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By Roger Batchelder\ :

ill give you an insight of several dramatio characters of New York
Bogin reading to-day's instalment in The Evening World.
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“Sweethearts for Three”’ ﬁ

————

The Spirit of ]enny Lind, the Greatest Soprano,
To Live Again in Frieda Hempel on 100th Birth
Anniversary of Barnum’s Biggest Circus Act

Miss Hempel Will Sing the Same §
2 Old Arias and Play Her Own

s Accompaniments on the Same
Piano That Jenny Used. ::

The Orchestra to Be Dressed in the
Quaint Suits and Frilled Shirts
of the Days of the “Swedish
Nightingale.” i
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By Fay Sterenson.

E EPIRIT of Jenny Lind ia to
. ive again In Friecda Hempel,

" Bevenly yeara ago Barnum,
thie greatest showman of his time,
Who had exhiblited midgets, mermaids
A’MI mummies, turned the attention
of New York 1o the lnooming steamer
Atlaatic which had aboard his new.st
sttraction, Jenny Lind, “the Swedial
Mightingale," the one hundredih jin-
niversury of whoss birth will be pele-
brated next month.

I, FruEGa

"Wew, In October, ¥riedn Hempel
I appenr (n the same role of her
ous prodoissor, ALl present Miss

Hempel is i Europe studylng up ull

intorpsting facta sle can abowt
Jetiny Lind. A Parvlslan madam s
making 4 gown for hoer wiich will

Do un exact copy of the one worn by
Miss Lind, while in Noew York con-
dtlons ure being studied o bring
the stage ploture and atmop-
re of Cmstle Gnrden.  The 'Cen-
tennlal Concert, however, will e
ven ln Carnegle Hull, sinoe Chatio
en, the: soene of Jenny Lind's
vt American triwmph, bas Loso
tmaaformmed into the Aguoariom,
Miss Hempel will slng  the same
aritis and play hor own accompand-
menis to the same grodp of sONKEs on
the sume piano Jenns Ldnd played
thémi—a plano putographed by  the
Bwoedish Nightingale on the night of
Ber American debut
Atrthur Middletan,
Ansisiiag biritaone, Signor Bellettl, witt
&lso “dresa the part," and tie or-
ahentra I8 ta he garhed In the gquaint
oUlts and freilled shirts of aarlior dayvs
*I'nfortunately there Ik no record of
Fnony Lind's volte, no hinck dlse 1o
phrpetunte It for us"” sald Misgs Lails
Willoughby, w In Misa Hempol's
Merotury, at h WMoe, No, 164 Ml
fon Avenuun “Mus Hempel has vis-
fled Bweden wnd Puris and lentfna
ﬂlill this gifted =oprano aof bejght
Ehriting, sympathetic quality  could
X up to the high D in rich, full
N i, nn.; #t tmes even touch highor
Bofes
Miss Willoughhy - =ays AL {n
"gmpu] will sing, frst of all, many
ol ¢ rongd which Mixs Lind sing.
i‘tﬂﬁ the samoe programme that wo
g at her debut,  Then at her on.
res, followl: ;,- the ndvice of Danel
N};h F alte s i hen ||I thke niglit-
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EAR Dis-cournged one: Have
you ever divided this woard dis-
courage up in this way before?

Would you cull o Jdis-couraged pers
son & coward?

Tha reuson poople do not rise 1o
gréntor helghts is bhechusé they aro
fiot nbie to recover gaickly from dls.
oousagement, wbuse, "oalling dowes™
slunder, worry, financial losscs and so
ai—Anieh the lst Sourself,

Whon you renlize that you cannot
be killed for this or thia! or anything
teny than murder-=when yYou must
realize thiut whiutever comes to you is
do tenich ¥ou W Jesson and that the
more yog luugh at it the more likely
gou are Lo gol out of the diMeuity—
Lhh more you will ralse to never fall.
*Don't take anylhing seviousty, I rec.
ommend, Youra truly,

ALFALFA 2MITH,
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Arthir Middleton, “II Turco in Halla
Next will come  Mayerbeer's "Camp
of Bileain then "The Herdsman's
Song” and "The Weloome Lo Amers
jen,” written especlally for Miss Lind
by HBavard Taylor.

Not only will the same wpirit of
eeventy years ago prevall, the mime
*eongs be resung, but the net procesds

of the concert will go to the same
charitulde Institutions which Yenny
Lind selowtord as the beneflciarlea of

the original concert,

ingnle, who eried *“That's beuutiful, Harmmum engaged Jenny Lind far
but now sing samething simple,” Mins 150 concerts ut $1,000 for each, She
Hempel will sing some of the u.u fii- broke hor niract and mwul.‘l in
varitew, ineluding  “Ths [(?m “Thaa only  nineiy-fve mw-rm which
Bong,™ “My Hq My “np- fettisd her § 0.
Py Home"™ “When 1 Was ;-{n\.'r ntoen,' Ab Mins denughhy sald, thepe is ¢
“Farcwell, My F erlnnd” ""Phe Vik- no record on the (dise of Jenny Lind's
ing's Bride,” “The Stars of Heaven voice, but the Journnls of her time,
Are 1;|::-u'mu" and ""The Star-8pangled the fow living people who heard her
Banner.' amd thome Lo whom the memory has

Misp Hempol's first song. following bean '11:(1 ded down all ln"l' the same
the oid programme, will be s duet with story! "It waa wonderful!

THE LORD CHESTERFIELDS

We Don't Claim Every Perfect Gent 1s a Yeggman in Open-Faced
Clothes. He Isn't. But a Bird That Knows the Right Ma-
noeuvre for Every Signal on the Social Calendar Hasn't
Learned All Those Rules for the Sake of His Health.

By Neal R. O'Hara.
P OLITENESS never cost anybody anything wxoept Walter Raleigh. It

eost him Walt, you will remember, saved the Queen froimn
gettng her regal shoes spattered with mud, He pulled off his
reefer and smothered the puddle, He was always pulling off stuff like
that, It was the firat time the coat had been soaked that season, so
[ier Royal Niblets made Walter n knight and shot him over to Virginia
(o discover tobacco, That was the first tip folks got that politenesy some-
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Sir Walter Was the Gink Whe Muade Politeness Respectable.

times pays, But just to show what a raw deal S8ir Walter goi, the tohacco
folks went and named a clgarette uler his maln rival, Chesterfield,
Politeness to-day has been cornered by the whipped eream boys that
wear thelr handkerchiefs and wrist watches up thelr sleeve, They fgurs
pleking up & dame's napikin Iy balf & day's work, and they think the Ten
Commandments were the rules of etiguette. ‘The same birds that think
only the lower clisses put milk In their oolong. The fcece-lined Cuth-
berta that are too modest to got rendy for bed of ‘the room is furnished
with blrd's-eye maple. You kunow' em, kid, as mH ae we do,
There 8 just one recipe for guyse
that make politeness a business 1o

unlun of bts
It won't do, much harm to

all those
health.

ru!w for the

stead of » N"‘:'“"' Reop YOUT \woioh ull those bables. A guy with
1’_‘“'9-" on “."‘Tﬂ— : F"Ol' P“‘f")l of poliah often has a cordovan cone
Elwyns that' wouldnt pick their Etlence, And Lthey have a hablt of

te#th In publie won't hesitate Lo plek
your pocket on any street,

Wa don't elnlm every perfect gent
Is & yeggman in opendaced clothes,
He lsn't. But a bird that knows the, pink tea mafd ie'd fliip
right manopuvre for every signal on (hes lavalliers from n downesr with
the social calendar hasn't learmed his fingers while he was onestep

grabbing 14 karats for every curl
gey that they glve,

Politeness Is the old Ruffles gamae
all over. Raffles was one of thoge
bronkers

Ay |

THe 'rmm Pabissisg Ue,
ore Brening World.)

it. SPRYVER bad taken Mr.
M Jarr arcund to the gurage to

#ec his new imported car.

e e,
T Sow ¥

"Why, there's no gasoline in the
tank!™ e bellowed,
And Mr. Stryver jumped out of the

driver's seat of the ear and shook his
Mat in the face of the grinning tlml‘o
mechianic standing by

"Yuh oiduhs was pot io vouch the
Boat,” sald the mechanic, his grin
changing to an ugly scowl - "1 won't
doily my hands with "

“There, you seo!* cried Mr. Siryver
to Mr. Jarr. “1 tell you, this country
% bordering on Bolahavism! Wall,” he
addwd, turning to the mechanie, “give
me twenty galions—what 8 ‘gas’ »
gallon now ™

“Thirty-four cents a gallon,” an-
swored the mechanie. "Tiut yous has
gutier douse your stogie folst.*

Mr. Biryver went to the door of the
garagt and toss ! his newly lighted
Havana into the sirest.

“lan't {t enough to make a man Jet
out i roar? Do you pdmember the
timg wa were paying fAficen conts =
gnllon for gasoline? Then it went up
to twenty and then twenty-five and
then thirty, and now it's thirty-four
In this den of thieves!"

“You should worry about the price
of gasoline," remnrked Mr. Jarr dryly.
"Look at the money you've made In
mil stocks'

But Mr. Stryver stil grombled at
the price, as the mechanlo filled the
new car's tank.

"She's all rlght now,” said the gar-
age helper Anally. “8hail T start her
for you? Will you got in? Is every-
thing all right?

“You tend to your own affairs and
let that madchine alone,” growled Mr,
Btryver,

“Look out, you're in the reverse!
Thraw her neutral, shut her off!™
shouted the garnge helpor,

But thia warning came too Ints, Tha
kreat machine uttered n souhd lHke
“Humph!" and puttered out back-
ward, Mr. Siryver, losing his head in
the exceltgment, jumped out of the ma-
ehine and endeavored to hold . But
with the easy offort of n glant push.
Ing over a ohlld the great mechine
threw its owner over on his back 1n a
poo] of oil, and mn aver lils suplne
form without further harming him,

Dut of the garage rolled the ma-
chine. with Mr. Jarr, who had not
gotten In the car, holding on Lo the
radintor; stepping on Mr, Stryver's
oll-covered and florid tace an the ma-
chine pulled him out on the strest.
Then 1L orashed Into & fire plug on tha
rurh and came to a standstill with a
nmuah'd tonneay.,

"Why didn't you shut her off? 'Why
didn't you wstop her?' gusped and
roured the anguished owner, rislog to
his feet and shnking his fist In the
face of ths agaln grinning garage
helper.

“You told me to koep me handa off
ver Aow hoat,” sald the helper coolly
‘Hully gen! Yar friond pit his heal In
yer bllpker an’ you got a lovely
tiokss on ju™

“How an we got the car back In?"
uukn d Mr. Jarr

“T duano,” replied the garage helper.
I gt alduhs pot to touwch It |
should worry."”

And whistling merrily, he walked
Itita the offivs and told the book-
kunper o charge the fussy suy for
twenty galions of “gas'' wt 84 cents a
wgallon

"Iy that all™ asked the bookkesper,

"For the present, yos,'" woas the ro.
iy, hut you ean start on an estdmate
for retuliding the whole front works
of the old cook's new car and half o
mullon of ‘gas’ exton, It will take that
to elean his clothes before he gota out
of here!™

ping her into raptures with his feet.
Raff knew all the pcorrect answers
to "Excuse me” and “Did yow
replleh!™ e was &0 polite he wonld
never girike a ludy for less than Les
bucka.

Yes, indeed—Raffles wne o regu-
lar Lord Fauntleroy with a reform
school diploma, He eould 21t down
at a formal dinner and the whole
nine forks woulin't puzzle him—not
after he'd sllpped 'em In his vest.
As n» soclal favorite, Ruff wna a
panie,  The Vandergoulds wanted
him. The Astorbilly wanted him
And the Pinkertons wanted him. He
wie a soelnl llon In sheep'n clothing.

Raft could sall Into & truffled
function without a demerit for his
dudy, He lpoked so k'tlsh that he
was often mintuken for the caterer,
Loping around among the guests,
old Ralftie would exchange hin po
lHteness for thelr plntinum—always

5050, He wos there with the rip-
pling repnrtee and also present with
the rollicking phrases

When Raffles was {ncluded among
thosws present, vour jewels were an
safe ms they'd be in Russin. He
could pull off an apology or a neck-
lwee with equnl ease. The only dif-
ference won that when he was
through, vyou had the apology. And
when Haff sald “Bonh solr™ ta the
hostess, he'd leave with everything
from @& clolsonne vase Lo the but-
ler's tips, ‘There was nothing he
Iked better than golng to & ball on
Fifth Aveoue, unless it was carry-
Ing the swag to three balls over on
Sixth Avenue.

S0, you can fee, the dope Is right
Polltenens doesn’t cost you anylhing
o long ax you farnleh f Hit whes
you're receiving It—look out!
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Can You "Beat It!

Doclittie and Lucile the Waitress,

Who Is Bide Dudley

The Mayor of Delhi, whe runs nu-l‘ to Aunlu; e

He in the ersator of
M:mﬂm&oﬁc‘
Mae

flesd hin *Phunny Phiction™ phil-
osophy thrice weekly on the Magasine Page.
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Capyright, Le3h. by The Press Pubileting Co t'ﬂn New Tk Ewsing Weold),

l IU\\'IUJ\ lika the Hlustration yesterday?

Mebbee It guve the Dulje-

Boarders some Inepiration, for lots of ankwers cime (o this morn-

ing on the detly hay-quitting contest, Anyway,

tmao Is geting short

gnin for answers o this question. Fynny how tha eud of the week comes

Every week, tsn't 11?

Only two more duya for

the finul dope to arrive, =0

Wilte out youl aoswers lmnmedialely beform you go out wnfl try o find a

trudley car home.
the little Juunt to Fisthush or Hast
Now York will be much easler. Wal-

y@

t'fh \l" !.r* e 'rewn bn-lf-\g

I. By what name waa the Atheulan
mothnd of exiling prominent cltigens
lknown

2 Wihio wimate the bookh “Jans
Byre®

R What s s real name of the
writéer, Ralph Connor?

4. Who was the mank that joined
tobin Hool's band and who figures
in ScotUs “lvanhos™?

6. Who was the famois (Jresk Kens

tral who Invaded Italy and nearly
onquersd Lowna?
G oIn what oty 44 Bemson meot

his death by bringlng down the Lall
of Dagoen and Killing 3,90 Phillstines?

T. What s the outer bone of the
lower leg oalled?

2, What s the westernmost
Ldt in America called?

2, Who bogan the Protestant move.-
ment o England?

10. What word s used to wigniry
that musio must boe played guiokliy?

11. Who pomposed the opera,
"“Chimey of Normandy™?

12, What is the name of the Asmeri-
oan broad jumper who waas unsbie
to compete owing lo a mprained tem-
don T

ANBWERS TO QUESTIONS.

1, Ostraclsm; 5 Charlotts Bronte;

3. . W. Gordon; 4, Friar Tuuk: &,

Pyrrhus; 8, Guza; 7, Fibula; & Pu-
alfic Uma; 9, Wyoliffe; 10, Prosto; 11,
Flangueite; 12, Bol Butier.

Lige
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If you got the question off yrm— miml. you'll find that

s of the Hrong wriles an Indignant
letter cluiming that the Oulja Bditor
flurted the strike. Honest, he didn't,
It was Terribls Al from last reports,
Leat's finlsh up the week with the
usual spurt, o vne-—iwo-—Lhrea, ask
Oulja

SHOULD HUSBAND OR WIFE GET
UP FIRST IN THE MORNING?
Bergeant Dick—Why nat? The ma-

ity of the women go back to the

hay after huliby leaves for the daily
tll, Tat wifey do it

Goorge B.—The wife and T got up
alterpntely svory weelk 1o prepare
Groakinmt, und recéouly she rebalied
I gave her o sound spanking, which
hia worked wonderfully .

Long Beach Critio- Hubliy should
e Arst. Why mike the frnll wilfe got
up al an unewrthiy hour?

Monsat-—=Much as 1 hate to et up
In the maorning, ox-Private il s
ght  Hah should get up and wifey
should make the breoktast

Larry —~My nanswer
Why get up at wil?
point, Larry.)

Little Rad—l.et the tired Business
mun aledp mornings.  He needs rest
after golfing all day Suffelent 1o
eny, | married one

Balla—We've brean married three
YR, My husbund gela up frsl
every morning, makes Tds hreskfasl,
and L can play In bod en long se |
wannt,

thin wesk Ix
(Ed.—~Vaery goed

Quesn of Sheba=Just becuuse
Hatry ctmen 1n at all howrs of the
morning s no recaon why Wifey
should get up Arat.

Maryland=—What does a man ee.
cajHe baohaelor days for® To huve
suibe e take oire of him, of courss,
wid that means hroskloat served

Sparkling Al of Brooklyn—Haonaor

while and Dearie: (ood things Jdon't
last, and good peopls die young
Kither that, of Hubby nust hava
tanled Ble wife's breakfast ond decid-

od W make Lis own

Unfortunate Louipe—iot
& voln for it

THem o
Heads, Hubby geis up,

wred tadle, Witey aleops. That settien
It

Potite—~Heorotofore I've thought It
win & woman's pluce to get her hum-
band's breaktust. bul If they use the
Terribla Al aystom—I. e, “Push her
ot of bed"—then mine can go 1o the
cormar hunch wason for his morming
sl

Mischisvous Matty—To my mind,
s o fifty-fifty proposition, 'They
should both kiok the quilt off at
onon,

Flo-flo—The woman should get
breakfost rendy, an she oan lle down
wheno he hos ‘um

Mike—Howll we got oor
of the wife doesa't gel up first.
Taka a peep at the corner |

Jack Weiss—A
wuuld make preparations the night
bafore. as ail she'd have
up Hubhy and hawe the |
ready In a JIfty. LI |

T. R. Sewob—When 1 tell my Stowl . ]
and Birife to got up and dispday some 1
of her culinary s, she Lolls me slavy- S
ery lus been ubollshed and Lyape 1

‘l'hru Wise Birds of Shelton,
—It's necording to wha's the boss

aonsitie wﬂh\. L5
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We Ask You, Arent They Cute? |

u in Infant

W TR L]
N the Baby Parade at Asbury Park, N. J., these two kiddies
l away with much applause for their popular imitations. Consider the
sppeal of @ baby vamp, er the snvy of yeung America for Babe




