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. HAWTHORNE.

-

£ wWathaniel Hawthorne, American writer, was born in Salem

dmiy 4. 1%04. His earlicst boyhood days were spent In Salem t when
was 14 years old, the family moved te Malnr. Here the youag Ind
tinued the solitary walks of which he was se foand, but in the wilder-
marrow streets

at this carly date

a taste for writing,

a little blank-book In

down his motes.

year in Maine, Haw-
thorae returned to Salem to
for colliege.

.

period
speculated upon the
profeanion he would follow im the
future. He wreole to his mother, “1
doe mot want te be a decter
live by men's diseases, nor a m
ister te livé by thelr sins, nor a
lawyer te lilve by their guarrels.
Se 1 don't sce that there Is anything
left for me but te be an author.
How would yom like, some day, lo
see n whole ahelf full of books wris-
tem by your sea with ‘Hawthorne's
Weorka' printed on thelr backa?!™

For msome years Hawthorne
lived Im Comecord, Mnas, In the old
Manse, and wrote “Moases from an
0id Manse” “Twice Told Tales™ and
“Grandfather’s Chalr.” He joined
the colony at West
Rexbury, but found that the condi-
tlons there sulted neither hin taste
or his temperament, and he ro-
mained but ene year.

On n Eurepean visit he spent
some time In Italy, and during his
stay there he aketched out one elab-
orate work, and prepared it for the
press while Hvim n Leamington,
England. This was “The Marble
Faun.” the English edition of which
was kanewn as “Transformatien,

to ustr.

NATHANIEL. HAWTHORNE,
1804-1864.

Ahe Romance of Monte Benml.™
Iden af the Marble Faun is

14

ate the intellectually nand
P ve nin itted by n
ral man.” The whele group of characters
e development of this ldea.

“The HNlithedanle Nomance”

mimple. joy
= imagined with a view to
1 Some other stories of Hawthorme are
#The Wonder Book,” “The Snew Image.” “Septimeos Felton™ and “The
Delllver Romance.” were left unfinish at the ors death. He died
at Plymouth. N. . on the 19th of May, 1584, and fOve days later was
buried nt Sleepy Hollow, a beautiful ecemetery at Concord where he
te walk under the pines when living at the old Ma Over !!-
Erave is o simple stone Inscribed with the single word, “Huwthorne.

- “THE MARBLE FAUN”

By NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE.
(Condensation by Rev. Paul Revere Frothingham)

Four individuals were standing in “You must confess, Kenyon,” sald

the sculpture gallery of Lhe unp_ntl:rl],k dark-eyed young woman, whom her
at Rome. Three of them were artists

and they had been simultansously friends called Miriam, “that you
siruck by a resemblance between one | never chiseled out of the marble a

of the antique statues acd a \Youngk | more vivid lkeness than this. Our
. |
ll]l::‘n_ the fourth member of their | triend Donatello 1s the very Faun of
bl ! Praxiteles. TIs it mot true, Hilda’’
———— “Not quite—almost—yes, I really

Ith!nk so,V' replied Hilda, a eslender
!New England girl whose perception
!or form was singulariy clear.

! *"Donatello.”” sgaid Mirlam, “vou are
| a veritable Faun. Shake aside those
1brown curls and let us see whether
! this resemblance includes furry ears.'
| *No, dearest Siznorina,””

no'! an-|

said the sculptor laughing. ‘That is
a way of yvours. [ see another q_f
! your followers behind yon pillar, and
his presence has aroused Donatello's
| wrath.”™
| They had emerged from the palace
{iar In the portico, stood the wild fig- |
jure of a bearded man.
“Miriam.” whispered Hiilda,
:l_\-our model.”
|had suddenly appeared a few weeks
previously when the four friend
lwere visiting one of the Catacombs.
!In the dark depths of the earth, amid |
ithe labyrinth of passageways, Miriam
had been lost. Gulded by the shbuts
|of the others she had finally reap-
peared accompanied by this strange
nnd uncouth creature. And from that

“it Is

BEAUTIFUL CHEST OF
Community Silver

Par Plate

B Piccss |time on he continued constantiy to
& Knives | haunt her footsteps, disappearing
$ Forks ° | perhaps for days only to return and

§ Table wpoona
§ Tea sgoons -

REGULAR $20 VALUE
I Butter Knife

== 14

$1 A WEEK

CHAS. SCHWARTZ & SON
Family Jewelers

708 Tth Street

F'Itda like a shadow Into her life
| What hold he had on her or she on
' him remained unknown, enhancing
{ the mystery, already deep, which
| hung about this beautiful woman.

| One of Mirlam's friends took the
! matter sadly to heart. This was the
| ight-hearted, faun-like Italian count,
|who semed such a child of nature.
He cherished against this mysterious
Istnnxer one of those instinctive an-

.
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Everyday Bre 3
and Butter

—Improved in Taste!

The bite that you never tire of,
& treat that you'll always like,
served at every meal and ts
every ono—Iis bread and butter.

But even everyday bread and
butter can be improved upon—as
you will note if you use—

DORSCH’S
Old Mammy’s Rice Bread

It’s that old-fashioned home-made bread taste

DORSCH’S
Old Mammy’s Raisin Bread
Yod’ll Like It, Too!
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He amused Ii-ul,k;?‘
ni.

| Ilalian.

lda |
iand there, partly concealed by a pil- l:. di:: which took

. " i 1 Y
Miriam’s model, as Hilda ealled him, | .0

\trlllur',"

|

|ROYAL VISITOR GAVE

UP THRONE FOR LOVE

W

PR

OVCE
Prince Aage, who Is to make an

extensive tour of the TUnited
States, might have become king of
! Denmark but for love. He re-
| nounced his right to the throne
when he married the Countess Calvi
di1 Bergolo.

|llnnihiu which the lower animals
sometimes display.

! In the Medici Gardens the unwel-
|come creature had appeared among
ilhe trees just as Donatello was de-
lt‘lurlng hia love for Miriam. *“I hate
him,"”  muttered Donatello as he
jcaught sight of the sinister figure.
“Be satistied; I hate him, too,” sald
Miriam. Whereupon Donatello had
| offered to elutch him by the throat,
|that they might be rid of him for-
jever; and the woman had difMeculty
|in restraining the gentle youth, whose
hitherto light-hearted nature seemed
| suddenly suffused with rage.

But it was eotherwise a few nights
luter on a moonlight ramble that A&
lt'(\m[mn\' of artista were enjoying
among the ruins of old Rome. The

I tour friends were of the party, which,
|nfl(\r visiting many places, climbed
the Capitoline Hill and stood on the
]anpeum Rock., It was bordered by
‘a low parapet. They all bent over
{ the ralling and looked down. Miriam
!and Donatello xtood together xntiht;
.inte the moonlit depths. They were
| 0 absorhed with the scene and with
|each other that they did not notlce
| the departure of their friendsa. Hilda
| had gone off with Kenyon, who had
| drawn her quictly away, and the oth-
ers had departed In twos and threes,
|leaving Mirlam behind.alone with the
But not entirely alone. Hilda
had gone but a short way with the

| B | svulptor when she missed her friend
{ swered Donatello, “you must take m¥ | and turned back. She reached the
| ears for granted,” and he lightly | paved courtyard with the parapet just
{tripped beyond the reach of her eX-lin time to witness unnoticed a tragic
ilehdml hamd, only a moment later 10 one  Out of the shadows the fa-
jcome ciose to her and look into her | millar figure of Miriam's persecutor
iface with appealing affection. . thad appeared and approached her.

You have bewltched the poor l1ad.” | There wns a struggle beginning and

ending in one breathless Instant.
| Along with it was a loud, fearful cry
| which quivered upward through the
tair and sank quivering downward to
| the earth. Then a silence! Poor Hil-
the whole quick passage of
but little time lo
gruve tself im the eternal adamant.
She turned and fled unseen, and the
lovers were indeed alone,

“What have you done?' =ald Mi-
in & horror-stricken whigper.
“l did what ougzht to be done to a
Donatello repiled: *“what
bade me do as 1 held the
wretch over the precipice.”

The last words struck Mirinm like
a bullet. Had her eyea indeed pro-
voked, or assented to this deed? She
had not known it. But, alas! think-
Ing back she could not deny that a
wild joy had flamed up In her heart
| when she saw her persecutor in mor-
|tal peril. Yes, Donatello’s had been
| the hand! but hers had been the look.
excepl for which the hand had not
been lifted
| She turned to her fellow-eriminal,
tha youth so lately Innocent, whom
|*he had drawn Into her doom, and
' pressed him close, close to her bos-
om, with a clinging ¢mbrace that
brought thelp hearts together. “Yes,
Donatello, you speak the truth'™ she
said. "My heart consented. The deed
knots us together llke the coll of a
serpent.” They threw one glance at
the heap of death below to assure
themselves that it was not all a
dream—then turned from the fatal
precipice and made their way back
into the city arm in arm and heart
in heart

yvour eyes

CHIEF TAHAN TELLS CHILDREN
HOW RAINBOW STOPS STORMS
And How a Little Lost Boy Was Saved

Chief Tahan stories for chil-
deen are ' printed in The
Washington Herald.

BY CHIEF TAIIAN,
Of the Kiowa Indian Tribe.

Now, let me think. For I was
golng to tell you boys ome of the
stories that the old folks used to
tell Indian children. Oh, yes; now
I remember.

It is the story of what makes the
a'orm stop.

Eut first come outside and sit down
on the grass where we can sea the
growing things. Now, then, here I
this little worm—the measuring|
worm. Take a good look at him.

Notice that he is not half as long as

your little fingers—sometimes he ts
longer; and see, he has red and yel-
low stripes on his green body.

Notice, too, how he curves his back
upward when he walks, Now, the
measuring worm eats the colors out
of the grass and flowers, 50 We Eay,
and the colors come out on his body
and make him beautiful. But when
he takes the colors out of the flowers,
they wither and die.

Well, the Ralnbow is & blg measur-
ing worm. For does he not bow his
back upwnrd like that worm, and are
not his colors like the colors of the
flowers? |

The rainbow is the chlef of all of|
the measuring worms, |

There comes the time when the|
thunderbird and the rattlesnake have
i fight up in the above (which, as
I told you in the last story, makes
the storms and rain).

But the rainbow who has been
away gelting the colors out of the
flowers hears them fghting up
there, and all at once he bows his

|

back, walks up onto the cloud and, Pretty soon he saw the rainbow | shining lake.

makea them guit.
storm stop. ]

“Children.” old grandfather used
to =ay to us=, "yYou must never point
your finger at the rainbow, for as
he makes the flowers wither, so he
might make your fingers crooked. |
The rainbow i= a grandfather,” he|
used to =ay, “and vou must be re-|
spectful toward him; then _he will|
b your friend.” ]

Ian the far-away time,

Bo he makes the

L L] l.twII

“NEVER POINT YOUR

Rtory goes, a boy was lost in a|
storm on the desert.

“Why are you crying, my | sped away like an arrow. Across
grandchild?™ a voice said. | the silent spaces of the desert he
“I am lost,” replied the boy.| went, until his shadow fell on a
It was the Lake of

and he knew that it was the rain- |
how that had spoken to him.

“Do not cry,” said the rainbow,
“for 1 will help you.™

Tien the rainbow unbent his|
back, stooped low, and wrapped |
his beautiful robe around the boy.|

“My_. foolsteps are sometimes
many, many days apart ana 1|
know the way said the rainbow |

a8 he arched his back high on the |
cloud and carried the boy along as

| first fire.

a sunbeam carries a speck of dust.
Then he unbent, straightened out.

the Bmile of the Good BEpirit. On
the shore of the lake was the boy's |
wome, and there he gave him to his
father and mofher

*Farewell™ whispered the rain-
bow, "I hear the wings of the
thunderbird. 1 must go and say tr||
him be stll.” So he did, and so it |
was.

The next story will be about the

An agreement had been entered into

before the moonlight tragedy had
taken place that the four friends
should meet\ next morning in the

Church of the Capuching to study to-
gother Guldo's famous picture of St
Michnel and Satan. Thither at the
hour agreed upon Mirilam and Dona-
tello turned their steps. Consclous of
secrer gullt, they ‘were the more anx-
lous to keep a casual engagement.
But, when they drew near the church
Kenyon alone was walting for them.
Hilda had promised to be of the par-
ty, but she was not there. The three
pushed back the heavy curtain and
entered the nave, only to have their
gaze arrested at once by a conspic-
uous object. On a slightly elevated
bler lay the body of a dead monk,
tall candles burning at his head and
feet. The rigid figure was clad In
the brown woolen frock of the Ca-
puchins, with the hood drawn over
the head, but so as to leave the fea-
tures uncovered, Something seemed
to act like & magnet upon Miriam.
She passed befween two of the lighted
candles and looked down. "My God!"
she murmured, “what is thia?' B8he
grasped Donatello’'s hand and felt
him give a convulsive shudder. No
wonder that thelr blood curdled. The
dead face of the monk gazing at them |
beneath. ita half-closed eyelids was!
the samé visage that had glared upon |
their naked souls the night before "‘
Donatello had flung him over the
precipice. What did it mean? Ken-
von drew near, perceived their agita- |
tion, and started to say something. |
But Mirlam laid her finger to her
lips and quletly said, “Hush.” From
the shadowy church the three emerg-
ed Into the Roman sunlight, Kenyon
to g0 in search of Hilda, but leaving
a darker shadow still to settle déwn
upon the lovend®™ The young Itallan
was petrified with horror. Miriam
tried to cheer him, assuring him of
her undying love. But she met with

|
|

\
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no response. They parted, almost as
strangers, it being agreed that Dona-
tello should seek his castie in the
mountains.

Thither, In the summer,, Kenyon
went Lo pay a long-planned visit. He
found the poor faun sadly changed.

The idea of a life-long penance had
taken firm possession of Donntello.
He was Intent on finding some meth-

od of seif-torture. Kenyon, knrmlnz| Publiched by special arrangement with the Mo

now sométhing of what had happened,
arranged with Mirlam that she should
be in the public square of Perugia on
a specified day, near the statue of
Pope Jullus. There the lovers met
again. The sense of their mutual|
crime had stunned, but not destroved
the youlls affection. They W ded
one another. Kenyon cheersd and
encouraged them. Thelr two lives
flowed together and the great bronze
statue of the pope, his hand out-
reached In a papal benedictlon, be-
neath which they had met, appeared
to Impart & blessing on thelr mar-
riage.

Bo Kenyon went back to Rome to
woo the gentle Hilda, whose sensitive
soul was burdened by the knowledge
of the awful guifit of her friends, The
secret weighed upon her heavily. She
sought the secluslon of great churches
and at last, Protestant though she

| vouth

‘of the

in the confessicnal at St. Peter's the
story of the crime she had witnessed. I

But for Miriam and Donatello the |
end was not yet reached. The sense
of sin had awakened in the faun=like
what human love could not |

Miriam feould not rid him |
idea that he must s‘u'rnni‘lﬂrl
himeelf to justice. Kenvon hndl
glimpses of the pair, now taking part
in revelries, but again concealed be-
hind habiliments of woe. In a deso-
Iate =pot In the Campagna Mirlam at
Inst disclosed the mystery surround-
ing her own past. It was the story
of a marriage forced gpon her from
which her soul revolted., She escaped
though mot without unjust suspiclons
of a crime. Concealing her !dentity,
the zave herself to art. Then, In the
Catacomba, the man whom she loath-
ed, half brute and half religious ma-|
nisc, had reappeared. dogging her |
steps: and threatening to discloss her
to the world—with what catastrophe
the sculptor knew.

As for Hilda and Kenvon, they went
forward” into  happiness, their pure
love consecrating all they did. But!
even as they plighted their troth to
one another in the Pantheon before
the tomh of Raphael, upon turning
around Jhey saw a kneeling figure on
the pavement. It was Mirlam, who
{reached out her hands In & blessing,
|but a blessing whiche seemeyd also to |
repel As TfTor Donatello, remorse
eventually worked Its way and when
heard of last he was In a dungeon as
deep as that beneath the Castle of
St. Angelo,

Copyrigha, 1919 by Paest Publishing Co. (The
Boston Post), Printed by permission of, and

arrangement with, Houghton, Mifflin & (o, an-
thorizml publishers
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“Pilgrim’'s Progress.” the bhook
that han lived for eenturies and will
live forever, by Johnm Bunyan, con-
denned by Basll King, will be print-
ed Monday.

Children to Give Operetta.

The puplls of Miss Roberta R. Teft
will give a benefit operetta of their
own composition in Church of the
Epiphany Parish Hall Monday at 4%/
for the fatherless children of France

Miss Laura White has written most
of the music but every stusent has
had some share In the compostition

Will Soak Speedster Owners
New York, June 27.—Until owners |
can prove they don't travel as fast|
as their chauffeurs, Magistrate Fol-
well Is going to fine both.

was, Ehe fqund rellef by pouring out

~ PURELY PERSONAL

Mrs. Richard Stowers, of Thomas
strest, i viting relatives in Co-
lumbus, Ohio. She expects to re-
turn ‘In Beptember.

. Harvey Cook, of Baltimore, 1»
visiting friends in this city, he will
nu:-‘ home at the end of mnéxt
wee

Mrs. Sarah Duff, of Baltimore,
M4.. is the family of Geo.
T. Shinnick, 12832 Thirty-first

street northwest

—

Philip ﬂmc{,
in Washington on bus

Howard Candy, of the
cy Fleet Corporation at Philadel-
phia, Is In Washington om busi-
ness.

of Duluth, is
iness

Thomas D. Fleursch, of SBwissvale,
Pa. is in the city for a short stay.

Miss Nellle H Owens,
Treasury Depar t. is sp
her vacation at Hagerstown, Md

Paul M. nm;?._er the Depart-
ment of Commerce, has recovered
from a resent {liness and returned
to his desk

of the

A

Miss Sarah V., Jeffries, of the Bu-
reau of War Risk Insurance, has
resigned her position s typlst

Norman W. Ohmledder, of the
Agriculture Department, s in Bt
Paul, Minn., on a visit to his par-
enta.

Bernard 8. Wheeler and Conrad
M. Narum are on an automobile
trip to Gettysburg, Pa

N —
Dewey Zirkin has returned from I!

hunting trip in Bluemont, Va

Roy F. Lassly has left the city for
an extended trip in Pennsyivania,
where he will visit his old bome

Among visitors in Baltimore Wed-

| nesday was Walter H: Robinson, of

the Interior Department His pur-
pose was to secure his car, which
was being repaired in a Baltimore
shop

Corp. Rob M. Brawner, eighteen
months oversfas with the Moter
Transport Repair Unit 202 has been
discharged and is now in Washing-
ton.

tage and \creen

By EARLE DORSEY.
TOM MOORE ends® the rum of
CHAPLIN'S latest comedy—at the
Rialto tonight

LARRY EEATUE also announces
that today will be Washington's
last chance to see ROBEHRT WAR-.
WICK in “Secret Service™

If you want 1o see some real
clowning. drop by the Garrick to-
day or tonight and watch LYNNE
OVERMANN,

The National {s.planning to re-
apen with a big photoplay attrac-
tion.

"At the Theaters Tonight.

SHUGERT-GARRICE-
*Whats Your Husband Doing™
POLI"S-

“Heart of the Jungle ™
BEURERT BELASOD—

“"He and She.™
EETH'S-

Vauderilla
COSMOS—

Vauderilie
MOORE'S RIALTO-

Chaglin in “Bunnywide ™
NMOORKE'S STRAND-

Mae Muyrmay iz “The Big Little Person ™
LOEW'S PALACE-

Robert Warwick fa “Becret Serviee ™
LOEW'S COLUMBIA-

Lila Lee in A Duughter of the Woll™
MOOBE'S GARDEN-

Al Ray and Elespor Fair in
“Be a Little Spors™
CRANDAILS METROMOLITAN-
Tom Moore ju “"The City of Commidm™
CRANDALL'S—

Paulise Frederick in “"The Fear Womag ™
CRANDALL'S KEXICKERBOOEER—
Hal Hamillom o “"Full of Pep
PALACE=Ninth, oear the Averos—
Toe Man's Thester. Smoke If Tou Like

Richmond Hits H. C. L. Joit.

Richmond, V.

June 27.—Having

secured reduced prices on coml, eggs, |

butter and pouliry, the Renters and
Consumers’ Protective Association
will ight for a cut in the prices of
other commodities. According to a
report of the secretary. R. W. Mer-
chant, members of the organization
oan secure coal for $5.85 per ton
$2 lesa than consumers have been
paying.

Selons Invite Valera to Speak.
Boston, June 2.—The House today
adopted a motion extending its offi-
clal greetings to Edward De Valern,
President of the Irish republic, invit-
ing him to address it when he visits
Boston.,

1

CHILDREN'S
SUNRISE STORIES

UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE
HUCKLEBERRIES.

I'Ia-"'.ml..nnu
(Copyrighy, The Mc(ture Newspager
Byodicst

/

e

“Wait for us, Uncle
Walt for us™

Uncle Wiggily leaned over in the
seat of his automobile and looked
toward the ground. And thers be
saw Johnnie and Billie Bushytail,
the squirrel boys

“Was It you who ecalled to me™
asked the bunny gentleman
- “Yes,” chattered Billie, “it was*

“But what have you there. Johnanig
and Billie?™ he asked, as he saw the
squirrel boys ecach trying to hide
something under their coats

“Oh, we—we just got romething -+
te have some fun'" said Billie

“We—we d'wanta tell,” went
Johnnie.

“Oh, well, don't let me know
about L If It's & secret” chuckied
the rabbit gentleman

All of a sudden, just as the aute
turned the cormer, out from behind
& stone popped the bad old Boozap.

Just then Johnnle remembered the
bean shooters he and Billis had beeg
' hiding under their coats. He look«
ed at the bushes near which the
| aute had stopped, on which were
growing purple berries about the
size of small, round beana

“Oh, Billie!™ chattered Johnnie t«
his brother. “Look! We ecan take
these berries and shoot them in ous
bean shooters at the Boozap!™

Then those brave sguirrel! Soys

Wiggilyt

| picked a lot of the purple berriea,

and through their tin bean shooters
blew them right in the face of the
Boozap.

“Oh, stop! stop™ howied the bad
chap. *“You are hitting mg in the
eyes and nose.™

“Not until you let Uncle Wigglly
go!" cried Billle

“Oh, T'll let you all go™ gurgled
the Boozap, and hs had to! Thes
Uncle Wiggily looked at the busheq
and sald:

“Well, Well? You
brought me good luck™

So this teaches us that huckiee
berries are sometimes as good a8
beans for ecaring a Boosap. And

squirrelyg

it the elephant doesn’'t take the
peanut away from the butterfly
when they're dancing the fox-trot

at the moving pictures, I'll tell you
nerxt abe Uncle Wiggily and tha
slrawberries,

**The starg incline, but do not compel™

HOROSCOPE.

SATURDAY. JUNE 328, 1818,
{Copyright, 1%, by the MceClure Newwpaper

Bvndirate
This is & quiet day, according o
astrologers. Planetary (nfluences are

mild. Neptune is in & slightly benefle
aspect and Baturn and Uranus are
faintly adverse.

During this configuration subtle
forces may affect the mind, fomenting
discontent and unresy

Acrid discussion of publie affairs,
criticismn of business matters and de=
mang for reforms are foreshadowed

Under this sway organizations wilf
multiply and oratory will be prevalenl.

Out of the useitled conditions com=
mon after the war soclal experiments
will multiply and some of these am
;m benefit the nations, the seers de=
clare

Co-operation will be encouraged by
the positing of the stars and domesti@
arrangements that will help to solve
| the servant problem are foreshadowedy
b The planets that guided the '\mrw‘:
of America again will be powerfu 0
good this summer, the seers announcly
and they foretell success in scttlingg
untilled lands Colonies and com-4
munities wil organize, it is predictedy

Neptune is In an aspect read as heb
| ful in clarifying ideas and sugcestl
| plans that sugment human wellare

| Jupiter, still the moming siar AL |
supposed 1o assure lock to e United
| Riates It s this planet that wam
powerful through the war, asiroioger@l

declare

The Moon is in a frultful sen thaf§
presages fine crops and increase
cattle for farmers.

Warning i# given te prepars during
n that bringe

1 "
|
i

| the summer for an autu
1

| mary ser.ous Anxie owing Rt )
| health conditior lah thon and
| political dissensions
| Persons whose birthdate 1t s will
have s Quiet year jn businesa They
| should not mAke any changes
Children born on this 4 are likely
|to be indusirious, steady-going and

| successiul

Fire A_l;l;g New Orleans
Levee Threatens City

New Orleans, La June T —Three
firemen wWere :‘l'.iF'-i and a iarEe fi=s
dustrial area of New Orieans walk
threatensd ncluding the Crescent

5ty Cotton I'ress and Robin wharves,

by fire toda)

A near panic ensued as scores of
girls employed in the cotton pres®
rushed to the streels

— — — - ————ll

CLANCY’S KIDS

(Copyright, 1919,

by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)
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