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Coal Dealers of City on Annual Outing at Inglenook

?Photo by Roshon.

Almost fifty members of the Harrisburg Coal Exchange were In attendance at the nineteenth annual outing of the organization held at Inglenook yesterday. The trip to the scene of the outing was made bvautomobile. Quoits, baseball and other games served to furnish entertainment for the occasion. Joshua Rutherford was chairman of the committee'in charge of the outing.
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' Cole Announces New
All-Season Models

V ' In announcing its new all-season

, cars, the Cole Motor Car Company

presents a series of automobiles which

afford distinctly new advantages in
enclosed car design.

They are a marked improvement
over the conventional types of the past
and give to the enclosed equipage char-

acteristics which formerly were asso-
ciated only with cars of the open type.

There are six models in the line of
Cole Aero-Eight all-season cars the
Sportsedan, the Sportcoupe, the Tourse-
dan, the Tourosine and the Towncar.

The obvious newness of these six
cars, which more than substantiate
Cole's reputation for building automo-

biles which are a bit ahead of the
times, is revealed in the flush panel
construction employed throughout. This
eliminates the overhanging of the
superstructure, adds strength to the
design of the cars, eliminates perma-

' nently many of the inherent limitations
of enclosed car use and introduces a
new beauty of line that is instantly
appreciated.

In appointments, the new Aero-Eight
all-season cars are a decided departure
byway of completeness. Automatic
window regulators are used throughout,

i and so cleverly are the glass panels
installed that they may be dropped
down into the lower body panels and
the cars thrown almost completely open '
for summer driving. Other refinements'
are numerous. The upholstery is in!
mohair velvet and in every case is ofj

, a color to harmonize with the exterior
>\u25a0 finish of the car.
"
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Official Welcome Is
Given Commander Read

a.id His Associates
By Associated Press.

t w York, June 28. An official
i welcome home such as previously
' had been accorded' only to returning
i cabinet members greeted Lieutenant

Commander Albert C. Read, who com-
manded the first air craft to cross
the Atlantic ocean, and his associates,
Commander John R. Towers and
Lieutenant Commander P. H. L. Bel-
linger, when they stepped ashore
here yesterday from the Army trans-
port Zeppelin.

Bill For Return of Wires
Ready For Wilson to Sign

Washington, June 28. The bill
ending government control and op-
eration of telegraphs, telephones, ca-
ble and radio communications was
made ready in Congress last night
for President Wilson's signature.
Final legislative action was taken .in
adoption by the House and by the
Senate of the conference agreement
which is expected to terminate gov-

ernment wire adminstration July 31.

Do Not Let the Other
Fellow Laugh at You on

a Hill
Get some pep and speed into your car. Slake It hum along like

a new one all the time. Half the pleasure of a car lies in its Ability

to perform when you want it. Carbon hinders you from getting the
necessary power and speed.

Esta Water Auxiliator
washes out the carbon and keeps your motor free from all foreign

deposits. It gives your car more pep, more speed and more gaso-

line mileage. That's what you want.

Write or call for complete information

W. R. ?iVIOHNEY & SON
EASTERN PENN. DISTHIBITORS

810 X. THIRD ST. HARRISBURG

We can give exclusive territory to live dealers and agents in I'nlon,

Snyder, Juniata, Mifflin,Perry, Cumberland, Adams, Northumberland,

Dauphin. York, Lebanon, Lancaster and other Mnstcrn Pennsylvania

Counties. Write today for our proposition.
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Motor Trucks of

Proven Ability

Sanford Day-Elder
We are the distributors for both these trucks.

They are the leaders in their class?stand up to any
test you can give them in any line of business.

We will gladly tell you how.

MONN BROS.
Star Garage 123 S. Thirteenth St.

Recent Purchasers of the Dependable

GIANT MOTOR TRUCKS
Henry Hirsch

Appleby Bros. & Whittaker
C. E. Coppedge W. J. Morton

N. C. Brandt and N. L. Kapp
David F. Floyd, Lancaster

AndreWß Coal Co., Lancaster
G. E. COOPER & SOX, IIARRISBURG LUMBER CO.

The Giant has won a reputation, not tlirougli talk, but by merit.
In competitive demonstrations the performance of the Giant has
outclassed other trucks of the same rating.

It operates on mixtures of gasoline and kerosene and reduces
operating costs by 50 per cent. It Is the most economical truck on
the market today. Made in 1, 2 and 3'/$-ton sizes.

J. E. DARE
209 Chestnut St. or 17th & Chestnut Sts.
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A strange noise awoke Dorothy, who |
opened her eyes to find that day had
dawned and the sun was shining
brightly in a clear sky. She had been
dreaming that she was back in Kansas

again, and playing in the old barn-
yard with the calves and pigs and

chickens all around her; and at first,
as she rubbed the sleep from her eyes,

she really imagined she was there.

"Kut-kut-kut, ka-daw-kut! Kut-kut-
kut, da-daw-kua!"

Ah ; here gain was the strange noise

that had awakened her. Surely It was |
a hen cackling! But her wide-open
eyes first saw, through the slats of

the coop, the blue waves of the ocean,

now calm and placid, and her thoughts
flew back to the past night, so full of
danger and discomfort. Also she be-
gan to remember that she was a waif
of the storm, adrift upon a treacherous
and unknown sea.

"Kut-kut-kut, ka-daw-w-w?kut!"
"What's that?" cried Dorothy, start-

ing to her feet.
"Why, I've just alid an egg. that's

all." replied a small, but sharp and
distinct voice, and looking around her
the small girl discovered a yellow hen
squatting in the opposite corner of the
coop.

"Dear me!" she exclaimed, in sur-
prise ; "have you been here all night,
too ?"

"Of course." answered the hen, flut-
tering her wings and yawning. "When
the coop blew away from the ship I
clung fast to this corner, with claws
and beak, for I know If I fell into the
water I'd surely be drowned. Indeed,

I nearly drowned, as it was, with all
that water splashing over me. I never
was so wet before in my life 1"

"Yes," agreed Dorothy, "it was pretty
wet, for a time, I know. But do you
feel comfortable now?"

"Not very. The sun has helped to
dry my feathers, as It has your dress,
and I feel better since I laid my morn-
ing egg. But what's to become of
us, I should like to know, afloat on this
big pond?"

"I'd like to know that, too,' said
Dorothy. "But, tell me; how does it
happen that you are able to talk? I
thought hens could only cluk and
cackle.'

"Why, as for that," answered the yel-
low hen thoughtfully, "I've clucked and
cackled all my life, and never spoken
a word before this morning, that I can
remember. But when you asked a ques-
tion, a minute ago, it seemed the most
natural thing in the world to answer
you. So I spoke, and I seem to keep
on speaking, just as you and other hu-
man beings do. Strange, isn't it?"

"Very,' replied Dorothy. "If we
were in the Land of Oz, I wouldn't
think it so queer, because many of the
animals can talk in that fairy coun-
try. But out here in the ocean must
be a good long way from Oz."

"How is my grammar?" asked the
yellow hen, anxiously. "Do I speak
quite properly, in your judgment?'

"Yes." said Dorothy, "you do very
well, for a beginner.'

"Im glad to know that,' continued
the yellow hen, in a confidential tone;
"because, if one is going to talk, it's
best to talk correctly. The red roosterhas often said that my cluck and my
cackle were quite perfect; and now it's
a comfort to know I am talking prop-
erly."

"Im beginning to get hungry," re-
marked Dorothy. "It's breakfast timebut there's no breakfast."

"You may have my egg,' said the yel-
low hen. "I don't care for it, you
know."

"Dont you want to hatch it?" askedthe little girls, in surprise.

"No, indeed; I never care to hatcheggs unless I've a nice snug nest, in
some quiet place, with a baker's dozenof eggs under me. That's thirteen, youknow, and it's a lucky number for hens.So you may as well eat this egg."

"Oh. I couldn't poss'bly eat It, un-
less it was cooked." exclaimed Dor-othy. "But I'm much obliged foryour kindness, just the same."

Hon t mention it, my dear," answer-ed the hen. calmly, and began pruning
her feathers.

For a moment Dorothy stood looking
out over the wide sea. She was stillthinking of the egg, though; so pres-
ently she asked :

"\Vhy do you lay eggs, when you
don't expect to hatch them?"

"Jt's a habit I have," replied the yel-
low hen. "It has always been my pride
to lay a fresh egg every morning, ex-
cept when I'm moulting. I never feel
like having many morning cackle till
the egg is properly laid, and withoutthe chance to cackle I would not be
happy."

"It's strange," said the girl, reflec-
tively ; "But as I'm not a hen I can't
be 'spected to understand that."

"Certainly not, my dear."
Then Dorothy fell silent again. The

yellow hen was some company, and a
bit of comfort, too ; but it was dread-

Denounces Conviction
oi American Missionary

Tokto, June 28. ?The arrest and
conviction of the Rev. E. M. Mowry,
of Mansfield. Ohio, on the charge of
concealing Korean rioters is de-
nounced as "an unpardonable tres-
pass on the rights of man," by Dr.
Somel Uzawa who was counsel for
Mr. Mowry in the hearing of his case
on appeal. Mr. Mowry was sentenc-
ed by the lower court to serve' six
months in prison. On appeal his sen-
tence was reduced to four months.

The Yellow Hen
fully lonely out on the big ocean, nev-
ertheless.

After a time the hen flew up and,
perched upon the topmost slat of the!
coop, which was a little above Dorothys
head when she was sitting upon the
bottom, as she had been doing for
some moments past.

"Why, wo are not far from land!"
exclaimed the hen.

"Where? Where is it?" cried Dor-
othy. jur.-.plng up in great excitement.Over there a little way," answered
the hen, nodding her head in a cer-
tain direction. "We seem to be drift-
lng toward it, so that before noon we
ought to find ourselves upon dry land
again."

been called, and Bill Is my name."
"But it's all wrong, you know." de-

| clared Dorothy, earnestly; "and if you
i don't mind, I shall call you 'Billina.'
I Putting the 'eena' on the end makes it
i a girl's name, you see."
| "Oh, I don't mind it in the least,"
| returned the yellow hen. "It doesn't
matter at all what you call me, so long
as I know the name means me."

"Very well, Billina. My name is
Dorothy Gaie?just Dorothy to my
friends and Miss Gale to strangers.
You way call me Dorothy, if you like.
We're getting very near the shore. Do
you suppose it is too deep for me to
wade the rest of the way?!'

"Wait a few minutes longer. The

j.\u25a0 ' S '
"How Dreadful!" Exclaimed Dorothy

"But we cook 'em," said Dorothy,
triumphantly.

"What difference does that make?"
"A good deal," said the girl, in a

graver tone. "I can't just 'splaln the
diff'rence, but it's there. And, anyhow,
we never eat such dreadful things as
bugs."

"But you eat the chickens that eat
the bugs," retorted the yellow hen,

with an odd cackle. "So you are just
as bad as we chickens are."

This made Dorothy thoughtful. What
Billina said was true enough, and it
almost took away her appeitite for
breakfast. As for the yellow hen, she
continued to peek away at the sand
busily, and seemed quite contented with
her bill-of-fare.

Finally, down near the water's edge,
Billina stuck her bill deep into the
sand, and then drew back and shiv-
ered.

"Ow!" she cried. "I struck metal,

that time, and it nearly broke my
i beak."

"It prob'bly was a rock," said Dor-
othy, carelessly.

"Nonsense, I know a rock from
metal, I guess," said the hen. "There's
a different feel to it."

"But there couldn't be any metal
on this wild, deserted seashore," per-
sisted the girl. "Where's the place?
I'll dig it up, and prove to you I'm
right."

Billina showed her the place where
she had "stubbed her bill," as she ex-
pressed it, and Dorothy dug away the
sand until she felt something hard.
Then, thrusting in her hand, she pulled
the thing out, and discovered it to be
a large sized golden key?rather old,
but still bright and of perfect shape.

"What did I tell you? cried the hen,
with a cackle of triumph. "Can I tell
metal when I bump into it, or is the
thing a rock?"

"It's metal, sure enough," answered
the child, gazing thoughtfully at the
curious thing she had found. "I think

CORD TIRES I
GOODRICH ]

and
GOODYEAR

We have all sizes. Let us
supply your needs.

Square Deal Auto
and Supply Co.

j 1410 NORTH THIRD ST.

Wm
Copyright registered. 1919
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Fit 031 THE SdIAHE

Seven S. Hirer Ave.
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One Hundred Mine Market St.

Neighbors
This is more than a place

where you can get your battery
charged.

It is more than a store where
j you can buy a new battery.

As we look at it we are
neighboraot yours, and we want
you to feel the same way about
it. A good way to get acquaint-
ed is to drive around and have
us test your battery with a

| hydrometer. If you like, we'll
show you how to do it, and tell
you the few simple rules that ought
to be followed to keep the charge up
to 1.285, where itbelongs.

If yours is a new car with a Willard
i Battery, be sure to drive in right away

to that we can can register the battery

j and give you the benefit of Willard
90-day battery insurance,

"I shall like that!" said Dorothy,

witli a little sigh, for her feet and legs
were still wetted now and then by the
sea-water that came through the open
slats.

sunshine is warm and pleasant, and we
are in no hurry."

"But my feet are all wet and soggy,"
said the girl, "My dress is dry enough,
but I won't feel real comfor'able till I
get my feet dried."

She waited, however, as the hen ad-
vised, and before long the big wooden
coop grated gently on the sandy beach
and the dangerous voyage was over.

It did not take the castaways long
to reach the shore, you may be sure.
The yellow hen flew to the sands at
once, but Dorothy had to climb over
the high slats. Still, for a country girl,
that was not much of a feat, and as
soon as she was safe ashore Dorothy
drew off her wet shoes and stockings
and spread them upon the sun-warmed
beach to dry.

Then she sat down and watchedBillina, who was pick-peeking away
with her sharp bill in the sand and
gravel which she scratched up and
turned over with her strong claws.

"What are you doing?" asked Dor-
othy.

"Getting my breakfast, of course,"
murmured the hen, busily peeking
away.

"What do you find?" inquired the
girl, curiously.

"Oh, some fat red ants, and some
sand-bugs .and once in a while a tiny
crab. They are very sweet and nice,
I assure you."

"How dreadful!" exclaimed Dor-
othy, in a shocked voice.

"What is dreadful?" asked the hen,
lifting her head to gaze with one
bright eye at her companion.

"Why, eating live things, and horrid
bugs, and crawly ants. You ought to
be 'shatned of yourself!"

"Goodness me!" returned the hen, in
a puzzled tone; "how queer you are,
Dorothy ! Live things are much fresher
and more wholesome than dead ones,
and you humans eat all sorts of even
chickens."

"But we cook 'em," said Dorothy.
"You do, indeed," answered Billina.

"V ou eat lambs and sheep and cows
and pigs and even chickens."

"So shall I," answered her compan-
ion. "There is nothing in the world so
miserable as a wet hen."

The land, which they seemed to be
rapidly approaching, since it grew more
distinct every minute, was quite beau-
toful as viewed by the little girl in the
floating hen-coop. Next to the water
was a broad beach of white sand and
gravel, and farther back were several
rocky hills, while belond these appear-
ed a strip of green trees that marked
the edge of a forest. But there were
no houses to be seen, nor any sign of
people who might inhabit this unknown
land.

"I hope we shall find something to
eat," said Dorothy, looking eagerly at
the pretty beach toward which they
drifted. "It's long past breakfast time,
now.".

"I'm a trifle hungry, myself," de-
clared the yellow hen.

"Why don't you eat the egg?" asked
the child. "You don't need to have
your food cooked, as I do."

"Do you take me for a cannibal?"
cried the hen, indignantly. "I do not
know what I have said or done that
leads you to insult me!"

"I beg your pardon, I'm sure, Mrs.?
Mrs. ?by the way, may I inquire your
name, ma'am?" asked the little girl.

"My name is Bill," said the yellow
hen, somewhat gruffly.

"Bill; Why, that's a boy's name."
"What difference does that make?"
"You're a lady hen, aren't you?"
"Of. course. But when I was first

hatched out no one could tell whether
I was going to be a hen or a rooster;
so the little boy at the farm where I
was bom called me Bill, and made a
pet of me because I was the only yel-
low chicken in the whole brood. When
I grew up, and the found that I didn't
crow and fight, as all the roosters did.
he did not think to change my name,

and every creature in the barn-yard,
as well as the people in the house,

knew me as 'Bill.' So Bill I've always

Senate Approves
Increasing Funds

to Shipping Board
Washington, June 28.?Increase in

the Shipping Board fund from $276,-

000,000 to $491,000,000 for completion

of the government's authorised ship-

building program was approved by
the Senate wifh but one dissenting
vote at a late session last night, held
in an effort to pass the sundry civil
appropriation bill. , a

ROWE £r Tve TRUCK
Before yon bay any truck *top in c.t the Sunshine Gnrnge nnd

lnventlgntc this wonderful truck. Built up to \u25a0 otandnrd that as-
sures real service under nil eondltlonn. - to 8 ton capacity?solid

or pneumatic tlreat SV4 ton speclnl?B-cyllndcr. Tired with slant
pneumatlca.

SUNSHINE GARAGE
J. L. RIGGIO, Prop. 2T N. Cameron St.

have a look 'round, and see tf I oat

find some breakfast,"

Editor's Note ?Our next story "bet-
ters in the Sand." How would you Khu
to be stranded on what seemed to bi
a deserted island, with no food and m
one to talk to but a Yellow HenT Ant
then how would it seem to sudden I]
discover two most wonderful trees?-
the hunch Box Tree and the Popes
Napkin Tre.et This Lunch-Box Tree
uas filled with wonderful goodies, but
Dorothy's most wonderful luncheon tooi
interrupted by the appearance of "Tht
Wheelers." What are theyf Well, real
our next story and you'll hear al
about them. |

Auto Battery
Service

Incomparable
When you have any

Battery Troubles just call
Bell 2677 or Dial 4870.

We are Battery Specialists
with an efficient service, in-

Istantly,
helpfully a t your com-mand. Our Charge for caring- foryour battery is nominal. Ourexpert advice is yours for theasking.

We sell the GOULD StorageBattery with the Dreadnaught
Super-hard Plates. The Battery
you should use. Ask about It.

Electric Gar?
CERHART & YOUNG

Kvergrcon & Thompson Sts.
Both Phones.

it is pure gold, and it must have lain
hidden in the sand for a long time. How
do you suppose it came there, Billina?
And what do you suppose this myste-
rious key unlocks?"

"I can't say," replied the hen. "You
ought to know more about locks and
keys than I do."

Dorothy glanced around. There wasno sign of any house in that part ofthe country, and she reasoned thatevery key must fit a lock and every
, mus' bave a Purpose. Perhaps

he key had been lost by somebodyn °.U, far away ' but hild w-anderedon this very shore.

\u2666 hn^8 °n, thoß ° thlnss the girl put

then ,
lni ? pocket of her dress andthen slowly drew on her shoes and

dried
8' Whlch the sun had fully

j I b lleve, Billina," she said, "I'll

| When Springs Break f
| Put on a I
f 111/t O U a L / T v ?

A The Keplncement Spring 1

| IN STOCK FOR YOUR CAR
L This is the best and highest grade Spring you can buy. i
? Don't worry about a broken Spring when a VULCAN is T
I instantly available. 1

I Square Deal Auto Supply I
? 1408 North Third Street

| Economy vService
Buying paFts for your car entails a lot of expense.

To buy wisely is to buy economically. That is why
you should investigate the extremely low prices we

Used Cars, Parts, Bodies and Tires
WE BUY, SELL AND EXCHANGE

Get Our Prices

We Specialize in Repairing

Electrical work and all kinds of repairing given
H prompt attention by experts.

I A. SCHIFFMAN, Mgr.
22?24?28 N. CAMERON ST.

J J. F. ARISMANI
:g t former manager of the

DIAMOND GRID BATTERY CO. j
68 S. Cameron St. ?

ij: announces that he has purchased the entire elec-
ij: trical and battery equipment of the

FISHMAN GARAGE CO., INC. ||
Fourth and Chestnut Sts.

Beginning Monday, June 30
Ij: will conduct an up-to-date battery and electrical |j;

service station at the Fishman Garage, trading |
under the name of

| AUTO ELECTRIC SERVICE CO. |
He will also be the distributor for this terri- |jj

Hi! Tory for

| PREST-O-LITE KATTERIES |

10


