John Rawn, o elerk io & St Louts
: hears nu daughter’ Grace’s
» y ¢ nemed

of & 2= the
lost cufrent nf -lmm oy, e appropriates
he idea

orected.
{he new surrourslings
New York w wn

min Dela

rv-
" faare’ mh«p-'mn
3

o
‘the Getriment of the

istigation Virginla axr gt
erms, no matter what It costs.

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.

“But he dido't affect you In the
least, Jennle—he didn't get you going
h that kind of foolishness.”
never heard any gne talk just as
he did, before.” sald she slowly. “You
#ve, 1 hadn't thought of these things
myself, for I'm only A woman. He
sald that all this power, taken from
the hills and the forests and the air
-and the rivers, belongsto everybody—
to all the world—"

“But he didn’t impress you with that
nonsense, Jennie

“He sald things—I told him that I'd
never thought of life just that way.
And 1 haven't, Mr. Rawn. 1 told him,
@s | admit to you, that [ hadn’t thought
of anybody much but myself—I just
tried to climbd. I think all women do.”

“M's right they should, it's the only
way. Salfishness is the one great
cause of the world's progress, my
dear.”
“Well, 1 tqld him that his way of
thinking was s0 new to mé, that [
needed time to think it over.”

“But you didn't belleve a word he
said—you never woyld!

“Mr. Rawn," sald she, looking him
full in the face. “we've both of us
climbed pretty fast. I always put my
family out of memory all I could. But
somehow | seem torecollect that my
father used to talk of things a good

“But He Didn't Impress You With
t Nonsense, Jennie?”

“deal as Mr. Halsey does. I begin to
realize what I told you a while ago—

.m0 matter how or where we climb, we

pay for what we get, sometime, some-
where, somehow!

“But Msten,” she leaned toward him
with some sudden access of emotion.
“I can do this much!| IM agree to
bring tn Charle} Halsey, bound hand
and foot! You can throw him and
me, 100, on the scrap heap when the
time comes! 'l play
halt

ew you would, Jennte,”
"tu, but yowll have|to pay.”
“Have I ever sald I' wouldn't? Didn't
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(n free air—the figuro of a man no

1 Just ‘get done telling him I'd make
him rich
word "

“at doqnl scem
wantd, “1~-don’t—belleve—that's- what
the pay would have to be.”

“What do you mean? You're getting
100 dgep for mé now.. I'm only & plain
man, my girl!"

She smiled at hym,

Jent, as she often was with him. “Hee
been, talking all sorts of folly about |
gettfhg things in tune—getting gravi
tation in tune with labor-~all sorts of
abstgactions. Well, don't you see, if
I got in tune with his notions, I might
be Able to influence hi

Rawn grew cold and hard. b
one thing we can't do, Jennie.” sald
he. “We can't side in with any of his
socialistic falk. * What he wants to
do 18 to give to the people of this
country for nothing what this Interna- |
tional Power Company {s planning to
sell them for ever. WHat we want'is
mottopoly! I've been gambling every-
thing I've got on the certainty of that
monopoly. -I'm- In soak, In hock, up
to my eyes on the market, this min.

“There’

e margined to the full extent
ot edit., The biggest. men of {
Ameérica are back of me. Il be rich

if this thing goes through--ore of the
richest men in America. But.I'd al
most rather lose it all than to see yo
side fn with him, or listen for five min-
utes to his rot talk ~ about the
‘rights of man’ There are no rights |
of man except what each man can take
for himself! As for him, I'd kill him,
or get him kifled, if | knew first how
he got that current through the re-
ceivers. Gige me that, and I'll let the
rights of man wait a while. I'll show
them a thing or
“But of course,” he added, fm\lnml
again in helpless perturbation, “we'v
ot Jo get him i hand. Grace mumn
do It
“No:
pay
“Then pay!"
his voice harsh, half choking.

on the contrary, I can—if I

he snarled suddenly,
“What's

i

!.

the minuto he sald | cen

20 be_money he |,

winner In that one game!

Messieurs Washington, Jefterson, and
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at the temples. [He hesitated for a mo-
ment, then picked up a haod glass and
Heliberately turned his back
mirror. Yes, it was there, a shiny
spot of naked |epidermis. He knew
that, but always he shunned the
knowledge and the proof. For man:
vears his thick mane of wiry hair ha
been his pride. |
John Rawn turned and put the hand |
mirror on the dresser top again. He
looked full into the glass at his image
once more, His pendulous lower 1i
drooped, tremulously. He saw his
eyes winking. | He paw something |
else. Yes, to his wonder, to his gasp-
ing horror, he saw something strange
and revolutionary! A tear was stand
ing In tha corner of his eye! It
drepped, it trickled down his cheek
John Rawa for the first t'me in his
Uto was ledrning what the one game
is—and learning that time 1s the one
Ho was old.

CHAPTER XVII.

An Informal Meeting.
It must surprise those simple folk.

their like, were they to return to lie
at this advanced day and gaze upon
the admirable republic which they fan
| cled to be founded on immutable prin-
ciples. As jn politics to-day those
principles would seem proved to have
| been not quite immutable, so, in com-
merce, men and methods would ap-
pear wholly different from those
known in that earlier day. For In
stance, 1h commercial matters, the
men of that day would now find in
dail a fourth

the price—nothing worth
But it's got to be paid. no matter what
it 1s. We're caught, and we're|
squeezed!  We've got (o pay, no mat-
ter what it is, Jeanie!”
it no matter to you, Mr. Rawn?”
“How ‘can It be? I'm almost crady
tonight! ‘Do it, that's all, and draw
on me to the limit!"
“To the limit, Mr. Rawn?
“To the limit!” He looked her |
straight in the eye, and she met his
gaze fully. She shivered slightly |
again, but hier delicately clean-cut face
showed no further sign. Only she
shivered, and pulled her wrap a trifle
closer about her shoulders.
“Very well,” she sald. “I may
to draw on you—and myself, too.
“It's all in the game, Jennie—we've
Bot to play It together—we're two of
the same sort—we've got, to climb, to

succeed. We run well together. One
must help the other’s hand.”
“Yes, it's a game,” she answered;

and 80 rose, and left him without fur.
ther word.

John Rawn followed her up the statr,
mumbling some sort of conjugal affec-
tion, but she left him at the - landing

nd pas: her own 'a;
ments down the hall, giving him hlrﬂ‘
ly even a look of farewell. He “fol-
lowed her with his eyes, standing a
little time, his hand resting on the
lintel of his own door.

Alone, Rawn seated himself in the
Elizabethan arm-chalr devised by his
most favored decorator as fitting for
this_ Ellzabethan room. A vast oak
bed, heavily carved, with diep and
heavy curtains, represented the deco-
rator’s {dea of what the Virgin Queen
preterred. The walls were deeply
carved in walnscot and cornice. A
rude attempt was made at strength
and simplicity in this, the sanctum of
the master of Graystone Hall. Grant-
ed the aid of a lively Imagination, this
[ might have been _the apartment of
some feudal lord of another day; as
the designer and architect had not
fafled delicately.to suggest to Mr.
Rawn. .

It 1s possible that in the time of
Elizabeth pler glasses with heavily
carved frames were nut common in
the size affected by Mr. Rawn in his
private apartment. He stood . before
the great glass now and gazéd at what
he saw;-a face haggard and lined,
shoulders stooping a little forward,
body a little stooped, a little heavy,
a little soft; the Watch charm hanging

nger ulhlallc. it ever so.
stood engaged in his régular
mmy devotione—he made no pray-
ers of eventide beyond that to his mir

| had but five senses.

of affairs once wholly unknown; the
sixth sense of the modern business
man, a delicately differentiated faculty
evolved in the holy of holies where
events cast their financial shadows far
in advance of themselves. John Jay,
or any financier of Revolutionary time,
very likely lacked in that regard, and

This keen sense of prophecy, prop
erty of modern leaders In finance, was
not lacking In the case of the directors

of the International Power Company,

all and several; and more especially
several. Caplitalists huntin packs—
but only up to a certain point. The
sauve qui peut has small chivalry
about It even In the holy of holles

Within a few days after the turbu-
lent scenes which took place in the
quiet surroundings of Graystone Hall,
there was held, quite informally, in-
deed on a wholly Impromptu basis, a
meeting of the greater portion of the
directors of the International Power
Company. It was a meeting not called
by the president, and the president
knew nothing of it. It was not set
for the usual headquarters
East; on the contrary, by merest
chance, these keen-witted men met
by accident in the western city where
were located the works and central
operating offices of the International
Power Company. They made their stop-
ping place, as usual, at the National
Unlon Club, where they were less cer-
tain to become the prey of prying re-
porters—a breed detested above all
things by these and their like.

‘There was, this afternoon, casually
present, a certain gray-haired, full
bodled man, of full beard apd rather
portly body. He was speaking with
President Standley, of St. Louis, who
also by merest chance happened ta be
in town. To them presently came the
former general traffic manager of Mr
Standley’s own road, Ackerman, also
present by merest accident. Two or
three others, mareover, by mere accl-
dent, joined them, figures which were
familiar at the long table in the New
York headquarters. They looked at
one’another frankly, and laughed with-
out much reservation.

Well,” sald Ackerman, after a time,
“let’s sit down and have a little pow-
wow—Informally, you know.”

The gray-hairdd man grinped pleas-
antly again and said nothing, but drew
up a chair.

“Ot course, you know,” said Stand-
ley, as he seatad himself, “that our
dissatisfied friend, Van, is here in
town to-day?”

The fullbearded man *hodded, and
an instant later jerked his head
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gravely.
round bell
heaving In silent mirth. The rallway
magnate obviously was amused.

suddenly.

joined the older man
the facts. We all know why we're
here. As you sald, Ack, let's hold a
to the | little informal meeting, and talk over
what we had better do!™

ed Standley casually.

ing that!
thing

o turned to see the vast
of the gray-bearded man

“I don't know!" remarked Ackerman
“Others, eh*
Well, boys, why no

dmit it™ e
“We all know

“How much did you sell!” demand

“Twenty thousand last week. You |
old about double that.” |
“Yes, It's leaking out, no use deny-
You don't umed to Mst this |
it leaks!” |
‘Of course, Van's buying it," saM |
andley, nodding toward the slender |

“There’s Most Always a Lady Stand-
ing Around Somewhere.”

figure of the ex-director. “First time |

I ever knew him to go out for reveuge.
It doesn’t very often pay.”

“Well, I can’t figure it out.” ventured
Ackerman. “The stock won't do him
any more good than It does us. He
can't get control over that old bone-
head Rawn—I mean our respected
president—anyhow, any more than
we can. He's sitting tight, with the
papers In his box. | admit that I let
so a little, because 1 figured it was |

time we were dolng something better
than six per cent. with that stock, and
all Rawn has done is to make one ex
planation on top of another. He can't
keep on putting that across with me,
anyhow. But he can sit there, as |
say, with the coutrol in his hands,
looking at those nice pictures of the
Lady of the Lightniugs, which he had
engraved as our trademark.”

“He's awfully gone on her,” spoke
up one. “Not that I blame him, either.
I hate to sell my stock, because I like
the looks of our engraved goddesy so
much!”

“There's most always a lady stand
ing around somewhere, with the Hight-
ning In ber hands,” ventured the gray-
bearded man solemnly. They looked
at one another again suggestively, but |
10 one spoke more definite words than |
that. |

“Well, we've had high- loundln( talk |
put up to us about long enough,” com- |
mented Ackerman, at length.
was one of the first to go in for this,
and I believe In 1t yet, but I dan't want
this thing with Rawn In control. Why,
look at him—he was just ayclerk when
he came to us, and here he's putting
on more side than any other man in
the town. He's taken advantage of
his situation to play the market in and
out, all the time, which couldn't have
done If 1t hadn't been for friends like
us. He squeezed us into backing him
—after we gave him that first littleflyer
in Rubber, and some Oil—that hadn't
cost us anything and didn't look worth
anything. In return he's handed us
promises and explanations and hot air,
and nothing else. I've just got an
idea that there's a man-sized nigger
somewhere around this woodpile. For
me, I prefer being hung .as a little
lamb rather than as a fullsized goat.
Yes, 1 let go a little International--to
Van—I'll admit. Time enough to get
back into the game when we've put

Rawn out! i
(TO BE ¢
Sure Sign,
abe—"Smith Is the most agree- |
able man I ever met” Steve— Yes,

he acts as though he had something
to sell or was preparing to make a
touch.”

able and exhaustless laboratory of na.
ture, and therein slowly but surely
!uhlon-—chqneur Human laws may

e framed and\forgotten; templey may
be reared an mble; whoto races
may pass through el allotment of
sorrow, despalr and joy. -and be no
more; continents may rise and sink;
but character. by meaps of which all |
these things are formed and colored. |

character. as part of mah, the immor-
tal, endures.—Gertrude Pelt in the
Theosophical Path.
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Five Walnuts a
. From one of Stegle's Ietur-
wife we learn the price e! walnuts'
Queen “Anne’s . refgn.

“give. n 1o
eating a few before
made’ ample amends
the followin- -y by, ”1

~ Wndrea

SCHOOL CHILDREN NEED HEL®?,

5,000,000 are suffering from malnutri,g
t

ion; over 6,000,000 have enlarged ton:

Figures Given by Expert Show Ap | *ils. adenolds. or enlarged cervical

palling Conditions Prevail Among | £lands; over.10,000,000 have defective

the Younger Generation. | teeth which are fnterfering with
health.”

Dr. Thomas I. Wood, professor ol;
physical education in the Teachers’ |
[ college In Columbia university, mam}
the startling statement that three out |

ica need medical attention!

but not a musician.
of every four school children In Amen- | €hief musiclan of hls regimental banc roses, forget-me-nots. and little daisies

Real Uniformity.
Colonel G—— is a fine commander
He sent for the

| ome day and delivered this scathing

“Of the 20,000,000 schogl children | cFticism:

In this country.” be says, “fully 75|
per cent. need attention today

heilth,. (ittle allments that can be|

remedied.”
. This. is the ‘njanner in which the
tessor classifi

with bad teeth
ng thosel lhat bave other ail-

have ar hrve

about |

for | the band which must
physical defects which prevent good | Yesterday morning they were out on brown or tan, with white or cream
parade. and ‘the

tand wgs playing a little bit or an in-
strument—fiute or something of
the troubles that | kind—and you had
t- these 20,000.000 schoe! children | played by a small map.
of thing doesn't look well, and must
be attended to
1o play small instruments, and the big
men the big instruments. And another
dred thousand have organ- | thing—I want the trombone players to ‘style of bair dressing this season, and

»

about | unison:

“I notice a lack of uniformity about
be regulated
larges’ man in the
the
the big drum
That ‘sort

| want the small men

1,000 000 | slide thelr instruments in and out in & number of chic women have discard-
It annoys me to see them all @d aigrettes and paradise m for
about | out of step with thelr bands “—Every. theater wear.

bedy's Mezazina |

| 18 a pretty gnd rather
| ®own for pregsent wear, which may be

| strictly up fo date when

-every season

I

i
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UT of the congiomeration of styles
which the ' beginning of winter
ushered in, many are passing and a
few are to remain for spring. Here
plain  cloth

copled in taffeta silk. figured or plain
voile for both), in white embroldered
fabrics —in fact, In any of the beauti
ful summer materials. It will be found
the time
comes for wearing it.

A very pretty development of ft
shows a plain skirt, quite full enough
to step in at the normal stride, with
the hip drapery made of figured vofle
having/a white ground with colored
flowers. The bodice is made of this
votle ‘combined with shadow lace.
Therq Is a gitdle of leaf green messa-
line ribbon and a sash which extends
about the figure under the drapery
and ties In & bow' (at the right side)
with short hanging ends. These pret-
ty voiles sell at a‘very reasonable
price—in the neighborhood of forty
cents a yard—and make up into as
elagant looking dresses as those that
cost four or five times as much.

We are o have a spring and sum-
fmer season with everything flower
decked. Small flowers on hats,

dresses with sprays or singlé blossom
of small fidwers, flowered ribbon gir-
dles and vests, parasols with millinery
flowers added for adornment, or with
flowers printad in the coverings. A
litde study of the styles will betray
the tendency io the quaint old-fash-
foned ideas In which flowers were the
paramount means of expression in us-
ing color, Nothipg prettier has ever
been thought out.

The little gown| pictured is not at
all difficult to make. It Is an “easy-
going” fit but must be draped and
hung correctly. Almost any pattern
house can provide & paper pattern
for guidance in cutting this dress.
More material 1s required this season
than for the past two.

Flounces and hip draperies are to

the fore, but it is not likely that we |

shall go to extremes in the matter of
growing fond of voluminous skirts.
The narrow band of fur| which fin.
ishes the bodice on the gown pictured
can be omitted for spring of summer
wear. But If the gown is made for
wear In southern winter resdrts this
narrow border of fur appears\on the
sheerest of materials—as lace, net and
chiffons.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

PRETTY BONNET
TO ADORN THE
SMALL MAIDEN

TiSa deu(m to make the pretty lit-
tle bonuets and caps which small
daughters and little sisters look so
adorably sweet in, and it is by no
means difficult.

Here 13 ond made of chiffon taffeta
silk, with plaited ruffies of moussel-
lelne and lace. The puffed crown is
simply a circle of silk about eighteen
inches in diameter, with rows of
shirring at the edge. This is sewed
to a narrow covered head band or
bandeau, bound with pin shirring
wire.

Underneath the band the ruffies are
placed after being gathered into ample
fullness. The knife plaiting may be
made of the same silk as the crown

and néed not be hemmed at the edge.
1t is poised under the lace: |

By way of trimming, & narrow rib- |
bon ruching is placed about the crown |
and a rosette of baby ribbon with
banging ends is placed at the side.
Ties of ribbon about three inches
wide complete this pretty plece of
headgear.

Bonnets of this kind are made up
in all the colors that children wear,
and are very practical for almost
of the year. Tiny
boquets of fruit blossoms, little June

are added. Flowers and ribbons are
of all things the best for children’s
millinery.

When made of the darker colors, as

lace rufies, bonnets' of this kind are
quite durable.

The dainty tinis are nét very suc-
cesstully cleaned and therefore such
millinery s for wear on dress-up
occasions

Colffure 'Modes.
There is more youthfulness in the

m-nu-dmur.»

ater wear {s an artistic plaque in pri-
ental stones fixed to the back of the
head. Beads, in harmonizing coloy,
fall from the hair and encircle u:.
neck.

A line of colored stones round the
head, finishing at the back with wide
tulle bow has been worn at the re-
cent premieres of the Paris thea-
ters.

Younger Parisian soclety womea
a

sider it more youthful to allow the
bair to be dressed very simply and not
an overabundance of decoration.
Young debutantes and the “jeunes
are wearing small
silk flower wreaths or diminutive em-
pire couronnes of tiny roses through

enveloping the head.

New Materials for Tollet Articles.
1f you must be abreast of the times

throw away or give away the tollet |gnq

articles In silver, fvory or celluloid
which have' been your falthful friends
for years, and get everything new in

mauve
and green and In classically severe d¢-
signs. The little boxes for powder,
rouge and soap have square bottoms
like the base of a Corinthian pillar
and convex covers like the domg of
the Madeleine, while the clock cases,
pin trays and mirror backs are equak
ly plain and ponderous. If you /don’t
care for toflet articles in glass/ even
of the most artistic sort, yon may
turn toward those in alabaster, or
what looks like alabaster.| These
come in shapes similar to the articles
in glass, but are pure white and prom-
ise to be more durable.

Powder Puffs for the Purs

Little crocheted powdey puffs are

the latest novelty for the gurse, They
can easily be made at hofne.

Crochet two cireular /pleces about
the pize of a silver dollgr out of mer
cerized cotton of any ghade desired.
Carefully sew them together, leaving
small openings through which to pour
in the powder. Fill the bag full eith
the powder, 50 that It will sift through
easily when patted gently on the fgce.
Then make a pretty/ edge around the
circlar plece by procheting a few
rows of plain chaln/stitch, each added
row to be caught into the middle of
the preceding one/which, gives a sort
of rutfle effect.  An opening can safe-
Iy be made by cutting a stitch or twe
whed It is necesgary to refill the puft.

Aid tp the Stout.

Threeflounced skirts rather help
the stout woman, the upper flounce
disguising her?a‘mbonpolnl. The three
are generally/of the same depth, but
vary in fullngss. -To be large around
the hips, s at the knees; is one
destderatam I the aspect of the
figure.

NO CHANCE FOR HIM THEN

Unlucky Man Realizes' That @pportu-
nity for That Day Had Departed
From Him.

An official of the St. Paul road tells

how when a certain bramch im Minne-
sota was in course of construetion, its
progress was a matter of great inter-
est to the people of the regiom. A
l-mar Wwho sold provisions te the con-

78 often ryached the place where
tbomuwonn'or!u-l time.
The work was hard, and w
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rise.
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dinner?”

we -h-

|@reek.

“1 vemember, oue of President
Wilson's reee eomplamed of
lmn'lobﬂlk of his bad babite.

“‘Whea a man,’

‘boasts llllbld
rest assured that th
has’"

rong.

“It must be nm
nerves go back on you.”
“Don’t worry. Yours

Appetite
Finds Ready
Satisfaction
Inabowlo

Post
Toasties
wd Crenm. |

Thin, mlphbd!b :
dian Corn—cooked and |
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