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Presents for Your Gaze

Ecionably
the matter?” cried t mitty 0n bank
Even Sylvester Armitaze seemed to i
beneath his artificiial « o eomplexion

And then, with rrible gpurgling
pounds and amid reling waves and riy
ples, the stark body of Montmoren
the arms and legs cramped—reappeals 1
a dozen wards from the boat, In a
choked volce he feebly shouted “Help!
Help! I'm drowning!” and soon Sank
agnalr

“He's all right,” called out the man on |
the bank, reassuringly. “Doing it c¢Xx-
actly as I told I But vou, there,
Armitage, why in the blanketv-hlank-
blank, didn't you and by? The soc-
ond time up, you get him sure, ar i then
he can swim out of the pleture and
make the ghore.”

But Armitage didn't I nor art as
§f he could "get" arivbaddy., A specta-
tor close enough would have noted he

was shaking with terror as he gazed 1k
a palsied wretch on the spot where a
t ago his distressed nemy””

Not a ripple at last disturbed

The man on the bank was

momen
showed
the
tearing
and forth impatiently

There Wns a commotion
lakeside. The br-r-Ing and whlzz-z-Ing
thing had stopped. A party headed by
tha boss grabbed a boat drawn up on
the bank and put forth hurrie dly. They
Beforn they had made

gurface,
his long halr and racing back
on the

big

voore too late.
half the distanes to the drowning man
his body came up the last ume, but no
gound issued from his lips. As he final-
Iy sank, the little fresh water nond—a
lakelet small enough for “kids™ to canoe
in—was his death trap.

That (or something quite ke it) hap-
pened a few days ago on Brady’'s Pond,
Girasmere, Staten Island, when the
melodrama masqueradea of a company of
mutlon picture players was converted
inte terrible reality. You that have en-
joyed the gecond hand thrills of sudden
death and daredevil deeds that the plet-
ure films impart, have you ever bhefore
realized the desperals chances some of
thesa motlon picture actors take?

“It's mere trick work,” you say., No,
not all of It. Ilusion plays the major
part, it is true; yet in the great out of

doors, particularly, the camera actor
leads a strenuous lfe and faces actual
dangers.

Lives & man on Washington Helghts
whose business it is, in front of that
camers eye, to leap from a doorway onto
4e back of a galloping horse, sans stir-
rup or bridle,

A Bronx enthuslast has dived a hun-

l- L t | T W i tn thian
reg i Reton Wae tell 'em osafed
the rst T 1 nd if tk il 1
wish r ke anvihing that look
well pzard tl don’t have to
Feside that, W 18 K¢ orts of pr
cautions

When Rar AN lear 11 T nis
ptudio wasn't to be pamed nor the
of the business exaggerated In “velle
Journallsn iyl he took fferent
tone and rel 1 some 11 Loarie i
recent halrbremwdth esenpes

“Within the last gix monthg,™ he sild,
“I have besn Wwith n compan in
Malne, In Cuba and in the Canadian
o (M the Twin Lights, near
Portnnd, we staged the drama of
shipwreckad sailor It was an exciting
affalr First, we had a vesse]l at gea
which was stipposed to he wrecked; |
sallor, despairing of rescue and abay
doning the ship, lashed himaelf to a spar
and drifted with the waves Further-
more, we¢ hired the government life-
gaving crew and thelr boat, Among the
regular lifesavers some of our own

actors were sandwliched in at the nars,

“Well, sir, & squall thiat sprang uj
during the picture takineg gave me a hadd
quarter of an hour. The poor fe How on

the spar, though not in mortal danger
swallowed more ealt water thian he ever
meant to, and was well battered by the
combers, The government crew and the
actor lifesavers didn't hit it off well at
all. The
and the actors too ‘scairt’ to save lives,

crew was shart on ‘business’

Fortunately, woe squeszed through; the

lashed man was pulled aboard, spar and
all, and the hoat, after two or three un-

gucceseful trials, mastersd the heavy
breakers and brought all hands ashore,

“Town In Cuba,” eontinued the di-
rector, “whither we went to get trapleal
ocean scenes, our pleture  outfit was
twica wrecked, and geveral of us had
close calls. On one occaslon the ma-

china and its operator wers hurled (Just
think of it!) by the gheer force of the
wind into the sea from a projecting rock
on which they were statloned. The other
incident makes me laugh to recolleet it,
although it was no laughing matter at
the tiime. We were working to wind-
ward in a schooner, with the plcture
machine whirring away on the deck and
my asslstant and mysclf close by it.

“0f a sudden the ropes parted that
held the maln hoom in place. Crash!
went the boom as it swept clear acrors

LEAPING INTO THE LIF
PRETENDING TO DROW
AN ENGINE DRIVER GETS TH

force of the wind on the gail above
And cragh! went the moving pleture out-
fit, few loss, of
tilme, the FOTTLOr R -
lessly Ewept them into the ocean Yo

As It wihs,

miles, more or

hurrving

and a

ns Latim
ought to have seen us duck!

the boom carrled off our caps and neurly
1t would have been gomdhy,
Mr. As-

Jommed us over

gealped us,
Mr. Btage Director, and gooby,

ant, if it had reall

&l
The sea wis full of mnn eating sharks,
and the vessel was skimming along st

stich a gpeed that it would have taken
fully fifteen minutes to put back, even If
the had kindly refrained
making the e
their dinner,

“In the Rockies,”
ure man, *I almost stumbled Into death,
as it were, Leaving the hotel one morn-
fng, my man and I thought we'd enjoy a
littla glacler hollday of our own befure
buckiing down to the serlous work of
photographing Alpine rescues, landslides
and moving rivers of lce, As we found
the footing good, we continued over the
hard, hummocky surface of the glacier

sharks from

UE pléce rislstance of

ramblinl on the plet-

the deck, impelled by the tremendous)

E NET TOO SOON, THE NET COL
N, HE 15 CAUGHT IN A DEATH TRAP AN

atarved and frozen Lo death In the awful
abiyss before they were rescii "

Up at the studio ruled by this plcture

man when he s not tralpsing around
the country hunting new “thrillers™
works an Oxford Master of Arts, who
has there mastered more arts  than
the Oxford faculty ever taught him,

ts he has

Among the strange o quiremen
galned in The Bronx are (1 jumping off

until, without warning, 1 sggk to the

la J0-foot precipice (=) walking off a

LAPSES UNDER THE UNUSUAL STRAIN,

fiLight Hearted Mimicry Gives Way at Times to Tragedy Caused by Perils
That Moving Picture Actors Confront in the Gaze of
the Camera’s Single, Staring Eye.

100-foot cliff while earrying an umbrella
ahove his dome of thought, i) hanging
4y diving forty

from Harlem Hridge,
fent through
water. (5 allghting from thirty-mile-an-
henir express traing and kidnapping,
incarceration in

of this Ox-

followedl arrest and
a lneal The stor
forid maglister artlum is auch an enter
that it

by

hastile

taining humnan document is res-

prodigced here

“My father wns A to

lwef contractor

the English army, g0 aycceeasful in busi- |

D DROWNS SURE ENOUGH.

pride and self-respect, 1 have made It a
never to balk danger nor decline
any hazard that came In the line
duty. Perhaps that habit of mine put
me in line for most of the ‘crazy stunts'
as they call ‘em here. One of my first
unpleasant experiences which I shared
with a dozen other men was ‘Jumping |
to death’ off a precipice. We wers
whites pursued by tomahawk-carrying,
scalping Indlans,  They §

rule
of

chased us

the air into thirty feet of | rather than stay and be

3 OVER THE BODY OF A MOTION

through several miles of film-taking and | ballet-girls flying through the alr ahove
finally to the edge of a horrendous cliff, | the stage, pretending to dance, and all

over whirh we werae supposed to

Ly DuUr pursiers,

lein
tomahawked | was the same.

that sort of thing? Well, ths prineciple
The trick was worked
| indoors with an outdoor stage setting. T

|
| “At the hottom of the cliff, out of | wore a stout belt around my body, and
pange of the pietire machine's eye, was | attached to the back of the belt, where

by

nyvier

held
went

lifeniot
| Fach of

a np

nua

For
to the

into it

yelled

I:nl'\('[ ane tumhbled

gafe, hurry up! I

sixteen sUpers. | the vislon of the camera didn't get it,
the cliff llke a
| shot, and the problem was for each man
to get safely out of the net befora the
God's
man

was a cable suspended from the files. Ad
tha flvmen lowered tha cable the fool
scientist dropped Into the yawning
chasm, apparently, retarded only by that
| foke ‘parachute’ Just the same, I was
| glad to get to the bottom. Supposs the
rope had broken!

“Next, by way of novelty, T suffered
arrest and endured detention in Jofe
ferson Market prison. As you Ameri-
ecans would say, we wera too ‘blamed
realistic.’ Wae certainly ‘put it over' on
that polleeman, though {in the next
| breath I must acknowledge he had the
i]:zs.t laugh amnd the best. Clad a8 a

somnambulistic
walk off a precipice,
theatre
succeeded by uproarious laughter as the
simple professor, apparently supported
by hils umbrella acting as a parachute,
glhided slowly and gracefully to carth—
{1l intent on his ook,

NGw, thiz trick 1
nervous, although 1 shouldn't have been '
at all, Have you ever seen the aerial

tically state | Lo
The horror of the

nesemblage

Wil

pleture waottld b

sl

cven  about WS

L tenemoent.,

E WRONG ORDER AND ACTUALLY RUN
PICTURE ACTOR LASHED TO THE RAILS.
.Y
wilgt In & gmall heap of sSnow, My | ness that he gent me o a publie gehonl
companion gelzed ma and dragged me | und afterward to the university After
back to the solld aurface It wasn't | completing my «cucation T found that
until twe davs later that |1 thotight it [ my daddy and 1 disagreed, he hod a ghead of me, who was evidently taking
worth while to relute the incident to an | code of conduct in his business which | hig time, 1 had to follow guickly, and
Alpinist. He examined the e 11, with my unlversity notlons, felt i:l'\"ri'lllrlk'. I came down almost on top
| * he sald, earnestly, ‘it s -I'"”M not "::'r"'l'"' ";' "I'l"'.*”"'- “". we b of him.  The lifenet gave way under
o mirnels that you are allve to tell this "“""I '_ arif "" oning I'"'"_""_' _'”'" eame | the combined weights, and though the |
Fhat frogh snow coneenled o erevice two | 1 Ameriesn, where 1 got fairly important | fall was partly broken I hit with great
hundred foot deep e i At e i parts in some of the plays. Remember | force on a stony bit of svokad. iy ieac]
e oxmlaters Tike yourself are not 1 plaved Muorphy  in *The Colloge | resr as o motion picture actor almost
tenderioot ERiEo) [ Widow? They had a truly dreadiil | ended then and there
kilied In  traversing s h  dangerons i i T
SR it ey ey retien 3 time of I, 1 recall, trying to adapt my “My next feat, though not so hazard-
ground Sure enou Iu. . i ap English enunclation to Murphy's brogue. | ous, looked even more dangerous. 1 was
read . & NOWRPARCE gl A Finally T went on the moving picture | an absentminded professor, holding Im
”IK]”HWHM ity had .T:W” enguifed in stage becanse I needed the money, one hand a book | -Illn:--mli}' read and |
[k, - vOry - CERVASE KWO" Wete ]\m':'!j “Now, I am a bit of g coward, I must [the other hand supporting an |.m|.,:.”,t {
and! two!gthers, Lbe eRe, HHER nearly | oontess, and therefore, us a matter of | to keep off the s:.u:n rays, In this prac-

o

- T

| Hlavk Hander, I stole a child from its

mother's arms in the open doorway of &
I footed it down the street
as fast as 1 could go, pursued by the
other actors in their bright Italian garbs

Cand by no small nnmber of real ‘sons of

Continued on sevcnth pogh




