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“Hawe wou ek aboated e Boitlah maplabs,
"1 have Sed yet begun o fghs! " was Peal Jones” bmimoeal seply,

Three Great Magazine Features of National Importance

'r

Great
Movements Which
Are Making
the World Better

Flere 158 a senies of arbicled (the
first of which, on = TrE Lpreat
Worx or THE PRESEYTERIAN
CHURCH oF AMERICA,” is pal-
Tehed elsewhers in this isoe ywhich
et ondy claims our attention from
the point of unpsual mterest, but
will eneournge ws, one and all, o
do pood and help others do pood
i thie wordd. These articles, with
muny  curons  illestrations  from
meany lnnds, tell of deeds, o
crecils, |i|.':.-;:ri|:-1nj.; what the great
eluirehes and secular orgonizations,
suich asthe Y. M., C. A, Bed Cross
and Young People’s Societies, are
dmng to make the world better,
The arthcles will be writtefs by an
austhorty  in ¢ach organization,
making all in all a2 most setable
and degerving contribution to ning-
azine literature.

It # the first Hme & '|1r,|p|:||;|'r
magazinge has ever devoled so large
& proportion of its space fo religuoos
fuovermnEnts, wind the Rnowiton &
waorthy the sopport of every cam-
eat-minded man and woman.

The arbcle i the February
number will he by Me H, A,
Brndgman, editor of Fke Congre-
grationaltsl, on ""What the Cen-
gregationalists are Doing for the
Goodof Mankind."' Tt will be bean-

These  pictures will b
well adapted for future preservation,

tifully illistrated from photographs,

HERE -are three distinct serics of aricles embodied in the: Wosmaw’s Howe Coumrawion  for the coming year which more  than
attract—they demand the amention of every Amercan family,
An An Feamre Eximnordinary 5 p #ervies of paintings depicting the Tweeve Mosr Prorueseoue Evixts o8 AsERicAN
Hisrory (a recduced facsimile of one of which we reproduce on this page) by twelve of the bestthnown  artisls, presenting in
g very graphic way the most sirénuons apd thrilling happenings in the history of our land.
body, and mepice pattiotism dnd love of country i botl youwng and ol

It &= a seres thot will ingtroct BvEry-

reprodduced in the fnest possble style of the cogravers” ari, fnll-page size, printed on coated paper
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Romances of
Famous Americans

The tendency of the age 5 to
limanize our heroes cather thon
tr deily them. We prefer o
know them as real flesh-and-1doo!
men and women: we love them
all the more for therr human char-
acternstics, This serbes of articles
has been prepared, after @ great
deal of research, by Miss Myrtle
Reed, author of the *Love Let-
ters of a Musician," and gives s
an mtimate view of some of oar
counity's greatest men, tellimg us
of the delights and  disappoint-
ments in their love-affairs—a dis-
appmEntment 1o VWashington's case;
which helped to make him the
great ||:|.I:ri|:|l gener.:[ b afterwird
became; a double disappointment
in Lincaoln's eaclier life, that tried
his stréngth amd gave him coorage
to stand the stress and strife in the
greatest and most periboss period
in Amenca's hstory,  Jeffersom,
John Randolph, Buchahan, Jacks
an, Aaran Burr and athers of our
cobntry’s favorite sons were sim-
i!:lrlg.' 1:u|'|-|-:rii.-|:||.'|:|:|. Tlese stones
are full of real homan interest,
anet will be eageriy welcomed by
every member of the family who
yeims o konow the mtmmake life of
the men wiw have made our conn-
Ir_|."r: |:.i:1||:lr_|.-. These articles |1ri|1g
Tk ]ighl HEi ] iI1I.I.'I.I:i1I-|.: farsd ol mate-
fial that has been overlooked by
the ordinary blographer.  They
will be llustrated with reprochic-
tiomsof rare old prinis and porieaits,

Famous

1]

The Woman's HOME COMPANION is more than a woman's magazine—It stands for the whole family. One Dollar a Year.
SEE AGDITIONAL ANNOUNCEMENT ON PAGE 49 ALS0 DOUBLE-FAGE ANNOUNCEMENT IN THE DECEMBER NUMBER,
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BY JAMES WES-
LEY MacNEILL

How “Job Campbell's Widder” Managed Her Love-Affair to Suit Herself Despite Her Grown-Up Son

I
a5, Lucispa CasfPeeELL was sixty years
oung, and admitted it She did not
‘grow old gracefully ™ she simply re-
fused to grow old at all, Beneath the
soft lace cap the wavy brown hair was
only slighily touched with gray. The
:.H'\'.ﬂl:l i(lﬂ:l‘ll‘ﬂil WilE jT\E"l,! m 'I"a'l.'.tl'lhjr_':
the wide, gray eyes had the :;J::rl. darect,
Bl h plal iEEE CIE &) HITl rl.
Mra {'.':'l.ul.|:||r:'-j|.'ll u.E..JsE de:-y;l.'nd]:d: frrflm a line of
English cavaliers, famed not so much for wealth
as for the ability to give and take hard knecks with
rare good-bumor at an age when most men were
in their dotage—and Mrs, Camphell inherited it
Long decades of toil on a sterle New England
farm had not guenched her spirit,

With a white kerchief crossed on the bosom of
her print gown, no spectacles hiding the handsome
eves, and her plump, Grm hands working apidly at
ker knitting, one freely admitted the justice. of iar-
rusville comment:  "Job Campbell’s widder is o ree-
markabkly well-presarved woman.”

Theretore, Harrisville was not surprised when Will.
tamn Hofiman, a bachelor neighbor, went courting to
tlie cozy Campbell home.  The fact that Fred Camp-
bell, the widow's grown-up son, disapproved of the
calls added 1o the spice of the gossip,

“Ter think,” H:Lifﬂ}' Haskinz, as they talked it owver
around the stove one winter afternoon, “o' old Bill
Holman, con-hemed old bach, a-succumbim’ at thes
day an' haour, He's sixiy-five at the least iiggers 1™

“Wall," said Jim Hicks, who had spent a year in
the city, “'1 dunne's [ blame him,  She's a onghty fine
woman, an’ he's a durn good-lookin® man, even of
they nir more'n twenty, Put a stand-up eollar "stid
o' a flannel shire on Bill, broadeioth fstd of overalls,
an’ patent-leathers fer folts an’ rubbers, an” dinged
&f he wouldn't look like a bank president ™

The discussion was abruptly closed as Fred Camp-
bell came in, He made a tnfling purchase, and an-
swiened -ﬂl"h'f."l'l[]:lu' the somewhat embarrissed p:ru-l.'l:':n!;.\
of the loungers.  The young fellow had his mother’s
wide, white forchead and direct gray eyes. There
was usaally a smile on the open counte-
nance, but to-day he was frowning,  He
slammed the door when he went oul

I1,

miLE the comer-grocery  Sabifwds

were disenssing his affairs, Hoff-
man wits carefully knocking the snow
off his bootz at Mes, Campbell's door.
Their farms adjoined on the outskirts of
the village, An electric line o Harts-
horn, the cognty-seat, three miles away,
passel their doors

Hoffman was well set up, grav-mos-
tached, square-fawed, broad-shouldered
Eb Brown and wife were tenants on his
farm, amnd livesd with him in hiz house
Hoffman was honest, straightiorward
and well liked. Ewvery ode spoke well of
him. There was no early love-affair in
account for hiz celibacy i he simply had
not been, in the village adiom, “a marryin’
man.” Hut the gossips were sure he
was in love now,

Placid Mrs, Campbell's checks ook on
a delicate tint a3 she opensd the door
at his knock. “Pleasant aftermoon, Will-
tam," she obsérved, cheerfully.

"Dunno as T ought ter come " he
replied.  “Jest met Fred oot here near
my place, an® he ferbid me comin® near
hiere.”

Mrs. Camphell stared in astonishment.
“Land sakes!?' she ejaculated, “what's
gittin® hiter the boy

“He said my comin' ter see vou was
all did-rotted slbness,  Said folles was
langhin® at us up-town fer two blamed
old fools. He even hinted | wanted ter git yer
farm." Hoffman spoke stolidly, a3 he seated him-
self i a comfortabde rocker.

“Ferbid you the house, did he? Mrs. Campbell's
gray eyes smapped, "You'd think we were children |
I own this place; an' I'll entertain who [ please.”
The cavalier blood was coming to the surfice ]
did think, William, that it'd be foolishness ter see two
old people like us marryin®; but land sakes! T ain't
app'inted a son o' mine guardeen! [ puess we
could git marpied of we wanted ter™

Mr. Hoffmah was & tactiul person.  Ha knew
enopigh 1o steike when the fen was hot; e also
knew how to heat the iromn

“Eaid you were devoted ter Campbell’s memory,”
he went on; apparently oot heeding the Interraption,
“I thoiaght that kinder funny, seent's Job's been desil
twenty year.  Not but what it's all night, thoagh,
Sgid you werent thinkin® o this world any more,
You'd pot aleng at the age where people thought o
death an' o hereafter.”

Mrs. Campbell bownced out of her chair with a
'rig'q:-t' which v the e to her sod's 15-::|.-;|."|"|.|| P
ture of old age. “William Hoffman [ she said, im-
Eﬁmssivﬂ}u “that settles it! 1 always put voun off

fore when you talked marrdn's Now T mean ter
show Fred I'm not a maar, helpless critter, with one
lcgr'u: the grave. We'll be married this swnmer [

he iron was bor; the erafty Willkam proceeded 1o
strike. “Lucindy,” be whispered, excitedly, “lot's
not put it off il next swmomer ; let's git married ter-
day., We ean elope over ter Hartahorn on the ear”

“Cih, William "' She drew back, her hands
clasped in an ecstasy of joy, fear and excitement
A elapement!  The touch of romance appealed o
her woman's natuee, as it has appealed t0 every wom-
anin every age since time began,  She was no longer
sixty—she was sixteen, and the ghosts of long-dead
dreams aroge and became realites. How often in
the long ago had she dreamed them ! And she was
b be at sixty the heroine of an slopement! Wasn't
it wonderfil! Wl 1 have time ter put on my black
silk dress, William 7" she [nﬂuirl:d, breathlessly.

“Wo; git yer bonnet, fer the car's alimost due now,
an” Fred may be back,” he sand, ully, "He'd Lo
us of he had ter git o constable.  1t's lucky I got the
license vistiddy.  We'll go wer Elder Arcthur's, an'

¥ly be back here by suppér-time. Thonder!

here’s the car pow | Huorry 1™ Mrs. Campbell was
tring her bonnet a3 he ssized her by the arm, and
ruzhed her ont to the car-track,

Mrs, Camphell glanced fearfully over her shoslder
at the house and barm, The gong clanged ; the car
slowed up, and stopped. Then her courage failed

Hepe plaped ter Hartibors 183 ehercoon, an' got maried | "™

her, “William,” she whispered, as the conductor
stoad with his band oo the bell-cord, “T fergar ter
lock the doorl  An’ T do believe there's Fred comin’
down the road!” This last was a Betion, “There
wad oo one in gight. | "Huorry, madam, if you're go-
m' with us,” said the comductor, cvilly,  With an
andible sigh she stepped aboard,

The side was fraught with dangers, in Mrs. Camp-
beell's eves ap least,  Every time the car stopped she
glanced fearfully around, expecting to see Fred and
an officer af the law.  Ttwas with the feeling of Eeen-
est rehief that they armved, uvnmalested, at Hartshom,

III.

HE ceremony was soon performed at  Elder

Arthur's humble home. offman carried him-
gelfl s erect as a grenmadier as they took their de-
parture, The bride’s cves were softly bright, the
Blushies on her eheel like the tint of the morning.

"Todim,™ said the minister's wife, who was watching
from behind the curtain, “there's the handsomest
couple you ever marticd! They're two old dears !

They had the ear all to-ihemselves going back.
Haolfman helped his wife on board with an air of
proud proprietarship that made the conducior, who
shrewdly suspected what had been going on, chuckle
softly, i official was twenty-five and care-worn,
bk he had onee been young himseli.  He joined the
motorman inthe vestibule, and pointed at the loving
alel CI:II.‘II:IIE‘ HIF:I.‘I'.“IHH!.!I:I. im éach other,

“Say, Tom," he said, serionsly, “ain’t it a shame
ter see two kids g-spoonin’? @ Heminds me o the
days when Molly an® me were courtin’, But them
keids'd ought ter waited till thev grew up!”

The newly married were o bit uneasy as they en-
tered the Campbell home. Fred was not there, bot
he snon came whisthng from the barn,

“Why, mother,” he said, “where you been?”
Then he caught sight of the bndegroom. ““What
yort-cboin' here - Thought T told you ter stay away [

"I ain't after yer farm, Fred," replied Hoffman,
sturdily. “I gt a good one o my own. 1 make a
fair livin', an’ that's all 1 want. You needn't be
seared."  He hesitated, and stammered,
twisting his cap in his nervous hands.
"But I, you see I—yer mother an' [—
Chh, dang it 2" Then he said, with Aushed
desperation, “'We cloped ter Harishorn
this afternoon, an’ got macried 1™

The anger in Fred's face died out in
fatnons amazement.  He turned: dumbly
to: s mother, who nodded with trems
ubous pride.. The young man's jaws fell
agpart, and his eyes fairly bulged, He
satk, weak-kneed, into o near-by chair,
"Well—I'm—darned I he efaculated.

The two ald 1|-|:1:l|;||1: stond hike cons

vected criminals awaiting their verdict.
Mrs. Holfman Mozhed under his awe-
atruck #tare. Her hushand boacked z
step or two, looked at the ceiling, and
cleared iz theoit. ‘EHJ:IEII'HJ!HI' he pit
his hand behind him.  When it found
hiz wife's, their figers ntertwined, and
both cosmtenances brightensd at once.

The kaldidgscope changes on Fred's

featirea comtiomed, When the storm
- it was 3 hurricane of laughter.
“Eloped !  Oh, ho, ko, ba™ he moared.
“You two plottin® infants! Eloped, an'
nedver asked e consent o parent er gnar-
deen]  Oh, vou'll be the death o me!™
He wiped away the tears, to look’ again
at "the bridal ir, who, relieved bt
gheepish, were still bolding kands. Then
he went off into another burst of meret-
ment, They joined in, bot doubtfully.

"Ef it's » case o' ‘langh an' grow

fat,” Il weigh a ton over thisl  Well,
vou outwitted me, an' I s'pose Tl have
ter 1:1:1{' the fergivin’ father, like they do
in all the eopements!  Now, don't look
af me that Wiy er I'H Dwiest a2 mL&pE:IqlEr!”
He extended his hands solemnly over
their heads, “Bless you, my children!
An' mow, mother, you mend the Bre
Il ga down ter the store fer some
owsters, an' we'll kave a regular wed-
din'-feast I

AGness 'l g0 over ter my place an’
change my clo‘es,” said Hofman, “er it
won't seem like bein' marrled at sl
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e simiTions, inexperienced and  un-
realizing girls from ong end of
the countey o Uee other, will
o Eroksp o my den to-night ?
Y { have selected that partcsilar
room lecadse s lights are dim.
[ do not want to see. the disap-
pobitment on your faces as we
chat, nor to have you sece the lines on mine. I can
thank Mew York for those lines, and it is of New
York that we are going o malk

Many of you are fresh from collége; some. Have
hacl a brief experience in the business world, and a
few—I hope a pery few—having lost family and, for-
wne at one fell Wow, find a bosness career thrust
wpon your,  And B4t oot true that each one of you is
thinking what miracles you could work if E.'ml wWErE
only in New York? Be honest with yourself and me !
Have you not thedght many tines, and with a sigh,
that your home town or city has its limitations, and
that vou have not sufficient scope fﬂrfj"mll.' talents 7
And are you not equally certain that it you were in
New York, this wonderful city of mighty mcomes
and positions in plenty, you would flourish like the
proverbial bay-tree?

A blatant Sunday press §s largely responsible for
the false idess concerning opportanitics in the me-
trapolle.  Chiite frequently read of some wonean
who, to all ntents, has suddenly sprung into prom-
inence a5 o self-made success.  Perhaps she has es-
tablighed some unigque line of basmess; perlaps she
hae written a brilliang movel; perhaps she has aston-
ished the world of art by a strking canvas,  What-
ever her accomplishment, rest assured that she is
pictnred as having stolen a record-breaking march
into the lWme-dight of public notice. She came from
gorne inland city, she saw, she conguered,  And nine
hondred and mnety-nine readers out of a thousand,
having never heard of her before, believe this tale of
mrebenrie smceess,

They know nothing of the terrible odds aganst
which she fought, or of the knock-oit blows re-
ceived, The papers tell nothing of this, nor of the
vears of preparation for invading New York, of
stern apprenticeship served in her native city. In
reading secounts of phenomenally successful women
just bear oo mind that the metropolitan priss takes
no note of mediocrity,  You must score gther 5
brilliant success or a hopeless failure—the failare
which leads to suvcsde. :

To begin with, have vou laid down any definite
plan of action? Hawve {m been trained for any par-
ticnlar line of work? No? Then perhaps vou sing
a little—for your friends; paint cunning dinner-cards
atel favors—for yvour friends: koow how to make
over vour own gowns and hats—Ifior yoor friends to
ndmire ; write nonsense verse—for the amusentent of
your friends ; in fact, you have always been told by
these zame friends, who mean so well and work so
illy, that you are an all-rodnd clever girl.  And you
are the girl above all others who ought never to come
to New York, The metropelis wants people who do
one thing well, so well that it comes near perfection

Have you any money saved with which to tide
aver the ‘period of walting? NWew York is an ex-
:|1-:r|sl|i'|.'|: ahiding-—'p]acg, aned laadlaodies wall sot cash
the most brilliant of prospects.  Adter you have lived
here E-l;mg' :nuugh to leam the m-‘]'l-uﬂ—.a.ml nd oAl CAN
teach 1 save Dame Experience—you will get the
art of lving down to a reasonsble basis, In the
meantime you will pay oot more for board and car-
fare than you carn.  New York i3°a city of madden-
ing distamces,

Have you plenty of good clothes? Your prospec-
tive emplover will look at your frock first, your
refereneas afterward, |

A pdd 1F you have nothing clse in view, do you think
that you could write up the funny things you will
see dlay after day on the sireets, or the life-stonies
of people you know, and 2ell them to the first editor
whose office-bov. Tets wou pass through his gate?
Hive vou teied this work & lome, and failed, only
to think that a prophet s oot without honoer save in
her own country 7

Ah, I knew it] My dear, there are hundreds of
girle just Hke yourself knocking at editorial doors
day in and day out. Yet wroting bas become as
much a trade as paper-hanging or dressmaking, and
to 1 cliendele much more exacting and whimsical,

When in doubt—write! “That 15 the motoe of
ninely por cent of the wonsen who come o MNew
York., They hear of the artistic. apartment this
newspaper woman has, or the trips abroad made by
that magazbne-writer, and immediately they see coz
corners and steamship-tickets floating above their
unsophisticated heads,

Said a clever woman whose signatiure i3 seen dadl
in one of Mew York's leading papers: “When
came to this city T did general housework in ji;r:-_urna[—

]

fam. That iz why T am a hovusekeeper-in-chief to-
dav. Yoo've got to scrub floors before wou ean
hecome superintendedt of serubhers. Tn plain En-

% THE GIRL WHO WANTS
TO COME TO NEW YORK

A Swraightforward Talk to Ambitious Girls by One of the Best-Known Newspaper Women in the Metropolis

ghish, I slaved to gain my peesent position. 1 posed
mesdels for illestrations, and if the models failed I
posed myzelf. When any ope disappointed the
editor, 1 was behind the door, ready to pop out and
ghep into the breach,  When people ta of iy
weekly salary in three figures, as if 1t were a gift of
the gods, [ long to tell them of the days when a
ten-dollar assignment meant my carnings for two
weeks."

At a recent gathering of women who held editorsal
pasitions B was found that nearly oF one 10 the
roog had started at a salary of ten dollars or less a
woeek, One lad been obhhged to work a month for
nothing just to convines the editor that & woman re-
porter recognized o news item a8 guickly as 4 man,

A woman who is now manuscript-reader for a pub-
lishing firtn drank fndeed of the waters of Marab
when she first started upon her career. Fresh from
college, she expected New York to accept her
diploma as an earnest of good faith and works
Mew Yaork had seen diplomas hefore.  Busy editors
dhid ot want eszays, but news and stories brmming
with human interest—ihe afairs of the hour. The
voung woman was proad. - She could not understand
the editorial point -of view, vet she would not write
home for help.  One day she stumbled Bindly into
the office of a woman editor noted for her interest
in young girle.  The keen eyes of the city woman
peered pnder the brim of ker caller's hat—which, by
the wiay, bore a london trade-mark. She read
starvation under a forty-dollar tailor suit.  Aftcer she
had piven the girl some wholesome meals and had
rescued her belomgings  from  variods  pawn-shops
she tmught ler how to fit ‘ber pen-products to the
editorial marker

And what 15 true of writing is also true of art.  1f
Enu cannot find o market for your drawings in your

ome papers, do not expect their fanlts to be over-
laoked by metropolitan art editors.  You wall find
fairly clever womien doing fashion-plates for publica-
tiong. here at two dollars and fifty cents a colunmn.
Measure off the fashion illustrations in your Sunday
paper, and see what you must do for seven dollars
and fifty cents, I you have no steikingly original
ideas v offer, stay away from New Yark, Art
students are doing all the medinere work the city will

o :
here are several sorts of girls who should noet
come to Mew York, One is the swestly dependent
irl—the girl for whom the folks at lonse, and par-
ticalarly an adoring crcle of yoone <20, have alwavs
fetched and carmied. An overworked editor recently
laid aside important matbers to receive such a ohe—
the daughter of an old-time friend, for whom he
would have made sacrifice gladly.

She had a El:n:u:‘l education, a peach-blow complex-
o, an adorable sedfle—and her way to make, Vas
there nothing she coold do thoroughly and well?
She shook her head, and lowered effective lashes to
hide tears that would come, But she wrote such
clever letters] Al her fricnds said she mligh'r to go
inta literature.  And wouldn't he please help her?
She knew she conld sneceed of anly some one wanld
help her.

The editor looked over his glasses into her pleacl-
:i!l.ﬂ facE—1at wik a very pretty act—then leaned over,
and teok her by the hand,

"Mj" dear little p,:ir'l," he :l:l't-ﬂI “for the sake of ¥our
dead father, T beg of you to go back to your old
hame, and marry that nice yoing man—1I don't know
who he @5, bat T am sure he exists—who did not
want you fo come to New York. I am glad you
came to me first.  There are only oo many ple
in this town who would be glad £ help you, but at
what cost to yourself! New York is mo place for

Dﬁ:ilﬂtdl_'f there 18 oo toom i Mew York bosiness
circles for the dependent girl,  Metropolitan em-
plg}rtrs dio mot conduet commencial kinderpartens,

wo months ago [ received a letter from a girl in
miy native city. I had never seen her, and she knew
met only by reputation, She had been t=achin
schonl ; but, wearying of the humdram work, she 1||1§
writien a few children’s stories for a local paper, and
had decided to go into journalism.  They always call
it "jl:lu:l"ll.;ﬂiﬂm" until they bave tried it in New York,
But to confinue:  She felt nervous ahont taking the
plunge, so world T mind emgaging a room for her in
my hmrﬂinpi-hmtm--as near mine as possible?

In reply I wrote a kindly letter, advising her to
think serously hefore making the change, 1 also
informed her that, becanse my work often demanded
Frivan:._'.r, I was I-c't&]ri:lﬁ hoose, and my knowledpe of
warding-houses was limited, However, if she de-
cided to come, she should write the Marga.fet Lowidae
Haoine, managed by the Young Wonted's Christian
Association, and quarters would be armanged for her
thers, ;

One day when T was at hame, driving tvpe-writer
and brain at foll zpeed, who should enter bt the
vouhg woman—in tears.  She was desply grieved at
having to interrupt me. They had told her at my

i

office that | was working at home in order to be
free foosn intercuption, bat she was in sach distress,
She bad neglected] to write to the Margaret Loaize
Home, and found on arrival that every room was
taken, She had not dreamed that such & place would
be crowded, anild the hotel recomnien i ler by
the matron at the Home was so very large.  Why,
she had eried herself to sleep the night before, in
sheer loneliness.  And hado't 1T received the poatal
announcing the hour of her arrival? - She had so
hoped 1 might meet ker. Oh, it was dreadiul to
edrine b Uhis hi“ cil'.:," all alone—and she was 30 “lﬂ.-ll
she knew me!

Dhiring the next few weeks 1 sacrificed valuable
tomee ey b0 make the girl anderstand what not to
dio when calling on editors, and what not to write,
She ealbed voosee me at the mest anreasonable hours,
freely nsing myv telephone, which coats eight cents a
message, my type-writer and my paper.  She took a
irmished room near by, and dropped inﬂmn o At
meal-tines, ostensibily for the parpose of talking over
her storigs and getting what she designated as inval-
gable adwvice. fier six weeks, during which she
displaved a hopeless 'irL.'lFﬁtmt: for the wotk, faibing
to place a single line of copy, she retorned to her
inland home and the school-roomn. T have heaed thay
she freely criticized my attitude toward her, stating
that with ‘all my influence I might have sold lser
stories had T chosen to do so, g did wot stop to
think that T cannot sell my ‘own unless the editors
like them,

Further she said it was with me, as with all who
gecesd in New York—we are oo selfsh to extend a
helping hand to the new-comer.  Setting aside the
injustice and the untruth of her assertions, I would
like to inguire by what eight she appointed herself
fmd;& to any buzy woman? 1 owed her abso
utely nothing ordingry cotrtesy, foe in my first
letter T warned bher of the uncertzmties and ohstacles
that would beset her incxperienced feet.

A California woman brought letters of introduc-
ton from a motual friend. She had held a good

gsitton in San Francisco, but thought she would
the Mew York for a chinge. She seemed to under-
stand the work, and [ introduced her in turn to men
whom it is not easy to mest—men whose word is
Inw in certain newspaper-offices.  And that was the
last I heard of her for some time, The stories she
had: suggested to editors never materialized, bat 1
learned that she used my mame to secure favors from
theatrical managers whose attractions she wished to
see.  Then there came a night when, returning to
town at a late hour—two o'clock, in fact—I stopped
with my traveling-companions for lunch in a Broad-
way hotel. Paszeing theough the café, T saw the Cal-
ifornia girl at a talle, the gavest of a gay party of
si-called Bohemians, T have on my d t);Le follow-
ing note from our onatual {nend m San Francisco

Miss 5— is home, working for Fae Slozer. |
hoped you would be able to help her to something bet-
ter in Wew York, lor she i3 a clever girl, and cught to
make her mark. She tells me there is nothing o be
had in New York unless ome iz a nane.

If you are intensely sentimental or supersensitive,
do not come 6 Mew York, The men who have
sitions to offer want the best service obtainable
ey will not ask why you are earning your living.
It ix noble of you to suppert your mother. They
will find that oot in time, and respect you the more
for it, but the question uppermost in their minds
just mow is this:  “Can she do the worl better than
her predecessor? Yoo must show actual results—
in dollars and cents. At frst wou will be a mere
machine. Your persomility they may study later on
People do not “neighbor” in New York. It Is no
place for the girl who is satisfied to eall once. It
respects dogged persistancy,

And now vou a2k, “Who should go to New York?
Is there room for amy one 2"

Indeed there is—room for the girl wha knows her
husingss, i seli-reliant, brave-hearted and earmest,
If vou are a good milliner, with deft fingers and an
artistic eve, New York necds you badly.  There iz a
dearth of good milliners.  Every retaifer and whole-
galer will bear me-out in the statement. I vou are
an expert stenographer, who does not rewrite and
rewrite letiers, and can keep the affairs of yoor em-
ployers locked in r breast, there are financial in-
stitutions that will receive yon with open arms, and
the only introduction vou will need is to register at
some type-writing-machine headquarters. I vou
are a wmifer who can suggest new dems to owver-
wiorked editors, they want you.

Tn fact, if vou veally have any teade at vour finger-
tips; if you realize that in your home town you can
rise. no higher; if your employers have advanced

ot 25 far as their trade will permit, and vou are

tted to conquer new worlds far afeld: 8 vou have
faith in yourself as a worker—COME!  You will
mipke oppotinnities,



