L7}

%
|

s

1

3

The Evening World Daily Magazine,

Wednesday,

Ma

y 31, 1916

Che Wlorid.
ESTABLIEHED RY JOSEPH PULITZER.
¥ ublished Dally Except Sund
831 Park Row, New York.
RALPH PULITZER, Prasident, ) Park Reow,

J. ANGUS SHAW, Treasurer, §1 Park Row,
JOREPH FULITZER, Jr. Becretary, §3 Park Ro

ay by the Press Publishing Company, Nos. 83 to

ol
L]

(Chicag

o! ot ROV EAEN

o

The Stories

Entered at the Post-OfMce at New Tork as Second-Clans Matter,
Subscription Rates 1o The Evening|For England

_ Waorld for the United States All Countries in the International

and Canada, Poatal Union
One Year...ovovies Sisaane I '!IO,(‘me YeAr, vuvssnmssassnssmsssnss P0.TH
~ Omnes Month...... dhisras e e S0[One Month. i.imiverssmssnisasnns 08

VOLUHE 5B-o-|oo‘-u-----coo'o--..-oulno--oon-oNO- ’0,007

and ths Continent amd

WHY NOT MAKE IT HISTORIC?
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» Bays, to give expression to their “thoughful love of America.”
" June Fourteenth is the day, and it ean be made memorable in the
** history of the nation if the public rises to the opportunity. The
.« President has well defined its spirit:
“Lot ua on that day rededicate ourselves to the nation ‘one
and inseparable’ from which every thought that is not worthy of
our fathers' first vows of Independencs, liberty and right aball
be excluded, and in which we shall stand with united hearts
for an America which no man ean corrupt, no Influsnos draw
away from Its ideals, no foree divide against Itself, & nation
signally distinguished among all the nations of mankind for

its clear individual conception allke of {ta duties and its privi-

leges, ita obligations and its rights.”

Why shonldn’t the nation on that day literally stand together
beneath the flag from New York to San Francisco and from Chicago
+= to New Orleans—open air gatherings of Americans in every cily and

town-—synchronized by a national timekeeper in Washington—at the
s same hour to lift their eyes and voices toward the flag in one great
pacan of “America”?

- MORE SAFETY RULES.

UST as New Yorkers have become used to the near side stop for
trolley curs and buses at street intersections it is proposed to
require buses to go back to the far side rule.

The Safety Iirst Society and the Police *Department elaim that

when a bus makes & near side stop close to the curb many pedestrians

think all the traffic has stopped and atart to cross the street. The

t + Aldermen will hold hearings this week on an ordinance re-establishing

' the far side stop for buses, also on other safety ordinances which (1)

s« require guards for side chains on all motor vehicles, (2) provide that

17" gutomobiles left in the street must be locked so they cannot be started,
and (3) prohibit children from hitching or climbing on vehicles of

~ any sort.

., Most of the proposed regulations are sensible and should be

,.,, ddopted.  But while street cars continue to etop on the near side, the

_ far-side-stop rule for buses is sure to cause the public confusion and
_, endless vexation, not to speak of actual peril. Before any change is
_..made it should be duly considered whether uniformity is not the most
o important element of all safety rules,
g Meanwhile the city continues to lack the simple and obvious
" safety regulation it needs most of all: An ordinance requiring pedes-
trians to cross thoroughfares only on the crosswalks provided for
that purpose,
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AN ACTORS' UNION.

N VOTING to affilinte iteelf with the American Federation of
Labor the Actors’ Equity Association has taken a step which to
some people will seem an unfortunate submerging of an art,

But let nobody forget the actor’s side of the question. Play pro-
ducing has come to be not only an art’but an industry, Furthermore
it is an industry in which the speculative element has developed so

largely as to attract not a few operators, or managers as they prefer

" %0 be called, who think of art only as something they can employ
samebody to get for them if they have to have it.

More and more this type of manager has made play producing

. 8 gamble in which he secures the winnings so far as he may to himself
i .and shares the consequences of his bad guesses with the actors who
are in no way responsible for them. Does it seem fair, for example,

AL

/

e

HE President’s Flag Day proclamation should find a response
throughout the country. Fourth of July is coming, but
Fourth of July is a day of special celebration and rejoicing.

Americans need a quicter, soberer occasion on which, as the President

e

By J. H. CasselT

Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces .
By Albert Payson Terhune

Ooprright, 1918, by The Press Publishing Co. (The New York Brening World.)
CHEATING THE GALLOWS. By lsrael Zangwill,

OM PETERS and Everard Q. Roxdal shared a suite of rooms In
the (more or less) select London lodging house of Mre. Seacom.
Peters was a froway Bohemlan who plcked up some sort

of living by hack literature.

Roxdal was a scrupulously neat and prosperous looking personage, and j
was manager of the City and Suburban Bank.

The two were scarce the sort who might have been expectéd to feorm
8 friendship for each other. But they -mzod to get on very waoll together;
perhaps because thay were so seldom at home at the same time.

Thelr work hours were different. Bo were their houra for am

Rozdal was engaged to Clara Newell, an heiress. Peters was better
ocontented to flirt with Polly, Mre. SBeacon's pretty chambermaid. -

Tom and Miss Newell had never met, and the severely responsible
Roxdal waa above flirting with chambermaids.

One day Roxdal disappeared. Bo did all the Clty and Suburban Bank's
available funds. During the search for ths missing man Clara and Peters
were thrown often into each other’s soclety,

Peters at once fell in love with his loat chum's sweetheart. But aa

time went on and Roxdal did not reappear, she gradually begun to return
Tom's love

&

BEPSSSE——

At last they became engaged. The date for thely
wedding was set.

Then one night Clara dreamed a strange and weirnd
dream. #fhe dreamed that Everard Roxdal ‘
before her, his clothes dripping, and told her that Tom [
Peters had killed him, stolen all his money, and thrown ' |
his body In the Thames River.

The frightaned girl was so Impressed by this welrd vision that sbe

weant straight to the police with her story.

Infested by her earnestnesms, the police Wegan to make Imquiriss aboul |
Peters. Then, (n Tom's absence from home, they raided his suite of rooms, |

A Qlrl'e
Odd Dream.

arrested, put on trial, and convioted of Roxdal's murden

he was hanged,

After Dis death the following signed confession was found among s

affects:

I have been hanged for my own murder. 1 am Everard 0. Rondal .

am also Tom Peters. We two are one." -

The confemsion went on to say that Roxdal, as a young man, ball

amused himself by studying disguises and by learning to enact & dual role,
When he had bean appointed manager of the City and Buburban Bank,

it had ocourred to him to make, uee of this gift to rob the bank in

Bo he “invented” Tom Peters.
The two supposed lodgers were never peen together at Mra. Seacon'®
Yet, 80 cleverly had Roxdal impersonated Peters that no one suspested
the two were one.

Eventually Roxdal had robbed the bank and had become Tom Peters
exclusively.

“1 mades none of the usual siips” continwed the confess'on. "But ae
man can guard agsinst a girl's nightmare,

“l might have told the judge he was an ase. But thenm I should dave
8ad penal servitude for bank robbery,

“And that {s wores than death.

; “The only thing that pussies me (s—whether the
A Knotty Law has committed murder or [ suleide”
Question. And the point is one that may arouse juries=—
b » amateur as well as professional—to discuss. In amy

cass Roxdal la probably the only man in the world's
history to be convicted and hanged for his own murder.
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Good manners are made up of petty saorifices.—EMERBON.

— By Roy L.

The Jarr Family |

McCardell — —— By Bide

Lucile, the Waitress

Dudley —

Just a Wife=-(Her Diary)}

Edited by Janet Trevor.

R AND MRS, JARR and the two
lttle Jarrs were at dinner,
“During the hot weather
Mre, Kittingly won't even Hght her
gas range; she says it makes her
Apartments so warm,” sald Mrs, Jarr,
“Is she one of those unocooked-
food cranksT asked Mr. Jarr.
“No, indeed!™ gald Mra, Jarr, “On
the contrary, But sghe goes out to
dinner at some of the big restaurants.
Generally she's Invited out, but if
she fan’l she goes and dines alone.”
“I'd moon get tired of restaurant
cooking. It all tastes allke," re-
marked Mr. Jarr,

“8till, it's very pleasant to dine out

that actors who have faithfully rehearsed a new play for four weeks
without a cent of pay should get a fair return for their work only|
yrovided the man who hired them has not picked a failure? They!
did not choose the play. They have worked their hardest to make it
" weueeess.  Ts their work worth nothing because somebody’s jadgment
an was ot fault?
If all managers maintained the stundards of a few the actors
would need no union. As things are, it's the only kind of organiza-
tion that some of their employers ean understand.

Sharp Wits

pleasant things and get pald for it.—
Toledo Blade,
.

3

Hits From

Bome people never sel about lo
regulate the conduct of others until
they have gualified by violating all
the cmnnundulen!: ;n.lh:- decalogue,

T
Who has not learned to rely on his
own judgment js left In constant in.

One of the pecullarities of human |decision among many suggestions,
. s

coBature s that & man magnifies the
faults of his neighhbors when he can- The reason why secrets are not
not even see Mis own.—Nashville | kept 4= that the custodians of them
b Banner.

want some one alse to know that they

¢ * o know mmemml.-—-:\lhmr Journal,
. L

All stroet orators are self-starters,

. s » Retween trying to keep hia prom.
Ises and his tenants the landlord of
i flat has a hard time.—Deseret Nows,

Physicians and lawvers are among
the few men who can tell perople une

.

Letters From the People

At & nice place,” sald Mra, Jarr, “No

Cogyright, 1918, by The Press Publishing Co. (The New Tork Evening Werld.)

sullenly and Mr. Jarr turned to Mra.
Jurr and began: “As [ was going to
Ay ——

“Emma! Bat your pudding!™
cried Mra. Jarr, observing the little
gir] was playing with her spoon.
“Eat every bit of itl"

"I don't want any rice pudding!™
bleated the Httle girl, "1 ean't eat

£¢Y GOT a question to ask you,
kid," sald Lueclls, ths walt-
ress, as the Dewspapsrman
wipped his ocoffes. ‘“What's all this
concusajon about Jaks Speare, or
whatever his name ls, that's going on
nowadays?"
“Jake Speare?' queried the news-
paperman dublously.

any rice pudding.” “Yes—you know; the Engliah
"You won't sat anything that's scenarius writer and stage fallow."
good and h“](hr for you," sald Mras. “Oh, 1 wunderatand! You mean

Jarr. “You eat it all or you'll get
the worst whippilng—what were you
going to say?" she added, turning to
Mr. Jarr.

The seream of a frightened cat rent
the air and then a yell from Willle,

balance and fell out of her chalr,
pulling the rice pudding and a few
other articles of tableware dver her.

“What were you golng .to say?™
asked Mra, Jarr, looking at her hus.

worry or bother. No smell of cook-
ing,
doean't suit you, you can send |t
back and order something else, which
48 more than one can do at home,
Mrs. Kittipgly 1s Tucky to have her
allmony every week and nothing 1o
bother her.”

“"Hum! Would you prefer allmony
and a dinner all to yourself in a big
restaurant 7' asked Mr, Jarr.

*1 didn’t mean it would be pleas-
ant for me; 1 mean it must be pleas-
ant for Mra, Kittingly,
home, In the real sense, and she has
no children, said Mre, Jarr,

“Yet it {8 a great comfort to have
our lttle family around us”™ re-
marked Mr. Jarr. “Lodk out! Little
Emma will upaet the cream!™

“Eat your crusts, Willle!™ eried
Mrs. Jarr. "'Wilful waste makes
woeful want' Home day you may
wish you had those crusts'”

“Look at his hands!" said Mr. Jarr,
“Surely, Willle, you are old enough
to know better than to coms to the
table with your hands that way!"™

“Go wash them this minute!” com-
manded Mra, Jarr,

Park Munsle.
To the FKdllor of Tlhe Lrening World
* % 1 desiro 1o express my appreciation
:'ot your editorial on park musle in
s Tuesday's (May 16) Evening World.

of the Board of Estimate and Appor-
tionment that the welfares of the en-
tire community is identical with that
of the Individual citizen, and they
shiould act nccordingly.

If 1t ia not nr?;nnt. they should be

“And, as 1 was golng to say,” be-
gan Mr, Jarr—"Emma, don't kick the
table that way. Keep your feet stillL"”

“1 wish you would give her a good
talking to ubout that awful habit she
has of kicking, kicking all the timel*™
said Mrs, Jarr,

“As | was going to say,” began Mr,
Jarr, agalne—

“I do declare!™ pald Mrs, Jarr.
“Whatever Is getting into you ghil-
dren? A person dossn't have a mo-

in a hureh voice,

"I couldn’t find the soap,” whims
pered the boy.

“"Wall,

i AR : enlightened, and 1 trust that your edl.
1 It s indeed & poor "'“"' af €conomy | yoria) reached the eyes of the mem-
that curtalls the clty's free musice. It | bers of the board who needed this en-
Is the surt of economy that was long | :l.lthh'llll‘lr'llt andll‘.hu rtl::’r mnm hl-df
shibadt ma. Mg a0 t us an expression o ® opinlon o
< BEO desirl I" as “penny wise and tha citisens of New York.
waPOURS Fuollet. D. EDWARD PORTER.
A oty Administration that claims The Sccond Syliable,
L4 eMclency solely on ts ledger account | To the Bditor of The Evening World
oy Gonducts s affuirs wlong lines not| Wil you please inform wa which
- compurable 1o those adepted by mod. | I8 correct In saying "My address i,
; A = it &c," should the acoent be given to
ern privite euterprises. Privats con. the first or second syllable of the
cérns that wre up to date recognize  wurd "address”? TWO READERS
_ the ordinary elalms of humanity and Italian,
consider thut such recognition ls as | To the Editor of The Evening World:
benetiinial to the firm interested as ltl Kindly state the nationality of an
I8 1o the Indiv.dual employes, It American born child of an [tallan

sbould be apparent w the membera

‘Ambn.mdor residing at wmmn.

R e -

come back
| soap and used plenty ,of "

and if anything is burned or|

Bhe has no

ment’'s peace and comfort with you!"
“I thought 1 told you to wash your
hands, Willie!*" excinimed Mpme. Jarr

leave the table and don't |
till you have found the
said

band after some semblance of quist
wias restored,

“l was golng to esay your friend
Mrs. Kittingly must be most unhappy
because she has ne children” sald
Mr. Jarr.

“Willle put the cat under the water
and the cat seratched him!™ oried the
Nttle girl aas If greatly overjoyed, and,
leaning far over to see how badly her
brother was scratched, she lost her

Little minda are too much wounded by little things ; great minda
[ #ce all and gre not even Aurt,—LA ROCHEFOUCAULD,

Reflections of
A Bachelor Girl

, By Helen Rowland

| Copyright, 1010, by The I'ress Publistiing Co. (The Now York Evenlng World.)

ITO Keep » man eternally interested in kissing you, never let him.
Next to the mutual responsibility of a baby there is nothing

which will bind & husband and wife together llke the mutual care of a

pet automobile.

“Philosophy" 18 what comes to a man of forty when he has at last
reached the conclusion that pothing Is permanent but change, mothing
worth while but growth and nothing worth keeping but his enthusiasms,

It isn't strange that men should be as bad as they are, but that they
should be as good as they are, when you consider that the greatest aim
of the average small boy's 1ife 1s to grow up and be a “horrible example.”

Somehow A man seems to have Infinitely more admiration for a girl's
mental ability to remember the number of lumps of sugar he likes in his

tea than for her abllity to memorize the most difficult passages from
Browning.

Oh, yes, you may “know” a man before marriage, but that i{s no sign
that you'll know him afterward, because marriage has such a weird effect
on most of them that the lamb that you lead to the altar to-day may be a
“black sheep' at forty—or vice versa.

The exquisite thrill of first discovering that you are falling in love Is
|exceeded only by the thrill of discovering that you have st last fallen
| out of It.

Caprright, 1016, by The Press Publisking Oo. (The New York Evning Werl )

Shakespears. I tuink his three hun-
dredth birthday is being celebrated.”
"A male victim in here this morn-
ing," Luelle went on, “was talking
about Jake Speard, and I ask who be
waas,
" | ' he retor
‘have %3‘3vﬁ"ﬁr‘§d o,fr' the Bard !:i

Avon?

*‘You got me!’ I says. ‘But I add,
TUl bite, Who ls the Bard of Avon?
“‘He was a great writer'

“"What did he write—insurance or
policy?” 1 was really kidding him a
little, you see, I knew the police had
put that old gambling game of policy
out of business a long time ago, but
1 had to be on the elite and show my-
self to be up Lo snuff,

“‘Gosh!' he says, 'You're funny.'

“"Yes,' 1 says in reply, not without
A certaln amount of sneer, ‘I'm a
femais comedienne. I belleve that
a smile on the face la worth two
court-plaster beauty spota.’

“‘No,’ 1 shoot back at him. T am
not up on the history of the monkey
family Hke a lot of the monkey's
descendants,’
"*Excuse me!' he reverberates, "but
“uenry the Ape"” was one of Bhake-
speare's plays—not & monkey.'
“‘Imn waudeville I suppose, I tell
him.
lkltlnq
tamily.
“He turns to & man next to him
and says: 'Did you ever hear any-
thing llke that?
“The next fellow ls deaf as & post.
He gees my friend is verbalizing at
bhim by noticing hia lips moving, so
he puts his hand on his sar and says
‘Repeat, please!’
'l sald do you like bananas? says
Shakespeare's friend, trying to

funny.

“*‘Neo,' says the other, shaking his
huld. ‘The xood old night gown for
me!’

“Well, kid, if Bhakespeare himseclf
had been ham and bunuw at this
counter he'd sure had to laugh, |
give one whoop,

" "Well," says the first man te me,
‘1 oan't talk to you about Bhakes-

peare, can 17

“'Not me!' I anticipate. 1 don't
know the gent.'

“‘Don't let her t one over on
:on.' says & voloe o hlndm!:n. *She
nows every chauffeur t hangs
around this corner and a lot of other
guys too,

t was the voice of Lillis, the tow-
head, she being somewhat jealous
becauss Looney Ike, the chauffeur
ahe 18 mort o' sweet on, asked me to

members of the Bimoleon

take a ride In his car last night. I
gave her one look.
"5 hol The green-eyed n-

sor]’ comes from me, not at all flus-
trated. Then | beat it for the kitoh-
en and jet Lillle walt on the ous-

oo dem't for highbro
“You on CATe or -
plays, do you?" asked the newspaper-

man,

lled, m&:, !muro. t:lldotl; tﬂ:"hl.
rep . “More y the »
brow movies. Only last night I saw
one that was great. It was called

‘The Damnation of Explosive Love,'

Love: A temporary sojourn in Paradise followed by an intermipable

Mes Jarr, The boy [t the table Penance in Purgatorp,

Ll

and l:z. kid, it certainly run the
my entire moul,

“He just has to !rln. kid, Next he
says to me: 'Didn’t you never hear |
of "Henry the Ape?”

‘Most likely one of those Nllel'|

Copyright, 1916, by The Press Publishing Oo. (The New York Evening World.)
CHAPTER XX. ::;I:dn way that he will pot be ane
UGUST 12.—I have had a wsick x
A headache all day. For two days lul::n 'l;.l': o%c?mm Wn-
I haven't been able to aleep. [ g:i., gl?‘ I on}r dk:l:‘ out of
have thought of nothing except those sndliness for woman
horrible things I heard at Mrs. Den- "'.}.m g‘:ml?:: ;lmim -
ford's dinner-dance night before last. | 00 1o might not notice my
Those women said 1 was pot & fit | or inquire how I alept, 1 spoke of
wife for Ned; that 1 would hamper mlm';.?;ﬁ :t:lln:'wm I read
him and hold him back. That was|'™(0 days
what they agresd on—that I would be hu::r?d:. ‘;,"‘,,2::.:.‘.?“} the
& millstone about his neck. Ned,|'He must be a wonderful man
sweotheart, I know you might have |¥o'i know him?"
married a richer girl than I, or one
more prominent soclally, or somebody
more olever, But you chose me and

Ned almost glared at mae.
1 am sure that you couldn't find any

“That fake!"
temptuously. "Hl;'l the biggest
one who would love you better,
1 want to devote all my life to

licity grabber
pay advertiaing
' making you happy and comfortable,

ey
[
ot

think he must :

Ym; ::I'. ligm anmcl the
profession yon anything
bim to admire. Of courss, I =

!But those sneering women admitted | 1ot 2o around saving the ==
1 would do that—and threw It aside lives of
L What else can 1 do?|®um bables but neither do I write

articles about myself for the
sines and sign them with

name.'
I protested. T wam'

What is more desirable than love, a
| quiet, peaceful home, little ohildren?
| Even If I am not the most wondarful
hostess in the world, even if am wo
old-fashloned that I can't see & wom-

“N.d‘”
drawing any comparisons. I hmow

oke without wincing, I should POthIng about the man, emcapt
::'tl:ln.kml n:llht be a hel l: you, Ned, ]rn‘::ublm. .ot"mr:;.. -{ w
d not & stumbling-block. .
Imoh. I know their sense of values, | But—please—don't

| thelr understanding of the world, ls
false—thoss women who have no
'ehildren and who are not content
| with thelr own husbands! I don't
'judge them, but I don't want to be
| ike them., Only—that is the world
| which Ned wishes me to enter. He
| says he {s actuated by business mo-
'tiven. But how far does he accept
the personal standards of Mrs. Den-
ford and the women in her clique?
| 'Will my husband ever come to look
|at me with their cold, scornful eyes?

hia whols manner changed ai
et
“Mollle, dear,” he sald gen
asimply that 1 hadn't siept well,
darkening the room and
| I am afraid to tell Mm what they
l"""‘ lately T had suddenly becoms &

Ned started to speak, but he
looking At me olossly, and In &

up, walked around the table

his hand on my shoulder.

look Ill, "What 1a the materre’ ¥

I told him about my

was utterly considerate and
making me lle down at once

the plllows. He kissed me

he has forgolten that once op

1 am afrald to suggest to hia

mind their hoatlle eriticlam. And yet, | tlent, you see,
aix weeks ago 1 was glorlously confl-| Hut Ned, you love me, I kmow.
| dent that nobody could say anything =
about me which would affect his ad-
miration. It comea to this: I am
not sure of myself with Ned any
more. 1 stop to consider If he will
understand some casual remark as I

meant {t. Acts which seem to me
perfactly natural I plan to explain in

And T ought to find out what words
or deeds annoy you, so that I may
avold them. I will be carsful, tast.
ful, Only I'm not golng to tell you
Just now what Mrs. Denford asaid
and I bope I don't have to ses hep

agaln.
(To Be Continued.)

Facts Not Worth Knowin
By Arthur Baer

Copyright. 1914, by The Pres Publishing Oo, (The New York Erming WorM.)
The guides do not object to souvenir Munting tourists chipping of
pleces from the Bahara desert,

the farmers never

4 drone bee never shares in the honey. Incidentally,
give any to ihe other bees cither,

4 ocorrespondence sohool detective recently tracked o dishonest
through four Btatea by knowing the angle at which she parked her :
pum under the table, ’

It 42 o well-known fact that most pedestrions sue when struck by om
automobile that da out of dale.

4 Lanham, Md., man secured o divorce whem his wife corried
#otfoo orane 00 such an exivems a9 B0 mm-unumh-n—,’!



