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TO THE BOYS AND GIRLS OF O. Henry 
Stories3. year 1040, from • ■ Indian chief for a 

(mart of passementerie and a pair of 
Turkey red portieres designed for a 
Harlem flat. I have always admired 
that Indian’s perspicacity and good 
taste. All this is merely to convince 
you that the Von der Ruyslings were 
exactly the kind of poor aristocrats 
that turn down their noses at people 
who have money—oh, well, I don't 
mean that; I mean people who have 
just money.

One evening Pilkins went down to 
the red brick house in Gramercy 
squire and made what he thought was 
a proposal to Alice v. d. R. Alice, with 
her nose turned down and thinking of 
his money, considered it a proposition 
and refused it and him. Pilkins, sum­
moning all bis resources as -any good 
general would have done, made an in­
discreet reference to the advantages 
that his money would provide. That

moke county. Va., you know. The 
young lady is Miss Eva Bedford-! 
reckon you've heard of the Bedfords. 
She’s seventeen and one of the Bed­
fords of Bedford county. We’ve eloped 
from home to get married and we 
want to see New York. We got in this 
afternoon. Somebody got my pocket- 
book on the ferryboat and 1 bad only 
8 cents to change outside of it I’ll 
get some work somewhere tomorrow 
and we'll get married.”

“But, I say, old man,” said Pilkins 
in confidential low tones, “you can’t 
keep the lady out here In the cold all 
night Now, as for hotels”—

"I told you.” said the youth with a 
broader smile, "that I didn't have but 
8 cents. Besides, if I had a thousand, 
we’d have to wait here until morning. 
You can understand that, of course. 
I'm much obliged, but I can't take any 
of your money. Miss Bedford and 1 
have lived an outdoor life and we don’t 
mind a little cold. I’ll get work of 
some kind tomorrow. We’ve got a 
paper bag of cakes and chocolates and 
we’ll get along all right."

“Listen,” said the millionaire, im- 
pressively. “My name is Pilkins and 
I’m worth several million dollars. 1 
happen to have in my pockets about 
$800 or $9 00 in cash. Don’t you think 
you are drawing it rather fine when 
you decline to accept as much of it 
as will make you and the young lady 
comfortable at least for the night?”

“I can’t say, sir, that I do think so.” 
said Clayton of Roanoke county. "I’ve 
been raised to look at such things dif 
ferently. But I’m mightily obliged to 
you, just the same."

"Then you force me to say good 
night,” said the millionaire.

Twice that day had his money been 
scorned by simple ones to whom his 
dollars had appeared as but tin tobac- 
co tags. He was no worshiper of the 
actual minted coin or stamped paper, 
but he had always believed in its al­
most unlimited power to purchase.

Pilkins walked away rapidly and 
then turned abruptly and returned to 
the bench where the young couple sat. 
He took off his bat and began to 
speak. The girl looked at him with 
the same sprightly, glowing interest 
that she had been giving to the lights 
and statuary and sky reaching build­
ings that made the old square seem so 
far away from Bedford county.

“Mr.—er—Roanoke." said Pilkins, “I 
admire your—your indepen—your idiocy 
so much that I’m going to appeal to 
your chivalry. I believe that’s what 
you southerners call it when you keep 
a lady sitting outdoors on a bench on 
a cold night just to keep your old, 
out of date pride going. Now, I’ve a 
friend—a lady—whom I have known 
all my life—who lives a few blocks 
from bere—with her parents and sis- 
ters and aunts and all that kind of in- 
dorsement, of course. I am sure this 
lady would be happy and pleased to 
put up—that is, to have Miss—er—Bed- 
ford give her the pleasure of having 
her as a guest for the night. Don’t 
you think, Mr. Ronoake of—er—Vir- 
ginia, that you could unbend your prej­
udices that far?”

Clayton of Roanoke rose and held 
out his hand.

“Old man," he said, "Miss Bedford 
will be much pleased to accept the hos­
pitality of the lady you refer to."

Pilkins conducted them to the crum-

WAR VETERAN
anwe "I have served in the 
SHES British Army for 14 
/E Iyears, in South Africa 
India and France. In my occupa­
tion of shoeing-smith I have met 
with a great many accidents, for 
which I have used various reme­
dies, but never have I used any­
thing that can begin to compare 
with Zam-Buk. As a healer and pre­
ventive of blood-poisoning Zam-Buk 
is in a class by itself. Every soldier 
should carry a box of it in his 
pocket."

The above is an extract from a 
letter received from 8. McIllwralth. 
of the 2nd- Argyll and Sutherland 
Highlanders.

For the many injuries incidental 
to a soldier’s life Zam-Buk is cer 
tainly Invaluable. Nothingsoquickly 
ends pain in a cut, a burn or a 
sprain, and for chapped hand, 
cold sores, chilblains and blistered 
feet it cannot be equalled. All deal- 
ers, or Zam-Buk Co., Toronto. 50c. 
box. 3 for $1.25.

Worth Protecting The Dept. of Agriculture at Chath- 
= would like the attention of the 

boys and girls for a few minutes: 
Listen: . ■

In order to advance education, and 
interest along farm lines, it is necess- 

ary to have the whole hearted co-op- 
eration of the hoys and girls, and to 
these ends we are setting out to or- 

ganize clubs composed of boys and 
girls, for the purpose of raising pica, 
hens and calves.

Now boys and girls what are these 

clubs and how are they manage? Ten

IL—The Discounters of 
- Money

O. HENRY

sold in the sealed
P«duje which keep:
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HE spectacle of 
the money ca- 
liphs of the pres­
ent day going 
a bout Bagdad- 
onthe-Subway 
trying to relieve 
the wante of the 
people is enough 
to make the 
greet Al Ras-

€

2.2000

boys irls, between the ages of
twelve and eighteen in the one locality 
can form a club. You are then or- 
ganized by appointing one of your am-buknumber a president, another a secret- 
ary, etc. Each member is then pres­
ented with (say a sow pig.) He 
keeps this pig, and raises more pigs, 
one of each of the first two litters is 
given back to the person giving the 
pig and thus you pay for your pig, 
and at the same time you are making

chid tarn Haroun in his grave. If not 
so then the assertion should do so, the 
real caliph having been a wit and a 
scholar and therefore a hater of puns.

How properly to alleviate the trou­
bles of the pear is one of the greatest 
troubles of the rich. But one thing

Tuesday 
September 
Fourth

agreed upon by all professional philan­
thropists is that you must never hand 
over any cash to your subject The 
poor are notoriously temperamental, 
and when they get money they exhibit 
a strong tendency to spend it for stuff­
ed olives and enlarged crayon portraits 
instead of giving it to the installment

And still old Haroun had some ad­
vantages as an eleemosy narlan. He 
took around with him on his rambles 
his vizier, Giafar (a vizier is a compo­
site of a chauffeur, a secretary of state 
and a night and day bank), and old 
Uncle Mesrour, his executioner, who 
toted a snickersnee., With this en- 
tourage a caliphing tour could hardly 
fail to be successful. Have you no­
ticed lately any newspaper articles 
headed “What Shall We Do With Ous 
Ex-presidents?" Well, now, suppose 
Mr. Carnegie should engage them and 
Jess Willard to go about assisting in 
the distribution of free libraries? De 
you suppose any town would have the 
hardihood to refuse one? That caliph- 
alous combination would cause two 
libraries to grow where there had been

cared for bymoney. pig

yourself. You will be required to go to 
the nearest fair to show your stock 
and you will have an opportunity of 
winning prizes. Think of it boys and 
girls, winning prizes! That sounds 
funny does it not? but other boys 
and girls are doing it, so can you.

Listen to this,—J. Robt. Reed, a 
boy in the state of Louisiana won 
$122.00 in prizes at the State fair and 
refused $400.00 for his sow and litter; 
of course Robert’s case is rather un­
usual but it just shows what you boys 
and girls can do. The same applies 
to other clubs. Any boy or girl in­

is the day on which classes will 
be resumed at

FREDERICTON
BUSINESS COLLEGE
Write for information as to our 

courses of study.

We must have a large number of 
graudates next year to supply the 
great demand for office help. Address

W. J. OSBORNE, Prin.
Fredericton, N. B.

THIS is Thomas A. Edison, who although 
- seventy years of age, is now working eighteen 

hours a day for his country, without pay or thought 
of reward.

I work b being done secredy ; but it is probably true that 
the United States le placing more reliance on Mr. Edison than on 
any other single man except the President.

Mi. Mahon is conceded to.be the greatest Investor the world 
has ever known.
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"My name is Pilkins and I’m worth 
several million dollars.”

settled 16. The lady turned so cold 
that Walter Wellman himself would 
have waited until spring to make a 
clash for her in a dog sled.

But Pilkins was something of a sport 
himself. You can’t fool all the mil­
lionaires every time the ball drops on 
the Western Union building.

“If at any time,” he said to A. v. d.

1867 1917

OUR 50th YEAR
Finds us with larger classes and 

greater opportunities for our gradua- 
tes than ever betre.

Students can enter at any time

Catalogues containing Tuition Rates 
and full information mailed to any 
address.

terested work please write the
Dept. of Agriculture. Write us your- 
selves. Write us, and we will go and 
see you, help you get organized, and 
do everything possible to make this 
club work the greatest work in agri­
culture. Boys and girls get busy 
and see how soon you can own some 
stock . These clubs are to be in full 
swing about the first of April 1918, 
but start now and be ready when the 
time comes. This applies to the 
counties of Restigouche, Gloucester 
and Northumberland.

Roe’s worksonly one set 
fore.

But, as I said, the money caliphs R, "you feel that you would like to 
are handicapped. They have the idea reconsider your answer send me a rose 
that earth has no sorrow that dough like that"
cannot heal, and they rely upon It sole- I Pilkins audaciously touched a jack 
ly. Al Raschid administered justice, rose that she wore loosely In her hair.
rewarded the deserving and punished "Very well," said she. "And when 
whomsoever he disliked on the spot I do you will understand by it that 
He was the originator of the abort either you or I have learned some- 
story contest Whenever he succored thing new about the purchasing power 
any chance pickup in the bazaars he of money. You’ve been spoiled, my 
always made the succoree tell the friend. N°; I don’t think I could mar- 
sad story of his life. If the narrative ry you. Tomorrow I will send you 
lacked construction," style and esprit back the presents you have given me." 
he commanded his vizier to dole him "Presents!" said Pilkins to surprise, 
out a couple of thousand ten dollar ‘I never gave you a present to my life. 
notes of the First National Bank of I would like to see a full length por­
ttie Bosporus, or else gave him a soft trait of the man that you would take a 
job as Keeper of the Bird Seed for the present from."
Bulbuls in the Imperial Gardens. If "You’ve forgotten," said Alice v. <1. 
the story was a crackerjack be had R., with a little smile. “It was a long 
Mesrour, the executioner, whack off time ago when our famines were 
his head. The report that Haroun Al neighbees. You were seven, and I was 
Raschid • yet alive and is editing the trundling my dell on the sidewalk. 
mage sine that your grandmet her wed You gave me a little gray, hairy kit- 
to subscribe for lacks confirmation.

And now follows the “Story of

at “The Phonograph with a Soul”Or
b Mr. Edison’s favorite invention. It is the achievement in which 

he takes the greatest pride.
Do you believe that there is any other men in the world—or 

group of men—who could invent as good a phonograph aa Mr. 
Edison’s new phonograph?

This wonderful new instrument b built by expert, under the 
direction of technical men in accordance with laboratory standards 

established by Mr. Edison personally. /

COME TO OUR STORE. Let us prove that The New 
Edison gives a musical result which no other sound reproducing
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# HOW OFTEN HAVE
: :

YOU WISHED. - 
1 1

E “Wishing is a pleasant past- E 
- time, but it does not raise sal- - 
- aries, earn promotion, or build - 
- business. The person who suc-- 
| ceeds is the one who works, who = 
f prepares for a better position. = 
E and who does not lose courage." - 
: Now is a good time to enter. :

= Moncton Business College - 
E Moncton, N: B
- It pays to attend an Accred- - 
: ited School. |
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device ble of producing. 99r. COUNTER CHECKS.
The Graphic can supply your needs 

in this respect. Let us send you 
samples and prices, any kind supplied.

E ALEXANDER & I, N.B./€

red brick house of the Von derbly
His card brought AliceRuyslings.

downstairs wondering.
“Of course I will take her in,” said 

Alice. “Haven't those southern girls 
a thoroughbred air? Of course she 
will stay here. You will look after 
Mr. Clayton, of course."

"Will I?” said Pilkins delightedly. 
“Oh. yes, I’ll look after him! As a 
citizen of New York and therefore a 
part owner of its public parks I’m go­
ing to extend to him the hospitality of 
Madison square tonight. He’s going 

there was nothing left for him but to to sit there on a bench till morning, 
leave the crumbly red brick house and There’s no use arguing with him. 
be off with his abhorred millions. Isn't it wonderful? I’m glad you’ll

On his way back Pilkins walked look after the little lady, Alice. I tell 
through Madison square The hour you those ‘Babes to the Wood’ made 
hand of the clock hung about 8. The my-that is—er—made Wall street and 
air was stingingly cool, but not at the the Bank of England look like penny 
freezing point. The dim little square arcades.”
seemed like a great, cold, unroofed Miss von der Ruysling whisked Mise 
room, with its four walls of houses Bedford of Bedford county up to rest

IMIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIi ten with shoebuttony eyes. Its bead 
came off, and it was full of candy. 
You paid 5 cents for it—you told me 
so. I haven't the candy to return to 
you. I hadn’t developed a conscience 
at three, so I ate it. But I have the 
kitten yet, and I win wrap it up neat­
ly and send it to you tomorrow.”

Beneath the lightness of Alice v. A 
R.’s talk the steadfastness of her re­
jection showed firm and plain. So

Millionaire,” “The Inefficacious Incre- 
ment” and “The Babes Drawn From

Young Howard Pilkins, the million- 
aire, got his money ornithelogically. 
He was a shrewd judge of storks and 
got in on the ground floor at the reud- 
dence of his immediate ancestors, the 
Pilkins Brewing company. For his 
mother wee a partner in the business. 
Finally old man Pilkins died from a 
torpid liver, and then Mrs. Pilkins died 
from worry on account of torpid de- 
livery wagons and there you have 
young Howard Pilkins with $4,000,000, 
and a good fellow at that. He was 

man, who implicitly believed that 
money could buy anything that the 
world had to offer. And Bagdad-on- 
lite-Subway for a long time did every- 
thing possible to encourage his belief.

But the rat trap caught him at last. 
He heard the spring snap and found 
his heart in a wire cage regarding • 
piece of cheese whose other name was 
Alice von der Ruysling.

The Von der Ruyslings still live to 
that little square about which so much 
has been said and to which so little 
has been done. Today you hear of Mr. 
Tilden’s underground passage, and you 
hear Mr. Gould’s elevated passage, and 
that about ends the noise in the world 
made by Gramercy square. But once 
It was different. The Von der Ruys- 
lings live there yet, and they received 
the first key ever made to Gramerey 
park.

You shall have no description of Alice 
v. d. R. Just call up in your mind 
the picture of your own Maggie or Vera 
or Beatrice, straighten her nose, soften 
her voice, tone her down and then tone 
her up, make her beautiful and unat- 
tainable, and you have a faint dry 
point etching of Alice. The family 
owned a crumbly brick house and a 
coachman named Joseph to a coat of 
many colors, and a horse no old that 
lie claimed to belong to the order N 
the Perissodactyla, and had toes in- 
stead of hoofs. In the year 1808 the 
family had to buy a new set of her- 
dees for the Pericsodactyl. Before 
using it they made Joseph smear It 
over with a mixture of ashes end sect. 
It was the Wen der Ruysling family 
that bought the territory between Mu 
Bowery and East siver and Rivington 
street and the Statue of Liberty, in the
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IV andspangled with thousands of insufficient ful regions upstairs. When she came 
down she put at 
oblong small! 
pasteboard box 
into Pilkins 
hands.

"Your present.’ 
she said, "that 1 
am returning U 
you."

"Oh, yes, I re 
member,” said 
Pilkins. with a 
sigh, "the woolly 
kitten."

He left Claytor 
on a park bench 
and shook hands 
with him heart 
ly.

"After 1 get 
work," said the 
youth. "I’ll look

lights. Only a few loiterers were hud­
dled here and there on the benches.

But suddenly Pilkins came upon a 
youth sitting brave and, as if conflict- 
tog with summer sultriness, coatless, 
his white shirt sleeves conspicuous to 
the light from the globe of an electric. 
Close at his side was a girl, smiling, 
dreamy, happy. Around her shoulders 
was, palpably, the missing coat of the 
cold defying youth. It appeared to be 
a modern panorama of the "Babes In 
the Wood," revised and brought up to 
date, with the exception that the rob­
ins hadn't turned up yet with the pro­
tecting leaves.

Pilkins sat on the bench, one seat re­
moved from the youth. He glanced 
cautiously and saw (as men do see and 
women—oh, never can! that they were 
of the same order.

Pilkins leaned over after a short 
time and spoke to the youth, who 
answered smilingly and courteously. 
From -general topics the conversation 
concentrated to the bedrock of grim 
personalities. But Pilkins did it as 
delicately and heartily as any caliph 
could have done. And when it came 
to the point the youth turned to him, 
soft voiced and with his undiminished 
smile.

"I don’t want to seem unapprecta- 
tive, old man," he said, with a youth’s 
somewhat too early spontaneity of ad­
dress. “but, you see. I can’t accept 
anything from a stranger. I know 
you’re all right and I’m tremendously 
obliged, bet I couldn’t think of borrow- 
tog from anybody. You see, I’m 
Marcus Clayton—the Claytons of Roa-
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you up. Your ad -Your present, that dress on
1am returning." card, isn’t it 

Thanks. Well, good night. I’m awRY Co. TRILBY SHOE CRB/ fully obliged to you for your kindness 
No, thanks, I don’t smoke. Good 
night."

In his room Pilkins opened the bo: 
and took out the staring, funny kit 
ten, long ago ravaged of his candy and 
minus one shoe button eye. Pilkin: 
looked at it sorrowfully

"After all." he said. "I don’t believe 
that just money alone will"-

And then he gave a about and du; 
into the bottom of the box for some 
thing else that had been the kitten’: 
resting place—a crushed but red, fra 
grant, glorious, promising Jacquemine 
rose.
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SELF OPENING BOXTova Scotia 
UNDERWRITERS

AGENCY
ROME INSURANCE CO., NEW YORK

:9
of "the nicest cup of tea
I ever tasted-

♦

Best Polish
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Monthly Account Forms and Counter Check Books. PINCH IT TO OPEN

PINCH IT TO CLOSE

THATS ALL! 
10c everywhere 

Everett & Barron Co.

KING COLEe of the Strongest Fire In- 
se Companies on the Con- 

ure before it is too late, 
licit your patronage.

77 RANGE z ‘ No need to send away for these, we can fill your 
orders at the very closest prices. : : TRY US.1-PEKOE
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