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see,” he continued, ed-
Jick, “he usually got the best
in athletics.”

4

Ahat” Dick

(s still pretty efiicient in

Ve amuse ourselves with
now -and thep, and I
his prowess. If you
gxcuse me I will step

jruer for awhile.”

ired his host.

“Well, confifently, thpt’ atd ‘Duteh-
man nearly pyt me out-of businéss &
week ago and I have swora Tevenge.

“How’s thatP” asked Brand.

ICI

A SYNOPSIS.

and Mra. Reynolds move Into’ thetr
down, balance ame

ngalow—
as renti—on Staten [sland. Mrs. Collins,
the household

ring., D

i

with delicatessen forag

agal Brand,
*

CHAPTER V.

The Bird’s First Plumage.

“Jane,” Reynolds called, “come In
and save us from devastation. The red
ball Is up and Dick Is skating to perdi-
ton.”

“Coting how,” she answered, and
appearéd in a charming house gown
Charming it lopked to them, anyway,
and her husbanid’ embraced her.

“I know yowhi axcuse me, Dick,” she
said. “You're such an old friend that
1don't feel I have to dress for you."

“Dresa? What do you ‘call that de-
ghtful delineation of sartorfal art?”

“Art at $1.98 a picture, Dick. But
Tm glad ygu like it And it won't
arouse any Pf your soclalistic tenden
cles, will it .

“Now, Jane, that's cruel. There's
onky one thing I condone ig the mem
bers of the system aud that is that
they spend a good portion of their loot
on their wives. I could almost forgive
Bob for joining hands with the brig
ands if he did it for your sa
his arm bank you,
my doubly welcome guest,” she sald T
always knew there was'a graimn or two

vaporous
this"—she

self to some of the tongue
—"is another evidence of your prac-
deality. What would we do without
this rebel, Bob? "I always put a ring
around the Wedndkdays on my calen-
dar as the one day the sun doesn't set
i this place”

Digk bowed. “Such{eloquence, my
dear hostess, or—guest, should 1 say?"
and the indicated the array of pickled
dellcacies.

“Guest, If you will, Digk. - You cer-
tainly saved the day. 1 mever have
been such am ungrateful wife in my
Mfo and 1 felt just terriblé over It. I
haven't been sick at all, but was so
fnterested In the matineo and got
home so Mte th
about the dinner.

“Ha." Dick exclaimed. “There you
are; the system again; the theater
Another means of the robber class to
divert the minds of tho people ‘from
the real issue”

“I'll take a little cheese with that,
Reynolds interpolated, “and” give Dick
some more beer. Hopa ts the systern’s
deadliest foe. One steifi and it fs dis-
coverell; two, and It finds a worthy
rival; three, and it 1s thwarted; four,
It 18 vanquished, and five, it is. oblit.

T simply forgot all

erated. Dick, you should get & job In
a brewery!”
“Mear  hear!" replied the prophet.

“The Messiah of a new creed ls
“equelched by the proletariat. A great

4ehance 1 have in this household. If I
threw a bomb one of you would catch

“1t and thirk it was candy. i
* “Jane” sild her husband, “getting
Back to earth, I have a plece of pews!
The butcher called on me today. He
came-down to the office to dun me for
my bill. Twenty-six fitty-eight, I think
it was. You remember, I gave you
the money Monday. I'd let it rum over
the month a bit, but that doesn't give
him the right to ask for it twice. I
*told him to get out and when he got
rude 1 threatened to. throw 'him out.
Heo sald you hadn't pald the bill, but, ot
course, he was mistaken.”

Mrs. Reynolds got up.

Bhe made no reply to her husband.

. “I thank you again, Dick, for this
modt welcome treat,” she said. “You
Davg certainly proved yourself a savior
of domestic harmony.”

She walked over to the window seat
mnd donned her new hat. Then she
came forward. .

“Why, Jane, that is perfectly stun-

ng,” sald’ her husband.

“Some hat,,If you ask ‘me,” agreed

., “Oh, I'm so glad you like it. Do you
Teally think if is becoming, Bob? You
know, it is the first one’] have had
for a year, I mean, a whole new on

“1 know,"” responded Bob, “you ought
%0 have more

“Just as fine-as they make them.
‘Wouldn't she make a great queen of
ythe Reds?

“No, thank you,” sald Jan
appreciate. the proffered honor.”

. Slie stooped aud kissed bier husband.
e looked up at her. “I tell you there
jmust be something to that old proverb,
r:‘r feathers make fine birds,’ " he

“but 1

“Something to It," answered Dick.
*Nine million dressmakers live oa i
“You know, Bob” continued his
wife, "} just had to get taat hate The
0ld one had been twisted, and turned,
and worn until I was almost falling to

i

“Pinochle. There is something com-
Ing over me npw that feels like a hua-
dred aces. If| you want me, ‘Bob, I'l
be in that back room wrestiing with &
double deck,  fat Dutchman and &
stein ,of Pliserjer.” :

" Dick steppefl towards the door.

“Say, you HBad better put-on your
coatl.” suggestpd Brand. “it's eold out-
side.”

The
and ne(: out {his. hai No, ‘@
$ous he sald, I have my gloves
Good night” |

“Known him long?" asked Drand as
the_door closed!

‘Ever since/ Jane and I have lived
He's the one close friend we
Almost like one of the family,

“Yes, I know it. What of 1t? Why
shouldn't you get a new ene?”

'Well, Bob, there is another confes-
sion coming and I just won't fib to
you. I saw this in the window, and
Vot reckless and fst my heéad, and—
I didn't pay the butcher. But you
won't be angry with me, now that you
see how pretty the hat is, will you? [
wanted it so bad apd needed u,-u*
and I"was afraid it woyld b gone

1wanted till I-saw you and”told you
about it” .

Reynolds looked distressed. He' took
two or threo steps across the room and
turned,back toward his wite.

“No, dear, 1 am not going to be
‘cross; Iam just sorry, that's all. It I
had the money you could bave a mil-
lion hats. I don't know anything in|he
the world that would give me more | sky
pleasure  than for you to have pretty ’s. he scems 1ike a jolly fellow
things; for I know how du\r‘ um;‘mu he does a lot of talklng. Where's

But

have.
and whenever anything goes wrong

ust sweéps in and clears up the

things to # glrl's heart your wife, Reynolds?”
haveu't got the money, thats all. You| -pying qown. She went to the thea
| remembgr when we were married UP- | ter this afternoon and it was a little

{state five years ago, we both agreed |
| that what we wanted most was a home
| and we finally got this place. Naw, |
twice a month they are at the door for |
| the money, and 1f 1 should miss vne |
| payment we'd lose everything. I've|
never told you how hard it is for me to
meet that obligation. I have met 1t
so far. and if it fomes, through all
right we'll have some part of this old |

Motler Earth. That's why I can't buy |

you bats. I'd like to, Jane, but I can (}

too much for her.
“Any chilgren

Not yet

I've 3ot thre
“You don't say, so"

Yes, | do say so.
SR '
“A pretty good rocord.” Reynolds
commented

You're right

Two boys and a

I'm rather proud of

nd you can afford

and I am sorry.” | “Right again
Truly repestant now, Jane walked | 1i0h wrose and walked over tho side-
to her husband's side and put an ArmJ poard  “Won't you have a cigar? he

t his neck 1
“1 didp't know It was as bad as

that.” she answeped sadly, “I'm sorry
too

Dick looked gloomily across the
table:  “Woesn’t it beat all how a little

thing can knock the bottaom out of lh\-.
festive board?” he said - e, this
has just coppered my bup and ruined
my soclalism.” [
Reynolds walked to the window and |
stood looking out. He turned 6t
length and, as it addresping himself,
|'declated: “She looked wonderful In |
| that hat. Why can't 1 dress her up
and give her an even chance with,
those that are not half as pret |
Dick crossed to his friend's side and |
| put his hand on his shoulder. “I|
| have told you why, if you ask me, but
| you say I'm theorising. Now. call it
theory if you want to, but here.you |
| seo a practical demonstration of it |
‘ The system doesn’t allow you to dress |
| your wives up unless you pay for it,
land you can’t pay for it unless you're |
[in the system. Sometimes it dresses |
them up for you If they're pretty, but|
| this particular case doesn;t belong in |
| that category. Now,you buck up, old |
fellow; we're better off here ‘"I,‘)mm:
into this cold relic of the plunderbund's
generosity with nothing but this bun- |
| galow to cover us than all those big|
fellows puttogether.. You've kot love |
here, Bob, real love.” Whefi they im-|
agine God does slip love to them it is |
| stamped counterfeit from start to |
| finish.  Wlth Jane and you living for |
| each other as you do, you have got 90 |
| per cent of all the happiness right |
here at home in this question wark of
& house.”
He stopped. Reynolds was smiling
him.

“If | Had the Money You Could Have
a Million Hats.”

at
“All right, Bob; you're hopele: 1t
you can't stand a little soclalism, even
when it is mixed with romance, why
let's wash the dishes.
The buzz of a halting automobile
was heard outside. Reynolds stepped
ickly toward the door.
“I guess that's Brand now, Dick.”
“Then that's my cue to vamoose.’
“No, you stay right where you are.

asked as he searched for his surplus
stock of mosquito killers in one of the
drawers.

“Thanks, I don't mind 1f I do.”

Bob tendered a cheap Havana which
DBrand lighted with difficulty

“Sdy, John,” inquired the host,

hat

There he is at the door ever became gt Squinty Dalton? Re-
“Hello, Mr. Bran Y .y | member him?”
N greeted Re¥| Top i little! quarter back?" asked

nolds, as he threw open the door; “I'm
glad to see you.”

“Mr. Brand? Why not John?
| are you. Bob

the willionairg casually.

He spoke In a bored sort of a volce
as 1t the memqry of the lttle freckled-
“ : ; faced hero of | thelr school days was
| woalrst rate; let mo have your coat) 0 1% 10 be flecked aw lightly
as the ashes ‘}r cigar. There was

How

i
[ 1sn't (Lv' X

. It 15, but we find it worth
while after we get here. We enjoy' the
air and view very much. This is my
country villa."

Brand laughed. First one I've seen,”
he said, “although I own some stock
in this company. Wish I had known
you were buying this place, I might
have saved yoy some money.” .

“Then I wish so, t

Dick returned from t dtchen,
where| he had gone with somle of the
relics| of the feast. He saluted the

mer and spoke cordially. °
do you do, Mr. Brand? We
ain. Guess you're a little sur-
prised to see me out here.'

“Noy not at all.  One can expect to
find a reporter anywhere, though you
are alittle way from’home.”

“It’y sort o' home right here - for

i quite a long way out here,
a time, howevpr, when Brand's chest

had'swelled with pride because of this
mite of grit and muscle, had honored
him with cogiradeshif’ Failing of
athletic honors himself, it meant much
t Brand—thd *friendship of these
men; Reynolds, the slashing half bac
who was a tetror to the lines of ¢
strongest teams, and Dalton, the great-
est quarter of his day. As he glanced
at Reynolds now, Brand saw some-
thing tbat recalled all this.
in his- host's face surprise and per-
haps disdain for the veiled slight. So
he asked in less scornful tone:
“Why, what made you think of
m?

i

im?
“Oh, 1 don't know: he used to be
such & pal of yours. Seeing.you made
me. think of him and I wondered it
you'd kept up the acquaintance.”

“No, I haven't seen him in years:
A 1 don't think he amounted to .much.
me, Mr. Brand. Isuppose you came to [1t's funny how those athletic stars tall
discusa some business with Reynolds.” | gown when there Is aay real work to

“Why, not directly. You know Bob ' pe dape.” .
and 1 went to Cornell together and al-|  Reyholds laughed. “You don't ex:
though 1t's a little late, I thought we | pect me to stand for that, do you?"
might renew the acquaintance = We “Why, does It hit home?"

“Maybe and maybe not
[wndn on the point of viaw
| Brand puffed despe at bis
clgar. He noticed that Weynoids nad
laughesd not joined ana v
[ 3

ys 'had a pleasant sort of rivalry
from geometry to football, eh, Bob?"
! “ues, indeed. You might call
o

That de-

e,
‘' “Oh. what a memary.”

~_Clever Deception, .-

craned their necks and bus-
each other to get a look at
&irl on exhibition
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wax figure, and also ber parasol. Her

r was blown about her face in a
most bewitching fashion and more
than one man exclatuied, “Isn't she a
peach!" and discovered his error when
the women In the crowd snickered.—
Worcester Post. ' .

Modern Warfare

“Who is that.young fellow
rounced by an admiring crowd?”

“That's a soldler who has seen serv-
ice in Mexico.” N o

“You mean he fought down there?"

“No He pitched some baseball
games and carried off several prizes
athletic contests.”

sur

Mutual Discontent.

Mrs. Hiram Offen—Your
dations are rather poor, | must say. '
Maid — Well, mum, yez, weren't
recomminded very highly “to fae,

ayther. |

Happiness. ‘
‘Happlness has a way of hovering
near those whone first wish Is to make
‘others bappy. ‘

| . [em
porter . turned yith a smile) f5°
nds. '+ “No, ‘oK g.’

He reid4

T Yo asked.
occasionally. oy
took out & bandsome leather

- one of miné™ he said “1thtnk
liketthat. 1 have them made

rahs

e T %

He walked over to the buTet
and, leaning an elbaw against it stood
looking inteiitly, at Reynolds.

CHAPTER VI
The System at Work.

Johp Brand was the incarmation ot
twentieth century prospefity; scrupu-
lously, almost fmposingly clean; im-
maculately groomed. Physically he
| would bave passed muster anywhere.

Hé was only- thirty-ive years old, yet
ihe had the bulk that suxgested not
| alone avoirdupols, but substantiality
| and maturity of mind. Hig keen gray
| eyes the firm, decisive lines of his

e,.the, poise and calm agsuredness
movagtea, bespoke sirengthia
Tute control of selt and’ Wasteyy o
Inherent shrewdness was
vetled behind a mask of genial good
llowship and frankness of speech.
He was the type that any man con-
ducting great enterprises would bhave
welcomed as a colleague and feared as
|a rival. John Brand spelled success.
Ho had sought it, encompassed it and
| corralled tt. The doc e of the sur-
val of the fittest. he held pacred. It
wa his casus belll and his

He apotheosized himself and his kind
d actually believed the world was
better off for the breed. Modern
methods of manipulation and chican
ery he looked upon, not as an impedi-
but as an accelerating spur to
Progress. Failure was the only sin

| others

he knew
He looked quizzteally pow at the
cheap cigar his host had given him
d then around at the modest fur-
shings of the room
You haven't been y prosperous
you left school?" he asked. I
| had the idea that you had money up
there™
1 Bob's cheeks burned. It seemed to
him that Brand's address was not only
but ‘unnecessarily blunt.
nough: «

businesalike,

But he-answered coolly

“No, you see, an old aunt of mine

| took care of my education. About the
time 1 graduated she died. Fva been
king pretty hard trying ‘e get

along the best I could I've married
and bought this little home, Lut it's
herd to keep it up.”

The millfonalre’s anewer. te this
| statement was brutally sententious

Guess u can't be much of & bust
ness'man,” he sald. “At least, buying
this kind of a house the

have Isn't good business.
| tellow say one time that every inetall-
ment you pay on your home or furni-
| ture is like putting a nail in the coffin
of your hope, and I guess he wasn't
far wron. Not bad, eh

“No, not for millionaires; not for
!/ those who have got the price, but it's
fiippant foolery for those who haven't
it. 1 know that I am paylng more for
this place than it's worth and that I'm
helping capitalist to put the
screws down tighter. But It's the sys-
tem that's wrong, Brand, not me. |
want a plece of the earth to which 1
am entitled. 1 want to feel that there
1s something under my feet besides
the pavement that your stock watered
cement company built. Your cement
will crumble up and blow a but

some

this half-acre of ground will be here
for me and for my children Why,
any man who I8 worth anything in our
| soctal order of things hes this longing
| for the soil. Everyone knows It; you
| know it. T s why you bought stock
| in the Utoplan Land cempany. We're
trimmed. Of course we are. We pipe

and you sing, but how are we going
to help 2

The millionaire laughed.
that before,” he answered.
me your friend Mexde has

ve heard

made ®

convert. .But wait"—he held up hir
hand to stop Reynolds' reply. “You
!asked me_ how you can heglp it. I'm

going to tell you. You recollect that
you were a pretty good friend of mine
at school. Worked your heart and soul
out trying to get me on the 'varsity
elght and the eleven
Yes, and you didn’t make them.”
‘There's that wonderful memory
agaln. But, mever mind. One good
turn deserves auother and I'm here
for that purpose m a business
man and 1 bindle things from that
standpoint.”
(TO BE

Uk

CONTIN )

| Little Neck Asks New Name.

Believing that the name of Little
ck is too suggestive of a well-
| known_clam, citizens of the town of
| that name in the borough of Queens,
| New York, have started a movement
|to bave it changed. Herman Venske,
| a merchant, one of the leadérs in the
agitation, said: “The principal rea-

vame Is that when | go to Manbattan
or Brooklyn the people ask me the
price of clams. Then there is a place
called Great Neck. beyond us, and
strangers at once conclude that the
place is greater than ours. -Any other
name would be acceptable to us. W.
don’t care what wo are rechristened.”

Folding Stove.

A gas stove that folds into a recess
fn the wall will soon be within (he
reach of any housewife who likes to
have her kitchen always looking spic!
and sffan. The new contrivance is ml
inventlon of & Los Angeles man. It
will be espectally useful in city apart-
men* houses where miniature kitchens
are the rule.

One Thing After Another.

This year's sweet girl graduate if
| text year's gay delutante and the
ured nousekeeper of year after next —
| Louisville Courier-Journal,

Argentine Ambassador,

Doctor de la Plaza, vice president of
Argentina, who is acting as president
during the lllness of Dr. Saenz Pena,
will send a bill to congress raising
the Argentine legation at Washington
to an embassy. This action is taken
{n anticipation of similar action by the
American’ government in raising ite
legation & Buenos Ayres to an em
bassy,

| Twenty sixth street

Bible. |

Seems to |

son why 1 am urging the change of |

{

Chicago.—A mud turtle on the
roll of a flower store 4t 39 West W
ington street decided to take_Su
off. . .
Its salary of 2,357 fiies & day aid fnot |
mean that it should vork seven days a |

eek

b
y
|

week. |
So it started off in search of adyen- |
tures N *
The turtle would have escaped sev-
eral perilous adventures if it hadn't |
been|a good judge of pretty ankles
1t ‘crawled out on the warm stdewalk |
just as Jeremiah Rogers of 326 g%
i and Miss—well
Jerry sald nevér mind the girt's naine
—came by

The young wokan felt something
scratch anklgq and looked down.
The turtle was mapipulating one of its
flippers too close # her ankle for com-

Steered |tiI§ouue for the Back Seat.

fort and she screamed. Jerry motioned
her to step’back. He made a prefty
place kick and the turtle went salling
through the air toward the middle of
tho street . .

Just then an,automobile came. The
turtle decided that the brick pavement
was oo hard to land on. so it steered
its course for the back seat of the auto-
mobile, where sat three women.

Plump into the lap of one of the
women came the. turtle. More screams
and the, squeak of suddenly applied
brakes followed.

The,chauffeur plunged bravely to the
rescue, seized the turtle by ome of its
hind legs and threw jt over the ton-
_neau directly into the path of a street
car.

Of course the turtle landed right on
one of the rails. The car threatened to
make soup and sidecombs of it in a
moment, but the motorman applied the
brakes and walted while the turtle
scrambled back to the sidewalk and
into the store.

Nobody knows fust what a turtle
Kknows, but this one knew enough to
leave the danger zone and go back to
the occupatiops of peace

MAKES A PIPPIN GF A SHOT

Ball Is Imbedded In That Kind of an
: Apple—Golfer Hits
1t Out.

Fort Wayne, Ind.—Here 1s a tale of
one of the most remarkable shots ever
made at golf, just reported from the

Kekionga Golf club. «
Fritz

Wright Dodez was’ playing
McCulloch in the’ semi-finals for a
trophy. His drive was short and he

hit a ldng ball on the approach. The
ball went among the branches of an
apple tree.

‘The ball finally was discovered, halt
imbedded fo a big, mellow pippin,
which had dropped into the crotch of
one of the branches. |

Dodez elected to play the ball fro
its lle. Climbing a trée,“he hookhd
a'leg over a limb, splattered iLe ap-
ple all over the links. and ll_|s ball
tore free and rolled -to the edge of
the green. He ran down a long putt
and I)‘.\l\ud. the hole:

GIRL WAIF DIES-A HEROINE

Young' Woman Tries to Save Chlild
Who Leaped Into Canal |

Feeder But Falled. | |

Trenton, N. J.—Pauline Maass, nine- |
teen. an,inmate of the State Home
for Girls. was drowned in the feeder
of’ the Delaware .nd Raritan canal
while trying to rescue her twelve- |
yearold charge, Eugenia Marryatt of |
Brooklyn. It s believed that the |
Marryott girl was also drowned, al-
though her body bas not beea recov-

ered. K
Miss Maass was sent to the home |
from Bergen county. Her parents mow |
live {h Hrooklyn. FEugenia Marryatt |
was an inmate of a home for feeble- |
minded children founded by New York |
phinalthropists on the estate of Harry
Fisk, near Wilburtha. She was run-
ning away from Miss Maass, and de
liberately jumped into the feeder.

LOSES A DAY FROM HIS LIFE

Former ~ Senator Ackerman’s §iip
While Touring the Orient With| |
Hid wife.

Elizabeth, N. J.—Former State Sena- |
tor Ernest H. Ackerman, who has |
been touring the Orient with his wife |
for several months, missed his fifty- |
frst birthday as completely as if it |
had never taken place. In a letter|re. |
ceived by Ceunty Registrar Frank H. |
Smith, Mr. Agkerman explains that|be |
was at 180 degrees western longitude,
started traveling east and when he
reached his destination next day foynd
it was June 18. Somewbere en rofite
June 17, his birthday, was lost. A

The letter was sert by way of
Siberia, where It was opened. read by
« cansor. and then forwarded.

Memoirs of Napoleon

In Three Volumes

The personal reminiscences of Baron de Méneval, for
thirteen years private secretary to Napbiton Bonaparte,
bring out, as no history can, many enlightening and
interesting side lights on the character of that greatest of
leaders. De Méneval’s ‘descriptions have the piquancy
and interest possible only because he was an actual eye-
witness of the scenes and incidents of which ‘he writes.
Their reliabiliry and historical intergst can be judged by
the fact that the very conservative French Academy
publicly recommends them. |
A SPECIAL OFFER TO OUR READERS
By special arrangement with the publishers of Collier's, The
National Weekly; we are able to give these valuable and int.rest
Memoirs free with a year's subscription to Collier's and this publ
Cation, at a price less than the lowest net cash subscription price of
the two papers. Only a limited' quantity of these Memairs'is
available, however, so to get the benefit of this special ofier you
must act quickly. +

WHAT YOU GET IN COLLIER’S

Collier's is the one big, fearless, independent Weekly of the whols
country. lts editorials are quoted by every paper in the Union.
It stands always for the best interests of the greatest number of
the people. Among its conibutors are such writers as George
Randolph Chester, author of ** ‘Get-Rich-Quick’ Wallingford,'*
Meredith Nicholson, Amélie Rives, H. G. Wells, Hamlin Garland,
Mary Roberls Rinehart, Henry Beach Needham, etc. It numbers
among its correspondents such men as Jack London, Arthur Rukl,
James B. Coanolly, and Heary Reuterdahl.

It is a magazine for the wholefamily—Editorials, Comments on
Congr hotographic News of the World, Short and Serial
Stories by the greatest writers of the day. .

Collier’s - - - - sz.so% Eptees §3
The Eccentric, $1.00 [y Memoirsof Nasolecn,
Call or send subscriptions 0 this office. If you are alresdy &

subscriber, your subscription will be extended for a year from its
present date of expiration. B

Birmingham Eccentric
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Factory
30 DAYS FREE TRIAL

You can have & beautiful Starck piano in your 6wn home for 30-days’
free trial without paying anything in advance. ~All we ask is that you will
play upon, use and test this piano for 30 days. If, at the end of that time,

IN YOUR
OWN HOME

you do not find it the highest grade, sweetest -toned and finest piano in every
Way, that you have ever secn for the money, gou are at perfeet liberty to
Il in that event, T

send it back, and we wil pay the freight both ways.
Starck ere ia o sale.

Piano must make good with you, or
Easy Payments

Save $150.00 or Mor.
 irect You pey no urbun of|

0
cash dowa,

trial, you can begin paymeat oa the lot

easicet terme ed by & pisao mese:

These terms are arrassed 1o suit your|

caa buy a piaso lor your|
the moaey.

and you

25-Year Guarantee,
Every Starck Plaso s ¢
antend Ve

guaraniee bas back of it
rep of an old estab-
lish d,responsible piano bouse.
I means w e

Free Music Lessons

Toevery parchaser of Starck
Piagos, we give free 50 music.

(et oot 12! UdE . SL..195.00 i “Tnosrud oo,
own" schools” 1a o il <

You take these lessons fa Send for our latest second-hand | lotve st
owa bomar by mail, )W |bargaia list gmoa o oot bl

P. A. STARCK PIANO CO., 1563 Starck’ Building, Chicagofl ,

Frees.Trial =)

This beautiful and wonderful

VICTROLA X
Y £

Starck’s
Risk




