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. all the better for his disspproval.
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AS OTHERS SEE US, AND VICE VERSA.

E are accused a8 & city and as a nation of being intensely
w ~urious to hear what foreigners think about us. And
it we are, what of it? It is a healthy curiosity bora
of open eyes and alert minds and does nobody any harm. Moreover,
i the long run we have a shrewd koack of weighing these opinions,
appraising their suthors, and rating both at their true value. Only
mow and then does some visitor of different race and language
pussle ug for & moment because we do not know his work and worth.

We have recently been favored with the vieit of a French man
of Tetters, o member of the French Academy, who frankly dreads]
we before he came, and whose careful politeneas has only concealed
the fact that he found us qnite unbearable. Having accomplished
_the errand of business which brought him, M. Pierre Loti has sailed
'awny with an undisgnieed sigh of relief and remsrks only a little
plainer than the numberless interviews which he lavished upon us.

#“New York is a delightful city,” mid M. Loti, “for the vigoroas
people who love noise and the continuous hum of the streets. For
me it i not. 1 do not think T shall ever visit America again.” In
fact, M. Loti finds it desirable as a kind of antidote to soek almost
immedistely “the silent Bosporous, where I have loased an old Turk-
ish mansion under the shade of the great Tomb of the Sultar
Adhmet.”

“There,” he says, “T can rest under the orange trece in the old-
fashioned Moorish courtyard and have nothing to disturb my thoughts
save the rippling of the fountainm and the singing of my Persian
bulbuls. T should be sorry if the Turka were driven away from
Stamboul, becanse that i now the only haven of rest left for thoso
who are tired of the ever-mahing world and wish to be left alone
like myself to dream of the past.”

Just so. M. Loti is an accomplished “literary art But few

e even in France wonld assert that he is anything more than a
flaent and finished writer of languorous and saccharine descriptions,
n frank eeeker of luxurious and exofic seneations, a dilettante and
s decadent, s Iady-killer of world-wide experience, retailing his
memories in sn endless monotone of gemtle melancholy and fatuous

...NO. 18,685

»

Knowing all this, we wave him a cheerfnl farewell, with him joy
of his bulbuls, and turn contentedly back into the “hum” that is apt |
. to be heard where healthy people are at work doing something. |
Without the least il1-will in the world toward M. Pierre Loti, we feel

SELF-EVIDENT.

HE Republican nominee for Governor of New York is all out
I of patience with at least two of the candidates for President.
The nimble-minded Job has mede a careful study of the
Roosevelt reasoning apparstns and decided that “when Mr. Roose-|
"welt tells me that, having taught me to think, T must think as he
doos, then he violates the proposition that T am thinking, and he
. merely resolves me into one of a human quorum so that he can do
business” As to Mr. Wilson—the eandidate for Governor has lived
in Princeton and observed the Wilson intelleet at close range. “Mr,
Wilson is not open to discussion on a matter as to which he thinks
he has concluded.”
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e was & mature but lmpressionsble
single man, Mra. Mudridge-Smith's hus-
band resolved to brasen it out and deny
the allogation and defy the allegator.
“No, I don't!"” snarled he.

In her surprise at thuas belng denied,
Ima Superba forgot her indignation at

Reduced to lowest terms, then, the proposaition reads: Theodore
' ja unsound becanse he wants to argue with Job over things Job hes |
mede up his mind about, and Woodrow is unsound because he ha |
made up his mind sbont things Job wants to argue. Any way yon
figure it, we are lucky to have Job.

v

October 19, 1781, Lovrd Cornwallis, with a British army {
conelsting of 7,078 oficers and men, surrendercd to Gen. Waeh-
igton st Yorkiows, Ve, and American independence Decame |

ssaured.
Awd he pave it for ha opinion “that whoever could make
1 l-nmefmrmthduormrommumcof
ground where only ome grew Ddefore, would deserve dedter of

m“ammmu hiz country than the
whole race of poliNiciana put together.”
—Gulliver's Travels.

JONATHAN SWIFT
Died October 10, 1745.
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Mra, Olara Mudridge-Smith and the
philandering Jack Silver. 8he turned and
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Mr. Jarr Walks in

Upon a Happy

Reunion of the Trouble Family
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“Billy, I'm golng (o show you up,
Just for that!" ahe sald declisively.

“l was out with Bemls Belle's Dols-
terous Biondea, playing Fifi the Paria
Milllner In the burlesque and doing
my frefly dance In the ollo, when
our mananger skips with the cush, leav-
ing us flaj in Peoria. But wes have
tickets and maka Chi—I mean Chloago—

began to heap contumely on the un-
fortunate Mr, Smith,

and fnd we aln't even booked nowhere
there. Bily here, who I knowed, was

e, 118 1 g

ward, It was like a scene in &
play when he came in and found,
right under his own roof, his wife, Mra.
Clara Mudridge-Smith, Mra. Clars Mud-
ridgeEmith's elderly husband, Mr. Jack
Silver, dashing bachelor and former ad-
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No. 5.—Great

Memories of Players

Other Days

Booth’s Theatre

mirer of Mrs., Clara Mudridge-Sinith,
Casts.

and La Buperba, the Firefly Venus—

By Robert Grau

“the Burongest Aot in Vaudeville'—all
facing each other,

Mra. Jarr waa advising everybody to
spoak low, ®0 the neighbors might not
hear, Mrs. Mudridge-Smith wore an Alr
of surprised indignstion, the Firefly.
Venus wes angry and defant and the
elderly Mr. 8mith and the dashing bach-
elor, Jack Hilver, were abashed and
embarrassed.

‘So you know this person?' sald Mre
Mudridge-8mith to her husband in lcy
tonss, and she indicated the Firefly
Venus with o scormful gesture. 'You

'H THIEATRE—a majestic
playhouse erected by win
Boolh—was on the southeast
comer of Twenty-third sireet
and Bixth avenue. This thea-

tre has had no equal in modern timea,
either from an architectural standpoint
or from what was presented on ita re-
markably constructed stage.

Bome of the ocmsts given to Ehake-
apearesn plays are worthy of record at
this period, for Mr. Booth ocould draw

Ooggreight, 1912, by The Prem Publi shiag O, (The Mew York World),

Letters from the Beople

know this person and yet you come here
and interpret the Innooent colnvidence

|

us who have to
a few days out
used 1o being
to have it
fa J. A M.
A Bridge Query.
-r*‘“ ® wondertul » bridies
Oate. Will some-
tell other readers what
the biridge that was
River at a point
of

of
for

of Mr. 8llver and 1 baving oalled at the
same time on Mra Jarr as an indisore-
tlon on my part!"

“Hure, old THlly knows me!" retorted
the HBtromxest Act in Vaudeyiile, “Don’t
you remember how you saved the show
fo Chi-in Chioago, I mean?" !

Remembering there was no documen-
tary evidence against him and that the
eplacde was ten years old, a time when

haven't recelved snough Instructiom re-
garding {ts operation. 1 belleve that
when owners have to prove themeelves
eligible to Tun thalr cars automoblle
accldents will greatly decreass. Why
hot demand that they ddsplay a button
such as chauffeurs wear?
“SAFETT."
Far More Holidays,

To the Kditor of The Eveaing World !

The benefits derived from an oocca-
slonal holiday oan hardly be oversst-
mated, and It |s & pity that they are not
more universally observed. The [Iact
that they are not ja due largely to the
thoughtiess practice of shopping at those
timea. Storn open—rushing business,
Close next hollday? NEVER! The peo-
ple who do not get holidays are oftan
the hamd working ones who nesd them
most. Cannot people shop on dayw that
are not holldayn. c A

The ‘Bad Coin'" Problem.
To the Editor of The Evening Waorld:

As to the bad coin problem. Thinls a
case where “appsaranoces are deceptive,”
for It seems that the street car conduc-
tor lost more, But, after all, he merely
took in & bud half dollar and had to
make it good. Comsequently he is out
that amount and no more. Am I right
readere? BEN JOSHUA

Okl Dear, Dearl
To the Bditor of the Brening World :
Any man who smokes in publle is &

THE REASON.

beast! And he should be caged In »

soological park or put in jall. I smoks| *“Why den't more really succeseful

myself, but never la public. men write the ‘Guides %o Sucessal "
= 3

“oapacity” audiences as an individual
star. Hence one must assume that pub-
e epirit was not lacking with this
actor-manager whose conduct of his own
astablishment was characterized with
such a prodigal expenditure that Booth
waa forced to relinguish the direction to
Mennrs. Jarrett and Palmer, They, too,
mads productions on a prodigious scale,
both as to the gremt casta engaged and
the scenlo Inveatiture.

‘Jullua Cassar” had a long run st
Booth's Theatre with a cast including
Mr. Booth as Brutus, Lawrence Barrett
as Casstus, Frank C. Bangs as Mare
Antony and Milnes Levick as Cassar.
Anothar notable cast for the same play
in the same theatre was that which in-
cluded E. L. Davenport as Brutus, Law-
rence Barrett as Casslus, Edwin Adamas
as Maro Antony and John MoCullough
as Caosar. Another remarkable cast
was that given to 'Maocbeth"—Edwin
Tooth apeared in the title role, B. L.
Davenport as Maocduff and Charlotte
Cushman as Lady Macbeth, The same
play was also presented with Tomasao
Halvinl ms Macheth to the Lady Maobeth
of Charlotte Cushman. Salvinl spoke
his lnes in Ttallan, the rest of the cast
apoke In English:

These @olygiot performances ware
quite frequent in the W'a, and “Othello™
was given many timess with Salvin! as
the Moor snd Edwin Booth as Iago.
Qura Morris played Deademona in Eng-
ek to Balvial's Othello iIn Italian more
than sizty times,

An extraordinary cast that had Deen
contemplated by Jarrett and Palmer was

unfortunately abandoned owing to the

sent ""Macbeth' entirely !n Itallan, with
Salvinl as Macbeth, Ernesto Rossl as
Macduft and Adelnide Ristorl as Lady
Maocbeth,

But while on the subject of great casts
I must not overlook one operatle per-
formance such as the world had never
heard before, nor has anything llke It
been “eard since. This was at the Acad-
emy of Musi, on East Fourteenth
eotrest, ln W& Verdl's "TI Trovatore"
was given, with Theodore Waohtel as
Manrico, Bir Charles Santlsy as Count
U Lune, Parepa Rosa as Leomora and
Adelalde Philllps as Asucena. And--
whisper it slowly, please!—this was op-
ers in English! b

The vogue of ali-star castsa & genera-
tion ago was 30 great thmt Jarrett and
Palmer were conatantly on the alert for
something unusual that they could offer,
Thelr business manager waas Joseph H,
Tooker, & man with briluant ldeas for
attracting the public to the box office,
Tooker ¢opceived the ldea of having »
special matinee during the long and not-
able enwagement of George Rignold, a
handsome Engliah actor, whose produe-
tion of "Henry V." ran two hundred
nlghts.

Tignold was the greatest matines idol
ithea New York stage has over known.
The siage door of BHooth's Theatre on
matines dayas wgas a sight to behold.
Thorefors it may be Imagined how
Tooker's announcement that Rignold
would present '"Romec and Jullet” at
the apecial matinee was recelved—par-
Ricularly In view of the fact that there
were to be soven dlfferent Julists, all
amateurs, and a different one in each of
the seven poenns

Every seat In Booth's Theatre was
sold out within & few hours of oponing
the advance sale. Women stormed the
box offics; the dally papers were full of
advertisementa from women offering
from 10 to #0 for & pair of seats.

Like all such travestical performances,
the novelty alone waa potent. But one of
the seven Jullets really 4id score—this
one was Marle Walnwright, whose suc-

" | mmining La Superba.

in town, and I got him to back the
show, and we got A new manager and
Kot dated up Am I right, Billy?

‘‘No, It |sn't so!" retorted the unsansy
Mr. Smith,

‘Don't you remember how, when tho
troupe found you was one big beautiful
boob with a bank roll, they come one
by one and touched you for ten?"

“Nor that Isn't true, either!

“*And dom't you remember you carried
your roll In your upper right-hand sids
vest posliot, and your whiskers covered
it
""You do ecarry your money In that
pooket. I know that!' chimed In Clara
Mudridge-8mith, turning on her un-
fortunate husband,

“"Everybody knows that, I'va heen
nicknamed ‘Vest Poeoket BUly' becatuse
of I, faltered the old gentieman.

“Who gave you the monaker—I mean
nickname?’ iInterrogated the croms-cx-
“*The bunch with
the Bolsterous Blondes did!"

“1 deny It!" shouted the cornersd man.

“Do you deny that Charley Face, our
Rube comeadian, come up to you first and
aaked wou to ocome acroms with ten
buocks, and that you pulled your whis-
kers to the side, took out your roll and
pealed him the yellowback?"

"Nothing of the kind!" retlorted her
vietim,

"Don't you remember Charley Face
being follered by Moe Lowenstelm, our
Irish comedian, and Fiarry Ryan, our
German ocomsdian, and our acgobatic
dancer, Ronald Fortescus, the Hastic
Swall, the best dressedl buck-and-wing
and soft-shoe dancer In burleeque? Don't
you remember how, each time, you
pulled your whiskers aside and skinned
a bill from the wad in your upper right
band vest pocket?’

“"Never did such a thing, never met
thess people you mentlon, never backed
the show, never lent any show people
any monoy!" answered Clara Mudridges
Bmith's hushand,

“Don't you remember pushing jyour
whiskers nalde to lend o five or len spot
to evary membar of the company from
that on, almoat every day?" -

“l do not. 1t !sn't so. And you ean't
prove it!" snarled Mr, S8mith,

“I oan prove it,"" replied his accuser,
“You were with the show as Its angel
for the two months It took us to play
back to New York, and you pulled
your whiskera to the side to get at your
roll durlng them two monttm so often
that they have grown that way ever
since! Look at ‘em now!"

question. It woa plain to behold they
were canted to the left at an angle of
forty-five degreans!

My, Jarr," sald Mrs, Mudridge-Smith,
“will you see me to my oar? T desire to
consult my lawyers!"

—_———
SUCH I8 LIFE.

“Have you notloed any change in
your husband with the passing years™

"Yes, he used to tell me of his
throbbing heart, Now he tadke exclu-

cets waa 80 greal that she soon became

*They're too busy sucepeding”™ tilness of Mr. Palmer. This was to pre- & tar,

sively about his Mver'—Chlicage Jour-

And she pointed to the whiskers in |

-~

“Come! Let ua rescue the

a freer and higher ljfel”
But I say unto thee:

Likewise, all that {s required of
nose powdered.

Vertly, verily, if this be “slavery,
SBHACKLES!
with doubts and misgivings aa to WH
her in the front parlor, where all his
nagping and spying are ugknown in

just WHERE she standeth,
But in America no wife knoweth

glaves-of-all-work.

Copyright, 1m.wn.rnnmutx.mus«-tmm. L0 <
HOLD, my Daughter, a Prophetess hath come out of the East, orying:

women of Turkey! Let we drog them

from their Aarema and teach them Independence, that they mey lesd

“WHEREFOREM

For lo, in TURKEY, there are neither old maids, nor old bachelors, ner
tipht corsets, nor aervant problems, nor janitors, nor jealousy.

And o perfect lady may wear trousers and smoke ocigorettes wilhout
fear of being photographed for the morning papers,

a Turkish wife is that she keep her

" then I say unto thee, bring on the

For Nirvana, itself, were not swecter, :
Moreover, in the Land of the Sultan, a married woman is not conssmed

0 is her huaband'a latest affinity.

For, behold, he bringeth the loved one unto his house, and estadlishesh

other wives may keep faba upon hev,

Thus doth he settle all questions without argument: and the arte of

his abode.

Verily, a woman doth not stand for much in Turkey, dbut ahe knoweth

where she standeth.

Also, in the Harem, each wife ia a SPECIALIST; and there are s

Behold, one wife warmeth her lord's slippers, and another icolls Me

|nead. One wife filleth nis pipe, and

another singeth him love-songs, One

| weife cooketh his meals, another darneth his socks, and another manicureth

| hig maila.

| One wife coarcth him when he is
1 he

| For the TURK is a gentleman; a

returneth at eventide,

obatinate, another cheereth him ﬂu

is sad, and another sootheth his grouches.

nd doth not expect that his scrublady

| shall greet him at the door in @ pink peignoir, with o cry of joy, when Ahe

Neither doth he require Ris houri fo clean his boots, nor to arize ond

ltake the ice from the dumbwaiter.
[ Go to! There be a hundred and
in America. Yet Man has not been o

dream? Nay, let ug leave her to her
1llugionas,
For, peradventure, o satin-lined

gir men unto every hundred women
ble to keep Woman in “her plooa™

But, in Turkey, every man hath four wives, and numberiess slaves; pot
he can manage them ALL, with one hand, and his eyes closed.

For the Turk knoweth that “woman's place" is in HIS ARMS, ond in
his HOME; and he keepeth her there, with ohains of velvet and fine gold.
He bindeth her to him with love and Iurury, and kisses and confections.

Why, then, shall we seek to awaken the Hoppy “Haremetic” out of

draperies, and her perfumes, ond her.

apartment in Conatontinople, with

ey

66 * remarked the head pol-
{sher, “I'm mighty glad the
big Bull Moose ls going to

pull through.

“1 wish 1 could
say the sentiment
was unanimous,'
sald the laundry
man, “However,
thers are thousands
of men In thls city
and in every large
city and Industrial
centres who are sor-
ry that Col. Rtoose-
velt waa not kllled
HEEN by the bullet of the
mentally desiceated Schrank. They are
sorry, because they think that if Col
Roosovelt had been killed a step forward
would have been taken in the direction
of bloodshed and revolution dnto whish
they hope to plunge the country.

“There are more anarohista in New
York than the general publle suspects,
We allow them to parade with their red
fiags dnd to hold meetings In our pub-
lle parks, at which law and government
are denounced, Mowt of them ulter thelr
denunciations in forelgn languages, And
it we have any copa standing around
who understand what they are saying,
the cops elther don't get the significance
of it or pans it by as idle chatter.

“The red flug Is the flag of anarchy
the world over. And anarchy Is organ-
ized opposition to law and order. Any
net of men adopting the red flag as thelr

. R &

emblem must take in the princlples for
which the sed flag stands, It has been
the history of this country that when
large bodles of people—mostly allens—
have been allowed to parade under the
red flag and hold meetings at which no
curh was placed upon thelr semarks,
bloodshed and assassination have fol-
lowed as a matter of course. The Hay-
market jesson in Chicago was one heed-
ed for a tlme, hut now almost forgotien.
“Freedom of spoech is guaraniesd hy
the Constitution, but the makers of the
Coar=*utlon did not forsee the time
when the large citles of the country
would bo overrun by men unable 1o
speak English, who would make it thelr
business to attesapt to inflame people
to overthrow that very QConatitution,
“Law ahlding cltizens are careful to
respeot and Hve up to the laws, 1f
they tranagress they are promptly ars
rosted and thoe daw mpunishes them,
Men who don't belleve in law are por-

mitted to plot In the open against the
Government under the protection of
the ted fMag. This condition will pred-
ably stand untll some Anarchist walks
into Union Square and casyally tossss
a bomb into a orowd of policemen
sets off a garplpe full of slugs
assemblage devoted to some pa
purpose. We are a great people at
task of locking the stable door
the horse (s stolen.””
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walloping the Red Hox haii-

“[ lnw do you account for he
od

the GHanta?' asked the
head polsher.
{ The Only Answer $ “Clasm wen
the victory,'”
declnred the laundry man. "“Class
something not easy to debne.

feal it

'The Boston olub lan't such & mueh
of a ball team. The Giants outhit shem,
and outran them on bases, scored mere

runs and played a more daring game.
But when It came down to the pinches
where nerve and coolness and heart
counted, the Glants ware not there,
‘*The superior class of the Bosten
team held the nine men together when
courage and heart were neslad At
eritical periods of play some Clast
came to the front with a bobble Re-
Uability contributes a lot to class. Aad
if all the Glants were as reliable as
that feebln old vet, Christy Mathewsen,
aged thirty-four, Mayor Fitsgersld of
Toston would be hunting over a¥ New
England to-day for a hole deep enough

to sult his Inclinations."
(1

“that the football season &8 in
full swing to-day."

-iHom- Made Scraps i

GEE" said the head polivber,

"Now,"” sabl
the mundry
man, ‘let she
Turks and Buigarians and Servians and

Grecks and Montenegring and Hesmes

Eovinians go to war If they want to
They have nothing on us."

ICTOR AUGO'S powors of dlges-

tion were of no ordinary calibre,

In some reminisconces contribu-

ted to Le Tomps, M. Edouard Lockroy
relatos that the poot whon served with
crayfish Invariably ete them whole, swal-
lowing the claws and shell with great
gusto. Oranges were dealt with in the

A Star Digestion.

same way, the peel belng enten with o8
muech rellsh as the frult. A dinner

of normal appetites, “On occaalome,"
writes M. Lockrey, “we were fed for
three hours without intermissiom. Amd
after forty minutes' reapite in the demw.
ing room we were marched back o gar-
take of pashry and syrupe 3
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GUARTER-of-a-husband and twenty servants da bDetter than o Harlem ”‘-
with ¢ WHOLE husband and NO servasd. Selah,

The Week’s Wash
By

Martin Green,

OCopyright, 1012, by The Frems Pullishing Co, (The New York World),
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at Hugo's was a trying ordeal for pesple {
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