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Leads to Lowest
Depths. of Underworld

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

HAT next? Certainly no plast so brutally feank an ““The Lure” in revealing
the viclous side of life has beon seen In thin country, for not vnly does It
bandle the white slave guestion without gloves, or even tongs, but iU

leada to the lowest depths of the underworld through the sort of houss that Is
associated in the general mind with red lights. Incidentally, It 18 no secret that
two other plays with a similar scens may fAnd thelr way here In & short time
upless publlc opinion ealls & halt on dramatigie wio hope to appear (n the gulse
of sopclal reformers,

_QOeorge Hcarborough, hitherto numelesa on the stage and without even a
manager's name 1o stand sponsor for him at Maxine EINott's Theatre last night,
has at leant the setisfaction of knowing that he startled his audlence. But he
avidently dldn't care to face (t, for in answer (o the appinuse at the end of the
second act Vincert SBercano, wio had a role that he conld play with a clear
conaclence, stepped to the footlights and explained that Mr. Shubert couldn’t find
the author,

i It was upon this act that the" play
depended for the sensation It ungques-
tlonubly corented. When the garish re-
sort of “"Madam"” Lockwood wos dis-
closed It was greoted with sophisticated
laughter. A strange sensa ¢! humor
was displnyed by the sudlence at other
moments, but for the most part s
Interest was held by the uncompromis-
Ing realisg of the play, this In spite of
mome very bad acting. At the same
tima there was a sense of uncertalhty
af to what might happen that recalled
tha"sensations aroused by thé first pro-
Guction of “Mrs, Warren's Profesbion”
at the Qarick Theatre. Last night,
however, the actors betrayed no more
nervousness than marks any first fight.
Oddly enough, It waa the audience thst
seomed under a strain. For one thing
it apparently did not know quite how
to take the play.

Quite aside from the question whether
b the stage In the place for exhibiting &
phase of life revolting in Its ugliness—
and 1 for one belleve It Is not—Mr.
Benrborough plainly knows what he ls

-
Vinoent Serranc as the Special Agen writing about, and his directnesss and
S al Agent. sincerity ®o far tb redeom the occa-

Mary Nash as The Girl. . slonal  cruditles of his work, In
“Madam'” Lockwood's houss. to which the department store girl, Sylvia, Inno-
eently goes to find “work,'” the money from which will enabde her to save the
s of hor invalld mother, the interest growa so tense as to bacome painful. Thers
is, of course, the feellng that the speclal agent who I8 running down white
slavers and haws fallen in love with the girl will be on hand when he Is most
mésddd, but In turning on her and believing the worst he provea decidedly disap-
polmting for A moment. This in the weakest point of the play. In his obvious
attampl ta bulld up a “strong scene” the author wastes hoth effort and time, and
moreover makes his white slave hunter talk ke the hero of a cheap melodrama.
But the rescues of Sylvia and another Inmmate who rushea ahrieking Into the

's" room to pecape further beatings hrought the second act to an exciting
Suiah, the thrill of which wia distinctly felt. It wan simply a case of stark,
otaring reallsm, This act, which also concernied itself with the sulclde of « girl
upsiadrs, was & succesnion of horrors, nothing more. For effectivensss, it is only
fair to add, nothing more was needed. The capture of the rat-lke cadot and the
politician, who was the Lockwood woman's sllent partner, was neatly, though
mather 1o eanily, effected In the last nct.

Loathsome an the character of the slimy cadet was, George Probert made it
the most Intereating of all by his remarkable acting. He wam mo true to typs
that It ssemed & miracie he escaped belng moblied by the anudience. Thers really
sheuld be some way of killlng off these white slavers on the stage. Hut as a study
in dagenemey, from the sickening leer to the twitching fingers, Mr, Probert's
weork wis no loss than admirable,

Edwin Holt, as the polMdcian who shared the “Mudam'a" sarnings. had a tirm

on his part, and Miss Susanne Willis contributed a telling characterization
the close-mouthed colored servant of the estublishment. But Miss Dorothy
Dorr, a8 the "Madam,"” was ungpeakably bad, acting for all the world like an
old-fashioned tragedy queen who had never |earued how to act, Miss Mary
Nash succesded only in suggesting the trying existence of a poorly paid girl.
Har naivete was theatric and the early part of her parformance utterly iscking
in sympathy) toward the mother. Ag thian uncomplaining invelld Miss Lucla
Moors waa afi altogether aympathetic figure. As the vietim of the cadet, Misn
Lola May uttered a mont plercing scream and suggested the weak type of girl,
VYincent Serrano was far from being a econvincing secret agent, though he had
his good moments. He fared worst of all at the handa of the author. An over.
tal doctor was played for more thun he was worth by Mortdmer Martinl,

Trast a talkative old optimist to become tedious!

While Mr, Scarborough succeeds In showing how much ten or Afteen centa
may mean to a4 person who Is hard up, lie lots sentlinent carry him away, Hin
pullding of a scens Iy better than his use of language. Butl It must be admdtied
that his viclous characters are life-like. And, “moral lesson” aside—! serioualy
oyt it Iauded ‘value—a pluy llke “The Lure makes itn most general appeal
solaly, because of (ts victousness,
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DOMESTIC

By Aima Woosward.

DIALOGUES°

-
Copright,
Excuses a la Mode.

Time: 8 A M

IMr, 3, ereepe In, A low chuckle 's heand

through the gloom. )

R, J. (sharply)=-Are you stlll up

Hophla? |
Mre. J, (gtwwiing»=Eh, huh |

It wan so close 1 couldn't slesp, so |

gol up and sat &t the window. [ heard

you creep In, you rascall Dén't you

with a Bouthern buyer you've (HOT to
stay late? 1 wasn't golng to scold.

Mr. J. (lamaly)=1 was afrald of—er'
waking you up.

Mra J. (laughingy—~Why, how alily,
Jamea! You'd have (o wake me u) aAny-
way lo give me the club sandwioh 1
asked you to bring me, wouldn't you?
Did you have ¢ good time, honey? Turn |
ug the lighta ahd get ma a plale to put
the sandwich on, that's a good boy. |
How did the buyer like the show? And]
what did you eat for late supper? !
mf-mn aroand for & moment ml‘

lihta

lnl’n’n'w‘.ﬂb
(wpringing from her ohalr In

Mre. J.
alarm)—Why, James, you look all

ouLD
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Stop Thief!

(Copyright, 1018, by M. K. Py Co
BYNOPAIA OF PRBCEDING CHAITERS

Jmtew Cluney, an Engosliman living n oW
York, ia atwnt (o marry Alage u-r-.“- aughtsr
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nt.
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i b theeir sasl robbery, and thes dnieml to mas=s
lesd an honest life,  Nell sectres & plave an
)

uﬂﬁwm ‘.'1““:";:: viarm',  Un the mmoriing

pervoisty saka file *lesd man,

I, wu?ﬂm-, it is safe for him to marry,

earl lemt an ecceptric uncli s mental failings

i" 'gnu \1 l.amd T him |lltl ‘?:4“;";“.'

. N wurl 4t the -1

ogianla ll_ ina donE  the  eecenta

feadquartes |'"1'a -‘

nnks . Care o pul o
h{ntﬂ s bundle of ba

hing for Madge. [uoogan

A
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ard kleptomania,
::- Id:ul‘-:lrl m h]lm Iq ton, fen u‘inl he
-n-au--u'ffu Nushand mar  unconsclodaly  steal
Hhe removes her favorite ohocolate set from the
mom to jesure its safely,

CHAPTER XVIIL.

(Continued |

. The Third Degree.

MWCE take that old wo-
éé man!" e growled. “"Now
'l have 1o steal Lhose
bonds  all  over awaln'
Then he laughed s he
thought of waat she had
sald, ang mutiered: “Twa of then In
the sunie holsn ™ Gosh! 1I'm the head
Keeper In a lunatie aaylum, This is the
limit! Helln, Nell!™ he went on, as the
girl came in, carrying & siltcans Which
appeared to be very HSeavy, “Are You
all set?

She put the sultcase on the foor and
breathed |aboriously, as If she Liad been
working hard and fast. and woaewered:
“You, Juck, I've got all the stuff In
here, Now. don't lel's take any wild
chunces, Hurry!"

“How wlll you make your getaway?
he asked, anxiously,

“Don't worry ahout me. I'll be all
right,” she replied. “1'Yl meet yYou at

| Frampton's h ten minutes—in the back

roam. But 1 wani to grab up a seal-
akin for mymself before 1 leave. Go on,
Juek. Beat "

“drampton’s in ten minutes,'” repeat-
®d Doogan.  “That'll do fine, Mind
vou're thers, T dou't like to leave you,
though, 1t seoms an If T ought to stay
with you till youn ure wafe and'

“Cho on! Heat 11" Interrupted Neli, 'me
patiently,

Jack Doogan, with the sultcase full
of lool in his hand, had reanched the
doary laadios to the auter hall

He stopped
and Jooked at Nell inquiringly.

front doorbell rang.

“Botme one at the door!' he sald in
 low, cautious tone,

“"The other way! To the kitchen!
Quick!" whe ecalled to him. '"Then out

by the basement. Hurey!"

He hind startod toward the door aha
Indicated, but stopped suddenly s an
unpleasant thought came (o him

“HOW on'' he whilspered, It may ba
n vop. That doctor tmay have mistrusts
ed, wfter all,. Where can 1 plant this
sultcase for a minute?* i

"Over there) In that closet, where you
were hiding 4 whille ago''

“No, not In there, 'l!hat wouldn't do,
That's the first place they'd look, lsn't
there soma otlier handy closst?”

“Yen, there's one In the reur hall’”

“Good!"" ohigerved Doogan, as he made
for the rear hall, just us the bell rang
again. “"Geé! That guy's In a hurry,
whoever he ls.  Botier see who It ls,
Nell, But 1 wouldn't let h'm in until
I have had n chanee to lnok him over

While Nell went to the front door
Twogun dirmppeared into the rear hall
with the suitease, and found the closet,
Nell had mentioned, It was used os &
recoptacle for brooms, mops, palls,
scrubbing brushes, &c. He hid the sult-
case In the clowet, balilnd a eollectlon of
broom handles, and hurrled hack to the
library, where he stood at the half-open
door communicating with the front hall
und lintened. Homebody was arguing
with Nell at the front door--a man with
u leud, Insistent volee, wha seeamed to
be very angry about something,

“Hut T must wee him at once,” the
volen was hellowlng,  “It's no use tell-
ing me 1 can't. 1t's w maiter of the

utmost fmportance. It s imperative
thut I see Lim without dela).’
“I'm worry, sir)" replied the sweset

and gentle volce of Nell, “*Hut it's Im-
posalble”

“Impossible? Rot! Nonsense!' roared
the man's volee agiln, andg there was A
weufle, as If the speaker had farr' hip
way Into the hall

“I'M o out thers and awat that guy
in about another second If he doesn't
let up,'* obeerved Jack Doogan to him-
uell,

1 tell you, mirl. T must sss him,'
continued the loud-volced man at the
door, I will ses him—at once! This
minutal"

Thers was more scuffiing, and Toug-
lns Jamison, his hat on the back of his
hewd, an usual, and the talls of his light
overcoat fiying behind him, cames hlus-
tering Into the library, almost running
inta Jack Dougaun.

“Who are you?l' demanded Jamison
curtly,

"Who are vouT' ocountersd Deamap

with equal brevity.

“My name's Janlaon.
Mr. Warr nt once."

“What sbout?

"Businems,"

"What businesa?"

“None of your business!
Jamison, ““Who are you?'

"I'm the new secretary,” ropled Jaok
Doogan with w sudden inapiration. *1
dare say | cun atiend to your business.' .

“No, no. You won't deo" Then, to
Nell, who hud been standing In the
hackground, walling to take her cuas
from her lover, whatever it might be,
Jamison put the question: ‘*““Where's
Mr. Carr?™

""He's out, sir.”

“Out, oul, out!"” raved Jamiron, "Then
gel some one—any one, 8o long as It's &
member of the family. Tell them Dr.
Jamison I8 here.'

1 want to #ee

stormed

‘“They're all out. air,”" she assured
him,

“All out? This s & very urgent
matter. Where did they go?

Nell was about to Invent some destin-
atlon for the abteent family, when there
win & knocking outside the door of the
mom In which Doogan had Jocked Mr,
Cure and his daughters, with James
Cluney. Jamipon turmed aswiftly and
with durk susplelon polnted at the door
and Inquired sharp!y:

“What's that? What's that knook-
|I1"'"

Jack Doogan knocked on the table with
his knuckles, endenvoring to drown the
sound of the rapping at the door, when
Jamison, with a muttered Imprecation,
ran to the door himself, unlocksd It anl
torew it apen. Out came Willlam Carr

“Hello, Jamison. 1 thought 1 heard
your volen'

“What's the matler with you?! Why
ware you locked In that room? roalvd
Jamison. Hut befors Mr. Cwrr could
speak Jamison turned to Nell: “What
dik! you mean by telllng me he was nut™

Doogan went up to Mr. Carr, and, In
an injured tone, said: 1 tried to keep
him out.”

“What's the matter?
“Anything wrong™
replled Carr. "What 8o you

barked Jami-

‘What do T want? 1 want to give you
the good news, 1 put through the deal
I told you of 1've come o redeain Lhe
notes. See here!™

Mr, Jamison took from & pockst a
package af banknotes, the mght of
which mads Jaok Doogan's fingers iloh,
and fMipped them apart, showing that
moat of them were yellowbackas.

‘*This (s money- real money, Carr”
went on Douglas Jamison. “I've brought
It here 40 pay you. I've got the exact

of «the Sum_mcrI

ameunt right here, Now I want those
sleel ntook certificates at once."

CHAPTER XIX.

A Business Dificulty.

T was aguinst Jack Doogan's
croed to let any money get
awny from him If thers wos &
possibility of his retaining I,
and he felt somehow as If

the cash displayed by Luougias Jaason
was his (Doogan's) by righta, 80 he
winked at Nell and slgned to her with
a swift movement of his Angers that
sha should get the bundle of greenbacks
somehow. He had taught her the art
of pilfering in a sclentific and unoblry-
sive manner and he had no doubt that
she could get the money from Jamison
with any sort of oppertunity.

“You want those steel stock cartifi-

d up! What's happened?
Mr. J. (varuely)=ERT What?
Mra. J. (indignantly)=James, have you
been In & fight? Have you been Arink-
Ink? Let me amaell your brealh, James,

Mr. J. (Indignantiy)-laet go uv !'n..{
There's nothing the matter with me at
all; 1 had only one cocktall and u couple
of light beers all avening. What're you |
trylng to do? Heare me?

Mry, J, (gaspingp)=Whoy, you look as If-
you'd bean In a fight! Your coat la all
wrinkled and your coliar fs all wilted
and your tie la all twisted and every-

thing. HAVE you been In & [fight
Jamea? X
Mr. J, (shguting at the top of Ms

lungs)=Of course [ haven't! Whal's the
matter with you?

Mre. J. (sternly)~Then what HAVE
you been doing? (Twista his arm sud-

Imo (for having been the
paperiance’’) you're taking a long time

supposs I know that when you go out poliee put them out

denly around) And you never brought
me my club sandwich sither. (Pathetl-
cally.) Just one lttle thing [ asked you
to bring me and you didn't do it. Oh,
James!

Mr. J. (uncomfortably)=Well, junt

1910, by The Press Pabldshlug Co, The New York Erening Wovld).

.
walt (il I tell yob avout it It was Wie
strangest experience.

Mra. J., (suspiciously)=Yea? It strikeg
‘'strangest

to think It up, A

Mr. J, (spunkily)~No such thing. 1
was In & restaurant (hat they wese
trying to close up at one o'clock,
the people wouldn't stop eating, »o
They put ME

Mre. J. (admiringly scornful
thera's nothing old fashloned In
explanations. You're right up to the
minute. And may I sak why you ddn't
wet oul helore y put you put?

Mr. J. (breathing deeply)—Bacause the
Southern buyer sald: ""Lat's stay anl
fSea the fun''

Mrs J. (tapping her foot on the feer)
=1 wee. And vou'd forgotlen alli sbeut.
the club sandwich, hadn't you?

Mr. J. (virtnously)—Ne, 1 had l‘

was all done up in a little box
the table, = ]

Mrs. J. (very deliberately)—And thé-
pollce gave you time to get your het
and stick, but not to take the IKtie bk
on the table. Isn't that funny? e

Mr. J. (desperately)—Well, T waan'$
exactly at the table when they put B0

Mra. J. (frowning)=You ;
EXACTLY at the tabla? What do
mean? You must have been eliher a8

the table orfnot at the table, :
were you? * -y
Mr. J. (Moundering)—1 was on the

floor near the table. bt
Mre, J. (shrieking)—James! And pol
sald you had only one cockiall and &
couple of giasses of beer.
. Mr. J. (riving up the ghosh)=Oh, =4
sou must know, the Bouthers by
wanted o do the tango' .
Mra. 5. (shrilly)—He did! I
Mr. J. (yolling)—No, BHE did!- *
fMhere is & long, ol powss, fronght i

simist anvtiing ) e
Mra. J. (viclousiy)—Since there s Bo

feminine to the noud “buyer.” heres

after when one of thoss oreatures comiy
in town you'll bring home a ph

of |t first, or you don't gel out of
houne, you—7you TANOGOIST, you! *

“Which of Them?"

lv a girl thinks

she loves two

men, ahe
doesn't really love
elther well enough
to become hiv
wife. If a man
imagines himeelf
in love with two
wirla at the sama
time, he ousht

not o suggost
matriage lo either
one, A

That's the sim.
pie, common wense
way of aeltling the dilemma of caring
for two persons at ohee In the matter
of’ supreme love, the sort of love on
which marriage should be based, [ do
not belleve thers o ever a Us for the
Oret piace. 1f & young man's matrls
monial cholce doss not peem to him
aa much superior to ather girle as the

heavens are above the earth. he'd bet-

cates?' sald Mr. Carr, doubtiully.
“What stock do you mean?"”

**T'he stock [ gave you as security, of
coursé, Hurry, plesse, Carr. [I've no
time to lowe.'

Mr. Carr suddenly remembered about
the wlock and becoming excited he ran
to the door by which he had entered
and called to hig wife:

“Mother! Here's good unews!  Mr,
Jamison I8 here to redeem his nolss
Come Int"

It was here that Mr. Douglas Jamison
was gullty of a very foolish act In that
he slipped the package of banknotes
Into an ocuter pocket of his overcoal
and nexlected o keep his hand on the
maney, as & careful man surely would
have done with so many people about
him.

Nall, the aweet, gentle and demure,
was on the wateh, No soener had
Jamison s hand left his pocket after df—
positing the notes therein than Nell's
hand was In il

Jack Doogan was the only psrson who
saw the move and when the xirl held
out the bundle of notes to him his
fingers were all ready to close around
the booty. He paased the money o his
own pocket and was on his way Lo the
door leading to the back siairs when
(funey strolled Into the room and
called to him:

“Walt & minute, Doogan!"

Jack Doogan would have preferred Lo
depart as rapidly and unostentatiously
aa might be, especially an Mra. Carr
and her girla sremed disposed to honor
him with special sttentions just then.
But he was A& young man of easy
adaptabiiity, sccustomed 0 walt his
chune to do what he wanied to do.
Mo he turned back, with an “All right,
Cluney " and scemed quite satisfed.

Jamison bowed to Mrs Carr and her
daughters, and golag up 0 James

Betty Vincent’'s Advice to Lovers

ter look firther® And It a gift’

that some other man is n clése
petition with her flance, she'd batler
break the engagement at once,

. — "

“M, C" writes: "A girl whom 3
onte called me up shortly
and made an engagement.
soveral times and ‘then
me as suddenly am sha
up Though 1 wrote
I recelved no explanation of Ler
behavior. 1 shsll probably, see her

&

Bhall | ask her for an eaplanation eor
ignore her®

you are In her.

—_— -

“Le R" writes: “The birthday of 8
young lady of my ascouaintance will
come soon. We are not enguged, but
ure very good friends. What would e
propar for me Lo give her?"

Flowers vr a book.

- s

Cluney, poked him in the ribe and running to him s ¥

chuckled, “Oh, Mother! Mothar!* wad all *
"Congratulations, my boy, You're & could may. “They're gone™

lucky dog, Cluney.'" "What? sghouted Jamlsan, 1

Cluney’'s long face broks Into a ghoatly
smilie, and he put his hands to his ribae
a8 If Jamison had hurt them.

“I'Il get the certiNcates for you right
away, Jamison,” sald Mr, Carp as he
dropped on one knee In front of the sale
mid begen to work the combination,

"kie's afler Lhe stesl sock certifl-
cates,” mumbled Cluney to Doogun. 1
haven't got them."

“You haven't?, Why, what did you do
with them?' was Doogan'a reprowcliful
queatiun.

“Do, Willoughby
pocket"

“Mlee!"

“What are You golng to da now™'

“"Play desd!" roplied Doogan, “'Hee?

James Cluney didn*t exactly see, but
he accopted his mentor's words as wise
and sald nothing. Which, as It hap-
pened, was the best thing lie could have
done

“Bo you've comae for the wsleel stock,
eh, Mr. Jamison?" ohirped Mre. Carr as
she raised her trumpet to recelve Jami-
son's reply.

“Yoa,'" ha trumpetad back. “The mar-
ket 1o active. Htocks are soing to the
akiew. Butl the market may break at
any minute, and I've sfld mine at a
tremendous profit. T must have tham

has them In his

for immedismte dellvery."
He was ocontinuing dn  this traln,
when theg cames an interruptione that

drove him frantie on the Instant. Wiil-
tmni Care had opened the safe, and alter
@ loud ahriek of diamay was now staring
stupidly Into I's empty interlor, as le
feably mutlered:

“(ome! They're all gone!'

“Whajls it dear™ cried Mra Carn

"Oone™ echoed Mrs, Cuarr .
can’'t he,  Think s moment. L 4
you taken them out™ 9

"No, no. They're gone!" walled b
hustand,

"Oh, they must bo here!* Insisted
[ ]

Mre. Carr. "Let me sep.” i
Hut a very brief examination Goms

vinged her thit thers was nothing 8

the safe In the shape of atock

cates, and she could only agree

her husband that they were Indesd

Eone,
"Here, this Is all rubblah!™ bew
Jumispn I want thes so.ks, and

want them now, 1| must have them™
A plercing scream from Mra, Carr,
who was wtill poking about in the safe,
made everybody Jumjg ol
“What s 1t mother™ asked Joam. ¢
"The sunburst! The damond Suie
burst! It Is gone, too!™
"What?™ from Caroline,

Higel bonds! :
"They're gune' Everything's Seaer™
walled Mr. Carr. "The sale has Sessm
robbed." | N
“look here 1 wéld those stoeks
Immediate dellvery, knwing they
here and 1 could put my hands
at w moment's nollce Now
theém,™
“"How can 17 squeaked Willlam.
desperataly. ““They're gev ]
“If 1 don't deliver ¢ locia,
can hold me for the topmost Bl
reaches. Aud If they do, I'lIl e !
te sotlle. Do you hearr '

- Sum" N

“And the bonds—the Internatioshl

o 10 A Al
. Ak
% WAL o

LV I

..’

»

i fge R

=3
ir ..

A

s

1
4
!

[

=
~
!
.

f)

—

o g



