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C H A P T E R I 

I 

II is not often that the secrets of the Government Detective 

Service are laid bare. Many astonishing and mysterious 

things happen that never become known to the public. 

That is as it should be, for if the plots and counterplots of all the 

enemies of this country and of the great European powers were 

made known, the people would be astounded, and in many cases 

undoubtedly badly scared. 

I am John Merrill, agent of our Government Detective 

Service, and it was my fortune to have been closely connected 

with one of the most startling events in the criminal history of 

our country. If I had not been successful in my efforts to solve 
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the bewildering and terrible series of events that occurred on the 

pr imit ive little island that lies off" the coast of Virginia, this great 

land of ours might have been devastated and possibly completely 

des t royed by a power that still somet imes haunts me in my dreams. 

M y work started when the chief of our Bureau in W a s h i n g -

ton called me to his office hurr iedly on a Mav evening. H i s o 

desk was strewn with papers, and a telegram lav open before him. 

" D o you know Beaver I s l a n d ? " said he. " It lies off the coast 

of Virginia, jus t sou th of R i c h m o n d . " 

" I 've heard ot i t ," I answered. 

H e shot a keen glance at me. " W h a t have you heard, 

M e r r i l l ? " 

" W e l l , " I replied, " for one thing, Professor Bracken lives 

the re . " 

" O h , yes, Bracken ," he said impat ient ly . " A n y o n e e l s e ? " 

I nodded . " I believe there 's a young man who's fond <>t 

fishing and shoo t ing . " 

" G o o d , " said he. " I see you 've got the lav of the land. 

T h a t y o u n g man 's name is Richards , remember t ha t , " he re-

peated, looking me squarely in the eve. " J o h n Richards , a very 

ordinary y o u n g man with an ordinary name, do von u n d e r s t a n d ? " 

" Exac t ly , " 1 repeated, smiling. 

" T h i s is Sa turday ," the chief went on. " Merr i l l , on M o n d a y 

a fisherman was found dead on that island ; on Wednesday night 

a farmer was discovered dead in his havfield, and this wire tells 

me that one ot J o h n Richards ' servants met with the same fate 

last night . Three men in a week, and there aren ' t more than 

twenty in the place." 



" I t mus t be fr ightful ly unhea l thy , " said 1. 

" Very. But the s trange part is that none of these men were 

ill, none were wounded in anv w a y — t h e y were found lying dead, 

that was all ." 

" W h o repor ted this r " 
u Professor Bracken 's secretary. She makes f requent repor ts 

to the Depa r tmen t concerning youn^ Richards ." 

" Three in a week ! " said I. " I hat island must he the 

Devi l ' s own s tamping - ground ! W hen do vou want me 

to go ? " 

" At once. I want you to report at Professor Bracken's . 

H e can put you up. Kind out what 's happen ing there, ami —" 

here the chief swunu; about and looked ar me \'erv sharplv — " jec 

that it doesn't happen to 'John Richards'. l i e is worth too much 

to the world." 

T h o s e were all mv orders , and I left the office m \ \ ashin£ton 

knowing only that 1 mus t manage to save a certain voung man 

from an epidemic of myster ious death that was rava^in^ an appar-

ently peaceful little island. 

T h e next day, as I travelled by jail to the Atlantic coast, and 

was ferried across from there to Beaver is land, I tried to unravel 

someth ing of the mystery . But , though I looked ar it f rom every 

possible point of view, my efforts were fruitless. N o r did Beaver 

Island itself seem likely to tell me much. It was similar to 

hundreds of others that dot the waters off" our western coast. 

Kour or five miles lonu;, bv perhaps halt that in width, it sheltered 

a little colony of f ishermen, with a few farmers who worked hard 

to make a living from its shallow ami stony soil. I knew the 
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people of such a communi ty f rom old experience. T h e y would 

be stolid, difficult to get at, and entirely absorbed in their own 

work . T h e y would probably be of little assistance to me in mv 

search. W h a t would also increase the difficulties would be the 

rugged and desolate character of the island, with its woods and 

beaches, caves and lonely meadows, offering excellent hiding-

places for desperate malefactors. 

A servant of Professor Bracken met me at the boat - landing, 

and took my bag. I quest ioned him closely as to what had hap-

pened on the island since the previous night . It seemed there 

was no news of any sort that he could remember . Then I asked 

him about the three men who had been found myster iously slain. 

H e said that he had known them well, that they were old inhab-

itants, and that , to the best of his knowledge, none of the three 

had ever been farther away from home than to R ichmond . I 

wanted to know if there was any ill-feeling in the little com-

muni ty , or any trouble between the members ot the different 

families. " N o , sir ," he answered, " w e be all peaceable folk here 

on the island, an ' the more 1 th inks of it, the more I th inks that 

them three was the most peaceable of us all. Seems like nobody 

could ha' bore 'em any grudge at all. It looks to me powerful 

like there was speerits to work hereabout . I don ' t go out at 

night no more 'cept in fear an* t remblin ' , with a rabbit 's toot 

tucked into my left b o o t . " So I had to give up that source of 

informat ion. 

I found Professor Bracken's house a two-storv bui ld ing, set 

back from the water. Bracken himself answered my knock 

and shook mv hand warmly. H e might have been about 
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sixty, and had a good-na tured face and cheery voice, and the 

bent shoulders of a scholar. " I got your wire ," said he, 

" a n d your room's ready for you. I t ' s high t ime an expert was 

sent down to look into this matter , for, upon my word, it passes 

all b e l i e f ! " 

I t was already da rk , and a few minutes later a bell advised me 

that supper was ready. I came downstairs, and the Professor 

in t roduced me to Miss Lyle , his secretary, a y o u n g and very 

pre t ty woman. She greeted me warmly. " O h , M r . Merr i l l , 

she exclaimed, " if you can only clear u p this terrible tragedy ! 

T h e r e ' s someth ing uncanny hanging over our heads ! W e r e 

all afraid to go ou t of doors for fear we'll never come home 

again." I could see in her eyes tha t she was very much 

f r ightened, and tha t only great s t reng th of will kep t her fears 

in check. 

" W h a t ' s become of our foreign f r i e n d ? " Professor Bracken 

asked. H e tu rned to me, his eyes smil ing behind his great crold-

r immed spectacles. " I t never rains bu t it pour s , " he cont inued. 

" Usua l ly Miss Ly le and I are here all alone, but this very 

morn ing a foreigner arr ived, br inging letters of in t roduct ion to 

me f rom certain famous scholars of E u r o p e , and stat ing he was 

anxious to learn someth ing of my new exper iments . H e was a 

gent leman, so I offered him a room for a few days . " 

" A foreigner ? " said I. " F r o m what count ry ? " 

" H e ' s been living in G e r m a n y , and his name is H e r r Wi lhe lm 

Bey ; bu t he was born in T u r k e y . " 

I started. " I n T u r k e y ! " I replied. " B u t he only arrived 

here today ? " 
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" Yes, that is t rue. A h , here he is now." 

T h e door had opened , and I found myself looking at a 

heavily-buil t man, almost bald, with verv black eves, and the 

swarthv skin one finds in Eastern Europe . H e bowed sol-

emnly as we were int roduced, and then the four ot us went in 

to supper . 

H e r r Bev and the Professor discussed science the greater par t 

of the meal. T h e v both seemed absorbed in certain geological 

studies Bracken was making, and though I tried several times to 

tu rn the talk to the mvster ious deaths , thev kept coming back to 

the other topic. Af te r supper the man f rom E u r o p e went up to 

his room to finish some letters, Professor Bracken re turned to his 

laboratory, which was in a wing of the house, and Miss Kvle and 

I were left alone. 

" Tel l me everyth ing you know about the death of these three 

m e n , " I said, " and don ' t neglect to ment ion any trivial little inci-

den t connected with the matter . I t ' s those little things that seem 

so un impor t an t that give us our real clues." 

" T h a t ' s j u s t the t rouble , " she answered. " T h e r e aren ' t any 

little th ings ." T h e n she told me the whole s tory, and there was 

no th ing in it that I d idn ' t already know. 

" W h a t does M r . J o h n Richards th ink? " I asked abrupt ly . 

I caught a sudden gleam in her eyes. She paled, and then 

flushed. k< You know him ? " she asked quickly . 

I nodded , wonder ing how much she knew about him. 

T o mv surprise she rose from her chair and came toward me. 
<k O h , M r . Merr i l l , he must be s a v e d ! " she cried. I 'm more 

afraid for him than for anyone else." 
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" So am I , " I answered gr imly. " A r e you brave enough to 

take me to his house at once ? " 

" I f you' l l g o , " she answered eagerly. " I t ' s a good mile 

f rom here, but there 's a m o o n . " 

I s tepped to the laboratory door , and told the Professor that 

Miss Ly le and I were going to see M r . Richards. Bracken was 

busv weighing some metals in a balance, and only nodded his 

head absent -mindedly . 

T h e girl and I went out , and followed the road along the 

shore. Clouds were gather ing in the sky , but there was enough 

light for us to see ou r way. i t was fully a mile to the house we 

sought , but we reached it safely. A servant opened the door at 

our s u m m o n s and showed us into the s i t t ing-room. A young 

man was there, and at sound of our steps he j u m p e d up. " 1 ou 

here, A n n e ! " he exclaimed, and I was sure that I could read 

more than fr iendly interest in his eyes. 

I had never seen this man before, though I had often heard 

whispers about him. So I took a good look at him now. H e 

was tall and slender, very handsome, and anyone used to s tudy ing 

men could have readily seen that he was not of Anglo-Saxon 

birth. Mi s s Lyle explained my business with him, and he at 

once became very much interested. " Yes, it 's t r ue , " said he. 

" O n e of my servants , Freder ick , as fine a fellow as ever lived, 

was found dead in the road night before last, and there was not a 

single mark of violence about h im. T h e doctor f rom the main-

land examined him, and said it was the most extraordinary case he 

had ever seen. H e was in the best of health, and yet he appar-

ently suddenly s topped breathing and fell in the road . A n d it 
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was the same with the other two men last week. I t seems be-

yond belief. Yet I ' m convinced the men were murdered , taken 

off in some devil 's fashion, not for money, because thev weren ' t 

robbed, nor for hate, because there was no one with a g rudge 

against them, bu t j u s t for the sheer love of killing. A n d if that 

happened to t hem, who's safe at all ? " 

" I ' ve known many strange cases, bu t none like th i s , " said I. 

" Bu t you'l l always find there 's a reason back ot these events , if 

only you' l l go deep e n o u g h . " 

Richards was looking at Miss Lvle. " Y o u shou ldn ' t have 

come out, A n n e , " he said. " T h e r e ' s danger lurking tor every-

one in this night air ." 

" I had to , " she answered s imply. I looked away, and as I 

did so my glance s topped at the window. T h e curtain was only 

halt drawn, and I saw someth ing outside, someth ing only dimly 

revealed in the moonl igh t , but which I was certain was the figure 

ot a man, s tanding stock-stil l and gazing in at us. I did not 

recognize him as anyone I had yet seen. I moved ever so 

sl ightly, and the figure disappeared. 

" M r . Richards ," I began, but had got no far ther when there 

was a cry outs ide, the ou ter door was flung open , and the servant 

who had let us into the house rushed in. " T h e y ' v e got 

T o m Lee this t ime ! " he cried. " R i g h t before his own 

h o u s e ! H e ' s kil led, j u s t like the others , wi thout a trace ot 

the criminal ! " 

I was on my feet, revolver in hand. " You stay here ! " I 

commanded Richards and Miss Lyle . " N o w , " I added , tu rn ing 

to the servant , " take me to T o m Lee 's as tast as you can ! " 
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" O h , be careful ! " begged the girl. " You d o n ' t know what 

mav happen if you go out there ! " A t the first note of alarm 

she had run across the room to the y o u n g man, and now stood 

protec ted by his arm. 

But I was in no mood tor caution. The criminal could not be 

far away f rom me now. " ^)uick ! " I cried to the servant , and 

catching him by the sleeve fairly pul led him th rough the doorway. 

Once outs ide the man ran across a bit of open lawn, vaulted a 

fence, and so b r o u g h t me into a road. W e headed down this. 

I t was bordered on one side by a row of trees, apparent ly part of 

an orchard, and on the o ther by a low s tone wall. W e had not 

covered more than twenty yards or so when I t hough t 1 saw 

some th ing mov ing among the trees on the right. I did not call 

t o the servant , tor tear of a t t ract ing a t tent ion, but slackened my 

pace. N o w I was sure there was someone jus t the o ther side ot 

t he trees. W i t h o u t hesitat ing I t u rned f rom the road and ran to 

the r ight . I passed under a b o u g h , and at the same instant felt a 

s t inging blow on m y left a rm. I s t opped , partly s t unned by the 

sha rp pain, then , with a cry, I sprang forward. A man was 

s tanding before me, stick in hand. H e aimed ano ther blow at 

me, bu t I missed it by duck ing to one side. I whipped my 

revo lver f rom my pocket . Before I could fire my enemy ' s stick 

had sent the pistol whirl ing f rom my hand. T h e n I p lunged 

forward, my arms stretched out before me. I caught the man 

about the knees, and , t hough he was very heavy, I b rough t him 

to the g round . O v e r and over we rolled, each t ry ing to pin the 

o ther undernea th . At last I saw my chance. I loosened my 

grip, then suddenly clutched at his throat with both hands, and 
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managed to get my knees up on him at the same instant . I 

torced his head back on the g round . By now Richards ' servant 

had missed me , and had come runn ing back. I called to h im, 

and he dashed up. " W h o is i t ? " he cried. 

" 1 don ' t k n o w , " \ answered. " H a v e vou anyth ing to hind 

him with ? " 

F o r answer the man slipped off his canvas belt. " H e r e , " 

said he, " e a s e up a bit, and I'll make his arms fast ." M v 

o p p o n e n t , who was a heavy man, was bv now gasping for breath , 

and capable ot mak ing no fur ther resistance. I loosened mv gr ip 

at his throat , and pulled him up to a sitting position. T h e n the 

servant was able to run the belt about his elbows and fasten his 

arms together . 

I got to mv feet. " N o w , " said 1, " w h o are vou, and what 

did vou mean by t rying to brain me with that stick r " 

T h e man said nothing. I took a good look at him. H i s 

hat had fallen off in our tight and exposed a shock ot black 

hair. 

" I ' v e a notion I 've seen vou before this even ing ," 1 said. 

" I th ink vou ' r e the fellow 1 caught looking in at M r . Richards* 

window." 

Still he answered nothing. I looked about the g round , found 

mv revolver, and put it back in mv pocket . I rubbed mv left 

arm briskly to drive the numbness out of it. T h e n I stood in 

f ron t of our sor ry- looking prisoner. " Come, speak up, man ," I 

admonished him. " W h a t were vou doing skulk ing th rough 

the trees here, and whv did vou go for me with v o u r 

stick ? " 
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H e might have been d u m b . H e tried to stretch out his 

arms, bu t the belt held them fast. T h e n he sat still, s taring at 

the g r o u n d . 

" Did vou ever see him before ? " I asked, tu rn ing to Rich-

ards' man. 

" Neve r , sir. Shall I twist his arms a bit to make him 

answer ? " 

" N o , he'll have time enough to talk after a while." 1 bent 

down and felt of the strap that held the man's arms. " T h a t ' s 

good and tight, bu t we'll j u s t get him u p with his back to that 

tree and make the belt fast abou t that . N o w , you 'd bet ter come 

quiet lv, my man , and make no t roub le . " 

H e made no resistance while the two ot us lifted him to his 

feet, walked him over to the nearest tree, and s tood him with his 

back to it. I loosened the s t rap that held his arms and managed 

to pass it a round the t runk of the tree and pin his arms at the 

elbows. W h e n this was done I tu rned to Richards ' man. 

" H e ' l l be here now when we want h i m , " said I. " I ' m not 

going to run into anv such pitfall again, so I'll j u s t s tep back 

to M r . Richards ' house and get a lantern. I want you to go 

on and tell them not to move T o m Lee ' s body until I can get 

there ." 

" All r ight, s i r ," he answered, and disappeared down the road. 

It only took me a minu te or two to run back to Richards ' 

house. I opened the f ront door , s tepped in, and picked up a 

lantern that was near at hand. I pulled a box of matches from 

mv pocke t and lighted it. " W h a t is i t ? " cried Richards, who 

had heard me. 
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Look ing up I could see into the s i t t ing-room. Richards was 

still busy protect ing Miss Lyle with his s t rong right arm, and I 

discreetly looked away. " N o t h i n g , " I answered, and hurried out 

at the door . 

W i t h the lighted lantern I went back across the J awn and into 

the road. I was on my guard now, revolver in hand, and very 

careful to keep far enough from trees or bushes to run no risk of 

another blow in the dark . I went down the road until 1 came to 

the place where I had spied the strange man. T h e r e 1 turned off. 

and made for the tree where I had left h im. " Wel l , mv fine 

fel low," said I, " have you got your voice back by n o w ? " 

T h e r e was no answer. I swung the lantern in f ront of me, 

th ink ing I might have made a mistake in the tree, Then I went 

f rom tree to tree, until 1 had examined a dozen or so. T o my 

amazement there was no man there, our prisoner had absolutely 

vanished, wi thout even leaving the canvas belt behind him. 

I looked for him high and low before I gave up the search. 

T h e n I s topped to consider. Kither he was a most remarkable 

contor t ionis t , or he had a confederate to help him. A n d f was 

by now convinced that he had had some hand in these myster ious 

crimes that were devastat ing Beaver Island. 

W h e n I was sure that there was no use in looking tor him 

far ther , I went back to the road. Fol lowing it I soon came to 

a house, with open g round before it. T h e shif t ing moonl igh t 

showed me tha t the figure of a man lay there , with a n u m b e r of 

men and women gathered about it. I went over to t hem, and , 

telling them who I was, knelt down and made a rapid examina-

tion by the light of mv lantern. M v work as a detective had 

T 5 



made me familiar with such si tuat ions, and so I hurr iedly applied 

the tests that are used in such cases. 

There was no d o u b t bu t that the man was dead, and also no 

doub t , so far as I could see, bu t that he had fallen where he s tood, 

wi thout any blow or attack f rom outs ide that would have left a 

mark . 1 n all my experience I had never met with any case like 

this before. It seemed as if there mus t be some deadly poison 

hiding in the night air of this place. 

" Wel l , M r . Mer r i l l , " said a deep voice at my shoulder , 
u what do you m a k e of it ? " 

I s tood up. I knew f rom the voice that the speaker was 

H e r r W i l h e l m Bey. " I saw this man s tanding on his porch not 

five minu tes ago ," said he. " I was out for a little walk, and 

happened to pass b y . " 

" A n d you heard no th ing , saw noth ing af ter that ? " I 

asked. 

" N o t h i n g . I had gone on down to the beach when I heard 

some people calling and hurr ied back ." 

I was th ink ing fast. 11 seemed s t range that a man who knew 

the dangers of being abroad in this island at night should have 

gone for a walk on the beach by himself. But this was no t ime 

to unravel these mysteries. " You had better take the bodv of 

M r . Lee indoors , " I directed. " N o w , H e r r Bey, I 'm going to 

ask you to step over to M r . Richards ' house with me . " " Very 

good , M r . Mer r i l l , " said he. I touched Richards ' servant on the 

shoulder , and whispered to him to say noth ing of the man we 

had left bound to the tree. 'Then we went back to his master 's 

house. 
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I entered tha t y o u n g man s s i t t ing-room first. " I he mystery 

deepens ," said I . " I ' v e b rough t in a gent leman who was passing 

by. H e r r Bey, M r . Richards . " 

T h e y o u n g man looked up. T o my surprise I saw him 

shr ink away f rom the visitor, and 1 though t he blanched unde r 

the tan of his cheeks. " H e knows h i m ! " I t hough t . " T h e Pro-

fessor was right when he said this man was a Turk, and it 's dollars 

to d o u g h n u t s he knows as much about J o h n Richards as I d o . " 

H e r r Bev had made a low bow, and was now standing still, a 

smile on his broad face. " Indeed, it is most extraordinary, M r . 

Richards ," said he. " I see this man quite alive and well one 

minute , and the next he is dead, and with never a scratch to show 

why. Your little island is a most tragic place." 

" So it seems ," said Richards drily. I saw he wished to be 

rid of the visitor, and so I suggested that it was high t ime we 

were re turning home. " I shall come to see you in the morn ing , " 

the y o u n g man said in a t roubled voice, and apparently equally to 

me and to Miss Lvle . But it was H e r r Bey who answered him. 

" W e shall all be glad to see you, M r . Richards, at any t ime," 

said he. 

A s we came out into the night a strange sound caught my ear. 

I looked u p at the sky , a round at the lawn and trees, down at the 

beach. I had certainly heard a t h r u m m i n g , buzzing noise, yet 

th ere was no th ing to be seen. " I suggest we walk fast ," said I, 

" t h o u g h as the devil of this island seems to hun t his vict ims 

when they ' re alone, I suppose we three are sate e n o u g h . " 

I know that Miss Lyle and I were glad to reach home. All 

three of us went into the Professor 's laboratory, where we tound 

7 





him working over his balances and vials. I told him what had 

happened . H e seemed very much preoccupied, remarkably so, I 

t hough t . " Dear me, dear me," he said absent -mindedly , " it 's 

lucky you ' re here, Air. Merr i l l . I hope you find out the t rouble 

as soon as you can." A n d he turned back to his table. 

" W h a t a remarkable man ! " exclaimed the foreigner. " I 

wish I knew as much as he does ! 

" A n d I wish I knew w hat your little game on this island is," 

I t hough t to mvseit , u for you know a lot more than you 've told 

any of" us yet. But I'll find out what you ' re up to before I 'm 

th rough with vou , " I added, " and I 'm th ink ing that'll throw a 

little light on who or what it was that killed T o m Lee . " T h e n 

mv eyes lighted on A n n e Lyle. " But I 've got to find out in 

t ime to save that young man with a h is tory ," I concluded, " or 

that y;irl and the Uni ted States G o v e r n m e n t won' t have much 

more use for me ! " 

I looked back at the Professor. It was certainly strange that 

he took so little interest in these mysterious catastrophes. 

/ TO BE CON'TINTED IN" BOOK NO. 2 , 
V W H I C H WILL BK MAILED TO VOl ' SHORTLY 
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QRRE3P0N DENIS 

G . B. A . , Chicago, 111., writes: I am to be an usher at a Church 
Wedding. It is to take place at noon. Please tell me the correct dress 
and accessories. 

Answer. In a measure, you will have to be governed by the other ushers, so as 
to have the appearance of all uniform. T h e correct dress, however , is as follows : 

O V E R C O A T Single or double-breasted in 

C O A T 

W A I S T C O A T 

T R O U S E R S : 

Black or Dark Gray Chesterfield. 
plain or fancy weave. 

Morning coat (Cu taway) . T h i s coat should be moderately waist-
defining, either plain or braided, although the plain is now 
rather smarter than the braided. It may be of black or dark 
gray fabric, long in the skirts and cut sharply away. 

Cloth to match coat or fancy. Silk in a corded or fine line 
effect, light gray — single breasted, will be found a very sat-
isfactory fancy waistcoat. 

Worsted or cheviot, dark grav, striped. Trousers to match coat 
are rather informal and are used more for business and walking 
suits. 

Whi te—St i f f , pleated or tucked bosom. Small colored stripes and 
figures are permissible, but the general white effect must be 
preserved. Better stick to the plain white. 

High wing collar with large or small tabs. Poke, or fold, if 
preferred. T h e fold collar is quite permissible, although often 
stated to the contrary. T h e cuffs may be single or double with 
square or round corners—wel l starched. 

T h e once over or the four - in -hand . In dove gray to match vest. 
Never white. 

Match cravat. Unfinished deer-skin, rather heavy, one button to 
button through. 

Black patent leather or polished high calf skin. Black silk or lisle 
socks. Spats mav be worn and should match cravat. 

Light weight, gold or silver mounted stick. T h e crook stick is 
rather smarter than the straight. 

Gold cuff-links, etc. Links of semi-precious stones mav be worn . 
Plain gold watch chain. Plain pearl or unobtrusive jewel 
scarf-pin. 

N . V . B . , t >maha, N e b . , w r i t e s : A r e p e r m a n e n t t u r n e d - u p t r o u s e r s 
in g o o d f o r m ? 

Answer. This is a mooted question, and a great many different opinions have 
been expressed. I do not hesitate to say, however , for informal wear thev are abso-
lutely correct , giving a rather smart appearance to the foot. O f course, thev are not 
to be worn for formal day dress nor formal and informal evening wear . 

S H I R T 
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f = LONDON PROCESS 
°f 

C O L D W A T E R SHRINKING 
A Feature of all International Tailoring 

V E R Y Y A R D of w o o l e n s u s e d in Interna-
tional Tailoring is fully s h r u n k by our 
London Proces s of Cold W a t e r Shr inking . 

T h i s process — a dist inct ive feature of 
this tailoring — is the most modern and the 

only perfect m e t h o d of shr ink ing ever devised. 
It absolutely prevents any shr inking of the cloth after 

it h a s been m a d e up into garments . 
It s h r i n k s the goods perfectly —every inch is the same . 

T h e r e is no c h a n c e for care les sness as in hand sponging, 
and it is far superior to s teaming . 

The London Cold Wate r Process 
m a k e s International Tai loring better in e v e r y w a y . L ike 
all o ther m e t h o d s w e employ, it is the best of its kind. 

Here 
is 
our 
Guarantee 

V i every garment* 
~ ~ t o be RIGHT 

If it 1*5 not 
RIGHT 

You Have no 
^ RIGHT 
V, to take it-— 
i / i . £ 
= v = 

I N T E R N A T I O N A L T A I L O R I N G C O M P A N Y 
N E W Y O R K C H I C A G O 



Whatever Your 
Needs May Be 

Business Suit, Over-
coat, E v e n i n g Clothes, 
Ou t ingGarment s , etc., 
you can get perfect 
satisfaction and save 
cons ide rab l e m o n e y 
by ordering 

INTERNATIONAL 
TAILORING 
It is the highest type of 
made-to-measure tailoring 
and costs you less than 
others charge for less attrac-
tive garments. 



Business 
A train in Arizona was boarded bv 

robbers, who went through the pockets of 
the luckless passengers. O n e of them 
happened to be a traveling salesman from 
Ne w York, who, when his turn came, 
fished out two hundred dollars, but rapidlv 
took four dollars from the pile and placed 
it in his vest pocket. 

" Wha t do vou mean bv that ? " asked 
the robber, as he toved with his revolver. 

Hurriedlv came the answer : " Mine 
frent , you surelv vould not refuse me two 
p e r z e n t . discount on a strictlv cash trans-
action like dis ? " — Fun. 

Ticket Collector; " W e don ' t stop 
there, s i r . " 

Montague Hnrdup (who has just given 
up ticket) : " Stop where : " 

Tiiket Collector: " A t the pawn-
b r o k e r ' s . " 

His Chance 
" Wha t do men know of women ' s 

work ? " fiercelv queried the lady orator. 
" Is there a man h e r e , " she continued, 

folding her arms, " that has day after day 
got up in the morning, gone quietly down-
stairs, made the fire, cooked his own 
breakfast, sewed the missing buttons on 
the children's clothes, cleaned the pots 
and kettles and swept the kitchen? If 
there is such a man in this audience, let 
him rise u p ; 1 should like to see h i m . " 

In the rear of the hall a mild-looking 
man in spectacles, in obedience to the 
summons, timidly rose. H e was the 
husband of the eloquent speaker. It was 
the first time he ever had a chance to 
assert himself. 

Something Easier 
A well-dressed man entered a florist's 

shop, threw down a five-dollar bill, and 
said he wanted sonic flowers to take 
home. H e was very unsteadv, and had 
evidently been looking on the wine when 
it was red. T h e flowers apparent!v were 
intended as a domestic peace-offering. 

T h e florist picked out a dozen chrysan-
themums, and the customer started to leave. 

At the door he hesitated. 
" I s a v , " he said thick! v. " \ \ , i ; s h 

these flowcrsh c a l l e d : " 
" Chrysan themums ." 
T h e customer shook his head. " (>o: 

to have something easier than *har." he 
said. " Gimme a dozen p inks . " 

j-

Sure 

L Z 3 0 

T h e " Prodigal S o n " was the subject 
of the Sundav-school lesson, and the 
teacher was dwelling on the character or 
the elder brother. 

" B u t amidst all the rejoicing," said the 
teacher, " there was one to whom the 
preparation of the feast brought no joy, to 
whom the prodigal 's return gave no hap-
piness, onlv bitterness ; one w h o did not 
approve of the feast and had no wish to 
attend it. N o w , who can tell me who 
this was ? " 

Silence for several moments ; then a 
hand raised and a small, sympathetic voice: 
" Please, m a ' a m , it was the fatted c a l f . " 



A N e w York man paid his first visit 
to the Sou th , and found himself one 
night at the home of a hospitable K e n -
tuckian out some ten miles f rom Lex-
ington, H e slept the sleep of the just 
and was awakened early the next morn -
ing bv an old colored man w h o asked 
him if he would like to have breakfast in 
his room. 

" O h , I d o n ' t k n o w , " said the N e w 
Yorker , " wha t have w e for breakfast this 
morn ing ? " 

" A i n ' t but one kind of Kaintuckv 
b r e a k f a s t , " the old negro repl ied, w i th a 
grin-

" A n d what might that be ? " asked 
the m a n . 

" Jug of l iquor, er nice steak an ' er 
d o g , " came the answer . 

" For heaven ' s sake, w h a t is the dog 
f o r ? " 

" H e ' s to eat the s t e a k , " was the 
ready reply . ^ 

T i m e for a Change 

M 
Willie: " M a , I d o n ' t think I can 

stand your husband any l o n g e r . " 
j*. 

M r . P. came home very late the other 
night f rom a political gather ing. In the 
hail he kicked up ra ther a r o w , growl ing 
and swear ing to himself till his wife called 
to him f rom upstairs : 

' ' W h a t ' s the mat te r , my dear ? " 
" M a t t e r h i e — i s , " M r . P. shouted, 

" that t he r e ' s t w o hat-racks here, and I 
d u n n o wh ich one to hang my hat o n . " 

" But y o u ' v e got t w o hats, h a v e n ' t 
y o u ? " said M r s . P . soothingly. " H a n g 
o n e on each rack and come up to bed. 
Y o u ' r e t i r e d . " 

A G e n e r o u s Thought 

A barber was about to be electrocuted 
at Sing Sing for murde r . O n the night 
before his death he was asked if he had 
any dying wish. 

" Y e s , " he said, " there is one thing I 
would like to d o . " 

" W h a t is i t ? " inquired the kind-
hearted warden . 

" I would like to shave the district 
a t torney ! " — Saturday Evening Post. 

3K 

" W h a t brought you here , mv man ? " 
asked the jail visitor of a prisoner. 

" I married a n e w w o m a n , s i r , " was 
the reply . 

" A h a ! And she was so domineer ing 
and extravagant that it drove you to des-
perate courses, eh ? " 

" N o , " answered the prisoner ; " the 
old w o m a n turned up ! " 

St. 

Expla ined 
" W h a t ' r e ye com in ' home with vour 

milk pail empty f o r ? " demanded the 
farmer . " D i d n ' t the old cow give any-
thing ? " 

" Y e s , " replied the chore b o v ; " nine 
quarts and one k i c k . " 

T h e H a s and the A r e 
I ' d rather be a Cou ld Be, 

I f I could not be an Are ; 
For a Could Be is a M a y Be, 

W i t h a chance of touching par. 
I ' d rather be a H a s Been 

T h a n a Might H a v e Been, bv far ; 
For a Might H a v e Been has never been . 

But a H a s was once an A r e . - Blue Bull. 



The Smartly Dressed 
Business Man 

has respect for himself and always has the respect of his 
associates, friends and customers. It costs very little for a 
business man to dress well nowadays with the wonderful 
facilities of the International Tailoring Co. at his command. 

See the New Style Models and patterns of Strictly All-Wool Fabrics at our dealers. 
The Name and Address is on the cover of this Magazine. It is worth looking up. 



r O U are invited to call and examine the complete 
A line of INTERNATIONAL Style Models and high 

grade fabrics. A n early visit is suggested. 

V. B. BISHOP & CO. 

g g t p 

?tfii , 

Monterey, Va. 

KETTERONUS, PMILAOA. « N E W Y O S K 


