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SIBINUSFOREACH
AUSTRALIAN BABE

Government's Proposed Bill |
Arouses Storm of Protest
in Commonwealth

Labor Party Accused of Fos-
tering Proposition to Add to
Tax Burdens
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a recompense for their trouble

In many communities the
are not in a position to st 1 the ad-
ded assessment, which these pensions
will mean, owing to their bad invest-
ment several years ago in wiidcot min-
ing schemes Bitter at the loss of
that money, and still more so at the
government session, they are beginning
to apply that word “wildcat” the
pension bills.

If the government insists on putting
its pension schemes through, the op-
position in parliament will retaliate by
a campaign for greater federal con-
trol of corporations, ing that if}
the federal inspectdbrs had more power
over companies the puhlic would not
lose so much of its money so often. |

SR AICHARD MCBRIE TO
OPEN THE RRICATION
CONVENTION

Program of the W, C, Irrigation
Convention Which Begins
Today at Kelowna

Reports
some of t

bonus

residents
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Kelowna, Aug. 10.—The
for the Sixth Annual convention o
Western Canada Irrigation assocl
to be held here August 13-1 1
been announced will be a
Tuesday, Aug. 13.—Eve g,
Formal opening by Hc« W.
>sident of the association. Addre
y Sir Richard McBride, Mayor
. Price Ellison, Minister of Finance |
Agriculture, B.C.; Mr. J. Den-
nis, vice-president of the association;
Mr. R. H, Campbell, Director of For-
estry, Department of the Interior, Ot-
tawa. The president's report will also |
be presented. |
Wednesday, Aug. 14.—Morning, 9.30:|
Election of committees on resolutions
and credentials, at 10 a.m. secretary’'s
report, and at 11 a.m. genktral business
Afternoon, 2.30—Mr E. McQueen |
Gray, Foreign Seeretary National Irri-
gation Congress, Albuquerque, New
Mexico, will speak on “Foreign Gov-|
ernment Reclmation.” At 3.30 Prof.
Atkinson, Montana Agricultural Col- |
lege, Bozéman, Montana, will speak on
“The Irrigation of Alfalfa.” At 4.30
Mr. A. E. Ashcroft, C.E., Engineer C.|
R., Vernon, will address the meeting
“Public Ownership of Irrigation
ems."”
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8.20, illustrated lecture
Samuel Fortier, Chief of Irri-
gation Investigations, U. S. A, 9.15
Mr. R. :D. Prittie, Superintendent of
Forestry, Calgary, will speak on
rigation as applied to Forestry
Thursday, Aug. 15.—Mornin
Motor excursion through i
Ellison, Rutland and Black Mountain;
lunch at E t-mile Creek, provided by
loc ompanies.
Professor
1 College
Relation
wing.” 4: Mr
former president the associat
will “Irrigation and Forestry
as Practiced in Foreign Countries” 5§
Mr. FF, H. Peters,” Dominion Commis-
Bic r of Irrigation Calgary, will
gpeak 1 “The Proper Duty Water
in Western Canada.”
Mr. M. I. Dean, State
t, Migssoula, Montana, will
pple Culture and the Bald-
Mr. P. H. Moore, Super-
intendent Goveérnment Experimental
Farm. Agassziz, B.C, will speak on
. ock and Dairying, With Special Re-
lation to Irrlgation Farming.”
Mr. R. M. Winslow, Provincial Horti-
culturist, B.C, will sepak on “Some
Climatic Conditions Influencing the
Duty of Water in British Columbia.
Friday. Aug. 16 —At 9 a.m.: 1
of officers willl take place and :
ments mdade [Oor next year's
tion. At 10 am.: Motor excursion to
Kelowna Land & Orchard Co, South
Kelowna Land Co.,, and Okanagan Mis-
slon. At 1230 p.m, thg party
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2— A Matter of Intuition
NOVELTY COMPANY ROBBERY WAS UNCOVERED

HOW THE BRUNDAGE

1912, by International
Press Bureau.)

(Editor’s Note:—In order that no an-
noyance may accrue through the publica-
tion of these narratives to persons involv-
ed therein, other names and places have
in many Instances been substituted for
the real ones.)

At one time in the history of detec-
tive work, possibly, the sole function
of the detectime was to detect crime
and oriminals. This still is the func-
tion for which offieial detectives,
those employed by city, state or na-
tion, exist. But in this day of hectic
business competition there has grown
to startling proportions another use
for the private detective agency; and
the waye and means in which the pub-
lic is learning to use and misuse the
gervice which any detective agency
places at their beck and call for $8
a day, often have little or nothing in
common with the original purposes
of the detective’s profession.

Probably one half the business that
comes to the private 8etective agency
{s “bupiness,’ instead of crime. Firms
hire private detectives %0 spy on a
competitor; employers hire them to

(Copyright,

look up the conduct oi employes after |

business Lours. There are private de-
tective agencies so unscrupulous that
you can engage their operatives for
almost any service, no metter how
low. Then, again, there is the Burns
Agency, of which I was an operative,

which will not touch a plece of busi- |
ness that is not obviously and abso- |

lutely
policy,
times

square, But even pursuing this
without wavering, they are at
led into wierd and wonderful
paths of business mazes; and
work often is no less thrilling
the pursuit of wicious criminals.
The Brundage Novelty Company

case was one of the most interesting |
jobs of any kind that I ever tackled. |

On the first of September, 1910, our

agency received a telephone call from
The call |

the

was

Knickerbocker Hotel.
“Please pick out a man whom
you know you can trust in every way
and send him up here to room L 98"
The caller refused to give his name
or to mention the purpose for which
he wanted a detective.

“T'll explain all that satisfactorily to
you after I have seen “whether you
have a man whom I consider capablo
of handling my business,” was his an-
gwer to the poffice manager’s request
for more information.

“That’'s a queer one,” muttered the
manager, and he took the call in to
the chief.

“Better send Cornell up there to
gce what it is,” said the chief. “We
won't touch it if it doesn’t '20k good.”

I at once took the subway to Times
fquare, and a few minutes
knocked at room L 9¥. The door was
ppened by an old man of patriarchal
gppearance, one in whom the drear-er
and the man of efficlency seemed
strangely combined. He peered at
me for possibly 30
the six inches of opening he had
made.

“Come in,” he said. After he had

shut and locked the daor he added:
“You're from the Burn’s Agency, of
course. Sit down.”
I sat. The old mar stoocd before
me with his hands on his hips. Usual-
ly it ig the detective who stands and
scrutinizes and analyzes his client,
but in this case the al order was
reversed.

“Hpw old are you?”
man presgently.
“Thirty-six,”
*Married ?”

Y¥eu”

“Children ?”

“Three.”

“Got a picture of your wife or any
of the children with you?”

I Jooked at him and began to smile.

usu

said the old

I replied.

*Now look herg, sir,” I said; “so far |

as I understand it, you sent for a de-
tective—"

“Young man,” said he, holding up
his hand in great digmity, “do: not be
Impatient, please. Please answer my
guestions. Call it humoring an old
man, if you will. There is a reason.
Now, again; have you.a picture of
your wife or children with you? Do
you carry one?”

More out of curiosity to see what
be was driving at than anything else,
I replied that I did carry such a pic-
ture, and opening my watch showed
him the tiny picture of my little fam-
lly that was pasted on the inside of
the case.

“Good,” said he.
life insurance?”

“You old shark!” I said, laughing.
“So that's what you got me up here
for? Well, that's certainly a new
flodge for an insurance agent.”

“Young man, young man—don’t,
please;” said he. “Answer my ques-
tion, if you please.”

“Yes,” 1 said, “I do.”

“Good!”
Dpefore me, and sat down, rubbing his
bands.

“l must have a decent man, a fairly

od man, a man I can believe in to

dle this business,” sald he. “That

“Do you carry any

leave Olkan by Dboat (
Penticton, where ngements have
been made for a motc rip and a bar
quet in the evening at the new Incola
| Hotel.
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Then he drew a chair up

is why I asksd those lppérently aim-
less questions. A married man is more
dependable than a single one; a man
who thinks a lot of hig family is most
dependable of all—for my purpose.
And a man who thinks a lot of his
family will often carry a picture
around with him, and carry life in-
surance for their benefit. Now do
you understand mc? That is my way
of finding out if I want to trust a
man.”

“Well?” said I

“Weéll,” eaid he, “I believe I have
been fortunate enough to find such a
man at my first try. I believe I can
trust you. My name is Ezra Brun-
dage.”

At first the name conveyed nothing
to me.

“Inventor of the Brundage novel-
| ties,” he continued, “and president of
the Brundage Novelty Company, of
Hoboken.”

I placed him, then; I had seen his
pbotograph in the advertisements of
the Brundage novelties.

“What is it that you want me to do,
Mr. Brundage?’ I asked.

“] want you,” said he, “to satisfy
| me that the Brundage Novelty Com-
pany is not being robbed.”

Then he went on to explain. It

for being suspicious.” He said it was
{ only his intuition that told him all
| was not right in the company. He
said that a sense of wrong-doing on
| the part of someone in the office had
impressed him several weeks before;
that the impression had grown until
he had begun to investigate, #nd
though he could find no signs, he now
was fully convinced that the company
—and therefore himself—was' being
robbed.

“Intuition .entirely, Mr. Cornell,” -he
said. “But all my life I have listened
to my intuition, evan in my business
dealings, and I find that it guards me
better than anything else I know.”

“Whom do you suspect?”’” I said
bluntly.

“Mr. Cornell, I am in partnership
with a young man named Gerber.”

“And he’s the man, is he?”

He bowed. ‘I am afraid so, though
T dislike to say it. Mr. QGerber is a
young man, and hitherto I have
thought him the 'soul of honor—one
, whom it was a privilege and pleasure
to associate with.”

“And how do you think he’s get-
ting away with the loot?”

He thought it over for a few seo-
onds and said slowly: “I do rot
know. That is what 1 what you to
find out. He .is our treasurer, and
so has charge of all the finances of
the firm.”

“Well,”
tails
ers? .

“None,” he said. “But I have this
suggestion to make; that ypu go to
work in our office as a clerk where
you will have opportunities for close
observation.”

“To watch you partner, Gerber?®”

“To watch Mr. Gerber. I place the
case in your hands; watch Mr. Ger-
| ber.”

{

|

said I, “are there any de-
you can give me? Any point-

Back to the office I went to report
to the chief.

“I thought you would find sort of a
queer bird from the way he phoned,”
said the chief. “But business is bus-
iness; he’s retalned us for the job,
and. your job is to watch Gerber.
However, don’t be g0 slow as to mere-
ly follow his suggestion about going
to work in the office.. Beat the old
man to it; look up Gerber—after
hours. You'll get more there, prob-
ably, than you would in the office.”

Under these instructions I went
over to Hoboken at once with an-
other man to get a “epot” on Gerber,
{ who was unknown to me. “Getting
a spot” on a man in detective par-
lance signifies this process: one de-
tective enters an office or place of
business and asks for the man that
is wanted. Meeting him, he makes
some excuse and gets away. At the
door of the place he waits for the man
to come out. Across the straet is an-
other detective. When the man who
is to be shadowed comes out the first
detective signals to the man across
‘the street in some unobtrusive way,
and drops out. In this case Cluffer,
the man who went with me, entered
the offices of the Brundage Novelty
Company and asked for Mr. Gerber.
Having met him Cluffer merely ap-
plied for a position—and was turned
down. When Gerber came out at §
in the afternoon Cluffer, standing near
the office entrance, took a paper from
his pockef and began to read it—the
signal we had agreed upon. Then Cluf-
fer went back to New York, and I,
whom Gerber had never seen, took
up the trail. In this way all chance
for suspicion on the part of the sub-
ject is eliminated.

For the next three days we “took
him up in the morning and put him to
bed at night.” That is, from the mo-
ment when he left his house in the
morning to when he retired for the
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Sir Lawrence AIma—Tadema’s‘@
Residence in St. John's
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London, August 12—Th most beauti- |

| ful house In Liondon, second not even |
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|1t 1s stamped with the personality of
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l.omm‘nth century Holland,

night, Gerber never was out of sight
of a detective. .

By day, in the office, I had him un-
der my eye, having gone te. work
there as a clerk. Outside of the office
another man from the agency watch-
ed him, no matter where he went.
Gerber didn’t have a chance to make
a move that wasn’'t reported on.

But nothing developed in this time,
and I went to the chief and reported
my belief that old Brundage was half
cracked and that his suspicion was
nothing more or less than a hallucina-
tion, a brainstorm, to put in bluntly.

“Well, don’t let that worry you,”
sald the good natured chief. “Brun-
dage is paying the bil He's good for
it, and there’s nothing more import-
ant on hand for you just at pregent.
And, say, Cornell, don’t you fool your-
self too much about that old fellow
having a brainstorm He’'s a pretty
wise old bird. Any man who can in-
vent the scores of little things that
he’s put on the market, and run a suc-
cessful business at the same time, is
no fool, let me tell you. The thing
may develop into a freak case, but
believe me, old Brundage has some
real reason for incurring our bfil.”

The fifth day of the case a roughly
dressed yourfg man came in to see
Gerber. Gerber took him into his pri-
vate office and closed the door, so it
was impossible for me to see or hear
what went on between them. But the
fact that such secrecy had been ob-
served put me on my guard, and when
the young fellow came out I managed
to have something to do that brought
me near to him. It seems ridiculous,
possibly to the layman, to mention as
the starting point in an exciting case
a whiff of an odor, but such was the
real starting point of the Brundage
Novelty Company case from my stand-
point.

I caught the odor of gasoline from
this young man as he swept out of
Gerber’s private office.

Of course the thing meant noth-
ing at the time. It suggested nothing.
The only situation opened by it was
this: Gerber had some dealings of a
priyate nature with a young jnan who
smelled of gasolene.

At the same time, it opened up an-
other poseible clue for us to work on,
for in our previous investigation we
had not found Gerber i{n any dealings
with anybody who smelled of gasolene
or who might have occasion to use
that fluid. As our task was to inves-
tigate all angles of QGerber’s career,
with a view to finding something to
substantiate old Brundage’s indefinite
sugpicions, the young man with the
gasolene odor promptly became an in-
teresting factor.

Across the street was one of our
men, waiting. When the gasolene man
left the building I gave Dawson the
gignal to follow him. My man picked
up the trail like a hound, and well sat-
isfled that the mysterious young man
would be followed to his destination,
I turnéd back to my pretended occu-
pation.

Mind, all this work was being done
without any sane or definite reason
for doing it. We didn't know whether
Gerber was guilty of anything, or if
he was guilty, of what it might be

had a suspicion, and so long as he
paid the bill, and “we had nothing
more important to do, we would con-
tinue on the job

1 suggested to Mr. Brundage: that
he examine the books of the company
for indications of anything wrong.

“I had thought of that long ago,”
sald he. “But Mr. Gerber has all the
books in his personal charge. He
locks them up every evening. To se-
cure them for an investigation it

upon Mr. Gerber, and this naturally
would arouse his suspicion. No. We
will go on as we have begun. I am
satigfled. If anything i wrong it will
be shown, for Mr. Gerber is not per-
mitted to remove the books from this
office.”

That evening I got Dawson’s report
on the young man who had been in
10 see Gerber.

“He’s the engineer of a Mrty root
gasolene lsunch, the Nadine, that 1s
lying In the Hudson opposite Forty-
second street,” Dawson reported. "“The
boat's owrer ig said to be a Mr. Rus-
selL.”

“Sald to ba?”

“Yes; because I hung around ana
wormed out a description of this ‘Rus-
sel’ from a lot of fellows hanging
around the docks, and he comes pretty
close to looking like Mr. Gerber, it
these fellows were right.”

Still, this meant nothing s0 far as
any case was concerned. But when
1 made enquiries about the office to
find out if Gerber went in for motor-
boating, and found he had expressea
himself as having an aversion to the
water, the thing began to look as it
there might be somcthing in+it. It
the boat, The Nadine, belonged to Ger-
ber, he was keeping it a secret« ana
if be had secrets they might be con-
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every rnurle, his love of polished )»russvs.
in every stair, and his love of p‘un(ings‘
and of books on every wall. It is a
house, too, of charming vistas and of
infinite variety. At one moment you
are taken back through the ages to nld!
Rome; at the next, by crossing a pas- |
sage, or turning the handle of a polish- |
ed and decorated door, your are in sev- |

among an-
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| cabinats and glass.

The vistas from the studio, from the
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We were working for Brundage, who |

would be necessary to make a demand |

nected with Brundage’'s suspicions of
something wrong in the firm.

Strange to say, as I continued to
watch Gerber, I too, began to acquire
a suspicious feeling tovrard him, just
as the senior partner had done. There
was no tangible reason why this
should be so. His actions apparently
were what they should be. But there
was something wrong with the man.
That is &8 well as I am able to ex-
plain it, He wasn’t “right” 1 have
feit this intuition—or “hunch,” in de-
tective parlance—several times in my
career; and the experiences have con-
vinced me that the detection of crime
could te made an exact psychological
sclence, that each and every guiity
person carries about him certain signs
—or possibly an aura—which distin-
guishes him from the normal being.
For guilt of a crimé of any sort, after
all, is an abnormality.

Gerber, in his office, and in his 1
after business hours, apparently wc—t
along as an honest man in his posi-
tiog should. But the more I studied
him the more I began to agree with
Brundage that it was time he was in
vestigated.

I put Dawson to work on the young
engineer. Dawson rented a
tor boat, got permission to tie
beside the fifty-footer in the young
| man’s charge, and began to overhaul
| his engine, as if preparing for a cruise

little mo

1t

n |
P |

This gave him an opportunity to bor- |

row wrenches and oils
er boat, to buy dr
pay for the favors, and
up a close acquairtance
he was after

Had that young man been
temperate it is doubt®il if the

the 1

cigars

from
and
80

with the man

arg-
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to strike

strictly

Brun-

have become a credit to the
Agency. Dawson plied him steadily
with liquid refreshment in the saloons
along the water front, and the young
man began to talk about his employer

‘“He’s a queer crab,” said the en
gineer. “He makes me leep this
boat in running order day and night
—makes me stay by it
paint it at a minute’s notice. Now
what in the devil would a man want
to have his boat repainted sgo
denly for?”

“l couldn’t guess,” said Dawson

“Then again,” went on the iniem-
| perate engineer, “his nam~ is Gerber
and he makes me tell everybody that
the boat is owned by a chap named
Russel. Now, what would he be doing
that for? I—”

He shut up suddenly then, realizing
in drunken fashion that he had gone
too far.

After Dawson had made this report

r%tbe New York office. For the next
week, or until September 25th, I
worked on Gerber in every way ‘I
knew how, without finding a thing. On
the 25th he failed to show up at the
office. A telephone call to his house
elicited tne, fact that he had left at
about midnight and had not returned

I had a hunch on the instant, and
calling a taxi drove to the place where
the Nadine had been docked The
slip was empty, the boat was gone.
From men around the docks I found
that the boat had disappeared in the
‘ night without being seen, that nobody
| had known it was going, and that no-
| body knew where it had gone

I went back to the office and

Brundage all 1 knew.
| " “Hm!” said he, and together we
| went to the safe Brundage tried
to open it, he and Gerber having had
the combination together. He failed
For half an hour he tried, and then he
gave up and telephoned for an expc -t
from the safe company

When the safe finally was opened
the books were placed at once in the
hands of an expert accountant. He
found the discrepancy within half an
hour.

“It is one of the clumsiest cases of
juggling I ever saw,” he sald. “As
near as I can tell on this short exam-
ination, the cash is $15,000 short. Ap-
parently it has been short for a long
| time, because I see that the juggling
iof figures has been going on for
| months.”

) “Hm,” said Brundage. “For months,
| eh? I was slow. Mr. Cornell, your
| task is simplified now; you have only
to find Mr Gerber.”
Yes, that was all,
plenty. Here is how we laid down
lour theory of the situation Gerber
| had 'gone away in the Nadine. He
had probably had the boat repainted,
renamed, and otherwise altered be-
| fore leaving. He had left no sign of
his route or destination. Our task
was to comb the Hudson river up and
down and pick out Gerber in his prob-
ably altered boat.

Dawson came over
from the office.

“l sized the Nadine up carefully,”
gsald he. “I think I will know her even
under a different name and different
paint.”

“Get the fastest boat for hire on
the river,” said Brundage “Follow
him and bring him back.”

We got the Puritan, a semi-racer
with a small cabin. Two hours after
the discrepancy in Gerber’s books had
been found, Dawson and I were chug-
chugging up the Jersey side of the
Hudson 20 miles an bhour. with our

told
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dage Novelty Company case ever would |
Burns |

he went off the case, being called in |

ready to re- |

sud- |

eyes on the lpokout for a launch that
might be the Nadine. At the same
time we_ notified all police chtefs of
the towns along the river to be on
the lookout for such a boat and for
‘Gerber and his engineer. Four days
of this sort of work, coupled with the
efforts of the various police depart-
| ments, showed us that no boat of this
| description was on the Hudson. The
| Nadine had disappeared.

I went back to the slip in Hoboken
and began to work among the hang-
ers-on along the docks The Nadine
had been under their eyes constantly,
and finally one of them let drop the
remark that put me on the scent.

“Wherever she went, she didn’t go
far,” sald this man. “They didn't
have gasolene in her enough to run
| ive miles, and there was no chance
| to get any when they slippd out at
{ night.”

If this was true the Nadine must
have put in at some nearby dock to
purchase gasolene if she intended to
make a long trip. So far as we could
find, she had not done this. There
was a chance that the boat still was
in the vicinity.

Working on this chance we began
to search the nea.oy boatyards. On
the second day we _ound her. She
was up high and dry, having her keel
repaired, under the nam. of the Gull

But for the waterman who had ob-
served the depletion of her fuel sup-
ply the boat might have lain there
till it rotted before we noticed it, for
the work of disguising her had been
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well done, and a boat on the blocks
in dry-dock is of different appearance
than a boat in the water.

I was forced to smile in admiration
of Gerber when I found the Nadine.
He had fooled us, and fooled us artis-
tically. We had thought it a certain
thing that he had flown away up or
down the river. nie had worked . rtis-
tically to this end. But he had done
nothing of the sort. All he had done
—as I discovered when I located the
engineer—was to telephome the lat-
ter to take the Nadine out at night
and lay her up for repairs in
boatyard. Then he, Gerber, had flit-|
ted otherwhere, leaving us to chase |
away on his false, watery tracks It|
was well done. It was better done
than most crooked pieces of work. But
like all crooks he had not stopped to
consider the abaolute certainty of be-
ing caught when there is plenty of
money willing to be spent to efiect a
capture.

“Get him,” directed Brundage. “I
don’t care how high the bills run; get
that man.”

he

After that it was only a question of
time.

How is the net woven with such

world, had ’hnsa’ circulare threy
weeks later
Gerber

was caught, however,
until after had elapsed
Then one intimate friends—
whom I was watching as the first pes
| son Gerber would be likely to com
municate with—received a letter pos»
| marked New Orleans, and addressed
in a disguised hand. I had possessio
of the letter before the friend evet
gaw it—through a secret arrangement
with the postal authorities. I opened
| it—and it was from Gerber. Copying
| the letter, word by word, I sealed it
again, and sent it along to its destir
ation. But before. he aver recelved
the letter I was on my way to New
Orleans. I went straight to the ger

| eral delivery window at the post ot

fice and waited. Gerber had directed
his mail to be sent there. I got him
that night He came rith his hat
over his eyes, and asked for a letter.
When he turned away from the wir
dow I was standing before him.
“Hello, Gerber,” I said, “T cam
down to bring you back to Hoboken"
He stood dumb for ten seconds
Then he blurted: “How in—did
ever do it? Haven’t been out of nf
room in daylight since I came bem'

ir

certainty around the hiding criminal? |
In Gerber’s case, ten days after his |
defalcation was discovered, 10,000 cir- |
culars, containing his description and |
history and two cuts of him, were in |
the hands of as many trained men in |
all parts of-the country. A thousard
men, in all the large ports of the |

“Oh, well,” I said, “you come bak
like a nice boy and I'll tell you
about it cn the train.”

Brundage didn't prosecute Gerbet
He said, “Fifteen thousand dollarsisd
big sum to lose. But it would M
harder for me had I lost faith fo mJ
sense of intuition’

RS

Graceful East Indians.

Describing the women of India, a
writer says: “Even the most withered
toil-worn hag has a dignity of carriage
and a grace of motion that the west-
ern woman might ‘'envy. The ‘sar{’ is
draped in an easy flowing style and
adjusted as it slips hack with a grace
tul turn of the silver bangled arm,
the skinny legs move rythmically, and
the small feet fall with a silent and
pantherlike tread. It is the beauty
of natural and untrammeled motion,
and says much in favor of the aboll-
tion of the corset, for the Indian wo-
men retain their uprightness and sup-
pleness of figure till bowed with age

“The commonest type is the coolle
woman, who undertakes all sorts of
rough work, carrying heavy burdens
on her head, and she 1s, perhaps, the
least attractive, for her workaday
garments are usually faded and dirty;
vet, even among this poor class of
burden bearers, we see many with
handsome straight features and supple
well proportioned figures.

“No matter how poor theilr gar-
ments, jewelry of some sort is worn;

necklaces of gold or beads, colored
glass or silver bangles and heavy sil-
ver anklets.”

Haste to Reimburse.

While carrying a ladder through
the crowded streets of Philadelphia
the other day a big Irishman was so
unfortunate as to break a plate glass
window in a shop. Immediately drop-
ping his ladder, the Celt broke into a
run. But he had been seen by the
shopkeeper, who dashed afte? him and
caught him by the collar.

“See here!” angrily exclalmed the
shopkeeper when he had regained his
breath, “you have brokn my window!

“Sure 1 have,” assented the Celt, |
“and didn’'t you see me running home
to get the money to pay for it?”

Consent Always Obtained.

A court of common council of Lon-
don, England, found after informal
investigation of charges made that
“no officer of the corporation ever
played golf in business hours without
the consent of the head of the depart-

s =

Gray Leaved Plants.

Next to green, gray is the restfulest
and.most satisfactory color to be b
in foliage. We now have so madf
hardy plants with gray foliage that ¥
can choose one for each month
bloom and color of flower.

Among them are the silvery milfoh
golddust, the white and purple rock
cress, the woolly leaved chickweeh
many hardy pinks, Siebold's day U
Fischer’s horned poppy, lavender o
ton, woundwort and woolly thyme

Some of these are decidedly silvedfs
Others incline to a blue cast wid¥
most pronounced in the globe thistied
and sea hollles. Such colors ars ¥
unusual in nature that it is easy ®
overdo them in gardens—Countr?
Life in America

Birds.
Mamma—Wasn't
vens to work for E
Willie—Huh! El
on pa. d him tell
morning about

I hex

ment.”

g dowa in the ofice,—rudk

gathered about him “Sleep soundly; 114;&.: and the workmanship of different | lo
{ |

wake well,” was the inscription that his
and famlily found before them
on retiring at night; and in the morn-
the first-thing that greeted them as
‘xh(\\' came down the was the

guests

ing

stairs

j!‘urtht‘r inscription on the wall, “A fair | and here is the grand piano,

and cheerful morning to you.”

| In the atrium, with its Pompeian

house, and had so deep an admirationy ceiling, its onyx window and its eool

and so warm an affection for its owner
that they felt it a delight
the panels of the Roman hal
| own, paintings. Lord Leighton’s origi-
nal design for the bath of Psyche is
;umnng them, with an interesting Poyn-
| ter and Sargent, and original work
;frnm numerous other representative
| modern painters
| Loved His Mottoes
Sir
all

to decorate
1 with their

Lawrence

other

loved mottoes, as well
beautiful things that

‘as he

|

races mark the furniture the whole ef
fect is one of perfect harmony

Hre
“The

is Sir

Death of the First Born,” that he

Lawrence’'s own painting, |

| has left to the Museum at Amsterdam, UA

‘munm:n, with walls of alabaster, is|

ithw great desk, ten feet long, with its
Irich woods and panel cast of old ivories
lat which Sir Lawrence used to write

anding. From the gallery above you
‘,wuk down upon the studio, a noble
{ dome of aluminum and walls of rich
| ngthwise, for support
| embroideries, Roman seats,
‘Lh:xirs, Egyptian stools,
place here;

have their
and though different per-

|

Old Tunisian | paper and prints; galleries of

l

made of
various woods, exquisitely inlaid with
ivory, tortoise shell and f
pearl, on the parchment panels
which great musicians, composers
singers, Melba and Paderewski, Sain
Saens and Joachim among them,
inscribed their names, with the date 1
which they either played on it or sang
to its sweet music.

There

mother

are a great many other won

{marble, cutyas the old Romans cut jt{derful things—rooms with “Japanese

etchings

a loggia; bedrooms with delightful bal-
conies, an oak panelled dining room

Chinege {and engravings; a garden studio with |
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