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TT picture hum la the Coamo- -
w w

I polltan Museum. In that section
devoted to modern portrait!, where

70a mar sea tt any day. It Is por-

trait of Douglas Matthews, the Western
lumbar magnate, who died six months
ago. and tt was completed a few weeks
before be fell 111 for the last time.

Critics say that the young artist flat-

tered his subject, softening the ruthless
eyes and drawing- away to tender hues
the harsh lips, lie has made of him a
majestic, kindly old man. who seems
to peer out at 70a as If he were vainly
seeking something which ho lost or
saver had.

A. tho world knew him this was not
Dongas Matthews. On commentator.
Tcolder than tho rest, summed up his
career when ha said "Matthews was
the most powerful and notorious man

f his tlme."
0 I stood beforo this plctura and

wondered what the great master of mil-

lions had thought as ho cased upon It.

Tho hand which was leading him away

from the world was then heavy upon

Urn. Beforo him stretched tho terrible
Infinite: behind him. tho sullied years.

As I lost myself In retrospection there
was a footfall at my side and -- Red
Pete" Dugan stood before me. His
tic woro a strangely gentle expression;

and there was a suggestion of quaint
melancholy In his close-se- t. sharp eyes

as ho shook his head in answer to ray

astonished gasp.
ToaTe wrong. pV bo said. divining

my thoughts beforo I could speak. The
old boy looked Just that way when I
seen him last, and I bet he's .mlllng
like that when ho goe. away tor sood.
van If ho does spend his life growlln' '

at the world."
"Just a moment. Pete." I begged.

What are you doing In an art gallery,
and whero did you meet MatthewsT

Tor answer "Red Pets" winked slow- -
,T"-r-

m tho bast friend he's got once,"
to answered after s moment.

Now. "Red Pete." creature of atarlatlc
Impulseai has trod strange paths In his
thirty-od- d yaars of Ufa. 'Thief though
ho Is. there is within him strain of
Celtic chivalry that has brought him
adventures vouched to but few. Bora
In another age ha would have carried
to victory or death tho colors of his
lady. Thrust Into the drab Ufa of an
East Side tenement district In this age.
ho early sought tho highways of ad-

venture, unburdened by any moral code.
Ha has been In many places In varied

capacities t all times frowned upon
by tho law; traveling always In a circle,
which brings him back at Intervals to
his beloved East Sldo and "Murphy's
tawdry dance halt Hera, while a
wicked musician excoriates a long-sufferi- ng

piano. "Red Pete dispenses
magnificently of his gains. Hera It Is

that I have met him occasionally, and
whan he Is In the humor have been re-

galed with Homeric tales of his ex-

ploits.
But there Is a wide variance between

Murphy's" and the Cosmopolitan Mu-

seum, which ilea In a district of such
aristocracy that "Red Pete's kind sel-

dom venture there unless on business
bent: so when 1 found vole I grasped
"Red Pete's- - arm and said:

"Tou were Matthew's friend?
--Sura 1 am." --Rod Pete" answered

firmly. "He says so and gives mo this
to prove It." and ha displayed la his

'tie magnificent black pearL "TO
tell y" how It was If you want an ear-u- L-

Deslrious of tho "earful." I piloted
"Red Pete" forth from tho sanctified
holiness of tho Museum, and forth also
from tho velvety richness of the neigh-
borhood. Into the gracious and noisy
welcome of "Murphy's"

"Thls Is couplo o years ago." "Red
Pete" began. "I'm In Oahkosh. workln
alone, on a hunch I have that there's a
lot o" easy money In these medium slxed
burg a

"Oshkosh Is where old man Matthews
was born and where his homestead law
but ha don't ever come there. His wife,
ha ain't lived with for over thirty yeara,
drops in onCt year, the natives say.

--I'm curious to see the old guy's en-

trance Joint, so the second night I'm
there I roam op Algoma street, which
Is tho burg's main alley, and flash an
old. ramblln''Btrueture that makes ma
think ' red-fac- ed sports slttln before
grate fires, playing poker and drink In'
swell booze. I likes It so well I'm for
coin and lookln It over.

--That's easy. This bouse la like a big
chair In tha woods. It's that surrounded
by brush. I opens a long window around
at tho side o tho house that's shielded
by a old arbor seat and clambers In.

--I lands In a little sort of conserv-
atory that leads Into a big room and
sets a fine shot. I ain't alone.

--Slttln before a weakenln grata fire
la an old guy. who I thinks at first
Is asleep. I'm goln away, because I
don't want to start anything, when I
gets my second shot the old boy Is
talkln. He's talkln to something- above
klm. and It's certainly a sad line o
word endeavor he's pushln.

--I look where he's gaxla' and sees
lie talkln to two pictures on either
aide of the grate. I can't get em plain,
tut one Is of a young buck, with a
soup and fish shirt, a floatln' tie and a
lot of hair, and the other Is a girl, with
her mat slammed against ho beak, and
a couple o' balloons for sleeves.

I does a brodle tinder a couch in-

side the big room, so's I can hear this
freezers monolog. Just as he gets op
and stretches his arms and I nearly go
out for tho count.- This conversln person Is Matthews.
Tesstr. and be holds his arms op to
the ptcture of tho Jane and says:

"Oh. tha wasted years tha wasted
years! Then he cllrabe up on his
chair and gets close to It.

"Dead. ha rambles on. and his
votes ain't comfortln. "Dead In your
youth and beauty It's all withered
with sorrow, which I bring you.'

-- And then ho turns to this other
picture and shakes his fist.

"'And you're dead, too! And you're
such a fins lad when you'ra young.

0w you love everybody, 'specially
her. And how yon used to sit In this
here very chair at night and say out
loud to her. while ehe sat with you:
"I love you I love your" and some-LUa- oa

se lamia likt UtUs bU, and
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at other time. sh. cries and g.U clo.a a horn, run when y talk thisJo. " " "
to von. stuff. I'm soma lost myself, my life.

from the grate. It s ot a Dig. open.. ... .. .w.V Matthews waves his hand a.

year

cent

assume

" says. ill guy.
the

aTou ,
-- penook.alsa. seen Into

chair learnln .

want why
oM voice.

Vn't born why and
ow He's fade,fcut wnere

fixes ma with gums o nia. oegs nis paruo - "" hurc nohe aln twhich say makes king, buy him I uses. I begins. world,
But "1 answers, grlna one. And here -

adnnk. This ease ma any.
tells himself It s thethen beAndh. ...k,B. - S. .Set, ever sea. lncludln. Har- hear .b. aska ; wd baby all hi. smile

" TSuro. I hears you.' Tm In-- " That', wife, ne says, ana po.uV.
Oo on.' I advises. IU to the plcturo of tne jane. z

but she's a Black hair.go away say word, a
en tha square, I xeei ior

ha walk, towards
"T'ra thief r ha saya T coma

here to tha house!
" T'ra good guesser. Matthewa.

ova I Tm that'

bearln Joint
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sneii rra ludd. J -
tbat'd make you soak y'r ticker for a
wink from 'em.
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to w. finally It she
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needn't'I figures. hands. just

drunk
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soma things few women will stand,
pull that 1 Tin and I .know with makeup

on way not won't so Just blows. had a
time. So o own, I adds
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I'm her but more
tea she everfor the

ana

away

for tho door, when I rise up from be
'

hind that couch.
" "Walt a minute, sport," I says.

clean forgotten me, out he
turns.

" On,' ho says, I thinks you're gone.

he mo his roll. 'Get
out tho you come, and quick."

"Aw. put that stuff away," I an-

swers. "Say," I continues, turning to
tho old lady, who's watching my play

' In onsome amazement. 'I
husband tonight. Tm 'thief,

I'm', blowing through this shack and
finds him, ho tells me

least," sho says, to Mat-

thews, 1 may ask you to keep this fel-

low from Insultin" me.'
'Ma'am.' says I, I ain't insultin," you.

I'm tryln' y what lot o" bunk
this stuff Is between you two.
When I into your husband tonight
ha's weepln beforo y'r picture and

It.'
tho old lady rustles up to

Sho puts her on my shoul-
ders. .

" Tou see him klssln" my picture?
she asks. Tou see himt Oh, tell mo

of It.
"Well, I tells Her face gets

and and her eyes has tears In
em. When I finishes turns toward

Matthews.
Is this true, Douglas she says.

"Say, he's a fine sport flnel He
up her.

Tes, It's true," he oays, kind o" low.
I'm hungerin" you; since
throws me out I'm no but
you ain't takin' away memories of
them years we have together. And
now. good-b- y to off
again toward door.

"Doug Doug," tho yells.
'Oh, Doug, forgive me," and she rushes
to gets In his arms. He
a funny little grunt, I thinks he's

to break her two.
'Doug.' ine says, 'hold me tight I'm

a wicked old a fool.

GOING WRONG AND
GETTING RIGHT AGAIN

(Oontlnned From a

instruction to report at once for nother

position.
Ho got the new began again

and in six he was receiving
$1800 a year. Then he received an

offer from another company, which ac-

cepted his record ln recent
positions without' questioning his
He good, and is now drawing
$1000 a salesmanager. He
nothing now to fear from the police,

for he is new man. his alertness, his
decisiveness turned, to use.

15 years of its existence the
Central Howard Association has as-

sisted 12.557 men. from
prison, to begin life over again, acting
as the "mediator between the
and the rebuffs of "outrageous for-

tune." Most of them secured employ-

ment broad-minde- d business men
who were willing to give the man an
opportunity.

Eighty per of all the men
have come the association during
the 15 yeara of its activity have made
good, and thousands of now
established as citizens through-

out the country. By their own unaided
efforts they scarcely have won.

since they In most cases without
money, experience or

In 1914 the association assisted 2200

men at an average cost of Of

this number 147 were paroled to the
superintendent and the earnings for

men for themselves, as given
upon the association's records of
monthly reports, amounted to $58,441.

The estimated earnings, upon the
same basis, of 2200 discharged men

ftbrings a total of approximately $880,-00- 0.

Add to this amount of earnings
the $330,000 that It might otherwise
have cost society keep these men In

prison, and we have a net gain of 90

the cost to the public of main-
taining the Central Howard Associa-

tion.
The Nation-wid- e responsibility of the

association for the proper care of tho
is shown by its records,

indicating the nativity of each appl-
icant From 14 countries came some
3S0 prisoners, whom, a'
country, wo have assumed tha obliga-

tion of freedom and Justice. Every
state In the Union one or
more of these men who applied to tho

ssncliLtion for Inasmuch as not
n these men be- -

:i.-?r- - --zzfssz sr?"And then in through the door swings for them is
. l. .ho -- .n its oblisration alone,little party in a uis as -

breeses along I sneak behind the cpuch since states are neoessarily al- -lUr for of its delinquentk7.p. ;"n: sUU teVtering on tbat chair. Tra right" be faced young w,tn
ready caring soma

till I'm afraid ha busts bis necx. says yr sorr, lightweight's, bo act Matthews bows slight and his citizens.
yourself In to bolieva y I can't believe no one chin like a

Tho important thing for these men.
d all h ta time k ,

i h,JU now'look what no on.tonight whichx" cemmunItysin. at you.' he up and for
"And be Jumps ofrn his and has even seen before. Y seen me Be""n "

of they come, is not what they have
slam, himself on tha che.-t-, bard cryin. .1 to tell y I aln t jf' J .r""'' "l, ,umpl at his but what they will become If given an
he cough.. Without aver thlnkin aver told no YKi flneookin" bTy.' he says. "Tou in bereV she says, it look, opportunity. The question as to where
what 1'mdoln'. I pipe, out: ma for thl rty r- --

he? a sturdy young like she's goln' under Matthew, starts they were and when
sometime. I think I'll imprisoned, in"Tou-poo- r old sport" nemove8 they were

laera the v,r
they

don f Ilk. if h. and
It's be ma slaps andgtemilea.

Youyou ,.r why days, I
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pressing need ior
poison. I thinks then you're and a chance prove their worth,

faint " This need the Central Howard Assocla- -

Thank old girl answers, tion is seeking supply. fruit
t ain't needed assistance for over of Its endeavors Is shown not only In

. . u nf mn It has encouraged.
tnirty years. ".""."Tou know whose fault that is.- - ne advised ana araea in a motc.o..
. v.. haennt nnitil nnH raDin cnanges

T 'Ain't no cnanco o- - you oarKS.
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of the tributes ever paid
the Central Howard Association is
contained in the following, which came
unsolicited a discharged prisoner
whom tha association be-

friended:
"A little more than year ago I

was discharged a priso"n in New
Yorkbut I find. Fn lei ber and I go., away and pattln. him on back when hear I'm having SJtVSS m ""or h.ghwaV

"By Uma I I

-- Aw, her she
and I She
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and a " Oood-by- ." says Mattnews, movin-- committed m New xor i.TgasVfrom. a guy toward the door. was born and there I had for a num- -

andbangin" whirls. of pursued a criminal career.bar years
I learn is his secretary. Then a woman J J for you t K0. Ehe .. ODtalnlng: my freedom I had

"my'mo'rorback. please. 1 says. 1 I hear your health ain't resolved to reform to get work and

.. ,... kt once. I didn't know Mr. any too good, and'-"- lead an honest life.

here or j certainly " No. it ain't, thank oodi' "My best . -
Tou say you rt oecause sne aon v uoim . , , answers witn a yeii. auu m son wem

Pat

i.

lou

wr

finest

6tato,

go.

would
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but' ever since you went away I been
dreamin' that some time you're goln"
to hold me this way and say you love
me. It's been my pride that's kept me

from you."
"It's my faut," ha says. 'It's my

fault. Oh, Myra, tha weary, tired years
we lost

" Oh, I eo want you to hold me like
this," she answers. 'I think always that
you'll never do It 'again like this in this
world.

" 1 love you always," he says, 'even
when I'm worst" And, pal, he wears
that "map then you see in the picture.
I sneak out the window, and they never
notice I'm goin". I lays down on the
old arbor seat outside, listen-in- to' their
voices. Befor6 I can beat It out they
step. Both's been cryln", and they make
straight for where I'm lying. I try
to sneak, but they see me.

"Here! Coma here,' says Matthews.
"'On the level,' I tell him, 1 neant

to get away without you seein me.'
"Both of them hold out their hands.

The old lady peeps up at me.
" Tou should be a good boy," sho says.
" "Matthews takes this pin I here

out of his scarf and slips it to me.
'Young man," he says, y give mo

back tonight wlrat is worth more than
my soul, but I gets that too. Go
straight. It's tho only way you get any-

where. Come and see me In New York
and we'll talk matters over.""

"Red Pete" was silent a moment and
again I saw that quaintly melancholy
smile light up his face.

"The last time I see "em," he con-

cluded, "they're warblln' at each other
in that arbor. I hears later that she
goes West with him, and Is with him
when he passes in."

"Didn't you try to sea Matthews in
New York?" I asked. "Why. he'd have
made you."

'Red Pete" shrugged his shoulders.
"I gets In bad In Ohio the next month

or so. Anyhow, I'm not a flunkey. I
ain't lookln' for tips for what I do."

in my pocket and an unbroken resolu-
tion to stick to living on the "square."

"Last October I arrived In Chicago
on a Wabash boxcar ragged , an.l
friendless after a sig sag chase of
that a Job. cover-
ing over two thousand miles. In a
couple of days tha few dimes I had
were gone for food and lodging, tio
that I presently found myself homeless.
Jobless and broke.

"In casting about for means of ob-

taining the material with which to
write East in an endeavor to get 6ome
money, I decided to ask a prison asso-

ciation to oblige me in this regard.
"A search of tha city directory yield-

ed the address of the Salvation Army
prison bureau. Going there I told the
officer in charge that I was an

and would- appreciate the favor
of writing materials, etc. He said
that there were no facilities there for
writing, that I would perhaps find;
better accommodations at the Central
Howard Association. He very courte-
ously invited me to return to his of-

fice if I met with failure there.
"On tha 12th floor of a large office

building In the heart of Chicago I
found tha Central Howard Association.

"It was my lucky day In that small
suite of offices I was to find more
than I consciously sought or from my
previous experience had been led to
hope for.

"On explaining my errand briefly, a
littered table was cleared for me. Pen,
ink and paper provided; no questions
asked and, I proceeded to write for
two hours. When I finished and pre-

pared to leave, I was called Into a
small private office.

" Tou are a stranger here? looking
for a Job? Have you a place to sleep
tonight; to eat? The man asked these
questions, gava me money for my sup-

per, lodging and breakfast and told
me to come there In the morning. That
he would then send ma some places
where I might get work.

"I left there that late afternoon with
a heart beating high with hope, with
a new grip on my resolve to stay
straight

"No word had been spoken of re-

form, no mention of religion made,
no machine-mad- e charity doled out no
maudlin pretense there, but instead
the square dealing of practical help and
understanding.

"The next morning I was given sev-

eral cards and directions. Each card
bore an application for work addressed
to an employer specifying the Job
sought and my name. Each bore the
signed recommendation of F. Emory
Lyon, superintendent of the Central
Howard Association.

"The European war was on. busi-

ness unusually depressed and Jobs
more than scarce. Every day I went
there for these cards until I finally
secured a Job. Every day for two
weeks I found the same unfailing
willingness to help mo get work. Every
night I was given money for food and
lodging. Every day many others were
receiving tho same help and encou-

ragement
"Chicago may well be proud of the

work of this prison association: of the
work of Dr. Lyon and his associates.
The reform of a criminal is generallj
considered a rather hopeless propo-

sition, both by the public and by the
criminal himself, and with good Rea-

son. That good old reason is that the
spirit and efficiency of the Central
Howard Association is rare, indeed."

DRn'E.t FROH BOTH ENDS.
' Several of the European armies now
engaged ia war are using an American-mad- e

armored motor car which is de-

signed to be driven from either end.
It has four forward and reverse speeds,
enabling it to be driven as rapidly in
one direction as in the other and doing
away with the necessity of having to
turn the machine around before it can
proceed in a direction opposite to that
in which it has been traveling. It
drives, brakes and steers on all four
wheels, and has a place at each end
for a chauffeur. The man at the front
of tho car has complete control of it
when it is going forward, but when it
is run backward, the steering wheel,
brakes and clutch are operated by the
rear driver Popular Mechanics.

Most Irish and Scotch banks have the
power to iasua bank frotea of theig own.


