“A Woman's Way”
Is Tother Way
Round *“Divorcons.”

( BY CHARLE S DARNTON. |

Y IHOULD old “Dlvorcons' be forgot? Not while Miss Grace (George knows |
what 1s good for her and imitatlon remalns the sincerest form of flattery.
) Miss George won fair “‘notices” and fogRy Il.ondon in “Divercons,’” and
!with the shrewdness of her eex she probably concluded that thera conld not be
fﬂﬁ much of a good thing. Whereupon one Thompson Buchanan, unknown and
.pnhba-hed. selzed the ghostly coattalls of Sardou and cleverly swung himselt
4into the shining street of Theatreland known as Success. For “A Woman's
Way," patlent reader, {s tother way round “Divorcons."
All this was as clear as Washington's Birthday at the Hackett Theatre yes-

M_r_dn.\' afternoon, when Miss George, ''assisted by Frank Worthing," according
to the circumspect programme, gave a new twist to an old play. Happlly, it was
a_funny twist that gave no one pailn. Traditlon wasnt wrenched, it waa merely
turned to good account and started In
another direction. For two acts the play
ran along the falrly stralght road of
comedy and tymbled Into the dAltch of
farca only for a moment or =0 In the
last act. For thls single mishap Miss
George was partly to blame, but her
performance as a whole was so well
polsed that it was a treat to tived eyes,
While “A Woman's Way" may be
contrary to what every woman knows
about herself, It sets a merry example.
It {s more than likely that the women at
the Hackett Theatre yesterday afternoon
sald things to themsclves when they
saw Marion Stanton bring a popular
widow into her home after the husbhand
and the widow had been mixed up In
something more than an automobile ac-
cldent, Automoblles may bs {nnocent
at times, but widows—read the news-
papers that almost bury the first act.
The author, himself a newspapsr re-
porter, It {s sald, got out several ediflons
{n time to catch his first act, and news
brought by Stanton's man, falthfully
payed by Mr. Reginald Carrington, sat-
Isfied the Injured husband with thel

damaged reputation that the street was

filled with reporters.and photographers,
There were sldellghts—mostly yellow—

on newspapers, and one vreporter, with ex-
\traordinary enterprise for a “City News" man, finally got Into the house with

. im mouthful of questions. He went away after getting a “statement’ from a law- |
yer who knew just what not to =ay, but he came back for his glm’cs—cr\reless\'
chap'!—and found Stanton with his arm In a sling and Marion with her wits
about her. The mere suggestion of a probable divorce amusel her hugely, Thera |
she was In her husband's house—wasa't that enough to settle the silly rumor?
Tee<tiee! What absund creatures reporters are!

'There was a capital situation In which the rival mothers-in-law were left to-|
gother, but Miss Evelyn Carrington and Miss Ruth Benaon scarcely dld justice
to' it, Miss George took matters {nto her own hands with the ability of an‘l
actress who has learned to be sure of herself. At times she appeared a bit too!
sure, and her humor seemed to have been subjected to the acld test, but she
#cored an unmistakable success, She

Jeonld not have been more beautifully [f
‘gowned It she had heen playing an en-
gagement in the divorce court, and sha
“was #0 pretty and altogether charming
“¢hat there was never the slightest doubt
as to the outcome of the struggle be-

HMaLrmesy

* ‘Grace George as Marion Stanton.

(am here,” he said, “for over there In

| charge was made to him, he sald:

"$ween Marion and the widow for the
Qisabled husband.
*  Miss Dorothy Tennant, who played
othe widow, seemed Middle Western,
rather than Southern, and '"Puss,” as ahe
“was caled, was 8o ready to show her
,claws at all times that she was enough
#to scars any man into his domestic cor-
ner. This, of course, only served to make
“Miss George all the more charming and
robbed the risks that Marfon took
any possible danger, So  she

‘S’;rlelr tled her husband's tle 8o
.ﬂml he might look his best when the
k}ldow arrdved, She was most amiable
&nd obliging.

i, Perhaps wives In "snclety” do theses
m\u\gq Perhaps not. But {t doesn't
nmafler when a play la bright with
“. new ldea and sparkling {n humor.
WA Woman's Way," with Mlss George
‘g0 direct It, can afford to take liberties
‘With conventlonal domesticity,

The widow, bidden to a feast, soon
“Yound herself obliged to eat crow. She
~was no match for a woman who Knew & e o~y
]l(’r own husband. And there really was E
;b occasion for Marlon's farclal love- Frank Worthing as Howard Stanton,
“mAking scene with the scasoned bachelor
(fathe last act in order to arouse her husband's jealousy, Mr. Robert Warwlick

JWas 80 crudely obvious in everything he did that \uu agreed with the gentleman |

who sald, "I can't understand that man Whitney." Miss George should aid In
toning down the scene that further weakens the weakest act of the play.
=\l Mr. Worthing almost repeated hls capltal performance of the husband In
¢#Divorcons.” His anguished humor made It a delight to see him suffer, But he
o Was unnecessarily explosive at times, If he doesn’t break himself of the habk ot
lunching on emotional bombs we may find ourselves plcking up the pleces of &
very good actor one of these days, Like Marion, we prefer to have him remind
Wi of “a tall, hollow vase.”
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Cotton to the Crimson Ones!
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ear is pallld, Courage and hope

Flf\ll is gray. Courage is crimson,
are rose-hued.

The man who
approaches a fa-
mous specialist
with a Weadly fear
clutching *at his
heart that he may
hear fKis death
warrant  sounded
by this doctor's
dlagnos!s is the
color of clay. Thé
dootor, who real-
1zes tha power of
mind over matter,
and  who knows
that courage and
hope have saved
many a doomed
life, lays aside his knnwladn that simi-
lar diseases have generally proved fatal
and cheers his patlent with what are al-
most It not quite lies. But they are
rose-tinted lles—lies of courage, hopeful-
ness, cheers and a bellef In life and
health for every man,

Fven while he speaks the gray {s leav-

ing the patient's face. Thoughts of his |

nezlected business crowd his mind. His

old pursuits return to grip him with the
fascination of life. His wife and family |

ire once more In his charge. Respon-

shility reliabllitates hinf, and with these |
lealthtul visions peopling his once de- |

spalring mind the color returns to his
cheek, the red to hils heart and soul, and
he crimson-souled physiclan has saved
anothar life by imparting the color of
health to a dying heart.

In days of panics and hard times fear

|s especlally contagious. Many a men
has fallel unnecessarily, many a man
has dled causelessly from seeing the
cowardice of a splneless nelighbor,
whose soul was gray to begin with,
whose emblem was the raven and whose
volce was always & oroak of coming
{lis,

Keep away from gray-souled peaple,
you whose soul color i weak and whose
emblem |3 the chameleon. Watch for
the crimson-souled and bask in the ra-
dlance they shed.

The crimson-souled are always gener-
ous enough to be willing to share thelr
warmth and glory with souls which can
boast but pastel shades at best.

—_——

My Wants.
By Cora M. W, Greenleaf,

Y wants are few and quickly
M told;

Perhaps you think It funny,
But each could be tulfilled with gold,
Or eny kind of money,
Friends, food and shelter, money
huys;
Amusement, fame and ralment;
All that we prize beneath the skles
Is ours for spot cash payment,

My wants are few, my wishes mild,
Enough Is all I'm pleading

For, as I'm not greedy, no, nor wild,
And I know how much I'm needing,

Oh, several milMons; aye, a score
Or s0o (I a™ nnt greedy).

“That all?"" Throw . a couple more,
I'd ke to helr the needy.

The Last Chance. !

In wearing a clgarette advertise-
ment In the race with Hayes, told an
opposite story of an Italilan grave dlg- Transcript.

| geT. .
“THOUGHT you were going to quit keeping house and live In a hotel?”

“I must accumulate all I can while I
“We did fntend to."
Italy money I8 scarce, It Is with me in
fact as it was with a grave digger.
"“This grave digger, after digging a
certaln grave, put in a blll that was
exorbitant, When complaint of the over- |

“LOVE {s blind."

(Texas) Post.
" ‘Well, the deceased and I had a row ¢
five years ago over a cart [ sold him,
and I could never make him pay me consultation had better be held.

what he owad. So, seelng this was myf

last chance, I thought I'd better take

The Jingle of the Jest.

ORANDO PIETRI, defending at an
D Itallan banquet his canny course ATHER (angrily)=If my son marries that actress I shall cut him oft
F absolutely, and you can tell him so
Legal adviser—I know a better plan than that—te!l the girl.—Boston

“What made vou change your mind?"

“The cook wouldn't leave.'—Cleveland Leader.

“You don't mean to say that Miss Skads has accepted you!"—Houston
DOCTOR (to patient)—Your case Is a very serfous one, sir, and I think a

Patlent (too slek to care for anything)—Very well, doctor, have as many
accomplices as yvou llke.—Spare Moments,

D

it.! "—Plttsburg Dispatch.

L&

stage fright., Tn n romantiec play, re-
cently revived, one of the minor charac-
;'.-, 5, a dairy mald, comes forward at
| the end of the reeltal of a love romance
and comments as follows:

thelr love, they plighted thelr troth!”

| girl who played the dalry mald was ah-
sent without notice. At the last moment
the managor gave the llnes to a shep-
herdess, who had never had lines t(
speak before, and who was excessively
nervous when hLer cus came, This {s
what the astonished audlence heard:

thelr love; they whetted thelr tooth!"

They Meant Business.

CHICAGO  etage manager was
telling of amusing Incldents ot
blunders and errors caused by

“Hope filleu thelr youth and whetted

But at one of the performances the

“Hope filled thelr trough and blighted

E Little Things to Laugh At -- --

By J. K. Bryans
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“Oh mamma, don't you wisht you was rich, an' could afford to hire a
servant to break your dishes?”

S

A ——

“ -@-;mmmwomom
: Th
.4 Augustus Tho

11000000000 0000000000000000000 00000D000000000000;

"o 'IOQM& 1908, by Augustus Thomas) |that's been in my mind a good deal dur-
ing the day, and sometimes pictures of
things that I can't remember having

b T heWitchlng Hour [ betors

“Why, I never heard of anything ltke
Bl y that."
Wi “Well, it happens to me often,” The

boy was silent for a moment, as though

§ A0 gustus Thomas.
Au searching his memory for an example;
© e and then, as his eye caught the draped

"SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. hangings of the room, he said, “Now, [
Jack Brookfleld, a loulsville, Ky. gam- designed thls room for your uncle Jack,

}“ b arty at the opera, His v ' ;
:‘\gm‘l:‘r: S Niatar. Y sfra. | Campbeli; his | but before I'd put a brush in my wlor"
. Viola; hia former sweetheart, Mrs. [box I saw this very Genoese velvet.
b ",,;"“H":{mﬁ‘h,""’l,,j.:‘,'";,‘:;: i) | He waved his hand, Indicating the walls.
pro Viola and |s snubbed. | “*And 1 saw tha plcture frames in thelir
.e';’...“‘.:'.'.‘:?.u‘.“n': Oh e Iniitemcatfa | places—that Corot right there. I've got
nuot h-n He gees and llhllr'lnl"{ in- (kind of a superstition about that ple-
ent v,.ﬂo,. |'n'°°mp.fﬁ."\'|'|‘|:' ',\° .\'.r.?,.,,-“& ture.” Again there crept Into his eyes
ktfield's house Nl‘""':"' Opery; h"fh;';: that almost haunted look that had ar-
' ,'" ar '. ;‘:,’:,.":,“ﬂ,‘fa’..," ﬁ‘r’.r.'\.;m»ll ex. | rested Viola's attention earlfer in ‘their
N na lhnt women guests are present and |ga)k,

b The ladles, left | ™
Lo mm. 12?!("3{':"‘;..'!":: lar, nem?-hypnnua A superstition!"” exclaimed the girl,
t'l:i& :
w

L
I
(

:‘r‘- hiirm):l:f‘lelg. f')rm:)fli““ o ",:\I‘i looking from His face to the pleture In-
friends made fun of it. Clay, finding him- | dlcated,
wetlf & '""{ml’,"ﬂddﬂ Nm“{;f(;,'f}‘ e | “Yes. I sald to Jack, ‘Have anything
n’"? slsa you want on the other walls, but
L Ll right there I wish you'd put a Corot
CHAPTER IV- that I've seen at a dealer's In New York'
(b (Continued.) —and he did it."”
(O A PI‘OPOSRI- “Unecle Jack generally has his own way
’ about pletures,'”
od HE plctures of you don't come| .y oniy mean,” said Clay, hastily dis-
AR Just when I want them 10|.jaiming any pretense of mastery—'I
et | come, especlally In the dark." only mean that your uncle Jack ap-
“Why, how funny!" proved of my taste In the matter, But
“In the dark sometimes they form |y jdea of this house really started
edike the views from a magle lantern. | with and grew around that canvas of
hey glow strong and vivid, and then | corot's.”
I fade Into the black, and then when I “Then It Isn't always me that you
s dle down at night that effect sometimes | gpe?"
maqpeats and repeats untll I've had to| “Always you when [ think about a
y Mght the gas In order to go to sleep.” [real house, you bet—a house for me. And
o ‘., {Pletures of me?” you'll be there, won't you?"'
“®letures of w’work or anything! ~WIl 11" Vicls tempted him with the
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feminine Instinct which—howeéver fre- lfnr his firm now,” Viola urged, In &, The boy and girl left their mothers to- |that is, as much more as a sister de-
quently Its possessor may be half wooer | wish to ellminate what she apprehended | gether,
—always {8 on guard against the record- |as the principal objection attaching to |

ed faot. his youth,
“Yes," Clay pleaded, “say T will.'" “That s, dwellings' Clay modestly
“T will." And once more the happy |amended.

sultor folded her In nis arms,
Perhaps for the progress of thelr un-l(‘lay 13 In the firm,"” Helen sald, consol-

derstanding It was as well that both|
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as’s GrctPl, “The Witching He Hour,”

maintalning her injured pose.
)ter made one or two ineffectual gasps

“I should advise walting myselt untl | &t response, and, finding that her de-
lay was adding to the uncertainty of the !

ingly addressing her speech more to the | things she had in mind to say, she made

-

“Lady, would youse mind giviu’ er poor feller a bite?”
“Wvll bnlm: 8 not m my line, bnt if you walt a mlnme lll call the dog!"

Y0000 000000000

Turned by the Playwright
Into a Great Serial Story

000000000000000000000000000000000000000

".n
still

the mothers, havimg finlshed thelr ex- |bm than to the others; “and I ald advise & virtue of surrender to complete frank-

amination of the dwelling, should have |delay In speaking to Viola."
re-entered the room at !hat moment. “I'd 'a' walted, mother, only Frank

Helen regatded the young couple with | Hardmuth proposed to Viola to-night.” ll"ﬁr all,
"mother can't act naturally,”

"Clay “Is really
his age,” sald Helen.

“There’'s only one thing to dlscuss, I
haven't mentioned It because—well, be- |
cause I've seen so little of you since
began, my deft Helen, and because the |
fault 1s in my own family."

scarcely a flutter of astonishment; but | "To-night!" exclalmed Mrs. Campbell,
Mrs. Campbell, doubly on the defensive | for whom surprises were coming rap-
both as the mother of the weaker ves- | (dly,
sel and as the quasi-hostess, exclaimed, “At the opera,’” Viola answered,
In commingling astonishment, warning, | ‘At the opera?' her mother repeated,
and rebuke: rand then In panic helplessness to Helen
“Why, Viola!" she complained, "One |sn't safe any-
“I've asked her' Clay sald, address. | where.”
ing his mother, and still retaining hold | .Clay, pursulng this seeming advantage,
of Viola's hand. asked:
Mrs., Campbell turned accusingly to | ~And you wouldn't want him. 8o you
her guest. “Helen, you knew?" {do consent, don't you?*

“Yes." “I think your mother and I should
Mrs, Campbell looked back to the |taik It over.” + .
young couple for further explanation, : lm“l'lﬂ kas )n thing hm‘ fellow doesn't
and In response to her gaze Clay sald: :';”,',l_i_ ask his mother to arrange,
A"d “;',’, asked Jack, too. “You mean privately?' Viola asked.

W h_‘“_' DY | “Yes,"” sald her mother.
"W:re engaged If you say it's all| The young couple hesitated, doubting
right. . " ) {the policy of belng unrepresented In the
“And you, Viola? |conference; but as the mothers seened
“Yes,”” the girl nodded. agreed upon this condition, and as the
“Well, i Jack's been consulted, and |yapit of fillal obedience was still strong,
you all know of it,'"" sald Allce, making | (ay sald to his sweetheart
a blanket distribution of the blame, “I “We can go to the bllllard-room, I
should be a very hopeless minority.” suppose

“Why any minority?” Clay asked, : “Come on,”” Viola assented, nl“\lng‘\h‘“"u“‘l'

*Only the neecessary considerations'— | to the door.
then turning to the boy's mother—t You know, mother, how I feel about
“Clay's prospects, his youth." it,” Clay said,

“Why, he d‘ll"lll most of the work' Ielen nodded in reassuring sympathy, ‘Talked’o him? 1 did much mure-|

“Here—with Jack's friends.”
Helen repeated,
realize that the blight which had fallen |f
upon hef own romance was possibly set-

tling upon the life of her "gam-

“1 shouldn't have
do that with my boy

“I had, but when the moment arrives,

“Yes, Jack's fault'' Mrs. (mnpholl'(h ‘n h) justification of her treatment
{ the brother, between whom and her-
| el there was genulne affection, Mrs.
'v’\m;-!w-‘ll explained:

debatel a moment the propriety of pxn~
ceeding, and then, with an influx of reso-
lution, she looked stralght at Helen and
, "Clay I8 playing.”

unwlilling to !

“1 don't quite get used to the word"'—
we've

Liought Jack would

point of
calloused

"\'uu should have talked to Jack your-

\pondlnx on a brother for support could
[do.”" Mrs, Campbell paused as she
passed In reminiscence varfous Inter-
The lat- | views with her brother; then resolutely
going back to the beginning of the trou-
ble, she continued, "You know, Jack
really bullt this place for me and Vio-

| heart, Well, we both left the house
it's such a surprise that a and went into our littls apartment, and
| are there now. A woman can't do much
very trustworthy for more than that and still take her lly-
|Ing from & man, can she?"

any ldea."

|pl\ !,.g here?

fnor an abler one In the State than Jack
| Brookfield, but I had my daughter to

"I
It

rh‘v‘k n{‘ i

' " Hele
:lln\ “Oh no

= =)

“I'd thought mo—yes."
“"Viola 1s the very core of Jack's

*'No."
“And [t hurt him—hurt &im past

“You dld that because my Clay was—

e

Not entirely Clay--everybody." And

There isn't a better-hearted man

Ider. (here were two nights under

By

w1 My “Cycle of Readings,”

—=— Translated by Herman Bernstein, ===
(Copyrighted by the Fress Publishing Company, the New
1908.)

(Copyrighted by Herman Bernstein,)
The italicized paragraphs are Count Tolstoy's
original commente on the subject

1 4

Count Tolstoy.

York World,
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Fear.

E who knows the highest law and fulfils it hath
H no fear,

T 1. ol gt 7]

FEB.

BU HANIPHAKH died In the prison In Bagdad, Into 23

A which he had been thrown by the Kaliph Almanzor, (]
because he had refused to recognize the teaching of

Kadda. Thls famous teachar was once dealt a hard blow,

and, turning, sald to the man who had struck him: “I can return an offense for

an offense, but I will not do {t. I can complain to the Kaliph against you, but

[ will not complain. T can tell God in my prayvers of the injury you have done

me, but I shall refrain from that also,

Upon the day of judgment I shall have

city government wien noth-
the Influence of this Frank |
th'-=at the mention of the name
pped her voice and glanced cau-

wisly toward the dining-room, whence |

lardmuth’s harsh laughter could be
heard ‘n.-lnx =“‘nothing but his influ-
ence kept the {--nm from coming into
wse and Aarresting everybody—

yw, that's something, Helen, that 1

\\nl"'( tell a soul but you—Viola

sn't know it; but Jack's card-playing
Letween you and him years ago
Ly Know it—you may even
Huence with Jack.

sighed and smiled pathetl-

the opportunity to Invoke against you the vengeance of God, but if my prayers
were heard and that day were now I would enter Paradise only together with
you."—Perslan.

o~~~

you can rise above anger and forglve you are priceless.—Persian

D() NOT think that your manhood consists only In bravery and strength.
Wisdom,

RITICISE your deeds, and when you have done so do not despalr,—
C Eplctetus,

the ear, that preach ye upon the housetops. And fear not them which
kill the body, but are not alle to kill the soul, but rather fear him which
s able to destroy both soul and body.-—-St. Matthew, x,, 27-28,

WHAT I tell you In darkness, that speak ye In light, and what ye hear In

C«)W.\RUICE Is—to know what should be done and not to do {t.—Confucius,

Nu GRIEF s so great as the fear of grief.—Hokke,

tion. I have my own disposition glven me by nature, and T will remain frue

* some one offends me (t |s his affalr; such Is his Inclination, sudh his disposi-
I to my nature in my behavior.—Marcus Aurelius,

burfed past.” Do that which should be done, be strong, courageous

“D() NOT corrode your heart," say the wise; “do not bewall the past, the
and, ltke a star, do not rest nor yet hasten—Khadjl Abdul Hezdl.

T is necessary to fear death when out of danger, but not while In danger,—

I Pascal.

HE more you put your life into your body the more are you afraid,
Transfer the consciousness of your life into your spiritual being and
your fear will disappear,

May Manton's Daily' Fashions,

OMBINATION
C under gar-

ments are
growing in favor,
and thls one s
simple to make,
Both  the corset
cover and the
drawers are de-
signed to be made
from flouncing, and
consequently the
edge requires no
finish, the only
work belng found
in the finish of the
seams, The corset
cover {s ful' enough
to wear beneath the
fashionable blouses
and can bhe made
either with or with-
out narrow circular
sleeves, It eme
broldered flouncing
I8 not liked, plain
materinl can be
utilized  with the
edges  trimmed In
any manner pre-
ferred,

The quantity of
material required
for the medium size
fs 17-8 vyards of

Combination Corset Cover and Drawers—Pattern

founcing 18 Inches No. 6253,
wide, 3 vards 22 and 1-2 vard of plalu material 3, or 3 3.8 vards of plain
material 38, 3 yvards 44, 1 yard of narrow beading, 11-2 yards of edging to trim &4

IHustrated
Pattern No. 62838 s cut In sizes for a 22, 3, 3, 5 and 0 Inch bust measure,

™ .
How Call or gend by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-
to TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 132 East Twenty-third street, Now
Obtaln York., Send 10 cents in coln or stamps for each pattern n.-hred
These IMPORTANT-Write vour name and address painly, and ale

Patterns, ‘ ways speclfy size wanted

(To Be Continued.) \¢ )




