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BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING

Ol14 Ralph Davenant, squire of Hurst Leigh, is dead. He
made two wills; one In Jannary, en he was angry with
Jack Newcombe, a favorite but distant relative, who ﬁ“{'
called him uncle, and which devised all of his vast estate 1o
o e Tt s oalndr o big aetate

¢ ,000 to Jack and a )
o s Proviously unacknowledged daughter, Bunioe. Stephen

two wills as the old man is dyl ts
-Eo‘umd?n t(‘:‘f. the later one. Eunice, or Una, ungtula ;:f:oﬁ
¥ s has

olfe a= his dau W n

nov?rldmnnumy from ehe orent and it is thero Jack New-
combe meets her by accldent and they fall in ‘ovo. Stephen
C meets her by accident and they fall in love. Uﬂ; th
plans to marry her and induces his mother to take nrh‘
f.ondon. Ho is engaged to Laura Treherne, who, not holm-“
from him for weeks, goes to Hurst Leigh. Stenhen ""wm
Y.aura, but after she {8 gone he cannot find the true .
which he had been reading when she cams.

CHAPTER IIL
Where Paths Touch.

VERY detall of her journey to London was strange to
Una, but she schooled herself not to appear surprised.
Stephen had left her with his mother at the station,

nd in the trein Mrs, Davenant leaned back with closed
yes and seemed asleen.

“Why—why do they look at me so?'

ad entered the cab.

Mrs. Davenant regarded her with a smile and evaded

e frank, open eyes. Was it possible that the girl was

norant of her marvellous beauty?

‘People in London always stare, my dear Una,” she re-
lled, “and they see that you are strange."’

“It is my dress,” sald Una, who had been looking out of
‘me window at some of the fashionably attired ladles. “It
s difterent to theirs. Sce—look at that lady! Why does
she wear so long a dress? She has to hold It up with one
band."

Mrs. Davenant smiled.

“It s your dress, no doubt, my dear,” she sald. ““We
must alter it when we get home.” -

Una was astonished by the splendor of Mrs. Davenant's
ome. To this forest-bred maiden the modest town house
eemed a palace.

*‘Ave these plclures of friends of yours?" she sald. “Who
¥ that?™ And ghe pointed to one of the portmits.

Mrs. Davenant raised herself on her elbow.

“That?’ she sald. “That is the portrait of a man I was
seaking of in the train. That Is Ralph—8quire Davenant
<when ho was a young man."

Una gazed curiously at the picture.

X was a portrait of Ralph Davenant in his best—and
aSt—daye. It kad been painted when men wore thelr

rec'long and brushed from their foreheads. One hand,

4 ea the driven snaw, was thrust in his breast, the

of !} held a riding whip.

nola looked at it long and earnestly, and Mrs. Davenant,

wiressea by her long silence, rose and stood peside her.

w lee,” she said, “that is Ralph Davenant. It was painted

& h he was about your age, my dear. Ah!'—

iand she broke off with a sudden exclamation.

Uns turmed and looked at her.

YYWhat {8 the matter?’ she asked.

2

she asked when they

“* ‘wa1s. Davenant, pale and excited, took up a hand mirror

grora cne of the tables and held it in front of Una.

*oack!" ehe exclaimed.

Ure locized at her own reflection and turned with a smile
e’ inaulry.

a1t she said,

“Well?" echoed Mrs. Davenant. ‘“Don’t you see? Look
\zain, The very imaW! It s himself come to life again;
{s Ralph Davenant turned woman!' she exclaimed.
And before Una could glance at the glass a second time

re. Davenant threw It aside.

(¢'Am I so lUke?” sald Una with a smile.
1pus! And that {s so beautiful a face."”
3'Beautiful eyes, and you are''— sald Mrs. Davenant, but

#pped in time, warned by Una's frank, questioning gaze.

't you like tc look at portraits' she said, ‘“‘there is an

um there; look over that."

¥rna took up the alobum and turned over its pages; suddenly
b stopped and the color flew to her face.

Bith unconcealed eagerness she came toward Mrs. Dav-
,dint with the open album in her hand.

“tLook!"’ she sald; “who is that?"

WThat,” sald Mrs. Davenant, peering at (t, “that is—Jack
. H.combe."

onick Newcombe,” sald Una, breathlessly.

the!’

L& 115" mald Mrs. Davenant, with a sigh.

‘we the book, my dear."”

v hy do you say ‘poor Jack? ' sald Una, with a hollow
100k in her beautiful eyes. 4
“Because—because he is a wicked young man, my dear,

sald Mrs. Davenant. ‘‘Poor Jack!"

Jack Newcombe was afflicted by a distinct sense of loss
when he found the cottage in the forest of Warden deserted,
and in London his mind reverted to the fair girl so often he
ecould not dwell upon the loss of Ralph Davenant's fortune.
He told his troubles to Leonard Dagle, who shared his rooms.
He told Leonard of Una.

Leonard mused and smiled.

“It would do for a mediaeval romance,'’ he sald. “I, too,
have had an adventure. After you started for Hurst Leigh I
got a letter from a man at Wermesley''—

“Wermesley!" exclaimed Jack. '‘Why''—

"Yes, it I8 on the same line,” said Leonard Dagle. “He
wanted me to go down to look over some deeds, and I went.
I took ‘a return ticket and got into the last train. When I
got into the carrlage—I went ‘Arst’ on the strength of the
business—!I saw a young lady—mind, a young lady—seated In
a cormer. It struck me as rather odd that & young girl
should be travelling alone at this time of night, and I shifted
about till I could get a good look at her. Jack, you're not
the only man that has seen a beautiful girl within the last
week."

“Beautiful, eh?'' cried Jack, interested.

“Beautiful in my eyes. The sort of face that Cleopaitra
might have had when she was that girl's age. At last we got
to London; they came for the tickets, and she ocouldn't find
hers. I went down on my hands and knees, and at last I
found the ticket under the seat. I looked at it as I gave it to
#&he porter; and where do you think it was from?"'

Jack shook his head. He didn’'t think ¢t much of an adven-
‘jure after Una and Warden Forest. )

“You'll never guess. What do you say to Huret Leigh?"

*“Hurst Leigh!" exclaimed Jack, startled. “Why, who was
ahe? Somebody 1 know, perbaps.”

Leonard shook his head,

“I found my tongue at last and said, "You have had a long
Journey, Hurst Leigh is a beautiful place’ And what do
you think she seid?"”

Jack shook his head.

“@he sald, ‘I don't know, I have never been there hefore
to-day.' That's all until we got to the terminus, then I asked
ner 1f I could get her luggage. ‘I haven't any,’ she sald.
‘Could I get her a cah? I asked. Yes, I might get her a cab.
1 went and found a cab and put her in it; and, if I had &
shadow of a doubt as to her being a lady, the way in which
she thanked me would have dispelled it. I asked her where I
should direct the cabman to drive, and she said No, 24 Chel-
tenham Terrace. And—and then ghe went.”

“Well?" sald Jack, staring at his companion, whose face
expression.

‘"Well, I—of course you'll call me a fool, Jack, I am quite
aware of that--I followed in another cab. She lives with her
grandfather, and her name {s Laura Treherne."”

*“Her rame is Laura Treherne," sald Leonard Dagle,

Jack nodded at him over the edge of the tumbler,

“Laura Treherne. Never heard the name before.”

_ “Nor 1" sald Leonard; “but it belonge to the most beau-

‘‘How mys-

“You know

‘“Poor Jack!

¥‘ o —— I— . —
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titul creature 1 bave ever seen.” 4

‘I'hat night at hiz club Jack heard of another woeman who
was to be much in his life, though he 4id not know her--
I.ady Tsabel Farslay, the season's beauty, an orphaned he'r-
eaan of suiprising independence and originality. Arkroyd sud
Daltymple sang her praises until Jack wearied of the subject,
und to drown his troubles he drank champagne.

\When lie iaft the club he walked unsteadily, and was not
aware of his direction.

A very bored lady was returning home from Lady Meri-
vale's grand tall,

The brougham was going at a great pace, simply becauss
the ccnchman very reasonably desired to get hgme and to
bed; and the lady saw the houses flit past as they had
been part of a panorama got up for her speclal amusement.

Hut euddenly the brougham swerved and, Indeed, nearly
upset, and the siillness of the night was broken by whal
seomed remarkebly llke an oath by the coachman.

She opened the brougham door, stepped into the road—tho
light from the lamp flashing on her pearls—and went toe-
wards the horse.

Lady Bell went behind the brougham to the near side.
For a moment she could see nothing, but presently, when
her cyes had become used to the darkness, she saw a man
lying, as It seemed, right under the horse's body.

IIer impulse was to pull him out. But to pull a man even
an inch is a difficult ¢task even for the strongest g!rl, but sud-
denly the prostrate man staggered to his feet and leaned
against the brougham, as if it had been speclally bullt and
Lrought there for that purpose.

“What has happened?' she sald, anxlously.
Tun over—are you hurt?"

Jack—for it was Jack—opened his eyes and stared at her
with the gravity of a man suddenly sobered. °

*No,” he said, “I'm not hunt. Don't blame the man; it was
my fault. Not hurt at all. Good-night.”

And he felt for his hat, which at that moment was lying
under the carriage a shapeless mases,

As he spoke she saw something drop on to his hand, and,
looking at it, saw that it was a drop of blood.

With a shudder—for she could not bear the sight of blood-—
she sald:

“Not hurt! Why, you are bleeding!
like this. Where do you live?'

‘“Where do I—live?'' repeated Jack.
It's no distance from here."

‘“The Temple! 1t must be miles away. Come, you will not
refuse to obey a lady. I wish you to enter my brougham.”

Jack incHned his head.

“No, I can’t refuse to obey a lady,’” he sald.

Lady Bell loognd at him as he sat In his corner, the thin,
red stream trickling down from his forehead, and shuddered
—not at him, but at the blood.

. "lH,ow did you come to be run over?'' she asked.

all?"’

Jack thought a moment.

‘Must have done,” he sald, coolly.
wasn't the coachman’s fault.'”

“You had been to your olub,” sajd Lady Bell,

“How dld you know that?" he said.

Lady Bell smiled again, and Jack, eyes fixed upon her,
thought the smile wonderfully fascinating.

“A little bird told me,"” she said.

‘“The little bird was right,” sald Jack, shaking his head, with
penitence and remorse written on every feature., ‘I have
been dining at my club. Perhaps the little bird told you
everything else?"

“Yes; the little bird also whispered that you had"—

“Drunk too much champagne? Confound those fellows.
Wonder€ul little bird!"" muttered Jack.

“It was very wioked of you," sald the lady gravely, her
eyes fixed on his face, that notwithstanding its streak of red
looked wonderfully handsome.

‘“‘Spider Court, my lady."

‘‘Spider Court,” sald Jack; ‘‘then I'm home.
good-night,”” he sald.
causing you trouble.”

In his room he held a card she had given him to the light,

““Why!" he exclaimed, *“Lady Isabel Earlsley! Good heaven!
that's the heiress."

When Lady Beil met Mrs. Davenant's companion she stared
at Una In frank amagzement. The longer she talked with her
the greater grew her admiration.

‘“Do you know what will happen when London finds that
she is In Its midst?"

Mrs. Davenant looked up helplessly. She, too, looked llke
a bird-llke some frightened pigeon in the clutch of a glit-
tering hawk.

‘“You can't gueas,’” went on Lady Bell, with a smile, ‘“Well,
it will make a qucen of her—all London will be at her feet
within a month, and I-I shall be dethroned. At any rate, ba
mine the credit of discovering her. I am the first at the
shrine of the new goddess!" and touching Una's hand with
the tip of hec gloved finger, she sald: ‘Miss Rolfe, Mrs.
Davepant has been kind enough to promise to come and see
me to-morrow night. Are you fond of dancing?’

“I don't know," eaid Una, with a smile. ‘I do not know
how to dance''—

‘“Heavens!"' murmured Lady Bell.

‘“You forget, Lady Bell'' murmured poor Mrs. Davenant.

“Ah, yes, yes; I remember,” sald Lady Bell, hastily. “Well,
you will come and see how you like it, won't you?"

At 9 o'clock the next evening the quiet-looking green
brougham came round to the door and took them rapidly to
Park Lane.

Lady Bell welcomed Una herself; and drawing Una's arm
through her own white one led her through the corridor
into the ball-room.

For a moment her eyes dilated almost with fear, and she
unconsclously drew back, but Lady Bell, with a gentle press-
ure of the arm, drew her forward, and skilfully avolding the
dancers, took her to the further end of the room, where, in a
recess lined with ferns and tropical plans, were arranged
some seats so placed as to be almost hidden from the room,
while they allowed the sitter a full view of it. '

Lady Bell drew a fauteuil still further
playfully forced Una into it g #0%0. Shajrecess, ‘snd

Lady Bell sat looking toward the door, and present]
:;‘a‘: ultkt‘n:(". and her bright, beautifu] rac: grew yqu!;t::

mos , certalnly wistful,
A, A y ul, and at last she sighed and

‘No, he will not come.”

“Who will not come?" sal o
s d Una. *“Are you expecting any

Lady Bell started, and her face flushed.

“Did I speak?’ she sald. ‘‘Yes, I am expecting some one;
but he will not come. People one expeots and wants novax:
do--never do. You will find that out in time, wild bird;
you will find — Ah!" and she started and turned pale, md'
ber hand, which had been lald on Una's arm, closed over
it with a sudden grip and flutter.

g;u looked up, and her face went deadly white.

© room seemed to spin round with her, and the
to flood her brain and paralyze her, for there, to':'::v:;
above the throng, stood Jack Newcombe.

Jack Newcombe—not n his rough tweed suit, but In even-
Ing dress: Jack, not with the frank, tender, pleasant smile
which always rested upon his face as it appeared In her
dreams, but with a cold, half-irritable, ana wholly bored ex-
pression,

Slowly she rose and glided into the shadow of the recess
and hld herself, her heart beating wildly, her whole form
trembling with a strange ecstasy of mingled fear and delight

At last she saw him again, 5

‘“Were you

I couldn't leave you

‘‘SpMer Cournt, Temple,

“Did you

“Anyway, I'll swear it

Good-night,
“I shall never forgive myself for

- (To Be Continued.
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THE VAUDEVILLE CRITIC

for The Evening World),

ANALYZES THE CURRENT BILL
HAMMERSTEIN'S ROOF.

Roof gardens and
the sort devoted (o
the ra'sing of gar-
den truck have this
in common: that
@ too much rain s
# good for nelther.
g Farmer Hammer-
U8 steln, who conducts
both sorts of garden
on top of the Vie-
torfa and Belasco
Theatres, is doubly
oppressed, slnoe his
radishes and lettuce
are in danger of be-
ing washed through the skylight to the
stage of the Belasco Theatre, while it is
not an easy matter to ralse large audi-
ences on the other roof. This is a re-
sult entirely dependent upon the
weather, for the Hammerstein pro-
gramme s decidedly smart, and given
any sort of inducement in the shape of
& warm evening, the roof would be gen-
erously crowded, It |s a common Joke
in vaudeville that Mc. Hammerstein be-
gins to arrange his programmes about
the middle of the previous summer S¢4-
son, end they are actually at work on it
all winter. This results in a well bal-
anced and really attractive performance.

The most remarkable offering on the
current bill is that presented by the
Four Nightons, who for vaudeville pur-
poses are designated as performers of a
flying ring specialty. They do not, how-
ever, use these rings in the ordinary
fashion, but employ theen merely as the
starting point for a suocession of feats
of strength not alone novel but really
remarkable. The Three Nightons played
the various vaudevllle houses here about
five years ago and were then considered
important, With a fourth member
added they are able greatly to increase
the scope of their tricks. They work
continental fashion, in white tighte
agalnst a black background, which in-
creases the effect.

The strongest comedy feature ls only
occaslonally contributed by two of the
young wemen who participate in the
finale of ‘“Punch, Judy & Co.,'" where
the various members of the chorus are
required to contort themselves into the
semblance of the le. ers forming the
words “good-night.” The most difficult
letter to accomplish {s the “N.” which
{s formed by three young women, one
of whom rests her head against her
companion's feet, while placing her heels
on the other’s shoulders, forming a
standing bar. The young woman has
a wonderfully pink under-bodice, and,
when in the hurry of forming the letter
the skirts of her military coat fall for-
ward, the effort of her companion to
keep the coat In position and the letter
intact at the same time ls soreamingly
funny. Mr. Hammerstein should make
it a regular feature.

“Punch, Judy & Co.” |s noted prin-
c!pally for some catchy vaudeville num-

CHICOT.

v

Do Rugny and EA4dith Helena.

Miss Helena also offers her speclalty
apart from the extravaganza, She Is a
ap-note soprano, but, unlike some, has
taken pains with her middle reglster.
Bhe patronizes a more expensive modiste
each time she orders a costume, and the
good resuit {8 apparent in an increased
attractivoness of appearance, Good
dressing is often the hetter part of a
speclalty,

Something of a novelty is offered by
the Chamberlyns, who are handicapped
by being compelied to work in less than
halt the rull stage. They are lariat-
throwers, and the man offers a numbeor
of feats with the lasso which would galn
bim recognition at any cowboy tourna-
ment. The Western art of roping as a
stage entertainment s a declded nov-
gl.t:n nuhou:h the Chamberlyns have

e secn about /
&n entire peason. AR B sial oy i

Uallett!'s monkeys offer new tricks In-
stead of those In which they were seen
last summer. This Is thelr third con-
secative weason with Mr. Hammerstein
and they grow in tavor. They are muu);
funnier than most of the buman come-
dlans, although et present they are suf-
fering from competition with Dan 8her-
:‘n;:n‘; ?:Jszwrmln and De Forrest, whose

ifle “oe Is
countenances. g e SR

Bherman will be remembered by the
old-timers as the senior member ot
Sherman and Morrissey, who used to
risk their accident insuranoe policies by
performing a burlesque trapeze turn,
Now he has revived an older feature
than that, In a mock battle Scene, In
which three or four hundred oliclotn
cannon balls are used with deadly ef-
fect against Sherman and the audience
impartially, In spite of the antiquity
of the idea it is really funny.

Riccabona's horses made a decided hit.
more especially the Intelligent equine
which undresses himself, blows out the
light and creeps into bed without show-
ing any signs of having been unable to
find the keyhole on his way In. The act
has been one of the season's hits and
is already engaged by various managers
up to the end of February, an excellent
record In this country,

The Wilton brothers perform some
really good feats upon the triple bars,
which they use In conjunction with an
elastic mat, by which they are enabled
to regain the bars after dropping off.
The comedy is better than is found in
the usual Imported acrobatic speclalty,
for which we should all be thankful.

Franco Plper plays tunes upon the
banjo while spinning the Insirument
across the stage, and were the astage

long enough he could probably perform
an operatic overture., As It s, he plays
three airs and still has four inches of
stage left over. If he ever grows en-
thusjastic and accepts an encore he will
pro;mbly keep on until he falls off the
ron

The Hoosler Zouaves offer a real
Zouave drill, under the command of
Capt. Fox, winding up with a very pret-

bers, sung by Josephine Sabel, Loulse

ty display of wall scaling. CHICOT.

eminently comdfortable as well as amant.
in figures and held by lace stitches, The

27 or 1 3-4 vards 4 inchea wide
Pattern No. 4,288 In sizes for a &2,
for 10 cents

Send monoy to “Cashler of The World

Quantity of material required for the medium size is 4 yards 81, 8 1-3 yards

STVRISH SOMMER WRAPS,

Wraps of black silk are much In vogue for 8pring and summer wear and are

No. 4,388 Is one of the new box Etons

and is shown in black taffeta trimmed with applique of black sllk braid, applied

stole collar {s both effective and novel. |

, Pulitzer Bullding, New York City.”

CONUNDRUMS.
What kind of sweetmeats did they
have in the ark? Preserved pairs.
What is the last thing you take off be-
fore going to bed? Your feet off the
floor,

Amusements.

MATINEE TO-DAY.

pfmvgmmcsm BEAUTIES,
14tk st { Tom Jeakins will mest all somers.

B

Amusements.

Manhattanss i b3 TS
THE EARL OF PAWTUCKET.

HURTIG & SEAMON'S 210 8T,
Matinee | AVERY & HART, EXPOSITION 4
To-Day. | BOYCE & WILSON, 10 OTHERS

Q| G6th st.,Col.av. Evs.incl.Sunday,

Sl | Aac CRERTORE wi.
BOSTOCKSI¥i

THE FOOD FAITH OF MR. CHRISTIAN;
What He €ats and Why He Eats It Oncooked,

BY NIXOLA GREELEY-SMITH,

Granddaughter of Horace Greeley.

‘“Nothing should be mixed in the
human stomach that will not mix in the
chemist's ratort. Improper eating oon-
sists not so much in the selection of
fooda as in the injudicious blending of
them. Things that will mix chemically
will blend (n the human system. But
the properties of foods analyzed in the
uncooked state—I object to the word
raw, for it means unfinished, and wher
Nature has finished anything, a grain
of wheat, for instance, it cannot be
improved—are entirely différent from
thowe of the same food raised to a tem-
perature of 212 Fahrenhelt."

Thus Bugene Christian, Presldent of
the Physical Culture Soclety, who last
Sunday gave the first uncooked food
banquet in America, summed up the
philosophy of his menu to me in his
office at the Hotel Hygela.

This, therefore, is the law of uncooked
tood, and as Its prophet Mr. Christian
Is a distindt sucoess, For though he has
not touched a morsel of food that has
felt the fire or of meat in over ten years
and has subsisted wholly on products
which were as well known in the time
when Adam delved and Eve span as they
are to-day, he i{s a big, square-shoul-
dered, muscular man, who looks like an
athlete in perpetual training.

““What I know about food,'” Mr. Chris-
tian continued, I learned throuxh suf-
fering and experience, as I suppose We
have to learn everything worth while.
Ten years ago my business took me from
one end of this country to the other.
I was largely interested in a blg cigar
manufactory, and at that time smoked
tobacco and ate the usual meals of
cooked, or as it ought to be called, dead
food. But I could not relsh anything 1

would have long speils of crying with
absolutely no cause. We were both un-
happy, and, finally, we agreed that our
diet must be the cause of it.

‘“Though we realized that what we had
bean eating was wrong we did not know
what was right, and at first we took up
the Battle Creek idea of ultra cooked
food. My wife went to Battle Creek and
ftraduated from the cooking sohool there.
Bhe also studled chemistry. But we
found that the overcooked food did not
benefit us,

‘‘We happened to be at the World's
Falr when a man was exhibited who
elghtcen years before had not been able
to swallow a glass of water without suf-
fering. He was a Jersey City man, but
whea travelling in Kansas he passed
through a ripened wheat fleld and felt a
sudden impulse to pluck the ears of
wheat and eat the grain. He did so,
rellshed them, and from that grew the
idea of uncooked food. He lived en-
tirely on grain after that, and is to-day
a splendid physical specimen,

agreed to try the dlet and to-day we are
conwvinoed that it is the only rational way
of lving--though of course we do not
like it wholly. At first we tried all the
foods in the test tube to ascertain
whether they would blend chemically.

ferent mixtures. Still my wife experi-
mented nearly every day trying to pro-
duce some new and sppetizing mixture
of uncooked foods.

‘“The bill of fare served at our ban-
quet really contains six perfect meals.
Each course is a meal. So much was
served merely to show the possibilities of
uncooked foods. One of the most de-
liclous desserts possible is the one glven

“My wife and I after hearing his story |tinved

But now we know the fod value of dif-|d

o
po

Mrs. Christian then gave me one J“

the menus of the recent banquet: It ja&~
as follows: . -}a

o —

MENU. 4
Ripe Olives. SBoup Natural. Almonds
8alad Brassica-Laoctuga (Cabbage
and Lettuce Salad),
Tomatoes, Cucumbers, _I’l‘nollld.
Oat Flakes, Fruit Oryza (a mixture
of chopped fruit and nuts). 3
Bgg Nog, Pecan Bread,
(a preparation of rice).
B8weet Butter, ' !

otu Salata (frult salad).
Pe Prumes, Dates, Braxzil Nuts,
Cream—Caseus, Crackers—Avena. .
Ice Cream a la Centeloupe.
Fruit Punch. :

Christlan proudly, “amd yet see
varied and appetizing it is!”
‘What about the soup?’ I

“0Oh, that is a mixture of cream and £
mﬂn breakfast food. It is 8¢ ol

oh 7 ; ]
P The punch ls, of ocourse, [ it
mented. ;I;xh‘ e{m is llnv\! an eg®,§

gped milk. Y
‘““Personally I do not . § )
valuable food. The hen is an

animal and the egg is no better than My*

source. But to cook an egg is &
“I don't mean to convey the

sion that all uncooked foods are

though belleve all cooked /
more or .

are less .
th

raw are only a
‘“The tomato on the contrary,
hundred years ago was not eaten

whioh popular superstition

with cancer, Is one of the most g
some foods possible. My wife makes &:3
most deliclous cream of tomato .a 2
absolutely without cooking." ”

“I noticed Ice cream on the bill of.. =

fare,” 1 suggested. ‘Is th not

ma i e cwes e

e . 3 “ -
“Oh, no; not at all! Freeaing does not %

benefit food, but it does not itag .,

cooking does. Do you know,” he ] N

nued, ‘‘no one has ever been able to.
ve ana single reason why raising g
o the boiling point benedits {t. ) & s
“Nuts are among the wholesomest “we
most nutritious foods that can be eaten.
They were served at every oourse >
our banquet. People who eat ¢ 4
fonds have the idea that the order o
which they are eaten has some effect .
igestion. They believe that soup A ¥
the b:‘out. thourout = .
game, games ore sweets, \
fore nuts, nuts defore ooﬂ“m
absurdl. g:wa :’lu foods %wm
properly ve been select
which they are eaten does not m.
‘‘But the less varied the food £
of at a single meal the better. ih
of food is ter than ten. If you. y
to select what you would econsider
ideal dinner for a horse, so muoch
so much oats, so much corn, and set &
before him you would find that he

go before

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,
The Kind You Have Always Bought

b i 7 :
= Amu;ements.
I T

FREE CONCERT AT 3.30 AND 9 P. M.

—TO-NIGHT—

and Every Night Therealter (Sunday Exoepted),

PAIN'S POMPEII
AND GRAND FIREWORKS

Veeks,

NEXT SATURDAY at 9, "3

SULTAN OF SULU

WITH ENTIRE ORIGINAL OAST,
BOX OFFICE NOW OPEN

ate, and never swallowed a morsel of foee him you wouks o T e i
food without paying for it efterward.|on the menu, ice-cream & la nnuloupeé ;?m°:m" J St s A .;.w 85
My wife, who had everything In the|which is merely canteloupe out in half |y nch grass for a cou&.‘l:mot hours g
world to live for, was miserable. BShe and filled with ice-cream. terward. Vot
LR Y
Amusements. gy

NONE BUT IMPORTED FRAMES IN

ol /% Umbrellas. !

e Johnstown Flood: .

Very Well! PROCTOR'S Fe:Rfi St

Roofs of VICTORIA & BELASCO Theatres,
424 st., B'way & Tth ave. Glass Inclosed,
fully protected, Riccobona's Horees—Franco |
Piper—17 Hoosler Zouaves—Galetti's Mon- |

PARADISE GARDENS.

84, 36, 38 and 40 Inch bust measure malled | keys—Edith Helena—Sherman & De Forest—The 0'
'\’] 1

ons—Wilton Bros.—Mr. and Mrs. Chamber-
1 and the New Extravagansa~Punch, Judy &'
Co., with 76 People

DN | THEATRE, &lst 8t. & B’ way,

Y 2v. at 8. Mats. Wed. & Sat.,
ngg%g EFFER IN CINCINNATI?

HENRY V. SAVAGE presents the Musical Oo edy
PRINCE or PILSEN

MAJESTIC S¥AY% Nt Frods & St 3

23D WEEK " REVERNe

Wed. Mat,, $1
Evgs. and Saturday
with Montgomery & Stone | Matinee, $1.50
CRYSTAL GARDENS ¥iefieayork
THEATRE, B way, 46 8t,
HIT OF THE TOWN! Every Eve at 8.30.
SDARLING OF THE GALLERY QODS.”
‘“THE DRESS PARADE"' and VAUDBVILLE,

| Continuous Vaudeville. Flo Irwin &
Walter }}nwlcy. Jas. R. Glearoy,
‘5"' nvé A PRODIOAL FATHER: Floreace
; ! KINDRBD SOULS.
Souvenir €poons et Dally Mats.
MATINEE DAILY.
All Stock Favorites. Blg Vaude.
MADISON SQUARE

D| |Ss QARDEN, v Erg 830

and His Orchesira. § Miss Shanna Cummings,
.
TO-NIOHT—WAGNER NIGHT.

Res'd Seata on Gen, SOC Kaabe Plano
The 1sland, $1.00 Adm., Used
To-night, 815
and Miss FAY TEAPLETON.
14th et., near

odlh 3.

THE \ ES‘;E IN
CASINO
PASTOR’S »: %t

eserved Evary Aft, Eve. —¥ull
Favorites. *m( Vaude. Continuous.
[LOTTERY OF LOVE. ADELAIDE
—lxzm. WILLARD BLACKMORE,
.
BOENIC
. " "
. NEW YORK.
Mat, Srt. 218
20 and 30 ocents

MoWatters & Tyson Co., Miss Norton,
san Barriemore & Co., Wood & Ray, Others

.“E‘R’Al:ﬁ S Theatre. B'way & 35th at,

* Evgs. 8.20

THE KNICKERBOCKER GiRL.

OARRICK THEATRE, 33th st., near B'way,
Last 4 Evgs., 8.30. Mats. T'd'y and Sat, 2.15.
HENRY E. DIXEY—'FACING THE MUSIC,'

y w. : 5
‘Jarllx:::an l.' I?guu;‘fdtndlu'l. Fulton 8¢,
iFvn, 9.30; West 224
\ Weat ul:,'srh st., 11; South B5th St,

v ! | | AMERICAN SO T

T || | Tioteriox. Coney Island, 7= 7
oarry a Le Bihan. $82.00 UP, TERRACE GARDEN, 55th & 50 tay R 3

1 BAROCLAY ST, BWAY., | | Y Near Lex. Ave’ g
e | |\i%r  FLOTOW’'S “MARTHA™ » 2

IO B'way | BEST SHOW IN TOWN. &

Amusements. KBITH'S 35 | Bretir Al v 8

— R | ',‘

Brooklyn Amusements.
Tehl

RGO | Bnte oV TERS i

SEATS Jessie Couthoul, Al Lawrence,
28¢, Moore & Hui;(.\'luga,o;a 3
MATINEE EVERY DAY. CHILDI , 19

————
Excursions § g d
* ¥
S

Intercollegiate Rowing Rmtu!‘-_‘
STEATER GEN'L SLOCUM =
FRIDAY, JUNE 26TH, i

AT POUGHKEEPSIE

ROUND SLAFER'S /.oy
1392 81,00 subilaid
Tiokets at ‘ry;n'u. Barmmno'l. Miller' i |
i T ) n's, 4
Bride's, Asto ou’owﬂ“m_' o

eave Battery,

9 A

LAKE HOPATCONG

Via New Jersey Centri
JUNE 28, 1908,

Special traln from foot of Liderty Bireet
A 'f; South Ferry, 8.25 A. M, - B

KNICKERBOCKER THEATRE. B'way & 38th ot
Evenings, 8.15. Matinee Saturday, 2.15.
LEDERER'S NEW MUSICAL COMEDY HIT,

BLANCHE RING_ 5% i

cesn. "' —Herald,

SIB—Dally Outl
Iros Day Line

WEST POINT, NEWAURG &
(except
oamers ‘N

THE BLONDE IN BLACK.

ALBANY.'' fram Desbros
:‘-hl“}!‘ L 'L.‘?-




