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CHAPTER Vl-—Cont!nnoa
g8 times that night he heard
I nm,m Gray Wolt ealling for him
s {n the forest, and each time he an-
g her. Toward dawn fhs came in
Onee he caught ths scant
m:;::r sha clreled around in the
and he tugged and whined at tha
4 of hin chaln, hoping that she would
in and lls down At hin side. But
or had Radizson moved In the
than Gray Wolf wna gone. The
faca wnn thinner, and hin eyans
reddar this morning. His cough
nut go loud or g0 rending. It was
& wheeze, as if gomething had given
uﬁdn and befors the girl came out
hed his hands often at his throat.
ﬂ'.“iuo whitened when she saw him.
inxlety gave way to fear In her eyes,

s Hadleson laughed when she flung

s about him, and coughed to
that what he sald wns true,

#You seo the cough {s not mo bad, my
2" he sald. ‘It I8 breaking up. You
mnot have forgotten, ma cheri? 'll nl-
va lenves one red-eyed and wea

It was a cold, blank, dark mw that
llo wud, and through It Kazan and the

san tugged at the fore of the nledge,
n Joan following In the trail behind.

‘s wound no longer hurt him. Hao
stendlly with all his splendid

4w and the man never lashed him
put patted him with his mittenod

sd on head and back. The day grew
dlly darker mnd In the tops of the
s thers was the low moaning of a

rkneas and the coming of the storm
flnnol drive Plerra Radisson into camp.
We must reach the river,” he aald to
maelf over and over ngain, ‘“We must
oh the river—we must reach the
r—" And he steadily urged Kazan
to greater effort, while his own
ngth at the end of the traces gErew

Il had begun to storm when Plerre
pped to bulld a fire at noon. The enow
} straight down on a white deluge so
ok that It hid the tree thunks 60 yards
y. Plarre lnughed when Joan shiv-

wed and snuggled close up to him with

lhe baby in her arms. He walted only
a hour, and then fastened Hazan In the
a8 again and buckled the atraps once
jora mbout his own walst. In the sllent
Hoom that was almost nlght Plerre
his compass In his hand, and nt
late In the afternoon, they came

a break In the timbér-line, and ahead

t them lay a plain, across which Radla-
n pointed an exultant hand,

There's the river, Joan,"” he sald, hias
plea faint and husky., ""We can camp
s mow and walt for the storm o

. "

Under a thick clump of apruce he put
the tent and then began gathering
wood, Joan helped him. As soon as

hey had bolled coffes and eaten o sup-
ot of ment and tonsted bisoults, Joan
into the tent and dropped exhausted

her thick bed of balsam boughs, wrap-
bing hersel? and the baby up closs In

# akins and blankets, Tonight she had
word for Kazan. And Plerre wua glnd

(hat she wos too tired to sit beside the

W and talkk And yet—

Hazan's alert syss saw  Plarrs start
suddenly. Ha ross from his seat on the
sledge ard went to the tent. He drew
back the fiap and thrust in his head and
shouldets,

"Anlesp, JoanT" he asked,

"Almonst, father. Won't you pleass
come—maoon 7"’

"Are you

“After I smoke” he sald.
comforiablat

"Yes, I'm o tred—and—aslsepy—"

Plarre laughed softly, In the darknesa
ha wan gripping at his threat

""We'rs nlmotct hume, Joan. That Is our
river out thare—iis LAttls Beaver. If I
ehould run away and leave you tonight
you eould follow It right te our cadbin.
It'a only 40 mllaa. Do you heari"™

“"Yean-1 know-""

"Forty miles~straight down the river,
You eouldn’t lose yourssif, Joan. Only
you'd have to be careful of alrholes In
the loa"

Won't you ocome (o bed, father?
You're tirsd—and almonst sfok."

"Yes—-after I amoks" he
"Joan, will you lm-r reminding me to-
morrow of the alrholea? I might forget
You ean always tell them, for ths snow
and the cruat aver them ars whiter than
that on ths rest of tne 1o, and like a
spongs. Wil you remember=the air-
holeg—"

"Yoa-n-n-p-""

Plarre dropped the tantflap and e
turned to the fire. He stagrered as ha

walked,
"Ciood night, boy." he sald, “"Guess I'd
Two days

batter go In with the kids,
more=forty miles—two days—""
Kasan watched him as he entersd the

Joan flun herself upon her
father’'s breast.

tent, Ha 1ald hin welght agninst the end
of his chain until the collar shut off his
wind. Hls legs and back twitched. In
that tent where Radisson had gons werse
Joan and the baby. He knew that Plerre
would not hurt them, but he knew aleo
that with Plerre Radlasson something ter-
rible and Impending was hovering very
nent to them. He wanted the man out-
slde—=by the fire—whers he could lle atill
and wateh him.

In the tent thers was sllence. Nearer
to him than before came Gray Woll'n ery.
Each night she wans calling earller and
coming closer to the camp. He wanted
her very near to him tonight, but he did
not even whine in response. He dared not
break that strange sllence In the tent. He
lay wtill for o long time, tired and lame
from the day's journey, bdut sleepless,
The fire burned lower; and the thick gray
clotds rolled like & massive curtaln un-
der tho akles.

The starm began to glow white and
metallle, and from far in the North there
came faintly a erisping moaning sound,
llke #teel slelgh-runners running over
frosty snow—the mysterious monotons of
the Northern Lights, After that it grow
gteadlly and swiftly colder.

Tonlght Gray Wolf did not compess
he=salf by the directlon of the wind. Bhe
followed like a sneaking shadow over
the trall Plerre Radisson hnd made, and
when Kazan heard her again, long after
midnight, he lay with his head erect,
and his body rigid, save for w curious
twitahing of his muscles. Thers was a
new note in Gray Wolf's volce, & walling
note in which thers was more than the

matecall. It was The Messags And at
the mound of It Kasan ross from out of
his silanes and hie foar, and with his
head turned straight up to the aky he
howled as the wild des of tha Nerth
howl bafars the tapses of masters who
ars newly dead.

Plarre Radlsson was dead,

CHAPTER VII
OUT OF THRE BLIZZARD

T was dawn when ths baby snugaled

closs to Jean's warm  breast and
awakensd har with Ita ery of hunger. Bhe
opened har ayss, brushed back the thick
halr from her faos, and could sea whars
the shadowy form of her father was
Iying at the othor salde of the tent. He
was very qulet, and shes wans pleassd that
he waws still slesping. HSha knew that the
day befors he had besn vary nsar to
axha and so for half an heur
lonigar aha lay qulet, cooing noftly to the
baby Jean. the aross oautiously,
fucksd the BAdy In the warm Blankets
and furs, put on her heavier garments,
and want outside

By this time It was broad day, and she
breathed a algh of rellef when sha saw
that the storm had ., It wmas bit-
tarly cold. It ssemed to her that ahs had
never known It to be #o aold In all her
life, The fire wans completaly out.

Kazan was huddisd in a round ball, his
noss tucked under his body., He ralned
his head, shivering, as Joan came out.
With her heavily moccasined foot Joan
neatterad the ashes and charred wstlcka
whers the fire had besn. Thers was not
a spark left. In roturning to the tenmt
ehe slopped for ma moment beslds Kazan,
and patted his shaggy head.

“Poor Wolf " aha sald. "I wish I had
given you ons of the bearskins ("

Bhe threw back the tent-flap and en-
tared. For the first time she saw her
father's face in ths light—and, outside,
Kazan heard the terribla moaning cry
that broke from her llps. No ons could
have looked at Plarre Radlsson's face
once—and not have understood.

After that ones agonizing cry, Joan
flung herself upon her fathor's breast,
msobbing so softly that even Kazan's sharp
ears heard no sound. Hhe remalned thers
in her grisf until every vital energy of
womanhood and motherhood {n her girlish
body wan roused to actlon by the walling
ery of baby Joan, Then she sprang to
her feet and ran out through the tent
opening. Kazan tugged at the end of his
chain to meat her, but mhs saw nothing
of him now., The terror of the wilder-
nean ia greater than that of death, and in
an Instant it had fallsn upon Joan. It waa
not hecauss of fear for herself, It was
the baby.

And then, all at once, there came to her
what old Plerrs had sald the night be-
fore—his words about the river, tha nir-
holes, the home 40 miles away. “You
couldn’t lose yourself, Joan,” Ha had
guessed what might happen.

Bhs bundled tha baby desp In the furs
and returned to the fire-bed. Her one
thought now wans that they must have fire.
She made a little plle of birch-bark, cov-
ered It with half-burned bits of wood.
and went Into tha tent for the matches,
Plerre Radisaon carrled them in o water-
proof box In a pocket of hia bearskin coat.
She sobbed as nhe knesjad beside him
agaln, and obtalned the box. As the fire
flared up she added other bits of wood,
and then soms of tho larger pleces that
Plerre had dragged Into eamp The fice
gave her courage. Forty miles—and the
river led to their home!

For the first time she turned to him and
spoke his name as she put her hand on his
head. After that she gave him a chunk
of meat, which she thawed out cver the
fira, and melted the snow for tea. She
was not hungry, but she recalled how her
father hed made her eat . ‘ur or five times
A day, so she forced herself to make a
breakfast of a blscult, a shred of meat
and as much hot tea us she cot * drin’,

The tarrible hour she dreaded follbwed
that She wrapped blanketa closaly about
her father's body and tled them with
bablchs cord. After that she piled all
the furs and blanket: that remalned on
the sledge close to the fire and snuggled
baby Joan deep down In them. Pulling
down Lthe tent was a task. The ropes
were stiff and frozen, and when she had
finlahed one of her hands waa blesding.
She plled the tent on the aledge, and then,
half covering her face, turned and looked

back.
(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

FARME SMITHS

RAINBOW CLUB

GOOD-NIGHT TALKS

Did you ever stop to think that our wonderful club is just what YOU

it?

I might work as hard sa ever I could and stlll we would be just where
M8 started unless you did your part. Your part is what pleases you most,

er Smith’s Rainbow Club aims to help you in the work you are

to do in after life, Some of you will write storles while others wish

P be artists and possibly inventors.

No two children are alike and so we take up different things so as to
¥ to please ALL the children who are members of the club, We invite you
@ toll us what you like about our club and what you DO NOT LIKE. Thia

i called criticlam and it is always helpful if offered in the right spirit.
. If you have mever written to your editor, do so, for it will help YOU
A your thinking. If you think you have nothing to write about, just close
pur eyes and turn sround and then write a few lines about WHAT YOU

| FIRST when you open your eyes.

. Try thia simple exarcise, for it will help you in putting your thoughts
paper and you ALL will have to put your thoughts on paper at soms time

M-BEGIN NOW.

Children’s Editor, EveNiNng LEDGER.

FARMER SMITH,

PARMER SMITH, The Children's Editor,
The Evening Ledger, Philadelphia, Pa
1 wish to become a member of your Rainbow Club and sgree to

DO A LITTLE KINDNESS

SPREAD A LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONG THE WAY.
NAME . nenvervvrssssovssssenanasssWossssnsssasncs
AQUTEEE 1o or oot omomsmanssssssssssssdoramsmarysansnss
ALE covcervomramaioss sras® dovasWenswssnaTeossmassaren

School T attend ,oosresnssansssssssarsssssnsssnsnnanse

EACH AND EVERY DAY.

Jay Bird and the

Airship
sunny afternoon there was &
nolss in Woodland and Mr,
Bird could not imagine what was
mg. He was sitting on the
-hhuwh-nh.umu.mm
: g tree and Mr, Jay Bird
Nummmm
Giscoverad what seemed to be &
Illluhﬂuhn.
'mmwm
the matter?” asked MMr.
n( ot & bit afraid of the

Bird, “You must be one of those air-

ships I have heard so much about.”
“] thought I was an airship, but I

guess I'm & treeship now,” whined the

“They are talking about ME!" and
with that he flew away, while the men
undertook to release the airship.

Our Postoffice Box

Samuel C. Doughty, Jr,, the young
man in the picture gallery, has made
the club very prominent in Pleasant-
ville, N. J, the town in which he re-
sides. He sends another message
that is even more wonderful than that,

——— read it: “I AM
MORE OBEDIENT | .
SINCE I JOINED
THE RAINBOW
CLUB.” 1 would
like to read three
thousand letters a
day saying just
that very same
thing!

Isrsel Reiner, North 18th street, re-
membersd his pledge the other day.
He writes: “I saw a lady carrying two
bags of coal she could hardly lift, I
helped her to the door of her house.
She told me to wait and she would pay
me, but instead of taking the money, I
told her about the Rainbow Club.”
That was & very kind act, Israel, and
we are proud of you. Mildred Green-
span, Bouth Bth street, sent a letter
wishing everybody & very, very Happy
New Year. The sams to you, Mildred,
and many of them. Rosle Ricelardi,
Ernest street, reads the club news
every night the minute the older folks
are finished with the paper. I hope
that you all are as anxious as Rosie
is to learn just how the club is pro-
greasing!

Do You Know This?

1. What State in the upion becomes
a doctor when you abbreviate its
name?! (Five credits.)

2. What boulevard in Philadelphis
represents two points on the compass 7
{Five credits.)
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George Probert, Assisted by
Pearl White and Sheldon
Lewis, Slips One Over

By the Photoplay Edltor
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Ontharing, |l daughier, "I!nrl Whits

What would sur novallsta and scanario
writers do without that old standby of
“a doubla” or mistaken lentHy? Whers
would our Rudolph Rassendasls havs
coms from? Buch popularity would havas
besn loat to world If thia most useful
fden hed naver been found, Certalnly
““The King’s Game” would not haves ax-
lated t6 have givan ths lpdles a ohancs
to fall In admiration hefors Jamen K.
Haokett in the legitimata drama, nor now
fleorge Probert as the Grand Duke and
the Nihilist.

“The King's Oama™ s a story of the
Prisoner of Zenda—Graustark—Princess
Dehra, kind with nobllity, nihillsts, In-
trigus and lova all rolled together. Thare
" no end to It all untll suddeniy our
hero triumphs and our heroine falls into
hinm armm  The pletura must end hers
becauss no more nead be told,

Yat this particular sample of the avar
popular slyls of story 1s exceptionally
well told and still mors exceptionally
wall aotad.

It serves to mintroduce Kialne—I beg
her pardon, Peari White—~who after a
vacation returna more lovely te look
upon than ever, As Catherine she has
o role which gives her plenl{ of oppor-
tunity to look well and act lttle, a moat
decldedly *"Whitish' part.

Bheldon Lowis, ns Count Dardiniils, ia
ramarkably good, nnd shown what a truly
verantile actor he ig by tha claver changs
from the dashing young offlcer In tho
firat reel to the deapsrate criminal in the
lant four, Hin makeup I8 excellent, and
his whole characterization finely drawn.

George Probert (poor man, he la nwfully
hard worked) s quite remarkable in the
manner in which he deplota the plensure-
loving, Irresponsible, happy-go-lucky
Grand Duke and the fanatie, half-crip-
pled nihilist. As the young ruler he sup-
plles moments of the monat dellghtful
comedy, a thing you would hardly expect
It you had only seen him In *'The Lurs,”
or with Paullne Fraderick in “Innooent.”
The whols pleture goea with lota of
‘pop'" and Interest never lags. ‘The
photography Is uniformly good through-
out.

Dion Titheradge, who will have the rola
of Henrl ds Targy, the young sweethsart
of Theress In A Parisian Romance,” at
the Chestnut Street Opera House next
weelt, Is 0 brother of Misn Madge Tither-
adge, and will ba remembersd hers for
hin work In the recent production of *“The
Whip." Mr. Titheradge In a poot as well
?’d‘ player, but claims gardening as hils

R

The number of peraons who are willing
to do nlmoat anything to break inte mo-
tion plctures s past counting. Here Is
one fellow who wants to “drop In" the
business, and In the further parlance of
the wtreot stands ready to ''fall for the
motion pletures.” Comes ones Theodors
Finkelsteln, of 659 Hinsdale street, Brook-
Im, N, Y.. who writes Lewis Hooper,
casting  director at the Rolfe-Metro
studio ana follown:

“My Deonr Mr, Hooper: I want to ba
the first man to jump off the Woolwerth
buliding In n parachute, and I want your
ndvies, If you will be kind enough to ad-
vise me. What I want to know Is how
to go about {t. That is to notify differ-
ent ilm companies and who to seea. Also
what price to charge. You will greatly
oblige me by sparing me some of your
valuable time.'

In recognition of his good work In **The
Lily and the Ross' and other plays, the
Trinngle-Fine Arts studlo has promoted
Wiltred Lucas to stardom, Mr. Lucas,
who la & native Canadian and ex-opera
winger, waa for flve years & prominent
member of “The Chorus Lady' company
with Rose Btahl,

Theatrical Baedeker

ADELPHI-"Androcles and the Lian.'" by G.
Bernard Bhaw, and "“The Man Who Married
& Dumb Wife,'" by Anatale France, “Some
Lion, Home Shaw, Hone Show,'

BROAD—"Sherlock Holmes.” ‘with Willlam
Gillstte. The famouw dramatization of Con-
an Duyle's famous detectiye.

LYRIC= Mutd In America.' with Mile. Da.
gle and Flargnce Moore, A New York Win-
ter Garden show of the usual stupendous di-

menaions,
FORHEST— "Watoh Btep,'* with Mre,
Vernon Castle, Fra nnek Ylornard Gran-
ville and I'linnbrlh ﬂl"ll:. nnay fun, Case
||I- ln & Herlln rags and a Dillingham pro-
duction.
GARRICK—"0n Trial,'* with Froderick Perry
and o good cast An n-!llnf ntory of cr'lm,
written  backwar) of a
Novel and -nmr!nlnl
LNLIT- “The Iﬂlf’
ack. pening o
hr-oriu plays.
PHOTOPLAYS
Cltl-"ﬂ'\'l"l" B‘I'REET OF!?RA HOUBE—AIl
week, Doro

thy Deonnelly,
A Patha Golﬁ Rooster 'Iru

ETANLEY «~ Wednesday, ““Ths Foundilng,
with Mary l"kkl‘ord [ phomphv m which
Miss Plekford beging e a han, but
ends a8 & charming, ha lm‘ rmnluuhi-
heratne, 1‘hundny and ahlurdny
“Lydia Gllmore,’ u Ing Frederick.

ARCADIA “The Heckaning
I*".nm. ruff and Twury

Aeri: rudny F‘rlvgnv a.nd ﬂamrﬂlr Let
!Cutr Do It with Jane Oroy.

REGE ENT—Wednesday and Thursda “"What
“II! Peopla Say 1" with Petrova; iday an
Saturday, “The King's Game,'' with Pear
White,

PALACE—All week, *“The (’hnl.. with Fann
Ward and Sessie Hamakay o
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To do all my lwmg in

Three Odd Plays Well Done,
One Impoesible
“Classic”

The Best thing in the fourth b1l of ths
Stage Aoclety—all of which was visibla
to membera Iaxt night and will be e
peated at tha umial democratic prices
Friday and Saturday nights—is the hold.
over from tha third, anothsr Shavian
brilllant, ""Overruled.” With enly eona
ohangs In the cast and with {ta dslightful
finea and charming scenary intact, it fin-
fahed out an odd but by no means unin-
terakting program.,

Tha outstanding fealura of tha naw
playleta in eomlly ""Rimoon,” a walrd das.
ert tale by Atrindberg, with a soul-eating
woman of ths East and n deluded, mad-
dened, death-driven French soldier as tha
chist fimires. It In an odd, wild and dim-
cult plece, which Miss Basr, Mr. Ward
and Mr, Wallncs denarve great cradit for
muking so sffsotive, territying and pretty
much undarstandable, It enjoys a very
beautiful metting by Hownard Ashman Pat-
teraon.

The other eommendabls playlet In a LIt
of character study by Bdan Philpotts,
“The Carrler Plgeon.'' It deplota with

!l.l wp ht. M hit 0!

to mantion the andisnos’s ﬂm.—ﬂm L
Fun shot Al the earrier pigeon of a Mﬂ-
hor anamy. Me Whitniay must :o

ftad with anether perfact bit of & tmﬂtar
portrayal, backed by excellent work
from Sophla Geddes,

Ona af tha aternal mystaries of tha
thentrs, and particularly ths amateur
thanirs, Is why Tehakhov'a ruda, wiily,
old-fashionsd, ahvious, tadloums, unings-
nioun farca, “The Bear” I8 always get-
tihg ltwalf aoted. Do directors really
think it Is humorous drama? Or are they
go deaply and maerstly snamored with
tha low:-brow that they gladly ahova In
this bit of knookabsut mantality on tha
shonuldern of a playwright of great and
desarved reputation. Possibly they Imag-
Ina that a ¢srtaln ragtims song has given
““Tha Baar" ah enduring adverilissment
that nobody oan resist. This critin pre-
fers Lthe nong. K M,

4815 Flmn l'mpmml hy Fﬂm Censora

HARRISBURG, Jan, € — Fines thave
basn Imponed by the Binta Beard of Mov.
Ing Ploture Censora sinca Ith organien-
tlon in 1814 amounting to HYS for the ll-
Ingnl dlaplay of Nlme. The violationhns
hava basn anything from fallura (o obhey
the orders of tha boara to the exhibition
of objectlonnble pietures. More prossau-
tlons have bean arderd by the neaw bonrd
under the amended law than previously,
nlthough this 18 sald to ba more by reédson
of thoe fact that tha Iarger force per-
mita of a closer cansornhip than by any
attempt of the cenpora to be unreason-
able in thelt demands

[ 29
of Dainty l"rdh' o

A diatinetive llﬂm how, m
ranging fram 98 cants to 965,
opaned by Bonwit, Teller & o nl
and Sansom strests, Lingerls frd
Philippines, lingaria from Franos,
from everywhere Has bean mlﬂﬂ
gether to mult the tasts and the pook
book of tha most fastidlous shopper.

Blua batinta eoma as low as 8 o
wncending pricea taks ons thro

orgy of gowns of smbroldersd

chief linen, gowns with designs
valanciennen lave, gowne of

chine, gowns of striped ehiffon, t8
mont sxpensive gowns of a matl
fashioned axclunively for Bonwit, Talls
& Co, Thess gowns coms In pals coral
ar\pln green and peicodk bluse,

7 (I

The daintiest nightdresnen of lﬁ*‘ Jk"-'

The sscond floor in given over in & L
piay of nagligees of ohiffon, .
erepe, mateor and will o' the wisp

varlety of colors.

Northeast Alumni to Dine

Director of Publla Bafely Wilson
ipaalk tonlght at the midwintar m
und dinner of tha Alumnl Assoclation
tha Northeast High Bchool, whigh &
ba held at the Hittenhouss, Other speales |
ars wiil ba former Judge Dimnor Besher,
e, John 1P, Garber, the supsrintendsnt
af publla rehools, and John Glovar, ﬂm
collentor of Internal ravenie,

—_—

— __________

Fur Event

Extraordinary

different style.

actual worth

$250 to $480

It Chestnut Street
5
Opp. Keith's

The largest and most varied collection of HUDSCN'S BAY SABLE SETS
ever presented by any FUR HOUSE IN PHILADELPHIA, offered at one half
of actual prices—34 sets—every one a
to buy they are worth looking at.

$125 to $240 per Set

Even if you don't want

Mawson & DeMany

>

»

HOTOPLAY PRE SENTATICNS

Slticiiiiaiisiaai st i il a e di i ins

HE following thestres obtaln thelr pletures thzough the STANLEY

Booking Company, which
] finest produactlons, Al
the theutrs in your log

| Booking Company.

2 orris & Pasw mk Au
A'LHA'MBR %I:‘l‘::d:ﬁ:': :il: & l‘lr:‘l:‘l’:‘ Plety :::’
Lou Tellegen in “The Unkfu_gwfr_l
A R C A D l A CII}':T_‘%LT
JANE GREY in

DELOW 168TH
“LET KATY DO IT"

APOLLO 82D AND TIIU\!PSD\I

INER

N ARDEN and MI"‘* !llll i
ED““’I‘HE HELOVED VAGABON
PATHE GOLD BOOBTER PLAY

m 2200 NORTH HROAD 5T

Metro Presenta WILLIAM FAVERAHAM iIn

“ONE MILLION DOLLARS”
AND CEDAR > PARAMOUNT

LED&R AVE THEATRE

HAZEL! DAwN i \lAH UTERADERS"

ﬂ ACT PARAMOUNT PICTURE

FAI RMO UN'r SOTH AND

GIRARD AVE

MORE and TRENE HAWLEY
LIS ;::Ak.u‘\ ELLOW BTHEARKY

A Mclm I‘hluu In ] B Acts

GERMANTO < am (}K'RM'AR

TOWN AVE

MARGUERITE GALE in

“~HOW MOLLY MADE GOOD"

GLOBE LETH & H:'HKILT o

2:11; B,
Poramount Offers DONALD BRIAN In

“The Voice in the Fog"
GIRARD *"23F THEATRE

AND GIRARD AVE

Valli Valli in “Tha Woman Pays"

AMATEUR CONTESTS

icluru raviewed before exhibition,
ty ebtmining plctures through the STANLEY

'PRINCESS

Is & guarnutes of early showings of the

Ask for

P A g
LEADER on'n‘ rm rr ‘l‘lNl!!’ - -

Margueritn BNOW .u! i. I GILMORE In

“ROSEMARY"

Bt. Abova
land Ave

Logan Auditorium °
ALICE BRADY in

THE RACK"

. Market St. Theatre ** MA! ’"““"r_rcr

ABRTHUR HOOPES and 'Il' HY 'lr\l FA

Wil Fox
“iHer Mot
IR " in

ORIENT

L Ii'\\] II
“THE

Pre
ther's Secrwt ¥
ls Oht nu T
82D AND “ ‘ull\t _,n\\n A\-E‘
!.h, 2

HAF

INCORRIGLE
MARKET STREET

PALACE i MAa Mgl P M
Fanny Ward & Sessue Hamakaya

in "THE CHEAT"

D [_\ |
|

l

1

tl‘\l‘lt\l

CheslnulSt Op. House

SEE TODAY'S
AMUSEMENT COLUMN

WEST PHILADELIFIIA

11th and
Chestau

62D AND MARKET srnll'!'l

GRAND MATINEE DAILY, 2 P M,
wa Fox FREDERICK PERRT

Presonts

in “THE FAMILY STAIN"

LOCUST B s sTnuere
CLARA KIMBALL YOUNG in
_ “CAMILLE"
41D AND

OVERBROOK HAYERFORD AVE
“GRAFT,” No. 4—Fach a Coms
plete Story. AND OTHERS

LANBDOWNE A

MARY PICKFORD in
"MISTRESS NELL"

EUREKA‘ “‘ngmm

TRIANGLE PLAYS-

FATRAANKS in "TH!: LA

HITCHOOCK in MY VA
teyvatone Comedy ——

———————

DOUVGLAS
RAYMOND

NOKTH

'H:Il‘n

AVE. & DAUPHIN
(rr "

ow from 1-6 & @ :80-11
TH |'J|"‘l\

e Featurin
DAYVID W ‘i' I!(ll

PARK
THE | ]
stunl  Master

Mut
“”\I\ WILKIE aul

1018 MARKET
STHREET

“THE CONVICT KING”

“THE DECEIVERS
Rl ALT () GERMANTOWN AVE
MAUDE FEALY in

'Broad Street Casino ""942 v
EVENING, 7:10 AND &

LILLIAN DREW in

"THY WOMAN WITH A ROSE"™ OTHERS

NORTHWEST

Susquehanna "§5A%0

May Allison and Harold

AT TULPEHOCKEN ST
“THE BONDWOMEN"
MARKET STREET

G t No Il BROAD ST.. ERIE &

GERMANT'N AVES
House Peters and Ethel Clayton in
“rHE GREAT DIVIDE"

N AFTH AND D&urum
J REETS
PRIANGLE PLAYS—TULLY

MARSHALL in
& Lorsha.” FAYMO ND HITCHOOOK
MADHL NORMAND la

“Stolun Magle"
LAFAYETTE " =N vs

REGENT '™ TNV folos oaaan
OLGA PETROVA in

“WHAT WILL PEOPLE SAY"
R U B MAREET STREET
BELOW TTH BTREET
1B PRINCE

MARGUERITE CLARK in
‘TH AN THE PAUFER"
T\.-Ll{\klinw DOURLE TRIANGLE BILL

s H E R w 0 O BALTIMONRS

METRO. PICTURES CORP. Fressnis

Emmy Wehlen in ‘Her Reckoning’

BiTH AND

S A v 0 Y =i II.ARKH'_S'

STREET

GCLADYS BROCKWELL in

“THE SHE DEVIL"

VICTORIA ™50 %

ABOVE RNINTH

CLARA KIMBALL YOUNG in

"CAHIL
n&'&lm

NOKTHEASY

STRAND 7™ 33 omins oy
Henry B. Walthall B dne

tll'l(}!ﬂ"» ‘—0 Parts.
CHAPLI

“The End of the Road"—3 aﬁ‘

DABRBY

DARBY THEATRE

“OR Tlﬂz uomn 0'

way Biar
OOIE" N !.l. "nu
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