A AN e e

B it s PRI SRAET ., « SR

For ‘some months

Womens and

We are now well stocked in all

‘Children’s.

- 'WELL-KNOWN -MAKE :

/

‘in *daily demand.
sizes in Men's,
'We carry ‘the

At the

On an oblong of gleaming floor’

space hardly bigger than the top of
a 'billiard table, nearly a score of
dancers were one-stepping.’ It was in
the Ballin Grille, a quaint little” Bo-
hemian nook, which the ‘restless, ris-
ing, falling waves of popularity at
Atlantic City had for some reason
carried abruptly to the very . crest.
The management, makng the best of
the sudden, glorious turn ‘of‘fortune,
had hired the best obtainable cabaret-
ists,” whose antics were. calculated to
life the most blage irresistably out of
their slough of ennui.

The little retreat was chic and Pari-
sien; it might have been transported
bodily out of a Leonard Merrick story
of the wonderful Montmartre,

A tiny balcony, festooned with arti-
ficial vines, was crowded with a hol-
low square of litle tables, and afford-
ed observers seated upstairs a snug
vantage point from which to watch
the drama of night life unfolding it-
s¢lf below. Hither Challoner brought
Marian after they had dined- irre-
proachably at the Shelburne.

There was a @dancer at the Ballin
Grille, a creature of dreamy charm,
youth, -well-nigh physical perfection,
and wondrous grace. She had “taken
her place among the Grillie’s attrac-
tions less than a fortnight before, and
yet already ‘a cohort of admirers
flocked to its doors nightly, to ‘gaze
in rapt enchantment at the handsome
girl, to dance wth her in rapture if
they were fortunate, and to follow
fhier with eyes smoldering with poig-
nant envy if they chanced to behold
her in the arms of some more for-
tunate man.

" Marian and Challoner watched the
various interesting angles of this dan-

~cer’s conquests with powerful inter-

est. Without, the formality of even
an introduction, Marian saw this girl
taken into the embraces of successive

Cabaret

luéky men, and go whirling forth on-
the miniature floor in one of the Tat-
est dance movements.

“How canshe do it?”
puzzled. “Why she’s dancing
perfect strangers!”

“She’s here for that purpose an-
swered her companion. ‘“She’s one of
the attractions—a bit‘of the placg’s
properties.”

“They must pay her well?’ Marian
inquired.

“Perhaps seventy-five dollars. a
week. Grace and charm command a
good price in the open market,” ob-
served Challoner. »

“Horrible, isn’t it, for men to ex-
ploit a young woman that way! She
can’t be over twenty-two.”

“In a few years she'll have disap-
peared from night life. Unless some
young spender, or old spender for that
matter fails sufficiently in love with
her to marry her, she’ll gradually be
crowded farther and farthér down.
That’'s invariably the way of it. Piti-
ful, too.”

Marian, reflecting on what she had
seen and héard, felt terrifically con-
scious to-night of the burden of being
a woman in the midst of a world of
exploiting men. "Weomanlike, she fail-
ed to generalize very long. Her line of
thought, gathering swift momentum,
whirled around and centered -sharply
upon herself, her own problems, her
own future. Never had she felt lone-
lier. Her unfortunate-marriage, her
divorce, wmeemed to her to-night to
have cut her off from the real values
of a woman's life.

“Come,” said Challoner, eatching a
vague glimpse of her mood, “this is
400 depressing for Yyou. ‘Let’s go.
Let's get a bracing whiff of the ocean
breezes at night. They’re a tonic for
soul and’body.”

To-morrow—Challoner Speaks.
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Politics and War
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The land is full

i’ of canddates, the
smaller ones and
f h e avy weights;
i what -are they
toiling for? They
cannot make the
people pay atten-

they say, unless

‘Our bulwarks and

boons are valued
prunes, as topics of the day;

of the fray. In vaip the erator. P
rears and 'tries to il the voters’ ears
with tiresome politics; some felloW
whispers,
took a ‘chain of forts,‘and crossed the
river Pkvwlwyx.”
els round the hall; in vain the orator
may bawl about the flag that flies;
the voters sit around and bet that
Russia will be humbled yet, or just
contrariwise.
er wildly tries to hold ‘the voters’
ears and eyes, dnd yells about the
trusts; but at the door a newsboy.
shrieks, “Oh, wuxtra!
dares the Greeks,” - and then that
meetng busts. The voters canter
down the aisle and through the door
in Maud S. style, an “extra” to obtain;
and in the hall, depressed, alone, the
orator %ets out a groan that’s charg-
ed with grief ax}d pain.

Chief of German
General Staffis Dying.

London, Oet. 23—(12 10 ‘a.m.) —A
private letter received in Amstérdam
from a high official in Berlin - says
Lieutenant-General Counti Helmufth:
Von Moltke, Chief of the German' Gen-
eral Staff, is dying, according to the
Exchange Telegraph’s  Amstérdam
corrsepondent.

“Bverything,” 'the  correspondent
adds, “is, being done to keep theinews
secret Gemeral Von Moltke is. suf-
fering from an affection of the liver.
The cure he was unpdergoing was ‘in-
terrupted in July by the German mo-
He has-now: had-to:leave
-Emperor William’s headquarters;
General Von Falkenhayn, the Prus-
sian Minister of War being left 'in
charge.

“Many German: officersi ascribe the
check #to the Gefman @dvance to the
forced retirement of General & Von
Mdlﬂke." &
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*'i‘hé Imwm Anthefn, written; bY
: 8. Fielding, whichl recently
colu: ; ~been

tion to the things :
they talk of ‘war, [
oursweetest|
less than musty :
the |
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TO ARRIVE
TO-DAY:

50 kegs Cluster Grapes

40 cases Small Onions.

10.sacks P.°E. 1. Par-
“Snips.

10 sacks P.’E. 1. Car-4
‘rots.

150 sks. P.EiL Potatoes
(Large and Dry.)
25 brls. Sound Apples.

25 baskets Large Blue
Plams.

(Last for season.)
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Spfes are Sentenced

Geneva, via Paris, Oct. 24— Three
German Spies having headquarters.in
_Geneva, were sentenced by the third
military tribunal here on Friday. They
are’ Col. Otto Ulrich, of Berlin, Doctor
“Woblander and Herr Kohr, a chemist.
“They were
14gainst England and France, and
thereby violating Swiss = nettrality.
Col. "Ulrich was not present, having
''gone into hiding, présumably some-
where in Switzerland. He was sen-
tenced in default to two years in pris-

on, and to pay a fine of £200 sterling.

Dr. Wohlander must - sérve thrée
months and pay a fine of $40, and |
Herr Kohr must remain in prison and
pay a-fineof’'$20. “All three were sen-
tenced  to eéxpulsion from Switzerland
‘for life, after Aerving ‘their sentences.
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A neighbor of

mine is very miuch

excited ‘over a

novel 'which -she

has ‘just fihished.

It is a book Which

you have probably

réad as it was-one

of the best sellers

two years z{go. 1t

is ‘a story *of the

way the big busi-

ness man cleanses

the outside of the

platter with “his

charities and his formal ‘¢hurch ‘go-

ing while he makes the inside of the

cup rotten with his 6ppression of his

employeés and his indifference to
wrong social conditions,

My neighbor, as I said, has been
deeply impressed by this story.

“How I wish I were a big business
man,” she says indignantly. The ir-
ference of her tone is that she would
act very differently from the man of
the story.

I wonder if she would The wealthy
man of the story yielded to the temp-
tation of his power and committed the
abuses of his class. He was no werse
than the average. That means that
only those -have a right to criticise
him who do not misuse any power,
However 'small, ‘which they may Have
over their fellow deings, nor share
the abuses of their class.

My neighbor showed ‘me a'package
"which “eame: to#hér ' from+a -shop the

{other day. 'She“had-ordered a -dozen

handkerchiefs; they'sent her two doz-
‘en’ by mistake, She had no thought
whatever of returning the extra ones.

My neighbor keeps a maid, ~ She: is
obliged to let that nraid have her even-
ings "off ‘because ‘the other ‘helpers in
the neighborhood have that ’prlvﬂege,
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By RUTH CAMEBON.

and if she didn’t grant it she couldn’t
keep hers. 'But'she resents the neces-
sity bitterly. Yet the maid werks ten
hours a day ‘and feels that she should
have the rest of the time absolutely
to herself.

My neighbor wanted a dress finished
for a certain date. In order to make
assurance doubly sure, she told the

‘dressmaker that she absolutely jmust

have it because she was going away
on the 7Tth, naming a date a week
earlier than the occasion for which
sha really wanted it. The dressmaker
took the order because she could not
afford to antagonize the customer.
She finished the dress on time by sit-
ting up until two for two nights. In-
cidentally she did not receive her pay
(of which she was 4n considerable
need) for over a month.

This, then, is the woman who thinks
that if she were a big business man
with all the temptations of power and
wealth, 'all the pressure of competi-
tion, she would treat her employees
according to the Golden Rule.

Mind you, I'm not justifying the éel-
fish- and ‘tyrannical employer. That’s
the last thing in the world I want to
do. T'm-only reminding ‘a world of
ready critics that we have no right to
criticise unless ‘we have ‘been square
‘and kind-and' forbearing in those rela-
tions of Tife ‘which' our humble station
fmposes upon us.

It is easy to grow indignant over
injustice and think what you would
do.if you had great power.

But what are you doing ~with the
lesser - power you: o “have? As. you

“use that,so, in'-ail probability, would

you-use-the greater.

‘ie:am

The 'Germans: are ‘allowed:no rest: as
 the pressure of the ‘allies is constant.
On the 17th nst., ‘the French : ‘engin-

, by a most ‘skilful and “difficult
 feat) tl_iverteq the waters of the Marne:
‘canal ‘into a 'section of ‘the ‘Gérman
trenches. drowning a ‘considerable
number of the enemy. ;

of Danderine, you cannot find a sin-{ g
{gle trace of ‘@andfiff or falling hair
' fand yoixr scalp will’ not itch; but ‘whh.t.
1 will mem ‘you most, ‘will be afteria|

About 400 German' “cavalty were
ambushed ‘and” Annihilated near Dix-
mude, recently. Bearskin eaps ‘were
cunningly ‘arfranged  ‘along a shallow
trench, which the Germans charged.
There Were no men under the busbies,
but Maxim guns enfiladed the trench

s and it became 8 shambles /

4 poorer.
{ [-and: a hobby: for peace.

not filllng México full of libraries and

‘Ponderous Personages.
XNDREW CARNEGIE

By GEORGE FITCH,

Auvthor of “At Good 0ld Siwash.”

Andrew C'arnegie is Exhibit A in
two demonstrations—a poor boy's
chance in Ameérica and the benefits ol
a high-tariff.

When Andrew Carnmegie was born,
in 1885, in Dunfermline, Scotland, the
‘event didn’t ca@se’a ripple in the
town. His father was a poor man
and ‘pursued this aveeation so suc-
cessfully that at 10 years of age An-
drew was a bobbin boy, workag for 20
cents a day.

Thousands of other Scotch
bave -become bobbin boys, but
have generally made one fatal
take. "‘They ‘héve Becomé& bobbin
in-Scotland. Andrew was wise
ough to come ' to ‘Pittsburg, Pa. L
fore ‘beginning to accumulate h
starvation wage. He boebbined all da
across the river from Pittsburg and at
night he looked up chances for becom-
ing a millionaire. Just at this time
©il was being discovered in greaf
quantities in Pennsylvania and the
chances of becoming the owner of a
30-cent farm with a million dollar oil
well -on it were very bright. Carnegie
began to monkey in a small way with
oil, railroads and steel. One
‘deed- deserves another and as soon as
he got one good deed he set about ac-
quiring two more. Before long
was running a steel mill.

Many men have run steel mills and
have worked themselyes into an ear-
I tomb -over the job. But Carnesic
conceived the idea of hiring brigh
yeung men to do his worrying fo
him. Bach year he made more stecl
-and bought more mills. About fiftecn
years ago, just -before -the trust law
and - male-factor-of-great wealth er.
he'allowed himself to be persuaded to
#sell his mills to the United Statcs
Steel- Corporation. When this was
done, Mr. Carnegie found himself out
of a job at the age of 60, with only
half & billion dollars between him and
the poor house.
~ Since that time Mr. Carnegie has
spent his time in a manful atiempt ©
become poorer. He has built hun-
‘dreds of libraries; has given Pitis-
burg a -1325,(‘)00,000 technical school,
‘has built a -peace palace, and main-
talms a palace in New York on a
street whieh is ‘ repaved ‘every year.
In spite of this he is not appreciably
He has given away $200,000,-
000, but -the confounded imterest keeps
€ating up his deficit.

Mr. Carmegie s a’little, white-
Bearded mman with Santa Claus cheeks
He would

cheerfully* give- up -all- his money he

bovs

good

| Miade selling - ‘battieship armor to se-

cure - everlasting peace. In the
meantimevhe is ovetlooking a bet bY

" would, in time, give

en y’ -t rm:rwm ‘off 'the




