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Money talks.
From the cradle to the grave we hear

fte voice, and, according to the Bible,

about our

it has something to say
chances of heaven.

Money is sometmes cruel, sometimes
kind—always subtle enough to slip in
and whisper so low that love and honor
and success and fame share the credit
or blame that belongs only to money.

About some things money speaks out
boldly. It says—

Whether we shall kick our chubby
heels together in a down-lined, lace-cov-
ered cradle, or on a hard, rough cot.

Whether
Henry shall wear strange garments cut
down from father’'s, or clothes like the
little boys in the store windows.

Whether he shall play with rubber

balls, popguns, and hobby horses with
real manes agnd tails, or string balls, |

bean-snappers and broom handles.

Whether he shall go through school
and college or begin, a
ycungster, selling papers
bundles.

Whether, later on, he shall sit in a box
at the opera, or peer down from above
with his head bumping the roof.

Whether, of a Sunday, he shall have
a pew in the middle aisle or sit back
where he can hear only the music and

or carrying

what the preacher says with his hands. |

And, some day, whether he shall lie
in an unsodded, unmarked spot in the
graveyard, or under a grand, granite
mausoleum.

Lo’ Angeles has a long list of men
to whom money now says, Do as you
please,”” and it is interesting to know
how they got on such good terms with
this arbiter of all things human.

“How 1 made my first thousand dol- |
lars,” is something that makes most of |

them stop a minute to think, for with

most of them it was a leng while ago. |

And then most of them smile at the
recollection—the thing looks funny to
them now.

A dozen of these men were asked this |

question during the past week. Their
answers would be repeated by succeed-
ing dozens—for, after all, there are not
#O0 many ways.

A few things were noticeable about
these dozen men. They are all
found in offices,
perhaps from force of habit,

Not one of these offices is a luxurious |

place with Turkish rugs, carved desks
with silver and burnt ivory appoint- |
ments, and great, leather easy chairs.
Most of them are small, often back in
a dark corner that is not available for
other purposes. The furniture, good
and substantial, stands for use and du-
rabilty rather than style and elegance.

Not a man of them, though every one
has his head full of business thoughts,
paid, “Come another day.” The busi- |
est men are always those who can spare
five minutes to answer a question.

Another thing is that not a few of them
made that first thousand i { i
—some right here in I

There is ¢ 1St o
that would it
to other young
first thousan

“Anyone e
done the sam 1
mention my name,
time bold. bacd bar
and couldn’t coun
lars he's worth in less than a day.

“Tt was in 1863, two months before
Lee’s surrender. I was 17 years old,
and in the Confederate ny. Six other
boys and I held up a Yankee paymaster
and took $9,000. I was the youngest, and
my share was about $1,040.

*“We had on our Confederate uniforms
—were not acting as spies—and had
crept in behind their lines, around the
southern end of Grant's army.

“I can remember just as well—w
were covered up in the brush bes
a rail fence, with a lot of briers grow-
ing in the corner as it dipped down into
a gully. The paymaster came along
with 15 men, all feeling safe enough on
their own ground. We jumped out and
held them up, and got the money with-
cut killing a man.

“I didn’t get much good out of my
thousand. 1 used a little for things I
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» an example

* he gay his
1 hold-up.

lace would have
but you needn’t
said. This one-
is a banker now,
- number of dol-

needed and lost some of it, and what |

was left I spent making some repairs
on the house after I got home.

“That was my first and last attempt
at highway robbery. I haven’t had a
chance since.”

‘“‘How I made by first thousand dol-
lars,” repeated “Uncle” John Bryson,

a® he came out from behind a newspa- |

per he was reading. “‘I can tell you how
I made the first three hundred, which
was the beginning of the thousand. By
saving it, 25 and 50 cents at a time, and
putting it away in a stocking.
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little James or Willie or |

bare-footed |

to be | ate that part of it as much then as I

still grinding away— | 4o now. If a boy doesn’t make his mon-
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*“It took me three years to do it, work- | something of the world by traveling i1

ing for a dollar a day at cabinet-mak-
ing, and I had a wife and two children
before I got that first $300.

“I used to count those quarters and
half dollare with the babies on the floor
on Sunday morning before going to
| meeting.
| ‘““That was in Pennsylvania in 1844,

'45 and '46. When I had saved $350 1

went with my wife and three children

to Ohio. I still worked as a mechanic,
and in four years more had $1.400,
“Then I went to Jowa and started
out in the lumber business. The rest of
it has been pretty easy. |
| “You might say I started the boom in
|

| Los Angeles by putting up the First
National bank building in 1885, and ev-
erybody thought 1 was crazy.”

“I worked for my first thousand dol-
lars,” said I. N. Van Nuys, ‘“raising
| grain on my father's farm on shares.,”
| And from these days of dollars and
ease he smiled back at the days of sav-
ing and heavy labor.
| “I didn’t get anything from my fatfer

that I didn't earn. My father believed in
| making his boys work for their money,

and he had an account with each of us
| on hisg books. I guess I didn't appreci-

|

ey he doesn’'t know the value of it.

“T had better opportunities for an ed-
ucation than I took advantage of, I was
too full of fun. But I've lived to a
pretty good age, and I guess I'm just as
well off as if I'd studied harder and not
had as good a time. But I'd say that
every boy who can go to college ought

to do it.
“I came to California when I was
about 30. I was a little careful, and

didn’'t bring all my money with me, so
if T got broke I'd have something to
fall back on. I went into merchandis-
ing and was pretty successful. T work-
ed hard, saved my money, spent aglit-

(
States.
at Philadelphi
exposition o
| Fair—all
manufacture of semi-vitreous chinaware

; tle as possible, and the rest was fairly
easy."”

| -

“I can tell you how I made my first
$165,” said Herman W. Hellman, presi-
 dent of the Farmers and Merchants’
| bank.

i "I made it clerking at $20 and 830 a
| month for Gen. Banning on the wharf
| at Washington. It took me from June 29,
1859, to Decemher 1, 1860, to save it. Then
| I came to Los Angeles and clerked in
a book store at $50 a month. In 1866 I
| went Into business for myself with a
| stock of books and stationery on a cap-
ital of $1600.”
By 1870 Mr. Hellman was able to take

| a rest for eighteen months and learn

and but

government.

and $400.

judgment, «
a lot of things Mr. Laughlin says it takes

Europe. At the end of that time back

| to Los Angeles he came to embark in
| the wholesale grocery business. From
that time on it was smooth sailing from
one success to another.

One wonders if the boy, of 15, fresh

from Bavaria, Germany, with no money
a meager cducation, even
vaguely dreamed of the changes forty

years in Los Angeles would bring.

“I made it by saving the single dollars
and the quarters and halves,” answered
Homer Laughlin. And he said it over

again, shutting one eye tight and taking

sight down a long row of years as he
would along a gun barrel. ¥

“The first money I had came from the
I was in the army three
years, getting $16 and $20 a month. When
I left the army I had saved between $300

‘On that and some credit I went into

the very prosperous business we are hav-
ing in Los Angeles now—oil. Yes, it was

in Pennsylvania.

“T lost itall. And that's the last specu-
lating I ever did.

“I then went out on the road buying

and selling pottery for myself. I worked
eighteen hours a day and traveled 30,000
miles the first year, but I made between
$3000 and $4000.

“I didn't waste any time working for

other people and I got{ into the economy
habit the first thing.
to have his nose ground on the grindstone
sooner or later.
himself,
him.”

A young man has

If he don’'t do it for
some one else will do it for
hard work, perseverance, |
crimination, honesty—such

Economy

o win success that it is small wonder

the average mortal falls by the way-
side.

While rummaging around in his desk

for a photograph Mr. Laughlin unearth-

d a packet of treasures—something
ywned by no other man in the United
A medal from the centennial
ia, one from the Cincinnati
1879, one from the World's
chinaware. It is in the
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that Homer Laughlin's fortune has been

made, back in Ohio,

Above that same desk hangs a large
portrait of Pr ent McKinley, bearing
a friendly inscription.

“Mr. McKinley and I have been close,
confidential friends for twenty-five
years,” said Mr, Laughlin. “No one can
know how great a man he is who has
not had a personal acquaintance with
him.”
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modest man is H. Jevne, the

A quiet,
grocer, who thinks he has nothing to tell
because he started with nothing but a
good education and has made every dol-
lar he owns by hard work and economy.

“There's no money in the grocery busi-

ness,” h# said, as he sat writing “H.
Jevne” on the bottom of a bunch of
checks. “If I were a dry goods man I'd

be worth a million dollars.

“You see, groceries are the same every-
where—my sugar is no better than the
next man’'s—and all grocers rhust ask
the same price for their goods. So the

only way to get the business is to keep
a fresh stock and give good service.

“Fully 9 per cent. of the men who
start in the grocery business fail be-
cause so many mechanics or laborers
that can save $400 or $500 thinks he
can be a grocer—that there is nothing
to learn about the business. As a
matter of fact there is more detail and
risk to it than any other line of busi-

| Ness.

“The

ever, are

few
men

successful grocers, how-
who have begun, not

wth thousands, but with a few hundred
dollars.

“But about my first thousand. I

started out in the employ of my brother
who had
small wages—I forget just how much—
but I saved a little every month.

a grocery store. I worked for

“I was born in Norway, and was well
equipped for business as far as edu-
cation is concerned. When 1 came to
America at the age of 17, 1 could speak
English about as well as I do now. 1
was married when very young, and
had a good deal of sickness, so it took
me a long time to save my tirst thous-

| and.

“I've made a success by close appli-
cation to business and hard work 1

started in in Los Angeles 18 years ago,

and for the first 10 years of that time

I carried the key to the front door in

I my pocket, which means 1 could not
rest an hour more in the morning, no
matter how hard the work was the

day before.”

roading i

“Of
to freighting,
“And I don’t
that way of

o

ing i
sident of the

is plain the pre (iila
ley, Glohe and Northern railroad be-
lieves he might have made his first

thousand an easier way

| “I went away from home with 50 cents
Iin my pocket and poorly clothed,” said
| the man whose name is in big letters
| across the front of a several story fur-
'nlture store—Niles Pease. “And no-
body ever gave me anything.

“I went away from home to learn the

tinner's trade. I worked with my unale
for $40 a year and board. |
“By working ovartime, getting up at/|
4 o'clock in 'the morning and staying ntl
it till 10 at night, in three yeares 1 saved |
$200. |
“On that and some credit from my
uncle I bought out my uncle's business
and got married. 1 agreed to pay my
uncle §1,800, and; 1 guess I got married on
faith, ,
“That wase in 1860, and the war was |
pending. There were failures on l‘\'l‘!‘)’l
hand, and we had to take notes for our
accounts,
“l1 went to my uncle and told him 1!
thought he'd better take back his busi-
ness; that 1 didn't think 1 could pay the

' $1,800. He told me to go on and <o the
best I could, and he would take his
chances,

“Meanwhile T had been  sending tin
peddlers out over the country and col-
lecting paper stock, rags. old brass and
iron. 1 couldn’t sell any of Yhese things
for love or money, so | rented ware-
houses and stored the paper stock.

“\When the war broke out matters took
a turn. Prices went up, and that's
where T made my first thousand dollars,
selling the old rags | had stored. 1 paid
my uncle, increased my stock with eve-
erything needed for country trade, and
stayved there in business 24 years

“I had worked on my father's farm un

til T was 18"
M. J. Newmark began at 14 vears of
age to make his first thousand, and he

thinks he was about 22 before he could

write his check for that amount
At 14 he went in law oftice
New York City to s 1d ! 3
enough about
salary., which
fare 5

“I began then to earn more than |
spent,” said Mr. Newmark, “I clerked
first in a shoe store, but didn’'t stay at
that very long; and in a few years [
was able to go back to my first love—
the law.

“I was admitted to the bar at 21, but
while studying I had managed to make

something by being a notary public and
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getting small fees for service of one
kind and another,

“l have made most of my money
practicing law, and I am afraid there
is nothing very interesting about the
way 1 got my start, because it was only
by hard work and economy."”

“That first thousand was the hard
one. After the first, the second, third,
fifth, tenth are easy."”

This from Willlam Pridham, who, in
Southern California, is the personifica-
tion of Wells, Fargo & Co.

“The main thing is to establish the
principle of saving a little every month,
no matter how small the wages, Af-

ter the first few hundred dollars have
been saved, they will begin to  earn!
something without work, and the rest
COMes  easy,

“1 have never 1

speculated, was

! through all those exclting days in Ne-

vada, when the apirit of speculation
was In nearly every man you  met.
1 have known nersonally all those sen-

| ators and magnates  who amassed
wonderful fortunes ~knew them  when
they were common  laborers, Have

seen them go out in the morning with
pleks over thelr shoulders and dinner
patls In thelr hands, Through the day
there would be a vipple of exclitement
on the street and  the news  would
spread that some one had  made a
strike. And 1 have handled  thelr
treasure, but never once did the fever
strike me,

“These fortunes
are often lost as oufekly., Out of an
acquaintance of a  possible 20,000, 1
could count on the tingers of my two
hands those who have retained their
wealth made in this way,

“The man that starvte in a legitimate
business and stays with it has the best
chance of succes= and a good, comtort
able old axe

When remind

made in a minute

d that it was his own

GRIFFITH
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personal experience that was wanted,
Mr. Pridham remembered that it took
him about five years to save his first
thousand dollars, working at $§126 a
month for Wells, Fargo & Co., away
back in the 50s, when $125 did not mean
what it does now, He had had a good
education before he went to work for
the company, with which he has been
connected for nearly half a century.

It took Griffith J. Griffith 17 years
after he decided to give the Los Feliz
rancho to the city of Los Angeles for
a park, to so shape his affairs as to
feel able to carry out his life dream
without doing injustice to his own
family.
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This patience and singleness of pur-
poze has characterized the life of the
man who can now let pass opportu-
nitlies to make a half million a year
because they involve too much work
and discomfort and he doesn’'t need
the money.

“I don't know that my story is dif-
ferent from any other man's,” replied
the donor of Griffith park. “Hard work,
patience, saving, study—these are the
things that bring success.

“Twenty-seven years ago I came to
San Francisco. 1 went to work on
the Alta California, the largest daily
on the coast. My detail was the min-
Ing interests, which were then para-
mount. In this way I became interest-
ed in the subject of mining, and stu-
died It closely, I also came in contact
with all the mining magnates, Fair
Flood, Mackaye, Ralston, and a do:el';
others. When I had saved $3,000 or
$4,000 1 began speculating.

“I think it took me about three years
to save the first thousand, but be-
fore 1 had that much I had begun to
speculate,  Sometimes I made, some-
times lost—but was never in such

I shape that I couldn't pay 100 cents on
| the dollar,
have always been strict about giving

And in employing men I

them thelr money on the first of the
month, it 1 had to borrow it at the

I bank,

“After a speculation in Chihuahua I
came to Los Angeles with $650,000. Dur-
ing the boom 1 sold property when oth-
ers  were buying--some for $900 and
$1,200 an acre that cost me $9."

Griffith  J. Griffith landed in San

. Francisco with no capjtal but a com-

mon high school education. This he

 had earned for himself. Coming to this

country from Wales at 14 years of
age, with an uncle who had held out
to him the prospect of a better educa-

| tlon than could be had by the son of

a poor Welshman, the boy learned that

the uncle had promised more than
he could fulfill,
With no other relatives and no

friends to go to for help, the lad agreed
with a philanthropic old German
couple that by doing chores he should
be allowed to make his home with
them and go to school. Thus he step-
ped into the place of a son who had
been killed in the war and whom he
resembled, This unwritten contract
was falthfully kept by both parties un-
til the Welsh lad was 20, when he de-
clded to strike out for himself.

The finest monument in the cemetery
at Danville, Pennsylvania, marks the
resting place of an aged German
couple, the benefactors of Griffith J.
arimth, And they are among the
poorest people buried there.

BERTHA H. SMITH.

Milo M. Potter's first thousand was
not hard to make as some later thou-
sands, He had something to begin
with,

Mr. Potter has more than once snap-
ped his fingers in the face of wiseacres
and set at naught good old rules. But
one rule he veritfied was that about a
bad beginning.

“When 1 left the Michigan univer-
sity in INTT, 1 was declared a failure™
—and there was just a tinge of triumph
in his voice,

“I made my first thousand in the
cotton business, against the judgment
of everybody'—and there was another
tinge of triumph.

“There are two
strange in my history.
iest man in my class,
est, You understand. I was wild,
fast—what you might eall a speedy
number. I distinguished myself by be-
ing the first man ever suspended from
the university, and I was up before
the faculty oftener than any other man
in the class,

“I was lazy about work, but could
play a good game of foot ball or base
ball, was something of a sprinter,
danced, bowled, played billiards, and a
pretty good game of poker.

“My parents were dead and I was
supplied with money. by my guardian—

things that seem
1 was the laz-
and the swift-

| who was a bachelor before me—and
. when I left the university I came into

possession of $5,000.
“I went to Florida to go into the

| orange business, but saw there was
| nothing in it, so began dealing in cot-

ton—not speculating, but in a legiti-
mate way. The first $1,000 came quick-
ly—yes, viu, 000, And I lost it all in
one night.”

“And you say you piayed a good
game of poker?’ The question came
almost involuntary.

“It wasn't poker,” said Mr. Potter.
“1r'd straightened up then. I had a
fine home and was enjoying life as it
came along. I built a fine hotel and
it burned down, taking every cent I
had and leaving me in debt.

“Then I had to begin at the bottom.
I started in and learned the hotel bus-
iness, went to Atlantic City, built a
hotel, made enough money to pay ev-
ery dollar I owed, began to invest my
money—and today I'm a rich man.”

A TRUE STORY
WITH A
SELF-EVIDENT MORAL
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failed, his active brain engendered a
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HERE once lived a Man who was the unhappy possessor of a Grudge,

of his heart, again®t a most
all other methods of paying it off had
plot. He loaned her his

CCeESESs

1

diabolical

us to make amends for past offenses;
tefully rose up and called him
dish glee thinking his vengeance was

and

Then the Amiable Young Lady be
wherein they €old photographers’ sup
of them, and made know
knowledge of th

teurs the
desire to acquire a

use

ite dips, spurs and angles; and the
Brown liyes of Business, and he sa
advised her to learn the Art Photo

less than nine million d
+ would have to ou

there were

edge of them all st

no

And the Amiable Young Lady list
forgot to tie double-back-action knot
many things needful—and many mor

rejoicing in the possession of a borrow
Materials and a head
jumble of incomprehencible terms th
swarm of angry bees

took herself to a tain stock house
plies and taught unsophisticated ama-

n to the keeper of the stock house her

e fascinating art of photography in all
keeper &f the stock house had two large

w that she was an easy Victim, so he |
graphic by gegrees, (But failed to state
egrees, and in order to acquire a knowl-
tlive old Time.)

ened to the Voice of the Tempter and

s in her Purse Strings, bought

e that were not—and went on her way
ed Camera—a full supply of Developing

and

full of instructions which had settled into a confused

at buzzed through her Brain like a

But after many days the Amiabl
was grieved and sore at heart, for th
appalling. He brother's favorite driv
clongated freak with a monstrous he
seen better days. The faces of her M
lidates for places of prominence in t
her Throat she related that some of
in consequence,

e Young Lady rcturned again, ang she
e fruits of her first efforts were simply
ing horse was made to appear as an
ad, attenuated legs and a tail that had
ost Cherished Friends resembled can-
he Rogues’' Gallery, and with a sob in
them were estranged from her forever
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There were Stately Buildings depic
ture.

apse,

and

ted contrary to all rules of architec-
Dim, cool Corridorsresembling the leaning tower of Pisa in a state of
Sacred Edifices whose spires were not on straight—and to ac-

quire all this rare aggregation of monstrosities she had squandered much

wealth of time and money.
But the keeper of the stock house,

the Big Eyes of Business (and a
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Sordid Soul)

encouraged her with the remark that she had now learned how

NOT to take pictures, and would never make the same mistakes agaln. And

tionally libel the faces of her most

the Amiable Young Lady meekly replied that she would certainly not inten-

Cherished Friends, nor misrepresent

poor dumb beasts with no Press Agent to defend them.

And in Deep Despair and Sorrow of Soul the Amiable Young Lady sought
counsel from the Wise Man with ) uch Experience, who ever and anon im-

pressed upon her Plastic Mind the im portance
her subject on the ground glass of he
who with kindly zeal and untiring patience guided her steps through the in-
tricacies of the Darkroom into Photographic Paths that led to Peace, and fin-
ally culminated in her joining the Los Angeles Camera Club, where practical
instruction is given the Members in coursee of interesting Lectures and Dem-
onstrations, wherein each may profitby the experience of others in studying
the results of their work when shown on the screen by the stereopticon.
Where the Amiable Young Lady derived all these benefits, as well a9 the
privileges of fully equipped darkrooms, toning and bromide rooms, printing
house, portrait gallery and library, and a general knowledge of making plc-
tures that will be at once things of beauty and joys forevér without bank-

rupting herself thereby.

my evil intentions.”

became an enthusiastic Worker in the

fit to the Community.

cluding,

And thus we see how a Naughty Deed may shine in a 4
Bow harboring a Grudge resulted in u ntold benefits to a Vast Multitude, in-

of studying Composition of
r Camera before exposing the Plates;

And when the Man who had harbored the Grudge against the Amiable
Young Lady saw all that she had accomplished, he became contrite, and his
Heart was softened, and he said to himself:
And he relinquished the Gruage and bought many Cam-
eras of all sizes and makes and became addicted to the habit of taking
pictures to such an extent that he would often taken several Groups on the
same Plate, and through the solicita tion of the Amiable Young Lady he, too,

“Surely good has come out of

Camera Club, and, bdrg a Man of

Great Influence, was instrumental in bringing to the attention of Many Busi-
ness Men the extensive advertising given our city through the medium of Lan-
tern Slides €ent by the Camera Club to the National Lantern Slide Inter-
change, which are exhibited in all the large cities of the United States, de-
picting the many varied charms of our beautiful Southern California, and the
Many Business Men awoke to the fact that the Camera Club is of great bene-

ood. World, and

THE AMIABLE YOUNG LADY.

Sugar Bowly Full of Money

John Lertsch, aged 88 years, an ec-
centric old man, was found dead in
his home, at Weatherly, Pa., on Mon-
day afternoon. He had not been seen
on the street since Wednesday. Death
was probably due to appoplexy. When
friends entered the house and looked
over his effects they found money in
almost every corner. Sugar bowls, tin
cans, and pieces of calico all con-

tained cash in various amounts. In
all $1,600 was taken from the sugar
bowls and $500 in $20 bills was wrap-
ped up in about 20 yards of calico,
which had been laid carefully away in
a bureau drawer. He never dressed
well, and always appeared to be poor.
It is said that he recently made a
deposit of $5,000 in an Allentown bank.
He had no children.—Philadelphia

Ledger.

Just a Hint

“Father,” sald Tommy the other day,
“why is it that the boy is said to be
the father of the man?”

Mr. Tompkins had never given this
subject any thought and was hardly
preparied to answer offhand.

“Why, why,” said he, stumblingly,
“it's so because it is, I suppose.”

‘“Well,” said Tommy, ‘“since I'm your
father I'm going to give you a ticket
to a theater and a dollar besides. I
always said that if I was father I

THE WONDERFUL HORSE
Photo by Lutle Stearna

wouldn’t ve so stingy as the rest of
them are. Go in and have a good time
while you're young. I never had a
chance myself.”

Mr. Tompkins gazed in blank amaze-
ment at Tommy. Slowly the signifi-
cance of the hint dawned upon him.
Producing the sllver coin he said;

“Take it, Thomas. When you really
do become a father, I hope it won't b}
your misfortune to have a son who is
smarter than yourself.”—New York

Success.



