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CHAPTER XVITI—Continued

15 Hon, Morigson Baynes would never

Ba connidersd a daganarate.

e wan gitling one avenltg with Marlem
upon the veranda one avening after the
othars had retirad.  Barllet they had been
playing lannis—a fama In which tha Hon
Moripon shone to ndvantage, as, In truth,
ho did In most all manly sports. He was

talling her stories of London and Paris, of
tnlls and banquets, of the wonderful wo-
en and thelr wonderful gowns, of the
ploamires And pastimes of the rich and pow-
erful,

T'he Hon, Marlson was a past master In
the art of Insldious boanting. Hin egotism
whx hever fiagrant or tiremome—he was
never orvdde (n It, for orudeness win a
plebatanism that the Hon. Morison studious-
1y avolded ; yet the Impression derived by
n latensar to the Hon, Morison was omm
that was not at all ealoulated to detrmct
from the glory of the house of Baynes, or
from that of ith representative hers present,

Morletn was ontranced. His talss were
like falry storien to thin lttle Jungle mald,
The Hon. Morison loomed large and won-
darful and magnificent (n her' mind's oye,
Heo tasolnated her, and when he drew alonsr
to her after a short silence and took her
hand, she thrilled as one rlght thrill ba.
neath the touch of a delty——a thrill of ax-
pitation-not unmixed with fenr,

e bent his lipa close Lo her ear.

“Maorlem !" he whispired. "My |little
Moriem ! May I hope to have the right to
call you ‘my littls Merlem'?™

The girl turned wide eyen upward to hin
face: but It was In shadow. She trembled,
but she did not draw away. Ths man put
an arm about har and drew her eloser.

1 ldve you!" he whirpered.

Sha did not reply. She did not know
what to say. 8he know nothing of love.
Bhe had never given it m thought; but she
did know that it was vory nice to he loved,
whatever 1t meant. It was rnlee to have
people kind to one. She had known so little
of Kkindness or nffection.

“Poll me,” he sald, "that you return my
love."

His lips came steadlly closer to hers
They had almost touched when n vislon
of Korak sprang like a miracle bafore hat
eyes. She snw Korak's face close to hers,
she felt hin lips hot against her 1ips, and
then for the first time she guossed what
lova mennt.

She drew away, gently.

[ am not sure,” she sald, “that I love
you. Let us walt. There (s plenty of time.
I am too young to marty ¥et, and I am not
sure that I should be happy In London or
Parls—they rather frighten me.”

How ensily and naturally she had con-
nected his uvowanl of love with the idea of
marriage! The Hon. Morison wag perfectly
sure that he had not mentioned marriage
~he had been particularly careful not to
do no.

And then, she was not sure that she
loved him! 'That, too, eame rather in the
nature of & shook to His vanity. It seemed
fncredible that this little barbarian should
have any doubt whatever as to the deslr-
abllity of the Hon, Morinon Baynes,

The first flush of passion cooled, the Hon.
Morison waa enabled to reason more logieal-
ly, The start had been all wrong It
would be better now to walt and prepars
her mind gradually for the only proposition
which hin exalted esiate would permit him
to offar her. He would go slow,

Ho glanced down at the girl'n profile, It
was bathed In the sllvery light of the great
trople moon, The Hon. Morison Baynes
wondered If It were to be B0 easy a matter
to "o slow."” Bhe was most alluring.

Merlem rose. The vislon of Korak was
atill bafore her,

“Good night,” she sald. "It Is almost too
beautiful to leaye.” She waved her hand
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In & eomprehennive gesturs which took in
the starry hoavens, the mreat moon, the
broad, sliversd plain and the densa shade
ows In the distancs that marked the junile.
*Oh, how T love IL!"

“You woild love London more,” ha sald
earnemtly. "And London would jove wyou
You would ba an famous beauly In ardy
capital of BEdarops, You would have the
world at your fest, Meriom ™

"“Glood night 1" ahe rapentad, and left him.

The Hon. Morlson selected & cigaretta
from hia erested case, [Ighted 11, blaw n
thin Iine of bive smoke towrrd tha moon
wad amiled,

CHAPTER XIX
A Night Ride

ERIEM and Bwana were sittine on the

vernndn together the following day,
when a horseman appedred In the distancs
riding acrosa the plaln townrd the bun-
Enlow,

Bwana shaded Nhin eyes with his hand
and gased out toward the oncoming rider,
He wan puxzied Strangern were few in
Contral Afriea. Bvon the biacks for a dis-
tanoe of many miles In every dirsction
wora well known to him. No white man
oame within a hundred miles that waord of
hig coming dld not reach Bwana long be-
fore the stranmger. Hias avery move wns
reported to the hig Bwana—Jjust what anl.
mals he Rilled, and how many of each
gpecies ; how he killed them, ton, for Bwiann
would not permit the use of prussie acld
or stryehnine; and how he treated hins
“boyn."*

Sovernl Buropean sportsmen had been
turned back to the coast by the bhig Eng-
lishman's orders because of unwarranted
cruslty to thelr black followers, and one,
whose name had long been heralded In
civilizad scommunities as that of a gromt
sportsman, wan driven from Afrien with
orders nover to return when Bwana found
thiat his bag of 14 lons had been made
by the diligent use of polsoned balt.

The result was that all good sportmmen
and all the natlves loved and respectad
him. His word was Iaw where there had
never been lnw before. Thersa was scarce
n hendman from ooast to connt who would
not heed the blig Bwana's commands In
preference to those of the hunters who em-
ployed them, and 8o It was easy to turn
back any undesirable stranger—Bwann had
#lmply to threaten to order his boys to
dexert him.

But here was evidently one who had
alipped  Into the country unheralded.
Bwann eould not Imnagine who the ap-
pronching horseman might he,

After the manner of frontier hospitality
the globo round, he met the newcomer at
the gnte, welcoming him even before he
nod dismounted. He saw n tall, well-knit
man of 30 or more, blonde or halr, and
smooth shaven., There wase a tantalizing
famillarity about him that convinced
Bwana that he should be able to eall the
visitor by name, yet he was unable to do
BO.

The newecomer was evidently of Sean-
dinavian origin—both his appearnnce nnd
nccent denoted - that., His manner was
rough, but open, He made a good impres-
wlon upon the Engllshman, who was wont
to ncoept strangera in this wild and savage
gountry at thelr own valuntion. asking no
questlons and assuming the best of them
until they proved themaslves undaserving
of hia friendahip and hospitality.

“It Is rather unusunl that a white man
comes unheralded,” he anld. na they walked
together toward the fleld Into which ha had
suggested that the traveler might turn his
pon¥. “My friends, the natives, Keep us
rathar well ponsted.”

“It Is probably due to the fact that I
came from the south' explained the
stranger, “that you did not hear of my

coming. for meveral
marehaa

"No, thers nra none te the south of ua
for mAny milen” replisd Dwana.  "Since
Kovidoo dessrted his countey [ rather
Auubt that one conld find a native In that
lrsetion under two or (hree hundred
niles™

Bwana wan wondering how a lans white
man. could have mads hin wihy through
the mavage, Onhospitabie miles that fay to-
ward the south. As though guessing what
must be passing through the other's mind,
the stranger vauchsafed an explanation

“1 eame down from thé north to do a
littte trading and hunting.” he sald, “and
got way off the boaten track My hoad-
mun, who wie the only member of the
safarl who hiad ever hefors besn In the
contry, thok alék and disd. We could find
no natives to guide un, and so T simply
wwiing back stralght north, We have bean
living on the fruite of sur gune for over
A month,

“PiIn't have an 1den there waw a white
man within & thousantd milen of us when
we camped last night by & waterhole at
the edge of the plnin This morning |
startad out to hunt and saw the smoke from
your chimney, so § sent my gun bhearer
back to camp with the grod newas and rods
stralght over here myself. Of eourse, 1've
heard of you—averybody who comes Into
Ceantral Afrion does—and ['d be mighty
kind of pormission to rest up and hunt
around hera for a couple of weaks,™

*Cortalnly,” replled Dwana “Move your
eamp up elose to the river below my boys'
mmp and miake yourself at home*

They had reached the veramda now, and
Hwang was Introdicing tha stranger to
Meriems and My Dear, who had just eome
*rom the bungalow's Interfor,

“Phis In Mr, Hanson," he sald, using the
name the man hnd given him. “He Is a
teador who has lost his way in the jungle to
the mouth."

My Dear and Merlem bowed thelr
acknowledgments of the Introduction.
The man seemed rather (I At ease in thelr
presence. His host attributed this to the
fact that hia guext was unaccustomed to
the moclety of cultured women, nnd so found
n pretext to extrieate him quickly from
his  seemingly unplensant position and
lend Kim away to his study and the brandy-
and-poda which wore evidantly mueh leas
embarrassing to Mr, Hanson,

When the two had left them,
turned toward My Dear.

"1t s odd," she suld; "but I could al-
most swea' that I had known Mr. Hapson
In the past. 1t Is odd, but quite Imposaitile,”
and she gava the matter no further
thought,

Hanson did not nccept Bwana'a invita-
tlon to move his écamp closer to the bungn-
low. He sald hisn boys were Inclined to
be gquarrelsome, and so were bhetter off at
a distance; and he himself was around
but little, and then always avolded coming
Into contnet with the Indles. A fact which
naturnlly aroused only Iaughing comment
on the rough trader's bashfuiness,

He accompanled the men on  saveral
hunting trips, where they found him per-
fectly at home and well versed In all the
finer pointa of big Eame hunting, Of an
evening he often spent much time with the
white foremnn of the big farm. evidently
finding In the soclety of this rougher man
more common Interests than the cultured
muests of Bwann possesned for him.

So It enme that his wan a familiar figure
about the premises by night. He came
and went as he saw fit, often wandering
alone In the great Nower garden that wis
the eapecinl pride 'and joy of My Dear and
Mariem. The first time that he hand been
surprined thers he apologized gruffly, ex-
plaining that he had always been fond of
the good old blooms of northern REurope
which My. Dear hnd so succesafully trans-
planted In Afrienn soll

Was It though, the ever-beautiful blos-
woms of hollyhocka and phlox that drew

I have seen no village

Meriam
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WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO?
Dear Everybody—Vacation time will soon be here and—WHAT ARE YOU

GOING TO DO?

May I suggest you try to do something which will be of help to you in
aftey fe? Our boys are going to be the business men and professional men of
the, Suture and our girls are going to be the wives and MOTHERS,

I hope our boys try to do something useful during the long days that are

to come.
their business carecers early.

I hope they will try to earn a little money, so that they may begin

Please, my dear boys, when you try to get a position, a situation or a plain,
erdinary JOB, don't tell the man you are willing to do ANYTHING.

When a man hires you he wants you to do one thing and do it well, and
whatever that thing may be it is something he can't do himself, as he has
not the time. Like our great merchants, even the little grocer on the corner
doesn't want to hire any one to help him, but he HAS TO because he can make
more money by getting help than he ¢an by running errands himself,

Get all these things into your head before the summer days come.

Make

up your mind what you want to do. It is just twice as hard to get a thing when
you don't know what you want as it is to get the thing you know you want,
Make up your mind what you want to do and then go after it and it will drift
to you as surely as the needle points toward the north,

And as for you girls, you are all going to marry millionaires or princes
MAYBE and live in mansions or palaces, as the case may be, BUT you can't
“boss" the servants unless you know how to do their work yourself, so help
mother wash the dishes, and suppose you dust behind the bureau OCCASION-

ALLY.

TO KEEP BUSY I8 TO KEEP HAPPY.

FARMER SMITH,

Children’s Editor, EVENING LEDGER

Our Postoflice Box

Ellsabeth MoNamara {s the alster of Isa-
balle MeNamars, whose ploture appearsd
last evening In ‘our postoffice box." Of

urse KElisabeth lives
in Port Kennedy, too,
and she always does
her half of the lovely
bird and “preity walk"
storles that coime from
the McNamars famlily.
Oh, yes, half of that
plan about the “pleture
story” belongs to Ells-
abeth, too. Another lit-
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A Playmate

By Gertrude Relnhard, Haddonfleld, N, J.

“1 wish I had some one to play with™
said a lonaly Little girl ona day as she was
standing by a corner.

Just then & lttle girl was walking by and
socidentally dropped her pocketbook,

Alles, which was the lonely girl's name,
pleked It up. Bhe looked Ipside of It. There
she found & name card on which she saw
written, “Maria Hoffman."

“i gueaa T will not glve this money to har,
far she i3 very rich,” sald little Allee. Duop
down in her honest little heart a soft volce
wans saying, “Take it back, take it buck.”
Allce thought she, would do what the littls
volos sald.

The next day Allce took the money back.
Siie was greatly rewarded for her honesty,
She was given s very rich home and &
Ypleymate.”

You are nlways rewirded for honesty.

Branch Club News

An active little Jersey Ralnbow, Miriam

Léa, has organised & branch club (o the

nelghborhood of her home In Camden. The

slection of ofMcers fa scheduled o take

At the t meeting, which will be

in the near future. The branch

bids falr to be & success, as Mirinm s per-
alatent shough

to gain that for which abe

From Lilllam Schielder, of Rislog Sun
avenue, cumes & Daei branch
olub.  In &l

und her little
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MR. AND MRS. SHIRTSLEEVE
By FARMFER SMITH. °

“My goodness graclous!" sald Mra Hop
Toad to heéer hugband one night, ns shs
seated herself by the evening lamp and
tucked up her sewing, *“I never In all my
days have seen anything llke the way that
boy Willle | Improving."

"I guess he must have been having ona
of those droam parties' sald her husband,
looking nt her over his glassos.

“Yes," nnld Mri. Hop Toad., “that little
rakcal has gotten so that he treats every-
thing ma If it were allve. He thinks his
right trouser leg in Mr. Pantleg and his
leit leg Mrs. Pantaleg, and he hangs his
little trousers up every night so they won't
get wrinkles in them"

While his father and mother were talk-
Ing downstalrs, Willle was sweetly dream-
ing mbout Mr. nnd Mra. Shirtsleeve. =

“My, my, I am smothering,” sald a ahrill
little wvolee from under the bedclothes,
“"Won't somebody come and help me? ‘That
bay Willle has put me under the bedclothes
and I am dripping with perspiration.'

“You give me a pain' sald the Window,
“You are always fussing and stewing about
something.”

“Nover mind," sald Mras. Shirtsleeve.
“We need alr, and maybe some time that
boy Willle will know It."

“How about me?" asked the Underahirt,
“He has put me here under you, Why
dossn't he pull me out? If you are hurt,
what about me? |

Just then Willle woke
to him that something was pulllpg and
pulling at his feet. e went down to the
foot of the bed, and there were his Shirt
and Underahirt.

He got out of bed as fast as he could
and hung each one up where it could ajr.
And, when he jumped back In bed, he
thought to himaelf, “I never knew bhefore
that clothes had feellngs.'

up, and it seamed

Things to Know and Do

(1) My! Myl Printer's boy has bean
careless again. wrote & peem about
Shakespears and the printer's boy headed
it: “A Mad Sight—Mummers In Red."

What play did Bhakespeara write cops-
talning all the letters in the quoted lina?

2. Hehold you see

1 hold & Rose
Just wdd a p”
And Lhlg « » » »

Fill In the missing letters, using lettecs
found in this poem.

3, Bome naughty boys went out In the
fleldg und stole seraething which has gresn
shutlers, white curtaine, red carpels and
little bogwle bablea inalde.

What dld the boys steal?

The Question Box
Dear Farmer Smith:

Can you (ell me If the Public Ledyer
bus anything o do with the Evanina
LepoRe? }

ELBEANOR MAY, Barrington, N. J,

The Publio and the EveWing
LueDoss are by the same GOm-
pany, This ls known as the Public Ledger
Company

FARMER HMITH,
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1 cant buy entertrinment
NOW
Becavse of lachk of

money,
my, | naver can

be bored

While Jadies

him to the psrfumed alr of ths garden, or
that other Infinltaly more beautiful Nower
who had wandersd often among the blooma
benenth the great moon—ths Binok-halrsd,
sun-tunned sMoriom ?

For three wesks Hpnron had rémulned
During this timé he sald that his boys
were resting and  gaining ptrength after
their terrible ordealn In the untracked
jungles to the mouth; but he had not bLeen
nit ldle ae he appeared to have been,  He
divided his small following into two pars
ties, Intrasting the lendorship of each to
meh whom he belloved that he could trust,

To them he axpinined hin plans and the
rleh  reward that they would win from
him If they cirried his designa 0 & Nuo-
cansful conclusion.

One party he moved veéry slowly north-
wird along the tendl that connects with the
grent onravan routes entering the Sahara
from the south, The other hoe ordered
straight westward with orders to hatt and
g0 Into permanent camp just beyond the
grent rivar which marks tho paturnl boun-
dary of the ecountry that the blg Bwana
rightfully conmldern nimost his own,

To his host he explained that he was
moving hin safari slowly toward the north-—
he snddd nothing of the party moving wests
wiard  Then, one day, he announosd that
half his boya had deserted, for a hunting
party from the bungalow had come aoross
his northerly eamp and he feared that they
might have noticed the redueced numbers
of his following

And thus matters stood when one hot
nlght Merlem, unsble to sleep, ross and
wiandered out Into the garden. The Hon,
Morison hnd ULeen urging his sult once
more that evening, and the girl's mind was
in such a turmoll that she had been unable
to sleep.

The wide heavens above her sceomed to
promise a greater freedom from doubt and
quostioning. Baynes had urged her ta tell
him that she loved him A dozen times
she thought thiat she might honestly give
him the angwer that he demanded,

Kornk wnas fast becoming but & memory.
That he was dead she had came to belleve ;
sinee otherwise he would have sought her
out. She did not know that he had even
better reason to bellove her dead, and that
It was becnuso of that bollef he had made
no effort to find her after his rald upon the
village of Kuvudoo

Bohind au great flowering shrub Hanson
lny gazing ot the stars and walting. He
had lain thus and there many nighta be-
foro. For what was he walting, or for
whom? He heard the girl approaching, and
half ralsed himself to his elhow. A dozsn
puces away, the relns looped over a fence-
post, stood His pony.

Merlem, wnlking slowly, approached tha
bush belind which the walter lny. Honson
drew a lnrge bandana handierchief from
his pocket and rose stenlthily to hls Knees.
A pony nelghed down at the corrals. Far
out noross the plain a llop roared. Hunson
changed his position until he squatted wpon
hoth feet.

Again the pony nelghed—this time closer.
Thore was the sound of his hody brushing
agninat the shrubbery. Hanson heard, and
wondered how the antmal had gotten from
the corrnl; for it was svident that he was
alrendy In the garden. The man turned
his hend in the directlon of the bonat,

What he saw sont him to the ground,
huddled closs beneath the shrubbery—a
man wns coming, leading two ponles,

Merlem heard now, and stopped to look
and lsten. A moment later the Hon. Mori-
son Baynes drew near, the two saddled
mounts at his heels.

Merlem looked up at him In surprise,
The Hon. Morison grinned sheepishly.

“T couldn't sleep.” he explained, “and was
golng for a bit of n ride when I chanced
to se¢ vou out here, nnd I thought you'd like
to join me. Ripping good sport, you know,
night riding. Come on'

Morlem lnughed. The adventure appealsd
to her. “All right,"” she sald

Haonson swore beneath his breath. The
two led thelr horses from the garden to the
gate and through it. There they discovered
Hanson's mount.

“Why, here's the trader's pony,” remark-
ed Baynas,

“He's probably down visiting with the
foreman,” sald Merlem.

“Pretty late for him, lsn't itT" remarked
the Hon. Morison, "1'd hate to have to ride
back through that jungle at night to his
camp."

As though to give welght to his appre-
henslons the distant llon ronred agnin. The
Hon. Morison shivered and glanced at tha
girl to nate the effect of the uncanny sound
upon her, She appeared not to have no-
ticed It

A moment later the two had mounted
and weroe moving slowly across the moon-
bathed plain. The girl turned her pony’s
head stralght toward the jungle. It was in
the direction of the roaring of the hungry
Hon,

“Hadn't we bstter gteer clear of that fel-
low?' suggested the Hon. Morison., *“I
guesa you didn't hear him. "

“Yea, I heard him,” laughed Meriem
“Let's ride over and call on him.™

The Hon. Morison laughed uneasily, He
didn't care to appear at a dissdvantage
bafore this girl, nor dld he care, elther, tg
approach s hungry llon too closely ut night.
He carried hia rifie in his saddle boot; but
moonlight Ia an uncertain light to shoot by.
nor ever had he faced u lon alone—even
by day. The thought gave him & dlstinct
nauseda. \

The beast coassd his roaring now. They
heard him ne more, and the Hon. Morlson
ainad courage necordingly.

They were riding down wind toward the
jungle. The llon lay in = little swale to
their right. He was old. For two nights

he had not fed, for no longer was his charge

aE swift or his spring as mighty us In the

dayan of hig prime, when ha spread terror

pmong the creuturen of hiv wild domain.
CONTINUED TOMORROW

HEALTH OF MEN IN U, 8.
SAID TO BE MOSTLY BAD

Educators lle;r That 60 Per Cent. Are
Unfit for Army

PITTSBURGH., June I —Characterlzing
entable ascidents in Industrial estab-
illllmnu as crimes and declaring that the
hedith of the peopla in the United States
was s bad that st least 60 per gent, of
the men would be Fejected for military
sarvice, speakers at (he fourth annusl
gonvention of the Nuilonal Aswecistion of
Corporstion Schools, here urged ocorpora-
tions to do all in thelr power to gramots
ths MHealth and safety of thely employes
The ¢ t on safoty sud heaith was pre-
sented :;r . B Ausl of the Westinghouse
and' Manufecturing Company, of

SOLDIER COSTUMES OF ©

%

Military uniforms worn at various

Il

riods in American history ex-

hibited at the Civie Exposition.

PREPAREDNESS LESSON CLEARLY
TAUGHT AT CIVIC EXPOSITION

Display of Uniforms of “Rugged Continentals” Excites
Mood of Patriotism—Lessons of American History
Emphasized—This Is Stonemen’s Day

' Why not preparedness If It be something
other than n traltor's gamea? Thou paolfist,
vislt the Philadelphin Today and Tomorrow
Civie Rxpouition and let percolate Into your
brain the lesson of Amerlea’s minnion, born
in blopd, preserved by blood and accom-
plished only through the confliet between
the “Imps of basenesn and darkness™ on
one hand and the carrlers of what Matthew
Arnold ecalls “sweetness and light" on the
other.

Without meaning to be, that exposition
Is u convineln» argument for the sort of
preparedneas ch will make It Impossible
for America’wver to know defeat. Tt tells
what Ameriea stands for; and in so telling
it not only hits the pacifist a blow of might,
but the commercinlized cyniec who would
make of proparodness nimply n creed for the
worshlp and defense of Dollars and Centa
Ie at leant “peeved" by It—'"poeved" =imply
nnd not knocked out because the commer-
claliged eynle In dull, can’t be Influenced by
nn ldeal of “mwoetnens and light'" and is so
much of a brute that only brute force can
over ksep his thumb out of the huckleberry
ple.

INBPIRATION OF HISTORY.

Ameriea’s mout inspiring history Is that
of Its struggle against the commercinllized
oynle, but every step taken forwnrd has
been only at tremendous cost Iin human
lives. The commarcialized cynle, the free-
bootar of elvillzation, requires war to rid
the world of his rule. And Americans of
1778 made the world’s first real effective
flght Tor economic liberty.

There had bean wars before—nplenty of
them—wanrs for rellglous dogmas, wars of
kings with kings, wara of nobles with
Rings, but naver n war fought on the Issue
that whan a man is ruled by a government
he has the right to say what that govern-
ment shall do. *“*Taxation without repre-
santation” was In Its time & most startling
innovation as a political slogan. It meant
that an Individual counted more than his
governmant, and, to think of (t, that must
have sounded outrageous, dangerous and
anarchistie to King George and lls con-
servatists for they were the government.

All thin s Inspired by a long analytical
look at the uniforms worn by the Hevolu-
tionary heroes. The uniforms are on view
at the expoaition, and are some of the fen-
tures of the exhibit of the Quartermanter's
Department of the United Statésn War De-
partment. Today the romanticista run to
the theatre or the “movie” which advertlses
n sex drama; but Eleanor Glyn, Laura
Jean Libbey, George Barer MeCutcheon,
Robert Chumbers and the other nsurotics
of liternture never had so wealthy a fleld
for romance as is to be found In the birth
and emancipation of & new race,

DISTORTIONS OF ROMANCE.

Friesle-headed fomales and putty-brained
mules gaze with eyes and mouth wide open
and thrills running up and down thelr
spines at n portrayal of alleged soul-sesk-
ingn, and the commerclalized cynioc of the
pan waxes rich in royalties by cateéring to
thin nervous disorder, It len't romance by
& long shot; just plain, common, ordinary,
everyday superficlal "mush' that calls for
peace, any old sort of peace, wo that the
“mushing” won't be disturbed,

But look at that Pligrim father of 1620}
He "“mushed" nll right encugh—remembear
Priscilla and John Alden—but he was also
rendy, even cager, to fight and die for his
country—the huzy realm of hopes and
ldeals. He had wo much self-respect to
submit to injustice, so he foundesd & new
nation dedicuted to the principle that later
wii expressed us “taxstion without repre-
sentation s Lyranny."

And the Revolutionary soldler did more
than die for his country ; he starved for |t
shivered at Valley Forge for It. took the
smallpex for It. Romance? Where in thera
pnything more thrilling or melodramastic?
In American history are to be found all the
elernents of the drama-—the “low-brow”
drama, with its blood and thunder, and the
“high-brow" drami as well, with iy pay-
chelogloal excurslona, gharucter studies and
evervthiog else thuat the *“highly Intellec-
tual’ refer to as assential

If the Pllgrim Father hadn't been true
to the leal of mental liberty, If the Revo-
lutionary patriot hadn't been true to the
{deal of sconomic liberty, there would have
bean no American democracy, no FPhiladel-
phisn Today '‘and ‘Tomorrow Civic Exhibit
What natlon ether than America could
produce such exhibits and in suoh a fash-

o
el

MALTED
Rish wilk, mualiod gs

lon, with suffraglsta and antisuffragist, pre-
paredness agltitors and pacifists, Jew and
Gentlle, Roman Catholle and Protestant,
given equal opportunity to present thelr
clalma? Americh means equal opportunity
and that Is all, but it algo I8 enough; no
other nation has ever brought it forth; no
other nation can bring It forth becauns it
hasn't the machinery ; and the machinery
must be guarded, Such Is the lesson In
preparedness given unwlittingly perhaps by
the Philadelphin Today and Tomorrow Ex-
hibit,

Today Is Stonemen’s Day at the ex-
position. A call for 100,000 people to at-
tend hns gone out, Tonight the leader of
the Stonemen will speak from the band-
wtand,

The motlon pleture ilm. “The Co-oper-
ative School Luncheon System, will agnin
be shown Baturday afteérnoon at 1 o'clock,

Rev. J. F. Putman Installed

The Rev. John F. Putman, of St. Johns
ville, N. Y., a grnduntse of Rulgers Thho-
logicnl Seminary, New Brunswick, N, J.,
was ordained to the ministry and installad
In the pastorate of the Fourth Reformed
Church, Manayunk avenue and Martin
streat, Roxborough, Inst night. - The Rev.
T. C. S8ukow, president of ths Philadelphin
Clasals, presided. The new minister msue-
céeds the Rev, Isane Ward, who has joined
the forces of "Billy™ Sunday.

MANN & DILKS
1102 CHESTNUT 'Tllt:‘l‘

Tvyrol Wool
Ladies’ and Misses’

Suits are now
18.50 2250 24.50

A wonderful fabric for
All ﬂutdﬂor ’ul’pm‘

Also Top, Polo and
Motor Coats

Panama Hats

Nation With We
Never Fear It
Retiring

A CONSTRUCTIVE
—ta i ,'

NEW YORHK, June 2.-<Dedh
“new womanhnod [a toming
Amarica®” and that & natlon I 9
whman o vnited mav
strife, Mrs. Paroy V. Pann
predident of the Gensril B 1
Wamen's Clubs, todsy outlined
of the orgnnization under her adm
in the following wpecin:

The work of the Gensral Meders
Women's Olubs might bhe suinn
short, mn a united effort on tha
women of many ereods and natl
to Inepire & highor type of ol
bettar publlie spirit and A more
cansolousness

To notomplish  thin end  the
Fodoration strives to nsslht and oo-¢
with ngenclon already exinting in_mn
to bulld up rather than tear w
pressnt anclal struature. N

It Is, therefore, n great constructive
to nchleve good rather than a des
force to destroy evil, and this Is
gardleas of the fact that there haws
many elvle and ethieal movementa
have recelved thelr fiest Impulse
Fedoration.

The federation works through
and the family to an extent which'
organlazation has ever  attained.
opinlon (s ehanged or made anew B
bands of women, who, aroused to
and action at meeting of club or
tion, bring to the family circle &
and untrammeled discussion of the
problems, which arouseés In hus :
and daughter o new line of thought, wi
In turn, sproads to iarger social
men's cluba, church gatherings A
places were contact fn established
othera, A new Intersst I8 Kkindled'|
new community spirit ls born. .1 34

The greateat value of the blennial,
venitlon lea in tha fact that It draws
gether women from the North, West,
and East, enabling them to unders
other and to respect the opinlons, . t
and motiver of each other. )

A natlon In which Ita women are o
need never fear Internal strife. Enl
homes are the bulwarks of the poop
new womnanhood Is coming Into .
Amaerlea, and at Ith baptism the G
Federation stands sponsor.

To those who read the federation
ment aright it in o great avenue for
lee; It s an Increase of beauty and o
ness; It ls botter housing conditions;
better recreational facilités for the
It
the despendent,
inquent.

Deputy City Treasurer Named
LEBANON, Pa., June 2 —City
I'dwin U. Sowaers hos announced his
pointment. of Rosa H. Shiffer, of th
Ward, as deputy clty treasurer, to
Thomas (. Spangler, who has been
for many years.

the defectiva and the de

WON DERLIF:

wearers appear
to increase at the
rateofat least 10,000
a month. This ume "=
heard-of success 18
based solely on un~
heard-of merit. =
IN VESTIGATE{
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