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YES sIR, IF YYou
?dow GooD
uD6E MENT YOU
CAN SELECT
Yde TBATIY'S
CHRisTmAs PRESENY

ITMUST RE NOTHING
Foorn!sH,BuT
SomMeETHING THAT
Wikkh BE OoF

USE To HIM

SOMRTHING

George

ence wng as big as the house !taelf, and that good old rel'able actor,
woh It completely with Lis mellow performance in

Gerorge Fawoett,
Prodigal Judge."

: Mellow {s the only word for the rare and racy character atudy that Mr.
Faweoet! offers, for quite aside from the natural alcohol {n his veins that makes
this actor exhllarating he is so devoted to corn whiskey as Slocum Prics that he
takes the precaution to aak h's travelllng companion, Solomon Mahafly, to remind
him when he ls drunk. Both thess old dead-beats are a trifie uncertain on thelr
legm and it Is not until they plck up a bare-footcd boyt whom they “father' that

~

)

|
| osezert)
Bert Burton as Hannibal,

George Fawcett as Judge 8locum
PHU.-

The removal of a corrupt Judge Is mocomplished without any further cere-
mony than the dlaplay of shotguns. The dhcredited jurist s s!mply told to get
Then the prodigal cne takes his place armed wilh
his long-delayed credentials from Presldent Jackmon.
ofd friend just missea being hanged as a counterfeiter, and the novelty of this
eituation Is to be found in the fact that Mr. Fawcett hus to face it whils standing
on & table. But he carrles off everything with a lofty alr, and !t is this manner,
more than anything else, that gives his performance dirtinetion and eharacter.
The chief merit of the play s that it ehows him In a now light.
capital as the old friend, and Master Bert Burton i & very good littls boy.

off the bench, and he “‘gite."”

the lovers Miss Elsle Hernden Kearns

embarrassing tima of It 4n the last act, though they manags thelr painfully
obvious romance very well. When the curtain fal's Mr, Fawcett is stlll talking.

Hut he talks very wall

“The Prodigal
Judge” Shows

in a New Light.
BY CHARLES DARNTON:

find your way to the Hronx Opera House all ypu hiave to do s to follow
the crowd around the corner from

Fawcett

the subway station, Last night's audl-

“The

they climb aboard the water wagon.
Then the empty bottles serve a good |
purpose, for the boy Is taught his let-
ters from the labels on them. He
scems  llke a half-brother of that
voungster In Hoyt's “A Temperance
Town" who used to explain he was
called 8t. Jullen hecauss his father saw
the name on & bottle in the tavern the
day he waas born.

The boy Hannlbal Is saved from be-
ing carrled T by plotting villalns, who
kaow bim to be the holr to vast sstates,
through the happy chance that the
“Judge" and his "secretary” are per-
forming the feat of Jumping thelr
board bil just as the Ind W& walting to
be thrown Into the piver. From this
point the play that Oecorge Middleton
has made from Vaughan Kester's novel
ambles along In the most lelsursly
fashion with the ‘“‘Judge’' pausing to
make & speech every five minutes. ItU's

all rather vague and mysterious, with
eiulking members of a "oclan” who
make a husiness of stealing slaves and
horaes and are counterfeitera to boot.
There wasu't much law in Eastern Ten-
nesace in 183, It seems, though the
“Judge' ta full of 1t nnd corn whiskey,

Before this happens our

James Seeley In

As
rnd Hobert Thorne have a somewhat

Betty Vincent’s

Advice to Lovers

A Foolish Girl.

“A. B." writes: ‘1 have bean acoept~
fog the attentiong of a young man for
about alx months, 1 am much In love
and I show great affection for him.
e does not asem to ghow love for ma

at once. 1 have met hor several times
since, but have only bowed Would
it be all right to speak to her when
1 ste her and ask her to go out with
me?*

Why not? There always has to be the
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FAVORITE RECIPES
OF AMERICA’S FAMOUS WOMEN

THE favorite recipes of femous

daynr.,

MRS, T.T. ANSBERRY.

| ' Wife of Congresaman Anaberry.)

Cranberry Jelly.

] NK quart cranberries, two cupe

O wugar, ones cup water; boll to-
gother ten m'nutes; put throush

sieve and mould,

Corn Bread.

NE eup corn meal, ons cup white
O flour, four teaspoons  baking

powder, one-fourth oup sugar,
|.ma—ht' teaapoon sait, wseven-sighths
loup milk, two eggy, one-fourth cup
imaltad butter,
Mix and w»ift dry Ingredienta; add
milk gradualiy: beat exgs well. Take
In buttered rhullow pan In hot oven.

MRS. HENRY F. ASHURST.
(Wife of ', 8. Renator,)
Angel's Food,

NE-HALI" box xelatin, ons quart
O sweet milk, thres egge, four
tablespoons  sugar, vanilla to

tnate

women of the United States will be

printed in The Evening World on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fré
Many of the diahes deacribed have won nalionsl renows,
appraring on the menu of state dinners and ofher nofable funclions.

Tut milk and gelatin on the Ore;
Soll umtll gelatin i dimelved; ald e
well-beatan yolks of the esws, with the
sugar. Let boll about five minutes;
ramove from fire and stir in the whites
beaten to a froth. Filaver with vanilla
and mould.

Baked Apples.

NE-FOURTH hox gelatin, a few
O plecea of stick ecinnamen, som
apples and sugar to taste.

I'eal wnd core the apples, put In
baking dish, fiil each with sugar. Cover
with hot water and staw gently; tay &
few ploces of stick clnnamon oa t
When abovt half done eprinkle over
them & heaping tablespoon of gelatin:
Ist staw untll done. Put In dish and
pour Julce over them, Taet them gt
cold. Can be eaten with cream or with-
out. lamon pesl will improve the
flavor.

Domestic

Dialog

By Alma Woodward.

“Keeps Perfect Time!"’

Joeme:  Urssn's Nat
Time: B A, M,

RA. Q. (shivering)—
doodness! It'e
cold in this dining
room this morn-
ing. Do you feel
cold, Junlor, dear?

Junior (brava,
though ahivery)—
Aw no, ma. I'm

v goln’' to be & Boy

Scout.  An' Boy Beouts ean't feel cold
nover,
Mr. O. (gently)—Speaking of Boy

Soouts reminds me to ask whether
you're surer about telling time than
yon wers yesterday morning, Junior?
Now, look at the clock earefully and
tell father the axact tima.

Junior (briefiy)=It's atopped,

Mr. 0, (twiating suddenly)=What?
Stopped again'! By gosh, that!—
Mea, 01, (ea'sing & calming hand)—

Don't ket exclted, dear., Mayhe there's
jpomething the matter with it

I My (1 (rampantly)—O? course there's
lanmething the matter with It If it
|mm1 Anybody'd lmow that DPut
|dldn't 1 spend thres hours Bunday
|wftornoon just faing that thing up?

\ Mre. @ (mildly)=You have no pa-
tlenes, dsar. You expect to fix a thing
just In & minute and then bave It stay
| pight

\ir. 6. (ndignantly)—dn & minute? Pve DT> YOU

clock regularly for
the oloci)-Rt's

baen fixing 1hat
alght years

sMre. (0, (dafending

o

Copywight, 1010, by The I'vess Publishing Ov. (The New Yerk Evesing World),

tied & wstring teo the pendulum and
rocked back and forth for an hour

A hall just to emoourage the
along? lHaven't I tried moving It In
every corner of the house in ssareh of
8 perfect lovel for It to stand on?
Haven't 1 gettem my clothes sonked In
kerosane eiling the works?! Didw't 1
even put my gold pooketkaife
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tude? Nol Not an atem. It slege N
the wind biows from the merth Wastend
of the south. It fedle & plrange pesue>
ality the minute one eiere the Froal~
and Rt stops. WRY, 1t oven o%pw Wi
you're looking right at 1

|
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~Want to ste a funny Gicyele
for my Teddy bear, pa? (Dige down B
his pocket and draws forfh semolhing
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é
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Mr, O
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been keeping perfect tims for quite &lon (he floor an’ a litler one e, emly
Shall I continue to appeas in his com- first time. “The fnal obsequies of a Burmesoe priest provide an extraordinary lfe by Caton Woodville is repreduced). “Throughout these festivities the .yiis now. the Hitler one wumn't mo goed fow &
panyT' R B¢ wrltes: *V spectacle. The holler the dead man the longer the delay between his death | central figure is & huge white slephant of papler-mache, bearing upon lu‘ Mr. O. (sourly)—Oh, yes, for t""_":“‘ mw-:ummn ‘:1“" -*W'
Not unleas you ean .““"ﬂ.;‘:“:““’t .,mpu.'m;';::'.,.“‘;'::;u"’c";:":; & | and the holding of the ceremonies. In Mandalay one ocoasionally sees the |back the bier of the deceased. Around this goes on much singing and chant | while! Iz':T':;iot“rth::u:‘:oe:l B miomtd i s S e,
W oy " v 1 moat Teason “. d’. “-
You've been acting like & e s .k young lsdy whom I have | fUDEral of some particularly holy monk. For some days there is a general |ing of the pralses of the holy man. Finally the rejolcings are brought to'l‘:‘u"“‘-. deftclent chiid. Don't you *e-|Maybe yub should 'a’ put the whasls
w3, L™ writes: “At & party two|known about four or five monther | holiday-muking, with roundabouts, an open-alr play and so on,” says the an end with the burning of the elephant, amidst the cheers and yells oflmwm,, how T sat down ons svening & [back, pa. Don't yuh think so, pa?t
weeks ago 1 met & gir) whom I liked | Either flowers or candy, Illustrated London News (from which the accompanying drawing from |childish glee of tho assembly” [tew months after we were married and! Mr. G. (sputtering Internally)——! w=!
) ’ Will g =% 5% T . TR = M Roberts Rinechart
ere ere s o o —| % W The Funniest Story of {2 —_— o % o y ary
- S —— ~ L ¥ 1 —
a l R ——— ica’ ft |— SRR A thor of "SEVEN DAYS"™
P —| America's Greatest Woman Humorist | — TR ATHAGIIA A U RMBIRERARES 1
i.ayyright, 1912, by Hobbe-Marrill Co.) biamed Stul hers, and then et up ol Fatty bad got almoet e the vop and and lookes for Miss 1%utt Bne wam has never beon further away than Fin- the ruftern! And Mr, Van Auwtyas Dt 1 weit o bel onniy .!uut| ne 1 Pl;rl."- hm'iltlllll .I:::ﬂ;h. candy case.)
l'r".it'bl‘illl OF PRECLDING ONAPTERS, dawn for a cold bath and & twenty- wam sthnding there of one snowscoversd fat on the anow, crawling netween the levville you do o =«tte wall! pitting on the lawn mower! I'a rather ®aa dosing of sompboty. apeted HH bl s s ] areund to see
“The Ol Doctor "“r'." - I'm““: &'ﬂlnf ;H;II: .n:::'kl‘h:gld“l: ::m!.!‘ ‘:ur r”fllm”“!' rall, staring acrond at qie through the two lower ralle of tas fence "I what I aekel with the cayersa have had my minute In u';n donrw iy " AL LR 1“ “llr“‘ Hu’.erT:.‘t' Irr :::::o::: LS. Bty . St
panstorinm, dies, leaving the seiabislin i Wk r dislocated.” darkness Itave vou no shame?' 1 demunded ip bie iy onin than Uty thousand dollars!™ K the & < Ll Ay v (e i § -~
ke it fmt‘ll': t-‘ﬁ;’.'- ":nﬁiﬂ.“l'.‘.:.".“ o e 1 Iu:;ru-t and flew back to Miss Fatly "Quick!" T sald In a low tone. Tha She looked ufh at me with her head v w i, Mins Trnncones'™ ahe sald, 1f you had had to carry out s thoss r rkahetb b "*_’I"“"'.' 'R ‘:*‘*I'I:l'hllr'l Isn’'t empty mow!” he
l:u'. rm' '-'l and  rema ther, oomLnuo. Ay L«r and FPlerve. They hed sopped In the lantern was very close atid halt ler long sealskin coat through mocking:y. “You'te the only red.halred thinge'' == 1 began, but ed | e -8 dolll 'slivar hEnds' sak Not for nething dn 1 mm!
Abe st (wo winthe “‘::mn: ..'Q“'.’.'r‘é?.'.‘:lh-.i shelter of the fence corner and 3r.  “Set ft down aguin,” Mr. von Inwall the fence. e womsn 1 aver saw whn MON'E 100N a8 ma ! She cha oith @ oard on ft . :‘-‘aft'rr‘»f the night in Dicky-bird's nest
""!"""'I".""" 'r:l"".h:i:' “':"'ai! ':?S;:.‘.‘:f?&' h-:: :a..:".“l :t: ::nul-lfc‘nnl:gﬁill::t rlwl'T\‘rtg: PAntad. We henid the rattis of bottiss “None, she sald pitifully,  “Minne, rophisticated ax the devil 11 tall you  “Listen!" she sald. ‘“‘Bomebody wit Ty 3 , T FDIAER:ERE. B HhAX t-»:«-r‘u::: '.?:}y'l:lmgf"nﬂ:."a.ﬂf;'wmf
il spprosching @arTisge ' ! g aa they put down the basket, nnd the ' mruck peefectly tl e one thing, thoukh Aha reached down braine has got 1o nla N U
rloe Al Loroe Jok perfectly tight Kot to taks you yo ple " p —
:’L.‘.".‘ otk '“a'n:'ﬁ:'mur’n Sieed broks He s i '°,Lth: rlmmm?j '_"l"‘ had '“'““‘M"“'." next Instant Thoburn's fut hand wad  “Fou ougnt to be lefr an you are' T lita the pocket of her dressing gown in hand. You're not able :0‘:.:.*::‘1:‘"‘ - :-.:.o"p :\unl‘:;:“y:: t..i;‘l:i L'?: ,::
d to wiay for u “"f'd g ] 1od :; t',“ "‘i:‘:“l ,, he whs aaylng. “IV'S resting on the rail of the fence over snid, ferking st her, '“for people o and brought Up a clgarette and & mateh, yourselyes I'm fond of Alan e o ‘HAPTER XXV iphoard '
.,L“'.m!{f" r:ﬁ" has wlojed umd ty Jv:- "l'lnan.nt .u‘p oft your knees, you'll our Leads. 1 could feel Misa Fatty come"—jerk—"to-morrow to look at'— ° You never tad ma fooled for & mins for one thing, and 1 don't care 1o * ch. ek 5 Y1 Know about 1L 1 sald shortle,
-l‘:n ’L'?“h. .u.l' ‘ “l.l':‘r: . ‘IW'N. take cold.'” trembling hfnhln me-. ' :..:Ik Ehe eame through at that ard wa ute 4 “47.‘« linked nt m- aver the match, g almulnrlunl that might have 1ot Kl t‘u'nblml'd }-'“" of Rye, CLiquer—=in & case labelled ‘Bouks—
7+, A0 wcit ss, who i aul ok fog bresch  nover had a cold. I'l it oft But he didn't look over. He stpod iny togethor in the snow and [lke ta I lay nnd stared harck child of my solicltuda kldnap;. | Brsakahle. '
vy, canes Lo the snafonym,  Bo dis o AL L " Chy dunm wear there remting, breathing hard, and burat a rio laughing “Atd mnother thing” she aald.  “T (eared as A& summer hotel b, 10 — i BAKNLES came to e Sng & song of slxpence. & cupboard
“:‘"G.'..“‘?:’.'{..": hbl!':g:l stem of dist and ouarshoes?” 4 Awearing at the wealher, whilo Mike “You'll mever be a princess, Mina cever hnd any real intestion of marrys Theburn. A good fat man in ve: - !- ' v stond the next f0'l of rye!” ™ he sald, “Almost a goal’
g Jiia diecorers Dickw Riding plaos 18 "y over nave a cold!" she retorted. Waltel In surly milence, and the von Paty I declared. You'se ton Jowl jng Dicks Carter and ralsiug mo baby ood, Minnle, but when he in by | I e WY IR Hat not only Hauurs, my ‘ietle frisnd
i l-wvhli{;““_"}":{“a"" 'L‘:““l';" E". “Why, Minnis. ls that you?" Inwald ecursed In Cerman, i nded ™ sunatoriam. | wouldn't have the face horeid * | v ook Utnmpagne—cases of (t-<aviar, canned
:“'-'::'w".rmuu “Quick!" I panted. “Thoburn and Mr, Afler my heart hud been beating in sha sat up suddenlys asdd stratglits to wek Arabella o Hve here™ “Ii'n too Iate" T abjected feel; | | : Heay, STouse with trufflen, lobater, cheoses,
e von Inwald coming—busket—lantern— My ears for about threa yearn the fat ened her peaiskin cap on ber hiead “Pn o gkiad vau fasl thnt way, Mise cant get It now ' = / b Ao “;"' Hne clgars. everything you coulkd think
CBAPTER XXvl. warn the shelter housa'" hi‘M movod, u:dTI heara the rattls of [ wini,'” :;--- u'-: unplensant!y [ B -l""l-"'r; " ""'.’1 I've gone _‘I": ':Hl-‘; \ "I'}:'l he!" \,:mf! ®ot up and . awn NI LS nf, wratd r‘l-h-‘ anl-l narcouc. An orgy
thaued.) “"Great Scott!"” Mr, Plerce anld, "Here, Klans again an haburn's Kroan as he Wilah you wouldn't slways drag in dl LR M oan old woman in tha inat atretching ‘Well, T'll lay T A s and bottles, a bacchanalian
{Cow you girls crawl over the fence—you'll bent over his half of the load, Rgreeabls things, Minnte'" two waaks, My kair's falling from 1ta one that If we don't get hﬁ-rn:: . T I o cupbownrd rull of Indigestion,
Over the Fence Is Out. be hidden there. I'll run back and warn _ "Comie on. my partners in distress,  And she voam sulicy wil the way oo baving to stand up on end aalf Ine the houss emoty In Uhirty-nix ;o0 furgetfuiness and hatsenjammer
" " them," My comradea through this wilderneas,” the housw time ™ and m olll of sals on |t ] my suffering palate, to have to
BT it down” It eaid. “The ' olb - A i e alib In a it al .
| must be flled with The lantern was swinging agadn. Mr. he sald, and tha others runted and Miss Bummers camne o m j She leaned nver and put her clguretts fdnve . ’ s Otigers ‘Save I8 ﬂ-}_. without one sniff, one sip.
ull‘l‘" 1 ded llke The- Thoburn's grumbling came to us started on that night aa 1 waa putting m votn the back of my celiulotd mireor, and ‘e esdiuiold mirror blageq p ! na "'_"m" <,
lead." It moun . through the smow, monotonous and When they had disappeared in the water bottls to led, bl a bobveblye pils then muddenly she thres nick ler hoad that mioute, and she poured 1! lle's wasting his money,” 1 gsald
burn. ateady, snow wa got out of our cramped poni. wrappar with a band of Lir around aod laughed tonts of my water plicher ouer @59 M o 5 Threv'rs all crazy about the simple
“It'r tha snow," another “I ean't oltmh the fonce!" Mias Patty tlon and prepared to s~urry homa, 1 the low  neck—>Mies  Surnmers,  of “Minvle™  whe  mald. between  Ats dresser. For the next hour, whije ! ) ) e e fe
replled, AMr, von Inwald's "I sald pitifully, But Mr. Plerce had climbed the fence and looked after them, course. not the hot water hotte Minnip' g An long an T Uen 1l peter omptylng waler out of  the i ite lnoked around and, sesing no ome
you It would take two trips" gone. “Humph!" T sald, 1 guess that basket  “Well'" shn mald, sitting doa forget tant wretohed bay's facs Mt awers anid hanging up my ejoeos o ¥ usld the . ionbyy reached over and teel
“Yes," Thoburn retorted, breathing in I reached my basket throush the bars 4sn't for tha hunsry poor 1d mive a the fuo1 of the bol wiod slariog w' e sind boxan'  And the “anke'n over dci. she inld me what she knew ¢ T' LA e a e of my hands.
geeans. “Stay up all Digut to gwt e snd climbed the fence in g burry, Misp good bit o Kaow = Then I turned “\Well, Joung woman, foi & peraua wao e Whedona’ And ke Wrpaula oves Buri's scheme, and it turned nie b e o e VIR BUm. kb AR (To' B Continued.)
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