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the Top”
By An American Seldier

Whe Weat
ARTHUR GUY ENPEY

Meochine Ganner Seveing in France
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When Lioyd recovered eonsclogs |
mess, he wan lying oo hix right shiv,
facing what used tu be the entrpee of
the guardronm. Now, it wus only a
fumble of rent and torn sendhags  His
head seemed bursiing. He slowly rose
on his sibhaow, and there In th eantl the
dawn was bLreaking. Rot what wes
ihat mangled shape lying over there
among the sapdbar=1 Blonly dragging
Riwsed! 10 11, he muw the by of the
pentry, One look wes emeugh to KW |
thet he wur dend.  The sohlier s henid
was miming. The seniry had had hi=
wish gratified. 1le had “pone home.”
He was sale at lnet (rom the “whizs-
baner” and the Allemoand,

like & Ma=h It eame tn Liayd that be
was free. Free to po “wover the top~
with hie eoompany., Free (o die like a
troe Rrited Aghting for his king and
country. A gresi gladness and waurmih
came over hm. Carefully  stepping
ever the hody of the peniry. he staried
on & mad race down the rulnrd #reet
of the village. amid the hursting =hells,
mioding them not, doiging through of
aroand hurrsing platooas nn thelr way
to also g “vver the top”™ Coming te
a communieation trench be could not
gt through. It was blocked with leugh
ing, theering and cursing  soldlers,
(Mimbiag out of the trench. be ran
wildly along the top. never heeding 1he

rain of machine gan bullete and shelle

not even hearing the shouts of the of-
ficera. telllng him 1o get hack Inte the

tremch. He was geing tn join b= rom- |

pany wha were In the front line He

owh.

While he was racing alomg. Jumping
aver trenches erowded with soldiers, 8
ringing cheer broke out all along the
fromt Wne. and Ms heart sank. Fe,
knew he was ton late. Hi= company
had gome over. Rut still he ran madly
He wonld eateh them. He would die|
with them,

Meanwhile his company had gome |
mover” Ther. with the other com

give the word. follow me and up apd )

| - thelr rear rang out, apd the frost H-tl

 meit away,
| Then agnin they tried 1o pdvance, but

" their trench, amid the cheers of “1”

penies had taken the first and wrrmdll
(German trenches, and had  pashed)
steadily on to the third line. D rom-|
pany. led by thelr captain, the one 'H'I'H'I-I
had ment Liovd to diviclom headqnar

ters for iria), charged with desertion,

had pushed steadily forwned antil lhw_rf
found thems=elves far in advance of|
the rest of the attacking force. "Romb

ing out™ trench after trench. and u-lnt!
thelr bagonets, they came 1o a German
communication trench. which ended in
s blindsap, and then the captain, and

what was left of hiz men, knew ih#j,r again.

were In & trap, They wonld net re
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every thrust hone, aod dle lke the |
wen of [ compaoy shoald. When 1

at them. Give them h——"! Lovrd, if
we only had a machine gun, we could |
wipe 1hem out! Here they cowe, gel
ready. men”

Just as he Oplshed spraking, the wel
come “pup-pup” of a muechine gun In

of the onrgshing Germans sevmed 1o
They wavered, but omcy
agnin cume rushing oawsrd., [Dews
wentl thelr second llae. The machios
guu war taking wn awful (el of Hves

the muchine gun mowed them down
Dropping Uheir rifles and bowbs, they |
beodie utel el ln & wild resh back (o,

comjmay., They were forming sgain
for ubolher nilempt, when in (he rear
of I} eompuny cunme s mighty alwrr,l
The ainwiunltion had arrived and with
It & battallon of Neotch to re-enforce
them. They were savwil. The unknown
panchine gwoner had come to the rescus
la the nhok of time, .

With the re-eaflvrcemenia It Wan AR
eary task te take the third German
Hne,

After the attack was over, (he oap
taln npd three of his gyncowmomnlssloned
offlcers, wended thelr way back to the
polibon whete the machine gun had
done ltn deadly work., He watiled to
thank the guaner in the pame of 1)
company for hia magnificent dewd,
They arrived at the guo, aod an axTal
sight met their eyee.

Linsd had renched the fromt line
trench. after his comapany had left 1L A
strange Comapmny was plmhly erawiing
up the tremch ladders. They were re
enforcements golag over. They were
Sentilew, and they made a magnificent
sight In their brightly colored kilts and
bare kneen

Jamping ever the trench, Lioyd raced
acroes “No Man's Land.” unheeding the
rain of bullets. leaping ater dark form=
on the gronnd, some of which lay =i,/

. whi hers h
was going to fight with them. He, the ' i called out to him o be
deapised coward, had come inte his

apeedod past, E
He tnme to the German foont Nibe,

" but It was deserted, except Tor heaps

of dead and wounded—a grim tribate
to the work of hia company, good old
D company. Leaping trenches, and
gaeping for breath, Lloyd conld see
right ahead of him his company in a |
dead-ended sap of a communieation
trench, and acroes the open. away In
front of them. n mase of Germans pre- |
paring for a charge. Why didn't D
company fire on them? Why were they |
s strangely silent? What were (hey
walting for? Then he knew-—their am- |
munition was exhnansted. f

But what was that on hs right? A

| machine gon. Why didn’t It open fire

and save them? He wopld make that
gun's crew do their duty. Roshing|
over to the gun he saw why It had not
opened fire. Seattered around its hase
lar six still forme. They had brought
their gun to comsolidate the eaptored
position, but a German machine gun|
had decreed they wounld never fire

Liovd rushed to the gun and, grasp-

The characters in this production
are:

Nicholas Il
Rasputin
thodor
Prince Felix
Grand Duke
Wilhelm I,

Nicholas
Emporer of Germay

Baron Frederick

Theafan

The Infant Czarwitch
Axlender Kerensky
General Kormiloff
and the Czanna.

CHILDREN AS WELL AS GROWN-UPS

them agaln and, in & fuint volce, said: |

“Get away, you blighter, leave me
alone. | don't want any ¢coward around |
= |
" words cut Lloyd like a hﬂhl
but be was despernte. Taking the re- |
volver out of the bolster of the dylong |
wan he pressed the cold muzele to the
soldier's head and replied :

“Yea, It & Lioyd, the cowsrd of
Compunny D. but so help me God, If
you don't tell e bow to losd that gun |
'l put a bullet through your brain

A sunny sminlle came over the coun-
tenance of the dying man and he suid
o & falnt whisper ;

“Good old boy ! 1 knew you woulda't
disgruce our company-——"

Lioyd Interposed : “For God's sake,
if you want to save that company you
lrr-up-ruudr-r.uilmh-luh-l’
that ¢——d yun '™ H

As If reciting & lesson in school, the
soldier replied In a weak, singsong
volee ! “lnsert tag end of belt in feed
block, with lefi hapd pull heit lefi
front. Pull erank handle haek on roll-
er. let go, and repeat wetion.  Gan In
now loaded. To fre, mise automatic
safety latch, and press thumbplecs,
Oun s now firing. If gun stops, ascer
tain position of crank handle—"

But Lloyd walied (or no more, With l
wild Joy at hiz henrt, he toak a belt
from one of the ammunition buxes |y- :
ing bewdde the gun, and followed (he |
dying man's lowiructions, Then bhe
pressed the thumbpiece and a burst of
fire rewarded hla oflorte. The gub
wat working.

Training it on the Grrmana he shout -
ed for Joy an thelr front rank went
Aawn.

Traversing the gun back and forth
along the masa of Germana, he saw
them hreak and run back to the cover
of their tremeh, leuving their dead and
wounded bebind. He had saved e
company, he, Lioyd, the roward, had
“done his hit." Releasing the thumb

ploce. Be tookesd at the wateh on Mo
wrist. e was still alive at “R:88."

“Ping!”—a bullet sung through the
alr, and Lioyd feNl forward arro=s (he
gun. A thin trickie of hlood ran dewn
his face from s litthe, black roand hole
in his forehend.

- - - L] - L L

“The sentence of the court had heen |
“duly earried om.™ i
The captain slowly ratsed the limp
form drooplag over the gnn and, wip- |
ing the hlood from the white fare, Fec-
sgnized It as Lioyd, the roward of D

with hie handkerchief he turned to his
“noncome” and, in a volee husky with
emotiona, sddressed them !

“Hoyn, it'2 Lioyd, the deserter, '“Fi
haz redeemed himself, died the death |
of a bero—died that hizs mates might |
Hve™ '

That afternoon a solemn procession |
wended s way toward the cemetery. |
In the front a stretcher was earried by |
two sergeants, Acrnss the streicher
the U'nlon Jack was carefually spread. |
Behind the stretcher came a captain |
and forty-three men, all that were left
of D eompany. '

Arriving at the tery, they halt-
ed In front of an open grave. ANl about |

|

WILL ENJOY “A DADGHTER OF THE

Film at Courtiss Particwlarly Atirac-

Special Matinee at 3:15

Herbert Brenon presents his elaborat producfln

‘The Fall of the Romanofis

with Iliodor.

will not be denied. What is to be
done about MY The cinema s ohe

=

moral--the triumph of good over ewill
| There is un atmowphere - of e
fairy tales about it wll that males B
iwun-h-rfullr wlluring o the chibllman
and that loses nothing of its Inlowdt
to the groun pertion of the big =

tive (o Young Folks whe Flock 16 answer in the broad appenl it makes Gienees.

Theaire. Like Book Falries Come Lo
Life 1o Them—Baitle and Swim-
ming Nerne Inapiring- Geoed Tri-

De you ‘member the day they tokl
you there wasn't any Santa Claus?
How your hemrt sank and all the joy
of living amd loving seemed lo g9
stralght out of you? Then, you recol-
lect, you straightencd up, threw ot
your smull chest, and brought your-

to the imagination.
“ ADaughier of the (Godn" demon-
strates how possible it is to produc

people and their elders,

It woeuld be dlll'i-rul"l' tiv Ay whith
clement gathern | e onjoy ment
from the play—ti children or the
‘grownups. From scraps of conve
;uth- one hears the advaotages are
even. You hear a group of children

\vylag with one another in an cffon

'plays that are adapted to luth youny |

Will be: shown at the Curtiss Thas
‘e, Dwwnersn Grove, Thursday, Aegy
Int,

¥ = g

“FALL OF THE

ROMANOFFS”
TELLS TRUTH
ABOUT RASPUTID

The true story of Lhe dinroples o

pelf back 1o & new lense of  your te explain to mother that the gnomes the Rosslan Empire, the recont v

fairies, anyhow.”

“Well, there are

Hemember 7
Owne by cne, cach of us as we have

grown (o man's or womans ecslale,

has heen foreed (o acoept the ol
blooded person’s word about Santa
Claus, and to put away the blensed
iNaston as among childish things, but
we all have retained our beliefl  in
faivies. We may think they have,
but they haven't. Didat Peter Pan
put us all te the test?

At any mate it remaine that  all
that goes to make life beauntiful and
interesting ix bound up In one Way or
another with our imaginalion

Now, ever minee the rinema came
inton the reckoning of things the chief-
col concern of the promoters has been
te provide rateviainment that showuld
hring tagether children and grownup=,

and it has bern the comeern, teo, of

all the parents amd guardiana whe
look for their children’s welfare.
Children, like their elders, seek am-
psement, and it i= a matter of yvital
importance how and whertin  they
find it. It remained for William Fex,
the sponsor of the latest of preten
tious picture productions to recognize
that this “common appral”™ should he
realiged, if it were to be realized at
all. through an appeal to the imagin
ation. So he fgured that the sor
cozsful picture of the future wonld bhe
that which waa best caleulated o
dimulate imagination slong whele

| company. Reverently rovering the fare | o jines without sacrificing any-

thing of the dramatic or without be
ing too palpably “educational.” an|
he presented “A Daughter of th.
0

Children  dont’ and, what'
more they won't have—milk and wa-
ter drama. The e prades in the
Sunday scheol books aren’t heroes amd
horoines to this generation, as they
were to the youth of “Faith Gartney's
Girthood™ days. They dont set out
to temach their -elders to follow the
“ctraight and narrow” as that in-
sufferable little prig of an Elsie Dins-
more did through an interminable

wanl

tire. D company mever retired. and o 0. taversing handles, trained it
they were D company. Right In front| . . Germans. He pressed the thumb
of them they eounld see hnndreds of piece, but only a sharp click was the
Germane preparing to rush them with L 0y  The gym was unloaded. Then
bomb and bayonet. They would have, \. ronjized his helplessness. He did
some chance if ammunition and bombe, Lo yosw how to load the gun. Oh,
conld reach them from the rear. Thelr | why hadn't he attended the machine-
supply was exhausted, and the MeD, .5 course In England? He'd been
realized it would be a case of AyIOR ,goceq the chance, but with a blush of
a8 bravely as possible, or making & run ..., he remembered that he had been
for it. But D company would MOt o4  The nickname of the machine
ron. It was against their m'm’i gunners had frightened him. They
and principles. | were called the “Suicide club.” Now,

The Qermang wonld have to advance

acTO=E AN Open spnrrnfihrﬂtnfnm?
hundred gards before they could get
within bombing distance of the trench.

because of this fear, his company
wonld he destroyed, the men of D com-
pany would have to die, becanae he,
Alhert Lloyd, had bheen afrald of a

and then it would be all their 6wn way.
Turning to his company, the captaln
enld :

name. In his shame he cried Hke a |
bahy. Anyway he could die with them
and. ti=ing to his feet, he stumbled

“Men, 1t's A case of golng West for ... 10 hody of one of the gunners,
gs. We are out of ammunition and .. el a faint moan. A gleam
pombe, and the Boches have us 0 8 o0 pon0 Aashed through him. Perhaps
trap. They will bomh as out. OUF . 40pn could tell him how to load
bayonets are useless here. We will .. gun. Stooping over the body he
have to go over and meet them, and gently shook it and the soldier opened
jt's a case of thirty to one, 80 his eyes. Seeing Llovd., he closed

them wooden crosses were broken And | o.ries of books that mightily pleased
trampled into the ground. our grandmothers, but they do as-
A grizzied old sergeant, noting (M8 | ;.. 44 children of today, to a cer
destruction, muttered under his |1ain companionship with their parents
breath: “Curse the cowardly biighter | o that tends t0 encow :
who wrecked those crosses! If I conld |370 307 WA CE,, SCT . S i
age that aspiration and make rloser

only get these two hande around his
neck his trip West would be short.” |the relationship between parents and

The corpse on the stretcher seemed J«-i'vfi'lnrl||l-|||r=-1'1|| is most certainly to be com-
to move, or It might have been the mended.
wind blowing the folda of the Unfon | Theatre: rarely offer productions
Jack. that are suitable for children or, if
!.-:uitnhh that have any interest for
them. If they do they are fairly
|certain to he borrsame to their el

Belf -Restraint Valuable fders. Of exceptions, such as “Re-
For want of self-restraint many men heeea of Sunmybrook Farm,” “Treas-
are engaged all thelr lves In Aghting | ,ve  Island,” “Midsummer Night's
with difienities of "‘IFII‘ nmmn I'I'Iﬂtl'l'll'.'-nﬁ.,nm‘" "Pﬂ"}'ﬂﬂﬂﬂ“ Il'lvl'l a fl‘lw, a
and rendering wmuccess impossible hy -
thefr own cross-grained unmttmﬂ:,lﬂm“mh]} few, others, there are
whilst others, who may be much lesa  hardly enough to prove the mle. Yet
the dramatie instinet, which is strong-

gifted, make thelr way and achleve
o by Shaple. pationt EQUasanEsy est and most impressionable between
the ages of twelve and sevenieen,

(Continued Next Week)

——

and self-control.—Samuel Bmiles.
| et —

| “Girimm’s  Fairy Tales,” and Hoy
chimen in with “Perhapn they're e
very ones that bowled with Rip Van
Winkle before they put him to sleep,”

werven where the five hundred litile,
long gray bearded fellows are sitting
with their armas about their kneens, ho
clutchrz mother's sleeve with “Ger,
I'l bet they are, don’t you, mother '™

AN the children wax enthusiastic
over the IMtle gnome villages, and fa
ther mother, and children, all, follow
with equal imterest the pervgrine.
tions of th beautiful Apitia threugh
the harem seenes, the children gath
ering an impression anly of the beau
ty of the wonderful marbel halls, the
fountains, the silken hangings, anl
ithe grace of the lovely women thal
nander around.

Falther takes a hand in explaming:

“Do you see that cocoanut tree,
that big one? Well son, it coxt just
$200 to transplant that tree from ite

home in Arabia, and that old sentiry

box on the wall cost 2000 perfretly
gond dollars to get it ship shape 1o
make this picture ™

And then when a Meoorish eity in
thrown on the sereen, with ita accom-
panving text, the Boy ir moved 1o
cxelaim:

*1 shouldnt mind leaming history
if | could get all my lessons this
wWRY.

Of course the whole family laugh
over the chubby little Lee girls who
take the part of the =ultan’s son and
«mall Nydia, respectively, alternately
gurgling with delight and erying with
fear as the waves splash gently or
threateningly about them,

The swimming feats furnish no el
af food for discwssion. More than
that, they have already been instru-
mental in swelling the list of pupil:
at most of the swimming pools. The
desire to am te swim becomes an
ohsession. When you watch Anitia
and mermaids or the shiny blacks
who pursue her, cach of them bat.
tling with waves that would feaze an
ocean limer, you lose your breath—you
are, in fact, gasping most of the Lime
at Anitia's perils when you aren’t
marveling that any ome so athletic
can be so daintily feminine.

She appears and reappears. Miss
Kellerman in the guise of Anitia, al-
ways a charmingly gracefal figure
here with the cruel, sardonic sultan
az a foil: there, the witeh, and now
a hurrying army, but alwayz the
most powerfal, the most beautiful
scopes are those in which she has 2
part .

There are inspiring battle scenes,
there is the sceme in which the vil-
lninous looking crocodiles are turmed
into gawans ax they are about to eat
Anitia: there is the Witch of Badnes:

and the Fairy ot Goodnesz, and thru
the whole piece, without taking a bil
of the sugar coating off, runs the

amdd then, after another glaner al llwl

young life by maying to rw-nll’i!.n- just like Lthose in thelr book of lution, and the birth of Horsinn feee

dom and democracy in shown in New
bert Brenon's “The Fall of the W
manofu,” which camen to Lhe Cortion
Theatre Satwiday, July 27.

fta great strength in in s el
With inflinite paine Mr. Brenew ham
followrd miputely ¢very ineidem, =
ery phase and every detail of e
greal drama as revealed to him By
the monk lledor, a peiltical migge
from Russia.
|  leder, groermlly kpown as e
Russian Monk, in the former ol
dant of Rasputin upon whom e
the responsibilitien of the wordd of
the weak Crar's erimer, his Lreschewy,
hin disloyalty, and his tyranny. Ene
pulin was the uncrowned monarnh of
Russin. He was (he real power e
hind the throme lliader as hin
timate friepd amd sdvicor was e
one man in Russia, who was in = po-
sition ta know Lo what length this ime-
poster's unscruponlons nature carviell
him .

In “The Fall of the Rommanlll™
slaged on a massive siyle, repivle
with thrilling and historical inerienle
presented with Lypieal Rrenen i
amd artistry, and containing coaglh
action for any twe photoplays, el
questions as these are dieposed o
Wha was Rasputin? Where did I
rome from? How did he come to sailll
w0 powerful an influence over e
Czar aml the royal family? Bew
could he, a rough peraszant, comm W™
seitle questions of state? How &
he dare to interfere with the deatire
w2 of a nation by negotiating l =
separate peace with Russia, he sagp
norant moujik, who counld not read ow
write rorreetlly ? How did he moet s
doom? Whe killed him and whyg®™
Was= hi= influence aver womes
gpreat as repuled? hid he really pae
srgr hypnotie powers, and was he =
evil as repute has made him? The
answera tn all these questions xie
continoerd in Herbert Brenon’s pictore,
and they are presented inthe troe s
sion in “The Fall of the Rormanolla™

—— &'%_]t_[;_:ﬂ
OF LIVESTOCK

The West has long been the Tre
stock center of the world. Now everw
animal is needed a8 never hefesw
The livestock of Europe is ‘hemg
sacrificed by the millions to e
God of war., All the livestock we
can produce will be in good denmaml
for years after the war ends, Herberk
Hoover recently said, in addressimg
the National Milk Show:

“We will have to replenich the de
pleted herds of Great Britain and Bw-
rope. We will need to supply The
whole warld. We must maintain e
nresent great potential strength of e
herds: if once Jost, it eannot be re-
catabliched im a generstion. The
Airst reserve in meat and dairy pe-

luets is the maintenance ofour herda™




