“Well, I’ve got to go downtown and order the things 

for dinner,” said Mrs. Fenker, getting up and moving 

toward the door. “I do hope we shan’t have any trouble 

with the servants to-day. I suppose you'll take the 8.15?” 
“Yes,” answered Fenker, looking at the clock, which 

pointed to 7.55. “I'll smoke about ten minutes longer, 

I guess.” 
People often wondered how the Fenkers got along 

Pamulty 
ARTHUR TRAIN 

PETER NEWELL 

in life as well as they did, considering their self-effacing 
characters. Servants, grocerymen, plumbers, cab drivers, 

neighbors rode roughshod them without their 

uttering a word of protest. Mrs. Fenker herself was 

the antithesis of her mother, and took everything that 

came her way with uncomplaining meekness. It was 

a cook; utterly impossible 
ofttimes their 

over 

torture for her to engage 

for her to discharge one. Yet souls 

rebelled. 

Only pride and the fear of a permanent military occu- 

pation of their establishment prevented their calling 

upon “mother” to run the house for them and attend 
to all their domestic affairs. 

HERE was Patrick, the hired man, for instance. 

Fenker was sure he stole his cigars and everybody 

knew he was the laziest man in the town. Yet Ienker 

could by no possibility either have reprimanded or dis- 

charged him. So, too, the cook, a militant Irish lady, 
who arose when she pleased, did what 

and went out when she chose. In order to induce her 

to cook a dinner for more than three or four the 

Fenkers had to begin weeks beforehand gradually to 
accommodate her mind to the idea of making the extra 

she ple ased, 

‘Oh, Lord!”’ groaned Fenker, throwing down his napkin 
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effort. Both trembled at her ap- 
proaching tread and wilted before the 

menacing gleam of her large, oyster- 

like, gray eye. 

AGGIE, the “second” girl, was 
equally terrifying. Noone knew 

why she was called the “second” girl, 

as there was no first, never had been, 

and never would be. But though she 
was pert and independent, wore Mrs. 
Fenker’s shoes and purloined her rib- 
bons and stockings, she rested secure 

in the knowledge that neither her 

master nor her mistress would dare 
to say anything to her. To-day, es- 
pecially, both of them expected 
trouble. Neither were they disap- 
pointed, for Mrs. Fenker had hardly 
left the room before Maggie entered 

imperiously and fixed Fenker with a 

stern and relentless glance. 

“Ye'll have to get in another girl to 

help to-day,” she announced authori- 

tatively. “Somebody’s got to freeze 

the ice cream.” 

“Ye-e-s?” stammered Fenker. 

“Couldn’t you possibly find time to 

freeze it? After lunch, say?” 

aes pinned him in the circumam- 

bient air with a look. 
“Me, is it? Freeze the ice cream! 

Wid all I’ve got to do? A-ha!” 

“Can’t Patrick freeze it?” inquired 
her master timidly. 

“Patrick says he’s too busy!” she 
snapped. “I’m thinkin’ o’ gettin’ in 

me cousin, Mrs. Murphy—Nora Cal- 
lahan that was. She’ll be glad of the 
chance to earn a couple of dollars.” 

Fenker knew very well that this 
vas but a subterfuge for the most 

obvious extortion that Maggie had seized the opportu- 
nity to put on the screws; and that she should have 

been firmly told to do the work herself. But as usual 

he was speechless before her and disgracefully capitu- 
lated. 

“Oh, very well. As you think best. By the way, will 
you please ask Patrick if he minds coming in here a 
moment?” 

A few minutes later Patrick, red-faced and touseled, 
and smelling strongly of cigars, made his appearance. 
Fenker at first made a ridiculous bluff at not seeing 

him, until having mastered his courage he looked up and 

began in a conciliatory manner. 
“Oh, that you, Patrick? Yes, I sent for you—what 

was it now? Oh, yes. My wife’s mother, Mrs. Iron- 
sides, is coming on the afternoon train and I want you 
to harness up the dogcart and go to meet her.” 

ee 

ATRICK’S face turned a deeper shade of red and 

then slowly to purple. He seemed to control his 

emotions with difficulty. 
“Look here, Misther Fenker!” he burst forth. “Shure 

and how have I time to be harnessing dogcarts and 
going to the station to meet your mother-in-law—me wid 

the lawn to mow and the drive to rake and clean up? 

I'd have to change all me clothes and wash down the 

wagon besides. Shure ’tis only a quarter av a mile— 

she can walk. ’Twill do her good!” 
Fenker, fully aware that he ought to arise and blas- 

phemously send Patrick packing, found himself unable 

to stir. Neither could he think of even the most obvious 
retort. He quailed before Patrick as he quailed before 
Maggie, Bridget, and all their kind. Usually when he 

started out to upbraid them for their sloth 

and impertinence he ended by sympathiz- 
ing with them and raising their wages. 

“Oh, well!” he assented meekly, “I sup- 

pose it would sort of mix things up. It 

will be all right. I can telephone to the 

livery stable for a hack to meet her.” 
But Patrick had no sooner departed 

than the humiliation of his position swept 
over him 

“Coward!” he groaned, clenching his 

fists and grinding his teeth in the direc- 
tion of the door. “Worm! Jellyfish! 

’Fraid cat! Mollycoddle! Nincompoop! 
Why can’t you be a man and run your 
own house!” 

A’ THIS interesting juncture Mrs. 
Fenker thrust her head through the 

door on her way out. 
“You still here, William? I thought 

you were going to take the 8.15? It’s 

8.11 You can’t possibly catch it.” 
“Is it?” inquired Fenker indifferently. 

“Well, I had to interview some of the 

servants. Fact is, I told Maggie she could 

get in her cousin Nora to help her with 

She told me she could get 

for a couple of dollars.” 

“A couple of dollars!” retorted his wife 
“I should think she could! A couple of 
dollars for freezing ice cream! William, 
you are a—’ | 

now. 

the ice cream 

her to come 

** Scandalous!” screamed Mrs. Ironsides, livid with anger 
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“Well, what could I do?” he inquired feebly. “You'd 
have done the same thing!” 

“Nothing of the kind,” she answered firmly. “I should 
have sent her about her business. A couple of dollars 
indeed! Why can’t you assert yourself, and stand up to 
these people? If you’d only have a little spunk and put 

them back where they belong—” 

T THIS moment a thundering tread outside inter- 

rupted the thread of her remarks and the massive 
form of Bridget filled the doorway. 

“T’'ll be needing some more help,” she declared in a 

bass voice, a trifle’ husky in the lower register. “I’ve 
entoirely too much work on me hands to be cookin’ for 
a lot of extry people, who haven’t any more sense 
than to be settin’ around talkin’ and_ playin’. cards. 
What wid the laundry an’ standin’ on me pore feet at 
the tubs all day yesterday me old bones was so sore I 
could hardly get out av bed at all this morning. If ye 

can’t send over to the pasthry cooks for yer ontray and 

dessert it’s no dinner ye’ll be havin’ to-day if ye want 
me fer yer cook.” 
“Why, Bridget!” expostulated Mrs. Fenker. “You—” 
“There’s enough wurrk for tin people in this house, 

and only three to attend to it all. ’Tis a job for naygers, 
not for Christian white folks. Either ye get in a 
helper or I’ll be packin’ me trunk and takin’ the first 
train for New York.” 

“For heaven’s sake, Bridget! You mustn’t leave us 

like this! Not to-day at any rate! Why, my mother is 

coming to visit us!” exclaimed her mistress. 
“The divil she is!” cried Bridget. ‘Then it’s: lavin’ I 

am—anyhow!” 

YES!” shouted Fenker, wildly 

. 

“Well, well, get what help you need,” hastily agreed 
Mrs. Fenker. “We must get through with our dinner, 
and then we'll talk the matter over.” 

“IT thought you were going to assert yourself and 
show some spunk,” Fenker could not help twitting her. 
Then he relented instantly, for his wife looked up as 
if she were going to cry. “Never mind!’ he consoled. 
“The trouble with us is we’re just too kind-hearted. 
But I’d rather be easy than as mean as some folks | 
know of. You have to humor these ignorant people. 
You wouldn’t be anywhere, if you didn’t. Life is a 
struggle, and it’s better to duck some of the responsi- 
bilities than to break your spinal column trying to 
shoulder them.” 

“It seems as if we were ducking all the time!” 
sighed his wife. “Well, good-by, William. Don’t miss 
the 8.45.” 

fy SHEER sat disconsolately wondering what good he 
was in the world anyhow. He knew that his trades- 

men cheated him right and left. He didn’t have the 
courage to question a single item on one of their bills. 
The landlord went on raising the rent year after year 
and he couldn’t bring himself to protest. And at the 
office—they hadn’t increased his salary for five years, 
while less valuable men were shoved on, up and up. 
Why hadn’t the Creator given him more of what his 
old father had been accustomed to term as “guts”? Could 
he ever expect to bring himself to face his own serv- 
ants and put them in their places? Mournfully he told 

himself that he could not. He was, as he had just said, 

a coward, a jellyfish, a worm! With these depressing 

thoughts crowding in upon him he went up to his room 
to get ready for the train. As the master of a house- 
hold he was a joke and he knew it. 
“Man to see ye!” called Maggie from halfway up the 

stairs. 

“Who is it?” he shouted down, nervously brushing 
his coat. He hated strange people. 
“How do I know?” she retorted. 
Fenker glanced at it hastily. 

“Here’s his card.” 
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“Tell him I’m just leaving the house,” he directed. “I 
really haven’t a moment. I’ve missed one train now.” 

“Well, ye can tell him yerself,’ remarked Maggie, 
“for he’s in the dining room already and I’m up to me 
neck in work.” 

The blood rushed to Fender’s slender neck, and for a 
moment he felt the fierce desire to kill. Then he 
patiently descended the stairs, preparing himself politely 

yet forcibly to send his visitor away. A tall, smooth- 
shaven man with a goatee, dressed in a linen duster, 

stood surveying the etchings on the walls. On the table 
beside him lay a tall hat and a mahogany box, one on 
its top and the other on its bottom. A benignant smile 

crossed his face at the sight of the owner of the house. 

“Have I the honor of addressing Mr. William 
Fenker?” he inquired with the air of a grand seigneur. 

“That's me,” admitted Fenker. “What do you want?” 
“Only your good will,’ answered the visitor pleas- 

antly. “Nothing more.” 
“No money?” asked Fenker. 

to buy anything, do you?” 

“Not at all! Not at all!” replied the stranger. “My 
name is Rufus Richardson. I am an inventor, and I 
desire to enlist your sympathy, interest, and influence 

in a project which needs the backing of just a few inde- 

pendent, strong, resourceful men like yourself. Mine is 

the most marvelous invention of the age.” 

“No money, eh?” queried his still suspicious host. 

“Not a cent! A kindly word now and then! That is 
all!” 

“Well,” said Fenker, trying to take courage. 
your proposition ?” 

Mr. Richardson waved his hand toward his mahogany 
highly polished affair some eighteen inches 

“You don’t want me 

“What's 

box, a 

square. 
“Inside yonder box,” he announced softly, “is con- 

cealed the solution of the domestic problem.” 

“What?” said Fenker sharply. 
“Of the whole domestic problem!” repeated Richardson. 
“How’s that?” inquired Fenker, interested. “Sit down. 

Have a cigar?” 

HE HANDED Richardson the box and took one him- 
self. “‘The domestic problem!’ Ha-ha!” 

“By means of this innocent-looking box all the dis- 

agreeable duties of domestic life, so offensive to men 

and women of sensitive natures, are performed auto- 

matically !” announced the inventor. 

“Automatically ?” 

“ 4uto—matically !” repeated Richardson. 

“What do you mean?” incredulously asked Fenker 

“Listen!” whispered the other impressively. “Do you 

dislike to discharge the cook?” 

“Do I!” muttered Fenker. 

“Does your nature rebel at having to scold the chii 

dren?” 

“It certainly does!” 
“Do you shrink from calling down the hired girl?” 

“Sure thing!” chirped Fenker 

“Does it bore you to discourage peddlers and book 
agents? To drive off insurance men? To keep the 

neighbors’ children out of the garden?” 

“You bet!” exclaimed Fenker. (Continued on page 34) 

23 



(outta 

Fan tuner 

Ne te, 

Im Goulash 
A Glimpse of New York's Dining Clubs and Their Wily “ Perpetual Grands’”’ 

By 

UST what the Glorious Apollers—that select, con 

vivial circle—really said and did remains rather 
vague in the mind; but the amiable figure of Dick 

Swiveller, their Perpetual Grand Master, stands out in 

relief And so it is in the dining clubs 

New York City to-day: the things said. and 
done among them are apt to be lost, or at least jumbled 

up, in the vast 

memorable 

around 

mundane welter. of all things said and 
but the “Perpetual Grand” will remain stark and 

unforgetable in Attend a 

you will forget 

done 

your consciousness. score, 

attend fifty of these clubs in a season 

which was which, where what was said; but you will 

distinct Perpetual 

They are especially memorable because they are 

never forget each separate and 

Grand 

so unlike Swiveller—who was always “buyin for 
Score one else 

This modern, this New York Perpetual Grand is quite 

a character: never a type 

but in almost all cases is the organizer of his 

sometimes a man, sometimes 

a woman 
| 

convivial circle particular This sort of Pet 

petual. Grand 

sheeplik« to desire to flock together; and out of this 

realization he organizes a club, as a sort of fold; and 

out of this club he makes a good, sound, comfortable 

or her 

realizes that it is human—nay, almost 

living selling dinners to the flock at so much per plate. 

At one such dinner recently it was estimated that the 

Perpetual Grand had _ pocketed 

thousand dollars clear profit on the evening. 

No doubt, to the professional member of one or more 

something like one 

dining clubs, the foregoing remarks seem narrow, in- 

tolerant, and even vulgar. He does not go to a dinner 

to eat. He is that superior animal which goes to a 

dinner to hear somebody talk and to see what that 

somebody looks like. “I saw R. Roister Doister, 

Alaskan wilds, and he had his face 

finger nails manicured,” he tells his 

xt day Next d Ly! 

This alone is worth a dollar to him. 

the writer on th 

massaged and his 

friends ne The memory clings fot 

years He spends his 

would spend his theatre money 

to him, like going to a show 

Hi a satisfied member of the flock and he gladly pays 

That he re 
sition is testified by the fact that some of 

dining-club money as he 

Going to such a dinner is, 

his fee to his particular Perpetual Grand 

these dining clubs have given over five hundred dinners. 

| MAGINE the flow of talk which has accompanied, in 

that one club, those dinners. Imagine how serious it 

appeared at the time; reflect how futile it appears t 

day Five hundred dinners, four people (at least) 

talkir it ¢ dinner; two thousand different speeches 

in tl ne club alon H the eye of the serious very 

man brightened—(ther re always serious very 

ung men t these A one once myself 

me to New York to forge their careers); how the 

é f the tolerant, amused old men twinkled (these 

iste re alw ibout herever there is an inter 

sting h the « f the middle-aged mental 

glowed (there are plenty of them who can 

r themselves and hence take these dinner 

eT the take their religion) And 

htening, the twinkling, the glowing; after 
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the resolves that one must remember thi it was a valu 

able point—it was a deep thought it should affeet one’s 

outlook 

into Lethe and from Lethe into Limbo 

how smoothly, how easily, it ran off downhill 

Twenty times 

two thousand valuable “points,” made in those two thou 

sand speeches in that one dining club alone—and all of 

them to-day are where In oblivion And the impor 

tant points made by the other important after-dinnet 

Where are they speakers in other dining clubs 

HE best that most of us can remember is the pieture 

\nd here is the picture 

Slowly the diners finished their meal Vhey had 

eaten thei spoon ful of canned salmon. their handful of 

goulash, their pin- feathered wing of frozen chicken from 

the realms of ammonia borealis, with a side dish of 

about enough spaghetti to knit a small doitly; they had 

drunk of their red wine which, as the poet say 

Like some sweet a 

and they had eaten a mouthful of wilted lettuce salad 

Then the Sicilian banditti sprang from ambush bearing 

what are technically known as demi tass¢ The reupon 

each diner placed one elbow on one side of his demi 

tasse and the other elbow on the other side, locked his 

chin on his 

of the table 

his spectac les at 

fingers above the concoction, placed his 

hands and canted his head toward the end 

\ fat man arose and beamed over 

“I trust everyone has paid his o1 

her dollar to the seckitary,” he said, with soft humor 

(He was not the Perpetual Grand. 

lurked in the background, whispering behind his hand to 

that dining-room functionary known as the 

the assembled guests 

The Perpetual Grand 

“Captain.” ) 

There was a mirthless giggle, as of false teeth chat 

‘WW -harve-with-us-thi pening’ 

‘co B 
A 
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“Trust him to vet 

the coin,” moodily observed a man from Metuchen, N. J 
“In which case,” 

tering against a dentist's showease 

pursued the amiable toastmaster, “I 

will announce some bad news.” He waved a telegram 

in the air; then gradually gathered it under his nose and 

aimed his spectacles into its midst. Then he turned the 

telegram upside down, at the same time bestowing an 

arch look upon the company. 

“Tee-hee,” giggled Lola Lott, the Texas poetess. “Mr 

Archibald is so funny 

“Colonel Hannibal A. Boge 

to have been the guest of honor to-night, has wired that 

whom you all know wa 

unfortunately he cannot be with us. He—he seems to 

have got himself bogged up. (Unantmous mirth 

giggle.) i will read his message: ‘Stuck in the mud t 

miles from station. Missed train. First time in my life | 

Regrets H. A. Bogs 

a chorus of noises indicative of mirth, several 

knew | was a stick-in-the-mud 

\mid 

people hastily swallowed their demi-tasses and a 

sumed a nervous ait The guest of honor absent T 

ulvertised guest of honor was generally absent), 1 

might be called upon to speak. One of these wriggler 

a well-dressed, well-fed, grayish man, who looked as tf 

he could bleat out something on almost any topic unde! 
{ the sun, provided he was allowed to make it an obje 

of quip and merry jest, had a far-away look in Ii 

with his finger 
His friend 

said, give him fifteen minutes’ head start on almost any 

eyes and rapped the table absently 

This man was a master maker of epigrams 

subject and by the time it caught up with him he would 

In addition he carried a 

also knew 

have an epigram ready for it. 

stock of staple epigrams H« 

toast, bit of 

many an ipl 

verse, riddle, pun, ancient wheeze, ripe ot 

overripe anecdote and the like. And when he got going 

these would come pouring out in such a cascade 

as to astound those around the table and make them 

uncomfortable and fidgety in the presence of so much 
genius. His name was Clarence Toy and he was all 

ready to speak 

UT Mr Archibald did not call upon Mr Toy to 

speak. Mr. Toy had maneuvered a smart J { 

Mr. Archibald’s expense at ious dinnet their prev 

third Monday before So M1 Archibald turned inst id 

to a brow with a pait pectacles and a blue flannel 

shirt below it. The brow seemed wrapped in a « ) 

Swedisl gloom 

“W e-have-with-us-this-evening Mr Archibald 

gan, “a gventlemat whose cd ings into not only 

branch but into all branches of science have made hit 
| may sav. an iuthority vithout a peer P Het 

beamed down upon. tl man vith the brow 

“without a pee! ’ and the latter, suddenly ru 

up out of his gloom at the realization that Mr. At 

bald could mean nobody but hit beamed back at 

in bland and affecting idioc) “His books are an 

the most—ah—the best on—ah—on any subject 
nected wit! er cienct An subject.” Mr 

ild tossed | hand the air with a cosmic gt 

You doubtl | fer to P i 
I mav be all ed 1 end for a moment 1 

cluded on } 
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TRUNKS 

Will Always Be the Safest Trunks 
If you buy an Indestructo Trunk ¢oday, it will be guaranteed for 

five years of sincere service. 

You will have our written assurance that your purchase will pay 
you dollar for dollar in honest merit. 

We can not express our confidence in the Indestructo ‘Trunk 
more effectively. 

And you in turn should not buy a trunk that does not offer you 
just as strong zzsurance against loss or damage. 

The Indestructo Guarantee is 

Built Into Every Trunk 

In construction, the Indestructo 
Trunk. is seven years ahead of 

competition. 

Seven years ago the first Indestructo 
Trunk made a globe-trotting trip of 
60,000 miles, in safety. 

In the last seven years others have 
continuously studied to produce a better 
trunk. 

They have gained asimilarappearance, 
but only at the expense of weakness 
weakness at every joint and every corner. 

The Indestructo Idea is Jointless 

Construction 

The Indestructo Trunk is built 

without a joint at corner or edge. 
This is only possible by our special 

patented machinery, which cements all 
the parts into one solid unit. 

It is therefore only adapted to the 
Indestructo Trunk. 

\ trunk that has wo joints, has no weak 
spots, is surely a better trunk than one 
with twelve or twenty-four joints. 

If We Built a Stronger Trunk You 

Would not be More Protected 

A stronger trunk would only 

protect ws. 

You are already protected by our five 
year guarantee policy. 

If it were possible to build a stronger 
trunk, we would build it. 

The present Indestructo is the dest 
trunk that can be built with modern 
men and machinery. 

But you can rest assured that if there 
ever.is a better trunk built it will also 
be an Indestructo. 

100,000 Indestructo Trunks 

are Traveling Today 

Every one of these 100,000 trunks 

were bought by thinking men and 

women. 

People who are not given to buying 

Without a careful consideration of merit 

Chey bought Indestructo ‘Trunks be 

cause they had confidence in their ability 
to stand up in emergencies—when the 

unusual happened. 

The strength of the Indestructo alone 
is better insurance than you can buy on 
other trunks that do wot offer you a five- 
year protection. 

Indestructo Leather Luggage 
Also Sets a Standard 

Have you ever wondered if the 
bag or case you bought was genuine 

leather? 

You are assured that you are buying 
full valxe in workmanship and genuine 
ness of material under the Indestructo 
brand. 

The Indestructo Line is made up of 
the most exclusive numbers known to 
the luggage art. 

lraveling with Indestructo Luggage, 
like traveling with an Indestructo ‘Trunk, 
adds a fee'ing of dignity to your trip. 

You Are Proud of Your 

Baggage 

You are glad to point it out and 

have it pointed out by others. 

Y ou are regarded as ‘‘one who knows"’ 
and one who demands the better avail- 
able conveniences of travel. 

Ihe ownership of Indestructo Lug- 
gage is one of the most pleasant sensa- 
tions of any trip. 

You will never appreciate just how 
much this added touch of refinement is 
until you travel with an Indestructo. 

Before You Travel Again 

Look into the Indestructo Line— 

Trunks and Leather Luggage. 

You oave it to yourself to get the most 
for your money. 

You can never buy baggage that pro- 

tects you so carefully. 

You will never regret the purchase of 

either an Indestructo Trunk or a piece 
of Indestructo Hand Luggage, or both. 

You should write today for our Trunk 

Fable which fu 

The Indestructo De Luxe 

The Indestructo Traveler 

The Indestructo Dreadnought 

You will travel better and safer if you 

are traveling with Indestructo Luggage. 

ly describes 

National Veneer Products Company 
201 Beiger Street, Mishawaka, Indiana 
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Grapes—Nature’s Tonic 
RAPES—ripe, luscious grapes, containing in their 
succulent pulp and refreshing juice magic chem- 
icals that build up the blood, yield energy and 

increase appetite—are Nature’s choicest tonic. 

They are so recognized across the water, and thou- 

sands of health seekers yearly flock to the famous foreign 

grape ‘‘cures.”’ 

armours 
Grape Juice 

Bottled Where Best Grapes Grow— 

pressed from the finest grapes gathered at the height of 

their richness and flavor—contains all those valuable 

health qualities in a delicious, concentrated, convenient 

form. 

Drink it at meals and between meals and you not 

only enjoy the pleasantest and most refreshing of bever- 

ages—you are warding off dyspepsia, storing up energy, 

putting color in your cheeks. 

The Armour factories, located in the heart of the New York 
and Michigan great Concord Grape Growing Districts, command 
the cream of each season’s crop. The big, sweet, purple fruit, 
ready to burst with juice, goes to press the day it is gathered. 
None is ever left over to wither or wilt. 

No sweetening or diluting of any sort. ARMOUR’S 
GRAPE JUICE is the pure, rich, naturally sweet juice of the 
finest quality grapes, preserved from fermentation by sterilization 

and air-tight bottling. 

ARMOUR’S GRAPE 
druggists, at fountains, buffets and clubs. 

drink —for health and pleasure combined. 

If your dealer cannot supply you with Armour’s we will 
send you a trial dozen pints for $3, express prepaid east of 
Omaha. Address Armour and Company, Dept. 126, Chicago. 

JUICE is sold by grocers and 

It is the great family 

ARMOUR 4x» COMPANY 

From the Vineyard ¢ to the Bottle 

| other form of industry. 

paper They started the Binghamton 
“Press,” a lively, able, but- unprincipled 
evening publication, because they were 
unable to control to their own purposes 
the press of the locality. Let me state, 
briefly, the attitude of the patent medi- 
cine business toward the newspapers in 
general. It is this: 

“We are your chief support. We pay 
you more money for advertising than any 

Therefore you owe 
us special consideration. We expect you 

| to give us special business favors ; to fight 
our battles in the Legislatures; to publish 
our tainted news and canned editorials; 
and to suppress such news about patent 
medicines as might injure our business.” 

THE RED CLAUSE CONTRACT 

N_ this 

Cheney, 
spirit was: devised by Frank 
president of the Patent Medi- 

| cine Trust (the Proprietary Association of 
\merica), the noted “red clause contract” 
providing that the patent medicine adver- 
tiser might withdraw his advertising from 
a newspaper if any legislation inimical 
to patent medicines was passed by the 
State Legislature. Mr. Cheney frankly 
expressed the opinion that his scheme just 
about compelled the newspapers to fight 
the patent medicine men’s battles for 
them. In justice to the newspapers it 
should be said that he underrated their 
independence; that a large majority of 
the standard publications refused to bow 
down to this form of tyranny; and that 
the “red clause” has lost most, if not all, 
of its potency. Now, Willis Sharpe Kil- 
mer is an enthusiastic believer in the 
bludgeon and blackjack methods of Mr 
Cheney. It was the younger Kilmer who, 
when a patent medicine labeling bill was up 
in the Massachusetts Legislature, sent the 
following telegram broadcast to the news- 
papers carrying Swamp Root advertising: 

Binghamton, N. Y., Mar. 10, ’05 

Spy, Taunton. 

House bill eight hundred and twenty-nine 
discriminating against proprietary medi- 

cines passed lower house. Up in senate 

Monday. Quick work necessary. Use your 

influence. Willis Sharpe Kilmer, 
Adv. Agt. 

Having imbibed the pleasing theory that 
the press is the slave of the advertiser, 
Willis Kilmer, with the aid of his father, 
proceeded to give it a local and extreme 

| application in Binghamton, with far-reach- 
| ing results. And because this case is so 
typical of patent medicine tyranny, and 
because the Kilmers pushed it to the 
extreme of seeking immunity from per- 
sonal criticism and comment, I am com- 
pelled here to touch briefly upon cer- 
tain unpleasant episodes in the career of 
Willis Sharpe Kilmer. 

THE METHOD 

EFORE the “Press” was founded, the 
evening paper of Binghamton was the 

“Herald,” then owned by Guy F. Beards- 
ley. I am doing Mr. Beardsley no injus 

| tice in stating that he has never yet seri 
| ously strained himself by undue endeavors 
| to run away froma fight. As far back as 

1804 Mr. Beardsley’s “Herald” was criti- 
cizing George E. Green, then Mayor of 

Binghamton, and afterward mixed up in 
the Post Office graft scandals. Mr. Green 
was a friend of the Kilmers. One day 
a copy of the “Herald,” with a blue 
penciled circle around an editorial at- 
tacking Green, was sent to Mr. Beards- 

by the Kilmers with a note on the 
margin 

“Tf you don’t quit this we shall stop 
advertising with you.” 

The “Herald” did not quit. The Swamp 
Root advertising was withdrawn Six 
months later it was put back, the Kilmers 
perhaps deeming that they had sufficiently 
punished the recalcitrant editor Then, 

one day, Willis Sharpe Kilmer, driving 
his tandem through one of the prin ipa 

streets, became incensed at a bi ve 

failed to give him what he consi id red 
due sp hen he shouted (the man 

quite e ind ouldn’t ear him 

he I ewhipped the offender. The bicy 
clist sued and the “Herald” nted tl 

' 
( mpl nftin tl is¢ Down came \\ illis 

|The Law 
(Continued from page 14) 

Mr. Beardsley, demanding to know why 
the article had been published. 

“Because,” said the editor, “it was and 
is a matter of court procedure.” 
“Why didn’t you come to me? 

have fixed that all right.” 
“What do you mean?” 

“I mean that I would have made it right 
with you. I would have made it worth 
something to you to keep it out.’ 

So much for Willis Kilmer’s opinion of 
the press of his city. On finding that 
he was in error and that his bribe would 
not have been accepted in any case, he 
went out in a rage. Again the Swamp 
Root advertising was withdrawn. Inci- 
dentally, the assaulted bicyclist won his 
case and Kilmer was mulcted in consid- 
erable damages. 

For a long time Swamp Root withheld 
its exploited knaveries from the pages of 
the “Herald.” When the familiar “copy” 
did return, no explanation accompanied 
it. None was needed. Willis Kilmer’s 
wife, to whose family the Kilmers owe 
most of their success, was about to sue 
him for divorce, and the quacks were 
desirous of keeping the matter out of 
the papers. They were ready to fight the 
case, but they weren’t willing to face the 
publicity, for the evidence was of a most 
sensational and unsavory nature. When 
the case was called, the “Herald,” de- 
clining to regard the Swamp Root adver- 
tising as a bribe for the suppression of 
news, printed an account of the proceedings 
with the list of fourteen correspondents. 
Instantly Willis Sharpe Kilmer abandoned 
his defense, paid his wife $25,000, and 
allowed her to get a divorce in another 
State. At the same time he made state- 
ments viciously reflecting on her character, 
which were wholly baseless. His behavior 
in this matter sufficiently characterizes the 
man; any comment upon it would be 
superfluous. This time the Swamp Root 
support was no‘ taken from the “Herald” 
because the Kilmers wanted a statement 
of their side of the case published in its 
columns, which was done. 

A year later the “Herald” 

I could 

printed a rather 
feeble little joke about patent-medicine 
advertising. At this Jonas Kilmer took 
great umbrage, denounced Mr. Beards- 
ley, and again ordered the Swamp Root 
advertising discontinued. Later still he 
brought suit against the “Herald” for 
libel, in connection with a charge of arson 
mz ide against his nephew. In vain did 
the “Herald” strive to get into court on 

this suit; the Kilmers got postponement 
after postponement, meantime trying to 
retain all the available lawyers, includ- 
ing Mr. Beardsley’s own counsel. Finally 
the suit was dropped, but not before the 
judge, from the bench, made a remark- 
able statement which serves to show 
what the Kilmers’ enemies have to fear 
from the Kilmer millions. The “Herald” 
as defendant had asked for an extra al- 
lowance of costs on the ground that they 
had been put to great expense, and the 
court, in granting this, said: 

“If the rule of damages to the defend- 
ant was not applied, men of wealth might 
absolutely crush the press in every com- 
munity if they started out to do so ; 
It looks as if the Kilmers employed every 
attorney in the city, and with their wealth 
and position tried to make the ‘Herald’ 
go out of town to find a lawyer. Their 
ambition seemed to be to crush the de- 

fendant at all hazard 
Eventually the Kilmers started the 

Binghamton “Press,” Willis Kilmer stat 
ing with great frankness that he was 

after the “Herald.” 

“That damned sheet won’t last long 
after I get after it,” he announced 

H UATION TO-DAY 

H' IWEVER, the “Herald” is still alive, 
though Mr. Beardsley no longer owns 

it, and it is getting along, though without the 

Swamp Root advertising. Fora time it had 

to get along without other patent-medicine 
idve I a vell, for there de veloped, 

| ( he Kilmer fight, an in 
instance of how the quacks com 

1¢ udgeon any paper exhibiting the 

ghtest sign f independence or revolt 

On the “Herald’s” editorial pag had been 

printed an obviously jocular patent-med! 
Ne t¢ tin 1) | stating that a man in 

asl 
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Look at the Bearings in a 
Timken-Detroit Axle 

You will find they are Timken 
Tapered Roller Bearings. 

No others are used in the Timken- 
Detroit Axle. 

Timken Axles demand the one 
bearing that has the greatest capacity 
for vertical load, equal capacity for 
end-thrust, perfect adjustability for 
wear. 

The bearings in your car are so 
important, they have so many things 
to do that you should know more 
about them. 

Timken Roller Beavis ith cup removed. sh ir the har 

tapered steel rollers, held in position on the hardened-steel 
teel cage 

Two Books That You Need 

These are the Timken Primer s, No. B-7 *fOn the 

Care and Character of Bearings,’? and No. B-8 ‘On 
the Anatomy of Automobile Axles.’? They will be 

sent free at your re juest, and will give you new insight 

into the many functions of these most important parts 
of a modern motor car 

This Timken-Detroit Rear Axle is purposely shown with the 

rear cap removed, exposing the gears. Below is a cut of the 

complete axle with cap in position 

Axle Anatomy 
is an Eye-Opener 
to the Average Owner 

To know more about the rear axle will help you to 
understand one of the biggest problems of good motor-car 
construction :— 

To understand the part of your car that does more 
different things than any other:— 

The part that must be made of hundreds of separate 
pieces—and yet must be combined by perfect workmanship 
into a perfect unit. 

TIMKEN 
AXLES & BEARINGS 

Timken has been the pioneer in good 
axle construction. 

First, there’s the one-piece, pressed-steel 

housing, originated by Timken. 
It has to be strong—a rear axle carries 

more than half the weight of the car and 
its load. 

It has abig, easily removed rearcap, so that 
you can reach the gears without trouble. 

Then there’s the Timken power-trans- 
mitting unit—another feature originated 
by ‘Timken. 

Allthe gears—driving, pinion, and differ- 
ential gears—are contained in this unit. 

The entire unit is easily put in place, 
easily removed, and is completely assem- 
bled and tested before it is installed. 
Timken accuracy demands the grinding 

of gears. 

ep 

( 

THE TIMKEN-DETROIT AXLE CO., DETROIT, MICH. 
THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING CO., CANTON, OHIO 

Fven the finest gear-cutting machines, 
alone, will not make gears as quiet as we 
know they must be. 

So ‘Timken invented a process, designed 
and built a gear-grinding machine that 
corrects all the minute inaccuracies left 
by the cutters. 

Gears, shafts, hubs, bearings, brakes—all 
tell a Timken story. 

Every smallest piece—out of hundreds— 
is watched, tested, inspected, made perfect. 

chicles 



STEIN-BLOCH SMART CLOTHES 

Just to slip into a Stein- 
4) Bloch suit like this on a 

hot day is to feel a new 
confidence and a new com- 
fort. It fits lightly and 
easily, as summer clothes 
should, and has very little 
lining. Thorough clothes 
comfort is no farther from 
you than your nearest 
Stein-Blochdealer. Write 
us for his name. Our label 
means 57 years of knowing 
how. Always demand it. 

Teo peery Hn 0N09000000Q ] 

Pees 
Mo brah Fasilor NY 

NV DOH | le 

The Stein-Bloch Company \W 
Rochester, New York A 

New York Boston Chicago |}! 

= A | 

| 
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\ The Law 4 
(Concluded from page %6 

California, who had taken ten bottles of 
Dr. Jiggem’s Kidney Invigorator and who 
had died of another ailment, still main- 
tained the vitality of his kidneys to such 
an extent that the undertaker had to kill 
them with a club before the man could 
be buried. Shortly after the publication 
of this, the Lydia E. Pinkham advertis- 
ing was withdrawn. When the “Herald” 
asked why, the famous dead lady replied 
(per living secret ary) that the paper was 
attacking patent medicines, and cited the 
Kilmers. Another quack concern, the Dr. 
Pierce Medical Company of Buffalo, in- 
sisted on stopping its advertising at about 
the same time, and did so, although com- 
pelled to pay the full amount of its con- 
tract. Yet the Proprietary Association of 
America indignantly denies that there ex- 
ists any conspiracy to muzzle the free 

! 

Of late the sales of Swamp Root have 
Somewhat decreased in this country. 
\broad it is flourishing, particularly in 

England, where, in the absence of any 
sufficient legal restraint, it still blazons on 
its bottles the full and flagrant lies which 

| it perforce abandoned in this country. 

Signs are not wanting that, though the 
fraud is above the law of this land, it 
is not exempt from the danger of popular 

enlightenment; and that the public is be- 
ginning to learn about it. For the bene- 
fit of those who may be tempted by its 
specious advertising, I will state once 
more as definitely as possible—and if I 
am wrong in any one of these state ments, 

both Cotiier’s and myself are liable for 
libel—three facts to be borne in mind: 

THREE FACTS 

HAT Swamp Root will not and cannot 
cure kidney, liver, or bladder disease : 

That, used in such diseases, it will often 
ve harmful ;and 

That it may sometimes even kill. 
The way to end Swamp Root’s career 

of fraud is to spread understanding of 
what it really is: a compound of false 

promises and harmful drugs, protected by 
political pull, and backed up by a con- 
scienceless newspaper ; in all the realm of 
medical knavery, the most dangerous and 
law-destroying combination extant—the 
copartnership of quackery, blood-money, 
and fraud-nurtured journalism. 

Dynamite 
(Continued from page 21) 

we'd be able to tell they was on the job. 
The electric’s kinda little. Nothin’ won't 
happen very quick. Soon’s they can wade 
in an’ repack the big pump, they will; and 

then we'll see the water fly.” 
“Maybe they’re laying hose now!” 
“Maybe they are, kid,” agreed Lam- 

phrey gently. “We couldn’t tell till sup- 
per time at least. Then if the water be- 
gins toehold stationary to a mark on our 
first door there, we might judge they was 
at it. Somebody pass over some oil. [ll 
fill the safety. If she went out on us 
we'd need her, sure.” 

“Leave us pile up some coal round the 
loaded car an’ consthruct us an island,” 
Shayne suggested. 

\MPHREY assented. 
4“For,” he continued, “supposin’ the 

air holds, about five feet up, we would be 
terrible glad to have pervided us seats in 

the grand stand.” 
The five turned to desperately. They 

ran the loaded car to the highest point 
of the road, piled drill frames and coal 
ard rock on to and around it. The 
twenty cross-ties to which the light rails 
were spiked at their joints were torn up 

last and piled on top of all 
3y common consent they ignored the 

underground brook which was pouring 
into the chamber from the rock face. It 
came from a deep new fissure, opened 
vertically; no mere poultice of plank and 

| stone could plug that crack from under- 
side. 

And when the island was built, the 
whole floor of the chamber lay under two 
or three inches of water! 

“T’d feel better to do 

Whippy insisted again. 
“So would we. But what?” 
‘Ain’t there,” said the boy desperately, 

“some old workings we could blast into? 
You read of them things in the news- 

papers.” 

’ 
something,’ 

HE silence of the three 

answer enough 
“Well, we wouldn’t be doing islands, I 

spose, if there was. But on the blue- 
print on the door of the foot shanty 
they’ve marked the thirty-foot barrier pil 
lar between us and the old Tophouse mine.” 

“T dunno’s we’re very near that thirty 
feet:’ spoke Lamphrey. “There was quite 
a big block of this vein that they give up 
mining vears ago because of the gas. This 
heading we been cutting runs across that.” 

“T’ve heard that! But the last marks of 

miners Was 

old timbering are way back there a ways 

beyond the pump. Old Charlie Sage says 
they had their trouble because they drove 
straight uphill and the gas was always 
ahead of them at the blasting face We 

took the pitch of the er slantways, and 
got along better. That old door leads into 
that road: it’s way the ‘other side of the 

dip. Remember? We've gone further in 
the coal than they did. Our road's ninety- 
four paces, this side the pump. | often 
count it, coming an’ going.” 
Tom Dwinas, who was of the Poles (a 

folk ever persecuted by their masters for 
book learning, and in consequence sin- 
cerely avaricious of knowledge), got out 

pencil and a little book from his inner 
pocket, bent close to the lamp, and began 
to draw triangles. 

“What’s your step measure?” 
“Two inches more’n a yard,” 

Whippy. “For last night 
mother measure the 
carpet.” 

Tom worked on, tearing out leaves to 
lay side by side on his knee, biting his 
pencil, grunting. 
“Maybe I'm 

che »ked 

I—helped my 
parlor—for a new 

” 
wrong, boys,” he said 

finally “But there’s something in the 
kid's idea. We're in the thirty-foot pillar 
now. I don’t know how far in, because I 
had to start on some guesswork; I seen 
Charlie’s maps often enough, but I don’t 
remember all the grades. Might be thirty 
feet into it; might be two.” 

“Tony, how’ s the mark?” Tom de- 
manded. “It’s twenty minutes ago you 
set it.” 

HE Italian borrowed the lamp and 
examined the miner’s rule he had set 

upright between two stones. 
“Deesa place nine-a-half inchaz. Him 

beginna five inchaz.” 
“That’s a foot an hour. Between eight 

an’ nine to-night we'll be bumping our 
heads into the roof to breathe.” 

“Tt won’t do,” Terence said. 
was firm 

“We're up against it, Shayne,’ Lam- 
phrey admitted. “So you favor takin’ our 
last shot, do you, in the direction of the 

old Tophouse mine ?”’ 
*Tis my vote,” said the Irishman. “Be- 

‘twould pass the time pleasanter 
than just settin’ on a stone heap presidin’ 
over the meetin’ like a Noah’s Ark. Who 
knows where’s my drill in the floods?” 

And with the trifling habitual bustle of 
preparing the hole in the coal face, all five 
men gained a final courage. One bore the 
single lamp, another held the cover of a 
dinner oy so as to catch a runlet of 
water and keep the drill hole dry. 

The blows of the drilling came with 
desperate sharpness, steel on steel, a quar 
ter turn and a blow again. The coal was 
hard: the boring took half an hour 

“She’s done!” called the drill man, sud- 
denly leaning back. “I have made a short 
hole. It is as good as any Andy, set the 

batteries and lay the wires an’ hold ’em 

here ready.” 
A glistening sheen in the hole rose and 

His voice 

sides, 

T T ; { 
rose They stared The hole brimmet 

with shining water—it trembled—over- 
flowed! (Continued ) 
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Genuine "Porosknit! Summer [Underwear is guaran- 
teed—with no reserve,|no conditions, no time-limit. 

Accept no imitation}—there arq@ many—but remember 
that none but the genuime can have the actual "Porosknit" 
label as shown above. For in that|way you can be sure of 
quality—such quality as can be guaranteed uncondition- 
ally. True quality,\irthe best m@ferials obtainable, in 
matchless care in making, in fit, comfort and wear. 

wile: etre 006. te Pas EY 

Chalmers Guarantee 
If, in your opinion, this garment, labeied as below, 

Be 
Sure Means 

It Has Genuine 
This Label **Porosknit"’ 

fails to give you its cost value in underwear satisfaction, retum it direct 
to us and we will replace it or refund your money, including postage. 

This guarantee applies to every genuine " Porosknit" garment not 
stamped "Seconds" or "Imperfect" across the "Porosknit" Label. 

Chalmers Knitting Company, Amsterdam, New York 

ZA PPE I SEES 

“Porosknit” is Imitated but Not Duplicated 

Examine genuine "Porosknit" and you will see the difference in 
the way it is made. Simply turn any "Porosknit" garment inside 
out and compare the seams with all others. Note how strongly 
they're reinforced by coverseaming, making them double-seamed 
throughout. Seat seam and front opening in drawers taped. 
Notice the large double seat. It is this. extreme painstaking 
that gives "Porosknit" its durability and makes the unconditional 
guarantee possible. 

“Porosknit” Union Suits are the Maximum of Comfort 

One thickness at the waist — no bulging flaps—easy to button 
and unbutton, and stay buttoned while on. "Porosknit" is made 
in all styles. Try a suit of light, cool, healthful, elastic, comfortable 
"Porosknit" and experience for once real underwear satisfaction 
and comfort. 

Any Style 

50 cikkn wane Boys OC 
Men's Union Suits, $ 1.00 — Any Style— Boys’ Union Suits, 5Oc 

Write for Illustrated Booklet of Styles 

CHALMERS KNITTING COMPANY, 3 Washington Street 
Amsterdam, N. Y. 

Insist on Guarantee 

Bond With purchase 

Handled by 
Good Dealers 
Everywhere 



Selection of the 
right varnish is never 
unimportant. 

Whether it is a single 
floor— 

Or for the entire finish- 
ing of a new home— 

Or every room in a 
twenty story building— 

The choice of the var- 
nish is always worth the 
personal attention of the 
man who pays the bills. 

Between the haphazard se- 
lection of ‘‘anything-as-long- 
as-it’s-called-varnish”’, and a 
wise choice protected by the 
label and trade-mark of Berry 
Brothers, there is a risk no one 
can afford to take. 

So learn to know that label. 
Get the habit of saying 

“Berry Brothers,’ when you 
talk varnish to your architect, 
painter, or dealer. 

ERRY 
ROTHERS 

VARNISHES| 
Although we manufacture hundreds 

of different varnishes for all the hun- 

dreds of varnish uses, there are four 

that lead all others in sales. “These four, 

described below, take care of all the 

needs for good finishing in homes and 

other buildings. They are the famous 

Berry Brothers’ Architectural Varnishes. 

nishing floors in 

he most darehie man 

ner possible. The best 

used a all varnishes 

[lOuIe cRANITE] 
known and most widely 

LUXES<eaRY) on is 
vinisn 

standatd to which all sh makers 

have worked. 

For tor 

ELASTI€ -wTERIOR| exposed 1 
eeeaes and finished in full g 

Stands the action of soap and water to a 

usual degree. 

BERRY BROTHERS, Limited 
Established 1858 

a 

30 
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Dynamite 
(Continued from page 28) 

“I cannot swear,” Terénce Shyne mur- 
mured. ‘Somethin’ ails me.” 

They crouched, fascinated. The last 
small slender hope faded from their hearts. 

‘Anyway, the batte ries gone,” said 
Andrew Lamphrey. “Terence’s is smashed 
under a hunk of rock, and only one of 
Tom’s was in the bunk. The spark of one 
ain’t strong enough over a wet wire. We 
couldn’t ’a’ set off the shot.” 

“If I only had a bit of 
mourned Terence. 

is 

dynamite!” 

“Me got!” Italian Tony cried. The 
stony, stupid quiet of the day dropped 
from him. He gestured, gibbered. But 
from the waistband of his trousers the 
little man drew a long corked bottle. 

“Cappa, too!” 

“It’s a bomb, more power to it! It’s the 
proud little 70 per cent, the kind they use 
regular on rock work, downstairs from us 
in the bottom vein And right they are. 
Even the cap’s all ready on to it. Tony, 
you're the boy!” 

“Steal two weeks,” the Italian said, bow- 
ing and crossing himself repeatedly, “for 
kill.” 

“Don’t tell us nothing about it,” 
phrey urged with Yankee caution. “If 
we get out of here, we don’t want to 
know. You been a good steady fella. And 
we can all swear there’s no dynamite used 
in this here part of the mine. Let it go 
at that, Tony.” 

“No get out theese place,” said the Ital- 
ian quietly, and retired into his old reserve. 

. HAYNE twined the wires firmly 
place on the detonating cap and dropped 

the dynamite into the drill hole. Water 
spurted out as he forced the charge gently 

Lam- 

| 

into 

down and packed in fine dirt and laid over | 
the place a great slab of coal from the 
island heap. 

“It’s ready. Give me the one battery, 
and I will go behind the stone heap in the 
middle, being I want no more thruck wid 
the gas feeders along the walls. 
of you go out beyont, and close the door 
just in case something flashes. But leave 
me the lamp to see by.” 

In silence the four men stumbled out 
the road and closed the air door behind 
them. 

They waited. 
“He's havin’ trouble,” Whippy ventured. 
Dwinas looked at his watch. “The bat- 

tery’s so weak, he may try tentimes. Then 
eleven an’ off she goes. We won’t butt 
in. We got the electric lights to see by 
yet, and I'll tell you when it’s ten minutes. 
We’re just as well off here as there, any- 
how.” 

HEY stood, listening to the drip, drip 
of water from the roof, expectant of 

the roar from the face 

“I’m hungry!” said Whippy suddenly 
“And say! That farthest lamp of the 
three is a complete hourglass; ’twasn’t a 
while ago when I was out here with Tony 
The water’s up some.” 

“Folks eat too much!” 
Lamphrey peevishly. 
a don’t. | I’ve got room for six pork 

chops now. 

“D m going back,” 
tery’s dead 

judged 

said Dwinas. “The bat- 
I know another way to work 

it. Got the rubber on your varyclozed 
leg, Andy? Peel it off an’ gimme it 
“What for?” But Lamphrey stood on 

one foot, rolled up his trouser leg, and 
unwound the 
unhesitatingly 

“Stay here. I'll send Terence,” Dwinas 
ordered. The door he opened and closed 
in the dusk made a perceptible splashing 

A racking interval of quiet followed. 
Whether it was seconds 

rubber strip from his calf | 

The rest | 

Andrew | 

or quarter hours | 
none of them could say with certainty 
But at length the door hasp jingled. A 
man came through. It was Terence 
Shayne. 

“The bloody fool would not leave me 
try it!” he groaned. “The batteries is all 
dead. He has took and tied all the blast- 
ing wires together in twos, an’ he’s going | 
to hook the ends on to the overhead wires 
by hand!” 

“But a spark up in the gas 

AX® YAR tore the silence 
He must fired standing up 

straight shrieked Whippy Morton, see- 
ing all at once in a lighted spot inside his 

head that dest erate figure, arms upraised, 
a tiny flonan in either rubber-wrapped 
hand, eyes intent on the wires overhead, 
braving the rock shrapnel without a bar 
rier between him and the blast! 

“Hold on, kid,” cautioned Lamphrey 
shoving on the door. But Terence and the 
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Dynamite 
(Concluded from page 0 

boy pulled it mightily and had it open. 
They burst into the room. 

The place was in blackest night. The 
safety lamp was gone, and the sole in- 
candescent on the ceiling had been broken. 
Stifling nitro smoke fouled the air. But 
not an ember, not a flicker of fire, not a 
wavering blue thread of a feeder, showed 
anywhere By the thousandth chance, 
Tom Dwinas had blasted and not touched 
off the gas. 

They walked up the central track and 
stumbled on him where the water shoaled. 

“He ain’t had time to drown. Lift him 
wid me. Here’s his hair. We must get 
him to the pile of rocks.” 
“Which way is it?” panted Whippy in 

the dark. 
“We ain’t passed it. Keep on the track; 

it’s in the middle here somewheres. Hi! 
I’m at it now.” ' 

ITH Lamphrey’s help they laid Tom 
Dwinas on the rock pile and felt him 

over. A cut on his jaw was bleeding. An 
arm was broken. His heart beat heavily and 
slowly. And in each clenched hand, rub- 
ber-wrapped, he had the blasting wires. 

“Feel them?” Terence commented. 
“That’s why the gas didn’t let go. The 
second he’d hooked his wires he jerked ’em 
free again! Didn't fall an’ leave ’em hang 
there, spittin’ fire, like I’d ’a’ done.” 

“T dunno’s he’s much hurted,” Lamphrey 
said. “Anyhow, all we can do is to keep 
him up here out the water.” 

“That's all.” 
They made him as comfortable as might 

be, and sat upon the island to wait. 
“I wan't to know what the shot done,” 

Terence remarked. ‘Hold him on my side. 
I am goin’ to explore.” 

With no occupation or eyesight or 
clocks, time becomes an abstraction. The 
three knew scarcely better than did Tom 
how the minutes passed. And when 
Shayne stumbled back he had no news. 

“I cannot see no differ’nce, for there is 
plenty of stuff down for us to build a 
bigger roost out of. The face is all 
cracked uneven wid the force.” 

“And the water?” 
“She’s runnin’. I could not see much 

change.” 
“Then there’s nothing at all to do,” 

Andrew Lamphrey summarized. 
“Just that. Sit down an’ last.” 
“Tom moved a little then,” said Whippy. 

“Wish we could get him into better air.” 

T was six in the morning when the 
pumps had so far lowered the water in 

the Hillman vein that the temporary air- 
way began to draw again under the suction 
of the fans. It was nearer nine than eight 

when two rescuers with electric lanterns 
waded up to their necks through the hol 
low and past the disabled pump and up 
grade to the crest of the heading. 

“Holy cats!” said Whippy Morton from 
the rock heap, knuckling his eyes vigor- 
ously. “Where’d you come from? Wate r 
down? Can we go home for supper? 

“You all there? Five 
“Yeh!” said Tony. “Si, si! Yeh!” 
“Hello, Bill,” Terence Shayne remarked. 

“You look pretty good to me; but will 
them punkin-moons touch off the gas? 
You’ better be careful. Tom's hurted 
some. We got him up here out of the 
water.” 
“Water? This room's the driest place 

I seen this morning Come down off 
there!” 
“Why,-so it is!” Whippy Morton thank- 

fully stretched his long legs, staring at the 
newcomers in utter bewilderment. “Why 
—w-why—before Tom’s last b-b-last, she 
was gaining a foot an hour. Wh- where 
would the water go to? Look and see!” 
He seized the lantern bearer by the arm. 

VER at the blasting face the high crev- 
ice at the left still poured its full stream 

down the coal. But the flow no longer 
backed out over the floor. It had found 
for itself a definite, clean-washed chan- 
nel across the heading and among the 
fallen rubbish. In the face of the coal, 
low down, was a jagged black spot that 
did not glisten under the lantern’s eye. 
Through this the water swirled away. 

Tha—that’s it,’ the boy explained, 
pointing. “The old Tophouse mine. Tom 
cut through.” 

“He did?” the 
lously. “Why, | 
any place near 

“He figured it in his book. 
Country educated. And anyway,” 
concluded, “even if he missed, it 
the only thing to do.” 

rescuer cried incredu 
shouldn’t say you was 

How'd he know?” 
He’s Old- 

Whippy 
seemed 
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When all automobiles are built alike, 
one lubricating oil will suit 
all cars. 

When winter is as warm as summer, 
one grade of lubricating oil 
will suit all seasons. 

When heavy oils flow as freely as 
light oils, the feed system, 
and other factors, need not 

be considered. 

Until then no one grade of lubricat- 
ing oil will suit all cars. 

While we are recognized, in power-engineer- 
ing circles, as the world-leaders in high class 
lubricants, we find lubrication no simple problem. 

In producing a series of lubricating oils suited 
to the need of all cars, it was necessary for us to 
analyze the construction of every domestic car and 
practically every foreign make. We found that 
several distinct grades of oil were needed. 

Our detailed recommendations for 361 makes 
(in all likelihood including your car) were an- 
nounced in the April 27th issue of this publication. 

They will be published again in the May 25th 
issue. 

These recommendations, in pamphlet form, 
will be mailed to you on request. 

As otl saves power, it follows that one oil saves 
more power than another. 

Mobiloi 
A grade for each type of motor 

Vacuum Oil Company, Rochester, U.S.A. 
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In Goulash Glee 
Concluded from page 24) 

The Perpetual Grand 

jest, I would like to say that P’fessor Buzz 
could undoubtedly give us a fine talk on 
bees. [Uproar.] But I—ah—I will leave 
that to him to decide. Ladies and gentle- 
men, P’fessor Olaf Buzz.” 

Mr. Archibald sits down heavily. Pro- 
fessor Buzz arises solemnly, throws back 
his shoulders like a war horse who might 
be scenting the tumult of words from 

afar, runs his hands through his hair, 
throat, and does a sort of 

double shuffle with his feet. 
“Unconsciously,” he starts, “all the 

theorists concerning whose theories of 
our cosmogony—” 
“Cos-mahogany is getting rarer and 

rarer every day,” whispers Mr. Toy in 
a loud voice to Miss Lott, the poetess 
Mr. Toy is angry and intends to break 
in with epigrams wherever he can “Grows 
in Yucatan, I believe.” 

“Tee-hee,” declares Miss Lott. 
“And our cosmography, also, have 

paid entirely too much attention to what 
I may call, using a vulgar and intelligible 
phrase so that all of us may understand— 
ahem—what I may call gases. Now, con- 
stant investigation of each of these theories 
leads me to believe that—” and so on. 

This is part of the general dining-club 
process known as “broadening one’s in- 
tellectual outlook through contact with 
talented people whose souls are above the 
workaday world.” 

The remainder of the process 
ried out during the evening 
We have B. Gobbers, the well-known 

labor agitator, come before us and labor 
with himself until he gets quite agitated 
about it, pouring out sentences like the 
seoriac rivers that roll their sulphurous 
torrents down Yahek, filling the banquet 
hall with fog about class war, labor, 
unionism, capital, nitroglycerin, anarchy, 
arbitration, Karl Marx, the Czar, Mor- 
gan, and B. Gobbers until the dentist 
from Newark looks into the honest blue 
eyes of the retired grocer of Bounding 
Brook with the dazed expression ‘of a 
dog who has just swallowed the wooden 
spool he was playing with. 

WE have all sorts of fiery ladies with 
snapping eyes and jerky jaws and 

shruggy shoulders and shrill voices—stac- 
cato, galvanized creatures who can deliver 
lectures on almost every variety of Man’s 

Inhumanity to Woman. 
“Take the potential President away from 

its silly, sentimental mother!” shrieks Ala- 
meda Ellaberta Rauchenshauser, exponent 
of the superlative in all things. “Look at 
what botches your mothers made of your 
lives,” she goes on to say, because she is 
broad and thinks freely, and to her you 
do really look like a third-class or fourth- 
class article. “Instead of your being sen- 
timentalized over, the State would have 
made scientifically efficient citizens of you 
all. Instead of being weak, selfish, dod- 
dering creatures with animal appetites and 
just as few brains as you can possibly get 
along with, you would have been highly 
specialized workers for the Public Good. 
As it is, all you look after is food for 
your stomach” (here the man from Me 
tuchen groans: “You won’t get it here’) 
“and clothes on your back and a vote on 
Election Day. You use your women as 
your slaves. Your mother was your slave. 
Your wife is your slave. Why? Why? 
It is all because women allow a sent-i- 

is car- 

men-tal standard to rule the world. As 
soon as there arises a female Lincoln to 
sign the proclamation of the Emancipa- 
tion of Women”’—and this person pro- 
ceeds to tell you all about why your policy 
of life is wrong and you are an encum- 
brance on the face of the earth. 

There is Elizabeth McNab McGilli- 
cuddy, the suffragette; Anna Sherman 
Shucks, the politico-economico-sociolo- 
gist; Mrs. Herman Olman Olrocks, who 
is in it because she believes in the pub- 
licity in it; Emmeline Spiel, who delivers 
lectures at fifty cents a lecture and sells 
books of her own at a dollar a_ book 
—pardon me, I mean the book. These 
women and many more are ready and 
willing to do your thinking for you. They 
will lead you into the wilds of thought 
and will, like another Burbank, grow you 
a peanut on a persimmon tree almost any 
time on fifteen minutes’ notice. If they 

are not speaking at the Jack-o’-Lanterns 
they are probably over at the Star-eyed 
Astartes; or the Arcturus Club, with—as 
New York’s witty philosopher says—its 
Greater and Lesser Bore; or the Bedrag- 
gled Fringe Club; or the Touted Tooters ; or 
some other one of the four hundred various 
dining clubs of New York City. They are 
all more or less alike; except the good ones. 

ONCE wrote a piece for this paper 
called “The City of Lonesome Men.” 

I hinted that some,of:New York’s lone- 
somest tried to find recreation in joining 
clubs. I am sure, as I have said, that 
many New Yorkers who join these dining 
clubs do so because they expect to find 
some interest, some novelty there, some 
show, some exhibition—something outside 
of the machinelike motoring of their lives. 
Without exaggeration, there must be ten 
thousand, a myriad of such people. 

Do they get what they want? I do not 
know. But, from what I have seen, I am 
inclined to think they do. I know they 
do not get any food; and Mr. Chesterton 
might make a paragraph on the spiritual 
falsity of those who go to a dinner with- 

- the idea of eating. 
People join a dining-club-with-speeches 

for the show of food? Or for the 
show of thought ? 

[I began with the food they got—the 
physical food, I mean—and I worked 
from that on through to the mental food. 
It then appeared to me that these sad 
people were deceiving themselves. Their 
food wasn’t food. It was superficies. By 
hypnotizing themselves they managed to 
live under the illusion for three hours or 
four hours or five hours. 

I applied this line of reasoning to the 
speeches that came after. Here was evi- 
dently their mental food. I saw those 
peaceful people sitting there hypnotized 
by the thought that they were getting 

superior thinking 
I took these lines to New York’s witty 

philosopher, and I said: “Of all the dreary, 
dull, unnourishing institutions, believe me 
the New York Dining Club is the saddest. 
By much feverish use of the Superlative 
they are satisfying themselves with the 

Superficial. Give me a title for this thing, 
telling how Sad and Superficial it is.” 

“Not much,” he replied. “You were 
one of them yourself. You know those 
folks get a lot of fun out of it. So, in 
the name of Richard Swiveller, why don’t 

you call it ‘In Goulash Glee’ ?” 
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The “Defender” is Established 
as firmly as the Autocrat or The Limited. The impetus of the 

Oldsmobile reputation was enough to introduce it; but as a new type of 

Oldsmobile it had to hew its own way—and it has done so. 

The “Defender” completely fulfills the requirements of the man who desires a somewhat smaller, lighter 

car than the Autocrat, but a car of equal quality and equal equipment. A comparison of the specifications 

of the Defender with those of the Autocrat will show no differences, except in proportions. Even in the 

lesser things, its luxuriousness is as complete: 

Double drop frame. Shock absorbers all around Ventilators in fore-doors. 

Top and top boot; wind shield and speedometer. The power plant of The Defender duplicates that of the 

Electric, and oil, side and rear lights, and illumination for Autocrat in every respect save power. 

the speedometer. It has the same T-head, long stroke (six-inch) easy running 

Automatic lighter for headlights, operated from driver's seat motor, but with a smaller bore, producing 35 horse power. 

Four models: 5-passenger Touring, 4-passenger Tourabout, 2-passenger Roadster—at $3000—and 3-passenger 

Coupe at $3600. 

Immediate Deliveries. Further particulars and illustrations on request. 

OLDS MOTOR WORKS, LANSING, MICH. 
Branches in the Principal Cities. Dealers from Coast to Coast 
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Friend of the Family 
Continued from page 23 
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“To remonstrate with your wife? To 
induce your mother-in-law to end her 
visit ?” 

eS “Yes — yes — YES!” shouted Fenker 
AT ne wildly, springing to his feet in his ex- 

citement. 
announced 

P or 
ce “All these things and more, % 

le b } Rufus Richardson solemnly, “are done 
you by the mere pressure of a spring! 

Mihi Or Ithe a oe > “Tmy yossible!” almost shrieked Fenker. 
“Nothing of the kind!” replied the in- 

Ls Fj | ventor, opening his grip and disclosing a 
a it, Color ae" row of cylinders. “This beautiful ma- 

4 and Wear if hogany box upon the table, the face of 
which is ingeniously made to resemble a 
clock, contains the ordinary mechanism of 
the phonograph or graphophone, reen- 
forced by an invention of my own known 
as an ‘intensifier,’ which so acts upon any 
roll or cylinder placed inside that the re- 
semblance to the human voice is increased 
a thousandfold. It is impossible to de- 
tect at a distance of even a few feet that 
the voice proceeds not from a larynx but 
from a machine. It is startling in its 
verisimilitude. My plan is to utilize the 
phonograph (by means of my ‘intensifier’ ) 
for the performance of all those unpleas- 
ant household duties so galling to sensi- 

guaranteed 

in shirts with the label- 

n Every Sense of the Word 

A “Perfect” Roadster—$900 
BUILT on an ‘“‘exclusive” chassis. Ex- 

clusively designed as a Roadster—every inch of it. 

$1.50 up 
Neckbands are PRE-SHRUNK. 

t Sleeves are cut DIFFERENT lengths. 

a Fabrics are FAST COLOR by test. 

Write for The Emery Book of Styles. 

war om oe AN ww tive natures, such as discharging the cook, 
j ew scolding the children, ‘calling down’ the 

Shirt hired girl, and so forth. Here are twenty | Looks ‘“‘more’’ of a Roadster than nine-tenths of the cars sold 
rolls. Take your choice! Each is adapted 

ny for one HEEEEETA | to some crisis or emergency of domestic | a8 such, because ‘‘U nderslung” construction and its graceful lines 

that REPRE | cxistence, and is labeled appropriately. | are remarkably adapted for Beauty, Comfort and 
fails PRT | No. 1: ‘How to call the dog’ No. 2: . . 

i { ij : Lape pF ya a aati yl el 3 a Speed. Fast enough to give you sixty miles and over without trying, but— 
' i ( ze OT ¢ ale Caller Oo OW ° jy : S 

; 2 ’ ; Paeg pra : ; 
Mn te me sad my | to get rid of a fe-male caller.’ "No, ©: | Safe, because “Underslung” construction carries the load close to the road 

Special Introductory Offer to New Dealers ‘How to call down your mother-in-law ~~. | with as much 
A most attractive proposition can be had by siguing “Say that again !” said Fenker with 

and mailing this coupon. feeling Cl : : 
: ; paps : earance as the ordinarily constructed car. 

(nae ee ee On Pane How to- call down your mother-in- : 
“wearbepecnia are Pe law,’” repeated Richardson with good 

Name yi . 2 “ 99 - i In Every Sense of the Word—“Perfect 
<a poate “Ah!” exclaimed Fenker. 

That is why it has ‘‘outsold’’ all others. 

Specifications: Motor 25 H. P.; 334x4%; Wheel Base, 100 inches; 

Magneto and Batteries (dual ignition); Transmission (Selective) Hyatt Roller 
Bearings throughout Transmission and Axle; ‘Three Speeds Forward, one 
Reverse; Morgan & Wright Tires, 32x3%; Standard Equipment; Five Lamps; 
Generator; Horn; Complete Tool Equipment. (Folding Glass Windshield and 
Mohair Top and Top Boot $50 extra.) 

Write for Cone C of Regal Cars 

“This set of ‘Mother-in-law’ rolls comes 
in a graduated scale: (a)—‘How to call 
down your mother-in-law gently” (b)— 

‘Severely.’ (c)—‘How to soak it to her.’ 
(d)—‘How to get rid of her entirely.’” 
“Magnificent!” cried Fenker with en- 

thusiasm. 

“T tell you,” 
upon him, 
century. 
upon mankind. 
the Family.’ ” 

arinett 
Che Aristocrat of Knitted Coats 
Jor Men. Women and Children 

said Richardson, beaming 
“it’s the marvel of the twentieth 
The biggest boon ever conferred 

I call it ‘The Friend of 

OUR wardrobe is incomplete with- “It’s well named!” agreed Fenker de- , ? Peewee po 

out “MARINETTE,” the Aris- | voutly. 
tocrat of Knitted Coats. It’s for men “Let me give you a demonstration,” Ko al Blotor Car, Go. Detroit Y Rh. 

: Ta ; We ee eet urged Richardson. “What will you have? 
who prize © the big, little epee of Will you call the dog or scare the burglar ?” utonvobile S Misc Ha hPSras 
dress and crave intense individuality. “T “think.” said Fenker, “I'll re-mon- 

: F Strate a little with mother!” 
Pure worsted —full-fashioned — knitted “All right,’ answered the inventor. 

to shape — hand- “How will you give it to her? Gently? 

finished—everlast- 
ingly shape-keep- 
ing—supremely 
“smart.” 

Retails for $3. to 

$15. Silk Coats, 
$15. to $75. Fora 
postcard we'll send 
you the name of 
a dealer near 

you and our 
fascinating 

booklet “L.” 

Marinette “E-e-e-e-e Oh—you—do, do you? Weguaranteeevery 7ripleTread for 3500 miles. 
Knitting Mills Well, let me ‘tell you right now that you Triple Treads usually last 5000 or 10,000 miles. 

: ; don’t know anything about it. We can ’ _ Masinette, Wisconsin soa dige N By a5 Don’t Throw Your Old Cases Away 
get on all right without you! No one in s ¢ . 

per ’ nor sell them for scrap. Send them to us to 
vited you to come anyway! Why don’t _ fo 4 : ; 

’ ag Ldiilee ir have them Triple Treaded. Investigate this 
you stay at home some of the time? In- we ; . . ; : 

P ‘ proposition at once. Yrite for information 
stead of minding your own business, you aad weio 1c 

; Te ¢ net nest and prices today. come butting in here and raising the devil A J 

—I say raising the devil! And setting the Triple Tread Manufacturing Co. 
whole house topsy-turvy. It’s the limit! 1570 Michigan Ave., Chicago 
Oh, I know 3 oure my wiles mother ! | Before Factories: San Francisco Chicago Winnipeg 
I’ve heard nothing else since I was mar- | 
ried! I don’t care if you were my grand- | 

rox, “G mother! I’m sick of you and your inter | 
PrOOTH POWD ference my affairs! I won’t stand it! | 

eer I won’t have it! I’m boss here And coon Pe 
4 ‘ . CRtaheeee 

It’s the Oxygen can either hold your tongue 1 behave | po 

in Calox (Peroxide of Hydrogen) that renders it so efficient i dy I or g M-M-S-S-S pe : os ,™ B ecause they are built like Government To rpedo Boats, of tough, 
as a cleanser of the mouth and whitener of the teeth. ‘Marvelous Marvelous!” cried Fenker, | 6 4 puncture-proof steel plates, pressed to rigid form and so securely 

Dentists advise its use Physicians prescribe it. capering tround del ic hte dl, “WY hat a | 7 joined to get! er the 2 leak is imy ible. The Mull it Steel Boat 

All Druggists, 25 Conte top a Soe af el a . re guar igainst puncture eaking vaterlogging rping 
Samole and Beoblet free on sequest pity the old lad vasn t here What a} | ws , opening seams ind NEVER REQUIRE CALKING 

Cc waste < niti | MOTORS The I v- Victor 4-Cycle and Ferro 2-Cy« Light McKESSON & ROBBINS, NEW YORK -&. st gop ap ; oo aslel-chunaia aan tek cae iaed er ee wodieiede—auante ae a 
Ask for the Calox Tooth B Eh said hardson innocently. | I : e Rc om 

1 141 - ‘ poate Qe i 1le motors— one man control ne iny spec exnaus 

What oid i [Then after a pause: | silently under water 

INVENTORS OF WIDE “The rolls last forever, and are adapted We also manufacture a complete line of steel hunting and fishing boats—row boats PATENTS EXPERIENCE emp my | for every enetpeay soaar samsrervret canst | 
method in securir ig tents ’ 

So will you « Why w ju for my THE W. H. MULLINS CO., World’s Largest Boat Builders, 119 Franklin St., Salem, Ohio 
FREE book WM. oy JONES 00 G St Washington, D Cc. 
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. ” 
Severely? Or— 

“Oh, soak it to her!” 

“Good !” 

burst out Fenker. 
nodded Richardson; “No. 6-C.” 

H E removed a roll from his grip, lifted 
up the top of the box, inserted the 

roll, closed the box again, and held his 
thumb suspended for a moment. 

“You press the button. It does—for 
mother-in-law !” 

He pressed a spring. There was a click, 
followed by a whirring noise. Then at 
Fenker’s very elbow, so lifelike in its sar- 
casm and bitterness, that he was convinced 
some invisible human being was uttering 
the words, a voice began to “soak it” to 
an equally invisible but clearly unwelcome 
female relative. 

Triple Tread Service 

Prevent 95% 

makes the auto owner happy and come back for more. 
we have received during the past 6 months are from old customers. 

years of gratifying serv ice has convinced auto owners that to TRIPLE 
TREAD their tires is the wisest and most economical policy. 

Let Us Triple Tread Your Tires 
of your Punctures—Double the Life of Your Tires 

Save 80% of your Troubles—Make Your Tires Absolutely Non-skid 

Triple Tread is a special exclusive process of rebuilding your present 
tires, new or old, with three plies of the best French Chrome leather, 

One ply is brought down over the reinforced by hardened steel studs. 
beads to prevent rim cutting or any weakness at 
studs are continued down each side far enough to eliminate rut wear. 

Chrome leather is ten times tougher 
waterproof. 

than rubber, and absolutely 

80% of the orders 

Four 

the sides, and the steel 
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each day’s 
shave a 
pleasure 

You men who find 
shaving an effort 
that endsinasmart- 
ing, sore face, can 
now have a cool, 
smooth, comfort- 
able shave by 
using the 

Honing Strop 
The sharpening side is dressed with 
our wonderiul new sharpening prep- 
aration, that willlasta lifetime with- 
out renewing. Just strop your razor 
on this surface once or twice a week 
and on the leather finishing side 
before and after each shave. 

Ask your dealer to show you the new 
Torrey Honing Strop. If he cannot, 
write to us and we will see that you 
are supplied. Our booklet, all about 
shaving, sent free on request. 

Get a Torrey Razor—the best made. 
Every dealer who is not now selling the new Torrey Honing 
Strop should write at once for our special proposition. 

J.R. TORREY & CO. 
Dept. B, Worcester, Mass. 

A 

Change 

for the 

Better 

Wat 
S45 

Combine Near and Far View 
in One Solid Lens 

Discard your old-style pasted lenses. The 
prominent seams are disfiguring. They sug- 
gest old age. Dirt gathers at the edges. Wear 

Kryptok Lenses, which present a neat appear- 
ance of single-vision glasses, yet have two dis- 

tinct focal points. The reading lens is fused 

invisibly with the distance lens. 

This is a Pasted Lens 
Note the ugly seams. They 

Kryptok Lenses do not] are unsightly. They indi 

This is a Kryptok Lens | 
Note the absence of seams. 

look odd or suggest old| cate old age. Pasted 

age. They improve one’s | lenses detract from one’s 

appearance, | appearance. 

Write Us for Descriptive Booklet 
Your optician will supply you with Kryptok Lenses. 

They can be put into any style frame or mounting, or 

into your present ones. Over 250,000 people are now 

wearing them. 

Kryptok Company, 103 E. 23d St., New York 

; Den t Take Em Of 
» Your trousers can be creased 

right on you (or off if you pre 
fer) in five minutes with the 
“Nu-Pantz” creaser Save 
$10.00 to $20.00 per year and 

add hundreds of dollars 
to your personal ap 

3 “7 pearance by writing for 

the “Nu-Pantz”’ folder. 
Address 

‘—<@§ RAcINE crEaseR 0. 
12th Street, Racine, Wis. 

~ | Reliable Selling Agents Wanted 
Give present business 

i 

Friend of the Family 
(Continued from page 34) 

Holds Your 
~, Sock Smooth 
W As Your Skin 

“Wonderful!” reiterated Fenker. “Sim- 
ply wonderful !” 

Richardson removed the roll and put it 
back in the grip. 

“Every machine,” explained its owner, 
“carries with it an assortment of ten rolls 
for general domestic use. This includes: 
‘Discharging the Cook,’ ‘Scolding the Chil- 
dren,’ etc. Of course, if you prefer, you 
can make a selection. You can have 
‘Scolding the Cook’ and ‘Discharging the 
Children’—arrange it any way you choose. 
Ten rolls you get for nothing, and we 
supply the others in order.” 

“Do —do—‘the mother-in-law rolls’ 
come with the machine?” asked Fenker. 

“Certainly. Our No. 6-A, ‘How to Call 
Her Down Gently,’” assented Richardson. 

“Well, you can cut that out,” exclaimed 
Fenker, “and give me the last two, in- 
cluding the grand boost.” 

“Just as you like. Now how about the 
| others?” 

“Oh! Give me how to call down the 
second girl and hand a few to the hired 
man —and fire the cook.” 
hone What else?” 
By the way,” said Fenker, “you better 

give me some of those mother-in-law rolls 

Lisle 25c 
Either style 

Silk 50c 
Either style 

Two Styles 
shown here. Designed 

to fit and stay in place. 
No other garter has the 
JeedGujs—a cushioned 
rubber clasp that holds 
your sock lightly but 

firmly in place. Ask the dealer 
for your choice 

in female.” —either 
“Yes, it’s just as well to have ’em in PAD 

either sex,” assented the other. Boston Garter 
“By thunder!’ muttered he after his ae Correct 

visitor had departed. “I’ve lost that sec- CORD ~ in every 
ond train, too. Stuck here now until 9.45. PAD detail. Costs 
However, maybe I can try ‘The Friend of Boston Garter 
the Family’ on somebody ! 4 STYLE 

SOLD EVERYWHERE 

Every Pair Guaranteed 

f more to make, 
hence its superiority 

E sat down at the table and began costs you no more. 
toying with the rolls. 

“IT wonder who I can try it on first?” 
thought he. Just then there came a vio- 
lent knock upon the window, Patrick’s 
customary method of announcing that he 
desired to speak to either his master or 
his mistress. With a grim smile Fenker 
slipped in one of the rolls, and then strode 
across and threw open the window. 

“There’s something the matter wid the 
lawn mower, * he announced in a fatigued 
manner. “I’m just goin’ to step down to 

the village to get her fixed.” 
| This was a polite formula to express the 
fact that he needed to slack his throat at 
the hotel bar. | 

| “Come in here a moment, Patrick,” said | 
| Ienker with unusual firmness. 
| “All right. I don’t mind!’ answered | 
| Patrick accommodatingly. | 

Fenker braced himself and took a stra- 
tegic position behind the table as the} 
hired man entered belligerently. 

“T have decided to have you harness 
|that dogcart, Patrick,’ continued his 
master. 

Patrick looked at him in dumb bewil- 
derment. “I thought I towld yez I had no 
time to be harnessing dogcarts!”” he ex- 4 ; _, 

| ploded. | ; Mt, 

Fenker took a puff on his cigar and ets si ; 4 
nonchalantly pressed the spring of the “4 is Wf. 

mahogany box. The next instant his in- \ hy f 
visible champion had sprung to his rescue. Pr ORL : | { 

“S—s—sx—ssch—sx! Is that the way Oe ue : * | \ if 
to speak to your employer? You are im- ° _ a ae | NW 
pertinent and disrespectful! I'll have no : < a 2 
such conduct in my house! Do poe un- 
derstand? You'll either do what tell | 
you or go—now—at once— Pe od any | 
talk or delay. I’ve had enough of your | 
insolence 4 

As the voice continued, an astonishing | 
change occurred in Patrick’s demeanor. 
He attempted to speak, stammered, and | 
fidgeted. 

“T didn’t mean no impertinence, sor!” 
he whined. 

price you've always paid. 

“T can get along without you,” went on | 
the voice. “There are plenty of men who | 
would be glad of your job. You lazy| +#H K 
loafer! Do as I tell you, or get out at 

once.” eh S H I TR 

Buy by name 

Boston 
Garter 

GEORGE FROST CO., Makers, BOSTON 
Also makers of the famous 

feeeetGipy Hose Supporter for women and children. 

6 Btn shirts you've - 
always wanted at the 

“T’ll harness the dogcart, sor!” cried ‘ 
Patrick hysterically, and vanished. The new standard of values in shirts. 

phonograph gradually ceased| To get these same qualities in other shirts you pay the next higher price. 
Fenker exclaimed ex- 

| AS the g 
its stuttering, 

ultantly : 
' “Gee! Didn’t it put it all over him, | If your dealer happens not to have them, by all means write us for the nearest dealer who has. 

though! Whew! If only I’d had this} 

$1.00, $1.50, thing five years ago! But I mustn’t lose 
any time!. I must bowl ’em over one by 

‘ Millions of men have set their alarm clocks ahead and have 
more leisure and appetite for breakfast since they adopted 

one! I wonder who'll be next. Maggie, | 

Guaranteed absolutely colorfast; every desirable style; most skilled shirt making in the world. 

and up 

probably. I'll load for bear.” | 

15c., 2 for 25ce. 

HALE 

He removed the previous roll and in- 

fox ‘. COLLARS IN 

serted the new one. Presently there was a | 
sound of steps outside, and Maggie entered 

the collars with the little tie and time and \ 
temper saving shield. At your haberdashers. LF) i 

“T’ll need more help,” said she sullenly 

TROY, N. Y. “G3 

“Wan girl ain’t enough. I’m thinkin’ oe 
call in me cousin Annie.” 

“You've got quite enough help already,’ 
| said Fenker with asperity. HALL, HARTWELL & =. 



Merchant Tailors 
Mak 

Perfect-Fitting 
lothes 

Order your next suit 
of a merchant tailor 
—then you will be sure 
of correct style and the 
individuality that comes 
from having clothes 
Jitted in the making. 

Choose one of the beautiful 

99 

Guaranteed Fabrics 
then your suit will have the 
exclustveness of pattern and 
coloring which every well- 
dressed man so desires. 

Shackamaxon fabrics are 
carefully woven of the finest 
wool possible to procure— 
the long, perfect fibre of live 
sheep. They are made only 
for merchant tailors—never 
seen in ready-made suits— 
and cannot be surpassed for 
wearing quality. 

eae ant 
be seen at most any good tailor’s. 
Look for the name ‘‘Shackamaxon”’ on the 

fabric. Ifit isn’t there, it isn’t Shackamaxon. 

Ask a Merwhant Tailor 
J R KEIM & CO 

Shackamaxon Mills Philadelphia 

TRADE MARK REG U 

Guaranteed Fabrics 

Assure 
Exclusive. Patterns 

Y 

“Conditions 
Pleasure, comfort, ease, cleanliness 

and the certainty that you will get to your 
destination with speed, safety and power to 

spare,are assured when you own the luxurious 

New E1a Auto-Gycle 
The New Era is not an adaptation of the 

gasoline engine to the bicycle but the applica- 
tion of automobile principles and construction 
to a two-wheel chassis. 

4H. P. on high gear with the effect of 10 H. 
P. on low gear. Spark and throttle operated 
from handle bar. Transmission, brake and 
muffler controlled from foot board. No pedals. 
Three point suspension seat. For business or 
pleasure the New Era is pre-eminent. In price 
it is no higher than other high grade motor- 
cycles. Write today for our literature. 

New Era Auto-Cycle Company 
6 Second Street Dayton, Ohio 
Agents wanted where not already represented. 

WHITE CANOES 
The White Canoe is the choice of the “man who 
knows.”’ In construction, ease of paddling, and 
beauty of line, it has been standard for years. It is 
the only canoe built with 

Planks Beveled and Lapped 
making it practically water-tight before the canvas 
is applied at all, a feature which makes the White 
the stiffest, strongest, most durable canoe built. 
Made in a variety of styles, each one a model in its 
class. Prices begin at $30.00. 

Illustrated Catalog Free 
Ask for Ne 8 full details 

w with 9 many pictures of the White Canoes 

E. M. WHITE & CO., OLD TOWN, MAINE 
New York Distributors 

New York Sporting Goods Co., 

No. W 2 which give 

15 and 17 Warren Street, New York. 

An air gun that will shoot 
through one-half inch pine easily 

AB any times more powerful than spring 
guns. Usescompressed air, same as air brakes, 

rock drills, etc. 15c pays for 1,000 shots, (delivered 30 
Practical for small game. 37incheslong, Walnut 

stock. Nickel barrel, Takes down. Fully Guaranteed. Sold by 
dealers everywhere, If your dealer does not carry it, write us 
Sent prepaid east of Rocky Mountains on receipt of $2.50 
Pacific Coast and Parcels Post Countries $3.00. Circular free 

Benjamir Air Rifle & Mfg. Co., 2006 Frisco Bidg., St. Louis, Mo. 

386 

cents) 

rere 

J 
rw 

Friend of the Family 
(Continued from page 35 

“Enough, have I?” retorted Maggie 
hotly. “An’ what do you think you know 
about it, settin’ here smokin’ a cigar wid 
me workin’ in the kitchen? I nade an- 
other girl to help, I’m tellin’ ye! And I 
need her now.” 

ENKER had meantime pressed the 
button, unostentatiously, and the ma- 

chine started. 
“None of your talk, woman!” 

voice sternly. “Do as you are told! 
a move on!” 

“Well, of all things!” gasped Maggie. 
“T’ll have none of your disobedience in 

this house, nor of your lip!” continued 
the voice relentlessly. “Do your work or 
get out!” 

“The saints preserve us! What's come 
over the man!” stammered the astounded 
Maggie. 

“IT know whose shoes you have on! J 
know where you steal your hair ribbons 
and your stockings! J know all about the 
groceries you sneak out of the house for 
that rascally family of yours!” 

Maggie turned pale. 
“No wonder you look so frightened! 

Now this has got to stop! Understand? 
Stop! S-T-O-P! Or out you go, bag and 
baggage !” 

Maggie had by this time burst into tears. 
“Forgive me, Mr. Fenker Forgive 

me!” she wailed. “Don’t tell the missus! 
I’ll never do nothin’ av the sort again.” 
Then she fled. 
Mrs. Fenker suddenly 

out warning and threw 
edly into an armchair. 

“Why, what’s the matter now?” he in- 
quired. “I thought you were going to 
the village.” 

“Everything’s the matter,” she groaned. 
“T’ve been having such a time with Bridget. 
She says she simply won’t cook the dinner 
I’ve ordered unless I get part of it at the 
pastry cook’s. Oh, I wish I was dead or 
lived at a hotel.” 

said the 
Get 

with- 
deject- 

returned 
herself 

“Send her in to me!” said Fenker. “T’ll 
see what I can do with her.” 
“You?” sneered Mrs. Fenker. “You 

wouldn’t dare talk to the cat.” 
“Wait and see!” admonished her hus- 

band. “I feel pretty strong this morning. 
I might take a fall out of her, for all you 
know. Where's the bell ?” 

“Bell, indeed!” remarked Mrs. Fenker. 
“No one ever answered a bell in this 
house as long as I’ve lived in it!” 

“You'll learn a thing or two,” he an- 
swered, giving the bell pull a yank that 
could be heard all over the house, “if 
you keep your eyes open.” 

To the utter amazement of his wife the 
bell was almost instantly answered by 
Maggie, who in a fresh calico dress came 
respectfully to the door. 

“Yes, sir. Did you ring, sir 
meekly. 

“T did,” answered 
cook in here.” 

“Very good, sir,” said Maggie. 
Bridget made her appearance, her sleeves 

rolled up, and a belligerent expression on 
her face. 

“Well!” she exclaimed. “What is it you 
want? I’ve no time for talk.” 

“What's this I hear about the dinner to- 
night?” inquired Fenker. “If you have 
any fault to find with the orders, make 
your complaint to me.” 

“Fault is it?” shouted the 

?”’ she asked 

Fenker. “Send the 

cook wrath- 
fully. “Shure, an’ if you expect me to do 
all the work in the kitchen you're very 
much mistaken. ’Scalloped oysters, rasp- 
berry shrub, Roman punch, lobster salad, 
sardine sandwiches—indade! Ye can just 
cut it to plain roast beef and ‘spuds’ or ye 
can send to the city for another cook. 
Why don’t ye go over to the pasthry 
cook’s for somethin’.” 

ENKER had sstealthily changel the 
rolls and now pressed the button un- 

observed. Instantly a forceful masculine 

voice issued from the box 

“What do you mean py such imperti 
nence, woman? Gu back instantly to your 
kitchen and get to work. Let me hear 
nothing further from you, or else I’ll take 
you at your word and out you go!” 

Bridget shrank back, a puzzled and 
troubled expression giving place to that 
of her former ire. 

“You couldn’t get another job like this 
in three—six—nine months or a year! No 
one would keep you in the house! Now 
back to the kitchen with you, and do your 
work, or pack your trunk and take the 
next train to town! Go on! Skip!” 

“God have mercy on us!” gasped Bridget, 
retreating under the vehemence of this un- 

r 

f 1) geal novices in the delightful art of photography become dis- 
satisfied with their work because they do not use the finest 

camera and film and paper that may be secured for the amount they 
' spend for their initial outfit—just as beginners in music become dis- 
=) couraged when they practice on an instrument of indifferent quality. 

Sto 

The theory that ‘anything is good enough to learn on” is costly and 
Because of this 

The Superb 

ANSCO 
_.Camera has been pro- 

duced by the makers 
of 98 per cent. of 
all professional 
cameras made in the 

United States during 
the past 60 years. : 

wrong. 

It has been simplified 
so that you (if you have 
never photographed) 
may use it as easily as if 
it did not possess pro- 
fessional quality. 

» / 
BPO Ansco Film willmake pictures . 

_/ that are sharp, clear, and 
of rich and correct color value, 

: P and Cyko paper, from the same ‘ 
A factories, is used by the most 

, noted amateur and professional 
photographers in thiscountry. Cyko 

is the prize winner at all photographic 
/ — exhibitions. 

Twenty Styles of Ansco Cameras, 
$2 to $55, are shown in our catalog, 

“hake 4 “The Settled Fact.” Elbert Hubbard has 
se 4 i published a preachment, “Snap Shots 

ee | % and Education.”’ We shall be glad to 
send both to you. 

Independent dealers everywhere sell Ansco 
products. Letus put you in touch with your 
nearest Ansco dealer. 

ANSCO COMPANY 
Binghamton, N. Y. 

; 

Le Doers 
in the 

ocky Mountains 

HE] Most Delightful Summer Re- 
sorts in America are to be found 

in the Rocky Mountain Region. 

: ; Denver, Palmer Lake, Colorado Springs, Manitou, Canon _ Sn ie City, Glenwood Springs, Gunnison River Resorts, Wagon 

ae 'A/wW heel Gap, Pagosa Springs, Ouray, Silverton, Santa Fe, 

rr — Salt Lake City and Ogden are all located 

ees. be directly on the line of the 

er & Rio Grande 

R ailroad 
“The Scenic Line of the World” 

Hunting, Camping, Fishing and 
Out-of-Door Sports 

aos 

By the way, if you are going to the Pacific Coast, the 
Denver & Rio Grande—Western Pacific, the Royal 

Gorge Feather River Canon Rout 
offers far more scenic attractions th an 

any other transcontinental line. 

trated, descriptive booklets, addre For free illu 

FRANK A. WADLEIGH, 
er Agent, General Passeng 
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I Want Some of 

THE BLACK SHELLS 
are the words which, if addressed to your 
dealer, will bring you the best shooting year 
in your experience. 

Our claim, that THE BLACK SHELLS 
will give you a 5% better record at the traps 
and 10% better in the field, is worth proving. 

Our NON-MERCURIC PRIMER means 
sure and quick ignition every time. Our 
FLASH PASSAGE (the hole in the shell 
base through which the flame from the 
primer reaches the charge) is 100% larger than 
ordinary. There can not be a hang-fire of 
the smallest fraction of a second. 

Fog, rain, or even a ducking, can not injure 
THE BLACK SHELLS as they have our 
perfect waterproofing. 

There are three classes of THE 
SHELLS: 

ROMAX, a black powder shel! with 5/16 
inch base. 

CLIMAX, the most popularsmokeless (both 
denseand bulk)shell made. One-half inch base. 

AJAX, is the highest grade smokeless 
(both dense and bulk) shell made. 
long one inch brass base. 

Send for book about SHELLS. If you en- 
close 10c we will send a beautiful, colored 
poster, 20 x 30 inches, called ‘‘October Days.’’ 
Sure to please every shooter. 

UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 

Dept. 9 Lowell, Mass., U.S. A. 

BLACK 

Permanent tire repairs 
can only be made 

by Vulcanizing 
Because the repair is 

welded into the tire so 
intimately that it can never 

even start to come loose. 
Seal cuts and sand-pockets 
y vulcanizing. eep 

dirt and water from the 
fabric. Eliminate blow- 
outs. The Shaler Vulcan- 
izers will do this and will 
mend your tubes too. 
The only vulcanizers 

with a temperature control 

that is automatic. Safe 
for anybody to use. 

Electric vulcanizers to 
use from your lighting cur- 

rent -- steam vulcanizers to use anywhere. 

Write today for free book on tires 

“Care and Repair of Tires”’ isa booklet written by 
a motorist to solve your tire troubles. ‘ull of emer- 

gency repair kinks and tire-saving ideas. Ask for 
your copy 

C. A. SHALER Co. 
1100 Fourth St. Waupun, Wis. ‘ 

DYsvage) ie TT Engine 
or Kerosene Uses Gasoline 

Demonstrator Agent want- @ 
ed in each 
boating & 
commun- 

ity. Special 
wholesale 

ng . 
Ost, give more power, will not 
.. fire ral starts without crank 
ing; reversible, only three moving parts, 

Detroit Engine Works, 1298 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich 

— 
a 

OR COMFORT AND SAFETY in the } | 
boat use a KENYON Life 

—— Preserver Pillow, examined and 
ere en” sO. K’d by Government Steamboat In 

Spectors. Colors tan, green 
_ or red. For sale by sporting 

goodsdealers every 
Kem where, or prepaid to 

= FP 30% onreceipt of 
price (81.50) andyour 
dealer’s name. 

DFALERS—Make your store a life 
saving station—STOCK 2 ‘“ 

THE R. L. KENYO 
192 Meadow St. Washes Fo “Wis 

MONEY IN BOAT LIVERY! | 
“perl sh ste hog — antity. ager 

rot Absolutely safe. . boat has 
water-tight con PS 
different des Demonstrator pao | 

Wanted ir in Every Leo y svy se rite TO. 
AY for +P 

Michigan Ste sien 160 Be 

It has a | 

> MAN OVERBOARD || re 

ron mt Hh men i) (AW 

Frie oa of the Hoadley 
Concluded from page 36 

expected attack, while Mrs. l’enker radi- 

antly threw her arms arvund her husband. 
“Oh, William!” she exclaimed. “Wil- 

liam dear! Where did you get it?” 
“Cinch, isn’t it?” he nodded, extricating 

himself from her embrace. “It suits any 
emergency. I tell you I’m loaded for 
bear.” 

“Excuse me, sor!” interrupted an appa- 
rition which now made its appearance in 
the full regalia of white-topped boots, 
breeches, green coat, silver buttons, and 
top hat with rosette. “Excuse me, sor! 
3ut yer mother-in-law is coming up the 

drive, and I didn’t have no chance to 
meet her, axin’ yer pardon.” 

“Your mother!” gasped Fenker. “How 
in the name of heaven did she get here?” 
“She must have got up before daylight!” 

smiled his wife. “Oh, dear, what shall 
we do!” 

ATRICK had disappeared as mysteri- 
ously as he had come. 

“This is a howdy-do!” said Fenker. 
“It was just like her to surprise us this 
way ! 
that, every time! 
still hope!” 

Never mind, there’s 
Trust her to do something like | 

He hurriedly grabbed up a couple of | 
rolls and stuffed one into the box. 

“Oh, William!” murmured Mrs. Fenker. 
“You're surely not going to use that thing 
on mother! I’m frightened almost to 

death !” 
“Why not?” 

“Tl begin gently—No. 6-A, and then Ill 
‘soak it to her’ afterward—you'll see!” 

There was no time for further parley. 
The door burst open and Mrs. Nelson 
Wellington Ironsides, 

| flung herself into the room. 
ip hese children !” 

ily, bearing down upon them like a full- 
rigged ship. “How are you, Evangeline? 
How are you, William? I thought I'd 

|catch the early tr ain and get the whole 
|day! | _ hope you're 
mother ?’ 

| She kissed Mrs. Fenker aggressively and | 
began to remove her furs and coat, im- | 

|} pe rvious to any social atmosphere no mat- 

ter how chilly. 
“We—only—just got your letter,” 

mered her daughter timidly. 
| “Yes,” echoed Fenker. 
pect the plez asure of another visit from you | 

| quite so soon. 

| “Didn’t you? 
|a little icily. 
liked Fenker. 

stam- | 

ER son-in-law had meantime re- 
treated behind the table and had | 

released the spring. Instantly a female 
voice began to address Mrs. Ironsides in 

| plaintive tones 
“Has it ever occurred to you, mother, | 

that occasionally your little impromptu 
| visits might be a trifle inconvenient ?” 

“Well, I never!” 
| sides 

| “That we had other 

| dropping in, this way, on an hour’s notice, 
disturbs the house, disarranges our plans, | 
and upsets the servants!” 

Mrs. Ironsides suddenly collapsed and | 
began t weep. 

But the iron heart of the 
the Family” was untouched 
“You come here uninvited, without even 

giving us a day’s warning. You dem: and | 
all our time and attention. 

|}you. And yet you stay on forever, and no 
sn) | sooner go away than you are back again! 

We love you, mother dear, but. . .” 
| 

| in my own daughter's house!’’ moaned 
| Mrs. Ironsides hysterically. “It’s dis- 
| ere iceful! It’s un-Christian! I won’t stand 

j|it! I won't! I won't! 
room!” 

UT Fenker had changed the roll again, 
and once more the phonograph began, 

this time in a sonorous bass 
| “That will do for you, 
worm has turned! When we want you 

| we'll let you know. Go back home and 
lthink it over. Maybe you'll see it our 
lway! But if you don’t, stay there until 

| 
answered I*enker excitedly. 

breathing heavily, | 

she exclaimed cheer- 

glad to see your | 

“We didn’t ex- | 

” inquired Mrs. tesndibie’| 
It was true she never had 

exclaimed Mrs. Iron- | 

guests that we| 
should sometimes like to entertain? That | 

“Friend of | 

Nothing suits | 

“To think that I should be insulted so | 

Let me go to my | 

mother! The| 
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we send for you. Don’t wait! We've] KS 
plans for later on that don’t include you. | KS 

| I'm the boss here, not you!” 
During this tirade Mrs. Nelson Well 

|ington Ironsides had drawn herself up to 
lher full height and stalked in a stately 
|manner from the room, her nose hi 

lin air 
Fenker waved his 
“Good-by, mamma!” 

hand after her 
he whispered 

PENNSYLVANIA 

VACUUM CUP 
TIRES 

Decal tire carries a definite 
printed guarantee of 4,000 miles 

actual service, stipulating the fairest 
terms and the most liberal car 
weights for the various sized tires. 

Vacuum Cup Tires are also guaran- 
teed not to skid on wet or greasy 
pavements. 

If, after reasonable trial, you do not 
findthem absolutely preventive of such 
skidding return your set of Vacuum 
Cup Tires at the full purchase price. 

The Vacuum Cup Tread, because it 
is the deepest and heaviest, and be- 
cause it does not “heat up” and lose 
life, is the longest wearing tread yet 
designed for dry weather travel. It 
may be called 90 per cent puncture 
proof, having phenomenal power to 
thrust aside puncturial objects. And 
the absolute non-skid safeguard is 
always there in case of wet. 

If you do not know the nearest 
dealer write us for his address. 

BRANCHES : 

Cleveland, O., 1837 Euclid Ave. 

PENNSYLVANIA RUBBER CO. 
of New York, New York City, 
1700 Broadway. 

Pittsburgh - 505 Liberty Avenue 
Detroit, 247 to 254 Jefferson Ave. 
Chicago - 1004 Michigan Ave. 
Minneapolis, 34 South Eighth St. 
Kansas City, Mo., 514 E. 15th St. 

PENNSYLVANIA RUBBER CO. 
of California — San Francisco, 
512-514 Mission Street — Los 
Angeles, 930 South Main St. 
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IRESTONE’S way of getting 
extra mileage out of a tire, is 
to build extra mileage. into it. 

Firestone 
Tires hold the world’s record for durability and speed. 

Firestone 
equipped tire building in the world. 

Firestone 
. ‘ * 

Tires have never had an “off 

Firestone 
Tires give you the 

Most Miles 
Per Dollar 

It costs much more to build tires 

to the ‘Firestone’ standard of 

stout construction, durable rubber 

and rigid inspection. 

year. 

Yet Firestone Tires cost you 
only about 5% more than tires 
made the ordinary way—a differ- 
ence that is many times repaid in 
extra miles of service. 

The Firestone Tire & Rubber Co. 
‘America’s Largest Exclusive Tire and Rim Makers’’ 

AKRON, OHIO and all Principal Cities 

Tires are made in the largest and most modern 

AWN ITT RT 

The Laborer and His 
(Concluded from page 17) 

There are thousands of such emissaries doing their deadly work 

brother, was determined that no son of 
his should ever undergo the hardships of 
life on a farm, and so George obtained 

a minor post in the bank, shoveling pieces- 
of-eight into a bin. 

If George was fully aware of his su- 
periority it was not surprising. The hero 
worship of which he was the object would 
disturb the balance of any young man. 
The faces of all the Rambos shone with 
honest pride in their distinguished guest. 
The large blond daughter was at the or- 
gan early Sunday morning, reducing the 
Blue Alsatian Mountains to shreds. Mrs. 
Rambo invaded the cellar and brought up 
precious jars of jam and frankincense 
and myrrh. The table was removed from 
the kitchen to the sitting room and cov- 
ered with sacred linen and china. George 
had the post of honor at the table, and 
it was extraordinary how everybody hung 
upon his words. He was Sir Oracle 

It shows that Mr. Rambo was sincere in 
his democratic principles, that I was per 

boys leave the farm. I have seen and 
read scores of able essays by wise men 
from the East and elsewhere, discussing 
this question, and they never take Cousin 
George into account. Yet the influence of 
Cousin George is as far-reaching as a 
popular germ disease. Nine out of ten 
young men who return from town to the 
old homestead to visit the folks leave a 
trail of discontent behind them. The 
growing youth has a passion for fine rai- 
ment, for amusements, for association 

with his kind, and the fascinating narra- 
tives of Cousin George fill him with a 
disgust for the lonely and monotonous life 
of the farm. He acquires the idea that 
a career in town is one round of pleas- 
ure, and only personal experience can 
bring disillusionment. 

HE visit of Cousin George was one 
long triumph. In the afternoon a 

young farmer came with his betrothed, a 
pretty damsel who seemed proud of her es- 
cort when she arrived. But when she drove 
away she was obviously ashamed of him, 
and during her stay she made determined 
efiorts to monopolize Cousin George. No 

horny-handed husbandman, whatever his 
virtues of mind and heart, could bear 
comparison with the superb youth who 
worked in a bank. And so Cousin George 
innocently left a great deal of heartache 
behind hini. Every farm boy within five 
miles was determined to abandon an em- 

AFIER breakfast the gentlemen ad ployment that did not harmonize with 
journed to the buggy shed while the baked shirts and kid gloves. At least one 

ladies straightened things around in the maiden lost her admiration for her excel- 
house. The news of the arrival of Cousin lent sweetheart, and three or four others 
George had spread over the countryside by pined and wept suspiciously, and Mr. 
some wireless means, andanumber of boys Rambo’s blond daughter gave the Blue 
from neighboring farms had come over to Alsatian Mountains a furlough, and sang 
see the magnificent young man who was’ wildly well a dirge with the refrain: “I 
employed in a bank. George sat ina buggy _ still am weeping, my lone watch keeping.” 
and talked a long time. His discourse When Cousin George was ready to de- 
was entirely of the splendors of an urban’ part on Sunday evening I had the high 
existence. The county-seat was a town of privilege of hitching up his horses for 
about 5,000 people, but George succeeded him, and I considered it a great boon. I 

mitted to sit at the same table with this 
rare and radiant youth, who actually 
worked in a bank and wore a white shirt 

every day. I don’t think I ever admired 
a human being as much as I admired 
Cousin George. He seemed to represent 
the highest achievements of our civiliza- 
tion. He was a glittering example of what 

dealer in your community. When re- P ‘ee 7 , 
tail dealer in your community takes hold an American youth can accomplish under 
of SAmerice” line this ofr positively > IN 17 DEGREES the fostering care of our institutions. 

Order at once and save HALF 

AND COPYING. 

BEST FOR EVERY PURPOSE 
AND THE MOST ECONOMICAL. Y 

e 
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Magnificent Steel Launch “S96 
Complete with Engine, Ready to Run 

Factory Price until we close a retail 

ceases. 

Famous “America” Wheels 
Not mail-order wheels 
Only wheel with Truss a ame 
and Hygienia Spring rk, takin shock © 

Comes complete GUARANTEED TEN "YEARS twice 

e 

Not sold in a mail-order way 
giving z spree strength, 

the guaranty of any other wheel Protection from 
thieves — protection from accidents Satisfaction or 
money back. Write for FREE illustrated Catalog 

America Cycle Mfg. Co., Dept. 1157 
1108 South Michigan Boulevard, Chicago, Ill. 

18-20-23 and 27 ft boats at proportionate prices, All launches tested 

and fitted with Detroit two-« le reversible engines with speed controlling : 
lever—simplest engine made—starts without cranking=has only8 moving | 1M convincing us that in its inner life it shall never forget his admirable dignity as 
Parte—anyone can run it. The Safe Launch—absolutely non-sinkable | was much like that of Paris or New he climbed into the buggy, took the lines 
needs no boathouse Allt 
sink, leak or rust We are wer of th patente forthe manufacture York. He created the impression that he and handed me ten cents, in a lordly way, 

2606 Soliedton Sounal, poe colt, Mich, U.8° A. was a sort of Count D’Orsay, whose as one who distributes largess among a 

accustomed sphere was the salons of worthy peasantry. Since then I have met 
Wonders Never Cease! the rich and famous We sat around some people of high estate, but none of 

you this Great Ba | Him, drinking in every word and ex- them ever impressed me as did Cousin 
aicn Mecnertoy | periencing a passionate yearning to for- George 

d wax finisbed; shade of | sake the stubborn glebe for the halls For weeks afterward I was filled with 

of dazzling light glowing visions of a strenuous upward 

of rolled « ck-seamed steel boats. Orders ed the day they are received 
MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 

How to Accumulate $1,000.00 | 
Not a difficult thing todo. Buy one of our 
Easy Payment, Profit-sharing 5% Coupon 

Trust Bonds, paying interest semi-annually, 
and issued in denominations of $500, up. | 

Free Catalog’ Steel Rowboats, $20. 

We are offe ering ¢ 

8 

8 of Cathedral Art Glass, of 
green and white. 

Write now for our Free Booklet De Luxe a ee ter Only 6218 Cousin George spoke contemptuously of = march until upon some golden day I be- 

It describes our new method of saving. | Shade Made for Electricity, Gas, or Oil, ent farmers and farming, so that his hearers came a clerk in a bank. Vain dreams! 

GUARANTEE TRUST AND BANKING CO., Atlanta, Ga. ff | “quar raux tuivernarep-atNvsax” | blushed for their condition. When the 
“? ° atalogue telling about our Lighting - - . ~-)] c . TNT e : 

Bond Department Established 1899 | 7 in. iui end Paieas, Weens enn blond daughter began calling for ( ousin EN years later a footsore pilgrim in 
CAPITAL $500,000.00 Hayek Feri, Faces C «. | George, and that resplendent individual rusty black, looking like a caricature of 

} Bluffton © Co. returned to the house, he left behind him Abraham Lincoln, came to my back door 
—_—__—_—_ ——— a group of thoroughly disheartened young and began explaining the merits of some 
THE AUTOMOBILE, by George Fitch fellows, who were convinced that agri condition powders he was trying to sell. 

d culture was at least a degradation, if not He was tired and hungry and I invited 
“‘A Swift Sketch of the Machine’s Development in Speed, Expense, and a crime. him into the kitchen, where he sat down 

Deadliness, from its Milk-Teeth Days to 100 Miles an hour and $1,000 There are thousands of such mission- wearily. When he removed his hat I 

a Minute — Pedestrians a growing Nuisance.’’ 2 aries as Cousin George, doing their deadly knew him. It was Cousin George! 
P. .F. COLLIER & SON, Publishers, 416 W 13th Street, N Vor! work every day in the year, and so the So runs the world awry 

, LIER & § , blishers, P ‘ » New Yorl ‘ 
f Ay 
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The tools a 
motorist needs most 

4 te SLIGHT car or tire 
i. troubles become 

real troubles if the 
right kind of too! is 
not at hand. 

Vexatious delays due 
to the lack of the right 

tools are unknown to the 
motorist who carries the 

Billings e Spencer 
AUTO TOOL KIT 

**The tools that are guaranteed’’ 

Contains just the tools that the motor- 
ist needs while on the road—compactly 
arranged in a well-made, durable 
canvas bag. Individual compartments 
prevent the tools from rattling, mar- 
ring or scratching. 

All are drop-forged of high-grade steel, 
1] properly hardened and carefully assembled, 

insuring strength and easy action. 

Any mechanic will tell you that B & S Tools 
are the most efficient, dependable, durable. 

The B&S Auto Tool Kit 

is on sale everywhere 

Look for the B& S trade mark 
on every tool you buy. 

Write today for free catalog A 

The Billings & Spencer Co. 
Pioneer Manufacturers 

of drop-forgings 

Hartford Conn. 

This “YANKEE” 
3reast Drill works 
with splendid effi 
ciency in ways and 
places where no other 
drilling tool can be 
worked at all. 

“Y ANKEE” 
Breast Drill 

Right and Left 

Ratchet. And 

Double Ratchet Two Speeds 
Besides the various 
ratchet adjustments, 

it has two speeds. 
The change, fast 
or slow, is made 

by a partial 

turn of this 

Five different 
adjustments made 
with this shifter 

»>—>- 

(1) Plain Drill 

(2) Left-hand 

lever without 
removing drill 

Ratchet from work or 

° changing the (3) Right-hand ratchet ‘move- 
Ratchet ment. 

(4) DOUBLE Ratchet 

(5) Gears Locked 

The DOUBLE 

Ratchet is a big time No. 555 
saver and conven Two-jaw chuck 
ience when work is 

in close quarters. No. 1555 
Any movement of the Three-jaw chuck 
crank, forward or 
back, causes 
the drill to cut 

continuously. 

Price $5.25 

Your dealer can supply you 
AUTOMOBILISTS — Write for booklet, «YANKEE? Tools 

he Garage.’ 

and Householde 

NORTH BROS. MFG. CO., 

YANKEE’ Tool *— Write for “é 

Philadelphia 

14 ft. Hydreplane, Healeped with 6 H. P. Fat 
Gray Motor, Speed 16 to 17 miles on hour. 

6G‘: ci te yet Over value= 

Sire $114 
Immediate delivery —Gray M 
are made Largest Plant in 
World Devoted Exclusively to the 
Manufacture of 2-cycle Motors. 
We make quick shipments. 

Ss H 3 single cylinder of the same model. Bry 
gh quality—complete outfit 

herded TODAY FOR BIG ENGINE Reb. 
nation about ar es 

GRAY MOTOR CO . 554  Metese. ‘tae R  ‘eenrets Mich 

| enue 

| defeat by 

A Reply 
To THE Epiror oF COoLLier’s: 

AM this morning in receipt of your 
I reprint from Co..ier’s, entitled “The 

Southern Delegates,” and respectfully 

request that you do me the justice to give 

this reply the same publicity as your 
article. 

In so far as it relates to correspondence 
between myself and James W. King of 
Ashland, Alabama, it is a willful misstate- 
ment and distortion of facts. Mr. King, 
who doubtless furnished you with these 
letters, is a strong advocate of Mr. Roose- 
velt. If you had taken the pains to inves- 
tigate this matter you would have found 
the fact to be that Mr. King made charges 
that the postmasters at Ashland, Line- 
ville, and Lafayette, Alabama, had tam- 
pered with private mail matter or were 
giving unsatisfactory service to the public 
or were unfit to hold the position of post- 
niaster, and requested me to urge that the 
charges be investigated by the Post Office 
Department, giving me the names of wit- 
nesses who would substantiate the charges. 
I took up the complaints with the Post 
Office Department, as Mr. King had re- 
quested, and I presume the matter has 
been or will be duly investigated. 

You have seen fit to quote from my let- 
ter of February 13 last to Mr. King, em- 
phasizing the same in italics, as follows: 
“We presume you and the parties whose 
names you-gave me will be interviewed 
on the matter at an early date.” The 
parties referred to are the witnesses whose 
names were given me by Mr. King, and 
any effort to distort this reference to some 

political activity on my part or on the 
part of the Post Office Department has no 
foundation in fact whatever. 
The person who seems to have inspired 

your article is doubtless the same man 
who but a few months ago was saying 
“that Mr. Roosevelt thought himself 
greater than the Supreme Being,” but 
now because Mr. Taft accepted his resig- 
nation is going around the country at- 
tempting to create the impression that 
officeholders controlled the Republican 
Conventions. 

Let the whole truth be told in this mat- 
ter and correspondence printed in full 
without garbling interpolations or miscon- 
structions. Personally, I will stand on one 

quotation given by you from another of 
my letters to Mr. King, as follows: “You 
know we are becoming more and more a 
civil service Government, and that while 
postmasters themselves are not under civil 
service, there is a rule prevailing that 
where an official’s record is good that he 

shall only be removed for cause.” So far 
as postmasters in Alabama are concerned, 
1 challenge you to point out where a single 
postmaster or other official has been re- 
moved by President Taft or the depart- 
ment because of his being in favor of Mr. 
Roosevelt or for any reason other than 
unfitness for office. 

You call attention to a post office in- | 
spector “at work,” and say that two days 
after George R. Lewis voted for 
tions favoring Roosevelt an inspector ap- 
peared and ordered him to answer charges | 
of “pernicious activity.” As a matter of 
fact, this investigation had been 
long before Lewis’s action in voting for the 
Roosevelt resolutions, and was probably 

taken up as soon as reached in its order 
by the department. 

To-day one of the most important offices 
within the appointment of the President 
in Alabama is that of Collector of Inter- 
nal Revenue, which is now filled by a man 
bitterly opposed to President Taft. If the 
President is “making use of patronage to 
get the Republican nomination,” why has 
he not exercised his right to remove Mr 
J. O. Thompson, who has no tenure of 
office, from that position? Why has not 
Postmaster Lewis of Bessemer and other 
Federal officials who are opposed to Mr 
Taft been removed? On the other hand, 
x-President gave the most 

flagrant example of reprisal upon an office- 
holder when he summarily removed with 

out cause from the office of Internal 
Collector in Alabama, on the eve of 

a convention, J. H. Bingham, the prede- 
cessor of the present incumbent 

The truth of the matter is that those 
who seek the nomination of Mr. Roosevelt 
have found that they have made a great 
mistake in supposing that the Republican 
party favored his renomination, and are 
now seeking to forestall his ignominious 

charging Mr. Taft with the 
abuse of power in the appointment to 
office, instead of recognizing the tru 
be that Mr. Roosevelt is not wanted 
his party as their leader 

Very respectfully, P. D 

Roosevelt 

Rey 

BARK 
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y\ Story About a 
Crooked Path— 

and how it applies to typewriters 

AANA Kani 

heard the of how a hundred 
thousand people a day are losing time and energy 
following a narrow, street, which 

years ago was started by a blind calf wandering 
through a meadow. 

You've story 

crooked, city 

There is a similar story about typewriters. When 
the first machines were built, they had a square, a 
upright frame, to which the mechanism was at- 

tached. Today countless people are subjected to 
inconvenience because nearly all typewriters are 
built along the lines of the ‘‘ beaten path” marked 
out by the maker of the first machine, thirty-five 
years ago—with one exception, the ROYAL. 

The Best Built Typewriter 
in the World 

“7s. 
(In Canada, $95) 

Everything included— 

No Extras 

We 
Guarantee 
That the Royal Standard Typewriter 

is made of the highest grade ma- 

terials obtainable and. by the 

most skillful workmen money 

can hire; 

That it will do work of the 
best quality for a greater 
length of time at less ex- 
pense for upkeep than 

any other typewriter 

regardless of price. 

ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY 

The inventor of the Royal worked in a straight 
line. First he designed a mechanism unquestion- 
ably superior; then made a frame to fit. This 

explains why in lines of construction the Royal 
differs fundamentally from other standard type- 

writers — how all superfluous structure and 

parts are eliminated and repair expense cut to 
practically nothing. 

It explains the wonderful simplicity of the Royai in its mechanical operations, 
with its consequent ease of writing and never-wear-out durability. It explains why 
we are able to attach to every Royal a guarantee the like of which no other manufac- 

turer in the world ever dared to make. READ IT! 

Write for the ‘‘Royal Book” 
This remarkable book : book shows s sample s macor€ the beautiful work of this machine, and shows 
why in important tests (in the U.S. Postal Service for instance) the Royal has 
established a new standard of typewriter service and value, 

Demonstration freely given—in your own office without obligation. 
cumstances, buy any typewriter until you investigate the Royal. 

Royal Typewriter Co., Room 62, Royal Typewriter Building, New York 
Branch offices and agencies in all principal cities of the world 

Don't, under any cir 
Write New York office, 

resolu- | 

ordered | 

~ @. Collier’s maintains an 

Ang] {ng nh 

THE BALDWIN CAMP LAME office at Washington to 

answer questions and sup- 

ply information about the 

Government. The service 

is entirely without charge. 
Gives white, penetrating light. 3/2 inches high, 
weighs (ready for use) 5 ounces. Burns acety- 
lene gas. Can be fastened to cap or belt, carried 
in hand or stood upon table. Will not blow out 

absolutely safe. No oil or dirt. A ddress 

For sale by leading Hardware ard Sporting 
Goods Dealers — sent pre ~paid on receipt of price. 

Brass, $1.00; yA polished nickel with 
hinged handles, $1.5 

Send for Fras Illustrated 
Booklet. Give name and 
address of your dealer. 

JOHN SIMMONS CO. a | 
2 Franklin St., New York City : 

——$—$_— , | 

38 St. Nicholas St. | 

Collier’s Congressional Record 

Munsey Building, 

Washington, D.C. 
Montreal, Can. 
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William T. Russell 
(Continued from page 19) 

ment for a background, and President 
Taft in attendance.” This is said to have 
been the first field mass ever celebrated 
in Washington. 

OT every preacher is proud of having 
preached an audience out of existence, 

but Father Russell did just that, and is 
not at all ashamed of it. His audience 
was Coxey’s Army. At the time Father Z 

> d - , ° , John Latenser, Architect 
Russell, then a young man and filled with = — Omaha, Neb, 
more of enthusiasm and less of discre- j : = 
tion than now, was pastor of the church 
at Hyattsville, Maryland, some half dozen 

But mother says it should be miles away from Washington. Coxey’s 
‘“ ” , ‘ : kas ‘ Educator, ‘cause when I was Army, after trampling the grass at the 

tay fade oat | cut my tecth Capitol grounds, recoiled toward Hyatts- 
a Uny latte y on ville, and invested—not to say infested— 
the Baby Educator. the entire community. The young Father 

And sow I'm coven, and eat a lot of Russell promptly included them in_ his 
other Educator Crackers every day. parish ministrations. Finding among them 

- a good many Catholics who had drifted ory 
I went to Agnes Foster's party yester- away, he proposed to hold them a week’s an, —a- day, and she had some Educator ission in his litt! tah chucch Thev mde Rae lial r mission in his little parish church. 1€y 

Wefere made into the cutest litle sond- at. once assented, and throughout the HE building illustrated is the new County Court House at | Special Note ff wiches you ever saw. Good? Un, | eile cleats ond in o ge eer g : ecial Note \ 
pee | said a ee ee ee ETON, Crea Omaha, Neb., which carries a Barrett Specification Roof. | 

say so! Agnes ' and Catholic, the crowds from the army’s ‘iat "7 —_- J We advise incorpor- 
“I'm awfully glad, Dorothy Barbour, camp drifted up to the church at night This roof will undoubtedly last over twenty years without a oting' in same te 

that your pores Dr. Johnson, ‘riginated ~ where the fervent and plain-talking | fj cent of expense for painting or maintenance of any kind. full wording of The 
preacher drove the shafts of his good] Th ee : Sal alti ahes 2 Barrett Specifica- [ff 
counsel as deeply into their confused and| ff e saving in maintenance expense combined with the w first | aa ee i 

blundering minds as he could. When the | fj ¢as¢ makes Barrett Specification Roofs less expensive per year | 4, sae alain: 
CR CKERS mission was done the army disbanded \ of service than any other kind. standing. i 

A Father Russell hopes, and has some] §f . 7 ee ground for believing, that he assisted in| f The use of The Barrett Specification not only protects the Ar- If any abbreviated ff 
The Cracker of Character and Economy restoring numbers of them to a place in [ chitect and Owner as to materials and methods, but, whenever | form is desired how- ff 
ies Ni Giese basies’e condy of beted society once more, as well as some of iy possible, we will, if desired, have an inspector verify same in | SY® the pt. i 

> ~ f . ~ f | : . : . . ae to Is suggested ¢ ! 
and butter.” = Q ro oo. rs the church from | [MJ accordance with the inspection clause in the Specification. - i 

which they had drifted. } . ‘ ‘ pap ROOFING— Shall be | 

If you boys and girls haven't tried All the time as we talked I was find- | We shall be pleased to mail architects, engineers or owners of buildings, | a Barrett Specification [ff 
Educator Wafers | wish you would ing out delightful things about thie praca ij «copies of The Barrett Specification with diagrams from which blue prints Roof laid as directed | 

: g a3 Ss os ! ' calacad | in printed Specifica- 

once. Put butter on them and they re so companionable of men. Running absently -  peaieathnanelemuirrnienans | tion, revised August 

good you just can’t stop eating. And through a scrapbook which had been pro- | ff BARRETT MANUFACTURING COMPANY or ators ow 
mother says they're made from whole duced to help me study the Pan-American § New York Chicago Philadelphia Boston ‘St. Louis Cleveland Pittsburgh and subject to the in- 
wheat, too — the best food you can eat. Thanksgiving, I came upon letters from Cincinnati Kansas City ern New — Seattle | London, Eng. | spection requirement. 

: ye ; Canadi Offices:—M 4 t j i | 

Eat them every day and you'll get big great men testifying in one way and an- wk stapes ee hoy St. Joha,N.B. Helifax.N.5. L 

and strong so you can swim and skate and other to their appreciation of or friend- Ps IMustration shows 
coast like Brother Nelson and I do. ship for the man. Numbers of them were method of constructing « 

arre Spec c on 00) 

congratulations for the rank of Mon- 
signor which his Holiness, the Pope, had 
just conferred upon him in recognition 
of his distinguished services. 

Mother says to tell you to ask your 
mother to buy you a tin of Educator 
Wafers from your grocer. Or send 
10 cents for a big sample box. 

Johnson Educator Food Company, N the scrapbook, too, I came upon a ko- 
28 Batterymarch St., Boston, Mass. dak picture that gave me pause. It had 

a familiar look about it, but was of a man 
in a hunting costume. A pipe was in his 
mouth, a rifle was slung across his shoul- 
der, a battered old hat was on the back of 
his head. The huntsman looked supremely 
satisfied with himself—and no wonder, for 
marching just ahead was an Indian guide 
with a deer upon his shoulder. 
“You?” I asked at length. 

istol”> 
Bait Rods 

' Witt’s Can 
| and Pail 

“BRISTOL” Steel Bait Casting Rod A twinkle came into his eye. ‘“Wash- BEFORE YOU BUILD J or tyes iano 
No. 25 keeps your thumb on the reel. . ». Dp: ao nacin 5 ths. a dl pay you to get our idens. The ex > —O 1 
Reel seat is close to grip—you'll never ington s Birthday apprc aches,” he said; “I medio ssa ia the building of over 2000 } of the ordinary kind. 
tire your hand. Line runs very free. cannot tell a lie. sores are concentrated in our two big new bungalow | Saeee so mone in 
Comes in three lengths. Price $7.00. Te = we r ‘ r which contain exterior and interior views of 155 ‘¥ odors, keeps out dogs, 

Many other “BRISTOL” ] hen I came upon more pictures, many | artistic, roomy and peg Baap igpcoeery bungalows, cats, flies. Fireproof 

Bait Casters at your deal- more, and learned that he has always pe ner ia - —always looks 
5 , “ y ” . , . Ps . e cn ° bY c »tions an: an es stlo * Py 

ia a ee claimed a part of the time for life in the BIG BUNGALOW BOOK 5S0c spick and span. 
Cae warp. 

GUARANTEED THREE YEARS open. —or both books for $1 postpaid. Se yey pe 
‘ P hemes a ‘ ood Each book has 100 pages, 200 illustrations. Book “A” shows plans, ook for the yellow 

Rend tor ‘Pick Ohevies’’Peee. I Juring the fourteen years ot his SeC- | ae. tO homes cotting 82250 to $5000. Price 50e. Book «B'" shows lated, At all Genlen 

Full of “fish” stories—“true” and retaryship to Cardinal Gibbons in Balti- | \ rise st cf53 Pome sitsot's blue print plane for only $5). or direct. The Witt {| 
otherwise. It’s yours fora postal . ) & " ° 6 | iceC Dept 

ore, F< 2 > serve > ? Be sure and mention which book you want—or ornice Uo., nf, HORTON MFG. co more, Father Russell reserved religiously eg yg boeyt pn 1B Winchell Ave, 
Re 56 Horton St. Bristol, Conn one day Un aay for the great out-of- LOS ANGELES INVESTMENT CO. Cincinnati, 

doors. sually Jas . vater he Largest Co-operative Building Co, inthe World io, loo ; sually it was the water he See ak tal ano 

| sought, and the most patient and persist- California 
ent baiter of hooks on all the bay that day 
would be his good-humored self. There A ; : * 
on the water he was getting the poise and 

grace and strength of nerve and body for iy C Ory / 7¢ e 
his onerous duties. 

“You still go hunting?” 
“Every year,” he answered. “Those pic- adam ‘ 

tures are from Newfoundland. Some- 

times. I kill a deer, sometimes I don’t kill y; elit cetetetttidatee ene eee ee 
even a mosquito; but each time when | VA 4 J 

370/72 your 
money 

J 
w/ Just now I 

am making a 
és special price on © 

10,000 Cookers. -At this inside factory 
price every woman should now own a RAPID _ 

id know the tremendous saving in work, worry, fuel 

get home Chief Justice White, who has a 
horror of such sports, takes me to task for 
my bloody-mindedness.” 

Again I scanned his face—innocent, 
good-humored, boyish, with eyes that 

Fig Cake 

The Fig Cake is unusual, but when made after 
the Borden recipe, it gives perfect satisfaction 
and is good and wholesome for the whole laughed or shaded instantly with sym- | pilis and food. Everything cooked more deliciously than 
family. Don’t fail to use the incomparable | pathy, as the talk was grave or gay, and in any other way all the natural flavors and juices kept 

Hi | realized that this man did not need to have | in—no heat or odors in the kitchen. J/y 
BORDEN’S EAGLE BRAND 

CONDENSED MILK 

| 

|| eloquence of tongue to influence men | 

RECIPE—chop fine one pound figs. Beat the | 

| 

1 

| 

i} 

widely. His face was a genial, warm- @ Fireless 
hearted, sunny sermon. His love of the | Cooker 
open had refined him, whereas the life of 

; ] 

| 
whites of four eggs stiff. Rub one cup butter and ] | 

| the cloister alone might only have sal | two scant cups sugar to a cream, add four table- 
spoonfuls Eagle Brand Condensed Milk diluted 
with three-fourths cup water, three cups flour,and 
stir until smooth: add one-half of the egg whites, 

roasts, bakes, steams, stews, boils and fries— all inside the cooker. 
The latest model, most saving cooker made. RAPID 

radiators are the most scientific sold and last forever. 
lowed his soul. 

then one-half of the figs, then the remainder of the 1 } . ‘ It cooke . ik maha, Soamkt tammenne = é , . ‘ : ou couldn’t buy et any price a better built cooker 
ee SS COS LES LOE OCEE EE DARDS ROWSE; OWEVER, in his modesty, the Mon Splendid outfit of highest grade Aluminum 
mix gently together. Bake in layers. For the . aida ; : : » AP Oren 

signor was allowing me to under Cooking Utensils with every RAPID. = filling. mix one egg, beaten light, 
with three tablespoonfuls pul- IP ° ‘ . Saw . 
verized sugar; add the remainder estimate his prea¢ hing power, tor it was kitchen for a whole month’s 

I will put my RAPID in your { - 
; 

of the figs and spread between in the pulpit of St. Patrick’s on the Sun bast it jon’t tt 

2 layers. oO i »p. . , > - _ : : . es if you don t wan o 

the layers. Frost the top day evening of the day I came to Wash —_ ik i be py 
Write for gto lz f tne l rH hz ter Aap M F B k Borden's Recipe Book gton that | — he gel 7 Wg a wont isse GROG y Free boo 
cna toid me he would speak at nign oO i¢ one pen 125 Tested Reci , rn g pes 

BORDEN’S eague of the Good Shepherd. ny shows how YOU can ne-toatth vo 
CONDENSED MILK CO. Now T tind sever heard of tie Teanue und mea nd have better 
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Est. 1857 New York the Good Shepherd It did not strike d for th ~k—Write toda 

The William Campbell Co. 
Dept. 248, Detroit, Michigan 
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>. Mineral Water 
oN and Ginger Ale 

RE 

ITH the “tang” and flavor of real 

ginger from Jamaica, Sheboy- g: 
gan Ginger Alecombines _ 

elements of health native only {¥ 
tothedelightful, sparkling min- 
eral water forming its base. 

Served in all leading Hotels, ‘ 
Clubs, Cafes, etc. Soldby 
all Grocers and Druggists 
catering to QUALITY. 

Be sure and ask for 
Pier wietoiy 
**The Chief of Them All’’ 

Sheboygan Mineral WaterCo. 
Sheboygan, Wisconsin 

A Chicago Office 
for $5.00 a Month 

re you properly represented in the 
Ase yon I market of the United States? 
Tre you interes' in cutting down the ex- 
penses of your Chicago office? Our service 
recommends itsel out-of-town sub- 

i scribers; many large concerns are already 
a users, Tt includes: 

Private office for appointments. Desk, 
free stenographic service, free loca 
phones, private files, Ohi 

dress, name in Chicago 
tory, forwarding of mail, m 
communications of all kinds, bureau 
of information, city guide for stran- 
gers, hotel and railroad reservations, 
and when necessary business repre- 

tation by petent officials of , By yo Re 
pa 7 ay ® Rit Pye = is pe od 

application blank. 

Dunn’s Associated Office Service 
Heisen Building., Chicago, U.S. A. 

a 

THE PERFECT VACATION 
Ifthere issomekindof vacation 

you have always longed for but 

never beenableto find, send for 

FREE SUMMER VACATION GUIDES 
TO 

NEW ENGLAND 
Mountains, country, seashore and lakes 
of Maine, New Hampshire, Massachu- 
setts, Rhode Island, Connecticut. 
Big hotels with brilliant social life, little 
hotels like jolly house-parties, farm- 
houses in charming places, forest camps 
by lake and river, wonderful canoe and 
camping trips. 

These free booklets give lists of hotels 
and boarding houses with rates. In 
sending, name the region you prefer. 

THE NEW ENGLAND LINES 

for this chair. Solid 

leather cushion, Hght. 

— easily assembled 

Room 752, So. Station, Boston, Mass. 

quarter - sawed oak 

3746 in.—Width 31 

in a few minutes, 

Our Factory Price 

Craftsman chair with 

in.—Depth 21 in. 

6: Your dealer asks $14 

—_ Maroke ne 

Shipped in sections 

FREE 
FURNITURE 

BOOK 
illustrates and de- 
scribes 100 designs, 
Be sure to write for 
it today. 

Brooks Mfg.Co. 
4505 Rust Ave., Brooks 
Saginaw, Mich. Chair No. 11 

The Pen with the “Little Windows” 
This feature shows the user at a glance 

just how much ink is in the pen. 
““SWANS” never leak or blot and always write. 

At all stationers & jewelers. Prices $2.75 & up. 
MABIE, TODD & CO 

17 Maiden Lane, New Yor 
209 So, State 8St., Chicago 

Best grade cedar canoe for? 20 
Detroit canoes can’t sink 

All canoes cedar and copper fastened. We 
make all sizes and styles, also power canoes. 
Write for free catalog, giving prices with retail- 
er’s profit cut out. We are the largest manufac- 
turers of canoes in the world. (152) 

Detroit Boat Co., 160 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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William T. Russell 
(Concluded from page 12) 

me as anything in particular. I think 
I had in mind some woman’s organiza- 
tion of the church. What was my sur- 
prise to find the entire central nave filled 
with men—not boys, not youths, but men. 
[ can’t say I noticed any justices of 
the Supreme Court there, nor any admi- 
rals or generals or Cabinet members. 
They were just men, a whole big host of 
them, from the common walks of life. 
They had a rather long opening service, 
consisting of prayers and hymns and re- 
sponses, in which all of these men joined. 
Then Monsignor Russell ascended to the 
pulpit, and announced that he would an- 
swer the questions which had been de- 
posited in the League’s “Question Box” 
during the past month. The questions 
ranged widely and revealed the honest 
efforts of the men to get at the solution of 
problems that concerned them. Many had 
to do with matters of the church doctrine. 
One asked for a definition of modern- 
ism. One asked about Catholic lawyers 
who act in divorce cases, while the Church 
is opposed to divorce; while several had 
to do with personal conduct. Father Rus- 
sell replied to these questions, as he read 
them, in a plain, straightforward, and 
thoroughly sympathetic way. He tried to 
get at the meaning of the questioner rather 
than to play upon words. He gave straight, 
homely explanations and did not scruple 
to be firmly dogmatic. Indeed, as he 
stood there, in his preacher’s vestments, 
my friend of the pleasant parlor conversa- 
tion had disappeared, and in his place was 
the voice of Rome. He spoke with the 
authority of the Church behind him. He 
did not scruple to say as he spoke of this 
or that moral issue that such and such 
was the Church’s position. Especially did 
this appear m his dealing with the ques- 
tion about modernism. 

As these interrogations were replied to, 
no opportunity was overlooked to point a 
moral lesson or to emphasize the place of 
the Church and the eternal and infallible 
character of her doctrines. 

AS a preacher, I found Monsignor Rus- 
sell possessed of a good voice, an ef- 

fective pulpit presence, and a thoroughly 
confident manner. 

His reasoning is clear, his logic is sim- 
ple, his bearing earnest and dignified. 
With the stoutest loyalty to the teach- 
ings of his Church, he couples a per- 

sonal sincerity that enhances respect for 
the preacher himself. The fact is clearly 
revealed that his position as a leader of 
common men as well as a preacher to 
statesmen is due to no accident of oppor- 
tunity or organization, but to innate quali- 
ties of leadership possessed by the man. 

Inquiring eagerly about the League of 
the Good Shepherd, I was astonished to 
learn that it had one thousand members; 
that it met like this every Sunday night in 
the year; that every member in joining 
pledged himself to attend these Sunday 
night meetings twice a month at least, 
and holy communion once a month. To 
attend communion, of course, the man 
must first come to confessional. This 
pledge is strictly enforced, and it will be 
seen that it g. ves the priest a tremendous 
hold upon his men. This league is an- 
other of the fertile-brained Monsignor’s 
own inventions. 

His Holiness, Pope Pius IX, has granted 
certain indulgences to members of the 
league, and by a “Brief” approved the 
organization in perpetuum. Already a 
number of leagues have been instituted 
in other parishes of the archdiocese, and 
it is entirely probable that this organiza- 
tion may spread over the world and prove 
Monsignor Russell’s most important and 
lasting monument. 

“Tf you really think,” said Father Rus- 
sell in parting, “that you find anything in 
my life worth writing about, there is one 
thing, and only one thing, that I earnestly 
care to have you speak of, and that is of 
the confessional. I deem this the greatest 
part of my work. St. Patrick’s Church is 
open for confessions every day in the week 
—I am in the confessional every Satur- 
day, and take my regular turn on other 
days in the week with the other three 
priests who are my assistants in the work 
of this church.” 

R. RUSSELL spoke with deep feel- 

ing as he said this, and added: 

“Tt is the truest pleasure of my life as 
priest, this privilege of helping men and 

women in their immediate struggles with 
sin, and in it, when I come to sum up the 
small achievements of my life, I find my- 
self taking the most satisfaction.” 
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THE COMFORTABLE THOMAS 
With its mechanical and structural features the efficiency 
of which is easily proven by demonstration, the 1912 
Thomas marks an epoch in automobile riding comfort. 

springs, the secondary springs, the shock absorbers and 
recoil straps give a degree of tonneau comfort, especially 
in touring, not yet attained by any other American or 
foreign car. 

The underslung gasoline and oil tanks give an extremely 
low center of gravity causing the car to hold the road 
better at high speeds and on sharp turns and further 
enhance the physical comfort of the passengers. 

The sturdy Thomas construction, the extra large brakes, 
the safety loops and the wonderfully strong yet easily 
controlled steering mechanism give ample assurance of 
safety and mental comfort to both driver and passengers. 

FOUR STYLES OF OPEN BODIES —TOURING CAR, PHAETON, 

SUBREY AND RUNABOUT, PRICE $4,000 FOR EACH TYPE. 

Our Catalog —“‘ The Story of the Thomas” awaits your request. 

E. R. THomas Motor Car COMPANY, DEPT.K.BUFFALO 

EDERAL 
TIRES 
EDERAL TIRES are 
“Extra Service” tires 

because they are faultless 
in construction—they pos- 
sess quality of the highest 
grade. To produce only 
the best is the Federal 
policy. Our slogan is “If 
it's Federal—it’s right.” 

These high grade tires cost no 

rnore than average tires and 

they give satisfactory and 

longer service. 

Federal Tires are made in Rugged 

Tread (non-skid) and Round Tread 

types, for all rims. 

Write for interesting booklet. Federal Tires are 

procurable at leading dealers. 

Federal Rubber Manufacturing Co. 
Milwaukee 

Branches and Agencies 

New York, Boston, Chicago, Kansas City, Denver, Atlanta, 

Los Angeles, Pasadena, San Diego, Portland, 

Louisville, Indianapolis 



VERY single day in the year thousands 

of people argue backwards and for- 

wards, ‘‘Which is the best car to buy 

and why?”’ And in practically every 

one of these arguments the essential 

facts are overlooked. General statements, made 

by automobile producers, are too seldom dis- 

counted— consequently no clear, or proven solu- 

tion can result. 

Contrary to the popular opinion, the selec- 

tion of the right automobile is not a difficult or 

complex task. You are after the very best car 

you can buy forthe very least amount of money. 

That’s your problem. No knowledge of the 

higher mathematics is necessary to figure this 

out. Common sense, calm judgment, a series of 

comparisons, and a little knowledge of manufac- 

turing conditions is all that is necessary. 

You often hear this statement: ‘‘Automobiles 

are pretty well standardized now; most any 

standard car you buy will give perfect satisfac- 

tion,”’ etc., etc. 

This may or may not betrue. We do not pro- 

pose to argue this point here. But we do propose to 

show you the wide difference in the prices of popular 

priced cars that are all practically the same in what they 

offer. We do propose to prove to you the utter folly of 

paying in the neighborhood of $1500 for a car of the 

thirty-five horsepower type when you get a thirty-five 

horsepower Overland for $1200. 

To begin with, what are you buying? Youare 

buying so much power, speed, comfort, service, 

appearance, wearand construction. Nothing more. 

Broadly speaking, one popular priced car 

offers you about as much as another. Funda- 

mentally they are all alike. And they are all 

good cars. No one can say this, that, or the 

other car is ‘‘a poor job.’’ Keen competition 

permits no ‘‘poor job’’ to exist. 

But while most of the cars offer about the 

same idetttical car value, they all differ in price. The 

power, speed, body, tires, wheels, construction 

and finish do not seem to differ much. Possibly 

one has a different set of lamps, another a differ- 

ent style hood—still another a more sweeping 

curve on the mud guards— but the basic values of the 

cars scarcely varies a particle. 

Why, then, such a great difference in price? 

Whatisthisdueto? This great difference in auto- 

mobile prices is due entirely to the size of the plants 

that produce them, for the only practical difference in 

popular priced cars today is the difference in price. 

The selling price of any automobile is con- 

trolled and measured by the factory’s output. 

This is an invariable rule. It is a firmly fixed 

condition. Small plant—large price. Large plant 

—small price. Being nothing more nor less than 

a manufacturing condition it cannot vary. 

Having competition to meet, the smaller plant 

must make its actual car value equal the funda- 

mental value given the car produced by the larger 

plant. But by the time the smaller manufacturer 

has built a car of the same basic value (that is, the 

same specifications) as an Overland, it has actually 

cost thirty per cent. more to produce it. Thus their 

selling price must be raised in proportion. Their 

inability to operate as economically asthe Overland 

organization—which is the greatest of its kind in 

the industry— makes it impossible to compete on 

both a specification basis and a price basis. But 

as they must compete on some kind of a basis or 

go out of business they give the same amount of 

car value, for which they must get a higher price. 

Thus the wide difference in price between our 

thirty-five horsepower touring car and the others. 

The Overland at $1200—the others around $1500. 

The proof of which is obtained by a careful 

comparison of current market prices. 

Truth About Aug, 
Showing Why This $1200 Car Is ‘th 

a ._3>ir me 
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Our thirty-five horsepower five passenger 

touring car is priced at $1200. This is the lowest 

priced thirty-five horsepower touring car on the market. 

Part for part—point for point—it is the equal 

of any $1500 car made. It has the power—the 

speed—the comfort—the appearance—and the 

construction. Take the powerful motor—the 

strong and rugged rear system—the Vanadium 

steel gears—the fine bearings—the pressed steel 

frame—the drop forged axles—the big tires—the 

superb body work—the high grade upholstery; 

in fact, take every item that goes into the makeup 

of this automobile and you will find the duplicate 

of this car cannot be had below the fifteen hun- 

dred dollar mark. 

Here is a car with a powerful, silent, smooth- 

running thirty-five horsepower motor. Hereisa 

car that seats five large passengers comfortably. 

The upholstery is of good leather, hand-stuffed 

with fine hair. The body is finished in our famous 

dark Overland blue and the wheels in battleship 

gray. The transmission is of the selective type, 

three speeds and reverse—fitted with the fine 

F. & S. annular bearings which are used on the 

most expensive cars in the world. The frame is 

of pressed steel and hasa single drop. The crank 

and gear casings are of aluminum. The front axle 

is a one piece, drop forged I section fitted with 

the famous Timken bearings. The tires are 34x 4 

—quick detachable. The handsome massive lamps 

are finished in solid black with brilliant heavy 

brass trimmings. Self-starter $20 extra. 

We have given you the facts. Clear reason- 

ing cannot be argued against. What will you pay 

for a thirty-five horsepower car? $1500 or $1200? 

Which appeals to your sense of values ? 

Our Model 60 deserves your most careful and 

thoughtful consideration. See the Overland dealer 

in your town about it. Better let us send you 

an Overland book. Please write for book B25. 

The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 

Model 60-T—Wheel base, 111 inches; body, 5-passenger fore-door 
touring; motor, 4's x 444; horsepower, 35; Remy magneto; tires 34 x4 

lamps and generator. 
inch Q. D.; equipment, three oil lamps ia black and brass finish, two gas 

Self-Starter, $20 extra. Top and glass front, $55. 



‘Go-Aways aud “Stay-At-Homes 
Keep Cool and Comfortable In Loose Fitting B.V.D. 

Traveling on’ train or boat or just between home and office, any time, any place, 

you are cool and comfortable in Loose Fitting B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts, 

ioe Knee Length Drawers or Union Suits. 4 

Quality of fabrics, true-to-size fit, 

careful workmanship, and 

long wear are assured 

and znsured by 

This Red Woven Label 

MADE f THE 

E VD. 
5 

Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. and Foreign Countries) 

B. V. D. Coat Cut Under B. V. D. Union Suits (Pat. 

shirts and Knee Length U.S.A. April 30th, 1907.) 

Drawers, 50c, 75c, $1.00 $1.00, $1.50, $2.00. $3.00 

and $1.50 the garment. and $5.00 the suit. 

The B. V. D. Company, New York. 

London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 

Rds 


