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" The SO

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS
Author of the Tarzan Tales

OHAPTER XVIil—Contlnued

T LAST sha renched tha oppowite trass.
A An InEtant ahe paused to laok toward
tha great llon, and. at the sams moment
#he saw tha huge beast rise slowly to his
full helght. A low ronr betokened that he
wan ready.

Meriom loossned her knife and leaped to

LY

the ground. A quiek rin brought her to
the, nida of the Kid. Numna saw her, He
Inshed his tall agninst his tawny siden. He

roarad terribly; butl for an Instant he re-
malned wharn ha stood—aurprised Into Inne-
tion, doubtlesn, by the strange apparition
that had sprung mo unexpectedly from tha
Jungle.

Other ayes wata upon Merlem, too—ayen
in which weres no less surprise than that re-
flocted In tha yallow-greéen orbs of the enr-
nivers. A white man, hiding In a thorn
bomn, half rose as the young xirl leaped
m:'n the clearing and dashed toward the
i,

Ha maw Numna healtate. He ralsed hia
rifte and covered the beast's breast, The
glrl reached the kid's nside, Her knife
flashed, and the little prisoner was froe
With a parting bleat It dashed off into the
Jungle.

Then the girl turned to retreat toward
the safety of the tree from which she had
dropped so suddenly and unoxpectedly Into
the surprised view of the lon, the kid and
the strange white man,

An he turned théd girl's fnce was turned
towird the hunter. His eyes went wida na
he saw hor fontures. He gave n little ganp
of surprise; but now the lHon demanded afl
hia attention—the bafMed, angry beast was
ocharging.

His branet was stili covered by the mo-
tlonless rifte.  The man eould have flired
and stopped the charge at onve; Hut for
pomo reason, since he had seen the girl's
face, he hesitated, Could It be that he did
not care to save her? Or dld he prefer,
{f posnible, to remaln unseen by her?

1t must have been the latter cause which
kept the trigger-finger of tha steady hand
from exerting the little pressure that would
hava brought the great beast at least to a
temporary pauss,

Like an eagle the man watched the race
for life the girl was making. A second or
two measured the time which the whole
exolting event consumed from the moment
thiat the llon broke Into his charge. Nor
once did the rifle sights fall to cover the
broad breast or the tawny slde aa the llon's
course took him a little to the man's left.

Once, nt the very |last moment, when ea-
cape seemed impossible, the hunter's finger
tightened ever so little upon the trigger;
but almost coincidentally the girl leaped
for an overhanging branch—but the lon
eaped, too!

N CHAPTER XVIII
f The Hon. Morrison

UT the nimble Meriem had swung her-
#elf beyond the llon's reach without a
second or an inch to spare,

The man breathed n sigh of rellef as he
lowered hin rifte, He saw the girl fling a
rimace at the angry, roaring, man-eater
gnneath her, and then, laughing, speed away
into the forest. For an hour the llon re-
mained about the water hole. A hundred
times cuuld the hunter have bagged his
prey. Why did ha full to do s0o? Was
he afrald that the shot might attract the
girl and cause her to return?

At Iast Numa, still roaring angrily,
strode maojestically Into the jungle. The
hunter erawlsd from his boma, and half an
hour Inter was entering a little camp smugly
hidden In the forest. A handful of black
followers greeted his return with sullen in-
difference. He was a great bearded man,
n huge, yellow-bearded glant, when he en-
tered his fent, Half an hour Iater he
emerged smooth ahaven,
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m“}l blacks looked mv nim In astonish.
nt.

“Would you know ma?™ he asksd.

“Tha hysna that bore you would not
know you, Hwana." replied one.

The man almed a heavy fAst at the black's
facs; but long sxparience In dodging similar
blowa suved the presumptuois one

- L -

Mertem returtind slowly toward the tres
In which she Had left her skirt, shoes nnd
stockings. She was singing blithely; but
har song eame to n sudden stop when she

cams within sight of the tree, for thers,

disportihng themselves with glee, and pulling
and haullng upon her bslongings, were n
number of baboons.

When they saw her they showed no signs
of terror. Inatend, they barsd their fangs
and’ growled nt her. hat was thers to
fear In a single she Tarmangan!? Nothing,
aheolutely nothing.

In the open plain beyond the foreat the
hunters ware returning from the day's
sport,. They ware widely saparated, hoping
to ralme & wandering llon on the homeward
Journey neroan the piain. The Hon. Morison
Baynes rode clomsst to tha forest, A8 his
eyed wiandersd back and forth across the
undulating, shrubsprinkled ground they
fell upon the form of a creaturs oloss be.
nide the thick Jungle whers It terminated
abruptly at the plain's edge,

He relned hla mount In the dlrection of
hin discovery. It was yet too far awny for
lils untrained eyen to recognize It} but as he
came closer he maw that It was a horse, and
was about to resume the original direction
of him way when he thought that he dis-
carned a saddle upon the beast's baok.

He rode n little closer, Yos, the animal
wns saddled, The Hon, Morison approanched
yét nearer, and as he did mo his eyen ox.
pressed a pleasurable emotion of anticlpa-
tion, for they had now recognized the pony
as the espocinl favorite of Meriem.

He galloped to the anilmal's nide,
must be within the wood!-

The man shuddered a Jittle at the thought
of an unprotacted girl alone In the jungle
that was atill, to him, & fearful place of
terrors and stealthlly sialking death. He
digmounted and laft his horse beside Mer-
lem'n, On foot he entered the Jungle. Ha
knew that she wns probably safe enough,
and he wished to surprise ner by coming
suddenly upon her.

He had gone but a short distance Into
the wood when he heard n great jnbbering
in a nearby tree. Coming closer, he saw
1 band of baboonun enarling over something
Looking Intently, he saw that one of them
held o woman's riding skirt and that others
had shoen and stockings,

Hin heart almost ceased to bent as he
quite naturally placed the most direful ex-
planation upon the scene. The baboons had
killed Meriem and stripped this clothing
from her body! Morlson shuddered.

He was about to eall aloud In the hope
that after all the girl still lived, when he
paw her In a tree clons benide that occupled
by the baboons, and now he saw that they
wera snarling and jabbering nt her, To his
amazement he saw the girl awing, apelike,
into the tree below the huge beasts. Iie
paw her pause upon a branch but n faw
feet trom the nearecat Laboon,

He was raleing his rifla to put a bullet
through the_ hldeous creature that seemed
about to leap upon her, when he heard the
girl speak, He almost dropped his ritlo
from surprine ns a strange jabbering, ldentl-
enl with that of the apes, broke from
Meriem's lpa.

The baboons stopped thelr snarling and
listened. It wnms quite evident that they
were as much surprised as the Hon. Mori-
son Baynes. Slowly, and one by one they
approached the girl

She gave not the slightest evidence of
foar of them. They aquite surrounded her
now, 80 that Baynes could not have fired
without endangering the girl's life: but he
no longer dasired to fire. He was consumed
with ourlosity.

For severnl minutes the girl earried on
what could be nothing lesn than a conver-
sation with the baboons, and then, with

Marlem

reoming alncrity, every artlols of hér ap-
paral in thelf possesslon was handsd over
to her, ‘The bahoons atill erowded sagerly
Ahout her as she donned them. They chat-
terad to her and she ohdttared back,

The Hon, Morison Baynes sat down at
the fool of & tree and mopped hin peraplfing
hrow, Then he ross and made his cautious
way back to him mount,

When Meariem emerged from the forast
n fow minuten, Inter she found him there,
and he ayed her with wida syes in which
were both wonder and n sort of tarror,

"I maw your horse Were ' he sxplained,
“and thought that I would wait and ride
home with you—you do not mind?"

"Of courne not,” she replied. "It wiil be
lovely."

AN thay made thalr way stirrup to stir-
rup acoross: the plain, the Hon. Morison
caught himself many times watohing the
gitl's regular profile and wondering If his
ayed had decslved him. or If, (n trith, he
really had seen thin lovely creaturs con-
morting with grotesque baboons and ocons
varaing with them as fluently as she con-
verred with him.,

The thing was uncanny—Imponrible | yet
he had peen It with his own eyes!

And as he watohed her another thought
peraisted in obtruding Itself into his mind.
Bhe wan most beautiful and very denlrable;
but what dld he know of her? Wan ahe not
altogether Impossible? Wan the scens that
he had Just witnessed not sufficlent proof
of her Imposaibliity? A woman who elimbed
troed and conversed with the baboons of
the jungle! It wns horrible !

Agnin the Hon, Morison mapped his brow.
Moriem glancod toward him.

“You are wiarm,” ahe sald. “Now that

the sun Is setting I And it quite cool, Why
do you persplre now?"
He hand not Intended to let her know

that he had seen her with the baboons; but
wuddenly, before he realized what he waas
saying, he had blurted It out,

"I persplre from emotion” he eald. *1
wont into the Jungle when [ discovered your
pony. I wanted to surprime you; but It wan
I who was surprised. 1 saw you In the
treen with the baboons.'

"Yen?' she sald, quitn unemotionally, na
though It was n matter af littls moment
thnt a young girl should Lia upon intimate
termn with savage jungle bensts,

“It wna horrible!" ejmculated the Hon.
Morison,

“"Horrible?* repeated Meorlem, puckering
her brown In bewilderment. "“"What was
horrible about It? ‘They are my friendm
Is It horrible to talk with one's friends?"

“You woere veally talking with them.
then?" cried the Hon. Morison. “You un-
derstood thom, and they understood you?''

“Cortainly."

"But they are hideous creatures—de-
graded beasts of a lower order! How
could you speak the lnngunge of hensta?"

“They are not hideous or degraded," re-
plled Merfem warmly. “Friends are never
that. I llved among them for years before
Bwana found me and brought me hera. I
nearce knew any other tongue than that
of the Manganl. Should I refuse to know
them now simply because I happen, for the
present, to llve among humans?"

“For the presant!"” ejnculated the Hon.
Morison. “You cmnnot mean that you ex-
peat to return to llve among them? Come,
come, what foollshness nre we tnlking?
The very lden! You are spoofing me, Miss
Merlom. You have been kind to thess ba-
boons here and they kpnow you and do not
molest you; but that you once llved among
them—no, that s proposterous!'

“But I did, though," Insisted the girl, ses-
ing the real horror that the man felt in the
presence of such an ldea reflected In his
tone and manner, and rather enjoying bait-
ting him atill further,

“Yes, 1 llved, almost naked, among the
great apes and the lemser apes. 1 dwelt
among the branches of the trees. I pounced
upon the smaller prey and devoured It—
raw, With Korak and A'ht 1 hunted the
antelope and the boar, mnd I eat upon a
tree limb and made faces At Numa, the
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CAN A BLIND MAN SEE?

Dearest Children—The other day I saw a blind man standing on the street
and he was selling the story of his life, so I bought a copy, because it has always
been & mystery to me whether or not a blind man can see, though blind.

The one thing which impressed me in the book which was written by the
blind man was the fact that his education had been neglected when he was young.

In the book he says: “It is a sad thing that any boy or girl hates instruc-

tion.”

I thought perhaps that this would interest you as coming from a blind man,
because now that the light of the beautiful sun is shut out from his eyes he has

time to think.

Let me quote a few more sayings from his book which I hope you will all

remember.

“I would give more than tongue can tell if now I could behold one little

flower."”

The next time you want to take a little flower and tear it all to pieces just

think of what the blind man has said.

Take care of your eyes, and if what the blind man has written so far in his
book does not impress you, let me close with this sentence:

“If I were to get & pair of eyes today 1 would he willing to mortgage myself
for life and be & slave in fetters, but there is no use talking about these things,
a8 I have long ago decided to make the best of my condition, and so I am Iqoklng
at the bright side of life, and it is indeed wonderful how many bright things 1
have found, because I look for them without eyes and now I am comparatively

happy and I think happier than before I lost my eyes.

FARMER SMITH,
Children’s Editor, EVENING LEDGER,

Our Postoffice Box

Isabelle McNamara, Port Kennedy, Fa.,
desgrves very much to be in the “postoffice
window,” for she and her sister Elizabeth
have thought of =
peautiful plan which
we Aare golng to try
vory hard to carry out
Here it 8! On & cer-
tain day of ench week
the Club News |8 to
print a pleture ; for the
weok following our
members are to write
stories about the ple-
ture. The best stories
will he published. We
would like to have
pinions of Rainbows
on the lubxa:t of }:llu
Isabelia Port Kennedy plan.
MeNamars Lo other fden that has
recently ocome from the mind of a busy
member |8 that Ralpbowa who would lke
uld pasts up the club
mews in scrap ks and send tham to
Children's Homes und Hospitals. Chester
Graham ls respounsible for this suggestion.
Wa think very well of it.

Huth Magili and her sister are litte
“outdoor girlu” They both have lovely
Uttle gardons of thelr own. Thay are litle
: hdr A tu;r.‘lhey.l:'u a8 thoy

oL
g sad vven o,
Falrhil industrious litthe
. knows w »
oy Huth & e ::. think, for

FARMER BMITH,
Care of The Evemina LEpaEn

I wish to become & member of your
Rainbow Club, Pleage send me &
beautifu! Ralnbow Button free. 1 agres
to DO A LITTLE KINDNESS BACH
AND EVERY DAY, SPREAD A LITTLE
BUNBHINE ALL ALONG THE WAY,

Name
ABALOM' oo svryprrmrr VT EART ORI ANS
AE® +5:
School 1 attend .., ..
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Sunday Afternocon in Country
By Florencs Newth, Walnut atreat,

Allce, Margaret and John wera going to
the country. They sald that they would
plok Aowars and have & Jolly time. Bo they
pourded & traln and started. When they
¥ob there they were ready to run right awey
to pick flowers. They started on & road
which was & very long ons. When they
came to the end of the road thay sat down
to rest. Jehn started to walk on, when he
stapped on something long and slender. ke
leoked down to the ground snd soreamed,
for it wae & snaks,

Then the thres wenl on. Alice found some
fiowers and olarted to plok them, when
thers was & rustle snd & lttle hare ran out
They went un and came to a degwood tree.

reach the dogwood, so they
pul b

MR. AND MRS. PANTSLEG
By Farmer Smith
Willle Hop Toad waa lying in bed, the
snow-white covers tucked nbout his throat.
Buddenly he Jumped up and shouted, “Yes!"

“What Is the matter?" asked hls mother
Kindly, as she put down her sewing and
looked nt him.

“I guess T must have been dreaming,'
sald Willle, ns he sank back on ths soft
plilow,

In a little while he heard the funnleat
volees he had ever listened to before, and
they eanme from the footl of his bed:

“I wish to goodness you would get off of
me.'"

“T am sure T did not put myself across
you that way, Mr, Pantsleg. I think it waa
that boy Willle," smald the Chalr.

Willle Hop Toad looked first at the Chalr
and then at his Palr of little Pants,

Well," said Mr. Pantslog, "I will for-
give you thin time, but do not lot it happen
again.'

“T am sure I do not ltke to be laft on the
floor with the chalr leg crushing me. Both
my wife and myself llke to be hung up
where there ls plenty of alr. When we
get. wrinkles, people say we are gotting
old, and I am almost new. A little Hop
Toad, llke you, wants to have pants badly,
but when he gets them, he does not taks
care of them."

“Ouch! Can't you keep still, Mr. Chalr?*
sald Mr. Pantaleg.

“1 am dolng the bast I can,” answered
ths Chalr,

“What are you folks talking about, any-
way ™ asked the Carpet. “That fellow
Willle rubs my back the wrong way. He
shufMas his feet overy time he comes Into
ths room. 1 wonder if he thinks I like
that ™

Just then Willle Hop Toad awocke sud-
denly, and in the dim morning light he saw
his Pants under the Chair,

“Excuse me! Excuwe me! I am very
sorry. Mr. Pantsleg.' he suld  “1 will not
do It agnin If you can forgive me, I know
that If I will tuke care of you that somas
day T may wgrow to bo & real man with
Long Panta"

The Question Box

Dear Farmer Bmith—Could you suggest
some nics eolor that will go with purple?t
We are planning spscial colors for the
“Rainbow Vielet Hearta'

ESSIE WYMAN.

Gold or & pretty shade of yellow will go
beautifully with purple Another color
comblnation might be purple with a tiny
bit of green. the shade of the green leaves
of the violet plant. This latter would be a
symbol of the preal violet

lon, and threw st At him and anhoyed
him antll he ron no tarribly In Nis rage
IhAt the sarth shoolk.

“And Korak bulit ma & Inir high among
the branches of & mighty tres, He brought
me frilts and Aesh, He fought for ma and
wriea Kind to me—until T eame to Bwahn
and My Danr 1T do not recall that any other
than Korak was sver kind to me.”

There was A wistful note (n the girl's
volea now, and she had forgotten that ahe
wan bantering the Hon, Morlson, Shes was
thinking of Korak, She had not though of
Him n great deal of Inte,

For a time both were allémily absorbed
In thelf own reflactions as thay rode on
toward the bungalow of thelr host. The
glrl was thinking of a godlike figure, a
lsopurd  Akin half conesaling hle smooth
brown hide am hHe leaped nimbly through
the trees to Iny an offering of food before
har on his return from n miceessful hunt
Behind him, shaggy and powerful, swung
a hugh anthropold ape, while ahe, Meriem,
Isughing a shouting her welcome, swung
upon a swAying [imb bafors ths entrance
to har mylvan bower,

It wan a pretiy ploture an she rocallsd it
The other slde neldom obtruded Itself upon
her memory—the long, blaok nighis—the
ahlll, terrible Jungle nights—tha cold and
damp and discomfort of the rainy seanon—
the hideous mouthings of the savage onr-
nivorn as they prowled through the Stygian
darknesn benoath—the constant menace of
Bheata, the panther, and Mista, the sanake—
the stinging |hseots—tha lodthsoms vermin
For, in truth, all these had bean outweighed
by the happiness of tha sunny days, the
fraedom of it all, and, most, the companion:
ship of Korak.

The mnan's thoughta were rather jum-
blad. He had suddenly realized that he had
come mightily near falling In lova with this
girl of whom he had known nothing up to
the previous moment when she had volun-
tarily revealed n portion of her past to him
The more he thought upon the matter the
more evident It became to him that he had
glvon her hin love—that ha had hieon upon
the verge of offering her hils honorable
name,

He trembled a 1ittla at the narrowness of
his escape. Yet he still loved her, Thera
wis no objection to that according to the
ethies of the Hon. Morison Baynes and hia
kind, She was of meaner olny than he
He could no more have taken her In mar-
ringe than he could have taken one of her
tabaon friends; nor would she, of course,
expect such an offer from him. To have
hin love would be sufficlent honor for hor—
hin name he would, naturally, bestow upon
ona in his own elevated social sphere.

A girl who had consorted with apes, who,
according to her own admisalon, had lived
almout naked among them, could have no
considerable sonse of the fNned qualities of
virtue. The love that he would offer her,
then, would, far from offending hor, proh-
ably cover ull that she might deslre or
expect,

The more the Hon, Morlson Baynes
thought upon tha subject the more fully
convinced he became that he was contems-
plating n most chivalrous and unsslfish act.
Buropeans will better understand his point
of view than Amerlcans—poor, benighted
provinclals, who are denled a true apprecin-
tion of caste and of the fnct that "the King
ean do no wrong."

He did not even have to argue the point
that she would ba muoch happler amlid tha
luxuries of a London npartment, fortifled
an she would be by both his love and hia
bank account, than lawfully wed to much a
one as her soclal position warranted, Thera
was ons guestion, howavar, which he wished
to have definitely answered before he com-
mitted himuself even to the program he was
conaidering.

*"Who were Korak and A'ht?" he asked.

“"A'ht was a Manganl,' replied Mearlem,
“and Korak a Tarmangani'

“And what, pray., might a Manganl be,
and a Tarmangani?"

The girl Inughed,

‘“You are a Tarmanganl"” she replled.
“The Mangan! are covered with halr—you
would call them apes.'

"“Then Korak was a white man?’
naked,

“Yes,"

“And he was—ah-—your—er—your—'" Ha
paused, for he found it rather difMoult to
go on with that line of questlioning while
the glirl's clear, beautiful eyes were looking
stralght Into hiw, : -

"My what?' Innleted Merlem, far too un-
gophiaticated In her unspoiled Innocence to
guess what the Hon. Morison was driving
at,

"Why—ah—your brother?" hs stumbled.

“No, Korak wass not my brother,” shes
replled.

“Was he your husband, then?" he fAnally
blurtad.

"My hunband !" she erled. *Why. how old
do you think I am? I am too young to
have & hushand. I had never thought of
such a thing. Korak was—why—" and
now she hesitated, too; for she never be-
fore had attempted to nnalyze tha reintlon-
ship between herself and Korak. ‘Why,
Korak was just Korak," and agaln she
broke Into a gay laugh, as she realized the
luminating quality of her description.

Looking at her and listening to her, the
man besgide her could not belleve that de-
pravity of any sort or degres ontored Into
the girl's nature, yet he wanted to belleve
that she had not been virtuous, for the Hon.
Morison was not entirely without con-
nolence.

For several days the Hon, Morlson made
no appreciable progress toward the con-
summation of his scheme. Bometimes he
almost ubandoned It, for he found himself
time and agaln wondering how slight might
be the provocation necessary to trick him
into making a bona fide offer of marriage
to Merlem, If ha permitted himself to fall
more deeply In love with her, and It wan
difficult to ses her dally and not love her.
Thers was a quality about her which, all
unknown to the Hon, Morison, was making
his task an extremely diMcult one—It was
that quality of innate goodness and clean-
ness which 18 a good mirl's stoutest bul-
wark and protection—an Impregnable bar-
rler that only degeneracy has the affrontery
to neanll

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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MISS MORGAN HITS DEMOCRATS

Declines to Become Member of Wood-
row Wilson Club

ST. LOUIS, June 1 —Mips Anne Morgan,
daughter of the late J. Plerpont Morgan,
has selscted tha Missouri Woman's Wood.
row Wilson Democratic Club as the madium
through which to make known her oppost-
tion to the prinaiples of the Democratic party
and to the renomination of President Wi,
son.

in & letter dated New York, May 15, Mins
Morgan declines to become an honorary
membar of the club, becsuss “her political
opintons nelther support President Wilson
nor the Democratic party, and accepting
membaership in the club would place her in
an anomalous position’

The members of the viub were greatly
gurprised at the declination frem the lemder
of the woman's selection of the naticnal
movement for preparedness, as the minutes
of the secretary, It is sld, do not show that
Mins Morgan waa made an honorary mein-

Esport Tax on Diamonds
CAPETOWN, June 1, —The Committse on
Ways amd Msans of the Bouth African
Assembly has sdopted & mesasure for an
export tax on diamonds, It would range
from % 1o & por sent.
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MISS MERCEDES HAY

Elected “Goddess of Liberty” for
Collingawood, N. J,, carnival,

COLLINGSWOOD MAKES

READY FOR CARNIVAL

More Than 1000 Boys and Girls
Rehearsing — Miss Mercedes
Hay Goddess of Liberty

More than 10600 boys and mifls who will
take part In the carnival to bs held in
Collingswood, N, J,, on June 17 start re-
hearsing thelr parts today. Mra T. J
Balley {8 hend of tha Committee on Ar-
rangements, und the fete this year, it 18
expected, will far outshine any In preyious
years In the number of participants and
In gorgeounness and variety of fentures.

Mins Morcedes Hay, who was elected Cod-
dess of Liberty last week by the largest
vote eover polled In Collingswood In the
annual contest for earnival honors, is the
diughter of Mr. and Mra, Willlam H, Huy
and granddaughter of the Iate Malcolm Hay,
Assintant Postmaster General under Presi-
dent Clevaland, and will be the principal
figure In the spectacular pageant which will
be held In Knlght's Park on the afternocon
of tha carnival.

Other carnlval honors were bestowed
upon little Dorothy Rogers, who will figure
ag Queen, and Misa Betty Miller as Mald
of Honor, “Bllly" Balley, who will lead
the procession nnd herald the events, was
probably the most popular winner In this
year's contost.

Fully 25,000 people, judging from the
glza of the gatheringd at former carnivals,
are expected to turn out for the one this
The proceeds of the election confest,

yYear.
obtained by the sale of the wvoten, as In
past yeara, will ba givan to the Colllngn-

wood Frea Library.

TOOT OF P. R. R. ENGINES
WON'T ACCOMPANY ‘AIDA’

Will Divert Freight Traffic to
Obviate Steam Whistle Obli-
gato to Franklin Field Opera

Industry, typifled by the Pennsylvania
Rallroad Company, hns bowed to art In the
form of the production of the great open-
alr performance of "“Alda," to be given
under the ausplces of the Univeralty of
Pennsylvania on Franklin Field on the eve-
ning of Tuesday, June 6.

Much of the freight traMe or the rallroad
cronsing the Schuylkill River posses immae-
dintely along tha side of the fleld, This has
been much discussed among the members
of the faculty having charge of the arrange-
ments for the production, It was feared
that the nolses Inoldent to heavy trafMo
would interfers with the performance. An
a sort of valn hope a committes was Ap-
polnted to walt upon the rallroad authori-
ties and ask If anything could be done to
bring about a cessation of this trafMe during
the performance. To the plensed astonish-
ment of the colleglana the rallroad men
Immediately consented to remedy the condl
tlon. 'On the night of the performance anl|
traMa on lines adjucent to the fald will be
diverted to a point nt which it can oross
the river a mila south of that at which It
18 ususlly sent. As George E. Nitzsche,
recorder of the University, remarked con-
gerning the concesalon:

“It |s actually a case of industry bowing
to art.”

WEDDING SURPRISES SEAFORD

Miss Helen Harris Married to Walter
P. Culver in Baltimore

SEAFORD, Del, June 1.-—Seaford was
surprised to learn this morning of the mar-
ringe in Baltimore of Miss Helen Harrle to
Walter P, Culver in that city Tussday ove-
ning Mr. and Mra Culver are known
socially throughout Delaware.

Mr. Culver graduntes today from the
Hllsa Electrical Schoal In Washington, later
leaving for Chioago, where he will take a
position as slectrical engineer

Aged Woman Dies in & Rocking Chair

Mra. Barnh B, Weeka, n gray-hajred
woman of 76, dled this morning &t har
home 2338 Blalr stroet, from heart fallure
Her husband found her gitting In  her
favorite rocking chalr, She was the mother
of Joseph Weeka, police chlef at Somers
Folnt, N. J

Commencement Concert at
The commencement concert of the siuy-
dents of the Lower Merion High School,
at Ardmore, will be held tonight in the form
aof a “contest of nations,” In charge of Miss
Laura B. Btaley, the musle supervisor of
Lower Merion townshlp, Commencement
oxercisea wiil be hald tomorrow night,

Ardmore
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Records Provide Opportunity
Verdi’'s Numbers to Be Sung

Field—Some of the Newest O

By the Phonograph Editer

Mo hatter proparation could be wished for
complets  enfoyment of the spectacular
openialr parformance of "Alda” on June §
at Franklin Meld, under the auspless of the
Univernity of Pannsylvania, than a pras
timinary rohearsal of the Verdlan melodies
and impressive choruses theough the me-
divm of the phonograph,

A very comprehensive 1ist of records
brings Lo the homa all the imporiant pas-
ragon of the score, Instrumental, molo and
eoncertad

The most popuiar excerpt from the opera,
one of the most hewitching malodiss pan-
ned by Verdl, and one that I a teat plece
for all tenors, In the "Onleste Alda" (‘"Heav-
enly Alda").,  Coming very early In the
opera. It s often spolled by the antranos
of thome wha tnke ndvantage of the apoeratic
privileges of arciving In state—<hiat late, No
sueh  Interruption need mar Alessandro
Honel's  artistically refined and  golden-
volead randitlon on the Wdlson dlamond
dino of “Celénte Alda" (83003). The Victor
has It sung In 1tallan by Caruso (R8127)
and Martinelll (74424) and In German by
Lo Slegak (4113). The Cplumbla records
Ingst are by Constunting (A 678), Blezalk, In

Ttallan, (A 6306), Zenatello (A B40D), Ar-
manini (A 1308) and Martinez - Pattl
(A 1086)., Tha Armaninl record contalns

the same tenor's verslon of “"Morir! se pura
o bella™ ("o Die! Bo Pure and Lovely”)
nnd the Pattl the final duet of Radamoes
nnd Alda, “0 Terra Addio” ("0 BEarth
Farewell"), in which Migliardl, soprano, and
Matrojanl, tenor, collnborate.

This touching duet in also sung for the
Columblia by Viban!, Cartlea and chorus
(ASAN1) and Emmy Destinn and Zenntallo
(AB200). The Viethr offers It with Gadskl
and Caruso (80028) and Lucy Marsh and
John McCormnck (T4308). The great quin-
tet Ih Act I, "Su del Nilo” (Nilus' Sacred
Share') In glven admirably by a selected
onnt of Nret rate Victor singers (BR266),

Perhaps the most beautiful of the soprano
arias s "0 Patria Mia" (“My Native Land.')
This s sung for the Vietor by Johanna
Gadskl (B8042), who has not been heard
In the role In thia elty for some pensons; by
Lucy Margh (60008) by Emmy Destinn, in
Italian (88468) and In German as “Mein
Vaterland (92058). Destinn han two records
for the Calumbia, “Ritorna Vinoltor” ('"Re-
turn u Vietor”) and “1 Sacrl Noml" (**Those
Bacrad Names'') on the same record
(AG3RT). The “Return With Vietory
Crowned' I8 also givan by n Phlladeiphin
favorite, Carolina White (A5916), the rec-
ord containing also "Oh My Beloved Land"
(AB400). OCadskl sings It for ths Vietor
(B8137), The same prima donnn co-operates
with Amato In one of the dramatic Nile
seene arias, “Su Dungue"  ("Up then!")
(R0068) and the "Fuggiam gll Ardorl” ("Fly
With Me') duet from the sama scens Is
done by Paul Althouse, who at one time
gang with the Philadelphia Operatic So-
clety, and Lucy Marah (56058).

Jose Mardones, one of the prinelpals at
Franklin Field, In heard with Zenatello, for
the Columbia, in “Nune, custode e vindice"
("Guard Now Our Sacred Land"), chorus
ancoompnniment (AG426), ©

Maria Gay offers two of tha sensuous airs
of Amnerie In the Judgment Scena on the
Columbin, In duet with her husband, Glo-
vannl Zenatello (AG6408) and Caruso and
Loulse Homer are heard on the Vietor rec«
ords (890560 and 88051).

“Alda" can bo heard In mora limited com-
pass In the Triumphal March by Prince's
Band, Columbia (A B6223), and Selectlons

(6231) by the same band. Victor Opera
Company offers "Gemasa" In two parts
(36,438), Belections by or's  Band

(36,196) and Marcha Triumfal (62.409), by
the Garde Republiqgue Band.

Novelty s found In two recent Victor re-
cordings. These are Ethelbert Nevin's ‘“Nar-
clssus” and Mosskowskl's “'Serenads,” by
Charlen Kellogg, "the nature singer” and
the Vietor orchestra, These light clasnios
Beem efpocially attractive when embelllshed
with Mr, Kellogg's bird songm.

“Narcissds,” from the suite ‘“"Water
Scenoy,” {8 the most popular of Nevin's in-
strumental writlngs, and (although it waas
opus 141} it wan really the number which
brought him success. Narcissus, It will be
remembored, was the son of the Greek god
Cophlsus.  This lovely boy, when gasing
into the lmpld waters of a clear pool, fell
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ROBINSON &

in Our History

Tuesday, May 30th, marked the clol.in*hdny of our business
gruult in the history of Our Stores.
usiness has broken all previous records, and the incr
satisfied customers can only be attributed to the
groceries we sell, our low prices and our

In the fong list of componit
kownkl {a the number whiol
b known am "B de,"
played by the orohast .
acoompaniment te Mr, Kealle
Two Instrumental nove
“Bpanlah Rh y" and
deantina Walts” by the Atk
Quartet

Berllos wrote thus of the m
mandolin has almost fallon
proment ! and thin v a ¥
of tone—thin and ni
somaething plquant and - original
which Wt ocenslonally be mada
Ive B, o

The Instrument which Berllog
had & compran from G balow the |
nbove. How natonished Barllom
day could he hear the modarn
with ita great compnan,

Lou Chiea, “Frinco,"” In & new xylo
who plays for the Edison, FHe A
tates two hammern with each hand and |
using four mallets In Wi plaging seou
the remarkabla effects.  The M
graph records of his renditions, the
moxtet from "Lucia” and "Bilver
Among the Gold" are presentsd on
son  diamond dise records, Other
tive numbars inoluded In the newest
the Edison recreations are fouir ope
records.  “Fille des Rojs™ and "
splendeur Immortalla” from B
are sung by the noted Canad|
Orphes Langevin, Otto Gorits Ilhq
Bublein kleln an Der M Hrust,
“The Merry Wives of Windsor,"” and
Vogelfanger bin lch ja" fram "“The
Flute," In German, Two other G
numbers are sung by Karl Jorn, the W
nerlan tenor. They are '"Der : 1
sein Kind” and “Mad'ls ruck, ruek:

L

Wio el orbing bt ﬁml Mok
l, “ . n‘ - Y " A,
vided unigque accommodations n:-“* 0
patrons. They have Instied Invitations of
ing to use, fres of chargoe, thelr new reg
hall. This may be had, by X
advance, any afternoon from 1
o'clock, excepting Saturdays, for
fow months. Resarvations should b
two weeks In advance In order Lo
open date. Patrons may use the
a mocinl afternoon at oards, a club
o “the dansant” or simply for a n
The firm will supply musle in the
Edison diamond dise records and
the medlum of an Hdison diamond |
phonograph. Platform, tables and i
are provided as desired. The hall i 40
by 20 feet and seats 76 persona ¢
ably, 1t is away from the business
and indeed han a mseparate entrancs.

Davotees of the fox trot will find one
thelr lking In “Brown Skin” It is & n
inspiring fox trot, as it has the tempo
the verve. It came from the South
Prince’s Band glves n rendering, and the
cording Is excallent. Bendix's "The Butt
fiy" is gay, light and dainty. g

Another good dance record y
Back to Erin, Manan Darling”"—a n
one-step also lssued by the Columbia.

—_—

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS

ELEANORE.—You oan obtaln 8t
Foster's American ballads for Victor,
son and Columbla records, The & .
lists are too long to be enumernted.
denlers are glad to give or send cal
on request. f

E. V. P.—Clark's “Bells of New Yorl
Wealts'” {8 found on the Edison (50,0858).

WEST PHILAD For ¢
with anvil effects try the familiar “An
Chorus,' from “Trovatore' and “The.
in the Forest,” Michaells. o .

C. K—A "laughing song’ your VI
would be Carl Stewart's “And Then
Laughed." v

EMMA D—A typleal Columbia St
Quartst number, 1 nhould say, i “Ann
Latrie.” Omne not so familiar s
Bridge,” Lindsey.

CRAWFORD

Business

e enormous iucruu-h_ -

effi

ompt, hnlg:t service, :

We take this opportunity to thank the housewives of Phila

and suburbs for their valued support

this enormoua increase in our business possih
{ﬂr we look forward with confidence to still greater ""-'ﬁu'ﬁ !
f you are not a customer, we extend to {;:u a cordial in :
t and share in the good things to

Quality Counts.” Thank youl

and loyal patronage .
gsible, and as we enter an

had at “The BStores Wi
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Best New Potatoes, % peck 12

It pays to buy Potatoes in “The Stores Where Quality Count

10¢c can Best Pink Salmon..... 8¢
10¢c can Evaporated Milk...,.. 8¢
10¢ bot. Vanilla or Lemon Ext. 8¢
New FPost Toasties, pkg....... 8¢
Sunkcr Corn Flakes, pkg...... 5¢c

osa's Wheat Biscuit, pkg..... B¢
Gold Seal Rice, | 1b. pkg, ..,.. B¢
High Grade Rice, 1 Ib. pkg. ... Tc
Choice Grade Rice, 1 Ib, p
Gold Seal Gelatine, pkg...

anw

, 10¢

4

Heinz's Tomato Ca ‘bet.
Good Tomato Ca g
Gold Seal Mustard,

Gold Beal Vin . bot.
Schhuul'. nmtudu :
u.hd‘.t‘.t.l'

T i "ok s 156,
or ve
Fig Tasts, Ib. "

= B Crackers,
IEJ‘ngoda gﬂi::dt. o1 A

ratu
& ]
"'I
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Rich New Cheese

Rich, Tasty, New Cheese of Fine Quality at a Special Low B

Special Price

Gold Seal Blue, bot.....,.... ¢

Extra Stren Ammonia, bot. 10c
Good Laun Starch, Ib...... 3
3-1b. box Gold Seal Starch for 13c

15¢ Large White
Large white, fat Macknsel, vory

There's never a business day in

loca 21at and

all
‘

Kacias
.“ % .

¥y



