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DOMESTIC

By Alma Woodward,

DIALOGUES

Copyright, 1013, by The Prew Puuiuaiug Co. (The New York Evening Werid),

The Downfall.

Besne: The Mrown's Mat at & P, M,

altt Mo B e e B, L
Bo b ey, in"ber bt hand st beandiai
& lermidabie lookiug Liwes,)

Mr. B. @udueniy)=For thie love of
Pels, what've you been up to? ¥You
look like the coat-of-arms of the
Berubwoxen's Secret Boclety!

Mra. B, (pulling him in)=Iif you'd only
come home sL your usual time Instead
of earller, 1 would have been all fn-
shed Why ls It when I want you to
come home early you always come
ate and the other way around, too?
Well, I'm mot golng to let you come
in uatll I'm finished, anyway. VI ke
only a few minutes more.
the flrst bedroom

to close the door.)

Mr, B. (tuking boid of the knob)—XNo
you don't. Even If you want me (o stay
ia bhere I have to breathe, you know.
What's Lhe groat secret? Maybe I
could halp you Iin what you're doing.

Mrs. B. (scornfully)—De you think 1
mesd your halp? Wouldn't I have walt-
you to come home If [ had? No.
went ahead and did It to show
some women bave the abll-
do things that are generally
men's jobs and make good at

(Impatiently)—Well, wiat s It
dolng?

nately)—I"'m not going te
don't you go creeping In
try to peek, becauss I'l
do.
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y)=Waeall, go and Snish
#0 much If you ex~
to stay in this lttle
you call me
& ralsed, admonishing
you just batter!
L L}
: .Il. B, alort, bears :!:-.
(after a fow minutes)=Can't I
. osme In yot?
Mra. B, (clarlon tonea from the dis-
tance)=You can NOT! Now, don't get
me all nervous and upset, Freddla, by
pagging at me. I'll Jet you in the Arst
mioute 1'm fAnlshed.

Mr, B. (plaintively)=Wall, it's aot In
bere, an' I want (0 wash,

Mrs. B, (philosophically)=Oh, 1t won't
kill you to wait a minute more to wash,

B, sars 10 whists “Hearta and Flow.
en. M B, eets up counterpoiat eppositios
Duolle,"')

with “Xankes
Mpr, B, (very pecved)—Eay,

think you're going to=——
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it you

Mrs. . briskly, frem the other reom)
=Now you may come in.

(Mr. B, starts up the ball, toward the \iving
oom, Feery lew stepe be finds his Progres
ll..w’l by e sies of Bis shows sliciing 1o

Mr. B. (explosively)=What (hete—

Mra, B. (appearing with the brush)=
What's the maiter with you pow?

Mr, B. (holding up one fool, Naminge
fashion}—=What's this sticky stull you've
dropped on the foor? Did you smash
s bottle of jam?y

Mrs. B. (apologetically)=Oh, 1 guess
some drops must have dropped off the
brush when I went down the ball. Ok
well, 1t can bn washed off with a Uttle
turpentine. Come en la and look aad
1op your kick!ng.

1] B,

i 8 B2 L e
Mr. B (splutiering;—=Well, what have
you—

Mra, B, (nterrupting pompousiy)=
There! There's your floor all shellacked
and done as well as any cxpert could de
It YOU wouldn't do it. You wanted
to get & man and spend four or five
dollars on il, and here 1've done it and
all it cost was the cap of shellac. (Trie
wmphantly.) You ses 1I'm not as halp-
lesg an 1 look. And |
tice another thing I
the use of braln, even
sell. Instead of
ished the whole
niture back, I placed each
as I'd fniahed that palch

g

{indignantiy)—What do you

again.
to the floor!

Mre. B, (getting wise at last)-Tos
mean thing! That's right, make fun of
me after I've dones that bhorrid work,
Just becauss I made & litls mistake

Mr. B—~Well, as 5000 as we've reclls
fled the 1ittle mistake and pried the stuff|
loose, I guess weo better get & man for
three or four dollars to do the fcor, eh?

Mrs. B. (flounciog eut of the room)=—
Oh! You brutel

Mr. B. (eolllogquizing)=-Well, it'll be &
good thing to mention In the future
whenever I want to take ber dowa &
peg or (WO,

BETTY VINCENT'S
ADVICE TO LOVERS

- - .
Superficial Prejudices.
T s unwise for
l & girl 1o permit
herself o be
prejudiced agsinst
a man for supers
fklal reasons,
You perhaps
know the story of
Lhe Young Woman
who suld that
there weto four
men whom she
would never marry
=a Frenchman, &
Protostant, a clors
gyman or s wid-
ower. And In due
season sha becams the third wife of a
French Protestant preacher. Hne was
senafble enough to shed every one of her
wite superfcial prejudices,
Bhe would have Leen even more sen-
pible If sho hadn't cultivated them In the

first placo. The things that really
count about a man ale his cleverneas,
bls honesty, his courtesy, his breadth

of view—nat the color of his eyebrows
or the style of necktie he prefers

WH. M." writes: “If a young man and
young woman are golug away together,
ten’t It proper for ber to cairy the

lunch box when he I carrying & grip
contuining bathing sults?™

Strictly speaking, a man Is supposed
to carry all the bundles. But If they
are many and heavy, 1 think & mnice
Eirl helps him out

“C, 0" wrltes: “What are a girl's
duties to & young man after she has
bocome enguged to him? Bhould she
¥ive up the attentlons of other young
men on his mccount T

Most certainly, If ghe loves him
enough to promiae to marry him.

A Foolish Letter.

“A. R." writes: "I had & quarrel with
my fances and wrote her & very angry
letter, Now 1 am sorry, but I eannot
seem to make her belleve that I did not
mean all the unkind things I sald What
shall 1 do?"

You must trust to tima to second
your apologles. Hut don't write any
mora thinigs which you'll want to take
baok later,

“H. L* writen: “I have known &
girl tor about two years, and at tltnnl
she soema to think a lot of me. Then
again she will act indifferent. Have
you any explanation of this conduct?

fhe probably doesn't kiuuw her own
mind, and ls trying to discover It

He Can't Find a

ITY poor Prince Adalbert, For, al-
P though he has begun his thir-
tleth yenr and I the handsomemt

of the Cermun Eimperor's six stalwast
soms, he is wtlll a bachelor, and can’t
find & roya! (rinccas to nesept Lls Land
anl heart 'vincess Thyea of Denmark
was the fiest ta Cglve the mitten’ to
0w sallor prince, Next he proposed to
Princess Putricla, duughter of Canada’s

Gevernor-General, and rhe refunsed
Princeas sSouhln Charlotte of Olden.
purg  turned  dowo’ o Adalhortoand
marrled Wihelm Pt Fricldeioh,

Emperor’'s socond  sun Tie  drul
Duchess Mg of Ibussia, Frriviesgs Mors
of Roumanla, the reigiing urand

Princess=Bride.

others nre allaged to have Jolned in the
bayoott of Adalbert's matrimonial am-
Witlone. Then he asked his papa he
might wed a lovely girl he had met

i the tennls courd, and who had [a-
vored him with many smiles, but the
stern parent sald nay,

Prince Adalbert, who standa third in
Age among the Knlser's sons, waa born
July M, 1884, and hes risen to be a
captain-commander In the navy, being
the only wene of the Hohensollery
‘boya 1o adupt the acguatic beahch of
the sersviie,  All tne other sons of the
War Lord are soldiers, except Dr. Aug.
uit Wilhelra, who has chosen & elvll

Dushess of Luxemburg and wseveral

career, much to bis father's dlagust
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The Fool Killer 3

Story of a Southern Bogy
and a New York Cafe

3

By O. Henry
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that man Had you me
answer for him? Because
you are a fool must you
dle ke & mouse under his fooi? Could
you not utter one sgueak (a yous WD
defense?"

“You are drunk” sald Kerner,
heartiosuly. “No one addressed me."

“The destroyer of your Wind," malu
I “stood above you just now anu
marked you for hls victim, ¥You ar
pot bling or deat”

“1 recognize no such [ reon,” mald
Kerner. "1 have seen no une but you
at this table. Bit down. Hereafter
you ahall have no mure a' “'nthe
drips”

“Walt here,’ sald I, furlous; “if you
don't care for your owa Hte I will
save It for you®

1 hurrled out and overtook the man
{n gray half-way down the block, He
jooked aa | had aeon him in my fancy
a thousand times—truculent, gray [1,%]
awful, He walked with the white oak
ataff, and but for the strest-sprinkier
the dust would have besn fiying under
hin tread,

1 caught him by the nslesve and
atesred him to a dark angls of »
building I knew he was » myth, and
1 did not want & cop o see ma com-
versing With vacanoy, for 1 might
jand in Bellevue minus mny suver
matchbox and diamond ring.

“Jessn Holmes,' sald I, facing him
with apparent bravery, “l know yop
{ have heard of you all my lfe, 1
know now what a scourge you havé
been to your country Inatead of kills
fng fools you bave baen murderinw

murderous mark upon my friend Keroer
ﬁho wisest obap I ever koaw lo my

.

The Fool-Killar looked at me grimly
and cloeely.

“You've & gueer jag sald he, ouri-
ously. “Oh, yes; I see Who you are
now. You ware sitting with him at
the table. Wall, it I'm not mistakien I
beard you eall Bim a fool, teo.”

“I 414," sald L "I delight In doing
so. It is from envy. By all the
stanidards that you know he la the
most egreglous and grandiloyuest and
gorgeous fool In all the world ‘Vhat's
why you want tw kill him."

“Would you mind tellilug me wheo
or what you think I am?" asked the
old man,

I laugbed bolsterounly and thea
stopped suddealy, for 1 remembered
that It would mot dv to be soen ao
bhilarious In the company of nothing

but a brick wall,

"You are Jesse Holmes, the Fool-
Killor,” 1 nald, solemnly, "“and you are
going to kill my friend Kerner. I
dun't know who rang you up, but If
you do kill him 1'll wes that you get
pinched for it That in" | added, de-
spalringly, “Iif I can g=t & rup o e
you, They have s poor sys lor mortala,
and I think it wuuld take the whole
force to round up & myth murderer”

“Well," sald the Fool-Killer, briskly,
“1 must be golng. You had betler go
home and sloep It off, Guoeod nighl”

At this 1 was mouved by a sudden lfoar
for Kerner to a aofter and more plead-
ing mood, 1 leaned sgaiust the gray
man's aleeve and Lesought him:

*Good Mr. Fool-Killer, pleass dont
kil Mttle Kerner, Why can't you go
back South and kill Congressmen and
clay-eaters amd lot us alone? Why
dun't you gu up oa Fifih sveaus and

—

There Is Just One Animal
Man Has Never Conquered.

HERE Is just one animal man has

T quir.  Centurles ags every uther
huast became the slave of miin or elas
fed (ar from human babltation, e
and onie oaly refused Lo fies O (U bul-
mik

The horse, the dog, the cow, “he sh.eep,
the goat, the plg—all came inlo cAmp
thousands of yeurs ago. Thuy huve ever
sinos worked for man or led him, or
both. They have been hLls unquestioned
and unguestioning slaves. The elephant,
100, has become & Mrvant & bave viber
jungle lorda.

The llon, the tiger, the wolf, the bear,
and such olther savage beasits as have
not yilalded service to man have siunk
away In terror from the path of clviliza-
tlon; and are killed on sight

But oge single anlmal clalma man's
protestion, shares his food and hearth,
wanders at will and unmolested through
human haunis; and does absolutely no
work In return; obeys no eiruers, and

vants and of scared suenuss la the do-
mestlc cal

never conguered, never can i'-ul-l

Think it over. The cat will not work
It will pot guard your home, Ita flesh
| And fur s *ve no use  Its one useful act
i 1s the catchlug of mice and rats. And
| these It plays and ents becauss It wants
| Wi not to help out Ws uwaer. For ex-
| ample, It does not briug i caplured
 pray to Ma owner to sat. Nor will It
hunt rodenta uniess it Lappena to leel
Lka duing so,

The cat wen't work, It won't even
learn tricks unless It happens to want
to. And no one can punish or turturs It
into learning any trick it doesn't walt to
learn.

Thut 's wh* thera are nlmost no trick
cals In animal shows sud why the few
lihat afe there du sach very; slinpie
| tricks, A dog can be tortured into dos
Ing tricks. A cat can b

When some wsGiosls Lecame man's
alaves and others fled Cram him, the cat
| did4 neither. It slply touk sil the favs
|ors snd sdvantages man had to offer;

wnd refused to do one lick of work In |
does nol even aerve as foud or clothing 1exchangs, Heat & dog and be will fawn |
This only axception to & World of ser- jon you. Heal a catl and U will atlack !

vou snd then descrt you. You can't cons
{quer the eat You can’t make it work.

the youth and genlus that are neces
pary lo make & people live and grow
groat. You are a fool yourself, Holmes;
you begnn Killlng off the brightest and
pest of your countrymen thres genera
tioné ago, when the old and obselete
ptandnrds of soclety and honor and
orthodoxy were narrow and bigoted
Tou proved thal whea yeu DU youwr

r

“The Oave Girl" by Ndgar Rice

the Apes.”
florions wild girk

A ]
Burronghs, asthor of “Tarsan of the

Apes,” will begila serial publication is The Evealng World Monday, Bept. 2
“The Oave GIrl” iy even more unusual asd mere sxciting thaa “Tarsas of
I deals with the adventures of an Americas castawsy on aa
taland peopled by ape-jen and savege beasta and of bis mecsMag wilh o

il m!""" nalres that keep thel- ‘ney
locked up and won't let young fools
marry because one of "em lives on the
wrong street? Come and .. » & drink
Jessa Will you never get on te your
Job Tt

“Do you know this girl that yeur
frient has made himself s fool sbout?™
anked the Fool-Killer,

“I bave the honor,” sald T “and
that's why [ called Kernar a fool, He
is & fonl becauws he ham wultad s
long before marrying her., He Is &
foul becauss he has been walting In
the hupes of getiing the consent of
some absurd twe-milllon-dellar-fosi
parsat or svinething of the sort”

“Maybe,” sald the Vuol-Killer, “may-
be I—1 might have looked at It 4if-
ferently, Would you mind going baok
to the restaurant snd bringing yowr
friend Kerner hore?™

"Oh, shat's the use, Jessa™ 1|
yawned. “He can't see you He dican
kiiww you were talking to him at thy
table. You are & fctitious charscter
you know'

“Maybe ho can this time Wil pes
| &0 fetch himT*

'OUAL rEhb” sald I, “but T've & sus
|piclon that you'rs mot strictly seber

Junse. You weem W Ls wavering and
lr-mlng your outilnes. Don't vaolsh be
{fare | get back."

1 went back to Kerner and sald:

“There's a man with an Invisible
homicidal mania walting te see you
outside. 1 belleve ho wants (o murder
you, Come glong. You won't see him
st there's nothlng o be frighiened
about.t

Kerner looked anxious,

TWhLY suld ke,
atmifnthe would do that  Yeu'd betier
stiok to Wurzhurser 'l walk homas
with you*™

Iled him to Jesse Holmea

“Ttadolph,' sald the Fool-Killee, *1I'l
give In. Bring her up to the house Give
me your hand, boy.”

“Gond for you, Al sald Kernsr
minking  hands  witn the old man
“You'll never regret it alter you know
her "

“Ho, 414 you wsee him when he was
tnlking to you st the table? 1 asked
Ferner.

"We hadn't apoken to eanh glther 'n s
yoar'' pald Kerner. “It's adl right row. "

] walkl away

“Where ure
Kerner.

1 am golng to Lok for Jessn Holmes, "
f answersd with dignity snd reserve.

you golng¥' called

|
To-morrow — “The Clarfon Coll" !
Tole of 6 New York ThiefToker aud any kood. 1t @1y cne of the X of us |poer husband.

@ Thisf That Wouldn't Be

‘T hat!l no |Mea ome |

T
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DAN KEILLY

The Greatest Gunner

WOKLD

AY ‘round the Mors,” aa they
say o the Brookiym Navpy
Tard, lisa the superdread-

acuisly sell-conscious about No. ¢
turrel, (he asooid from the slern.
Under sommand «f Lieut. J. Howard
iagram, the two guns of thal turret,
sarved by eighiy-Nve men, tnade & rec.
ord for elreignt shouuting which sur-
pasnes ARy hknown (o bhave besa made
with L-inch guus on any fAghlng ship
in the world In HAfty-seven weconds
whres ahols sach were Ored Irom Lhuse
Wwo guud and each and every abot hit &
target being towed at & rate of Ove
miles an hour, Ave mies [rom the ship.
The (arget woulkd bave mads & mere
patch oi Lhe sids of Lhe snemy's battle-
sl

1‘:0 six gun-peinters and tralners—D.
J, Rellly, La L Bbbitt, Emil Pautet,
W. M. Andress, J. ¥. Hachett and J. P,
Harmy—hold a oontinuvus walah on the
after deck around their turret. Fowr
of thom had & day off a» 8000 a8 the

Senior Gunpointer of Turret No. 4 on Battleship Arkansas,
Now in Port, Holds Best Record With Twelve-
Inch Gun Ever Made.

meetl gvery olher man's sl'p or rush, al
the guod work of the Licutenast and of

goL busy. Not with thess guna'”
be nodded carelessiy up at the palr
Sianl tubes sbuve his head, ''bul
otie-pounders clampsd in those tuhes
there un twp of the gun near the t
bhoviing those Jues DOl ocusl se
abd is Just as goud practice ln po
and (raling as though we were using
service charges. We doa't shool these
suns mere than (we of three Umes &
yoar,

“Hut Just keep it lm your besd that
e teatuwork Lthat does the good aboots
g, That right, Pautet™

“Fou betl" sald the awarthy Eall
Pautst.  “Just teamwork,” aasd
other (we modded Bul, as Railly
called away, ose and Lhea

1%

:E!t

slaied up o add: “Do you kmow you'
Becn (alling o e besl guaner Ia
worid? That's him.

That same

had twenty-four hours ashore yesterday.
Lieut, lugrss. wiil get all of the axtra
time and privileges he can for them
for & long time tu come, in addition o
the extras allowed by the regulations
He gave all elghty five of thom what

hesne, with extras of the besi Lhag the
gallay oould give

men who w0 remarkably proved thelr
rght to be behin  the guns Thay are
rather given to standing unessally In &
group, huddied together as thoumh for

and interruptions of uther members of
the eraw who crowd around them whea-
ever & piranger .pp:\-m:hu.

Dan Rallly 8 the man o whom (nter-

turret.  Retlly s wlender, long-jawed,
treckled, and ln hardly mare than a boy.
il's halr l& red; under questivning he
conatantly rube his ch'n as though
fecling for a stubhle which is not there,

wpenl your whiskers, Dan shouted
a wolge out of the distance when
The Evening Waorld photographer ap-
proached; “"here cumes & Man w take
your plcture "

Thers was a glint In Rallly's eye
which dld nog promise well for tha ons
who blatted out n the presence of
strangers referencas to personal pecils
laritles which Pame out 1n the cluse
association on ghipboard more certalniy
than anywhers eise Tho rest of Nis
ponicades got bel-ud him aud ha did the
[l ng
J""‘Tl.r:‘ Ao wa do LY he asked. *Teams
wath, that's ail Tha Lisutenant back

peventy-fve more all the way duwn to
the tmagnsine, mending us wmmunition
|" ihe Lleuwtenant did not have us
tralrwd to work togsther and to do
averyining st w0, why, the sighty-one
of um in tha turret crew wouldn't be

lost his narve or got ever-anxious or

@lda't besp ons ore oul all the tims to apers

ship arrived Wednesday, and two more

they callsd *a blowout* on the trip

But thoy are not a talky lot, thess

headed foller you was talking tea. We
don’t say he ls the best on this ship, er
the bast in the Atlantic flest or the bast
in the United Biates Navy—we say the
best In the world We knaw It before
and he proved It Thursday—and he ean
prove it agaln."”

Now, when & turret 1s In action this te
what bappens: There are lwo poinlers
for sach gun and twe Lralners for the
turret. A pointer 18 at the =ight of
each gun with & firing pedal uader his
foot and bia hands on a whesl whish
elevates or lowers the muzsie far owt
over the slde Back of him aits am-
other pointer with a telaphone recelver
connecled with the rvest up st the W
of the baskel-work mast, outside. Feemm
the range-finder up there he lrarns Bow
far away the enemy‘s vesssl or the tar-
ot . Then he sels the sighis to oaavy
the shall sver the long parabola theough
tha alr the sxact dlstance.

The trainer pits betwen the guns in
the middle of the turret and works the
wheel which awings the turret right or
left, Daok of him ls another traimer,
and with a telescope clamped over his
head, he handies levers which et
the turret with regard to the speesd of
the target, of the Arkansas and the
veloclty of the wind,

The tralner worka his whee!, which
awings the turrer until his sights show
that he has them on a line with the

pratection [rom the good-natured slbas

viewars are raferred by the oMcar of the

target. Then the pointer elevates eor
lowers the muszle until he fNnda the
target In the middie of it, He sets
down his foot hard on & pedal and the
Kreat masy of steel goes shrieking te
its mur' It s the quickness with
which b's eya catches the critical mo-
mant and his foot wcts un the leves;
precision and perve which make sueh

deck who call tor the pulniters of No, 4

of us, the xix of us at the two guns and |

gunners as Dan Rellly and his brethres.

——— e

| Old=Time Football.
LN tha twelfth ecentury London en-
| loyed foothall. PlisStenhen, clerk to
| Thomas & Beckel, tolls how, after
dinnes,

“address themselvm'

tha youths the qity wopld

tr fuutiall Thew
sportamen were fastidlous In thels way.
i The scholars of each school had & balt
P 4s bad Indeed
Wust of the particular trades. The fath.
ery of the players, too, wern “as youth ag

f

uliar ta themsolven,

the Youngest” For, “thels natural heat
peenig to o revived at the sight of go
much aklity,” they spring from thele
atandy into the arens  In Inter days
ton, the ex temcit uf the gime hes bedn
Kuown to Infeaet tl s tatord, Bomes
| Loddy wodte wf @ gatile In 158 “Thegy
two men wore Kiled by Ould Guntes,

:Uun".n o wuhiitien anid yo Ghregories tall toe
wethier UY Yo Years st football  Ould
Gunter drew s dagger and broke
buothe their headea and they died boolhe
within & forinight afier.'
—_————
] LARGE BY COMFARISON,
f “1 have nothing to wear.™
“You have nleuty te wear," declared
ardrobe wi hat ot o in aommie
L ] & with of a
“Courier Journak
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