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EVENING LEDGBR—PHITADBLPHIA, MONDAY, APRID 76,

UESTIONS AND ANSWERS
‘Photeplay Editor of the Evening
will be plaased to answer ques.
to Hhis department,
! Ing to famlily aftalrs of
and actresses are barred abed.

s will not be answered by
All tatters munat be addresaed
ay Editor, Evening Ledger.
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~  Educational “Movies”

L BMasteadions  Clnematogpraficn’ A
smonthly perlodical of tha motion

h teade, publidhed In Milan, pepro-
ibes 1 n recent number wn, articls hy
% A, Mor, entitled “The School of the
. Kinematograph and the Rinematograph

B the Bohool.” 1t Ina pinin. but thotoukh
1 AR convinaing, wrEument far the prolect.
Ing room i the school. In @ briaf philo-
sophieal conslderation, bared upon the
pringipla that “‘tha wenpes Are the anly
ohiinnels through which the intallpct oAn
Ba renched, a prinaiple of Aldactics, which
L draws, or ought to draw, the line of vons
~ U duet In our educational avatem.” Mr. Mor
shows the lmportinee of the oblective
tehdon, where, through the observation ol
the materinl thing: ‘‘the pupii's curlosity
" s fostersd. his attention stimuiated, his

maental energy Intenmifind—whore the de

E PHOTOPLAY

v signed resilt—tha  development of the ARTHUR V. JOHNSON
mind-in Insured. p . :
Heratofors the ohinctive lesson waa not Lubin director and film star.
Y practicable when the tedcher had to nc
quaint the pupil with t‘?l""";':"“':!r‘l;'['l';l_’ answerad the enll of the motion pleture
l “.:;llﬂ: dor.l I‘tm Iltl::::;.{l\rv“:i'f:-ngn,; AR when Katherine L Salle, who s ap-
Aokl dad o x 3 d : A foremou T,
Satural wimyrca coula o ba Droughs | EoSred % ke of e forcme et
' to the city school, Urban conditions and lem' ) d L
4 = metivities, in thalr most vital nspects and a\l-lhl"lll. h still In ler eariy twenties
fultiple phases, Iny beyord the wohere of | LIREER, BT B G S ahe profes.
’ the country school. Arctie regions and | "I . Gl ‘t;" m ; »-"HI.». A
) tropleal climes could not ha oxhiibited in | Flonnl oareer, or most notah tri-
ta gope. It Is true pletures, umphn were srored when sha appenred
U:: l':mgm::'u magic lanteri slides 1i- opposite BEdmund Breese, in *The AMister
B Ir.‘rnio in the schoolr mibjects taken | Mindi™ In “‘The Yellow Tieket,'* 1y which
e she succoaded Florence Heed In the lond-

from sthnography, geography, history, in-
dustry, navigation and rimost any other
noteworthy topie, but such {lustrations
[’  must teeds be frogmentary nnd Inointed
- neidents, deprived of ail the realiam and

morn  roeo
“Blg Jm

nnd
In

Ing role,
John Mason,

opponite Misa La Salle

sty
Gareiy

oppnHite

Guy Coomba plnya the leading mnle rola
1t Ia Interestine to

al phenomenn and of | fnote that fmmedlately upon completing

g :'|I‘!:|‘I(t‘£":onl'i !:Tl-tt‘:‘w:n‘:;r:lr!f detalls, the hie- l'!nr engagement with Kalem, Misn La
x tarieal connection of the varlour phases Balle was glven the "'“f‘T'ﬂ' rn'lr-"n;npn_'
{ throughtour the normal development ot | site John vl’-fnrr;\-rimrr in "Kick In' now
] the seheme. Actlon, lifs, truth, that im | at the New York Manhattan Opern
‘3 tha purport of the kinematograph, that | House

fl In its powerful contribution to instruction —

nernl,

I m"r:: author shows the Influential ald :

{ which the mation pleture (s ealled upon }

y, to give to the hetter understanding and
5 greater apprecintion of the othical qunll-

s that must adorn man in his relation
be heldimaelf, hiz family, his country and

: races, anlty In general. A= he points outl
‘aluahhﬂ assistance in the teaching of

4 dash Myeps e reminds the reader of the

they w that in this country the kinemato-
. on the?h has miven “the fArst splendld evi-
i ce of It helpfulness In the Instruc-

ADELPHI—="Teg o'
cellent cast, llartloiw
.

Munn

6 adl- amusing comady of t
- : "ru BloloEY, sl And " irl‘"‘nl\.] r\‘\?lﬁﬂ ,ll|ll‘l does (o K pedate
aphy. ?nml[y. Firat-rats amisem

Inally, he insists vpon the henefits to
derived from the motion pieture in tha
* ghat (ching of composition, that most pio-
factor in the development of men-

1ng Plaos Thedire, New
Chriptluns ns drector. Al
copt Friday evening and Ha

My Henri''

impetiuaus

AMERICAN-—Garman reperiary
York,

with an ox-
poplilir nnd
LUt :':-._.
Eonpliniy
815

ora’

Hitesuse
from the Irve
with Rudtoiph
perforpinncens ex-
tirday nftstnioon

. look ! ! n munical comedy of the great war, lmmer

7  energy, The easenca of the Aart Feate Urufr.” Fridny evening, "Flachsmann

y Was not consist in mern grammatical and [ aie EBrateher’ ... s iesaeiBiIn
‘ orthographic correctness, but mainly In Saturdny matines, “‘Die Epaniache Fllege.

BROAD—"8he's In Again' 'n
plon, via England, of
n French farce by

the analysin of the facts, n the practice
of discernment and discrimination: it lies |
beyond servile imitation and the ruts of | eopmuiicgtions, made moaos
the beaten trock. last mct than in the others

“Today It i the free theme, analyzed | FORREST—THe San Carlo O

Yl artleu- a week of granil opern, nft
in its parts; unfolded in nvery pa L dinplayed in s sngegement

Ma ‘Tante }
Paul Gavaull, T

f American
e

i1
hmunine
. o
worn Company In
or thie standardn
nt tha Garrjek

. lar through the efforts of the puptl, ju- For the repertory nnd casts see musio ife-
1 diclously gulded by tha teacher. And who partment PR : KO0 |
d does not ses what an Incalculnable nld the | GARRICK—""Tha LIt ity Jonn. K
N . T t im-= Young. A return engonkerment of the snlseoal
molion picture ofers +0 i - piny by Tvan Carvil wmd O M. B Meleden
portant exorcise of moentil aducntion Lyl gttt A By R O et
. AMr, Mors concluslon n pltehed 1o rhe atrer 12, ... Aladpsodl I AsghliladimLidedh
: more kentimental diapasnn of his satlye | LYRIC—"Ths Dius Bird," Muaeterlingk's fiiry-
I' eountry, but his enthusiasm lwcomes cnn- ;rrl"ouni'l'll;‘;!:.;‘r‘» _:_-ia:ru l.':.r .:;I,.- Iln:urn vinlt In
&) " L T L 2} o plece T LI _
taginis when he declages that “educutora Lot d g rRAR Y Ll s f B -
atrive w't) promising emulation to mako [ for ehildren. Opering tonfght.. . ....... 815
] of the kinematograph n 'WOrking pro- | WALNUT—"The Shapherd of the HIIK A
i ) #econd vialt from tlaatin
gram,’ an Instrument of oulture nlnl pr::: nifi' 'H-»n e i n:i}.'r:.
ular education; an ort which may at soma 4 P i _

time open new horixons 1o tha eaunr

VAUDREVILLE,

| minds of out students, ‘i the wouree of | gmimpne o Tayes, Dwatrice  Herford.
l new sentiments, of & new and <xalted Jomes and  HBonnle i ton Hn}'r Fern
% alis . F W il vampany In Ve na’ i Evral, [a-

fdeality of civilization nieng the cvel mile Impersanator: IV, ambidextrous

ascending rond of hunmiin solldarit s aa

Jap. Nonstte, viollnist:
art that Is a xchool of comfort. of rellef,

the Rohert Die Mant

in ""The German Janitor'

the L.
Trio and newa moviea,

e Histers,

Girazih Nerdinl,

i of epcouragvment in the napiration of 2 h:?t{{}% I?Rel\{h"[l'- .'."‘"_Ti" lleat;llnmln B bl
better ‘nteilectunl and humane Hfe. i | G e, o ‘W htte. Iy “The \isit-
» art that is nschool of politencss und mo- or'; [,ut;'rr'n 5!1;.'\!“" e Luxe, Charles ;hur.mn
5 [TTTT I ] b und Uharies ‘lite, In *'In  tha lurital

b thlity, of truth and of i Coath'* 1 SOMer wnd Lyle and miavies,
i " | WILLIAM PENN--The Snaw Skl Gigle, tn
3 “rhe Gdde“” | "I|‘1 od Tyrel™. Harlan K. Knight :lnrt o,
Propheslos of great future achleves- |y orne Chatie Tdne': fineey Lentor Mapon,

| ments have heen prevalent since tha be-

Ttalian planist: Baldwin Bravian and Carter,

) ginning of man. In the olden times, they | gy 4 MeGowan mnd Emily Gordon, In  TTwo
- were told in the market pliuces and paesed in One'  and Charles Chaplin, in  ‘“Tha
from mouth to mouth, from ganeration "'“WKH - : o
to generation. Later, when these prophe- | CHOSS HIEEE (Aot haif of weelt "The Gar
| Yark and Meullough., "y
sles began to be fulfilled. the printing | Fyiger, AlP n..lwn.r Beoich ».--nli-u:;uiut‘.hnna
N press, followad hy tha harnessing ot the Nichol Brothers, on the roller akatea,

BURLESQUE

v of the cen:
lightning. alded the wise men o he CAETHO e ADTRLES

N turies in proclalming thelr vislons of A anenyy 1h
great inventions and Improvements an the Hirry Bevmolr
GAYETY-The "mckerinckn,

rinted page of the dially newspaper or
- gl books

k 3 Gouverneur Morris has emhodied in his
wonderful story, “The Goddess,” which
3 the Vitagraph Comprny is preparing for

the sorsen in merinl form, visions of
- . marvelous inventions and diseoveries that
will revolutioniza exisiing conditions, and

DUMONT S8=Dumont's. Minsir
lesqua,

“In a Milllonnaire’s Jall®"

HSimonds and Laks's

with

with Bam Gmen

snd Chartey Brown. in & musical offering,
MINATRELS,

ols, In ""Hurnem

and Halley's Great Cirous,’ and a new hur-
"Good Barvants Suppiied.'’

Photoplay Baedeker

1 & Klance into the future, Afty, & hundred, c.séfz'tmﬁfﬂtsgr m’.'i"ff uth.'i\il::l—M 'uh'
v even n thousand years hence. nut Btrest Opera Houms, beginning this
e M afternoon, Mrs, Lealls Carter will be seon In

It Is “The Goddess' In tha person of % epnctacular flm produrtion of "T:_m Hadrt

Anita Stewart, who directs and controls of Maryland,” by David Belmsco, “The Heart

every lving thing on earth and com- of Marylapd,"” which servam

to introduvs the

Aciress as A screen otar, a'so served as har

mands and encompanses the great initial starring vehilcle on the stage & pum-
| achlevements that flash on the screen ber of yoars ago. Four performances dally
x from the virlons of Mr. Morris' bram will be given, at 1 and A in the sfternions

Ralph W. Irce has been working an "“Tha
Goddess’” for the last two maonths, and

PARK THEATRE-Monday,

and at ¥ and 9 In the svenings,

“A Man's Fre-

wvery posalbla Item that will facilitate rogative,”  Mutus) Muster | Charice

the production or embellish this masters Chapiin In “His Trysting Plac b uesdaY,

first time in Philadelphin, '‘Salam i Woli=

F) plece has been umed In {ta filming. Bes | gerful wcensry, parseous comtumea ind &
wides Miss Stewart, Earle Willilama and supart cast of oTinsl i Wedhaeduy, "'A

g Paul Beardon are the mont prominant of Hlmm:qg ’,E": Mato ,5“‘““"&::;..“?:"2138“?5
& powerful cast. “The Goddess' in| Fang" Charies Chapin in  ~The Jiney

" scheduled for its iniUal showlng on Mon- Elopement''; Friday. ‘''‘The Commuters™,

- day, May 17, when the first two parta wi'l Gaturday, ‘‘Allea In Wanderiand
" - i PYERSON —~Monday, “Unte the Darkness'';

be rriessed as cha eplsods. 4 A

Lew Dockatader jn '’

0

o ball effoct at the proper time.

Whils young Henry Fulton was study- Ve €

mliroad dramas,
BEMPREUS—Maondsy,

Tem

’ ha
1 p “.ﬂ.ll.‘lv;u". Saturda

. Mary Alden Finds Old Putient

- Alden was an spprentice nuree In
York hospital bafore she want nto
picture work. and her cheerful
ity brought sunlight into the lives
uy u desperately i1 patlent, Recent~

g

B—-Mopday, 'Hlack
l':flmnlm‘. Code.' VLaw of
‘n,r. VEisine " No
s’
n!'nn s “Op the Night 8

and Fythias™ | Wednuesday,
Dun'’

urnduy, Juilus

Selina Tubbs, who has made n study | Bieger in “Tha Fifth Comunandient''; Fri-

} movie actors by thelr fArwt names, Her %" 0 ”'“Pﬂ{:" poon #ﬂ‘}:’l'

| mother continues to do the tamily | 000,000 Mystery,”
washing Churles Iin tn "The {hamplon*

B MWa as easy for a camel to pass | LEADER-Monday and tuesisy, Walies 3

L " through the eye of & noedla an it Ia for e i Girt of the Colden Wesy's

" She trap drummer to ring In the tele- | Fituvaday, Valll Valll in ‘The High Road";

Friday and Seturduy, i’f_e.muunt. the great

Twrrisa o *“T'he

ing his correspondence course In ths art ¢ 15 Tirood,” Charies Chapits

b OF motian pioture meting yemerday, his | a1 'the Fark'. Tussdhy, - From the Sal:
B St oit down the catsr staire with |l 8t B, Mlotue L (hings, Shigl,
i e ket of coal eis In “Mre Wigge of tha -f. :Plll"-h (4
The way was long, the nlght was cold. |  Charles Chapiin in “Fil Musical Capsor”

. minsterel was Infirm and old Thursdsy, "When Broadway Waws a Trall'

i ey T sto the ing's alow featu Barbara Tenjant, Cherles (‘Mflln
el W P Eoing o in Cietling am![t‘:nlnu “ Priday, Carlyle
" Whe minstrel entered a ploture whow! Biackwell la *“The Key 1o rany
SIS —Boott Downsto-Data, plin in ‘“Ihs Face o4 the Har-

room y Auross the Parcife '
fve-act Nlaney production: Charlies Chaplin
in “The Face sn the Basvoom Fieor."*

Bos,'*

Mo, 4: '""'ia
L

tha Clpen'";
Helle p?huhu in

Bweat,”" “‘Lile'w

the Tabie "Bitter
[ h‘-dmmhs. “Trubsdore.” Hobert

lagn.

was studsing at first hand police
ampl work In Low Angeles In or-
#et Just the right gumospliers for
paper plays she sppears in
-:.:lrnf call came In ope alter-

'W’{mf:s Doing Tonight 7"

Weaodlaad
n.
ool daind

AvmBlie &nd

fan  Secial Vuiem,

o

chinE
3 a

M

AR

Avenus Busin ‘o Awsor
alacilon ol offices f‘ﬁa’%ﬂmn'_ﬁ
L

i wireed;
&c & Ulethier concert, Metropelitan
Broad snd anl.l' sienls; B

[N
by of the Natlonal
Bulkdl
b el Y

L oL

of
wlinut
Huilvvue-biret-

nd Bchaol Association, Nerwood, Pa.;

Club, 3044 Wal~
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AN OUTSIDE

—A GIRL’S ADVENTURES
IN SOCIAL PIRACY &

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE, Author of “The Lone Wolf,” “The Brass Bowl,” Ete.

Capyright, 1014, By Lonin Joseph Vanes

SYXOPRIA

Bally Manvers, 07 yeien nld, out of wark
nhd despatatn, In Isched cut on tha oot
of War houss, (n New York. Dirfven (6 ssek
Sheiter By s #tirm AnE (PiRE tha (rap-dobr
of mher Wooies and Anally entera the holiks
ot w orith famil No epn fa Ay home and
Bally, fuacinated hy s tiful  elothen,
changes Ner own for Them AN Wha 18 Tenys
I ahe sess & man teving (0 o6pen A sale,
An e warke and s she oatehan, tha man
10 suddenty attarked Y ancther huargiar,
The oo men gt |pr'.n fwnd the Aret 1n Tikely
i b nvershelme awhen Rally breaks |r|i

# norevalver which has heen 4

e wifle, nnd chvers (He el LL]

i Nloe werge, the Aret  Burgise, s
wimes that shie In Welping him, snd thoy

frive ¢

EAihE niher

the houns,

Then Bally Aess from

CHAPTER I'V={Continmisd),
BLACTKMAIT,
ginnen  asida  hrought
reansITRTCS nll. the
thia plichmal was

At n

prampt

covert

fflar givln

nal unkind fust

on the far £lde of the avenis,

hectoring hiumility Into the heart of an

unhnppy taxieah aperator whn had, pra-
Fumably, violated soins miner municiphl
ordinance

Inconsistently snnugh—so0 strong (A the

hablt of & law-ablding mind—the pight of
thiant broad, helied, self-sufficient back,
srmbolie af the power Al sanity of the

law, nffectsad Sally with o mad Impiisa
ey turn, hnll the afficer, snd Inform him
of the conditionms ahes had Just auitted

And sha actunlly ewerved neide, nx if 1o
crass the nvenus, befors ghe renlizod how

aiffleult It would be to fnvoke the Inw
withaut fmplicating hererelf motit dnmn-
MRy,

Hocognltion of that trath was like re-

eoiving a dnsh of lee wnter In her face;
shie gnaped, oeringed and oM up
Parke nvenus s |If haning to outdistanes
thought, A fortorn Bope, thnt, refreshead
from It= long (far =ines the storm
she hadl bean Jtte bettar than the puppat

weurried

rist

of emotions, appetites and Inartioulate
impulses), her mind had  resumed e
normnal functioning

Inexorably It annlvzed her plight and

proved that what shis hned ennesivead in an
hour of disecontent npd exeentad on the
spur of an envioud nstant eolld never-
mora be unidone. What had Leesy planned
o be tHere Inmporary approprintion of an
outfit of clothing—"tn bhn returned In
good order, reavonnbls wear and tear ox-
oapted” —wna one  thing, safe-breaking,
with the theft of heaven only knew what
trearire, was qulte another, As to that,
hind she not been gullty of active com-
flleity In the greater crime? How could
who be sure (come to think of ith that the
stout man had not been the lawfnl enra=
tnker rather thon o rival housebreaker?

She bad Indeed begun to be ndventuress
with n venpeanon!

The polies were bound to learn of the
nffale nll too =oun; her part In It was a8
certain to hecome known: too inte she wna

reminded that the namae “Manvers' in-
dethiy  Hentitisd  svery garment abuan-
donod in the bathroom! Befora morn-
ing cartainly, befors mlilnight probably,

Sarinh Manvers would be the guarry of n
clamorous hue amd ery

Appalled, she hurried on nimleesly, now
and agnin breaking Into desperato little
ng trots. with many n furtive glance
over shoulder,

Flut the city of that nlght wore n visage
new nnd strange (o ber, and terrifyving.
The very qujetness of thosa fow resl-
dentis] blocks, marooned amid ever-rising

tiden of trade. had an ominous accent.
All the houses seemed to have dfawn
together, c¢heek by towl. In mecretl con-
fareneca on her ecase, gloughing thelr dls-
dalnful davilme posa nhd following her
fugitive, gullty figure with open amuse-
ment anfl eontempt, Eome (=ha thoughty

leersl hidecusly at her, othersy scowled,
othera ngain assumed a scornful cast; one
and sl pretended to a hideous Intelll-
genoe, ns though they Knew and, If they
wonld, could spy whuat and why she, fled.

It wns ns If storm had been =«
supernatural visitation upon the elty, roh-
bhing it of avery intimnte, homely aspect,
leaving It Inhumanly digtorted in an ob-
senslon of anhominable enchantment.

With tha start of one suddenly delly-
wred from  dream-haunted slesp, =shas
found herself arrived nt 424 street, nnd
snfe: none pursued her, nothing In her
manner proclaimad the new-=Nedged mnle-
factor; ahe meed only observe ordinary
clreumapactinn o esckpe notice allo-
gether,  And for several moments she
remalned ar nocomplete siandstill thera
orn the vorner, blocking the [(airway of
font traffle nnd blindly murveying the
splendid facade of Grand Central Station,
spelibound in wonder at the amazing dis-
covery that Providence did not alwaya
vimit incontjnent mtribution wpon the
hends of sinnerg—aincs It appeared that
she who had sinned was to escaps scot-
fres!

With this sha was consclous of a flood-
Ing spirit of axultant Impenitence; the
deadly monotony of her dnys was done
with oence and for all, !t mattered little
that—alnce It were sulcldal to return to
the studio, the fiest place the polics would
sparch for her—ahe wis homeless, friend-
losn, penniless; it mattered littlo that she
wans hungry (now that she rememhersd
it) and had not even a changea of cinthing
for tha morrow; thess things would some-
how be arranged-—whather by luck or by
virtue of her wit—thay must!

All that really matterod was that the
commonplace was banished from her
ways, that she wus alive, foot-loose and
fancy-fres, finally and definitely com-
mitted to the carser of an adventuress!

Paradoxically, she waas appalled by con-
templation of her amazing collousness;
outlawed, declasaes, =he was Indifferant
to her degrudation, and allve anly to the
joy of frecdom from the bondage of any
certain social slatus.

Now, aa #ha lingersd on the corner,
peopla Wers passing her continually on
their way over to tha terminal; and one
of these presently caught her attention—
s man who, carrylng a amall oxford
hapdbag., oama up hastlly from behind,
tarted to cross the street, drew hack
barely in tima to escape annihilation at
the wheels of a flying sgquadron of taxi-
cabs, and so0 for n moment walled, In Ims
patient preoccupation with his own oons
cerni, only & foot or two In advance,
but wholly headleas of the girl

Bally caught her breath abarply. and
her wita seemed to knit togethep with a
gort of mental cliek; the man was Hiue
Berge, ldentified unmistaksbly to Ther
eyes by the polse of his blus-clad peraon
wihe same Hlus Serge who owed his life
to Sally Manvera!

In aunother Instant the way cleared and
the man moved smartly on agaln, with
every indication of one spurred on by aa
urgent errand—but went no more alons,
Now a pertinacious shadow dogyged him
to the farther sidewalk, into the yawning
vestibule of the rallway station, on (at »
trot) through its stupendous lobbles, evan
to the platform gates that wers rudely
slammed in bis fuce by Implacable destiny
in the gulse and llvery of & gateman.

At this, pauaing a little to one side,
Bally watched Bluo Herge accost the gate-
man, argue, protest., exhibit tickets., and
finally endeavor to bribe & way past the
barrier. But the trals was already pulling
out. With & shake of his stubborn head
the uniformed gusrdian moved on, and
ruminating on a power of peit profanity,
PBlue Barge turnsd and strode back luto
the walting room, ng #0 near to

¥ A

tha

Can you mive ma A lowar on thes mid-
NIght exprans?’”

N Authority averrsd with becoming

| arntantiounnake,

“An upper, then?™

"Nolhing 1eft on the midnight”

"Not aven a stateroom?”

"1 told you nothing doing."”

“Well, then, peérhaps you
up for tha Owl train?"

"Walt A mintte,'

A pauma snmused whils Authority con-
sirited hig resords; not p long paise, but
ons long enouph to permit & wild, mad
Inspiration to Nash like Highthing athwart
the cionded horizon of Sally's doubt and
pPrplexity. Surely it wers strangely in«
conslptent with her rols of adventuress
16 permit this man to escape; now that
destiny had dellverad him inte her un-
acriupulots Kands!

eAan fix me

"Owl train? Des luxe rfoom or or-
dinary sinteroom-—-all 1 got Jefr."
“Good enough, 11 tangs—"

If Bine Serga falled promptly to noml-
nate hin choiee, It won only becauss Miss
Mantvers chioss that Juncture to furnish
him—and Incldentadly Herself, when she
had tima to think things over—<with whnat
wak unquestionably for both of them tha
mort stagearing surprises of that most sur-
prising night

Peremptorily plucking a  blus sergs
slosve  with  the brazenest Impudsnce
Imaginable, sha advieed her vietim:

“Tike hoth, IF you plensal™

Had she schomed deliberataly to strike
him dumb in consternation, her sucesss
miat have afforded Eally Intenses satisfac-
tion.  Hince she hadn't, her parsona) cons
mternation wan momentarily &0 overpow-
ering nn to numb her sanse of apprecin-
tion, So that for the period of n long
minute noithor of them moved nor spoke,
but remained each with a biank counto-
nanes reflectine o witless mind, hypno-
tized by the stupefaction af the other,

Than, perhups o
recover, SEally fancled that her vietim's
Jaw had slackened o bit and hia eolor
faded perceptibly; and with this eneour-
rgement she hecame herselt agaln, col-
lectedd, aggresplve, eonfronting him un-
dlemnyed, Wefora  rFecognition  dawned
ipan Blue Berge, and, with {t, soma
amiised  appreciation of her effrontery.
Even wo, His (irst essny At responss Was
nothing more formidable than a stam-
maoyed 1T beg your pardon?

Sha explained with absolute composure:
*“T mald, take both rooms, pleass, I'm
golng to Boston, too''

“Oh!"" he replied mtupldiy.

Eho  nodded  with  determination and
Elnnced slenificantly aside, with a littla
toxs of her hend, toward the middle of
the lobby.

“There's centrnl  offlea man  over
thers" she aheerved obliquely, dissem-
bling eonriderable uncertainty as to what
n cautral offltce man reéally wns, and
why.

“Thers (8!

“If you go to Hoston, I go,'* she per-
sistad mtolidly,

Hls ecountentines darkoned trpnpiently
with distrust or temper, Then of a sud-
den the man was ghilien by a spasm of
gomn  strange  fort——tha carnars of hia

mouth twitchad, his eyes twinkled, he
lfted o quizzienl eyebrow, his lipa
parted

But whatevar retort he may hive ron-
templated was checked hy the aceents of
Authority and tha tapping of nn Impera-
tlva pencil on the window ledge.

“gay, I'm busy. Which are you going
to tnke now, da luxe room or—""

"Roth!" With the dexterity of n singe
conjurer Rlus Serge whipped n blll from
his pocket nnd thrust it benoath  the
wiekel, not for an instant detaching his
raxe from Sally. “And quick,” said he;
“1'moin a hurey!’

Grunting  resentfully,  Authority  pro-
cocded to asus the reservations, thus af-
fording Sally, constriined to return with-
out n o tremor tho stendfast regird of her
htirglar, time to apprecinte the lengths to
which bravade hnd committed her. And
though sha #stood her ground without
flinching, her cheeks had taken on n hue
of bright crimson befors Blus Serge,

shintle the quleker to |

without troubling to verify them, weized
ticketa and changa and turned squarely
to her

UNaw (hal's sattled,” He inquired ami.
nhly, “ohat next?”

The better to eover her Iack of a ready
anawer, ahe made boliava to consult the
mellow orh of Lthe four-facsd clock that
rises above tha bureau of Infarmation,

“The ©Owl traln Isaves when?" nhe
anleed with a fnaly speoulative alr.

"Ona o'clock."

When we'vs ot over an hour and A
half to walt!*

“How about mn bite of supper? The
siation restaurant In just down stalrs—""

“Thank youn,'' she agreed with A sevars
Hittle nod.

Lugging his bag, he led tha way with
the alr of ona Pecelving rather than con-
ferring n favor,

“Curlous how things fall out,” he ob-
norved chearfully, “fan't 07

Y epe'"

“1 mann your popping up lke this Just
when I wan thinking of ydu. Calnel-
denes, yYou kno"."

“Colntldances,”” Sally (nformed him
consclounly, “are caviar only to hook
eritica.  There's nothing mora eommon
in real lire'

He sufferad this Instruotion with a mild-
Iy anguished amile.

“That's trus, I presume, (f ons known
enything nbout real lifs. I don't go In

for redlistly novels, you mes, 80 can't
Ay, Bot vou're right one way: It fsn't
anything extraordinery, comes fto con-

alder 1t, that yvou and I, both headed for
Hoston, should run Into sach other here,
By the way' Nhe added with n ensual
air. “speaking of eolneldencen, It sort of
triplespluted thin one to have your friend
from centrnl office hanging round mo
handy, didn't 1t? If he's In sight, why
nat ha o sport and tip mae oft?"

T don't men the nocessity,” Bally re-
turned, biting her lp, “yet.”

“Not from your point of vlew, perhapa
—from mine, yes Foreawarned la fortu-
nats, you know."

“1 dare soy.’"’

“You won't put mea wine®*

“Cortalnly not.”

“Well, of vourse, one can guess why*

“Can ona®"

“\Why, forgive me for calling your
bluff, it wouldn't ba safe, would it? Of
pourae, I'm o sure-enough bad man-—and
all that. But you must be a bird of my
fonther, or you wouldn't flock together
rO (ineeremoniounly.’”

Eally opened her cves wide and adopted
n wondering drawl known to have been

of great servica to Migs TLuey Spode.
“Why, whatever do you mean?”
“Good!" Blue Sorge npplauded, "Now

1 know where I atand. Thiat baby stare
i the high slzn of our fraternily—of
bBlackbirds, Only the puilty ever sudeepsd
in looking as transparently Innecent, Too
bad you dldn’'t think of that in time.'’

“I don't follow you.'" she sald truth-
fully, beginning to feel that sha wasn't
figuring to great advantage In thia pas-
sagn of reparlee.

“1 menn, your give.-away ls calrulated
1o oramp yYour styls; now vou can't very
woell eramp mine, threatening to anueal.™

“Oh, can't I

“No, | know you won't go through
with IL; not, that 1=, unless you'rs will-
ing to facen Sing Sing Yoursslf, For
that mutter, I don't sfs how you'ro golng
to muke Hoston at nll tonight, after that
break, unless ¥ou go on your own., I
don't helleve I'm scared enough to stand.
for belng shaken down for your trana-
portation.”

Ha wns galning the whip hand much
tou easily. She averted her froe to moske
n Rrowing trepldation and muttered
sullenly, “What mukes you think I'm
afrald—"

“Oh, ¢oma!l" he chuckled,
you hadn't any lawful
houase, don't 12

“"How do you know [t?'

"Hecausn If you had I would now bae
golng peacefully with the kind polleeman
instend of being o willing vietlm of a
very plensgant form of blackmall.'

(CONTINUED TOMORROW,)
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"Miss Paters,”” announced Mina, gloat-

ing once more over her handiwork as she

surveyed the handaome Molly and the

pretty Farn,
“Hava her come right up' directed
Molly, brightening, and waited with an

expectant smile, which changed to a look
of eaneernt when she snw the poorly con-
cenled traces of tears in Jessia's eyen

“What's the matter, Jesale?' she asked,
stepping hastlly forward, and Jessls, for
getting, or not aeeing, that painfully fluffy
wedding gown, threw herself diamally Inte
Molly's arms,

“They didn't want ma to coms!" she
gulped. "But 1 had promised you, and
Dicky sald I might.*

“Whera Is Dicky?" asked Molly.

“He went on down-town on an errand,
He'll be back nfter me In half an hourt

“Why didn't they want you to coma?®’
asked Molly anxiously.

“On account of your father'

“Father!" gasped Molly. *“What about
him*

‘Don't you know " wondered Jesals, half
orying agaln.

"Why, no, child,"” worried Molly. “What
in it7 Tell me,”” and she heard Fern
allpping qulsetly out of tha room, .Hhe
led Jessla over to the eouch, nnd all for-
gelful of her shimmering satin, with ita
beautifully uncreassd folds, eat down,

“It's the strest-car stock,' Jessie ex-
plained. “Dicky just came out to ths
house with thse news. There la to bs no
consolidation. The eold tracks are 1o be
torn up three vears from now, and nobody
would have tha stock for & gift. And It's
Thanksgiving Day!'

“That'a only some wild rumor,’ Molly
assured her, wondering, neverthelean, at
thia new and strange turn of fAnancial
gosalp.  "Hven If It wers true, though,
how In father to blamae?"

1 don't know, except that my futhar's
like u maniac about it all, and forbade
me to come near this housa'

Molly held her closer.

“Dicky brought mse, though. He asald
that he dldn't think Mr. Marldd was the
thief, and that if he was, you weren't;
and that If 1 wanted to come I was com-

Ing, He's a good Dicky, Molly," and hers
Jeuale oried a lttle more just on acoqunt
of Dicky's goodnese.

"It len't father's fault, "It's mine.” Son-

fessed Molly, ughast, as Ehs began for
the frat time to fMully realize the hun-
dreds of real sufferers in this high-handed
gume which she and Bledge had played.
Yy, Sledge wanted to marry me, and 1
was engaged to Bert. Hs broke Baert
Then father sald he had money enough
for il of ua; so Bledge tried to break
father, and I don't know how many peo-
ple besides us have had Lo suffer for
that It's 8 e and I Jessle—mot

father."
UBledge 1= 4 beast'” charged Jesals

wals

pasal
Bally that thelr elbows almost d
without bis rousing to the least recogni-
tan of her existeice,

Bug that tn liself was nothing te dis-
wmay or to check the girl in her purposs,
and when Blus Serge & minute later ad-
dressed himself to the Pullman bureayu she
was sl shadow—an ail but open

tly. “He la the nmioat cruel and
viglous man In the world. 1 think. Dicky
abys ho should be

“"He lsa't really so " declared Molly,
tryiog Lo be just. "He's like other siroay

doasn’'t kuow bow
like & fostball ahxm

Sledge s
Petors,

"Why, he'd be so gentle to you as to
be ridiculoun,” ghe sald. *'Not sven Dicky
tould be more gentla.* {

Jersla stralghtened Immediataly,

“How absurd!" ghe Ilaughed. *"You
don't know Dicky, Molly, He isn't lko
other men. Why, when wa found that
we had lost every cont we had In the
world, and would be in debt hesides and
waould even losa our home, father blamed
mother for signing the mortgage, and
has besn cross with har ever elncs he
Fot Into diffeulties, und thero isn't &
better father thdn mine But Dicky!
Why, when the Weat End Hank falled,
bacause It held too many street-rallway
seourities, and Dioky lost the 38000 he'd
saved to buy us a home, do you know
what he 4!d? Fa took me to the the-
atre and patted my hand all through
the show, and tald me how young we
were, and how much money we were
going to make and how happy wa'd be
oven if we didn't, and he wouldn't hear
to father's having us postpone our wod-
ding for a minute, Why, Molly, he can't
do without me and I can't do without
him. It's wonderful !

Molly patted Jessia's shouldar thought-
fully,

"1 guess you and Dicky love each other
very much,'” she suggested,

“I don't know how to tell It.," confessed
Jessln shyly, *“Love In such & tremens
dous thing. Molly. It orles*

Molly was startled into ellence. What
was this thing that ghe was dolng? Ehe
was entering on the most serious reli-
tlonship in lifs o8 the termination of a
gnme, In which love, such as Jesale knew,
had hod no part! In which even romances,
1o which every girl Is entitled at least
once, had been made subservient to husts
ness, to stock manipulations, to real es-
tate deals and 10 stubbormness. The
only one who had been at wll romantie
and she smilad with & trace of humita-
tion as ghe remembéared i, was big coarse
Bladge!

""You're goin,
sl wdmitied
was esnvious.

“I'm g0 happy I'm selfish,” peplied Jes-
wsle, comfortably. “1've even forgotten ta
sak why you were a0 Inslstent this morn-
Ing upon having me coms over at suoh
an exaot minute.'
a"}l'mud you at my wedding,' smiled

olly.

“Molly!" exclatined Jeswla ““That's why
you and Fern are all In white, Oh, and
| § ‘umo over In my old blus tallored
sult.**

“That's Jucky," Inughed Molly. 'Y
know the old rhymae: 'mmn:’ou .::
something new, somelhing borrowed and
som. A btl:." e % '

“I & t somesthing dlue," declared
Jesste, "rm':.? hnof for that, and so
Rre re a lu T ..
Yeou @ wyerything in ;ﬁ'f’n‘r'uli tm
and ¥, and & mna home and every-
hmu““ you wunl, incl # the man you

L I am lucky,"” agresd Molly,
hor hhe did not lke t‘o.l::
#0 of lttle Jessle. :

g T S

being rough to lttle Jesslo

to be very happy. Jea.
olly, refunlng ta own shs

spectably aulat.  Tessle. ynu eome down
with ma.  I'll send Wp \: Matley, and
when he and Molly start downriairs
you'ra to play the wedding march, whila
I back Bart up undar thal chandeller
Now, averyhady to thelr posin™

Bha faw down the atairs and hurried
back 1o tha den. A moment Iatar they
hentd & ehisk and, running te the den,
they found Frank Marley sprawled on
tha floor, with Coldman's check erumpled
In his nerveless fingers, J

CHAPTER XXXVII.
MOLLY BETARTS FOR A DRIVE,

A loosening of hia enlinr, n Aash of cold
water Inta his faes, a sip of hrandy, re-
siared Frank Marley (o consclouaness,
but ha was an old man. Fo peamed vinle
bly to have shrunk In Bin clothes, and
the flaeh ta have sngged In his eheeks, He
tried to smile hravely, when they set him
in his chalr, but the attempt wan f
pathetle fallure.

“f guoss I'm out of the game,” he cone
fenped, My heart's bad'*

Molly took up the talephons.

T eall Doctor PBrand,' she anxioualy
Asclded,

“Don't” ha bexged, stopping her with
Wis hand. "It fan't phyeloal, 1's mantal,
I've lokt my nerve. Molly, Siedga wina,
Wo're broke!”

“"How oan that be?"’ she puzaled, unahls
to comprehend Ik “YTou aven showad ma
Aha cheek "

“Hera it In,"” snld Bert, who hnd pleked
it from the floor, and was smoothing it
out.

“Worthlean!" Marlay groaned, at sight
of it "1 ean sus for 11, but they'll beat
me."

Bert edged in betweep Mally and Tern,
a0 that he conld stand divectly In front
of Marley, and acn hix face,

“PDo you mean to tell ma that our whole
plan has fallen to the ground?

Marley nodded miserably,

"How did It happen?”

“T don't nuite understand,'”” waversd
Mnrley. “I haven't ths detullag but by
some trick BSledga has peciired [0-year

franchigen for avery street In tha elty,
Ineluding mine.'
“"How does that affect you®' parsisted

BEart, hia oves falling again to tho check.
That document looked so much like
roal money that ho was Inclined to be.
liava it rather than Marley,

“Alfect ma!l" protested Marley, warmed
into o tritle mors of Yile oa he explained,
“It renders my streat rallway company
A junk heap, Wo lose everything'

‘"But the male,"” Inninted Bert,

“Invalld, Coldman clalms he was not
authorized to act'

Rert vipped out an onth,

“I wuppose that i€ the sale had been a
profitable one you never would have heard
of the Invalldjty,”

Miuarley smiled, nnd ghook his head.

“Thon all our plans are oft."" discoverad
Bert, *The Porson tract |f unsalable for
epnough 1o clenp Ita own mortgage,. Your
gtovle and mipns arn worthless, You logs
thi®s house, I am stuck for tha loan I
madoe 1o glve you contral. We haven't
money enoligh to go Into business, nand
wa can't go back East. Molly, It looks
ke a postponement!™

Jossle Peterm edged closer, and slipped
her arm around Molly,

“Not on my account,'” protested Mar-
ey, fumbling at his <ollar, und he aross
feerhly to adjust 1L befors the mantel
mirror.

Molly, sesing thit he waverad, hurried
to his support.

He turned to her, and put his hands on
hor shoulders.

"I'm sorry, Molly,” he sald pmimply,
looking Into her eyes with more fond-
ness than ho wos In the habit of showing
Her.

“Wa ecan #tand 18, she commr)ed Him,
“After all, 1t only fust. 1 feel a0 much
losn wicked If we suffer with all the poor
poeople we have heiped to ruin'

A short Inugh from Bert Interrupted
her, nned she turned to him with a rising
flame In Her eyes; but Hitle Jessla Palers
had epught her hand, and wns looking
up Into her face.

The minister, n thll chinp who hnd won
tho hnmmar-throwing madnl in his Inst
yenr at college, hnd withdrawn diacreetly
to the parlor when the conversation had
begun, but now came back apologetically.

on sorry 1o urge you,'" he aliserved,
looking at his wateh, 'l have a briet
appolntment, but 1 can return.'*

“1 don't kpow,”" hesitated Molly,
glanecing ot Bert. *"Wait just a minute.*

The thin butler. who wns now cross-
eved, eanme through the hall to the front
door, which he opened, arnd a second
Inter he was sitting in the umbrella rack.

“Say, vousal' bellowed tha volen of
Sledge, ne his huga bulk, followed hy
Tommy Resler, sinmmad back through
the hall, filling tha perspective like n
foerry crowding Into her dock. *'ls |t
all over™

Fern was the firast one to recover [(rom
the shook.

"No,”" she sald meekly, but her ayew
danced of the devil as thoy met thoss
of Tommmy Reeler.

"Then s oft!” yelled Sledge, and
grabbed the startled Molly by the wrlst,

Bort ondeaveored to throw himself in
betwaen the two, and to foee Sledge, but
that experienced old ward leader, who
had not forgotten the training of his
early dave, gave him a quick elbhow in
the pit of the stomnch, and Bert doubled
up Iin the middle like a Jack-knife, and
dropped heels up on a couch, clawing for
breath, while Sledge, as reslstless as an
auto dray, dragged the struggling Molly
ateadily toward the front door,

Oppoaite the lbrary he met with an
unexpacted defender. Tho tall young
preacher threw himself upon the hig boy
bodily, avolded the plle-driver elbow,
grabbed Bladge around the neck with his
#teel-llke left wrist, nnd with his right
fist poked him in the jaw. Sledge shook
his head and spluttsred, as e would In
a ghower bath, but never let go of Molly's
wrist, and plodded on toward the front
door, trying to force off the c¢luteh of the
tall young minister with his mighty left
arm.

The minister, whose heart was partic-
ulnrly In his work, becayse this was the
firat opportunity he had ever enjoyed to
wallop & man in a righteouw cause, in-
dustriously slammed Sledge on hia other
Jaw, and the smack was like & kisa at o
country danoce,

Tommy Reeler, who had been clearing
the legs of the limp butler out of the path
of progress, now sprang on the minis-
ter's back, and pinioned his busy arms
from behind, while Bledgs wteadily
dragged them all toward the front door,
with Molly now sureaming, and Ming, her
arms about her mistress’ walst, Jerking
her from behind,

“Minal" erled Molly, “'Let go!
pulling my arm In two!"

The welight of Tommy Reeler told at
lnst, Thoe minister's hold on Bledge's
neck loosened, amd he and Tommy tum-
bled back with & thud Into the middie
of the parlor, rolling under the very
chandeller which waw to have besn the
pivot of the wedding, Tommy, whe had
risen to be a bosw contractor largely
through muscular will, enjoyed a lively
tussle with the young minister, but luck
favored him, snd he lunded on top

“Now, you behave!™ he panted, with
his hand st the minister's throat, and
his Nst held In convenlent rangs for

1 serutiny. *1 don't want
you to wtart anything wilth me, becauws
I daren't punch a preacher.’

With as steady a progress as if he had
besn marching behind a hearse, Sledge
dragged Molly out of the hall, and scroes
the ch, and to the door of his walt-
tng limousine, into which, he pulled her
with the same careful force us & man

lagding = leularly basa
o, Homn, Bliy he uckied 4 the
(CONCLUDED TOMORROW.)
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GUESTS OF MR, .“;,“

Great Day for Shutdng
vided by “Big Brothew
Little Ones,

Ones In n whils th “
parents will nevar nnI: ::‘&ak.‘ "
at bedtime and the 1ty otien g .
bean robbed by an Inmerteey i 68§
powar to run around and ol A
“shinfhy*' up telephons ol e
long while they Kot n glimme of p
nesn brighter than the aert
has taken away from them

Today 18 ona of thons {imes
thousand chlldren of tha orph .
fonter homen of Philadelplily
elreus.  They had ssata pyp
oould sea everything that W g
with the best places of aif o
the littls chaps who nra Inme : x
plny ball, nd the girle Who rawe &
With their folls as oihey b
methern do.

Ellln A, CIimhel s tha b |
thought ot what Is pm‘bnhg,t:;u:

around world's champlo
h:}nn:ngkrlr%llien to lhq“}n:::“':,g ‘r
rhut-in ddlen and '
henrths, Simahine inty ' s
The firm of Gimbel Brothers knows &
to maka the day thn N:'I?]l:‘"
tha yeor, because thay oarrieq o
rame Kind of & program n vear
today fgured am oxpoert
diroun on a large ecnle, ?
Working with Mt Gimi Y
num & Balley publioity ’H:‘ll'l-“:ﬂ-lu( e
ans big ns hin desceiptiva adfoctivey,
will enslly undaratnnd just how thaa s
mon feel about the afale |p you
the household Joke abotit grows fol
tako children to the clrous. They gud
scoren of persons whosa m
the children thia ulnrnon:!"g:f:. :
pleasurs out of tha whols entart
m:ﬂtl:e ch!wr;-n. i
Nlowns and plnksiik-el netors
cavorted ahout the rings f:g tho ehilf
hanefit, (Goodness ma! 1¢ yon
to noelrous every yeas,
Just how many rings they havi
daye) Al the anlmils and gilt wiy
and amell of sawdust wers theps I
force for the visitors  Parbaps ”'
part of 1t all was thnat they ware
thin mers visitors, They wers )
guests, Why, Inst year the man
held up the triumphal entry so
M0 happy youngsters, guests of N
Hrothers, waould not be deprived of §
thing at nll that goca with the n
B. & B, (biggest and best, or Bam
Balley, ns you may prefar to
ehow. My way of additional af s
ment thers were 15 barrels of candy
popeorn and almost anything eles
the palate of childhood muy
This In the very realest eoircud di
all, '

ih

FATALLY STRICKEN AT DA

Mrs. Laura R. Coane Sucoumbs

Sudden Tllness.
Mrs. Lmura R Coane, wifs of
Coans, of the firm of Patterson &

attending n stypper and dance 8
night at the Rellevue-Stratford, died
terday In an apartment of (he
Acute indlgestion is thought to ha
tive causn of her death,

Mrs, Cosne, with hor husband, h
tered the ballroom at the Bellavie
rord, hnving come from a theatre ping
when she fell falnting In a chalr, .
Hved In apartments at the Fitts
Hotel. Mrs. Coann leaves threa ehilds
Charles ¥, und Kobert Coane, Jr, s
Mizs Ellzabeth Caane. The f 1
rangements huve not been mads,

Injured Dog Bites Master
Howard 8. Lee, 1002 Alder stre
tempted to rescuo o valuable pet
dog when It dashed bencath the
wheals of a eclreus trick as th
wins passing at Brond and Parrish
thiz morting, The wheels hod pussed of
the dog's body and, mad with pain
his mnaster tried to drmg him fro
path of the resr wheels, he bit
hands, tearing the flesh in & =
plivces, Fannle Dreipar, 05 years o
Negreas, of M8 Edgeloy street,
nt the sight of tho accident and
moved to 8t. Joseph's Hospltal
fuged to be treated until he had (abe
hix dog home, when he returned @
Joseph's Hospltal and had the wel
cautorized.

Dies During Park Auto Ride
Melatives of William H,
years old, 1919 Bast Cumberiand
rode several milea In Falrmount Patl
an automobils with the man, 1
unaware that ha waa dead. He had b8
tiuken on the outing fn tha bellaf that &
alr would benefit him. At 19th & ]
Girard savenus his  rcontinued
aroused tho curiosity of his comp
Epeeding to the office of Dr. Richas
Btreteh, 1633 North 15th street, A8
learned that Macoun had been dead’
soma fims. Death was dus to
trouble, I

trv

".u

96-year-old Clergyman Honol
The Rov, Dr. David Tully, the
Presbyterian clergyman in active
work In Pennsylvanis, recelved a has
some bounguet of B roses i
preached his §ith birthday
sermon In Calvary Chureh,
Park, yestarday. He preached to
Penn Lodge, No. 273, lnde )\
of Odd Fellows, of Manoa, on the
sion of the 9ith anniversary of tha e
ing of the order in Americn. The
tation was made on behalf of the.
by J, Milton Luts, a former
man from Delaware County,

Held for Beating Taxi Drivers.

Bugens Holt, also known &8 “GES
wns irralgned before Magistrate
at the 19th and Oxford strasts polies)
tion yesterday and held under 8 |
for a further hearing, scounsd of best
up two taxicab drivers after riding 8
town in thelr machines tha gresd B
of Saturday night. Holt 1a & DUSESS
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