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They Love
Her—Then
Disappear
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E VANISHING MEN

By RICH;(RD WASHBURN CHILD

« 8. Ambassador fo Italy
Akthor of ““The Velvat Black,” Hie,
Copyricht, B, P, Dution & Co,

What Becomes
of Her
Suitors?

L

i, Introducing & Hero
; HAD gone to London the moment
he was out of uniform, and he got

for a reason typical of him,

# or most Americans & single track

{s an inspiration of life; there

s raw ment satisfaction in hew-
to the line until some trees falls

aleo nn instinet for playing the

est gnme. If it 18 money making,

s trade, or industrialism, or produce

n-efficiency, the rank and file go

ating after it until some one ringn
the undertaker, I have always
ought that the source of the imagina-
which was responsible for Poter
mi'olfe'n tastes, policy and ‘conduct
wyas most difficult to uncover, ‘The
grue senso of play, not only applled
to play but to all the endeavors of life,
gven those which are usually accounted

m=llke war and ‘marrlage—is a

flower to bloom on the Ameri-
ean toil; it 1a still more rare n blos-
gom to find growing on A family tree
rooted, as Peter's was rooted, in a hed
of money and only fertilized by that
pumdrum conventional pretense of our
ge citles which at latest accounts
rutlll glving many persons the same
old pale glorles,

Tﬁls rare flower bloomed in Peter
gnd saved him from doing the eommon-
places with himself which rich young
men who lhave become orphaned bach-
glors usually do. It made Peter a
grent deal more like those individunls,
pare cnough even nbroad—the whimsiéal
Englishwnn, the adventurous French-
man, the humorous Bpaninrd and the

actienl Russinn, who, though they

the white crows of their respective
flocks, exceed in numbers the Amerl-
eans who value full llving above that
rather uninteresting and ensy prize
which 15 called **Success.'’

Peter took an interest in living, The
eommon run of bachelors who are pro-
vided amply with milllons accept the
alternative of nlng to hell or golng
to business; DeWolfe's imagination
came to lis rescue and provided him
with a third choiecs, which, In his quiet
wny, e selzed about the time he left
college, 1t wos to live for the sake of

living. f
To some this might have meant self-

fodulgence; to DPeter §t meant an in-
dulgence of mankind, To some it might
bave meant fads and whims such ne
hunting big gnme from airplanes at
the rource of the Nile; Peter would
do that very thing perhaps, but it
was an ineldent not half go interesting
to bl ns an oll field he developed in
Texas or a settlement house he pro-
moted In New York, He kept himself
as 2 very neat, well-cleaned slate upon
which life could write if it wished: if
It failed to do so Peter wrote on it n
lttle himself—enough to keep himself
useful. The snme man who invented
the DeWolfe millmeter also set down
from time to thne some charming verses,
and the public knows at least one shorl
Istie from the *‘Leaves of Argonne,"
which he wrote in the hospital before
bls promotion to major,

Dark skin, blue eyes, thin sensitive
ltps, the nppearance of one well bathed
In lee eolid water, the flexible lean waist
of a good hovseman, the long muscnlar
fingers of u good tennis player who had
not lost the dellcacy of touch which
made him something less than a dis-
tingulshed performer upon a eello—
these were the outward iIntroductions
which made that partleulnrly adinirable
lttle eroup of British gentlemen officers

od his aequaintanee ko qulckly,

Evershy Benham of the R, A, F.
must beie the blame for the months in
which DeWalfe found his great nd-
ventire at u thine wherr to Peter ad-
venture Ll become doll beyond words
and the wind-imnge of himself sitting
on o New York park bench, surrounded
by engaging litile foreign brats, lsten-
Ing v u hurdy-gurdy in the summer
dusk, wns the mot exelting and dell-
elons pletirs conjurnble from his pe.
sourcetul fungination of what & wone-
devful moment of life after n whirl
with war conid e, For it was Bens
n who ondy Jnter went home to the
office: of the  Alp Minlstry, and who
s tinee distinguished himgelf in (he
development  of civil-fAving, who first
Meevul the young Amerlean neross (he
il of Brena Neleoss,

“Aro you going buek®' asked Ben-
bhan,
"Home," suld DeWolfe, with an at-
trupt 10 gay the word without senti-
ment, -

“Reil Cross Ladies, Wanes, bean-
Hiul high easte Parislennes and coven
the clirming daughter of your what's-
his-nane at the bloody Peace Confer-
shee—and still o Lachelor! By the bye,
DoWalfe, what huppened to vour Inay
®ith the gorgeous arms ot that flubby

little wafe on the south bank of the
eine

S eneiging goddess, ' said De-
Wolfe,  **Spe is, T belisve, a petticont
ver,  Rle teied to eonvert we into
the Mothodis fuith.  Those beautiful
Ofms iee for the neck of some Y. M. (',
Ao man with glasses and a thekling
ougl,  Shia borrowed thirty franes of
me wnid then went off 1o ses o dnughter
“f hers who iy driving an ambulanee
nesr Cubleng, '

“You wre well armored, Peter,”" DBen-
bam 1 siddd, gazing with a reflective
ind pechags nisehievous smi'e across
the flar tivlls of Franee with their tilled
Bnnres und wisp-armed trees and thin
hists of dusk, By the bye, 1 sny,
doesn’t this landwenpe vemind one of
Cornt's pointings
\ !"'\.\'--ll'n' grinned,

\. W lint waotild milge Ying full in lave

':1_!| owomnn?'" psked Benham.

Mmowt wnything,” Potep replied,
that's  not  the problem ;  the
wois whar will prevent a man

nl g ¥
1l You're suying that any woman—
l'l:illlr 5 with the thing you Americans

It vome-on, good or bud—may make
. tman full in love with her?'"

I was saying thut we nre all hypo-
] Such @ woman would touch us
1\}——-"-“--'4 any of us—me, for instunce,
ol At muule rendy by a wise nature.
Stand by fop love,” she suys, and
SOUEH stunds by, Benham, Dut what's
0 use, B that's all?  Life is n long
wll,  Ng dimpled ehin should be al-
owed 1o tikrge the tide.  No discourse
o Leillnnen chnttered off Nke a dise
Feeord in a conservatory, No noseful
of the fuint wdor of vielets nor moon
'Il’&l ot @ bure shoulder nor o rating of
Sl man, That's what [ mean.
huot'sy why most nen marry; but 1
fm lardened by too many inspections
tlf.linuplwl ching, "'

“From a discreet distanee?'

.:I';mu-!ll\'."

You want more than the pull of
th:.'.'“'“l"*ll or the month,'*
ki {:n m.‘ll:.v me glve up my own quarters

AW York where the sun ecomea in
Ypon my bure nnkles and my coffee,
aad wmy Jap brings the newspaper and

o clgarettes? | H
( should be glad to
Py 1 glud t

eritex,

wXou should try Drena Selcoss,'
Whoy"

::H!'t'nu Neloous, "

Who is she?' psked Peter cares
leaaly, s lie tried Iilg nrm out of its
Anduge sling,

”\uu like the name?""
“I_ confess—-—*"

OF courpe—sn muny nimes of wome-
“‘—-'jllul the names-—give a man a
thelll, Mot oxtraordinary ! Bhe's an

weriean, wpde—-—""

Baused

then you are not interested in women,"
Il the whole truth, they are

Interest except food,"  Peter
The devil of it s that if & man
saw ten thousand of ‘em he didn't
want and couldn’t love he'd always
year after yent untill he was
e first over the thousand
Well, that's what
) 1 eny, ‘No, thank
yon,’ when the dish §
all look to see' eve
ust the same

““Brena Helcoss s
sleter,”’ enid Benham
she takes the breath out
that queer combination of beautiful
fresh youth with the flavor of all the

ry last piece on the

a friend of my
“I must sny

guile nnd conspiracy of the nges.
n Baint Cecilin or a Lucrezin Borgia,
But that's not bothering
“*“What bothery her?
“Funny thing.

him counsel ns they wteolled together
In the dusk. e turned,

The Englishian waved to him from
the wall and helid one arm aloft in o

iy mother."’

We don't know who
From Texas, 1 believe,
But why does a girl from
the United States come down to Becon-
shire Heath and buy a eurate's cottnge
next to our place and live in n garden
and stay out of London and read lying
flat on the grass and see nobody and
evade nll questions?

every finger on his hond ag if they all

patriot—n fighting professor of cliem-
istry or something.'* teasting it with an Ameriean town
Peter smilod nnd waved lis hand. | had  eald.  Beyond the village wers
Ie turned the corner of the wall aml | the chalk downs where grass wns light
stepped dnto the cobbled steeet where [ green and the heather o deeper color,
the endloss wigons of xome French nre- I3Illll niarrow  romds were as white as
tillery maneuver were rumbling deeper | murks of cenyon, and (rees standing
into the ruts of war worn in the an- Eulullv wers like feathery plumes stuck
liere and there Into the rolling countrs

Only at nine that evening did he | by some glunt hand,  Somewhere, still
further on, was the sen Into which the
bright sky fell like a blue black curtaln
flecked with elouds of feathery white,
the Englishman ising glibly, *“*Good Peter, with half-closed eyes, gazed
out ncvoss this mognificence of quiet
spiece toward the distant backbone of
“Send me thuat lottor to your family | & chalk ridge where ancient Britons
onee drove thele cattle into eaves anil
Houlogne,” snid Perer calmly after s | Pruid priests bad once held solemn
in which Benham “wondered | Fites. Ile was quite unconseious of

the line had lLeen ecut off, | Murlel's attention  fixed wupon him
somowhat as a falthful dog wnatches
a master; hie had been in many of his
wed 1t to burn the edge of (he tuble, | 0Wn dreams in these ten days ani
might well be forglven for faillng to
notica that .-m:m-?hlnlnl ufl‘\'inlmwe wns
"W : ; oing on within this KEnglish girl,
T'his expluins, in purt, why the rea- f\.hnfp outlines, like those nl"n, mh-:n»-.
wera sl clear and cold against the
sky, exposing nothing of the fires nnl
steam which may blow their surround-

And the look in
1 didn’t see it nt first be-
enuse T wos in a funk at the eyes them-

“Staring Out Over Life"
SWhat look ?" asked DeWealfe in the

“‘Fear."" sald Denham, lclont mond
And hesides there
something about her that tells n per-
son that she is waiting—marking time
—trending water—staring out over life
—justl like a watcher on the shore
stares out across the empty

“Maybe she's thinking of an fee
eream soddn,''

“PThere's nothing of that kind in
the British officer roplicd with
positiveness, '“Your ice cream sodn and
and looking-gloss
n personnlity of n pink color. Brena
Soleoss {8 the color of firelight on the
walls of an old temple.'”

“You might gn on to en
glves the improssion of nn
cess, Some dried mummy from the sands
of a prehistorte eltadel, Dathed in some
magic liguid, her Hmbs expnnded to the
lovely econtour of girlhood, her face

hear more, Benhamn ealled him by the
service wire of the Signal Corps,
“Suying good-by, that's all,”’ said

luck. And I forgot to suy that her
wother was Irish."

care of the Americun port otficer at

“I'm off for England tomorrow,"
He put his cigarette down and al-

staring at the wall with its maps and
blue-prints, his eyes full of wonder,

son for his going to London was typleal
of Peter DeWolfe,

Dedicated to Belng s Woman
Muriel Benham  was  savagely o |88 into fragments,
Shie coneetved womun as a| The most that Murlel had ever said
was that eter wos one of the “‘plee
The aequisition | Americans,'  a  putwnizing  compli-
went which had made him tell the gir!
the occnsion for mourning, as Peter|and ler mother that he was gratitied
found out hefors Mrs. Austin Benham |2t that judgment expressed by *the
benmed  throngh two  menls first | Detter type of English,”” e id nat
upen her guest und then upon her lovely | know that Ly the processes within the
Benham slstier’s lovely head, she baid
weighed r'nr:'fulﬂ:v l;l! lI'Ih_i's'th'ﬂl Appenr-
discovered after o week of agreenble | 1NCS noting hLis high bronzed fore- |
Wy S i o hiead, his steaight nose, bls lean hard | comds o
fiegleet of the calendar, was a true ereeka and the thin judieinl Hps \rlli--hr Wl for distritution awong. taithtul
had Leen an inheritanee of the family
ever vinee Juetico DeWolfe had heen
good will aud demonstrativeness [1|rnugﬁ uninted by Copley, HShe had Judge:
the crevices it could find in the walls of
a life which was like a vesse]l of con-
ventlonality, containing, according to
all the traditions of her Lusband's fum- i
ily, n liquor of precious quality, net|tharming incorrectness,  No one quite
to be spent freely,  Bhe belleved in new knows how he r.n-'m\o!la In_expressing
things and in 0 new world, but she 1hrimﬁ::!nm?r?;:nt'i.\"lm?nl\:y fllt-llmiluhl?
beamed upon Muriel not becguss she | P " dis el s Y U
Qi I : , [ lis own brennd of distinetlon fn dress, | | com
agreed with lier, but because, not during Lvening clothes or bathwrap, mnjor's| | n mon eénse
uniform or lounging flannels, ‘it ig nl-
ways the snme; Peter's clothes and|
Peter are one,  An envious broker inl
! i New York named Moort once snid that
by duty wnd wilnptability to being a | Poter's clothes even expressed DPeter's
and Leing a woman meant | moods—they could be limp soft nnd
contented In hig tdleness; they could|the United States, A, A, Adee, held
( i stiffen Into fine dignity with ‘g turn | his position through seven Admiuistra-
Which she excouted with a good deal |of his thought. ‘.l\ln}rlcl'a father had
given attention to elothes; the b "o
freckles off u milk white skin, Even|pink riding cont that still hnnl‘lmitt:rtﬂn
her forenrms were eovered in the gnme ﬁ
she took from DeWolfe, who made|lds successors of the dominant, rare
roast beef personality of Sir Austin.
dust ns dt was o womanly | His daugliter, ke other women who are
in the profession of belng women, gnve
importance to the decorative qualities
of a wale : she only forgot nbout Poter's
. 'The sume thought | face and figure und clothes when they
before Peter in the|had been wwallowed by his complete
hedge-walled  garden before  breakfast | whole—a whole which defied her met od-
feal Judgment and made her eyeq gwim
gown with u bosket of rosen hung on |nnd began to turn within her heart and
one elbow und fluwer sclusors in the | body the elementary muchinery that two
hundred yvears of Benbham tradition had
“You do ull things so well,” maid kopt locked in neutral,
Poter with a great delight filling his | | ‘‘Peter, I saw you before breakfast,’

apirited blood."'
L o ' exclaimed Ben- . :
You've seen her species as distiner from males ns tlora
is distinet from fuuna,

‘v een p
I've never 8 by women of the right te vote il been

confess that ns yom
lo s if T had
known hepr—long o

lfe the cover—
e stopped suddenly,
“And I'd Uke
Muriel too, Bhe's n very decent sort of
sister, I've o mind to give yon a letter
to my mother and send yon over the
Channel to loaf avound in flannels at
our pldes in the country."’
“I'm leaving Drest
on n transport, Borry,"'

daughter,
The widow of Austin, oy DeWolfe

insineere beam of affectation, but with
the bewm of an expansive nnture oozin
tomorrow night

“\Well, T sald nothing about {t."*
YAfrail of farewell dinners?"’
Poter smiled.

“Home," said he, "Brin
tep to Amerien,
it a Jolly little unfinishwl country,
Benham clasped DeWolfe's hand and
yawned ; he had seen the Ameriean cov-
ered from hend to foot with blood out
orterles when

te voice an opinion, she could still love
pughter for being so healthy and
so Jefepronchinble,

Muriel considered herself as dedionted

artillery horse, It wns an intimaecy not
to be befouled with demonstrations.
“So long,"" said LeWaolfe,
e elimbed down from
wall of the house whero the Enuglish-
man had been billeted and with a nod
of furewell walked away, leaving en-
ham perched up there—a bluck fignre
as if cut out of bluck eardbonrd pasted
on the sunset glories of the sky line,

that her brown hair must be made nt-
tractive nnd stable for tennls—n gnme

of dash, in n costume designed to keep

rather g botch of his unpractieed play,

wouman's duty to be well exerclsed and
In fine condition for the murket, so
also was it Ler duty to be milk white
in nn evening dress
tmnde ber nppn

stopped. He looked at @ group of pens-
ant children bringing in fugots, but
lnughing aud Jostling engh other ns €
Childhood had been
untouched. In one of the little rubble
aml plaster sheds a newborn calf wau
bawling, and yet

it were A guine,

I'uris, us he re- |®nd in a puer wispy and part flufty
the future of the world exactly us if
they could touch or affect Its fundn-
mental nature,

other hand.

trees  teained

branches like funs, edged nt the tips
pink blossoms of a
symbolie of the eternal round of prom-
frult and decay,

goes wso woon,'' aid DeWolfe

"Well, what?" .
"a Dunle,." “?dniud DeWolle

t
aloud, and this

Benham. Bt | Ju od bad ‘gven

> fiy, how to spenk Itallan, how to grow

roses and who knows what else.'

is to be a woman."'

~

She did not beam with the

on to his elothes,

“Pheve v o thoroughness in |She sald, “From my window,"

Your method which positively upsets| “You saw me?' hy sald, “Why
I looked st the lbrary in your |dbdn't you ecall (o me and 80y one of

Ktudy and us fur 0% 1 enn see you have [ your eheery good mornings?

upent ;-uuhr 1\\'li|“.\'k )a'nnlhmllm-liu . Mhe leaned so close

fong others, books on how to do|eatch the falnt uroma o

l'hln:"--how to ride a horse, how to|which M - - if'-hm: mllhr

ved ‘play golf, bow to knlt, how to cast alface, sprinkled fa drawers, Bi'e

re. Benbam, w
the

The Fnglish girl was sincerely grates
ful to Peter. She said, **To know the

0 - winy, to priactice the methods—these are
] the sure steps townrd results; but you

must not think I take myself too
Y seriously, ns my brother probably told

- you, I think it is all as nothing com-

[ pared to the skill of being a woman—
4, [ ) n fit woman-—a woman whose one aim

“You have attained it,'" said Deter,

n little light daneing in his eyes under
«| his heavy brows us firetlies sparkle

The same (hought made her appear before Peter in the hedge-walled behind a hedge.

garden—with a basket of roses on one elbow and flower scissors in the The girl tossed the ball up and eaught

it in her white skirt spread from knee
to knee as she sat eross-legged upon the
eillge of the Benbmns' lawn, This lawn
began again after the interruption of
the square of tennis court and rolled
gently down to n lHoe of tress at the
bottom of the hill that half hides the
gesture of favewell; Poter coulid ®ee | litile town of Beeon, with its nestling
red brick houses with their chimney pots
were painted In osepia on the velvety {and roof tempersd by the smoke of
guld of the sky, conls on home fires,

"By the bye,” enlled Benham, *‘the They lived peaceably together with-
strange Indy 18 half a Greek, I say ! Can | ont any hbold assertlons of individa-
yon hear? Iler father was n banished ality, none of them doing any oul-

rage to the countryside, as Peter, con-

Il as one wonld ju:lg:- an anbinsl
and satlsfied, hnd methodlenlly pagsed

Peter'a clothes are famous for thely

L

all closet In Beconshire Fleath reminds

that he eould

said, “‘Because I wns walting to see

doing."’
i at wam I doing?* sald Peter,

“The telescope—-father's }elemw."
“Oh yes—the telescope,’ rapeltog
Peter, us If he had been accused o
stealing the squenky old glass, 1

did have the telescope, didn't 17"

He was thinking that one could not
very well tell hosts like these two
women who had treated him ns if he
were tha owner of the estata and of the
old stone Louse and even quaint Spode

coffee cups which came on at breakfast,

that he had come to Beconshire not to
sea them. Ilo was thinking that 1if
they hnd mnot chosen to mention 13
acquaintance other than the rather st

and dull and correct persons whos had

come o ten almost every afternoon and
three or four times to dinners, saved
by the Chatean Yquem graclously 1eft

by Bir Austin as a legaey In the wine
cgllur. he could not very well mention

this aecquaintance, -
Muriel Cleates An Atmosphere

Furthermore he had begun to feel
that Muriel in some strange manner of
her own had crented nn ntmosphere
of a proprietress without any other
intimacy then enlling him Peter and,
upon one oceasion, dressing a cut of
a hawthorn on the back of his hand
with a pecullar tenderness mixed with
nll the care of procedure that one can
find In “What to Do in an Emer-
geney,” He shrank from making one

| inquiry he would have wished to make.

o now had the chanece to 'r‘m'lkl!
this inquiry, because Muriel rald, *Yon
wera standing there under that beech
tree, I thought t

“What did you think '’

“That yon were looking through the
glasn across the fields toward that
place under the big trees—the place
we eall the Curate's becnuse one used
to live there,"’

Peter might have spoken then to ask
who now ocrupled the little gabled
housa with its guardian trees. It wau
the opportunity to hear a name Lo
had not heard since he had heard _lt
from Colonel Benham's lips: Peter's

sharacteristic  perversity, . that often

made him allow life to set {ts own poce
andl bring events at its own whim,
added ot this moment to his disin-

elination to disclose one of his reaeons

for {dling under the Benham's roof,
It prevented bim from speaking. The
qun wns warm, there was a fatnlistie
nssurance that he would hear the name
soon enough, and there was the pos-
sibility that a look of paln woulil ¢nme
into Murlel's face and he would hurt
n girl for whom he had aequired a good-
natured, ecompinionable and nlmost pa-
ternal affection.

He only emiled, and Muriel's pink
fingers being near upon the grass, he

touched them lghtly. After n long|h

pauge, he said, “'I war looking around
the country."’

‘I do unot believa you,'" the girl
«nil, jumping up with startling sudden-
ness,

“Where are yon going?'’ he asked.

;l'lntu the house, I have a—head-
ache.'*

She had often insisted that she nover

had hendaches, as if not having head-
nches wns a part of n proper program
for n woman who intends to marry
correctly, hove children correctly and
be correctly buried with a correct hus-
band's tenrs, Perhnps this came into
her mind, for at the vine-covered por-
tico she turned, put her arm against
one of the anclent pillars and, making
n pretty pleture with her high oelor
and her lean young body, she enlled
out, Do yvou want to wnlk this after-
nonni—to Besman Wond '

Peter nodded his assent vigorously,
and when she ran into the honse he
threw himself baek Into the grass and
through hnlf-closed eyes watched the
over-changing atterns  in  eottony
vilunrls and the flight of wheeling mar-
tins,

Murlel began that afternoon walk
with great guyety of spirits, ns if, per-
haps, she had found a triumph over
some difficulty, a victory at the end of
twenty-one yenrs of preparation for
victory, As soon as they hond struck off
neross the downs she threw her arms
toward the sky and sang into the
wind an old hunting song of quaint
aud engaging melody,

“TLet's learn the song together,”” she
said to Peter. “'Look over there on the
odge of the horfzon, The square tower,
That's 8alnt Dunstan's—the very towerp
In which the fox sought sanctunry in
the song—the old song, written six
himdreed years ago, they sny.''

Peter, with Lis nsual adaptability,
acqulesl both words and musle. Ie
sang, e danced upon the rolling green
plain.  And at last seizing Muriel's
wilst aronnd the belt of her sporting
enil, Lo swung her almost off her feet
unl together they whirled merrilv.—two
tiny tops spinning upon the vast ex-
panse,  When lht'ls' astopped, the girl
ilmost  dizey, and breathless, cling
for n_moment to his cont and looked
into Peter's eyes, 1o could feel her
wiurm breath upon his ehin.

Continued on Tuesday

BILL FOR CHRISTMAS GIFT

Annual Appropriation for Political
Favors Lost In Committee
Washington, Dee, 23, — (‘ongress'

L Yo
annunl Christmns gift to 1teell — freop

atel prospective constituents—was re-
[fused by the House yestenday for first

thne in years. An amendiment by Rep-

Ilrn-..-murt\'!- Langley, Republiean, of!

hentucky, to insert in the Agricultural

Apprropriation Bill an appropriation of
L00,000 for the seeds, was dofe
in committes of the whole by n vote of | secret,
74 to T1.

*s
e

Will Rogers
Mountsa Burro

This Isn't the kind
of stead we'ro ac-
customed to seelng

on, but he looks as

the sams. He rides
this little burro In

“Fruits of Faith"

THE MOVIE'FAN'S
LETTERBOX

By HENRY M. NEELY

Lady Jane writes:
Inws just suits me to a ' with some
of his eriticisms. But gee, wouldn't you 1 m,
think poor Norma had looked upon the | ©Pinion, was superior to Lyn Harding's
wns red from what he
My goodness !

“Penrhyn Stan-

wine when it
But Gloria !
always thought as he kays,
who 1s his ‘perfect type.” Kate I'rice, |
hope, as that's my siyle,

“If Betty I}, has ‘horse nostrils® then
Nazimova must have been blowing her
nose and he couldn't see hers for the
I won't eny another word, as
I don't want to take your time,
lease, Henry, wade in and slam lack
weause there are some of our favorites

“I ean hardly believe this about onr
but 1 feel o sorrey [
the poor boy no matter what the cause
of his breakdown, and do hope he re-
His pletures were always elean
and ceverybody could enjoy them even
if they were not deep stuff, and T know
I nlways wns glad to go see him and |
came away feelin
ns you said one time ‘he had n Loyisl
Jook and a smile in hia
is one of the main reasons I liked him
and can hardly eredit the news.
very suceessfinl business
mun, in his forties, who has that same
look and he will always get by with me
on aceount of that,

friend W. It.,

more cheerful ; and | ¢y,

' hord!
eye’ and that

the snummer,
think Tugene O'Iipien waa injnred
Did he recover? 1 was told
he died, but I don't remember if he

know namong !
avorites my choiece was Arthur Jolinson
favorl : Carlvsle | and Misa Robertson,  Jorof Swicknrd
I sure think Harold vinl'-i
knock the ears off this argument about oy ;
- a ' l!a-r.r_v_‘ in_ *“Knighthood" an *“‘enact-
le of pictures., ‘
Tarjoric Rambeau's *Fortune Teller
neighborhoml
week and gome vembers of our family
who did pot see 1t before are going he-
enuse I said it wons so good and then !
| you boosted it in the letter box.

‘Overbrook section® of I'hilly wants to
get busy and
films shown!?

{Therr's no reason for me to slim

worst slam any one could give him,
Stanlaws is an artist and he's entitled
to queer notious,

Eugene () lirien didn’t die,
the stage now in a play ecalled *Nteve,"'
Koppy writes: “‘Oine of tha
pennlties of tume is publichty of one's |

'ARDMORE, MANCASTERC pik,

thousands of PA.

wnlk of life, eitee 0f poor Walls
Heid will be bromdesst in every  lund
where the films fHeker,

“How munuy of bis slmirers that were
| will mow haold the

HOUSE KILLS $360,000 SEED |

readily when their !
'l always think of 1
prersontivation

ns the Whally

grading exhilarant that saps one's vi-
tality amd worps the mental processes,
hope with all wy heart lie pe-

rconqiers the

“\Why did the world have to hknow |
the cause of Walls's beeulidown? Muny
things ure hushed
I have snid,
ated | who considers notling sacred-—unothing

ook to drugs to obtain re-

OVERNMENTS come and go, but
always with every change there are

| officials that stay.

An assistant Secretary of State for

LionNH,

Por, in the offica of the State Depart-

ment, there had to be some one with
continuing experience, some one who
knew all the precedents, soma one on
whom the incoming secrotarles could
lenn.  Adee was that man,

In industry as well as In govern-

ment there are indispensible men, who
Lold thele positions because they know
the routine of the business,

‘Thess nre the men who are kept

through “‘hard times,"" and are od-
yvunced while other wen stand still.

They are the men who, when part-

nerships are to be given out, are most
likely to get them,

F\(m without tuking n living Interest
1

n the business, and withont having

n sineere desire to see it prosper, they
could never have learned as much about
it ns they have learned,

The cloek watchers and the time

wasters are never in the office long
eu.rmgh‘to know what is going on.
o

m it makes no difference

whether the concern gela a contract or

The Man Who Knows
By JOHN BLAKE _
not, or eells a par.cularly profitable
bill of goods,

I'é'ﬁ[EN'T Woodinnd  Ave

Because there 13 always a shortage
these fellows may
Lede lifetimes, and |

men who know,
hold thelr jobs for
even galn promotio

they are nlwayvs silicot
when change
brings about a decrense
8 necesanry curtalliment of expenses,

of profita, and

ENOW & business—any business

—8& man must study it, and think|
abont it, and interest himsell fu i,
f he does that,

iRECIENT MARKET 8

ha equips Lilmeelf
for his work, and the fact that he is
& valuable man in one firm mukes
always desirable to the tirm's rivals,
of experience
necesanry to such an equipment,
Intensive study is.

has enough {nterest
in his wark.
it, who keeps Lis job ] e gets a0 bot-
ter one, and who is llely to ke
better ones till he eithe
els o sulury whic
im for workl
Copuright, 1800

It is tho man who |

| _S_:‘\\’OY 1201 M '\I- h‘i: ¥ ETi -}.| r.
HARRY CAREY i

compensates

lief following an illness which greatly
enervated him, If we are to believe
what we read. Just so did Coleridge
and De Quincey become drug anddiets,
The former took to it becnuse he was

| tormented by n nervous affliction and
| had read that a drug would cure it

De Quincey’s habit grew out of n mere
trifie; he fell asleep with bis hair nnd
face wet, awoke with neuralgia and
took narcotics to ease the pain.

“Emil Junnings' Henry VI, in my

enactment in *When Knighthood Was

Hin Flower." Huarding'™s Henry lacked
T'| the vitality with which Junnings in-

vested the role,  Harding was superh
on the stuge,  His {mpersonation of
the splay-footed ‘bluff Hal' stands out
even more vividly in omy  wind than
Beerholhin Tree's Waolsey in the Shakess
pearean play, 1 missed Harding's res-
onnnt baritone,

“Rowuntic fovers possessed me when
I glimpsed Taols Wilson in ‘Man-
slaughter' recently, She strikes UgEree-
ably on my rvetina, Here is beauty
without  artificinl - adornment, She
makey me feel comfortable, 1 imagine
I hear soft Lydian strains, and my
ears  nre  titillated pleasantly, And
those soft welting dark eyes not only

woman, nobly planned, as  another

{ Henry enid.  She acts without any

fuss,
“leatrice Joy {8 of too nenrotic u

if he'd got there just
|

Janninge. on the other hand, gave ®

n muterplece.).' s iig

The Gentleman
“‘Bachelor Meditations on Twe ¥
Ladies: (a) Miss Constance Talm
ultra-sophisticated and more o
cosmopolitan than any other Am
movie actress, hns clhiosen to portray
heroine of John 3. Hymer's inn
little comedy, ‘Enst Is West,' not
ennse her personality is suited to t
role, but evidently becanuse she en
manlpulate n wad of chewing gum wi

greater dexterity than any other livi

female, [ gny this not at all slurringly
in truth, the pleture entertained
much more than T expected it would,
“The fact, however, I8 this:

ona sees Constnnee Talmndge on ¢
sereen e associntes her with the ate
mosphere of Forty<second and Broad:
wiy, n smart town ear, n Pomeranian

land a joweled cignrette holder, Bhe i
Will Rogers mounted |

the very essence of the big eity’s smarts
ot young maldenhood—the  abseluty
penk of elvilizatlon and bearing as the
standurd govs in pur young women of
today,

“Every shopgirl, whether ghe works
in Muaey's or the Elite Emporium g
Kulpville, Kan., has, some time in her
life, longed to be as ‘clussy’ ns Con-
stance Tulmadge, She thrills alike the

e omen, With the exeeption of some of the
uy. mow fﬂm[‘d).l.‘["w““”"" that still indulge in red wes
| dershirts and eelluloid collaes, the ¢
| legged swhite man does not live
[ twere Lo given the chanee, of course)
[ would refuse to escort Connie to lunck

nt the Iitz, #ond her orehlds, buy het
dinmonds—in short, blow lis bankroll
on her,

“"She jg at once o good fellow, a good

| dancer, n swell looker and a sport—

all in the typical American manner.

| Connfe is just this and nothing else.
| Bha does not nead n Bendel gown tt

ereate tha impression—It  penetrate:
even the berrlers of a Clinese wig apd
a heavily embroidered mandarin coat,

{ to sy nothing of the trousers to mateh,

“All of whieh boils down to the fael
that Connle has not yet created any
charncter except her own inimitable
self, and from all necounts never will.
‘Polly of the Follies' remaing Polly in

| the kimono of Ming Toy just as surely

a8 shie woull remunin Polly in the robe:
of an archbishop.

““{b) Miss Durbara LaMarr (througl
her pictures, of course) seems to he jus

| u8 Intoxicating to these old eyes as &
| round of Dalquiri cocktails nsed to be

to this now timorous old stomach,
confess. that In all my years of trave

| and research I have never hefore  bhees
twwent off my feet by a femule creatur.

us I have by this one,
“Really, words are inpdequate. T

| me shie combines the womanliness o

Pauline Frederick with the physles
beauty of Betty Blythe; the eyes o

[ Anna Held, with the vamping abilit
jof Theda Bara : the deportment of Ethe
| Burrymore with the histrionie power.
| of Ben Turpin.

“But probnbly that is a bit erue’.
Perhups she hasn't had her chanee-
and then we can’t have everything, Ju

| distur h S coly | 10 look at her is food nnd deink to me
| disturb me—1I auw devastated! A In"l"'lﬁlue & tor will be, ‘o should ba) f
| every normal young man, to uny nothir
| of the old ones, the very same thir
| that Rody Valentino is to the litt
too tense, and her beauty of the | snub-nosed Bappers and sixty-year-ol
type to make her ensy to look | ‘fluppers’ in every nook and corner «
Iut. 50 far ns I am concerned. She | this brond and movle-going nation, Tl

i" n promising actress, with obvious | girls do not expert Rody to pet—the

limitations,
“Who played the rola of Julle's

father in “T'he Four Horsemen'? He | pect her to make

was the outstanding actor in that pro-
duction, 1 think.

“Daoyou know what heas become of
Maox Figman und his wifs, Tolitte Rob-

ertson, who used to provoke me to
mirth in duys bygone?'!

——

(Sorry I've lost track of Figman

was Julio's father in “Four Horse-
men, I shoubdn't eall Harding's

I thought it a burlesque.

expect him to make love and he doe-
I don't expect Barbara to act—I ex
love and she does.

*“The main trouble Is—xle mnkes lov
to Ramon Navarro and Lewis ﬂtonﬁf‘
and not to we. And that's what ma
them have to put me in a cage at time.

*I thank you.'

- L] [ ]

Joe Biake: “Deformity’ 1s a nas’
word to use about any one. 1 ghou
not enll those cars “deformed.,*” The
were, however, not sntisfacrory to the
owner and the serviees of a beauty sp
clitlist were requisitioned to muke t!
enrs stand close to the head,

__PHOTOPLAYS

_PHOTOPLAYN

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

' ALHAMBRA 127 AND MoRius

_“LUREOF THE ORIENT”
APOLLO %0 & IHoUEsle 878,
EARLE FOX

in "THE MAN SHE BROUGHT BACK"
COLLEEN MOORE andi RALPH GRAVES
~ “COME ON OVER”
ASTOR EWGHTIL & GIRARD AVE
MATINEE DaAILLY

FIRST SHOWING UPTOWN

“THE WOMAN HE LOVED” |

AND VAUDEVILLE

'BLUEBIRD ", & strausinng

BETTY COMPSON

_in “THE BONDED WUmAN"

IEGLON]AL - ': '_"-'.T-"-n--l Avey, |

and © 1*. Al

Dorothy Dalton and Jack Holt

n_"ON THE HIGH SLAS

FAIRMOUNT 2t o st e

FRANKLYN FARNUM '

oo 40 “THE GOLD GRABEI RS

36TH ST. ““_{n{-]“r;.l b :-.\'1'.-?!" o
ALICE LAKE in

r.more to Be Pitied Than Scorned”
. [GREA‘I' NDR—[’HE "_.llr nd Bt nt Er

LULASL I T I TP

WILLIAM FARNUM

in “WITHOUT COMPROMISE "

”-\IPE.RI:\L GOTH & WALNUT 8BTS

Math, 2:80. Megn. T & O

ANITA STEWART

In"HER MAD BARGAIN'

ara nfter is thele pay, LIBER]\ ' ":;\a.:'rlnzl:'I “gyrkh
and they wunt to give for It fust as
little of their tine wml attention ns is

IESEPY
GEOROE MELTORD'E PRONDICTION

“BURNING SANDS”

MATINER Dty o
MARY MILES MINTER

_in_“THE COWHOY AND THE LADY"

And | bVERBROOKq UED & HAVER-

FOULl AVE

BEBE DANIELS

- in “PINK GODK"'

PEI"_.M FRANKFORD AVE &

NOnnis EFrmEeT

BETTY COMPSON

in_* W f Wy
ADEEDSURIRISE v AG AVt 1y
o i ].l.'"n
BPFOTA CART in
‘AFFINITIES

AT TULPEHOUVKREN AT
TOM MIX

in "FOR PIO STAKFS"

iRl;il'.'ro"r.l.-ll.u'aw-r'mv.w \WENUH !

___in_“000D MEN AND TRUE"

333 MARKE] i E‘.‘E‘.’-’."JiIGRAN'r “s upssin AVES

la “NIN®T 7 e THE DUST"

JL'\IBO :rrlnl--r:I:‘J.:Jl'!'_ w ‘;rm'\;in_a

(69TH ST. ™t 0o 17" Tarmmimn

SI-I{AND Uermantown Ave. at hil:.na

v 1TTH
YR

, The NIXON-NIRDLINGER
THEATRES
NIXON'S AMB A SSADOR Buth&Balt. A

WILLIAM FARNUM™*""

_ _In “WITHOUT COMPROMISE'"

BALT”“ORE TIST & HALTIMOR

o0, Hat. Mat

ALICE BRADY

In "ANNA ASCENDS"

BELMONT 0, Atovs, saniw

Pan w1l P, )

RODOLPH VALENTINO

in “THE SHEIK"

CEDAR S0TH & CEDAR AVENU)

100 4y Ve oand L PN

LOIS WILSON
_In "BROAD DAYLIGHT"
COLISEUM Marie twr. sots & o1
HOOT GIBSON

in “THE LONE HAND"

¥
on Frankford ‘Y[,
EARL DERR RIGOFERS STORY
“FIFTY CANDLES”

& LANCASTER AVY

: " to NO0n T It 11 P. M
EENEST LUBITOOH'S PRODITGTION

“LOVES OF PHARAOH
LOCUST 4,430, 04 37, Wi

vl Fve. A8 to )

THOMAS MEIGHAN

in “IF YOU RELIEVE IT. 1T'8 LD A

\‘['\ON L2y AND MARKET BTH

CULLEN LANDIS =~

in "THE MAN WITH Two MOTHERS"

LEADER 4%

R!\.OLJ LD A 5-'.\‘.-.--' M HTB-.-_

Lo & 4 0 48 1o nmey

THOMAS MEIGMAN
M/ IGHAN and AFTTY f‘““?;‘.ﬁ' [

HE MIRACLE MAN

SHERWOOD '} & vsitjmen &1

RICHARD DIX =~ '™

l!_l _'-a GLORIOUR FooL'

AL T & 0P, M

IRENE CASTLE
in "SLIM SHOULDERS'

AN T und B

ALICE. BRADY

in "ANNA ABCENDY"

AT OTHER THEATRES
MEMBERS OF M.P.T.0.A.

I_' | GERMANTO“N br-l:l' :-rrlrmammm Avy,

JOHNNIE WALKER "'

in MY DAD"

RICHARD B HELME:
is "THE BOND DAY N,

o

i
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