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" eRAPTER XXIT (Continued)
M ALAN, whan nre you golng lo.mmn
U A pack to the legitimate? Don’t you
e tire of lifa nn o variety show?
Idn'l you rather have one roal
dy star In life than a whole lot of

gurnished tnsel onon?" i ;
hig feet, ntuck hin hands

“a,;,:;w;:):‘ﬁoln nnd stnrted walking
S and down the room. They swere n
s lbrary. A stemly star" le re
) . YWhat n find thnt w“.‘:h]l LT
; \ any n star on my horizon,

ﬂamdu:: tongor 1 look at ‘em the
{hey twinkle hack. It's ensler to
1 conscionea than to fdown hlood.”
the end," eald Allx, " man munt
sen blood or 1t downs him—downa him
heretrievably. Blood uncheckod I Just
L
o ;omlnk I don't know 1t7"" Nashed

r #fach Jay I find an old haunt

Aen to me. I am il at ecnse. My

4 hna left youra behind, There s

. Behind it Hes Red HIlL Do you
snow 1 haven't been to the HIll for throe

? Behind It les Nanece, the falth-
fulest, mout trusting foster-sinter a
bwaster aver had, And now you. You
lls behind 1t and toy with my soul
throngh the bam,

“Allx gprang to her feet and Inld strong,

pus hunds on Alan'a shoulders. She
hook him and turned hdm so that he
the light. Alan «id not lavgh.
" p was fire In AlLX'S eyen.  “You Jittle
thing,” she eald tenncly, “not to sce
hat the bars are down.”

‘Ho tarned undor her hands and she
i him go, He stood looking out of the
window ot the bare treos.

Allx watehed him. “Alan, you ean come
to the Hill tonight. Thev—wo—nre ull go-
g to be together here, It's Clem's birth-

y. It you can feal the pale, that's
pnough for me. 1 wunt you to be with

n
e ateted Alte
representitl

ntatlonn,

o

“Alix, bolleve me or not, It's becnuse T
feel tho pale that I won't ccme. If there's
ship eolling for the cnds of the earth
fore night it shall carry me. Thig big
ity lan't big enough to hold all the il
nd leave me room to wander outside, ™
HThen why—-why—""*

AU tell you. 'The Innt tlme I snw J.
i bt snld to me, among othor things:
mterday Clem won crying heconuse you
@ not come to the house, 1 try to
Ihisk, Alun, that It iy because Clem s
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thore that you hava hot eome.’
:"1‘:' hit!' t":r)' worda,

Al stack. It stuck beoauas
truth and I had boen blind m"u,'n:v:,::
did_you sy o lttle while a of 1l
unchock 4 Sod

chord In Junt gommon beast. Well
"r"?N It 15 In & nutshell. T bear the mark
of the binst. 1o you think T wnt Cle
“.\lr:ﬂ‘n harids wern locked behing Kim.

- turned from the window. “AlNR, I
vant mee Clem yot. Bhe Ik axpecting s,
L told her that the botter hall of me
would lonk her up an woon na | got back.
Hut what It Komehody Lhat doesn't know
my better hait nt nll should wen me ride-
Ing—walking with Clam? 1 can't rak
that. Do you understand 7

*But oh; Alin,'* said Allx. “If ¥4 conld
only seo Clem now, Bhe's glorious, Wiy
It's three yoars—~three yenrs sinee you
F::rr I!.-:r, You used to think me beautle

“Uned!™ protested Alan, easting a valu-
"‘.‘.: glance at Allx's pale bonuty.

Well," concedet Allx, “you think me
benutitul.  Heglde Clem, with her heapn
of brown hale and deep blus oyes, I am
nothing, I am worge—~] am o doll. And
fhe wan born with n stennge wisdom and
rirength of her own, 'The world han never
renohed her—will nover reach Hor, She's
mode her awn world and she's made It
Heht.” And yet—the wisdom in her desep
exoen, Alan,  Bhe knows—sho knows it all
=And. you Kknow that she Knows, only,
fnith wits enthroned,”

“Falth wita enthroned," repented Alan:
“that's why 1 ecan't eome tonight.’”* He
lookad around for hils hat and stlek,

Hy the way," esald Allx, “"why J, Y.
f;l'l'l ’\‘\'l:y Mra. J. ¥.7 I've nlwaya won-
dered.

“I don't know," sald Alan. “1've nlwnyns
woniderad, ton, | suppore.  But here's the
Judgs, Tle ¢an tell you'

“Tell whot?' arked the Judge, ns he
walked In and took Alix's outstretched
hand.

“Why thera's no
Wayne—only J. Y.'s

"And you don't know, Alan?"* naked the
Judge. “Well, 1'll tell you, Mr. Wayne
and Mrw, Wayne—they were Alan's father
nnd his yvoung wife. Thelr life wns a hot
fiame that suddenly smothered itsolf in
the clouds of s own smolie. Tho memory
of the clouds passed with them, but the
finme—the flame burns on In the hedrts
of all who knew them. It will burn on.

“That's why J. Y. la J. Y. and that's
why It will niwnys be J. Y, and Mes, J,
Y. to the HIIL"™

Alin sald  good-by In o hurrled Jow
volee and started for the door hut the
Judge called to him: “Just a moment,
Alan, U'm coming with youn." Then he
turned to Allx, I Just dropped in to
tell you I am delighted to be able to
come tonight.'”

“1I am glod,'" sald Alix, "Perhapa yvou
could persunde Alan to come too If you
think—" f

“1f I think what?"
hor steadlly,

“If you think he la ready."
Allx,

The Tudge found Alan walting for him
on the steps aa e hurried out. “What
are you doing for the rest of the aftor-
noon ' He nsked,

“I'm salling for
there's a eonnection,'

The Judge looked up surprised. "1
didn't know you had anything urgent
on.'"" They walked on in allenoe for gome
minutes, then the Judge spld, hesitnting-
iy, UAldan, you're rushed, of coutrse, but
It you could=If you can—do one thing
and put it down to my aceount. Just drop
In and see J, Y, for o minute, Some-
how I fecl that you can't see J. Y. the
way he renlly is—the way I ean. That's
natural, too, I suppose. But If you Know
him, Alan, the way I do, you'd know It's
an honor for any mnsn to shake hands
with J, Y. Wayne, And to have J. Y,

The rest passed, bt

Mr. Wayne and Mra,

The Judge eyed
finlahed

South Amerien If

Those |

Wayne want to shake hands with you
in n thing that cores to most men a8 A
frawnrd,

“Have you evar figured it out that
there's ohly ons man In a million that
knowa when (o refuss to slhake hands
and has the courdge to back his fudg-
mant? You hear fippant people daying
avery day that they couldn't shake hands
with mush a one, but when It comes Lo
the showdown thele artma suddenly im-
ber. J. Y. in oge in n milllon, He has
n rare thing—an untainted hand, There
In n tnle on ‘Change to the effect that a
firm was saved from a smnsh because J,
Y. walked up to its head and ahook handas
with him on the fbor”

"1 don't know,™ snld Alan, “that J. Y.
wiants to shake hands with me”™ He
rpoke almort questioningly, "You know,
Jdudge, there have bteen dayn when ho
wouldn't."”

"1 don't know that ho wants to, elther,
my hoy, But 1 do Know this, He's n
buny man, but there's never o day that
he'n too rushed to think of you.”

Alan stopped and held out hin hand
"I omm much obligeild to you, he sald,
"'t rorry | dldn't think of 1t msnelf,
I'm off to Wis oMee now, as soon as 've
telophoned Swithuson,

A Tew minutes later found Alan ox-
plalning to o new oflice boy that he
winhed to spenk to the head of the frmy,
The boy Judiged hlmsgelf I1n possosslon of
n green one and grinned, “Ceclainly,'
he mald.  “You wish to speak to Mr.
Wayne. Are you In a hurry?”

Alan wan offoring to start the boy with
hls foot when the head olerk, passing
through the hall, enught wlght of Him
and hareled up, “ME Wayne |8 Just go-
Ing, sir. Shnll 1 stop him?*

“Please, madd Al and followed ths
elerk. The oftice boy foll fo atamping
lettera with unwonted dillgence.

Jo Yo recelved hils nephew with outs
stretehed hand,

Hin rugged foce waa bt up with the
rare nmmile that cama to It seldom, for It
wna the far<fung ripple—the visible ex-
pression of n dedp commotion,

"I Just dropped Ih, sir'' sadd Alan, “to
any good-by, I'm off agaln to Houth
Amorien,  Africh seems to he taking a
yenr off.*

“Whon are you leaving?' naked J. Y.
,This evening, sald Alan, “The boat's
Mrandy pulled out, but 'l eateh her at
Quarantine, She's ‘alting  for  hey
papora*

They mat nnd looked at enelh other for
A moment and then J. Y, arose and held
out hin hand again. “If that's tho cane,'
he gald, I won't keep you, Good-by and
good luck."

"*Good-by, air,** sald Alan.

Arn he reached the door J, Y.
agnin.  “Alan,” he pald,
dropped In."

“I am, too, sir,"” said Alan. As he went
out he forgot to deliver n word ho had
prepared for the ofMice boy. J. ¥. had
suld he waa glad he hud dropped In, There
was nothing [n the words to brood over,
but J. ¥, could make n simple phrose say
noworld of things and Alan wns thought-
ful—almost depressed—as ho hurrled off,

He wnn just lenving tho sedate old office
bullding, sandwiched In betwoen modern
towers of Balbwel, when o enb drew up at
the curb. 'The door opened and n girl
stepped out,  SHhoe sudaenly stood  still,
Alan's eyes weare drawn to her and found
hors fixed on him. He droew a quivering
breath. **But, oh! Alan, If you could only
sea Clem now!  Alix had sald and had
tried to tell him of the beauty of Clem.
Now Clem gtood before him,. How wenk
waero wordal FHow fitlle to try to convey
the essonce of Clem's beauty in words!
Ho atopped toward hor hesitatingly. Sho
saw his hesltation and o clofiid came over
the light In her face. Heor molst lps
trembled. Thelr hands met,

spoka
“I'in glad you

FARMER SMITHS

RAINBOW CLUB

ACTIVITIES

These are wonderful days at the

Rainbow Club—days when we are all

prasy. February 4 we started our REAL LIBRARY, with Samuel Hanick
8 chief librarian; Frank Kanefsky, first assistant librarian, and Israel
oin, as second assistant librarian.
We have a good supply of books now, but NEED MORE, so those of

tr members who have volumes which
We need magazines, too,
Everybody wants to help us.

are not in use, might send them to us.

We bought some of the books with the

oney we have in our RAINBOW FUND and the bookseller gave us a

1 iﬂ ] il'ldli.‘fd .

| Last Saturday, Louis Fine brought over his boxing gloves and we had
bout or two, We are paying a lot of attention to our physical culture class
Bod in a fow days we will have an IMPORTANT announcement for those

o ‘wish to be strong and well.

VOLUNTEERS WANTED: We are anxious to give an entertainment
WF our members next Saturday, if we can get enough volunteers to help us
Your editor is quite an actor, in his way, but we nced a Punch and
man, or sleight-of-hand artist and a soprano who is used to singing

2 children,

‘ll may be rather short notice, but we are always having to do the im-
ble here at our new quarters, We have been so busy moving we forgot
You we are now at Room 101, the Washington Building. Thank you!
L Oh, yes! We have the money for our manual training tools. Isn't it
mderful how everything is coming to us?
It you can help us with & “turn” on Lincoln’s Birthdsy, PLEASE

TBITE TO US AT ONCE.

JFARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor, EVYENING LEDGER.

—

~ The Two Pigs

\"_'! Paul Preed, Market street.)

A deceitful little pig was driven
home by his mother. After
ig for many days he reached

%8 woods, He thought he would

8 his home in & bed of leaves,

8 Were under a great oak. He

L very happily for many days,

SAE the young green shoots, While

Swig through his woods, ms he

d it, one day, he met an odd-
U creature with quills all over
«dead with hunger. He nsked

M to bring him something to

A0Bt Mr, Pig walked past without

™ glving him & kind word, As

Hu.dm' u:‘:" Mr, Pig begsn to

(e, ag snow had covered the
shoots,

08 day as ho passed a tree in the
S of the woods, he saw that same
Ereature cating merrily,. When
(48 Baw this his thoughts came
h“ﬂl he was comfortable by
SUMAer's side in the warm pen,
Bereupine or quill pig did not
L f Poor little pig aside, but
i if he would join in the
Which he readily agreed.

il pig mu&mﬁw .E:d
e :

i [}

Farmer Smith, Children’s Editor,

EvexiNg Lenaer, Philadelphla,

1 wish to become & member of
your Rainbow Club and agree to
DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH
AND EVERY DAY—SPREAD A
LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONG
THE WAY.

Name soevcsensesssssssssnsnsssnse
Address AERRERERRE RN ARA SRR AR

Age
SChOOl 1 lmnd-....--vo..--n....

BABARRREABRRARERRRAR AR RN

Do You Know This?

If you want anything in this world
you have to work for it. We have
been working very hard to get a sys-
tem of credits and so forth and as
yet it is not perfected, but please be
patient, for we have something in
mind which will please you, we know,

Thank you all so much for getting
almost 18,000 members for our glub
in such & short time. Now, your edi-
tor wants to ask you ONE question:
HOW MANY OF YOU HAVE

STARTED READING THE EVEN-
ING LEDGER SINCE OUR CLUB
STARTNA L o

will send you a letter signed by my
own pen, “honest Injun!”

It is not often that your editor
asks you to do something for him, so
now is your chance,

Here I repeat: How many of you
have been reading the EveNING
LEnGer since Thanksgiving who never
read it before?

FARMER SMITH,

Children's Editor, EvENING LEDGER.

P, 8.—A postal card will do,

P, 8. No. 2—But i you put Mr.
George Washington's picture on the
envelope, hang it straight,

P, 8. No. 8—Don't forget to dot
your eyes and cross your tease—I
means “i's" and “t's”, of course,

Our Postoffice Box

['\——;——"\’ A wee little bundle

of sunshine,
Tied up in a glint
o' gold,
Dimpling baby girl
Dorothy—
A Rainbow, just

three months
old!

Dorothy UHennison
Walterivs prrost,

And that's what the postman
| brought us—because, well, he knew
| that bundle belonged here.

Hardie Scott, of Cynwyd, Pa., is
half past eight and very willing to be
of service to the club, 8t, Valentine's
Day is coming and we know some lit-
tle hospital folks who won't receive
many February 14 messages. Will
you make them some valentines,
Hardie? Write and tell us if you like
this way of helping.

Helen Jones, North Baneroft street,
gent us & very well-told story which
is going to appesr in this column soon.

Cynthia Borkins, Abington, Pa., is
another clever little authoress who
wrote a very lovely story. Cynthia,
too, may expect to see her work in
print.

Little folks are not forgetting their
kind acts. James De Lisi, South 10th
street, saw an old lady fall down and
he ran very quickly and helped her
pp. William Harrvison, Brown street,
is going to try his best to make our
elub & large one and he promises that
his members will be active members,

Lpdyaiiy '- F

>
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PAIRHTY ahe anld, and  he  answared
Oimm!li

And ab they stood, hig ayes Nrted on
hera that were hiue and desp.  Fe falt
hin moul ainking, alnking Into thoss cool-
Ing pools. He did not wirh sver to spenk
Agatfn—sver to think ngaln,

And then Clem Inoghed. Her aves
wrinkled up. There wis & gleam of even
teoth, The wind hlew her furm about har
and 1t the eslor In het chesks. “THow
rolenin we Are after three yoarn!” she
erled. "'hres yoars, Alnh, Aren't you
nalinmed

Alnn falt & manee of studden Insulation,
an though ale had delibérately eyt the
current that had flowed po steongly bies
twoaen them. He rabelled for onee agalnst
Nippanes. 'nknowingly he teled ta bring
Kis=and Aodaky's—world of niked things
Into the aity, He falled to nnawer Clem's
mod bechise he would not belleve in it
"I am going away," he stammered wonkly
and waved nat an  appronching  fours
whealer, plled high with traveling it
and convoyed by his hurrisd but never
Mireled servant

But Clem stuck ta Noe gung,  “Really
sha mald with o glance at the londed enb
and with nrohing eyobrows.  Then Ner
smile burst naine “You onn't expmot me
1o he murprised, oan viu? Wao aeem Lo
have n hablt of meeting when yohi fre on
tha point of golng wway. There, You
must bo In o burry, Good-by,” and ahe
hald out n gloved hand.

Alan's wpirlt was over ready for war
anit this, he sieddenly  pereelved, wan
war. Tlo bracwd himuelf and amiled (oo,
“Twlee hordly nmounta to n habit.” he
drawled, Me had nover deawled to Clem
befare, bt then Clem hnd nover beforo
taken up the wmocinl rapler with him,
“Bealden'" lie wont an, “therd’s o differs
ance. Last time you rin nfter mo

Clem’s amile trombled, stendied itsolf
and then fought brnvely back, *“Yes,'"
snld, von” And then hor eves wiversd
nmd  wanderod she deopped  his hand,
“Good-by." sho maid agaln, the falnteat
cateh In her voles, atd hurriod awny to
acok J. Y,

OCHAPTERL XXI111,

T LAST the . s came ta the valley
and Fagoid, Plores,  Gerry  ppont
long hours besid. hin slufeo-gate watohs
Ini for o oriko In the piver, but it did not
come, The torront of rain wan loeal and he
romemberod that Lial e hind told him that
the floodu—the gront “ooda—came from
hundreda of miles up the river nnd gener-
ally under a bramen wky. Nighi, black
night, had fallen with the rmin and he
war Just turning 1o seek shielter from the
unbroken downpour when a voles rilsed
In rong reachoed hie enrs.  Fle waltod, The
voleo drew net »r In o ansnd tone, wwhich
somehow sounded o, dllar though It won
unlknown to him, It w:  chanting a long
string of docgerel ending In an unvarying
refealn.  Finndly Gorry could mnk. out
the long-drnwn tnllsond of tho song:

epomin Ao Sn Wy donwr”

English!  Americhn! Jowhoy
The Impresaions enmo  in rapld
plon, Gerry strove te ploree the darknens,
He could héar the nezrby aplash of ¢nre-
ful mules, pleking thelr way thr
dlos with finleay little steps. Hoe felt n
shadow In the darkness and could lyst
ke nbove It a blur of »ollow, Hohind it,
mire shadows.  Ca an Impulse he did not
stop to menburs, he' shouted In Bngllsn,
“Inllo, thore.

The doggerel wan choke
flight.

The yellow blur came to a sudden atop,
and tho nosal wvolce rang out In quilck
stacento,  “Spealk agaln, strangee, and
speik quick!™

“It's nll right," Gerry Inughed
“Where wro you bound for?*

"I'm hended down the drawre lookin' for
a challk line where [ e'n dry my feot,
What do you Know?"

“"Can you see the water In the diteh
At your righe?'*

“Yousor, 1 ean, T e'n soo you, too

“Well."  shouted Lnele (erry,  “vour
ayen boat mine,  Follaw the diteh unti
you come to a bridge. 1'll meet you
there,'*

Garry found
Ingg for him,
driver  and,

off In mll-

back.

the litle eavaleades walt-
#iX poack-miules, n native
towering above them, o
grent lanky flgure In o yollow ollskin
slicker topped by a broad-brimmed hat,
Gorry lookod over the outfit na earafully
na the darkness would allow nand then
sald tentatively, "There's a house down
there In the valley,

“Ia the'?" drawled the stranger spit-
Ing detiberntely into the diteh, "Well"
he volunteered after a further pause,
“my name's Jake Kemp, The rest of
this outfit is wix mules packin® orchids
anil the greaser packin® the mules.”

“That's oll right.,” sald Gerry, I guess
we can put yvou up"

A patriarchal hospitality enme notur-
ally to the inmnms of IFozenda Flores,
It wns i traditlon not only on that plan.
tation but throughout n vast hinterland,
whore HUfe was rude and denth sudden,
to be gentle to the stranger, to foed him
and hls bheast and to speed him on in
the early morning, There was but one
rizle to the stranger: e must keep hila
eyos to the front. Jake Kemp had evi-
dontly leprned the brief code. Ie ate
ravenously.

Qerry was foollng n strange elation that
ha strove In valn to account for, 'This
wis an American but bevond that they
had nothing in common. New York and
Texna are connectod only by fletlon, Par-
hapa It wng fust curiosity. Cuprlosity Ine
vadod him. What was a Texan cowbpy
doing on the rond post Foasonda Flores
with a mule<train of orchids? As an
apener he declared himself, "My name's
Qorery Tansing,” he sald. "P've detiled
down here.”

“Sot" mald Kemp, as he drew from his
vest pookets the makings of & clgarette,
Gerry had seen the yollow papers and
the little bwgs of fMaked tobacco, They
struck convineingly the note of the Went,
Kemp himeelf wnsd gotten up in the
name key, Hroad-brimmed hat, shirt
plooves, unbuttoned vest, gollarless shirt,
high-heeled bootn and the yellow slicker
tossndd on the ftoor, all were n striot Keeps
Ing with type. “Reckon you'tv f'm the
Sintos,” drawled Koemp na ho accoms
plighed the clgnrette.

CONTINUED TOMORROW

nhe |

Miss Sarah Paravano’s
Essay, Written While
an Eighth Grade
Publie School Pupil,
a Powerful Indiet-
ment of Evil.

Her Deseription of
Enemy of Man Won

saylvania
Prize as
Treatise

Scientific

Far-reaching resiilth of the I1Priends’
Temperande Askocintlon and the W, 5 '
L aclentitle tempernes casay vonteat
the life of one of the prizge-winning young-

davghter of Mr. and Mrs, Joseph Poara-
vaho, 1200 ilsworth stroet, She won the
Nrat and tho only Ttallan glel In Ponheyl-
vanin who N sver won the iliadelphila
first prige and the Pennevivonin second
prize in the annunl sclentific tempernnco
visny contest,

A noreandt of thls winning, sho has heen
rtudying in nlght achools and working
out of Rourd aver since,
#ehool on acceount of finuncinl needa at
home.  The girl wan omly 14 when nho
won the priges In 1012 and was In the
clghth grade.

Hor esany wan translnted into Tiallan
by T, B, W. Lake, and has heon rant
thioughaut this elty and the entire Btate
Tempernnee workere declare the wide-
Aproail efMect of an article such na the
one from the pen of a Hitle girl eannot
by eatimnted,

Sha chose an hor nplijoct *The Modern
| Dragon.” Hey esany s as follown:

DHAGON OF STRONG DRINK

“In ollen times, when a flood, or an
ciarthpuake, or any other great digaster
destroyed human lfe or property, It was
Al to b the winh of o groat dragon
Muany stories are told pbout heroes, who
went out and Killed thote dragons, ani
thus paved the Hves of thelr countrymen,
In fact, great books have been writien
about such mon,

“Now  today  thore s metually n
dragon In the world that is destroying
the indy of human Hved and milllons of
dollnrs worth of property  eévory year
He selzes bright, handsomo boys  thot
Iounga ahout the steeets  and  s#alonms,
with thelr mouths full of tobnceo julee
amd wile onths, He chinnges tho prospers
oun young moan into 0 ragged,  flithy
drunkard: he eauses them to commit all
miunner of crimes, There 18 no end of
the tereibile deeds of this Dragon.  All
over the world thoe people are praying
to b delivered from him. The man who
could suceeed In Rilllng him would re-
oilve the grotitude of the world, Quite
an army of people Nave enlisted ! to fight
this Diragon, but have not got the better
of him yot. Who will enlist to fight thia
Dragon of Strong Deink?

YAl mon are born free and edual’
gnys  the Declarntlion of Independence.
Thevy are ¢endowed by thelr Credtor with
certnin Inallenable vights, among which
are fe, lberty and the purmsult of hap-
piness,'  Justice forblds all enterprises
dingerous to  the public health and
morala; It quarantines contagloun ddia-

Gingerisms
have wmeen faces. caro mio,
o clinperone n superflulty.

We thnt
rénderod
Thera nre no birds In last year's neata,
they are on thisn yoear's hate.
Ignorance of the law oxcuses nonoe but
Inwyors

Even ninety-nine tillors coula not pers
form the miracle of muaking a4 man of
some specimons.

SBome pertons are #o hyvglenic they
would sterilize the dMilky Way If an nii-
wine 'rovidence had not placed it beyond
thelr reach.

If there be anything In the theory of
Theosophy, many women thera bo who, in
a pre-existence, must have been lemona
hmes or green persimmons,

Y. W. C. A, Honors Dead Leaders

Tribute to the momory of Mre. A TL
Francisous, for & youra prealdent of the
Philadelphin ¥, W. (. AL and o the mom.
ory of 131 late presidents and vice presi
dents of the nssocintion, who have glven
thelr nepvicen since the founding of the
organtzsation In 15870, was pald yesterdoay
pafternoon by hundrids of young women
at the Contral Associntion, 185th and Arch
ptreets, when they bowed In vesper service
to celebrinte 'ioneer Day, the Hirat day of
the nationnl one month's celebration of
the golden Jubilee of the assoclation.

ASK FOR and GET

HORLICK’S

THE ORIGINAL
MALTED MILK

Cheap substitutes cost YOU same price

FIRST FORMAL SHOWING

Exclusive Spring Fashions

“The Thirteenth Streot Shop Where Fashion Reigns''=—

£

Thireenth eet

Juat Melow Chesinut

FOR WOMEN AND MISSES

Suits

New Spring styles, copies
of Paris models, together
with adaptations and our
own exclusive originations,
in the newest fabrics and
favored colorings, featuring
the new Pellerine or cape
collars and embroidered
effects,

$35 to %150

Gowns

For aftemoon or even-
ing wear, including copies
of Paris models and exquis-
ite creations of our own,
showing new effects in
materials and colorings,
and featuring the new nb-
bon trimming and bead
embroidery,

$25 to $250

Blouses

Imported French Models” and Our Own Creations of Georgette

Crepe, Crepe de Chine, Pussy Willow Silks, Novelty
Silks, Handkerchiel Linen, Voile and Ba

Stripe
thstg,

$2.92 t0. $33.50

oy i -'T"IlT g |"’_'_| |

#ters nrn shown In Misn Sarnly Parnvany, |

Hhe had to stop |

First Prize and Penn- |
Second

|

GIRL AIMS VALOROUS BLOWS

Gates Padlocked and Pe
Objectionable Are Not Al-
lowed to Enter =

The siege nt St John's Eplecopul Ch
honn hesh renumed, with the Rev, G
Chalmers Richmond “holding the f6
The gaten to the church were padios
yestordiy and men were on guard to
vent the entrmnes of persong objeotibes = =
nhie to Richmond, A pollicoman ingered ==
| monp the mates, having been inntruoted
to remaln thers In chse of trouble, whils
Hoplnin=clothes man héard the rermon,
Al of thin was the aftermath of the
Ttev. Mr, Tlchmond's suspanaion  “from
all exercise of the oMés and functions of
the shered minint ey for one year. Bishop
Bhlnelander rend the dsentence of mispans
miofy Inst Friday
“Ia thls a Sl neked A tall mRn, Ape
preomching the gate, He wan o siranger at
21 John's, and Mobert 1. Keene, reclot’s
witrden, who heéld the key to the padiosk,
regntidad him sunplelously,  The strangee
lid a companion and the two gave thelr
namens as Goeorge and John Miller, saying
they were trtistess of the Danlel L. Grafy
Mre, Geanty, who was a vestryman
of L Jahn's Chureh, died & few wesks
‘,u,’-- He bogueithed $5000 1o St Johna's
Chiueeh

PRI I not oA Jall” osald Mr, Keene;
it s n chureh.”

“Thaok you,”™ sald the spokesman of the
Millers; “moaing these barred gntes and
padiocks, 1 wis sormewhat in doube”

The Millers retranted to the clicking of
the eanmerar of newspaper photographers

The next visltor to he challenfed was
Thomins Cile, o membor of the so.onllsd
"eurbatone vestry.” connisting of the Rev.‘-‘
Mr. tlehmond'n opponenta.

"I wiant to sse Mr. Richmond,” Gals
sadd to Mr, Keann,

“He's too busy (o talk to you," was the
rather contemptuoin reply.

Mr, Cinde verponded by saying something
in the effect that he wan “glad to see
Keene where he belonged, behind the
e, nnd went on his way.

Mr. Keeno wns  expecting the Hev.
Henel M Gl 1Tufr, who on o former oc=
cadlon was dont by Blahop Hhinelander
to preach In the Rev, Mr. Richmond's
pulpit. In hin pocket Keons had a spley
communication which he proposed to
pend to Mr, Huff. But Mr, Huff falled
to appear. 8o the poper remained In Me,
Iseene's pocket,

Meanwhile n large congregation as-
aembled (n the chureh to hepr the Rav,
Mr, Richmond. The rector appeared in
the ehaneel wearing surplice and cassock,
but without hin stole. He explnined that
he alwada obevod the canons of the
Chureh, and since he has been suspended
from the office of minister for one yeur,
he will not prench In St John's Church
during that perlod.

“Hut na director of parish affairs I
phnll npenk to the congregntion every
Sunday morning and evening,” Mr, Rich-
mwond told his pudience.

The W-e-st

Out where the handelasp's o little stronge
er,
Out whiere the smilo dwells o little long-
0",
Thut's where the Weust beging,
Ot where the sun s o lttle brighter,
Whete the snows that fall ars o telfe
whiter,
Where the bonds of home are o wee bit
tighter,
That's where the West begins,

R

ostnte,
MISS SARAHN PARAVANO

B, vontroln mlavghter houses and gnme-
dens,  Tho MHoguor trafMe 18 the | w
crusn of Lhe Increase of the tlrlnii‘m:]
hahit ahd e unaveldable  pelglt—
drankards, 1t pota Into continunl dun-
ger the livos of grept numbers 0of mon
und wirmon by turning looss upon them
the degraded unid erazed slnves of dirone
darink.  Nonh Davig tolla us that nines
tonths of wll the murders which aro
brovght before the coivta are the result
of strone dreink.. The repoart of the Com-
mintloner of Internnl Bevenue snvs that
the poople deink up more money than
twolve timen the cost of the schools and
the thiurchos, Thousands of familler wre
pnupers through (1t T0 thue pppeire thint
our [lver, oure Hberty nnd the pursult of
happiness nre  stopped by the  Hotor
teatie: our Inpllenable rvighte are Inter-
faredl with, the gifta of the Creator to
mnn ars tnken from hinm, ‘Che grent ob-
Atnele to humon progresa In human wick-
edners, and there (8 no agteney thal ciires
B0 mueh wickedness as tha Haguor teaMe,

“No  evil eauvses more misery  nnd
shame to onter the life of our Amorlean
citlgenn than that which comes from the
excessive use of Inmtoxlenting Hoguors It
Blnate even those who do not toueh It
The wife and the children of the drunk-
ard nre Involved In rulne 1t Ineltes the
fother to buteher his innocent ehildren,
It Induees the Husband to KL hls wite,
It produces wenkness, slekness and death.
It Binsta the hope of heaven Hereaftor, 1t
covers the land with [llenssa and poverty,
fills our joilw, suppilos our slmebouses
and  furniahes vidtima for the «electrio
chnlr,

“Could Intoxleating liquors be put awny
It would munke many people of our coun=
try more industrioun, more trustworthy,
rlcher and happler. Think of the money
which Is yanrly expended In Hauer! Thou-
sands of poor familien would be well pup-
plled with bread were the money they
enrned umed for that purpons.  Bupposo
the millons spent on whinky wore wusod
for educatlonnl purposes?® How much
better and winer would dur people be If o
publie lbrary conld be sturted In every
village Instend of n saloon! Knowledge,
Itie n fountaln, would refrosh the minds
of nil,

“God bless my father and mother for
tenching mo not (o indulze in this polson-
oug lguor., Dewnre of (1"

Beauty Is as Beauty Does

In thess doaye of frenzled fanhion, it s
necemiry to keep the arma tn good con-
ditlon It you would ahine in your eventng
gown,

Dut where the skles nre a trifle bluer,
Dut whiere friendship's n little truer,
That's where the Woenst bogine,
it where i feoshor breeze 1a blowing,
Where ther<'s laughter In every stream-
lot Nowing,
Where there's imore of reaping and less of
nowine,
That's whero the West hegina

1t Is now consldered quile au fait to 1
remove the holr from your arms Just as o
man remaoves [t from hia chin and upper
Hp, to don't entertaln any aualms about
the propriety of this tollet feature,

Out whera the world Is In the making,
Where fover uosarts in despialr nro aching,
That's where the West begins,
Where there's more of winging and leas
of slghing,
Whera there's more of giving and less of
huying,
And a moan makes friends without half
tryving—
That's where the West begina.
—From the American Bar Association
Journal,

Keeping the nrms white |8 not easy (f
your skin han tho slightest tendency to
diseolor, #o when sou don your slooves
leks frock, upply o gredascloss cream, rub
oft gently, then powiler the arms and
yvou'll find a proat improvoement

Liguld powders must be used with caus-
tlon, ns many ore compounded with aclds
which are hurmful to the ekin.

I\ At A“ Our Stores
Where Quality Counts

Are You Better Off?

1f there could be o census tiken of the financial condition of the
housckeepers of Philadelphin today, compared with 25 years ago,
we are certain it would show that the people are much better off.
Thanks to the R. & C. cash grocery system. It is well known that
the people of Philadelphia are buying higher quality groceries at
lower prices than any other city in the country, and it is most grati-
fving to us to know the important part we have had in bringing
about these conditions through our stores sn well known as "“The
Stores Where Quality Counts.” Are you better off?  Are you grasps
ing the opportunities we offer you daily and weekly through our
stores to hetter your finaneial condition?

Let “The Stores Where Quality Counts” help you.

Gold Seal Butter, 38¢ Ib.

Freshly churned Butter of the highest qualitr, fine flavor and
fragrance. Gold Seal is used by the most particular people.

Hy-Lo Butter, 33¢ Ib. Ca-Ro Butter, 28¢ Ib.

A fancy creamory Butter aqunl Absolutely pure Butter of good

n qualtty to mout of the higher
1.:..-!-l.l|“ -i;t-A:'l' iil:iutu-:-_-‘ s:.-lul:-_l.:u. qunlity Like a)]l ovur Buttera, &
whera borgnin at lta price,

I BEST DRIED BEEF, 28c Ib,

Léun tender 1leef of the choleest quallily, In lurge thin sllces

12¢ Can
GOLD SEAL

Early June PEAS
10c¢

Fanecy tender Horly June Poas
This quality woulldl vost you 1he
the cun in MANY storos,

Special 3

3 Pkis, Flae Table Salt

7c Can
GOOD QUALITY
Sweet PEAS

6¢

Peas of good quality and worth
much more than our regular prises

for 10c Sale

g I‘.lb‘.‘u. nt\ll“l‘url‘or, ‘ s hprainAN

' ! g8 N=-B-0' Crackers,

& Cans Gold Beal Splecs. . 3 bots. Vasills or Lemen

% Rolls Tollet Paper. .. PRRYOTAME « v vnrnsinsons sl 1

3 Nolls Waxed Faper. .., ......100 |3 Pkgs, X=-Hay Stove Follsh, ... M0

4 loxes Blue Tip Matches. ., .. . 10¢ '3 Cnkes Kirkmas's Soap. '
L

You will find the same high-quality groce _
. Store whether

prices and the same courteous service at every R, &
it be located

21st and Market Streets
Downtown, uptown, Kensington, Germantown, West Phil
M Roxboroug Lazm. Qak Lane, Overbrook,
berth, A owne, Lansdowns,

re, Bryn Mawr, E,
-Darby or Media.

i
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