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No. 13. When We Had No President.
bankrupt horse jockey to John Adams “There are no courts
of justios In thia province now and [ bope thers will never
The colonies had become' Btates, They had won Liberty, And for the
mement they han no more genaral idea what to with that Iiberty than »
Government boud. We are apt to think the struggle snded when we were
freed from England. On the contrary, It was just beginning. For the next |
ment, no natlonal Iawe During part of (hat time somethlng very much |
like anarchy relgned. . '
batter in its place. We were free. But we were penniiess and deep M debt.
We had no credit, no standing as & natlon, no source of revenus. Different
slamored to make the United States & monarchy, with George Washington as ite
Ning Thitidea spread ltke an epidamis. Washingion's stefn refusal to Usten to
eholes of & monarch.

Some favaored a return (o English rule, with & treaty
ment. Meanwhile each State managed its own affalrs as best 11 could, wiy
Httla enough regard for Congress. The country was gwamped with 'l'r;uurr
panditures wers sbout $10.@3,700. Our revenus was practieslly nothing. The
army. whosa herolsm and sufferings had won our freedom, wers unpald, and
and thare were mad schemes for organised brigandage. In New K rmed
moba soughit to override the laws A demand was made that all :::.:H.: can-
1al to stary new ones. Therg was no model on which to bulld up the right sort
of governwant. Europe looked on in pity or amusement at Amertoa’s bling ef-
wnenym for Ruln.

Then 1t was that Washington performed n foar almost as wondrous ag his
Statas into one polid Unton. Py 1157 a national “Constitution” had been prepared
Ii met with & starm of opposition. Hut the genius of Washington, backed b;

“ PI. what great things you patriots bave done for us,” cried & |
i be another."
five-year-old child would understand the use and value of a thousand dollay |
five yoars ihere wure no Fresident, no real Union. no satisiactory goverpgs |
We had shakea off the British yoke But we had not fet put anylhing
men wanted different formas of gevernment. Many hoped the Ravolution had
merely made up & separate nation from England and net a republic. Such peaple
such & plan suocesded at last In checking it. For, there was ne other man on
~ Whom all thirtesn States would consent to unite i their
An in of
Anarghy. ensuring us our rights There were visionaries who
pressed atlll more wildly Impossible schemes of Fovern-
motes, which waere 3o much waste paper, sinds there was no money In the Treas-
ury to redeam them and no visibla way of pecuring money. Our debte and ax-
were sent home. as Washington complained to Congress ‘‘withouy a ssttlement
of their gecounta and without a penny In their pockets.” The soldiers mytigjed
colled. Elsewhers throughout our couniry everyihing ssemed ripes
anarehy. The land's (ndusiries had been rulned by war and there me;n:ll:l‘lt
forta to escape from tha (angle tha! threatensd to choke us, Poor, Enarant,
helpless, us the States were, the liberty our fathers had fought for weemed
wianing of our freedom. He and his fallow-statesmen setl aboyt reatoring order
from chmos, Adjusting the soldlers’ grievances, welding the thirtegn distracted
such men as Alexander Hamilian, John Jay and James Madison, carrigd (1
through. and It became henceforth the country’s basia law,

™ An provided by thia © Itatl
lon's ? y thia Constitution, a President was glected.
A Natlo And (he nation united on George Washington s firg: |
Struggle. holder of that high offies. At Iast there was & hand on |
e e e e o

the helm af the ship of atate,

In 1T Washington was Insumurated Preaident, with John Adams as Viees
Prestfent. And the stanch ald Continental Congress which had been tha patriots’
one sladdby for fiftean years was forever disbanded. The United States now
fee the firet time bacame something more than a mere name. Alexander Ham-
Tgen's genius lifted the Treasury from nothingness Into vital power. Our natian,
b young, weak, Iriexperienced, was at last on Iis feel.

4~ than, almost at the outset, came & quick successlon of misforiunes that
thy atened to crush It to earth again.

Reflections Of A

Baclhelor @y

Helen Rowland-
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HEN Dwo literary lighis marry, the devi!
w usually enioys adding a touch of brimstone
A man s alwoys aa much aatonished at

to the “match”
comtenis of a woman's mind as he iz af the cantents of her handbag.

the

A man can love e¢ither an angel or a devil; the only thing that he
camnot abide in any woman ia that she ahould be jus! plain human.

Na amount of avoirdupais can atifie a woman's yearning to de called
“Kitten,” and no amount of genius ever killed her desire to be boseed and

cuddied.

When a wan scys “Nobody understanda me," don't fancy he is aufler-
ing. He is merely trptag to let you know, in o modest way, that he is a
projound, fascinating mystery.

The beawly shop is Life's garage, where a womam obtaing o fresh ahaw-to BO home early 19 €ay. I':

] of hope and mends up the broken tires of Rer vgnmity for the laat | connection~hum-with soc)s
l;"’l:: of the Love Kace. affalr my wife and your wifs asam to be

' . degply Interested In, 1 was A&lso re-
T quested—-ahaw—tg bs pressst; but—

There i1 aimost an much hope for the woman o man hales aa for the [ahym=1 fAnd it lmwﬂo:‘hllu-ci.

- : (he woman he “just liker a Witle" there {sn't even | (greatly aas 1 regret iti-aham—for it i»
ORI Yo Jyushs i 10r & " syoh enlightening and uplifting—-haw-

‘a fortors chance,
No, Clarice, don’t erpect to get info the public eye by doing something
wonderful—just do something foolish,

——

The greatest problem in cvery woman's life_ia Row to be good without
being lonegome,

-
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[The DeVis-Co0e) Stories.

What Was the Use? b i i Wik piemasp e e,

bring il to meg
, | and handed Blsmarck s oandsber full of
ouTTHING e et s A% | A & SR Y
with & dalgful sspremios, aod

the Chanerlor.
amjled

:'Yu, f_nr“l&nlhum‘ ain,"
o un-”nrmi Pl the o2
iaje.

i

ot him. He made 50 | pim we s pat of o

and the map came oub. | Logdop Vhrop

A ghnmp cl:rk Story,

TR e "ﬂn wons way  shopd
i sald Cl Clark, ot » v

ol. “They pemind ma, ! |=

in Bowling (issen of
In
G‘:ﬂ:r for salalng revenue, of !tl-'l.. .m

“Cal’ sl Mew. Wenster one lovely morning
in emly epring. 'l wiah gou'd save wo powsr
uaui'ud rﬂ & Uplace S 8 mosmlene,’
“iWhat fae!' the astonivhed Calloup Web
ster anksd,

Y0k e the wils, ‘e mmd w0 Bes

thipgs thia mummer—Yists haremn ohirts

pew campetn sad (alking

and winniog seroplans

gulsk war 10 sam WARED.
L i ————

TAKING GREAT NAMES IN VAIN,

The Rev. Mr. Hollers—~Mistah Johs-
sing, what foh you gall dat sen of yoh's
Tssak Walton, whan he was bapiised
| Gaorge Waghington?

Mr. Johnson—BEecauss, sah, dat rap-
oal's reputashun foh verac'ty made det
change lmper'dve.~Obristian Regisier,

ﬁ\mut mhtumw'u.h.l"
bhis n:’hh- who was the
diplematis lead hils !ll.l,r elorks andd judulglog
in hesariy merrimont
“Why abogld 11 prunted Rabipsen,
spenge, 'I'm leaving op Baturder. '
——————r——grerr———

‘ Po'nter for the Preacher.

MONG s stories relaidl Ly the late Rev. |

v, A. W, Plersin, sayn the Philadeiphia

Mecurd, was one of & madkle sulter, wiin

ehine) pad hamuser, working o Wuth of slone lnio

. e, A preachier wiho was Jooking on sald:

] 1 m‘; 'In‘; henets of wione, deal sich
tomaderm.ing "

> wlght,' wes  the  workmaa's

W m Lt 1
et il M, like me, you worked o your
Raed.

n ™

e
Taking No Chances.
MO e o g gl g I S

fe nnl# While wl Prus
(v ) 1 m L0
Ot the het N B Ly iy

san
try

J

i ——— TR g
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.- e

stripod trousars Inid out far him, when
he arrlvod home asanly in the afternoon.

aMga early this day, beosume his hoss
had told him to In the tellowing worda:

ahem—I belleve at YOUR wifu's sollel-
tation, has reguested me (o permit you--

hum—affairs that have thalr—ahsm—re-
fning Influences’ ——

know
ly

Jarr.
drawers and closet sbhelves for dresses,

The Da‘y of Rest.

By Maurice Ketten.

—

Joun !
FoR You

waxe up!
MERE'S A SURPRISE

. —

DON'T SNOR
WHEN
WANT To HIDE

FYNOMIS OF PRECTDING LNWTALMENTS.

mowledge., at leany Cpur jiving Jan-

fote you Derore bis drawing s last
Ate you ore hils wing his lagt
Wonid. If you are & pelymiet, you will
prrbaps updermand.'

This preliminary explanation of the
dootor was a sufficlent prapasation, and

You Cuump !
You Mis$€0

A Goob
BREAKFAST
IN BED

=L

the dealer In polsond, Iying on & ceuch,
hig head raisad on twa plllows. gapgping
and desperately 111, Bimmermann, M.
GOgemat's murdsrer, 4, Lhe real atrs
ler—ar, If one prefera, Comis de Fui-
Ueeinl, sha owner of aute UMY, ar
ngain, If ane prefers, Lord Abdsburey,
tha hotel thisf, whom | had left In tha
elrcumnstances known, Lefore taking the
Harwioh boat.

His face was almost black, his blood-
shol eyan were Jstarilng from Ehelr
socketa. On areing me he tried fo amlle,
but it was auly & frighaful seia

He slgned to the apothecary to leave
up alens, then holding oul his hand,
burning wiih fever, gald In & wheezing
walce;

“f am done for, byt T am glad to con-
gratulate you om your new trlumph, my
dear ocolleague."”

He made an offort te aontinua.

“Don't tire yourself!” I tried to quist
him.

“You are certalnly a very proficle
fellow.'" he usld, “and to think that
ook you for & beginner! Listen, my
friend, | haven't much meore time now,
No usoclens pralses, eh?

)\

Copyright, 1011, by The Prew Pubiisiing Co.
(The New York World),

66 EDDING or funeral?’ nsked

W Mr, Jarr, as he belwld hiw

frock coat and dark gray

Mr. Jarr had gone home from the

“AhemeMr,  Jurr—my  wife=haw—

How much longer he wauld bave
hawed and hemmed Mr. Jarr dossa’t
He answersd, briefly and brigks

'7'\‘u, ale!" and gor him home.
“Wedding or tuneral?' rapsated M.
For Mrs. Jarr, darting at buresu

hate, gloves and datached curls and

powder pufts, had not answered him.
re——— Tr——e S mpTTENT T

Frayed Finance.

“if ou A nlpkel, me

I g've
man, what whHi you do with I}

“ guess I'l plupge on Gov'ment
- | 'Tru‘ol

JONTRES
[Fewm

“Mrs, Btryver's Ethioal Advanie Cluy
hes its ‘Ewscoteric Monday' to-day,'" re-
_|plled Mrs, Jarr sl last
Always have the excume that you can't
got away from the offiee In the afters
noon, | mot Clers Mudridge Bmith to
tell her husban® you were dying to go,
because you are opne of the prime mov-

ers In Ethloal
get Into your

“Put, 1 say,
do!"
tone.
Ereat pleasure,
for—providing

“Qhy you'

erled Mr. Jarr In & melancholy
“A funeral

an expensive prosent and don't have to
kins the bride”
d kiss the bride. all right

RSB WA MBI SN IY

Mr. Jarr Is Lifted Into
Society--by a Derrick

ilUS7

snappad Mre. Jarr,

“And as you
young and neetty, [ notice!”

went on dolorously, not commenting on
the avougations of labisl
ca-ordinated with eonvemilonal modern
nuptials, I can't stand ‘em, dearle. Be
reagonalle!”

“You get Into yeur things and don't
talk s@ mueh!' sald the tyrant woman,
“Your friend Prof, Ponsonby Pomfret
of Pomplon Is to speak to-day on
Marital Unrest.' You thought him mso
krand and mot him to Goa's, where ha
stald (il all hours with you, while his
poar, dear little wils nesarly eried her

Advance. So hurry and
things!"
dsarie, this an't a falr
1 can attand with
A wedding | can stand
| haven't been stung for

"
.

- ———

TT_l;é May'Mintoh

Fashionsﬂ]

Glri's Goat,—Patterr Ne, 7180

Wt

1E doubls breagt-

*d conl slwayals

& becoming one lu
Httle girla and it 19 In
the height of siyls this
season, This one in-
elydes patch pookes
that are both smart
and convenienl, It can
ba made with a faney
eallarand cufs or with
& hgher nock. narrow
collar and without
culfs, consequently, It
la adapled o agll oa-
caplons und to all
cloaking materigls In
the (llustration w
wale d!
med with velvet, bhut
conts of this kind are
made frem velvet and
Vaiveleen as well as
from wool matsrials
Velvateen with ocellar
and cuffy of b "
cioth is & noval coms
bination and ous great-
Iy In vague this segson,

The coat s madas
with fronts and baek,
The slecven are out n
twe pleces each and
are nlghtly gathered
at the upper edgms,
Whichever collar ie
wsed finishes the neok
edge. The closing is
made with buttens aud
buttonlioles.

For the ten-year
aze will be raguired
yards of mslerini 9,
2y yards 44, 2 yards 52
Inches wide, with B3

onal ls trime

lar and euffe
Valterny No. T180 |5
eut In sises for girle of

age.

Naw
1e
ontalp
These
Palterss

mll‘o. Bt etogk's too
shaky Just mow for a Geneervative
ouee Nie ma" =

—=

r

Call st THE BVENING WORLD MAY MANTON FASHION
RURBAU, Donald Bullding, Gresler Square, corner Sixth avenve
and Thirty-aecond strest, Now York, or gend by mall te MAY
MANTON FPATTERN CO., st the above address. Bend ten eenty]
in coln of piampa for sach petiers ordered.

IMPONTANT—Write your sddress plainly and slways gpecily
alsp wanted, Add twe sanis fer [etier peatage If In & hurry.

“You may send a
cheap preseil, or none at sll, but You
wlways kias the bride, gspecially If ghe's

“Hut these pink tea Nghts,” Mr, Jarr

endearments

|

8 10 and 13 yeary of the Bt Viius la willlng lo glve us the

——

gether. You are captainly vee
ficient. Did the murder of your
John Pleass Wring
1 did mot kpow what to answer,
Hes went on,
ahorter, hin words less ey,
1 underatand the tactiom
going to marry Mme. Urenet?
i
and thanks 1o me—you comprehend?’
“Na' pol” 1 replied. shaking my head
“"What!

Yhu are
That

eyes out! And ahe wouldn't put em ane
of my kimonea and make herself com-
fortable, although she was luced so
URht she was suffering tortures, be-
oause she thought the professor would
be haek any moment. Hut | could have
wold her bLettef,”

"Was ahe suffering tortures hecause
she wan expacting her husband back
Any moment? Was she laced too tight
becauss wea had gone to Gua's? Ur
could you have told her beller becauss
she was laced tog tight? hat ARE
you trying to say?' asked Mr. Jarr,

“You know what I mean, well
enough,” replled Mma, Jarr. “You met
dressed and don‘t talk mo much! It's
your frisnd who s golng to speak and
you sald yourself he waa ths most
democratie and Interesting professor
you ever mat. '

“Oh, well!" sald Mr. Jarr under his
breath,

At lpast he told Mrs. Jarr those ware
hMe very words, although she doubied
It. And he procssded e don the habill.
ments proper (o soelal afuirs before
sundown,

“Yau've never baen In the Hotel Mt
Vitua?' asked Mrs. Jarr, as they ar-
rived at the portale of that giided and
(Y hoatelry, ]

' "Only as fur as the tar,' sald My,
|Jarr, sponking without thinking

| "Well, you'll not get as far as tfo
bar to-day,' remarked Mra. Jarr firmly
"We're going to assemble In the Cerlse
room. The degorations of the (erise

Mme. Grenet, and Marathos!'
Hg was almost ansvy
“Come now! Am
or nat?

murdersr's hand, ankd hoareely

“Here I» the hand that strankled M.
thropometrical department made no
mistake, Bertlllon will be toa happy to
prove It. You den't understand ihat,
armed with thils corpse, ¥ou can wholly
change your situation in twenip-four
hours. Stupld M. Marathon will be
able to pans In the syes of all s cols
leagues, as the king of detectives, and
Mms, COrenst a8 the most touching of
unfortunate widows, whose persistence
in fAnding her husband's murderer will
be well rewarded.”

He pullesd from the pocket of his oqal
& wallet, stuffed with securities.

“Here is vour dus, Hall the Judge's
fortune—.b, 448 francs.  They would
dn me no good in the other world,
while o you—--— Ah, What & marvel.
loun Futurs you have belfore you, Will-
fam Eady, with suoh varisd thlents.”

He closed his eyes with & deep sigh

1 thought he was golne o pass
away, Itke the fame of & candie In a
Adrsught of alr, and rushed toward him,
putting my face close to hin awn

I hiwd the horrible courage not to re.
move the bad opinlon he had of me
More than that 1 had the atroclous
audacity to repreaent Lhe parranality
which he bestowed upon me with se

By Albert Boissiere

s | Kiased, dull jook elready

You wili go
far—and | have only one regret--that 1
did not know you sooner, What won-
derful ¢hings we might have dons to-
pro-
and
you In much peafitY"’
his breath gvowing

thousand francs Income, my lad—

You don't underatand that
when | am dead, you oan relura io
France, as a vigtor, you, the charming

1 '(.immrrmnnn. yoa
He again held out his large hand, with

fingers shaped llke spatulas, ths true

COrenet of the Rus Marbosuf. The an-

mush admiration.  And to captors Ais
*ntite confldence—in lead him to tae
final confamsion whiih | longed to Near

escape hinm dying lips-1 implorad In an

FArnest tone

“¥ mann - Pulllechel — Abfesy
barey: I don't care whioh' Oh, how J
*hall mourn you, my (riend-—my -ﬂ"
tar! What marvellous things we mig
have wccomplished together, Bat fo
Beaven'm sake tell me aulck!y. Aok *
firenet-—come--Ir |]n laar doy L

Was Mme

truth ful, 3 0
complice FaRsL Tour

He  opaned K again, A,
maried

Ha mads &
heavy

his mouth lm

ryss

beaminning of the end.
affort o g

as if to inhale

of alr he would aver hreathe, them
head foll back inesrt upon tha

[ rusbed to the door iike & madmen,

u_ll.l’::l:orbinlunvmdw-' b
it

-y 9F and the apolesmey e

“Wall” ssid the phystclss, ;
Aend, sh? Did -
Emdy 3 you xnow ﬂ

“l-no, 0o I stammered. A
wWho was interested in my
@evers| othern Fut | most ﬂ:
Mr, Sheridan has bLurdened e
two sthaes—twa French pespin ¥ L |
golng to ses If, by chanee, they
Kive the police any In

lh.la:,n':. Ono-nl-=

And [ battoned my esst
canceal the second half of
thon's fortune. At last T sosvesnd
Bastanad to joln Mme. Grenet,
emotion nu:l_r

« 0
Hip ﬂt.:n-h.- . T

“! was afraid M o1 -“Ih:"-
aiven the allp.”

And Marathon, his face '@wil My
hﬂ‘

&
-

. ]
e
1

’

fyes vacant, sa It follawing
this woman's wake, sald:

“It would have doos you Mulle
The lawyer, Sheridan, who
them walting In the littls reom
having the leamt suapicion of the
French tourisia’ curlostty, remae
“I'll g0 mod filnd Mr.
pastor. The weagonette and
Fleld's wre walting for us*

He had semrcaly gone when T ex-
claimed with an almost natursl
rhuh n & contaglous warmih
oeling: e

“Hurely. my friends, (here (a an tmmt. "
nent justice,” agt

“Do you think so™ sald M. Marathen;
with u sneer rH

“dlmmermann, M. (irenet's murdarer ¢d
& s Comte de PyMiecinl, who ohl -
formed You at she Matropole Holom
Antwarp, tn rob you of your money
* 4 s 2 the Strangler, sa you oslled *
him, Judge, tas Just died, ten stepe
trom un, of congestlon, In an apothes wi
cary's back shop " e

“In what can Whis death interes: mB?" .+
aaked Mme, Grenst calmiy,

UYor In what?* M. Marathon mey |
chanically rapeated, -

“What! You don't understand the mar. *"
vellous wdvantage you have ta reap frem ' 't
the situation? I replied, ralsing mys
volea, 4

For I now understogd what tiw dyings
man hed tried to Instauste and whieh I
had not fully grasped /ust now,

“Tou don's underatand that, Instead of
guing with me to Malingten,” 1| um.
mora and more perggasively, “asha 1
and terrified, Uke two canviets yeu most
immediately return to Frapge, with
heads erect llke conquerors.*

| had taken the soft hamnd of the old
man who had Limself called M. Ppatie,
and weol on; =

“What a splendld part for you! Yomes
M. Marathos, wHl have a ohance (o }
iaugh at the poMee of your country. Te
the confuslon of all your celle you
wil pass into the frest mak of ?
present time." :

“How I that?' asked the Judge s '
loyaly. ]

‘And Mme. Grenot will be the
:'l the t:y!" 1 ml:'ud. “Where

aris police made hﬂ'
r.:-.l Justics has lh-:m "
ridlculous, you alone 7
face of the most holy ad
af routine, and the womwoul
Investigation! ‘I';m now have
M. Marathon, of preclaiming
ultra modern magistrate, you have
all the means which seemed to you
sirable, to arrive at the
{of the truth, since, slons in the
3vu have sucoseded In laying your
|upon the assassin of the Rue

“I'a  anthropometrical d
will be obliged to recogmise.it. I
pose  And Mme. \ your

to share “a

¥

im\'lnl asniviant, (s going
(vou B suMelently) rare  ewrel |
Chiinots’s mald of all work—au h
| -301-¥. M. Fomme and his daogiber
At the Antwerp Hotel-M. Frube

hin nlece at the lLandon 8
So many great f(acts, 4 la
MHolmes, of whieh you ean
svull yourselves, since at the emdl
Is oply the pesult that counts!
what =n a-::r'l!uhlo rhange of op
[ the corpse of Zimmernann (e PSP,
{ng for you In your pative eouniry, my 1
dear friendn” ; .!
To Be Continued.)

room cost  forly thousand dollars —
slone.'”
"How Inieresting!" was the reply

"Lead me to JL!"

Bul he was held up by a soung wan
In uniform at the purtaln uf the Cerlse
roam

Letters From the PeopleT

4

OO ame yar Aat and
| manded this ndividual.

Mr. Jare looked et the wpeaker, s
|husky, squal young man with the face
of w Hoston baull

“Why, It's Huteher Molraw! Used
:_:::-. ’:.u“ﬂ;:: :L::'::ll;:;l ﬁ":];ll,‘: ponvinoe him (hat the things which are

--_..'. stop hdlllu':' ":. ‘:‘— u"n‘;m'l | te come mre knuwa 1o the Almighty
' : " | alone and will be made kpown to us in

ooatl’’  eem-.

'iL
X
Furtmmne Tellerps,
Tw (he Bdiee of The Eveniog Wiwld
In spswer to K. M. O, who aska the

opinlon of your readers as to the poWer
of so-vmlled “fortsune tellors” read
the future, | winh [ might be able to

Lo

fll.:fl.h‘ r::::: the .":;’?..““" with the His good time To po human eye duf

"o you ne geod, Buteh T haven't He give power L0 peer belilnd the vell |
'any change," sald Mr. Jare with whleh He has sven 0t Lo Fogeen |‘n»
| *§ gotcha, Bteve, | oteha'' lmrlm-""'"" It 1s ordained by an All-wise

! providenss that the gvents ef futurily

the cloak-roons brigand, and lis rattied

a pocketful of quarters and half dol. | *Hsil be uakpown unt!l e wnfolis
iare them Anpd well is it £.r us that it Is an
| Fhat's the bey wiho lirew thae vitsol | TOvse who take your toney for read.

fie was cisanlng hats with inte the | tuk the future for you are offen:ihe

yard of velvel for ools feue of the map who only Upped him Oliaslest KInd of frauds and know oo | w

Jarre,
mansgement of | o one need tell um
erelp only too wel, und pur futupre [» In
pafe Eseping, PFAITH
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