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Creator of Fairies at 7;
One of Her Best Stories
Told to Evening World

Little Bessie Gulick, Who Charms Many Audiences, Tells
All About “Prince Cutey.”

By Marguerite Dean.

Owrrighl. 1095, by The Prom Publlshisg Cs. (Tve New Tark Wvening
NCE upon a time thers Nved in Pussyland a father pussy, r

(11
pumsy and a baby pussy.

The baby pussy's name was Princs

Culey becmuse his father was King of the Pussies.”

One chubby hand smoothing out

the siightly rumpied pink chambray

sohiool frock, murks of a festive loilipop about the baby mouth with (ta row
of “barn.dotrs™ where teeth are going to be, soft brown bobbed hair stray-

Ink In every direction over the Utille

head—that wan seven-year-old Wilss-

beth Paoline Gulick, youngest story teller in the United States, as she told
me yesterday afterncon one of the fairy fales with which she will enter-
taln an audience of children In a ocourse of morning maliness beglnning

Saturday at the Hotsl Vanderbilt.
Ehzmabeth ia not, strictly

speaking, a “profemsional™
-child — whoreby she esa-
oapes that little belng's
heritage of wvanity and
“pose." HElimboeth lives In
her own home, with her
father and mother—neither
conpected with the stage
—at No. 2647 East Sixth
Street, Brooldyn, She goes
to Behool, plays with her
dolln, and leads the nor-
mal, happy 1ife of a nor-
mal, hapny youngeter, Yet
for two yeurs—since she
was five—sha has Seen
making happy special au-
dlences of children, small
and large, In New York
and BoMon, by telling
them tha tales of falries
und glants evolved In her
own Nttde bradn wnd frst
1old to “"daddie” just be-
fore bedtime.

“She used to ask her
father for stories,” Eliza-
beth'k mather explained to
me, “und then she would
my, Now, daddie, 11l tell
YOU onel" Then some of
our friends santed her to
rui:ent hor stories ot thelr
houses, and then ahe was
asked to  glve speciad
matinses  for children
at Bostun and New !'nrk
hotels. She never
a bit of professional ln-

L&

wtruetion, which probubly is why sbhe's

so  spontancous, She just LOVES
to tell her stories—of courne ahe'll tell
you onel’”

And when wa had drunk our ten.
‘Aensle,” an her mother oalls haer,
vuddied her chunky littla self down
heslde me in the corner of the sofa
sand begnn the tale of the Kitten
Prince, Her voloe Is soft and clear
and sweet, but the beslt thing about
her story telling in Its parfeet werious-
ness. | have yot to poe Lthe grown-up
who can tell a falry story os If It
were itrue, Little Beasle Gulick's
volee lingers with loving emphasis on
tha yery word “falry”: to her, n falry
In obviously as real o being us a
child,

ne day there came to Pussyinnd

4 falry whose name wns Mis-
%‘ﬂ' she related soberly. "On his
way through the stroets of the town
where Prince Cutey’s father and
mother lived in the "Barrel Palace
the bad falry waved his magie stick
avar two litlle kittens who were play-
ing in the gtreet, and befora thoy
knew what hnd happened thelr tails
wors tied In a knot and could not be
sopurated.

“Hut the brave King of the Pussics

* pould not wateh the sufferings of the

twe little kitties, He sprang at the
bad falry and before Mischiel knew
what had hagppened he was thrown
into the read and the kitties® tails
were untied. Mischlef was a0 ADgTy
that he waved his magic slick over
#he King, who suddenly turned into
the peorest of cats. Not only that,
but the farrel Palace, where the King
and Queen lived with the Prinece,
erumbled into pleces and the Queen
also wag furned Into & poor caL”™
Of course, as everyboly who ever
has read o falry story  suspeots,
Prince Cutey has to rescue hia poor
father amd mother and punish the
Bud fairy, Mimhlef. He goea on &
journey and fnally dissovers “the

'PAQI...I e
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cutest and dearest old Ild} you ever
Baw.

“She was dressed,” Miss Bensle ex-
plained, gloatingly, “In a pink gown
that was held up with what looked
llke the houpa that little boys and
girin roll along the grass In the parks,
und on her head she wore a bonnet of
the mame color. He shoes were the
darlingest  little  things, with the
cutest little silver buckien on them
thut you ever lnld eyes on

“M3o with this little stone," she told
Primce Culey, ‘to the ol stamg that
stands pot fur from the bridge to the
left of the road that runs fram Here
to There, The stmp Is the bad
falry’'s house. Drop the stone throagh
a little hole in the roof of the stump,
covered with a purple Grown leaf.
When the moon ls over the hill smoke
will come from the stone, and Lthe bad
falry, who always gets home with the
moon, will drap his stick in his hurry
to get Into the house and put out the
fire. Then you, from your hiding
place behind the stump, will come
out, pick op the stiol, wava It over
the stumgp, aod the stump will dis-
appear and the bad falry will turn
into the dust from whilch he came.' ™

Of course. it all happens just that
way—nothing less than annihilation
for offenders satisfles a child’'s stern
sense of justice, And, of course,
Prince Cutey carries the magie stick
back to hin own country, changes his
father and mother and his
back to thelr original form, guu't
forget to roward the nlce old lady,
and finally burnm the magie stiok so
thitt it may not do harm In the hands
of any one clse,

“And that's all” Bossic ended, mat-
ter-offactly. “Now 1 think I wil
finish my supper™

Bhe trotted off to her half-full eup
of “eambric tea but I pursued her
with one question—although of course
{ knew the anawer,

*What nre?!ou golng to be when
you g‘ruw up

"A O STUWR" remarked Xlizabeth
Pauline Goliok with an inteosity of
conviction whioh even capital letters
exprom bul faintly,
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By Martwurits Movemr Masshall

Comright, 1830, by The Prem Publisking Co. (The New Yok Bronlag Workd )
A womnan may smile and smile and be a vampire still,

How many wives of Prosidentinl

candldates are now making & mentul

moving picture of moving inio the White Houne?

The man who makes love eanily
jot of practice—and what of it?

aud charmingly dosdiless hos had a

Fashion note! IU's all over bul the overalls!

Probably o woman s & superficlal creature, but she nover can gquite be-
lieve in the love 5o deep that it purports to be unutterable,

People inherit their emotions Just as they icherit their property and

thair opinions; few of ns would love our homes or our reiatives If such
affections were notl “hand-mo-downs” as truly as grandfather's olook and

dad's polition.

Bpoaking of campuign sloguns, how about “Heave for Hoover?r”

When a womah wanis to argue, it is eruel and anuveus! puniasbment to

agTes with her.

The formula for Romance usasd to be moonlight, waltz mosie and

lusion; nowadays the prescription
eonfusion.”

runs “whits light, jazz music and

Thero's nothing more conducive to m™mal chesrfulness and amiability

an belng eynlonl overy day,
¢ As Browning might bave said:

“There may bo heaven, there must be hell;

Meantime, there s

your marriage—well ™
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Two Mermaids Ready For a Dip!

H

BERE are two charming young members of the Girly' Bwim-
wing Pool Club at the Weast Bide ¥, W. O

A, K01 Woat

SOth Strest. BEvery Baturday wfterncon scorsas
of just suoch preily merminlis in one plece
bathing suits, minus rumborsome stockingms,

who had to be pullad

‘“Mho woman who used

longer exists™

i
|}
1

whenever they got beyond (lhielr depth,” says
thelr instructor, Miss Marjoric

o blokory limb and not go acar the water' no

can be found praoticing the breast stroke, the

ide stroke and tha trudgeon stroke.
“Women are no longer the heipless, squend-

ing creatures who used to rovk Lthe

bont and
bauck by a manly arm

Brckonridge.
to ‘hang her clothes on

,—-W@mﬂm@%ﬁi}fﬂ OuifialEdie Asks

Coprright, 1630, by The Pres Mablldlag Co. (The New York Bvenlog World)

U'IJA, oh, Oulja?
Funny thing about it is that
girla neem to be mors in favor
of psinted lips than men are. Men
are conservative; don't seem to mind
much wither way.

Lots of girls advocate the kalso-
mined kissos, howover, What do you
say?

WOULD YOU KISS A GIRL WHO
PAINTED HER LIPBT Write out
your opinion two-day and mall it w

The Ouija Editor, v &

The Evening Werld, N
Here is whlt others think:
Mary, Bay Ridge, Brooklyn—i be-
Ion‘f to the “Painted Lips Boclety"
whist | say is what's the use of
living If you can't live up to the tLimea?
Just give thowe old fogles W chance
At & itd with painted lips and peo If
they wouldn't kiss her.
B. V. D.—Lat'a go, men. The fellow
who would refuse to kiss 4 girl with

painted lips should have lived a thoy-
pand L rs ago.
K.~—If a girl has really worth

hllo ips, why palnt tham? Besides,
what are they painted for except Lo

)
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encournge kissing, and a mirl who
does that will never gel any kinscs
asuyway—for 1I'd  koow that  she
woan'L palnting for my bopefit only.
To Old Fashioned Young Man—
Hera's one girl who dogsn't paint nar
ligw, Hea If oulja caun tell you whera
she lives—1'npa.nted
P.o—1 sincaraly siy that the lpe
that tench Lp mtick shall never touch
minel
A Little Citizen: I'm s New York
girl and 1 don't paint my lipse Lot
“Old-Fuashloned Young Man, the
Bronx," look around and I am sure he
will find & girl bhe can kiss who
deesn't palnt her lips
J. C. C, Canarsiea Centre—Woaonid 1|
kiss m girl who paints her lips? lead
e to ‘em, My |dea of 4 unlgque
beauty chntest would be to publish the
pletures af those pitly who don't ap-
prove of oted lips
W. E. A—l have u wife that painta
hor lips sometimos and Ob, boy! If
you can beat them you will have 1o

K0 pome!
Irving Davis, Brookiyn, N, ¥Y.—
Anyway, o malden who osculates

with encarmined lips ususlly leaves &
good umpression,

- —— -

“The ﬂ, mmf‘

spyright, 1030, Press mna Uo, (The New York ll'-hl
(11 ‘LL need o Inl nt money this some ves | peeded ¥
woele” romarked Mra  Jarr. Dalr of ghoes and lhlnn for 'l.ha em:.

“There's all the bills, wnd the
rent and Gertrude's movey s due, oh,
dear!™

"I could let you have more axtra
money this week only for one thing,"
ropliod Mr. Jarr. “Tho boss wun't
give me any extra mouey. 1 got my
Uitle dollar-ten a day and | give It
to you and you waste It ob fowd and
clothes, und thorg you arel”

“l know you wern going to fnd
fault with me because | did buy the
makings of a cheap little dreas!”
cried Mre. Jarr. “And | bhad to have
kloves and 1 had 1o got shoos. My
fost wore on the ground!™

“Our feot are alwaya on tha
ground,” romarked Mr, Jarr. “Why
whowld we walk the celling? Tra,
In, lal"

"1 wanl you to s1OD spenking mo
wlly and listen to mo,” siid Mmw. Jarr.
“1 tell you | am boshered to dealh to
meet my bils, and you talk to me
whout walking on the celling, tra, la,
In!l ‘Tra, lu, la, yourself a see how
you like it!"

*1 wm,"” sidd Mr. Jarr, "and | Hke (2
Hut let us gl down 0 Drasy
tacks, my denr, | have no gold Lo
kive thoe!”

“I suppose not,"™ aald Mra. Jarr with
n osgh, "l don't see bow (it I8 thut
overybody lalks aboul high prices
und yet evorvbody senms prosperous
in_ this worid but us™

Il ] you what we'll
tured Mr. Jarr. “We'll
economige glid mora™

“Not for me!" roplicd Mrs. Jurr
“I'm ®ired of cconomizing. Why don't
the Hiryvers seonomide, or the Ran-

de,"
have

ven-
to

glen? You make mure than that man
nangle does, wud do THEY escono-
mizget Aond does Clam Mudridge-

"hnlth eoonomise, or Mry, Hickett and
Cora Hickett? No; I'm the only per-
#son in this workd thit has Lo econo-
mige,™

“Maybs I You asked these people
they would tell you they had to eco-
noolee 100, suggesled Mr. Jarr.

‘““That's just I, sald M. Jarr.
“They are always prating that they
have to sconomise. Clwra Mudrdge-
Hmith says sho could only stay two
months at Palm Benob thin wintos be
caust she had tv econutnize, The
Higketty auny they have to board bie
natime they can't afford to pay renl
And they call that economising. 1Bul
it they all bad to seonomize as | de
they'd know the difference!™

“How do you have to econonuims?”
aaked Mr. Jirr

“Why., when | pay for one thing.
then [ can't pay for other things,”™
cxplained Mra Jarr. "When 1 lvugbt
soyeelf the makings of & dross and got

dren, | pado’t the money o

the grovery bill"

puy Ueor-
trudv's wages and the milk bill and

“Is that what you oall sconomis-
Ing ™" uaked Mr, Jarr.
“I cortalnly de,” replied Mrs. Jarr.

“"And especially whey | ask you for
moure money and you say you havea't

It or can’t get it!

“Oh, well, there's no Use worrying,
The days come just the same and the
woeky pass and the yoars round out
purss b Niled
sald Mr., Jarr, consolingly.

“I'd llke to have a Nlled purse just
onpe- for the ploasure of ompwwﬁ'

mJ Mrs, Jarr,

whether
e ptied,"

ono's

i, whimpe

.

or

“Lite's

nothing but worry, worry, worry!’

"Let's gu
Kisted Mr. Jarr,
ner al
eh™

"We might as
only goes, ANy wa

mizoa,

)

tiopymghe, 10, be

-

The

wedl.
R

Thae

out and have a pood
Ume and forget the worries,” Wug-
“What say to going
o the Whuatre and haviog a nlee din.
2 Dice ‘umumu. afterwanrd,

maney
mall Mre, Jarr,
And that's bow everyledy econo-

Vo]
Kmow?

(The Now York lmening Werkd )

1. Who is the presenl Uuvernor of

Ohia?
i In what yea

r Was

IMoctring announesd?

. Who Is
Bothern in Bhake

the Monroe

playing with K
A rinn

plays?

4. Or what make s the largusl

Mane™

Frow Totdsiting Co

H

alr

5. Who succesdod Joseph Hmith as

the lehder of
g In what

Rielbtzoy a chamnplon?
T What race of people have pecent.-

|5 been massaciod jo greal bumbens

by the Turks”
8 In what
put o deuth?
B In what Hia
well in the
10, What
the Baitle of Gut
I

ivgn of twmal?
2 Om owhint

1, Cox; 3. 1823; 8, Jult Marlowe;
l, l';t]m'h". o Mrigham Young: 6,
nmhm  Armenians; & Hung: 5,
lrn asyivan |I 10, Leei 13, Brisker, )2,

South A-Ilurlr.n.
N - o p—

What (4 the

I wWas

then Mormaons?
fleld of wport

e Miss

wizy waa Juhn Hrown

he fient o1l

Upited Btutes?

genernl woas defeated at

tyaburg?

¢ut of meat called

which vomes from belween the front

continent ix Palsgonia?

ANSWERS TO QUESBTIONS.
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Plymouth Rocks and Pilgrims S

The Mayflower Started the Greatest Ancestor

Since Adam and Eve Went Over the
Snake-Line Route From Eden.

=4,

By Neal R. O’Hara. _1

OCosyvieht, 1030, o The Prem Publbing Co. (The New Tort Bvenins Wewld)

HREE hundred yoars ago ioe
Pligrims parked at Flymouth
and started the anceatry bush

ness, To-day the original caste of
excursloninta, have more descendants
than & show girl has pearis. Today
all our ootillon cooties date back to
1620 and all our echickena are de
scended from Plymouth Roeks
There are so many families with
Puritan backgrounds, you wonder
whether the Mayflower carried a

eurgo of people or Belgian harea
Three hundred yoars In 4 long, long
time, but it's rather short to breed
50,000,000 descendants,

11 all the ancestry cialms are cer
rect, the Pligrim mothers deserve
more oredit than the Pilgrim fathers
The mothers were busier by far.
When the Mayflower cut looss for
America it started more than an
ocean voyage. It started the great
est boom {n ancestors aince Adam
and Eve went over the snakeline
route from Eden.

Either most of our best familiea
are liars or the Mayflower waa n big
boat. Ameriea Is divided Into two
olasses—the first class passengers
on the Mayflower and the steerage
gang on the later boats. A census
of those thal don't clalm Mayflower
ancestry looks like the total vote of
Bryan for President.

I's easy to beliove that many of
our smarter set descended from the
Plymouth or some other kind of
rock. A lot of other swell family
trecs show tracea of solid mahogany
in 'em. However, a guy that flopa
back a couple of centuriea to prove
his family was Among Those Pres
ent isn't pioning orchids on his own
lapel.

You'll notice that those that blow
loudest about thelr descent take
awful good care to forget about
Darwin, Plenty of ‘em that can look
back 300 yenrs to the Mayflower get
very shortaighted when they look
back some more as far as the mon-
keya.

These days there's a big slump In
tamily stock, Pedigres doesn’t count

‘stakes at Plymouth things were

#0 much to-day as punch. .
batting averages are no longer
plled from pgenealogy tablea.
guy can reel off his
grandfathers, and the Murther
he goes the grealsr they gel
nowadays the Credit
pends more on Dun snd :
than on Who's Who and Whe |
When the Pllgrim fathers

whole lot different trom noW..

mmumﬂuh«umuﬁ
ered overything Instead of blue
denim. The Pllgrims con ( o
whole works—they ralsed their s
erops and they ralsed Ml

renta. The Indians were -!I
troubled ‘em. When the Indians '

wanted a little excltement dhey
staged 8 Wild West massacre on the
Plymouth location, it
took as much as a string of xh _
beads to call ‘em off. T,
Life waan't half bad for the Pil-
grime. When & vamp broke lobse
in the little community they her

in jall {nstead of the movies. A
waa frowned on but not ar '

&8 absolutely needless, but so was
swearing off—whieh made it 50-80.
If a Plymouth father put too -
rock In too much rye, his or
didn't shock the village.
um:nudhﬁmuhhhﬂb
stead of corn whiskey on
Eivery ons went to ehunh ' 't
day, but remember, In those gayn
they had no golf WUnks. e .
It Is true the Pligrims scorned¥all
amusements, but in 16320 sampiing
the home brew was a elvie
long as it didn't take too many =
ples to matoh the taste,

-
=8

at all, at all
shortage without profitesrs, :
fought the Indians without

war taxes and they made their .
whiskey without amendments, /~ J¢.
lookn like their blue laws were Alioe

bvcille fdﬁl@W

w_,ummmu-m mm-m-a-m.&

HPERE wis a fellow In hare
this morning who sure had
his nerve,” mnld Luclls the

Waitress as the ¥riandly Patron

cracked hin bread roll with the bandle

of his knife.
“What did he do™' he umked.
“Why, the poor fAsh told me § ouht
to get married. He sald gingle peopie
didn't know what real happiness was

Durned If he dida't walk right Into

my barnyard and get my gosat. No

moner does he take & seht at the
counter than he sayn.
*laucllny you ought to take a hus-

mi*@ss.

¥Your connuptial bliss, M
liaten, Miater; just let me
your mind llll.l -unh--l

-*-;:.r-'- {

= :l“hﬂldi |
ment.while in oo
“Hé amliles and m‘b:nﬂ ma Ilh

L i
i o i ————— . S —————— S ——

‘If you ever want me to ulvlu

about a husband,' he aays, "Just

me” With this be slips the

and out he goen. Cosh but he

me mad! Imagine me tying ug,

some fool maa!™ ¥ i

Luglle went to the kitohen.
sho returned she handed the ¥
Patron the card. i ]
"Suy” she sald "1 wonder whers <
thin sddress a7 1 umuat 1 go -
Ihere some time and—and give

him a good calling down for the way -

band.’ Iu.runwd to me." -
= 'Not me! | snys. “His wife might The card read:

. h “J. J. Smith, Matrimonial Ageat, 64 !

bean me with a rollin’ pin ' Wellhouas 81" -_

“'Oh, [ mean get married ——— — -

*Yen' 1 suyn. “The high ecust of - -
living s sure conduoclive o matri-
mony. I got & lot of handicaps but & Newest Notes of Science.
busband ain't one.' NCLINFD top jacks, two to be |

“Oh. that's all bunk.' he says  CIf pivolad to sach axle of an \
you was married you'd have & mnice wutomobdls, whioh Iifts |tself
little home and you'd be so happy §bY backing over them, have been .!J.I
when he cume home at night’ patented by u New Orleans 48 R

““That wouldn't be often enough,’ vontor, k
1 mAys There ia an Island ta New Zep- =

and you'd meet bl &t ke §land nearly three miles In olru&- 2
d0Or — forence that Is slmost entirely

“OWIth w klme or 4 flutirgn or some- § composed of sulphur, mixed
thing* vybaum and a few other mine -

“‘And you'd ba the quesn of hin An experimenter has succeedisd "
heast.! In mucceasfully substitutiog erye- A

“ 'More Ikely the guesn of chibe’ lals of rochells salt for dry

“*Not at gll' be says ‘Marriage n §batteries In telophone eclrouily “
divine It iIn & great thing for ths trunsmit and amplify sound, = I
human ruce Jverybody ought 10 gel italian manufacturers have de- I\
murried. Now, 1'd advise you to ching § veloped an sbrasive methed for
it over nablcApiiy.} making corks that wastes but §

“] give him & deep ook, ‘Listen, por cent. of material as compared i :‘r
Mistar” T mivs, ‘You pilcked sul the with 40 por coni when they are e o0
wrong lady 1o be urging murrlage W s b %
noto You gol spring fever ur scine- hoe - A
thing, Why, If marriage wns such a A Pennsylvania Inventor has re- % ) :‘_t,
gkreal thing why ain’t you a bue- Joolved m patent for ready-made , . 3l
m'T'"'il.“a.m‘ Ry concrets bullding parts, - ';7*

i L] 3 4 ' i

w0k, T UK your r_,d,m_ T A floors, roofs, stops, &o., formed { 'ﬂ

“f've been married elght thines metal troughs eantly put - bt - §e

“‘Gosh!’ I says. 'You sure do love ana SN |!

_ 4l
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