At the Theatre.

“Fuuny muone isn't it 7—The Darling
of the Giods Didn't know gods had
durlings —just look at those diamond<
—amd tere's Mrs, Smythe—she  looks

mow the enrtain's going up

ull Jdupanese—it's a Jap

—what a fll[ll’ly “'ll}'
never can Temdmb

—uh. that one—i
—=he looka just like o dap, dy
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—vou'd never tell from her looks ehe  cean’t be an American-—look

horn right i this town—are thos:
hasi—how horrid—they're not nie
persous, are they r—what does that ma
wynt with two swornds?—one for ea
— that™s the result of jin

jitsu—why does she talk alsout breaking 3

hones *—must be going 1o make soun foo tlese fore

why does that

— Iy el

are these ky
wake over o
L r—they?

“ Boadicea ”

STRIK ULES IN AMiss ELLEN VON MU

me ef us keep  swim®—a thousand

are foulisl
1hey killed that mmn.  —what are T choeol

— 1 da bogwe they  won't 't keep chioeolatrs—now the curts
jusi Took at that
g her—ahe's

those it looks like it with that red light—tor-
the box—thix must make them turig T aloswnn slow *—wwll, ]

ke home—what's the shoji
tulk aboutt—1I1 hope it's not improper

u Jup—are all those ruple swimming?
af Souls?—how enn sponls

- s niter, you say

—iv thousand yes are they in

ta hit—  the clowds?—have airships  in

<k X vonte down

I
—the villain  wasnt even  killed—111
never come to see a apan play again
wazn't  Blunele ¢ tou
2 ilie Irvingt we're
if we hu Wex Jones
.
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