?Peclﬂ‘i'af ‘Characteristics of ‘John D.
Rockefeller His Son, Paul Morton,
Andre‘w Carnefble August

-~ Belmont and Others.

said that" 1t is almost a physical 1mpos- !push Mmatters. I'm always going ahead,
s1b1hty for him to see a pin on the flom doing . thmgs OLHBI" people don’t think to
withoz it picking it up, and th.-;..t he puts do. P .
them m a little china bovl on. his bureau } T4 TWELL tha.t 1'1gor absolutely depends
and usés them. Whether the siory in ion my hezlih. My hea.lth iz my lucky
the Flrst Readers of the voung man. | star. If it snould. e*o do*vn I believe my
who got his’start as a banlxer__by;-p_lc* {bh siness v*omd too. .
ing up a pin has had a subtle'inﬂueoc'e “ My f:l.\'OI‘lte economy is husbanding
on Mr. Belmont’s mind no one'can tell my_health. I'm as careéful.of myself as
Mr. Belmont's little extravagar‘ce by an: ooez‘a‘ ..,1'1=er 1s I riever drink, I
the way, is one that most -of us would” ncver snioke, I ta,ke ‘a moderate amount
not indulge in, no matter ‘how- splendid of éxercize ei'y day, and I go to bed'
and puffed-up looking our pocketbook: early. R | :
might be.” Almost every  morning” the’ “..I‘alw-"ys te‘l pﬂonle I’m 46 years
stout -negro who is Dir. Belmont’s valet | old unwird. f I'ever qtoo sa.ving my
‘and courler and- prwate OLfICG bov and - hea.l:.i Iy hav’e to give -up sa,ying- tha.t
Lord High, Everythqg Eise ruts out a-l and then -ny ‘businesg will: suffer. But

pair of creaking new’ shoes to lncase ] I-mesan to }'eep on ﬂomg strong on my
Mr Belmont’s fPet ’ T - fa"'orlte engno 11- 1. ook

f

Mr. Rockefellers Qhoe tOO gennrally Mark Twe in cut down on the length;
look as if they’d met the street .for the of his words. I get 30 cents per- word - :
first time that mornlng. P ,fert}' has | for my. St_,__egl"’ he Aro Ied T s apd Why
its blessings. = | L e ' }in the_ dickensz shouls T write ¢ metrop-

Two. very rich men whose fa.vorite } olis * when I can get just as much for

; T . ' - - c1t},""” | ‘ A

And Iarﬂ'el" benause his style {s so
51mp1e ma booKs  are the most -popular
of -any - —k"nerlcan s.._- ‘So his: frupality,
like 'Mr. Clews's, probably-brought in:
Imiore money than “Wearing ties a long
tlrne W ould or--bu vlng pocr cigars, or:
seeing  that one's ‘house was properly
-dim in the evenmm .On-the ‘other hand,
the celicicus satisfaction of havm,:, di=
actl" s*w éd even o few nenmes in 3'0111'-'
own }39{31111&1‘ way is lost. ’
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~Cuts Down on 7
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It is “commen talk’ that women save
on food and men on offz:e furniture.
V"nen & worlaan r"oes m,.o a restaurant
she ‘tornceuntrates her eve not on the
right-hand side where the list of what
there is to eat is printed, but on the left
where the prices are put down. After
she's pick=2d out all the.low numbers
| she’ll glance alonz the dotted lines. cone-
necting them with dishes to see which

'
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i John D. Rockefeller, Jr., Hates Tips.

Cparlor in town IS solemnly decoratea

John D. Rockefeller Saves on House- | With one. E
ho]d Expenses and Is Lavish This girl stood for a minute looking at
in oig Ways her particular relic. It escaped destruc-'

I _.4@

tior.© "* You cut down on things your- |
zelf, mother, just for fun,”’” she re-|
marked.

®  Schwab, Paul Morton, and most _ L
cqqyz . . An Illinois farmer called out once
of our «~ther millionaires have !
when he put down 15 cents for some

Standard Oil, * Here's where I give 10!
cents to higher e¢ducation.” NMr, Rocke-
feller’s servants at any rate may also !
have. the satisfaction of being phila.n-i

jOH:\: D. ROCKEFELLER. Charles

. their little favorite - economies.
- ~lmost every one, in fact. has one cer-
-$gin small matter on which he has a
. Te€hr onic spasm of saxingness—a!mostg
o eve_ry one. that is, except the poor, who, :

_instead of having a favorite little eeon- th'rl“?;isi'sam:lr?:zultitat?ey.ngoilot;n}’ of Mr. | [ErurEGRaiie SR ' - SRS

‘omy, have a favorite little extrava-ip .\ crojier Jr., is somewhat like his . Tak g : Heﬂry Clewss Economy Is thklng e ‘
- gance. : . ) father's. Young JMr. Rockefeller dis- : .;5 -'-.’f ' ,"'" Care of -His . Healt!'r S e | '
;A Very poor woman of th? “flter S ae {ltkes to tip. He does it, but with a | s ; ' ca.shier nf the “Bank of- ‘Engiand or, the ! Paul J—‘_iorton Alw_ays Turns Out :
‘'quaintance, t—hough she no:he at top‘: painful c¢ffort.  As Tommy Traddles & ' ; 3 S el ‘Head ot ‘Stafidard OIT dr any man" 'in-' Electric. Lights That Are

- spéed twelve hours a day for her said, with a wince, ** It's—it's a pull.” . ' . deed.sof ‘'ordinary business instincts.” S Not in-qu.

- Troney, never passes a chocolate shoD | o oh afr. Rocketeller, Jr., goes into 1 Mr. Carnec’ies spec1aﬂ economy makes

without drinking two or more of theirj downtown restaurant for lunch he - Tthe writer sad. | . One time a man came up to the Mor-

fifteen-cent sodas. John D. Rockefel- ton home ‘full of a2 scheme that seemeéd

eats ite a lot and gives the i res- ' . n
ler, though he gives away huge sums. sion. g?l;avin: a 'oll?tirie Tllrl;zpmo- : - : ' ‘?‘fhat S‘éhe esie thln"’ Vf-?lu c(;ult) c'lo:.; to have morey in it.. I'or an hour Mr. NS
. spends as little as possible on his per-; . o fgr -;‘_,. Y “I: Rockefel ' ' O? Mr.“ arnegie was aske }h ¢! Morton:and he talked with such inter. - 2 ,\%
= sonal servants. S comss 1or paving. Mr. foc ) | CopyTight by Pach Bros., N. Y. writer. There most be something: | ust that they were dead to the world., | ' '
' i ler pays cheerfully enough. ‘there‘is with everybody.”

Then, " just as the -\_fiSltor- was leaning
for\i'ard -and 'c:aiving, ‘“And- this is the

| _ o | ; - ' thmg Morton. that will clinch the mat-
There is a story that one time when | S0ing to crack a joke. He gave a eOU-| (on 'finally clinch the’ matter,” Mr.

Mr. Rockefeller had laid a shining | P!e of rapid blinks. T}'f'en he snapped. | y1orton glanced out into the hall, made
nickel in the centre of the big, black  Giving interviews! ' | an involuntary motion, held himself
hand of a negro waiter. the darky, not; If it's any comfort to know that the| stil! with a ceffort, and turned a face
“knowing who his tipper was, had hesi- | irresistible impulse to turn off electric| with a far-away look.on it in_the direc-
tated, looked around, and then whis- | llghts, which so many of us feel “‘hell’tlon of his visitor.

- It's &fimpl-y nis pet hobby to scwel Then a sad expression steals over his August Belmont P!Cks Up Every p;n
moneyx in this way. He pays the people!

he employs in business liberally enough, |
“but his household it is his pecuhar‘
. pleasure to run for just as litile as pos-
- sible. : i
He zZav~ his peculiar pleasure anothear

, - Mr. Ca.rnez;le s face took on a solemn
i face, and slowly, reluctantly. he lowers °~ He Se'es Lying Around. . look, which is always a sign that he's

{ his hand into his pocket, there is a
struggle seen going on there, and the
hand comes out clutching a nickel.
This coin iz imoressively placed in. the
‘ ccentre of the waiter’s hand.

- airing the other dar. Then Mr. Rockefeller, Jr.. leaves the

= On his estate in Pocantico Hills Are | vestaurant at peace with the world, He

..........

Charles M. Schwab Economizes

on -

- working =a little over fifty men. Most o0 o, his hattle and <von pered  softly:  ** Here—take it back, | we see the expensive things blazing im-| It wii] clinch the magfer,” repeated One Scar"f Pin.
townspeopl The rest are ] = ’ an . - bouss! I ’spose you need it more than | pudently away, 18 shared by million-| the man with wonder. - . e g

of them are townspeople. g On exuberant occasions he parts with | . b L et “ - | particular one of those dishes she pre-.
Italian laborers. Some of tke lot have:_ 4. : ,me. | aires, we may rest satisfied. Mrs. Cor- Mr. Morton wriggled. : fors Y b It i . :
" Leen with him over ten years. a “:g‘& . _ . The Of1 Man’s son is careful in all his | nelius Vanderbilt and Mr. Paul Morton| * The way to manage it is this: First, ers—ov.ieast objects to. It is when a .
But in spite of the long connection. a | i a’er:i Mr. Rovtef;eller 1Jr;z, gan%s' tIOj habits. but giving small tips is the only |are both very careful of their light we'll go- after the men I was telling zx;laré Ibu,\-s the tfltiipgs ;or his Offic:i
= =3 1 - 4 - : * lnper ar \. -le se e('\ S e a - ! - - .'. - . - - . - < H - - ) . 'y a le Seell-ls 0 a‘.e - is S asms 0 -
few weeks ago Mr. . Rockefeller's proc- | P 1 way of saving money that really warms | bills, yYou about, the men that— P !

rdorf=Astoria to do it in. The inexperi- | his heart. Once, when he left a drug When Mrs. Vanderbilt has people Mr. Morton could contain hls emotion
[enced waiters of that hotel are in a.

. . store after treating a couple of girls to  staying at the house she is willing thot | no longer.
happy_.flutter the two or three hours of jce cream sodas, he took out a little | it should be pretty well lighted. But “IWould you mind,” he asked., “if I c . - .
that dinn¢r. They fly around after salt, - notebook and scrubbled a few figures !a,s soon as the company has gone, if the | went after the electric light? There Mrs. Hetty Green Preters Boarding | W oul.d make any woman sniff.

| economy. Downtown some of the most/
beautiful rooms in the mest beautiful |
buildings are invaded by furniture that

lamation care out: Some of the labor-

ers were to be put on greatly reduced
-pay and the rest were to have a vaca-
“‘tion minus an accomnanying salary.

’ !
““ Guess the old man had to cut down ;1ce,1 ;ﬁ:c.. hp?mtl.v?ly overflowing with in jt. ' butler or any of the servants forget and | are two of them burning in the front Houses to Her Own Home. {1 Consequently, Mr. Robert Winthrop:
- etpenees “ the Tarrvtown people went i = ;f qOI‘- tv en‘l work. ] “Mhat are y»ou doing?*” asked one  leave an unnecessary light, Mrs. Van- | hall I told the servant—with in- economies g0t money for them in al Chanler would seem to be maoare distin-;
. mround saying to each other. * Let's| tooks nf_}{l "’enlt en;an of the party merely ' of the girls. -* Putting down the sodas derbilt will never fail to call sharply: | creasing irritation—* only this evening roundabout wasv are Henry Clews and | $uished tor his coming * alliance ™ than®
- buy some oil and help him along a bit,” %ate.]y muolungn;ifu 't z;_sof'tbvmce ;mmt;dl- lin my account.” he answered. But this| *“I want that lignt out. Don't be|I never wanted more than one."” the late Samuel Clemens | | for his favorite frugality, which is just'’
‘ " murs at his elbow, * Yes, Sir, | acti : i ' i ‘hts! *’ ' . - .. 5 s - ' the most of his sex. - Mr. Chanler’s?
pleaded a few phllanthropxc spirits. !1 ‘hat can I do for you, Sir?”  The acuion seems methodical rather than i careless about my lights! He turned out the extra light. Then There's no little thing that I cut I that of most 1s sex. "M anie ;

ors work on ti ' economical. If Mr. Rockefeller was| To see many of his lights turned on, | he gave a sigh of relief, resettled him- down on finaneially.” szid Mr. Clews to § Stu@io—~the room itself-—would make an
o oS thonr ptoe like tennis play-  keeping an account, as he evidently! Mr, Paul Morton frankly admits. makes | self in his chair, and gave himself up.to The Times reporter, * absolutely none.” | ordinary flat-dweller blink. partly from'!
oo oo that.lher can move more quick- | was, and had only put down in it those him unhappy. He thinks perhaps the | the business in hand. . ~“In money matters I am a most gen-| 9¢H18Nt and partly from being unused;

E But Mr. Rockefeller was only hd_\'lncr g1 wait
"a zood time cutting laose on his favorite

i

i
p | |
little econemy., - i1y, W i - 3 . : . i 3 " aj -
" He'd hand out ten times the money he i-;_.up: };Z;atlgiei“;?g;c;foail Mr, Roci\e-i su;'ns above v certain amount, the re-|reason is that the waste of money| There is originality about Mr. August erous man. But the secret of my suc- | 1O S€fing a- large, -light, airy room that
‘H_ - v ‘om a uartier. - sult w H . r 3 3 - - - $ X '] i ’ . r - D . - - P e E1r i 15 i ;
_saved on the men's salaries to the town | q would scarcely have satisfied the|caused in ithat way is * so patent.” - - lBelmont’s peculiar way:of saving. It is. cess is my energy, my enthusiasm. I ' 3210-11?135;}8 ﬁlifchet:leii ‘:)Izltreoicin of your
. and would threw in the suave an-| =— - e - | l ’\Er Chanler's fuw'ni“hi;lo*q :Wouldn’t
. i L . - —_— - . SN L= T = 125

= nouncement ],13't Iiﬂ?upl Iill]egifeenu?vz?e l(:ause any emetion at all to the ordinary

: “bargain. Mr. .2F:fte e ?rr as:st o N’)tt flat-dweller. He's seen kitchen tables’

_ "G‘HELOUS in his gifts to Tarrytown. o and stcols and ladders many a time.
only that, hut he has acted Kindly and | Now. Mr. Charles Schwab like Mr

. unaffectedly toward the people. He’ 51 { Auzgust Belmont. has an original econ-
. popular ahnut POC&}:IthO Hills. They i omy. Fashion fnakes,_a.' m;n, to-day,
-~ teld: strangfirc he’'s demo‘orat;c andi wear a dress whoqe"chief beauty is that
~ Ly
eac}'- othc.1 that he doesn’t * put on any’ | it is a sort of moving background to the:
; air _ o o '0'1! light, pretty fancy clothes of women.

.-~ The fact that as *a llc'l.s_-,l or (?. ‘11 i 20 most of the sex, in sheer despera-
, Man is friendly to the villagers whi e.l tion, go jn furiously for lots of gaudy
~as master of the house, he 15—“’9“.1 | pinns to ‘vear in their eravats. But not
busmesshke-- brought =zbout rather a, !Mr. Schwab. Day in, day out, he wears
‘ pec i ] T i ' :
drama’_CI_L_+ lt‘l-l- ation. ccont ‘1 ’ | the same pin. If any other should. put

= -About ‘-he zime of the recen cut in in its appearance there would be a:de-

= sala'r'les ne arranged some sort of an Icided flutter in the office of the RBethle-
affa:r at his house to which a lot' of I\hem Steel Company.
" the Tarrytown girls were asked. When t A little economy .is conspicuous in the

‘*one -of them -:ot. home *=he found her - y.1 _ in

- ;_‘)amlb dimtinetiv o e | havnits 'of most millionaires. A little.

.+ She started an eager, cxc:ted a,ccount i};f;‘:':,\’a%ajl[ce Iils ttcoz:}splcuous‘ In the

i s of M3rs. Hetty Green.
of the good time she had had. Her ) ! . - - :

o sther sail © Indeed! - and her brother Alys. Green has of late taken spas-

- nunchec‘lhfa scfa cushion -'he was holding. | modically to fancy boarding houses, the.
:C;ome_‘n_ow_ or other the girl’s monologue l;z;;i 11;)\;hl:lln?:;u1;nmogileysogogi_i§§t,pzi

‘ind ¢ into silence. ) : ;
d‘;;llfu:dr}jmvﬁtl-lt 110 one spoke. Then second. There is even a report that
FRAE PR ! - .
her mother said sl-arp]v “IWhile you ;;irf.i(:;rie:] c::;;a dinner at which gold
-or joving - yours tay ) | serv -
;Eif-eizf;gj:%mﬁse \ftlafhseardl nt?laltnv?)irr } Seme optimist has assured us that she
2 : ' e e i ¥ renting a mansion in
brother's wages for working on Mr. E S 12‘1;:::;11};11:fqoqs£n s That she nhas

. Rockefeller's lawn were going to he cut '
al?;fl;;:(‘lll:e;lalf | ' 'tqken apartments at the Plaza and the

The girl mads a cjuzck movement tor- ‘Sté 'Pegls.bh?:\;e;_ept severai times _1e’n0t
ward a white paper vest that was hang- ! a e eam,. h ae . o ;
ing on the wall i According to. their employes every

s - | . ‘ - _

" Mr . millionaire in New York cuts down on

Now, the past Winter Mr. Rockefel- the same little- thing. The *‘old man
ler has tazen pretty nearly all the sin- | is generous to the verge of e:Lentrlclt}' !
sle women of Pocantico Flills and most, they give wyou to understand. ! but!
. 1o o motoring. At 1
of the yuiried ones out _ f*i i there's one matter. one small- matter,’
the he iuning of the tri ip he always put I mus - I feel he is just a’ little
on a whiw paper vest to keep out the That & must sa3 T o i

"d‘ : a1 until he'd bit too carcful about. It is my convics:
COid. #nd he never was happy 11 hed tion that it would really pay him  to'
not ouly ;:jvepy whoever was with him a 'rtal{e a different view on-this subject.™
Cpimilar ves(, put had seen the thing se- Thel 11;1-_rti't*it\'--0n what the  ‘ one

. ly bus on, Th vects became the = N 1
> m e dri small matter’ is is passmnate ‘ ourt
\ p¥éperty of the girls after the drive, salaries.” - |

* emndroonsequently pretty nea.rly every i T LT
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