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es THE SWEETEST ~ 
eT ‘ LOVE STORY 

EVER TOLD. 

STAGED AFTER 18 | 
MONTHS ON THE 
BATTLE-FIELDS’ OF 

FRANCE. 

A PARABLE 
OF GLORIOUS 
FRANCE. 

THE CROWNING 
TRIUMPH OF A 

SUPER.GENIUS. 

. W.GRIFFITH’S 

“HEART'S OF 
THE WORLD” 

Two “Hearts of the World’ over there loved with a love battle, her soul knew no rest. Night after night, in her agony born 
that knew no evil—a love born on the Wings of Virtue:—a love : of grief, the Girl, draped with her child-made wedding veil, vainly 
that glowed with the steadfast light of the Beautiful Star of Bethle- searched the death sprayed fields of No Man’s Land, and retifrned 
hem. . S in the gray of the Groaning Dawn. The Hope in her heart!was 

The Girl was a Child of France; with the Divine courage of dying, but the Love in her heart was strong; and one night when 
a Joan of Arc. The Boy was a Son of the Great Sister Republic ' the tired guns grew faint, the Girl found her Love lying on the 
across the sea. % shell-torn fields, where the Dew of the Soil was Red. Did he die? 

The father of the Boy, and the father of the Girl were Mon Dieu! Non! He lived—the Boy of her heart;—he lived 
artists—painters of the beautiful in nature; but the most wonder- * to fulfill her dreams. 
ful picture the Boy's own mind could conceive was that which a Once more she draped her brave little shoulders with the 
great love had painted in his heart—of an altar, where the sweet blossomed wedding veil—no more to. search the blood-soaked 
Child of France became the Bride of his Heart. B wastes of No Man's Land, but to stand beside him at the Altar of 

But alas! the voice of the Wedding Bells was stilled by the Love and Glory. y m= 
Bells of Fate. Oh, men! Women! Children! What a wonderful story. 

One day came the thunder of the Hun’s great guns, following Men! Women! Children of the world! If you would know the 
in the wake of cruel desolation and Hunnish barbarity. real Heart of the Hun, see this wonderful pictured story of the 

_ The Child of France and her loved one were parted—the “Hearts of the World’, enacted “‘over there” where the Rivers 
Boy to the trenches to fight, and if necessary, to die for the Land are Running Red with the Blood of Brave Men giving their Lives 
of his Child of France. Bravely the Boy: fought—side by side that Humanity might Live; where the Fields are Carpeted with 
with the valiant Sons of France. The Girl—oh, how she suffered the Dead and Dying, but where a God of Love, in Supreme Com- 
—poor little bleeding heart of France. Day after day, battle after mand of the Army of Retribution is Moving on to Victory. 

: On To Berlin 

Hearts of the World, tho’ great be thy ‘x san ion 
pain; erie 

Hearts of the World, ’tis not all in vain; 
Hearts of the World, fear not cruel Hun; 
Hearts of the World, God’s Just Will be 
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