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STRANGE EYES VIEW GREENWICH VILLAGE WITH GR

By CHLOE ARNOLD.

REENWICH VILLAGE has
G that dilapidated appearance
without whieh there in no real
comfort, This is because it les in a
qualnt old part of town which some=
pow manages to retaln o reposeful ale
of fided gentility. For the still life
of the pince Is ideal-—but there Is peo
ftte of el

Most of the Villuge huddles about
Wwishington and Bherldan squares, to
tre south and west, taking freakish
flights to Churlton street, via Maeo-
doupn!, and halting on mccount of the
turlid, workaday tide at Fourteenth
atroet Though a8 far as the real
satnte agent s concerned, any place In
New Yurk s Greenwich Village so
fonk as the patron does not insist that
Bo 15 in Brooklyn or The Bronx, siy.

Without un adequale excuse |t would
vo ridlenlous to think that & person
from =outh Haven, Kan,, could despoll
the viilage of all its truths and presant
them fur public enlightenment the
pext day.

It woild take vears of the infernal
fndistry of 0 Balzae to do the subject
justice.  But if you are disappointed
in what you find here it ia doubtioss
pecanss George Middleton, who showed
the sights to thiese new eyes, Is only a
eivilinn, and he wears shoes instead
of nandnls,

Now the Village has all manner of
ptilitarian Institutions;: grocery stores,
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bank, a church, a hoapital, a jail, res-
taurants, and a newspiaper called tha[
guill. Tt 18 In this medium for publie
utteranica that one gaina courage for
presenting & one night stund of tho |
Village. For In his great column
Eolby Edwards excuses persons whe |
guss pround and experiment, 1

A word about the Quill, It is the
gurrent newspaper of . tha locality
(thirtv-two pnges for December; It's
published every month). The editor
{s Arthur H. Moss, who s alded by &
goursome each of contributing editors
en nrt and literature. |

fore wa hasten on to the peopls |
16t us examine a poem 1a the current |
pumber of the Quill. If you ars at all
gvmpathetic you will understand the J
*Lord, more poetry!™ attitude of rep-
utable editors:

FAIRY TALE.
BT MAXWELL BODENHEIM.

A twlg, 1'ke a drooping gray wrim,
1s tipped by a frightencd rose,
¥ear by stands a gravely scarfed breese.
tis Joves the frightened rose, and from

hin lipa
Drift pipings, like speaking tendrils of

mist. H
The rose talks to the breeze:

photograph  galleries, little shops, a.|

® atrain from my twig, but it holds me. |

Gravely scarfed breeze, blow against e

And swing me over the garden walls

To the wavering lips of dark blue
shadows.” |

The old breeze aAnswers:
*] ghall spring Into the dark blue shad-
ow'a lips
And, bralded to sllence belween them,
wave to you.
wranch yourself free”

e frightened ross hung his head,
s knew he could fiing himself over the

wall,

But something held him and he some-
how falt

That the o!d breeze knew of IL

@reenwich Bolsheviki and Others.

Now, then, If any man would take
Nimeelf to a community In which he
can order wood and be hurning It Ir
fve minutes; where food ls still rea.
ponable In price; where he can s™use
bimself by watching his neignbors
banilsh the “poor, weary conventlon-
nlitles” of life, and where he may ex- |
}igher rents every now and then, let |
Liin move to Greenwich Village. I

FPnlitically the Village has as many |
fictions ns present Russla. The ‘Bu‘.-l
sheviil consist of men with long halr |
#3d women with short hair. The men !
excuse thelr pecullarities in thils ro-l
#pect by mentioning Bamson and
Mirabeau, whereas the women find!
their nuthority In that celebrated lock
breaker, Mistress Irene Castle.

People ares so Industriously Being
Themasalves that they ars hard put to
{! to bs anything else. If you do not
belong to the Bolshevik! there's no of-
fence taken. For the Maximalists
here write good books, paint good ple-
tures and go about the art of life
moatly {n a quist manner,

Repalr to any one of the numerous
Testaurants at a certaln time of eve~
ting and you may see for yourself the
violence done to parsonal dignity and
rommon senss by a band of oddly
babited men and women who are bent
on being & bit different

But here's the guide, all overcoated
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@8l MACDOUGAL ALLEY.
L N=| ALL THE STUDIOS
ARE TRANSFORMED
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Ing the manner in which ha adapted
his lfe to hia surroundings, no one
would have heard more of his cons
fension,

' “Oh, how am I leadlng a double
| life? Well, I'm publishing some plays
and producing others. 1 haven't any
patience with playwrights who com-
plain that they cannot get thelr plays
produced. Especially, as most of
them. write things which they koow
will never be commerclal successes.

“Al*o 1 have no highbrow notions
on reforming the public. Give the
| publie what it wants, if you can, and
you have done encugl.

“The publie wants many things, but
among them s not sdvice. When
playwrights commence (0o express
themselves and write what they want

 to write, that's about what they give

it,
| good advice gratls, Fancy them pay-
| ing for a seat, including war tax, just
to hear a few unplehsant truthd!

|

ducts,

*But I wonder where that place is 7
he broke off. "You couldn’t possibly
be with anybody who krowa less “of
the Village than I do.” (He was look-
Ing for & certaln tea room.) “Though
i do love this old part of town and
| wouldn't llve In any other.”
| But, ah, here It is, the Mad Hatter's,
|down the Rabbit Hbole, through the
lonking Glass, and across Sixth ave-
| nue, as 1t were. And a very low place
{—du\\n In a eallar, In fact,

“Now.," Mr. Middleton sald, apolo-
| petically, “this may not be charac-
| teristic of Greenwlich Village. You

s, we usuaily dine at home, we have

lan excellent cook. But !t looks in-

teresting.”

GREENWICH VILLAGE INN ON LEFT exd A CHARACTERISTIC VILLAGE STUDIO.

Children still skated mer-|
rily on the pavements; people who had | Fola La Kollette and Geurge
| Leen

and ready peraonally to conduect you | landscape.
through the Village, It is Georgs Mid- |

dleton. He s a playwright, although
he snys that's scarcely worth men-
tioning, &8s nobody cares who writes a
play.

proof of his qualifications for
showing off this nelzhborhood a critic
says: "“He has a remirkable fuculty

for selzing peopis at a crisls in thelr |

lives and putting thelr whole history
before us with a few deft touches.”

And presently you will know If this
spot is a geographlcal locality, & crisls
in people's lives., or only, as somo say.
u state of mind, remarkable for long
bair and high renta. With perhaps a
few *“deft touches” which the critlc
speaks of.

It was a gusty December evening—
quitting time for some, tea time for
cthers. And If anybody was Interested
in the quiet delight of a city sunset
one might say that a few mauve clouds
edged with silver driftad above the
church at the south of Washington
Bquare, And that the lighted cross
was softencd and blended with the

B-busing allghted mnd set out
Lomeward. While some sparrows en-
gaged In a spirited wrangle over a
pleca of bread, doubtless anticlpating
wheatless Wednesday,

Addresses ure aiways difficult to Aind
In Greenwich Village, Just as you
think you are hopelessly lost In Bixth
avenue trolley cars and scenery too
realistic to be Interesting you apply
to a dapper policeman. He has a
definite clue about how to meach 158
Waverley place. He points out & row
of fine old hrownstons houses at the
left,

In one of thess (and in the middle of
the Village) George Middleton, author
of “Polly With a Past,” lives, Whiin
wes have an opportunity we may &as
well look at a typical house of that
section. In this particular ons you
whistle and walt for Katle, who Is not
#n overworked pleasantry but the per-
mon who controls tha destiny of the
Middleton bousehold. In short, she's

7 | After all, It Is rather nice to have

| #uch & place rear one's house, It
There are two cards at the whistle, TKes tea avallable, Just as Mrs, Uanf[l
would have win, 0o one can put one's
lips to It when so “dispoged.”

&
ton. According to equity and the Con-

stitution, Fola La Fullette s Mpe 0 this place the furniture s
](k-ﬂrxo Middleton, But she s an ~icker. There's a funny old fireplace |
actress, a lecturer, a suffragist, hence 0 the centre of the room, and Hberal

5 quotatiors from “Allce In Wonder-
3iem La. ¥olietie, iand" are on the walls. Mine host

on, |
is a wommn, but what can you ex-
The drawing room s also a study, | o ' 3 y

| pect In these days of frminism? Bhe
with great mirrors, a luxurious dlvan | comes to Ingulre how you do, and
!and a fireplace. For Miss La Follette |, e your order for tes and cakes,
maintains un office and Mr. Middleton | o perhaps it's crumpets.
writes here when the humor atrikes

2 And while you sit there {n the cosey
him. Which is usuaily at night, from ' .., 44 light, you feel that there are
§ o'clock on.

| inna still, even If some of them have
But by this time he has donned his | tnken to cellars to escape from their
overcoat, and Is ready to set out on & | natural engmles, tha rich, just as
tour of the Village. It was while| fearful Kansans retremt from an ap-
crossing Sheridan Bquare that ha wul| proaching tornado,
trapped Into a confession: | On the other smide of the fireplace
“l am leading a double life™ he ore discovered certaln persons In vel-
commenced. “See there, that's the | yvet caps and ditto smocks. They
Ureenwich Village theatre; looks fine  were drinking tea and talking !n sub-
and new, doesn't 1t?" Which shows | dusd tones.
that In the true tourist's spirit he “1 do not know them,” Mr. Middle-
wanted to jump from one point of ton sald, “possibly somebody from

But wo must husten

the cook.

interest to another. But while admir- | The Bronx, as that's where they get

on your right going down, where the
Provincetown Players have their Iit-
tle theatre,

It {s an unramantie house, standing
fhear a gresngrocer's, for Gresawich
Village demonstrates nothing, per-
haps, so much as art and utility going
hand In hand.

After & moment's asoent of the
winding atairs, the llke of which can
be found in about every lodging house |
In old New York, Mr. Middleton found |
the custodian of the theatrs, or what- |
ever ha is called. And In the dim

n
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EAT FAVOR

Charming Impression Gained in a Tour
With Playwright-Resident and Na-
tives' Practicality Displayed

be obtained by crossing a court, going
up & skoloton stairway and presenting
the usual articles of falth neceasary #o
partaking of food In a New York
reataurant.

We did not venture to tast out the
announcement, but paused for a mo-
ment In the dark, where there wag'a
clothesline wearing either a makeup.
the family washing, There was no
Ing to indicate which. -

We were again In Sheridan Squk¥e.
It is pleasant to contemplate the
aspect of that equare, with ita qiler,

g

AN

il un.;!h uhl

| the public and expect to be paid for | their bohemlan atmosphere down here. | 1ieso ars not just Inanlmate things, |

Talking about plays, wera we not?

“You know the
|adwvays know a fino
Torches' was ona of the best

thing.
plays

;l'!.-rwrlllt Moeralises amd Com«|produced In New York this winter, | Sand's.

and it was a flat fallure™
He would not talk much ahout the
environment n which he found him-

[

|d'hote may safely be reckoned as the
| goals toward which all Greenwich Vii-
|Imn. permanent and transient, go.
| “Isvouldn’t,” he sald, “regard Green-
| wich Village as an abstract Lat'n
! Quarter of New York.j Hut 1 do ron-
! alder that It Is the cedtra of the most
important theatre movement in the
| ecuntry
| *“The Washington EBguare Plavers
twould have located here If they vould
| have found a place at the tima. They
| use professional actors and give the
| amateurs an opportunity too. But the
FProvincetown Players are pure ami-
| teurs, producing some of the best plays
{of tha tima™
!
Art and Utility,

Just then some of the wvelver =lwl
tea drinkers were epgaging In A
spirited argument and interrupted the
Iline of thought. At first therea was o
confusion of loud volies. And one ex-
pected to hear the clash of steel upon
steel, or at the least to see somebhody
|dance upon the tabla, But no, Thers
| were loud calls for a Bible,

Any playwrlight would have enjoyed
such & situation. The altercation ap-
peuared to be principally over literature,
Quiet was obtained when somebody

the chlef haranguer met out to prove
his point. He read !n a pleasant vo.ce
the death of Absalom; some passages
from Job and the account of the FProd!-
Fal Ban. And we left them In amiable
conversation.

Macdougal street waas ohacured in a
deep twillght, mo that ft took Mr. Mid-
dleton some time to find the houss

FAMOUS OLD SAND MAN HI

By JANE DIXON.

AMOUS sleeping places in and
F about New York.

The same good friend, F. 0'C.,
Who suggested the famous trysting
Placa outburst semt along this ons
anent the sleepa Even {f hia last
inltlals were not eeparated by an
apostrophe you might guess he was
Irish, It takes some one borm to the
ttomrock to get the proper angle of
humor and pathoa, tee, om the big
town. Thers must have been & whole
flock of shamrocks present at F. O'C's

birth,

Anyway, it was he whe called at-
tention to the very obvioua fact that
New York does not sink its super=
structure into a foather pillow every
Ume it lays Itself down to
from it. It takes its
geta It, the same as
Wrote about fun. Any
& chance to snatch forty
side |t throws aside

!
7
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let three minuies elapes without
murder thoss scenss weuld be out’
and pe wasn't taking any chaness of
wasting film. 3

“It was just an the hers was fall-)
irg 10,000 feot from an airpiase and
geiting ready o aide wp

ing off surplus steam. The nolse came
from a point directly In front of me,
I looked closer,

“The upper half of a bald spot was
discernible above the back of the
seat. It was reponing lightly on the
shoulder of a man to the right, who
seemed to regard it with high dis-
favor. Every now and then this seo-
ond man would hunch away from the
bald spot, leaving it temporarily sus-
pended In alr. But only temporarily.
Eventually It found itsa way back to
the shoulder.

“After a while the second man grew
tired of his role of chlef support to
He gathered his hat up
off the floor and paged the nearest
exit, Did this Interrupt the snorefest
being given by the owner of the bald
spot? Only lost a bar or so. The
minute he found himself shy of sup-
port he lurched heavily to the other
side of his seat and deposited his bean
on the abutting shoulder.

Woeman's Wrath Vain,

neatly into his 16 cents worth of space.
By the time the hero took baby dell
Into his arms for a fadeaway he was
snoring in high C and the exhauat
sounded llke a siren horn with & cold
In Its head”

Another true story is of a news-
paper man who has pitched hin tent in
& _nearby suburb, He works on one
of the early shifts, which meana his
day of honest toll is fAinished about §
o'clock In the afternoon. The traln
which trundles him to the outskirts
leaves the New York station some time
after 4.

He has formed the habit of dropping
into a handy moving pleture theatre
for an hour's quiet nap after his work
is done. By crossing with sliver the
palm of the girl who guldes folks down
the long dark passageways hs has
gained a faithful little alarm clock
who awnakens him just In time for
a quick getaway and s speedy journey

well perforated commutation tioket.
“Where you going?" asked a fel-

low typewriter tickler as the twe

emerged after a close tusale with the

mdwymn-

“I'm going to drop ever to
movies,” was reply.
“Are you a picture fan? evincing
rprise.
“Ne, man, but I do Uke my sleep.”
Meviea for Naps.

Obaserve for yourself. A hasty glance

TS NEW YOR

happen and a lot of others only oon-
celvable to the mind of a movie
maker? Such trifling events need not
disturd the peaceful dreams of the
sleep anatcher. The only thing that
could trouble him would be a hostlle
Zeppelln salling over the city and
Gropping & package of high explosive
bombs In his lap,

You will see them thickest in the
uptown movies any evening—the tired
business men. Hubby no more than
gets settled in hisn- easy chalr after
surrounding a triple helping of roast
beaf with trimmings than the wife be-
gins to set up & whine about how she
has been ahut up in the houss nll day.
He knows his cue.

“Where would you like to go, dear™
be groans.

“Oh, T suppose we might as well go
to the movies. I don't know where else
we could go*

“All right. Get on your bonnet.™

As a matter of faot hubby would
much prefer to doze there in tha old
arm chalr, but rather than disturb the
even course of the home life he con-
sents to & nap In the falrly comfort-
able quarters offered by the nearest
moving picture management. Oulside
of an occaslonal jab In the riba when
his slsep becomes aggressively audi-
ble he mows conslderahle hay.

Bubway trains are favored haunts
for a casual knitting up of the ravelled
sleave of care. A man with a sound
nervous sysiem can do conalderable
knitting between Brooklyn Bridge and
The Bronx. If he has fixed hin domi-
has to change from
or ffemhllnell to Q:I:
press his slumbers may nterrupt
After & few weeks of

sald & man whose favorite god Is Mor-
pheus, “Nice up thers, but I've de-
clded I have to move further down
town, "

“Why?" wos saked

“"Because no mattor what time I
start home At night 1 never get there
until morning.”

“How's that?"

"Well, you know how 1t ls with me.
T get through with my work around
11, Then I drop In some place for a
bite or a nilp or a congenial half hour,
I get & subway train at Times Bquare,
It takes me an average of three sec-
onds after 1 get aboard to hit the
hay., Four times last week I spent
tha rest of the night shooting back
and forth hetween The Bronx and At-
lantle avenue, Brooklyn.

“When I'd get up to the north ter-
minal the guard would wake me up
and ark me where I wanted to go. 1'd
tell him and make him promise on the
beard of his grandfather that he would
see | got off at my station. The next
I'd hear ahout It & voles would shout,
‘Atlantic avenue.'

“Then I'd board another train and
get another promise from the guard.
Finally, at & A. M. of the last epl-
sode 1 struck & oconsclentlous guard
who In some former existence must
have been a bouncer In a beer hall,
He wasn't wearing any kid
when he showed me the door of the
train.

“He wna an awful strong guard. 1

arm for days afterward. Lucklly I
am not & married man. I'd look fine
arriving home In the cold gray dawn

practice he gots so he can make the|and handing a hysterical woman a
change in his sleep. This practios ac-| gtory about spending the night on the
the gentiemen who| subway. Bhe would probably crown
sitting wpace Whils| me with & platter and advise me to tell

usly from the my tale to the judge,

0
gloves

could fes! hiy permuanive clasp on my

hallway this man, an actor (and a | the low houses all huddied together
gentleman) found the lights and ll- | and some of the faded roughneases
luminated the old once front drawing | Bloased over with brilliant blue avid
room, now the theatre, |Fed and green paint.  Thers's the
It ts A sort of gray and red com- | Treasure Hox, Do Dickerman's, the
hination, with lights covered with | Flower Shep, and ¢verything “quatat
choesa cloth, liks falr ladies on & and lovely" Though Iy enumersting
motor trip. The stame is tiny, and | ‘ho fne things of the mquare -oie
back of the drop one sees all the prop- | w:;;l: ajluul: of l”“; u-jh-mud eim' t::n
J whie standa n the unction o L ]

arties for the evening's performance. 1I ki gt Wb ot o i |

public does nol.[

i hamians and civillans thete wera look-
ing for truth In thelr own way. Truth, |
freedom and a reasonably priced table |

.l Wi
Just below Washington Bquare and | food for certaln times of the day oould | rayther thinik It lan't"

|
|
|
|
|
|

THE GRLENWICH
VILLAGE THEATRE
\ and SHERIDAN

SQUAEE_-
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| friends which remind one of Alexandre |
Dumas the elder, and of Wilhelm |

‘The | Meistor and Capt. Fracasse. Yes, and  riously recommends

the parties they used to have at Mmse.

| While looklhg over these things |
| George Cram Cook came In just to)
| make sure that sverything was right

typleal Villager. Also Busan Glas- |
pell's husbtand, and manager (ex of-'
ticlo, anyway) of the Provincetown
Players.

Mr. Middleton remarked in the best
aslds manner of the stage that “Sue’ |
(Mre Bu=an Glaspell Cook) In writing
for prodfuction in this littls theatre
sume of the best one act plays of this |
or kiiy other time.

After some Informal conversation
with Mr. Cook, who s onas of those '
gray hutred, vital looking, brown eved |

e {wo tourists sought the
Eiresl nagain.

“I'l teli you what” Mr. Middieton
sald, “"Girecnwich Villaze I8 golng to

have to move further down town. As

It s, rents are too high for a good

mumy peopls who made the place nt- |
tracuve and talked of. And persons |
have come down hers to live. They |

pay o grient deal mors rent than :hn|‘

houses are worth and more than the
rest can afford to pay.

Village Charancteristios,

“Oh, about the peopls down here, T
| know some of themd very well. A good
imany men and women writing the
best bools and painting the best ple- |
tures you see lve here. Ferhaps there |
ers shams and insincerity. But svery |
| eommunity has that Home of the |
| freedom may not be that at all. Butg |

| sincers."” |
| At that he commenced to search for |
| another pluce of Interest,

“Here [t 15" and he led through &
| doorway flush with the street and a

' thre:hold over which ona might wtill"\'nthnr it's worth whlle goin' I!hrn.-._:;.('

| stumble. A Jegend on some boards
, near the door Informed one that this
the “Samovar,” signifying that|

| excellently wrought $lay

It decldo Just which (haroughfare
tuke,

Like the rest of thie town, Greenwich
Village has a subway, which haa left

la dreary waste down miles of street.

But for all that, the Greenwich Vil
lage Theatra shinos with undimmed
lustra on the landscupe

“At that theatre,' Mr., Middleton
gald, “they are giving '‘EfMclency, an
from the
hands of Robert II, Davis. Jf I ware
s good an editor ns Mr. Duvis s I
don't think T'd write any plays.”

It s a strange thing that philoso-
phers in the Village or out of it have
never hit upan tihis odd truth: Pee=
ple always want to be something shoey
era not. An editor wants to write &
play, and doea: a playwright wants
to o an editor.

(Although It {8 taking you into com-
Ndence considerubly, Mr., Duvis says
that his sole and unattuinable ambi-
tion s to ride around on a fire engine
at full speed, and that he'd never have
time to stop for the fire) .

Now, Folly with a repast was Ju
around the corner. But before gelng
there the gulde most point out a few
more places of Interest: On Macdon-
gl street the Diutch Oven, o atory or
=0 nbove wihleh the Liberal Club holda
forth. This may sccount for some of
the half baked notions of that organi-
zation; while on Washington Square
is the Purple Pup, a4 mongrel bred by
free thinking and soft drinks.

Judging from the limousines halted

In private people will not take | Where were we when we stopped? | palnted canvas and the like, but old on the curb in the vicinity of Poily's,

muny n Riverside-driver must have
been present. Mr. Middiston most se=
the food there
But food was not our mutive,

No Admittance.

In the basement some sort of club
wns In secret seseion. HBome tourists

self except to may that all the bo-' for the plays that night. He s a|T8de Ineflcctual altempts to gat o

They were all but disheartened when
# young man hurried up, gave & Qys-
terious tap and the door opened, glving
him n chunce to grest “"George.” At
which the tourists rushed up football-
lehly,

“George, we want to come {n too,”
they rnld

But for all his bohemlan appearsnue
“leorge” was not one to soften to_such
radvinces. His eves blazed under his
great horn spectacles and lus lepg,
oriEp black hair arose in indignation.

“You are not mumbabs, 1 belleve?"
Fe sald in a cold, Marvard manner,

viesing the door ypun
Almost ulwiays, the

thelr euriosity,
gulde sald, you

an s&0 a studious looking young man
carrying his tkelela in hand, This Is
Bobby Edwards, tnentloned before, On
ereasion e sings @angs abant ghe
miking ukeicles and

roand emotion to bohemian

L &u oceaslonal devotion to

the i are Eowards's  interests.
Thought life cannot Le entlrely cons
t ducted on these princip So he selly

songa and photogragh
The tour miust vid nt 168 Waverley
place so tant AMr, Middleton, who en=
tertaine most amisbla feelings toward
his neightiors, fow of whom he knows
at all, cun devata hilmself to the new
playvs ho ls writing with Guy Bolton.
Hers |8 one Village truth: Seme

placed & Blhle among the teacups and | in most cases Lhe peopls are perfectly | down there are operuting on a flve

mile front. The ensemble of fros (deas,
strange appearances and curlous man-
ners has oo sort of desperation which
resemles Montmartra n na particular.

But us the elder Weller might say,

#0 much to learn en littie, as the chars
ity boy s3id ven be got to the end of
the alphnbet, 1a A matter of taste, I

lalimony, The funny part of 1t {s the
| whole thing is perfoctiv true, ['ve
| done it dogens of times. Thut is why 1
|bm figuring on moving with!n walking
dlvtance of the oMee.”

| The experience of this man may be
| unusual, but seldom do we travel on
the subway without seelng a4 demon-
stration of the desirability of the
tralns as sleeping quarters,

For the Tired Shopper.

There is the woman who has bean
shopping all duy and Is worn out with
the eternal quest of her sex, dozing
Atfully and clutching her few precious
packagen. Thern is the end seat hog
who has jimmied his way to a corner

the working girl with
(drawn inatinctively back to avold the
jlllm of contnct with other fest heed.
| borderland hetween the oblivion of
restful alumber and the unconscious-
ness of pure fatigue.

Across the aisle Is the corpulent
gentleman whose evening allotment of
pre-prandinl cocktalls Is beginning to
tell,
head wabbling. Thera s the tired
youngster who has made
f the toy shops until small ankles
'l bid falr to snap and who now snuggles
| comfortably in his mnother's arins

These are only a few of the rubway
l'-lnnnrn, thea more obvious of them
There I8 something In the swift move-
ment, the sway and swagger of New
York's land transports which lulls the
LGLL R

and now enjoys the fruits of the fight,
his head lodged comfortably In the
sngle of the side and end. There ia

aching feet |

lrés In thelr hurry, hovering on the |

He sleeps shamelessly, with his |

the round |

An unusual elesving place of the

city i= the lron gratings closs to tha|
big bulldings. Muny of thess gratings |
are Just over furs # rooms, whenee |
heat or steam escainvs. Wintry winds

Zern weather, Suirling snow, Thia
coats huttoned tight to protect and to
hide the absence of garmenturs be-
| neath. Gnaw «of hunger. Aloea of
"blasted hope. Timpty pocketa. Dank

swpalr.  Could ever gilded couch of
¢ or queen he more luxurious to
riwtk body than the f(ron «lats
throweh which onze the crumba of |
wiarmth from the blazing flres of suc-
roex? Bmall wonder men, ves, and
women, ton, fight fur a berth on the
slilownlk gratinga on  cold winter |
nights. |

“In care ¥ou use thia tip adbout fa-
mous sleeping places of New York
don%t overlook the six day bleyels
racea” warned F. 0°C. Hea s irm In

the opinion that on n busy night dur- |
Ing the peprinting season Madison |
Square Qurden accommadates as many |
i Euests as one of our major hotels, |
| ‘The only thing that will wake these
hay hounda up s a sprint,* rnr;tinut-nl
|my Informant. “They seem to know
Instinotively whoen there s going to Le

o brush down on the tracks. You will
o them Jump 1w their feet wide
awake, fan for thely favorite, and when

the sprint slows down, subeide {nto
|I'H' r seathn and go on saorlng ns M
Inothing had ever happensd

“Yes, the alx, day races ure a great
metropoliton institution They glve
mary n rounder 4 chanee (0 get his
annuul forty winks."
| Durk benches, Wit

would tha ather

Suburban tratna come In for thelr | hAlf do without them? -

share of gratitude from a fageed pub.
lle. Many & commutet ham alept blina-

The policeman  with

the
!'k"l'i'l'lhil-s Wi the vornsees

of

mmnile
his eyves

fully from New York to Patchogue, | knows the full messure of thelr value. |

JTs I, when hin ticket called for an|
“It certainly I» mot a stery ta!cu‘:‘r.“ at Jamalca,

Ha con tell you, If he will or dares,
lu.\w often J’ has tuined his buck In

KERS IN MANY STRANGE PLACES

“I've been living up in 180th street™| luted to keep down the high coat of

opder that o dAriftar may eink for a
time inta sleen

Not all of thoss who necept the Kos-
pitality of the city hy pulting upm on
its park henches have been handod
tha Kknoerkout hlow Scme of tliem
have experienced no more jn the bout
for fame and fortune than a short fab
or n right ta the Jan. Others have
only started 10 try & SCTADS UD AD Ar-
qualntanca with the fick's dame and

the goliden wreath
One of the most expensive of Now
York's sloeping places 15 the Metros

politan Opera. are pereans who
cannot but Iwe drowsy under tho
Infuence 'of musio

I slept fifteon dnlloes right fnto
nothingness last night i foepmd o
regular oparagonr.  “But 1 do pat re -
gret the m ) Whenevor [ fock iy,
nerves besinning to suap 1 buv my-
el o comfortuble sea t the Metros
palitin Tho musie ¢ ke n powers
ful sedutive. 1 awinken 4 new mant'

here wiad & man back In our town
whase fuvorite slecpiig place wias the
wenther beaton ol Induan in fropt of
our principal clear store,  His happi-
neas wag to lean nean=t the worthy
warrior for hours ot o time, so deen
in slumbuer it took several whnoks on
the back to rounse Lim

The man back 1 our town Line his
enunterpart here in Now York When
necessity ealls anything atsweps, A
hnliwiy, the steps of o chiureh op
seliool, wocaly, the =hle of o bufiding,
KN AreAWAY, the drogsine rommn eonech
{1 A resta o the walting room of
a hotel, & ha=ement, o0 And bw
the way, the walting voome of pail-
Wiy etations Jdo not rofler fooam un-
popularity, being as e ¥

Arnokeries,

New York's 8and Man i oaos
tlicular. To him a sleep 8 n
wardless of ftw setting. And
wuy, how about a little sipsta

shwny, p

I 1he



