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FUSION BEGINS TO BE FUSION.

HE DECISION of the County Republican organization to stand
by the Fusion ticket Lrings order into the “far-flung battle
line” of the anti-Tammany forces at the point where it had

began to look most ragged. 1If even astute political adepts like Her-
bert Parsons can be bronght to subordinate their favorite game of
party wire-pulling to the larger purpose to which the party has
pledged itsclf, then the Fusionis® have indeed reason to move forward
with fresh confidence. g

The examples of unselfishness set by Mr. McAneny and Mr.
Whitman have not been lost. Their conduet has given Fusion new

L pride in itself and a new power of attraction, The city may well rejoice
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in the growing spirit of co-operation ard singleness of purpose which

is slowly but surely bending the most cantankerous partisans and the

most complex political minds to the one end and aim of defeating
Y. :
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Must there come a day when this State would be reminded of
anything rather than Its “people’s Governor"!

THE RUPP DECISION.

E HAVE BEEN expecting it and here it is. It wad only a
w question of time when the theory of woman’s rights would
have to get down to plain cases and begin to make prece-
dents. Woman's rights in the abstract have been all very well, but
what everybody has really wanted to know is: Under such and such
circminstances what can she do and what can’t she do? We begin to
find ont. To an East New York magistrate is given the glory of
handing down a decision of the last importance.

The case was simple: After eighteen years of marfied life one
Rupp returned to his home one night and, finding nobody at home
and nothing to eat, sallied forth to look for his wife. He found her
speechifying abbut votes for women on the street corner. He bade
her come home and get supper. Mrs. Rupp not only declined but had
bim arrested for disturbing the peace. And did the Court sustain
ber? Tt did, and decrevd forthwith that no man has a right to in-

_terrupt his wife when she is making a suffrage speech for any reason
whatsoever,

The Rupp decision is recorded and the‘Emancipation Proclama-

. tipn might as well follow. On with the march of precedent. We live

& historic times.
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. Theofetically the forts have sunk 2 big fleet that was brying

to enter Long Island Sound. So theoretically New York CHy Is
saved, in view of which service we cannot find honors and rewards
too grest for our preservers—theoretically.

JEWEL THEFTS.

mystery of a great jewel robbery. With the recent disappear-

¥ ance of a $750,000 pearl necklace in transit from Paris to
Lendon and the theft of jewelry worth a quarter of a million from
erime

+ NOBODY need turn to fiction this season to find the thrill and

“seolety folk at Narraganeett, interest in this fascinating branch of
is amply fed by facts from real life. That the year has seen

“Why So Hot, Little Man?”
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{Conquests of Constance
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By Alma Woodwa rd-[
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She Explaine Why Men Flirt.

HY does a man flirt?
W Everybody knows why a woman flirts.  Firat, It ie her nature:

second, It Is her busineas; third, It is her favorite sport, She may
firt with & man In order to attract Hin attention, or she may fAirt with hbm in
order to attrect another man's attention. Hhe may firt with him because sha
in In love with him or because she ix In love with somebody else; because she
wants to marry him orf because she docsn't; becanse she Is merry, becuuss siin
In lonesome,, hecause she in vain, because she 'a bored, becauns she has nothing
else to do—and just “BECAUSI"

Bhe bexina Airting while she Is «til] in her satin-lined cradlie and never
atops until she Is Inid to rest In her satin-lined coffin, .

But a MAN! No man ever starts out at any time jo life with the deliberat
Intention of firting. Plirtation s toa profitless and tame an ocoupction for
him. He would as soon think of doing a yard of tatting or playing a game of
tit-tat-to for excltement. It In u slow waltx in which one goes round and round
without ever getting anywhere, 1t la one of the frills on the garment of lile,
and he lan‘t Intereated in frills,

No man ever can understand a woman's dellght in hpvering around a love
affair without ever falling into it. He can'{ sec her object in leading him
miles and miles to the edgo of a precipice and then deliberatly turning round
and running back again. To liim firting I merely the means to an end, the ral
tape through whigh he Is forced to go before Kissing a girl. But to her it la
the end Itself—the sine qua non, the chief object of life,

If a man Is golng to “waste time” he much prefers to waste It fishing or

doxing or smoking. Flshing affords him the same thrilling sensation that
firting afforda & woman. He can sit nll day, after he hus caught enough Eah
to last the family a week, and walt for another fish to bite—a fish that lo
dotsn’t need, doesn't want and " PPhably will give away to the first farmer he
meets,

Bul you never could persusde him that a woman would angle for HIM
and “play” him with the same lack of motive and the same results, If &
woman s “nice and pleanant” to him It {2 for one of two reasons—either she
wanta to annex him or ah$ (s in love with him.

Take a bachelor, for instance, He knows that the one danker on earth for
him is a flirtation. He knows that by that sin fell the Benedicts and that some
day, sooner or Iater, he will be corralied, sheared and lod to the altar that way.
Yot he can no more resint a pretty woman's smile than a fish can fiy. He bas
made “a hit;" the dear little thing han been overcome by his mascullne charms.
He must dangle thia captive, this emblem of prowess and trophy of victory,
at his chariot whegls. As the Indian fastens another acalp at his belt, so he
decorates himself with another medal. Yet, though the flirtation should lead
to death, matrimony or a breach of promise sult, he cannot realst it

An for a MARRIED MAN-—you would fancy from the way in which we
talk and write wbout the summer widower that all husbands were wolves in
sheep's clothing seeking whom they may devour. Pshaw! No normal, natural
married man is LOUKING for trouble. Mokt of them lova thelr wives and
all of them love peace. But atronger than their love of anything else on sarth
is thelr dorman®esanity. A pretty girl has merely to pat one of them (figura.
tively, apeaking) on the head and say “Nice doggie!” and he will lls down, roll
over and jump through & hoop.

They ha¥é boen hearing the brutal truth about themselves for so long
and are @o starved for a little flattery that the most careless compliment
flung at them goes to their heads like wine and makes them act foolish, With
a bachelor your flattery may have to be lald on sklifully and delicately, But
you can just fling it at & married man with a trowel, and no matter where It
hits some of it Is bound to stick. It is really patietic to see the grateful way
in which they awallow s word of praise or & hint of admiration.

The fact that they will hang around a girl who is kind enough to feed
them a little noft soap occasionally does not indicate that they are In love with
her, nor, on the other hand, that €hey have ceased to love thelr wives. T fa
merely the same instinct which keeps a atarved cat hanging around the kitchea
window while dinner is cooking. i

**The more [ mee of men,” sald a cynle, "the better T Mke doge.”

But, as for me, the more T see of cals the better 1 understand men. Why
does little pussy come to you to have her head rubbed and her ears ecratohed?
Is it because ahe loves you? Certalnly not. It ia because you happen te eall
her “pretty pusay” or “Heoo'fuls’ A cat will sit and listen for hours while
yOu enumerate her virtues, And go will a man,

As a writer has aald pomewhera: "Fill & man with self-lave and what eleps
over will be yours.,"” And the same {a true of Alling him with self-admiration.
For a long, dull summer afternoon It's the mosat fascinating little sport in
which a girl can Indulge,

- The Swimmer.

'} ULDN'T
‘K’. it juast
dislocate

yer ambition th'
fallim* I got fer
bein' th' Eoat,
every time th' al-
falfa's shy ™ Con-
nle accosted me.
“If you'll talk
United Btates may-

ext

never dikd have a hankerin’ to pour out
my soul on & bunch uv autumn leaves
or a golden sunset.
dark blue sack cout, with white flannel
ons, a8 & background, 1 would."

“Well, when you come right doan to
it, do you think You ever meet anyone
really worth while In the country?' 1
anked,

“Th' colleétion I ¢'n recall wouldn't
take no blue ribhons,’ ahe soliloguised,
“but there's always hope. ‘slong as th'

I'd rather have a

rubes advertlse 'boatin’, bathin', Ashin®
an’ gur own vegetables. Gee, 1 did meet
a quince onve down In one uy them
cosy retreals on Long lsland, He wus
& champeen awimmer. Trled to put
over a lot uy dream stuff 'bout bein'
summoned to appear before th' kink
over In England an’ all that. But he
could swim an' dive too, Th only
trouble wus he wus alwaya ltchin' to
show oft. He used to stay Iin th' water
fer hours sn' walt fer each new batch

be I'll weep with
you,” I told her

’;1 . 82 extraordinary inerease in activity and cleverness among profes-
. B slonal jowel thieves is proved by the attitude of the insurance com-
L § penies, who in the last twelve months have raised their burglary rates
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i A Warning te Swimmers.

: ;ﬂ-mxmm will agree with

[ Peare of age are allowed to awim off

) l'F-m to go in swimming
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- _The growing belief of the police here and in Furope that most of
. ihe biggest robberies are the work of a very few highly expert inter-
‘Mational jewel thieves is explained in an article in The Sunday World
Magasine for to-morrow which analyses the risks to
of valuablo gems are constantly ‘exposed. The polroe also maintain
£hat the greatest encouragement to jowel robbery on a large scale lies
. probably a person
of wealth and prominence who ie past master in the art of dilpol':xg of
I'l‘)iotactiru who try to hunt down

‘ arc up nst a wonderfully clever game.
.hn_uliq to the statemont of the vice-president of a large lnlu‘r:m

property is

in the existence of some great internationsl “fence,”

slolen jewels without detection.
these Vig jewel thieves

Y, not more than one per cent. of such stolen

which possessors

“An it s I haven't
the slighlest dea wlhether you wish
to convey that you're suffering with the
plp or that the dressmaker's rulned
your latest creation."

“Waell, it's this way," she elaborated.
"Yuh know through what ructions I
been goin' this laat month gettin' ready
for th' two weeka summer sesalon.
Yub know how 1 been goin' over th'
top soll with a hand cultivator as #t
were. And 1 wuz goin' away Monday
on th' Erle.
ting satchel an' a bottle uv smellin’
salts so's 1I'd look fragile on th' train!
An' this mernin’ when It wus a bit dull
an' I wus dreamin’ jua' how I wus goin’
to drape my arms up over my head
when 1 wus loungin’' in & canoe, up
comes th' manager an' he ses that th'
substitute they had ecngaged fer me
went an' &t fsh an' got a flarce fsh

.'Lvetters From ;he People

To the Wiltor of The Evenlag Workd :
1 ave cocaslon (o Be around Fort

otrest, Hudeon River,

make one's job worth keeping.
every day, 1 think it is danger.

TIRED 6T

man or girl grudges working like s
slave for his or her dear ones, but
it'a & little beyond the contract to have
to be amug to the boss In order to

rash, which same made her look like
& prune with th' prickly heat, an' so he
can't have such n disaster ebttin' at th'
switohboard! Now 1 gotta wailt a week
or two till th' pattern wears off'n her!"
“Oh, oheer up. Summer's not aver.”
“No, 1 know it aln't. But who wants
to go up to & one-horse town when it'a

bed an' all th' Johns s back behind th*

) that chlldren from five o fteen

peint. 1 have heard that grown-

counter. In New York? Yuh know, I

I'd even bought me & mate

#0 cold yuh gotta wear yer aweaaler 1o

oBet
“Johmole, i | give you s dollar what will you
do with 1"
Johnnie sald:
“I' put It I the bank and let it dmw In-
fermt uotll @t gets 1o be & hundred, them &
thousand, and a0 om, unil | get as smugh a8 you
.
“Yery goud,” mid Jobn D,
.'h.r. Now, Tommys, what would you do with
& doliar?”
Tommy said:
“Fimt | would chauge the dollar islo two
halves, the two halves inta four quarters, the
four quartem into ten dimes, the lon dimes
Inte twenly mickels, the iwes ; nplekels inlo @
hundred penaiss,*
"Why should you do sll this?' sshed Joha D.
Tommy replied:
“Well, somibody may make @
Miwsakes Wikomis,

His Sea of Troubles.

OME yeam ago in Loodon Bir Heury lrving
was paying Hamlet to the usual appreciative

e | deman, who had ret

after o mumber of years of service In Indls, had
Arifted fnto the thealrs and oocupled a guod seat.
After the first scenss, fn which the Priom of
Denmark is promimest, the soldier turned with a8 one on de do'steye done forgit ber ticket.*

audience
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The Day’s Good Stories
The Law of Chance.

ROOKEFELLER (according to &
story that may or may mot be true) called
two little boys over t0 him, Mo said to

andecided alr to the man who sat mest fo him,

“Emes that young fellow In blask come o8
very often?™

"Ob, yau; pretty much of {be time for the et
of the evening.'

“Oh, rot!"” sid the gaard , and
under the seat for his bat,—Lippincott's Mage-
sine,

-—.—_‘_—.
Our Wonderful Energy.
NDRE DE FOUQUIERES, whom sociely
lionised during the New York ssaste,
[ on his depart for Paris ihe
wonderful eoergy of the Awerican business man.
"I once mbel sa American business man,”’ he

Sad

" 'Do yuu kmow what leimire meann!”

" '"Why, to be sure | do,' the busines wmaa
replied, ‘Lelaure s spare Ume (Lel csn be de
voted o some fresh Job of work" “'—Washington
lar,

e —
Forgot Her Ticket.

ANDY is but & lille girl—a litds coloves
s trying hard to learn how to be &
#on) housemalil, The other day she came
to ber employer and handed ber & cand, relates
the Howston Poat,
“De lady what gib me dis i tn de parlos,’” she
expinined,  “Dey’'s anoder 1ady on de wteps.”

“Goodness, Mandy!" exclaimed the lady,
shocked and troubled, “why didn't you ask tem
both in?*

“'Ksse, Miss Murphy," grinoed Mandy, *de

uy bathers to come in. An' as soon l..l
he plped a new crowd he'd begin th'
'flounder fip-flop’ an' th' ‘shad shiver'
an' th' ‘skate skedaddle' an' th' ‘gran-
pa granpus’—them wus th' names uv
th' dives,

*Well, at firet I used to wade around
near shore an' watoh him, 1 thought

it wus grandsan’ dificult, But when I'd [ 6

been watchin' fer & week an' seen him
pull th' old stuff, 'thout any varia-
tions, I mot kind uv bored. An' s0o him
seein' I wus losin' interest, one day
when there wus hardly no one In, he
(D H

" ‘Yuh put yer hands on my shoulders
an' jus’ kick with yeor fest an' 1I'll take
yuh out (o th' raft. It's perfectly safe
as long as yuh don't let o, he sex,
knowin' [ can't ewim In water.

“$o 1 hung on an' he got me out to
the raft an' boosted me up. Gee, 1 feit
as adventurous as th' dlokens! Th'
wader bein' elght fest deep I could 'a’
drowned a couple uv times all fer th'
price uv one admission. Well, we wus
havin' a briny tete-a-tete when all uv
a suddem he lamped a bunch uv bathees
wadin' out frum shore. That wus th'
finlsh, Immediate he springas to his feet
an’ delivers th' dip uv delight’, a very
careleas, chop suey kind uv a dive; an'
when he comes up he wus fourteen
foot away, an' esch succesdin' pecond
brought him further away—an' he fer-
got to come back!

“Well, yuh ¢'n imagine! There I wus
hangin' to th' moss covered bucket out
in elght foot uy water, pettin' more'n
more scared until th' blood in my heart
trose an' begin to tiokie my lung! An'
would yuh b'lieve R? There I et
untll the tide left th' blamed float in
about three feet of water, an' "twas in
th' gloaming, Nellle dear!

“An' I've wondered lota uv times
whether I couldn't 'a’ sued him.
Breach uy mem'ry or somethin'?

The Week's Wash

_By Martin Green

Oopyright, 1918, by The Prem Publish ing Os, (Ths New York Evening World),

C¢YT'8 too bad” remarked the head| “Even In England, where racing is an
polisher, *that such a black mcans | Inatitution, the turf Is torn apart by a
dal should have come up ut Sara-| terrific seandal. In Frafte, where bet-

toga so moon After| ting Is under Government supervision

the revival of the and partnership, a determined effort Is

.port of kingse." belng made to strangle the sport. In

“Too bad"™

agrdell the laun-
dry man, "but In-
evitable, Just as
sure as the asun
rises and the tide
comes In and goes
out there will be
scandal In racing,
The laying of odds
has worked mround into the hands of
men who don't know any maore about
the breeding, conformation ard fine
points of & horse than they do abolt
an eclipse or the English language.
'No meller how high the ideals of the

game that racing cannot survive with-
out betting. When betting was open and
under legal restraint, as in the days of
the Percy-<Oray law, there was a check
on bookmakers, But even then the
crooka horned their way in and the bet-
ting ring was dominated by sure-thing
m""l;'h- Saratogs scandal ‘shows that
despite the law theve 'was organized
bookmaking st the track, The book-
making appears to have been conducted
by the same sort of big mitt men that
killed the racing yame from the Paocific
Coast to Belmont Park.

“The alleged revival of racing will

prove to de a bloomer.

Wut it mems there ls no effect-
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i&Bcany and the G;ng B OB el lﬁ By P. L. Crosby %

Jockey Club may be It is a rule of the.

this connection it Is Worthy of notlce
that the English and French race-
tracks In the wviclnity of London and
Parla are overrun wiih touts and
stesrars und Axers who were prominent
on the New York tracks when Suburban
Day and Futurity Day were red letter
eventa. The time s approaching when
locak followera aof racing will have to
kisa the sport a long. lingering fape-
well."

§ Rival Letter w:-um.} %
66 UT the li;nllun ticket sheld to- .
B E

gether,” declared the hesd
polisher.
“Thanks to McAneny and Whitman,
yen,”" replled the laundry man, “The

Fusion affalr has also spread upon the
records of this community an extredies
iy classy plece of literature in the shape]
of Ueorge McAneny's letter accepting
the~ nomination for Presldent of the
Board of Aldermen.

‘“They handed Mr. McAneny a lemon. t
He accepled It and passed back a grove
of gripefruit. Mayor Gaynor isn't the
only letter writer in the City Hall

fOMr. Mitchel,” says Mr. MoAneny-—
not exacty in those words, but un-
mistakably to that effect—'Mr, Mitchel |
Is & nice young man with 4 passion y
for effiolency and municipal good order,
and he will De clected. But in the bis,
broad mattera of adminlstration all he '
will have Is & volce and three votes i
the Board of Estimate. In these mat-
ters I am convinced that he will have
an open mind at the start. Bul ne
mutter what happens he has only thres
votes out of sixteen, and the peopls
muy safely depend upon Bill Prender-
East and Cy Miller and George Cronm-
well and me to look after the luterests
of the olty.'

“Mr. MoAneny tells New York that
he Is willing to let Mr. Mitchel pias
around the Mayor's office and tinker
with the Polive Department, but that
in the Board of Istimate all Mr
Mitchel can do Is orate and cust three
votes. By long odds the same helng
about the neatest little alam that hus
reverberated through this community
for nany a day.”

§ An Even Swap. }

§6Y PEES sald the lead ?‘um-luv.’
l “that a German aviitor, vy &
irlp In hWis alrerp,  paseed
througn s shower .of wnithaig himsing, -
nmoklow, flery meteors,” \s
“I' bee Gov. Bulser woul

oW arld the

!
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Pinten with that Gerzam svikius r"bl.F. ’



