Brooklyn Parlk Thenter.

Mr. Tony Pastor last evening ma:le his bow
before a large audience which had nssembisd at the
Tark Tlheator, with {ts mind mades up from past expa-
rienos to enjoy the Leat of good things that the favorite
manager had (o eoffer, ant bsfors the performanca
«ended found that noihing had been exaggerated o an-
ticipation, Alr. Pastor may well be the ecury of the
profesmion. If popularity fs the secrat of theatrleal
success, Alr. Pastor muat be the most prosperous man-
aper lo the country, as Indeed, he seomsd to be; for
with his sudiences, no fess than his fellow players, he
fe and uas been for yeara the Avdt favorite, It lias
ITor tho past two seasons besu his fortune to visit
Brooklyn durlug ths big circus week, and to Sud Lis
Buslness unlmpslred, even by the wharp competition
‘which that {tuplies, The house Inst evenlng teatified to
tha alncecity and periuanence of the regard in which
ho {8 held in this oity. The olio was in every wny
worthy of the long llet of omineut nanes in the spa-
oisity branch of the drama, Mr. Frank Gurard, Ella,
Wesner, Mack, Lester and Allen, coming {fu fora
large share of applause, Alr. Pastor hlmpself was in
his very best vein, and it seemed as though his
sudienca would mever allow bim to Jeave ths
atage. Ho waa encorsl again and again, pnd the
tax ypon bis repertory would have exhausted one of
erdlaary capacity. As it was, howaver, he eentinuad
to supply novelties with unabsted spirit and good
humor, The parformsoce concluded with the bur-
lesque on Robertson's “‘Bolivol' ensitled “Our School
QGirls,” wbich kept the audlence In shrieks of langhter,
which, in'0no or two {natances, bzcawie alumoat hystevi
asl %



