Nl.;hll MLCane, in one of her stage poset.

An actress refuses to
the man she loves
hecaude tho puce he
himself 13 inp fast

FEATT!
TuaTry.
nmegely
Suts for
for her?
Yoo that is the self-confessed reascn
Aty Mies Mubél MeUCane has broken off
Vel pngakeinent o marry yonng Joe Taw-
e dare-Qevil bhero of &nto races,
war his brilllant winning of an auto
seed eontest that tade him her hero
aml won her love, Bul one day she sat
waife him while he sent hls machine
aver the track at the rate of % miles an

LI

\Llr,

“iood-by, Jor,' she said, when her feet
powt resterd on the solil earth.
sewhets on this page Miss Mcellane

e WasTooFast for

L. Ty

How Joe Dawson, Dare-Devil
Auto Racer, Won Mabel
M™MecCane by Breaking a Record, and
Then Lost Her by Giving Her a 90
Mile-an-Hour Spin at His Side.

tells the circumstances of her sudden
determination not’ to wed a high-soeed
hero, Her statement, analyzed, means
that 9 miles an hour, which it 1s Joe
Dawson's business to better, if he can,
iy far too fast for her, or for mEny min
she will nccept as 8 husband.

What do vyou think of that? And.
aciresses constantly tiguring In the news-
papers as enthuslustic autoists, az in-
veterate joy riders, ag ladles about whom
ithere is nothing slow; who, as a class,
are famous for their nerve and daring;
who cultivale a good “punch”™ for the
heneftt of “'mashers,” and use it, too;
who love to go up in an aeroplane; who
bave gayly danced on the steel top of the

lunﬂmshed Singer bullding tower, and who
fn many other waye accomplish resuits’
of speed and daring quite beyond the
powers of ordinary men. .

Why, there’s “Polly" Chase, the “pink
pajama’ actiress, perfectly deélighted to
|.marry Grahame-White, one of the most
intreptd of all the dare-devil blrdmen,
And it T8 Just now announced by her-
self that Mlss Grace LaRue, star jn
“Madame Troubadour,” wants to fly so
badly that she i3 having an aeroplane
specially built for her,

Actress Bride for Strang,

You remember that lt was an actress
who married Lewis P. Strang‘; most fa-

Capital Not First to Honor General Steuben,

HIT memostiad Lo be placed. on
Trecember 7, In hoalayeite square
to Mald Gien, Steuben, lnapec-
tor genstal of the Revolution-
nry oarmy, I8 net, as bas beett

asaerted, the first, nor doees his body rest
tn an unmarkeid grave, 1L becomes my |
poovileEe agon onattve of Oneida evunty,
N Y. to eorreet the Dupression that the
Crrrens OF that wreat State had so over-
Vo manl the palriotic duty of manifesting
reoserenee fur (e pemory of the wrent
] alivind sred soldier. )

Lo Tl sanny Alepe of lolly Stare's slild,
townsitip of Steuben docally pro-
Criew-ben' by hils reguests
toatan ls the ecountivy home of Buron
e Stezheen, tanz, low building of 1oy
gl biock wenther-iearded, T consistmlt
©F threc lorge poncommunicating rooms |

i

forfne the sung the servants’ offices wers
i uenarate huildlngs conpected with the
Iroin NGUSE Ly a coverinl passage, in the
¢ atern apartment the baron suddenly
ol Xoneteber 20 139, alune, except For
the proseten of hig seeretary and valet
Wigter omes early in that latitude, an
amsinlly  heavy  snow had folten, the
ool were almogl hmpassable, yet mes-
wengiers were found e go for his friemla,
Cob. Mungee and Tie Vard Der Camp, at
titen Brrneveldt, and Lol John Bost, at
Fort selovher (Utlear All were absent

froan theit homes The much-loved Ben-
Jamin Walker had left the farm o few
dnys previons” for New Yorle. The in- i
wypericneed seeretnty, Mutllgan, sought a | |
wiil [ur instrucobons, hot the buarial place
bl pot been designated. Wrapped in his
ol gntlitary  cloak, withr his  star oI
Tknishihoml on hiy brenst, ihe ald-de-!

catnp of Prederciclk the Greay wias .ald tnl
e Benestiy the oughs of a qureadmg|
Necnloek near by, astinple prayer in bro- |
ken Huell=h by the Welsh Ininister of 2!
Trontint congregation of the neighborhood i
- oeniy coremeony. Al indications of the |
tocatlonr of the grave were carefully ob-t

literated, Why? o obedlcnce to a com-
iH lin g will. * ¢ * that on my de-
cost they (o ot permntt any person o

tovedn tny imll:.. ol even o (‘h"u'lb? e
shirr 1 which [ shall dle, bhut ihat tnt:‘)
wreap ne up o in o my old mibitary cloak, |
amd i 24 hours alter my decease Lury ma
Leosuehy spot oas T oshell, before my de-
cease, point cut 1o them, and that tneyi
Rever seiutaint any perzon with the pl:lceq
where T sLinll ke bBuried.”

I"pon receipt of the news of the paron's
Meth in New York the German soclety

iplaced whate remained of the

of which he had heen president held In
his honre o funeral sgrvice In the Ger-
man Reiornied Church in Nassau street
and wore crape for six weeks. Col. Will-
lare Neorth, a dearly leved friend and co-
legater with Benjamin Walker, placed-in

{ the same church a beautlful mural tablet,

which wa&s subsequently removed to the
new church on Forsythe street. . ahe
slah of obdlisk form and the square
frame are of bluish clovded marble; v'ne
tower urn. has upon It a repreaentation
of the Order of Fidelity, The inseription:

Smered ta tthe Memory of
Irederlck Willinm Augustus, Baron de Staubem,
A Garman Knight of the Order of Fldellty;
Ald-de-Camp  to Frederitk the Great, Hing n{
Prussia.
\'ajor General and lespector Cleneral 1o the Rev-
elutionary War.
Estaemed, Respected, and Supporied by Washing-
tom,

o @ave Mliltary Skilt and Disclpllne to the
Cltizens Sokdlers Who, Fulfilling the Decroe of
Heaven, Achleved the Independence of
the Cnjted States.

The Highly Folished Manners of the Baron Wera
Graced by the Mpsat Noble Feelings of the Heart.
Hia Hand, Open as *Day to Meiting Charity,
Closed Only in the Crasp of Desih.

This Memorlal Ts Tnacribed by am American Whoe
Hlad the Henor to be His Ald-de-Camp, the
Happiness to be HIs Frlend.

Gbilt 1785,

One of the lest generous aetg of the
old baron had heen to deed a piece of
iground near his home to the Welsh Bap-
tisty for a church., The minister, having
:heen at the burial, kept in mind the lo-
cltlon of the grave. ‘When reveral years
jafter it was decided to. change the line
of the county road to aveid an UNTECEs-
sary detour, it was isnuorantly cut dan-
gercusly mear (o the sacred spot. TFear-
ing the exposure of the Dbody the cld
minister walked the 18 miles to TUtica to
lneguaint Col. Waltker with the situation.
W.thout delay the hody was reinterred
in the wooded lot of several acres east
of the resldence and marked by m simplé
nheadstone of slate. TForty ycars agn there
ceould still be found fragments o this
, headstone, but the Inscription coul& not
be decipnered, At that time Col. Waiker
farm, ahout
20 acres, I have been told, in charge of
the .congregation of the little Welsh
church, with the stlpulation that the
grave should be kept ‘undisturbed in the
woaded  reservation.

Thirty years after ilhe death of BSteu-
hen, Miss Sephia Mappa and Bertha Van

Monument &ected gver the grave of Baron de Steub.n by tue Sieuten Asse-
ciation and the legirleture of New York, 1870-72. From an old lithograph

NyweparprHRCHIVE®

Der Kenmp, with descendants of other old
friends, aroused public sentiment and se-
curerd contrihutions to g monument, which
was placed In the fall of 1824 with appro-
priate ceremonies, ‘The address - was
raade by the Rev. Mi. Plerce, pastor of
the Unitarian Church in Olden Barne-
veldt. (Gen, Lafayette was at the time
in ‘Albany, and invited to be present, but
he declined, it has beenr sald, on avccount
of an 1l feeling that had existed betwecn
them when officers in the army. 1 preicy
to think it wes on account of the dis-
tamce, the rough journey, and the time It
would oceupy, This monument I8 pic-
tured in Lossing’s “Field Book of the
hevoiution™ and in Frost's “Americin
Generals.,” It consisted of a tabiel of
limestone resting on four columns ot
plled stone I feet high. The tablet was
about € feet long by 4 wide, and 10 inches
in thickness, inscribed:

Major General
'Froderick Whiiam Augustus
Earon de Sfeuben.

In Tecember of 1856 the St Charles
Democrat, of Missouri, a German news-
paper, published an appeal from Theo-
dore Bruere to the Germans In the
United Statea for fuads Lo erect a Suit-
able monument in honor of  Siteuben in
New TYorl city. BSeveral thousand dol-
lars had been collected In 1868, Some
years before the civll war the New York
legislature appropriaied & sum of money
for the Same purpose, and the two
amounts Wwere subsegquently turned over
to an association of admirers of the hero,
who  completed the work in 1870, A
large measure of the credit was due o
Gov. Horatis Beymour for the success
of the undertaking. -

On ithe morning of the first day of
June, 1870, there was an unwonied anl-
mation in the sleepy littla Welsh vil-
lage of Remsen. From every approach
came buckboards, democrat wagons, ani
Lhuggies "withiout other occupanis than
the drivers, to gather about the railway
station. Shortly before noon the whene-
ing old engine steamed up with a crowd
of meore than 1,600 persons bound for
the grave of Baron de Steuben.- It had
been a difftcult matter to haul so Iong B
train up the heavy grades from Utica.
The next problem was the 6-mile climb of
the Steuben hilla. Converances wera
provided for distinguished guests and
Jadies; others walked, escorted by the
entire population of the village. TUp the
procession went, past the old stone
meeting house at the crossing of the
roads; past the -little white church of
the Weish Baptists, wlth two flags
crosged over the gateway; still upward
e the farm where hundreds of country
people from far and near had assembled.

.

s Bteubentown never had and never wiil.

ragain  see such an occasien. In  the
lerowd about the old monument, which
,had not  as yel been disterbed, and.

. the excavation for the cornerstone of
the new, in the somber depths of the
forest which retained its primeval fea-
tures, wera ex-Gov., Seymour, Gen.
franz Slgel, 8. Karl Kapff, the New
York Xdederkranz, the TIitica Citizens’
Corpa, accompanied. by the City Band,
and many other distingunished c[tlzenﬂ
of the State.’
After music by the band and a prayer
in Welsh by the Iev. Robert Everett,
iov, Sev¥mour Introduced Mr, Kapff
‘ho gpoke in behalf of the Steuben
Schuetzen Soclety of New York, and
gave & brief history of the origin and
progress of the movement having for ita
object the erection of this monumeF:.
i

Foliowing Mr, Kapff, Deacon D,
Crowell made an address of welcome
behall of the citlzens of Steuben and
temsgen to the distinguished guests and
i admirers of Baron de Siteuben. The
i3 memhers of the Liederkranz Society
- spng  the ode,
After the Prussian national hymn Gov.
Seymour performed the ceremony of
laving the cornerstone, while. the as-
gemblage stood With uhodvered heads
in profound silence. Immediately after
the ceremony, Gov, Seymour prepoged
l that & vote of thenks be Elven by the
steuben Asseciation to the Welsh Bap-
I'tisl Church for the fidellty and. care
with which they had carrled out the
krcquest of Col. Walker In preserving
and protecting the: grounds made san-
red by the dust of the great soldier.
- Cien, Franz Sigel followed with an elo-
quent address in German.
| The monunrent was dedigned and ex-
sented by Henky Reck, of New York,
‘The base and body are of Trenton lime-
one, surmounted by a shafl of granite,
¢ base ia 14 feet square, teial height
feel. Within a wreath cut in re-
in the granite upon one of the faces
the simple word -"“Steuben.'” Four
Tarrett guns are p]aced en reverse at
e angles,

Tn the summer of 1872 tha camp]eted
monument was unvelled  with simple
meremnony by representath’e‘s of the
“teuben Monument Association. The

} tablet o the older memorial had been

|Iief

broken in removal and “les fn ruins"
at the base of ItB successor.

CORRA BACON-FOSTHR.

e

“"Der Tag des Herren .

]mous of all dare-devil auto racers, Miss
Loulse Alexander, and as if thiz ex-
perience wasa too slow for her, .pro-
ceoeded to make tho fastest: pace ever
known on thé stage, In her “Vampire
dance," done with Julian Mitchell as a’
partner, and with the result of getting
herself named in Mrs. Mitchell's suit
ftor dlvorce. '

Quite & number of professional auto
speed manjacs have let out an extra
Hnk in & race because the heart and
hand of 8n actress were the main prize
to be won., This, too, has been a fea-
ture of several six-day bicycle races,

As above mentioned, Miss MeCane, |
while a spectator at an auto speed
contesxt, fell in love with its hero, Joe
Dawson, who first got into the racing
limelight barely six months wgo,

He is a . brilliant young driver of
raclng cars, with great skil} and no
knowledge of fear. .

When he started -in hig profession
he took It by storm. becoming a star
in a ddy.

Jils groa’iest feat waq winning the
Cobe trophy at 200 miles on .July 4
at Indianapolls. When he won it he
alzso won Miss MeCane, who was In the

crowd which ® waiched that perform-
ance.
Mabel McCane s an actress who

turned from a #oclal eareer in° 8t, Louls
to go on the stage. She |8 prominent
in Western vaudeville, being well
¥nown from Chicagoe to Frisco. Her
stepfather is Alexander Ray, a news-
paper publigher and clubman of St.
Louis. She is ambitious and full of
dreams. And when she saw Dawson
win the (obe trophy she began a
dream of love.

She met the young driver after that

1 him.

anActress

race and they Dbecame . fast - friends.
Trlendship brondened until.love dével-
oped. When Dawson went to Chicago to
tre¥n for the Elgin road races.Miss Me-
Cane was viziting Ifriends thera. Daw-
20N saw her oftén. The offener he saw
her the more frequently he wanted to
see her.
camp began to notice hisg devotinn.
This kept up until after the races. In
that Elgin event Dawson had the mis-
fortune to break the frame of his ear
in a daring bit of driving. Miss .Mec-
Cane showed decp feeling in consoling
He told her he loved her. And

their engagement became known in the
auto racing world.

End of Remance.

All the time Dawson was showing such
attentlons te Miss MecCane he wag
Areaming dreamy of - greatness and.
rlches won by raaing..

So._the two dreams dpveloped. Da.wson

came to New York to' train for the.-big |

Bastern races. Miss McCane. came East
to visit some friends. It was hard for
the boy to dream dreams of love and
work on his car at the same time. But
he did his best. Then came a visit of
Miss McCane- to the tralning camp—
and a ride around the course in the rac-
ing car,

Next’ act—end of the romance,

For, after that ride, the engagement of
the boy and the girl wag no more, And
now there is no dream of love, For him
there is only the dream of succkss as a
driver. ¥or her—only regrets.-

At first Dawson could not take the end
of his romance seriously. . Semeltow he
could not seem td realize it when the
news was first broken to.him. But he
would” hardly talk of if.  He thought it
wad anly hygtéries deveioped from over-
gensitiveness to danger. His love for his
profession held him Ilke a leash when he
al last realized hla  engagement was no
more, and gow he s devoting all his
thoughts to his career.

“YWhat is a2 man to do?’ he said. *“I
cannot give up my professton, for it
mMeans my 11\'ehh0..d So I must forget
my dreams,”

His frlends are wondering if his exper-
jence will hardeén him and make him
more reckless, or if #t will leave him
unaffected in-hls work.

Already too fast for an actress, will he
now be faster yet?

BY MABEL McCANE.

Seeing Joe Dawson win an automobile
race, lalling in Io*«;e_wigh him, and ac-

Soon the others of the racing.

&

(Qa(eea s

speed maniac.

Joe Daw-'son, whose fast driving lost him an actress bride, and Mabel McCane, who sacrificed love rather than mamrry a

capting him as a future 'hushand is one
thing-—sltting by his side while he drlves
his car at a speed of 90 miles an hour
iz quite another. -

After thiz nerve-racking experience
there wus nothing for me to do but say,
“Good-by Joe.”

You see, I had not realized what racing
really meant—either to Joe or io myself.
But when I sat in that car while ft kitled
gpace. at the rate of 3 miles every iwo
minutey, I knew that T could never marry

! rughing, grinding piece of mechanism.

the man who drave tt. My dream of
hzppiness for us both wa.s over then and
there.

When I sat In that %peedlng car with
nim, Joe wasg no Jonger my Joe. He was
not the man I had grown to love. He]
was changed utte}-]y,

No Longer Human.
" ¥e wus ancther being. As I looked at
him, 1 realized that I was no longer
with the man whase picture I carried in
my heart, hut with a man whoe was no
longer a human, :eaqonlng being, 1 was
‘sitting begide & man tp whom, at that
mument the wofid meant nofbing, to

whom I meant nothing—te whom there
existed nothing but speed, speed, speed.

Joe had become a sort of demoniacal
part of that mammoth, crouching plece of
mechani=m, his racing car. I was some-
thing foreign, useleas unrecognized, for-
gotten.

I was completely in the power of. that
I
could do nothing, and It would he usetess
for me to say anything. I knew that it
I had cared to open an argument with
Jee about possible danger to us In the
frightful speed we were making, I might
Just as well have pleaded with the power-
ful, pounding machlnery which responded
to his hand on the wheel,

And so I knew that 1 must say good-hy
to Joe—and I s&ld it, as soon a3 the
wheels stopped and Joé hed once more
the semblance of a human belng.

1 have no regrets—I know that I couid
never
with the knowledge that any day
he the last on earth to the man to whom
1 had given my life. I could {foresee
nothing but an ever-present dread of be-

endure ihe strain of being a wife!
might ,

t

ing human form, to rlaim It as that ot
my beloved. Rather than Uve opnressel
by this dread T counld ondy say good-by.
Rather Be in Back Row of Chorus.
.()nly a few weeks ago It scomed 9
me. the sumemit of my desires to marry
a dare-devil hero of annihiluted space—
But not since that ride at his side—that
ride which made the landscape a blur,
which gave me & sensation of frees und

houses and people standing on  thelr
heads,

No, indeed! Now I am eduvated to
what life with sueh a man would bhe.
1 woild rather take a chance in the
back row of a chorus at 8% per week
thar live In Iuxury purchascol b any
such way.

T do not want a husband who 13 ai-
ways shaking dice wilh death; who may
any day be returned fo me on u =treich-
er, the broken and Eleeding wshell of tha
man whom I Jove and ohey. ax | wonld
want to love anrl obey i husland, T oran-
not dno it, and 1T am stopping now, belfiora
I bring heartieches upon myselt and my
beloved—heartaches that cannot b eared
any more than the craze for speed can

lng confronted with a erushed and bleed- } be cured.

[T X?
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amounts that will Slllt y
pay no mterest

We give you our personal guaranty that every purchase shall be
made satlsfactory to you or replaced without question.

‘We mark every article in plain figures, and you buy dccordmg to ‘
these flgures betore we ask how or when you wish to pay.

The house of S

plainly marked prices

Peter Grogan

This picture of a happy, comfort-
able home. illustrates the foundation
-of our business success.

We have made it possible for
thousands to have just such home sur-
roundings before they were able to
spare a large amount of cash, and
we're willing to do the same for you.

In almost every department of
- - our great housefurnishing store we
offer you some special attraction, such as the making, lining, and lay-
g of Carpets without extra charge.
pared with the broad proposition- of allowing you to furnish a home
completely and enjoy the use of goods Whlch are simply charged to
you on-an open account.

- This account 1s arranged in dlvxded payments at mtcrvals and in
?ur cucumstances. You 51gn no notes and

But these are mere details com- :

Geoferfrfob b fidofod S J b 4 d

odofefo b foie b dol b de

and Sons
Company

t“( -

g ocrk” SLLA.




