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¥6 Rewson Why Neighbors in an Apurtment House
| Shouldn’t Be s Friendly as the Neighbors in a
Small Town, Thought This Pioneer.

*Just to

Wearing His Most Ingratiating Manners, and
Be Sociable,”” He Makes a Few Calls,
With Resuits Here Recorded.

:

'ﬁ iy Roger L. Lewls.
fie'ts no such thing se soclel Hfe
Row' York unless you have loads of

¥ou ever been cormersd at an
y tha type of person whe
A dlscoverer and the alr

band, will you please give me youwr
same?"

1 gave my name and stood walting
Mther uncomforiably while she went
Ints another room and consulted with
her husband. The reception was not
Just what I thought 1 dessrved. 1
oould hear mywell baing smpressionist!-
ocally described by the womam with ths
BSufty hair. Then sha came back te the

be says bo ocsa't pay Jou the whele
Bl now, but he will pay ten dollars &
wosk uatil It la settled, If you had
sald what your bSusiness was o etart
with 1t would bave been gimpler.’

Asd tha door closed bafore 1 could say

New York?
ults

aaything!
On, well, it Gidn't do %o be upsst ol
the veary start by = trivial misunder-
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‘fow days ago It occurred to me lo
the truth of this statement, which
to lmply that New Yorkers woce

tably differant from other peo-

.' _ There were really just as many

: them,
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My wite was
e Beo fgurss

It was

pe |

B of & uveat city.
25 the ball,
arstem 1

- were divialble by four.
uwp two Righis
do you do™ 1 snid

LTI

‘come to what?'
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who epened the door,

lugratiating
e : call—Iit's & lovely evening,

nilles for socls! intervourse la
‘elly as naywhore elsa, Il you went
The trouble was that every
Ahé Agt back In his siufly little apari-
Y and wondersd why someons didn't
break down the darriers of false ressrve
copvention and entertaln him.
®as no readen why neighbera lu
t houss shouldn’'t be as
a8 the nelghbors in a small
All that was nesded waa »

night that 1 chose for the es-
bf rabelling againet the tyranny
conveation | was alone In my
taking =
wacation In the country and the
was laking the dog for & walk In
The menolongue wall
howeesd on the opposite alde
street was checkerad with yellow
of light, and In these squares
prajected on & moving
acreen, 1 could see people mov-
up thelr halr, shining their
. pacing restlessly

of

olhay and confined to thelr nar-
Mio s0 many prisoncre in
& plcture that Intensified
and \acomparable lone-

hat and ptick I went out
The number of my own
was 44, and Just Lo have »
decided Lo choose numbers

I hopefully
bell to apartment No 84,

to the
In my
have

By wapds AlAW't sesm immediately
saything to her. Finally she

t fo sal,” 1 anwwered an pinas-
“1 thought it wouid

" quite understand,’
' TN Wpat o ses my hus-

#Just thought I would drop in on you."
“You #ee, I think this la all

outside to eall on each other. Why nut
enjoy & litle of each othar's soclety?
Why nol siart a little socifl contact
among the people who live In the samse
house 1"

1 read encouragement in the amall
glistening eyes of my hoast. 1 had found
some one who feit as kindly toward the
idea as If he had thought of It himaelf.
1 became very anjhuaslastie.

‘Slon Dieu!” exclaimed the map when
1 had fAnished. “It ees to me lo regret
sat ! cannot usderstand se Esnglish.
Mals—I have no money lo buy what it
ees you aell. Au revelr™

1 walked down .sialrs saying a few
terse things to my myself. 1 didn't even
stop to aak about the lawn mower. The
old apartment house 1 lived In wamm't
the only one on the sirest. Over across
the way 1 had seen—when people for-
sot to pull dows thelr shades—what 1
had secn

I took the elevator to the fourth foor
snd went to the fourth aparument on
the left. The number was # The
omens looked favorable. 1 declded 1
would adopt & manner that was iess
profesalonally buoyaant. 1 would show a
decent resarve.

] am glad to ses you," 1 sald
hope'' —

1 got just as far as this when a
woman's hand selmed the lapsl of my
coat and drew me Into a small recep-
tlon reom. My pian was looking up.
This treatment had my ideas of hosgy-
tality classified with the Callfornla anii-
sllen logislation.

“Now, UOesorge’ began the woman
without giving me & chanos to Introduce
mywelt, “listen to reasois There never

besn~ihere never can be for me—
any man but you. Your jealousy and
suspiclon are ridlculous. 1f you wanat
an explanation 1 can give L Lo you,
but 1 would lkks It hetler If you cowld
trust me*'—

Then she turned up the lght and
looked at me.

“Good heuvens!” she exclaimed weak-
1y, “I thought you were Ueorge "Whe
—who are you™

After this my formuls

oy

No Such Thing!”
Real Investigation

of a

Wy CARD AND
Y

hurried and undignified exit whils the
axit was good.

1 think 1 ean chaim a fair amoumt of
perslstence and devotion to & esum
when I say that 1 (ried one more
apantment,

No longer with the freah, ustramelled
spirit of the ploneer, but with unde-
feated hopes and the readinoas to meet
anything, | called on the inmate of
apartment 16,

Iere 1 seemed to have found my re-
ward, What I said seemed to please
and strike the girl with whom T spoke
ss an (nsplration. €She was a very sim-
pla, domestio type who, I fancled, had
pot Mved In ths city very long. The
{dea of establishing friendly sodal rela-
tions between people living ia nelghbor-
fng apartment elicited & vary warm ap-
proval. She wasn't exactly a cultured
person—not one that I thousht that I
would find very sympathetio or oon-
gendal, but 7 was grateful to her for
the frankness and intslligence
which she recelved what I had to say.

Bulingiy OF MANDING
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“If I Must Be a Suffragette,” Says Meg Villa
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Then ahe guddenly looked &t the dleck
and emclalmed mervously: “‘Gesl It's
time for the missus to be badhk, and If
she over found me entertainin’' oallers
hare she'd "ave & ft!"

For & moment 1 suppose T regarded her
dumbly. Thsn for the fourth time |
made an exft in which there waa no tri-
wmaph.

When 1 got out on tha astrest, the
1itfle golden square of lght that desix.
nated my owa aspartment suddenly
looked good. Im It there was & plano
and the late magasines—and thare was
& nice, wide fire escaps, whare you rouid
sit, smoke your Pipe and look out geni-
ally om your nelghters trom a comfor-
table ditamce. &Soon & hurdy-gurdy
woul coms along and play the sextet
trom “Luela” and “The Wearing of Lhe
Qreen."”

There's one thing you can dank on:

HDREE NO SUCH THING A8

ALy

LiBS YOU HAVE LOADS OF MONEY."

“I'd Like to Be a Nice, Helpful American One”

WS APEMCYY SISTE R

She Lunches at the Sul-
frage Restaurant and
“Most Emphatically
Removes Her Bonnet to
the Luncheon” —
There’s a Helpful, En-
couraging Atmosphere

Mrs. Be
Political Equality Club
and No Red Eyed, Fan-
atical, Shrieking, Crim-
inal, Crazy Females of
the English Militant
Suffragette Type in Evi-

committing crimes for which a mere
man would be transported for Nfe!! No;
If I've got to be a suffragette, I think I'4
ke to be & nice, helpful American one

I most emphatically remove my bommet
to the luncheon arrangemsnta of the
P. B, C, even 1t I 4id4 fosl as ehy and
clumay as during my first day at school,

when I was In the scok and holland

dem' “pinny" stage of Hfe
[ ——— What a truly hygienio loolding bulld.
. H'I Villars. ing the P. E. C, is, and how good the

luncheon roome look to a lover of "“any
old thing aa long as iU's served cleanly."
Talking of appearsnces, howaver, 1 hope
none of the Pittaburgh Aldermen will
come to viait here and stroll down that
way, they'd have the shock of thelr

'VE lunched at the Political Equalty
I Club, I've given “a penny to the

cause” Lecause I rthought It wouldn't
hurt sither the cause or ma, I've been
seon reading some yellow hand bills,
and mow I''m wondering 1f that makes

me & mpmber of the brigade or not.
It T am, I refune to live down to It In
England. 1 don't feel up to marching

young Hves if they saw the dameal who
waved the Votes for Women flag over
the entrance. This stone goddess o &
husky youag person., and ths way sha

around and, because I'm a woman,

is slipping out of her alashed ekiet, to

THE Sex QuESTiow , MY ENGLAND
Inf Awkwmd TRDICAMENT of
THE Pumie CLOTHES Dprechvl

It’s Just the Cutest

Personal Taxes on It
and (Secret) Here's Just
How She Got It.

By Eleanor Schorer.

I evary-day,
be she & Russian dancer who has laken

same when they pass & shop window

came upen the tiny hat that
Broadway stare

clasped her hands In ecstasy as only
Mademolsells can. She MUST have it!

In she danced and asked the very first
person In slght (whe happened to be &
man) to let her have the beautiful hat
displaysd In the window,

“With pleasure,” was the couriecus
reply ns he made haste to bring forth
a creation in pink ehiffon.

“That ia not the one 1 mean” sald the
dancer,

another hat was taken out of the win-
dow, this time an ol Mlue.

“Not that one; the other PRETTY
one,” sald Mile, Lopankows, now & irifls
Impatient, and, going to the windew, she
pointed out THE hat with &
torefinger.

“But, Mademolpelle™ exclaimed the
man, “that is not & hat for you!"

*It i« THE hat for ma!" she am-
swored.

“Yen, yon, of courss; bul—but you see
this s & child's hat. It is & babo's hat.
No doubt It is very aweet on & child of
four or 80, Why, the crown ls so small
Mademoiselle could never got ber bead
nto 1t

“Nevertheleas, 1 want that hat. Let

@ try It on,” and whisking It out of

hund ahe tripped over to a mirror,
clapped It on the back of her head and
had her old hat sent home while she
tripped out te the avenue, wWearing the
‘darling.’ It was & honnet with &
crown of black, loosely woven straw,
& brim of Mght blue amd white checked
ahifon, faced with s Nell ross straw
and trimmed with two buuds of rib-
bon, one belng plaln blus and the other

DARLING, and Mile.
Lydia Lopankowa Pays

seema to Be no diference
in miriies. be she just ordinary,
cunning creature or
America by storm. They are all the
and spy & cvte little hat. Thus begine
the story of how Mile. Lydia !..ennkt:nl

It was & dream of a hat. Oh! she

A thousand parlons were offered and

The Very Newest Thing in Hats on Broadway

."
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the hat episode. '“That 1s why T wear
small hats. They are naver in your own
OF any ome elsa’s way, and one does aot
nead to use hat ping. ’

**Then, too, T am so short and slender
that were I to wear a big hat 1'd look
scarcely mable to carry it. Little girls
should mever wear big hats; they tend
to make them look out of proportion.”

“Being such an advocate of comfort,
what do you think of the tight skirta™
I vemtured.

“They are perfectly awful; that s to

having a deslgn wosked In blue, green
and white, Lald llghtly on the brim
reposed three tiny apples, ons red om
blue and the third green and each little
appie had its own Lwo litlle leaves!

Not for ons momant did Mile Lopan-
kowna deean that her petite self ana
Becoming bonnet ware to creale the stir
which they did on Broadway and Fifth
avenus. Every one she passed siared;

say, for mysell, they are impoqalble, but
1 have no objection to any one else
wearing thum | they ean walk comfort-
ably or If they don't mind discomfort,"
she answered.

Then turndng to the hat again she
sald; “You like my hat, don't you? len't
It a darling?"

whistled, in fact, she was atiracting too
much attentlon to sult her modest salf,
Aand when it becane unboarable she
halled & taxl, rushed to her hotal and
sought the seclusion of her room.

“Should she send it back?' She caught
A gplimpes of the hat in the mirror and
decided 'No,'' only she would not go out
in It agnin that day.

“You kuow, ] like comfort,” shas ex-

thinking of how many girls are gomg
to ¢opy her treasure when shs once

some even stopped to look. Bmall boys

plained as she finlshed the mecount of more finds courage to walk abroad In It

[
trile lame and inadeyuate

“1 just dropped lu In a nelghborly
way o make 4 call™ 1 sald, "You
know the way we stand on ceremony
| In spartment houses'——-

But she interrupted me

“Bay." ahe broke In with, "1 don't
Moow whether you arv cresy or | am:
but we can't stop to talk It over. My
Wusband will be hers &t any mo-
ment"——

There la no use in moling inte the
detalls of what happensd after that
| You can fnd them in the secord act
of uny sociely drama. Just as the
womaa falshed spealing a key was
heard asguirming in the lovk and the
hushand endeied, It was Uke & play in
ovary way—a futlle attempt to sxpiain,
them business of handing the Indig-
nant busband my cand and meking a

HO says that inanimale objests
W do not posssss & souwl?

What bogus philosopher or
stinlent of unhuman nature darps de-
clare that mere “stocks and stones' -
or alanm clooks, for that matter—are
not posmessad of the Aner and more
aubtle attributes of the human intalf-
gence”

Listen!

This happened ln Brooklyn, but it s
irue as the stars that shine.

Gpliks, we'tl 22! him, 15 2 salaried

man who takes Hfe as It comes
through the confines of & five-room-
and-bath aparimen

taoreas (he bridge. Os his way heme thali might b during all the leng houm of
T

He in the pink of punetuality, the soul
of hunor In giving to his employer
svery minute of the time for which he
recalves a weekly envelopa But hels
constitutionally a "heavy alecper”
whatever that may ba and he has to
rely upon an alarm clock to rouse him
at axactly 7.04 o'closk sach morsing.

One recent morning the faithful little
#9-cont slave of metal and coge falled
to mound its clarion call to work. Bpinks
slept & half howr overtime and waa hor-
rifed. Whan he had boited his break-
fast and rushed over the bridge to his
uiBve be ried o Labbls an explinatiin

':'e his boss. dut his confualom choked
im.

And You Say a New York Alarm Clock Has No Soul? Read This.

y bought another alarm eclock. He unluu. alas! There i» no poet to sing
the interloper on the shelf beside the the homaely herclsm of an alarm clock,
faithless one that had that morning II:“;I:::;J: :.:.Tmh'::iv:rmi ller:
betrayed him by Its allonce at the arit-

foal moment of 7.58 o'clock. Then with | \N¢ 0ld walohdog on the shelf cwlied

out 0 y
belated curlosity he examined his old | h::::,ml;“u :‘::::'o?o: .“':: :;;:"

aad trisd friend. | Spinks leaped from his bed to seise and
Tt had met heen wound. shut off the clock.

| Spinke without thought wound the old | Satisfled, then, that It had done its
friend and left the rival timeplece sit- :mr :- th; Tﬁ'nﬂd' ltlh-l m?“ lo:hlmd

ting by fts wide, untended. He went to [{rOM the ahe 0 15 new .

bed with no thought In his hesst of the | PIDE rivel, bounded onto a table near

c .
bivter pangs of jealousy, of fnjured sen- ‘l::u’e unrlatuflgl:;;’;‘mn n window and
sibilities, that might be crowdiag the aong of the morning alarum, rebounded
springy soul of the faithfid alarm clook. | up and out of the casement into the
Wite wiil koow Lhe melellly Loriaie | areaway.

and the cogwed grief that racked the | Dewn four flights plunged the sulcide
heart of that faithful slave lm olook and

fosover @

say nothing of the siaghead bodice, would
play havoa with the aeyesight of the
Pittaburghers.

stil! giad with the!

then—Ms tongus was wsiflied | Gebut in-the P. E. C,,
daasll ekl and made

I may am well confess Lhat, In my
heart of hearts, I expected to Ond red-
eyed, fanatical females flurrylog around
and wigging folks, In Impassioned

to-morrow we d&fe), but there didn't
seem (0 ba any of Llioss kinds about.
The luncheras were nearly all youny girin
of the middle and working classes, who
—now, this s In strict confidence be-
tween you and me—dddn‘'t look am If
they cared haif a cenls worth whether
they wers 10 be allowed to vole or noi,
The thickness of thalr wedge of choco-
late layer cake seomed & far more im-
portant question, and whether It was &
yard and & quarter ofr & yard and a
half, of double width enaterial, that s
aesedful for the making of “those oute
Bulgarisaa blouses.”

Goody, but you can get some nice
things to sat at the P. E. C,, and—ahsap!
But everything 18 inexpensive and good
at the P. E C., whethar you want to
buy powder for your little nose, akin
food for your little cheeks or food for
your fittls ingide, and it geoms a detter
way to make yourself suffragettyly pop-
ular than to burm down your nelghbor's
shanty! When you are Inexperienced
In the waya of tha olub it's rather pus-
¥ing to have to buy your checks down-
wiairs In advance. (I never do see how
people can kmow, Yafors they start on
in, I'hu or how much they want to
aaLll

When you've got the hang of the
place, though, you remlizse how very
aplendidly the lunch room s managed,

At first T picked out an Inconspicuous
corner, sat down and just walted and
walted and walted till 1 tumoled to the
fact that I could walt to be waited on
all day If I wanted, .but the best sort
of walting I could do would be to wall
on mysell. There's a good deal of walt-
ing about that sentence, lan't there? 1
forthwith joined the bread line, and
having plcked my mnenu off the wall—
prices marked In plain fAgures--I gave
up some of my tin checks to a . muslin-
aproned suffragette who stood behind o
hole in the wall. In exchange she doled
ma out a plate of bread and butter and
& scrumptious pork chop swimming In
mashed potatoes and apple sauce. IDid
I feol clumsy? DI T not—you see, 1'1
forgollen to rid myself of un umbrella,
to say mothing of my gloves und a
pocketbook. As T atood hesitating and
trying to got my thumb out of the pa-

“Yen," 1 admitted, and could net h.bi tatoss, a mild volea from the crowd

behind murmored: “Would you mind
removing your elbew from my
cpeam '

I hastily sidestepped and thereupon
Jogwed tha arm of ¢ coffee-drinking suf-
tragette, who promptly choked and
looked at ma the way she felt while she
was doing 1t. 1 apologized as 1 have
never npologized before, and nll the wh'le
that apple sauce was Wrickiiog wp my
wrist and my thumb was sinking deeper
in the potatosa! It was rather like a
had nightmare before 1 got anfely to
my seat with the pork chop, a knile
and fork (a separate hole In the wall,
pleans), a paper nupkin and my per-
monal goods and chattels,

I had forgotten to get something to
drink and T was thirsty, but dld T dare
cross that room again under the hostile
eyes of the coffee drinker? Nong mos.
se0, I did not!

1 waa sorry ! made such & clumay
for It sort of paa-
me a0 chy Bt 3

1en

speeches, (o vote (and be merry, fOI's

dldn't dare ask my meighbors hald the
tlilnga 1 wanted to know.

For instance, why was It that the
American suffragette, Misa Zello Some-
body-or-Other, who got mixed up with
those crasy, criminal, shrieking mill-
turts ut home in Eugland (oh, yes, Pm
nshamed of THEM), started to whilne
when they put bher in prison and
her by force when she began that -
trick of refusing food. She wanted the
United States Ambassador, all the
Prosldent’s army and all the Prasident's
men to come to save her, * * * It
surprised me becauss Aemricans gener-
ully seem to take thelr medicine with-
out kicking when they deserve it. I
guess she must have been the exception
that proves tha general rule of law and
order over here.

Men can have lunoh at the P, BE. C,,
and there were guite a few, [ suppese
it's the old story over again—selling
your vole-right for a mesa of potiage.
It you want to et a man to ecounten-
anca something—feed bim, the dear
Brute!

I guesa that's why tiere are more
maids than matrons who wish to vote.
A married woman usually has her hus
band's vote at her disposal. She gives
him m good dinner and & nice clgar
afterwards. A real one (that she
matches fron an old stub') and not the
sort they sell in a pretty box, with satin
ribbon round i, for a birthday present.

Well, if—when he's In that state of
heppinsss—ahe oan't talk him round to
her way of thinking, then ahs dossn’t
merit a vole, that's all

Now, look here. 1I'm going Lo be very
king and give away the true secret ot
the English suffragettes.

They don't want the vote. but thpy
want to acquire or to keep the FPABH-
IONABLE BLIM FIGURE: * * * And
there's mothing better for it than hik-
ing, fres fghts, banting and—massage’
That's why the English policemen have
such a lot of work!

Bantng and massage’
me? You know you do!

You ugres with

All’s Well in Montclair.

Montclalr, proud ‘suburb of New Yeork,
long has plumed itself upon lts solf-
imposed appellation “effets,” snd evel
has proclsimed Rael!  New Tork's
wealthiowt suburb againsi all comers.

Street  curd  between Newark and’
Veronn Leake and Caldwell puss through
the main wtreer of Munt lnlr, and ol
that main street in the Y. M, C, A,
bulding. Al year long the announes
ment board before the bullding has
af courses 0 elomentaries, ook eep-
ing, stenography and  the like, N
Montelivle hus  looked and  wondered.
The (ea of & Montolaivite nesding
anvthing so ¢crude, They bid thelr heads
an they pasned.

But all has changed now. Here's the

announceiment ol the Doard:

KNOW YOUR CAR

Npecial Course
in Automobile Mechanies
Will Start Here Seon.

All'a well 1n Montolair again,  Monts
clair citisens hold their heads bigh an
they pase the Y, M. C. A, and wisitors
from New York and oihier paris of New
Jersey are sure to have the slgm psint.
od out to them. “Kimow Your Cas" la

the announcement Montelalr talles It
tor grebled peu ERe—tihoTRios
Fou wogidaly Ge Meaasicis,

]




