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THE CASE OF THE ORDUNA.

LL surmise as to Germany’s intentions, based upon her alleged
change of practice in submarine attack, can be suspended.
A Teatimony ae to the treatment of the Orduna leaves
s weight to the argument that, becanse German torpedoes have
® of late sent unarmed and innooent American travellers to the
o of the sea, Germany is recognizing by her acts rights which
‘e will not yet admit in words.
~ According to the best evidence obtainable, the Orduns, with
Pweat Americans among her passengers, was sttacked without
"Being balted or warned. Only because a torpedo was badly atmed did
#e escape being sent to the bottom with the same ruthless indiffer-
Bes 4s to the status or fate of those on board that attended the
phing of the Lusitania. Worse still, the Orduna was marked for
on on her western voyage when she carried no munitions of
'Wae or contraband of any sort. .
___ Obviously then, Germany’s apologies for the Nebraskan incident
Mo not indicate her submarine policy as it affects the safety of Ameri.
Hms on enemy merchantmen nor did she mean that they should. The
praskan flew the American flag—another matter altogether.
~ §f & Cerman submarine deliberately sought to sink the Orduna
P warning it means that Germany is determined to do the same
s sty British merchantman she can catch, regardless of how many
It ceascs entirely to be a question of what anybody thinks Ger-
y is doing. The sole point at issne is what the German Govern-
is ready to assure the United States that it will do.
We have made too many excuses for the Wilhelmstrasse, We
# been too ready to interpret facts in its favor, to belleve it better
§ toward us than it is. The case of the Orduna brings us
y to onr senses.
Nothing but chance is saving this country from another
e the sinking of the Lusitania. '
| More than e¥er we must have from Germany s prompt declars-
‘Slen in plain words. Does she or does she not mean to obeerve the
of search and seizure of merchant vesssls such as have
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"’ governed belligerenta?
Hegs ~ Xf the reply is no, we have nothing further to discuss with the
jsrman Government. “We ehall be too buey preparing to protect our
u‘wm . .‘!! e -

i A QUICK VETO IN ORDER.

FOHE attempt to got back the use of the publio strests for private
~J| - profit by means of an ordinance which permite sight-seeing
' #  autos to stand in front of buildings where the owners’ consent
b obtained, is rightly opposed by all who understand the measure.
" It this ordinance; which wes railroaded through the Board of
. ever becomes law it means the first step in a return to the
| gonditions under which private companies monopolized hack-
and p in the aity streets. Out of such grew the
pous system of taxicab graft and extortion which The Evening
orid fought and finally routed. |

~ The present-public hack ordinance, secured by the efforts of this
ywop: was Weant to give a fair and equal chance to all vehicles
for “service under proper licenss, and to keep
popoly from ever again getting a hold on the public streets.
ordinance has stood all tests. The more rigidly it has been
the more succesaful it has proved.

York does not wish to be forced into any new struggle to

mqu!mthoplpo{pﬂnh interests that arro-
My weurp
' The Mayor should promptly veto the sight-seeing car ordinance.

-+

i his veto should go a message to the Aldermen which will dis-
irage further sttempts of this sort to move the city backward as
s the free-for-all use of its thoroughfares.

THE HUMAN EQUATION.

the murderous attack on Leo Frank at the Georgia
- Ptate Farm appears to have been the act of a erazed fellow
% convict, it i only too natural to feel that the lawless pas-
B which from the firet clamored for Frank’s life has somehow
z}. post suceeded in “getting” him. Justice had & tough time to pro-
: § this man. Interfering hands are still reaching for him.
But it is not in Georgia alone that justice suffers from the hu-
‘touch. When the foreman of the jury that pronounced Thaw
aetitutes himself press agent for the once adjudged murderer,
_ the killing of Stanford White on grounds of “natural law,”
| wirs views of crime which should have kept him out of any jury
%, what can justice in this State do but blush?
* try touphold the law. If only we could uphold it high
to keep it ont of reach of thise who are unfit to touch it!

- Hitse From Sharp Wits.
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A man bas a haunting memory
when he remembers that there was
momething that he meant to remem-

and can't remember what It
was.—Albany Journal,
L] L] .

Woman wants the last word, Man

Is satistied uru..h the last laugh,
. .

Trouble ahead looks bi
troubls we have m&%ouom
Biade. "o i

Plok out the hardest way to do
| thing and you'll know ruu’m aoln:

it aceording to etiquetie,—Phil -
phin Telegraph, e
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The Jarr Family

"By Roy L.

McCardell

é4)] BELIEVE,” remarked Mr. Jarr
[ the other evening, “that nine
widows out of tem, if they
would tall the truth about it, are more
pleased than pained at thelr lot.”
“What do you mean?' asked Mra.
Jurr, abarply.
“Just what I said,” replied Mr, Jarr.
All the widows I ever met, allowing
them a little tima to dry thelr tears,
are susplolously serene and patiafied.”
"Poor widows ™' asked Mra. Jarr,
“There!" cried Mr. . o “Your
very remark nroves what I say. 1
hosa & lot of widows whone whols alir
implies, "Well, he's gone, but, thank
goodnass, he couldn't take his money
'l“ hMml' " L
*That's the way all you : 'n talk!"
aaid Mre, Jarr. “You are all so sell-
ish that, while you wouldn't want us |
1o marry agaln, you regret the facl
that you st t wrovide lor us to keop
us from marryine agaln, I'll admit
that it 18 some consolation to &
widow to kv ahe need not worry
o' wat her dncome« -* also Lo realize
that she has some money of her own
at last, and she can spend what ahe
wanta to apend and doosn't have to
obtain money und r false pretenses
every timoe she needs & new dross or
A new hat!"™

“Widows wear mourning; that fan't
It,"" sald Mr. Jarr,

“Hut do you know that good mourn-
ing Is very expensive? The hounes
that make a specialty of mourning
goo's ohargs terribly,” she replied.

“Bean investignting 7™

“No, I haven't,” sald Mra, Jarr, “but
I went with Mre, Kittingly to price
things, the time Hoer husband was so
Il Bhe didn't Intend to ge Into full
mourning for him because he had
been & brute to her, and even affer
ahe got her decres he always walted

allowed to send her a check for her
allmony.

*Ho" continued Mre. Jarr after -~
pause, “she was only golng Into half.
mourning, and she saw sowe of the
most beautiful effects In black and
white; and black and white combina-
tions are all the style now."”

“Indeed!"™ remarked Mr. Jarr,

*Yea" Mrs. Jarr went on, "but al-
though the prices were terrible for
half-mourning it was so becoming to
her lght bair and blond complexion
that when she heard he had entirely
recovered she oried as if her hoart
would break.”

“And all that bears out what I say,”
sald Mr, Jarr. “Hero was Mrs. Kit-

only a grass widow, with an
Income, willing to risk the
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band left no estate when he dled”
“But he didn’t die,” sald Mra, Jarr.
"Yot, as ahe sald, that was always
his way. BShe told me that when he
knew her heart was set on anything
::"wu just like him to disappoint
“That's what a lot of them may,”
replied Mr, Jarr. “And so when they
bacome real widows the vagaries of
husbanda no longer annoy them,
Buppose I had a lot of money and
were Lo depart this earth, would you
careT

“What a heartiess question to ask!™
cried Mra. Jarr, In & grieved tone,
“You haven't any money. And that
reminds me, did you pay your life in.
surance ™

“Yen, 1 414" sald Mr, Jarr, “And I

* Mr. Jarr Wonders Whether His Wife

Would Be a Merry or Mcurnful Widow

bet I'm right in what 1 say, that a
widow's grief is in reverse ratlo to the
property left her. The smaller the
property, the greater her grief; the
grenter the property, the quicker her
tears dry.”

“If she hasn't been left with a lot
of children on her hands she may be
better off - without a husband who
couldn‘t make a good living,” ventured
Mrs, Jarr.

“I'll bet there are more merry wid-
ows than mournful onesa” sald Mr.
Jarr.

“And so you think most widows are
rather glad of it?" asked Mrs. Jarr.

Mr, Jarr nodded.

“Then why do they almost Invarl-
ably marry again™ asked Mrs. Jarr,

“1 don't know why," sald Mr. Jarr.
“Unless it's the placid pleasure with
which they aaticipade wearing weeds
axain."”

Then he got up and walked out ton
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A Bachelor Girl
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By Helen"Rowland
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g MARRIED man is merely a bachelor who has proposed onoce too

" The hardest problem of the average girl's life is how to reform a young
man with one hand, while she lota him hold the other.

Alas! it Is so diffioult to find just the happy medium between a man
whoses impatience to begin making love to you shocks you, and ona whose

A fascinating man ean win almost any woman he wants in this world;
but the trouble is that thet kind of man never knows just which woman he
until the very last minute the law  WAaDiS

—

When a man goes about calling himself a fool he fancies that the ad-

misslon not only atones for his folly, but gives him s lcense to go right

No woman was ever kissed "against her will.” There is a look of warn-
lng In & woman's eye that freezes the most audacious man's impertinence
into stone, and makes his consclence strike through and huttan right up

—

There is only enough material in every heart for one real love In a life-
time; all the rest are merely ita warmed-o/ar rempants served with = dif-

The time for repentance is between the temptation and the kiss—no
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the dining room and she feared to
make any reply. It was plnochle
nlght and the gulls of men passsth
all upderstanding.

Maybe he was trylug to plck a fuss
Just to an excuse to rush outl

To Keep Baby Well.
By Marion Barton.

Cogoright, 1918, by Marien T, D, Bartem,
Free Play.

6 ON'T climb the bench back,
Angel. Bl stil—Ilike a nice
boy,” exhorted a mother,

The instinot to climb is ancestral,
inherited from our forbears, who
scaled trees. No four - year - old
worth his milk sits “still* while
there’s a bench, rall or policed shrub
left in the parkk Why take a child
outdoors for exorcise and joy and
then compel him to abnormal nice-
tiea?

Why encourage a child to cutshine
fourteen others for three hours, allow
her to overload her tummy with lce-
cream, cake, candy and lemonade,
overstimulate combustible young
nerves with romping games, prises
and the !mpact of fourtesn other
violenl egos against an only-child’s
own—and then punish her when these

poor nerves bLreak in & street tan-
trum?
Why give a child a drum, horn or
squawker and then thrash him for
cal, prompt extraction of all the

Inolsy joy that les in the toy? Only

a stupld child will fall to explore any
newnoss.

At meals why set your hopeful in a
high chair, face to face with foodstufls
that you know will harm him, strap
him there, and then spat his hands
when he strives to help himself or
yells because you deny him some?

Why not feed baby half an hour be-
fore ﬂur own meal—cereals, milk
and by foods nlﬂ;rorpmm-—tnm
saving him the refu of everything
he wanta but must not have?

This constant repression of guite
natural play instinets and personnlty,
s0 supervised, domineered and d
by adults in thelr stupid conviotion
that they are “caring” for a child,
ofton ends In making a booby of a
wenk and a bully of a strong natured
youngster, Let the first law be ‘o
put a child where he may fairly, safely
exproess himself without deanger or

Lint.

’ If he bumpa his precions head
climbing park benches, any boy not
a dolt soon learns caution. If Tom
gerapes the skin off his knes.caps by
reckleas roller skating he soon learns
the logle of the punishment. If Patty
pits on the damp grass and misses a
dancing class hecause of sore (hroat
she has a better chance of learn
hygiene than If she were lnapp:g
onto her feet by superior forece,

All of which awings around to the
amazing indifference of parents to
the acres of sunned, safe play spaces
on our magnificent roof tops—schools,
apartment houses, even tenements—
where children might romp and thrive
far above street flith, nolse and dan-
gers. Over-supervised nbv tends to.

nature robbed Initiative,
P overridea

to any bully who
uﬂ:alﬂl m-mn._u-
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Stories
Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces

around.
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. Two Lovers

| and a Maid.
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It all,

the famous Headless Horseman,
traveller he might chance to meot!
have no head on his shoulders.

the black-clad man had a head.
pommel of his saddle,

But

Horseman gave chase,
with both hands and hurl It at him.

sprawling senseless In the road.

4

]! A Mysterious

11 Disappearance.
R VY

portad seeing him in New York.

appearance was told.

g By Albert Payson Terhune
Copyright, 1815, by The I'ress Publishing Co, (The New York Eveuing Wend),
NO. 27 —~THE LEGEND OF SLEEPY HOLLOW; by Wash-
ington Irving. :
CHABOD CRANE was schoolmaster at Sleepy Hollow, the old Duteh
sottlement that nestled drowsily among the Hudson hills, He was
& lanky, povertystricken creature, was Ichabod, and a firm be
Hever In ghosts and witohoraft. Yet he was a very learned mam,
having read two or three books quite through.
Brom Van Brunt, a young farmer of the nelghborhood, was the loeal owd
up. He was a glant in size and strength, and was forever playing reagh
practical jokes that quite appalled the spindly and timorous 1ittle Ichabed. |

Both Tchabod apd Brom were in love with Katrina Van Tassel Katring
was the only daughter of fat Baltus Van Tassel, the richest tfarmer for

L]

Bhe was & little besuty, and she was only elghteen. These two attributes
helped to win Brom's heart. Katrins was also an heiress, and her husband
would be able to loat In luxury all his 1ife. These Inducements wholly an-
raptured Ichabod and made him adore her. - '

Brom was no Romeo. He could not woo In sush
lofty language as could Tchabod. All he could do was
to love Katrina to distraction and yearn to smash
every bone In his rival's lunk body,

Ho, for a time, the courtahlp lagged on; Ichabed's
eloquence and education making him look like an easy winner. Brom al-
most gave up hope, And Kateina—wail, no one knew just how she felt about

At lant the party broke up, and the guests seattered.
atarted homeward along the lonely moonwashed road, astride a bony old
plough horse he had borrowed. Am he rode, his mind ran back shudderingly
to the story of the Headless Horseman.

All at onee a rider on a big black horse jogged nlong at his side. In the
 moonlight he noticed the man was muffled {n a black cloak and seemed to
Then, with a gasp of horror, Ichabod

The Headless Horseman!

With a terrified howl, Ithabod met spurs to his horse. The Hea ¥
As Ichabod galloped across u bridge he looked
over his shoulder, just In time to see the Horseman lft his spectral

full in the back. The shock and his own fear sent the poor schoolmaster

In the morning the folk of Bleepy Hollow found Ichabod's borrowed

horse quietly grazing.
bridge a shattered pumpkin,
self was never again seen In the vieinity.
thought the Headless Horseman or some other spectre
had destroyed him, until long ufterward & farmor g

Brom Van Brunt and Katrina were duly married. The bridegroom al-
ways went into roars of mysterious laughter when the tale of Ichabod's dis-*

Then, one moonlit autumn night, the whole neighborhood was Invited
to a quiiting frolic at Baltus Van Tassel's great rambling farmhouss,

After the feast and the dancing, the guests fell to telling ghost-storfes
The old settlement—(this was just a few years after the Revolution)—was
allve with superstitions. Hut the favorite story of the evening was that of

This horseman was supposed to be the ghost of a alain Hesslan. He
waa sald to gallop forth from the graveyard at midnight,
black stecd, and gallop madly along the hill roads,

mounted on a hage
Woe to the belated

|
Ichabod Crane

It reated, not on his neck, but en the

The head burst as it struck lo

They also found near the
But Ichabod Crane him-
People

Cupid’s Summer

Correspondence

By Alma Woodward

The Moneyed Sport.

Dear Psyche:—Rosemaris has been
very touchy all this week, because
last Baturday, when she was out In
young Glitrock's hydroplane, her par.
asol was blown from her hands, when
they were golng full apeed. and she
came home all sunburned.

Even a brunette is a sad sight when
she's burned—but a pale-gold blonde
with rose-petal skin s a living trag-
edy when Old Sol gets iIn his fine
work.

Bo, as she was, I knew any
swaln I'd throw In her way would
got all that was coming to hlm. 1

loked the one I disliked most—the
glnund Bport.

It seems to me that every summer
a new brand of bounder springs up.
Only & variation on the original spe-
cies, to be sure—but who would think
there could be so many variationa?

This one was the sort who goea into
a drug store, orders a five-cent lemon
phosphate and hauls a bolster of yel.
lowbacks from his jeans in a vain en-
deavor to find one smaller than
twenty to pay the check. The kind
who sits at a restaurant table and,
if the walter geta off the horison for
a half.second, raps on the table and
says: “A little service here, please,
What am 1 paying for, anyway? |
kyow my rights!"

gFet & more conocise ture,
clothe him in & shepherd oh it, a
huge dinmond and over-glazed Thger.
nails. He was fat, bald and greasy.

Well, he'd always been "conned”
into thinking he'd had his own way

with the fair sex, and the minute he Poet.

Copyright, 1018, by The Press Publishing Co. (The New York Eveusing World),

lald eyes on Rosemarie he made
his mind she'd be his wife, Iv:'z
time he'd come around to take
mother and daughter out in his
bluish oar mother'd throw e
would beo a great matoh and do away
'luth the idea of hocking the Sheffisld
plate. ¥
S0 I let things drift until ona night
when e and the Monayed .
Bport ware strolling on the boards:
walk. The moon was especially bril-
ll.ll:l. & regular Jo.r-monn. a

1 supposs you know I'm mad about
you,” he said, suddenly, much

Aas
be were orderl spring lamb
mint sauce. . "

“{ i Bk S 1t oo
“I am not gifte )
she sald cutzrr. ndelghty

“Every one else knows It |I="
‘I.Au'ﬁ-d. “It's u! good as e
ou'll never want for a thing. Mother
and father will live in I:‘
I'll make you & queen of society,
swathe you in pearls. ‘Chink wall
fore you answer. Don't &n! ™
chance like this away, littls gird'
He opened a white velvet case,
four-carat diamond in a delicats
num setting clashed its rays
the moon's. A second later there was
Voivas case satuted the sominr
velvet case u alx
feot balow. !
Rosemarie stared into his
eysa burning hate. Then ahe
"Diamonds are too
even YOU wear them!"
He stood on that spot
her for fully ten minutes aftar
left. Then he went down to look
the diamond. Yours,

P. B.—Hher next proy is & sereasm—a

\

So Wags the World

By Clarence L. Cullen

GIRL on a porch with nice
A white shoea and white silk
stockings can't help but con-
.lidar her fest terribly fascinating.
Watch hor and noties hows frequently
she sneaks little admiring glances at
‘em,
ut the time a young girl
logg:‘ h.at:olow-llnul with her down
Langing hair embellished bf i fine big
flufy ribbon bow she begins to nag
her mother to be allowed to put her
halr yo. L

wing girla knew how much
(uln‘. gnr:::mn‘. protecijon and valuable
companionship they can get out of
making themselves of their
fathers more of them would play that
systein.

We've never tried elther game, wso
maybe we're speaking randomly, but
in our opinion the girl who rides on
the rear side of a motoreycle with her
beAu has got it all over the boy In the
trenches for dare-devillsh herolsm and
endurance.

——

The trouble with some of us Is that
wa maeke the Inventory of ourselves
with a carpenter’s pencll and of other
folks with & hair fine pen.

large, <looking man alwa:s
ut?‘u;u -oa-lln-!tblt-uﬂtn
the small, homel as the

SRR

s
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Bayers tell us), the Brothertiood I
Man I8 just around the corner. -

Bpeaking generally, it's chap
who owns no car at all u&hlng
prospect of ever owning one
makes the cheap eracks about the
expensive cars of his frisgds. Y-.n
rarely hear the fellow who M a
high-priced  car talking
“flivvars."

When you hear a woman "The
more I know men the bott.:r’.t like
duml?t'"tyw mntr ;afelr lay about
glgnty 10 one that she's been a Durped
Poor Plcker, "

—_—

It's remarkabls how u
brawny-armed fool bo 12 ’m
can kid a Bweet Girl Gradua
& week aftor she's helped to hald
Dalsy Chaln, out of ‘trying to
that Thucydides Stuff on Him,

Enigmas of Existence: Purpla-leg-
d little girls wearin: L >
encllied eyelashes on a hot day,

napkin provided at some bars w

‘s

drink of booge. A

restralned insistence
another Womes: q;:."r:o‘

egg,
A sclentist of
fixes the age of :mw‘

thr:e 0 she conses
lipe and o “try ‘1o Y
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