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: JD;?:PH I‘II.II"";;‘E‘I‘!’. Jr’.'."ia'.?r“.-':m. t2 Park How. No. 34.—MME. DE SEVIGNE, the * Adorable Widow.””
tored oo . . -Clawn Matier, AUBE a esrtuin French chevaller, in 1651, succeeded in driving
e PO M ca\ng  Por Tngiand. and t'r"':»"r';::: inent a2 iy 58 Se0f b O arosgrmabogine
- 'Mn;h:‘ut‘“md - e cwmrl':;ﬂl:'-l ?::“":- quis was able to do the sama thing to the chevaller, the gay world
et oo irseesiuseeies $00| One TP cunieinneninines “'1:" of Paris scquired a new idol in the form of the “Adorable
Qe <54 ixa SALXIAM A0 One Momth: rrecerooes L Widow"—Marle de Rabutin-Chantal de Sevigne—a woman whose list ef
U-“i: :'-.‘.....-...‘..o-oo----c.cc--......-.--\'0- 183515 mquw read like the herald soroll nf?mm'lllobllllr.
T She was the daughter of the Baron de Chantal. When she was & chfld
her father was slain In battle, after coming safely through at least twenty
WHY SCATTER THE BLAME? duels. Left an orphan, the Hitle girl was brought up by her wise unsle,
' ri’s ¥inte the Abbe de Coulange, who had her educated ss wero fow girls of her een.
I8 to be hoped (hat Hepresontative Roddenle rgls vinlent nltf‘mplb o b syt g Rt i o
§ Tuin vho Mowsntas, aurder aid the gumhlmg-maﬂ “"dul| her. And she rejocted him (n so cool and joking a fashion as to leave &im
into arguments for restricted ‘mmigration will fall flat. Wit & Seltef thut alis Bed regarded his ardacit oroposal ae e mere Jet.
New York (ity has a wretched tangle of murder and police graft A lttle later her cousin, Dussy de Rabutin, joined the ranks of Bee
t» unravel. But nothing whatever is to be gained by hard words adorers. He too was rejected. But he continued to love her throughout
i i i ¥ | his life and to coms back at regular Integyals to try 1o shake her resolution
b and mud-slinging in the direction of any race or races involved, o e
! It is not necessary to fall back upon the “low criminal innlincls“[ At elghteen sha met Menel, the Marquise Sevigne, a swarhbuckiing, spend-
Snr . ini i thrift nobleman, with & handsoms face and with no heart—cortainly not for her.
‘ g “dcr"dcd lumnpmn P g wnrkmm -l 8he loved him madly. It was the great love of her life. Nor could his neglept
any fmi;m secret society to account either for the nhooting of Her-| and iInfldeMty destroy that love. 8he and Da Sevigne were muﬂ*ll;d. R:!::".
: . ' i i learnt f his old theart's 11l treatment, begaed her o divorce De e
man Rosenthal or for the police graft and corrnption that the en'moI rming of hia ::::“:W ol ;M r:mml. B0 e fo €ivesns s, St
h uncovered. No Anarchists or Camorrists or dl'}.{t‘llf'ﬂ'le Iormgnﬁ; A Worthless had set industriously to work at squandering his young wife's
m.ll need be dﬂﬁgl‘d in to bear the hlame, Husband. fortunea. It waa a large fortune, but he had almost succeeded
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Gambling is as respectable an Anglo-8axon vice as any we know
8L Our English forefathers bave always been deep in it and further
Back our Germanic ancestors in the Rhine foreata gamhled away their
Belds and their wives and their own persons with a zest that scandal.
dsed even the Romans,

Abuse of power for pocket-filling purposes is also a habit which
@eary nation has developed to a nicety withont outride help. Murder
for revenge or to shut somebody’s mouth has been common enough in
the annals of all races. Gamblers the world over are notorionsly free
with their gans, Hiriog of assassing is known in every country.

' Reviling the race of the men who are believed to have killed
Rosenthal is a silly waste of time. Tt neither fixes the blame nor
remedies the wider evil involved. Iet us not wrong law-abiding citi-
seme of any race by condemning them wholesale for the crimes of
¢heir brethren.

Moreover, it is perfectly clear that graft and corruption in the
New York police have sprung up among men who; whatever their
ancestry, are undoubtedly Americans, In the present plight of New
Tork the duty of city and nation is to try to fix what is wrong al
heme—not to fix blame abroad.

ANGLERS' DAY.

ET ALL to whom the summer has brought, is bringing or is yet
to bring the joy of diddling the wily fish from pond or stream
do bhonor to this the natal day of Izaak Walton, father of

the sport. Born Aug. 9, 1593, the honest shopkeeper who saved his
monay until he was fifty and for the next forty years went fishing
i peace and “great content,” has counted his devoted followers and
disciples by millions. “The Complete Angler, or Contemplative Man's
Racreation,” firet published in 1653, and since reprinted times without
#nd, is as fair a title to fame as any man need ask, .

As Charles Lamb said: “It might sweoten a man’s temper at any
time to read the ‘Complest Angler’.” Many a man has found sweet-
ness for his spirit and rest for his body who has followed the book's

" frresistible counsel and “gone e-fishing.”

Parts of the old volume make quaint reading to-day. Tender-
‘lhearted readers have shuddered at the ancient angler's cheery notions
- about live bait, as when he recommends the dressing of & frog wit):
Bhook and wire, needle and thread,

using him a2 though you loved him; that is, harm him as litile

&2 posnible that he may lve the longer,
or advises a perch for eatehing pike

Beoause the perch {2 the lonpest lived fish on the Aook.

It was this that made Byron write

Mr. Jarr Camps Upon the Trail

of a Bona Fide Harlem Ghost

e

or shudder. The operator making “the
married man's getaway” has vanlshg?!
and there Is no slgn of how
Rane,
canny.

deavared to duplicate It upon the stage,
but it {s beyond the urts of wizardry,
Well, Mr. Jarr had made “the mar-
ried man's getaway,"” and in the wink of
nn oye had been translated from the

e lins
The thing b awesoma and un-
Keller and Thuraton have sne
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and quiet, the tiled and mirrored In-
terlor of Gua's man trap on the corner.

""Sh-s-sh!" cried Gua In & sibllant
whisper,

Mr. Blavinsky, the glazler, wans lean-
ing aguinst the bar In an attitude of
mricd stteation. Mr. Bepler, the
butcher, his usually ruddy face drawn

busy, teeming Harlem street to the coo ||

b in his tark of throwing 1t away when, In 1651, he quarreled
with the Chevaller d'Albert over a woman with whom both
men were enamored. There was a duel and De Bevigne was killed,

After a period of retirement the twenty-six year old widow came with ber
two lttle ehlldren to Parls, And at once she found herself (e bells of the
French oapltel, Her drawing rooms were crowded with the foremost nobles
of Europe, Men of exalted rank knelt before her, entreating her to marry them,
Among her host of sultors were the Prince de Contl, Marshal Turenne, the Duko
de Rohan and the evear-adoring Bussy.

“Her woers are leglon.” writes a chronioler,

Put Mme. de Sevigne had had quite enough of married lUfe. She refused
each and every offer, Duels were fought for her. Princes vied for her favor.
Yet even In that ern of dlssolute living no breath of seandal touched her name.
Only once akain does ahe pecm to have cared for any man, Fouquel, Superin-
tendent of Finance, was one of the most attractive courtlers of Loula XIV, He
was openly in love with Mme. de Sevigne. And when he was arrested for geaft
and his papers weres selzed & number of love letters from her were sald to be
found In his strong box. But the devoted Bussy once miore went to the front ‘n
his loved ons’s Dehalf and forced from the authorities a declaration (whother
true or not) that the letters contained no word of love,

Meantime Mme, de Sevigne's son and daughter had grown up. The son was a
weak, ussless sort of fellow, who tried his fecble best to carry oh his father's
Interrupted task of squandering Mme. de Bevigne's money. The daughter wan of
little more worth than the son. Hut Mme, de S8svigne fairly worshipped her.
It waa a case of sublime mother love which was very mildly
returned, If returned at all

The daughter married a noble named De Grignan and
spent as miuch time as possible away from her mother. And
for these long absences the lterary world s deeply Indebted.
For, whila mother and daughter were parted, Mme. de Sevigne used to write
hundreda of letters to Mme. de Grignan. These letters were miracles of style,
clevernoss and historic information, They were saved, and in later vears wees
published. They were still eagerly read and have passed into deathless clasales.
Through them Mme. do Bevigne's name has become {mmortal,

In 1604, when she was seventy years old, Mme de Sevigne foll {1l with
smillpox, while on one of her rare visits to her daughter's castle, and died
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266—What ia the advontage of dipping o rozor in hot water before
shaving?

267—Why 1is a flash of lighining somelimes straight instead of forked?

265—~Why is the gallery of & hall or theatre hotter than the grousd
floor?

2d0—Haow does paint ‘preserve wood?

270—It wour finger is moistencd and then held up to the air why does
it feel cold?

Wonderful
Letters,

= TESE queations wlill be answered Monday, Here gre replies to Wednes-
| day's querles:

H—(Why are some surfaces bellant and others Aull®—Ths sur-
! faces that rellect light are brilllant. Those that absorb lght are dull.
- 22—(Why aere stars brighter sesn from high mountain tops than
from a plainD—Atmosphero absorbs and diminishes Mght. The light of stars sesn
from & high mountain top has less atmosphere through which to pass than wien
seen from the plain below.

23—(When a »ship iz salling away why are the salls vighle after the hull
vanishes” —The earth belng round the curve of the sea hides the hull from view,

- Angling, 0o, that solitary vice, Copyright, 1912, by 'r: |-'. v "ulil and pale, was geming on Mr, Jarr with M—(Why are hawks and eagles abla to see from such Immense dintuncos?)—
¢ o Whatever Incak Walton zinge or sayas. o " The New York Wotld), g G :::Iir ol_:rr .d«ru. his n::m:‘lnu to his I::: "'hl::':: t:ﬁ‘;. ﬁ:::l-o‘w‘!:eh. ;nlbhl them to fatien the cornes by drawing
: wit son, Gua ng most Fi & eye,
. The quaint, old, cruel dosoomd in his pullet R. JARIL gave a glance up the marked, now that awe had filled his M—(Why are the edges of clouds more luminous than tlielr centres?)—/They
4 Bhould have & Mook, and a emall frout to pull it, :tru-:;l:u;: llt nlw rr::mt w:n::m-- gaze with childish terror, are thinner at the «iges than at the centre and the Hght thux passcs through
. ] nt. n W celing

After all, seventeenth century folk liad Mttle thought for animal
suffering. The Puritans themselves were charged with being encmics
“of bull or bear baiting “not in pity for the bull or bear, but out of
. apite and envy at the pleasure of the spectators.” He would be hars);
_Indeed who could wish to indiet old Izaak Walton for worse than
vhaving doubled the delight of the most idle, peaceful, soul-satisfying
_‘.porh.

@

LAS, pvor Boglon!
a done to it?

We remember it well.  What Lave they

glance Mr, Jarr was consclous {hat
every Iady in the block, with the pos-
sible exception of Mre. Jarr, wan 1ook-
Ing out upan the busy semment of Hars
‘vl e bwlow—the clilldren playing in
e atrvets, the peddlers erviog thelr
wares, the tradesmen, Janltors, canvas-
pera, loe men and what-not golng up anmnd
Yawn the basement stalre, llke un ant
community,

MU Jdarr, not noting the watehful,
loving eye of hWis bride upon him or the
mutable many, dodged doftly Into Gue's
with thet practised sudden disnppoar-
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“Mrs. Tommy Atkins.”

“Was 1t you?' gaked Gus, In a whis
per, “Say, wus it one of them Impracti-
cal chokes of yours?*

Rafferty, the bullder, who was stand-
ing on tiptos with botl of his big hands
clutching at the bar rall, cleared his
throat, and settling back on his feet,
shuffled uneasily,

"It's a dictagraph, Gus, that's what
it s, he sald,

“*Them things that plays wongs ani
music? nasked Gua. *“No! Mine war
broke and 1 gave It to my brothe:
Mever's Nttle boy up In the Bronix.*

the edges more readlly.

The May Manton Fashions

HE plain  gored
skirt in always

fashlunable, ml-
wiys necded. This one
Is squaily well adapted
to the cont =ult, to she
indoor dress and  to
welr with odd walstis,

aricn which Ys known as “the marred {(With No Apologles to Kipling.) “Dictagraph, not phonograph,” sald ;1;;:-_- senma g;;‘.. I.._lma.ul-
i A distinguished artist of international reputation who las mad. "','lt:‘" "‘":l‘r'“r g W e WENT into @ church last night as mock aa meek could be; :‘;:“"r::;' “j';v:f“n?:u;h:‘:':‘:';b:;r; 2 neavide sertest fIr aRd
! - - e mystifrying and sudden disappears A . . ¥a! f tne front can be lapped
. Balightful etchings of the streets and parks of New York and man |ance act is done after this manner. The I And lo, the preacher rose and aimed his sermon straight at ME! 2 Rillting (aaototer cbe bie heates A tne tront lul.“ ¢ lagped
o other citics went to Massachusetts to make a series of “Oll Bu“";. operator Rives o quidk ginnce right and And "‘Mli.' he railed at wom‘tl{!kind I C?lﬂtd behind my fan: o inslaw around to sell me long Ieland e T .l::’l:'l';}.1lﬂl)l|: “{hﬂ:tllm:i
- > S| el without moving head or body. And | For, sald I, “We may be DREADFUL, bu? we're good enough for MAN! real estate? Am I to have every perc! S preferrad, but the
»  After three days 1 “w 0 -7
.m. er ee dnys Lie 18 buck “without a seratell on his | then, with a quick sideways step, he - . " of masonry In my foundatlons con e o panel effect Is smest
paper”! pamses through the awinging screen hait ON. it's Woman this and Woman that, and “Woman is to blame! demned because | won't make an Invest: 2. the Tieenilanae, i
. “T walked d e B o , doors of a maloon without seemiing {Remember, back in Eden, shifty Adom said the sume!) ment that's bound to double In a few f’f v, it PP !rmmwrn'i - u‘:
around the Boston streets,” says the artist sadly, 1 |sithor to opn or close them, It's “Woman's clothes!" and “Woman's ways!" “Her hata, her heels, | Years, maybe? - b oo L
1 went all over the town, but could find nothing to sketcl. 1t is al] s | NOF 40 the doors. that otherwise away her walk!" “Oh, pahaw!" said Mr. Jarr, but hia .y ming M
turrihl flat Tl 3 4 "l and swing Lo the lightest touch, vibrate s i 4 N . S volee was pMcohed In the low, cautious ML~ 47, willuiin,  They can be
y fiat. wre are no vistas, 1 went 1o the Back Bav. but . I's “Woman, Woman, WOMAN !"—And I'm tired of the talk! tones of the rest. “If anybody wante L R m-m,.k..,lm "”"»au"'
g - % 0 B ——— e — = ) 2 . g manner ustrat i
there was nothing. The bridges are all low and uninteresting, Thers His Fall It's “The Woman with the Serpent’s Tongur,” when poets wicld the flail, ;‘:"_‘:“l::a:.:“ p:"“‘" Tndm:':;'l‘;'!‘,“' s r ‘ :,/' th any wuy that .y
i 1 H 1 1 " ™ ™ " 0 ! 4 v . vl .l - " Y.
. 18 mothing big, nothing out of the ordinary. 8 rail, Or “The Female of the Speoies,” far more deadly than the male! YOffice! mnorted Rafferty, “What o 2he @ H B o natural and the Alight:
ra it N " - R : . o
i Poor old sunken Hub! Let the artist take his Llac keat, hroades It's “The Hobble-skirted Horror," luring men to ain and debdt, office have 1 ®ot except the portahl o, et * 4} i KEo Sy ‘F:::’:lmfi.“:
/ i : : L It's the vai "y T el watchman's shanty with nothing fn It PR | R and this skirg o
brush m_d paint a slice of flat, impenetrable darkness. We shall know s YOI Gnd ity TRamei” or “The Rironsarmes Buftreoutes h,,:: d,.,,.-;,,, m,.:. for the blus :.,.hm« ’/f,', V. 7 ru_ngnh--.lhnf .-:-tlm:r‘tuh;
he did his best—it's Boston! Pshaw! It's Woman this and Woman that! “The Woman tempted | yat shanty is moved around on avery X 2k o \\'Jl--l-':;”:‘h'.'-":.s.‘:::“ fores.
{ + mel" job of bullding 1 get. No, TIEY know 1,-'/* it v, - 19 the Hilgh line 1{4-
But it's, "ON, forgive me, ANGEL!" when they're waking from a spree, | Where T bring the bullding inapector’s LB LA R Whinh: ety an o et
00 much Johnson! He is a superfluiiy. I ; : . ‘| brother-in-law, THEY know where he ~ 2 whan 1t s oot ta
% : . g * * B g " - " " e 5 * ’ gut t
S008 56 vioa I ) I'he Bull Moose can ::u'fm:- m;m:u:l mod;m lrum:n.ug;::;Rfl!lv.;ﬂnyh one; » masis e Tte Nars th Cuk's ¥4 Ao e natursl loe 3t t‘i:
' it's "Gou ¢ss home on " when they wamt their| farencon, before Gus Is up and on'y S Jolned 1o the belt. The
| . . ’ vloming Is mude Invisl-
el ————— cooking donel Elman, and him hLalf aaleep, Is on the Iv at the lert mide.
- i The guantity of ma-
| Th 103 the » king wcoman® never & s ? putat
L G d . 4 the “snoaking, peeking woman," never known to work or think. “Hassh!™ erled tho rest. tertal required for ghe
£ c D aY S 00 Storl cS It's the “nagging, ragging woman.,” driving patient men to drink. A peouliar clicking sound that seemed vania o dn }.;3
' - , It's the “ramdling, gambling wor e n." spending all her husdand's cash. I SEBE Frim SewAsts Was Now ! gus> “whin winn the s
“In this retres @  doRnn il Be t'sa the “gh N u " 1 0. I i inre s
/ c-'r?u the Tm‘lle. . 1.--’ I.‘-.n;-l:! ‘.': g J'm”:r.‘. .:‘..i“'.'i'.;‘!.. !:'m"i‘.h 163 the “ghoulish, ciwddieh woman,” letting hubby live on Aash. ‘““They aln't got anything on me.” sald " .!. ‘:L,.::“_ f_ _f'ri.::?_“
t ined upl> kel the e % Sige e are v v e i Ok, {t's Woman this and Woman that, and “Lord, I didn't do it! Gus stoutly but in u low volee, “T ain’t Hichon wide whea' eas
: w":’"?. upderstand with any seme | oyl 00¢ VU S0 FI..‘.“&H.M-‘ Dostintion: “Dehald, the Woman lured me on!" or elee, “Bhe drove me to ¢! ::::':.: ‘;::.:o‘:’m::l: .l:.:"::o';::’: ;T“': E‘: :‘::.”r‘“'l s nelther
3 always, my g!....,-r erilstia the pavsest |TNSL it A It's Woman here and Woman there, Man's burden all through life! ing. 1 pay my dues regular to the - w i ":m'l""m:knirt“;:
ey § g BBy e K I Poanier Magssin But when they get a toc-ache, it's “ON, where's my Httle wife!” Liquor Mealers’ Association.” varae ™ edgn 18 3
et snough, but U sou were to tell me 1o 1 .

R S —
An Idle Threat.
“Tm:.\ Tl oried tragically, “ihem ywi e
A mel  Awd bt my hated Aval

Nat head on the plllow 1hat would’ . |
foo pobite o conw right polut |

1 e
= out Lo you lee thet' protests Le fond |
=Chicago Post,

Now, we aren't all plaster angels, and it's lucky that we're not,
Ax long o8 we muat live with MEN (a rather earthy lot)!

Virtuous Indignation, knowing he weu
safe, now animated Gue,
“If any of you dlctergrafis s around

Pattern No. 75486—Five.-Gored Skirt for Misses

Patiern No. T548 in
and Small Women, 14, 18 and 18 Years.

vul In slzes faor misses
of 14, 16 and 18 yesrs,

e “Yeo b dnvmerd sttt b We may have our faults and foidles, but if all your tounts were true, my place I'll kick you out!" he erad Call 4t THE BVENING WORLD MAY MAN/ON FASHION
| —— colbongitally, 1t et meidomn ¥ - . R
o H b ',""'mf"ﬁf ';’E"' e 3 hare | “MIs friends used to look up to Whil, don't you think we atill should de quite good emough for YOU? l.l:uﬂl;' AR S At A e BUREAU, Donald Bulkding, 100 West Thiriy-second street (oppo-
N se."d umor. {long owe w K10 And mow | whi ey b him. N 5 - . ot wite Gimbel Hros.), cornesr Bixth avenus and Thiriy- ad

HERE s & lot of bamior, wal homor, 1o ot " .l'lr.llml:bl":-]u:-‘vr:-“':.":-::an': L‘l: :n him,"” SH-OVEIagy leoks fown en Oh, i's Woman this and Woman that, and "Let's reform her, quick!" | as though coming from remote caverns Obtaln N:ﬁ' York, or sent by mall on rece!pt 0; ten ::;‘::cr: c.::;‘::
“ I be an hu.ld‘hl;t;‘ wid Ge., Joentel vl » wocking g "l‘s.nﬁ.-_f‘.;..?: “That's Mght. MHe used to be a Rut it's “Ministering ANGEL! when they've down and out and sick. '*';"'hn"';' 'h"]h (‘1"“'":;' .:::G""- 0|} These §Utemee for each pattern ovdered.
J at s or ase eren. ol F 4 ¢ el ."':' . gould 53 . v ’ o " x . T4 "hat little bair Gus ha on en IMPORTANT-Write addrems plain! 1
’ mmember the case of & tecsal Which ilat he meter "..':4“"’,".,"“.";::.*-“: :;* mcpla‘{uk, and now he's a well It's Woman am_cmd Wuaaa.uru. rmu" Ware the c?rcu & anave! “It's & hex, & VItch!" he declared, and | § Patterns. § use waoted. Add m-ﬂ:" — ..“": i:ﬂ.ln :l::::’w

K5, Plas Dealer, digger” . But if Man gets into Heaven, "ty be Womar GOT him there! hls volce and hand shook In unlsofl | § b @ e e, &

?
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