
Strong and Steady
By HORATIO ALGER, JR.

CHAPTER VI.
Mr. Drummond's store was oi fair 

size, and contained a considerable and 
vnried stock of dry goods. Besides Mr. 
Drummond there was a single salesman, a 
young man of twenty-two, who wore a 
cravat of Immense size, and ostentatiously 
displayed In his bosom a mammoth breast
pin, witha glass Imitation diamond, which, 
had it been real, would have been equal 
in value to. the entire contents of the 
store. ThiB young man, who8e~name~was~ 
Nichols, received from Mr. Drummond the 
munificent salary of four hundred dollars 
per annum. Having a taste for dress, he 
patronized the village tailor to the extent 
of Ais means, and considerably beyond, 
being at Chis moment thirty dollars in 
debt for the suit he wore.

Besides this young man there had for
merly been a younger clerk, receiving a 
salary of four dollars weekly. He had 
been dismissed for asking to have his pay 
raised to five, dollars a week, and since 
then Mr. Drummond had got along with 
but one salesman. As, however, the busi
ness really required more assistance, he 
was quite willing to employ Walter on 
board wages, which he estimated would 
not cost him, at the most,' more than two 
dollars a week.

"Mr. Nichols,”  said Mr. Drummond, “ I 
have brought you some help. This is 
Walter Conrad, a distant relative"—had 
Walter been rich, Mr. Drummond would 
no doubt have styled him a near relative 
— "as he^knows nothing of the business, 
you can take him In charge, and give him 
some Idea about prices, and so forth.”

“ Yes, sir," said the young man, in an 
important tone. " I ’ ll soon break him In."

Mr. Nichols, who gave up “what little 
mind he had to the subject of clothes, be
gan to inspect Walter’s' raiment. He had 
sufficient knowledge to perceive that our 
hero’ s suit was of fine fabric, and taste
fully made. That being the case, he con
cluded to pay him some attention.

“ I ’m glad you’ve come," he said. “ I 
have to work like a dog. I'm pretty well 
used up to-day. I was up till two o'clock 
dancing.”

“ Were you?"
“ Yes. There was a ball over to Cramp- 

ton. I go to all the bails within ten 
miles. They can't do without me.”

“ Can’t they?" asked Walter, not know
ing what else to say.

“ No. You see there isn’t much style at 
these country balls—I mean among the 
young men. Thoy don't know how to 
dress. Now I give my mind to It, and 
they try to imitate me. I don’t trust any 
tailor entirely. I Just tell him what I 
want and how I want It. Higgins, the 
tailor here, has Improved a great deal 
since he began to make clothes for me.”

Just then a customer came In, and Mr. 
Nichols was drawn away from his disser
tation on dress.

“ Just notice how I manage,”  he said 
in a low voice.

“ Have you any calicoes that you can 
recommend?" asked the woman, who ap
peared to be poor.

“ Yes, ma’am, we’ve got some of the 
best In the market—some that will be 
sure to suit you.”

He took from the shelves and displayed 
a very ugly pattern.

“ I don’t think l  like that," she Bald. 
“ Have you not some with a smaller fig
ure?"

“ The large figures are all the rage just 
now, ma’am. Everybody wears them."

“ I should like to look at something 
else."

“ I ’ll allow you something else, but this 
is the thing for you."

He brought out a piece still uglier; and 
finally, after some hesitation, his customer 
ordered ten yards from the first piece. He 
measured it with an air of triumph and, 
folding It up, handed it to the customer, 
receiving In return a two-dollar bill, 
which the poor woman sighed ns she ren
dered It, for she had worked hard for it.

When the customer had left the store, 
Nichols turned complacently to Walter.

“ How did you like that calico?" Tie 
asked.

“ It seemed to me very ugly.”
“ Wasn’ t it, though? It's been in the 

store five years'. I didn’t know as we 
should ever get rid of it.”

“ Haven’t you got any prettier pat
terns?"

“ Plenty. I wanted to get off the old 
rubbish first It isn’t everybody that 
would buy it; but she swallowed every
thing I 6nid."

“ She seemed like a poor woman, who 
could not afford to buy a dress very 
often."

“ No, she doesn’t come more than twice
i year." *
“ I think you ought to have given her 

the beat bargain you could."
“ You can fold up those goods on the 

counter, and puf~llrem"bffck 1 on"-” tbs’ 
shelves,”  said Nichols. "Customers put 
ns to a great deal of trouble that way 
sometimes. Mrs. Captain Walker was In 
yesterday afternoon, and .1 didn’t know 
but I should have to get down all the' 
stock we had before we could suit her."

“ Why didn’t you pick out something 
snd tell her it was all the rage?" asked 
Walter, smiling.

“ That wouldn’t go down with her. She’s 
rich and she’s proud. We have to be care
ful how we manage with such customers 
as she. Is. That reminds me that her bun
dle hasn’ t gone home yet. I ’ll get you to 
carry it up right away."

It had been a considerable disappoint
ment to Joshua to find that Walter was 
poor Instead of rich, for he had proposed 
to make as free use of Walter’s purse as 
the latter would permit. Even now It oc
curred to him that Walter might have a 
supply o f ready money, a part of which he 
might borrow. He accordingly took an 
opportunity one day to sound our hero on 
this subject.

“ Walter, have you a couple of dollars 
about you to lend me for a day or two?" 
ho 'asked, in a tone of assumed careless
ness.

"Yes, I have that* amount of money, 
b'ut I am afraid I must decline lending, 
you know my circumstances, Joshua," and 
that 1 am in no position to lend anybody 
money."

Jcthua stalked away in a fret, angry

that Walter would not permit himself to 
be swindled. From that time, he cherished 
a dislike for our hero, and this he showed 
by various little slights and annoyances, 
of which Walter took little notice. He 
thoroughly despised Joshua for his mean
ness and selfishness, and it mattered very 
little to him what such a boy thought of 
him.

This forbearance Joshua utterly misin
terpreted. He decided that Walter was 
deficient ~ln courage~and-spIrit,-and-it-en~ 
couraged him to persevere In his system 
of petty annpyances until they might al
most be called bullying. Though Walter 
kept quiet under these provocations, there 
was often a warning flash of the eye 
which showed that It would not be safe to 
go too far. But this Joshua did not no
tice, and persisted.

“ Joshua,” said fils mother one day, "I 
really think you don’t treat Walter right. 
You are not polite to him."

“ Why should I be? What Is he but a 
beggar?”

“ He is not that, for he works for his 
living."

“ At any rate, he's a mean fellow, and I 
shall treat him as 1 please."

One afternoon there were a few young 
fellows standing on the piazza la front of 
Mr. Drummond's store. Joshua was one 
of them, and there being no customers to 
wait upon, Walter also had joined the 
company. They were discussing plans for 
a picnic to be held in the woods on the 
next Sunday afternoon. It was to be 
quite a general affair.

“ You will come, Walter, won't you?” 
asked one of the number.

<rNo,”  said Joshua; “ he can’t come,”
“ I didn’t authorize you to speak for 

me,” said Walter quietly.
"You didn't authorize me to speak" for 

you!" repeated Joshua, in a mocking 
tone. “ Big words for a beggar!"

“ What do you mean by calling me a 
beggar?" demanded Walter, quietly, but 
with rising color.

"I  don’t choose to give you any expla
nation,”  said Joshua scornfully. “ You’re 
only my father's hired boy, working for 
your board."

'■"That may be true, but I am not a 
beggar, and T advise you not to call me 
one again.”

Walter’s tone was still quiet, and 
Joshua wholly misunderstood him; other
wise, being a coward at heart, he would 
have desisted.

"I ’ll say it as often as I please," he 
rcepated. “ You're a beggar, and If we 
hadn’t taken pity on you, you'd have had 
to go to the poorhouse."

Walter was not quarrelsome; but this 
last insult, In presence o f l ia l f  a dozen" 
boys between his own age and Joshua's, 
roused him.

"Joshua Drummond,” ' he said, "you’ ve 
Insulted me long enough, and I've stood 
lr, for I didn’t want to quarrel; but I 
will stand it no longer."

He walked up to Joshua, and struck 
him in the face, not a hard blow, but still 
a blow. Joshua turned white with pas
sion, and advanced upon our hero furi
ously, with the intention of giving him, 
as he expressed It, the worst whipping he 
ever had.

Walter parried bis blow, and put in an
other, this time sharp and stinging. 
Joshua was an inch or two taller, but 
Walter was more than a match for him. 
Joshua threw out his arms, delivering his 
blows at random, and most of them failed 
of effect. Indeed, be was so blinded u ith 
rage that Walter, who kept cool, bad 
from this cause alone a great advantage 
over him. Joshua at length seized him, 
and he waB compelled to throw him down. 
As Joshua lay prostrate, with Walter’s 
knee upon his breast, Mr. Drummond, 
who had gone over to his own house, ap
peared upon the scene.

"What’s all this?” he demanded, In 
mingled surprise and anger. "Conrad, 
wlmt means this outrageous conduct?”

Walter rose, and, turning to his em
ployer, said, manfully, “ Joshua insulted 
me, sir, and I have punished him. That’s 
all.”

CHAPTER VII.
Without waiting to hear Mr. Drum

mond's reply, Walter re-entered the store. 
He had no disposition to discuss the sub
ject in the presence of-the boys who were 
standing on the piazza.

Mr. Drummond followed him into the 
store, and Joshua accompanied him. He 
was terribly angry with Walter, and de
termined to get revenged upon him 
through his father.

“ Are you going to let that beggar pitch 
into me like that?”  he demanded. "He 
wouldn't have got me down, only he took 
me at a disadvantage.”

"Conrad,”  said Mr. Drummond, " I  de
mand an explanation of your conduct. 1 
comefrommy’ houserand'find'^yon'fighting 
like a street rowdy, instead of attending 
to your duties In the store.”

“ I have already given you an explana
tion, ,Mr._ Drummond," said. Walter, firm
ly “ Joshua chose to insult me before all 
(he boys, and I don’ t allow myself to be 
insulted if I can help it. As to being out 
of the store, there was no customer to 
wait upon, and I went to the door for a 
bieath of fresh air. I have never been 
accustomed to confinement before."

"You say Joshua Insulted you. How 
did he insult you?"

“ I was asked If I would .go to the pic
nic on Saturday afternoon. He didn’t 
wait for me to answer, but said at once 
that I couldn’t go." " .

"Was that all?”
"When I objected to his answering for 

me, he charged me with being a beggar, 
and said that but for you I would have 
liten obliged to go to the poorhouse. If 
tills bad been the first time he had nn- 
noyed me, X might have-passed it over, 
but it is far from being the first;- vo 
knocked him down.”  .

Mr. Drummond was by no means 
partisan of Walter, but in the month that 
our hero had been in bis employ he had 
found him a very efficient clerk. What
ever Walter undertook to do be did well, 
and be had mastered the details of the re
tail dry goods trade in a remarkably short 

.time, so that his services were already 
as valuable' as those of roobg Nichols,

who received eight dollars a week. There
fore Mr.' Drummond was. disposed to 
smooth over matters, for the sake of re
taining the services which, he obtained so 
cheap. He resolved, therefore,-to tempo.' 
izc.

“ You are both' of you wrong," he said. 
"Joshua, you should not have balled Con
rad a beggar, for he earns bis living. You, 
Conrad, should not have been so violent. 
You should have told me, aiid I would 
have spoken to Joshua."

“ Excuse me, Mr. Drummond, but I 
don’t like tale-bearing. ' I  did the only 
thing I could.”

“ Ahem I”  said Mr. Drummond, “ you 
were too violent. I would suggest that 
you should each beg the other’s pardon, 
shake hands, and have done with it.”

“ Catch, me begging pardon of my fath
er's hired boy!”  exclaimed Joshua, scorn
fully. “ 1 haven’t got quite as low as 
that."

“ As for me," said Walter, “ if I thought 
I had been in the wrong, I would beg 

"Joshua’s^pardon-without-any-hesltation.- 
I am not too proud for that, but I think 
I acted right under the circumstances, 
and therefore I cannot do it. As for 
being a hired boy, I admit that such is 
my position, and I don't see anything to 
be ashamed of in it.”  -

“ You are right there," said Mr. Drum
mond; for this assertion chimed in with 
his own views and wishes. "Well, _ It 
seems to me you are about even, and you 
may as well drop the quarrel here.”  

Walter felt satisfied. He felt that he 
had won the victory and maintained his 
self-respect. There was one thing more 
he desired, and that was to go to the 
picnic. He would not have urged the re
quest, but that he was well aware that 
Joshua would report that be was kept at 
home by his desire.

“ It won’t be very convenient for you 
to be away Saturday afternoon," said Mr. 
Drummond, who was principled against 
allowing clerks any privileges. “ You 
know we have more trade than usual on 
Saturday Afternoon."

“ I don't think we shall have next Sat
urday," said Walter; "everybody will be 
gone to the picnic."

“ If you insist upon going," said Mr. 
Drummond, reluclantly, “ I must try te 
let you go."

Walter felt no scruples about Insisting. 
He knew that he earned his limited pay 
twice over, and that his absence would 
do his employer no harm. He answered, 
therefore, "Thank you, s ir ; I will be 
home at six o'clock, so as to be in the 
store all Saturday evening."

Meanwhile Joshua went home in a very 
unhappy frame of mind. He Had not suc
ceeded in humiliating Walter as ho in
tended, but had an unpleasant feeling that 
Walter had got the better of him. He 
wae very angry with his father for not 
taking his part, and was not slow in mak
ing his feelings known to his mother.

"W hat’s the matter, Joshua?”  asked 
Mrs. Drummond, observing the scowl 
upon his face.

“ Matter enough!. That beggar has 
been Insulting me— that upstart, Con
rad. He pitched into me, and tried to 
knock me over.”

"W hat for? i am surprised“tb~hear~Itr 
he seems so polite and well bred.” 

¿soothing at all. He sprang at me like 
a tiger, and all for nothing. He took me 
by surprise, so at first he got the ad
vantage, but I soon gave him as good 
as he sent." t

“ I am really sorry to hear this,” snld 
Mrs. Drummoud. distressed. “ Are you 
sure you didn’ t say something to pro
voke him?"

“ 1 only said, when he was invited to 
go to the picnic Saturday afternoon, that- 
he wouldn't be able to leave the store.”

“ I am afraid you said it in such a 
way as to offend him.”

"Seems to me you think a good sight 
more of him than of me in the matter,”  
gi umbled Joshua. “ That’s just the way 
with father. Ho wanted us both to beg 
each other’s pardou. Catch me begging 
pardon of a beggarly hired boy!”

“ He isn't any worse because your 
father hires him, Joshua."

“ Oh, yes, of course, you stand up for 
him," said Joshua, sneering.

“ Now, Joshua, you know' I always taka 
your part when you are right.”

So Joshua continued to scold, and Mrs 
Diummond to soothe him, until she found 
a more effectual way. by placing at his 
disposal half an apple pie which was in 
the cupboard. In the evening she told 
Walter that she wah sorry there had 
been any difficulty between him and 
Joshua.

"So am I," said Walter, frankly, for 
he was grateful for her gentle kindness. 
“ I am sorry, if only for your sake, Mrs. 
Diummond."

"I  know he's provoking: but he doesn’t 
mean what he says, Mr. Conrad."

" I ’ll try to keep on good terms witl 
him, Mrs. Drummond.”  said Walter, 
earnestly, “ If only iu return for his moth
er’s kindness."

“ I am sure Joshua was hasty, and mil 
judged Walter, said the mother, to her
self, trying to find an excuse for her son.

(To be continued.)

T w o Type* oi B lo sra p h lc il W ritin g .
It  1st an Interesting fact In the his- 

tory o f lltcrnrT genius that two of tbs 
great examples of biographical writing 
occur almost side by side. Less than a 
decade separates the completion -of 
Johnson’s “ Lives of the Poets" from 
the publication o f his own life by Bos
well. Yet with the latter book a new 
typo o f biography came Into being. 
Johnson, In the main, had, like most of 
his predecessors, followed a simple nar
rative and expository method, prefixing 
a plain story o f the poet’s life to a sys
tematic account o f his character and ti 
critical estimate o f bis works. He gath
ered his facts and impressions together 
and spoke for the author and for him
self, Boswell, on the other hand, mak
ing use o f a more dramatic method, 
succeeded in his attempt to let the au
thor reveal himself, and, Instead o f an' 
exposition o f character. palBted a pic
ture of personality to which his own 
comments _were_subordlnate^—Wbnt-we 
see as a type o f mind and. character In 
Johnson’s work we see as a living man 
In Boswell.— William T. Brewster, In 
Forum.

Heellntr the ' Lit.
' “ What became o f the budding 

genius?" ' * ,
“ He turned Into a blooming idiot” - -  

Yaie Record.

HOW  TO TTTT.T. DANDELIONS.

Spray o f  Iron Sulphate Said to  Be 
Fatal to  W eeds.

The North Dakota station has been 
experimenting In methods of destroying 
the dandelion in lawns, says the De
troit News Tribune. As a result of 
these experiments it Is stated that this 
pest may be eradicated in blue grass
lawns, In 
roadsides without injury to the gross 
resulting from the use o f the chemical 
employed In the work o f destruction.

In order to keep the dandelions oat 
it Is necessary to spray at Intervals of 
one month or six weeks throughout the 
growing period of the year. For ordi
nary lawn purposes the Ideal spraying 
apparatus hPtbe compressed air type of 
hand spraying machine. It is necessary 
that sufficient pressure be maintained 
by the pump to make a forceful spray. 
b fa _flne~form:—Ifth e llq u id ia " thrown 
In large drops the grass will be more or 
less injured, as the very young grass 
roots beneath the soil have slight power 
of resisting the action of the chemical. 
Thé capacity o f the tank should be ap^ 
proximately three to four gallons and it 
should t be of such neat construction 
that one can readily carry It about 
Necessarily, if It is properly air tight 
it will be free from leaks and chances 
to spill liquids.

The machine should be fitted with 
about three feet of compression hose 
and a three-foot extension rod, allow
ing one to readily swing the nozzle over 
the lawn. The nozzle should be of such 
a nature as to throw a rather wide, 
flaring funnel-shaped spray.

The most satisfactory substance for 
general work upon dandelions and mis
cellaneous roadside weeds Is iron sul
phate, used at the rate of approximate
ly two pounds for each gallon of water. 
On lawns for dandelions alone where a 
hand machine Is used the strength of 
one and one-third to one and one-half 
pounds per gallon will be found to give 
the desired results, though, If the dan
delions are large and coarse and the 
grass hardy, two pounds for each gal

lon  o f water will give the best results.
On lawns do not spray until two or 

three days after cutting and do not 
mow the lawn until from two to three 
days after spraying. Spray on 
bright, sunshiny dayB. The lawn 
should bè prepared for spraying by 
thorough watering preceding spraying. 
Select any day when it is not likely to 
rain within the next day or two, as 
heavy rain immediately following will 
destroy the weed-killing power.

MONUMENT TO PARNELL.

Work is progressing at Dublin, says 
William E. Curtis, in a letter published 
In the ChlcagoReCord Herald, orf the 
monument to Charles Stewart Parnell, 
which is to be erected at the head of 
O’Connell street The monument was 
designed by the late Augustus St. Gau- 
dens, and is considered to be one of bis 
best works. The statue of the “ un
crowned king" will stand at the base of 
on artistic shaft, bearing the Irish harp 
and an appropriate inscription. When 
John E. Redmond saw the design for 
the figure of Parnell in S t Gaudens’ 
studio, be exclaimed: “ I would not 
¿ave you alter a line nor a crease lu 
It  Mr. St. Gaudens. It Is Parnell to 
the very life— his figure, his appear
ance, even his very gesture when uuder 
the Influence of strong feeling or emo
tion. I congratulate you on your won
derful success; and I am satisfied that 
we shall have in Dublin, wben this Is 
finished, a monument not alone worthy 
of Parnell, but a work o f art second to 
none in Europe.

D ifferent Stars.
An “Auld Kirk”  nian was being 

-■bown-through-the-new—Uni 
byterlan Church In a town in the west 
o f Scotland. Gazing at.the stars paint
ed on "the ceiling, he Inquired tbeir 
meaning.'

“ Oh," was the reply, “ you know what 
the book says: “ ‘He made the stars 
also?” ’

“ Weel," observed the man, "ye ken 
the differ between your kirk and oors? 
It’s this—ye hae your stars on the 

-cellin’, and we’ve oors in the poolplt!”

<■ „ The N ext H e a l.
“ Can?t you help me, sir?" asked the 

beggar on the street to the passerby; “ I 
don’t know where my next meal Is 
coming from i”

“ Neither do I," said .the man ad
dressed, passing on; “our girl left this 
morning, too!”—Yonkers Statesman.

A P r o p o » « !. -------------------------
“ Yes,”  he said, “ l ‘in in love.”  
“ Huh!" she replied, scornfully. “ I 

wouldn’t care to be you.”
“ And I wouldn't like you to be. I’d 

rather you were mine.”— Philadelphia 
Press. ,

; The optimist Invests In a box of pol
ish and gets busy with the dark aids 
of Ufa ^

For men or women who would give 
to poultry raising the intelligent atten
tion that any business requires to make 
It go there ate-undoubtedly golden op
portunities. As everybody knows, poul- 
tryTalsing has grown-to b eon eofth c*  
most Important Industries in the United 
States. There are people who are not 
only making snug incomes, but are get
ting rich at poultry raisiug. A quarter 
of a century ago the poultry business 
fis a money making proposition cut n 
comparatively small figure; not alone 
because the products then were away 
down in value, but because then there 
were not the facilities to aid Jn,_,lncuba- 
tlon and in safe brooding.' Now it Is 
said by a person who pretends to know 
that if the eggs eaten every year In the 
United Slates could bo gathered -be
forehand and placed end to end, they 
would reach thirty times around the 
earth. In addition enough eggs are ex
ported every year to reach from Den- 
v e r jo  New Y’ork. Valued at an aver
age of 20 cents n dozen the annual egg 
crop of the United States reaches a to 
tal of $300.000,000.

AH eggs look alike to the average 
consumer until they have been broken. 
But they are not alike In looks to the 
Initiated, or in wholesomeness, or In 
flavor; and the general public is be
coming gradually aware o f tbnt fact. 
Viewed extemnlly, It seems os if noth
ing could get luside an egg. Apparent
ly, it Is sealed hermetically. Developed 
inside the body at the hen, away from 
contaminating influences, it nppears to 
be safe. But It is not. “ It is possi
ble," says a high official in the Agricul
tural Department of the United States., 
which Is making an extended study of 
poultry products, "for an egg to become 
Infected with micro-organisms, either 
before it is laid or after. The shell Is 
porous and offers no greater resistance 
to mIcro-organisraB which cause disease 
than It does to those which cause^the 
-qfg to spoil.”

The food of the hen should be abso
lutely clean, her surroundings should 
be sanitary, and she should never be

permitted to range over garbage dumps 
or manure heaps. Her eggs should re
ceive the most careful attention, and If 
possible Bhould be placed In sanitary 
eases Immediately after they are gath
ered. It should not be forgotten that 
contamination-is likely to-com e-any
where, and for that reason constant 
care Bhould be exercised. And If possi
ble, don’t eat an egg that is over thirty 
days old. It is not fit.

Aside from the professional poultry 
men, the amateurs and the farmers, 
there Is still another class interested, in 
poultry- work. - They are-the_thousanda, 
or perhaps hundreds of thousands, who' 
have no desire to go into poultry .ns a 
money making matter; who have not 
the room for extensive breeding pens, 
and who are profitably engaged In oth
er work, and who have not time to de
vote to any . considerable number of 
fowls. They are the people who "have 
homes In the small cities, towns and vil
lages, with ground rightly regarded as 
going to waste, or at least not earning 
anything. These people would like to 
go into the chicken business more for 
a diversion or hobby than anything 
else, and supply their own table with 
eggs arid an occasional fowl. There is 
surely no good reason why they should 
not. Let a man who has the ground 
take up the matter just as he would 
were he going into the business as a 
means of livelihood. That is, he should 
use the'saine precautions in the selec
tion of his stock, and the same judg
ment in its care. Yitli a little attention 
given to a small flock of chickens, many 
families would find the income from 
other sources would go much farther.

The numerous poultry associations 
throughout the country are o f great ser
vice to their members. At their meet
ings they discuss intelligently the dif
ferent matters of Interest, and protect 
each other from those who would im
pose upon or act .unfairly with them. 
Of great use and Interest are the an
nual.pohltry shows In various localities. 
Not only are these exhibitions of prod
ucts of interest to the"professional and 
amateur, but to the general public.

SECTIONAL V IE W  OF TH E REVOLVING HOUSE.

“JAMES, TUKN THE HOUSE.”

William Reiman, New York City, has 
had plans drawn for a revolving house 
which he will build at Bayside, N. Y.

Mr. Reiman’s Bayside home will be 
the result of many years of thought 
over the matter of genuine home com
fort, for he has often declared that, 
with the advantages of modern appli
ances and electricity, there seemed lit
tle reason for the sunny side of a 
house being in the sun all summer and 
the shady side being in the shade all 
winter.

Sir. Reiman would have a home the 
windows of which may follow the sun
shine in winter or avoid it in summer. 
An architect has studied the problem 
and has completed' plans for such a 
home, which will be built at a cost of 
$9i>,000, exclusive of the real estate.'' 

As_DtLQ]ytS(Kl,_the_hOUBe_wHl-he ^ m .
strueted on a turntable, which will be 
operated by electric power. The owner, 
in hlsJLibrary or bedroom, may press 
a button, and on the piazzas will sound 
a tinkling of bells to thosef who are 
about to enter or leave the house, warn
ing them that the Reiman home is 
about to maneuver by either the right 
or left flank. Allowing family, servants 
or guests time to get either in or out 
o f the house, Mr. Reiman will then 
press another button, and the house 
will swing to right or left, as he may 
desire.

Sitting In ■ his library . window and 
wearying of the view, he may turn the 
bouse round and get another vista 
without leaving Ills, chair. 6r If the 
breeze shifts" and the owner of the 
bouse finds himself cut off from it he 
gives the alarm and moves his home 
around-and around until he gets the 
breeze where be wants It. Of course 
aunsblife and shade will be bis to com
mand,/and If he desires to sleep late 
and- the light is in his window be 
presses the button near his bed and 
swings nway from the east.

The house was designed by Mr. Rei
man himself. aDd the plans as drawn 
•how that his scheme is cmlucntly prac

tical. Mr. Reiman will have neither 
front nor back yard to his house. The 
lawns will be so laid out that the front 
entrance w ill;fit at any point of the 
compass. The revolution of the house 
will be practically noiseless, and part 
of the turntable will be visible.

Mr. Reiman believes that his housb 
will have a lot o f  hygienic advantages.

"I have had this house In my mind' 
for a number of years,”  he said. "Prior 
to the actual decision to build I made 
some experiments to test the feasibility 
of tbe plan. I do not look on the mat
ter ns a fad, for it is a question of com
mon sense. There is no more reason why 
We"sHfihia‘ be,roiYsteu ot‘cfl'inecrin cer-, 
tain rooms of a house year- after year 
thau there Is that one should live on 
the outside of it. I am satisfied with 
the plans provided- me. and I believe 
that others will build revolving houses, 
following my plans.”

Mr. Reiman will begin building the 
house this summer and wUl have It 
ready in the late fall.

“ I will use the colonial style of archi
tecture for the house,”  he said. “The 
kitchen will be built away from It 
There will be,'five bedrooms and baths 
on tbe second floor and on the first a 
large reception hall, dining-room, den, 
library and pantry.-. There Is only one 
other house of this 'kind that I have 
heard of, and that one Is said to be In 
Switzerland. The revolution will be 
practically noiseless. . I have consider-., 
able trouble In’ sleeping, and that Is the 
main reason why I am having this 
house bullt. I f the sun Is shining In 
my eyes In early morning, or i f  my room 
does not catch the breeze'that may’ be 
blowing, I can Just press a button at 
tbe side o f my bed and remedy the 
matter.”  - -------------- --
- Women spend money on some things- 
as worthless aB whisky.


