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THIS REGINSG THE STORY
v Hendersen steals $100,000 which
in Tydeman givan him

van o recoup racine loares,
a the money and sarves five yveare In
ntubbornly keeping his
whiut, Both to the police apd the old gang
who arg after tha loot
knows his avery inevs will bs watchad
does _he Anally dise
tlding place of the money to
Millman, & prison mate
Nieolo Capriane,
wnd his daughter, Teresa,

h ths denth of &

My father, of course, intended to| Capriano!l
whut | have yourp
Teresn, with a
then, that [of her head, rose
It iw geting late.'
must be nearly 11 o
| a long journey.

thanks to your trnin being| you.
late,"* snld Dago Goorge, with n sig-
nificant lowering of his volee, *'I think
1 can tell you why you came.
had been an hour earlier, it would have
been you who would have had to tell

vommunieate with you
way, . do not know-—
The only thing,
1 conld sen to do was to get here with-
out a moment's delny, and I left Ban|
Franeisco immedintely after my futber's | ha
You understand?'’
Dago Uecorge not
his head vigorously In nssent.
Yen, ves, my little bmn-
Well—and then?" |
8he leanod forward unpressively, to-
ward Dago George,
Barty Lynch
n a quick, cager
| “‘n great deal of money,. thou-
pands! T heard them speak of a hun-
drad thousand dollure.
helped him to get awa
s why he trusted my father.  Put

FOR THE FILM FAN'S SCRAPBOOK

HO_LIJB‘IR ""_LL but be died that |
b i START NEW
" | PICTURE SHORTLY
" By ('ON!KT.\;'(‘-I‘: PALMER
Hollywood, Calif,
AR 1sto sturt within :

A day or g0 on n new production
i Hke old times to have him ot we rk. |

Only becauss ha

A lettor which you wrote
for Nicelo Capriano, for your father—
is it not so?"'
The blood seemed suddenly to Teresa
w hot, and as suddenly to grow
ehi’l and eold in her velns, Dago George
had answeraed
Hendersort had alrendy delivered
It brought fear; but it brought
The rond wns
It was her wits
George—to draw,
win, and hold the other's full and un-

o lotter—eh ¥
Ided | there is nothing

Tomorrow we on
Take me to my room,
Yea—it 1a super
d exultantly.
| to the door, and,
somt | led the way upstalrs.
werverted humor, ae
lenderson’s door.
| ho sald: “but we must not distur
He sald he was very tire
Hea ushered Teresa into the mext room, |
ard turned on the llght

“‘Lsut, | night.

pomb gank lendar,

wits the police throu

LLAN HOLUR.

He s surprised \lr!lem

with Handerson's
Keepa an appointrment

pened pachage of bank rotes’
Hman surprises him still mors by dé.
ra of the danl, alther

too, n sense of relief.
clear now before her.

of the plese, nor My father had
RNmaEn it. but Just ns soon as It's from the police;

e, Jkmown 1’1l tel] you

b United Studios—

; wery buey this morning,

& ple standing about in ihe

5 n slgn of guod times

out the name

appenr emsentinl to
an hour—a wesk—a m
could reach Dave Menderson
he might be, and meanwhile checkma
mova that this man here mix
Bhe glanced furtively,

arieg "
angrily tells Millman o Pw
(1]

—until she| Lynch by a man wh
d run here to
That 1s what has brought Barty
here—to find that man, and get
the money back.

money for which he has schamed
, wherever |#ald ha

possesnion, ha gues Lo hunt W
whom he had &

You see? Once Barty |
he monay again,

m
‘Nothing!'" she sald,

be that makes Main strect

Ah, my little bambina, you
father's brains!''

rettily imper
rom her chalr.

she snid,
clock, and I have
Sinee he ia drog-
ho ig safe for the time belng, an
more to be dome to-
n begin our

b!'"" Dago George
e bowed Teresn
up the vallses,
He chuckled with
they passed Dav
“He is In there,

“If there

VR Y e ALY

1
gnA\\; olo life l\un y
ow mound, a tter 1
;‘llldﬂl]r frtlm] her Tipw, el s
oresn now who hind faced Dy :
| with conl (‘muplm-u-nrt-l inth neo O
She wlipped from the o
knoes and buried her face [n her |
hour, of whi
hind knowp so many since th‘;:'“;:'-l
night, that surged and swe 5

fous nod

thoughts of the past, and pletyre
future, before her like mr!m lul:: rh
and tormenting kaleidoscope,
not define to herself her feel|
tive to her father's death ;
to mingle indissolubly wit
horrence at his act of tre
[in another way ler father's death
sumething o her that she
| to grasp more clearly,
| release her from
from a tangled
his All her life had Loen n e,
y | the daughter of o criminal,
Hfe had been a le; b

er environinent oy

in e
‘I things, it had been

b

vosn wns looking around the none
too clean and none too well furnished

Il had | George, whinpering feverishily,
1| most as though spenking to
It is the hand off g0 that 1 am_thinking

brought me. T
died the night It was written,
no time to communicate with you.
do not kuow all, but T know euough,
matter wsure, |
There i a grent denl of money at
stake, and so I eame."’ |1
“Ah!" Dago George was
exclitedly now, !
ute, my little bambina
the door, opened it, looked out, closed
and locked it again, and, crossing the
room, pulled the half-drawn roller shade |
down to the window sill

The trouble Is,
know the half of it.
They've changed the name of Tetiy
Compson's picture from “The Noos
te ‘"The Green Temptation™
Neoyep agw 1 green oue my s I
Miss Comnson teils me
ture she's had ro

The Second Guest
N THE hallway of the Iron Tavern, |
o descended the stairs |
arson’'s room, a alim
heavily welled,

as Dngo Geor the old master. and it has lost none of

little fignre in black,

soad walting. ignor Barty Lynch hax|

whispering | begin with!
Walt 0 min- | 10 recourse

He ran to| Sig

had previously conveyed
ge to the pro-

nor Barty Lynch disnppenred—eh’
know the difference, sines
he has already narranged
nicely in hidin

it's the best ple-
| Dave Henderson's messa
prictor, bowed and E¢

1 apron, and
winted to Dago George on the
ne announced,
vl nlready depos- | chair

himeelf away
1t is excellent, si-
Is it not #n?"'
Teresa's face was impassive,
"“Yes, except that we have not
that money yet!"" she said curtly.
Lmny not be us ecasy Ay it looks.

“Dat-n da hoss,"’
A zaxi clinuffeur h
el two valises in !

.- "ll{l B contrasting part t
L

Mi;e Dupont’s
has Just boeen

Eny one Lo Know

‘1t {g better to be sure, fu It

And we will continue | turned awnay her head.

3 Nine days ago!" Dago
George shiook hig hend morrowfully, ax

e taxl moved nway,
o short, but disereet,

“It §s that the little bambina will
of her great
-i-nrruw. lh?unh 1 l;m-n said little, that

speak of it mgaln,'
It s stolen money (01 phe magter lm: been Jong dead?
{ s true you have told me he died on
| the night you wrote thut letter from
[ im, but the letter'’—he produced it
from his pocket, and scanned it ear-
nestlv—"'yvea, 1 am right—it bears no

he said w»oftl

nine daye ago.’

without a word of protest frum hep |
to carry out a criminal et
been a coward that night,
Bhe had owed Enmeth

[to her father, a loyalty to h

Mhypwse the babit of years, the "o
only liew, that had been I.Iv.-e-lli"' o
her, had strangled ber nnd we
PPerhaps |t was that ;
land if she had owed and gly
to her father, then she huo give
than loyalty—she had glven he
| A her soul
fr]mu this pnlnul lnndse
which now she was foreing It to

But this was n pl(‘i!n'l":uf rhnm-'
woere true, or In any ¢
true, her father's death Inul'hrtf.f;;:
her relonse—her father was degd,

miserably awa
wpe of ife nm:

and

fie baeked across the threshold,
Nine days

[ 18 why T am here—to help ; and also’
| she stared Dago George levelly in the|
| thoe—*"to sen that Dago George docs

Bervant's Wile,

of those thing«. ae it fare. a fat

wiu the butt of a
¢ fingers uto his

It ju yory snd!
I wish

L feom the enrb,
man who clewed uy

bambina,

chgue, dug with pudgy
vort wocket, and hand
Y

not get more than his share."’
The Italian's hands were rai
| stantly in protestation,
“But, my little bambinn
k| should say that!**
in un aggrioved way,
| you should think 1 forget Nicolo Un-
priano, though he is dend, or thet you
should think 1 wou'ld do anything like

P Reank Maso has | fed bis chauffeur

Frank Mayo has ! 3 -
mer g8 his lvading woman i
Back,'' his new pirture

It Is wel! kno
pew studio g«

e fut man to himself;
“Peat it—and |

1le =liook his headd
“1 am hurt that

ireil from the hall, The

so she faced the futnre—alone,
many o different sense—alone,

own 1ife, aad the test wias befare hep:
whether the e, for oxample, sle fll-‘i
et that night when  she |J,,‘|',,ml
Dave Henderson nway was the outeoms
of things extrancons to hep soul, m..‘h_
herent in that sonl itself,
thut c¢lasped her faee, tightened. Thank

the

behind Dago George—and stood still for
Dago George's
footsteps dimd awny on the stairs be-
She moved n Jittle then, and stood
with her ear pressed against the par-

titlon of the next room. There was no

then she begnn

ready, binck-nund-bh
put him into the drawing

by an ingratiating smile usd

[ e lreried forward.
* he inquired, *you desire

“Nor do T think so,”’
1 warn you, that ls all
We shall work all the better tokethee
we understand to begin with that Ni-
solo Capriano's daughter, though Nie
colo Capriano (s dead, hos still some
power s and if we andesstand that this

pictures of such screen players an are
yeated by the fl?l‘il

THE MOVIE FAN'S LETTER-"I}O‘X _

‘1 : hat I "
Now that | . figure in black nodded her

stared into the blackness,
reseed her hand a little woenrily

belng divulged
She was here now ot

slowly about the room, and a few min-
utes loger, the time that it would or-
dinarily hiave taken her to prepara for
bed, she turned out the Hght—uand wut
tressed,

the end of those thousands of

- "\' r \ T -
By NENRY M. NEELY  raga Grorge bawed profound-
= ) certainly ! This way, made on the

onld, have mle

after finishing
Nign Wileox 1*
especially for Mis
author's visit to the
Constance B
“The Sl
held up for @
the heavy rains w

Truthful Liar,”

Betnamd Porter wnve two sides to eve

inte the reap room,

murmured Igo George,

,-",]]’l‘”il] black ruleed her hought of any-

2% she asked,
stared for o leng min-
e chook his head,

nothing to be done at tirst then, but 1o
wateh him in everything he does here
Yau have plenty of men |
4 know that s but |

want to thank
in New York,
yvou can depend upon
[ think 1 can do wore, or ot
| mueh as they ean, and eevtninly with
working together we shounid
succeed,  Tle Ix I d rootin upstairs, you

The blood seemed suwidenly to Te-
resu to grow hot and as suddenly
to grow chill and cold in her veins

. It is my memary that
stuplid. mnnl\lm."

m Toeresn Caprinno, "
i\ 1'.n\|'|1 1 1*‘--‘ r.
T fnce, and suddonly nto
cumme the light of recog-

and & very gallunt
the tw arryvmores— 9 e nnbelievnbiy
i » Barrymaore | ST is nnbelievnbi) was toa carly!

it now becnuse

neting for dlirec

tll. famous Nouth _‘;-'--‘u
was leading man in
“The Laguon u.r

{ xﬂlh Renlok wus

to speak English, eh?
depstood here,

ngain Intp hier
Iie swn there

| Ah. my little bambinn
You are your father's daughter:

“Rut now ¢oanes

s itrerl, ‘presn
a-1ittle Terd huve auether one

mdvertismnents

Woll, the letter, eh% There is money

mucl money in it, you say?"’

T like ‘I\:_. :lll 1 tle bnt bina !
1 H into the Lhu'kljf-‘-n.

that is good.

TARS ARE

! 1.|1.| ',-n:,mu-[‘ Hi't = zan o :‘.tt them Fffll'il"'l.\'-
tiged director, ' ; d
3 L i will not be suspleious, eonld not sleep.

us the pitifnl drensier Poetor wge
vou were A very intimate friend of wy

ing, but is a full-th
! ; v sharpened, and became a little lm-

The little dit gqueen . i
The little 1.1:_1::".“,\.:1- l:h,,i Dago George rubbed hls hands to- i ; .
¢ to my father's death, T am making ar- |

« 50 WY sueak cnn
rungements to suil to my father’s people

OUT.D vou select a {uture motions-

“Have no fear of thaot
pered engerle.
serve under Nicola Capriano for noth-
ing! The young wmwan is upstaies, nnd
He came perhaps o litt'e | not even
honr ngo. We had he Is ewn more
woel he s 5:1:1,\'141 right

| my father ubsolutely.
He therefore trusts e equally.

4% give us another ‘Revelation™”
] Aud to liave it from

gafely n=leep.

Y
more than half an likely than not

And Yo is verhaps here, tuo, in
~to wmake o confldant

n a low voice,

Dapo George drew baek. made p significant little eireling motlon |

and foretinger.
hewitdernd way now Teresa's evebrows lifted in frank fm- |
hewltderet v now, 4

. hat Nicole Capringo

every one of which had seemed to yawn
wapble gulf between hee
she wns here now, and,
Vi epite of her fears, she bl reached B
She hml even ont- |
witted—for the moment anyhow- Dago

True, Dave Henderson luy there in
thnt next room deogged, but she was
Bhe emiled a littlo fron-
In s purely literal sense she
Bhe dared not make a
move now for perhaps hours vet, not
iuntil ghe was sure the house was elosed
for the night, swl that Dago George—
trust Dago George—lad

Anid so she must sit bere and stare
Mhe woulil not fall
asleep s there was no fenr of thint, She
Already thoughts and

memories, ns myrind in divergence us
were crowding

Rhe twisted her hands together now
She remembered, and vhe
; horror aml
fear of that night when her fathes had
died, and of the davs thereafter when
whe Lad pevformed——nlone—ihe last due
ties that hod devolved wpon hep,
it hadd been alone,  She Lad led to Dage
1t bud been nlone!

God, she knew ! Thank God, that from

out of it= blind pit of horror and dark.
ness on that pight she hml
clearly lghted bofore hor!

To be coutinued Monday
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16 Good |

Reasons

why vou should visit an
Asco Store teday:

A ST

Asco Corn Flakes
Kelloge's Corn Flakes. .pkg 8¢
Asco Evap. Milk. .tall can 10e
Asco Oleomargarine
Sugar Corn .
Sugar Beets
Gold Seal Oats
Sorhetto Sandwiches .
Spiced Waflers
Choice Sardines, 3 cans for 10¢
Norway Mackerel, each 5-7-15¢
Asco Coffee

~carton of twelve,
Gold Seal Flour, .5-1b bag 25¢
Asco Duckwheat

Visit one of our Stores loday

and

powerful in Ife, Nicolo Capriane lLnd
been slone in death.
You do eradit to Nicolo: Dago George; there had been no leri-

Nhe Lad lied to

SWhat do you mean by that
asked sharply.

mind B je—tinad "
N I..I' f Y, alie safd, and tarned lier faee

PHOTOFLAYS _PHOTOPLAYS

way from his gaze—-only to
. and wateh the mnn
v nasronly, ns he now beg

“[Iave I not said that Le is—asleep?”

MU T ek tciat R R T Tnimed Tores
“Now we're getring o Drogged " exelaimed Tereea,
1y ' i mgo Lirorge,
m Uttln o At -+ siilod | .
Here was A48 ¢ ] Teresa's glove slipped from lhiee lap

Ple=, while 1 hnve u
. neross the continent,

pach in diferent
When a director bringw

The following theatres obtain their pictures through the
STANLEY Company of America, which is a guarantee of
early showing of the finest productions. Ask for the theatre
in your locality obtaining pictures through the Stanley Com-
pany of America.

Hong In picking 1t up,

“But why '’ There was irritation and
wensure In Ler voice now, as she looked
up at him and frowned.

{why ! You know nothing of the reasons

sSann Francisco W Jaie

and can visunliz Alhambra 1‘| bl

for every character in

AEH -1-|-;.}.-,,]_\ w1

Almye
Thally 10 AL M, oy TR0 I ML

e Reid & Elsie Ferguson

In “PETER IBBETRON

in “THE '\I"ﬂr?-.\_llif.:

ALLEGHENY

“PECIAL FOX PRODUCT

asking a number of ¢
the studio, whern we ! wetliry
wardrobe and other Jetuils, (0 some

wnn o by hesi | thet prompted my father to write that

thousnnd rehashed, ;
w0 old and hackneved o

Lehigh Palac

to swiel| Whnt could you expect to fevamplish

e ugrmantown Ave, and
Lehilgh Avenus

EUGENE O'BRIEN

In “WOHRLDS APART'

ptances asking the ad netans secimed
for an ustan. SterS hat, except (o excite Lis rusplcions

when be wnkes up?"’

"
“OVER THE HILL”
$iD & THUMISON 8TH.
MATINIGE DAILY
SPECIAL CAST in

“Don’t Neglect Your Wife"

CHESTNUT nel 10TH

MARION DAVIES
- in ** Il.lvlf_ llll'lllil"ﬂ I
| ASTOR "*\iirix

CLARA KIMBALL YOUNG

SWHAT NO MAN WNOWRT

nceds be Lwlsterod

star, direator, scenavio w [tap wst ernfty, cul-

ticorge—us one of the u
! . " 1 of the
ous and unserupulous o

Land over whom the man % ho
had reigned ns King.,
Dago George Tee pivel it—

A “Rut what chano

my little bambina "' sald Dago George
smoothly. It was but o pinch of the
drug, a drug that I know very well, nnd
that never plays tricks on e,
had but enough to last for four or five

.“h it our fault?
that sort of thing, op iy’

venchad here hefore her?
in dangeri or dhd gt rognl
1 shinle bit of acting on

as ‘extras.” that
Appearance before b

offects when he wakes up, You can trust
Dagn George for that. And ns for why
—what else could T do? It wan previsel
heeniuse 1 lind had no word from Nirolo
Capriano, gl beeause it Wis all 0 wnys-

GIRARTDY AVE.

futher had been gullty=—1n
i instohee, that
hep futher'n peopis

"UROAD & COLUMHIA AV,
MATINEE DAILY

TOM MIX

In UTRATLIN'

ORIENT “eosana ave” it osi” a1

WALLACE REID & GLORIA SWANSON In

“Don’t Tell Everything”
OVERBROOK
DEBE DANIELS

BRIV & ANV mRPuLL
AVENUE

I ONE WILD WEER®
e

11d enable her ! :
len * You know well PIST & BALTIMORE

PALACE

JAMES OLIVER (1

“The Flower of the North”
PR'NCESS e ARK .
EARLE WILLIAMS

“ And the powss

BALTIMORE
EARLE WILLIAMS
in “LUCKY ( ARSON"
EBIRD o84 iaone 3
EARLE WILLIAMS

i CLUCKY CARSONT

was uot to be disobeyed. The man st
never leave mwy sight or hands vntil the
[little game, whatever it wax, wak pluy el
It war aleo neceus

thit, having nuthing further from the
old muster to gulde me,

’ 1f Daga Gieorge Kkt

out, Ix it not so?

1t 1t
RWaor

I “"LEUCKY CARSON'

Lynch over for my-
my little hnm

et ity
ambition and Chnd. exactly a3 tho

the hardships of ¢

'BROADW
' YOVER THE HILL”
CAPITOL 7 MM,
sPFCIAL CAST 'n

“A MAN'S HOME”

COLONIAL “*" 8,71
CHARLES RAY

Dave I[--r'd--rm-tl_'-wll'-l be Teresa preserved her frown,

terviewlng appliviants
assutned unwillingness. _"\\ ell®!
Igo George deew u Mittle eloger
“AWell, be Is safe npstalrs, then, You

_then there was find
SMlie dared not ask
ciurge bad shovwn ks
wos sure of hee own grontd,
She turned har fendd #xwny ngale

Genrms ld halted abruptly |

master wis about to o
Toresa's mind was working swiftly,

by of the applicant

[{EGLN']‘ MARKET 8T Heuw

DAVID WUTLER anid K

“GIRLS DON'T GAMBLE"

LEANOK FIELDS In

ERieAN

_PHOTOPT AYS

XON-NIRDLINGER
THEATRES

mn.c NI
|

BELMONT,

S0 & 0 po 11 IVAL
JAMES OLIVER CURWOODI'S

“THE GOLDEN SNARE"

CEDAR WTIL &
ENID BENNETT

HOUREEPING UF WITH LIZZIE”

COL]SE‘Uﬁ Murk
GLADYS WALTON

in “THE ROWDY"*
& UIRARLD AVR

HARRY CAREY

n "THE Fox'

LEADER, 5 & 1A
WILLIAM S. HART

In "WHITE 0AK"
LOC UST r::;' . Py ;:E_'I} . '|_':~ r

CmTne t_.t'u_;: OF JADE"
NIXON v -\.‘\-i,-_.\lj\liil\':i:'_r NTA,
WILL ROGERS

CEDAR AVENUE
100 and 73 7 and ¥

et bt BOth & G0t

-

LANCANTER AVE

¢ AVES

FTULPEHOCKEN BT

CHARLES RAY

I "TH Ay = ' '
i,{U I}\/ ".'l '\]JI.' Ilﬁ l;“.}‘“_\: ‘ll“:lﬂ\llf:u'llf 'H
DICK HATT

tn 1115 P,

In "FEARLESS DICK*

7 Uncommon Sense
JOUN BLARKEL

yave Henderson was upetiirs, drugged,

morning surely, by morning before day -

5.1..;1 witheut looking up,
he could get away, and until then

wit abruptly as le hadd

GNINETEEN AND PIYVLEIS Y

EMPRESS
GEORGE WALSH

Dago George, wf
halted, turned nnd
the ronm and back ugiin.

and ot the snme thne

SA\'()\I 1210 MARKET T

W UTHE MATRIMANIAC

SHERWOOD 1, & naitimers

ETHEL CLAYTON

I “ENIT—THE vAwp

arolising suspiclon,
hove freedom of action
indispensable nlly. ol thi= man here

Lalted onee more i e
lopned toward her,
over his heart, .

oo mm ||l-11nl'1"||.lh L

NAnd; now IeEs CTIE SERENADE"

FAIRMOUNT &
TOM MIX

in CTRAILIN""
FAMILY "%
WILLIAM S. HART

,—)(,rl«H' ST- THUL

"II'H“.J, EVen o= P
minor purt, to discove

*Theoreticnlly o
ducers are niwiys

id for maierial for

' e said softly,
to vou of Your so great

for onre Dave MHenderson hiad
wipped nway
would ever s
ronsideratjon
(hat, while she Knew Iingo George too
well (o trnst

not pecovered

little bambinn !

deop &TOW.

S—i'AN[dFY .‘-i‘.\‘.hlilil" AT 10TH
B0 VALEATING 1o

. The Conquering Power"
STANTON
“A CONNECTICUT

IN KING ARTHIL I1's COLRT”

333 MARKET

Al
i

i1
YA

HTHELT
iy

WILLIAM S. HART

i CTHREE-WORD BRAND
GL,OBE suul {
ELAINE HAMMERSTEIN

TREMORSELESS LOVE"

GREAT NORTHERN "/t v el

FON FRODUCTION

strongest of all ressons from

Dago Gieorge's standpaint
And the surest way Lo nevom

Ber opportuniiy,
! | toyeil with ohe

of her gloves which sl
liasd thken nl{l i

ed Dugno Gitorge.

f the truth to, ot ono and th
Curouss his cupldity and leave
Wim In o sense dependent upon her co-
operntion for his future wetiviti

that you hinve ¢
| 8un Franeiseo

you have o

THOMAS MEIGHAN

VA PHINCE THERE WAR

VICTORIA e

In “GUILE OF WoMESN"
LdD AND 5_.\.5.5;_1_.\!_ :‘_rs.

MAY MacAVOY

In “MORALS"

69TH ST, Thestre—on, v

town Av. &t Venango
o B30 to 11 PM

'STRAND %ren
CONSTANCE BINNEY

In “ROOM AND BOARD"

AT OTHER THEATRES
MEMBERS OF M.P.T O.A.

Ambassador Jtiiimore Ave ant SN

HOBART BOSWORTH

In “WHITE HANDS™

G310 Germantown AvS

Germantown

CHIRTEY
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