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EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS
Author of the Tarzan Tales

CHAPTER XXI—(Oontlnuned),
. ORAK saw the man take both her handa
and draw har close to his breast. FHa
 gaw the man's face concealed for a monent
paneath the sams broad brim that hid the
girl's. He could imagina their lips mest-
fhg. and a twinge of "morrow and sweet
pecollection ecombined to closa hin eyea for
ar Instdant In (hat fnvoluntary mumcular
act with which wa attempt to shut out
_ grom the mind'n eys harrowing reflectiona
wWhen ha looked agnin they had drawn
aphrt and wers conversing rgroestly. Kornk
could mes the man urking anrno'lh!n*l it
was squally evident that the girl was hold.
fng back. There ware many of her
ures, and the way in which ahe tomsad
* Rar head up antl to ths right, Uptiiting her
" ghin, that reminded Korak atill more
strongly of Meriem. And then the eon-
vorgation wan over, and the man took the
* girl In his arms agaln to Kinn her good-by,
“*'8he turned and rode toward the puint
from which she had coms, The man sut
bin horse watching her, At the edge of the
fungle she turned to wave him n final fare.
well
“hanight!” she oried, throwing back her
hend nn she onlled the words to him acrons
the little distonce which separatéd them—
throwing back her head and revealing her
face for the firat time to the ayos af the

L Kiler In the tres above

Koralk started as though plerced through
the heart with an arrow. He trembled and
ghoolk 1ike n leaf. He cloned hin eves, press-
tng hin balma across them, und then he

gpened them ngain and looked.
* put the girl was gone—only the waving
! gollage of the jungle's rim marked where
ghe had dieappearsd,

1t was Impossible! It could not be trual

* And ydt, with hin own ayes he had mseen

B

8

his Moriem—older m little, with figure mors
rounded by nester maturity, and subtly
changed In other ways; more beautiful than
evar, vet atlll his littla Morlem. Yen, he
had seen tha dead alive again he had seen
{ Bk Merfom in the flegh. She lived! She
had not dled! '
Ho hnd seen her—he had seen his Mer-
forn—In the arms of another man! And
that man siat below him now, within easy

Korak, the Killor, fondled his ‘heavy
spear. He played with the grass rope
{ing from his geestring. He nstroked

the hunting knife at his hip, And the man

bensath him called to his droway guldes,
pent the reln to his pony's neck, and
~ moved off toward the north.

Btill sat Korak, the Killer, alone among
$he trees. Now his hands hung fdly at his
‘gldes, ¥ weapons and what he had In-
‘gended were forgotfem for the moment.
«Korak wns thinking.

He had noted that subtle change in

orlers. When Inst he had seon her she

vd been his lttle, half-naked Mangani—

|4, savage and uncouth. She had not

med uncofith to him then! but now In the
snge that had come over her, he knew
at such she had been; yet no more un-

Ugouth than be, and ho was still unsouth.

% In her hod taken place the change. In

Jher ha had just sesn o sweet and lovely

flower of refinement and civilization, and

'he shuddered as ho recalled the fate that he

himsalf had planned for her—to be the

mots of an apeman, his mate, In the sav-
ags jungle.

Then he had seen no wrong 1n It, for he
bad loved her, and the way he had planned
‘had beon the way of the jungle which they

two hnd chosen as their home: but now,
after having seen the Meriem of clvillzed
attira ho renlizsed the hideousness of his
once-cherlshed plan, and he thanked his
God that chance and the blacks of Kova.
doo had thwarted him,

Yot ha atlll loved her, and JSenlousy

qumenred his soul as he recalled the sight of

SONOF TARZAN

+the clearing.

har In the armn of the dapper yoiung Eng-
lishman.

What wara his Intenllons toward her?
Did he remily love her? THew could onhe
not love her? And she loved him—of that
Korak had had ampla proof. Had she not
foved him she wollld not have mnecspted hia
Klamap

Hik Meriem Jovad another! For a long
time ha lef that awful truth sink deep, and
from It he tried to reason out hin future
plan of action. In his heart was a great
desire to follow the man and slay Hhim:
but there rows In his consclolinness the
thought, she loves him.

Could he slay the creature Merlem loved?
Badly he shook his hend. No, he dould
not.

Then eama a partisl decinlon to follow
Meriem and speak with Ner. e half
started, and then glanced down at his
nakedness and was asthamed. e, the son
of.a British paar, had thuns thrown awnay his
1ife, had thus deégraded himself to the level
of n heast so that he wns nshamed to go
to the woman he loved nnd lay his love at
her fest. ¥e was ashamed to go to the
little Arab mald who had been hin Jungle
playmate, for what had he to offer haer?

Faor years clrecumstances had provented
n return to his father and mother, and at
Innt pride had stepped In and expunged
from hin mind the last vestige of any Ine
tentlon to return. In A spirit of boylah
adventurs ha had cast his lot with the
Jungle ape, The killing of the crook In the
const tnn had Mlled his childish mind with
terror of the law and driven him dasoper
Into the wilda. The rebuffa that he had met
with at the hands of men, both black and
white, had Ifad their effect upon hin mind
while 1t was yet Ih o formative state and
eanily Influsnced.

He had eome to belleve that the hand
of man was agalnst him, and then he had
found in Merlem the only human associn-
tion he required or craved.” When she hnd
been snatohed from him, hin sorrow had
been so desp that the thought of ever
mingling agnin with human belngs grew
still more unutterably distasteful. Finally
and for nil time, he thought, the die wan
east. Of his own volition he had batome a
benst; n beast he had lved; a benst he
would dle,

Now that It wan too late, he regretted it
For now Merlem, still living, lind been re-
vealed to him In & gulse of progress and
advancement that had enrrled her com-
plotaly out of his life. Death Itself could
not have further removed her from him.
In her new world she loved a man of her
own kind. And Kornk knew that jt was
right.,

She was not for him—not for the naked,
savage ape. No, she was not for him; but
he still was hers. If he could not have
her and happiness, he would at least do
all that lny In his power to assure happi-
ness to her, He would follow the young
Englishman, In the first place, he would
know that he meant Merlem no harm; and
after that, though Jenlousny wrenched his
heart, he would wateh over the man Meriem
loved for Meriem's sake.

But God help him
wrong her!

Slowly he nroused himself, He #stood
erect nnd stretched hin great frame, the
musdles of hig armas sliding sinuously be.
nemth his tanned skin as he bent his
olenched fists behind his head. *

A movement on the ground beneath
caught his eye. An antelope was entering
Immedintely Korak became
aware that he wns empty—agnin he was n
beast. For a moment love had lifted him
to sublime heights of honor and renunci-
ation.

The antelope was crossing the clearing.
Kornk dropped to the ground upon the op-
posite side of the trea, and so lightly that
not even the sensitive ears of the rumi-
nant apprehended his presence. He un-
colled his grass rope—Iit was the latest ad-
ditton to hls armament, yat he was pro-
ficlent with %

Often ha travelsd

if he thought to

with mnothing more

than hin knife and hin rope—they wore
Hght and sasy to carry. Hin sponr and bow
and arrows ware cumbersome, and he usi-
Ally kept one or all of tham hidden nway In
A privite eaehe

w he held a single coll of the léng
rope fa his right hand and the remainder In
him left. The antelops was butl & fow paces
from Bim.  Bllently Korak leaped from his
hiding place, swinging the rope free from
the entangling shrubbery,

The antelope sprang away almost In-
mtantly; but instantly, too, the colisd rope
with Its sliding noose New through the alr
Abave him, With unerring preciston It
wattled about the crenture’'s neck.

There was a quick wrist movement of
the thrower; the naose tightened. The
Killer braced himself with the rops across
hin hip, and as the antelope tautened the
finging strands In & last frantic bhound for
IMerty, he was thrown over upon his back.

Then, Instend of appronching tha fallen
animal an a roper of the Westarn plaine
might do, Korak dragged hin ecaptive to
himself, pulling him in hand over hand,
and when he was within reach, lsaping
upon him, even an Sheetn (he panther
might have done, and burying his testh In
the anlmal's neck while ha foumd (s heart
with the point of his hunting knife.

Recolling his ropo, he cut o few gonerous
strips from his kill and took to the trees
ngain, where he ate in peace. Later he
awung off In the direction of a nearby
woter hole and then he alapt

In his mind of course, wan the suggos-
tion of another meeting between Merlem
and the young Eoglishman that had been
borne to him by the girl's parting *“To-
night.*

Ha liad not followed Meriem, becattss he
knaw the directlon from which aha had
coma, and In which she returned, that
wheresoever she hnd found an asylum it
lay out acrosa the plalns, and not wishing
to ba discoverad by the girl, ha had not
cared to venture Into the open after her.

It would do as well to keep In touch
with the young man, and that was pre-
aisely what he Intended doing.

To you or me tha possibility of looating
the Hon, Morison In the Jungle, after hav-
ing permitted him to gel such a conslder-
able atart, might have seemed remote; but
to Korak it waa not at all wo. He guossed
that the white man would return to his
camp; but should he have dona otherwise,
It were & stmple matter to the Killer to
tradl a mounted man necompnnled by an-
other on t. Dnys might pass, and still
such n r would be sufficlently plain
to lead Korak unfalteringly to Iits end;
while & matter of a few hours only left
It am clear to him am though the makers
themselves wore still In plain sight.

And go It eame that a few minutes after
the Hon, Morison Baynes entered the camp
to o greeted by Hanson, Kornk slipped
nolgelesaly into & nearby tree There he
lay until late afterncon, and still the young
Englishman made no move to léave camp.
Korak wondered if Morlem were coming
thers, A lttle Iater Hanson and one of
his black boys rode out of camp. Korak
merely noted the fact, He was pot par-
tioularly Interested In the doings of nny
other member of the company than the
young Engllshman,

Darkness came, and still the young man
remained. He ate his evening meal, after-
ward smoking numerous clgurettes,  Pros-
ently he begun to pace back and forth
before his tent. Hae kept his boy busy re-
plenishing the firea,

A llon coughed, and he went Into his
to reappear with an exprisa rifle.
Agaln he admonished the boy to throw
morsa brush upon the fire. Koruk saw
that he was nervous and afrald, and his
Hp curled In g sneér of contempt,

Was this the coreature who had sup-
planted him In the heart of his Merlem?
Wan this a man, who trembled when Numn
coughed? How could such as he protect
Merlem from the countless dangers of the
Jungle? Ah, but he would not have to!
They would liva In the aafety of Buropsan

tant,

FARMER SMITHS

RAINBOW CLUB

BEHOLD A DRUG STORE!
Dear Everybody—I suppose you all have seen a drug store, BUT have you
* sver stopped to think how many different things are sold in a drug atore? Do
you know why it is that you get chocolate in your ice cream soda, when you

- msk for it, instead of poison?

On this shelf there is an acid, one drop of which will burn your hand; on
|, nother shelf is a white powder which is put in baby's milk.
o Why, dear children, are these things not ‘all mixed up?
§ 2 Because back of them all there is the druggist and he uses his brain. He
~'reasons and that is what I want to teach you—to reason.
FIND A REASON FOR YOUR ACT if you can.
When you ask for chocolate, the druggist doesn’t say: “I guess I'll give him

~some poison instead.”

. ' Back of all the bottles and poisons there is a well-ordered mind, and that
1ils what you must have, if you are going to get along in this world.

All the time we see boys and girls doing things and we wonder why they

do them, They are putting poison in the ice cream soda instead of chocolate—

rehson for what they do. When the

“Worst happens to 8 man, we say “he has lost his reason.”
It is said that the man who suggested the three words “STOP, LOOK,

|\ LISTEN,” received $10,000 for his trouble.

Remember these words, these

$10,000 words, the next time you go to throw a stone through some window.
. Remember them when you get in a terrible fit of anger. What would happen
it the druggist GOT MAD at you and everybody else and started mixing
. peisons with the sugar and the candy? The druggist can't afford to get angry

and NEITHER CAN YOU,

Look at a drug store the next time you are near one; it will help you to re-

_ % member to use your reason and so to make your impulses behave—then when
| ¥ou grow up, you will thank the Rainbow Club for teaching you ONE THING.

- ~

FARMER SMITH,
Children’s Editor, EvENING LEDGER.
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' Help One Another
By MARION MILLS, Haddonfisld, N, J.
One day Kate and har friend were oom-
"Ing homae from school, “Bella.” sald Kats,
think you could come up th my

Our Postoffice Box

(George De Medio knows lots of things;
among them I8 the knowledye that you
have as much fun dolng kind things for
peaple pa people have
havieg kind things
done for them. ‘That
uurely I8 quite & love-
ly thing to have found
out and the best part
of It is It's TRUR!
Juat now we can't alip
by the subject of kind-
ness  without telling
you mbout Miss Ethel
Barkowils, =& young
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THE GIRAFFE GETS
A SORE THROAT

By Farmer Smith

"Ker-choo-0-0!" AMr, Giraffe made such
a nolse that Gracle Grasshopper almost
fell off the dandelion stem she was swing-
Ing on,

“God bless you"
hopper. J

“Thank you," sald Mr. Glraffe, wiping hia
eyes on the leaf of a tres. “If a mnesze
wan all I had it would be all right, but 1
have a tarrible sore throat"

“Where s It?" asked Gracie Grasshopper,

“Well, it might be in my left hind foot
or bahind my right ear or nixtesn miles
went of the top of my tall, but it isn't, 1
is In my throat. Where else could you
have a sore throat?"

"How do you know ybu have a sore
throat? aaked Gracle Grusahopper.

*Why it hurts when 1 swallow."

“What hurta?* sald Gracle Grasshopper.

““Why the hurt hurts, my throat hurts,
the swallow hurts, everything hurts—aay,
what are you driving at, anyway ™

“Well, I was just thinking,"” sald Gracle
Grasshopper, "1 onoe had & sore throat,
and It hurt and It hurt and it hurt; and
I was just trying to think that If my little
pain hurt me that way, what must three or
tour feot of pain feel llke to yout™

“Three or four (eet!" exclalmed Mr.
Glraffe. *““What do you mean?"’

“Why, lsn't your neck three or four feet
long ™

T guess It " sald Mr, Giralfe. “I nover
thought to mensure IL"

“Well, 1, would not measure It whils It I
sare,” replied Gracle Grasshopper. It will
mecin twice as long.”

gald Gracle Grass.

Ralnbows
A Favarile FPoom of Robert Holm,

When tha lttle sunboeama peep

Where the clouds show dark and deep,
When the lightning plays no more,

Nar the thunders sullen roar,
Whan in skies from rim te rim

Lovely colors shine and sloam,
Interwoven In swestest wipe,

Then come rainbowe in the sikles,

When the face where frowns have been
Bwestl opos more la and serens;
When the sugry word s stil,
Glving place to gentle will;
When, obedlent to love's sway,
Fvery frown |s smoothed away |
When smiles gleam frogn teurful eyes,
Then come ralnbows In' the nkiles

civiliza llon, where men (n uniforms wers
hired to protect them. What nesd had a
European of prowess to protect his mate?

Again the ahesr curled Koral's 1ip,

Hanson and his boy had ridden divectly
to the elearing, It was alrsady dark twwhen
they arrived Leaving the boy there, Hane
son rode to the edge of the plain, lending
the boy's horse, There he walted. 1t was
# o'olock befors ha suw A wollt Ngare
milloping toward him from the . direction
of the bungalow. A few moietits ater
Merlem draw In her miount beslde him. She
was nervous and flushed!

When she recognized Haneon she drew
back, startied

"Mr, BDaynes’ horse fell on him and
rpriined hin ankls,” Hansen hastensd to
sxplain. “He couldn't very well come, mo
ho“sent me 9 meet you and bring you
to oamp.”

“"We had better hurry,” eontinued Hane
son, “for we'll hive to move along prelty
fant If wa don't wanl to be overiaken™

“In he hurt badiy?" asked Meriem

“Only a Hitle sprain” replied Hanson
“He ean ride all right: but we hoth
thought he'd better lie up tonight and rest,
for ha'll havs plenty hard riding in the
next fow woekn'

“Yon,” ngread the girl

Hankon swung hin poay nbout, and Mer.
Iem Tollowed him. They rode north along
the sdge of the Jungle for a mile and then
turned stralght Into It toward the want
Meriem, following, pald little attentlon to
dirsctions, She did not know exaoctly whers
Hanpon's “eamp lay, and so ahs did not
gussas that he was not leading her
taward It

All night they rode stralght townrd the
weit. When morning came Hanson permit-
ted a short hait for breakfast, which he
had provided in well-fllled saddie<bagn bo-
fore leaving his camp. Then he pushed
on again; nor did they hall a second time
untll, In the hent of the day, he stapped
and motioned the girl to dismount

“We will sieap here for a time and lot
the ponles graze.” he sald.

“I had no ldea the eamp wan so far
away,” sald Meriem,

“I Ieft orders that they were fo move
on at daybrenk,” explained the trader, “so
that we could get a good start, 1 knew
that you nnd I could eastly overtale n
Inden safarl, It may not bo untll tomors
row that we'll eatch up with them.,"

But, though they traveled part of the
night and all the following day, no sign
of the nsafarl apponred nhoad of them.
Moriem, an adept In jungle oraft. knew
that none had passod ahend of them for
many daye, Oceanlonally she saw indica-
tionn of an old spoor—a very old spoor—
of many men For the most part they
followed this well-marked trall nlong
alephant path  and through  parkilke
Broves It was an (deal trall for rapld
traveling.

Merlem at last bocame suspiclous. Grad-
ually the attitude of the man at har alde
had begun th change. Often she surprised
him devouring her with his oyes,

Hteadlly the former sensation of previous
noquaintanceship urged Iteelf upon her
Somewhere, some time Dbefore she had
known thix man, It was ovident that ha
had not shaved for peveral dayn. A blonde
stubhle had commenced to cover his neck
and cheek® and chin; and with it the
nesurance thnt he wan no stranger con-
tinued to grow upon the girl.

It was not untll the pocond day, hows-
ever, that Merlem rebelled. She drew in
her pony at last and voleed hor doubts
Hanson amssured her that the camp was
but a few milon farther on,

“Wa should have overtnken them yes-
terday,” ho sald, "They must have marched
much faster than T had believed posaible.*

“They have not marched here at all*
sald Merlem, ‘The spoor that we have
been following Is weeks old"

Hanson laughed.

*Oh, that's It. la 17" he erled. “Why
dldn't you spay so before? T could have
paxlly explained., We are not coming by
the same route; but we'll plck up thelr
trnll some time today, even If we don't
overtaio them.*

Now, at last, Meriem knew that the
man was lying to her., What a fool he
must be to think that any ona could be-
lleve such a ridiculous sxplanation! Who
wna so stupld ns to belleve that they could
have expected to overtake another party,
and he had certainly assured her that
momentarily he expected to do 8o, when
that party's route wns not to meet thalrs
for several miles yot?

She kept her own counsal, howeaver,
planning to escape at the flrst opportun-
ity when 'she might have s sufficlent start
of her captor, as she now considered him,
to give her some assurance of outdistancs
Ing him. She watched hls fucs continually
when #he could do so without being ob-
werved. -

Tantalizingly the placing of hils familiar
fentures persisted in eluding her. Where
had she known him? Under what condl-
tions hnd they met before she had seen
him ahout the farm of Bwana? She ran
over In her mind all the few white men
#he had ever known.

There wers soms who had come to her
fathar'n douar in the jungle. Few, [t In
true; but there had been some,

It was mid-afternoon when they sud-
denly hroke out of the jungle upon the
banks of a broad and placld river, Be-
vond, upon the opposita shore, Moriem
descried a camp surrounded by a high
thorn boma.,

CONTINUED TOMORROW

WOMAN INTERNE FINDS
BLOCKLEY INTERESTING;
HAS CONTAGIOUS SMILE

That's One Reason Dr. Marian
Hague Rea Is Able to Bear
Sordid Conditions of Her
Post

WON WAY BY SHEER MERIT

_a-é... e “',___j
DR. MARIAN REA

"It'a great fun belng a doctor” la the
wny Dr, Marinn YHague Rea looks at life as
ghe viewn It inslde the Interesting precincts
aof historie old Blockley Hospltal

It is #lx yoars Bince n womin Interne has
mada her entrance into Blockley, and it
was hard work, and nothing slse, that won
for Doctor Rea the position she now fills.

"Indecd, there's nobody to thank but
yoursalf when you make n success of any-
thing," sha will tell you, ““There were over
100 doctors who competed for this plnes, two
of them women—Dr, Maud Kunniman and
myself. We got the necessary credits, nnd
hare wo nre.

“No, the men don't treat us as women,
they treat us as equals.  It's all we expect
of them. Of course, I believe In belng
fominine”—as any one would know just
fram looking at the charming way she colls
her golden halr, which just will eseape In
tantalizing strands across her face—'you
get more, but not when It comens to o ques-
tion of work. Work Is work, whether it is
o man or & woman. I get fust as many
ambulanes  calls and just asm many night
cills as tha men Internes, I'd be mad If 1
didn't,' sha concluden, with n sunny smile.

Amillng seems to be contaglous with D,
Ren. She tolls you that living in an insiane
hospital for a coupls of months "in wonder-
fully Interssting!"

“I love Blockley, there's a fasoination
nbout it that naver wenarn off," she declares
enthusiastieally. '"The Intornea have i lal-
low feoling about Blockley that lasta a jife-
time, ‘That's why the fesllng of the pa-
tlents toward us I8 so respectful, They
renlize that we nre on the same plane with
the men, that we are part of the scheme of
things, just aa the other doctors are,. Why,
they trbat s as respectfully as they would
In thalr own homes. 1 have never had oe-
canlon to reprimand a patient wet, and [
have handled men and womon ‘drunks’ by
the hundreds. .

“T remember when I was in charge of the
alcoholle ward, T had an old woman nimad
Annle. When a patlent comen in for tha
first time, he or she Is dismissed when
sobersd up, Well, the second times hae
must remuln and work for 30 days to pay
for service. Annie had served her time and
naked for her discharge, which I filled out
Just about two weeks ufter this 1 wan
called to o police station. There waa Annle

HEMSTITCHING

5 CENTS A YARD
DR SLEATING S Hnd
MATL S—FINER ]
MODERN EMBROIDERY CO.
| Sprace 23006, 1002 Chestnut 8¢, J

Veritable Loops of Luxury

Special Turkish Towels for summer use.

The Olympic Friction Towel

is made for this house exclusively.

The price is 75¢ each.

Size 26x46 inches.

Good Turkish Towels, all-white or with pink or blue

border. 25¢ each.
Turkis
Jacquard effects,

Towels with borders of fancy colored stripes and
S50c to $2.00 cach.

Then we have an exceptional line of Turkish and Linen
Huck Towels for seashore and country homes—a great variety

Bath Mats

of pricesa

All-white or with colored borders.

Embroidered monogram

or initials in colors to match. $2.75 each.

Towels and Wash Cloths—initinl monogramined to match
—complete and attractive bathroom set.

[

The Increasing Scarcity of Linen Towels

especially of the lower-priced qualities, makes immediate
selection from our adequule gssortments an urgent matter,

wesping
for me

and waving
Of cotirsa 1

and forth, and back and
foiry 10 n Alueass, Just like Any othar,

“Hut no matter to what part of the
tendorioin or to what low plaoes T am
onlled, T am nlwayn treated with the great-
ont renpect.”

When Doctor Ren finlshes her Interne-
whip at Blocklay #he ntands to take tha
Biate Board examinations. Originally from
Honton, she seema to have muccumbed o
the charm of tha clity of Brotherly Lovs
Practicing In Philadalphia Is her Intgntion,
but ahe In ehnrmingly yague an (o her
plana—ona suapects, but dosn nol sugmest,
A mals pearrmunsion in the enigmna.

"No, I'm not a sulfragette, In the nense
of demanding woman's rights, [ think wes
are antitléd to our plnees In any professaion
an Jong nn wa do our work, kepp up to the
standards that are st for us and prova
vurselves worthy of our calling. 1 4o not
belleve In demanding n place uniess one I8
worthy to fill It Woman will always mest
with eoognition from falrmindsd men junst
#o long as they Ml these conditions  1've
never hnd anything given to me. I worked
for my appolntment for Bloekley, the place
Wwan competitive, I expect to work for
averything I get”

Even the massuling Ihterna Jncket that
she wore, with =8 profesalonal-looking
wtothoscope lurking In one of tha pocketd,
eould not detract from the womanlifess
and charm of this exceptional young wom-
an, whose teachers all declars her to be
one aof the brightadt and most premising
phyalcians the Womun's Medienl College
han over gradunted

Dootor Hea 18 & Vasear graduate, and at
the recent banquet of the alumnas of the
medleal eollege made one of the mout hu-
morous speeches of thoe evening.

WOMEN TO VISIT "SHUT-INS"

Philadelphians to Help in Baltimore
Calebration

Several Philadelphin women will leave
enrly tomorrow morning for Baltimore,
where the Bhut-ln Soclety will eelebrate
the opening of thelr summer home by keep-
ing open housa, Luncheon will be nerved on
the large lawn back of the houwse, and fole
lowing It o business meeoting will be held,
The Baltlmore branch, which In just four
yonrs old, Is the only one possessed of a
summar home. The plince, which was for-
merly the home of a wealthy woman of
Baltimore, was donated by her to the Bhut-
In Soclety.

The 75 shut-lnm who are to spend the
summer nt the home will be taken there on
tha morning of the opening day, whears
they will bo received by Mra, William Dal.
lam Morgan, prexident of the Baltimore
branch, hosteas for the day, and wife of
the Rev, Dir. Morgan, who conducts services
At the home every Saturday afternoon,

PRAYS FOR THE CIRCUS

Little Tommy Saye a Good Word for
Clowns and Animals

When alx-yonr-old Tommy had returned
to hin home nfter o vislt to the circus, with
nll Ite dazxzling wonders, and had met for
dhe firnt time all the Aerce animals which
had hitherto been conflned between the
poges of his Anlmal A B ©, he was tired
an only a youngater of slx can be,

Undressad and droopy headed, Tommy
was ready to be tumbled into bed whan
his mother sald:

“You haven't sald your prayers, Tommy."

“Can't, muvver,” sald Tommy,

“But you must.” she Inalsted.

“All right, he answersd wearlly, and
went through_hls simple prayer, ending
with this:

and Dbless the olrcus, and the
olowns and the animmls—bless ‘em, Lord,
but don't let 'em Fet away. Amen."

Resigns After 50 Years as Pastor

CHESTER., Pa, Juns §—Ths Rev. Dr.
Philip H. Mowry, for 43 yoars pastor of
the First Preshyterlan Church heme, has
realgned because of 11l health. Dr. Mowry
hns besn a preacher for more than a half
century and Ia 79 years old.

| o
Olmi;pln jus

younger now.

.\

A

Gives Teatimonial Recktal
testimonial recital to

stone Dasslor, Froderiok Il:

Auntin,

Frederick Hahn, Johs

and Ela Carey Johnston

night

in Estoy Hall, 17th

wireets, by Rtanlsy D. Hubbard,

V.

Hubbard, KfMis  Irens Hubbard

Charles ¥, Hubbard, pupils under 14
Amofg others who contributed to the
gram were Elma Carey Johnnson, JEIN

Wotan! and Honr! Morriken,

Willlam, Slis

vano Thunder wan at the plano.

Removal Sale Ei

On or About July 1st)

itt_l agoil;!wom A e
inued lines, ete,, at a ;
mately oné-third to one—ll::'m.lf

before-the-war prilces. b I; b

‘Y
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We Shall Remove to Y

1612 Chestnut Street

to larger quarters

We are offering real values
8, discon-

Sale now on! 18
J.Franklin Miller |

1626 Chestnut St.

“The Mouse Furnishing Store™

Gown and Fur Shop

1206 'Walnut Street
Special June
Clearance
Sale

J;Clolh and Silk

/ Suits and
Dresses

RADICALLY
REDUCED

Romarknble values,
partioulnrly  fo p
those whos Recure
early selection,

J. ULRICH

Fura atored, inmured and ocared
far ot % of their valsoation,

3

Chemise

Combinations

“Bontel” Lingerie

Petticoats

Petticoats of Soireg Tal-
feta, strest and evening
shades. Special 4.98

New Hoop Petticoats of
net with two reeds, deep
tucks and tailleur bows of
satin ribbon. '

?.___'-——‘ 5- -ﬁ r@ .

BanwitGeller & Co,

HAVE ARRANGED FOR WEDNESDAY

Trougseaux

Jor the
FJune Bride

French & Ph ili‘ppine Hand-Made Lingerie

Nightgowns ..eeesescasssnsesssinnas 295 to 65.00
SR T e iee e sie s piaes s n R e RN REY SR ANEY
Dl’lwcrl ..........----..--.....-a--.l-&ﬁlol.z.?j‘
Combinlﬁonl -co--ol..--------..--.-2-95”3’.’0

Crepe de Chine, Chiffon
& Satin Undergarments

Nightgowns ..,...3.95 to 22.50
e ee.2.95 to 1850

emiu R EREEE ...1-9510 16.50
Bodices . ....+...1.95t0 9.75

Nightgowns ..., .75 to 12.78
Combinations .....1.00 to -8.25
Chemise ., ..o v+..1.00to 11,76
[ R R N ll'm‘o le‘m

Underbodices & Brassieres
Crepe de Chine Bodices ... .95 to 9.75
Chiffon Bodices
Pussy Willow Bodices......1.50 to 3.88
Satin Bodices. ...veeiesss 985 to .75 ;

Special for Wednesday Only

Shop

PR Y T




