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3 s long, never having loved anybody
elye ! “it wc.:ld be like signing his
death warrant,

ASTER 0:-:_By'S.irHH‘a|'l Caine

B
The dead ldaves from the roadside
were driving over his feet: hin eyes
ached and his throat throbbed. but

nlped down his emotion, After all

S 'Mw‘rn mrlln Nm%wm VN
e would be the only sufferer! Thank I’I'IILADEI.PHIA lO:ﬁ.i‘l
God for that anyway! DRTH B D N co" A

As he reached DPort Erin, he saw the my curlosity and T think you should .

white salls of the yacht against the tell us all you have written, and what
L —

I’I'!TY::? ?n;:'lu?t,'ull Fenella—1 must el 4 o
(Tt's ml&hl‘y _t_
| Sobthing and Healing |

Household Ointment

] tell her tonmight,”* he thought.
« "¢ ¢ essie! A gentleman to sce ou and “Old-Timer'' on the same day.

thp?ien and Moving Study of a Deep Sex Problem by the Noted Author of “The
' “The Deemster,” “The Eternal City,” “The Woman Thou Gavest Me," Ete.

o' Man's Law Too Hard for

be Woman in the Case? Is
nscience Enough Punish-
iment for Him, While She
“Pays the Legal Penaley?

| Well, since you are suclh a close friend |
| of ;\lr. (ell there ean be no objection.

4 od 1o hear from both
b you."' To be continued Monday
Stowell heard Dessie coming down« | e p ione 1921, International Magasine Co.)

I Mairs with great nln:‘-lrl:lt;v;‘ l:::. ::L :':;:
ing him she drew up witl t DREAMLAND
ADVENTURES

barrngyment. |
“Oh, it's you?"
She was shorter than he had thought, |
and the fmpression maae by hey p!m:ln-
| graph of something common in  ler e e
Flour White
By DADDY
Jack and Janet go lo a

beauty was deepened by the rveality.
Rirdland, given in honar of Mysteri-

“should wo take n walk?" he sald
She hesitated for a moment, then

ous  White Strangers. While the
birds  are doncing  their nesfs are

went upstairs and veturned presently in

a round hat and o cloge-fitting costume

which =at awkwardly upon her,  What
vabbed of ecags. Jack and Janet find
smiudges of white an  the  neata,
They suspect the Mpatevions White

A change!  Where was the free, warn,

natial, full-bosomed girl with bave
Ntvangers, and legrn the Strangera
ave evape  made white by fying

weck pnd sunbuent arms who had fose
through a fowr mill,
rode swiftly to Birdland on the back

cinated hiw in the glen?
I
|
Il
fof Turple Swallow. They were eager

|10 warn the birde that the Mysterious
| White Strangers were crows made white
(with flour.' The erows, unless dclven
away promptly, might do great dam-
{nge, wrecking nests, eating eggs and
killing smaller Lirde,

“Now there will *he fighting,'" sighed
the Fairy King. *'I am sorry, for inno-
cont hirds may get hurt,'*

“lsn’t there somr way we can drive

{the crows nway without harm coming

[to the birds™’ asked Janct anxlously.

| Jdnek put his wits to work on the mat-
_ - !m-. ¢ !'I-;nautu he gave n glad cry. !

T know a way," he *

Ther took the unfrequented path on | win p.':ul-‘ a trick >un :hht:p:oh?.l;:::l; " Well
the western shde of Langness—a long 11y (lis time they were hiek l‘n' Bird- |
serpentine tongne of lamd which pre« | jand, They found the party still going
truded from the open mouth of the sen, [on, The birds were l‘nm-'ml merril
He tried 1o hegin upon the subject of [ while (he Mysterions Strangers u:mrl"-
his crrand but found it inpossible to do |y growing in numbers, worv'nllem!,\‘]

s, watehing
aslile King Bird

was afrald you'd both forgotten the
Letter Box, 2

Yes, Carol Dempster and Barthelmese
werp ather in ““The Love Flower.
Frnest Torrence last appeared in mu-
sienl comgedy here as the Heoteh captain
in ““The Night DBoat" and he bhas &
delightful burr, 1e's certainly one vil-
lainous villain in “‘Tol’able David.'
I've never seen a villnin who so nearly
made me have waking nightmare after-
ward. Tully Marshall at his worst is
n purring kitten Leside Torrence. And
the huge height of the man! '

You can get invitationa to those af-
fairs of the Cushman Club, ‘They arqn 't
confined to theatricul people. You'd |
{ probably be welcomed as a subscribing |
member, Why not phone them eome
day and get detalls?

Mabel 1lal|ln did not make personnl
appearances here because a previous | §
booking in Chicago interfered wh'-n|

This Frank and Gripping
"L Story the Man, as Judge.
§  Sits in Sentence on the Girl

Tried for Their Sin.

——

| e

qarw in

—
¢ THIS BEGINS THE STORY

fetor Stowell, son of the Deemuster,

- CMief Judge of the Isle of Man, is |

me and of fiue naturve, He v in

@ with Fenelle Stanley, daughter of

Governor, a beautiful givl and with

0 advanced viewa on the vights of women,

. o moment of mutual pagsion he

Ras Aad illicit rvelations aeith Besvie

linter, n handsome prasant girl. |

fepdaughter of Ilan  Raldrommao, a |

b firchrand, She ia loved by Alick

@ell, Vietor's echum and fellow at-
; tarmey. Vietor feeln he viust marry her

" and goes fo see her in a quict part of

ke iale wwhere she in staying.
" AND HERE IT CONTINUES

: ASN'T he the cause of her dis-

i grace nt the High Bailla's?  And

: 't he been weeping up his bad
" eharacter cver since—standing by the

pide of disorderly walkers in the
las Courts, they're saying?’
He must have
promised to marry |
the girl, But le|
. hadn't. e (Dani [ laughed and talked. They found it so
" had been to the . casy to talk to each other.

Douglas and found | The nlght wore on. The moon go-
t that out, ing westward made the broken walls of

“The fool®' The the ecastie stand up black above the
hoght | The honhy ! share, with its empty window sockets
1 wns warning her I cves looking from the lighter skv.
enough.  The man woll talked of the old ruin and its
that takes advan- legendacy amd historienl associations—
tage of a dncent St. Patrviek, the specter hound (the
girl fen’t pauch for | Mauthe Dooy, the ecclesiastical pricon
mnayrry ;“‘ hee amil the graves in the rootless catbedral,
afterwards, “HBut 1’11 tell you a =tory that benty

1t e me miering oll that™" he said,
Dan's share in the “About u o woeman,

mm. CAINE eatastrophe, St Fenella,
N well was  feeling Yes

i ‘CATERERS"
' =t RESTAURANT .
We are extending our dal)
Rndns 61 .
xowTH al“:\m ;I,E{; 2
Fancy Cakes

¢
§

*‘Jane Eyre'' opened locally, Bhe was
in town about a week ngo to mes her
grandmaother, who {= ill, and she told ¢
Athen that ahe would be glnd to arrange
a personal appenrance with her next
picture, “The Luxury Tax.'" 1 know
she would make n big hit with the fans,
'fr.r she 1 ene of the most rhurmin..
women 1 have ever met and doesn’t
carry. the s'ightest atmozphere of stage
sor _studlo with her,

Lytell and Viola Dana are not hooked
for here yot, but it wouldn't surprise 8 6 So.
me to »ee them before long.

T didn't ses ‘“The Orderly"
refuse tn see Pola Negri in any mose
of those early pietures of hers,  And
'm worry to say 1 dislike Lloyd Ham- |
illon very much, 1 also dislike the
other sn-enlled comedians you mention
and add Billy Bevan to the list, Bnd|
nlinirs, .

As th wrliing scenarvior, one of l.hri
fans said the oiher day that she thought |
| me pwiully conceited, sa 1'm not going |
to talk about myself any more, He-
way, hnwever, and never fails to sac« <jdew, T didu’t venlly definitely =ay that
edition of your paper was a statement | rifice his clothex or even his good looks | ' written any.) [ Save money by renting all the new

to the cffect that the ‘discriminating|for a good part, ae, for ecxample, —— popular ficdon and the most taiked
THE HOLY LAND IS

| few' welcome all foreign films. | con- | ‘Broken, Bloxsoms' o “The Tdol Dancer. O . Throl. Mistory, B

CHAPTER VI
Paste and Pecks
ACK and Janet and the Fairy King

Stowell heard Nessie coming down-

stalrs with great alacrity, but on

seeing him she drew up with a

ceriain embarrassment, *‘Oh, it's
you?'*

PRISOCILLA DEAN
In costume for "'Qlt Lass O'Lowries''

and 1

P coop NEwS
FOR BOOK READERS

Womrath’s Library

ANROUNCENS A CONSIDERABLE

REDUCTION IN CHARGE

FOR MANY OF THEL: BDOKS
~ Rtap In nnd Recelve Partlcnlury

R —
We will be glad to publish the picturea of auch screem playera as are
sugpested by the fans

THE MOVIE FAN'S LETTERBOX

By HENRY M. NEELY

“8. R." writen: “In the Baturday

“Ry and by,”" he thought, “‘by and Inek  enlled

| Policeman Blue Jag,
was “The Mysterious White Strangers
almast silent.  He asked if she was | gra crows dressed in Huur.". he f,,h]l

comforiable in bher new guarters, and | yhomny,

be and

Bessie kept step with him, but

ngraphy, nte. Prompt sarvice of

sider myself «.n of these ‘few' who| Also, wasn't he in n pieture with Carol clenn_coples.

view these Geonan pletures with the | Dempsier ealled “The Love Flower™?

deepest Interest and enjoyment, “Ernest Torrence was without a|
“‘] assume that the average film I8 doubt the most formidable looking man !

salil

of royrse '’

PHILADELPHIA BRANCY
15 South 13th St.

n fallen wowan.™

Iy

My

i -al

o
f".

ghe vertigo of a temptution to tnke the
ereaturs by the neck and
through the windeow,
‘Why do you come
ed.

*To atk vou to tell your friend that
s got ta mnke an honest woman of
girl.”'
*““Is that all you are thinkiug al
Dan drew a quick breath, the 2
h bands into the upright pockeis of
trousers, thrust forward his thick
k, with a gesture pecullar 1o the
ﬁl. and answered :

te me?" he

“No, I'm thinking of myself as weil !

pad what for shouldn’'t 1?7 T'm going
to stand up for myr awn rights, 100
man that treats my girl like thot
got to marry her, and ' not go- |
to be matisfied with nothing less.”*
en, picking up Lis billyeack hint
pad making for the door, he said:
' YT lave it with you, Mr. Stowel], sir
J€ the Dempster was the grand gentle.
jman people are saying, his son will he
ging justice done to me and mine. If
pot, the fsland will be toa hot for the!
Ity man. I'm thinking.”"
When Dan liad gone Stowell felr
ok and dizzy, and as if hie were draw-
back from the edge of n precipiee.
heroic act of self-racritice  had
dwindled to a rvidiculous weakness,
" This man, swith his hlatant volgarity
mind and soul, at Ballamoar® His
<in-law! A member of his fam- |
Riding over him with n degrading |
gny! In the dinlog rooin, with his
to the fire—never. never, never!

Y ly had Dan’s footstepa censed on |

nltllr when the young clerk came |
the outer office in great excite. |
men

t
" “His Excellancy s here, Ta's com- |
upstairs, sir.”’
n
“Helloa, T've found vau.'’
Governor was in yachting roe-

**Well, the vacht is Ising outside, and .

I

and ars doing n little eir-

In m:igluat of the (sland, so come|

i fora come,

.

¥

[ ] . 1
" Btowell tried tn excuse himself. but
" fhe Governor woyld listen tn nn excuses,
~ YBverybodr saxs you are lonking like
‘g _ghost these davs. anid so you are.
Iat's geot a hreath of

poa air into you.'
- “Byt, your Excellency * *
“I've brought oge of the ship's hors
for rour bag. so pack it

k* » o

‘But, reallr ¢ *

““Where's your bedroom and I'!l pack
Bt myself. |

“No, no! Put if T must® = v
*“That's better! T'Il smeke a plpe
walt for rou.”’

fter all, whr not 7" theught Riaw-
1, a8 he packed his bag ond put en
ela and a blue jarker, This fying
away frem Fenelln was unworthy of
man. It was cowardly, rontemptihle, He
must learn to resist temnptation
Half an bLour lnter he was riding
the Governor in a dinghy over the
waters of the

- th
b 5 bay toward a largr
4 bite yacht, ““The Fenelln,"" with ths

id

ennign fluttering over her.  The

ay was open and as Stowel] ptep-

on to the spotless deck of e slip,
namesake, also in svechting costuwe

was waiting to receive him.

The mainsail, mizzen and b heing
t, the gray-bearded captain, in blue
brass huttons, called on hi= hays
ewing the dinghy up to the davits
haul in the anchor, In a ferw

utes more, to the lies and simmer! oy

the sea, the yvacht was running froe

lore the wind, lenving the town to| (here wns a whdcring of wings and n

south behind |
The bell van;
lhe Governor uu
'v._ d to the e panion and went

p to the maloo Hooka and fleld

were lying about the snfas and
table wus glistening with silver
glass. Blue silk curiaine, with
munlight shining through them, were

incheon, and with
Fenella Browel]

ng over the skylight and the.

holes. How fresh! How charin-

ard they were doubling the Point
and

' EE"'hn they came up on deck an hour| f®

the lighthouse at

\

ihe night off Peel.

sun was then setting, and the | poire—n Jittln business,

AW

she sald they were lonesome after the Phe rasenls !t

generally the same in all countries and | I've ever secen, und [ would like to

fling |

Ltare,

i romost end of it was looking like
marble column with a glittering eve.
rd 8 o'clock they cast anchor for

farm, but old Miss Brown was a dear
and Miss Fihiel o “doxey duck.””

The ecommon  expression
fim,  Tle aquireed if she had been able
to relieve ler another's auxiety, and
she answered no, how could shie, withs |
out letting her stepfather konow wlere

|

“Her name was Kate Winrade,  She
gave bieth o sn dlegitimate ebilbd, wnd
the  bishop was o snint—thinking
that her eone votended e the dishonor
of the Christian name, ovderedd that, for
the saving of hee sonl, shwe should be
deagged altee a boot seross the Bay of
Poel on the faip of St Pairick ot the
height of the market, ™

“And was she?”

“The fishormen refused ar first o
carey ol the eeasure, and then excused
themselves on the ground that 8t, Pat- |
rick’s day was ton tempestuous,  But
being threatend with fines, they did
t nt Inst—in the depth of winter,”

Fenella's gagety had gone. :-'-rowrlli
gazed ot hep face in the meonlight, It
was uivering and her  bhotom  was
heaving,

“Xil the
suy '

“If ever there was one.'’ i
“Hao ordered the woman to he dragged
thranugh the sea at the tnil of o boat?™" |

“Yes,'

“‘And what did ke do to the man?"

Stowell gasped,  There was silence
for a moment, and then the Governor's
volee came from the skylight of the
cnbin i
*“*Are you people never geing tn turn
in?"

CPresentlre.'”

1 am, anywar,"’

1t was late, The lights of the Mttle
town bad blinked out one by one. Only
the red light on the stone pler was
burning.

Fenella recovered her gayetr after na
while. shoured for #clhioes to the castle
rock, and then took Stowell's arm to
go down the companion.

Oin reaching the darkened saloon she
stepned an tiptoe and dropped hee volee
wnier of not disturbing her
father, who would he asieep. Ar the
door of her eabin she censed laughing
and snid

“Husn !
thing."'

“What """

1 don’t know if vou're aware of
{t. but eror since 1 came home Ton're
heen cailing we *Miss Stanler.’ and
I'v~ beern eplling you—anything.''

CWalltt! .

Wao ysed to eall esach other by our
Chrictinn names before, Couldn't we
go back to that?"’

“Waould rou Jtke 107"

Mere waos a pause, and then, in &
whisper,

*Vietor "'

Ctenelln tt!

. 'l';ru'ufl-'l'ﬂgh? pr

1t had been like A Kise,
SKtowell went tn hiia cabin in
in pnin, with n
and n sensa of =tifling hepoerise Whn
p bopocerite he hnd Leen It was not
ta temptation hut to adully with
it thnt he had vome on this oy

Hp¢ was there fulae jirerengps,
e had pledged lilmself to the girl at
Derhy Haven, and e = ¢ *°

Thank tind. he had gone na farther!
There was only ane way 1o escape from
the mnerpetual fire of temptarion—to
hasten bhis marriege with Bessie Cole
1inter He tiinist see hap gs sonn 1y nnse-
arthle and suggest that th wthl mnrre
immediately, Tt was heart-breaking, bur

wWhas Lo

there was no help for it T he
stand upright a8 an honornble innn

IDan Baldramma Well, whar of
him? He could shut the donr on Dan
s pourss e ennld!
Noxt morning Stowel]l wan the first
deck,  The wir wam salt and chill;
the dav had not vet opened (15 ayes;

>
!-Ii"‘ wns/J

“Thes're tolling me he’s  teaveling
the izland over looking for mc, but |
don’t know why,  He was always dead
niuts on me when 1T was at home,"’ |

Again he felt ashamei. He found it [
impossible o keep up o conversation
with the girl,  To atiempt to do so was
like throwing a stone inlo the sand—
no eorho, no response,

Only once did Dessie say anything |
for herself, She woas wnlking on the
lundward side of the path, and seeing
an old man, with a pair of liorses,
grubbing a hungry-looking fiell, with n
elowd of sea-gulls swirling beliind him,
she said it was divty land, full of seuteh,
nnid the farmer was lnying it open to
the frosts of winter,

Srowell was feeling the swent on lis
forehend. How was it possible ta lift
up a girl like this?  She would be rthe
farm girl to the Inst, Gond Lord, what
magie was there in marriage to change
people amd insure their happiness?

Ballminoar? 'That lonesome place in.
tldde the tall trees! 1le might shut ont
Ler family, but would not she—illiters
nte, uninteresting, inadequate—shut ont
lils friends? And then, he and she
togethier thers, with vothing in common,
(nlane, in the leng nights of winter—
Oh, i,

Ashamed of thinking like that of the
girl, and having reachod the lighthonse
bix this tima, ha drew her arm 1In-mn:||‘
iz and turned to go back, The warmih |
of the contact revived a little of the for-
mer thrill, and he laughed and talkel. |

The vaico of the son wus low that day, |
nid pevors the bay caome shouts and!
cheers in fresh young voices—the hovs
of King William's were plaring fuat-
ball, That hraught memories ta hoth of
them and he bhegan to talk about Gel],

“Dear old Alick, he's speh a good !
fellow, 1sn’t ha%"

o Need he (877 snlil Bossle,

Ry the war, T n sore of old
flame of yours, T Lelieve,* sald Stowell,
looking sideways ar the givl, and Dessie
flushed and laughed, Lut made no an-
swer,

Those hlack exes, those full red lipe, |
Yew, this was the girl who * ® ¢ |
Bur thie Idea of n marriage foundel
nn the passion which had bronght thowm |
tngether revalted him new, and he let
Deesia’s arnt fnll 1o his side. |
When they got haek to the old maid’s
eottuge he hiad still said nothing of wnnt
e bl eome ta sy, “'Later on,'"" he
wae telling himself, bat n secret vojen
inetilde was whispering, “‘Never! It »

impossihle 1

"T'he e¢lider of the Mi=ss Irawns followed
Wi toe the gore to sk if he did not see
nogreat fwpravement o her chrrge, sl
when be said that Bessie seemed 1o be a
Hittle subdued, shie orled:

“Pessie s Oh dear no, not generally !
Ask Mr, Gelll”

Perhinps the 2'] was nnt well

thex bad thought she had nat
very wel Intely,

Al how s she gettine on owir
the word stuck in his tiroat—"'with
hier Trssons®"’

“Wanderfully! O ecourse she
long areears to make up, bhat the
she works to fit hersell for hev
siation ®* * *  Well, 1'% ena
muke a person ery, veally.””

Stownll felt as if something
taking hun by the thront,

“In faect my nnd

hishop was n eaint, you

Il"nlfr‘?:""

I'm going tn eay eome-

[

rap-
drlicious thrill

resle
TELE

inedep

lwen

lin=
war
nhpvwy
igh to
| W
calling of wenbirds: and through the
sleepy white mist, thar might have been
[ the =moka of the moon, the herring fleet
was coming llke pale ghosts back 1o
| harbor.

A fresh hreeze sprang un with the |
sunrizse and the canti.n lifted anchor
andd stond out toward the south,  Rliesep
were bleating on the headland of Con-
trars, and ns they opened the broad bay
rof the Niarhyl the thatrhed ecotrages
| under the ¢liffs were smoking for break-
LB
When ther reached Port Frin the
Governor came up and ordered anchor
tn be cast agaln, saying they wanld lie
there and go out with the herring fleet
| in the evesiag,

Seeing bls opportunity, Stowell sald |
| he wourll like to go mshore for a few

wisterp I used tn

her bedroow candles until we fonnd vt

spelling.'”

Stowell folt s sometliing  had
strick Lim In o the fac Fovery hard
thought about Bessie geemed 1o be wiped
out of hils mind In a woment,

e

all the way!) he conld think of nothing
but that glel =itting up in her bedroom
to eduente herself, In her poor little
way, that she might become worthy Lo
be his wife.

It he disappointed
would hecome of her'
Cherself®  Wonlil waorli kil her’

hor now  what
Waould she kill

the

|

humilinted | #We
1!|'lr||: e 1

y Ert

| eraws were so stuck up they eouldn't

cealled upon to settle a strange feud be-

toddnw o

wonder and wonder what she did with |

ulie was sitting up after evorvbody hind |
gone Lo sleep 1o learn her grammnr am! |

Going back to P'art Lrin (he wllkvd‘

SWe will

that these importations are the execep-
tionnl ones,

“These pictures are casily the hest
that America has viewed In many n
month,  With perhaps the exception of
phetsmpaphy nnd lighting effects, which

fight them.
I have » hetter plan,'" sald Jack,
will spread a fine dinner for!

gpluttared King Bird, ‘

Wi 2
tonishment,
of burs."’

Wao will spread a dinner nlong the
vdge of the brook,” sald Jnek, “\While |
they are eating the strong hirds enn
belitnd! them and push them inte
the stream. The water wil tarn thejr
flour conts into paste and -iek them
up. Then the birds ean give them the
punishment they deserye,'*

Thar sounded litke a fine plan.

“Hurrah!'" eried King Bird to the
dancers, “Let's spread a big feast for
e Mysterlous  White Strangers.
Everybody gather food,"

The birds were eager to show hnse
pitality ta the White Strangers, 'I'hew
rushed about looking for food. And
while  they rushed the Mgysterlous
White Strangers stood silent, winking
at each other. They thought they were
fooling the birds,

As the birds gathered the food King
Bird and Blue Jay whispered to them
the secret plan.  They were Ys keen
then to punizh the White Strangers
ns they had been to entertnin them.

Soon a find feast of bugs and heetles
and grubs and worms was spread clore
to the edge of the brook. The crows
forgnt thelr dread of the water and
strode forward to eat,

“Wait until 1 say ‘Ge," ' mereamed
King Bird. The Mysterious White
Strangers stood in a row and awaited |
the word, They didn’t notlee the birds
lining up behind them.

“Gio'"" shricked King Wird. The
Mysterionuag White Strangers hent for-
ward to eat, Wham! The bhirds hehing
rushed into thein and gave a sudden
push,  Over  went  the  flanr-eoaied
crows into the water,

Then things happined just as Jark
had planned,  The water 1nrned the
flonir into sticky  paste.  The sricky
paste clung In bedrageling mnsses ta
the feathers of the crows, The ecrows
floundersd out of the water byt thee
were tan sticky 1o fly, )

SAfrer them ! erled
“Punish the thieses who

!

And the birds did go after them. Ther
peeked the erows until the erows wore
blya as well as hlack and white. The

excinimed the birds in as-
“They deserve g dinner

might be due to ghe fact that they were
taken several years ago), the American

ing. scenarln and afory are (even In
your good judgment) the criterion by
which to judge the best. If your as-
sumptions are correct, then you will
find these superior qualities in almost
all foreign productions,

““Roveral months after the appearance
of that weirdly artistic masterplece,
“The Cabinet of Dr. Caligari," America
produced what you consider a challenge,
‘One Glorious Day,’ with Wil Rogers.
As I have not seen it as yet, I will not
discuss it, but even if it were so, Cer-
many, nevertheless, had to first show
us the possibilities in the art of film-

ing.

| lz"’l‘a!m for example ‘Gypsy Blood." Tn
svery respect but ‘lights’ and ‘shadows
1t was far superior to the Farrar-Reld
production of ‘Carmen.’ .y Negri
was of that elemental, flery, primitive
passion that was absolutely easentinl to
artistie succesa. ,

“Tn another plcture, ‘Intrigue.’ the
hackneyed plot coneerning one of the
Parisian demi-monde was glven an un-
expected twist and turn that was stimu-
lating and refreshing with its rn‘dm; in
thie vivid strangulation of the ‘adven-
turess,’ .

““The only German importation in
which 1 was somewhat disappointed was
‘(e Arablan Night.' and cven at that
I enjoved it aa much ar 'Kismet,
spla were gorgeous, its ‘shots’ were
good, the acting and story were 8u orb,
but vet there was momething lac ing.
Possibly the antles of the ‘vaudevillian
duo.’ the bazaar clerks, frritated me.

“Will vou alse tell me where in
Americn we have produced filmw of the
type of ‘Passion’ and ‘Deception ?
Please do not mention Fox and (-rlmth;
The former is ‘cheaply overburdened.’'
and. as with you, the second ‘riles
me with his Bible schaol dissertations
| and ndmonitions,

“The paucity of captions in these
forelgn films hna alsg impressed me,
typifying that the art of ‘miming tells
its own story without the use of print-
ed words,

“Now, at Iast, we have the mssticnl
‘Giolem’ And the advance glowing notlces
of the ‘Loves of Pharnoh' fill e with
films warth

King Dird.

stole  our

fight back, ‘Ther fluttered and they
squnwked.  And in the £ aring they
tlinok off enough paste <. w finally
were ahle 1o Hy, Ther didn’t wall tn .
wnv gand-ty They Hed away vith King | expectations of again secing
wed, Parple Mwallow and Policeman | while,
Blue Jay following. ! “‘Until. in this countrs, we produce
“Pen’t yon ever try a trick ltke that stories and acting abillty of the ‘un-
ngam.' sereamed King Bird at them, |knowns' in ‘Dr. Caligari.' Pola Negri,
‘That warning wasn't needed, The erows | Poul Wegener and the uncanuy versatile
fnd had enough of tricks for a long, (actor, Manager FErnest Lubitsch, then
fulig time. and hot till t
what we are producing here,
to me in this eountry we put entirely
tno much emphasts on how much money
{s #pent on our larger productions, thus
sacrificing everstlank clee, and do nnt
consider that the shorter, more compact
and simpler flma “are at all worth

(Next week  Jdack and  Janet are

tween the birds and the frogs.)

WHISTLE GOES ON RAMPAGE

Siren Blows Heur and a Quarter In| *Dl®
West Philadelphia - (Wow!
coldents of Wost PHiladelphin wepe | nuncintion that ;
:;r.r..‘_-.,..l lakt night nnd ded :..“[‘,,“,.;, on your head. I'm not going to answer
thers had Peen o eatasteophe in thele | it myself. 171 give the fans the first
covtion whei the whistle on n Pennsyl- | shot, but 1 promise to chip In my own
vanin R cond bilding, near Forty- | honest view with the rest so as to I|:"|rm'r-
ninty steeet and Grays Ferry nvenue, |]'m not just Mdo-nrepplng. i say one
went craay. M= mechanism got ont of | thing lhere: it's a mighty interesting
order, ond as o resulr {ts shrill blasts |letter.)
setindedd eontinuously from 10045 o'clock '
to widnight,
'!

1 onn wwe the deluge of de-
Ietfer will call down

opes’’ writes: *'T have nat written
to vou for several woeks and now feel
that 1 have enough questions to keep
vou busy all day.

“Firat, though, T want to tell
porpivell o reply Lo my letier
Warren  Ierrigan (o rvemenml ¢
Uasheil vou what his future plan: were
'Innd von suggested 1 writa to him).
Hix veply canme in the form of & post
| enrd phdtograph of himself, and he
[smyn:  ‘Still alive and kicking, old
| friend. and expeet to be back in har.
| ness sann, Thanks for your kind let-
[ trr. Tt's good to know you are not for-
gotten,.—Jack wW. Kerri rlﬂ.: Rather
[ indefinite, isn't it? Sull, at's encour-
|uging to know that at least he hasn't
| given up screen acting. Hera's hoping

After-Dinner Tricks

=ou 1
in J.

a1 Himes are atroclous (and these defects |
| Mr. Sinclair, of the Irish Players, ro-

films eannot compare with them. Aect-|

Tts |

hen should we boast of
Tt seems |

TO HOLLYWOOD

CABLE dispatch received this week
from Jerusalem announces the
arrival of an Ameriean motion-picture
expedition to prepare for the Mnllng nf
a spectacle bazed upon the Old Testn-
ment story of King David, One of the

y cenes in the praduction, it is salil,
| cently spoke, 18 compored of theatrical l\:!fll’ b: :m ﬂ'h1P botween Davll and

people only or are persons ontside the | o 11 be stagnidl n fow
profession admitted to these meetings? | ;;ﬂr:‘:;,f:hrfh.]xmml';m. M‘unr thou-
I'm sure his talk must have been very | sand inhnbitants of Jernsalem are to be
interesting, / employed in filming the play. One

W !nal has bappened to  Mabel ]| thousand eamels and thousands of sheep
Ballin’s plan of appearing poruonall.r!'“d goats will aleo he used.

know whut sort of parts he plays in‘
musleal comedics. 1 ean't picture him |
In that sort of thing, but think he is a
master of the art of villainy.

“*While on the subject of Barthelmess
and hix work, 1T would like to know if
the Cashmun Club, before which he and

here? Also, 18 Philadelphia included on This will be the first time that a
the schedule of Viela Dana ahd Bert | production of any magnitude has lieen
Lytell for personal appearances? 1431.“..: in the Holy Tand, which, aside
hope so, for we seem to get alighted | from its appropriateness as a back-
here when it comes to the appéar- |ground for gibllcnl stories, is said to
ances of renl celebritles. T belleve Mr, | rival Hollywood for natural beauty and
]‘."lrll is ope of those to whom you are | for the clarity of its atmonphere.
indifferent,” but although 1 did pot The expedition referred to in the
like ‘Alius Ladyfingers,’ I am still in | cable. was ment out by Fox, and Is
hopes of his making another plcture asfin charge of Abrabam Carlos and L.
od as ‘The Right of Way." In ‘Alias | Gordon Edwards, who recently finished
{ Ladyfingers' I think Fdyth Chapman | work in Italy on a production dealing
Ishnu]d have been billed as the star, | with the life of Nero, In which vast
Also, the story itself was unconvineing | numbers of people took part, and which
throughout, , was photographed with some of the

*“The best pletures I've seen lately | most historie atructures and seenes in
have been “Tol'able David,’ “The Barei- | Italy a8 a background, In making this
cade’ and ‘Call of the North," The| picture they had the co- neration of
worst one was ‘The Orderly,’ from the [ the Italian Government, 'nd Italian
De Maupassant story, with Pola Negrl's | troops were assigned to hell control the
‘Last Payment’ running a close second, | MuItitudes who took part in the produc-
Did you like either of thesa? " | tlon.

“‘Also, how did you like Lloyd Ham- For the plcture made in Italy, and for
ilton’s ‘Rainmaker'” 1 thought that ;h’;“'h“l’; being 'Pmﬁd in 'h",jl&l‘?
was a good come .and, the Fox organization engag e
much, * " m. dy and like bim very nh‘l‘l:; tlif mm? ﬂé the I'.I.I‘Dvni"dlnglng

“Among the ‘nad’ uis players in Europe. e bot
think nrngrhusot:;i.k?n“::dn;z:’;dlﬁ?nI Gusts are international, the direction
West, Tweedy and Jimmy Snro l:“.",n{ i and the technical work on both pictures
‘Sunshine’ comodien. Where do thes |7 entirely Amerlean.

get the ‘sunshine' stuff? A funeral i
much funnier, b

_ “"Lnstle, but by all means the most
impoftant, what photoplays have heen
written by vouy own retiring self? Your
answer to my last letter has aroused

LET “BOR'" TELL YOO
When it comes to_ baseball facts you can
bank on Robert W. Maxwell, "‘Hob'"" Know
the line-up, the condition of the players an
each ciub's rl!n!!:"- nrs- e
‘‘Bob'a’’ column every day on orts Pages o
| the Evesiso PoaLic LeDGER. ’"ua .'It‘.’
Hablt, —Adv, .

: ‘ BARGAINS IN USED DOOKs ‘

P e
|

zzeih Have
=t Your
EYES EXAMINED

BY A

| Reliable Optometrist

| 3. E. STRECKER CO., Inc,
3017-27 Ruth St.

¢
T !ﬂl‘ﬂ{'&\:‘ and Orlsans)

e ——
——

\-..\\-\\\\-\\-\\\\“\\\.\\\»{'

For Friday and Saturday
At All Our Btores

3 for 10¢c

Large Ansortment 10«“

FANCY EGGS
PeggyGrant Sweet Shops
4202 Lancaster Ave. 5913 Gin. Ave,
6147 Woodland Ave, 427 ii. 60th St
2615 W. Lehigh Ave.
917 Orange St., Wilmington, Del,
m“ﬂ_n_mc-uudc Sweets"

T e T T T T R T T R R R R

- m———

| PHOTOTLAYS

PHOTOPLAYS

=

FHOTOPLAYS

f antee of carly showing of the finest

The following theatres obtain their pictures through
f the STANLEY Company of America, which is a guar-
for the theatre i localit léo?mtionﬂ'
_ or the theatre in your locality obtaining pictures
i through the Stanley Company of America. d

Ask

| 52D & THOMPSON STS

APOLLO MATINKEERE DAILY

GRACE DAVISON in
"
“Love, Hate and » Woman
HESTNLT Rel. 18TH

KﬁéADIA e WA M tallild .I_'_M_
BETTY COMPSON

in “FORR THOKE WE LOVE" v

Weodland Ave. at #24 St

ORIENT MATINEE DAILY
CHARLES RAY

: in A MIDNIGHT BELL"

OVERBROOK ":‘D&‘}:_’:‘\\ﬁ!‘;?\’uD
HOOT GIBSON

8, TH JAR BATIRY, .

PALACE it Maxier sinesy

NORMA TALMADGE
—___In “LOVE'S REDEMPTION'
PAL FRANKFORD AVE. &

NORRTIR STREEY
ALI-KTAR CANT In

L“_MADONNAS AND MEN"

REGENT e A Moo LM,

WILLIAM €, CABANNE PRODUCTION

“AT THE STAGE DOOR”

HMANTOWN AVENUE

' "y GE
RIALTO " AT TULPEHOCKEN 8T,
JOHN GILBERT In
“SHAME”
TOM __M'l_l/ . AV,
SHERWOOQOD "/ # ftitimare v
BARDARA ¢ A\STLETON In

._u."'!! ch“d Thou Gavest Me”
STANLE : ‘-M—‘\-;H\'.I'.‘]' AT 10TH

VA M (0 11 tn I, M
CHARLES CHAPLIN in “PAY DAY”

l'en_ul‘nne_o Talmadens In “"Woman's Place’
MARKET Above 10TH

STANTON JRKET awwe 1ot

| ASTOR S, gl 3%
RYMPHONY ORCHESTHA
Harold Lloyd, “A Sailor-Made Man"

l ADDED="KEEI' TO THE RiunT”

TET & DALTINOHE

BALTIMORE 0" % 50 N iE
WANDA HAWLEY

in “LOVE CHARMS"

hﬁUEBlR Broad & Husg |Phunl‘lll

Continuous 2 until 11

WILLIAM FARNUM

In “A STAGE ROMANCFE"

'BROADWAY =

Market 8¢ Helow _|-'m;

& 9_-1\'{1;;;:\;.'\-.
| WESLEY BARRY

in “SCHOOL DAYS"

CAPITOL 1 Myer et~
|  ELAINE HAMMERSTEIN

In “THE WAY OF A MAID"

]_C.-(S‘LB‘NTAI‘ Gin & .\!u-nl-_vu.ood Av;.

AN T oand O I, i

WESLEY BARRY

| in "l_t.:_l!?_ﬂ!.'_ll:\\'ﬁl_ R KPECIAL

| FAIRMOUNT %), & Girarg ave
TOM MIX

In “'SKY HIGH'*

N THEATRE - Helow Bpruce

i 56Tf-rS:I' MATINEE DAILY

1A
PRODUCTION

_____“THE GOLEM"
333 MARKET 77 it

REGINALD BARKER PRODU(CTION

__“POVERTY OF RICHES”
VICTORIA *

ARKET BT. ab, 9TH

1 I mn. NIXON-N lRDLINGERm
—_ THEATRES
BELMONT & A0k 1pE

“ SPECIAL CAST In

_B_I-mly Pulls the Strings”
CEDAR u-.rrlll m'-'”_‘;:.luh';-}"‘:".‘-.:\:4}:{:;115: :
RICHARD TALMADGE

In “THE CUB REPORTER"

Market bet. 60ith & G0I8

COLISEUM Magiet 1.t &
J. P. MacGOWAN

In “THE RUSE OF THE KATTLE

JUMBO

K"

FRONT 5T, & GIRAND ,_.\\rti
dumbe June, on Frankford “L"

FRED STONE

in “THE DUKE OF CHIMNEY BUTTE"

LEADEE“ ST & LANCASTER AVE

S0 A0 Tw il P

ALICE BRADY

In “HUSH MONEY"

N2D AND 1.0CUST STRERTS

LOCUST Muts, 130, 300, Kygn, 0:50 (0 1}
MABEL NORMAND

In “"WHAT HAPPENED TO ROSA"

—

RKET NTE

EIXON BID AND MARKET NTE
GARETH HUGHES

I "LITTLE EVA ASCENDS"

RIVOLY *® ?:n?akfi\nqcm"n ?H-' M

RUDOLIH VALENTINO & AGNES AVRES

“THE SHEIK”

gg-‘T-H ST. '!-‘llmtn'

S

S

Opp, *'1," Tarmiss

BETTY COMPSON

in “THE LAW AND THE WOMAN®

BN, at Krlg

|GREAT NORTHERN e 5 v
WESLEY BARRY

: tn SEHOL DAVSY

IMPERIAL 1)) # ¥austr s
WESLEY BARRY

in “SCHOOL DAYN'

' his return will be very soon. RO - o

sPauline Frederick's  decision  to
[ lenye the sopeen was certainly surpris-
{ing. and T think all fans who enjoy
| good acting will miss her, for she was |
one of the few female stars who could
wiil i mer, T shall never forget her
‘Madame N.'

“1 am glad to eec Richard Rarthel-
mess mentioned so frequently of late in
vour column: he deserves all that has
been said about him and then some
more, 1f his future plcetures are as |
fine ns his first, “Tol'able David,’ his|
lHio at the other, The performer takes  populority wiil endure forever, That
care to lay the eards with the thiex | hald a good story. gonid direction and a
lines all at one end, as shown in the | very ‘T”nd cast with a star who was not
illustraston.  Naturally, he enn pick |afraid of appearing without newly
cut the turned cards upon his return by.q-rund trousers—a rare combination

simply looking for the thick line, as | these duys.
shows by the seegnd illustrations | | Bartheimpes has always b

Kiate Kinrade? The davs of the Bishop
and the womnn were not over yvet,
No, he wmust keep bie pledge,
make no more wry faees ahong it,
had heen his duty befoae it

poare than ever his duty now,

But Fenelln?

He must put hee ont of his mind
forever, Ip woudld bhe the most un-
happy man allve, but then his own
Lappiness wag not the only thing he
wmd to thilnk about, He could not
live any longer under false pretenses,
He wust find some way of telling Fe-
nella that he had engaged himself while
she was away—that he was a pledged
man,

But what then? There would be!
nothing more between them us Ionﬁ A
; they lived—npot a smile or the cla
Collister? of & band! HSbe whem he bad lov

DOACM o1, M

flest (a hundred boats) 10’“ “Mind you'rs bark hy 4 o'clock then

the night were passing in front| _we' i vater,'
red wky like a flight of black- :: ig-illr:'wlclant ::'iussh h}r'iang genlled ashare
By the time dinner was over the ' (v " 1ha dinghy Le was saying to him-
y spirit of the sunset had died | op. ’ Y
the waters behind them, the twi- Ny
had deepened to a ghostly gray. | pever!"
@ moon had risen over the little|
Bg town In front and the gaunt )
of the ruined Pee] Castle, which | _An hour later Stowell was In Do or
@8 on an island rock, Haven, a lttle fishing village, smell;
M rnor, who had sent ashore|of sea-wrack and echolug with the oy,
C#he day's newspapers, remained in|of gulls,
o

WILLIAM DE MILLE PRODUCTION

“MISS LULU BETT”
Wi Av. it Vonange

STRA_ND Usrmanlown 4 1:.‘. e
GEORGE ARLISS WILL ROGERS & LILA LEE

In “DISRAELYL" In “"ONE GLORIOLS DAV

|AT OTHER THEATRES, MEMBERS OF M. P, T, O. ;‘j

l!alninnrn Ave,  al  Diith JEFFERSON :T""H .: ; 1[_'_'I"!'_I”I”_I‘rll:f

Ambauador‘ ot Ave, ot e
Harold Lloyd) “A Sailor-Made Man” GARETH HUGHES
In "GARMENTS OV TRLTI

Alun REN BEACH'S “THE IBON THAILY
S

BERT LYTELL

In “THE_RIGHT THAT FAILED'"

GRAN 40228 GIRARD AVENUR

Mulines Todny: Eve, 630 & 0

anid "-" B At Krle
1

wns

_—

No, 185=—Naming Cards Turned

A number of court enrids are laid in
a row fuces up.  In the performer's
nbsence, nny one ig told to turn around
ns many cards ns he chooses, On his
return the performer names the cards
turned.

In most packs of carvds the face cards
liave n thiek line at one end and o thin

Kate Kinrade for me—never,

111

CHESTNUT Above HROAD

__KARLTO 1100 A M, 10 1130 P, 3,

GLORIA SWANSON & ELLIOTT DEXTER

“Don’t Change Your Husband"
LIBERT av.

BROAD & COLL
MAT[ﬁEELm"v'

TOM
s “BKY MIGH“

pabin to read them. But Stowell 'lie Misses Brown, In their olled
sat on deck under the moon ringlets and faded eatin dresses, re
. The uir had hecome \mry‘(‘ﬂl‘fd him, in thelr old malids' sitting-
re was no sound .n’whpre | room, with mueh l.""l"quﬂ_\'. angd Le
pquil wash of the waves :Eoedllr realized that Gell, in trying to
and the 'mpmql feld him, bad gose farther than he

| u%nl

righ to me Ml
e ST

LW

BEGINNING MOSDAY—=TWO WKS. ONIY

“FOOLISH WIVES"

2 dUD A u
PARK-A 92,41, 24

‘b

ES10 l}lrtl‘lt.llal-nvrn u;.

Germantown yi i Nenion®,

HAROLD LLOYD
= A BALLOR-MADE MAN™




