BRAVE DEEDS

WON CARNEGIE MEDALS

THAT HAVE

New York, —Two years ngo Andrew
Carnegle conceived the novel idea of
flecovering and rewarding true hero-
ism wherever it may occur. For this
purpose a hero fund commission wag
appointed whose proliminary labors
save new been completed. Deeds of
faring, whether by land or sea, in the
sffort 1o eave Ife, have recelved due
recognition in this way, while the
task of the commission has resulted,
besides, in bringing together a series
nf little tales of human pluek, endur-
ance and self-abnegation, the reading
of which is bound to give an uplifting
sense Of some of the noblest qualities
of men and women when brought face
to face with the perill that, at some
supreme moment, threatens the lives
of thelr fellow beings.

Of the 683 cases of herolsm which
the commigsion, after prolonged and
earefnl investigation, has deemed
worthy of publie recognition, the fol-
lowing have been selectad on account
of the movel human interest  which
characiorizes them. They tell of the
aourage and humanity of men, women,
and even children, in all walks of life,
anud In every section of the United
States. Not every hero thus chron-
feled has succeeded in the rescue that
tie hoe planned, while numbers have
lost their own llves in the effort to
save the lives of others, It forms a
striking record altogether unique
among human annals, and may be
taken as a true and lasting tribute to
the seit-sacrificing love of man for
man

Maude Titus

In Casco DBay, near Yarmouth, Me,,
in the snmmer of 1904, a deed of gen-
erous heroism was performed by a
girl of 16, Maude Titus, a student at
the Newark (N. J.) high school, was
out on a pleasure trip in a salling
yacht with some of her friends. An
accident occurred in changing the
eoniree of the yacht, and the captain,
hiz nieee, Miss Titus, and her friend,
Miss Reifsnyder, were thrown into the
water. The captain rescued his niece
by a lifeline which had been thrown
to him from the boat, and he himself
then followed her to safety, leaving
Miss TiHus and Miss Reifsnyder to
gtriggle for themselves in the waves.
Miss 'Filus was a poor swimmer, and
her friend was utterly helpless in the
waler, Instead of striking out for the
boat, bowever, which she could have
resc hed with ease, Miss Titus re-
mained with the half<drowning girl.
Bhe did not attempt to swim with her,
but took hold of her, calmed her, and
endeavored to hold her head above
waler ontil & boat was sent Lo the

rescuie. For this act of heroism Miss
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Titus has rvecelved a silver modal, |
The commisslon has also given her |

§1.000 to asslst In completing her edy- |

cation. Dr. Titns, the girl's father,
havitne recently died :
Richard Hughes

"A Dynamite Hero” 18 the name
that hasx been  glven to Richard
Hughes, of Bangor, Pa., by hig com
rades An explosion of glant powder
blinded Richerd Owens just as he
lighted the fuse to sel off anothe;
blagt. Unable to find hls way out of
danger and with his clothing on fire,
fustunt death seemed certaln for the
unfostunate man, Just as soon as the
spark from the second fuse would

reach the powder he would be blown !

to atoms. Hughes, who was under
cover, saw Lhe imminent perll of his
comrade, and dashed out to save him.
He caught him as he was about to
stumble aver a precipice and dragged
him back over the place where the
blagt was to be set off. Both men
were canght, however, within the dan-
ger line and both were badly hurt
Hughes' clothing eaught fire from the
flames which enveloped the body of
Owens, whom he saved, and for a long
time he was Incapacitated from work.
The commission has sent him a silver
medal and $250.

Lucy E. Ernst

1t was a uniqgue deed of heroism
that won for Miss Ernst, of Philadel-
phia, one of the commission’s silver
medals. Two yvears ago she was tak-
ing an onting in the country with a
friend, Harry E. Schoenut, a lad of 16.
The two tramped through the woods

and along the side of a rocky ravine, |

The ldtter gave but a poor footing to
pedestrians, and in jumping across a
rift between two boulders Schoenut
siipped and fell. There was an angry
whirr and rattle of sound, and before
he could save himeself the fangs of a
rattlesnalke were fastened in Schoe-
nut's arm. The reptile darted back
into hig hole heneath the rock, but al-
most instantly his vietim's arm began
to swell and turn black, Thoroughly
terrified, Schoenut declared that he
was dying, and implored his compan-
fon to save herself from possible dan-
ger. Miss Ernst, however, tore the
young man's sleeve from his arm, and,
applying her lips to the wound made
by the rattler, tried to suck out the
poison. This she did at imminent
peril to herself, as she knew, because
a cut on her own lip brought her into
the most dangerous contact with the
poison., Once during the operation the
intrepid girl eut a gash in Schoenut's
arm, fo make the blood come faster,”
as she afterward expressed it. The
boy fainted at the sight of his own
blood, and it was only by beating him
in the face that Miss Ernst succeeded
in reviving him and keeping him mov-
ing. Half dragging, half carrying him,
she finally reached a clubhouse a mile
away from where the accident hap-
pened. She ecarried the unconscious
lad up the elubhouse steps, her dress
from the neck down spattered with
blood, and fell in a faint beside him.
Medieal assistance was procured and
Schoenut’s life was saved.

Michael O’Brien

A fire broke out in a crowded tene-
ment at One Hundred and Tenth
avenne three years
So eombustible was the material

street and Third
ago.
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in the building that the whole lho 11
wing In flames before the firemen
could reach the scene. To passers-b
there seomed to be no hope fo a i
cue fi many of those who wora |m
nrisonml i i | il lace, for thi
entirincs v the houze was o mpletely
cut ol by the [alllug of lgnlted tm
bers which fillod all the hallwavs win
dobrig and amoks The outside shell
of the hullding, howoey mained in
tact, and on a fire eseap on  the
fourth floar stood o mother, Mre. B3
sle Eyl, and her two ehllilven imp
ing help from th [ It in the sty
below., Among the latts tood Micha
P. O'Brien, a young plasterer aud ¢
near nelghbor to Mres. Eyl. ACCE

tomed to scale

CArIONSE conditions,

|
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determined on a plan of rescue. Dash
ing up the stalrways of an adjoining

house until he reached the fourth |
floor, he made his way along & serles |
of window ledges to the fire escape |

whete Mrs. Eyl and her terrified chil
dren stood. From this perilons posl
tion he passed the latter to persons |
in a neighboring flat, and then handed |
Mrs. Eyl, who was unconsgcjous from
fright and the suffoeating effects of |
the smoke, to a fireman who mounted
a ladder to one of the fourthstory
windows., O'Brien himsell noarly lost
his life in the flames and smoke, and
wag earried to the street by firemen,
The commlgsion has awarded him a
silver medal for his bravery.

James Gilmer

A race to death in a Monongahela
river flood was the end of two friends,
one of whom was trying to save the
other. The waters of the river had
been swelled to glant proportions two
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years ago by one of those {reshets | hoon awept by a current under a large
that go often occur in that part of the | coal barge that was lashed to the pler
country. In its course the flood had | It was all a man's life was worth to
torn an unwieldy barge from its| dive into the eddy of waters thal
moorings. Alone on board was How- | sireteched before him, but tearing off

ard McCarney, a youth who could not
swim. His old-time friend, James W,
Gilmer, who had worked with him for |
vears on a towboat, saw the flying
barge, knew that McCarney was on it, !
and knew, too, that the runaway ves-
sel was heading for a great dam ;1|
short distance below on the river. It
meant certidin death to MceCarney H'I’
somea quick act was not earried out to
save him. Gilmer jumped into a skiff
and raced after the barge. McCarney
had a long start of him, and the sound |
of the waters foaming over the dam
reached Gilmer before he was waell
under way in his little eraft. He
hoped 1o get near enough to the barge
for MeCarney to jump into the skiff,
and then together they could row to
the shore. But the barge was going |
too swiftly, in the eddyving currents |
the skiff was too unmanageable, and
before he could reach him Gilmer saw
his friend Thurled over the rapids |
above the dam. So appalled was he
at the fate of his friend that he forgot
his own safety, He floated down to
the danger point, jumped from the
skiff into the boiling flood—and the
dead hodies of the two friends went
down the river side by side. A bronze
medal and $200 has bheen awarded by
thoe commlission to Gllmer's father in
commemoration of hig son's daring
aet,

Harry Moore

“I thooght 1T had

an even chance,

and that's more than the poor old fel- |

ahead of me had' That s the
vay Harry E. Moore, a fireman of Al

loyw

Hance, 0., explaing why he tried, two
voars azo, to run anhead of his own
train and save the fe of a drunken
farmey, Moore was rliding on the pilot

of his conl train when he saw an old

farmer sitting in a stupor on  the
ruck Signuling to the engineer to
wele the speed of the triadn &8 much

| ns possible Muore walted until he
‘ within 75 foet of the prostrate
| and unconselons man and than
i umped, Raclog s hard as he eounld,
| Moore wie ovortalkken by his own en
| #ine and knocked to one side of tli
| wlk, the wheels takiur off three [in
of his left hand The farmer

killed instantly Movirge has re

dyved a bronze medal and 85800 from

bulldings under pre | while he

e Cirneslo commission

William Stillwell

il { all those selecled

the commisslon, a

oeoenit v

oy of 13, is Willle Stlllwell, of Iall
re, Mich Willle had never been !
known ns a strong swimmer, but when
we of hi nl niuLes Ruth Sechoaol
who wi uiore than & fool tall
thun  he, ] it Intermediate |

W vl ek @t Lthe rescun

f WES Wise onough not 1o get In the
clies o [ the eirl, but, swimming by

or slde, held her up with one &rm
swam with the other, thus |

and upbringlng of Mrs

DEINEINE Ner suie)y
commission has awarded a
medal 1o the boy and has set aside for
him the sum of 22000, with which he
will pay for an engineer’s
conrse In eolloge

Edward Campbell

For more than a4 vear thére was A
Bitter fond between two voung coal
miners at Buenn Vista, a Httle mining |
town on the Youghlogheny river, near |
Pilttshurg, Just what the trouble was |
hag nover been made  known but |
whether In the mining camp or on the |
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river or In the bhoarding house where
they both lived together, George
South and "E4" Campbell never spoka
to each other. One day, about three
yoars ago, the alarm went out that
South had fallen into the river at the
end of a great coal chute. Campbell
heard the alarm and rushed to the
river. There was no sign of South,
who, he knew, could not swim, and it
was evident that the {llfated man had

his cout Campbell took the risk. After
n desperate struggle with the treacher
ous tides, and diving repeatedly under
the barge, Campbell found his man
where he had expected, wedged beo
neath the hall of the vessel between
some driftwood. It took all of Camp
bell's strength, working under water
to get the limp body of his enemy to
the surface. He succecded finally—
only to find that the man for whose
aafety he had risked hls own life, and
whom he had once cordially hated
was dead. The commisslon has sent
a hronze medal to Campbell.

Sadie L. Crabbe

Ralph Young, a colored boy, broke
through the lce on the Great Wicomi
co river, Virginla, two years ago
Young had strayed away from a party
of skaters further up the river, and
ventured upon lee that had not been
tried. It was a lonely section of the
country, and when the boy fell inte
the water his eries for help wert
heard only by a white woman, Mrs
Sadie L. Crabbe, who was walking
along the bank of the river. Seizing 1|
plank which lay near by, Mrs. Crabbe |
endeavored to reach the strugeling
negro,. S0 eager was she in this ap
tempt to save the colored hoy's 1ifé|
that she ventured too far out on the
iee, which broke beneath her. Young
whose piteous appeal she had taken
ane step too far, evidently forgot hils
own plight when he saw Mra. Crabbe
full into the water and tried to save
her., Both the white woman and the
colored boy, however, were drowned
A bronze medal has been sent by the
commission to Mrs. Urabbe's husband
in commemaoration of her hravery
The sum of 2,000 also has been ap
propriated to he ueed in the education
Crabhe's chil |
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dron
Arthur Simon |
Only 15 years of age was Arthur Sk |
mon dnd he had fust learned to swim
when he rescued  two  glrls  from
drowning In a lake near Valparalso
Ind,, two yenrd ngo, One of the girls
wus hig slster, and both of them wers
uch older nnd welghed a pood deal
re than Arthur., At an alarm elver
| nig mothe he plunged Into lhfl
Inke Neither of the givls was it |
zht Diving to the illa-’l’llfil, he foune |
them locked In each  other's arms
ieaking them apart, he rose o thi
irface with them., He swam to the
hore, which was about 40 feey away
with one girl, and then came bhack foy
1 gistar, who, with her great weleght
wiarly dragpoed him to the bottom. Bhe

when blg, for dollars.

most straugled  the boy severa
times, but finully he landed her i
afety, The commisslon has sent Ar |
thur a bronze medal |
When Nitle, girls ory for -Ju!l.l;||

ROAD TO SUCCESS

PUBLICITY I8 THE MAIL-ORDER
MAN'S GREAT WEAPON.

MERCHANTS MUST ADVERTISE

“Fight Fire with Fire"” and the Dol
lars Now Geing Cityward Will
Stay in the Home Community.

The merchant who would wage suc-
cessful  warfare agalnst mail-order
compatition should study mail.order
methods. The same tacties that takos
the dollar out of the community will
keep It at home,

And what are mailorder methods?

The keynote of It all may be found
in the one word—publiclty, The mall:
order house advertises. It does not
advertise better goods at less money
than the home merchant gives, but it
advertises persiatently. It puts its
proposition before the publie constant-
Iy. It recognizes no dull senson In its
campalgn for publicity. It never lets
up.

At a gathering in lowa some time
ago & mailorder man explained some
of the sysiem followed In the cam-
paign of publicity, According to this
explanation the mail-order house scvks

the line of least resistance in its
search for business. Whenever thoy
can find a town in which the mer-

chants are not active advertisers they
flood that community with their Hter-
ature, When they find a town in
which the furniture dealer, for exam-
ple, Is afrald to use printer's ink they
pay particular attention to the subject
of furniture. They are searching for
the weakest link in the chain of home
defenses,

Somathing of this Is explained by

intelligent advertising means “a
nacity of the local press on the compe

the catalogue houses.
mail-order methods

Intelligent ad
in combating th

the conditions the writer saw in a
mill town in northern Wisconsin. The
local paper carried practically no loeal
advertising when the glze of the town
was considered, and the stores of the
town were but small affairs. In talk-
Ing to one of the merchants he com-
plained that more than $25000 was
gent from that community to the Chi-
cago mall-order houses each month,
“That is easlly twice the amount that
is spent in all the &tores In this town
put together each month,” he eaplaln-
ed. "Merchandizing don't pay in such
a place as this."

A few hours later the writer was
talking with the publisher of the loeal
paper, and the conversation turned to
local advertising, rather the lack
of it

“1 was very much templed to accept
a proposition which [ recelved from
one of the Chicago matlorder houses
a few days ago,” sudd the publisher,
“I gtill have the proposition here on

01

my desk They offer me a cash con-
traoct at my regular display rates for
1,600 inches, to bhe ussd during the

vear, and in addition to the cash ad
vertising they offer me a small com- |
misgion on all the new business se-
curesdl in this county during the life
of the contract. Thoy say their humi-'
ness in this county durving the last 12
months was approximately $8.000 per |
month, and 1 would secure a small
percentage on all husiuess done uw-r‘l
this amount during the pext 12
months.”
“Have vou shown that proposition
the merchants of this town?" 1
naled |

to

move them,” )
say It don’t

“I have, and it didn’t
“Phey simply

adyertlse I would Jump «t |

he :"“:-.'.'."I

pay 1o

Does It pay to advertise? .

The more than $200,000,000 that finds |
its way to the Chicage mallorder
houses each year s garnered by a|
cumpalgn of advertising. You, Mr.
Loeal Merchant, c¢lalm, and rightly,
that you can sell the same goods for
the same, or less money, than the
wiallorder houses offer, but at the
sume time youn compiain because the
mall-order man gets the business

Why do they get it? Because they
advertise,

They not only advertise, but they
advertise In your field, and they ad
vertise in yvour field because you do
not. They select towns, or special
lines where they do nol have to meet
the competition that s offered by lo
cal advertising, and they make adver
tising pay.

We want the people to trade at
home; wa want them to bulld np the
home community; we want to see the
dollars kept in elreulation here that
one and all of the local people may
prosper, We do not want to see the
fortunes of the c¢ity mailorder man
built at the expense of the'local com-
munity, but we know absolutely the
value of publicity, and we know the
mail-order houses will capture the dol-
lars If the local merchants will not
fight fire with fire; will not show the
publie what they can buy and at what
price.

Lot us go back to this northern
Wiscongin town and see what oppor-
tunities the merchanisa there were sac-
rificing. It was a mlill town, and in
no way an agricultural s community.
There were not 20 farms within a ra-
tius of as many miles. The industry
wag lumber, and the money to run the
mills cama from the city, The nearly
1,000 employes were paid in city
money, and with a little effort on the
part of the merchants in that town
this money might have been kept in
the town. It might have been made

to build a permanent prosperity. But

lcing the bulldeg power and te-
tition offered the heme merchant by
vartising means the employment of
e mall-order evil.

no, the merchants left a wide fleld for
the mail-order houses which they im-
proved, and the money that might
have bullt a town that would have
stood after the lnmber interests are
gone and the millls are closed has been
allowed to return to the city from
which it eame, and now every lofty
piue that falls but drives another nalil
in the coffin of the town, and all be-
cause the merchants did not believe it
would pay to advertise,

WRIGHT A. PATTERSON,

Child Turning Purple.

Mary Eighotz, thres years old, of
New York, is turning purple. The
doctor says she ia sulferlng with a dis-
eiuse known as purpura hemorrhagica.
The child’'s mother first noticed the
changing color three weeks ago. While
bathing the girl she detected small
purple spots on various parts of the
body Alarmed, eghe applied home
remedles, but the spots continued to
ipread, The chlild's body presents the
appearancg of belng tattooed, Almost
the entire is with the
exception of the face, which thus far
has not been afected.  While most of
the time the bjotches are of a mellow
purple, they occuslonally change to a
or a4 dull red. Some
lnrge a8 a penny, oth

or than a pinhead, The
obably caused by a rheu-

bindy caveraed,

deep plum colo
blotehes are as
ers are no la

dideass |

THATIC BT,
Only Believe.

Be not downcast if difficulties sur
round you in your heavenly life. They
| may be purposely placed there by HU;I
to train and digcipline you for hizher
developments of fuit If he calls you
to “totling in MLy h.‘-. Lo
| make you the | seaman, and o

if ¢ wot for the lact
vuell to the point
I know will help |

the ofiel
that 1 canns
of doing tha

11
(| 1

to kil this comniunity o

Phore was an Hustration of mail
order methods The wide-uwake mall-
prder man proposed o reip & golden

harvest from the fleld the very-much-
waleep local merchant would not cul-
tivate,

lead you to o holler trust in Him who

has the vesse! and tlestinjies In
haund, and whe i gathering clouds
and darkencd horizon, and erested bil
lows, ever murmurs-the mild rebuke
to our misgivings: “"Sald 1 not unto

thee, that if thou wouldst believe, thoy
shouldst see the glory of God?"'—Rev.
Jehn R. Mucduff,




