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TY 6oLt s, THATS
THE FIRST TIME
| EVER SAW A
TUMTPLING TPUN

“Evangeline”
All Pictures
and No Drama.

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

ETING “"Evangeline’’ at the Majestic Theatre Is about as satisfying as tak- |
ing a strest car past Longfellow's house In Portland. Thomas W. Broad.
hurst's dull, plodding stage version of the poem leaves po cholcs I

Here 18 & play that s all pletures and no drama. Why in the name of all

hat's dramatic Mr. Broadhurmt did not make use of that uprising of the
Acadian farmers againat the Britlah soldlery In the church 1s more than 1 can
mderstand. If this had been done the clash that thrills would have made the
play quits another story, ven now it {s not too Iate, perhaps, to let the patient
@pectator see what goes on Inside the church Instead of keeping him outside
where the women unly stand and walt. If anything can put lifa into what 18
merely a slow-moving pandrama it's the Incident that has been left out |
The scenes of the quaint Nova Bootian street, the sunlit orchard, where the

betrothal feast of Evangeline and Gab-
w Tiel s celebrated, with a disappointing |
lack of spirit; the beach, with clouds
of smoke from the burning homes the
British have fired before driving the
pPeasants aboard their ships, and pare
ticularly the low-hanging, luxurlant
trees of Loulsiana, sre well painted |
Hut all that s not canvas ls wooden—
especially the actors. Evangeline Ils, of
course, an essentlally Dasslve heroine,
wandering forth to seek Gabriel, and |
the mere devoisd search for a lover
cannot In  itsell hold the Interest
through four acts. At the same tuml
this character, with iis truly postie
beauty, offers an actreaa opportunity
to do something more than meraly walk '
through her scenes, |

Yot Miss Edna Goodrich, on .'latm-nl.n‘t
night, displayed nothing more than en-
durance. She geemed capable of golng
r.ght on to the North Fole without the
slightest fatigue of body o~ spirit. Not |
only 4id she etand the Journey remark- |
ably well—a journey taken without even
u change of expression—but when the |
amshoure was reached In the end ahe
appeared 1o have Kept her youth with
equal success, How much farther she |
will have to go before she learns how
t act 1s & question for her to decide. Though she looked preity enough in her |
Narman cap, she never once suggested the “Sunshine of Ealnt Eulalle.”

From beginning (o end the mcting was a disappointment almost too hard to !
bear. Richard Buhler mads Gabriel & fat youlh instead of a stalwart one, such
a lover as could never bring & flutter even tu & village malden’s heart. The two
fathers that mtand out as spiendid characters in the poem lost all their Individu.
aMity at the hands of John Harrington and David Torrence, and the only touch of
veality was given by Miss Mabel Mortimer in the minor role of Tolnette. If ever
an aotress was given an opportunity tc carry off the honors of an entire per-
ormanda that opportunity came to Miss Lilllan “<ingsbury ms the Ehawnas
woman. And how she missed it! That Indian legend s Mise Kingsbury recited |
it suggested the corn belt rather than the forest |

Except for the curtain, which, strangely enough, eame down with a sonnd
ke that of the wind throush the trees, only Willlam Furst's “interpretative’
musin was atmospheric. It sald the things that the actors didn't know how ta
say. Those descripiive pussagos put into thelr mouths by Mr, Brondhurst might
better bave been spared. The stage manugement of Gusiav von Beyflertity left |
& cortain stiffnens In the groupings that was felt in nearly all the scenen

In short, "Evangeline” is so wooden that it is not likely to nppeal to any one |
but school chlldren, They will doubtlees be blind to the bad acting and msee only
the good pictures. It lookm very much ams though Manager Arthur Hopking will
have to pin whatever faith he hus in his vroduction to the very, very young,
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Edna Goodrich as Evangeline

BETTY VINCENT'S i
ADVICE TO LOVERS
| treat the young man us you's treat uny |

»
A Gi" ! ] C’laﬂcel- : |o|m elee, nelther avoidlng him nor iuts
A““ & EBIEVS | yn voursell be teased about him. i
chances of!

4

n‘-urﬂﬂl"“' 'Be Careful. |
Jured by the TACLI .., oo wilten: Y1 am mixter '
that she earns her deeply i Jove with a sian of l-:(-l'rl‘lr..nt:
own living? WO my parents obdect.  He h..:-u‘l: "
Why on earth o . reputstion and has lately
should they BeT |, naiine ool taward me and corrg.
Hardly any on: &8 ouing with other girls What do y
sorts, nowadays, Al ise me to duT £3
that the gl Who o0 whinking about the man, You
works in an olllrttm"m. are probably rlght aboug h]r:
or & shop JORCE oo o too YOUNLE to go akalng th )
N B fominine attractives | Loyay L
b= GATTY WNLEAT = o ose OB Lhat &oe —_—
count Indeed, the muss of eriticlam 135 wpy por writes: “Wo are foys young

business girl who em= o jn hetween elghtoen wni T i
phasizes her femininity 100 BRATPIY=| yq do not got an PRportunty th muke
during business hours 'The girl who | yiy | quaintance of any youns
works ls aimost sure to meet mote men

than the girl who stays at hoine, un-
jess the latter's soclal llfe is exception-

dlrected at the

men. |
Wu do not care to fllrt Ouye Parents

geoldl us for oot golng out mors, Plosas
adviss us™

ally full And the u.u-n':r-“s lllrlﬂuf::;dl Tnca your parents Ay Alesaiiufied
to knew mep under Informial GICUms |y h your soclal opportunitics (hey
stances, She s therufors miuch belter o310 provide you with hettep ones |

whether p cortain .u.torl Your mothers ought 10 usk sor
Why don't you 4

sble to declde

"8 you
will make her happy than if she only men to call ng

YBkea
saw him once a week It his best clothes  puch? t as
Really, 1 don't see wherein lia the ro- .
mantls sdvantages of the Mdle Young  ofp M. writes: "A young mun whom

1 occaslonally see Jost o p cketbooik s
the atalrs of an elovated station, |
notified him of his lose and whup pe
saw me tha next day he presentey me |

wWoman.

——

wvp D" writes: 1 an In love with a
young man whom 1 have Kknown two
years, One night a yesr ago his Little | with a fine box of choco'atens ns 4 mygrk
sister dled. He saw me that night, but | of appreclation for whit I had dope 1
he 412 not greet me. Since then 1 have | Was It right for me 0 accepr the
not spoken to him, but my friends tease | candy ™ ||
me about him, 1 mee hin every day. It wasn’'t exactly conventlonal, 1 the
Should 1 avold seclng Lim young man has never been Introdyuced

I think you should not have taken af- to you I don't advisd you to let the !
tren} originally. But mow you'd betier!aoquaintance develop. |
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TCourtship—-Then and Now (xehiinliiye,) By Eleanor Schorer
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Music has ever been love's language the world over and through all | of & medigeval troubadour serennde or in the gulse of the latest popular

uges. And milady mever fails to understand ita message, be i* in the form

ballad of 1913, —ELEANOR SCHORER.

l-.:Thc Mem

wln he Story oi i
ento i [amudl s By O. Henry
- W P P .

(Copgright, 1011, by Duableday, Page & Oo)

SYNOPSIA OF PRECEDING INSTALMENT.
al; . u:urulu lﬁm ::;:::{t‘;d ”un u:::
itly wicet slier a i

E um::u: I: .,'?f. & sluch company

The vluer i Missise Has, @ famous dascer, W
recenll mn.llwut:u r and gome (0

?l?r u.'-. ¥ Ll.uul village. [ ‘.“Jg

that ahe le aloul Lo relom 1o L ot 2 the

g= abt v say B

:1:5".».1';:: l:':;h:'il .1?-?-1 nuumui Vite

|l.‘nn;;l.l
ND the men we have to

L meel after the showW Are
the werst of all.  The
atake ¢ or kind, and the
manager's friends, who

tn.s us ¢ mupper and show tholr dla-

monds and ik about secine ‘Dun' and
Dave' and ‘Charlle’ fu- wa Thav're
beasts, and 1 hate 'em,

“1 toll you, Lynn, it's the girls lke
s on the stage that ought to be pltiod.
It's girls fram govd homes that are
honestly ambitious and work hard to
the profession, but never do

M 4
;I.'-:r-l.-‘-w- You liear & lot of sympathy
sloshel arpupd on chorus _.llrl:' nm!
thelr fftegn dollars & Woe, inie!
Mhers aln't i SOFTOW I the chorus that
| g loheter cantot heal

“If there's any tears to shed, let I‘rrn
e sotruss that =els o salary
zlil‘ur:t'::n‘nnrlr to forty-tive dollars a
aking a Ieu-:-lmﬂ:mrt lndn
e aw. Bue knows she'll never do
:::;Ib:‘:ul; but she h-.mnl on for years,
boping for the ‘chance’ Lhat Dpaver
c"'..'::'\., the fool plays we have to work
in! Having snother girl roll you
arounil the stiage by the hind lexs In a
Chorus' In & musical
amedy s dignified drama eompured
:ur:" li;.n fdlotie things Fve had Lo d)
in the thirty-centers,

“Hut whist 1 hated most was the men—
the tuen leering and Wathering at you
Boross tables, trying to bLuy you with
Wurehurger or Extra biry, secording
to thelr estlmates of your price. And the
men in the sudiences, clupping, yelling,
snacling, crowding, wrthing, gloating—
lot of wild bDeasts, With their eyos
flaed on yolk ready to il yuu up B yeu
cotue in tengh of thelr ¢lawa Un, how
1 hate 'em!

‘Wall, L'm not telling you much ahout
myaelt, am I, Lynn?

"1 had two hundred dollars paved up,
and 1 cul the stage the [irst of the
summer. 1 went over on Long lsinnd
and found tho swoetest little village
that ever was, chlled Soundport, right
on the water, 1 was going to spend tbhe
summer thers, and study up on ealocu-
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tion, and iry to get a cluss in the fall.
There vas ¢+ ' -sdow lady with

cottage near the becch, who momutimes
rented & room or two just for company.

basrder, too--the Revi nd Arthur Lyl

Yea he was the headiiner. You're
on, Lynm. Il tell you ali of it ir &
minuts. It's only a one-act play. H

*The firet tima ha walksd an  lyan,
f felt myselt golng: the firs: lines h»
spoke, he had me. He was Aiffarent
from the men In auvdlencen He wan
tall and altm, and you never heard him
Come in the room, but you felt him.
He hnd o face like & pleture of @
knight—like one of that Mound Tabls Il
bunch—nnd a volce like & 'cello molo, |
A:}.r h!s manners!

‘Lynn, If you'd take John Nrew fn hin

#he knew that he had besn hit preity
hard,

rald, and he hud some kind of & re=

membrance or keepanke of the lady in
and she Lok me In. Rhe had anothor g o

locked In his desk drawer in hin study.
him gloomerin’ aver that box of even:

awny i*
roam.’

wan before [ got Arthur by the wrist
and leg him down stege and hissed in
Eln ear.

thur, ‘Now, 1du,' he gues on, ‘this Is aly
of the past. You're nut Eolug o by
ll'lll'oum ara yout
Jealous!' waym 1. ‘Why, man, what
&re you talking avout? 11 makes ma
think ton tines i much of You aa § did
before 1 knew muout It
"And It did, Lynn—if you can unders
Bland It ‘That ideal love weas & new
e On me. buL It struck me me haing
t!w Mot beautitul and glurious thing
1'd ever hewrd of Think of & man
loving & woman he'd never even Hpuken
0, and being falthful just to what hie
mind wnd hedrt pletured her! On, B
"Thut ssma aftarnoon we wars 1007 #ounded groat te mie The et I'd al-
ng mround in a bont wmone the wile® Wiss Knewn come at you wita either
illes At the afEs of the hay. Ulwmonds, KRhuck-out-drops or & ralse
wrArthur, suys 1, '¥on never told me of Balury, —~and el Wvaisi-—-well we'il

He wus puler und thiuner, she

lttle rosewood bux that he kept
" 'Beverul titnes, ways she, ‘Uvenesn

ks and he always lovks It up right
anybody comes  into  *he

“Well, you can imagine how long '

bes awing- " you'd had another love sftalr, POt Ray no more
“1,' ,l::.,:.r::.;m;.ﬂ:'v:'_f;;'r"::":'!':!r"};: Mra, Curiey did, § went on, #o lst \'r"'--- i made me think more of
disturning the peace. him know 1 knaw. I hate to haar a :' Biue than | did before I couldn't
“I'll mbiure you the particnlars; but n AN 110 ; o gnne e Of LBAL Anf-AWKY  Glvinity
Toas than a month Arthur and ¥ sore on- “*Refors you ecame’ says he ook 8 W WA L waralilp, fur | wis guing
gnged. o preschod ut a lttle one- [ME Mp frankly in thi eve, theia was 1o Gilve Lln mysell, And L vigin Lo luok
Dight stand of & Methodlst church, A, Previvum affection - strons ohs FEGA S0 Ge @ WiliG on earth, Just e
THOre WAS to e & PArsonkgs ths sige Fifre you krow of (U L wili b per G084 SRR
of u luneh wagon, and hans and honey- factly candid with you. Vivus 4 o'vlovk Lhils aferngun & man
sucklex when we were married. Arthue o oam walting' save T = ChGe 1o e Do [or Arthiar to go and
used to proach to me n g denl .‘I-"" wanty desr VNS Mpva Arthup —n : sesody Lhint was siek Qg ady
Heavei, but he never could pet my rourse [ wont my: el 1 HaTicy Wi taking her aftetnoon Snore
mi Qulte off those hl‘lht\-'n'u'kh-. anil T was 1n Soundnport -l CR o guacl, By Bhat lelt me pretly s
lvens. ' fortion wis a =p!ritunl or Eiot
“Noj 1 aidn't tell Bim T baen an phe (Houzh the HUKY RFOURRT. nE. RERDERE i passini by Arthirsahily 1 inokad
otnge. 1 hated tha bukiness a i pentiments and wh AR P Aoy RIS m.'.- et W i bynoh of Koy BRnginx
that went with 't I'd cut It aut fir idesl woman, 1 nsver mast her an i ramur ol hie de s hafu BE I'.
und T Adidn't =oe any use o 'l'l'"'.i never spole ta her, It w il" an denl Mgoiten ‘ony Wall, 1 Bugia Weie Wl
things up, | was a mood el and | love My love for -,-,': W n‘ no lnss ! I r Ho dig 1 3
aldn't have anything 1o ponfess, excont tdanl, tw diffarant '1'.; wnuldn't lel » t oW, Lann? 1 ona ' my tind
being wn elocutionist, and plat epy thAt SAMA helwesn 49 e ik ug i meinehlo he
about all the streln my eonsclonce would witWe ahe pretty™ 1 oo .l ML wie X4t 21 cared waat it
stand v omhe was very besutifal’ sald At wa L WAs jus W lus
"Oh, 1 tell yYou, Lynn, | wis hanny thur ) Wialle | was opdtang the drawer |
1 sang In the cholr and attended Lhe SArH vt was Ner afte I a ‘.u»i Ve i 1etna twn tl . dleht he
'l"' N saoiely. and recited thut *Annls soagamathiiinl ke @ dogen times’ Bazs |otoaskt g Rty be n dried rosesed
Aurie' thing w.th the iwrlin U ha * odown 0o from w tysls
" :h‘.'.llff lb..u-,;:.::» - _: :I;:: woaAwaYs fromoa Alptanen™ sy - ] ‘ i . Didty q h Ll |
1l wm e weskly vilince pas voAlways from gulto a distancs,' says 5 L9 0 jsislne alio heing 89
irted 11 And Arthur and | went he. . - nothe waiid
and walking In the soods, g riApd va Yaved her™ T avked i . 1 ail it wis
elamming, and that poky Hitle viilnge woagh e geeenied my ldeal of beauty and eagiel about the size of o
peemed o me the best place in the kraoo ant s L UL r-ho | nd thw 0 Koy
world, I'd :ave pect ¥y e v voiAnd Lhes keepsn thiut e Yrem Ll el thuat titted B, and unlocked
there alwa) ", Wi, Hee— under ook and key asld moon we At b fained the LK
“Hut une morning old Mra Gurley, thimeg, W LAt @ pemicaihpatice  from ) Wik at #) T, TERT
the widew lady, ROt gous W 1iiie i Ler? than | VN ) M 1 my
was helping ler SUHNE boaus ot the 8 fromenint suys Arthir. 'that I v | threw & fow th 1 Lo v
back porch, und boegun to gush ln- have preos riud * FPEN PHYe N hiale & Rirt or twa wWith
furmation, aa folks who rent out thee * ‘1HA wh ha AL to yan® r L= ety It unm it Bnd went
rooma usually do Mr. Lyle was hep LA (T PO w i i guve tha old Iady'a f A Kivk
Mea of a Enint on ecarth—as he wad ek A roandpt 1w I« wd v fully borsd ta ume roand
mine, tno. Ehe went over ull hin wvirs w R ar o wha round iy out t Wikuara while 1 was there tnp
tues und graces, and wound up by tells ‘and yot ratner diroct M g b bad the Labit down
ing mo that Arthur had had ag ex- ' 'Why @it yuu ever meet bherr 1 it n o |hen,
tremely romantie love afalr, nat long asked Were your positiops o life o e ogouret says 1 'and
before, thut bud ended unhapplly. sShe o Terent™ art notoa The ghost's aboat

didp’'t seem to Le on to the detalls bus

“'Ehe was far above e’ says Are W walk L gulng away from herw and

GreatMenasIKnewThem
By Mrs. Gen. Pickett.

! No. 6—HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW.

Capyright, 1014, &7 The Fres iuvlishing Ce, (Tus New York Evming Werld),
HERE have been more “poetic” poets than m’tnc

I one who made the old Craigle House the sthio centrs
of Cambridge, but few Wwhe Wers so muoch loved

Mr. Howalls sald of Longfellow: “He mever came bu' he
lafi our house more luminous for hie having been thera”™

And many thers wers to scho that tributa There was
something in him far dreper than his thought and higher
than his verse that made for the man, and reached out ta
the deeps of human hearts, drawing him near to all phases
of humanity, from the philosopher with trained visloa
discuasing with him the problems of life to the little cblld
with eyea of adoring wonder talling him of & new Loy of
& Jloved falry story.

“1 am sure of the affection of one of my visitors,” sald

Longfellow, his whimsical eyea glowing with love and mirth-
fulness., “A little friend ealled this morning. as he oftes
4 @does, and after Jooking with discriminating eyes at the
« eontents of my library asked me, '‘Have you “Jack the
wisnl Kllier T Upon the confession ghat my collection was lacking In that
most important respect he looked at me with commiserating expression, allpped
o my lap and wont away.

“Je came next day with his Mttle hand clenching some apparently wvaluabdle
ebject which, on belng dlscloasd, turned out to be two cents that he had brought
me a0 1 could buy that valuable work for my very own. I took It as a high
compliment that he sbould think me capable of eajoying the same book lhat
pleased him,

"It s always a compliment that a ohild should fanoy that we shjoy climbing
the beanstalk with him and Jack, just as we should feel flattered that a mas
thinka we have a talent for the calling that he pursuss, whether It be palnting
a barn door or & pleture that might be expected to turn Raphasl greea with
wmyy.”

In his study at the Oraigls Flouse was the chatir, made from the wood of the
old horse-chestnut under which “The Village Blacksmith™ once Bad his smitay,
jovingly cheriahed as the gift presented 1o him en his geventy-aecond birthday
My the school ohildren of Cambridge

*It 18 the easiest easy chalr ever sat in,” he sald, “becacae it Is cushioned
with loving thoughta®

“And svery child who comes may ees that beaptiful ebalr, I am told De
pot a0 many smull visftors tire you?' 1 saked

“No," he replied, with the smile that slways Hit up his face when he talked
of ehildren, “Welcoming my little guests and ahowing them the branch of the
old tree carved on the back of the chalr and the stansa of the ‘Blacksmith’
around (he seat are the roses that bloom above the hoar-frost of my Illles
wintry daya'

1 apoke of @ poem by him which I had recently read, and eald:

+] wish you would writs & poem on Gettyaburg.”

*That is too great for me"” he replied, “or for any meortal hand of bralm,
sven though Infinitely greatsr than mins, OGod has written that poem, even a8
He fought the battls. It la written In letters of fre on the sercll of history;
it in written In lstters of blood in the hearts of men and women, I could
of thoss who fell, of the broken hasarts at home, of the mourning mothers
wives and children. 1 could write of the old horse that wemt baek
wounded and alons, and of the woman who caressed It and lald her cheek u
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{ts panting side and wept, and of the children whe loved and petted It and
wondared with wide and solemn eyes Wwhy it ahould eoms rideriess. But the
paitlo—the thought of it appals me.”

“But you wrote of the Cumberland™ ]

=An instant's flash fn & great battie—the grestest of all maval centests
cause it overturned and re-established the maval aystsm of the world®

Many sorrows had despensd the natural reposs of Longfellow's lemperes
ment, which diffused restfulneas around every ons Bear him. At Mie 1-1
Emereon, then but & few weeks from his ewn passing and with all memesy
past things erased from his mind, turning away frem the now-made gyave of
als friend of many years, said to his companion:

“T'he gentleman we have just bean burying was

but 1 forget bis nama’

I

The Day’'s Goo

Long Walit,

ans  Landor
. | e dining wem window

£
[n.
i @
&
i o
Ly
g

- n artiata having & sindle tn PRI the gurdem,
wm.mﬂwu uot enly work, but | “Hot the mas's bedy e toener
Julgs an well, wors obliged to make shift, |than Lasdor rebed to the opem windew afbw 1\,
mw--gq..ﬂmutmdmmmuﬁﬂﬂ“-“
with w -t meals se tbey euld thamasives Prepams | acceats

i the il

“ake'ching in"
Wl e tter oumplaini, This s & lue way
tow arntdemen o Ueel he excisimed

i, | don't know,” wmas the alry eomplaiat holal he ofhe
of Mo trtend.  lots of people are far weme off, night they were pmaiing o8 whal coastilules
1 was rending onlp this merming of & redlese whe el teice, when Uvagr Bea Jobhs
puhed hin own bvasfart for uloetern pran.’’ son of Wentucky smilingy reedlnd sn Incidesd

e st bave been awhilly bumgry whea he | (he! oovwrred I8 & bappy littls home
fral'y gt 0 done ' rejoleed Whe oller. s rasaly. Wanting 10 put awey wise furne for the sum

Huroer ¢ Magusne, mer, m0 the U o sldd, & wo Uring

ln Wetern lown went L the drug stomns
] bought & small bag of metd balls,  Masing
Misplaced Sympathy. o e dining woom ki, she vt

L]
WHELL W NOWN lectare, whbo has iravaliad | Kichen 1o ook afler some couking,
A all aver the world eovering 400000 wile, Metwrning W@ the doung rmum & faw min
i order te getles facte sboul the awshen | later, mother fosnd Uit's Willle with his
twieied up (ke & pestsal Lhrowing contortions,
‘Why, WiLel" sxclalioed the molber, with o
“What e

ii &

ing of wosan, sakd reoently im New York,

YWomas o owaking eeysbere. The wilitaat
wullragetion are dilng much o help the wabss. | kak of mingled wonde and alarm
i=g in Ergland wi hlame the ml.u..wl the world  the matier with poul**
s #0 unressonahis s Laoder, “Nothing, SARULA, alawnted

“The post landor,
tom et Ile mgml seecialy whea bls meals
el wWrong

S

Cut | belleie thess suur balls are spulled *'—
Waabington Herald,

fowe you elght Jollare The sspresaman
will call far my trunk’

question,
“And then T eaught the four-thirty.

HI handed her (he money, elght, soft-coal uniimited; and hare 1
“Aiar me, Miss Crosby * anys sha am*”
An unything wrong? | thought you wesa  “Yon 4idn't tell me what was in the
plea ot tor Dear me, voun wonen box, Lee sald Miss D'Armands ans-

Jounly
“One of those yellow pilk garters that
T vsend to kick Into the audience during
that old wvaudeviliia swing act of minm
1s there any of the cocktall left, Lyma
THE END,

Ars gy hard to understaml, and so lif-
gecent from what voo expect "em (o be'

*You're righit saye L 'Some of ‘em
aro. Bt sou cun't say that about men,
When vou knov one man you know ‘e
all ! That settles the human-racs

— —
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THED CONFHRSSIONS OF ARERNE LUPIN.

By Maurice Leblane

Arsane Tmpin, the Prench thisf-genius, is one of the greatest mesd
enthralling charscters in Sotion. Mo o as fameons &0
and his sdventures are fully as stirring. The latest and Meet seriee
Arsens Lupis stories will begin pserial pubdlication Ia

tI\-QIAJ-II World, Oct & Be on the leokous for ib
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