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Being the Chronicles

THE MAN WIT

The Satsuma Bracelet

(Copyright, 1808 by W, G, CUhapman;

copyright In Great Britaln.)
HAIDA was In Chicagn. This was

I enough to upsat the dally order of
Clarks and myself and make work

out of the question.

I was not infarmed.

Just why she cama

Clarke, 1 knew, was
not In active correspondenca with her
and sinece our thrilling experiences off
the gulf coast when we had rescued her
fom (he clutches of Count Armand de
Loup and his band of devil worshippers
he had mentloned her name. BHut
now that she was at a fashionable North
Bide hot=l, lvoking. if It be possible, more
beautiful. niore goeenly and more utterly

not

fascinating 1hun over he appearsd to
Itve and move In another world. For my-
sslf 1 could feast niy ever uypan her by

the hour, but I dared not, for 1the saka of
friendship und loyaity and all that T heid
moat dear In my association with Clarke,
follow My heart 1
heyvond my aver
a joy to walk
hor presencs
the conscious

mind (o
wns lo=i

But it was

allow my
krew already
regaining It

the sirests with her, to feel
at one's slde and to share
pride in the admiring looks that followad
her whenever she appeared in pubile.

I knaw that crowd and
despite Clarke's urging 1 let them do the
theaters alone. but night I had a
geat In the orchestra where [ could watlch
Clarke's box, onece did 1
aught of the piny

Right rorally we entertained her in our
humble apartments. [t was an aftermoomm
affalr and 1 Clarke hankrupied
the resources of a ceriafin catersr and an
equally well-known florist. Prof. Watrous
of the university was there, and Heory
A. Bolton left his busy office
streét to drop In for an hour. Both
men had visited rooms provivus
aceasinne when In deep tronble and both
had reasom-to be grateful to Clarke. Mr
Willlam F. Ship waa thers, in officlal life
Chief Ship, the companion of many of
our adventures, our adversary at times,
but wmily and privataly = most fin-
an and At o grace ANY OC-
Then there was almost every-
the lliterary and

there wns n

every
see

amnd never

helieve

in the
those

our ot

worth knowing In
artistic life of

Among ths guesis
Thalda herseif In beauly was Katharine
Randall. Clarke and I met her for the
firat time. She was n guest of the Ar-
matages and when g and  long
valued friend, Mra. Armitage. telaphoned,
asking the privilege of bringing her, we
wera gquite unprepared, Jdesplte Mess, Ar-
matage's glowing descriptlom, for soch a
vision of feminine pulchritude., She was
Thafda's direct opposits, a perfect blonde
with the clear bius and the pink
and white akin that woulkl have given
her the face of a (doll had 1t not been for
the soul that shone through it Branding
beside Thalda made fialts,
mne <or the other, that but helghtened the
beauty of each. liss Randall was simply
dressed in a gown of white pina cloth
over white silk and the only jeweiry whe
wore was a bracelet of peculinr design,
satzuma medalllons Mnked with gold, that

and second only

our

eyes

they perfect

sel off the beauty of her arm most add-
mlrably

Naturally, and despite all Clarke's
wishes to the contrury. the conversation
turned 1o hi= achlevements In the tele-
pathle solutjon of myateries

*“Oh, 1 should deayly love to see you
golve a mystery, Mr Clarke.” said one
gushing miss whosa advive to ths love-

lormm under the nama of Madame Mert is
a feature of one of the afterpoon dailles.

“One mystery I shall not attempt to
solve,”” answered Clarke, gally, “Is how
much woridly wisdom can be stored
in such a charmingly youthful Lztls head
a5 yourm.™

Just then thers was a ring at the tels-

| )

phone and Togo. our Jap boy, who an-
awered it, sald;: "If's for Mr. Chief Ship."
Tha chief listened a while and then

sald: "Yes, azk her to come up here. 1
can ses her for a few moments"

"It's the dsughter of an old friend of
mine.” he expialned, turning to Clagke.
“She seema to be In some sort of trou-
bie¢ and would not say at my office what
1t was. Doubtiess It does not amount to
anything and If I may talk with her In
your private study 1 shall not Jose the
rest of your delightful party.”
Clarks assured the chief that anything

his possession was at his dispoeal,
provided It resulted ‘In keeping him with
us, and a few moments afterward a largs
red touring car gulded by a begoggled
chauffeur and bearing a handsome young
woman In the tonueau siopped at our

in

done.
The young woman alighted and the
chief met her at the door and was

clospeteod with her for some ten or fiftesn
minutes. When he returnad his  face
ware a pussled look and ke beckonad to
Clarke and whispered

"T'd Hike yYou to hear Miss Atwell's
atory. 1 shouldn't be surprised If it was
more In your line than mine.”

“You go also, Mr. Sexton,"” graclously

urged Thalda, who must have sean that
I was bursting with mpatiencs, “1'Q
the hostess while are
awny."

Bo sxcusing ousgelves as besi wea might
the wondering company who already
scen®d the longed-for mysiery, Clirke
and I followed the chlef into the study

“Now, Miss Atwell” sald the chief,
when the brief formality of Intreduction
was over. I want you to tell Mr. Clarke
Your story just as you have 1told it to
me.""

Az I to Mr Ship.” began the young
woman. "l am engaged to be married to
Licut. Morton Robinson, of the army. Ha
hus been In the Philippines for the last
two years, this being his second term of
gy there, He will =all for home shortly
and when he arrives we were to have
heen marmied, but with what I have to
tell you unexplained I do not feel that I
can lnok him In the face again,™ and her
eves became suffused with tears.

Clarkes encourxged her gently and she
resumed.

“It's the things he has sent me, the
most beautiful things you ever saw, and
now I haven't a single one of them, and
what s wor=e, 1 cannot explaln how of
why they (isappeared. II Sseems lke
fate. Every singio thing he has given
me bas been something to wear or some
handsome piece of jewelry, and the very
tirst time I have put any of them on it

pay you both

T

has dissppeared as completely pgnd ns
mysterfousty as If it just melled into
alr. N
“First it was a harmless tortolsashell
and gold comb. It could never be dunll-
cated In this country, for I have searched
the shopa ever since for one. The wery
first timo 1 wore It 4 lost ft, and 1 never
loat g comb before In my life.

“Then Lieut. HRoblnson sent
beautiful little joweled brooch in  the
shape of a stiletto. Jt was set with
rubles, dlamonds and sapphires he had
plcked up In Ceylon on his way out.and
e had thom mounted In Manfln I kept
it three montha before wearing it, and
then T was invited to a box party and
the temptation was gront. I knew
the fastening was secure and L was con-
golous sl during the performance it waa
there, but when ! gqt home at night it
wan gone and I cried all the rest of the
night.

“Then there was my wonderful cameo.
Lieut. Robinson got it in Malta and had

me =

too

it mountéd In the most beautiful native
fushion In China. 1 were It for a belt
buckie and not only was Wthe fastening
secure, but 1 took the precaution of
pewing It o the beit. The very first
time 1 wore it out of the house it disap-

peared. And though Mr, Ship will never
believe me, [ solemnly declare that the
threads which went through the fligree

work of gold were not broken.'”

vAnd have you advertised any of these
articles or reported them to the pollca?™
questioned Clarke,
“My best men

excopt the Jasi

worked on every
which Miss Atwell
has yet to tell Fou,” =alkd the e-n_u:r. “Wa
have raked the pawnshops of the oliy
with a NMoe-togthed comb, and I believe
Misn Atwell's father has spent preily
nearly the value of the articlas in adver-
tising bills. But tell him of the bracelet,
Miss Atwall™

have

ChEe

“Jt was a bracelet of medallions of
antlque milsuma ware, linked together
with curiously wrought bands of gold, 1
recelved I two monthe ggo, but [ had
been so unincky with all the rest of his
presents that I resolved never to wear
it when 1 thought bow I hud lost the

but what's the use of having nice
things If you can't wear them? 8o lnst
night when [ was golng tn a dance &t the
Northh Share Country Club I wore the
bracelet. But previously I had taken It
to a Jewelsr and had & lttie gold chaln
and padlock put on It in addition to tha
other fastening It made It perfectly sa-
cure. More than thiet I had elbow glovea
on over it wlien [ got In the auto to come

I know wns on my arm when
into the car. When I took my gloves
wns gone. [ could not believe my
I went right out and searched the
sinirs, the walk. ths eteps to- the port
cochers, every place that 1 might have
dropped it between the car and the roopm.
Then 1 telephoned 1o the garage and had
them look all through the tonneau, but
It was of no use. I even ordered l‘lm\rnr
back to the house, had them run it under
the atrong light in the port cochero and
then I turmmed out all the eushlons and
rearched every corner of it myself. But
it avalled nothing.

“Now, Mr. Bhip says you can halp me

others,

home. It
I got
off

YRS

find thess things. Every one of them
would be cmxlly ldentifled, for every

ona 15 unlgue. And besides 1 have one
of the medallions of the hracelet still
which was looge, so 1 took it out, fear-
ing 1o lose 1t."

"Have yon
psked Clarke,

Miss Atwoll opened a gold chaln bag
that she carried and handed us a little
medalilion I looked mt It intently, and
a suspiclon that had been forming Iin
my mind beeame a-certalnty. 1t was
identica)l with the medallions in the
bracelet on RKatharine Randull's beautl-
ful arm

“If you will return ant this time to-~
morrow, Miss Atwell” sald Clarke, “I
think I can restore your bracelet, or at
lenst have trace of it. As for the other
things, we zhall gee.”

Miss Atwell left with brightened faca,
and as we turned once more 0 our
guests Clarke whispered: “Make neo
mention, elther of you, of the bracelet
on the arm of the blonde girl, Miss
Randall, but notice ff ft has a link
missing.™

Soon after T found myself sitting be-.
slde her, with Clarke on the other side.

“We were speaking of mysteries =
short time ago, Miss Randall,” quistly
ramarked Clarke, “That is a curfous
bracelet you have, and I warrant It has
& mystery about 10"

I watched the hlood for & moment
in her jovely cheeks, baot she
11fted her prio, turning it that we
might see, sull:;

“Yey, It certalnly is an odd bBauble,
but I'm sure there Is no mystery about
L § A

The circlet was compicte. Not & me-
dallion was missing,

it with you?" eagerly

mount
nnd

When the party broke up Clarke sig-,

nifind to Chief Ship to remaln. Thaids
had not yet made her andizus,

“1 have told you, chief,” sald Clarke,
“how with Thalda's help wa eolved the
mysterious murder revolring about the
‘Blue Bokhara' in New York. [ know
you are akeptical. [ am myself. bur if
Thalda will help us it will do no harm
to test her powers In this case.™

“I will do anything you wish to help,
Carlton,” answored Thalda, seating her.
self in 3 recilning chafr.

Clarke quickly put her. first in the
hypnotle and then In the cataleptic
statae. Then pressing against her fore-
head the satsuma medallion ¥rom Miss
Atwall's bracelet, he sald:

“Look well into ths past. Thalda, and
tell us what you see.”

The volre came soft and cadenced
like a message from the unknown.

] oo n tropic port. There are white
houses bacrk upon = boeautifal hill
White roads of shell twine their way
up the alope. At lts foot and rus-
ning down to the harbor ls a military
post. Soidleras are all about, bathing
in the asure waters of the bharbor,
smoking and sipping thefr drinks un-
der the verandas. They ara Americanm
Back on the hills stands one native
house of White plaster more preten-

of
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tious than the rest. Upon its broad
veranda swings a hammork, and In It
Innguidly reclines & beautitul young
&irl. She In dark of =skln and hiir and
her deep black eyes glow llke coals of

fire. On her arm thers s & bracelet
of qualnt and curious deslgn. It lg of
satsuma medsllions, Hke one that 1

have scen, Hnked with finely wrought
gold.

“At the young girl's feet elts an of-
fleer In khak| and putees. He Is nn
American, and he 1ifte hls boyish sun-
darkened face to hers and his soul gocs
out to her In his eyes while she toys
with the bracelet on her arm and an-
gwers hls love messages In kind.

“But walt, they d7e¢ speaking,
Epanlsh.™

“Transinte it, Thatda

“ It wins so good of you, light of my
iife, to give me this beautiful thing,'
says the girl. “Butl you must not spend
all the money your government glves
ryou thus Some day you wiil take me
biack to your own land and wa shall
need other things besldes comba of
tortalse and gold, and Jeweled stllettos
and cameos’ and this'

“*They are nothlng,' answers the
young officer. ‘Borely 1 may glve
pretty things to my wife, though they
cannot make her more beasutiful than
ahe I8’ -

“rYour wife, Morton? Tell me agaln
that the marriags s & good one. T
knew you gave the friar much monay,
$5 gold, but there are times when T
start out of my dreains aud sea the
face of a girl, and she !s fair and ot
your own race and I speak to her In
the night., B8he tells me that I ahall
naver ses that far-off country of yours
And then I look again and sse her falr
form and she has my comb In her hair
and my - stiletto at her throal, and my
cameo at her walst and my bracelet on
her arm.’ [

“And then the young officer riscs
and strokes back her raven hair and
puts his arm sbout her,

“isy foallsh little Jesucita' he says;
‘the old Tagalog hag has sgain been
tellilng thee tnlsas of witcheraft. Are
we not bound to each other by a tie
that could not be strengthened by the
friar nor bruken by the faces of thy
dreams? Think of the little child, my
Jeaucita, and forget the dreams.’

“sAnd It I should not live to look

it Is

upon its llttle face, promlse me, my
soul, that the falr one of my dreams
never ahall have sught of inloe, but all

you will keep for the hittle one.”
“if promise It, Jesacita Mal'
seals the promiss with & kiss™
Thalda paused in her recital,
Clarke spoke:

and he

and
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“Follow the braclet clossly where It
lives of-those who  have

What next do you see?
which

touches the
handled 1t

“l pee n darkened room In
many coandles are burning. Upon =
bler of bamboo Iles the body of =&

young gir], The bracelet i= an her arm.
By her side lles the corpse of & mew-
born child, On bended knees a mnan In
kKhak! uniform sobs as only a strong
man can sob, Until the morning he ia
shaken with his grief. A dlstant bugle
sounds. He orises, and unclasping {rom
the pallid arm the bracelet hie presscs
It to his llps and places It within his
blouse next his heart”

Agaln Thaida paused whila wa sat
sllent nnd brenthlens, but under
Clarke's gentle urging she began once
more,

“] see A feir-hulred girl in a benutl-
ful, richly furnished hoine. Bhe is apen-
ing & box, and from It she takes the
bracelet. 1 Huten, She Is speaking,

“+0h, mamma, ehe says, ‘ses wWhat

feutenant Roblnson has sent me, and
stie holds the bracelet before the eyes
of an elderly woman

“ 't §s besutiful, but I hope you wilil
not be as careless with It as you have
been with everything else he has sent
you,” says thls woman.”

Again the cadenced volte stopped,
and aguin Clarks gently commanded.

“1 spe the bracelet now upon the arm
of the young woman. She s alighting
from an automoblle and As she puts
her hand out upon the tonpeuun door
n fAgure steps from ont the darkness.
It ig the nntive girl-who once wore
the bracelet. No, that cannot' be. She
lay dead in a white house In a tropical
isle. It I1s her nstral self, for she re-
moves, desnite its fastenings, the brace-
let from Its outstretohed arm.”

“The bracelet, Thalds; follow It!"

T next sea it wvpon the arm of a
fair-halred xirl. It 1s not the one who
{8 in the automobile. Walt, I know her.
I saw her today in'thls room. I sae
her now in & dingy shop. She is match-
fog medallions from a tray held by a
eringing Japanese with thoses of the
bracelet. She finds one that Is the ex-
act duplicate and she tokes off the
bracelet snd hands it to tha Jupanese.
1t has left her, 1 can s¢e no more,”

“But how did she poszsess It, Thalda?
Answer me.”

“I cannot see.”

“You must, Thalda.®™

*I ecannol. Wake me, Cariton,
tired unto death.”

With a look of disappolntmant Clarkas
brought Thaldn back to the normal
state and she lay back in her chsalr
and closed her eyes In complete ex-

I am

Lhawuun. Clarke turned to the chief.

NS

“What do you think of it he asked.

®*Think of 1t!"” blurted Ship ‘“What
Is tha use of thinking? Its all rank
fol de rol, of course, but recover tho
goods for Misn Atwell I'Il—well,
T'll concede nothing, but off
my hat to you. Now, how ex-
plain all this™"

"“Profesxor Denton has gliven nil
explanation poseihle in hls admirable
treatise on paychometry. Hea holds that
things as persons have souls, ¢rgo a
past, and this of courase noth-
Ing at all”™

“And perhaps" exploded the chiaf,
“sout ean explain to me how this Fill-
pino ghost woman got that bracelst off
Misy Atwell's arm, granting she fas-
toned it as phe snys,” and the chief
loooked at Clarks in trivmph,

“That Is most enslly ‘explalned,” mur-
mured Clarka with a twinkls in his
eye. "It meraly establisheés Professor
Zollner's theory of the 'fourth dimen-
slon." A disembodied spirit belng ad-
mittedly “fourth dimensional' the llm-
its of length, hraadth and thickness do
not eclroumseribe activit Ab-
surdly simple, as you readily seo

“Simpie, humph!™ grunted- the chief.
“But how—oli, what's the upse"

“That Is what I have long ago deecld-
ed, chief. What's the use? 80 I am
not going to epeculate upon the un-
Knowable, but If the Intanglble offers
a olew T simply foliow it to the tangl-
ble and there, as you express it, I find
‘the goods.'”

nnd
I'll take
do you

tho

exploins

s

“And yoo would mecose this Mi=a
Randall on such fllmsy evidence as
thisT"

“Thare will be nothing so blunt grs a
police accusation, ehlef. T shall leava
that to you, though It will bhe unneces-
gary, and try what finesse will accom-

plish. I will have ‘the goods’ here for
Mies Atwell when ghe calls tomorrow."

“I have always Known you were a
wondarful! man, Mr. Cierke,” sald the
chlef, as he made his adleus,

Our long ncquaintance with Mrs, Are
matage made formality unnecessary,
and to Clarke's teleplions messags, say-
ing ke wished to ses hoer on a matter
of importance and would bring Thalda
and myself, she replled that she had
no other engagements and would be at
homs to us all evening.

So wlith Tholda, mnow fully horself
again, we proceeded by cab, after a
light repast, to Mra, Armatage’s beau-
tiful South Side lhome, On the way
Clarke told Thalda the complote story.

“aAnd now I shall be guided by your
advice,” he muid. "“For 1 have never
known your wonderful reminine Intul-
tion to be at fault™

“Then teli Mrs. Armitage Just what you

Bhe knows her
If Miss

want., You can trust her.
guest and knows how to act.
Randal has oither oOrnaments my
‘power,’ as you call {{, has nol been at
fault. . If she has not, she doubtless can
prove property Tights in the bracelet. 1§ 4
thera his been uny dishonesty you may
ba sure Mre, Armatage ls not the woman
to shield 1.

And Thalda was right, us she always is
Alrs. Armatage’s eyes opened dn wonder
as she hoaard the story.

"YVeu, yon,”" sho excluimed, whan Clnrke
had finl=hed, “"Katharine has them, every

ona of them. Fyve se¢n them sll on her
dresser and admired them., Heavens, yes,
they may have been advertised. 1 naver
iopk at the classified coltimns, And I
naver gaksad Katharine where she got
them. But, Mr. Clarks, thoars can't be
anything wrong, XKXnathaorine In in her

rooms now and just to prove my falth In
her, TH call her down here und befors all
thesa trin-
Wrong

her where she got
keta, Thera c¢annot be anything
with my Httle Katharine ™

*Oh thers
& THAr
glri
an®
Mrs
a jews

of you nek

yiee enn be, auntie” wailed
voloe, W n
staggered from balind tha portiers
-'m'mfl‘rt lato the lap of tha astonighed
Armatage a lortolss comb, A camen,
1 stilet brooch and a medal-
Hlon Bracelsi. Then she fell at Mra. Arm-

ptaze's feel, and, vurying her face In that

pakiesd

good womnan's lap, sobbed as If her heart

world break.

Mr=s. Armatage soothed her and she
finally lifted her tear-stiined face and
safd:

“Auntle, T am very, very wicked, and 1
want to canfess it all, 1 overheard you
talking and [ s=lipped down withh the
things and heard it all. You know when
I first came o Chicago I told you how

Brery tima almoet T went
I found somes beautiful
They wera al-

lucky L was
on the =treot
5. I found all these
wiys lying on, the sidewalk just as If
pomeone had just dropped them. 1 knew
they were not mine, but I wanted to keep
them so badiy. 1 tried not to look at the

ol

thl

and from

clasaified a: that moment
classifled ads, had *t fascination
for me. Whenever T pleked up a paper
they were staring at me. AL last I saw
one. It just caught my eye:

" Lost—Satsuma medalllon hraceiat.”

*1 tore up the paper without rending
any Tarther, and told myself T hadn"t
read it 1 had the bracelet repaired so

H THE MASTLER MIND:

Clarke, Telepatho-Deductive Solver of
BY FRANK LOVELL NELSON.

it could not be ldentified. T never darzed
to wear any of th unti! thix afternoon,
when 1 couldn’t resisl L

bracelst, and when Mr. C

muat be a mystery about it, I thought I
should faint."

“Was the bracelel locked when you
found it, Miss Randall?”* asked Clarke.
gontly.

“Yes, T had to take It to a locksmith
and have a Key fitted for it said the
penitent girl, as r roste’ and fAed from

her self-infllcted n-da-fe,

“Do not be too hurd on her, Mra Ar-
malage. Just ranembe A tempin-
tlon thess things would be to any of us

women,” plaaded Thilda, az wWe sald goold
night
Promptly on the minute next aflernoon

Miss Atwell'a big +olled ‘b
to our door. W e i tha I1-
brary and Clarks s & lit-
tle Sewel cnse

“If this box contains the fewels vou
have lost. and T restore them to you, may
I exact of you a =olomn pr ilse, Mbhs
Atwell?" suld Cla:

“I'ltl’ promias an: & Mr Clarke™

sald the girl, fmpt

“"Then promiss e = t you will
Nevar WoRr smants but
vou v crad helr-

for o
COmea, L]
married to Lleutsnant il
never psk: him more than lie chiooses (0
tell you of his #xp
pines; and third, if 1
i buried grief yon
with him. and never
a pang of jealousy h 1 your
heart Dn you prom

1 promise, *

while her wolnwn's d
for the mastery
Clarkes's lact was o
for Robinso den-
naver the 15} d ot
Atwell war wns out tha
list of ofMlcers 3 1 punitive expad
tlon nagal the herous Moros of
Mindanao contaln is o
“And dn yYou C had a
peautiful nntive ) OMOe W thosa
Jewaln?" I n when he showed
meé tha oI
“Sexton, | don't know,” was 11 could
f the Sllver

German Compared With English

Teulon Servant. Far More Human in His Helntions With Employers,

Laomd o AMall
GERMAN ludy whose uncla at one
time ocoupled an important diplo-

matic post in l.ondon told me

that her aunt was Immensely surprized
to find that every one of her English
serviants knew his or her work, and
did It without supervision, but that
none of them would do anything else
This Indy, not knowing English

make the mistake at first
to do what
of what the

ways, used to
of asking a servant
wanted done Instead
vant had engaged to do; but she soon
found that ths first housemaid would
rather leave than il A matchbox It wans
the second housemald's place to 11
and what surprised her most was to
find that her English friends sympath-
fzed with the housemald’s position, and

rhe

ser-

to "bhelieve In every one minding his
own business*" they said.
In most Germuan housaholds there s

no such thing as the strict division of
labor Insisted on hers, Your cook will
be dellghted to make & hlouse for you,
and your nurse will turn out the din-
ingroom, while your chambearmaid will
tike the child for an alring If you or-

der it so. They are mora human In
thelr ralation to their employers, The
English servant fixes a gull between

herself and the most domestic mistr
Tha German brings her Intimate joys
and sorrows to & good Herrschaft, and

expects thelr aympethy
When a glrl has® bad luck and en
guges with a bad Herrschaft, =} 3

1

wotse oft than in England, be nse

i mora in the power of her ployers
nnd of the police than she would he
here. She has to have a IDMenstbueh,
an official boek In which her age and
personal appearance are registered. In
this book her employers write her
character. It is under the control of
the police, and hi to be shown to
them when sl ves and when she
snters 2 sjitus It Is hardly

s

girl 1
employers

hor

miry to =ay that when a
thing seriousiy bad, and
record it in the hook, the book gEois
"last® Then the pollcs Interfere, and
make It extremely disagreeable for the
girl.

A friend told me that in the confu-
slon of & removal her own highly val-
ned garvant iost her Disnstbueh, or.
rather, my friend lost it W amployers
usunl keep it while » gir]l Is in thelr
gervice: and though ahe took the bilama
on herself nnd explained that s book
was lost, the pallce were most ensive
about it. Germans have oflen told me
thgt servants as & class have good rea-
son to complain of police Insalence and
brutality.

I have in my posseasion the exact
copy of the entries In a Dienstbuch
that belonged to a glrl who had been
gltustions. None of them

in severul

talls hing of qualities and
knowledge, but o2 mistreass ooin-
plains that Anoas Sehmidt’'s behavior
did not please her. Anpa Schmidt's
present mistress assured me that this

meant that a son of the liouss had an-
noved the girl with his attentions, and
she had I= : d  Him
with some brusqusarie. But when Eng-
lish servante write to the papers and
a5k to have the Dientsbuch system
here, I always wonder how they would
ke thelr fallinga or thelr misfortunes
gaot with them from place to place In
black and white; avery fresh start made
difticult, and every bad tralt recorded
against them as long @5 they earn thelr
datly bread

THerae {8 no give and take of parson-
al character In Germany. Ladles do
not ses the s Indy with whom n
girl has lived. They advertise, or they
go to a registry office where servants
are waiting to be engazged. In Berlin
every third house seems to be a regis-
try offlce. and you heir as many comn-
plaints of the peopls who keep them as
you hear here, S0 the government has
sat up 4 large public reglstry In Char-
lottenburg, where both sldes can get
whnt they want without paving fees.

Wwages are much lower in Germany
than here. Some yoars ago you couild
get & good cook for from £7 to £12, but
thomne days are past, Now ¥you heariof
n general servant getting from £10 lo
£12, and a good maln cook from L16 up-

COnEBG

ward Thoese ara s
got from € to £30
more in Amerios
German Servants are
Chr maes by p =385

presenis thet Is nolt
nor of busineas-Jikea
groan under it, by
how hard It Is €
those traditional,

In a household

friend showe

Ing entry

servant, 30

Nnen, Sm. § i3

Five smnll 42 marks
Was not oor friend told
me that Germiin servants now oxpect
to. get n quartsr of thelr wuges In
money and presentls at Christmnag
House linan s often given, bes f
Germiin glr] In sorvi alwn

ing with might ana me

ding outfit In (G

buy¥s both furnit inan,

the poaremw clank i

sldared =uffl el L T

Domentic 8¢ ts in Germ
come under the In that obll
pergons below g cartaln Incoma
vida for thelr old ag T po
isstios chrds and
these stamps
to the card
the iployers bus atat
and show them postofficn one
#f mMonth; some 1 they expeaat
gervant o pay half the money requir
Women who go out by the day get
thelr stamps at the house they worlk
in on Monday. If a glrl ez ml
may conse to Insure and n BAYEe
sum of money townrd her ootfit In
that case she will receive no old ;
pefsion But if she s on witl
insurance she will from ]
20 marks a month fr the sinte after
the age of 70.

In cuses of (llness oemployvers ara

legally bound to pr
mestle 5 1

no
In ] torm
fortnight monthe

holdoers In Gormany subs

suranes company thar pr
healp, sends n patient to
w n necessary,

wine and food ordere
tora.

A German
bright and clea
fortably i
klwchen
B rule, sat U
meals. Her mornin
of coffes and rye brend without I
morning sha

£ meal will

but In the middle of the
will axpect a second breakt of rye
broad and meat 3 e will
be aullowed colfl win
with her moals, nid, ex-
cepl I the s¢ in mid-
dla hois af n
rule, ry w

Some Yenrs ago German snrvanin
made no attempt to drezs ke ludies,
and evan ow what they do in this
way Isat @ CDImpar o the exiray
agant -up™ of an wk ot
pat mald on her 8 h Ly out A
Gorman girl s n t ned helng
a servant, and on week dnys she gores
to market with o Targe basket and an
umbrells, but without & hat In

Hamburg Elirla who walted

uzed to wear light cotton g9Ww
slbow sleeves, but nowadiuys T

has adopted our E 1 lHve
black gown with a white
apron. In most German
servants wenr what they |

have myssif dinsd with [
silvr, glasn and food W r ir
able, whila the g womeén
walted on us wo decollete
blouse, large, cheap

brooches of sham dlame

dlés keep smart wi aprons o

but

thelr servants on r occoaslons,
the laclest apron w not y much for
n Zirl in a slop ¢ o1 bloune and a
plald necktie wit At ends,

But these same gIT ho' dress so
abominably nlway hin stores of
strong, neat body linen, and knitted
stockings. A girl knlte the stockings

at the strest door
and ,;--_--1Ia!¢. with

1B

harself as ahe Kt
an summaer ]
Nney. friends




