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THEIR MILITANT SUCCESSORS,
HOWEVER, ARE ENJOYING

NEW  YORK TRIBUNE, SUNDAY,

PU;\'CH AND JUDY, OLD TIME

FAVORITES,

DRIVEN FROM

THE EUROPEAN STAGE

BY THE WAR.

Scene |—Quoth the Crown Prince:
Verdun.”

wewa

“With this big gun, | shall blow up

Scene 2—"With this little qun,” says Poilu, “I shall tix you."

Scene 3—The Crown Prince is carried off the ticld by Poilu and the Big

Corporal.
Scene 4—A Zeppelin pursued by a French acroplane, Poilu on guard.,

AN UNPRECEDENTED
RUN IN FRANCE

Scene 5—The Kaiser crosses swords with General Joffre.
Scene O—(Gieneral Jofire gets his man,
Scene 7 —Demonstration by the audience over the death of the Kaiser.

“LOST IN NEW YORK"

0 PACK ‘et al the Lexington The
atre no kma!l achievement for ar
The house 18 nol exact

asey, being shight
granid concours f
1]. Moreover, this par

Emaller 1 the
he Pennsylvania

viedlar play was a

melodrama; and melodrama,
gula ritic will tell you, is extinet,

ed by the movies five yveark
jue salaams to the r. c.'s, they're
rang. . “'LO= IN NEW YORK. Leonard
Grover's Thrilling Comedy-Drama, with Wit
ome Kitty ('Neil and Leonard Grover, jr.”

proved

From the moment the curtain went up or

\CT 1 Home of Robert Cobb, Makel and

Blird Prissncr, Peggy meets
her Mothey

ou felt that all wae not as it should be. To
hegin with, it was too elegant a home for &ny
sirietly honest person. In very few middle
class homes will you find four gold chairs, to
say nothing of yards and yards f f ball fringe.

Furthermore, when Fanny the Maid came in
her manner was far from reassuring. She tip
toed around. to make sure nobody was looking
and then went over to a door at one end of
the woom and tried to open it. It bent, but it
didn't open an inch. snd when Fanny =aid
“Locked!" you felt she was right.

Just then Robert Cobb, the Unsorupulos
Unele. came in. You could see right awn,
that he was not a man to trust very far. He
was wearing u wig, for one thing, and he wes
English, for he had long horseshoe mustachss
and wore a monocle—a slacker, like ax no',
over here in disguise. Not that it was a bad face,
vou understand; just weak, and casily led
Fasny spoke right up to him, She said she had
heard nolses behind that door, and things didn’
look right, and she believed some one was in
there. e tried to pass it off, but Fanny kep!
right on, and finally said the was going fo
quit. So he said “good riddance!" and the
poof girl went out, cut to the heart.

And then in walked Horatio Grimshaw, A
He was a gruff old fellow, bui

forney-at-Lov
evidently & pretty good sort underneath it all
Even though he was Cobb’s attorney you could
see that he didn't like him worth & cent. he
two had a long chat together, talking over ol
times. It seems that ('obb had had a brother
who was inclined to be dissipated, and who had
finally left his wife and child. Then late:

" he had marrigd an heiress, and she died, leav =

" {ing all her money to him and their littl

A

then he died, and that left the
1 «ole heiress, Cobb was now the little
ian, and the way he treated her
wked sugpicious.  Why, do you know,
car before, his automobile had ace
v run over her and crippled her
it she had been killed, and it was a mercy
vasn't, he would have come into all thal
01d (srimshow got pretty garcastic
You could tell what

that “accident.”
he thought, all right.
way, As Grimsnan [h-lh'.til out, 1°
(obb's brother's first wife were still living, =h
e the one to inherit all the money. But
vervhody thought she was dead.

finally left, and then Fanny came

av that Mabel, Cobb’s ward, had wni

dered off to watch a circus parade, and & poor
¢ir! had found her and brought her back, and
they were both outside.  And then in eam:
Mubel Cobh, the ( -‘ip;-h‘ ('hild, and Peggy.
Waif of the Strects, Mnbel was the pretties
thing you ever saw, with long golden curls, Tl
poor little thing was lame, from being run over

(i rin

by her uncle’s automobile, The old slob
Pegoy was & poor girl, but she still had her
for she had found time to do her hai-
Poverty hadn't affectel
her spirits, either. That girl certainly was a
clip.  She told Cobb how Mabel had followad
the circus and had nearly been stepped on Ly
an elephant. You could see that Cobb wished
she had been, but he swallowed his disappoint
ment and engaged Peggy as a maid in plac:
of Fenny, who was leaving.

Well, they all went out and left Cobb alone;
and then he went over and unlocked that door,
and called, and out came his brother's wife,
Mra. Cobb, the Blind Mother. Yes, gir, ther
she had been, locked up, for goodness knows
how long, and everybody thinking she wuas
dead. She was blind, poor thing, and Colh
had made her think that they were dreadfully
poor, and that he was an umbrella mendor
She almost found him out once, though; for he
turned his back for a minute, and she wan
dered right over to where the piano was stand
ing, and accidentally struck one of the keys
She was surprised, but he told her it was -
musical umbrella rack, and that satisfied her

pride,
in long, black curis,

JTust then Cobb heard a noise outside, and he
had barely time to get Mrs. Cobb back behin
the door when Peggy came in. He was in sueh
u hurry to get away, in fact, that he forpo:
all about locking that door, but left the kev
right in the lock

'hen Tom the W ' ! | he v k would have it, the Lexington Thea!r:
certainly surprised to see Peggy t 1 kinew ¢ lullaby that Peggy was
rems he was her beau, and thi ore ot inging—had tl otes right there, in fact—so0
fing ready to go into vaudeville, Then Maliel thnt they we ! t in in and accompany
came in, and Peggy introduced her to Tom, and I and I and everything.
then it was time for T\ i i of the song who hould
it M Caobb, €Cobb having left the

|v.|.," as he so quaint pu
he was tired,
the couch

that carcless way, she wai

out to where Peggy wan.

HOW TO MAKL MONEY By Robert J. Wildhack
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1HI—THE CANDY

KID=.

In spite of failing dyve-stufls, there is money to be made
(To Printer: Spell it die-stufis) in the poisoned candy trade.
In the field of honest labor, what more pleasing occupation
Than to analine the stomachs of the rising generation?

1. Money

A THING

sems that she hadn't heard that song =ine2
she used to sing it, herself, to her little gir!.
white as & sheet and got all
choked up, She naked Mra. Cobb if her little
wirl had had a black kitten with white ears,
And Mrs. Cobb snid yes, she had. And, by
Gieorge, it turned out that Mrs, Cobb was Pey
gu's mother! hat do you know about that!
1t's a small world, isn't it
W H.—FLair of the Blackmailere—Cobh,

in Their Coila, Recomes a Willing Actom-
The Rehearsal Between Peggy and
Pegagy'n Kecape.

Pegy ¥ went

plice.
Taom,

When the curtain went up again Henry
Iisbrow of the Underworld and his wife,
Ewmma Disbrow, an Adventuress, were plan-
ning to work the badger game on Cobh, who
had been trying to flirt with Emma Disbrow.
Sure enough, in eame Cobb, and they badgerel
him. That put him in their coils.

Then Cobh and the Disbrows hatehed the
meanest plot you ever heard of. First, they
were going to have Mre. Cobb sent to Ward's
Island as a lunatle (Mrs. Disbrow happened
to have a certificate of lunacy handy, signed
bw two reputable physicians). Next, little
Maobel was to be put in the orphan asylum on
Randall's Island. Then Myre. Dighrow markeld
a five dollar bill and put it on the table, so
that Pegpy could see it and take it when she
came in; the? they would have her sent up
for theft. That would get the whole Cohb
family out of the way, and Cobb would get the
money and ghare it with the Disbrows, See?

(obb and the Disbrows left, to get Mabel,
and Peggy came in. First thing she saw, of
course, was that five dollar bill; and she tonk
it and put it in her dress. Well, what's so bal
about that? Suppose you came into the house
and saw a five dollar bill lying right smack
on the parlor table. Wouldn't you take it—es-
pecially if you didn't know it was marked?

Where were we?—O0Oh, yves, There was a
yodel outside, and in came Tom. He had come
to see Peggy, in order to rehearse their vau.
deville act. Peggy's part was to play the piano,
so she began, and she certainly was rotten.

Well, sir, the minute Tom got out Peggy
began to play; and would you believe it, that
girl had been fooling all the time. Why, nhe
played as well as a professional, almost—runs,
and octaves and things, with the orchestra
coming in at the end. Talented little thing.

And then Tom came back, and—well, honestly,
that hoy ought to be on the stage. Iirst, he did
an Italian s, =g, dressed up in a brown velvet

OF THRILLS

his elothes off,

suit, Then he started to taks
right in front of evervhody, and the el

two seats over =ald “Oh, my goodness!” and

turned her head away. But it turned out thit
he had on his other clothes underneath all
the time; and maybe she didn't lopk cheap’

And then right at the best part they heard
somebody outside and lad to stop. Tom rushed
out to hide, and in came Dighrow with little

Mahel. Mpre. Dishrow came in a moment later
and told Mabel to go out of the room. Then
she asked Peygy where that five dollar bill was,
and accused her of stealing it. There wak 80

finally tisl
bag ever her.

awful row then, and the [shro
Peggy to a chair and threw a

Funny about that bag, too. Pegoy screamed
like fury until they threw it over her; then sh
shut up like a clam. Still they were'a clevet
pair of rascals, and had once owned & canary

Now the two villains rushed cut to get &
policeman to arrest Peggy. And just then that
clever little Mabel, who Lad been hiding behind
the piano all the time, came out and untied
Pegyy. When Mrs, Disbrow came back they
grabbed her and tied her to the chair, with the
bag over her head. Then Peggy picked up 8
chair and smashed the window, and she and
Mabel elimbed out on the roof just as Dishrew
and the policeman came in, picked up Mre Do
and earried her out by the head and heels.

ACT Ill—Insane Asylum at Werd's Isiand.
The Female Patients. Peggy and Tom Sé
cure the Freedom of the Blind Prisonef.
From the scenic standpoint this act was the

most ambitious. In the distance lay the lhﬂfb'

bing metropolis under a sunset sky, the win-

dows of the tall skyserapers glowing with 8

reckless disregard for lighting bills. The Wool:

worth bullding, over by Peck slip, was especinl-
ly effective. Upon the placid bosom of the Ew

River (real water, too) happy plessu®®

seckers rowed hither and yon, as is their

of & fine summer’s evening. On shore the

asylum, a low, rakish building, stood st

left, facing a clump of palm trees.

The Disbrows entered, having succeeded it
having Mrs. Cobb incarcerated in the insas®
asylum, and now on their way to tuke little
Mabel to the orphanage. A launch steamed UP
to the dock, carrying a party of vizitorh
among them being Grimshaw, the honest law
yer, faithful Tom, and Pegyy. cleverly e
gulsed as & messenger boy.

Continued on page five.




