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HEN
w bounded on the south by Niblo's
Garden and on the north by
wood's Museum In Broadway, Rear
Thirtiethh street, Stockton knew almost
evervbody connected with the metropol.
ftan stage. He was {in a theater nearly
every night. Sometimes he went to
half a dozen, looking in at this show

or that show for a few minutes. He
was A newspaper man, and was wel-
comed by every manager., He was a

of Jim Hill, Maurice Barrymora,
Mackay and of a lot of old

nie
forgotten. He thought he

now

boys
loved the stage, but suddenly its peo-

ple mnd Its tinsel palled on him and
he smoured, Tragedy, comedy, farce,
comie opera and vaudeville lost thelr
charms. If he went to & show once
a week le became bored. If he went
once & month he felt he had wasted
gome time. Then he made a compact
witli himself that he would only go to
a theater once n Year.

The shows that he went to see he
jooked at with eritieal and probably
uniust eyes, He measured all perform-
ances by those he had seen when he
was youmnger, more fmpresslonable and
more ardent. He could not find any-
thing In latter day productions to go
Inte rhapsodles over.

NE a

RS
day, about rsix Yyears Aago,
0 woman connected with the stage
callad on Stockton, who from & reporter
had advanced to an editorial position.
Bhe was an old friend and knew his
pddities, and one of her questions was
as to how long it had been since he had
been to o theater. When she was told
it was more than 15 months she sald
sle had a favor to ask him, and that
ok In at a show she had seen
and had been much

bafore

theatrical New TYork was|

it to Broadway and make a fortume.
It's exactly what New York wants.
———

HE woman delighted. It con-

firmed her ideas exactly. She told
him something about the history of the
show. The company had been Knock-
ing about the burlesque houses In the
East severa] years, piaying what Iz
known as the “Eastern Wheel” It
went the rounds of Harlem, Newark,
Jersey City, Paterson, Williamsburg,
Albany, Troy, Providence, Hart{ord,
New Haven and the Bowery. The
highest-priced performer got %60 a

was

week: the members of the chorus got
$15. The whole show cost only about
$600 n week,

The woman thanked Stockton and
went out. Half an hour later she cailed
him on the telephone.

“I've just told White, the manager.
what you sald about Muasic and the

Maids' He's wildly excited about It
He says if you will ist him, he will put
what you say about the show on three-
sheet posters and cover the town with

It. He wanta 1o use your name on the
billboarde. He says 1t will be worth a
lot to him. He knows he has a grént

show, but you're the first man outside
the burlesque fleld who has told him so.
What do you say?™

Stockton anid “No.” He had no In-
elination to be & booster for a Bowery
burlesque troupe. He had n falr sliare
of modesty and no desire to see his
name in print, especially on the bill-
bourds of New York.

= s

HE woman pleaded, and the man-

1t? askad Stockton.

laugh, now.” she said. ™It's
the Howery. It's In Miner's
ster.”
exclialmed Stockton,
“yes." she replled, “it's a burlesque
show., And I'm not gaolng to leave this

office untl] you promise to see it
A Bowery show was little short of

ager picaded, but Stockton wns||
firm. Then the woman came Uo the|
Mice again and asked Stockton If !‘Il'l
rould write out what he had told her.
Stockton reluctantly agreed, on the
manager's promise that the eritielsm
would he used only to show to the
manager's {riends, and particularly to

lhiouses on

slumming, In Stockton’s estimation, but

he thought so much of his caller, and
tehe was so Insistent, that at Inst he
ronsented to go there the next night
He went, and the day following his
visit the woman was In to see him|
again. |

“wWell. what do you think of 1t7" she
Inaquired,

“I never saw such a scandalous dis-
regard for the law bafore™ he sald. “I

proprictors of amusement

Broadway. White made the rounds of
the Broadway theaters with ackton's
eriticism In his hand 0 and all of
the managers turned hlin down, They
had no use for a Bowery burlesque
show. They advised White to stick to
the “Eastern Wheel” White did so for
ssveral months more and then he took
the bit in his teeth. He rentéd a barn
of a place at the farthest nurth of the-

i

about the theaters at night,

=

————

———

mounted higher and higher until they
passed $12,000. Chulita beecama {fa-
mous. Pages after pages of storles
were written about her,
i—
ND there was a good deal to tell
She had been a newsglirl In St
Louls and had sold papers and flowers
£he got a
eraze for the stage and hung around
the stage door begging for a chance for

an engagement, until at last she was

tanken In at one of the shows Then
she drifted FEast. She was of French
descent, bright and clever, but unedu-

cated. She sang well and danced with
an abandon that was captivating. BShe
WAy grace pormmlntd, Not only was

she beautiful of face, bhut beautiful of
form. BShe was less than 25 when she
made her appearance in Broadway.
How she went through the burlesque
clreult six or elght years without some

REAL ROMANCES OF
A RP That Made and Spoiled a. Show

g

e ————
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goers hardly oould bellave that this
had been a burlesque show chorus, In
burlesque the chorus usually goes to
“beef.* The women are selected be-
cnuse they are blg, veluptuous and ma-
ture. White. however, had gong 1to
the other extreme. He had plcked out
the smallest of “broilers.” Small peo-
ple usuaslly have glnger. This chorus
wins dressed go the girls seemed much
younger than they really were. Every-
thing seeimed to fit and to match, Thers
wine a dash, a spirit, a verve to every
bit of the show. Possibly a- @ explana-
tion of the exquisite balance was the
harmony that prevalled among the
players. Nearly all of those “broilers”
were married—married to men In the
gshow. There had been more romance
and marrying among the ‘Muslc and
the Malds” troupe than In any other
body of players in the business, per-
haps,
—————
ROM the day he went to Broadway

BU/1

fare and an abundance of good humor.
When they had finished eating the cur-
on a littla stage was drawn back

tain

and there stood a monster Christmas |
tree. There was séentiment In nearly
every present that that blg tree con-
tained. Most of the articles that were
given by the women of the company

had been made by thelr own hands, for
the “Musle and the Malds" members
were good, homeloving people, and the
family =splrit was strong with all nt!
them. Nearly all of them were get-|
ting =mood salaries by this time, for
White had increased thelr pay, but they
weren't rich enough to be extravaguant
For a good, wholesome Chrisimas sup-
per of people of the plaver world that
one was a modell |

There sesmed to be no end to the |
popularity of the show. It ran through
the Bpring and it ran through the Sum-.
mer, erowded to thée doors At every per-
formance, Veteran managers with
frosts on thelr hands, with heavy pay-
rolls and light receipts, looked at the

| and the Malds" people degenerated Into

The chorus lopt its ginger.
longer danced with abandon and grace
Shaw lost his naturalness aml hecome
stigy and pompous., Corday lost that
dellicate sense of expreasion in his act-
ing. From the best balanced body of
performers in New York the “Muslc

an ordinary lot. It did not take long
for the publle to discover the change
Then Shew dessrted to go stlarring
Chullta followed mnoon after. Corday
went with her. White tried to (i1l the
gaps, but could not. The recelpts be-
gan to run off, and he closed after one
New York has

Is going to retain |t. Yhite halleved
he made the “"Musle 1 the Maids”
show. Xe had supreme confldence In
his own good judgment, He had tastad
success and wanted more. He was
tir=d of burlesque and he almed high-
er. He put out a big comedy
show., It didn't go It r music
and good people, | lacked snapn,
White lost a lot ey. Ha tried
another vanturae of mea kind Lt
waas a dismal fallu Then he becama
desparate and pilun In a faw yYears
his §350,000 was gone and m Lno,
and he had to o into bankrup )
still believes he 18 & Rreat manager,
but he has gone hack to his early
lova and Is a burlasqus producer again
Shaw, flatterad and pampered by
the pralse he got from the public and
from the studente of the stage, came
ouUt A% A Sinr Tha play was written
aspacially for hl He was on the
stage almost oV om the
rise of tha ourtain aot th
its fall In the last
play w magnifl
strongly to him; but
to the public.
his extreme val
formanca., There
of fine abllity, but he was over
ingnt. To use a slang term, !
was rulnad by a case of “hig hes
He quarreled with the manager who
atarred him and was taken up by an-
other, Agaln he fal because
not want anybody to
in the =how except Broad-
way knows him no A flne
actor, ruined by msucce
NLY Chullta holds her own. She
had the truly feminine love of beau- 0 was the star of a musical comedy
| tiful raiment. .She did not dance ﬁ"|“__‘.”_ made some money and
well Iin the long gowns and the illusion | © g e
was lokt. When it was suggested to|the good opinion of a falr
her that she shed the Paris gowns and | persons and then she had the good sense
| o back to the old garh she was re-|to marry Corday. Now the two of
belllous. She and White quarreled. 80| them are In vaudeville. Chullita s
dld Shaw and White. Shaw began 0 pesdiiner and gets blg money. She does
think he was not played up GROURR.| .. wonr Parls gowns
that he was belng subordinated to : A g
Chulita, whereas everybody renllzed is back to the dancing
that Shaw was a great actor, while|is & b autiful creature and on the stage
Ohulits was only n good singer, good |she s
dancer and o good looking woman, Of all company that
”nln-'._-! the spirit 4"! w!lusnnlﬂllan Kot }Ir'.t‘n mada the . Bowery to
1% mirlesque roups | ran rio T . . e 1 =
Cliques rurm??d. quarrels developed, Mul:n.run-i«:n uu-l. took the wn by storm
in a short time one-half of the com- |®1¢ Is the only one wio Wis nol It
pany wouldn't speak to the other half. |Jured by It. Whits dreams of anot
Chulita no | turn In the wheal of fortune that will

bring hundreds of thousands of doliars
to him again. He has framed the |
ter he got from Stockton mbout
years ago. It used to hang over
denk In his offlce In the morgue
visltors he used to that
and say it marked the turning polnt in
hile carcer. It now hangs over his desk

ghow letter

in the office where he manages hias
troupe of buriesgquers. If he over getls
another well-balanced c¢ompany to-

gether he heopes to get Stockion to vialg
the show and wrlte another letter llke

was in fear of my lfe. If there had|atrical Broadway. The theater was a b .

beenn n fire of m panic there would|morgue. No show that had appeared ,l:‘?n‘{ 5"‘\',,;.‘5,'::: nd:“;f:;em?fdh:f:;-nttnrll‘::l.:: White coined money. He had a good morgie of upper Broadway and wished |0f the longest runa

have been a terrible dlsaster. All the|in it had made a dollar of profit. The| ., Yo are to what Is developing In the | profit on his first week, a larger one on | 1hgv could faA wold mine like it. Al |Xnown, and unquestionably the longest | ¢yqy

aisles were choked with people, and (eeating arrangement was poof, the snrlpoua hnr:lcho: of thelr business his second, and larger and larger there- | fot. of offors were made to Chulita. [F2R that any burleaque company In ok T

ihere were nt least 200 persons seated |acoustles were wretched, and the g 0 why a reslly fine actor. He|after. Befors he had been on Broad- F:tr'u'u.gan: nducements wers Iald be. | America has known. He got timo in | But Stockton will not. He naver saw

en the atage.™ Siathp OF SLfUARILERS WS, S, Svery: !n‘d studled Warfleld and had mn'ny of | way ‘two monthg his net profits aver- ‘:Jro.-il':iw to win him ’uwm' t“urd,,_y' ‘!nll;v other clities, but his newly formed |the “Muslec and the Malds" from the
“But it about the show?" she in- | thing about it. “Music and the Malds"|, ' o nnerfems. All he needed was|aged nearly $1500 a day. The morgue too, had lots of temptation. White had |company dld not draw like the old one ht ha visited Minar's Howery The-

quired. opened thera ohe night to a slim audi. ;;ullsh and self-restraint. Broadway | had been transformed Into the most| 4, ‘ruise salaries again nfter & while ! While ha was siccessful, he got credit|* He does not think success In
‘1t doesn't belong In the Bowery,”|ence. The critics pald little of no &t-|goo in Shaw far higher abllity than|profitable playhouse in the metropolls. to Keep peace in his family. for bolng n great organizer and a won- |80Y buslicss is a good (hing for a man

he sald. “The mansager doesn't know | tentlon to It, but somehow the box of-| iy jta ;;osleued Msnagers got arfter | ¥ight after night from 50 to 100 auto- ' s ' derful judge of merit, He waa not. [Who 18 not prepared for it or who s not

what he's got. It's far, far beétter than fice rveceipls steadlly Increased. The him at once wnni!n‘g to win Him away | moblles wers lined up around the the- The fine halance Iin that company wasn | Strong enough to handle it when It

alne-tenths of the Brosdway produc-|first Saturday night the house WAE|prom White, They were willing to have |ater.  After the show on Christmas ITH prosperity he got new Iideas. | .. ...1dent. He was like the average |"M®s to him. He ks thiut instead

tio There are (hree persons in the[filled. The second week ths theatsr| ii.. written to get him, and wera|night the whole troupe went to one of He was not satisfled with the! theatrical manager, a person of onmly|%f doing a go for White and

~ompany who could be made Broadway | had $5000 In It for the first time In|anxious to star him in the best houses, | the great lobster palaces near by. The|troupe as it stood. He wanted to give | ordinary Intelligence. But he left the the others, It would hava better

stars. It's the host balanced troupe|its history, The third week poople| Ha had almost as much written about | blg ballroom had been sngaged. Every- tone to It. Chullta had been | morgue $300.000 richer than he went | for all concerned he 1

I've seen In 10 years. That woman|from Fifth Avenue. Riverside Drive. |nim as Chullta had about her. body from the manager down to the |TOr® ton€ ol ” sanc. | Into it, and he made A name for him-|*° Miner's that night an

Chullta is & dellght. That man Shaw |and the moat fashionable portlons of Broadway nlso saw a lot of talent In | scene shifter and the callboy was there. charming in her o costume as n < 10~ | elf. Naver from the day he left It has |Rocent cause of changing ”

fa Aimnst as good as David Warfield:| New York began to go to see “Music|corday, and it was predicted that he |Several hundred of the most prominent | Ing girl. Tt =&t oft admirably her FAYEN | 4y0 ‘morgue housed & success. |the ilves of those burlesquers. So now

and that man Corday i€ an artist, The|and the Malds.” At the end of the|would become one of the best of come- | Broadwayites, first nlghters whose black halr and her sparkling dark eyes. it instead of limiting his visita to theaters

costuming was perfect, The chorus !s| month it was the talk of New York. | dlane. names are familiar to all New York-)| He thought a change of garb would be MAN who malkes $350.000 In a year| 0 One & vear he has made it ono In

admirably trained. *The show isn't|It ran more than a year. At times the Aslde from thesa thres blg figures |ers, were guests at that Christmas sup- | a good thing. He hag h'er dress In long Fiom & thEntriok] KNAW Rk ¢5 dls. two years. And he has cut out bur-

burlesque. It's the highest type of | house was sold out weeks In advance. | what dellghted Broadway mokt was | per 1t was A good, solld repast, with | gowns, wonderful lrrtat;onn from Paris. i : : s lenques )

vaudeville. If I hag 1t I'd transpiant | From $3000 & week the vrecelpts|that wonderful chorus. Old theater- | very 1ittle Hquor, lots of substantial | This was pleasant to Chulita, for she|play a lot of good management If he| (Copyright, 1812, by Richard Spillane.)

Terse Tales From Humorous Pens

AN OBJECT LESSON,

Dr. Elmer Ellsworth Brown, the new
chancellor of New York University, was
tulking about his desire for a larger
and deepsr study of the arts In Ameps
ican colleges. .

“In youth,” =ald Dr. Brown, "“the
taste ix formed, and It will be a taste
for fine and beautiful things or else
it will be a taste for tawdry and false
things. Without great care it will be|
a taste of the latter sort. Let us be
warned by the anecdote of the little
Kiantonas boy:

“Thisz little boy was taken one Sum-
mer day to the circus for the firast time.

“warrail, dear. how ddid you ke It
his mofher ssked on his return.

“His eyes widened and he answered
wilh earnest, and grave enthusiasm: |

~*Mamma, If you omnce went to the
clrcus ‘\-nn'd never, pever conssnt to
go to chured agaln in all your Ife'™

ONLY IN BOOKS
Spokane Spokesman-Review.
say, s this the novel you advised
me to read?™ sald the cabman to the
librarian
“Yes™
the one.”
“Well,” replied the cabman, "you can
just take it back. There's nine people
in the first four chapters who hired
cubs, and each of ‘'em, when he got out,
‘flung his purse to the driver.™
TN
TELLING THE TRUTH.
ttle Arthur's birthday

replied the llbrariann, “that's

On he re-|

| planning the last details of thelr elope-

row than in anger, “why have you
spolled that beautiful monkey by pull-
Ing Ité eyes out?™

“IMdn’t” retorted Arthur briefly.

“Don’t tell any untruths,” snorted |
father. more in anger than In sorrow,
“or I'll punish you! Why dild you pull|
thy monkey's eyes out?"

“Didn't!"” repeated little Arthur defi-
antly. Then he hurried on, as father
took off his silpper. “I—I pushed them
In."—Answers.

T E
FOILLED.

The lovers whispered together bhe-

fore the door of her father's hangar, |

ment.

“Hurry, dearest,” he urged. “We will|
wheel out your runabout monoplane |
and together we'll fiy away on the|
wings of the nlght, nevermore to ba|
separated!™ |

“Walt,” she exclalmed. *I have a
better plan. We will run It out and
hide It In the old stable: then wo wlll

walk to the trolley and papa will
neveér suspect us"

They were hardly half a mile on
thelr way down tha road when, from

propellers of the racing monoplane as
papa dashed out Into the darkness In
hot pursuit.—Puck.

— e

RESFECT FOR IMPROVEMENTS.

Cy Pose wag considered somewhnat of
A character around Hickory Forks, |
When he built hilg new house he de-|

nlo;-!cd Josh Briggs, an old nelghbor
whoe lived on the farm just up the road,

cAme over one Sunday afternoon {or a
little eall. It was plearant Fall
wenther. The windows were all open,

but the front door was shut,
Josh knocked a little timidly,
everything looked pretty fine

for
Cy,

| comfortably rocking In the front room,

guve o heed

Jogh knocked agaln
rociked away, silently.

Josh grew restive after a moment's
wait and knocked agaln—a good loua
knoek. Cy rocked on.

Josh changed fest. wiped hiz face,
puzzled and offended, for he knew the
folks were at home. Once more he
tried it—a loud, continued knock that
resounded over the entire place.

Whereupon Cy, still rocking com-
fortably, velled:

“Ring the daoorbell, consarn ve! Don't
¥8u know nothin'?:

PG —

FPUNISHMENT OF IMPUDENCE.

A farmer driving along a country
road was thus rudely accosted hy a
young man whom he met: "Hello, Reu-
ben! Give me a 1ift to Hightstown, will
you? I might as well rlde with you as
wallk.™

S0 the young man clilmbsd up, and
begulled the way with lively chatter

louder. Cy

overhead came the roar of the triple | After a few miles had been traveled, he

sald: “It's quite a distance to Hightx-
town, lsn't 1t? It's & good thing for
me that i met you.™

“It is quite a distance,” answered
the farmer.

After a few more miles. the young

man asked: "Say, farmer, how far |s |t
to Hightstown, anyway?"

“Well,” replied the farmer, “keepin’

celved & present of a very large furry [clared that It was not golng to be a |right on the way we're going now, I

toy monkey. i
Two dayas later his father found It|

Iving In & corner with both eyes miss-|
ine.
“My boy,” asked father. more In sor-|

He was going to |
Anyway, he had |
then a new thing In the

mere place to stay in.
have all the "frills”
a doorbell,

| nelghiborhood.

Soon after the new house was com-

sh'd say 'twould be about twenty-four
thousand miles or so; but If you want-
ed to git out and walk back. it wouldn't
he very much more than ten miles."—
Youth's Companion,

‘[cn A\inutes \Vith “The [unn

SOME-OF “THE -QUIPS AND-JE STS-FROM-PENS OF THE: NEWSPAPER-HIUMORISTSS.

A\en.

Quipsand Flings||

"Qeorge Washington never told a lle,
It 4oes not seem possible.”

“Heo knew It would be of no use.”

“"How so?"

“Ha married A& widow, and you can't
1o to & widow and get away with It."—
Houston Post.

L]
I'li iecture any more In

. .

“I don’t thin
Boston.”

"Wasn't your last lecture a success.
Professor?”

“Well, I had hard work to convince
the sudlence that I knew as much about
the subject as they dJ4ald."—Pittaburg

Post.

“Where do you go for the Summer?”

“To Punk Beach.”

“Why

*“To be frank. because it Is cheap.”

“And how do you pass the time?"

“Oh, we all =it around and explain
why we got tired of Newport."—Wash.
ington Herald.

-

- -

Gulde (In Venlce)—This is St. Mark's,
American Tourlst (smilingly)—Ah!
The patron saint of the tourists, I pre-
sume?—Puck.
- - -

Mrs, Yeast—I just love to shut my
eyes and think.

Mr. Yeast—Why don't you try that
with your mouth sometimes, dear?—
Yonkers Statesman,

- - -
Young Husband—What & glorious
day: I could dare anything, face any-

thing, on a day llke this!
Wife—Come on down
ner's.—Fliegends Blasatter,
- L -
Groom—Now, Master Jack, If we was
to meet any of the royal family., how
would you salute ‘em?
Little Boy—Same as the soldlers do—

to. the milli-

fhold my hand up to my hat and look |
las I T was golng to burst—London|

Punch.
L L L ’
Mary—Doesn't 1da keep her hard-
wood fleors in beautiful condition?
Allce—Perfect! BEveryone who goes
there !s carrled out with a fracture
or a dislocation.—Harper's Bazar.
- - L
Author—The very first thing I sent|
to & magazine wag accepted,
Young Friend—Was It poetry
prosa?
Author—FProse.
n year's subscription.—Boston
script.

or

It was r check for
Tran-

-

Book Agent—Here's a book, "A MIl-
lion Weys to Make a Thousand.”
The Man—I bought one bafore,

. .

Book Agent—No, sir; that one was
“A Thousand Ways to Make a Mil-|
llon."—Judge.

- -

“T belleve 1'll break my engagement
to Cholly, He can't really love me,

“"Why not?

“He writes me such short letters.
Look at this—only seven pages! —Lou-
isville Courler-Journal

- L -

She—Didn't you say you'd go through
fire and water for me?

He—Yesx, but I'm blowed i I'm golng
through bankruptey for you!—Yonkers

Statesman.

Chlef Clerk (to office boy)—Why nn
earth don't you laugh when the boss
tells a joke?

Office Boy—I don't have to;
on Saturday.—Satire,

T quit|
-

There was a frightful disturbance on
the lower deck of the Ark.

"See what's the matter, Ham,” sald
the skipper. The young man was gone
for spome time.

“It's all right now, dad,” he said.
**The bull mooss was trying to butt the
elephant overboard."—Cleveland Plain
Dealer,

Among the Poets

ofthe Daily Press

THREASURES,
They got a bran’ new baby
At Bud Hicks' house, you
You'd think Bud Hicks had
Th' way he talks to ma!
He comes around a-braggin’
An' when he wouldn't guit
I mald, “"what good's a baby?
You can't hunt fleas on it.”

L 1.2
somethin',

Then Bud turned to an’ told me
How loud that kid could yell
An' lots I can't remember,
He had so much to teil
But I got tired o' hearin’

' And ery to the false

Of U lear 1 H
And, Fwe la
And re 1 the soul

we do it, men,
5 pure face,

Just as sure
As we look on the

n

s Juring us,
That there 18 no life butl grac
That instant full on our hearts thers

falls
The balm of o peace unknown,
And all comes right and we fin
dark
And the night and doom heve flown.

d tha

An' so I ast hlm, quick, Just as sure wao stiand up stralght
“If you wuz in a-swimmin’, As the L ntondied ngaln:
Could it go git a stick?” Just as sure 23 wa cateh our brasth
And are men with strongth of
There s no use a-talkin’, men
Bud thinks the!r baby's fine! Just as gure as we leave the dark
Huh! I'd a whole lot rather And llve right with G
Jest have a pup llke mine. The things gone wrong 1 all eome
I'll bet it's not baldheaded! right
But, {f Bvd doean’t fail Wherever we have to plos
To iet me hear it yellin’, timore Sun
I'll let him pull Spot's tall! '
—Atlantle Advocate, DESICCATED W1SDOA,
Upon the and talks
JUST AS SURE, Some per 3 t ta 1ive.
Just as sure as vou shake things out |They do the taking: no complaint they
And live life right with God ' make
The things gone wrong will all go right| So long as others give,
In the way vou have to plod.
Just ag sure as you balance accounts, Try not to look the fool, One's out-
And set yourself dead stralght ward show
You will find your affairs all right side INot always ia deceptive, you should
up, | know.
With nothing to blame on fate, |
|Courtship 15 the prospectus; marrlage
Now, the hest of us In our time and soon
place Results In an Insolvent honevmoon.
Get off the track In & way, '
And we yleld to the world and flesh— |For lack of courags from that road te
ah yes— Stray.
To the devil himesalf, some day. Some men plod down the straight snd

But the moment comes when we soe

[G:] 106.2

narrow wagy.—New York Globe




