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:EVA TANGUAY

. Says She’s Not What
She Seems On the Stage

She Does Care---My, Yes!
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BY CHARLES DARNTON
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of "I Don't !

VA TANGUAY does cat oh, my, ves!
“Of course,” admitted the greatest living example

Care," as #h it soler hrown in her dressing-room at Ham-

merstein's, “peaple who see e on the stage have some reason to

think that | don’t care about anvthing. But they're awfully miﬂul
taken,  You'd be surprised if vou knew how seriously I take things. l‘
worry and stew over evervthing, and when I don't get as much applause as
usual I ery and bawl gomething awful I do care-—oh, my, ves!" . }

She brushed hey Lade out of her eves to let me see that she meant what |

she said ?

21 Lenrd 0Ver vayk | she had got a strangle-hold on suc- |
8V A Ta ! o (e
wor on 2 \nd
I & il Strangle-ﬁold On Success.

“hut \ I re 1o leked a girl' she gald simply, |

Yy 0o le t -vmnl. haid ever Leard of Kva Tan-
onlh isn't | to Newi [U#  guay up to that tima, That was about
tha same pyeryy Prony whin &os ey vears ago in this very house, I had
me an the stacn t la small part in ‘My Lady, with a song
ol I it in real | I'lie two. Bt the moment 1T got out In
are convineed that ow L vawae front the chorus girls would spoil my
erea ' orea chanee of maling good by attracting

it pla don't t [ the attention of the audience. One night
I the sta ' v GoL o college student threw a hisenit to
she's _crazy! ranees Belmont on a bet and she threw

“But s vou t back. But she wasn't the girl T licked

ngs
night

Joagia Jordan ay

as long ar [ could, and
or two later, I grabbed
il choked her until her
as far as that"

distance between Miss Tanguay's
duls went to show that, even for a

l\cmpmq (Zhlld [t

0 f

crowding 1 N fap as | tongue hung ont

1 < Lhe

"PEOPLE .
THINK | AM

o>

the [lea of 1 des't twoman, Miss Jordan had an extraordl-
want e tot I'm daffy, | row It uaridy long tongue

to ‘em Jiff I Lo see Jessie  was  unconscious  for three

n ' she went on, sweetly “I at|

thelr own wa [t's ¢ gained a reputation as an awful |

anf nle end.  Everyvbody said, ‘Don't go n'nr‘

-~ g 1 time, Vou b ehn's crazyv.' The paners were full |

see. v I 1 PRIT wus rewritten, my sal. |

WAas A vt a went up, and the place was jammed

1 v t < ght. I was a great success, just

o 1 ceause 1 had given a chorus girl what

\ vt [ she deserved, Ever since then the stage |

: . \ ' g nig leader of the orchestra nmll
in vears now, and people around the theatre have |
derstand, 5o that ! ‘sall of me As a matter of fact, |
say nice things ~ 1 I Litry to make myself as sweet as poa.
get so blue that I o giving itoall sibie. I really feel that I won't be nn'
up.”’ t stage  ory long"

My sympathetic nature was touched  With these strange, mysterlous words |
and 1 did my hest to t o fow Misz Tanguay procesded to open a new |
well-chosen words of sympat! ind chapter, ’
comfort. What were passiu {
to. the brightness of tho stage “A Hund:ed Loves." |

{ndeed? UMy stage work (s hard,” she Mmln-:
ued, “but I can sit down with an old stub. |

noe‘“ ' gare 'cr 'he s‘age by pencil and never stop, [ wish you could
But T don't like the stage,” declared | see my writing room, It has a four-

the embittered headilner "1 detest | teen-foot tiger skin on tha floor, and in !
everything about It. | never go to the the centrs of the room there's a fnun(alni
theatre except to work, 1 don't Ilke |with lights that make the water red and |

my work. 1 hate to walle out of my | biue and amber and violet and other
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{ What Every Husband Knows
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¢ By Wm. B. Johnstone.
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: Every Man Is a Poet
. in Some Degree or Other
3 By John K. Le Baron

O o OO0 D00 e 00000

Nature {s the greatest exponent of the

19009.

OFTRY {8 a thing of every
day. pontle.

Pha poetic temperament | The man who llves *“near to Nature's
gets much mora out of 1ite | heart” frequently surprises himdelf by
than the o which ¢ dlscovering fdew beauties in the hum-
wholly prosale blest thinge,

[ Tt 18 there a temperament totally | T'he beauties are not new, the po

[devoid of the ""'”‘"7' oot | etic nature of the man is awakening.

| Nero, the emhm!:r\‘r. of senmual | . ike all posts,” says Carlyle.

| srossness, loved ’“l‘;“ 2 the murdnrhrl The great movements now on foot t.
Jha atory s $0IC ' | encourage the love for the beautiful

Y } atng 4 |
whosa hand “nslnrrﬁ rl-‘iuln “'q‘ ni Anall thal resnonse
Now Y I

hlow hy the straine o ome, as walks of lifs,
Home."

The meanest homes are generclly
graced by some little flower on the
[ windowsil

Tyery mortal has,
oyve ol the beautiful

from the humbler
prove Carlyle to be cor-
rect.

Wa can make life a good deal more
of a poem #f we will émphasize the
poetie,

George Peahody's life was a poem.

He devoted himself to doing good.

There was muoch of the poetic han

in some Aegree, A

the poetic side of

|
I
i

m. {nta the children's wards in hos-

@ i | pitala ancl{ “'”H[‘)”;e eager ]! aces of the mony in the life of Queen Victoria, .
AAAAAAANAANA . o lttle waifs ag thelr eyes devour somne Th .
C e poetry of lije finda notable ez~
| piotura .
AN~ AAAAAA L O V e L e t t e r S O f a. y n 1 C e S s It 1s helping to devalop tha postlo side | ponents  in  the philanthropies ef
|of tha child's nature; to awaken his ap-| Clara  Barton, Jane Addams and
e o [precintion of llte's beautles. | Helen Gould
It is not necessary to appreciate | Toathy 1a ;so! o thvie TR mord
B H e I e “ 0 \\ % ] a ll d . 1'a480 or Dante in order to be poetio.| . ) ¥ 0%
P it (s a thing of lfe. It should be &
~ 1e When Dante passed the children '
; pointsd to him, not as tha “canonized | PArt of our every-day exiatence.
In Which She Defines and Defends a Flirt. Lorele didn't wear a atraight-front corset and Clegpatra didn't o0 but as “the man that was '"\ e
CEAR e e Rania ¥ wave a red flag as a warning to Mare Antony when she started out hell "
¥ DBAR JACK—So you hate come fo fhe ( p mpir W] for f1 Tlieir poetlc sense had not been eulti- \
W ) to turn the Roman Empire topsy-turvy—just for fun.
bitter conclusion that I am a “fiirt"—and vated to the key of ““I'ha Divine Com- Sauerkraut Lunch
. i W arn Heavens! Don't ask me WHY I have flirted with yow. Flirt: L - .
am trying to “dangle™ you. edy,! but those sama urching would HE At s d
“hanl: i i {ng is just lke gambling=—an obsession, Once youw get the fever, have cagerly grasped n rosebud or a | } sauerkraut luncheon nee
Thanks—awfully! I consider it a distinct com- : TR violet liad one been offered them. not be dreaded If the kraut !
B . ] "I » olat hiad © ] L} i}
pliment to be called a flirt, A flirt—a really you simply can't stop.  You keep saying to yowrself, “Just one more »1 B S iy (e {e the o"uc( has an onlon cooked with It.
artistic one—is a genuine denefactor to the game! Just one more fling of the dice—and then I'IL take my win. _pdud v : POCHC I 11y wecms to keep the odor from
: ) ' ; ; nings and depart. But you never do depart until your winnings instinct. golng through the house, probably
R T ChE eriti i DO e re all gone and the s hts are out and the game is up, and cven the The greater fts development, the Jon the homeopathic principle that
its favorite pastime, its spice, its impetus! She introduces the com- qre.g:sg ”"a _" s U 1 I 5 greater one's ontlook on life one bad smell kills another,
edy role into the tragedy of life, the romance into the story of every- :"(:"':J .1;)(’!;::1118! Ll :,,"”m”‘lo“' YOUTRICHRRIGELNONLRIARCE YOI “A man may be a poet and yet write -‘\Il"'!l“\‘l‘i\ut s;mnld llun‘o as accom-
) ok over the te s arha 1t mave tha ¥ Cent.” fi L thing b
day existence. She apends her youth training men to be gand hus- air ook t over the temples no verse,' says the "Sage of Kent. puniments nothing but l'O'LH'. pork,
) ; The flirt flirts for the pure love of flirting. She does not con It was tha poetic inaight in Raphael's [ mushed potatoes, thin bread and bate
bands—ror other women. She inay make them cynfcal—but she ’ ) ) s that produced the greatest of fter and a cup of weak tea. Never
5 . gider her acts ag a means toward an end, If all women looked at natui 1AL PEQCUSS L] " S
amuges them. She may spoil their {llusions—but she gives them { tha thott 4 » q biy | the Madonnas serve it with several courses, It
’ F ek \om e are be o
something to think about. She may destroy their fafth—but she men merecly as the short cut to a ome and a ".W ¥ income, half Hed Buch been awholly prosy man, | here be a dessert, It should be some-
; . . the gpice of life would be lost, Give the poor thing her dues, then! looking only upon “the practical and [ thing in Keeping.
also destroys their conceit. It's the flirts who have trangformed all ) = \ filiad nbsleetana o
' It is entirely owing to her that men now seck their avives figura- gordld slde,” music would not have been aked apples and cream make a
the prigs into men, all the green and salad youth info regponsible o enrlehed by his sublime compositions, digestibla dessert after sauerkraut,
, tively on bended knee, instead of with a club as they did in the days A r \ s e s i
human beings, all the foolish young things into endurable escorts, ! By cultivating and encouraging the oo slmple for company? The de-
Yor'v ) ; p ht of the cave-dweller, that courtship has been turned into a pastime voetic, anan is lifting himaelf in the votees of kraut don't care whether 5
M ) | ; etic, { S e

OU'VE had a‘ heantiful training, my dear bn_u.l u]n you ongh {nstead of a busginess and that matrimony has been transformed ! 1801 R ol ealatence (hey eat a dessert at all, and guests !
er ralte o oal J ; ) e was ] , ; s erl! e, v sacy |
to :’;’ d l;“l .'IHN"/“’ t ;"(? the .0”1’3 u hro hat ‘q wasted time "’:,;”;” from a duty to a privilege. And yet all she gets is cilomnyp— e s LSl Vating g \\\l:::”:llu rrn"u:.]rlk;»”t‘:v(x‘?.h:"?f;lc:;?;r) :
> endeavor to caomnlete . \ Vo i8¢ ever irl te : § b, } )y AU 4 1 O U witd
in the ene ';uu‘r 0 el nI// )_'/vun p.u ucation - ullllu'w ‘;‘1’::1/ rJ‘ 7: calumny and ingratitude! | general condition than by cultivating § kraut festa. ‘
whom you have made LIS tad taken -”’"" Serioud .-”‘ ere would There! I hope I have defined and defended myself—and T am the finer tastes, )

you have been? In Utah, Turkey—or Sing Sing! gorry, honestly and deeply and gincerely sorry. if I have wounded "“'—"'"—_““‘“' T T T .

I am sorry you were 3o deceived in me. But, of course. you did you—and yet if it WAS pou that I fancied I glimpsed going into ‘ b
not KNOW that I was—thiz awful thing. A real flirt doesn't go Sherry's DIRECTLY behind a butter-colored hlonde in a flower : Ma Manton’s Dail FaShions §
round with a lahel tacked to her 'Shr I8 l:":; suhth-‘ and rr{'hslv.‘ toque yesterday evening, the suddenness 1with which you have re- E y y A
Vit a man always hands .”’"t au "'“"" recipe of his emotions so covered from the wound 18 almost a ghock! I suppose pink and | @ ~ &
that there will be no wisunderstanding, I suppose, and you won't yellow Nlondes ARE a good antidote for love. There MUST be ; UCH simple
mistake near-love or mock sentiment for the real thing. It may be gomething soothing about them, gince men so often taken them as a S dresses as this
gafer, but it takes all the spice and tang out of things. The woman salve for broken hearts: wet, somehow, it would have seemed so | make the stand-

“,.h” 1 “_'l"“»"‘ rous,” as you call it, never hangs out a danger signal, much more artigtic if you had just remained wounded a little longer, Lys of the girl's ward-
You can't detect a real flirt by her waist line or her front hair any But there! you can't be taking the blonde merely as an antidote or yobe. They ocan be
more than you can delect a yveal artist by his soft tie and his back a pastime. You MUST be taking her seriously, since you aren't a made {rl.-u.nnm. from
hair. Genius 18 born not made, dear Jack—and so is a flirt. The fart.  And, of course, you have told her all about ME! E plaque, from the lghter
—~ ' welght ginghams and
? . 1 | chambrays and the
simpler, Inexpensive
The Brave and the Fair ~ «® ByJ. K. Bryans | o
) Thls one la box
3 scobhatas plaited, and Kt
Py ~ " becoming long lines,
| whila 1t {8 abso-
lutely simple and
| ¢hildlike in effect, In
| the {llustration white
; lnen t8 combined with
blue, but dresses of
! one color throughout
i are muoli worn, and
| the collar made of the
| sanie, with the odges
I gealloped, will he ex-
| ceedingly gmart with-
| ot fnvolving any
| great amount of
wbhor
The quantity of me-
terinl required for the
mediu size (ten
is 6 3-8 vans
-4 yards B, or
‘(18 44 Inches wide, ,
1 1.8 yards R inches
wide for collar and
helt
Pnttern No, 6282
i« cut in sizes for
girls of 6, 8, 10 and 13
years of age. Girl's Box Pleated Dress—Pattern No. 8282,
6 L4
Y How Call at THE EVENING WORLD MAY MANTON FASHION’T
e RN to BURIEAU, No 132 Fast Twenty-third strest, or send by mall}
obiat to No. 132 West Twenty-seventh strest Send 10 cents in coin;
" pimin 2
* “Lady, I'll lend youse me umbrella for a dime!" “What' Are you here begging agaln? oF '“”"f’(: for each pattern ordered. 4
it . . . : T 1o, Tramplng Toms! Theae IMPORTANT—Write your address plainly and always
But it {sn't raining.” No, lad I have just called as er delegate from de Tramping Tom: B specify size wanted. Add two cents for letter postage if in &
“I know. But ain't you afrald de sun will apoll yer beautitul complex-| Association, ter notity youse dat If youse don't fmprove yer cookin' de Ag erRs) hurry.
{lon?" soefation will have ter cut youse off {ta route!" & oL,
i e = e - e . L e ;.
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he commented,
10 K\l

"Well, that was lucy,"”
| and as Horace turned agalin
| satd: “Hold on a minute! I'm look-
Ing for some Americans hora and T ex-
| peet you know 'em—boy and girl named
Simpson."”

Horace tlusiied deseply to

e

The
Man From Hom

(Copyright, 1000, by American Fross Ass'n.) | hilg hair

the roots of

D00 0000000 0UR00CCOP 000U oL U OGT000ULOUBUOODGICU0 00000

|

|

0000000
“T shinll nsk Y i hegan weak!y ever hops o bear, and Hordaee's ox
and shamefaced it she will consent | pressed thought that y B |
to an inte \ be able to hold up his head agaln Wwae
Pike lookel noamazement {0 but a vivification of her own
his turn Surely it would  hdye Yoe ad
“Intarview he said. “Why, | want | enough, she told hers this foarful
to talk to f thing Il como up
Hawenstle, Wi some of his tiner but to have it appear tha full light
feelings aroused. picked up his sis if dav, and in & Vet viaring of tie
in-law wit i svas, muah as 4 cleve faumily of the mar wus abou '
hostess picks her feminine goests at rarr Wis (<o
dinner, and arose, turning to Ethe And wth an inward groan she leaned
“This shall make no difference 6 US| for o moment agains tarrace wall
my ohilil,’ he =ald, and, turning SLarp | jure the Countess i left her. When
Iy, took Lady Creech by the arni anfd the first astonishms wd passe] and
left the terrace, Plko looked at Horaco ! ¢ 0 had time to rea what had
pityingls | curred, events tha vl el ut
“Don't vo nderstand?’ ho sald. | . ting impressions rose up befo
“I'm her gunranan lin all their vivid nakedness.  Madams
For a f! g instant Horace stared  de Champigny had § 1 er W
at iim and 1 dropped hir eliln and | gstyte contempt 8 v a
wilked away dimly remembered s g W
“1  sh ar hold up  my ead | horrified amazome an ¢ patrician
again,’ ] ;.'"ﬂl\.:~“' of the {
Then, with an awakensd
(‘11.‘ I’T’CR the fighting Dbloo uf  tie
1a lat v p '
The Humiliation. D o mela it &0 i the hattls againat
HE sudden horror of the revela- oppressi in seveTdl gars it back
T thon that Horace had drawn to her with @ rus uid she decided to
E forth tore down upon Ethel's see awful man and glve "
miml with @ coushing welgnt understand that he must g0 away at
To her artificlalized understanding | once and never ins AN ]

home and coma here, When [ am not jovely colors, It's an awfully inspiring | —— g ther . pessibiiity  vou mean
working do I go to Hammoerstein's Vie- | place, You know, I've written a book, SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING (‘m\vr:sns,' Is (.Ab'!no any .,,!," .»:.....(\MK ! m.'h

; g {vikwng (Ind | et Nz ne  ABR&: s
torla? No, 1 go to Hammerstein's Man- don't you? No? Well, It's called ‘A |||L~);F;.l Plh\& '1:"".'.," x‘:::m:‘: h \lfm‘:.tlu') n‘r’.”N: “TVM."? % ¥ thls was lost
hattan. 1 love oper.. and hate the|Hundrad Loves' Hverybody thinks It's mel and i’nn 'glmvlnn. M;‘_ u‘“ livin L ela »:.'| nlnl garcasm, but

¥ y Jum oved T anial,
theatrs, 1 haven't any friends in tic|a history of my Iife, but it tsn't. It | Enes °§"h. tites It (hat pne s shout ta O 4N —
theatrioal profession, You won't find|starts with a happy love—a mnlhar'll"r' .r u?n""w:‘e(nu sé" mAw:-l::'l :”g Noj wia, Inst blash EUORRRR SRR
\ : Ay ¢ e, athe d 80! thal dle n - That
any theatrical people among the callers love for her child, The child goes to a ‘,‘n;l...dy Lnrl ne-hunters who m\';.( Ethel's | Beor's their middle name hat's {«ut
at my home. I don't want to have uny-|convent, and then gees astray, and ':lm. L'uﬂ‘}.’érfm""ﬂ.‘. l\:dh’r)la‘x::f;l ": old Jed tranger, grandfather on their
thing to do with them. They'rs never | thera's a little moral—girls, keep away “‘ '0"2,”., “.I{f Alxhr resolves Lo g mother's side, | want (o see .-[n{-. th,
sincere, and they’re all welfish. They |from the men—all that stuff, you know, | e Manlne ‘ﬂf:f'}n“ur:;,'ﬁ MY Lbg [ but ivs the girl I'm reaily lookin ;'IrA,
don't want any one o succeed but|[t's made yp like a pocket dictlonary, comes 10 ! orrento lrur‘m(u call-! "WIH you bu good eneugi to L]
\ 1 W= N Tt
themselves. 1've helped a lot of ‘em, ‘u-l wherevar you open it there's some- :nl lhlmw ‘nﬂ'f on"nhe r;:“e“;"lf,';‘“. ",",f\ any possivie reason why Migs o "' .l" "
and always got the worst nf it.  Now |thing about love, Of course, it lan't ex- :‘ Eour.a(::: ullu\l':l 'mncngnsam‘ﬁ?,:. Bimpson  shoull  seq .\w“. ,,,,.‘”" o
1 look out for myself, 1 won't have an [actly like a pocket dictionary, but that «m muul ¥ wl mc‘m' A[ciage el started in genuine A8LARIEE o i
jmitator on the bill with ma 1 don't | gives you the idea.” "Sﬂ‘m’ﬂi"ﬁ el and Pnrnua.;: ".‘.T; “Reagon!" he reiteratod ' Aty
fear any one, but | Liave to protect my Miss Tanguay waited for ma to get 0 to bl“- ast with ’llu ncognito Grand [ her paordid )
own material, 1'm nat going to follow | the lovely idea, and then informed me: ":,"‘.;’ :'\5‘:7,'}1{‘.),"'::.}," :‘,',f ?:,'l‘mf The effect of this simple stalemaent
some one who has given an imitation | *“There's a streak of me in It. I'm go- lutu the a-) r;ll.m :ﬂg:uu 2-: nccoats Hor- | was terrifying.  Ktnel reeied dlally wad |
of Eva Tanxuay I onea wrote anling to call my next book ‘A Confession,’ ace, asking was supported by Mme de Champlyny
artiole on ‘Success,’ in which I wald|I've got two big trunks filled with the The karl rose to his feet and Hom.s
that to win success It was necossary 'nost heavenly love letters you ever read, CfIAPT]‘R IX. staggered back.
te remove all ohstacle Napo- jand I'm sure they will make an Inter- (Continued.) ‘What!" he crled
leon didn’t turn back w . crossed | esting book. They're different from the Rcoognized! _“Y" Al WROL o8 FES ”“."..N
the Alps—quoted little things like that |ordinary love letters. The style Is dif- Voorhees FPike, attorney-at-law, Koko
you kee, to show how peopls have won | ferent, I mean,” 6 HAPPEN to have been bora In the | mo, Ind
sucaess.” As for herself Miss Tanguay declared States,” repiled Horace, aggres-| Horace feil tack from him i aoercl
In the next breath Miss Fanguay told | she had never tried 4o e "different/® ‘ slvely, and Pike smile quizzically. fled amazemenk

{

the disgrace wes mure than she could uncoutly wud vulgas prescnce Such

qu,@ivilzus-:LlD\yMJMmmJ@m &

e38 a8 had to he transa v..l conld mighty proud It he ecould ses you
' ¢ throngh an ntermediary w."
a8 braving o er  Bpirit | She turned from him in & smothered
stepped  forwarnd resalutely and  catie e and then faced him again with
p cviose behind Pike as he stood wit sl disapproval in her tone.
frooping law guzing tn perplexity after Perhaps it will ba as well if wa
the  retreat 11 Kithel cxst a vould personu! allusions,” she sald re-
ook of joatht the strajght bdek | senttully I'his man should have 1
1 the g ar pe wuid | opportunity for bringing up those vu -«
1 (5 eel into ar, half-forgotten family reminiscence 4
AKK 8 sanced up and saw that | it she could help ft. He smiled a trifis
the it oW ¥ at | wan
e W Rrave Eympa and evet [ don't fust sea haw that's possible,”
ersti nk, and instant she hated | he answered, and she waved her hand
him f Then she siw m tiake ais | Indignantiy.
i m the VEE Ma yoand CWHL vou please sit down?” she sall,
t AW Wien hisd  got 08 and Pike made an awkward bow
satd In 4 low volce “Yes, maam,’” he replied meekly, with
an MISs Giranger-simps | tha faintest accent on the last wo
ntly he ‘ | twist ' and ediently 'k the chair that Hor-
{ L TN | ed 18 @ af i ited 8o precipitous! Nha
ha 1% if he exj i W \ 1 sl the word he nad naed and
i % P he W g i i it the hat he waa
o kin, at . wl interested r s ! ‘
shilo AS he § expression ATE i ( reully my guardian?*
changed ) gled tenderness . she ax codl at lust, with a trace of heats
vl I i W 1 fpoke f her tones. Pika amila}
WAE & & 1 t § In his volos t L
\ W low, QA i Wett " hea sad. “T've got the papers
| A " W p that
1 i vt Y ) know it she Interrupted exe
n ¢ only that we didn's
! . i i we didit expeet
' .
thoug he'd have a gl | son Hed (To be Continued.)



