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“TOO LATE!” o

s dent McAneny's Commission for Improving Fifth Avenue

introduces its report. :

city's most famous sireet the ecqual in beauty and dignity of any
of the splendid avenues of Paris or other great cities abroad! All
planting trees, and by keeping out certain kinds of business to save
the street from losing what impressiveness it aiready has.
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AD and significant are the words with which Borough Presi-

It is already TOO LATE, say the commissioners, to make the
that can e done now is by regulating the height of buildings, Iy

TOO LATE! I« it not appalling that this great city, with the
finest motropolitan site in the world, with its stupendous buildings
commercial and publie, with its superb library and art museum, with |
its incaleulable wealth, has to admit that it has left ite prize street, |
whose name the whole world knows, the approach to a public pnrki
unsurpassed in any city of Europe, to the mercy of greed or chance |
pntil—TOO0 LATE? ;

Those two words should at least set every citizen of New York
to thinking hard about a host of improvements for which it is NOT
too Iate.

IT IS NOT TOO LATE TO HAVE DECENT PAVEMEN'T'S.

- Some of the downtown etreets and most of the cross streots bo-
twoen Fourteenth and Fifty-ninth show stretches of pavement that
any fourth-class city in Gormany would deem disgraceful. Directly
in front of one of tho newest and most fashionable hotels in Foriy-
sixth street trafic bumps over a ragged hole in the asphalt. Visit-
ors to New York declare thoy would rather walk to theatres than

be jounced and jolted through the cross streetw of the amusement |

distriot.

Why are streets only recently laid down so soon in ripples and
waves and holes again? Is it possible the city does not have the
best work, the moet expert advice? Shall we admit once and for
all that WE can NEVER have stroets as emooth and clean as those

of Paris or Berlin? What ressons shall we give? For whose ad- |

vantage do we pay high prices for work that turne out faulty?
! IT I8 NOT TOO LATE FOR CHEAP TAXICABS. .
We are glad to see the commuiesioners lay extra stress on the
utterly “INDEFENSIBLE” PRESENT TAXICAB RATES. They
think these high tarifts are due in part to the fact that the taxical
tompanies now pay large prices to for stand privileges. They
recommend, therefors, that the ocity estwblish public stands where
to such excuse cowld serve. As the Commission well puts it:

“To say that 81 @ mile—for it amounts substantially to this
—is & FAIR tesicad rate for New York, while the rale for the
same distance do 18 ONNTS in London 40 PREPOSTEROUS,
inaimuch as in London the original 00et of Dullding tasicads

Aere; the cheuffeurs are ae well if not
while pasoline s more sspensive there

here in New York, to give himeelf and his wife
the simple comfort of going from train to traiu
from home to the theatre in & cheap, safe, noiseless taxioab. Hun-
;ﬁh;rm are doing it in London, Paris and Berlin. Why

"\ The isles of safety and the low street lamps suggested by the
_Commision would sdd much to the comfort and convenience of
| geting sbout our automobile ruled streets. Aguin, every other great

!

IT I8 NOT TOO LATE TO PLANT TREES.
Trees amd flowers are disappesring from the streets to find their

festures of Berlin. Every spring the city government offers prizes

. for the prettiest window gardens.

It is too lute to make Fifth avenue what it deserved to be.

Let the fact be a sharp reminder that it is NOT T0OO LATE
to have smooth, well kept streets in which thousands of essy running
cheap taxicabs shell offer their comfort to many who canmot now
afford them.

IT I8 NOT TOO LATE TO MAKE THE FINEST STREETS

" OF THE CITY SAFE, PLEASANT AVENUES AND PROME.

NADES FOR THE CITIZENS INSTEAD OF MERE TRADES-
MEN'S ALLEYS OF MARBLE AND PLATE GLASS,

working ffteen and siztesn hours &
@ay. Twenty dollars paid monthly to
& walter is hardly enough to pay his
laundry and carfare. For a man to be
dependent on tips for his Hving Is most
humillating. MRS. G. P,

What Is the Helght?
To the Editor of The Eveatng World
Hera i» & prodlam that will probably
Mteraat & fow renderi: Wine lg the
hedd'st and whut s the wilth of a
heare with 1k following dlnenelors?
Forty ft. from the ground

Would you tip a
i, after buying and paying for
hing, he morely handed you your
Than wiy tp & walter becauss
e you sour food? I am well
that In some of our lusge hotels
ir MIAy make botween §5 and M
n tipe in the buay

than Rere." l;

IThc Day of Rest 3% (:ég_g%.-) ¢ By Maurice Ketten
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8 OW pleass don't scold me! You

N alwayw scold me when 1 come

10 you for advice!"
The speaker; “‘a begutiful young wom-
an, superbly atured,"” as the novelist
pwould say, was that charming matron,
Mre. Clare Mudridge-8mith, concerning
whom the curdosity of the great public
o insatiabie,
"Oh, don't soold you!" retorted Mre,
Jarr, fog it was to this astute mefiron
owr falr herolne had come for counsel.
‘Tou are like all the other silly people
who ask advice. You only want one
kind—the kind you want!"
“You mustn't say those things!" plead-
od the young marisd Woman “You
know I have always asked your advice.
1 have always come to you with my con-
fidences and my perplexities as 1 would
have to my mother. In fact, you have
besns & mother to me!"

“Well, Clara Mudridge-8mith, 1 like
your nerve!” cried Mmw, Jarr. “If I am
theos years, or, at the utmost, four
years older than you are, that ls the
extant of my senlority! Mother to you,
indesd! Why, even before you wers
mamied—and to be perfecty frank

New to Him.

.*

Mrs. Jarr Listens

up vocal lessons. I have pald out
hundrede of dollars and I have bemn
taught everything but singing. 1 know
how to bulld brick pllea on my
stomach by the dlaphramatic method
of singing; I can pufr paper pellets to
the celling under another sywtem; I
can toas bean bags by the bean-bag

with you, I was almoat as greatly wor-
rled about It as you were, and thought
many a thme that you would have to
£lve up the chase and go to work in a
store or something—well, even then,
You were wiser in the ways of the
‘world than even I, the other of two
children, waas!"

And Mrs, Jarr tapped her foot Indig-
nantly, as she paused for breath.
“Well, then, I'll say you've been ilke
& plster to me."” sald Mrs. Mudridge-
Smith quickly.

fihe did not desire to Incite Mra
Jarr's animosity. Mrs. Jarr knew too
much about her, But even to thlg one
confidante the cautious Mrs, Muldridge-
Smith always maintained a pose of
Innocente and naivete,

“I'm such a c¢hild—oh, I don't mean
in years—~1 mean by nature!” she
added, as she saw Mrs. Jarr's Indigna-
tion about to tweak forth agam. *I
want fo ask your adwice about giving

dlscouraged. Bo I have thought it
over, and have decided that I wiN
practical. Oh, Mra. Jars, the dearest
wish of sy theart fa to be self-sup-
poriing!”

“Piddlestioks!"” cried Mrs. Jamr ocob-
temptuously. “When you weve Uving
with your father and dolng yeur owm
housework In a cheap flat you were

Now that you have a husband who
rioh and can support you in the
you will never
you worsy the life oul of the poes

Reflections of a

Bachelor Girl

By Helen Rowland

Coppright, 1912, by The Fres Publiabing On, (The New Tesh
USBANDS are like conteloupes; nowadays, you
H have to iry two or thres of them, before you
suoceed in getting o really satisfactory oms,
SOWIAND Bome men are Dorn dyspeptics, some achieve dys-
pepeia, ond aome marry cooking-achool greduates.

If you really want your Rusdband to take an interest in the sffrage
question, Dearie, don't argue it with him; just kiss Nim in the oleft of Ma

chin and tell Mim not to bother hia precious little head about such thinge
—and walch Mm get excited.

Love-sickness (s one malady that cam De cured dy suggestion. Merely
suggeat to the man that the girl ia trying to marry him.

It may sound paradorical, but somehow as @ man grows older he (s al.
waye glad fo remember thot he did a lot of thinga for which he s sorry.

The Love-Route {s becoming o rapid tronsit affair, om 1which every
man demands unlimited transfers with stop-over privileges.

A little girl's mind {8 alwoys more precocious than a lttle boy's; But

Ly the timie he gela big emough to dully her, he soom manages to convince
her (hat she (g iz “mental inferior,”

Domeaticity, like olives, {8 an acguired tasfe; in tong? coses, it takes
nine yeara for o woman 1o get weed fo a Ruadand; and in ofhers, it takee
wine Auadands for & woman to get weed to motrimony,
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"I ecare not what
'the work is—no matlter how menial it
be—at least It wiN be doing my part,
00 mamer how humble that part may
ba, work!

iii‘;z
i

E

g 2f
Al

l
;
i
1

14
a

H

:

the rent of the apartment,
of your servants, the up-
your automoblle, your charge
at the jewelry and department
™ asked Mre. Jarr.

“Ohb, well, it Isn't necessary to changs
ont's mods of life, simply hecause one
ldodnl to be independent, s 111" asked
Mre. th, “But at least 1
SAN arn Pin momey, can't 17

""I'4 ke to ses yon!" eniffed Mye. Jasr,
the scoffer.

""But, my dear,"” was the erushing re-
Ply. “I'l prove T can do that. Ome
can buy & whole double paper of pins
for aix cents—more than I'd use o a
year!"
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Spendthrift Wives.

for & spendthrift wife, says the Ohlo
State Journal, It is & great burden 1o a
man who has one. It Is slmply beyond
all excuse for a woman to spend §,000
on a $1,000 salary, There Is nothing that
#0 lakes the siarch out of a mapn as lo
. It makes &
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Heartbreakers
Byﬁellbe{t-l'm Terhune,

Copyright, 1019, by The Prems Publshing Co. (The New York World), .

No.27—AARON BURR, Foremost of American Heart
E married his first wife at twenty-aix and his second &t
elght. And he had love affairs with dosens of othaml

between those two agea.

He was Aaron Burr, greatest of America’s "might
beens,” and foremost, too, of America's heartbrenkers. He was
that he was nicknamed “Mttle Burr.” He had a ciasslc €ace,
black eyes and a manner befter fitted to the Frenmch court thaa
young and rather rude nation in which he lived.. From boyhood
always the object of women's love. Although he was graduated
Princeton when he was oniy aixteen (in 1772), there was by that
more than one girl who onenly adorsd him.

It was Burr's boast that he mever dellberately set out to win
woman's heart. This may have been true, for there were plenty of
women wherever he went to save him the trouble of laying slege to thelr |
affections. Burr, as & lad of nineteen, Jolned the revolution. He wis
feariess, brilllant soldler and rose quickly te the rank of Major,

Then hia daring and skill attracted W

notlos and procured for the young man a phsition en
| Commander-in-Chlef's own ataff. - But within #ix

some sacapade of Burr's (Kenerally belloved to have besn

love affair), so disgusted Washington that the C
wans ever afterward Burr's enemy. Leaving the ataff and securing, the rafk
Colonel, Burr was atationsd with his regiment in Orange County. Thers he
Mrs. Theodosla Provost, widow of a British officer. He v sald to have rescusd
Mprs. Prevost from o party of murauding English soldiers, to have fallen in love
with her at sight and to have Lthrown over for her sake another womahn to whem
he waa engaged.

i it

§ Hisl

An Enemy of
Waahington.

Tiring of war, or finding he could rise no higher In rank, he left the -ﬁ
while the ravolution was in progress, and, in 178, opened & law office. In the
same year he married Mre. Prevost. 1Te was (wenty-six and ghe ‘was neasty
thirty-seven, Yet, they were happy together—afler a fashion. The wife 4id set
live long emnigh to let the differénce between thelr ages make her ald while
husband was etill middle aged. She died a fow years afler the mamriage.
there were many women eagerly ready to console her husband. -

Burr, meantime, had bent hia wonderful brain to the mastery \of palities.
beat Gen. SBchuyler for the United States Sennte in 1781, 1o the rage of OM:
son-in-law, Alexander Hamlilton, who henceforth became Burr's sworn 3
Burr rose rapidly, and, In 1900, was Jefforson's rival for the Presidency.
vote was a tle. Congress awarded the Presldency to Jeflerson, and, by the el
tom pf the time, Burr became Vice-President. 3

In 1504 his long quarrel with Hamilton reachsd & climax in a dusl. Bemyr
and Hamilton fought, with pistols, early one July momning at Weehawhen
Duelling was a favorite and usial method of settling disputes In those day*
And the fight was perfectly falr. Nelither man was a good pistol ehot, and ¢
Liad an equal chance. Yet when Haml!iton was killed Burr was forced #5 go
| hiding. For a storm of puiblic indignation swept him foicver frbm popularity
’ma hia political carser,

He next planned a vast Southwestern smpire an

A Ch of duced hin friend, Blennerhasset. to finance the '
i :,". Blennerhasset's wife ia sald to have been devoted to
gh Treason. | .4 to have helped him induce ber husband fo tad

the plan. The Govarnment nipped the project in the
Burr was tried for tremsom, ascaped off & “not proven" verdict and we:
Burops. Thers, according to one blographer:

“Women of rank were incessantly enthralfled by the suavily and polls
his demeanor and by the cameo-liks beauty of his face.'

But he nearly starved, and, as s00n as he dared, came dack to Ameriea.
was old and broken. Hie wife was dead. His only daughter, Theodosia, had
loat at sea, THis fortune was gone and he was an outcast. Yet, his pows
fascination was a0 strong that when he was about seventy-elght years oM
conducted a “whirlwind eourtahlp that won him the heart, hand and fortun
a rich widow, Mme. Jumel (whose house still stands in the northern part of |
York City).

He squandered much of his elderly wife's money and she woon left ]
Burr died—forsaken save by ons Scoteh woman, who had cared for him in be. '
days—in a Btaten Island hut {n 1564,
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