E NOVEL OF THE YEAR_

CHAPTER Xi—Continusd,
] thraw  himself from NWis horss
M and rushed up (o her. Hir hands were
to grip her shouiders and shake

" llit he hotd them &t his side, “What
do It for?" he neked with blazing

M lopked him over ecoolly, “"Ever

P

er nny one before, Alan?

g7 ptuttered  Alnn.  Ha  failt
Sdations  slipplng from  under him,
wan f person who could look Ten
il Warna mt his best in t(he eye
ger turn n mental hatr
fthw do you 1ike (L7 continued Clam,
& sven, frm voloe. Than she turned
b pquare back to the saddle and faced
i falrly. 11 tell voun what I did 1t
Al my life T've besn runnlng nftep
Last night T heard you pavking. 1
‘what y¥ou were dolng—you were get-
peady to go AWHY. Before vou went
ted you to run nfter me—just once.
of consolntion prize to pride.”
‘s facn hardened. “'Htop, Clam, You
talke like that to me and you can’t
Jike that to yoursolf,” He looked at
e ind the blood surged Into his neck
. re. AL that moment Clem was
stiful  to him  beyond the wildest
Sanie of fale women. Hha was dressed
‘elage-fitting long eont that buttoned
the front. Hor riding akirt, of the
‘dark stuff, she hnd hitched up nt
s pide to n silyer hook: From under
8 misedt mkirt peeptd a stralght riding
and on the heel of ths boot was a
. sight-angle spur. Alan's quick eyen
on that spur: It explained the lead
ad held through the headlong rlde,
‘s right arm was still hooled bvar
double horn of her saddle and her
ad holding a elim riding whip hung
glde. To the velvet lapels of her
etung little drops of raln. Her hair
pralded and frmly tied In a double
at the bnek of “her neck, but short
# escapad from durance and played
her head. Her head, ke the velvet
hoals, was dusted with little sllvery drops
tor and littlo drops of water perched
g her lotig, upturn  lashes, Her cheeks
flushed, her bosom agitated, her lips
glotis, Oniy hor eyes were steady.
took off his cont and threw It over
. "“Will you please st dowp? [ must
o you" (\
troda to another rock "and sat
bwn’ “You are nbsurd. Your coat in
8 wat an the stopnea. Put it on.' Alan
ted. ‘‘Put your coat on.''
obeyed; then he sat down hefors
But turned his eves away and gazed
yacantly over the whole wet world,
i aver two people have known each
her without words, Clem, It's you and
- Never mind the grammatr. Even
kled words are a dribbing outlet
% full heart ond my heart's as full
¢ with things I've never sald to you
‘tlouds nre with rain.
ature, taken by And Iarge, Is a funny
and the funnlest things In It are
pnes that make yYou want to cry.
world sees n good man, clear and
ht, married to n falthless womnn
laughs, Men'nee i pure girl glve her
Bl 1o & cad and they say, ‘It's nlwaya
 rotters that get the plek,' and they
jugh, too. But down in the hottom of
hearts wa know that these things are
ings for tears.”
*Ves, Alan,' mald Clem as he paussd,
was no longer Imperlous, only atten-
with ckin In hands and elbows on

L1
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ot know me,'” went on Alan, “but
ite ara things ibout me that you do
know—tkings below you that you
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hava no underst
I don't sya
to you"

“"You, Alan'

anding fon, thank God.
n know how te pletur: them

ATk mid Clem softly,
! pleked a bt of huckisberry bush
"rl‘-" twisted it norvously in his hands.
irat of all I'va Eot to tell ¥ou what 1
thought you knew, that what there s of
me In yours over and over again and
then I've got 1o 18l you why ¥ou ean't
:‘rne‘::h‘lt; ;‘\[ l'iu-m tcamq inta Clem'n eyen,
v, Niekare
Pepeiiiond sy red and then settled to a
"“You've ssen neople mmlle—avery ane
Has n emile of sortn,’” went on Alan, “Did
you :\mr think that a amile had bedy and
poul? To me It haw, It starts out in life
ke n viegit with a body te kenp pure and
A moul to gunrd unstalned, There are
amiles that illumine a face, that shine

Deen down In the centes of the sarth,

At the
Earth’s Core

In & world not uniike nur own, bt In
certaln essentinl detalls mo  different
that 1t strikes an outer-world Kuman
being stons cold with terror,

Into this world the fertile brain of

Edgar Rice Burroughs

fAuthor of Tarzdaw)

transporta Professor Perry, geologlst
and David Innes, a voung student, by
means of & colossal machine, “The Tron
Mole," which bores through the earth.

This  astounding tale of ndventurs
begine in

Next Saturday’s
EVENING LEDGER

It has all the Ingenuity of Jules V
the breathiessness of Pow
romance of EDGAR R

ROUGHS.
At the
Earth’s Core

Begins in Hpturduy'n Evening Ledger, |
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with essential purity, that glority, No-
hody has to tell you that they have never
pandered to n ribald jest or added cruel-
Iy 1o denial. They are live smiles and
they are rare among women and rnrer
among men. For one suech you'll find a
thousand living faces with dead smiles—
#miles that have acattered thelr essence
llke rain on the just and the unjust,
thut have rolled In fith and wasted their
substance on the asecond best. You'll
find them flickering out in the faces of
young men and at the Inst gasp In the
faces of lost women whose eyes hold the
ahadows of unforgotten sing"

“Well?” mald Clem,.

Alun sighed, *“‘Hetween the lnes of my
words vou must read yourself, My smile
is dead—T killedd It long ago. Yours Is
nllve—allve, You have kept [t pure,
guarded Its flame and you shall hold it
high llke o beacon. You are rendy to
give nll and you have all to glve. 1 have
nothing but the empty shell. 1 have kept
nothing. [ have galned the whole world
—and lost it. The little strength left to
the pinlons of my soul could carry me up
to cluteh your beacon and drag It down,
but Clem—dearast of all women—1 love

you too much for that. You've got to

trust me. Tha thinge T know that
you Adp not know shove tha duty of
denlal on to my shouldars, | eould glve
yYou an emply shell, but T won't,”

Alan had not fooked at Clem. e had
talked like one rehearsing a lesson, with
his ayes far away In tha gray world, He
droppad the bit of brush, and his hande,
lockad about his knees, gripped each
other LIl the knuckles and Nogars showed
white agalnat the tan of his thin wrists
When he stopped speaking Clom turned
curtoun eyes upon hime "8 that all?
she naked.

Alan sprang up and faced har
AlLT" he eried. “Isn't that enough?**

Clem  rose to her fest, Tn her up-
Iifted right hand she held her ngate-
headed riding whip. Alan‘s eves fastened
on It as sha meant them to do, Then with
n full, free awing sha flung it from her,
Tha whip, weighted by the agate head,
deseribed w Jong eurve through the ale
and plunged into the brush far down the
mountain side. *“That,” said Clem, her
oyes flashing Inte Wik, "for tha bencon,
I kept It for you. It was too good for
you; you would not take It, so thare 1L
goen'”  lier 1ip trembled and she snapped
her fingera. *'It is nnt worth that to me.'

“"Clem!" erled Alan, protesting.

“Don't apeal.' sald Clem; “you have
sald what you had to sayv. Now listen
to me. You are bHnd, Alan, or worsp
than that, asleep. I'm not n thin-lagged
elf with skirts bobbing nbove my knoes
any more. You ean't mnke ma sawallow
my protesta today, with—"Clem, you
mustn't this and »ou mustn't that'
There's one thing you've closed your eyes
on long enough. I'm a woman, Alan,
bone, mpirit and a great deal of fesh.
I love you and yvou say you love me'

Alan started forward, but Clem held
him off with a gesturs, “What do you
think 1 love In yvou? The things you have
spent?  The things you have thrown
away? Has a woman aver fallen In love
with # man because ha was perfect?’
Clem made o desponding geaturs with
both hands na thousgh she sought words
that would not come. “Some men clap
a wife on to themselves,” salie went on,
“as you clap a Hd on a hot fire. 1f {he
fire grows cold quick enoukh the 1ld
cracks,  Some Just let the fire burn out
and take the dross with It. A woman
knows that there is always something
left In the man she loves. And even If
shea did not know It, It would he the
same.  She would rather glva #ll fop
nothing than never give at all.”

Clem's volce fell Into a lower key.
"*Tha things you know "that I do not
know! What a child you are among
meén. A half-witted woman s born with
more knowledge than the wisest of vou
ever atinins, and the firat thing she
learns !a that lfe laughs at knowledge.'

Clem stopped spenking and her eves
that had wandersd came biack tea Alan's
face, She drew a qulvering breath., Her
face hnd been pale, but now the sudden
color surged up over her throat and Into
her cheeks. She put up Her hands to her
foreheaidl, "'Oh" she wasped, “vou have
driven me too far. 1 am a mean thing
In my own eves as I am In youra*

At first Alan had stood stunned by the
words In which she had poured out her
overburdened heart, but as she went on
pitilesaly Iaying bare her subjlectlon a
flame lit up hiz eves and fired his blood.
Now he sprang forwiard and dragged her
hands from her face. “'Mean, CClem?
Mean in my eves?' Then his tongue
falled him. He sank fo the wet grass
at her feet, took her kneea In kls arms
and hid his hot face In ner skirt. My

“AllT?

FARMER SMITHS (’@ RAINBOW CLUB
N\I&= _ _

A Little Talk on Disappointment

Dear Children—Action is always followed by reaction, appointment by

; isappointment.

Therefore, if you are careful to watch your actions you
ll never be disappointed about the reactions.

Onee upon a time there was a little boy and he was walking along the

b

of a beautiful stream with another little boy.

Suddenly they came

"- an island and the big boy said to the little boy, “Can you jump to that

?n

“Surely, I can,” said the little boy.
80 he took off his coat and, giving & run, jumped across to the island,

, it should be said, was small.

E lggw. wonderful to relate, the island was so small that the boy had no
Bhce to run. Therefore, he took off his coat and waded brck to shore.

A

Here we see that action is followed by reaction.

% If we nre sure of our acts before we start, there can be no disappoint-

i

which always comes from a failure to meet our expectations, or the

et that we encounter something which we have never met before.
' Watch how you begin things, Watch the small actions as well as the

gel In short, be a good loser.

FARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor, EVENING LEDGER.

' EVENING LEDGER:

4 wish to become a member of
Rainbow Club, Please send
& beautiful Rainbow Button
. T agree to DO A LITTLE
ODNESS EACH AND EVERY
AY — SPREAD A LITTLE
UINSHINE ALL ALONG THE

.
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~ Our Postoffice Box
Te I8 James Butler, of North 9th
% Who has the nicest big dog you
did see, We tried our best to get
ity the picture gallery, but the
Was & little too small. Speaking
- of pets, what do
you think? Esther
Miller writes that
_the Roxborough
Rainbows have two
masecots, Miss
Pussy Cat and Mr,
Bunny Rabbit,
both very preity
and both gray and
white. Some day
Esther is going to
write snd tell us
Y got Miss Pussy and Mr.
wre all very anxious to

S LER,

¥ We

Quirk, Addison sltreet,

& letter brimming over with
ts and kind offers. The
ught is to “find something
in everything you do

to you." The kindest

aiv. ey ww

" 25&'-%\17‘&,
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will be glad to avail herself of this
generous offer.

More about pets—Millie De Gre-
gorio, Carpenter street, sent your edi-
tor the cutest cardboard dog that she
made herself. It Jooked so resl that
vour editor nearly jumped out of his
chair when it walked out of the en-
velope. Millie Viglione, South Bth
street, and her brother read the club
news every single night, so does their
friend Michael Giovahnelli, South 9th
street. We know they are all reading
it this very minute and we hope that
every one else who is reading it likea
it just as well as these little people do,

Farmer Smith’s Frog Book
JACK FROG IS ILL.

“] am going to let you boys go
early this afternoon,” said Dr. Bull-
frog one duy, “because tomorrow is
examination and I want you all to rest
up and be ready for it.”

Juck and Jill Frog and little Willie
Treetoad trudged along the road to-
ward home talking about the examin-
ations.

“] hate to think of those old exam-
inutions,” said Jack, kicking a stone
out of his way.

4“0k, they will soon be over,” said
little Willie Treetoad, “and then we
will have our long vacstion."

But Jack didn't answer. He was
thinking out a very good scheme.

“I'm going to play I'm sick” he
said to himself,

When Jack reached home he began
to screw his face pplucllkhul_ld
ways, as though in great pain.

“Why, what's the mattor with my
little Jack! said Mre. Frog, very

{1 kv

-
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Mrs. Frog, “and maybe in the morn-
ing you will feel better.”

But in the morning when Mrs.
Frog went into Jack’s room to see if
he felt better, she found him more
doubled up than ever.

“I don't believe I feel well enough
to go to school,”” moaned Jack.

“Of course not,” said Jack’'s mother.
“You just stay in bed."”

“Hurrah!"” thought Jack to him-
gelf. “Now I won't have to take those
old examinations.”

“And,” continued Mrs. Frog, “I'll
send for Doctor Beetle right away.”

At the sound of Doctor Beetle's
name Jack jumped, then he lay very
atill.

By and by along came Doctor
Beetle, who gave Jack some awful,
awful bitter medicine called ozlama-
goozium. “Give it to him every
hour,” said Doctor Beetle,

Mrs, Frog told her husband about
it that very night and Jack heard
every word she said and he told
Willie Treetoad about it the very next
night and how Willie did laugh!

But Jack didn't think it funny!

Do You Know This?
1. What is the difference between
gait and gate? (Five credits.)
2, What avenue in Philadelphia is
s park? (Five credita.) '
WANTED
SUIT OF CLOTHES—AR old sult for & boy of

13 yeara. who In In need of Il Address
Farmar Smith.

A Game for Everybody

The Automobile Ride

The children sit around in a
wide circle and each chooses some
pari of an automobile or the name
of a person in it, such as Mrs,
Brown, her little boy, John; her
little girl, Mary; her baby, a wheel,
the steering gear, the horn, ate.
(The names of the family must be
agreed upon before you start to
play the gamée.) Some one then
tells the story of Mrs, Brown's trip
in the sutomobile and of the seci-
dents that happen, how one of the
comes off; how the horn

won't blow, and so on. The story-
teller makes up her story as she
goes along. At the mention of sach
different person or part tha per-
son who has selected that must
stand up and turn around. When
| the word “automobild® - s men-

tioned all players chauge places. If

|
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THE CHEERFUL CHERUD

GOOD FORM |

)

3%m’rw I enrit secmﬁ to
P Ay 1 i
1 dort think ';hhagr;e.'s

Ool, my God," ha cried. T am mean,
bit what thers In of me has knalt Lo vou
by night and wordhiped you by day
When you wera Hitln you werd In my
heart and you have grown up in it, Whan
you were little thers was tosm thers
for other things;, but now that you have
grown up you have fMiled lt—ail of It—
every nook and eranny.”

A tremor went through Clem's hody,
Sha rested the Angers of ona hand on
Alan's head and tried to tirn up his
face, BHut he held it closs to Har knees
“If you want me, Clem, If You want me,
then thera must ba things left--things
I have never—ecould never glve—te any
one elss. Hut I pns asbamed to pour
them into your lap—I must pour them at
ydur feot'”

“No," mald Clem sravely,
want you to pour things at my fest,
EoL to be eyvp to eve or nothing, and If
thers's any man Jeft in—**

“Clem,” brokie in Alan, “there Is enough
man laft In me If you'll only give me
time. Time to groom hinm. You enn un-
deratand that, Clem? You know what
grooming nnd a clean stable will do for
n shaggy horse?’

Clem nodded, "How much time do you
want>"

Alan hestiated, “A venr,” he sald.
mikke a year do (.

“You car have six months,” replied
Clem and added with a smile, “That's 10
per cent under office estimates,”

Then forgetful of hours and meals and
the little things in life that do not count
when human souls mount to the banguet
of the gods, they snt slde by slde and hand
In hand on n blg rosk and stared with un-
rosing oyves at the gray world, “With you
beslde me,” sald Alan, "all skies are blue
and Alled with the light of a single, steady
star."

Clem did not answer, but In her eyes
content nnd knowledge. tenderness nnid
strength, pleasura pnd pain plaved with
ench ather 1like the lghts and dappled
shadows under n swaying bough.

CHAPTER XLIT,

HEN Clem and Alan reached home

long after the lunch hour, they found
the Hill athrill with newa. Allx had re-
celved n cnable and had left at once for
town, Rhe hnd gone alone. That could
mean but one thing—Gerry was at last
coming back.

It was from Darbador that Gerry had
cabled. Ever since he hod written his
short note to Alix, through long doubting
weeks nt Piranha=s and longer dave of
questioning and hesltation on hoard the
alow freighter that was bearing him
home, Garry had been fghting himself.
Only Lieber's sudden denth wnd his burlal,
to which Gerry had ridden posthante, had
come In between a8 a Aolemn truce,

On tha freighter la had time enough
and to spare to think. He had spent
hours going over the same ground on the
shart hridgedeck, BWring out 1o sea, mak-
Ing over and over the cirele of hin life
from the time he had left home. He re-
membered sitting thus on the way out
He remembered the turmoll hin mind had
been In and the apathy that had followed,
the long rest at Pernambuco, ths trip
down tho coast and up the river, tha
glorious nmisty morning at Plranhas, Mar-
gorita, catastrophe, awakening.

What did that awakening stand for?
Again he thought, If he could choose—
would he wish to be back as he was be-
fore—ns he was on the way out? A voice
within him sald “No"

In those days when once mors his
thoughts demanded to he seaen in thelr
relation to Allx, that steady wvolee within
him was his only comfort. Tha flood at
Fazenda Flores had swept awany all that
his hands had done, but the things that
Fazenda Flores had done for him could
not be swept away by any material force,
They stood and feared nothing—exceapt
Alix.

Wherever his mind turned, {t came
back to Alix and found In her an impasae,
Alix assumed more and more the portent-
ous attributes of one unattached, sitting
in judgment over his acts. His memory
of her frallty. of her flowerdike detach-
ment from the bones—tha skeleton—of
1ife, her artificality, made her seam ludl-
crously Incongruous in the role of judge
He could not pleture her, much less es-
timuts the sentence she would pass, His
thoughts led him dally up to that impasse
and left him. Than came the doubt and
the question—why ahould he lead himself
bodlly to the impassa at all?

He was sull Aghting thisn polnt when
he reached Barbados, but there an fnel-
dent befell which brought a new light ta
his mind and then a new peace to his soul,

He had gone ashore at Bridgetown
simply because his whole body, perfectly
attuned by three years of long hours of
toll, was corying out for more exercise
than the narrow decks of the freighter
could afford.

When the little group of passengers
reached shore, with tha exception of Gerry
and an old returning Barbadlan, they all |
turned In the sama direction as If by |
A common impulse, |

CONTINUED TOMORROW.

“T do not
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that such and =udh & Young man or woman

the Woman's Suffrage party, at 1572

Owing to the fact (hat the Evening
Leodger (8 constantly asked quesiions
relating to matters of etiquelte, it hos
been decdded to open a ocolumn dn
whioh querien of (his kind =moy be an
surered,

The column (s edited under a prews
dasiym; but 0 {s, nevertheless, edtted
by an authority on soelnl conventions,
who v prepared to answer cledriy,
carefully and eonclinively any query
which may be propounded,

fFood forw dguerien should be ad-
dresped to Deborak Rugh, torftten on
one afda of the paper nnd signed with
full mame and addresy, (hough initinis
ONLY «ofll o published upon request.

Today [ shall take up the question of
calls, nbout which thers are many e
toms bath old and new, 1 am often asked
It it i really necessary (o pay enlls
within' a vertain time after having wo
coptid fn invitation

Unfortunately many peraons have he-
eme very dax In this matter A oall
should “he pald within two weeki after
the nhmir Many lostesses hold  very
much t thess litile politenesses and |
“have frequently heard the remark pinde

will not be Invited here again, a% hg or
sha did not enll

Should One Rise for a Suffragist?

Denr Deborah Rush-=Some time ago 1
hud occaston to visit the headaunriers of

723 Chest-

While sltting walting for the
perion 1 wished to see, & Woimin entered
this room Two other men who weare
sented Tmmedintely arose, I remiined
sonted Though I am not & suffragist 1
paid them the compliment of doing Just
what 1 would have done had o man en:
tered the room, and strange to way, | Inter
heard some adverse criticism for it

The suffraglsty, ns | understand, demnnd
the vote and equil rights with men, yet
they were inconsigstent enough to remurk
about my actlon In treating them as |
would o man—by remaining sented, Any
woman whom 1 know to be a suffragist
does not receiva the little kindnesses from
me thut otheérs do, for the reison that 1
would not offend her dignity annd her
Yeniwe'—no called. Whenever T am in a
wtreet car, howaver, 1 take a long chance
thnt the woman stapding 18 not & suf-
fragist and giva her my selt,

I would appreciath your opihjon on the
matter, ICONOULAST.

Whother m woman In a suffragist or an
antisuffragist, ahe is still & Iady and
should be treated as one. Becihugs
womnan wants equial rights In intellectual
and governmental matters with a man I8
no reason why she should be treated with
dlscourtesy, A gentleman nlways rises
when A woman enters o room and re-
moina stinding until she s gented, be she
suffragist or not

nut mireat

A Question of Precedence

Dear Deborah Busti—I warx much in-
terested in your logleal Information con-
cerning the proper ardéer of precedence of
Indy and gentleman in getting off a trol-
ley car, The reverse = paturally trus
when getting on & c¢ar, that |8, with the
principle of protection in mind, the gentle
man should enter last, Probably thia s
what caused the confusion in the mind of
yvour Inquirer Wil you Kindly explain
If a gentlemnn should precede or follow
the lndy in a thentre or opern houss, both
coming and going? It seemr more def-
erentinl to follow when golng down the
nisle, particularly when an o pirncedes,
does It not? In leaving, 1 assume the gen.
tleman should precede, with the intent of
clearing the wny of any obstacle or dan-
ger. which, of course, now would be purely
hypothetical, though doubtless once the
cuntom had a very definite practienl sig-
nificance. Am' I right in this theory?

HAROLD,

Your theory Is eorrect. The man having
once entered the theatre or opern houss
first, should hand his tickets to the usher,
and then allow the lady to precede him
ufter the upher; and on leaving he should
lead the way.

Correct Use of Table Silver

Dear Miss Rush—The writer I8 often
embarrassed by the plialanx of oulinary
tools which Is deployea east and west of
the plate. Thera Kn- usunily three or four
spoons, two forke, two Knlves and one or
two hybrid articles, half-spoon, half-fork,
all of which cauvse much mental anguish;
for In the interim between dinings he has
Invariably forgotten hi# solemn  resolu.
tions to look Into suehh matters and he-
come prepared. Lay down a rule for Wim.
Pleass, please answer before he agaln
finds himself in the predicament of having
nothing left with which to eat hls lce
cream except i hutter knife.

PREPAREDNERS

It In usual to use the forks und kniven
as they are placed on the table, from the
outalds In toward the plate

What Is Provineial?

Dear Deborah Rush—What's provin-
¢lal? Lower Camden is to Philadelphin
Philndelphin I8 to New York. All the
roest of the world I8 n province of Parls
In Paris they walk arm In arm and
lhoaven blesséa them for it. I approve of
Heaven, don't you? CLAUD,

Claud huas been evidently reading the
“Three AMusketeers" or “"Trilby "

DEBORAH RUSH,

BABY MILK

(Dr. Gaertner's medifications)

Ideal at Weaning Time

llLrtunl grade milk carefully mad!.
fled In our spncinl labaratory to muit
the normal babhy's neods. Frosh dally
In 0 oz nursing bLotties ot 8 cunts

Best and Safest! 1t will heip to
keep baby walll Printed matter with
valushls hinis on feeding malled frov
an reguest.

Ask your physician.
Abbotts Alderney Dair

I
JIST & CHESTNUT 5T,
Phene Baring 205

“POSITIVELY
DELICIOUS”

that's the phrass waed
when one aspeaks of |
Bradley's Rouats, Chops
and Steaks.

The proper selection
of your meal is g8 tm-
pariant wa the proper
preparation. g

Your uest voast will

b A

Bradlﬂr

Our fresh berries are
not the tasteless kind,
They not only look like
strawberries, but taste
the part as well

h‘:lld.:“dm ‘ntoducw a
& r or ty,
purity and 'ho?ﬂlnm.-

M. Meriano

| the haven Wecauses of thront

Wants Paper Dolls

HAVE fva ehildren:  ‘The eldest, n
mirl of 7. freaquently confined to
trovih]e I
hve irled tn pirbetirs for her slhieatn of
dolls and doll furniturs, noblished in koma
of the magasimos, hut mont of my felenda
hava little ones of thelr oun,  Hava some
of the Yind-henrted Cornerites siivh thinga
they %N shars with us and =send to e
Hitla giel? 18 wauld pledss Wer to have
Tettors and packnges dirsoied to Zer

"B, "
reguinrly
Hra dhildren
for papsr dolla
mothers of the

1

The s=ald muogasines visi
hoimen In which  ihers
young enough (o oar
May we unk that he
households wili out out the pictures for
whith the delieate Tvearolt longs and
write to uk for the pddress of her mosther?

iy

To Make a Pretty Quilt

“Am 1 ton Inte 1o get the pleces pe.
Fereed o In the Inclased cllpning?® 1 am
not wall, but not ton mush of an Invalid w
e, and T may be abie fo make 8 pratty
el I will pay postage provided T am
M fordunnte as to get the a1l pleces

"ANNA MO

Thal partienine donation of pleces wan
went to pnother needlawoman bafore your
lettor arrived, but we pak n IRAL A
pareel aof soraps he put up, preparatory to
mending to um for the addesks Gf (s nemi
invalld, Hold thom until you get the na
dress and forward them directly 1o Anon
M. €% As you vnlue my peace of mind

IF YOU MUST SNEEZE, DO
SO IN YOUR HANDKERCHIEF

By WILLIAM
In tha eanitary
definition

HAT 5 'n
mensEe?

W‘ ‘nulsance
A siatute

follows?
LT,

In nae

Anything deemed dotrimeninl to 1fe
or health found to exist  within  the
municipality shall be & nulsance within
the meaning of this act'”

Clearly this would cover the
sneezer with shomae and eonfuslon,

A sneeze = a personal thing, It in a
protective funiction without which the
body would suffer from many Infoctious
conditlons normially avolded by the net
of sneeding, A mnesge not only foreibly
ejects droplots econtalning Infoctious or-
ganlsme, but It also has a remarkabis
effect upon the elreulation and nutrition
of the lining of the noee, tending to
fortify thie mucuour membrane agalnst
microble Invaelons—or, if you will huve It
B, taking “eold"

publie

When yvou sneeze you do It for the good
of your health. No one has a right to
Interfere with Mour sneczing, But you
have no more right to snecse openly in
publle than you have to splt In seur
neighbor's face. That dotsn't sound ex-
actly elegant, but neither does the open-
fave snecze. In fact. we are personally
convinced that open-fage sneezlng Is a far
more dungerous thing for the hystander
than ts«expectoration, becnuse the sneeze
fprays the alr with minute floating drop-
Ietd of mucus or moldture in which are
suspended live bacteria, and bystanders
ot senreely aveld Inhnllng some of the
spray, whereas sputum on the floor or
ground soon drles—must dry before It can
b Blown about In the air, and even viru-
lent discanse gorms can searcely withstand
this drying process, as pracileal experl-
enda has shown,

The Indefensibie habit of expectoration,
and the unpleasant thought of using «
roller towel or k common drinking cup
or a public tollet do not Insplre nearly
so much fenr In our timid mind as the
execrnble wietch who perpatrates a wide-
open sneexzs upon the‘ocoupants of & onr,
thentre or room, Such & peddler of Ine
fection {8 & nmulsines of the first magnl-
tude. The tUme will come, we trust, when
he will be promptly and unceremonloysly
grabbed by the collar and dragged off to
a sanitpry cell In the nearest police sta-

Marion Harland's

[

wnr
Harfand,

dresses of @
Alever i

don't mall
riekn len'

Needed for | 3:ndlr Reh

recel
theie

them *n mo,

“That way

-

“rhere 1k Sunday school near 'm ;

mhout

this rent of
rhe hasn't
and honkm,
they only

fapers to read.

give them

15 ehildren attending I
LYoung womat started (e

Hha had
(L and ax she tf 5 work
Ny money left to huy
The clldran would be
had pome old Sundapg

for thess littla ones.

“inay schools often hava some laft

Thana conld

1 be ueed nicely, I am

1 do hops some one

to onll oF pay postage If necessary.

sheuld like

fnya 1o ¢o

age
Whone

the mpirit

hetokens » genutine desire to carsy
the minsion lald to her young hand. .

Ip providing Sunday school
Infant organization.

ahould Jjoy
papors  for
i#

highly pro

commendable

to got soma for several
me. [ am a girl 16

nalmating the commund

the
throughout,
bable thiat & few

from the family library mllahn”!"’or
piny reading will ba most welcome,

RUTH B

handwriting and compos| 3
wanld do credit to n wonan of 25 ;
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it ulll.i.l‘
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BRADY, M. D.

to be actly

lown:

vour

tha averag

handkerchl

tlon, where he belongs,

they are sent to a laundry.
department might well sea to

¥

= |
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&
WS

Palleemen onaﬁl'

& members of the first line of

delfense, anyway.
Sireat onre, 4
and the like should add n line to thelr
niotices forbldding apitting on the foor.
They should also wam the public as fol-

slram cnrs, publie

Buttermilk and Disease
Is buttermilic beneficlal to health? ]
Answer--That depends. Not when It ix
peddied and dipped In the wagon or on
sour porch—that Invites disease to enter
home,
cleanly way In n healthful beverags for
[t may do hprm In
certaln conditions of {11 health. y

Handkerchiefs and the Laundry

14 thers nny danger to a laundress in
handling solled handkerchlefs?
Answer—Great danger,

Buttermilk handled

a person.

efs should be sterilized

that.

frenh In th
sortmant fr
ing fted Be

N\ o

Everybody’s
100 N. 10th St.

VICTOR or COLUMBIA
RECORDS YOU'RE F
tor GiRers ot oy Hhioc "W Siar e

Is way at small cé‘:t"

om which you can choosws, I
al, Call and Investigate.

MENUS, 50e UP

HANSCOM’S

ce, 734 Market Street

' haps.

Smart —

¥ most certainly. A
¥ charming boot of
short - skirt height,
with lines that will

make your

foot and

ankle look their pretti-

est.

And there you have a word

picture of our
g .
i
!”

\)

Boot

Spring Chicken
$5.00 to $6.50

A typlcal Hallahan heot

—in style. In fOt—ln work-

manshi
1s

snd price,
Glace Kid,

Pearl Gray Kid, White

Bueck,
Cham
Jet

Hnaw
Browna,
Royal

Iver W

Branch Stores Open |

Every Evening

Rronae,
Kl
i

L
gne .
,  Perslan
te-Top

TIRED

halln

IF YOU MUST SNEEZE OR COUGH. . !
DOIT IN YOUR HANDKERCHIEF, g

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS

in &

In all fairness
befors
The Health

._'} g
OoF '3

J sxt lbn.'c'.m' :
- S
Open Evenings, '_

HALLAHAN’S
Good Shoes
919-921 Market Street -

4018-30 Lamcawter Awe.
HE0-06 Germaniown Aw.
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