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WOMAN DAINTY, WOMAN CLEVER.

Ce The surprising woman upon whom the gaze of
. @enator Vernon fell—

| =Was clad in a black travelling gown that fitted her perfectly,
: her spring hat down to the toes of her boots * * *
she was of an exquisite daintiness wholly feminine and
alluring. Reddish brown hair, that doubtiéss had been
combed iInto some résemblance to the prevalling fashion of
the pompadour, had fallen into & natural part on the right
slde and lightly swept a brow not too high, but white and
thoughtful.

The voice was a final touch of perfection, and
when appeal was made to Vernon's understanding of
the situation, “the femininity of it touched him."”

® * L4 L .
_ What has been quoted is from Mr. Brand Whit-
fock’s novelette “Her Infinite Variety.” It is a con-
‘ ception of the woman lawyer in fiction. The quota-
tion is given to run with the declaration made as
of fact, at the week’s meeting of the Portia Club, by
Dean Clarence D. Ashley, of the New York Uni-
versity.
~ “My experience,” said the Dean, “is that the
Aaintiest women are the cleverest.”
.+ He had such answer for any who still hold “the
% antiquated notion, not yet entirely extinct’” that when-
ever women are awfully clever “they look like sin.”
And he continued thus:

. Women at thu bar to-day are all that s meant by good
fawyers, They are the peers of many prominent lawyers,
Nor doas this achievement tend to destroy their feminine
L charma. Dah for the man who thinks that knowledga makes
i a woman musculine! Are men conceited enough to think
L5 they can make women like themselves?
¥ % [ 5 *
Of course it is the American woman who is under
consideration. She of whom Actor Wilton Lackaye
gaid to the Minerva Club, in jesting earnest, the other
:,l‘lg'. that she has more rights than the woman of any
er ration on earth.

: If the actor had thought of it, he would have
x mentioned particularly the -ight to be as dainty

‘ and femmine as she can. A privilege, this, which
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is so pressing as to amount to a duty. And it does
24 not rest alone on the clever women of the bar,
s Dowdiness never was a real hall-mark of feminine

_talent. To-day it stands for neglect and arouses
{ unchivalrous thoughts. It is the most ungrateful
: attribute of the “new woman” at law, at medicine,
at music, at painting, at any business or profession,

when she allows it to “{ake the chine ofi” from her
newness.

L o

It has been averred that the ‘“new woman” likes
.0 be thought logical; that, having set out with the
; heory that she is the equal in any pursuit of any
i nere man, she wishes to take what she thinks to be

ihe natural consequence and forego the little courteous
*aftentions from the opposite sex which seem to as-
sume a feminine inferiority.

This is an awful theory. If it were generally acted
i wpon, failure to have a seat offered to her in the
- crowded car would become the least of the wrongs
s endured by woman in a world where she sought vut

her rights.
A Fortunately, the theory works invisibly and
& egligibly—if at all. The woman who invites so ex-
¥ e a test of “progress” is absent from most places.
But is it not true that a wilful and unnecessary care-
: lessness in personal appearance is the next thing to an
5 open courting of the ungallant snub?

A man likes to feel—and it is not to his discredit—
that his appreciation goes out to a womag who ap-
preciates herself. Toward the person in dowdy petti-
coats or man-aping attire he cannot feel just that way.

L ] L] " L »
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“Woman,” said Gladstone, “is most perfect when
the most womanly.” \Which will sound olu-fashioned

n many ears, but is after all only an old-fashioned !

way of agresing to the fact observed by Dean Ashley,
1s above.

s not perfection made nearer?

FATE AND TWO FOUNDLINGS.

e was namelcss.
Jbe, too, with a name supplied.

fwin children of one mother.
pow in guardianship, in rame, in religlon, in everything
émedy. or—what?

deserted in a marble-yard at the week's beginning.

tie so entirely,

Saving, even, might lia in it.

\f

For, if a woman is all womanly, she will bs for
dainty effects, and if she be “awfully clever” as well,

A little foundling boy of eight months has just gonea
ut from Bellevue Hospital bearing a name where once

A little girl of the same age went out the same day,

It is believed that thz two were brother and sister-—
Yet they are separated

Fate prepares here for future romance, or tragedy, or

' Somewhere in the great city two women have read
the ncws of what has happened 1o the little ones they

- These two alone hold the key by which the enigma
M the foundlings could be turned to plain reading. One i
! them, presumably, is the mother guilty of abandon- | % —

|

It is not a littla pitiful to think of the brother and
probably sc hopelessly, blotted

t, There may come a time in the life of the girl or the
y whep link of human relationship would be of |
1 & siga be expected from those in hiding.

¢ bellef be justly founded, the unknown !
ed in her knowledze of what has| ‘“Then how did Cyril Ballard die?"

R h “I am ost inclined to agree with
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|Is America %
. the Bachelors’
Kingdom?

! By
; Nixola Greeley-Smith.

| Time governs everything, even our
‘unh'eru; still, it alters not bachelor-
i hnod. Therefore, why is America, and
why should it remalin, the kingdom of
| bachelorhnod, while the continent of
| Europs has the distinction of a youth-
i ful, striving elament, bound by the
| averlasting bands of matrimony? Sim-
| ply because it is the desire of the aver-
age voung American girl of to-day to
imitate man's ways and good-fellow-
ship that makes them unfit to receive
'that most glorious and greatest name
of all names, which {s that of a loving
| housewife and mother. P.F. H
ent whose let-

| I

o ter angnt Amer-
.- | ican bachelorhood is
quoted above is per-
haps a faithful sub-
ject of the Kalser,
for his views on the
] American girl sug-
| gest a loyal adher-
ence to the prinel-
ple of the three K's
—kuchen, kirschen,
kinder cooking
church and ¢ h { |-
dren—which that exalted monarch once
declared must bound the legltimate hort.
| zon of womankind,
. If America ix, as the correspondent
asserts, the bachelors’ kingdom, he |

HE correspond-

|

argues merely by reason of the !u"t:
that it is primarily ‘the woman's king- | ¢

dom, and if here are Indeed more bache- |
lloru it is not because the men have |
,Erown more fastidlous, but because the |

| women are permitted a wider cbnlcn.|
and consequently take more time in
{exercising it. [
| The feminine half of the ‘‘youthful,
striving element bound by the eyer-
ll.wtlnr: bands of matrimony' exerclged
practicallv no cholce in the selection of
thalr lords. For the average European
girl has rarely even a veto power when
canfronted hy the future husband her
parants have selected for her. Nor Is
the Furopean man the absolutely free
ngent In declding his matrimonial af-
fairs which the American bachelor |s
proud to be. The average European |
mnateh s slmply a case of matching
pennies—or francs, or marke, or lire, as
the case may he, |
In America It- Is conceded that the
bachelor, and even the old mald, has nl
right to existence quite equal to that
of tha marrled man or woman., When
the Amerlcan bachelor nmurries it s
generally because he wants to. Not, as
i the case with the European, becausc
he needs n certain amount of ready
money to establish himself in business,

When the American girl marries |t
is alsy because she loves; not because |
sha {safrald of being an old mald or
of having to accept the altarnative, fre-
quently presentad to the Freach or
Itallan girl. of golng Into a convegt

As A class the average young Amer|-
can girl does not desire or strive to
imjtate men's ways. Tndeed one rarely
sees a really young woman affecting
the gnod-fellow attitude to which the
correspondept objects. Sore schoolgirls
inay and some (llunpgnin'lod spinsters
of thirty-five or so, ut the anly dif-
(erence between the average American
pirl and her European prototype (s that
sho is distinctly better laoking and at
once more truthful and more Intelligent,
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i The Great and Only Mr. Peewee.

® $2 VRO OOP

BHHODHHBEEA

{

LThe

~ MM TN

'
Higher IJ

& Mr. Peewee Has an Adventure in a Rathskeller.

' [ A aroe L

& FoTTow WATAE GTHIR PAreRs LEAD /. THIS, TOOTSIE, IS WHAT 1S KN

y AS A RATHSKELLER ~"RATH S *~ -

§ | TR TUB 7 (et aoe

& =5y zA"

)4 / I7S AN OLD GERMAN, PRQSIT~ GESUND- i

& ) wggorou.vzs- Nt"r? ACH DU By Martin Green,

P PERFECTLY FA- LIEBER WIENER

;3 A ILIAR WITH THE SCHNIT '

Yy TAran Lncac, HOCH DER < .= Have Hill and M’Carzen
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4 SMOKE 5 Lovg THESE Qa7 v{{-“r'-?fn'z adade ) Stolen All the Chalk for the Cues ?

% Gpilna L LT SERMAN T SEE.” said the Cigar Store Man, “that tne Brook

4 H, ) SEE,” sa e Cigar Man, “& :

¢ NC “ lyn delegation goes to Albany instructed for

@ Parker.” L%
:;/' FoR r::‘_v :'R:H:_';“" “Once again,” answered the Man Higher Up, “Pat:

b4 | 1= = g 2 rick Henry McCarren has run down all the balls. It It

& - row Charley Murphy's break, on a new game, but it looks

D4 :

& > z & |as though McCarren and Hill had stolen all the chalk |
& L ' & |for the cues. This action of the -Brooklyn delegation

>4 % |kind of ties a hawser around Murphy’s dark horse and

%» & |puts a padlock as big as a bushel basket on the stable

> z & |door. ' ‘

4 ! & | “The Tammany leader who tries to swing this Stats
4 (IR ; ¢ |bas a job ahead of him compared with which the

4 5 labors of Hercules size up like a game of marbles.

$ — : & | The leader of the Democracy morth of the Harlem

& == 7/, $ |River holds all the aces and seventy per cent. of the

< | § P @ lt.rumpe the way the State stands to-day. The hatred

i ® o ; ‘ U @ iof the man up State for the man of New York City .
‘;: % 118 decp anl fervid when it gets into politics, and mix~

¢ = & |Ling the hayseed Democrat and the Tammany man

/(:. jg like making a salad dressing with carbonic water.

2 7 - @ - “The foundation of the antagonism between the up=

@ |,/ [PKE Reo Lemonaok our oF © E OF THE E < |State citizen and the New Yorker is jealousy. You,

b !DJQTOR‘A\- PAC VENING FUDCE & |can’t get any of them to acknowledge it, but that is %
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Docs the Earth Turn "Round | sime oot o 578F
the Wrong Way? the distance and |
WATCH the earth +
Ves=We Must Stop 1t Before It B turn ‘round? Did !

you ever give A
THINE that she '
| might be turning *round the WRONG way ?
 No, of course YOU haven't. Well, WE have, and'we
propese to start her turning "round the other way. We
advise our readers to be oa the mwtmlmthe;

Copyrot, 1904, by the Planet Pub. Co.

l
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4 iwhat it is. This jealousy is of long standing, and
because of it the up-State people have been able to
keep a hammer-lock on Tammany Hall year in and
year out. The Republicans are in the same fix, but
the local Republican organization is not entitled to
any consideration when it stacks up for delivering the
goods. ,

“The mountaln and canal Democrats are sure that
Murphy has a candidate of his own, and they have &
sneaking idea that it is George B. McClellan. They
are afraid that if the delegation from this State went
uninstructed Murphy could pull wires in St. Louils, get

\

‘Ing whichever way they turn.

STOP AND THINK!

E. '
All STREETS now rupning east and west must be ¢
quickly taken up and made to run the other way. '
All STEAMSHIPS now safling eastward will
istantly “go about” and sall westward via Hoboken. '
All CUCKOO CLOCKS and DOLLAR WATCHES mast

{be turnéd inside out and set golng backward.
The Fudge will be printed dackward, imitations,
dead steals, home-made war news and all with the Red
Smudge arranged so that it will leave its MARK onread-

Can we doall this? WHY NOT? Haven't we don¢
-everything that has been done up to the present writing?

J
l‘.l

‘&

& To-Day's 35 Prige ** Fudge'® Idiotorial Was Written by L, E. Minton, 380 Ninth Street, Brooklyn.
PRIZE PEEWEE HEADLINES for to-day, $1 paid for each: No. 1.—J. E. FRANCKE, No. 196 Third avenue. New York City; No. 2—JOHN &

up a deadlock, have Bourke Cockran spring McClellan's
name in one of those fine oratorical pleces of work and
stampede the delegates.

“Of course, if Murphy did this and McOlellan was
elected, Murphy would be the national boss. He would

|be the successor of Mark Hanna as a President-maker,

and nobody in the State could get a job without the
Tammany indoreement. And then there would be such
weeping and walling and gnashing of teeth up State
that you would think the Adirondacks were falling

“Do you think Tammany will have any influence in
the St. Louis conventlon?” asked the Cigar Store Man

“Well,” replied the Man Higher Up, “the only con-
vention that I can recall in which Tammany had s
ewing was at Kansas City four years ago, and you
know what happened to Bryan."”

GOSPLEIS 7 Rhyme.

By the Passer=by.

PM'KENNA, No. 66 Reade street, New York City; No. 3.—WILLIAM CAMINSKI, No. 51 Exchange place, New York City. e
b To-Morrow’s Prize *‘ Fudge’’ Idiotorial Gook, ‘“ Don’t Be a Rubber Overshoe!”’ ’ S KitsKy .
6 BEBBABDEDEGDDHBADIED DI DODD D> DIDDOOODIOTOSODHPOODS OOROO! ‘Bravo! Hooh! Arrahgowan!

+ A WONDERFUL
<+ DETECTIVE STORY

&

(Copyright,

o,

1904, DY iTeas
New yors wuorld)

| SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING

CHAPTERS. |

+  Cyril Tiallard, a young New Yorker. s
killed during a musicale at Paul Craddock's
'Avarlm\-nla in Carnegle Hall Severa) ap

parently supernatural  events attend his
+death. Polson tablets, also, are found In his |
. pocket, but the autopsy reveals no trace of
polson in the system As CGresham and
Beckwith, two Getectives, are discussing the
affair they are jolned by a tall, thin Eng.

lishman whom  Beekwith Introduces to
! Gresham as the “ldeal detectiwe.’” To which !
Gresham replies: Do vou ‘Al to tell mo
"this 15 SHERLOCK HOLME

L The cther mukes an cvaflve reply and tells
Gresham that the latter may l'"f)l‘l' to _him

merely  as The Englishman'*  The Fng-
lishman undertakes to solve the Rallard mys-

ery
Thr‘ Englishman's suspleions at length fall

jon loyce  Ballard.  the murdered man's

brother.  Later events tend to fIx the crimes

on Sturd von Rickerl, a German planist
e ————

CHAPTER X,
On the Trall Once More.

I“ HERE s something else to be
\ taken into account,” sald

‘ Englishman as his visitors rose
to go. “And it brings n.e back i1 a meas«
jure to my first improbable theory,
| Which I ehal explain to you in due
i time. I've told you I was walting until
I could recelve certain chemicals from
my own laboratory in London before 1
could determine whether or not the
tablets found in Cyril's pepsin vial real-
Iy held some subtle poison that had re-
fused to respond to the regular medical

specimens of the visgefa. I've been so
| much absorbed In the adventure I had
"m-nuzm that I forgot to tell you earlier
about the experiments I made.”

“Did you find what the tablets were
made of 7"

“Yes, They were compesed of a strong
precipitate of thalesla silicate, Thalosia,
88 you may know, is one of the deadli-
| est, swiftest vegetable drugs known to
| the Malays. Its traces are not discern-
ible through ordinary tests. Rover
Ballard's knowledge of chemisSiry must

have been above the ordinary if he
,cuuld procure and use that stuff,
But' —

“But what?"

“But Cyr!l Ballard was not polsoned.”
“Not poisoned? Why, I thought you

“The brown tan.cts which were found
among lLis pepsin tablets were deadly
poison,
none of them."

“How do you know?"

“By my examination of the viscera.
{ There are no traces of thalesia polson-
Ing found there. I used an infallible
test, but nothing appeared.’’

e gl 0 £ e

]

I'&. By Albert Payson Terhune

Publishing | the Coroner's physician--that the man | may not be as bright financlally over
[ was frightened to death’ i

The|

tests. Well, those cheglcals arrived
this morning. I spent most of the day
making tests on the tablets and on |

But it chanced that he took

Py

“But how? In a crowded room llke |
that. and 4!l in an instant, too? Be- |
sides, he had nerves llke iron.”

“He elther died of fright,”” afMrined
The Englishman doggedly, “‘or else fromn
the only other cause that could produce

the same effect on the face and body.”
“What cause {s that?”
“Death by a stroke of lightning.”
Beckwith and Gresham laughed.

“Lightning? In midwinter and on a'
| perfectly clear night?'' exclalmed Beck-
y with. I think we can dispense with
the lightning theory. Even the idea

| that be dled of fright seems less ridicu-
lous thun that.”
The Inglishman shrugged hils shoul-

| ders. Gresham asked.
| “If you'd already round out that Cyril
Baliard didn't dile by poison why did
'you run his brother down to-night?"
“Because T thought the secret of Cy-
ril's real mode of death might be about
{ him, for one thing. For another, T was
| convinced he had Intended to polson his
{ hrother, even if he did not succeed in
doing so. And I wanted proofs of It
!l‘\'e almost enough now to work on."
| “But {t seems to me we are as far off
| 4s ever as to the real murderer and the
| manner of the murder."

“Does 1t?"" asked The Englishman with
a smile. “On the contrary, I am already
| on a new trail. And this time I shall
{ win.**
| "I don’t know your game,"” observed
| Gresham as he arose to go, “but I'm
| backing you."”
(S . . . . "o .
{ In the fire-lit library of Irls Durand's
home sat a man and a girl. It was late
‘on the afternoon of the day following
The Englishman's adventure with Royce
Ballard. /

“The papers all had accounts of it
,lhls mornhg,” Siurd von Rickerl was

‘eu,\-lmz. “The thief actually escaped on
a cable car.”

“But didn't Mr. Ballard recognize
 him "

“No, I belleve not. But he s terribly
cut-up over the whole affair, It seems
| he has some sort of idea that he fs
belng dogged for some mysterious pur-
| pose, and it's gotten on his nerves. To
make matters ore inexplicable, this
morning he received a package, by mes-
| senger, contalning all the stolen articles
| together with a note signed ‘Raffles.' "
" “How queer!"

“Queer? Evervthing is queer lately.
The death of Cyril Ballard, this rob-
bery., and all. Thank heaven, liebchen,
we shall be married, you and I, in a
fow weeks and go to my own dear
country, where things are natural, and
where freaks and tragedles are the ex-
ceptions and not the rule, as In this
crasy New York of yours. My fortunes

VRV S G el ’
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there; but life will be more peaceful."
‘“It has been such a long walt”
sighed Iris, “and now that fame and

| wealth have at last come to you, I cun

| hardly realize that the weary delay is
over.” i

“Yes,"” answered Siurd, b'nding ten-
derly over her white hand, ‘“nothing
| can check our plans now. Nothing ex-
cept” e

“Dr. Watts!” announced a servant.

The lovers start'd: Von Rickerl with
Impatlence at the breaking up of the
tete-a-tete, Iris Durand in sdrprise that
a man whom she had scarcely met
threc times in her life should presume
to call on her,

The Englishman, reading at a glance
. both umotions, entered the room.
| "I am afrald I intrude,” he sald,
. gently, as Iris came forward to greet
| him, “but believe me, the intrusion is

necegsary. Ah, Herr von Ricker], I
{ hoped to find you here. I am fortu-

nate.'

Iris's surprise at his visit gave place
! to greater amazement at the change in
i the visitor's manner. Heretofore he
jhad always appeared to her a sllent,
‘stupld man, with somewhat lackiustre
eyes and drooping jaw. ‘l'o-day his eye
| was keen, his jaw set and his voice
iand bearing those ol alertness and high
intelligence.

“I called,” resumed The Englishman,
“because 1 hag some questions to ask.
Questions the immediate solution of
which will save future annoyance to
you both."

“But, Dr. Watts"—— began Iris.

“Pardon me,” Interposed The Engish-
man, “I have taken the liberty of study-
Ing New York incognito. May I, in con-
fildence, lay aside that incognito for a
few moments and resume my own
name?’ and he mentioned that name.
“My friend, Mr, Beckwith, whom T
asked to join me here, will vouch for
me. Have I your permission, Herr von
Rlicker], to ask a question or two?"’

“Certalnly,”” answered the mystified
German, *‘but''—

“They deal with the Ballard murder,”
continued The BPnglishman, apparently
engaged in smoothing out his gloves, yot
never ceasing to scrutinize Von Rickerl's
face.

“The Ballard murder?” echoed Slurd,
puzzled

“Yes. You were there, I think, when
Ballard died."

“I was. [ stood within a few feet of
him,"” replied Siurd witk a slight shud-
der. )

“You saw another man, I think, in
the alcove where the plano stood. Can
you describe him?"

‘“No. I &d not notice him especially,
nor remember untll afterward that he
was there. All I k

in evening dress, ke Test of us"

o s st e

w ls that he was |
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The Fatal Chord;:

or, the Baffling Mystery of the Carnegie Hall Murder.

‘“You were notawell, that evening?”

sald The Englishman, suddenly. ‘‘What
was ‘the matter?"”

fiurd glanced up in surprise.

“Who told you?' he said. ‘‘Yes, I

was not well. I had been working too
hard and my nerves were shaky." ’

““You had not sesn a doctor, I belleve?"*

“No, I do not like doctors. A friend,
an acquaintance, at least''-—

‘““An acquaintance named Royce Bal-
lard, who dabbles in chemistry and
medicine,” Interposed The Englishmen.
“told you of some sort of tonic that was
good for bracing the nérves and sent ypu
some. And you wrote, thanking him,"I
think, and asking if the medicine was
swift, sure and''—-

“How—how do you know all that?"
gasped Von Rickerl; “he promised me
he would not mention it. I wanted the
tonic to get me into condition for my
concert at Carnegie Music Hall the next
afternoon, but he promised me''—

“Oh, he kopt his promise as far as
I know.” sald The Englishman. ‘‘He
didn't tell me. I merely deduced it.”

‘““You can deduce lifa stories,” began
Von Rickerl, curiously. *“‘Then''—

“Oh, not always. But it will not take
a wmenius to deduce a perfectly happy
iife story for Herr Von Rickerl,” sald
The Englishman ggyly, with a glance
toward Miss Durand. ‘““Thank you for
answering my questions. They have
told me what I already belleved. I
am none the less glad to have my
bellef confirmed."

As he descended the steps of the
Durand house he met Beckwith,

“Come,” he suggested, linking his arm
in the latter's, ‘‘let's go around to Royce
Ballard's rooms. Gresham will meet us
at the daor. I've found out all I wanted
to know ahbout Von Rickerl. He's as
lpnocent of the murder as that swect-
laced swectheart of his, The time's
come to =pring the trap on ROY“' iie
didn't kill his brother, for Cyril didn't
take the tablets into his
pepsin bottle. \ oesn't know
He still thinks he's Cyril's mur-

And what's more, Bona Pit-
tani thinks so.'"

Arrived at ‘the bachelor apartment-
| house on upper Mfth avenue where
| Royce Ballard's rooms wers, they fqund

Gresham awaiting them.
“He's in, all right,"” remarked Gres,
am with a grin. *“‘Shall we go up?

I've bribed his servant to admit us.'

“What's the joke?"’ asked Beckwith
as the grin still played about the de-
| tective's fgce.

“Why, he drove here in a carrlage
half an hour ago. A girl was with him.
That Bona ttani, the artist. They
went in, and I threw a half dollar into
the carriage driver to tell me where
they came from. He sald they'd just

been married down at the Little Church
round the Corner. joke on
yvee, eh? Ve'll ba the first ‘weddine

guests to congratulate the happy pair.”
‘isn ;ho'l r&ack&mued thlm n:o mh.l'r-
ng her under threat o q'po-n m
3 his brother's murderer!” ::
Beckwith. ‘“‘“Well, of wll the
ces! He hates her llke polsom,

ont' |
“But sh¢ lows him."” amended The

]lm:%;mrnly. ,Is 1t a joke?''

used |,
wasted

&

Englishman. ‘“And that's just what
takes all the pleasure out of the hunt,
as far as I'm concerned.”

They had reached the door of Bal-
lard's apartment. A man servant re-

lfed to their knock, and, on recogniz-
ng the trio, stepped aslde to let them
encer,

They passed Into the little sitting
room at the front of the apartment.
The Englishman drew back the portiere
and they filed into the room.

Royce FPallard confronted them almost
at the door. Behind him, half curious,
half frightened at sight of the Intrud-
ers, stood Fona.

“What does this mean?'' asked Bal-

so, It's on you, Mr. Ballard,'
answered Gresham. ‘Let me introduce
vou to a_gentleman whom you already
know as Dr. Watty, but whom you may
henceforth know as the foremost living
detnctive.”
White as death, Ballard recolled as
from some deadly reptile.
(To Be Continued.)

LETTERS,
QUESTIONS,
ANSWERS.

A Suggestion feor Kickers.
To the EAitor of The Eveninz World:

I wish to suggest a reminder to the
chronie kicker, who complalns about
children playing on the streets Sundays.
Apparently he has forgotten all about
hie own ohildhood days. It is a proven
fact that children kept in the house,
not getting any charnge of air, but con-
tinuously inhaling the foul air generated
In most of all these tenement-houses of
New York City, are delicate and slekly.
You cannot expect any person to stay
in the house on any day, especlally in

H The jaw-demolishing Eastern scrap is on.
The Japs have rushed impregnable Port Arthur,
Which Tsar nor Tsarovitch could hold no farther,
And, foiled in each attempt to founder junks,
Have chopped the Petropavlovsk into chunks;
Full seven hundred beards, red where they shot 'em,
Less four, are growing seaweed at the bottom.
Despatches read—or 8o we take them off—
They've in a vise Vice-Admiral Makaroft,
While Grand Duke Vladimir's nephew, Grand Duke Cyril,
Has, all unshaved, escaped the Yellow Peril
Bakes! what a jibber-jabber it must be
Wheh Slav and Mongolold do clash at geal
Only—Sage Reader, please excuse the hint—
Ere yet this Gosplet slays itself in print
It's not ynlikely all will be retracted -
Which now by cable's bravely been enacted.
‘Though ‘Togo struts to-day a glant midge, L
No toga then his triumph will abridge;
Should those drowned gunners rise agaln to air
And, ghost-like, to their noiseless guns repair, g
The fatal wound which slew a ‘'ski' or *‘vitch" )
Wil heal again and only seem to itch. 3
‘What wonder, though, the facts are hard to tell
Of those whose language is an evijl spell?
Like that heartrending diver, in despair,
The editor must grimly swallow alir,
Suppose, like them, we loaded names and shot ‘em, t
Bpelled Brdoklyn *“Crooklyn,” or else Gotham “Got-'em.* ™

[ Puzzle of the Broken Heart?l '

3

the summer time. Making nolse is one
of the greatest pleasures to children, so
why not encourage {t? For pleasure
causes good spirits and health. Pro-

also would hgve to stop surface and ele-
vated cars from operating on Sunday.
| Cars make more nolse than all the
| children of New York put together.
A. H.
616 Miles; 34 Yards.

To the BEditor of The Evening World.

Please state what was the world's
twenty-four-hour single bicycle record
made in 18977 JOHN FRANCIS.

M. Cordang rode €16 miles 340 yards
in twenty-four hours on a single bicycle
at the Crystal Palace, London, Sept. 15,
1897,

No.

To the Editor of The Evening World.

Did ' Sharkey  ever fight forty-seven
rounds in one battle with Jeffries or
in two battles? MG B

Jeftries and Sharkey fought twiee,
The first time Jeffries won in twenty

viding the police enforce the law, they ¢
1
1\
! 0
| It is a well-known
| fact

! ter that to strike the

that little Dan’
Cupid likes nothing bet-

average heart with his
Arrows,

The puszzle shows
some of his remarkable
art exemplified. Cupid
has broken a number
of hearts quite by ac-
cident, and It remains
for you to mend them
again. '

Take the splintered heart shown below the other, eut. i
out and fit somewhere on the other maze in such o' way as
to' mend all of the hearts’ .n other words, when it
placed correctly -on th picture, no Incomplete hearts e} *

?\_m_h-; uu»_:gqcou time In twenty-
ve. oA
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be found  All of the lines that compore the {
maKe pertect cach one TR, Vil hasd .
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