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CHAPTER V.—Continued. 

H 
ask you to tell me how to get out 
of this, but you seem to be urging 
me in!" 

Mrs. Whipple rallied her forces 
while she poured the Iced tea whioh 
a maid had brought. 

"We can't always have our ' ruth-
ers.' Now this looks like a very large 

Debatable Questions. 
1£R father continued to joke 

about the school director
ship, and a few weeks later, 
when they were alone, re
ferred to it in a way which .„ 
she knew bv experience was , sacrifice of comfprt and dignity to 

- - • • - • ' you. I'll grant you the discomfort, 
If you 

merely a feint that con
cealed some serious purpose. Men of 
Por te i ' s age are usually clumsy in 
dealing with their own children, and 
Porter was no exception. When he 
had anything of weight on his mind 
to discuss with Evelyn, he brooded 
over it for several days before at tack
ing her. His manner with men was 
easy, and he was known down town 
as a good bluffer; but he stood not 
a little in awe of his daughter. 

"I suppose things will be gay here 
this w inter," he said, as they sat to
gether on the porch. 

"About the same old story, I ima
gine. The people and their ways 
don't seem to have changed much." 

"You must have some parties your
self. Better s tar t them up early. Get 
some of the college girls out and turn 
i t on strong." 

"Well, sha 'n ' t want to overdo It. 
I don't want to be a nuisance to you, 
and entertaining isn't as easy as it 
looks." 

"It'll do me good, too," he replied. 
He fidgeted in his chair and played 
with his hat, which, however, he did 
not remove, but shifted from one side 
to the other, smoking his cigar mean
while v ilhout taking it from his 
mouth. He rose and walked out to 
one of his sprinklers which had been 
placed too near the walk and kicked 
it off into the grass. She watched 
him with a twinkle in her eyes, and 
then laughed. "What is it, f a ther?" 
she asked, when he came back to the 
porch 

but not any loss of dignity 
were .vain and foolish, I'd take your 
side. You must not consider a t all 
that girls in eastern cities don't do 
such things; that ' s because there 
aren' t the things to do. Our 
great-grandchildren won't be doing 
them either. But these carnivals, and 
things like that, are necessary evils of 
our development. Army people like 
ourselves, who have always been cared 
for by a paternal government, can 
hardly appreciate the troubles of busi
ness people; and a girl like you, who 
has always led a carefully sheltered 
life, with both comforts and luxuries 
given her without the asking, must 
try to appreciate the fact that every
body is not so fortunate. I don't 
know whether these affairs are really 
of any advantage to the town com
mercially; I have heard business men 
say tha t they are not; but so' long as 
they have them, the rest of us have 
got to submit to the confetti throwers 
and the country brass bands, on the 
theory tha t it 's good for the town." 

"But what 's good for the town isn't 
necessarily good for me," pleaded Eve
lyn. Her animation was becoming, 
and Mrs. Whipple was noting the 
points of the girl 's beauty with de
light. "Any other girl 's clothes would 
look just as sweet to the multi tude," 
Evelyn said. 

"That 's where you are mistaken. If 
it's a sacrifice, the town is offering 
Iphigenia, and only our fairest daugh
ter will do. I'll be talking fine lan
guage in a minute, and one of us will 

later than was their wont to see what 

tha t Wheaton should be a member of 
the Clarkson club, and Wheaton as
sented, on the president's representa
tion tha t "It would be a good thing for 
the bank." Vacant apartments were 
offered at this time in The Bachelors', 
as it was called, and he 
availed himself of the opportunity to 
change his place of residence. He 
saw here, in the intimacies of their 
common table, men of a higher social 
standing than he had known before. 
Their way of chaffing one another 
seemed to him very bright; they 
mocked at the gods and were not de
stroyed. Rar idan was a new species 
and spoke a strange tongue. Raridan 

would happen. Wheaton kept quietly a n d w h e e l o c k appeared I t the table in 
a r h i a Turf* »* I F • h u t i t A V i o / i *» *-* n i r o A n . . * * -

"What 's wha t?" he replied, with D e lost." She laughed; Mrs. Whipple 
assumed irritation. He knew that he 
must now face the music and grew 
composed at once. 

"Well, it's this " with sudden de
cision. 

, "Yes, I knew it was something," she 
said, still laughing and not willing to 
make it too easy for him. 

"You know the Knights of Midas 
a re quite an institution here—boom 
the town, and give a fall festival every 
year. The idea is to get the country 
people in to spend their money. Lots 
of tom-foolishness about it—swords 
and plumes and that kind of rubbish; 
but we all have to go in for it. Local 
pride and so on." 

"Yes; do you want me to join the 
Knights?" 

"No. not precisely. But you see, 
they have a ball every year m 
connection with the festival, with a 
queen and maids of honor. *I guess 
you've never seen one of these 
things, as they have them in 
October, and you've always been 
away at school. Now the committee on 
entertainment has been after me to 
see if you'd be queen of the ball this 
year—" 

"Oh!"—ominously. 
"Just hold on a minute." He was 

wholly at ease now, and assumed the 
manner which he had found effective 
in dealing with obstreperous custom
ers of his bank. "I 'm free to say that 
I don't like the idea of this myself 
particularly. There's a lot of publicity 
about it and you know I don't like 
that—and the newspapers make an 
awful fuss. But you see it isn't wise 
for us"—he laid emphasis on the pro
noun—"to set up to 'be better than 
other people. Now," with a twinkle 
1n his eye, "you turned down this 
school board business the other day 
and said >ou wanted to have a good 
time, just like other girls, and I 
reckon moat of the girls in town 
would be tickled at a chance like 
th is—" 

"And ,\ou want me to do it, father? 
Is that what you mean? But it must 
be perfectly awful—the crowd and 
the foolish mummery." 

"Well, there's one thing sure, you'll 
never have to do it a second time." 
Por ter smiled reassuungly. 

"But I haven't said I'd do it once, 
father." 

"I 'd like to have you; I'd like it 
very much, and" ' should appreciate 
your doing it. But don't say any
thing about it." Some callers were 
coming up the walk, so the matter 
was dropped. 

Poz-ter recurred to the subject again 
next clay, and Evelyn saw tha t he 
wished very much to have her take 
pa r t in the carnival, but the idea did 
not grow pleasanter as she considered 
it. I t was quite true, as she had told 
her father, that she wanted to enjoy 
herself after the manner of other 
ybung women, and without constant 
reference to her advantages, as she 

i had heard them called; but the 
thought of a public appearance in 
what she felt to be a very ridiculous 
function did not please her. On the 
other hand, her father rarely asked 
anything of her and he would not 
have made this request without con-
Bid ering it carefully beforehand. 

In her uncertainty she went for 
advice to Mrs. Whipple, the wife of a 
retired army officer, who had been 
he r mother 's friend. Mrs. Whipple was 
a woman of wide social experience 
and unusual common sense. She had 
settled in her day many of those dis
tressing complications which arise at 
military posts in times of national 
peace. Young officers still came to 
her for advice ifi their love affairs, 
which she always took seriously, but 
not too seriously. 

"My dear child," Mrs. Whipple be
gan, when Evelyn had explained hei-
errand; "this is a very pretty com
pliment they're paying you-r-don't you 
know t h a t ? " 

"Yes, but I don't want it," de
clared the girl, with emphasis. 

"That is wholly unreasonable. There 
are girls in Clarkson that could .not 
afford to take it; the strength of your 
position is tha t you can afford to do 
it! I t ' s not going to injure you in 
any way; can't you see tha t? Every
body knows all about you—that you 
naturally wouldn't want it. Why, 
there 's tha t Margrave girl, whose 
father does something or other in 
one of the railways—she had this 
honor that is worrying you two years 
ago, and her father and all his 

HfL^ friends worked hard to get it for her." 
!>/•". Evelyn laughed at her friend's 
j *,_ earnestness. "I 'm afraid you're try-
^ " ing to lift this to an impersonal plane, 

,. but I 'm considering myself in this 
j, • mat ter . I simply don't want to be 
^ mixed up in that kind of thing." 
JjV "These business men work awfully 
«T.' hard for all of us," Mrs. Whipple 
wf\ continued. "I t seems to me tha t their 
| |£, daily business contests and troubles 
&^are fiercer than real wars. I 'd a lot 
#41*, ra ther take my chances in the a rmy 
Hpf^than in commercial life—if I were 
fe-doing it all over again—that is, from 
fe;the woman's side. The government 
| j ! ^ always gives us our bread if it can' t 

" supply the butter; and if the poor 
men lose a fight they are forgiven 
tind we still eat. But in the business 
toattle—" she shrugged her shoulders 
to indicate the sorry plight of the 
vanquished. 

"Yes/ I suppose that ' s all t rue," 
Evelyn conceded. "But you mustn ' t 
be so abstract! I really haven' t a 
philosophical mind. 

always laughed at herself at the right 
moment. She said it discounted the 
pleasure other people might have in 
laughing at her. "I've lived in every 
part of this country, but the people 
in this region are simple and honest 
and wholesome, and they have human 
hear ts in them* and a t my age that 
counts for a good deal. I love every 
mile of the country, and I don't want 
you, who are the apple of my eye, to 
come home with patronizing airs—" 

"Not guilty!" exclaimed Evelyn 
throwing up her hands in protest. "I 
have no such ideas and you know it; 
but you ignore the point. Wha t I 
can't see is that there 's any question of 
patriotism in this Knights of Midas af
fair, as far as I 'm concerned, and I 'm 
not so young as I was*. The queen of 
the ball should be much younger than 
I am." 

"Well, if you're reduced to tha t kind 
of argument, I think we'll have to call 
the debate closed. But remember— 
you're asked to give only an hour of 
your life to please your father, and a 
great many other people. And you'll 
be doing your town a great service, 
too." 

"Well." said Evelyn dolefully, as she 
got up to go, "this isn't the kind of 
counsel I came for. If I'd expected 
this from you, I'd have taken my 
troubles elsewhere." She had risen 
and stood swinging her parasol back 
and forth and regarding the tip of her 
boot. "You almost make it seem 
right 

at his work; but he had an eye on 
the door of the directors' room, and 
an ear tha t insensibly turned toward 
the annunciator by which messengers 
were called to the boardroom. I t rang 
a t last, and Wheaton wiped his pen 
with a little more than his usual care 
as he awited for the result of tht, 
summons. This was on his twenty-
fifth birthday. 

"Mr. Wheaton!" The other clerks 
looked at one another. The question 
that had been uppermost with all o,f 
them for a week past was answered. 
Thompson's nephew slammed his book 
shut and carried it into the vault. 
Wheaton put aside the balance sheet 
over which he had been lingering and 
went into the directors' room. There 
had been no note of joy among his 
associates. He knew tha t he was not 
popular with them; he was not, in 
their sense, a good fellow. This was 
his hour of triumph, but he went to 
his victory without the cheer of his 
comrades. * 

He heard Mr. Porter 's question as to 
whether he felt qualified to accept the 
promotion, and he sat patiently under 
the inquiries of the others as to his 
fitness. It required no great powers 
of intuition to know that these old 
men had already appointed him; that 
if the> had not known to their own 
satisfaction that he was the best avail
able man, they would not be taking 
advice from him in the matter. 

"Sanders leaves on Monday to take 
another position, and we will put you 
in his cage to give you 
a trial," the president said, final
ly. Wheaton expressed his grati
tude for this mark of confidence. He 
was not troubled by the suggestion of 
a trial. The position had been filled 
and there was nothing more to be 
said. Thompson, however, always 
liked to have a last word. 

"Wheaton, your family live here, 
don't they?" 

"No," said Wheaton. smiling his 
difficult smile, "I haven't any family. 
My parents are dead. I c a m e / h e r e 
from Ohio, and board over on the 
north side." 

"Another Ohio man," said Porter, 
"you can't keep 'em down." They all 
laughed at Porter 's joke and Whea
ton bowed himself out under cover 
of it. 

Later, when need arose for creat
ing the position of assistant cashier, 
it was natural that the new desk 
should be given to Wheaton. He was 
faithful and competent; neither Pos
ter nor Thompson had a son to install 
in the bank; and, as they said to each 
other and to their fellow directors, 
Wheaton nad two distinguishing qual
ifications—he did his work and he 
kept his mouth shut. 

In the course of time Thompson's 
health broke down and the doctors 
ordered him away to New Mexico, 
and again there seemed nothing to do 
but to promoted Wheaton. Thompson 
wished to sell his stock and ^resign, 
but Porter would not have it so; but 
when, after two years, it was clear 
that the cashier would never again bt 
fit for continuous service in the bank, 
Wheaton was duly elected cashier and 
Thompson was made vice president. 

Wheaton had now been in Clarkson 
fifteen years, and he was well aware 
that other >oung men, with influen
tial connections, had not done nea r ly 
so well as he. He treasured nouillu--

dinner coats, and after a few weeks 
Wheaton followed their ^example. 
Raridan, he knew, dressed* whether he 
went out or not, and he established 
his own habit in th|s* particular with 
as little delay as possible. The table 
then balanced, the smelter manager, 
the secretary of the terra cotta manu
facturing company and the traveling 
passenger agent of the Transconti
nental railroad appearing in the habil
iments which they wore at their re
spective places of business and Rar i 
dan, Wheaton and Wheelock in black 
and white. * * 

The humor of this division was not 
lost on the traveling passenger agent, 
who Chaffed rthe "glad i*ag" faction, as 
he called it, until Raridan took up 
arms for his own side of the table. 

"I t may be true, sir, what you say 
about a division here between the 
working and nonworking classes; but 
wit and beauty have from most an
cient times bedecked themselves in 
robes of purity. A man like yourself, 
whose business is to persuade people 
to ride on the worst railroad on earth, 
should properly array himself in sack
cloth and ashes, and not in purple and 
fine linen, which belong to those who 
severally give their thoughts to the— 
er—promotion of peace"—indicating 
Wheelock—"sound finances," indicat
ing Wheaton, "and—ei*—in my own 
case—" 

"Yes, do tell us," said the railroad 
man, ironically. 

"To faith and good works," said 
Warrick imperturbably. 

"And mostly works—I don't th ink!" 
declared Wheelock. i 

Raridan had a contempt for Whea-
ton's intellectual deficiencies; and 
praise of Wheaton's steadiness and 
success vexed him as having some 
sting for himself; but his own amia
ble impulses got the better of his 
prejudices, and he showed Wheaton 
many kindnesses. When the others 
a t the Bachelors nagged Wheaton", it 
was Raridan who threw himself into 
the controversy to take Wheaton's 
part. He took him to call a t some of 
the houses he knew best, and tho this 
was a mat ter of propinquity, he knew, 
nevertheless, tha t he preferred Whea
ton to the others in the house. Whea
ton was not noisy nor pretentious, and 
the others were sometimes both. 

Wheaton soon found it easy to do 
things that he had never thought of 
doing before. He became known to 
the florist and the haberdasher; there 
was a little Hambletonian at a cer
tain liveryman's which Warry Raridan 
drove a good deal, and he had learne.d 
from Warry how pleasant it was to 
'drive out to the new country club in 
a runabout instead of using the street 
car, which left a margin of plebeian 
walking a t the end of the line. He 
had never smoked, but he now made 
it a point to carry cigarettes with him. 
Raridan and many other young men 
of his acquaintance always had them; 
he fancied that the smoking of a ci
garette gave a touch of elegance to 
a gentleman. But while he acquired 
the superficial graces, he did not lose 
his instinctive thrift; he had never at
tempted to plunge, even on what his 
associates at The Bachelors' called 
"sure things"; and he was equally in
capable of personal extravagances. If 
he bought flowers he sent them where 
they would tell in his favor. If he 
had five dollars to give to the Ga
zette's ice fund for the poor, he con
sidered that when the newspaper 
printed his name in its list of ac
knowledgments, between Timothv 
Margrave, who gave fifty dollars, and 
William Porter, who gave twenty-five, 
he had received an adequate return 
on his investment. 

(To Be Continued Monday.) 

LINCOLN'S LETTER OF ADVICE ON 
THE NEGRO SUFFRAGE QUESTION 

"T«V 

The Original Document Regarding a Restricted Franchise for the Colored' 
i Men of Louisiana Now on Exhibition in Providence, R. I.—"The Very 

Intelligent and Those Who Have Fought Gallantly in the Ranks" 
Are Recommended for the Suffrage. ^ • „ 

MASSACHUSETTS' STATE ROADS 
A Movement Brought About by the Influx of Summer Visitors— 

How the State Is Able to Construct These Beautiful Highways— 

Many Counties' Catch the Idea and Go to Work for Themselves. 

Providence Journal. > 
Important from its suggestion for a re

stricted franchise for negroes, an auto
graph letter from President Lincoln to 
Michael Hahn, governor of Louisiana un
der the federal occupation of 1864, has 
been on exhibition for the last week in the 
windows of the Tilden-Thurber company. 
The letter is owned by a customer of the 
company living in Connecticut. Its owner 
values it so highly that he has refused 
$1,000 for it. It is given as one of the 
important state papers of Lincoln in Henry 
J. Raymond's "Life, Public Services and 
State Papers of Abraham Lincoln," and is 
quoted in full-by Nicolay and Hay in their 
"Abraham Lincoln: A Historj." The let
ter is in excellent condition when its age 
is' considered with the fact that it has evi
dently been cariied in the pocket of the 
owner for some time. It has been opened 
so often that in places the folds have worn 
thru, but it is still distinctly legible and :<; 
entirely in the hand of Lincoln- That it 
was regarded as important by .he presi
dent is shown by the fact that he marked 
it "Private" in one corner, and in the end
ing of the letter reminded Hahn, who had 
been inaugurated governor only nine days 
before the date of the letter, and who 
was Invested with the powers of a milr-

Michael Hahn, to whom the letter was 
written, was not a "carpet-bagger," but 
had lived in New Orleans since infancy. 
In 1860-61 he was a member of the com
mittee that canvassed the state against 
secession, and he personally exerted all 
his influence to prevent disunion. He took 
the oath of allegiance to the United States 
on the arrival of Admiral Farragut's fleet 
bef/>re New Orleans, April 25, 1862, and ha 
represented the second congressional dis
trict of Louisiana in congress at, a repub
lican from Feb. 17 to March 3. 1863. At 
the end of his term he returned to New 
Orleans, advocated the reopening of the 
federal courts and advocated emancipa
tion in the New Orleans True Delta, 
which he bought and edited. 

He was elected governor of Louisiana 
Feb. 22, 1864, at an election held under -a 
proclamation by General Banks, military 
governor. 

NOT DANGEROUS 

Rattlesnake Fangs Do Not Usually Pene
trate Thru Clothing. 

Philadelphia Press. 
"There is a good deal more right about the 

bite of a rattlesnake thai) there is actual dan-
tary governor of the state two days after I ger," said a well-known physician. "I do not 
the letter's date, that the sugegstion is , n e a n to say that the bite of a rattler isn't * 
made to him alone v e P s e r i o u 8 , tMnS- b u t I flo mean to say that 
xnauc 10 mm aione. | m s p a l t l c u l a r ^^ ot s n a k e u r e a n f ^ t TO The letter reads as follows 
< » > - _ . 

You'd better make a note of it a s i s , ° n s a s t o l j i s abilities: ho did not 
one of those things that are not pleas
ant, but necessary. If I thought it 
would harm you, child, I'd certainly 
warn you against it—I'd do that for 
your mother 's sake." 

"I like your saying that,", said 
Evelyn softly. 

Mrs. Whipple had been a beauty in 
the old army days, and was still a 
handsome woman. She had retained 
the slenderness of her girlhood, and 
the hot suns and blighting winds of 
the plains and mountains had dealt 
gently with her. She took both of 
Evelyn's hands at the door and 
kissed her. 

"Don't go away hating me. dear. 
Come up often; and after it's all over 
I'll tell you how good you've been." 

"Oh, I'll go to a convent after
ward," Evelyn answered; " that is, if 
I find tha t you've really persuaded 
me!" 

CHAPTER VI. 

A Safe Man. 
James Wheaton was 35 years old, 

and was ' r eckoned among the solid 
young business men of Clarkson. He 
had succeeded far beyond his expec
tations and was fairly content with 
the round of the ladder tha t he had 
reached. He never talked about 
himself and as he had no intimate 
friends it had never been necessary 
for him to give confidences. His 
father had been a harness maker in 
a little Ohio town; he and his older 
brother were expected to follow the 
same business; but the brother grew 
restless under the th rea t of enforced 
apprenticeship and prevailed on 
James to run away with him. They 
became t ramps and enjoyed them
selves roaming thru the country, until 
Anally they were caught stealing in 
a little Illinois village and both were 
arrested. 

James was discharged thru the gen
erosity of his brother in taking all the 
blame on himself; the older boy was 
sent to a reformatory alone. James 
then went to Chicago, where he sold 
papers and blacked boots for a year, 
until he found employment as a train 
boy, with a company operating on 
various lines running out of Chicago. 
This gave him a wide acquaint
ance with western towns and in
cidentally with railroads and 
railroad men. He grew tired of the 
road, and obtained at Clarkson a po
sition in the office of Timothy Mar
grave, the general manager of the 
Transcontinental, which, he had 
heard,^ was a great primary school for 
ambitious boys. 

I t was thus that his residence in 
Clarkson was established. He at
tended school, was assiduous in his 
duties, and attained in due course the 
dignity of a desk, at which he took the 
cards of Margrave's callers, indexed 
the letter books and copied figures 
under the direction of the chief clerk. 
After a year, hearing that one of the 
Clarkson National bank's messengers 
was about to resign, he applied for 
this place. Margrave recommended 
him; the local manager of the news 
agency vouched for his integrity, and 
in due course he wended the streets 
of Clarkson with a long bill-book, the 
outward and visible sign of his posi
tion as messenger. He was steadily 
promoted in the bank and felt his past 
receding farther and farther behind 
him. 

When, at an important hour of his 
life, Wheaton was promoted to be pay
ing teller, he was in the receiving tell
er's cage. He had known tha t the 
more desirable position was vacant 
and had heard his fellow clerks spec
ulating as to the possibility of a pro
motion from among their number. 
Thompson, the cashier, had a nephew 
in the bank, and among the clerks | e 
was thought to have the best chance. 
They all knew tha t the directors were 
in session, and several whose tasks 

I came here to 1 for the day were finished, lingered 

think ho had a genius for business; 
but he had demonstrated to his own 
satisfaction that such qualities as he 
possessed—industry, sobriety and 
obedience—brought results, c'lid with 
these results he was well satisfied. 
He hoped some day to be rich, but 
he was content to majke haste slowly. 
He never speculated. He read in the 
newspapers every day of men hold
ing responsible positions who em
bezzled and absconded, but there was 
never any question in his mind as be
tween honesty and knavery. It irri
tated him when these occurrences were 
commented on facetiously before him; 
he did not relish jokes which carried 
an implication that he too might be
long to the dubious cashier class; and 
inquiries as to whether he would 
spend his vacation in Canada, or, if 
it were winter, in Guatemala, were 
not received in good part, for he had 
much personal' dignity and little hu
mor. 

Raridan knew the personal history 
of most of his fellow townsmen, and 
he was fond of characterizing those 
whom he particularly liked or disliked, 
for the benefit of his friends. He took 
it upon himself to sketch Wheaton for 
John Saxton's benefit in this fashion. 

"Jim Wheaton's one of those men 
who never make mistakes," said Rari
dan, with the scorn of a man whose 
own mistakes do not worry him. "He 
went into that .bank as a boy, and was 
first a model messenger, and then a 
model clerk; and when they had to 
have a cashier there was the model 
assistant, who had been a model 
everything else, so they put him in. 
There wasn't anybody else for the job^. 
and I guess he's a good man for it, 
too. A bank cashier doesn't dare to 
make mistakes; and as Wheaton is not 
of tha t warm, emotional nature that 
would lead him to lend money without 
getting something substantial to hold 
before the borrower got away, he's the 

: model cashier. You've heard of those 
bank cashiers-who can refuse a loan 
to a man and send him out of the bank 
singing happy chants. Well, J im 
isn't that kind. When he turns down 
a man. the man doesn't go on his way 
rejoicing. I don't know how much 
money Wheaton 's got. He's made 
something, of course, and Porter 
would probably sell him stock up to 
a certain point. He'll die rich, and 
nobody, I fancy, will ever be any glad
der because he's favored this little old 
earth with his presence." 

As a bank clerk the teller's cage h a d 
shut Wheaton off from the world. 
Young women of social distinction who 
came sometimes to get checks cashed, 
knew him as a kind of automaton, that 
looked at both sides of their checks 
and at themselves, and then passed out 
coin and paper to them; they saw him 
nowhere else, and didn't bother them
selves about him., After his promo
tion to be assistant cashier, he saw 
the world closer a t hand. He had a 
desk and could sit down and talk to 
the men whom he had studied from 
the cage for so long. The young 
women, too, approached him no longer 
with checks to be cashed, but with lit
tle books in which they urged him offi
cially and personally to subscribe to 
charities. Porter, who was naturally 
a man of generous impulses, knew his 
own weakness and made the cashier 
the bank's almoner. He was very 
sure tha t Wheaton would be as care
ful of the bank 's money as of his own; 
he had taken judicial knowledge of the 
fact t ha t Wheaton's balance on the 
bank's books had shown a marked 
and steady growth thru all the years of 
his connection with it. 

Wheaton's promotion to the cash* 
iership had come in the spring; and 
shortly afterward he had changed his 
way of living in a few particulars. He 
had lodged for years in a boarding-
house frequented by clerks; a place 
where the fellow boarders were, 
among others, a music teacher, a mil
liner and the chief operator of the 
telephone exchange. He had not felt 
above them; their dancing class and 
occasional theater par ty had seemed 
fine to h im. Por ter now suggested 

Kansas City Star. 
Over pine-covered hills, between 

farms that should- be abandoned as 
farms, thru villages, stone roads as 
smooth as asphalt. Mile after mile of 
the same smooth, well drained wind
ing roads—in better state than drive
ways in the usual city park. Some
times they lead thru woods with not 
a house in sight, or over marshes to 
which no "one would \\t«nt title. To 
the westerner, who knows only of 
roads builded by abutting property, 
these highways of Massachusetts be
come a mystery. Who could build 
roads thru mnes of marsh land to con
nect one group of summer hotels and 
cottages Avith another? Who main
tains them in their perfect state? 
Surely, if bonanza farms in the west 
cannot build good roads, abandoned 
farms and sait marshes cannot do it 
in the east. i 

At intervals along the roads are 
square stone posts bearing the letters 
"M. H. B." It did not require heavy 
brain work to read Massachusetts 
highway board. That imperfect read
ing told the secret—state roads. While 
"M. H. B." stands tor Massachusetts 
highway boundary, and not for Mas
sachusetts highway board, it indicates 
tha t the s ta te ' i s aeti1l$<oi- t t l e t o w n a 

and .villages \n 'b'tUldihg. r«mds. ;->' " 
The statehiuse in Boston is too 

small to give office room to all of the 
state employes, so the- Massachusetts 
highwav commission is m an office 
building near by. There are three 
members of the commission, one ap 
pointed each year by the governor of 
the commonwealth of Massachusetts. 
The secretary is W. E. McClintock, 
who has been a member since the 
commission's creation ten years ago. 

F a r the Summer, Visitors. 

"Summer visitors have been a great 
factor m t^e good roads movement in 
Massachusetts," said Mr. McClintock. 
"The decline of tho whaling industry 
and the salt industry left many eom-

blue to make things pleasant for the 
summer visitor. To this purpose good 
roads have become nearly as impor
tant as the Cape Cod air and the salt 
water." 

From 1894 to 1900, seven years, 
Massachusetts spent $3,500,000 in good 
roads and the maintenance cost the 
commonwealth something less than 
$100,000, according to the report of 
the commission in 1901. This is a 
remarkably small cost for repairs, 
when it is understood that the com
mission considers maintenace and re
pairs of utmost importance. "Fill a 
rut before it becomes a ru t " is an 
Irish way of expressing the commis
sion's policy. In the selection of roads 
,to be built, the commissioners are re
stricted, first by the law that provides 
tha t "all construction of state roads 
shall be fariiy apportioned among the 
lifferent counties," and secondly, it 
h i s to await the petitions of the mu 

\ (Private.) 

Executive Mansion, Washington, 
March 13, 1864: Hon. Michael 
Hahn—My Dear Sir: I congratulate 
you on having fixed your nfme In 
history as the first_free-state gov
ernor of Louisiana. Now you are 
about to have a convention, which, 
among other things, will probably 
define the elective franchise. I 
barely suggest for your private con
sideration whether some of the col
ored people may not be let in—as, 
for instance, the very Intelligent, 
and especially those who have 
fought gallantly in our ranks. They 
would probably help In some trying 
time to come to keep the jewel of 
liberty within the family of free
dom. But this is only a suggestion, 
not to the public, but to you alone. 
Yours truly, —A Lincoln. 

~<S> 
I 
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rcad.v or apt to 'get in hie bite" as soma 
others. , 

'In the first place, there is the now gener
ally credited fact that the- rattler la the most 
honest of snakes. He doesn't 'pick a fight'; he 
doesn't lie In wait for any one. He won't run 
away, of course, for he's a plucky reptile, but 
he will curl up and give you fair warning from 
those rattles of his before he attempts to strike. 
I remember once In the west finding a rattler 
just ahead of my horse's off foot. I had no 
weapon of any sort, so I rode on. passing within 
a few inches of the reptile. The snake was 
curled up and ready for my horse In case the 
animal side-stepped, but as we did nothing 
of that sort w e w ere allowed to pass in peace. 

"Again, the truth is that the poison of the 
rattler does not easily get into the wound in
flicted by the fangs in the average human being. 
For the average human being nowadays is 
clothed, and the holes in the fangs thru which 
the poison comes are rather far up toward the 
roof of the mouth. , Consequently, very ofter 
the point of the fangs may enter the skin, while 
the poison dribbles out harmlessly enough upon 
the trousers or the boot. It Is then that the 
'victim' gets scared, fills up on whisky—a bad 
thing in bona fide cases of rattlesnake bite 
and believes himself marvelously cured when ha 
-stakes up next day." 

The Germans are especial lovers of cities. la 
the nineteen cities of above 200,000 population 
3tt per cent of all the Germans in the country 
live. 

THE CLIMAX OF SCIENCE 
Fuller Details of Sir William Ramsey's Surprising Discovery Regarding 

the Transmutation of Metals—How Radium Changes Into Helium-
Secrets of Matter May Be Discovered by Following This Olue. 

London Mail. 
Are we on the verge, a-, many indica

tions seem to point, of some great general
ization chat will show all our so-called 
"elements" to be merely illusive forms of 
one or two fundamental kinds of matter, 

nicipalities or the county commission- a n d t n o s e > perhaps, undistingulshable 
ers. The aim is to make the roads 

ontinuous, and this they can accom
plish only by rejecting the petitions 
which maj block the general scheme, 
or by counseling with those having the 
right to petition in advance, of their 
tormal requests. 

When the county, town or city offi
cials decide that "the public necessity 
and convenience" require the com
monwealth to take chaige of a new or 
an exist.ng road as a state road they 
can petition the commission. If the 
commission makes it a state highway 
then the road is constructed and main
tained at the commonwealth's ex
pense. The state even pays the prop
erty damages. In return the county 
repays to the commonwealth one-
quarter of the money expended for 
roads in its borders. This is paid 
within six years with 3 per cent in
terest. The commission plants shade 
trees along the highways Avhen feasi
ble and also establishes watering 
troughs. 

munities in bad state. Then your big Many Counties Build for Themselves. 
western farms made agriculture un
profitable in many portions of the 
state. The fisheries, -too, declined. 
Outside of the. cities and the factory 
towns Massachusetts was becoming 
impossible to the man working for a 
living. In the last ten or twenty 
years a new industry has developed 
and it is doing much to take the place 
of the ones lost. I mean the summer 
visitors—people from the n t ies who 
go into the villages and small towns 
to live during the summer months. I 
suppose there are 20.000 who live 
along the shore south of Cape Cod dur
ing the summer—keep complete estab
lishments or live in the big hotels or 
boarding houses. Then there is the 
north shore—thousands of summer 

This seems a very liberal arrange 
merit from the county's point of view, 
but it .must be borne in mind that 
these state roards are only a small 
portion of those needed in a wealthy 
community. So many miles of high
way are built by the counties them
selves, particularly is this the case 
when the people have had the object 
lesson of a few miles of state roads. 
When a county or town under 12,000 
would build for itself the commis
sion lends a t its o-\\n expense steam 
rollers, portable crushers and all 
other road building machinery neces
sary. Erection of poles, laying of 
pipes or digging in these highways is 
forbidden except county or city 
authorities have given consent, and 

from what we call electricity and ether, 
or merely modes of motion, as Professor 
Osborne Reynolds .suggests, fronts of 
waves in an inconceivably dense medium 
that exei ts a pressure of 3.000 tons to hhe 
square inch, or? again, only buch stuff as 
dreams areH4fet& '̂oT? -Time will show per
haps, and ^eThayy-^befftn the threshold of 
discoveries transcending all our wise men 
have ever forgotten. 

Sir W. Ramsay made thp important an
nouncement last night at the London In
stitution that ladium gives off a heavy 
gas, which slowly changes into helium and 
then \amshes. 

Radium is a metal, an element which 
is extracted from a mineral known as 
pitchlblende. and is remarkable in that it 
gives off light and heat without wasting 
or without being consumed. Helium is a 
Aery rare gas, which exists in the sun and 
which has only recently been obtained 
and isolated. It Is total'y different from 
radium in form and nature—as different 
as is gold from iron. 

Hitherto chemistry has been based on 
the theory that the elements are con
stant, and that one cannot change into an
other. But pow it i^ seen that radium of 
Its own accord and without external in-
teiference turns into a totally different 
element. 

It has been known for some months that 
radium appeared to be giving off helium. 
But now Sir Ramsay has definitely stated 
that he has observed and examined the 
process. His discovery is of commanding 
importance to science, and may l evolution-
ize all the old ideas about chemistry. 

The gas given off by radium does not at 
first show the spectrum of helium. Its 
spectrum is unlike that of any element yet 
known. It therefore appears to be some 

chemists have trodden, undertook to show, 
with the help of many simple but interest
ing experiments what is the place of re
cently discovered elements, from argon to 
radium, in the general scheme of nature. 

Long Search Rewarded. 

But the most novel and attractive part 
of Sir William Ramsay's lecture was at 
the close. He described how the long 
search into the problem of what becomes 
of the minute particles with which we 
know that radium is always parting was 
lately rewarded. Besides its other mani
festations, radium constantly gives off an 
emanation which' seems to behave in all 
respects like a heavy gas. It can be col
lected in tiny flasks, measured and 
weighed and used to display the char
acteristic properties of radium. But it is 
not permanent; m about a month it en
tirely disappears. What becomes of It? 

Now Sir William Ramsay has caught 
this emanation in the act of vanishing. 
He found that after it had been collected 
tor a couple of days its spectrum—which 
previously was entirely unlike any yet 
studied—began to display the typical yel
low line of helium, the gas first known • 
and christened by its constant presence 
m the sun. In four or five days the helium 
lines grew brighter, and in another week 
the spectrum of helium was positively 
blazing in the hermetrically sealed tubes 
that had been filled with the pure emana
tions or gaseous output of radium. 

In other words, one element had been 
literally seen to change into another of 
quite different nature under the eyes of 
the experimenters. 

Oldest of Human Dreams. 

What is this, asked Sir William Ram
say, but an actual case of that transmuta
tion of one element into another in which 
the ancient alchemists believed when they 
painfully sought to change lead into gold 
—and incidentally founded our modern, 
science of chemistry? No doubt he must 

people. They come from everywhere j t n e n or)\y i n accordance with the 
and live well 

"The effect of this new industry—-
the summer boarder industry, if you 
will call it that—has been &udden and 
positive. The villages and towns that 
were 'dead now enliven for three or four 
months in a year and make enough to 
help along well in the other eight 
months. Property along the coast and 
abandoned farms inland that were 
considered nearly worthless have made 
their owners independent. One of mv 
old friends owned a farm on the south 
shore, for which be had paid $3,000. 
I t lost its value when the western farm 
products came into competition, and 
when he died there was little in it to 
promise a living to his daughter and 
heir. A couple of years ago she sold 
a small portion of it for $50,000— 
enough to give place on the ocean 
front to a summer home and grounds 
for a man who does not make his 
money in Massachusetts. That 's what 
the 'summer boarder' has done in a 
greater or lesser degree all along the 
Massachusetts coast. 

Of Prifit to Massachusetts. 
1 "These summer people spend their 

money freely, but they expect and re
ceive a return for it. Many of them 
bring horses and vehicles, and they 
need good roads. We try *to give 'em 
to them. When this commission goes 
before the assembly for an appropria
tion this point is brought out square
ly: Summer visitors are profitable to 
Massachusetts; these roads are a part 
of the plan necessary to maintain the 
summer industry. The lawmakers ac
cept tha t ' a rgument , too. 

"Of course, roads are- not built alone 
for the summer months, but t h a t sea
son is a great factor in the movement. 
Every years more visitors are coming 
to the Massachusetts coast or to the 
hills, and after a season or two many 
buy land and build summer homes. 
An old farmhouse in a good location 
is looked upon as a prize. Every year 
proves that Massachusetts coast prop
erty is a most profitable investment. 
I told you of one instance in my ex
perience, and there are many more. 
You see, the Ameriean people are be
ginning to take a rest occasionally; 
they have grown wealthy enough to 
afford it. Every year this class is in
creasing, and as summer approaches 
the seashore comes to mind. There 
is something in the air on this coast 
tha t makes the people rest; the busi
est of men forget to worry in that 
sleepy atmosphere. 3?ou can't help 
but rest. - _ ^ , _, 

"So we a r e doing everything possi-

regulations of the commission. 
And so there are endless laws to 

make road building and road main
tenance easy and to make road de
struction costly. In ten years the 
state has been lined with smooth high
ways. Not the kind that run on sec
tion lines, but roads that generally 
follow the natural contour of the land; 
a method that is expensive and also 
giyes variety. 

GUNMAKING IN CHINA 

A Significant Sight that Furnishes Food 
for Thought. . 

A t-orrps-ondenl of the Lahore Ci\il and Mili
tary Gazette viMfMl one of the Chinese arsenals 
and thus pnt do<\n bis impressions: ••Finiin> 
we ^ere tnken anion* other places, to the great 
Chinese arsenal some way beyond treaty Unnti*. 
where everv form of munition of -war, from 
rifles to forty-five ton guns, was being made. 
A\e wandered thru a wilderness of factories, 
covering acres of ground, and were shown the 
whole process of manufacture- And there were 
powder factories and other institutions not far 
away which we had no time to visit, that 
was, perhaps the most significant experience of 
all. ion may have seen gun factories before, 
but have vou seen a place turning out great 
guns bv the dozen, and machine suns by the 
hundred, perfect in design and construction, 
run from coolie to head mandarin, entirely o.v 
Chinese, and with only a couple of Englishmen 
engaged solely in consultative supervision? 
Have ion se»n a roomful of Chinese draughts
men and designers in pigtails and blue sjowns 
solemnlv. stolidl> and assiduously getting out 
the drawings for a new gun? It Is a sight 
that furnishes food for thought. And as you 
leave you ask yourself the question: 'If the&e 
men can make guns, why may they not work 
them some day?' 

FACIAL RESEMBLANCE 

change from one element to another it 
may supply the key to many mysteries in 
science. 

Sir William Ramsay, whose name is as
sociated with (hat of Lord Rayleigh as 
thp pioneer in one of the most promising 
and fruitful paths of research that modern 

new form of matter, and by its process of not be taken to mean that the alchemists 
had a grasp of the real truth—still less 
that their clumsy crucibles and alembics 
had elicited a fact which only the appli
ances of the most perfect modern labora
tories are competent to show. But this 
realization of one of the oldest of human 
dreams is very suggestive. 
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DON'TS ON DRESS 
MEN'S FASHIONS FOR MID-WINTER - WHAT AND WHAT NOT 

TO WEAR. 

W<th Public This Man Disagrees 
' , *. Opinion. Mg 

" Xew York Siail and Express. J A"""" 
"Physiologists tell us," observed a well-known 

lawyer the other day. "that no two faces are ex
actly alike, and I think they are correct, altho 
we often hear of one person being the esact im
age of another. That this is largelv a matter of 
imagination can ba proved by Investigation. For 
example, I nave In my office a clerk who is con
stantly mistaken for myself; several people say 
he resembles me BO closely that I must be joking 
,when I deny the relationshlB. In order to ascer
tain how much reason there was for these state
ments I took the fellow to a photographer s 
one day last week and we both had our pictures 
taken together, and I would defy any one to 
point out a single point of resemblance. 

"My clerk, however, regards the matter as a 
good joke, and I half suspect he acknowledges re
lationship In a good many cases intentionally, so 
as to cause complications. I have shown the 
photograph to several people who have made the 
mistake, but it has no Influence upon tbem what
ever, and it is impossible to convince them 
against their will." 

Statistics gathered at Princeton Theological 
seminary show that forty-one members of the 
association died last year at an average age of 
68 years. , «. 

Don't, this winter, wear coats with 
padded shoulders, for padded shoul
ders have gone out, and in their place 
have come neat, easy, shapely ones. 
He who hereafter shows himself 
abroad with the legs and neck and 
chest of a weakling and the brawny, 
massive and discordant shoulders of 
a Hercules will be derided by the well-
dressed. * 

Don't, in the morning, wear a sack 
coat- that is short and tight, and that 
goes in at the waist and ripples out 
over the hips in a little skirt. The 
sack coat of to-day is long and loose; 
i t has none of the corset-like, military 
effect of the past; it is a baggy thing. 
Yet, with all its bagginess, it hangs 
well. I t has four buttons, with one 
vent, or slit, a t the back, and in front 
it is not rounded off a t the lower cor
ners very much—the front is nearly 
straight. 

Don't wear an overcoat tha t is too 
tight a t the bottom, so that, when you 
walk, the skirts cling to your, legs, 
producing the same effect as would 
be found if the bottom of the coat 
were pulled in by means of a Very 
tightly tied drawing-string. Avoid this 
drawing-string effect. Get an over
coat, with skirts that grow fuller and 
fuller as they descend. 

Don't wear freak shoes—shoes with 
buckles instead of laces and with soles 
abnormally extended. Wear shapely 
shoes this winter—shoes that fit. Their 
toes are somewhat pointed, and they 
have a graceful and strong and light 
look. For the morning—a laced shoe 
of black or tan calfskin. For the after
noon (with the frock coat) a buttoned 
patent leather shoe. For the even
ing (if you would follow the English 
mode) &-«patent leather slipper or 
pump^'''xrtherwi8e~an ordinary shoe of 
patent leather.- r^c=t„;_ f^ 

Don't*: w^l f 'ibaggy*** trousers?**The 
width of the trousers is now medium 

a mean between the loose and the 

one way or the other from this mean 
sins. 

Don't, in the morning, with the sack 
coat, wear a white shirt. Wear a col
ored shirt—a loosely knotted, well-
pinned scarf, a small derby hat, gloves 
unbuttoned, heavy shoes of black calf
skin or of tan, a clean shaven, rosy 
face—a smile. 

Don't wear the low turn-down col
lar that was fashionable during the 
summer and autumn. Substitute a 
higher turn-down or a stand-up col
lar with wing tips. But continue for 
formal afternoon and evening dress 
to wear the collar that stands up all 
around save a t the front, where ,the 
points are slightly bent. 

Don't have flap pockets on your 
morning or cutaway coat, if it is one 
of those soft, black or grayish-black 
ones that are for semi-formal wear. 
Only the morning coat that is for 
business, the one made of a gray or 
of a brown broken plaid, say, should 
have such pockets. 

Don't wear a Norfolk jacket in 
town. Norfolk jackets, like caps and 
soft hats, are excellent things for the 
country, for walks and rides, but it 
is incorrect to appear in them in town 
—it is like appearing in your shirt 
sleeves. 

Don't wear a frock coat unless it is 
made of some soft, rough, grayish-
black fabric, unless, its lapels are faced , 
with silk, unless its fit, in a certain 
loose and easy way. is perfect. The 
tails of the frock should reach to the 
knees. %*~zt -* . 

4M&a 
SHE QUICKER WAT. 
Kansas City Journal. 

"Professor Vangley would better have Invest
ed his money in a theater.'*'' p-lfE "*^Mi ->'z 

"Why so?" ,. . ^ * ' t ^ t f s -
"A theater has wings and flies." -. ^h|?L_j 

. % ' / -J „. NO VSE. f'Jg;^ '&&£ 
-.^ii-rt / C'evelmifl Plain H)ealer?i--^^^ "K 

"Xo, sir. 1 never should ask a woman with 
brains to marry me." 

^. v *. . _ - ,_ . , , . . . ±- "Well, really, I don't believe It would be 
tight. He who diverges in either the J worth yonr while." . ^ ^ 
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