& Sprains her ankle as they arp about to board a yacht.

! near thing, but you've just lost.”

_No one there; so I came on here. A good shot, eh?”

e
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(SYNOPSIY OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.)

Jack Martin, local director of an Eunglish bank !a the South American
Republic of Aureataland, is bribed by the President of that repudlic to
‘ advance him 5300000 of the bank's funde. Col. McGregor, leader of (Al
“‘Opposition,’”’ and '*The Signorina’’ (an ex-opera singer whom Martin, the

Colonel and the President are all anxious to marry), learn that the Preai-
| dent intends to repudiate the national debt. Such a step would not only
fuin the Signorina and the Colonel, whose fortunes are invested in the
‘.'. but would expose Martin's unwarranted $300,000 loan and send him
to prison. The trio plan a revolution, In the hope of overthrowing the

{ President and galning possession of hia fortune.
| They suoceedl In capturing the capital, but the President uuo- He
takes refuge In a friend's yacht and fssues a proclamation offering $35,000

for the capture o: Martin or the Colonel.

MeGrogor threatens to marry the Signorina and demands money frem

Mertin. The latter goes to the Signorina for counspl.

Martin advises the Colonel to the bank on a certain night,
ising not to iInterfere. He aleo notifies the President that the Oolonn
wiil commit the robbery. The President returns, defeats the Colonel
and regains power. Meantime, Martin elopes with the Signorina. 8he
In the ensuing
felay the President overtakes them.

CHAPTER V,
The Stronger Alan.

{3 F you move a stop I shoot her through the heart,
Martin,” sald the President, in the quietest voloe
imasinable.

The Signorina looked up as she heard his voloe.

“Put me down, Jack. It's no use,” she sald. “I knew
how #t would be."
I did not put her down, but I stood there helpless, rooted
{to the ground.

“What's the matter with her?’ he sald.
“Fell and sprained her ankle,” I replied.
“Come, Martin, said he, "it's no go, and you know it. A

“Are you golng to stop us?’ I sald.

“Of course I am,” eald he.

“Let me put her down, and we'll have a fair fight.”

He shook his head.

“All very well for young men.,’”” he sald.
& man holds trumps, he keeps them."

‘*How long have you been here?’

‘“‘About two minutes. When I didn't see you at the bank
“ I thought something was up, so I galloped on to her house.

“At my age, if

The fall had done it. But for that we should have been
mate.

““Well? he eald.

In the bitteiness of my heart I could hardly speak. But I
‘was not going to play either the.cur or the fool, so I sald:
“Your trick, sir, and therefore your lead. I must do what

“Yes,” maid I; “I givesyowmy word. Talke the revolver if
you like,” and I.podded -my head'to-the pocket where it lay,

“Wo,” he sald, ‘T trust you.”

“I bar a rescus” said I

_“There will be no rescue,’” sald he-grimly. o
' *“If the Colonel comes’'— 1

“The Colonel won't ocomve,” he wald. ‘*Whose house is
{ghat?”

It wes my boatman’s

“Bring ber here. Poar child,.sheveuffors!”

“Yes,” he stammered, recognising his interlocutor.
“Then oarmry her up, Martin; and yos, send your wife to

t‘a';d*ln. Then we went downstairs egain into the
per!
“Lot us have a talk,” he sald, and he added to-the man,
#Give us some brandy, quiok! And then go.'"
bﬂmmmd ‘we were left alone, with the dim light

:
i

/' “I Your Wxoellency,” said I, instinctively giving him pis
@' tithe, ‘has dDusiness elsowhers, you can leave me safely.

‘‘But I'd rether

vt‘hlm to settle up tr the town 7’
dootor's. doing all that,'” he sald. “You see, there's
0o danger' now, There's no one feft to-lead them against
me.”

sadd .nvdy. “he is dead. I-shot-him.”

“In the attack?’

‘Not exmctly; the fighting was over. A very short affalr,
Thay never had w chance; and as soon as two or
three h"ul fallen and the rest saw me, they threw up the

)

“And the Colonel?"’

“He foughit wwell. He killed two of my fellows; then a lot
of them flung themselves on him and disarmed him."

“And you killed him in oold blood?'”

The President smiled alightly.

“Blx men fell in that affair~five lemides the Colonel,
it strike you that you, {n fact, killed the five to ensble
to run away with the girl you loved?
hadn’'t struck me in that light, but it was quite irrele-

for your scheme I ghould have come back without a
oonmmed “but then I should have shot MoGregor
-mo.'

he led the molt?"

"Because,’” sald the President, ‘he- has been a traitor from

(THIS STORY BEGAN MONDAY AND WILI END ON SATURDAY.)

(By Permimsion of George Munro's Sons.)

shrug, ‘‘becauss he stood between me and my will. 8o 1
went up‘to him and told him his hour was come, and I shot
him through the head. He dled like a man, Martin; I will
say that.”

I could not pretend to regret the dead man. “Indeed, I had
been near doing the same deed myself. But I shrunk before
this calm ruthlessness,

Another long pause followed. Then the Preddmt sald:

“I'"m sorry for all this, Martin—sorry you and I came to
blows.""

“You played me false atiout the monay,” I said bitterly:

“Yes, yes,"” he answered, pgently; “I don't blame you.
You were bound to me Ly no ties. Of course you saw my
plan?"

“I supposed Your Excellency meant to keep the money
and throw me over."

“Not altogether,” he sa'd. “Of course I was bound' to
have the money. But it was the other thing, you know. As
far as the money went, I would have taken care you came
to no harm."”

“What was it, then?"

“I thought you upderstood all along,’”” he sald, with some
surprise. ‘I suw you were «ny rival with Christina, and my
game was to drive you out of the country by making the
placa too hot for you."

‘“SBhe told me you didn't suspcot about me and her till
quite the end.”

“Did she?" he answered, with a smile; “I must be getting
clever to deceive two such wide-awake young people. Of
course I saw it all along. But you had more grit than I
thought. I've never been so nearly done by any men as by
“But’ for luck you would have been,” said I.
llz“' but I count luck as one of my resources,” he re-
plied. ;

“"Well, what are you going to do now?"

He took no notioce, but went on:

‘“You played too high. It was all or nothing with. you,
just as it is with me. But for that we could have stood to-
gether, I'm sorry, Martin; I lke you, you know."

For the life of me I had never been abtle to help lking

him. ‘
‘“But Hkings musn't Interfers with duty,” he went on,
smiling. ‘“What claim have you et my hands?"

‘Decent burial, I suppose,’” I answered.

He got up and paced the room for & moment or two. I
waited with some anxiety, for life i{s worth something to a
N:c?n. man, even when things look dlackest, and I never w-
a

"I make you this offer,” he sald at last. ‘“Your boat llel‘
there ready. Get into her and go; otherwise''—

“I ses,” sald I. “And you wil marry her?”

“Yes,” he sald. .

tAgainst her @I

Hé 100ked at mpé with somvething Mke ‘pity.

“Wbocmuu what a woman’s will will be in. a week? In
loss than that she wil marry me cheerfully. I hope you
may grieve as short a time as she will"” -

In my inmost heart I knew it was trus. I hal staked
everything, not for a woman's love, but for the whim of a
girl., For a moment it was too hard for me, and I bowel my
hea® on the table by me and Md my face.

Then he came and put his hand on mine, uu—w

‘"Yes, Martin; young and old, we are all alike
not worth quarveiling for. But nature's too strong.”

‘“‘May I see her before I go?' I asked.

“Yen,” he makd.

“Alone?’

“Yes,"” hé sald once more, ‘“‘Go now—if ghe can see you."”

I went up end cautiously opened the door. The Signorina
was lying on the bed, with a shawl over her. 8he sesemed
to be asleep. I bent over her and kissed her. She opened her
oyes, and said, in a Weary voice:

“Is it you, Jaock?" ,

‘‘Yes, my darling,” sald I. “I am golng. I must go or dis;
and whether I go'or dlo, I must be alone.”

‘My poor Jack!" she said; *“it was no use, dear. It is no
use to fight against him."

‘“You Jove me?" I orled In pain.

“Yes,” she sald; “‘but I'am very tired; and he will be good
to.me."”

Here was her strange -ubjwuom\ to that Influence egain

She was strangely qulet, even apathetio. As I knelt down
by her she raised horsel?, and took my face between her
hands and kissed me, not passionately, but tenderly.

Without another word I went from her, with the bitter
knowledge that my great grief found but a pale reflection in
her heart.

Arrived at the boat, T got in mechanically and made al
preparations for the start.

“T am ready to go,” 1 sald to the President.

“Come, then,” he replled. ‘‘Here, take these, you may
want them,’”” and he thrust a bundle of notes into my hand
(@ome of my own from the bank, I afterward discovered).

Then the President took my hand.

“Good-by, Jack Martin, and good luck. Some day we
may meet again. Just now-there's no room for us both here.
You bear na malice?”’

“No, sir,”” sald I. "A fair fight, and you've won."

As T was pushing off, he added:

‘“When you arrive, send me word."

I nodded silently.

"Good-by, and good juck,"” he said again,

I turned the boat's head out to sea, and vant forth on my
lonely way into the night.

I thought the episode at an end. But more—much more—
was to come.

'l!:orrn~

J

the beginning even to the end—because he trfed to rob me of
®IL I held dear in the world. If you like,” he added, with a (To Be Concluded.)
; b}
MEASURING PERSPIRATION. THE COOK’S FAILURES.
r An expert has here compiled a list
A lof the failures cake bakers make and
y the reasuons for them, which once un-
l’ darstood wlill insure future success:
: Fruit Sinks to the Bottom of the
o Cake.
: Py (l: Reason—Badly mixed in; or, moved in
; . the oven before it was set; or, tha oven
® door heavily banged, both causing fmuit
w s \ to fall,
Heavy, Dull - Colored Streaks

Through the Cnke.

Reason—If just in the centre only, it
i{s not sufficlently cooked; If all through
the cake, butter and sugar not creamy
enough, or, butter not rubbed !n thor-
oughly.
Cake Rives Splendidly At First,

Then Sinks in,

Reason—Too much baking powder;

or, caked mdved; or, oven door banged

The Germans have recently Invented
& machine for measuring the amount of
perspiration and carbondc acld gas given
' off by & man In twenty-tour hours. The
_ machine {s shown in the accompanying

‘plcture, with a man shut up in‘an air
, tight metal cytinder, which is connected spend a day.

ex

2 ‘.\,‘ X

sl g

with fadicators that show the amount
of carbonic acld, &,
air tight collar surounds his neck, his

head belng on the outside, becauseé the
objest in view Is not to measure the

can hardly be an agreeable way o

before it was set.
Cakes DBadly Durnt Undermneath.

An| - peason—Bottom heat in the oven too

given off.

flerce.
Remedy—8tand cake tin in a baking
haled by the lungs. It| tin containing about one and . halr

inches of common salt or sand. °
act as non-conductors of freat,

.
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A MODERN LUCIUS JUNIUS BRUTUS.

BY HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

FEW days ago a gentleman of wealth and cuiture appeared In a Harlem
A Court as chlef prosecutor of his seventecn-year-old son, charging him
with burglary and commdting his boy to the ordinary processes of
the law,
Those who know the o=t about the environment of the every-day child
offender, those who have studied the parentage, the home environment of the |
juvenile delingquent, have the most charity, tho most sympathy for these viotime |
of degradation and poverty—the hittie children of vice and misery who start life
in a current of wretehedness and deprivation, that naturally carries them swirtly ‘
toward the broad ways thal lead to the courls, |
It is sad enough to have to siy that there 1s nothing surprising In the aver- |
age case of the child offender.
The natura! explanation Is the one we offer in ordinary cases-
heritance, the child's parentage, his home, his surroundings,
But in the case of Harodl Snyder we have a persistent child offender whose |
parentage Is, from every point of view, above the average In Intelligence, mlth,i
edueation and refinement. |
Yet at scventeen his father, Walter O. Snyder, a broker, appears in court to
acknowledged that he has falled to make even a Jaw-ablding boy of his eldest eon. \
Mr. 8nyde: asks to have hig Arst-born child placed In a public reformatory’ |
asks to have him removed from parental care and from the assoclation of hlsf
younger brothers, lest his malign Influence shall pervert them also. |

At seventeen to be stigmatised for life by a commitment to a publie Insditu-
Han! ‘

I confess I have teen thinking of this boy's terrible punieshment and trying
to think it a wise procedure ever since I read of the proceedings in a dally paper. |

Wil Harold Snyder's punishment in a public reformatory make a good man
of him? i

That is the important question.

According to excellent authority, the offenders among the young eriminals |
are largely recrulted from public institutions and reformatories,

Will it make a good man of Harold Snyder to send him, an acknowledged
thief, to a place where there s a collection of thleveas and of other criminals,
where each Is stigmatized as effectively as though the word “Criminal” were
branded with a hot iron across his brow?

Will it deter other viciously inclined children from following his lead?

The straightest way to make a llar out of a child is to suggest to him that
he is incapable of telling the truth, to treat him always as one whose word s to

<the child’s in-

be suspected.
I wish I could think the answer to the child- orlmln.-l problem lles in (ha 80~
oallad child reformatories. L

But I cannot. I know something of children. I love them and my heart Is

IS THE STAGE DOOR ‘JOHNNY”

sore over the fate of the child ever so rightfully convicted of a crime. The con-

crime which follow some one greal atrocity.
Harold Snyder §s afficted gith no criminal inheritance, yet every child-loving

man and woman must feel th

causes us such angush,

If there were some way of sending Harold Snyder far from every assgciation
of his misguided youth, where but one person and that one his real, earnest,
sympathetic friend, wotld stand by lhim, where he would have a chancé, with

a creditable manhood?

lpa‘mh

violots

{does not invastigal

The difference between the London Johnny
some way, some how in his babyhood he acquired scparabie and traditional monocle, his huge Lunch of flowers,

patrons in tho audlence,

costly mraps,

leave
every incentive to become an upright man with plenty of hard, compenwatory, Ateorlcan Beautles,

work and everybody expécting him to do hls best, appreciating his ewery honest 'types, but all loaded Wwith flowers, the fl
effort at its proper value, wouldn't @ boy of seventeen stand a better chance of |passes that of any

TC BE FOUND IN MANHATTAN?

“Wall street broker,” who spends his pin money on untimitel
and suppers for footlight

tagion of example has been sufficlently demonstrated ‘in the hideous waves of dress down on Flrst avenue or not, the Broac

te.

his perverted ideas. Children must get thelr ‘standards from thelr l!urrmmdlnmlﬂn«l the “New York Wall Streat Broker,

We who are parents must acknowledge our responsibility po matter how protétype, waoo is a re ﬂm\lzml animal abroad, s young and
heartbreaking the result which has come through our Inexperience, our lack of foollsh, while tha “Lroker’”
wisdiom or the nurrnundlnu-.nd the associations we have given the child that| At the opening night of moat musical productions the line of | Wali street brokers,
oarriages waiting for chorus girls rivals that of the weaithy
As statoesque “show girls

the

star

fnllowtd by ehorus girls of all sizes and

“The Wall Street Broker'' Seems to Have
Taken the Place of the Vacuous Youth,

O17 hear a gront deal about the stage-door Johnny, and
Y the populdr picture that (s called up in the mind's
eye by the mention of this specles is a male creaturs
botween twenty-three and twenty-elght, clothed In the
latest fashion, and endowed with an intellect in inverse ratio
to his eapacity for spending money. The Johnny ls, in the
parlance of the classics, a “good thing” for chorus girls,
and these young men whh sporting Inclinations are palided
In faney's eye as walting dn anxious trepldation for the ap-
Ethel, to be whirled away to a 8cene

pearance of Mazie or
more sparkling wine, and lobster that

o! sparkling glasscs,
is Newburyg.

In gway Gotham this type of Johnny is more or less of a
Xnm Over the pond, In ‘dear old Lunnon,'” this
pecullar specimen of the genus homo really exists; but be
s indigenious to the land of fogs and degenerate nobility.

Gayest Manhattan, however, offers a type that fills the
place of the English counterpart, so far as flowers and sup

ACross

pers go. He !s the Wall street broker.
If you really want to see a picture of the New York
“Johnny'' just stand at the stage entrance of a theatre

where there !s a popular muaical comedy some night. The
line of hansoms awalting the exodus of the ‘“‘merry-merry’’
are not filled with Innne and callow youths. There are
anxious walters, all right, but not exactly young and tender.

It yvou would mention “stage-door Johnny' to a chorus
girl she would give you a direct line of information to the

effect that the girl of the stage has no time to waste on “Wall Strest Broker'' does himself proud.
People wonder why the chorus girl should stay on the stags

cording to the venerable and
fairias has hir office ad- Unk.-n
iway actress

attract each other.
who have no “Wall
' 12 that the English |qualntances,

with his In-
Strect Broker'

in free Amerioa {38 middle-aged.

' gowned' | Londoner.

thentre door, loaded down

whoever he may be, and from wherever

oral dleplay
through

who passes

THE TOLSTOI PICTURE THAT

‘CAUSED AN ART GALLERY RIOT,

“THE RUNAWAYS.”

fentures of a faw of these plays “‘'n a nutsael.’ To-day's play Is:
Name—"The Runaways.'

Composer—Raymond Hubbell. )
Libbrettist—Addison Burkhardt.

Theatre—Casino

| Style of play—Musical extravaganza.

Rensselaer Wheeler) give opportunity for love interest.
Principal «<haracters—Blutch,
fakir, Arthur Dunn: Gen. Hardtack,
Gould; Josey May, Comle Opera Queen,

Amelia Stone; Beatrice Wheeler and Mary

Alexander Clark:;

Ann Garland, lady

Best specinlty—Dance of All Natlons—Hengler sisters.

Greatest hit-Arthur
Day in the Week."

Preitiest song—"My Radlant Firefly,"
Most novei sang (with kinetescope effects),
Willlam Gould and Comlie Opera Queens.

i dancing girls
\
|

[,
| NEW YORK PLAYS IN A NUTSHELL.

York, but at the same time like to know what such plays are about.

f
MANY people have not the time to attend all the plays that come to M
For the benefit of sush readers The Evening World publishes the salient

Place of action—Race course; later Island of Tadle d'Hote.
T ime—Prescnt.
Plot--t3en. Hurdtack, U. 8. A. (Alexander Clark) formerly a walter, be-

comes enamored of Josey May, a comic opera queen, who tells him ot the

{] Isiand of Table A'lHote, where the most delightful viands may be procured.
The entire opera company anl! all of the racing elements are taken to the
izland. As Gen. Hardtack’s horse, with his =on Dave (Willlam Gould) as

i jockey. wins the race, the romances of Dorothy Maynard (Helen Lord) and

Im' e, anl of the Princess Angeleake (Amelia Stone) and Robert Gray (Van

confederate to Fleecem, a patent medicine
Dave,
Dorothy Dorr; Princess Angelcake,
reporters;
Mayv and Flora Hengler, chorus characters, widows of ths late King Goulash;
comic opera girls, jockeys, natives of Isle of Table d'Hote, soldiers, sallors,

Willlam

Dunn's song with the six widows, A Kiss for Each

sung by Amelia Stone, with chorus

“Suzarna from Urbanna,” sung by

Commandments

Blutch—I'm doing time.
Gen. Hardtack—!

Fleecem #» Blutch, in jail~What are you doing in there?

Hright lines—Dave asking father for a loan—I'm broke as often as the Ten

feel so strong I think T'1l go out and lick a postage stamp.
'

yearlings. The Wall etreet hroker s becoming to be as |
much as a type In the traditions and unwritten Mstory of when she 18 so fortunate as to have friends in Wall street
the Great White Way as the legendary Johnny., Whether the [ from whom she oan recelve valuable tips on stocks (ac-

hoary-headed comio opera
for the life of a chorus girl is a strenuous one. The
answor fs that she probably would not have so many

s | street friends If she were not on the stage. The two elements
There are very few girls in the chorus
on their list of ac-

O1 course there are young membens of the tritie of J’ohnnl-.
but *hey do not take the really important part played by the
The vounger constituents are cillege
| men who resemble In thelr ingenuousness more closely the
The college maa is a joy and a diversion
in the handsomest and most elaborate evening costumes, with [times; but th:e Amerkan stage-dcor Johnny s the Wall
with hroker and jn the annals of stage lore the Wall street
he mmy come,
sur- v whether 1L be One Hundred and Twenty-fifth street or Park
the sime | RRow, has berome a name as significant to Broadway as the
It Is a great night for the chorus girl, and the’miraculous stories of the press agent.

broker,

all Burope agog and led to the recent riot in the St |flaxen halr and bea
Petersburg Art Gallery.

At first glance the picture seenfs harmless
senting as it does a group of simple fishermen at work,

But the old man in the centre who is directing the task | Instantly
is easfly recogn!zable as Tolstol, while each of the four other ‘nnvm‘iun of the offe
faces Is that of some distingulshed Russian, who Is thus de-
picted as tolling under the great Communist's directions.
The plcture galned instant notoriety.

One Sunday recently a large crowd gathered In the galiery

THIB is Bounin's famous Tolstol picture
enough, repre- ‘nn had serawled in
there a

nder,

A’ this the crow

which has set | where the palnting [s on exhibition.
| ward, and before people could quite realize

sky-line the word “Shame."”’
A big man lectured the vandals,
the right to criticise but

stepped forward and thanked the people.

\
.| =

All at once n man wl'h"
of delicate appearance, stepped 10.-:

what was going
whole

rd,

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Boughi

large black letters covering the
rose 0 babel. Semeo called for the de-
others for that of the plcture.
saying that people had
not to mutilate.
and M. Bounin, the painter,

d cheecred,

THE OLD RELIABLE

Dr. Lyon’s

PERFECT

Tooth Powder

Used by people of refinoment
for over a quarter of a century
punno Y
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Amusements,

2 TO-DAY. e
Why Not Proctor’s?13:2A% 26 B
Reserved Every Aft. & Eve, —Full Orchestra,
25 sl CONTINUOUS VAUDBVILLE. Ellnore
\

| Sisters, Waterbhury Tfros, & Tenny,
Tatbot & Rogers, 25—DBlg Acta~2.

vilie. Continwous

’N[LUE [0 HENRY = M'LISS

Mon., Wed., Thurs., Sat.

\\lln 8 ulan\H Florence Reed,
4 Frederis Bond, and All Stock Favor.
o | ites. uu \ W

Abulntoly Pure
THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE | 58"] 814

R I?BIII .4

FAC L IN THE MOONLIOHT.
Adelalde Kotm, Carl 8mith Sserle,

Amusements. All Stock Favorites, Big Vaude.

IRCLE =3

KONORAH, & MORTONS,
Jessis Couthoul, 6 De Lucas, AH-&!-r .\:?!l-

GASINO

TO-NIGHT.

»»»»» IAJE)TIC (;u.\xn“wlu\;'!,y: auy & ! .r‘
&.“H n 20th, Bv 8.0 l)t\l ™ & Sat tvgs., 8. Mats, _ed & su -
F:l[:le:;c ludun::vllunlnm uli a\:r'l:nu.""-"llo:a.d \V'IZA Rl) 014‘ O" ‘:.“':' \{; \;:x'n:!:‘:

Evans & Hopper. THERE AND BACK.

Matinee To-Morraw, 286¢. to $1. OO.
lacher

with Moltznmcry & Stone,| Maiinee, #1350

BELASCO ™ HFATRE

Mat. Sat. at 2.
Last 5 Weeks

MATINEE EVERY DAY A0,

MR. ] LOL’IS MANN.
“She Stoops to Conguer.”

“All on Account of Bliza."

WURRA

G (D ileiiiae | I <

R i AMELL 00 BrORIWEY: | BIJOU.MARIE CAHILL,

lcwnd and relald. You only need telephone us,
or send us a postal, and we will send a man to
Kkive you further detalls, Our thirty years' ex- N TR T

perience and modern plant enable us to prolong BROﬂDWﬂY”“ :»TR\:,"“:.: :5!:('.!
the life of your carpets at a molerate cost, 11. W. Savage presents the New Musical Comedy, ;

o mmon, 5, vrwawr o | DRINGE OF PILSEN 755 &5
PASTOR’S

SULTAN 2 SULU,

Erie and Oth Sts., Jersey Clty | 14th of., near 34 ave

CONTINUOUS.
20 AND 30 CENTS.

Sherman & De Forrest, Jules & Ella Garrison, 3
e Amusemente______ | BB AGEE LT | ) Stoves, Bedding, &c
TRE, 0 way & 44th s, a— Surve i Bnebion ol
last 2 Evgs, 5.30. Las Mat. Sat., 216. | ACADEMY OF NUSIC,  14th t. & Irving P, We W, II Furnish Yo
A NESSAQE coMIC
CHARLES HAWTREY A%%°342 FRANK DANIELS'S &2 Home for

CLOTHING.

CASTORIA {Credit to All
MichaelsBros,

| 6th Ave.&9th St., Brooklyn

, . . CL i Amusenent o - Noted for Fa Fair Dealmg.
‘HOHSG Gleanmg Time WALLACK'S 72 5%, 2 38 | HTadieS”, Mew's & Children’s
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