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in their subdued light.

THE PERPLEXITI

‘Leve and Forget-Me-Not'" Without
a Signature.

Dear Mre. Ayer
About two maonths ago 1 broke with
m gentleman to whom | was engaged
The reason: He wax offended at omy
gomg with my bhrother who he
knowa is opposed o him) to 3 party |
had 1o do as my brother wished.  To a
kind letter which [ sent him he answere | ‘
that he could not forget so soon, and |
then curtly told him not to trouble zn.-[
further. Since I have not heard from |
him untll to-day, my birthday, he sent
a handsoms congratulition
poem, the meaning of wh
and Forget-Me-Not,”" without his siana- |
ture. Now, should [ acknowledg: ,,,»I
|
{
|
|

|

tune

thank h!tm for it? IGNORANT
F you wish to resume your relatlons
I with the young gentleman write and
thank him for the card and poem,
and say that you would like 10 sxee nim
again. If you have no intentlon and no

e o |

OR HOME
DRESSMAKERS.

Daily

The TXvening World’s

Fashion Hint.

To cut this tucked shirt waist for o
mies fourteen ycars of age 3 -0 vards
of marerial 21 inches wide, 2 3-8 yurds
%7 irches wide, 2 1-2 yards 32 inches wide

ATE CAREW ABROAD.

No. 5.—The Girl from Over There.
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They Go Walking Together,
Dear M, Ayer
eteen years
love liwith n inge
funlor. We go walk

iy one vear my

LONDON, June 12.—Miss Edna May's placld charms continue to appeal powerfully to the heart of the
British Willleboy, whose Mecea is the stage door of the Duke of York's Theatre.
she drives in the Park it needs but a small streteh of the Imagination to clothe her in the garbh of a nun
and interpose a convent grating between her sad, serious eyes and the gay young men who love to bask

"OOOOOODOOOOOOOOOOOO’;
SO R i .
SOLVED BY & & THE WOMAN'S HOTEL
i HARR'E:',:.'!,‘\JBBA.B? A‘\,.E«R, Between Twentieth and Thirtieth streets there will soon be
He How s it out Af <he does? ) erected an experiment which may revolutionize the future of the

~HY, my { a, Pat
will have to do Just as yvour father
' ind wrandfather, and every other| ¢
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MULTI-MILLIONAIRE PEARSONS’ RULES

There is mman out at Chicago named D. K. Pearsons who has
a double distinction.

First, he is one of that eminent group of very wealthy Ameri-
cans who have redeemed the multi-millionaire from the reproach of
selfishness by giving their millions back to the
people in college endowments.

| O
4 A MAN WHO EX-
¢ PECTS TO LIVE ¢

t 100 vyEams, His second distinction is that he hopes,
< =4

expeets and is systematically striving to live
to he one hundred-years old. He is now eighty-one.

With this object in view D. K. Pearsons is living by a set of
rules which he thinks is calenlated to bring him centenarian hon-
ors. As they are by'no means hackneyed rules they are interesting.
Here they are in briefest form:

1. Rise at 6 A. M., cat three light meals a day, sleep after dinner for
one and a half hours, and go to bed at 8 P. M., giving in all eleven and a
half out of every twenty-four hours to sleep.

2. Keop the mind ocoupied for four hours in the forenoon of each day
with the agreeable yet eerious business of judiciously giving money to
colleges and superviging the investment thereof.

3. Eat no meat, no pies, no cakes, no sweets. Ilive on vegetables and
fruits. Make your home on top of a high &ill and keep your bedroom win-
dows open.

Now, this philanthropic Midas of the West may not live a cen-
tury by following these rules, but in the main they indicate the
habits which are most.conducive to long life.

The famous human century plants have thriven by abstemious
eating and drinking and, after the four-score line is passed, by culti-
vating serenity by day and sound sleep by night.

D. K. Pearsons, varying Ben Franklin, says: “Most men dig
their graves with their teeth.” “Some men,” Franklin said. “Old
age,” continues Pearsons, “deffends upon
heredity, common sense and a good stomach.”
He might well have added, ‘““and using it well.”

Isnac Pitman, inventor of stenography,
lived into the nineties, precisely on Pearsons’s diet of fruit, vege-
tables and fresh air. Peter Cooper, who ran about as nimbly as a
youth when well past ninety, was a light eater, a good sleeper and
mentally alert to the last.

OUR TEETH ?
AS GRAVE- {
DIGGERS, ’

LHe-ooe- )1‘,

<

Gladstone, like Pearsons, laid great
stress on sufficient sleep. It was his boast that no debate, however
fierce, kept him awake five minutes if he determined to sleep. Grant
declared that he was never at his best unless he got nine hours’ sleep
a day.

The best improvement in modern edueation, alike in the col-
leges and the schools, is the large amount of attention given to
hygiene, health and physical culture—the science of living welWand
therefore living long.

No longer can our college zraduates, nor even our grammar

school graduates, say as that great scholar and pioneer of education,
o o Horace Mann, said in his infirm old age: “In
SHORACE WANY'S .
T i college I was taught all about the motions of
¢ onsonere, §  the planets, as carefully as if they might get
When toward evening Ot -2

off the track if T could not trace their orbits;
but about my own organization, and the conditions of my own bodily
health, T was left in profound ignorance.”

world. This experiment will be twelve stories
in height and will look to the superficial glance

dear voung friend, vou

Ot
? WHEN WOMAN z
$SHALL B FREE,
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T ¢ FiOM wavis 4 like an ordinary hotel.  But in reality it will
A O gy PR P e SCONTAMINATION.y  he twelve stories of women, without a man in
i 2 sight or hearing. For this is to be a hotel

exclusively feminine. Blindly imagination gropes toward what will

i happen in these twelve stories. Tt sees dimly the hundreds of

| women, at peace at last from their arch-enemy, man, becoming
swiftly and lovingly scquainted. The snobbishness of man heing
absent, there are no cliques or sets, but all live on an equal level of
mutual affection.  Man's scandal-mongering being a thing of the
| past, the happy women exert their ingenuity in secing which ean
invent the pleasantest fictions concerning each other. Since fear of
attracting the brutal admiration of men is now removed, women
hegin to take pains in their dress, each striving to deck out some
friend in the sartorial beauties created by her acsthetic fancy.

And =0 on. Imagination faints for joy as the dazzling pros-
peets widen.

noBns EVEN WITH DXODDRS.

Dobhis—1 was very muci surprised to-day. Yesterday Miss Paraffine told me
she couldn't care for me, and yot she stopped mo this morning and gave me a
fower

Bobbs—Nothing pecullar about that.

Dobbs—1 think so,

Bobbs—I donfMt; this {s Decoration Day and you're a ‘‘dead one''—see?—In-
dianapoils Sun.
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SOCTAL PROBLEM UPSET.
I have heard,” remarked the student of social problems, ““that In marriage It

A boy
where?

AN EVE

by Dally

wias In this trunk. Pro 13

(Copyright, 10M

The girl said:
“I'll tell you what, Jim, you can comu
around and see Ine to-morrow nleht

I thought I'd have to work, but
Barton says £he can spare me."’
“Sure it was Mrs. Barton? It wasn't
the young bors®"’
8he drew away from him and tapped

the floor impaticntly with her foot, *Oh,
you make Jne awful tired,”” she sald,
*Mr. Parkeg never sald one word out of

the commoRl to me."”
It was upfirtunate that Jim, as he
s¢, should have run right

left the ho

RY-DAY AFFAIR.

HEY were seated side by slde on | Park
| the slippery horeehatr sofa in the | As
{ shabby 1ittie parlar, vante
[ ]

Mra. |

. : the fup Sust beginning ' @ Gpeee s
into’ that Rsamo  Parker. Tho lover | sighing in’ hopeloes love for this same ! when I aee you. Your loving CLARA.. !gleared for dassing. it
BB, i1 4 g1 SRR A s T .. aisiass

doesn’t cost any more for two to live than for one.” *Say.” sald the married

but | man, with a worried look, ‘‘were you ever the father of twins?'—Philadelphia

and he

suld presto! Wias gone,

FOR GROWING HUMAN CENTURY PLANTS.'
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E-HUNTING IN NEW YORK.

By FERDINAND G. LONC.

S

S

e o — ———

¥
-
L4
*
-
.
.
»
-
o
.
.
.
*
.

e E"*‘}E

- —

A HEINOUS LAW BREAKER. =
Our vigllant police always gec their duty when a crime is committed by a tiny law-breaker, but they

never sec where they come in when a traction corporation rums its cars through the streets at express
speed, endangering and taking the lives of innocent children.

THE KICKERS

Kick Agninst “No Smoking."

To the Edlitor of The Evening World.

I could kick for a day at the preju-
diced way that folks nall up the legend
“No Smoking."” On the ferries and L,
in the bridge cars as well, that sign on
our notice they're poking. They'd think
it no *okn If they, too, loved a smoke,
to find that sign everywhere sticking.
And it's just striking me, that this sign
Ought to bo the object of strenuous
kicking, HERACLIDES,
Kick Against ‘Siancra.’”’

To the Edltor of The Evening Worll

I wish to rexgister a kick against the
person who whistles or ‘‘slsscs’ at a
condpator when he wishes a tranafer
or to notify the conductor that he

CLUB IN REGULAR SESSION.

wishes the car to stop. Thlsg sort of the man In every sort of case and [Jv)
sople does not secm to think the con- | damage money tothe woman; no ma Rer

ductor I1s human, but Is a rson whose how palpable a lle she has told.

main object ¢s to snatch nlckels. sor C. HOWARD KELTY.

CUNDUCTOR. Kick Against Prond Mammns.

Kick Aguinst Chivalrie Jurors. |p; we Baitor of The Eventng World:

To the Editos of The Evenlns Worll 1 klek hecause women whom I call on
Your editorial (about the old-time ten- [ hau! their {nfantile prodigy children In-

deney to decide a cace In favor of the l t0 the room and mks thv;x‘n speak plt l':

woman, no matter how slight the evi-|for iny torture, and who exc refdt

dence) {a all Mght. It s the first sane | f00lis  prefased’ emyings of thelr l‘l:ln

Ones. M.OAL
note ever #iruck on the subject of nl-! yojope Agninst Slumbrous Tickete
leged  “‘chivaley.’” But you say =uch

Scller,
verdlets took place In former davs. | , r‘ o
say thoy are the same now, aud [ kiek To the Iditor of The Evening World:

axainet the so-called “chivalry thgr| I Kick agalnst u ticket sclier on one
stll leads the average fury of twelve | of the downtown siations of the Third

geod Mdiots and true to affix blame onlavenue L. Heo's the sleeplest, laziest,

-

AVAST THERe
You LUBBERJ L3

WILLIE OFF THE YACHT.

down
- Town.
The Broadway rounder
easily spots men,
less yachtsman.

likes,

tack he strikes.

Record,

NEW YORK TYPLS.

This yachtsman cruises up and
The waterless streets of Gotham
who
Quickly sizes him up as a yacht-
His sailorlike ways no sailor

And he treads on each starboard

most ‘ndolent cuss that ever happened.
I rush for my train mornings. He is
jolling back in his chalr, apparently
«ing. Slow!y he reaches for my
dreamély he gives me a ticket,
he wafts out my change.
dme the train is nearly as far
as Sheridan. If he doesn't wake
up I'!l hand him out a good swift swag
one of these mornings that'll wake him
up for fa'‘r.
4! ! ARTHUR PAYNE BELSTONR.
: |

mol v
slumbrously

iy that
away

Kick Aguinst Push Carts.
| To the Hditor of The KEvening Worldt

Is there a law to exclude the Italians
with their push cartas from Fifth avee
nue? It would seem that this s the
case, as they all scatter a: the sight
of a policeman, and when he disappears
around the corner they immediately fall
back ‘“‘as yod wcere” Why not hang
up a push s man or two on a Jamp-
post ap these frequented polnts in order
to scare the others off? There i3 yurely
a kick coming. Ww.C I

I€lck Agninat Man Who Shoves.
To the ditar of The Ilveniny World:

The man who shoves his way pas
you In a crowd deserves a nice, giit-
edged kick all to himeself. He a
brute. I'd llke to kick him literally as
weil as literarily.

FIVE-FEET-EIQHT.

Kick Against ¢No Stnnding’’ Ordie
nance.
To the Elitor of The Evening World,

80 we can't atand up In open cars any
more, eh? Well, I kick. For it won't
mean a big increase In the number of
Snallic Transit cars run. It will merely

mean that we'll have to walit on the
corner for a century or so listening to
the growing of our bheards and walting
for a car to pass that doesn't happen
\ to be aa full as If It were twice as full.

|

Standing Is bhetter than walting,
ANTI-WAIT.

'Z:PPH’:-I'!-H-I- oot eefonloetes]
X LOVE IS NOT BLIND, .

OVE Is not blind, but sees
§ | through n!l Jdisgulse,

much surprise,
And weddings passing strange

in every JAay.

BY KENNETR F. HRRRIS.

She sent this to her lover by her young
brother Bert, and within an hour she
I had received the following reply:

Don't trubble yourself for eny resans)
nnd domn't expoc' me tomorrer night or
eny more. [ kno. Yours rispcctfuly,

JAMES 2. WILSON.

80 Clara went to work the next morn-
ing wih her pretty eyes reddened and
her nose swollen, 8he hurried to
Parker and begged hin to find Jim and
explain,

“Well, It's up to me,”” he sald, “Now
to steer Jim back 4nto the path of
rectitude and sobriety.’

L L[]

Ten o'clock at Steinhols’'s Garden and

on,  white with rage, and | girl, believed her and sald, with mll-'
made hiv way to the house and | !cading warmth, that he was glad to |
for Clara. It seemed that he | hear that.
to usk her to work the next! ‘I have always felt a little afrald to
w1 he had called personally be-! speak,’” he continued, “but some one—
Liae the work was to be on w wedding | You can guess who-—-cares more for you
trouvxean that interested him and he | than Jim does and s in a better posi-
didn’t want to take the chance of delay. | tion. e can surround you with''—

“Of course I'll sald Clarag!I| Just then Clara's little brother came
—had an engagement, but''-— in and Parker sald that he would epeak

“Was it Jim?' asked Parker, smiling, | to her about that later on and left her
“I met Jim just now, and he seemed | !N a tumult of varied emotion.
mad about something.' Then she thought of Jim and her 'en-

“Oh, ‘Jim doesn't count,” sajd Clara, | Fagement and she wrote a note to the
tossing her heand coquettishly, where- | following effect:
upon Parker, who was Inoxperienced, Dear Jim: I can't be with you to-
and who had in his mind a plcture of | morrow night only for a minute after I
his young bookkeeper who had been|come home. I will tell you the reqeon

ot

come,

DAILY LOVE

A1l at once there Is a rush to the cor-
ner of the room and a crash, as of an
overturned table and breaking ‘mlasses.
Evidently Jim is hard to persuade into
thae path, for he is frantically attempting
to brulse the countenance of his would-
be persuader, Parker, who !5 contenting
himsel¢ with parrying the blows almed
at him until Jim Jands, Then Parker
breaks from the shirt-sleeved man who is
largely responsible and in a minute or
two Jim is on the floor,

It- was nearly midnight when Clara
left the workrooms. At the corner of
her' home street ahe stopped, for in
front & man was sig-sagging along in
a companionatie’ state of' intoxfeation.
She was about to

“What can she sea in him!" the
critics say;
Love is not blind, but
through all disguise;
“Tis those who cannot uss~hi¥
Roentgen ray
At: whom Love laughs and
leaves them to surmise

I find in you what all true
lovers prize;
You find in me all I was meant
to b2}
love Is not blind, put
through all alagules,
-~ And finds the charm—com-
patibllity.

And-so; when comes the 4ay shas
wo ara wed,

We'll smlile at those who thisk

" themselves more wiso,

f Philadelphia

8
And that iy why we hear
X

from day to day .

Of odd cngngements causing

aecs

STORY.

*We'll sherenade ‘er,'” he sald,

At the conclusion of the melody Jim
stumbled and fell In the gutter and
lajd there very quletly.

When the stately, ineasured tread of
the policeman brought him to the scenc |°
he was surprised, for he had known [
Clara from 'the time she had first come
to the ward—a bit of a girleen, He **had
niver ixplcted to sce the llkes of her
settin® an .th' coorb, houldin' a drunk
i her arrms an' tellin' to him that she
foved him an' beggin' him to opeak to
her wance. Women,” sald Policeman
Sulllvan, “is-‘quare creatures an' harrd
to sinse.’ ? 2

e

and pass ea |




