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THE MOVIE FAN'S LETTER-B

By AENRY M. NEFLY

~-It wan Anna May
the Chinese wife in
he :? also lln I}Tell:&u'l

e recently # [
h the Belig-Rorke r!o!nnp!py
be addressed at their studios
Hollywood. ﬁJ[f.

L
E. Pace—I'll pu
W SwTHes Palmer_ns soon as
S BROuRd “to it. Yen, she's the girl who
Sy raleed in &znm:n. Ga.

Mille Favorite writes—"'1 have
A reading the ‘Letter Box for some
and I think It Is about time I
rote 1 am very much
Bterested in motion pictures and thea-
frea and read the eriticiums of both
plet and plays regularly,
fee why s0 man
gt Cecil B, De Mille 80 much,

x| rifith, placing Mer,

@th as the foremost. !

"Why do people criticize ‘Saturday
I realize it wns a
overdrawn ns a story, but eyen at
I have heard n few good comments
e neting of the casf,
e knew very much
8 or Lentrice Joy?
“their nex{ pletures will

.'r'n “The Affairs of Anatol.’
 svery star did better scting than in any- |
elee they have be

nee, Glorin Swanson,

and Elliott Dexter in ‘The Affa
see them in ‘Don't Tell E
' which has a De Mille title, but i
easily be seen 1

7 would not miss a Cecil B, De Mille
- pletore unless somethin
3 I have :ﬂ'u thonE all, from 1
8 for New' to ‘Saturday Night,
missing ‘Fool's Paradise,
tell me who the girl was who played
mald to Gloria Swanson in ‘The
saying that I
ke to see Rodolph Yalentino un-
‘lﬁille'; dlr’eetlo‘l‘:. as T think he
| w brilliant actor."

blish a picture of

a few lines.

fana nand crities

it' mo much?

Take, rﬂrI p
Wallnee Reid |
irs” 8nd | foreaple

tereible hap-

I will end b

1f you nre such a
¢ admirer, you surely ought to sec | jdeas, .
Paradise,'" for it is the best|
g be has done in a long time.}

S Minx'' writes: *‘I suceumb.
lIl'Io should eventuslly so—why nut‘1

hink ‘At the End of the World,’
A and ‘The Mark of Zorro'
¢ best plctures 1 have
seen. and they weren't ‘produc-
I do not like Douglas |
nks: I olwnys feel like striking
grin from his face, but that picture
A‘{oam Mary Pickford
u ar ckford :
: ’oneslly didn’t like her,
afraid to admit it.
Emperor's New Buit.”
1 never ngaiu ses such
Life is drab enough
1ot “15. ‘Most of us, when we go to
o8, expect to see beauty of
4 d ‘sets’ ; that's why
’ at you sa
*s curls was good. ;
‘long ago that ‘The Answer Men
"t alwaye strictly truthful.
have read at various times and
yarions places that Gloria Swanson's

ever that is) and black.
Io:lou:JSwansnn and the rest at

bey're told about their favorites?
i ‘s’tl;ee. do they belleve that Pris- '

an uses g certain Dairnet, Mae
gy a certaln sham
nd a certain soap?

o and Mahel

me of the star dust.
1

* ete.. when they have probably
: (in person) the party so
imilisrly addressed?

r Mr. Neely, I am really curl-
‘Has any one asked for the pho-
Fritz Lieber
They are all ad-

e, lhllf ag escrapbook decora-

; they have. And turec have
for pletures of Ben Turpin, But
tell you somethin
i”.llmi.;t a hlmih't 4
rint my own picture
ean't zet the pmll humor of that,
you could :m‘.l: sce me— ]

V. H. H,—I thiok you are a very
0 rl to rave that way over

funnier than
bave asked me

- Twenty-five plctures of
His b r;.,hdn: 3{1 H;ly 6.
e sendin
' verything. ‘Wl:
matter with all you girls, a
o you all get thnt way?
hen I go through my mall,
whether every girl In
ne Valéntino-cragy.
t type of girl he likes, but

suppose ;ou'

that write these letters nhout him to
» No man with common sense would
B6. Now I suppose you'll hate me and
er wrile to me again

Pickford is tweniy-nine years
s, she had quite n stage carcer

ted on the stage at the oge of five,
bas beed' married twice: no chll-
. Address her simply Hollywood,
She was borm in Toronto,

ne Starke’s mother playin
b don't think she ever did.
her real name 8o far as I know,
¢ Miracle Man'' is still playing
and there throughout the count
I don't thin
phin for a long time, I'd to
ain, too, if some enterprising
would only have keen enough

“Phat it would do bl

- it is to get your nejghbors and
fond tamily to write to th
your nearest movie house and see if
gou can't stir up énough sentiment to

nce hlm' that it would be good
YW ’rot a couple of vents If you suc-
Anderson—otherwise *‘‘Bronco

T UNBUCCeNE
c%mdln. Don't

played ip ‘‘Concelt’ for Belz-

me's ‘‘Beyond the Rainbow,’ but
9 just received

! act
of shacy
mova did much
flle,'* do“you? Bhe's

fectly good

Yes, “Ladies Must Live'' was nbout |
as uselesr and meaningless trash as |
we've had inflicted on us this season. |

Elino¢ Glyn* htan’t written movies
for any one but (lorin Swanson jyet,
but she probably will. She's doing the
work for the® Lasky organization, you
know, and they ehonse 1‘:{0 stars for the |

ar

storles they buy, But ¢. (ilyn an

her writinge.

such great literary talent,

bout *“*Miss du I'ont'': she's one

of the mysteries of the movie game, !
Some time ago khe tried to make a hit
in pletures under the name of Margaret
hen
middenly she venppenred as ‘Mies du
Pont’ and was starred and 1 saw her
name in big electric lights on Hroad-
way before any of her plefures had been
shown anywhere. I've (ried to get the
I venture to | insidé of “the story but foiled. Even
Constance Palmer, one Hollywoeod core

respondent, who knows everything and
reverybody around the studios, econldn't
answer the question that T xent her. |
v 1 never  worked on o Boston !
paper. Iu fact, 1 never really worked

| Armstrong, but she fiiveered badly,

]

at all. 1 just attach myself 1o a com-

| keep him in a good humor
| LI ]

Movie Fan—Address May MeAvoy |

|uml Agnes Ayres, care of Lavky studio,

Hollywood. Address I'oln Negrl, care!

Famous Plavers- Lasky, 485 Fifth ave-

nue, but I'll tell you frankly that 1
don't think she'll ever gét your letter. |
She's in Germany and I doubt whether |

Ameriean fun mail 18 forwarded to her.
L] L L

Eddie Forster wriles: 'l Lave been
n long tiwe dellberating whether or not
to write you u letter, as [ jlke to be
{It was Julin Faye who played lhalluriuinul in my thoughts and most of
® | your correspondents have used my

“First of all. 1 envy you vour posi-
| tion, and ot the snme time | am sure 1
| would die of some plague if I had it. It

1 | must be great to receive so many letters

of commendation from Philndalphia
girls, and let me say right here, my bat

Is off to most of them, and I am o poor
one at flattery. On the other hand, gee
whiz! such n lot of bunk yun have to

read about Valentino and company.
Good nite!

“Do you know what I thiuk and
have been thinking for some  thne?
(Xes, It's a . wonder 1 haven't terrible
hendaches.)  Yon ought to write the

sub-titles for some of the leading pho-
toplays, You #ure have natural wit,
Belleve me! Shades of Muark Twain!
If the circulation of the gund old Eve-

NING Punpie LevceEr ever flive, 1 am
sure friend Zukopr et nl. will offer vou
wethods of obtaining vour staff of 1ife,

“I like Elllott Dexter, Know why?
| He plays what he renlly Is and shows
to the population what faith In God
will do. More power to bLim and more |

of his pictures,

“What became of deni old Mary |
Fuller, the Inimitable Mare MoDer- |

mott and Earle Fox?

"“"Let me help you stab Miss Mur-
r:y in II"u puinless way. (The horror
screen value and let it go at that, |of striking a woman is appalling.)
wonder do the fany re:I!y belleve | Btill, we wonder at some of these pic
ture-borss and the uncpony way they
derive their popularity. Well, 1t's the
old story over again. A surgeon can
devote his entire life toward healing
mankind and recelve o mere pittunce
I think it rubs off |in comparison to what the
eople | Babe gets for plug
oug,' | out of the ball par
could surely have answered the Edizon'
questionnuire. Only, let me state there
niudt be two born {nstéad of one. Well,

we bow to the whimg of lol-pollol

ness o writing,

invariably find it.

about pretty Kodolph.™

1| *“Footlights,”” and “then went to Eu

luded little gushing girls send me!
feel lika forwarding it to their futhes

way.)

801 Gower street, Los Angeles,

treet, New L
‘s not married
finite informa

, but I

el Sl N &

s =

il a

‘Movie n

“i—ll PEGINS THE ETORY
Hawkins, h“ o

a2 o T
"

FILM_FAN'S SCRAPBOOK

[ For thE

OX_ - H'

¢nn rodesmn his
i o

Miss Swanson have struck np quite a
friomiship, and it's likely the author will
continue to keép the «tar in“mind in

rﬁﬂar man Fn

In nervi
h
H‘.l ‘: nlll'lll ure o

When rou see avticles in the fan
magagines gigned by wtnes like Valen-
tino and Miss Swagson, don't forget
that such articles afe usually wreitten
b{ press agents nnd simply approved by
the stars. That's why you got the im-
pression that Rudy and Gloria bave

vilhres, b\ét to save Bi b-n :
o marry Crang. Erang robs t afe o
‘n monay whlﬁh!;lh hea hidden.

a troubled way,

seetion of the payroll and then

tell the boes enough funny stories to not hava tol

“No!'' be said.
We—we neither of us know

We will be giad to
publish the pio- into his power,
turea of such

screen players ag above his head,

are anuggested by

now, my friend,

, TS I
|| vivtlng him was purely elrcumstantial,
nnid there {s almost general belief in his

| FERD. P. EARLE
CUTTING “OMAR"
|_FILM IN HOSPITAL |
By CONSTANCE PALMER
Hollywood, Culit,
ERDINAND PINNEY
: In-.\.|'..'-1-t:i_-iiu_;: the cutting of ) :
TP:L b :..’rln.(n.:r‘,“'.l'!-‘ from n I.--.-[Jil.." 1

John Bruce gol
and stepped toward them.

“T want to tell you something,'” he
said sharply, ‘‘that ought to put an end
to any hesitotion on yout parte at any
plan, no matter whot, that offers even
the slightest chance of stopping this
marriage.” ' Listen!
both believe this Crang to be, you do
ou, even know the man
Vhile I was lying there’’ |
-——he flung out his hand impulsively |
toward the couch—‘‘the mafe here in
ithis room was opened and robbed one
You know that. But you do
not know that it was done by Dr. Crang
'land his confederates, You know what

happenead. 'But yon do not know that
while the ‘burglars’ pretended to hold
Crang at bay with a revolver and then
mude their ‘ececape.’
of the pregceeds of that robbery in his
own pockets, was laughing up hls sleeve

lind drogped ns he
{stared at John Bruce.
“Crarig did It!

Ile ennducts » very profitable adver-
business from the
urens over all money recelved from the
bisiness to aid prison reform,
saded to have no desiee to léave, nnd has
Leven refosed offers of those who sald
they conld obtuin g pavdon for him,
Gouvernenr Morris hus gone to Moh-
| terey, where he will work In peace and
(idet on some new stories for the Gold-
pwyn Company o film, and alse on tales
to b publlghed before long.

LITTLE
BENNY'S
NOTEBOOK

By Lee Pape

not, elther of
for what he is.

immortal
fing the horschide
8

by the prosident of the company buek
. Say, Barnum

ing the pieture, anid nskod to heing

him the missing s

mewher, there has beon o g
legal unpleasantuess conn

Bome of the a

“Hope you will pardon my forward- | whom the experience was n decided nov-
Eu[' elty, stayed with Mr

during the filming of the piegnes,

“'i[f‘n we - l.‘-'ll'}" oun ll[l‘. sl
stantly lose out Iln answering lmericks
we go to your column for solnce, und | dircctor Ilkes this. amd only this par-

| ticalar direttor's extreme good nature

4 | hope ¥you get Mr. Donte's _|r.13||.‘uu|~_.ul him to allow ir, Dt the stock- '~
when he leaves, and don't forget to ! Lolders did not secm to ap
think of me when you get disgusted | for they whiled away the
with your eilly requests for more dope |!naking su

The T'ark Ave, News

Werse insted of better.
Miss Mand Jonsln gave a
if the | Tarty lust Satldday nite fn honor of
Tt was o berself, and Miss Mary YWatkine gave
u exibition of duncing, Mi=s Loretter
Minecer gnve u exibition of singing, and
tho Mr. Charles (1’uds) Bimkins gave a
exibition ot playing on the plano, b\t
the party dident brake up till Mr,
Diavis-guve 1 exibition” of loud wi
fingers, Ammung thess’ aiso

;i astly lmpossible, and
{ stumplog thelr feet and crying
(Please don't suggest such a ealamity | fuggestions were not |.'|:'m:u_
as Mr. Bonte lenving. Why, the only | great life while 1t lasted

way I ecan earry out my bluff about
Knowing o muelr ia by surreptitiomely | O, dear—ob, d
Flnmplng the information out of Mr.
onte every day at lunch. Thanks for
the prétty boo-kay you hand me. I
lke I;i‘.lllntt Dexter, too. Last pleture
I eaw Mary Fullef in was ‘‘The Black
Woll'"" with Lou Teéllégen. 1 under-
stand she has retired. Mare I\Ir-Dm--l
mott’ was ‘with” Elgie Fergueon -in | ['0riaAnt 8cens

Then came the euntilng of too 1ilm. lnughed shortly.
It ull endod in
outsiders  rewoving
sicture from the cutiing ‘room during,
ir, Barle's absence and entraining with |
After the first fow
moments 6f dismay, M F
Locked 'awny
vanlt were severnl reels of-the most fm-
. And weuld be give them
{ tp on_thelr ¢ emand?  Calloo, enllay —
he had them there!
So, after putting lise or
(o work on 1t in New York

the energetic

togetherr i, mtn"_ﬁ:{]:
ogethey--- iema a

nong of you Lgte ever mrnﬁgn it in
st not a y‘ord hag even
been soid to me abouit It.

Panl” Vediza ¢
ensday but it |wa thoy

: aroy 'Bhooste
. (Bkipny) Martin.

Iils Verthday last W

took rn\lv?y f‘:_ua bllal allreddy |

- icnl 1deas of bis own, the stock- | 00 uecount of bim having did things |

with radical Ieas of Lis own, 1 “;\: ek |t diftrent things that dldeglt e en;- 'hik wrink]

tived | thing, suteh as the setting room clock,
the sho# blackening box and the piano.

Pome by Skinny Martin
My Main Fawlt
to have my pleture took,
L stid]l und never wig
Ard the ony thing T don't do rite
it hos many innovations in | Is weuever he says gmile I giggle.
|rlhl-'"'i-'“'5‘li)' in at, and waeh superlo -
tive pletorial vompoesition, for Mr. Larle

rope with the Lasky outfit, Iic'e there|
now, makfag pletures “with  them.
Farle Fox 1% on the musical comedy
stage. 1'd love to say something witty
in anawer to your lutter, but 1've fust | Th J
looked thromgh some more Valenting | the president of the cuipany got
mail and my sense of humor just Juy | of stgning vhecks which brought no e
right down and died.  Govbumitey! |
Y'ortter see some of the stuff the de-

holders gave up in desnair

turn, so the opposing poriies were bun-
dled off and Mr, Earie sent for, tomake
They made it, all righr
got the flu In doing it

‘woall vight pow, wod yon may
tha pleture 1L you crave 1o,

the n

"
A
to be dealt with fn the old-fashioned

“Mrs. Hippt's Husband You've
certalnly got an awful crush oa that
handsome leading man, haven't you?
But, if it was ‘Ever Since Eye you
saw bim in, you are all wroamg in
hunting through the Corinne Griffith
ensta, becanse that picture had Shirley
Mason as its ster, and the leading man
was Herbert Heyes—that's spelled with

For Bale or Ixchange.
of diffrent colored chawk
¢ than others. Cheep to the rite
See Ed Wernlck, IAvm:hw.|

n showing of lonige
“Peterman’’ tor the conviets of the Arl- | PATLY.
zonn State Penltentinry,
written by Lapis Vietor Eytinge, dne
of the ll{e prisoners.
cnuse hns been taken up by muny peo-
ple of prominence. The evidence con- | went.)

Recently there wis

The stury was  f0ent.)
Study  forrin langwidges,
Mr. Ertinge's!and dum alfabet tawt, !
Lewis Davls,

an ‘‘e," not an '"'a."” His address i

think that scene in ‘‘Baturday Night,'
showiog the trestle and the stalled
auto, dnd the way Jack Mower savéd
Leatrice Joy, was particularly well
done. I fall to see any '‘crazy error'
in it at all. I love your letter where
{ou say, ‘'l guesa you have a little
rain in that noodle of yours.'' I have
—durn little. Where did I find eut all |
I know about movies? Bh-—L! I'l] tell
y to revive it, You enn put me|you a secret. I really don't know any-
thing about them. Put I'm oue of the
cleverest lttle bluffers you ever came
across, and as long as the boss doesn't !, mutual understandiog between living
some time ago|find me ouf, I'm all right. No;
backed gome| haven't a '‘dandy disposition.” T did
ow what he's

Uncommon SGHSC
By JOHN BLAKFE

FINIONS formed on personal up-
penrance are fre
when you begin to epea o -

People cannot see what I inside your
The only way they can find out
i thirough your con«

that ve shall be known,'' it
plan to learn to use

Speak grummatically.
that by listening to ed
by reading good boo

Avold the valgar forms of
Learn to speak stmply

umu!l}- chunged
' ucated people and
jwhat 1s inslde It

Before there woere words there was
E mun or woman who continually
ses blg words und compliented sap.
tences is not convineing.

va-operute to
is never a good thing, whether in clothe's

bhave—and then the girls all began to! .\ulma]t:[ un::olt because they do not
t [ o exten

oW, write me abont Valentino and my din-i uBNiderable X
Costello is in vaudeville. He sition’s " slmply rulnt., 1 suppose
} arlyle Blackwell Is very good-looking,
t was also announcéd some time|as you say, but I'm not much of n
engaged for| judge of men's beauty. My standard
wortld be a composite picture of Jim
the official press book | Jeffries, Jack Dempsey and Bull Mon- | that you have something ro well them,
t production and his namé is not|rans, but 1 understand that txxn isn't
grs. But he does|very populur among girls.
ceit. ¥ about the beauty of some of our fem- |
inine stars and I'll rave to the extent of
ouse'' than sbe|a column and a half. Blackwell was
born in 1888 and his sddress is the
lm| Lambs' Club, West Forty-fourth

York. I judge from that |tion os en educated one,

He may bimsell double his negatives
and say ‘I seen’ and *‘I dome,'’ but it
K he wl}l notl

u

know each other.

In all animal Wle distrust 18 predom- | Study words and find out what they
mean, B0 you may use them

When you come to 8 word
.louhtlnbour. look 1t up.
a little extra time, out the tim
be well spent. * wil

You need to know more wor
you are likely to use. Bnt ds thea
your acquaintance with your )
the better and the more intelligen
you will talk,

Remember that it is almos
by your conversation that
t conversation

intetii

It 1s by words that vou |mipress peo-
ple, favarably or unfavorably
It 1s by words that you persuade them

It s by words that you convinee them
sk me | i}t they had beet bove nothing to do

N UNEDUCATED employer is al-
most o8 quick to esWinate conversa-

tion on h" ’ll'.t. ule' o eh.
0 l” b ur

aaughter,

', ollows
y re

i pt Hin N'I!lilr'
or o

ily. with one weak

| 8 pARseN -
[ l{l’:hll contract, whera-
m

to pawn him-

hll"i.lnl'“l'nla

wa - W)

wealthlieat
\n

¥

t

“- meture with’ BAtIvA

r-Tr‘rr“ the sction of
or & oul the

AND HERE IT OONTINUEA

AUL VENIZA'S face bad whitened
Half in a startled, bhalf in
he looked once more
at John Bruce and then at Hawkins.
r friend I'* he said ngain.

ruce's hand on the arm of his
| cbair clenched suddoply.

*“You may perhaps feel that he shonld
me of hia relationship
to Claire; but it was this damnable sit-
Orang that forced the

Poul Veniza left Hawkins' side and
began to pace the room in an agitated

‘1 do mnot blame

terrible, an awful

Crang is llke some loathsome
creature to her, and yet in some way
that I cannot discover he has got her
I have tried everything,
used every argument I can with her,
leaded with her—and it has been use-
He ralsed his atms suddenly
Fy“t}, it seemed in sup-

God!"" he cried out.
for she has really
It these years., But I dﬁ not
stind.'” He turned to
Y“"Even if you kept your promise
g}nt connection has
ng

n menace. ‘'Oh,
‘1, too, love her,
been my daughter

LA

Coild that in any

way prevent this marriage?'

It was John Bruce who answered,

‘It is the last ditch,” bLe said evenly:
‘'‘the one way you have not tried—to
tell ‘her her own and her father's story.
I do mot say it will su . But it 1s
the great crisis In her life. It is the one
thing in the world that ought to sway
Her father ! After twen-
ty vears—bher father!'

Paul Veniza's hands, trembling, ruf-.
fled through his white hajr. Hawkins
fingers fumbled, now with the buttons
on his vest, now with the brim- of hls
hat which he had plcked up simlessly
the table; and his eyes, lifting from the
floor, glanced timorously, almost fur-
tively, at Paul Venlza, and sought the

up from hls chair

Devil though you

Crang, with wmost

( You—3ou say Cran
{commifted that robbéry ¥’ dtemmere
*'‘But you were uncons
8Still you—you seem to know
that the safe wos robbed '’

do!"" John Bruce
] “C’rang, too, thonght
08 uncopsclous, but to make sure he
jnbbed me with his needle, It took
effect just at the right time—for Crang
—just as you snd‘Glaire npﬁ.ned in

nitted
that

red nervousiy.

' ba sald; "‘too sick,
( excitement."’

A

leaneq forward;

od face ywas earnest,

‘"That 18 nat true!'* he mlﬂ bluntly,
*“It might bave been at fitst, but It
wamn't ‘after you
mostly your moue
Clafre put it
here, an@=——

Y“Hawkine!'' Panl Veulza called out |- --
ly in reprool.
ut be knows now it's gone,'* said
abman a little helplessly. He

on: “Paul felt he was re-
sponsible for your money, and he was
afrafd you might not want to take it

new he had to make it up out
is own pockel, dnd—=' = - -
hn Bruce took a step forward, and
hand on Paul Venisza's shoulder.
He stood silently, looking at the other.
“Jt 18 nothing!"’ sald Paul Venlza,

not!'" said Jobm ‘Bruce,
“But*’—he tifrned abrupty away, his
lips tight—*“it just made me think for
a minute, In' 'tho 1ife T've 1

speaking of Doctor
ul Veniza a little awk-
know that Doctor
Orang is the thief, then that is the
way out of our trouble, Instead ol
mnrr;{y Claire, be will be sent to

rison.

4 Jobn Bruce shook hls head.

“'"You snid yourself I was unconsclons
at the time. You certainl
found' me that way, and ng would
make you testify that for days I had
been raving in delirium, I do not think
conviet bim on my testi-

on .l.

m“iut even ©o0,”" sald Paul Veniza,
‘shety in " Clalre.

was a crimioel, !ln——-"

does know,' said Jobn Bruce

ire knows!
u;"mrptlu.

ot better. 1t was
tul* was stolen,

sbhe kuew that

¢ P
An Ununnel e De the Blding of Other:

> s - - =
6 ; ' » Pledged to
| - By FRANK L..PACKARD
oty 'Author of “The Miracle Man,” “Frem Now On," ete.

Copyright, 1080,

o Whese Very Being is

Pudlic Ledoer Compony

me to be the final proof that mere
argument with Claire {s useless, and
that something more is necessary. 1 do
not ask you to relense Hawkins from

romise this time because back of it he
nows jt may save Claire from what
would mean worge than death to her.
I believe him; I will vouch for Lim.
Do you asgree, Pgul Veniza?"

For an Instant the white-haired
pawnbroker scemed lost in thought;
then he nodded his head 'rlnlg.

“In the last few days,’’ he sal
slowly, *'T have felt that it was no
longer my provinge to masquerade as her
father. ow that my influence I8
powerless. As yon have said, it is the
tﬁr&ﬂ.l_. n very terrlble crizls, in her

He turned toward Hawkins and beld
out his band. *'My uH friend" —his
volce broke—‘''I pray Heaven to ald
you—to aid ue all,"’

Hawkins' blue eyes filled suddenly
with tears.

““You believe me, too, Paul, thls
time!"' lxr sald in a choking volee.
“Listen, Paul! 1 rromllel So help
me, God—1 promise "

A lump had somehow risen in John
Bruce's throat. He turned away, and
for o moment there was Bilence in the
roomw., And then he beard Paul Veolza
apeak :

““She is dear to us all. Let us call
her—unless, my old friend, you would
rather be alope."’

*‘No, no!"" Hawkins cried hurricdly.
“J—1 want you both; but—but not
now, don't call her mow.' He swept
his hands over his shabby, ill-fitting
clothes, *‘I—not like this. I—-—"'

“Yes,”” sald Paul Veniza gently, ''I
understand—and you are right, This
evenlng then—at 8 o'clock. You will
como back here, my old frlend, at 8
o'clock. And do you remember, it was
in this very room, twenty years 'f '
that——'" He did not complete bis
sentence ; the hot tears wero streaming
unushamed down his choeks.

John Bruce was staring out of the
window, the panes ol which seemed
curlously blurred. i

“Come,"" hé heard I'nul Veniza s=ay.

And then, as the two men reached
the door, John Bruce looked around.
Hawkins had turned on the threshold.
Something seemed to have transfigured
the old cab driver's face. It wns jl-
lumined. There seemed something of
jufinite pathos in the head held high,

squared,

girl!"

CUHAPTER X
At Five Minutes to Eight
Before the rickety washstand and in

| front of the ecracked gluss thnt served

ns a mirror and was suspended from a
nail driven into the wall Hawkins was
shaving himself. Derhaps the light
from the wheozing gas-jet was over-
bad that evening, or perhaps it was
only in playful and facetious mood with
the mirror acting the role of co-con-
spirator; Hawkins' chin emarted and
was raw; little specks of red showed
hera and there tnmuﬁh the repeated
coats of lather which he kept weraping
off with hia razor. But Hawking ap-
peared !I'llllnr to sacrifice even the skin
ftself to obtain the standird of smootl -
pees which be had evidently get Lefore
hmsclf as his goal. And so over and

hoed it off, and tested the result Wy

Hawlins had halted In frogt of the swinging. doors

nor did be show any irritation at the
none-too-keen blade that played havoe
th more than the Iather, nor did
t what must at times bave
an but a painioss tion.
Hawkins' round, weather-besten face
and old watery blue eyea smiled into the
mirror.
On the washstand beside him lay a
nly silver watch, its case
worn smooth with yeara of service,
a hunting-case, and it wams open.
kins glanced at it.
mir‘:lutu to B,

he wince
bis pledge; I ask you to belleve his|been

large, ungal

happily.
twenty yearse.”

Hawkins lald aslde the rasor, and
washed and derubbed at his face untll
it shone; then he went to his trunk and
¥From undernedth the tray
he )ifted out an old black suit. Perbaps
again it was the gﬂa-&et in either bale-
ful or facetlous moo
on the sult, the cloth in spots seem
to posscss, here a rusty, and there a
greenish, tinge, nnd elsewhere to
wocfully shiny., Also, but of this
gas-jet could not have been held guilty,
the coat and trousers, and indeed the
walstcont, were undeufably most sadly
wrinkled.

And now there seemed to be some-
linrly congruous as between
gan-jet, she eracked mirror, | B8
the wobbly washstand, the threadbare |[§
strip of carpet that lay beslde the iron |}
bed, and the old bent-shouldered figure
with wrinkled face in wrinkled finery
that stood thers knotting with anxious,
awkward fingers a large, frayed black
cravat about his neck ; there secamed to
bo something strikingly in keeping be-
tween the man and his surroundings, n | §
sort of common Intimacy, as jt were, | [
with the twilight of an existence that, | |8
indeed, had never known th
light of high noon.

It was ten minutes to 8,

ut the sllver watch in his
pocket, extinguished the spluttering ' §
gua-jot that hissed at him as though |

rotest at the seant ceremony with
which it was treated, and went down [
He stepped briskly out on | @

opened {t.

:hn em

Hawkins

the stalrs,
the rtreet,
"“Clalre!"' said Hawkins radiantly. |

Tt was twenty

1 to hurry,”’ sald Hawkins
o “Just twenty minutes-—after

, for, as he put

“My Tittle Clatre! T'm her daddy.
ulm-': going to know it, l-’-:“
got lier to call me that—daddy 1™
Hawkins wulked on h . ;
the block, erect, with a quick. fe
step, his head high, smiling ‘into eype
face he met—nnd turning to smilo ae
consclous that people as they
:.I:In turned to 13u=n’ At him,
very  gradu wkins' pags
slackened, and into his face and syer
there ¢came a dawning anxioty, and the
smile was gone,

“1'm kind of forgetting,'’ said E
kins presently to maalf, ‘%
ain’t jnst u::: I'm - !
ﬂ;li I—-I'm kind of

ble. There—there’

W

Veniza caught the pa
light that
rr'u:u.ndu:hum“m

now
the n. His hand as he
trembled ; afd as hq brushed
his brow it came away wet with swess,
The saloon was just & yard aws
fomAim T U 0
n the
face was chalky white, ' :
“‘So help me, God!”* Hawkine mam.
bled hoarsely. -
It was five minutes of 8,
Hawkine had balted in front of
swinging doors.

Eggs

e full sun- | 8

carton of

twelve 35c
Strictly

§ Fresh Eggs % 30c

Sold only in our Stores

in the drooped shoulders resolutely '

“My little girl!" ratd Hawkins ton- |
derly. “‘Tonight nt 8 o'clock-—my little{

over agnin he applied the lather, and,

rubbing thumb and forefinger crlyleally '
over his face. He made mo grininee,
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