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g SPARE THE INNOCENT!

Washington Heights residents in the apartment hounses
slong Broadway. The spring oratorios and choraled in

the (rees of that distriet interrupt conversation, murder sleep and

drown the graphophones and pianclas. So Park Department men
are ie be armed with shotguns for a gencral execution,

Y 1*- But hold! 'The death warrant is made out in each case for the |
.. English sparrow, the vulgar Pyrgita domestica only! What steps
il Jave heen taken to prevent the several peaceful and respectable fun-

. ilies of American sparrows from geiting mixed up in the massacre

S Granted this British Pyrgita is a noisy, fighting hooligan. Ac-
. cording to the New International Encyclopedia the fellow, besides
being a constant and unwelcome sttendant upon mankind, “increases
B with amazing rapidity and impresses himaelf upon the locality by his
-3 adaptability and pugnacity toward native birds. * * * The
N result is a longevity amd a rapidity of multiplication which may
\ specdily render the apecies a serious local nwisance.” No thanks to
Nicolas Pike and other directors of the Brooklyn Institute wio
: atarted the trouble in 1850 by bringing over and letting loose ecight
.+ pairs of the ruffians!

But how different the American chippy! His very name—
Spizclla socialis—apells softness and companionability, The Ency-
g clopedia eays of him: “He is a general favorite because of his gentlc
4 manners and familiarity,. * ¢ . He is by no means o
g gongster, but his usual ‘chippy-chippy-chippy’ forms a {rill that is

musical and sweet.” '|

. And what shall we say of our beloved American born Melospiza
| welodia®? Shall he be shot down like a vulgar cockney? Whai of
. g the Melospiza Lincolni? Who shall dare to touch a feather of the
: Poocoetes gramineus, or aim a gun at the besutiful Amphispiza

bilineata? Most horrible of all, shall we behold at our feel a lovely
o Zonotrichia albicollis all weltering in his innocent blood ?
AS We shudder at the notion of these park assassing and their

shotgune. The only way to do this job without slaughtering the
fnnocent and the beautiful is to go about it with a rifle, a spy glass
¢ and & bird book.
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' DEMONSTRATED.

- REAT I8 LOGIC!

B | G The February Grand Jury presented a presentment de.
BT claring that Foulke E. Brandt was not guilty of burglary.
A 1 Foulke E. Brandt was not guilty of burglary, then his thirty.

! : m 'h:“ sentence for that offense was plainly as wrong as wrong

'y A Grand Juty yesterday made a final report that it had fourd
- no evidence of a conspiracy to send Foulke E. Brandt to prison for
a Tharetore in respongible for sending Foulke E. B
R . no e for ing Foulke E. Brandt
,loprbonforttirt‘;?un. ¢
. Therefore sending Foulke E. Brandt to prison for thirty years
i must have been an unfortunate accident.
Q. E. D /

J

' e o _ e ¥ g / '.‘”h.." 1,-“ A
Evening World Daily ﬁ

sgsszine. Sa

¥

o JEAREICR LR, Y (g N Ag‘-\qg‘ﬁm

at I~ S At . e 5§ ' - )
: hu' ooiaren 30, 1'9L

- d * } ’

The Hat ¥

(vrTni.) S By Maurice Ketten
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.‘D EATH TO THE ENGLISH SPARROW!” is the ecry of |
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A THIRTEENTH CENTURY NEWS ITEM

B IX HUNDRED AND THIRTY YEARS sgo to-day occarred
el . one of the famous massacres of history. As the bells were
a for vespers in Palermo, on the Island of Sicily, the
afternoon of March 30, 1282, the day after Easter, a rumor suddenly

Leutality and

the monks came out of the monasteries and took & hand in the
slaughter.

The news of the revolt spread rapidly to Cstania, Messina and
other cities of the island. Massacres became the rule all over Sicily.
T'wenty thousand French were alain.

Charles of Anjou tried hard to get the island into his elutehs
again, but the Sioilians invited Peter, King of Arragon, to their

~#id, beat off the French and made Poter their King. From the
circumstances of the outbreak the massacres have always been kuown
#8 The Sicilian Vespers.

¢ \ +

time of their lives and talk of having the whole performance re-
peated.
“Hunt pueri pueri, pueri pueria tractant.”

3 r Letters from the People

Mo,
S e Se Bitior of The Kvening Worid:
; _Are black or white rolora? B, K.
A h Hee: in this way jesssn the Jar when the

"i' .&%‘tmm‘ﬁ the lines: e hm »0. 208

- QUERISTA. in the yjar 1@7? PATRICK .
Ber. Evergreen L. I,
New Jerery Farever!

query whether an ele- Te e Editer of The Evening World:

would save himeelf by jump: Having rosd what Mgr. Muyss sald
in pagard to the Hiatue of Liberty “hav-
6888 the slevater should InG only one Jerwey to her back,” I

would be
wowld ke 10 call attantion to the fact
not to betauias when 8| thyt it 1s & NEW Jersey and will last
mwnm Bit| o good long while, Now Jersey for-

@ the Nead and would prodably | ever! Girs) G, H. &

¥ . M2, The 1" Publishiug Co,
. I e Tork Waekd:

HY stould you polish a brass
HEn when you have a bar-
Sy » chureh, hed been insulted by & French officer. The French, | oausing in surprise upon bétoMting Qs

\ Charles of hjou. had wrested Naples and Bicily from the|the potentate of the popular cafe at

| the corner, with his sleeves rolled up

ran through the crowded streets. A ‘young Bicilian bride, on hur!

polishing the brass sigs In Lis door-
| way. :

. 2 “Aln't 1T the boss? Can't T do what
to h lllt de"" b’ ﬂ"‘ wt“l" the "“i\“ﬂl t‘f}plmo‘r“ retoiRed dus.  “Deslaes, Eliner

Palermo rushed for ‘their swords and Ml} after sunset had mur- |
dered every man, woman and child of their French oppressors, not |
oven the Sicilians and Italisns who had married Frenchmen. !

Hohensteufens and for years had trested the Sieilians with tyranuy, |

|

belongs 1o the bartenders’ oonlon, and
llke this any
“1 don't believe you. I think you Jjust
make this an excuse to get out In the
sun this bitght spring day,”

Gua grinned sheeplshly and wiped his
forehead wha hin rolled-up sleeve.

“Don’t tell nobiody.” he cautioned. "It
188 &t excoore 1o get out In der vedder,
but when A man has a vife like my¥
Lena he can't say a word as ty
wants to do & ting, becanse i he dova
it he has 40 say he don't, Ly wiking
about something different.”

Bvidently (lus understood what he
wan saying, but Mr. Jarr could only

L
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Aop aeross the streed and joined them.
““The nounders Is runming up by City
Island, Gus,” he sald,
“How you know? Ain't it too early?”
arked Gus eagerly,
“Muller's brother-Inlaw what llves by
Clamon Point has alresdy got § boats
ful." sald Bepler.
"You don’'t tole me! erled Gus,
“Elmer!™ he bawled, sticking his head
Inslde the door. “You come out here
and shlne up this sign! Me, I am going
fishing!™
lle sald this at the top of his volee.
And, as though In answer, a front wine
dow overhead was plammed down with
such m crash that Mr, Slavinsky, the
wlaxler, who had joined the sroup,
looked up witii cager Intarest.
“Your wife won't lst you go fishing,"
mugKerted Nr. Jarr.

“How mho golng to atop me?* asked
Gus. ““When spring ?t comes then I go
fishing. For everything I stand, but for

BIFITIVIIIVIOVOIT DPI PV LIVIIVNIVIDININCIVIVINGVNINDP

Mr. Jarr's Cronies Heark

44 b
Unto the ‘‘Call of the Fish’ higaigraB
0060000006060020040000000000000¢ ries procesding  enamored of thelr own ldeas tha
llllllllllllllll"“ ROM the loud @
nothing would 1 let even my Lena per- the call of the flah chase and mumii

went me golng fshing!"

He stalked up atairs, and such was the
gErim deiermination Indicated in his
mien that even Lena dared not cross
ils purpose; wud she, according to local
tradition, had been & lady llon tamar
iwith Hagenbeok in the days of her bud-
ding womanhood, when she had stood, as
the poet saya, with reluctant feet where
Mon taming must be glven up for man
taming.

There was a German-American huse
Mhands’ reselllon when the word went
around the ne!ghborhood that tha floun-
ders were running oft City Isiand, and
that Gus had lssued a call for the Dill
Plokin Fishing Club of Harlem to get
together.

Nr. Muller, the grocer, broke off taks
Ing af order far Mra. Rangle, and got
out a galloa demijohn and other fishing
tackle.

Schmitt, the dellcatessea man, heard

' Interviews

Asthor of **The Journal

Ey Earbara Blair.

With Cupid

of a Negiccled Balidog.”’

NO. 9—CUPID'S VIRTUES.

guoss. Mr. Jarr guessed that Gua had
endeavored to stade that he was com-
ypolled to employ many subterfuges of '
word and deed to baffle a tyrannical |

HARMLESS chimney fire at the University Club the otiur%lln susplcioun wife.
dwm M a Vﬂh‘-'lllo on m rm‘ llld dro\r such :‘- Hepler, Mo butcher, came from his

‘ jolly lot of fire engines and onlookers to the pavenient under | =
the club windows that the middle-aged window members had the |

True Hospitality.

fracture hig skull. In my opinlon it
would be best o ralee himself up by

ng on to the mide of the car and
Chr

: books were women's looks | To the Editer of The Warld !
) z:. all they taught me?” On what date mur Eunday fall

| aven bagged

fn much a happy little beggar himaelr."

“He v sompwhat amusing,” | suiled,

“And he is anxious to pleaps, poor
Witle ehap,” und Mr. Gordon mighed.

“Thst s true,” 1 admitted, "If he ls
intereated In you at adl there Is NOTH-
ING he would not do for you,"

“The hours never draf when HE s
around, 4o they? On the contrary,
there In sever enough time to de with
Her—nor to think of JHer when away

lfrom Her. And somehow he has the| o o0 make the sdored besutifol.
Krmok, that Cupld chap, 1o mAking the | yo, oarhape love Kthelinda—what was

tament things {Meresting and even ex-

{citng. 1 took o donkey ride onoe with |

u girl up something that called itself a

mber, "

“1 know just how you feel” [ sald
sympathelically, “Al a garden party

Cogyright. 1012, by The Pres Publisking Co. (The New York World),

OES It not man aliting™on a Tbench apart from

(1
D N\lahﬂ’: tornoon, and the rest of us walked In

ever,” and draw-

ing the sary chalr
g e B The gir had a rose in her bands, and

Mr. Gordon bent | Tometimes shs would hold it ldly In her
r,z:‘“ T;. 2:::1 the man'y left shouider from her Natless
this Cupld ochap Angers, and sometimes she would ralse

DOES  seam !o1
make most people
happy—part of the

time at least? Ife| ~‘And even if Cupid does b a Mit, hie

mountain pass, but you couldn't have
fallen off it If you had trled. Our don- thiongn the open window We haaed &

‘keys amdded wlong slowly step Ly step,
Imtopping to eat grass Ly the way, and
"yet though [ have hunted Lig Eame and
!h.'ul mame olose calls, that denkey ride
Sha—I| hope you were cordial t0|was the mpst oxcMing thing 1 can re-

Ho—Iindead | was.
him to maks his house our home.
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once I remember seeing & girl and a
everybody elsa. They sat there all af-

front of them and bacic of them, aad all
around them, bul they never saw us

fup and pometimes It would sway over

& softly to her lips. But whatever she
did with it. the man's eyen followed It
in a rapt and breathless absorption,”

fide are always pledsant ones,” contin-
ued Mr. Gorndon, “He never tela you
anything mmMclous or unkind sbout the
Firl you love. He may oxaggerste her
virtues, but surely that Is beiter than
giving her faults alie doesn't possess.”
"Yea, nince we are puppets In his
hands, and MUST love where he de-
erees, it lo really kind and conalderate of
him 1o make the beloved beautiful in onr
eyen al least. No matter how plain the
woman or hdw ugly the man, he, If he

| that?" I paused, stertled, “Didn't you
| hear something?"
y Bomewhers !n the alr above us and

faint, a very faint, buss of machinery
and a silght whir as of rapidly revoly.
ing planes.
| "By Jove! It sounds Mke an aero-
plane, Do yYou suppose he has come?"

1 turned down (he lighls and we

around Gus in his worst best sult of

<lothes.

Then, while the children cheersd and
the wives of the fishermen looked down
askance from the front windows, the
expedition moved off In good order to
the leeming waters off City Island.
“*They'll have to siay all night at a
hotet at Clty Island to catch the early
tide to-morrow morning at  daybreak.
And it's going 10 snow,” sald Rafferty,
the bullder.

driven oul to sea and drowned by

the Bound frose over,

size of his hand.

flah !

We went for bhu-u.l“
$ ——
Why?
r ny m uo w. muf.

make me doubt

der out

I-am never troubled with doubts of

Him,

It 'is enly when 1 have turned my face

To those of my kind-io the human
race—

‘Dade In His lmage,"” we've proudly
sald -

Tt la only than that faith seems dead.

It s whem T see how small the part

He occupies In His creature’s heart.

When 1 hear the weary ory of pain

Wruag from the tollers for maminon's

: aaln,

WWhen I gep the aruel diush of shame

On youth's fair cheek, done lu mam-
mon's name, ;

When little children gry for bread,

When wom-out age is denied a bed,

When the life of 3 man le counted droas

Compared by his masters 1o money
|| -

Whils uled these trings can be,

Plain aa day, that all may see,

rushed to the window.
I ve me Continued)

It makes me Wwonder—stnce God DORS
Why lml'°tll-ullhmmt
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[ITHE “RIB" fae st N\
+| o " By Helen Rowland |

| stifking to them: instead of finding the few things you CAN'T do without and

e Nichmans have bought & meter ean™
“T the -Hib with & regretful sigh, as sha !
heér tea cup and took up ber A s

“ENVY them!” repeated the RIb, scormfully.
Richman's FIGURE! You den't understand, Mr.
Mrs. Richman will axpect me 0> Fids In the smally @

ND ulmm.msm-uum?m-.

““That's nothing!” returned the Mere Man consodpty. “Richman will
!.lln-‘!:.lxuout It all the time And Td sooner talik to & wemss sbesi
first-baby than to & man about hls Arst motor car. You almply esn't photae “um,
no+mafiaf how thick yeu lay It en.”

I yugipont, there ARE people who would envy them,” mused the Mih,
down "hér needle and gating into the fire, m!__u- chin on Der hamil.

» to’ ! In the they waat = N
..I-"l‘::hl.ht‘“ .lmm“nl and a plot ta Greenwood,” put ia 8 " |
Mere Min laconicalty. ' :

s (R i n-'u;d-uu Rib.  “Somebow, I've always discoversd that.
| women Whis have motor ears and dimonds ssd social position, and &M

other people’s godw. '

“Ab, bat IU's & PIty!” crled the RM. “IUd @ Pity we can't bave HVEEEY-

THING! : Lute 1a'so filll of Deatrtitul, wondertul, alluring thinge—tove, and &,

and amittion, and heme, and children, and seclety, and dress, and flower gurdens,
the

L

And PORtry' ee—
“And work, and monsy, and fame—and Broadway,’ added
“Yes!" enclaimed the JUb, clasping her hands and gasing Into the fire kil
shining eyes. “Just to think of all the fssciamting, alluring things &
makes yu dlxmy—just to LOOK at them dassles you! You feel like &
boy standing bafors a shop-counter full of gifttering toya''— z
“Ahd you try o greb the whole lot.” finished the Mers Man, “and &b
that you can’t hold themn. Most of them slip through your finpers; and In
end you find yoursslf with the wrong combination.’
“The—what, Mr. Cutting™ :
“Weallh and the wrong n: suosess and Indigestion: art and lomell-
ness; love and poverty!" a the Mere Man sadly. “That's what comsn
of SAlowing after other people's gods lnstead of recognizing your owa gods and

/

Mlding fast to those. Bom , the right gods are waiting to shower
piness on you when you find t and to visit dire revenge on you M.you
down at the fest of the wrong ones.'’
“What are YOUR goda, Mr. Cutting?’ asked the RIb soltly.
“Well,” sald the Mere Man slowly, "I've only got two or three—and
of them's & goddess.'

| the WOMAN I love! I can dispense with everything ehe In the world"

| ey that it ia the only one. It fa foolish for ue to try to set our gods of biher

“ON!* and the Rib tossed her chin contemptuously. *“I thought you
talking BERIOUBLY."
I am,” returned thy Mere Man earnestly, “For me there are just
things which conatitute bhappiness—the WORK 1 love, the PLACE I love

For s momant there was silence In the room except for the crackling of
the fire, and then the Mere Man added:
“That seems Lo Mm@ the greatest combination In life; but 1 don't pretend te

peopie’s nltars and say, 'There! that will make you happy!' There I8 50 obe
prescription for happiness. Money and golf and Sunday-zchools for Mr. Rooke=
feller. Children, policies and Presidentiml chalms for Mr. Roosevelt, Chikdeen,
ctinrity and home for Mary Anderson. Each of us seems B have about thres
gods aplece! and no two of us have the same combination.'”

“Oh, .1 don't know,” murmured the Rib, “A woman can get HER golds
down to just one—if he happens t) be the right man.'

“And all things elre shall be added unto her,’” whispered the Mere Man
reverently. \

H The Week’s Wash

By Ma-tin Green,
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It not only snowed, but it hailed and |
stormed all that night and the next|
day. And the opinlon of the melghbor-
hood was squally divided as to whether
the fishing party would fresse to death
In the rowboat In the Sound or be
the | oped. The poll- /Ing distrust of the administration of
gale. Everybody knew they would floh, | Dt they oot
having started Yo do so, even though

Inl.bu-k to an aspiring siatesman ls fre.
| quently followed by cries of fraud.

A NG e went dor the .‘“.‘"5 “Time was when a politiclan who was
tion came limping in with fromen Mn- |, u.g ook his HeKing with & emile and

gors, toss and noses. The fce had to be to lick the other fel-
chopped out of Mr, Blavinsky's whise| o T O PIans
kers by the deft hands of Elmer, wield.
Ing the lce-pick. As the result of ten . . fession and amateura were ocontent
hours in an open boat in a bliszard, Gus
proudly exhibited tho catch of the ex-
padition—two bAby flounders hatf the ||y 41 & profession, but every election | “Every move made by Mr. Hyde and

“Gireat Beott! man!" cried Mr. Jarr,
“you didn't get fve cents' worth of |4, was ffty Years 4go or rwenty years |have been manipulated by a poor man,

‘“What difference makea It?' replied

Gue, controfling hls chattering Leeth,
“Ve diin't go fabing to make money.

WHY muet you, oh, my brothers,
God's reigh? Whenever I wan-

Coprright, 1912, by The Prem Publisling Co, (The New York Werll).

from the vangqu'sied,” re-|cannot concelve how anybody can hens
markeld the head pollsher, “"ons |emly dimigres with them. Everybody
| mignt Imagine |else is wrong. Unable to imagine why
that frightful | they cannot lead tefore the people have
orimes of plllage |them sized up, they seek to salve thelr
were perpetrated [vanity by prelending that they were
on iha eoleclorate |struck from behind. The squealer offen
in the primaries gets a lct <f éympatly while hls squeal
of st Tueslay.” |Is young; but a squeal lands fow en~
“Are we booOin- |Corew.'
ing & natlon of g
squealera?’ asked
the laundry man. Double-Action Laws.
“There has grown i
up of late years a !l g¢ HAT waa a pretty smooth
disposition among Charlle Hyde worked o ot
. politicians to de- Davin® :E ‘r;ln hm:l mllllnr 1
gheated when they ¥ a \e head po L .
:lrl‘"utc';::s.m:f :::m. to have started | “Nearly all our }ullltnu and many of
{with professional pugilisls who, afier OUT leading lawyers,” said the Mundey
waklng up In the dresring room. moaned man, “profess smaxement at the grow.

]

|

i
|

tielans took up the refraln and now a |

low In the next fAght. This altitude
imﬂuﬂ the days when politics was &
to st outside the ropes and get POINTErs | tny aw., Ol (ol le 'a'-_um '
from obsérvation and advice. PollUcs | Hydo are fusl for thls di

day or primary dey s amateur day. his eminent counsel was sirictly within
“This country (g much better off than [the law. But the proceeding could mot

——

e e .

ago or even tem years age. Advance- lno matter how unjust the accusstion
ment (n government |8 A matter of slow | against him. The Hyde affalr, wrongly |

: or righily, serves to confirm the popular
improssion that & rich mman can make !
the law lie down and roll over and sat
out of his hand, whila the best & poor
man gets from the law ias a good awilt
3 ek i

1

A Coppered Halo,

growth. What advancement we have| ¢ gg SEE, said the cigar etors man,
made has been worked out by legislators l “that the CGrang Jory
denounces Hrandt, the MSehlif

In the felds, o'er hills, through foresis | sleoted by the volas of. the people and
aim

you ¢an bet your right ‘e sguinst =

peason ticket 10 a recreation pler that,

in the long run, the people are right.
“3Men who make s astudy of politica

know this. They realise What thoy may

razoo the people for & Lims, bk the ped-

ple are bound to get wise. They also

Know that in a promperous country like
ours there s a big balance wheel of
coreervatiam, wisely dsslgned to keep
the engine of government from running
asray,

“Amateurs In politics, suclh as are run-
ming Col. Roosevelt'a campaign, are so

mmnseTvanl, an a thisf." :
“Too bad” asld the lsundry man, |

s\ =t

"Now  certain (ol in tnis n wil

have 1o coumemnund an order for &
nice glided halo." :

Where They

WEBDISH emigration, the bulk of
which In through the port of

dottanborg. win cﬁ.lﬂll‘lhl}'!wmm of 8

less In 1911 than in the preceding year.
Over two-thirds of Lhe emigrants came
from the QGottenborg district, the jotal
departures from this port belng 154N
in M1, as againet IS In 110, Of these
A0 ln B and L5 1a 10 were sub-

Come From.

‘jnu of Bweden. The towl esmigration

for the Kingdom s estimaied st 13,500

wedieh natlonality | |
a8 compared with 20,000 in 190, b

forming 2.7 per vont. of (he tolal
ber In 1M1 In vontrast to N2 par
In 10, Practicaily atl of Lhese
@ranis go 10 the United States
Canada.,
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