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CHAPTER. IV. Continued.
The name burst from Marlon's lips

like the accusation of an avenging an-
gel. It is probable that Stackhouse
staggered under the force of the blow.
Mr. Lamm, who, without an Instant's
delay, turned his attention to putting
lhat queer-soundin- g name upon paper
(".Marie Moyso" he wrote it), did not
eee him again for a brief space; and in
that time he may have slightly recov-
ered from the first Violence of his be-
trayed emotions. He was still agitated
enough In all conscience. This man
Thornton Stackhouse, whom Lamm
well Knew to be in his ordinary walk
Of life Ii3 more sr than tlm
polished surfaca of a mirror, had been
bo aaocted and overwhelmed by what
his wife had said to him that he was
weaker than a child. He tried to
fhake off his growing terrors. He en
deavored to smite, to laugh, to pass
over tlfc affair as a Joke, but the effort
was a ghastly falluie.

"Marion!" he murmured. "Marlon!
Who has told you? What scoundrel
has maligned me to my own wife?"

"Silence, sir! I am not your wife
This was my father's house. Either
you or I must leave it Which?
Choose this minute."

"Marlon! Calm yourself, 1 beseech
you! Think 01 the effect, the occasion.
the time. Who knows what people
would say?"

"I do not care, sir. If you do you
should have thought of It before. It is
too late now."

He turned his white face towards
tier. Lamm marked nlalnlv in thn nm
pie light how his lips trembled, how
sis eyes gleamed.

"Marlon," he said. In a fierce under
tone, "are you enough mUtress of
yourself to think what my leaving this

BIIB REELED AND CAUGHT AT THE
RAILING.

house at such a time will mean to
me gossips? 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 vlhrnnt
tone that pierced the detective's ears
line a thunderbolt. There were simul-
taneous tries from her three visible
auditors.

For several seconds after his wife
tad delivered herself of this terrible
taunt Thornton Stackhouse seemed
vainly endeavoring to artVculate.
Ttun with a sudden movement he
eeiied His hat and turned to the door.
The voice which now came to him was
bo unlike his natural tones that Lamm
would not have recognized it had the
speaker been-ou- t of view.- "So be it!" he said. "Nobody will
ever know what this is to me or how
I have loved you, Marlon. But so be
it. If my own wife turns from me
who will have mercv on me?"

The "door opened and closed violent-
ly hchlnt th ,1..
tforth.
' Did he speak for effect or were the
emotions that inspired his words gen-
uine? It is certain that the amazed
Selective became strongly prejudiced
In his. favor.

There was an interval of niinn
then a flutter of skirts and a white.
wnue race appeared at ihe foot of the
stairs. .Lamia knew at onco that
that proud, imperious countonance, the
scornful red mouth, the flashing blue
eyes, belonged to Marion Stackhouse.
But, great powers! could that be her
natural expression? And then he saw
what was tin matter.'. She reeled,
caught, at th railing, threw up her
arms and fell like a log to the floor.

So Indeed this stoical woman was
made of flesh and blood!

CHAPTER V.
ANT) HO IS THE AFORE3AID MARIE?

V'itectlre Jotv Lamm, whose
haf fadered his views of life

rather more broad than the prosy
tbejrlrt who judges the woilj from
fcia pntjouiiiMC9 (uisoclbWa, was not

Tin awar of the cxtotenoa of the emo
tional drama in real Ufa.

The scone which he had Just wit-
nessed did not therefore seem incred-
ible in, itself, but the time and cir-
cumstances at and In which It had oc-
curred rendered It, In John Lamra'a
estimation, of a most peculiar and
astounding nature. Asvet his Ideas
wore too disorderly ana confused to
enable him n draw logical deductions.
The moment had not yt come for
theories and txplanatlons. He could
only stand still with bated breath and
rapid pulse ad awail the outcome of
tho strange situa'Jon.

When Marlon fainted Stella, pale
and trembling, and looking very unlike
her smiling and roguish Bel, as the
pnotograpn had proclaimed her, ran
down to her assistance, and while
Aunt Comfort was ambling aimlessly,
wringing her fat hands and reflecting
auuiuiy that she couldn't see why on
earth she wasn't alieady crazy, she
was making repeatod and intelligsnt
eirorls at restoration. The sprinkling
of water, which Stella procured with-
out summoning the sonants, eventual-
ly having the effect of causing the
eyelids, upou which somo of the drops
fell, to un.-.los-

e, Marion murmured
some incoherent words, arose, and
with her slstei's help, staggered to a
chair, where she sat for-- several min
utes as motionless and as speechless
as if she had been In a trance. Aunt
Comfort, syddenly awakening to her
responsibilities,, ran to fan her wHh a
book cover, murmuring continuously
soothing and renssurlng expressions.

Marlon did not appear to notice her,
though the detective saw the girl's
eyes more than once following her sis-
ter's motions la a relentless, question-
ing way. Mr. Lamm hoped for some
conversation which would throw light
on the dramatic charade that had been
enacted J his presence, but he was
disappointed.

A ring at the dootbell fell with
startling effect upon the slledce or the
house. "Stella fled precipitately to the
upper regions, while Aunt Comfort,
with her hand on her heart, stared ap-
prehensively at the door. It was
Marlon herself who "waved back the
advancing servant with an Imperious
gesture and went resolutely to answer
tho summons.
. "Bless me!" Mr. Lamm exclaimed
within himself. "It's my risky
client!"

And behold on the threshold, hat
in hand, a bit flushed and embarrassed,
and with an expression of lively solici-
tude as befitted the occasion, Mr. Rich-
ard Fetrldge!

You come at a aad time, sir," mur--
mured Aunt Comfort, walking aimless
ly between the door and the stair-
case.

"I am very glad you are here, Mr.
Fetrldge," Marion said, in collected
tones. "If we ever needed a friend,
it is at this moment."

"I need not say with what eager-
ness I shall avail myself of any op-
portunity to aid you, Mrs. Stack- -
house," he said, earnestly. '

She looked him directly In the eyes.
"Not Mrs. Stackhouse, Marlon

North."
He made a painful effort .to appear

unembarrassed, but it was quite evi-
dent that he was gravely alarmod.

"You you know " ho stammered.
"Everything," she returned, with a

forlorn, bitter accent
"Good heavens!" he ejaculated, in

alarm. "Who told you?"
She made no reply in words, but

with a simple gesture indicated tho
portiere eX the right In a moment
the two people had disappeared from
view, leaving Aunt Comfort staring
like a petrified figure in a museum
at the drawn curtain. She was awak
ened from ier lethargy by the voice of
Stella calling piteously from above:

"Oh! Aunt Comfort! Do coma here!
Do come here!"

And as tho only remaining: person
age in the field of his vision disap-
peared John Lamm, detective, began
to exhibit sundry signs of exaspera
tion. In vain he strained his listen
ing ears, in vain he ventured to raisa
the sash of the window to an impru-
dent degree. Nothing but tho vague
murmur of voices and the occasional
distant sound of sobbing rewarded his
efforts.

.- mmio ue cut oa at eucn a point aa
this!" he fumed. "I'd enjoy hanging
the architect who put such, a stuuld
building together!"

Thero was nothing for him to do
but to conjecture and wait The two
people remained In the parlor for near-
ly half an hour. At the expiration
of that time the impatient watcher
saw the portlero disturbed and they
reappeared in the hall. Mr. Lamm
eagerly marked their respective ap-
pearances, hoping thereby to construct
some theory of the nature of their In-
terview. Marlon was very pale, cold,
determined, collected. Fetrldge bore
traces of unwonted agitation. His
face was flushed; his hand unsteady.

She accompanied him to the door.
He bad opened It, when he turned
impulsively and said, appealingly:

Marlon, won't you reconsider your
unhappy resolution and niaus a con
fidant of me?"

"Richard Fetrldge, you ought to un
derstand me. well enough by this time
to know that I never go any other
way than straight ahead. I do not
act oa Impulse, but from determina-
tion."

He seemed abashed for some reason.
His eyes were turned towards the floor
at hor feet.

"It was only for your good," he mur--

mured, "and I shall still continue to
do everything in my power to make
the terrible blow easier for you."

Ho bowed constrainedly, glanced fur--

lively up the staircase as if be honed
to see another face, and went out The
door closed.

Marion ciught fcnr breath, set her
tenth together, cl.rirhed her fists and
stood motionless looking at tha car- -

cot

"I'd give B0O to Knew what tkat
gill Is thinking of," thought tho
toctivo; "she can assumo the most un-
pleasant expression for a handsome
woman I ever saw. - And, hang me, if
I shouldn't dulike to be In a position
dependent on her and lnaur her enmi-
ty. She would sting like a sarpent the
man who attempted to throttlo her."

The fair woman with the Medea
face did not remain long tho subject
of his crtlcal contemplation. Slowly,
and in the same thoughtful attitude,
she began with firm step to ascend tho
staircase, and soon vanished from
John Lamm's sight and hearing.

That gentloman rapidly came It the
conclusion that there was nothing
further to be gained by longer remain-
ing in his precarious hiding-place- . In-
stead of leaving by tho door, ho first
made euro that the coast wan clear,
and then got out of tho window and
walked rapidly around the corner to
the front entrance.

He pulled authoritatively at tho bell.
After a short delay the summons was
answered by the still tremulous
Moffett

"I am sorry, man," said Mr. Lamm,
"but I must see the ladies after all.
Give my card to Miss Harwood,
please."

Moffett accepted the proffered piece
of pasteboard, on which was engraved:

LEVI DILLINGHAM.
Police Detective.

Aunt Comfort responded, breathless
and asthmatic. She invited John
Lamm into the, reception room. With
quiet dignity tho detective proceeded
to apologize and to reassure her. He
regretted the necessity which forced
him to call at such a time, and en-
larged upon the great service she
might do the cause of Justice by mak-
ing him acquainted with whatsoever
facts of any possible bearing on the
motive for the murder that might be
in ner possession, it was useless. At
another time the amiable housekeeper
might have filled his notebook with
unconscious revelations; but there Is a
point beyond which garrulousness be-
comes complete Idiocy, and it Is little
exaggeration to say that the terrible
tvents of the day had carried Aunt
Comfort over the limit. There was ab
solutely nothing to be got from her
but tears and gasps and interjections.
The idea of calling upon Mrs. Stack-ho.is- e

to present the case was an In
spiration to her and a relief to the
patient Lamm.

It is true that ho awaited tho com-
ing of Marion with some compunctions
and no llttla curiosity. The young
may enuied tne room haughtily, and
looked al aim in a distant, unemo- -

tlonal way.
"What do you wish, sir?"
"Pardon me," said Lamm, humbly

but respectfully, as he stood before
her, turning his hat in his uneasy
hands. "The affair is a mystery. We
desire to arrest the cuilty parties.
Often the relatives in such cases have
strong reasons for suspicions."

"We have none," returned Marlon,
decisively.

"No, , indeed!" corroborated Aunt
Comfort "The idea of such a thing!"

"You are utterly unaware of any
possible motive for this crime?"

Intentionally Detective Lamm cast a
keen, searching glance full into the
face of the stoical 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 so. It was ineffective. Not
even her eyelashes quivered.

"Utterly," she said, firmly. "And
now, sir, are you satisfied?"

"Unfortunately, no," said Lamm,
glancing uneasily at Aunt Comfort
"Could I would it be presumptuous
In me to ask for a private inter-
view?"

Marlon drew a full breath. There
was a slight quiver as she did so,
which seeraod to indicate that her
calmness was tho result of rigid re-

pressions of her spontaneous emotions.
She motioned Aunt Comfort towards
the hall.

"Well, sir?" she said as soon as they
were 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 13 Mario Moyso?"

She could not repress the Btart nor
the toll-tal- e 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 a
faint voice, as a response to this unex-
pected bombshell.

"Because," ho said, bo.aly, "there is
reason to believe that Biich a woman la
mixed up in this affair."

"Ah! she returned coldly, "I know
nothing of her. Really, Mr. Officer,
you must excuse me if you have noth-
ing jnore to say than this. The occa-
sion is too grave too solemn. You
should go to Mr. North's partner, Mr.
Stackhouse. He can tell you more
about it than anybody else."

"She is one woman in ten thou-
sand!" he muttered to himcelf as he
walked away. "At her ago such

Is as uncommon as a lottery
prize. Well, we'll try again."

Some Inquiries assured him that It
waa not far to the seaside residence of
Richard Fetrldge. In five minutes
after leaving Marlon's presence he was
bowing before the astonished Fetrldge,
whom he met on the veranda over-
looking the ocoan.

"You here?"
"So it would seem, Mr. Fetrldge."
"And what can you have discovered

so soon?"
"I'll tell you. It is a simple clew and

may not lead to much. Still I must
beg leave to ask your assistance. I
wish to put a question, stipulating that
you do not ask me uy in return. You
see. I am not ready to make ( report
yet."

Fetrldge e!ig fatly frowned. Evident-
ly he did not relish wvsterles.

"sk your question. Mr. Lamm"

"Who la Marie Motho?"
Fetrldge sprang up with a tofca th'

overturned his chair.
ine deuce!" he ejaculated. "Hot

came you by that name?"
"Ho, ho!" quoth John Lamm la hi

mina. iuis gentleman does no(
guard his secrets so well as the lady
yontier.

. I must remind you. Mr. Fetrldee."
he returned, quietly, "that you were
noi to ask questions. Still. I don
mum leiung you mat tue womai
seems to be in some way connectcj
with our friend Stackhouse."

"ilumph! I shall begin to regarj you
as a wizard, rather than a detective.
Mr. Lamm," Fetrldgo remarked, with
an effort to conceal hi3 astonishment
"I must say I cannot conceive by what
possibility you become possessed ol
that name. But since you have, I must
remind you that you are working for
me, and that whatever Information you
ootain ends with mo. Nobody beyond
us is to know a syllable. You under.
stand that?"

To Be Continual

HE MISSED A FORTUNE.

Simple Faith in the Wisdom of Gov
ernments Kept This Man

Out of Millions.

Early in the sixties a foreign Inventor
offered the secret of a new explosive that
he had discovered to the British govern
ment, relates a writer in London Truth,
He asked for it an insignificant price,
something under 600. After he had
been kept waiting three months, and
BW made repeated applications for a de
clsion, he was informed that his offer
was declined with thanks, as neither the
war office nor the board of trade saw
anything in his invention. The foreigner
was a Swede, by name Alfred Nob si. His
invention was dynamite. My friei.4 has
only too good causo to remember the
incident, for Nobel had offered Ii'm a
half share In the profits If he would
finance him to the extent of 500 kroner.
Unfortunately 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 the views of
the British experts he also declined the
offer with thanks. But for his simple
faith he would to-d- ay be a millionaire

Objected to the Hash.
A New Yorker atjthe Palace hotei

was talking about the Drayton fain
lly, of his state.

'Old Capt. Percival Drayton, who
was Farragut's chief of staff during
the civil war," said he, "used to
tell his experience with the rougb
and-read- y n of that
period the old shellbacks who regard'
ed soup and bully, 'scouse and plum- -

duff as the pieces do resistance of a
meal. Drayton wa3 a wealthy man,
and one day celebrated a happy fam
ily event by blowing off his crew to
a first-cla- ss dinner. Toward its clos
a committee of old sea dogs asked
to see the captain at 'the mast.'

We want to thank ye, sir, said
the spokesman, when all bad saluted,
fer the elegant feed yo'vn given us,
but we think it's only tight to call
yer attention to that shlp'n cook, sir.
Just taste this hash be s worked off
on us, si.', on your bounty, sii."

They offered Drayton a plate of
terrapin stew to sample." San Frau- -

Cisco Chronicle.

Fair Warning.
At one time Horace Greeley Uvea in

pleasant estate on the Hudson river. It
was approached by a 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 houseon one side
sloped down to tho river; on tho other
was a garden which bore fruit, accessi-
ble to boys. On Sunday, their day of
freedom as well as Mr.Greeley'a.the boys
sought the orchard.

Mr. Creeley never saw or heard them.
But Mrs. Greeley always saw them, and
from her place on the piazza she would
call to Mr. Greeley to put on his hat and
"deal with them."

Mr. Greeley would never have dis-
turbed them, but he always complied
with his wife's wish In his own time
and way. As he slowly reached for hli
tat, he shouted:

"I'm coming alter you, boys!"
Of eourse not many captures were

made. -

Distinction and a Diffari-- a.

, Mark Twain was talking about Lit
boyhood In Hannibal, M.

"I hated work in those clays." he Bald.
"One morning my father led me luto
the garden, and pointed to a bed of
flowers that had a considerable 'number
of weeds in it

" T want you,' said my father, 'U
weed out this flower, bed.'

"I examined the task ahead of me,
and the more I looked at it the bigger
it seemed to grow. Certainly I had
never seen so many wetds lit my life.

" 'Wouldn't It be a simpiei operation,"
I said to my father, 'to flou.r out the
weed bed?' " N. Y. Uulon.

The Confirmed Cynic.
"Why should a young man write a

sonnet to a lady's eyebrow?" inquired
the man who had been reading Shake-
speare.

"Because he can be reasonably sure
that that's real." responded the con-
firmed cynic, who claims to know vLtJ
devils women are. Chicago Sun.

Twenty Years After.
Nordy They tell me that you ran

away from home-- to meet wour wUi
and get married.

Butts Yes; and cocfidenUally.I wish
I had kept on ruuniug, my boy -- Jui
bvrg PosL

Chm citrine ot the
Dunn IV (ul.tid me an ass.
Dyer Ant'. ttturlly, you fct-- k

TOW ToLlcSk

WASlGTOIi LETTER

PRESIDENT HAS LEARNED LES-
SON ALL PRESIDENTS MUST.

THE POSTMASTER GENERAL

Man That Has Been Long Service A
Uopresentative That Has Decided

Views on the Training
of Children.

A 3 II I N GTON.MAT Thoso who antici-
pated a row be- -

w e en President
uosevelt ami con- -

gresj have been
d I s a p pointed eo
far this session.
It takes two to
make a quarrel,
and in the present
instance the man
in t h e W h i t e

House refrains
from getting Into any strenuous con-
troversy with the coordinate branch of
the frovernment up on Capitol hill.
This does not mean that the president
i3 not insisting upon his ideas and
policies, for he is most emphatically,
but he la proving that he Is a diplomat
as well as a constructive statesman.

The president has learned tho lesson
that all presidents have learned in the
past that congress is Just as powerful
as the executive, and the purposes and
policies of the latter can be completely
thwarted If the president works at
cross purposes with congress. Mr.
Roosevelt ha3 set out to accomplish
certain things, and he recognizes the
necessity of having congress with him
to accomplish these purposes. This Is
true in railroad rate legislation, but
he worked up such a tremendous popu-
lar tentiment that he has brought con-
gress around to his way of thinking
by tho influence of that sentiment, and
now he and the majority In both
houses are workingharmoniously to the
same end where two years ago there
was scarcely a corporal's guard In
congress that would have stood for the
present administration policy.

Splendid Corps of Clerks.
P OSTMASTER GEN- -

I I I Fmmi a splendidly
1 f n trained corps of

clerks and ties-senge-

In his own
immediate office.
On one point theyfile's are especially well
taught and that is
to aid in saving
the time of this

f,j$ cabinet officer. The
average citizen

who rail3 on the head of a department
fails to realize how he trenches on the
latter's time. After transacting his
business he is liable to engage ia a
general conversation with the cabinet
officer. The manner in which Mr.
Corjelyou 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 upon
this western gentleman began a gen
eral conversation.

The postmaster general moved un-
easily In his chair as '.he man went on
from one more or less interesting toric
to another, but the visitor did not take
the hint. Pressing a button and giv-
ing a certain number of rings, the fu'.l
Import of which is understood in TBe
outbr office, Mr. Cortelyou secured re
lief. George Pitts, the efficient mes-
senger who has been with Mr. Cortel
you in various positions for years.
softly entered the room, looked around
and stepped out again. He went to the
desk of Mr. Cortelyou's secretary, Mr.
Weaver, and gathered up a big bundle
of papers. With these he hurried into
the postmaster general's room and ad-
vanced to where the western citizen
was occupying the official's time.

These cases are from the president
and have just come in," Mr. Postmas-
ter General," said the messenger, "and
they are urgent."

Pojtmaster General Cortelvou rose
quickly and looked at his visitor with
an expression that plainly said: "You
see how very busy I am and you must
really excuse me, much as I am enjoy
ing your conversation."

After tho congressman and his con
stituent had left the room the bundle
of papers were taken back to Secretary
weavers desk to be again used when
neoded.

Mr. Sulzer of New York.
NE of the bright

1 1 n t s, mentally
and physically, in
congress is the
Hon. William Sul-
zer, of the house.
He has a bright,
open countenance,
surmounted by an
aureole of sun-kiss- ed

locks, that
fairly entitle him
to the came of
"read head." He la

xuen'ally bright, quick-witte- d and
somewhat of an orator. He is a long,
lank specimen, who would more natur
ally he supposed to bail from the
mountains of Tennessee than from

I.I,ttlo Old New York." It is a pity
that Mr. Sulzer did not come from
Kentucky, as It would have aided still
further to identify him with that great
Blue Grass statesman, Henry Clay. The
resem'jlance of the New York Tam-
many congressman, in the shape ot his
face Mid bead, to the pictures of Heury
Clay id really remarkable and 1c a

Bourc of great pride to this red hiado4
and hopeful statoamai.

Mr. Sul.er is a strong man in his dis-
trict and hai represented It for over
ten years. It Is Republican normally
and, except In congressional elections,
gives a Republican majority, but Mr.
Sulzer carries it usually by b!g majori-
ties, tunning as high a3 11,000 in some
years. In state elections and cltyclec-tion- s

the Republicans carry it, but
when ulzer Is up for reelection he
carries the people with him.

Mr. Sulzer Is now dean of the New
York city delegation, and has been In
the house longer, continuously, than
any other Democrat north of Mason
and Dixon's line. There are only seven
other Democrats in tho house who
havo served longer than ho has.

The New York statesman Is Indepen-
dent in his thought and action, and
when a Republican policy appeals to
him ho does not hesitate to support it.
He is heart and soul with the presi-
dent on the latter's proposed remedy
for unjust railroad rates and in speak-
ing about it the olher day Mr. Sulzer
said: "I am with the president in this
railroad rate lesislaMon, because the
president is right and the house will
;;ive him the right kind of a bill. I
have been giving somo study to the
question and expect to have something
to say when tho bill comes up in tho
house."

Roughing" It.
EPBESE NTA-tiv- e

George Gil-mo-

Gilbert, of
Kentucky, has lit-
tle patience with
the modern sys-
tem of coddling
children. Ha
thinks that young-
sters ought to be
made to rough it
and they ought
not to be submit-
ted to too frequent

bathing. In discussing the question of
healthy children and how the young
ones should be brought up to make
strong men and women. Mr. Gilbert
said to a group of his colleagues the
other day: "Well-to-d- o mothers, I
mean mothers who employ nurses to
attend to their babies, often ask why
the children of their hard-worki-

neighbors and mothers of large fami-
lies are a3 a rule healthy nd rojy-cheeke-

Those who are not mothert
have frequently commented on tho fact
that the children whose parents have
to work hard to make both ends meet
are so rugged and healthy, while the
little ones of well-to-d- o parents are
puny and sickly. The cause of this
condition is easy to explain.

"The mothers of Urge families dc
not have time to be always looking
after the little ones, who are thus free
to play in the back yard3 and roll
around in the dirt. Once a week ia
about as often as they get a scrub. But
the little pet of the v. ell-to-- woman
cannot play and roll around in the
dirt, tnd the bath Is administered
about twice a day. Thus nature suf-
fers and the little helpless thing Is sub-
jected to cold3 from slight drafts. A
certain amount of dirt is good for the
babies. They thrive on it and grow
fat and strong. A baby should not be
treated and handled '.ike a hothouse
plant. Let the little things have plen-
ty of air and let them roll on the flooi
of the house and on the grass.

Tho Exposition Business.
TT'8ja HERE is one com

iS.jllO'i hUFe Wh'ch "
1 jT: V f h was expected
iT'IT'iLl'JU would be merely
. If li temporary when

created, but it now
seems to be as
permanent as the
committee on ap-

propriations. This
body Is the com-
mittee on "Indus-
trial Arts and Ex-ha- d

positions It has to deal with
some big propositions, the largest
since Its creation being the Louisiana
Purchase exposition f.t St. Louis last
year. Then it had charge of the na-
tional legislation needed In connection
with the Lewis and Clark exposition
at Portland, Oregon, this year, and
now It Is beginning tD consider mat-
ters connected with the next big expo-
sition which Is to be held in Virginia
In 1907 to celebrate the founding of the
town of Jamestown.

Some statesmen are of the opinion
that the exposition business is being
carried too far. Th9 government ia
asked to make loans of money and ex-
hibits from various departments and la
put to a good deal of expense, although
It alsvays gets back any funds that are
advanced. The opinion has prevailed
that the people are getting tired of ex-
positions, but that Is disproven at St.
Louis last year and at Portland thia
year. Charles Joy, ot
St. Louis, had a good deal to do wita
the big expositions la that city, and
in talking with a group ot congressmen
Ihe other day he made this declaration:

"World fairs and expositions not
enly help the city and state In which
they are he!d, but they hefp the. coun-
try and are worth svery dollar they
cost, St. Louis to-d- Is - enjoying a
big business boom, which .attributa-
ble to the world's fair. There. U twice
as much building golug on now as
there was a year ago. There never
was such a demand for skilled and un-
skilled labor, and wages are high.
There is more money in circulation
and better prices prevail. The world's
fair ct St. Louis advertised on a grand
scale the resources of our wonderful
country and we ar receiving returna
on ur Investment by the increasing
foreign trade which has followed. I
2m & believer in the Jamtstown expo- -
iltloa and know It will be ucce.


