G ———

re

PR —

1o turn it west,

oLl

EDITORIAL PAGE
Monday, April §

ESTABLISIIED 1Y JOSEPH PULITZER

Published Dally Except s«a&.r‘x &2:,'}'.-': ';';urhéum Company, Noa 03 to

RALPH PUILATZER, President, 63 Park Row,
J, ANGUS SHAW, Treasurer, 63 Park Row,
JOSEFH PULITRENR, Jr., Becrelary, 63 Park How,

NEMRER OF THE ASSOCTATED FRESS, =
n;ﬁ'é !t - .4".‘:.-‘-‘-"3% t:‘ :.'t'huu‘;-t‘. lhhthmw pore ﬁw
VOLUHB u---...o...u-..-.-... loa..-‘too-uu-NOv so’ﬂ“

IT WON'T WORK TO WESTWARD.

X J ITHOUT referring directly to the recent utterances of the
‘ J Austro-Hungarian Foreign Minister, Preaident Wilson
managed, in his speech at Baltimore Baturday, to kmock
squarely on the head the insidious Czernin suggestion that obstacles
in the way of an early peace might be narrowed down to Alsace
Lorraine and a few other territorial complications in Western Europe.
With & wider gase and a finger pointed at another part of the
map, the President dwelt upon the war lords’ shameless exploitation
of Russia, with a warning that if Germany, feeling its great offensive
in the West has failed, “should propose favorable and equitable terms
with regard to Belgium, France and Italy,” we must conclude it to
be done only thet German-ambition may assuro itsel! “a free hand
in Russia and the East”:

Thelr purposs ls, undoubtedly, te make all the Blavie

peoples, all the free and ambitious nations of the Baltle penin-

sula, all the lands that Torkey has dominated and miaruled,
subject to thelr will and
dominion an empire of force upon which they fancy they can

then erect an emplre of galn and commercial supremacy-—
an empire sa hoatlls to the Americas as to the Europs which it |

wiil overawe—an empire which will ultimately master Persia, |

india and the peoples of the Far East i

No such Teutonio “empire of force” shall be permitted to develop

on this earth. The principles of liberty and national self-determina. |
tion for which the United States and its Allies are fighting shall be
defended and established without compromise, f
That is this Nation’s answer—in advance—to any contemplated
proposals from Vienna and Berlin that try to trade Teutonic conees-
sions in the West for Teutonic domination in the East. “The thing
is preposterous and impossible.” * |
Force, force to the utmnret, fores without stint or Umit, ,

ihe righteous and triumphant foree which shall make right the

law of the world and oast every selflsh dominlon down in the
dust.

That is thoe response the President makea in the name of the
United States—though without affixing the specific, official
addresses—to the Austro-Hungarian Foreign Minister and those who
direct him from Berlin when the attempt is made to turn attention
from German arrogance in one quarter by s parade of promised Ger-
man conciliation in another,

The Central Powers had better get it through their hoads that
tin statocraft that works to the eastward is no good when they try

SUNDAY BASEBALL.

MEASURE permitting local governing bodies in this State
to allow Sunday baseball, providing no games are played on

ambition, and bulld upon that !
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A that day before 2 o'clock in the afternoon, squeezed through
the Senate at Albany last week.

How the bill will fare in the Assembly remains to be seen. At
a time when persons inveterately impelled to dictate and control the
personal habits of others are finding national emergency of first rate
assistance in foreing legislation of the sort they have hankered after,
it is o safe guess that Sunday baseball will not get by without a
further struggle.

A better, safor, healthier way for boys—or their clders either, for|
that matter—to get exercise and recreation on the one day of the |
week they are froe to seek them, it is hard to imagine. If New York

Sunday afternoons than to spend them at bascball, what
sound-bodied, clean-minded citizenship!

It would seem that eommunitibs in this commonwealth of free.
born Americans might be left to create Sabbath restrictions for

youth of this generation never did anything more ungodly with its! || i‘“
A%

o hope for|

. themselves,

l

! potatosa last winter?

But in view of the strange Influences now patent in and around|
legislative bodies, we shall not be surprised to hear that the war
cannot be won unless the State of New York sets its face s

tarnly
sgainst Sunday baseball. ’

Letters From the People

longer a gay Lotharlo.
Will, “he I8 developing Into & bridge
fland,
nlght. Our place will soon be pinched,

Recording the

My Matrimonial Chances

Experiences of

A Young Girl of Thirty
By Wilma Pollock

Coprright, 1018, by the Press Publishisg Co, (The New York Eveaing World.)

The Romance of the Wrong Young Man

ILL WESTON and
his chum Peter
Neweomb kept

bachelor quir.
i j e tors, 1 hud never
| f met  Peter, b

Wil always told
me how attrac-
tive he was and
how much wom-
en admired him.
Hul a few weeks

Ly ngo Wil com-
I¢_ plained that Pe-
® ter was no

“Now," sald

He has a game almost avery

More Abaunt Peinte Pricss,
e Edivow of The Eventng World |

1 read your articls about eating
more potatoes and the 15,000,000
boahels that cannot be msold for 75
cenis a bushel. Where wers all those
Here In Yon-
lare & workingman was lucky If he

« hiad them once a weak. Many a time

my famlily had to be matisfled with
one potato, sometimes two, at dinner,
Wa had to get used to getling along
with small porticns and must stil)
contlinue to do so. Patriotism is all
right, but why were the farmers not
patriotic enough to let the poor have
them at reasonsbls prices?
A YONKERS REHADER

What We Sbheuld De With Allsn
Enemice.

o the Edtice of The Kreving Wearld,

1 wish to compliment you om the
eartoon showing “An Aldsa Mmemy
Blabbing Uncle Sam jn the Baok
This is right to the point, and It is &
§i.r that the blg newspapers de not
publiah more of this sort of piotures
and reading matter to make the Gev-
ernment wake up to the seriousness
of the situation. The only thing that
A falr-minded man oan criticise the
Government for regarding Ila war
policy 1s 1ta “pusey fooling™ polioy of
virtually ignoring the menacs from
allen enomies

Turning locse oonvicled eriminals
simply Becauss they are slak, yet well
enough to auntamoblie in the parks in
the daytime and promote pro-Oerman
propugands at night; stmply “slap-
ping on the wrist" Austrians esught
varrying bombe on sbips and sim-
gy supplylng German sples, pay-
Wasteps, fOrebugy  asd  agaswing

-
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with n'ee. comfortabla quarters and
clegant meals down Bouth for the
durstion of the war s rottlng on the
nerves of loyal Americans. They nre
beawinning to wonder If 1} lan't batter
1o be an allen snemy and get all of
those eany comforts and freadom from
work and worry inatead of bearing
the brunt and burden (ncldant to war

If the United Ktates Government
sxpecia to win this war and rataln
the co-operation of ths people, 1t is

high time the polley of "kid glova
handling of allen snamies was Als-
sontinued. W. ¥ ia

Bars Tetntoss Sell Too High.
To the Blitor of The Evening Warld)

On your editorial pags you had an
articls about fifteen mNNMon buahels
of potatoes golng to waste in Arcos.
took County, Maine, becauss tha
farmera couldn’t sell them for 78 cents
per bushel. You aay potatoss ae so
plsntiful and cheap that Americans
ahould go back Lo this admirables artl.
cle of dlet. HMere In Mount Vermon
We have Lo pAy from 46 to #8 cents a
peck tor potatoes, and they are of
such poor QuAllty that we bavs 1o
waste about 3% per eent. of taem,
The farmers cladm they can't M 78
benta a bushel, but U ws went to
them and tried to buy some they
would charge us the retall pries, It
they would advartise la the papers,
quoting prices, I dare say they would
get rid of thelr entire holdings at o
falr profit, instead of holding t.lul
potatoss for a bigher price and then
bBaving them left on thelr hands to
rot. If soms presponsible farmer
would quots me & falr prios for & |
wood grade of potatoss I would bLe !
too yiad to give him en onler, |

2
and 1 know of a
A, n.\l:bu of Mh“:r!

and thore's no reat for weary Willy,
The trouble I8 Will continued, "“Pe-
ter busn't been weelng apough giris,
1 cun't drag him ouat.”

“Oh," eried 1, Yiet's glve him a sur-
prise party some evening!™

“Great ldeal!™ Will agread. "There
are slways oight or ten chaps at the
apartment during o bridgo-fest, I'U
bave Okl fix the refroshmoenta, Yoo
Invite the six peactleal, creamlest
girls you know. Get Madelans Rivers
for the chaperono and we'li wuke up
good old Peter, But Le slre the girls
are young and pretiy, for Pete (s a
regular cranlk.”

Mad and I cormaled mx very alluring
flappers. Then, as 101g as Poter only
cared for wery young girle, 1 wanted
to back out myself. Hut Wil jnslsted
that he would need my help,

The arrival of olght unbidden, un-
known falr wisitors cortalnly sur-
prisad Peter and his frisads,

1 expected to be & sort of chaperons.
But although the other men buzsed
about the debutantes, Peter gave his
attention solely to mo, Never had !

met & man so graclous, cbarming,
bandpome and Intereating.

He invited ma to go to dinner the
next evening, and every nlght for a
whols month he either took me out,
callod on ms or arranged some thrill-
Ing party.

Ilow happy 1 was! And how secure!
Dut of course I always knew that
when I married It would be some obe
very wonderful,

I was completely exhausted from
Iate hours, but a girl who Is ¢ourted
uwerording to Hoyle should wot mind
foeling tired.

Last Friday I expectad Pete, Mad.
and Jack for 7 o'clock dinner, 1 was
preparing everything alono and was
vory nervous. Fearing I would not
bo ready, I telsphoned Mad not Lo
come untll 7.30. Then I called Peloer
and over the wire sounded hls deep
volea anxiously saying, "Operator,
this line ls busy. Please keep off,”
Next, a baby-blue volee coosd *'Petar,
darling, | wanted to know if you real-
ly Intended to marry that Constance
Somebody,. 8o 1 Just had to Lelephone
you'"

“"Marry Constance!™ gald Peter.
“What an sabsurdity! I thought you
bad dropped me, deareat, for Charlie
Frost. 8o I quit. Constancge heiped
me out of the bluea. Bur nelther of
us ever entortained such & ridiculous
thought ma marringe, She's not in
love with me apy more than | aun
with ber. I'm coming rigbt up, littie
sweelheart."”

Bimullancouslty with Mad and Jack
arrived a ivlugram from Poter saying
he was detaloed for the evenlng and
would o:pluin later,

Days have gone by without 4 word
from Blm, Ke Ia probably too dasply
in love with hia doll-baby ever to
think of me again. FPut I have the

satisfaction of knowing why | joat
him,

“Don'ts” for Users of Electricity

OME asafaty hints for the wiss
whioch are iIntended to guard
agalnet serious accidents and a

posaibls loss of 1ife, are being sent

out broadoast by the elsotrio light|

companiss, says FPopular Belence
Monthly, From them may be selected
the tollowing: Do not cover an oleo-
trio globe with paper or oloth, It may
start & fire. Do not hang an ordinary
lamp ocord over A nall or motal work.
Do not Jleave a cord connected when

Fee ay fhrough Wi L Ds metland

touch any wire that is down on the
ground, whether it Is an electrip, tole-
phons or guy wire. In an emergency,
remove & wire with an instrument
#squipped with a wooden handle, keep-
ing the full length of the handle be-
tween yourssl! and the wire,
——tle

FIFTH AVENUR POTTER'S FIELD.
HIBRE wers four potter's flalds,

At Ona time or another, along
Fifth Avenus, The largest

wars located where Wasllagten Park
Bquars am pow,
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The Jar
By Roy L.

(11 NIFORMS!" muttered Mr,
U Jarr, “Uniforms!” He ganed
agaln down the quist real-
dence street. There were adidlers In
khaki, weallors in blus, and even
Albert, the popular and refined atroet
sweeper of the blook, In the natty
white duck of the atreet sweesplng
brigade. A fow alckly trees lining the
sldewalk across the way meamed to
bo waking to life and new uniforms
of greon in honor of the spring also,
“Ift 1 could even got A commission
In the Quurtermanter's Department I
‘night get o uniform and have some-
thing new te wear %00, murmured
Mr. Jarr.

"Pleass don't talk to me af some-
tking ne~ to wear!” remarked Mra.
Jarr, who had overheard his murmur-
ings. “If there lan't any other way
1. gt spring clotheq except to join
the army 1 think I'l enlist in a
woman's regiment or something my-
|salf, T only know that with every.
thing getting higher exeapt your aal-
, any, 1 parsonaily ses no othar way to
{get  anything new to wear this
spring!™

“Soma day,
Jarr,
i Unole Henry may die and leava us

my dear™ sald Mr.

complote new outfits of clothes at the
same times for the fArst time in our
domestic history.”

“You 4o need a new mult of olothes,
that's sure,” sald Mrs, Jarr. “Aa poon
as the ehildren leave the room I'll see
how much [ have to spare—but we all
need new olothea, Liltla Emma just
miined her best achool dresa playing
marblea”™

“Playing marbles! A little giri
playing marblea? asked Mr. Jarr In
surprise

“Yea," sald Mra, Jarr. “All the Httle

|""1. play marbles and ell the other
boy games thess 4days, Doym play
:nolh%n' but ‘Fighting the Germans,'
and, As a matter of faet, the ltle
girls piay that with them, too, as Red
Cross nurtes and ambulance drivers,
In faot, the whbla world has changed
with this tarrible war and the echil.
dren have changed with {t. The only
thing that stays the samse Is that we
must eat and we must have clothes,
and, as I snld, I'll mes what I can
spars for & ault for you'

“0Oh, never mind digging it up when
|¢.g ehildren leave the room-—walllng
| gor that In deference to matronly
modesty that still survives deapite

—~tho habit of cartylng the monmey In
BARS 18 Lhe Mlocking, m to apeak

"somin day we may he rieh |

his money, and then we will hnt.h have |

r Family

McCardell

Coprright, 1018, by the Prem Publisbieg Oo, Mha New Tork Evening World.)

sald Mr. Jarr. "I'll get m cash ad-
vance at the ofMca’

An Mra, Jurr biad just about nine
dollars tucked away in the atocking
sufe deposit Mr. Jarr alluded to, nhe
did not greatly object. Nine dollars
wouldn't do much toward purchasing
mals attire, anyway.

“It'a dreadful that one has so little
money for anything, with Liberty

all that,” sald Mra. Jarr with a sigh.
“I huve an idea that If the store
kuve Thrift Stamps instead of trad-
IBg stamps It would help,"”

“It would help a great deal” re-
plied Mr. Jarr. “Maybe they wili
eventuully, but, as it is now, a lot of
stores give you Thrift Btamps for
change."”

"Got your sult at one of
stores, then,"” sald Mra Joarr. "Re-
| member, the children are saviog
Thrift Stampm, and so am L"

“I think 1'd like a uniform,” re-
| marked Mr. Jarr foally. "T've
wanted to do my bit, too: and It
#Beems one can't really belleve one ia
;:Iomg one's bit unless one has a unl-
| form on."

“I don't think you should go to
warl" coried Mra. Jurr.  “Let the
alackers go, let the pacifisia go, let
the Cerman sympathlscrs go—but
¥ou have a famiiy."

| "It wouldn't bu & very effective or
loyal army if you reorulted It," sald
Mr. Jarr. “Somaothing slrenuous
| should be done to strafe the gontry
| ¥You mpeak of, but we don't want them
[in our American Army; our Ameori-
{ can jalls are good enough for them.™
| ®1 supposa you are right,” replled
| Mra, Jarr, “But it peems too bad thut
lour brave and patriotie men should
gao to war, and those oreatures be
| wafe from danger. BHll I don't see
irwhr you talk of wanting to wear a
i uniform just becauss you need & new
{ muit of clothes.”
| “Well, 1 dol" Mr. Jarr declared,
| "I"'m over the draft age, and my boy
11n & good muny yoars under It, but,
| the truth is thiut while I NEED a suit
of clothes, what 1 really WANT to
| woar ls a unlform!™
"Of course you do!™ sald Mrs, Jarr
proudly, “and 1 know that's what

thone

every REAL American man is thlnk-'

Ilng these duysi™

J —_—
LESS BLINDNESS HERE,
HE total number of bilnd per.
sons throughout the world 1a
roughly estimated at I 300,000,

over 87,000, Bllndness I8 less comicon

JBeTe Wag (o mos) QRLE 00UDWime -

Hotds and Thritt Stamps to buy, and |

ol (stretohing) —It's
|

i_Why Soldiers Marry

By Helen Rowland

Copreight, 1918, by (he I'roas Publlebing Co, (The New Tork Evesiog Wedd)
UST a lltte over a year ago

He was EO bored, and biase, and “cynical,” and girl-weary!

Doar me! And bhe had NO {llusions, you know, about love—or,
That “two can live as cheaply as one”

Iy and politely,

k week-ond parties,
And he thought "EVELYN" the aweelest,
he knew,
And honestly belleved that she would make & dandy

Anest gir)

: course!
But, as for

HIM, be though! he'd never marry,

“Altchingpost,” and & “lifesenconce st hard labor”—and all thatl

And looked on every uaatisched woman as an “alien enemy™ to Ris
freedown and his peace of mind,

And profoundly pitied his old dlassmates, who fell by the wayside.

And were led up “the whiteribbon aisle,” one by ons

And vowed HE'D never “tis himself to one woman—and untie himaell
from all the others,”

And that all the comforts of & Clud were good enough for HIM!

And then,

Ameriea declared WAR!

I And being & “regular fellow,” he lost no time in getting into khaki.
| Sleas him!

And all of a yudden, something seemed to open up In his soul, and hls
pose of cyniclem dropped from him llke a cloak, and the whole world looksd
differant!

And he began to think of Franoe, and of how far, far away it was,

And to feol awlully lonely and awfully sorry for himself!

And, In camp, he met gome of thoss “other follows,” who had “passed
up the whits ridbon alsle,”

And saw them getling letters from “home” and “Her,"”

And dreaming glorlonsly of coming back all covered with medals and
glory, to SOMEBODY who adored them,

And would weop over them, and pet them, and feed them, and coddia
them, and BRAG about them, and llonize them!

And It occurred to him that they wers golug out to fight for something
dearer und greater, even, than an abstract {deal, or world<reedom!

And that nobody—except his tallor and his baberdasher, and perhaps,
his favorite walter.

Would care whether HE came back with medals—or didn‘t come back
at all

And he had shuddering vistons of EVELYN “walking up the white rib-
bon aisle,” with somebody ELSE—

A righ elvillan with a motor-car, or & gorgeous officer with gold atars
on his shoulders!

And before he knew It he found himsell vowing that she should never
“gacrifice hersell™ like that.

And asking for leave, and hurrying back to her, with a scared, littlg
choky feeling In his throat.

And the next thing, he was DEMANDING that she marry him that
day, and that instant—as soon as they could get a llcense and a parson—
| and before he was “cnlled!™
{ And, after that, he doesn’t remember exactly what happened,

I Except that he gulped through the ceremony somehow—

And, now he la GLAD that he did {t! -

And he is golng to be “"Somebody’s Boy," over there, ]
And hoe knows that there 1s SOMEBODY who oares, and who w{l] work,
| and walt and pray, night and day—Jjust for HIM!

And he wonders how he ever could have been that poor, pathetls, dull,
posy thing—a “Cynlcal Bachelor.”

And why It required the great, white light of War to make him see
that Home, and LOVE, and loyalty, and “somebody to belong to,”

Are the groatest and sweetest thinga In the world,
Alter all!

Camp Comedies

By Alma Woodward

Coturight, 1010, by ihe Prem Publishing Oo, (The New Tork Eveuing Wedd) v -
Daylight Saving.
Beenea: Comp Upton,
Time: Evening.
(Two boys are deep In a game of checkers,
| sporting page of an evening paper.)
tha spring, 1
guess, We miss grandma's sul-
phur and molasses,

A Jyswaoing in sympathy)-—That's
lone evil I escaped. I know what's
| the matter with mo. It's that Day-
iltrht Saviog stunt. It's got me all
out of plumb and I can't get righted
somweshow. Every morning when 1
blow revellls T say to myself, "You
poor nul, who're you kidding?

4 third (s poring over the

In the east. Buddenly a penatrating
bugle blast renda the camp quiet.
Faces appear at barracks windows.
looking out, blunkly, Here and thera
& figure atumbles through a doorway
and approaches the bugler.)

A (dashing out, wildly)—You've
done it! You'va done it} Guardhouse
for minel SBome understudy! What
in blazes do you mean by blowing
“tapa” at daybreak?

}
And he kept the telephons busy saylng “No," swest -

To all the dear young things who pursued him with®
flattery and [nvitations to dinners and dances and
wife for soms nice fellow—'wome OTHER fellow,” of

Beosuse he regarded marriige as a “trap,” and & "gold-brick” snd »

B (smillng)—It's got my goat, too.
I teel as though 1 haven't caught up
with myself yet. It's harder for you
though becnuss you'rs bugler,

A (pointing to the boy reading)=
Charile, over there, Is Just wild to
blow revellls somes morping. Says
hea used to Les fancy bugler in the
Village Symphony Quartetts of Keno-
shin, Wis, although he's out of prao-
Lice now,

B (alapping his knee)—Well, why
don't you give him a chance at it to-
morrow morning? You're tired. It
moake him happy-—pgive you 0fteen
minutes more on the hay—and nobody
will know tha difference,

A (grabbing the fdea)-—It lan't the
fifteen minutes so much—At's just the
satinfuction of getting free of It for
one marning.  But I'm alfrald I'll be
“galled" tor It

I (reassuring him)—=Who'a golng to
bo the wiser? BEverybody's got too

much sleep In thelr eves, And if It's
polng to make the poor rubs
huppy——

A (suddenly)—All right-——] will,
(Calling.) 8Say, Charlie! Como on
over. I want Lo tell you something.

¢ (roliing off his cotl—1'm coming.

A (smiling at him)—8ay, Charlie,

now'd you like to be bugler to.mor.
row moruing?

¢ (wild with jJoy)—Hay, do you
mean It, Art? Glinme the bhugle and
I'it go off Inta & corncr of the woods
and polish up a bit,
I A (as C disappears with bugle)=—
It certainly beats all what somne peo-

the world being turned upside down the United States baving somsthing ple find joy inl

| (The night passes on !lghtning

Ninge, Bireaka of NIYAR ETRX Dresk

C (stammering)—l—er—L

B (coming to his ald)—~Perhaps
thisn Daylight Baving stuff has rat-
tled him too. Art. Quick—grab the
bugle; bers comes an officer—bius
it offt

OMcer (coming up)~—What's
measT

A (npologstically)—You mes,
this Daylght Baving ocampalgn
got me all—

Oficer (sternly)—I want to mes

you In my quarieral

B (s victim i3 lsd away)—Now
aplil 1t, Charlis~what on earth ot
into you?

C (on the verge of tears)—I prao.
tisnd so mauch last night my lps and
tongue got all sore—so this morning
when I woke up I gouldn't blow any.
thing faster'n “tps’"—and I didn't
want to fall dowy AIOEEthEr, BOow—

B (earnestly)—Say, Konosaha Joat
some Ivory mine when whe lost you!

———eeeeeeee.

How Dust Causes Fires,

PONTANEOUS combuntjon in
S caused, 8o the chemists tell ua,

by HOoaling particles of conl

or ether Inflammabilo material jost.
Ung and clashing aguins ou® an-
other until the friction they met up
rilses their temperature to the Is-
nition point, says Popular Salenca
Monthly. It thin explanation is eor-

ract, 1t would appear ns It Auch fires
could be prevented by perfect vep.

dust

tilation. Such, bowever, [ not the
cana, for veatilation may actually
bolp to bring about fire by spontane.
ous combustion, Ay ¢ vilitates oxj.-

dution, really fanning the warm dust
ino a blazs, Keosp aip dnmp and

Quigh to avold foe, "
|

_j ) (
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