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CHMAPTER XIV—(Cantinnad),
mucker opendd hia eyea, Closa
Above him bemt the radiant viston of
e Harding's facs. On his forshoad
folt the moothing strokes of her cool,
hand.

Ha closed hie eyes again to batile with
the sfaminata reallzation that he snjoyed
“thin new mensation—the sensation
of baing ministerad to by a gentls woman
w—and, ’mn thse thought, by a gentle-

s an effort he ralsed himeelf to one
elbow, scowling at her.

“G'wan,” ha said; “T ain't no boob dude.
Cut out da mush, Lemmn be. Heat It

Hutt mors than she would have cared
to mdmit, Parbara Harding turbed away
from  har ungrateful and ungraclous pa-
tient to repéat her ministrations to the

i

1e%

an, The mucker read In her ex-
n sthing of tha wound his worda
infifcted, anll he Ilay thinking upon

the matter for some tme, watching her
deft, white fingers as they worked over
tha gearce-brenthing Therlers,

Heo saw her wash the blood and dirt
from the ghastly wound in the man'a chent,
And an he watohed he realized what a world

courage It must require for m woman
her amp to do grissomes work of this
wort.

Never befors would such a thought have
ecolirred to §im. Nelther would he have
eured at all for the pain hin recent worda
to tha glrl might hava Infilcted. Inatead,
he wollld have felt keen enjoyment of hor
discomfiture,

And now another strange, new emotion
took possession of him. It was none other
than a deslre to atone In some way for
his wordad4 What wonderful transforms-
tlon was taking place in the heart of the
Kelly nnuu;. »

“Say!" he Brought out suddenly.

mra  Harding turned questioning
ayea toward him. In them was the eold,
haughty aloofnesn agnin that had marked
ber cognimance of him upon the Halfmoon

. =—that look that made his hate of her burn
* more fercely,

It took the mucker's breath
AWAY o witness It, and It made the apeech
ha had contemplated more diMeunlt than
ever--nay, almost Impossible.

He ooughed nervounly, and the old dark,
lowering scowl returned to him brow.

“Did you speak?' asked Miss Harding

1y.

Bill% Byrno cleared his throat, and then
therse blurted from his lipa not the speech
he had intended; but a mudden, hateful rush
of words which seemed to emannte from
another personality, from one whom Billy
Byrne once had been.

“Aln't dat boob ocroaked yet?"
Erowled.

Tha shock of that hrutal queation brought
Barbars Harding to her feet. In horror
she jooked down at the man who had spoken
thus of & brave and noble comrade In the
face of denth (tsalf Her eyves blazed
angrily, aa hot, bitter worda rushed to her

pe, and then of a sudden she thought of
Iyene's self-nacrificing herolsm in return-
Ing to Therlere's nide In the face of the
advancing Samural; of the cool courage
he had displayed ns he carrled the unbton-
scious man back to the jungle; of the de-
votion, simost superhuman, that had sus-
talned him as he struggled, uncomplalnipg,
up the steep mountain path with the bur-
den of the Frenchman's body, the while
his own lifeblood left a orimson trail be-
Rind him,

Buch deeds and these words were Incom-
patibls with the same Individunl. Thersa
eould be but one explanation—Byrne munst
be two men with as totally difforent char-
actern as though they possessed soparate
bodles.

And who may say that her hypothesls
was rot eorrect? At least, it seemed that
Billy Byrne was undergolng a mefamarpho-
mie, and at the Instant there was still a
Question as to which personality should
eventually predominate,

Byme turned away from the reproach
which replaced the horror in the girl's
ayes, and with a tired sigh let his head fall

he

watched him for A mome
pramtion upon her face, a
to work on Thariars,

The Fronohman’s reaplration was searce-
Iy appreciable, yet after a timne he opened
hin ayex and looked up wanrily. At the
sight of the girl he emiled and tried to
rpeak, but n Nt of eoughing Necked hin lips
with bloody foam, and again he elosed his
ayen.

Faintar and falntar oama hia breathing,
until It waas with diMonity that the girl de-
tected Any movement &0 his brewst” what-
ever. She thought ha wan dyirg, and she
wnn alrald.

Wistfully she looked toward the muoker,
The man still lay with his head burled in
his arm, but whether he were wrapped In
thought, In slumber or In death the girl
could not tell

At the final thought ale went white with
terror.

, A purzied ax-
then returned

Blowly ahe npproached the man, and,
leaning over, placed her hand upon his
shouldar,

“Mr. Byrne.” she whispared,

The mucker turned hils face toward her.
It lookad tired And haggard.

“Wot In It? he naked, and his tona wan
softer than she had ever heard It

“I think Mr. Therlers v dying,” sha anid,
"and I—J— Oh, I am so afrald !

The man fNushed to the roots of his halr,
All that he could think of werd the ugly
words he had spoken a short tims baefore
and now Therlere was dying.

Byrne would have laughed had any one
ruggented that he ontertained any other
sontiment than hatred toward the second
offlear of thae Halfmoot—that I8, he would
hava 24 hours hafore ; but no¥, quite unex-
pectedly, he reallzed that he didn't wgnt
Therlera to die

Then It dawned upon him that a new
mentimert had been born within him—a son-
timent to which he had been an antire
ntlinnur nll his hard, lonely life—friend-
whip!

He folt friondship for Theriers! It wan
unthinkable, and yet tha mucker knew that
it wan so, -

Painfully he erawled over %o the French-
man's side,

"“Therlera "™ ha whispered In the man's
ear,

The ofMeer turned his head wearlly.

“Do youse know me, old pal?" asked the
mucker, and Barbara Harding knew from
the man'a volea that there were tears in hin
eyen. But what she did not know was that
they welled there In response to the worda
the mucker had just spoken—the nearest
approach to words of endearment that had
ever pansad his lips.

Therlere reached up and Look Byrne's
hand, It was evident that he, too, had
noticed the unusunl guality of the mucker's
volea,

“Yen, ald man,” he sald falntly.
then: ""Water, pleane.”

Barbara Harding brought him a drink,
holding his head agalnst her knee while he
drank. The coal liquid seemed to glve him
new strength, for presently he spoke guite
ntrongly:

“I'm golng., Byrne,” he eald; "but hefore
I go I want to tell you that of all the bhrave
men I have ever known, I have learned
within the last few daya to ballove that you
are the bravest. A week ago, I thought
you were a coward—I ask your forgive-
neas,"

“Forget It whispered Byrne, "fer n week
ago I guess T wan n coward. Dere sesms
to be more'n one kind o' nerve—I'm Jest a
learnin' of the right kind, T guess."

“And Byrne," continued Theriere, “don't
torget what I asked of you before we tossed
up to see which should enter Oda Yorimoto's
houno.*

“I'll not ferget,” sald Billy.

“Good-by, Byrne." whispered Theriere.
“Take good care of Misn Harding."

"Good-by, old pal," wafd the mucker. His
volee broke, and two big tears rolled down
the choelts of “de toughest guy on de Wes'
Bide."

Barbara bent over Therlere,

“GGood-by, my friend,” she sald. “God
will reward you for your friendshin, your

And

bravery and your devation. There must ba

a speeial honor roll In henven for wieh noble
men as you.™

Tharlers amilod sadly.

"Byrae will tell you all” he pald, "ex-
oopt who I am—he does niot know (hat."

“In (hera any mennage, my friond,” anked
the mirl, “that you would like to have me
dellver?”

Therlers remained allenn r3r A ‘moment an
though thinking.

"My name, he sald, “l& Henrl Therlers.
I am ths Count da Cadenst of Franos,
There la no mesnagh, Mss Harding, other
than you sed fit to dellver to my relatives.
They lived In Paria the last ¥ heard of
them—my brother Iacqgues was a deputy."

#ia voles had bBecome ao low and wenk
that the gifl could searce distingulsh Wi
words, e gasped once or twice, and thén
tried to spenk again, Barbara leansd closer,
har sar palmost againat his lips,

“Good:by, dear.”

The words wera almost Innodible, and
then the body stiffansd with a little convidle
#iva tremor, Henrl Therlere, Count de
Cadonet, passsd over Into the keeping of
his noble ancestors,

“"Heo'n gone!” whinpered the girl, dry-
eyved, but suffering. Sha had not loved thie
man, shs reallged ;| but she had jearned to
think of him as her one troe friend in thelr
Ittle world of seoundrels and murderers.

Bhe had ecared for him very muoch—it
wan entiraly possible that some day sha
might have coma to return h'a avident af-
fection for her. 8he knew nothing of the
peamy slde of his hard life. She had
guased ndthing of the scoungrelly duplieity
that had marked his Arst advances townrd
har.

Sha thought of him enly as a trie, hrave
Aentleman; and In that she was right, for
whatever Tenrl Thoeriers might have been
In the past, the last fow days of hin iifa
had revenled E!'m In the true colors that
birth and nature had Intended him to wenr
through a brilliant oareer. In hin death he
had atoned for many sins

And In those last fow days he had trarns-
posed, all unknown to himmelf or the other
man, a moasure of the gantility and chivalry
that wera his birtheight: for, unreallsing,
Billy Byrne was patterning himmself nfter
the man he had hated and had come to
lova,

After the girl's anneunssment, the muok-
or continued to sl with bawed head staring
nt the ground, Afternoon had deepened
Into evening, and now the brief twilight of
the troples wam upon them—in a few mo-
ments it would be dark

Presently Byrna looked up,
wandeted about the tiny cloaring.
denly he staggered to his fest.

Barbarn Harding sprang up, startled by
the evident alarm In the man's attitude,

His eyes
Sud-

“What is [t?" she whispered. “What Is
the matter?"

“De chink!® he erled. ‘“Whore's do
chink 7

And, sure enough, Odu Iseka had disap-
peared !

- .

The youthful Dalmin had taken advantame
of the precccupation of his captors during
the last moments of Therlere to gnaw In
two the grass trope which bound him to
the mueker, and w/th hands still fast bound
hehind him had slunk into the jungle path
that led downward toward his village.

“They will be upon us agaln now at any
moment,” whispered the girl. “"What ean
wo dot"

“Wi better duck,” replled the mucker.
"I hatea to run away from a bunch of
chinks, but T guess it's up to us to beat It."

“But poor Mr. Therlere?" nsked the glrl,

“I'll have to bury him close by," replied
the muacker. “T don't tink I could pack him
very fer tonlght—I don't feel jest quite fit
agnin yat, You wouldn't mind much If I
burled him here, would you?"

“There la no other way, Mr, Byrne," re.
plled the girl. *You mustn't think of try-
Ing to carry him far. Wa have donoe all we
can for poor Mr. Theriere—yon have almont
given your life for him already, and It
wouldn't do any good to carry hils dead
body with us*

“I bhates to t'ink o' dem headhuntin'

/ /pon his outstrétched arm. The girl
» 5
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RAINBOW CLUB

IT CAN ONLY HAPPEN ONCE!

Because you have only ONE pair of feet to lose!

Skating is fun!

It is thrilling te roll down the graded street and to make n sharp whizz

of a curve at the corner!

It is thrilling to go skimming over the asphalt tacked on to the back of an

automobile or a wagon!

[

BUT— !
Which would you rather have?

Two minutes of daredevil motion and n possible chance of a lifetime with
as much action in it as a pair of crutches will allow—
- Or the courage to say “NO, it is dangerous to skate on the street,” and the
eertainty that you at least will go through life on foot and not in a hospital bed?

Perhaps you gan think of places to
pkates in stories, drawings and essays!

P. 8.—Boys, do not let the girls get ahead of you!

storics totaled six shcad of yours,

The breeze feels fine for two minutes,

&=/

skate in safety. Much may be said of

Last night the girls’

Our Postoffice Box
Bleanor Welss and her playmate Mary,
whose last name, by ths way, we would
dearly love to know, have docided to spand
somé hours of thelr summer vacation earn-
ing pin money. How thay will spend this
money I8 o mystic secret. Mary and
Elsapar have groat timos together, Last
¥ wont to visit Eleanor's uncle and
in his beautiful rose garden, And
that's why, when the mall man came here
one morning, two lovely rospbuds
thelr pretty heads out of & wee lot-

slgned “Eleanor and Mary.”

: About Birds and s Bat
By THELMA LEDDY, HSyrague Strest.
Every mornng when I have finlshed my
breakfnst I get a saucer of bread and bring
t on the poreh and feed It to the
are 5o tame that they donm't
away. 1 like birds very much and
I found & spearrow on the pavement,
ked it up and it looked llke It was
I thopght that if T put it In &
e that It might only be numb and
Itre, for it was a very ocold day.
really dead, and I felt very sorry
Iput it in & box and giulled the
cottom, 'Then I put It in the
and In the swuner vioiets grow
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Prue's Tea Party
Hy RNOSE FISHER,
It wis a wopder that peopls dldn't Nke

Prue better, She had almost everything
to make them like her, pretty clothes and
a pretty face, and a sunny smile and lota
and lots of toys, but the fact remaine that
she wis not a favorite

“"May 1 give u tea party this afterncon?
she naked of her nurse one day.

“Indeed, yea' mald the nurse.

“Call up your frlends on the telephaone
and 1 will ask cook to give you some
cooklen"

“And layer cake™

“And milk™

“And cocoa,”" added Prue
“And frule*

“And candy,” continued Prue,
“And nute.”

“And—1" asked Prue.

“That's all,” sald nurse.

1 want more," sald Prue, stmmping her
foot. .

“You won't get It," sald nurse, yawning
and picking up a book, **Go out of the room
and don't say another word or you can't
have your tea party at all" i

Prue thought It the wisest course lo

Bett to be sxcused whils she
changed dress And never camos back
Then of the Darlington
wiris her doily,
dtm uw half

‘s ranlly
alx buon slone

E

E
£

DOCTOR GOAT

By Farmer Smith

Doctor Goat wan seated in his Morrls
ehalr reading the Goatville paper. Every
littla while he would laugh and lnugh,

Finally his wite could stand It no longer,
a0 phe Inqulred,

“What ARE you laughing at?"

"I am laughing at Billy Bumpus,*

“And where, pray, s Bllly Bumpusa?"
ayked his wife,

“He was all stung up by bees, and when
I went over to wes him I couldn!t wee nny-
thing for the bites, Ha! Ha!"

"You should not laugh that way at one
of your patlents, I should think you would
be pshamed of yourself!"

“I know, T know, but If you eould have
saen that fellow you would have laughed,
too, MKyes ms blg as savcers and just &s
meek as o lamb. He thinks he s very
brave. Golng to war and all that"

“Well, he is hrave If he lets you attend
to him!" exclaimed Mrs. Goat,

"What's that?™ Doctor Goat
Jumped out of his chalr.

“Just think of Billy Bumpus, how he suf-
ters. and you here In your comfortable
home laughing at him." sald Mre. Goat.

“That's all very wall, I do not laugh
at my patlents when they are sick and can-
not help It, but I was Billy's own fault
He butted right into the bees himself.

“When we got In troubls, Mra Goat, and
It Is our own fault, we must expect folks
to laugh at ua*

almost

Branch Club News

Mrn. Webb, the mother of Alfred and
Wilfred Webb, treated the *“Question-Mark
Rainbows,” her young son's branch elub
members, to & wonderful day in Hunting
Park. The boys brought thelr tennls court
pet and rackets with them and played to
thelr hearts’ content. Of courme, refresh-
ments were on the program, too! Tholr
pienfp was the means of bringing another
Ralnbow to the ¢lub. In the afternoon a
littl¢ strangs boy sppeared on the scens
and the boys invited him to play with them.
He had such & pleasant time that he
wanted to belong "o & club that had such
so¢lable members.*

Mildred L. Finn, of Pennsgrove streot,
haus been the able leader of a “summer
club™ for several seasons. She has & way
with littla folks and fAnde po trouble In
kseping them happy and amused, Al of
these faols seemed to prove (o Mildred
that her place was decldedly In the Rain-
how Club, and so she has joined, bringing

her little group of followers with bar. The
pew Ralnbow brunch expects to have &
moeting very soon. Its members sre as

follows: Holen and Mabel Gear, Dorothy
Rickards, Nanoy Johanssn, Mignon, Mil-
drddl and Lauren Finn,

Things to Know and Do

(1) ¥ind a sumber In the following: *I
often go walking.

(2) Namn at least 10 words which rhyme
with BUY.

3) Ansgram: A man bad & nume which
was the name of a bird Everybody
lnughed at It untll he changed it 4o L.
BREWAWR He dld net chauge the lstters
What was i1 :

' U'l'\o] ks at
n}iﬂ.kt.rd-::;{k
Ard Jeaves kind words
unspokery
Is sad,] ‘Ehinl«,u an
U@%ﬁﬁiﬁ%@w
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chinka gettin® him,” replied Byrne.  “But
mayba T kin hide hin grave so's dey won't
tumible to ft*

“You are In no conditlon to onrry him
At Al sald the girl, ‘I doubt If you can
KO far, even without a burdan,"

Tha mueéker grinned

"Youse don't know me, misa” he salds
and, stooping, he lifted the tHody of the
Frenchman to his broad shouldar and

wtarted up the hillside through the trackless
underbrush,

It would have been an Impossible fent
for an ordinary man In the pink of eondi-
tlon | but the mucker, woak as he was from
pain and lods of blood, strode sturdily up-
ward while the marvellng girl followed
olose behind him.

A hundred yards above the spring, they
eamo upon a Httle level apot, and here with
the two swords of Oda Yorimoto which
they still carried, they scooped a shallow
grave In which they placed all that was
mortal of the Count de Cadaenst.

Harbara Harding whispered a short
prayer above the new.made grave, whila
the mucker stood with bowed head beside
her. Then they turned to thelr Might agaln
up the wild face of the savags mountaln,

The muaon eame up at last to lHghten the
way for them, but It was n rough and dan-
gerous climb at best. In many pliuces they
were foroad to walk handdnhand for con.
sidernble distances, and twice the mucker
had lifted the girl bodily In his arms to
bear her acrosa particularly dangerous or
diMeoult stretches,

Shortly after midnight they struck n
smgll mountaln stream up which they fol-
lowed  untll, In a natural culslesne, they
cama upin ity source and found thelr furs
ther progress barred by precipiteus oliffs,
which rose above them, sheer and unscals
able,

They had entered the lttle amphitheafer
through a narrow, rocky pass in the bottom
of whith the tiny streénm flowed, nnd now,
weak nnd tired, the mucker was forced to
admit that he could go no further.

“Who'd ‘a’' thought | wans such & sinsy 7"
he exclaimed disgustedly,

"I think that you ars very wonderful, Mr,
Byrne,'" replled the girl. "Few men tould
have gona through what you have today
and been alive now."

The mucker mnde a deprecantory gesture,

“I muppose we gottn make de best of It,"
he said, “Anyhow, dis ought to make n
swall joint to defend."

Weak na he was, he searched about for
nome soft groasses, which he threw in a
pile bpneath n stunted tree thal grew wall
back In the hollow,

“Hero's yor downy,"” he sanld, with an nat-
tempt at jocularity, "Now you'd better hit
de hay, fer youse must be dead fagged.”

“Thanks,'" replied the girlk *'I am nearly
dead.”

So tired wan she that she waa aslesp
nlmost am soon ns she had found a ecom-
fortable position In the thick mat of grass,
&0 that she gave no thought to the strange
position in which she wam

(CONTINUED TOMORROW,)

TO END GREAT WARS,
MRS. FELS DECLARES

Member of Ford Party ahd
American Delegate on Inter-
national Conference Board
Analyzes Conflict

CONSIDERS MEXICAN ISSUE

TWhat are the pacifiste—the organized
proifista altting In conference at Swekholm
—dalng today to prescrve peace between
this country and Mexico?™

This query—almoit  natlon-wide—wan
voleed by Mra. Jowepli’ Fela, a meéembar of
the Ford party and formerly one of the
Amarioan delegaten on the [nternational
board,

"Wea In Americh who are Interested In
premerving friendly relations bhatween tha
United States and Mexico” sald Mra Fels
“are aclively working toward that end,
What of the Conferenne Board over there?

"Personally, 1 am working o avert war
with Mexleo,” eontinued Mra, Feln "“The
only way to pohlava that result In to show
the Mexlean slde of the question to tha
Amarican publio, That cannot be done by a
group of people on the other slde of the
osenn"

That It was posaible for & ngutral board,
pltuntad in/a distant eountry, to Impress a
foralgn governmant with Its eriticlama Mis,
Feala thought Improbahle. .

“It s futila for an unconsidared confer-
encd (o address |[taelf, with whatever propo-

nitlon, to governments direct. You c¢an
repoh A government only through it own
peonle.”

“Thus a member always should work in
his ar her own country, using his per-

sonal Iinfluence with members of the gov-
ornment or any other lending persons, but
miinly forming pulilic opinlon and Inclting
publio actlion through publigity that aims
®mt propaganda,

“No governmaent will accept your terms of
pence of aven listen to them ; but sach gov-
arnment hesdn (ts peopla's admonition as te
time and terms of pencae.'

MRS, FEL® HUGGESTION,

Mrs, Fels then suggested that the Stock-
holm eonferenca be transmuted into n flexi-
ble body, alming at the formation of en-
lightened publie opinlon throughout the
world for the bringing about and the preser-
vation of peace and good will throughout
the world.

“Lat those who minke up this body work
anch in his own eountry, coming together
when advisable for wise, helpful conference
Lot a strong central committes ba in Amer-
{en for needed propaganda and for the bind-
Ing together of all the strands of the world
propaganda,’

Mra. IFels wan one of the Philndelphiana
to accompany Mr. Ford on the Oscar IL

“Aly personnl motive," sald Mra, Fels In
reviewing her attitude then, “in Joining the
expadition wng n genernl Impulse to take
part In & movement toward International-
e,

“The design of the-expedition was to ad-
verting peacs, to assemble’ and focus publie
apinlon In all neutral ecountries, to vitalize
the peace lden,

*“The Intontion was good, but miscarried
becauss peaco cannot be trentod as a sim-
ple sogial fact, Permanent peace can never
bo achleved by n merée peace propaganda
or by Lhe existence of Hague tribunals
ar arbitration boards, An internatlonal po-
llea would be nm ineffective. Peace deopends
upon a reversal of the conditions that cause
war."

TARIFF IMPORTANT PEATURE.
Imperinlism today stands for an extension
of commarciallsm ; ita object to securs a po-
aitlon of privilege In regard to the resources
of weaker natlons. Concesslons, privileges,

“To the tariff in doe the strigals for ports
of sutlet and attendant rallway rights. We
wonld think It abeurd for the Stata of Ohip
to ¢laim A port of (ts own on the Atlantie
genbonrd.

“I'hn esnenca of damooracy Is governmant
by public opinlon, War Is mads possible
by years of misguiding a nation’s judgment.
Thersfors I foel that all thome desirous of
conasrving peaca in  thelr own eouniry
nhould abides In that country. It s neces-
snry that they sse the problam before the
home angle,” sald Mre Fala

“Pence In not to be secured hy shouting
the wird from tha housstops, hut by cutting
at tha poots of thoss economis growihs that
chuse war'

Othar mambern of (he poace party are
notlve In tha Soclely Against Militarism,
Mra, Froederick Holt, wife of Mr. Ford's
reprepentativa at Stockhelm, |s working In
Detroit. She was a member of ths Ford
oxpadition, but has new returned to the
United Biates. Har husband is still In
Steakholm.

“What every one denitous of keeplng
this country out of war with Meaxito oan
do ls to present the case of Mexico to tha
publle. 'We munt consider the problem In
the light, not In the dark. Wae must ||nds{-
stand the position of every other country In
order to ba able to act falrly," =ald Mra

_!_.__‘it.:{ ; et MG ,J-.-" 1m | ' w—
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F‘Nir'.
“Therafore T think," said Mra. Fels, "'that
pacifleta oan do more at home among thele
own people, getting the truth of tham di-
rectly.”

B0 avidently pacifism, aa wall as charity,
bogine at home,

PUBLIC SCHOOL PUPILS
T0 HAVE ADDED COURSE
IN PHYSICAL EDUCATION

New Rule of Five-Hour Work, to
Figure in Promotion and
Graduation, Will Be
Inaugurated

WARNING BY DR. DIXON

Philadalphia is blasing a new trall In
physieal edueation of her school ohildren,
necording to Willlam A, Btechar, of the
Hoard of Reorention. Mr. Stecher agroes
with the statement of Dr. Bamuel (3. Dixon,
Pennsylvania Commissloner of Health, In
which he says thut tha majority of studanta
get 8 mental education but not physleal
osdueation, and that the physical training
of teng of thousands of young people I8 be-
Ing neglected.

Mr, Stecher nays that Philadeiphia s
roctifying thin orror aa fast an possible.

“Philadelphin sohool children will all have
five hours of physical tralning each week
when school opens in the fall as a result of
the newly passed resolution submitted by
Dr. Edward Martin and passed by the Hoard
of Fducation,' said Mr| Stacher when dis-
aunsing the statement of Doctor Dixon,
“This elty ls embarking In neWw channels,
Every Philudelphin school child in the ele-
mentary grades and the high schools, as
well. will have two hours weekly of regu-
Inted physical tralning, whigh Includes per-
sonal hyglene work, advocated by Dootor
Dixon, and thore will alsp be three hours of
reguliited outdoor work”

Mr, Stechar sayd the physieal eduecation
worlk will be aceredited and that puplls will
not be promoted or graduated without the
necesaary credits glven® for taking the re-
quired phynsical training.

In the past the grade schools have had
five 1%-minute periods n week; now they are
to have ong hour n day, Mr. Btecher says
too much oredit for the Innovation cannot
be given Doctor Martin, who was chalrmnn

t elemontary ! F g
the callegs course. A yoars o
In youth and early ma U
hood wounld serva to I hak
sonal hyglens, which 1
to our future weifare, Individu
A netion, .
“Today Sweden I8 leading the
rretamatio sdiieation, with &
avarage of oltizenn, prapared to
part in the defense of thelr homes'™
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Philadelphia’s
Finest Butter

Ib.

Gold Seal is the highest
standard of Butter excel-
lence. Every pound is pure,
sweet and fresh. Gold Seal

is THE PERFECT Butter
for particular people.

HY-LO BUTTER at 33¢

“Where Quality Counts”

ROBINSON & CRAWFORD

—
e e ——

of the subcommittes on military tralnlng

Special !
- $350
GIRARD

(Cunningham)

Mahogany, Large size, Nearly new,

200

in the Stupendous

NORTH’S
PIANO
SALE

Guaranteed Savings of $100 to $300

Special !
$550
SOHMER

Medlum slze. Mabogany case, Good
order. Fine tone.

225

15

chase.

This Coupon Is Good For

on any plano In this sals, bought
between this dats and

AUGUST 7

If presentad at time of purchase, Only
one coupon taken on Any one pur-

F. A. NORTH CO.

Special !
. GUILD

Mahogany, Medium size.

90. .

15

Led. 7-31-18

Mahogany.
Cost new,
QOur price

§316.

GILBERT

Mahogany,
wmall wize.

KRAMER =0,
WESER BROS.

RUDOLP

Special !
U $500
KRANICH & BACH

»,.
from

THE
is O

Larige sise, Mine

. &
il ol L RN ST
ol e . d
. { L2=N

BRAMBAC
LEONAR

Small slte.

........... .

SCHUMAN & SONS

Mahoguny cass. Nearly new.
Cost mow, $3248, Our price, ..

Walnut, medium aise, full 7 1.3 o¢

taves, § pedala.

Cost mew, §400, Our prive, ..«
Medium wsizse, flne tone,
Like new.

Oust mew, B34S, Our price, .. ...,

ALBRECHT & CO.

Mahogany, small gize, cablnst grand,
in good tone and action.
Cast new, §500,

... 390
$115
$120
$150

x

Mahoguny oase.
Good tona, Cest
new, $300. Our
PHIES sisrrrnrs -

Our prics

Large sl Mahogauy. Good tone
Mahogany, 0 pedals, 71.3 octaves, large sisas, A Guod
VERDI £5 $155
Cust now, $050, Our priee. .. ocicuvery sesand

$160

L

Special
. $400
EMERSON  °

$180
$195
$160

Golden cak, Medlum

Our pries. .......

F. A. NORTH CO.

1306 Chestnut St,, Philadelphia

Gentlemen—Pleasy scnd me complete let of your upright place bar-
goius, aleo detalls of eaay-perment plan without Interest of estras P

Km L L L e R T A R LRt

T R RN A PRI, P TRy I v oressLod 1-88-18

CA-RO BUTTER at 29¢ ||-

The Munlclpal Band, Penjamin Rosshe
man, eonductor, will play tonight at Becond -
and Laural strests. The program follows: /

e, Tantalusgualon’t L .iaiee il

oS |

SPECIAL PIANG BARGAINS |




