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~ TiFrFANY & Co

MODERATE PRICES AS WELL AS
THE HIGHEST STANDARD OF
QUALITY ARE CHARACTERISTIC OF
TIFFANY & CO’Ss ENTIRE STOCK

JEWELRY
PEARLS
DIAMONDS
WATCHES
NOVELTIES
STATIONERY
BRONZES
CLOCKS
CHINA
GLASS
SILVER

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED. THE TiFFaNY
BLUE BOOK WILL BE SENT UPON REQUEST

FIFTH AVENUE & 37 ™ STREET

NEw YORK
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And Look at These— Stylish Holeproof Socks!

‘“There’s a present that’s GUARANTEED to Ia:t SlX MONTHS.

It means no more darning for you.’

Note the beautiful Christmas box, illustrated
above, in which we are packing Holepreof Hosiery
for holiday gifts.

Thousands of men, women and ch.dren last year
received boxes like it. And those thousands this
year are regular wearers of Holeproof.

Go buy a box and try them —when you see how
stylish they are, you, too, will want to give these
serviceable presents.

Six pairs of Holeproofs are guaranteed to wear
six months. If any of the six pairs fail in that time
we will replace them with new hose free.

Holeproofs are stylish, soft and snug-fitting.
Nearly two million people wear them. This entire
buciness has been built up by those who have tried
them and told others how lhey like them.

FOR MEN WOM E.N

51 50 per box and up for six pairs of men's cotton Hole-
oo and up for six pairs of women'’s or children’s in
.00 per buii for Iour pairs of infants' in cotton.
Above boxes guaranteed six months.  $1.00 per bex fer three
pairs of ildren’s cotton  Heleproofs, guaranteed three
months. $2.00 per box for three pairs of men's silk Hole-
prouf socks; $3.00 per box for threc pairs of women's Silk

No Other Way

There is only one way to make hose like ¢these—
the maker must use the finest cotton yarn that’s
sold. That’s Egyptian and Sea Island cotton.

We pay an average of 74 cents a pound for it.
Common yarn sells for 32 cents. But our yarnis
long fibred, pliable and soft. We use none that is
heavy, stiff and coarse.

There is no other way to make a soft, stylish hose
that can be guaranteed like Holeproofs.

Buy a box today to try them. Then send boses
at Christmas to your relatives and friends.

You can get them in cotton, silk or silk faced.

Qsierg

AND CHILDREN

lln'mm\[ stockings. Boxes of silk guaranteed three momnths,
hree pairs of Silk-Faced Holeproofs for men, $1.50; for
vn‘uuul $2.25. Three pairs of ]SLIk Faced are guaranteed
for_three months.
‘The genuine Holeprools are sold in your town. Write for
dealers’ names and the froe book that tells about them. We
ap direct, charges paid, where no dealer is near.

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY, MILWAUKEE, WIS.

Holeproof Hosiery (.o of Canada, Ltd., London, Canada
* 18 Chiuren Aliey. 'Liverpool. Engiand

. Holeproof Hosiery Co.

quality _silk _with _ reinforced
nger tips that are guaraniecd

0. %
e ag Vibe to outwear the gloves them-
ves.

Every man and woman should These are the durabie, stylish gloves,
also examine Holeproof Silk OIQ’J' gl sizes. lengthe and colors
Glaves™ Miadeliof tHENeal suansfurace, te for the free book about these

For Men and
Women

gloves and the name of our dealer.
5« gestion: To your bel( {riends,
Include a pair of these fine gloves

in their boxes' 0( Holemo‘( Hodely
for Christmas.

2 1f what you want is not advertised on these pages, sec page 6 of this issue
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ARTICLES OF SPECIAL AND TIMELY INTEREST
A Philanthropist of the South X . John Temple Graves . . . 29

The fine uses to which a Georgia millionaire is putting his
wealth and influence. Illustrated
Egypt of the Magicians . . c . Rudyard Kipling . . . . 73

How the Anglo-Saxon has effected a miracle of civiliza-
tion. Illustrated by George Gibbs

Theatrical:
A Picture Hereine. MHlustrated . - " . = i . B . Ft . 92
The First American Prima Ballerina. Illustrated - . . . . . . . 94
A Sympathetic Siren. Ilustrated - ¥ : . . v . ¥ i .95
SERIAL STORIES
The Seven Darlings ; i ] . Gouverneur Morris 3T % 2

Two loncly bachclors seem to find their ideal in the same
girl. Illustrated by Howard Chandler Christy
Athalie . . . . G . Robert W. Chambers . . . 44
Athalie, playing Cinderella. reccives an unexpected visit
frem Prince Charming. Illustrated by Frank Craig
Shadows of Flames . & . y . Amélie Rives 2 7 & G 196

Sophy takes matters into her own hands and prepares to
face a disheartening crisis. Illustrated by George Gibbs

SHORT FICTION

The Love-Pirate . g c " . James Hopper . . . . 2

A man’s plea for help and sympathy is denied in the
preper quarter.  JHlustrated by Walter Deau Goldbeek

The Murder Syndicate : : . Arthur B.Reeve . . . . 31

The European war brings a quick-action jeb to Craig
Kennedy's door. Illustrated by Will Fester

The Mating . 2 z z ¥ .DanaGatlin. . . . . 60

What do we love in others——our own qualitics or those
we do not pussess? Illustrated by W. D. Stevens

Jabez’s Conquest . . - . . Henry C.Rowland . . . 79

3Mr. Slocum secks adventure in Paris and meets a fasci-
nating Italian countess. The result is decidedly inter-
esting. Ilustrated by John Alonzo Williams

Cover Design . - 5 - . . Harrison Fisher

MISCELLANEQUS

Pain, Dr. Frank Crane. Drawing by Vincent Aderente, r; Separation (Pocm), Ella Wheeler Wilcoz. Drawing
by Charles \. Winter, 10; Don’t Stop] (Poem), Rudyard Kipling. ®rawing by Wilfred Joncs, 43

Faser, Beeseincy, [18 West #k Strwse, Now Tk
15 CENTS A COPY

Tark as serand-sinm malbmurier
wo beogin all

L Wasew Presklsat B A Canviiem, Tresssner
$1.50 A YEAR Cumurasn moutace, 1 CowTs SETRAT OB SRR CowTTAS
Publlshed mouthly by luisraationsl ne !!-p—-y Emtered o s Pasi-
We canmot begin ipti Unless otherwise wim
with the current imue. W |n renew your subscription te begin any number ol months in
advance, state the month. ‘Irho nﬁr.ﬁn date of current subscriptions is always shown on the wrapper.

Cotmopolitan, 119 West 40th Street, New York
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COLONIAL STYLE
LIBRARY CASE NO.11534

O know vou have chosen wisely adds half the pleasure to gi\'ing,
Just now if it’s the choosing that puzzles—a beautiful Globe-
Wernicke Sectional Bookcase offers the ideal solution. The handsome styles and finishes
of the standard Units offer a wide range for tasteful selection. Their many sizes are
susceptible to any number of pleasing combinations. Then. when occasion arises, more
sections to match are always in stock. And they cost no more than the ordinary kind.
Designcd to grow, they are built to endure.

“' :- “‘The World's Best Books'®
I‘ +
A~
oy

Jhe SlobeWernicke Co. Cincinnati

Mfes, of Sectional Bookcases. Filing Equipment (1aod and Steel). Steel Sa Stationers’ Supplies.
On sale by 2000 authorized agents. Freight prer
#ranch Stores: New York,  Chicako,  Philadelphin,  Boston,  Cin,

¢
nati, Washington, D. C

| —— - - v

RIS SIS SN LU ARG N ST
P S B N AT AN 2 AN L 20 34
4 1f what you want is not advertised on these pages. see page 6 of this issue
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THE gift for all the family. With this

incomparable instrument of music in
your home, “all the music of all the world”’
is yours to command. No other gift can assure
so much in genuine delightful pleasure and
entertainment, for so long a time, at so little
cost, as a Columbia Grafonola.

Columbia

Any one of 8500 Columbia dealers will gladly demonstrate any Giral
onola, from the one at $17.50—and it’s a real Columbia—to the may-
nificeot model at $500. A small initial payment places any Columbia
in your home—and on Christmas morning if you wish. Balance can
be paid, at your convenience, after the holidays.

COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY |

Box L2039, Woolworth Building, - New York
Toronto: 365-367 Sorauren Avenue

Dealers wanted where we are not actively represented. Write for particulars.

We illastrate the new ““Leader”

m it wonderful tone-quality.

Ejector, an exclusive Columbia
$17.50 to $500.

G Whm yoﬂ wme please mention the Cosmopolitan()



Don’t Tie Business in a Knot
By Knotting Your Purse Strings!

F conditions were bad at base, 1'd say
“SAVE MONEY!”

But as they are not, I say “SPEND!”’

Circulate life-blood through the arteries of
trade.

Spend your loose change to prevent tight
times.

Fundamental conditions are FINE!

The earth never yielded her increase more
lavishly. Manufacture never produced more
abundantly.

Money is here in fabulous sums, America
has nearly one-quarter the world’s gold.

So where is the trouble? I think it lies in
the bump of doubt

I know it, because things are already loosen-
ing up.

BUT, the reappearance of good times will
be slower or sooner according to how slow or
fast YOU, dear reader, help re-establish trade
by BUYING!—

Buying not only necessmes, but the luxu-
ries of life.

Don’t deny yourself your share of the abun-
dance of this year’s creation.

Don’t deny your wife or your children.
Don’t let last year’s overcoat stand in the
way of a new one this Winter.

Don’t make over your last year’s dress;
buy a new one. Buy new clothes, hats, and
shoes. If the house looks shabby, buy new
furnishings.

BUT WHEN YOU BUY

BE LOYAL TO THE COUNTRY THAT
GIVES YOU BREAD AND BUTTER.

Fall in with the new trade slogan, ‘““Made in
America,” and spend your money for Amer-
can-made goods, if American made goods are
as good or better than the foreign.

Begin today to buy your American Made
Christmas presents. Don’t let conditions fling
a damper on your gift giving.

Look carefully through the entire advertis-
ing section of CosMOPOLITAN. Mark your pre-
ferred articles and do your buying NOW!

The world’s best things, best known because
best made and merchandized, are here before
you. Choose from these.

Shirk the labor of Xmas shopping.
through these advertisements.

If you want any further reasons why you
should buy American Made Goods; if you
want to know the advantages in price, quality
and econdmic conditions, all your questions
will be answered by the secretary of a body
recently organized for that purpose.

Write them freely that you are taking ad-
vantage of their offer in CosmopPoLITAN, to
learn all about the advantages of “Buying
From America,” the country that gives you
your daily bread and butter.

Address

“Made in America”
Products Association Inc.
115 Broadway, New York, N. Y.

Buy

The A-B-C of the best things made—that they shall be
the things best known.

Automobiles, Accessorles, Etc.

N3

Books and Perlodicals

Books and Periodicals.—Con.

Paan

Bowser Gusolene Tanks .+ 138 | American Magazine . . . . 32| Mesriam & Co.. G. & C. 28
Clark Heates - 107 | American Poultry Advocate . 100 | Morrison, F.E. . 1120
elox M‘;"},', o + |18 Atlen Publlsning Co. . . . . 24| Oiivie Pub. Co. . . 102
Motor Car Co. . . 135 ook SupplyCo. ., . . ., . 10 elton . Co. . - 29
‘WinvonlBotonCar Co. Brentenos . . . . . . . 23| Bchirmer Ins 40
Banking and Investment Oentury Co. . T Bhumm]g 006090 L. - . 43
ACE R 18O, o Encyclopwdh Dritannica . . . 47 i atios £ hgeay
L 118 [ Herper & 14 Unlvurdv,y Reseuch Exf. co. L 13
Marviand o-su.ny Co 18 | Reatwt's Tntars, Library Oo. 4244-un nlvensity Socl 41
Puuse Mfg. C 97 | Metropolitan Magazine. . . . e'splpﬂ’ Assoc. . 1
. ndes (o advertisements continued on page 8
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" The Value of Cocoa

As an article of food depends upon the quality of
the cocoa beans used and the process of manu-
facture; the flavor and palatability depend largely
upon the blending of the products gathered
from the different parts of the tropical world.

Registered U. S. Patent Office

THE WALTER BAKER COMPANY

Has had an unparalleled experience
of over one hundred and thirty-
three years in the selection and
blending of the world’s products.
The process of manufacture used
in their mills, the largest in the
world, is purely mechanical, and
perfectly preserves the delicious
natural flavor, the attractive rich
red-brown color and great nutritive
qualities of high-grade cocoa beans.
Their preparations, both Cocoa and
Chocolate, have an unequaled rep-
utation for purity, quality and flavor
—attested by

53 HIGHEST AWARDS
from International and Local Ex-
positions in Europe and America.

A tery atiractive recipe book, conlaining forly new recipes Jor HOME MADE
CANDIES in whick Cocoa or Chocolale is used, sent free fo any address.

WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd.

|  Established 1780

e

DORCHESTER, MASS.

ik
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The A-B-C of the best things made—|Continued)

Bullding and Cnnltnlcﬂon

Beaver Board . l
McBeth Evans L‘smlns Equlpment 75
Trus-Con. Floor Enamel

Cameras and Supplles
Aasco Oo. . .
Eastman Kodak Co. .

.. 141
101-110
Goerz Cameras . . . 99

Premo Camera , . . . . 125
Cigars, Tobacco, Etc.
Havone Cigarette Case . . 119
Plper Heldsleck Tobacco . . . 86
Prince Albert Tobacco . . . . 81
Lucky Sulke Tobacco . . . 1124
Riz La Crolx Papers . . . 112F
Velvet Tobscco . . . . . . 78
Warper'sClgars . ., ., . . . 99

Clasgified Advertising
Pages 34 to 39 (incl.)

Colmopolltnn Educational Guide
Pages 16 to 23 (incl.)

Educational
Amer. School of Banking . 2
Amer. School of Corres. 15~139
Boston School of Drawing . . . 23
Chautauqua School of Nursing 26

Chicago Corres. Schools . - 25

Chicago Corres. School of Law 39
Chicago Unlver.of Com. . . . 33
Columbla Corres. COI!ESE 39
Cortina Academy of Lang. . . . 26
Cosmopolitan Educ. Club . 23-25-114

Detroit 8chool of Lettering 24
Dickson Memory 8chool . . . 27
24

Evans School of Cartooning . .

Federal School of Art . . 24
Fine Arts Institute . . 26
Funk & Wegnalla . . . 30-40
Hamilton College of Law 26
Home Corres. School £ . 24-39
Hopkins. Earl . 25
Tllinois College of Pholognphy 21

International Corres, Schools 137
Intern. Inst. of Muslc . . 28
Landon School of lllustrnlns . 7
Language Phone Method . . . 25
LaSalle Exten. University . 7-31
Lewis, Geo. A. . 24
Nat. Co. opernhc Realty Corp. 39
Natlonal Press Assoclation . .24
N alesmen's Training Asso. . 26

N. School for Stammerers .

N. W. 8chool of Taxldermy . . 2§
Nyles Bryant School 2w
Page DavisSchools .

Patterson Civil Scrvice School . 26
Randolph Rose M. O. Schocl . 23
Roese, . . 4 24
8chool of Appiled Art . A2
Tulloss School of Typewriting . 28
University of Chicago . .. 28
‘Washington School of Art . . . 25
Food Products
Amer. Candy Co. ; 112C
Atwood Grape Frult . . 19
Bakers' Cocoa e T
Campbell Soups . 67
Chartreuse . . . 92
Evans' Ale . . : 114
Gold Medal Flour . 2nd cover
Helnz Mince Meat . . . 142
Holsteln-Friesian Asso. . . . . 101
Horlick's Malted Milk . . ., | 1168
Knox Gelatine . o 121
Liserated Pepsin Gum ., . 112
Loose Wiles Biscult C'n. « + o128
Postum . Coe el al TT
Ramer's Chocolates . . w00
Shredded Wheat . . . . . . 9
Village View Apples . ., . . . 101

Whitman Candy 13

* GoUgter

Fountain Pens
Parker Lucky Curve . . .
Health Promotion

Absorbine. Jr. w pa e W
Achfeldt, M, . &
Anti-Kamnla Chem. Co. s e
Barker, Prof. A. . . PO
Cocroft.8. . . .
Commonwealth Elec. Co. .
Farwell & Rhines Cresco Flour .
Formamint . 3
Grace-Mildred Culture Course
Keeley Sanitarlums . ., . .
Lindstrom Smith Co. . "
Listerine . . a
Ludens Cough D pﬂ AR
McLain Orth. Sanitarium ¥
Morley Co. . . Sy
Newall Pharmacal Co. | R
Pabst Extract . AN
Plapao L-borntories - e
Saxolite . . . . . .
Titus, Prof. . . . . . .
Vapocresolene . . . . .
Way, Geo. P. ow e e

House Furnllhlnn

Best Light Co.
Brunswlck-Bllke-Collendcf Co
Burrowes Co.. E. T.
Come-Packt Furnllure .
Enbaus & Son . . .
Frantz-Premler Elec. Clvnner .
Globo-Wernicke Bookcase .
Gunn Furnlture . w @
Hardware Spec. Mfg Co "
Icy Hot Bottle . . . .
Jewel Heat Controller . ¥
Kalamazoo S8tove Co. . . .
Karpen Furniture . . .
Krochler Bed Davenport
Minneapolis Heat Regulator .
Onondaga Hide and Leather Co.
Paragon Lamp Bracket . .
Pledmont Red Cedar Chest
Thermos Bottles . . . .
Tindale Cabinet . . 5
Western Electric Vac, Cleaner
Witt Ash Can " .

Household Supplies

Bon Aml

o1d Dul(‘h Clelnser
3-In-One O11

Virus Ltd. e =
‘Welsbach Man(hs EEE

. Back

Jewelry, Sllverware, Etc.

Baer & Wilde .
Baird-North Co. .
Basch & Co.. Dlamonds
Bennett Mrg. Co.
Bergiman, James . ¥ oa
Burlington Watch o
De Roy & Sons. Jos. :
Elgin Watches . . . . .
Gorham Co. .

Hartman, F. & c. CD 5
Homer Laughlin China . =,
Howard Watch b
Havone Clgarette Caac |
Ingersoll Watch ¥
Krementz Buttons .

Lachman & Co., H..

Loftis Bros. & Co. .

Low & Co., Danlel .

Lyon & Co..J. M .
Maher & Grosh, Knives
Muller-Hoc@er Co. 5

Ostby & Barion, Rings .
Pescock, O. D.

Rogers Bros. 1847 Siiverware
Beth Thomas, Clocks

Sweet & Co., L.W. . . .
Tiffany & Co. . . .

68-00-

Paar
. 113

112E

. 144
cover
- 89
- 118
65~66

. 114
70-71
.70

108
. 116
05
8Y
. 123

48

. 104
.121
112D

119

. 1

Miscellaneous
Pacm
Amer. Mechanical Toy Co. . 100
Amer. Telephone & Tel. Co. . 138
Barton, H. . = we e 120
Blackstone Mfg. Co.” a w oW 39
Brown, B. H. « + s+ s+ « 12C
Burr-Vack Co. . + . 10s8
Chamber of Com. (Seattle) . . 114
Classified Advertising . . . . 34
Colytt Laboratorles . . . . . 118
Curtls & Cameron ., . . . . 23
Danda KeyPurse . . . . . 105
Davis Co., A. M. . ., . . . 111
Dorchester Pottery . P 112C
Erickson Artif. Limb . . . . 107
Hanson-Bennett Mag. Agency . . 104
MystoMfg Co. . . . . . . B4
Nat.SpawncC... . . . . . 107
Phllo, K. R. . P O | | 4
Robinson Mfg. Co. §i ; « « 120
8choenhut Dolls . . . . | 107
U.S.PlayingCards . . ., . ., BS
U. 8. Leather Goods Co. . ., ., 97
Van Riper, C. A. . . SRS - |
Vantine & Co.. A. A. - 129
‘Writers & Illustrators Exchlnxe . 26
Musical Instruments
Columbla Phonograph . . . 3
Edlson Phonograph . T nhzG
Schirmer, Inc. . 40
Victor Tllklng \lnchlns . 73
Office Equipment
Anderson Shorthand Typewriter . 23
Babson Statlistical Orslmlntlon . 103
Press Co. . Bom e 1383
Spencerian Pcn k - . 118
Typewriter District s,. ndicate . 1 12C
‘Wiggins Co., J. B. o 106
Optical Goods
Amer. Optical Co. . 103
Sporting Goods
Colt Flrearms s« . 112B
Marlin Firearms Co. . e DR
Ross Rifle AR R R s 107
Tollet Articles
Carmen Face Powder . B4
Daggett & Ramsdell Cold Cream . 127
Lyons Tooth I'owder , . . 130
Marinello Co. . .. 107
Packer's Tar Soap . 3rd Cover
Pcbeco Tooth Paste peowr ¥ 81
Pompelan Massage Cream . . . 108
Reslnol8oap . . . . . . . 109
Rleger's Perfume . . . . 105
Woodbury's 8cab . . . . 24
Travel, Resorts, Etc.
Southern Rallway . . . . . 07
Southern Paclic Ry . . . . . 108
Unlon PaclficRy . . . . . 106
Wearing Apparel
Arrow 8hirts . . . . . . . 132
Beston Garters . . . . . . 100
Florshelm 8hoes . . . . . . 98
Glastenbury Underwear o+ . 88
Glover Co.. H. B. - 96
Hart, Schaffner & \hrx Clotha + 143
Holeproof Hoslery . . . . . 2
Kerr Belts & Buckles + + » 108
Michaels-Stern Clothes . . . . 109
Revemnible CollarCo. . . . . 105
Ritchle & Cornell . . . . . 114
‘Wilson Bros.. Underwear . - 91
‘World's Star Knitting Co. 98
Ypsilanti Indlan Shoe - - 112B
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In Peace and in War

—in Sickness and in
Health —1n Good (
Times and Bad Times @
—in all climes and in
all seasons— for chil-
dren and grown-ups—the food that builds
strong and sturdy bodies, fit for the day’s
work or the day’s play, 1s

Shredded Wheat

the one staple, universal breakfast cereal that sells at
the same price throughout the civilized world. War
- always furnishes an excuse for increasing the cost of
living, but no dealer can raise the price of Shredded
Wheat. It is always the same in price and quality—
contains more real nutriment, pound for pound, than
meat or eggs and costs much less—is ready-cooked
and ready-to-serve.

» TwoShredded WheatBiscuits with milk orcream
supply all the nutriment needed for a half day's
work or play. Delicious for any meal in com-
bi with sliced pis les, sliced b
canned peaches, pears or any fruit.

) “It’s All in the Shreds”

Made only by

The Shredded Wheat Company,
Niagara Falls, N. Y.

un|u|||uu|||uu||uuu|un|uu|||un-;-||.n|uuu|uum|||||uuwm||uuuuunuunn||mmwn||uuw||uuw|muulluun|uluummuulmmmuumnuuuuﬁmlrmm|umm||||u|muum||mmuuuu|uwwwuummnu|||uua||mmm.rum|u|u1mmmuunm-u.-,.@--
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Selling 8000 Copies Daily

HAROLD BELL WRIGHT’S |

New Novel is

A Real Love Story

Deligbtfully Wholesome, Stirring In Action and Sweel with Sentiment
for Cbristmas Giving to all Lovers of Wholesome Books.

-
The Genuine Charm

of the story Is its style. color, conception and fancies. Its heart

histories and sonl tragedlex are gripping with interest from start to

finish, Its semnz in Southern Celifornia among orange groves and |

sudo Wwi'ot._| The Christmas Book of the Year
Beautiful and Appropriate for any Man or Woman or Boy or Girl

THE EYES OF THE WORLD

Nlustrations in Colors by F. Graham Cootes
Cloth 12mo $1.35 Net

Nearly 1,000000 Copies Already Sold
A Real Love Story with bigger plot and more . Harold Bell Wright has told this deligbtfnl
:glo? deeper mysu.-ry and greater love, romance so convincingly and has so clearly
than S ovellhelar hot it it defined the underlying purpose of the story
AN e NS I leremoltoma e Jemons] thatitls stamped with the trutbfulness of a
orange groves and mountains of Southern | chapter out of real life. The theme, “the
California. b ministry of art and letters,” is most oppor-
I | tune for thecause of more wholesome books.
Philadelphia North American—In the novel- nelortiesigee s -
ist’s “"Their Yesterdays,” the immediate “
predecessor of the Dresent work, the mere Kansas City Star—"The Eyes of the World"”
duty and oy of living and loving was the t X t“ is powertully written. It deserves & high

underlying motive and theme. Butin''The
0 place, whether you take it for its literary
Eves of the World."” in addition to an Intrl- y \\ R I [J D alne or ita motel lesson. Beyond & Goabe

ﬁ

-,.

caislandifinely wroughtlovelstory thelpar, the author has written a book that will rank

rative conveys not only heart history, but D ..
sturdy censure of baser ideals in literature with “The Shepherd of the Hills"” and “The
‘Winnlog of Barbara Worth."”

" Other Books by Harold Bell Wright

Each volume is beautifully illustrated, handsomely bound, uniform with ‘“The Eyes
of the World,” in red cloth and stamped in gold. Each $1.35 Net
Their Yesterdays The Calling of Dan Matthews
That Printer of Udell’s The Winning of Barbara Worth
The Shepherd of the Hills
Harold Bell Wright's books—six v are also umformly bound in Limp
Full Leather, Gllt Tops, Each $1.85 N
Boxed in Sets, 6 Volumes, Cloth $7.50 —Full Leather $10.50

3 Mr. Wright's Allegory of Life
Theu;o:::g::iz:'days The Uncrowned King

INlustrations by Neill—16mo
Now 50 Cents Everywhere Cloth 50c, Leather $1.00

I Harold Bell Wright’s Books are Sold by all Booksellers ]
Our Catalogue of Other Publishers’ Books

will be sent to you free upon request. It is 8% x 5!4 inches in size and contains over 400 pages
advertising 25,000 of the best booksof all the publishers. We list books on all subjects and carry
every book advertised in stock. Our catalog is a carefullycompiled book-buyer’s guide. A letter
or post card today will bring it to you.

THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Publishers and Bookselle
ESTABLISHED 1895 E. W. REYNOLDS, Presidest 231-233 W. Moanroe Stree!. CHICAGO

10
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The Present European war is the greatest tragedy in human bistory. The great monarchies of Europe,

as illustrated herewith by the crowned cagles. are engaged in an

awfu) umﬂm of destruction. The Goddess of Liberty may well try to protect the fallen soldiers with the

fiags of their nations trailing in the dust. If you would care to know the underlying causes which have led up to this con-

&L the gruz racial antipathies, the commercial rivalries. the sting of past defeats, the vaulting ambitions for world empire,
embrace this opportunity to place in your home the world famed publication,

Ridpath’s History % World

Dr. John Clark Ridpath is universally recognized as America’s groatust
historian.  Other men have written histories of one nation or period:
Gibbon of Rome, Macaulay of England, Guizot of France, but it remai for Dir.
Ridpath to write a History of the entire World from the earliest civilization
down to the present day. All the underlying causes of the present conflict
Austria’s memory of her defeat by Napoleon on.a hundred battlefields,
France's recollection of her defeat by Germany under the leadership of
the Iron Chancellor Bismarck, Russia’'s memory of the loss of Poland,
which she had to divide with Prussia and Austria, England’s opposi
tion to the growing military and naval power of German) which
would soon be able to dispute her mastery of the sea—all these
and hundreds of other underlying causes may be clearly dis-
cermed and understood by reading thisgreat History. Dr. Rid-
path’s History isendo by presidents of the United States,

y all university and college presidents, and by a
quarter of a million Americans who own and love it.

A Great Book Bargain

We will name our special low price and
easy terms of payment only in direct letters.
A coupon for your convenience is printed in
the lower corner of this advertisement. Tear
off the coupon, write your name and address
plinly and mail. We do not publish our
special low price for the reason Dr. Ridpath's
widow derives her support from the royalty
on this History, and to print our low price
broadcast would cause injury to the sale of
future editions.

46 Page Booklet FREE
We will mail our beautiful forty-six page
free booklet without any obligation on your
g:‘. to buy. It will show Ridpath's wonderfully
matiful style. He pictures the Ey;.x hmloncnl events
ey were happening ore. r eyes: he
m yon with hxmd sec the battles céolé to meet
Kings and quesns and warriors; tosit in the Roman Sen-
llc. lalnln:h'!lh Napaleon on a hundred bullleﬁ:lds:
thern seas with Drale; to circumnavigate
m.bb-e with Magelian, He combines absorbing inter- .
e with supreme reliability.
USE THIS COUPON B ADDRESS J

GO I\W;)gle write, please mention the Colwlr?urj—:nl .
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Every
will enj

reader of The Cosmopolitan

joy EVERY ONE of these books

By the auathor of
*““Molly Mahe-Believe’’

With piclures by Crosby.
Price $1.00 nel, postage
5 cenis.

A wonderfal
mystery story

Fight full-page "pictures
by Raleigh. Price $1.35
net, posiage 10 cents.

A story of an American
girl on the China coast

Forty clever pictures by
Crosby. Price $1.35 net,
poslage 10 cents.

The Confessions of a
Successful New Yorker

Price $1.30 net, postage
12 cends.

By the author of ‘‘Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch’®

THE HONORABLE
PERCIVAL

By ALICE HEGAN RICE

This is the delightful story of a very correct and fastidious young Eng=

lishman who, having been jilted by his fiancée, takes a trip around the

world, and on a Pacific liner meets an American girl,—the captain’s

daughter, brought up on a ranch. There is something doing every minute.
With llustrations by Croshy. Price $1.00 nel, postage 5 cenls.

LITTLE EVE EDGARTON
By ELEANOR HALLOWELL ABBOTT

No one writes cleverer magazine stories than Eleanor Hallowell Abbott,
and when she v\ntes a real hook you can depend on its being worth
reading. Here is her latest,—the story of a girl who is dilfcrent from

any other girl who ever hved —but very lovable and very full of love.

PERSONS UNKNOWN
. By VIRGINIA TRACY

Here is a novel which for growing interest, bafling mystery, and real
entertainment, cannot be surpasseg It is the love story of a young
novelist and a young actress, the latter a capricious, gallant, spirited,
spoiled beauty. The unlangl.ing of the mystery leaves the reader gasping.

THE CHARMED LIFE
OF MISS AUSTIN

By SAMUEL MERWIN

If you knowanythingabout the China coast you know thatit is one of the
toughest places in the world. To it goesa young American girl, a thorough-
bred,—charming and beautiful. Eluding the chapcronage of her auntand
uncle, she becomes involved with many strange people and situations,

THE “GOLDFISH”
PUBLISHED ANONYMOUSLY

In this book you will find the frankest, most detailed revelation ever
put into print of the daily living of a New York family of wealth and
social position. It is a human document of intimate and gripping in-
terest. The man who tells the story scldom meets his ewn daughters
except when they are dining out together.

Bu

Sold Everywhere

Buy them for your Christmas gifts
Published by THE CENTURY CO., Union Square, New York

y them for yourself—

If what
Go

want is nclndverlised on these pages. see page 6 Cf‘wiﬁhmﬁrow
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“War on ¢

~

The Library of Original Sources

you get these essential, bed-rock facts; the authentic, first-hand information;
behind the scenes, which is infinitely more valuable, more instructive. and more interesting to
thinking, reading people than the mere accounts of battles given in an ordinary history.
inside facts-which those books never even mention; you go back lo lhe sources of information themselres, to

of men who were contemporary with the great events they described;
the actual participants—eye witnesses, thinkers, discoverers, inventors, etc., whose deeds and
ideas wrought all the world-wide changes from the very &arliest times down fo 10 day.

the writd
accounts of

But up to a short time ago the documents
contained in TheLibrary of Original Sources
were not available to the general public.
In some cases they existed only as hieroglyphics on
monuments, tablets and rock cylinders, as curious
characters on papyrus and parchment, and in the
more modern instances as half forgotten pamphlets
and obscure reports in widely scattered libraries and
museums. It took overone hundred research spe-
dalists ten years to simply prepare the matter for
‘Thbe Library of Original Sources; the expense ran
into many thousands of dollars.

Every account is in the exact language
(translated) of the original manuscript,
papyrus, clay tablet or inscribed cylinder.
Everything is covered down to the events which
bappened almost yesterday. You'll be proud to
bhave this marvellous work on your book-shelves;
proud %0 have your friends see it and admire its
beauriful appearance. As a reference work as well
as a source of recreation it is positively unequalled;
pothing like it has ever before been published.

Mail us the attached coupon for .more
complete information. These books are not
for sale at book-stores or through agents;
you can get in touch with us only by means
of the coupon. Tear it off and mail now.

’I‘HIS grim figure, stony-

faced and relentless,
riding an idiot horscrough-
shod over his victims, is
Franz von Stuck’s terrific
arraignment of war, It is the
side of warfare with which ordi-
nary histories are filled—the side
with which we have become
satiated. But we know only too
little about the causes, the under-

lying facts, the existing conditions
which

for ages have brought
about the slaughter of countless
thousands. In the remarkable

A work

the glimpse

You get the

to the first-hand

10 sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich, deep
red leather; with many full-page illustrations, at

GREAT BARGAIN

Send us the attached coupon A'I' ONCE. <
will tell vou how to get the Library on
MONTHLY PAYMEN and mail you FR
book of rare documecnts show ing curious inscr
of the Ancients. Remember there are
number of sets, so act quickl N
NOW. You assume no ot
will call. The book is FR

and we

_—~—an Idiot Horse”

= ™MAIL THiS COUPON FOR FREE BOOK= =
Usirersity Rescarch, Dept . B, Miwa ukee, Wis.

¢ the FRE « imen

foacriptions

ment dier

send

1
l Name
I i

1 GOUgIE

wnle please mention the Cosmepolitan |-
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Many Million
Monuments bave
been Erected to

Markt Twarmn

This picture shows one of them. The rest
are in the homes of America~—the most appro-
priate place of all. Probably you have seen
some, maybe a great many. hy not erect
one yourself? A set of twenty-five beautiful
volumes of the Author’s National Edition is
more lasting than granite, for it contains the
undying thought. philosophy, humor —above -

all. the human nature—of the great story-teller. * s td
This monument has many more than four sides, === - B Rl et 5 . i vte ]
for it reveals a many-glde“d genius—the great MONUMENT ERECTED TO MARK TWAIN
boy’s writer, as shown in “ Tom Sawyer” and AT HANNIBAL, MO., BY THE STATE OF
“Huck Finn”; the great humorist and racon- MISSOURL. UNVEILED SEPTEMBER, 1914

teur, as_shown in “Innocents Abroad” and .
“Roughing It ”; the master of pathos, as,shown in *“ The Death Disk” and other short
stories; the philosopher and indignant foe of hypocrisy and sham, as shown in his essays.

“Tomorrow” May Be Too Late to Get
Mark Tevain’s Works, Author’s National
Edition, at the Special Price

=T\ Within a very short time this cdition will be withdrawn from the market, for
€os. 12 \ Afrangements are now under way for a more expensive set.

:ﬂ:l‘m \ This Author’s National Edition was issued in response to the great popular
Frasklln Seoare demand for an edition of Mark Twain at as !ow a price as $1.00 per volume.
LLAL LY Every word and every picture in the most expensive set of Mark Twain's

Please sead me 4 Writings is 3 i 1 -pri ition.
Aol \v:v‘\ ¥ritings is included in this popular-priced edition

earviaye Iree, a set of The set is in t_\venty-ﬁve volumes, each measuring [£92%1 inches. They
MARK TWAIN'S WeIxs are carefulli: printed on excellent paper and bound in a handsome red
twenty-Sve volumes, cloth blnd-\ crépe cloth, have titles in gold, decorative design on shelf back, a me-

tog. It is understood I may H g R itle- i
A g ool A e lhe\ dallion of the great author on the cover, head-bands and title-pages in
explration ol that time 110 not care Wy tWO colors.

:‘:'D:’;;w‘;:llk:"n'ﬁ"b;::’:‘l“‘ﬂ‘;“:b A Set of Mark Twain is an Indispensable Monument in Every
wit $2.00 a mooth until the full | price of Home Library. If you do not wish to pay more than $1.00 per
the books £25.00, has been pad.or withia thirty \ volume for your set, order now, in the Harper way (see the
days willsendyou 82375 as payment in ull. coupon), for * tomorrow ”’ may be too late!
SUERIENT € e eaesieeciiee e \ HARPER & BROTHERS, FRANKLIN SQUARE, N.Y.
SOMl boohs (05 isvvsssnivaaaiesanisi i a e s R et \
14 1f wh, u waat is 1' advertised on these pages, soe page “’Gfi%a‘ﬁmm

Digitized by L3OO HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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AW

Don’t consider enrolling in any course
until you have read this 80-page book
from cover to cover. Sent free to you.

Explains all about our wonderful new system of
correspondence law instruction. Tells how to elimi-
nate all possibility of failure. Shows exactly how to
go about it to get the kind of legal training that leads
to big success. Worth its wecight in gold to any man even
remotcly considering the study of law as a profession or as an
aid to business. Mail coupon at once for yourfree copy.

America’s Greatest Correspondence
Course in Law.

Everything in this course is right down todate. Every branch
of the law is thoroughly covered. Written in plain, simple, easily
understood language. All legal terms thoroughly explained and
made perfectly clear.  Handy pocket size text books enable you to study any-
where, at any time—you can always bave a lesson in your pocket. v
time and means quicker admission to the bar. Most complete, practical and
only law course ever written especially for correspondence instruction.

17 years of service have placed the American School of
Correspondence at the head of all non-resident institutions.
Only corcespondence school in the United States chartered solely as an educa-
tional institution for the benefit of its students, not as a commercial enterprise
(or the bencfit of its stockbolders. Enjoys the distinction of baving graduated

larger Fe centage of its students than any other corcespondence school in
tbc world. Positively the best school for YOU.

13 Volume Law Lnbrary
and 60 Text Books

g R R T L P e

ﬁ:ﬁ”—@"" P PR e .,.:;m:..m.i:..rf
&hwuﬂe - "w" mmﬁ“ " or muﬂhm . =

lmll. 'rm:' GOUMH Tﬂlmﬂ
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Amencan School

of Correspondence. Chicago. USA.
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5. SPECIAL scrvice assisting pupil and parent in the sclection

of a school or college is offered free of charge to the readers |

q Read carefully the following announcements.
not find an institution which meets your requirements. write
to the Cosmopolitan Educational Club. 1273 Publishcrs Build-
ing, New York. giving kind of school you wish, scx of applicant,
approximate location, and the yearly amount you desire to spend.

If you do

e

Cosmopolltan Educational Gmdd

Carermre

Satesls for Baw

Holderness School £or by, Five bulidings, Firtees
Technical Schools. Ranks with um hilhm
Vu- I':nllmd- n: by reason of ondmnnl the tuition l-
w Gymnasium. 35th ¥
REv. Lollx Wnnl-::. L. H. D., Rector,
New Haursmige. Plymo

The Mitchell Military Boys™ School
myn.:ﬂannqdm dxu-m.“ Amﬂtr,mﬂnulﬂlh

lﬂw’i H M s Principal.
LEXANDER TTCHEL
MASBACHUSETTS, Hm:c‘..n mﬂm‘lmm Boston.}
Chauncy Hal[ School -
Established 1 leﬂl exclusively for MASSA-
CHUSETTS INBT[TI.T or CHNOLOUGY and other
sciontiflc schools, alist.
Fu:rnln 5 ifl::r. FPrincipal.
Mansacnoserrs, Boston, 540 t. (Copley 8q.)

Pennsylvamia Military College

L,z;n:rn leading to dm in t‘w z'mruﬁ:dn &, Chemi-
fmtry, ilitary that prod
physieal deness. montal squipoise and morsl balace. | or
Pr.nnﬂ.huu, Chester ST AR X H";:nt.
Yeates School
Established 1854, Enviable record for scholarship, T
mhl how to study. Two sthletie felds, track new g,nmn-l'gl:

Over one hundred acres of field and stream. Num-
ted. For
PENNST n)uu“m’u:-?’g,, 529, Headmaster,

Meueubnrz Academy m:mw“&m

call or business. Under C|
mhn o o] bristian masters from the l:,

C
Calll ""'Tﬁmﬂ Maxy [l\'llll. LL.D.,
F‘Sl“n".furu Mercersburg, Box 10

5 Preparatory School Teris Asicr:

Powder Point School mﬂ‘mu
hnll }m openod. Nav n'mnnium e el

n:h ools. Onlﬁa- Hennr mnomunﬁ. Jn., Director, or

Havra H. Bnll:‘l.A M. . H
MassacnuseTTs, Duxbiry, 71 King Cuesar Road.

"ﬁu-. Clinder

home school for boys. Near Philadelphia. M, et ledi:
Remarkable lm.lth ruwud for twent; m
letics.  Unusuall. ) e~ l“}ﬁ?llnr

Green hncr prel]:ytenal Military S;:lluo] A w

w"“’“‘ﬂ'*‘\“d‘m’ Rehool, Ninster teachers Cotpre: | mile boarding school for 100 boys. Large cor
hensive equl) ;10 bull I! -cres Umnﬂl Rl tors— untes. B mountain cpl'un-u. 2300
e S Pare ik | B e A St S o B0
yuu- oK. D W. Alllululll D o Lawisbucy, Boe T o g
MAI&.“JIITBIT‘!’I. Wi 96 Providence St. N s E_i % :’o: % e
R Hall > Military A T e Ui
umscy Btatos. Bunkumlnmmrm for the Uni-

s
Lovs H. !c:um ML.A., Headmaster.
Coxsecricor, Cornw M

New York Oity. Modem Rehl
permits rate lSSD and u
Konn G. TrussprL
Connecticut
ConnecTicur, Suffield, 11 Main Street.

for bmim- or

A. M., Prin
terary Iulmtlan

D A school that pro)
Loomis lur‘I lite. Hurvard, Yale and other lead! ‘:f
loges. 150 school farm: 6 new freproof buil ings;
womnasim; — athietic Sods. einder track” $3,000.000

dowment. 84 -ye‘r Addreas
H. BA‘ICBILDIR. A. M., Headmaster.
CoONNECTICUT. Wlnd

0 Do you wish our assistance in the choice
Boys™ School o' ehontt  ff'5oudo pat ad ohe suitea
to your requirements advertised in the magazine write to us.
Give Jocation, approximate amount you are willing to spend,
age of prospective pupil and any information you see fit.

0suMopoLITAN EpucaTioNal. CLUB.
New York. Times Square Station. G. T..

Tl‘lc Tomc Scl'nool

¥ school.  TI

Booklet on

rrqum.
Tuoxss 8TocxaAM BAEER, Ph.D.
Manvrano, Port Depodlt.

GO’. JRSTC

the message Iurl of Ameriea’s progressive schools

Vorsities, Governm:

Charges
Viman

Fisl burne Mllluﬂ Rrappres for universls v
sonal hl::lanuon. Rmuln‘nl miliur-p tr-.ining Llh your. Buu‘

ldmlll to all colleges. lhleu
das

“d ndmlmur Eludnslﬁ.n Ciymnasium,
Pntclf-l-lu mm Oarr. WuG. Kl;':I.I Ph. D

m- ﬂ[a .
)Iumun !t Hupaixs, Prin.

The Bingham Sch '_E""Whhnl w3,

mhﬂﬂymlm!m Pmpuu lnrmll!neuull ris-
tian citizenship. Patrons from 8. Army. n States,
l’l'mnnl.rimnnlddenlml.'a.lnh South
erica, Europe and Asia. Address CoL. R. HINGIAI.
1 0. u_:‘n. Amhaﬂlle llu: Al -
College Preparatory
Fleet School hmiierbovs Coiiss repiatory 1
estate. Doy Scout princi ielmrmr..hebuhﬂ!
Athletles of all kinds. equipped gym-
nasium. For catalog address
8xppox FLrET, Prlnclnnl
Nontr Carnuiva. Flat, Rod( Highland Lake.
Por e Il:th Ank
Porter Military Acltlem:r tional school. 24 states xnd
nted. uiwu your boy a
Imul can off: T

RIYET de Mllll‘lry I!Id Navﬂ] ﬁclﬂcm!’ “I*.l"“

le standards. No Southern Military School ranked (195 ﬂhl:hw

«Year round oul life: mountain location. qu:l

tutorial system. 8 Id ntl ake 'ith Gov't Navi

Equipment. Magnificent oqu + Cadets enter any time.
zomGia, Galnesville, Box 11.




Schools for Bo ys

II *‘Military, bat not Reformotory’’ | ll
Freehold TWO DISTINGT scuoog A Co ege
‘Hall a mile apart: eac
Milit School Dlote Tn tecif wnd Tndependat School
Hlary ochoo Msﬂ;}’iﬂu&&;ﬁﬂm' ““The school for manly boys.”—Ckic/ Futtice Winstom.
ForBoys 7te 13. Rales $450 te $500 E-:hllml Ited 10 50 cadeta:indi- cter buildIng Is the seriouswork ot this aci -
———— vidual ﬂ instruction dividuality s d encour: .
New J T I ey ey et o e
ew Jersey ooy n"n“t' York: 0atrom o mﬁ'ﬁ:’&‘f" nder persona lﬁ’e"'&Y"’““«'°’ sounace
New m aunawm superviston of a physl
Phila. Mode n equ t, direct: S8wimming pool. pl
Military Academy spmpon || | | i8S, o B, o,
Older Boya. Rates $47S to $350 uu!ocu- address cates. For catalogue address
|Eon CAAS. M. DUNGAN, B 124, Frecbold. N. J. ..,.‘},':am. o b e 160 15 N Pt Recaohe Toes

.
Vary libaully endowed. 66th © Amer}
Blllr Acndemy 80 mu trom New York. m;:,‘; St. John's Hlilnry Academy men“y“;""‘iﬁx?)
any. training American boys. Thorough scholastic and
Hon. Fine buildings. 100 ncre umpu& Two gymnniumj instruction. Sltuned on bigh, welldrained ground, in (he

Thustrated cnalogue on reques! beautiful W-ukqhn Counl.y Lnke region. Exbenslve equip-
Jomxy C. BHARPI. A M.. D. D, Principal. ment. Govt. ratln D
NEw Jepasey, BIMnlo‘rn P. O. Box W aukesha County, Delaficid, Box 2K

Bordentown Ml]ltnry lnuhtute :ll'::"nn- ":,D.‘ '.‘“'“" Nortl\wenern Military and Navnl Acndemy
‘business. EMcient l'-u:lr.r. mml'oruhlu hujlcu.ng. health l In- { A select achool with a high standard of Academic work, sy
eation, careful | by the physical. moral and social benefits of a M
develo) dnru_w and 29 yunol' I‘r?m mlllv‘uu tary and Naval life. Limited enroliment. references requir ed
writeRev.T.H.Laspoos, AN CoLT. D Lanpos, | Catalogue. Address CoL. R. AVIDBO

Suplelrlmendent.

New Jewaey, Wisconsin, Lake Gc_ne !

Peddic Institute Jhonan ol sciont, (07 D7ty ofertnk | Shaeruck Srmacesfor colloes andbusings, Lazge raculty.
| wised Athletics. Gymnssium. Bwlmm[ncpool Military

Birong faculty. 250 boys. Business, M B0-ncre cam| Im-.
O ymnasinm 'imm.lnﬁpml A:hler.lc fleld. Lower Behool for | system.  48th . _Moderate inclusive terms,
twr: 11 to I(.. o $550. l: \E, yslr opened va. .;'cnn%n ﬁlons:y D.D., Rm«]:{
. Zird. Catalog on requ Ad.d:ul . W.BWETLAND, | Y. E. THISON, Associate Rector.
__ New Jensey. Hightstown, Box 13-K. A.M. | _ Minsesors, Faribault. i

Montclair Academy Lake Forest Academy t",‘,:.h, o “1‘1';"',;
For Mountains. Correspondence or, beltn-. Standard of Scholarship, Prepares for College. Stodics wll:m d
visit invited from those desiring the best. Hook- | to all requirements. Diploma admits to institutions accoptio
Your Boy and Our School” will intercst you, no matter | certifica Modern buildings. Gymnasium. Swimming pool,
your boy 1s educated. Address Jomw G. Mnc\flc.u, | Non-M uri' Address HEabuasten,
JerseT, Montclair, Box 45. Headmaster, | _ Ittixois, Lake Forost, Box 113, (28 miles from Chicago.)
Rutg‘eu Prepnrllury School por dovs Esi. 1768 | Weatern Military Academy

pvrmit mod- _lll .mmu could not be accommodated at any ene time
school year.  Room ents for next
Bu r.mln- are nrvw heing made, Bouliln. Why,"
. W P KrLit, A. M, with other information will be s M request.
Nuw Jamint, New Drunewick, Dox 138. , Box 22, Cot, j ird o roqmne. M., Supt,

Call 3 Fur il 1000 foot above the T
pnncston Prcparatory Sc]aoul v "S",g:‘ﬁ;";‘m ¥ oyn. st above the sea. A
"1: possibile becauss of Imited number t.rumnu of mv-‘f o u m:l:s Every graduate has ved

nl pnplll (uﬂ from righd class nization. 9 ¥ commended by mothers, Our ldeal
given to Athletics and moral welfure.  4lst | ' For Bvﬂ Todd a Good Cltizen."” Writefor book andin-
invited. For year book, sddress formation about Northern Bummer Camp. NosLe Hivo,
NEw Jensst, neeton.  J. B. Fise, Head Master. _ Iuvinoms, Woodstock. (1 hour from Chicagno.) Prin.

Cn-lton Ac;dgmy C'm mhool for ﬁ“&m Nechml:oMx]nnryInahtute"o"“'m&';:",’-ln‘

Seven-ncre campus, modern bulldings in uw Jl-'nn:r hills, 21 pares for bestcotleges. Business course. 270 days of work in open
miles from New York.  Small classes, .1|ndh"klu|1 training in air. Sun. l.hlnuD da; H:lllllllmlogllon !;lt)heworld Mod-
ns-. ar Dept.

Sailome m‘:& P'I?l;ld  Bnaplain. R POrtal By Now Me tiog. Modorts cost For tatalof adtinms
n n. suppor ewMexico. te cost. For c; X
N. .I..ﬁa:“l e F[" Scnul g: A. M., Headmaster. w’o Mlilco Roswell, Box K. e | oY,
Wenonah Mﬂ ary Academy Kemper Military School & Boyar ,.."‘,.,“"m,,g.,“, "Z‘;
12 miles from Philadelphia. Prep-ru for college a- busl- academic work. Modem buildings. 30 acres. All athletics.
ness, in town without aaloons. 'IJ. 8 Manual Trnlnlng esignated as * Honor School™ by War
dotailed.  Special Behunl for .I‘nnl.un. Department, the k'ngnest rnlng glven. 718t year.

Dl_l" r[ LORENCE, Pr—ldnm Cl.u'mN A,:!au' h. B.. CoL, T. A. JoBNSTON, Supt.
Jenser, Wenonah, Box 403. Hupt., Missouri, Boonvllle, 712 3rd Street. e )
Umvc-rmty School Wentwonh Mlhmnr Academy Roifpaied by
prepare boys !or universities. Faculty “ Honor School.”” Reaches boys whom the ordinary da
un;?ﬂnu ning: “gym.” swim- mhml does not interest.  Courses preparo for-lesding iy

o

For illus. catalog write leges, Universities, National Academids w }'Ilm All

Hanny A. PETERS, ncipal. i
Omto, Cleveland, 7101 BOE Avenue,

Obio Military Institute Culver Military Academy Lox Eilliaey il s
High, beautiful location. Military drill subordinate to ing of the U7, . War Dept. Ita nlnlurn.l and material ||I|>

scademic work. Lower school for younger boys. Certificates | ment is superh. Its methods of rw‘t.iun sane, but
admit to colleges. Athletics. -uuanw P ve, followed by mm( school
A. M. HSV!HA'. Superlnwndont | en w\,'rrwr s O
Onro. College Hill. Box 44 (near Ci 'I‘GDIl‘fA Culver. (On Lake

Miami Military Institute .&";"fhdm&fmrfm' Sewanee Military Academy ‘{‘"‘ “;{ Rcu B
Individual {astruction Connected with Univ. of the South. 10.000 acres in Cumber-
ed | land mountain, slmost 2000 ft. high. Remarkable scenery &

s. Gy climate. Thoro! % Lparnlon for cﬂllvv or business away
alog. vON GRaPr BROWN, Pres. from city lnnuancus. atalog. Cor. DU VaLG. Cravens,
OH10. 0u'mlnlo='n (near Dl)lcn) Box 66. TENNESSEE, Sewanee. Box 100. Headmaster.

Ksutucly Mn tary Instlhlte 'HBI:O '.‘,.,I,.";m;“,“: Tennesuee Ml]ltary Inatnute lendln“l’l‘e ‘,’n":‘ﬂ:;’;;

Tith year. Pre tory collegiate schools. Students from 40 sta Mountaln location, ele-

Only Secondary School in South ranhed E(tmor Hchml by Rant bulidings and_equipment. [nahldual instruction.
War Dept. in 1914, New sclence bullding. UnuJuTue pares for coliege, 'erms
Addross THE SECRETARY, $350. For catalogue address. Cov. 0. C. Houver,
Kesrtocer, Lyndon. TENNESSEE, Swootwater I‘)usldenf.
The righ oo]’ a\T( COSMOPOLITAN to help yourfind it 17
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For Boys. Columbls University.
counte; thoﬂ tnr dtl Overlooks Van D-!-
landt Xd.ll.r_

Vimoi Prerrrman, Pd. D., Principal
New Yo, New York, West 246th Btreei.

for Boys
T, A

The Holbrook School ogie”
oy from o Tork. Gompless -q\dm-:{,“h

College preparstory. Charscter references required. (r
hﬁ::" Yﬂmnuum-undnn

Wench ester Acldd my

A fow spplications will III recelved for
beginning January, 1915.
w.{

milit
"Iﬂ ‘t\!llll‘ll Glrilll
Nev York Military Academy Nosr West Polat Four

Ih. socond Lerm
ng. a-ﬂa‘-mm

\\ NI. Plains,

Mount Pleasant Academy [90.7%. 0, Fre-

or_business. kubgnllm military ﬂm
Mwuﬂ 3 ount Pleasant Hall Is for b 13
Bummer Oms n iﬁ B-h.huu under Mr. nrnlﬂ!- wa

boys Bend for catalogue.
A d-iuf '-nudm Box 812 Cras. FaroEatc Bao

St. Jo[:n [ ] Se]lool cial o

manl;
tunlele‘ld M qun nnlrxumpln-

ost completa fireproofl 'vllllury Behool nrl.nt. in the ﬁun Mﬂl rmunmun
U ! Arm, Omcu- nr&n discipl lﬁw 8 ]%' Athlnuc Held. M-nl;r .poﬂ. encoursged,
Pnl.lt c datos, Inhm Cavllry w or_boys r 13, &unnu
Innd Juntor mer . rB‘ HN- {‘au.l:z: nn W. A. Rannsr, A,H
New Yomre, 'rllhan Hudson. Twue (‘olxuﬂnw New Yonx ning-on-Hudson. N-d,ﬂ

Tlie Rlymolu‘.l Rlﬂrl:luu Sc]‘anol
5 cihte, 50 A Agricul-

T © Tarm
wm\-lr s -cnnnt

M uw Ihdlvlﬁllnl V t the nrhnul ‘Write for catalog.

New Yonrs, Highland, Ulster Co.

Cascadilla School £, B0 Figine, Scherl for
.Mhlnle Mﬂ. Recraa-

Extenalve to-date equipment.
%mm': £ $775. o talogue .
C. V. Panssre, A. M., Principal.

New Youx, Ithacs.
The Mlnliui Schools mﬂwm h“l.ﬁ B

sl

ness Propars Beoeficial Military Thlm ‘or ten years

nnha‘lb!U 8 Gov' ":::‘;l hﬂa‘? mﬂchﬂ‘:l.g
&

‘I‘l' Yaxl Manllus, Box K. Wu. Versecx, P

peekckill Academy
5 &:‘ Oollege Preparatory and Business Courses.
nﬁw

zw Yon(. Peoalaskiil.

Riverview Academy 73 ,nm Collewe —and fo tife.
b-v! students who msed to be nd v.nusln howlw

y. Tutori; And w.moz VOCa-
uoml studies. Expe arn.e. Uwortunm— for selt
capable )'oung men of high character. Catalogue.
Poughkeepsie, Box 758. C.C.Gaixes,M.A..LL.D.
Porthec;nﬂlluunlll of » limited
Repton School Forepssarctul e e i

lngs. equipment and environment nre complete and u
dlu in_every particular. The fees are orate. Jllus-
ted Catalogue and Book of Views will be f¢ free

Universities
alor' Declding Whers to At-
for

Valparaiso University g

. Buowsx
uiven P. iullltv \'ltv-mdnﬂ
Inprans. Valparal

on rogues!
Nzw Yozx, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box O-2.

. For Bnn. 25 miles from York,
Irving School f boautira,  bistortc T Irving"
wlﬂ TTth )-nr 2! ears under present Head Master,

te and FPrepares m all colleges and
lnﬂnlﬂu-l Instructio Athletic ma.

wunm M New Gymnasium. J. M. FH’I%AH A M.,
le Yuu Tlrrﬂ.ownon -Hudson, Box 9 Muater,

Schools fcr Boy: and Girls

Muhlnhl

Highland Park College

al:‘. :’g:l\lll ".I‘rI.I.uln

coyta. Rﬁzd for catal
Towa, Des Moines.

Automoblle
Traction En-

ne shops
-ll,-nr Enurmn me,

Ia- tultl.on and I.IYIH
Da.

Geo. P. Magice, Prosiden

In the foothills of the White Moun-

talns. For Young Men and Women,
Courses for H

A Bepa-

erate cost.
zonoe L. PLiseron, Principal.
New Hawrsmine, Tilton, 32 Srbool Btreet.

Tilton Seminary

N. Y. U. Law School

‘Threo-Year course leading to LL. B. md J. D. can be taken
either. in mornlng, afterncon or Prepares for
ce in aDy part of the United suu- “Co-educational.
ddress ’roy. Lnu: J. Tourxins.
NEw Yonx Ciry, Washington 8q.. Eas

II scbiool of Phillp D. Armour,
CILGI!I:I"I! Ssm!nlry Hev. Willlam Nup'wn Olark,
Moartin A. Knapp, Leland Stanford, Charles Dudley Warner,
: Anﬁn'n. Bovmln Newman snd Pack,
tory, Music, Ari, Unmr: Houschold Arts. Al
El New Donnler Co-educational,
NII Yous, Cazenovia, Do: A

NMNormal Training Schools
The Technical Normal School Afesbers

branches only. One and two- nwnu!.n?uhl&-. i
Mulc. Dﬂ‘%‘d

HEGIBTRAN.

Slnte I“ 1 Sclluol A mrlelax:

mal honinllwln‘ ractical educstion st nuu\\ nul low
mu..'c \'mm: men :n’d 'u:ntn muy gqualil l' ul)uhd

mul ol n connection is
{0 Normal Conservators o Comic and Bchosl of Fin w Arta.
PENNSTLYANIA, lnmmu Jnu.nt Aunr LL. n

Thomas Normal Trammg Sclmol

This ia the only schoal In the &

Shandaken Institute [h° “”‘“‘““"G:" Dorsand
and Busl Oounu m Instruction in

! knkr. ld.nl lcnout home. Abulldln In ting
o k.l‘ nnld.ar.r cm'{:.:'m w!-ud.l. Terms
. L. Mansans, Director.

New \nlx !hlnd.li(

Grand River Invﬁtntc
A strictly high grade school with Beard, nun n‘ Tuition

§ius

oniy §200

car, Largo endowment makes
A--demic

. Ahorthand, Art, Ors

. Manusl mnln'
Eant:

Lx W. Hauuin,

 Training School
mmouTrammg Sc]:wal for Nurses

uipping young men and womon to utch Music, aninn
gﬂ DI‘ u&:lenee omeatlc Aﬂal’h cal Tralning and Man-

Z-year courses.

Taz SEcRETART.
MicHiaan, Detrolt, 3022 '-I_‘Brlﬂl Boulovard.

Offers an u nle course In theo-
retical lmt.ruﬂlnn and pnn wish
to enter the nursin,

tmin R
unl on lnnhntlon to the
Surt. or Nomsea
Tirinom, Chicago, 519 5. Honore Street.

Each Mmgi_@amdm;ey‘

Read its story earefully



Schools for Girls

HOME SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

SEA

an
teet of seashore. ponies.

Genulne anpy home ule. pemnll Allenllon und care. Gruwlng llrls lmnlred bywholesome
and beautlful Jdenis of useful woma:
‘autdaor e, which w0 mAke ATAEtive and reRning. O 4o Db
ygicDe and moraly are o bserved ecwchlly llgr mulu ln hr.llh rhll\-

& pan!

climate 18 Fll’fﬂl‘nllll"’ Ilvnrnhlvlﬂr
es, 1000

PINES

—n.li.lve teache:

24 uaie. . Domestic
"All branches of study under patient lnd enthuatastic lnltrucwrl Addrm
Rer. Themas Bieklord, Wiss ¥sith Riekford, Prineipals, P. 0. Box H,

nch, Ciet
Rrewster, Capa Cod, Mase,

hlecl,lwe F
New lddmonai

Bristol School Lo Residenc

and 2 years' C
Baperior Musie Mm—l)iplomn CouueA
freprool

Tudor Hall School or,tirs E.‘.u"e"‘"‘;m‘??;‘“‘ic‘:

tennis, Literature, P»qr hology. Clvics, by Dr. MERRILL E.
GaTES.ex-Pres. Amherst Colleze. Miss ALicE A.BrisToL,
DisY.orCoO1.UMBIA. Wlshlnsmn.Mln wood Pl.and 19thSt.

Hulyoke. etc. Academic courses. Nusie, Art, ressien,
Science. Nntl\e French and Germnn te-cheru.
30 resident, 160 day pu
Miss FREDONIA A u.rN B. (Cornell), Principal.

INDIANM Indianapolis. 1550 N Meridian St.

e 5chOOl, pre| M N 7th ycar. school for Youn;
Chevy Chase Seminary 33°R Ratanior. Sur younk Monticello Semlnnry %..m.’m Wad (Hirla. Proparatory
bdies. Lt rafure, Music, Art. Elocution and and Junior College Cou Dom: Sclence Music,

Domestlc
Canpus of eleven arres for o utdoor s . Health-
fll locaziom {n Washiogtoo's " Subur b Beauti Anesian
water. Mz, axp Mgrs. 8. N. BARKER, Principals.

Art.
Cunlﬂcne Drlnlezm Fme hulldlngs. “ ell equipped labora-

. nasium. Beautlful cunnus. wlh tennis courts,
hn nnue. hasketball and hockey
ILuiNoin, Godfrey. Miss MARTING (‘ El!c‘lsnn Prin.

DisTaicr or CoLussir. Washington,
mmlll!'lli.

The Colonial School Jir#iris, College neep:
-nﬂdmmofmll elwmmmdﬂhh&'bwi
Edm including B History. Science and
uséc. Art, Expression. Hm Economics. Open Alr 8
and Athlrties. 158 Jeasi® TrUMAN, Associate
DrsTaicT o Cotvsata, Washington, 1725 Conn, Ave

and Ju
Frnncea Shimer Scl\ool Univ. ot(‘!llrm b
and Young Women. Two yeurs Unllegn Work, Prep
\luxic. Art. Elocution, Teachers' College Co lll'll' in Eomo
nomics, Secretarial Course. Rate $4(Kh. Cortil Pp.—lju

Fairmont

A Hame Schooi for Girls.
vanced Courses for High 8chool Gradustes.

Regular and Elective Courses.
Music, Art,

. Ou 8 X
1sTrICT Or CoLUMBIA, Washington.

G ston H.“ A School for Glrls.

El!lblhhcd 1R92.

merr and Arademic Courses. Two
years Post-graduate and College work. Music, An andExj
planned for the school. Adhlctics.

Building gfcu.uy

Mas. Blv:u.ly sox, Principal.
b 5 TLE

IDoraascY o

M-nh- Washlngton Seminary Woma o
Anexs ndd-n.hl soction of National Capital. l‘wo '
course for High Sc) ool graduates, general and special coumw
Domestic Science. utdoor sports.

Eowarp W. TEouPsoN. Principal.
Dnmcr or Co Oux.mn;u, ‘Washington, 1601 C onn. Ave.

Miss C. E Mason’s o]

ar).

(Vass!
COLn-u “lshln&lnn 1906 Florida Ave.

For  Young

Suburban Sfluxﬂ l'er
Girls. “The Cas
‘l‘-ﬂ‘nutuwA
Hudson, N. Y.
Quly 40 minutes

s
inl cou
\{‘unlc Art,
nture, Langin
Certificate adr
Ieading col

Miss C. B MASON, LL.M . Lock Bax 700

Lhrw—- travel ciman.  For mlnlu;ur address

Large campus, 8 bidgs. (iym. Catalog. }ltv “'II.
ILLinots. Mt. Carroil. Box 606.
For Girls. M‘d!nr tmn Iq-ln:
Jlnu.lr! 4th.

Starrett School
Setive With the D vesity of

thru February 4th. q
Chicago, Accredited ltl Smith, Wnllmlry Vassar, and other
mllmu for over twenty-five years. ui-v- Ol 8]

ntion,

. HELEN Elw Rn“m

Pepa,
707 Vincennes Ave., Starrett School Pk
e in

1|.|.nm:a Chicago, 47
The Ojai School [y firts. Wholeame outdoor lite in

Outdoor classes, study, sleeping. Regul rses. Bpecial
E: Physical ure, Diramatic Art,
n. Tutonng

g

Ing.
training in Oral
Mude. lln six
dren of wurls:a
0 ALIFORNIA, Nordhoff.

ONE MILE FROM VASSAR

A srhool r:lsNI to distinction by a
combinstion of common-sense, # ldeals, outdoor life
and II‘N!I'NIH&I\N\I!IIH‘ For colliy 0r Imme Tecommended
by such em t_educatorn T, Juuln Ta vlor,

ity :r) Tnlmu v ilms,
- mﬁullua;rﬂmmr}:ﬂfmlhm,c‘ulumhhL-nhl:r-
a\an vilege lor all coll Eleeping porches
a.nx B pariors. e for estalogue and \‘Iﬁ:
ELLEN cl.lzlll IK&TI.ETT. A.B., Prin‘in-l
Poughkeepsie

-
COSM LA N id you in the right choice of the right schival
eGouRte FARVARD UNVER




Schools for Girls
FOR GIRLS
We send students to Vassar, Wellesley, Smith, Mt. Holyoke on

Mount certificate. Many girls after leaving the grammar school do mot wish
to go to college. But often they desire advanced work in a new en-
vironment with competent instructors, and to select studies best

lda meeting their tastes and needs.

We offer just theso opportemities. Students take English or Literature, but
the course otherwise is elective.  All subjects count for diploma.
wation from high school not necessary for entrance.
Special work m voice, pigno, violin. harp and pipe organ with emtmest Boston masters,
A ﬁnel)’ equippei school, New building with sew srya; new gy and
c oo opportunities of Boston in Music, Art and historical associations are freely used.
Blrl. nrter leaving grammar school, can l-n- her sndncs at Mount Ida and continge

them until she has an education equivalent to twe Callagy, takin,
6 miles from course an .bmnm Domestic Sci nce. Art. E)ocumun. Sano For

Exceptional opportunities with 75 SUMMIT ST, NEWTON, Mass.

through her
Fu'an Boox.
A

Abbot Academy Dwight Schaul For P ‘"?‘
A school for Girls. Founded 1828. 23 mlles from Boston. bKllnaing colleges. umllrd rmmlm
General course with Household Science. College Prepara- ual atte Rpm ous  grounds.
tion. Addrees Lo} Tennis, rlr.Iin;(.
Miss BERTEA BarLeY, Principal. Alian ('alth-rrru\ AND Alfas Funu. Principals.
MassachuserTs, Andover. New Jeraer, Englewood, Box 08,
Lasell Seminary CGntennry Collegiate Institute F\“‘fr"l_".'i“unn =

Advanced work for High School graduat Music, Art, r »\hunl randlumuf price. Certificate
stou-ehold Sciences. Twenty ucres, uvehe bulldings. Ad- M ression,
reas

3 Wur Y earn
{. WiNaLow, Ph.DD., Prlncln.l ks wradu; [Rt. J AL ME I:l!t PII D,.
MASAACRUAETTS. Auburn rhh- 100' W codland Roa _NEw JRRsEY. Har “ipal
ouse in the Pines .
A school for girls. Intcrmediate and academic courses. For Girls. A country school, 13 miles from New York

uages—nati ve teachers, Music, Houschold Arts. Everz Coliege preparatory and special courses.  Music, Art, Do-
attention. not onty to habits of nudﬁ but to each girl's healt| mestic Arts and Scirnre. Supervised physical -orI( in g:

andhappiness. Miss GERTRUDE Cornias, Principal. naslum snd field. Tlustrated catalogue on req
M ASSACRUSETTS, NOrton. (40 tuinutes from Boston.) _ New Jemagr, (range. [. t'(: C Blun.
Tenacre TheBlrmmg‘]ﬂmSchoo] Inc:, T""“““"‘“"s"‘“““

of park land, & modern buildin
DlAnl“i:?:ﬁl [l?:r;::an"-nva young girls, Preparatory to midrm‘e. Coll aratory and gener

Hu.nv TexprLE O0OKE. Domestic Bl:lom'c. ancing, Physical wnrk !n gymnasium and
-, sthletic field under tralned director, uatrated catalogue
MassacHusETTS, Wellesley', D‘““ all PRHSaTLTA KA, I\Irmlngham Box 101._A. R, GRIER. Pres.
1las1. For Elrll Puundod by ELIZanETH B. MEaom, Ekhonl rnrl-lrlﬂ Collrge Prey Pr(' ll tory. \ZM-
Hillside 1453, i on Sork Coritfenie g | Penn H‘“ Music, - Hom
leading colleges. (.cnonl nnd upecl | courses. Semnm Bclence Courses. er: nw nrhll por 1!

s:hool house. Cottage for younger girls. Small classes. Out- | Rooma vr|l.h private hl&h Hotel Gl smnr. f hdm Al anu:
doorsports, MARGARET R, BRENDLINGER, A. B, Principal. « secupind i school durln5 May each yoar. Hates
v UNT FRa neis, B, L., Associ ogue nnd views. address Franz 8. Macies, AR,

FLvasia. Chumbersburg, Box N. Principal,

all) For tiirls. Pre
coll Certificate

ConvecTicuT, Norwalk.

Cathedral School of Saint Mary

oS
A Schoolfor Girls, 19 miles from New York. Hulthlul lo- \'llm all‘ﬂllﬂ general course, Mutur Art and
catlon; Excellent oeation. Gy Pouol and
end art. (:enerll and mlleqe pmpm rh Blﬂlvllla th. H(‘ﬁidtnl I'h)sk'll Director. For catalogus
M YTEL, Prlnclpnl nddress

Nzw York, Long Isllnd (‘-lrd('n Cl !'z»-u\' NIA. Hnrlldn sl

On-the-Hudson, in the Highlands.  * The [s
Glen Eden Qe it o Girs e ormte i Beechwood School nd 1'"““"!' Sehool. Fita " for

I¢|||n Mivrox (‘nwua. A. B
Head of School

colleglate courses. Muslc, Art. Expression, Domestic Sclenco. any vocatlon. College Preparatory: College anmmenn:

Riding. Nports. 8ocial Training. No examinations. Sight-see- | Conservatory of Munsic; Art, Arts -nd Crafta, Orstory, Do

ing in New York City. Catalogue. Several places available for | mestic Arts and !‘dﬂlrﬂ Secreta lllill. Nnrmnl Gnvmmln

the second half-year from Fﬂhl’\llr) Ist. Address the Director. l‘«urmli Iinders: Awimmin .H.REaszr, Ph. D.

1w Yok, Poughkeepsie. Dr. 3 Prx -uuvwn.. kintown, Y. Presidens.

Y= - \ r-.r Girls Academic and

Tl\e Knox School Fl";NM't“hand’quChlog Musie Im‘rn};l:m-;nu. h(.‘nl-

= efe Preparatory an il Courses. ativn, New

soTopmerly, u¢ Briarengy h{("('ff Countgy Achagl ToF Girlax | g ding. l.‘olnrnr(nhh_ home life and outdoor sports, For
catalogue,

N Mgs. Rrssere Hotvarros, Principal. 8. MARSHALL.
Nsw Yorx., Tarrvtown-on-ludsen, I Pexyavivaxia. Philadelphia, ﬂnk Lanec.

For Girls, 10081yt n th For Girls, In besutifuf,
Emmn W‘"“d School Billa, 410 ot 1\3|.\|:'rth|:r: |lr;e. Walnut Lane School TR, (‘1“;"-\;:1 gg‘fx‘&r:;

Four new Arcproof buildings. the gift of Mrs. Russell Sace. | advantages General und College prepara tory c
aratory’. neral and Npecisl Co (‘r-nnh ate nrl\- courses for High School graduates.  Music, An Elocution,
lleges. Music, Art. Elocutlon, Domesti nee. Gymnasium Domestic dcf Irnu», Kewing, L.)mnnslum hasket- bdl tennis,
wlth swimming pool. Cataloguc on r riding. swimmin| . EoNa JonnsoN, AB..
T Yaux. Trov.  Mie Friza Kevh ax. Ph. T, Prin. P xnyL¥ANIA: Philadelphin, Germancown, Box E.
Chnpplqun Mountain Institute ,},f{,'ﬁ.',',f’“z ool Blahopthorpe Manor b@?c',,“m?'oﬁ"]ﬂm A=
from New York, with separate de{‘mn ments for both sexes and Finishing Lnumm Two yrars” Adval QC‘N s ﬂg
under 14 ycars. 44th year. New butldings, 70 acres, 500 ft. | School graduates. Athletics and Sutdonr lifa: Speem
altitude: $300 to $375. Primary, Preparatory. Commercial. | tagusin Thusle. Art Domostic Sclence, DonmucAn Arumd
N Training, Domestic 'irk’nru and Muslic Dept. Crasfts and Elocm,.on For boul‘lﬂ address C. N. Wraxr,
v York, Valhalla. Box A South Bethl l!u!( Bat. Principal.
An x—,ngll-.n and Classical Sehnol for Girls.  Modersts
Science Hill School A7 fireiish an: o Freparators Couess The Darlington Seminary fono! Healthful caral
with certificate privileges n Wellmh_y Vassar. Smith, and | location, suburban to Phiiadelphia. Campus of 40 acres.
other collexes.  90th year. Colle«e-trmned teuchvm Plano. Homcilke bulldings. 64 years experience. College Prepare
Violin and \'ﬂlre Instructlon. Domestic Science, Domestic tory and Spﬁdllcournﬂ‘ For catalogue,
Art.  Rate 3350, Mas. W. T. PoYNTER, Principal. MARY EVANS (‘uum:ns A. M., Prin.
KENTUOKY, Shelb)‘vllle PrnnarLvaNiA, Wost Chester. Box 501.

» G’buhgcl t advertise are the schools that aFé Beogredsive




Professional & Trade Schools

| T -
Practical Electrical
Education Vo K

’Learn Electricity!

1 wurkmg

of Elect ‘Sclcnce and E
Studentacan enter atany lime mr the lul.l or special courses.
No matter what your educati start you at the
astd t you are to i By oar system of
- mstruction, you can Peplete(ouricose (et

ly ms )‘nur nh Ly warran
ql\lll‘;( ;u\ a for trained students than we can fill.
m of our und-mu ha\l‘v started carning from $1so0ayear

immediasel e compietion of their course.
N he Tor Free Musirated catartos ay
School of Engmeenngof Milwaukee

176 Stroh Bui Milwaukee, Wis.

rou wish our assistance in the

Professional School 2 B e parancolinjthe,

find onesuited to your requirements advertised in themagazine

write to us. Give location. approximate amount You are willing

1o spend .afe of praspective pupiland any information you see

fit_ No charge now—or later. COSMOPOLITAN Enucnmqu.
New Yonx, TimesSquare Station, Box 155, F. & Cu

Wyman s School of the Woods

our search for a Pncnlcnl Course in Forestry, write
“ICI!DA‘. Munising.

Tri-State College of Engineering

Make you a Chll Moechanical, Electrical or Chemical En-
gibeer in two years. . 3165 covers tuitlon, board and furnished
room for 48 weekx Prepmwry courses at samerate. No

entrance examin:
INDIARS, AD&nh. 20 C. 8t.

New YortElectncal SCIIOOI

the
tivity. You = Learn by Dol
will be!u!l qualified w uk e up nel
aimj:ml'm. of this school Is unequaled and up-
I&Hbu.mlnuce livi attentlon; Day and night sesslons.
School open Lhe year ‘round; Enter at any um. Write for

m-?mus_
New Youx Crrr, 38 West 17th Strect.

I.em a I’aymg Profession
Bood Income md mm for Iife.

that asworey
P twenty veurs wn hava micreaulls

PHOTOGRAPHY

and Three -Color Work

Photo-Engravin,
I'hr .ndn-ln mArn l-m (23 UM) a week, Wo nesist

Lo secure these positl Learn bow yw ean
=1 ot | Terms easy lving HOkponve,

q
= Write
far catalogue —
ILLINOIS COLLEGE OF PHOTOGRAPHY
Wahnsh Avenae, Effingham. 111

Miscellaneous

Educate Your Child

In Your Own Home
Usder the direcdon of

CALVERT SCHOOL, Inc.
(Established 1897)

A anljpe system by means of which children

es the guidance
ochml with 3 aational reputation lor!r'nnlnz
Forlaf

nge of child.
THE CALVERT SCHOOL, 4 Quse SL. Satimere, Ml
V.M. MILLYER. A.R. (Harverd), Headmaster

Diqwm\;‘ @ﬂ"\c",glélrted to You.

7 today the great

=

Earn #150%7
T0

$300%
a Month

Electricity is

motive power of the world. Its use
has extended to every phase of lifc and industry.

Thos.A. Edisonsays that thefield of electricity
is inits infancy— that electrical workers of the future will
discover uscs for this great force now undreamed of.

Right now there are not enough eleclrical
engineers to fill the big paying positions open. Every da:
our Free Employment Bureau has a call for Eleﬂnrnl
Engineers greater than we can §ll.  Therefore, we are
making a very gpecial offer to students at this time.

Write today! Send the free coupon for our catalogand
free information.

We Teach You in a Short Time

—at Small Expense ot 2000

more electnc -1

enRincers we are charging a small tuition fee. Your t

nnd equn ment of all kinds are furnished FREE by lhe
g’ou may have easy payments if desired. Our

coursg o{ instruction is clear, simple and thorough. Our

Graduates demand handsome salanes. Don't pass up this

| Men Wanted

for these Trades

Electricity Plumbing
Moving Picture Operating
Bricklaying Mechanical Drawing

Wealso teach the trades mentioned abeve. . There are
vnlimited possibilities in any one of these trades. When
you have completed our course you will be in a pesition
to demand from $5.00 to $8.00 a day nght at the start. Or
go in business for yourselfl and make from $3.000 to
35,000 a year. J

Send the FREE COUPON for
Catalog and Particulars

No obllgations on you at all. Just Il out the
. Take this step towards
succes: tell you how you can master
Jectricity ‘or any other proftable trade tn a
c—make a bigger success than you

FREE TOOLS

Wo wiil furalsd sl

2mo 'y
Manyofourstulenis
car thelr expmees
whils (akiog the
ooarm.

5 \mr’«]l’(‘n( muklm: Fill out the cou- F'R EE
Bonand el 1¢at hnce: .

L. L. COOKE, Director CoUPON
Coyne National b

Trade Schools

39-51 E. lilinois St.
Deptl. 1S

Chicago,
1

Coyne National
Trade Schools
2951 E inois St.

Why not ask COSMOPODITAN? 21
HARVARD UNIVERSITY



Colleges for Women

Cr

1653 Maryland College for Women 151

Cvrar Ha

Themostideal College in the country in cu-, av o-dmuhe strain

of great numbere i laters, of 01 success(ul year; Laratla rbe
itimore. near Washington, $00 (¢ eleva

Varlous couries of study leading t6 degrces: new fi

ngs; private baths: swimming pool. Gymmasium.

Twoaud thrue year ssartes for igh-Schosl ¥

Oomaer

Fpald Sports.
s-p" e

Seboals st amentie Seen
v;n g hom: nmloxue xmd view book
| addreser CHARLES W, OILATIIER, D, Dy Hox Ws Lutbersiito, Md:

College and Conservatory on wpn“;‘.

Ozarks. Famous for healthfulness and beauty of location.
400000 fireprool building, | Raons with hrhuu' bath. El
vator. Arcredited Junior Collewe.  General courses: Art,
Music, pression. Domesiic Scicnce \ll(lm Dept. C.
ARK As. Eureka Springs. CuesceNT COLLEGE,

Illinois Woman's College
A Standard Cellege - Full Collrge and Preparatory Coursea
Special advantages in Music. Art, Expression. Home Eco-
nomlcs Students from 26 states. Write lor catalogue.
OxAN'S COLLEGE.

ILLnols . Jacksonville. Box E.

or Young

ledm Co"ege and Conscrvntory Worhen:
Junlor College, standardized by Univ. of Mo. Prep. courses
tor college or business. om. Music

clence. Conservatory.
An and Expression. N

Joxx W. MiLL
1200 Lollcae Place.

For \nunx Women.
(¥ ollml‘ Course four

erman standards.

ormal depart-
mel{lt A .

OURI, Mexi

Hollins College

Preparatory (tw ‘ ): Music, Art. etc.

acres in V lle of Irk1nll. miles north of Roanoke.
for 35 officers and teachers and 250 stu-

Founded 1842.

Formerly The Woman's College.
Hood College Famedy, The , Wopsny, Coes:
}nn(ur, llr l"nwut lor nppllunu who have not completed
ourteen un ts. rses in Music, Art, Ex; bon and
mnmlu. A. I«-d course in Pedagogy. Terms
”m Catalogue on request. Joseen H. AreL
Manviaxn, Frederick. ‘Prosiden

For Girls and Yeung Women.
Wuhmgton College Located wllhln National Capital
plrk of 10 acres; choices soclal

ations, mont benutlrul home lite, Preplrltory

Cemﬂcate md College Courses, Music, Art. Elocution. Do-

mestlc Science. L(tenture on request. Address F. '\(E NEFEE.
st'ﬂucr oF COLUMBIA, “'xﬂh mlton esident

Brsnnu Co“sg’e unc] (.-on-ervatory 32 -h“,w,,,;

Including sor uses. 86 plancs. 2 pipe organs. Giym-
nasium and Athl;tlc ﬂ.dd undnol 104 mers o’fde..lﬂlmno

summer and rg January 6th. Summer
Torm Jlmn‘!mh. Ad.d 0, I!n H for catalog,
GiEonata, Galnesville

Uniting and (‘onlimu Helmont Caol-
Ward- Be’"’“’mim for Young Women (26th Vear), and |
Wi Inary for Young Ladies (50th Year). Opened Sej |
24th. Academie, i Musie, Art, Expres-
slon, Domestic Science. I Education. Aﬂn‘s today.
Reglstration limited. .Tnnn: TaTLon Masson, Registrar

ExNEssEE, Nashville, Box A,

Schools of Domestic Science

National School of Domestic Arts & Science
Finighing school for young ladles, offering a thoro and prac-
tical education in household management, cooking, dressmak-
Ing. milllnery, etc. Attentlon to personal de‘elopment.
Early registration necessary. Four 2c. stamps for catal ogue .

sT. or Cal. Washington, Connecticut Ave. and M St.

Schools of Kindergarten Training I

The Fannie A. Smith F':“’,“.‘"‘f:“:

chool
'We have found the demand for our graduates greater than
'3 rhc-m supply. One and two year courses. For catalogue

arten

ANNIE A, Smru Principal.
CoxNecTICUT, Bridgeport, sns Lafayette

Business Schools ;

denta. For Catatogae lddrm Miaa Mar7y L. Cocxx,
_ ViraiNta. Hallins,

Randolph Macon | Womnn s College {ing, of the the
leges for ‘t}men In ',he Unl!ed Qunes. oﬂu’inx coume! tor

usic and Four hunwkx
£ A

obwrmt Lory, um, swimn

Endowment reduceu cost te l'mﬂ (‘n W lLLlAl “’l:nl.
52nd Year. ﬂm

Historic School !or Glrl.l

81 m ot

Virgiia. Lynchburg, Box 1
ni

Southern Female College
after highest Virginia standuards.
Exp
equipment. Qutdoor nhh-t\ CB. Aunwn KyLE Davis, A.M.
. Petersburg, 200 Colleke Place.

Virginia College

For Women. (Junjor.)
bea

health and El

courses. Musie, Art. Expression. Bel .

catalogue apply to the PrEsipEST,
\':Rawu, Loanoke.

: A 0 “Women, A
Sweet Briar Coucﬂ" Iour AL ars' mllnhlu cotirae
leadds to the A. B. degree. sub-freshman course prepares
college,  Located in lho I'!«:I.mum section of Virginia.

nd views sent on lnnll tl

. Many K. H:“m- T, President.

Vimnrsis, Sweet Briar, Box r i
=« and Young Wo-

Virginia Intermont College J, i o T s
limited to 150, FPreparatory and Jr. College Courses.  Mus
Art, Expression, Dom. Selence, \quh- vadtlr
equipmen:, Delightful climal n

vision of health and hubits, Torms xuu [ rmn f‘uu!muu.
wmernta, Bristol, Box 124, 1T, Hexpersos, A, M

Conservatories of Music

New England Conservatory of Music
The Largest and Beat Equipped ﬂrnml of Music. Practl-
cal and theoretical (nstruction with highly eﬂ!l‘h-nl teachera
Concerts and 1ure (‘()llr~(v&. particulars and
year book. address G “HADWICK, Director.
MAsBACHUSETTS, Boston. ](ALI-HL FLaNDERS, Mannger.

Institute of Musical Ar( CLe- 503 (37 (T

Endowed school. Frank Da . Director. Thorough and
comprehensive musical educatlon in all hranchea. Equlpppd to
ighest advantagces to moest exceptional talents. removing
necessity of golng abroad. Correspondence invit ddress
New Yowk City, 120 Clarenont Ave. !}:cnl:hun'

Cmcmnltl Con!erVatory of Muslc

The Business School
for the Individual

Natural business abiiit r neceasarily varies with the In-
dividual. PE.II\CE H(‘ 0L mmnlﬁ this by ul.ud}'m?
3 s b one o

Individual needs and uraging initative. Th
reasons why Pﬂm xrwlmw are Com=
mercial and nrul

Positions wuml m xrn uates. Eend now for S
Book and “Tom Brown ai Perrees
Adldross the See Mreurs

Peirce School E““ﬁ:"..[i.;'
Amerfca's Fi Busi Schoaol

In 1867 by Clara Baur. Fuculty of artlsts of inter-
natlonal reputation.  Music, Expression, Lunguages. Litera-
ture. Public School \Iuﬁh‘ Drawing. Residence de) )nrllﬂcnt
with' superior cquipm Mres Brarua Tave
1)|I|u Cine Im\n lUKhlund Ave and Oak S

Tl‘le von Ende Scl‘lOOl O‘E Musxc

Cansercatory of International Pre

s
I‘lnlunl. St nl'lkl

ult) of surh t'|||IrI|-|\|-| Lk v an den Bur,
vor Ende, Witek, Tima, Lalonts, MeCOue, Licht
man. Sing! lnnn in'lin Cello, O net, Orchestral
Instruments, ory and ( nmpunn . Free Classes in Har-
mlmp Solfegmio, \Tllsﬂ!ru! History, lon, ete.  For Catalog
address

SZCRETARY.

Nzw York, New York City, 44 West 85th Street, Dept.O.

22

D\git\ze@yjl{}l@, ;tsgi@ broadens

child. Find, the right school here
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Schools of_Pﬁyaicnf Education

1 Ed 1

Normal School of Ph
Physieal Edueation,

mwumd orik. (E‘ppm‘l“ nlty for self rt. Two $100

Plag- unit PO wo

e n-l.af Summer School Juna
W. W. HasTinas,
Diean.

0{ Phywical
Education
and Playground

We own our quarter-of-a-million-dollar
tennis courts, large gy

i 5
For detatlod I:rurmnlnn adldress
BRCHETARY
Box 106,

sucomsiul gradusates.
building, Including sw!

nasium, etc.
'ILI.I‘(O!D. Chicago, 42nd & Grand B'd.,

.Sciwo.'s for Baciwam’ Cﬁ;Hnn

Hi I backward
Hill Crest A “Mow ".T..::‘e:.i"’m:-'«’fm:‘ Tnidl-
widual Instructions and persooal Imperfoct § ’fl‘l

given attentlon. Limited m “ten puplis.
reason) no extras. Open all the y:nr Send for catulngm:
Mus. A. Cora Hanuo
New Yosx, Camillus.
Schools of Elocution and Dr Art

Curtis Burnley School of Elocution m’l‘,'n'f“l""l“ﬁ‘;

velopment. Brilliant repertoire guaranteed, Child imperson-
o) ‘onqul; Irish, ". n, French, and Negro

Courses forming (20th year). Beginners and
Advanced students accepted. Agents and
Mlnllrnsu lied. 1Pr0duur.g.md Booking.}

u.rurma tion (mention study de-

sred) and I!!nmud Cnu]om:e how l‘nw:.uuds of celebrated
Addru-mﬁ l’»cmar\r o{

! lje'@nﬂeufﬂvintg

Cosmopolitan Magmne

l
The o Earth Pea
Abenmmﬁ xm ntcv.nro b) E(hll\\ rl :m 7(9,
Also hand-colored: 10x12. $7.50; 163(’7
Esxclusive In

For Twenty Years a Hall-Mark of Goad Taste in Pictures
nsurpassed for Gifts
At art stores, or xnt on approval.
Hlustrated C.
American Art, sent on receipt of 25 cenn (stamps
accepted) ; this cost deducted from a subsequent pur-
chase of the prints.
Alsoa distinguished new series, The Copley Etchings.
our anlly Portraits done privately Xmm daguer-
reotypes, old photographs, etc.  Copyright by

CURTIS & CAMERON: Offices, 32 Harcourt St BOSTON

80STON SALESROOM: Flerce Building, opposite Public Library
NEW YORK SALESROOM: Craftsman Bulldisg. 6 E. 39th St.

T T T T T . T e

$1.00 to $10.00.
of

ALVIENE SCHOOLS, Sale 21, 225 W 57th SL mear Broadway New York City

Frohman's Empire
Theatre and

Companies
]ud‘mg mstitution
for dramatic training m America

Hoard of Trostees
Fraxzime H. Sances:
Dasmer Frowsan Cn
AvcusTrs THOMAS ujamw F. Roxor
Vor entaleagne and infur
‘mallsw -
THESECRETARY
144, Carnegie

*resident

L,—\RN EGIE HALL

EW YORK

%‘Fﬂm&mm:nuu aught '"F-'}‘

Vo Batom Sobaad of Brawing, 440, Rararon 5

—Have You Decnded--

where to
Arv yoo hvwlﬂﬂll l‘lu'msl nl n mllnlll. ! Jm.ﬂ
We;g‘fhdl m n Hw selection of » school ex-
actly I--nd your pockethook,
Tn this we aro Our service bk absolutely frov.

Be specific and Id‘l n- ancuy what you want.
Cosmopolitan Educational Club
1274 Publishers’ Bullding e

All Books
All Languages
. All Subjects

BRENTANO’S

StivAve. & 27th St.. New York City

L
BOOKSELLERS
TOTHE WORLD

A VAN HIPiR 18 5o, Lﬁlinn&l E Orange, X. L.

Manuscripts and pictures wanted [

‘Wecan turn your ldeas inte moncy. Wesell stories, pocms,
moving picture scenariog, Illustrations and designs on com-
missions to magazineand picture publishers Write for iist
of material nccdcu menllnulm cluss of work you do

17 & JLLUST

RS EXCHANGE
759 U. S, Rubbernu.lmn cw York City

Den’t Wait to Learn Shorthand. Get a Nomeless Anderson £

SHORTI'I_AND

Typewriterand bt reac
iness next month!

= New York Ci ANOERSON SHORTHAND TrPEN o 5
TF you Fuil 15 Find yokDnecds supslicd why not ASK COSMOPOLITAN? 1!
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YOUNG ARTIST EARNS
$200.00 IN FOUR DAYS

By making Draw 1 Advert

B 4,

This ia the most exceptional opportunity ever offored
ambitions men and women everywhere to build a fu-

ture of power, independonce and wealth—to quickly
rise out of an ordinary ion that pays small
‘wages and offers no future, inta a lucrative profos-
sion of importance and big incame.

- Sacramento, Cal.

Do You Like to Draw?

t's all we want o know

iy 3
ean of Uni Chicago
v Jarmnes DeWitt Andrew

Morthwestern

WRITING “THE PHOTOPLA\‘ i

WOME CORRESPONDENE
Mr. Lesds Department 143

LaSalle

Extension University,
t.F-307  Chicago, I

o 21198 Grandhy,, Ilh.lhcI L

MA KE STORY_ WRITING Tglfﬁ;ir_:?:r;

ROFIT
Associn-

n
82
WR]TE MOVING PICTURE E PLAYS
Constant d Devota allor spare tima,
Corresnondencc Cour NotR qulr .
Past experience -nd liter mry ability unnecessary.
D AILS FREE.

Avias Circymxarz, Omio
.ffom

2 Digitized G@@gl@“d“"'““ aheis ’ﬁmoy%‘%ﬁfffmsm
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The European War has created unlimited
opportunities for those who know

SPANISH, FRENCH,
F GE_RMAN or lTALIAN

a0 aquire Hhawe

al way 1o lewrn » foreign lar
#2 cuch word_and phrase, o

Eme speak. real ll:ltl

Ideal Xmas (_;ll't—[muuctiu and Entertaining.

Spacial toreas to g weachings,  Owr
i ol e Ty

THE I_lNOIJAH PH
15 Puinam 2 West 4518 Streal

Learn to Draw it Ars
f our peholars’ i
B:w‘:‘ - pw uIl';u:\so m mumm: i
are d by al
e
sample af o
freo eriticinm and 6e stampa for Lisirated b
an art Ikm]&l
ﬂlf FREE to en rul'hd‘:::d(n s

$E

L L ”

Sopaee bk o FREE. Gl [nas, PROOPS, Ignorance of the law excuses no man
aday THAT'S LAW, Youcan't always " uess “thelaw. You
may not have time to **study " law. yers come high—

especially someof them. BUT YOL' \1UQT KNOW LAW
THIS splendid little hand) LIBRARY OF LAW is pre-

red for the average man—the business man—
the doctur—nm tcac‘wr—the minister—the man who
works for others—the man who works for himself—the
man who writes—the man who has money and the man
who has not—EVERY MAN. This Library is a work to

ol
m s of vacanec all ki
(| m
Breasi” comumcn edtiation, ciest > - el read at odd times and a reference work combined. The
ﬂu arpntes if you write O m
m = >

UNCLE SAM 15 BEST EMPLOYER;

pay bs high and sure; hours short,
manent; promotions regular;

language is simple, direct, plain, and it covers every sub-
mng;mﬂ,u.n IT I8 FREE. fect you need to know about. Here arc just a few of
EARL MOPKINS, - - WASHINGTON, D. C.

ilis ™ — * Mortgages " ecds

—"'Landlord and

“Trade Mar
o

oDy~
** Partnerships "' — Irl’en of
‘ Corporations”— *'Stockholdcrs”

** Pefamation™
“—'* Autor

[ Indorsements”—
“Promissory xchange”
—-Bonds "~ Agent Banks™ Sruptev. e
Also has complete series of ' Legal Forms” of all kinds.

HERE IS OUR SPECIAL OFFER

- = %, Wiz

:* Damages'

Boardlng Scl‘lool

Do you wish our asslstance In the cholce of a school 7 Tf
do not find one sulted to your mmlrelm-ulu nd vertised
o

E" e write to us. No churge rt advice,
muhmdynou P L l ;
c will do

i are willing
informa-
w or

Mail Coupon Below
at Once

= ne
Sperdy, pracical aystem that can be bearned bn )n.a.y..l
.n...-...uu e lull dewcriptiv matter, les

Dhkongs Gorrespendanse Sakos b, BED. Lvertiing Reliding. Chleaga, 1,

w write, please mention the Cosmopol
Digitized by GO\W!grE‘ ™ HAF
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BECOME
A NURSE

Ehave trained thou-
sands of women in

$10 to $25a week as
nurses. ur graduates
number 7000—a record
unequaled by any insti-
tution. Send for “How
1Became a Nurse—2a8
pages with aciual experi-
ences.  ¢§ sllustrated les-
son pages free to inquirers.,

There s & C.III‘IIIT
o ity.

December 1011

Ask her ab our nin.
lteraturs will be unt Il' you -lu ‘en sl

The Chautauqua School of Nursing

387 Main Street Fourteenth Year  Jamestown, N Y.

!.awyers Earn

$4,210 Per Year )

$351 Per Month or $13.50 Per Day

That is the a enrnings of New Yark Inwyers sight yours
after .ndmmn, Tn cities Gf lean than the

That um-mm,- an -:cnilru.l cuene,
et that B |u|n af "m aw can b ...u

GET A GOVERNMENT JOB

is ereating mnuulnbl al uwhlu.:- m POST
mytmz: TRATLWAY MATL and B REIER services,
These are life jobs with big pay, \lmn hmln \nrnnnm with pay
nodnotesrof “lay-offs” or striken. Civil Bervice exuminationd for
Lhese and ﬂlh-l' zlr-ﬂrnnln wnmm are being m.-lu! all thet

un show how you ?. [l umlm-mmn-l
viston of Ilamlﬂ' l N Beeretary-

Boday fo

L5

aminer. Write
L without obilgstion.

L SCHOOL
Rochestor, N. Y.

g
‘;
.ii
fRiEigar

'I[:I{le University of Chicago

OM
STUDY

23rd Year

STU DY LAW

at Hong_g—ngomo an LL.B

in addition to resident
worl, offers also instruc-
tion by correspondence,
For detailed in-
formation address

R [ 'serm ~French English —talian—Spanish

ngiage Inarned quicklysnd easily
ve Method st bt

wiving Cytindar e Disk Oerting Kevsrds.

Speaking in comunction with ita law course, Wrlte for fres booklet teday;
ITTEN BAR GUARA

We s((vu an absolute written guarantes to pre r

Hamilton College of Law

e Qur, -ludrnn

T mu;";'f""“' ined, bona-flds Callogs of La
recogn =flde C ® ol w, and -M
it denea school,” ete, It occupies the
sotire thudﬂﬂm l the J\.IM[xnu Bldg., whero ita l- a

rooms and executive

' froe ehalarabips, cut D'l'lf.‘ﬂ.

ny schomes Lo pecura §

hly -mdaun! -nd Focom-
ness Mea, Noted
when you sat

Shes|

o eatehpons
Tha Hamilton Collage of Luw (s hi
mended by Mm-wl DOfficlals,

ki a‘rz.d_ A TRAVELING SALESMAN
w good |
rmd W ane of them. "Wrte taday

+fo qars, e
e ;

MATIOMAL nt.nuu-“ TRAINING #
Chciaga, W

~ AN ART SCHOLARSHIP

consists of 24 volumes of Student's Standard Text Bn-uk-. two
volumes bound together under ene eover, making a total of 12

boaks. These boaics wero prepar |

'ar the students ol Law ! E N, i -
fand ok publishers i Amerlea. Thialo theonly FREE iin Specin i hed ier.
st of law taxt No charge, no ol lonis,

We would bo giad to have you ﬁ" it theso 4 3 Bandascoe, e
or judge in the country and get his opinion regarding them. .

; 1
| T ane anation
MAIL COUPON TODAY [ 95 :
and get of autifully Illustrated Proapectus a: te
in!onn-lmn Bigces you_under no obligations wh-lmr. ?rn
y mean the turning point in )’nur carecr.
-—

of this anussnl
nu offer

ARTE INS erl..'ll'

Made Easy

iy o] MUSIC
Hamilton Coll of Law, 100Advertising Blds., Chicaso Home Study
Gentlemen:—Kindly send e your Tlustrated Prospectus and W iscesiatul meklion. ¥ o
full particulars regarding Your method of tasching Jaw by mad. | | % e, sucesss ';‘f,.',‘,‘.. T ‘l|1‘?|‘|’1r;|:10 Pl“ -4
" he wone.
X Inrmd:wtor!
T U AEE boolklet.
Depl. 988, Fr 'l!!l‘- L
Address "

BE A BANKER

1 opportunities. asAnl work,
VA k:unn“nl .

Hploms in Mx months, C

o™ & G ALCDRN. Fos

L] ‘(m OF BANNINE, 115 Milene Buibding Colembs, Dbt
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A “Steel Trap” Memory |

l One that takes a tight grip on
facts, figures, names, details
of every kind and hangsonta
them through life—that's

the kind of memory you
ought to have and the kind

you canhaveilyou will give

W] Il make your
mind an infallibleclassified
index of the things it Is to
your advantage to remem-
ber—give you power tocon-

on your feet, and address
an sudience intelligontly with-
out hesitancy and without notes,

u'lul the vulﬂ ears 1 have trained
GETTING—nided them to
meul{ that the
behind
oat

fres, also & copy of m l-mt "+ Tiow d
‘e sbtnin & mopy of Iy De Loz ition haw Ta Bpenk In
¥y ﬂ.lullnlul 52 book, abwolutely froe, Don't
with n poor memary any longer—writa me today.
nally.

HENRY DICKSON, Princi
School of M v, 151 Titortn D:H.L..Cﬁnn

ARN
g 00e

TUNING
PlANos‘d
_,_'nu.

1500 PER ==-————='—’-=—

DﬂY

St Eo oy .xumm."mm
Tl

v
L Miles Byt M ol Fiaw Toming. 132 Imtitule M.. Eatle Crnl_

COFY THIS SKETCH
and let me see what you can do with it.
You can earn $20.00 to §$125.00 or more
per week, a3 illustrator or cartoonist, \1v

m of peraonal

saas by mail will develop talent. ] ;l.
teon years' successful worl newspapers
#pd magazines qualifies me to teach ynu,
Send me yuur shetch nl I‘rufiv-m Wilson wi
ta stemgm and 1 will s

cuilection of dwings sheiag vo o
T Lamiion Sahast o1 Hinsiraiing and Carsonsing
1429 Sebsield Eafidlng, Clernland, 0.

We ran :ﬂmnvm- ahrm

. |
ﬁwc InsresseVour Sals vk malled free. PAGE-DAVIS
Fare Railiing.

TAN WRITE & ANORT STORY. Begn
% mettar: many el theie st

BE AN lLl.Us‘rRA‘roR
Laars &

s 2w ‘e sk
——emae kndfw Lataloy.

‘WeQualify

ANTED—EXPERT ACCOUNTAN 1' salary $3.000
" Big opportunities li confront you dally,
qualified you Into mch big pos
af ket as by
d the training, and w
¥ou b3 Bow—wo maks it sy tm— You to BECOME AN

EXPERT ACCOUNTANT

and win proege . Boceeas and independence No matter who
you are or what you work at ¢ now, ¢ m(:dycmwcly your great
opportunity, Expert Accoun right now by big
concerns, corporations and mlroadn at lucrative snlane

$3 000 to $10,000 Yearly

need is greater than the supply, and the ontlook for busi-
neas everywhero in every line 16 tremendous.
time to letus beg in preparing sou for this
Accountancy ers ¥ pmsmhucs o
€xccutive positions of Duwer and wealth.

carl
et

agz<

o
w

We Train You By MAIL

n very low—te:
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$25 to $50 a Week For
Speed on Typewriter

Cosmopolitan Magazine

Big Demand for Expert Typiste—They Are Never Out of a Job
Why are most stenographers getting only $6 to 815 a week—while
others get $25 to $502
Eight words tell the story. It’s nothing in the world but lack of speed
and accuracy oa the typewriter that is keeping salaries down—that is
robbing most stenographers of the pay they ought to get.
Think a minute. What is a stenographer paid for ? Isn't it for a finished product
—for the quantity and quality of letters or other typewritten matter you can tum
out in a day matter how good you are at sherthand. you can never expect
much increase in pay until you get speed and accuracy on the typewriter.
The demand for expert lgp\sls is constantly growing. Business today isin a hurry
eed up is the cry. usiness men are tired of slow. bungling work. They want
rapid. accurate typing that doesn't have to be done over. And they are willing to
ay big salaries to get it.
y be content with a small salary all your life when all that is necessary tobe-
come an expert typist—to earn the cxpert's pay—is a lttle spare time study
Quickly Learned in Spare Time
A dozen years of mere practice will never give you speed. You've got to have
trained fingers—you must be able to strike the right key without looking at the key-
board and withowt § kinking about it, just as a pianist plays the piano—you've got
to become a genuine louch writer, instead of a slow sight writer.
The Tulloss Touch System—makes this  of others have done. And you will find
wonde rfully simple and casy. We teac the lessons as simple and casy as A B
yeuby mail. Just in spare time—with- Entire Course On Trial

All Typewriter Usera—
Even if You use a typ writer only as a con-
venlence to yoursell, Trained Finger spoed

will pay—it will save valu-

able tme—will canble you
0 concentrate on wAal y

writing Instead of’ on

the L-n-uanl Our (ree

book shows how many men

and wumen who formerly

fore used a typewtiter at
all—quickly
became cx-
pert “touch™
writera

lo’t It Worth » Stawp to Find Out ?

Thl! bonk u'ﬂa lll Ahnul the Tulloas Course—
and reve ol\lllonlr}’
Frlntl le never uu(hl 1n bullnm!t hools—

Bystem loro ver

out interfering withyour regular work—
you can easily become an expert in
Just a few wecks—can increase your
speed to 75 or 90 words a minute—
can write at that speed by touch
with less effort than you now write
15 to 30 words by *sight”’—<an ab-
solutely free your work from errors
—can add $10to $30 or $40 a week to
your present salary, exactly as thousands

You don't have to guess what the Tul-

loss Course will do for you. You can

take the entire course on trial—it won't

cost you a single cent if you aren't thor-

oughly satisfied with results. We give
b arantee.

t o
Ilnt mor! mam‘y III your Eﬁy envelope—
then write for our free book of Druof.

13 years "llh lhoumndx ol succemaful gradustes
—Ulow Yyou can get it on trial—how It won't
costyou a atngle pennylf you aren't nmrouxmy
aatlsfied —bhow even mlddle-agcd
women, who had never used a 'rlltrllu(:ll!
acquired speed—and gives M:tull lett
hundreda of students telling how Ihb toul'll
138 raised thelr pay. Better write today—be-
lore you forget.

THE TULLOSS SCI00L OF TOUCH TYPEWRITING
1672 College Hill Springfield, Ohio

Leading Christmas Gift Books, 50c to $2.50

Four On A Tour In England By Robert and Elizabeth Shackleton

“where and how"
Shal.ldrloru n this new volume,

The Charm of the Antique

The latest and most important book of these two well-known author-travelers. $2.50 net
California the Wonderful By Edwin Markham
A historical and descriptive work of supreme interest, splendidly illustrated. $2.50 net

photographs.

Mrl. Pnnkhurst’l Own Story

of a
ORI 8 i sy o it

authorita

w
with recent

st
Charlotte Harding.

WEBSTER'S NEW
INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY (i

NAME
Aﬂlbﬁf 55

ET MARS

™ I ahGO..nfgl‘(a Ivertised on these pages,

Order from Your B

The Burglar and the Blizzard

A tnkmu}( original Christmas story—the ideal book to give instead of a Christmas card.

Playtime Melody Library—Only 50 cents a Volume

Favorite Old Rhymes newly set to music, illustrations in color
Mother Goose Rhymes and Tunes - = = = = = = =
Playtime Songs Old and New
The Dansant for Little Folks
Above three volumes in One.

By Robert and Elizabeth Shackleton
of serking and acquiring the things that count in home.making is splendidly teld by the
64 pagies

ve presentation of the Woman Suffrage Movement in
2.00

Half morocco, Boxed, $2.50 net

By Mrs. Emmeline Pankhurst
net

By Alice Duer Miller

Eight illustrations by
cents net

50 cents net
50 cents net
50 cents net

Whatever your question:— be it the pronunciation
of anew term;_thespelling of & puzzling word;
the locantion o

tractor. white coal etc..-thisNew Creafion
contuins a clear, accurate, final answer.

G.&C. MERRIAM CO.. SPRINGFIELD, MASS.

Nigeria.the meanind o

ALCULAR ARD INDIA
=omons

kseller
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Power of Will

Why is this man master? He is unarmed. The
lion has the physical strengtll to tear him to
shreds hismoutg

is cowed—

Partial List of
Contents

e Law of Great Thin king.
The Fou  Factors on which it

How to develon amalytical
power.

ow to think “all around™
aay. subject.

How to throw the mind into
ddlbu’al.e. contrulled, pro-

ductive
om lm’ Pesfect
Mind Conceatr;

ught
concentrated

uwaterlng, yet he dares not. He
POW|

ER OF WILL.

cowed by the ma

—rr——s
Anyone Can Have An Indomitable Will

Ithaslongbeenknown that the will can be trained into won-
derful power—like memory, or like any one of the senses—by
intelligent exercise and use.  The trouble with almost everyone is
that they do not use their wills. They carry out other people’s
wiils, or drift along with clrcumslances

1f you held your anninaslin nr two years, the muscles would
become powerless to lift a feat! That is exactly whnt hap-
pens, in most people. to the racuk)- we call “will power.” Be-
cause we never use the Will. we finally become unable to use it.

We degenerate into beings little more than slaves—unhappy,
d|<cnnkn(zd envious—hoping blindly that *‘some day "—with-
out any eflort—we will attain what we most want in life.

" Power of Will,"" by Frank Channing Haddock, Ph.D., M.S.
is a scientific course in Will-Training which has he‘ptd over
V; ple. Thisgreat work provides a thorough course in

ll-Training. consisting of 28lessons. It reveals the secrets as
to how great men train their wills into wonderful power.

For Master-Men

' Power of Will " provides the shake-up that ninety-nine out of

every hundred people need. Master-Men ]lk:_‘Judgl: Ben B.
Lindsey; Supreme Court Juqm:: Parker;

U. S. Chiny Ve McKelvie of

\ebraska Genm‘nl Manager Chnsteson 0( Wclls—Fargo Express

Ass imo Lewis formerly

ver.
How to develop
Power.

How to e mind in
Cmdn 'n.. Eiog.
lwﬂ f Building Mind
How (h¢ Wil is made to act.
How to_test your \Will.
How a Stiong Wil is Master

‘Mul craates Hum:
S metiren” of Wili

Mﬂll:\ ethods for develop-

L d Il I
Mental, Physical p;:.,n:.

YONE MAXI
Aopli of

uoa, y i
Ha‘l todevelop a rtrong, kee

Ho- to mnc("nlh(: the l’)!

lo become aware of
Nevve Action.
How to kcep the body well-

poiecd.
How to open the Mind and
Body for, of in:

How to cmerdlee the nerves.

How to throw off Worry.

Ht:v to overcome the tyranny
»

How to eure steady ac rves.
How %o maintain the Centrai
m of Body b

Bt A
HAm!nl Hablls
e La -1

The l‘mu.l La- ol Habit
Care.

Digitized by O\( ite, please mention the Cosﬂw[} UNIVERSITY

of éurrmmhs l\ddmg achine Compnny—and literally theu-
sands d Other men of acnon and ambition like them—read, use

and p! W
Its tendels talkaf ll uofl Bible. It hasmadedecisive men of
action out of the most miserable “"down-and-outs.”” It has

cured victims of drink and other vices. It has made big men
bigger by showing them how to use their brains better. It is
agoad to old and young alike. It has re-awakened ambition in
men and women who have been turned from their life purposes.
and shown its students how to carry forward their ambitions
into consummation,

Is YOUR Will Dormant?
. Lookback upon yourlife. Once upona time, no doubt,
weaved great dreams of what you were going to make of ye
Arl Iht)' attomﬂll:hld now! Why are !ht)’ not accomplishe r!)
because " u lacked a strong, powerful, domina ting, 1n-
ﬂex.lb leWILLP ou allowed ofhers to contrel and influcncevou
to their ends, instead d controlling others )'Our\e\{ You
nunltml'iﬂm daily incidents e\'orlntmr]v turn
?o?ose Gradually—like so many of us—you
-slven facu]ty of will tobecomescotched and O
r. Haddock has a message for yeu—
a nul message of emancipation, from the blasting
human curse of indecisson and blind habit—a
message which evvery man from 20 {o 6o years old
should gel.

Send No Money—Examine oy 1412
Book First .

The priceof v.he book—althouah itis rea]ly a Pelton

x Publishing

e atimers il kadly sena camr fros fos Company

five days' _inspection. Send no money now. Meriden, Conn.
Merely mail the coupon below, enclosing your

business card, or giving_a reference. f( Yyou
decide to keep the book, send the money. If
not, mail the book back. Tear out and fill
in the coupon now, before yrou turn this page.

PELTON PUBLISHING CO.
Wilcox Meriden, Conn. ,\w@m”mm
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ALL HUMAN KNOWLEDGE

SINCE THE WORLD BEGAN
IS CONCENTRATED 1IN

AskThe
Standa rd

THE FUNK &~WAGNALLS

New Standard Dictionary

wvow wiar | The World’s Great Wonder Book— ;
THE WAR- It gives accurate, concise, and the most recent informa- U'S'C;E:“ r
WORDS MEAN tion on every Word, Name, Place, Person, and Thing ; b2 QU LR Ltlen)
At hed Claxtos :
Burgomaster on every Phrase, Term, and Expression in the living “This great work
R int English language—on everything alive that can be can not fail to be
C;m’;’;n d spelled in English.

e . . . h larshi
omiliee Lavish Expenditure to Make It Superior— ot
M"m' o It cost nearly $1,500,000 to complete; for nearly four J°;.'w““"';"'

oratonum years 380 of the world's foremost editors and specialists "am:lu, da
Armistice labored upon it unceasingly. ;r::‘“c o
Armageddon . plete snd of vari
Belligerent A Reference Work Beyond Comparison— valed excellence!
Enl?n(e There are over 3,000 pages; 7,000 pictorial illustrations, Eart Kitchener,
Dreibund including many beautiful colored plates; it defines Secretary of
Enfilade 450,000 terms, many thousands more than any other dic- Siate forH ar:
Neutrality tionary. It is the only dictionary the contents of which “'A valusble book
Landsturm are arranged in one alphabetical order—an immense :ﬁ,he'f:' :,'!‘"3‘ !
Landwehr time-saver. me."
Cossack s uE ) .
Every Word wed in | Most Authoritative Dictionary— c"'!'“y IIDM&-
1{‘,""‘?."‘: i’)(’?" Six months after publication 75,000 copies had been Inm'dia g‘r,,;r
Srmed " e sold; it is the dependable suthority in e Rian s ol Law School -
— the United States hmrmngnl in Courts of Law, in the 11 makes a)) oiher
3] leading Univensities and Colleges, and in the Public dictionaries | lool
f A Superb Schools. In commercial life the NEW Standard is po pale and tnek
| 3 5
fie:] Chn;(ma; Glﬂ ularly recognized ns the sne dictionary that never [mlp

FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY
Dept. 221, New York
Send me free, by ynail, Standard

Dictionary Booklet 20d prices.

For the home, the school, the business and pro(culonnl office, no pres-
ent can be more useful or ptable than thish volume; it
will serve for years to come as a constant and valusble reminder of the giver.

Send for Descriptive Booklet—FREE
Sign the coupon and mail it to us so that we may send you by mail ioter-
esting _information regarding this peerless work. with descriptions of
the different beautiful bindiogs. prices, and easy terms of payment.

! FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Publishers. NEW YORK

Street.

» 1f whet Jouwant i advertised on these Pages. sce page (UITRIAL Ge M
Digitized by‘Gok'gl% s‘T—{ARVARD UNIVERSITY
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You CanMake
This BIg Jump/

PP i

Cosmopolitan Magazine

Yes, you! No matter who you
are or where you lwe. we can e
show you how to quickly rise from
an_obscure ' position to power, (TRAFEIGENDERY
independence and big salary. $35 to $200 Weekly
Here is without doubt the great- B Fa
est opportunity ever offered you to enter T3
a_vocation with almost unlimited possi-
bilities of future success and prosperity.
A new, uncrowded field of o%portumues
has just been opened to ambitious men
everywhere. If you are holding down a
small job with small wages and no

ssibilities of future advancement, don’t

discouraged—don’t remain in it—

Become a £

TRAFFIC EXPERT

Command a Position of Power and Prosperity!

Recently enacted raflruad andinterstatecommerce  and railroads now need trained Traffic Experts and
B TIatiohohare crostod this ZTamt new vocatione.  Manasersenewly created positions are coen with
havenecessitated trained apecialists whoknowhow  salaries u{ l&S to 8200 weekly. The Traffic Exnen is
w Roule Sh-vmenh to obtain Shorlen Mileage, BOSS—|

ut Power, wealth, mﬂuence and dlgmty

We Train You By MAIL

No matter what your work now—no matter what
mr age, how long your hours, how small your pay
'wha t yoar education, if you can read and write

txmatuquahfyfon bigposition asTr.fﬁc Manager.
The cost is small—payments to suit yo
Our method is simple, practical, thorough—the

work ofsome of America’s greatest Traffic Experta.
Anyone with intelligence can quickly master it.

The need for Traffic Experts {s,

hblhzently—-the LaSalle Interstate Commerce
Youexpertlyat homein your spare

right now, far greater than the

:upply If you are ambitious to

NEW JOBS OPEN =

ence, now f3the time to let us begin preparing you for this lucranve vocntion. Don’t think you can’t
learn—we show you free that youcan—proveitby the evidence of others who were in the aame position
a8 yon are in pow. ember, we are the largest Extensmn University in America—a powerful,
reliable {nstitution. We make no claims we cannot prove.

Send coupon immediately for free copy of this
10 Years’ Promotion in One Scdsounenmnefiatey, for fioe Y o0
opportanities afforded Traffic Experts with LaSalle training—see how easy it is for us to ,

small salaries—offer no possibil~

positive proof. DO money—everything is free,

qualify you for this great vocation with its power. big income and independent future,
ities for success. Mako up your
LaSalle Extenuon University, Dept.C-308 Chicago, Il

University,
., DeptC-308 |
Chu: .

 Promotion in O, '

ACT Now Don’t put it off—don't be satisfied
mindnowtow:nsuccess. Re-

with a small job. Small jobs pay
member we helv yon—mlke it easy for you. Send the coupon at once for /
end

City..osee - FORT R ety IS LY G-
- e S e

Original from

Digitized by G@tﬂ*g‘] @ite. please meation the Cosmppalien B 1y UNIVERSITY .
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,“Dear Anthy: I am leav-
ing the Star to you...”
THEY found this note after the

old man had died—or rather
Anthy found it.

“' And from that moment life in Hemp-

-1} field and at the office of the “Hempfield
Star,”” assumed a fresh and intensely
interesting aspect.

Where is Hempfield? you ask, and, who
is Anthy?

She 1s the heroine of
Yy  Darib GRAYSON’S
Py v First Novel

only—composi-
tor on the “Star”

.. DavID GraYsoN, whose “Adventures in Contentment”
*.. have wafted a spirit of serenity and gracious calm with
.. them wherever they have gone, begins his first novel in

Ay

S THE DECEMBER
N
~
~

.. AMERICAN MAGAZINE
MAGAZINE \‘ AnTHY is the heroine of the story. Can you imagine what kind of a

381 Fourth Ave. ) heroine David Grayson would choose for his novel?
New York ‘.\ It is fair to tell you that youwill fall in love with her at the first meet-
~ ing. And all through theNewYcar, wheneverthepressureofyour
Porthe 81 enclosed send me the V< complexz life becomes too strong, you will turn in grateful relief
Amemican for cight months, begio- N\ to the quiet streets of Hempfield, with its simple, lovable folk,
sisgwith DavidGrayson'snewnovd.  's illumined by the genial wisdom and gentle humor of big,

AN kind, wholesome David Grayson.

%, Live in 1915 with David Grayson.
s, Begin his greatest Adventure in
. Contentment in the December

\\ American Magazine.

N,

""" Cosmo. 1248, N
AY

32 C“ - Wh {uc:,wim. please mention the Cosmopolitan
20U ARV
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SQHOR

Now Taught I_?y

You positively can learn shorthand right at home complete in 18 lessons. We guarantee it. The

new and shorthand it by us is now in more than 2000 resident schools and colleges— im‘tudm the
blu: schools in Paul, Omaha, o, Kansas City, [ Yon

'vansville, . and nearly 600 other cmai in the U.S. remarkable results attained with the shoxthand we teach

have made it the most popular system in Ameri today Slmple. legible, by experts to be

eaniest to to , and to write. No sh no bi ontun no tedious study

DTactice as with other systems, erneud written sc l‘ctly oo Ve gt f b

monthly. d magazine lied is reld by nearly 50,000 men.women an chxldren Contai mwﬂ\-

» all writtenin aborthand. Thousands have been fascinati

of literatare and articles on science, business, e! Wi
med by this novel means of méatal training and dﬂ!lﬂnmm

Everybody Can Use SHORTHAND

'lbe Ideal 'Ii‘nrk Ier Women

Mail—In 18 E_asy

THAND

Lessons!

Mlhnpyunrmmdlnlﬂrnahwthan‘l-—todxr.now. It
s more than'a nay-niaking itisa

asset, a ti

e b
Mr. wEyan. gml‘.hamﬁ’a t]::mmm ndvanlm in likllll’
minut public lectures,

private data, etc. _
The Stepping-Stone to Success

Shorthand been a big factor in the success of many
men and women foremost in business, M';a:'aand pros

al life. Among the 5 exampl men who
have risen to promine and wealth by aid of short-
hand are: Geo. W. Perkins, partner of J. ?‘"ﬂml Morgan
and o;Fanw of the Harvester Trust; Wm. H. Newman,
Pres. N. Y. Central Lines; Hon, Frank 5. Black, Ex-Governor
of N. ¥.; Darius Miller, lst Vi rlington Railroad 3
Geo. B. Cortelyou, Priv. Secreta Presidents McKinley
and Roosevelt, Member of Roosevelt's Cabinet, and now
President of the Cor ated Gas Co., New York; Edw

Bﬂ‘fﬂdilur of the !.:d.lea Home Journ:

al.
‘o the man or woman seekin, table em)
ment and rapid advancement we s: -I.EHI?SﬁHGRT
It is the short cut to success. To any man or woman, ams
bitious for greater busi . We
say—LEARN RTHAND |

Noneedtoﬂnnn;m
work. Earn whil
Pﬂauninnﬁ't::-

Learn Right at Ilme

learn. le;lnlyuu:r - h' al &n
experts,  Surprisin ot
eraphs mmm'emd profitable profossion g er com . r_ o by ml:?,—ush%rnlhﬂg
ypewrit ctice, Dictation, 2 i
T e mm;ﬂﬁw@ = aﬂ:i?{“l"}_i"‘,"g@ ot e, Gepeal Reporiz - e
e aar 10,000 & Toar e o A R e o
Posmons everywhere. If you eamn than §35 a week
write today for
FREE Sh Book isiasctite mateit o
hose a knowledge ng.
S and- [+
sorme, ‘Illustreied t‘..;':... e Hﬁnﬂ% fuser 'u of C.]
nating profession aney and leads " Box
to the high Dot n \nlu to s poorly paid 1048,

Court lleporu} —Prn!c‘ssinn of Big Incomes

Oourt Is one of the best pald professlons in
America emen $6.000 to lmm.n.r 1o thia Beld
= in all inds of stenographlo
opportanities with the men.  Many Iu'lllun court reporters
are women.

CHICAGO UNIVERSITY OF COMMERCE
Box 104B, CHICAG0, U. S. A.

When yqu Write, please mentioa the Cosmopolitagrigina|

Godgi¢

Job until too late to change.
moll‘owlﬂ:nwmmﬂu

OUF COUrSea. mm 7 ’

iotn e oo eathE o h.a
B waeld's record far peed and hoourac " Plosso ) iyt
m Booklet lhd

-wedim
SRoFhand etperte’ of the world

Bend today for illl‘!o!ninl oourt gl iy

no}":a..:...:, shortlian Lo

and
remarkable fests
witl ‘.b?':hul&hll&:. ,
Snght b BAWE conveniininy, sarsisrnssnasssannnnasnann
Mail the free con- =
s’

postalcard ) Avones
now., S



OPPORTUNITY ADLETS

TO THE ADVERTISER:

FROM the point of view of the advertiser, the only differ-
e‘r;u between a good and a poor medium is a matter of
resalts

The udvertisers who are msing these pages are getting
resalts.

Oaur slogan Is “ A square deal to the small space user."
1f you have an honest proposition, which you believe will

We will be glad to farnish yoa with fall information, and fo
advise yoa to the best of oar ability.

ADDRESS:

TO THE READER:

"M ERE 13 mach of valueand interest 0 yoa in these mu
Yoa will find it decidedly worth while to read t
carefaily.

It is oar aim to make this a department of real service and
absolate reliability.

arry, ar readers can be of great assistance in keep.
m‘ nbl:cn'mble advertising from these pages, by notifying
as at once, if Just canse for complaint arises in their dealings
with any of oar advertisers.

ADDRESS:

Opportunity Adlet Department

119 WEST 40th STREET,

COSMOPOLITAN MAGAZINE, M 2Vest o, n-v.
$33555555335555555533555533555533333555533555553333335555558S

$
s
$
]
$
3
$
5
§ respond to national advertising, write to a: aboat it-
$
$
$
s
s
$
$

$
s
I3
%
H
s
s
$
lt u ullpanwll for us to know personally curyadvnn‘ur $
$
$
s
$
s
5
s
$

REAL ESTATE

REAL ESTATE

CALIFORNIA

NORTH CAROLINA

Settle In theWest In Monrovial Beuum‘ul coum.ry home
with grove of best, or-ngu for ront or s Private water-
t worth $5000. ne reservoir. Glorlo\u cllmm 16
jes from n(alu 7 miles from Pasad:
Sorite for Dlrﬂculun T, P McMahon, 1403 Brosdway. N. ¥,
Gold For You If you invest now in Oslifornia lands.
‘Write for booklet. Your money earns 9%. Gilt edge 1st
s,

. 8. McKeen. 341 13th Btreet. Oakland. c.t

unny Stanislaus wham uhe srmer not only o o
land, bllt also the water to Thehome of Alflll’l
‘Write Depl “O' Stanislaus County

Herries.
Bolrd of Trad e.Modesto. Oal.for free booklet telling about It

"D-Irylnn In the San Joaquin Valley, Californla,”
r free booklet telling of a profitable business in a delight-
ml plloe to live, A grest opponuniw for you. wnw for

TOUT SR ragraven At AT &8 BY.
o3 Ry Exch idn Chicago,

FLOR]DA

Facts About Florida will be furnished by return I w

m would lke to know actual conditions.

o for I.ulbrmwnn 1 will ull yan some things .‘hou[

the Dnl.e t.hu are not u‘ullé Know!
lover sm,et

Elmira, New York

“Beautiful Winter Home I..nu nr. Bgy View, Fla., on big
Ohoe-taw-hat—chee de Dl climate winter and sum-
mer. Land high sod well nnd Extremely healthful.
8. m water bathing, boal and fish-
. Bweet Magno-
. o o oui; mqgnli::ln;' lmﬂ“:. Lumber st

0 prices. . ace OrRnges
e T egetablea, chickeni: etc. Only

Inveatigate the Pine Hill Belt of North Carollna. The
sandy loam !Dlll. y f
progression, yleld abundant htrv«u. The famous
mcn y-grape section, noted for its wonderful climate.
us point out the man’ ndvnnc and opportunities in
zhh atteactive sectlon. IHustra mt&sd
Pride, General Industs] lnl Agent, Seaboard Alr Line
Rﬂlwny Buite 359, Norfolk, V;

VIRGINIA
Prnﬂnble Little Farms at Richland H, u ln mnm-
Virginia, sel location, 5

“aﬂnlg:a m::k mu_n:nf Large list of onhu%m!g:n"“

literature now.
F. H, IABmmn “l Agt.
N. & W. Ry., 243 Arcade )lmnnhq. Va.

MISCELLANEOUS

Cheap Lands in a Mild Climate where big crops are
mnde and good markets exist is what the South oﬂm you.

8. U

bnnd.s at $15 an nm ur eta Fleld
m-mlne free. M.V ChlrdA Llnd & Ind. Agt.. Southern
Ry.. Room 23. Washington, D. C. A

C me to the Gulf C ast C untry—(Port Arthur and
Beaumont, Texes—Lake Charles, La.)-—where you can cnjoy
life to the utmost every month in the year—famous winter re-
sorts—unusual opportunities and Inducements to buslnees
gle:' meanufacturers and farmers. Flue climate— beautlful

wa

country—abun

tlblu New llluatrlwd bouket . B. Nlcmlwn,
Immigre Mo.

and sl kinds uﬂ'rulu. ete. Only limited tion Agent. K. O. Southern Ry.. Klnuu s Olty,
#:‘I:er of lots to . Pnes i lml' whlle ar lm. 2o-naod pllntll on hle of Plnu mna: cumne w

for froe, I‘RI ifull !)ﬂ'. rapefruit, 5000
Banta RosaPlantationOo., étl( 2ns‘N' mh Ave Amgﬂmn Oo!nny de D 3 M. M)cn S_ug State

GEORGIA

Tourists and home-seekers wanted—Those

15 among most .
Four new hotels.Tnqulire Ohlmbarofoommm Oolumbus,Ga.

MARYLAND

l?nﬂle S uthern Maryland Farme—On and
Close mma Natioo OHP““ Mild climate. Exmllml

Mnb o Mlie.
oysteru) |enu.ml r;nm
for list Ashbridge ty Cln Il:w . Washington, D O
M Pl
Is he crazy? The owner of & phmuunn In Mlululapl ||
T-BCTO LrRCts. condition s

¥ing away a fow fiv:
ﬂﬂ t.ed ‘l‘hu ownur wants mm

IOOI(S. COINS. STAMPS & POST-.CARDS

Wnnld Yen Exchange post cards with le in other

[ countries? Then try our wmﬂ club; ex-
ﬂnnsa l.hr. wldely clrculated mnmbnmh!p un oRnLE,

'he Halcyon League, Box 1 ria, Pa.

Fnlt tdl B colorod posteard ﬂel’lo_l' Albany, N. Y., or

River, 10c, coln or stamps. 8 ksl vl

Uhrulmn, or New Year posteards, 10c

Edwards, 342 Becond Ave. af

ch pal or U. B. Eag! 18,
dated before 1805, and dmmnuﬂunrehr
aw lllnslnwd Ooln Value Book, 4x7. mean
fortune. Clark & Oo., Ooln Dealers, Bm 15

il. 1,000,00 paid for thousands
.: Peron 0:9 i F%T‘t;‘lr\:nll:‘1 om, Gn Pos

4: and got our Large Tlustra
mnch fit to you. You certalnly have nolhi
he Numismatic Bank, Dept. P., Fort Worth, Trnl.

land, blut there may be mﬂh?fl_m__ san
" Advertisers—D us & line t.adny “without fnll lnd. let us
Iall wm the ties Cosmopolitan presen) the small
%umo itan OFpuﬂllnll!’ Dennrr.menk 119
wm tmh Btreot, New York Clty,

Old Colns Bought and Sold. Fall cataloguoe list of
for sale, freo to lectors only. Buyln;r catalogun %l‘mnu
ﬁh:u I pay 10 conts. Wm, Hessledn, 101 Tremont 3t.

ousands of rare Colns, B
R e
100. (et ar for 2 stamps.
%‘d 5 o gﬁhoﬂ ?“c yl}epr. '.!2 Hoaton, Mass.

s It paya to read te 6‘" in fémopolinn for profit as well as ll\gﬁwn:wﬂ enjoyment



Opportunity Adlets

BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES

HIGH GRADE HELP WANTED

Learn 1o (Aﬂ.bct“om » sure, stmple system.
mumwuuunn r-ulﬂ.ﬂoﬂﬂulm

Instructive N
Collectors’ Am'n, 41 M Flace, New Qm

Write Moving Plcture Hah—lm to $100 cach; con-
ability or nmupnndmg Soritee unnmy Dufnl“l.ls frea.
Atlas Publishing Oo., 3015 Atlas Bank Bldg., Cincinnsti, O

Berter Yoursel{! There is money ln Show Osrd Writing,

elther as & or & side Line. Writa for par-
ticulars of our free tion offer. Alpha Color Company,
Inc, 1900 Brosdway, New York City.

'u-d-l'nl Diamond Bargains—Juost Out! Write h
Jou. De & Bons '.lﬁl Bulletin. m hm

wuwhﬂ,

5
£
i
g
&
&
]

m—i -ﬂ-_ ready refined, Intelligent
vee years old, to take hold of as district

Mlnunr- lveﬂ hmmmly ln-
35 Position should,

® o bulld up & mall order businos
ou start for & share in profita.
wrs free. Mutual Opportuniiles lx-

Buffalo, N. Y.
e o own &

Boyd H. Brown,

yd . J-12, Omaha, Neb.

“Plokerton & Co.. United States Detective Agency,
Boyce Building, Chicago. force payment of bsd sccoante

W, v ” burgh, N. Y., off
for literaturo d:-ﬂp::' ot this w v
woman in office, shop or pm(n-annl lllh_m

Lndlu M-ka Shldd- at Home.
propald lable womea. Particuls

$10 for 100. Work
. ars for stamped ad-
e onv,
...;.":’.m Dept. 33, &
Men -nd Womtn over 18 —Wanted.

Mich.
$65.00 10 $160
monbh U. Govanment life jobs. Common education.
rite unmod.utelr ror list %r nosluona open oy Frankiin

Saleameon-— lnr- m ear. combin
tlon, llmhm‘mn sl.o, b l&mr
toametors. bullders, wighs 34
muﬂ-smsm-m,pm ta, hoists, etc.

hmﬁhmﬁhmmc position.
wrah 0.,
Box o, Bloomaala. Tod.

w':hg and mmm- to men quw

W H. Mclotyre Co., Dept. M, Auburn, Ind.

lome business. feci oamen, information, eic., for
concerns.  Bell your idesa and know by mall
Bome clear §100 monthly. Booklet free. Nat'l Information

Bystem, 170 Marietta,
Report

We have

markets.  Gonfiden ﬂ.l—nc vami
m
unl: Particulars i

person _may earn $100 mmthl: corre-
fur partie-

m‘l.lll for nl'lp-pcu No canvassing.
Pross Syndicate, 734

spresentative Want plendid i
right man o mbuuur wyauuuve after I.ru-nlnu oﬂr

sured
business mall.
sary. All we require hgonan. . ability, m&mm: -ml ﬂlll.nl-
oo to learn & luerative bunl.u No soliciting or lruwllnc
All of:gnraumaul Thhlllnﬂoenuonll opm
s man In your section to got into s big ﬁ. -ﬂiwl
e - it for life. rite at once for
stional o-(]urmlu Realty Company,
L-28, Marden Building, Washington, . C. ¥
Do you wamt lmt'EIr 3 daily?  No ex rience, con.
stant ork, knlt hollu'y A e furnimhed
on con! ru W tako
Helping Hand Stores :I:M.L Dept. 902, Chicago.
Turn your Ideas loto cash.
and. Our model scenario and deullad
iastructions make n plain. Bent for 20 censs. United Film
Plays Oo.. G-172, Oanfler Bldg.. New York.
m Detacuvc. Eam $150 to $300 monthly; easy work;
we s

1243 Lexington Ava.. Nuw York. Dept. 373.

T paiemen wanted to sell contracia INSURANCE
!’on-ny-r--llhm:lm. Bmart men and women TR

make big money Belling Insurance. We teach you bow Something new in Health and Accident Insurance—
by mall and get positions. Fres Booklet. . Ui benefits for all sccideats and all
N. A. D. Co., d._n. sxlmum desth beoefit $7,500 Price $10.00 &
1 Madisoo Aveoue, ™ m BARDARICTILA . renewals pald. L. B,

New York. tx. U. 8. Mar.. 911 Holland Bldg., St. Louls, Mo.
Th-”-*fnqpmdtyi.ﬁh-durﬁmndm‘q-ﬂh 3

GO -816



Opportunity Adlets

AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED

AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED

Agents—Pair silk hose free. Htate size and color.
Beautlful line direct from mill. Good profits. Write to-day.
Triplewear Mills,

Dept. E.. 112 8. 13th St.. ra.

Agents—Salary’ or commisslons. (rrcneﬁt seller yet. Every
user of pen and ink buys on sight. 200 to 500 per cent. profit.

One agent's sales amounted (Lo tﬂ‘z(ﬂlln six d-ys, anothor 332
Yo

int two hours. Monrne Mfr.

s by
000 to date.  Join our famous 81 000 class,
man, per county. Kor-
Hchicicher, a minlster,
bours after appointment. Ten Inexperi-
ed $10,000 wlv,hln 18 months. Strange in-
vention startles world. Agents amazed. Think whu thLa
Inventlon does. Gives ever ome a bathroom with hot
uld r'old runnlnz waterfor $6.50. Abolishes plumbing, water
0 wonder lel nold 16 In thi
—3').000 lllugﬂh 1ndew|(’k 17 first day. Credit
comt" now—lnvmtls-w Posul will do.
ulre
en M l (‘
Afents $100.00 Weckly scilin
Cooking Utensils, to consumer. "E Casl
tected torTitory, Anwerqulck Div. Cos Amerlcnn Aluml-
oum \m Co.. Lem:
Sntdnlt Salesman Wunted.
ed; write for particulars
(‘-rncnnnld (lhlo
Al!enrhu Moke $25 to $50 weekly =

?"'

stad, a r-rmer
$195 first  tw
enced mien div

n $1.000 and more for you.
008 .\l ien llundxnx Taledo. . Ohlo

(iulrlrlued Alumlnum

“Blg commissions being

- lights
ull terrluiry Is uken. Automulc Gas Ap
nion

~You Man woul t and wear a fi
suit Jusr, for showing it |o your frie ndn" Or a Sl
mn free? Could you use $5 a day for a llu,le upnre l.lme7
ha s we can offer you a Bteady Tob? 1{ ou Iive In a town
smaller than 10,000, write at once and g au tiful nmplu
styles and this wond(-rml offer. Blnm'r Tllloring Co., Dept.
857, Chicago.
Large Profits. \hnufacturlnF ‘*Barley Crisps,"”” new Con-
fection costs cent to make. Sells like hot cakes for 5c. Every-
y bu)s Machine and instructls on DuDlId 11.5(1 Send 1
for sampl¢. Barley Crisp Co. de 8t., San_Franclsco.
Agenta make $5000 this yznr. Be your own bess—
lndc'p('ndom—nl)umhnlmom:y.-— your tnu' our own. All or
re time—al homeor traveling. Write K, M. Feluman. Saies
\Ixr 524 Third St... Cincinnati. O.. to-day for fufl particulars.
An.enu---’ru sell the newest electric appliance on the ma
sold cverywhere there is electricity, in the bome and
llbenl profits: Aales-drlvlng nrnple walffl'a , a pound,

kot
office:

peric
how to usc ane lllht Instead of two and get the same resul

Excluslve sales |

| end o ot
AT o Remed e

Men and Women average $5 u) $12 dally selling aston-
llhlnu Azt e machine. w.  Just pnwnled Dif-

MABSARO W
west prll:ed but best’ outft. Rel.lllﬁ $2. 50, nllovtn(
I'lrtlﬂllln (] ut f;!!'
Dept. 142, Toledo, nmn

1 need hrnnch mnnlﬁer- for my world-wldn mall order

busmess operate from your own 5 in spare time: no

canv xﬂ or poddnng bh‘ csplul nnd upcrlvnc« not needed ;

youshould make 850 Wouldn't you like to have pee-

ple everywhore nendlng you money by mall* 1f so. write me.
. A. Butler. Mgr., 140 Factorlex,

Toledo, Oblo.

" “Agents—$1200 to $1500 a yea- sure.

ancnt posi-

Pe
tlon assured. * Exclusive territory. ~We teach "tho Inexperi-
enced how to succeed. Let's show you. Novelty Cutlery

Co.. 7 Bar Nt., Canton, Ohlo.

Our National Advertising hclpn you sell Fuller ﬁ-nlurv
Brushes and Dustless Mops and Dusters—full ~~easy
selless. We tell you how. PHiggest factory for l.whted wire
brushes in U. ‘4——»relhb|o strong concern. Your territors

is valuable. Write
Fulter Bru-h Co.. ll HOLdXe Place, Hm{ard, Conn..
ock Island.

estern BraBch,

Agenta—A free courre in General ‘Salesmanshlp is sivento
every man of our 8Sales O: bls is
a body of successful men selling the Handy Ligbt;
&n‘l u%el«‘lrlcll device wmch cuts the cost of electric

8

that
ht-
Sells for '4 sa used in home. office, sto re, fec-
tory; weighs onl y d iold by demonstration. AN
agents Turnished with well-planned methods for RAIDINE inter-
lews. A high-grade busincss for a man of abllity and stand-
his community. General Agents preferred. Inquire

for our full proposition by wdrmlng

The E
6114 Handy nght kx‘k (‘In(‘innlll 0.

A nu—ﬁend for our Free Qutfit and take orders for
» and Buxiness Cards of Distinction.” Sell at sight.
Most cungonl-l work., Large profits. Forman Printery,
46-C Bank, Waterhury. Conn.

Wanted. Hust

tuke orders for made-to-measars
322,

ol
nlder -wnir Splendid
andy Dan.d Line, Dept. B.,

Experience unnecessnry. No
opportunity to mnlm money,
Sangamon 3t Chicago.

Lady Agem Make $15 to %30 woekly, selling complete
line of Women's and Children‘s nitarr pecialties, 10075
L. A5 l-rmm BRENls’ Lerms outflt. Pml ulers fress,
Girl o cpt. 218, 230 wumnn-r A '1‘

&miuq— u-lu

te, hurry—Somethis num pho
T Will be nold. '?i‘ tion Boughe 200,
Bell.s Ih-l.ll'. I profit, Phon-

Weite toduy ot serrhory.
~ sl Nashy Hdg.. Toleda, Dhio.

for $:3.50 and saves the purchau-r an Investment of $25.

WriteThe HlndyLthl(‘o 818 Ha ightRik. Cinc 1O.

Salesnien making small mwnl ould carry our fastscll-
ing ockl-( \ld e-line. ﬂu«*lal salts plan allow!ng revu rn of unsold
"t ick e Py $5 commlssion on mh order. lll
0y Slb dllly M‘Oﬂt for full time. Something ne ‘Write f
outfit to-day. Canfleld Co.. 208 Sigel St., Chlcno m

““Agents—Sell three 50c. sllk tango tlea for §1; beautiful
monomm culf llnkn and stick pin freet o each urchaser. Bnn-
den cleare 5 days. Writefor sam ples. Comer Mfg. Co.
35 Main 'u Danon Ohto.

ts: Great o reunit, Re permanent representa-
ﬂve*u: ot mfrs. Hrgo(:ndu Xolm and Toilet Goods. $25-
875 weekly'. Fxperlem'o unnecessary. Business good year
round. Best ever till Write for immedlate appolnt-
ment. E. M. Dy t. 31. Davis Block. Chicago.

Rellable APen ts Make Big Profits u‘lllnunnn L-uannlavd

Xmas

Small capltal starts you. $200,
Undh Plen backs ‘ Premiums for you and your cunmm-
Wm. J. Dick. Mg, ., Degpt. D-1, 20 W, Lake, (‘hlcno

&'nenl Agents Wanted to reprosent Oxy)
orriv nal Gpportinity, for those.

unoccupled territory. Ex unity
can qullﬂ'y Only small capital nacmlry Drawer 165, Ne-
Haven.

“Maalc lnk Eraser. No blndu no u:ld Removen blot. let-
ter, or line like magic. 10c. sells 2 fiicen buy 1 to 12,
Any man that cun’tsell hundrods muldu t sell bresd | na fam:
ine. Sampleby maif 10c. 8. Mfg. Co..Warren 8¢.N.Y .. Dept.4.
Agentn- Sell Fibrailk Ties, Muh‘ b
patented machines in many rich, beau
aitky tustre—washable, Sell fhu‘ll:l(b' at 35 and 60 cents
——can sell for 25 cents and xtill net you 100 profit. Excep-
tlonal proposition for spure: time and agents. 8end 15 cents
for sample tie xunr;nl
or Knlulnz Co..

Lehe
15 Whitewboro Street,

l(lr N. Y.

Hurrah! Here's a New On f you want to make big
money. tnis is your chance—get in on the ground floor. Noth-
ing like it ever on the market befs
hotel. store: they'll sell themselve

Enormous profita - no opposition. G
for holiday kifts. Don't wait— write for full p;
Maater Reproducing Co.. 1573 Broadway, N('w York C|t)’

Llulc Glant Lift and Force Pump. Haves plumbers”
bills. Hemoves all stoppages In waste 1\i|»-n 1Iaomu- IMOOp=
oly; n: you for life If You &rc & p Write for our_new
agent’s plan. J. E. Kennedy, 'I')l‘pt (‘n .30 E. 42d 81, N. ¥,

‘We manufacture highest grade nnilnr_r wire frame
‘brushes snd cleaning specloltios. New st quCI( repeata.
4., !'m" u-rrnm-y ™ nma le rite today.
'Ine_n_.uo1 0. 7Tay1m' at., s_p_l_ it
Let tart you in a manent buslncu
solliig Huaranvood Plants Bk Honlery and Mado-o”
undef“w direct from factory to
ok DecHiary: tir
l-rlm‘l Rapids. Mich

rite
Knluiu Mlh.w |¥'Ts nnnuvllle ‘Ave.. tirand Raplds, Mich
Every Hourehold on farm, In small town or -lmurb where

used, needs and wlll buy the wonds Alsddin
rns rosl oll (kerosene): glves a light five

of your own
Mrasure

your splm thime. National Dross

4 5.No. R Reach! Cit 5

K ts! Prosperity nwnlu you! ¢ling Women's Ware,
Dm Goods. sukﬂ& Gon Dry Goods.A sale

Pofi ta: lm: u\'nr) .GreatC

Nn ona{)hnmr(mkl MIR. Co.. Dept 15, 42/

Agents—Here'sa money. -maker. New low-priced Port-
able Ofi-f love. Lizht in wolﬂbb—(‘omplet practical.
Every homo a possible customer. C . bakes. heal
both summer and winter.  Wrl odny for our money--
making propmm.m The World l\lfk Co.. 6084 World BIdg.,
Cincinnati,
AdverlllerkDrov us a line today without fail and let us
tell )ou me naml-ﬂ.unll les Coxmopalitan presents to the amall
MO Ilnn Od\pnﬂ.unn.y Department, 119

‘whare not re| Diress G
Mlke B swéj'{l‘:b me durin

vertise
W(!il 40th 8tecol,

Google

It pays to read these pages in_Cosmopolitan for profit as well as instruction and enjoyment



Opportunity Adlets

AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED

AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED

Hoslery Mnn--wrlu for terms Immodistely on it
line of stockings snd ever put together. out-
s to sl wuum this month. If have never
boslery. write pow and let us show ageot’s lne.

102 Fifth Ave
Nu experience required to mmum as pur Geoeral or
Local Agent. Housshold nnuu-itr. saves 50%. Permanent
Pitkin. 490 R m Newaric, N. Y.

—1 did; 01 I'.I'lnl,'b"ﬂﬂd.ol Bt~
£ el Y T, Smith 5 Bemasgivania (wd sl Sacty:

Hﬂ s Amith dld thl B ﬁ,wt Eincted;
tableware, wlld:u Ewg- 5 mm i Pin‘w
Man.™ m hnr, pllu. mlurm

Pure ‘Gold. Dq.u“}g'ﬂ,Nhkul. Maotal Plating. Drm
posed: own and boss s bullmthﬂ-uya‘liwm “Hﬂ!‘

—menn: writa
“(;n Co Ph th

H M factu direct
Gumunl uln-: anufac ;'";Ewm

m
oes.  Protected tory .
P Parker Mb& W33 No lllh Stret, Philadelphia, Pa.

10 con-

We want an :rmt In every town. Profitable home em-
r inves i m No d.erl?:u'lnz c\ollu:m ‘%‘;“r{,
for free outlt. Pu'ry Nursery Company, Rochester, N, Y.

w. Sur! ‘l’on in Budnlu. furnishing ev

to E200.00 weekly m
Bfnmw_vo hceui:u (%
fetime: bookiet free. yer-Bagsdale Co., East Orangs, N.J.

Addltlon-l ulnmon needed by the largest thumomste
makers i ntry to sell advertising the meters t0
mnnurlaum merchants. Big profits. let work
on mu oc spare Wil you‘iehe this opportunity. Let

im
¥you what our men are

ales ME’ Tl{q" Bros. Co.,
Agen ulcr

ke
now, lor end En\fﬂ ?
homo & m e‘“ﬁglmu tl‘nld

ﬂTlvvek dPuuu.ll.odn for :&:’0 lnfsgls
part! rown G
Bldg ot oo i i

el e
. for the best

Brand
va

o S and address to Raymond E.
nnu.l 0 I am the mfg'r’s sales

invenlad wumcss :2, 0 50, "“"E " For '!“'“' e o ':'
L} & men onl 1]
tha work \'. ;:1 r,lrpmﬂuh?” 4 'anmmly

Ynn rﬂl be given territory um‘.l axpected to vrvdnw nese.
Ha u-l?t ﬂ' lnliml Wanted inreva-y ity and county to
lor e P i

wonderful low which 4 wih
under way,
rea to men we select. Ref-
ou must

t will spon
lldsmr lull

incess Phonograph Co.,

505 Fifth Ave.

New York City, N. ¥.
PATENT ATTORNEYS

Make patents ?" Thave Mn hundreds of others Im

lm-hwyw. rite today for ndv!reehm Find
my pervice means to you. Ses dletrhrbrl!—w b

Um H. Crawford, Jenlfer

General ents—Capable of calling on the hig f.rldq
themaeives handling canvassers for the houss
and office to office business, to sell the newest i
on the + sold here th - i
home, office, factory, store, hotel; liberal profita;
ing ple, wolghs » o or knowl of
slectriciiy required; shows how to ose o0 g uumd two
and get the same results; s for $5.00, and

" Vaells Tor 32.50
investment of $25.00 Wette for
Handy Light Goo, 666 Handy Light Block, Gin-

le exclusively or as side line,
M.nutnh-nd-‘ "'m-so

S o . e 4
sum, monl or
Bews benefit,  One-hall the above for $5 yearly. Agvs, 16 to

Atate.
70. Deposit !ﬂlll} . New H 1.
leam. Wnnud—'rn sall Bhin, to retallers
S- L All handle. Canmmnﬂon big. Lﬂ
—-.m-wuu denls. ls-ra.rqunlltx tation. gcomm
Dets large income. All or E,._.—.
1 tha“lvll rich harvest on
T‘x!“ u'm nstless dusters and
sanitary brus kﬂ Silver-
(.Innbwlln 1-5 Ma ¥Lon,

'm&“ ?i:n.cm Ma’l‘hlntd bll! ID il} ‘100 on sight.
vm ogue Free. Sullivan Co., 1234 Van Buren
&reﬁ. CN‘W 8
sgazine Subscription Sollcitors earn liberal commis-
‘oz o 4 fhr &:ﬂmw s. 1t doms

Dot h:lcrﬁ-! it & occu A posteard will
By R G o B

w“ld—ldl.n Agents to

Patents that Protect and Pa{,r lene and humu- Troa,
Highest references. Best results, omptnes assured. Sand
sketch of model for free search. f-nn E. Coleman, Patent
Lawyer, 24 F. Stroot, Washington, .
Patenta secured or fee returned. 8 sem‘.! sketch for
%Fn as to patentability. How ito Obtaln Patent
at Lo Invent with List of Inventions Wantoed -nu Frises
ered for Inventions nmonnllnl to $1,000,000 sen Pat-
vu'm ‘anted New [deas. Bend for Ilst of Patent
Buym Victor J. Evans & Co., 753 Nin ngton, D. O

000,
th, Waxhin,
tent and ﬁpvﬁ‘ﬁm Tur hand book on
patonta will be sent free on requeat. All patenis see
rough bed without cost to the patenteo in the
Belentific American. Munn & Oo., Patent Attorneys. 357
¥, New York, Washington Umce F
D. 0.
ketch descri lIMtl::frw eabili port.
s » or jon paLen Ly re AN~
hc:nm Ly good inventions. for ** Inventiona
Nsedee." oW to get Your Pntem, and Your Money."
inventlons, yers, Ilu of patenta

uest. Agents wanted to u! clients nnlem.- l:-ml:s h
m%o«. Patant Atwrm)'!. 818 F 3. N. W E
Pal.nl.‘o—'l‘m ~Marks. Send for my Tres Book © How to
Got Them." It's full of information you should know. Joshus
R. H. Potta, 8 8. Dearborn St., hmno(h&mu;ag
FPhiladolphis, 805 G. St., Washington
Tdeas wuum—M mu.lhrwmm writlng for patenta m—

through me, 'l'hm books with list of 200 invanl
n‘w. vices. 1 M

!‘Oll Tlil; PI!DTOGRAPHER

sell our
Omly hoose In the mnn&rl handling sbeolutely mmnd
v skeirts and petticonts, mh'n
DECTEARTY .

tal required. Samples free. Can make
wod. MOnEY. I}emn'No %mﬂt, Co., Wesdsport. N. ¥,

“Agents! Earn §1.80 or nmsnhnm- Anur
“Try- n-wmm. buy-it"" plan_ solls utomatie
Run- u':r man—150 5, Dmlll« Wﬂm for ex-
Lory a sales tion.  Vietor
pni.l.lu‘ Co., 18 \lcwr Bld.s.. Canton, O

Wanted—Distributors, Men and Women, to give "ar
kgs.  Perfumed Powder, no money or
needed, good pay.

T. Ward & Company, 222
Institute, Chicago.
i
.,,’.’.,.’..?.“" Y oo e bune fros orsiars T4 tabe
concontrated faverd In tubes. Permanent
wdum- MI;‘I{QD“ HT-X Dﬂ! i Bt., Chicago.
Make and Sel Manufacturing pro-
e-w- formulan b mrpm chemnints. Labols leggally writ-
rql!mnl; a:dn: R, Mystic Co., n-h.(ynmn
n. C.
ty to mer-
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MOTION PICTURE PLAYS

GAMES AND ENTERTAINMENTS

Tnstructions. PI‘!\"WUS sxpor-

lﬂed.eulll znoenmomcm SDOFW IBNBS ;‘m

‘Write Moving Picture Plays.
atant demand; te all or spare time: experionce, literary
sbility or correspond course L
Atlas Publishing Co.. 301 Atlss Bank Bldg., Clocinoatl, O.
1,200 a y;ar or .gn.re time mm une nwﬂns picture
wu{ woek. only sure method. Bend for our free
ornluame In!'brm-uon and speclal’ offer, wm
to-Playwright Cloll (,hin&u Bax 278-P. R.
I .Oll‘imn e Sﬂl Mu Ell.ltm?: Wvu " tg {
n m
free_bookl o “{H
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How to write Photonll 8 15 & b -new volume
ture playwrit!

Writ
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ﬂ‘i. Money Writing motlon pleture $25 to $100
M. You u?vﬂ 'm, No’ll ﬁ‘:’;!'rhm noces-

B and. ustrated et tells how,
mn uthors Ass'n. R. 25, 1535 Broadway, New York,

TYPEWRITERS
huu sm.lhﬂgﬁm Qush Guerte will save
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ting thi anm aod wif
torub t.hedml om. of your eyes. Price Wallie Dnrr 00

35 Murrs.
sn!:!‘.‘r MUsIC
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aLock, le. eru
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SONG WRITING AND COMPOSING
“Song writer's key to succeas’ sent frea. Get in
Uubm!tg W" now. We revise, rom, copyright ami
submit cation on royalty or ou ht nJo. niclker-
13 West 42nd Bt., New Yorl
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~ Learn another man’ I I.lnnuI h‘ the Easy Practical
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INCORPORATING OR GOING TO

Arizona in nnrpnnrlnn laws most liberal. Least
Serve ns mnldulw

exempt corporate X
mu Hpecialists n, Stoddard In-
Dunpnnrml’.mh}\m

DULL RAZOR BLADES
egular” Rarors, Re-edged. Laboratory work

nu.{wmauwm-mﬁmh&; Prlm
MM IM(‘Jue : for
- I.Abiv 107-f W. 42d. !t. l\wYcﬂ(
IGARS BY MAIL

" Boon to I
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) .POUI.TRY

Poultry Paper, 44- 124 pnce periodical, up to date, tells
all you wans to know about care management of poul-
tey. for plmm orsgrom. four months for 10 cents. Poultry
Advocate, Pept. se, N. Y.

Get More Egs by feeding cut raw bones. Maun's Bone
Cutter sent on 10 days’ free trial. No money o advance.
Catalogue &w.

P. W. Mana Co.. Box 322. Milford. Mass.

WE WILL MAKE YOU PROSPEROUS

If you are bonest and ambitious write us today. No
matter whera hve or what your occupation, we will
teach Estate business by mail; appoint you
Sy Rq:resmtatwe of our Company in yourtown;

start you ia a profitable business of your own, and help
you make money at once. Can arrange for spare
time only if desired.

Unusual opportunity for men without capital to
become lnd.p.ndant for life. Valuable book and
full particulars Free. Write today.

NATIONAL CO-OPERATIVE REA.LTY Co.
P-27, Marden Buiidi D.C.

SALES MANAGER

IN Yl]lJR LOCALITY

“' F.
woln L
|-m|uy "ot &
RaThE

i +
HU)IK W\TER. POWER T.\l"'[ l'\f MABSAGE MACHINE.

N m 100 PER CENT PROFIT
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'nutlt:‘ -n
—~first r 12, ulmmi IIG

ELACKSTGNE MFG. C0.
853 Meredith Bldy. Taledo,

I.c.:ldiu Law School in
rrespondence Instrue-
tion. Established 1892.

Prepares for the Bar

Four Courwes : College,
MM h-lu- Law and Bar Examine

Clusns bogin twice ssch month. §
A(I,ll‘!'(ll.lf lessons. Send for eatalog ziving |

sdmission 1o the bar of several states,
Chicago Correspondence School of Law
510 Reaper Blook, Chicagn

CIVIL SERVICE

llonl nn in sl parte of lhe ennnlry Gnad pay, nendy
vm
merti, nhors bours, annusal v-cntlon and slek leave with p
any "thouaands appointed yearly. Both sexes. No Follllcll
pall. Nearly 300,000 clasaified po-mont. Common school edu-
eatlon Full used

.
Civli Service Commission free,

COLOWBIAN  CORRESPONDERCE COLLEGE, WASHINGTON, D. (A

f Short-Story Writing

Course of lﬂﬂ)‘ lessona in the history.
A Torm, and

SIMW!' uun: by Dr. J. Berg
Esenwein, for years editor ﬁaum.-.
One stodent writes: ‘I know that you
will be pleased when [ tell you I&ut I have
fmst umnﬁ a check for $125 from

E eyl for a hmomul slary.
Theyask for more. | am leeling veryhap-
ry, and very grateful to Dr, E-m-f.rn
Also courses In Fhotoplay Wriding, Verst
Beation s Doetica, Jougmabmn in

over Ome Hu under profes-
Bors in Harvasd, Brown. Cornell and other

Dr. Liswevln.

leading colleges.
250-Page Catalog Fres. Please Address =
The H e st

Dept. 85 Springfickd, Mas.

Practical

Here i3 areal boys’ magazine—big, |
brlzmandbuynun—-wlm fixed pur-
pose to print stories that enthuse
and inspire, useful Rnowledwe that ||
supplements study, and latest news | [

of clean sports. It Rets nexttoa |
boy’s heart, and isa pusxm efafluence |
toward practical manhood.

g. THE B
I (500,000 boy readers) {
Your boy should have this magazine, which ta writtes
mpacially [ur him, ful
have the ||
Ullustrated, Gt hi e
¥, and youll find it Just right Yo pat i
your boy's hands,
For 15 years fﬁe leading

" magazine o
the world.

$1.00 for a
whale year,
Subscribe now.

18 cents o copy af all
naws-stands.

=
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One Hundred and Fifty Dollars’
worth of the BEST MUSIC

'FOR ONE DOLLAR Y/

e e
PIANO AND VOCAL
WE consider this absolutely the greatest collection Itis nine by twelve inches, handsomely bound in

ever published. No several collections before  gexible cloth, printed in brilliant black ink, on excel-
marketed have ever equalled the quality and range of
its contents. It contains 252 pieces which, if bought
separately, would exceed one hundred and fifty dollars

lent paper, from beautifully engraved plates; in all, a
work of printing and musical art of which the House

worth of the best of the world's music. of Sch.in-ner can be proud.

It containg w3 _piano sotor, ¢ four-hand pieces. ¢ . ballads; convivial songs: plantation;children‘sand sacre 1
hand pleces, 113 eoage, 14 vocal duets. ¢ clamied songs; national and sac s
under” twenty fous - Qivions.  All plano “numbers An dea] The Family Music Book may be obtained by sending
moderately dificult; all songs are for medium volce. ana $1.00(in any form) to thepublishers, Q. Schirmer, Depes

haveeasy accompanimen D-K, 3 East 43rd Street, New York City; orto Boston
e masic in selected from worke of classic and modern XM AS MasicCompany. Boston, Mase. or R. W, Heffelfiuger, Loa
composers, and also Includes numerous favorites unlver- Angeles, Cal.; or J. \V. Jenking' Son: ns, Kaneas City, Mo.
sally known and loved. Only superlor facilities in collect- Cost of Ihln"ll’ll extra; by parcel post W(lh(n 150 miles
iog, COI‘IIDL"BZ and printing eoable us to offer thie work of New York City. 10c; 300 miles, 16¢c; 600 miles, 27¢.
at By express as far as Missiesippi River, 3sc.  Polats west
Th! Hat includes drawing-room pleces; operatic; Sundly of Mississippl River, 4sc.
music;: easy classica; waltzes; marches; tangoes; ji etc.: Frurther énforiration will de furnished upors application.

PUBLISHED BY G. Schirmer NEW YORK CITY

What Kind of Language
Do You Use?

Is it polished, forceful, and does it Specialist) whose Public
exactly express your meaning—does  Speaking Course has been
it stamp you as a person of refine- so immensely successful,
ment and standing in the world? has perfected an original, prac-
Or is it slipshod, ungrammatical tical Mail Course in Good English
and ineffective? “Good English for busy people who are willing to
is good business”’ Grenville devote at least 15 minutes spare-
Kleiser (Famous Speech timeto it daily—at home.

You Can Be a Master of Forceful
"~ Convincing English

Write T-cllul Forceful Letters, Ad , Stories, S Treatises, ete.
nlarge Your Stock of Wnn-h Use the Right qud in_the Righ

Become an Engaging Conversationalist—Enter Refined Society—

an of Culture, Power, and Infl in Your C

£
o

No Wearisome, Old-Time Rules to Study
—A New, Direct, Easy, System

“ If what you want is not advertised on these pages. see page 6 of this issue
Original from

Digitized by GOOS[Q HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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Publishing Precedents Upset

by the Wonderful THIN PAPER
Booklovers Shakespeare

Selling for Less Than Ever Before

One slender volume, of exactly the same size and thickness, replaces every two of the

original edition. The thin paper has every advantage of the old style paper but not the

cumbersome weight and bulk. Reading and wearing qualities are better than ever. Best of

all, this wonderful paper, expressly made for this edition, neither tears nor wrinkles easily.
Twenty sumptuous volumes, bound in soit, rich red leather and gold stamped,

make up this first Thin Paper Edition. There are 7,000 pages, 40 magnificent full
page color plates and hundceds of rare old wood cuts

Shakespeare’s Every Written Word

is included in this justly famous Booklovers. Although unexpurgated, every hidden meaning and obscure
word is explained. This makes the Booklovers as interesting to read as a novel.

For every purpose the Booklovers Edition is best. Notes, commentaries, glossaries, topical
index, life, etc., (whichare contained in no other edition), are the work of famous scholars and so clear
that all enjoy them.

Sixteen Pictures Art Portfolio FREE

Knowledge of the rare value of this thin paper
Booklovers Shakespeare makes us offer to send you
the entire set, 20 volumes, charges prepaid

For Free Inspection

Presented absolutely free to early purchasers of this
Limsted Edition. This magnificent Art Portfolio
consists of sixteen Shakespearean Gravure Plates,
size 0¥ x 1214 inches. They will beautify any
home and would cost $0.50 each in any art shop.
With the Booklovers Shakespeare as a cornerstone
and these wonderful pictures for decorations, you
will have the foundation of a real library. Do not
neglect the chance. You run no risk. You should
know Shakespeare as only the Booklovers will
acquaint you with him. Send the coupon today.

The University Society

4460 EAST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK

Yournameand address on the coupon are
all we ask until you see the set and
decide for yourself. 1f you don't

like the books we expect their ,.4
returnat ourexpense. If you o
do like theset, justsend 4%
us One Dollar. The
balance may be
paid in easy

g

12-14

UNIVERSITY
SOCIETY
New York

end, prepaid, for my ex- |
-Hnn lnannklonen

T nty  vol
8, iri fu IIIm ltmmrnumar

c©,

\ﬁ m tal price of §1 It satlsfac-
monthly ‘(ﬁ‘ tory. I shall pay ¥ wu sl.uﬂu—mll.n
payments. five duys and 52 h month untii

‘balance i |nhl 0[I|Nl’|ﬂ.‘ I shall lm\lﬂ’
ywmnnd I h h: ll FOur o

. prepaid, et Berriatio
'lllrh I am (u re-mln wl\lmln NM I 1 keep the

vf"'

Address. _ ..

(4 vou wish cloth binding chamge $20.50 fo $10.30)
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Delia Blanchflower
By Mrs. Humphry Ward

The Boston

Transcript says:

“It is fiction at its best,
fiction at Mrs. Ward’s
best, fiction that causes
us to think while we are
deriving acsthetic en-
joyment from it. It is
woven out of the very
stuff of human life.”
“All readers who know
Mrs. Ward will have their
cxpectations realized dur-

ing the progress of her latest
novel.”

Not Published Serialty
Calor Fronttsgiece by Will Foster

Price, net $1.35

At All Booksellers

2

Digitized by
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His Speech Defeated the Allies

N the summer of 1792 France was in the throes of The
Revolution—she was torn by dissension and class hatred
—the mere wreck of a nation. The armies of the Powers

had seized the opportunity and weremarching on Paris—the
fate of France was at stake. Then through the magic of
Danton’s blazing eloquence the bare-foot republican Armies rose out of the ground
and literally swept the Allics out of France. In the ro magnificent volumes of

MODERN ELOQUENCE

are countless similar examples of the power of oratory—the most fam-
ous efforts of the world’s greatest speakers, the brightest thoughts,
the wittiest sayings of the great minds of the Nineteenth Century

making speeches that moved not only audiences but Nations.
‘They are all here just as they were delivered by these distinguished speakers,
and gathered in such form as to instruct and entertain you where and when
you will

Are YOU ever asked torespond to a Toast, to Write
an Address or to Make a Speech?

If so, you will find these volumes the greatest help imaginable, be-
cause they contain nearly every variety of good pattern for the various
casses of oratory. And many an inexperienced banquet chair-
man, toastmaster or honored guest, casting helplessly about him
for a good story or appropriate Temarks, has found here just the
inspiration needed.  This splendid hbrary comprises

A Wonderful Bargain

at an insignificant price that you can easily afford to pay.
Send us the attached coupon by return mailand we will name
this price and tell you bow you can get the books on easy
monthly payments. We will also send you

Henry W. Grady's Great Lecture—“The Race Problem —FREE

Reprinted from the work itself. Champ Clark says—‘The most F: after-d
the memory of any living man.” Sending the coupon places you under no oblxgauon to buy.
are interested, tear it off and send it NOW. Don’t wait. The offer is limited.

150 Great Addresses
by Lyman Abbott, Charles Dudley Wamer, William_Cullen

h within
If you

60 Classic and Popular Lectures
I():y Charles A. Dana, Robt. J Burdette, Russel H. Conwell,

Bryant, oate, Sosevelt. Arthur ], Baifour,  Canon Farrar, John B. Gough, Andrew Lang, Wendell Phillips,
{m,j.n P. Doliver, Edward Eggleston, William E. Gladstone., osh Bilings &chn Ty adal) o Wil Cogiis, Arsema Ward:
les P aul il

ding, Joseph Chamberlain,
me:?dl..wrence Barrett, Henry

u, John B. Gordon, Newell I)m#ht Hillis, John
isher
d, Hamilton ‘Wright Mabie, William J. Bryan, etc.

Morley, John Ruskin, Henry M. Stanley, Wu Ting Fang, etc.
300 After-Dinner Speeches
lﬁ'{gsephﬂ Choate, Benjamin Disraeli, James G. Blaine. Wm.

ohn 1{ay. Oliver Wendell Holmes. Sir Henry Irvlng.
Chaunc% o Depew. Henry Ward Beecher, Mar!
Grady, Joseph Jefferson, Robt. G, Ingersoll. Selh
Low, Alb!rt J. Bevéridge, Woodrow Wilson, etc.

2000 Short Stories and Anecdotes

by Mark‘Twain, Chauncey M. Depew, Horace Porter, Champ
Qark. Joseph H. Choate. John M. Allen, etc.

i’

!
:

i
i

Fﬁ:ﬁ
i

i

TH

Mail This Coupon for
Free Lecture ©>= "

GEO. L. SHUMAN & CO.
Dept. 4, Oblo Ballding, Chicago
Please send me free Grady lecture agl full
description’ of Modern Eloquence  with
special prices and terms,

-
in NAMEB csvipyiaiieibine sde srab s iusgan
ADDRESS . vvoveiatsosresasnan ssnnnnsas
‘When ypu write, please mention the Cosmopolitan, a3
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The Last Christian
by G !. orge Kibbe Turner

The Most Startling Novel of the Year
Raises These Serious Questions :

Why are country churches clos-
ing? Why must city churches
advertise for audiences? Is
this temporary —or are we
witnessing the closing days of
a great religion?

HE unusual plot of this startling

new story of love and courage by
George Kibbe Turner vividly por-
trays the deep emotional revolution
which came to certain lives in a
typical New England village from
the death of its old White Church.
It pictures with wonderful clearness
the passing of the torture of the old
belief in hell-fire; the coming of
Christian Science; the final growth
of the deadly religious indifference
and loss of faith.

THE LAST CHRISTIAN is a puls-
ating human heart story, written
with rare power of analysis, charac-
ters that actually seem to breathe;
a wonderful story of the exchange
of love between man and woman.
One of the most vital and intensely
interesting novels of thé presentday.

Illustrated—Price $1.25 net

At All Booksellers

“ If what iou want is got advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue

oogle
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10 Volume Set of De Maupassant
GIVEN AWAY

To Cosmopolitsn Magazine readers who fill
out and return coupon below atonce,
we will give free, this splendid 10 Volume
Set of Guy De Maupassant with each
order for the 18 Volume ‘‘Library Edi-
tion” of Balzac’s Complete Worl

GUY De Maupassant is King of all Short-Story Writers.

His stories, neverdull, deal with Human Passion inboth
s comic and tragic aspects. Stories d Passions, Stories of Youth and Folly, Stories o Happiness and Good Cheer.
Tales of Adveenture, Tales of Strange Medical Experiences, Tales of Parisian High Life and of that Mystic “Other

Side" of the Seine —the ‘* Latin Quarter ";—all this marvelous array from his magic pen is to be found in this splendid

Set which is yours free, as a * Premium " with your order for the handsome 18 Volume *Library Edition" of

B q l Z Q TRANSLATED FROM THE

OWHERE in the literature of any country on the face of the globe are there any books like Balzac’s.

The most brilliant name of his day in the literature of France, Balzac reached the very pinnacle
among the world’s greatest writers, His marvelous imagination, coupled with his intimate knowl-
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10,000,000
people follow this
woman’s leadership

Read ““The Story of a Pioneer”—the
wonderful life story of DR. ANNA HOWARD
SHAW—head of the movement for Women’s
Equality in America-—as told by herself, be-
ginning in the November

The Livest Magazine irn America’

From shipwreck at four to fighting In-
dians at twelve—to digging a well—
chopping down trees—then a pioneer
prcachcr—ncxr awoman dOCtOI_CVCI'y
episode of Dr. Shaw’s busy life breathes
the spirit of America Her autobiogra-
phy contains no theories, no propa-
ganda. It is peopled with great men
and women already made familiar to us
by history, and to meet them again in
this atmosphere with their love for free-
dom and glad zeal for life, makes the
story a personal inspiration to every
reader.

JOHN REED

—who ““covered”
Mexico for the MeT-
ROPOLITAN—Iis now in
Europe. See Novem-
ber issue for his first
story from the front.
The New York Times
says of him, ‘“When John Reed de-
scribes a battle the reader sniffs powder.”

For Live War News Read the MeTroroLITAN
—On All Good Newsstands—15 Cents
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The Travail of a New World Era

The great conflict now raging in Europe is the culminating
birth scene of a new era in which all the world is concerned.
The things that are going to happen as the result of this world
travail will affect, in years to come, the welfare of every nation
and practically every individual of every nation. These coming
events are hidden from us by the smoke of ‘great battles. But
the causes that have precipitated the agonies of this new birth
may be studied first hand gom the greatest book of world facts
ever compiled, the

Encyclopafhdéd?._ Britannica

To aid you in appreciating the broad scope of this wonderful book we have
prepared a summary of the events leading up to this war, in the form of a booklet,
The Britannica Book of the War. All the facts contained in this primer were
gleaned from the full and authentic articles to be found in the new Britannica.

Look Over This Synopsis

and note the completeness and continuity of the story! Then fill in the coupon
and send for a copy of the booklet, which will be mailed to you free of any charge.

Bismarck, the Creator of the German Empire; United Germany in the War
with France; Bismarck's Policy of Blood and Iron; Securing Russian Support
for Growing Germany ; Austria Reconciled to the German Conqueror; Bosnia
and Herzegovina Come Upon the Scene ; The Three Emperors’ League ; Signs of .
a Russian and German Split; The Franco-Russian Entente Beginsto Loom Up;
Bismarck as an “Honest Broker'' Offends Russia; The Triple Alliance ; Italy's
Part in the Triple Alliance; Keeping Alive the Fires of 1870 ; Hooting Alphonso
28 “The Ublan King''; Germany Loses Her Hold on Russia ; Origin of the Franco-
Russian Entente; France Tums to England for Support; The Morocco Crisis;
The Kaiser Intervenes ; England’s Challenge to Germany ; Young Turkish Revo-
lution (1908); Germany Supports Austria in Bosniaand Herzegovina ; The German-
Austrian Victory ; Servia Clamors for War (1909); The Balkan League Defeats
Turkey (1912-13); The Rise of German Militarism; Universal Compulsory
Service; The Secret of German Military Success ; The Men Who Created Geyman
Military Science; The German Empire; Trade Rivalry with Great Britain;
Growth of German World Influence Weit-Poll‘dk); ‘The Russian Empire ; The
Ammy of the Czar; ‘‘Autocracy’’ in Russia; Pan-Germaniem vs. Pan-Slavism ;
‘The Race Problem In Southern Europe; Three Main Groups of Slavs; Their
Ancestral Home ; The Slav Problem in Austrla-Hungary; 1814-1914.

This booklet is vitally interesting as a summary of the causes of the
greatest war of all times, but it has been compiled and will lbe distributed
asane ple of the pl with which the new Britannica deals
with all subjects affecting human activities, art, music, the sciences,
the trades, the professions, commerce, manufacture, the earth, the
seas, the skies, the forces of nature, religion, history, geography,
govemment, sociology; in fact, all the information that the
world possesses about the peoples of the earth, the planet
they live on and what they have done on it and with it since
records were first made by man and nature.
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AIN is a strange wind that sirs the most
inward leaves of the soul. It is an
Aumfortas-lance that touches the core of
life’s wound. It is a bird of mystery that

sings the fearful beauty of existence. It is the storm
that gathers, the thunder that rolls, the lightning
that flashes in the unexplored regions of conscious-
ness.

The core of every religion, from Buddhism to the
maoy variants of Christianity, is some sort of an
attempt at solving the problem of suffering.

The inner shrine of worship is sorrow.

The whole task of Man is to ascend from the brute
to the spirit. Pain is the hill he must climb. In
the eyes of the sage, pain is neither a blessing nor
acurse. ll is an opportunity. Like all thmgs that
happen, it is not ill or good in itself, but its value
depends upon the soul that uses it.

So Man does not seek pain by flogging, starving,
mutilating, and abusing himself, arbitrarily denying
himself; he does not court pain or boast of it, nor
does he pose as a martyr.

To him it is the price of higher values. He ac-
cepts it bravely, when to dodge it would mean
self-contempt.  If by pain he can attainto honesty,
purity, or the giving of joy to others, he thinks the
price is cheap.

There are two classes of people, Masters and
Slavei. the Nob|e and the Conlemplible, the Great
and the Little.

Digitized by GOOS[Q

V' By
L Foank Cone

The great, noble, and master-souls are lhey that
have learned self-maslery. And the first step to
that is to learn how to bear pain.

For them, every suffering means an increase in
stature, in strength, and in beauty.

For the slavish, contemptible, and little souls, pain is
panic and defeat, and they become hard, morbid,
and bitter, or whining and disagreeable.
Happiness is the aim of us all; but to know how
to deal with pain mlroduces us to a hlgher and
more p kind of h

The art of life, then, is to adjust oneself to pain
and to learn its use.

Pain is the curb-bit of law, the whip of the eteral
order.

Out of pain come the sweetest flowers of the spirit—
courage, self-control, patience, and fortitude.

You cannot understand pain until you understand
that life is not a pursuit of happiness, a search for
ease, but is a training for greatness.

When you have come to appreciate the high joy
of self-mastery, the inner reward of service, the
privilege of loving, and the gladness of adjust-
ment to nature and to humanity, you will find a
place for pain, drink unshrinking its bitter cup, and
be thankful for the strong medicine of the high
gods, who would not that men remain coarse or
foolish creatures. fed only upon pleasule, but that
they may be strong fighters in the vast upward
struggle of all living things.

Original from
HARVARD UNIVERSITY



Bristol. aren’t

A The Lose. Pirate

they all—all love-pirates? ™

Google

-

L
<3
]
<
3
M
K
B
&
v
v
H
3
-J
.
E
<
=
<
«
s
2
v
E
H
€
3
)
3
§
"
-2
.2
<
-
&
<
P
°
>
‘g
)
a

)




COSMOPOLITAN

VOL.LvVII

DECEMBER. 1014

Nz

The Love-Pirate

by ex

The situation in which John Bristol finds himself in respect to the attitude of his wife and

crisis in his b

daughter when it is necessary for him to face a di
by no means an unusual one in the so-called *‘high society **

affairs is, we believe,
of this country. To what do you

ascribe their utter indifference toward a man who has bent all his energies toward giving them
every luxury, and needs, when in trouble, the assistance and sympathy that it is his right to
have and their obvious duty togive? What is it that so changed a wife who was once a loving
helpmate, and a daughter between whom and her father there had existed the subtlest sympathy?

By James Hopper

Illustrated by Walter Dean Goldbeck

"OHN BRISTOL, mining promoter,
in Wall Street, and accounted enor-
mously successful, although he was
engaged at the very time in a des-

perate battle, had a stenographer—or sec-
retary, rather—a Miss Spencer. One
Winter afternoon, at about four o’clock,
be suddenly saw her. She had been in his
employ seven years, having come to him
almost a child; she had been in her position
of close trust three years, and she had been
to him always a mere machine—a compact,
noiseless little dynamo—working there at
his side. And, now, something that must
have been going on long in secret crystal-
lized abruptly; he saw her for the first
time—very clearly.

He had sent off his last telegram and
given his last order, and she was standing
at her desk. Her gray eyes looked big;
there was a touch of darkness, like a shadow,
beneath each of them. How delicately
her brows ended! The corner of her mouth
toward him was a little heavy; his attention
remained a long moment, hypnotized on
that soft droop. He shook himself.

“Good Lord, Miss Spencer, you are tired!
I have been overworking you. For weeks
I have been overworking you.” He swept
his hand over the note-books scattered
on her desk. “Why, I leave you enough
to hold you here till midnight!”’

Coprright, 1914 de-mark d), by I

She had that complexion which is calted
olive. Beneath the olive skin lay a hint
of color, always in a very low tone. This
warmed, now, to a dull red. She looked
away, with raised chin, to a window at her
right, and replaced a loosc lock of her hair
in its position in the strand that swept
across her clear forehead. And that ges-
ture, although he thought he had never
seen it before, came to him, now, as the
memory of something tenderly familiar.

Then she said, “This is no time to shirk.”

“T should say not!” he laughed.

The laugh was half in encouragement
of himself. For the financial fight in which
he was engaged was a sore one, and for
months he had been steadily losing.

He added, “I shall get you more help.”

But she protested. ‘‘Please—please,
do not. Not till—till it is all over—the
worst of it. You see, I know—every rope.”
She smiled slightly. Then, with something
in her tone which astonished him, which
he was to remember long, something darkly
ardent, “I want to stick it out to the end.”

He said. “You are fine.” Then they
were standing there, embarrassed. He
felt that he had stepped off the line of
conduct which he held rigidly where his
female employees were concerned. Al-
ways he kept them—kept her—out on the
borders of his consciousness. And now
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4 The Love-Pirate

his words sounded in his ear as though he
were respecting them; they disgusted him
as something melodramatic. Finally he
said good-night in a tone more gruff than
he had meant, caught himself, and said
good-night in a tone more gentle than he
had meant; then, despairing of catching
the exact note, went out without saying
anything more.

His motor was awaiting him at the end
of the twenty-five-story elevator-drop, the
chauffeur at attention at the door. Bris-
tol gave both machine and man a hostile
squint, the look a prisoner gives his keeper.
And, settled back in his cushions, whizz-
ing elastically to his club, he looked about
him and hated the rich upholstering, the
crystal cornucopia for flowers; also the two
sober and very costly cuff buttons that
peeped on the cuffs of his very expensive
shirt, the fine socks that showed between
his costly trousers -and his costly shoes,
and, looking through the glass front of the
limousine, hated the fat neck of the chauf-
feur bulging over the livery. He employed
four other such fat necks and owned eight
cars. His hand went to his collar as though
he were choking. “This is what is killing
me,” he thought—“all this luxury! It’s
the millstone round my neck. One must
be free to put up a good fight. I'm going
down like a rat in a cage.”

Which rather hysterical statement
expressed a churning that had been going
on long within him. A year before, ex-
ultant of his growing strength, Bristol had
dared cross a man older and more power-
ful than he. And since that he had found
himself. engaged in a duel with the great
occult power which holds the land with its
invisible and terrible tentacles, and, fight-
ing valiantly, had felt himself slowly and
surely being forced to the wall.

He crossed the big room of his club, now,
with sprightly step, his visage cleared to
that expression of bluff good humor which
had been one of his financial assets. “Hel-
lo, Ed! Hello, Frank!” Cordial wavings
of the hand, a springy passing—and, reach-
ing the elevator, he thought he had made his
usual good impression and felt better at it.

But in the Turkish baths, stretched in
his osier chair in the hot room, the mood of
many days returned. The naked ugliness
of his fellows revolted him. Suddenly he
saw himself again the young engineer he
had been before the suction of the cities

Google

had caught him; he dragged a chain across
a plain, over mountains, under a blue sky;
he launched a span across a torrent. And
now the close hot room became an unbear-
able prison, and he rose abruptly and pushed
out through the door.

His reflection in a glass, as he passed
toward the massage-room, consoled him
a moment. He was not like those others,
back in the hot room, after all. His chest
was still deep, his stomach reentrant;
muscles played beneath his skin; his hair
wasupon his head. He was still stripped well.

“Stripped!” The word brought back
his worry. “Stripped—that is how I
should fight,” he thought. “I’m a priva-
teer, flitting about iron-clad mastodons.
Lightning speed is what I need. And I
am weighted down--—ity house, country
house, mountain lodge, motors, cooks,
valets, servants. Stripped I should be, and
I am swaddled!”

A plunge in the cool pool after the mas-
sage, an alcohol rub, the cocktail upon
which more and more he relied sent him
home with fresh cheeks and a dapper air of
success—and he arrived at the end of one
of his wife’s teas. The Louis XIV room
buzzed like a beehive; its portiéres bulged
as to the passing of butterflies, and as he
sat in the library, the butler stood before
him and told him that Mrs. Bristol wished
him to come in for a moment.

It was his opinion which was wanted.
The ladies were discussing stenographers.
Two late scandals—a man marrying his
stenographer after divorce, another run-
ning away with his without waiting for
divorce—had placed theirinterestthere,and
they wished the opinion of a man. Alittle
befluffed lady was holding the floor.

““Oh, Mr. Bristol, tell us what you know;
say I am right! I was saying that all these
horrid women stenographers are after our
husbands—all of them. They are horrid,
horrid creatures, with clothes they can’t
possibly earn and heavy perfumes—and
men are such terrible fools about perfumes!”
Her tone rose to the oratorical singsong she
used in her club. “I tell you these women
are a danger to the social order-—at pres-
ent the greatest danger to our social order,
for they are sapping its roots—the home!”
She smiled a little at her own earnestness.
‘“And Mr. Bristol, I have found the bdest
name for them! I call them ‘love-pirates.’
Don’t you think that this is a wonderful
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name fc: them?
Love-pirates!
And, Mr. Bristol,
aren't they all—
all love-pirates?”
Bristol, stand-
ing in the midst
of a flattering
flutter, could not
think. His mind
insisted, instead,
in presenting him
a picture. And
that was the pic-
ture of the hus-
band of the little
woman who was
speaking. Hesaw
plainly old Tom
Morton nursing
his dyspepsia,
fighting his neu-
rasthenia, and
working, working
—working to sat-
isfy the appetites
of this little wo-
man. Suddenly he
almost laughed.
Not all stenogra-
phers would want
that bald pate,
that broken car-
cass, that shiver-
ing whine — even
with the secret, indom-
itable courage beneath.
“Isn’t that a splendid
name for them? Aren’t
they all love-pirates?”’
All the bright eyes were on him,
almost beseechingly. But he could
give them no satisfaction. The question
had come to him, for one thing, too
suddenly. Then, he was not accustomed
to think on such subjects. His affairs took
all of his thinking; he had no time for
social problems. The world, for him, had
been arranged, once for all, with laws, cus-
toms, and conventions, just so that a man
should never have to think again of the
ases ruled by the laws, customs, and con-
ventions, and hence should be left all of his
energy for his business. This does not mean
that he did not sometimes break these laws,
customs, and conventions. But when he
did, it was without illusions. He knew,

Go gle

*Good Lord. Miss Spencer. you are tired! I have been

overworking you™

then, that he was immoral. He did it to
be-immoral. But he never would have
dreamed of changing, or even discussing
any change in, any of these laws, customs,
and conventions. His vague hatred of re-
formers came from this. He felt that they
were merely trying to establish an order
of things which would enable them to' per-
form acts immoral while still considering
themselves moral. They were hypocrites
and madmen. And they spoiled the game.
It was necessary to have rigid rules, to
have things forbidden; there was otherwise

HARVARD UNIVERSITY



6 The Love-Pirate

no pleasure in breaking these rules, in
doing these things.

Bristol, then, gave these women no defi-
nite answer. He evaded them, jested,
laughed, and finally made good his escape.

But back in the library with his cigar,
he found the term ‘““love-pirate” insistent
within him. “Love-pirate,” he would
say to himself, and then found himself ap-
plying the epithet questioningly to his
own stenographer, to Isabelle Spencer.
It would not fit. Love-pirate! The
little fluffy woman with the consciously
sad eyes and the irresistibly rapacious
nose who had invented the term aroused
in him an obscure resentment. Love-
pirate! Let me see---one, two, three,
four—four years. She had been with him
four years, his love-pirate. And during
that time, not by a word, not by a gesture,
not by a flicker had she tried to force her
personality upon him in any way. She
had been a little machine, working silently
and faithfully at his side. And he had
treated her so—impersonally. His eyes
had never rested upon her. Why, right
at this moment, if asked, he would not be
able to describe her!

He raised his glass of sherry—and leav-
ing it raised, contemplated it fixedly. To
his own surprise, suddenly he found that
he could describe his stenographer. Small
details, but very precise, were before his
eyes. The olive of her skin, and that dull-
red tide beneath. Her eyebrows were very
delicate; at the ends of his fingers he felt
exactly the stroke with which he would
draw them, with their fine, fine ending,
like a thread of flame beneath a windless
sky. A familiar gesture returned to him—
the way she would place back, with so
intelligent an expression, a vagrant lock
amid the strands that swept across her
clear forehead. And what was it she had
said to-day? Oh, yes! “I want to stick it
out to the end.” What a strange, alnmst
somber vibration there had been in her
voice.

Then all the time that he had thought
he was not looking at her, he had, in fact,
looked at her. Her personality had im-
pressed itself on him, had painted itself on
him—like one of those transfer-pictures
used by children.

But jt was not a matter only of what
struck the eye. He was also aware of her,
and still more sharply, as something sensed.

Google

He felt her. At this very moment he felt
her at his side, so close that her fragrant
head seemed to be within the shelter of
his arm; and she was a strength there, a
reassurance, and a consolation. A low
thrill came from her, low but ardent, like
the red beneath the olive of her complex-
ion; and his chest trembled a little to it,
like a violin-box.

“That is because we have worked so
long together, side by side,” he thought—
‘‘almost heart to heart.”

A grip came to his throat and a fog in
his eyes; and he sprang to his feet in con-
sternation. )

“I’ll be like old Tom Morton soon,” he
exclaimed angrily—‘“a broken old neuras-
thenic!” He emptied his glass, refilled it,
and went up to his room to dress.

His valet was there waiting. He had
laid on the bed the white shirt with its
studs. Bristol viewed the studs with dis-
taste. The set, given him by his wife, had
cost six hundred and fifty dollars. The
man at his elbow, that awful encumbrance
who would not let his master even tie his
shoes in peace, cost him seventy-five dol-
lars a month plus that part of the enor-
mous ‘upkeep of the establishment which
was called his lodging and board. Bristol,
weary, felt that he would like to apply a
carpenter’s plane to his life and shave off
all its grotesque excrescences to a smooth
simplicity. He was being smothered be-
neath them. On the moment, he resolved
to speak to his wife that very night. He
had wished to do so for months; he knew
by heart the appeal he meant to make to
her. He would make it now.

He met her on the landing as, leaving
her room, she was preparing to go down-
stairs. She had her diamond aigrette in
her hair; her shoulders were more beau-
tiful than ever beneath their filmy scarf;
in her whole being there was a certain
magnificence, quietly sure of itself and
marble-hard, something which had come
gradually under his eyes through many
years, but to which he could never become
accustomed, at which he was ever secretly
astounded. His task appeared suddenly
impossible.

“What is the program to-night?” he
questioned.

She raised her brows slightly in osten-
tatious surprise.

“Why, we dine at Sherry’s this evening.
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To-night is the night of our box at the
opera.”’

There was in her tone that for which he
had been aware for some time—a secret
dissatisfaction with him, a subtle reproach,
as if, in some way, he were failing in his
duty toward her.

“Let us dine home to-night,” he cried,
with an impulsiveness which was only
partly sincere, which already foresaw de-
feat, “and cut the opera. I must have a
long talk with you—a long talk.”

She scarcely paused in her
movement toward the first
steps, and brushed off his
suggestion as if it had been
the negligible whim of a
child.

“How funny you are!”
she exclaimed softly, with
a vexation that pre-
tended to be an amused
tolerance.

Then, as if conde-
scending a further and
totally unnecessary
explanation, she
said, going down the
stairs: “Of course
this is impossible.
We can't miss the
box to-night. You
know it comes only
twice a month this
year.”  (In former
years they had had
their box every
week.) “Under the
circumstances,

I can’t very well
miss to-night.”

The hint of
censure in her
tone irritated
him. “But I insist,”
he said tensely. “Really,
I must have a talk with
you.”

She raised her beau-
tiful shoulders, then
dropped them limply asif in
immense weariness, and the ges-
ture gave his exaction the char-
acter of one oft repeated and borne.
She went on down the staircase, and,

when she reached the foot, she led the way
to the large drawing-room, pivoted just
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*Of course this is impossible.

on the inside of the sill, and faced him.

“Now tell me,” she said. “Wedon’t need
to miss the opera. Surely what you have
to say is not going to take so long.”

She regained her manner of half-amused
tolerance, and was looking at him with
eyes that tried to smile. He plunged in
right away. He told her of the desperate
struggle in which he was engaged, of the
trouble in which it might end. He tried to
show her that he must make use of all his
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8 . The Love-Pirate

resources, that their manner of living was
proving too much of a drain on his strength,
that they must change it—for a while at
least. He could feel her, as he talked, draw
her soul from him as one draws one’s skirts
from something not quite clean. He could
see that she considered his speech indecent,
that this bringing so close these sordid
business details soiled, in some indefinable
way, her superior delicacy. But he went
on bravely. The house must be sold; a
less expensive one rented. The country
house, the lodge, must go. Three of the
cars. And so forth. The allowance of
their daughter Estelle cut in two; her own,
also.

Plainly she was trying to bear his boor-
ishness as at a dinner the hostess covers
a faux pas. He saw her struggle and final-
ly achieve the requisite attitude.

“Why, my dear,” she said, “you have
always told me that! You are always in
trouble, or going to be in trouble. Why,
you will come out all right! We can’t
change our mode of life.”

She made a little movement as if she
were preparing to go, and, looking at her,
he saw that she was, in fact, ready to go,
was going, everything to her mind, settled,
decided. And, with a sort of desolate help-
lessness, he followed her—and went to
the opera.

But the mood which had begun with
him that day would not leave him. And
when they had returned after midnight,
he went into his study and sat with it
before the open fire.

In the silence he could feel about him
his great house—the many rooms and
halls, the carpets, tapestries and pictures,
the furniture, the bric-3-brac, its vases
and precious objects, in remote parts of
it a troop of servitors whom he did not
know and who lived upon him. The en-
tire thing seemed to weigh directly upon
him, and he began to ask himself questions.
Why this house; why these servants; why
the enormous complication of his life?
Why this sort of life, at all; why its strain,
its struggle, and its toil, which made of it
a sort of mechanical dream in which one
lost utterly one’s personality? Why? Why?
Why?

The door opened. Perhaps that was the
answer. His daughter Estelle came in.
She had been at a social gathering of lier
own, for, with the advantage of an earlier
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and a more canny start, she belonged to
an inner set in which her parents had never
been fully allowed. And she came to him
as the answer—a gracious, frail, and ex-
quisite girl, an orchid tinted with all the
graces and refinements of civilization. He
rose; but she pushed him gently back in
his chair and sat herself on his knee.

At one time, when she was a small child,
a subtle sympathy had existed between
this girl and her father. Meeting him in
halls she would kiss his hand as he passed.
But as she had grown older and he richer,
she had been taken away from him alto-
gether. Trained nurses, governesses, ser-
vants, and teachers had taken possession
of her, had performed all the deeds and acts
of parenthood-—or the gestures of it. There
was never any personal service he could
render her; a troop of attendants forestalled
his slightest move. There was never any-
thing she could do for him. A valet, a
chauffeur, a butler left nothing undone.
As she grew into a young woman absorbed
in the social relations which her mother,
from her very babyhood, had prepared for
her, she had become a stranger. Father
and daughter met on stairways, going out
or coming in. ’

Yet of the old sympathy there remained
a singular vestige. At long intervals she
came in to him, just as to-night, and sat
upon his knee. He drew her to him now,
and they sat together close, father and
daughter, in some vague imitation of their
true relation, sat dumb, unable to manufac-
ture it for themselves, waiting as if in some
dim hope that it might come to them by
miracle from heaven. After a time there
came to the lonely man an impulse which
made his heart beat. Suppose he tell
hey. Shke would understand!

He began guardedly. “Little Estelle,
I suppose you are much attached to pretty
things—the pretty things you wear, the
pretty things about you. And the house,
motors, parties——"

She frowned a little, trying to imagine
life without these things, then laughed.

“I don’t think I should like to live in a
tenement, father!”

‘“Because,” he went on, more determined,
““there may come a change to us, dear. We
may have to give up—many of these things.
I’m having a hard fight. And there come
times when one must rely upon human
beings, when those who care for each other
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must hold each other tight—and let the
objects go.”

She turned within his hold and looked
up at him with an expression he could not
define. Then she saxd,

““Poor father, he is so tired!”

Her fresh cheek came up to his, pressed
gently; he relaxed to the charm of the mo-
ment. A torpor crept about his senses;
the thoughts which had been tormenting
him all day buzzed a little longer like a de-
parting trolley-car, gave a last vivid spark,
and vanished.

Then he found himself again wide awake.
She was speaking. She had been speaking
for some time; he had listened without
understanding. Now he understood; he
caught clearly her soft, her coaxing inflec-
tions; he knew their meaning. She was
asking him for a new electric coupé.

Such a coupé, it seemed, for the park was
absolutely necessary!

From that day, Bristol’s life changed;
he had struck a wall which had rebounded
him around his life’s turning-point. He
found it impossible at his office to resume
his old manner toward Isabelle Spencer.

She was no longer a little machine held
away on the border-lands of his mind. He
was conscious of her all of the time; he saw
her—every minute of the day, he saw her.

He saw the delicacy of her brows, drawn
by the Creator with the same exquisite
stroke with which he touched with color the
heart of a Mariposa lily. And the coral
warmth beneath her olive skin. And
whenever she replaced a strand of her hair
into the broad sweep across her forehead,
the gesture pleased him as if he had heard
a strain of music once very dear.

He sensed her, also, in an infinity of ways
of which he could not have spoken. It was
as if he had put forth invisible feelers which
waved sensitively in the air for all the pass-
ing subtleties of her.

Her eyes were very frank. They were
like little nuts—brown, round, small, and
sound, and bright with a very level, friendly
light.

In her whole being there was something
direct, sweet, and sincere. In this fight in
which he was engaged, she was just as good
as he——.with an invention, sometimes, better

He could not have done without her.

9

She worked all of the time, tlrelessly, for
him. When he awoke in the morning, here-
membered that some sweet happiness was
waiting him that day. At first he could
not place it. Then he remembered that he
was to pass that whole day in the office
with her.

Absurd incidents took place. They
would reach for the same telephone at the
same time; their hands would meet, then
would drop as if each had touched hot
iron.

Whenever he had to speak to her, he
held himself ridiculously aloof. He gazed
at the ceiling, or past her head, or with eyes
vacuously fixed, like a soldier.

And when he had finished speaking, he
continued standing thus, sometimes look-
ing fixedly over her head, and she, not
knowing if he had ended, also stood. Then
between them a void seemed to hollow it-
self, which drew—and they escaped only
by a violent movement.

As she sat near him, taking his dictation,
with an unconscious movement he rose,
sometimes, and opened the window. She
was as warm as a little stove—a little por-
celain stove.

Meanwhile his fight for life was going on.
He was using all of his resources, his in-
vention in sudden and new maneuvers.
But the enemy, backing one step, perhaps,
somewhere along the line, continued, im-
passive, its huge enveloping movement.
He was like a general with a regiment of
cavalry fighting a whole army, or one whose
troops, with guns carrying one mile, were
being decimated by an invisible foe shoot-
ing three miles. Each time the pendulum
swung, it was a little farther toward him;
the end was nearing, gradually and surely.

And she was always at his side, indefa-
tigable. All his orders, hardly out of his
lips, became immediate and faultless exe-
cution; she was the goddess of telegraph,

.telephone, and records, and now and then,

in a whisper, as though crouching with
him in ambush, she suggested some new
attack or parry which filled him with in-
stant enthusiasm. He was like a captain
on the bridge in a storm, who, in the most
terrible and blinding moments, feels the
shoulder of his first mate against his and,
during a lull, hears his voice.

But one morning, when he came into
his office, she was not there.

The conclusion of The Love-Pirate will appear in the January issue.
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| SEPARATION

NE decade and a half since first we came.
With hearts aflame.
Into Love's paradise. as man and mate:
And now we separate.
Soon. all too soon.
Waned the white uplendor of our honeymoon.
We saw it fading-. but we did not know
How bleak the pat]\ would be when once its g|ow
Waa wl’\o]ly gone.
And yet we two were forced to trave] on
Leagues. leaguea apart while ever side by side.
Darker and darker grew the loveless weather.
Darker the way.
Until we cou]c‘l not stay
Long:r tog:th:r.
Now that all anger from our hearts has died.
And love has flown far from its ruined nest.
To find sweet shelter in another breast.
Let us talk calmly of our past mistakes.
And of our faults—if only for the sakes
Of those with whom our futures will be cast.

You shall upeak firat.

SHE

A woman would speak last
Tell me my first grave error as a wife.

HE

Inertia. My young veins were rife
With manhood's ardent blood. and love was fire
Within me. But you met my strong desire
With llps like frozen rose leaves—chastc. so chaste.
That all your splend d beauty seemed but waste
Of Love s materna]a T]’lcn of !}lat bLau!y
W]’nc]’l had so pleased my ulght
You seemed to take no care: you felt no duty
To keep yourself an object of delight
For lover-eyes: and appetite
And indolence soon wroug]’nt
Their devastaﬁng c]ﬁanges. You were not
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By EllaWheeler Wilcox

Drawing by Charles A. Winter

The woman 1 had sworn to love and cherish.
If love is starved. what can love do but perish?
Now. will you spcnl( of my ﬁrn fatal sin

And all that followed. even as I have done?

SHE

I must begin
With the young quarter of our honcymoon.
You are but one
Of countlcuu men who take the pnceleua boon
Of woman’s love and kill it at the start.
Nol wantonly but bllndly WOmnn ] plBBan
Is such a subtle thing—woof of her heart.
ch of her spirit: and the body'a part
Is to play ever but the lesser réle
To her white soul.
Scixcd in brutc fauhion.
It fades like down on wn‘ngs of butterflies:
hen dies.
So my love died.
Next. on base Mammon's cross you nailed my pride.
Maklng me ask for what was mine by nght
Until. in my own slg}n
I scemed a helpless slave
To whom the master gave
A grudging dole. Oh, yes, at times gnf!u showered
Upon your chaﬁe]: but 1 was not dowered
By generous love. Hate never framed a curse
Or placed a cruel ban
That so crushed woman. as the law of man
That makes her pensioner upon his purse.
That necessary stuff called gold is such
A cold. rude thing it needs the nicest touch
Of thought and speech when it approaches Love.
Or it will prove the certain death thereof.

HE

Your words cut dccp: ‘tis time we scparate.

SHE

Well. each goce wiser to a newer mate.

Go 81@ HARV



DRAWN BY HOWAKD CHANDLER CHRISTY

She studied his palm with great sternness. ™1 read here.” she said. “'with regret, that you are an
outrageous flirt. It seems. also. that you are something of a fraud.” “One more cal-
umny.” exclaimed Mr. Langham. “and I withdraw my hand with a gesture of
supreme indignation!” But she held him very tightly by the fingers

Original from (Ze Seven Darlings)

Digitized by GOOS[G HARVARD UNIVERSITY



The Seven Darlings

By Gouverneur Morris

Author of “The Penally,” "' A Perfect Gentleman of Pelham Bay Park," etc.

Illustrated by Howard Chandler Christy

SyNopsis—The six Darling sisters—Mas
Arthur find themselves, on the

nobleman and. having a son by him, cannot
Lee_surreptitiously

is an Englishman, P; . heir of the Earl of Merrivale.

rupted by the mmmc

however, that he will return at the earliest possible moment.
Lee, decides that he will resign his business position and remain at The Camp all summer.
He is convalesci
row him to where he can fish. Now, Phyllis is the one member of the

youth, Sydney Herring. has arrived from Boston.

Maud, Eve, and the triplets, Lee, Phyllis, and Gay—and '.hexr brother
eath of their father, with almost nothing. Their divorced mother has married an Italian
expected to assist them. Their chief asset is a m:
Adirondack camp, which they decide to run as a hotel at high rates.
ut a picture of the six girls in bathing-costume.
a middle-aged oil ml lmnllre who arranges to come with a party of five you: n? men bef
He promptly fall:
of Pritchard to England, on account of the a;

ificently ap; ted
Into a magazine advertisement of The Camp, Gay and
This bnngs qulck response from Samuel Langham,
he season is open. One of them
s in love with Gay, but the romance is inter-
gprolchmg death of his uncle, the earl. It is evident,
Another of Langham’s guests, Renier, devotes himself to
Megnwhile, a somewhat onfmal
from typhoid fever. One day, he induces Phyllis to
amily who takes no interest in sports. But, as a joke,

she does as he wishes. They upset the boat in the midst of a swamp, which they (oollshl)"u:ry to cross on foot, and do not

et out until after mght.flll when they are in a thoroughly exhausted condition, ng]
soon treated as one of the family and is consulted about everything.
e regular season opens. It is remarked that -n requests for accommodation have

. the eldest sister. He is soon
and he offers financial assistance.

with
His advice is vafuable,

m becomes most (nendl

come from men, for which state of -ﬂnlrs the famous

N a certain part of the Land of Cotton
where they grow nothing but rice,
Colonel Melville Meredith stood be-
side the charred foundations of a
house and nursed his chin with his
hand. With the exception of a sword

which the King of Greece had given him,
all those possessions which he had consid-
ered of value had gone up in smoke with
the house of his ancestors. If Colonel
Meredith had been an older man, he must
almost have wept. But the grip®upon his
chin was not one of mourning. It was the
grip of consideration. He was wondering
what sort of a new house he should build
upon the foundations of the old.

He must, of course, build upon the old
site. There were other good sites among his
thousands of acres, but none which was so
well planted. A good architect could copy
the Taj Mahal for you. But the Remaque
oak is one hundred and seven feet in cir-
cumference, and the avenue of oaks leading
from the turnpike, two miles away, was
planted in 1653. There were also divers
jungles of rhododendrons, laurel, and azalia
in the river-garden that it had taken no
less than a great-grandmother to plant.

““It can’t be the first conflagration in the
family,” he thought. ‘“Everybody’s an-
cestors, at one time or another, must have
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lost by fire and built again. As for Re-
maque—-it was a lovely old house, but a new
house could be just as lovely, and it could
have bathrooms and be made rat-proof.
And I wouldn’t mind if people scratched
the floors.”

I have said that Colonel Meredith had
lost all the possessions which he valued.
But of course the land remained, the trees,
the duck-ponds, the alligator-sloughs, and
so forth. There remained, also, a robust
youth, crowded with experiences and mem-
ories of wars and statesmen and of de-
lightful people who live for pleasure. There
remained, also—least valuable of all to a
man of action and sentiment—a perfectly
safe income, derived from bonds, of nearly
two hundred and fifty thousand dollars
a year. Colonel Meredith was by all odds
the richest man in that part of the Land of
Cotton where they grow nothing but rice.

It was piping hot among the foundations
of the old house; the sticky, ticky season
had descended upon the Carolina seacoast.
The snakes and the lizards were saying
among themselves, ‘‘Now this is really
something like,” and were behaving accord-
ingly. Every few minutes a new and am-
bitious generation of mosquitoes was
hatched. The magnolias were going to
seed. Colonel Meredith’s Gordon setter,

3



14 The Seven Darlings

a determined expression upon his face, had
been scratching himself with almost super-
canine speed for the last twenty minutes.

Cclonel Meredith scorned ticks, trod
with indifference upon snakes, and was not
poisoned or even pained by mosquitoes,
but he had traveled all over the world and
was not averse to being cooler and more
comfortable.

He whistled his dog and walked thought-
fully to where his automobile was waiting
in the shade. His driver, an Irish boy from
New York, was in a state of wilt.

“I have determined,” said Colonel Mere-
dith, “not to begin building until cool
weather. We shall go North to-night. I
hope the thought will refresh you. Now
we will go back to Mr. Jonstone’s. Do
you feel able to drive, or shall I?”

It was typical of the region that the Mr.
Jonstone with whom Meredith was stop-
ping should own the best bed of mint south
of Washington, and could make the best
mint juleps. The mint bed was about all
he did own. Everything else was heavily
mortgaged. Everything, that is, except
the family silver and jewels. These, Jon-
stone’s grandmother had buried when
Sherman came marching through, and had
almost immediately forgotten where she
had buried them. Jonstone employed one
trustworthy negro, whose year-around busi-
ness was to dig for the treasure. There
existed a list of the objects buried which
was enough to make even a rich man’s
palm itch.

“Nothing to-day,” said Jonstone, as
his guest drove up. “And it’s about time
for a julep.”

“I’m going North to-night,” said Mere-
dith, ‘““and you’re going with me.”

They were cousins, second or third, of
about the same age. They even looked
alike, but whereas Meredith had traveled
all over the world, Jonstone had never been
south of Savannah or north of Washington.

He began with an ivory toddy-stick to
convert sugar and Bourbon into sirup.

‘“How’s that, Mel?” he asked. ‘‘And
why?”

‘‘Between us two, Bob,” said Meredith,
“this is one hell of a climate in summer.
The brighter we are, the quicker we’ll get
out of it.”

“I'd like to go you on that, but aside
from the family silver I haven’t a penny in
the world.”
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“Bob, I'm sick of offering to lend you
money. I'm sick of offering to give you
money. There’s only one chance left.”

Jonstone made a gentle clashing sound
with fine ice.

“As you know, my family silver has all
gone up in smoke. Now yours hasn’t.
Suppose you sell me yours. What’s it
worth?”

““With or without the diamonds?”

“If I should ever marry, it would be
advisable to have the diamonds.”

““Well,” said Jonstone, beginning to turn
over a bundle of straws with the object of
selecting four which should be flawless,
“I don’t want to stick you. We have a
complete list of the pieces, with their
weights and dates. Some of the New York
dealers could tell us what the collection
would be worth in the open market.
Double that sum in the name of sentiment,
and I'll go you— But, look here, Mel!
Suppose the silver and stuff has been lifted
-—doesn’t exist any more? Wouldn’t I, in
selling it to you, be guilty of sharp prac-
tise.”

“Our great-great-grandfather, the Signer,
doesn’t exist any more, Bob. That silver is
somewhere—in some form or other. I pay
for it, and it’s mine. Does it matter if
I never see it or handle it? I shall always
be able to allude to it—isn’t that enough?
As for you, you'll be able to pay all your
mortgages, to fix the front door so’s it
won’t have to be kept shut with a keg of
nails, and ‘to spend what is necessary on
your fields. Come, then; there’s just time for
one more julep and to pack up our things.
You'll just love New York. And when we
get there, we’ll make up our minds whether
we’ll go to Newport or Bar Harbor. Bob,
did it ever occur to you that you and I
ought to get married? What’s the use of
having ancestors if you're not going to be
one?”

“‘Show me a girl as handsome as Sully’s
portrait of great-grandmother Pringle, and
I’ll take notice.”

“Why, every other girl in a Broadway
chorus has got the old lady skinned to death,
Bob!”

“You may be worldly-wiser than me,
Mel, but you’ve lost your reverence. It’s
always been agreed in the family that great-
grandmother Pringle was the most beautiful
woman in the South. And when a man
says ‘the South,’ and refers at the same time
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to female charms, he has as good as said
the whole world.”

“Do you really think that wooden-faced
doll that Sully painted has no equal of
beauty north of the Mason and Dixon
line? What you need is travel and expe-
rience.”

“What’s the matter with you getting
married?”

“There’s nothing the matter with it.
And I’ll tell you what I’ll do: I will if you
wil.l »

“They ought to be sisters, seeing as how
you and I have always been like brothers.
We'll have a double wedding. We’ll each
be the other’s best man, and they’ll each be
the other’s best girl.”

“No—no; they are each to be our best
girls.”

“What I mean is—" .

“I know what you mean, but you’ve
made this julep too strong.”

“That’s one thing they can’t do in the
North.”

“What’s that?”

‘“Make a julep.”

Meredith considered this at some length.

“No, Bob,” he said, at length, “ they can’t.
But I once met a statesman from Maine,
who made a thing that looked like a julep,
tasted like a julep, and that—I'd say it if
it was my dying statement—had the same
effect.”

““She must be better looking than great-
grandmother Pringle,” said Jonstone. “She
must be able to make a julep, and she must
have a sister just like her. Can you lend
me a suit of clothes till we get to New York?”

In the momning, soon after this precious
pair had breakfasted, a boy went through
the train with newspapers and magazines.
He proclaimed in the sweetest Virginian
voice that his magazines were just out, but
a copy of The Four Seasons which Colonel
Meredith bought proved not only to be of
an ancient date but to have had coffee
spilled upon it.

At the moment when this discovery was
made, the youthful papermonger had just
swung from the crawling train to the plat-
form of a way station, so there was no re-
dress. The cousins agreed, laughing, that
if a Yankee had played them such a trick
they would have wished to cut his heart out,
but that, turned upon them by a fellow
countryman, it was merely a proot of smart-
ness and push.
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Meredith slowly turned over the pages
of The Four Seasons, looking always, with
Remaque in mind, at pictures of country
houses. Suddenly he closed the magazine,
looked pensively out of the window, and
began to whistle with piercing sweetness.
He once more opened the magazine, but
this time with great caution, as if he was
half afraid that something disagreeable
would jump out at him. Nothing did,
however. He folded the magazine back
upon itself and held it close to his eyes, then
far off, then at mid-distance.

“What’s the matter with you?” said
Bob Jonstone.

““Nothing,” said Meredith, “only I'm
thinking there ought to be six of us, instead
of only two. Look at that page and tell
me where we’re going to spend the summer.”

Jonstone took the magazine and saw the
six Darling sisters sitting on the float in
their bathing-dresses. Presently he smiled
and said, “You've just won an argument,
Mel.”

“How’s that?”

“Why, in the South there wouldn’t be
so many of them—but maybe they are
not always there. Maybe they were only
there last summer?”’

“Well, we can find out where they’ve
gone, can’t we?”’

“It doesn’t seem in strict good breeding
to pursue ladies one doesn’t know.”

“Why, bless you, I chased all over Europe
after a face I saw in The Skelch, only to find
out that she was willing to marry anybody
with money and had a voice like a guinea-
hen! And after I'd found that out, she
chased me all over Europe and as far east
as Cairo.”

“I've never been chased by a woman,”
said Jonstone, a little wistfully. “What
happened in the end?”

“I left Cairo between two days, fled
away into the desert with some people just
stepped out of the Bible, and never came
back.”

“‘Suppose she hadn’t been willing to marry
you, and had had a voice like a dove?”

“Don’t suppose. We are on a new
quest.”

Jonstone spread The Four Seasons wide
open upon his knees.

“Let’s agree right now,” he said, “ which
each of us thinks is the prettiest. It would
be dreadful, after traveling so far, if we were
both to pick on the same one.”
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“We would have to fight a duel,” said
Meredith, “with swords, and considering
that you could never even sharpen a pencil
without cutting yourself —"

“A boy wouldn’t come along,” said
Jonstone, “and sell us a copy of a magazine
months old if fate hadn’t meant us to see
this picture. I think I like the third one
from the end.”

“T think I like the three that look just
alike.”

“That is because you have traveled in
Turkey. You neverseem to remember that
you are a Christian gentleman.”

XIX

WHEN they found out how much the
buried silver was worth—the inventory was
very thorough in the matter of description,
dates, and weights—Mr. Bob Jonstone
burst out laughing. But Colonel Mere-
dith, although determined to stand by his
bargain whatever the cash-cost, looked
like 2 man who has just missed the last train.

“T haven’t got that much.money loose,
Bob,” he said, “but I can raise it in a few
days and then well execute a bill of sale.”

“Mel, I had no idea that old junk was
worth so much.”

“You hadn’t? Well, it’s worth more.
I'm getting a bargain. Thank the Lord
you're a gentleman, so there’s no danger of
your backing out!”

Jonstone seized his cousin’s hand and
pressed it affectionately.

“Mel,” he said, “ can you afford to do this
thing? God knows the money will make
all the difference in the world to me! But
in taking it I don't feel any too noble.”

“It was always ridiculous for me to be
rich and for you to be poor. That’s done
with. I'm still rich, thank God! and
youre well-to-do. You can travel if you
like, breed horses, install plumbing, burn
coal, and marry.”

“If I was sure that the silver would ever
be turned up, I wouldn’t feel so sheepish.”

“As long as you don’t look sheepish or
act sheepish-—suppose that now, after a
slight fortification, we visit a tailor. It is
necessary for you to dressaccording to your
station in life.”

It did not take Jonstone long to acknowl-
edge that New York is even bigger than
Richmond, Virginia, and even livelier.
The discovery of a superannuated mosquito
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in his bathroom had made him feel'at home,
and the fact that the head bartender in the
hotel, though a native of Ireland fashloned
a delicious julep.

But his equanimity came very near to
being upset in the subway. He felt a hand
slipping into his pocket, and cdught it
by the wrist. He had a grip like looped
wire twisted with pinchers. The would-be
thief uttered a startled shriek, and was
presently turned over to a pohceman

All the way to the station-house, Mr.
Jonstone talked excitedly and mumpha.ntly
to his cousin.

‘““Yes, sir,” he said; “you had me groggy
with your hlgh bulldmgs and your Aladdin-
cave stores and your taxi-cabs.'and park
systems. But, by the Everlasting, sir,
this would never have happened to me south
of the Mason and Dixon line! No sir;
we may be short on show but we’re long
on honesty down there. I don’t even have
to lock my door at night.”

“That’s because the lock’s broken and
you've always kept it shut with a keg of
nails. There are more pickpockets in New
York than in Charleston, but only because
there are more pockets to pick.”

“I don’t get you,” said Jonstone stiffly.

A little later he did.

The culprit was asked his name by a
formidable desk-sergeant.

‘‘Stephen Breckenridge.”

Bob Jonstone gasped.

“Where do you come from?”

‘“Lexington, Kentucky.”

Colonel Meredith let forth a howl of
laughter. And after he had been frowned
into decorum by the sergeant, he continued
for a long time to look as if he was going
to burst.

For some hours, Mr. Jonstone was moody
and unamused. Then suddenly he broke
into a winning smile.

‘“Mel,” he said, “I wouldn’t have minded
so much if he had been smart enough to get
my money. It was bad finding out that
he was a compatriot of ours, but much more
to realize that he was a fool.”

XX

MR. LaANGHAM was consulted about
everything. And it was to him that Maud
Darling took Meredith’s letter asking for
accommodations.

“We’ve only two rooms left,” she said,
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“and such nice people have come, or are
coming, that it would be an awful pity
if we had the bad luck to fill up with two
men that weren’t nice. Did you ever hear
of a Colonel Meredith?”

“Is that his letter? May I look?”

Mr. Langham read the letter through
very carefully. Then he said, looking at
her over the tops of his thick glasses:

“I don’t know if you know it, but I
have made quite a study of handwritings.
The writer of this letter is a gentleman—
a Southern gentleman, if I am not mis-
taken. Accepting this premise, we may
assume that his friend, Mr. Robert Mid-
dleton Jonstone, is also a Southern gentle-
man. Middleton, in fact, is pure South
Carolinian.”

“But if they are from South Carolina,
wouldn’t our terms stagger them? I've
always understood that Southern gentle-
men lost all their money in the war.”

“Nevertheless,” said Mr. Langham, “this
is the writing of a rich man.”

‘“How can you know that?”

“I tell you that I have made a study of
handwriting. It is also the writing of a
horse-loving, war-loving, much-traveled
man—in the late twenties.”

“You will tell me next that he is about
five feet ten inches tall, has blue eyes, and
is handsome as an angel.”

“You take the words out of my mouth,
Miss Maud.”

“Tell me more.” She was laughing now.

‘“He is very handsome, but not as angels
are—his eyes are too bold and roving. If
he wasn’t a good man, he would be a very
bad man. He is quixotically brave and
generous. And I should by all means
advise you to let him have his accommo-
dations.”

“I can never tell when you are joking.”

“I was never more serious in my life.
Shall I tell you something else that I have
deduced?”

‘“Please.”

“Well, then, he isn’t married, Miss
Maud, and he is a great catch!”

Miss Maud blushed a trifle.

“I don’t know if you know it,” she said,
“but I have made a profound study of
palmistry. Will you lend me your hand a
moment.”

“Very willingly. And I don’t care if
some one were to see us.”

Shestudied his palm with great sternness.
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“I read here,” she said, “with regret,
that you are an outrageous flirt. It seems,
also, that you are something of a fraud.”

“One more calumny,” exclaimed Mr.
Langham, “and I withdraw my hand with
a gesture of supreme indignation!”

But she held him very tightly by the
fingers.

“And this little line,” she cried, “tells
me that you have known Colonel Mere-
dith intimately for years; and that you
never studied handwriting in all your born
days.”

Mr. Langham began to chuckle all over.

““The next time,” he said, “that people
tell me you are easily imposed on, I shall
deny it.”

“You do know him?p”

He blinked and nodded like a wise owl.

“Shall I write or telegraph?”

“You will use your own ]udgment ”

So she did both.

XX1

Mgr. LANGHAM was at the float to wel-
come the two Carolinians.

“You have,” he complimented Colonel
Meredith, “once more proved the ability
to land on your feet in a soft spot. You
will be more comfortable here, better fed,
better laundered than anywhere else in
the world.”

As they strolled from the float to the
office, Mr. Jonstone looked about him a
little uneasily. Not one of the beautiful
girls who had looked into his eyes from the
page of The Four Seasons was in sight,
or indeed any girl, woman, or female of
any sort whatever. He had led himself
to expect a resort crowded with rustling
and starchy boarders. He found himself,
instead, in a primeval pine forest in which
were sheltered many low, austere, build-
ings of logs, above whose great chimneys
stood vertical columns of pale smoke. It
was difficult to believe the season sum-
mer, and Mr. Jonstone was reminded of
December evenings in the Carolinas.

“This is the office,” said Mr. Langham,
and he ushered them into the presence of
a bright birch fire and Maud Darling. Mr.
Langham presented them to Miss Darling.
She begged them to write their names in
the guest-book and to warm themselves
at the fire.

“And then,” said Sam Langham, “I’ll
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shake them up a cocktail and show them
their house.”

‘““Are we to have a whole house to our-
selves,” asked Colonel Meredith. He had
not yet taken his eyes from Maud Darling’s
face.

“It’s only two rooms, bath, parlor, and
piazza,” she explained.

‘““That last?”” asked Mr. Jonstone.

“It’s the same thing as a ‘poach,’” ex-
plained Mr. Langham, with a sly twinkle
in his eyes.

“It’s to sit on and enjoy the view from,”
added Maud.

*“But I don’t want to admire the view,”
complained Colonel Meredith, “I want
to lounge about the office. It’s the pre-
rogative of every American citizen to lounge
about the office of his hotel.”

Colonel Meredith had yet to take his
eyes from Maud Darling’s face. And it
was with protest written all over it that he
at length followed his cousin and Mr.
Langham into the open air.

The three were presently sampling a
cocktail of the latter’s shaking in the latter’s
snug little house.

* Darling, pére,” explained Sam Langham,
“went broke. He used to run this place
as it is run now, with this difference: that
in the old days he put up the money, while
now it is the guests who pay. Twwo years
ago, the Miss Darling you just met was one
of the greatest heiresses in America; now
she keeps books and makes out bills.”

*“And are there truly five others equally
lovely?”” asked Colonel Meredith.

*‘Some people think that the oldest of
the six is also the loveliest,” said Sam
Langham, loyal to the choice of his own
heart. ‘“But they are all very lovely.”

To the Carolinians, warmed by Lang-
ham’s cocktail, it seemed pitiful that six
beautiful girls who had had so much should
now have so little. And with a little
encouragement they would have been
moved to the expression of exaggerated
sentiments. It was Maud, however, and
not the others, who had aroused these
feelings. The desire to benefit her by some
secret action—and then to be found out—
was very strong in them both.

Langham left them after a time and they
began to dress for dinner. Usually they
had a great deal to say to cach other;
but on the present occasion their one desire
wias to dress as rapidly s possible and

Google

to visit the office upon some pretext or
other.

When Colonel Meredith, from the engulf-
ment of a starched shirt, announced that
he had several letters to write, and wondered
where one could buy postage-stamps, it
afforded Bob Jonstone malicious satisfac-
tion to inform him that the‘little drawer
in their writing table contained not only
plenty of twos but fives and a strip of spe-
cial deliverys.”

“All I have to think about,” said he, “is
my laundry. I suppose they can tell me
at the office.”

“They?”’ exclaimed Colonel Meredith.

As he spoke, the collar button sprang like
a slippery cherry stone from between his
thumb and forefinger, fell in the exact
middle of the room in a perfectly bare place,
and disappeared. Up to this moment, the
cousins had remained on even terms in the
race to be dressed first. But now Mr.
Jonstone gained, and before the collar but-
ton was found, had given a parting *slick”’
to his hair and gone out.

It was now dark, and the woodland streets
of The Camp were lighted by lanterns.
Maud Darling had left the office long
enough to change from tailop-made tweeds
to the simplest white muslin. She was
adding up a column in a fat book. She
looked golden in the firelight and the lamp-
light, and resembled some heavenly being
but for the fact that, for the moment, she
was puzzled to discover the sum of seven and
five and was biting the end of her pencil.
The divine muse of Inspiration lives in the
‘‘other” ends of pens and pencils. The
world owes many of its masterpieces of
literature and invention to the reflective
nibbling at these instruments, and if I
were a teacher, I should think twice before
I told my pupils to take their pencils out
of their mouths.

Mr. Jonstone knocked on the open door
of the office.

“This is the office” said Miss Maud
Darling. “You don’t have to knock. Is
anything not right?”

“Everything is absolutely perfect,”
bowed Mr. Jonstone. ‘‘But youare busy.
I could come again. I only wanted to ask
about sending some things to a laundry.”

*“You're not supposed to think about
that' said Maud. “There is a clothes-
bag in the big closet in your bedroom. and
my sister Eve does the rest.” ’
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“Oh, but I couldn’t allow: 2

“Not with her own hands, of course;
she merely oversees the laundry and keeps
it up to the mark. But if you like your
things to be done in any special way, you
must see her and explain.”

“In my home,” said Jonstone, “my old
mammy does all the washing and most
everything else, and I wouldn’t dare to find
fault. She would follow me up-stairs and
down, scolding all the time, if I did. You
see, though she isn’t a slave any more, she’s
never had any wages, and so she takes it
out in privileges and prerogatives.”

“No wages ever since the Civil War!”
exclaimed Maud.

*“We had to have servants,” he ex-
plained, “and until the other day there was
never any money to pay them with. We
had nothing but the plantation and the
family silver.”

“And of course you couldn’t part with
that. In the North when we get hard up
we sell anything we’ve got. But in the
South you don’t, and I've always admired
that trait in you beyond measure.”

“In that case,” said Mr. Jonstone, turn-
ing a little pale, “it is my duty to tell you
that the other day I parted with my silver
in exchange for a large sum of money. I
made up my mind that I had only onelife to
live and that I was sick of being poor.”

Maud smiled.

“If you want to keep your ill-gotten
gains,” she said, “ you ought never to have
come to this place. Wasn’t there some
kind friend to tell you that our prices are
absolutely prohibitive? We haven’t gone
into business for fun but with the intention
of making money hand over fist. It’s
only fair to warn you.”

She imagined that, at the outside, he
might have received a couple of thousand
dollars for his family silver, and it seemed
wicked that he should be allowed to part
with this little capital for food, lodging,
and a little trout fishing.

“My silver,” he said, “turned out to be
worth a lot of money, and I have put it all
in trust for myself so that my wife and
children shall never want.”

A flicker of disappointment appeared in
Maud Darling’s eyes.

“But I didn’t know you were married,”
she said lamely.

“Oh, I'm not—yet!” he exclaimed joy-
fully. “But I mean to be.”
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‘“Engaged?” she asked.

‘““Hope to be—mean to be,” he confessed.

And at this moment Colonel Melville
Meredith came in out of the night. Having
bowed very low to Miss Darling, he turned
to his cousin.

“Did Langham find you?” he asked.
“No.”

“Well, he’s waiting at our house. I said
thought you’d be right back.”

“Then we—"" began Jonstone.

“Not we-—-vou,” said his cousin, malice
in his eyes. “I want to ask Miss Darling
some questions about telegrams.”

Bob Jonstone withdrew himself with the
utmost reluctance.

“We have a telephone that connects us
with the telegraph-office at Carrytown,”
Maud began, but Colonel Meredith inter-
rupted almost rudely. )

“We engaged our rooms for ten days
only,” he said, “but I want to keep them for
the summer. Please don’t tell me that
they are promised to some one else.”

‘“But they are,” said she.

“Can’t you possibly keep us?”

She shook her fine head less in negation
than reflection.

“I don’t see how,” she said finally, “un-
less some one gives out at the last minute.”

“How long,” he asked, “would it take
to build a little house for us?”

“If we got allthe carpenters from Carry-
town,” said Maud, “it could be done very
quickly. But——"

“Now you arc going to make some other
objection!”

“I was only going to say that if you
wanted to go camping for a few weeks, we
could supply you with everything needful.”

“But we don’t want to go camping. We
want to stay here.’

‘“Exactly. There is no reason why you
shouldn’t pitch your tent in the main
street of this camp and live in it.”

“That’s just what we'll do,” said Colonel
Meredith, “and to-morrow we’ll pick out
the site for the tent—if you'll help us.”

—

XXII

EARLY the next morning Colonel Mere-
dith and his cousin presented themselves
at the office dressed for walking. Butter
would not have melted in their mouths.

“Can you come now and help us pick
out a site for the tent?’”” asked the colonel.
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Maud was rather busy that morning,
but she closed her ledger and smiled her
willingness to aid them.

‘It will seem more like real camping-out,”
said Mr. Jonstone, “if we don't pitch our
tent right in the midst of things. Suppose
we take a boat and row along the shores
of the lake, keeping our eyes peeled.”

Maud was not averse to going for a row
with two handsome and agreeable young
men. They selected a guide-boat and in-
sisted on helping her in and cautioning her
about sitting in the middle. Maud had
almost literally been brought up in a guide-
boat, but she only smiled discreetly. The
cousins matched for places. As Maud sat
in the stern with a paddle for steering,
Colonel Meredith, who won the toss,
elected to row stroke. Bob Jonstone
climbed with gingerness and melancholy
into the bow. Not only was he a long way
from that beautiful girl, but Meredith’s
head and shoulders almost completely
blanketed his view of her.

“We ought to row English style”” he

said.

“What is English style, and why ought
we to row that way?”

“In the American shells,” explained
Jonstone, ““the men sit in the middle. In
the English shells, each man sits as far
from his oar-lock as possible.”

“Why?” asked Meredith, who under-
stood his cousin’s predicament perfectly.

“So’s to get more leverage,” explained
Jonstone darkly.

“It's for Miss Darling to say,” said
Meredith. “Which style do you prefer,
Miss Darling, English or American?”’

“I think the American will be more
comfortable for you both and safer for us
all,”’ said she. -

“There!” exclaimed the man of war.
“What did I tell you?”

“But—"" continued Maud.

“I could have told you there would be
a‘but,”” interrupted Jonstone triumphantly.

“But,” repeated Maud, “I'm coxswain,
and I want to see what every man in my
boat is doing.”

So they rowed English style.

They came to a bold headland of granite
crowned with a half-dozen old pines that
leaned waterward.

““That's rather a wonderful site, I think,”
said Maud.

“Where?” said the gentlemen, turning
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to look over their shoulders. Then, “It
looks well enough from the water,” said
Jonstone.

“Let us land,” said Colonel Meredith,
‘‘and explore.”

They landed, and began at once to find
reasons for pitching the tent on the prom-
ontory and reasons for not pitching it.

“The site is open and airy,” said Jon-
stone.”

“It is,” said Colonel Meredith; “but
in case of a southwest gale, our tent would
be blown inside out.”

A moment later, “How about drinking-
water?” asked the experienced military
man. .

““T regret to say that I have just stepped
into a likely spring,” said Jonstone.

““We must sit down and wait till it clears.”

When the spring once more bubbled
clean and undefiled, Mr. Jonstone scooped
up two palmfuls of water and drank.

“Delicious!”” he cried.

Colonel Meredith then sampled the spring
and shook his head darkly.

“This spring has a main attribute of
drinking-water,” he said. “It is wet.
Otherwise—-""

“What's the matter with my spring?”
demanded his cousin.

“Silica, my dear fellow---silica. And
you know very well that silica to a man of
your inherited tendencies spells gout.”

Jonstone nodded gravely.

“I'm afraid that settles it.” And he
turned to Maud Darling. “I can keep
clear of gout,” he explained, “only just as
long as I keep my system free from silica.”

“Do you usually manage to?” asked
Maud, very much puzzled.

“So far,” he said, “I have always man-
aged to.)’

“Then you have never suffered from
gout?”’

“Never. But now having drunk at this
spring, I have reason to fear the worst. It
will take at least a week to get that one
drink out of my system.”

And so they passed from the promontory
with the pine trees to a little cove with a
sandy beach, from this to a wooded island
not. much bigger than a tennis-court. In
every suggested site, Jonstone found mul-
titudinous charms and advantages, while
Colonel Meredith, from the depths of his
military: experience, produced objections
of the rirst water. For to be as long as
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possible in the company of that beautiful
girl was the end which both sought.

Maud had gone upon the expedition in
good faith, but when its true object dawned
upon her, she was not in the least displeased.
The very obvious worship which the Caro-
linians had for her beauty was not so per-
sonal as to make .her uncomfortable. It
was :ather the worship of two artists for
art itself than for a particular masterpiece.
Of the six beautiful Darlings, Maud had
had the least experience of young men.
Shewasgiven to fits of shyness,which passed
with some as reserve, with others as a kind
of common-sense and matter-of-fact way
of looking at life. The triplets, young as
they were, surpassed the other three in
conquests and experience. And this was
not because they were more lovely and more
charming, but because they had been a
little spoiled by their father and brought
into the limelight before their time. Fur-
thermore, with the exception of Phyllis,
perhaps they were maidens of action, to
whom there was no recourse in books or
reflection. Such accomplishments as draw-
ing and music had not been forced upon
them. They could not have made a living
teaching school. But Lee and Gay cer-
tainly could have taught the young idea
how to shoot, how to throw a fly, and how
to come in out of the wet when no house
was handy. As for Phyllis, she would have
been as like them as one pea is like two
others but for the fact that at the age of
two she had succeeded in letting off a 45-go
rifle which some fool had left about loaded,
and had thereby frightened her early sport-
ing-promises to death. But it was only of
weapons, squirming fish, boats, and thunder-
storms that she was shy. Young gentlemen
had no terrors for her, and she preferred the
stupidest of these to the cleverest of books.

Mary, Maud, and Eve had wasted a great
part of their young lives upon cducation.
They could play the piano pretty well
(you couldn’t tell which was playing);
they sang charmingly; they kncw French
and German; they could spell English,
and even speak it correctly, a power which
they had sometimes found occasion to
exercise when in the company of foreign
diplomatists. The change, in their case,
from girlhood to young womanhood had
been sudden and prearranged; in each cace
a tremendous ball upon a given datc. The
triplets had never “come out.”
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If Lee or Gay had been the victim of the
present conspiracy, the gentlemen from
Carolina would have found their hands full
and overflowing. They would have been
teased and misconstrued within an inch of
their lives; but Maud Darling was gen-
uinely moved by the candor and chivalry
of their combined attentions. There was
a genuine joyousness in her heart, and she
did not care whether they got her home in
time for lunch or not. And it was only a
strong sense of duty which caused her to
point out the high position attained by
the sun in the heavens.

With reluctance the trio gave up the
hopeless search for a camp-site and started
for home upon a long diagonal across the
lake. It was just then, as if a signal had
been given, that the whole surface of the
lake became ruffled as when a piece of tlue
velvet is rubbed the wrong way, and a
strong wind began to blow in Maud’s f:.ce.

Several hours of steady rowing had had
its effect upon unaccustomed hands. It
was now necessary to pull strongly, and
blisters grew swiftly from small beginnings
and burst in the palms of the Carolinians.
Maud came to their rescue with her steering
paddle, but the wind, bent upon having
sport with them, sounded a higher note,
and the guide-boat no longer seemed quick
to the least propulsion and light on the
water, but as if blunt forward, high to the
winds, and half full of stones. She did
not run between strokes but came to dead
stops, and sometimes, during strong gusts,
actually appeared to lose ground

“We're going to have rain,” said Maud,

“and we’re going to have fog So we'd
better hurry a little.”

“Hurry?” thought the Carolinians sadly.
And they redoubled their efforts, with the
result that they began to catch crabs.

‘““Some one ought to see us and send a
launch,” said Maud.

At that moment, as the wind flattens
a fiéld of wheat to the ground, the waves
bent and lay down before a veritable blast
of black rain. It would have taken more
than human strength to hold the ,uide-
boat to her course. Maud paddled des-
perately for a quarter of a minute and gave
up. The boat. swung sharply on her keel,
rocked dangerously, and once more light
and sentient, a creature of life, made off,
bounding before the gale.

“Weare very sorry,” said the Carclinians,
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“but the skin is all off our hands, and at
the best we are indifferent boatmen.”

“The point is this,” said Maud: “Can
you swim?”

“I can,” said Colonel Meredith, “but
I am extremely sorry to confess that my
cousin’s aquatic education has been neg-
lected. Where he lives every pool contains
crocodiles, leeches, snapping turtles, and
water-moccasins, and the incentive to
bathing for pleasure is slight.”

“Don’t worry about me,” said Mr.
Jonstone. “I can cling to the boat until
the millennium.”

“We shan’t upset—probably,” said
Maud. “It will be better if you two sit
in the bottom of the boat. I'll try to steer
and hold her steady. This isn’t the first
time I’ve been blown off shore, and then on
shore. Who would have thought this
morning that we were in for a storm?”

“If only you don’t mind,” said Colonel
Meredith. “It’s a!l our fault. You prob-
ably didn’t want to come. You just came
to be friendly and kind, and now you are
hungry and wet to the skin—"

“But,” interrupted Bob Jonstone, “if
only you will forget all that and think what
pleasure we are having—"’

“I can’t hear what yousay, ” called Maud.

“I beg your pardon,” shouted Mr.
Jonstone. “I didn’t quite catch that.
What did Miss Darling say, Mel?”

“She said she wanted to talk to me and
for you to shut up.”

Mr. Jonstone made a playful but powerful
swing at his cousin, and the guide-boat, as
if suddenly tired of her passengers, calmly
upset and spilled them out.

A moment later the true gallantry of Mr.
Bob Jonstone showed forth in glorious
colors. Having risen to the surface and
made good his hold upon the overturned
boat, he proposed very humbly, as amends
for causing the accident, to let go and drown.

“If you do” said Maud, excitement
overcoming her sense of the ridiculous, “I’ll
never speak to you again.”

Colonel Meredith opened his mouth to
laugh and closed it a little hastily on about
a pint of water.

XXIII
THF water was so rough, the weather

so thick, and their point of view so very low
down in the world that Maud and the Caro-
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linians could neither see the shore from
which they had departed nor that toward
which they were slowly drifting. The sur-
face water was warm, however, owing to
a week of sunshine, and it was not neces-
sary to drop one’s legs into the icy stratum
beneath.

It is curious that what the three com-
plamed of the most was the incessant, leaden
rain. Their faces were colder than their
bodies. Theyadmitted that they hadnever
been so wet in all their lives.

Half an hour passed

‘“Personally,” said Jonstone, “I’ve had
about enough of this.”

His clinging hands looked white and thin;
the knuckles were beginning to turn blue.
Hehad a drawn expression about the mouth,
but his eyes were bright and resolute.

“I've always understood,” said Colonel
Meredith, ‘“that girls suffer less than men
from total submersion in cold water. I sin-
cerely hope, Miss Darling, that this is so.”

“Oh, I’'m not suffering,” said she—“not
yet. My father used to let us go in some-
times when there was a skin of ice along-
shore. So please don’t worry about me.”

Mr. Jonstone’s teeth began to chatter
very steadily and loudly. And just then
Maud raised herself a little, craned her
neck, and had a glimpse of the shore—a
long, half-submerged point, almost but not
quite obliterated by the fog and the
splashing rain.

“Land ho!” she said joyfully. ‘“All's
well! There’s a big shallow off here; we’ll
be able to wade in a minute.”

And, indced, in less than a minute Bob
Jonstone’s feet found the hard, sand bot-
tom. And in a very short time the three
shipwrecked mariners had waded ashore
and dragged the guide-boat into the bushes.

‘“And now what?”” asked Colonel Mere-
dith.

““And.now,” said Maud, “the luck has
changed. Half a mile from here is a cave
where we used to have picnics. There’s
an ax there, matches, and probably a tin
of cigarettes, and possibly things to eat.
It’s all up-hill from here; and if you two
follow me and keep up, you'll be warm
before we get there.”

Her wet clothes clung to her, and she
went before them like some swift, woodland
goddess. Their spirits rose, and with them
their voices, so that the deer and other
animals of the neighboring woods were
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disturbed and annoyed in the shelter which
they had chosen from the rain. Sometimes
Maud ran; sometimes she merely moved
swiftly; but now and then, while the way
was still among the dense waterside alders,
she broke her way through withfine strength,
reckless of scratches.

The following Carolinians began to wor-
ship the ground she trod, and to stumble
heavily upon it. They were not used to
walking. It had always been their custom
to go from place to place upon horses. They
panted aloud. They began to suspect
themselves of heart trouble, and they had
one heavy fall apiece.

Suddenly Maud came to a dead stop.

“I smell smoke,” she said. ‘“Some
one is here before us. That’s good luck,
too.”

She felt her way along the face of a great
boulder, and was seen to enter the narrow
mouth of a cave.

“Who’s here?” she called cheerfully.

The passageway into the cave twisted
like the letter S so that you came suddenly
upon the main cavity. This—a space as
large as a ballroom—had a smooth floor
of sand, broken by one or two ridges of
granite. At the further end burned a
bright fire, most of whose smoke, after slow,
aimless drifting, was strongly sucked up-
ward through a hole in the roof. Genially
gathered about this fire were four men,
who looked like rather dissolute specimens
of the Adirondack guide, and a young
woman with an old face. Maud’s quick
eyes noted two rusty rifles, a leather mail-
bag, and the depressing fact that the men
had not shaved for many days.

It is always awkward to enter your own
private cave and find it occupied by
strangers.

“You mustn't mind,” said Maud, smiling
upon them, “if we share the fire. It's
really our cave and our firewood.”

“Sorry, miss,” said one of the men
grufily, “but when it comes on to rain like
this, a man makes bold of any shelter that
offers.”

“Of course,” said Maud. “I'm glad you
did. We'll just dry ourselves and go.”

She seated herself with a Carolinian on
either side, and their clothes began to send
up clouds of steam.

The young woman with the old face,
having devoured Maud with hungry, sad
eyes, spoke in a shy, colorless voice.
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“It would be better, miss, if you
was to let the boys go outside. I could
lend you my blanket while your clothes
dried.”

“That’s very good of you,” said Maud,
“but I'm very warm and comfortable,
and drying out nicely.”

One of the men rose, grinned awkwardly
and said, “I'll just have a look at the
weather.”

With affected carelessness he caught up
one of the rifles and passed from sight
toward the entrance of the cave. This
maneuver seemed to have a cheering effect
upon the other three.

“What do you find to shoot at this time
of year?” asked Maud, and she smiled
with great innocence.

“The game-laws,” said the man who had
spoken first, “weren’t written for poor
men.”

“Don’t tell me,” exclaimed Maud, “that
you’ve got a couple of partridges or even
venison just waiting to be cooked and
eaten!”

“No such luck,” said the man.

Neither of the Carolinians had spoken.
They steamed pleasantly, and appeared to
be looking for pictures in the hot embers.
Their eyes seemed to have sunk deeper
into their skulls. Men who were familiar
with them would have known that they
were very angry about something and as
dangerous as a couple of rattlesnakes.
After a long while they exchanged a few
words in low voices and a strange tongue.
It was the dialect of the Sea Island negroes
—the purest African grafted on English
so pure that nobody speaks it nowadays.

“What say?” asked one of the strangers
roughly.

Colonel Meredith turned his eyes slowly
upon the speaker.

“I remarked to my cousin,” said he
icily, “that in our part of the world even
the lowest convict knows enough to rise to
his feet when a lady enters the room, and
to apologize for being alive.”

“Inthe North Woods,” said the man sulk-
ily, “no one stands on ceremony. If you
don't like our manners, Mr. Baltimore
Oriole, you can lump ’em, see?”

“I see,” said Colonel Meredith quietly,
‘““that that leather mail-bag over there
belongs to the United States government.
And I have a strong suspicion, my man,
that you and your allies were concerned in
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the late hold-up perpetrated on the Mon-
treal express. And Ishall certainly make it
my business to report you as suspicious
characters to the proper authorities.”

“That’ll be too easy,” said the man.
“And suppose we was—what you think
we would be doing in the meantime? I
ask you what?”

Mr. Jonstone interrupted in a soft voice.

“Oh, quit bleating and threatening!”
he said. .

“Say,” said a man who had not yet
spoken, “do you two sprigs of jasmine ever
patronize the ‘movies” And if so, did you
ever look your fill on a film called ‘Held
for Ransom’? You folks has a look of being
kind o’ well to do, and it looks to me as if
you’d have to pay for it.”

“Why quarrel with them?” said Maud,
with gravity and displeasure in her voice,
but no fear. “Things are bad enough as
they are. I saw that the minute we came
in. Just one minute too late, it seems.”

“That’s the horse sense,” admitted one
of the men. “‘And when this rain holds up,
one of us will take a message to your folks,
saying as how you are stopping at an ex-
pensive hotel and haven’t got money enough

* to pay your bill.”’

“And that,” said Colonel Meredith, “will
only leave three of you to guard us. Once,”
he turned to Maud, “I spent six hours in a
Turkish prison.”

“What happened?” she asked.

“I didn't like it,” he said, “and left.””

“This ain’t Turkey, young feller, and we
ain’t Turks. If you don’t like the cave
you can lump it, but you can’t leave.”

“We don’t intend to leave till it stops
raining,” put in Mr. Jonstone sweetly.

¢ Miss Darling,” said Colonel Meredith,
“you don't feel chilled, do you? You
mustn’t take this adventure seriously. These
people arc desperate characters, but they
haven’t the mental force to be dangerous.
It will be the greatest pleasure in the world
both to my cousin and myself to see that
no harm befalls you”” He turned once
more to the unshaven men about the fire.

‘““Have you got anything worth while in
that mail-bag?” he asked. “I read that
the safe in the Montreal express only con-
tained a few hundred dollars. Hardly
worth risking prison for5-was it?”

“We'll have enough to risk prison for
before we get through with you.”

“You might, if you managed well, be-

cause I am a rich man.
bungle.”

He turned to the woman and asked with
great kindness,

“Is it their first crime?”

“Yes, sir,” she said. “Mr——"

“Shut up!” growled one of her compan-
ions.

“A gentleman from New York turned
us out of the woods so’s he could have them
all to himself, and after we’d spent all our
money on lawyers. So my husband and
the boys allowed they had about enough of
the law. And so they held up the express,
but it was more because they were mad
clear through than because they are bad,
and now it’s too late, and—and——"

Here she began to cry.

“It’s never too late to mend,” said Maud.

‘“Have you spent any of the money they
took?”” asked Colonel Meredith.

“No, sir; we haven’t had a chance.
We've got every dime of it.”

“Did you own the land you were driven
off?”

“No, sir, but we'd always lived on it,
and it did seem as if we ought to be left in

eace—""

“To shoot out of season, to bumn other
people’s wood, trap their fish, and show
your teeth at them when they came to take
what belonged to them. I congratulate
you. You are American to the backbone.
And now you propose to take my money
away from me.”

Colonel Meredith turned to his cousin,
after excusing himself to Maud, and they
conversed for some time in their strange
Sea Island dialect.

“Can that gibberish,” said one of the
train-robbers suddenly. “I’m sick of it.”

“We shan’t trouble you with it again,
as we've already decided what to do.”

The robber laughed mockingly.

“In view of your extreme youth,’ said
Colonel Meredith sweetly, “in view of the
fact that you are also young in crime, and
that one memker of your party is a woman,
we have decided to help you along the road
to reform. In my state there is consider-
able lawlessness. From this has evolved
the useful custom of going heeled.”

He spoke, and a blue automatic flashed
cruelly in his white hand. His action was
as sudden and unexpected as the striking
of a rattlesnake.

**All hands up!” he commanded.

But you are sure to

The next instalment of The Seven Darlings will appear in the January issue.
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A
Philanthropist

of the South

By
John Temple

Graves

HE Atlanta
citizen who
has just given

more than a million
dollars to found a
Methodist university in
the capital of Georgia
becomes at once an inter-
esting figure in the history
of that section.

So far as the record is avail-
able, Asa G. Candler holds it as
the one man in the history of the
South who ever gave a mil-
lion dollars to an
educational

Asa G.
Candler, at
the present day

oran al- The donation of
truistic Mr. Candler thus
institu- punctuates an epoch
tion:and in the moral as well
this fact as in the industrial
makes no history of the
impeach- South, inspiring
ment of the in the highest
liberality or degree in its
philanthropy splendid exam-

ple of unseltish
public  spirit.
His name,
undoubt-
edly, will

endure in
Southern
annals;
others
will sure-
Iy follow
hisgreat

example
of splendid giv-
ing and inspire a spirit
Mr. Cand- Which will place its people
ler and his sister. AN its institutions upon a
now Mrs. Harris, in 1867  Plane to put in peril the
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of the lavish
and gencrous
people of that
section. but car-
ries the histori-
cal observation
that the South be-
fore the war, with
all its princely
planters and its
feudal lords of many
slaves. with its gen-
e ous impulses and its
splendid hospitality so
lavishly dispensed, did
not contain a man who
was worth a million
dolla s.
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long supremacy of the North and East in
educational and philanthropic institutions.

The particular Candler who did this
splendid thing is in himself a most inter-
esting man—a typeof a period and of a race.
He was one of a family of eleven children—
born December 30, 1851, sixty-three years
ago, the eighth child and the fifth son of
Samuel Charles and Martha Beall Candler,
of Carrollton, Georgia. Out of this home
have come congressmen and bishops and
supreme-court justices and philanthropists.

Milton A. Candler was for twenty years
the congressman from the Fifth Georgia
District. Warren A. Candler, for ten years
president of Emory College and twelve
years a bishop of the Methodist Church
South, is now, by the will of his brother,
to be chancellor of this great Southern uni-
versity. He is one of the ablest of the
Christian statesmen of the South and will be
to Southern education and opinion what
Doctor Eliot was to Harvard. John S. Can-
dler has been judge of the Superior Court
and associate justice of the Supreme Court,
and colonel of the Third Georgia Reginient
in the Spanish War,

In a scnse, Asa G. Candler educated all
of his brothers and sisters younger than him-
self and has been, in a very high and noble
sense, the burden-bearer and the servant of
a powerful and individual family. Bishop
Candler and Justice Candler, his two
younger brothers, were educated entirely
by Asa. In the necessities of perfecting
their education, he lost the opportunity
to secure an education for himself. He
was ten years old when the Civil War
came. He was fourteen years when it
endcd, with the stern necessities upon his
family forcing him immediately to work
upon the farm. Such education as he has,
he got between crops.

It is both suggestive and inspiring that
he who, of all his stalwartrace, should have
lost the value of an education, should have
been able to educate the rest of his family,
and now, before the meridian of his life is
past, to give education to a greater number
of Southern youths than any man of
his generation.

Heredity and environment—those
mighty educators—knew how to
train a philanthropist when
they surrounded Asa G. Can-
dler. Mr.Candler’sgenerosity
hasmadethefoundationof what =
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ought tobethegreatest Methodist university
in the South and in the country. With his
own contribution, backed by succeeding con-
tributions, it promises to start with more
than five million dollars’ endowment.

And so out of this heredity of rugged
fortitude and the rare environment of re-
sponsibility and of service that forced him
to altruism, out of the heroic helpfulness of
his boyhood days as the benefactor and
educator of his young brothers and his
nephews, Asa G. Candler, working his way
through forty-oneyearsin Atlanta to a great
fortune made in the drug trade, comes at
the age of sixty-three, easily, normally, log-
ically, but with no small admixture of self-
deserved good fortune, to his place as the
foremost philanthropist of the New South.
He has helped all his life—helped his
church, helped his Sabbath school of which
he was for fifteen years the superintendent,
helped his beloved mother and all her sons

and grandsons; he has helped
Oglethorpe Univer- sity. He
gave a quarter of a millionto
found Wesley Me- morial
Hospital, ranking high

among Southern
institutions. If it
be true that the _
sight of one !

free makes a
thousand
free,soitmust
be true that
the example
of one great
giver should
make a thou-
sand give.

A most
interest~
ing man—
atype of a
period and of a race
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The Murder Syndicate

The European war unexpectedly brings Craig Kennedy one of the most startling jobs

he has ever been called upon to tackle.
leisurely scientific investigation.

It is one that calls for quick action rather than
But if he hadn’t had, ready for use, a new and marvelous

instrument, perhaps this would have been the last of the Craig Kennedy stories, for his
fearlessness leads him into a terrible trap from which extrication seems all but impossible.

By Arthur B. Reeve

Asthor of ** The Devil-worshipers,”"

“Happy Dust.”

and other Craig Kennedy stories

Illustrated by Will Foster

“ MUST see Professor Kennedy!
Where is he? I must see him!”

I was almost carried off my feet

by the inrush of a wild-eyed girl.

Startled by my own involuntary excla-
mation of surprise, which followed the vi-
sion that shot past me as I opened our door
in response to a sudden, sharp series of
pushes at the buzzer, Kennedy bounded
swiftly toward me, and the girl almost
ﬂung herself upon him.

hy, Miss—er—Miss—my dear young
lady—what’s the matter?”’ he stammered,
catching her by the arm gently.

As Kennedyforced ourstrange visitorinto
a chair, I observed that she was all atremble.
Plainly there was something she feared. She
was almost over the verge of hysteria.

She was a striking girl, of medium height
and slender form, but it was her face that
fascinated me, with its delicately molded
features, intense, unfathomable eyes of
dark brown, and lips that showed her
idealistic, high-strung temperament.

‘““ Please,” Kennedy soothed, “get your-
self together. What is the matter?”

She looked about, as if she feared that
the very walls had eyes and ears. Yet
there seemed to be something bursting
from her lips that she could not restrain.

“My life,” she cried wildly. ‘“Oh, help
me, help me! Unless I commit a murder
to-night, I shall be killed myself!”

The words sounded so doubly strange
from a girl ‘of her evident refinement that
I watched her narrowly, not ‘sure yet but
that this was a plain case of insanity.

“A murder!”’ repeated Kennedy incred-
ulously. ‘Yo% commit a murder!”
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“Yes—Baron Krieger—you know—the
German diplomatist and financier who is
in America raising money and arousing
sympathy for his country.”

“Baron Krieger!” exclaimed Kennedy,
in surprise, looking at her more keenly.

We had not met the Baron, but we had
heard much about him—young, handsome,
of an old family, trusted already, in spite
of his youth, by many of the moreadvanced
of Old-World financial and political leaders,
one who had made a most favorable im-
pression on democratic America at a time
when such impressions were valuable.

Glancing from one of us to the other,
she seemed suddenly, with a great effort,
to recollect herself, for she reached into
her chatelaine and pulled out a card from
acase. Itreadsimply, ‘Miss Paula Lowe.”

“Yes,” she replied, more calmly now, to
Kennedy’s repetition of the baron’s name;
“you see, I belong to a secret group. I
am an anarchist.”

She watched the effect of her confession,
and finding the look on Kennedy’s face
encouraging rather than shocked, went on
breathlessly: “We are fighting war with
war—this iron-bound organization of men
and women. We have pledged ourselves
to exterminate all kings, emperors, and
rulers, ministers of war, generals—but
first of all the financiers who lend money
that makes war possible. We are going to
make another war impossible!”’

“And your plan?” prompted Kennedy,
in the most matter-of-fact manner. “How
were you to—reach the baron?”

“We had a drawing,” she answered, with
amazing calmness. ‘“‘Another woman and I

3t
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were chosen. We knew the baron’s weak-
ness for a pretty face. We planned to lure
him on.’

Her voice trailed off asif, the first burst
of confidence over, she felt something that
would lock her secret tighter in her breast.

A moment later she resumed, now talking
rapidly, disconnectedly.

“You don’t know, Professer Kennedy,”
she now explained, “but there are similar
groups to ours in European countries, and
the plan is to strike terror and consterna-
tion everywhere in the world at once.
Why, at our headquarters here, have been
drawn up plans and agreements with other
groups, and there are set down the time,
place, and manner of all the—the removals.”

Momentarily she seemed to be carried
away by something like the fanaticism of
the fervor which had at first captured her—
even still held her.

“Oh, can’t you understand?” she went
on, as if to justify herself. “The increase
in armies, the frightful implements of
slaughter, the total failure of the peace pro-
paganda—they have all defied civilization!

“And then, too, the old, red-blooded
emotions of battle have all been eliminated
by the mechanical conditions of modern
warfare, in which men and women are just
so many units, automata. Don’t you see?
To fight war with its own weapons—that
has become the only, the last resort.”

Her eager, flushed face betrayed the en-
thusiasm which had once carried her into
“The Group,” as she called it. I wondered
what had brought her now to us.

““We are no longer making war against
man!” she cried ‘“We are making war
against picric acid and electric wires!”

I could not help thinking that there was
no doubt, that to a certain type of mind,
such reasoning might appeal most strongly.

“And you would do it in war-time,
too?” asked Kennedy quickly.

She was ready with an answer. “King
George of Greece was killed at the head of
his troops. Remember Nazim.Pasha, too.
Such people are easily reached in time of
peace—and in time of war, also—by sym-
pathizers on their own side. That’s it,
you see—we have followers of all nation-
alities.” She stopped, her burst of enthusi-
asm spent. A moment later she leaned
forward, her clean-cut profile showing her
more earnest than before.

“ But, oh, Professor Kennedy,” she added,
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“it is working itself out to be more terrible
than war itself!”

“Have any of the plans been carried
out yet?” asked Craig, I thought a little
superciliously.

She seemed to catch her breath.

“Yes,” she murmured, then checked
herself. “That is, I—I think so.”

I wondered if she were concealing some-
thing, perhaps had already had a hand in
some such enterprise, and was frightened.

Kennedy leaned forward, observing the
girl's discomfiture. ‘“Miss Lowe,” he said,
catching her eye and holding it almost
hypnotically, “why have you come here?”

The question, pointblank, seemed to
startle her. Evidently she had thought
to tell only as little as necessary, and in
her own way. But Kennedy's eyes
conquered.

“Oh, can't you understand yet?” she
exclaimed, rising passionately and throw-
ing out her arms in appeal. “I was car-
ried away with my hatred of war. I hate
it. But now—the sudden realization of
what this compact all means has—well,
caused something in me to—to snap. I
don’t care what oath I have taken. Oh,
you—you must save him!”

What did she mean? At first she had
come to be saved herself.

“You must save him!" she implored.

Our door buzzer sounded.

She gazed about with a hunted look,
as if she felt that some one had, even now,
pursued her and found her out.

‘“What shall I do?” she whispered.

“Quick—in here. No one will know,”
urged Kennedy, opening the door to his
room. He paused for an instant. “Tell
me—have you and this other woman met
the baron yet? How far has it gone?”

The look she gave him was peculiar. I
could not fathom what was going on in her
mind. But she did not hesitate.

“Yes,” she replied; ‘“I—we have met
him. He is to come back to New York
from Washington to-day—this afternoon—
to arrange a private loan of five million
dollars secretly with some bankers. We
were to see him, to-night—a quiet dinner,
afteran automobile ride up the Hudson: 2

“Both of you?” interrupted Craig.

““Yes—that—that other woman and my-
self,” she repeated. ‘““To-night was the
time fixed in the drawmg for the—"

The word stuck in her throat. Kennedy
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understood. *‘Yes, yes,” he encouraged;
“but who is the other woman?”

Before she could reply, the buzzer had
sounded again, and she had retreated from
the door. Quickly Kennedy closed it and
opened the outside door. It was our old
friend Burke, of the secret service.

Without a word of greeting, a hasty
glance seemed to assure him that Craig
and I were alone.

“Kennedy,” he blurted out, in a tone of
suppressed excitement, “can I trust you
to keep a big secret?”

Craig looked at him reproachfully, but
said nothing.

“I beg your pardon—a thousand times,”
hastened Burke. “I was so excited.”

“Once is caough, Burke,” laughed Ken-
nedy, his good nature restored at Burke’s
crestfallen appearance.

“Well, you see,’ went on the secret-
service man, “this thing is so very impor-
tant that, well, I forgot.”

He sat down and hitched his chair close
to us.

“Kennedy,” he whispered, “I'm on the
trail, I think, of something growing out of
these terrible conditions in Europe that
will tax the best in the secret service.
Think of it, man. There’s an organization,
right here in this city, a sort of assassins’
club, as it were, aimed at all the powerful
men the world over. Why, the most refined
and intellectual reformers have joined with
the most red-handed anarchists and—"

“Sh, not so loud!” cautioned Craig. “I
think I have one of them in the next room.
Have they done anything yet to the baron?”

It was Burke's turn, now, to look from
one to the other of us in unfeigned surprise.

“The baron?” he repeated, lowering his
voice. “What baron?”

It was evident that Burke knew nothing,
at least of this new plot. Kennedy beck-
oned him over to the window furthest from
the door to his own room.

‘“What have you discovered?” he asked,
forestalling Burke in the questioning.
“What has happened?”’

“You haven’t heard, then?”

Kennedy nodded negatively.

““Fortescue, the American inventor of
fortescite, the new explosive, died very
strangely this morning.”

“Yes,” encouraged Kennedy.

“Most incomprehensible, too,” Burke
pursued.  “No cause, apparently. But it
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might have been overlooked, perhaps,
except for one thing: It wasn’t known
generally, but Fortescue had just perfected
a successful electromagnetic gun—powder-
less, smokeless, flashless, noiseless, and of
tremendous power. To-morrow he was
to have signed the contract to sell it to
England. This morning he is found dead,
and the final plans of the gun are gone!”’

Kennedy and Burke were sLanding mutely
lookmg at each other.

“Who is in the next room?’ ’whlspered
Burke, hoarsely, recollecting Kennedy's
caution of silence.

Kennedy did not reply immediately.
He was evidently much excited by Burke’s
news of the wonderful electromagnetic gun.

‘“Burke,” he exclaimed suddenly, “let’s
join forces. I think we are both on the
trail of a world-wide conspiracy—a sort of
murder syndicate to wipe out war!”

Burke’s only reply was a low whistle,
which involuntarily escaped him as he
reached over and grasped Craig’s hand,
which, to him, represented the sealingof the
compact. Hastily Craig gave a whispered
account of our strange visit from Miss Lowe,
while Burke listened, open-mouthed.

He had scarcely finished when he reached
for the telephone and called for Long
Distance.

“Is this the German embassy?” asked
Craig, a few moments later, when he got
his number. “This is Cralg Kennedy, in
New York. The United States secret ser-
vice will vouch for me—mention to them
Mr. Burke of their New York office, who is
here with me now. I understand that
Baron Krieger is leaving for New York to
meet some bankers this afternoon. He
must not doso. What? He left last night
at midnight and is already here?”

Kennedy turned to us blankly.

The door to his room opened suddenly.

There stood Miss Lowe, gazing wild-
eyed at us. She had heard what we were
saying. I tried to read her face. It wes
not fear that I saw there It was rage; it
was jealousy.

“The traitress—it is Marie!” she
shrieked. “‘She has made a secret appoint-
ment with him.”

At last I saw the truth. Paula Lowe had
fallen in love with the man she had sworn
to kill!

“What shall we do?”’” demanded Burke,
instantly taking in the dangerous situation.



There stood Miss Lowe. gazing wild-eyed at us. * The traitrcss—it is Marie! ™ she
shricked. ** She has made a secret appointment with him ™

GO gle " HARVARD UNIVERSITY




Arthur B. Reeve 35

“Call O’Connor,” I suggested, thinking
of the police bureau of missing persons, and
reaching for the telephone.

“No, no!” almost shouted Craig, seizing
my arm. ‘‘The police will inevitably spoil
it all. No; we must play a lone hand in
this, if we are to work it out. How was
Fortescue discovered, Burke?”

“Sitting in a chair in his laboratory. He
must have been there all night. There
wasn’t a mark on him, not a sign of vio-
lence, yet his face was terribly drawn, as
though he were gasping for breath or his
heart had suddenly failed him. So far, I
believe, the coroner has no clue and isn’t
advertising the case.”

“Take me there, then,” decided Craig
quickly. ‘“Walter, I must trust Miss Lowe
to you on the journey. We must all go.
That must be our starting-point.”

I caught his significant look to me and
interpreted it to mean that he wanted me
to watch Miss Lowe especially. I gathered
that taking her was in the nature of a
‘““third degree,” and, as a result, he expected
to derive some information from her. Her
face was pale and drawn as we four piled
intoa taxi-cab for a quick run down-town to
Fortescue’s laboratory.

“What do you know of these anarch-
ists?”’ asked Kennedy of Burke, as we sped
along. “Why do you suspect them?”

It was evident that he was discussing
the case so that Paula could overhear.

‘““Why, we received a tip from abroad—
I won’t say where,” replied Burke guard-
edly, taking his cue. “They call them-
selves ‘The Group.’ It seems they are
composed of terrorists of all nations.”

‘“The leader?” inquired Kennedy.

“There is one, I believe, a little florid,
stout German. I think he is a pgranoiac
who believes there has fallen on himself a
divine mission to end all warfare. Quite
likely he is one of those who have fled to
America to avoid military service. Per-
baps—why certainly, you must know him
—Annenberg, an instructor in econgmics
at the university?”

Craig nodded and raised his eyebrows in
mild surprise. We had indeed heard of
Annenberg and some of his radical theories,
which had sometimes quite alarmed the
conservative faculty.

“How about Mrs. Annenberg?” Craig
asked, recalling the clever young wife of the
middle-aged professor.
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At the mere mention of the name, I felt
a sort of start from Miss Lowe, who was
seated next to me in the taxi-cab. She had
quickly recovered herself, but not before I
saw that Kennedy’s plan of breaking down
the last barrier of her reserve was working.

“She is one of them, too,” Burke nodded.
“I have had my men out shadowing them
and their friends. They tell me that the
Annenbergs hold salons—I suppose you
would call them that-—attended by numbers
of men and women of high social and intel-
lectual position who dabble in radicalism
and all sorts of things.”

“Who are the other leaders?” asked
Craig. “Have you any idea?”
“Some idea,” returned Burke. “There

seems to be a Frenchman, a tall, wiry man
of forty-five or fifty, with a black mustache
which once had a military twist. There are
a couple of Englishmen. Then there are
five or six Americans who seem to be active.
One, I believe, is a young woman.”

Kennedy checked him with a covert
glance, but did not betray by a movement
of a muscle to Miss Lowe that either he or
Burke suspected her.

“There are three Russians,” continued
Burke, “all of whom have escaped from
Siberia. Then there is at least one Aus-
trian, a Spaniard from the Ferrer school,
and Tommaso and Enrico, two Italians.
These in the main, I think, compose what
might be called ‘the inner circle’ of ‘The
Group.’”’

It was indeed an alarming, terrifying
revelation, as we began to realize that Miss
Lowe had undoubtedly been telling the
truth. Not alone was there this American
group, evidently, but all over Europe the
lines of the conspiracy had apparently
spread. It was not a casual gathering of
ordinary malcontents. It went deeper
than that. It included many who, in their
disgust at war, secretly were not unwilling
to wink at violence to end the curse.

The big facts to us, just at present, were
that this group had made America its head-
quarters, that plans had been studieusly
matured and even reduced to writing, if
Paula were to be believed. Everything
had been carefully staged for a great, simul-
taneous blow or series of blows.

As I watched, I could not escape observ-
ing that Miss Lowe looked at Burke fur-
tively now, as though he had some uncanny
povwer.
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Fortescue’s laboratory was in an old
building on a side street several blocks from
the main thoroughfares of Manhattan.
He had evidently chosen it partly because
of its very inaccessibility.

“If he had any visitors last night,” com-
mented Kennedy, when our cab at last
pulled up before the place, “they might
have come and gone unnoticed.”

We entered. Nothing had been dis-
turbed in the laboratory by the coroner, and
Kennedy was able rapidly to gain a com-
plete idea of the case.

Fortescue’s body, it seemed, had been
discovered sprawled out in a big armchair,
as Burke had said, by one of his assistants
only a few hours before, when he had come
to the laboratory in the morning to open
it. Evidently the body of the inventor had
been there undisturbed all-night.

As we gleaned the meager facts, it be-
came more evident that whoever had per-
petrated the crime must have had the
diabolical cunning to do it in some ordinary
way that aroused no suspicion on the part
of the victim, for there was no sign of any
violence anywhere.

Fortescue’s body had been removed
from the chair in which it had been found
and lay on a couch at the other end of the
room, covered merely by a sheet. Other-
wise, everything was undisturbed.

Kennedy pulled back a corner of the
sheet, disclosing the face, contorted, and
of a peculiar purplish hue from the con-
gested blood-vessels. He bent over, and I
did so, too. There was an unmistakable
odor of tobacco from the body. A moment
Kennedy studied the face before us, then
slowly replaced the sheet.

Miss Lowe had paused just inside the door
and seemed resolutely bound not to look at
anything. Kennedy, meanwhile, had begun
a most minute search of the laboratory.

In my effort to glean what I could from
her actions and expressions, I did not notice
that Craig had dropped to his knees and
was pecring into the shadow under the
laboratory table. When atlast he rose and
straightened himsclf up, however, T saw
that he was holding in the palm of his
hand a half-smoked, gold-tipped cigarette,
which had evidently fallen on the tloor
beneath the table, where it had burned
itself out.

An instant afterward he picked out from
the pile of articles found in Fortescue's
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pockets and lying on another table a silver
cigarette-case. He snapped it open. For-
tescue’s cigarettes, of which there were
perhaps a half-dozen in the case, were cork-
tipped. Some one had evidently visited him
the night before and had apparently offered
him a cigarette, for there were any number
of the cork-tipped stubs lying about. Who
was it? I caught Paula looking with fas-
cinated gaze at the gold-tipped stub, as
Kennedy carefully folded it up in a piece
of paper and deposited it in his pocket.
Did she know something about the case?

Without a word, Kennedy seemed to take
in the scant furniture of the laboratory at a
glance, and a quick step or two brought
him before a steel filing-cabinet. One
drawer projected a bit. On its face was a
little typewritten card bearing the inscrip-
tion: E-M GUN.

He pulled the drawer open and glanced
over the data in it.

‘ Just what is an electromagnetic gun?” I
asked, interpreting theinitialson the drawer.

“Well,” he explained, as he turned over
the notes and sketches, ‘“the primary prin-
ciple involved in the construction of such a
gun consists in impelling the projectile by
the magnetic action of a solenoid, the sec-
tional coils or helices of which are supplied
with current through devices actuated by
the projectile itself. In other words, the
sections of helices of the solenoid produce
an accelerated motion of the projectile by
acting successively on it, after a principle
involved in the construction of electro-
magnetic rock-drills and despatch-tubes.

‘“All projectiles used in this gun of For-
tescue’s evidently must have magnetic
properties and projectiles of iron or con-
taining large portions of iron. You see,
many coils are wound around the barrel of
the gun. As the projectile starts, it does so
under the attraction of those coils ahead,
which the current makes temporary mag-
nets. It automatically cuts off the current
from those coils that it passes, allowing
those further on only to attract it, and pre-
venting those behind from pulling it back.”

He paused to study the scraps of plans.
“Fortescue had evidently also worked out
a way of changing the poles of the coils as
the projectile passed, causing them to repel
the projectile, which must have added to its
velocity.”

He continued turning over the prints and
notes in the drawer.  When he finished, he
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looked up at us with an expression
that indicated that he had merely
satistied himself of something he
had already suspected.

“You were right, Burke,” he
said: * the final plansare gone.”

Burke who, in the mean-
time, had been telephoning
about the city in a vain effort
to locate Baron Krieger,
both at such banking-offices
in Wall Street as he might
be likely to visit and at
some of the hotels most
frequented by foreign-
ers, merely nodded. He
was evidently at a loss
completely how to
proceed.

In fact, there
seemed to be in-
numerable prob-
lems—to warn
Baron Krieger, to
get the list of the
assassinations, to
guard Miss Lowe
against falling
into the hands of
her anarchist
friends again, to
find the murderer
of Fortescue, to
prevent the use of
the electromag:
netic gun, and, if
possible, to seize
the anarchists be-
fore they had a
chance to carry
their plans
further. A

“There is noth-
ing more that we
cando here,” remarked Craig briskly, betray-
ing no sign of hesitation. “I think the best
thing we can do is to go to my own labora-
tory. There, at lcast, there is something I
must investigate sooner or later.”

No one offering either a suggestion or an
objection, we four again entered our cab.
It was quite noticeable, now, that the visit
had shaken Paula Lowe, but Kennedy still
studiously refrained from questioning her,
trusting that what she had seen and heard
would have its effect.

Like everyone visiting Craig’s labora-
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Kennedy dropped
the receiver. turn-

ing quickly. his auto-
matic gleaming in his hand

tory for the first time, Miss Lowe seemed to
feel the spell of the innumerable strange
and uncanny instruments which he had
gathered about him in his scientific warfare
against crime. I could see that she was
becoming more and more nervous, perhaps
fearing, even, that, in some incomprehensi-
ble way, he might read her own thoughts.
Yet one thing I did not detect: she showed
no disposition to turn back on the cours¢ on
which she had entered by coming to us.
Kennedy was quickly and deftly testing
the stub of the little thin, gold-tipped cigar-
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ette. ‘“Excessive smoking,” he remarked
casually, ““causes neuroses of the heart, and
tobacco has a specific affinity for the coron-
ary arteries as well as a tremendous effect
on the vagus nerve. But I don’t think this
was any ordinary smoke.”

He had finished his tests, and a quiet
smile of satisfaction flitted momentarily
over his face.

As he looked up he remarked to us, with
his eyes fixed on Miss Lowe: “That was a
lady’s cigarette. Did you notice the size?
There has been a woman in this case.”

The girl, suddenly transformed by the
rapid-fire succession of discoveries, stood
before us like a specter.

“‘The Group, as anarchists call it,”
pursued Craig, “is the loosest sort of or-
ganization conceivable, I believe, with no
set membership, no officers, no laws—just
a place of meeting. Could you get us into
the inner circle, Miss Lowe?”’

Her only answer was a little suppressed
scream. Kennedy had asked the question
merely for its effect, for it was only too
evident that there was no time for ustoplay
the stool-pigeon.

Kennedy, who had been clearing up the
materials he had used in the analysis of
the cigarette, wheeled about suddenly.

“Where is the headquarters of the inner
circle?” he shot out.

Miss Lowe hesitated.

“Tell me,” insisted Kennedy;
must!”

If it had been Burke’s bulldozing, she
would never have yielded. But as she
looked into Kennedy's eyes, she read there
that he had long since fathomed the secret
of her wildly beating heart, that if she
would accomplish the purpose of saving
the baron, she must stop at nothing.

“ At—DMaplehurst,” she answered, in a
low tone, dropping her eyes from his pene-
trating gaze, ‘Professor Annenberg’s
home—out on Long Island.”

“We must act swiftly if we are to suc-
ceed.” considered Kennedy, his tone be-
traying rather sympathy with than triumph
over the wretched girl who had, at last,
cast everything in the balance to outweigh
the terrible situation into which she had
been drawn. “To send Miss Lowe for that
fatal list of assassinations is to send ler
either back into the power of this murder-
ous group or perhaps to involve her again
in the completion of their plans.”

“you
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She sank back into a chair in complete
nervous and physical collapse at the realiza-
tion that in her new-found passion to save
the baron, she had bared her sensitive soul
for the dissection of three men whom she
had never seen before.

“‘We must have that list,” pursued Ken-
nedy decisively. “We must visit Annen-
berg’s headquarters.”

“And I?” she asked, trembling, now,
with genuine fear at the thought that he
might ask her to accompany us, as he had
on our visit to Fortescue’s laboratory.

“Miss Lowe,” said Kennedy, bending
over her, “you have gone too far, now,
ever to turn back. You are not equal to
the trip. Would you like to remain here?
No one will suspect. Here, at least, you
will be safe until we return.”

Her answer was a mute expression of
thanks and confidence.

Quickly now Craig completed his ar-
rangements for the visit to the headquarters
of the real anarchist leader. Burke tele-
phoned for a high-powered car, while Miss
Lowe told frankly of the habits of Annen-
berg and the chances of finding his place
unguarded, which were good in the day-
time. Kennedy’s only equipment for the
excursion consisted in a small package
which he took from a cabinet at the end of
the room, and, with a parting reassurance
to Paula Lowe, we were soon speeding over
the bridge to the horough across the river.

Our quest took us to a rather dilapidated
old house on the outskirts of the little
Long Island town. The house stood alone,
not far from the tracks of a trolley that
ran at infrequent intervals, and even a
hasty reconnoitering showed that to stop
our motor at even a reasonable distance
from it was in itself to arouse suspicion.

Although the house seemed deserted,
Craig took no chances, but directed the
car to turn at the next cross-road and then
run back along a road back of and parallel
to that on which Annenberg’s was situated.
It was perhaps a quarter of a mile away
that we stopped and ran the car up along
the side of the road into some bushes. An-
nenberg's was plainly visible, and it was not
at all likely that anyone there would sus-
pect trouble from that quarter.

A hasty conference with Burke followed,
in which Kennedy unwrapped his small
package, leaving part of its contents with
him and adding careful instructions.
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Then Kennedy and I retraced our steps
back to the mystcrious house.

To all appearance there had been no
need of such excessive caution. Not a sound
or motion greeted us as we entered the
gate and made our way around to the rear.
The very isolation of the house was now
our protection, for we had no inquisitive
neighbors to watch us for the instant when
Kennedy. with the dexterity of a yeggman,
inserted his knife between the sashes of the
kitchen window and turned the catch.

We made our way on cautious tiptoe
through a dining-room to a living-room,
and, finding nothing, proceeded up-stairs.
There was nothing to indicate that it was
different from most small suburban homes,
until, at last, we mounted to the attic.

This was finished off as one large room
across the back of the houss and two in
front. As we opened the door to the large
room, we could only gaze about in sur-
prise. This was the rendezvous, the arsenal,
literary, explosive, and toxicological, of* The
Group.” Ranged on a tuble were all the
materials for bomb making, while in a
cabinet I fancied there were poisons enough
to decimate a city.

Kennedy sniffed. Over all I, too, could
catch the faint odor of stale tobacco. No
time was to be lost, however, and while
Craig set to work, rapidly going through
the contents of a desk in the corner, 1
glanced over the contents of a drawer of
a heavy Mission table.

‘‘Here’s some of Annenberg’s literature,”
I remarked, coming across a small pile of
manuscript,  entitled ‘“ The Human
Slaughter-House. "

“Read it,” panted Kennedy; “it may
give a clue.”

Hastily T scanned the mad, frantic in-
dictment of war.

s all around me, distorted un-
-and-death-struggl.s, with blood-

eves. with foaming. gnashing mouths. The
attack and kill one another and try to mangle eacl
other. I leap to my feet. I race out into the night
and tread on quakingg tlesh, step on hard heads, and
stumble over weapons and helmets.  Something
is clutching at my fect like hands, so that I race
away like a hunted deer with the hounds at his heels
—and ever over more hodies—breathless, out of one
field into another. Horror is crooning over my
head. Horror is crooning bencath my feet.  And
nothing but dying, manglwd {lexh!

Of a sudden. T sze¢ nothing but bleod hefore me.
The heavens have opened, and the red bloo:d pours
in through the windows. Blood wells up on an
altar. The walls run blood from th: ing to the
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floor. and a giant of blood stands before me. His
beard and his hair drip blood. He seats himsclf
on the altar and laughs from thick lips. The black
executioner raises his sword and whirls it above
my head. Another moment, and my head will roll
down on the floor. Another moment, and the red
jet will spurt from my neck.

Murderers!  Murderers!
murderers!

None other  than

I paused in the reading. “There’s noth-
ing here,” I remarked.

“Well,” remarked Craig contemplative-
ly, “one can at least easily understand
how sensitive and imaginative people who
have fallen under the influence of one who
writes in that way can feel justified in kill-
ing those who bring such horrors on the
human race— Hello—what’s this?”’

He had discovered a false back of one of
the drawers in the desk and had jimmied
it open. On the top of innumerable papers
lay a large linen envelop. On its face it
bore in typewriting—just like the card on
the drawer at Fortescue's—E-M GUN.

““It is the original envelop that contained
the final plans of the electromagnetic gun,”
he explained, opening it.

The envelop was empty.
been done with the plans?

Suddenly a bell rang, startling me be-
yond measure. It was, however, only the
telephone, of which an extension reached
up into the attic arsenal. Kennedy quickly
unhooked the receiver.

What had

“Hello!” T heard him answer. “Yes;
this is it.”
He had disguised his voice. I waited

anxiously and watched his face.

“The deuce!™" he exclaimed, with his hand
over the transmitter so that his voice would
not be heard at the other end of the line.

“What's the matter?” I asked eagerly.

“It was Mrs. Annenberg—I am surc.
But she was too keen for me. She caught
on. There must be some password or form
of expression that they use, for she has
hung up the receiver.”

Kennedy waited a minute or so. Then
he whistled into the transmitter. It was
done apparently to see whether there was
anyone listening. But there was no answer.

“Operator! Operator!” he called ir
ently, moving the hook up and down. “Yes,
operator. Can you tell me what number
that was which just called?”

He waited impaticntly.

“Bleecker—7180,"" he repeated, after the
girl.  “Thank you. Information, please.”
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Again we waited, as Craig tried to trace
the call.

“What is the street-address of Bleecker,
7180?” he asked. “Five hundred and one,
East Fifth—a tenement. Thank you.”

“A tenement?” I repeated blankly.

“Yes,” he cried, now for the first time
excited; ‘“don’t you begin to see the
scheme? T'll wager that Baron Krieger
has been lured to New York to purchase
the electromagnetic gun which they have
stolen from Fortescue and the British.
That is the bait that is held out to him by
the woman. Call up Miss Lowe at the lab-
oratory and see if she knows the place.”

I gave central the number, while he fell
to at the little secret drawer of the desk
again. The grinding of the wheels of a
passing trolley interfered with giving the
number, and I had to wait a moment.

“Ah, Walter, here’s the list!” almost
shouted Kennedy, as he broke open a black-
japanned despatch-box in the desk.

I bent over it, as far as the slack of the
telephone wire of the receiver at my ear
would permit. Annenherg had worked
with amazing care and neatness on the
list, even going so far as to draw at the top,
in black, a death’s-head. The rest of it was
elaborately prepared in flaming red ink.
Craig gasped to observe the list of world-
famous men marked for destruction in
London, Paris, Berlin, Rome, Vienna,
Petrograd, and even in New York and
Washington.

“What is the date set?” I asked, still
with my ear glued to the receiver.

“To-night and to-morrow,” he replied,
stuffing the fateful sheet into his pocket.

Rummaging about in the drawer of the
table, I had come to a package of gold-
tipped cigarettes which had interested me,
and I had left- them out. Kennedy was
now looking at them curiously.

“What is to be the method, do you sup-
pose?” T asked.

“By a poison that is among the most
powerful,” he replied contidently, tapping
the cigarettes. ** Do vou smell the odor in
this room? What is it like?”

“Stale tobacco,” T replied.

‘“ Exactly—nicotine. Two or three drops
on the mouth-end of a cigar or cigarette.
The intended victim thinks it is only nat-
ural. But it is the purest form of the
deadly alkaloid—fatal in a fes minutes,
too.” He examined the thin little ciga-
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rettes more carefully. ‘‘Nicotine,” he went
on, “was about the first alkaloid that was
recovered from the body by chemical analy-
sis in a homicide case. That is the pene-
trating, persistent odor you smelled at For-
tescue’s, and also here. It’s a very good
poison—if you are not particular about
being discovered. A pound of ordinary
smoking-tobacco contains from a half to an
ounce of it. It is almost entirely consumed
by combustion; otherwise a pipeful would
be fatal. Of course they may have thought
that investigators would believe that their
victims were inveterate smokers. But even
the worst tobacco fiend wouldn’t show
traces of the weed to such an extent.”

Miss Lowe answered at last.

‘““What is at Five hundred and one, East
Fifth?” Kennedy asked.

“A headquarters of ‘The Group’ in the
city,” she answered. “Why?”

“Well, I believe that the plans of that
gun are there and that the baron—"

“You damned spies!” came a voice from
behind us. )

Kennedy dropped the receiver, turning

‘quickly, his automatic gleaming in his hand.

There was just a glimpse of a man with
glittering bright-blue eyes that had an
almost fiendish glare. An instant later,
the door which had so unexpectedly opened
banged shut; we heard a key turn in the
lock—and the man dropped to the floor,
before even Kennedy’s automatic could test
its ability to penetrate wood on a chance of
hitting something the other side of it.

We were prisoners!

My mind worked automatically. At
this very moment, perhaps, Baron Krieger
might be negotiating for the electromag-
netic gun. We had found out where he was,
in all probability, but we were powerless
to help him. I thought of Miss Lowe, and
picked up the receiver which Kennedy had
dropped.

She did not answer.
cut. We were isolated!

Kennedy had jumped to the window. I
followed to restrain him, fearing that he
had some mad scheme for climbing out.
Instead, quickly he placed a peculiar ar-
rangement from the little package he had
brought, holding it to his eye as if sighting
it, his right hand grasping a handle as one
holds a stereoscope. A moment later, as I
examined it more closely, I saw that, in-
stead of looking at anything, he had before

The wire had been
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him a small parabolic mirror, turned away
from him.

His finger pressed alternately on a but-
ton on the handle and I could see that there
flashed in the little mirror a minute incan-
descent lamp which seemed to have a
special filament arrangement.

The glaring sun was streaming in at the
window, and I wondered what could pos-
sibly be accomplished by the little light in
competition with the sun itself.

“Signaling by electric light in the day-
time may sound to you ridiculous,” ex-

Beforcany of us
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plained Craig, still industriously flashing
the light, “but this arrangement with Pro-
fessor Monath’s signal-mirror makes it pos-
sible, all right.

“I hadn’t expected this, but I thought I
might want to communicate with Burke
quickly. Yousee, I sight thelamp and then
press the button which causes the light in
the mirror to flash. Itseems a paradox that
a light like this can be seen from a distance
of cven five miles and yet be invisible to
one for whom it was not intended, but it is
so. I use the ordinary Morse code.”

“What message did you send?” I asked.
*T told him that Baron Krieger
was at Five hundred and
one, East Fifth, ‘prob-
ably; to get the
secret-service office
in New York by
wire and have them
raid the place; then
to come and rescue
us. That was An-
nenberg. He must
have come up by
that trolley we
heard passing just

before.”

The minutes
seemed ages as
we waited for

Burke.
‘“No—you
can’t have a

cigarette—and
if I had a pair
of bracelets with
me, I'd search
you myself,” we
heard a welcome
voice growl outside the
door, a few minutes later.
“Look in that other
pocket, Tom.”
Thelock grated back, and
there stood Burke holding in
o grip of steel the under-
sized  Annenberg, while the
chauffeur who had driven our
car swung open the door.
“I'd have been up sooner,”
apologized Burke, giving the
anarchist an extra twist, ‘“only
I figured that this fellow couldn’t
have got far away in this God-
forsaken Ducktown and I might

Original from
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as well pick him up while I had a chance.
That's a great little instrument of yours,
Kennedy. I got you, fine.”

. A few minutes later, with the arch-
anarchist safely pinioned between us, we
were speeding back toward New York, lay-
ing plans for Burke to despatch warmings
abroad to those whose names appeared on
the fatal list, and at the same time to round
up as many of the conspirators as possible.

As for Kennedy, his main interest now
lay in Baron Krieger and Paula. While
she had been driven frantic by the outcome
of the terrible pact into which she had been
drawn, some one, undoubtedly, had been
trying to sell Baron Krieger the gun that
had been stolen from the inventor. Once
they had his money and he had received the
plans of the gun, a fatal cigarette would be
smoked. Could we prevent it?

At last we pulled up before the tenement
at Five hundred and one. As we did so, one
of Burke’s men jumped out of the doorway.

“Are we in time?” shouted Burke.

“It’s an awful mix-up,” returned the
man. “I can’t make anything out of it, so
T ordered ’em all held here till you came.”

We pushed past without a word of criti-
cism of his wonderful acumen.

On the top floor we came upon a young
man, bending over the form of a girl who
had fainted. On the floor of the middle of
the room was a mass of charred papers
which had evidently burned a hole in the
carpet before they had been stamped out.
Near-by was an unlighted cigarette, crushed
flat on the floor.

“How is she?”” asked Kennedy anxiously
of the young man, as he dropped down on
the other side of the girl. It was Paula.
She had fainted, but was just now coming
out of the border-land of unconsciousness.

“Was I in time? Had he smoked it?”’
she moaned weakly.

Kennedy turncd to the young man.

“Baron Krieger, I presume?” he in-
quired. The young man nodded.

“* Burke. of the secret service,” introduced
Craig, indicating our friend, “My name
is Kennedy. Tell what happened.”

“I had just concluded a transaction,”
returned Krieger, in good but carcfully
guarded English. “Suddenly the door
burst open. She seized these papers and
dashed a cigarette out of my hands. The
next instant she had touched a match to
the papers and had fallen in a faint, almost

in the blaze. Strangest experience I ever
had in my life! Then all these other fellows
came bursting in—said they were secret-
service men, too.”

Kennedy had no time to reply, for a cry
from Annenberg directed our attention to
the next room where, on a couch, lay a
figure all huddled up.

As we looked we saw it was a woman,
herhead sweating profusely, and her hands
cold and clammy. There was a strange
twitching of the ‘muscles of the face, the
pupils of her eyes were widely dilated, her
pulse ‘weak and irregular. Evidently her
circulation had failed so that it responded
only feebly to stimulants, for her respira-
tion was slow and labored.

Annenberg had burst with superhuman
strength from Burke’s grasp and was kneel-
ing by the side of his wife’s death-bed.

“It—was all Paula’s fault—"" gasped the
woman. ‘““I—knew I had better—carry it
through—Ilike the Fortescue visit—alone.”

I felt a sense of reassurance at the words.
Paula was innocent of the murder of
Fortescue.

“Severe, acute nicotine poisoning,” re-
marked Kennedy, ashe rejoined us. “There
is nothing we can do—now.”

Paula moved at the words.
supreme effort she raised herself.

“Then I—I failed?” she cried, catching
sight of Kennedy.

“No, Miss Lowe,” he answered gently.
“You won. The plans of the terrible gun
are destroyed. The baron is safe. Mrs.
Annenberg has herself smoked one of the
fatal cigarettes intended for him.”

Krieger looked at us, uncomprehending.
Kennedy picked up the crushed, unlighted
cigarette and laid it in the palm of his hand
beside another, half smoked, which he had
found near Mrs. Annenberg.

“They are deadly,” he said simply, to
Krieger. “A few drops of pure nicotine
hidden by that pretty gilt tip would have
accomplished all that the bittcrest anar-
chist could desire.”’

All at once Krieger seemed to realize
what he had escaped so narrowly. He
turned toward Paula.

With a faint little cry, she tottered.

Before any of us could reach her, he had
caught her in his arms and imprinted a
warm Kiss on the insensible lips.

“Some water—quick!” he cried, still
holding her close.

With a

A new Craig Kennedy story, The Diamond- Queen, will appcar in the January issue.
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DONT STOP!
Dy Rudyvavd Kipling

IF you stop to find out what your wages will be
And ]\ow thcy will clot]’\c ancl fccd you,
Wi”ic. my son, don't you go on t]\c Sca.
For the Sca will never need you.

If you ask for the reason of every command
And argue with pcop]c about you,

Willie. my son, don't you go on the Land.
For the Land wil] do better without you.

If you stop to consider the work you have done
And to boast w]':at your labor 1s wortl\. dear.
Angcls may come for you, Willie. my son.
But you‘ll never be wanted on Eart}l, dear!
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Beside her. eager. happy. flattered. walked Clive Bailey. Junior. very conscious that he was being
envied: very proud of the beautiful young girl with whom he was so constantly identifying himself
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Athalie

THE ROMANCE OF A GIRL WITH A STRANGE POWER

By Robert W. Chambers

Author of * The Common Law,” * The Streets of Ascalon,” ™

The Business o Life,” elc.

Illustrated by Frank Craig

Svyyopsts—Athalie is the youngest of the four children of Peter Greenslecve. an impractical man who had failed as

a school-teacher, failed

As achild she is recognized by her family and companions as being
‘When she is about twelve her mother dies, and her broken father
On the day of his sudden death, just before Christmas, there is staying at the Hotel

she is pos of very pronounced clairvoyant powcr.

survives his wife but a fcn months.

as a farmer. and has finally been reduced to keey lng a road-house on the sout h shore of anf Istand.
a

ifferent.” and her strangeness is due to the fact that

Greenslceve a party of duck-bunters. among whom is a boy, Clive Bailey., Junior. the son of a wealthy and sacially prominent

New Yeork family. Clive evinces a tender interest in Athalie. and is most sympathetic over her loss.
resent—and say s that he will retum the following summer.
teen. when she meets him on an elevated-railway platferm in New

fastens a strap-wat ch upon her wrist—as a Chnstmas
But Athalic d oes net see him again until sheis

York. Sheis nowa slenographer in adepartment store and is living in the city with her two sisters.
He recalls her most pleasantly, when she speaks to him. and notices that she is wearing

and home for the Easter holidays.

the strap-watch. He me:scs her a better one for Christmas, and says that he will go tosic her.
sends. however. the watch and an apologetic letter at Christmas. but both are returned through

mﬂumty of doing.
the dead-letter office.

HERE was a suffocating stench
of cabbage in hallway and cor-
ridor, as usual, when Athalie
came in that evening. She
paused toresta tired foot on the

first step of the stairway, for a moment or
two, quietly breathing her fatigue, then ad-
dressed herself to the monotonous labor
of climbing five flights of stairs, let herself
into the tiny apartment with her latch-
key, and immediately begin her part in
preparing the evening meal for three.

Doris, now twenty-one, sprawled on a
lounge in her faded wrapper reading an
evening paper. Catharine, a year younger,
stood by a bureau, some drawers of which
had been pulled out, sorting over odds and
ends of crumpled finery.

*Well,” remarked Doris to Athalie, as
she came in, “what do yox know?”

“Nothing,” said Athalie listlessly.

Doris rattled the evening paper: “Gee,”
she commented, “it’s getting to be some-
thing fierce—all these young girls disap-
pearing! Here’s another—they can't ac-
count for it; her parents say she had no
love-affair—" And she began to read the
account aloud, while Catharine continued
to sort ribbons and Athalie dropped into
a big, shabby chair.

When Doris finished reading, she tossed

When leaving,

Clive is atHarvard.
This, he finds ro op-

the paper over to Athalie, who let it slide
from her knees to the floor.

‘““Her picture is there,”
‘‘She isn’t pretty.”

“Isn’t she?” yawned Athalie.

Catharine jerked open another drawer.

“You bet they'll find that some fellow
had her on a string. What idiots girls are!”

“I should worry,” remarked Doris.
“Any fresh young man who tries to get me
jingled will wish he hadn’t.”

“Don’t talk that way,”
Athalie.

“What way?”

“That slangy way you think is smart.
What’s the use of letting down when you
know better.”

“What'’s the use of keeping up on fifteen
per? I could do the Gladys to any Percy
on fifty. My talk suits my wages—and it
suits e, too. Lord! I suppose it's fried
ham again to-night,” she added, jumping
up and walking into the kitchenette. And,
pausing to look back at her sister, “If any
Johnny asks me to-night, I'll go—I'm that
hungry for real food!”

‘Don’t be a fool,” snapped Catharine.

Athalie glanced at the alarm-clock,
passed her hands wearily across her eyes,
and rose. She went into the kitchenctte.

Once or twice during the preparation of

said Doris.

remonstrated
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the meal, Doris swore in her soft, girlish
voice, which made the contrast peculiarly
shocking; and finally Athalie said bluntly,
“If T didn’t know you were straight, I
wouldn’t think so from the way you
behave.” .

Doris turned on her a flushed and angry
face. “Will you kindly stop knocking me?”

“I'm not. I'm only saying that your
talk is loose. And so it is.”

“What'’s the difference as long as I'm
not on the loose myself?”

“The difference is that men will think
you are-~that’s all.”

““Men mistake any girl who works.”

“Then see that the mistake is their fault,
not yours. I don't understand why a girl
can't keep her self-respect even if she’s a
stenographer as I am, or works in a shop
as Catharine does, or in the theater as you
do.”

“Hurry up that supper!”’ called Cath-
arine. “I'm going to a show with Gene-
vieve, and I want time to dress.”

Athalie, scrambling the eggs, which same
eggs would endure no other mode of prepa-
ration, leaned over sideways and kissed
Doris on her lovely neck.

“Darling,” she said, “I'm not trying to
be disagreeable; I only want us all to keep
up. It’s only too easy to let down when
you're thrown with careless and unedu-
cated people as we aré. I have to struggle
against it all the while. For, somehow,
I seem to know that a girl who keeps
up her grammar keeps up her self-respect,
too. If you slouch mentally, you slouch
physically. And then it’s not so difficult
to slouch morally.”

Doris laughed. ““You funny thing! You
certainly have educated yourself a lot since
school—you use such dandy English.”

“I read good English.”

“Iknow you do. Ican’t. If it wasn't
for hearing you talk every day, I'd be talk-
ing like the rest of the chorusat the Persian
Garden: ‘Sa-ay, fr Gawd’s sake, ain’t you
done with my make-up box? Yass, you did
swipe it! I seen you. Who's a liar? All
right, if you want to mix it——""

“Don’t!” pleaded Athalie, shuddering
but laughing. “Oh, Doris, I don’t see
why you can’t find some other business——"’

Doris began to strut about the kitch-
enctte. ‘“‘It's me temperament. Honest,
I can’t keep away from the theavter——"

“ Please don't! It makes me actually ill!”
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“I've a temperament, I would have you
know! When I learn how to use my voice
and my legs, you'll see me playing leads.
Here, ducky, I'll take the eggs——"’

Athalie, her arms also full, followed her
out to the table which Catharine had set
very carelessly.

They drank Croton water and strong
tea, and gravely discussed how, from their
several limited wardrobes, sufficient finery
might be extracted to clothe Catharine
suitably for her evening’s entertainment.

“It’s rotten to be poor,” remarked the
latter. “You're only young once, and this
gosh-dinged poverty spoils everything.”

“Quit kicking!” said Doris. “I don’t
like these eggs, but I'm eating them. If
I was wealthy I'd be eating terrapin.”

“Genevieve has a new gown for to-
night,” pouted Catharine.

“Genevieve seemns to have a number of
unaccountable things,” remarked Doris.
‘“She has a fur coat, too.”

“Doris, that isn’t square of you!”

“That isn’t the question. Is Genevieve
on the square? That’s what worries me,
Kit.”

“What a perfectly rotten thing to say!”
insisted Catharineresentfully. “Youknow
she’s on the level!”

““Well, then, where does she get it? You
know what her salary is?”

Athalie said coolly, “Every girl ought
to believe every other girl on the square
until the contrary is proven.”

“Come over to the Persian Garden and
tryit?”’ laughed Doris. “If you can believe
that bunch of pet cats is on the square, you
can believe anything, Athalie.”

Catharine, still very deeply offended,
rose and went into the bedroom which she
shared with Doris. Presently she called
for somebody to assist her in dressing.

Doris, being due at the theater by seven
o’clock, put on her rusty coat and hat, and,
nodding to Athalie, walked out; and the
latter went away to aid Catharine.

“You do look pretty,” she insisted, after
Catharine had powdered her face and neck
and had wiped off her silky skin with the
chamois rag.

The girl gazed at her comely, regular
features in the mirror, patted her hair,
then turned her profile and gazed at it with
the aid of a hand-glass.

“Who else is going?” inquired Athalie.

““Some friends of Genevieve’s.”
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“Men?"”

1 believe so.”

“Two, I suppose.”

Catharine nodded.

“Don’t you know their names?"’

“No. Genevieve says that one of them
is crazy to meet me.”

“Where did he see you?”

“At Winton's. I put on some evening
gowns for his sister.”

Athalie watched her pin on her hat, then
held her coat for her. “They’ll all bear
watching,” she remarked quietly. “If it’s
merely society they want, you know as well
as I that they seek it in their own circles.”

Catharine made no audible respone. She
began to repin her hat, then, pettishly,
“I wish I had a taxi to call for me so I
needn’t wear a hat!”

**Why not wish for a n automobile?”” sug-
gested Athalie, laughing. “Women who
have them don’t wear hats to the theater.”

*“It is tough to be poor!” insisted Cath-
arine fiercely. ‘It drives me almostfrantic
to see what I see in all those limousines—
and then walk home, or take a car if I'm
flush.”

“How are you going to help it, dear?”
inquired Athalie, in that gently humorous
voice which usually subdued and shamed
her sisters.

But Catharine only mumbled something
rebellious, turned, stared at herself in the
glass, and walked quickly toward the door.

“As for me,” she muttered, “I don’t
blame any girl—"

“What?”

But Catharine marched out with a
twitch of her narrow skirts.

Athalie, thoughtfully, but not really dis-
turbed, went into the empty sitting-room,
picked up the evening paper, glanced ab-
sently at the head-lines, dropped it, and
stood motionless in the center of the room,
one narrow hand bracketed on her hip,
the other pinching her under lip.

For a few minutes she mused, then, sigh-
ing, she walked into the kitchenette, un-
hooked a blue-checked apron, rolled up her
sleeves as far as her white, rounded arms
permitted, and started in on the dishes.

When the crockery was done, dried, and
replaced, she retired to her bedroom and
turned her attention to her hands and nails,
minutely solicitous, always in dread of the
effects of housework.

There was an array of bottles, vials, jars,
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lotions, creams, scents on her bureau. She
seated herself there and started her nightly
grooming, interrupting it only by exchang-
ing her street gown and shoes for a dainty
negligée and slippers.

The care of her hands took her a long time;
and they were not finished then, for she had
yet her bath to take and her hair to do be-
fore the cream of something-or-other was
applied to hands and feet so that they
should remain snowy and satin smooth.

Bathed, and once more in negligée, she
let down the dull-gold mass of hair which
fell heavily curling to her shoulders. Then
she started to comb it out as earnestly,
seriously, and thoroughly as a beautiful,
silky Persian cat applies itself to its toilet.

But there was now an absent expression
in her dark-blue eyes as she sat plaiting the
shining gold into two thick and lustrous
braids. Perhaps she wondered why the
springtide and freshness of a girl's youth
should exhale amid the sere and sordid
circumstances which made up, for her, the
sum-total of existence; why it happened
that whatever was bright and attractive in
the world should be so utterly outside the
circle in which her life was passing.

Yet, in her sober young face there was no
hint of discontent, nothing of meanness or
envy to narrow the blue eyes, nothing of
bitterness to touch the sensitive lips, noth-
ing of sadness; only a gravity—like the
seriousness of a goddess musing alone on
mysteries unexplained even on Olympus.

Seven years’ experience in-earning her
own living had made her wiser but had not
really disenchanted her. And for seven
years, now, she had held the first position
she secured in New York—stenographer and
typist for Wahlbaum & Grossman.

It had been perplexing and difficult at
first; so many men connected with the
great department store had evinced a
desire to take her to luncheon and else-
where. But when at length, by chance, she
took personal dictation from Wahlbaum him-
self in his private office, Athalie suddenly
found herself in a permanent position.
And, automatically, all annoyances ceased.

Wahlbaum was a Jew, big, hearty, honest,
and keen as a razor. Never was he in a
hurry, never flustcered or impatient, never
irritable. And she had never seen him
angry or rude to anybody. He laughed
a great deal in a tremendously resonant
voice, smoked innumerable big, fat, light-
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colored cigars, never neglected to joke with
Athalie when she came in the morning-and
when she left at night, and never conveyed
to her anything that any girl might not
hear without offense.

Grossman's reputation was different,
but, except for a smirk or two, he had never
bothered her. Nor did anybody else con-
nected with the firm. They all were too
much afraid of Wahlbaum.

So, except for the petty, contemptible
annoyances to which all young girls are
more or less subjected in the cosmopolitan
metropolis, Athalie had found businessagree-
able enough, except for the confinement.

That was hard on a country-bred girl;
and she could scarcely endure the imprison-
ment when the warm sun of April looked
in through the windows of Mr. Wahlbaum’s
private office, and when soft breezes flut-
tered the papers on her desk.

Always in the spring, the voice of brook
and surf, of woodland and meadow called
to her. And her heart beat passionate
response.

In winter, it was better. She had learned
to accept with philosophy the noises of the
noisiest of cities. Even, perhaps, she
rather liked them, or at least, on her two
weeks’ vacation in the country, she found,
to her surprise, that she missed the accus-
tomed and incessant noises of New York.

Her real hardships were two—poverty
and loneliness.

The combined earnings of herself and
her sisters did not allow them a better
ventilated or more comfortable apartment
than the grimy one they lived in. Nor
did their earnings permit them more or
better clothing and food.

As for loneliness, she had, of course, her
sisters. But healthy, imaginative, ardent
youth requires more than sisters—more,
cven, than feminine friends, of which
Athalic had a few. What she needed, as all
girls need, were acquaintances and friends
among men of her own age.

And she had none—that is, no friends;
which is the usual fate of any business girl
who keeps up such education and cultiva-
tion as she possesses, and attempts to add
to it and to improve her quality, because
the men of her social and business level are
vastly inferior to the women—inferior in
manners, cultivation, intelligence, quality—
which seems almost to make their usually
excellent morals peculiarly offensive.
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That was why Athalie knew loneliness.
Doris, recently, had met a few idle men of
cultivated and fashionable antecedents.
Catharine, that very evening, was evidently
going to meet a man of that sort for the
first time in her career.

As for Athalie, she had had no opportun-
ity to meet any man she cared to cultivate
since she had last talked with C. Bailey,
Junior on the platform of the Sixth Avenue
elevated—and that was now nearly four
years ago.

Braiding up her hair, she sat gazing at
herself in the mirror while her detached
thoughts drifted almost anywhere—back
to Spring Pond and the Hotel Greensleeve,
back to her mother, to the child cross-legged
on the floor, back to her father, and how
he sat there dead in his leather chair, back
to the bar, and a boy and girl in earnest
conversation there in the semi-darkness,
eating peach turnovers

She turned her head leisurely; the electric
bell had sounded twice before she realized
that she ought to pull the wire that opened
the street door below.

So she got up, pulled the wire, and then
sauntered out into the sitting-room and
set the door ajar, not worrying about her
somewhat intimate costume, because it
was too late for tradesmen, and there was
nobody else to call on her or on her sisters
excepting other girls known to them all.

The sitting-room seemed chilly. Half
listening for the ascending footsteps and
the knocking, partly absorbed in other
thoughts, she seated herself and lay back
in the dingy armchair before the radiator,
elevating her dainty feet to the top of it,
and crossing them.

A gale was now blowing outside; invis-
ible rain, or more probably sleet, pelted
and swished across the curtained panes.
Her nickel alarm-clock ticked loudly in the
room; the radiator clicked and fizzed and
snapped.

Presently she heard a step on the stair,
then in the corridor outside her door.
Then came the knocking on the door, but
unexpectedly loud, vigorous, and impa-
tient.

And Athalie, surprised, twisted around
in her chair, looking over her shoulder at
the door.

“Please come in,” she said, in her calm,
young voice.
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VI

A raTHER tallman stepped in. He wore
a snow-dusted, fur-lined overcoat and car-
ried in his white-gloved hands a top-hat and
a silver-hooked walking-stick.

He had made a mistake, of course; and
Athalie hastily lowered her feet and turned
half around in her chair again to meet his
expected apologies.

** Miss Greensleeve?” he asked.

She rose, mechanically, the heavy, lus-
trous braids framing a face as white as
a tlower.

“Is that you, Athalie!” he asked, hesi-
tating.

*C. Bailey, Junior,” she said, under her
breath.

There was a moment’s pause; then he
stepped toward her and, very slowly, she
otfered a hand still faintly fragrant with
“cream of lilacs.”

A damp, chilly wind came from the cor-
ridor; she went over and closed the door,
stood for a few seconds with her back against
it, looking at him.

Now, under the mask of manhood, she
could see the boy she had once known—
the clean-cut mouth unchanged. His cheeks
seemed firmer and leaner, and the eyes
were now the baffling eyes of a man.

“How did you know I was here?” she
asked, quite unconscious of her own some-
what intimate attire, so entirely had the
shock of surprise possessed her.

‘“Athalie, you have not changed a bit—
only you are so much prettier than I real-
ized,” he said illogically. “How did I
know you lived here? I didn’t until we
bought this row of flats last week—my
father’s company. I'm in it, now. And
I saw your name in the list of tenants.”

She said nothing.

“Do you mind my coming? I was
poing to write and ask you. But walking
in this way rather appealed to me. Do you
mind? "

“No."

“May I stay and chat for a moment?
I'm on my way to the opera. May I stay
a few minutes?”’

She nodded, not yet sufficiently composed
to talk very much.

He glanced about him for a place to lay
coat and hat, then, slipping out of the soft
fur. disclosed himself in evening dress.

She had dropped into the armchair by
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the radiator; and, as he came forward,
stripping off his white gloves, suddenly she
became conscious of her bare, slippered feet
and drew them under the edges of her
negligée.

“I was not expecting anybody—" she
began, and checked herself. Certainly
she did not care to rise, now, and pass be-
fore him in search of more suitable clothing.
Therefore the less said the better.

He had found a rather shaky chair, and
had drawn it up in front of the radiator.

““This is very jolly,” he said. “Do you
realize that this is our third encounter?”

“Ves.”

“It really begins to look inevitable,
doesn’t it?”

She smiled.

“You haven’t changed a single bit,
Athalie,” he declared.

““No, I haven’t changed.

“Do you remember our last meeting—
on the elevated?”’

“Yes”

“Lord,” he said, “that was four years
ago! Do you realize it?”

“Yes.”

A slight colorgrew on his cheeks.

“I wes a piker, wasn't 1?”

After a moment, “I hoped you would
come,” she said gravely.

“I wanted to. I don’t suppose you'll
believe that; but I did—I don’t know how it
happened that I didn’t make good. There
were so many things to do, all sorts of en-
gagements,and the summer vacation seemed
ended before I could understand that it
had begun.” He scowled in retrospection,
and she watched his expression out of her
dark-blue eyes. “That’s no excuse,” he
concluded. “I should have kept my word
to you, and I really wanted to. And Iwas
not quite such a piker as you thought me.”

“I didn't think that of you, C. Bailey,
Junior.”

“You must have!”

“I didn't.”

“That’s because you’re so decent; but
it makes my infamy theblacker. Anyway,
I did write you and did send you the strap-
watch. I sent both to Fifty-fourth Street.
The dead-letter office returned them to
me.” He drew from his inner pocket a
letter and a packet. ‘Here they arc!”

She sat up slowly and very slowly took
the letter from his hand.

“Four years old,” he commented.  “‘lsn't
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thatthelimit?” And he began to tear the
sealed paper from the packet.

‘“‘What a shame,” he went on contritely,
‘‘that you wore that old gun-metal watch
of mine so long! I was mortified when I
saw it on your wrist that day-—"

“I wear it still,” she said, with a smile.

‘“Nonsense!” He glanced at her bare
wrist and laughed.

I do,” she insisted. “Itis only because
1 have just bathed and am prepared for the
night that I am not wearing it now.”

He looked up, incredulous; then his ex-
pression changed subtly.

“Is that so?”’ he asked.

But the hint of seriousness confused her,
and she merely nodded.

He had freed the case from the sealed
paper, and now he laid it on her knees,
saying: ‘“Thank the Lord, I'm not such
a piker now as I was, anyway! I hope
you’ll wear it, Athalie, and fire that other
affair out of your back window.”

“There is no back window,” she said,
raising her charming eyes to his; ‘“‘there’s
only an air-shaft. Am I to open it? I
mean this case?”’

“It is yours.”

She opened it daintily.

“Oh, C. Bailey, Junior,” she said very
gently, ‘you mustn’t do this!”

“Whys"

“It’s too beautiful! Isn’t it?”

‘“Nonsense, Athalie. Here, I'll wind it
andsetitforyou. Thisishowit works—"
pulling out the jeweled lever and settingit
by the tin alarm-clock on the mantel.
Then he wound it, unclasped the woven-
gold wristband, took her reluctant hand,
and, clasping the jewel over her wrist,
snapped the catch.

For a few moments her fair head remained
bent, as she gazed in silence at the tiny,
moving hands. Then, looking up,

““Thank you, C. Bailey, Junior,” she said,
a little solemnly perhaps.

He laughed.

“You're welcome,
really like it>”’

“It is wonderfully beautiful!”

“Then I'm perfectly happy and contented
—or I will be when you read that letter
and admit I'm not as much of a piker as
I seemed.”

She laughed and colored. “I never
thought that of you. Ionly—missed you.”

“Really?”’

Athalie. Do you
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“Yes,” she said innocently.

For a second he looked rather grave, then
again, conscious of his own constraint,
spoke gaily, lightly.

“You certainly are the real thing in
friendship. You are far too generous to me.”

She said: “Incidents are not frequent
enough in my life to leave me unimpressed.
I never knew any other boy of your sort.
I suppose that is why I never forgot you.”

Her simplicity pricked the iridescent and
growing bubble of his vanity, and he
laughed, discountenanced by her direct
explanation of how memory chanced to
retain him. But it did not occur to him
to ask himself how it happened that, in
all these years, and in a life so happily
varied, so delightfully crowded as his own
had always been, he had never entirely
forgotten her.

1 wish you'd open that letter and read
it,” he said. ‘“It’s my credential. Date
and postmark plead for me.”

But she had other plans for its unsealing
and its perusal, and said so.

‘“Aren’t you going to read it, Athalie?”

“Yes; when you go.”

“Why?"

‘“Because—it will make your visit seem
a little longer,” she said frankly.

‘‘ Athalie, are you really glad to see me?”

She looked up as though he were jesting,
and caught in his eye another gleam of that
suddenseriousness which hadalready slightly
confused her. For a moment only, both
felt the least sense of constraint; then the
instinct that had forbidden her to admit
any significance in his seriousness, parted
her lips with that engaging smile which he
had begun to know: so well, and to await
with an expectancy that approached fasci-
nation.

‘““Peach turnovers,” she said. ‘“Do you
remember? If I had not been glad to see
you in those days, I would not have gone
into the kitchen to bring you one. And I
have already told you that I am unchanged.
Wait! I am changed. I am very much
wealthier.”” And she laughed her delicious,
unembarrassed laugh of a child.

He laughed. too, then shot a glance
around the shabby room.

“What are you doing, Athalie?”” he
asked lightly.

““The same.”

“I remember you told me.
stenographer and typist.”

You area
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“Yes.”
“You live with your sisters, don’t you?”
“Yes.”

He planted his elbows on his knees and
leaned forward, his head on his hands, ap-
parently buried in thought.

After a little while, ““ C. Bailey, Junior,”
she ventured, “you must not let me keep
you too long.”

“What?” He lifted his head.

“You are on your way to the opera,
aren’t you?”

“Am I? That’s so. I'd rather stay
here if you'll let me.”

“But the opera!/” she protested, with
emphasis.

“What do I care for the opera?”

“Don’t you?”

He laughed. “No; doyou?”

“I’'m mad about it.”

Still laughing, he said, ““ Then, in my place,
you wouldn’t give up the opera for me,
would you, Athalie?”

She started tosay ““ No!” very decidedly;
but checked herself. Then, deliberately
honest:

“If,” she began, “I were going to the
opera, and you came in here—after four
years of not seeing you—and if I had to
choose—I don’t believe I'd go to the opera.
But it would be a dreadful wrench.”

“It’s no wrench to me.”

‘“Because you often go.”

‘‘Because, even if I seldom went, there
could be no question of choice between the
opera and Athalie Greensleeve.”

“C. Bailey, Junior, you are not honest.”

“Yes, I am. Why do you say so?”

“I judge by past performances.”

““Are you going to throw past perform-
ances in my face every time I come to see
you?”

‘‘Are you coming again?”’

““That isn’t generous of you, Athalie—"

“I really mean it,” said the girl.

“Coming here? Of course I am, if you’ll
let me!”

The last time he had said, “If you want
me.” Now it was modified to, “If you’ll
let me”’—a development and a new footing
to which neither were yet accustomed,
perhaps not even conscious of.

“C. Bailey, Junior, do you want to
come?”’

“Idoindeed. It isso bullyof youtobe
nice to me after—everything. And it’s
so jolly to talk over things—with you.”
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She leaned forward in her chair.

‘“Please,” she said, “don’t say you’ll
come if you are not coming.”

“But I am——"

“ITknow you said so twicebefore. Idon’t
mean to be horrid or to reproach you, but—
I am going to tell you—I was disappointed
—even a—a little—unhappy. And it—
lasted—some time.  So, if you are not com-
ing, tell me so, now. It is hard to wait—
too long.”

‘“‘Athalie,” he said, completely surprised
by the girl’s frank avowal and by the un-
suspected emotion in himself which was
responding, “I am—I had no idea—I don't
deserve your kindness to me—your loy-
alty—I'm a—I'm a—a pup! That’s what
I am—an undeserving, ungrateful, irre-
sponsible, and asinine pup!”

“C. Bailey, Junior, you were just a boy.
And I was a child. I am still, in spite of
my nineteen years—nearly twenty,at that—
not much different, not enough changed to
know that I'm a woman. I feel exactly as
I did toward you—not grown up—or that
you have grown up. Only, I know,
somehow, I'd have a harder time of it now,
if you tell me you'll come, and then——"

“I will come, Athalie! I want to,” he
said impetuously. “You’re more interest-
ing—a lot jollier than any girl I know.
I always suspected it, too—the bigger fool
I to lose all that time we might have had
together—""

She, surprised for a moment, lifted her
pretty head and laughed outright. And
he looked at her, disturbed.

“I’m only laughing because you speak of
all those years we might have had together
as though—" And suddenly she checked
herself in her turn, on the brink of saying
something that was not so funny, after all.

Probably he understood what impulse
had prompted her to terminate abruptly
both laughter and discourse, for he red-
dened and gazed rather fixedly at the
radiator, which was now clanking and
clinking in a very noisy manner.

“You ought to have a fireplace and an
open fire,” he said. “It’s the cosiest thing
on earth—with a cat on the hearth and a big
chair and a good book. Athalie, do you
remember that stove? And how I sat there
in wet shooting-clothes and stockinged
feet?”

“Yes,” she said.

“Do you know what you looked like to
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me when you came in so silently, dressed
in your red hood and cloak?”

“What did I look like?”

“A little fairy princess.”

“I? 1Inthatragged cloak?”

“I didn’t see the rags. All I saw was
your lithe little fairy figure and your yellow
hair and your wonderful dark eyes in the
ruddy light from the stove. I tell you,
Athalie, I was enchanted.”

“How odd! I never dreamed you
thought that of me when I stood there look-
ing at you, utterly lost in admiration—"

“Oh, come, Athalie,” he laughed; “you
are getting back at me!”

“It’s true. I thought you the most
wonderful boy I had ever seen.”

“Until T disillusioned you,” he said.

“You never did, C. Bailey, Junior.”

“What! Not when I proved a piker?”

But she only smiled into his amused and
challenging eyes and slowly shook her head.

Once or twice, mechanically, he had
slipped a flat gold cigarette-case from his
pocket, and then, mechanically still, had
put it back. Not accustomed to modern
men of his caste, she had not paid much
attention to the unconscious hint of habit.
Now, as he did it again, it occurred to her
to ask him why he did not smoke.

“May I?”

“Yes; I likeit.”

“Do you smoke?”

“No—now and then when I'm troubled.”

“Is that often?”” he asked lightly.

“Very seldom,” she replied, amused;
“and the proof is that I never smoked more
than half a dozen cigarettes in all my life.”

“Will you try one now?” he asked mis-
chlevously

“I’m not in trouble, am 12"

“Idon’t know. Iam.

““What troubles you, C. Bailey, Junior?”

“My disinclination to leave. And it’s
after eleven.”

*If you never get into any more serious
trouble than that,” she said, “I shall not
worry about you.”

“Would you worry if I were in trouble?”

“Naturally.”

“Why?"

“Why? Because you are my friend.
Why shouldn’t I worry?”

“Do you really take our friendship as
seriously as that?”

“Don’t you?”

He changed countenance, hesitated,
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flicked the ashes from his cigarette. Sud-
denly he looked her straight in the face.

“Yes; I do take it seriously,” he said,
in a voice so quietly and perhaps unexpect-
edly emphatic that, for a few moments, she
found nothing to say in response.

Then smilingly, “I am glad you look at
it that way,’ said Athalie. “It means
that you will come back some day.”

“I will come to-morrow, if you'll let me.
1 see no reason why I shouldn’t. Do you?”

“No.

“May I take you to dinner and to the
theater?”

A quick glow shot through her, leaving
a sort of whispering confusion in her brain,
which seemed full of distant voices.

“Yes; I'd like to go with you.”

“That’s fine! And we’ll have supper
afterward.” She smiled at him through
the ringing confusion in her brain. “Do
you mind taking supper with me after the
play?”

“No.”

“Where, then?”’

“Anywhere—with  you,
Junior.”

Things began to seem to her a trifle un-
real; she saw him a little vaguely. Vaguely,
too, she was conscious that to whatever she
said he was responding with something
more subtly vital than mere words. Faintly
within her the instinct stirred to ignore,
to repress something in him—in herself—
she was not clear about just what she ought
to repress, or which of them harbored it.

One thing confused and disturbed her:
his tongue was running loose, planning all
sorts of future pleasures for them both to-
gether, confidently, with an enthusiasm
which, somehow, seemed to leave her unre-
sponsive.

‘“Please don’t,” she said.

‘“What, Athalie?”

“Make so many promises—plans.
am afraid of promises.”

He turned very red.

‘“What on earth have I done to you?”

““Nothing—yet.”

“Yes, I have! I once made you un-
happy; I made you distrust me—"

“Noj; that is all over now. Only—if it
happened again, I should really miss you
very much—C. Bailey, Junior. So don’t
promise me too much—now. Promise a
little—each time you come, if you care to.”

In the silence that grew between them

C. Bailey,

I—
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the alarm went off with a startling clangor.
It was midnight.

“I set it to wake myself before my sisters
came in,” she explained, with a smile. “I
usually have something prepared for them
to eat when they’ve been out.”

“I suppose they do the same for you,”
he said, looking at her rather steadily.

“I don’t go out in the evening.”

“You do, sometimes.”

“Very seldom. Do you know, C. Bailey,
Junior, I have never been out in the evening
with a man?”

“What?”

“Never.”

“Why?”

“I suppose,” she admitted, with habitual
honesty, ‘“‘it’s because I don’t kriow any
men with whom I'd care to be seen in the
evening. I don’t like ordinary people.”

‘“‘How about me?”” he asked, laughing.

She merely smiled.

VII

Dor1s came in after midnight, her coat
and hat plastered with sleet, her shocs
soaking. She looked rather forlornly at
the bowl of hot milk and crackers which
Athalie brought from the kitchenette.

“I'd give next week’s salary for a steak,”
she said.

“You know what meat costs,” said
Athalie. “I'd give it to you for supper if
I could.”

Doris seated herselt by the radiator;
Athalie knelt and drew ofi the wet shocs,
unbuttoned the gaiters, and rolled the
stockings from the icy feet.

“I had another chance to-night. They
were college boys; some of the girls went,”
remarked Doris disjointedly, torcing herselt
to eat the crackers and milk because they
were hot, and snuggling into the knitted
slippers which Athalic brought. After a
moment cr two she lifted her pretty, im-
pudent face and snified inquiringly.

“¥Who's Leen smoking? You?”

“No.”
“Who? Genevieve?”
“No. Who do you suppose called?”

‘“‘Search me!”’

“C. Bailey, Junior.”

Doris looked blank, then—*‘Oh, tnat boy
you had an affair with about a hundred
years ago?”

“That same boy,” said Athalie, smiling.
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‘““He’ll come again next century, I sup-
pese—like a comet,” shrugged Doris.

Athalie said nothing; her sister slowly
stirred the crackers in the milk and from
tinie to time took a spoonful.

““Next time,” she said presently, “I shall
go out to supper when an attractive man
asks me. I know how to take care of my-
self~—and the supper, too.”

Athalie started to say something, and
stopped. Perhaps she remembered C. Bai-
ley, Junior, and that she had promised to
dine and sup with him *anywhere.”

She said, in a low voice, “It’s all right,
I suppose., if you know the man.”

“I don’t care whether I know him or not,
as long as it’s a good restaurant.”

“Don’t talk that way, Doris!”

“Why not? It’s true.”

There was a silence. Doris sct aside the
empty bowl, yawned, looked at the clock,
yawned again.

‘“This is too late for Catharine,” she said
drowsily.

“I know it is.
with?”

“ Genevieve Hunting. I don’t know the
men---some of Genevieve's friends.”

‘I hope it’s nobody from Winton’s.”

There had been in the Greensleeve family
a tacit understanding that it was not the
thing to accept social attentions from any-
body connected with the firm which em-
ployed them. Winton, the male milliner
and gown-designer, usually let his models
alone, being in perpetual dread of hiswife;
but one of the unhealthy-looking sons had
become a nuisance to the girls employed
there. Recently he had annoyed Catha-
arine, and the girl was afraid she might
have to lunch with him or losc her position.

Doris yawned again, then shivered.

““Go to bed, ducky,” said Athalie.
wait up for Catharine.”

Jt was two o'clock when she came in,
flushed, vague-eyed, a rather silly and fixed
smile on her doll-like face. Athalie, on
the verge of sleep, rose from her chair,
rubbing her eyes.

“What on earth, Catharine—-"

“We had supper—that’s why I'm late.
I've got to have a dinner gown, I tell you.
Genevieve's is the smartest thing——"

“Where did you go?”

“To the Regina. I didn’t want to—
dressed this way, but Cecil Reeve said-—"

“Who?"

Who are the people she’s

“T'll
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“Cecil-—-Mr. Reeve—the man who was
s0 crazy to meet me——"

“Oh! Who else was there?”
Athalie dryly.

“A Mr. Ferris—Harry Ferris, they call
him. He’s quite mad about Genevieve——""

“Why did you drink anything?”

“pp

“You did, didn’t you?”

I had a glass of champagne.”

“What else?”

“Nothing—except something pink in
a glass—before we sat down to supper.
And something violet-colored afterward.”

“Your breath is dreadful. Do you
realize it?”’

Catharine seemed surprised; then her
eyes wandered vaguely, drowsily, and she
laid her gloved hand on Athalie’s arm as
though to steady herself.

“What sort of a man is your new friend,
Cecil Reeve?” inquired Athalie.

“He’s nice—a gentleman. I told him
he might call. He’s really all right,
Athalie——"

“And Mr. Ferris?”

“Well—I don’t know about him. He’s
Genevieve’s friend. But of course he’s all
right—a gentleman—"

“That’s the trouble,” said Athalie, in
a low voice.

‘““What is the trouble?”

“These friends of yours—and Doris’s,
and of mine—they’re gentlemen. And
that is why we find them agreeable socially.
But when they desire social amusement,
they know where to find it.”

‘“Where?”

“Where girls who work for a living are
unknown. Where they never are asked,
never go, never are expected to go. But
that is where such men are asked, where
such men are expected, and is where they
go for social diversion—not to the Regina
with two of Winton’s models, or to the Café
Arabesque with a Persian Garden chorus
girl, or—"" she hesitated, flushed, and was
silent, staring mentally at the image of C.
Bailey, Junior which her logic and phil-
osophy had inevitably evoked.

“Then, what is a business girl to do?”
asked Catharine vaguely.

Athalie shook her golden head slowly.

“Don’t ask me.”

Catharine said, still more vaguely, “She
must do something—pleasant—before she’s
too old and sick to—to care what happens.”

asked
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“I know it. Men of that kind are
pleasant. I don’t see why we shouldn’t

go out with them. It’s all the chance we
have—or will ever have. I don’t see that it
helps to resent their sisters and mothers and
friends. Such women would never pemnit
us to know them. The nearest we can get
to them is to know their sons.”

“I don’t want to know them——"

“Yes, you do. Be honest, Catharine.
Every girl does. And, really, I believe if
the choice were offered a business girl, she
would rather know the mothers and sisters
than the sons.”

“There’s no use thinking about it,” said
Catharine.

“No; there is no use. And soI don’t
see any harmin being friends with their sons.
It will hurt at times, humiliate us, maybe
embitter us—but it’s that or nothing.”

““We needn’t be silly about their sons.”

Athalie opened her dark-blue eyes, then
laughed confidently.

“Oh, as for anything like that, I should
hope not! We three ought to know some-
thing by this time.”

“I should think so,” murmured Catha-
rine, and her warm, wine-scented breath
fell on Athalie’s cheek.

VIII

Berore February had ended, C. Bailey,
Junior and Athalie Greensleeve had been to
more than one play, had dined and supped
together more than once at the Regina.

The magnificence of the most fashionable
restaurant in town had thrilled ana en-
chanted Athalie. At close range, for the
first time, she had an opportunity to inspect
the rich, the fashionable, and the great.
The best hotel orchestra in America played
there; the loveliest flowers, the most mag-
nificent jewels, the most celebrated cuisine
in the entire republic—all were there for
Athalie Greensleeve to wonder at and to
enjoy. There were other things for her to
wonder at, too—the seemingly exhaustless
list of C. Bailey, Junior’s acquaintances;
for he was always nodding to somebody or
returning salutes wherever they were, in
the theater, or the street, in his limousine
car, at restaurants. Men sometimes came
up and spoke and were presented to Athalie;
women, never.

But although she was very happy after
her first evening out with C. Bailey, Junior,
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she realized that a serious inroad upon her
savings was absolutely necessary if she were
to continue her maiden’s progress with this
enchanting young man. Clothing of a
very different species from any she had ever
permitted herself was now becoming a
necessity. She made the inroad. It was
worth while, if only to see Clive's surprise
and his naive pride in her.

And truly the girl was very lovely in the
few luxuries she ventured to acquire—so
lovely, indeed, that many heads turned
and many eyes followed her calm and grace-
ful progress in the theater aisle, amid
thronged tables, on the Avenue, anywhere
and everywhere she moved along the path
of life, now already in flowery bloom for her.

And beside her, eager, happy, flattered,
walked C. Bailey, Junior, very conscious
that he was being envied; very proud of the
beautiful young girl with whom he was so
constantly identifying himself, and who,
very obviously, was doing him honor. And
it made her intensely happy to know that
she gave him pleasure and to accept it
from him.

It was pleasure to Clive, but not entirely
unmitigated. His father asked him once
or twice who the girl was ot whom “ people”
were talking; and when his son said, “She’s
absolutely all right, father,” Bailey, Senior
knew that she was—so far.

“But what's the use, Clive?” he asked,
with a sort of sad humor. “Is it necessary
for you, too, to follow the path of the calf?”

“I like her.”

““And other men are inclined to, and have*

no opportunity; is that it, my son? The
fascination of monopoly? ”

“I like her,” repeated Clive, Junior, a
trifle annoyed.

“So you have remarked before. Who
is she?”

“Do you remember that charming little
child down at Greensleeve’s tavern when
we were duck shooting?”

““Is that the girl?”

“Yes.”

“WWhat is she?”

‘*Stenographer.”

Builey, Senior shrugged his shoulders
pzmcnll\

“What's the use, Clive?”

“Use?  Well, there’s no particular use.
I'm not in love \uth her. Did you think
I was?”

“I don't think any more. Your mother
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does that for me. Don’t make anybody

unhappy, my son.”

His mother, also, had made very frank
representations to him on several occasions,
the burden of them being that common
people beget common ideas, common as-
sociations corrupt good manners, and that
“nice” girls would continue to view with
disdain and might ultimately ostracize any
misguided young man of their own caste
who played about with a woman for whose
existence nobody who was anybody could
account.

“The daughter of a Long Island road-
house keeper! Why, Clive, where is your
sense of fitnesss Men don’t do that sort
of thing any more.”

“What sort of thing, mother?”

“Parading a very conspicuous young
woman about town.”

“If you saw her in somebody’s drawing-
room, you'd merely think her beautiful and
well bred.”

“Clive, will you please awake from that
silly dream?”

“That’s the truth, mother! And if she
spoke, it would merely confirm the impres-
sion. You won't believe it, but it’s true.”

“That'’s absurd, Clive! She may not be
uneducated, but she certainly cannot be
either cultivated or well bred.”

““She is cultivating herself.”

“Then, for goodness’ sake, let her do it!
It’s praiseworthy and commendable for a
working girl to try to better herself. But
it doesn’t concern you.”

“Why not? If a business girldoes better
herself and fit herself for a better social
environment, it seems to me her labor is
in vain if people within the desired environ-
ment snub her.

“What kind of argument is that? So-
cialistic’ I merely know it is unbaked.
What theory is it, dear?”

“I don’t know what it is.
sonable to me, mother.”

“Clive, are you trying to make your-
self sentimentalize over that Greensleeve
woman?”’

“I told you that I am not in love with
her, nor is she with me. It’s an agreeable
and happy comradeship—that’s all.”

“People think it something more,” re-
torted his mother curtly.

“That’s their fault, not Athalie's and
not mine.”

It seems rea-
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“Then, why do you go about with her?
Why? You know girls enough.”

“Plenty. They resemble one another
tothe verge of monotony.”

“Is that the way you regard the charming,
well-born, well-bred, clever, cultivated girls
of your own circle, whose parents were the
friends of your parents?”

“‘Oh, mother, I like them, of course! But
there’s something about a business girl—
agirlin the making—that is more amusing,
more companionable, more interesting——"

“What on earth are you talking about?
It's perfect babble; it’s nonsense! If you
really believe you have a penchant for
sturdy and rather grubby worthiness un-
adorned, you are mistaken. The inclina-
tion you have is merely for a pretty face
and figure. I know you. If I don’t, who
does> Don’ttalk tomeaboutyourdisinter-
ested admiration for a working girl. You
haven’t anything in common with her, and
you never could have. And you’d better be
very careful not tomakea fool of yourself.”

“How?"”’

“As all men are likely to do at your cal-
low age.”

“Fall in love with her?”

“You can call it that. The result is
always deplorable. And if she’s a smart,
selfish, and unscrupulous girl, the result
may be more deplorable still, as far as we
all are concerned. What is the need of
my saying this? You aregrown; you know it
already. Ubp to the present time you've kept
fastidiously clear ofsuchentanglements. You
say you have, and your father and I believe
you. So what is the use of beginning now?”

‘““Mother,” he said, “you'’re going about
this matter in the wrong way. Iam not in
love with Athalie Greensleeve. But there
is no girl I like better, none, perhaps, I like
quite as well. Let me alone. There’s no
sentiment between her and me so far.
There won’t be any—unless you and other
people begin to drive us toward each other.
I don’t want you to do that. Don'’t inter-
fere. Let us alone. We're having a good
time—a perfectly happy time together.”

‘““What is it leading to?”” demanded his
mother impatiently.

“To nothing except more good times.
That’s absolutely all. That’s all that good
times lead to where any of the girls you
approve of are concerned—not to senti-
ment, not to love,merely tomoregood times.
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Why on earth can’t people understand that
even if the girl earns her own living?”

‘“People don’t understand. That is the
truth, and you can’t alter it, Clive. The
girl'sreputation will always suffer. And that’s
where you ought toshow yourself generous.”

“How am I to show myself generous, as
you put it?”

“By keeping away from her.”

‘ Because people gossip?”

‘“‘Because,” said his mother sharply,
‘““they’ll think the girl is your mistress.”

“Would—you think so, mother?”’

“No. You happen tobemy son. And
you're truthful. Otherwise I'd think so.”

“You would?”

“Certainly.”

“That’s rotten,” he said slowly.

“Oh, Clive, don’t be a fool! You can’t
do what you’re doing without arousing
suspicion everywhere. You know it.”

“I have never thought about it.”

“Then think of it now. Whether it’s
rotten, as you say, or not, it's so. It’s
one of the folk-ways of the human species.
And if it is, merely saying it’s rotten can’t
alter it.”

Mrs. Bailey’s car was at the door; Clive
took the great sable coat from the maid
who brought it and slipped it over the hand-
some afternoon gown that his handsome
mother wore.

For a moment he stood, looking at her
almost curiously—at the brilliant black
eyes; the clear, smooth olive skin, still
youthful enough to be attractive; at the
red lips, mostly nature’s hue; at the cheeks,
where the delicate carmine flush was still
mostly nature’s.

He said: “You have so much, mother.
It seems strange you should not be more
generous to a girl you have never seen.”

His handsome, capable, and experienced
mother gazed at him out of friendly and
amused eyes from which delusion had long
since fled. She said:

“I can be generous with any woman
except where my son concerns himself with
her. Where anybody else’s son is involved,
I could be generous to any girl, even’—
she smiled her brilliant smile—‘“even per-
haps not too maliciously generous. But
the situation in your case doesn’t appeal
to me as humorous. Keep away from her,
Clive; it's easier than ultimately to run
away from her.”

‘The next instalment of Athalie will appear in the January issue.
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Suddeoly she bent forward. clasped her arm round his shoulder. and whispered: *Oh. I love you!

Idon’t want ever to be without you again!'™
60 (The Mating)
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The Mating

Well, what do you think of this? A new

school of psychologists is telling us that all

love is only self-love, and that one loves in the beloved what he finds of himself in
his beloved. That may be, but how about the problem of two people living together
when their alikeness is more pronounced in what we call faults than in virtues?

Such a one confronts a perplexed young

man in this delightful and original story.

By Dana Gatlin

Illustrated by

HEN David Burleson finished
writing ‘“Claire Carteret”—
which, by the way, he did not

write at all, having dictated
the whole hundred thousand words to
young Arwood, who took it down in
shorthand and transcribed it on the type-
writer—when Burleson finished, he took a
two months’ rest. And, of course, Arwood
took one, too. Burleson's vacation was
quiet. Aside from a few short motor trips
with Mrs. Burleson, he spent the time
loafing around home, sunk in cushions and
reading his contemporaries.

The Burlesons wanted Arwood to con-
tinue staying with them at their country
place through the period of rest. But
A thought he wanted change; so he
went to New York. He got the change;
there was no more doubting that than that
it hadn’t done him any good. One look at
him, after his return, and Mrs. Burleson
diagnosed the case.

“It’s a girl,” she said to her husband.

She spoke with solicitude. In the two
years Arwood had lived with them in their
heuse, she and her husband had become very
fond of him. He had come as Burleson’s
secretary, but, somehow, he had evolved
into a member of the family. He did secre-
tarial work for her husband in the morn-
ings; he worked at his own short stories
in the afternoons and evenings; he
always found time for a daily ‘“rough-
bouse”” with little Davy; he, of course,
could be counted on to enliven the
visits of occasional young-lady guests; he
was good-looking, witty, and obliging—
virtues to outweigh occasional bursts of
temper. Mrs. Burleson understood about
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his temper. Usually it meant nothing
more serious than literary growing-pains.
But now—his appetite was poor.

‘“What makes you think it's a girl?”
asked Burleson.

“For a novelist,” answered his wife,
“you’re really surprisingly densc.”

‘“But what makes you think it’s a giri?”

“You’ll see,” she said.

And he did. For, on the third evening
after his return, Arwood couldn’t stand it
any longer. He had to talk about her.

At dinner he had eaten almost nothing.
Afterward he met Davy’s boisterous good-
night advances half-heartedly. When the
children had been sent away to bed, he sat
silent for a time, watching Mrs. Burle-
son’s crochet-needles work in and out of
something pink and fleecy. In the rosy
shade of the table-lamp, her face showed
sweet and peaceful—the face of a woman
who had found complete happiness in her
home and family.

Arwood’s gloomy gaze passed on to her
husband. Burleson, too, seemed marked
with the indefinable brand of domestic tran-
quillity. He was sunk into the depths of a
huge chair before the fire, smoking a good
cigar. His face was partially in shadow,
but the firelight reflected cheerfully from
the exposed bald top of his head. He was
inclined to stoutness. If you had any
romance in you, you would never have
taken him for a romantic novelist.

Arwood’s somber eyes traveled on round
the roomy, homelike library—the restful
brown walls here retreating into the shad-
ows, here brightened with the colorful backs
of books; the soft patches of light where
tables were spread with books and maga-

6
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zines, and the easy chairs drawn invitingly
beside. It was a room which radiated com-
panionable peace, subtly in harmony with
its owners.

Presently he rose, stood before the fire-
place, and kicked at a log. Then he moved
aimlessly toward some book-shelves.

““What’s on your mind, Don?” gently
asked Mrs. Burleson, without looking up.

Then Arwood came back to his chair,
flung himself into it, and told about the girl.

“That’s why I can tell you,” he con-
cluded. “You’re the happlest people I
know, and I know you won’t think me
cheeky—"

““Oh, no!” assured Mrs. Burleson quickly.
“We understand-«-don’t we, David?”

Burleson nodded, smoking on silently.

“And we’d like to help you, Don—if we
can. Of course, in such matters——'

“Oh, I know people have to decide those
thmgs for themselves,” said Arwood, reach-
ing over to the table and nerv ously fum-
bling for a cigarette. But

““You love each other very much?”’ asked
Mrs. Burleson, resting her work and star-
ing reflectively in the fire.

“Do we just!”

“That's the first factor, of course.”

“Yes.”

“But you fear you're too much alike.”

‘She fears it,” the young man amended.
“T tell her it’s good to be alike—that it
makes people congenial. But she says that
our similarities are bad points—that we’re
both extravagant, and selfish, and quick-
tempered and fond of gaiety, and—and

“But don’t you think you might be able
to help each other—help overcome each
other's faults?”

‘‘She says wedon’t,”” he answered gloomily
“She says we aggravate them instead
—that I'm jealous—and that if we can’t,
now, before we're married—-"

“She must be a sensible girl”’ com-
mented Mrs. Burleson, as hc paused.
“Mustn’t she, David?”’

Burleson nodded.

“Yes,” he said; “but when there’s a very
strong natural attraction—I don’t know—
sometimes I think being sensible doesn’t
count for much. People are in the hands
of the gods.”

He paused, looking down at the ash of
his cigar, blinking. The other two waited.
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*“This reminds me of a plot I've had for
a long time,” Burleson went on. He
turned to his wife. ‘“Do you remember
those people?”

“I was thinking of them, too,” she said.
“You've never done anything with that
story, have you?”

*“No; I've always meant to. It’s good
for a novelette.” Again he paused, turn-
ing his cigar slowly between his fingers.
Then, glancing up at Arwood, he said:
“I’ve got to get a novelette to Graham—
pretty quick, too. It’s been promised a
year. You and I have been loafing a good
while—what do you say to having a whack
at it to-night? I think I might be able to
dictate the first chapter.”

“I'd like to,” Arwood said.
get my mind off other things.”
“As to that,” said Burleson,
this story won’t get your mind off.”

Arwood swallowed audibly.

“Well,” he answered, “I shan’t be sur-
prised if it doesn’t. Nothing has, so far.”

Rising, he crossed to a smaller desk be-
side the library table, seated himself,
switched on a light under a green shade,
took some pads out of one drawer and some
pencils out of  another, and began to
sharpen them.

‘“‘Perhaps, if it’s going to be work, I'd
better go,” suggested Mrs. Burleson.

““No; stay, if you don’t mind,” said her
husband. “I may want to call on you for
help.”

‘He shifted back comfortably in his chair,
sprawled out his legs, took his cigar from
his mouth, and blinked at it.

“Let’s see—we’ll call her Mavis. That’s
pretty and poetic-sounding. He'll be
Nicoll. And I've got the title for the
first chapter. Tl call it ‘The Mating.’
How do you like that?”

“It might

‘“maybe

He was looking at his wife. She con-
sidered a minute, then nodded.

“Yes; Ilike that,” she agreed.

“All right. Ready, Don?”

“All ready,” replied Don. He had

ranged the pencils out on the desk and put
on some large-lensed spectacles.

‘“Here goes then: Chapter One—'The
Mating.’” He interrupted himself with a
sharp sneeze.

‘“Move your chair, dear,”” admonished his
wife. “You're in the draft from the door.”

The novelist obeyed. Then he began
again: “Chapter One—‘The Mating.’”
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“I have that.”

“Oh, all right! Let me see.” He paused
and squinted his eyes as though visioning
the opening paragraph. Then he began
speaking slowly:

“This is the oldest story in the world.
The hero and heroine of this particular
wversion

“Noj; that’s wrong. Mark it out. Wait
a minute.” There was a long silence while
he stared with glazed eyes at the fire.
Then: “Here:

“Nicoll arrived late at Burbank’s studio
tea-—cock-sure and wearing a suit of Lon-
don clothes. He was a painter and had
just returned from four years abroad.
(That’ll do for the time being. We'll pad
it out later). He ran into Burbank at the
fringe of the crowd and was greeting him
when she passed them. She was beyond
his sight almost before he registered her
protileand her shining hair. Automatically
he turned and looked after her. She had
that kind of hair—the kind that swings
men round for a second look, and swings
women’s shoulders into a you-can’t-fool-
me shrug. You know the color.

‘I wish you'd ask that girl to take her
hat off,’ said Nicoll.

“‘Which girl?’ asked Burbank.

“‘The picture-girl—with the old-fash-
ioned dress and big hat.’

“¢ Oh; you mean Mavis Garden?’

“<Mavis Garden,’ repeated Nicoll. ‘What
anoddname!’

““Mavis is an odd girl.

““ Nicoll flicked his cigarette ash.

“‘She must take her hat off, he said.
¢ She’s such a lovely thing.’

“Burbank laughed. ‘You're a spoiled
pup, Nick,” he declared. ‘Come on, and I'll
introduce you—"""

‘Before you get started, David,” inter-
rupted Mrs. Burleson, “I want to call your
attention to the time.”

Burleson followed her glance to the
mantel clock and sighed.

‘““Let it go an hour, Dulcie,” he pleaded.

‘“ And have you complaining on my hands
to-morrow? You'll find it all set out for
you on the side-table in the dining-room—
and the water-pitcher beside it. Run
along, like a good boy.”

With a protesting grunt, the novelist rose
and shambled off in quest of his medicine.
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‘“Baby!” laughed his wife. “You're
worse than the children.”

Then, before he returned, she rose and
fussed withthepillow at the backof his chair,
patting it into more comfortable curves.

“I've kept your place for you,” she said,
when he reappeared. “‘You're a spoiled
pup, Nick, he declared. ‘Come on, and
I'll introduce you.””

“Thank you, dear,’ said Burleson, pat-
ting her shoulder. He wauited until she
had settled herself again in her chair,
watching the rosy light softly engulf her.
Then, stretching out his legs, he continued:

““Navigating the china-clinking sea of
people with the halts, bumps, and apologies
such social adventures impose, the two men
overtook the girl at the far side of the room.
Burbank introduced them, and told her of
Nicoll's nervy wish. Mavis only laughed
and lifted off her hat. And she could dare
it without a mirror!

“Then, looking deliberately about, she
selected a tall-backed chair, moved over,
and sat down in it. She gave a swirl to her
skirt, patted her hair, rested her arms on
those of the chair, and looked up with a
smile.

“‘How’s that?’ she asked.
way they all want to paint me.’

“‘That’s the way I'm going to paint
you,’ replied Nicoll.

“At that Burbank snickered, called them
two of a kind, and abandoned them into
each other’s hands.

““ Nicoll dragged up a chair so as to barri-
cade her in front, seated himself, and bal-
anced her hat upon his knees.

“‘That quaint dress suits you cxactly,
he commented.

“‘Think so?’ she asked calmly. ‘I
haven’t quite made up my mind —it’s just
an cxperiment. 1've been going in for the
Oriental.’

““The Oriental?’ he repeated, amused.

“‘Yes. Earrings, you know. Queer
jewelry, strong colors-—everything but the
strong scents. It really broke my heart
to give up the earrings. I had a fascinat-
ing collection.

“‘Why give them up? I should think
they’d be very becoming.’

“‘They are—but they’ve become fash-
ionable.’

‘“Nicoll laughed.
he said.

‘That’s the

‘You're an ““original,”’
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“‘Oh, no! It’sjust that I have unusual
looks. I'm really not in the least original
—1I just try to live up to my “style.”” She
could assume an air of confiding modesty
“which seemed almost real.

“Nicoll laughed again. She was di-
verting. From the first minute he had felt
strongly attracted to her. She was an un-
believably pretty thing. And she had fas-
cinating jumbles of moods. She was cap-
able of the divine frivolity of laughter in
a moment of tension, or of sudden sober
comprehension in a humorous situation.
Then, too, she had the knack of making
men feel they were talking well. Nicoll
was to find out that many other men be-
sides himself considered her attractive.

““And Mavis was to find out that other
women liked Nicoll—that they found ex-
cuses for him. And, at that first meeting,
she felt the attraction between them as
strongly as he did. That kind of attraction
is a strange thing. According to theory, the
magnetic spark strikes between opposites.

But Mavis and Nicoll certainly were not,

much unlike. They were similar in some
traits which both could well have dispensed
with—as shall be seen. In two organisms
where peculiar individualities are the same,
one may reasonably hope to find some tem-
peramental accord. But when the individu-
alities both include selfishness, restlessness,
and a tendency to philandering, one may
fairly reckon upon temperamental discord.

“Of course, Nicoll, being self-indulgent,
found a pretext for a speedy second meet-
ing—at an exhibit of paintings, the very
next afternoon. Meantime, some well-
meaning idiots had taken officious occasion
to warn each against the other, holding
up appalling flirtatious records. Warning
people of their kind!

“At the rendezvous, Nicoll, being a man
and interested, was a quarter of an hour
early. And Mavis, being a woman and
interested, was a quarter of an hour late.

“It was a good exhibition. But, con-
sidering his exceeding punctuality in get-
ting there, Nicoll did not linger as long as
might have been expected.

‘I know a cozy little place for tea,” he
suggested, ‘ where there aren’t many people.’

“*Don’t you like people?’ she asked—
the minx!

***Oh, sometimes!” He smiled, with bold
meaning, straight into her eyes. And she
smiled back.
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‘“As they walked up Fifth Avenue, he
was conscious of that peculiar mixed feel-
ing which men often experience. He was

" proud, because men looked at her, and for

the same reason he was jealous—of a girl
he had seen but twice!

“The Avenue makes a fine lovers’ walk
on a spring day. It was a golden April
day—a day such as confusingly mingles
feelings of pain with pleasure, so poignantly
does the throbbing spring hint its transi-
toriness. They just walked along, talk-
ing happily about all sorts of things until,
before they realized what had happened,
they found themselves at the Plaza, several
blocks beyond their destination.

“For a moment they stared at each
other. Then they both laughed.

“‘That’s the first time I ever did tta?!’
he exclaimed.

“‘And I

““1'm glad of it.’

“Why?’

“‘Don’t know.

“‘You're what?’

“‘Nothing. It’s just a fine day to be
gladin.’

““That wasn’t what you were going to
say.’

*““No-o.’

“‘Why not?’

‘I keep finding myself saying things to
you that I didn’t intend saying—that’s
all’

“Mavis had the grace to blush slightly
under his gaze. Nevertheless, it was she
who proposed that they walk through the
park—theparkin April! They satdownon
a bench, under the young budding leaves,
and let the soft sunshine splash over them.

“‘Sunshine’s a magician,’ observed Nicoll.
‘It transforms you. You’re a woodland
sprite. I wishyou could take your hat off.
In the sun your hair would be gorgeous.
Don’t you think you could—just for a
minute?’

‘“““Are you always asking women to re-
move their hats?’

“‘Not always.’

‘“‘But when you do—do you always get
your wish?’

“‘Most always,” he admitted, with his
ingenuous smile. ‘It’s because I wish
sohard. When I want, I want harder than
most people.

‘At that, Mavis sobered a little. ‘Most
of us believe the same thing of ourselves,

I'm—’ He broke off.
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We all like to believe that we
And

I fancy.
feel things more deeply than others.
what we like to believe-—'

“*Youre not a cynical young person, -

ar¢ you?'

**Don’t know. Hope not. Why?’

“‘Sometimes—just for a moment—an
expression comes over your face-——you look
faraway and say something like that. Oh,
Idon’t know! But, somehow, you suddenly
scem so wise—too wise!’

‘*‘Maybe I am.’

“‘And I feel like a callow youth beside
you,” he complained.

‘*** And maybe you are.’

“‘Alas, he sighed.
most wish——’

**He did not finish the sentence. He
had had much experience in love-making,
and how much sincerity was contained in
that artful pause, he himself could not have
told you.

“That was the beginning. And then—
Oh, there never was such a spring! I know
how it was to them, and so do you, for we
have all been young in the springtime—the
springtime, with its young, green, tender
days, throbbing with new and warming life;
days which, though they -brim with gold
and sunlight, are tinged with the haunting
bittersweet of spring’s impermanence.

“Nicoll contrived to see her every day.
They rambled through the park, explor-
ing, like children, for new haunts; now
chattering over trifles and weaving bright-
colored fancies; now grave over those prob-
lems which (in the abstract) furnish eternal
fascination for young men and women in
the springtime: women, the psychology
of love, man, the endurance of love, tem-
perament, and marriage—the little things
like that!

“By the end of April, having known her
for three weeks, Nicoll felt that he could
give her a birthday dinner @ deux in her
little apartment. No one else could have
achieved such a dinner. He devised the
menu and had it sent'from his favorite res-
taurant in ice-buckets and hot ovens. He
sketched the dinner-cards and wrote amus-
ing verses on them. He adhered to a color-
scheme, matching up the candle-shades and
flowers. Finally, it was he who set out the
courses upon the serving-table, his napkin
over his arm like a waiter. Then he seated
himself opposite her and was the enter-
taining host. And presently he was mak-

‘I'm not. I al-
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ing a great show of his skill in opening the
napkin-wrapped bottle so it would not pop.

“They had finished, and he was smoking
his favorite cigar, when the telephone-bell
rang in the next room. Mavis went to
answer it and left the door a little bit ajar.
She talked a long time. Nicoll moved over
to the window. A continuous stream of
lovers walked by in the lamplight. He
tried not to listen to what Mavis was say-
ing. She sounded gay. He felt injured,
somehow. Partly to keep from listening,
and partly because he was irritated by the
sight of the promenading lovers, he carried
the dishes out into the pantry.

“When he returned, she was standing by
the window. The room’ was dim; the
candles had nearly burned out. Without
turning, she pointed toward the park. You
know how it looks at night—a mass of
invisibly stirring shadow; vague outlincs
of tree-tops blurring against intermittent
lighted spaces; automobiles cleaving paths
of swift flame; lights, lights everywhere—
lights of all kinds, even to a round moon
over the tree-tops, like a hole punched in
a velvet curtain, and, among the indistin-
guishable leaves, a thousand sparks of in-
candescence, twinkling.

“‘The fairies must be giving a ball,’
Mavis said, without turning her head.

“He did not answer, and she went on:
‘See! They've hung out all their lanterns.
I'm glad they’re happy to-night, too.’

‘“At that Nicoll made a quick movement,
seized her pointing hand, and kissed it.
Mavis stood motionless and silent. Then,
as suddenly as he had grasped her hand, he
let it fall. For a moment she stood there,
as though looking from the window, but
very conscious of his breathing back of
her. Then she edged over to the table,
snapped on the light, and scrutinized her
hand, laughing, and speaking quickly.

““Do you know that’s the first time I've
ever had my hand kissed? Thank you so
much! And you do it so well, too—just
as I imagine a Frenchman would. I wish
you'd set a fashion.’

“So she carried off the situation. But,
as she spoke, she was thinking to herseli:
‘He'll be going home pretty soon. I'm
glad. I like him too much. I must avoid
him.’

‘““And that was what she did do.

‘It must not be imagined that she moped.
Not Mavis. She only went the more with
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other men. There were plenty of them
dangling on her string, most of them more
‘eligible’ than Nicoll. Mavis had always
shown a preference for ‘eligibles.’

“Nicoll craved her companionship ter-
ribly. He could not understand why she
avoided him. He feared he had offended
her—that she had wearied of him. Men
are pitiably less subtle than women in emo-
tional matters. His uneasiness made him
irritable; the composure of the people about
him got on his nerves; their calmness
seemed so blatantly unfriendly.

‘““Then, one day, when he was hungering
to see her, he ran across her in a restaurant,
lunching with an ‘eligible” His name
was Busby. He was a retired importer of
something or other, rich enough to collect
paintings as a pastime. Nicoll knew that
his taste was execrable. Besides, he was
fat and middle-aged. So Nicoll disap-
proved—disapproved to the extent of cut-
ting in, himself, without any encourage-
ment from the importer, who was, in fact,
furiously rude.

“Nicoll was desperate in spirit, but not
so desperate that he could not hide it under
an air of debonair gaiety. Busby's rage
helped stimulate him. He complimented
Mavis to blushes, and heaped Busby with
sallies to the point of strangulation. As
for Mavis, who had been bored to the
eating of a luncheon of too many courses,
she could have no more withheld a sympa-
thetic response than she could have withheld
a sneeze in an encounter with red pepper.
She allowed herself not only to forget both
her scruples and her importer but to be de-
coyed from both to visit an exhibition which
was absolutely mythical.

“Of course she knew it was mythical—
just an excuse. So she asked no question
when their hansom turned out of Fifth
Avenue into the park. They had spoken
little as they drove along.

‘It isn’t spring here any more,’ she said.

“‘T don't like Busby, Nicoll said, as
though replying.

“‘Don't you?'she returned calmly.gazing
out at the scenery on her side of the drive.

“‘No; Idon’t. And I don’t like to see
you wasting time on him. He’s not worth
it

“‘Aren't you a little—presumptuous?’
Her gaze was still on the scenery.

“*Oh, I suppose so: But, hang it!'—
can't I say what I want about him?’
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““Oh, I suppose so!’

“‘Look here! he continued. ‘Why can’t
we be sincere with each other? That’s
what worries me about you—you're so in-
fernally secretive. You baffle me. You're
like a house. I visit the house, but I'm
admitted to only one room. I feel the ex-
istence .of other rooms—many others.
They're dark and unlighted when I'm here,
in my room, but they’re lighted at other
times, for other visitors. And when I'm
away from you, I remember vague footsteps
I've heard in those other, unseen rooms,
and, worst of all, how you've pretended
not to notice them. And then, when I
stumble on you—like to-day—and you turn
evasive— Oh, Busby's in love with you!
You know it!’

‘‘She turned slowly and looked a t him.

‘‘‘He’s a verygood friend.’

““Good friend!’ he repeated derisively.
‘He’s mad about you! You’re not the kind
to inspire that * good friend” kind of thing.’

““‘What do you mean by that?’

“Something in her tone reached him,
warned him. ‘Forgive me,’ he said more
quietly: ‘I only mean that I hate to see
you, who go after the truth of things so
much more fearlessly than most women,
deluding yourself—even a little.’

“Mavis flashed him a quick, satirical
smile. ‘How do I delude myself?’

“‘As most people do,’ he answered so-
berly. *‘Most people like to minimize sex
when figuring why they're attracted to
another person—or another is attracted
to them. But between a normal man and
woman Platonic friendship definitely can-
not exist. It may on one side, but never on
both. Why, even in people one hardly
knows one feels the attraction of sex—and
may be scarcely conscious of it. I can’t
understand why we want to fool ourselves
about it. Truth—the thing in which I be-
lieve most and which most interests me—-
is what I'm always hunting for.

‘“He paused. Mavis, who had returned
to her contemplation’ of the park, did not
answer at once, though there were many
things she might have said—many shafts
she might have hurled, which would have
gone straight home. But, for some reason,
she refrained. When she spoke, her tone
was noticeably lighter than his.

“‘Well, then, I'll tell you the truth—for
once. See the reform you've worked!’

“‘What is it? Goon!’ hesaid quickly.
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“*I'm engaged to Mr. Busby.’

**Nicoll stared at her. She waited a min-
ute. then asked,

“*Well, aren’t you goingto say anything >’

“““What can I say?’

“‘You can congratulate me—or wish me
well. That’swhattheyusuallydo, youknow.’

“‘But,” he stammered,
‘whatarc you—theman’snot
worthy of you.”

“‘I suppose you mean
that as a compliment; so
I thank you’

“‘But what are you
marrying him for? Do
you love him?’

 Mavis laughed.

*“*How very out-
of-date!’ she ex-
claimed. ‘Do peo-
ple marry for
love nowadays?’

‘“*People
ought to,” he
said.

‘“‘Bo you
really be-
lieve that?’

L) 0 f
course.

“‘Bo you
apply the
principle to
vourself?’

“‘What
do you mean
by that?’ he
countered,
flushing.

**Oh, noth-
ing—much.
I only re-
membered
your touching
advocacyof truth
between  friends,
and—' She paused
with a little laugh.

“ His flush deepened.
‘Do you mean—'

“She nodded, then
turned toward him,asif de-
ciding to help him out of hisem-
barrassment. ‘I knowthat vou're
engaged. And to Miss Wilberforce, of
Boston. And that she’s very rich—a ** good
match,” as they say. I congratulate you.’
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“Her eyes twinkled, but he looked gravely
back at her.
“‘How long have you known?’ he asked.
“Since the day I met you. Some one
told me at the Burbanks’ tea.’
““But whydidn’t you—you surely—’ he
floundered. ‘Didn’t you think it strange

“‘No.
““‘You didn’t!

Why?’
““Oh,Idon’t
know. Per-
haps  be-
cause
we're
such

“*How's that?" she asked.
all want to paint me" ™

*That’s the way they

Original from
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kindred spirits.” She ended with a flutter-
ing ghost of a laugh.

“For a moment Nicoll did not answer.
Then he tried to adopt her bantering tone.
‘So we’ve nothing on each other, have we?’

“‘No,’ she answered. Then she added
seriously: ‘I hope you will be very happy.

I've seen pictures of her. She must be
lovely.’

““Yes, said Nicoll, in a deadened voice.
‘Thank you.’

““And of course you know,” Mavis con-
tinued, ‘that I admire Mr. Busby very
much indeed. He has splendid qualities—
perfectly splendid.’

“‘Of course,’ agreed Nicoll.

“Then they tried to talk of other things,
and managed pretty well until it came
time for Nicoll to give the cabby Mavis’s
number. Then he looked at her and
weakened.

“‘Anyway, we'll stay wonderful friends,’
he said, bumping back into personalities.

“But Mavis shook her head soberly. It
has been said that women understand more
than they know, while men know more than
they understand. Certainly, men and
women seldom show equal proportions of
understanding and knowledge when dealing
with each other.

“‘No,” Mavis said.
can be friends at all.’

“‘Why not? Whatharm can it do?’

“‘Fie!’ she twitted. ‘Where’s your little
talk on Platonic friendship?’

“He frowned, then smiled whimsically.
‘That’s a hard one. But, sometimes, I do
wonder at myself—whether, when moral
obstacles fall into my path of desire, I
don’t just kick ’em out like leaves.’

““You don’t kick them. You step over
them—carefully and gracefully.’

““You're laughing at me, and I don’t
blame you. I know I'm frail—frail as the
very devil—and inferior to you—and——"'

*“‘Mavis reached over and patted his hand
—the first demonstration of tenderness on
her part. That's the way men like Nicoll
win forgiveness from women—by a fascinat-
ing candor in confessing their inferiority.
Nicoll took her hand and kissed it, and she
laughed and cal'ed him ‘Frenchman,” and
by that time they had reached her door,
without more definite talk about the end-
ing of their ‘friendship.’

“During the next two or three weeks,
however, she tried to see him as little as

‘I don’t believe we
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possible,and when she did see him, she tried
to turn the conversation round Mr. Busby
and Miss Wilberforce—especially Miss Wil-
berforce; nor can it be denied that she
extracted satisfaction from the news that
Nicoll’s fiancée had straight hair, and that
he was not sure how tall she was or how
much she weighed.

“With Mavis as much as with Nicoll,
probably, the fact of their engagements was
the smallest factor in the situation—that
is, their engagements as= mere ethical con-
sideration. The light in which they did
loom was one of a permanent materiality;
but the girl, more than the man, realized
that in both of them selfishness and cupid-
ity had been guiding forces, and that there
was danger that these forces might prove
more enduring than their love.

“Though she admitted to herself the risk
that lay in seeing him, and though she con-
trived to see him as little as possible, she
listened to his sophistry about ‘one last
party,” and let him send up another of
those extravagant, informal dinners. It
was the night before he left for Boston.
Miss Wilberforce had returned from Europe,
and he must hurry to greet her.

“They got through the dinner pretty well.
Afterward, they stood beside the window
and looked down on the darkening park.

“‘You'll remember me a little>" he
asked. ‘You won't try to forget me?’

““She made no reply.

“*Please say you won'’t,” he insisted.

““You know I must.’

““I can’t bear to believe that!’ he cried.
‘Now, when I have to go—when I realize
that to-morrow the morning will go by, and
the afternoon, and the night—and I won’t
see you! And day after day—always like
that! It’s driving me mad. I've never
been so utterly contented, so supremely,
wildly happy in my life as I've been with
vou. And I kave to know what vou’re do-
ing. Every day! Promise me you'll write
every day.’

““You know I can’t,’ said Mavis.

“‘I don’t know it!’ he denied stubbornly.
‘Friendly letters can’t do any harm. I
must know what you're doing. I only want
your promise to write me—every day.’

“‘It’s impossible! You know it—if you
look at it sanely.’

“‘Oh, I suppose I am insane, but—’
He reached over for her hand and started
to lift it to his lips.
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“*sStop!’shesaid. ‘Wemusttalk calmly
and clearly. We must realize that every-
thing must end here—to-day.’

**You mean tokill our friendship?’

“*It's not friendship—merely. And
whatever it is, it’s not right for us to con-
tinue it when—'

*‘Oh, *‘right, right!”’ he interrupted
impatiently. *How I hate that word! I'd
rather live by reason than by rote—even if
the reasoning’s wrong!’

* Mayvis turned to him pleadingly.

“*But vou can't ignore issues.
know——’

I only know you’re the most beautiful
thing that's ever come into my life,” he
interrupted, running his words together
with swift fervor. ‘I love what’s beautiful
—in form and color and thought and spirit—
more than anything else in the world!’

*Mavis knew very well that men like
Nicoll can not only dodge issues themselves
but also can infuse a hypnotic current into
others. She dragged her gaze from his.

**That’s wrong,’ she whispered, in a
caught breath.

***Well, it means more to me than right
or wrong.’

**Don’t!’

“‘It's true,’ he insisted. ‘And you've
given me more beauty than has ever been
mine before. You're not only beautiful—
you exhale beauty. And I feel that you
have the power to draw it from me. It's
been wonderful! I don’t want to stop be-
fore the light goes out. I dread the dark.
And the light will only warm us—not
bum !

*Mavis stirred restlessly. ‘Oh, stop!’
she pleaded. ‘Don’t you sce—'

“‘What?’

“‘That you're selfish.’

‘I needn’t be proud of your opinion of
me,” he said bitterly. ‘But, oh, Mavis,
you know what 7 think of you/ You're the
finest, dearest, most fascinating person in
the world!’

*“*Yes; I know you think that.
why you act selfishly with me.’

**My God! Life’s a muddle!’

**T think,” she said, ‘it’s rather that we
are apt to make a muddle of it.’

“*‘Yes; I know I've——'

*“*Oh,’ she broke in, ‘it isn’t only you.
I've helped!’

* Mavis!”

“*Scarcely realizing what he was doing.

You

That’s

Google

Gatlin Y
Nicoll let a hand fall heavily on her stif-
fened shoulder. A tremor ran through her.
She turned slowly. Their eyes met in the
half-darkness and held for a time. Then
suddenly, she melted toward him, hiding her
face against his shoulder, while her hands
stole up and clasped themselves tightly
round his neck.

““He held her to him, whispering over and
over: ‘Oh, I'love you! I love you!
“Then, presently, he breathed, ‘Kiss
me!’

‘“‘Oh, I can’t! I mustn’t!

“But of course she did.

“Still holding her, drawing her with him,
he felt his way to the lamp on the table,
snapped on the light, and stared at her as
though he had never seen her before.

“‘Mavis! Your eyes! Stars shining on
dew! And I've kissed you! Darling, I
can't lose you; I can’t bear to lose you! I
must marry yox, Mavis!’

“An expression, almost of fright, crept
into her eyes. In the lamplight he could
see the tremor of her lashes.

“*No; oh, no!’ she whispered.

“‘But you love me?’

“‘Yes.’

““Then we must smash everything elsc.
To give each other up would be unnatural
—wicked. Don’t you see, darling?’

““She was silent, and he went on rapidly:

“‘I can’t give you up—you’re so won-
derful! You're a thousand women, Mavis!
That’s why you’re the only woman I could
ever be faithful to.’

‘At that she gave a quick littlelaugh, but
without mirth.

““And you couldn’t be faithful to me/’

“‘Mavis! Don’t you believe I—’

“‘Yes; I believe you love me.’

“‘Don’t you trust it to—last?’

““Of course it won’t last. You know it,
too—down deep in your heart. That’s
been the secret knowledge between us all
this time. Knowing—oh!’—she suddenly
hid her face and sobbed against his shoulder
—'it’s all so futile—this emotional strifc!
The hideous joke is that in two years we'll
both think back and smile.’

“Nicoll gripped her tightly with one arm,
and with the free hand then tried to lift her
face.

“‘Hush! Why is it futile? Why—'

“She lifted her head and interrupted
him, speaking rapily. ‘Oh, you and I
both know this is geyond reason. We
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understand each other pretty well—too well,
so well that we really don’t want to love
each other. Don’t deny it! We've both
planned to better ourselves materially. And
here we are—attracted beyond will, be-
yond judgment. Something in each of us

demands something the other doesn’t pos-

sess; we're each just barely fine enough to
realize the other’s not quite fine enough.
And you know how a marriage on that basis
would end — after the glamour’s gone.
We've both seen enough messes of lives.
Disillusion—boredom—recrimination—con-
tempt—deceit—oh, my God!”’

“Her voice, strangely dispassionate
through the harsh citation, sank to a whis-
per. Nicoll groaned as he loosed his grip
of her hands. Blindly he walked up and
down the short length of the room. Then,
turning to the window, he laid his arm
against the casing and his face against
his arm.

“‘I feel,’” he said drearily, ‘as though I'd
been reading a beautiful part of a beautiful
book and some one had come behind me
and turned out the light. It’s all dark now.

“His despair was too much for Mavis,
spent as she was with repressed emotion.
She swiftly crossed to him, laying her cheek
against his shoulder.

“‘We still have to-day,’ she said.

“He swung about, demanding, ‘Then
you do love me a little?’

“‘Not a little,’ she whispered.

“‘And you’re not sorry you do?’

“He spoke sharply, cruelly—as lovers
sometimes will.

““If T am, I'm more glad than sorry.

““Nicoll clasped her in his arms and held
her in a long silence. When he spoke his
voice was barely a whisper.

“‘You wonderful girl! You'’re so much
saner than I—and finer! Dear and sweet
and splendid and everything that’s beau-
tiful! I adore you! How can I give you
up!’

“She gently disengaged herself from his
arms. Nicoll strove to hold her.

“‘Please,’ she pleaded. ‘Let’s not make
it any harder than it has to be’

“‘Perhaps you’reright,’ he said, ceasing to
try to hold her. ‘Anyhow, I'll try, for once,
to be unselfish.” Then he turned, walked
across the room, and snapped on a light.
And when, presently, he left her, he limited
himscl{ to the most conventional words of
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farewell He dared not trust himself to
shake hands.

““So Nicoll went away.

“The story of Mavis, those following
days, is a pathetic story of stubbornly swal-
lowed memories which rebelled with painful
persistence. This time, she had not the
heart to console herself with other men.
She was able only to obsess herself with the
illusion that her grief could not obsess her.
For Mavis was young enough to retain some
illusions for salvation—even though she
had professed to have lost them all.

“True to his promise, Nicoll did not
write. And, true to her womanhood, Mavis
was disappointed. He had been gone about
two weeks when June turned unseasonably
hot, and Mavis succumbed to a nervous
headache which kept her in bed for three
days. On the third mormning, she was still
in bed when Nicoll called her up on the long-
distance. He assured her that nothing
was the matter—he was only lonesome—
wanted to hear her voice—was anxious to
know bow she had stood the heat. When
he heard of her illness, he was alarmed;
but he allowed her to convince him
that it was not serious and that she was
on the mend.

“But, that evening, the telephone-bell
rang again, this time to announce him.
Mavis was trembling as she crept to the
door to let him in. Neither said a word.
He caught her shoulders and held her away
from him, gazing into her face. Then he
held her close. Her head fell to his shoulder,
and he rested his face against her hair.

“‘Now I'm happy!’ he breathed.

‘“ Mavis, too, was happy. Too happy to
think of explanations or to resurrect con-
science. He was there—with her. Nothing
else mattered.

““That was the biggest comfort I've ever
had,’ he said—"‘the sound of your voice this
morning. Thank God for Bell, or whoever’s
responsible for the long-distance telephone!’

“From pure contentment she chided:
“But I told you— You shouldn’t have
worried.”

“Not worry? Knowing you were here, ill
and alone? I honestly tried to stay away,
but—’

“‘He supported her to the big chair by the
window and gently tucked cushions in about
her. Then he left her, to open a long box
he had brought with him and tocarry it and
a tall vase into the kitchenette. When he
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*** Sunshine’s a ma(ician‘.' observed Nicoll. "It
transforms you. You're a woodland sprite.
1 wish you could take your hat off "™

returned, he set the vase of fragrant Ameri-
can Beauties close beside her chair.

“He sank to the tloor at her feet and
rested his head against her knee.

“*Now I'm happy,’ he said again.

“The evening lights were appearing in
the park, shining wanly through the dusk.
An abnormal quiet had settled on the busy
street below. The only sound was a hurdy-
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gurdy’s maudlin tune. The scent of the
roses reached to their hearts.
“ Mavis stirred restlessly. At the move-
ment, he lifted his head and smiled at her.
Suddenly she bent forward, clasped
her arm round his shoulder, and
whispered:
**Oh, I'love you! Idon’t want
ever to be without you again!’
“‘Do you mean that?’
Nicoll’s voice was sharp.

‘Do you mean what
vou're saying? Look at
me!’

“Holding her

head back, she
looked at him.
Her eyes were
sober behind a
glint of tears.
“‘Imeanit,
she answered.
‘I’mnotstrong
enough——'
““Don’t—’
he began, re-
belliously
straightening.
“*Hush,
dear, she in-
terrupted,
pressing his
head back to
her knee. ‘Lis-
ten: We must
look straight
at the facts.
We can, at least,
do that much—
not deceive our-
selves. We are
the kind who—
though we know better,
though we can reason that
it's not wise—arc made to
live in the present. It’s my weakness and
yours. T've tried not to give in to it—tried
hard.  But that’s how I'm made. I've
always been reckless. T see something I
want and I buy it, even when I owe money
to my dressmaker and haven’t enough to
pay. And yvou—you can’t afford the din-
ners you have had sent here—nor these ex-
pensive flowers.  Yet here are the flowers,
and I don’t object. I'm going to give up.
We can be happy for a while, anyway. And
while we are happy, we will be happier than

Original from
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most. Perhaps the sense of danger will key
us up all the more; or perhaps it will weary
us the more quickly. Idon’t know; but I'm
not going to do the thing weakly. I'm not
going to try to deceive myself. It's reck-
less—I know it. We’re not the kind for
each other—we’re too much alike.’

‘“Her voice faltered, but she kept it clear.
Nicoll lifted his head and gazed at her
admiringly. But he himself could not quite
reach her plane.

“*It's good to be alike,’ he protested.
*It makes people congenial.’

“‘It’s not good to be alike in bad points,’
she said. ‘That’s dangerous.’

“*\Ve can help each other tc overcome
them.’

“‘But we don’t.’

“‘Yes, we do.’

“‘How?’

“‘Well,” he said, with sardoni¢ whimsi-
cality, ‘haven’t we helped each other net
to marry for money?’

“And then she went and laughed and
gave up arguing with him.

*The next week they were married.”

The novelist gave the last sentence in a
lowered, almost gloomy tonc.
in the fire for a moment, during which the
others kept silent. Then he rose cumber-
somely, stretched, and fumbled in the jar
on the table for a cigar.

“End of Chapter One,” he added more
cheerfully.

His wife, who had dropped her work to
listen, rapt, sighed.

“Poor things! They did struggle!”
Then she went on proudly: “For a draft
dictated in scarcely an hour, I thirrk it’s
splendid. More especially as you’ve not
been working for two months.”

“Oh, I don’t know,” replied Burleson,
his teeth on a cigar. “It wants a lot of

He looked -

polishing.  And cutting—some of that
park stufl. And the end will have to be
built up.”

Young Arwood, who had taken his notes
at a feverish pace, was very obviously
trying to conceal the fact that he was
deeply moved.

“It’s all true, I suppose?” he said, in
an uneven tone.

““Oh, mostly,” answered Burleson, stand-
ing puffing out huge clouds of smoke and
exercising his arms like windmills. “Of
course I piled it on about his looks and all
that. A magazine hero has to be handsome
and conquering as the devil. As a matter of
fact, this man wasn’t so infernally attractive
as the girl thought. He wasn’t handsome—
even then he had a tendency to embonpoint,
and his hair was a bit thin at the parting.”

“That isn’t true,” denied Mrs. Burleson,
as she began to fold up her work. ‘“He was
handsome. And women were silly about
him. And ske wasn’t such a tearing beauty,
either.”

“‘Oh, that part’s all right!"" said Burleson.
“I won't retract one word about Mavis’s
looks. And in character, too, she’s really a
darnsight more of a girl than this first chap-
ter indicates. You'll see that, as the story
gaqes on.”

“Nonsense!” scoffed his wife, reaching
over to lay her work on the table.

Arwood, seated before his desk, looked
white and tired.

Presently, in a dragging, reluctant tone,
he asked:

“‘How’s it going to end? How long does
it take them to—smash?”

“You can reckon that out for yourself,
son,” answered Burleson cheerfully. He
moved over to where his wife sat and
rested his hand affectionately on her
shoulder. ‘“Here’s the heroine. Maybe she
can tell you.”

Good News!

as a real literary misfortune.
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Penrod stories to be resumed in January Cosmopolitan!

The fact that Mr. Tarkington was obliged to lay aside, temporarily, the greatest
stories of a “real kid"” ever written was rightly regarded by all Cosmopolitan readers
But he is at them again, and now we can promise a
continuation of one of the finest treats ever offered by America’s Greatest

Remember: Next month, the first of the new Penrod stories.
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Egypt of the Magicians

By Rudyard Kipling

Eprror’s Note—In this, the last of Mr. Kipling's brilliant and unforgettable descriptions of modern
Egypt, we are brought into the confines of that ‘‘accepted miracle’” wrought by quietly working but
effectively applied forces of civilization—the Anglo-Egyptian Sudan. Sixteen ycars ago, when Kitchener,
at Omdurtnan, overthrew the khalif Abdullah and crushed the power of Mahdism, this region was “one
crazy hell of murder, torture, and lust.” And to-day— Where has such a change ever before been
s2en? By means of spirited anecdotes of the “before” and “after,” we are let into the secret of the
Anglo-Saxon’s genius for turning chaos into order and bringing light into the dark places of the earth.

INustrated by George Gibbs

VII

T Wady Halfa one feels the first
breath of a frontier. Here the
Egyptian government retires into
the background, and even the

Cook’s steamer does not draw up in the exact
center of the post-card. At the telegraph
office, too, there are traces, diluted but quite
recognizable, of military administration.
Nor does the town, in any way or place
whatever, smell—which is proof that it is
not looked after on popular lines. There
is nothing to see in it any more than there
is in Hulk C.60, late Her Majesty’s troop-
ship Himalaya, now a coal-hulk in the
Hamoaze, at Plymouth. A river front, a
narrow, terraced river walk of semioriental
houses, barracks, a mosque, and half a
dozen streets at right angles, the Desert
racing up to the end of each, make all the
town. A mile or so up-stream, under palm
trees, are bungalows of what must have been
cantonments, some machinery repair shops,

and odds and ends of railway track. Itis
all as paltry a collection of whitewashed
houses, pitiful gardens, dead walls, and
trodden waste spaces as one would wish to
find anywhere; and every bit of it quivers
with the remembered life of armies and
river fleets, as the finger-bowl rings when the
rubbing finger is lifted. The most unlikely
men have done time there; stores by the
thousand ton have been rolled and pushed
and hauled up the banks by tens of thou-
sands of scattered hands; hospitals have
pitched themselves there, expanded enor-
mously, shriveled up, and drifted away with
the drifting regiments; railway sidings by
the mile have been laid down and ripped up
again, as need changed, and utterly wiped
out by the sands.

Halfa has been rail-head, army head-
quarters, and hub of the universe—the one
spot where a man could make sure of buy-
ing tobacco and sardines, or could hope for
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letters for himself and medical attendance
for his friend. Nowsheis a little shrunken
shell of a place without a proper hotel, where
tourists hurry up from the river to buy com-
plete sets of Sudan stamps at the post-office.

I went for a purposeless walk from one
end of Halfa to the other, and found a
crowd of native boys playing football on
what might have been a parade-ground of
old days.

“And what school is that?” I asked, in
English, of a small, eager youth.

“Madrissah,” said he most intelligently,
which being translated means just “school.”

“Yes; but which school?”

“Yes, madrissak, school, sir.” And he
tagged after to see what else the imbecile
wanted. '

A line of railway track that must have
fed big workshops in its time led me be-
tween big-roomed houses and offices labeled
departmentally, with here and there a clerk
at work. I was directed and redirected by
polite Egyptian officials (I wished to get at
a white officer, if possible, but there wasn’t
one about); was turned out of a garden
which belonged to an Authority; hung
round the gate of a bungalow with an old-
established compound and two white men
sitting in chairs on a veranda; wandered
down toward the river under the palm trees,
where the last red light came through; lost
myself among rusty boilers and balks of
timber, and, at last, loafed back in the twi-
light, escorted by the small boyand an entire
brigade of military ghosts, not one of whom
I had ever met before but all of whom I
knew most intimately. They said it was
the evenings that used to depress them
most, too; so they all came back after din-
ner and bore me company at the station,
where I went to meet a friend arriving by
the night train from Khartum.

She was an hour late, and we spent it, the
ghosts and I, in a brick-walled, tin-roofed
shed, warm with the day’s heat—a crowd
of natives laughing and talking somewhere
behind in the darkness. We knew each
other so well by that time that we had fin-
ished discussing every conceivable topic of
conversation—the whereabouts of the
Mahdi's head, for instance; work, reward,
despair, acknowledgment, flat failure, all
the real motives that had driven us to do
anything, and all our other longings. Then
we =at still and let the stars move, as men
must do when they meet this kind of train.
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Presently I asked. “* What is the name of
the next station out from here?"

*“Station Number One,” said a ghost.

“And the next?”’

‘“Station Number Two, and so onup to
Eight, I think.”

*“And wasn’t it worth while toname even
one of these stations for some man, living
or dead, who had something to do with
making the line or the country?”

“Well, they didn’t, anyhow,” said an-
other ghost. “I suppose they didn’t think
it worth while. Why? What do you
think? "

“I think,” T replied, “it is the sort of
snobbery that nations go to hades for.”

Her headlight showed at last, an im-
mense distance off; the economical electrics
were turned up; the ghosts vanished; the
dragomans of the various steamers flowed
forward in beautiful garments to meet their
passengers who had booked berths in the
Cook boats, and the Khartum train de-
canted a joyous collection of folk, all deco-
rated with horns, hoofs, hides, knives,
and assagais which they had been buying
at Omdurman. And when the porters laid
hold upon their bristling bundles, it was like
MacNeill’s zareba without the camels.

Two young men in tarbooshes were the
only people who had no part in the riot.
Said one of them to the other,

“Hullo!”

Said the other, ‘“ Hullo!”

They grunted together for a while. Then
one pleasantly:

“Oh, I'm sorry forthat! 1thoughtI was

going to have you under me for a bit. Then
you'll use the rest-house there?”
“I suppose so,” said the other. “Do

you happen to know if the roof’s on?”

Here a woman wailed aloud for her der-
vish-spear which had gone adrift, and I shall
never know, except from the back pages
of the “Sudan Almanack,” what state that
rest-house there is in.

The Sudan administration, by the little
I heard, is a queer service. It extends it-
self in silence from the edges of Abyssinia
to the swamps of the equator, at an average
pressure of one white man to several thou-
sand square miles. It legislates according
to the custom of the tribe, where possible,
and on the common sense of the moment,
when there is no precedent. It is recruited
almost wholly from the army, armed chiefly
with binoculars, and enjoys a death-rate
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a little lower than its own reputa- M. P. triumphantly, “is all it will ever

tion. It is said to be the only service

be worth!” He went on to justify
in which a man taking leave is ex- ‘. ,’/ himself, and the Sudan went on, also.
plicitly recommended to get out =\ Q To-day, it has taken its place as one of
of the country and rest himself, L those accepted miracles which
that he may return the more fit P"\ areworkedwithoutbeator head-
to his job. A high standard 2 S lines by men who do the job
of intelligence is required, and 2 \' / }( nearest their band and seldom
lapsesare not overlooked. For { i fuss about their reputations.
instance, one man on leave in > But less than sixteen years
London took the wrong train @ & ago, the length and breadth
from Boulogne, and instead of i of it was one crazy hell of

murder, torture, and lust,

where every man who had a

sword used it till he met a stronger

and became a slave. Itwas—

men say who remember

it—a hysteria of blood

and fanaticism; and pre-

o cisely as an hysterical
‘*; ~. woman is cilled to her
) senses by a dash of cold

going to Paris, which, of
course, he hadintended,
found himself at a sta-
tion called Kirk-Kilisseh
or Adrianople West,
allin the middle of a
war, where he
stayed for some
weeks. Ttwasamis-
take that might have

happened to anyone on a dark water, so at the battle
night after a stormy passage, of Omdurman the land
but the authorities would not be- .3 was reduced tosanity by
lieve it, and when I left Egypt 5 applied death on such a
were busily engaged in boiling 5 scale as the murderers
him in hot oil. They are grossly g and the torturers at

respectable in the Sudan now, their most unbridled

Long and long ago, before moments could scarcely
even the Philippines were have dreamed. In a day
taken, a friend of mine was and a night, all who had power
reprimanded by a British and authority were wiped out and
member of Parliament, put under, till, as the old song says,
first for the sin of hlood- no chiet remained to ask after
guiltiness because he any follower. They had all
was by trade a soldier, charged into paradise. The peo-
next for murder be- ple who were left looked for re-
cause he had fought newed massacres of the sort they had
in greatbattles,and ¢ \ been accustomed to, and when these

lastly, and most did not come, they said helplessly:
important, be- “We have nothing.  We are nothing.
cause he and his 7 Will you sell us into slavery among
fellow braves had / the Egyptians?”” The men
who remember the old
days of the Reconstruc-
tion—which de-
serves an  epic

of its own— say

™ that there was
\ nothing left tobuild
on, not even

saddled the Brit-
ish taxpayer with
the expenseof the
Sudan. My friend
explained that all
the Sudan had ever
cost the British tax-
payer was the price
of ahout one dozen | wreckage.
regulation Union k& Knowledge, de-
Jacks-——one for cency, kinship,

each province. - . property, title,
“That,” said the Iloafed back in the twilight, escorted by the small boy b (3 posses.

and an entire brigade of military ghosts
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sion had all gone. The people were told
that they were to sit still and obey orders,
and they stared and fumbled like dazed
crowds after an explosion. Bit by bit, how-
ever, they were fed and watered and mar-
shaled into some sort of order, set to tasks
they never dreamed to see the end of, and,
almost by physical force, pushed and hauled
along the ways of mere life. They came to
understand, presently, that they could reap
what they had sown, and that man, even a
woman, might walk for a day’s journey with
two goats and a native bedstead and live
undespoiled. But they had to be taught
kindergarten fashion.

And, little by little, as they realized that
the new order was sure and that their
ancient oppressors were quite dead, there
returned not only cultivators, craftsmen,
and artisans but outlandish men of war,
scarred with old wounds and the generous
dimples which the Martini-Henry bullet used
to deal—fighting men on the lookout for
new employ. They would hang about, first
on one leg, then on the other, proud or
uneasily friendly, till some white officer
circulated ncar by. And at his fourth or
fifth passing, brown and white having
approved each other by eye, the talk—so
men say—would run something like this:

OFFICER (with air of sudden discovery):
Oh, you by the hut there, what is your
business?

WARRIOR (af “attention,” complicated by
altempt to salaam): 1 am So and So, son
of So and So, from such and such a place.

OFFICER: I hear. And?

WARRIOR (repeating salufe): And a fight-
ing man, also.

OFFICER (impersonally to horizon): But
they all say that, nowadays.

WARRIOR (veryvloudly): But thereisaman
in one of your battalions who can testify
to it. He is the grandson of my father's
uncle.

OFFICER (confidentially to his.boots): Hell
is quite full of such grandsons of just such
fathers’ uncles, and how do I know if Private
So and So speaks the truth about his family?
(Makes to go.)

WARRIOR (swiffly removing necessary gar-
ments): Perhaps. But these don't lie. Look!
I got this ten, twelve years ago when I was
quite a lad, clos¢ to the old border. Yes,
Halfa. It was a true Snider bullet. Feel
it! This little onc on the leg I got at the
big fight that finished usall, last year. But
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I am not lame (wiolent leg exercise), not in

the least lame. See! I run. I jump. 1
kick. Praised be Allah!
OFFICER: Praised be Allah! And then?

WARRIOR (cogueltishly): Then, I shoot.
I am not a common spearman. (Lapse
into English) Yah; dam’ goo’shot! (Pumps
lever of imaginary Martini.)

OFFICER (unmoved): 1see. And then?

WARRIOR (indignantly): I am come here
—after many days’ marching. (Change to
flxildlike wheedle.) Are all the regiments

ull?

At this point the relative, in uniform,
generally discovered himself, and if the offi-
cer liked the cut of his jib, another “old
Mahdi’s man” would be added to the
machine that made itself as it rolled along.
They dealt with situations in those days
by the unclouded light of reason and a
certain high and holy audacity.

Here is a tale of two sheiks shortly after
the Reconstruction began. One of them,
Abdullah of the River, prudent and the son
of a slave woman, professed loyalty to the
English veryearly in the day, and used that
loyalty as a cloak under which to lift camels
from another sheik, Farid of the Desert, who
was still at war with the English but a per-
fect gentleman, which Abdullah was not.
Naturally, Farid raided back on Abdullah’s
kine; Abdullah complained to the authori-
ties, and the Border fermented. To Farid
in his desert-camp, with a clutch of Ab-
dullah’s cattle round him, entered, alone
and unarmed, the officer responsible for the
peace of those parts.  After compliments,
for they had had dealings with each other
before, “You've been driving Abdullah's
stock again,” said the Englishman.

“I should think I had!” was Farid’s hot
answer. “He lifts my camels and scuttles
back into your territory, where he knows
1 can't follow him for the life, and when T
try to get a bit of my own back, he whines
to you. He's a cad—an utter cad.”

“At any rate, he is loyal. If you'd only
come in and be loyal, too, you’d both be on
the same footing, and then, if he stole from
you, he'd catch it!”

““He’d never dare to steal except under
your protection. Give him what he’d have
got in the Mahdi’s time—a first-class flog-
ging. You know he deserves it!"”

“I'm afraid that isn’t allowed. You'll
have tolet me shift all those bullocks of his
back again.”
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“Andif I don't?”

“Then, I shall have to ride back and col-
lect all my men and begin war against you.”

“But what prevents my cutting your
throat where you sit?”

“For one thing you . aren’t Abdullah,
and—"

“There! You confess he’s a cad!”

“ And for another, the government would
only send another officer who didn’t under-
stand your ways, and there wotdd be war,
and no one would score except Abdullah.
He'd steal your camels and get credit for it.”

“So he would, the scoundrel! This is a
hard world for honest men. Now, you ad-
mit Abdullah is a cad. Listen to me, and
T'll tell you a few more things about him.
He was, etc., etc. He is, etc., etc.”

“You're perfectly right, Sheik, but don’t
yousee I can't tell him what I think of him
so long as he’s loyal and you're out against
us. Now, if you come in, I promise you that
T'll give Abdullah a telling-off—yes, in your
presence—that will do you good to listen to.”

“No, I won't come in. But—I tell you
what I will do. TI'll accompany you to-
morrow as your guest to your camp. Then
you send for Abdullah and talk to him,
and if I judge that his fat face has been
sufficiently blackened in my presence, I'll
think about coming in later.”

So it was arranged, and they slept out

THE

Egypt of the Magicians

the rest of the night, side by side, and in the
morning they gathered up and returned all
Abdullah’s cattle, and in the evening, in
Farid’s presence, Abdullah got the tongue-
lashing of his wicked old life, and Farid of
the Desert laughed and came in, and they
all lived happy ever afterward.

Somewhere or other in the further prov-
inces, the old heady game must be going on
still, but the Sudan proper has settled to
civilization of the brick-bungalow and
bougainvillea sort, and there is a huge
technical college where the young men are
trained to become fitters, surveyors, drafts-
men, and telegraph employees at fabulous
wages. In due time they will forget how
warily their fathers had to walk in the
Mahdi’s time to secure even half a bellyful;
then, as has happened elsewhere, they will
honestly believe that they themselves origi-
nally created and since then have upheld
the easy life into which they were bought
at so heavy a price. Then the demand will
go up for “extension of local government,”
““Sudan for the Sudanese,” and so on till the
whole cycle has to be retrodden. It is a
hard law but an old one—Rome died learn-
ing it, as our Western civilization may die
—that if you give any man anything that
he has not painfully earned for himself, you
infallibly make him or his descendants your
devoted enemies.

Exp

New Pictures in Color

The Cosmopolitan Print Department has recently added the following to its series of beautiful low-

pric cd celor-prints:

“The Six Darlings,’”” by Howard Chandler Christy. This

icture, which originally appeared

in the September issue—pages 436-437—is by far the most popular of this favorite artist’s many

successes.  Size, 16x12 inches. Price, 25 cents.

“The Mother Goose Pictures,” by Jessie Willcox Smith. A series of twelve

aintings,

illustrating well-known Mother Goose rimes, by the foremost children’s artist of the day. Size, 14x12

inches. Price, 25 cents cach.

“Types of Present-Day Beauty,’’ by Penrhyn Stanlaws.
Price, 15 cents each.

new serics of Art Heads.  Size, 14x11 inches.

The first three of an entirely

All the above are in full color, printed on superfine pebbled paper, and will be mailed, at our risk, on

receipt of the advertised price.

New illustrated circudar on request.  Address,

Room 139, Cosmopolitan Print Department

119 West 40th Street
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Jabez’s Conquest

M. Rowland has succeeded in creating a new and absolutely original character in fiction—something
that one does not oftencome across nowadays. Hence the great interest aroused in Cosmopolitan read-

ers by *“The Adventures of Dominica.”

This is the third of her exciting exploits. You will remem-

ber how, in last month’s story, she set out to get possession of a famous garment—the rajah's tunic—
also how, for all her risk and trouble, she was, in the successful but humiliating end, ““ badly stung.”
It is not long, however, before the tunic is called upon to play a part in the nefarious schemes of
the resourceful young woman, and this entertaining narrative tells of the use to which she put it.

By Henry C. Rowland

~uthor of *' Braga's Double,” " The Rajak’s Tunic.” etc.

Illustrated by John Alonzo Williams

AVING learned, in a letter from

Dominica, that Toni l¢e Rat had

been reapprehended and shipped

back to Cayenne as a récediviste
(or criminal repeater) and that the police
agent, Legrand, had been suspended from
tfgle corps and had opened a private-detec-
tive agency (which is to say,a private black-
mailing establishment), Sefior Emilio Braga
decided to return to France.

Dominica despised Braga, and would not
have written to him but for the fact that he
was most necessary to her pecuniary profit.
Besides, Braga owed her several thousand
francs on outstanding accounts which in-
volved the disposition of certain stolen
jewels and his attempt upon the life of Le-
grand. Braga usually settled such scores
when able to do so without personal incon-
venience, and Dominica needed the money.
So she indited him an epistle which began,
“Mon cher ami,” at which Braga was
pleased though not deceived, for Dominica
had never been his chere amie in any sense.

So he took ship from Buenos Aires to New
York, where he did not linger longer than
was necessary, being known to the extent
of a bowing acquaintance with the pushing
police of that hamlet and enjoying their in-
terest in his affairsabout as much as a burro
with a broken leg might appreciate the at-
tentions of a visit from Andean condors.
Braga was very glad when the ship cast off
her warps and he was able to repose himself
in his deck-chair and open a copy of “Os
Lusiadas, Poema Epico de Luis de Camdes.”
Braga found more pleasure in Portuguese
poetry than in Spanish.
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The chair on Braga’s right was occasion-
ally occupied by a deaf old lady to whom he
bowed on seating himself and then forgot.
The chair on his left was tagged “ Mr. Jabez
Slocum,” and was apparently the only part
of the ship not inhabited by its ubiquitous
proprietor. This young gentleman im-
pressed the indolent but observant Braga
as one who had swallowed a set of steel
springs and appeared to find it impossible
to land in any one place without immediately
bouncing out of it again.

From a smoking-roomacquaintance Braga
learned that Mr. Slocum had inherited a
large farm in western Pennsylvania, struck
oil thereon, and sold out his property for
about a million and a half dollars. Jabez,
indeed, gave the impression of one who had

‘recently acquired a large fortune and had

not yet become accustomed to the respon-
sibilities thereof. In speech, manners, and
appearance, he suggested a hearty bu-
colic who should, by all rights, have
been driving a plow across a stumpy
pasture-lot and who, in moments of re-
laxation, might prove to be the village
cut-up. He had also been heard to boast
that at the age of twenty-one he could out-
run, outjump, outwrestle, and outheft more
than any man in his community. And yet
there was something about the young man
which inspired a certain respect despite his
crudities, and seemed to indicate no mean
amount of personality.

Braga made hisacquaintance thethirdday
out when, flushed from romping about the
deck, he flung his big frameinto his chairand
drew from his pocket two succulent cigars.

']
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“ Smoke?”’ said he affably.

The Argentino took thc cigar with a word
of thanks, and, the chair of the deaf old lady
being vacant, cut the end and lighted up,
first offering the match to his companion.

“You seem to be enjoying the voyage,”
he observed.

1 sure am,” said Jabez, heartily.
is the first real fun I've had since I quit
school, six years ago. I graduated from
Crawford College, and since then I've had to
stick pretty close to work. But I guess
that’s all done with now, and I'm off to
Yurrup with no other alm or object than to
have a darngood time.”

“You have chosen the right place,” said
Braga. “Thatiswhat Europeis for.”

**So they tell me,” Jabez answered.

“I think,” said Braga, to whom a rich and
unsophisticated man had the sameattraction
that a fat young nestling not yet sure of its
wings might have for a yellow cat, ‘“that
the reason is because Europe, that is to say,
the Continent, is not so strait-laced as
America. A man can enjoy himself as he
pleases, without being criticized.”

*‘I guess you're right,” said Jabez. “I've
read a good many books about life over
there, and say—if we were to do at home
one half the things they don’t seem to think
anything about over in the Old Country,
we’d be run out of town with a coat o’ tar
and feathers, like as not. Folks won't
stand for much carryings-on in the States.
We're sort o’ puritanical about a good
many things.”

Braga nodded. A vague, hal{-formed
project was beginning to shape itself in his
criminal mind.

“That is very true,” said he. “For in-
stance, I could tell you of an adventure that
once happened to a friend of mine that
would have been quite impossible in the
United States.”

“Let’s hear it,” said Jabez, settling him-
self back in his chair.

So Braga, who was a good raconteur and
had never lacked for imagination, proceeded
to spin a fanciful yarn of a rich young South
American who had arrived in Paris an ut-
ter stranger and who had been seen and ad-
mired by a certain French lady of high title
and low moral sense. It was a pretty bad
story, but, the adventure was painted with
such a glamour of romance and luxury that,
before he had finished, Jabez's gray eyes
were heginning to glow.
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“This .

“I guess that sort of thing don’t happen
very often,” said he, at its conclusion.

“On the contrary,” said Braga, “it is
happening constantly. In fact, something
of the sort is apt to happen at almost
any time to—well, such a man as your-
self, who is strong and vigorous and un-
spoiled by the contamination of European
life. Women, the world over, are attracted
by masculine strength and vitality, and the
foreign element is apt to appeal to them.
They like a change—something different.
Then, if the favored individual happens to
be rich and is not miserly, like most Euro-
pean men, he might easily find himself the
object of just such fascinating adventures
as we read about in the books of Balzac or
Dumas or the ‘“Mémoires” of Casanova.
But if one cares for romance of that sort, he
must not miss his opportunity when it ar-
rives.” And Braga glanced from beneath
his long, dark eyelashes at Jabez's inter-
ested face and thought of Dominica.

Jabez never thought to doubt the truth
of Braga’s anecdote any more than he did
to suspect an ulterior motive. He had al-
ways been an ardent reader and, like many
unsophisticated people, believed the most of
what he read. His experience with women
had been of an exceedingly limited scope,
like most of his experiences. During his
course at Crawford College he had on several
occasions escorted some fluttering “co-ed
to a “prom” and home again, and there
may have been amorous opportunities neg-
lected or perhaps profited by to the extent
of hand-squeezings and even a fugitive
caress.

But Jabez had never taken these philan-
derings very seriously. He had been
obliged to work too hard to get the educa-
tion which he felt to be due to his intelli-
gence, and he had preferred to extract his
romance vicariously from books. Now that
he was a millionaire with {as he felt) the
world at his feet, he was glad that he had
kept himself unencumbered for the Great
Adventure.

Despite the fact that Braga's story left
a slightly unpleasant savor, in the days fol-
lowing Jabez returned frequently for more,
like a glutted wasp to the jam-pot. Braga
was always ready to reel off another deli-
cately perfumed experience. He was pur-
suing that most subtle policy of suggestion,
and noticed with inward amusement and
satisfaction that his neighbor was, like a
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weaned in
fant, begin-
ning to require
stronger food.
Braga was by no
means sure that his
maxims might lead to anything advantage-
ousbecausehehad made many Atlantic cross-
ingsand did not count too much on steamship
acquaintanceship. But his parables served
to pass the time, and there was always the
off-chance of a return from bread cast upon
the waters. It is doubtful if he himself,
artist that he was along certain criminal
lines, realized how well he had Jabez primed
for the part which he was intended to play
when,on their disembarkation at Cherbourg,
Braga wired to Dominica:
Meet me chés Fouquet at noon.
sight.

Business in
BrAGA.

I

Mr. JaBez Srocum entered Paris with
emetions which might have been likened 1o

Digitized by GOL)gle

those of Alexander entering Tyre. He felt
that the fair city with its frail inhabitants
lay helpless at his feet. To some extent
this was true, as there was little coveted by
his imagination which his money was in-
adequate to buy, and Epictetus has as-
sured us that that which a man does not
want he already possesses.

Confident and elate in the pride of youth
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Braga was always ready to
recl oft another delicately
perfumed experience

and the consciousness of pecuni-
ary power, Jabez strolled down the Champs

Elysées on his way to the bank to replenish

the sinewsof love and war,at present slightly
strained from an indulgence in poker on the
voyvageacross. Hewas a good-looking voung
fellow, trim and upright as the result of a col-
lege athletic training on a naturally rugged
physique, and his clothes were of the best
which a leading Pittsburgh tailor could
supply. A

If Jabez's conscience, as he strolled along,
had not been as cloudless as the blue French
shy «hove his head, it is possible that
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he might have felt himself to be under
espionage. Not very far behind him in the
centerofthebroad avenue reserved for motor
vehicles was a small covered car of a dark,
metallic blue in color and in form resembling
the usual taxi. This inodest vehicle was
the property of Sefior Emilio Braga and had
been stored at the establishment Duchesne,
in Neuilly, during Braga’s absence, but had
been hurriedly put in commission on the
receipt of an urgent telegram from Cher-
bourg. In the driver’s seat was a smart-
looking young chauffeur, who answered at
various times to various names but who, for
convenience, may be known as Etienne.
This youth had formerly been in Braga’s
employ when that worthy was conducting a
highly lucrative but unostentatious busi-
ness in the disposing of stolen goods.

Inside the coupé was that charming but
unscrupulous young person, Dominica Me-
duna. Braga, on his return, had found
Dominica enjoying an era of temporary
prosperity as the result of a little job which
she had managed with the able assistance of
an accomplished French thief.

Braga, who thoroughly understood that
Nica’s moral defect was not vice but crime,
had been, on the whole, surprised to find
her chic and expensively gowned and shed-
ding an opulent atmosphere. He had been
inclined to believe that she would find her-
self on rather short commons during his
absence, knowing, as he did, that Nica, in
adversity or prosperity, never availed her-
self of what might have been considered the
prime asset of the adventuress—her vivid
and unusual type of beauty. Nicamight
have had grand dukes at her feet had she
so desired. Oddly enough (from Braga's
point of view as well as that of others in the
underworld), she employed these physical
perfections only as a means for attaining
ends whereof the fruits were purchased at
the cost of her soul alone. Nica’s ethics
were peculiar but precise.

Dominica, it must be confessed, preferred
burglary to less crimes. But the skilliul
leeching of such an individual as Braga had
described Jabez to be appealed not only to
her feline instincts but to her subtle sense
of humor.

Wherefore, as Jabez plunged down the
Champs Elysées, reflecting gladly on the
fact that Paris was his, Nica glided some
slight distance in his wake, reflecting gladly
on the fact that Jabez was hers—if Braga
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had instructed her aright—and she had as
much respect for Braga’s judgment of men
as she had contempt for Braga as a man.
The pretty little car trailed Jabez across the
Place de la Concorde, hung on his heels up
the Rue Royale, fiddled about in front of
the Madeleine while he picked up his bear-
ings and escorted him respectfully down the
Rue Scribe and to the bank on the Boule-
vard Haussman. Nica mounted with him in
thelift,and Jabezsaid tohimself that if some
such woman as that were to fall a victim to
his manly charms, he might find it in his
conscience to treat her passion with every
indulgence.

Jabez drew freely on his letter of credit,
for penury was not his failing and he had a
perfectly sane sense of proportion. Reflect-
ing that his income was considerably over
fifty thousand dollars a year and that he
was an orphan and quite alone in the world,
he could see no reason for stinting himself.
Neither was Jabez particularly hobbled by
virtuous principles in his determination ‘ to
haveareal good time.” His upbringing had
been by an old heathen of an uncle who
lived not in the fear of God, man, or Satan.
Yet he had been a kindly man enough in his
bitter way, and had not ill treated his ward.

Besides, Jabez came of Yankee seafaring
stock, his ancestors being for the most part
hard-driving whalers and merchant-skippers,
and the young man had a certain inheritance
of the lawless spirit which had floated some

‘of these into forbidden waters against the

laws of Muscovite and Japanese, seal poach-
ing, pearling, and the like, and some of
whom had sewn the wind throughout the
ports of the Seven Seas. What is bred in
the bone will out in the blood, and it is not
surprising that Jabez meant to have his
fling before settling down.

He crowded his wallet with notes of large
denomination and, picking up his gloves
and stick, turned to the stairs, not waiting
for the lift. As he did so, the pretty woman
who had come up with him in the lift
brushed past his shoulder toward the same
door, for the banking-office was up but one
flight from the street. Jabez, with his most
gallant air, drew open the heavy door and
stepped back, receiving for his politeness a
bright look irom the violet eyes, a smile,
and a murmured ‘“Thank you” in English.
It was a conventional acknowledgment and
yet, for some reason, Jabez was conscious
of a distinct thrill. It is possible that
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Dominica may have put a warm intentness
into that passing glance, or that her eyes
may have lingered on his the fraction of a
second longer than was necessary, or that
her flashirg smile may have been particu-
larly kind. At any rate, Jabez had the sen-
sation of being examined and approved, and
as he stepped out after her, his pulse was
several beats quicker and he inhaled, with
another thrill, the faint and delicate odor
of violets.

He was watching the graceful figure
ahead of him with more than casual admira-
tion when the pretty lady made a clutch as
though at some object slipping from her
hand, and there fell upon the stone stairs a
roulean of louis, neatly wrapped in paper,
after the manner of banks. The wrapping
burst open, and the golden coins flew out
and went jingling in all directions.

“Oh, bother!” exclaimed the gir], with a
little stamp of her foot.

Jabez was at her elbow instantly. ‘“Don’t
trouble yourself, ma’am,” said he, “I’ll
pick ’em up for you.” And, going down a
few steps, he began to gather such of the
coins as were within reach.

The girl did not offer to assist but stood
still, with a little laugh of vexation.

“Thank you se much,” said she, and
Jabez received a fresh and stronger thrill
at the tone of the softly modulated voice.
‘“It 4s a bit awkward to stoop down in this
tight skirt. Let me hold your cane.”

Jabez handed her his new malacca and
continued to gather up the coins.

“How many were there?” he asked pres-
ently.

“Twenty-five. 1 drew five hundred
francs. But youreally needn’t bother. I'll
call one of the attendants” (which, however,
she made no motion to do). “I think there
was a ten-franc piece, too, which fell out of
my purse when I grabbed at the roll.”

“Oh, I guess we'll find ’em all,” said
Jabez. “They can’t be very far.”

“I’'m putting you to an awful lot of
trouble,” murmured Dominica. “I hope
you're not in a hurry.”

“It wouldn’t make the least mite of differ-
ence if I was,” Jabez assured her gallantly.
“Let’s take a tally and see how we stand.”

He stepped to where she stood, his big
palm filled with gold. Dominica cupped
her little gloved hands, and Jabez slowly
counted into them twenty-three louis.

“Two shy,” said he, “and the ten-franc
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piece. That might have slipped into a
crack somewhere.”

He resumed his search, finding another
louis under a brass stair-rod but failing
utterly to discover the ten-franc piece, for
the excellent reason that she had not
dropped it, as she was perfectly well aware.
Two other clients of the bank came down, a
Frenchman and an American, and assisted
in the search. Then arrived a bank-mes-
senger, who promptly summoned an attend-
ant with an electric torch, when Dominica
thanked the others and begged them not to
delay themselves. Jabez, however, de-
clined to be dismissed. Other busy people
arrived, took a polite and perfunctory look
about, and hurried on. The last missing
louis was discovered under the heel of the
lower door, but the ten-franc piece declined
to be revealed. The concierge, who had
also been summoned, was turning back the
strip of carpet, beginning at the bottom of
the stairs, when Dominica said to Jabez:

“Do you know, I believe I feel something
inmy shoe! I wonder if it could have slipped
in there? My foot was in front of me when
I let the money fall.” She seated herself
on the side of the stairway, then looked at
Jabez with a rippling laugh of helplessness.

“Would you mind slipping off my shoe?”’
she asked, and laughed again.

“Well, I guess not!” said Jabez, and
knelt down to perform this office.

Breathing rather as one who cranks a
cold motor than one drawing off a lady’s
shoe, he performed the delightful opera-
tion, and lo! there was the ten-franc
piece, precisely where the artful Dominica
had placed it.

“Well, I declare!” said Jabez, straight-
ening up with a rather flushed face. “That
might not happen once in a hundred times'”’
(Which was quite true.) ‘“Just think of
that little coin landing on anything as
small!” (Jabez was inspired.)

Dominica laughed. “T’ll give it to the
attendants for all the trouble I've made
them,” said she.

“Give it to me, and I'll hand them five
francs each,” said Jabez. “I'd sort of like
it for a lucky piece”—he laughed a little
breathlessly—*sort of a souvenir of my
first day in Paris—and the first time I ever
took off a lady’s shoe.”

“Very well,” said she.
deserve it.”

The matter being thus arranged to the

“You certainly



84 Jabez's Conquest

thorough satisfaction of all concerned,
Jabez escorted Dominica to her, or rather
Braga’s, car. About to enter, she turned.
i “You've been so very kind,” said she,
“and I've delayed you so long, that you
must really let me set you down wherever
you want to go.” And her violet eyes fas-
tened upon those of Jabez in a way that
made his head swim. In that brief mo-
ment there flashed through his head all
that Braga had told him about the constant
opportunities for romantic adventure in
France. His South American shipmate
was undoubtedly right.

For, callow though he was, Jabez did
not believe that so beautiful and stylish a
woman as this chance acquaintance would
ask a stranger to ride with herin her car
merely because he had helped her to gather
up some small change, unless there was some
quality about the said stranger which par-
ticularly appealed to her. Jabez thought
of the intent way in which she had regarded
him. He had never been cursed with false
modesty, and he remembered what Braga
had said about the preference of European
women for handsome, virile, free-handed
Americans. He remembered, also, what
the South American had said about not
letting the chance of romance slip past,
should it happen to present itself.

Wherefore Jabez's decision was quickly
taken,and, with the blood in his lean cheeks
and a gleam in his light-gray eyes, he
answered as easily as he could,

“I was just going back to the Palace
Hotel, where I'm stopping, but I don’t want
you to put yourself out.”

“On the contrary, that happens to be
my own direction,” said Dominica smilingly,
and made room for him at her side.

Jabez got into the car with his head in
a whirl. It spun a little faster still when,
on revealing his identity, his beautiful
companion informed him that she was the
Countess della Rocca, had been a widow
for two years, and was herself a native of
New York, though she had made her home
in Italv for a number of years. She had
come on to Paris merely to replenish her
wardrebe, but meant to stay no longer than
was necessary, as she had no friends in that
city and found it very dull and lonely. The
car, she explained, was one which she had
chartered for a fortnight, in which merely
to do her errands and make occasional little
runs to points of interest in the environs.
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Jabez listened like one in a dream. It
was difficult for him to realize that he,
Jabez Slocum, was gliding up the Champs
Elysées, in her private car, with not only
what he considered to be the prettiest and
most stylish woman that he had ever seen
but a bona-fide countess. And yet, despite
the fact of her magnificence of rank and
beauty and style, before they reached the
hotel Jabez was beginning to feel as though
they were old friends. Dominica confided
in him how nice it was to meet a fine, manly
American and how tired she was of the
society of jabbering Europeans.

As it was then but about eleven, Dominica
suggested a little spin through the Bois,
to which Jabez enthusiastically agreed. In
the course of this promenade, there were
further exchanges of personal information.
Jabez learned that his fair companion, al-
though American born, was of Italian ex-
traction; that her father had been the
second son of an impoverished Italian mar-
quis who had emigrated to America.to
retrieve the family fortunes and had, before
his death, succeeded sufficiently in an im-
porting business to buy the heavily mort-
gaged ancestral palace in Venice; that she
had a brother who was a stock-broker and
who, she feared, was a good deal of a
plunger.

“I am afraid that extravagance runs in
our family,” sighed Dominica, “but that is
usually the case with the Italian nobility.
My husband left me very well provided for,
but I am always a little behind my income.
The worst of it is everything that I have is
in trust, and the mean old trustees will never
advance me a cent a day before the time.
A few days ago I did something very foolish,
I'm afraid—” She pursed her pretty lips
and shook her head.

*“What was that?” asked Jabez, fasci-
nated by her naive and artless prattle.

“There was a sale at the Hatel Drouot—
that is the government auction-place, you
know—of the effects of a Persian prince who
lived in Paris, and among the things there
was a superb costume which had been his
robe of ccremony when he was the satrap of
Khuzistan, before his exile. Thereisa tunic,
a sort of loosc coat, which is so thickly em-
broidered with pearls that it will stand up
on its own skirts, and the turban has a
brooch which holds a ruby the size of a
robin’s egg and is set about with diamonds.
Well, I happened to be therc when it was



" You've been s0 very kind.” said she. " and I've delayed you so long. that you must really let me
set you down wherever you want to go

put up, and, to make a long story short, I
went auction-crazy and bought the cos-
tume for three hundred thousand francs.”

“Gee-whilikens!”  ejaculated  Jabez.
“Whatever possessed you to do that?”

Dominica shrugged. “I've always been
mad about jewels,” said she, “and those in
the costume are really worth more than that.
I have since had the thing appraised by an
expert, who tells me that I could always get
what I paid for it. Ireally think that I got
abargain, but the trouble is that I shall have
to economize for about six months.”

Jabez reflected to himself that the beau-
tiful Countess della Rocca must be a young
woman of considerable means.
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“What in the nation are you going to do
with a thing like that?”’ he asked.

“I shall have the pearls taken out and
made into ropes and collars,” said she.
“The ruby brooch I shall wear just as it is,
or have it set in my coronet, for state oc-
casions. For the present I have got it in
the safc-deposit. You see, Mr. Slocum, I
go to court a good deal when in Rome, and
a woman likes to have gorgeous jewels when
entertained by royalty.”

Jabez did not immediately answer. He
was wondering what thefolksat home would
say if they knew that he was riding around
the Bois de Boulognewith a young and beau-
tiful Italian countess who indulged whims
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for sixty thousand dollars’ worth of jewels
at a clip, with which to bedeck her lovely
person when being entertained by kings and
queens. He felt suddenly shy and common-
place. But Dominica’s friendly, matter-of-
fact manner and the undisguised pleasure
which she seemed to take in his society soon
overcame his diffidence, and when presently
they parted, she had agreed to lunch with
him the following day at St. Germain.

II1

‘“EH BIEN,” said Braga, leaning back in
his chair and lighting a cigarette, “so the
millionaire American sucker has swallowed
the bait?”

Nica laughed and took a sip of her orange-
ade. The two were sitting under the trees
at the Pré Catelan.

“Not yet,” she answered; ‘“but he’s
mouthing it and seems to like the taste.
However, he’s going to need some playing
when he feels the hook. The boy’s not en-
tirely a fool.”

“What did he say when you told him that
you had to raise fifty thousand dollars in a
hurry to keep your brother from going to
jail as a defaulter?”

“He was very nice. He read the letter
and said that I mustn’t take it too much to
heart, as the best men sometimes went
wrong. When I told him that I had made
up my mind to pawn the satrap’s tunic, he
asked me if I knew all about the people and
felt satisfied that I'd get a square deal. Of
course, he has never heard of Mont-de-piété.
So I took him with me to see Durand, and
when I explained to him that I was going to
be charged seventy-five thousand francs for
six months’ interest on an advance of two
hundred and fifty thousand francs, he
nearly had a fit.”

Dominica took another sip of her orange-
ade and looked rather pensive.

“When did he offer to advance you
the fifty thousand dollars himself?” Braga
asked, eyeing her keenly.

“On the way back,” said Dominica, in a
cool tone. “First, he tried to persuade me
to sell the stuff, even at a loss, and offered to
lend me what I needed if I fell short. I
thanked him very sweetly and told him that
I couldn’t think of it and that, besides, while
the jewels might not be worth fifty thou-
sand dollars to a dealer, who usually figured
on atleast thirty-three-and-a-third-per-cent.
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profit, they were worth what I had paid for
them to me, and probably the interest into
the bargain, and that I preferred to put
them in hock. But he couldn’t seem to
bear the idea of my being gougedforsixty-
per-cent. interest and finally said, ‘Look
a-here, Nica—'"’

“H’m,” grunted Braga, “so he calls you
Nica, does he?”

“Yes, he calls me Nica,” she answered;
*“I call him Jabe. I'm really getting very
fond of my Jabe, and would call the whole
game off -if it wasn’t that I thought the
lesson would do him more than fifty thou-
sand dollars’ worth of good.”

“I’'m not afraid of his not getting his
money’s worth,” sneered Braga.

Nica’s eyes turned a dark sapphire and
she stared at the South American with a
look which shriveled him. This swift
passion was aroused in defense of a qual-
ity which few who knew her real social
position ever gave Dominica the credit to
possess—namely, the sanctity of her phys-
ical being.

“Shut your mouth, you rotten South
American slime!”’ she gurgled. “You look
after your end of this job and leave mine
alone! T'll see to it that he coughs up the
fifty thousand dollars and takes the stuff
as security. All you’ve got to do is to get
it away from him before he finds out that
the whole outfit isn’t worth the five thou-
sand francs that Dalrymple paid for it!
T’ll see that he takes it away at night, after
the shops are closed, and you see that he
loses it before the next morning---savvy?”

She dropped her rounded elbow on the
small wicker table, and, resting her chin on
het knuckles, glared at Braga so ferociously
that the Argentino shrank back instinc-
tivelv.

“You needn’t get nasty about it,” said
he; “that part is all arranged.”

“How?"" asked Dominica.

“Never mind how,” muttered Braga
sulkily, and sipped his port. “That is my
lookout.”

Dominica pointed her finger in his face.
The tables adjoining them were unoccupied,
and, to the garcons de café, it appeared sim-
ply that a rich South American client was
being given a bad few minutes by his pretty
friend. Such occurrences were so frequent
as to be uninteresting.

“I'm not going to have him hurt,”
warned Dominica, “and I'm not going to
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bave him suspect me. I've done my part,
and you've got to do yours and do it artist-
ically and without bloodshed. Who's going
to get the thing?”

“Durand.”

“But he’s seen Durand.”

“In afalse beard and mustache.
not recognize him.”

“Well, then, how does Durand expect
to go about it?”

“You leave that to me,” snapped Braga.

Dominica pondered for a moment. ‘“Very
well,” said she; “I'll leave it to you, Emilio.
But I want to tell you one thing. There’s
not to be any funny business. If there is,
just as sure as I’'m sitting here, I'll land you
in the bat’ d’Afrique, if T go to St. Lazare
myself. I'm not going to have the man
knocked in the head or stuck between the
ribs; so you’d better give Durand strict
orders. ’

*“Sapristi!” snarled Braga. ‘‘Nobody is
going to hurt your accursed Jabez—if it can
possibly be avoided. But you must realize
that everything depends
on getting the stuff away
from him—immediately.
If the fool found out
that he had been sold,
his admiration for
sou would never
save you—or I'm
no judge of human
nature. Again,
those pearls and
stones are the best
imitations I ever
saw, and we need
them in our busi-
ness. The part
which worries me
is that, on being
robbed, he may re-
port immediately to
the police and that
would lead to an in-
vestigation and show
that no such article was
ever sold at the Drouot.”

“He won’t do that,”” said
Nica. “He has promised me to
keep the affair a secret, and he is
a man of his word. He will come
to me, first, and I will tell him that it
is a job for the secret police. We can get
Wagner to impersonate a police spy and
interview him.”

He will
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“ Another spoon in the broth,” grumbled

Braga, who was an avaricious man.
IV

Wirtn the scaled package containing the
satrap’s tunic under his arm and his balance
lighter by a draft on New York for fifty
thousand dollars, Jabez went out into the
street and beckoned to a waiting taxi.

Jabezfeltexcitedand elated. Dominica’s
warm expressions of gratitude for the serv-
ice he had rendered her had quite swept
away the last vestiges of the young man's
shrewd sense. e told himself that he was
playing the game like a prince of romance
and that the Great Adventure lay within the
hollow of his hand. Jabez was completely
under the girl’s spell, and he had almost won
her consent to accompany him on a motor-
tour of Great Britain. The thought of such
a conquest achicved in less than a fortnight
went to his head like the fumes of opium.

The night was dark, and presently, to his
surprise, Jabez discovered that his taxi had
plunged into the Bois at what he
recognized as the Porte Maillot
entrancefromtheglare of lights
in Luna Park, directly opposite.
During his fortnight’s sojourn
in Paris
he had

**Give me your money and your watch!"
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grown fairly familiar with the city as the
result of daily promenades with Dominica,
and Jabez realized that his driver had made
a considerable détousr.

“The cuss thinks I'm a green American
and figures to run up the clock on me,”
thought Jabez to himself. “I'll fix him when
we get to the hotel where there’s somebody
can talk United States.”

The Bois was deserted, as it always is on
dark nights, and as they proceeded slowly
through the misty murk, Jabez began to
grow annoyed. He wanted to get back to
the hotel with his precious parcel and pres-
ently, to make matters worse, the taxi
began to move in an uncertain, jerky way
as though the motor were not sparking
properly. A few moments later, in a narrow
alley as black as pitch, it came to a stop.
. The motor gave a spasmodic cough or two
and expired.

‘“Gol-darn him,” muttered Jabez, “this
is what comes of his trying to get gay!”

Lacking the power of expressing himself,
he sat still and awaited developments.
The driver, cursing audibly, got down and
cranked his motor. It started with a whir.
The driver climbed back to his seat and let
in his clutch. Evil sounds came from the
transmission-box, but the car declined to
budge. The driver descended again and
stood in the pale glare of his side lan-
terns, scratching his head. Thoroughly
out of patience, Jabez laid his package
on the seat, opened the door, and stepped
out.

“What’s the matter?” he demanded
angrily.

The reply to this natural question was
startling in the extreme. The chauffeur
turned slowly, and Jabez found himself
looking into the muzzle of a big revolver.

““Give me your money and your watch!”’
growled the chauffeur, in strongly accented
English. “Do not move or make any sound
or I will shoot.”

Jabez felt his hair crisping at the back of
his neck, less in fright than in anger.

‘“Huh!” he growled. “So this is a hold-
up, hey?”’

“Do not talk,” said the chauffeur, “or I
will blow your br'rains out. Give me your
watch and pocketbook and go away.”

Jabez did not long hesitate. The man
apparently meant business, and there was
plainly no help to be had. In such a case it
seemed to Jabez that there was nothing for
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it but to obey. And then, suddenly, he
thought of his package.

“All right,” said he, and drew out his
wallet which contained a considerable sum
of money—perhaps fifteen hundred francs
—for Jabez had not been a millionaire long
enough to overcome the temptation to dis-
play his ready cash in public places. He
tugged at his fob and handed watch and
wallet to the bandit, and his muscles taut-
ened at the thought that he might manage
to sidestep and get in a knockout blow
as the man reached to take the articles.
But the experienced Durand, a footpad of
some reputation, was assuming no risks.

“T’row zem into ze car,” he growled,
‘‘and chase yourself, or I will kill you.”

Here, at least, were explicit directions,
and something in the squinting expression
of the man’s pallid face, as seen in the dira
glare of the lamps, inclined Jabez to believe
that he was in a tight place. He reflected
swiftly that even a live pauper has the odds
on a murdered millionaire and that the bul-
let of a bandit at that particular moment
promised to check most effectually the pur-
suit of such pleasure as was promised by the
immediate future. But it hit him very hard
to lose the satrap’s pearls; so he madt an
attempt to parley.

“All right, son,” said he. ‘““You can have
the wad and the watch and my shoestrings,
if you like. You've got the drop, and all I
need to do is to pony up. But I've got a
parcel in here that I'd like to keep. Noth-
ing but some new clothes that wouldn't fit
you, anyhow. I need ’em for to-morrow.
Let me take the clothes, and—"

“You can take nozzing,” said the chauf-
feur. “Nowgo quick,or I will shoot. Izink
I will shoot you, anyhow—" And the muz-
zle of the pistol lowered to the region of
Jabez’s diaphragm.

It is a curious fact that a courageous man,
while able tolook a weapon in the eye, is apt
to shrink when it is addressed upon his
abdomen. Jabez was no exception to this
rule. Following the direction of thearm, he
could almost feel the bullet tearing his
bowels.

‘“Hold on!” said he hastily. ‘‘You win
this round. Don’t get drunk or gamble
with it”” And he threw his tribute to
Frenchcrimeinto the car. ‘“‘Get going, son.
This joy-riding in gay Paree ain’t what it’s
cracked up to be.”

His facetiousness appeared to be quite
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lost on the bandit. He waved his hand
down the alley into which they had dipped.

“You must walk down zere,” said he.
“If you stop or turn ar’round, I will shoot
vou.”

“ All right,” said Jabez.
sleep tight; don’t let the mosquitoes bite.
And he turned on his heel through the
Stygian darkness of the narrow way.

He had gone perhaps thirty yards, won-
dering every moment if he might not get a
bullet in the back, when he heard the crash
of gears as the bandit went into his speed.
And then Jabez acted quickly. His coat
was off in a flash and flung into the bushes.
He jerked the belt which held his light-serge
trousers into the last hole and started after
the humming taxi in long, clean strides.
The boast which had amused his shipmates
on the liner—that he could outrun any man
in Crawford County—was not a vain one.
Jabez could run like an Aztec courier bring-
ing fresh fish from the distant sea to Monte-
zuma’s palace. He was after the departing
taxi like a borzoi hound on the trail of a
panting wolf, and at the end of the first
quarter-mile he had shortened its lead by a
dozen yards.

But a stiffer test was still to come. The
taxi ducked out of the winding driveway and
turned into the Allée de Longchamp, which
is broad and straight, and where even the
best of horzois would have to hump them-
selves to keep up with a car for any con-
siderable distance. The taxi held straight
out toward the race-course,and Jabez, run-
ning like a deer, saw the dim glare of its
forward lamps (for the rear one was extinct)
dwindling rapidly into the distance. He
was about to give up the chase when he
was suddenly hailed by one of the bicycle-
policemen who patrol the Bois at night.

Jabez did not know that the man was a
minion of the law, but, even had he been so
aware, it is doubtful if he would have acted
otherwise. For one thing, there was no
time to explain the situation, and, for an-
other, Jabez could not speak French. Be-
fore the astonished protector of the public
peace had time torealize what was afoot, he
found himself rolling in the gutter, and
scrambled up to see a white-shirted figure
upon his wheel, pedaling furiously off.

By the time that he had reached the Cas-
cades, Jabez had shortened the taxi’s lead
to within a hundred yards. His breath was
coming in labored gasps,and the sweat was
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gushing from him in salty streams which
blinded his eyes and tasted salty on his
lips. And here, just as he was beginning to
feel that he could not hold the pace for an-
other quarter-mile, fortune favored him,
for the taxi slowed with a complaining®
whine and, turning sharply to the left,
ducked back into the Bois, taking the nar-
row winding track which leads directly
across from Longchamp to Auteuil.

**I guess the darn skunk is my meat now,”
said Jabez to himself, as the taxi slowed
ahead of him to round the head of the little
lake which feeds the Cascades. “I'll
catch the cuss on the next turn.”

It was very fortunate for Jabez during
the next half-mile that he could outrun,
outjump, outwrestle and outheft any man
in Crawford County, for the tax put upon
his wind and limbs was certainly severe.
The taxi slipped through the inky alley like
a fox in its familiar earth, while Jabez was
constantly compelled to brake, lest he
distribute his body in the bushes, and to
make up for the lost lead by pedaling with
increased vigor on the tangents.

They were almost to Auteuil, but still
in the little cross-route, when the taxi
suddenly slowed, then stopped. Durand
meant to reenter Paris by the Porte d’Au-
teuil and thought it more prudent to light
his rear lantern in order to avoid the pos-
sible chance of arrest. He had descended
for this purpose and was striking a match
when a vague, white figure collided with
him violently.

For the crafty Jabez had chosen this
method of attack as the most efficient in
dealing with a man whom he knew to be
armed. Had he slowed and dismounted,
Durand would have found time to draw his
weapon and fire. Jabez realized this, and
on seeing Durand getdown as he approached,
he threw his weight into the pedals and
ran into him, full-tilt, dropping his feet to
the ground at the same moment, the saddle
being slightly low for his length of limb.

Anybody who has never been struck by
a bicycle ridden at full speed by a heavy man
might find it difficult to believe the force
of the contact. Even Jabez himself, who
had braced himself against the handle-bars
to meet the shock, was scarcely prepared for
the result. The front wheel missed the
bandit, but the handle-bar caught him in the
ribs and sent him spinning like a shot rabbit.
The back of his head was the first thing to
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strike the gravel, though not with a force
sufficient to stun him, and as he scrambled
to his feet, gasping from the pain of a pair
of broken ribs, his humming ears were as-
sailed by the sound of strident profanity
in an accent which he was quick to recog-
nize, and he turned to see a wild figure in a
fluttering white shirt struggling up from un-
der the bicycle. Then up came the bicycle
itself, waved high in a full-armed swing.
Durand did not wait for a renewal of
the attack. He dived into the dense under-
growth like a rabbit into the whins, and
R he disappeared, the bicycle hurtled
through the air and hung from a limb just
“over the fugitive’s head. But while Durand
had not waited for Jabez, neither did Jabez
wait for Durand. Flinging open the door
of the taxi, he secured his watch, wallet, and
“the satrap’s tunic and then, fearing lest
Durand might try to pot him from the
‘bushes, he plunged into the shrubbery on
“the other side of the road and laid a course
for a spot about a mile distant where he
" had flung aside his coat at thebeginning of
‘the chase. He reflected that he had

" borrowed a bicycle in a manner scarce-

_ly to be condoned by the French law
and decided that, all things considered, the
least said about the business the better.

AY

* DOMINICA,in Braga’s car, called for Jabez
"at an carly hour the following morning,
' which was a Sunday, for they had arranged

to motor out to Chantilly for luncheon and
_the races in theafternoon. Shehad already

learned from the infuriated Braga of the
Tyckless Durand’s fiasco and had forced
her confederate to admit that this par-
ticular coup had most gloriously failed.
. Talking the matter over after the first
-flash of disappointment, they decided that
~the only safe course was to get possession
of the satrap’s tunic and return to Jabez
his draft for fifty thousand dollars. Other-
‘Jwise, the day was sure to come when the
(Contmental police would be looking for a
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certain beautiful Venetian known as Do-
minica Meduna.

Jabez burst beamingly from the hotel,
and they slipped away across Paris. Once
en route, Dominica said,

“I have just had some splendid news!”

“That's good,” said Jabez heartily.
“Let’s hear it, and then I'll tell you some-
thing that I reckon will make you sit up.”

“Really?”’ murmured Dominica. ‘‘Well,
then, I have had a cable from my brother
saying that he had managed to meet his
obligations and that he is in no need of
any immediate assistance. So I have
brought you back the draft which you were
so dear as to give me.”

“Well, that's perfectly fine,” said Jabez
warmly. “But say, Nica, if I hadn't been
some sprinter I'd had to dig pretty deep into
my jeans to square myself with you
about that satrap’s costoom—” And he
plunged into the tale of his adventure.

Before he had finished, Nica’s face was
in her hands, and her shoulders shaking
with hysterical laughter. She was a good
sport, was Nica, despite her life of crime,
and although her laugh was the most ex-
pensive in which she had ever had occasion
to indulge, she actually enjoyed it. The
visualization of Jabez tearing along afoot
down the Allée de Longchamp in pursuit of
a taxi at midnight, then hurling a bicycle
policeman from his wheel, overtaking Du-
rand, and serving himsclf of his means of
locomotion as a weapon with which to
retrieve his plundered goods had for
Dominica a distinctly humorous aspect
despite her loss.

“That tunic is in the safe at the hotel,
now,” said Jabez, in conclusion, as he tore
up his draft for fifty thousand dollars and
scattered the fragments along the crowded
thoroughfare. “T’ll give it to you when we
get buck. Say, Nica, I'll bet that taxi
cuss thinks twice before he sails in to stick
up another raw simp from the States!"

“I thoroughly agree with you,”
Dominica.

said

Basiness Rivals, the next Dominica Meduna story, will appear in thc February issue.

‘.. Edna Ferber and E

McCh

y in Cosmopolitan!

‘We take much pleasure in announcing that Miss Ferber's inimitable Emma
‘McChesney stories will henceforth appear exclusively in this magazine—the first
in the next issue: Broadway to Buenos Aires, in which Emma, in the name
of the Featherloom Petticoat, goes forth to conquer new countries and an old rival.
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A Dicture Serorne

FP\HERE were twenty-three reels in the "movie”™ serial
through which the Countess Olga, adv-enturess, was schem-
ing her way; amdwveek by week she grew more recklessly

bad, until her once lovable counterpart, Marguerite Snew, wis

scarcely recognizable through the pantomimic mask.

*This is really dreadful to me,” Miss Snow admits. “It's
true, the scenario author is the one responsible for the plottis
and crime; but, all the samc, I'lt be glad when T get back
my old self again, playing the ‘Peggy’ kind of parls. ‘Peggy”
is what my close friends call me, and T used to have lots of them.

but this Olga business must have cuaused a certain estrange-
ment.  Never mind! Zudora will win them back.”

Doubtless the fascinating picturc hcroine is ketter tised
in our memories than she knows—in such réles. fer in-
stance, as the beautiful wife of Potiphar, in **Juseph and

Ilis Brethren””  .And before that she was 4 ris'ig romantic

on the regular speaking stage.

Miss Snow has divided her time ubout equally between
the two kinds ol acting since she was fourteen yeurs el
age-—though that couldn’t have been more than a decade
ago. She was born in Savannah, and is a recognizable
Dixie girl of the brunette type.  Her father was  Billy”
Snow, of pleasant old-
time-minstrel
memor
Margu

s0

Marguerite Snow.
as Potiphar’
wife

theatrical pre-

dilections are
more or less
inherited,  She
made her éhut
with James O'Neill
in " Monte Cristo.”
Exerything favored her
rapid rise;and ina com-
paratively short ume <he
was playing firgémee and comedy
leads ina Belasco stock company

She finds in
motion-picture

workagreat scope for

new creative cffort

@riginal frcm
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in Washington. Then came the inevitable-—
first-class parts in a succession of plays
that were failures.

I didn't fall naturally into
the photo-play business,” she
confesses; ‘'l had to be
pushed. Like many others
who are living happily in
the fi Id to-day, I
thought, five years ago,
that it was the proper
thing to snifl at the
‘movies.”  But it
was a choice be-
tween that and
becoming an
artist’s model,
and I koew I'd
rather be a mo-
tion-picture
actress than a
painter’s still

She prefers to play
the "Peggy” kind

of parts

A recog-
mizable Dixie
girl of the

brunette
type

Never

- -

my decision.  \Why,
there is more  doing,  dra-

theatrical



ican. of any age, to attain to premijéreship
in the chorcegraphic departir.ent of the
renowned artistic house of Gatui-Cusazza,
Notwithstanding all this precociousness
and Americanism, Miss Swain is a thor-

Ghe SLirst
Hmerrcan
Drime
DBellerina

Tlll-j ballet may have cut no

special figure in last season’s
Metropolitan Opera — but Eva
Swain did.

In several ways, this tall,
slim, dark-eyed schosl-
girl, with the pale,
oval face and
shy, fugitive
smile, is a
record- hreak-
er, as well as
a4 record-
maker, in the
realm of oper-
atic balletdom

In the first place,
she is the youngest prima baller-
ina, or star solo dancer of grand
opera ballet, in the world. She
made her professional début with this
altitudinous title, in ' Les Huguenots,”
at the Metropolitan Opera, New York
City. December 27, rgr2. At that time
she was just fifteen vears of age, had never
Leen abroad—hasn’t yet. for that matter

and had never studied or
danced profes sivnally any-
where outxide
of her native
Manhattan.
And she was
the first Amer

oughbred exponent
of the pure classic Italjan
schoul of ballet dancing
Before reaching her teens.
she was carried away, articti-
cally, by Adeline Cenée. At
the same tiree, and for
nearly Bve years at
a stretch, she trained
with Mme. 1Vhi-
vina Cavalazzi,
graduating
with full and
added hon-
ors from
the Met-
ropolitan
Opera Ballet
School con-
ducted by that
' accomplished inter
eterof the best Terpsi-
chorean traditionsof Milan,
Faris, urd London's Covent Garden
Even the pepulur Russiun panto-
mimic ballet has not won her [rom the
[talian ideals.  “It is for Russian tustes
and Russian music,” she says,”but, after
all, it is founded on the [talian technique
Yo far as my dancing is cencerned. I anm as
Talian as ever and shall he more so when
my dreams comt true and J go to Milan
**Meanwhile, 1 have three hours a day of
hurd techrical exercise It's a splendid
career for a girl, and T wouldn’t ask for any
greater huppiness.”

She remains
truc to the
ltalian

schoal of

theballet

A New York girl. last scason's prima ballerina at the Metropolitan Opera House
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Srren

sunshine in her eyes that makes
even her wickedest sirens some-
how sympathetic. “It is thrill-
ing ancl precarious work, too.
1t costs me real tears and
emotion—and then I'm not
always sure as to whether it
is my own artistic efforts or

those Parisian
gowns that ex-
ercise

Beautiful a seem-
and gracious o ingl y

in every way
to artists
and friends

alike

N ANY
*\ men have
loved her, andevil

hasovertaken them
all” In the play, of course.
For Pauline Frederick, in her
+own personality beautiful
every way to artists and
friends alike, is, at the
theater, customarily cast
for parts which make

her beauty baleful

ind put her, infer-
:ntially,inthe vam-

dire class. In
‘Innocent”’ —a

name used sar- <
Jenically for a
nelodrama ot
zlittering un-
morality adapted

oone too delicately from the Hungarian of  Miss Frederick. in
Arpad Pasztor-—she enacts to the life (and the firstact of

to the death) as reckless and ruthless a “Innocent™
sorceress as has ever ensorceled mothlike

mefin any modern fiction. Her primrosc  hypnotic etfect on
path is strewn all along with the ashes of the women who
bugnt-out passions and the wreckage of lives  predominate in our
indloves. Suicideis acertaintyat thestart, audiences. 1i I'm
indgeneral perdition inevitable at the finish.  happy, it is because
1S not for me to like or sympathize my artistic con-
with Innocent, nor yet apologize for her, science is clear and
it only to play her as consistently as I T have health and
can,” Mliss Frederick explains, in an entr’- strength for my
acte aside, with that frankness of sea and  work.”

: Original from
Digitized by GOOSIe HARVARD UNIVERSITY



The grave Latin words of benediction rolled solemsly over her  Her spirit felt folded in a soothing peace
(Shadows of Flames)
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Shadows of Flames

A STUDY IN IMPERFECTION

By Amélie Rives

Autkor of “The Quick or the Dead,” ''World's End,” elc.

Illustrated by George Gibbs

SvyNopsis-
three years to Ou:n hesney, younger brother of Lord Wychcote.
his American sister-in-law. The yo

Taliaferro, agirl from Virginia, has, when the story opens. in 1800, in London. been married over

Wyc heote. who is sickly and unmarried. is deévoted to

ung wife, however, finds little favor with Cecil's mother, Ladv Wychcote, who hates

Americans and is also greatly displcased with her able and brilliant younger son because he has flouted the pronounced
Toryism of the family and become a Radical; he has. moreover, spent some time in India and in Affican exploration against

his mether's wishes.

coming more and more subject to ugly fits of temper, often followed by quite unaccoun table illnesses.

“hesney, usually an affectionate husband and father (there is ene child, a boy of two

cars) is be-
He declares that

these attacks are due to the cffect of jngle-fever and he will have no physician called, depending cntircly upon the minis-

trations of his faithful valet, Gaynor.

Sophy learns from her friend,

rs. Arundel. that Lady Wychente has been :ucr:usmg

her of teaching Cecil the use of drugs in order that she ma yget rid of him and marry Wychcote. Through Mrs. Aruidd, Sof
meets an Italian nobleman, the Marchese Amaldi. a friend of Count Atillio Varesca. wha. rumor has 1, is Mrs. Arun rl s

lover.
of little Babby, but
eing no divorce-! 1.uvs in Italy.

Sophy makes a deep impression upon Amaldi, whose mother is an American.
Chesney is none too gracious toward him. The marchese is separatedfrom an unfaithful wife, there

beconics the devoted slave

Afteranother severe attack of his mysterious illness. in which he is violent and unreasonable towards his wife and child.
Chesney says that he feels the need of social relaxation, and Sophy accepts an invitation from the Arundels for a dinner at

the House of Commons,
circles.  Amald, also. is present.

It promises to be a brilliant affair; the guests are drawn from political, diplomatic, and artistic
But Chesney finds himself in a group whose political opinions are opposed to his. He

becomes sullen, drinks much champagne, msults the Russian ambassador. and finally, for no reason at all. calls to Sophy

down the table that what she is saying is a lie.
goeshome with heavy heart.

OPHY found herself in the gray,
rainy dawn still walking to and
fro in her bedroom. She was so
tired that she could scarcely stand.
Her feet ached, and she wrung

her hands as she went feverishly from
wall to wall. She had always thought
that it was only in books and plays that
people wrung their hands, but, now, here she
was wringing her fingers so hard together
that the rings bit cruelly. She stripped
them off —with the gesture of one stripping
off loathsomeinsects. Shegazedat herbeau-
tiful hands, bare, now, of all but her wed-
ding-ring. With a stiff, strange little smile,
she stood looking at her wedding-ring.
Then she took that off, also. She continued
to gaze curiously at her finger where the
ring had been. She felt that there should
be a little blistered band where the poisoned
ring had rested. But no—that finger was
as smooth and fair as the others. But how
wonderful her hand felt without that badge
upon it! It was her own hand once more—
the hand that would help her to free herselt
from fetters far more real and terrible than
that little strip of gold.

COPYRICHT, 1914, BY AMELIE TROUBETZKOY.
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He then leaves without
Her one consolation is that while others pitied, Amald: understands her position only too well.

.in your comfortable heaven!

er. Everyoneischarming to her after that, butshe

Again she began her weary walk to and
fro. Rage drove her, and loathing and bit-
ter pride, and the impatience of those who,
having been wounded in the dark, wait for
the morning as for a lover—the morning
when they can go forth and find their enemy.

Yes—it was all over. There could be no
comprotnise—no atonement, this time. It
was over—over. She would take her son
and go back to her own country, to her own
people. Nothing, no one, could move her.
And like a sword of black flame piercing her
inmost spirit, she heard again in imagina-
tion, that brutal voice shouting, “ You lie!”

“Oh,” she cried, standing before a win-
dow staring wrathfully up at the low,
streaming sky, “you—vou are there—safe
Why should
vou torture me?"”

She came to herself. *God—please for-
give me,” she muttered, in a trembling voice.

Her pulse was racing abnormally. She
went to a little cupboard and poured out a
dose of sal volatile. This she drank, then
leaned back for a few moments on the couch
at the foot of her bed. The aromatic mix-
ture calmed the beating of her heart. She

CopvRUHIED 1N GREAT BRITATN @
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thought she would lie there a little while,
then rise again. There weresomany things
to arrange, to think about. She could not
lie there idly. But she was so utterly worn
out that she delayed rising from minute
to minute.

A knock at the door roused her.  She sat
up, gazing about her, startled, and at a loss
for a few seconds. Then she realized. She
must have slept. “Who is it?"” she asked.
Her voice was flat but quiet.

“It's me, m'm—Tilda,” came the voice
of her little maid.

‘“Wait a moment, Tilda.”

She sprang to the glass, smoothed her
hair, flung a dressing-gown about her
shoulders. She had not yet taken off her
evening gown.

Tilda gasped when she saw that white
face, with the great dusky circles round the
eyes,and the white-crépe dressfalling about
her witk the shocking inappropriateness of
evening finery by daylight.

“Oh dear, ma'am, how you do look!”
she faltered. ‘““Are you ill?”

“Yes. I felt ill—"

‘“‘But, oh, w'yever didn’t you send for me,
m'm? Oh, m'm, I can't a-bear to sce you
looking like that—"

As she spoke, Tilda was hurriedly disrob-
ing her mistress. Her fingers trembled.
She really loved Sophy, and she thought
that she must be going to have a dangerous
illness.

“What o'clock is it, Tilda?”

“ Just seven, m'm. Oh, m’m, how could
I forget! Mr. Gaynor sent me to you. I
was against it, knowing as how you'd been
out last night—but now I'm sure I'm thank-
ful I didcome. It'sabout themaster, m'm.
He's very bad, Mr. Gaynor says. He'd like
tospeak with you, m’m, Mr. Gaynor would.
But not before I bring you a cup of tea,
m'm.”

“Yes, bring me some tea. Tell Gaynor
I will see him after T have had some tea.”

Sophy lay back on the couch. Could

it be that Cecil was going to die? She
hoped so very much. She thought: 1
am quite honest with mysclf. T don’t try

to deceive myself. I hope that he will die.
Yes—quickly. But what is curious is that
this wish doesn’t shock me—that other part
of me that doesn't exactly wish it T can
see that it would be noble not to wish it;
but I do wish it, and I am not shocked or
frightened, because: I wish it.”
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Tilda came back with the tea in a few
moments. The strong stimulant brought
some color to Sophy’s lips—steadied her.

“Do I look very ghastly, Tilda?”

“Tery, m'm. Oh, it dogoto my heart
to see you so, which I feel worse for 'aving
slept all night myself!”

“Never mind, child,” said Sophy kindly.
“You couldn't have helped me. Where
is Gaynor? Go send him to me.”

Tilda insisted on braiding her mistress’s
hair and throwing a light coverlet over her
before she went. Sophy suffered this with
only a slight twitching of her eyebrows to
show her cxtreme nervousness under these
ministrations. Somchow, Tilda's very af-
fection got on hernerves this morning. She
did not want affection; she wanted some
one who would strike hard, straight blows
for her. It was peculiarly distasteful to her
to think of secing Gaynor. But it must be
gone through with.

“Tell him to come at once—not to delay
amoment,” shesaid to Tilda.

Gaynor was at the door within two mo-
ments. Tilda held it open for him grudg-
ingly. She thought that her dear lady’'s
indisposition was of far graver import than
that of Gaynor’s master.

“Shut the door, Tilda—and don’t come
back until I ring,”’ said Sophy, with that
nervous twitching of her eyebrows. “I
wish to speak to Gaynor quite alone.”

The man, sad-colored and quiet like the
morning, stood waiting.

“Is Mr. Chesney ill again?” asked
Sophy.

“Very ill indeed, madam--in my opin-
ion.”

“Dangerously?”’

“I can't say, madam. I think it will be
dangerous if it's allowed to go on.”

““How do you mean ‘allowed to go on'?”

“If a doctor isn't consulted, madam.”

“But you know Mr. Chesney’s dislike
of doctors.”

“Yes, madam, but in this instance it
secmed to me that it would be better not
toregardit.”

“Does Mr. Chesney himself wish it?”

““Mr. Chesney is unconscious, madam.”

Sophy sat up, supporting herself by one
arm along the back of the couch.

“Unconscious> How? A heavy sleep?”’

*No. madam, more a state of syncope, 1
should sav.” *

 Since when?”
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“He sank into it about six o'clock this
morning. He was very bad last night,
madam—delirious, I should say. I had
some difficulty in quieting him.”

Sophy looked at him steadily, in silence.
Then she said,

“Did you give him some of that strong
medicine you use—that Indian medicine?”

“Yes, madam.”

“Don’t you think that might have thrown
him into this state?”’

*I think not, madam.”

Sophy was silent for another moment,
looking down at her ringless hands, which
she had clasped tightly. Then she looked
up at Gaynor. His face was as neutral as
that of a diplomatist negotiating a difficult
matter. Yet she saw knowledge in that
face, a possession of facts that were hidden
from her.

“What sort of doctor do you think should
be called in? A specialist?”

“That would seem best, madam.”

“What kind of specialist?”

“A nerve specialist, I should think,
madam.”

Sophy continued to look at him curiously.
At last she said,

“You know, Gaynor, if Mr. Chesney were
to find out that you had proposed this, it
would probably cost you your place?”

“That must beas it may be, madam.”

“You are greatly attached to Mr. Ches-
ney, are you not?"”’

“T have served Mr. Chesney for fourteen
years, madam.”

Gaynor’s face was as impassive as ever.
Sephy looked down again at her knitted
fingers; then she said,

“Have you thought of any especial doc-
tor?”

“Doctor AlgernonCarfew is considered an
excellent nerve specialist, madam. I be-
lieve he studied in the States with Doctor
Weir Mitchell.”

So Gaynor had thought very. carefully
and seriously on this subject, long before
the present moment.

Sophy gazed at him keenly again. What
important knowledge lay locked in that
narrow chest, of which the key would not
be given her, she felt sure. And an unwill-
ing conviction seized her: there must be
something fundamentally fine in Cecil to
make a servant so loyal to him.

She leaned back wearily again on the
cushions.
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“I must think this over very carefully,
Gaynor. It will be a very serious matter
to violate Mr. Chesney’s expressed wishes
in this way.”

“Yes, madam.”

“How long do you think that we can
safely wait before calling in a physician?”’

She coupled herself and Gaynor together
unconsciousty in this *“we,” because there
was no one else in all England that she felt
she could consult with on this subject.

‘“There is no immediate danger, madam.
I have given Mr. Chesney a hypodermic
of nitroglycerin. Within the next two or
three hours will be time enough, I should
say.”

Somehow this word {‘ hypodermic” fright-
ened Sophy. She started erect again, her
hand grasping the back of the couch as
before.

“Is that the strong medicine that you
always give him?» Why did you give it to
him that way? Can’t he swallow?”

“He is quite unconscious, madam. Ni-
troglycerin is a powerful heart-tonic. The
heart action was very bad. But it is better
now, madam.”

These “madams” of the valet were be-
ginning to vex Sophy cruelly. They were
like the *‘toc-toc” of a sort of irregular met-
ronome, beating out of time to the jangled
clamor of her thoughts. They seemed al-
most like a respectful mockery of her hesi-
tation. But she only hesitated because of
the violent hatred with which Chesney
always mentioned physicians of any kind.
He had said not once, but on many differ-
ent occasions, words of this description:
“By God! The unpardonable sin against
me would be the foisting on me one of those
fakers when I was helpless and couldn’t
throttle him. The mother that bore me
couldn’t hand me over to a medical ghoul
with impunity ~ So remember—no doctors!
I die or I live—but no doctors!”’

Then all at once her mind seemed to
open like a book that has been closed and
opens of itself at a certain page. On this
page of her suddenly opened mind, Sophy
read as in a neat, short sentence: “This
man thinks it very peculiar that you do not
ask to sec your husband.”

She got to her feet, drawing the folds of
her rose-colored dressing-gown about her.

“I wish to see Mr. Chesncey,” she said, in
measured, stilled tones.

“Very good, madam.”
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He held the door open for her to pass
through, then closed it noiselessly and fol-
lowed her with soundless footsteps along the
corridor. To nurse his master he had put
on felt shoes.

The shutters of Chesney’s room were
closed, but the curtains were not drawn. A
night-light burne¢ behind a screen. On a
long, double table of plain oak,.all his shoes,
boots, and top-boots were displayed. This
was one of his odd fads—to have his shoes
and boots ranged where he could see them.

And all this elaborate foot-gear struck-

Sophy suddenly with a sinister irony. The
man in the narrow bed might never rise
again, yet there were paraphernalia for the
walks and rides of twenty vears. She went
to the foot of the bedand st cod lookingdown
on her husband. In the moderate light she
saw his face, bluish and dusky against the
white pillow. He was breathing harshly
but regularly. His lips—those lips which
she had last seen framing a deadly insult—
were parted and seemed as though pasted
against his teeth.

She commanded herself, and moving
round to the side of the bed, leaned over and
put her hand on his forehead. It was dry,
like rough paper, and very hot.

She stood thus a moment, then left the
room, beckoning Gaynor to follow her.
When they were outside she said,

“What is this Doctor Carfew’s address?”’

He gave it to her. She pondered a mo-
ment.

“Very well,” she then said; “Ishall dress
and go to see him. Would you like me to
get a nurse to assist you?”’ .

“If I might venture, madam,’ said the
man discreetly, ““it would be better perhaps
to hear tirst what Doctor Carfew says. He
may wish a nurse of hisown.”

“Yes; thatis true. Tell Parkson to call
me a cab in half an hour.”

She put on a dark-blue linen frock and a
little toque of black straw.

**Give me my long gray veil, Tilda,” she
said.  As the girl was winding it about her
hat, she asked, ‘““Haven’t you a friend
who's a Catholic, Tilda?”

“Yes, m'm. Maria Tonks. .A very good
girl though a papist, m'm.”

*And what did you say was the name of
the priest who converted her?"’

“ Father Raphacl of the Poor, m'm. But
he didn’t convert her exactly, m'm, if Imay
say so. She just took such a fawncy to 'im,
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his bein’ so kind to her w'en in distress,
m’m—as she went and became a Catholic.”

“Isee. Heis verygood to thepoor,isn’t
he?”

“So 'tis said, m’'m. 'E gets his name
from that. A body 'as only to be unfortu-
nate to find welcome with him—so Maria
says. She calls him a saint. Not that 1
ever listens 'umbly to that, m'm. Never
do she do it, that I don't say, ‘ Maria, I'll be
beholden to you not to talk popery to
me.””’

“Yes—yes—"" said Sophy absently. Then
she flushed slightly and added, “I men-
tioned him because—there is—I know a—
an unfortunate woman who wants to con-
sult him.”

“’E lives in the East End, over the river,
in a very low quarter, m’'m.” She men-
tioned the address. ‘‘Oh, somethink zery
plain in the way of a chapel, m’'m. I hope
the person ain't too ladylike, m’m.”

“Too ladylike?”

“So that she won’t get a turnseein’ what
a nasty part of town she’ll have to go to,

A faint laugh broke from Sophy. Her
husband had called her a liar in public last
night, and, this morning, here was her maid
considering the ladylikeness of an unknown
person!  “Oh, dear little snob,” she mur-
mured, ‘“‘don’t you remember—Christ was
a carpenter?”

Tilda looked at her round-eyed, smitten
between the joints of the harness of class,
to which she had been born like a little cray-
fish to its shell.

“I —I never thought of that, m’'m. It—
it—do seem dreadful disrespeckful, some-
how.”

“And he was not a Roman Catholic.”

“I sh’d think nof, m'm!” Tilda’s color
rose. .

‘“But he was a Jew,” ended Sophy softly.
“Don’t ever forget—will you?—"" she just
touched the girl's pink cheek gently with
her finger-tips—“when you are tempted
to be hard on low professions and Hebrews
—don't forget that your Saviour was a
Jewish carpenter.”

XIII

Doctor CArrEW livedin Hanover Square.
It seemed a cruelly short way there to
Sophy, for the motion of the cab, the rolling
forward into the fine, calm rain soothed her.



Sophy looked at him steadily. in silence. Then she said, " Did you give him some of that strong
medicine you use—that Indian medicine?

It seemed as though her feverish pain grew
less while the horse’s wet hide shone before
her and the steady “clack clack” of its feet
bore her onward—away from that grim
house that she had called home. The cabby
wanted to lower the glass, but she would not
have it. The rain was only a thick drizzle.
She put up her veil and let the beaded mois-
ture beat in upon her face. How lovely
were the London plane trees against the
varied gray; and how she hated them, and
all that was England—England, from
whence had come her undoing, her unspeak-
able humiliation and misery!

But the next moment, with the soft home-
liness of the air upon her cheek, came the
realization that she could not hate the land
over which it breathed. It wasin her blood
as a Virginian tolove England. It was only
disfigured for her as a friend may be dis-
figured by a cruel accident, yvet remain dear
as ever. But, though she loved England,
she was homesick—homesick. She yearned
for the foot-hills of the Blue Ridge as Pil-
grim yearned for the Delectable Mountains.

Digitized by GOL)SIQ

During the short drive to Hanover Square,
she was conscious only of this gnawing nos-
talgia and the undercurrent of determina-
tion to return to her own land as soon as pos-
sible.  The old place, Sweet Waters, had
been left equally to her and Charlotte. Now
Charlotte and her husband, Judge Macon,
lived there, at her request, but the house
was large and rambling—there would be
room for her and Bobby—her thousand
dollars a vear would keep her from being an
expense to them.  Joe wasfond of her.  He
would not mind having her live with them.

The cab stopped.  She got out and stood
face to face with the house of the great spe-
cialist.  This was a forbidding house: it
seemed built to hold impartial dooms and
the gloomy prosperity that gains by the
pain of others.  She could not think of heal-
ing as goingforth of that house. It seemed
to say, ‘“‘ My master can alleviate but not
save.”  Yet Doctor Carfew had saved
many.

She went quictly up the steps, after her
short pause, and rang the bell.
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Doctor Carfew was out of town—would
not be back until noon.

Sophy thought a moment. “I will come
in and write a note,” she said.

The man led her into a large, gloomy
room with a huge table strewn with period-
icals, and set writing-materials to her hand.

““Give this to Doctor Carfew the instant
that he returns,” she said to the man, hand-
ing him the sealed envelop. *Itisa mat-
ter of life or death.”

The sound of her own voice saying this
struck her strangely. The “life or death”
that she had spoken of meant the life or
death of Cecil. She still hoped that he
would die. She did not exactly hate him
but she hoped that he would die. It was
curious. She thought of how wicked peo-
ple would call her; vet she did not feel as if
she were wicked—only implacable. Per-
haps, though, implacableness was wicked.

Sophy gave the cabman the address of
Father Raphael of the Poor. He received
it philosophically. This was merely one of
those "“queer tish’’ from the upper waters of
life, whoswim down occasionally to the lower
gutters, as kelts godown-stream to the sea.
“Slumming,” it wascalled bythe toffs. Well
—so he got his extra fare, the lydy was wel-
cometoslumtoherheart’scontent. Thusran
his thoughts. Sophy agreed to the extrafare
without demur, and got into the cab again.

As they trotted on, she began to wonder
what Father Raphael of the Poor would be
like? Was he old—young? She stiffened
suddenly, drawing her tall figure up, as she
sat there all alone in the musty cab. No—
she could not talk of such matters with a
voung man. But, then, she must speak out
to some one—some one who did not know
her—some one quite removed from such a
life as hers.  She had been christened in the
Episcopal Church, but it had never appealed
to her. Its married clergy, instead of giv-
ing her a consoling sense of beings tempted
in all points as she was, only made her
shrink from the idea of contiding to one of
them troubles which he could regard from a
participatory standpoint. It was the celi-
bacy of the Catholic priest. viewed in ab-
stract. that made her now wish to talk with
one. The Church of Rome as a house of
refuge appealed to her no more than the
Church of England. but in theory its priest-
hood seemed to her what a priesthood should
be—a body of men **made eunuchs for the
sake of God”—homeless and childless ones,
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dedicated to the service of heaven and their
fellows. She could as soon have spoken of
her troubles to the prime minister as to a
clergyman of her inherited religion. Yes—
now she understood the power of the con-
fessional in the Romish church. To kneel
before a little grating and, unseen, whisper
out one’s agonics and perplexities to an-
other, also invisible, to speak without iden-
tity to one also without identity—that must
be a marvelous solace. To believers it
must be almost like having God answer
them, thus to reccive advice and consola-*
tion. as it were, out of the void.

They crossed the river, and after twenty
minutes entered the street where was the
Chapel of Mary of Compassion. On each
side squatted low houses, odiously alike.
A smell of hot tallow and dung and refusc
was in the air, mingled with that omnipres-
ent scent of malt that was here stronger and
more sweetishly acrid than ever.

The chapel itself was not very different
from the other houses. It seemed like one
of alarge family that has been better nour-
ished and dedicated to religion. The shape
of its roof and doorway was the equivalent
of a priestly habit.

Sophy’s heart failed within her. Some-
how this street—this chapel—seemed reality
—all else illusion. A little girl with a beer-
jug in one hand and a baby looped over her
thin shoulder, stopped to stare at Sophy
as she got out of the cab. The baby’s eyes
were tender, and tlies had settled about
them. Sophy felt as though she were going
to faint. Black threads filled the air before
her as though flung from an invisible reel.
A woman's voice called harshly, “ Liza. get
on wi’ vour errant, or I'll give ye wot for!”

The child slunk wearily away toward the
gin shop on the corner. Sophy entered
Mary’s of Compassion. The little chapel
was empty and very still. There was a
smell of stale incense in the air.  She could
see the high altar, very simple. A copy of
the “Madonna of the Chair’” and another of
the mawkishly sweet Christ of Carlo Dolci
hung behind it. A man was kneeling before
the altar. He rose as Sophy entered and
came toward her. He was a tall man, a
priest, clad in a plain black soutane. He
came and stood near looking at her gravely.

*“\What can I do for you?’" he asked.

“I would like—" faltered Sophy, “if
I might speak with Father Raphael of the
Poor?” she ended, almost whispering.
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“I am Father Raphael,” he said. He
had a beautiful, deep, tranquil voice.
Sophy’s mind was beginning to be confused.
All sorts of fantasies whirled through it.
She imagined that this voice indicated a
tragedy far back in the priest's life, that
he had suffered in some deeply human way.
The church was dim. She could not sec his
face clearly, but his hair shone out almost
white from the shadows. His eyebrows
were thick and black.

“I am Father Raphael,”’ he said again.
“Will you come this way with me, my
daughter?”’

He thought her a Catholic, of course, but
at the words ‘“my daughter,” spoken in that
lovely voice, it seemed to Sophy that a band
snapped about her heart, releasing it. It
was as if some benign, paternal angel had
troubled the pool of tears, far, far down
among the veryroots of her being.

She followed him silently, and from her
eyes there welled great, slow drops—hot
and heavy, like drops of blood—like drops
of blood from the inmost core of her heart.

XIvV

THE room into which Father Raphael led
Sophy was very bare. There was a clock
on the deal mantelpiece, some plain rush-
seated deal chairs stained brown, a deal
table covered with a cheap cloth stampedin
red and black. On a little shrine in one
corner stood a plaster statue of the Virgin
as the Mother of Mercy, with her hand ex-
tended in compassion. A nosegay of white
geraniums in a thick glass was placed before
it. The priest sat down on one side of the
table and motioned Sophy to a chair oppo-
site. He waited, looking away from her out
of the small window that framed a hideous
back yard, until she had somewhat mastered
herself. Then he said in his tranquil, tender
voice:

“Do not be afraid to speak, my daughter.
This place is sacred to the mother who suf-
fered most. Where there has been most
suffering, there is most understanding.”

Sophy lifted her eyes to his.

“I ought to tell you, Father, that I am
not a Roman Catholic,” she said, under her
breath.

“All who are in trouble are welcome here,”
he said gently. But she noticed that after
that. he said “‘my child,” when speaking to
her,instead of “my daughter.”
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Then, little by little, she told him every-
thing. When she had ended, he sat for some
moments musing. He had a plain, rugged
face, but the eyes, clear and brown, held an
expression of the most exquisite comprehen-
sion and love—that love which is so wholly
of the spirit yet so warm toward the sor-
rows and needs of humanity, that, feeling its
power, one can realize how, after looking
into eyes like these yet far more wonderful,
the great golden harlot of Magdala cast
away her lovers and her jewels, and spread
her beautiful hair as a serving-cloth about
the sacred feet her tears had washed.

“It is true, my child,” said Father Ra-
phael, at last, and he smiled tenderly upon
her, “that the human heart is deceitful
above all thmgs and desperately wicked—
and sometimes it deceives even in regard
to its own wickedness. Your heart has
deceived you, my child.”

“How?” asked Sophy,in a low voice.

“It has deceived you into thinking that
you wish your husband’s death. You do
not wish that. Look decper into this de-
ceitful heart of yours, and you will see that
you do not. Why did you go to that physi-
cian? Why have you come here to me?”’

“I—I needed—help, Father.”

“Just so, my child. You needed help
to see the true inwardness of your spirit.
You mistook natural indignation and the
recoil of pain for the sin of actual desire.
You wished to escape—to be free—and so
you thought that you wished your hus-
band's death. But you do not wish it.”

“I—I think—I am afraid I'do, Father.”

Her voice was touchingly humble.

“No, my child—think! Could you now—
here—by sending forth a sharp thought
like a dagger—kill your husband, would
you send forth that thought?”’

Her brow knitted painfully. She went
white as death. Then the blood surged
over her face.

“*No, Father,” she whispered.

“You see, my child? What you craved,
when.you sought me, was for another voice,
the voice of a human being like yourself, to
echo the small, still voice down in the center
of your own spirit. The voice that says we
must have the courage to live life as we have
made it for ourselves—honestly, rightcously,
unflinchingly. You must not be too severe
with yourself, my child. To deny the hid-
den good in oursclves is the subtlest form of
spiritual pride. It gives death, not life.
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There was a great pagan who once uttered a
profoundly Christian truth. Wolfgang von
Goethe said, ‘ Life tcaches us to be less hard
with others and ourselves” Do you see
what I mean, my child?"”

“Yes,” said Sophy, in that smothered
voice.

“Then, my child, what you must do is
very simple. First, you must forgive your
husband—then you must forgive yourself.
After what you have told me, I can sec no
salvation for him from this sad vice but in
your affection and your strong will to help
him. Consult with this wise physician—
follow his instructions as best you may.
Take your life, your heart, in both Irands
and lift them up unto the Lord.”

“You don’t know, Father—you can't
know—"" She shuddered violently. Her
gray eyes were fixed on his.

“Yes, my child—I do know,” he said
tenderly. “I led the life of an ordinary
man before I became a priest. I know well
what you are suffering—what lies before
you—for you have courage—you will not—
desert.”” He said it firmly, but his kind
eyes held her, full of the comprehending
compassion that does not wound.

Then Sophy gave a cry—the cry of a
child who says, “I wish I were dead!” She
put up her hands to her face and sobbed out,

““Oh, I wish I could be a Catholic and a
nun—a nun!”

Very tenderly Father Raphael sat smllmg
down at her bowed head. Often had he
listened to this cry—the cry of those who
in a moment of extremity long for a cool
refuge from the hot brawls of life. Then
he said softly, “You would make a most
unhappy nun, my child.”

In a small, ashamed voice, Sophy asked,

“Why do you say so, Father?”

“For many reasons. You have heard
the expression, ‘vocation,” have you not?”

“Yes, Father.”

“You have been given brilliant gifts, great
beauty, a little child—there lics your ‘ voca-
tion.” To live in the world yet not of it, that
is the life to which Goel has called you.”

“Oh, Father, you do not know me!
Christ said, * Blessed are the poor in spirit.’
I am very proud, Father, horribly proud.”

The priest did not answer her directly.
He said, in a musing tone:

“I haveoften thought how that sayving of
our Lord’s has been misinterpreted. By
‘poor in spirit,” surely he did not mean
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poverty of spirit, but to be truly poor
—that is, detached from the things of this
world. A man must not_only give up
those things themselves—but give up even
the desire for them. That is how I under-
stand the saying, ‘Blessed are the poor in
spirit.””’

‘“But, Father—to go back—to be his
wife—after—oh, it is not only that!—but
in one of his furies he might kill me—he
might kill my little son. You don’t know—
you can’t imagine what he is like then.”

*God does not ask impossibilities from
his children,” said Father Raphael firmly.
‘He is faithful that promised. With the
temptation, he will also make a way of
escape.” Should you fail to save your hus-
band from this fatal habit—shouldyour
life, or your son’s life, be in danger, then
your duty would be to save yourself, my
child. The commandment is not: Thou
shalt love thy neighbor better than thyself
—but ‘as thyself.””

“You feel sure that he takes opium or
morphine, Father?”

“Yes, I feel sure of it, from what you
have told me.”

‘“And are people ever really saved from
it?”

“Yes, my child. One of the best men
that I kno“ —a fellow worker wnh me here,
—was a morphinomaniac.”

*“How.was he saved, Father?”

“By God’s mercy and his own desire.” -

‘“Ah, Father, that is just itt Will he—
will my husband desire to be saved? Will
he let me help him?”’

““The effort must be yours—the result is
with God. 1If, after youhave honestly tried
by every means in your power—and failed
—then—I, a Roman Catholic priest, to
whom marriage is a sacrament, say to vou,
‘Go home to your own land and your own
kinsfolk.”” He spoke solemnly. His face
looked stern for the first time.

Sophy rose. Her spirit was stilled, but
her body felt as though it had been beaten
with staves. Every bone and nerve ached
dully. The priest rose, too. She looked at
him timidly.

**Can you give me your blessing, Father?’

His lovely smile melted the stern look.
Instinctively she knelt, and he stretched
out his hands, making the sign of the cross
in the air above her bent head.

The grave Latin words of benediction
rolled solemnly over her. Her spirit felt
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folded in a soothing peace. She rose trem-
bling a little.

*1 wish I could thank you—as I want to,
Father,” she whispered.

“Thank God, my child.
me.”

*Yes; I believe that.”

“Would it help you to come here some-
times, to this simple house dedicated to the
Mother of Compassion?”

“Yes, Father; but-———"

“Would your.husband be displeased if he
knew that you came?”

“Yes, Father; he hates the Catholic
religion.”

“Then do not come, my child. But re-
member that I am here if you need me. My
prayers will follow you. I will have a
novena for you. Be of good courage.”

Sophy gazed at him. The tears gathered

-again. She could not speak. Going out
silently, she got into the musty cab. She
waslike one wrapped in a thick dream.

Mechanically she gave the cabman her
address. She remembered nothing of the
drive home. Her eyes were turned in-
ward. Father Raphacl's blessing seemed
to cling about her like a soft vestment.

He sent you to
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Within itssoothing folds she nestled wearily
and was comforted.

XV

Docror CARFEW came at one o’clock.
He was a tall, sinewy man with light-bluc,
prominent eyes, very piercing, and thick,
yellow-gray curls that stuck out below the
brim of his hat as though supporting it.
He put a few brief yet searching questions
to Sophy, then asked to sce the patient.
He did not wish Sophy to be present.
Gaynor remained with him at his reequest.
After half an hour he came down-stairs.
Sophy sat waiting, her hands wrung to-
gether again.  She had put back her rings.

She paled when she saw him enter, and
her cyes darkened. He drew up a chair
without ceremony, and sat down facing her.

“This is a grave case, Mrs. Chesney,” he
said, in his abrupt no-nonsensc-now voice.
“1I gathered from your husband’s valet that
you have not a clear idea .

“No, I have not,” she said.

“There is no doubt about it. Your hus-
band is the victim of a most fatal habit.”

She continued looking at him in silence.

It was as if it paralyzed her to hear these long-surmised horrors put into plain words
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‘“Have you neverevensuspected the cause
of his ailment?”” he asked brusquely.

“Yes; but I did not know enough to be
certain.”

“Itis a clear cAse—a very clear case, and
an aggravated one,” said Carfew. “Mr.
Chesney is a morphinomaniac. He is so
addicted to the drug that he varies the ef-
fect with cocaine—takes them alternatcly—-
both drugs hypodermically.”

Sophy sat as before, gazing at him with-
outa word. It was as if it paralyzed her to
hear these long-surmised horrors put into
plain words.  Carfew glanced at her with
some irritation.

“I hope you are not going to allow your-
self to give way to an attack of nerves be-
cause I speak frankly,” he said.

Sophy gave a little start, as if waking.

“Idonot have attacksof nerves,” she said
quietly. The great man looked mollified.

‘““Pardon my blunt speech,” he said, “but
I am so used to ladies collapsing into hys-
terics under such circumstances. That—
or not believing a word I say,” he added.

“I believe all that you say. What must
I do?”

“Ah—there is the difficulty. I must tell
you at once that it is out of the question to
think of trying to deal with such a case in
the patient’s own home.  He should be sent
at once to a sanatorium.”

“He would never consent,”
in a dull voice.

“Good heavens, my dear lady! Are you
dreaming of consulting the wishes of a
maniac?”

“He is not al“ays like this, Doctor Car-
few. At times he is perfectly rational.”

“Quite so. When he has had neither too
much nor too little of either drug. To be
in an apparently normal condition, now that
he is saturated with the poison, his system
must daily absorb a certain amount of
either cocaine or morphia. Too little racks
his nerves. Too much turns him into a
madman.”

Sophy paled even more; then she said
apathetically, I know positively that he
would refuse to go to such a place as that
you mentioned.”

Carfew rose and took a few turns about
the room. Then he came and stood near.

*“Mrs.  Chesney,” he said, “your hus-
band wax within an ace of death last night.
T will not enter into medical detail.  Only
the prompt intelligence of his servant saved

said Sophy,
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him. Do you purpose allowing him to de-
stroy himself rather than face his anger?”

“It isn’t the question of his anger alone,
Doctor Carfew. It is the question of his
family—of his mother. Lady Wychoote
must be consulted.”

Carfew looked at her intently.

“What is Lady Wychcote like? Is she
a reasonable woman?” he asked.

Exhausted and wretched as she was,
Sophy could almost have smiled.

“Not always, I fear,” she said gently.

“Quite so. Just as I thought—a blind
alley. Will you tell this—er—not always
reasonable lady, from me—from Algernon
Carfew—that her son is the same as lost to
her if she cannot find sufficient reasonable-
ness to have him committed to a sanator-
ium for his own good?”

“Yes; I will tell her.”

*But you think it won’t have much effect
—ch?”

“I'm afraid she won'’t believe me.”

Carfew glared.

“Then send her to me,” he said. It was
the voice of an imperator of Medicine.

“She might not be willing to see you.”

“Mh! This complicates matters. For
the present moment, Mr. Chesney is out of
danger. I have given his man—Naylor?”’

*Gaynor.”

“1 have given Gaynor full instructions.
The attack will be over in twenty-four hours.
He has taken a most amazing amount of
cocaine within the last three days—winding
up with a huge dose of morphia. Cocaine
excites; morphia soothes—in the end.
When was he last violent?”

Sophy felt as though choking. “Last
evening,” she managed to articulate.

“Quite so. Very violent indeed, 1 pre-

sume. Was he abusive?”
“Yes.”
“Mh! Well, it rests with you and er—

Lady Wychfield—Wychcote?-—quite so. I
will not undertake the case under the pres-
ent conditions. By the way—make no
mistake about this man Naylor. He has
been very faithful. If he had not suc-
ceeded in persuading his master to moder-
ate the drug at times—well—"" he paused,
then said abruptly, * Mr. Chesney would
vither have been dead or a hopeless lunatic.”

“Yes," said Sophy.

Cariew looked at her carnestly.
his hard, acute visage softened.

*I sce you're tryving hard to be brave,”

Then
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he said. “You've had a scvere shock.
Allow me to prescribe for you at least.”

*Thank you,” she said faintly.

*Then go to bed and let your maid rub
you with alcohol—a soothing friction. Then
darken your room and try to sleep.”

“Thank you very much,” said Sophy
again, and this time she smiled faintly.

*“Ha! I know what that smile means.
That it’s easy for a medical ignoramus to
prescribe.sleep when there’s no dose of that
bestof physicsavailable. But believe me, my
dear lady "—here his voice softened again—
" exhaustion is double first cousin to sleep.
You are in a very exhausted condition.”

*I will try,” saidSophy patiently.

“Good!” he exclaimed. He went to-
ward the door, then turned again.

“Tell Lady Wych—yes, Wychcote.
Thanks! Tell her if she does not believe
what I say, to ask her son to show her his
barearms. Good-afternoon.” He was gone.

Before Sophy followed his advice and
went to lie down, she sent a telegram to
Lady Wychcote, who was on a visit to some
friends in Paris. The telegram said:

Cecil seriously but not dangerously ill. Must
consult you. When may I expect to see you?
SopHY CHESNEY.

When this was done, she went to her
room and let Tilda fuss over her and make
her comfortable on the bed. Carfew was
right; scarcely had she lain down than she
dropped into a profound sleep which lasted
for several hours. She was roused by the
feeling of some one in the room, and
waked fully to sense the smoky, aromatic
odor of souchong tea, and to see Tilda’s
anxious face gazing at her over a tray.

*That’s nice of you to think of bringing
my tea here, Tilda,” she said. ‘“What
o'clock is it?”

“Near five, m'm.”

Sophy drank two cups of the pungent,
stimulating liquid, but could not eat any-
thing, much to the girl's distress. She then
sent her for Gaynor.

She was sitting in an armchair near the
window when he entered—looking still pale
and ill herself. No one could have divined
from the man’s face that he felt deeply
sorry for this tall, “foreign” lady who had
always been rather haughty with him, but
such was the fact. He felt as much com-
passion for her as though she had been one
of his own class—*“in service”” with him.
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“Gaynor—" began Sophy. Her lip
trembled in spite of her.  She turned her
head and looked out of the window for asec-
ond; then she went on tirmly: “I've sent
for you to thank vyou—for what you've
tried to do for Mr. Chesney, Gaynor.
And for coming to me—about a—about
Doctor Carfew this morning.”’

“I am grateful to you, madam. I only
did my duty,” said Gaynor, but the impas-
sive expression of his face stirred slightly.
*‘Allow me to thank you for mentioning
it, madam,”" he added, in a low voice.

“And, Gaynor—I have been thinking
deeply over this. I shall not mention
either to Mr. Chesney or her ladyship that
you suggested my sending for a doctor.”

Alook of faint surprisestolcinto theman’s
face, but he kept a respectful silence.

““The reason I do this,” continued Sophy,
“‘is because I want you to remain with Mr.
Chesney—I want you to—" she paused,
then she lifted her eyes to his deferentially
expressionless ones and said, in that human
way which she had learned in a land where
faithful servants are truly “as those of the
household”—*I want you to help me to
help him, Gaynor.”

For one instant the neutral look which
was the livery of his face, as it were, fell
from it, and Sophy saw a deeply moved
fellow being gazing at her. Then the
valet recovered himself.

“I will consider it an honor as well as a
duty to be of service to you, madam.”

“Very well, Gaynor. Then we must keep
nothing that concerns Mr. Chesney from
each other. I will be quite frank with you
—you must be’ equally frank with me.”

‘It shall be as you wish, madam, in every
respect.”

“That is all for the moment. Later, I
shall get you to give me a clear account of —
of everything. So that I shall—know how
to—to act in emergencies.”

“Very good, madam.”

“Is Mr. Chesney still—asleep?”

“He will sleep probably until to-morrow
afternoon, madam.”

‘Let me know when he recovers. I shall
trust to you to tell me when it is best for
me to sce him.”

*T will. madam.”

“ Then—good-night, Gaynor.”

**Good-night, madam. T hope that you
will rest well.”

The etfect of this interview was to make
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the man feel for the first time a sense of
harsh judgment against his master. * Before
then, Sophy had been to him only a beauti-
ful figurehead on the craft of his master’s
destiny. Now she had become a figure in
the sum of his own sad-colored existence.
She had touched the chord of fellow feeling
in his narrow but deep heart. He per-
ceived before him a “divided duty.” But
he would not fail her, even if it lost him his
post near a master to whom he was sin-
cerely devoted in spite of his savage faults.
Now, Gaynor had not only to consider the
ugly fact that Chesney was * wrecking him-
self.” He was also wrecking the life of that
beautiful lady who had spoken to him just
now like a friend. But Sophy had done a
wise thing when she had spoken to the ser-
vant as though he were a man only. She
had made him feel that she was her hus-
band’s sincere friend. She had won for
herself a staunch and powerful ally in a des-
perate fight against great odds.

Lady Wychcote arrived next morning
and drove straight from the train to the
house in Regent’s Park. She was still a
beautiful woman, but as Cecil had told
Sophy during their engagement, with that
peculiar British frankness in speaking of the
closest relations, she was ‘“as hard as nails,”
and her beauty was also adamantine.
Though sixty, she did not look more than
forty-five, but her make-up was judicious
and wonderfully well done. There were
people who said that Cecily Wychcote had
gone to Paris for six months or so, and
there,in a mysterious seclusion,had had the
skin peeled from her face by some adept in
the art of flaying, and that this explained the
absence of wrinkles ‘“at her age.” True,
wrinkles, in the ordinary sense of the word,
she had not; her well-chiseled face was as
smooth and empty of expression in repose
as a Wedgewood plaque and its patina was
as rare a work of art, but her icy eyes, still
as blue as cobalt, could express many things
very admirably, as could her dclicate, thin
lips and nostrils.  She had worn a wig for
many years, beginning thus carly in antic-
ipation of scanty locks, much as Hannibal
is said to have gone about, even in time of
war, with the Carthagenian equivalent of
a scratch-wig secreted on his person, in
case of sudden baldness.  Lady Wych-
cote's wig was as conservative as the poli-
tics of her house. It was a fair brown, and
hereand there the artist had woven in gray
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hairs. She dressed exquisitely. She was
the modern type of young-old woman in its
highest perfection. Only her language,
like her mind, had a taint of early Victor-
ianism, but of this she was totally unaware.

XVI

LApy WyYCHCOTE entered the drawing-
room abruptly, very smart and untravel-
stained in her blue-serge gown, with little
gilet and toque of purple velvet. She never
suffered from seasickness, and, through her
veil of black, dotted tulle, she certainly did
not look more than five-and-forty. She
barely gave herself time to brush her
daughter-in-law’s cheek with the chenille
dots of her veil and mutter, ‘“ How d'ye
do?” In the same breath, in her brittle,
imperious voice, she rapped out:

“What'’s the matter with Cecil? What
does Craig Hopkins say?”’

Before she could be answered and in
spite of a real anxiety, she seated herself.
Though she was a tall woman, Sophy was
at least two inches taller, and this always
aggravated her. She liked to look down on
people, literally as well as metaphorically.

““Doctor Hopkins has not seen Cecil,”
said Sophy.

“Eh!” cried Lady Wychcote sharply.
“What'’s that? What d’you say?” She
reared her head suddenly and looked at
Sophy along her delicate nose. “D’you
mean to tell me that you haven’t consulted
a_doctor about your husband?”

“Yes; I have seen a doctor—but not
Doctor Hopkins.”

“You have—seen—a—doctor—but not the
family physician? Your reasons, pray?”’

The tone was scathing, even insolent.
Sophy’s calmness did not forsake her.

“I have some very painful things to tell
you, Lady Wychcote. Please try to listen
patiently.”

‘“Patiently?” She put up her face-a-
main. The dotted veil prevented her from
seeing clearly through it, but the motion
was all that she desired. This habit of
sarcastic echoing was one of her most try-
ing and effective methods.  ““Pray explain
yourself,” she added, in a tart voice.

Sophy explained very thoroughly.  When
she had finished, her mother-in-law drew
her eyelids together, and said through nar-
rowed lips, *“How did you come to think of
this Doctor Carfew?”
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‘I asked for a nerve specialist’s address.
Gaynor knew of this one.”

“You sent for a physician for my son at
a servant’s instigation?”’

Sophy frowned a little.

“I went to Doctor Carfew myself-—of
my own accord. Please take another tone
with me, Lady Wychcote,” sheadded dryly.
“I think that you forget what Gaynor has
been to your son.”

““An excellent valet, I believe.”

“And a sick-nurse and—a friend,” said
Sophy firmly.

“Pardon me,” said her mother-in-law,

as firmly. ' “In the States you may select
servants for friends. In England it is not
the custom.”

Sophylooked at her with a pale smile.

I really do not see where you gain any-
thing for your son, Lady Wychcote, by
insulting his wife.”

They looked at each other in silencefora
moment; then Lady Wychcote said, “Is
Cecil awake?”

“I do not think so.
me word in that case.”

“You evidently rely on this man Gaynor
for everything.”

“I have no one else to rely on.”

Lady Wychcote rose.  “I musttellyou,”
she said, “that I intend sending for Craig
Hopkins at once.”

“I wired for you to consult you,” said
Sophy evenly.

“Quite so. And I presume that you are
not surprised that I refuse to take the opin-
ion of a quack on a matter so near to me as
the health of my son.”

“I do not think that Doctor Carfew can
be justly called a quack. Heis celebrated.”

“Pardon me; but that’s nonsense. All
so-called specialists are quacks, more or less.
And I believe that Cagliostro was a very
celebrated person.”

Sophy shrugged her shoulders.  “T only
beg that whatever you decide to do will be
done quickly,"” she said.

“You shall be gratitied.  Craig Hopkins
shall be here within the hour. T will go for
him myscl’—and return with him.”

*“Thanks.” said Sophy gravely. This
“thanks " scemed to irritate Lady Wych-
cote beyond endurance.  She turned pale
under her rouge, and bit the shreds of what
had once been a lovely though heartless
mouth.

“1 don’t doubt,” she said, at last, ** that

Gaynor was to send
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Hopkins’ opinion will coincide with mine.
I am convinced that the whole matter has
been grossly exaggerated.”

““Of course a physician can be the only
judge of that,” said Sophy still quietly.

Though her mother-in-law had adopted
this outrageous manner to her, yet she felt
sorry for her. She knew that Cecil was
her favorite son, and that she had dreamed
dreams of his future greatness. She knew,
also, that half her present anger came from
the dreadful doubt that she tried vainly to
conceal by this show of sarcastic insolence.
Lady Wychcote had reached the age when,
in mothers of her type, the affections wane
as the ambitions wax. She desired to have
her pride satisfied rather than her heart
filled. And of her two sons, one was an
easy-going invalid, and the other a brilliant
failure. And Lady Wychcote herself was
bitterly thinking, as she bruised Sophy’s
spirit with her hard, implacable eyes:
“This woman has been the ruin of Cecil.
If he had married a clever woman of his
own class and country, she could have made
him. How many Englishmen have been
made politically by their wives! Even
Chatham-—one never hears much of his wife,
to be sure—but there’s the fact. His first
really active, successful part in politics was
taken shortly after he married her.”

She was so violently prejudiced against
Sophy that she actually could not see her
beauty. “A bean-pole like that,” she
thought bitterly, “with hair in streaks as
though it were sunburnt—and a nigger
accent. And now she rewards his infatua-
tion by believing the tirst loathsome slander
against him-—got up by a servant and a
quack!”

But when Doctor Hopkins came and had
scen Cecil (he also requested to see him
alone, and would have neither Sophy nor
Lady Wychcote go in with him), he looked
very grave and stated that in his opinion,
also, Mr. Chesney was suffering from the
overuse of opiates.

“‘Opiates? That is an elastic term,”
said Lady \Wychcote impatiently. *‘Say
plainly what you mean, please.”

Hopkins looked pained, but answered
straightforwardly that, in his opinion also,
Mr. Chesney was in the habit of taking
morphia hypodermically.

“Why hypodermically?”
Wy-chcote.

* It is sclf-evident, your ladyship.

asked Lady
His
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arms are in a terrible condition from the
use of the syringe.”

Lady Wychcote grew pale. And Sophy,
looking at her, thought how strange it was
that her random slander of herself, Sophy,
had so come home to her. She had accused
her daughter-in-law oi giving her son drugs
—idly. as she said such bitter, untrue things
of people when displeased with them, not
counting the cost to others involved. -She
had noticed Cecil’s growing eccentricity,
and in order to attribute it more directly to
what she termed his “disastrous’’ marriage,
had accused Sophy of this dark thing.
And now, lo!—the dark thing was no lie
but the truth only it was her son himself,
who was his own destroyer, 1ot the woman
whom she hated.

She rallied suddenly, rearing her head
back with the gesture habitual to her.

“I wish to see for myself,” she said
haughtily, moving toward the door. ‘“He
will not know. Show me these marks on
his arms.”

*No!” said Sophy, in a low voice, step-
ping in front of her.

“What! You dare try to prevent me
from seeing my son!”

“I shall prevent you from going to him
while he is helpless—unconscious——for such
a purpose.’

She laid her hand on a bell near-by.

‘“Let me pass,” said Lady Wychcote, in a
suffocated voice. Doctor Hopkins looked
thei image of respectability in dlstress

*“No,” said Sophy again; “if you insist,
I shall be forced to ring and give orders
that no one is to be admitted to my hus-
band's room.”

*You would dare do that?”

“I would do it. You are in my house,
Lady Wychcote.”

* My son’s house.”

“I am his wife. I must do what I know
that he would wish. Don’t force me to
extremities.”

Just here Gaynor knocked at the door.

** Mr. Chesney is asking for you, madam,”
he said to Sophy.

“Does he know that I am here?” put in
Lady Wychcote quickly.

‘“‘No, your ladyship. He is hardly him-
self yet. I have told him nothing.”

‘““Are you going to see him?”’ asked she,
in a hard angry voice, turning to Sophy.

“I suppose, at least, that you will have
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the—the—"" she choked on the word; she
longed to say “decency,” but the servant's
presence forbade—‘“the civility to tell him
that his mother is here and, wishes to sce
him.”

“Yes; I will tell him,” said Sophy.

She went up to Cecil's room and ap-
proached the bed. He recognized her step
instantly, and said in a weak voice,

“Sophy?”

“Yes, Cecil—it’s Sophy.”

““Nearer,” he murmured; ‘ come nearer."”

Shebent down to him. The close, stale
after-smell of fever reeked up to her from
his unshaven face. She felt very pitiful
toward him. All the hatred had ebbed
from her heart. Yet she shrank from him;
he was repellent to her.

“Sophy—what—what did I do—that
night?”’ came the dragging voice.

Her hand clenched in the folds of her
gown. He had taken the other and was
fumbling it in his nerveless fingers.

“You were very excited— We’ll talk
of that later, when you’re stronger.”

“No—now—now— It hurts my head—
trying to work the thing out. Was I—
did 1I-—"

“You were angry. You said unkind
things to me. But that’s over.”

Hewassilent. Heseemeddozing. Then
he roused again.

“It’s a hellish—shame,’ he murmured,
in that spent voice. The violent words
contrasted painfully with the weak tones.

“What is?”’ she said, humoring him.

“Your having—a chap like me—for a
husband.”

“You're ill,
to sleep again.
mother is here.
her?”’

“Damnation—no!” he said. Then he
seemed to think better of it.

“Well—since the old lady's lowered her
crest enough to come, send her up,” he
muttered. “Don’t lethertalk, though ”

“T’ll tell her that you can't bear any
talking.”

She moved toward the door.

“Sophy?”

“Yes?”

“Could you kiss a chap?”’

She went back and kissed his forehead.

“Sophy,” he said again weakly. Then
he turned his face into the pillow. She
heard smothered sobs. This was dreadiul.

Cecil. Don’t worry. Try
But wait a minutc-—your
Would you like to sce
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She knelt down by him and put her arm
across his heaving shoulders.

“Don’t—don’t!” she pleaded. ‘‘Oh, Ce-
cil—don’t! It will all come right. I'm
here; I'll stand by you.”

His weak fingersfumbledagain and found
her own.

“I'm all right,” he muttered. “Just a
bit weak. Go send the mater up. Don’t
let her jaw, though.”

Lady Wychcote came down from her son’s
room looking encouraged and triumphant.

“He seems perfectly rational,” she said,
speaking pointedly to Hopkins. “I really
think you must have exaggerated the seri-
ousness of the case.”

“Let us hope so,” he said cautiously;
“but I fear not.”

“Will youundertake the case?” she then
asked.

Hopkins  glanced uncomfortably in
Sophy’s direction. This high-handed pro-
cedure of the mother-in-law in the presence
of Chesney’s wife and in his own house,
made the man of medicine acutely ill at
ease. He faltered out, “I—er—have not
much experience in these—er—cases.”

Sophy did not interfere. As soon as
Cecil was well enough, she intended to tell
him everything and see if she could not en-
gage his higher self to fight with her against
his lower. She listened in calm silence,
therefore, to the dialogue between Lady
Wychcote and the man who had for years
been the family physician.

‘““Nonsense!” Lady Wychcote exclaimed
sharply, in reply to Hopkins’ faltering ob-
jection. ‘It is simply a matter of nurses
andrégime. You have nurses that you can
rely on, I suppose?”

“I can certainly procure suitable nurses,
your ladyship. But I believe that in these
—er—cases the patient’s cooperation is
most important. And the—er—conditions
should be favorable.”

“Good heavens! Vou don’t mean to
suggest a sanatorium, I hope?”

“Noj; not a sanatorium exactly—but—
er—in town—in a town like London—there
arc—the drug is too casily obtained.”

* My good man,” she cried impatiently;
‘““all this is beside the mark! What better
place can you want than Dynchurst?  We
will take him to Dynchurst.”

*Perhaps that would be a good idea, your
ladyship,” said Hopkins, looking greatly
relieved.  “I could attend kim here until
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his system had somewhat recovered tone,
and then with—er—a proper nurse, or
nurses, in attendance, he could be removed
to your country seat. I believe you have
an excellent physician there, have younot?”

“Yes; a very able man indeed.”

Hopkins turned nervously to Sophy.

“How does the idea of such an arrange-
ment strike you, Mrs. Chesney?”

“I think that everything will depend on
what my husband himself wishes when he
is stronger, Doctor Hopkins.”

“Quite so; quite so.”

Lady Wychcote again addressed him
abruptly.

““What is your opinion of this man Gay-
nor—my son’s valet?”

“Why—he seems a very intelligent,
worthy person indeed, your ladyship!”

“You think he may be safely left in his
present position?”’

Sophy rose.

““There can be no question of dismissing
Gaynor,” she said, looking quietly at her
mother-in-law. Not only her will but her
mind and her soul seemed made of iron to
her in that moment.

Lady Wychcote herself felt that she had
gone a little too far.

““No one thought of dismissing the fel-
low,” she said curtly.

Sophy said: ‘“Oh—then I misunderstood.
1 beg your pardon.”

The little doctor, whom Lady Wychcote
had elected years ago to his present position
as her medical adviser, chiefly because he
was like wax in her firm hands, now made
his delighted escape. He saw Gaynor be-
fore leaving, and left instructions and
prescriptions galore in his hands. Sophy
suffered this, also, with perfect tranquillity,
because she knew that Gaynor had already
had other instructions, and would follow
only those of the physician in whose au-
thority he believed.

When her mother-in-law also took her
departure, Sophy turned to Gaynor, who
had becn summoned again to convey Lady
Wychcote’s parting messages to her son.
She smiled a very weary, kind smile at the
little gray servitor and said,

“I’'m afraid we shall have to fight it out
pretty much alone together, Gaynor.” .

Then Gaynor emerged from his shell of
reserve for an instant, and startled himself.

* The Almighty is verypowerful, madam,”
is what he said.

The nest instalment of Shadows of Flames will appiar in the January issue.
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A War Story of American Enterprise

("PASSED BY THE CENSOR")

Being the Dramatic Romance of How, betwcen the Ultimatum to Servia, July
23d, and the Declaration of War, August 1st, the mighty Gas Industry of
America was Protected, and Cheaper Light was Assured for the American People,

By Francis Bellamy .

HIS is a War-Story of foresight
and prompt, daring action.
The foresight of it began a year
ago. The sudden, courageous
action was a few weeks ago.
THE FORESIGHT

A year ago, Mr. Sidney Mason, the presi-
dent of the Welsbach Company, declared:
“A great War is coming, with Germany on
one side and England on the other.

“It may be soon, it may be later,” he
said to his directors (and also to members
of a Senate Committee when the Tariff Bill
was up). “But, it is inevitable; and when
it comes, England’s fleet will stop our impor-
tations from Germany. We must prepare.”

Now, the gas-mantles, which have
made gas the softest and brightest light
in the world, are made from Nitrate of
Thorium. The Thorium ore comes chiefly
from Brazil. But the chemical re-agent
which reduces Thorium to a Nitrate is made
in Germany and Austria. So, the Thorium
ore has been sent to Europe, which, in turn,
hasshippedthefinished Nitrateof Thoriumto
the American manufacturersof gas-mantles.

Thus, for all our gas-mantles we have
heretofore been dependent on Germany.

THE EFFECT OF EUROPE’'S WAR ON OUR
GASLIGHT

“Here is what war between Germany and
England would do to America,” said Mr.
Mason.

“ First, that war would ultimately stop
the making of gas-mantles.

“Second, the whole gas-lighting industry
would be at stake. For this arrest of the
supply of gas-mantles would reduce the
output of our American Gas Plants more
than half. ‘Gaslight’ now signifies gas-
mantle light, and nearly fifty-five per cent.
of the whole gas output is burned through
these mantles.

“Such a collapse in gas production, all
over the country, would menace the Ameri-
can gas industry—involving investments of

o
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hundreds of millions of dollars, and the
savings of hundreds of thousands of small
investors.

“Third, it would mean that every munic-

ipality, either city or village, which uses
gas (in part or in whole) for public lighting,
would suddenly be up against darkness in
the streets, or else the costly installation of
electric light systems, with higher taxes.

““ Fourth, it would mean that every Amer-
ican home, in which gas-mantles now make
a light as soft and brilliant as the day,
would be suddenly robbed of that common
necessity. Nine out of ten of all who now
use gas for lighting would be driven to
electricity, with its higher cost.

“Therefore,” he argued, ‘‘the Welsbach
Company, at least, must be prepared fer
the eventuality of a European War.”

There was the proposition: Prepare.

The first step in this preparation for the
effects of the inevitable Warwas thegradual
collection of immense lots of Thorium ore.
Enough of it is now piled in the space be-
hind the factory to supply the country with
mantles for years to come.

Itneeded but the chemical re-agent, made
in Germany, to reduce it to the essential
base from which the mantles are made.

That is the story of the long foresight.

THE RAPID-FIRE ACTION

Then something happened overnight.

On July 23d Austria sent its Ultimatum
to Servia.

Within twenty-four hours the Welsbach
Company had ordered its purchasers to

‘buy up every available pound of the im-

ported re-agent, held by jobbers and im-
porters, from coast to coast.

Enough of the chemical re-agent was
secured within two or three days to make
(by its application to the Thorium ore
already stored-up) enough mantles to supply
all America for a year.

The long foresight had gathered thou-
sands of tons of the ore; the quick action ob-
tained the chemical that could transform it.
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A War Story of American Enterprise

(Continued from preceding page)

But with the two elements together (and
in plenty), it became possible at once to
avert the national disaster to gaslight which
was impending. It also became possible
to supply the regular gas-mantle demand
until American enterprise shall be able to
manufacture enough of the re-agent, here
at home, to meet all future demands.

This master-stroke was all between the
first little shadow of War on July 23d and
the Declaration of War on August 1st.
By that time the price of the precious
chemical re-agent had jumped 400 per cent.

THE DAY WAS WON

But the Gas-lighting Industry had been
saved.

Countless small investors in gas plants
in every town had been safeguarded from
loss.

Continuance of public gaslight had been
insured to all cities and villages.

The innumerable homes where the soft
mantle-light is an every-night comfort had
been protected.

It was a daring, and a masterly ‘stroke.

But it was the American brand of courage,
which sees straight and acts quick.

It was America’s first answer to Europe’s
merciless War: “ You shall not feller Amer-
ican induslry, nor cause our people loss. Vou
shall see what Made-in-America can mean.”

‘Thus, the First Act of this new Wels-
bach enterprise, started by the War,
undertaken with American foresight
and quickness, has PRESERVED a
daily necessity to All the People.

WHAT THEN

But if that First Act was thrilling, the
Second Act, you will admit, is amazing.

Act I. was an example that our proud
old American spirit of ‘“go ahead” has not
lost its nerve. Act I now shows the newer
American spirit— that Advance brings with
it an Obligation: that a big Advantage
should be made Mutual.

For the Welsbach Company followed its
brilliant Made-in-America stroke with a
notice of a sweeping Reduction in Prices.

That overnight emancipation from Eu-
rope and the simultaneous reduction in
prices make a story the like of which has
not been seen before in American business.

Look back a minute.

The Welsbach gas-mantles have always
been the standard of high quality.

Their prices, tor the higher grades, have

When writ
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always been higher than those of other gas-
mantles: (1) because of their rare quality
and higher cost of production, (2) because
they gave a brighter light for every cubic-
footof gas, (3) because they lasted longer.

But long before this War broke out, the
Welsbach Company had planned to reduce
the prices of their finer grades. By new
efficiencies the Company had been preparing
for the reduction.

TO DARE AGAIN

When the War came, and the revolu-
tionary readjustment became necessary,
the company resolved mnot lo postpone the
nolice of Reduced Prices.

The Made-in-Ainerica operation was an
untried path. But there was no dilly-
dally about the plan of price-reduction.

Danton, in the most perplexing hour of
the French Revolution, said that France’s
only safety was “to dare, and dare again,
and then to dare.”

So, too, the Welsbach ‘“dared again, and
then dared.”

It notonly equipped itself, within a week,
to cut loose from Europe.

It also enlarged its plant, and hired
800 new workmen, and began to work day
and night to supply all America.

THE PEOPLE’S GAIN

Then the Company gave notice that it
would henceforth sell its high-grade Wels-
bach and Reflex mantles at a reduction of
from THIRTY to FORTY per cent. from
its former prices. Grades formerly costing
35 cents now sell at 25 cents, and grades
formerly 25 cents now sell at 15 cents.

It furthermore pledged the public that
every Welsbach mantle made under the
new conditions, and sold at a lower price,
shall beabsolutel yupto the former standard,
which has made the Welsbach reputation.

Why should not the People share in the
advantages to come through increased
efficiency and greater production?

For it is the People’s long appreciation
of the Welsbach quality which now enables
the Welsbach Company to create its own
resource instead of depending on Europe.

Thus the Second Act of this recent
Welsbach enterprise—a Forty per cent.
reduction in price—is a fair example of
how the new adjustments in American
business, forced by War, may be made
to work to the advantage of All the
People.
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Will there be a Victrola in
your home this Christmas?

Mahogany or cak

You can search the whole world over and not
find another gift that will bring so much pleasure

to every member of the family.

Any Victor dealer in any city in the world will gladly
demonstrate the Victrola and play any music you wish
to hear.

Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A,

Bertiner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Cansdian Distributors

Always use Victor Machines with Victor Records and Victor Needles—
thecambination, There is no other way to get the unequaled Victor tone.
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If you could see the Germs
in Your Throat

—if you might look, with microscopic vision, into the
hidden chambers of the throat and see the malignant
germ-life teeming there—as we see it, by proxy, in
Professor Piorowski’s experiments—the sight would
more than convince you of the wvital necessity of

throat protection.

m-life afier the

ormamint

E GERM-KILLING THROAT TABLET

Digitized by

The throat is the germs’ easlest route into the system.

Germ destruction, therefore, becomes a duty of the

first importance.
Piorowski has shown, is
the most trustworthy
.means of achieving this
throat ‘‘cleanliness.”

Little tablets, handy, pleas-
ing in taste—they freen the
saliva a most effective germ-
icide that disinfects the most
secluded cornersof the throat.
And taken occasionally, they
not only soothe away irrita~
tion but forestallmore serious
ailments. Endorsed by over
10,000 physicians, 50 tablets
for S0c—at all druggists.

A. WULFING & CO.
25 E. Irving Place, New York
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‘Good Light is easy to get

Good light makes seeing easy °
and comfortable. Everybody knows
this, but not everybody knows what
good light is.
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Most people think good light is
bright, dazzling light. That's the
worst kind of poor light—worse even
than dim light. It irritates the eyes
and makes premature glasses neces- |
sary and is especially bad for children.
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Good light is soft, luxurious radi-
ance; is kind to the eyes, and easy to
see by, read by and work by. Alb_Bow) on Macbeth. Evans fixtore soltens

the light, makes it easy on the eyes
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Macbeth-Evans Lighting Equipment
(with Alba and Decora Glassware)

Alba and Decora globes and shades on Macbeth-Evans fixtures
soften the light, make it easy on the eyes, and direct it where
it is needed.

Alba and Decora are beautiful and efficient, show the decorations
and surroundings at their best, and get more and better light from
the same current, or even less current —save you money.

How to get Good Light
You can usually get good light by a few simple changes when
you know the facts. To get the facts, tear off and sign the coupon
at the bottom, check the subject which interests you and
mail to us. We will also send you a Portfolio of Individual
Lighting Suggestions for your need.
Macbeth-Evans Glass Company Pittsburgh

Sales and Showrnoms alse in New Vork, Chicagn, Philadelphia, St. Louis, Noston, Cincinnati
Cleveland, Dallas, San Francisco }vg:cbeth Evans Glass Co Ltd Toronto
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EAR OFF — CHECK SUBJECT — SIGN AND MAILRaalaiaiaroers!

Macbeth-Evans Glass Co., Pitsburgh: Sead article on Good Light for subject checked and
Portfolio of Individusal Lighting Suggestlons for my needs to name and address signed below: A-12-14

1—Homes 3—Restaurants 5—Offices 7—Hotels 9—Theatres L1—Churches
3-Department Stores  4—Stores 6—Clubs 8—Banks 10—Hospitals
G When y'u write, please mention the Cosmopohuﬁﬂ ginal %
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PHOTOGRAPH THIS
BOTTLE AND LABEL
ON YOUR MEMORY

Don’t Suffer
With Stiff,
Aching Limbs

Don’t be inconvenienced and anneyed
by tired, inflamed muscles. Massage the
parts with Absorbine Jr., the American-
made germicide-liniment, and rout out the
trouble.  Athletes do. They know that
Absorbine]r. pcnetratesqmcklvand reduces the
sorcness and inflammation—that it is powerful
and cflicacious in cases of serious sprains,
wrenches, torn ligaments and painful affections.

ABSORBINE J#

THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT

TRADE MARK REG. U. 8. PAT. OFF.
It is a different kind of liniment. It is

a safe ANTISEPTIC and GERMICIDE
Applied to an open sore or wound, it kills the germs, makes the
part aseptic and promotes rapid and healthy healing. That is why
it is so good for cuts and bruises.

Absorbine Jr. is non-poisonous and non-destructive of tissue—it is
highly concentrated and only a few drops are required at an applica-
tion. A 10% solution is sufficiently strong for most uses and is also
germicidal.  This solution may be used beneficially as a spray or gargle for infected sore throat.

HEALING—COOLING—SOOTHING

Absorbine Jr. is also a discutient and resolvent, effective in reducing Bursal Enlargements,
Cysts, Swollen Glands or Veins. Use Absorbine Jr. where you
want relief quickly and permanently. il Lewona [1!
lluns
Athletes and Trainers use Absorbine Jr. not only to overcome ah[:w thata 25 "'Y

\ these conditions but as a preventive. After severe exercise a rub g{‘,“,;,'ﬁ;‘m';z,?,mg""" Rt

121\ down with Absorbine Jr. diluted (one ounce to a quart of s‘: J201perNoent ¥ solution killy
Cus. water or Witch Hazel,) limbers up the stiff joints and muscles, o Cas
A 10 per cent. solution kills
stops inflammation and prevents soreness. This solution | A 10 ipntheris and Baciios
N\ s also antiseptic and germicidal. Colf Gommu —
W.EYOUNG. | Absorbine Jr. is sold by druggists at $1.00 4 oz and $2.00 17 o2, B.,"..,s-.f{.f;g‘;\.."“ uten
bottle, or sent direct, charges paid. Descriptive pamphlet and A 1 per cent. soluunn kills
6 're.-nle Street,\,  dctailed laboratory reports by many American and European | skin coccl (from E
Soriagfield, Mass. chemists. frec to physicians and dentists on request. A solhution: IwﬂAbur IneJr..
2 parts Mucllage of Acacla,

Fnelosed find 10¢in leeral Trial Bottle

stamps for which
e e - TaisrYy  will be sent o your address on receipt of toc. in ;:1g?gmfa§gllgg,=z;,,g:y~
BeTTLE Absorbine Jr. stamps. Send for trial bottle or procure regular size spray or gargle for Infected sore
u.r”n:m " Evidence from your druggist today. LR
and laboratory reports. \ iy Prescibe Al?sfrhlne' erf;m
strength asa linlment for Pain-
Manufactured only by ful Aftections, Sprains, Varicose
Name ...iannaias Velns, ' Bruiscs, Swelllags; or
w F YOUNG P D F diluted 88 indicated for Bolls,
\ Infccted Sores, Pyorrk.ea, Shongy
Gum
AQdrensl oy e e \
66 Temple St, Springfield, Mass.

3 \ London: 4 Old Swan Lane, E. C. Montreal: 474 St. Paul St.

7 ou w ot advertised on these pages, see pag@ BN HifliRdte
Digitized b/ 0 glé HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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The Man
Who Gambles

with money is playing far safer than
the man who gambles with health.

Money when lost can sometimes
be regained, but health lost—is an-
" other matter.

Every person gambles with health
who drinks coffee; it contains caffeine,
a subtle cumulative drug. It may not
seriously affect one at once, because
its work is slow—but sure.

The safe way is to quit coffee and

POSTUM

It is made of wheat and a small proportion of wholesome
molasses, skilfully roasted and blended to produce a delicious Java-
like flavour.

use

You get the rich food value of the grain, in Postum, and it is
absolutely free from caffeine, or any other drug.

Postum comes in two forms:

Regular Postum — must be well-boiled. 15¢
and 25c packages.

Instant Postum—soluble—no boiling—made in
the cup with hot water, instantly. 30c and 50c tins.

Both kinds are delicious—cost per cup about the same—sold by grocers
everywhere!

“There’s a Reason” for POSTUM
G dn-eng;l. éri!e. please mention the Cosmopolitafriginal ”
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MEMORIES
When I'm smokin’ in the
twilight,
All the world just fades
away,
While Time goes turnin’
backwar:
To the scenes of yester-
ay ;.

An’ I see my mother smilin’
Like she uster long ago,
At a round cheeked, little rascal

That she called her ““Little
Joe. *’

! Wﬁ&
ET your pipe, filled with VELVET,
L waft you back to other days—happy
days with all their troubles mellowed
out by the gentle hand of Time.
VELVET, The Smoothest Smoking To-
bacco, is Kentucky's Burley de Luxe, to
which time has added an aged-in-the-wood
mellowness.

| Sc Metal.Lined Bags 10c Tins
| One Pound Glass Humidors

o . TOBACCO

78 If t you wantfis not advertised on these pages, see paggidihiifrisme
Digitized by O« '816 HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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IN SPITE OF WARS AND HIGHER TARIFF
BASCH CONTINUES THEIR IMPORT PRICE FOR

Genuine Perrfect Cut
DIAMONDS 91:;;

i 2 w¢ (mmﬂ direct, saving you the waste of neediess middlemen; vast smlcs permit us to add only the
And Here's the Reason: Yo imnor Sirec mvioe vy (X has stonped all Impot (atians and tome denm the cottons eorve oy

AntwerD an terdam. out .m“m doll-: stock enables us to continue our old beforc-the.war import Price, $97.60 Per carat!l

gu%, MONEY BACK GUARANTEE SEND NO MONEY ! o Rsforences,

Con to refund to you the full price IN CASH Simply tell us what diamond and mounting
less ) !I for any reason you want to cash-in your vou prefer: we ship it at our expense; permit
o within 1 year; aliows full price in fullest examination: all _without obligating

anytimel Certlfies legally, carat weight, you tobuy. This Basch Plan, 36 year-tested

quality and value, so you what you get for the enables you to see before paying even onecent!

money you invest! Stands alone as the only protecting
Guarantee in the whole diamond business. Never a Time Like NOW to

CAUTION: Always buy by CaratWeight =~ ‘ % Buy DIAMONDS Dismond

R e ; FaltE v every 3
cause t Lk'na'? per caral s higher by com- = and cutting in ope entirely
parison. e've atood pearly alone for stopped by the \\ ar.
caral weight pricing for 36 years!

L. mn‘u” by America's X v , muwr( prices;
M._’__—— Ereatest Artist, 1 " only while our stock lasts.

munauun\

You must write af once! |
Do not delay.

K Ear N"\ﬂ. |w|r
.-nm hia,

d-v.msuar

walue,..$1.00 ._599.75
Please mail me absolutely

glliMDEOlﬁUgEﬂBé%E FREE FREE your De L [)\ Ay mnd

Costliest, most complet Book without obligatis
! D t |
e, by [ " at Wy

— — — —— O — —

3 E!uru
ognized 0st n
sands of J’fxsmmn styles, suggestions
Wnlchs. Jewelry —all Standard ma at f.

low by comparison, Absolutely FREE—write (Ur it NOWr

kg L. BASCH & CO. m. e

Depl. Y251 Shte & Qumcy Sts., Chncnzn. U S A L. BASCH & CO., Dept. Y 51
. State and Quincy Sts., Chicago, lIL

Name

Original from »
RD UNIVERSITY

Digitized by Gov'“fgleme piease mention the Cosy
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R I]amel l»ow 3( @o. EZZ?

reae—— oS m‘w
bt ever

The Chmtmu glfu womsn ....L"u
H —u P mv Cane.
. you would like to receive : 19,
| are in the new Daniel
- Low catalog.

Generally speaking, isn't it true
that the gifts you would be proud to
receive arc the ones to give? They
are the things you would like to
keep, but which your heart prompts

you to pass along to someone who is
dear to you.

The new Daniel Low catalog i filled wi

5 FEVBTWS,

Vicloria Finger Ring.

W Asupcrb Ring in the fadiionable black
5 and white efiect. Eleven genuine dia- |

B ook, white and brlliant, vt with Black |, im0 this sortoachul, besuch -l‘i'e-"é'&ﬁ: {
Onyx in all.platinum maunu 2. No. ﬁ,]dm leather mu.,,dbm' ’
D8138, price $75.00 A gilt supreme, Try lh: Mal’e alEari oS o "\’effl?f;;:
Give size when mdcnnz want ;:‘,mn.ha 1}:{&:&: vavuzh Ihe m:" v ‘ ,
gifts. L of
il find suggestions for everyone at muhe r‘.:r ::‘kf::;c “hew R

price you want to pay—new, novel thin
that you might shop balf a day 5 find, g
1ave you houn of

b \ and white

‘worry—better gifts at considerably
mhn ou would pay elsewhere. How
b eoulj your Chnstmas-gift problem be
&ﬂimmm tea cup u:\: of Ttis nlw-nn to send a Daniel
at ahernoas o, 5% Low mft lﬁu not nnly know it is
the bestof its lund ut each article is sent 6o
g‘omii_yd packed thatits attrachveness seems

! rouest will bring the crslos 1o
YW' '!!- 'ul'l!ll your
service that will m-ln_- Chnnnu
the loyful scason it ought to be, unspailed
Y WOITy, weariness or ‘minute extrava-
gances,  Wirite for log now,
adveitisenent will not appeer in Cosmo-
politan again Cheutruas,

Daniel Low & Co.
205 Essex St.  Salem, Mass.

. m‘r&m 3

H4O! Sierling alver, each $1.50;
dm.l}!u

(i

v For that man who “has Y Gold and Silver Jewels
Y Vey e basn'twuch & r-_' Diamonds ol
o hise vy sterling sifver mﬂﬂ’ Brocelet Watches
1 buckle wz or 3 initiak), black
|+ walras belt, Buckle fasters automat-
10 eally, A Belt of which am man would |
be proud, Twenty dollars would scarce- |
1 -Tkaqx marel |
b M:__msa State i
v e
facke i tvece thelesgth and widih | | . |
of the picture, ") ] |
I T RN TR 1N o AP LY " . |

Wh.l EVEry Wi

reeds]
Maalu.re Set,

ade Joa |
illlm.ﬂk Imd |
contaims corn knife,

Hhustration_shows three Roses size) from

o E.‘n'.‘ o ation shivs hese Rows, (ol fou) 5=

w3 AT, N TR R F Pk

tio ecla:
351 ot el o B N.-T.:‘.f:i i revd e e, 31,00, Nou P48 Light ble, $2.00

0 you “am not advertised on these pages. see pageQy RfiHat frown
Digitized b, 00 8 HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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Give P.A.
—the Real
Joy Gift

Y‘ESSIR—that is,
yessum ! — you can
run that man of yours—
husband, brother, son or
sweetheart — into ever-
lasting debt of the deepest
gratitude this Christmas
by giving him one of these
handsome crystal - glass
humidors full to the brim
with P. A.

It isn’t the cost that will make him come back on your birthday
with silk stockings or a bracelet watch. It’s the thoughtfulness
with which you chose good old

PRINGE ALBERT

the national joy smoke

—a real smoke with real fragrance and real flavor. The one
tobacco made by the wonderful patented process that takes out
the bite and lets a man smoke his fill without broiling his tongue.
Get the Christmassy pound package of P. A. early while the
stores have plenty. Everywhere stores selling tobacco are pre-
pared with P. A. in the glass humidors; also in pound and half-
pound tin humidors; also with the famous tidy red tin, 10c; and
the toppy red bag, Sc.

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO,, Wmston-Salem, N. C.

-' (0.1.!'_“;”’4 % ~"ﬁ"""

l L
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Protection
and Procrastination

Protection—that’s the natural tendency of every careful man. Communities
protect themselves against fires, robberies and other crimes. Corporations pro-
tect themselves against failure by sane and sound business methods. Firms and
individuals protect themselves against different kinds of loss by insurance. No
man thinks of risking fire loss at home without protection. Most men carry life

insurance—but only twenty per cent. protect themselves against accident or

illness.

Procrastination—that’s ignoring the com-
pensating law of chance. O e man in
seven is hurt every year. Thousands are
disabled by illness. The average man
thinks that most accidents occur to those
who travel and who are in hazardous pur-

fer thousand if you are a preferred risk.
you should be suddenly disabled either
by accident or illness, your weekly indem-
nity would be at the rate of $5.00 for
every 81000 of insurance. For protection
against accident alone, with the same

suits. That idea is _wrong. Th
upon th ds of ts happen in the
streets and in the home. Most men think
they will escape serious sickness—but sick-

ness comes.

Protection against accident or illness is
every man’s duty to himself. No one can
afford the cost of being hurt, nor of belng
sick. The oft-repeated saying, “I ean’t
afford to be sick,” hits the nail on the head
—no one can. How are you protected
against the temporary loss of your earning
capacity? How will you finance the cost
of being laid up? If you should be injured,
if you skould suffer a serious illness, would
you reap the comp ion of protection,
or of procrastination?

The Equity-Value Disability Policy is for
any man, in any walk of life. It gives the
protection you need at a cost of $10.00*

weekly i y and principal sum, the
cost is 83.50* per thousand. Here is real
provision against chance atealmg your
earnings, a salary while you’re laid up if
you should be overtaken by a sudden jolt.

It will certainly pay you to kmow just
what the Equity-Value Disability Policy
will give you in protection. It will cer-
tainly pay you to examine it and see for
iﬂlurself its many advantages. Know its
import. Know ]ust how you can pro-
tect yourself ag:
money-loss, against chnnee and the doc-
tor’s bill—for a lower premium than other
policies paying the same principal sum
and equal indemnity for accidents and
illness, anywhere in the world. Sign and
mail the coupon. It will bring a sample
Equity-Value Disability Policyor Accident
Policy, with full information. Your signa-
ture involves no obligation, of course.

Maryland Casualty Company

Baltimore, Maryland

*This rate .;:‘;hu to all states elrcp(m‘ North Carolina, Florida. Alaba; Mississippi, Tennessce, Arkansas, Texas,
Okiahoma and Missour, ia which the rete for tha Equity-Value Disabiiicy Poticy s $11.00 per thousend or $4.00
per thousand for accideat insurance aaly,
b— - e e - oo
Maryland Casualty Company  Name.. .. .......... .. ...
6 North St., Baltimore, Md.
Please send me a sample Equity- SEreet .. .. ... ....iiiciiiiissaais saveeirrraarherase
Accident .
Value ;Dlsablllty Pollcy and infor- City...... R L State. G TR TE
mation, without obligation on my part,
as advertised OCcuPAION. ...vveriiiiaaneiiiiians AfD. .. covmiis
-] If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue

Original from

Google



Dec_embiv 1914

Cosmopolitan

Magazine

1847 ROGERS BROS.
“Silver Plate that Wears™

The beautiful Old Colony pattern is shown in

this chest. Surpusingly low in cost are some

of these chests, being priced according to the

& number of pieces contained, and can be

. had in almost any combination.

Always sold with an unqualified guarantee made possible

. by the actual test of over 65 years. At all leading

dealers.  Send for illustrated catalogue * Z-9 ™
INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO.. MERIDEN, CONN.

Successor to Meriden Britannia Co.
NEw YoRk CHICAGO SaN FRAwCISCO HaMILTON, CANADA

The Wodd's Largest Makers of Stesting Silver and Plate
gl e e i il e
5 T T =
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Hurry! Write now

for my Free *

I know what boys like. That’s why I made the
girders of the Mysto Erector with turned-over
close-lapping edges so that your boy could build
big, strong, life-like models.

+ Notonly can he build big, strong models but he
can build them casily and quickly, and they will be
exactly like real steel construction.

With all sets over $3.00 [ give, without extra
charge,an clectric motor that runs many of the models
like clevators, traveling cranes, dcmcks, draw-
bridges and machinc sheps.

T'he Mysto Erector is by far the most interesting
and instructive gift you could find anywhere. [t
is so fascinating that the entire family will cnjoy
watching and helping the boy construct the j00-
and-more models.

Roys—just see how many things you can build!
Think of the fun building battleships, torpedo
boats, [irookl)n Bridges with third-rail cars run by
a real motor ~skyvscrapers with runmm: elevators-—
electric-run sand shovels that dig just like the PPan-
ama Canal dredges —workshops with cute little
band saws, wer presses, lathes, buffing wheels,
etc., that rcanc; go.

And think of all you’ll find out about engincering
and electricity!

A. C. Gilbert, President

‘Hello Boys!" Book

ERECTOR

The Toy with Girders like Structural Steel

ELECTRIC
MOTOR

withsut extra charge
(Ip ll sets over $3)

You can build so many models with Erector that
if you worked every minute from Christmas till
next summer, without stopping, you probably
wouldn't get them all finished. This is because
vou get so much building material for your money
with the Erector—more than with any other simi-
lar 1oy,

And they are made just like real structural steel.
You can build quicker—the girders will never
buckle up when you are putting them together.
Only half as many bolts are nceded, and the models
are stiff and won't wobble.

Be sure to ask for the Mysto Erector, so you get
the extra and better pieces and the motor. No
olh(r construction set £IVes a motor w IUIOU[ cxtra
cost.

Toy dealers everywhere sell the Erector, or can
get it if they haven’t it in stock now. ,Eight sizes,
ranging from $1.00-to $25.00.

Send for My Free Book

Send me your dealer’s name and 1 will mail you my
Book printed in colors, cantaining photos and descriptions
of Erector models. I'll also send you a free copy of my
magazine, Erector Tips, which publishes pictures of boys
who build the best Erector models; shows how to do
magic tricks, etc. ery boy, every parent, should write
for the free hook and magazinc—at once—today.

THE MYSTO MFG. CO., 55 Foote Street, New Haven, Conn.

If what you want is not advertised on these pages, sec page 6 of this issue

Digitized by GOOgle
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For Holiday Gifts

Look at the O-B Rings

Your Jeweler is Featuring

1t may help you to make your
selection if you first send for the O-B
Ring Book, and examine the 450
styles of solid gold rings illustrated.

Your jeweler probably has just the styles
you want—special assortmenis at this time for
gifts to a Man, a Woman, Boy, Girl or Baby.
He can get you any style shown in the Book.

He knows the high standard set by O-B
and upheld during the past thirty-five years
—and how much better satisfied you are when
you purchase a ring of known value, made by
people whose 10-K means not a grain less
than 10 karats—whose 14-K means 14 karats
plump. Every O-B Ring has the quality stamp.

The better jeweler is glad to point out the
O-B Murk and the quality stamp in a ring.
Not only does that mark stand for rigid assay
in gold, full plump value of pure gold in the
assay ; but for the finest selections of gems in
the stone set rings, excellent design, sincere
craftsmanship and finish.

The O-B Ring Book is free to readers of this

magazine. Your name and address on a post-card
will bring this valuable book by return mail.

Ostby & Barton Co., Providence, R. 1.
Largest Ring Manufacturers in the World
Address Dept. A,

Over 6.000 Stylea—Stone Set Rings, Signets. Bandsand Em-
blerms, Wedding Rings, Diamond Mountings.

O

aenuing GanweT
zca. 310 ¢

12198
canwerlsiies 5100
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On tile Floor of Congress

the sustaining power of a good chewing tobacco ... PIPER Heidsieck ... is
I | in constant demand. During a great speech or a keen argument, many con-
Il gressmen do not like to retire to the smoking-room to enjoy their tobacco.

- PIPER Heidsieck

i
| CHEWING TOBACCO — Champagne Flavor -

|l solves that problem for them. Here PIPER Heidsieck ‘‘Champagne
| is a superb chewing tobacco which Flavor”.... it gives a wine-like smack ]
'l gives the genuine tobacco-lover all that is an additional delight. !

i Ny .
[: the luscious relish of the finest to- Maybe you've never triedto chew
bacco leaves.

| ;. because you thought you couldn’t en-
| Try "PIPER” and you will be sur-  joy chewing. “PIPER” will be a
prised and pleased at the wonderfully revelation to you. A chewof “PIPER"
| satisfying taste of the choice, ripe, will Jast and give you a taste and
| naturally-sweet leaves. satisfaction such as you never got
In addition you’ll enjoy that famous out of tobacco before.

14 Send 10 cents and we will send a full-sized 10-cent cut of
FR “PIPER” and a handsome leather pouch FREE, anywhere
inthe U. S. Alsoa little folder telling about PIPER Heidsieck
tobacco. The tobacco, the pouch and mailing expenses will cost us 20 cents
and we are glad to spend the money to get you to try “PIPER.” We know
that once you have started, you will become a permanent friend of this wonder-
fully wholesome, healthful and satisfying tobacco. In writing please give name
of your tobacco dealer.

Scld by dealers everywhere, in all size cuts from Sc up

{
i ’ THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY, Room 1165, 111 Fifth Avenue, New York City

— s
el | u ]

If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue
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Three Cents

a Day

THAT S ALL

—just three
cents_ Too little
to think about.
Too important to
neglect

provide as much as $3,250 insurance if you should be accidentally killed,
| to furnish an income if you are disabled by accident, to supply at once
$250 cash if you should die a natural death.

Just three cents a day if you are in a ‘“Preferred” occupation will
stand between you and yours and the want which often follows ‘upon the
unexpected loss or injury of the bread-winner. Don’t think that just because
vou have never had an accident you are safe.

One of every seven men i8 accidentally killed or injured each year.
You can’t be careful enough to prevent all possibility of accident, but you
can be careful enough to protect yourself and those dependent upon you.

® ATNA-IZE ©

ii Yet it will enable you to Atna-ize yourself and your famnly s0 as to

Send in the coupon today and
let us tell you all about the AATNA
Ten Dollar Combination Policy
which gives a wide range of pro-
tection at such low cost. Let us
tell you how it pays $2,000 for
death or loss of limbs or sight
from a travel, elevator or burning
building accident; $1,000 for death
or loss of limbs or sight from an
ordinary accident; how it pays half
of the above amounts for loss of one
limb or sight of one eye; how these
amounts increase 10 per cent. each
year without extra cost; how

weeklyindemnity ispaidfortotaland
partial disability from accident;how
$250 life insurance is paid for death
fromanycause, naturaloraccidental.

If you already have accident in-
surance, you need this policy too.
If you have none, you need
this all the more.

Send in the cou-
pon and let us tell
you what you

o

4
can get for -oﬁ;wb
three cents °<. DN
a day. \o"..‘

ZETNA LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
Drawer 1341  HARTFORD, CONN.

The largest company in the wovld writing Life,
Accident, Health and Liability Insurance
Agency opportaaities for all Casuslty and Bonding lines

‘When you write, plcase mention the Covncz):mh!an

riginal
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Does Your Figure Please You?

Your dressmaker can never make a gown look well on you -
unless you have a good figure and unless you carry it well

I want to make you realize that your figure and health are | ?
almost entirely in your own hands, and that by following my
simple, hygienic directions in the privacy of your own room

You Can Be So Well <

that your whole being vibrates hmllh I have helped 65.000 of the most refined,

intellectual women of America to regain heakh and good figures, and have taught

them how to keep well. Why not you? You are busy, but you can devote a

few minutes a day, in the privacy of your own room, to following scientific,
hygienic principles of health prescribed to your particular needs.

I have reduced the weight of over 32,000 women and increased the weight of as

many more. In my work for reduction or building flesh, I strengthen every

vital function so that you are full of life and encrgy.

My work has grown in favor because results are quick, natural and perma-
nent, and because they are scientific and appeal to common sense. [ully
one-third of my pupils arc sent to me by those who have worked with me.

I wish you could stand with me al my v\lndnw for a few miautes and, as_the

men pass. realize with me how )y need r figures. better health. They
could have them, too, with just a mtle dmly eﬁort which is easy—not as haid as
what they are enduring.
The best physicians are my friends—their wives and daughters are my pupils—the
medical magasines adrertise my work. Someone in )our town knows me. Ask your friends
about my work. I am at my desk daily from 8 until §

No Drugs—No Medicines

I study each woman's case just as a phrllclan studies it. the only difference being that
instead of medicines I strengthen and put in place weakened organs by exercises for nerves an
mauscles controlling them, bringing a good circulation of warm blood to them, which 1 purily
by teaching correct breathing. I relieve such

3i i Sleepl: E'atl:th Sgﬂ'ing in

Con:tipnlon MNervousneas Preg y
| Anaemia Torpid Liver Weakness Rheumatism

I have published a free booklet showing how to stand and walk correctly and giving other information of vital
interest to women.  'Write for it and 1 will also tell you about my work. If you are perfectly well and your figure is just
what you wish, you may be able to help a dear friend—at least you will help me by your interest in this great move-

{l!‘irrl ef culture, refinement and beauty in woman. Sit and write me NOW. Don't wait—you may
have had a wonderful expenience and ] should like o tell you about it.

SUSANNA COCROFT, Dept. 42, 624 South Michigan Avenue, CHICAGO
IR0 G T A T

1Aliss Cocroft is a college bredwoman. Shke is a recognised authority upon the scienti fic care of the health
and figure of women. She Personally supervises her work.

GOLD EDEES CLUBINDEXES

2

: EFIEEALHULES
CARD GAMES

For Social Play LHn0R UBAS TR BT {§§ For General Play
lCun.-rnu I!C'.urdi are delightful - * nle\ltrer l:=.rd- can mft: had
o e il L al he ce. Good cards can
|u|ii\.1,:'.!§. AlrC ot Irmlold. for less than

makes deal icycle

- Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish

_T_'HE U. S. PLAYING CARD CO., CINCINNATI, U. S. A.
ot S

t backs in

-] If what you want is not advertised on these pages. sce page 6 of this issue

GO gle UNIVERSITY
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READY Erzoin Bullet

Just out! Write for it—mailed free. Won-

derful values in unredeemed pledges. We took them

as security for money we loaned. Now we are sell-

ing them at amazing low prices—only a fractien of
their original cost—to get our money
back. Send the coupon today—now.

1/ Saved ;.

Or more No. 247521, 3—3,
on our expired loans ln ﬁnc dia- Foiebtfre Eloe
monds and watches. Our customers’ .';‘f'&:i,.’..’i:.‘.ﬁi"‘..‘,f
letters prove it. The pledges on which loans have now 388 Uil ,.,.',',‘u..g
expired consist of high-grade diamond rings, diamond pins, #* o

diamond brooches and other diamond jewelry and watches,
etc. We list them with pictures and full de scriptions in our new Barguin
Bulletin. Send for it. Just note these worderful values from our bargain list.

Ex lred Loa“s Don’t wait till the bargain )
p you want is gone. We bave un-
redeemcd diamonds now in allsizes, but their number sz limitsd—hardly two
alike. Remember, these offers ure mude by

DI d Th Id I G oueof!heolde:éandmoptrespﬂns;})leﬁrms 4 2
amonds—The ldeal 1fts in the Unjted States in this business 24 8'6 4kt
Hating over $7e0.00.00, Over 60 sears in  Ioisies S
n—r[\lr'll;;lrﬂ; L:rhl\ fineat :1:'! most ”':Jz’lrl- one location. Reud these startling offers, f
e ecious stones —nre idea;
gifts for nll purposes. T auty and -
fire never dims. They Inc in value My enitoad Grateh o™ et TcbDie Tana: rima
ns t pears go by, Eve dy knows brand new condition. Try tomatchat#ds. 0. €15 65  No. 276859. 76 ality
they can be turned intorendy cash if 4 o L LGS
time of nesd ever comes, nteed
canh loan plan sporifically pm- a«- rm— thla, F E t
ree Examination

You need not buy, E
ship any article exp ]ns.DeRny&Snns
Bt ifsati 1 or send it back o 1049DeRoY Building
No pbligations whatsoever, _ Balthileld St.PitteburEhPa.
e s, Wiite Today .
uamm I.—uhm . : unl- e i Bay
£ blse-white H'-n i g

et Q‘-I\L dinmsond. Try s
o — s

the coupon or & postal will d
Bulletin." Get first choice of the amazing

JOS. DeROY & SqlNS Only Opposite Postoffice

1049 DeRoy Bidg. Smithiieid St. Pittsburgh, Pa.

You’ll get as much 3-in-One as if you bought 8 of the 10c bottles. And 3-in-One never

its quality—never thickens, gums or turnsrancid. {s sweet, fresh and good.

3-in-One has for 16 years been the leading Household 01 —Lubrlcatmg, Cleaning
and Polishing, and Preventing Rust.

Use for oiling sewing machines, bicycles, talking machines, guos, reels, locks, clocks, etc. Use for clean-
ing and pohshmg fine pianos, tables, chairs, any furniture. Use for preveutmg rust on any metal surface.

FREE"" receipt of your 3in-One is Sold at all Good Hardware, Drug, Grocery and General Stores

deafer's name we

reesisoist 3-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY
rry- e ihis tood 42EM. BROADWAY NEW YORK

ol at our cxpense.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 8

Google
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The Continental pattern of
Seth Thomas Clocks was
originated nearly a century ago.
‘Today, more than ever, it is
favored as a household clock.

This quaint and venerable re-
corder weaves the threads of time
with traditional Seth Thomas
exactness. The movementisan
eight- day. Hours and half-
hours are struck by a Cathedral
bell Thecaseismahogany with
scroll top and base—below the
dialis an artistic tablet.

‘Traly. the Continental s aclock of caste
and worthy ofa place In your bome It and

other Seth Thomas Clocks of equal beanty
andaccuracy can beseen at most jewelers'.

Doscriptivie Booklet on raquers.
SETH THOMASCLOCK CO.
15 Maiden Lane New Yok City

Established 1813

SETH THOMAS

Continentul Pattern

AVERY sweet tooth — even
your own-—yearns for a
delightful surprise on

Chtistmas Day.

Let Vera Sweet head your “sweel-
meat’ list. Order Vera Sweet chocolates
today. They are morsels of lantalizing
sweelness, Havorselusive, plensing every
palate. bringing smiles of delight on
Christmas Day.

if you cannot hnd the picture of
charming Vera Sweet on any candy box
ncaiby. wiite to Vera Swveet herself
| 4 She will parcel post you a large sized one
of delectable, luacious chocolates in re
turn for a $1.00 bill. Get one box and

you'll order a dozen
—— as Christmas gifts.

-~ A.M. RAMER
)57 COMPANY
/

' Winona, Minn.

| ER—=

If what you want is not advertised oo these pages. see page 6 of this issue

Digitized by GOOS[G

Original from
HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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Means Something

The keen taste of Pebeco is
the mark of a real dentifrice.
It drives out lingering sleep-
tastes, purifies the breath and
stimulates the blood-flow in
the gums. It makes the use of
Pebeco a morning-and-even- |
ing delight.

PERBECCO

Pebeco owes its keen tastc to its distine-
tive composition, which has the power of
neutralizing ¢ ‘acidemouth.”* “Acid-mouth,"”
as cveryone now knows, is thegreat destroyer
of teeth. By neutralizing “‘acid -mouth,”*
Pebeco dees more than anything else can
to save your tecth,

Use Pebeco, the really scientific dentifrice,
and keep your teeth for years—perhaps a
lifetime.  Send for i

I Free Ten-day Trial Tube of
‘ Pebeco and Aud Test Pagers
|

They will show you whether you have
acid-mouth,”* as nine out of ten people
have, and how Pebeco counteracts it.

Pebecn oridtpated i the hyglenlc laboratories of P. Beierslonf
& Co., Hamburg, Germany, and {s sol, retywhere in extr.
hr!!lhz tubes.  As only one-third of almnh[ul is used at a
time, Pebeso saves money a3 well as tecth,  For Gia) tube and |
13t papers addsess

Manu facturing Chemists
|| 112 William Street New York
l Canadian Office:
1 1 and 3 St. Helen Street, Montreal

A Taste that ,

This Underwear

: Follows
N & Every
™ 4 Curve

" If you have beea
buying under-
clothing that fits
here and there
with plenty of
slack between
fits, you have
been denying
you[sc" one OF
the greatest
pleasuresenjoyed
/ by good dressers.
v L Underwear that
L touches the body
all over gives the

catest comfort.

This is one of the features that distinguich the

Original Spring-Needle
Knit Underwear
Made by Cooper-of-Bennington

You can streich it, but it springs right back
to its original shape. Cooper-of-Bennington
onginated and has been making this fabric
for nearly forty years, and no one has ever
equalled the soft, springy fabric from which
Cooper-of-Bennington garments are made.

And with the added comfort of the patented
closed crotch, itis the best
underwear you can buy.

If your dealer does not

carry them, tell him to get
them from

WelsonBroy

Sole Distributors CHICAGO

Gdbrx:g‘éﬂe please mention the Cosmopolitat n
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CHARTREUSE

THE SUPERB LIQUEUR
OF THE AGES
UNVARYING IN CHARACTER
UNSURPASSED IN
EXCELLENCE

Liqueur Lriqueur
foamall 0 4 T fy il &-'—-

fires Chartren | § 6os chared  THE MONKS® FAMOUS CORDIAL

At firat—<lsas Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes
BATJER & CO.
45 Broadway, New York, N.V.
Sole Agents for United States

GREEN

A Handsome Parlor Davenport By Day—
A Roomy, Comfortable Bed at Night!

L Whether your home is large or small, a .
Kroehler Davenport will be a great
Tt has the cxact appearance of a handsome parlor duven-
port. At night it serves as a regular or extra bed.
A gentle pwlon the strap at back of seat unfola s 'ﬁ
sanitary. all stecl bed frame and springs. It closes

Separate, removable felted cotson
sleep on the unholstenng. oo
clesed, Indastructible— Luxasiously

ewther as a bed or davenpozt.

Saves Space, Saves Fumiture Ex-

pense. Makes I Room Seem Like 2 / \
Hundreds of styles. Qur huge capa

enables us to give the hest qualm

low otices.  There are 1 Types

KROEHLER

Bed Davenports |
Usifold, Duofold, Daveoo & Kodar. |

Anyone of Lhern witl Dlmm rau 1 n-
Kroehler trade-tnark

rarme of ever AT duath i |
OF QUALL Inskt uo seelnk 11 iy
bt s s ou buy; b’

&Y For Sale by All Reliable
FURNITURE STORES

Dob't werp s msbatitute. If pour <
dealer W3 DL IO YOU, Nrite s o -

KROEHLER MFG. CO.
Naperville, [Il. Binghamton, N. ¥. Kankakes, [IL  Cleveland, O.

” If what yeu want is net advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issuq

Digitized by GOORlC HARVAR® UNIVERSITY
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3 l(eeps Con tentslce Cold
72 hoursor Hot 24 hours
"ICY-HOT Bottles afford hot or cold beverages on
! every outing when preparation at time of need is im-
possible. Keep baby’s milk warm and sweet all
night, or invalid's cooling drinks or hot broths ready

(CY-HOT Jars, lce
Cream Pails, $2.50up.
PROTECTED NECK

Do, Pis-p.

for instant serving. Carafes take the place of un.
. JCY-HOT Jars and Ice Cream Pails. Wide mouth. Piats and Quarts, Enables you to keep Sanitary water bottles and
ioe cream solid witheu: ice or hot foods ot without fire, in sanitary glass iner. p ga pit
nu.l apywhere. b against Breakage
ICY-HOT Aato and Luncheon Cases are dust.proof, Equipped with cutlery, cups, plues
bottles, jars and lunch boxes, for serving compleee ‘meal Iy AVichcaate sed Cottalrshs

No Limit To Their Usefuln

lwaye ready lor eervice. No chem-
icals. no bother, just filland cork the
bottles.  Absolulely samifary, Neck
of bottle extends over neck of metal
case — liquids touch only glass.
T Aorousklyprotecied ageinsi breakage.
Instantly removed, sterilized or

Wrile for Free
Descrigive
ilet

u

Booklet (ully detcnblnw ICY-HOT

Bottles, Jars. Luncheon Caees.
Accept No Substitute-No

Bottle Just as

ICT-HOT Lomch Including lc,-Hok Botlle Co.

Bt Prvel Lomch Case — Complelely Dquipped Bottie, $1.75 = Dept. G Cincinoati, Ohio

.‘ | l AR AN l
&\ DIAMONDS

1i for personal use, or as a gift, there
is nothing to compare with a

Diamond, if it be of good quality.

LYON DIAMONDS

are absolutely perfect and blue
white. Nothing better as an in-
vestment, as our grade of Diamond
is constantly advancing. Any hon-
est person is offl our liberal
terms

20*Down 107 A Month

which allaws cight manths to complefe payments

We lurnizh with our Diamonds a guar-
antee certificate attesting the quality and
value, and providing for exchapge at full
purchase price. Write today
Catalog No. 4, in which is shown a com-
plete line of Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry and
Silverware. Goods sent to any Bank or Express
subject to approval. We allow a discount of 10% for cash. .

71-73 NASSAU ST.
davietid NEW YORK

G When WIE{MI please mention the Cosmopohuu "
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AreYouasPretty

as you would like to be—
as you owe it to yourself
and your friends to be?

AsYouWould Be

if you improved your
complexion with

Carmen

Complexion Powder |

The one powder that
affords every type of
woman a most

Beautiful
Complexion

without that powdered look

Carmen Powder is an unus-
ual powder, and for the main-
tenance or renewal of the
natural hues of the skin and
for the retention of thatsoft,
velvety look of a youthful
skin, is used extensively by
women who know the value
of goodlooks. Carmen Pow-
der feels different, looks bet-
ter, does not dust off, or show
powder. Just the tint you
desire can be obtained from
one or a combination of two
of the four shades.

|| White, Pink, Flesh and Cream
i Toilat Siza, 50c Everywhers.

Purse Size and Mirror Given

A Purse Size Box of Carmen
Powder, containing two or
three weeks’ supply together
with a Purse Mirror will be
mailed to you upon receipt of
ten cents in stamps or silver,
to co er cost of packing and
postage. State which of the
Jour shades you desire.

Stafford-Miller Company,

525 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. |

Aleo makers of Carmen Cold
Cream—25cand3Sc. Drarsists, |
Department Stores Ecerywhere.

I

Work the claamns-
ing amiiseplic
lather imls your
kim.

Oily Skin and
Shiny Nose

How to correct them

That bug-bear of so many women—an oily
skin and shiny nose—has various contrib-
utory causes.

Whatever the cause in your case, proper
external treatment will relieve your skin of
this embarrassing condition.

Begin this treatment tonight.
With wann water work up a heavy lather
of Woodbury's Facial Seap in your hands.
Apply it to your face and 7ub it into the
pores thoroughly—always with an up®ard
and outward motion. Rinse with warm
water, then with celd—the colder the bet-
ter. If possible, rub your face for a few
‘minutes with a piece of ice.

This treatment will make your skin fresher
and clearer the first time you use it. Make
it a nightly habit and before long you wil|
scc a decided improvement—a promise of
that lovelier complexion which the stecady
use of Woodbury’s always brings.

Woudbury's Pacial Soap costs 25¢ a cake. No
one hesitates at the price after their first cake.
Tear off the illustration of the cake shown bclow

t it in your pufsc as a reminder to get

and ;
Woodbury''s today and try this treatme nt.

Woodbury’s
Facial Soap

Por sale by dealers everyichere throughont the United Stutes
ond Canada

Write today for Samples -

Fer 4c we will send a S Sy
sample cake. For 10c. sam- .
Soap, Pacral Cream and " -
Facial Porwder,  Address
The Andrew Jergens g
Grove Avenne, Cincinnati,
Ohio.
In Canada. oddress The Andrew Jevgens Co. Lid.

ples of Woodbury's Facial
Co.. Depi. 4-K. Spring | -
Dept. 4-K.. Perth. Ontarso.

”" 1f wr.nwou want ‘is[wv. advertised on these pages. see page pfcAbiaifrerm

Digitized by \3(( -8

HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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The Burlington
Smashes

All Watch
Competition

Look.

19 Ruby a
phire
Adjusied to the
second—

Adjusted to tem
pera

Mail the
Coupan
TODAY
for Free

-\..,.

| Intrinsic Merit |

| There is an atmosphere of distinction, grace
and comfort about the furniture produced In the
Karpen 8hope, which places It in a class by ltsclf.

gi-penr gold stra-
ta cose—

! :n‘:l!?l -||-|fwrl|_-- Ne. 890 ‘l" ¥
| Furniture of (|

qunllly and harmony of its materials and fnish, -
New IdeasinThin Cosea.

ta
ings. in the luxurious Spring Uphoistery, in tho
U lherelsnounngmbedm ired.

()

{

¥

Ol Wa s
~” chgpez;a S || BEEEE

—

-
. L]
,-. urniture =
¥ Is made for oll timo. It Is oot affected by fads
or fashion. In choosing it. you have the assur- [ Month
A ance unt “you mﬂbﬂln({;g the very best that |4
s exigns are pro-
| money can buym‘)d ‘_\:gﬁfmc,"; dl\’lk“?(-guu;ﬂh- And all of this for $2.50 — only $2.50 per
7 teed to give satisfaction, month—a great rednction in watch price—direct to
Ask the dealer 1o show the mg designs in Karpen Furniture, | you—positively the exact prices the wholesale dealer
| equ(wvd with the new Karpewsque Spring Upholstering— I would hiive to pay. We do not care to quate thene
Y, cver devised. It Is found only i the furniture of y priceshiere, but wiite—write before voit buy'. Think
aunmkn. Look for aur trade wark when shapping o your leas- /(' of the high-grnde. guuranteed watch we offer here at
1] | such a remarkable price. Indeed. thedays of  exo
Stnd 14 centsin stamps loe Style Buok Y, taut watch prices have passed

a most helpful book oz home furnishing.

VY2 5. Karpen & Bros. | See It F irst!

e e
Chicago - - Karpen Bldg.

tphelsterest You don't pay a ccnt to anybody until you sce the
New York - Karpen Bldg. wateh. ‘W wont let you by s Barllowton watch withou

\ seeing it. Look at the splendid beauty of the watch itsell.
Boston. - 20 Sudbury St. Thin ‘model, handsomely shaped-aristoeratio in every fin
N " h' L A Then look at the works! There you see thelinnaleof watcl

making. You understand how this wonder umcpiece is ud-
juated to the very secondl

FreeWaitch
Boo gﬁf \{‘;ﬁ.“hﬂ“k

by sending
this eoupon now. You will
knew & lot more about watch
l\u)m: when you read it
Yo I be able to “steer
Elenr of the double
priced watches which
are no better, Send
coupon today for the
hmra.ml our offer,

ation of youf
Y nm.m oﬂ on
the I Burlington Watc

, please mention the Cosmopolitan' »
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GLASTENBURY »

HEALTH UNDERWEAR
FOR MEN

Every garment is shaped to the fgure, and guaranteed not to

shrink
Glastenbury two-piece flat-knit underwear has a record of over
half a century’s satisfaction to the consumer.

Affords protection against sudden chills, colds, pneumonia
and rheumatism.

Made in fifteen grades, and all weights of fine ‘wools,
worsted and merino.

See special feature of adjustable drawer bands on
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight . - per gannent $1.50
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight (douhle thrmd) per garment 1.75
Natural Gray Worsted, light weight . . . per garment 1.50

Natural Giay Australian Lamb’s Wool, h;l-t wenght per garment 1.7§
Natutalemested. medium weight . . . per garment 2.00
Natural Gray A ian Lamb’sWool.winterweigh! garment 2.50

For Sale by Leading Dealers.
Write for booklet—sample cuttings. Yours for the asking.
Dept. 1.

Glastonbury Knitting Company
GLASTONBURY, CONN.

APROTLCTION AGA

Write for Oar
Latest
Nightie
Book

l

“IH" 'Y % U I||| I Two Extra
,.fﬁ AD Sleepingwear Values
SLEE pl NGWEAR Thereare 515 other Brighton-Carlsbad

Styles 50c to $5.00

horities throngh making
1ore comfortable sleeping
g bad garment for every
ht ¢ for every season or climate, for

or All the Famil
I?Dc to ;S_S'r;l ¥ We have become llu Sleepingwes
better, hands d :

garments. Extra in everything but c

mdoor or outdoor sleeping and a pattern for every t

The Matenals are I.he Fmest Obtainable
L nr-.nmc wear and laondry indefinftaly.

E rton-Carlsbad Sleepingwear will
18 comiort features,

1tful e
yoU are sup

CHILD'S
SLEEPERS

H. B. GLOVER CO., Dest. 8, Dubuque, la.

Dealers Nol'f—lf wient B Brighton-

" n’u mot _now

[ ] If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of

®riginal fromn.
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ms: YOUR INCOME

25.00 A WEER

nre ﬂ.rw-! of -!md.h. for others, got Into the
Order busi; ncome independent. ¥oa cun
have L, b

mus i_n“hls by mail. show
rnlsh eﬂrylhln ..I|< o
i
-p-re o
eday for var fr-l Ml AlL

) xperience mnnocosary.  No
L\.\.‘L‘.:s."
PEASE MFG, CO.

lbept. B, 70 Brndwu. lll.n-\]_m\] r
100.000 e .lﬂ!lllclﬂ BANKROLLS "
a for your cm-mu.- o

e and Card-case

F dnmen).

nnl. aon-im Black Seal Cra

OUR famous Krementz
Rolled Gold One-piece Collar
Buttons, in holiday box—p1.00.
Pair of Krementz 14 Kt
Gold One-piece-bean-and-post Cuff Buttons
and two Krementz Rolled Gold One-piece
Collar Buttons, in holiday box—g§2.50.

|
|
rements ‘
Pair of Krementz Rolled Gold Cuff Buttons.
designs, plain, engine-turned or engraved, in holiday box—$z.00. |i/}]
Complete set of Krementz Bodkin-clutch Studs and Vest But-
tons with Cuff Links to match, for evening wear.
of distinctive patterns—all strictly correct form,in handsome
presentation case—$3.25 and $6.50.
Each individual piece of any Krementz Gift Set, is
insured by this broad guarantee:
““If unsatisfactory from ANY
cause, it wi
Buy Krementz Guaranteed Gift Sets at your
jeweler’s, haberdasher’s or druggists. (
Krementz & Company
72 Chestnut Street,

Combination Bi” lolrl.

14 Kt.

Rolled

Many exclusive |

A wide variety

be replaced Free.

Newark, N. J. ‘ér? ’ g {
= 1l

H.,

Reading, study or work isa pleasure when
done under the soil, brilliant rays of the
“Hest” Light, No other illumination so
effective or cheap. Costs only Zca week,
No smoke, dirt noroedor, Over200styles.
Write for catalog.  Agenis waonled every-

50c

Lesther with the ﬂm & Dollar Article for WLV ’.G ]
(B5.48 per ARy mame (or names) beantifully o w Postpaid
-Karat Qenuine Ton-etrong, yet wonderfully nmn -nn w '¥1P2
§i"““’ 3x3 l-sulnchu e1m¢d"‘ T nnd z St(l{u/uman'
e gifs Dax ready for the THEE, It millﬂe to e WC money arder or 2 suaramcen
bank o postage sta oth ‘Annual Sarals h grare = fits Any Pochet
GUARANTEED LEATHER 00D3 NOVEL IB! ree with F4 For Ladies &
orders for “Bankroll,” or sent alone for so. postage, | a . Lientlemen
lim’m“u..bl’iulm‘l Clark St., Chicage (= faiagl

Estabiished 1pos meor porated 1p10

en please mention the Cosmopolitan C
by Gw&( %Té’

L1451 USLGCO 1914
97
HA



December 1914 Cosmopolitan Magazine

This Janitor—
Never Sleeps

Give the Jewell Heat Controller the job of
regulating your heating plant this winter.
‘Then yourrooms won't be too cold one hour and
too hot the next. They will beof an un\mrym%
comfortable warmnth all day long. 1
automatically detects and checks a varm-on of
more than one degree. Needs no attention
whatever on your part.

|_ SAVES COAL

Provents uvt;l‘enlmz nuri

m“!‘." gt 1y tro cow

With ‘Line clock at-

tachment it keeps o io:' fire all night and cpens
the drafts in |h\‘ morning—has the rooms

tise, Guarar- This

JEWELL MANUFACTU'IIING CO

i |i|l|||

cate your

lnn a\mmull’mﬂr
a) I » murtgage, buy o
me, or dress better,
'l'h! i du u thousnds cl

ot hers Mal
ma:l- 3 el IIl| “ “ﬁd L ‘it
nn-Knll

rweuv in your home town
Be vions experionce is feces-
‘0 show you how to makn
wn?enlll and
oy agents

S
Ihe I‘wmirr\\

according to the matural lines of
your feet—and complete com-
fort—that’s what you get when
you buy The Florsheim Shoe. |

$5 to $7 |

Look for Name in Shoe

monay Inan easy
rrnlll.lh]e way
wgnn o their

T
home town in Cali-
fornis and each made over

T Y

3. EAR
We soll direct [mm the mill to
the home, elimin

Booklet showing “'Styles of
| tiie Temes” free on request

The Florsheim Shoe Co.
Chicago, U. S. A,

phomsant  and profitable

» heday fF pUE froe cati-
protect meenis in territory
n ipt delivery.

=

Shoots .22 shart,
It's the only .22 repeater made with the dependable 21 lona-. nnd -?—2 long nﬂe
lever action—like a big game rifle. It has b
ter weight, better balance, greater ="
stability than any ether 22, It's g
guaranteed in aceuracy
and reliability; handles

apidly. It gives

shotsat one

For rnthu, squirrels, h-wlu. geese,
foxes, for all small game and target work up to
200 yards, just get this

It's a take-down rifle, Grcaiot b carry and
clean. Has tool steel wmkmg parts that eannot
wear out. Beautiful case-hardened finish; superb
build and balance. Ivory bead and Rocky Moun-
tain sights; the best set furnished on any .22

The solid top and side ejection mean safety and mpid,
- f“m:\ k deal i us 3 sty stage
fi mesy iy camiog of il il Tepatite

rien and ahoiguin,
Tee larlin firearms Ca
b 20 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. |

"HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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&)og Get the Ball?
a‘ ERZ Got Both!

rf‘mndltlons are at
3ible you are sure to

Wxth every optical def\CIEnCy@
scientifically removed ‘and highest
speed added, nothing gets away from
aGoerz. Youget a picture that cuts
sharp to the corners every time.

The amateur who wants the best,
not the cheapest, says “Goerz."

Ask your dealer about the Trust and
Lower Tariff. Situation is different NOW

Send for interesting article, “The Optics of
Lenses,” in our Mlustrated Price Catalogue

C.P.GOERZ AMERICAN QPTICAL COMPANY
No.319B East 34th Street New York City

Suatement of lhu_
“ Art of Angust 24, 1912

3 Now York, ru‘ufru‘l by
e R e

ek Strwet, Maninai vu\mldu Manay tor, George
Cammmajor, uv "'iou: In:!u York CIy:
Business M ok 40th Street,
Co. 119 West

18w,
g gl r.nv ot

i
3
i
» Eb
,;;%;

3
i
i
;
i
;
i

i
| &

| Havana leaf, put up under my

mine.

| tending my offer.

I Make It

Easy to Try

Since I began offering
these cigars—my private

monogram Bband—TI have found
thousands of men with tastes like
Men who took no enjoy-
ment in strong, heavy cigars—who
wanted a mild,sweet smoke, with a
delicate aroma and exquisite flavor.
But I know there are many more
who would enjoy this smoke, if
they knew of it. So I am ex-
Here it is:

Five Cigars FREE

1f you will send me 10 cents—just to show
your sincerity—I will mail you trial cigars.
Smoke five with me—convince yourself. The
price is S5 per hundred, $2.60 for so—all
charges prepaid. Use your letterhead, please
—slaling your position—or your business cord,
sehen you wrile.

A MILLIONAIRE’S CIGAR

I listamon,
ing and wealt
price. So lhcy must buv my cigars purely fer
the sansfaction and delight they get out of
them. 1 ®clieve you'll enjoy them too. 1f you .
wish to try them, wnte me today. The coupon
is for yeur convenience.

my Ea‘.runs many men of stand-
ey can afford cigars of any

J_ ROGERS WARNER I

I 914 1 ork wood Bldg.e Buflalo. N. T. l
Eoclosed please find 1oc. 1 should like to

&muke five ol your cigars. (]
(Please pin coupon to your business letterhead

or enclose business card.) 1

Name 1

1 1

. 1

{ Address. 1

1

- as)
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Teach Yuur- Boy to
“Use His Head "

—f Eatne tant makes him
that fosters his
will nmuss

ere 18 the game your boj
nﬂnk :a-mlru:llvely a
Inventive and ore

THE FIMER!CFIN ;
. MODEL BUILDER ,

No Rubber Real Year-
in Leg Band Round Comfort |

NEVERBIND FITS like your collar, The American \n.
hat or shoes. It can’t choke your leg pana e i
. . piatad steel &
— always lifts on the sock just enough elc., with “'u"r’.e-’"' tan 4»:“'!. derricks, slevator
to keep it smooth. i 'l‘?u' ghow-a )

1t you don't find it at your dealer's we'll send Lk e
sample parr, Postpaid. for 25c, mercenzed; 3sc, models A oiks all
double grip; 5oc. silk. Bulider

GEORGE FROST CO., Sole Mskers. BOSTON, MASS.

whinh show

Lock for  The American Mechanical Toy Co-s
this mark 325 East First 5t., Dayton, Ohio

Get the Facts by
Reading

With Ease and
Comfort—No

The Eye Strain

;l‘houspndsb:deniov
reading in by
One-Man || i = 5 o

ualled
Poultry N Paragon

Plant Handy Lamp

Successful Methods of Men on Farms or Smatl Acreage.
Complete in twelve parts; printed in one volume. rac et

8y DR. N.W. SANBORN

RFAL work, ‘lth lMI Fou!m‘ on & real New England
This is ory of what has been done by
a man, at forty-five yean of age, town bred and city educats
getting out of practice of medicine, buying a8 small farm in
the bill country, and making a success of the venture. Not

l'ru". RrowiIng, grafn raislog and the production of milk, that

not be escaped on 8 real farm. You Ret rugzed facts—
Farely found In_ print. “The rath about pnullr)’u found in
actual life on 3 ene-man Poultry” farm.

You Can Do the Same—Book Tells How

QUR SPECIAL OFFER—The Ope-Man Poultry cell A w At
Plant, in twelve parta (bosk form), and tho American e Lo . L. e o R
Poultry Advocate, one year, for oniy 50 cts.. book and e, Ty oo T
:‘d:'r;;‘g'm three years, for only $1.00, if order Iy sent traveling Iandsome, beautifully finished,
Our paper 15 hand.somely illustrated, practical. progress- Easy to

e Ao up-to-date on poulyy mutiers’ "Esiabllshed 1893 attach

4410132 pagen monthly. 80 centa 8 year, '3 montha irlai Order now,
Qlllﬂ e free. L ORUE of oultry lera~ —

tur(":frte. Almn 88 opy o % ustrated bookler free

Sendyourdealer’sname

PARAGON ELECTRIC CO.
Dept. C12 8 Sa. Clinton St., Chicaguo, 11l

AMERICAN POULTRY ADVOCATE
8522 Hodgkins Blk.,, - Syracuse,N.Y.

100 advertised on these paves, cce tapp-fiof thi
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Autographic
KODAKS

Now ready in three sizes.

Thenames of places af interest you visit, autographs

of rvpk you photograph, interesting facts about the

dren, their age at tl e time the picture was made,

the light conditions, stop and exposure for every nega-

tive, the date—all these thiogs add to the value of

every picture and can now be written permanently on
the blm ar the time of exposure.

Thegreatest Photographic advance in tewenty years.
No. 3a Au t hic Kod: ct b 22,60
0. u ogmg ic -k.pl uresﬂ}}g/x ¥ in., ‘ma)

No.3 Autographic Kodak. pictures 8 smn, X
No.1la Autographic Kodak, p:clures 2% x4} in., 17.60

EASTMAN KODAK CO,,
Atall Kodak Deaters’.  RochesTze, N.Y.,The KodakCity.

Cosmopolitan Magazine

Grown in the
Blue Ridge Mountains
of Virginia
w}nm N.mn has Blut tilo%

GunNN

SECTIONAL BOOKCASES

Gunn Sectional Bookcases

s made for little Nbraries that are
will fird them mw-u\ |u|hr b
thils somsom, snd will be j

fulnews, Athess, heaut
bave hondreds of Em:h n \
o con wtart with one section

aetncles everywhess.  Guna Qual
[rices am: lower than others,
Write for Souvenir I‘Nv}lﬂl 3
showing the removable.
sbmence of disfgurin fron !,
Fandeme Sani A knaion
iyt

Gunn Furnilura Co.
Dept. g-15 Grand Rapids, Mich.

Every Day—1,400 Quarts
of Holstein Cows’ Milk

m deuvemd unhe NI I.mnl Home for Disabled Voluntesr Soldie
it Haw *al. fsconsin Achool for the Deaf at Dl:lnvnn
“ in, DM\‘I!OI no Mh('f mltl Bt that from Holstela cows for its ine
mal The Westhoro Insane Hospital at Westhoro, Maw, pro-
duces 1.000 quarts of Holstein milk per in its l}wll l‘]llﬂﬂ IUI' the
hl:‘l”"’. m‘??uﬂ aﬂ?‘ﬂ“ hiMI'L'lhﬂli Iﬂ Ilnd
Children at e o uunt I
used. The City Hospital 12d the Home for Friendless Child
in Wilkes-Barre, Pa., are both supplied with Holsteln Milk e&

Ausivel;
s e O ST bt o et 10
S0 e g
rollable milk for the selentific feeding of infants and Invalids, They
lﬁ's‘(mn endorsers of the value of Holsweln milk for infants and
:

eneral recognitlon of & special value In Holsteln cows’ milk
ke own Nnmn @ message,  Investigate the milk of these
W,

IS UIM
for our Imol( “The Story of Holsieln Milk.” for
flll lhnr information.

HOLSTEIN-FRIESIAN ASSOCIATION

10D American Building, Brattleboro, Vermont

Dplease mention the Cosmopolitan Original from
pa 81'6 HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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LIT[SI|TIE

R{T[N|E

antiseptic for use in the mouth.
30 years.
its regular use is fully as important. .

thorough cleansing of the mouth by a safe antiseptic.
Physicians have used and endorsed it for
Keep a botile of Listerine side by side with the toothbrush—

Forall purposes of personal hygiene, Listerine is theidealantiseptic.
be beneficially applied to cuts, burns, wounds and skin affections.
are many imitations and substitutes—but none equal the genuine Listerine.
¢ All Druggists Sell Listerine
LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, St. Louis, Mo.

YOU cannot brush theentiresurface ofeachtooth. Correct mouthhygiene
consists not only inbrushing the teeth regularly, butalsoin frequentand

Listerine & the safe

It may
There

A Book for o oihaies

“The Science of a New Life”
By JOHN COWAN, M.D.]

Contalns Information that 1s worth
hundreds of doliars to any

|
ringe. Ei
the leading medical and rel erit-
les throughout the United Siates. Un-
[‘ ds the of & happy married
fe, which are learn:
Inte. o other book liko it to be
il un:rwhm: ut the price, Note &
few of the chapters.
PART L. and Its Adva
auﬂahhmllfh“ The h.uém
the Man Shoukd in Chy
u\.enamrn., Anatomy and yi-
Ianmu. The Anatomy and :
tiveness: [ta Use lnt(A'hule he Law
Contncnce, " ChllArens™ el Deslrabilty, The Law of Genbis
PART II. The Cy ion of & New Life. The P'hg:lqolmd
In(cr Uterine Growth, od of Gnllllw Infuenc
I e and Duration. sorders of ancy. Coofinement.
meat of lhc llol'hn— and Child llul Drelivery. I"!rlud of
ety and ;MP e B CT 8 ON W TCH
terility an
é:‘OR‘dE MIGHT }i SAl A appy Married Lile. How
ure
Thia ook 1s 81¢ 6 10.chen fa sise, 1 }f inches thick aad conuinl
00 pages wi ra tions.  Price, ht -
dmcrln.l.;’e clrculnr nvm( lull -nn cnmplem table nf cantenu. aem,
SPECIAL OFFER

‘The regular price of *‘Sclenceof a New Life' 13 $3.00. Inorderto
introduce this work among the renders or this magasine we will, for
8 limited time, send one copy only

upon of $2.00. Furth
money u' wlv.hln ten daya of m L of the book. if you find It ia
h mapy tim a;mv.you mm orlt.

le mvsntn to-day, this minute and ¥ou wili
t regret doing so.

J.S. OclLVlE PUBLISHING COMPANY
§7A ROSE STREET NEW YORK CITY

never

FOR INFORMATION WRITE TO
Following KEFLEY INSTITUTES:

Wankesbs, Wie.
farsliBtrong Bldg.

Dougias Bide.
ity,Okle., 918 N.Btlles Bt

Pitsbarg, Pa.. 43
Balt Lake 1
Winnlpee
@Quatemala Cliz, Gu
Les

Treatment

for Whooping Cough,
Spasmodic Croup,
Asthma,Sore Throat,
Coughs, Bronchitis,
Colds, Catarrh.

“Used while you sleep.”

Don'tfail to use Cresolene for the distressing, and often

fatal, for which it is
It is a simple, safe, effective and drugless treatment.
go Cresolene n.opu the paroxysms Whooping
Cough and relieves 5, odi¢ Croup at once.
It u a boon to sufferers from asthma.
air carrying the antiseptic v-gar inspired with every
bruth, makes breathing easy. es the sore throat and
stops the cough, assunng restful nights.
resolene relie ves the bronchial cau\ohutnons of Searlet
Fever and Measles and is & valuable aid in the treatment of

i
Snsolenc 's best recommendation is its JE years of suc-
cessful use, Send us postal for Descriptive klet.

For Sale by Druggists
Try Cresolenc Antiseptic Throat Tablets forthe irritated
throat, composed of slippery elm bark, licorice, sugar and

Cresokne. ey can't barm you. Of your druggist or from
us, 10c. in

THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 62 Cortlasdt St., New York
or Leeming-Miles Buildi L Conede

John Barleycorn’s
Master

Our scientific treatment
removes the appetite for
drink or drugs—does not
nauseate. Only registered
physicians are permitted to
administer the remedies in
our authorized institutions,
During the last thirty-five
years, half a million have
been cured.

HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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Dustless, Sanitary Cement Floors
TRUS-CON FLOOR ENAMEL stops dusting of concrete
Gives a smooth, tile-like surface.
stain-| proof oilproof. Easllyclcancdbymopplng Furnished
in a variety of colors.

TRUS-CON FLOOR ENAMEL

is used in Factories, Warehouses, Power Plants, Hospitals,
Schools, Offices, Residences, Garages, etc.

FREE—Color Card and oaJuablc suggestions. W'rite to-day.
The Trus-Con Laboratories

Waterproofings—Dampproo fings—T echnical Painis

floors.

Wear-resisting;

Applied with a brush.

414 Trm-Con Bide
Detroit, U. S.A.

Hammer plain steel — ‘
Then hammer Witt'’s! §

-eve-\l of ||'|- ordinary
Itt's s made

Haln steel kind
anized

stenl with
gutlons 29 tmes MEUNET Lian |
Spocial llxnt—null‘-w d | maky
Wits fre-, dw,m uu ol

siges oach
Write for for Boskiet - n_ln_mem &'u‘u
ok r towi. THE WIT
DDIL\']I'.‘E CO., Dept. &, ]
Cloclnnsil, Otde

WITT'S
Can and
Pail

Y Bubseribers sach week recelve thls Uhart revised to date.

Newton’s Law of
Action and Reaction

is fundamental and underlies all
mechanical, economic and religious
developments. You should use it
to anticipate changes ia trade,
prices and labor demands.,

Eliminate worry. Cease depend-
ing on rumors or luck. Work in
accordance with a definite policy
based on fundamental statistics.

For particrlars—wbich will be sent
gratis—address Dept 2-37 of the

Babson Statistical Organization
Executive Offices. Wellesley Hills, Mass.
Largost ofits inU.8.

“The lens is the most important l
part of your glasses. -

And yet few people know whether they are getting
good lenses or bad. These were made by the American
Optical Company, the oldest optical manufacturers in
America and the largest in the world. If you always
insist upon getting American Optical Company lenscs
you will be sure to have the best glases obtainable.”

Ask your oculist, optometrist or optician—he knows
AMERICAN OPTICAL COMPANY

Southbridge

Largesr Manuf,

Massachusetts

@ _ m._w:'

f-r‘ lasser and

1

103
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HARTMAN [ s
Jewelry Sale

NERVE STRENGTH
PERFECT PHYSIQUE ?

My FREE BOOKS. “The * Wh- of Exm-c"
First and Last Law of Physical Cult

weak or underdeveloped, how nu:mw tlvon1 i lmﬂl !-v- u-
¢row ronger. They explain ho elop the lungs and
muscle, the strong heart and vmom- digeticn—1n short, how
& impr ove health and strength internally s well s ellunalgg
Seed TO.DAY—NOW—| lov these FREE BOOKS.
Eodme 4c. in stamps to cover putage.

PROF. H. W. TlTUS

56-58 Cooper Sq. Dest. 86 New York City

nd'i’\n

Large Velvet §1.50
Suede Skins Frepald

Thin wonderful @0th Anniversary
Credit B Hook ghows hing

ONONDAGA
506 Enst Water St

This Catalog FREE /3

Wirite for It

M. Hanson-Pennett u azine Ageney is
Il; I)rn—-l in the warld o .

3 id Per
1 §16.98 $1 Month
Everything Sent

On Aﬂxmvl s

lists_more than 3000
OHers *

ond us your
¥.

(aimeat £ xS re o) " oo 256 [ huSluc

den nLm. Hnnsou.a:nﬂn'r "'-'"'--....
Nn REferE“tE ASREd 223 W. fachoon Bivd. CHICAGO, ILL. X

Your Credit Good _w rinkles

have successfully used this for.
, e
1 will send my 25c. book,

STRONG ARMS

pure
for 10c in sramps or coln

P owdered
Illustrated with twenty full page half-

SAXOLITE
tone cuts showmg cxercises that will

| sel; use u8 & face
quickly develop, beautify and gain ‘

# foet,
et 1 ity anith e becomes frm, smooth,
AL 3 ik Kook yera Yo uter, N A G0 tenderest
skin. Ciet genulne Snxolite (powdered) at any drise store,

No Joke To Be Deaf

—Every Deaf Person Knows That.
J make mysclf hear after being
deaf for 25 yeam with

Ear Diuma xumnhema..y

I""‘ l‘ﬁN‘l ‘l' !lllll"‘ magical. 1

aa well s fince lines, com.
great strength in your shoulders, arms
and  hands without any apparatus.

MUSCLE BUILDER

A steel spring exerciser and chest ex-
pander with a complete course of twenty-
[oirietictedten oiaasy ton developmg all
the muscles of the bady. It s equal to
any $3.00 exerciser. My price for a short |
tme only, $1.00.

PROF. ANTHONY BARKER I

90 Barker Bu!ldln‘v
110 West 42nd Street, N YORK

ectly com-
r, wx(hxm Write
e and [ nvl U o true sto ry,
Jow T got deaf and how 1 maken 3 Neglesiod Far lram
ecll hicar. Addrees
QEO. PoWAY. Artificial Ear Drum Co.
47 Adelaide St.. Detroit, Mich.

Anitkamnia Tablels WNigHdn

Are Unexcelled for Headaches, Newralgias, Insomnia, La Grippe
|74 Nervousness and All Pains, No Matter Where
-I.\_ AT DRUGGISTS IN ANY QUANTITY, 10c WORTH OR MORE,
ALSO IN HANDY "'VEST-POCKET-BOXES"® 25 CENTS

L GoogIe

fortable

All Genuine
Antikamnia Tablets
Bear the A Monogram

104 e
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Big League

Send for

Mlmalure Bollle‘

You have never
seen anything like
this before

The fragrance of thousands of blos- ﬁ
scnis in a vial 2 inches 3 1
exyuisite _perfume science ever pru-
duced. Not diluted with alcchol. |
TradeMark Registered I
. >

'x'

Baseball: |

A Sure Pennant Winner! A home run right off the bat
A howhng, cheenng, nerve-racking baseball game right in
your own parlor. It’s a season ticket to America’s Great-
est Game! Here's your chance to get real baseball
lean a!l me inside secrets. all the scientific plays that the

fetn
-iln Xluum rrann ayn: It's u.1 H
Has rs: T

i

p e0nEriatic
supply you, send s the money and 1|u-| Krl AL g

BURR-VACK COMPANY, Dept. 16, Chicago.

45 Bmgs You this Highest
Quality Stove On Long Trlal |

Hower Drops

$1 50 al dealers or by Send check,
Btam pu, I oney erder. Fotorm L0y of the
Valey Homs N folet. Money back i not
viease

Cnd 26c stiver or samps for minlature
bottle with long glass stobper.  Addre:

t PAUL RIECER. ISS First St. o Sar Francsco
M Mt

his IO‘ er DFUIY! L\lw n P\H’uL’l form—sold

v r [ Ex «] 11 bulk—any quanitydesired, §1.GOperus.

- - ey i b it e e S e

Write # L ERVIDE. s G f

o P Xmas Gift Superb

Today e ot ! aS 1 uper

For 'E'.‘ia :

- Ask [or Calaleg No. 247
FREE Kalamazoo Stove Co., Mér.
Kaiamazoo, Michigan

A f\ﬁl&mﬁ.?__,

Direct 1o You
DandaLeaillerKey-Purse

With Your Name Stamped in Gold
By Mail | With Pocket
25¢ plaald | Niarrait 40c

-|..->.rh the
w

hing and pi

¥ e, M
Ilntlllr with nickel key rin

Write for illustrated Catalogue of
Danda leather goods and

___ DANDA GN. MFG, . C0., 82 Johu St.. New Yurk |

“DONT SHOUT”

1 hear you. | can hear now as well ms
snybody, How? With th.
MORLEY PHONE
I've a pair in my esr mow, but
ther are invinble, | would not know |
n, myself that | hear all right,
“ The MORLEY PHONE for the

DEAF

ia to the eany what nlnun are
Io the eyes.

MNew Money
Maker!
" x

lesa. .a'\nv
Over one
d \‘.nle HEVERSIBLE COLLAR €O,

spt. 5 Boston, Mass.

Pﬂu. $5 comnl te

B e A Genuine $2 Knife 83(:

War has not advanced our prices
Equally good in the Shop, the Farm, or
Forest; light hut extra strong : resharp-
S Stag handle, German
blades file t

ey Bl

MAHER & 015 COL
A miliion meware uelug o knives Nroet (hstalbd 1897) Foledo, Oblo

riginal frcm

Digitized by GO ;glewmc, please nicativn the CHKR\//RF{‘D UNIVERSITY 105
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Guide Books Y-
K.__F

g0
to the Expositions’
As indispensable to the tourist who pllnl
a visit to Cuhfomu dunng E:ponhon nme
as are the f; lly
used by foreign !mvelen. Pubhlhed to
give visitors practical information as to
hotel accommodations, re staurant rates, etc.,
which will allow a close estimate of prob-

able expenses.

One book is profusely illustrated, showing abeaa-
tiful seriew of Exposition pictures. o other is &
lendid loldccm.nof San Francisco, wnlh concis e
directions for ht sceing. Both sent free if
Yo sl i and poa the coupon to shher Mr For

or Mr. Fee, whichever address is nearer.

prefer,drop a postal asking forbooksNos. 23 an dsa.
Union Pacific
Southern Pacific

Those using this shortest, most direct route en.
stopover privileges at Denver and S-lll.-chn
wﬁ.le B viait, in.semson. to Yellowstone Nation 3]
oe may be made at slight ad-
time an;
fares in eﬂect dunnl fair time

dmon.l outlay of

ial round-!
are shownin E:
and tourist -Ieep-ns car rates and other specific in-

formation.
CERRIT FORT, P. ‘I' l. C.S.FEEP.T. M.
Usion Pacific Satem Sosthera Pacif ic
Omaba, Neb. Sas Frascisce, Cal

Ticket offices tn all principal cltles, including Boston,
Pitteburgh, Detroit, Cleveland, Cincinaati,
X, Chicago,

lessanaasaas MAIL THIS COUPON

Pleue send me “Califorvia and the Expositions’* and
the “Map of San Franciaco™ (Books Nos. 23 and 53).

a horse-s
makeas very ha
horse-shoe has a solid gold top, the
nail ig eolid sterling silver st wit
o inc ruby doublet. The horse-
shoe is considered an omen of good
luck. The combioation of the
2old horse-ahoe with a fine ruby
doublet set in the bright silver
nail makes a very pleasing and
beautifut effect. This nobby ring
make 2 most appropriaw and

lasting holiday gift.
WHOLESALE $ 1 .25

PRICE

ey
Ready—New Catalog 131

Bennett Mfg f.'o 18 Besnivay

When You Give Him a

Kevr Belt and Buckle you can fed
asured of his appreciation, because
nothing clee he receives, regardlem
of cost, will sumem it in distince
livencas snd high quality. The

KERR Uit

imple, sturdy
g
are
icest leather. Fits snugly -nd
comfortatly. the na
"Kerr™ on both belt and budle
It guaransees the genuine.
Sterding silver buckle
with bkt $5.00 up

until released voluntarily,

14K eolid gold buc e
with belt $25.00 up
At the Better Jewelen
Booklet C of distinctive designs
t.

on requesi

Wm. B. Kerr Company
NEWARK = N.J.

ey A

Moth -Proof Cedar Chest

ON FREE TRIAL

DON T HANDICAP YOURSELF

ide yourself

smooth, v

Our Smart

Cards in

sibile an

Send Today
THE JOHN B. WIGGINS COMPANY

Sole Manulacturers
Engravers Die Em Plate Printers

5355 East Adams Street CHICAGO

on these pages, u-_-'_pm
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These are not real children, but

v 2 0
Schoenhut weoa Dolls ™ -*
They are the triumph of forty-t f Ry o) A
‘\.'m e succeufulutZy :nai::lgp They ar:on}l’:;::sfll sl% f Tﬂﬁi{’ !

from wood, fully )omtcd prncucally inde-
structible. The head is modeled of solid in real character style,
natural and lifelike. It is not a *“doll- face head, but a production of
art, modeled by a famous sculptor. Figures are jointed at neck, should-

ers, elbows, wrists, hips, knees and ankles with steel spring hinges and
swivel connections. The parts are held tightly, though flexible enough
to be placed in any character position, and the dolls will hold any pose.
No rubber cord is used in the joints. They never require restringing. N
These wonderful dolls never break and csuse heartaches. They can be Yhyed with
i

every day without fear of destructioa. The dolls are punlzd with natural il colors and
can be washed. They are dressed either in knitted union suits or in natural clothing.
They come with hair carved on head or with fine qul:g mohair wig
Schoeahut dolls being a new invention are not stocked by all denlm ours canaot
supply you, we will send direct from the fectory. Send for illustrated boo{
THE A. SCHOENHUT COMPANY
Patentees and Manufacturers 2451 Sepviva St.. Philadelphia
An American Toy Factory—largest in the world—modern, sanitary, well lighted

F Makers of the World-Famow “Schoeabut” Toy Pisnoand Hempty-Dampty Circws Tors

Clark Heaters

for WINTER DRIVING

.
in Auto, Sleigh or Carriage
Durlng coldest weather a Clark Heater will alwnys
keep you warm and cozy. §tsu pllel the heat with-

in me, amoke or smell. make twenty stylen

of these heaters —from 90¢ to $10. Most of thym Bt s
attractive carpetcovers with asbestes llning. They flt
in at the feet in any vchicle, occug; littl e space and

I—IKFE s l'|- rhl’.nlu-u wire
you ever lald your eyes

& whole week’s

ourse, you know

are just the thing for real comfort. Youcannot bend ur
b them—they last forever. Weguaranptee that ruu
will be well satisfled or your mon '|.|I bo cefunded.
Ask your dealer for a CLARK ATER.

Write for complete free ralalol—d postal

will brang si. Why mot WRITE NOW?
Chicago Flexible Shaft Company

283 Ontario St. Chicago. llls.

‘ OV vg{»cntc pl ase mention the 103
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Top part of 1915 Art Panel,"The Witching Hour,” by F. Earle Christy.

A pean t clenns.

|-l ¥ ut
eles.

POMPEIAN

Massage Cream

A Pompeian m
out the tired lines.  Youthful beauty lingers lo

e also exercises the face, smoothing

faces faithfully masaged with Pompeian
to make Pompeian and 6 fingers hold
beauty. At all denlers, soc. 75c and $1
made imitations.

Trial Package and Art Panel

Cl

THE POMPEIAN MFC. C!
Prwpe:lStree!. Cleveland, O.
Gentlemen s 1 enclose 10c for 8 tial package of the famous
Pompeian Massage Cream and F. Earle Cbristy's 1915 Ant Panel, “Tbe
\Witcbiug Hour,"" 7/ by 28ioches

Name

Address
City.

Cosmopalitan Magasine

This Girl Had a
Spmal Deforuuty

LittleMiss Taylor had Potts Discase,

a progressive, destructive disease of

the spinal column, usually tubercular,
and often accompanied by paralysis.
It had exisled !lprcc years when her
mother, Mrs. W. S. Taylor, R. F. D.
No. 2, Clmlon, ]nd., brought the child
to this Sanitarium Because of the dis-
ease and deformity of the spine, the

child’s head wasforced forward. herchin in con-
tact with her chest.

The result of her treatment here is shown in the
photograph. Inmtheireaimentofthis
sase, plaster aris was motused. \Vrite
to Mrs. Taylor for complete details.
For thirty years this grivate instit-
tlon 2 devoled exclus
the lmun-un " Spinal

ure. Inlnnllle

] Lr".

e
Koock Knees.
pecially as toum |!| chlldren -nd
young adults.

Write for information and our book,

Deformitics and Paralysis’— also
book of refercnces. Freeon request.

The McLain Orthopedic
Sanitarinm
836 Aubert Ave., Saint Louis, Mo.

You Are as Old as You Look

* Why is not the skin of your face as fair and firm
as that of your body? If you look oider than you are,
it is because you are not doing what you should to
help nature. y exercises in

Physical Culture

for the Face

exercises for the body have
of 60.000 women. Re-
In six or ten minutes

a day you can do more with these exercises at hame
thln massage will accomplish in an hour a day in a
beauty parlor."—Susanna Cocroft.

Miss Cocroft. after years of experience, has prepared the
instructions for this Sourse. including also the care of the
l{nlr l'.)‘ol Hands a:

do for the face what m;
done for the henlth and
sults are guick and marve.

M, Tﬁ Neck SaBew, Freckled Skis
112.':‘;'.“_ Crow's Fool edratf Bk
yo Thin,
Pouches Under tyen Sagring Fuh?i-du
Tesder, laflamed Feet
am] many ether ®leiishes arc relicved and ovetcome. The

exbresslon is invigorated. the skin cleared. the hair made
glossy. more abundant. the eyes stronger and brighter. the
feet comfortable. hands smooth.  Ouc bupils look 10 years
younkerafterour course. Write forF RE F. booklet today,

Grace-Mildred Culture Course
624 S. Michigan Ave., Dept. CHICAGO

from

. 6 Jiginal
18 R g @Gﬁgl@\mmd on these pages, see mpR\r;Hféﬁ[l‘ I ERSITY
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' The ruggedness, the
heartiness, the szur-
diness of

Michaels-Stern Clothes

appeal to all who prize
| these qualities in their own
|| personalities.

FHlichuels, Stern &@o.

o
- ROCRESTER. NV,

: Lagest Mo fcturers of Rochestor-Made Chothing

ey G&hcﬂ,gi rsite, plesse m

Heathq,Béautiﬁ.i
hair bq using'

Resinol Soap

Shampoo regularly with hot water
and Resinol Soap, rubbing the rich,
creamy lather thoroughly into the
scalp so as to soften and stimulate the
scalp, to remove the dead skin and
cells, and to work the healing anti-
septic Resinol balsams well into the
roots of the hair.

Rinse in gradually cooler water, the
final water being cold. Dry the hair
thoroughly without artificial heat.
This simple, agreeable method al-
most always stops dandruff and scalp
itching, and keeps the hair live, thick
and lustrous. When the hair or scalp
are in very bad condition, apply a
little Resinol Ointment to the scalp
a few hours before shampooing with
Resinol Soap.

Resinol Seap leaves no stickiness or unpleasant
odor in the bair and comains no barsh, drying alkali.
Its rich brown is due wholly to the Resinol balsams
that it contains, notto antificial coloring, For sample
free, write Dept. 3-c, Resinal, Baltimore, Md.

H

ention the Cosmopr

H
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The Absentee.

It is the day of all the year—Thanksgiving
Day—when every member of the family is under
the home roof-tree.

Father is skilfully disjointing the juicy gobbler,
and mother, with anxiety lest the meal shall not
go well, sits opposite, serving the cranberries and
supervising the whole ceremony ; little Johnny is
attacking a mighty drum stick, and—and, Oh]
but the marmalade is good.

Thanksgiving Day, the family day, but with
nearly always a regret that this one or that could
not be present. Had to go to Mary’s folks this
year, you know. \

Of course, it doesn’t really take the place of
the absentee, but on such occasions, along with
the letter of regret—a new photograph.

T here's a photographer in your fown.
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y.

1 u:c-f.n want .T..: advertised on these pages, see page fsf-this isae
>
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Solve the
Christmas Problem

Davis Quality Cards will mean more than
giftsto many friends whom you must remember
at Christmas. They carry just the message that ap-
peals without any cheap sentimentality, the perfec-
tion of fitness and good taste without any embarrassing
obligations to the receiver. They have an intimate per-
sonal quality and friendly enthusiasm that make them a
welcome relief from the old-time highly colored Christmas
booklet with its meaningless jingles.

THE A.M.DAVIS €O.
UALITY CARDS:

Davis Quality Cards please the eye as well as the mind. Their
exquisite coloring and artistic printing or engraving always
assure them a welcome. The cards shown here and

many others are sold separately at good shops. Ask for
our dollar box of

““Quality Cards for Quality Folks"’
Containing 19 selected cards, absolutely unhandled. suitable for
your various friends.  Or the dollar box of

*“Quality Cards for Business Men”’

With 10 cardsand a ““Busy Man's Calendar.’* If your
dealer hasn’t them, send us the coupen below with
a dollar for each box ordered and we will
send postpaid.

THE A. M. DAVIS COMPANY
526 Atlantic Avenue
Boston, Mass,
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The Doctor Says So

‘*1 have noticed that children who have chewed gum from an early age have well-
developed jaws. even, regular tecth, and well filled-out faces. The chewing of gum also
developes the salivary glands, which is very necessary for proper digestion at any age.””
Froman article in The Mother’s Magazine by Walter Pest, 31. D.

17 Gold Medals and 20 Diplomas

awarded in open competition with other brands prove what the pure food committees of
Europe and America think of the purity and flavor of Listerated Pepsin Gum. No other
gum can even approach this quality record. Isn’t this the gum
you want YOUR children to chew?
CONTAINS AROMATIC. ANTI-
SEPTIC OILS IMPARTING A DE-
LICIOUS INDIVIDUAL FLAVOR
IT COSTS THE SAME AS

COMMON GUMS
1 cent per slab; 5 cents per
package. Sold everywhere.
COMMON SENSE GUM

COMPANY

ROBTON-NEWFPOHRT-NEW YORE

A
A
A
7\
A'-::

A

VLo

g

1f what you want i not advertised on these pages, see vmoﬁfgf iShit josue
Digitized by OOg C HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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After the show

A relishable cigarette

Rolled from fresh, rich LUCKY STRIKE
Will chirk you up,

Put savor into your supper,

Tang into your tango.

LUCKY STRIKE

ROLL CUT TOBACCO

Carry LUCKY STRIKE with you where-
ever you go. Your pipe will give you con-
stant joy; your cigarettes will be fresher,
their perfume the natural, fragrant tobacco-
aroma of the choicest ripe Kentucky
Burley leaf.

For his Christmas—the best present of
all is a Glass Humidor of LUCKY STRIKE
—in 50c and $1.00 sizes, at all stores.

1IPANY

T ahe

When you Tln. please mention the Cosmopoli an 1124
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(OIt AVTONATIC 5 58—

First in War. After the U.S.

Government had made exhaustive

and comparative tests of automatic pistols—

“The Colt was adopted by the Army and

Navy because of its marked superiority to
any other pistol.”

First in Peace. Because the Colt embodies the two chief es-

sentials required in a firearm for the protection of home and family,

namely, safety plus quickness. In the Colt you have aufomatic

safety—the positive kind of safety. The famous Colt Grip

Safety not only protects you, but

Enables You to Fire the First Shot First

Write forfree booklet, “ How to Shoot,” and Catalog 25. If you want a copy of the
famous warpicture, “Colts ta the Front” (miniature shown here), size 26 x 22 ins.., done
in full colora, ready for framing, enciuse 10c for postage, etc.

COLT'S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn.

Freshen up

Daily Electric Baths
give your blood the
Vital Impulse that

re-creates.

Get Foot Comfort
in “Yipsi” Indian Shoes

Just what youneed {or lounging around the bouse or
traveling. They are made from genuine buckskin

A Well.Knoan Beauty Says: I think I owethe beauty
of my back and shoulders to the electric massage :
bath. Remember that real beauty comes from the
mn lrom cosmeties. Circulation is namre srestorer.”

The S. O. S. Electric Pulser

is to concentrate the Vital Impulse
wherever needed. 1t Is Vibration plus Electric-
ity—Massage plus Electricity—and Electricity
glul g_olh Vibration and Ma: e. With the
Pulser you may take an electric bath in
the privacy of yourown home every day, at the
costof a penny or legs. it requires no connec-
tion with electric wires and enables you or any
of the family to concentrate the Vital Impulse
that relieves fatigue, headaches, neuralgia,
lumbago and rheumatic pains.
Vital Impulse’’ isthe name of s Booklet that
explaine the Vital Impulse: write For it today.

which is a rich. creamy leather, soft as velvet. Hand
sewed—best quality Indian moccasin that can be
made. Send {er a pair on trial—money returned if
not satisfied. Wniteforcatalog. No. 870 illustrated.

$2.50 (S14 to 10)

2.25 (2} to D)

2.15 2% to 5)

These prices. m(lmle Jlexsble elk solas.
St R e by osiage.  Deaers send tar prite Lot
Ypsllantl Indian Shoe Co.
2280 E. Cross Street Yesilanti

Commonwealth Electric Mfg. Co.,
412 Rialte Building, St. Louis, Missoari.

112B

When you write, please mention the Co: m"ml@Pa\ from
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NIIY FORTUNE IS MADE |

been reading a strange story. and since reading it T feel

KLY

that my fortune lsaasured. Tt will make yourfortune too If youare
A TREE i 15 pua

totercated I'l1send youa partol this Magic Story FREE onrequest
F. E. MORRISON, St. Jamnes Building, NEW Y@RK

HE THING FOR

Visible OLIVER TYPEWRITER
Nothing Down—Free Trial. T.csathan

$4 Per Month Buys This ]USI T

n a mor
Qur booklet Is worth kending for hocane
it tells Youhowtosave$48.00. It'sFREE.

. Typewriters Dist. Syndicate
166.X86 N-Michigan Blvd., Chicago

IT WON'T ROLL OVER OR LEAK
Made of specially prenared clay and glazed.  Easy to fill—easy to
WX @ handle. Keeps hot twenty hours wiien filled with three quars
Evenings st home of boding water. [ will neither rot, busst, nar cerrade. like rublerar
n't worry about metal For automoblling, sickroom, and outdoor sleepir
it Y. Oma

cqualied. [ keeps you warm and comilortable, is
Srown, Dey tary. No liome should be withaotane. |
ovton. Special price in Guantities.

DORCHESTER POTTERY WORKS, 136 Preston S1.. Derchesier, Mass.

When you write, please mention the Cosmopslitan nzc

Digitized by GO(_ +81€'
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The Howard Watch

OU who have the privilege

of choosing the gift of all
gifts for the Boy —let it be a
Howard.

If you are a Howard owner,
you know what it means to a
young man to geta Howard.

The pleasure hetakesin itgoes decper
than the mere pleasure of possession.

‘The young man who is alert, on tiptoe
with the instinct for putting the thing
across, finds inspiration in the companion-
ship of a Howard.

The Howard Watch is associated with
success—cartied by along line of famous
men, industrial experts, professicnal men,
and leaders of the business and commer-
cial world.

The very time standards are at bottom Howar.
time — for it was Edward Howard who invented
the Modern Watch, and put a higher meaning
into punctuality and precision.

Gift, investment, possession —a Howard
Watch is always worth what you pay for it.

The price of each watch s fxed at the factory
and a printed ticket attached — from the 17-jewel
(double roller) inaCrescent Extra or Boss Extra
gold-filled case ag 840, 10 the 23-jewel in 18K
gold case at $170—and the EpwarD HowarD
model at $350.

Not every jeweler can sellyou a HOWARD Watch. Find the HOWARD ieweler in your

town and talk to him.
Admi

the record of his own H!
Dept. J., azd we'll send you a copy.

He is a ¢ood man to know.
Sigsbee has wnuen a little book, “The Log of the IOWARD WATCH,” giving
'WARD in the U.S. Navy.

You'll enjoy it. Drop us a post ca:

E. HOWARD WATCH WORKS
BOSTON, MASS.

T

2D

If what you want is not advertised on these pages. see page 6 of this issue

Digitized by Google

Original from
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Third Call for
Christmas
Dinner—

—yetthe only
response is the
merry click of the balls as
mother banks the number ‘7’
—right into the corner pocket!
‘‘Bully shot!’’ cries Master Dick.
Father groauns,” Zkat¢ finishes me.”

*‘Anditalsoendsthishungerstrike,’’
adds mother,

A good laugh alt around. Then they’re off tothe din-
ing room, where everybody plays the wholegameover at the feast.
*

x
This is the royal sport of Caram or Pocket lelzards that thousands of families are

playing right atl home!

And now—¢his Christmas—give your folks a scientific Brunswick Table. Only a small

investment.

An imposing masterpiece, built of rare San
Domingo mahogaay, richly inlaid. Not ato
but a real Brunswick regulation table, mo
fied only in sizes and design to harmonize xn
any home surroundings.

&as the life, the speed, the accuracy—all
the scientific playing qualities that have
made the name BRUNSWICK stand for

T-excellence around the world.
Quipped with genuine Vermont slate bed,
fast imported billiard cloth and Munarch
cushions, famed for their lightning action.

Free Home Trial —Year to Pay
Yes, you are welcome to try any style

Brunswick right in your own home for 30
days free. ‘Then pay us a little each month,

Yet 4 kecps boys home—and pays big dividends in pleasure alf your life!

‘BABY GRAND”

Home Carom or Pocket

Billiard Tables

if &nu like—-terms as low as 20 cents a day!

igh class Playing Outfit given free with
each table—balls. hand-tapered cues, rack.
markers, table cover, expert book “How to
Play,” etc.

RoyalNew Billiard Book Ready

. “Billiards—The Home Magnet"” richly pic-
tures all Brunswick Home Tables in actual
colors, includiug unique‘*Convertible"models
that serve as perfect Library and Bining
Tables when not in use for Carom or Pocket
Billiards. This book reveals the rousing
sport thousands are planning for Christmas!
Gives full details and low factory prices
Sent free! Fill in the coupon right away,
before the edition is gone,

.

. .

¢ The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co.

: Dept. 6N,623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago
s Please send me free color-illustrated book—

'1“BILLIARDS—The Home Magnet”

and details of your 3#-day home trial offer.

. (39

L

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan
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Cigarettes
in Riz La Croix Paper

Universally recognized as absolutely the finest cigarette
papers made. Preferred the world over by men who roll
their own cigarettes, because the best results and greatest
satisfaction are obtained only with

R1IZ LA &

(Pronounced: REE.LAH.KROY)

FAMOUS CIGARETTE PAPERS

So strong they don’t burst in roll-
ing, and-yet light and thin.
Naturally adhesive be-
cause made from
the best flax-linen.
Entirely a vegetable
product—absolutely
pure and healthful.

TSl >

Riz La Croix will
give you the natural, un-
spoiled flavor of your fa-
vorite tobacco in a perfectly
rolled cigarette.

FREE

Two inter-
eating, illustrated
Booklets—one about RIZ
LA CROLa Cigarette Papers,
the other showing how to “Roll
Your Own” cigarettes—sent anywhere
in U. 8. on request. Address The American
Tobacew Co., Room 1180, 111 Fith Avenue, N.Y.

112F When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan

Original from
Digitized by GOOSI€ HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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When Edison says: ‘‘l have found what I have been looking’
for since 1877,” will you take the trouble to find out what
itis? The things that Edison spends 37 years hunting for

are worth knowing about. The

NEW EDISON
DIAMOND DISC

is an entirely new sound-reproducing instrument that re-

produces music just as it sounded when the music was
recorded. The machine tone has been entirely eliminated.

You Should Hear this New Edison Invention

If you do not know of a merchant at your request, endeavor to give
who has the Edison Diamond Disc you a Diamond Disc musicale in
on exhibition, please write us. If your home—or club.

you are a real music lover, we shall,

A permanent diamond ﬁ_—‘ Unbreakable Disc Rec-
reproducing  point—no > ords.  New selections
needles to change. a &’m every aeck.

et

57 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N.J.

‘When you wtite, please mention the Cosmopolitan 112G
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NowK'ree!

If you write at once

\7[’.5 we are now giving away Lind-

strom’'s Patented Vibrating Chair

Couverter with every White Cross

Electric Vibralor, -

With this splendid device on can v

o a perfect vibrating chair from

anordinary rocker. Nocxtriicharge *
—converter isfree. We formerly

charged for this wonderful

converter, hut for a time now i Send
we are going to Rive one ol Cougpon
away wilh every vibrator. Today
8o you cun getvibra- 4 N
tion,vibra ingchnir Jor New
rzmvemfnls bd“l[d“ Book
vanic and Far- -~ t
adic efectricity all Health
for the one price. il
Write for details. Deauty.”

Vibrating Chair

r The treatments that can be given in the vibrat-

ing chair are world renowned. The he'\llh glvmx |||-
vigorating vibrations will thrill every
in your whole body—fill you full of lhav-r o lovceot
awakened nervaforce. New life, new strength,and new
vigor is instilled into every nerveccll. Every corpuscle
ashing through llle veins and arteries with the

sume tingle that it did in your youth.
made over — rejuv ennlrd from head to foot.
Swedish movement right in your own home. The
WhiteCrossis Ltheonly vibrator in the world with which
you cun make a vibrating chair from an ordinary”

Free Trlal [

Send the coupon
post card now and

Lindstrom-Smith Ca,
1100- 1110 5. Wabash Ave.
1048 Ehuu m

e mil

Lindstrom - Smith
Company Dek 1049
TI00-1110 5 Wabnd doe
Chicago, [l

If wh;

D\gmzed by CO\ 8

128

National

Habit
taking a Luden’s
when the head is
“stopped up” or
vocal cords are

tired and strained.

LUDEN’S

Menthol

iy Cough Drops
“Give Quick Relief”

from coughs, colds and throat irrita-
tion. Luden’s are national “throat
ensers,”—

“‘Luden’s Have A Hundred Uses”

iw cREDlT

AMONDS
WATCHES

"The Ideal Christmas Present
—a Loftis *PERFECTION"
DIAMOND RING

uisite Di. d
to display every mlml of the

'iu Hoas sy mmetry &
finest quality purs white
t in cut Nlll il of
o,

In rwe il I-Jnl nl
u any .
r No. X668,

! 116-Page Catalog in Your Home
e lllnn Deciding on Your List of

LOFTIS BROS. & CO.
The Natlonal Credit Jewelers
Oept. 0.892, :Stats St..Chicage, ut.

Stores slsoin Picabacyd: 8t

ou want nslnut advertised en thcse pages, see page 6(15 xlusr. 3

rigina
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Her a

Sampler

END a Sampler to your mother, to |

your wife, sweetheart, daughter; to
the hostess whose hospitality you enjoyed ;
to the one who showed you a courtesy.
The Sampler speaks a various language'
its message is always in good taste.
The Sampler is an assortment taken from
ten of “/Fl')utman s most popular packages
Chocolates and Confections.

The box itself is interesting because the
cover is a reproduction of an old-fashioned |
Sampler—-the cross-stitch work which is a |
revival of a favorite fancy stitch of a past

generation. |

Ask for ”;ws“b m Mxﬁm ”_n ‘

mm 1.00; t nd
(mnlnllnub{mmd m

i3 convenient, Ilunl D
package on mbld‘l

00
g S

STEPHENF.WHITMAN & SON, Inc.
PHILADELPHIA

INSTANTANEOUS CHOCOLATE

When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan

Digitized by GOOS[Q
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Appropriate

HAT can be moreappropriate asan
expression ef the gﬁnslmu spint
than a Parker Lucky Curve Foun-

tain Pen? A more enduring

token of esteem and well

wxchzs would be hard to

E‘ recipient will recog-
nize at once the unique and
individual in Parker Foun-
tain Pens. as well as the obvious qual-
ity of these "made-on- honcr pens,
s, Parker.

New Transparent Pen
Vou can look right through the barrel and tell

ot all times when jx:n wsill need retilling
Jack Knife Safety
The handy pen thiat you <an carry in any

position without danger of its leaking

Parker New Self-Filler
Hae no humps, bumes or projections
in barrel.
well

no alits
Fills fteelf in two scconds at any k-

Over 200 styles — Sold by 15,000
dealers.  1f you cannot locate a dealer,
write for catalog.

Pens llustrated
2—No. 33 Gold Pilled $5.50,
Sterling Silver $4.50.
A 4—No. 14 Jack Knife Safety
e S or chas ~—Gold Pilled $6.00; Ster-
gold ﬁlled bands $3.50. ling Silver §5.00.

PARKER PEN CO., 106 Mill St, JANESVILLE, WIS.

63 High Holborn, London. W. C.; No. 25 Bredgade.
Copenhagen, Denmark; Caito. Egypt. New York
Retail Store, Woolworth Building.

1—No. 20 Transparent,
$3.50.

3—No. 20 Self Filler or Stan-

13
Original from

HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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Hearty Old

. Evans -
Ale ~ Stout

o Christmas Gift will be more welcnme to friend or tamtily thaa a barrel contalning 10 doz. bottles.
ll will pat the rin; ol gladness and cheer around the Imlld.y- and 11ll the glass of memory brim-
ful of happy thoughts and appreciat! nn. th Chr for 128 years

Supplisd in Bclllt_-_-nd S.-'H._[A-db._ Dealers, or C_ H EV:&NS & SONS, Eeteb. 1786. Hudson. N.Y.

Sealtle, the Gateway to Alaska and the Orient
1915 EXPOSITION VISITORS

Plan your trip via

SEATTLE

The center of America’s scenic wonderland.
A few hours by auto over splendid roads
takes you to Ranier National Park (Mt,
Ranier 14,408 ft.), or to the snow-capped Cas-
cadesand Olympic ranges where mountain streams
teem with fish.

Puget Sound with its forest clad islands offers
splendid water trips. Miles of scenic boulevards
circle beautiful inland lakes. For Free Booklets write

PUBLICITY MANAGER, Chamber of Commerce

Seattle the Shrine City in 1915

$25 CUSTOM MADE

READY -TO-WEAR OVERCOATS
from New York's larg-
est custom tailors $ l

this exceptional
offering

All Lengths All Sizes
Latest New York Styles

Every overcoat is guanateed to give yNuu
.No

n
10 obtaln a stylish §25 value custom.made,
Teady-to-wear overcoat from New York's
Wsget custom tallay—your choico of
mefoas (smocth). chineiis (rosgh), &
blues, hlacks, grays. Gnarol woel,
cloth ltand, Varmer satin trimmed. 910,
Everyovercont guaraotesd as represented
or your mosey refanded. We operaie the
largest retall custom tallaring organization
comprisiog 13 blg storse ln Now Yort
iyt making and pelling over 50,000 sults
sd overcots 4 year e secret of our
suecess 15 small Drofics and large sales—
e e dere ¢ qoods.

SPECIAL.—Send lor sample of new
wide wale blueserge suiMngs. IE50
moessere, $14.15. rotall valae,

SEND 310
(lndudcll:enuiurpllczl post charges),
breast meamure. length of sleeve,
S e et Jemeth of cot.
ehin

Your Helght and Weight.
B Tate all measuroments oves your
er

& t(lltN I"l.l.

IlB{; eat suu. L
New

Xrlnt You)

% Wg, Bourding Seheol Pt

P LN Tnrge .;..! of » school? GIve 1och
All wanr, amount you aro willing to_spen mpe
and any informat I..n ¥ seo fit. OW OF laler.
MOPOL % E ATioNAL CLum
New Yons, Times Squure Station, J. B,, Box 155,

TINDALE MUSIC CABINETS
Keep your music—every selection— S eth Thomas (‘5 loc Efm
instantly at hand, without useless 8 DAy Hour AN Eaour ,ncn:
and destructive handling. Made for Guaranteed Accurate Time
gheet—lvlipuaic o Mahogany Cn.le
layer-Piano Rolls
Talking Machine Records D ?6;90"
(Cabinet illustrated is for Sheet Music.) .
Gracdul designs and beautiful fin- W. H. Enhaus & Son
ishes, from $17 up. Write today JEWELERS, EST. 1847
for Illustrated Catalogue, No. 10. 31 Joh = St. t, N.Y.C.
TINDALE CABINET CO. gt tand
No. 1 West 34th St. New York +WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

If what you want i




lkrember__fgu

0 craving for tobacco in any form
uter lhﬁ Arst dose.
't 0ry to quit the tobacco hablt umlded
L z hn'y odd.l
m the ous €ystem.

cco hab YOU.
wﬂl just tlke Tobl
Airertions For twe or throo days. I
marvelously quick and chomuﬂﬂy reliable remedy
for the tobacco habit the world own.

I:!ot a Substxtute

contains 0o hlbl(—formlnz drugs of ux'
in oo sense a substitute for tobacco. nef ﬂnllblng
the lm&mmt you haveabsolutely no desire to use
tobacco or to continue the use of the remedy.

Itquiets u:e nuvu. and will make you feel better
in every w It makes not s p-ru: 2 of difference
how loag you have been uslng tob: wco. bow much

e

er you
cigarettes, fpo chew plug or fin
‘obacco l{edeemer will posltlvuly
banlsh "Eo race of desire in from 48 0732 hours.
This we Iutdy guarantee in every case or
money r
Write todsy lnr our free boollet lhowlnx the deadly
caectoftobacco upon thebu yetem and pesitiva nreaf
U Tobeove Redecmer Will qulelly free you of the habit.
Newell Pharmacal Company

Dept. 308 St. Louis. M

lr.-ll
-m-

----
g -
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Temperature Right
Day and ngsht

\’OU can have exactly the de-

of warmth you want

during the day, indicate at bed-

o tho tamp erature for the nig ht

and secure automatically at tho

“‘getttng up hour a resumption
of thedaytime temperature.

”

T Qg INNEAPOLIS

HEART REGULATOR

with time attachment
Notonly maintalns thcseeven,
healthful temperatures but
does away with all Ruess work,
worry and constant, attention
to dampers. Will soon pay for
fteelt in fuel saved.
\Irxldequlppedwhhwuan. clock
gives an8-dayservice
both time and mornln;
change witbonewinding.
The “Minneapoli” Isused
with any heating plant.
Sold, installed and guar-
anteed by the heating
trade everywhere.

Write for bookle.

MINNEAPOLIS
HEAT REgULATOl

Factory an nersl
O

2752 Fourth Avemne S,
Minneapolin, Mina.

‘Scientific Device
'l'hat Does Away W:th

as velvet—easy to apply,

Over 250,000 Now In Use

We have vaul to hunareds of tho
nia (rupture)

ief and develop a natural process
comes by wearing a Plapso-Pad.
mechanico-chemico device e

PLAPAO monrom-‘.s. Block 77 St, Louis, Mo.

Go

3¢

When y oul\\ rite, please mention the Losmopohmnk rigir
gina

Set Six Screws—

SaveFurnitureDollars!

It takes six minutes to drive these six screws, and

the saving is §13.25. Now if your time is worth more than

$2.31a mmuw don't read any further,
1=

This_advertisement is for those who
want high-grade fumiture at rock-bottom
prices_and apgmvt a 5dlm¢ plan that
actually saves

Over 30,000
erican Homes

buy Come-Packt Puraiture for
these substantial reasons. Here
is an example of ComePackt
“Fiis hana table
andsome

arter-Sawn White Onk wuth ome-Pack
S:h deep, natural markis Shlwlni“ﬂshll
honéstly made; beautifully g‘n- Sold on
ished to your order. Hei T
30 inches; top 44 x 28 inc! n
legs, 2}4 inches square. Two
drawers; choice of Old Brass

or Wood Knobs. It comes to
i:;cm four sections, packed in a compact crate. shipped at

k-down rates.

Our price, $11.75. With a screw-driver and six minutes you

have a table that would ordinarily sell for $25!

Free Catalog Shows 400 Pieces

for living, dining or bedroom. Color plates show the caquisite
ﬁ.mxb and uphnﬁaunns PRactory prices. for it soday
you by return mail.

Co-e-l‘-dt Flrmlu Co.,1207 Dorr Street, Toledo, O.
115
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Do you know what your handwriting means?

lindependent. blunt, artistic, a bit selfish)

(has large ideas, well balanced)
M

(impulsive, imaginative, / man of large notions)

R the thousands of readers of this magazine who are interested in the subject,
we have just published one of the most absorbing and factful books printed about
handwriting. The author is Williain Leslie French, the celebrated Graphologist, whose
timely articles in leadinﬁ magazines have aroused a nation-wide interest and discussion.
In this book, entitled “What Your Handwriting Reveals,” is delineated and interpreted
nearly every style of handwriting. You will doubtless
recognize your own style among them
This book has been prepared by us at great expense 349 Broadway, New York Ak
for those who are seriously interested in the subject. 1 enclose ten cents for12different kinds
S it F T, ?‘fSpcncerlln Penl:ndago_pyoftheboolsz
'What ur Hand(wrmng R.eveal:.

SPENCERIAN PEN COMPANY

Ifyoudesire a copy, it will be sent with 12 different Name

styles of Spencerian Pens on receipt of ten cents. Street No
Gty 0 o o N = oy

SPENCERIAN PEN CO., 349 Broadway, New York

State e
"PROTECT e .. THE
Yourself *Food-Drink
At Soda for All Ages
Fountains .. Nourishing
| B
ORIGINAL ;
GENUINE" : “ TMIT ATIONS

WAL " . Asila
CATE BTENMAIDES LANE. NEW YORKCITY

n these bages, see .ug(ﬂ@ﬁ,;g‘ﬂﬁm
HARVARD UNIVERSITY

2 JAMES BERGMAN ::.
18 If whot yoa want [én advertise

Digitized by OC!S
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| MADE

How did T do it?

MACAINE. Tt imerestecl lme

1S00Y|NONEMONTH
TIN THIS STORE WINDOW

One day whille reading magnzine advertise-
ments (as you are doing) 1 read about LONG'S CRISPETTE
Isat down and wrote him.

d 1 bought. After

His pr

H. W. EAKINS of thirty days I had

buy' lnz and paying rent for & window, I had just $10 left. but
1 went. to work-——worked hard—made delicious popcorn crispettes.
The frst. fcw days I gave somo away—that started crowds
coming—they beught and brought more crowds.

At the end

$1500 CLEAR PROFIT IN BANK

Thm were great days.
Disiness ks U,

Later | became Mr. Long's partner—am his only partner
—am_here to help beginners—to tell you and show you how to build & groat big

Wouldn’t You Like to Own a Store Like This? ' [yeep wia modet s like mine

he big idea which has made hundreds of us independent,

l'ilun' wre thousands of rur.r, such

FOOIS—o0 g o
YOU just as good an opportanity
s Mr. Long's of mine.
I have just invented an Improved
machine—incressed 18 cupacit
ofke=third —decs slse o=
half—making it 1lrlr'll: cne man
|if0|mﬂ“|ﬂll and the hi
nrud end, Wit
n-m hlnn could nlvo cleared
52, Ulﬂlﬂl'!l month instead of 1,500,

“The long winter mronths sre alead.
Don't slave ihem away for some
"

elsa.  Startin Crispette busi-
nesa for yol Bulld & business
like mln ot Ellnu where the
e wep the profits. T wil

teach h.u the business —show you

5 Come To See Us—
At Our Expense

l'u;lmnuna\d Just drop In any
Hee our swore—our Crisp-

u.- business—you can Lrust your
own eyes. You will know then.
ines work—see the

make & batch

Wikhln o radius of 300 miles, T'11
pay sour trave ling Lxpenses il you
iy & machine. We Wy
everything ecp hack Jm secTets
= zlw you our confidential form-
uls and every help possible, "

Mr. Long will be glad to see you—

how to cut the corners amd make
Every Nickel Taken In Net You
Almost Four Cents Profit

This is ene business in a hundred. The profits are splen-
did and just think of the fortunes

CTY ¢
parents, old folks. One snle nlwn)s
mmeans more to follow. ON-
EST, EARNEST, E\I ER(-ETIU
man’can do as well as 1, and that
meanns independence.

H. W. EAKINS, Mer.
W. Z I.ONG CO., 975 High St., Springfleld, O.

will be glad to see you and you
more money-making ideas than you
Aunyway semd for our

W. Z. LONG CO.,
s St.,

Springfield, 0.
wuwm any obligation

nll, please nn-l mn

l'“' your |IIQ Jul

never buy. R 1 »

e on put it off —write f 5....1.,..';'”"“'“'" petin

toxday — life a0

shor
Siart YOUR Isu!!lnm. !
today,

will go home with
ever had In your life.

FREE BOOKLET

“Dollars and Senss In the
Crispette Business”

inapirat

I ~ame..ooooooiiiiini,

fAddrm... e .

@ PHONE" svuziiosss
’I

BG3 W. Wasbingiom Strest

R ATS KILLED BY

SCIENCE

Use the wonderful bacterfological Premrntlon—nut a
poison, harmless to human beinksand animals other
than rodents. Ratsand mice diei Il| lhl uven. Easily
vrepared and applled.

DANYSZ VIRUS

How Much to Use: A small house, 1 tube; ordinary dwell-
l:f‘a to 6 tabes. One to two dozen tubes for large stable
ith hay loft and yard. Factorieaand warehouses, one dozen
tubes for each 5000 3q. (eeloiﬁoor!vace PRICES: one lub(‘,
75 centa;three tubes, $1.75.sixtubey, §3.25;0n¢ dozen, $6.00.

~VIRUS LIMITED, INC., 72 CFroatStreet,

NEW YORK

Dont Throw Awe

Your Worn Tl'res

For over three years European matorists
have been getting from 10.000 to 15.000 miles
out of therr tires by * half-soling " them with
Steel Studded Treads.

eight months 20.000 American motonsts

have fellewcd their cAample and arc saving

$50. to $200. a year in tirc expense.

o

We ship on approval Doyt
and allow vou to be the judz

eads tlo;h‘ne the bife of yeur tires and

are sold_under a guarantee for 5000

miles wllhout Duncture.  Applied i your
own ml in thirty mlnules
to mot.rists in m
Discount 7, b, e e

rect from factory. A postal wil get full rn‘wmnuon
and sample within a weck.  State slge of tlre
D(In LW~ Wrlte today, Address nearest lactory ofiice.
HE COLORADO TIRE & LEATHER CO.
ml Karpea Bldg., Chicego, 1Ll 1321 Acoma St.. Deaves. Colo.

Gowglé please mention the C.bm(':':;\; uz
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A LIVING FROM POULTRY

$1,500 from Sixty Hens in 10 Months
on a City Lot 40 Feet Square.

the average poultryman that would seem impossible, and

w"wn we tell you that we have actually done a §1.,; sm puu -

¢ business with sixty henson a comerin the city lot,

feet wu!.c by 4o feet long, we are simply stating facts. t woul -1

fot be pasaibile to get sach returns by any one of the :{slmmnf
poultry keeping by

people, still it 13 an casy matter whgl\ the new
PHILO SYSTEM is adopted.

Tho Philo System is Unllke All Other Wny- of Keep-
Poultry, and In many ways is exactly the reverse, ac-
cum xllshlns lhlngl in poultry work that have nlvu ys been
le. and getting unheard of results that

nm hnrd m lx leve without seeing.

This New System Covers All Branches of the Work
Necessary for Success from aclectlng the breeders to mar-
keting the product. It tells 0 get eggs that will hatch.
huw to hatch nearl e\'cry g8, lnd how to ralse nearly all

chicks hatched. g(vm complete plans in deun lmn u
mnke everything J to run the business.
a ball the cost mulrx to handlc the poullr)' buslm-:.n in
ooher manner.

Two Pound Brollers in Elght Weeks are ralsed In
spacc of less than a foot to a broller and the brollers are ur
the very best quality lqing here three cents a pound
ahon. the highest market i

r Six.months Old Pullets are Laying at the rate
of N EQ@s each month in & space of two squarc fect for
vach bir No rm It bone ll‘l)‘ description I! fudl, and
the food used is txpcnul\a as compared with the food others
are using.

Don’t Let the Chicks Die in the Shell. One of the
socrets is to save the chickens that are fully developed at
hutchiog time. whether they can crack the shell or not.

=

3 simpic trick and belleved to be the secret of the nclen: g vt ,|.:‘.L tions that Are
Egyptians and ((‘Jhx inese which enabled them to scll the cbicks « the |..,u.[|m, ' r
at ten cents a dozen. . b

Chicken Feed at 15 Cents a Bushel. Our book tells
how to make the best green food with but little trouble, and
have a Rood supply’ any duy in the year. Winter or Suminer.
1t ix Just as imnouxlhla to get a large egg yield without green
food as it {8 to keep 8 cow without hay or

One New Brooder Saves Two Centaon Each Chicken,
No jamp required. No danger of chilling or overheating,
or of hurning up the chickens as with brooders using lumps or N ltry keeplng a busln
wny kind of lre.  They also kecp all the llce off the chlckens ta the present income,
sutomautlically, or kill any that may be on them when placed ]

e brooder. Our book gives full plans and the right to
make and use them. One can easlly be made in an hour ut a
cost of 25 to 50 cents.

hers, but F-ur
m k.\ nml t o

p the necds

1 ke
that .-xsuu)-l'-

ut ¥
f acre of land

1 . AP ® in elose touch with actual poultry work
Philo with able assistants, o Tt i edited fo practical poults

ited for the pml\n
and sconomical methods of keeping poaltry for profir, esps man . n.-m.-u-n = are publish
ally in small focks or units on Wt Tt are tricd out in our own yards and resalts nubu.shcd in 11:--
is printed on a poultey w

Review,

OUR SFEGI!L OFFER
Send 81,00 for one year's subscription to the Pooltry fe-

4 Makl $1.00 ta-day and you will get the book and frsigissue
Yiew wnd we will inclide » copy of the Iatest edition o the ¢ \pe Review by return mall,
E. R. PHILO, PUBLISHER, 1700 LAKE ST., 2 -2 ELMIRA, N. Y.

The Rifle for Self or Friend

The “Ross’ .280 HighVelocity Rifle is used by skilled big game hunters, all over the world, oo
sccouot of its accuracy, its very low trajectory, the perfection and speed of its action and the extreor.
dinary “anchoring*’ effect of the “Roes’ .280 sporting certridge with cop per tube expanding bullet,
patented. Whether for yourself or presentation purposes, buy a “Ross” .280. Price in New York
$55.00. Special “Ross"” ammunition $7.50 per 100. Illus ued catalogue on request.

Ross Rifle Co., Dept. M-1 Quebec, Ca

When vou write, please mention the Cosmopolitan

GO gle UNIVERSITY
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Send for my llusrared Autobography.
Address Dept A,
Havose CoRroRaTIon,
I1 Maiden Lane. New York

MY MOTTO—a case for
every cigarette and every
agaretle tn is case.

KEEP order in Cigarettedom—
no wandering from the straight
and narrow among “smokes" en-
trusted to me. Out they come—
clean, sanitary and ship-shape
as they went in,

As for me—1'm made for keeps
and like all good things—simple
as .\, B, C.

it
<E5

v

* Really, you can’t know how 57
Ly . H . g (44
vou've missed me until you've ’;(-
! tricd me. (zj
IFor yourscli or any special friend A<

or “from her to him”—at high-
class jewelers and other shops.
And look for my mark when you

$5.25 )
12 and Two-Thirds Sise Open
o

ATWOOD GRAPEFRUIT

NO OTHER GRAPEFRUIT EQUALS IT IN FLAVOR

HE superiority of Atwood Grapefruit is not an accident. From the first planting the

Atwood Grapefruit Co. has sacrificed everything for QUALITY. An initial expense
of hundreds of thousands of dollars was incurred, while everything that scientific culture
and experience could suggest was done to produce QUALITY. Even then some
trees at maturity bore simply good grapefruit, but r0f good enough for the Atwood Brand.
These trees were cut down and replaced by superior varieties.

So through the various processes of selection, cultivation and elimination has evolved
the ATWOOD FLLAVOR, as hard to describe as it is difficult to produce.

People who have eaten Atwood Grapefruit say:
It is absolutely the best grapefruit I ever “‘As usual, your grapefruit is way ahead.”
"

 kant gold platc,
$12

tasted. “Fully ripe and delicious.”
“Fruit is fine and full flavored, ‘The Best | , ;. o hysician writes: “‘I prescribe
Ever'.” B T

_ . grapefruit for all my pa-
“They are the nicest fruit we have ever | tients, and tell them to

tried.” be sure and get Atwood
““The best that we havebeenable to secure.”” | Grapefruit.”

Atwood Grapefruit is always sold in the trade-mark wrapper of
the Atwood Grapefruit Co.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE
ATWOOD GRAPEFRUIT CO. 80 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK
When yog write, please mention the Cosmopolitarpy g |
Godogle

008
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Play Billiards at Home

BilliardsandPoolarefine. clean, interesting gamu—
games that fascinate with their cbse, exciting, constan
changing situations —games that test the skill of h.
eye and brain. and arouse the keenest sort of frmdly
rivalry —games that the whole family will en’o( Bil-

ic

liards and Pool are expensive if played in a public pool-
room, but almost anyone can afford to have at homea

Billiardand Pool Table

You can play on it while you are paying for it. The
prices are from $15 up, on casy (ermso?ﬂ or more
down (depending on size and style selected). and a
small amount each month. Sizes range up to 44x9 feet
(standard). Complete playing equipment of balls,
cues, etc., free. )

No special room is needed. The Burrowes Table
can be set on your dining-roon or library table. or
mounted on its own legs or folding stand, and quickly
set aside when not in use. Burrowes Tables are

Used by Experts

for home practice. The most delicate shots, calling
for skill of the highest type. can be executed with the
utmost accuracy.
FREE TRIAL-NO RED TAPE

Pt of fint installment we willship Table. Play on it one
wezk I! unuln(.clo(y return it, and on its receipt we will refu
your depaot. This ensures you a free trial. Write todey for
ilustrated catalog, or masl this coupon:

$100
DOWN

THE E. T. BURROWES CO., S Sprizg S.. Portland, Me.
Please send Catalog of Bllliard Table offers,

No Money Down

Express Prepald In Advance by Me
You take no chances me. 1am "Square Deal® Miller
and | eruet the people.  That is why | am doing lhe graat-
est Credit Watch, Diamond and Jewelry business in the
country. Suppao oo went an) one of the cosatrs’s beet mukes of
watchest Name a0y on loney Down, Kxp:
Trupaid. A full menth te anrry i in Your pocket end the exsiest
ot Loog Time Peymenta. et ul thess watches
Guaranteed 26 Yeai

I Smash the Terms

No References Demanded
My terms are made to suit you. You get unlimited eredit, with no
red tape, notes o sollectors. All unoecceszary detail left out.
An ‘“Open Charge’’ Account
1he same kind of credit youget from your grocer. No matterwhere
yw lI vl or what your income Iy, you ¢an now own the Snest watch,
| dlamon d 0f auy rare jewelry sad never miss the money,

Costly Cataloe FREE

Seud me yoar name and addrem e0 I canmailyou, Pree and postpald,
the most besatifal c-ld—' of Its kind evcrprinted. I wanty
hav

oal
for this book today and get a lotter rom me that will make you o
{Flond of mine trom the stark.  Taka My Word For i,

Square Deal MILLER, Pres.
MILLER-HOEFER CO., 392 Miller Bidg.. Detrois, Mieh.

AMAZING PROFITS

1IN MUSHROONS. hﬂds'ﬂh add $8 to 40 per
eah o Lttt incote, 5 spare L, entire Year
m-ln mu-nm.mu in_ cellars,
un. eLe. ell you where 1o sell 88 highest
Free Tiusiraten Tstricuon Bookier
Riktew musras, 2% Weat d5th Sireet, Sew Tork

STRAIGHTEN YOUR TOES
BANISH THAT BUNIOP&I

by using ACHFELDT'S
PERFECTION TOE SPRING

Worn at night, with auxiliary
appliance fordayuse
Removes the Actual Couse
of the enlarged joint and bunion
Sent on approval. Monesr back i
not as represented.  Send outline of
foot. Use my Improved Instep Sup-

port for weak urchoes

Foll parfioiars and whvice free in plais eavelope.
M. ACHFELDT, Footfnecialist
Hoom 446, 163 W,23d 8t.. New Yerk

120 U what you want is not advertised on thesc pages, see page 6 of this issue

Digitized by GOOg e

Original from

HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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" Certsinty
of sincere

nppro; rig IH.I'H.
Hmmr .uua.

L || rding an
Jens: ymtumon of the \\hut -.'hnl] Iu\x
her" question. You can pay for
dinnerware but the higher pncvs \\l]l. I\r:n
you no more of real service, beauty and all-
nround satisfaction.

. HOMER JAUGHLIN

Chzna

—in the world's l:lmut

w 1| 1|1l'|ll.|
A 1 ers fenture and
conscientiously rece i
"he man %)cnull(ul potterns of this ex-
. nllhlle dinnerware—all open stock—afford
wide runge selection. Look for the
Imde mark “"Homer Laughlin™ P
on the underside of uu.h ish.
It Is your guarnntee of
lasti l[nlul'mluan

China
\ ou ].lenioy nﬂding it.

s The Homer Laughlin
China Company,
Newell, «Va.

CANDIES
at home this
CHRISTMAS with
KNOX GELATINE

You will find them delicious
and inexpemsive to make.

\,

This recipe shows you how
easily and quickly you can
make these new confections.

KNOX FRENCH DAINTIES

2envelopes KnoxAcidulated Gelatine
cups granulated sugar
1% cups boiling water
1 cup cold water

Soak the gelatine in the cold water five
minutes. Add the boiling water. When
dissolved add the sugar and boil slowlyfor
fifteen minutes. Divide into two equal
parts. When somewhat cooled add to one
;lrl one-hall teaspoonful of the Lemon

lavor. found in separste envelope, dis-
solved in one tablespoonful water and one
tablespoonful lemon exiract. To the other
part add one tablespoonful brandy, if
desired, one-half teaspoonful exiract of
cloves, and color with the pink color. Pour
into shallow tins that have been dipped in
cold water. Let stand over night; cut into
squares. Roll in fine granulated or pow-
dered sugar and let stand to crystallize.

Vary thisrecipe by using different flavors
and colors, and il desired. add chopped
nuts, figs, dates, raisins or peanuts to the
lemon mixture.

Send for this FREE Recipe Book

An illustrated book of recipes for
Candies, Desserts, Jellle- Puddmn
Ice Creams, Sher!
sent FREE for )our groc numc
Pint samole for 2¢ stamp and grocer’s name.
CHARLES B. KNOX COMPANY
4% Knox Ave., Johnstown, N- Y.

When you write, please mention the Cosmnpolitan pid

Digitized by GOOgle

Original from
HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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Why sigh for the freedom from sweeping and
dusting that 85,000 other housewives enjoy?
Get your own Frantz Premier and gain time
to spend inthe bracing Autumn%air.

the DaysWork done

' = A -
Frani'-g Jseanier

ELECTRIC CLEANER
THE efficiency and convenience NOW

of this sturdy nine pound dirt
devourer are proven because 85,000
American women use and prefer

it; because more than 2,500 reliable
. Attach ts 1

dealers sell it and \oqc 1 for it; and be- e
cause the makers build every part and $7.50

. -, —
fully guarantce it. You can order yours  Westof the Rockies.
overthe telephonewith the positive assur- $27.50
ance that you arc getting as perfect a ma-
chinecas if it had been made to your order.

Dominion of Canada,
$32.00

A nearby dealer will gladly send you one today
if you will telephone. If you don't know him.
write us, and we will instantly forward his name
and our illustrated “9 A. M.” book

The Premier Vacuum Cleaner Co., Cleveland, U.S.A.

Principal Canadian FHeadquarters: The Premier Vacuum Cleaner Co.. Ltd.. Toronto, Ont.

TR

122 If what you want is ot advertised on these pages, sec page 6 of this issue
Original from

Digitized by 008 HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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A STRIKING proof of Elgin watch-
making skill 1s furnmished through the

acceptance by the United States Government of a number of
Elgin Watches for use by the torpedo boat flotilla of the U. S.
Navy. These are the first and only American watches ever accepted
for this strenuous service. Only after six months’ gruelling tests
at the U. S. Naval Observatory was the government O. K. put
upon them. This precision of

LORD ELGIN
T"!n l’dulzmuh. S35
10885,

LADY ELGIN
A DAINTY Timekeepr—
Peodant and braceler A
wide range of pricce
B. W. RAYMOND
Rar s s
G. M. WHEELER

HE  Foremost  Medium
Priced Watch, $50 10§25,

Digitized by GOOS e

When y,

ELGIN Warches

assures their worthiness as life companions. They
are also beautiful—and they are strong. In fact,
Elgin Watches combine the qualities which make
them first choice

For Christmas Giving
AskyourElgineer— your local jeweler— forfurther
proof of the high efhiciency of every Elgin Watch.
Hrite us for booklet

ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO.
Flgin, 0l

u write, please mention the Cosmopoliubn‘ | from
rigina

HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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anama Girl Calendar

HINFOR. 1915

“ If you have seen the Pabst
Extract calendars of past seasons
—and admired them, as thousands
do—you’ll appreciate the 1915 Pan-
" ama Girl Calendar tenfold.

The newest addition to the series of Pabst

Extract Beauty Calendars comes from the
brush of Alfred Everett Orr. It is a master-
piece of life-painting—wonderfully expressive of the typical
American girl with all her charm of person and manner,

The calendar is on heavy art paper, seven inches wide
and thirty=six inches high, beautifully lithograpbed in
twelve colors. It is entirely free from adoertising on the
front, just as shown by the illustration herewith. The
size and shape are admirably adapted to the adornment
of those odd places s0 hard to fill and the color scheme is
sure to harmonize with the furnishings of any room.

Our aim in sending out these beautiful calendars free is
to remind yeu, aud ethers, that

Papst Exiract
The'Best: Tonic

“Brings the Roses to Your Cheeks"

—that it is a natural tonic which eoriches the blood, re-
builds the wasted tissucs of the body, steadies the nerves
and tones the entire system. Being a perfect blending of
choicest malt and hops with iron, it is nature’'sown bulfd
and reinvigorator—a splendid tonic, recommended by
leading physicians for nursing mothers, convalescents,
anaemics, all who are run down from any cause, and as a
revitalizer for the aged.

Order a Dozen from Your Druggist
Insist Upon It Being ‘‘Pabst’

,?-Fw

The U. S. Government specifically classifies Pabst Estract as

an article of medicine—not an alcobolic beverage.

This Calendar is Free

All you bave to do to obtaio one is to send us 10 ceats in coin
or stamps (coin preferred) to cover the cost of packicg an
mailing. ‘I'he demand for these beautiful ealendars grows
greater each year, s0 send for yours at once to avoid
isappointment,

TS

S

=3y

Pabst Extract Co., Dept. 9
' Milwaukee, Wis.
i .,.4:,;_, 8

24 If what you want is not advertised on these pages. see page 6 of this issue
Original from

Digitized by Google HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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The gift for the one you wish to
please the most

A PREMO

The gift that matches the very spirit of Christmas— that
will be used to preserve all the fun and merriment of the day.

Light, compact, the simplest of all cameras to load and oper-
ate, a Premo will be welcomed alike by a boy or girl, a man or
woman of any age, for anyone can make good pictures with a
Premo from the start, without any previous experience.

There are forty different styles and sizes of Premos to choose from, at prices

+ from $1.50 to over $100.00. Ask your dealer for the ¥remo catalogue, or write us and
it will be gladly mailed to you free of all expense,

Rochester Optical Division
Eastman Kodak Co. Rochester, N.Y.

When yoxlwrite. please mention the Cnsm"wmmor\giral 125

Digitized by GOOg C HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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| Surprise Her With
il This Practical Gift
For the Home

When you've trimmed the tree
and filled the stockings, and good
old St. Nick is about due by the
chimney route, why not play
Santa Claus yourself to your
tired wife? Get this wonderful
little vacuum cleaner and roll it
into the room. Your wife will
be delighted, for no other gift
can ease her home duties like a

Wesrern Electric
Vacuum Cleaner

Be sure she gets this new No. 11
Western Electric Cleaner—the cleaner
NOT built like a broom. Guaranteed
by the world's largest distributors of
electrical supplies. Can be attached to
any electric light socket. Dust bag
rests on a light, rigid frame which
makes handling easy and allows
cleaner to be hung away on a
closet hook. Price $32.50, in-
cluding extension nozzle for
cleaning under furniture.

Write for details of this
machine and the name of
our nearest agent. Ask
for Booklet No. 13-G.

wssn-:nu ELEOTRIC COMPANY

Mamufacturers of u.. n,oou,m “Bell” Telephanes

Yoek Atlanta Chirago Kansas
Rich ’ «
Im e W
Buoston Cincinnati Clevelad St P
l_""‘”- Denow EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY ELECTRICAL m
128 Ifwl you want 1snot advertised on these pages, sce pPage Bﬂ! fﬁnas
Digitized by 00O T E

&I.hld
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express themselves in pleasing and harmo-
nious surroundings which reflect personal
good taste. Where such refinement pre-
vails you will find on My Lady’s dressing
table—in the place of honor—

DAGGETT & RAMSDELLS

PERFECT COLD CREAM
“The Kind That Keeps”

For twenty-four years it has been the ac-
cepted choice of the woman who cares.
Its use is a daily delight and its quality is
revealed in a natural beauty and compel-
ling charm that assures a place among
attractive women. Tubes 25c and 50c.
Jars 35c to $1.50. i

Large trial tube with booklet: ‘* Beware the
Finger of Time," mailed for 10 cents coin
or stamps, to Department 33

DAGGETT & RAMSDELL

N E W Y O R K cCITY

‘When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 27
Original from

Digitized by GOOg[G HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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Rack.

Biscuits of America”’

else in this country.

i, I E
3

e

i
NPT

128

Digitized by Google

Whenever

you enter a store,
look for the Sunshine Biscuit
Its appetizing display af-
fords easy selection, while the biscuits
are protected absolutely against dust,
moisture and handling. These “Quality
include Sugar Wafers,
English Style Biscuits and Biscuit Bonbons.
They are different, both in kind and quality—
many exclusive with us, others made by no one

Biscuits

Look for the rack! Itis the sign of the 4
up-to-date intelligent grocer. Its presence ‘
insures you high-quality goods, appetizing
display, dependability,
The different varieties of Sunshine Biscuits
shown here are but a few of the many which
satisfy every taste and every occasion. Sold by
the pound or in air-tight packages.

That you mar know how tempting these
bisc uits are, we'll send you ou

Sunshine Revelatlon Box
containing M4 kinds, if SEp Kav the
poslage an Lga::kmx Send 10 cents (slamm
or coin) WI our name and address and

u this box by retum mail.
Gwe us yaur dcaler S name too, please.

loose Wires Biscurr (orpany

Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits

721 Thampaen Ave., L. 1.C.
NEW YORK

Look for this

Sunshine
Biscuit,Rack

If what'you want is net advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue

Original from
HARVARD UNIVERSITY
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Ih Do Your Xmas Shoppmg by Mail at7

The oriental Store

=2

Yo, N, Jup. Olrk Dot 1012 20 " No 1B Jop oy Doll, 10 18
cbeshlgh. Frice propald., 1 ! i Tochee bigh.  Price prepaid, Too.

O matter where you reside, you may
shop by mail at Vantine’s as satis-
factonly as though you personally

purchased in our store. Our beautiful new
book just published for those who cannot
visit our establishment contains thousands
of distinctive and unique Oriental objects
of art and utility imported especially for
the holiday season. With this book, which
is mailed postpaid upon request, you may
make your selections of Christmas gifts
leisurely at home and enjoy practically the
Yo ¥ Jwanee Gt laagh  SAME advantages as our local patrons, as
fer' with head nod moving q

bind "Priee prraid. 61 we prepay the transportation charges on all
purchases (except where otherwise stated),
and cheerfully acceFt for exchange, credit
?r refund any article not entirely satisfac-
ory.

Write to-dayfor a copy of the new Vantine Book

Mamtrated, mary ia . wtationery. writ

actual celors, and de- judesk setnorientnd  w, 1adc Sk Breesde Calendsr
wribed in thisdoluze delicacies, furniture, mmloen sad

i 6 12 lucher. Price
«dition are kinonos, wilk, L o P, ton porpari

Mo B Perpetusl Ciridan, il
e e

e cats, wadled robes
for me and wamen,
tand Lags, fans.alip-
pers, shawlk. scarfs,

seta,geceenannd hun-

decdnal other annint
and actistic Oricntal
creations.  Simply
fend yeur naute and

address on @ postal

ivorics, novel- and by return mail

tos, giftafor men. bronees, has-  wo shall forward, postpaid.thein-
kets, toys, tatle covem, calen- tercsting Vantino book. Address

AAVANTINE 8 CO 1

Fitablicaed for more than Balf 4 century

- Jid-Pumed 14 Crvpe Fifth Ave~wc and 39th Street, New York

i 0% B =0 T

Original from
Digitized by an.;gl.ﬁm. please mention the Cost#ARWARD UNIVERSITY (129
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WELL-KNOWN dentist fixes the money

value of a set of teeth at $1280—or $40 for

each tooth. He places this value on the teeth of

an ordinary laborer. How much greater is the
value of yours?

Jewels worth this sum would add much to
pcrsonal attractiveness and receive utmost care and
attention. Fine teeth add more to personal attract-
iveness than any known adornment. Then how
vigilantly should you safeguard your teeth because
in case of loss ¢they cannot be replaced.

Don’t under-estimate your teeth. Keep them
at their highest value by semi-annual visits to your
dentist and the night and morning use of

Dr.lyan's

PERFECT

Tooth c[’gwder
Dental Cream

Send 2 cents postage now for dehghtful 10
day trial package of either Dr. Lyon’s Perfect
Tooth Powder or Dental Cream. Address
I. W. Lyon & Sons, 530 W.27th St, N.Y.City.

Look for the Free Tooth Brush Coupon
in Each Package.

Cosmopolitan Magazine

The NEW
Dental Cream

Now you can
have Dr.Lyon’sin
two forms— pow-
der or dental
cream. The new
Dental Cream has
the cleanamg. pre-
serving qualities
of the famous
Dr.Lyon’s Perfect
Tooth Powder. As
a tube denti-
frice it is
notablysu- 4
periorfor
these
rea-
sons:

Quickly soluble.

Rinses thoroughly.

Deposits no sticky
masses to encourage
decay.

Corrects excessive
acidity.

A preventive of
receding gums
loosening teeth.

I “@-b““g‘rff advertised on these pages, see page 6ol this/ilsoe
1 by 1 9 - : HARVARD UNIVE
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&’Cbe beautiful useful apd inexpepsive Cbﬁa‘f G1f‘f§

For Me'p

New model. separable
type, full nickeled, heavily
corrugaced seamless case,
gcmnlung insertion of re-
115 in less than a minute
For home, office. store,
factory or out-of-door use.

No. 15. Pint, $1.50

No. 15Q. Quart, $2.50

Handsome triple mckcled
case. adjustable

hecavy nickeled, hlgle

pobished; ornamental and

tful in a hundred ways

m and away from home.

No.6. Pint, $2.00
No. 6Q. Quart, $3.00

ost acceptable a6 gift oF

rize — ideal in- Nprrr.
Bidtoem or den. Corric
rated case with metal
rtopper.

No. 53. Pint, $3.50
No.56. Quart, $4.00

Heavy plain nickel case
with ground-glass silvered
stopper and silvered chair.
For dining or service table.
[urlibrary or boudoir.

No. 55. Quart, $5.00

Tuermos  Caraic
with carrier and
tumbler holder,
triple nickel plat-
od. cplendid for
crving drinks on

porch or in

hundred uses
in the home.

No. 99. $8.00

Nickel finish carafe for
home. club or hotel use.

For 7ldre/p
mqb B,

Half-Pint THERMOS Bottle, full nickel.
heavily corrugated: wonderfully con-
vement and durable in nursery or
children's bedroom.

No. 1814. $1.50

THErMos Bottle. full nickel, withcu *
and movable handle; porcelain toppe:!
cork. Just the (hmg for picnics and
every sort of outing.

No. 9%. Half Pint, $3.00

Pint THERMOS Jug. for keeping
beef tea. hot or culﬁ water or cold
milk at the proper temperaturs
until the kiddies require them.

No. 57. $4.00

THErMOS Schoel Kit of dark green Ther-
maline, red ‘xelunc limed.  patent  clasp
fasteners and leather strap handle. For het
or cold class-room lunches

and beverages. Complete

with THERMOS Bottle and

nickeled metal lunch box.

hinge cover.

0. 168
Pint snu. $3.50
No. 16814
Half Pint, $3.50

F:)R every memb.r of the tamily at every
time of year—at home or afield—there
are a thousand uses for TyerMos. Fluids
or selids are kept icy cold for 32 hours
or piping hot for 24 hours by TitorMOS.
THERMOS is the gift that will be appreciated
ani used by all ages.
THERMOS knows no season for this reason
It Serves You Right, Hot or Cold, Food
or Drink, When, Where, and As You Like
The geruinehas the name THERVIOS stampe.d
on theboitom. .\ccept no other

1f

If you live in Canada, address

CONNECTICU

Toronte

For Worpep

Pluin mckel THERMOS
Bottle. with new cup and
attractive nickel handle,
whichmay be pressedhack
when not in use, combin-
ing container and drinking
cup in one, A porcelain-
topped cork makes this
article exceptional in ap-
pearance and utility.

No. 9, Pint, $3.00
No. 9Q. Quart, $4.00

Tuermos Pood Jars are
so convenient for keeping
butter, ice cream. casse
roles, salads. thick soups.
stews and chowdersa® the
proper temperature until
cerved. Keeps hot 12
hours; cold 30 hours.

No. 601. Pint, $2.50
No. 602. Quart, $3.50

Beautful Ca u(c

case with servmx
handle and metal
stopper. An ideal
uift for the aged er
1valid.

No. 551
Quart, $5.50

TuerMos J u

tea. coffee or cl

late; nickel c ase,

corrugaced  centre.

with handle and
metal st

Handyforahtmnon

teas; a delightful

house gift.

Nr.u57‘ Plnt $4.00

Qunrt. 55 00

Nickel Finish Tili
Uarale and holder
complete with etched
erystal tumb-

Gowg{Q“ rite, please amention the Coppiain 0 (I\|\VERS| TY tel
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i The A RROW marks a variety of shirts for formal day and evening
] wear that are remarkably smart and well made. The nicety of the fit,
il ! .
o the unusually good quality of the fabrics, the correctnessof the styles.
;] and the superior workmanship, give to these shirts an air not sur-
fl passed even by the product of the shirt-to-order shop $2-%, .
i
i
i DONCHESTER TANGO SHIRTS
i
m Dress Shirts with plain or pique ARROW Tango Shirts are offered
Ll bosoms which cannot bulge. No with soft and semi-soft. tucked
r'TI matter what position the wearermay or pleated bosoms. They may be
.ﬁ._ assume, the bosoms always remain had with plain or turned back
_riw' flat, creaseless, and in their place cuffs in a variety of suitable fabrics
I
o4
:# CLUETT, PEABODY & CO.,Inc.. Makers of ARROW COLLARS, Troy. N.Y.
IM:*.I:{{;Tﬁ:g;_Lgﬂ:: ¥=5 =wE ns N we e -we wr T e =
132 n-wrC;Q'w:gl@mmnw on these pages, seq;iulm_.g;ﬁl_ .Ellig\_;l:sﬂ.l.@’t| SITY
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DPEACOCK

ESTABLISHED — 1837
CHICAGO

State EAdams SWec;ts
- W_J}"_;ﬁﬁw\%o S — _,_15‘_’5%
ﬁl Christmas Gifts from Peacock’s !!

|

satisfy both the giver and the recipient. The
Peacock name, over three-quarters of a

§ 3
|

| century old, is a guarantee of quality which & """/
c', o Box, every one recognizes. Our 224-page stetin silver. $1.50
wilver ... §0.00 illustrated catalog is full of gift suggestions.
SEND TODAY FOR THIS BOOK AND DETAILS
OF OUR. MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE

3207

p e :.. e . Sps el stey
I LGN WATCHES @
C1602 12 sic BBk sohd meld open faee 3083 1., \al

| G
pham pohshod extin hooy case, fitted “‘(I\ ( 1294 [u Clasp licic, i :
AR Pt R e G fgaque ks |]
Other el 13K e, .00 1. (s vre
Uiz Roecelet Woatdohes 35.00 1., 100.00 ¥ $5.00
3200 Cirde Brooch LU R EY
Tk gzl '$2.00 $30.00 13 $40.00.
. ‘ Il
.

CEIRS Cun
VR

3175
ren e
n|l 10k pol.

$4.50 C293 1

— Kkl el

i $2.50 X 82,00 D ... $5.00  Jhassomi s §8.80
e — P 0 = e P L e e e e e

-
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Mountains are Molehills

to the King’s powerful motor. Up, up, without noise or
effort, this graceful car climbs almost as if it were coasting.

The secret of King power lies, first, in an engine developed to a point where practical per-
fection has almost defied improvement, andsecond,in a fine balance of weight against horse-
power, nicely adjusted for the vigorous passage of quick grades, deep sands, and heavy roads.

The King is America’s original Cantilever Spring car. Other makers are now attempting
to imitate the suspension which has earned for this car its enviable reputation for supreme
riding comfort.

Model C—Season of 1915—30-35 H.P.—Touring Car and Roadster

$1075 WITH EQUIPMENT. Ward Leonard starting and
lighting system, $90 net additional. Prices F.O.B. Detroit
DEALERS—We are glad to fully prove the financlal stability and permanence of

the King Company,and the high value of the King car, to any responsible dealer
who, in turn, satisfics us of his ability to properly represent the Kingin his district.

KING MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 1300-1324 Jefferson Avenue, DETROIT, MICH.
New York Agency and Showroom, Broadway at 52nd St.,, New York Service Dept., 250 W.54th St.

134 Digitized B @@:\wag{@t advertised on these pages, Fe:yﬂ;_ :‘3( iﬁﬁT‘?@RSW\(
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The closed car, so necessary to a successful social season,

was never more superb in character and appointments than for the approaching winter. Body types

in variety and a wide range of color schemes and finishing fabrics, now ready for Winton Six buyers,

assure exclusive beauty for your personal car, and lend a new charm to winter engagements. It is not too

late to place your order now. The Winton Motor Car Co., 103 Berea Road, Cleveland, O.
Branch Houses in Principal Cities

HARVARD UNIVERSITY

te, please mention the Cosmopalitaf®riginal from

ooty GOIGIE
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[ ]
Beats Nature ;.Joose
and Economy
The Bowser way of storing and conserving oil excels Nature’s way. Where
Nature utilizes mile-depth rock, Bowser employs steel.
Where nature allows oil to be lost and wasted when tapped to the surface, the

Bowser system automatically measures and records it—even to comnputing the price for

odd-quantity lots.
And where Nature’s oil can be exposed to the elements and fire, Bowser-kept oil is always air-tight,
weather-proof, fire-proof, thief-proof—loss proof every way.

Oil Storage Systems

For Every Purpose

Whereveroil of :any kind is handled, there is use for a Bowser System.  Over a million users of the
three-hundred different Bowser Systemns |cmfy to the success of the Bowser idea  The saving in oil, time,
money and fife is simply incalculable.

STORES: Here a Bowser system keeps kernsene and other oils underground

safe and sound. Away from other merchandise. One simpie stroke and exact
pre-determined quantities are pum ed int o the store nght into the container,
ready for delivery. No mistakes orlost oil. No‘smnelly” st No having to
leave store, or to grope for oil in the dark. ‘Soon paysforitselfin oil and tme.
FACTORIES: Here every man is Bowser-checked, made re; w'ﬂnsvhl(‘ md care-
ful where the oil he uses 1s concerned.  No more tume- w.uv.vn$l N
yam.swapping at a leaky bung-hele. No dlirty oil te impair the m-mmen
GARAGES: Gasolene Bowser-stored undergmund.  No evaporation, no lost
power. no dirty’ oil to clog the cylinders. And. best of all—a saf¢ garage. N
Banger from oil vapors that invite disaster from metal-shod hoels and lighted
cigars,

Write today saying for what purpose. No charge or obligation of any kind.

S. F. Bowser & Co., Inc. "=t

207 Thomas St., Fort Wayne, Ind. oa H:-(:IT:ID

Canadian Factory, 312 Frazer Avenue, Toronto, Onterio

136 Digitized b}‘@'@&"!gl@"‘ advertised on these mﬁﬁﬁvﬁﬁgpﬁﬁci%ks‘w
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$2 a DAY—or $2 an HOUR?

Which will it be? The difference is only a matter of

= training. The man whe werks with his hands will always
be an order-taker. He will take orders from the man
who knows how to use his brains.

What’s ahead of you? Are yOU going to be an order-giver or an order-taker?
Are you going to be paid for what your brains Know or for what your muscles can do?2

The International Correspondence .(houla can qualify you to be an order-giver.
They can help you to a better job by giving o

you the training that the better job
requires. They can help you to earn more [
money. They can help you to a more

FNTEHMTH]H.&I. GORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS |

SCRANTON, PA.
Explain, u||Imulfnrl]wrn'ldumllr non my
1 cun qualify for the position before which

congenial position and send you to work in
the moming chock full of ambition and
determination,

For 24 years thel. C. S. have been aiding
men just like you to rise to positions where
salaries are larger and opportunities greater.
Every month more than 400 men of all occu-
pations voluntarily report better jobs and
more money as a result of I. C.S. training.

Mark the Coupon

Successful men in every city and every
town trace their success to the day they E
marked the coupon. Surt your real §
success to-day. Mark the coupon.

Digitized by G(Nvg{e"*- please mention the co.F,,l

Salesmanshi
Electrical Eag

Electric Wiseman
Telephone Expert

Meral Mining

Mine ‘\\I’wr!nl( ndent
™M
¥

Gus Engines

Cilvil S

Rallway i Clerk
Bookkeeping
Etemographyh Typewritlug
Window | rimming
Show Card

lgn Paluting

g
£ Hinstrating
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Workes
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Original from
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How the Public Profits

By Telephone Improvements

Here is a big fact in the telephone progress of this country :

Hand in hand with inventions and devel-
opments which have improved the service
many fold have come operating economies
that have greatly cut its cost,

To appreciate these betterments and their
resulting economies, consider a few ex-
amples:

Your present telephone instrument had
seventy-two ancestors; it is better and

Original Standard
Bell Telephone Bell Telepbhone cheaper than any of them.
1876 To-day

Time was when a switchboard required a
room full of boys to handle the calls of a
few hundred subscribers. Today, two or
three girls will serve a greater number with-
out confusion and very much more promptly.

A three-inch underground cable now car-
ries as many as eight hundred wires. If
strung in the old way, these would require
four sets of poles, each with twenty cross
arms—a congestion utterly prohibitive in
city streets.

These are some of the familiar improve-
ments. They have saved tens of millions of
dollars. But those which have had the most
radical effect, resulting in the largest econo-
mies and putting the telephone within every-
one's reach, are too technical to describe
here. And their value can no more be
estimated than can the value of the invention
of the automobile.

This progress in economy, as well as in
service, has given the United States the Bell

; " “ Wires wﬁ_" System with about ten times as many tele-
w,..e'c.";,d in Underground phones, proportionate to the population, as
Overhead Cable in all Europe.

AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES

One Policy One System Universal Service

b tized b¥ @(’)“ “-gl\@b-. advertised on these pages, wp gags 4 Af TH
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6 30 A. M. 8:30 A. M.

The Untrained Man leaves his comfort- The Trained Man doesn’t get down to
less boarding house at half past six in order to theoffice until nine, 8o he leaves his comfortable
be at theshop by seven. He works hard lllday home about half past eight. He puts in seven

atapgmg onlr long enough for his dmner hours a day at congenial work, taking an hour or

Il he has to show for his day’s lal r more for lunch, and makes more money each

is a dollar and a half or two dollars, A lof this week than the other fellow earns in u month.
oes for room oard, clothes, car fare, etc.— ter his living expenses are paid he has enou

Ef and board, cloth f After his living exp: oofdhh gh

ife’s bare necessities—leaving him nothing with left to enjoy some of the things of life and

which to provide against sickness and old age. still lay by a little aomethmg for a ‘‘rainy day.”

The difference between these two men is— training. Both have brains and good health, but
one has the advantage of training that fits him to fill a responsible job at a big salary. 'He's
no more capable or trustworthy thanthe other man, but he’s trained himself to work with his brain

instead of his hands.

Become a Trained ™Man

Decide to fit yourself for something better in life than a
laborer’s job and Fay Start now—today—and in a few years
hard di ecable work and long hours will be a_thing of

the past. e way is easy for any man with ambition and a
willingness to learn.

Forover seventeen years the American School has been training men
thmc hout the world for better jobs and bigger pay. It has thou-

for entrance into the big resident colleges. It has trm even more

inall branches of Engineering, Business and Law. If you want to get
abead merican School will giveyou the trainiug you need, no mat-
ter where you lm or what you do. Remember, you don't have to give up

r work—we train you in your spare time and in your OWD home. Not
ml! this, but you can pay for your course as you progTess.

Fill in and mail the coupon—it's the firat step toward becoming a

erican School '

of Correspondence Chicago

This school ha m ction with any other sch

Your Opportunity Coupon

Mnrk the position you want
and mail the coupon now

C Oomgle '
TS rrite, please mention the CodehipbilhR [ [ SITY 11
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He Knows How to

Put It Up

He has put the “header” (shown by the
arrow) in the right place, and the pancl will
be firmly nailed o1 all four edges as well as
1w the upright half way between.

Thousands of owners and carpenters
who read the instructions and are careful
about little details have been repaid many
times over.

They have walls and ceilings that were
put up quickly, without muss, delay, litter
er inconvenience of lath, plaster and wall-
paper.

They have bright, beautiful rooms that
are warm in winter, cool in summer,
tasteful in design.

DEAVER

?eauulul home of

BEAVER \
‘Walle and Ceilings
throughout.

BEAVER BOARD

TRADE MARE

Their satisfaction has in eight yecars
made BEAVER BOARD almost as staple
a commodity as brick or concrete.

Making a Good Thing Better

BEAVER BOARD quality built the
present great business.  And through all
the eight years the organization hasstriven
to make a good thing better.

BEAVER BOARD today is even more
rigid, more beautiful, morc climate-proof
than ever.

Learn all about its advantages and improve-
ments, and help given by our Department of D :xu
and Decoration. by writing for free. painted iple
and booklet, BE\VLR BOARD and Its s

BEAVER BOARD is sold by $000 builders”
supply, lumber and hardware dealers (added to at
the rate of 400 a2 month) in sizesto meet y'our necd.

The Beaver Board Companies

Um(ed States: 3I'3 Beaver Roacl. Buffalo, N. Y,
Canada: 519 Wall Street, Beaverdale, Ouz“a
Gleal Britain: 4 Southampton Row, Lendon . C.

BOARD

WALLS AND CEILINGS
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The Ansco Speedex, as the name
implies, is intended for extra high-
apeed work,and is therefore equipped
with a fine Ansco Anastigmat rens,
working at F 6.3, and with a high-
grade accurate Ilex shutter, the
maximum speed of which is 1/300th
second.

ANSCO Speedex

THIS is unquestionably the camera de luxe.
- As a Christmas gift, it is a tribute to intelli-
gent selection and knowledge of camera values.

Every Ansco model, from the lightning-like
Speedex to the wonderful little folding Vest-
Pocket, is an amateur camera of professional
quality. Pictures taken by an Ansco loaded
with Ansco film, developed with Ansco chemi-
cals and printed on prize-winning Cyko paper
are sure to be successful.

Tkere are many Ansco models on display now at the

Ansco Dealer's in your town, priced from $2.00 up.
See them. Wirrite to us for Holiday booklet.

ANSCO COMPANY, Binghamton, N. Y.

Original from

Digitized by G@;grngl@te. pleasemention the Cosmppalitam R [y (N \/ERS| TY 141
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HEINZ HEINZ
Preserved Euchred
Strawberries Pickle

HEINZ¥exr

The strongest thing we can say about Heinz
Mince Meat is that if you could see it made you
would want it oftener. The keynote of the success
of Heinz Mince Meat is that the place in which
it is made is as appetizing as what is made there.

HEINZ PLUM PUDDING

as a dessert could be )
argued out on a basis CHEINZ
of economy, but why

argue on that basis
when Heinz Plum
Pudding is its own
excuse—a dessert so
appetizing, so appro-

e priate, so replete HEINZ B
with festive suggestions which a holiday dessert poant | B

should have, that it is its own justification.

More thar 50,000 risitors from cccry state in the Union and from 26
Joreign countries inspreted the Heing Purs Food Kitchens last year.

H. J. HEINZ COMPANY

ESTAB. 1869
HEINZ HEINZ
Spaghetti Celery Soup
_
S A s AL LN LA A

i

"2 e ”@@'t \r-g}em advertised on these pages, £5e oy 60
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by Hart Schattons & Marg

Hart Schaffner & Marx

Our label in clothes is a small thing to look for, a big thing to find

You can buy a dress suit for 835

ANY men—young men espccially—go with-
out full dress clothes because they think

they can’t afford them.
We have just produced a special full dress suit made of fine

dress cloth, silk linings and facings, braid on trousers; latest
style in every particular; a suit to be proud of and to sell for $35.

Ask about it of the merchant in your town who sclls our clothes.
You will see the above illustration in colors in his show windows.

Hart Schaffner & Marx

Chicago New York

te, pl tion the C itanOriginal from
Digitized by GU‘\ ’gi? . HAR\/ARD UNIVERSITY
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Made in both cake and powder form —>
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Bon Ami

Jor polishing
metal

I HAVE some nice brass candlesticks and a copper
bowl, and Bon Ami makes them shine beautifully

for me.

Some people seem to think that Bon Ami is only for

windows, but it is a wonderful metal polish too.

It 1s

just as marvelous on my brass and copper and nickel as
it is on my windows and plate glass mirrors.

1 simply apply a coating of Bon
Ami Jather, let it dry and wipe
it off. When it comes off, the
tarnish and dust come off too.
I like Bon Ami better than the
oily metal polishes because they
usually contain acids that eat
the metal.

1 suppose you know that the
Bon AmiCompanyis nowmaking
Bon Ami in both cake and pow-
der? Which do you like better?
It’s ahard question. The powder
is especially handy for the bath

THE BON AMI COMPANY, NEW

o GE‘)‘ h -g.tcl not advertised on these pa

tub and the kitchen and the paint,
and the cake is nice for mirrors
and windows and for little jobs
like these brasses. I use them
both.

It is nice to be able to get
Bon Ami in either form.

5

“Hasn’t
scratched
yet!”

YORK

6 o Hhimissue
\D UNIVERSITY




ROM youth up, shampooing systematic-

ally with Packer’s Tar Soap 1s Nature's
best aid in promoting the growth and
beauty of the hair.

Manual sent free, " The Hair and Scalo ~ Their Modern Case and T realment
PACKER MFG. CO, Suite 87, B1 Fulton Si.,







