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jjfiXWE ELLIOTT, ONETIME JTAR, GOES BACKSTAGE

(patching Debut of her Dream Self, she says: "It is my Hope That I Shall Live

thtit plies down iialway Bay. Natur-
ally, accommodation are not what
they would ho on a big veiseL

Downstairs a big. youug womuii
with tortoise shell glatses is kicking
up a row,

She thinks the accommodntiout are
very bad. She want t know where
the state rooms Hre.

Again m her."
L WATTE

CAPTAIN A.E.DINQL-E-

mi uud smilvd down at her.
"It's the heavy weather, .Mary," he!

said. "I th.uk all hamU will feel!
belter when whatever is coming hax
been nnd gone."

"1 know. Alden. I know. Rut I
have never Mt ipiite th same

air of something about to
happen. I have made several voy-- j
ages before, and never Oh!" '

"Hush!" he suoiheil her. A terrific'
dm hail burM out from some piint j

lieoi by on the muiml.-r- ; and it did
not seem human. Ih- Ird her to the
bucket rail, Konhmg her with quiet
assman.-es- Th.-- irod together at
the rod.. The kneeling men, sent
lered nil across the wi.le ,.f
plan i deck, bad stopped nrk an I re- -

ntainetl in grotesque nltttud.-- i listen-- 1

ing l.i Ihe Iiij that came from th
hen coops. Here fl man held his
slimed holystone halfway i. bis
HlumhlT while he turned tip hi shirt
sleeve, liver there a man h:ol both
hands hearing heavily upon his stone.!
his bn.-- his fn.-- upturned1
varamly. Young Mr. Adonis t.aucd
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She "'lessen" If this were an
American ship there would be pleuty
of state rooms.

N"W if there is one thing the
Irish, who haven't left Ireland, can't
itnud, it is for any lriti m:iu or wo-
man who Ims lived in the I n i ted
S:ates for u while to come back aud
brak aud wunk.

This prt!t-ulii- woman lived In
Conncmara until several years ag.
Then she moved to the I'm ted

1 necALDEX DRAKE, formerly a sail- -' 'Kver ibing peim possible!

shredded rat its big as a ship's cat,
which hail invaded, the coop for
and met a Waterloo of beaks, n
smooth, shining, harmless looking
swell rolled up from nowhere and
toppled over tho topgallant rail t

starboard.
In a second the mafndeek wne

flood'-d- aud men, buckets, scrubbers,
anil stoii"s were hurled
across to port, all to crash together
in one Urniwoil. strangled heap as the
ship rolle.l. Mr. Stevens hung on to
the luirs of the coop to preserve hi
footing. The sea lifted the coop,
Ihe lathings burst ; the mate roiled
away on the flood with the door of
Ihe coop in his hands: and in a mo
input the glassy swell to leeward

ere dotted with high riding, sipiawk-- i
Mir, doomed fowls thut roe and fell

and Happed w ings nnd paged with
open hef.k in a new found liherty
that meant a watery death.

"Dmninit! What did you do that
for, ou rltimsy fool!" shouted Drnk
nt Steven. Nothing in th world
could hiie more concisely expressed
the strain undor 'which even the enp-tai- n

lived jut then, Mary started In
alarm, taring up at I 'rake's whitu
face. He li.tr) seemed so human, so
plrnsmtly different to her n moment
ago. She bad warmed to him: had
nestled to him; had begun to expert
that b meant to thaw out of hn
duty ice. Now she shuddered aznin,
and glanced swiftly nt the mnte, fear
fill, shivery.

(To be continued) '

States and now, with a little money
in hank, she has come back to her

or, grown soft and flabby through a felt so certain
life of idle eap( ships aboard the; Drake bad gmie below fr a

OroiKes na "hr.y," under the nicnt. Mary lnia.nl Stevens' striintie.
command of choky loiiKhter in (lie dark: his bund

JAKE STEVENS, whose enmity lie gripped lr and squeezed it a it la

incurs beennsp of a mutual love for on (he rail; and he spoke close to her
MARY MANNING, daughter of the ear:

owner, who is a passenger. At l'apei "Mary girl, jou'vp been having
Town. SteviMis is superseded as cap- - dreams nsaitvl Nothing's going to

native land.
The ciipinin knew all this. So in

a tretitonnu voice:
"Who's i hat raising a row about

tain by Prnke, whose lawyers have happen to ymt. If it does, cry out.state rooms down there? And she.
With the fieklenevs f the Indians' l-- o ... jiiftt a couple of years ago, making her

first trip barefooted on a turf boat
on Ih point of hurling a bucketful)
of water along the planks. Ait ap

Ocean, the gaie passed and left the
from Lonnemara:

After that there was a silence be
low you could cut with a knife.

Gloria Kwanson, who recently nn- -

uexed to herself a French nobleman
as hushand, is working in France at

prentice who bad been working in n
corner under the fiferail with a small
holystone called a prayerbook, and
had been helping the toil by singing.
"1 loly, holv, holy !" peered out
throtich a tangle of rope gear with
his mouth open on the last. "Holy!"
And still the niup's genr gave forth
its own tremendous thunder.

"What is it. Mr. Stevens?" Drake
called impatiently.

"That's what I'm goin to see!"

film of the story of "Madame Sans
(Jene' the washerwomnn whose hus
band became a great French general

purchased th Orontes during its1
cruise. In his upw role of master,,
Drake becomes cold and dignified in!
the presence of Mary. Stevens, now
chief mate, finds time to follow his
suit. One night the speeding ship
runs into a heavy gale. A man is
swept overboard. Tony and 'Erb.
two members of the crew, are heard
exchanging profane threats.

(Continued)
"Man overboard" 'she screamed.

She ran to the nearest lifebuoy, east
it loose, and flung it astern, finding
Drake at her aide surprisingly, lie
had seen the man fall. Hn was man
enough to risk his ship by bringing
her around to the sea. Rut in that
instant the gale struck down with
ull its belated fury, and the big clip-p-

Jay over until hor rails were
buried deep under thundering tons
of water that swept away forever all
chance of tho unlucky sailor astern.

and who herself had a big drag with

snapped Joke. He stalked towards;
tho hen coop, scowling blackly. And

xv : v
U ,,..1''

Iffl
Medicine :euc"o1
tt rid your system of Catarrh or Deaf-
ness caused by Catarrh.

Sole by druggists for cwr 40 ytstrs
F.I. CHENEY & CO.. Toledo, Ohio

Napoleon.
So as to make the players feel

what they are ploying, the director
has usually had an orchestra of six
pieces to piny for them.

But tha other day at the polace of
Fontninebleau the musieiaus failed to
show up.

The scene they were going to shoot
that day was a big soiree in the Gal-

lery 1 lenry Second.
It was necessory to have music, so

a neighborhood band of kids was
hired.

They insisted their repertoire was
very limited but were assured it was

tho poultry squawked ami fought, the
feathers flew, and the men wondered.

"Some'at ain't right aboard this
bloody ship!" muttered one.

Tho ship started one of her heavy
rolling spells ns Jake Stevens reach-
ed the hen coop nnd knelt to peer in-

side. Tho chickens seemed to go
mnd. A man on his knees tumbled
over nnd capsized o bucket of water
over his next neighbor, who cursed
him and beat him over the head with
his holystone. The wuter slopped
from Mr. Adams' bucket, and filled
his senbonts. He cursed, too. And
nt the moment when Mr. Stevens

"Better go below, iMaryl" DrakeJ

Yeiterday, today and tomorrow In life of Maxine Elliott. Left, beautiful star In her own youthful
prime; lower center, Miss Elhot today; rijjht, Jean Robertson, Miss Emotts actress niece, upon whom
her hopes are centered
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quit all right. At the moment when
Napoleon was to march in the band
struck up a funny little air which
meant nothing to the American actors Tho Mate Rolled Away on tha raked out from the hen coop a half- -
but Mr. Drain, who was playing

collapsed with laghter. For
the words to the music, literally tran
slated, meant:

"Ah la la, what a mug, what a phiz.
Ah la la, what a mug he has"'

unmeti in ner ear. xie ran nit to
help the helmsman; but she did not
go. She gripped tho rail and gazed
enthused at the grandeur of the
storm.

Men struggled aft to haul the main-yard- s

square.
They hauled sullenly, but haul they

must. As they trooped on to the
poop to pass storm gaskets around
the spanker and gafflopsait. they
muttered about the man who was
gonV.

"Who wuz it?"
"Young Bawston! Bloody shyme!"
"Gawd bli'me! Murdered, V wos!"

bleated 'Erb Oats. "This Old Man
wouldn't stop fer nobody! Not pore
sailors, any'ow! I bet 'e M 'eave to
fer that bloody Judy, though!"

"Argli! I kecck you face in, if you
no shut up!" snarled Tony at "Erb's
side. Mary heard 'Erb cry out in
terror as they merged in the black-
ness oft. She shuddered violently.
Always something to strengthen that

ports and Jessie grew up on the
seas.

But hers was Puritan stock where
the theater was mentioned as utter
evil. And while theatrical ambitions
were growiug, Jessie was placed in
convent. But she didn't stay long.
At about IS she was on Broadway
with ambition, beauty and a canny
wisdom to aid her.

She knew she was beautiful and
that beauty was a stage door pass-
port- and she dropped in on the vet-

eran producer, E. S. Willard. When
a clerk asked for her name she
quickly invented one: "Maxine El-

liott." It sounded "stagey" she
thought and it got her entree.

Flood

big ship swinging lazily through glas-

sy seas under brazen skies.
The Doctor shifted his worldly ef-

fects into the galley, afraid for his
life. Chips had put the fear of the
Lord Into the dirty cook, and the
cook believed the lurid threat of the
adze which Chips bad hurled at him.
The Doctor spent much time work-
ing over the cutting nnd chopping
edges of a great Freuch poultry
knife, bigger than anything Ike Sniut-l- y

hod. And to the galley came
'Erb, seeking comfort and protec-
tion from the last one in the ship to
afford it.

"We kin VI p each other. Doctor,"

II SERVICE PUSH Hit ' :.! ..I

V-- pHM'
She got small parts where posing

By GENE COI1X

(NEA. Service Writer)
VEW YORK, Feb. 28. Yesterday
A

jt TasMaxine Elliott, greatest

(flee beauty of her day.
Today it is Maxiue KHiott, who

nyi she would meet old age with
matrmily pcare and quiet; who

pleads to bo erased from the picture
until it be time for an obituary not-

ice to fliark the fall of the final curt-

ain, but who furtively tip-to- back

ftage to play puppet-maste- r to the
ambitions and destinies of those she
lores.

Aud tomorrow? Maxine KHiott
bow herself off stage in the .manner
of the "grand dame" and begs you
to inert her niece, the beautiful .lean
Kobe rt son, 18, of London, who makes
htr stage debut in March.

"It is my hope that I shall live
gain in her," is the dramatic admiss-

ion of the regal Max' i no, who would
recapture by proxy the curtain culls
of yesteryear.

"Jean is everything. But who am
I, now? She is beauty and freshness
and brilliance. In her little hands
are the most wonderful possibilities.''

She sighs happily, as might a girl
who has long studied herself in a
mirror and found the reflection beaut-
iful.

The Ktory pieced together from
theatrical talk and the hesitant re-

marks of the former star begins with.

Maxine Elliott casually visiting her
own theater here to see "Dancing
Mothers." The role of the young
daughter so interested her that she
appealed in person to Edgar Selwyn,
the producer, that her niece might
have a chance at the part. Quietly
the young girl, daughter of the tal-

ented Gertrude Elliott, pupil of Max-

ine, was given a rehearsal. The re-

ports brought Selwyn himself hurry-
ing to London to direct her.

'I came to America to rest," Miss
Elliott relates. "But Jean is ever in
my thoughts, and when I saw that
role, I knew it would just suit her.

But, please. I am out of the pic-
ture. I would have quiet; the quiet
of complete retirement. There is
nothing that would induce me again
to enter the limelight. No for me
it will be rest "and quiet. Now, my
niece Jean-p- "

There is dramatic contrast in the
stage debuts of Maxine Elliott and
the girl in whom she "would live
again."

Out of the little seacoast town of
Rockland, Me., come Jessie Dermot

for such is the family name of
Maxine Elliott. She was the daugh-
ter of Tom Dermot, seafaring man
and captain of a sailing ship that
made its way from New York to
Sun Francisco and Oakland in the
"old days." Often he would visit the
Orient, the south seas and strange

itl j v 'j' i'in lovely clothes was about all that
was needed. Then she learned that
study and work were required if she
were to do anything above "glorify

?:i!ili:5lling the American girl." She entered Tl.ii'J I'1'1 ,.:
a company with Hose Coghlau and

YOU EVERHAVE a Magic
Rug soar above
the city bearing a
Thief and a Prin-
cess?

Have you ever
seen a white horse
with wings fly thru
the clouds?

trained in the west with the veteran
Frawley. Meauwhile her beauty was
attracting international attention.
She soon was both as "hi ii ; iwii "i! 'f'ti " :'';.!'iv

ominous feeling of impending dis-
aster.

The men finished their work, nnd
(lie watch below was dismissed. 'Erb
loudly and fearfully demanded of the
mate that he be permitted to change
his quarters.

"That Tony sez VII corpse me,
strike me dead!" cried 'Erb.

"Then corpse him first, you poor
rat!" growled Jake Stevens in utter
disgust with the man. 'Erb went
into the swirling blackness of the
mnindeck sobbing.

"Don't you want to go below.

beauty and actress.

argued 'Erb. "I give yuh iny word
no Dago's goin' to hopcu by tripes
an tromple on 'em!'

"Did Tony say 'e'd do that?" de-

manded the Doctor.
'"E did-- Wot's more, e said 'e'd

come arter you, next," said the craf-
ty 'Erb.

"Let 'em all come!" shattered the
Doctor, bending over his steel. "Fust
come- fust served! Cfiips sez he'll
skin me wiv n spolieshnve. You slop
'ere, m'son. We'll show 'em,"

The Orontes wallowed north
the faintest, of nirs. Every dizzy

4i,"iiU ,";
':ii:::!.i!kr !.i:

WASHINGTON, Feb. 2S.
William S. Sims, retired,

haa vigorously opposed before the
house aircraft committee the creation
of a unified air service as urged by
Brigadier General Mitchell, assistant
army air chief.

The admiral endorsed the building
up of a powerful air force by the
United Stales, however, and declared
the airplane "will piny a predominant
part" in the next war.

She is 52 now and the stage has
not seen her for many a year. She

'i!E ii: V. 'i'.'lr '!,
still is beautiful and queenly.

But she would step into the back
K:,h,'.:L,;:,i,!,:!V!vi:::ground to moke room for the young

beauty of today; she would sit back
quietly and "live again" in the art
of one she loves. a Couple- - the airplane with the sub-

marine, the admiral said, and tin en Alas Fairbanks!dip she took into the swells ahead.
Mary?" Drake asked' her, suddenly
appearing nil dripping and breathless
at her side. He had worked as hard was followed by n drenching, stendy
ns any man. downpour of brino from back ropes

and chain hobstays like nothing so
Dove" mnmonfaril.v deserted the side- -
walk and its walkers for a cafe and
gambling house in Mexico, the result

"I wouldn't leave the deck forBRADY WILLING TO CLEAN UP
BUT MR. BELASCO HOLDS OUT hem? a melodrama

played with great gusto by Ilolhrook
Hlinn. Miss Judith Anderson is the
lovely lily nmong the snares. You

New York Authorities Still Mlllllnq Around With Littla Progress
in Crusade for Purifying State know that because she wears a blue

ribbon while the second cousins of
the "Indies of the evening" wear msm-- --4

much as n tropica rain squall. Rain
squalls thrashed at heri too.

The very air was heavy, though
blue as Mary's eyes. The sea had a
glassy glare, like the ye of a dead
fish. Her book woh the silliest thing
over printed, she suddenly discov-
ered.

Drake suddenly appeared in the
doorway and she slipped her hand
under his arm, aud stepped out on
deck again with him.

"Oh, Alden, I'm so glad you've
come up," she whispered. "Every-
thing spems so-- so Oh, funny!" she
said with a little stumbling rush of
words. lie pnlted her hand on his

badges of red.

Tscknikowsky originated the mu-
sic for "Xatja." an operetta with
a royal Russian background. This is

worlds!" she cried, nnd clung to the
rail ns to a life preserver.

Presently out of the g'oom forward
on uproar burst. Tho mnte heard It.
Mary heard it and looked apprehen-
sively nt him. Their eyes met, nnd
each seemed to say:

" !Erb's done it !"
Stevens dashed down the ladder nnd

fought his way forward. The out-

cry was terrific. It rose above the
shriek of the wind and the cataclys-
mic nhlses of the battling ship.
it stopped. Stevens returned to the
poop, nnd there was n grim rjmile
on his storm lashed fare.

"The devil's got into this ship!" he
said. "All hands have gone crusty. "

"It It ??" Mary asked, not daring
to give her fear a name.

"Old Chips, that quiet old dog.
chucked out the I oetor from their
room for being dirty!" chuckled
Stevens. "Might have picked a bet-
ter time. Doctor says he'll sharpen
up a cleaver nnd go back. Hell!"

"He might, too!" cried Mary.

r

emy fleet cannot exist "unless steam-
ing a course at full speed."

"If a fleot comes up against ours
with airplane carriers and can

the air, I don't see how wo cnu
win." he added, "if there is anything
I know about in the navy it is gun-

fire, and after making nil calculations
it Is a piece of good luck if an anti-
aircraft gunner hits an airplane.

"You'll fire the guns, of course,
and the noise will relieve the ten-

sion."
In opposing a unified air service.

Admiral Sims snid that the navy
needed naval officers familiar with
navy tactics, operating its aircraft.

"The air force from the shore out."
he said, "must bo commanded by the
navy, and I think with the submarine
and aircraft properly developed, not
necessarily excessively, we csn pro-

tect ourselves from an enemy coming
ncross the sea."

Asked for his opinion of the
report of the special navy

hoard, which held that the battleship
remains the first line of defense, the
admiral replied:

"I wasn't much lmprsed with the

report. The day after It was issued,
the secretnry of war Issued a state-
ment heartily approving it, but. the
opinion of n secretary on a highly
technical matter like this doesn't
amount to much.

"The findings of the board are just
what a lot of people thought they
would be."

by for the most tuneful play in town.
Further, it is proof that comedy and
music may he combined in higldv
delightful entertainment, unaided by
indecent line of speech or nudity.

The lure of tho stage is the plot
of "Tangletoes" with the somewhat
familiar situation of a Broadway dan-
cer returning to her beloved calling
after an unsuccessful attempt at do-

mesticity.

BELL THEATRE
Springfield

Sunday, March 1st.

If you are coming to New York for

Have you ever
seen Magic ropes,
live dragons and
bats as big as ele-

phants?
Have you ever

seen an "invisible"
cloak?

This beautiful
story of romance
ana adventure
abounds in happen-
ings of astounding
and unbelievable
magic

It All Comes to
The

HEILIG
next week, starting

MONDAY

r1 a hit or mirth and melody give eye
and ear to these: It "sp .Marie

Nntja," "Kid
"The Follies,"

and "Topsy
The Place To Go

"Lady. Be (Jood," '
Bnot." "Big Hoy."
"Artists and Models,
and Eva."

w v rat Sure, th' English Were

Gotting Licked

American Patriotic Film Is Big
Hit in Dublin

Time Requirement
Is Struck out of

Harbors Measure

Dancing

Tonite fr'te'SiiiilSi'iNl!!:: JTaUL.:':Hi'ii

?i"s r s's hiik.:''. 'v ' '; 7!,
beautiful actresaes In new Broadway ahows: left,

"Cape Smoke"; rlflht; Mildred MacLeod, In
Ruth Shepley

Tangletoes."

WASHINGTON. Feb. 28.-- At

the ropiest of President L'oolidge
tha senate has struck out of the
river snd harbors bill the require-
ment that all authorized projecu be

completed within five yeara.
The president let it be understood

i lint this provision ii In confliet with
the program of the budget bureau.
The amendment of the r.enste com-

merce commit tee eliminating it was

approved without debate.
Projects for the improvement of

Tillamook hay, Oregonwere provided
for in the bdL

A first step towsrd a nntional sur-

vey of potential water power wa

taken, when the senate approv-
ed an amendment to the rivers and

harbors bill directing the secretary
of war to rsiimate what ainh a pro- -

uniforms of brilliant red in order that
it mov not be confused with the police

Hy mii.tox lllo.F:I
I.NK.V .Sprvire Writrr)

J J
(iXlio.N, Keh. l's.-.- Mv, in .vi

fr.n.i now, if the Irish Free
Statu is n bin miri.p.s mill lrrlnml

ri. Ii. Iiiipny aud proiiirruna.
iiiiiylit.- tlir ppniili. tin-it- will imve a
il'lfi'ii'in fiTluig towniil Iho i:ni!li..h.
I util llnni

'J li m'l'np i in a l.y: m.iwe Ihuisc
in hiilil.n. 'i'lii. pirtnrc i.iown ii.
an Aim'i'iriin i.itritir film l'lit itiK
(he tlip fniitukrH of onr rouii-tr-

hml in ptnlili.li our iii(piri.ilf-n'i- .

Fij(liitii)i ia .hfiwn the fir.l i

at t anil LoxinKton ami
thn rMl 1'iittlp at Hunker Hill.

Anil p.pij- (imp in I lie film Hip
inii.ii. allot ilonn the rpil

..... i... r......UP ..t i! . :.

,M York, Feb. ls. The off- -

nniplay jury which hn adopted"iag comedy ,,f Hill Hradv. Al
Dive l..i: ...," rwvji Noform of blue with brass buttons. H,Iii if f s -.

,1Tr FnnKht. the' editor of the
Hit 'M nn'' I'roseeutor

"fl efl5.Il(- - i,,., f,t,ep iirotind

nt the liraiitiful

WINTER

GARDEN
SPARKLING LIGHTS
JOYOUS LAUGHTER
WONDERFUL MUSIC

Winter Garden Dances
Are Different

color could be more apropriatP than
scarlet for the theater as it is imw
conducted.

Mk M,H. :..." 1.. RIALTO THEATRE
SUNDAY JUNCTION CITY

t Mirns in nnoo -u (f.,. kt ""'' on ,;,, ,,,, is h.M-p,l- t rr ,ilf ,r-nk'- n

it ,.,,. . u . .i
' r" "( "'"I" Sm"." 1' ""!

'; l ,r T '? 'nlll", ''""' ' i' n"'1 "'"
h. B '. ,,'"!'"" J'".-- ': ,'" H .pokMi in Knctoh. Tli-r-

'""I. V " '""l rfmty rr.. n III- - "thor ham)
aii, ihrrc na. a irpiiini.lou, jpII ,.f r"'n
jiri.lnti ii ami approval from Hip en- - , , , T. n i

, l.l . I'1"''-- " rlT1.l .Irinkin- - "f .,ir ,U!,. Aiiorney ixpcncuJ w.tl. i ... ...... Afriran rnniM'lioi. rnlloil rM' Only a four mils drive from Eu- -

I.a.llna lOr(Ipnllnmen one and street car aervlce every
I, " '""k"";n T.- .iiillimmiro j.h s f.kr ".- -

half hour."!lwn i i v,
'

, .
-

jli.m on a fliaiii'in.l rnmli ami Ihrillins
.T.mr, ... n n ir Wlirn .

,:?;,":t,i::,.:;,r a", t::;1 During stokes Trial
i"h arp now pretty good fiieuds. f

It forg-.- th.it the whole thing was 'HH'AWO. Feb. US. () Dsd orp
mn ly a Kor thene patri- Shapiro, legal associnle of Samuel
our I nil'liniles. the whole Ih.ng u g I nd ruiver of New York, was mini

vry real, vrry exciting ami very manly expelled by Judge W. N.
niill from the toiler's courtroom dur- -

Ir.-- h wit. We are oil the train ing the trial of the Stokes conspiracy

It is (lirilline linkum. r'vpaiiiiir Jmni- -'

a. a viry plpning nrtur nml
Until n.t f.i iilraxinf.

I., jt
""'"imi- - t'rnarnitor Han-- !

Hm)
'r:'"-- fl'"' mothiiis on

rsTi ' l'r"'",''"l' nnrt l'oliro
..riciiiir.".. 'llun.f of Sam!" a .'lean lav. il.ng wett fr iii Dublin to tialuay, :ca-- here. Shapiro formerly rep- -

,' lin- - iraffir n.p snl fly
Tlmt i'i li.nil'l ii"' l r.gilt a lo-- - the After u wtnle

it Mtop-
- pcdmg. It crawn.

I h I 'aft n i;e r In tut a fat
nkntn.t it hut it .h trivial ami

li. t"'y Jury to iI. I.tiihii"
''"'"'" y "f varioin

h, ' York W..H.I pi.1 .Mii.'T)lial ami h' O.li.1 "traiKl.t fnr tltr
ntnrflinu. It t llir .tory of a Jniint

vim fnM in I....' Willi
..... " ' " matter on Page n" train .'

' "ImIu- tor

fiinl Atlviinccil
I'oimliir Solids Jnoocrtlnlfly
WATERMAN METHOD

WINNIE IRENE RUSSELL

- It
mind my

A powerful drama that teems with thrills in thel I I

renenti-- Mrs, Helen r.llwol mok'
in rontest of the divorce suit of

V. K. n. St.des. New York million

aire, now on trial.
Shapiro bad been seated in the

front bench i hatting with Mrs.
Stoke. Suddenly, h Former As-

sistant State's Attorio'V t'harles S.
Wharton was bing called to tha
stand, .lodge fietnmiil shouted stein-I- -

: "Will that man in the front row

engi--U. I'll. i.,!!.!,,,!!.. I .Illlian.'K' STl. Hl"l '"H'l H '
"Till .1.. .. "' I" , heit Ml last stand of the Western Cattle Kings, and theirhfl-- not ftiM-o- ' i ,)Uth'n.i. , "s" 11 ni' fnt nii'l tin'

final gigantio drive with 100,000 steers across thethe box offie- -- that ther- - was a bit of .tup in h.m. i ..mlurtor And what for?
hi mother apparently hawiuf been pjger- I want to what the
the original Madam Huiteifh. uuin is fmt to.
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