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Richard Barthelmess aad
Dorothy Gish comes in “The
Bright Shawl.”™

LIBERTY

Constance Talmadge In “The
Primitive Lover.”

! GRAND
“Lost and Found.”

BLIGH :

Four Acts Vaudeville; Max

Jénder in “Be My -Wlte.'.'
il  The De m are uulu
Het no small ability, ‘Each seems
|to possess that something which
Qu» far in entertaining and

#fing theilr audience speil-

{lBound. They have an aet of a|

Nhigh class caliber that appeals to
the  best intelligengel hnd very

: Their astuteness in por-
| [traying Lheir pantomimie opening
‘|and the rapidity in painting a
0o d Diema is of greatest inter-

#est. The quick change into plas-
.f‘ is pleasing. Their first
ki tine of statutes fgz & reproduc-
tion of a famous series in marble
I the Louvre in Paris which
ds the “Good and Evil” char-
#cters from every-day life. Their
pond routine is taken from fam-
Greaco-Roman sculpture en-
“The Wrestiers” in which

r prove their artistic ability
i athletic training. ._.At tho
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lovu and—the bright shawl. So
Joseph Hergeshelmor wrote it; so,
too, John 8. Robertson pictured it
as a First National attraction—
and one of the most lmportanb
productions of the year,

The Three Stylish Steppers have
an act that is pleasing and di-
verting. Nice wardrobe and a
most effective background. The
two ladies work neat angd clean
and have a nice appoarance.
Their work Is commendablel The
gentleman is not only a: clover
dancer and out of the usual run.
but ie a comedian of no mean
merit. At the Bligh today."

Pell and Le Claire. A rehear-
sal of two bowery characters lTor
a performance at a local enter-
tainment is the hilarious fumny
bit promised by this clever duo.
“The Try-oul™ is what they ecall
it, Incidentally, thede two {ial-
ented young persons will brirg a
breath of 1ihe bowery, for they
depict two of that type of eily
dwellers, During this partorm-]
ance, one of the duno dances on
& chair imitating a pufifing lo-
cemoptlive At the Blgh tnday.

ifarry Duffy is a veraatil:
young chap. He does not only
rlay the violin, bui does cartoon-
ing very cleverly, z-~robatic danc-
ing and juggling also and is an
exceptionally good dancer. Not
only will lovers »f good music,
comedy, acrobatic daincing and
juggling appreciate Unfly, but all
ofhers as well as it is an ofler-
ing of such variety as to appeal
to everybody.” At the Bligh to-
day.

_ Setting a thief to catch a thief
iz the old df@age that Edgar Sel-
wyn has put to work in an un-
usyal manner in the writing of
“The Primitive Lover.” his orig-
inal story for ‘Comstance Tal-
madge. The plot, which is de-
veloped along comedy lines, in-
volves a keen-witted novelist who
spreads rumors of his ceath un-
der sensational circumstances to
enhance the sale of his latest
book. Taking advantage -of his
pupposed demis: his rival for
the hand of Phyllis Tomley, press-
‘es his suit and wins her Jbhand in
erhsa- b =18

As the glamor of married life
wears off the supposedly dead
suitor returns and mutunal ex-
planations are in order. It is ol
such unusgal material that Di-
rector Sydney Franklin has wald -
ed Constance 'rlh_nndnl latest
stasring picture, “The Primitive
Lover,” a PFirst National attrac-

under different circumstances
their fued is renewed. One preas-
es his suit in the approved style
of modern conventions while the
other, a man of forceful, domin-
ating personality, damonstrates
the caveman method of love mak-
ing.

Thy latest whims or fashion
are shown by the feminine mem-
bers of the cast of the Fred Niblo
production, *“The Famous Mrs.
Fair,"”" based on the great Amer-
ican play, coming to the Oregon
theatre Tuesday. Myrtle Stedman,
Marguerite De La Motte, Helen
Ferguson and Carmel Myeres wear
several wraps and gowns that are
stunning creations.

One of the capes worn by Miss
Stedman is an evening wrap of
platipum gray hare, a Parisian
novelty that is quite distinctive.
Another beautiful wrap worn by
the same actress is a luxuriouns
cape of ermine, cut om flaring.
cireular lines and trimmed with
ermine tails,

*The Famous Mre. Fair” is a
Metro-Lounis B. Mayer production.
————t
A "most picturesque and color-
ful picture is Goldwyn's romance
of the South Seas, “Lost and
Found,” which was screened for
the first time in Salem at the
Grand theater last night. The
beauty of the tropical settings on
the island of Tahiti, the clearneas
of the photography make it a pie
torially beautiful production; in
addition to (his beauty it has a
most dramatic and emotional story
perfectly ncted and directed. It is
one of the best of the romantie
adventure plctures yet produced.
Goldwyn sent R. A, Walsh, the
director, and the entire ,cast to
Tahtitl to make the production
amid the island surroundings in
which the action takes place. Very
few scenes were taken at the com-
pany’'s stundios. Mr. Walsh again
proves himselk one of the most
efficient directors in the industry
by the manner in which he staged
“Lost and Found.”” In the story
from the pem of Carey Wilson he
had excellent material to work
with and Tose admirably to the
occasion. The ship scenes and the
native war scenes are stirring bits
of action that set the pulse to

pounding.

Watch for Friday
Bargain Page
There'll be something thers

tor you. Perhaps just the
thing yom need most.
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-.HOTOPLAYS AT SALEM’S LEA

¢ONTINUOUS TODAY
2—-11P.M. |

CHARD
[ELMESS
Star-of all Stars
DOROTHY GISH
As the Dancmipx Sweetheart of

«THE BRIGHT
SHAWL”

B’ L
JOSEPH HERGBHEIMEB .
Author of

“TOL’ABLE DAVID”

1ot them reveal
of the youbg
f+h dancer—i
and tapping
desth in her

American and the
r—{he saint with painted Hps
heels—dove in her heart—
her smile!l
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Children - ;:C
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Children - 10¢ |
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HAWLEY AT THE
WURLI TZER

As the two !cmhon rivals 'duh
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car was in -l:llt, ‘Dot even a ats-
tant puif of dust. Either I was
too late or the physician had not| g
yet arrived. WMindful of Mr. Ti-|
cer's instructions, L drew the car
partly across the rbad so that a
passing ecar would be compelled |’
to slow up, and descended to the
road, Marijon closely following.
“You remember Dr. Pettit, don't
you, dear?™ I said.

“Oh, yes!" the child replied
eagerly. “He {ixed my throat up|.

last year when it hurt so. [ like
him lots.”

“Then watch closely for him,” 1
instructed her, “and when you're
sure it is he, wave your arms and
eall him. We must not let him
get past us.”

“I'll stop him,” she asserted
confidently, and planted herseil
tirmly im the middle of the road,
straining her eyes in the direction]|
Mr. Ticer had sald the physician
would arrive,

“Nei- there, sweetheart,” 1
hastened to remove her from her
dafigerous though strategic po-
sitien. “"He drives so swiftly that
he might not see you in time.
Stand over here on the grass. That
will be safe, and he can see you
waving just the same.”

She obeyed me, and we walted
two minutes, which, of course,
seemed like #0. Then a little
cloud of dust dowmr-the road re-
solved itself into an approaching
funabout, which came toward us
ms if, in Mr. Ticer's vernacular, it
was indeed driven “llke the dev-
IL”

It came so swiltly that I could
not distinguish the driver until,
warned by our presence in the
path, It slaekaned its pace. Then

one of the cHosen places of the
earth for childhood, for vacations
and to live in when one has suc-|
ceeded in life. But as a success-
ful field for youth in professions
or business life—my speculations
were cut short by Mr. Ticer's
woarried tones.

“I'm afraid I can't make it in
time. You know heé always comes
| back trom the hospital at just
such a time, you ean set your cloek
by him, and I never can rum up
thiere or get a - horse ready fo
calch him.”

Mrs. Ticer's guicker wits show-

ed in her face as she turned to
me,

ing. He was evidently watching
ocur actions closely. That Lillian
fédared Mr., Ticer's strength might
be needed, and that she was anx-
fous to get Marion out of the way
were facts easy Lo Euess.

That ne hint of my reluctant
hesitation appeared upon my face
I was sure as 1 turned again to-
ward the car. When I had started
it, I turned it down the drive with
Marion by my side, and Mr. Ticer
on the running board giving .me
my final instructions.

“You can't miss it," he said.
“Drive to the second corner be-
vond this, where the road turns
north toward Sag Harbor — the
iirst cormer the road turns south
toward Bridgehampton, and the
two are oniy a few rods apart.
You'll have to turn your car Lcross
the road, and get out and wave
your hands, for the doec drives like |.
the devil. You'll see a big white

JOLDING A HUSBINE

EVELATIONS OF A WIFE

CHAPTER 318.

THE WAY MADGE MANAGED
TO HELP.

“Doc Pettit!"
As the familiar name, in Mrs.
Ticer's  colloguial interpretation,
fell from .her lips, I started per-
ceptibly, and only saved mysell!
by a mighty effort from a dismay-l .
ed exclamation. But I was furi-legatter Take Marion.”
ousiy conscious that I was flush- |
ing., and that Lillian's clear eyes, “0Of course,” I replied, although
though they had rested (buyt a |the prospect of again meeting Dr
flecting instant wupon me, had [Pettit was distinetly upseiting. |house just beyond the corner on
registered my school-girlish confu- | Still, Sam Ticer was surely an ef-|the north road. It belongs to
sion. fective buffer against any em-|Stalkey, you Ekfiow.”

I had asctuaily forgottén, until|barrassment I might feel, We| <}
Mrs. Ticer's w:rds rgecallcd the | bad started toward the car, which No One in Sight.
fact, that the young physician|was still standing en the lawn
whose rather theatrical devotion|waiting for a space to be cleared,
had caused me so much unpleas-|for it in the Ticer barn—when
antness, was a resident of Sag|Lillian spoke incisively.
Harbor. ‘I had gained the impres- “Better take Marion with you,
sion thesummer before that he was | Madge, Mr. Ticer may be needed | gau¢ 1
only temporarily taking the place|bere.” d
of & friend. But he must have I tarned, Iooking at her in as- He jumped from the running
remained  in the place, though |tonishment, and saw her move her | board and waved his hand en-
why a young man of his talentd|eyebrows almost imperceptibly to- couragingly. I sent the car along
should remain in the sleepy Mttlc|ward the yard opposite, Aroundllhe road at a smart pace.
village, charming though it was,|the corner of the house the head It was but two or three min-
I could not imagine. of the savage old man who hadutes before Wwe drew up at the

“Perhaps Mis’ Graham would
run you up in her car.”

“Yes, I've seen it often,” I said
guietly.

““All right, go ahead, and tell
the doe to hurry down. You'll
just about get him if you drive

MATINEES
EVENINGS, 4&:

The east end of Long Island is bag-murdered_his wife, was peer- road Mr. Ticer had indicated. No
—
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“LOST AND
FOUND"

A thrilling love drama—a vivid romance of the wild

South Seas
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Starring \

HOUSE
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ANTONIO
MORENO

AND
Pauline
Stark
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