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ITH foshed cheeks and eyes that looked
wistfully at him over the table, the giri
was sperking.

“I'm just a working girl, Bobby,'"

W

that hurt him. **That's what you eall us, There
are ten thousand otherg just like us in this town, and
we don’t amount to much~—not very much, you know.
We just drift in from nawhere, and when we drift
vut again—no matter how we go—why, we don't
cauze much of a stir. If we're hurt—Jurt like
you've almost hurt me-—there aren't very many who
know of it, beeause we're not Important encugh to
tuke notice of. * Men don’t stop very often, like you-
—.-that is, & great many of them don’t. It's rare
gport for seme of them to set us drifting off in other
diregtions, eapecially if“we huppen to be pretty.

which they might have if we lived in the stone fronts
up the strest.  But you've gtopped in time, Bobay.'”

Her love for him, darkenefl by an intense pain,
‘glowed in Ne!l Robinson’s eyes even as she spoke,
und Robert Fordpey renched out to take her hands,
hiy fueo white’with the strain of the terrible confes.
sion which he had just made to her. '

‘“Not any more, Bohby,” she aald, drawing her
hands back from him, *'You musatn’t touch me again
_ —like-that. You muatn’t. We're both hurt—ter-
ribly hurt. - But we've got to fight it out in the right
way. You mustn't touch me again, You mustn’t
kivs me any more. You—you know-—'" Her voice
fluttered, her lips quivered for an inetant, there came
a twitching in her white throat; but in another mo-

young face looking at him steadily. " You know,"
she finished, "‘wa can’t afford to be wenk-—after this,
And now—now you mugh tell me about-—the little
girl--yon left at home.™

Fordney dropped hig'c¢hin in his handa, so that she
© aaw only the top of his blond head.
“1t began—when we were kids,"” he said, without
hearts—in a country town. When [ hroke awsy to
go to college, we were engaged. [ hadn’t secn any-
thing of life then—nnthing of wen and women like

~“I'bizy” haven’t “much “thought or merey - or-reapect——-quistly:

. for a long time,

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD’

snd on crutches ell your life—she’d love you atill,
wouldn’t she, Bobay?''
Fordney bowed hia head.
-would."” -

“"Yes,”' he sald, “'she

fluttering a little, *'but she would love you more than
ever. That’s the difference between a man's love end
a woman's, Rags or brozdeloth doesn’t make a bit of
difference in o woman’s love; and a man's ol
the blews he gets, hig flret gray haira juat seem
roake & woman love him more. But with you, Bobay,
and most other men, Jove ig largely a matter of high-
heeled shoes and the right sort of corset. You're not
to blame for it, because it's in your make-up. And
it—-it-—doesn’t help you any—now——"

She ross and brought him his hot and cune.  Her
hands trembled, but she still spake to him enlmiy,

“You muatn’t come to'see me any more,”’ ghe said.
“I'm geing to ask you to go away—leave tha city—
You're a big, strong man, Bobay,
and it's no more than right thut you should do this.
You enn get yourszelf detailed to rosd worlc in the
Weat, If you don't go, I must. Do you underatand?
I muat go and fing work semewhere vlae, in another
GiLy-me®" ’ .

A red flush leaped into his cheeks,

“Youdon’t think I'd force you to do that! ke ex-
claimed, “*I'll get the road work, Nell. 1'1} po.”™ 7
L] - L] - - -

He went down on the atreet, like a man dazed by
& terrible grief, and yet astrangely calm, becauge of
the very depths of hopelessness into which he had

ment she was herself again, “Her srrong;beantiful pganflingad.  Yeaterday—the day before-~the world

had lived for him once more. MNow it was dead. And
yet, atrangely encugh, he did not regret what he had
dore. He went direetly to the officd ‘and called up
the managar over the telephone. When he hung up
the receiver, it wassettled. Hewould start Weat the
following day. Then he wrote to hiz wife in the
little ecountry village a couple of hundred milea dis-

Talsing his-hegd—**WeTustgrew np=schomassaweet-—"tant,—He wroto several typewritten pages, explain.

ing what he wns going to do and that he would prob-
ubly be away for several months. He told her where
she panld write to him, and ended his letter, ag he

I"ve seen since then—nnd it wasn't fair to me or to
her. You understand? ¥ was like adynamo, scarcely

ing part of that big, bustiing life shead of me; and

ratit of all the things I dreamed of, n slow, trae, plod-
ding girl, who thought of nothing but a iittle home,
who didn’t care for newspapers, who dresszed -
—ttL-know'—anid- the- girl-sofily ~as-ba-hesitated.
“T understand.”” T . -
I ghould have broken it off then,”’ he continuad,
gtill with bowed heud; *'but I didn’t. Somehew, 1
thought it wasn't right. ¥ thought that my awn am-
bitions and great energy would make her different.
But they didn't—after we were married.
u~-a gort of hlank to !
" thede things, Nell.”™B
—yeurs of it
met you, and the instant I paw you I knew. - I laved
vou from that moment. I tried to fight againet that
fove, but it was too strong... I came to this city and

——gecured emptoyment -with the frm -for which-you -

worked—to be near you.
married,

I didn’t tell you I was
God forpive me, T wan vour love, and 11

sleeping nights because of my desire to becomao & tiv- -

She seermed

hiad always ended them,
yours, Robert,'”

Two weeks later he was in Denver, where he re-
ceived his first letters from home. There were six

~-she—-she wag back in-thdt-little eountry town,-igro——of them; one written every other day, Il bearing the

podtmark of the little country village, He lknew,
hefore he opened tham, what they would eontain, that
one weild be but a repetition of the: athers—dull,
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The Strength of the Mighty

him that she wah devoting two hours a day to musie,
he was so pleased that he telegraphed: her his con-
gratolations and sent her a six montha’ eupply of
music by the next muil. It waa in a Les Angeles

SRS A THere Wag B praimtivencss Ry yoiveAmd-wot-only thaty**resumed-the-girk-her-voi ce-—letten-three monthe-after—ha-had-started West,-that
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she broke with startling unexpectedness into a dis-
cussion of the two latest plays, one of which was
taking the country by atorm. For two hours after
reading this letter Robert Fordney amoked cigars and
thought. Why it possible, he asked himself, that
Ruth, his wife, was writing him these lottera?

At the end of the fifth month he was in Sun Fran-
ciseo. He heard rarely from Mizs Robingon now,
and when he did ber notes were restricted to a dozen
or 80 lines, Onee or twice when his mail failed him
he waa consciouns of & new and curions feeling of dia-
appeintment, He was congcious, teo, of a slow

——change tuking.place within bim, e
Az yet he had reached. no ‘explanation of the

change in his wife.. Several times he had seked ber
questions which might have led to a solution of the
myatery, and he saw that she shrewdly evaded mak-
ing the explanations which he wanted. This evasion

in itself was a delight to bim, while clonding Him .

still more deeply in the inexplicablenesa of the aitna-

tion. He waos 'actually disappeinted when he found

that buginess demanded Hig return te the city in

which hia firm.wax situated befora he could go home.
* L] Ll L] .'r L)

A few days later Fordney got off his train.and
atreamed out with the other passengers through the
depot gate of what he had come to call hiz “‘home
city.” I was late in the afterncon and he had ex-
pected no one to meet hire. Secarcely had he passed
through the gate, hawever, when he heard a familiar
voice spesk hig name, and in anothur moment he waa
ghaking hands with Nell Robinson. .

“I've been to three traing thie afternoon,'’ she
cried, her faea flushing u little under his delighted
gaze, “and I theught surely I would be disuppointed
this time! How fine you look, Bobay!'

L ——t¢It’a_mighty..good_of. you !’ he_ exelaimed.
didn’t expect you to meet me—after sending me
away.”’ )

“1 know that [ shou]dn't_have copxé. Bobsy,"' said_‘r
with the wor(ﬁf“ﬁ'&ﬁ'ﬁg]j-‘the“giﬂrhﬂ-blu“yaumkmg&h:ﬂmkm

I conldn’t resist the temptation, just this once. It's
been lonely~——awfully lonely~-and { wanted you all to
mysgif for the flrat few hours, just to talk to and to
_bave you talk to me.. Youneedn’t let them know

ui the Gffice thatyou’re ir=und-we'il- huve sepper-
together, then you can tale me to _the theater, t‘g_r_l.d___

then
 And then—:"" he _repeated.

;_{ States n Secretary of State haw
H nated a4 n special ambassador
e Pawer. When Mr. Taft conferre
ytary Knox the unique and distinguish
pepresenting  the Pregident at the fur
boie Emperor Muotsuhito, there was puid
1+ higheat pousible.mark of reapect tot
y. tian, & peculiar and well-deserved tr
7, nerican statesman who has served wi
tactiog in the Cabinets of three Prueui
1w Untted States Senate.

Secretary’ Knox, whose notable
smerien hag been se productive of go
Ty Tatriiated with u migsién which is 1
il 8ame importance as was the memor.
(" smmodore Perry to Japun fifty yearaap
\Willinm was quick to follow the unusu
gt by President Tuft. The Kaiser so
jwreonage to Japun than Prince Hen,
Lbrother, Mot less interesting is the fa
dent Taft expressly requested that Me
capable and tactful wife of the Secret
wpecempany her husband half around the -
sulemn, ceremonial journey. ’

Much has appeared in public prints
tary Enox, bBut {ess regarding Mrs, Kno
been due not to her lack of sccomplishia
ii one of tha moat charming snd aceou,
met hostessea who has ever graced
otticial set. There is not a more inter
in public. life than Mrs, Knox, and 8o w
teld about ber that it is hard to knew wh

Women with social preatige are ofte
different, but this could not be suidof th
present Secretary of State. Above ul
has a kindly heart and is courteous .
nlike, At one of the great New Yem
tiong, whes aiy 6rie may call at the Wl
thousanda of persons file through to shxl
the President, a forlorn-and rather sh:
womun loat her place in the line. The
—WRE PIAYInY § QUICKINE and thE §edii
ajve, She became somewhat confused
know which way to turn. Teara were i
the woman, when Mrs. Koox, who wis
ing line, saw her plight. Without o s«
tion, she left her atacion at the side of !
went to where the atranger was gl
woman was ipstantly put at her ease

-lintiesn;-flat-filled--with-the-same-endearing -terms;
. the same school-girlish monetony, the same tiresome
faith in him, He opened the first and read it through
with a cynieal smile. For *‘news’ there was her
father's rheumatic knee again, her mother's lame
back, a newly painted barn, the sale of & neighboring
tarm. _He opened the second letter, with its My
precious husband’” at the hesad, and found. that her

my & went black ™ father's “rhedradtic “knee “was “worse rnd that her™
Then—you knew what happened, 1.

mother's back was better. There was the zame
horesome monotony through all four that he read.

The Just two he tors into bits and toesed away unread. .

“That saame day he received a note from Nell—a
dozen short lines—and in those lines he found more
lifa, more animation, more thinga to cheer and urge
him on than in his wife's six letters. He was rlmoat

tAnd then we'll say good-by again,”’ she finished,
trying to laugh in her old way. “I'm leaving to-
morrow. I'm going to  branch office which the firm
ig establishing in St. Lovis.” : .

Tn the moment's silence between them ha under-
atood a great des! which she had not epaken.
walked alowly up the street, turned on Jefferson, and

the fact that there wag an sutumn chill In the aven-
ing air, the girl augyested that they seat therngelves
on one of the park benches,
hng hippened, Bobay,'” aha demanded. .
©4Nothing wmach~~happened,”” be said. “In 2
business way I couldn’t have done betfer, ' Cutzide

They -

then- went down-to~Grand Cirous-Park.--In gpito of -t

“And now tell ma everything—everything that™

—how—to-proceedi——Mrs:—Knox;thepo
whz2 80 lhostentatious in the mutter tha
more than one-or iwo persons notie
transpived. . 7
Presldent Taft personally requested
accompany the Sscretary of State on I
Centrul American republica, The regn
the greatest henefit o the mission of |
American friendship to our neighbora
if Mr. KXnox had gone alone, anly me.
heeny privileged to attend many of the
Stions. With Mrs. Knox in the party,
Lecame an event in which all might po
it was a delicate tribute to the -~wonn.
Anmerica. :




l'\l;i)‘ huvt. Ul Wwao ve gol (O BT ILGL o {he FIFNG
way.  You mustn’t touch me aguin, You mustn't
kiss e any more. You—you know—'" Her voice

- fluttered, her lipg quiverad for an instant, there cume

u twitching in her white thront; but in another mo-
ment gshe was herself again,
young face jooking at him steadily. **You know,”
she finished, *‘we can't afford to be wesk-—after this.
And new-—now you must tell me - about—the littie
girl--you Jeft at home,"’

Fordney dropped his e¥in In his hands, so that she
auw only Lhe top of his bland head.

*It bugan-—when we were kids,'” he said, without

hearts—in & country town. When I broke away to
o to college, we were-engaged. I hadn’t secn any-

I've geen sinee then—and it wasn’t fuir to me or to
her, You onderatand? ¥ waa like a dynamo, scarcely
slecping nighta becanse of my desire to become a liv-
ing part of that big, hustling life shead of me; and

Her Btrong; beautifol—

LawinLu. Lol UL bHE Ly WRIR, J3eal, & AL
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e went down on the atreet, like n man duzad b

SAN
a terrible griel, and yet strangely calmn, becruse of

the very deptha of hopelessness into which he had
Béen plinged. ~ Yesterday—tha day before—the. world
had lived for him onee more. Now it was dead. And
yet, strangely enough, he did not regret what he had
done, He went directly to the office and ealled up
the manager aver the telephone. When he hung up
the reeeiver, it was settled. He would start West the
following day. Then he wrote to his wife in the
little country village r couple of hundred milea dia-

rafalnfhisead: ** Wejuostgrewup==chums—sweet--—tant:—Ha wrote geveraltypewritten—pages; explain-

ing what he-was going to do and that he would prob-
ably be away for several months. He told her where

-mm{hmt,Lo{—l-a-fe—tlmn—-—nuﬂungfo.fAncnmnchomo.n li%e  gha could. write_ta him, and_ended his letter, as he

hud alweys-ended them, with the words, Lovingly — thHegirhs

yours, Robert.'”
Two weeks later he was in Denver, where he re-
ceived hia first letters from home, There were aix

she—-ghe wasg baclk in that little-country town; igno~--- of them; one written-every other-day,all baaring the._.

rant of all the things I dreamed of, a slow, true, pled-
ding girl, who thought of nothing but a littie home,
who didn’t care for newspapers, who dresged——'" -
—-know; "t
“[ understand.”™
Y should have broken it off then,’’ he continued,
stitl with bowed head; "*bhot I didn't, Somehow, 1
thoupght it wasn't right, T thought that my own am-
hitionz and great energy would make her diffurent.
But they didn’t-—alter we were married, She seemed
a--n sort of blank tom
these things, Nell.”7 By
—yearz of it. Then—you know what happened. 1
met you, and the instant I saw you I knew.
you from that moment. I tried te fight against that
love, but it was too strang. I came to thia city and

- gecured "employment ~with- the ~firm - for which -you -

worked-—to be near you. X didn’t tell you I way
married. Geod forgive me, I won your love, and I —I[
planued like & criminal,  You know-—I was going to
marry you—itake you away off to the other end of the

-world-—loge myself forever to those who knew me

over here,  Bot at the last moment, Nell, T couldn’t.””
-- He tifted hia face, white and hagpsard, [t /a8 no
whiter than the girl's, She questioned him tenderly,
ateadily, while hier heart was breaking,
‘“Babay—this little girl, your wife, was born in
that eountry village?"’

L.

(R TP
L h

“And she has lived there all er life?"
DY

““Tell me—iys she pretty ut all?"’

““She has pretty hair,”” he said, “‘a big brown
braiid; bur---—-"

I know,'" she smiled understandingly. **She
doesn't do it up nicely,  And her eyes?””

Y Brown—and, yes, they're pretty; only——""

*'She doesn’t knew hew to use them,” put in the

girl.  ""And her form, Bobay?"’

“*She ig slender and quite tall,”” he said.

““And—and does she ever flirt with you?”’

His eyea opened in astonishment.

“Becauge it is too bad if she doesn'l,’” uaid the
girl. A wife should fiirt with her husband, over the
breakfast table, the dinner ‘tuble, in the evening
when she dresses for him, plays for him--—"'

1 understand you!”” he eried breathlessly, **“That
is what I have dreamed of—longed for—just that!’’

““It's too bud, Bobsy!"' said the girl agnin, and
there was o distant look in her eyes.  “'1 know how
you feel.  I've heard men talk. And T've seen. It
jars most of them-—most men—when they see a
woman on the street who is prettier than their own
wives, or when they meet one who s more elever.
[f ull girla ooly knew that, Babay! DBut they don't.
Their love 19 different than o man’s, Now that little
wife of yours-—if you met with sn aceident to-morrow,
if you lasg your eyes, your Jimbs, had to walk blind

life went black

Iloved .

. him on than in his wife’s six letters.

- boole each week.

pedtmark of the little country villuge. He knew,
before he opened them, what they would contain, that
one wonld be hut a repetition of the others—dull,

anid -the- glf‘l Eﬂfﬂ.'h et he hBBltﬂt@‘l | jatlesaflet-fited-with-the -same-endearing. torms,—.———

the sume school.girtish fhenotony, the sama tiresome
" faith ir him, He opened the first and read it through
with a cynical amile. For “news’’ there was her
father's rheumatic knee again, her mother's lame
hack, a newly painted barn, the sale of a neighboring

.. Ha opened the second letter, with its *'My

farm
ow for Bﬂyin%jprecious husband’’ st the head, and found that her
father’s rlieuriatic "kneé wis worse and’ that™ her ™

mother's back wsaa better, There was the same
boresome monotony through all four thet he read,

- 'The last two he tore into bits and tossed sway unrend,

That same day he received a note from Nc]]—-u
dozen short linea—and in those lines he found more
life, more animation, mare things to cheer and urge
He was simost
sorry when he received these letters from home. For
hours sfterward they left him in a cloud of gloom, an
oppresaion which he could not ahake off.  Their mo-
notony, their lack of idea—of a thought that never
regched beyond the rural villuge—began to have a
curioua effect upon him. Eagerly he looked forwnrd
to o few lines from Nell at Salt Lake City. But he
found ne word from her there. There were, howaver,
seven letters from his wife. He rend the firat three
—or, rather, glaneced through them—tore up the three
that followed, and epened the seventh, Ha read this
more carefully, bacause he was going to write to her
that night. And as he read, a low whistle came from
hia lips.

In some way—he could not quite explain how--it
waa different from any other letter that he had ever
received from her. There was not & single mention
of the village or of the pecple in the village. She
totd him of & magazine she had aabscribed fo¥r, and

- asked him balf a dozen guestions about life in a big

city. Sha had never quoestioned him before, except
about himself. At the end she fairly startled him by
suying that she had read three books in the last week,
and she asked him if he would not send her one good
For the first time in two years
Robert Fordney did not tear up his wife's letter. He
read it through twice. Then he felded it and placed
it in hia breast pocket.

At Portland there was the usual bunch of mail
waiting for him, but this time hizg_wife had written
him once each day. Trom the t lexter to the lnst
he saw o change—a change tHat grew greater with
each letter that he rend. He was more than sur-
prised, He was bewildered, and he taxed his brain
te find some solution to the growing mystery. The
postmarks wera the same, yet they began to brenthe
of mnother und bigger world outside the little vil-
lage. They enlled for a ditferent kind of letter from
himself, and when, at Los Angeles, his wife wrote

c 3w mighty—good . of_you!'_ba exclaimed.

CA few daya later Furdney got off hig truin and
strenmed out with the other psssengers through the
depol. gute of whut he had come to eall his ““howme
.eity,” Tt wae late in the afterncon and he had ex-
pected no one to meet him,  Searcely had he passed
thmu;,h the gate, bowever, when he heard a fumiliar
voier speak his name, and in another moment he’ was
shaking hands with Nell Robinsen.

“I've been to three truina this afternoen,’' she
eried, her face flushing n litile under his de]xghted
raze, *'and I thought surely I would he disappointed
ihia time! How fine you look, Behay!’

clidu't prect you to meet me—after perding me
away -

"I LYnow that I shouldn't have come, Bobay,'" said
I coujdn't resist the temptation, just this once. '
been lonely—awfully jonely—and L.wanted you all to
myself for the firat few hours, just to talk to and to
_hgve_you talk to me, You needn’t let them knew
at the office that you're in==and we’ll-have supper
together then you can take me to the theater, and.
‘then
“And__then~—" he repedted,

B S

herb}uﬂyeu-Jmktng-at_hxm-ﬁauklyﬁﬁ‘ihnt__ y

Mueh hisy appeared in pablic priacs
tury Knox, but leas regarding Mra, Kne-
‘heen due not to her lnck of neeomplishin
iy une of the most charming wnd accon;
net hostesses whe has ever graced
ollicial set. There is not & mere inter.
in publie. life thar Mra. Knox, and so n:
twtd about her that it is kard to know wh,

Women with social prestige are oftern
different, but this could not be gaid of th,
present Seeretary of State. Above all
has a kindly heart and is courteous t
nlike, At one of the great New Yuar'
fiona, when any one may call at the Whi
theusands of persona file through to shulk
the President, a forlorn and rather eha
woman loat her place in the line. The
wwag playing & quick8tEf &nd the scéhe

pive, She became somewha$ confuscd

know which way to turn.  Tears were in.

the woman, when Mrs, Knox, who wau i
_ing line, saw her plight, Without » sec
tien, sha left her atation at the side of M
went to where the atrunger waa st
woman wag ipstantly put at her enge

“And then we'll say good-by again,’” she finighed,
trying to langh in her old way. “‘I'm lenving to-
merrow. - 1'm golng to n bram_h omce which i.hl_. firm
ia establishing in St. Louis.’

In the moment’s silence between them he under-
stood a great deel which she had not spoken.
walked slowly up the streer, turned on Jelferaon, and

then went down te-Grend Cireus Park.—-In spite of...

the fact that there was an sutumn chill in the even-
ing nir, the girl suggested that they seat themaelves
_on gne of the park benches,

“and now tell me everything-—everything that

has happened, Bobey '’ ghe demended.

“Nothing much——happened,”’ be said.
businesa WAy I couldn’t have done better.
of that

‘Aren't you a bit anxiousto go home?” she inter-
rupted.

He looked at her for a moment in silence.
out knowing it, he had longed for this epportunity to
unburder himaelf, and briefly he told of the strange

“In"a
Qutside

change that had come into his wife’s letters and of .

hia curiosity to learn what it meant

““‘Don’t say you're curlbus * Bobsy,""
giel,  ‘“It's more than that.’ ‘

7 don't know that it i3—'"' he bepan, when she
interrupted him again and sprang suddenly to her
feet. .
“I'm py hungry ag a baar, Bobsyl You must
take me to supper.’’ As he rogze from the seat, she
ceught him by his arm.  *You admire pretty girls.
Look at her!”’

A eouple had passed behind them an elderly gentle-
man, with & young and stylish womnan st hia side.
Fordney's eyes followed listlesaly in the direction,
indicated by Miss Robinson's nod, At u glan(_e he
took in the young woman’s back, from the immneu-
Inte trimness of her slender waist to the jauntily
flowing plame on her wide-brimmed hat.

1 don't look u& pretty girla very often any
more,"'’ he gaid. “1 guess I'm cured Nell, or I'm
growing old. Which ia it?”

“Neither,"" sha suid, hurr}'mg hlm alang,the
walk. “'You'll wake up again, Bobsy. T'll bet you
n cookia they’re gmng to tha Pontehartrein for
supper. Let's fallow.”'

“If it's any fun for you, we wnll " he agreed.

He lovked agnin at the. couple am they pnnsed
under a light ahead of them, The elderly man’s
companion was undemab]y pretty, if one could judge
at all without seeing her face. He could see the
glisten of her brown bair, cailed low on her neck. As
Nelt had guessed, they entered the Pontchartrain,

(Continued or page 204.) -

reproved the

They .

With-

how to--proceed:--Mrs:  Knox, -the peri
was g0 uncatentatioua in the matter that
more than one -or two persens ngtice
transpired.

Preaident Taft perdonally ruquesied |
accompany the Secretary of State on L.
Central American republics. The requ.
the greatest benefit to the misasion of ¢
Aterican fridtwhip td odf neighbors”
It Mr. Knox had gone alone, only men
been privileged to attend many of the
- tions, With Mrs, Knox in the party, 1t
became an event in which all might pu
it wag = delieste tribute to the wom.
America.

Dehghth

' "'—\(WH;EMING paocls on intand count.
»)

becoming justly popular, and it
that in'this age of luxury ever
a pummer home which iz near n
tiver, ses nor lake, and does mot bou
' ~uok or. tiny pond, should not at onee
t+Af with an artificial poot,
One of the handsamest swimming
cuntry is on the Jehn Jacoh Astor est.
~ck, N, Y., on the Hudeon. It way d
‘ue Stanford White, it cost $200,000,
‘e aplendor of the baths of the anciem
- built of coatly' marble, of a dazzhi
repunded by mirrors and inelaged
reat dome, ke an iridescent senp bul.
: !ans and b!oommg planis decorate tl
e pool, and”an exqulalﬁ? fountnin pi
. mi of the marble basin,
A gentleman who has a place not 1
Vork hea chosen an ideal background
wing pool, in s low Greek building of
srTves ag & luxurious bathhouse. The
for the man of the family and liu
~hower-both apperatus. Both this s.
Indies’ dressing-room on the other aidv
Nlaors, with a draining place in the cen
comfortable bench extends around tw.
rovm, Rows ¢f large hooks and a i
table, holding every requirement fro.
pins to-taleurtn powder, oceupy the ol
und- thare are -racks for wet bathing .
of soft hath towels.




thetnelves hiew Lt
oy were meeting. The object of this
Catewiss wonfoerenee was to disenss
S nte of a subordinate division chief.
itey dewided that e st be sum-
sily dizmigsed. Before  departing,
etficinls agreed that Mr. Symington
S shall esll Biim for purposes of eon-
caeneed, e man sleted o o, wourld
v obe infurined of big dismisanl ontil
o the next day, Then the moen biade
boother pood-pight.  The oalsider
cureful not (& be ween leaving the
o, o e traversed a ciregitons
i to hig own himge, arriving there
hee tiral sipns of dawn wers shewing
the east. s
sbre Symingtoi, of
e that he bl beon (he subject of
all-night " contab, was Ialer Lhan
il petting to his desk the following
wning. The negro messenger bownd
seer than was customary a8 he openud
<aluur for hia chief to entor.
CPretty warmn thia morping, Andy,”
suid 1o the darly pleasantly, aml
S milded, hut [ guesd you folky don't
o the lmuf_ a0 much.?
syvidngton was in o happy frame of
vl i wlkistled sortly ny he ussorted
ihe important tetters fron the stack
mail in front of him.  He noticed
ot wenlrivy to the chstom, his mes-

womend bt

courae quite un-

vowas dusting off the handsome
Lograny deal, Sveningrton reached
v ta push n huzzer Lo dill hia stenog-
Lwlhen the nepro straightened up
ly with, 22 dustu minute _ealome] 1)
smvington was pleinly  surprised ut.
o antd sericesness of the veleran
cvant annl exelaimed, ©*Why, what's
santber, Amdy

*bogreess you don’t know what's hap-

aed. "t Andy wud visibly nervous by
[ERTTITN “I mhurlm no om. uin t Luld
a4 the news.

Tl new Svmington repeated
'Ill'!_\‘. ' 1 guess not, Ay,

Loaewn !

Hepe the pegre started to reply, but
et alruptiy,

(it wlth it eommanded Symingtan
setuousiy, who had n mass of work
. [ af !:fm .m(l w.thd Lo jr-:t at it.

ll sure ain't no t:mL fnr funllng’,
ol Andy went s itnow. “*You are to
seharpged ol twelve o’clock toeday .’
Suvmningrtan started.
“Yey, chiel; the high hoases has it
fixed Lo swing youn'™
sty freely—"and 1 gue 38 puor ol
Sy L ot toogo wildy you,”
ntodirsl the dlivision ehiel gnostioned -
< wegre shavply, bat be quickly enlmed
w0 when, the mesdacoger welated 1o
o abmost the exact detsils of what
I mppened the night! before. Syin-
stan temal Lo the office of his
periors woe the antimely visit threw
moinlo g gisle of consternation,

Armed with the ioformation as to
vat bl been going en, Symington
ceed the handg of his enemies.  He

clared the whele move s frame-up, ™’
A linally there was o complele hick-
wioon theirypart, wned to this day that
vernment oficial holds hia jol,
Chen you inquire how did the ald
Srky ind out aboul the geeret confer-
veo Mix wlenthing wns only a troe
ample of the marvelons workings of
most mysterions word-passing

— {hd" REgFoWaES "

in the way ol things pgotny on is bardly
worth knowing, |7 Henry Smith hos
resignedf iy Assistaul Secreinry of L
Treasury, then these boys are ablé to
tell you from five houra to (ve days
alaul of anyboly else who his suceessor
ig likely o e, 1 know it 1o be a fuct

that one of these black wils told that

Curmi A, Thoempson wonld be named

Lera int LOe Usunl veheme ol work, ) he
Cabinet oflicer has not time to person-
ully go to the files.  What s more nnt-
urnl than for kim to send fer a mugsenger
tu cvorse into the roorm, and then have
him go for the papers? 'Thia man ig
probably In the room for but a few min-
utey, bt aften it jn long enough for him
to get the drift of the conversation,

soeretury o the President t\w.\u-.fl;l.[-,"-"l'lle principals de not cense conversing

hours before the first newspaper man
even suspected thuf Mr, Thompson waa
being cunvidered for that high plee.
lln.:u. ure geversl thousand of these
mah‘iengexs about, und to a2 large extent
they e the mest adept self-effaeing
lateners wnd anticipators in the world,
That i not gaying that they ava disloyal
to their superiors or in the lesst way
dighonest, for it ig & fact that, while
Lhey juggle these secrets among them-
relves and pavs the word up and down
the ock-lonyg corridors and from build-
ing to buikding elean out to the Capitol,
there is hardly a case on record where
one of the messengers has disclosed
guarded  information to his  personal
gain. These men are usually ns honest
a8 the day i long, but they have the
most unusual opportanities for personal
abservation agd they woulin't be human
if they didn’t liaten Lo what was going
on.  Dmuygine yourself in the presence

aper had followed himcjrand-gppars-~ofa-eouple of Cabinet olficers or a mem-

hor of the President’s offigial family and
one of the most distingoished men of

“affairs in the esuntry, abont whom you

had probably read columnpy—and suppose
_.these moen were confarring upon a sub-
jeot In which the whole nation wea on
tiptoe anmd holding ile breath, at the
time of a grent panie or wav erisig, say.

when the niczsenger comes in, becnuas
he isa fixture. They forget that he hos
ears, and no more attention is paid to
him than {f he were a picce of furn{ture.
Of course the servant liatens. . Hoinu
human being and he has to.
noew and then sgoma guarded pecret Jenks
out and there ig an eight-dny sengation
which frirly rocks the continent. No.
hotly is able to figure out how it became
publie. It wili be remembered that the
MeNumnra eonfesston came as & bomb-
shelt and a complete surprise to all eon-
cerned, althongh it bad been determined
the night before that the men were to
confess,

An astute observer remarked that
such a asceret og that would have been
impossible to keep in official Washing-
ton, with iig Infinite number of eura rnd
“rubbering'  departmental  telewhone
operators,  This mandeclared that there
wug no city in the United States so
small or quite us gunaitive when it eame
te puarding confidentinl mattern, Ha
way uodoubledly eorrect in his neaer-
tiong, especiully wlhen he later men-
tioned the “*Hloek Herald.”? It eannot
be denied thue for listening qualitics
this ageney hus the dictagraph besten s
mile ami sould prove itself o thousund
timey us dungerous.

Corporatmns Whlch Have Souls—

DEVISERS OF SAFEGUARDS FOIL THE WORNKERS.

s nnd o
Jurul

worle

Johs J v oof Mannessen, Pa,

shing, a mi

sylvanin [ndusiriat Commnission which hag desfied lows to protect work.
5 {rmn injury, o reade

il Lelt to riy
H. Iiululvn a Ihilmlﬂnhi‘l nierne
Corporarion: Gempe €. Hetzal, 1 woo

eanler ihe lal of workwomen, snd. o
: 1 B Coliolan, Jr., n l‘lnilndelni:lu cor
D). A. Reed, chlaf counsel lor the
munafacivrer of Cheser, Fu, qod

The commission has speal moathe tocking

through milks eand mines and will sepoti to the Lepisiature,

1 Pennaylvania Legislzture will,
T at its next sesaion, be asked to
pass lows to protect the work-

men of the mills, mines and faectories
Trom injury; to render ensier the lot of

are o he réduced from a maximom of
gixty in B weel and twelve In a day to
fifty-four in a week and ten in a day.
The laws governing factoriea and fae-

tory nwpection are te he more ntungent
LIRS | .2 CONIE BT B%) PE PRI I

And every -

- chance,

sy
the code aubmlttcd which is approved
by all gllabord organizations, indicatcs
how well mmlasslon, fathered hy
18 done it work,

Sbebgedaigbae A Maae g

-The Strength of the Mighty.
(donduued from pago 204.}

“I don’t helieve I want to go In, afler
all,'’ sha maid,  hesitating outsido- L
door. I don't want you to sdmire ony
one but ma te-nlght, Bolsy.'"

Fordney laughed ag they antered tiw
cafe. Five minutes Juter be wus giving
their-orders;~-
the menu card, he canght Miss Robin-
son's eyes staring over hie shoulders,

“Look!"” ehe whilspered. ‘I can't
help it] Lodk—and tell me lf she is
not beautifull™

Puzzled, he looked sbout. For a full
half minute he stared at the young
woman seated half o dozen tableg away,
with her profile to him. When he
turned to Miss Robinaon, his face was
white,

“My God!" he exclaimed.;
my wifel"

iie companion’ face was as white ng -

hia own,

“‘Nensenac!™  she
atraight Into his eyes.
A girt like that}”

He lnughed uneasily, - .

“Pardon me, Nell,”’ hesaid, '“There's
a resemblance—u remurkable reseni-
blunce~—and it atartled me,’

“Then—then you lled to me, Bobay'
You sald your wife wag——""

I know, I know,? he expostulated
pleadingly.

guid,  iooking
“Your wife!

“DBobay’'—the girl's eyes were hkel

blue diamonds new—''Bobsy, I'm going
o-suygomething to you_You say there
15 n resemblance there —e likenesa that
.. startled you.
*hava been a chanee for her, 1'm going
te tell you whero you've been wrong--
whaere you haven't been fair to that
little wife back in the country village.
If ghe looka like—like thut girl does,
and she ian"t here with you now, it'na
proef you haven't glven her n fair

Bohsy, unid what would you hava been
if you had remained all your life in thut
name village, if you had never gone to
collepge, if you had never gone out into
the big, hustling world you talk so much
about? Bobay, listen

Her hands were gripping his across
the table, _

“What if you had brought that little
wifa to this ecity with you? What if

~~you hug found her & place down there in

the office with you, letvher work with
you,

buginess _life  that makes men.- and
women] What jf—--'" E
“*Nell—Nell—I'm gomg tol - I-awear

it

“It’s too late, Bobsy "

“Too late "

She wns smiling at him now,

“Yes, too late. I’ll ‘tell you why,
The day after you left for the West, [
started for that country village~—to sce
your wife. I brought her back with
me, She has Been with me pver ainei.
She hay worked ds my assistant gnd b
roomed with me, Everywther night for
gix months we have been at g theater, &
iecturu an ﬂ[‘t mnueum or HOmEWhEl '

) \

When heloaked-up from—

“Bhe's

Then—rthen—there must.

Where-would- you have-been;-

miegle with life==that. hoatling

* Committea at the capital, after conald-

L

L Hres.

ebanlfeur und each dry goes to this place
i an electrie.  ‘There ahs mounta her
Jse for a canter in Rocl Creele Purk.
N - Sutton approached the President’s
¢ ~ighter and ssked §f she would be good
e ugh to ppse for 'm photogruph on
h wseback, e explained that he had
the wrong kind of a camera for a pnap-
stf wnd that he might have to ask her
t stand still for a time. "I wilt grant
your request-on the condition that you
ot tako me while I am mounting my
hrse,’’ said Miaa Taft. An army
o ~p;ennt in charge of the horges had a
time kcepmg them quiet. Miss
tnke her photograph while she was
mounting. He respected her request.
After she wag seated, Mins Taft pa-
tiently posed for s serlea of Interesting
photographs. -
Politica mukes extremely curlous pho-
tographiec  bed-fellows, During the
moeting of the Democratic National

crable werle, tha photographer lined up
Calonel Bryan, Norman E. Mack and
numercus other Democratie leaders for
r night plcture on one of the upper
flanrg of the Shoreham Hotel, In fact,
the Democrats were backed againat a
donr by the camers. Thera was g ter-
rilie exploafon as the flnshiight went
off. Suddenly the door opened and out
stepped @ Bomewhat alarmed guest, to
are (f the place had been blown up by
dynamiters. To the amusement of the
aysembled Democrnis, the stranger
proved to ba none ether than Collegtor
William Loeh, Jr., of New York, one of
the moat influential Repubtican leaders
andl probably closer than any other man
in the country ta hoth Taft nnd Roose-
velt.  When Celonet Rryan was Jeaving
the White House the first time he hud
bren  there during President Taft's
term; -Sutton -photographed him.- 1At
liat we hnve proof that I have hean in
the Whita House,'* the colenel gaid,

Y Uncla Joe' Cannon, Jamea J, Hill
aal John D, Rockefeller are threaof the
mogt photographed mer in America.
Andrew Carnegio 8 also o fuvarite sub-
t for the camera man, When Mr.
Carnegie was it WaahinFtdh Just year,
for the dedication of the Burewu of
Ameriean Republics, the time he was
prezented with a medallion-for-his-splen-
diel work for the South American repub-~
lics, Sutton was sent to ihe New Wil-
bird to get his portrait. The Steel King
was agleep, but Mre. Carnegis condented
{o wake him dp. Mr. Cuarnegie was
very drowsy. Sutton made. six expo-
Andy waa oblifing, but he-went-
bi'sledfi bietween every two pietures, -

Al‘tf_r the selection of Champ Clark ns

~w spenker of the House and before he
w3 inducted into office, Sutton sought
fim out to have a picture talken in the
speaker's chair, which might he sent to
tin: newspapera in advance, to be re-
linsed on the opening day of Congress.
Ir-pregentative Clark was mnot  then
toonker and hesituted fo  ageume the
tieaker's rostrum,  However, on condi-
tuin that the photograph would not be
1 ienged until the day that Congress
noened, My, Clark consented .to be photo-
tivuphed... He was petually pliotographed
#¢ spanpker, through Sutten’s enterpriae,
I month before he essumed office.. Not
n paper printed the picture before the

ofL hig robes aguin.

At the time tha war (kL
wag at ilg helght, Sutt
him eut to securs pholeay
era]l Wood, chicf of atniV
Stutes army. “Get lif.
wera the instractions;

%hem look fke the real 1}

want' to the home of (i
Thers wag a groupof oftir
there who inaisted thin
deliver the goods for
don’t like that backp:
sald Mr. SButton. “*lat’s
wilder. D've got to got
which looks like Mexivco,
is tinble Lo be." (A :
photograpber always wa,
ticipation tense.) The
tremendously plersed w
and they Insisted that G-
outside Into an adjacen
Your expression is not
Drow your sword and ux
manding positien.  You
troops like that.'' ' Hu;
sword to draw!’’ proteat.
He had only a riding
sald Sulien, “point that
the aword and look wo
had troopa hehind you w
them on to hatiie and aay
boya!" " Wood did, Th
corleer,
At the now famous |
view, shartly afler Ro.
President and after bl
when something like vne
gand troops were nasen
wag {ssued that na new
raphers were to be allu.
ervation. Sutton knew .
he left hia bhome, on »
.might eome in handy, h.
a pass- which had been
maneyvers there the yo
course he was refused o
main entrance at Gelty
were possibly twenty-liv
from Philadeiplin, New ®
ington elamoring for
wera flatly  turned dow,
not dishenrtened. e v
road for a half mile, siz.
guard™¥ e £k the*fine |
the opposite direction.
until the soldier was
around, and bewalked b
line. “Here! Where s
ghouted the guard. ‘"I
lowed ingide the lines.”
claimed Sutton, in apprr
just eame out of there!"
displayed his pass, car
hia finger ever the last y
wag allowed ta. procecd
sorts of photogrdphs, so
lery, some of tho Infant,
signal corps and everythi
After he had made
forty expasurcs, the pho
upon. President Roosoy
mounted on a prancing cl
ing the cavalry. Sutlor
velt knew very well an
front of the Presideyt
camera. ‘‘What are yo
anegpped T. R. “You h
out!’ “‘Just aminute, i
shouted Sutton, raising
the instant Roosevelt cor
request, but immediately
the elick of the shuttu:
aflicer und onve ords

Fonr that Sneaker Glarle netanlly pa-



aunid to the darky pleasantly, wnd
aoubded, Chut §ogness you folls don't
a8 e heat so much, !
Syndngrton was in happy franie of
b wsamwhisted softly s he assorted
< dhe fimportant Tetters from the stack
watl in front of him, e poticed
ioeontrary to (he enstom, his moea-
s haed folloserd -hit jocund appars
dusting  ofl the handsome
ek, Svmington  reached
vote st boszer Lo dull hig stenog-
Ser, when the negro straightenal up

W

1w

[T

Clendy with ! dusta minote _ealoneb!”?

Svminglon was plaindy serprised at
Cwtinn and seriousness of the veleran
crant aml oexelaimed, *Why, what's
rintter, Amly P
“bograess you don’t know what's hap-
ced" Andy way visibly nervous by
o time, D fmavine ne oene ain't told
Le npwa L T -

CPhe newat™ Syminpglon  repeated
Aebvs U Na, 1 puess not, Andy.

tintl Tty ]
Thepe the negro siarted to reply, hut
anel abirptiy.
Ot with (L commanded Symington
petuokesly, who had o mass of wark
wloof bhim und wanted to get at it
1t -Lor Touling Mo oo .
I osure win't no time for fooling,
T Ay went to itnow. P You are ta
tscharmel at twelve o'vloek to-day.””
Sominpton started.
“Wen, ehiel; the high hosses has il
tated Lo swingd you™ = e TUEEET Wis
vt bopraess poor ofd
toogo with you, '
L division ehiel questioned -
o shearple, but he quickly culimed
oowlnen the o ssenger related Lo
« admiost the exaer detatls of what
I wappenel the night® before,  Sym-
hastened to the oilies of hig
ferord and the gotimely visit threw
soinla & slile of consternation,
irped with the information as to
sit bl been poing on, Syiningten
the hamdy of his enemies. e
taked the whnle miove o ' frame-up, '’
Poltnatly thyre was o complele back-
W1 0N llu-iﬁ‘ arl, und to this day Lhat
crument pifeial holils hia job.
it you inquire how did the old
Chey fted ant abort the seeret canfer-
Hia sleathing wus only o true
dnple wf the marvelous workings of
st mysterious word-passing
caey in the oflices of high officialy at
national cupital, eummonly known
o " Bluek Herahd.” Asle any one
v kbrawa hix Washinglon whn  the
iogronp s to knew the Jalest gossip
s from whorn iG 18 often dimpossibile 1o
4 e st puarded secrots of soate,
1 b will tell yon that fe is the game
: . Herudd " mude up fram the
S Ieasengers, perdinad pttendants,
tu the inpermost ol
cred p ets af the bighest offices.
il b expladned Heat caele ehiel
Ay isies or Bigher offielal by assipgned
bin fomessenger, usndlly nn old and
Iis dativy are 1o bring
the mail,  aonaunes \'i;{i:m'ﬂ, mike

1e T

s

i bie a

Cambend negeas

ane of e messengers huy divelosed
guurded  information to his  personal
guin.  These men nre usuntly ng honest
ns the day is long, but they have the
wmost unasual opportunities for personn!
vhservation agd they woukdn 'L he human
if thoy didn't listen Lo what was going
on.  Imagine yourself in the presence

—ofaeoupleaf Cabinet oflicers or & mem-

her of the President’s offieial family and
one of tha most distinguished men of
affnirg in the eountry, about whom you
haul probably read eolumns —and suppose

. these men were confarring upon a sub-

Jeet in which the whole nntion wag on
tiptoe and holding its hreath, at the
time of o great panie or war crisig, say.,

turned ta Miss Hobingon, his face wus
white.

My God!'' he exelaimed.; *“'Bhe's
my wifel”’

His compunion's face wag o white uy
hie awn.

“*Nongenac!'”  ghe
atraight into his eyes.
A girl like that "’

He lunghed uneasily. . - e

“Pardon me, Nell,’” he aald, **There’s
n resemblance-—a remarkable resem-
binnce-—and it startled me,”’

“Then--then you Hed to me, Bobay!
You gnid your wife wng-———""

“T know, I know,”” he expostulated
plendingly, _

“Bobsy''—the glrl’s eyes were like
blue diamonds now—**Bobey, 1'm geing

cuntesy,

An ustute obgerver remarked that
aueh & geerel nyg that would have been
impossible te keep in ofticiel Washing-
fon, with its influite number of cars and
“rubbering’”  deparlments]  telephone
operators,  This mun declured thaot there
waue no cily in the United States so
small or quite a8 sensitive when {t enme
to guarding confidentinl maltters. He
wag undeubtedly correct in his naser-
tieng, especinlly when he laler men-
tioned the “Black Herald' It cunnot
Le denied that for listening quulitles
this ageney haa the dictugraph beaten n
wmile amd could prove itszelf o thousand
Limes as dangerous,

anld,  looking
“Your wifel

is u resemblance there —a likenesd that
.. sturtled you.

C O rp Ora tiO ns Which . Ha ve S0711E,Sﬁww.sny.aumeﬂling._ta.you__ You aay there

DEVISERS OF SAFEGUARDS FOR TUE WORKERS.

Members of the Peansylvania fadugsicial Commission which has draflied laws to protect work-
d mines froni injury. o render vasier the lol of workwomen, and 1o
Lo righe B, Coliolan, Ir, a Philladelphin cor-

wen in mills, factonics

al worls,

ca I'hadelp!
ot

n
pivealion e
Tnited Save ¥

Jolu L. Cushing, a mill v of Monn

threonpl mills and mines aml will vepottto the Leistatore,

HE Pennaylvania Legislature wiil,
gt its next session, he asked o
pass luwa to protect the work-

men of Lhe mills, mines and Taelories
fram injury; to render ensicr the lot of
the  worlwomen, and o compensate
thase injored while at work, Drafts of
severnl Juwa have been prepared, em-
bodying all these reforms. The power
hehind these reformg ig the cwployers
themselves. The corporations of the
Statd fathered u law ¢reating an in-
dustrind commirsion to investignte and
report 1o the Legislature, with recom-
memlutions  for  laws  benefiting - the
workingmun  aml providing compenua-
tiome for death and injary,

Two drufts of the proposed lnws heve
Leren el wndd Use bt one will be sub-
mitted to the Legislatare after final
henrings ure held  in Pittaburgh and
Pliladedphin,  Women's werking houry

“have been a ¢hance for her. I'm pgoing
to tell you whers you've been wrong—
where you haven’t been fair to that

LI she looks like—Ilike thut girl does,
wnel she isn’t here with you now, it'sa
proof you haven't given her n fair
- thance,
Bobsy, and what would you have been
if you had remained all your life in that
same village, if you had never gone to
collepe, if you had never gone out into
the hig, hustling world you talk so much
“Abhout? Bobay, listen—o>"

Her handa wera gripping his across
the tuble,

““What if you had brought that little
wife to this city with you? What if
you had found her o place down there in
the oflice with you, letsher work with
you, mingle with. life—that . hustling

it1'r

‘'It's too late, Bobay ™'

“Toa late |’

She was smiling at him now.

“Yes, too lute. I'li tell you why.
The day after you left for the West, |
gtarted for thut country village—to ace
B your wife, I brought her back wilh
are -to be rdduced from n maximum of me, She has been with me ever sinei.
mixty in g week and twelve in s doy to  She hos worled na my assistant and hes
ffty-four in a week and ten in o dny. roomed with me. Everywther night for
The lawa governing factories and fac- six months we have been at a theater, a
tory inupesiion are Lo be more stringent. lecture, an art museum or somewher:,
and clenrly defined.  The Legislature is and that lttle wifs of yours come 10
to be given morve lntitude in providing life ke a flower that hus been starving
compensation for injuriea received while for water, And it was nu for you,
at work and compenastion to vietima of Bobay, She Joves you even more than [
oceupationn]l disenses. Under the new did.  Every night she wrote to you ard
laws veceipt of benefits from n relief we had those lettera posted at thae coun-
organization to which the eompany sub-" try village, She's true blue, Bobsy.
acribes shall not bav an injurced employe, It waa all 1 could do to get her to go 1o
from recovering cnmpenﬂutlunl/l’d:hsup;)er with my old unele to-night—br-
that eompany. Relatives in $oreign cause he's a man, and ahe thought you
eountrivs of workmen injured in Penn- woukdn’tlikeit, Think of that, Bobsy!”
sylvanin may recover, according to the "*Neltw—-—"* .
new codea, - ““Yes, you're rlght, Bobsy,. She

Foremast' in the commiszion which doesn't know you are here.
has drafted this Hberal code is Tn A. for that litUe girl over there, who is ten
Ried, ehicf coungel fuor the United thnes prettier und sweeter thun I am, ¥
States Steel Corporation, who fought your wifel’

vi DAL Reeds chief connsel (or the
owaclen manuinciurer of Chester, I'n., and
The commission hag speot menths looklng

Then—then—there must. .

little wife back in the country villnge. .

Where would- you have been; -

_.busineys life that maokes men and
womenf What {f-—---'" -
“Netl-Nell-—I'm going to! I swesr

Go t6 her—

L Bives,

Baor R BRI DL L ((l]lltill'ujil;j L
ergbta work, the phetegraphier Hned up
Colonel Brynn, Norman FE. Mael and
mumerous other Domocratic leadera for
a night picture on one of the upper
floord of the Shoreham Hotel, In fuct,
the Democrats were backed agalnst a
dnor by the camera. Thers was n ter-
ritic explesion aa the flushlight went
off, Suddenly the door epened and eut
slepped & Bomewhat alarmed guest, to
gea if the place had been blown up by
dynumiters. To the amusement of the
mwgsembled Democrats, the stranpger
proved to be none other than Collegtor
Willlum Loah, Jr., of New York, one of
the moat influential Republican feadery
and probably cluser than any other man
in the country to beth Taft and Roose-
velt, When Colonel Bryan wasg leaving
the White House the first time he had
been  there during President Taft's
torr; Sutton - photographed him, -'tAt
lnst we have proof that I have been in
ths White House,*’ the colonel said,
“Unele Joe' Cannon, Jamea J, N
al John T3, Rockefeller are threo of the
moat photographed men In America
Andrew Curnegie 1o ulso a favorite pub-
jert for the camera mpap., When Mr.

“Carnegie wad in WishiPEFEaH tast year,

for the dedieation of ihe Bureau of
American Republics, the time he was
presented with a medallionfor-his-splen-
i work for the South American repub-
lies, Sutton was sent to the New Wil-
lird to get his portrait, The Steel King
was asleen, but Mrs, Carnegio congented
v wake him dp. Mr, Curnegie was
very drowsy. Sutton made. aix expo-
Andy was obligitig, but he-went
ts sleép between every'two pictares,

After the sclectionof Champ Clark ng
1w apenker of the House and before he
wag inducted into office, Sutton scught
linn out to have a picture taken in the
sieaker'a chair, which might be sent to
U newspapers in advance, to be re-
lnaed on the opering day of Congress,
liopregentative Clark was mnot then
tieuker and hewsitated to assume the
roruker's rostrom,  However, on condi-
t-in that the photograph would not bhe
trieaged until the day that Congresa
wsenad, Mr, Glark censented .to be photo-
uvaphed,  He was actually photographed
w: apaakpr, through Sutton’s enterprise,
@ month hefore he assumed office. Not
a paper printed the picture hefore the
liwre that Speaker Clark actunlly as-
sumed the office,

One of the most sought women  in
Americg; by photographers ig Mra, Alice
Nooseyvelt Longrworth,  She s extremely
wrll liked und there fs a tremendous
stoant of publie interest in what she
tlieg not only in Washington, but every-
whers elas, While Sutton was waiting
1t photograph the Presiient on horse-
huck, Representative and Mrs. Long-
worth camna along, and Suttan ran across
the gtreet and said, "*Mrs, Longwaorth,
wur’t you and Mr, Longworth stand for
n picture?’  She gaid, **Ido you really
wint mnother photograph of me? You
huve t_n]cch ‘my ])IcLln‘a BO nlmny, many

ELACLELF U LA i

troops like that,'”  “'D5y
sword to draw " protests
He hud only a riding
anld Button, “point thai
the pword and look we
liad troaps behind you u
them on to hattle and sa;
hoys!" " Wood did. ‘Pl
gorker,

At the now famoun
view, shortly after Tt
President and after Me
when something like o
gund troops were amien
wag isaued that no new
raphers were to be aliw
ervation. Sutton knew
he left bis heme, on u
might come in handy, h
a pass- which had been
maneyvers there the yo
course he was refused o
muin entrance at Gett)
warae peasibly twenty-liv.
from Philadelphia, New '
ington clamoring for
were flally turced dow
not digheartened, Ile w
rond for a half mile, siz.
pguard™#Mo at thetine
the oppssite direction.
until the scldier wus
arsund, and hewalked be
Tine. “Herel Where
ghouted the gnard. *
lowed ingide the lines.”
claimed Sutton, in appa
just carne out of there !
displuyed his pass, cuo
hia finger over the las
wag allowed Lo proce
gorts of photoprapha, s
lery, some of the infuny
signal corpe and everyth

After he had made
forty expeosures, the phb.
upon  President  Roose
inounted on a prancing ¢
ing the eavalry. Suatte
velt know very well un
front of the Iresidey:
camera.  *'What are v
saapped T. R *"You ¥
out!” “Just aminute
ghouted Sutiton, reising
the ingtant Reogevelt en
request, but immediatel:
the click of the shutry
officer and pgava order:
friend under arrest.
mountad pguard clatter
rownded the lone photugn
eacorted to the guard |
was kept in detention
no mare photographing
and then taken down ta
put on the train,  Ilo.
were not dislurbed, nnd
photographer in the U
had  photographa of
event.

Pyl o
The Pessimist

“A stenogrepher,”
““seems to be tha anly v

times " Cardinal CGibbons ' hud Dboen

woman ean dletute novoe

in answesr



