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GO STRAIGHT TO THE GOAL.

HE Evening World's long fight to secure cheaper tolls for tele.
phone users in Greater New York pushed still nearer to
viotory yesterday when the engineer of the up-State Public

Service Commission and s special committee of the New York Tele-
phone Company got together to begin work on the valuation of tele-
phone pioperty in this city.

“The efforts of this newspaper, backed by friends of fair telephone
rates who eame to its support in Albany and elsewhere, have resulted
in & dual investigation. The Telephone Company’s experts will pre-
pare one appraisal. The State’s engineers will undertake another.
The two sets of investigators will not work together, but both will
submit their findings to the Public Service Commission, which will
ultimately fix the new rates.

If the New York Telephone Company has at last made up its
mind to admit the rights of the public and do the square thing by
#io eubecribers, it can save itself and the State much time and
empenss. Up to the present moment, however, its proffered “co-
operation” has cloaked delay, “harmony” has been a veil for ob.
stenotion.

It &, therefore, the special duty of the Public Service Commis-
slom to maintain the utmost vigilance to the end that the investigation
#hall move ewift and straight to its goal: Prompt relief for telaphone
users in this city,

. The Public Serviee Commission must wateh the New York
Telephone Company. The public will watch both—fully eonvineed
that a five-cent phone for all New York can be a reality befors an.
other year.
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Massachusetts can have George Fred again—sooner than it
hoped, maybe.

- ]

NOW IS THE TIME.

AMMANY has done itsell no good by trying to pelt Mayor
Mitchel’s administration with “the snows of yester-year.”
Whatever graft and waste there may have been in contracting

_and carting methods last winter were after all mainly heritages from

_the old ante-Fusion era when Tammany still did things in its own

cherished ways.

Yet, inadvertently, Tammany has done the city a real serviee by
bringing up the question of snow removal just when ecasy-going New
Work was quite ready to forgeMit until the next time it found its
street cars stuck in & snow bank.

Commissioner Fetherston geta an opportunity to repeat again

“#hat our street cleaning methods are seventeen years out of date;

that while 56 cents per cubic yard is too high for getting rid of

#now, contractors have a way of defaulting on their contracts, and

that in short there is a dire need of new methods,

- Maybe if somebody perspires a little over the snow problem
during the summer this village can be spared a painful repetition of
ite half-frozen flounderings last February.

It looks as If the Federal Reserve Board might have to
“» forget ita middle name and beg for members.
_ A HINT FROM NEW YORK.
. ARIS is reclaiming its public parks for the children of the
P poor. The Municipal Council has decided to close the huge
. Jardin de Paris, a famous’ open-air music hall in the Champs
Byvees, on the ground that it is a flagrant encroachment on the
publio gardens.
Acsording to a cable despatch in the Sun, the authorities report
h in some of the parks “it is impossible to walk a hundred yards
without striking a palatial restaurant and Babylonian gardens guarded
1“ in gold braided liveries who admit only wealthy people, while
ahildren of the poor are compelled to flee to the asphalted boule-
wand for fresh air.”
" Maybe Paris caught a reminder from New York, where the play-
cempaign conducted by The Evening World since early spring
has developed into one of the city's chief interests this summer.
.+ Paris has always believed that the more beautiful it made itsolf,
the more sunlit spaces, .geeen grass and flowers it provided for its
children, the more deeply its citizens, generation after generation,
would learn to love it. Results have amply proved its wisdom. No
ity in the world is so adored by people young and old who call it
Bome. FEven its passion for lusury, for gorgeous open-air restan-
and exclusive inclosures is promptly checked when these things
to interfere with the children.
- New York will make no mistake in saturating itself with the
e spirit.
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The only liberty I mean Is & liberty connected with order;
that not only exists along with order and virtue, but which
cannot exist at all without them.—

Edmund Burke, died July 8, 1797
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({1 UT, Clara, 1'd Just love to EO,
but it's the girl's afternodn
out, and"—

“And of courss you won't go with
me!"™ eried that now lachrymose
young matron, Clara Mudridge-
Bmith, breaking In upon Mra, Jarr's
reluctant excuscs. “Nobody loves
me! Nobody cares for me! 1 wanta
die!™

And she took out her gold vanity
box from her gold mesh bag and
started to repair her complexion
while yet her lears were flowing.

“It's getling Iatoe in the afternoon,”
Mra, Jarr continued, soothingly.
“Heally, 1 think iU's too late 1o g2 o &
fortune teller's to-day. And, per-

haps, your husband will be sorry ne
has treated you with coldness'-—
“"He'd better be sorry!" flared the
woeping young society leader of Har-
lem! *“He'd better be sorry. He has
broken my heart, and If he were to
beg for forgiveness on hia bended
kneep—only he hos rheumatism so
bhad his knees won't bend—but he

al:iu From Sim Wits.

Time never hangs heavy on the

hands of & boy with his first watch.
’ . . .

Why shoulid # woman use o hammer
1o drive @ tack If there is o halrbrush

handy 7~ Omaha World-Herald,
. L L]

No man ever becomes so good that

'tl.ettcrs From the People

A Drugsist's Woen,
oo the Editor of The Kreuing Woeld:

|

I Roard of Health, Now 1 wup|
. 3 pose the
city oMcinls are contemplating com-

I recently bad an Interview with 5':'"_'"‘ ‘dn'lmrisu to live over their!
hend of one of our UDIVErsitien | . 1 o ave night bells and poles |
t sending my son to college and | [C*IPE from thelr apartments to the |

|store 1o wlide down on.  Dop't you
Ilhlnh that the Hoclety for the Pre-
vention of Cruslty to Animals should

a profession. He sald, “How
T "Well," 1 said, "my
ia opposed to anything touching

pert " [take all the druggists out In our sub-
:f“‘r. 'T;:ni'lh:o'io:::h"a:?'pﬂ':z: marines and sink them to [lrﬂ\-uhli
for d , and how nice it Ia to haye [MUriher torture®  He smiled and the |
& lttle businoss of your own” | suid, | PHEFView ended, prRuUGaIsT, |
*We have a small d.ruﬁnon and I} Children and Landiords,
work there from 8§ A, M. 1o 1130 P. | To tiw Editor of The Eveuing Worid

and only yesterday I was fineqd $50
permitting my wite to sell five
worth of lodine while | was

Readers, to settle a lot of unnee-
easary trouble between lundlords and
teniants in  reference

4 o women |
my dinner down. The same yhis hot weatherskeer ing H:nr‘ I‘ltrlﬁ
raceived : ‘:mt:wﬂ the ;Mklren In the shade to catah |
' ouse | breath of fresh alr: Do landlords !

and the County Medical | own the sidewalks? Bhould the
complets the excite- have the right Lo chase children o&

store to them? _ o HARLEM.

he doasn't need a carbollzed bath and
clean garments after he makes a ruan
for uMce.—Houston Dally Post,

L] L .

The poor old parents are getling
scant mercy at the hands of the re-
formers who think they konow all
about bringing up boys and girls.-

Milwaukes Sentinel,

%gm]ﬁ Uy%

doean't cife, becauss you do not need
to bend the knees much dancing tho
modern dances, and, anyway, he has
dancing crutches—but he has been
cruel, cruel!"™

“Hut why go to a fortune teller®"
asked Mrs. Jarr. “Although 1 do
hear that Mme, Zingara tells you the
most wonderful fortunea for a dollar,
lmdk for two dollars she predicta good
T

“But 1 want to know why my hus-
band's love has turned cold to me,”
sobbed Mra, Mudridge-Smith. “And
1 think it real selfish of you, Mra.
Jarr, that you won't chapsron me
to either Zareff the Occult or Agrip-
pina the Inscrutable!"

“If you wish to go downtown don't
mind me,"” spoke up Mr. Jarr. “The
children are over at old Mrs., Dus-
enberry's, and as the old lady is
making cookles for them, they'll not
want any supper except some milk.
And I could manage for myself, and
you can have tea somewhere, after

O8I0 80 008 08 O R 8 S8R 5 8 8 B 08 R 8 O R 8 8

Mr. Jarr Learns a New Language!

He Learns It

All in One Lesson.

BN h ot o g 8 08 0 8 08 38 8 0 30 8 00 0 00 R

Mrs, Smith is through shopping''—

Mr. Jarr had been standing In the
doorway, H new Mrs. Clara Mud-
ridge-Bmith asn't golng shopping.
but, as he afterwurds explained, “If the
fortune tellers could take any money
away from her, hurrah for the for-
tune tellera!"

Then, as he let Mrs. Jarr and Mra.
Mudridge-8mith out and saw them
Jdown the stairs and safely on their
way to consult the necromancers, Mr.
Jarr whistled, And that wretch Dink-
ston came softly down from an up-
per flight of stalrs, where he had
loitered until the coast was clear,

“Where are they going?" asked Mr.
Dinkston.

“0ld Man Smith got up enough
courage to give his bride a bawling-
out about something, or else he's shut
off the financial backing. Anyway she
can't understand it; and she's gone
to consult a fortune teller!"

“What bookstore is she making
for?”' msked Mr. Dinkston eagerly.

fiirtation or optimism.

like one

a8 he loves himself,

7 o . q the bank " Pattern Nao,

\.\um.n a man gives h"'. seat in the | mental sclence, massage cream and masculine devotlon, ‘lzlunr‘?;{l‘::e nl?nnx llfln:nr‘nle:t‘ng:::ﬁ Pattern No. 8334—Dress With Guimps Effect for cup in sizes fu.:‘:ln'f ;
car to & woman he doesn’t enjoy hav. —— it was stil ralning. Misses and Small Women, Sixtesn and teen and eighteen ‘.e
ing her look as If she would have A man regards a woman's love as & woman regards a bank account; he|l *boun't wurknnw. Harry,"” sahe be- Eightesn Years. Yemrs,
bitten him had he not mudes the sac- - . N . gan poftly, “If It were not for the rain .
rifice.—Toledo Riade never fancles it {8 possible for him to overdraw his balance. there would not be water in the river? Call at THE EVENING “UH.LD MAY MANTON FASHION

i — You must learn to he contented with HMe¥ {BUREAU, Donald Building, 100 West Thirty-second strest (oppe-

Many a4 man hus lost his own health Certainly women should be permitted to do the proposing: but alas! wh;t rnmdu to )'nu.'l' : (M dte Gimbel Broa), cornor SIlsua lvﬂ:u and Thirty-second strest,

y " " 3 3 “Some day enough raln may comre York, or sent by mall on receipt of tan canws o
by drinkiog m. itt:'l ‘i another wan. | the average man wul' tor;hlre nmxlrl sooner for asking him to steal for hes down #0 that I can swim up to the Ostala § Now s = ”m: e cola or

Many & man has lost & good thing | °F 41¢ for lier, than for asking him to love her. 'kiu.ngillli:o ‘i:u;h:éo::"tha sut har |} TS D e s e .“""- gialnly asd slvass aostt
for the simple reason that he falled ig u'wut over toward Harry “\ Pottorss. § g wanted, Add two cegts for letler postage If in & burry,
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By HELERN ROWLAND.

Cogyright, 1914, by the Press Publisbing Co. (The New York Evening Werld),
PEBBIMIBM: A man's natural reactlon, after too much wine, love, food,

A girl may not be exactly sure of what constitutes an “ideal man”; but
almost any man surrounded by a sixty-horse-power automoblle looks just

Sometimes you find & woman who loves her husband almost as much

This Is the Lime of year when a chary bachelor crosses his fingers and
says “Bread and butter” three times, before venturipg anlone api unpro-
tected Into the moonlight with a pretty woman.

Making a bridegroom out of a bachelor may be a feat of skill, In these
days; but making & husband gut of a mere man is one of the eternal fine arts.

The best recipe for preserving & woman's beauty Is a combination of

"When a bookie gives her the onee-
over, and her wearing all those Bhaep-
ards, he'll sure belleve he's next to a
fnod Thirty-cight and he'll sting her
o!-l‘;hl:-mnl -'.l“ least.’
A nd of chatter is that™

asked Mr. Jarr. “Are yo
up as you go along?" P thaling 4
= “"Me? asked Dinkston in surprise,
No, but In the course of an eventful
career 1 have been a dealer In desti-
nies  mysolf. 1 only spoke the
lnngunu of the cult. Let me explain,
A ‘bookstore,' or a library,' I8 the
cant term for a fortune teller's office
or studio. A ‘bookie' Is a fortune
teller—yes, 1 know there are race
track bookies, or bookmakers, too,”

‘Apd ‘Sheparda’ and ‘Thirty-sighte’
“‘j‘, granda? " asked Mr, Jarr,

Shepards are dinmonds," repliad
illr. I.Nnk_non; “a ‘Thirty-eight' |s a
LSome.on,’ a client—a  vietim, A
hl;m:;‘l. ':, .a thousand dollars. And,
y B

'-'“”l"""" ¥ leat’ is & hundred

"l didn't know It was a i
game. Let's follow the womerfmfgrhh:
an“d warn them." sald Mr, Jarr.
¥ l)n!:t worry,” sald Mr. Dinkston
the ‘bookies’ don't work slow but'
sure. Besllos, the ladies may only
be "nll't. to consult an old ‘shut
eye' That 1s what they call a Aty
cent card reader or palmist that
doesn’t graft the ‘thirty-eights, *

‘lunsle Tales
1for Children
By Farmer Smith,

Copyright, 1014, T Froms listilng O
{The Now Yors Brosiny ‘Woiisting Co.

RB. HIPPO was seated on the
river bank with Harry Hippo

by her side. Suddenly |t began
to raln and Harry sald;

“Mother, dear, It's raining and |
want to get In the water vut of the
wel."

My dear,” begnn Mrs. Hippo, "don't
you know that the water Is wet, ton?"

“Of course, It's wet, mother, but 1
can close my eyes when I am in the
water and 1 don't want to shut my
eyes when I am out hers looking as
the troes and beautiful aky.'

Harry went down in_the water and
dld not come up for & long time,
When his eves came above the water
It was ralning bard and his mother
asked him:

“Why do you come to the top of
the water when it Is raining?"*

“Hecause I want to get some alr,”

Mra. Hippo went to the shore and

| ber young husband's side in battle and In wortie,

The Love Stories

Of Great Americans
By Albert Payson Tel:hune

NO.17—MARGARET FULLERAND HERITALIAN MARQUIS.
HROUGH » Roman art gallery one day in 1847 rambled an odd-
looking womin-—-a woman whose face and queer costumes and
eccentricities were as well known throughout Americe—and
almost as famous—as was the President of the United Btates
himself. But in Italy her looks and mannerismas provoked covert grins
and nudges from all except one of the art-gallery loungers.

The woman was Margaret Fuller, genius, reformer, world celebrity,
who had written Immortal works and whose crusades of mercy had bettered
the conditions of hospitals, asylums and prisons here at home. Carlyle
had sneeringly described her as “a strange, lliting, lean old mald, but not
nearly such a bore as I expested.” Scarcely the type of woman to figure,
as she did, In & romance worthy of old-time Bowery melodrama.

As Miss Fuller wandered through the art gallery, she lost her way.
Beeking the exit, she turned to find a slender, dark-eyed Itallan staring
at her in frank adoration. Catching her eye, the man stepped forward and

asked if he might have the honor of showing her
through the pletures rooms.

Prim New England apinster as shs was—and thir.
iy-seven years old at that—Misa Fuller did not rebuf®
the Italian, Bhe who had shunned men except as
intellectunl comrades fell in love almost at once with this stranger. 1t ¢

An Italian

‘| was her first love and her last,

The man introduced himself as the “"Marquis Ossoll,” and obtained
leave from her to call at her hotel. He was almost penniless, and he was
seven years younger than she, Yet thelrs was a sudden and perfect love,
Margaret at first refused to listen to Ossoll's proposals, as she had vowed
her life to reforms, and as she feared her friends would laugh at her if
ahe should marry. (8he had boasted: “I have yet to mest 'a man whose
mind can compare with my own.")

Hut her resistance was as brief as It was futlle,
and Ossoll were married, The ceremony wns kept msecret. No hint of it
was allowed reach her family at home. Bhe wus in close correspondence
with such American celebrities us Hawthorne, Emerson and Greeley, Yet
her marriage was not mentioned In her letters to them,

For two years the couple lived together clundestinely, in Rome, There
thelr little son was born, Then cams the Itallun revolution. Ossoll fought
In the patriot ranks, During the slege of Rome Margaret was a veritable
angel of mercy In the hospitals and the trenches, She stood fearisssly at

At Inst Home was captured. Marguret and Ossoll and thelr ehild fled
for thgir lives, for the city’s defenders sxpected seant waercy from the victors,
To the Abruszi Mountains the trio fled. Thence, after many hardships
and perilous adventures, they made their way to Leghorn. There (Margaret
atill morbidly dreading the ridicule of her friends ut home) they boarded
a merchant bark, the Elizubeth, bound for New York. There wers fow
passengera besldes thomselves.

It was a voyage of horrdr, culminating in supreme tragedy.

Boon after they set sull an epidemic of small-pox scourged the ship,

The captain and many others died. The Elizabeth wos swept by gales
and buffeted mercilessly by head winds, One misfurtune followed another.
At lust, short-handed and battered, the ship sighted Fire Islund. This was
on July 29, 1850,
That night a heavy sea was running. The Elizabeth ran aground off
the Island, and at once lhq waves rushed over her
sloping decks. By vallant rescue work the lives of
nearly all on bourd wers saved,

But when the danger was over
Ossoll and thelr son had vanished. None had seen
them swept into the water. None could guess how it had happened.

Next day the child was found on the beach—dead. HBut ‘he bodles of the
wedded lovers were never recovered,

Tragedy
and Mystery.

Margaret and

Evening World Travelogues—
Yellowstone National Park

Cogaright, 1014, by The I'res Pubilisbing Co, (The New York Evening World),

In December, 1847, she °

HE real entrance to Yellowstons
Park, on the north, Is Livings-
ton, From thers to Gardiner

the train winds between lofty moun-
tains touched with snow, By Its
side rushes the turbulent Yellowstone
River. At the official entrance Is the
huge lava gateway bearing the in-
seription “For the Benofit and En-
Joyment of the People,” and within,
indescribable wonders,

On ull sides are the mountains,
On one high cralg an eagle has bulit
hin nest and appears, with almost
suspictous certalnty, to welcome the
tourists, In one valley Is the house
of a Chinaman who for seventeon
years has grown s small truck gar-
den, presumably to supply the hotels
with fresh vegelables, Compuring
the size of the garden with the size
of one hotel, that seems hardly pos-
sible,

Up and up and then a marvellous
mountiuin of white and golden ter-
races, the mammoth hot springs guard.
ing them is In & thimble shaped rock

known as Liberty Cap. Bach terrace
has & name—Hymun, Minerva, Angel
and, greatest of all, Jupiter,

Where the water still runs over the
rocks they are every shude of yel-
low from cream to golden brown,
while the dry portions ure a chalk
white. From the pouls rise clouds of
ateam, Olling the air with sulphur
fumes, and the shifting breegzes, now
blowing the wvapor directly at you
and now away to the valley, reveal
wister of a decper blue than the
bluest of Juno akles,

Btill higher and the gorge beslde
you Is flled with a grotesque mass of
gray rocks appropriately named the
“Hoodoos,” Everything in the Park
Is either gray or yellow, and so
next marvel Is the Golden Gate,

And no less a wonder, though
wrought by human hands, the road
which passes through it and hangs
over the brink of the falls and canon
of tha Gardiner River,

Only a nine-mile drive to the first
camp, but it leaves you breathless
with wonder and quite ready for a
night's sleep. b

(To Be Continued.)
: .
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VERYTHING that
Fives the eoiTect
of & guimpa Ia

fashionable. The fea-
ture unquestionahbly
will remaln an impor-
tant one during the,
coming season. 1ljus-
trated s & charming
frock adapted to amall
Women as well as o
Young girls, and wug-
Kesta the presence of
& gulmpe, although
the bodice is all one
plece, It Includes also
the new flared flounce
at the lower edge, and
:; utcnn blo made with
ort or long aleaves
and with halt low op
round neck |t is adapt-
od bouth to evening and
to afterncon wear
College and school girla
preparing for their rp.
turn to alma mater
will be especially n.
tereated in the des)
for it Is excoedingly
kood for their use, Ag
shown here, the
terials are taffata and
::;dln one view, flow.
erepe
lnl"lh. otger.‘nd i
‘or the alxtesn.
size the dm.e:n“
guire 6 yda,

ear
of mnt'rrl.'
=7 In. wide, 3% ydas, I.Il
2% yds. 44 In. wide'
with 2% yda, a7,
Sioeres asd fun'tnclo?

n -
Isette. ‘The wlm.‘:l
the akirt at the lower
Td.‘ s 2 yds. and 10
n.
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