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gel.
stageered under the force of the blow,

&0¢ him again for a brief spanes; and In
that iime he may have slightly Yecoy-
ered from the firet violence of his ba-
trayed emotions. He was still agitated
oncugh in all consclence. This man
Thornton Stackhouse,
well Koew to be in his ordinary walk
of lifo us more self-botraying than the
polished siurface of a miiror, had been
80 affccted and overwhelmed by what
L his wifo bhad sald to him that he was

weaker than s child. He tried to
- €hake off his growing terrors. He en-

1 deavored to smile, to langh, 1o pass
over (B affalr as a joke, but the &
was a ghastly failmes.

“Marion!" he murmyred. “Marion!
Who has told you? What scoundrel
has maligned me to my own wifo?”

“Silence, sir! 1 am not your wife.
This was my father's house. Rither
you or 1 must leave ft. Which?
Chaoosé this minute."

"Marion! Calm yourself, I beseoch
you! Think o: the effect, the occaslon,
the time. Who knows what people
would say?”

"I do not care, sir.
T ghould have thought

. too late now."

He turned his white face towards
ber. Lamm marked plainly in the am-
ple light how his lips trembled, how
his eyes gleamed,

“Marion,” he said, in a flerce under-
tone, “are you enough mlstress of
yonurseif to think what my leaving this

It you do, you
of ft before. 1t Is

BIE RELLED AND CAUGHT AT THE
RAILING.,

house at such a time will mean to

the gosaips? Can you not see that

even I might be accused of complicity
in your father's death?"

“And who should be If you are
not?" the woman retorted, In a vibrant
tone that plerced the detective's ears
like a thunderbolt. There were simul-
taneous ories from her three visible
T auditars,

For suveral seconds after his wife
had delivered herself of this terrible
taunt Thornton Stackbouse seemed
vainly endeavoring to  artlculate.
Thin with a sudden movement bhe
pelzed Als hat and turpned to the door.
The voles which now came to him was
&0 unlike his natural tones that Lamm

~ Would notl bave récognized it had the

.&pealiter been- out of view, .

“Ho be §t1" be eald. “"Nobody will

7 ever know what this 18 10 me or how

I unve loved you, Marion. But so bs

it.  If my own wife turns from me

who will have mercy on me?"

“The "dbor tpenad and dlossd violent-

i) rth.m the partner of the late Paul

Al o

-

bat fuspired his words gen-
uina? It is ‘certaln that the amazed
. delective bocame  strengly prejudiced

K M'_u Yutadyal Of sllence, nud
then & flutter of akirts and n white,
White £ -m&mgtam
mim knew o .u

* .
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The nawe burat from Marion's lips
ilke the accusation of an Avenging an-
It Is probable that Stackhouss

Mr. Lamm, who, without an Instant’s
delay, turned his sttention to putting
that quesrsounding name uson paper
("Marle Moyso" he wrote it), did not |

whom Lamm |

aslounding naturs.

tha strange situailon,

offorts at restoration,

fell, to unclose,

disappointed,

house,

prehensively at the

the summons.

ard Fetridge!

ly belween the door
CRER,

tones.
it Is at this monent.”

forlorn, bLitter accent.

ill-concealed alarm.

portiere at the right

at the drawn curtain.

"Oh! Aunt Comfort!
Do coma here!"

tion,

efforts,
this!" he fumed,

' bullding together!™
There

ly half an hour.

reappeared

delermined, collected.

fidant of me?™

‘onhal drama in veal Iife.
The ncene which e bad jost wit-
feswed did not thevefore sesm incred-
ible in itself, but the time and oir-
cumstances at and fa whieh It had go-
curred rendered It In John Lamm'a
astimation, of & most peoullar ana

were loo Qlsorderly an
anable him 0 draw logloal deductions.
The moment had not yel come for
thoorfes and cxplanntions,
only stand still with bated breath and
rapid puise and awalt the oulcome of

When Muarion fainted Sisila, pale
aod trembliog, and looking very uniike
her smiling and rogulsh self, as the
photograph had proclaimed her, ran
down to her asalstance,
Aunt Comlfort was ambling alialessly,
wringing ler fat hands and roflecting
audibly that she couldn't see why on
sarth sbe wasn't alieady crazy, she
was making repeated and intelligsnt

of water, which Stella procured with-
oul summoning the servants, eventual- | Moffett,
ly having the effect of causing the
eyellds, upon which somo of the drops
Marion murmared
some inoohardnl words, arose,
with her sister’s help,
chalr, where she sat for soveral min-
utea as motlonlesa and as spoechless
s If she had been in o trance.
Cemfort, suddenly awakening to her
reaponsiblilties, van 10 fan her with a
bhook cover, murmuring continuousiy
soolhlng and resssuring expressjons.
Marion did not appear Lo notice her,
though the detective saw
eyes more than once following her sls-
tar's motions ta n relentless, question-
ing way. Mr. Lamm hoped for some
conversatlan which would throw light
on the dramatic charadae that had been
enacted fe his preseace, but he was

A ring at the doorbell fell with
startling effect upun the silenice of the
Stella fled precipitately to the
upper regions, while Aunt Comfort,
with her hand on her heart, stared ap-

Marion herself who'waved back the
advancing servant with an imperlous
gesture and went resolutely to answer

"Blesy me!™ Mr. Lamm exclaimed | The idea of calling upon Mrs. Stack-
within himself, “It's my risky | hoase to present the case was an (n-
cliant!" s splration to her and a

And behold on the threshold, hat
in hand, a bit flushed and embarrassad,
and with an expression of lively solicl-
tude as bafitted the ocecasion, Mr. Rich-

“You come at a sad time, sir,” mur-|
mured Aunt Comfort, walking almless.

“I am very glad you are here, Mr.
Fetridge,” Marion sald,
“If we ever needed a friend,

“l peed not say with what eager.
ness I shall avail myself of any op-
portunity tw ald you, Mrs,
house,” he said, earnestly.

8he looked him directly in the eyes, | “No, indead!™ corroborated Aunt
“Not Mrs, Stlackhouse, Marion|Comfort. "The idea of such a thing!"
North." “You are utterly unaware of any

He made a painful effort to appear
unembarrassed, but it was quite evi-
dent that he was graveiy alarmod.

“"You—you—know—" he stammered,

“Everyihking,” she returned, with a

"Good heavens!"” he ejaculated, in
“Who told you?"

She made no reply In words, but
with a simple gesture indicated the

the two people had disappeared from
view, leaving Aunt Comfort
like a petrified flgure o a museum

ened from aer lethargy by the volee of
Stella calling piteously from above:

And as the only remalning person-
age In the fleld of his vision disap-
pedred John Lamm, detsctive, began
to exhibit sundry slgns of exaspera-
In valn he stralned his listen-
ing ears, In vain he ventured to raise
the sash of the window to an impru-
dent degree. Nothing but the vague
murinur of voices and the occasional
distant sound of sobbing rewarded his

“To be cut off at such & point as
“I'd enjoy hanging
the architect who put such a stupld

was nothing for him o fo
but to conjecture and walt. The two
people remained in the parlor for near-
At the axpiration
of that time the Impatient watcher
saw the portiere disturbed aund they
In the hall
eagerly marked thefr respective ap-
pearances, hoping therehy to consiruet
some theory of the nature of thelr in-
terview, Marion was very pale, cold,

traces of unwonted agitation,
face was fiushed; his hand unsteady,
Bhe mccompanied- him to the door.
He had opened It, when he
impulsively and sald, appealiugiy:
“Marion, won't you reconsider your
unligppy resolution and make a con-

“Richard Fetridge, you ought to un-
devdtand me_well enough by thig time
to know that I never go auny other
Wy than straight ghead,
&?‘n Impulse, but from déterming-
Ho nesmed abashed for some reason.
| at her feet, '

] e a2
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the amo- | “I'd give 600 to xnow wost
} gl 18 thinking of,' thought the &
toctive; “sha can asnume Lhio most un-
pleasant expression for a  handsome
woman I ever saw, - An, hang me, If
I shouldn't dislike to be in & position
depondent on her and Inzur hor énmi-
iy. Bhe would sting like a szrpont the
man who attempted to throttie hor.'
The falr woman with the Msddea
faco did not remein long the sublect
of his crtleal contempiation. Slowly,
nnd In the same thoughtful attituds,
ahe began with firm step to ascend the
slnircase, and soon vanished from
John Lamm's sight and hearing,
That gentloman rapidly came 15 the
conclusion that there was mnothing
further to be gained by longer remain-
ing in his precarious Liding.pluce. In-
sload of leaving by the door, ho first
made sure that the coast wns clear,
and then got out of the window and
walked rapidly around the corner to
the front entrance.
He pulled authoritatively st ths ball.
After a short delay the summons was
unswored by the still tremulous

¥et hix Ideas
confused to

He could

and  while

The sprinkling

"I am sorry, man," safd Mr. Lamim,.
“but 1 must see the iadies after all
Glve my card to Miss Harwood,
please,"

Molfett accepled the proffered plece
of pasteboard, on which was engraved:
LEVI DILLINGHAM,

Police Detectlive,

Aunt Comfort responded, breathless
and asthmatie. She invited John
Lamm into the reception room. With
qulet dignily the detective procseded
to apologlize and to reassure her. «He
regrétted the necessity which forced
him to call at such a time, and cn-
larged upon the great service she
might do the causs of justice by mak-
ing him acquainted with whatsoever
facts of auy possible bearing on the
motive for the murder that might be
In her possession. It was useless, At
another time the amiable housekecper
might have filled his notebook with
unconsclous revelations; but there is g
polnt beyond which garrulousness be-
comes complete Idiocy, and it I8 little
exaggerstion to say that the terrible
wvenls of the day had carried Aunt
Comfort over the Hmil. There was ab.
solutely nothing to be got from her
but tears and gasps and interjections.

and
slaggoered o a

Aunt

the girl's

door, It was

rollef to the
patient Lamm. -

It Ig true that he awaited ths com-
Ing of Marjon with some compunctions
and no lttle curiosity. The young
lady entsted tue room haughtily, and
looked al hlm in a distant, unemo-
tional way.

“What do you wish, sir?"

“Pardon me,” sald Lamm, humbly
but respectfully, as he stood before
her, turning his hat in his uneasy
hands. “The affair is n mystery. We
desire to arrest the ullty parties.
Often the relatives in such cases have
Elrong reasons for suapicions,"

"We have none,” returned Marlon,
declisively,

and the stair-

in collected

Stack-

possible motive for this crime?"*

Intentionally Detective Lamm cast a
keen, searching glance full into the
face of the stolcal young woman, His
idea was to intimidate rather than to
observe her, for he had a furtive way
of scrutinizing people without appear-
Ing to do s0. It was Inelfective. Not
evan her eyelashes quivered.

“Utterly,” she said, firmly.
now, sir, are you satisfled?”

“Unfortunatsly, no,” suaid Lamm,
glancing uneasily at Aunt Comfort.
“Oould I—would it be presumptuous
fn me—to asik for a private inter-
view?"

Marlon drew a full breath. There
was a slight quiver as she did so,
which seemed to indicate that her
calmness was tho result of rigid re-
pressions of her spontancous emotions.
She motioned Aunt Comfort towards
the hall.

“Well, sir?"” she said as soon ns they
ware alone. John Lamm saw that she
had no intention of prolonging the in-
terview. He resolved to break the ice
of her reserve with one fall crush.

“Tell me,” he said, without preface,
“who I8 Marle Moyso?”

She could not repress the slart nor
the tell-tale blush that rose into her
cheeks. But she made a brave effort
which aroused John Lamm's unspoken
admiration,

“Why do you ask?' Only this in &
faint volee, as & response Lo thig unex-
pected bombshell,

"Because,” ho sald, boudly, “there is
reason o believe that such a woman is
mixed up o this affalr,"

“Ahl" she returned ecoldly, *I know
nothing of her. Really, Mr. Officer,
you must excuse me I you have noth:
ing more to say than this The ocea-
sion I8 too grave—too solemn. You
should go to Mr, North's partner, Mr.
Stackhouse. He oan toll yom more
about [t than anybody elsg.”

“8he I8 one woman in ten thou.
sand!" hoe muttored to himcel as he
walked away. “At her ago euch self-
command I8 a8 uncommon a8 a lottery
prize. Well, we'll try aguin.”

Bome Inguiries assured him that it
Wi not far to the seaaldy reaidence of
Richard Fetridge. 1o five minutes
after leaving Marion's presence he was
bowing bofore the astonlshed Fetridge,
whom he met on the veranda over-
looking the ocean.

“You here?"

“So 1t would ssem, Mr. Fetridge."”
“Aund what can you have discovercd
€0 #00nt" '

*And
In a moment

slaring

She was nwak-

Do coms here!

Mr. Lamm

Felrldge bore
His

turned

I do not

" Chauegfirats of the Bess
| Punn—1'v 16lied me & aes.

—— . M

“Who 18 Murie Moymo?*

Fetridge sprang up with a fioros the'
overturned his chalr,

“The deuce!” heé clacuinted.
aame you by that name?”’

“Ho, bo!"” quoth John Lamm In his
mind, “This gentleman doda not
gunrd hls secrets so well as the lady
youder.”

“I must remind you, Mr, Fetridgs,"
he roturned, quietly, “that you wurs
not to ask guestions. Bull, T don’
mind telling you that tae womux
Betms W be In some way conpectod
with our friend Stackhouse.”

“Humph! | shall begin to regand you
as n wizard, rather than a detective,
Mr. Lamm,” Ferridge remarked, with
an effort W conceal his astonlshment.
*I must say [ cannot conceive by what
possibility you Lecome possessed of
that name, But slnce you Dy o 1 must
remlnd you that you are working for
me, and that whatever Information you
obtain onds with me. Nobody bayoud
us s to know a syllable. You under.
stand that?* '

(Te Be Continuel.}

HE MISSED A FORTUNE.

Simple Faith in the Wisdom of Gov-
ernments Kept This Man
Out of Millions.

Esarly In the sixties a foraign Inventor
offered the secret of a uew explosive that
hie had discoverud to the Britlsh govern-
ment, relates a writer in London Truth,
He asked for It an insignificant price,
something under £600, After bo had
been kept walting three monthe, and
Id made repeated applications for a de-
cislon, he was informed that his offer
was declined with thanks, as ueither the
war office nor the board of trade saw
anything in hie invention, The foreigner
was a Swede, by name Alfred Nobs!, His
invention was dynamite. My friesd bhas
ouly too good cause o remember the
Incident, for Nobel had offered B'm a
half share In the profits if he would
finance him to the extent of 500 kroner.
Unforiunately for him, my friend was
young, and still cherished illusions in
regard to the wisdom of governments
and their officials, and the consequence
was that when he learned Lhe views of
the Britlsh experts he alto declined the
offer with thanks, DBut for his simple
faith he would to-dzy be a millionalrs,

Objected to the Hash.

A New Yorker agthe Palace hote,
was talking about ithe Drayton fame
iy, of hls state.

"Old Capt. Percvival Draston, who
was Farrsgut's chief of staff during
the civil war,” sald he, “used to
tell his experience with the rough-
and-ready mep-of-warsmen of that
period—the old shellbacks who regard-
ed soup and bully, ‘scouse and plum-
duff as the pleces de resistance of 2
meal, Drayton was a wealthy man,
and one day celebrated a happy fam-
ily event by Dblowing off his crew o
a first-class dinner. Toward its close
& commitiee of old sea dogs asknd
to see the captain at ‘the mast.'

“"We want to thank vye, sir,’ sald
the spokesman, when all bad salnted,
‘fer the elegant feed yo'viy given us,
but we think it's only rlght to cuil
yer attention to that ship's cook, sir,
Just taste lhis hash he's worked off
on us, sle, on your bounty, sii.”

“They offerad Drayton a piate of
lerrapin stew to sapiple”—8an Fran-
cisco Chronicle.

Falr Warning.

At one time Horace Grésley ilveo in a
pleasant esinte on the Hudson river, i
was approached by & narrow 'ane from
the street, says a writer in the Spring-
field Republican, and was four miles out
from the city hall on the Harlem road,

The ground from the house on oneside
sluped down to the river; op the other
was a garden which bore frull, access!-
lile to boys. On Bunday, their day of
freedom as well as Mr. Greeley's. the boys
sought Lthe orchard,

Mr. Greeley never saw or heard them,
But Mrs. Greeley ajways saw them, and
from her place on the plazza she would
call to Mr. Greeley to put on his hat and
“denl with them."

Mr. Qreeley would npever have dig-
turbed them, but he always compiied
with his wife's wish—in his own time
and way. As he glowly reaclhed for hls
bat, he shouted:

“I'm coming after you, boys!"

Of eourse nOL many caplures weid
made.

Distinction and s Diffsrcze

Mark Twain was talking about uls
boyvhood In Hannibal, Ma.

“1 hated work In those days,” he suld
“Oue moroing my father led me luto
the garden, and pointed o a bed of
flowers that had a considsrable aumber
of weeds o It
* want you,' sald my father, ‘t¢
weed out this fAower bed.

Y1 examined the task ahead of me,
and the more [ looked at it the bigger
it sesmed 1o grow. Certainly 1 bad
pever Been B0 many weeds v my life
*'Wouldn't it be a simplor vperation,’
1 said to my fatber, to flowsr out the
weed bed? "—N. Y. Unlun.

The Confirmed Cynic

“WEy should a young man write a
sonpet to & lady's eyebrow ™ lnquired
the man who had been rending Shake-
Bpenre.

“Hecause he ocan be reascnably sure
that that's resl” responded the oon-
firimed cynle, who clalms 0 know what
devils women are—Chicago Sun.

Twenty Years After.
Nordy—They tell me that you ran
‘away from home to meel wour wifs
and get married.

Hutts—Yes; and confideatially, I-wish
1 had Kepton running my boy — 3%.e
berg Post. -

— - a—— .
"

Dyer—And, natursily, you kieked

et und boad. to the pictures of Henry

PRESIDENT HAS LEARNED LES-
EON ALL PRESIDENTS MUST.

THE POSTMASTER GENERAL

Mon That Has Baen Long Service—A
Wepresentative That Has Declded
Views on the Training

of Children.

ASHINOGTON.—
Those who antiel-
patedd A row b
tweenr Presidoent
Roosavelt aprd con-
greey  have Neen
disappointed go

far (this session
It takes two to
make a quarrel,

and in the present
Instance the man
in the White
Houge refralne
from getting Into any strenuous
troversy with the coordionte branch of
the povernment up an  Capitol  hill
This does not mean that the prasident
Is pot Insisting upon his ideas and
policies, for he 18 most emphatically,
but he 18 proving that he s a diplomat
as well as a gonstructive statesman,
The president has learned the lsgson
that all presidents have learned in the

-

a4 the executive, and the purppses and |
policies of the latter can be completaly |
thwarted If the president works at |
cross purposes with congress. Mr. |
Roosavelt has set out to accompllah
ceriain things, and he recognizes the
necessity of having congress with him
to accomplish these purposes. This I3
true n rallrond rate legislatlon, but
he worked up such a tremendous popu-
lar eentiment that he has brought cons
Ereas around 1o his way of thinking
by toe influence of that sentiment, and
now he and the majority In both
housea are working harmonfously to the
same end ‘whera two years ago there
was searcely a corporal’s guard In
congress that would have stood for the
present administration policy.

Splendid Corpa of Clerka,
OSTMASTER GEN-

WISHNGTON LETTER

past thal congress is just as p<:m'!!l‘full|

source of great pride 1o thie red-headed
hopeful siateaman.

and
Mr, Bulzer [s & sirong man in his s <
trigt anidl has represantod {4 for over

ten years. It la Republican normally
nud, exeepl In congressional elections,
gives a Republlean majority, but Me.
Sulzer carries it usuaily by big majorl=
tles, tunning ag high as 11,000 in some
years, In atate eléctions and ciryolec-
tiong the Republicans carry It, bat
when Sulzer |8 up for reelection he
carrieos the peaple with him.

Mr. Bulzer 1s now dean of the New
York city delegation, and has been In
ihe Louse longer, continuonsly, than
any other Demgernt north of Mnzop
and Dixon's Hne, There are only geven
other Democrats in the house who
have served longer than he has,

[  The New York statesnian {8 indepen-
dent in his thought and action, and
when a Hepulllean policy appeals to
Iiny he does not hesltata to support it
He is heart and soul with the preft-
dent on the latter's proposed remedy
for wnjust railroad rates nnd in speak-
lng nbout [t the other Jay Mr, Sulzer
sald: “I am with the president in this
rallroad rate legisiation, because the
president [ right and the house wiil

ive him the rizht kind of a bill 1
have been giving some study ta the
question gnd expect to have something
to eay when the bill comes up in the
house."

Roughing It,
EFRESENTA-

tive Gdorge Gll-

more Glibert, of

Kentueky, has Ift-

- tie patlence with

R — the modern sys-

3 ';,,:.’3] e tem of coddling
T &) =% cnildren, Ha

4 thinks that young-

= slers ought to ba
4 made to rough it
/\ nnd they ought

¥ 1‘& ~ not to be subntit-
2l .

_ ted to too frequent
bathing. In discussing the quegtion of
healthy children and how the young
ones should be brought up to make

strong men and women, Mr. Gilbert
sald to a group of his colleagues the
other day: “Wellta-do mothers, 1

mean mothers who amploy nurses to
attend to thelr bables, often ask why
the children of their hard-working
nelghbors and mothers of large fami-
lies are as a rule healthy sand roay:
cheeted. Those who are not mothers
have frequently commented on tha fact

eral Cortelyou has
a splendidly
trained corps of
clerks and 1ies-|
sengers in his own |
Immediate office. |
On one point th{‘}‘|
are especlally well
tavght and that is
to ald in saving
the time of thils
cabinet officer. The |
average cltizen |
who cails on the head of a department
falls to reallze how he trenches on the
laiter's (ime. After transacting his |
businegs he Is llable to engage in a
general conversation with the cabinet
offieer. The manner in which Mr.
Cortelyou gets rid of this class of call-
ers was clearly shown the other day. A
citizen from out west was introduced
by his congressman and after transact-
ing the business they had come upan
this western gentlemen began a gen-
eral conversation, |

The postmaster general moved un-
easily in his chalr as the man went on
from one more or less mteresting tople
to anciher, but the visitor did not take
the hint. Pressing a button and giv-
Ing a certain number of rings. the full
fmport of which is understood in The
outer office, Mpr. Cortelyou secured re-
llef. George Pitts, the eMcient mes-
senger who lhias been with Mr, Cortel-
¥on In  various posltions for years,
softly entered the room, looked around |
and slepped out agaln. He went to the |
desk of Mr, Cortelyou's secreiary, Mr.
Weaver, and gathersd up a big burdle
of papers, With thess he hurried lnto
the postmaster general's room and ad-
vanced to where the western citizen |
was occupying the official's time.

hese cases are from the president
and have just come in'* Mr. Postmas- |
ter General,” sald the messenger, “and
they are urgent.”

Postmaster General Cortelyou rose
quiekly and looked at his visitor with
a0 expression that plainly sald: “Yonu
gee how very busy | am and you must
really excuse me, much as I am enjoy-
Ing your conversation."

After the congressman and his con-
stituant had left the room the buyndie
of papers were taken back to Secretary
Weaver's desk to be agaln used when
neaded.

Mr. Sulger of New York.

NE of the bright
1ignts menially
aund pbysieally, in
congress Is  the
Hoo. Willlam Sul-
2er, of the house.
He has a ULright
opén countenante,
surmounted by an
aureole of sune
kissed” locks, that
fairly entitle him
to the pame of
Yread-head.” He s
men‘ally bright, quick-witted and
somewhat of an orator. He ls a long,
lank specimen, who would more natur-
ally e supposed to bhall from the
mounfains of Tennessce than from
*Ligtle Old New York." Itis a pity
that Mr. Hulzer did nol come from
Kentuciky, aa it would have aided still
further to ldentify hhm with that great
Blue Grass statesman, Henry Clay. The
fosumblanes of the New York Tam-
muny congressman, in the shaps of his

Clay s really

= hnN

ol
ol

—dd]

R gl s

rewaatkable and 1c a)

8 DA

| 10 play in the

t ty of alr and let

that the children whose parents have
to work hard to make both ends meset
are so rugged and healthy, while ithe
little ones of well-to-do parents are
puny and slekly. The cause of this
condition is ensy to explain.

“The mothers of 'arge families de
not huve time to be always looking
after the little ones. who are thus free
back yards and roll
around In the dirt. Cnce a week 18
about as often as they get a scrub, But
the little pet of the well-to-do woman
oannot play and roll around in the
dirt, end the bath 15 administered
about twive a day. Thus nature suf-
fers and tha little helpless thing iz sub
Jected to colds from slight drafts. A
certain amount of dirt is good for the
babiss. They thrive on It and grow
fal amd strong, baby should not be
troated and handied a hothous
plant. Lert little things have pl
them roll on the Moot
of the house and oo the grass

A

1ko

heo

The Exposition Business,

HERE s one com-
mitige of the
housa which it
WaS expected
would be maorely
lemporary when
oreated, but {t now
seems to hbhe as

L+ permanent as the

)

el 7R [ committes on  ap-
ﬂ\w ,.,t‘ propriations, This
/\Jf\ | { body is the com-
_3') g_;_’ mitee on “Indus-
trial Arts and Ex-

positions. It has had w deal with

some big propositions, the largest

gince {ts ereation belng {he Louisiana

Purcnase exposition &t St. Louis last

year, Then it had charge of the na-

tional legislation nesdad in connection

with the Lewis and Clark exposition

at Portland, Orezon, this vyear, and

now it 18 beginning t3 consider mats

ters cconecled with the vext blg expo-

sition which is to be held in Virginia

In 1807 to celebrate the founding of the

town of Jamestowmn,
Some statesmen are of

that the exposition business Is belng

carrled too far, The government ia

asked to make loans of money and ex-

hibits from varfous department!s and is

put to a good denl of expense, although r

it always gets back any funds that are

advanced. The oplnlon has prevailad

that the people are getting tired of ex-

positions, but that is disproven at St

Louls Iast year and at Portland this

year. Ex-Congressman Charles Joy, of ]

St. Louls, had a good deal to do with =

the big expositions in that elty, and

in talking with a grouap of congressmen

the other day he made this declaration:
“World fairs and® expositions not

cnly halp the city and state In which

they are he'd, but they help the coun-

try and are worth avery dollar they

cost, Bt Louls to-day Is -enjoying a

blg business boom, which s _atteibuta-

ble o the world's falr. There is twios

g8 much bullding golng on néw as .

there was a year ago. Theére never

was such a demand for skilled and un-

akilled labor, and wages are high,

There la more money In elreulation

and better prices prevall, The world's

falr ot St. Louias advertised on & grand

scale Lhe resources of our wanderful

coun'ry and we are rocelving returng

on our investment by the Increasing

farelgn trade wlhich has followed. I

am A bellever in the Jamedtown expo-

sition and koow & will be & sucorss.™

¢

the apinlon




