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“THE. BAR SINISTER”

For Genuine Laughs, See Charlie Bangor as Jalkali Izzy,”’ and Arthur Snow as Cyrus Per-
* 'Famous Russian star, Hedda Nova, in virile seven-reel
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A Seven-Part Photo Marvel L?‘St Tlme'fpr - Tomorrow Night

NORMA TALMADGE

In the Sensational Play
Success of Two Continents

“De LUXE ANNIE

Tlu' STARTLING SUMPTUOUSNESS of
this picture will excite comment for
weeks to come. The stery is also extra- -
ordinary, and altogether the production

is agreed to be much saperior than
the stage version,
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BRITISH WEEKLY
Official War Photos
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FRI—Wm. S. Hart, “The Tiger Man”
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EMMY WEHLEN in and many more are to follow as soon as|crops of the State in the days when AD. WAY
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A Five-Act Metro Screen Romance
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mond in West St. John. héats. Best time 2.06.
A Challenge, . | AQUATIC,

South End League. The Emeralds wish to challenge the

In the South End feague last night Atlantics to a game on the Orange street
the Franklins defeated the Buffaloes by | diamond tonight at 7 o’clock.

the score of 4 to 1. The game was good

and about 500 people witnessed it. The

Franklins and Pirates play tonight Exciting finishes featured the races at

St. Peter’s Win. : the Grand Circuit meet in Hartford,

The match game between St. Peter’s| Conn,, yesterday. The 2.04 pace was

Grand Cigcuit: Meet. -

““Wallen Is Mile Champion.

Chicago, Sept. 2—W. A. (“Buddy”)
Wallen of the Great Lakes Naval Train-

‘ing Station won the National A. A. U.

one-mile swimthing ‘championship here
today, defeating Herman Laubis, for-

Jmerly- of St. Louis, in 25.08 3-5.

» McGillivray of the Great Lakes

Naval :Training Station won the Cen-

Mr. Barnes, Labor representative in
British war cabinet: “I have been taken
to task for saying that Germany should
be included in a Leagué: of Nations. I
would include Germany in such a
league, just as we include the thief and

thg burglar as well as.ihe decent law-
abiding citizen in our metional affairs.”
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WE HAVE A FIRST-CLASS REPAIR SHOP IN ’CONﬁEOTI.ON WITH OUR ESTABLISHMENT

The Proof of the Pudding

T
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Isin The Eating
And if you want to know the reason why people have been coming to our small store

from all over the city to buy Footwear the past few years, you have only to make a personal
call and inspect the values we offer; then you will realize why trade comes seeking us out, once

_they have made a trial purchase.

Our Newly Remodeled Prémises Afford us Better
Opportunity to Serve the Public and we are Offering
This Week an Extra 10¥ off our Already Low Prices

LADIES’ FOOTWEAR
Quality Lines at Quantity Prices

LADIES’ HIGH CUT MAHOGANY CALF BOOTS—Neolin
sole and heel. A smart shoe for Fall wear, low or high
heel, as desired Our Unequalled Price, $7.856

Less 10 per cent for This Our Opening Week

LADIES’ GREY KID HIGH CUT BOOTS—Louis heel. A ver)}

fine boot in every particular .... Our Price, $9.75

Similar Lines at’ $6.50 and $8.50
Less 10 per cent. for This Week Only

LADIES’ HIGH CUT BLACK KID OR GUN METAL BOOTS
—Dressy and comfortable; any heel desired.
Prices $56.50, $6.00, $6.50, $6.85
Less 10 per cent Off This Week-End

LADIES’ GUN METAL OR MAHOGANY BOOTS—High Cut,

zj Neolin sole and heel, leather or Neolin sole and heel.
y . Very Special at $4.50 and $6.00
This Week An Extra Discount of 10 per cent.
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‘MISSES’ HIGH CUT SHOES—Gun Metal or Mahogany, Neo-
lin or Leather soles and heels. We can sell this boot at

.a very. ...

Special Price, $3.50 and $4.00

A Real Snap Any Dealéer Would Recognize.
10 per cent. Discount Off This Week

MEN’'S FOOTWEAR
An Exceptional Assortment at Lower Prices

MEN’S MAHOGANY BROWN BOOTS—Receding or broad

Special at $6.60, $6.50, $7.50

Less Discount This Week of 10 per cent.

MEN'’S BLACK BOOTS—Neolin sole and heel, box calf or guﬁ

metal leather

Prices $5.50, $6.50, $7.00

Less 10 per cent. Discount

MEN’S WORKING BOOTS—All the best lines. . $3.75 to $8.00
Less Opening Discount of 10 per cent.

BOYS’ BOOTS—In all styles, leather or Neolin soles and heels.

Prices $4.50 and $5.00

Less 10 per cent, Discount for Opening Week

NEW YORK SHOE STORE

655 MAIN STREET :

ABOUT OPPOSITE THE COLD STORAGE

CHAPTER IIL
_ Caught by the full force of the ex-
plosion as the lamp hurled by Jean
shattered itself against a beam above
his head, Lawless = staggered back.
Blazing oil set fire to his clothes, and

protecting his face with his arms he:

began to grope his way toward the
door through the dense smoke which
now filled the cabin.

Jean was quick to take advantage
of the situation before “Snaky” could
return and she darted past the out-
law and out into the welcome night
air. Lawless’ horse was tied a few
yards distant and vaulting into the
saddle and with never a glance be-
hind, the girl rode madly away into
the blackness of the forest.

Frantic with pain and nearly}

strangled by the smoke, Lawless fol-
lowed from the cabin, now a mass
of flames, and stumbling across the
clearing, hurled himself into the creek.
Revived by the cold water and satis-
fied Jean had made good her escape,
he started to the cabin where he had
left “Snaky” guarding Barry, Hyde
and Arkins.

Alone at Forsythe Ranch, Iron
Star’s anxiety for the safety of the
mistress and her friends deepened in-
to fear as the night passed without
word from any of them. Standing
on the porch peering out into the
darkness, his keen hearing warned
of an approaching horseman. It was
Jean ,and almost fainting she fell
from the saddle into the arms of the
Indian and other servants. Her first
words on being revived were for the
men.

“Men gone all day,” replied the
Indian, concealing any -trace of his
worry. But Jean. intensely worired
told him:

“You must trace Sergeant Barry’s
horse. He may be hurt” But the
Indian assured her kindly that it
was impossible, just then.

“No see tonight. Tomorrow we
will trace him.”

Helpless to act alone, Jean agreed
to wait, but it was not for long, for
shortly hoof-beats again called all to
the porch. This time it was a rider-
less horse that galloped into the
clearing—Bob’s. Jean now more
worried than ever, insisted on imme-
diate action to rescue Bob.

“He rode to Canyon Creek. Get
lanterns and we will go there,” she
ordered and as Iron Star rushed out
of the house to get the horses, she
prepared for the trip.

Hardy’s escape from death was
close as he plunged through the
bridge into the seething water when
Lawless shot away the plank on
which he was crossing. Battered in
the rapids snd all but drowned, he
had just strength to catch and then
climb on to a big flat rock in com-
paratively quiet water mearly a mile
helow the bridge.

From the rock he saw the flashing
lanterns long before they came op-
posite him, but he dared not hail
them, not knowing whether it was
friend or foe and they could not see
him stretched flat on the rock. At
last he was able to make out their
forms and called to them across the
rapids.

Iron Star waded as far as he could
into the stream and then shot alariat
with amazing force and accuracy into
the stream just above Bob’s place of
refuge. Tying it securely about his
waist, Bob let himself into the cur-
rent and by his own efforts aided by
the strong arms of the Indian ,and
also by Jean who rushed out into the
river, he was hauled, half-swimming,
to shore and taken' not much the

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE.

Jean Benton, on whose Montana
ranch nickel and cobalt has been
found by Beb Hardy, mining ex-
pert, is left ber father’s millions
provided she marry either of two
rascally cousins, Jacob Lawless
or Walter Hyde. Hyde reaches
Montana first and - meets Jean.
Lawless, swearing vengeance, also
comes to Atwanna and aided by
Snaky, a henchman, captures
Hyde, Arkins and Bill Barry,
Northwest Mounted Police Ser-
geant. He shoots Hardy from a
- horse as he gallops across a high
bridge and Hardy falls to the
rapids below. Lawless then lures
Jean to a cabin. She hurls a
lighted lamp at him, eneveloping
'him in flames.

worse for his experience, to the
ranch house.

Lawless, severely burned from head
to foot and his clothes in shreds and
wild for revenge, arrived Jjust at
dawn at his main whisky camp.
“Spaky,” rifle in hand, was guarding
the door and his first question was
about the girl.

“She set fire to the place and es-
caped,” snarled the outlaw and when
pleasure showed in the face of Hyde
and Barry, he kicked the helpless
Ppriso! 1 but Arkins, who cow-
ered in' a corner. I

“Get to town for more men,” he
ordered “Snaky.” “I'll stay here and
tend this outfit.”

The sun was not three hours Ljgh
when “Snaky” returned with four of
their evil companions. The three
prisoners were securely tied to horses
and, with outlaws carrying rifles on
either flank, the cavalcade started
North, Lawless in the lead with
powerful binoculars.

Bob, Iron Star and Jean, each arm-
ed with rifles and revolvers and car-
rying equipment bespeaking a long
and desperate journey, left the ranch
house at dawh and their horses did
not stop until the bootleggers’ main
camp was in sight. Weapons ready
for instant action, the two men ap-
proached cautiously to find it empty;
but the hoof-prints leading away were
carefully examined by the Indian.

“More than three. Can’t tell how
many,” was his brief comment and
they again took up the trail of the
outlaws and their prisoners. An
hour later they paused agdin, this
time at the cebin from which Jean
had made her escape by hurling a
lighted damp at Lawless the day be-
fore. Bob and the - Indian poked
among the charred ruins.

“No sign of his body,” Hardy told
the girl. “He must have escaped af-
ter all’ And once more they took up
the trail.

Along the constantly. rising moun-
tain road and across the summit of
the range, the outlaws and their pris-
oners made their way, not stopping
even for dinner. All day long, Law-
less had scanned the trail behind for
pursuers and finclly was rewarded as
he caught sight of Jean and her es-
corts a couple of milés behind. Evil
anticipation was in his eyes as he
told his companions. “Snaky” was
for going back and shooting them,
but his chief sharply ordered two of
the outlaws:

“Go on ahexd with the prisoners
and be sure to show yourselves on the
trail” Then turning to “Snaky,”

“You go back with Pete and engage
their attention.”

The trail at this point was ex-
trem:ly high and lead through a gap.

| Ske Tris CHAPTER /= MOVIES - IMPERIAL - To-

On both sides were steep cliffs mak-
ing a V-shaped opening through the
mountains.

Bob’s party soon caught up with
the outlaws and their prisoners, pur-

lagging behind and at once
entered into a brisk rifle duel with
them, meantime advancing further in-
to the trap. :

Above on the cliff, Lawless had
poised a giant boulder, willing enough
to crush the men to death and real-
izing that the girl would be kept far
enough behind to escape their fate.
With flendish precision, as Iron Star
came into view around a bend, the
outlaw launched the rock™ which
crashed into the trail, missing the In-
dian by a scant yard, but effectually
choking the way.

Their backs against this barrier,
Bob and Iron Star were fighting off
the guards when Lawlss and his men
dropped onto them from above and
they were forced to surrender to save
Jean.

Dusk was closing in when the six
prisoners and their outlaw escort
crossed the line into Canada. An hour
later they were herded under heavy
guard in a room. Lawless behind the
general store of a secret trading post
in the wilderness, where for years he
had robbed the Indians of their furs
in exchange for whiskey smuggled
in from the States.

The stout log building was sur-
rounded at a distance of twelve feet
by a high stockade and always on
guard were a dozen of Lewless”
henchmen making escape seemingly
impossible. Supper had been eaten
and the prisoners were discussing in
subdued voices various schemes for
getting away, when Lawless entered.

«Pye got you ally he shouted.
Barry, you are going to stop hunting
me, _Hyde, your game is up—back
East for you. Hardy, you know too
much about my mine. I mean to
marry Jean. If she takes me willing-
ly, I'll bust up this place and you
can all go free.”

The girl shot him a scathing look
at which the outlaw shrugged his
shoulders. Then Bob spoke:

“And what about us—if we don’t
accept your terms?

“You,” sneered Lawless. “I'll leave
all you men under six feet of ground
where you won’t tell no tales.”

Like a flash Bob leaped on Lawless
and they rolled on the floor in a death
struggle. At the same instant Ser-
geant Barry bore “Spnaky” down. An
armed sentry rushed in and Iron Sta:
grappled with him. The entire camp
was in an uproar. Jean alone kept
her wits.

Crouching against the wall, she
made her way to a rear 'door and
whén a sentry swung it open, she
dashed out past him, leaped into the
saddle of the nearest horse and was
away. She was right—the fight was
soon over. But before Lawless could
wreak his revenge for the outbreak,
he learned of Jean’s escape and, or-
dering the guards doubled, left the
stockade in pursuit.

Bob discovered that the roof was
made of poles heavily thatched, and
Iron Star finally worked his way
through and out on the roof.

Twelve feet distant through the
darkness he could just make out the
top of the stockade. He must gain
it to gain freedom, and he did not
hesitate. A quick run across the
roof and he hurled himself across the
space, his hands just gripping the
stockade cap. An instant he.hung,
then drew himself up and stood on
the top prepared to drop to the
ground outside. A dozen guards saw
him in that brief instant and as many
rifles spoke. Iron Star toppled from
sight.
(Continued Next Thursday.)
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