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Sitting By the

A Guirl Is Accused By Her Lover of Being a
Seeker After the Fleshpots—She Marries
the Other Man, Who Gives Every Evidence
of Being Wealthy—Then Fate Takes a
Hand With Strange Result.
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Charlot’s far-famed London Rsvue, a collection of Enpland’s pret-

tiest girls,

recently arrived on this continent for its first invasion.

Photograph shows a group of members of the famous chorus.




