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Bi‘e lﬁ‘d‘y When the Hon" is r-i‘\lu-r

‘ Counted Up

WASH DAY IN REALM OF FREAKS

Deaep Lampitude on
Fven

Every Side and

the Barkers Are Velce.

Iespt nderstndies In the
Oriental

Palnres,

NEW YORK, June ™. A great deal
writtan and =ald sboni the Asturdays and
Rundays at Caney Ivland, The reason for
ein 18 obvioun, Nothing Ia rver snld about
ha Mondaye, and the reason for e s
alnn obvioun Hat, A & matter of con
irant, they mre certainly worth chronfoling

The oo gray dawns of Wasli Day riss
aver & strangs scena. Om the outeliris of
Coney thers are panoramas nf tin  cans
rerape of lunchoons, broksn bottles which
rise In jagged cltffe, ravines and gorges
formed of torn paper and sand. IHers and
thera a bonfire almlaesly as some
custodian of the properly makes a hnlf
henriod sffort to dispose of ths rubbish
Boma of tha mounds of thia Aahris would
If paintsd eAnvas were thrown ovar tham,
anewet admirably for the background of
other scenle paths Aown which maftiing care
might Bring thelr merry loadn. Tha Har.
leruita who has started on Friday night and
has jJust reached his destination hegins to
feel an If his ware on his way back. 11s lonks
around resignedly, and thes turns his at-
tention aneaw to the trio of ald Indles whom
he has offered to conduet through the dans
gere and AlMcultieas of the first plunge

The old Iadles are as much surprised as
he at the lsck of aliurement. They had
heard & great deal about the wickednoss of
Coney and ware not quite surs that It was
the spot for them. hut,
" an't llks coming down
Bunday."

The second sald that sha had not told
daughter that she was golng to the laland-
she spoke as If she meant Blackwell's
but had merely sald as it wan & fine day
sha thought she'd make her annual trip
to Brooklyn {o aee some couwsine, not that
she intended to decelve her, as she was In
all rospects hiar own mistresn but, she saw
no reason for argument

The third was mots ageressive and In-
tended to stay as late an 16 a'clook. She
wanted to see Coney Istond all lghted up
and she had Jost told husband he could
taks cars of the boariers for ones,

They nll agreed they would not go into
any of the “places.’” They pronounoed that
word as If it were fraught with evil earn-
inge

A# the trio who form a major part of tha
fle of Monday wvisitors emerge Into the
1 once  busy wiresl and gase about them
nt the scene of Monday desolation thers |
an expression of distinet disappointment
vimthine.

] don't see anything heve™

After & moment of dreary

in

huras

ong explalnesd
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or

BAYE ane.
disappoint-
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CONEY ISLAND'S “DAY AFTER" | “

lon teveals her (aking her forty
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i nther her reaTmeAranca
Rild with
reml starling,” to fand ntall

wntches {of

And moon hires o sTrag L ol e

Mpsihtiry, TTORE el

and she wisn Almmppaars
frankfurt nAar i L] tirrma it
aliterwWRrad in thea husband of thes etnpirs

gowned lad rn boath

He wipes the snle

whn keaps ‘he pogx
remalning musags unill

it sbIries we RO

AR new
It is= my lamn,”" he chuackles Joveusly
it wass & goot dn: vextarday ha e
Mmarks Tha frankfurtars thay wan! verd

Ha Arawe
mustard on

fass Arahiekagiem
board of

1. wass & veary sucesanful
There wers milllons
Hons of peopls,
ton,"

He pasrn fown the strest of Coner Ha
wenn no possibia purchasers. Ha s=as no
Thars no frankfurtsr hunger
tha faces of tha visltara

the rlean hin boath
A vary fine day
of mausagas and mil

It wane & goot Baturday,

wife in an
“T tink I will rest mysell,” he announoes
and draws a pips from hin pooket.

"Monday, It iss & fine Aday, not to make

THE BARKERS BARKING ON A MONDAY MORNING.

but to count I
an [ am rested

money,

ns HoOOn One cannot make

money all the time; If one did, when would | don't want on postearda”™

ond have time to spend 1L77

After which philosophle remark he be-
comes somnolent In turn,

The overtura to “Willlam Tell” invites
tha wvisitor to what the manager, In n

maoment of bittarness, calls the ‘Merry-Go-
Btays,' The rearing, prancing stesds with
golden maness and curlicusd talls that have
worked without any vacation or salaries
for three yeurs are rendy for passengers
at the same old stand, but only one amall
pink dredsed girl responds, 8he s strupped
on and the Lorses slowly revolve while
the manager speaks his mind, giving a good
large slice of It to any and wil applloants

“I hats Mondays,®™ he announces, “"just &
lot of guys that ain't got no money and
loave thelr wives at home st the wash
tubs while they bring the ohlidréen down

THE ORIENTAL UNDERSTUDY.

ment one of the trio says, with the tone of
the optimist:

“{l;, you two never sse anything but the
holes to the doughnuts, At least IU's per-

fectly respectuble”

“Yos, '8 perfectly respectabla,’” thay
agrec, and one sdds with fenrful glance
wround;

“Ir we'd Just wanted to be respeclabie
we might have stayed at home."

As they follow the Harlemite's dirsetion
and turn toward the right s trolley oar
comes slowly along. There ls only one pas-
psenger and the conductor is studylng aky
linen.

And Instead of the “step lively™ call the

conductor waves & listleas hand:
"Take ur time; no hurry! No cars be-
hind! Plenty of rooml"

The strests are comparaiively empty. A
few tired, aimless pedestrians stroll about.
Thers are & number of blear-eyed ones who
are recuparating thelr strength In sunny
corners, A moth-eaten donkey which has
oarried hundreds of happy children the day
before now chews & corner off a Bunday
nowsapaper and tries to lonk as If he under-
stood It. The pony who has worked equally

the cormar of an apple that an artistie-
looking young woman hands to him, but
the affort is apparent and he has no Balur-
day or Bunday joy in the meal

Bome of the women who own booths and
who sall pink drink, chewing swn, Teddy
bears, postogrds and ahell spoons are yawn-
Ing bahind their capacious hands. They all
woar bargsin counter calico wrappers tLied
aboul generous waists with cotton strings
One of them looks saross the intervening
alley to her nelghbor and sayas:

“Adwaya kind of enjoy Monday. T got all
bet up yesterday in that vew ault of mine "

“Ma, 100," says the second, Them BEmn-
pee gowns are Just the Lhing for tha asa-"
Ahors, the walsts look 80 ‘cute rising over
tha wounters, but me for Monday mornin'
and me wrapper every tima [ didn't taks
I"\r Empire off from Friday nlght il

“'alock this morning." ¢

Alter thin confession she dusts a left-over

and drops out of algit behind & tower of
chooolats caramela, where a further inves-

to =it on the sand. Why?
cheap, If they could eat
What good are they ™'
he answers himsslf.

Pecnuse sand's
it they would
Getting no answer,
“About as much good
as one of these woodsn horses; in fact, if

I had to chooss & runnlng mate,
the horse."

The posteard artist furnishes a delight-
ful eontrast to this pessimizm, He s glad
of an opportunity for a little guist gentls-
manly talk He doesn't care whether
there’'s money In It ar not. He likes a
ohance once In & while to find out what
other peopla are dolng for fams, When

I'd take

hard for the same salary tries to bite off | you're busy making history yourseif you

are too apt, #0 he thinks, to overlook the
fact that you have rivals In that pleasing
profasasion

“Two hundred sittings a day sin't bad, Is
It he inquires. ““That's what [ had Bat-
urday and Bunday. Of course, If people
will move It's their own fault; they can't
lame me. But Iif they sit as I tell 'em
there ain't any artist I know can turn out
quicker portraits and I can show the goods
to prove L™

Thers I8 only one orumpled rossleaf In the
postoard artist's path. *“If 1t wasn't for
the fact that one of the syndicata's & no-
tary and can perform get-apliced-guick
schemes I've no dout we'd have mors'n
%0 sittings, But the couples that come get
n0 enamored of each other's looks after
they mee the way wa briog out thelr good
points that they want to get married right
away, and then, of courss, trads's slower,
for that only means one® card whare wa

pdpoorn ball with u draggled feather duster | had two before; basides, marrying people

Lakes up too much time altogether,
USUIL T ain't complainin' What I'm ufter

L"THE HUMAN ROULETTE ™ CONEY 8 NEWEST SPORT,

winks. |

fesrman |

i# steady euntom, and the only way to get

that in to satialy penpls. Loty of the post

card artiels down hera ain't gol no heads
they think {1 they taks paople ones It don't l
maks any difforsncs about the future. |
They'tn wrong ran your face on |
A posteard (hae moars yau’ll want it there |
You'll just long for 1t after & whila. You'll
get the habit, and we all know what habits

Omce Yo

is. I've known peopla in come back yoar
afler yeur Wives sven bring thelr second
hushands That's what I want, sleady
| trade 1'm satisfiad I'm fust rominating
an my success today and counting up
cash.”

For fear hin zoal may De mistaken he

|

adde: |
“f aln't bargainin’ for your trada, eithar. |

1 go to the bank | IU's rather & relief than otherwiss to talk

to people who have the kind of fuces they

The man In overalls acroks the way Is nn
artist In a different line.

“Alp't much dolng on Monday,"” he Says
“You ought to come down some Saturday.
All of us olther counting cash or repalring |
damages firat day of the week, Haturdays
and Sundsys folks take away eoverything
with ‘em, #ven the paint; everything, that
I#, but the cash. Wa relleva ‘em that.”

The man at tha rifle range has & similar
story to tell. At high noon the request
to be allowed to fire six timos at a selaction
of white enamallad lron animals and birds
i mat with o surly response from the small
boy In charge.

“aln't twelve” he says. *Tain't lkely
the place’'s rendy yat. It was Sunday yea-
terday.”

After & whils the manager AppeArs,
e ton has & pot of paint and & bruah
and he dabs while he talks. The svenle
background of the range consists of some
purple mountains, pink trees, a blue heaven
freckled with a lot of little ciouds shep-
hetded by & big one and the happy famlly |
of iron animals moves back nand forth
majeatically over sams wonderfully realistio
wavelels of sapphire topazy emeraldine
tint

“Hundreds of people shot hers yesterday,
he explains. “Must have been near a
thousand. They shot off the top of the
water and the peaks of the mountains,
one man hit three clouds and there &in't
o speck of color left In the enlire orchard.
They hit everything and hit ‘em hard—
sverything but the animals. We did & rush-
Ing business.' |

Stepa retraced lead by a booth whsrol
a child Is singing out in doleful mceents |
“popearn five n bunch,” and says when |
¥ou aek him that he'd ought to be In school,
but the folks s sick and he's tendin' store. |
Ha triea to tell how much twe popcorn

balls will ba und offers to wake his father | 3

to find out. Then to & bar where soft |

- —_— ————— e ——— —— — - - . —

drinks ars sarved. Thers 18 & young wolns In the regraurant the same Monday at
presidiing aver M wna has Aubyrn halr mosphere prevalla Py walters  leap MO um t t P L Xlll
ue eyer ind pink chesks Bhe = pour toward you and deprive you of booka, par n en 0 Ope eo
Ing & whils lot of diffarent concocUon® | cels. parasols and gloves Bome hald
inte one big Jar. the rowmlt being & mIXTUre | shaire, others bring 108 water and form » ‘
the color snd consistency of A Gpanish | frdlsa of S el TR The “ome who s
omalstie. Into ihis sho squosses & BOELN | yojected for the honer of hringing you |
lemon, and sprinkise & Ary pawdar on e [ o 4ngh balln and mijk, puts the Jupaness |
top. Over it sha places an  InecvipUon, . i Sown with o grand atr and an
“Turkish Dream Drink," Ieans conf0ingly § . nes that thers was such a crowd the
over the edas of her counter and says Any before that there amm only thone rw l

"IN brighten your aysas and give ¥ou | lue  MHe aiso mentions, quila !'n" Illf'n'rh‘h' |
tha lovsliest fiush, besides quenching YOUr | yngs the people who some on Haturdsy
thirst. 1 drink 1t all the time. Tou Just | o0g gungay are gonerous to & faull 'I

try It onos and your own wife won't know
you'

At Luna park and Dreamiand thes barkers’
voloas Fave undergons sirange chatges
Tha high clear notss which rung from
npire and like the muziines
of tha fuithful, whers, oh, Where
are thay? Thes desp bhass noles thnt
tormed a melodious undercurrent to
the nolse of the mechanical inetru-
ments, the Inspiring barltomss which
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Even the chutes man has his Hitis Mon-
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‘aught at'm & pal of mine, He told his wite
of peapls, whers are they too? he was u sick man and thought he'd coma
A wheepy note that is entirely inarticulate | to Coney to gat w breath of fresh air, He
but seems to have somoetl lo do with | looks sk k., don't la?
the canvas curteln against  which the Altogethier Monday wt Coney in & duy of
} y wpbed arrests the wttantlion, ore aven s
I:.r’ur :'“:;:' pyed y ”‘-:IT"',\ :hl S heezes ;:: :]‘l“ HII. l" that interest is not of the HE monument of Pope Leo XITT, while the crosa In her left hand repressnta
s b er Emillus i U q niliar variety. —— Y M .
forth & commentiary on his work the day "r'-':“-li In the ‘Bl!llhl of Sl.r.]:;!i:h ('.;-rln'l.ml'l'\ : N
% - r ran Al the saxXpDenss o L. he fipure of the chtirch rests o Toot
bafore He says that Monday s jusl re Riw
pairing day THOUSERS BAGGED AT KNEES cardinuls created during hir pon- on the tervestrial globe The insoription
Another has preserved s few noles, but tificate. “ab &0 crenth” ix the underncath reads as  follows: “Eeolesin
- . : i - work of the Roman scalpter, Prof. Gullo Ingemult comprolants orbes universo.'
midway of the scale hin volere breaks sud - . < ¥ " i
donily and only n cluster of whistiing sounds Plous Philadelphians Chase ‘sheir | Tadolinl The figure of the pligrim & shown in a
pe—— Fastor Whoe Was Shy Tt is situated in & nicho in the Jeft tran- Iaborer's  Blonse He holds o palr of
“It'm no use,” he chuckles hoursely, ""why on Strie, sepl over the door leading to the macristy, TOsary beads in his right hand and on his
with his volca 1 couldn’t explain to my S— The figure of the pontiff Is In A sanding knees Implores the pope's blessing. ‘The
wifte wh 1 1he gmnell of cloves on my ) attitude, just " fre . Tollowing = the inmeription: "Ad patrem
hl’:ﬂ.lh I..Y & s Becruse he appeared In the pulpit wear- toria : th jt:ln :I‘T_ n:r ;,]::m::: lﬂ?j:: ::;;’:.‘ filll =x omne regiona veneraturt con-
¢ | InE unpressed trousers and . \ 2 - : 5
There is a strangs nir of Inssitude about facial lines had Seckuss  Rin right atm Is ralsed on high, while with his WIS
the Orlental stiractiions which ndds to their $ had impresssd mome members The center of the monument consists of

One young man who has & map of the
Bowery written all over his face wears a
sult of pepper and salt goods minus the
coat and hils red head !s wrapped about
with three yards of yellow guuse. As he
Is In the mmiddle of an slogquent monologue
depicting the wonders of Aladdin's palace
an hysterical laugh brings him back from
tha bellef that he !s really Haroun al
Rawchid, or some other eastern polantata,

“What do you expect of an understudy '’
he asks, "Ain’'t 1 doin’ the Eastern act all
right? I was born on the East Side, and an

Dr.

woll sarmon the subjisct,
Today,” and as his lext Matthew =xi, 17,
“We have pipad unto you snd ye lhave not

of his congregation as "harsh and forbid

parently hit the bull's eye,. for from time to
time some dignified member of the execlu-
slve congregution would mnake a
exit, nose in the air,

Ecob took as the top

The church s ona of
the oldest and most aristocratic of ita de-
nomination in the country, and Dr. Beob
Is one of the mast democratio of wponkers,
taking & delight in expressing his views
freely on the asquality of man.

“The Minister of

left hand he leane heavily on the chair

a sarcophagus of werd

; a3 s e Fa becn antiqus or green
:I':!]:vii 'l”i:;:vrlt'\!!::!r’lt::“:l!‘:“‘-Hl :‘tt & Mmo= ding,"” the Rev. Dr. Jamea W, BEeobh has The f*" Iateral figures In white marble porphyry with decorations In gt hfu-_.,-g
ment's. notlos s the owners, who are |286n forced to resign from the fashionable | MPrest nt & pllerim workingman and the 4,4 the plain Inscription *Leo XIIT" ‘The
asleop, cannot be separated from thelr I"?""“ Unitarian church, Twenty-first and church. The lutter is symbollsed by & aptire nionumont tests on & sober Arehls
clothes without great ihconvenience. FPink Chestnut street, Philadelphia woman howed down in grief. Her right trave of granite adorned with the pontift's
| stripey] shirts are worn full length over Bunday morning Dr. Ecob preached his | M flung across the sarcophagus 18 meant coat of arme and two festoons ih bronze
trousers of Turkey red, hasilly bagged into | vRledictory sermon, bldding farewall po |0 expreses sorrow at the pope's death, that run mcross the whole front.

& lkeness of pletured models, whils bur- | What he termed “a bridge whist coterie—a .
| noomes are made of anything handy from |pink tea party.” = ——
& tablecloth to mosquito nets This and many other rhetorical shots an- heresy trinl, every parish scandal, every (men in tha congregation marched frown-

treacherous attack upon a pastor s Invari-
ably justified and sanctified by the worn.
out plen, ‘for the good of the church.' Is It
not time that some volee were lfted up for
the good of the ministry ™

Bymptoms of uneasiness wera dlscernible
In some of the congregation.

“Many ministers are deeply rasenting the
demand of the church for simply neutral,
decorative ministry—ministry punctilious,
ministry that tiptoes gently and graclously
ut 4 o'clock Lteas and amiles benignly at
bridge whist tables—ministry whose pulpit

easlly hs if Inclined to glve similar
Ipron_n--n to their disapprobation,

“Many churches, especially thoss ealled
Important,” want on the undsunted min-
Ister, “want In the pulpit only this dim,
lambent, Innocuous Tight, the product of
veneriable, doconyod thought

“AnoLher question respecting ministers is
that of salary. The average man, without
an indepandent income, has ne Lusiness in
A protestant pulpit. The average wage of
tha minister Is balow that of & day Inhorst,

K-
hurried

ic of his fare-

I was saying”—this considerably louder—{ danced. We have mourned unto you and | utterances linve the quallty of what s | Yet & Inborer can Uve tn such & houss an
“Indies and gents, if you'll only just step | ye have not lamented." known by country people as 'fox fire.," a | he ploases, wear siuch clothes us he plonnes,
inslde the palace you'll And my wife, Fa- "1 propose to speak with perfect sim- | pale, phosphorescent glimmer, the product |and fix the soale of his househnld axpenses,
tima, who will resd your palms and tell | plicity and plainness'” bagan the pastor, [of decayed wood." But for a miniater sil thess things are des
o whether you're beautiful, rich or | without a touch of Irony In his volce. At tho reference to 4 o'clock teas and |termined by the church."—FPhiladeiphia Bul.
good.™ “Every denominational eonfllct, every | bridgs whist, two of ths nlcsly gowned wo- | letin
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~,. have with you, on all occasions, that

\ delightful boon companion—that buoyant,

.'.\ F

)

£

Y i ‘

Jrestful spirit that never jars or disappoints

—that rare dispenser of sane and helpful
good rellowship—

“THE BEER YOU LIKE”

Provides that extra touch of quickly assimilable
nourishment for body, nerve and mind needed to put you
in condition for enjoyment. Drink Luxus with your
meals, on retiring, and whenever you feel the need of
refreshment. For Luxus is not ordinary beer—it is
different—it is unique.

Luxus is that new pale brew that is winning all the
West, on account of its extreme purity and smoothness
—its wholesome nourishment in lightest form
—its entire freedom from the oppressive weight of

ordinary beers.

Luxus sharpens the appetite, ailds the digestion,
rebuilds the tissues, soothes the nerves, keeps the eyes
bright and the head clear—imparts physical buoyancy,
mental poise and the sheer happiness of health., Luxus
is clear gain to the system.

And there’'s an extra touch of enjoyment in its
snappy, sparkling fragrance, and its peculiarly delicious,
piquant flavor—you've never tasted anything quite so good.

Try a bottle of Luxus today—order a case sent home

by your dealer—begin recuperating at once, and put
yourself in shape to enjoy your vacation.

Brewed and bottled in Omaha by the
FEED KRUG BREWING COMPANY

g MExponents of the Fine Art of Brewing”

¥

ingly to the door, while othais maved "-"IW—.




