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DIRECTORY of Leading RAGTIME SCHOOLS
BECOME A RAGTIME PIANIST!

You can learn quickly at any of the schools listod below. Booklet mailed free. Write or call

school.in your city.

Open evenings.

Buffalo, N. Y.
JACOB SCHWARTZ
617 Main St., Roomn 74-75
Tefephone ’lthDDcf 1539]

Chicago, IIL -
AXEL CHRISTENSEN
20 . Jackson Blvd., 4th Floor.
Telephione | Harrlson 5670
Chxcago 1.
HANNAH HARRIS
326 S. Weslern Ave.
Tclephonc West 1311

Chicago,” 1l
RAY WORLEY
1000 Belmont Ave., 2nd Floor,
Telephane Wellington 9376

Chicago, Il
JOHN SCHILCK
3117 {ogan Bivd., 2nd Floor
Telephone Albany 3167
Chicago, IlL

DAVID REICHSTEIN

2204 S. Crawford Ave.

Teleghone Lawndale 786

“Cincinnati, Ohio
C L. LIGHT
Suite 28 Arcade,
Telephone Main 3057
Cleveland, Ohio
GEORGE F. SCHULTE
301-2 Euclid Arvcade
Telephone Main 1384]
Dallas, Texas
MEADE GRAHAM
1310% Ltm St. 2nd Floor
Telephone 6185
Denver, Colo.
MELISSA . HOGUE
1043 Lawrence Ave.
Des Moines, Ia.
GERTRUDE McCALL
207 Davidson Bldy.,
Telephone Walnut 3160
Detroit, Mich.
HATTIE L. SMITH
’ 106 Broadway
Telephone Cherry 3569
Houston, Texas .
MRS. R. VAN TRESS
Suite 311 Queen Theater Bldg.
Telephone Preston 4583
[}
CAP[’{OLA DAVIS
Roowm 700 Woodruff Bldg.
Teclephone Joliet 3746

Kansas City, Mo. -
MABEL ROGERS
Suite 417 Studio Bldg.
Telephone Main 2211

Louisvitle, K
J. FORREST THOMPSON
2822°W. Madison S\,

" Mitwaukee, Wis,
CHARLES SCHULTZ

Suite 310 Athambra Theater Bldg.

Te lqpllo)_\c G_r:_\_l_:u_l__Z_l 22

Minneapolis, Minn.
BESSIE YEAGER
49 S. Eighth St., .Room 206
Telephone Hyland 6322

Room !

8th and Watnut Sts.

Mount Vernon, N. Y.
R. I°. GUNTHER :
11 Washington Place (bet. N. 10th and
.+ Lincoln Ave))
Telephone 306
New Orleans, La.
LOUIS JACKSON
709 Canal St 4th Floor
Teleplione 4097
New York, N. Y.
ROBERT MARINE
151 W. 125th St, 2nd Floor
T'elephone Morningside 8950

Oklahoma City, Okla,
NELLIE CHAPMAN
Suite 222 Baltimore Bldg.
Tclcpllone W. 683
Omaha, Neb.
THILEERESA W[RTH WINIKUS
4225 Cuming St
Telephone Walnut 3379

Peoria, Il
N. kK. ROBERTS
329-31 S, Adams Si., 2nd Noor
Telephone Main 2587 Y
Philadelphia, Pa
BESSIE LEITHMANN
1520 Chestout St.. Suite 404
Telephone Spruce 967 i
Philadelphia, Pa.
LYDIA MENUS
1412 Venango St .
Telephone Tioga 3261

Philadelphia, Pa.

RAY SIMPERS -

1320 Tasker St
Telephone Dickenson 37041

Pittsburgh, Pa.
GRACE CLEMENT
347 Fifth Ave,, Suitc 405
Tetephone Grant 2130)

St. Louis, Mo, o
EDW. ]J. MELLINGER

Suite 503-6 Holland Rldg.
Tclcphones Olive 2972, Cemral 3564L
8t. Loula, M
E. MUEHLENBROCK
Suite M, Odeon Bldg.
Tclephones: Delmar 1797, Lmdcll 2350

St. Paul, Minn.
1ZZORA WEBSTER
Suite 804 Pittsburgh Bldg.
Telephone Jackson 732

\"\San “Franasco, Cal.
T. GLEASON
1354 Efilis 5t..
Telephonehllmorc 1938

Seattlé, ‘Wash.
. BERNARD BRIN
New Pantages Theatcr Bldg

Sprmgﬁeld Il!
J. M. ROCHE
1609 So. 8th St

"~ RAGTIME TEACHERS!

If you are not listed in this column you
ought to be. Send your order in now to
begin with next issue.

Specin) Teachers’ Rate for “nds” under thls hesding only;
montb. Only nnwme of person in charge of school, nddress, ul(\phone number ond city
Adverlising not conlormlng to these rules must pny full “ac vert!slng

under thls classifcatlan.

0 per yenr for % liwch each

rote of $2 per ineh per lssue nod énunot bé inserted under this hending.
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These Songs Arn’t Hita Yet—But Watch '"Em
The Cottage We Cill Gur-Nome ke

1l was Dinner Time lor Seme hlhl. Nl l! O'dul lu'lc 16¢
Memories of Iréland - - 185
Why Den’t Yen Lave Me? - - - - - - - . (e
Take Back ihe Love You CaveMe - - - - - 18e

Joln que club, 24 e0ngs 1 yr. £1.00—6 mo. 50c. Bend (or catalog.
THE UNITED MUSIC CO.  * 54 Florencs Ave., |Mﬂﬂoﬂ, N.J.

5_Wonderlul Songs

SWEET AND BEAUTIFUL
By JELLA ESTELLE LEIGHTON

Little Honey -

The Pink Wild Rose

Summer Time

Singing To You

No Use O’ Cryin’, Honey
Send 258¢ for one, or all for $1.00

LEIQHTON MUSIO SHOP
121 M. Washingiton 8. Delaware, Ohlo

Your love for “‘Dear Old Glory”

makes you sing this wondrous story

They Took a Slice of
Paradise and Made
the U..S. A.

Copios to Arthto—?h;!o copies 15 cents
Orchestrations 35 centa—Dealers write.

DEXTER MUSIC CO., Princeten, N.J.

AXEL
CHRISTENSEN

drives a

HUPMOBILE

Why Don’t You?

8

 Schillo Motor Sales Co.

1452 Michigan Ave. CHICAGO, ILL.
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Why are the Stark Music
Co’s Rags called Classic?

and‘why do they live on while others
die young? This is the reason: They
are intellectual musical thought
grounded in the emotional principle

soul-thought of the human race.

_The older they get the higher the price.
Here are six of our oldest.

Maple Leaf Elite Syncopations
‘Cas cader Joplin’s Entertainer
Frog Legs Ethiopia

25 conts each or five for $1

Here dre tem of our latest mumbers.
Notbing like them on the market, just
shut your eyes and grab—you caonot miss
a prize.

Honeymoon Patricia
Efficiency Billiken
Prosperity Weary Blues
Top Liner Cleopotra
Contentment Chromatic

12 cents each or 10 for $1

These will be on the higher priced list
a little later ou. Our free catalogue will
tell you all about it.

STARK MUSIC CO.
3804 Laclede Ave. ST. LOUIS, MO.

of humanity. They are the musical’

Geraldine Farrar Says:

‘L hawe, ‘oawba0 nd Pawder, lv-'“
Mjn—“:‘b%m“ﬂ-m: :

wre usod by thooands of the
world's prost hemutiful women,
ta %ﬂ u oleas, b
ol l
‘Three g Mh u":ﬁ
m Prios B? ocenta at
K or by mail peaipald
Free Bamples ¥ X%
3 Powder B
Mire. Gervales Grakam

““CHIMES"’

__The beautiful chime. imitation for piano.
I'he chime imitation every up-to-date piano
player will play. Price 20 cents a copy.

‘H. HAUSER

41 Davenport Ave. New Haven, Conn.

SMEO

Cream & Powder .
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BAD BUCK WENDELL’S RETURN

By PETER FRANK MEYER

Authoc of "The Tamlog of Bad Buck Wendell.” “The Sex Problem,” “My Dream Girl,”
“Rires of Hell,” “Mr. Marto Coleby, Press Agent," Bte.

Only (e silvery rays of a cold, hrilliant -

moon, and the intermittent glitters of the
dazzling stars, illominated with nature’s ele-
ments the lonely, almost deserted station that
stood on the cliff overlooking the dim yel-
low lights of Dead Man's Galch in the valley
betow.  Leery mow and then a pale beam
of light from the heavens defied the st
darkness of night, and alighted apon the glis-
tening track rails that ran close to the-sta-
tion. To the souh and to the cast giamt
irees loomed up like dark monsters in (he
monn's ghastly white glow, and swayed and
rustfed and creaked as if they resented the
elements’ intrusion.

Occasidnally a yellow glare from within the
waiting room spread out 1o the platform with
startling cffect, and broughe to view a green-
coated express truck, a pile of sacks partially
abscured by the darkness, and two or three
heaps of dildpidated hoxes, pifed on top of
each ‘other in reckless abandon.

From the waiting room came the monoto-
nous clicking of telegraphic apparatus. A
casual listener would have detected nothing
unvtual about that, but it was cvident that
a short, stockily built man, wearing a tight
fitting fell hat, who suddenly emerged from
the hiackness of the wight at the north end
of the platform, was possessed of am in-

1{ stinct for danger ar azknowledge of the tele-

graphic  keyhoar He halted a moment,
cocked his head 1o one side. listencd care-
fully for a while, and then emtered the wait-
ing room. - i ’

After quickly glancing around at its desert-
ed appearance, he walkwl! over to a caged
glags window, from which (he incessant click-
ing cmanated.

“What's wrong, Mac?" he shouted,  “Didu’t
Number 121 get in ye12”

if the operator hehind the closed glass win-

)
1

“1t's me—Kelso. 1s the door locked>”

“No. Come on in.”

The other turred the knob of the door and
quictly entered. A slender Little chap, jrail

o and almost hoyish in appearance. with a pale

face \hat seemed haggard and worn in the dim
yellow light of the small baggage and office

i room, sat with his head bending over a tele-

graphic keyboard. Hec looked up suddenly.
and {or a momem his baleful hrown eyes
rested anxiously upon the face of the new-
comer. Then he focused his gaze on the

L hoard and  dashed off a series of discon-

nected. incoherent clicks. He paused pres-
ently, frowned, and listlessly tapped a single

. key with one finger. ‘

\t was evident that somelhing was wrong.

! but il the newcomer was aware of it, he
made no comment. He watched the young

man for some time, then caswally drew a black
cigor from a tanncd case. He stuck this in
a corner af his mouth, carefully applied a
match, and puffed at the* weed leisurely and
without the shightest display of emotion,
Apain the operator bent down over the
board and ratded off a series of disjointed
dashes, dots, sustained Jines and repeated jot-
tings. He stopped with such brevity that
the bystander, for the first time, showed in-
tercst. for he removeds his cigar from his
mouth, leaned forward, and patiently listened.
Slowly at first, with many breaks of vary-

. ing lengths, the responsc came over the wire.

The stecl recording pin. snapping and spit-

* ting forth its bluish green Aashes. rattled out

dow heard him. he did not answer. The |

everlasting clickety-click-click-click increased
in rapidity: in fact, it scemed to continue
with -a geim, sullen monolony.  The new-
comer raised his. fist and pounded. on the

. window.

“Who’s thece?” came from the inside.

the relurn message,. The operator. with
draws jaws and trembling hands, scribbled
the code translation in shorthand on a sheet
of soiled vellow paper. Though an unneces-
sary |>rolcc'(lurc‘ the response was so slow and
disjointed that he obviously deemed it ad-
visable 1o take this precaution.

Presently the flashing recorder clicked forth
a continuous rap-a-tap-tap. The short, broad
mafl gave: an involuntary start and hurried
to the -side of the other, where he watched
theé | board with wide eyes. It was evident
that Doth men understood, that both were
capable offinterpretating the wire sounds. But
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the man with the- black cigar did wot seem |

to vatch the full purport of the message, for
e leaned down with wrinkled forchead and
dubious eyes. his car strained (o grasp every
click. At thig point another dead silence fol-
fowed. and (he recording pin hecame motion-
less. BN

The younger man desperately pounded a de-
“mand for further information.  He ratded
(he  keys . with uncanny  precision,  halted
to sound a. response, then clicked away a
serics of repeats.  He slopped short, vub-
Led his bands together nervously, and lis-
tencd with bowed head. It was useless, how-
ever, Mechanically the apparatus was dead,
aml the recording pin wax due for an in-
demite period of silence.

“\What the devil’s the mateer, Mac?" in-
guired the stockily built man, in hapeless as-
tonishment.  “Did 1 get that riglu? Dijd
e say a hold-up?” :

MaeGregor, the operator. tack a handker-
chief from his hip pocket, mopped hig face
and brow with shaking hands, and rose 10
his feet unsteadily. Without looking al his
companion he picked up the yellow sheetr con-
taining his shorthand notes, nervously leaned
against the wall, and read in a dry. husky
voice:

“Your query—nothing wrong—message 147.
Recorded at 9:10 p. mi. No. 121 teft D, V.
on time, 7:40 prompr. Trying-break-to-get-
break-midsection operator.”

“Message 406—9:26 p. m—R (I S H ! No.
121—due at D, M. G. 8:50—held up half mile
—haif{ mile east of midsection operator's sta-
tion. Engine uncoupled—derailed up track—
BREAK! BREAK—vgun't locate—can’l locate.
Krauss killed—also——also—Engineer Beatty
and two—two——iwo passengers. All robbed
—safe blown up—mail seized. News RUSH
—sent in by sherifl's wife. On train—ran to
operator’s station—telephoned.  IFive men i
gang—break—all masked—unknown. Informm
sheriff at D. M. G. Send messenger to may-
or's office. PAUSE! Mayor—McFadden's
wife-and-and-liltle-little-son-on train. Carried”
-off-hy-robhers—better-call—."

The thin voung man’ paused. folded the
sheets, and gazed at the other with wild eyes.

The man with the felt hat returned the
stare, puckered his hrow, then broke into a
scornful laugh.

“Say, what do_you think | am?” he scoffed.
waving a deprecating hand. “You pulled that
off slick, thal’s all I've got to say. Come
on. Mac, Jay off. Do you think you could
get away with 2 joke like 1hat on me?”
MacGregor's brown eyes flashed angrily
a3 he fAung the folded yeilow sheet on the
table. ~
“Are ym}slupid. Kelso?™ he snapped, with
an impatient gesture. “Have youn ever known
me to play pranks? Where is vour lbirain,

anyway? Every dammed word of this is the.
truth, you idiat! Where arc your ears, your
eyes? Has No. 121 ever been more than ten’

minutes: late since the junction track from
here to Death Valley was constructed? It's
twenty minutes of ten now—is she here? Tap

those keys!  There isn’t cven a sustaining
quiver., You know what that mcans., It
means that the rest of this last message was
intercepted bhecause somebody cut the wire!"

Kelso’s astonished eyes ncarly bulged’ out
of his head. Ewvery vestige of humor had
vinished from his lips. He gave a gasp of in-
credudity.

“l'or God sake. Mac, somebody must be
crazy—it can't be true!” he expostulated, tos-
sing away his cigar in the excitement. “Thix
is a civilized country, man !

“The Hecll with arguing about whether it's
truc or uot!™ exclaimed MacGregor trem-
ulonsly. “You're not any more astonished
than | am. The point is, it’s happened. How
long will it take you to carry a message to
the Gulch?”

Ketso's face was a hopeless expression of
amazcment, doubt and perplexity. That such
a thing could oecur in a civilized counry
seemed preposterous. He was a hard. practi-
cal business man, and the dramatic or roman-
tic had never appealed to him. Death Valley
County. Arizona, in which Dead Man's Gulch

was situated, had progressed rapidly in the |

Yasl live years. Under Mayor Mcl adden’s
regime law and- order prevailed, and a mon-
strosity of this vature in these modern timaes
was ulterly inconceivable. :

“Corne on-—wake up!” snarlcd MacGregor.
“This is no lime [or sleeping. How long will
it take you 10.carry a message 16 the Gulch?”

“B-but what's the matter with your ‘phone?”

Kelso finally blurted out, sheepishly.

The operator made a sickly grin and threw
up his hand. “

“Bursted for the last two days.”

Kelso pondered 2 momenl, striving to clear
Ahe fog (rom his brain. )

“About Wwenty-five minutes at a good, stiff
tror.” he ventured, -~ . '

MacGregor was hurriedly scribbling the mes-
sage in longhand on another sheet of paper.

“That's good enocugh. Kelsa, but don’t stop.
Take this to the sheriff’s office and 'skip into

Dalton's soon as yon hit the Gulch. Get
Mayor MclFadden on the “phone, shoot it
over quick, and hreak away. 1f Loeber isn't
there, don't cali up. Take the message to
Mcladden personally.  He's got a car—a
Fard, T (bink. s 1{ the others want to reach
the scenvesrel] them there’s a handear in the
trucking shed here.  Six can manipulate it
Go on, vow. Kelso—go like Hell!™

His head w2 daze, his eyes still expressing
unlielicf, Kelso took the sheet, stuffed it in
his coat pocket and started for the door.

“So long,” he called over his shoolder.

In the darknuss outside the waiting room
hie stumbled over some hard object, cursed the
obstruction, ran around the corner of the sta-
tion and leaped out into the dusty road,
where the ‘moonlight guided him temporarily.

To him the whole thing seemed like a falry

“tale. a dime novel story—the most impossible

of impossible things. Six months previously
he had made his frst trip to Dead Man’s
Gulch as the Pacific Const representative of
the Dead Vallev Mining Company. to confer

" Guich in the night.

with the _mining superintendent. Businesshad
necessitated eight or ten trips since then, and
on these occasions he had won the friendship
of Jimmy MacGregor, the operator at the sta-
tion. To be sure. many things in Dead Man's
Gulch seemed strange to him. entirely out of
the ordinary. * The wife of Mayor Frank
McFadden, for instance, conducted a popular
music school in the very heart of the town,
and it seemed to Kelso as if practically every
‘sou) in Dcad Man's Gulch Getween the ages of
sixteen and forty, including a number of per-
sons residing on the outskirts of the town,
were or had heen pupils of Mrs, McFadden’s
ragtime school,

It struck him as peculiar that the mayot's
heautiful young wife should conduct a popu-
lar music school when her position and circum-
statices did not necessitate it. And now the
message in his pocket stated the mayor’s pretty
wife and her young son had been carried off

" by wrain robbers—kidnapped in modern times

i a civilized country! The very thought of
it stunned Kefso. Tt all seemed so incredulous,
so preposterous. [{e knew that some years
ago Dead Man's Gulch had been the rmost
lawless town in Death Valley County, and thar
meant the worst place on the map. At that
time it was the rendezvous for all 1ypes of
horse thieves. road agems, drunken cowboys.
frenzied miners. escaped criminals and the
Lord knew what not.

As he trotted 2and stumbled along in the
night, pondeving laboriously over the whole
thing. he was struck by a curious incongruity.
1f the mayor's wife was on that train, why
hadn’t the mayor ‘sent someone to meet her?
Surely, McFadden would not think of allow-
ing his wife to walk from the station to the
The affable mayor of
Dead Man’s Gulch carried his wife in his
hands, so to speak. He was just as madly
in love with her as he had been the day he
married her, Kelso had often been told by
the residents who were familiar with- the
couple. And not a soul outside of himself
had bLeen up to the station to meet the train.
It was odd; too strange for his practical
mind. =

Far, far below he could make out the glit-
tering. flashing. red and yellow lights of Dead
Man's Gulch as he jogged along the road in
the moonlight. The road twisted and turned
like a snake from the top of the giant cliffs
ahove the town to a dense woods that ran
into it half way up the mountain side.

Once he chuckled aloud. - The bags con-
taining the payroll money for the employes
of the Death Valley Mining Company, amount-
ing to twelve hundred dollars in silver, hat
not gone into the possession of the robbers
Nor had twenty-five hundred dollars in ter
dollar bills, which the superintendent of the
Death Valley Mining Company was to pay
the newly organized Service ConStruction
Company of Dead Man's Gulch for supplying
the men and material in the erection of a
extension to the mining company's.properties.
Kelso knew of the deal. The Service Con-
struction: Company. had refused to con
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under any other but.a cash proposition, and
KNelso had often laughed over the affair
with grizzled old Matt Nelson, the mine  su-
pecintendent.  Those were (wo hauls the rob-
hers did not make, for the simple reason that
the money was not duc I1ill Thursday, and
this was Tuesday.

Years before Kelso had heen a station agent,
f'rom close association with the telegraph
aperator lie had gained a good listener's
knowledge of the keyboard and the transla-
tion of the various taps. So regardless of the
feasibility of the strange affair, he neverthe-
less knew (hat thece had lxen a hold-up.
There was no question about (hat. Over an
liour before he had been standing at the bar
in the National Hotel in Dcad Man's Gulch,
linlding 2 casval conversation with Robh Dal-
ton. the proprietor, a chap who was employed
lsv the Death Valley Mining Company. but
whom he had never met oreviously. and a
few others. Tiring of the talk, Kelso had
finally decided to walk up to the station and
join MacGregor. The mechanicat voice of
the telegraphic apparatus had aroused his sur-
prisc as soon ashe was near enough to hear it.

He watched the glowing lights of the town
in the valley below as he continued on his
journey. Every now and then dark, silemt
hashes or the swaying, drooping Loughs of

giant -trees obscured the lights from view. .

Presently he ‘reached a bend in the road.
Here the massive wilderness joined the route

. from the valley to the station. The thick,
black woods on cither side of the road hid
the lights of the Gulch entirely.
dark along this par( of the way that he could
proceed only with the greatest difficulty. The
starry heavens above, sitvered by the moon's
glow, acted as his guide, and he was forced
to slow down to a fast walk that was re
picte with stumhles, halts and vncertain steps.
For some time he groped his way along care-
fully. Finally a sheath of light just a {ew
paces before him indicated: that he had p:\é&i
the densest part of the woods, for at this
puint the rays of the moon shone upon the
Qusty road.

Kelso precipitated his pace. and at the same
time he thought he heard the pounding thud
of a horse's hoofs coming up the road. He
peered ahead in the darkness, and dimly made
out a horse and rider, jogging along at a lei-
sure lope. He emerged from the blackness
of 1he woods presently. and resumed his run
10 the Guich, Soon the horseman appeared
before him and drew up his black stced.
Though the moon now shone brilliantly on
hoth, Kelso could not sec the man’s face, prob-
ably because of a wide-brimmed, slouch hat

~which was pulled down over his eyes.

“Hello,” galled the rider, as Kelso ran up
to him, "Whal's the trouble? You seem to
be in a hurry.”

#[ am,” panted Kelso, stopping short. He
recognized the man now. He knew that soft

. voice. He had spoken to

him down at the bar of the
National Hotel a little over
an hour ago. The horse-
man had told him then that
he was employed as office
manager of the superin-
wndent's- division of the
Death Valtey Mining Com-
pany. and had been in Dead
Man’s Gulch  about threc
weeks. He was a smart
looking chap, Kelso remem-
hered. and his voice was as
soft as a woman's.

“Why, anything serious?”
inquired the horseman.
. pedring down at him cager-

“The 8:56 was held up
somewhere  hetween  here
and Death Valley by a gang
of bandits. Passengers ail
robhed, engineer killed. safe
blown ‘up in baggage car,
and the mayor's wife and
son were dragged off the
train and 1aken away- by the
bund.  MacGregor. the op-
crator up. at the station, got
the nmews over the wire
from the operator at Death
Valley, who received the

the sheriff's wife:
-say  which or what sher-

It was so

. tip over the 'phone from
Didn't

iff it was, but this woman was on the
train. That’s all the details we got, for some-
body cut the wire at that point. MacGregor’s
'phone is .on the fritz, so he translated the
code on another sheet, gave it to me, and
asked me to take it to the sheriff's office in the
Gulch and put McFadden wise.”

“Give the sheet to me,” exclaimed the ather,
lcaning down from the saddile. "I can get
to the Guleh in five minutes on this nag and
ride 1o the mayor's office in a jiffy. You're
winded and could’nt get there half as quick.
You can go back to the station if you want
to, and wait til! the sheriff gets there. I'd
he only too glad to help you out.”

“Mighty kind of you," said Kelso, heartily,
and he drew out the yellow sheet of paper
and handed it to him.

“Not at all,” replied the horseman, evidently
in great cxcitement. “We can carry and de-
liver the message much quicker and with no
troable. So long.”

He whirled his horse around, applied the
spurs, and the startled animal snorted, reared,
and then shot forward like a bolt of light-
ning.

Kelso watched them go clattering down
the road. until horse and rider disappeared
around z sharp turn. Then he turned and
made his way back along the road. He was
really glad of assistance, for somehow or
other he dreaded the idea of appearing in
the Gulch with such a message. And. again,
he felt sorry for MacGregor. He was a
nervous young man, ate and slept vup at the
station almost in solitude except for the
daily presence of the express agemt, and his
life was one of loneliness. Things had cer-
tainly broken bad for him. Two days before
the express agent had taken ill, and Mac-
Gregor was forced to attend to the ship-
ments which, quite fortunately, had not been
heavy. Now his telephone conneciion with
the Gulch and the adjosning country was
broken. He was ccertainly in hard luck.

Some time later Kelso, tired and breath-
ing heavily, arrived at the station platform.
MacGregor was pacing up and down the
length of the office and haggage room when
e entered, puffing impatiently at his pipe. his
face furrowed with lines of wérry and anx-
iety. He turned on his heel, rather startled,
and stared at Kelsd™with troubled eyes.

“Back already? you made quick
Where are the others?”

"Don’t worry. Jimmy." said Kelso. with a
fittle Air¢ of his hand. He closed the door,
flung his hat on-a desk. and refated his meet-
tng with the horseman.

“Good ! ejaculated MacGregor, when he
had finislted, “That saved time. [ guess
théy ought to be here at any minute.”

Kelso stuck a black cigar in his mouth,
struck a match, applied it and puffed at the
weed, miniature clouds of smoke curling to
th¢ ceiling. MacGregor slowly walked up
and down the floor, his head bowed in
thought, the green:shade at his forehead con-

(Continued on' page 14)

time.
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Speaking hefore (he Music Merchagns' |

Assaciation of Rliode Tshind. @1 Providence,
N, L0 vecently s U0 M. Tremaine  dirceior
of the Nauvonat Burean {or the Ailvance-
ment of Music, said:

“Vou wust use the newspapers  more.
There has been a tremendous  awaken-
o ol interest v music in the weneral
public in the last five years. This force
nwow represents $00D.000,000, and it niust
be ntibized o s fullext. .

“Ihis can best he done (hrough (he pub-
lic press, the most powerful foree wn the
world slay. but iow (o secure. s assist-
WICE Reemis to sore a0 insarstantable dif-
ficuty. ! have not found i sod in fact, |
have (uund newspaper owners human and
sﬁ«(i;ully sifted with cnmmon sense,

“You cannol expect a publisher to arouse
winsicl incerest simply that you might selt
i few more planes, e is right in wurening
such a proposiGon down; but he knows that
music Nills 1 humun need. and will gladly
publishy at any time masical news that wil!
intergst (he public. 10 must contain the
human efement,

“Approach youe pewspapers in g human
wity, and yon will find your attitnde of mind
will be reflected o hundredfold ‘in theirs.”

1S
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By-F. G. CORBITT

E;s REVIEW OF THE NEW MUSIC

Editor's Note: All publishers are
cordially invited to send us profes- _
sional copies of new publications. It
is the policy of the Ragtime Review
to print the exact truth about the
songs and instrumental numbers
which are reviewed in this column,
Money can't buy our opinion, because
we want to be fair with our readers
Therefore don’t send your numbers
for review here if you are afraid to
have us tell the truth,

That's a Vision of Life Without You—Dy
BBeth Stater Whitson and Flovd E. Whit-
more.  Published by Whitmore Music
Publishitgy Ca. This is a rather pretty
ballad written in 0/8 time. Lyrics are by
the writer of “Mect Ae Tonight in
Dreamiand.”

Buzzin’ the Bee—By Jack \WWell  Published
by Watterson, Berlin & Snyder Co, Pret-
ty good fox trot. Being uscd by May Ir-
winn with good sueccess in “No. 33, Wash-
ington Square,” and now being heard in
some of the cabarets bere.

Ching Chong—By J. Will Caliahan and Lce
S. Roberts.  Published by Lee S. Roberts.
The title and lvrics would indicate a Chi-
nese number, hut [ fail to find any touch
of the Oriental in the music. 1t is sort of
a_conventional melody written in onc-step
Linse.

My Heart’s Tonight In Ireland—By James
Brockntan.  Published by James Brock-
man. L'm willing for the song to go with
the heart. | can’t see much to the mel-
ody.

It's Time For Every Boy to Re 2 Soldier—
By Alfred Beyan and Rarry Tierncy.
Publislied by Jerome H. Remick & Co. A
march song that 1 do not (hink “bubbies”
.over with originality,

In the Garden of Love With You—By Fra-

est R- Hexk2ad Floyd B, Whiumore Puls-
lished by Whitmore Pubtishing Co. A
wiltz ballad heing used by thé “Towne
Quartetle.” 1 consider the melody a lit-
tle tiresonye—tao much repetition.

| America For Me—DBy Dr. Henry Van Dyke

and C. Austin Miles. Published by Hall-
Mack Co. Verse is written in slow march
time with chorus changing to 2/4. You
.can have iy interest in this one.

# Tho' I'm Not the First to Call You Sweet-

heart—By J3crnie Grossman and Arthur

Lange. Poblished by Joe Morris Music

Co. Here s quite a preity batlad written

in /4 time wilth goodl lyrics. .

My Sweet Egyptian Rose—By Edgar Alfan
Waolf and Anatol Iricdland. Published
by Jos. W. Stern & Co. This is sort of a
companion song to “My Little Persian
Rose™ and by the same writers.  The nrel-
ody is quite catchy.

The Man Bebind the Hammer and the Plaw
—By Harry Von Tilzer. Published by
Harry Von Tilzer Music Publishing Co.
In my opinion the hest thing about this
number is the President’s Proclamation
printed on the back cover.

Rolling In His Little Rolling Chair—By Joe
Goodwisn, Ballard MacDonald and Halsey

K. Maohr. Published by Shapiro, Bern-
stein & Co. A good swinging one-~step on
the order of "Row-Row-Row." Being

used by Enmima Carus with good sucecess.

—

Called You My Sweetheart—RBy Howard
Johnson. Grant Clarke and Jimmie Mon-
acp. Published by Leo Feist. A waltz
ballad heing used by Brice & King. Both
the lyrics and melady are good, and if you
are the least bit sentimentat, you'll like it,
tpo.

Underneath the Southern Moon—By Ernest
R. Heck and Floyd E. Whitmore. Pub-
lished by Whitmore Publishing Co. One
of the "Caroline” songs that is pretty fair.
Would make 2 good quartette sumber,

Our Own Red, White and Blue—By Elcanor
Allen Schroll and Henryv Filimore. Pub-
{ished by Fillmore Mustc House. A pa-
triotic march soug with swinging melody.

Let the Flag Fly—By L. Wolie Gilbert.
Published by Globe Music Co. Another
patriotic march song of about the same
conventiona) melody.

The Whele World Knows I Love You, But
Don't Seem to Care—By Sidney Carter

and Jimmie Stephens. Published by Dan-

TO THE SUBSCRIBERS OF THE REVIEW -

Here’s the answer to those many inquires, ““Where can I get that
piece of music.” Join the Home Masic Club, and get any and all
the music you want at Club Rates.
card and four copies of sheet music.
sheet music at all times, and if you order any copy that we haven’t
in stock, we will get it and supply you in quic
Members Only. Send your membership order today.

'“ THE HOME MUSIC CLUB 1562 Milwaukee Ave.

Send 50c for membership
We carry a large stock of

To Clab

timeé.

Chicago, III.
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icls & Wilson. Well, that's 100 bad. hat
_not (uite as bad as the song, in my opin-
ion.,

What Kind of An American Are You?—By
l.ew Brown, Chas. McCarron and Albert
V'on Titzer. Here is the best patriotic
nnmber that ‘has reached my desk this
month. There is a good swing to the
music and the lyries are right along the
spirit of the times. Should become very
popular,

You've Got a Million Dollar Smite—By
Buractte Wilkie and Billy Baskette, V'ub-
]\ahed by Ted Browne Music Co. [ would
say “some Smile." also a good. catehy
number that will probably become popu-
lar. By the writer of "Hawaiian Butter-
fly." and this one s along the same line.

Because I'm Crazy Over You—NBy Floyd E.
Whitppore and Chas. ‘B. DeHaas. A fox
trot song that is just fair.

Twilight Song—By Eleanor Allen Schroll
and Henrietta Moore. Published by 17il)-
morec Music House.  Published im two
voices—medium and jow.

He's Just Like You—By Lew Brown and
Atlbert Von Tilzer. Puablished by Broad-
way Music Corporation, A onc step that
is a pretty {air number, but do not consid-
cr it up ¢o the Von Tilzer standard.

Ireland—DBy IFlovd E. Whitmorc and Ernest

R. Heck. Published by Whitmore Music
Publishing: Co. A typical [rish Dallad
written in 4/4 style. J

Some One—By Myron E. Shoemaker. Pub-
lished by Whitmore Masic Pul. Co. A

sort of waltz ballad. Someonc may like

- this, but [ don’t.

I'll Conquer the World for You—By G. L.
Dearing. Published by White & Newton
Publishing Co. Quite a pretty waltz hal-
lad that is also arranged for hand and or-
chestra use.,

There Are Two Eyes in Dixie—By Irving
Berlin. Pnl)hshe(l by Wauersom Berlm &

ELMER HAYNES
Baritomne.

Mr. Haynes 15 at
resent at the Cafe
‘rontenac, in  De-

trQif, swhere he is
fast .hecoming  as
reat a favorite as
¢ was in New Yoark
City, prior tn hig
engagement
the “Princess -Pal”
Company.  Hce is
hooked for a2 Chica-
@o appcarance in
the nedr future. and
-~ is bound to dupli-
catc his success
the Eastern cities.

The Hartwig. o
new” 365,000 moving
picture theater has
Just been opened at
Dillon, Mont., un-
der the manage-
ment of Mr. \W. A,
Hartwig who con-
trols the Pastime
. Theater.

BTHRY MaTr 1

with-

Sayder Co. This is a good number with
catchy melady and will no doubt prove
poputac. A sorl of march song.

Where Did Robinson Crusoe Ga With Fri-
day on Saturday Night?—By Sam Lewis,
‘Joe Young and Geo. W. Meyer. DPub-
lished by Watterson, Berlin & Snyder Co.
This could hardly be called a real new
number, as it has been used in the caba-
rcts here for some time and was sung hy
Al Jolson at the Winter Garden. When
properly handled makes a good number.

Kiss Me, Mother, Thea Il Say Goad-Bye—

By Wim. Morgan Wright. Published by
Will Wright. A wmareh song. The har-
mony in chorus could be touched up in
onie ar twa $pols o good advantage.

America, You For Me—By Alton J. Stevens
and Merfin L. Dappert. Pablished by Al-
ton J. Stevens. A good, patriotic nwnber.

Altar of Dreams—By Pauline B. Story.
Published by Story's Music House. An
instrumental pumber that is rather difh-
cult, but an exceptionally attractive Bar-
carofle written jn “A"” fAat with a very

original tenderment and chantant, Very
pretty when properfy handled.
Mystery—By Pauline B, Story. (Qp. 15).

Published by B. I, Wood Music Co. As
intimated by the pame, a number osut of
the ordinary. The melodia benn marcata
in the key of “C” is very pretty.

When Uncle Sam Gets Fighting Mad—Dy
Merlin L. Dappert and Alton J. Stevens.
Published by Alton J. Stevens. A good
march song with swinging melody.

Sunshine in Seville—By Paaline B. Story.
Published by Story’s Music House. A
very pretty Spanish intermezzo written in
the key of “I°." A nawber that breathes
sentimental Spain in every measure.

Not one man in ten thousand is proof
agzainst the fascinations of the girl whao can
play such music as he can understand and
enjoy.

Thg, girl who cnterlains well, howcver if
she is really sympathetic in spirit, capti-
vates all hearts, Tvery man loves to be
entertained and the woman who under-
stands how to do this is cver poputar.

Herr Martin Bailmaun, conductor of the
Ballmann Symphaormy band. cxpressed him-
self the other evening when the exotic taste
of the musical few was heing held up as an
example of the deplorable many who like
ragtime and are glad of it.

“And why shouldn't thcy like ragtime?”

Herr Ballmann demanded. “1f it's good rag-
time it has its place in the world. and I, for
oneg, am willing to acknowledge it. Tt cer-
tainly has a swing to it that sends one's
blood tingling.”

A certain theater in Canada had a soloist
whose ability was more or less doubtful.
One ew:rung after she had finished “execut-
ing” a solo and Hgonizing thé audience the
lights went out and this title of the first pic-
ture was thrown on the screen:

“It Might Have Been Worse.”

- Sonie

ETHEL MOULTON

THE MOVIE ORGANIST.
We must not be too hard on the or-
ganist, hecause his job is hard enough, ac-

_cording to Eommett Robert Gaderer who

wrote the (nl(owmg in the Chicago News:

Allow mie to give 1 few facts concerning
the “maovie organist.” His position requires
that he furnish a mualcal acconpaniment
lo the episodes of a story as they are pre-
sented (0 view. He must use an anlimited
repertoise and often improvise “hurrys,”
transeribing piano sclections and, popular
numbers, which ‘the public demand. How
would a comedy or comedy drama sound
wilth a stricl organ number us accompani-
ment? The player-must get the_pnost out
of an instroment that has fearfally small
timitations. He must be constantly on the
job,  The music must Mot ecease, bot con-
tinue from 2 until 11 p. m. with only one
hour for snpper to break the monotony.

The organist works seven days a week.
Conscyuently, playing becomes toil, labar.
Litile is left for art. It is- astonishing that
there are really good players Jeft at all.
Counsidering the small salaries paid, from
which expensive music must be hought, the
majority of players are. doing cxcellent
work,

The public can belp ta bhetter the nation's
niusic. that of the theater, by first trying
to acquaint itsclf with the® conditions and
rcquiruncnts of 1ie players.

MMFT’I‘ ROBERT GADERER,
Organist.

v WHAT IS A JAZZ BAND?

A writer in the New York Globe tells
interesting things about the ‘“Jazz
Band”:

“"Beeause you wanted to know what a
Jass Band is we went to the Winter Gar-
den on Sunday night and last night at
Reisenweber's. At the Winter Garden the
band is calléd the Creole Band, and at
Reisenweber’s they call7it “The Original
Dixieland Jazz Bapd” What 1572 Jazz
Band? Edward B. Edwards; who gave us
his engraved card which read ‘Trombonist’
and \Yho is the leader of the _or:g:_nals. said,
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“A Jazz Band is composed of abaex, clari-
nets, corpets, trombones, banjos, auld al-
ways a dram, 1t doesn't have (8 hgve alt
of these,  But the music §s o maler of
the car und nol of technigue. None of ws
kaows nmsic. One carries the wmelody amd
the athers do what they please.  Seme play
counter melodics. same play freak voises,
and some just play. 1 can’t tell you how,
You 'got o feel” Jazz. The tine s synco-
pated. Jazz | think nicans a juable. We
came from New Orleans by way of Chica-
go.  In Chicago a professor told us il was
‘e untuneflul harmony of rhythm. | don’t
know what hic meant. but [ pouess he was
right.  Anyhow 1hat's Jazz." To us i
seemed a lot of wierd cfects intended o
make one dance with cvery part of one's
Body but the feet. And later a he dancer
did a Jaxzz dance (hat would have made 2
Jelly fish wonder why it was 56 namcd.”

BREEZE FROM THE PACIFIC.
By fernard B. Brin.
The prople

i 4 a2
In darkest Russia
[ .
After having fived
¥ ¥ %
Hundreds of years
¥ & ¥
Under absalute Monarvchy
LI
Finally got hip
* x F3
To themselves
* % %
T'he other day
* ®
Aud ovesthrew
E I ] -
Czar Nick
L
Saving they were tired
R LT T
Of having that guy
P I S
Dictating 16 them -
. "
Aad telling them
: & 1

What to do
- o -

And what not to do,

L4 * »
So now that happy nation
¥ %
Is o republic i
- » -
And all its people
B T
With different religions
l‘ » » -
Are entirely {ree
L I S
T'o think as they please
® X *
Do as tlwv please
T
And worship
S e

Whom they please
» B ety S Y

Just lfnitéd States.

“Thus marks ()‘é passir;g

- 6 8

Ol the main “Gazabo"
* . .
The Czar

¢ 3 =

Who, by the way

oo
s now shoveling snow

kd * Ed
According to the

* « 3
Latest newspaper reporls.

A S )
Unfortunately

- bl *
While Russia was cursed

* * L
With a Czar

- » *
United States

. & .
Is blessed with one

* » L]
puT

L4 * .

A twenticth century one
« 9 L]
Who never dictates
LI
But simply suggests
L R
Aad they are
‘ S ox %
Mighty good sugicstions Loo.
+ ¥

His race under him

> * *
Which fotms a

« ¥ *
Large populace

= x £
Of this country

« + ¥
Arve Knownt as

4 L] »

Ragtinie (eachers
3 & »

Who are accorded

L] [ 3 L4
Every liberty and freedom

LI N ]
They coulil wish for
.- \/‘\ x %2 ¢
Heitee, naturalty

o ¥
Idalize their Czar

¢« - L4
\Vho, by the way

« " %

" Is a regular guy
v ¥ix

And treats the next one
W

As he would Jike
w

¥ =
To be treated
. * »
Himself.
v * .

My sentiments

In the past
E =7 4l )

Have always been
* » %

Strictly opposed

; . *
To Czarism
LI e
But nowadays
€ % .»
It all depends
. ¢« ¢
Wiich Czar
(Y

You're serving under.
. o o«

You know there are
* » »

Czars and Cxzars

-~ [ -
Czar Nick is a Czar

P
Czar Axel is 2 CZAR.

» L »

L THANK YOU”

A NOVELETTE.

The receipts for “Go Away a Little
Closer. Honey Mine,” had only ampunted
to $80,000 that week, and 1z Knott, the
masic publisher, leaning back in his swivel
chair and puffing dejectedly. at his 50 cent
Tamparino, did not ewen turn his head
when Floodinarket Panns. the world’s
youngest and niftiest composer, bustled in.

“Somepin wonderful, Iz! Somepin great!”
he announced’as he sat down at the office
piano. “Herc. how's this?” (Tinkle, tinkle,
biff, tinkle) " *Meet Me Near the Tissic
Tree! How ya like it?”

“Fierce,” yawned [z Knott. "Ain't no
such thing as 2 tissie tree.” Besides, wha(
the publick wants is a nevelty.”

*1 put that in to make it harder," ex-
plained Panns.. “"Well, how ya like this?"
(Tinkle. biff, tinkle. man.) *‘Epiphalet, 1
Love You Yet.! What ya think?” :

“Blooi,"” said 1z. *That ain’t no novelty.”

“Well, here's 'Oh, Carolina, Your Feet
Ga Fine-a.' (Tinkle, tinkle, peep, tinkle.)
How about?”

“Extra punk,” murmured Iz sleepily.

“All right. here’s a Hawaiian number
called ‘those hypnotizing Hawaiian Hips.
I'l dash it off for you.”

“Don’t bother—I'll take it on the name
alone—swell!” cried Iz Knott. “That’s
what-I call a novelty friend. Here's a check
for 800 advance royalties” [

And the next week the insatiable publlc
started buying and playing its 406th
Hawaiian song.—Chicago News.

Axel Christensen. “Czar of Ragtime” has
accepted a short vaudeville engagement cover~
ing, Miles Theatre, Detroit, Mich., week of
May 28th: Oakland Theatre, Pontiac. Mich.
week of June 4th; Erpress Theatre, Lansing.
Mich., June 7-8-9 and 10¢h; Empress Theatre,
Chicago. June 11-12 and 13t ; Rialto Theatre.
Chicago, weelk of Tunet ‘th
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BEAN SOUP.
By Robert Marine.

I don’t know whether any of you guys
vver ate bean soup or not, or drink it, but
anyway, it's my favorite dish. The only
thing that can beat it is lobster salad or
may be Hungarian Goulash. But I'm get-
ting ahead of my story.

We've been very busy in the studios
the past three manths—working cvery min-
ute of the day from 9 a. m. to 10 p. m.. aad
it was heginning to tell on me to such an
cxtent that I begged for a day of rest. Last
Friday, as luck would have it, things slack-
cned up a bit and [ took advanrage of it
hy inviting my good looking assistant, Sal
Laurie, and the crazy dentist next door,
Doc. B'Onofrio. to have dinacr with me.
You can imagine how [ felt when they both
wanted to know if I was kidding them. On
the level, those guys wouldn’t believe that,
I was going to Dblow them! Sounds bad,
don’t it?

Now [ don’t want you people to think.

that'] meant it when I said Doc. D'Onofris
was bughouse. As a matter of fact, he's
ahout the smartest fellow I ever met—he's
too blamed smart for me. That's why 1
say he's rickety in the garret.

Anyway, just as Sal, Doc. and [' werc
about to feave for the restaurant (yes, res-
tayrant, not lunch room—no kidding) who
blows in but Peter Meyer, alias Peter Frank
Meyer. atias Howard P. Rockey, alias Pete
the Goat, etc., the great author. Believe
me, if 1 couldn’t write better stories than
that guy T'd kick the bucket! Now listen
falks, get me steaight. I'm not insinvating
that Pete is a grafter. Oh, no! But .it’s
mighty blame funny that the only time ‘he
cver comes around to the studios is during
the lunch hour, and then he always looks
at me and says, “Gee, Bob, I'm hungry.”
So you understand, ladies and gentlemen,

that T ain't insinuating that Pete is a grafter.’

I'm just telling you plam open, candid and
irank, without making any bones about it,
that he’s the biggest grafter I ever met!

Well as soon as Pete spies us with our
coats on, he smiles.

“Where you bums going?" he asks,

“Don’t calt me a bum.” growls Laurie.

“You ain't even a bum,” grins DPete.
“"You're worse. . ’

“I kin lick any guy in New York City
with curly blonde hair and big feet.”

“Go wan, you couldn't lick 2 postagc
stamp.”

"Here, cut it out.” I interrupted, *“I know .

you guys ain't gentlemen, but you can chuck
a bluff and make out you are, cant you’

“We're going to lunch—commg with us?’
Doc. asks.

That was a dumb question. Who ever
heard of Pete Meyer turning down a square
meal? .

“Whose blowing?’ he inquired.

“My nose,” chuckled Laurie.

“That’s a filthy remark,” scoffs Pete. "It's

just tike your I\OSe I'll bet you didn't hlow
it in ten years.”

“ft's your turn to bhlow today, Pete,” 1
butted n.

“Excuse we, [ gal a (1'.uc,"
starting to walk away.

"Aw, come on."” grumbled Doc. D'Onaofrio.
“I'll bBlow again today, but only on one
condition.”

The three of us looked at him. Every
time Doc. talks he says something, only
nohody knows what he says. He don't
know himsclf.

“I'Nl blow,” he continued. “on condilion
that we all have a plate of bean soup for
dinner.”

"Aw, who wants

says Pete,

hean  soup,” growls

PPcle. "Be a regular guy and buay us all a
good mecal.”
Doe. looked at him significantly. Gel

that word, huh?
hie demanded.

“1 know, hut gee, 1 don’t like hean soup.”
protests Rockey—lhe boys call himm Rockey,
Isecause he's rocky in the dome.

“tt ain't what YOU Like." answers Doc.,

“it's what I like; and if you ginks don’t want
bean soup, I waon't buy.”

As for me, ] didn’t think much al)oul bean
soup, and 1 knew that Sal wasn't crazy
about it cither. But so long as Doc. was
blowing, WE should worry.

After arguing about it for fftcen min-
utes, Pete gives in and we finally jand in
the restaurant.

“Four plates of bean soup,” bawls onr
Doc. D’Onofrio, after we had taken off our
coats and hats.

Rockey louks disgusted, and makes a face
at Doc. )

“Ain’t we goiug to have anything clse?”
[ asked Doc., thinking that we’d all go
hungry.

Poc. makes a stern face. "1 said four
platgs of hean soup—nothing more. Jf you
guys want anything else, you can pay for it.
I'm only going to pay for fouc plates of
bean soup.

Just then the waiter came up.

“Is that all you gentlemen arc going to

“Whose paying for this?’

"have™ he asked courfeously.

“Pll et yeu havé\a punch in the nose.”
snarls Dac. “I said FOUR TPLATES OF
BEAN SoUP!”

“You're- the stingiest ;,uy I ever met,”
snapped Rockey. "He's a cheap piker.
that's what he is.”” sucered Sal Lawric.

“You're all right, Doc.,” 1 said.
ought to he shot!”’

Lavrie pufled out a pack of cigarcttes.
He offered them to mic and to Rcckcy. but
ignared Doc.

“That's all right," says Doc D'Onofrio,
drawing out his own butts. “I wouldn't
take one of yours, anyway. [ smoke good
cigarettes.” We all light and puff away.

Soon the French waiter comes tripping
in with four steaming hot plates of soup.

“Pean zoup, chentlezmen,” he announced,
and Doc. smiled, tossed away his butt,

“You

rubbed Nis hands together,

then dug into
. i

“U I couldn't trecat my friends to any-
thing better than this dish water, I'd lay
down and die,” murmured Laurie.

But Doc. paid no attention to us. He
was pushing it down like an automatic ma-
chine, making all kinds of funny noises.
Every once in 2 while he'd sound Jike a
masic hox, gurglc and gno-goo like a baby,
and grin and chackle to himself.

Rockey gave a snort of disgust, Sal Laurie
shook his head hopclessly, and then we all
pitched in. My goodness, but that was a
shock. You talk about delicious heverage?
Oh me, oh my! The way we shoved away
that hean soup was a sight for blind eyes.
Splash, ugh, gurgle splash. ugh, gurgie—
splash, ugh—m-

“Ect iz fine. chentlezmen; cet 2 zee mag-

niff, cet iz zee wondaircful—monsieurs, 1
heg zec, plees keep up zee charming music!
a woice near the table pleaded.
The French waiter was gazing dnwn upon
us with imploring eycs, while cight or ten
¢ouples were dancing around the restau-
rant and shouting to us to keep it up.

"Say, what the devil's the idea?" hlurted
out Laurie, in bewilderment. The rest ol
us were top astonished o speak.

“Ah. ma cherie,” enthused the French
garcon,” cet iz zee splendare regtime mos-
eec zat you blay zat makes .zce peoples
danz.”

For a moment we all sat still, ton dazed
10 even mumble. Then. in one moment,

-each picked op his soup plate and tossed

what remainced of the eontents in the wait-
er's grinning lace.

A RAGTIME ROOTER,

You'll sce him there when.skies arc fair
and the ery "I'fay bal}if” rings through the
air. For he has planicd tn hear the bane
the opening day up in the stand. You'
hear him say. "We'll win today! Come on

Hooray!  Yip! Thata way! Lesshawv:
cloat—oh. hitter out! See how he sl
Yow! Thatta kid!"

The Ragtime Roaoles is a peach; his voice
is like a siren's screech, and tortures all
within its reach. If John McCormack wer:
off key he could not strike that weird hig!
C. for ' not a note from mortal throat re
sembles this half screzm, half hiss.

And yet. with. afl its rasping sound. i
makes our puises leap and bound, for it
made hy every man who's strictly all Amer
ican. and every man who gives that cry
were war's red banners waving high, would
march away to do or die and keep- Old
Glory in the sky. FEach son of them his
nation loves, and fighting men dont coo like
doves, so et 'em yell and surge pell mell
while at the game they love so well. The
open sky, the game’s grim stress—the stars,
who KNOW and do not GUESS—all help
to make PREPAREDNESS.— Chicago
Awmerican. | N J
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(Cantinned “Tron page §)
cealing hix eves. Jhis hands were stack in
hix trousers pockets, awd he pulled jerksly at
hix pipe.

“The whaole blamed thing ix hesond e,
declared Kelan.
o up a chair.
and the surronnding conptry was infested with
hid men-—the kind you read about in dime

“Years ago when ibig place

shaking his head amd deaw”

novel—z Jwobkd-up of ihis kind could have”

occurred. D ocan’t undersiand i1 to save my
Jife”

“The denee.” setorted Jimmy orriably, “ht
HAS ecorred. haspn't in?”

e sat down and crossed bis legs.

"

Kelso sat up straight, Wi cigar cocked up-
wiard inan aogle of hiz mouthe and sureeved
him under evelids that were half closed.

AW yow listen (o reason, Jim*? Be axked.
hotving hix hands in hix pockets and leaning
hack i hix chair. “In (he first place, would
Mayor Mecladden perniie s wife and itk
son to ravet alt the way from Death Valley
at this aime of the night, withont mecting
her here oe having somebody bere to take
her (o the village?  Hle'd cithee bave a car-
fiage here for her, o bic’d come and get her
in hix ¢ae, wonklny't he?”

.

MacGregor cemoved his pipe, halted, aned
stared at his companion,

“In (he sccond place” went on Kelgo, witlt
a wane but trivmphaot smile, "why in the
name of Saint Lowis or any other saint would
a hand of train robbers kidniap Mrs, McFad-
den and her zon?”

“Why not?” asked MacGregor.

“Why not2” was Kelsa's taimting response.
"1 tell you.  Figare this out. Do you think
a band of robbers that would have nerve
enough 10 pull off a stum ke this are ready
1o hasten the possibilities of ¢apture by drag-
gingg 2 woman and her son atong with them?
secondly, what could they gain by such a
maove 2

“Mrs. Mcladden s wife of the mayor of
Dead Man's Guich,” stated MaceGregor signi-
ficantly. .

“And what of it?” inquired Kciso. stretch-
ing ot his hands dubiously. Do you think
Mcladden conld pay out 2 ransomr lacrative
enough Lo induce these wmien 1o kidnap his
wife and son, or even tempt Uian ta consider
such a wild scheme?  I'Ii bet MclFadden
doesin't get thirly-live bimdred a year as mayor
of this town, and before that gang would at-
tempt such a (hing they'd make surc they

"

RED BLOODED—

© —Snappy, full of the American spirit of °
Patriotisni, and Modern is this new song:
OUR OWN
BLCUE!

RED, WHITE AND

. properly

A song symbolic of (he true American

spirit breathed throughout the President’s
address to Congress April 2.

Eleanor Allen Scliroll has given the song
the true, convincing sentiment of the
modern. spirited patriot throughout the
Ivric, and Henry Fillingre has proven
himself fully adept in the big task of sup-
plying the rhythm and arrangement that
' harmonizes with the master
power of the words—and helps to make
OUR OMNTRED., \WHITE AND
BLUE one of the bes( liked patriotic
march songs in Anierica.

A sincere cﬁort to nicet the hunger of the nation for a vigorous and enthusias-
tic expression of patriotism. : :

This Sopg Makes a Perfect One-Step;, Full of *'Pep,” and “Dancey.”

SPECIAL PRICE—Complete Song, 10c

Cincinnati

Fillmore Music House

Publishers of 50,000 Successful Numbers

Ohio

stond a chance of gelting a ransom amounting
to _more than Mcladden’s salary for ten or
ffteen years.”

“Oh, hell” exclaimed Jimmy, with a snort
of impatience, “Mcladden doesn’t get more
than cighteen hundred. He's not a lawyer
in any intrinsic sense of the word, and he's
nol a political faclor. 1 den't think the gov-
crnment pays him his salary, to tell you the
truth. 1 imagine (he residents of the Guleh
cuntribute xo moch annually (o defray the ex-
penses and salaries of the sheriff, the mayor
and their stafls, Somchody told me a few
manths ago (hat he received one thousand
year [rom the government in addition to an
annual income of eighteen hundred or two
thowsand from, the neople. | don't. know
whether it's true oc not.”

“But why should the people of the Gulceh
pay llim any money?" asked Kelso, astonished.

UMceFadden did a great deal for them
Three or four years ago. just after they made
him mayor. he fought the railroad for an ex-
tension aof their line from Death Valley to
Dead Man's Guleh. He won the fight in less
than a year, I believe. and the A, L] and
Preston Railroad built an extenston, this road,
from the Guleh to Death Valley. He cleaned
out all the cotten clement jo d@nd around the
town. abolished gun lights, encouraged reli-
gious teachings and cducation, raised fonds
for the erection of a school for the children
of the residents, assisted and practically lead
in giving the advantages of living in Dead
Maw's Gukh publicity, helped in making the
town something of a.commercial factor, and
cstablished daw and order. No man or wom-
an in Dead Man's Gulch, excluding Sheriff
Locher and his two deputics, is allowed
carry a2 weapon of any kind, and McFad-
den made that a law three vears ago.”

MacGregor suddenly paused and looked up
at the clock.  Aw anxious expression crept
into his face. :

“They ought to be here by this time,” he
said. tooking at Kelso dpprehensively.

“They'll be here .any moment. now,” Kelso
repied  "Don't “worry ahout it, Jimmy.
They're probahly getting a force together, or
may be Loeber is away and his deputies are
waiting for him hefore taking action. Go on
with your story. I'm interested.”

MacGregor  difted up  the Dblind, gazed
throngh the window panc a moment or two.
then continued his steoll hack and across the
floor. :

“There is't anything more to tell,” He
said, “except that Dead Man's Gulch can now
hoast of -a railroad line, a station, two big
mining compaijes employing about a hundred
pecple hetweer them. a fine drainage system.
a school, theatre. two churches, three hotels,
the field headquarters of the higgest chemi-
cal company: in the world, a bank, stores and
a popular music school that scems to draw
on the whole blame town for its pupils. The
mayor's wife, as you know, runs the school,
and I understand she's one of the cleverest
pianists in the tountry, cither on or off the
professiondl stage.”
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“How the dickens diad shie cver come e
marry MclFadden?”

Jimmy smiled for the first time.

“Lver hear of a bandit and gun man whie
roamed daround these parts about six ar seven
vears ago?  His name was Wendefl, if T re-
“member it cor'rccl!y—(hcy called him  Diad
l'uck Wendelt”

*Is that the Wendell who made sucl i repu-
ation 45 a goa hglier and outlaw—the wan
who kifled fwo jail keepers with his hare
Inds 30 the Tueson penitentiary ahout four
e five years ago, escaped. skipped to Mexico
and fought under Villa or Carranza in the
revelulion against the Huerta government in
exicn " '

“That's the man.” said MacGregor. nodding
iny head.

“Yes, 'l rcad quite a lot aboul him n Tuc-
~an, Preston and San Francisco newspapers.
They claimed lie was Villa’s cavalry leader,

amel the most reckless,. daredevil . thewhole .

Mexican army.  United States governmment
agents and detectives were laying in wait for
I on the Texas border.
«n about thirty rohbery charges, a dozen
murder cases and 1 don't know how many
~mugyling stunts and horse stealing cases and
(rain hold-vps. The last 1 heard of him he
had managed to beat his way te San Fran-
cisen about two years ago. bhaffling secred
<ervice agents and  deleclives.  where he
loarded a vessel bound for Australia. Tt
was an Enpglish ship, T think, and a German
~uhinarine sank her out at sca. Detectives
traced "him to the pier at 'Frisen, but got
there too late. He even went on the ship
mider his own name. and ‘was among Ah¢
drowned. * Detectives later on asserted  that
the drowned man was the original Rad Bock

Wendell, who had terrorized Arizona. Texas-

i Nevada for some time. and had fought
with such reckless courage in Mexico under
vither Villa- or Carranza. Fe¢ was known
then as the Diablo Americano and General
Wendanos, 1 read about it in a big feature
<ory ‘in the Sunday edition of (he Los An-
weles Examiner about two vears ago.”
"That's the same Wendclf all right,” nod-
ded MacGregos.  “They tell me he was a
monster of a man, standing something like

He wasx wanted -

“ix foot six. and weighing about wa hundred |

and Aifty pounds. all salid hone and muscle.
The old timers around here told me he was
1 marvel with a gun—the quickest man on
ihe draw that the West had cver known.
“nd the greatest dcadshot in the worfd.  Ae-
cording to them, he was quicker an Uhe draw
:nd more accurate in bis aim than- Rilly the
IG5, Harry Tracey. Wild Bill Devory or any
“i the Dalton gang.

“Well, about six ycars ago. mavhe scven.
Mcladden was a cowpuncher on the Silver
Star ranch. One day. on his usua) trip 1o the
fulch for the mail, which was' delivered from
Death Villey hy the stage coach. he ‘got a
crazy drunk on. McFadden was a wonder
with a gun at that time. too, and he had been
nursing a grudge against Bad Buck \Wendell
Ior a. year. He was told by sernconc that

Wende)l was up in the studios of a new rag- fkickcd open the door, and  found the girl

lime school just acrass the street from the
postofhice which had heen opened only o day
or {wo before by a Misy Grace ar & Misa
Helen  Adlison, a remarkalily  pretiy  young
wonsin wha  could  tiekle moa
superb mannex. MclFaddan, gloriously inebei-
ated. sthigered up the stairs to the studios,

lhe ivorjes

Seated at the pinno, Wendell sitting along
side of lter.  She was showing him her meth-
ad of (eaehing, T was tokd, and the bandit was
taking 1t all i, reafly imerested—whether in
Ler or the course, howvever. [ can't say.
“Wendell's guns were Ging on top of the

plana,  McePadden apencd fire, for the handit

EACH ONE A SURE FIRE HIT

224 Tremont Street
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The Song that Expresses the Sentiment of the People

Who Told You, You Knew How to Love

Our Smashing Novelty Song Hit—Foxtrot

Since Old Uncle Joe Played His Banjo

The Novelty Song with a Real Punch—Foxtrot

._She’s a Girl That I Left in Old Killarney

By the writer: ‘I Found You Among the Roses”—March Ballad

That TicKling Melody

A Big Instrumental Hil—Orchestra 25¢, Piano 15¢
. 15 cents per copy, the five for 25 cents

JAMES S. WHITE COMPANY, Inc.

BOSTON, MASS.
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Fifteen cents the copy or the entire four
numbers for fifty cents

Mellinger Music Publishing Co.

Chicago

Every One a Hit
SWEET BABY BLUES

A red hot blue rag

THAT EASY RAG

\Simply immense and simple to play

TANTALIZER RAG

An exceptionally good one

ESTHER RAG

A dandy. Yo_u'll sure like it

3
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got up and reached for his guns soon as he “Mctadden. was, on his back for-over a
month. To cut it short, he and the young
lady felt in love with each other and they
married a few months after. As McFadden
had heen .the only man with nerve enough ty
face Wendell in 2 gun fight, regardless of the
fact that he was drunk at the time, the towns-
people raved abiout him and appointed hitn
sheriff, In less than no time he cleaned oct
all of 1he roughs and toughs. Through thé
influcnce of his wife, he passed an ordinance
forbidding any man or woman to carry 2
weapon in or within three miles of Dead Man's
Guich, except his own depulies, His wife
practically made. him. She persuaded=him tc
study law, English, grammar, political econ-
omy, American history and kindred subjects

Gw him.  McFadden hit him o couple of

To be released aboul Marelt 15th
8 99 | | thues, | dhink, before he could shoot, and the
Old Falher Mc‘o‘]y Contlaw - wis badly  wounded,  dropping his

. g Cgetns, Mcladden was anning 1o kill him when
The Brand New Musical Card 6ame

the pirl scized one of his falleo guns—] think
Fun wod.aducation comblned—Playable in that's the way the story goex—and in desper-

all keys—grnded—a cinch—learn the rules of ation and horroar, fired a1 NMcladden and
the garne and you haveunintentionelly mem- !
orlzedWhe cornmon lawa of haymony—scale
and chord bullding—re)rtionphip, ete, Two
or snore may play—have a good time—one
heips the other—competilion makes perfect

[ dropped hinn Wendell was s(agpering arount:

the studio widt theee or (our dgllets in firm,

e e e oa) ot mLy et toa, and boatlly ne ﬂnmm.l. >I(c Yas laid A for
Advanace Pdotication Orders will be aceepted about three weeks, kicking between life aned
at 25¢ each till Merch 14¢h. Regular retail death.  \When he recovered. the girl, who
g:L‘,ﬁ;((':.‘;l;},',’:,,‘3nﬁax“y‘;‘\’,zsﬁ,d‘:&mﬁ:&,‘, nursed him back to heaith, tarned him over

1o the authoritics, but he pat up a beree hattle

Deaicrs, Teachers, Music Clubs dear this ia
mind. A . N
befure they led him away.  Miss Allison got

Write an Amerige Music Hounse

Popular sud Classic Maste Hits,
Stadio: FREMONT, NEW HAMPSHIRE

the reward of one thousaud dollars, and it
developed that she was of an adventurous

Calaleg Free

soon after she first heard about him,

This is the music monthly for which every piano: player
should be a subscriber.

It you can use good piano solos, lots of them, and purchase
them at practically one cent & copy, this offer certainly should be
of interest.

The '"Musical Observer is Amenca s fastest growing music
monthly; it has splendid departments devoted to the opers, the
concert season, educational and interesting articles on music and
musicians, and last but not least, 24 full sheet music size pages of
piano solos, songs and violin solos in every issue.

By subscrlbmg for the ‘‘Musical Observer’’“you obtain 248
pages of music a year, about 150 splendid compdsitions, all standard
compositions and the better class of dance music, and in fact, if you
play for the movies or vaudeville, you will find any number of these

compositions splendidly adapted for this work.

If you will cut out thisadvertisement and mmlwnh your order,
we will include a 94 page album of piano solo music free of charge.

Send money or stamps at our risk.

HUSIOAL O_BSERVEH. Co. Cooper Squaro Now York

For enclosed $1.50 send the **Musical Qbserver’* for 12 months, each issue to con-

Auin 24 pages full sheet music size of solos.
Famous Artists free of charge.

Also include Favorite Piano Solos of

spirit and had determined to tame Wendell

through several correspondence schools, in-
struction hooks in her own library, and vol-
wumes which she.sent for. In the meanwhily,
popils were flocking to her school from udl
over the county, and some bhig piano company
made her sole and exclusive agent for their
line of pianos in thé whole of Death Valley
County, Comanche County znd Preston.

She sold them on easy terms on the install-
ment plan.

“Finally the people got- together, and after
a long conference decided to appoint two
candidates for mayor. McFaddeh walked away
with the election, and appointed his sheriif
two deputies, and a secretary. This took
place ahout three years ago, if I'm not mis-
taken, after McFadden had served three years
as sheriff, Aided by his wife's clever brain
he took up'the railroad fight and won it. He
cven instituted legal proceedings involving the
entire state, [ heard. He's not an educated man,
by any means. He's not even clever. But he's
earnesi, honest, determined and loyal. His
preity wife supplicd the skill, the ambition,
the brains.and the incentive.”

MacGregor stopped ard glanced at thc
clock. His eyes nearly bulged out of his
head in fright.

“For God's sake, Kelso, what can be keep-
ing them? 1t's after ten thirty now!”

He strode to the window nervously, raised

“the blind, and gazed through the pane. ~

“That’s odd,” murmured Kelso, rising and
walking to his side. Both looked out into
the moonlight night.

“Listen,” warned MacGregor, raising a fin-
ger.

From over the clif where the road ran
down along the mountain side came the pound-
ing of hoofs. The sounds gradually drew
nearer, and presently a horseman loomed up
in the darkness, slowed down an instant, then
continued at-a gallop.

“They’re cormng " cried MacGregor excit-
edly.

“Look’s like only one to me” said Kelso.
peering through the window with his face
against the pane. “I can’t hear any other
sounds, can you?” :
‘Just. then the silvery beams of moon and
stars fell full upon a snowy white horse and a
dark, silent rider.

“It's Loeber—I’d know his horse anywhere!”
e‘xglaimcd Jimmy, rusll_ing to the door and
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.pening it. The horseman dismounted near
the platform, strode around the corner of the
sation, and presently his clanking spurs tap-
ping upon the beams were heard. The door

of the waiting voom opened and 2 (all, tanky,-

avguiar man, his jean, brown face almost hid-
den hy the broad rim of 2 huge black som-
lirero, stood on the threshold.

“Le, Mac,” he said Jaconically, spying the
aperator standing before the entrance to the
office.

“Hello, Loeber, old scout! returned Mac-
iregor, springing forward and seizing bis
hand. “Where -are the others?”

“Whar are wot others?” interrogated the
lanky sheriff, perplexed. ’

MacGregor knitted his hrows.
hody going to tackle it with you?
McFadden, Sherwood. Tusner—what
same of ¥ the boys?”

Loeber placed his hands on his hips, spread
liis feet wide apart, thrust cut his lcan chin,
and regarded him in mingled surprise, humar
and doubt. ~

“Say, wot in Hell is this—a joke? Tackle
wot? Why in blazes shud thuh mayor or my
deputies be with me? I'll bite—spring 1!

Kelso had come into the waiting room, aund
now he looked at the shesiff in vague woen-
der.

“\ joke2" MacGregor almost shouted. “.\
joke? 1¢'s the damnedest joke you ever heard
of ' Didn't you get the message? Don't you
know that Number 121 was held up, derailed.
ransacked? Don't you know that the mayor’s
wife and kid were carried off by the bandits?

“lsn't any=
Where's
about

Good Lord, man, what the devil is the maiter |

down at the Gulch? Is everybody sick, or
dying. or dead?” ' :

There was no mistakicg the operator’s. sin-
verity. He was wrought up to a perfect fren-
vy. Loeber was a shrewd judge of man,
and he recognized that instantly. His whole
attitude changed in a twinkling.

“Mah goo'ness, Mac”" he expostulated, “no
message come tuh me. Never heec’'d o’ such
2 thing. Somethin' must be wrong—it air't
awl kerect. Thuh mayor's wife ain’t comin’
TWonight.  She zin't expected till tomorrow
morning 'bout ten-thutty. How cud ah get
any message—yuh tole me yest-day yvh ‘phone
wuz busted?” * Y

“Aw, Hell!" groaned Jimmy, throwing up
his arms and striding acrass the waiting room
like a madman,
I'm sick!” )

“Why, man. I took the message and ran
down with it,"” dectared Kelso, stepping for-
ward. ‘At the foot of the woods 1 met -that
voung, fellow whose employed as manager at
the- offices of the Death Valley Mining Com-
pany.”

(T'o be continaed next month,)

ETHEL MOULTON, Dancer.

Miss Moulton will be remembered by her
sticcesses at the South Shore Country Club,
the Green Mill Gardens, and the Bismarck
Gardens. She has recently finished an en-
gagement at Ciccardi's, in St. Louis, and i2
considéring several offers for the coming
season. ¥

See photos on page 7

“Tell him, Keiso, telf him.‘

"KIAY M¥E MOTHER THEN I'LL AAY GOOD-
BRY¥"—10 Fentr poslpald, Bvery plane phyer

ghionll et thix atrloUe- Sung  §lit.  WILL

WRIGIT, Newport, Ky,  Agents wanied.

Real Colored Stuff — The Original
- JAZZ BAND RAG -

a Fantasle in Ragtima by FRANK 8. BUTLER, com-
paser of the “T'antalizer Rag.” “Drag Along.” ete.

Piano Solo, I8¢
BUTLER'S RAG SEOP, 122 W. 135tk Si, New York Cliy

America, You For Me
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By Stavens and Dappert

When Uncle Sam Gets

The Nation’s

Fighting Mad, secrwen bereae

By Stevena and Dappert
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ALTON J. STEVENS, Mudic Pablisher
1562 Milwaukan;Ave. Chicago, 1.

‘QUEEN CITY RAG 12 CENTS POSTPALID, CON-
NELL SHEET MURIC €O., Newpost, Ky.

He Has._l.l’een Persuing The
KNOGKER

‘The Musical paper with a kick, als-
many laughs in {t. A Vive wire musl
cr) magaazine that every muaicia:
ehould read.

FUNN

Expert articles by famous Musleian:

Musicai Cartoons
Musjcal Saylngs
Musical Hsppening
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ceunt stamp fOr sdmple copy.
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WALTER LEWIS

Compositions and Arrangements for Voice,
Piano, Orchestra or Band.

Lyrica revised. Manuscripts prepared for publica-
tion. Orchestrations. Expert proof-reading,
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Ragtime Réview—
Dear Fditor:— .
“The last copy ai the March nomber ol the
Ragtime Review was laid on the table i my
Studio
and
that copy was picked up guickly hy someone
avonnd here who was interested in i
. anul
tiken aut @f the Sdio hefore 1 had a
chatce (o redd it over earefully
. and .
1 never saw (he request in Studio News for
an article irom e and knew nolbing :’mAnul
caid request until a lettee from the lditor
called my attention to the mateer,
and at presenl
I am so busy enralling new pupils and 1ak-
ing care of the nice class that [ have,
that | heg to say
(hat probably 1 had better wait wotil [ van
write something worth while -
and then
( shall be wlad to contribute something and
1 leave it to yvou us to whether or not
it is worth printing
anvway | am getting the labit of turn-
cight to the "Studio Notes™ bdefore read-
any other parl of the Review hecause ot
corsier that
helangs to us
and that.counts with every once of us, mak-
ing vs all closer (riends,
and |
wauld have wrilten articles and articles for
this corner before, it I had thought that
anything 1 might say would prove wterest-
ing. OF course. if 1 had the poetic ability of
). Forrest Thompson
it would be « different matter and 1 really
feel (har §. 1% should write more and
longer arvlicvles, and all of the balance at you
teachers

hut
ing
inyg
s a

should do the same

so | think this will be about all for this time-

and real foon youu can expect to hear again
- from
Hatte Swith.

‘We learn that Miss Grace Clement, the
enterprising lady "Ragtimist” of 'ittshurgh,
has added a real Japanese pupit to her class
and she claiws he is as bright as they make
‘e, His name is Ichero Chibuta.

“Where there's a will, there's a way.” as
shown by the fact that Mrs. Exie Hardy! of
Garrett.  ITndana, comes julo the Chicago
Schaol for her ragtime piano lesson. The
distance ix 280 iles, bt it's worth the
Lrip.

1 have just received (he Al -issue of be
“Review™ and  quite  naturally wened o
“Notes from the Studiox.” as 1 enjoy read-
ing this better than anything "else.  After
reading about half way throngh: I came to
a paragraph beginning: By the way. what
do suppose has become of R. V. Guuiher,”
so 1 am writing this to show that 1 am stilt
on the map.

I have been very busy with my teaching
and orchestra work and have not had mnch
time, but will try and write more often in
the future as 1 think it is a splendid idea for
everybody to contribute an article every
month. 1 would like to suggest that the
“Ragtime Review™ advocate a higher grade

of Iyrics and lides for popular songs, as
some of the wards do not tend to elevate
the popular music feld.

A short time ago | gave a recilal and
dauce in the Masonic Hall here, which was
a most gratifving success and exceeded all
my expectations.  There was a large crowd
present. and they certainly enjoyed them-
selves, judging from some of the remnarks
hieard, After the recital the Noor was cleared
and dancing reigiied supreme, music being
furnished by an e¢ight-piece orchiestra which
was one of the features of the evening.

| want to congratulate the contributors to
Stadio Notes: Marcella Henry, J. Forrest.
Nelhe Chapman. Bessie  Yeager. [zzora
\Webster. Dap, Prof. Hans, Bernard B.,

“facoh Schwartz and the rest of the studio

I hope they come across often. Au
R. I . GUNTHER.

hunch.
revolr!

Pretty nice of R. J7. to write us a nice.
newsy letter like the ahove in answer to that
request in the May Review, and it would be
very uice if some of the other 1eachers
“took the hnt™ angl did likewise.

i

I'rofessor Haps Mettke. of Davenport,
lowa, has moved his studio to a down town
olfice building and is now earoclling many
new puapils as 2 result of the improved loca-
tion. He is also starting a solicitor out on a
house to bowvse campaign, which should
bring, him Iots of business.  Good lock, Pro-
fessor.

No doubt the readers of "Studio Notes”
will e sather sorprised in not seeing an
article this month rrom J. Forrest Thomp-
son, who is onc of our dependable mainstays
and whase articles are always more than in-
teresting. . Well, ). Forrest has a perfectly
good excuse—he is a little under the
weather., Glad to say i1 is nothing serious,
aud you can expect to hear from him in the

1 July number.

w Say. that fellow. George Schulte, who fs

3 . . .
runting z big Ragtime School in Cleveland
has ceriainly got me in a bad Ax. e came
into Chicago a few weeks ago and stayed a
couple of hours, but while here he told-me
positively that we could expect some fur-
ther articles on the "Advaitures of George
and Jinimy” and Ielicving George to be a
truthiut ’sorlvoi\a fetiow. conscquently 1}
mentioncd the matter in the May Review
and cxpected to hear from George-in time
for this issue. but ‘nary a word. What's the
matter, George? Are you too husy teaching
ragiinie, oF e you simply trving (0 get me
in had?

Take Notice——Miss Bessio Leithman. Ger-

© tewde MeCault, Charlotte Light, Ray Sim-
I pers. Mrs. \'an Tress, Jacob Schwartz, W.
SOl Gleceson. Phil. Kaufmann, Chas. Schulez

und Geo. Schulte. I have letters: here from

i subséribers and teachers asking why they do
: not see some articles from each of you in

i the Review? t
in time for the July issve.

Hope to hear from all of you

Julia Rieg. who bas been t_cachiﬁ”g Rag-
tinte to a nice class of pupils at the Chicago

" School. is preparing to S)i)eng a well-earned

vacation in Washington,

Miss Edwina Perry, a former teacher of
Ragtime at Chicago School, is now con-
ducting extensive farming operations in the
viginity of Seymour, Ind.. and it is rumored
that Miss Perry is taking on weight at an
alarming rate.

Chas.  Schulte, managing a schoal  for
teaching ragtinte in Ailwaukee, was it to
see us a few days ago. Charlie has entirely |
recovered from his recent iliness and tells us
he is very busy.

Ed. Mellinger. wianager of a Ragtime
Sc¢hool in S¢.” Louis, has found it necessary
to move into new and larger guarters in the
Holland Building, where he now has a
suite of six rooms complete in every ap-
pointment. No doubt this will result in a
big increase in Lusiness, as the new location
is right down town and easy of access to
pupils conting front any point of the city.

An cditorial writer in the Chicago Heralil
believes that there is a limit to how far a
composer can go in collecting royalties on
his work, He states:

The objection of Mr. Gompers and others
1o parts of the Adamson law decision will
probally not compare with the indignation
of thasc who like music with their meals at
certain “obiter dicta” in a recent opinion
by Justice Holmes .of the United States.
Supreme Court.

The question at issue in the case was
whether performance of a piece by an or-
chestra in a resianrant was such a “public
performance for profit’ as infringed-the ex-
¢lusive rights of the author to revenues
from his musical composition. The court
held it was, reversing the lower court. It
stated that, even though an admission was
not charged, the performances arranged by
the restaurant proprictors were certainly
not cleemosynary.  Justice Hughes then
adds: :

{t is true that the music is not the
sole object, hut - neither is the food,
which could probably he gotten cheaper
clsewhere.  The object is a repast in
surroundings that to people having lim-
ited powers pf conversation or disliking
rival noise give a luxurious pleasure not
to ‘he had from eating ‘a silent meal
Veemosic did not pay it would be given
wp. T iy pays it pays out of the pub-
lic's pocket.  Whether it pays or uot
the purpose of emplaying it is profit,
and that is enough. A
Indignation mcetings are in order from

the frequenters of cabarets, restaurants willt
music and dancing attaéhments and refec-
tories where the performance is simply a
concert. They have plainly been too lax in
scanning appointments to the Supreme Court.
An antagonistic spirit has evidently been in-
lr_oduced which, astarting with mere obiter
dicta, may end with a series of adverse deci-
sions. Even before it knows it a large section
of this free people may find itself bound and
shackled by judicial tyranny to the horror of
tuneless meals-‘a\pd danceless drinks,
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Y_OU CAN INVEST PHDFITABI._Y
i in the stock of the

CHRISTENSEN SCHOOL
OF POPULAR MUSIC

incorporated under the Laws of the
State of lilinols

Capital Stock $50,000

The wonderful growth of the
Christensen School of Popular
Music from the time when Axel
Christensen, Vaudeville’s “Czar
of Ragtime” opened the first rag-
time studio in the world in Chi-
cago in 1903, to the present time
when the Christensen Schools
are located in practically every
large City in America, speaks

well for the system of teaching |

which is controlled exclusively
by this corporation.
A Limited Amount of Treasury Stock
is offered for Sale at Par
$10.00 per share

Investigation Solicited.

Address tnquiries to
Christensen School of Popular Music

‘of Chicago
AXEL W.OHRISTENSEN, Pras.

20 E. Jackson Bivd. Chicago, Hiinois

Composers Attention

We are always in the market for new rags

or sopgs of merit. Send same for examin-

atiou, giving lowest spot cash price.

Editor Ragtime Review, 20 E. Jackson BL, Chicago
Encless stamps for teturs if unavail

PIANISTS
TTEACH Popular Masc and Regtime Piano

Playing, -at your own or pupil's ome, all ot
spare time, by meant of the quick, easy, short-cat

WINN METHOD

Schoots and Stadlos Everywhers -
tusivaction Beok Ne. 1 (Hemenfary and Inigrmedi-
afe), 81 Net. . l.-ﬂr-:l<- BRosk Ne. 2 (Advamced to
Highest Preficienty), S4c ¥el. Discount ko Teachen.

‘You can niarl a W ina Studio in )

wour kocallly—wa will belp wou
Winn School of Popular Music
= Eatablished 1900
New York

155 Weat 125th Street *

1}
t

Tha Christensen 8ystem of teaching ragtima was
¢stablishep In 1903, and the Bratiaetruction book pub-
‘tahed and. copyrighted in 1504, » have never seea
nr heard of any ‘ragtime jnstruction book that was in
“ xistende ot copyHghtad previous to 1903.

CHRISTRNSEN SCHOOL OF POPULAR MULSIC

PIANO PLAYERS AND TEACHERS

You can make big money teaching the original Christensen System of Ra i
. p hlig] tim
in your own home. Besides this you will make a large profit on {he instructl%n b:oii:::dpxl':l{;?é

Sorne 0f Lhe teasbers who are sré now using Lhe ™ - ten /
have asslatant teachers making money for thgm. Christenseq” Sys O il BN 0 RIS N St

Axel Christensen. the “"Czar 0f Ragtime.” started plone {n 1903 teachlng his system in Chlcago. Now th

Chrismnse;l Snten‘\j 18 belng ‘:Auihl- and played from coast LO coast.
@ show you how 1o maka good. help you advert{se and fu v
matter and Lbe Ragtlime Instructlon books. roiah you with ooklets, clrenlsr dettety and prlnse

POSITIVELY NO INVESTMENT REOUIRED

You take 0o ohances, siroply follow our directi~ns, whiob suy piaplst of latellls, ee
. v s . > 7 €nce - "
L there is no " Christemsen™ School vm your cily, wrile for our leacker's ﬁ,w?[?::l:mone el

_ Christensen School of Popular Music
Room 562, 20 E. Jackson Blvd. P Chicago, 11!

HACK & ANDERSON
PRINTERS

504 Sherman Street

Chicago, lllinois

First Class Work Prices Reasonable Prompt Dallvery

Letterheads, Envelopes, 'cards, Circulars,
Invitations

Ragtime Teachers and Schools
LET US DO YOUR PRINTING

NOTE: Twenty years ago we started printmg dance
Ohristenasan and we are stili doing all hls \vorlr.‘ n programs for Axe!

SUBSCRIBE FOR THE

“RAGTIME REVIEW'™

. » [ C‘-
The subscription price 1s only

A DOLLAR A YEAR

-

Think of it— Only a fraction over eight cents a copy,
and each copy contains ragtime or popular
piano numbers, besides lessons in vaudeville

playing, review of all new music, valuable
articles, pointers, etc. You can’t afford
to be without the ‘‘Ragtime Review,”
so clip the coupon and send it
today with a dollar or a .

money order, and don’tbe selfish- :
—tell your friends about it too.
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CHRISTENSEN
PUBLICATIONS

Gat any of the following books or musfc from your
teacher, your music dealor, or order diract from us.

] ]
Ragtime Instruction
tAGTIME INSTRUCTOR No. 1—Shows
Low to convert any piece into real ragtime
—also contains the following pieces ar-
ranged in red-hot ‘‘rag:"’ ‘‘Home, Sweet
Home," *‘Old Black Joe,” ‘“Mendelssohn’s
Wedding March,’* "' Flower Song,’’ *‘Simple
Confession,” “Ragtime King,” ‘‘lIrmena
Rag,'' cte., ete. '

Price $1.00, net
RAGTIME INSTRUCTOR No. 2—Shows
how to play the melody of any piece with

Lthe left hand, while playing brilliant, snappy
ragtime variations with the right hand.

Price 50 cents, pet

Instruction Books for
Vandeville Piano Playing

Book 1—Lessons in Sight Reading.
Book 2-~Lessons in Elementary Harmony.

Book 3—Playing from Violin Parts, or Vau- -

deville ‘'Leader Sheets.

Book 4—Playing from Bass Parts—Trans-
posing—Modulating. Useful and necessary
inforroation for the vaudeville planist.
Book 5—Every styte of music required in
theatrical work, with instructions as to how
and when o play same—entrances, intro-
ductlops, cue music, bucks, reels, jigs,
clogs, etc. ‘‘Leader sheets” only.

Price 30c per book or $1.00 for all five booka

Pictare Show Collection

Contains special piano music for Western
Pictures,Lively Scenes, Mysterious, Burgiar
Scenes, Quarrels, Struggles, Hornpipe,
Huntiug Scenes, Boat Scones, Moonlight,
Nauticzl, Storm, Hurry, Pursuit and Cap-
ture, Battles, Death Scenes, Japanese, Chi-
nese, Chureh, Court 8cenes, Pageants, Rur-
al, Indian, Spanish, Turkish, Comedy, Jew-
ish, Grotesque, Comic, Love Scenes, Ete,
Price B0 cents

Great Piano Numbers

Canldron Rag —A Rag tlassic, introducing
triple rag. . )

Press Club Rag—A very snappy number.

Glen Oaks Rag—''Some’’ Rag. :

Pathelic Rag—A remarkable Slow Drag.

Star and Garter Rag Wallz—Melody lor
the left hand with ragtime variations
for the right. .

Progressive Rag—Another ‘‘Corking*> Slow
Drag. . .

Reinelte Rag—You want this one.

Minnesola Rog—An inspirstion of the
great lakes. ,

Irmena Rag—*'Class'’ to this number.

In My Mercer Racing Car— Automobile
song with that real tango movement.

Webster Grove Rag—One of the best.

15 centa each, or 10 for $1, postpaid

Any of the books or music advertised above will be
sent on receipt of price. b

CHRISTENSEN SCHOOL
OF POPULAR MUSIC

Room 581, 10 L. Jacksen Bivd. Chleage

If you wish to publish your
own musical compositions
do not fail to obtain partic-
ulars from

Rayner,Dalheim
& Company

MUSIC ENGRAVERS
and PRINTERS )

376 W. Monroe St., CHICAGO, ILL.

We write words to your
music or set music to your
words, and get same ready
with list of music buyers.

WHEREVER YOU GO YOU SHOULD HAVE

RAND McNALLY

Index Pocket Maps

With AUTO ROADS
25¢ Each

" These popular maps bave a complete index in Book Form of ;]nte in

the United Statgs. each Canadian Province, Alaska, Newfoundiand, ‘Central
America, Mexico, showing Railroads, Electric Lines, . Counties, Cities,
“Towns, Villages, Post Offices, Lakes, Rivers, etc. LATEST POPULA- '
TION FIGUBES, Express, Telegraph and Mail Services.

~Rand McNally Vest Pocket Maps 13¢c Each

These maps have abbreviated indexes printed oa reverse side. Maps of each state in the
Upited States and each Canadian Province, showing the Railroads, Electric Lines,
Countles, Cities, Towps, Villages, Post Offices, Lakes, Rivers, Ete.  ~

ORDERJI‘HR'OUGH YOUR DEALER, If he connot supply,
accept no substitute. Wrjte us direct and we will fill your order.

RAND McNALLY & COMPANY

. “Map Makers for the World* i
536 S. Clark Street Chicago, Illinois

Forrest Thompson’s Novelty Song Hit

“NO MORE RHEUMATISM RAG" |

Postpaid 15c J. FORREST THOMPSON
. Orchestrations 25¢ Mgr. Christensen School of Popular Music
Stamps or Silver 2822 W. Madison, Louisville, Ky. o




