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THE MAYOR BARS THE WAY.
Mayor McClellan has scored again by vetoing the
Wutchedﬂr franchise on grounds so thorough-going
and comprehensive as to leave the Aldermen not a
hole to crawl through. If tkey have an atom of com-
mon senge they will now drop the “politics and friend-
M" which have been put forward by their apolo-
gists as the only plausible alternative to a less chari-
table explanation of their conduct and proceed to give
@o pooﬁlo of the Bronx what they want.

{"The prompt passage of the Port Chester franchise
with all proper safeguards for the public interests will
sxtend genuine rapld transit to the Connecticut line
within two years. There is no !onger any possible ex-
suse for denying this boon to the people beyond the
Harlem. y

+ Meanwhile the Mayor has added another good page
o a .very creditable record.

.BEAUTY AND PRACTICALITY.

The tiore the subject of a remodelled city is stud-
fad the more fascinating it seems. It appeals alike to
the artistic temperament and to the practical mind.

" For Instance, at the Municipal Art Society's 4inner
on Tuesday evening Mr. Charles R. Lamb exhihited
fiew street plana in whose preparation eqnal atten-
tion had been paid to beauty and to the convenience
of circulation. In a nlan of the prevalling checker-
board pattern both of these ends are sacrificed. No
ent {s More inconvenient, for if yqu want to
g0. anywhere cff the line of the street you happen to
@e on you have to travel on two sldes of a right-
éngled  triangle. At the same time every possibie
architectural effect iz smothered, for as you look along
the street you see nothing but two monotonously con-
perging bulding lines. If there iz a beautiful structure
‘oh one side nobody sees it except the few who hap-
pen to be just across the way, and even they do not
see it to advantage,

Radiating streets distribute the crowds to the best
advantage and they can be made to end in a vista of
gomre imposing building or monument. In a city llke
Paris, where the eye as it travels along an avenue is
always arrested by a triumphel arch or a gorgeous
npefa-house or a mafestic palace, there is mental ex-
hilomation in a mere walk to business.

. When the Mayor names the City Plan Commis-
sion, whose appointment will be one of the crowning
distinctions of his administration, it will have to deal
with almost overy subject that affects the. collective
lite of the citizens, from gas mains to statuary. And
& will find its. way wonderfully, smoothed by the en-
thusiastic volunteer efforts of the Municipal Art So-
clety.

Indians Two Thonwand Yeare Ago.—When one of th®
: big trees of California was cut down it showed the traces
. of a forest fira which, If the record of the rings i to be
belfeved, ocourred soon after the beginning of the Chris-
_u\an eru. That throws an jmportant sidelight on the
jantiquity of man on this continent. The chances dre
. beavily M favor of a human origin for.that fire, for ani-
" wals have not acquired.the vice of inpendiarism and light-
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‘ ning is not & frequent visitor in Callfornia.

cabbage Heads and Caterpillars.

A Fable.
By Nixola Greelgy=-Smith.

HEY were very green, the round,
T incurling eabbage heads that gsrew

in the cabbage patch that lay in
the very centre of the common,

Originally {t had not been a cabbage
patch at all, having been considersd
barren ground unworthy even of the
cultivation of cabbage heads.

But because the spring winds that
caught up and distributed the cabbage
seeds were wiser than the men who
sowed them elsewhere, it happened that
after awhile the barren atrip in the
contre of the common became peopled
with green things also and boasted a
v cabbage patch of its own,

And in all the patch there 'were no two cabbage heads
alike. ‘But after awhile. because they grew in a waste
#puce on the common and there was no one to tend them
weeds grew around the cabbvrl. and the rain fell and the
wiid dlew, and iinally the caterplllars came,

e caterpillars came and selected the cabbage heads
that they thought the tenderest and greenest, and ate Into
thelr very hearts and dwelt there, And at first the other
tabbages looked askanse at the heads the caterplllars had
attacked and prided themselves upon their own freedom
fram coterplllars, But as the depredations of the cater-
pillar tribe increased the number of cabbages with white,
heaten hearts diminished, till instead of being a disgrace
10 be caten by caterpillars, jt became the fashlon, and every
cabbage in the patch had a caterpillar at {ts heart or pre-
tended to have onc.

Finally the cabbage patch grew to believe that the cater-
plliar was an essential part of the cabbage. There were
wiser cabpbage heads among them, however, and one of
these rFaid:

“You know—and i know-—we all know~that every cabbage
has a caterpillar at lts heart. But because we live in a
gomn\{on of hypoerites, and there are some cabbages who
are ashamed of the caterpillar at their hearts and even deny
that it is there, we Wwill' curl our leaves a little cloxer and
hide ou:* hearis, where the caterpillars dwell, and not men-
tlon them or.show them except when we talk among our-
welves. '

« And 31l the cabbage heads agreed that this was the
#%oice of wisdom and‘there was harmony in the cabbage
patch because they had an interest—and a caterplllar in
common.

But It' happened one spring that the warm winds blew
irto the cabbage patch a sirange seed that sprouted and
§r'.ln'wAnp among the cabbages—but \\fortungg »y it ald o
grow up a cabbaygs, but a caulifiower,

The cauliffiower had a little white heart that it did not
" eover with incurling leaves for the simple reason that it
wag a caulifiower and not a cabbage. For it.is the cus-
Aom of caullfiowers to wear their hearts uneovered.

“But tha cabbages saw the heart of the caulifiower and
Ahey said amorg themselvés in whispers: i
_/"Laok at the strange cabbage that does not cur) its leaves
§ its ‘heart. but shows It. What a white heart it is! Is
#*white heart? The cauliffower’s heart Is not white ot

it bas no caterpiflar:”
| wiL the ~ybbages looked at the strange l'hlng that had
§ dar and ‘showed itx heart. And they saW that jt

A0d they were angry, and tiey grew around the
wer ehoked it because it had nd caterplilar at

cabbage patch where ca orp(lhﬁ
and you haven't any, {tis best
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reat and Only Mr. Peewee.
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Th.e Most important Little Man on Earth, b4

Lesign Copyrighted, 1903, by The Ebening World,

Mr. Peewee Has His Say About New York as a City Beautiful.
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THE VILE CANG OF DEFILES»
oF THIS"CITy BeauTiFuL”!!
[SNT THAT A MAGNIFICENT,
SPECTACLE FOR AN ARTISTIC
390L To ConTEMPLATE!!
WHAT AN INSPIRATIONI!
WHAT A SEDUCTIVE
CHARM THESE VANDAL
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‘ PORT ARTHUR, Feb. 17.—Al daybresk the “Fudge” war comes: | A ¢ &
- LAUGH — pondent personally witnessed a fierce battle between the Rustian cruser 'ﬁ g:

2l Skedaddleoff and the Japancse hallle-ship Kiberta Garretora.  Over (00 o

. ) shots mc exchanged. Most of them took effect. The Skedacllleol / ®

T was raked fore and aft and then sunk with afl on board.  Adimiral Hol- P % s

ST. GEORGE, §. 1, Feh, 17._"-‘"_ Podge.) vedsky was wounded.  The Japs. suflered Uitle Joss.  The Kiberls Gar- // S’Vb @

A Russian namey Skedaddleon y ’

R o, et s e i & ‘ (his retun was nol mich damaged. C dore Rileyama ded 2\)
womes's eabin ahead of the bunch.  He's » nghin’ um‘mu’-n‘;t?."m propd ol gt o ;;:
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. NOTE HOW THE “FUDGE” WAR NEWS GROWS WITH EACH NEW WAR EXTRA.

gTo-dav’s Prize ‘‘Evening Fudge” Editorial Was Written by Agnes K. Whiting, 249 West 11th st.,N.Y. City?fi
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¢ To-Morrow’s Prize * Fudge’’ Editorial —“ WILL MAYOR McCLELLAN EXPLAIN?” ¢
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“For the Love of a Woman,” by Robert Louis Stevenson.

4 L4
bank paper, and part In circular notes,
We took it out, counted it, inclosed It
once more In a despatch-box belonging

3
. (Ry permission of George Munro's Sons. )
Copyrigiit, 1000, by George Munra's Sons.
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

to look- after—poor, pitiful, lost devils,
both! And now we clash about a girl!
As If there were not several millions in

Are a man of the wbrld inslde and out,
and were up to all kinds of mischief ha-
fore 1 was born.

moun  ‘n Mhis ugliest manrer. “You
migiat end by wearying us. What were

wrutumit HUudionivne me SO Lie 1ULGS Your conscience is|vou going to say?' he added, turning|¢s Northmour, and prepared a letter in | the United Ki !

b . g b "nite ngdom! Ah, Frank, Frank,
'.:fM'"“Z.;b:,"f."r'}‘(‘:m‘"m:“."‘t'::‘h » ";."::_‘;““"."'\{k tanned like South American leather— | to me. Itallan which he tted to the handle, Tt|the one who lnnﬁs his throw, be it you or
Huddiestone's daughter (lara, & savage-|ONnlY you forgot to tan your liver, and| "I was going to propose an occupa-|was signed by hoth of us under ogth, |me, he has my pity! It were better for
{empered  Englishinan  named Northmour (that, if you will belleve me, is the seal | t!on for the afternoon.' said 1. ‘‘Let usfand declared that this. was all. the | him—how does the Bible say?—that a

helps the embezzler to escaps to a lonely

money which had escaped the fallure of
R\'lllun on the shore of the German Ocean.

millstone were hanged about his neck
the house of Huddléstone.’ § ito x

of the arnnoyance.” and he wer cast into the depths of the

carry thut money out, plece by plece,

ere Clara meets and bhecomes engaged to| “Rogue, rogue! bad boy'' i and lay it down before the pavilion v when we issued "

A ; { 0 ; ! v!'" sald Mr. A It wad nearly th e sea. Le us take a drink,” he concluded
m.‘m( N-n.r:u:hu?. r?w;rm;m‘n_x &{.'m;rrllr.x. Huddlestone, shakiug his finger. T am |door. If the Carbonarl come, why, it's fr;*{m the mvllfon- x;ﬁw rain h "l&k‘-“} suddenly, but without any levity of tone,
to kilt Cassilis.  But, on the rumored ap-|[no precisian, If you come to that: I al- | thelrs at any rate.” oft; the sun shone quite ‘cheerfuily, I was touched by his words, and con-
proach of the Itallane, they temporarily | ¢ at: 1 al- N " a tone: “it had never seen the gulls fty 80 close sented, He sat down on the table in
merge thelr dlfferences Into an alllance to|WAVS hated a precislano but 1 never No, no," cried Mr. Huddlestone; about the house or approach so fear-|the drawing-room, and held up the glass
protect Claire and Huddleatone, lost hgld of something better through |does noi, it cannot belong to them! It]lessly to human belugs. On the very| e sherry to his eye.

St ) doorstep one fupped I'y past our| .
CHAPTER IV it all, Hark!" he broke out suddenly, | $hould be distributed pro rata among heads, and uuergdmn' vdld/cry ks If you beat me, F‘mn

k,” he said, *
1! will you do,

his hand ralsed, his fingers . all myy creditors.” very ear. shall take to drink, W
A Cry in the Dark.! face racked with Imer‘ut :'l""l;e':d."m. “Come. now, Huddlestons,”” said North-| ‘“Phere is an omen for you,' satd ”.!é “”“ the other way?
WAS next taken upstairs to see Mr. error. | mour, “none of that.” Northmour, who, like all free-thinkers, 0d knows,"” T returned.

“Only the raln, bless God!" he added

after a pause and with indescribable
relief.

“'One questlon, sir,” sald 1.

Before we sat down to table, T looked
forth from an upstairs window. The
day was beginning to decline; the
links were utterly deserted; the dess
patch-box still lay untouched where we

was much under the influence of super-

Huddlestone. Ie lay In bed, his already

l red beard flowing over the covers.
His Mght eyves shone with the excito-
ment of a high fever. He held out to ine

“Well, but my daughter,” moaned the
wretdhed man.

“Your daughter will do well enough.
Here are two sultors, Cassills and 1,

stiton. “They think we are
dead. "
1 made soms light rejoinder, but

“Is it true was with half my heart; for the ¢lr-

. that you have money with yvou?"' g cumsiince had imnrgmséd me, had left it hours before.
n hand, long, thin and disagreeably| 11.’seamed annoyed by “h;' i neither of us beggars, helwetf whout |~ A vard or two betore the gate, Ml g M Hiddlestone, in a long yellow
halry. " : v question, | 1o has to chose. And as for youravlr, | patch of smooth turf we set down Uressing-4zown, took one end of the
“Come in, come n, Mr. Cassills. sajd | PNt Admitted with reluctance that lie|(, make an end of arguments, you haye | despatch-box: and Northmour "“‘h!dh‘ table, Clara the other; while North-
R ) . My sills, had a little. ) ARunieds 1'm White handkerchief over his head. Noth-| mour and I faced each 'other from the
he. Another protector —ahem! — ah- AWl 1 i . no right to a farthing, and, n | ok replied. X sldes, The lamp was brightly trimmed;
otkLer protector. Always welcome as a | .. 0° " ‘;”"‘ """"’ it ”,'h"" money | much mistaken, you are golng to dle. . '\‘1\‘) ﬁ;ﬁdh ‘;0 sald In g whisper, “this|the wine was good; the viands, al-
friend of my daughter, Mr. Cassilis. Y[ A9 AN I8 it not? T Why- not Tt was certainly very cruelly sald; but | As we t\?rlnerbtﬂ;' to the pavilion, we :223‘?1 MogHy - 00ld,, sxoslient ‘of ‘their

give it wp to them?"

“AN!" replled he, ahaking his head,
"L have tried that already, Mr. Cas.
sllis; and alas! that it should be so, but
it Is blood they want."

“Huddlestone, that's a little less than

Mr. Huddlestone was a man who at-
tracted little sympathy; and, ‘although
w Him wince and shudder, I mun-
!nx'll; indorsed the rebuke; nay, 1 addea
a contribution of my own. 3
“Northmour and i, 1 sald, '‘are will-
ing enough to help you to save )our

How they have rallied about me, my
daughter's friends!"

“Cagssilis Is a good man,” sald North-
mour-—"‘worth ten.' SEaey

“So 1 hear. cried” Mr. JHuddlestone
eagerly; ‘'so my girl tells me. AL, Mr

realized that it was revenge and not
their money alone the Carbonari sought.
We were in for f. fight. . Our compro-
mise was evidently rejected.

“‘You were right,” I saild. “All is over.
slhakn hands, old man, for the last
time.""

Huddlestone was relating with
great gusto, and seemingly no feeling
of shame, the manoeuvres of a scoun-
drelly commission merchant whom he
hnd known and studied in his youth,
and we were all listening with an odd
mixture of mirth and embarrassment,

e N vy to escape with stolen prop-' ‘yeag" T ; 1

Cassilly, my sin has found me out, you fair,” sald Northmour. ‘You shall men- L‘::‘G.pm L Por.":l.u .';fr‘.’-"ﬁ h'e l\nl‘,l ‘;gl-:h'iuie?r"% x,‘:,w‘ o‘(:)r ;lnul:n in “,m:.:nol::m;ﬁ':u?:'

see! I am very low, very low: but I |tion t:n'\:'hnth_vn: offered them was H{halrulsll'ledwfeor: g:'hll.l‘:‘ ;})‘lmhé?l;ﬂ& :nnllcn.mlnul. 'Jememher.h l‘l.ldby; some mAanner. : L
3 ? g upward of two hundred t « as ough he mpossible accident, we shou ve the

hope equally penitent. We must all | "P housand short, {ng woy te anger, but prudence had the -“", 1o thees. Disclkruaras i M thetn nolse like that of a wet finger on

The deficit’ is worth a refercnce; it s
for what they call a cool sum, Frank.
Then, you see, the fellows reason |n

the window-pane interrupted Mr, Hud-
dlestone's tale; and in an instant we
were all four as white as paper, and
sat tongue-tied and motlonless round

come to the throne of grace at last, Mr,
Cassilis. For my part, 1 come late In-
deed, but with unfeigned humiliiy, |

of the controversy.
b?".:iv dear boys.'"' he said, *do with mo
or my money what {tbu will. I leave a!l
fn sour hands. Let me compose iny-
T

upper hand of you by falr or foul."
“'Oh," said 1, "you weary me!"
He seemed hurt, and wafked awlg in
silence to the foot of the stairs, where

Srust. their clear Itallan way, and it scems &, self] 180 n 1] he paused the tnble‘.l v 1 ti1aatiin
P : m, as indeed m w m, enough L i " i antd i mtilaats
“'Fiddlo-de-dee!"  sald. “Northmour 'h”.'m <ing “‘,'"' & £0 e, ithat, amAn;tlr': Sejel i v You do not understand.” sald he. heul\rd.:‘l?nt these animal m'nk:ra!nah“u
roughly. they may just as well have both whiii¥| “"rle recollection of that afternoon will| “T am not a swindler and I guard my- {gomewhat similar in character,

self; that is all. I may weary you or t'\lre

theyv're nbout {t—money and blo s y raven on my mind, North- The same sound was repea
0d to-|always be & / not, Mr. Cassilis, T do not carea rush;

‘No, , dear Northmour!" cried the
S Rt : mour and I were persuaded that an at-

at regul

banker. 'You must not say that; you | gether, by George, and no more trouble Mo other was!I speak for my own satisfaction and no shouted through t &

must not try to shake me. You forget, | for the extra pleasure.”’ :.1;5\y:'”ll:m:\“|::n:br0::m%r sound, or forp)'our amusement. You had bel(ern ?:u!: v‘t‘v‘l:e Italian  wo "'T*ﬁu%ﬂ,‘g‘"

my dear, good boy, you forget I may he| ‘Is it in the pavillon?" I asked, peering from an upstairs window over| upstairs a'nd court the girl; for my | (“Traitor!")

ealled this very night before my| It is; and L wish it were in the bot.|the links. And yet not a sign indicated P-,,r}\ Tdﬂlns t':‘cmwuh Ry 5 Mr, ‘Hudqlmton: 3:::’_ I;el'l:ul in the:
Instead,” sald North. | the presence of our foes. i An stay 3 returned. |air; his evelids quivered. moment

Maker tom of the sea Ll North We debated over and over again my| “Do you think I would steal a march, [he fel neensible below

the table.
had each run to J..

mour; and then suddenly--“"What are a gun. Clars
{ . was

you making faces at me for?” he crieé

His excitement was pitiful <o behold;
and I felt myself grow Indignant with

Northmour and
armory and se

and

1. with regard to the mon
proposa g ]

had we been Iin complete pouusﬁo'

even with your permission?’
“Frank,” he sald, smiling. “it's a pity

3 o hould have | you are ass, for you have the mak- |on her feet with her hand at her throat.
Northmour, whose infidel opinions 1| to Mr: Huddlestone, on.whom I hed gg;dr:t;‘rlmi"h T hnwise: but.we wers 1 think I must be fey| Bo we stood walting, for we thought
well knew and heartily despised, as he| ynconseciously’ turned my back. “Do _flustersd with te m the hour of attaok Was nly come;

contintied to taunt the podf sinner out

you think Cassllis would sell you?”

but fter
but

‘da 5 W
A
.
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“Independent’’
Aldermen and
the ‘“Near Side.”’

SEE,” said the Cigar Store Man, “that the Board
of Aldermen hasn’t shaken any results out of
the tex on the repeal of the O. P. side ordi-
nance."” ] )

“No,"” replied the Man Higher Up, “I had to wait half
an hour this morning until a motorman came along who
was too frozen up to refuge my signal before 1 could get
on a car. I didn't have my skates with me -or I could
have chased the cars that passed me by. I had been given
to understand that the ordinacce would be repealed and I
waited on the crossing.

“After I got downtown I did a little Sherlock Holmes
Ework and found that Alderman Haggerty has been keep-
|ing open house in his east gide salcon waiting for J. Pler-
ipont Morgan to come over -and . kick against the cars
stopping on the near side of the street. He has even kept
open after hours waliting for Morgan, but Morgan hasn’t
shown up.

“Haggerty says that if Morgan is satisfied everybody
ought to be satisfled. Morgan is supposed to have plenty
of money. If a man who has plenty of money comes be-
fore an Alderman and kicks he can have what he kicks
sor. 1T he dan’'t maxe a rooz that puts the Aldermen next
to tn« fact that theve ig nothing to 1T,

“Why. of course you know who Aldermur. Haggerty
is? He is the Chairman of the committee that has the
near-side ordinance in cold storage. He is one of the
most powerful men in the Board of Aldermen. What
Young Tim Sulllvan says to him sounds like a phono-
graph concert in a deaf and dumb: asylum. He is an in-
dependent man. Until J. Pierpont Morgan comes to his
saloon on the east side and complains about the near- ,
sid ordinance there won't be anyvthing done.

“lI understand that Tim Sullivan got down on his
knees and begged Haggerty to repeal the near-side ordi-
nance. ‘No, Tim,' replied Haggerty, ‘I am an independent
man. If J. Pierpont Morgan is willing to get on the
First avenue horse-cars nt the far crossing, why should
anybody else make a holler?" "

“I thought that Alderman Tim Sullivan could do any-
thing he wanted with the Board of Aldermen,” said the
Cigar Store Man.

“You have been touted wrong,” replied the Man Higher
Up. “The Tammany members of the Board don't pay
any attention to him. If he went to them with money ip
his hand and asked them to do anything for him the;
wouldn't do it.”

Mzs. Nace-

By Roy L. McCardell

She Goes Shopping with
Her Husband and the
Way That Man Acts
Should Be a Warning to Young
Girls Never to Trust Their Hap-
piness to a Fault-Finding Brute.

\{ What., you took me to the theatre last night and

stayed home the day before?

“Yes, and well do T remember both occasions. Simply be-
cause I am foolish enough to be patient and doclile and
never say a word, you fuss and quarrel and find fault all
the time.

“And now simply because I asked you to come to the
store with me you are trying to quarrel agaln. But I won't
quarrel,

*'Oh, I see vou smirking at. that girl. You were smirking at
her. I saw you. You were smiling at me? That's rigit, *
add Ipsp!t 5 mjury. Sneer at me, pray do. Your sense .
of humer is so acute, :

“Who was that I smiled at? It was the gentleman who
has the loveliest manners, and I would wager he never
finds fault in his home, .

““He stands at the door and directs the customers. He
has been here ever s Ince Sniggle & Hoopers started. I feel
sure he's a member of the firm, but whether it is Mr, Bnig-
gle or Mr. Hooper I can't say,

“That’s right, sneer again! No, T am not going to ery.
You didn't intend to hurt my feelings? You know you did.
Simply because I try to be light-hearied and happy and
take an iInterest in things you sneer at me and mock me
when you are not fault-finding and quarrelling. 4

“You never take any interest in anything I do, and they
are glving the double number of trading stamps to-day, No,
T do not need a lawn-mower. But won't it come in handy
if we move to the country next year? And 1 only need $§
moré worth of trading stamps to get that lovely lamp,

“No, you can’'t get a lamp like that at the 10-cent store.
Those at the 10-cent store are only imitations. You neves
think or care how your home looks. If you did you would
get your cigars here, where they give trading stamps.

“I have no expensive habits like smoking. FHow soon you
would rgise a row if I had. But I do say you should make
the best of It and get your cigars here and ask for your
trading stamps,

*Of course, it is a little trouble, and you have to stand in
line with a lot of gabbling women, Gabbling, women! That
is another slur and insult for me. If yvou had a wife that
wouldn't let you walk all over her vou wouldn't dare say
such things. But you have broken my spirit—now break
my heart!

‘‘Yes, vou should get your cigass here. TLook at this
box for 98 cents. And it has'a lovely pleture of a Spanish
girl on it. Why, those you have  at home have an ugly
picture of Henry Clay, who was an old fright, on them, and
L was told you pald $ a box for them.

“You could get five boxea of Qlela lovely La Asbestinos
for that mut{h ‘money, and the trading-stamo window is
only two floors below, in the back, /

“Buy your clgars here, You won't do 1t? Of course you
won't. You won't do anything to please me. Why did you
insist on coming and bringing me up to the clgar counter
just to quarrel with me?

“You didn't say a word? You did. You said vou wouldn’t
have those clgars, and just because I told you I had set my
heart on filling my book of trading stamps.

“No, you can't go. I shall scream If you leave me. I am
golng to faint. 1 know T am. You will be sorry some day’

~——.
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OU never tak e me anywhere, von never stay homae,
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ar inteérvals; and then a formid- | how you have treated me, but 1t will be too late,

“What's the use of my trying to be sunny-tempered?”

Russian Newspapers. \ oS
Newapaper work in Russia is not pleasabt. Tho&vcm- foat
ment spends more money on its press censors than on ity
schools, Y.ast year 83 papers were suspended for various pes
vlods, mnd % were forbldden to accept pll advertisements,
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