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The Suburbanite

(THE

EMERGENCY
VALUE

The unexpected guest to dinner,
the engagement necessarily
broken at the last moment, the
delayed arrival of household sup-
plies, the sudden illness of the
children—in these and a thousand
and one other emergencies of
home life, the telephone is an
ever-ready assistant. Have you a
telephone in your home? If not,
you should consider the question
to-day. .. . Rates are reasonable.

A The Hotel Latham

New Pork

4, 6 and 8 East 28th Street

One door from Fifth Avenue

The Heart of the City, but with Quiet and
Attractive Surroundings
Best Transportation

Single Rooms, $1.50 per day
Single Rooms, with Bath, $2.00 per day
Double Rooms, * $3.00 per day and up.

Beautiful Restaurant.
The N.Y. & N. J. Meals a la Carte and Table d’Héte.

Telephone Company

160 Market Street,

NEWARK, N. J. Tatham Dotel Lo., Proprietors

. F. Ritchey, Manager

Or any Locsl Office in
New Jersey

CC___ ") THE —___0

'St. Charles

Most Select Location
Fronting the Ocean.

ﬂ Atlantic City,
N. J.

WITH an established reputation for its

exclusiveness and hitgh-class pation-
age Thoroughly modern and completely
equipped Courteous service. Bath-rooms
with hot and cold fresh and sea water at-
tachment, showers, etc Magnificent sun
parlors and porches overlooking the Board-
walk and Ocean. Orchestra of soloists
Golf privileges Open al} year.

Iustrated booklet marled.

NEWLIN HAINES

For Comfort and Economy in House Heating Investigate the

“THATCHER

The Highest Temperature at Least Expenditure

(That’s what you're looking for, 1sn’t 112}

“PROGRESS"”’ Steam ard Hot Water BOILER

72 sizes, to fit the cottage or the mansion

THATCHER FURNACE COMPANY

Est’d, 1850 ** Made in Newark’*

110-116 Beekman St., N. Y

ER’S FURNITURE |

FALL EXHIBIT—1909

{

1

i We open the Fall scason with everything that 1s
| new arnd fashionable in Furniture for both town and
! country homes Nowhere can such complete assort-
! ments m styles and fimishes be seen,
I

(

[

!

1

|

i

!

Everything
marked at modcrate prices for high grade goods

VISITORS TO 5Should not fail to visit our warerooms,
NEW YORK wherem isdisplayed the largest collection

of Fipe Furniture to be seen 1n .America

R.J. HORNER & CO. |New|
Furniture Makers & Importers. IYOI'I(

W. 24th St.—36-38-40

2 Please Mention THE SusursaNiTE 11 Addiessing Advertisers

|
|
W. 23d St.—61-63-65 !

A House

LINED WITH
Mineral
Wool

Is
COOL in
SUMMER
and WARM in
WINTER and is

4 # thoroughly deafened
4% MINERAL WOOL

is an effective fire check

SAMPLE AND CIRCULAR FREE

Vertical Section

Cross Section Through Floor

1 U. S. Mineral Wool Co.

142 Cedar Street, New York

Clarke & Cortis

INSURANCE

Fire, Marine, Life, Accident, Boiler, Lia-
bility and Plate Glass

100 WILLIAM STREET
NEW YORK

Correspondence Solicited




The Buburbanite

b . o1/ CARL H. SCHULTZ,

-] .
430 to 444 FIRST AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY

| ~ Nl
| EsT-
| jb“"“l'i_ THE PUREST ARTIFIGIAL MINERAL WATERS

Used in every Hotel, Club and Cafe of any prominence in New York City

NE of the most delightful feat-
%ﬁﬁaﬁ% ures of suburban ]if?: 15 the so- ARTngl}?(])“NYCICHY SELTERS
ﬁ O ﬁ cial aspect—the more or less ALSO CLUB SODA
. informal entertaining of one’s
%?E% friends and neighbhors—and Oc- GINGER ALE,
tober sees the beginning of this social sca- SARSAPARILLA
son. The suburban housekceper takes an

LEMON SODA
apparently infinite pleasure in the conduect ,
of her home, whether it be one of the great ”
palatial residences with its long retinue of
servants, or the little home where Madame
is also maid-of-all-work. Mr. Suburbanite,
too, takes a special <ort of pride in the
roominess and airiness of his suburban
home and likes to invite his city friends

1129 BROADWAY,

Bet. 25th and 28th Streets

out for dimner. e may not always admit WHERE. WE ALSO SERVE ICE CREAM AND ICE CREAM SODA.
it, but underneath his genial hospitality is . . ,
an instinctive fceling that he would like Our Reputation Guarantees the Quality’

these friends of his who spend their honte
life cooped up in a city flat to see just what
a home mn the suburbs means—pleasant,
airy rooms, a porch, an open fireplace, per-
haps, for cool L\'enings anF()l a garden, P Locate on the

And <o for Mrs Suburbanite there is an
added interest in fall housecleaning, in re-

decorating interiors and painting exteriors,
in replacing rugs and carpets, and hanging e UV erse y en ra
new pictures.  She knows, does the mis-

tress of a suburban home. that not only is
it to be on view to her friends but that this

particnlar house is the joy and pride of her FACTORIES Best Facilities for

liege lord and in it centers all his love and

interest. FACTORY SITES Prompt and Quick

A pretty salad is made by mixing fresh WATER FRONTS Deliveries .° . .

cream cheese with nunced nuts, celery, pars-
ley, green peppers and pimentos.  Shaped in
little balls and served on crisp lettuce leaves, ACREAGE PLOTS PRIVATE SIDINGS

with cither French dresaing or mayonnaise,

this <alad gives the appearance of eggs in APPLY TO
a nest.
| = J. F. MORTON, Industrial Agent
cfore putting away vour summer hat,

why not freshen it up ready for next spring? Telephone, Cortlandt 4309 143 LIBERTY ST., NEW YORK
A <ure way to clean a white straw hat is
contributed by a <uburban woman who
makes a practice of never packing up cither
her own or her husband’s straw hats with-

ont cleaning th wroughly, Make a w Oldest Bank : Organized Wm. Hackett, Pres. H G. Siegfried, Cashi
g em tl ll(\] ]} Zlkt a wcet 0 the, State ﬁ&t[ﬂna[ o 11804 m. Hacke res. enry iegfri shier
mush of corn meal and, after hrushing the
straw carefully, apply the mns<h. rub m with ﬁtmatk a&ankt’ng @0 The Easton National Bank
a stiff brush. and leave for a day. The ¢
next day bru<h off the mu<h and put on a NEWARK, N. J. EASTON, PENNA.
lay Yr ]of dry 1]11cal.. ]-l'elaw ff(;r :lnmthcr day. | Capiti, sx,ooo.oogeposm' Sarplusiand Profits, $1,780,000 CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, $614.000
and then apply peroxide ot hydrogen. D H Merritt, President A H Baldwin, Vice President Accounts of Corporations, Manufacturers and Merchants
_ H W. Tunis, Cashier W M, VanDeusen, Asst Cashier sohcited. We collect on all points in the United States*®
; DIRECTORS at par for our customers. - -
When scratches appear on the parquet Frederick Prelinghuysen Edward L _Dobbins Directors:
. liate lishi il eliminate Horace T Brumley Matthew T. Gay irectors: X
floor, 1mmmediate polishing  wa elimmate %ama lPéDDusenben-y Jca%u S. 11(,81,,, %e% péAgmson gvm, J}-[hckektt R:r‘-“d w(')lgemld
1 't amue ennis dwin Young obt. S. Brown eo. J. Hec rer J. Odenwelder
them Cl'lllI‘.C]). Do not wait. but al)])]y a ames C. McDonald Wynant D Vanderpool ames V, Bull Edw.l Hunt John$S Osterstock
drop of o1l at once and rub hard. The . 0. H. Pitney Philemon L. Hoadley os. M. Hackett H. D. Knecht J.S. Rodenbough
. H. Memnitt A. H. Baldwin H. B. Temple
(Continued on page 18)
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A Trip to Lakewood and What Came of

By ROLAND
ATWATER
T nught as well
be so much
Sanscrit, for

all T can make
out of it, Tol-
lie,” remarked
Calleson, as he
tossed back
across my den
desk the well
worn and
much creased
Jlip of paper
which hore
those apoc-
ryphal initials. T scanned them again.

“Same here, old chap,” I assented, but I
couldn't resist the hankering to still get
some line on the strange inseription:

0. K.
B.I.R.I.

That hankering had held me fairly in its
spell for the better part of an hour before
Calleson had burst in on my cogitations
and demanded the reason for my not keep-
ing an appointment with Peter DParmclec
and himself. T frankly confessed that a
compelling desire to dope some significance
out of thosc ~ix letters was responsible; in
my absorption over the puzzle I had com-
pletelv forgotten my engagement. Of
course, he had wanted to see them, and his
first comment naturally led to further ques-
tioning.

“What is it, anyway?” he began, “and
what in Tophet does it mean?”

“You can't prove it by me, old chap.” [
rejoined. ““I <aid I could not make head or
tail of it.”

“Tf it were only on the usual form,” Cal-
leson suggested, “it might be a wireless.

All you would need is a key to the code.”

“Now that vou speak of it,” | enlight-
ened Inm, it literally is a wircless ™

“How's that?” Callie wanted to know,

“Well, 1t happened in this wise.” T in-
formed him. *“You know I went duck
<hooting up on the North Shore—"

“I knew you were going.”

“T got back—"

“That's obvious,” was the rude terjec-
tion.

“T got hack this morning,” [ continued,
ignoring the gibe, “bringing with me this
my sterious note or—"

“Also obvious,” Calleson prodded. **Pro-
ceed! DProceed!”

“Shut up,” T said, “or T won't."”

“I'm shut.” he retorted, and T went on to
tell of popping one barrel as a flock of
ducks rose from the decoys: of missing and
following with my second charge. This
time I didn’t miss entirely. The ducks es-
caped. but some feathery mass came flutter-
ing down and landed, still fluttering. not
far from the boat. I soon found 1t was a
pigeon T had winged. .\ scattering and
probably <pent <hot had clipped one of its
legs, as its higher flight lay across my gun
range. Momentarily stunned, the bird had
dropped By the time I'd retricved it, it
was almost lively enough to fly again, and
I was about to let it go free when T noticed
a tiny pasteboard cylinder attached to one
foot.

“And that,” T ended. pointing to the mys-
terious slip of paper, “was rolled up in the
cvlinder.”

“All of which is very intcresting,” re-
marked Calleson. “And now, what’s the
matter with keeping that date with Deter
and me?”

It.

A4 Romamce and a fmystery
Develop “MMId the Fergey Pines

I had no objection to offer; rather was an
apology in order and, having made it, we
hastened to meet DParmelec at the Stix
Club. We little dreamed it at the time, but
out of that meceting came cventually the
solution of those six initials. And through
it 1T was introduced to about the most
charming place it has been my good for-
tune to visit.

We had been talking over the particular
matter of business i hand—DParmelee, Cal-
leson and I—when Parmelee suddenly pro-
poscd that we three take the bull by the
horns, throw aside business cares for a
while and run out of the city for a brief
holiday.

“I'm on,” declared ‘Callie,” before the
proposition had fairly sunk in.

“You can count me in,” 1, too, acquiesced.

“Right-0,” said Parmelee in the tone of
a school boy on the eve of the summer va-
cation. “W¢'ll go,” he added with an em-
phasis that left no chance for reconsidera-
tion.

“But where, milord?” Calleson asked.

Followed some dozen or more suggestions
from all hands. but over none were we par-
ticularly enthusiastic.

“Let’s make it Lakcewood,” said Parme-
lee.

*Great,” said Calleson.

“Fine,” said I, “though I've ncver been
there.”

“Neither have I,” Calleson confessed.

“Me, too,” Parmelee owned, “but that’s
nothing ag’in’ it. It is with shame that I
admit it, but I have yet to defile the place
with my august presence.”

“Lucky Lakewood,” Calleson scoffed.

“Undoubtedly,” Parmelee agreed. “I'm
compelled to admit the luck is not mine.
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But, joking aside, fellows, I have heard so
much about Lakewood—have so many
friends who have been there and, what’s
more, have asked me to visit them-—that I
sometimes get to imagining I was brought
up amid the tall timbers which hedge one
in.  And that reminds me: Charlie Perry,
who thinks Lakewood is God's country, sent
me an extract from a magazine—told about
the place in the pines—and 1t was that that
put the idea of Lakewood for our jaunt into
my head. It's somewhere in my clothes—
I want to read it to you.”

After plunging into several pockets and
riffling a bunch of papers and envelopes,
Parmelec produced a pasted clipping.
“Listen,” he said, and went on to read:

Pines, pines and more pines; to
the nght to the left, on all 51des
a veritable “silent sea of pines,”
and in the heart of it all—[.ake-
wood. One needs not an over-
flexible imagination (if anach-
ronisms chidn’t count) to sce the
possible inspiration of Coleridge's

\dle of Chamouni.” or the “for-
est primeval” of Arcadie. Nature
has supplied the clementals; 1t re-
mained for the fin de siécle enter-
prise to add the modern touch.
though what an incongruity Evan-
gelmc would find it.

s the saltest sea without its
tonic, briny ozone would hardly
seem a sca. so Lakewood without
this vast wilderness and its perne-
ating, breath-building balm would
—well, it wouldn’t be Lakewood.
So much for the natural back-
ground that Man has taken advan-
tage of and made the cold weather
goal of wcalth and fashion—and a
word as to the converse: all the
countless, towering pines, and
their health-giving aromatic fra-
grance, without the great hotels,
the splendid residences, the model
golf courses, the perfect roads for

motoring and driving, would
guard a strange and incomplete
Lakewood.

* Wiking Around the Lake’

“Sounds good to muh,” was Calleson’s
commient,

“Sccond the motion,” Parmelee chimed

, and 1 acclaimed: “Lakewood for ours.”

“Just a minute,” said Parmelee. “Char-
lie Perry, with his usual thoughtfulness, en-
closed a time table with his letter, which he
wrote from one of the big hotels. Ah, here
it 1v—"

“\Vhat, the hotel > the frivolous Calleson
put in.

“No, vou chump,” Parmelce retorted,
“the original Half A oon moored to the
North Pole. What did you suppose [ have
such large pockets in my jeans for>"

Parmelee spread out the time table, and
<lortly recommended that we take either
the 10 A. M. or the 3:40 afternoon train
over the Jersey Central. We thercupon ar-
ranged to mobilize at the Liberty Street
station the following Friday for the morn-
g train.

“The few days that we originally had
planned to spend at Lakewood had length-
ened into a week, and <o far as I was con-
cerned bade fair to stretch into a fortnight,
or longer. DParmelee and Calleson, called

back to the city by urgent business, had re-

luctantly left me to shift for myself. Said
Parmelee, as I saw them off, *“['m coming
back as soon as I can break awayv again,
and then I'm coming some more.”

“We've certainly had onc great time,”
was Calleson’s valedictory. “Tell your
friend Perry we like the sample immensely,
and we're obliged to him for submitting it.”

Calleson was quite right; we had had
“one great time,” we three and Charlie
Perry. The wonderful air had done us a
world of good, for, like everione else at
Lakcewood, we managed to spend most of
our waking hours out of door~. e had
played lots of golf; indeed, “Parmic™ and I
had developed great forms on the fine 18-
hole course which guests of the hotel are
privileged to use. Every morning, in com-
pany with many others, we had had our
walk around the lake, a most picturesque
sheet of water, and there had been numer-
ous drives and motor rides over dandy
roads to several different points of interest,
the deserted village of .Allaire proving one
of the most attractive objectives. And that
walk around the lake, by the way—1t is dis-
tinctly rogucish, and, taken at a brisk gait
m the balmy, piney atmosphere, works
marvels with your vigor and spirits, to say
nothing of your appetite

[ once said to a very close friend that I
thought T knew about as many and as nice
a coterie of people in the city as one would
ordmarily care to know. That was before
[ went to Lakewood. Comparisons are
quite properly considered odious, but I can’t
resist the inclination to say that the people
one meets in this ¢lorious resort among the
pines are—I1 think T may say—the salt of
the earth, with, I might add, a dash of
paprika.  Anyone who has been to Lake-
wood—note the tone of the veteran <o-
journer T have assumed—knows that: prob-
ably that's one reason why they go for the
charm of the social life of hoth the hotcl
and cottage colonics—and they assimilate
most delightfully—is a cardinal charm of
Lakew ood

For the rest of the day after Parmclee
and Calleson left T did seem a trifle lone-
some, despite the cheerful crowd at the ho-
tel and their plans for domg cheerful things.

®n the Road to Allaire
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I had dressed for dmmner and was sitting in
the rotunda when some new arrivals trooped
in from the “bus.” Therc were perhaps
a dozen or more, but T singled out one
especially  attractive girl, apparently the
daughter of a distinguished-looking man in
middle life. They were the last to enter
and the last to register., [ noticed, and 1
made up my mind to steal a look at the
name on my way to the dining room.

Such was my intention when, a few fect
from the de<k, Perry bobs up from [ don't
know where and prances off with me to a
group of Philadelphians, of whose expected
advent Perrv had spoken at luncheon.
They, too, were of the *salt™ class, but
somehow or other I found nmuself wishing
that that pretty girl wounld change places
with one of the less 1nt(1c<t1ng ones to
whom I Dbad just been presented. It didn't
ocenr to me at the time, but as T look back
[ certainly did scem to manifest all the
signs of a case of “first «ight.” However
that may be—all of which future develop-
ments will disclose—the Girl (Capitalized
advisedly) came into the great dining hall
with her elderly escort when we were fin-
ishing our <salad  They sat hut two tables
away, the girl facing me. DPerry’s broad
hack was 1w full perspective.  The first time
I let my glance wander as a magnet scemed
to draw 1t, I realized how wocfully inade-
quate mv original impression had been. To
accentuate that sccond impression, mv eyves
met hers—only for the swiftest sccond, but
long enough to work havoc. Tt was my
glance, not hers, that faltered.

\fter dinner T made it my business to
scan the guest book at the very first oppor-
tunity, and especially note the last entry.
As I read it, I felt a sudden sensation of in-
ternal collapse, and I'm sure I do not exag-
gerate when I own to a suffusion of cold
perspiration along my spinal column.

“Alr, and Mrs, Alfred Sanford, Chicago,”
was the last entry.

Tt was about all I needed to diagnose my
ailment.  And to think that when it did at-

Pietws of GScorglan Court

tack me, it should all be so hopeless from
the start. Tt wouldn’t have hurt so, per-
haps, if it had entered my head for an in-
stant that she might he married.

[ wanted to just cvaporate for a while,
hut Perry inveigled me into a game of bil-
liards, which was about the worst thing 1
could do if T wanted to cloak my feclings.
There’s no denmying that my play was
wretched—so far off my standard that
Perry joshed me unmercifully—and so list-
less was my cffort that nothing he said flus-
tered me, that is, until he blurted out:

“You shoot like a man in love, Tolliver.”

It was a chance shot. but it left a scar.
Instead of laughing it off as a man not in
love would have done, I retorted most un-
civilly. T wasn’t in love and ncver would
be, T peevishly declared, and T wauted Perry
and everyone else to understand just how
frappéd 1 was 1n matters sentimental.

“Now, I know vou are” Perry quietly
observed, and proposed that we postpone
the game until T was in better form. I
know he mecant better temper, but he was
decent enough not to say it.

IIiking around the lake with Perryv next
morning before breakfast, we halted just in
time to avoid colliding with the Girl, whose
approach a short turn in the path had hid-
den.

“Why, Charlie Perry,” cried the Girl; “
thought you were Stl“ abroad.”

“As I thought you,” Perry replied, shak-
ing hands. Then he thought of me.
“Orma,” he said, “let me present my vety,
good friend, Mr. Tolliver.”

The suddenness of the encounter and the
knowledge that Perry knew Her quite
“frustrated” me, as Aunt Eliza Martha
Custis \Vashm"ton Lincoln would have
said. But I recovered sufficiently to mur-
mur something not wholly inane. Of
course, Perry and I turned back, and as we
skirted Carasaljo, the Girl between us, I
saw only too plamly a trip abroad for me—
alone—to forget, or to attempt to.

I took little part in the conversation.
Perry and the Girl had a fund of topics in
mutual experiences of the past, and so inti-
mate did they appear to have been that I
caught myself speculating upon his exact
status before Sanford came along. 1 did
more thinking than talking: but one thing
I said was, as results showed, decidedly to
the point.

“This is not vour first visit to Lakewood,
Mrs Sanford®” I ventured.

“Oh, my, no,” she answered, but I no-
ticed a slight hesitancy hefore she spoke,
and an clevation of the brow, as if she, had
not quite caught my question. Still, I
thought no more of it.

We had come to Georgian Court, the
beautiful manor home of George J. Gould
and were skirting the Lake Drive boundarv
of the great estate. This is the real thing
in Lakewood’s show places, and the Girl
had some interesting things to tell about its
splendid size and appointments. Suddenly
her ankle turned, and though Perry and T
flanked her on elther side, we couldn’t sup-
port her quickly enough to prevent an uglv
wrench. It was more than a wrench;
was the meanest kind of a sprain, she an-
nounced as she clung to our respective
shoulders. Of course that settled any fur-
ther walking for her for some time to come.

(Continued on page 12)
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And Ann Whitall Kept on Spinning

By JEANNETTE
SUTHERLAND

VER been
to Red

Jank 2"

asked Ger-
ald Har -
greaves,
looking
across the
library table
at Helena
Halstead.

The girl
smiled rem-
iniscen t-
ly, the soft
red lips
curving and
a quiet
laugh lurk-
ing in her
eves.

“Well,
rather,” she
said, slowly ; “it’s where T learned all about
sailing one summer—and some other
things.”

Hargreaves frowned.

“Please don't take such joy in reminding
me that there was ever a summer when I
didn’t know you, Helena. I've tagged you
desperately for the last few years—Atlantic
City, Lakewood, Asbury Park, Avon, in
fact wherever the Halstcads go, there go
I. Anyhow, I didn’t mean that Red Bank.”

“Oh, is there another one? I thought
the only Red Bank was that darling town
on the Shrewsbury. But do hurry up and
enlighten me—where is this other place?”

“T thought you were one of the honor
girls at i

“What has that to do with Red Bank?
You are begging the question.”

“Not exactly. Any honor girl ought to
know about the Battle of Red Bank.”

Helena sent a little quizzical glance over
at the man. He was serious and carnest
so she smiled frankly into his gray eyes.

“Now that vou mention ‘battle, I do
have a vague feeling that there is a little
place down in South Jersey—a little place
and Ann Whitall.”

“Bravo! Pass up in your history class,
Helena. You remember more than I did
when I ran across this little yarn about
the Battle of Red Bank. It’s just your
kind of a story, so I thought I'd bring it
around.”

The girl leaned back in her big red leather
chair. She wouldn’t admit it, of course,
but she liked to have Gerald Hargreaves
bring “stories” around for her; she liked
to have him read them, to hear the gentle

inflection of his deep voice, and to watch

8

the play of the soft hghts on his strong.
frank facc.

“You made a mistake in your calling,
Gerald,” she <aid, laughing, with no trace
of her inner thoughts in her voice. “You
<hould never have been a civil engineer.”

“What should I have been?’ he asked

“A public reader, or something like
that !’ she laughed at the embarrassed ex-
pression on his face.

“Oh, piffle,” he mocked, and began to
rcad the story of Ann \Whitall and the Bat-
tle of Red Bank.

This month brings the anniversary of the
Battle of Red Bank distinguished no less
by the part played in it by one .\nn Whit-
all, a Quaker woman, than by the plucky
fight put up by four hundred Amecricans
against two thousand red coats. Lvery-
hody knows, or ought to know, all about
the Battle of Red Bank, but what cvery-
body docsn’t know is the little tale of Ann
Wintall linked inseparably with this cvent.

New  Jersey scems to have managed
rather successfully to produce the romantic
clement in most of her stories of history.
No one speaks of the Battle of AMonmouth
without remembering Molly Pitcher, and
the wife of Parson Caldwall is never for-
gotten at the mention of Connecticut IFarms
and Springfield. Jane McCrea, too, had a
far-reacling effect on the patriot army in
the early years of the war for her death
naturally fired the soldiers with a desire
to whip the red coats. DBut Red Bank's
heroine liolds a unique place.

All through the crashing of guns and the
blazing of cannon, Ann Whitall sat quietly
within her home, spinning industriously.
She would not leave, though the house was
very close to the battle line and balls
whizzed and rattled against the walls of
her house.  There were neighbors and
friends who begged her to fly to a safer
place, but she answered all these urgent
pleadings calmly with, “God’s arm is strong
and will protect me.”

She probably thought she would be as
safe there as anywhere nearby and besides
she had an idea that she might be of some
service after the fight was over. As for
her continuing her spinning, perhaps the
noise of the wheel and the shuttle helped
just a little to drown the terrible booming
of guns without.

However, when at last a great twelve-
pounder came crashing through the wall
of the house, tearing down partitions and
wrecking the place generally, she took her
wheel down to the cellar and there she sat
continuing her work.

Ann Whitall was right about being of
service, though, and when at last the bat-
tle was over and the Hessians had fled

An Fncident of the
Wattle of Red Wank

along the King's Ilighway, leaving the lit-
tle band of Americans still in possession of
the fort, she bent all her encrgies to taking
care of the wounded. She made a veritable
lospital of her house, and Americans and
Hessians both were carcfully tended. She
tied up their wounds and bathed them, and
soothed them tenderly.

It was to this little home that Count
Carl von Donop was carried and it was
Ann Whitall who bound up his wounds.
Little did she carc that the brave officer
had shone in all the courts of Europe; lit-
tle did she care that royalty had smiled
upon him and wonderously decked court
heauties had tried hard to plecase him and
interest him. She only felt a great sorrow
for the gallant officer, cut off mn his prime.
and did all she could to lessen his suffer-
ings.

It was von Donop who had led the ITes-
slans o light-heartedly out from Phila-
delphia, then held by Sir William [Howe,
across the Declaware at Cooper’s [Ferry,
now Camden, and by a circuitous routc
into the King's Highway above Woodbury
and so had marched down upon Red Bauk
and little TFort Mercer.

To understand the importance of thi-
small fort. one must know how the situa-
tion then lay with the Americans. In Sep-
tember, Sir \Villiam had marched into the
City of Brotherly l.ove with an army of
redcoats and Sir Richard Howe had sailed
up the Delaware to the place where the
stockacde across the river at Billingsport
blocked them. He had sent to his brother
officer and told him that if he could man-
age to get rid of the American force at
Billingsport he could break the stockade
and bring his fleet up the river. So Sir
William had immediately sent out his men,
a host of them, to attack the little fort at
that point. They took the fortifications
and then made a wide gap in the stockade
—all the hard work of the Americans gone
for naught—and the British ships sailed
all too proudly through. But a few miles
nearer Philadelphia was Fort Mercer, at
Red Bank, and here another stockade of
the same sort had been built It was called
a chevanr-de-frise, and consisted of frames
made of heavy timber, armed with spikes
and filled with stone to keep them in place
It is easy enough to sce that if this fort re-
mained 1n the hands of the Americans and
the stockade managed to keep the British
fleet out of communication with the red-
coats in Dhiladelphia, there would be vast
trouble  So the Americans were deter-
mined to hold Fort Mercer, while the Brit-
ish were determined to demolish it.

Colonel Christopher Greene was in com-
mand of the garrison, which consisted of



four hundred Rhode Island continentals.
Then there was Captain Manduit Duplessis,
a gallant French engineer, who had charge
of the artillery. It was a small enough gar-
rison to hold the fort against such hosts as
the enemy could bring against it. T.ord
Howe picked Count Carl to lead the charge,
and gave him two thousand tried and trust-
cd Hessians. It scemed an casy enough
matter to the British to do away with such
a little force, and their march down to Red
Bank was not a solemn one. Lverything
that could be done to strengthen the fort
had been attended to, the fourteen guns
shotted and the artillery placed where it
could do the most good. The outworks
had not been finished, so they were not
manned. Then a Messian officer, bearing
a white flag, rode out from the forest and
called bombastically :

“The King of England orders his rebel-
lious subjects to lay down their arms and
they are warned that if they stand the bat-
tle no quarter will be given.”

But Christopher Greene was not casily
frightencd. The Ilcssian, brave in his bril-
liant uniform. with the pompous drummer
behind him, did not intimidate the gallant
Greene, and the answer the messenger had
to carry back to Count Carl was just this-

“We ask no quarter nor will we give
any.”

The Hessian officers probably thought it
a huge joke that the Americans could talk
like this about giving quarter to anyone,

They began to battle at 4 o'clock on the
afternon of October 22. When the ITes-
~ians reached the outworks thev discovered

them to be abandoned, so they thought they
had practicall won the fight and set up a
great shout. They marched in and some
of them even reached the earthworks be-
fore the Americans really began their de-
fence. But what a defence that was! Iow
the bullets and the cannon balls whizzed
and crashed and tore along the bright red
ranks of the Hessians! Scores upon scores
fell; now they saw it was to be no easy
victory. They were far from being cow-
ards, however, so they pressed on, some of
them even ascending the ramparts. But
meantime the terrible fire was kept up, and
the Hessians were fairly mowed down
Those who finally reached the top of the
ramparts were met with spear and hayonet
and none got beyond. Count Carl fell and
so did his second in command, and then at
last the redcoats broke and ran back to
the forest. Only forty minutes, but the
British lost four hundred men. The Amer-
icans lost only thirty-seven.

When the attack was finished, Captain
Manduit Duplessis went out to look after
the palisades and to repair what he could
of them As he worked he heard a weak
voice call:

“Whoever you are, draw me hence.”

When he answered the call, what was his
surprise to find the gallant Carl von Donop
wedged in among the dead soldiers who had
fallen in the fray. So he carried the fallen
leacler carcfully into the fort and proceeded
to minister to his wounds. There were sol-
diers about who had remembered the pom-
pous message which the Hessian officer had
acclaimed so loudly hefore the fort not so
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very long before and some of these soldiers
were for finishing up the count.

“It was determined to give no quarter,”
one of these soldiers said, and Count Carl
smiled a little sadly and said: “I am in your
hands; you may revenge yourselves.” But
there were others less bloodthirsty and
thesc declared that the fallen enemy should
be treated like a gentleman, and so he was..
Duplessis particularly wanted to be kind
to Count Carl. Even if he had fought un-
der the British flag he was a good deal of
a hero and most of the Americans knew it.

Count Carl lived for three days and in
that time a warm attachment sprang up
between him and the Frenchman. It is
believed that Duplessis had the sick one
moved to the house of Ann Whitall, and
so he was cared for as tenderly as if he
had been among his own people, in his own
land. And when he died he was buried in
the little cemetery at Red Bank. and there
his grave can be seen to-day.

Gerald Hargreaves had finished the story
and as he laid aside the paper he looked up
at the girl. She had slipped down in the
big leather chair and her eyes under the
long lashes were sweet and serious.

“I like that story, Gerald,” she said
slowly.

“I thought you might,” he answered
And T thought, some day, that we might
make a little pilgrimage down to Red Bank.
We could see the little old house of Ann
Whitall, the shaft the State has set up to
mark the fort.”

“And perhaps we could sce Count Carl's
grave,” the girl said softly.

A la Hudson-Fulton

By MARGARET
VAIL CONWAY

HE effect of the Hud-
son - Fulton celebra-
tion, bheginning last
month and continuing
during the carly part
of this month, will be
felt long enough to
lecave a reflection on
some of the mid-Oc-

tober, and even the later, dinners, luncheons

and afternoon affairs. The mgenious host-
ess will be able to cvolve all sorts of de-
lightful ideas with this (ercentenary as its
keynote The quaint ITalf Moon, the Dutch
sailors, all the queer little legends and sto-
ries of the English and the Dutch and the
tales of the white maun’s coming among the

Indians will make a fair field for the display

of artistic talent on name cards. on invita-

tions, on decorations of all sorts.

There was planned, in a certain Westfield
home, a Hudson-Fulton afternoon party
which was voted by all the gucests present
most original and successful. Mr. and Mrs,

Suburbanite were entertaining a Western
business friend of the husband’s and at the
~ame time a most attractive girl cousin of
the wife’'s. There was a general air of
gaiety and festivity at the house and all
assisted in planning the party with great
keenness, The guests were limited to twen-
1y congenial souls, and the invitations, hand
decorated with tiny sketches of the Cler-
mont and the Half Moon, bade the favored
few to the great ITud<on-Iulton celehra-
tion to be held at the home of \r. and Mrs
Suburbanite on September —

The rooms were decorated with much
bunting of the ITudson-Fulton colors and
a number of the official flags and emblems
were displayed. The Dutch flag, too, was
conspictous, and the electric bulbs had or-
namental paper covers with Clermonts and
ITalf Moons stenciled on them. The paper
was of yellow and the ctenciling was done
mn black. the yellow background dimming
the brightness of the electric bulbs scarcely
at all.

Pigtoric Celebration Dfferg
Bintg to Yougeheepers

Near the door the hostess's small sor,
dressed as a Dutch sailor of three centuries
ago, distributed elaborately decorated pro-
grams. These were formed of a sheet of
rather stiff orange paper. sixteen inches
long and ten wide and folded down the
middle. On the cover appeared in minia-
ture the two famous boats, with the words
“Official Program” at the top in large let-
ters.  “Grand Hudson-Fulton Fete” came
next in Old English lettering, and below the
date and place of the gathering. Inside, at
the top of the first page. was the caption:

THE NAVAL PARADE—ROUTE.

Below this appeared the following:

1—To linger and a small municipality.

2—A famous English poet.

3—Not old and a German word meaning
town.

4—A place famous for a beautiful woman.

5—A vegetable and the side of a building.

6—A tempest and a ruler.

(Continued on page 17)
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The Enterprises of Four Suburban Women

By CHARLOTTE
H. UNDERWOOD

(Continued from Heptember SHuburbamte)

ARDS,”
solemn con-
clave 1n
Betty
Rand's h-
brary, in
her  attrac-
tive subur-
ban home n
W estover,
were drink-
ing tea and
nibbling various delectable sandwiches,
bonbons and dainty cakes on a sunny au-
tumn afternoon.

“Betty,” said May Wilton, “I think you
would make more money if you'd start a
tea room than by dabbling in all these big
things we’ve been considering. These sand-
wiches are simply out of sight.”

“They are certainly attaining their des-
tiny,” remarked Grace Drummond, as she
watched the last bitc of one disappear.

“Thanks, awfully, May.” Mrs. Rand col-
ored becomingly as she acknowledged the
implied tribute to her housekeeping. “I'll
confess right here and now, girls, that the
idea of a tea room has been buzzing mad-
deningly around my head for some time.
I have just loads of ideas about running a
tea room, right here in Westover, too. 1
think it could be managed so as to be a
huge success and not only induce fat bank
accounts for us all but be a real boon to
Westover.”

“Oh, joy, Betty—and would you please
make all the sandwiches and cook the dear
little cakes for the dear pee-pul to eat?”
chimed in Mrs. Drummond chaffingly.

“Don’t scoff, Gracie. There's more in
tea houses and tea rooms and things of
that sort than you scem to think. And one
doesn’t have to do all the hard work one-
self. Therc are such things as managers to
be had.”

Elizabeth Rand was serious and the
young women who had formed the curious
partnership of Wards were quickly im-
bued with something of her businesslike
character. But almost as if she feared to
be too much in earncst, she shook off her
intense expression and made a graceful re-
treat to the samovar to pour hot tea for her
guests and fellow members of Wards.

“Do have some of the Creole cakes—they
are my own special recipe and they alone
would win success for any tca room we
might ever think of starting. But let’s
away with such deliciously frivolous things
and get down to actual business. Wasn't
it chickens this time?”

10

“But I like the tea room idea tremen-
dously,” Jane Ander~on mterrupted. “And,
really, L don’t ~ece why 1t wouldn't prove
just as pleasant and profitable as growing
mushirooms or raising chickens for market
and cultnvating violets—"

“Oh. don't you dare go back on the violet
idea,” Mrs. Diummond broke in hastily.
“That 15 iy onc and only pet 1dea and for
it 1 am willing to dig and delve i a mush-
room bed and fecd endless chickens, I'm
simply crazy to get to the violet stage.”

“And as we must hear Virgimia lLelferts’
letter about raising chicks before we con-
sider a sigle thing more,” said the hostess
*I suppose we had better begin.”

Mrs. Rand, the president of Wards, was
developing, apparently, a strong business
sensc and at the same time a parliamentary
manner quite fetching, There was a ripple
of laughter as she waved a much f{rosted
Creole cake by way of calling the meeting
to order.

“If nobody objects,” she said, “we will
dispense with the reading of the minutes of
the last mecting \We haven't any, to be
sure, but it is just as well to interpolate the
phrase. \We all know 1t was about mush-
rooms, and by this time exery one of us has
the in<tructions (irace ITarlan gave down by
heart.”

“T have my beds all started, beautifully,”
saicdd Mrs. Wilton, enthusiastically, “and
Cousin Charlie <ays he has alrcady spoken
to the manager of the S ITotel, and he's
promised to take all I can raise.”

“Good for you. May ;" Grace Drummond
clapped her hands gaillv. “What aie you
going to buy with the money you make from
mushrooms >"

“Ol,” May laughed, “it’s all spent, al-
ready. I borrowed from Jack on the
strength of the mushroom heds. and hought
the loveliest <et of mink '™

“See here, girls, do let us drop mink and
mushrooms and get to chickens.” put in the
presiding genius. “Grace. vou have Vir-
ginia’s letter, haven't you” Won't vou
please «tart reading 1t> If we don't begin
soon well have to adjourn without any
meeting at all”’

Mrs. Drummond accordimngly pulled a
thick, closely written letter from her bag
and carefully folded the pages back

“TI don't belicve you all remember Vir-
ginia Lefferts,” she bhegan. “and perhaps
von don’t know what she has done. Well,
it isn’t anything terribly wonderful, T sup-
pose, only it is a good deal more than most
girls could manage. She was always a quiet
little thing at school and she never made
very many friends., Dut it scems that after
we finished school and had been ‘out’ for a
few ycars, Virginia married a young far-

4 Legson fn Raiging
Chickg for Market

mer, from somewhere up the State. 1le had
a very mce farm, but it scems he was one
of those slow, quiet fellows that never man-
age to make more than a bare living. 1
guess it was pretty bare for Virginia, and
as she had always been used to having quite
a generous allowance of her own—her pco-
ple were well off—it scemed to come hard
on lier to have to do without things and be
Jand pvor " So 1t <cems she took to rais-
mg chickens, all by her lonesome, and she
somchow managed to make good at it. At
the same time, the work doesn’t interferc
much with her own household work., I
believe she makes several hundred dollars
cach scason on her chicks and she certainly
scems enthusiastic  [lowever, the letter
speaks for itself, <o I'll read it:

*“‘Drar GRACE :—

“‘I thought you girls had all forgotten
me, for it has been years «<ince I've heard
a pecp from any of vou Dear me, how
your letter brought back the good times we
used to have at Miss Greig's! So you have
orgamzed yourself into a feminine trust
and are going in for money -making schemes
there in Westover? I think it is a splendid
idea.  Won't you let me be a sort of hon-
orary member of this wonderful Wards of
vours® I can make money, Grace, and I
have quite a nice little bank account to <how
as the fruits of my hard work with little
chicks. Of course [ am only too pleased to
tell you all how T manage. It is just as
casy as casy can be, and I <hould think that
there in Westover you would have a splen-
didd market for chickens. \nyway, you are
near cnough New York to dispose of all
the chicks you can raise, if vou can keep
them to the broiler stage. Personally, I
think it much casier and quite as profitable
to dispose of the little things when they are
just a day out of the shell to people who can
raise them in their own back vards But
do what you sce fit about it. 11l tell vou
what T have found mo«t ~atisfactory.

“‘To start with, T have a fine brood of
thoroughbred white leghorns.  They arc
beautics and I have cxperimented with all
sorts of foods until now T think I have the
very best kind for laying. I have quite a
sense of pride when T look upon my big
family of feathered creatures—T1 have ducks
and geese, too—but I like the white leg-
horns best of all.  They lay splendidly, and,
really, all the work T have is merely to put
the cggs in the incubator and sce to it that
the temperature is kept exactly right. Then,
when the little chick~ are hatched out, I
pack them carefully in the strong shipping
hoxes and send them off to their new homes.
You see, where we live, out here on the
Main Line, there are a grcat many people



who take cottages for the summer. They
come in May and stay until November,
and of course they want fresh chickens.
They prefer to buy the young chicks and
raise them themsclves in their own back
yards, and I must say 1t is a wisc and satis-
factory schemc. Chickens so raised are
bound to e tender and delicious. I have
been hatching out chicks for quite a while
and people know me pretty well, so I al-
ways have orders ahcad. Some of the
chicks, of course, we keep and the children
take a particular delight in rearing them

““Most of the trouble is in packing the
chicks. I usually <cud the farm boy oft
with them on the wagon, but all the same
I am most careful with the packing and
look out for the little details as minutely as
if they were going for a long train jour-
ney. I pack them closely, for the little
bodies keep each other warm, and I also
sce that holes arc bored in the boxes for
air.

““They are not fed for some time after
they come from the incubator, so I have
none of that fuss. Then, when they arrive
at their ultimate destination, after the first
feeding all that is necessary is good food.
clean water and a nice ng chicken run.
Leftovers from the table and pickings from
uncooked vegetables make a good dict for
the chicks. Then, special foods come for
chickens which are said to be excellent.
FHowever, I usc scraps and have such suc-
cess that I wouldn't bother changing.

“‘I wonder if this letter is going to help
you any? If it isn’t quite clear, let me
know and I will try to do better. I never
was good at composition and nowadays I
am worse than cver. The farm is quite a
care, and though I have some good help, a
good deal depends on me I wish I were a
little ncarer Westover—I should love to
run in and see you ~ometime. I was so glad
for the suggestions about mushrooms. I
have had the farm boy make me a mush-
room bed and I am going to try to raise a
crop. They grow wild not far from here,
but somehow [ would rather raise them my-
seli  The toadstool bugbear frightens me
away from the mushrooms of the fields If
this crop proves a success, T feel sure |
could dispose of a great many mushrooms
to the pcople who take my chicks. Well
good luck to Wards, and may they thrive
and grow strong and rich.

“*Yours, as cver,

[ .

ViIRGINI Y [ rrFRLS.

“Sounds easy cnough,” said May Wilton,
laconieally.

“Sounds easy. looks easy, it is easy,”
quoted Jane Anderson, flippantly.

“Don’'t be so easily led astray, my little
lambs,” Betty Rand interrupted. “Raising
chickens by incubator is not so much of a
picnic as you seem to think. And making
hens lay is not so easy, either. I know a
most wisc young man—wise and learned
and patient and energetic, and he tried to

raise chickens once. He had eighty-six—
but he had to buy eggs in town most of
the time. So you sce 1t isn't all play.”

“But Virginia will tell us what to do.”

“Ah, yes—she may tell you till doomsday
and yet your chickens may not be accom-
modating enough to lay eggs for you. Then,
again, they might,” Betty fimshed bright-
ly, as if she thought there was probably as
many odds one way as the other.
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“Anyhow,” she added, “I think I'll have
our chicken run enlarged and go into this
business right, If Virginia has made a suc-
cess of selling day-old chicks, why shouldn’t
we?"

“Dravo,” the others cheered.

“And next time we meet, it's to be vio-
lets,” said Grace.

“Or tea houses,” the president appended.

(o be continuied m Rovember Suburbanite)
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%CTOBER seems, somehow, the
% best tune of all the year to start
O % a garden. It is then, when

cheery fires snap and sparkle
%%% in  wide fircplaces on cold
nights, that the garden of dreams is planted
and cared for and comes at last to bloom.
One’s flowers always bloom wondrously
well; one's kitchen garden is always a veri-
table market stall; one's fruit trees are al-
ways laden decp with rich and luscious
fruitage. No such thing as failure is cver
spelled in the Octlober garden, and weeds
arc unknown and unconsidercd quantities.
In October gardens, the posics are always
quite as large and beautiful as the catalogue
flowers; the fruit as large and perfectly
formed as thosc wondrous things shown in
colored plates on special pages.

FFor a month past the scedsman’s win-
dows have been piled high with alluring
bulbs of fat and promising size. There are
all sorts. at all prices, and for a very mad-
crate outlay just now the amateur gardener
can be assured of a most delightful carly
spring flower hed in his back vard There
1s something fascinating about bulbs. They
arc so brown and sleek and have about
them such an air of importance, for all the
world as if each knew that within the rough
brown coat there lurked buds of transcen-
dant loveliness.  One never can tell what
those bulbs may not hold. If vou stand
long enough in front of the windows in
which these bulbs, all piled on various plat-
ters and bowls, arc set on exhibition to
tempt would-be gardencrs into rash and
reckless purchases, you can get some little
glimmering of what might have been the
charm of the castern tulips upon the staid
and thrifty Dutchmen some centuries ago,
when the tulip craze hit Holland.

Few people therc are who have not felt
the <pell of the old-fashioncd peonies and
who are not pleased and glad that these
roral posies of the last gencration have
come Dback into the abundant favor their
gencrous blooming deserves. To he sure,
it is a much glorified “pimy” which is the
fashion in flowers to-day, for garden magi-
cians have exerted all sorts of dark and
mystertous spells to make these flowers
quite the most cxquisite of Nature’s favor-
ites. Not every one is lucky with peonies.
Half a dozen suburbanites known person-
ally to the editor of this departinent have
never succeeded in raising peonies, The
very best time to set the plants is between
the middle of September and the middle of
October. If. as 1s most likely the case with
suburbanites, you are planning to transplant
a few roots from a generous ncighbor’s bed
of peonies. then wateh first of all for the
yellowing leaves and the breaking down of
stalks. That is a sign that Mr. and Mrs.
Peony are getting ready for their long win-
ter sleep and that it is almost transplanting
time. A matter of the utmost importance
in sctting out peonics is the preparation of
the soil. Do not listen when your neighbor
tells you that peonics will thrive in any soil.
For the best results—for any results, in
fact, the soil should be rich and loamy. Dig
a broad pit two or three feet deep where
you expect to set out the peonies and cover
the bottom of it with sand. Fill with a rich
loam, to which has been added one-fourth
its bulk in manure. I’lant the roots care-
fully, being watchful of the dormant buds,
and as winter approaches, spread a warm
coverlet of manure over the plants. In the
spring this can be worked into the ground.
By the way, peonies make a most attractive
hedge.
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A Slimpse of the Popular Walk Around Lake Larasaljo

A Trip to Lakewood and What Came of It.

(Continued trom page 7)

Perry was for running on to the hotel and
getting an auto or a carriage, but I had a
better plan.

“It’s only a short distance.,” T said, “and
we can ecasily make a chair of our hands
and arms and tote vou back.”

At first the girl couldn’t think of it; she
was too heavy, and all that, but my way
prevailed, and so we got her to the hotel—
all too quickly for me; with such a burden
one can stagger long stretches and not
mind it. We placed her in a big casy chair he-
fore a roaring grate fire in the rotunda and
Perry went to summon the hotel medico.

“Sha’nt I call your husband?” T asked,
expecting a prompt reply in the affirmative.

“My what?”
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“Your husband,” T repeated; but it in-
stantly flashed upon me that my wires were
badly crossed somewhere. I was sure of
it when she burst into the merriest laugh.

“Do you think you could find him?” she
asked

“I can try,” T assured her in all serious-
ness. I saw no mischief in her eyes,
though it must have sparkled.

“Then, having found him, you would
have to make him propose, hunt up a cler-
gvman to sce that we were married, all
while T sat here, for I couldn’t possibly
stand—not cven for so momentous an
event.”

I saw it all now. They had been the last
to register while T watched the arrival of

that squad of guests, but others had come
later—others T hadn’t seen.

“Then you are not Mrs. Alfred Sanford,
of Chicago?" I said, fecling about as much
like a fool as a man can, and undoubtedly
looking the part.

“Certamly not,” the Girl made vigorous
answer.

“Then may | ask who you are?’ 1
plunged  desperately. “You may  recall
that Perry m presenting e called you
‘Orma.” and T naturally assumed that you
were ‘Orma Sanford."”

“I noticcd that you called me ‘AMrs. San-
ford,” " she returned. “but why ‘Sanford’?”

It was out of the question telling her the
truth, so [ simply said that I understood
“the clderly gentleman and the pretty girl”
who sat two tables from us at dinner the
night before were Mr and Mrs  Alfred
Sanford, of Chicago. I might explain that
I have since given her the correct version

“Now., won't vou set me straight as to
names, that is, surnames!” I appealed.

“T don’t know that vou deserve to be,” she
replied. “You really ought to be presented
over again, but we'll waive the technicality.
Aly surname 13 Kempson, sir, and the ‘eld-
erly gentleman’ is my uncle and guardian,
Mr. Thomas Tassett, of New York and
Tuxedo.”

It was not necessary for me to look for
the avuncular guardian, for he appeared al-
most as his name was spoken.  With him
came Perry and the medico.

The Girl had been made comparatively
comfortable, had been wheeled into break-
fast, and later sat in her invalid's chair in
an inconspicuous corner of the cheery
solarium. Perry had gone to town for the
day and “Uncle Thomas,” apparently satis-
ficd to lcave his fair charge in my tempo-
rary care, had found a congenial opponent
at golf.

It is scarcely surprising that “satisfac-
tion” most inadequately describes my own
frame of mind. We had spent two hour«—
about the happiest for me T could remem-
ber—chatting of topics I never drecamed
could hold my interest. We had discov-
ered no mutual acquaintance (Perry ex-
cepted), but we needed no such common-
place <ubjects. We, however, did find ab-
sorbing themes in certain little-traveled
paths in out-of-the-way continental niches
we had both found delight in exploring.
Needless to say the solitary trip abroad to
forget, to which only a few hours hefore
I had resigned myself, had already given
place in my imagination to a far more fasci-
nating project.

“If there is one place in all the Tyrol T
some day want to go back to,” the Girl re-
marked enthusiastically, “it is quaint old
Bozen.”

“Oh, but 'm glad of that.,” T cried, my
eagerness understrained—and then, as the
significance of my speech came to me, em-
barrassment marked most palpably my
clumsy efforts to cover the break.  “T—I—

(Continued on page 153)
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RATES, DISTANCE AND TIME TABLE INFORMATION—SUBURBAN TERRITORY (CENTRAL RAILROAD OF NEW JERSEY)

Monthly Number of Trains
Ten- Fitty- Single Payment for Term of Runnag
NEW YORK Single- ' Tn Fare
- ] Tn Non- . Time
Ds Tep | cursion | Family F.mﬂy Non- (N°:_‘L"i"ﬂf'_d“).., __To New York From New York of Tratne
T0 tance Ticket | Ticket | Ticket | Ticket sbre 3 I ) 13 Week- Sun- Week- Sus- |—mr
: _ |_Ticket) | Months | Months | Months | Days days Days days | Hrs. Min.
Com 2.3 | %008 |83 00 "8 95 N 00 35 34 48 44 14
Pacific Avenne 27 .10 3 50 4 00 .00 45 34 46 34 16
31 10 3 50 4 00 00 45 34 44 34 16
Jackson Avenue 33 10 3 50 4 05 .00 47 34 45 34 17
West Side Avenue 39 10 3 50 405 [.. ... . 00 47 34 44 34 .19
Newark 85 .18 __ 500 5 10 00 50 34 49 34 .25
t .. 30 08 3 00 4 00 00 25 25 10 .18
Vaa Nostrand Place................ ceses 3.7 10 3.50 4 00 00 20 13 23 13 .19
W tesescsstesceconn 4.2 10 375 4 00 00 38 25 37 22 .19
Bayoane, E. 40th Street..... 5.2 12 4 50 4 00 00 38 25 36 22 .31
- E. 33rd Street. . 6.1 14 5 00 4 05 00 25 36 22 .33
“ E. 22nd Street. s8 15 5 00 4 05 .00 37 25 35 22 .35
“ W, 8th Street 7.7 .16 5 00 4 05 00 52 34 51 35 .38
“ Avenue A.. 8.1 15 5 00 4 10 00 27 3 27 11 .38
Etmabethport . ....... _10.6 .35 900 5.60 80 53 32 50 31 .28
Rizabeth Avenue..... ... ........0c0en 11.4 .35 900 | 565 80 12 3 [] 4 .31
B Y Y 12.5 25 900! 565 80 5 34 59 2 32
K MOMR . ...oiviviiaierarasscasarcsanane 13.6 25 9 00 5 90 00 25 19 24 16 .43
..... . ceevecscrcsanne 14.4 30 10 00 5 95 00 18 20 9 .45
Rosslle—Roselle Park. .... tesevsaven .eo 151 30 10 50 6 00 00 43 21 48 25 .38
...... . N R t- 3 ) 30 10 50 6 05 00 16 -3 18 L] 41
Kenilworth éRAthy Valley R. R.)........ 17.9 ] 12 00 7 05 [ ] 4 7 4 47
Undon Rahway Valley R. R.) ...... 18 9 40 .o P I 3 T DUV FOPR RN [ 4 7 4 81
Springfeld (Rahway Valley R. R.) ......| 31.3 45 14235 ] 800 |...ocovfevnnnnna]enenns [ 4 7 ¢ 56
Baltusrol Rahway Valley R. R.i . 23.3 45 d 800 ... feenennes] ereen [ 4 7 4 .87
Rahway Valley R. R. 24.3 .50 80 |.. . . )| 8o0 . 6 4 7 4 1.03
...... e . 17 2 40 60 370 12 00 6 30 00 28 14 20 19 .44
18 3 45 70 3.15 14 00 6 85 .00 31 11 24 1 ] .48
19.5 50 75 3.40 14 00 6 90 .00 % 17 36 31 .48
31.7 .55 35 3 85 18 25 7 25 .00 25 14 29 19 .53
22.9 60 95 4 30 17 25 7 55 00 26 14 [} 1 .58
24.0 60 1 00 4 50 18 00 7 60 00 42 27 o7 28 .44
25.1 60 1 056 475 18 75 7 90 .50 27 14 1 13 0
25.8 .65 110 4 05 19 50 7 95 .50 25 14 1 14 .53
37.0 70 115 5.20 50 810 00 30 16 36 20 .00
29.0 75 125 5 65 22 40 8 35 .50 11 5 10 8 1.12
3 2 .80 130 5.85 24 25 8 55 00 30 4 39 8 .58
33.9 3 1 40 6 30 26 50 8 05 .00 18 11 20 11 1.31
35.7 90 1 50 6.75 28 00 9.10 00 28 15 28 14 1.1
Rs- "f'r'ip,b Graduated Successive Menthly Payments Single Paymenat Bamber of Traime Rea-
uEY YORK| Di- | Trip | ™ | Pars- (Non-tramsferable Tieket) for Term of To From n_"“. e
tanes - | shom | gy B New York New York ['yrily
0 w | Tk | Tick- | et [ 2¢ 2 7th | 8th 11th Week | Sun- | Woek | Sum- |——
ot | M'th | Mth | M'th M'th | M'th M*th Days | days | Days | days | Mim.
Segway....  18.4 g 30| 99.78(96.50[96.40/88 . 38 00185 . 41 85 .03 1 [] 3 [] .49
Toemsd v....| 14.5 .38 58 | 13 $.385] 7.90 7. (] 5.4 §. 8 1 9 3 .48
| 3 lﬂwxﬂ 5.9 .48 .08 ( 18. .00 8. 8. [ 5.4 $. ] 1 [ 3 .48
Pt R'ng 17.8 [ 7| 18. 9.58] 8. 8. [ 5.4 5. [} 3 13 3 »
Svvases....| 10.0 [ ] .00 | 16.90 9.50] 8. 8. [ sa 8. 14 3 16 [ 48
Beys. 19.8 = 0 | 16.99 9.50| 8. 8. [} [ XY 5. [3 1 7 [} .5
s ....| 3.1 » 90| 18.0010.00 §. s. [} [ X 5. [ 3 9 ) .50
Purth Aml 2.1 mir1.00 0001000 9. 9. [ 54 5. 16 4 16 [ 48
A. :
FRANKLIN, P Wilkes-Barre, Pa.

THEIR SPECIALTIES
STREET RAILWAY LUBRICATION
. et Eana Sl e ebert sumerraon e on v this United States Depository

<ervice as in steam railway service has produced very
san;faclory results Ehe business of our Street
Railway Department has increased besond every .
expectation In 1906 this department sold ten times Capital Stock, - - - - - $375,000

EX PRE SS the numbgagi barrels of o1l sold by the same depart- Surplus and Undivided Profits, $480,000
ment in j
DODD S We are under contract with many of the largest

street and interurban railwavs of the country
We gua antee cost per thousand miles in street rail-
way service when conditions warrant it  Wnte to

A}
Qll. for and C}‘eCh Frankhn, Pennsylvama, for further particulars Three per cent interest pald on
STEAM RAILWAY LUBRICATION Savings Deposits. All Deposits

Sole manufacturers of the celebrated Galena Coach,

Engine and Car Oils for steam railwav lubrication 1

Sibley’s Perfection Valve Onl for eylinder lubnication, payable on demand without
1and Porfection Signal Oi for use 1n 1a1lway signal notice Safe Deposit BOXCS fOI
anterns .

GALENA RAILWAY SAFETY OIL rent. Sells Foreign Exchange
Made espec:alli‘for use in headlights, cab, classifica and Travelers' Letters of Credit
FROM tion and tall hghts, and for switch and semaphore . .
lamps Burns equallv well with the long time as with available in all parts of the
the one-day burner, with or without chimney, . ..
. . . as the burner requnes Is pure water white 1n color, WO!ICI. Busmess accounts sollclted.
ReSldence to Dest]natlon high fire test, low cold test, and splendid gravity

CHAS MILLER, President
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The

Taxicabs

at 23d Street and Liberty Street Terminals

CENTRAL RAILROAD OF
NEW JERSEY

CARRY A

GREEN
Taxameter Flag

Bearing the Telephone Number
8000 COLUMBUS

This distinguishes them from
ALL OTHER TAXICABS, and insures

Good Service
Honest Charges
Fair Treatment

ORDERS TO RESERVE THESE CABS ARE
TELEGRAPHED FREE FROM ALL STATION S

New York

Transportation Co.
8th Avenue and 49th Street

Telephone, 8000 COLUMBUS

VICHY

(FRENCH REPUBLIC PROPERTY)

Alkaline
Water

ns Standard Rem-
x ¢dy for Dyspep-
sia, Stomach [
Troubles and .

3 4 Goat. 4
S S

.\ ELESTIN 1 Ask your Physician \. ,,

Not Genuine
without the word

Knox Peerless FEngravings
Engravings Without An Equal

HALF-TONE

CUTS for

CATALOGUES
A SPECIALTY

The Knox Illustrating Syndicate
(Incorporated)
PHOTO-ENGRAVERS

30-32 Clinton St. 37-39 E. 28th St.
Newark, N. J. New York

FALL SEASON AT

F aketvood

Among the Pines of New Jersey
offers exceptional attractions for the
enjoyment of Outdoor Life.

Ideal Conditions for Motoring
Excellent Golf

Laurel House

NOW OPEN
A. J. MURPHY, Manager

FLaurel m tye Pines

OPENS IN NOVEMBER
F. F. SHUTE, Manager

Lakewood
Trust Company

Lakewood New Jersey

CAPITAL - $50,000
SURPLUS $75.000

Allows 4 per Cent. Interest on Depoiits in
Special Interest Department.
Sale Deposit Veult Boxes 35.00 and upwards

The Buburbanite

A Trip to Lakewood, Etc.

(Continued from page 12)

you know Bozen was a favorite of mine,
too,” I faltered, “and I—well, I'm glad we
like the same—I'm glad you like Rozen as
much as | do.”

I can’t state positively that the Girl, too,
was embarrassed, but I'm sure she flushed a
triflc and waited a bit before observing, “It
is nice to meet people with congenial tastes.”

“It certainly is,” I asserted, “and it’s par-
ticularly nice in this instance——"

She must have divined a probable repe-
tition of my rccent tactlessness for she
abruptly interrupted with some reference
to the grandeur of the Tyrol scenery.

“Speaking of Bozen,” 1 pursued, “I shall
always remember it by a great long Swiss
pipe that my courier gave me ‘to celebrate,’
as he put it in German, ‘the good days we
have had together'—all of which should
demonstrate my democratic tendencies.”

“A most admirable characteristic,” the
Girl commented, “but it scems to me it
would be ever so much more exciting for a
man to travel without a courier.”

“Very likely it would.” I admitted. “But
[ can understand now that I employed
somec one to point out the sights and all
that, so that some day I would be able to
serve as a competent courier myself—to
guide others—another ?

“Do you know, Mr. Tolliver, that we
haven’t had the morning mail yet?” the
Girl broke in, rudely diverting the sug-
gestive trend of my prattle.

Obediently I went to the office and re-
turned with several letters, two for myself
and the others for Aiss Kempson.

“AMy, but I'm glad to get this,” said she,
as she glanced at the inscription on the en-
velope on top of the pile I handed her, ex-
plaining that it was from a very dear friend
she expected to come to Lakewood for a
long visit

“Ti you'll pardon me I'll ece what she
says.” said the Girl, as she started to read
the letter.  Both of mine I knew to be bills
and I stuck them in my pocket. I sat down
beside the big wicker the Girl was propped
up in and waited for her to finish her evi-
dently engrossing missive. As I watched
the facile play of her features and wished
devoutly that a letter from me would
awaken half as much intcrest. I casually
noticed the rest of her mail, as it lay in a
pile on the wide, flat arm of her chair. 1
don’t know why T should have looked a sec-
ond time at the letter that lay on top—there
was nothing out of the ordinary about it ex-
cept that the original address had been
crossed out and forwarding directions writ-
ten in a lower corner—vet my gaze went
back to it. This time it struck me that
there was something «<trangely familiar—it
was not the writing, it was something less
obvious. Then all of a sudden I knew
what it was.

(To be continued in Pobember Shuburbanite)
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R=eal Estate Information

ASBURY PARK
APPLEBY, T FRANK, Main St & Mattison Ave
MILAN ROSS AGENCY ,opp.Central RR Station.
ROBBINS, ALBERT, Telephone 188 Offices op
posite both depots

ATLANTIC HIGHLANDS
EMERY, T ]
SNYDER, C R. 54 First Avenue

AVON-BY-THE-SEA
APGAR & STANTON, Main St

BAYONNE
ANNETT, C E, 29 W 8th St
BAYONNE REAL ESTATE CQ, 18 W 8th St
COLVILLE, H C, 718 Avenue D and 33d St
CRAFT & CO , W '8th St and AvenueC
CLYRESSCO W K .E 33d

d[ 226 Avenue D. %p

TEN BR ECK. MORSE, EDD EO 719 B'way.

BELMAR

CREGO, MILO H
RANDOLPH ROSS, Jr, First Nat'l Bank Bldg.

BOUKRD BROOK
BEAUTIFUL NEW HOUSE in finest residential
section, Pa-lor, Reception Hail, Dining Room,
Pantry, Kitchen, 5 Bedrooms and bath. Rent
$40. F.S. GREENE 143 Liberty St., New York.
Phone 2040 Cort.

BRADLEY BEACH

RICHARD McNEELY AGENCY, 101 Main St.
‘Phone S7L Asbury.

CRANFORD

CRANPORD REALTY CO, 13 Union Ave.
MANOR REALTY CO, Chromcle Bui'ding

ELIZABETH

MILLER & CO, B B, 106 E Jersey St
MULFORD, A. D, & SON, 233 Broad St
O'DONNELL, L , 86 Broad and 100 Furst St
PATTERSON, ROBERT L, 212 Broad St.
WILLIAMS, C W, 208 Broad St

EL M)W\
EL MORA LAND CO

GARWOOD
MORSE, F W, Center Ave.

GREENVILLE
COLLINS, W C, 116 Danforth Ave
HUDSON REAL ESTATE CO, Ocean Ave

To obtain detajled information regarding New

Jersey Rea] Estate Values and Rentals, applica-

tlon may be made to any of the following:
REWARK

BOND & CO ,E E, 810 Broad St
TEELING, JAS J, 787 Broad St

OCEAN GROVE
COVERT, D C, 37 Pilgrim Pathway

PLAINFIELD

DOANE, JOHN H, 209 North Ave

PFRENCH, E M, 171 North Ave, also
141 Broadua\, N ¥

GANO, MANNING ¥, 142 Park Ave

LANE, E C

LA RUE IRAL, North Ave next tostation.
LYMAN, CHAS H, 207 North Ave
McDONALD, J F

MULFORD 'ARMSTRONG, 169 North Ave
SPEAR, L W, & CO, 138 North Ave
VAIL JOSEPH T 177-179 North Ave
WOODRUFF, W. A, 103 West Front St

PORT READIRG CROSSING
DEMAREST, M IRVING

RED BANK
ALLAIRE & SON 50 Broad St
SULLIVAN, D, opposite R R Station

WILLGUSS, D
WISE, EDWARD W, 28 Broad St.

ROSELLE-—ROSELLE PARK
BONNELL, W P, 15 Westfield Ave. West

SEWAREN
SEWAREN IMP CO. M Irving Demarest,

SOMERVILLE
NOLAN & SWINTON, 12 West Main St

SPRING LAKE BEACH

CLAYTON, HORATIO
PATTERSON, E. V., & SON. Telephone 131].

WEST END—LONG BRANCH

KING, JACOB A, Brighton Ave, opp Depot
N Y. Address 596 B'way & 51 W. 125th St

WESTFIELD

ABRAMS, HERBERT L
HOLMES, H
LEE, WALTE

ance Service,
WELCH, W S. & SON
WORL & MILLETT Broad Street
COLLINS, E. R., Architect, Westfield, N. J.

Constructxon Landscape, Intenors.

J., Real Lstate and Insur-

A.H.FUGH PRINTING
COMPANY, = Cincinnati

THE BEST EQUIPPED ESTABLISHMENT
FOR MANUFACTURE OF SPECIALTIES

i
|
i
!

We solicit jobs of numbering, gumming,
perforating or bagmaking, pronounced
difficult or impossible

We can do anything with paper if the job
is sufficiently large to be worth our while.

AMERICAN BANK
NOTE COMPANY

70-72 BROAD STREET, NEW YORK

ENGRAVERS»#PRINTERS

THOROUGHLY EQUIPPED FOR PRINTING
HIGH - GRADE CATALOGUES, BOOKLETS
MAGAZINES, ETC # RAILROAD AND
STEAMSHIP FOLDERS, MAPS, TICKETS, ETC.

Estimates on Request

Reading Car Wheel Co.

READING, PA.

CHILLED CAST IRON
CAR WHEELS

FOR ALL CLASSES OF STEAM
RAILROAD SERVICE

H. H. HEWITT BUFFALO
President N. Y.

300,000 OF OUR ROLLER BEARING
LATERAL MOTION TRUCKS IN USE

BARBER

Our Steel Roller Bearing Center Plates give the
Truck free radial travel, lessen train re-
sistance and prevent derailment.

STANDARD CAR TRUCK CO,
Old Colony Building CHICAGO
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Atlantic City’s the Place

%ﬁ N these days of strenuous effort
% I when the wear and tear of con-
% stant application to business

$ <2r and professional activities sap
Xﬁ%ﬁ% the vital encrgies, periodical
relaxation and rest become an imperative
necessity.  The question naturally arises,
Where to go? The answer that has been
found by thousands of city folk is, Atlantic
City

There they have found ideal natural con-
ditions conducing to the process of physical
and mental rehabilitation; scores of great
hotels, univer<ally famed for both comfont
and luxury of appomtment as well as the
excellence of cuisine and scrvice; and the
manifold charms of the Doardwalk, in it-
self an mstitution of pleasnre and recrea-
tion, cver linked with the wonderful city-
by-the-sea.

In the minds of many of its most en-
thusiastic admirers, the fall is the most de-
lightful of all the seacons there. Inciden-
tally, the route by way of Lakewood—the
New Jersex Central—affords the oppor-
tunity of including the famous resort
among the pines in one's itinerary. It's
only three hours to Atlantic City, and half
that time to T.akewood.

A True ‘“‘Rest Spot™

It almost makes one crave the necessity
for sanitarium recreation just to ramble
thro’ the dehghtful grounds and buildings
of the long and favorably known Plainfield
Sanitarium.

Imagine a recort, genumely isolated, yet
readily accessible—a  <eventy-acre  spot
comprising beautiful lawns, gardens, forest,
mountam and glen, glorous walks, a brook
of crystal clarity—and you have a notion
of this much favored rest place for which
Plainfield has <o long been famed.

The Sanitarinm, establiched in 1879, con-
sists of “Brookside,” “Pmewood,” and a
spaciotis cottage.

There is every conceivable comfort and
health-contributor, heating, illumination,
sanitation, baths, and an unusually fine
cuisine of the highest order, so that one
finds “creature comforts within doors and
without.”

The baths are complete in every detail,
and occupy the entire basement of the main
building, excellent ventilation, commodious
and well-cquipped dressing rooms adding
greatly to their success The sudatorium,
torridorium, Russian room and lounging
rooms are luxurious in their appointments,
while the water supply—a most vital factor
in such an establishment—is furnished by a
reservoir holding four hundred thousand
gallons, fed by a mountain spring of soft
water.

The cases reccived includes nearly all



forms of chronic complaints, as well as
nervous troubles, and the treatment is di-
rected with the sole aim to establish an en-
tircly new order of things and perfect a per-
manent cure. Lo this end baths, packs,
electricity, massage, mechanical vibration,
medicmes and the magnetic wave are suc-
cessfully employed.

Dr. Justus H. Cooley, under whose able
direction the Plainfield Sanitarium is oper-
ated, will undoubtedly be glad to receive in-
guirics, or even a visit from those nter-
ested. It is certainly well worth investi-

gating.
A la Hudson-Fulton

(€ontinued from page 9)

7—1he possessive of a man’s name and a
facial feature

8—Dislovalty to your country and an cin-
wience.

0—.1 famous .lmerican novelist. a syn-
onvin of the verb retain and what Henry
Hudson crossed.

10—.1 Roval unit ot weight.

Next came a note that each of the forego-
ing lines represented some place or point of
interest actually passed by the Hudson-IFFul-
ton pageant and that the guests were ex-
pected to do some guessing stunts.  Those
who guessed correctly filled out the lines as
follows - 1—Tarrvtown.
2—Miton.
3—Newburgh
4—"Trov.
s—Cornzcall.

O0—Storm King

7— dnthouv's Nose.
88— reason.
g—1Lo'kecpsic
10—ARingston.

The ~ccond page hore the heading : “.in
Ode to the Occason,” and below was a
single line, cach guest having <ome varia-
tion. Some of the lines were:

“A cemal old sailor once set out to sea”.

“Fair the Half Moon faced the west”,

“Henry 1ludson and his men” ;

“Sece the smoke wpon the stream’™;

“At Fultow's Folly loud they jeer.’

These lines had to be filled out with verses
of some sort and this unquestionably was
the merriest part of the program. The
hostess tried to pick out words casy to
rhyme, but even with all her care her
gueste had difficulty finding words to fit
with rhyme and rythmn.

The prizes were simple but suitable. The
men's first was an illummated booklet deal-
ing with the life and times of ITudson and
the women's first a picce of <ilver decorated
with a tiny Half Moeon. The women's sec-
ond prize was a pair of Dutch embroidery
scissors. a stork’s bill forming the blades,
and the men’s <ccond was a cigar cutter in
the form of a Dntch <abot.

The table in the dining-room was trimmedl
daintily in the celebration colors, orange.
light blue and white, the candle shades all
stenciled with [little hoats.

Zhe BHuburbanite

PLAINFIELD SANITARIUM

FINE LOCATION IN WATCHUNG MOUNTAINS

New House, all kinds of Baths, Packs, Electricity, Massage, Medicines.
A quiet resting place for the worn-out business man and invalid. Booklet.

MENTAL (ASIS NOT RECEIVED

J. H. COOLEY, M. D. PLAINFIELD, N. J.

Rolled
from
Best Quality
Steel

WOLHAUPTER JOINT
Catalogs at Agencies
Baltimore, Md Pittsburg, Pa.
Boston, Mass San Francisco, Cal.
Denver, Colo. Portland, Ore
Chicago, 11} St. Lowts, Mo.
New York, N. Y. Troy, N. Y
London, E. C. Eng. Montreal, C.
HIGHEST AWARDS—Paris, 1900,
Buflalo, 1901; St. Louis, 1904.

CONTINUOQUS JOINT

The Rail Joint Company
GENERAL OFFICES
29 West 34th Street, New York City

Makers of Base Supported Rail Joints for Standard and Special Rail
Sections, also Girder, Step or Compromise, Frog and Switch, and
Insulating Rail Joints, protected by Patents.

Your Watch Is Your Time Table

NEW YORK and PHILADELPHIA

—via—

New Jersey Central

A Two-Hour Train Every Hour on the Hour

From foot of Liberty St. (7 a.m to 6 p.m.)
Ten minutes before the hour from foot of West 23d St.

All Solid Vestibuled Trains with Standard Passenger
Coaches and Pullman Parlor cars. Dining Cars,
mormng, noon and night Sleepers at midmght.

Read ‘A Tale of Four Arrows'’

Write to W. C. HOPE, General Passenger Agent, - - New York

LAW PRINTING CATALOGUE PRINTING RAILROAD PRINTING

As You Want It When You Want It!

L. MIDDLEDITCH COMPANY

Telephone 5533 Worth 65 and 67 Duane Street, New York

JOHN C. RANKIN CO.

STATIONERS BLANK BOOK
LITHOGRAPHERS PRINTERS MANUFACTURERS

54-56 DEY STREET, NEW YORK

Plcase mention THE SusursaNiTC 1n Addressing Advertiiera.
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BDry Dock
Company

Poboken, N. J.

Seventeenth St.& Park Ave.
HoBoREN, NEW JERSEY

TELEPHONE, 100 HOBOKEN

Tietjen & Lang \

NINE
DRY DOCKS

600, 800, 1000, 1200
1400, 1800, 2000
6000, 10,000 Tons

General Repairs
on Wooden

and Iron Vessels

Household Department

(Continued from page 3)

varnish dust in the scratch will set again
with the oil and there will be not the slight-
est sign of a scar. If dust is allowed to
collect in the scratch before the polishing
is done, the scar will show planly.

Telephone, 1970 Beekman

Gibb Bros. & Moran
PRINTERS

45 to 51 Rose Street
NEW YORK CITY

Publishers *Gibb's Travelers' Route and Reference
Book of the United States and Canada”

City National Bank

Front St. and Park Ave., Plainfield, N. J.

Capital, $150,000.00, Surplus and Profits, (All earned)
$2435,000 00

| SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS |

P

STORAGE VAULTS
Louis K. Hyde, Pres. Wm. P Smith, Viee-Pres.
Wm. F. Arnold, Vice-Pres and Cashier
Arthur E. Crone, Asst. Cashier

Interest on Satisfactory Balances

Ffivst National

Capital Earned Surplus
$100,000.00 %an $125,000.00

PERTH AMBOY, N. J.

COST PER_HOUR, ONE CENY

Hourl_y eonsu mption 2 I2 eubuc Feet®
Candle Powe
J G Denton, ﬁbf mcerlng Prac

tice, Stevens Inst-tute loboken,

5pecw|-s\:s in water ¢ *rculahnq adurect
teom Heating Appliances

THE-SAFETY-CAR-HEATING: &UGHTIHG (0.

2 RECTOR ST., NEW YORK

HawmiLtoN Fisu Kean HarrY CoONARD
President Cashier
@ Interet Paid on Balances, Subject to Cheque Established 1836
United States
Qe of N. J-{ DEPOSITORY Lobdell Car Wheel Co.
City i WILMINGTON, .. DELAWARE, U.S. A,

HAVE YOU A BANK ACCOUNT?

If not, why not open one with the

Atentown PNational

Wank

ALLENTOWN, PENNA.
Capital and Surplus, $1,700,000.00

Chartered 1812

NATIONAL STATE BANK
OF ELIZABETH.

HON. JOHN KEAN, President,
JULIAN H KEAN, Vice President,
JAMES MAGUIRE, Cashser,
J F NEWCOMB, Asy't Cashier,

Capstal - - - $350,000
Shareholders’ Llabxht) - - - 350,000
Surplus - - - - - 350,000
Undivided Profits - - - 350,000

The Oldest Car Wheel Establishment in the
Country. Capacity : 500 Wheels per day.

~—————=Manufacturers of————
CHILLED CAST IRON WHEELS
AND STEEL TIRED WHEELS

of all descriptions, from 9 to 39 inches in
Diameter, for Broad and Narrow Gauge Cars,
Engines and Tenders.

The Guerber Engineering Co.

STRUCTURAL STEEL WORK
FROGS AND SWITCHES
GENERAL MACHINE WORK

Office and Works, Bethlehem, Pa.

ATTRACTIVE FREEHOLD, N. J.

Ideal home town, surrounded by beautiful fertile farms.
Excellent schools, churches of a?v

artesian water, perfect semerage, no malara, no mos-
quitoes, stone streets, abundant shade, close to sea-
shore, about 40 miles from New York. For illustrated
booklet and hist
MERCHANTS' ASSOCIATION.

1 leading denominations,

of hotels and boarding houses, write

Smith & McNell’s

%Utt[ ON THE EUROPEAN PLAN

193 to 201 Cor. Fulton and
Washington Street Washington Sts
and 198 and 200 g .
Greenwich Street NEW YORK

400 Well Heated, Ventlated R
and Furmished ooms
50 CENTS AND UPWARDS PER NIGHT
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The Huburbanite

Library Slips will be accepted for Subscription to The Columbla Urn
THE SUBURBANITE Ladies” and Gentlemen's

AND OYSTER PARLORS

130 Liberty St. and 135-137 Cedar St., New York
One Block from Liberty Street Ferry

Regtaurants-
IBRARY SLIPS saved

HANEMAAYER & MEYER Our Specialty: Coff d
X y: Coffee an
: TeLepmane © o Tea drawn from our
- 3709 Cortlandt Patented Columbia U

Office, Salesroom and Restaurant Open Day and Night

free

meansM AGAZINES
Choice Investments

A GREAT | il FREE OF TAX
PROF]T SHARING } ’ » ‘ ' ! ‘ PARTICULARS FURNISHED
PLAN B Y DREXEL & CO.

. , ] X BANKERS
Manufacturers of the standard X . : . S
AL 5 A c g CHESTNUT AND FIFTH STS.

A NATIONAL
household ducts (hsted bel d MAGKZINE R LI -
wuseho p'n) ucts (hsted below) N A ) s PHILADELPHIA, PA.
are returning  over  $4,000,000 R . .

every year to their customers, in

the fnmll of ].ihfar).' Slips. . . ‘ . ] = t ‘- s . IHE BBST PRINTING

A Library Slip, is contained in

every package and represents five

per cent. of the price of the article e, L DOEA requires the best facilities—both

. ; F men and material—Ifor Iis execution.
caving, isn't it? - A - - 5 ‘n We have them. Our representative
; ) If ; AN 3 s : is in New York very [requently.
Library Slips are exchangeable ] ; AV L YO (T May he not call on you? : : :

purchased. Five per cent. is worth

for Magazines and Books, the

hest published —“Save your money . . T . .
and use Library Slips.” Cut this ‘ - Tean e NAG 5 GEORGE F. LASHER
« 147 North Tenth Street . Phlladelphla

list out when you go shopping

to-morrow, and use it

> N i R L l‘ B Nty
A £ O . e . O
Srmour sV FREBLST Brands as follows ) ¢ AR & v
Pork and Beans—Pigs Feet—Tnpe--Shied Doed Beet lant aw l e

C orned Beef Hash —Corned Beef— Ruast Beet--Brisket Send T\\’O (‘ent Starnp
X X A

Beef —Ox Tongue —Lunch Tongue—Vieana Sausage
Luncheon Sausage —- Sausage \Meats — Himburger F C l C l
Sreak —Roast Mutton—€ huken Tamale—Hot Famale “or Olnp ete ata Og

Chile Con Carnc—Ulotted and Deviled Ham and

e bomes el oied i Deved Creken THE MISSOURI BELTING CO.
ind  lurkey — Skinned Lamb’s Tongue — Buned Manufa@urers

Chicken—Veal Logf—1{am Toaf— Beef Toaf—Chuk .
)
on toaf

‘ et the = g fom Giant Rawhide

\libastine Fhe Samtary Wall Coating Beardsley s Shredded Codtish
\rmour s Potted and Deviled Meats Reardsles s Star Boneless Hereing Meanen s Lalcum Powder
(o e and D 120 LIBERTY ST., NEW YORK
Armour v kExtrur of Beef Dunham s Onginal Shred Locoanut None Such Mince Mear
Armour's Soluble Beef Force, horn hinks. H O Oaumeal, and all Pompeian Massage Cream Works: ST. LOUIS, MO.

our's L 4 K
Armour’s Lunchean Beef HO Producs Pro pho loe 1 Touth: Brushes Chas. A DrarER Wit ] Srewarr

Buner Lyve Disinfectant) German Amerwan Coffeey and e K "
Banner Chilande of 1ime Golden Egg Macaron, Noodles, Spagheto, Pummo fa Glycenine Pumice Sozp) Manager General Sales Agent
Scrub b 2 {Scouring Suap)

Bunner Dry Ammonn en
Bensdorp's {Roval Dutch) Covoa Heide's [uonce Pasulles, and Jujubes Sunay Manday aundrv doap
Beardslev's Acme  Peanut  Butter Jelb©) lie Cream Powder 1 One Oil 1100 Household Uses)

MAGAZIN E AND BOOK COMPANY CAREY LITHO CO.

16 WEST 14TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY
1IF YOouR D!ALEK DOXLS NOT CARRY LIBRARY SLIP PRODUCTS, ASK MNIM TO 97 to 103 HORATIO STREET

RINTING BY ALL
P KNOWN PROCESSES

Coal and Iron National Bank
Central Building, 143 Liberty St., New York CAREY SHOW PRINT

Capital $1,000,00 Surplus and Profits (earned) $300,000 Assets $8,000,000 97 to 103 HORATIO STREET

Please Mention THE SusURBANITE 1n Addressing Advertisers. 19
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MAGAZINE BARGAINS

The following offers contain onlv selected magazines of the highest merit  The needs and desires of every one will be found represented m this hst—
Women, Litersture, Reviews, Juvenile, Outdoor Interests, Ficion, Technical, Music, Art, Humor, Relizious, etc.

The Suburbanite and Cosmopolitan, or American, or Success—Value
$2.00 for $1.65

Great Subscription Offer

Through a most unusual arrangement with the publishers, wc are able to make this remarkable offer to our subscribers of

Four Publications and a Dress Pattern
Total Value $3.40 for Only $2.00

Suburbanite, Monthly, One Year, - - - - $1.00
Pictorial Review (Fahions), Monthiy, One Year, 1,00 AllSent One Year For
any time within 60 davs afte, rece.viny the first number

Ladies’ World (Household), Monthly, One Year, .50 $ 2 O O
TOTAL VALUE, $3.4 <)

% D R e wear oo 1

g THE SUBURBANITE S
g
%
S
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AN

(To be selected by the subscriber from the stiles illustrated in Pictorial Review

AAANAN

and any one of the following magazines, each a full year, for the amount shown in the ‘*“Our Price’’ column: (e
Regular Our Regular Our Regular Our
Price Price Price Price Price Price G
Ainslee’s Magazine . . $2 80 for$2.35 Home Needlewmh $1 75 to1 $1.50 Physrcal Cultme $2 00 for $1.65 G
American Boy . .. . 200 1,65 House Beautiful ot 3,25 Pictorial Review and Pattern 200 *° 165
Amernican Homes & Gardens 100 ‘“ 3.60 Househeepct 179 1.60 Popular Science Monthiy {00 3.80 (4
American Motherhood 200 * 1,75 Housewife . 135 " 125 Popular Magasine 230 ¢ 220 (‘
American Poultrvy Joutna . 150 ‘“ 1.30 Human lLafe 200 ¢t 1,65 Primary Kducition 225 ¢ 2.00
Atlantic Monthly PN . 500 ' 425 1tlustrated Lomlon News To0 6,45 Prmary Plans 200 ¢ 1,85
Black Cat . .. . 200 ‘“ 1.65 Independent S ¢ 2,35 Puck 600 5,10
Blue Book . ... .. 230 ¢ 2.25 International Studio hiw 526 Putnams-Reade 400 ¢ 235
Bohemian .. 250 “ 2,00  Judge w525 Lecreation 100 + 235 <
Book-keeper . . . 200 * 1.65 Keramic_ Studio Sun ¢ 4,50 Red Book 250 * 225
Bookman .... . . RN 350 ¢ 3.10 Ladies’ Woild 15 1,35 Rehahle Poultiv Jomnal 150 ** 1.35
Boston Cooking School . 200 ¢ 1,65 Leslie’s Weekly h 60 5,00 Review of Reviews 100 3.00
Breeder’'s Gazette . .. 300 ¢ 2.00 Life . 600+ 535 hudder 400 235
Burr Mclntosh Monthly 400 ** 3.00 Lippincott s Magasine o0 2,75 Scfentific Amerlcan 100 *  3.60 »
Century Magazine 500 4.80 Little Folks (Ralem) new 2o 1,65 Scientific Amer  and Sup 't 800 “ 680
Children’s Magazine 200 * 165 McCall’s Mag and Pattern 150 140 Scribner’s \lagasine 400 “ 363
Christian Herald (N. Y) . 250 ¢ 2,10 McClure's Magaszine 250 ¢ 1.90 Smart Set 350 4 2,35 b
Country Life in Americ 500 ** 4.00 Metropolttan Magasine 250 ¢ 1.65 Smith’s Magazine 250 2,20
Craftsman ... P . 400 3,35 Modein Pricailla 135 150 St Nicholas 400 ** 380 G
Current Literature . . 100 ¢ 3.25 Mother's Magda/ine 150 ¢ 135 Strand Magasine 250 * 2.40
Designer P . 15 * 1.3% Motor Boat Thn v 260 Suburban T.if¢ 100 ¢ 2.35
Dressmaking at Home .. 200 ¢ 1.65 Musician 950 2,00 sunday School Tines 200 * 180
Educational Review .. 400 ' 3,50 Nation {00 3,75 Sunset Magazine 250 “ 1.65 %a
Electrical World . . 4100 ‘* 3.65 National Home Jouirnd 150 ¢ 125 System . . 300 * 2.80
Electrician & Mechanic . 200 ¢ 1.65 National Magazine 250 ¢ 200 Table Talk 200 ** 1.65
FEtude (for Music Lovers). e 250 200 National Spottsman 200 1,65 Taylor-Trotwond NMagasine 250  2.00
Farm Journal (2 yvears). 135 1.2 New Idea (N Y ) fashions 130 " 1,35 Technical World \Magazine 220 “ 2.00
Field and Stream . 250 ** 2.00 Normal Instincto S1I5 1,50 Theatre Maga/ihe 350 . 3.80 G
Forum ... . 300 2.35 North Amerncan Review 00 4,50 Toilettes . 300+ 235 )
Gard M 'a'z;ne' 200 * 1.65 Qutdoor ILife 250 ¢ 225 Travel Maga/ime 2 50 2.00
raen Mag 5 o 4 Outing Magazine {04 2,35 Van Norden Magi/1ne 250 175
Good Housekeeping 200 . 1.65 Outlook . 100 ¢ 375 Vogue 500 < 4.50 Za
Good Literature . - - 136 1.25 Pacific Monthly 250 2,00 Wide World Magasine 220 2,15 NS
Hampton’s Magazine . 250 2.00 Paris Modes and Iattern 130 ¢ 1.35 Woman's Home ompanion 225 * 1.90 <
Harper’s Bazar e e s 200 ' 1,65 Peatson's Magazine 250 ¢ 2.00 Woman’'s National Dl . 200 ** 1.60
Harper’s Magazine . . 500 4,50 People’s Home Tournal 135 “ 125 Wotld To-Dav 250 2.00
Haiper’'s Weekly . . 500 ** 4,50 Philistine 200 ‘¢ 1.68 World's Work 400 3.25
3 L] .
The Suburbanite, Everybody’s, and Delineator—Value $3.50 for $2.50 %
ALL SUBSCRIPTIONS ARE FOR ONE I'ULL YEAR Suhscriptions may be new, renewal, or extension  \agasines may be sent to one or to separate addresses
Canadian and Foreign postage additional If vou Jdo not find what you want send us vour lis , and we will quo ¢ vou the lowest possible price. . We wall duphicate any offcr
made by any reputable agent, agency, or publisher.
AVON PRESS, Inc, PUBLISHERS, 119-121 w. 234 ST, N. Y.
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