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THIS STARTS THE STORY

A dinner ‘party I8 being held at
the home of Colonel and Mg, Led-
‘yard in Eastopolis. Among the guests
are thelr daughter, Trixy; her friend,
Pebo Cowles; Wendle Hraddock,

" Neely Swarthmore and Mre. Alice

. Hiartshorne. Hefore the arrival of
L Mrs, Hartshorne it Is revealed,
& through a discussion among the others

that her history is one of mystery.

After her arrival mention is made of

the relense from prison of the presi-

dent of the Riverton bank after serv-
ing four yeprs of o twenty-yeur sen-
tence becadwe of conversion of the
bank funds. Under veiled questions
from the others, among whom are lier
defendors ns to her past, she sud-
denly is seized with n violent hend -
ache. Bhe rejects Braddock’s ‘n!jfrr
to escort ber home, after promising |
to come to a dance Mrs. Ledyard is
giving n few nights later. Rwarth-
more leaves with her. He calls the
next day and tells her ha loves her.
8he promises to marey bim in & ‘fuv
days, Mrs. Hartshorne wees & foce
at the window which terrifies her.

The significance of her fear is not

revealed to  Swarlhmore It is

brought out that Swarthmore has
cheated in the matter of government
contracts.  Braddock is to dine with

Mrs, Hurtshorne that night at her

apartment.  Constantly with Mrs

Hartshiorne is a French mald named

Matilde. The morning after the

dance, which proves very successful,

Bebe finds Trizxy lying motionless on

her bed.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

&M, 1T'8 you, Bebe!"
" faintly, V11
~ dozing.”

" uDid vou have a bad night?' asked
the other, perching hersell nt the bed's
foot and cuddling down into the silken
coverlet, Without walting for a reply
ghe went Tt

* me if you had, after all the chnmpagoe

you drank nt supper! You so seldom
touch it, and vet Inst night T saw you
take gluss after glass, 1t diddn’t affect

vou in the least, I'll say that for you,

dear, but 1 was sure you'd have a

frightful hend this morning.™

“Yeg, thut must be it, of course;
the champagne!' Trixy spoke
eagerly.  “Rather disgraceful, jsn't jt?
And yet do you know 1 wasn't con-
scious of what 1 was drinking: I felt
parched with thirst and it was iced anid
pleasact, But where are the papers?
Do ring for them, Bebe.'

“I've been yawning over them in my
room.”' DBebe uncurled herself reluet-
antly, *“They've given the affair a
write-up like the openiong of the opera
seaxon,'’

’

5

“(h! Is she really dead, officer?”’

reason why the whole world should Where was Jenny, and why did the) force of the second and the third burst
know that Le jilted you for ks usual silence of that well-ordered house- | it Tock and Aung it back,
“Bebe, will you go nway, please?' | polq a  hundredfoid. drunkenly on itg hinges.
Trixy sat up with hlll"lf"t\:-l!’l'llﬂll. her deepentng into sotuethlag steange aod
tawny oyes fashing. *“Will you leave| P
me to myself for n while? 1 told }'u|||'"1”"["l' ami forbidding *
1 conld not endure any more’’” | They pansed before Mree, Hartshorne's |
[ 0f pourse 111 go!"* Bebe sprang up, | door.  Tose raiged ber hand o knock | if
offended. “Only others bosides mysell when the Frenchwoman stopped her, auite closed and  beneath the
may huve obxerved you Inst night \\h|-|1| “It will do no good. T.ook through | " I.‘i.n P ml_iﬂl!_v on her breast n
you two met face to fuen in the hall." [ ype pavhole, Mademoiseie. ' | ¥luixter durk etain appearal.  The fin-
“What do ¥ou mean?" the other de- Fowe drew back, her round exes fairly :f"'fl‘il.l-‘l':f the other haunds outstretehed
manded, starting from her head. 1”""-.:'”- “l' r!.l'lllf‘l.li'll llhr' handle of a
“1 wax silting out a danes on the “What do you mean, Matilde?'" she iy ”!h foaed -revolvor,
stnirs with Fredidie when Neely foirly | swhispered,  **Something — something : \ alil  Madame hay Killed  her-
rushed from the ballroom, with & per- dreadful has happeued to Mrs. Harts- ‘]‘"r_- rame from tIu‘- Fronchwoman's
foctly fiendish expression on his face, | horne?' !I‘l"“- I“f"“"_\"ﬂ-“ nn incongruous note,
and started like a mad bull to jam his “1 fear that is very il the \" ;ll::-‘ll--rul ‘; ""”;“‘-“"" in the ery. Hose
through the crusn to the elonk - ipon her, her own eres blureed

woman responded slowly as if l-hum-[“_”h pyiie
room. 1t must have been about balf-  jng ench word with care.  “'She must | :
past 11, for we lnd two dances more

bave fainted «-when she returned from
before supper, 1 remember. Neely came

the dance. The door is locked, aund |
face to fars with you aud shouldered  cunnot make hee hear me.  Look, )|
his way past without a word You

Mudemoiselln ™
lald your hand on his arm, but he shonk Without more ado Rose stooped nmil
it off an though lie didn’t recoguize you peered through the keyhole. The next
—wasn't even conscious of your ex- | jpstant she recoiled and her handbag
istenee.  You turned and stood looking | fell to the floor.
after him, and one glimpse of your face Througl the orifice she had beheld the
just then wonuld have given away the head und shoulders of Mrs. Hartshorne,
whole situntion to gny one who wasn't | who appeared to be lying face up
quite blind !** Bebe paused, and then | ward vpon the.floor. The hair was
added ¢ **You used to be so proud that  prranged as it must have been on the
I hate to see you humble yourself be- | previous evening nud the marblelike
fore ‘any man, least of all Neely—after peck, encireled by a string of huge
the way he has teeated you! You'll have | penrls, arose from the shimmering satin
vour chance for revenge, of course, but

of n murvelons danee frock. <)
ven haven't spunk enough to take it,| *‘S8he—she isn‘t—!"" The word would I would have followed miadame to
because you care too mueh, He'll come |
erawling buck to you soon, never fear "

not come. the end of the earth !’ the woman pe.
“Madame hos had fainting spells be- :'f!'lo”'"“'l with suddenly aroused fervor,

“How do vou know®' Trixy's tone | fore which lasted for hours.” Ma- 'hﬂr":"":liifll ha‘n- guarded her from all
was stendy nnd oddly repressed, **“What | tilde shrugged. Im_mq“”‘ "'I-“ "“,'; life if that hag
mukes vou say that. Bebe? Why should | *‘But we must get help immediately ! wolf -wh'n‘t k- ll:ll ; nh_‘-“lmn killed her-
he come buck now?"” Why didn’t you do so at once when Toons A 1nul you?

“Neyer mind what T kpoow!'" Bebe ! you saw her Iying there?" After the Fllikll.\nli:‘m:n-“?h time to IlﬂﬂlfP_l' this
stiuek out her little chin obstinately, | first shock the girl's mlert brain had turnad fro “‘“; ' TI"" ”"‘_ policeman
“Eyerybody thinks I'm a chatterbox, | reacted wnd she gazed sharply at the (-inuunimr::; ;:l:r;m:;tr.n« ®IEh ‘8o e
bt 1T know enough to keep out of mis- | Frenchwomuan, | “Can’t get lll ,""'T'. .
chief by holding my tongue once in a 1t wax only a moment before you grumbled T ‘rl‘-“ :" 'b“"“ !{"“’- he
while! He'll come back, but oh! Trixy, | came thut 1 myself Tooked through the g oot o0 “1:’- e switcheld off
don’t take him on agaln! 1 married |keyhole, Muademaoiselle, and I thought As Matilde 'wil’I.n |t"r“ it
& handsome rotter and ] know what 1| thut you would know best what to do. n"”“: still f:wm 'I‘fuh'“ H";"!"I ﬂlﬂ;llf'f‘
went through' I couldn't bear to see | Jenny and the cook, they are lmpossi- | the: room to dbey hie & ':'rul: ;ll’;p;{, eft
vou suffer that and worse than that|ble, they know nothing, and I preferred | g o baloni hLL.‘ :i:' I"'";i
when the truth is out."" that you should be here,”"  Matilde hes- | I've sren you come.atd g;-n :llfll.ﬂ' I{'\r_llll..:

“What truth!" Teixy was white to itated, then added in cool signiticanee, | g0 oo ,]‘m"‘ hopa?' o H
the lips. "1 don’t know what you are! “"You see, Mademoiselle, it mey uot be Tose explained ul;-l added her vorsio
keeping from me, but this 1 do know:| & fuinting spell, after all!™ of the morning's tragic discovery II:‘:

if Neely Swarthmore ever dared to— With a colduess ut her heart, Rose ’ ;

“Well, 1 did, because in the midst of [, make love to me again, if he ever selzed the handle of the door und shook
his craziest autics that melancholy ex- |it|'tr'-1i even to approach me, 1 think 1! it violently, but with vo result,  'Then
pression of his never changed. 1t's al.ha01d die of disgust and horror and | backing off a few steps she hurled hes
pose, of course, but it made me think lonthing © T don’t want ‘revenge,’ as you lithe soung strength sgoinst it The
5 somehow of Pagliavel, Ilowever, Trixy, |eall it; T only want to forget that he !Innr did not even _!|l|1|"-l' The next

it vou don't mind my sayiog o Tlover Uved! You are right. I have heen | Istant Rose was fiying down the stairs.

{ think your motlier used poor judgmf‘n\lﬂ blind fool, but my eyes are opened She tore open the fr'f”' door and

i in stationing the band =0 near the con- 'now, Care for him? From the depths  #tood for a moment on the steps gaz-
i ; servatory, Preople can't carry on a|of my soul T abhor him!" ing up and down the quict street, Al

% satisfactory flirtation in pantomime, and Weeping hysterically, she flung her- | physiciun’s lundaulet stood before the |
- é you couldn't bear yourself think in|self back upon her pillows and n.\hp,,lluu!«f neross the way, ,\Iulnr-_-nra were | wellf %"

4§ there!' {her own resentment forgotten, had al] | “oming n‘lll.i.'ﬂiﬂ‘, and & delivery boy | *“The telephone extepslon  ix von-
$  *“But you know what a crush it was; |she eonld do to comfort her went whistling past, but there was no | nected now,'” the ealm voiee of Matilde
+ mother wanted to leave as much space| At that moment Rose Adare | sign of that which she sought, announced from the doorway. A the

as possible for the dancing.” Trixy | mounting the steps of Mrs, Ilaris- “llh‘ an inarticulate mutter of ex- | policeman lu_rnﬂ'l onee more to the in-

spoke with an obvious effort. *‘What [borne’s pretty little house. She rang, | #5peration Rose sped down the steps | strument beside the bed Rose raised bier

was that?" and this time there was no delay: her | A4 toward the pearest corner, heedless | eyes from the dead woman to the liv-

“What?" hand was scarcely off the bell when|Oof the curious glances cast after her. |ing. ‘The suppressed excitement with

7 thought 1 heard'a ndiss out in the the door flew open and Matille, the | She had neared the intersection of the “II“-I..h Matilde had greeted her on her

epighl et K buck again iuto |ually taciturd Frenchwoman, avenue when p blue r.nutml.hgnrr hove | arrival, the apprehension and dread she

\ slreet. Trisy san [ beforn her. in sight, sauntering along in appareul | had evineed before the closed door, had

her p_llimn. Loy 0 1 The maid's sallow face was even Mlmlessness,  He guickened his pace dropped from her like n clonk when

Xour nervas, ']"rhm.‘.' Beva. 4 | more pale thnu was its wont, but her When he pereeived the upproaching girl. | the actual fact of her mistress's death

{ wared her comfortably. But what do exyes glittered with ﬂlklll?r&qu;[ exvite. | C'Officer ! Tose exclaimed bropthless. | Wits established. Why was  reliet

you suppose """ll"'"‘"_! '".lh" CORREIVA- | pant and her bosom rose and fell rapad- | 1¥- “YWou kuow Mrs, Hartshorne's rather than grief suggested by her at-

tory door last night? Freddie Garlor| . o0y panting breath house, No. 130%" titude? 1f she would have been willing,

and 1 tried to get in there after supper, | = o o0 5l waiting “Certainly, Mis. ' s she nsxerted, to give Iwrlllt‘a- for Mrs.
* but the door wouldn't budge. Did it | sgpgemaisells Adare ! tersely interrogatory, Hurtshorne's preservation

stick or did your father lock his pre- |:4]1.- drow  the “Come quickly, please, There's trou Her abyious "'", rm_‘\:rrml ".l".' tu in-
! eclous orchids away from the common |ayd clowsd th ble thors!™ crease the perplexity in the girl's mind,
: herd?" The front dionr was open as she hud (TO BE CONTINUELD)

Oh, left ft.  Bpeechlessly she poioted up - .
| the other carelessly, the stair, The Fronchwoman still cow

Jost for ages.”’

ered fu the hnll before her milstress”
“Mre. Hartshorne looked stunning, room, but ose gestured eloguentlys tg
didn't she? " Hebe ehattered on, *“*When the keyhole and the pollcemun lovked
she decided at lust to emerge from her through |t
shell, she burst forth in n blaze of glory. fl'hl_t' turned and led the way to the e glanee was sufficient. The
1"l say that much for her. IMd you |stalrease and Rose followed, pugaled by | fieer  bucked  swoy  and  then  lunged
ever wee such a ravishing striog of the womnn s manner no less thao ln.\ " f-»r\\'lll'-.l. liix buge shoulder meeting the
pearls? It's funoy she never pxhibited | vewue feeling of oppreswion which swift- | door with a crasbing impaet, It straio
them before.’’ Iy ussuiled her,

[ ed e the first onslaught, bent under the
Bhe paused as if for encouragement, | = =

{ but none being vouchsafed her, she nsked | DOROT" Y ,) A p)\r’T___rrhe Biq Pamde.’

suddenly :
the

she said

must have been i
seem  increased
The policemnn  entered, with Rose
elose at his heels and Matilde belilnd
rl("'.
Mr«. Hart=horne
if nsleep, save that her lids were

Iny motionless as
not

hand

on : wouldn't surprise

she

nlnios
nimost war

“Then who ll_n_l'kﬂl the door and took
awny the key " she demnnded, ““Oh,
iv she really dead, officer?'’

“Been dead for Kours,"* he responded
as he rose from his knees hoside the
recumbent form.  The girl noted that
he hnd removed his eap. “Where's
your telephone '

-:m,1u...‘-'.-.-.. -

=

) it Rose exclaimed softly :

. “Ioor Mrs, Hartshorps !
lieve that she did it heeself! Matilde
how can you be so unfeeling Mrs,
Hartshorne thought you were devoted
to her, and yet pow vo
glnd!™ >

“There nothing—nothing elsa?”
Trixy's face was nverted as she spoke.
“Nothiog but the after-the-war po
litieal stuff. What should there be?'’
*“Then never mind: I don't want to
see them,”” she hesitated., T fancied
there might have been a flurry in
stocks. Father has seemed worried
- "
- i lately.
v 5 “The market is  steady enough.
}Ynu'll better belleve T looked at it first
—3' of all! 1If the bottom falls out of it,
away goes little Debe's alimony,"' ob-
! served that voung person coolly, Then
§ her volatile thoughts reverting to the
previous  evening, she  exclaimed:
“Wasn't the jazz band wonderful®"*
“It was atrocions! Trixy shod- | ,
dered. "It seems ne though I should
* never get the sound of it out of my |
§ mars!"
Lo ‘It was n bit nolsy. But that leader,
8 %allory himself! e seemed to play
s Uwenty things at once besides the big
rum, and each of them made a different
slam-bang racket,  Tlis hands simply !
flow !
**I didn't notice him particularly."’
ing ns though fascinated to the still

countenance of the dead womnu,
1 ean't think why she should have

Fee) AESL— T eETTTeTens ¥

from, sald Mrs, Hartshorne looked sim-
ply wonderful at the dunce last wight
and ‘radiantly happy.' ‘Those were her
very words!  Why should the poor
thing have come home and shot her-

was

wtood

His tope was

for wyon,
You are late!' |
wandering  girl within
e dloor softly

“I had another appointment and 1
it stuck, T faney."” responded | thought it wouldn't matter; that Mrs.
“The key bas been | [lurtshorne would probably sleep late
ufter the danee, That is why 1 didu’t
telephope; 1T was afraid of disturbing
her.”

Dies of Self-Inflicted Wound

dnmes Wankin, of Chester, who shat
limself Jate Thursday ulght while de-
spotplent from illpess, according to
dhivd Imee dast pight fu the Pres
byteriun Hospital,  Rankin had  beon
visitiug his daunghter, Mrs, Fruok 1,
oo, North Preston street, near Lan
VAELeT AVEeDUe,

“Come up now, il you please."" Ma
of-| ¢

écond Bll”et——By Robert Orr Chipperfie!g_ W

| DAILY NOVELETTE
' PHOEBE’S FINE

FEATHERS

By Annette Green

AKESIDE, the beautiful summer

home of Mre, Carter, gleamed like an
enchanted palace in  the moonlight,
while from the brightly lighted ball-
room eame the straing of music, min-
gled with the sound of dancing and
youthful laughter. FEverybody weemed
| happy, except one. From the shadows
l,nf the upper balcony overlooking the
| ballroom A young man watched the gay
scene below with a frown. And ax he
caught sight from time to time of a
cortaln fairy-like figure among the
dancers, a look of almost bitter pain
swept over his fine fentures,

“Why, I'hil, my dear boy,”
'-&immi the hostess, spying the watching
figure in the shadow as she strolled by
with another matron. ‘“‘Aren’t you
| dancing?"’ He answegpd haltingly that
[ ye had n headnche ; didn't feel up to it
tonight. “'T'm afraid you young people
stayed out on the lake in the sun too
| long today,”’ replied  Mrs, Carter,
i"“'lm! n pity! And this is Phoebe’s
| lnst night here, too.”

ex -

| Phoebe's last night! T'hil knew that | ndded the policeman, and he selxzed Hal's
only too well! And agein searching her | arm.

|
|
[ out among the doncing throng, he fol-
[Towed the lovely girlish figure in silvery
| ehilfons with longing eyes,
lan excuse to Mra
| some fresh air, he turned away and |
loft the baleony, followed by his hos-
| toss® volee bidding him come back later.
Avoiding :‘}w gay groups on the ve- |

sagging  randn, Thil made his way through the  of the other machine. e didn't wait to

| ahirnbbery. and dropping down on o

(beneh by the shining lnke, gave him- |
self up to his bitter thoughts. “'h'h_”ll'
stening from the ballroom vinging faint- |
Iv in his ears, he closed his exes to]
shnt out the bright moonlight and went |
over in his mind bit by bit his acquaint- |
ance with Phoebe. Mrs, Carter’s nicee,
from the day in Juoe when she arrived
a steanger to them all, up to tonight, |
when she had come to mean l'\'n'!‘_\lhing!
to him. He had thought her quite the |
nicest girl he'd ever met that first dn,\_1
when, arriving at noon, she found the
rext of the houss party gone for n
tramp and a pienic, and he, her nunt’s
pearest neighbor, hind taken her out in
his conoe on the lake for the afternoon.
He taught her how to padidle the canoe,
and the memors of her in her simple
blue gingham dress, with her golden
hair blowing about her lnughing face,
came brek to him tonight so clearly |
that he groaned and buried his face in!
his hande. For he had never seen her
in any simple ginghmm gowns again, |

Chic morning dresses and sport suits, |

Matilde indieated the extension bpside correct yachting costumes, laey  em- | Moore, of Fourth and Rpruee streets,
the bed, and as he moved briskly toward broidered things for afternoon and bean - [ to ndd greater height to Isluud Heights,

tiful evening gowns had followed each |

[ can’t he. other in varying succession, until Phil | under way,

|gave up all hope of ever daring to ask
her to share his love and fortunes, Even !
to his uninitiated masculine  mind

u seem almost Phoehe's elothes spelled much money. | appirent.
| He bad an idea that his month's salary Dparing to ealarge their hosteleies ““";riuht near Hrond Street Station, an'

would not have paid for the silvery gown
she was wearing that evening (and he
was quite right),

Well, it was mudness to dream of ask-

I been | jng such a girl to marey n young archi- | progpecetive Mayor of Philadelphbin, is a

teet just starting out in business: that |
| was all he could do—dream. With a/
' sigh he got up from the benek and start- |
e back to the house, e would have
lone more glimpee of Phoebe’s beloved
| fuee before she went out of his life for-
| ever, although the sight of her, so dear,
(wet for him so unattainable, would be
Lonly one more pang. e found o p]lll'l‘l
at one of the ballroom windows where |
he could look in unobserved. Tle wns|
| wenrehing anmong the dancing couples |
| for Phoebe, who seemed to have di.--|
Lappeared, when he heard her name re- |
[peated just inside the window, Some
one was talking nbout her to a group of

shuking voice, her tearful eyes rejgren- | guests, and before he could move away Following Are Transfers Made

Phil was rooted to the spot In stunned |
surprise. *'Phoebe?"’ the goxsiping voick |
went on, “Oh, my, no! All those stun. |

done it!" she concluded with a soh.|ning clothes she's been wearing Mra. | fers and appeintments have been an-
““Mrs. Gaylor, the elient T've just come| Carter gave her, all of them." “'Bhe |, oo

| looks charming tonight; where is she|
| now ?'" asked a second wolee. T saw
ber going toward the garden all alone a
littie while ago.'' the other replied;
“ghe'd taken off her ball gown and had
on that oll gingham thing she wore
when she first came."’

P'hil turned away from the window
Ijnst as Mrs. Carter laid & hand on his
|arm, asking if hisx head still ached.
Strangely enough, his headache was
| gome, and replying to her kind fnguiries
|with  ill-concealed haste, he vaulted
lover the veranda ralling and dakbed
around the house toward the garden.

The next complete novelette—Ned's
Imagination,

Workman Diles Trying to Sav
Another In Polnt Brecze Plant

Two men were snffocated in n val
which lhad contaioed sulphurie achl in
the plant of the Atlantie Refining Com
pany, Poiot Dreeze, late  yesterday.
They were Louis Wintowick and John
Zirkowski. Their addresses are wot
kuown,

The fiest wan  fell fote  the wat,
Zirkowski leaped fn to rescue him.
While other employes looked ou, hi'!ll'
less, the twa men were overcoms by
the fumes and died shortly after. The
|qu|i|-n were  recoversd by workmen

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--ByDaddy

“THE RUNAWAY BRIDE” N

L ety DR ey

CaZ ¥ | R
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fAs Penelope ia about fo be mar-
ried fo Jonathan Cash, the ugly rick
man, she iy carried wmway by Hal,
her lover, who is aided by Pepgy and

Billy., Then Jonathan and Penei-

ope's Aunt Prue chose ho ruvaicoys
in a neift motorear.)
Two Weddings
AL'S auto, in which he was beanr-
ing away Ienelope, the lovely bride,
sped along so fast that it was like a
streak of moonlight. But speedy as it
was, the motorear of Jonathan Cash
wan speedier, and just as the town was
reached the Joud hum of its big engine
came to the enrs of the runaways.

“"Faster ! Faster!'" cried  Billy.
“There's a  clergyman's  house  just
around the corper.'”  He koew that
Penelope and Hal wanted to got married
before Aunt Prue and Jonathan Cash
ecanght them. Around the corner whirled
the auto, skidding halfway across the
gtrect. It ecame to n sharp halt, in
front of the elergyman’s house.

“Ah, lia! Now I've cnught you!"
yelled a hoarse voice, nnd there beside
the auto was the very same fat police-
man they had nearly run over when Iinl

. tanother moment Aunt Prué and Jona-
Muttering |

Carter about getting |

|guarded by gus masks.

first started to the rescue of Penelope.
“I'I teach you to seare me foto fits and
send me tumbling  head over lieels,''

Fenelope gave n ery of dis iny, That
wvemed the end of her elopethent, for in

than Cush would be upon them,

But Billy's wits worked Taster than
the rich man's auto traveled,

“Here comes a terribly swift speed-
ing motarear.,  Stop it!"" he shouted,
The fat policemnn could hear the hum

argue, but jumped into the midille of
the street just as Jouathau Cash's car
rosred around the corner apd halted,

“*Ah, ha, now I've eaught you."

“You're arrested for speediog,’’
shouted the policeman to Jonathan, and
at once hot words began to fly back and
forth., The runaways didn't wait to
hear them, for as soon as the policeman
Iet go of Hal's arm they jumped from
the auto, dashed up the steps and into
the house.

The clergymgn was sitting up late
writing his Sunday sermon. It took
but a jiffy for Hal and Penelope to tell
him they wanted to get married, and
another jilfy for him to marry them,
with I'eggy and Billy acting as brides-
maid and best man.

Just ag the weddiog was finished the
door burst in snd in rushed the fat po-
ficemnan, Jonathan Cash and Auot Prue,

“I'm Jonathan Cash, the rich man
who is going to marry Penelope. Arrest
that ehap ! shouted Jonnthan.

“I'm Hal, the musician, who hns sl-
ready married Penelope,”  answered

Hal, and at once he began to play his |

violin. Sweet a8 the music had been
before, it was ten times sweeter now,
and its eharm held Aunt Proe, Jonn-
than and the fat policeman fast in its

MOORE CAUSES BUSINESS || tus susingss pocron
ISLAND HEIGHTS)

BOOM AT

Week-End Home of Mayoralty

Nominee Radiates Optimism.

Native Prophet Sees Great Future for “Hampy™

Islnnd Ieights is now a suburh nf|
Pliladelphin, Why? t

Recause it's the week-end lome of |
Congressman-Mayoralty  Nominee J.|
Humpton Moaore, |

Ty Cobb made Augusta, Guo., fumous, |
Colonel Roogevelt placed Oyster Tiny
solidly on the map, Mark Twain put
Haunibal, Mo.. in the ooationni lime-
light, and so it remains for one Mr,!

A new era for the resort is already

Optimistic Wave

wave of optimism ix everywhere
Hotel proprietors are pre-

A

n new big hotel is n possibility,

Those interested in the welfare of the
resort base thejr hopes on the fact that
Mr. Moore, in addition to being the|

pational figure. His many years in
Congress and his achievement in bring-
ing about the existence of the Atlantic
Inland  Deeper Waterwnys  system |
they declare, will mean that his home
will be the objective point of scores
of visitors,

Hotelkeepers look forward to many
delogntions, ns well as private eiti-
zons, visiting Mr. Moore. Furthermore
they have hopes that many events will
be staged there, In view «af the ple-

CLERICAL APPOINTMENTS

ln'
Phlladelphla Diocese
The following Catholie elerical trans-

The Wev. Henry J. MeFall, from the
Church of the Immaculate l‘uul‘c-minu'l
to the Cathedral of 88, Peter and Paul. |

The Hev., James 1. Gildes, whaplain
of the Philadelphin rotectory for Boys,
to the Church of the Tmmaculate Con-
ception,

The Rev, Joseph A, MeGonigle, from
the Chureh of the Holy Saviour, Lin-
wood Heights, to the Philadelphia 'ro-
tectory for Doys.

The Itev. Willlam F. Gaughan, late
chaplain to the Risters ot 8t. Charles's
Seminary, Overbrook, to the Church of
the Huoly Saviour, Linwood Heights, [

The Wey, Joseph Gazdzik, from St |
Caximir's, Mahanoy City, to St. Mary's,
Consholivehen.

The Rev. Albert Kulaway, from 8t |
Mary's, Conshohocken, to Ht. l'animir'u,i

Mahanoy City. ]
To Get French Citation [

The first man to receive one of thl‘t
officinl eertificntes of citation by the|
French army to men Who have been
cited for heroiwm but have uot been
awarded the Crolx de Guoerre is to be|
Bergeant Walter <Davis Butler, of this
vitv,  His cortificate, signed by General
Petnin, hns been received at army re.
cruiting headguarters, 1340 Arveh street,
It is the first oue received and 0t is|
understood thut wany more are oo the
way. |

Capyrleht, 1910, by the RBell Byndloate, Ine

| with

turesque sueronndings of  the Tleights
nrdd the ample water space of Barnegnt
bax, many believe that a convention of
the waterways association and muny
more yacht race meets are uot an ex-
travagant hope,

Predicts More Honors

“1 don'’t see why we shouldn't name
one of our big avenues after HMampy
Moore,” snid Ned Swartley, one of the
popular fishermen at the Heighis, *'1
limve great hopes for that young man,
He i o congressman: he's golng to be
Mayor, and T'11 just tell you, e won't
stop there, either,""

Ned puused to undo a tungle in his
fishing line. When it had been straight -
ened he added In very serious tone:

“You know the Muoyor's office s
Broad Street Station isn't o great dig-
tance from Harrisburg. .

“I wonldo't be surprised that some
of these fine days you'll see young
Moord bonrding one of those trains an’
not comin® buek till he's spent four
years up in that main office in Horris-
burg.

“Now jex' you write that down on
your notes on this doy of September 20,
1Y, and look at it after Hampy hos
finished his Muogor term,"

It ean be snid, iocidentally, thut Ned
is regneded as the best prophet at the
Heights.  Two or three men stoarted in
business at Ned's suggestion, and say
they have never regretted it,

MAN LOSES LAST OF FAMILY

Death of Boy Scout Leaves Father,
J. M, Rose, Alone

Edward Tose, the thirteen-year-old
Boy Beout who died from injuries re-
ceived when he was struck by a speed-
ing  motarear, be  buried today.
He ix a =on of James M. Rose, GS
Reger street, and was the last survivor
but oue of his fumily. The elder Rose
I8 a world war veteran, IHis wife died
in January, 1018, Four years previ-
ously his nine-year-old daughter, Ger-
trude, died, and in 1008 he lost a year
ol son, Benjnmin Franocis,

The boy's funeral will be held nt 2

o'clock today, from the Ileger stréet
house.  He will be burled as a seout,
services at the house by
No. T, and at the cemetery by Troop
No.o 177, Rev. Charles Eldred Shel-
ton, pastor of the First Congregational
Chureh of Germantown, which Fd-
ward attemded, will officiate.

will

Hosplital Wants More Books

Dolls and toys for the ehildren, mag-
aeines for the older patients and readd-
ing watter for the nurses ax well, are
peoded by the Municipal Hospital for
Contagions  Disvases, A member  of
the woman's advisory board, Mrs.
Hepry ', Boyer, directing attention to
the fact that in the pature of the caxe
both the patients apd those caring for
them are peeessarily much fsolated and
therefore  lonely, sadd yesterdny  that
shie will nodertake the delivery to the
Lospital of any articles left at the Wed
Uross headoguarters, 1007 Walout street.

By Chas. McManus

“Where was she at supper, by
way? I don't remember seeing her then
or afterward, When did she go?"* |

SYWhy do you ask me?" The ery

= geemed wrung from Trixy at last by her |
Ctortured nerves.  ‘Why do vou keep |
harping oo her? 1've endured all T can, |
Don't dare speak of her to me

THEY TELLUS

WE MUST BE
SEEN.BUTNOT
HEAR D~ HA HA

i,/ #‘L
X '-'iint
(S

sigood heavens, Trixy, you look sav- |

age enough to kill her—"' ) |

#A-ah!"" Trixy covered her lips ”|

It to stifie the sound which issued from
(hem.

S 4Oh, well, it youn feel that way, 1

S suppose I had best go back to my own

B tooin ' Bebe shrugged. ‘1'm going to

"M you one thivg, though, for your own

od; you're showing your hand too

ly. I we hadu't played uround

ther ainee we were babies 1 wouldn't

. but 1 hate to see you making a

of yourself! Gooduess knows we've

gecrets yromn each other. 1 told you

1 figst fell in love with Hamilton

you were my mhid of honor at the

diding. And vou knew all about how

1 was theo and how wretched ho

pme lster! Don't yon suppose I

ae  how  you feel 4 Noely
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URRAY FOR % |

OUrR LEADER

Troop |*

power. First was a love woug of
benuty, and then Hal broke into a ha
wedding dance. It was so merry th
even Aunt Prue could not resist it, &
soon she was emiling and Jigeing w
Jonathan Cash, who couldn’t help g
ning back at her. And when A
Prue smiled she looked almost ns lo

ar Penelope, though much older. An
when Jonathnn grinned he lost his ugl
frown and beeame almost as handsons
ns Hal. |

Jonathan looked ot Aunnt Peos’
rmile in pleased surprise and his grin
became bronder,

“My. you look as sweet to me o
your mniece, and 1'm sure you would
mnke s better wife than n younger
bride. Will you marry me?" he said, 4

“Of ecourse T will,"" promptly an=
swered Aunt Proe.  ““That will be pet-
fectly prim nnd proper,”’ ¥

“Then let’'s hurry back to the castle &
and finigh up the grand wedding feast,’ b
jigged Jonathan, ;.

“And wo invite Penelope and her Hal™Sy
to feast with us,"" smiled Aunt Pru@ |
“And they can bring their friends, '1
Peggy and Billy,'' y

Ho it was arranged. 'They motored to
the eastle, where the wedding party and
the clergyman were still waiting, They
had the procession all over again, and
Jonuthan murried Aunt Prue. Then the
feant was served, & wonderful, wonder- |
ful femst, at which Hal played musie |
that made every one dance with delight.
And in the end he played again his |
lullaby. And ay he played Peggy nodded
and nodded until she wns fast aslesp.
And fast asleep she stayed until she
woke up in her own home in the morn-
| ing.

fIn wert week's story Peppy and
RBilly have another trip fo Santa
Claya  land  wohowen  they ore the
gucats of the Wild Geese.)

h

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD

“Author of ““I'he Bosloess Careee  of
Peter FlInt" and ““Arunn Duke—
Solyer of Busioess Problems’

A Hint to Ruyers

| HIS i« meant principally for the |
professional buyers for retail stores,

but it carvies a good idea to all of as
who spend from the wenlthy
purchaser of o swagger automobile to
‘tlm youngseter who gets "'a loaf of bread B
for wmother.'"

maoney

I The buyer who gets the best value for
his money is the one who knows saless
manship. e can then “sell' the salea=
man the iden that he's a good fellow to
do business with. 4
Rome buyers get all swellsd up witlr_'
I the importance of their jobh. They lose
l Then they treat the
snlesmen who visit them as though they y
[“l't‘l‘ lowly meninls, -
Such buyers remind e of the queen
in “Alies In Wonderland." You re-
member that if any one displeased hee fn
the slightest s«he evied O with his
head.”" , )

If those haughty buyers t-uul:l only
| hear what the salesmen say of them! |
| Their pride would be nx puffed up, as a
lpunl'lul‘mi tire, .
| 1F you dre a liuyer, treat the sales-
men who eall on you with the courteay
| nnd respect they deserve.  You ueed the
snldsman just as much as he noods you,
He's not there to beg auy favor from
svou, but to give you an opportunity to
exchange so e nioney for its l'(ll'l-ll'
value in merchpndise,

(M vourse, 1 koow you, friemd buyer; |
who redd this always do this—Dbut pass
the ldea nlong to some of your fellow
| buyers who ure gnot ns thoughtful as
rou. ) .
| T veenll customers whom T was glad
|t They guve we such o kindlgh
buming' groeting that any  self-respeot
that I had Jost duriog the tough joters"
L views of the day was restored to e,

‘ And it puid them a hondsome cash
dividend, L}

Sometimes I had a clearnoce lot of
n specin] bargain,  Did 1 offer them h
the buyers who lacked the first prinel-
ple of decency in dealing with saless
men? #

The apswor i« NO; pot by a jugful,

I always divided those extra apech!
barguing with those buyers who were |
geotlemen, It often meant that u gquite £
simull buyer got a bargniv while his bigg
rival got left,

Don't forget that the salesian can
do und will do all the favors he cany
to those who treat him with the res |
speet his ealling demands, i
| Eyer heard the buyer snap outy

“Nothing dolng. 'm busg,” and thenSH
turn ungracionsly away and leave th

| sulesinun?  He may want nothing, but
|lu- could have said it decently, /
I kuew svme buyers from whom
wug almost o pleasure to be turn
dowpn—they were g0 sorey to have to d
it And 1 kuew buyers who gave ¥
orders, but with such an air of se
periority that 1 had hard work pot te)
apenly resent it F:

P've been n buyer myself, but ;J
wemory of wmy selling days  alw r'
helped me to he as hionou ns 1 ool
to the sulesimen calling on e, |

Don't you ever foel sorry for the
givls o depnrtment stores when somse
mustere  dome suuns ont o request o8

nl

her nud awsiies nn attitpde thet Jdacess
the girl to be vivily

Thank govdness,  the  profesddonnl
buyers are mwuch better thay they use ¥
to be. Taken nx w whole, they ses i
fine lot of fellows, but there ure o fou
Lyt who need swatting, A

Next time you buy nuything try buy
lng it with o smile—=it's wxtonishis
bhow guickly the salesgicl or the sal
man responds to the warmth of o chige
greeting amd how eagerly they il tey
get you what you want,

. (T BE CONTINUED) .
A POST-WAR ROMANCE

Aviator and Nurse Meet In Cana
and Are Married
| Miws Lanrg Jupe Morein and Frods
Beemiber, both  former  Philadelphinnas
| hnve boen murried as the glimax A
[ nost-wur romunes,  Miss Morgag
o uurse and lived ot DBES Al
sreet, Me, Bremier was an ju
of eeonomies in the Wharton Seb
the University of Pennsylvania,
durlug the war My, B
avintor, Miss ]

thelr peFspeetive,

il
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