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« MEN OF TO-DA Y WHO MAKE THE WORLD LAUGH.

A

dntesviews with Famous Humorists— Written by Roy L. McCardell and Illustrated

by the Caricaturist, Gene Carr.
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*The Starbucks’ " Author Has Brought to New York a Large

Assortment of Stories—Some of Them Bear the 1903
Brand, While Others Were Past Their Youth in 1836.

ABT Saturday afternoon Ople Read, of Chicago, Arkansaw and Tenneassee,
walked into the Waldorf-Astoria and hong his hat on the hyphen.

Binde then the Waldorf-Astoriu has been the stonm centre for big, breezy

“suh" to enach other at cour-

ik
men who wear slouch hats, frock coats and say
$eous Intervals.

If “The Starbucks,” playing at Duly's, did nothing more than.to bring Ople
Read to New York we shou!d rejoice and wax exceedingly glad. For it (s @
treat to meet Ople Read. It doesn't matter whetheér it u your treat.or his he al-
‘vm Insists &t shall be his), it s a treat.

Imagine a great, good-natured, rublcund glant, with &ho face of » Western
Judge and the shoulders of a stockman, a merry blue eye, a mellow voice and a
gentle manner, and that {8 as near as you can come to a word pioture of Ople
Read ;

“I'm glad to meet you all,” he sabd suavely, when the interviewer and his
’uotorlal uooomplk*e were introduced., KEvidently he dil not catch Carr's nnnc.
i for he added, “a fine boy. He'll be a great help to you when he grows up.”

~ We did not venture to comtradict him, but proceeded to mnhlllu him
about his play, “The Starbucks.'
+ %I do hope it will take,” sald Mr. Read.

MR OPIE READ,
OF CHICAGO,
ARKAN SAW

AND .
TENNESSEE

*You will excuse me speaking of it

ﬂ!nmluodmuon.bntl“tdouu'tuhitwﬂlbotmwotfdu {

] “I like New York and I want New York to llke my play, I've besn in the
(@aity many times before, as a writer, & lecturer and a visitor, and I would like to
foal I was as weloome as & playwright as | was Iin the other ocapacities,
“Now, sub'~this to thd waiter—~"ask the gentlemen what they will have and
bring me some liguor. You have liquer héere, haven't you?t”
“Yes, sir,” sald the waiter. *“What kind of liqueur do you want—Benediotine,
Curacoa, Chartreuse?"
“No, sub,” sajld Mr. Read, suaveiy. *I do net want that kKind of lMquer. A
Hittle plain or cooking wmm will do for me."
“a5 1 was saying, suh,” he continued, “I ke New York. I8ks ft vesy much,
% eitigsen of the world es well as of the Bouth, and I Mike everyth.ng about
this town, except that I canmot reconctle myeelf to evening dress. I am . lie my
ol @riend Judge Watson, of Memphis, in that vegard.
One of Ople Read’s Goed Stories, Though Not of the Vintage of 1908,
“He bad got out of the hahit of wearing his dress clothes, when e was in-
wited to an insugural ball. His wife Insisted he should go. Bo he put en his
evening togs with many forebo(ftngs, Yor he had grown stouter since he last had
worn them, ¢
‘Bure enough, vhmumumbmmwmmwmo wall and
plarted making wignals of dsiress,
S What s it, J 7 asked his wife, 'uolmu!uu,vu. was the reply.
wousers have 1 wod
**'ve provided fer just such a contingency,’ sald his wite. ‘I have & needls
and thread. There is a Mitle dressing-room that's deserted right outside. I'll
fix them for you there.'
“80 the Judge backed out sidewave s mto the Mitle Toesm, Here 1t
dlscovered that the damage was extensive and that it would be necessary to re-
m the ,This was done, and no sooner done than the voloss of ladies

~

®ok Intp this clowet,' eald the Judge's wm.
i, in time, But no soconer

READ.

myself, except it be Col. Blll Visscher. You know Col. Blll s a newspaper man, a
poet and a good fellow, and I know you enjoyed his playing of the part of the
wheedling old negro, Kinchin, in “The Starbucks.’'

“Did 1 ever tell you how Bill Visscher and Capt. Jack Crawforé, the poet
soout, got acquainted?

“Well, tt' was years ago. Clapt. Jack was a grominent citizen of Coffeyville,
Kan. He was hospitable to a fault, In fact, he would not be denied in matters
of spiritous courtesy. And stories went abmoad that Capt. Jack had even per-
suaded people with a pistol to drink with him.

"“Col. Visscher struck Coffeyville In dire financial straits, He wus both hun-
gry and thirsty, but mostly he was thirsty,

“He had heard about Capt. Jack's enforced hospitality. Ho went to the most
elegant cafe In the town, where he was informed Capt. Jack was sure to be.

“Striding into the ballroom he exclaimed, ‘Woe unto those who drink rum!
Repent before it s too late!’

“At these words Capt. Jack Orawford appromched with Mis artillery unlim-
bered. ‘Do you objeot to rum, suh? he asked.

“ 9 do, suh,’ sadd Ool. Visscher.

“ *You must take @& drink with me, sul!’ patd Capt. Juok.

“Col. Visscher almost forgot his lines at these words, and clapped his hands
over his mouth just {in time to prevent himself saying, ‘With pleasure, suh!’

‘“When he could command himself he shook his head and groaned and sald,
‘I have been a temperate man for a long ¢ime, suh!' (which was true, but through
no fault of Viescher’'s).

“*You shall make up €or it, suh!’ satd Capt. Jack. ‘Bartender, put five

.
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glasses of whiskey on the bar. And now,’ he says, covering Col. Viascher with
s artillery, "you will proceed. suh, to drink down the line, and you will hav
all llvo drinks, sub, by the time I have counted twenty, suh, or the fireworks wil

"Ool. Visscher had them finished at fourteen,

“*Now, sub,’ saéd Capt. Jack, *have you conquered your animosity to gool
Hquor, subt

" ‘Yes, sub,' said Col. Visscher, ‘T have; and if you will set 'em up again I
think I can go ever the course in ten.'

“Since that, wab,'’ coneluded Ople Read, “the Colonel and the Captain hav
“eon &s Lrothers," ROY L. M'CARDPILL,
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WHERE HYMNS AND ANTHEMS ARE “SUNG”
BY A CHOIR OF SILENT WORSHIPF’ERS

The Deaf Mute Congregation of St. Ann’s Episcopal Church
Raise a Noiseless Paecan of Praise,

EW YORK is the home of many religions and sects; worshippers give ex-
pression to their religious emotions in a dlversity of ways, but in all
Manhattan there is no more devout congregation than the sllent parish-

ioners of St. Ann’s Protestant Episcopal Church for Deaf Mutes at Amsterdam
avenue and One Hundred and Forty-eighth street.

Binging hymns in sllence, hearing silent sermons—these are the anomalous
conditions which mmke the services at the little church the most interesting. The
deaf and dumb enter Into thélr religion with a devoutness which s intensified
by thelr seclusion from the realm of sound, and the finger prayers and songs give
to their supplications an eloquent significance.

Every Bunday services are hald which are similar to those of any Episcopal
church, with the one great exception that no sound breaks the stillness of the
church. The singing of hymne {s dome entirely upon the fingers. Rev. John
Chamberlain, pastor af Bt. Ann’s, says that his congregation feels as much en-
thusiasm (n singing on thelr fingers and through gestures as do the singers who

‘| tormer state of terror. But this would

can voice thelr religtous sentiment.

Ideas, not literal words, are expressed by the Gumb hymn singems, though in

In "inging “Nearer, My God, 120 Thee,
and fingers alert gives expression to the
ever accompnnies the silent singing of

drawing both hands toward the body.
hand on the heart. “God' s expressed
ward and at the same time raising the
ward, designating God.

of the idea belongs to the (ndividual.

the En.‘l!t'h as are two different systems

some Instances the words and Meas ocoincide,

ment corresponding with any note of the scale.
only the eloquent pantomime conveying ideas.
the hands together, the palm of ithe right to the back of the left, at the

bringing the tips of the forefingers together, and ‘“Thee” by ralsing mm‘? ’

The leader teaches the hymns to the deaf mutes, though their 'n!‘!'M
all over twenty years of age and have graduated from some institute,
lating of hymns into movements is therefore done by a universal methofl.
French sonool of algn language is practised in America and is as diffe:

ng without sound or musis seems a strange thing to the {
said Rev. Dr. Chamberlain, ‘“but there is real singing ¢n the hearts of dhese deaf

mutes, who express thelr hymns through movements, and the sllent,
ttonal singing Is as Impressive e devotion am it 48 sincere.”

" the mlon sises and
song in motion, No mmsionl
hymns, and there fs no relative
The singing -of deaf lﬂl"“
‘‘Nearer' is expressed by

“My" {s interpreted by placing the 1
by raising the right hand
eyes toward heaven. “To" Is

The members of 8t. Aan's Ohul'dlw
The

of shorthand.
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(Copyright, 1003, b Dally @tery Pud. Co.)
M WILLDS, fireman on the Missourt| oR
BXpress, wWas ~those hit hard
by the reduction in expenses. 'Ihe
consolidation of the two rallroads meant
that the nuimber of trains on the L.
and O, would be reduced. And Tom was
among the men who recelved notive that
thelr services would not be required after
the end of the month,
What made it partioularly hard was
that Tom, after many efforts, had finally | notice
perved himselt to tell pretty Helen
Draper—as far as & tongue-tied, bash-
ful man oould-how much he thought of
het, Tom was big and strong, and had
the reputation of being one of the
pludkdiest men along the line.
After he had told Helen what he
thought of her, and heard her soft-
spolben answer, Tom Willls 'would have
strenuously @ented the existence of his

only have been another case of belit-

tiing & danger after it had passed.
Then, just when he and Helen were

that he was to be lald off at the end
of the momth. Tom climbed nto the
oab of the engine in a very desponfent
mood that evening.

Surely, old John Inglis, the engineer,
had evidently heard the news, for as
Tom entered the cad he growied out:

“Tough Muck.” That was all he sald,
but even that was a good deal for John
Inglis, who had the reputation of being
the surliest man on the road. He also
had the peputation of being afirald of no
man, whether tramp, train robber or
rallroad president.

For over an hour the Missour! express
Just bdoraa Nttle

sped t.
brldga':u rowho In one of the worst

laces the road, a was
ampmmonn‘ franticadly on ﬂn
Old John Im turned -
ency brake nng:cwﬂod (ﬁ b‘l‘q engine,
with a single move

the darkness, trylng
I.rmmlo two men sprang into the cab of

the express car. It was
1'-'&; what had happened, The
been stopped by train robbers,

The men who had sprung into the oab
wasted no time, One of them command-
ed-~Inglis to pull ahead
press oar, which by this time had bee
out off from the of the train. .urly
John Inglls gre ed when he took or-
ders from the despatcher. He c‘rta.lnly
was not going to take them from tral
robhern .,

“Go to the deuoce!" was his only re-
pl: to the command to cut off the en-

train robber was on the
Tﬁ' hen he changed hﬁdmlm
u\d. pk;ﬂnt up an {rop bar from the ten-

tradn

ALUCKYHOLD-UP—

The Story of a Trainman’'s Fight for Promotion.

plenning their future, came tha news |the ®

m(lno Other men wepe seen run-|of

with the o:- his

BYE.J. WEBSTER

th neer terrific blow
der hdo“wn o uﬂ e to the floor
of the cab, whm he l::' in a umo hud-
died Both ro! turned

to Tom.
“*We mean bu-ln- C\nol! or
we'll hurt you w
Tom wmu hulmlo& Should he lose

his life for the —(.go
company which was to dllohu-n him

m\.ﬂ:h t ‘tlu ml.na’.to over the
ou W °
prostrate engin uﬂ bed into

waa bot to
on
not

farh BO e o
9] L] ro'
P e g

'orward

tu. ‘I'ne

ln to ult. ut il.te.d
uuloulmr. mnld. 'l'll

mmw‘n
car seemed

lho ltvor

moving forward
Drakos were

"-E

For ‘& moment the train s
waited. M;h vdith oaths they ered
R “u@' 3 .a Tom. *“The throttle

- ma won't move.
ﬁo m Pou puffs of the loco-
mouvo and tho sight of th:' 2 .mfzw

drivers lulled
bers. Then ohou were heard from thl
rear. A third desperado rushed up to

N‘n
“A Jot of cowboys in the back ocar
have got their guns out,” he called.
“Pull out!* !
“Pull out or we’'ll brain you!' com
manded one of the men In nuonb
1

rear. One of the rohbers pioked up the
bay with awihich John quc had been
felled u\d with flerce ourse
told Tom to pull out. Tom protendd
to let the throttle out amother notch,
e still did not move the

engine couldn't move, aid hot sald the
rivision superintendent when the #story
the averted hold-up w told him,
‘““That showed presence of nd, as well
as lots of pluck. He was one of the
firemen we were m lay off at the end of
the month, Well, we will. He needn’t
fire any more. Give him sn engine of
own.'
‘““The company isn't so bad,

sald Tom to Helen Draper. Althou;h .tfll

wealk, he was evidently ing in brav-
ery, for he was losin ll fear of her,
“Old John Inglls wi wll through all

right and I get a good run That hold-up
WAS o ‘und thing, *“Seems to me,'' he
added, "“that we o t to send those
!rnln  robbers an invitation to the wed-
dain

Hu! Helen biushed and said 1t would not
bc prnner

———
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The Face tn the Moonlight, Minale

Sm H'e ul man, Wm. Bramwell, Florence
Olh-r Favorites. Vaudeville,

Lilllan Kemble, Ned Howard Fow.

In Old K Kentucky.
12000 81, 1ot s et

Mate. llnn Wod Thurs,, St
THE cumur PICKERS

. | BROADWAY B e ‘.':.Y‘i

H. W. Bavage Presents the New Musical Comedy,

PRINCE OF PILSEN g5 &

. bour ecarler
.lq 'u.m. Froaks, Pnal‘l-. m

but as the
robber him with

B et T .%,“".2.’:: GREATEST SE‘..Q!’.. ON EARTH.
ln:; o%hen came a second blow and a l.-..n..; seata, n‘“ muu@.. n -n*
‘MM blo' Then ‘IA '«hnll .Vd.:lk‘ ha' ."':"mo location, el Ave. .‘.m.ll;n .ﬁ*.)
Iyln gl W LN R Pullml.nl siagle bes pt S te ms_m.oo and

ho train robbers were mcared & o .',“-_m open, Madison dr.
before |y oould blow open the uqn. sate from u.ao" 9 P. M., for m‘:n
safe,” heard some ODo SAY. Nmmrv:ﬂq
ou nwwod almtghly pluck in net cm- Y teleghone

off the e EMPIRE THBA' Broaiway & 00 &

en Tom uodblo aguin. u-a._...u Last Matinee
feit too weak and b to keep mon - “.HE UNF OREMSE

ed on the alr brakes so that the mm'nmwmlumbl—-u.m

Amusements

MADISON SQUARE GARDEN.

Mutludlvuluulo“&. Deoore
for & view of the Menag-
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Boys de exnrtmcmts npt"‘ -

Post Easter sellers: :
Sailor Blouse Suits, 3 fo 10,28
wool fancy and
royal, brown, and
serge, silk tie,
Some up to $9.

Russian Blouse Suits,;
cassimeres and blue L "

good Mbol.ﬂlhc:

Higher grades up to $8.
Russian or Saflor Blouse
homespuns,

Nu.orldkSllﬁ.pldnwW
Tlno-pleeewh. sizes 1o.t‘.

sizes 14 o
and §8
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