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WAR

L L3 A
eports of Philadelphia Exceed
Imports by $17,204,410 in
cal Year.
y Kin hiax banefitad oonsiderably
b the European war in respsct 10
ew for munitione, food and other
. mécording to Ngures of the
i trade of the port for the Miecsl
Als ,.rn'in June M. An has baen the
ik with all other porta of the United
; this dity has bullt up o big trade
the exporta of tha clty In the
xeedding (miporta by $17.200410,

" e LBLAL Rervount of exporis in the yenr
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was \88E, ne compated with PSLRILOM
I the previoua year, while Imports In the
¢ period wers §0,040076 agalnst §0d.
2 I the 101304 year. The exports
ahow u laap of 555,067,648 and the Im-

n falling off of i, 480,14,
the last 12 meniha the sxports of
U August were the smallest, dus to the
nk out of the Wuropean war, when
to forsign countries was tied up.
ftar ahipping had been adjusied somie-
hat, thare was u sleady upward cllmb
‘expotts, while imports, with the excep-
7 of & few months, ahowed a gradual
fecllns. The smalleat Importa of any
lm&& ware In February, balng 8,608,072,
1 o largast wers In July, tha amount
for tha month being 39,7803, Exparis
gﬂ the Inrgent tn April, the total belng

BINT00, 790,

STONE HARBOR, THRONGED
- WITH VISITORS, PROSPERS

.éhumol Front Bulkheads and Other
Improvements Ordered by Council.

(¥
: STONE HARBOR, N. J., July 10~The
seanon s now in full swing, and with
pearly every coltage, bungalow and
 mpartment occupled & DProAperous sum-
mar in assured,
~Although no special festivitias had been
provided, Stone Harbor entertalned a rec-
oid-breaking crowd over the Fourth, the
hotals being full, with many hollday
: in private homes.
The Borough Councll is arranging to

' fnaugurato n system of repalrs for chan-

nel front bulkhonds, which will Insure
their proper muintenance and aford pro-
toctlon for all water-front property own-

. emw, This will harmonixe with the pro-

improvements along the beach

" front. Concrete will probably enter large-

Iy Into the conatruction of the protective
walls,
The Rellance ¥ire Company s making

. [ progress In procuring its Are-fight-
. ¥ edulpment and uniforms. The latter
will be worn next Thursday, when the
‘campany will ba the guests of the Wild-

. Wood firemen at thelr carnival.

. An augmented flaet of power bonats i
now dperuting in the motor-ferry mervice
Bitween Aglesea and Stone Harbor, A

. Iarge number of passengers uare belng

~ enrrled over this route dally.

§

- MOTORISTS INSPECT SPEEDWAY
g

_ Auto Run Includes Visit to New Track
and Shore Resorts,

Rouds lending to this city are literally
awarming with automoblles today partls
mlms In the run organized by the Phil-

phia Motor Speedwny Asmociation,
that motorists of this and nearby States

~_may have an opportunity to Inspect the
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wWork being done on the speedway now
~ tinder construction near Hatboro,
__ The automobilists are competing today
for 80 trophies, among them belng some
of the handsomest ever awarded for such
A run in this country, The awarding of
these will be under the direction of John
Botwright. Oharles L, Howar Is chairman
of the Route Committee and Paul B. Huy-
stte, of this city, In chalrman of the gen-
#mal committee,

 After completing the inspaction of tha

. spesdway the run will continue to Atlane.
~ tio City by way of Stons Harbor, Wild-
_ 3y ne HMarbor, 14

sorta.

other popular South Jersey re-

MUSIC IN THE PARK

' Falrmount Park Band Will Play at
Belmont Mansion.
The Falemount Park Hand wil play at

. Belmant Mansion this afternoon and to-
Might. The program will be as follows:

PART I-AFTERNCON, 4 10 6 (/CLOCK.
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TQM Story
‘Red Ripe Cherries

‘“Neu knaw [ never shot & gun in my
e

“BUL you are sich a booby for a afrl of
twenty. "

“Well, show ma again.'

“You draw tha giun up 16 your ace-so,
You shut your Iaft sye—ao, You keep the
other opan and squint along tha barrel
Then you put your forefinger around tha
Irignet and pull. 1t's as eany an an ald
‘“‘I.

Rut it will be londed.”

“With powder and drisd peas. You
don’t want to kil the roblna, but fust te
meare them off. They'll sieip the cherry
treen, and their burdens of ripe, aweet
fruit,

It was Hurt Traynor and his sleter
Madge. To the right of the houss and
fiearer the highway wera four big cherry
trees and thelr burdens of ripes red fruit
wera ready for picking. 1L seemed that
avery robin for tan miles around knew i,
and was there to clalm his share In ads
y¥anoe. Fred waas to be abeent that afters
noon, whils the eook had tried waving her
Aprofh and calling out, “sheol” but the
birds hind not been diamayed, 1t was to be
#een how they would behave whan the
hard dtied pean came rattling through the
twigs and laaves, The gun was loademl
and left at the back door, and Fred left
a last cautlon am he Jdepurted:

“You remember what I told you. Fire
16 hit the top of a tree. It will ba the
report that will frighten them awny.
Don't drop the gun and fall over It when
you fire.”

Hall an hour later the cook was pent
out to mes If tha robins had gathersd
nfter their laat scare. Bhe cama back to
report!

‘“They are back by the hundreds, Mias,
and there's something besides. On my
poul, I believe I anw a tramp pulling
himaelf up into one of the treeal™

"I don't bellave a tramp would stop
for cherries,” was the doubting reply of
tha girl.

"Aye, but they would. They just dotes
on 'em, After they have Nlled thelr
stomacha they fill thelr pockets, and
there's half a huahel of the reddest, ripest
eherries In the country gone. You'll hava
to fire that gun, Misa Traynor, even If
it blows up and kille us both."

Mign Madge walked out with pals face
and trembling iimbs, but she was mome-
what relleved when a close scrutiny of
the trees falled to disclone a tramp, The
conk must have seen the famlily cat
prowling about. The gun must ba fired,
however, A lusty robin wants a score of
cherrles for g meal,

“You firat lift it up,'" mald the cook,
“Now then, take alm, as they call it."
“At what?'

“AL the aky or anything else except
me. That's right. Let It wobble all
over., The more it wobblea the more the
birds will be frightened. Now your fin-
ger on the trigger."

“*And now what?"

“Shut your eyes and pull”

The directions were obeyed, and half
a hundred robins took to sudden fight,
¢plling out ar they went, Thirty seconds
later there came & human yell, and a
man dropped from one of the treea in
the grass.

“‘Oh, Heavens, but I've shot a man!'"
eried Misa Madge as aha tossed the gun
eway and began to wring her handas,

“Only a tramp, darlint—only a tramp,
and thay don’t ¢ount. They are here Lo
bo shot whenever ona feels llke {t. Ho'n
n-kicking around so llvely that ha can't
ba dend. 8it down on the steps and I'it
take the ax and advance upon the enemy.
If he surrendern, all right; If he don'i,
then—""

A minute later her volce was heard
culling and her hand was &een beckons
Ing, and, as the perturbed girl slowly
wdvanced, a young man striuggled Into a
aitting position, and, forcing n rather ailly
smile to his face, ho eanid:

“I beg pardon for putting you to this
trouble.”

**COh, it's no trouble at all to shoot a
tramp, anawered the coolc aa whe atood
the ax up sgainst the tree.

“Hut I'm not—not exactly & tramp,'
repliod the trespasser, looking at the girl
an he sald wo.

“But  you
wounded!™

“¥es, 1 think a fow of the dried pens
hit ma In the shoulder, but I am more
scared than hurt. If—if T could get my
aont off and the hurt bound up—"'

And than he fainted dead away. The
000K ran for water and the girl stood
wringing her hands and weeping. Then
A& pameing traveler who saw that some-
thing was wrong left his vehicla to In-
vestignte, and It was he who helped the
cook to get the wounded man (nto the
houss and Inte bed and telephoned for
the doctor,

“Um! Who shat him?" asked the doc-
tor when he had arrived and lald the
shoulder bare.

“I=I dld!"* was the sobbing reply,

“Buckshot *

"No—drisd pean.'

"Well, he won't dle, but you'll have
him on your hands for some time to
come, What did you take him for™*

“The cook sald he was a tramp, but
I didn't mean to hit him. I just almed
anywhere."

“That’'s right. Always slm any old
whers and you are bound to bring down
something, He'll have hia eyes open in
ten ml es and want to talk, There's

are bleeding—you are

n
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" . moat popuiar works o

=t S The "",?.‘.,.!!.‘,‘S?'“-r“““
1| ‘_-,.H,IJBIC IN HUNTING PARK
Tha Energetic Band Will Play This
g Afternoon and Tonight.
Bl—n-;-ul play In HMunt-

wm:r tie
Park this afternoon at 4 o'cloock snd
lltll The program s as follows:

& bike out !n front, and it must belong
to him. He's no tramp,”

“And are wa to go to jall for ahoot-
ing him whon we dldn't mean to?"’ asked
the coolc

"You'll have to walt and hear what
he says.'

It was three long hours bhefore Fred
returned.  Meanwhile, the cook prepared
and carried In to the victhn three kinds
of moup and some tes and toast, and
evary Ume ahe went in she had an apol-
ogy for the shooting. As soon as the

passed off the young man lsughed
BL his weakness and wanted to dress and
g0 on his way, but the coak aternly for-
bade.

“What kind of a family do you (ake
us for?™ she demanded. with u snify
and a anert. “Do you think we take a
gantloman for a tramp and shoot him
out of a tree with dried peuws and then
sennd him slong to die en the road?
You'll Ue right there und have the bLeat
in the house for many a day."

It wan when Fred finally appeared that
AMips Madge ran to him with the exclamia-

n;

“Ob, Fred, you hadn't b
hour when I shot & man!" g ot ol e

“The devil

(Capyrighy, 1004,
By the Asworiatsd Newspapers, Ltd)

CHAPTER XXV—(Continned)
T KNOW the girl. 8ha only left tha

houss this morning. Oh, pop, what I»
thele gama? Arrol tricked me into tak-
Ing this gif]l Maud Pleasey Into uncle's
hewse ns companion and that sort of
thing. 1t meemn they are In lova with
sach other, and he naver sald a word
to ma aboul It!" Monty's voles ross to a
wall. "“Thepy when she saw a letter In
his handwritlhg ahe got mad and 1 Nred
her oubt. 1 gusss, batwesh them they
wers up o mischlef, vou

nskad

from what

that letter coma?"

Dareve eagerly.

Last nlght
and wis going to aes
night—"

“Have you got that letter stili?"

“Why, res, The latter In In my retiouls
hare, replled Monty,

“Give It to me™

Wondering, the girl obaysd the sharp
eommand. Har father tore tha letter Into
fragmanta.  “'Di4 you ahow Rusatace tha
Intter?' ha anked.

“No, 1 naver sald a word”™

‘““That's all right. Don't tell any ohe
you received 1L Mind that. I'm mighty
interaated In what you told me about
Maud Plessey. It was all part of a
soliema to trap you and trap me’’
Dersve went on hurriedly and heatediy:
“Hha was hara to apy on you. That let-
ter was just a algnal to her to go.'’

“Bot what harm can they do you, pop?”

“You'll hear, you'll hear, Don’t forget
to tell your uncle about thia girl. They
tricked you Into recelving her, eh?"”

Monty drove at frantic spesd to Vie-
torla strest. She Imagined Maud Fleasey
executing frightful plans for her own and
her father's destruction. Bhe sAW now
why Maud had baen so ready to leave
her that morning. It had all been ar-
ranged batween her and Martin, If it had
not been for her father's promptness no
doubt something frightful would have
lappered. Even now it might be too
jlats. She applied the brake outside her
uncle's oftlce.

Her fother, without walting for her,

sprang out and ruahed into the outer
office, Hearipg that hia brother waa In,
he followed the clerk into his presence,
Monty bringlng up the rear.
Eunstace sprang to hiy feet in surprise.
“Hyd " he cried.
Sydney took his hand. “Have you
heard from Martin Arrol?* he demanded,
and His brother noticed that he was
deathly pale,

“Not a line."

*Good!" Sydney gave n gasp of rellef.
“That man's out to ruln us, Euatace.’

Eustace Dereve surveyed his brother
mternly. I guess you're crazy,’ he said.
“Bit down and don't tali llike s fool.”

Hydney wiped the perapiration from his
brow and sat down on the edge of a chair.
Monty leaned over him, breathing hard,
and staring at her uncle with a white,
tenne face. Fustace walked acroea to the
door and shut it abruptly.

“What In thunder l= all this about?"
e demanded testily, “and what's Monty
doink here?**

“Well, an It turns out, she's nbla to
supply valuable corroborative avidence to
what U'm golng to tell you,” sald hls
bmther, "You've had a spy In yvour own
household as well as In your office. Tell
him, Monty."”

Monty had been walting eagerly for the
moment to apeal,

“Yes, uncle,” ahe began at once in her
shrillest soprano, “it's that girl I thought
to nlee—Miss Robinmon ra shoe chowe To
cill herself. You know who she was
really? Bhe waa Maud Plestey."

Bubstace, altting with the alr of an ex-
amining magiatrate In hin revelving chalr,
looked frowning at the axoilsl pair
Then his memory enlightened him,
“Maud Plesgey? Was she siny relation to
the admirsl of whom Artol spoke—{he
mun from whom ha thought you had got
the plans?*

“Bhe’s hip daughter,” explalned Sydney,
“and ghe'n in‘league with Arrol."

“HBee here," exclalmed the exasperated
engineer, “either explain what you nre
talking about or lle down on that couch
tll you have got over the eaffecty of
whitever you have been drinking.'' He
turned sharply to his niece. “Now whal
have you to say agalnst Mies Hobinson
or Mise Plessey as it seem sho In? She
meamed to me & renl nice girl and stralght
an n die*

S0 | thought," blubbered Monty.

HWell, aln't she?

"N-no! Bhe got liute our houss under
talse pretenmes. 1 thought she was Rich-
ard Arrol’'s financea and It t-turns out
that she—she's engaged to his b-brother!"

Monty falrly shrieked out the horrig
truth, Her uncle regarded her baneuth
lowering brows,

“Well, that don't sound very serious.
But did you know her real namo when
you engaged her?"'

"Yes. 1t was Richard put me up to it
He sajd she had left home to avold
marrying some one she hated, He didn't
88y she wanted to murry Martin! Oh,
it was real mean. And then when—"
Bhe checked herself. rememboring her
father's Injunction to say nothing about
the letter—"when thers weren’t any nesd
far her to stey any longer ghe told mae
the truth and lefL*

Eustace started. *Laft! You
mean to ssy she has quitted you?"’

"Yeu. This morning, Just before father
came. Bhe was a cat!"

Hustace turned a troubled face toward
his brother. “Well, I don't see much n
all this, and I don't see whore you come
in, anyhow. I'm reul sorry the girl has
lefe. 1 llked her and ahe reminded me
tramendoualy of poor Aline—"

Poor Allne! Yen, I'va got something
to tell you ubout poor Allne,” Bydney in-
terrupted. He was calm now, though a
trifls pals, and had latened attentively to
his daughter s evidence.

His brother stared at him with n look
of mysUfcation, “Allpe—Miss FPlossey—
Arrol! whoe else is In all this?” he aaked
bewlldered. “'Now you are s blt calmer,
Byd, Isl's have the whale story in en in-
telligible form.”

Monty shot s glance of inquiry st her
father. Bhe also was unprepared for the
mtrodustion of her aunt's same Into the
slory—the aunt W whom she had only
heard the vaguest allusions, She sat down
on the couch and looked expectantly st
her father.

Heo notlcod her expression and consid-
ered her for & moment. "I guess ,you
have Heard enoukh for the present, lttle

Hp sald he hnd sean You
voi agaln that

den't

FALSE WITNESS

The atory of a man and a girl,

By

EDMUND B, D'AUVERGNE
Author of "Her Husband’s Widow," Ete

of a kindly diaposed fate.

and sifenumatances which weve altered through the intervention

frl” ha mald. Yeur unels and 1 are
golng to have a serlous talk, Yeu run
away nnd have a Jook at the storen”

Monty'n face fell. Her curlosaity had
been rovuned to the Kigheat piteh, and now,
Just when sha wan getting at the henrt
of all thin mystary, ¥ha was to be turned
out af the room,

“I'd eather stay here'’ ahe answered
stubhernly.

Tha 1al), melancholy-faced man rose
and, withoul a word, placed hia hands
on her ahoulders. “Yeou ain't Known me
wso lonr that you'va forgotten I'm wyaur
father, 1 gueas. Taks a run round, llke
n good little wirl, and 1 dare say Il tell
you aill ahout [t when I'va had a ehat

with Fustase."

“But, pop.” protested the girl, He

placed him long, thin hand gently befars
her mouth mand led her to tha door
Opening 1t, he punhed her outnide. “"Now
don't rila me!" waa his parting Injunec-
Lgn.
Hao clonsd the door behind him, locked
it, and turtied to hia brother, who had
been a sllent witneas of this exercise of
parsntal authority 1 brought tha kid'
ho explalned, “so'm mhs could tell you
about this other girl—that skunk Plea-
sey's daughter.”

Hea aat down, spread out hin legs, and
looking thoughtfully before him, jofned
hian hands. His brother wheeled round In
his chalr te fres him, 1t a clgar, and
walted expectantly.

“It's all happened kind of awkwardiy,"
heman Sydney, "'and the story commances
a long way back., You remamber when
the old homa in Liverpool was broken
up mnd you went to try your luck In
Bouth AmerioaT’

YWhy, nure,"

"Well, you never sasw Alina agaln, 1
reckon.’’

“Certalnly T 4id not. Bhe was about
Monty's age at that time. Bhe dled when
I was In the Argentine'*

“Well, It wan understood that T should
look after her, an you know.™

“It was,” Eustace Interrupted, regard-
tng his brother grimly. "I parted with
my share In the governor'a property on
that preclss understanding.'”

Sydney shifted unenstly and droppsd his
oyes. I guess I did my best. Hut I
couldn’t do anything In the Old Country,
go I just made tracks for America.™
“You took the girl with you?'

“Hure. I toolk her to New York and woe
lived thero together & spell, Bhe cottoned
to New York did poor little Aline. Bug I
wrote you about that at the time.**

“It'n posnlble,'" admitted the elder
brother laconically, I was prospecting
in Patagonia about that time. I guess,
and the mall service In those parts ia
subject to frequent and serious dislocu-
tione."

Sydney smlled dryly. He seemed glad
to hear 1. “It's a pity, because I ox-
plained very particularly how I stood.
Well, I tried my hand at varfous things
in New York clty and somehow dldn't
succend."”

*You wouldn*t!"

“Well, it weren't for fault of trying. So
when I heard of o good thing in Mexlco
I did my bheat for Alina and went out to
Bonora."

Hin brother looked at him from between
half-closed lids. *“How old was Aline
then

“Just turning 20, I guess.”

“And you left her alone In New York?"

Sydney Ndgeted, ““Weil, what else couldd

do? 1 ecouldn't take her with me
to Mexlco, 1 left her In n very respect-
abla boarding house. She was quite
content to stay. [ intended to send her
monay every woek.'

*“You Intended to, ¢h? And what about
her own money?—the old man left her
nhout 600 pounds. What had becoma of
that?"

Sydney's face brightened,
had that, of course.'*

His brother rose from his chalr and
walked about the room. *“I don't belleve
It,"" ho sald savagely, “Tou're lying, Byd.
You had taken her money and blown it
In thess rotten, wild-cat husinesies of
yvours,'" He looked plercingly at the
other. “Tell me the truth, man, if you
want me to bellsve the reat of your
yarn.*

“I can't lle,”" declared Bydney sullenly
ihis brother smiled derinively). “You've
hit it the firat time. Bhe had sunk her
capital In @ businesa we ran under our
Jolnt names—**

“And lost It of course. Well, get on. 1
don't want to hear about the business.'
Well, I got out to Sonora, and I worked
mighty hard, Eustace, I tell you. But
ths mine wasn't whnt It was represented
to be, 1 saw I'd satruck a bad streak of
ill-luek. But I stuck to It. 1 went with-
out food and slept out at nights to suve
the few dollars for the little sister in
New York. And then, just when I was
bust—nnt & red oent to my name—comes
a letter from Aline telling me that she
hid got tired of doing nothing and had
Joined a tourlng company at a salary of
fittenn dollara n week. 1 falt good, 1 can
tell you, whien I rend that!”

“A touring company! H—m!" grunted
Eustace. *“There are one or two different
Kinds, Well, so far I believe you, though
most probably Aline didn't do this till you
had stopped remittances altogether. It
dossn't matter!" The englneer ralsed a
warning forefinger. Get on with It. What
happened then?"

"I heard from her from tlme to tims
during the next six months, Bhe enjoyed
the life Ane—she was a pretty girl, Aline—
and liked traveling about. She sald her
company was working west and mignt
strike me out In Mexico, Then I loat
night of her.'

“Lost alght of her!" exclalmed the en-
gincer with terrible bitterness, “He blows
In his sister's money—every cont of t—
breaks his promise to his elder brother,
and hearing that she, a protty girl of £0,
Is touring the Western States with a
third-rate company of barn-glormers, hes
allown himself 1o loss elght of her. |
wonder I don't shake the life oyt of you
YUSII dl!n.mkt" '

ydney Dereve went a shade .
“You're unjust, Bustace,' lie pmf:ff:a.
“¥ou aln‘t heard, That was the time I
Waa captured by the rebels, There was &
bit Of & werum on ths frontiur and I
tralled o rifle for Old Man Diag, Thona
peeky rebeln cought me and held me for
over a Year. They thought I was an
American subject and that my capture

“Oh, she

—

REAL ESTATE FOR SALE

would Involva Dias Ih difffeuitiss, Eo It
did. Anyhow, one day ths rursles eame
down on e, eut ‘em up In mtyle and ro-
loasad e, 1 posed an n cltizen of the
United States and ot 16000 compansation
—you tead about that In tha nawapapers:
~and made tracks back to the Hast"

Kustacs xat down again, knoocked off
the ash of Bim clgar and turned toward
hin deak (o hide the agitation of his face.
“Andl wou Neard, I supposs, that Aline
wan dend?”

“No; I didn't. At first I couldn’t hear
absut Her at all, I ast detectiven to work,
and (hey found that her company had
brokan up, gradually ks, dwindling awey
Bl By bit. Aline was last heard of at
Halifax, Nova Bcolln'

“Whnt In thunder's
dolng at 1hat unearthly place?"’
Euatace In amarement.

(CONTINUED MONDAY.)

name wan #Ahe
anied

WED IN HASTE 50 YEARS AGO

Nurse Marrie:i Wounded Soldier; Ob-
aerve Goldis Anniversary,

The golden weddlng of & coupla who
had n renl romanca and who fall In love
with one another at first alght was cele-
brated Iast night at thalr home, 33
Montgomery avenus, They ars Mr. and
Mre, David H. Ross. Tho Rav, D, Hart=
man, of the Bethany Lutheran CThurch,
th strest and Montzomery avenue, re-
peated the marrings coremony, which
was nttended by four of the children of
the aged couple and i Fuests.

David Rosre I8 a vateran of the Civil
War, He was wounded at ths battle of
Tive Forks and lay In the field hospital
for three months. While he wan con-
valescing in thoe Satterlee Hoapltal vnunF
women came to the hoapital chapel to
slng to the wounded poldlers, The leader
of the group became Mra. Rose Lthree
weoks later,

Mrs. Sinclair Gets Child Two Days

GULFPORT, Misa, July 10.—Mra. Metn
Fuller 8inecinlr, divorced wife of Upton
Binolalr, who has filed a sult ngainst him
for custody of thelr 13-year-old boy,
David, today gained popsession of the boy
for two days In each week pending triml
of the sult, Sinclair, who was in an ad-
joining room with hia present wife and
the boy when the declslon wae made,
rushed before the Judge, excinlming that
he must be heard. He was told to alt
down. The author's former wife demed
that she was to blame for the divorce
praceedings brought by Mre W. G, Raoul
ngainst her huaband, In which the frst
Mra. Sinclalr |s named an corespondent,

IN MEMORIAM
O'DONNELL.—In lo\'!nf) remsmbrance of our
dear father, EDWARD O'LONNELL, who
departed this Ufs July 10, 1618,
The Lord be with thee and with thy spirit,
FAMILY.

BANTON.—With the deepest sorrow I cher-
inh thr! memory of my beloved father, Cap-
taln WILLIAM H, BANTON, who departed
thls Jife July 10, 1008. “‘Sadly milnsed."

DAUVGHTER.

Deaths

AUSTIN.—On July @, 1015, Mrs, VINE R,
duughter of the Inte Charles Leader. Helx-
tives and friends ure Invited to attend (ha
funeral aservices, Monday afternoon, at :30
o'clock, at hor late resldence, 620 N, 18th nt,
Interment at North Laurel Hill Cemetary

CURTIS.—On July 6, 1010, LOUIS A, hus-
band of Ellsabeth M. Curtls (nes Molniyre).
Relativas und friends, aiso members of Bn-
tarprine Harbor No, 2 American Amsocintian
of Muster Mates and. Plots, arn Invited to
altenid the funernl Monday mornin at §:00
o'clock, trom his Inte redldence, lfi:l Emlly
atreet. Holemn Hequlemn Mass ut 8t. Monlca's
Church &t 10 o'clock. Interment at Ifoly
Crodr Cematery,

VERRIS. —On_ July 0, 1015, STEPHEN
JAMES FERRIS, In hin Blst vear Hela-
tives and friends are Invited to pttend the
funeral mervicem, on Monduy, at 2 p. m., at
his liste residence, 8 North B0th #t. Inter-
meant private,

JOMNSON —On  July 1018, JUL 8
widew of Edward P. Johnwson, ll;;tl ﬂlt'}nﬁ:
Iielatives and friands mre Invited to attend
the funernl services, on Mnaduy afternoon,
at 2 o'vlock, at her lats readdence, 25 Houth
ad o, Colwyn, Pa. Intesnent private,

MARSHALL.—On July 7, 190156, NICHOLAS
MARSHALL, aged B5 yenrs. Relatives m\.l.l
friends are Invited to atiend the funeral sors.
foes, Hunday, July 11, at 2 o'clock p. m., at
his late realdence, 1100 Poplar st, Interment
private.

MULLINS.—(m July 6, 1013, HENRY KING,
o of Jnlﬂ‘.‘hll"il’ i.omand the late Edward
Mullina., Relatives und friends wrs Invited
to attend tha faneral wervices, on Monday
afternoon, at {4 o'clock, at hin late Tesi-
dence, 024 N, 824 st. Interment privats.

WOOD.—0On July 8, 1015, THOMAS Woaob,
f}clutrlwn ulnfl fristidn are Invited to attend
Ae funeral, on Monday morning, at K5
o"clock, from the residence of hia ‘lon-lrl-luu'?
Edward A Carrell, 8510 Gresnm st., Ger-
mantown, Solemn Requiem Muas ant St Vine
cent’s Church at 10 &, m, Intermant at Holy
Sepulehre Comatery., Automoblle funeral

-
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___ REAL ESTATE FOR SALE

B _ATIA‘."TIC CITY. N, J,

Only $500 Cash Required

JUST FINISHED—UP-TO-DATE

Hollow Tile Bungalows

Newport nnd Winchester Aven., V
six rorTLANTIC CATY, o M
oams and t bath, -
heat, gas und clevtricity., Qpenui;‘:v:l:::':

Bargains at $3600

¥ Hause Completel ¥
Upen for lmpﬂ:uon' l)t\l’l;thhm

THE INTERURBAN
REALTY CO.

4010 FRANKFORD AVE,, PHILA,

DAK LANE

New Oak Lane Home
Price $6000

B rooms, hot-wat n . 3 : i
terrace; ot iﬁlu:;r:r‘v:u-l::?knnno‘;:hinwrrl;
brick fOreplace, il kitchan apd bath, ex-
ceptionally high-cluss plumblng fxiures inuu.
tiful auhirban surroundings. Coine ahd de.
cide now. 8 papering bl lghting fxtures
ars the Onest. Cumvenlen! terma, Location

Camac st and Mat{)nn.. Ohalg e,

BAMUEL H. P, READ, Bullder, on Premines
Or H. HOPE, 8001 YORK ROAD '

JUBT
COMPLETED

SUBURBAN

SUBURBAN

field (from $220 1o $390

this—then come lg B
. ]

op
P rake Phila,
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brin
Elevated T
ride, & S-cent fare.
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—— e T AW VAWMV AAA VLA e et S W W R A A A

Penfield

—the Wood Estate Gives it to You

at practically hall-;;iu. Ordinarily every lot in Pen-

is worlh twice as much as now
marked, judged not only from the
borbood, but by prices asked at s
as far awsy from the Cti_l:{ Hull

eld—and
that
‘and
Get off at Penfiel

rices in the neiﬁh-
urbs almost twice
as Penfield ls. Prove
you'll appreciate the
settling the Woad estate
estern at 69th Street
—a J-minute

B e e e ———

SUNDAY'S
PUBLIC LEDGER
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Uncle Sam Is Putting
His Tramps to Work

the fields of the West and the shops of the East,
gﬁlim?rﬂ Employment Bureau sends & ?ﬂilr stream of j |
less humanity. The more worthy and the less worthy both
find work, for the Department of Labor has undertaken the
task of regenerating the ﬁreat American loafer ay well gy
helping the man who really wants a chance. Tomorrowly
Public Ledger gives a complete outline of this unique fE.

| . s
Our Movie Progress |
By Rex Beach K

The prominent dramatist and author discusses our efficieney®
in the motion picture world. From the angles of art, sciang
and business, Rex Beach cleverly tells us it's great to be
crazy over the movies when enthusiasm means progress,

Noted English Editors
Discuss the War

By Fullerton L. Waldo

The Philadelphia author obtains highly satisfactory inter-
views with the editor of Pall Mall Gazette and with other’
rominent English publicists for Public Ledger readers,
his important article gives you the true wa_r_pulse of those §
who mold English opinion and the real British sentiments §J
regarding America's present duty to mankind. o

I

“See America First”— |
Slogan of Season’s Travel

With the dangerous Atlantic frowning upon tourists, vacs.
tion seekers in America are turning their heads toward the
California expositions. And as for a real outing, what bettep
vacation could any American wish! Tomorrow's Publie
Ledger recites the wonders of our national parks, the marvel

of our own matchless scenic splendor and the unsurpassed
beauty of far-west America. '

How Death Lurks in
Your Mouth

By Woods Hutchinson, A. M., M. D.

The second of Dr. Hutchinson's interesting articles on pe
sonal health warns of the dangers attending mouth
lessness. Since most of us are the unwilling abodes of litt
things with big names, the famous physician-journaliat a
tempts to describe our mouth state of affairs in terms we
can handle without a library.

The Saintsbury
Affair
By Roman Doubleday

Thiz wonderful mystery creation
is now in its most absorbing epi-~
sodes. If you sare not a regular
reader of “The Saintsbury
Affair,” read the synopsis tomor-
row and then start in with the
story. You'll find it the most
thrilling, baffling and interesting
detective fiction of i-our reading
career—exciting to the last chap-
ter, which is the only means of
finding the great solution.

Jane Addams’ Peace Trip_j

The peaceful mission of the world’s delegation of prominent
women to The Hague may not have been in vain. Jane
Addams brings back the story of many disappointments and
many successes in the interest of world-wide peace. An in-|
teresting article gives a complete account of interviews with
the reigning houses of Europe and the happenings of the
Women's Peace Conference of All Nations,

=

Early Philadelphia
Advertising
By Joseph Jackson 1

Featuring guide book and mnpoi‘
zina publication of 76 years ago.
Here you see the early develops
ment of pictorial typography and
the growing influence of heli~
ography on the advertisin d
that period. Prominent adves [
tising mediums and their uniqu
methods of furthering publ i
before the Civil War are given
in detail. i

il
Women’s Interest
Section 1
Peggy Shippen gossi about
Phﬁ;dalphinna who anp;umu_"u
ing away from their o
haunts. “Planting Gladioli,” by |
June Leslie Kift; “The Secret of
Making Women Beautiful q
Effects From the Lampshade™
by Virginia Earle; “Ath
Bridge Table Covers,” by Hel
Keen.

Many Subjects in the
Beautiful Intaglio

Delightful interpretations of
rhythmic dances, prominent
news-folk, winners in Publle Led-
ger Child Welfare Contest, At-
lantic City's Baby Parade, page
of American hustlers and war
scenes in Galicia.

Sports Magazine

“Newspaper Solons Can Pla
Golf as \geell. us Peddle Adurtlas:
ing," Share the surprise of G,
B. Phillips, who discovered the
fascinating double life of admen.

“Mack Will Bulld Up Anothsr
Sensational Ball Team” by
George M. Young, reco the
confidence of the Public Ledger's
baseball editor in Mack's umlty . b
i 1o su er

“Women Men in Fas
- Bistance awimmil
I(L::Euyn Haire, herself pr
inent as & wuter-flyer, gives the
t status of groal efs
urance gport, )

Wm. H, Rocap sees a world’s cham )
incline which empties into t.ho mﬂ? :::: ik

“Freddie Welsh Is Slipping” is the latest fight informati

John Henry Wagner cont:
“Pitchers' Id-l‘r‘of : g il
Pown Strong Batters,” Amd
Honus" ought to know, becsuss
he's faced lll.ﬂo big ones. ! |

“Pony Breeding as a Fine Ant*

e, e s sod enil
An inumlgointlmﬁn (17 !

‘t?"nnﬂm another pennant reeflesh by

ere's our M in \
“Rudolph Blankanburg Takes o
David A.

Fling at Chess,” Iy
M A v, W the dt‘"l
blie

chief executive soly
Ledger chess pmble;:d s Fu
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