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The Business Woman's Association has 

a new president, and, with a sense of fit- 

nees of things which refutes certain mascu- 

line theories, they have elected to the 

office a woman who has had as broad bus. 

iness experience as any other in New 

York. 

Miss I.. W. Law the new President, 

knows as much zbout business as any one 

of the sisterhood can know, and, incident- 

all, she accumulated a vast amount of fact 

and theory about women in general. She 

took some of the knowledge out of coid 

storage for the benefit of a Sun reporter 

one torrid day last week, and though she 

has an appalling amount of ex loyality and 

an sggraving way of winding up ber moet 

interesting assertions with ‘Now, that isn’t 

for publication,’ she displayed a degree of 

cheerful optimism in regard to womankind 

which in view of tbe fact that the day’s 

temperature was conducive to deepest 

pessimism on all eubjects was positively 

refreshing. 
In the first place, Miss Shaw herself 

wouldn't do for a terrible example of the 

overworked snd nerveracked daughter of 

tol. She isone of the busiest women in 

New York, end hold# a place of great re 

sponsibility ae general manager of one of 

the largest lile ineurance companies in the 

country ; but, if ever a woman looked rad- 

iantly cheerful and well and vigorous and 

pati: fied with life, Miss; Liaw is that woman. 

“You know 1 started out to be & literary 

woman,’ she said, turning ber back upon 

the formidsble pile of papers on her desk. 

Then she laughed. The laugh was a 

particularly intectious and delightful per- 

formance. It took ona in‘o the woman's 

confidence end announced that she thought 

that her guardian angel did & knowing 

thing when be shoved her from the naths 

of literature into the business world. 

‘I was delighted when I got a place with 

Houghton, M filin 2nd Co. in Boston, 

Miss Law continued. ‘I was to begin by 

reading proot snd end by writing the great 

American novel or epic or both. Accident- 

ally I bad occasion to show a certain apti- 

tude for figuring. That sealed my fate. 

My employer said it was easy to find 

wemen to ress proof or write, but (bat not 

more than once or twice in a liletime did 

one find & girl with a head for figures. So 

I became an accountznt, and America hae 

to wait for its novel and epic. 

*Seversl years later I came to New York 

as expert accountant for a large publishing 

firm. I began by being bookkeeper, and 

before I leit bad entirely charge of the fin- 

ancial side of the business. My salary nad 

soared above my dreams, but the work was 

very trying, and wy bealth was beginning 

to show the strain. 1 looked around for 

something that would pay me as well, give 

a chance for steady development and be 

less coxfining than the work I had been 

doing. 
“That was before the insurance compan— 

ies were taking kindly to women as rieks 

or employing many women agents, but I 

was convinced that the field woud open 

up. The position women were taking in 

the business world made the thing, to my 

mind, a certainty, I chose the insurance 

business, giving up a sure and profitable 

thing to tske the chances. Kvents have 

proved that I guessed right. 

*Only a short time atter I went into the 

business, the big cowpsries took off the 

extra rate on women, and accepted them 

as good risks. Then I was made a general 

agent and manager. It was the first time 

a women had filled such a place and even 

now, there is only one other woman gener 

al agent, though scores of women are more 

«. less euccessiuily writing insurance. 
‘it is & wonder to me that when 

are longing for good business opportunities 

more of them don't go into insurance. 

There is plenty of room snd a splendid 

opportunity tor success, yet 1 bave great 

difficulty getting competent sub-agents 

and the insurance companies find it impos 

sible to secure women who can fill respor- 

sible positions. It anything should make 

m-jiecide to leave here— which Heaven 

torvid—I could walk info any one of a 

number of good positions the same day. I 

don't say that egotistically, but merely to 

sho w what an cpening there is for capable 

women in this business. 

women | 

‘There are plenty of women who are 
willing to try it, but they aren't the right 
class. To be a successtul insurance agent a 
woman must have a head for figures and 
busicess problems; but that ien’t enough. 
She must bave ‘indomitable energy and 
perseverance ; but that isn’t enough. Itis 
absolutely essential that she should be 
well bred, should bave hed good family 
and social training. Only that will give 
the manner and tact that will win success 
for a woman in this profession, 

‘She must know intuitively when and 
bow an interview:can be given. She must 
understacd exactly how far to go and must 
never overcrowd or outstay her welcome. 
The loud, swaggering, aggresive woman», 
the good fellow, type, isn’t the one who 
writes ‘he policies. Many women who have 
good business heads snd might make a 
brilliant success in other linea ot business 
fall flatly in this, from lack of good breed- 
ing. The most successful insurance women 
in this city ere women cennected with the 
oldest and best fawilies of New York, 
women who want to make money and are 
open minded and progressive, but have 
generations of social tradition and train- 
ing back of ttem. I wish we could get 
more of them. 

‘There used to be an idea that women 
were bad risks, that they abused their 
health and didn’t have much to start with, 
that they wouldn't tell the truth about their | 
ages, and would concezl the facts about 
anything that had been wrong with them. 
We've outgrown all that. The small, con- 
servative insurance companies still stand 
back ; but the larger companies sre seck- 
ing women's patronage, and making every 
effort to secure it. 

‘Perhaps the old cbjectione were valid 
whew (hey were formulated, bui the whole 

status of woman has changed since then 
An entirely new class of women has devel 
oped, not the new woman of the comic 

papers, but the independent, self support. 
img woman of education, intelligence, eeif- 

reliance. That is the class in which the 

bulk of woman's insurance is written; and 

those women are just as good risks as men. 

‘’'m making a distinclion between the 
self- supporting girl and the working girl. 

The Istter gets a emell salary, and, it she 

insures at all, she goes in for industrial in- 

surance, pays 10 or 15 cents a week for a 

$2.00 policy. Then, if anything heppens 
to ber, she has provided for funeral ex- 

penses, &2. But the girl whom I have 
celled the self supporting girl, makes from 

$15 a week up to 5,000 a year sometimes 
much more than 5,000, She is perfectly 
able to support berself; but, in a large 

majority of cases, she has one or more per- 

sons absolutely dependent upon Ler. 
‘The average person hasn't the faintest 

idea of tke number of families today in 

which 8 woman is the backbone, the main- 

stay. I’m constantly astonished by it. It 

always seems to be the girl of the family now 

who takes the burden of caring for mother 
younger children and other dependent 
members of the family. Now, a girl or 

woman in that position is haunted by fear 

of the future, of health collapse, of being 

incapacitated as she grows older, of death. 
‘It anything will meke her sleep better 

at night and work better by day it's the 

knowledge that those depended upon her, 
will be provided for in cate anything hsp- 

pens to her that she is dependent in life 

and in death. She's the woman who in- 

sures her life, and, just as long as that 

¢lass of women increazes as it does now, 

the business of insuring women will grow 

and spread. 

“The self-supporting woman who doeen’t 
have to lock out tor any one save herself 

usually takes a twenty-year endowment 
policy. Her one fear isn’t that she will 

die g¢nd leave some one she loves in want, 

but that she will get {oo old for good 

work, or loee ber health, have no one to 

fall back upon and be penniless. She 
goes in for insurance merely as a system of 

compulsory saving. 
‘It's a funny thing that women, as a 

class, will not put aside money for a rainy 

day. They may not be extravagant in 

personal ways, but they are improvideat. 
The average girl who is making a fair in- 

doesn’t save a cent. The average young | 

man does lay by a little. I suppose the 

girl looks forward to being married and 

not needing her money. The m:n looks 

forward to being msrried and needing all 

the money ha can scrape together. 
‘Perhaps it is because the girl of this 

generation doesn’t look upon marriage as 

inevitable that she is beginning to think 

more about providing for her future. 

TOLD BY 4 HOUSIER SHERIFF, 

Little Stories of His Expe'iences with Men 

of Evil Deeds, 

A group of men sat in front of a hotel 

one hot night last weck relating experi. 

ences. Among the star storytellers was 

Dr. Albert D. Simpson, Sheriff at Ander- 

son, Madison county, Ind. The profes- 

tional title of ‘Doctor’ was worn by Sheriff 

Simpson while living in Louisville, where 

he practised medicine jor ten years betore 

entering this particular branch of the ser- 
vice up in Indiana. 

‘People worder how criminals are so 

eacily recognz:d in strange cities and 

picked up by the police and detectives,’ 

said be, ‘but an experienced cfficer can 

tell crook anywhere. There is an inde- 

finable something in a crook’ manner and 

appearance that at once idenfifies the 
class. About six months ago I had oc- 

casion to go over to Richmond, Ind., and 

had no sooper wslked in the door of the ! 
hotel there thao I saw sitting in the cfll:e 

several men whose appearance immediate 

One fellow had | 

and as 

a roll 

impres- 

ly aroused my suspicions. 

his hst pullled down over his eyes, 

I passed he looked up et me with 

ing glance that confirmed my first 

sions. 

‘Without taking time fo register I went 

out again end arourd the corner, where I 

telephoned to the police station to send 

four men up there at once. They came in 

a few minutes and I stationed one at each 

door of the hotel. Two windows remained 

unprotected, sud I eent for two more men. 

When they were quietly put on watch the 

other four and myself entered the hote 

from each door and corralled those fellows | 
i sn the aornay ~¢ the cilize za alselr ac won 

please. They were eo surprised they | 

couldn't say a word and not a man drew 

a gun, although esch one had a derringer 

of the latest pattern. 

*We fcund among their baggage several | 
kits of the finest burglar tools I ever saw. 

There were chisels that would cut steel and | 

saws that would go through iron without | 

making the least noise. And it turned out 

that they were a noted band of bank rob- 

bers wanted in Syracuss and many other | 

places. i 
‘Scenes of serrow as well as excitement | 

come to every Sheriff, bewever,” continued | 

the speaker. ‘Not long since I took to the | 

penitentiary an old man, gray-hsired and 

feeble, who had been sentenced for receiv- 

ing stolen goods. He had two beautiful 

daughters. They went to the train to tell 

him good-by, and I never saw such an 

affecting scene. Parting at the bedside of 

death would bave been less terrible. He 

wept all the way to the ‘pen,’ and when 

the gates of the prison closed behind him, 

all hope of further bappinecss on this earth 

seemed to leave his heart and he broke 

down completely. 

‘About the strangest case that ever came 

to my notice was that of a young man who 

stole £2,000 and planted it with the pur- 

pose of simply laying up in prison and 

coming out that much to the good. This 

fellow took the money from a grocery in 

broad daylight, and was arrested a few 

hours laier without resistance. At the 

trial he pleaded guilty, declined to accept 

the services of a lawyer, also refused to tell 

where be had hid the money and was sen- 

tenced to imprisonment for four years. As 

I was taking hia down to the train he ask- 

ed me it I would go with him to a certain | 

street. Ilercquested it ass favor and I 

did so. Arriving at a shady epot ofa | 
somewhat unfrequented street, he stooped | 

down and pulled up & loose brick in the | 

pavement, under which was the $2800 m | 

paper money, just as it had come out of | 

the bank. 
‘What are vou going to do wi'h that ? 

I asked, my first thought being that he 
intended to return it to the man from 
whom he bad stolen it. Of course I had 
no authority in the matter, for the reasen 
that the money was his own and sentence 
had been passed upon him. Well, sir, that 
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Foolish Mothers, 

A recent number of the Emporia Gsz- 

zette contains some very caustic and timely 

remarks on the overdressing of young 

girls. We clip the item which is as 

follows : 

A girl of sixteen passed the Gazette 

cflice this morning dressed to kill. She 

bad on red silk filligree stockings, patent 

leather shoes. a $10 hat, a bustle of great 

price, a tailor-made skirt, a tucked and 

frilled shirt waist and ehe carried a $7 50 
parasol. Her hair was rizzed and frump- | 

ed and bedecked and she wore jewels and | 
all manner of stuff that a sixteen year old 

girl has no more business wearing than she 

has to go naked. One rig is about as vul- 

gar and cheap ard tawdy as the other. Of 

course this child who is being rushed into 

womanhood by a fool mother doesn’t move 

in the best crowd of girls and boys of the 

town. She can’t get in. Her father 

makes plenty of money but her mother’s 

fool notion of dress bars the child. No 

sensible mother desires to sce herb y or | 

girl aesociate with a girl whose mind is | 

filled with all the folly and wulgarity re- | 

flected in the child’s dress. She might as 

well carry a banner reading ‘I am boy 

struck.’ And Heaven knows gensible moth. 

ers fear a boy-struck girl worse than a 

pestileace. When she is ruined as this 

foolish child will be—either by a fool mar- 

riage or without it and one is as sad and 

hopeless as the other—ber silly mother 

will be to bieme for allowing the child to 

overdress. She has made the child a 

man trap snd she w Il resp the reward of 

man traps. 

Another girl passed down the street a 

few minutes after the first girl passed the 

office. Girl number two is the daughter 

ot a family that counts its wealth with six 

figures. She wore a simple gingha= gown 

that she made herself, and a pair of plain 

83 thoes. Her hair was done up neatly 

and ssmply as a girl’s hair should be. 

She was pretty, quietly 

innocent schoolgirl 

bells on her tees. 

dressed, sweet faced 

with her head full of the fine dreams and 

fancies that come to every girl. Her name 

is found in the hst of those present at the 

entertainments given at the best homes in 

town. 

Her mother is responsible for the child’s 

graces. Her mother keeps her girlish and 

in doing so the mother retains her youth. 

She is one of the handsomest women in 

town. Her face reflects a clean beart. The 
girl doesn’t hear malicious gossip in her 

home. She doesn’t know everything on 

earth or in hell—whieh word is here used 
reverently—and she doesn’t gad the streets 

She is a good cook, a good housekeeper 
and has the making of Aa woman as useful 

as her mother is. 

It is all a matter of ideals in this old 

world. Often people think because a girl 

doesn’t conquer the world as she promised 

to in her high school essay, that she has 

forgotten all about it. But when a women 

brings up a clean wholesome family in this 

generation of vipers she has been resson- 

| ably true to herself and her aspirations, 

even if she doesn’t strip the laurel tree for 
her millinery. 

Ecstatic Lover —Ob,I have such = beau- 
tital snd gentle and tender and loving and 

angelic sweetheart. 
Married Man—Ugh ! 
Ecstatic Lover (unconeciously)—And 

I'm going to write her a lovely poem, all 
about herself, and I want you to give me a 
good word to rhyme with saint. 

Married man—Ain’t. 
And the ecstatic lover stole sorrowfuliy 

awey. 

Ostend — Paw, are witches married ? 
Paw—1I guess not my eon. 
Ostend—Then, what are they always 

doing with broomsticks ?— Chicego News. 

It may be true that there is no such 
thing as luck, yet there sre rome folks 
who manage to succeed in spite of their 
very earnest efforts, 

What would you do with a million dol- 

There were no rirgs oz her fingers and lars may be guessed by a study of what 
vou do with one. 

Did iE | AVL 

W. kh. Thorne 
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Be Sure of Your Bicycle 
ur- Before starting on a long jo 

Gendion ney. If you ride a 

you are ily safe. Guar- 

anteed in perfect condition, 
and will last with proper care 

a lifetime. Price $35 up. 

R. D. COLES, 191 Charlotte Street. 

In You Find 

 . 
Germain Street, 

8B. P. 

CLARIK 

DYKEMAN, 

It difficult to choose a bicycle let 

us senist you We cap fiv you on a 

Pcrieer or Dominion beycle that 

will give you every comfort end sat- 
isfact on. Let us explain the curh- 
ion frame, gocd guarantee, parts al- 
ways in stock. 

& SON, 
- Near King. 

ko § WUHE UE WY 

More in use today than any 

other make and all giving per- 
fect satisfaction, Our guaran. 
tee is a trade winner, Best 

fellow insisted on my going to the bank Ee. Qa GR, Sel . 

with him, and there he deposited the | PATE: I the wheeling season yct 
$2,800, where it remains to this day, | tO COME. 
drawing interest and waiting his pleasure 
when he shall have served sentence and be 
free to enjoy the profits of his prison term. 

Such cases are not uncommon,’ | 

Sal smau. 

i i IN V 

CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR co., Ltd., 
THE BIG BICYCLE STORE. No, 64 Kine Street, 

Leiepbose 264, 


