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An Unusual Romance of Pur‘lo Whose Very Béing b
By FRANK L. PACKARD

Do the Bidding of Others

vracle Man,” “"From Naw On,” ete,

n‘mt before wan gone; one
Angus Crang, of many degrees
plmﬁl. dett.'lmmaned’l:. his

taken the other’s place. *‘More
An extra hnnlnl"pha orﬂert{]“:nm,
— 1

To be continued M.nh'

THIN DEGINS THE STORY
Hawkine, an old_New York cabman,

Iﬁmnn%',
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Book Sale

NOW ON

LIGZSChestnutSh'eet

| THE MOVIE IA

GENUINE
TYPEWRITTEN LETTERS

Walter C.——Are you trying to get me
Into more trauble, asking my real opin-

'N QUANTITY ion of A lot of ]‘“1"—11":' I,rnl"lh"f I think

I W, Griffith s o wonderful pro-

= duear. T am glad you specifim] Yns oa

Hilklﬂ Class Mﬂ'thll‘ldilin' Service praditerr, ' beeause othiopwise 1 might

—— have hwd to say some less favorahle

Ny A - things, F'rinstanee, T wish some one

| of ke ALt i'.,;:‘;.",’r"!];‘.“;""' else would write Wis stortes and his

} “Feal Latter” (lwavs i'ﬂla e titles and eliminate that typieal Grif

Haoven  letters nre  ILSAL fith small-town  viewpoinr, and  that

I LETTERS . Giriftith style of preeachifyving like o
|

country parson whonever he ean ke
an appartani*y to e s, Technienlly,
I think tiritfith is the greatest man in
the hasiness.  Bat his pletures lately
have reminded me of o &King-songy ser-
mon in oa little vountry chureh with o
apasy old parsan and the spring sunlight
coming in throngh the windows il
the birds singing ontsbde-—nnd 1 just
naturally full oasleep. that's all.

T expressod my opinion of the i<k
sisters some time agn, [ don’t think
| they are as wonderful ng vou de,  But
"don't get mind,  'm probabls wrong.
[And 1 lhiaven't  denounced  Valentino
[quite as wueh os ren do,
'boy has a lor of 1alent.
think he hax renlly *‘arrived"’
tienlly yet.  Thut he will; you
hiim,

HOOVEN SALES CO.

1037

WALNUT

Don’t Buy

The New Books

Just to Heod ol Toss Aside

Rent Them

But 1 don't
Artis-
watel

f';'" o S miny pietires for ue to give you a list
WOmrath s lera here, 1lix most reeent ones here wors
l , Phe Plavhouse,” *The Boat™" aml

“The Palefuee.”

Clenn ropies of new  popnlar fle- 1 e thinie
e, Nogething

tlan _and the most taiked of hoaks About™

to Think

of ruvet, Isiveys  TWography, was 4 very fine pierare and showed what

ete,,  wre suppled prowetly for o Coell Do Mille enn do when lie wants
sl Fental . e 1 ! A

| to, Ko Il U Fool's Paradise, )

PHILADELPHIA BRANCH Thanks for vonr praise and yvour gomd

wishes, Tt whers o yor get that

15 South 13th St.

stenographer with the golden Toeks™

uffe 10 1 rried ta hiave one, 1 know

<omeboady who would come down and

make a tereible mess of the golden locks

— il my owy fow remnining gray ones
. LN

Pat.
lune
"z

J. H. K. wnxes poetieal—thus:

Oh, Mr. Neely,

I think vou're elever, veallr,

And don't yonu think that Wodelph, with
the patent leathier hnle,

Vst miake it awful groegsy?

When Agnes Cfell™ oo euxy,

Tt st l!'Il:n'u- ey Leenuse she MERT
amld not hecnnse she'd care,

Then there 15 Wally,

A champion of folly

o hias the wife he started with, is he
a willionaire?

Oh, shisles of slhinkes, nrosArve et

What “aetors™’ now do serve gs!l

The hams bring howme the bivon,
the artists get the nir,

-
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“No Splash in Sink”
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Name “SAVILL” On Faucet

Thomas Savill's Sons, Mfr.
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' wlways glad o
“*first time'" people
It shows that 1w
Or nNew enennies--—

tiish, ears D
re Building, T

Two Schoolgirls
henr that it's the
have writton o me,
making new friends—
and T enjov hoth,

Weite  'orothy
ciriffirl, S 1L
Gpunre, New York. 1 never notdes]
rosotnhlintes between Viela Dana
Rert Lrteil. Tw you know why®
pansn 1 never go to see ejither of them
{1 can Lielp it

I+ waux tven Carew who played *"The
Litt'e Fool.™ T know a ot of girls in
who aee =il plaving it

—

AN
b

WE SERVE YOU RIGHT 'l /Wi
nwen leuer,s su“s G, . Olmstead Marion Davies in

o ongageml, marcied e divoreed, And
| v any of the three
nt drrangen

it sl wil

her

I deviht
Jong u

Largest Coal Yard in Philadelphin

Si) =

continne I haveu't heard of the L
TRENTON AVE- . _:_:IIT: r;[_,--.-,. truvelogues for a loug thne
WESTMORELAND ST. [ 10 Wy e "o s
made.
WRITE OR PHONE NOW! ¢ v
Seenarist —Nao, ["ve nevar geen \ae

Bell, Frankford 2150
Keystone, East 7754

Mureny's age ghven. Anld T doan’t know
why she should abiget to giving ir, Klie
|-||-;'t be tline Adilress Liop care
of Tiffuny Prodoctions, 444 West Faor
tv-fourth steoet, Now York, Adidross
Hope Hampton 15340 Broadway, New
York, aud Bettr Dlathe 1520 Lalires
Yoer, 1 believe

ol

stpoct, Hollyweamnd, in

ST TITIL B in writing. Itur iy

—— = - shouldn't et the ward frighten you.
. . Memember “genins’” v glven to very

Lu'.“ 0Old Book Store in America few, but many are blessed with very
estiniable talent, and it is the talent

world going round. 1
that talent spurs ou o
the hope of being gentus nud the energy
thus produced (s the eneces that does
things really vers well worth while,

thnt h.u-pa e

Always buy- [t ha

ing books, We
need every one
we can buy to

L L .
BO"GHT kee p our “Fisseb’'—0Of ecnurse. vour nom de
s shelves com - plume Is a coniplete disguiee I r-..-xlrIn"t
lete. We do not urge you to cven giess your first name. eould 1%

uy, hf)“'t'\'f'l". Address Dorothy Dalton, care of Tasky

, ! We invite ‘\.'ull Sipdio. Hollywnad
to visit, and look about and feel o @ 4
at home, But we do like to Commercial Tourlst That s n pow
have what you ask for. That's ' o e e run. fa
o = = f i n traveling snles onn Rive Yo
Wh} we are glad to pay cash . vatues of wll the easting directors,
for used books on every sub- Gooh! People i changtng jobs so fast
x ' tpet tes 1hese dnvs YW
ject. So please remember that T ok T8 @ Clhimose Vst {ar %3
we buy, as well as sell, used s orowind  oul. and TRy g
lmoks, fnserredd 1Byt of you want to Ert in
toueh with them, juse weite o "t gst-
M p s L2 i Thrector,”” saoli smd sueh g stadlo,
o Buul’ht' Libraries l'lll'l’hum_*d |‘;:|.L-. Hollywood : Meten, Hollywond @
Goldwyn, Ualvepr Cles, Calif. : UVilvep -
sul,  Unbversal ity Culif Thee,

Leary’s Book Store

Ninth Street, below Market
" 4fOppusite Pystoflice) I

Hollvwoml s Greiflith, Maaroneek, N,
X The Burton Holines travel [letires
'm-.- still alive, T see them every now
and then, Office at Avolian Ilulhllnq
a0 West Forty -second@teeet, 1 don

t

T think the |

Buster Keaton has made sutirely too!

\“l’l

—— o
’l’-‘"’ TI‘JR.B()
. seen every now and then in the varl-
otis neighborhood honses, Keep wateh -
| ing the photopluy guide printed at the
bottom of thix page (right-hand wide)
know who's in charge. Address Doug cvery duy and you’ll find it. Theda

I Ny HENRY M. NEET.Y

For,**

co-stnr,

TTRACTIVE star learns how to be
“Hello Girl" tn “'Bought and Paid
At Teft is Willlam Do Mille,

director, and in rear, Jock 1iolt, her

unabin to throw oft him love of drink,
pawns his ittle ‘?m'kal;l-n. daughter,
Clalre, to his old friend, Paul Venisa,

0 be brought up without knowledge of
e real fatner untll he oan redesm hin
pledge by owl‘rﬂmm‘rhll wenkness anid
redesming himself, wenty years latsr,
: futlle attempt made by a Young un-
nown white man to stow Away on
gnnnnﬂr whip malling  from Samon
rings him waler the keen obmervation
of one of the Jassengars, who follows
h'm ushora and wstonishes him by re-
Aeniing accurate knowledge of his former
Hfe mw n Ban Franecises voungster of
wenlth and good family, with ofe weak
spot—gambl ng.  Porsuaded by the ten-
Tative pr of a hume tv re-
Iate the story of his wanderings since
his dikappentunce from Sars Franelsco,
the strunded youth tells of touching the
Iow wpotm of iife In & va'n effort te fol-
low Nuccesafully the lure of chanee,
Sutinfied that the youth has no eriminal
record, the mysterioun passengor draws
Up & atrange conlract, wherehy the
'OUNKEE N agress (o pawn himeelf--
¥ Wnd soul, into his servies, Glibert
Larmun (s the signature of tha oider
Muiy upon the written bond—a name
known widely as tho head of Americn's
wealthleat chnin of nmh‘i‘n( houses,
The younger mun writen hin algnature
with natlve inviaible ink, requiring the
actlon of the mait sea water t bring
the slmple neme-—John Bm&, n
kambling house which Brucs *'velta't wy
& #ecret inspector, he piays (] he s
braoke, aml through tha management In
q_l\'ou & chance Lo pawn moms valumbies,
o pawnbroker in n marvelously beay-
titul girl, Tralling hor taxicab, ha getn
Into & brawl with worrs raoited forar.n-
| ery. bul finds sanctunry Just ns he Kealn
over mt the feet of the girl 'n the taxl-
vab.  Hhe calls In Dr, Uranhg, & brilitlant
:m?;nlclm. who, however, s & drug md-

out
the

:\ND HERE IT CONTINUES

uN‘\-rcn.u,r.\'t" be enarled, ‘1
quite underetand that you took

good care of that! Who drove you?"

“*Hawkins."’

* “Drunk ax usual, T suppose! Rraln

| too fuddled to ask questions!'

[ “That's not true,” she crled out

sharply. *“‘Hawking hasn't touched a

'rlrop for a vear."

they become internationnl, The Clara | ‘“Have it that way, then! Being In his
K. Young verston of *Camille’" ean he |dotage, he muakes n good blind, even

Falrbunks at Hollywood,

L I

Ben Turpin Admirer—Quit »'r kid-

din'.

nds,

You;

he's narried nnd,

Turpin was born in 1874 he's
tive foot four inchies tall amid weighs 120
k" like
Vil Rogers, is one of the few men in

tovies who has the same wife lie start-

il

with.

She

wis here with

him re

vently, when he was mnking personal

anpearances in this elty.

If yron han

ever heard Ben sing, 1 don’t think you

woulil renlly

his

wife

hasn’t

with her R
‘v or soanething the Jday she married

him

AL M,

R.—Mitelell

Sutherlund and Mubel

il him a singer, No

unything the

Lewis,
Jullenne

matter
Muyxbe she hnd drops in |

Vietor
Seott

Ladd the leading eoles 1o the film vep-
ston of ““T'he Barrier.” by Rex Heach.

thut the first-named won his fame.

ne?

he's wmnrried.

Eas

the part of the (ngenue—
arrisd the professor in the end ¥
wns Mars Hay.,

dunie

W

vntly vory
that they aee married,

IMe

T

k

nr

L] L] -

sue,

(gt

it

thelmress  is

wias in the part of the half-breed

“Devoted Reader''—You know (t's
awfnlly nice of you to sa
things to an old mun,
e up and fills me full of pep—and T/
eame in today with a bad case of spring
fever, too. Who 15 the friend who knows
twenty -six
ated is five feet seven inehes tall, Yes;
Wemember **Way Down

friendly
o cheeps

Remember the glel whe played

the girl who
That
She wax tand =) n

Nhe nmd Dick et while they
weee tauking the film, fell in love and
voameriod,

happy.,

Angd

they

does happen, yoin know,

Milidred \White writes:

“T wish v

ure appur-
in spite of the faet
Semetimes that

say u lHttle in vegnrd to the party who
wrate ghbout
tupee and will also =ay 1 did not think

mich of Nazimova,

Jrroes

uf

0"

WL PosspR,
Amerienns,

aoeonple of weeks wago with Clura Wim-
ball Yonng plaxing ir.
where it is pluying now

see |

“Alko will you tell me the natinnul -
ity of Theda Bara sind Sessue Haxa-
1 ke them Loth very much anid
am sorey that Thedu Barn tsn't in me-
I suw her In person

kaw

LAY § EE

ST osaw CThe Queen

reallv coulid’t

u?

nmns

fi

Camille,”

I saw the ples

I really don't ap-

welgners for actors amd
'['iu-_\' 3-}111!;:|j all b our own
I saw “Camille' advertised

more,
amd thiink she is lovely,

inderstand

how

Rixthe eoulid face the public after aet-
ing in that

eostiymes <he

(LN
[

wus 0 disgrace,
have thought she woull wear an after-

noon gown nstead of an evening gown

on the stuge.

seell

e

thee

I saw her {n person ufrer
pletuee,

ture with
ad on, T

“1 hope you dou’t think T m too for-

war

what 1

Lt |1

rea

Lieliove
CraEs

IR
'm

in
anhont

colimn amd never iss reading 1.**

|

i

don’t think ym

Vire farward by any

s oqutte the peverse,  T'm ofraid
rooon bit boekwurd —eather oldg.
foned  wnd  pet gquite progressing

with the tromd of modern thought, Tt
woulil b w terrtble calamity to Amert-

cane net of pll Kinds if foreigners were

pxely

te 1l

tries
1l

previneial

pelan]
v if
e

< e

W

res,

No countey enn grow artis-

it eloses jts oves and tts minds
works of artists of ather coun-
insisti] on

and narrowed,
lover of wrt there {5 no sucl thing ns

I.:l!'.ul.-.'."lt.",

neies,

wi

eerpt
but ws woon e these ten-

All- Amerlean
Leconie I;u{w‘(\,\nl_\
Th the real

1|

us 1t develops snrt

dencies beeome known and appreciared,

of Kheba' nnd
Betty

eaying
yYour

tan you tell me
]d ]l,l\'n' T

some of the
: thought whe
You eertalnly wouln

Bara is Ameriean; her real name, be-

fore her marrloge to Charles Brabin,

wns Theodosia Goodman, Hayaknwa| ‘‘Yes,’’ she said; ‘‘but—but won't
is Japanese, I'll have to admit that T‘“.-l‘——" ¢
Betty Blythe's costumes were, well And where did you firat meet Mr,

sort of-—sort of weren't,
The kind you ean put_on with a pow-
der puff, you know., But gee!

thut, don't call a doetor: eall an un-

dertuker—1'11 be dead,

eriey about this column.

nearly erazy, too,)
-

letters are just made up, do you? Gee!
I invite you right now to stop In any
day and see the stack of them that I
haven't been able to answer yot, There
must be 2000 And inecldentully T want

to apologize to the writers of nll of |

them for the delay. ' getting around
to thew just as fust gx 1 ean, Trul they
keep coming in faster than I ean clean
‘vmwi up. Yes: Tom Mix Is married.
Just a few weeks ugo he was introduced
to i new member of the Mix household
und they have named her Thomasina.

honest-to-goodnexs cow-girl out of her.
I'm sorry I ean’t tell you how old he
is, but his biographies are sllent on
that polnt, ond there's one reason |
never nsked him—I never met bim.
That's a good one,

SOME GOSSIP ABOUT
' HORSE ACTORS
| AND THEIR FILMS |

OW about the horses of studio land?
We haven't had much news eon-
verning them lately.
The Los Angeles horse colony, of
vourse, wns Lighly elated wlen the

Renus equine was given ko much adverp-
tising throughout the country in **The

Four Hersemen,™" Ilut this week, wlien |

it waos learned that Robert Rosworth
bl titled  his sen deama The
Lion," many horses were very free in
their eeiticisme,  None of the lomal
animnals link ever seen & sen lion and
same ill-feeling was eaused when it was
learned that a whole schanl of whales
wits given employment in the Besworth
sea drwma, at a time when ko many
Hollywood arimals are out of work,

Florence Vidor's horse does some
sonsationnl  jumping  in Thomas 1f.
Inee's  ploture,  “The  1lottentor,'’
which is jammed with sensational hedge
nnd water jumps in whiell a seore of
hunters tuke part.  Neveral of the
hiorses, owned by cowboy extras dressed
up ns gentlemen sporismen, had some
bad falls, but no serious necldenty oo-
rurred to man or benst,

Just this week Producer John M.
Stall used hundreds of horses in a elan

night-riding  scene  for “One  Clear
Cull.” And Duster Keaton  has
varions  sorts of  “plugs’ In “The

Blacksmith.,"” most of them n disgrace
to the equine breml, sov the score of
bilgh-spirited  Tinters in Me. Ince's
“The Hottentor, ™"

In  Maurice  Tourneur's  *“Iorna
Damie'” some very fine rlding is done.
Many of the best horses In Los An-
geles ook part. Awd in Jim,'" Mr,
[nea’s Arizonn photoplay, horses also
have prominent roles,

Florence Vidor's steeplechaser, Bus-
ter Ieaton's white Liorse, which hal
# role in "The Blacksmdth"' ; Ben Tur-
pin's Juckuss amwd Billy Bevan's zebren,
which i now pluving In **On Pateal,”’
notwosrevl comedy, have sent a bag of
onts to Buster's mare, which foalel 3
ninety < paund eole last week, The mare

is doing well, bur has heen temporarily
exeused  from  wourk ot the Keaton
ktudio,

By An Ex-Child

What they didn’t

CHAPTER VIIT

How I Raised My Parents

I Improve Thelr Edueation
HIEN my purents married they were

typieal
dering, lovable dumbbells.

|.I|.ir

py-go-lucky, soft-sid-

know about fur-

niehing a home and keeping house would

fill four wnll-orler

catalogues,  After

I tonk them in hand, of conese, a!l this
They used to Lave their menlg

chan
ot @

god.

ny n

Id

thole ontire
cat regulaely, whilch war pretty nearly

all

the 1ime

First Perimd

when they

DECTIDED 1o
large

i

ith

liw

time
satisfaction that |

1
th
nn

I

demonstrated to
hml tn

‘heir furniturs was nll
v kind newlyweds bus
know anvehing abioutr

stnrt ny  eowpaign

mnbogany  rvocker

Liough Faee used to sit in 1t while he
Lol e with ove hand and read with
Arer n while we wonlid get

the ather,

ointeresiol

n

lils pnper or bonk he

wonld det me wobble and 1'd feteh up
vith n wost discovrnging bump on the
Lnidd from o sollsdl mahogany nrm,

faore

I vould erawl, of course,

[ tien to the piaoo.

L too put up with §t, but as soon as |
I could get around wy fiest trip was

ol

After

to the

that

Litehien,
grant good fortgne to find the hatehgt, Another
n  Memulrs next week,

Wi

I had the

where

but the work o

—By J. P, McEVOY

few minutes to eonvinee my parents they
wotll nesd another rocker.

A few ddoys later T turned my atten -
It had not been
tuned for years. and the noise it made
was enough to wreck any  sensitive
Dervous Byeten,

I gave my parenta plenty of time 1:-'

lmve it tuned, and it was only after I
was conyinesd they lind no intention
of doing anything about it that I took
1y hatehet in hand, elimbed up on the
stool and cropped out black and white
keys all up and down the line.
HORTLY aflter my parents bought a
new pinno—a much better ope, toy
and their appreciation for musie jm-
proved necordingly, but even tn this
diy they o not realize that 1t wos [
who deserve the eredit for this, ae well
e for refurnishing their Hving room,
for desiveying the golden oak dining-
room set, for pulling down the alinnst
sun-fast draperics i the sun parlor,
for breaking all their fuddy -duddy fwi.
tation Huviland ching, for poking holes |
in the choromos on the wall-——yes, it wos
I who mude them what they are toduy,
But, then, T win not bhragging about
it. It is n child's duty to raise Illﬂl
parents properly, and "ly
and 1 done "er.'’

chapter  In

-
- 1 gy
iz d L

were they?

Didn't
she look great? Any time 1 kick about

I'm glad you're
It's got me

Jderry Fay—=8o von think lots of these

Tom saysx he's golng to moke n real, and

Hea

seed my duty | her fa
l'T

-
' ' o A

i ,

“All right!" snapped Dr. Crang.

|

lmber. And so you went for a little ride
with Mr, John Bruce tonight?'"
Claire Veniza was wringing her hands

as she glanced In an agony of appre-
gemlnn at the wounded man on the
oor,

John Bruce, and how long ago?"’ he
Jerked out.

Clalre Veniza's great brown eyes wid-
ened,

“Why, T never snw him in my life
until tonight!'"' she exclalmed, "And’
he wasn't in the ear ten minutes, Haw-
kins drove back to the corner just gx he
always does with father, and Mr. Bruce
got out, Then Hawkins drove me home
and went uptown to get father., I—I
wish they were here now!''

Dr. Crang was gritting his testh to-
A slight unnatural color was
IHe moved a little

| gether.
tinging his cheeks.
closer to the girl.
[ "I'm glad to heur you never saw Mr.
Bruee bofore,"" e xaid cunningly. “‘You
[must have traveled fast then—meta-
phorically speaking. Love nt first sight,
eh? A cooing exchange of confidences—
|or was it nll on one side? You told him
whn'_\'ol.J‘ were, and where you lived,

“1 did nothing of the kind!"' Clalre

Veniza interrupted angrily. *“‘1 did not
(tell him nnything!"'
| **Just strictly business then, of

‘r-nurun!" Dr. Crang moved a step still
|nearer to the girl, *'In that chse he
(must have puwned something, and as
| Lavergne sends nothing but high-prieed
artieles to your father, we shall prob- |
inbly find guite u sum of money in Mr.
'Bryee's pockets, Eh—('laive?"’

Nbe bit her lips. BShe still did not |
quite understand—only that she bit-
terly regretted now, somehow, that she
hnd removed the money from John
Bruce's person; only that the drug-
cerazed brain of the man in front of her
was digging, had dug, a trap into which |
she was fulling. What answer was she |
'to make? What was she to——
| With n sudden ery she shrank back—
{but too late to save herself. A face|
alight with passion was close to hers
now: hands that elamped like a steel |
vise, and that hurt, were upon her
| shoulder and throat.

“*You lie!" Dr. Crang nhoutetl‘
hoarsely, *“*You've lied from the min- |
| ute I eame into this room. John Bruee |
—huh! I know now why you huve al-
wayvs refused to have anything to do
with me, " He funsvnml

That's why!
one hand and pointed to the figure on
! the floor.

L] :{ (' [ '_|
IR / ih|
l \ .\} rll;;'r.!": !Ill'.'

He had caught her fn his arms,
his lips were hers. Bhe strug-
gled like & tigress
trembling  with passion, “Won't 1?

By God, I will! The one thing in life
I will have some way or another! You
understand? 1 will! And do you think
I would let him stand in the way? You
drive me mad, Claire, with those won-
derful eyes of yours, with that halr,
those lips, that thront——''

“Stop!"" she was on her fert nnd
in an Instant had reached him, nand
with lier hands upon his shoulders was
shuking him fiercely with all ler
strength.  *'T hated yon, despised you,
loathed you before, but with that man
dying Lere, yYou murderer, [——'"

Ier voice tralled off, strangled,
choked. He had caught ber in his
arms, hls lips were upon her. Khe
struggled like a tigress, And as they
lurched about the rooin he laughed in
miad abandon. She wrenched herself
free at Inst, and slipped and fell upon

the floor,
“Do  you believe me now?"' he
panted. T will have yon! Nelther

this man nor any other will Jive to get
you. His life is a snap of my fingers—
k0 I8 any other life, Et'u you I want,
and you 1 will hnve, And I'll tame
you ! Then I'll show you what love is.'*

Rhe wos moaning now a little to her-
self.  Bhe erept to John Bruce nnd
stared Into Lis face. Dying!
were letting this man die, She tried
She heard Doctor Cran
again. Tt seemed ns
were sinking into some great bottomless [
nbyss that was bluck with horror, She |
did not know this John Iruce. Nhe
had told Doctor Crang so. It was use-
lose to repent t, useloss to argue with
@ drug-steeped brain, There wus only
one thing that was absolute and finul,
and that was that & man's lfe wis |
ebbing away, and a fiend, an tnhuman |
fiend who could save him, but whom |
||Iu=mlins would not touch, stood cnl- |
ously by, not wholly indifferent, rather |
glonting over what took the form of |
trivmph_in his disensed mind., And |
then suddenly she seoied <o tived nnid
wenry.  Aud she tried to pray to God.
And tenrs came, nnd on ber knees she |
turned and flung out her nrms ini- |
ploringly to the unkempt figure thut

|er'rﬂ|| over her, and who suillen]l ns |'|n!

other man she had ever se ul smile
by er xeen had smileg .
“For the pity” of God, for unything
You have ever known In your life that
WAS &um‘ nnd  sacred she  said
brokenly, “‘save this man
He looked at her for o moment, still
with that sardonie smile upon his lips, |
and then, swift in its transition, his!
expression changed wung cunning wus
in his eyes,
“What would you give?" e purred. |
“Glve?"" She did not look up.
felt a sudden surge of relief, It de- |
bused the man the more, for it was .
evidently money now; but her father
would supply that. She had only to
ask for Iit.  “*What do you want?"’
she asked eagerly,

“Yourself,”" kaid Doctor Crang, [

Bhe looked up now, quiekly, startled -
read the lurking triumph In his eves,

‘ her, Renlization,

| She did not
| nothing to her. Why was he pleading

to readjust the cloths upon the wound. |
Inughk-ut her |
though her soul |

and wYth a sudden ery of fenr turned

away her head,
“My—myself "

| moved, o

“Yes, my dear! Yoursell—Clalre!
Doector Craing shrugged his shoulders.
“Edinburgh, London, Vienna, [arls,
s degreoggfrom everywhere—hn, hal—am
1 u high-priced man? Well, then, why
don’t you dismisy me? \‘n? enlled me
in! That Ix my price—or shall we enll
it fee? IP’romise to marry me, Clolre,
| and I'Il gave that man,"’

Her face had lost mll vestige of eolor.
NBhe stood nund looked at him, but it
(id not seem as though she any longer
| had control over her limbs, Bhe ddid

not xeem able to move them.  They

Her lips seargely

| were numbed ; her braln was mereifully

! numbed-—there wasx only n sense 6f
| {mpending horror, without that horror
| taking concrete form. A volee came
to her as though from some great dis-
tnnce :
| “Don't take too long to muake up your
I mind, There ikn't mueh time, It's
nbout touch and go with him now.'
The words, the tone, the volce roused
understanding swopt
upon her. A faintness eame, She closed
her eyes, swayed unsteadily, but re-
coverced hereelf. Something made lher
lonk at the upturned face on the floor,
now this man, He was

“with her to pawn herself for him? What
right had he to ask for worse than
death from her that he might live? Her
soul turned sick within her, If she re-
fused, this man would die, Denath! It
was a very little thing compared witk
days and montha and years linked, fet-
tered, bound to a drug fiend, n cownrd,
a foul thing, a potentinl murderer, n
man only in the sense of physieal form
who had abused every other God-given
attribute until It had rotted away ! Her
hands pressed to her temples fiercely, in
torment. Waus this man to live or die?
In ber hands was balanced n human
[life. It seemed as  though she mus
seream out In her anguish of soul; and
then it seemed as though she must fling
herself upon the drug-crazed being who
| had forced this torture upon_ her, fling
herse.f upon him to batter and pomme
with her fists at his face ghat smiled
in hideous eontentment at
was she to do? The cholee wan hers,
To let this man here dle, or to accept a
living death for herself—no, worse than
that—something thnt wans abominable,
| revolting, that profaned *° *

staring ut the man on the floor. Mis
eyelfis fluttered and wpened, Gray eyes
were fixed upon her, exes that lﬁll not
seem to see, for there wis a8 vacant stare
in them—and then suddenly recognition
erept into them aml they lighted up,
| full of a strange, g!nd wonder. He made
(nn eoffort to epeak, an effort, more
i feeble still, to reach out his hand to

They | her—nnd then the eyes had closed and

| he was unconsclous ngain.

She turned slowly and faced Doctor
Crang.

“You do not know what you are do-
ing.'" She formed the words with a great
effort.

“Oh, yes, T do!" he anwwered with
mocking deliberntion. **I know that i
I ean't get out one way, I ean an-
other—and the way doesn't matter.”’

“(3odd forgive you, then,'" she grald in
a dead voice, "'for I never ean or will!
I-—I ugree.'’

He took a step toward her,

“You'll morry me?" Ilis face wns
firedd with pnssion,

She retrented u step,

“*Yes,"" she snid.

1le reached out for her with savage
CURCINCNS.

SCladre " he eried, “Claire!"’

She pushed him  back with both
hanils, )

“Not yetd" she said, and tried to

stendy her voice, **There is nnother side |

to the bargain, The price is this man's
life, 1If he lives I will marry you, and
in that cnse, as vou well know, T can
sy nothing of what you bave done to-
night: but if he dies, I am not only
free, but 1 will do my utmost to make
vou criminally responsible for |his
death."’ i
“Ah!" Doctor Crang stared at her,
His hands, still reaching out to touch

She | her, trembled ; his fnee was heetle; his |

eyes were alight ogain with feverish
hunger—and then  suddenly the man
seemed trunsformed into another belug.

He was on his knees beside John
Bruee, wnd had opened hix handbag in
an  dnstunt, ol in another he had
forred something from n vial between
Jolin Bruce's lips; then an instrument
was in his hands., The man of a mo-

er. What! _

* Sie|
|drew her breath in sharply. Bhe was

-
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A DREAM PALACE—-

The faint odor of Orlental in«
cense—$125,000 worth of sump-
tyous tapestrits and rugs from
the Far East—Alled with the
seduetive stralns of goft, whird
musle: bright with the glow of
myriad jeweled lamps—aull coms
bine to enchant the senses.
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“How long has this been going on?
How long have you been meeting him?
Tonight s nothing, though you worked |
it well. Hawkins to take you for a
little joy ride with your lover while
father's away. Damned clever! You
left him on that corner—nand he's here
| wounded! How did he get ‘_\-ouuded?*
| You never saw him before! You neyer |
heard of him! You told him nothing
about yourself! 1o didn’t know where |
sou lived—he could only find the pri-
rate entrance !  Just know enough about
vou to elimb in through your bark win-
dow llke n skewered dog! Dut, of|
course, your story is true, beecause in |
his pockers will be the muney you gave
him for what Le pawned! Shall we
look and see how much it was?"

She tore herself free and cagght ot
hep throat, gasping for breath,

“You--you beast!' ghe choked "“No;

von needn’t look! T took it from him,
nnd put it in the safe over there be- |
fore you came—to keep it away from
von.'
" Dir. Crang swept a hand across his
eves and through his hair with a savage,
jarky movement, and then he laugheu
immoderately,

“What a little Ular you are! Well,
then, two can play at the same game,
I lied to you nbout your lover there,
1 sald thers was nothing eould save him,
You, ves, Clalre, my dear, T lied,"" e |
knelt r-uddml,v, and suddenly intent and |
professional studied Jolin Bruce's face,
and felt again for the pulse beat at
John Bruee's wrist, “‘Pretts near the |
Umir,"" he stated eoolly. "lnternai‘

hleeding.'” He threw back his shoulders
in n strungely egotistical way. **Nog
many wen could do anything: but ll
fydney Angus Crang, eould! a, ha'l
In ten minutes he ecould be on the road
| to reeovers—but ten minutes other-
wine, {8 exactly the length of time he!
' bas to live."

An Instant Claire Veniza stared at
him. Her mind reeled with chaos, withl
terror and dismay.

“Then do something!" she fmplored |
wildly. *'If vou can save him, do It!
You must! You shall!'’

“Why should T?'" he demanded. Hin
teeth were elamped hard together, *'Why
should 1 save your lover? No—damn
him ! !

She drew away from him, and, sud-
denly on her knees, buried her face [n
lier hands and burst into sobs,

“Phis--this 15 terrible—terrible !'" |
she eried out. *'Hax thae frightful stuff

teansformed you into an absolute tiend

Are you no longer even human?''

Flushed, a curlous jook of hunger in|
Liis eyen, he gazed at hee, *

“I'im devilishly human in some re- |
spects !’ Ilis volce rose, out of con-
trol. ‘I want you! I have wanted you
from the day I saw you."

She shivered., Her hands felt sud-
denly fey as she pressed them against !
ce.
hank God then," she breathed,
g‘”. at least—that you will never

fen't 19' Fils véice rose’higher.
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KARL__ﬁﬂ# CHESTNUT Above LROAD
Div. 11:80 A M tn 11:80 P.M,
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PHOTOPLAYS

PHOTOPLAYS

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

which is a

pictures through the

guarantee of

APOLLO *°8.TMOmiRh ™ |
JACK HOLT
in “THE. CALL OF THE NORT n"

ARCADIA "HT-:ET::]T;' Tet. 10TH

10 A, M, to 10:05 P AL

EUGENE O’BRIEN

n “CHIVALROUS t‘ll.\lﬁ_l-[’.\'f' .

= e

S ANKLIN & GIRARD AVE,
ASTOR ™

MATINEE DAILY

DAVID POWELL

in “THE FKY l‘ll_._(_}'l.'"_ =
1 18T & BALTIMORE

TIMORE n‘-:\‘u acan Har, Afat.
DAL ALLACE REID

in “RENT FREE"

T 1IERIR Nl u h "
BLUEBIRD “Zintimusun = uneit 11
Harry T. Morey aml Kathlyn Willlems In
“A MAN'S HOME”
BROADWAY "1 & Wi %
PARDBARA CASTLETON In

“The Child T‘_I?l_l_ ga_vut Mal'“

i S

CAP[TOL 722 MARKET 8T

A M "WIGIAPR M

ITY COMPSON
in P“E‘; LAW .gél_rj_nz;_wom-'

&HAL Gin. l Manlo“m a}w\: |
oo WALLACE REID l |

in “RENT mlﬂl‘:"
dith & Glrard Ave.

RMOUNT VATTINTE DALL
P CONWAY TEARLE |

In “THE MAN O STONE"

e QT (MEATRE Telow |
56TH ST. ™“ATMSr vy | CR

GOVERNEUR MORRIN' NTORY
“A Tale of Two Worlds”

GREAT NORTHERN o, sy g |
wA CONNECTICUT YANKEE |

MATINEE DAILY

WILLIAM DUNCAN
—__In_"NO DEFENRE”
Woodinnd Ave, at tad St

ORIEN MATINER DAILY

MARSHALL NEILAN PRODUCTION

“THE RIVER'S END”
OVERBROOK o433 1fon
CHARLES RAY '
__In “THE MIDNIGHT BELL

PALACE 4, iapees etseny

1195 1 M.

WILLIAM S. HART

o ____In_“TRAVELIN' oN*"
REGENT MARKET &T. “sielow” 1770
RIALTO “EpayTows avextw
et A ADGE
SHERWOOQOD 5 & Buittmors Av.
| CONDRANCE BINNEY
STANLEY MARKET AT vors—"
A NETON
STANTON , }iaRyeer Xievs Tors
BARDOU'S FAMOUS ROMANCE

- “mEODORAﬂ
333 M

'A’RKET“wrl(l—ix—:"f_"i‘ui{x'r:t‘t-:

Nln:-rlnl Cuat o lt.ual::'\r‘:l'lri‘rrillri:"‘ull' "
_“Without Benefit of Clergy”

VICTORIA_“L“"‘ET ST. wb, OTH |

LM ot 1S M.
ANITA STEWART

_In "THE INVISIBLE FEAR"

ANT A0z Girard Ave. Matl, Today

Wallpr Wallane ot rgan

W'LLTAM FOX IRESENTS

BETTY BLYTHE

In THE

QUEEN OF SHEBA |

LIBERTY PH04D & COLUMBIA AV. |
|

]
]

'STRAN

,g:hemxon.mnm.mcm H‘i
THEATRES Il

In “AIAMMA’S AFFAIR"

H & CEDAR AV

CEDAR uurl B0 and §; 7 and 9 P,

RALPI INCE PRODUCTION

“WET GOLD"

COLiSEUM ‘Bfggk-t bet. 50th & S0k

wnd @ 7 and U PR

CONWAY TEARLE
———o R RN AT 4
J UMBO : Ifl%??b.o ?:ﬂwt-ﬁ!ﬁ:ﬁr«l‘g
CHARLES RAY

In “SCRAI' JRON"

LEADER *y1, & 5yiesseen 4
LIONEL BARRYMORE

_In “BOOMERANG BYLL"
ieD AND LOCUST umsﬂa

LOCUST Matwe, 1:80, 8:00 FEves 040 to
JOHN BARRYMORE

In “"THE LOTUS FATER"

NIXON %P AND MARKET Th |

2:95,. n40 and

CHARLES CHAPLIN

In “A DMI'S LIFE
g Y :""‘7_"".' =
RIVOL] 245D sansan 1
JACKIE COOGAN

In "PECK'S BAD DOY"

69TH ST- "I'h_rurrt:. Oﬂll.‘“t.'" I-r.ﬁ_
LIONEL BARRYMORE

In "BOOMERANG llll.l_.:"

Uermantown Av nt Ven
o, R e 1P

LIONEL BARRYMORE

In “BOOMERANG LD

—

IN KING ARTHUR'S COURT"

IMPERIAL 3 & WALNUT s
in “THE IDLE RICH"

JACKIE

in “MY BOL" / b 5

Baltimore Ave. at GUth
Continuous 1:30 to 311120

"WAY DOWN EAST”

Bo1o u.rmnmmu; Ave,

Cermantown MATINEE DAILY
RUDOLPH V.

Ia "THE ERING FOWER"
34 : ; p

S
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AT OTHER THEATRES, MEMBERS OF M. P. T. O. A.
Ambassador

Today und All Next Week—I) W, GirifMith's

EFFERSON ¢ i, i
JKATHERINE MacDONALD

“ In "TRUST YOUR WIFE"

PARK mm’ﬁ.;wu f'lmug

ALL-STAR CAST In HOLMAN I

“The Rider of the King 108




