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HILE we were in London we|
dined one evening at a gor-
geous hotel with a Mr. Brews- |

ter of Counecticut. After dinner Mr. |

Peasley told the waiter to bring some |

‘‘good eigars.’’ Mr. Peasley resides in

Iowa, where it is customary to stroll|

down to the drugstore after supper and|

buy a couple of Lottie Lee’s, which'
are so good that the druggist cannot
afford to give six for a quarter. Not
being familiar with the favorite brands
of London, he ealled up Mr. Brewster
to name the ecigar of his choice, and

Mr, Brewster said he was very fond

of the Corona del Matadora, or some- |

thing like that, because the entire erop |
in Cuba was taken over by a London

dealer, and they could not be obtained

in New York for love or money. The
waiter brought what appeared to be a!
very superior artiele of stogie, and af-
ter they had been passed around, Mr,
Peasley put several into his poekets
as we were goin
Mr. Peasley ha
acted as a sedative and helped one to
remain ealm while listenirg to British
jokes.

‘““How much?’’ he asked.

‘“Three and six,”’

tfo a musie hall, and

Bix.
‘‘Each,’’ said the waiter.

his eyes leaned from their sockets, but
he said nothing. Ile handed over two

the waiter’s tip. There was a brief
silence and then Mr. Peasley said:
‘‘Three shillings is 75 cents—75 and
12 make 87.’’

Another silence.

‘‘Eighty-seven cents,’’ sighed Mr.
Peasley. ‘‘Three bushels of oats for
& cigar]’?

L I I

When Mr, Brewster crossed our trail
in Egypt and became our fellow pas-
‘senger on a Nile steamer, Mr, Peasley
' remembered him and
. ehance to get even.

Our friend from Connecticut
: wearing
fkind that
‘s, walking toadstool.
}_tho same outlandish style of headgear,
.and for some reason or other, no per-
son being responsible for what he does
when he is away from home, Mr.

easley had his name boldly marked

Arabie oln the front of his helmet.

t didn’t look like anything, but it
was real Arabic and said ﬁia name
was Peasley and that he came from

and he was very proud of it.

learned that tobacco|

replied the waiter,
Mr. Peaseley handed him three and

sovereigns, and the change that camc:(‘t the wtufly hitle shops.

back to him was almost sufficient for|
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And Something About the Wonderful

O.

Hassim.

“‘T hardly like the idea of wearing
my name on my hat,’’ said the man
from Connecticut.

‘‘But when vou get home and hang
the thing up in your den with the
Navajoe blankets and swords and other
eurios, think what a_fine souvenir it|
will be,”’ urged Mr. Peasley. |

Mr. Brewster finally consented and|
Mr. Peasley took the helmet to the|
head steward, who was a native, and|
in a few minutes he brought it back|
magnificently lettered all over the|
front. Tt surely did look oriental and|
decorative and Mr. Brewster was grate- |
ful when he saw how beautifully his
name and New England address showed
up In Arabie,

+ +

Assiut is headquarters for a most|
wolfish assortment of guides, street ped-
dlers and hold-up men who work in the
bazaars. Most of them are Copts and
claim to be good Christians, but we did
not feel impeiled to throw up our hats
on that account, When theyv bore down
upon us and started to wrestle with us
we could hardly distinguish any differ-
ence between them and the ordinary
heathen. i

From the moment that we landed Mr.
Brewster of (‘onnecticut attracted more
attention than any other person in the
party. Four guides laid hold of him

|at the same moment and deeclined to
Mr. Peasley swallowed something and

let go. Later on, in the bazaar, every
dealer who sighted him gave a glad gut-
teral ery and tried to drag him into oneo
The arrival
of an ordinary tourist is ealeulated to
agitate a bazaar, but when Mr. Brews-
ter appeared the general effect was the

| same as when the raw meat is carried

into the zoo. He was pulled and hauled
and for the whole length of the wind-
ing bazaar his way was blocked by
frantic villaine in white gowns and
huge turbans, who dangled tawdry mer-
chandise in front of nim and begged
him to make an offer. Mr. Brewster
wes a good deal amazed and we were
more or less puzzled until we ecame back

longed for a|

waa[.not stand for his name and address at
a8 large canopy helmet—the

makes & short man look like translated,

We were wearing | Mark.”’

to the boat and Mr. Peasley confessed
that the Arabic characters boldly dis-
played on Mr. Brewster’s helmet did
all, but meant! as nearly as could be

‘*Rich  American—Easy

Poor Mr. Brewster! At the present
writing he is still wearing that bold
label, wanderinfz in and out of shops
and around hotels, inviting the attacks
of guides, donkey boys, servants and
peddlers. It seemed a rather low-down
trick, but Mr. Peasley said that prob-
ably it would flatter Mr. Brewster to
learn that anyone from Connecticut
could attraet attention in a foreign
country.

Arabic is surely a weird excuse for a |

—
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GENERAL VIEW OF EGYPT

L.

+| the booths and marked the first—that

language. In its written form it looks
like the bird track illustrations in one
of Thompson Seton Thompson’s hooks,
and instead of reading it from left to
right you begin at the tail end of a sen-
tence and baek up all the way. In
reading an Arabie novel vou turn to the
end of the book and read the last chap-
ter first, and if it develops that the fel-
low marries the girl naturally that
saves a lot of trouble. In its right to
left character the Arabic is somewhat
like the Hebrew or lower Broadway lan-
guage, which also begins at the leaving-
off place. This fact reminded a New
York man of a story. He said that in

of New York city a larce body of Yid-

| dish voters recently arrived in the land
of the somewhat free and the home of |

that he took Mr. Peasley to be a Rus-
sian. This one little experience rather
discouraged our traveling eompanion,
He said 1t was foolish to waste import-
ant dialogue on a lot of benighted ig-
iwrmi who did not know their own
anguage,
L T+ 3

As a matter of faet, English carries
the tourist everywhere in Egypt. The
. Ameriean Mission school, supported by
the Presbyterians, is a
At
every landing along the river small
boys from the mission schools would
come down to the boat to ask for En-

one of the KEast Side assembly districts | glish books. These requests were such

a weleome variation from the everlast-

e Presb woud loeal in- |
|sL1tut10n in each good-sized town.

ADE

cluster of intellectual giantesses from
England. Two sailors stand well for-
ward on the lcwer deck, one on each
side, jabbing at the river with poles in
order to got the depth of the channel
If the boat runs into water less than
six inches deep they become alarmed
and start to ielp. Qccasionally the
gallant craft strikes a bar and comes to
a tired paase, whereupon all the passen-
ers say ‘‘Mgh!’’ and lurch out of
their eamp stools. 'Then there is a lit-
tle welcome excitement and the natives
of the erew run around in circles and
call upon Allah for temporar% assist-
ance, With much grunting, both by
the boat and the men at the poles, the
good Hatasoo backs out of the mud and

ing howl for ‘‘baksheesh’’ that the |takes a fresh start, zig-zagging thru the
over-generous passengers soon gave | shallows until deep water is found—
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the more or less brave had been rounded
up very carefully by the Tammany
workers. The voters were not familiar
with the workings of the Ausirzlian

ball .;Q'lgtem and had to be dnstructed
bv the Tammany ward heelers, who
said: ‘‘All'you have to do is to put a

eross mark in the cirele at the top of
the first column, see?’” That seemed
simple enough, so the voters went into

is, the righthand—column, and elected
the prohibition candidate,

The Arabie language, when spoken,
sounds very much like an agitated per-
son tryirg to dislodge a fishhone, Tt
is one of the most unmusieal tongues in
the world and offers no tempting in-
ducements to the students, vet  DMr,
Peaslev actually bonght one of those
“‘ Arabie at a Glaree’ hooks and start-
ed to lecarn some of the more nseful
santences. He said that if he eould get
Arabic down pat he wonld pass as a
native and he enabled to buv things
at about half priee, After two days of
hard study he attempted a ean\-‘ersav!
tion with a military policeman stand.!
ing on the river bank at Dendera. Mr.,
Peasley strolled up to him, careless
like, and said, ‘Ana awez arabivet
kwayesset min shan arookh el balad.’’
That was supposed to mean, ‘“1 want
a first-class earringe for driving in the
town.’'' The stalwart soldier gazed at

Mr, Peaslev with a most bewildered
look in his jet-black eyes and then be-|
gan to cdge awav.

““Hold on,’’ said Mr. Peasley, *‘ How |
ahout hal vel zamma ghafar yerafegun|
bill tarecg??? |

Mr. Peasley thonght he was. asking, |
“48hall we reaunire a guide or an escort
in this town?'’ |

The soldier beekoned to us to come |
over to help him out. |

“¢Tell him, please, that T am eduecate !
at the Presbyterian mission,’’ said he. |
¢41 speak only English and Arabie.”’

We questioned him later and learned

'‘RICH AMERICAN —EASY MARK®

away all the reading matter on board
and had nothing left for themselves
except Daedekers and time fables, .. L
gaw a sllver-hn.)_l,}gld‘- lasly from Philas
_delphia give to' oal-black and half-
naked - child .of '8 a*volume of Brown-
ing’s poems in paper cover. The dusky
infant  clasped the book to. his. bare
bosom and shouted his thanks as the
boat* headed up stream, and the, old
lady was so gratified and happy that
she stond looking at him with tear-
dimmed eyes and never gave a thought
as to what might happen to his intel-
lect. At one town, just as we were cast-
ing off, 1 threw an American magazine
to_a handsome little tike who had been
asking for English literature. It fell
on the dock and twenty small boys be-
gan fighting for it and tearing it to
pieces. 1 never saw such a thirst for
advertising matter.

R S

Our voyage from Cairo to Luxor was
punetuated with so many new experi-

that is, a depth of anywhere from three
to four fect. The Nile is just as finical
and unreliable as a Missouri or Missis-
sippi, the tortuous channel constantly
shifting, and, the pilot needs to be an
expert with a memory like an encyelo-
pedia. Fortunately there are no snags.
Wood is about the most precious com-
modity in Egypt, and all the snags were
fished out and utilized some 2,000 years
before we ha;)pcned along. Altho our
voyage lasted five full {E‘ava we went
ashore only three times. As I have al-
ready explained, the traveler need mnot
leave the Nile steamer in order to see
nearly everything that is happening in
Egypt. Leaving Cairo late on Friday
afternoon, we made two stops on Fat-
urday to discharge freight and take on
natives. Many of the women ecame
aboard elosely veiled and were at once
secreted in a canvas eompartment on
the lower -deck. These precautions
seemed to be needless. Two adjectives
will best deseribe the pride of the ha-
rem—shabby sand flabby. Unless you

ences that possibly it would be better to | wish to lose all enthusiasm for the Ara-

take them 1n order. Egypt is the land of \bi:m Nights,

leisurely travel. If you look at the map

the distance from Cairo to Luxor seems |

only a good hop, skip and ]inmp._ It is
458 miles by rail and the lightning ex-

ress does it in fifteen hours, the same

eing eonsidered a record Pcrfcrmance.
Our boat left Cairo one Friday after-
noon and arrived at Luxor the follow-
irgg Thursday morning,

tying up every night and getting away
before daybreak rext morning. Sev-
ernl times we changed pilots. The
Nile pilot is usunally a grizzled old
sheikh with the doubtful eombination
of a department store spring overcoat
and a red fez. He stands at the wheel
passing the erew while the ostensible
captain or manager, who is a budding
European in a neat uniform, has noth-
ing much to do exeept circulate on_the

We chugged |
slowly against the current all the way, |
| is still in existence,

upper deek and pour tea for a little

keep away from Egypt.
+ ok Lo
Suuday.—Arriving at Beni Hassan at

110 o’clock we went ashere and climbed

on midget donkeys and rode away to ex-
lore the roek tombs, Beni Hassan
s been for several centuriee the home
of an obstreperous breed of eut-throats.
Repeated attempts have been made to
exterminate or scatter the tribe, but it
altho somewhat
subdued, The government keeps a
guard of soldiers at the town and when
we landed we found ourselves sur-
rounded by the military, while the na-
tives stood back of the dead line and
gazed at us hungrily. There we. be-
gan to get close glimpses of the domes-
tie life of the plain people. A mud
wall enclosure with a hut at one end.
Within this squalid pen, women in
bedraggled black gowns, children in

1 1 At
lll‘- | LB B

semi-attire and closely attended by
swarms of flies, two or thzee emaciate
goats, a few chickens and a somnolent
urro. At present the live stock and
the Egyptiang live on terms of demo-
cratic_equality, but since the English
have introduced the Bociety for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Aqlmls it is
hgpedd that the situation will be rem-
edied.

L B

On Monday at 2 o’clock we landed at
Assiut, after passing thru the locks of
the first big barrage or dam built under
British direction and intended to regu-
late the waterlevel of the lower Nile
and the delta during the dry season.
Assiut is a big town with some showy
buildings, an attractive bazaar and a
guide who represents the thirty-third
degree of scoundrelism. His name is
Hassim. If you ghould visit Assuit and
wish to become acquainted with the
very pink and flower of villainy, hunt
up Hassim. Perhaps it will be unnee-
essary to hunt him up. He 1
waiting for you, just as he was wait-
ing for us. When we went ashore we
were attacked by a flying wedge of
donkey boys and carriage drivers, all
shrieking like demons and kicking ng
such clouds of dust as can be foun
only in a country where the showers
are a century apart. By striking out
right and left we held off our assail-
ants and succeeded in boarding a rick-
ety vietoria. When we escaped from
the clamor and the clouds of dust and
took our bearings Hassim was on the
box alongside of the driver. He had
attached himself to us on his own in-
vitation and we are glad that he did
g0, for he proved to be a raseal of sueh
inventive faney and sueh unusual
methods of attack that our natural re-
sentment, was fairly lost in admiration.
He was tall and lean, with a stern and
military countenance and one eve set
at an angle. His manner was imperi-
ous and from the moment when he fas-
tened himself upon us he was in abso-
lute charge of the expedition.

‘‘Fear not.’’ he said, holding up his
hand impressively, ‘T shall proteet
vou. You ghall-gee the rock tombs-and

tthe grand view of the valley and the

great bazaar of Assiut and’ no one
son of Abdalla.’’
: & -+

This had a most assuring sound, so
we made no resistance. TFor several
hours he marched
claiming our social importance and or-
derifig people out of the way, and ev-
ery ten minutes he led us into some
earefully concealed trap and tried to
separate us from our piasters. All the
time he went thru the motions of de-
fending our interests and fighting back
those who would defraud us. For in-
stance, in the bazaar, In % thought-
less moment T had said that T wished
to purchase an ebony walking stick.
He lead us to a dealer in walking
sticks. and here the following drama
was played for our benefit:

Hassim (to dealer)—This distinguished
gentleman wishes to buy an ebony walk-
ing stick. Show him your best goods and
let the price be fair or never more shall 1
bring customers to your vile shop. (To
the crowd jostling ‘in upon wus)—Stand
back! Do not crowd upon the honorable
gentleman from America,

Dealer (showing an ebony stick with a
badly carved handle of bone, supposed to
be ivory)—Ah, see! TYes! Verra good
atick! Is it not? Verra cheap.

1 (looking at it coldly and shaking my
head as if In disapproval)—How much?
Dealer—Verra cheap—only 20 shillings.
Hasslm—Wha-a-t! (He rushes upon
the dealer, smites him on the chest with
his open hand and then tries to choke
him.) ©Oh, dog! Oh, unclean animal?

Twenty shilling! (To us) Come! Let us
go away. He is bad man. Come!

d | offer,

shall do vou harm, for I am Hassim, |

ahead of us, pro- |

*EACHT SAID_THE WAITER'

Dealer (entreatingly)—You make me
How much you give?

Hagsim—Oh, child of darkness! Oh,
crawling crocodile! You are trylng teo
cheat the high-born visitors.

Dealer (cringingly)—How much you
give?

Hassim (to me)—Come. I will speak
with you alone. (He leads me away from
the crowd and talks to me in a husky
whisper.) This man i{s bad man Do
not pay him twenty bob. No one is look-
ing. You slip the money'to me and I will
buy it for fifteen.

+ 4+ +

Now, 15 shillings is $8.76 in real
mong;, and the stl?-..k is worth a dellar
at the most extravagant valuation, so
i to Hassim, ‘‘Are you in om
thisf’’

He does not understand, but he locks
at me as if hurt or disappointed, and
then says, ‘‘I try to get it for ten.
Wats MIF otk Him by O of

Jne: gown 1w ot

be | the blue gown and say tha

give ten. I authorize him to offer
piasters—76 cents. Ha says it will
useless to offer such a small
the ivory comes from the elephan
hunters must search many days to
the elephant and then carry the tusk
47,000 miles aoross the buri-l:& desert
to sell it to the dealer in ui.
I tell him to stand back and
negotiate in my own behalf, Bo
break thrn_the erowd and
shillings. Derisive laughter hi
dealer, the ecrowd assisting. er
4 ghillings. The dealer says, ‘‘I am
a ruined man, but, no matter—¢ it
along for 8.’ Then Hassim elbows
way back to the secene of trouble and
helps to complicate matters. He curses
the dealer in Arabic and says to me
in a side whisper that he has succeeded
in buying the stick for 7 shillings.
offer five. To make a long story short,
after using up $8 worth of time and
$52 worth of vocal enmergy, I buy the
stick for 6 shillings, and when I return
to the boat the head steward exhibits
one just-like it which he bought for 2,
This fareieal *‘grand-stand’’ play
was repeated every time we stopped to

tive junk. >Omne of the best perform-
anceg of the afternoon involved a
myaterious try up a narrow alley and
into a tumblefown house, where Has-
sim exhibited to us four squalling in-
fants, polka-dotted with flies and richly
encrusted with the soil of their native
land. Altho all four of the children
seemed to be of about the same age, he
assured us that they belonged to him,
and we, beingeunfamiliar with the cus-
toms of Egvpt, were not prepared to
contradiet him. .He said it was cus-
tomary for visitors to give a small
present to each of the children, or, bet-
ter still, we could give the money to
him and he would hand it to them
later.

+ <+ *

We shall remember Hassim. He
rounded his cheap trickeries with ﬁ
a glaimtlslr of rtonapttha] ceie

layed his part wi such a i
Ehnw of earnestness that he made the

ufternoon wholly enjoyable. we
arrived at the landing and the

had a verbal war, and then he '
me aside for another heart-to-heard

tallk.
‘The driver is a child of evil,™
he. ‘‘I tremble with ragel He ia
manding 50 piasters. Do not
50. Give the money to me an
say to him, ‘Take 40 or not.hingao

The driver’s legal !arfmwgg “plag-
ters. Finally we paid h . BEvery
body was satisfled. Then we paid

gim for his services and sent p
to his four simultaneous children,

the last we saw of him he was
a bee line for the bazaar to collect
commisgions.

ITALY NO LONGER
A MERE “OFFICE BOY”

Now Feels Iiself a Power Among Commercial Countries,
bat it Is Likely that the People Would Be Happier
Left to Their Traditions and Their Ruins.

By ROLLIN E. SMITH.

Bpeeiel Correspondence of Thoe Journal.

ILAN, ITALY, April ﬁ2T.—-'I_'c-
morrow the gates of the in-
ternational exposition, 1in

this citv, will be officially opened.
Every European country is well repre-
sented and the exposition promises to
be a sueccess. It is held to celebrate
the completion of the great Simplon
tunnel, thru the Simplon mountains,
which lie between Tialy and France.
Yet the exposition does not celebrate
this event alone, for it marks an epoch
in the history of the country—in the
ecommercial and industrial history of
Italy. _

In fact, the exposition, however great
it may be, is but an ineident in the
new development of the mnew Italy.
Americans who judge Italy by what
they see of it in the United States, or
travelers who form an opinion of the
eountry from the ports of Genoa or Na-

log, or the conglomerate masses at

ome, oT the ga]lenes. the ruins or the
beggars found almost everywhere—
those who judge Italy by such as these,
have not looked below the surface; they
have not seen the Italy of today. These
things ‘are but the remains or result of
an Italy that has passed, or is rapidly
passing away. >

The new Italv is a commercial and
industrial ecountry, handicapped, it is
true, by a pedigree, which made it hard-
er to start in as office boy among the
¢ommercial nations of fthe world, It

had to do it, however, or fall to pieces
of dry rot; and it has now passed the
office-boy period. !

The life and energy of Italy are in
the northern part, with Milan as the
center.  This northern country is not
weighted down by a worthless mixed
population, such as is largely found in
the south. Enterprise and progress and
ambition, and wealth besides, are found
in the north to the same extent as in
other continental countries,

Greatest Tunnel in the World.

The Simplon tunnel and the Milan ex-
position are two of the outward signs of
this energy and wealth. It 1s the
greatest tunnel in the world, its length

eing 1214 miles, as compared with 9
miles from the St. Gotthard, in Switzer-
land, Tt required seven years to build
it. On the Ttalian side, it begins at
the town of Domodossolo, and extends
to Brigue, in France. The motive
power in the tunnel will be electricity.

The completion of the tunnel, . or
rather its opening for traffic, brings
about many changes in the Mediter-
rarcean country. 'or one, all railroad
schedules from Naples to Paris will
have to be revised. The time from
Milan to Paris is reduced five hours,
while the time for mail from New York
to Milan is reduced one day. 'This is
because mail will now reach Milan in
time for distribution during business]
hours instead of the night following,

so the result is really a saving of
twenty-four heurs, The reilways are
already arvranging to send solid trains
from Rome thru Paris to the coast of
T'rance.

Bv rveason of the tunnel, mueh new
business will come to Genoa, as central
Europe will now have acceas to this
port as well as to Marseilles,

Yet, as already stated, the tunnel is
but one indiecation of the new commer-
eial life that has developed in northern
Italy. With Milan as the ecenter, the
cities are moving forward industrially
in & way that 1s causing Iialy to be
regarded seriously as a competitor by
other eountries, in the world’s markets.
Manufaceturers have prospered the last
few years, factories have been en-
larged, and money is plentiful. This
northern country- is also rich agrieul-
turally, and labor is plentiful and cheap.

Another indieation of the change that
is taking place in Jtaly, of the depart-
ing from old traditions, is the attitude
of the country regarding the triple al-
linnce. The eountry is as good as out
of that game. This means that the
standing army will be reduced, and
with it the heavy tax on the people to
keep it up.

Change Everywhere Apparent.

One who studies conditions here in
the north ean almost feel the change
that is going on—the forces that will
gradually make a commercial count
out of a picturesque ruin with a pedi-
gree.

Yet the masses do not, eannot, real-
jze what is going on nor what their po-
gition in the new Italy will be. They
only see more work to be had at some-
what better wapes,

And right here is where there will
be a large-sized stumbling block, over
which the progressive element is bound
to take a tumble. ;

While labor is plentiful and wages
very low, the cost of living in the cities
is gradually increasing. excepting rents,
which are cheap. TFuel is high. Every
pound of coal is imported. )

The daily wages paid in the factories

of Milan and Lombardy are surpris-
ingly low, as, also, is the lar%e num-
ber of young girls employed. The per-
centage of &1 s under 15 years of age
is from 25 to

Nafactive
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the total number of employees. These
girls receive from 11 to 14 cents a
day. This is in the large factories. The
cotton mills pay better wages than the
silk manufacturing industry.

Women receive 29 to 30 cents a day
in the cotton mills, and work, on an av-
erage, 265 days a year, In the tobacco
factories of northern Ttaly, the women
average 300 days a year, at 35 cents a

ay.

The following averages applying to
Lombardy, mav be of interest: Of wo-
men workers, 12.2 per cent earn 15 cents
a day; 30.4 per eent earn from 135 to
20 cents; 43.7 per cent earn 20 to 30
cents and 10.5 per cent earn 30 to 40
cents, Only 3.2 per cent earn over 40
cents. Good domestic servants receive
43 to $5 a month.

While men receive higher wages, they
are just as surprisingly low. For ex-
ample, the manager of a large and pros-
perous automobile factory recently com-
plained that he had to pay very high
wages. For expert mechanies, he said,
he was eompelled to payv Sequal to) 70
cents a day. Less skilled men re-
ceived down to 40 cents,

Now regarding the stumbling block
referred to in the foregoixig.
be the matter of wages, It will be the
old story, seen so often that its marks
are unmistakable. .

At present the manufacturers are

TY | prosperous, largely because cheap labor

has enabled them to compete success-

fully; wvet not altogether, for their
work is good.
The manufacturers are increasing

their plants and new omnes are being
built. To do this, large amounts of
money are being borrowed. It is easy
for them to borrow, for they are pros-
perous and money is plentiful.

Now the first backset to this new in-
dustrial growth is bound to come when
the laborers begin to demand higher
wages. BStrikes will follow, factories
shut down and borrowed money cannot
be paid. Same old story—hard times,
followed by a reorganization and a
fresh start. When a country gets into
the commercial swim it cannot eseape
the consequences. The people, perhaps,

30, or over one-fourth of

would be happier left to their traditions
and their ruins, SrUAhEE 1 .

This will |

Don’t take scoop coffee when you want
Arbuckles’ ARIOSA Coffee, which is
sold only in sealed packages and never

loose out of a ‘‘scoop.”

He means well,

well trust him implicitly.
But }e does not!

He may know something about coffee.

He may think he does, but let that pass-

He buys it loose! From whom? You
don’t know—if you did it would not
mean anything. He trusts the rhan he
buys it from—maybe a salesman, maybe | P
a wholesaler, maybe a little local roaster.
What do they know
about coffee? More than the grocer?

It does not matter.

Perhaps. : e
Where do they get their coffee?
‘Where does it come from ?

. devel the flavor. eteriorates | taste as coffee that costs 25 or 35 cents
mm ﬁﬁmghed;t ot if ex;g‘o;ed to the air—it also collects|a pound. It aids digestion and increases
A ﬁy eenﬁ. Brazilian b dust and absorbs impurities. That is|the power and ambition to work.
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TR high cup merit; and another genuine A:hncklas ARIOSA Coffee it | 100 mcxiw Am”d
_ man with the knowledge and experience Lv_vill_l:_rq_ greatly to your ndmhgo to buy a2 'm“ Seveath Btreet, St. L

A grocer may recommend a loose cof-
fee at so much a pound. Ho isall right.

If he handled the coffee
himself from the tree to you, you might

the supply to preserve uniform quality.

form. Then the roasting.

that coffee-roastin,

emplo

million pounds ?
Don't take s

o

Arbuckles buy more coffee than any
four other concerns in the world com-

bined, and their coffee is the most uni-

“The Brazilian Ambassador tells me
is an art,” was the
court testimony of a world famouschem-
ist. Where are artists more likely to find
ent—manipulating a little roast-
er or in the Arbuckle milis, wherd the
yearly ropst amounts to the hundred

coffee, but buy a
ackage of Arbuckles’ ARIOSA, Take
it.-home and keep the bean intact until
ready to use. We hermetically seal each
bean after r::::s'cinsf11 wti;{l; a t:oetr.in:mg1 of
fresh eggs and granulated sugar to close
the 1:»1:.15:2'.3 and preserve the flavor. A lit-
tle warming makes it ea? to grind and
Coftee d

to proportion and blend for uniform re- | from us direct. Send us $1.80, postal or
sults in the cup. First they must have

express money order, aud we will send
1o pounds of Arbuckles’ ARIOSA ina
strong wooden box, transportation paid
to your freight station, Price fluctuates
and cannot be guaranteed for any period,
You cannot buy as good coffee for the
money under any other name or loose
by the nd. More—the coffee will
come in the original packages bearing
the signature of Arbuckle Bros., which
entitles you to free presents—ro pounds
—10 signatures. New book with colored
pictures of g7 beautiful useful presents
will be sent free if you write. ¥ou can
write first and see the book before you
order the coffee. :

‘The present department is an old in=
stitution with us to add a little sentie
ment to the business.

PRICE IS NO EVIDENCE OF
QUALITY !

ARIOSA is just as likely to suit your

purchase some trifling” gpecimen of na-
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