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OU remember how, Yyefrs ago
when you were little, you used
to cur! up in some corner and
thrill as vou read the wonder-~

ful story about the miller's son who be-
came Marquis of Carabas.. How en-
trancing was the moment when the
milier c2lled his three sons and gave
each his share and sent them out into
The world to make their fortunes! What
rapture to follow their fortunes, espe~
cially those of the youngest, who got
nothing’ but the cat!

Some fifty Years ago a Miller by
name if not by trade, who lived not in

&

fairviand but in Connecticut, called his
sons together in just the same way.
The stories run pretty nearly paraliel,

' except that there were four sons In-

stead of the magic three, and this fath-
er, presumably because Connecticut is
more thrifty than fairyland, had
enough worldly wealith to go °‘round.
Ho gave each son $700 and his bless-
§ng. Then they set out to make for-
tunes for themmselves. They did it, and
each in his individual way.

Last week newspaper readers were

-{nterested and touched by the story of

"ants say that he at least got out of

" modarately.

thelr family reunion to celebrate the
golden wedding of the oldest brother.

"Heglthy, happy, and united, they repre-~

sented, with their only sister, 360 proa-
perous years, and, some Dpeople say,
§25,000,000. Local pride may incline

slightly to exaggerate the wealith of the i

brothers, but there is not one of them
whose property does not represent sev-
ersl millions, so perhaps it is really s
conservative estimate. The brothers
kave apparently equal business ability.
Presumably there have been some ups
and downs in their careers, but the
**ups ™ have beean #o largely in the ma-
4ority that nobody seems to have re-
membered the “ downs.”

‘A Steady, Sustained Growth.

In fact, & fellow-townsman of one of
the men, speaking of one of the wealthy
Millers, remarked: I don't believe he
ever had any setbacks, and if he did
he would only make that a reason for
going ahead twice as fast.” And on
investigation it did seem that the main
part of thae Miller fortunes had been
built up by steady thrift and practical-
ly unfailing shrewdness.

They have bought and sold railways
gnd steamship Iines for millions of doi-
lars. They have owned banks and
mines and big stores and vast timber
lands and multiplied their capital of
$2,800 ten thousand times over; but the
story of each {8 a good, clean story of
honest, hard work and not one of them
has been 80 busy being a financler that
he has forgotten how to bs & man. It
§is, in short, a fine old-fashioned Amerl-
can story.

It is well to begin a story at the be-;
ginning, and as the tale of the Miller
family is interesting in every Dpart,
even before the brothers themselves
come on the scene, there {s no reason
for slighting the opening. They were
born in Middletown, Conn.; their for-
bears had been born there for 250 years.
There is the Miller pond, Jd{ller’'s farms,
and the old mill itself to remind later
generations of the stalwart Tom, first
of his name to come to this country,
who setiled in Middletown on the prome-
ise from the town that if he did all thelr
milling they would give him $700. The
town never Kept its word. If the father
of the four boys hagd been able to col-
lect his debt with interest to date, In-
stead of sending his boys out to make
their fortunes, he could have bought
up Connecticut entire.

Tom Miller was thrifty, but he did
not go in for speculation, perhaps be-
cause his experience with the town had
soured him. XHe had an offer of a
thousand acres in the heart of what is
now the town of Cromwell, or a buil,
and he took the bull, but his descend-

paying taxes, which was one sign of
shrewdness.

The Miller femily slways Drospered
The grandfather of the

I Englander should.

| lives over the store.
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Some say he 8 the richest of the
brothers, but nobody knows just how
much he is worth, and Darius is not
going to mention it. He is modesty it-
self. When he went to New Britain and
married, fifty years ago, he went to
live over his store ms & thrifty New
Now that he {8 a
miilionaire several times over, he still
Bome 3years ago
his wife persuaded him that they should
have  a suitable house.
the justice 0of her point of view and
went and bought an elaborate establish-
ment, but when she spoke of moving
in he could only shake hiz head and
beg for a respite. He has found that
he cannot bring himself to move from
,the little place over the store. |

Nor hag the store itself changed $n
Tifty ¥years. Let not the enthusilastio
 expounder of modern methods try to
make an example of Darius Miller. He
would not touch a modern method svith
 a pole, and he has kept on growing
richer and richer. ¥From time to time
business men have pointed out to him

tained by changing his way of doing
business. They never got ont of him

any more than a whimsical smile and’
a twinkle of the eye.

The Four Remarikable Miller Brothers and Thelr Sistern From lLceit to
Right They Are Darius, Na than, Charks, and Frank.
The Sister, Kate, Is Now Mrs. Strickland.

He admitted |r

the great advantages that wonld bae ob-|

There 18 little subdivigion in hiw place,

four boys was quite rich, but he lost
rmost of his money in the War of 1812,
and settled on a farm. He was a hos-
pitable person, like all the Millers, for
in his yard by the well he always kept
a hogshesd of rum and a oup. Any

- paszerby could coms into the yard, help

‘m

himself from the hogshead, dilute to
taste from tha convenient well, and
proceed on his way, blessing the name
of Mliller.

The father of the boys, eslthough fair-
¥y comfortable, had a pretty clear idea
that farming was going to fall on evll
times. His wife, who was &8 woman of
strong character and sound sense, wWas
even more sure of it, and her one 1dea
was that the boys should not be farm-
ers to spend their lives fn {ll-paid
drudgery.

“ Get them out into the world to see |
what they can do,”” she would say to
her husband, and as usual she persuad-
ed him. This was the origin of the gift
af $700 aplece, and the beginning of
the adventures that so prospered.

The brothers all hegan by keeping
gtores. Two of them satayed in this
business, while the more adventurous
half spread out into dozens ¢of big spec-

ulations.
-

Set Their Clocks by Him.

Darius, the oldest, who is now 81
years old, went to New Britain, Conn.
Everybody in New RBritain knows Da-|
rius Miller. When he goes home from
his ciub at night young swaing murmur !
to thelr sweethearts with a =sigh, «“y
suppose I ought to go soon; Dsarius
Miller is going home.”” And women say
to thelr husbands: ‘“ Now, what is the
matter with tha,t clock?”’ There goes
- Darius Miller.,” Xor the whole town
lmom that Da.nus Mitilier goes homae at

30 o'clock. Cautaciysms may disturb the
of other natura.l event.s ‘but.

One clerk will take you through every
‘Qepartment and sell you anything you,
want, from & yard of stk to & tin patl.
You give your money to him and he
goes and puts it into the cash &rmawer'
and bringa youn ths chenge. Bome ﬂmn]
ago a business friend suggested to Mn
Miller that he probably loat money in
this way and that he had better change
his system In regard to the c¢ash
drawer. He meditated a while - and then
remarked: 4

Tireless at Eighty-one.

‘Maybe I do lose money, but I dasn't
change. It would kil me.”

When the seeker after infarmation
thought that Darius Miller would prob-
ably ba at his brother’s home, where

the day before, the man to whom thia
remark was made looked surprised.

“ Why, no,” he said, “ Mr. Darius
Miller wouldn't stay. He has bsen
away from the store a day as it 13

his golden wedding had been celebrated |

He’s just got to get back.” And, in-
deed, Mr. Miller at the age of 81 18
more ‘““ on the job ” than ever.

In all matters he {8 ultra conserves
tive. Never does a day catch him over-
sleeping. Heé never varies a minute in
 his time for going downstairas to the
store. At his regular hour ha goes hgme
for dinner. After dinner he rests for
an hour. Then he goea back to the
store, Whe¥ the place closes he goes
home and has bread and milz for sup-
per; then to the alub, which ho leaves
exactly on the stroke of 10, as {f some
Cindereolla-llke change would come over
him if he walted until the last stroke
had ceased.

Mr. Miller’'s fortune has oome from
his marvelously shrewd investments of

the profits of his little store. He
seemed to know exactly what to do-

_with his money, though all the'brothers

— —_

nothing ever takea Darius Afller homey have that faculty. Darius was & .f.rlend“?
Yat 9:45 or keeps him ti1l 10:15.

of J. Pierpont Morgan’s father and they
often took counsel together. HXHe has
never plunged, and hoe has &8always
ETOWN more and more prosperous year
by year. Withal he 18 a most kindly old
gentleman who loves a joke and knows
how to make 2 good one.

Nathan G., now 77 years old, was the
second brother. He is the very opposite
of Darius. He {3 not happy unless he
is engaged In great speculations, and
he goes from one to the other in a me-
teoric way@that has often made Wall
Street rud its eyes. To buy and sell a
railroad or a steamboat company is an
ordinary event with him.

Company, and it is sald that he cleared
$90,000,000 when he sgold the concern.

Widely Different Temperaments,

Naturally, he has had from time to
time heavy losses. The path that he
chose was not the steady one along
which Brother Darius loved to plod.
But he I1s a very rich man to-day. They
say in Wall Street that no one ever|
took a great loss more casually than
Nathan Miller, or & great profit elther,
for that matter.

He wasg thel
first President of the Iron Steamboat ]

Perhaps at bottern he and Darius arel
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Frank Miller’s Home at Bridgeport, Conn.

more ealike than it would appear at|is as if each had an artistic tempera-

firat. It is the game that they both
love, though they play it in widely 4if-
ferent fashions. Darjus loves not his
money but his store. Nathan loves not
his money but his dream of this or that
possibility. And that Nathan Miller|
has, as all great speculators must have,
a touch of the artts%!c and fmaginative
temperament, 18 shown by hig heavy
backing of Thomas A, Rdison. Some-.
how in all these four prosperous busi~

ness men there is a strain that has
nothing at all to do Wlth buslnaml. It
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ment which had not pulled against his
business ability, but had Joined with it,
in some 0dd way, to make an even
greater success,

The third son was Charles, now 71,
and he went to Waterbury. He went
into the dry goods business like Darlus
and stuck to 1it, though not quite so
closely as hls older brother. He, too,

had an eyve for gsomething that was not

business, for on Jan. 1, 1910, he called
his head clerks together and sald:
,-"-Now. boys, I have run this steore

1
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Startig Wih 700 ach, te“ Miller Bo o etict
Amazing Modern Fairy Tale of Finance.

One of the Miller

for fifty years. I have made all I neead
out of it, and I am going to give it to

you.”

So he turned over a business valued
at S400,000 to his head clerks because
he felt that without thelir help it might
not have succeeded so well, and be-
cause he himaself did not any longer
need the income from it. They say it
pulled hard dat Charles Miller's heart-
strings, for, like Darius, he loved his
store, but he did it, and bought the
Randolph & Clowse Company, a well-~
established business, for which he re-
fused $1,000,000 a few months ago. In
addltlon to thia esta‘blishment he Qwns

@

Plocks of wvaluable roal estate and con-
| trols many large tn@ustrial concerns.

Charies got his start largely from his
prother Darius. Of course, he had his
{700, but when he went out to make his
fortune he thought it'would be safer to
keep under the wing of Darius. Darius,
however, was his mother’'s own son. He
thought the boy would get along beatter
on his own feet, so he packed him off
with a friendly promise to help him out
{f he gOot into troublse. But Charles
never did get into troubles any more
than any of the rest of them.

Romance of the Youngest Somn.

Now comes thse tale of the last son,
Frank. Frank was much younger than
the others and {s now a mere boy of
62. He left home, however, nearly at
the same time as his older brothers,
for, responding with the Miller tem-
perament to the call of the romantio,
he went off and jolned the st Con-~
necticut Heavy Artillery that was going
to fight under Grant. Mr. Miller, Sr.,
though he was a plain Connecticut
Itarmer, lived in the days of the good

-

Darius DMiller and His Wife, Who
Just Celebrated Their Golden
Wedding Anniversary.
(Picture to Left.)
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.Banks.

old-fashioned@ American demacracy, and
was & warm friend of Edwin M. Stan-
ton, whom he was able to aasist during
the war In a good many ways.

Up on the Middletown farm Frank
heard Inspiring war talk, so off he
went to offer himself to the cause. e
tells a touching story of what hap-
pened one day in 1864. He was at the
frornt, a boy of 16. taking his share
of hardships along with the men, wWhen
one day, to his utter amazement, who
should appear In camp but his father,
The boy’s discharge papers were in
i hia hands, signed by -Lincoln himself,
and Frank was: free to:go home. .

. BY SEPARATE PATHS FOUR BROTHERS WIN MILLIO!

But ot tha M_lller and his sons, DL

the boy ﬂa.tly refused to go. He sa.ld.
be had enlisted for the war and he was
not going to back out. The father, Drd=
sumably, felt that his boy was right:.

then he explained. s

He sald thnthehadgotthodisehma‘
papers because of his wife. Never sinde.
the boy enlisted hsd she allowed him
to lock the doors when they went %o
bed, and@ never had she falled every
morning to go to Frank's room to ses
if he had come back during the night.
No one elss had besen allowsd to slesp
thers, and it was kept In readiness for
hisretm o becauss of the suffering
of the mother's heart the father hg&f
gone and told Lincoln the story and
the President had signed the dlacharge

papers.

The boy cried, as mmeh as & soldm
boy may, and sent endless messages of
love to his mother, but he stuck to hix
post—the Millers have a way of doing
that. Perhaps the mother, in the midst_
of her agony of fear, was prouder at
him than ever.

When Frank was mustered out
went home, arriving at night, thera
was the door open, Just as his fa.ther
had sald, and his room was {n readiness.
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A Dominant Figure in Bridgeport.
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In -Bridgeport, whers Frank Mﬂlor_

h A

lives, he i1s regarded as an institution..
He owns the City Natlonal Bank, .a}

the tug business around Bridgeport,

“’mogt all the oyster beds from Conngps«
ticut to Provincetown,” as somebody
said; great stretches o0f timber land
in the South, coal and other mining 18-
terests. He manages them all by his
system of choosing good men snd
trusting them. This is another Miller
characteristic, Just as Darius want'é‘i:
his brother to stand alone and has gef
up in buslness various clerks who prom-
ised well, just as Charles turned #
business over to his clerks, so Franf

Miller likes to let & man show what is

in him. If he makes good he can :at.
anything he likes. If he does mot he.
gOEB. TVARTT

Frank Miller rmakes up hir mind in ‘
hurry. When he was quite a boy he
wanted to start a store ilke Darlus and
Charles. His ambition was to 80 mm
a. large store and learn the methoﬁaa
a.nd at length ha succeeded in

& place in a big concern. He ata.m
there one hour. It took him that lens&
of time to discover that thes place mi
not run as he meant his to be and BM
that he wasted no time in Iea.vmg

Heo was hardly more than a.bo?'wh'llﬁ
this happened, but the ohamterm:iﬁ‘
remains. The othar day he and Mra.-
Miller were out motoring. Mrs, Mmer
called his attention to o protty houw
marked ‘' for sgale,”” and observed thn.t;
it would make & desirable country
home. Twenty minutes after shg had
sajd this the house had been hought
for her. This I8 no exaggeration. Tho
story is variously told with an allow-
ance of ten and ftifteen minutes, bnt.
it 15 literally true theat it took no louger
then twenty.

Mr. Mliller's kindness of heart and
conslderation for others who work for
him give rise to many storifes. A town
resident remarkad of him, Them’na
man who's got more money than he can-
ocount up, and he never forgets to do,
a kindness to somebody who is not so
well off. A man worked hard for him:
for some time and helped him build up
e branch of his business. Heo did not
feel that the business was sufficlentiy:
on Its feet to justify his going off and"
leaving it. Qne day Mr, Miller a—l'ked
him what he was going to do a-bout
his vacation. The man sald he s'neuget
he wasn't going to take any. Mr. Mil-,
ler replied, * I have a car qut there that
looks pretty good and I think you aﬁ!
your wite had better
go off for a couple of weeks.’
manager and his wife wemtﬂz!w
the country in the automobﬂa—m
the time of their Heves*

W
-
4
I
[

-

Kate Milley, who became Mrea. Stvidit-
land, was the only girl in the family,
end 4ia not get $700 and sant out. by
she made her fortune just the samp.
She wag left a widow some twenty 2
twenty-five years ago. £She took Iwgr
husband’s life insurance and withowut
asking enybody’s advice proceedad _ia
make the shrewdest {nvestments.  She
has blg profits on some of har stosk,
and all her purchases prove that’ lha
has just the same business acumen thgt
marks her brothers. ‘ ,:,.'.'

It 18 not cften that one finds a- fa::ﬂis
like this in which every member, sta
ing poor, has lived and prospered. M
are the femlilies that have not-
amiable ne'2r-do-well. The Miller broth-
ers are amiable, certainly, ~and - 1@,3;
their fair share of artistic tempem.ment,
but it has helped to insure rather th&n
retard their financial success. All {yp
brothers sigg) write verses, and a,mmfé
themselvestin . variety of artistio.,di-
versions. The sister is a..muslclan»anﬁ
an artist. : 4

The story[ of the Miller successes hau
nothing to’'do with sordid devotion td
the single object of making money 'I‘ha.,r
have been living as well as wor
They have not bent all their activity 1y
one ldea of golng ahead rega...“dleﬁiwg
what they sacrificed {fi thélr own
or in the lives of others. Their a\mcasa
comes from thrift and shrewdness k’égfj
in their proper relation to the rest ™z}
life. It is good to think that Amerls
even to-day produces such familiea aﬁ?
offers opportunity to them to deve
thelir gifts in a rational, human Way‘u,«

Frank DMiller says that what tiﬂ
have done any man can do now; tl
is only a matter of reasonable econ
and common sense. However that
be, there is certainly something sin
1axly Inspiring in this modern ta.iry
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