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THE NUISANCE OF BEGGING.

“ Y should 1 work as long as [ keep my
health?” demanded Thomas Kirk-

‘ wood, forty-five years old, In the
Yorkville Conrt. “I made §1.25 a day

©).5 when I did work, but I quit when I
found 1 could double that by begging."

And there the ingenuous Mr. hirkwood put into
& nutshell the pesciferousness of a great portion
of the pablic begging nuisance. Why should any
man taz his own cnergies in labor when he can
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(Copyright, 1900, by the Prem S wliding Congany, New Tork
Werdd., )
HE following letter from e ocorrespondent aign-

af ¢2ho In the hearts of many women who read
The Evening World.
She says in part
“I am & constant reader of your gov. advice In The
Bvening World, dear madam, but in some few points }
disagree =*'h you
“In A recent article, for !nstance, you say ‘A wife
shouid always greet Ler hushand's home-coming with
a weleoming smile, and she should take the utmost
pains to see affalrs through his eyes, a5 he painte

Anding or bickerings and so forth’

“No, kind lady, s0u could never have known a case
I'ks mine or you would have put in « few exceptions
in the way husbandls were 1o e treated by (helr wives

“I have been married for sears, and [t 19 Just dawn-
Ing upon me that 1 have made o misiake. | was a
dressmaker befire marriage, with many paying cus-

tomers, and lald by a litle

“After marringe | was foollsh enough to continue to
earn money. Well, one day my husband asked me to
lonn him what | had-and | did so. Vrom that day to
this he has not repald me, ard has even recently

since,

“Shall | give It to him or refuse him”

“If you wou!d ald a greatly troibled woman kindly
write an artlcle on ‘Should hustands zecept money

tax the populsr puise without police interference?

“Y'here is no excise for the tolerated continu-
ance of begging on the Kirkwood plan. Every
nﬁb {nterest would be served by the suppressiop
of street begging of all kinds. To permit the
solieitation of alms I« not the .ame thing as con-
ceding the right to earn an honest living, though
it seems sometimes to be regarded in that light.
1t {s an imposition upon the p- le who have been
once taxed already to provide public refuges for
the really needy.

No question of hurting & beggsr's pride need he
considered. It 1s a feeuie sort of pride which will
Rold out an appealing hand at a street corner and
will refuss to turn to an authorized public bureau
of relief.

As % the untortunate alms-seekers who make
an exhibition of personal deformities the special
basis of their appeals, there are much stronger
reasons than those of mere sentiment why their
operations should be promptly stopped.

LET STREET NAMES ALONE!

IBLDING to a foolish idea of prejudice
agajust the historic nams of Chatham
sirest, an Aldermanic Bosrd of years ago
substituted for the old designation the
utterly inappropriate one of Park Row.

Obeying, presumably, the wishes of real

eatate operators—for nobody else could have

| gssed tor such a change-—the present City Fatbers

Bive extended the name of Broadway to cover the
Waestern Boulevard.

These are two great blunders already on record.
D: is proposed to add a third by changing the name
of Whitehall strest to Seuth Broadway.

Den't!
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JUST ONE EXCISE REMEDY.

is perfecily comprehionsible that the patieace
of a Coort should he sorely tried over the
proceedings In New York City excise trials

© And the perplexity of a merely buman jury
over mapy of these curious cases is also
casily uaderstood. The real source of trouble
1s not ed when, us In a fust-resorded instance,
the ve suflering men in the box are scored for
Teturning a peculiar verdict,

As has, beens freguently pelnted out, the excise
law under which we live and try to do business is
fearfully and wosderfully gotten up. It was
framed primarily to supply fresh places and bring
fresh teibute to the great moral party of Mr. Platt.
Its secondary purpose was to please and placate
the great and wholly conseclentious rural wete,
Pat to appease many people of the great cities of
the Btate, whose rightful privileges the statute
would ruthlensly shut off, a certaln amount of
winking at violations is necessary. And, besidoa,
there are locs) police interests and the pull of *“.he
Boys” to be considered.

. Under thess circumstances discriminatiors in |
" arrests and farcical proceedings In court are
scarcely to he wondered at,

There Is one great remedy for ths trouble, so far
a8 New York is concerned: Pure Loeal Option;
liberty to mind its own excise business without

guolug)
the Coal Piriod cannet live In the Triasiic.

other. Zvery age of progress has to Jegin with the
burisl of dead truths, or rather half truths

bioem and blossom when old supersti'tons and old falla.

tears of conservatism. Thoughts

Az reasonable as they ever can be, but until the slow
rise of human knowledge renders their reception pos-

M

ing hersel! “A Puzzled, Unhippy Wife" may find

them to her, and on no ac ount to glive way ic fault.

asked me for another oan of all that 1T have earned |

LAURA JEAN LIBBEY: ™%
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| LAURA JEAN LIBBEY.

| from thetr wives? and give your valued opinton If you
will."

| 1 have always raid that wives should treat the hus-

| bands who love them and provide for them with

THE BANDMAN FOOLS THE DOCT

(From Ally Bleper )

HO TAKE MONEY
FROM THEIR

not poesible,

ment.

to the foot of It

I There are but twq reasons where 1 would advise
| tinued sickness or death.

‘ Refuse him courteously but firmly, my dear.
1

"lv- control the fruits of your labors.
earning»
sue for them

No wife could he sweet, gentie and loving to a hus-
band who envied her the little rhite her labor gained

for her and aid plans to rob her of 1!.
The husband who takes from your little hoard In
| stead of adding to It does not love you for yoursel
alone,

and | feel wure every true thinking reader of Th
Fvening World agrees with me.
LAURA JEAN LIBDEY.
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| rasgement with e Pamily Stury Paper

OR.

1) "Please, doctor, I've got a #oie throat and I can't
play ia the band,” sald the bundsman

HAT 18 the cause of civilization? Wha' makes

a8 a race improve? The answer s knowledge,
Knowiedge of all sinds, of
Human
They raust grow somthing. If
Weeds show that the soll can

It fo with hejman minds of different agos us 11 is with
eal strate—the vegeiation which Hourished In
8o ideas
which fowrished In human minds and seemed to be
oternnl ver!iien at one stage of knowledge perish in an-

A8 forest solls seem to be full of send ready to spring
uj; only waiting for the forast to be -ut down, so the
minds of the race seem to La full of ideas which only

clen are cut away by the axe of knowledge amid the
and argaments per-
feted this century and given to 'he worid may take
no reot umtil the next. They .are as perfect now and

HARRIET HUBBARD AYE

RS. R.—The halr tonl; you refir to | think s!
this one:

Cologne, R ounees; tincture «f cantharider, 2
ounces; apirits of camphour, 2 ouncis. Apply to the
roots of the halr every ¢ther night

You can make A very exceilent bvleach, and really
better, 'n my opinlon, taan the ore you refer o, as
follows:

Bichloride of mercury in coarse powder, 12 grains;
distilled witchhasel, 2 ounces; nec water, I ounces.
Agitate unti! a complate solutior is obtained. Apply*

(Frem ‘‘Animal 'okes,’' by permiodon of R. N Rtussell, pun
laher

The Hen to the Frog- Humph'

whose legs the epicures say resemble mine

Bo vou're the party
Well, I'm

the aid of up-the-State ignorance.

A SOLDIER'S READING MATTER. |
HEN our volunteers marched away to fight |

the Spaniafds it is not recorded that the
authorities at Washington prescribed any |

fixed course of reading for their edifica-

tion in camp. Alger overlooked it. No!

book trust asked It,and if any one thought |
About the subject at all it was with the axpecta-
tign, that the soldier would exercise his sovereign
right of reading what he pleased, pro-
always that he kept mother's Bible handy
“ill pocket as a bit of the srmor of the Lord |
@gainst hostile bullets. But @ Enghnd, where!
sentiment is first expleited in the columps
t Times and then formulated In blue books,
£ they are greatly exercised over this matter and
I hawe raade it of as seomingly vital importance as !
aqu-uu of the woidier's kit and rations. The!
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ol volumes suggested by Lord Wolseley as
‘embraces the Bible, the book of Common
b 'l‘hopu A Kempis and the “Meditations |
s Anrelius’ ' —a verfous and sober enough |
of reading to prepare one for any method of
LRIng thé hereafter, whether by Boer bullet orl
ssmesal, !
the British recruit would prefer a MNttle |

of litersry entertainment- -somelhing

and rather nearer his environment,
romance of the author's early
kind, or some Kipling verse of the stimy-
‘ and Furzy Wuszy erder, which
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MENU CRRDS
POR LUNcHEON

The giris who ertemtaln are using very effective 1iitle
menu cards ut thelr feminine luncheons

These cands cume In the form of cxaggeratod vege-
tabics and “rult. They are made from heavy white
drawing papsr, cut to the required shape. Omne side
of the paper Is coloted 10 represent the frult and on
the reverse side the meny Is written,

Or there may be two cards folded t'gether to repre.
pent two wides of the frult, with the list of dishes !n.
side ard a pretty knot of ribbon an a finksh

These menus are for sale at the art stores and ex-
changes, but It Is not g very dificult matter to d»
them at home.

—— @
- FENIVINE STRATEGY.

Mre. Jones—Mrs. Brown secms quite cold towand her
husband of late,

) ) Bl it. | wender AR

THOMAS B. REED:

pleasure and >f paln, physical and mental
ninds are kn solls
it 1s met shiving grain, thea wecds, and weeds are
better 'han nothing.
produce somesthing, Fetishism Is rudimentary religion,

"themselves indebted 1o knowledge for thelr ripening.

THE POINT OF VI

(2) Armed with the doctor's certificate off he goes
for & week's rest

e ——— ——— e e e

sible by the world they lle cold and stiil,

The proposition is that Increase of knowledge Is in-
crease of civillsation. Some think that morailty and
religion play no small part In the progress of the
worll. To me it scems that morality and religion are

When we speak of morality and religlon we do not
mean rules and tenets, comments and texts, but prac-
tieal actlons of men. Bo far as definition and exhorta.
tion go, morality and religion have been fixed for
many years. So far a8 their practical control over
men's deeds are concerned they vary from age (o age.

An the world grews In knowledge, practical morality
grows. As the world softens, reiigion softens,

What have religion and morality done with war?
War is & beastly barbariem. It |s only murder on &
large scale with rankad battallons and pomp and cir-
cumstance. Eighteen Christlan centurles have not
abolished 1. The wars which ended in the Dutch Re-

(3) “By the way, what Instrument do you play?”’
‘“The big drum, sir.”

IT IS KNOWLEDGE THAT

WILL BANISH WAR

religion In the world then.

Men bend réligion to their beliefs, not thelir beliefs to
religlon.

What, then, has ameliorated war? Perhaps it will
ald us to know how It has been amellorated, War no
longer demolishes cities. Private property is sacred.
No pllinge is permitted. Interest and not morality
seeme (0 Act. War !s made more and more (o respect
material Interests. Men have found by experience—
which Is another name for knowledge—that it does
not pay in the long run to destroy property, and here-
after they will ind out that it does not pay to destroy
e,

War is dying out becauss men have something else to

interferes with. Ldfe (s getting every day to be better

worth living, Hence men do not want to lose it.
When the interests of all nations get s> universally

Interwoven with the warp and woof of trade that the

public were religious wars. Men fought for thelr re-
lHgions. When a town was taken the hor:ors were
such that they cannot to-day be put on paper
the detalls of the “Spanish fury’’ would be to send all

only three hundved years ago. There was plenty of

T —— - — e ——

with & bit of clean sponge. ['se once or twice a day;
1t 1t Irritates, apply a little cold cream,

A Skin Whitener,

(ieorge B.—You can make the milky llguid you speak
of for about & cents, | glve you the formula. Of
course, you understand this le only a4 temporary skin
whitener

Ono quart water (previously holled and strained),

aleohol, 3 drops; oxide of aine, 1 ounce; blehloride of |
mercury, & grains; glycerine, 20 drops. Take four

| all men
To read | thers shall be no more war will come from the trades.
man and not from the preacher.<From the Philadel- !
women out of the room. The Spanish fury happened | phia Saturday Evening Post. Copyright, 1900, by the

knowlcdge of its devastations will ba brought home to
war will cease. Dut the proclamation that

{ Curtls Publishing Company.

. BEAUTY HINTS
. TO MANY READERS.

ounces of the water and heat it to bolling; disgolve the
blchioride of mercury In this hot water and add the
aleohol. MIN the zine and giyeerine together In 2
bowl; pour the larger portion of the quart of water
in: stir, then add all the diluted bichloride of mercury

using

ind aleahol Bott's and shake always hefore
Apply the llguid with a small, soft velvet sponge,

A Cora Remedy.

Mrs (C.—1 think this is the formula you wish:
Rorate of sodlum, 1 dram; extract of cannabis,
scruple; collodlon, | ounce. Pajnt over the e';n 'Iu}

& camel's hiale brish ofice a day for five or six days.

.

Ew.
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AN EXPLANATION, |
“What are all those fun‘y;
little steamboats®’ asked the |

Lugs.

“Oh." replied her New York |
courin, “they are the barks of
the ocean greyvhounds. ™ ;

]
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coa{POTl Op RPPLE
IS MRDE THS

Pare, core and cwt (n halves medium-sthed tart
Appies. Take some waler and white lemon Julos, bali
two cupfuls of sugar and two cupfuls of weler lﬂ:
the rind and Juice of one lemon; bring them to a boll
and add the apples; let them boll Ave minutes.

Caver the pan and stand them on the back of the
range for ten minutes Plerce them with a straw 1
know If they are tender. If they are still hard jet'
cook peveral minutes longer. Lift them out of the |
yTup with a skimmer and allow the syrup to bell
until it thickens. Put the apples in a glass dish and
pouc the syrup over them. I

) |
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Coffee and the Skin,

Bophia—A great many persons Insist that coffee will
have no bad effect upon the skin. But | am quite

certain that it will, and If 1 were In your place f|
St Leulg mr), pointing to the | Wuild certainly give it up. Black coffee 1s said to be |

more readily digested, but it would gtill have an un-
desirable effect on the complexion.

Eyebrow Grower,
Ruth F - Following ‘= the eyebrow-grower formula:

el vaseline, I cunces; tincture cantharides, one
elghth ounee; ol! of lavender, oil of rosemary, 13 drops
ench.  Apply 1o the eyebrows with a tiny toothbrush
once a day until the growth s sufficiently stimulated.

FIRST AID TO
WOUNDED HEARTS.
A m e e e n s s s a o

A Case of “Change Partaers.”

I am a yousg man and love & young lady whom |
keep company with very much, and think that she
loves me; but I cannot understand her. Her slster
goes with & young man also, and when we are both
at thelr house the young lady 1 keep

Here's a howdy do. | cannot see any remedy escept
that you should all change partners. Beriously, noth-
lug can prevent your vaying more artention to ome

| girl than another If you elect to do so. 1If the young
lady appears not to desive your ‘siciety 1 sheuld
quietly retive and be sten Rs more In that vielnity.
shall she Decame Neo. 8¢

1 am a youag lady old, and

" ten years . There
S‘L;"uuﬂmmq-mm:.:.

, during which time takes her
he love me or pot?
has 3 w he ea-
his t oet.
ATy ....'.;.FS:

s ot

Your flance should do nothing (0 give you
te catise you anxlety.
ask the other lady to
ask her to go
showed this
second wifs

IVES,

womanly eweetness and forbearance wherever it |
possible. But this 1s one of the instances where it Is

The hurband who would fllch (under the pame of
Lorrowing) from his wife her paltry earnings deserves
from her nelther respeet nor kindly, considerste treat-

No man of principle would do {t, thereby pacing

himself In contempt, opening her eyes to the faet that
Instead of being at the head of the family he has crept

wife loaning money 1o Ler husbtand, and these are con-

You would better !Ive apart from him than allow him
Kvery woman
rhould have judgment sufficient to contgol her own
Contemptible Indeed is the man whe would

Now you have my opinfon and my advice, my dear,

Mim [libey writes for The Bwening World egclostvely by ar-

do. They are engaged In trade, In enterprises which wap

" | protest she jumps on me and beats me nearly te death,

14

ON! wet Bpring morning, for the first and Ixst thne
In his life, Farmer Hirst walked Into Miss Ash-
ley's millinery shop and left a trall of muddy
footprints on the linoleum. Kitty Regan was gin-
gerly trying to crowd a big hat into a very small bos.
“Good morning, sir,” sajd Kitty, “What may 1 have
the pleasure of showing you?'

“I want a yard of blue ribbon,” gruntad the farmer.
“You will ind the ribbon counter next to the doer,
sir. Walk straight down, and Miss Ashley will attend
to you." )y
“She won't,”” sald Farmer Hirst, shortly. 'Get me
my ribbon and let me go. It'll be as good bought
herg as over there.”
“As you wish, gir," sald Kitty.
have It in half a minute.”
Kitty came back very smartly, and he turned to
wateh her cut off the ribbon. He wasn't & sentimental
|man, but the one thing that dominated his mind jupt
Ilhm Was a burning desire to aguecse those sweet
needle-pricked fNngers.

“l saw you In the lane on Sunday afternoon,” he
sald, playing with his watch chaln.

“Indoed,” responded Kitty, in polite surprise.

“You wery talking to a feller, | remember."

“O--h!" exclatmed Kitty.

“Bwestheart, eh?* went on the farmer.
“Neo, sir~a friend of mine. Here s your ridben.
Shall we send It up for yout”

Hirst gathered both ribbon
t Iittle bunch.
Miss Ashiey at closing time
eould think your wages had been
5 a millinery shop—not a ssheol

A hot reply rushed to Kitty's lips, but she restrained
hervelf 1n time. .

“Slience ls golden,” srapped Miss Ashiey, annoyed
by Kitty's self-contrel. . “Don't be in a hurry to ge,
Misy Regan. There is a parcel which I want you to
takie up to Mrs. Kershaw's. I wouldn't trouble you,
only I've sent the boy home."

it was a eruel errand on such a night, for Mre. Ker-
shaw’s hovse was mearly two miles across country,
and' n high wind was making havoo of the trees and
went off without a word of pro-

“I will let you

at her destination her breath was
were weary with the unegqual
wind.

Haltway bome she passed Lame Farm
that Mr. Hirst was buey ﬂlln’:'um:
wabed in the yard. He called out & cheery “Good
night,” evidently not knowing who she was.

rather shyly, and then blamed herself
all. What If he should recognize her
to escort her home!?

street, past Miss Ashley's,
into the green country lanes.

afterthought,
passed his arm completel,

her life wondered what
eyes spoke for her, and
deed.—London Telegraph.

ried after her with all spesd, and
escape Lim, she made & rush for

“I'm all right, Mr. Hirst.,” she pretested, as his
strong arme passed around ber walst,
up. "Put me down—do.”

He held her ap though she were o
showed no Intention of putting her
they reached the other gide of the
would have been the use If he
couldn't walk, for her ankle was

He let her gently down outside the
latch and walted untll her mother
come her. Then he disappeared inte the
rain.

The next day but ene Kitty declared that she was
quite ready to go to the shop agalp.

She had reached the end of the lane before ehe
heard wheels approaching-the horse stepped
Iy, and somebody—how well her heart told her wheb=

i
,'I]wl ' M

il
v‘;‘

|

{
’\

m
! Il ‘J:

|

t

’f i ;' '
.! ‘\M

i

A mincte later they

For a long, long time neither spolia. Them, &9
Farmer

-

FOR THE HUSBAND-BEATER—WHAT?

S0 0 0808020
el dablolofolcldedfot i 8 4 2 8.8 2 8 0 0.2 20 020 888088

JERSEY woman was recently brought to trial on
a charge of beating her husband. The husband's
story wag as follows:

“I am Afty-five years old. My wife {» 3 quarter-oen-
tury younger. I was told that a young wife makes &
happler home for a middle-aged man than would a
| woman nearer his own age. That is a mistake.
| “When my wife and 1 have even the mildest differ-
| ence of opinion she boxes my ears. If I venture to

|
|
l

“What can 1 do? 1 cannot, as a man of honor, strike
back. Must I submit? Ia there no redress?’
Now all the innate chivalry in maseuline nature
rises In arms against the brutal man who beats his
wife.

HERE'S THE WHOLE STORY.

] was nineteen, ahe twenty-eight,
When firet | saw her lovely face,
Her fairy form of lissome grace.

1 knew that | had met my fate

Whea, as [ saw her goMen hair,
ller carmine lip, her cobalt eye,
1 muttered, with a furnace sigh,

husbasd, either in anger of a5 & form of punichment.

for striking him? If he i recalcitrast, i»
in punishing him? -

ciplent cannot or will not sirike bask? I
with womaniiness, and with
punish 4 husband in this manner?

odium and his place In the
since been decided.

The Bventag Wosld invit
' vites the

If she Is vexed beyend seif-control fs che to Hlame

Or, 1 1t cowardly te strilse when she Mnows
[ ]

mmro-wnnum&mm.“.-

soale of manhood has
mmnw-mmu
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