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N'S MIGHTY BANK

FOUNDED BY WILLIAM PATTERSON, OF BOSTON, |||
THE FIRST “AMERICAN INVADER.” i

LONDON, June 80— was taken over the
Bank of Engiand today by its secretary
and shown the enormous funds on hand
in bulllon and notes. I had & letter from
our Secretary of the Tressury to the Gov-
emor, and bad ealled with the hope that
I might bave an Interview with him on
the American Ipvasion and other matters
relating 1o the thancial condition of this
richest emplre of Europe. The Governor,
bowever, for obvicus reasons, gives mno
Interviews 1o the newspapers. Hls opln-
fons might create & rise or fall of stocks
and, thoerefore, he has to be careful of his

tierTances.

The Bsnk of England is perhaps the
ehle? finuncinl institution of the workl
It 18 a private corporution, but it has
since its organization been the depoaitory
of the Government funds., It has much to
do with financing the Government debt
2nd It might be called the National Bank
of Great Britaln, Ths bank s now 58
Years olil. It was founded on the Ith of
July, 1886 by an American, Hiz nome was
William Paterson and he was born in
Scotland, but he got the foundstion of his
fortune on this side of the Atlantlc, Hs
came from Bristol, England, to the New
World to seek his fortune, setiling In the
province of Massachusetts Bay., He llved
some time at Boston, and st one tims was
& merchant and shipowner there. From
Eoston he sent out privateers 1o prey
upon the ships of countries then at war
Witk Grest Britaln, and elso had ships
trading with the Bahamas He was énar
ried in Boston, and later on left thers and
settled in London

The First American Invader,

Afr. Paterson might be cnlled the first
Wmerican invader, for he was the firat to
take caplital, made in America, and uss It
in Great Erituln, He had in his character
many of the elements of Plerpont Morgan,
and he eaw his chance to maks money out
of the Ertish Government, which waa
then fnanclally crippled by its wars with
France. The Government wanted money,
and Paterson saw that it could give ex-
clusive banking privileges to sn institu.
tion which would furnish. a permanent
doan at & veascnable rate. He organized
& combination of some of the chief British
merchants, backed by & capital of $5.000,~
00, and offered to Joan this amount to
the Government at the then low mate of
B per cent per annum, on the condition
that the Government would give the com-
bination & charter to deal In bills of ex-
change, bullion and bonds, and pay It $10,-
0 a year for handling the Govermment
dett. This offer wss accepted and the
Bank of England was the result Patedr-
mon wis one of the original dlmectors, and
during his life the bank became firmly es-
tublished, -

The institution was a prosperous one
from Its eturt. The Government steadily
jnerensed its commections with it and to-
day It oweg the bank mbout 10 times as
much as when it was founded, although
the Inlerest tate has fallenm from & per
<ent 10 33 per cent peEr annum.

Bank of Emgiand Notes.

During my trip through the bank 1 spent
some time In the printing dJdepartment
watching them make the Bank of England
notes. The scenes there are much the
same 48 In our buresu of engraving end
yrinting st Washingtot, save that the pa-
per is different. Our bank note paper has
e graylsh tinge, with silk threads of dif-
ferent colors running through 1t The
Englls bank mots paper is sa white as
the whitest parchment. It has a sort of
tranfparent wWhiteness, and it {s excesding-
1¥ thin and remarkably strgng. It is made
of pure linen reage by & secret process in
paper mills which do nothing else. The
paper is the same today os It has besn
Tor 10 years, and it is almost imposaible
to imituts 14,

The notes are almost square. There is
no lathe work upon them, They are print-
ed In jet black ink, and the printing ma-
chines are such that they fgumber the
notes from 1 to 00N This numbering
fs done automatically, so that the notes of
each bundle of 10,000 are in their natural
order when they ere taken away, The
smiliest notes now printed are those for
£5, and the largest for £1000. The paper
is =0 thin that in the bank wvaults where
bundles of notes are kept I was able to
hold a milllon pounds worth of them in my
two hands. This omount repressanted a
value of $5,000000, and 1t A4 not welgh
more than g score of the Sunday editton of
The Oregonian. It made me fesl Hke o

miillonaire, but the feeling was momen- | thelr ownership in the pa

-—

tary, for the doors were carefully guard-
od and the officlals of the bank who stood
about me were lusty fellows, who would
have certalnly resisted any attempt at

departure with the wvaluable paper. The | keeps the numbers and after the notes |
155% sTalns 10 | coms in they keep & record of the bank
sending them, and they can in a moment |

notes, In fact, welgh only
the nole, and yet they are so strong that
¢ €ingle sheet of the paper of which they
ers made will support 8 pounds weight
without tearing,

All notes are destroyed after théy are
redesmed, but they are kept a cortaln time
in order that any qQuestion coneernin

'0}}/1301 FPattenson the Firot American Ipvaden
' Qha rounded the Bank 9“' Encg/and

| The Englishmaz takes the numbers of his

|
|
]

bank notes, and In many cases he makes
Lthe man who pays them over to him in-
dorse his name on the back. The bank

plck out any note that they have received
during the past five years.

When our greenbacka and silver certifi-
cates come into the treasury they are de-
stroved ¢ cutting them In quarters and

land notes are usunlly redeemaed with gold,
gold sovercigns belng shoveled out
| acoops just lke the lttie shovels our gro-
cerp use for sugar.- The gold 1s not count-
ed, but la weighed, the tellers knowing
Just how many sovereigns go to the ounce
or pound. The notea are canceled by
tearing a plece out of a cormer of each,
and are then flled away in the bank note
catacombs in boxes for & period of flve
years. At the end of this time they are
burned.

I went dowm Into the bulllon vaults,
These look much like those of the mint at
Fhiladelphfa. In them: are great plles of
gold bricks and gold pigs, which are sent
in fromi the mines of all parts of the
world, 1 saw gold from Australla, South
Africe, India and the United Statea, and
the man told me that It was almost abso-
lutely pure. I aaw also great vaults in

holding several quarts. The bags are plied

good as those of the Treasury at Wash.
ington. 1 do
amount of bullion on hand, but it {s prob-

ury Departthent, for the flood of gold is
now coming our way.

1 have spoketi’of the Bank of England as
& private bank. If you have the right
kind of an Intrpduction you can open an
account in it, but you have to keep enough
money on deposit to make It pay the bank
to do your business, The officials estl-
mate that each sccount must yield 12

throughout the year, mo if you lssue a
thousand checks the bank will have to
make st least 3130 out.of you or it will
refuse to keep your account. There are
now aBput 00 private accounts carried,
and the private deposits averages over J100,-

£ | then grinding them into & pulp in boliing | 000,000,
st may lu.-_u_*n.:-d hot water. They sre redeemed by the

In |

which are gold sovereigns In bags, sach |

up lke so much graln, and ths means of |
protecting them does not seem to be &a |

not remember the unr!I

ably less than we have in our awn Treas- l

I
|
cents to the bank for every check cashed i

large part of the business of the bank

THE TURNING OF THE TIDE

HOW FORGETFULNESS AFFECTED A COLUMBIA RIVER FISHERMAN

BY JOHN FLEMING WILSON

L

AN VRAGNIZAN stood among the
J net-racks of Kinney's cannery and

watched his boat-puller in the boat
below, To his eyes, the young man was
more than ordinarily deft and neat-band-
el. To be sure, he never had had one
who was not quite up to the standard,
dor he; Jan Vragnizan, was notad on the
Columbla for his success in fishing, and
e bad always hed his plck of men. In
& dull way he somewhat resented this
wilective activity on the part of Dravhan,
and he raised bis eyes to view the sky.
The Weshingtou hills wers steeped In
low-lying cloud, and the gray reflection
4n the water wes ruffied by & gusty south
wind. His glance ran down past Desde-
jmona Sands and Bcarborough Head to
the Bar, whick, under the fitful afternoon
eun, gleamed into momentary wvisfllity

and then disappeared as though it had |

ialien back over the adge of the worid

"A bad night, Dravhan,” he rumbled,
hoarsely.

The boat-puller stralghtened himself up
and glanced seaward, *“Aye, sir; wingd,”™
he resporided, siowly.

His captaln strode heavily forward to
the eodge
great leathern

hoot-tops waggied about

his messive thighs, and across his bulg- |

ing middie th
tireathed dee
out,"" be suld.

narrow belt sank as he

“"Giet started ™

Agaln the boat-puller looked np and |

there was a frown on his face, “"How long
do wo stay out?™" he inquired shortly,

“Morning tide,” wus the gruff answer,

Dravian seemed (o figure, for his lips
moved and he crossed the fingers of his
right hand successively with bis left fore.
finger “Tomorrow ™ bhe funally
asked,

noon J
Vragnizan's face clouded, “Whenever I
d—n pleaxe,” he answered curtly. Then
he descended with deliberate steps (he
swaying dder., and dropped upon the
tarpaulin thnt coversd the neatly stowed

nel. Without further words Dravban un.
fastens he palnter, stepped the mast and
rigRed e sall. With a powerful sweep
of ar r the boat's head was turned out

toward the channel, und the sal] expanded
in the wind

“*Leave the sprit out,”
and Dravhan sat quietly down on the
weather thwart. As they swept on {ato
the chanpel the jolting river waves caught
ol them, and now and again a8 spray of
icy woler dashed across the boat. On
they ran athwart the wide Columbis till
the Bands were behing and the deep mid-
die chantel was reached. Here the aall
was taken In; the maast wabbled ws the

sald the captain,

} surge caught
| swelling side.

| and the corks bobbed Into & WAavy

of the woolen platform. His |

“Himore's boats are |

|
|
|

boat W 82 full in the
Jan Vragnisan threw off
the tarpaulin, and began that wearisome,
baek-breaking tol] of throwtng gut e net
the while Dravhan pulled siowly away,
Isnugth-
of the

ening line on the troubled face
river,

When all was out, and ¢ rode at the
end of the seemingly interminable net, the
two men stowed the mast and cars. Then
they fell upon thelr coarse supper, gazing,
between huge mouthfuls, at the flory set-
ting sun. The chill wind of evesing
freshened and, as night fell over them.
there flamed out, as stars Into the sky,
the flaring coffes lghts of & thousand
boats riding to & thousand nets

After tha meil they It thelr pines and
sat brooding, wordless beaten by the
shrewd wind, showered upon by the end-
less flux of waves, stirred cesselessiy
the fecund river. And as their slow eyes
opened over the shadows about them, they
thought laboriously, jealousls, yet alum-
berously; weaving late & coarse wob of
clotted reveris thée bare fac of
And while they meditated, they

ts lifa

forgot |

the 2000 flabers who rose and feil in the |

boats that slept uneasily upon this same
expanse of sea-talnted water,

Dravhan figured agaln the tide for the
next day, striving to shortea the frigid
bours that must elapse befors he could
once more see Helma Vrewognizan the
shapely daughter of his captaln. He had
much to solve. probiems lay liKe tangled
seuweed over his cumbrous, rock-Hke pur-
pose. He knew, as 4 man knows when
s blow strikies him, that her father
grudged him poasession, He felt Rlindly
that he weas contending with some unseen
pamsion in Jan Veagnizan's breast; yet
through all overlaying of circumstance he
felt an elemental, moving, impregnabl
emotion. He had never defined |t clearly,
succinetly, till that day on which an un-
known spirlt had prompted him to say to
Helma: 1 Jove you," And the more ha
mused upon thiat expression, the
lustily he feit that she would have
tesch him, as a child s taoght to put the
sounds of letters Into words, what that
meant. Opponite him, his roughly carved
face half-hidden by the overhang of his
shapeless hat. crouched, bulkily, Vragni-
zan, Immobile, watchful preponderant.
His mind molded by aging bablt wis
struggling as & man writhes within a
rtraft-Jacket. Strange OQickers from hy
younger lfe startied hls dark cotsclous.
nesa in which lay Invisible, even forgol-
ten, masses of crude, unpregnant erperd-
ence. The very Bares of the @istant
boats warned him Into more usual falr-
ways of meditation. But he, too, felt
within him an elemental passion. It

| After

more |
o |

B e spmililigy

rushed fuently upon him that he hated
the man In front of him, And that flood

of hate flowed, ms he sullenly felt, be-
tween life and death,
Then the mechanica! Impulse of cus-

tom dulled the emotlon, and he fumbled
in his under-pockets for his “fish-book.”
With fingers scared by brine, he turned
its resking pages and reckoned his earn-
ings for the meason Again there was

the old result, a debt to the cannery of |

399 and over. To be sure, If the ssason
kept up, if & good run came in, that
balanco would be wiped oot But the
demand that had emptied his pockets beo-
fore— He sighed uneasily and thrust
the book back Into Its place. Helmn was
the one on whom he luvished his money;
Heima, his daughter. And Dravhan
would take her with that debt
and she—he cursed audibly—would go.
The sole object of his hard, somber, ab-
porbing love loved another. And that
other?

With & quiet word he roused the bodt. |

puller, ‘and sald: “"Wind up the
cieck. CGive her three hourn'

Dravhan siowly obeyed. and set
clock down In a tin basin under a seat
& look abroad the captain Iald
himself down on the bottom grating, and

alarm-

with hin head on a fold of suil lapsed
aguin Into tmmobllity. The boat-puller
also streiched himself out In the fore

part of the tumbling craft, and was soon |

aeleen,

Within an hour Veagnizan rose quletly
and looksd nt the clock. Two hours later
tha tide would turn. He peered out Into
the shadows to fix bis position, and a
eavage smile crossed his face. Inside of
twn hours they would have drifted down
Inta the clutch of the Bar. Dravhan fig-
ured on the tides, did he? Ak, yes! but
this time he had missed. The lights of
& launch cromsed toward Sand Islapd, and
the captain winked at them with Inert
haired. Then he crouched down and
walted, Netening to the gusty wind, the
sinpping seas, the tense roar of the near-
Ing sur{, and feeling with Asherman's
lmatinet the gentle tug of the net

An hour later boat W 5 capalzed just
Inside the breakers, where the water
bolls with sand and to swim far In clothes
is lmpossible. The time was well chosen.
None saw,; none hearsl.

As the deep-beilled craft rolled over in
the trough of the foaming channsl surge,
Vragnizan came up from beneath, and,
kesping one brawny hand on the keel,
starel out and around. The net he had
cut mdrift Jong before, and he koew it
would be pleked up. Then, a scors of
vards awny, & form rose on & sheer
comber and disappeared. Jan Veagnizan
wiped Llhe salt from kis mouth and whis-

unpaid, |

the |

pered p curse. His fumbling hand drew |
out a flask. With his teeth he pulled the |
cork and dralned the lguor In audible
guips. Ralsing himself by a swift ef- |
fort. he flung the emptied bottle far out |
ts where he had last seen the struggiing
boatpuller. Then with & raucgus Intake
of his breath he dived under the boat.

The dawn was biowing Into day when
the Hesaving crew from Point Adama
pat out Into the chops and made fast ta
an upturned fshboat,

"Right her and ball her out,” sald tha

captein “Maybe there's a body under
her—poor devil!"”
The men clambered over, snd under

| their simultancous effort boat W 801 |
| tiited and swept upright. As the water
washed into the bottom a eoughing, snarl-
| Ing figure emerged from under the sents
It was Jan Veagnizap.
“You're a clever one!™
tain.

gasped the cap-
How 44 you manage it

There was no answer, only a suflen stare.

“You just missed washing up on the

| spit.” continued the captain, “Lucky for |
| you you didn "

| Jan Vragnizan shook himself and

| stepped into the lifebomt. “Had night,” |

be sald, briefly., without thanks.

The men looked at each other, and one
sald, shorily: “Where's your boatpuller?'

“Bo' pu'? N helL™

When the Hfeboat towing W 52 reachnd
the landing on the river beach, Jan Vrag-
nizan stepped out and stretched himaself.
“IAkker,” he growled

"Go and ask the steward,” the captaln
mald: *“T'll make your boat fast here,
| and you eaa take her up on the tide.”
|  Without a ward the fisherman moved
| up the sand to the station. As bBe crossed

the rise of the beach he eame full upon a |

man sitting againat a log in the sun. He
halted, ponderously, a moment, and then
| spoke: “How dd you get ashore, Dirav-
han?

| The young boatpuller jooked up slowly,
and In his eyes welled a passion that par-
took of anger. *“Picked up by lsunch
Triton,” he returned. curtly.

His captain muttered in his beard, amd
then shook himself agaln in his reeking
clothes. ““We'll go up on this tide" he sald

Dravhan rose “I'm going over and
take the eanrly train for Astoris.”

“Helma™

There was n significant pause, and the
men measured each other. “"Yes™ came
the deflart answaer,
| ‘The boatpuller strode sway through the
Irle:dlng @ands, crustad over with the
| damp of night, and Jan Vragnizan looked

at him as he went. Suddenly out of his |
| past Tusbed » vision. Fe saw Helma's |

meeting with Dravhan. Then he shook

& Httle as he remembered how, once, In

another land, two softly fashing arms

had gone around his own neck as the surf
sweeps around a lonely rock.
| He passed In and sought the steward,

As the latter handed him a glasy of llquor,

there was nm loterchange of wiirds.
f “What was the matter?™

| anked,
) “Forgot the tide,” answered the fisher-
| man JOHN FLEMING WILBON.
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ANK of ENGLAND
Alay~
2y (Sl

Is In handllng the Government debt. 1

saw the clerk paying out dividends {n the !

dividend room. Here are Government me-

| curities of all kindm and the stockhalders
| come to

cdash thelr cgupons. It s estl-
mated that there are 215,00 persons who
own such stocks, and a large number of

them come here in person for thelr money, |

The Interest paid out amounts to more
than 35,000,000000 & year, gnd o good parg
of ft is now going to Americans, as they
have but lately been investing in Engtish
Government securities,

And does the blg Bank of England ever
bave a run upon It?

Yes, indeed! This has been the case in
times of panic, and there have been In-
stances when the bank has had to suspend

clea paymenta. It did so during the
first year of its existence. The Govern-
ment had called In the silver to have It
recolned, rand the Bank was hard up for
currency. Its stock went down from 110
to &, and its directors asued o call of 2
per cent on the shareholders. The bank
suspended apecle payments from 1T to
IFi%, snd when it resumed it had about
§100,00,000 worth of gold and silver to be-
gin with. There have been times whepn It
has pald out depositors In shillings and
sixpences In order to galn time to get
money to mest its obligations, and once
&t lonst it had a line of {ts own men who
accepted such sfiver paymenta and de-
poaited them aguin as fast as they were
recelved, so that
the same sliver flowed in and ont
of the bank while the depositors walted,
At one time a depositor demanded SI50.000
in gold coln, and at another the strain
Wi so grest that some of the richest of
the Euglish nobllity drove to the bank in
concheg flled with golden gulneas, which
they deposited to help the bank meet its
demands

I spent some time In the counel]l room
where the directors’ meot and In the
library chatting with the secretary about

The Center of Financral London . Royel Exahange in Front with Bank ot~ Left,

jssuing of fresh notes. The Bank of Eng- ,

a continuous stream of |

| of the directors, and

the government of the bank. It has a
governor, a deputy governor and M direc-
tors, The governor receives $10,000 g yenar
and each of the directors pald 15500,
The guvornor is usually chosen from ofe
on. the average ba

but the >thers helped him carry out the
scheme,

The bank, you know, has lis branches
all over the city, and the one in the West
End has a big business In handling the
private accounts of wealthy people. Aus-
tin Bidwell rented a house near this bank
and then introduced himseif a wealthy
American and opened an ac nt with a
deposit of 0,000, He drew and paid
in money for some time, cultivating the
officials of the bank, and talking to them
of his friendship with the Rothschilds and
others. He pretended to have business
with the Rothschilds, and ons day heought
in & Jot of notes which he had bought
of the Rothachilds in Paris, and asked
the hank manager to discount them, The
manager said he would let him know the

| next day If he would leave the notes, and

| back,

is about 3 years In the directorate befors |

he Is eclevated to the office of governor

The ecapital of the bank ls at present a
ttle less than ¥75,000,000, and its dividends
lnst year were about 19 per cent

Tha notes now In circulation amount tn
more than 150,000,000, and there are some-
thing ke J110,000,000 worth pf notes on
hand. The bank has 5155000000 worth o.
gold and silver coln and pulllon, and alto.
gether it is In such a condition that those
holding Its stock and notes are mot lving
awaks at night for fear of Ita Insolwiney,

tinarded nt Night by Soldiers.

Indeed the management of the funda Is
under such restrictlons that It would be
imposalble for the officlals to make .way
with them, and the vaults and officers are
guarded - by pollicemen and watchmen by
day and by & company of soldlers at
night.

Even the shrewdest of our American
eriminnis could hardly make thelr way
into this Bank of England. Newvertheless
some of the greatest fravds which have
been perpetrated upon It were by Ameri-
cans,

You may have heard of the forgeries of
George Bidwell and his brother Austin,
who together with MeDanald and Eil
created such a sensation here about 2
years ago. These four men forged noutes
upon the bank to the extent of
miilion dollars and got awayr with
money. although they were
arrested.

Forgeriea of Half a Million.

These men were croojs from New York
who came to London with a capital of
$50000. QGeorge Bldwei] was the forger,

the
afterward

| tor him and gave him the maone

l

| stopped payment,

half & |

s him

In the meantime took them to the main
office of the bank. The authorities there
Informed him that he could discount such
notes by the cartload, and he did,

Other genulne notes were brought in and
diecounted In the same way. This was
kept up until the bank grew accustomed
to dsceunting Rothschilds’ notes and then
Bidwell began to forge such notes. He
shoved them In by the bushel and took out
gold to the emount of half a million dok
lars in exchange, The most of this money
he took away In gold coln, which was car.
ried off to the rented house near by. He
would have gotten perhaps a milllon dol-
jars more had not Hill, one of his confed-
erates, omitted to fill in a date on one of
the notes. This caused susplelon and the
forgers were discoversd., They bad time
to flee, but sooner or later they were all

| arrested and Imprisoned,

McDonald and Hill were kept In prison
for iife, but Austin and George Bidwell
were pardoned on the ground of {ll-heaith,
They were rllrased and came back 10 the
United Statea,

1 don't know that either was able to
save anything from his stealings. The
greater part of McDonald's share fell, it
is said Into the bands of a delective
named Irving, who, McDonald clalmed,
had agreed to allow him to escape If he
would turn the money over to him. George

| Bidwell had to give up his share when he

was taken in Scotland, and I think that
£190.000 of the monay was captured in the
shape of United States Government ponds
which had been bought In London and sent
to New York In a trunk of dirty linen,
¥Frand Iin Bamnk Notes.

It fs hard to counterfeit the Bank of
Enmiand notes, not only on account of the
paper and Ink, but also of the care which
{s used by the bank to trace the note.
Every note that comes Into the bank
must be indorsed, although It Is doubtful
whether such an Indorsement could be
enforeed, as the notes are payable to benr.
er. You may have heard the story of
how the bank refused to cash one of i3
own notes for Plerpont Morgan a few
months ago. As the story goes, I\!r._ Mor-
gan presented the note and asksd that It
be exchanged for gold. The cashler re-
quested him to write his name on the
bput he refussd, saying that the
note was to bearer and as |t was genuine
the bunk should cash It without indorse-
ment. Upon the cashier persisting, Mr,
Morgan sald he would let the @ go %o
protest, whereupon the bDanker threw up
his bamsds In holy horror at the ldea of &
protest of the Bank of England. He was
shout to hand over the mon when Mr.
Morgan as a favor wrote his name NCroEs
the back of the note.

How the Bank Wnas Bluffed.

There are few financial nstitutions
which can afford to have n guestion raised
as to their salvency. Even the Bank of
Engiand doesn’'t want s notes to go io
protest. and it is sensitive as to ita repus
tation. I was told at the bank how a
Jew once bluffed the officiala Into paying
pome notes which the bank officers knew
were stolen

The Jew was a man of wealth, and was
weil known In the stock exchange. He
had bought §100,000 worth of Bank of Eng-
Iand notes from a clerk who had been em-
pioved in one of the banks of the Contl
nent. but who had absconded with thls
part of the bank's funds. Whean the notes
were presented the officlals refused to pay
them, but the Jew at once took them with
to the stock exchange, and there
proclalmed that the Bank of England ?1:\-%
He sald it had refusedd
to homor [ta own bilix for J100,000, and he
showeil the notes In corroboration of his
statement. He sald he would coatinue to

publish the fact that the bank was in-
solvent, and thereby almost created a
panic. The excitement was such that

the Bank of England ssnt
for his
whether

the cashler of
v
notes, It 1s doubtful, however,
puch a thing could be done today
FRANK G. CARPENTER.
i Iighted, 1NE.)

GEORGE ADE'S FABLE IN SLANG

. OF THE PARLOR BLACKSMITH WHO COULD
THE PLATE, '‘AND THE MORAL THERETO

NOT PUT IT OVER

0

| give

the steward |

NCE there a left-handed So-
clety Selling-Plater who never land-
ed in the Motey.

Of all the Sexes that roam
his plek was the Feminine. He was very
partial to the Women Folks. Even the
Blondines who wotk the Toothpleks in
the Rotunda, and the Fat Ones who talk
Baby Talk, and the Chickadees who
chew Gum on the Trolley, and the Jdark-
eved Duennaa who forget to do up their
Back Hair, and the Lumpy Ones who
never go all the way around with the
Powder Puff, the Flitty
the Boubrette Zip when they turn
the Corner, and the Mopey Ones who wear
Wrappers and eat Plekles, and the litle
Maudie Freshes who turn out on Ssturday
Night looking for Drummers, and the
Spindly Ones Ia
lead Dogs, and n good many others who
mever get Inte the Glbson Plotures—they
may have had their Fallings, but they
loaked Purty Fair to him. .

The last one out was always Number
One with Philo, for such was the Name
of Our Hero

During many a long Afternoon when he
should have been busy with the Books,
Philo leaned back, combing -his Mus=taches
with a Steel Pon and looking at the Wall
He could see himaelf In a Cozy Corner
under a Red Light, Beside him mat a
Prize Beaut of the kind that makes »
Star Feature for the Bunday Paper. Bhe
was holding him by the Hand and whis-
pering,
doing.™

Almost every Nightfoll he would change
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a Liner which he would Muff. Then for
the next five Minutes he would be trying
to rub the Varnish off the Chalr, using
himself for that Purpose.

Or perchance when he showed
his Lasmoo hidden under his Coot
Soul! steeled to Determination, he would
find two or three other Beaux on the
FPemises, all organised to block him off.
Bome twenty Minutes later, Phllo would
be up stage rending a Magazine

After being Frosted from Head to
our Young Friend decided that one who
would [ndoee a Timid Girl to move over
and be Chummy, must not go after her,
but compel her to follow the Trall

up with

ment Store that the blase Man of the
| World who treated them with cold and
smiling Indifference simply got them ail
| worked up

The Game plays out as follows: Cynleal

“You for Me, and nothing elms

to & White Vest and splash himeseslf with |
| He would never Marry.

Violet Water: Then hel would start out

to see L he couldn’t make the Lithograph |

come true,

Philo always had his Pian of Campnign
ribbed up. He knew what he was going to
say when she came breeging Into the

Ike, with the
the lines of a Great
his Handsome Face,
Women are alike
with a Turkish Clgarette
that he s Off. She mys that there are
Women In the World capable of Stendfast
Love., lke springs a pensive Sigh and says
Ah, if he could belleve Thereupon it
Is up to her to prove It or lose the Argu-
ment, and that's the Answer,

So Philo went around tellng every
who would listen to hlm that Women are
fickle ever. When he called he sat as far

plercing Eyes and
Sorrow marked on
tells Dors that all
Talk gosa bDest
Dora tells him

dark,

This

it
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| of Business
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Philo |

read in & Book costin 118 at a Depart- |
ohd fn & Dor £3 - | died on everything except

down in the Chalr as he could get and
anl ecruel Things about the World of
Fashlon. He wanted o get amay from ali |

the vain Pretendings of Artificial Soclety.

He worked this along the
of Boarding-Houses, and no

entire

one teassd

+ him to changs his Mind. Some sald that

Front Room. Then when she had sald so- |

and-sa, as a playful Come-Back he would
say something Keen, apparentiy right off
the Reel, and that would lead up to che
BScene In the Cosy Corner.

Philo was always Letter Petfect at Re-
hearcale, bt when it came to the Night
Show he was a Scamp.

The Trouble was that the Little Lady
never camye back with the Right Cue. Af-
ter about two Moves she would hand him

Phllo had been given the Hooks and was
Sore. In the Baoks all the swell Lookers
are supposed to get out and chase
Womnan-Hater, but up In the ith Ward
where Philo resided, the Recipe was no
good. s

Accordingly he switched. The second
Book that feil into his Rands pletured the
Young Fellow who simply keepa at the
Gir} and snecops around and plays Houss
Dog untll her Woman's Heart s touched
by his Slavish Devotion. Phlio began to
camp out at the Home of a brunette. At
the end of aix daym she shivered at the
Sight of him. After he had been given

Chain |

the |

I

the Headache Answer three times in one

Week he pulled down hia E Money
and  coppered the whole Behem«
Once he attempted the Impetuous Ling

It always works out [
Stage. The Object s o
without giving her a Char
acquainted and Investigat

ond meeting and then
Ing loved her for Years

sch about have
sfore he saw her

—Arm arourd Walst before there Ils time
to jump—Bing!
One Moonlit Evening It was that J12-a-

week Philo with a Vocabulary of 82 Words
started out to win t Fair One with just
one passionate Whirlwind that would car:
ry her off her Feet ;

He moved alongside, got a Bpilt Infini-
tive crossed with a defective Adverdb and
the Hug. In-
asmuch ns she never stood for any Strong-
Arm Plays until aftéer the Fourth Call

she declded thut she had been Insulted,
Bhe sall that her Father would kill him,
He took a short cut across the Lawn
and escaped Into the Alley back of the
Engine House. Fortunately she had
other Callera that Evening and becamse
#p Interested that she forzot to speak

to Father.

Philo began to weaken on the Systems.
knew there was some certalpn W
of golng at it for he copld pee what wns

Yet he

being pulled off all around him Every
Night when he waz out scanning the
Hammocks amnd Front Forches In order
to spot his Destiny, he saw Whoie

Bunches of them snoggled together in the
Twillght. He wondered how they man-
agsd to Last

As tor him, the Gir] Proposition had him
down and out.

It he kapt qulet, he was a Btlck.
he talked against time, he made Breaks,

If he compllmented other Girls, he lost

i

his Number If he tomsted other Girls,
he insulted her Denrest Friends,

It he tried to Coddle, ¢ called for
help. If he didn't, she would begin to
Yawn about 330,

He had (ried all known Methods that
ars supposed to be Winners and he was
tffl a thousand miles from the Cozy
Corner,

OUne day he struck upen the Explanation
of the whole snd State of AfWairs. He de-
cided that he was a Shell-Fish

MORAL: Never play a system.
(Copyright 1%2)

There are 300 milljonalres In the United
Statee, New York State having more than

any other, IM5; Massachusctts, 475, and
[linois 380 North Dakota !s the oniy

siate that cannot boast of more than gnse.



