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CHAPTHER XVII-—-(Continued).
RROL looked wistfully toward the
4 A Iriah, shorea which whowaed faint and
gty low down on the murky horizgon. "1
wish he hadn't been,' ho sald to himaelf,
The Iast time he had paced o deck
Nke this sahe had been at hix  slde,
her hand frequently seeking hin. Now
abe?  All the way from
pndo bad been templed to re-
pach himself with having abandoned
er—with thus leaving England while
#tfll uncertain of her wherenbouts and
v Reason told him that since
ahe hed determined to avold him ke could
aonly asalst Mer through his Iriends and
therefore that it wis better he ahould not
be on the apot. Richard Jy fed to
eabje him nt once ahould WSE WeTun
af Inf tlon be recelved conterning her.
A bov 1, Martin felt Instinetively that
ntid’s srivation depended upon the wolu-
[ flon of the mystery of her father's death.
‘The ncheon bugie arouned tin from
a moditations.  The stloon of a Cun-
gr certainly bore litile enough resem-
ot to the éabin of the Sidi; yelL ths
sallor ate with n bettor appetite
‘and felt more nt home than he had done
sifice he had brought his own ship into

. Tondon docks, Lunch over, he adiourned

o

W W~

b the sriloking room and apent the time
#0 flosaantly varning with two of the
‘ship's officers that it wans 3 o'clock in the
aftetnioon before he remembered the hap-
lean Glibert.

The gale was Increaning in vielance and
mot more than half & dosth pakssngers
JRept the deck. Martin looked at the sky,
Ahen looked at the sea and frowned. While

: this westhor Insted thera was not much

L
|

i

e of A conversation with Mrs, Ples-
#ay's friend, The cownrdly fellow, an he
mentally described him, would be sure to
AVl himealf of this excuse to keep his
oubiti, No matter. Thern he lay at hie

¥'s mercy.

“Martin descended Lo the lower deck nnd
tapped ot the door of the statercom.
In'* mald some one in a pluintive

ol
Martin sntersd and, switehing on the
HEhl, digeoversd Mr. Huron In hix berth,

il mﬁpnhly tucked up for the night. Pe-
| .

m within reach of his hapd, wae

Daniket containing s bottle of chiun-

A patant medigine supposed to he

dnfallible curn for sed sickness, o

il flask of o8y de' Cologne, three

and half u dogen dry hiscuite.

1t mpde an Inventory of these things.

® quite the right treatment,” he

4 with mook gravity. “Suok to

And this thue tomorrow. you won't

& man smoling s Ave-cent clgar

 your Very nose. Il st down If

don't mind."”

'took o chalr and surveyed the pros-

! n with  minwled curfosity and

! “Feel In the mood for

lalke 1™ e Inguired guiecioslly.

par felt lewa (ncllpsd for convorsa-

my life" replied Huron, gazing

w Inck-lustre oyen. “But as I

‘remd ur gleep 've no objection to

ing 1o you, so loog as you don't
me te adnewer.'

sn.  That's puiting my couvaersas

y mlr"a mlht‘nvm sirsin,

|’ B paieed A prodent

Cwould have reslissd the dissdvan-

Bl such a one-blded conversation

Bul curioslty and

1
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of a fata,

ﬁ'MMu w!;fch were altered through the intervention
' keindly

wouldi't considsr that & very fair and
redsonable anmwer o your sbominabls
preposalaY = = ¢ You doh’t mEres with
mAY Well, well. * ¥ * And im Lhe res
wolt of vowr Infwroal biackenardism mY
girl hae slipped her vable and s Jost 1o
both of e, * & * You'll have 1o pay for
INAL, my mun”  Martis ¥noeked the howl
of hiw pipe agninal the heel of hin boot
“Meantime, It may interest you and your
der friend Mre. Pleswoy to lsarn that |
don't hellave hor yarn about. the admival
ang that | fancsy I've got a clus to the
real murdirer. Ah! thiat makes you siart
¢h® * % % When I've got my hlands on
the real man vour power for good and
evl), my (clond, will be at an end. You'll
be sorey, 1 reckon, thal yeu drave Maud
Plessey away from her home' =

The saiek rmign had bean llstening &t-
tentively withiut moving a musdls. Now
he ahifted unensily beneath the coverlst.
"It tremendolinly good of you to have
conin to ses ma, Captaln Arrol’” he Hald
meekly, “and sur talk hus chearsd me
immenaely. But | am fesling vary salesapy
and must ask vou (0 po now., When I'm
all vlght we must have some long talks
on deck. Hhall | ring for the staward to;
nhow you ouls"

Martin laughed. Hla enemy's sang-
frold appealed to him. “Pray don't Lrou-
Ble he smid, “I had hoped that you
would let me Bring you your tea, but I'l
loave you since you prefer to sieep In-
ntead.  Whall, I hope to see you at break-
fant tomorrow.'”

Mr, Furon did not appear at break-
ot next day, nor the day after. The
passage war a bad one for the time of
yent, though for I(he matier of that
Emooth  passnges to New Yaork are the
axception at nll wesxons, Huron kept (o
hin oabin, and hearing from his atewnard
thintl lie wns even In the hands of the
doctor, Martin forbore to disturb him.

Within 8 houra of Sindy Hook the liner
ran Into ealm weiather. The sen shona
gloriously, gliding with iis rays an enor-
motts foeberg malling majestically toward
the South, The nea wan smooth as glass.
At Juncheon Martin was surprised fto
discover how popular the ship wns. Tha
remoiont cabine now disgorged thelr sni-
low oceupants, hungry for the fieat meal
they hid tasted since they salled. And
among thess famished onss was Mr, Gil-
bart Furon.

Martin nodded to him as he passed his
tahle and romarked, "I shall be round
about the smoking room till dark." He
had not much hope that the othar wauld
nocept the Invitation, expecling rather
that he would hurry bLack to his cabin
and deny himself (o visitors. But within
ten minutes of Martin's own appearancge
on deck, Huron jolned him.

“I feel very L' he announced. I be-
llave the doctors are rlght—thiat a bad at-
tack of sen sickness does you a lot of
good."

“I am sure that s most gratifying.'”
remarked Martln Ironleally! he glanced
nt hlp eompanion. "“Well, what have you
o sny to ma?"

"1 don't know that I have anything In
particular to way to you. 1 rather gath-
ered.that you had something to say to
me,**

“Well, that Ia true,” admitted the sallor
"I have no doubt you would have pre-
farred me to leave yvou nlone.” He seixed
the other man by the arm and whispered
to him;, “As I told you in your cabin ths
other day, 1 would like to drop you in the
Men "

Huron shook himeelf free. *I don't
doubt {t." he replied coolly, “But I
shan't give you the opportunity. Anx nn
unlucky chanes his thrown us togethor,
parhaps we might arrive at a better lin-
derstunding. We are on a very old, ele-
montal relation to ench othor, Captaln
Arrol. ' We are simply two men wfter the
same girl.”

*“That's the propoaltion reduced to ita
lowast Lerma, I grant,” satd Martln, but
It In complitated by the fact thut you are
endeavoring to force the girl's hand by
llegitimate  influencs — by downright
thrents. You are n binckmaller, Huron.

“Who cally me that—not Maud?* The
older muan glanced shirply at his com-
panion.

“Maud? I daresay she does, byt T
huven't seen her since the night of her
arrival In England.” Huron Jooked nway
suddenly. *It's 1 who call you that ac-
sording to Information supplied by your
own friend, Mre. Pleaney.”

The tenmlon of Huron's face relaxed a
trifling degres. “Gracle—Mrn. Plensay—
FuVe ‘me some account of her Interview
with you. I have—er—a great respoct for
that Ilndy, but—er—her memory at times
plays her false. She In In fact a hit—'"

“Of n llar?*

"Exactly, exactly. 1 guther that she
made dut that If Maud refused to marry
me I should publish tha elreumstances
of her unfortunate husband's death and
all that, Isn't that so?"

“Certalnly ahe nald a0, admitted Ar-
rol In some wonderment. “lan't It troe?”

The white-halred man shrugged his
shoulders and smiled In & superior way.
“My dear Capinin Arrol,” he sald, "men
don't do that sort of thing. T'm amazsd
that you whould have balleved wmuch n
story, When you started abusing me Iln
my cabin the other day I let you run on
because I wanted to Npd out exactly
what Gracle had told yon." He sighed
"Wall, It does not matter, so long as
Maud herself hua not that Impressjon.”

“That' le all very wall™ coried Murtin
Impatiently and neredulounly. ""But you
or some one must have threatened Maud
or she wouldn't have run away, If you
had stmply asked her o marry you ahe
would have refused and there would have
been an end of it. 1 don‘'t blame you
for trytug to save your face, Huron, but
§ should want u fuller explanation before
1 swallowed thls pew yarn.”

Huron's face took on an expression of
tmpressive solemuity. “Briefly, Captain
Arrol, the fucta ure thess. I am in 0ve
with Maud, and have been for many
yoars. [ would forget everything else that
I hold dear to poasess her. Ho doubllesa
would you={et us give each other av much
aredit. Mrs. Pleasey favors my suit be-
caune I alone s in posseesion of cortaln
facts which will have to transpire, us tha
Journallsts say, Upon her marrlage. The
revalation of those facts (o a stranger
would be fatal to Maud, to Mrs. Plossoy,
to her dend husband, snd to many other
persons.  That as least 1o M. Plessoy's
opinion, and I am bound to say that I
agree with her. That's not binckmall, I
tancy, Captain Arrol’

Huron ocould nol suppress a triuimphant
amiles as he watched his companion’s
brows wrinkle into a frown of bewlider-
ment.

Armol tumed on him fercely.  ""What
the dickons ls all this humbug about ™
hae demanded Curlously. “Mrw. Flesaey
#aye that her huaband was & traltor and
wus shol by & spy. If that ls Lrue why

‘t 1 omarry Maud? Why sheuld
Plassey have wsld that you were
her If you ware not! You

CHAPTER XIX,

ta da anything she aaked Kim. Now, Just
for that vary reieon, beekiias he wanied
e a0 madly, he wam adamant. Rha had
the fealing of huving hurled hermelf up
BEAINST wrmorspistine. It was whe who
had suffared in the Interviaw, not Gilberd,

And somishow he had managed 1o ahift
ihe ground of her attack. Bhe thd re-
garded him as wholly desploatile and
aboul o do something Mmecedibly base
and vila  But the wirangth and lntennity
af hip passion had (nvested him with a
cortaln dignity; the meanness he contam«
plited appenred In almost dn herole Hght
Hhe ntill relt him to Be base and vile
But she no longer desplasd Wim, Trstend,
ahe fearsd him.

For a time ahn told heraslf that come
whni might she wonld not jgive up Arfol
What rlght had her moihar o demnand
sl a prepostarovs sacrifice from her?
For Lthe first 2 yeara of hor life M,
Flaswey had as far as possthle Ipnoresd
her. Now she chimly preparcd to use har
ta gover up her own folly and sulit
Hurely her mother had done ehough mis-
elilaf in tha world and mada enoumh vie-
times—her hushband, Arrol, and now hat
own daughter. It was timo sles bore the
consrguencen of her own actions, Maud
reflected bitterly. N6, ahe would not give
Martin up. >

But all tha same she knmew that
would,

Blood wan thlcker than water, And
mingled with the cohtempt and Nartn re-
senlinent dhe felt for her molher was &
atriin of that pity which the strong and
chivalroun reel toward the weak, however
contemptible they may be, And there wan
Honew', Qlibert had throwh honor to the
winas. If alie did the same, how would
ahe ov better than he? Bhe knew that
howevar she might suffer she would do
the atralght thing as Martin had dane
yearn hefore. “You're n woman of
Honor,'" ste told hBeisall with & wan
amile, “You must pliy the game,” He
she lind writien to Martin the lotter he
had ecelved om his return from Dereve's,

When she felt that she had hersell well
snough In hand she went down Lo Brigh-
ton fo see har mother. Mre. Plossey was
In, thay told her at the hotel, and would
be plensed to seo her If sho would g
right up.

When Moud's mother travaled It was
nlwiayn with a ltter of cushlons and
photographs (mostly of herself) and odds
and onids that enubled her to turn a4 bare
hotel room into # calarable Imitatlon of
her own boudeir. So Muaud was not sur-
prised to fAud that the sitting room Into
which ghe was shown had aoquired some-
thing of the Muffy personality that Just
now she hated no Intennely. 8She noticed
with n curl of her lip that In her mother's
hand as ahe lay propped up with cushionn
on the sofa was the latest frothy mnovel,
This woman could Intsrest herself In
things like that after the confession sahe
had wo rocently madas!

Mi#,  Plessey grested her daughter
effusively, nnd wept and grew sentimental
when Maud announesd her Intention of
giving up Arrol.

My dearwy dear girl!" she had exclajmed,
“how like your noble and generous self!
1 know that your love for your mether
would conquer in the end.”

Maud laughied bitterly. “I'm nelther
noble ror generous,”" she sald, “I'm
simply playing the game—you don't un-
deratand that, do you, mother? And I
think we can leave love out of it The
only creaturs In the world whom I love
Is the man whom you have wronged for
13 yeurs and whom you are now forcing
me to wrong s well. I Jove Martin Arrol
and alwayw shall.”

"Ah| you are young, Maud. You haven't
my :ex:w_riem‘e You will soon forget Mar.
tin"™ Mra, Plesney glggled ut the memory
of pust lova affalrs

"Of courme.  You belittle my love for
Martin oo that you can pretend I'm not
really making any sacrifics for you. What
do your know bout love? ahe contlnuid
anvagaly. “You've never loved In all your
Bie—ypbi simply haven't gor [t iy vou,
You've only firted with the wretehed
boys who think you're the real thingk,
wlereas you're only sham. And you can
smile over your conquests now'"* Maud
looited nt her mother in wonder, “After
wWhat you told me the other night—!"" She
paused, then continued. I think T hod
better go now, or 1 shall say things
I may rograt.'”

Min. Plessey dabbed at her eyes with a
small aquare of lace. “You are so oruei,
Maoud,'"" ahe protested, ‘“mo brutal—almost
fll-bred nt timen, You forget what I'm
golng through and what I've gone through
for wyou,'”

Mnud made n geatura of Impatlence.
“Tron't talk humhbug, mothar," she sald,
aharply, “you're unhappy hecause all thin
hisg upset your plang for the season and
brought you to Hrlghon when you want
to be in Kensington. You ean go back to
your tungo and bridge and theatrs par-
ties. 1 shan't Interfere with you or ask
you to bring me out or chaperon me,
If you can forget, I can’'t. In future you
won't sea much of me. Good-by, I'm go-
ing now. I want to ecatch the next train
back to town." And lgnoring Mrs. Ples-
moy's hand and half-offered embrace,
Maud strode out of the room,

But at the rallway station she hed
changed her mind. She couldn’t bear the
thought of going back to London to her
mother's house — the whole atmogphers
seamed tainted now—to face her mother's
sorvants, 1o meet Gilbert Huron., Bhe frit
she must get away from them all wome-
whera whero she could he quite alone snd
think things out. Ehe remembersd with
e sudden longing a littls Surrey village
she had loved as a child, No one ever
went to Cranlelgh., Bhe would gno thare
for n few days Instead of going beok to
town. Bhe conld sand for & few clothes
and things, There was so much o think
out stil

How good It was tn be buck In the
eountry ngain~—to ses tha apple erchards
with thelr crown of pals pink blossomn,
nnd the gardens ablase with flowers, 10
wialk under green treon, to wander over
the hilla treading underfoot the pushing
heather and the unfolding fronds of the
brackean. And yet—had she been wlie to
come? For spring was the time for
lovers with {tn rlot of color and blossom
and all the birds singing thelr maddest.
“afartin, oh, Martin,” she sald sloud, *I
want you, dear; I can't lve without
you';t

Bha whlked for miles in the leafy lanes
and over the hills to tire hersslf out
physically and clsar hor brain.  Martin
waa gone.  That eplsode wam over, Hhe
had pent him sway, and ha hagd never
tried to communivite with har since, 8he
had half expected him to wnewer that
letter, Bomehow she hud hardly thought
ha would have a¢cepted his dlamissal so
tamely, Vaguely she had sxpacted him
to demand some more definits explana-
tiom - She tortured herself for s loow
time wondering whether what Huren had
said was true. Ferhaps after all it
wasn't sueh . blow to him, At the bagin-

rhe

= S =g
o tet het Ko
o b loved,
repested to . Mar own love par
hitps had Bifded hee 1o hik unrespensive.
fiemn,  Toresponsive?  8ha thought of
thalr brief Iove-making fn the sfeamer,
and  taint Mush dyed hee face and neck.
Ko, no, no—nhs would not belinvn Ihat
Muriin wan prétending whon he sald he
ved her,

fiwe polled harmelf togather. Tt wan Gil-
Bert ahe whould be thinking about, net
Martin, Could she bring hérself to marry
Huron? Just as shas hisl kKbown Inwardiy
that she would give up Wer Jover, o ROW
whe knew that wha would naver MArTY
fhe man she did not love. Bhe supposed
Bl would have 1o go buek and t&ll him
w0, ‘Thery would b another serne—alie
hated mcenies lKa thosa thiat haid besn
Toresd on har latsly, ¢ ¢ ¢ Could ahe
bring herdelf to go back under her moth-
er'n -roof, to live on friendly tarma with
Huron—ths woman who had oauped her
father's death. the man who had profited
by Hhar dlahonor.

An ldes finahed fnto het head. Why Ro
buck at all? Why not cast off tha ald l1fe
entirely, At lenst for A tims. Muriin was
all she wanted from the past, and he was
not to be thought of. Why shouldn’t ahe
throw off her nikmae, her identity, and Adls-
appefe? Bhe wan young and strons, and
Hind Bralnn. Surely she could earn her own
living, an other women without her edu-
eatfonnl ndvantages hud beat forced to
do. Bhe rolt a longd of worry fall from her
phouldors. It would be all adventure.
Work, adventure—what eould thare bas
better to drive out the thought of a for-
bBidden fova? On the whole It would be
wise, too. The blackmailer could do
nothing when he was Ignorant of har
whereabonta. Huron would not betray
her mother when thers was nothing for
him to galn. Maud wondered nha had
nol thought of thin befare. Hha hurried
back to the farmhouse and packed her
sultense In i faver to be up and doing.

In the trafn the diffiouities that her e«
alnlon would involve begnn to force them-
selven upon her. Of courss, they would
try to find her. Gllbert, as he had sald
would not easlly glve her up. They miglit
amploy a dotedtive aven, It would nevar
do foar her to go back to the hotuws in
Edgworth Square for clothes. Ehe munt
manage with the few things ahs had in
har multeuse. A regarded money, aho
had sl most of her quarter’'s nllow-
ance, It wan not much, for Mra. Plessey
only gave her £120 4 year. She took oul
har purse and dresming case und countad
four five-pound notes and £3 17s. 34 In
cash—roughly £, These would last her
for n fow weeks, while she looked for
something to do. She had not much Jew-
elry—ahe regrotted now that she bought
so lttle, Bt thers was her gold watch
brucdlet and a couple of falrly valuatle
rings and a smoll packet of penrla she
had been glven on her last birthday.
Long befors ahe had got through the
money they represented she would have
found someting to do.

Of course, it would be easy enough for
Ollbart to track her to Cranlelgh and on
to the London traln (Martin wouldn’t be
likely to do so—he might even be still In
ignorance of her disappearance); mo nhe
would have to throw him off the track.
Fortunately ahs had no heavy luggage o
betray her. 8he took § bus over Waterloo
Bridge and picked up n taxl In the Birand.
She dldn't know where sha wan golng to.
Bhe would have to find rooms first of il

Ta the young London girl who lives at
homa with her people London is to all
Intents und purposes a forelgn city when
she Is thrown on her own  resources.
Muud had not the faintent ides where
you got “rooms’’ in the metropolls. Men,
shs knew, had them In Jermyn strest, but
thote were hichelor chambers, OF courss
lota of students lived at Bouth Kenming-
ton and Cholpea, but those were districts
she must avold like the plague. Perhaps
Hampstend way would do un well ns any;
she didn't know many people out there,
She told the man to drive her to Tolten-
ham Cotirt road. There ahe bought news-
papers and ook another cab some little
distance up the road,

After o search of some two hours,
gulded by the apartments columnsg of the
nawspapers, through goomy back satrasts
and faded cropcents that had enes known
better ‘dayn, the gifl found herself -
tulled In clean and falrly  comfortable
moins nont Hegent's Park. Somehow the
pinmour of adventure had faded wwny.
Bha anly felt she was doing the right
thing—anything would be better than llv-
Inig under the same roof with her mother
or Ollbert Huron, Tomorrow she would
begin to look for work.

(CONTINUED TUESDAY.

REAL ESTATE FOR SALE
T 0AK LANE T
o JLL
New Oak Lan.e Home mm-uﬁ'ftn
Price $6000

B roomis, hot-water heat, birick poreh, double
tarrace. 10t 4084 . parquetry floors, tapestry
brick fArsplaos, tiled kitchen and bath, wx-
peptionnlly high-class piumbing Nxtures, hesyg-
u}ul wuburban surreundings, Come and de-
eldes now, The papering and tghting fixtures
mra the fnest Convenlent ferma Loention
Camac st and Medary ave., Osk Lane.
SAMUEL H. P. READ, Bullder. of Preinises,
Or H. HOFE, b0l YORK ROAD

SUBURBAN

MAY HASTEN END

Credit of Nations in Great Eu-
ropean Conflict Rapidly De-
clining.

NEW YORK, July R—8everal of Amer-
lew's moat notable Ananalers have thin
woek became so Impressed by the 48
mernligation In Buropean maonay that they
prodict a ganeral colimpee i not far off.

They aquention whether Amerisan bitnk-
otm will he Justified In Anancng onlimited
additional shipments of merchandise ta
belllgarents unlesy #ome maans Can
devised for mecuring paymenits .

Thers i not enotigh gold in all Buropes
eontral Bankn 1o pay for the supplles nle
ready contracied for hers

The currency of every belligerent hus
fallen to an unparalleled level of depras
efntion.

Rusalan  money, ocomparsd with the
Amaerienn dollar, has fost 26 per eent. In
valite, Qetman monsy [ down more than
16 per cent, Austtin and Italy are much
worse off.. French eurronoy i down fily
B per cent, and now Kngland's in on the
tobogean. It has declinad upward of b |
pet cent, and payment for her glgantla
ordlers placed hers han not yat begun In
sarnest.

Burapean governments eannot Induce
holders of American mecurities thers to
anll them and sobperibe to the colosanl
war loans belng foated,

England's stoek of gold In Ottawa, It I8
atated, han bean deplated to almost noths
ng, 86 that no further asalstance can be
loaked for from that quarter In settiing
acoounin,

George G. Kennedy
HARRIBBURG, Pa., July 8 —George G.
Kannedy, formerly head of the farris-
burg Water Department, and well known
as nn expert on fltration, dled last night,
aged 47, at his home on Riveraide Drive.

IN MEMORIAM

MONKHOUSE —<In laving remsmheance ‘l
Tl[;)“hﬂ BETEWART MUNKHOUSE, July ¥
1012
RCHENOCK.—1In Inving remembrance of Ale
BERT SCHENCK, who dnEnrM.‘l this Hfe
July 8, 1011 ALBERT F. SCHENCK,
SENYDER.—MARY ., who died July 8§, 1014,
In loving remembrance,
HUBRAND, DAUGHTEL AND BON,

Deaths

CADWALLADER.-On July 1,
ARINE C. CADWALLADER, mother of the
lits Joseph E. Cadwillader. Funeral servs
{oen an Bunday, at 10 g, m,, previsoly, at her
lnte residence, 12 N,
downe, Deolaware County,

nrivate,
DYSON~On June 20, 1015, MARY ELIZA-
Inte Rev, John Liyson

HETH, widow of Lhe
wnd mother of Mru, K, . Hoone, St Clelr,
Pa,, Captain Charles W. Dyson, U, 8 N,:
Dymon, attorney-at-law, of

. Joehn R, Dyson, Hazletol,
1010, Mra. EMMA
Diug

1915, CATR-

Wycomba ave,, Lans.
Pa,, Intormient

GieoTER
York, and
FAMOUB.—~On_ July 1,
FAMOUS (nee Hoover), aged H0 years,
notioe of the funeral will be given.
GARDINER.—Near Ashland, N. L
onth Month st 1016, 8, HARRISON GARD.
INKR, husband of the iate Eilzabeth ¥, H.
Gardiner, and son of tha late Mlcajah W, C
nnd Moargaret K. Gardiner. Tleiniives und
friends are invited to attend the funeral. on
Second-day, Baventh Month &t at 130 p
m., froin his jate residencre, nin 1rm’gn
Market street ferry. Fhilndeiphin, at 12:23
will Be met at Ashland Statlon,

1010, mt his parents’

Naw
Pa.

on Bavs

Ve i
KELLY, — Oh July 1,
resldence, 141 Bpringfeld ave, Chestnut
Hill, GREGORY COOK, Jr,. son of Gregory
Cook anmd Agnea Shaw Helly, agoed § yeara,
Funeral services at his parents’ residence on

Sumday, ar 280,
ROTHCHILD ~On July 1, 1010, MEYER
husbund of Millls B, Hothehild, sged o
yoars. Retatives and frignds, also :-ﬁumu-
rhin Ledge.. No. & . B. O, E., are Inviled to
atlend the tuneral sar vices, nn Sunday myrm-
I, at 10 o'elodk precisaly, at his late reasls
detice, 1RHZ North 17th at. Interment privats,
nt Mount Sinal Cemetery, Xindly umft fows
e,

MEARS & BROWN

CITY AND SUHURBAN REAL ESTATE
Properties Managed—Rents Collectad
Inwuranon and Mortgages Placed

202 South 15th Street

___ REAL ESTATE FOR SALE

o SUBURBAN
SUBURBAN HOME
516,000
GROUND INCREASING IN VALUR
Cloae 10 the City Yer in/the Country,
A modern sinne and shingle houne, ¥ aores of
grouml.  ljawns,  whade,  shrubbery, | fruie,
porches on U sldes, 1K rooms, 4 Hreplaces,
and everyihing necessanry for Your womfort

und convenlancs.

'This property I8 located on maln thorough-
fure, clogs to trolley and train & froatage of
414 feat,

For lecallon, genercus terme, #to. wrile or

ror
HOWARD B. WILSON & CO.
2122 Germantown Ave.
2236: Lehigh Ave.

HOTH PHONES

OFf Market

This is a new suburb which
discriminating purchasers who
cated suburban homes, with city
to §10,000 or more. 1t is belng
and modern way.

or If you
which is constantly improving

(
ARTISTIC HOMES (large and small
LOTS FOR SALE AT MODERA
UPON LIBERAL TERMS,

g T i S TN S S 54 S TR

ON THE “MEDIA SHORT LINE"
Only 12 Minutes—5c.—From 69th St. Terminal

St. Elevated)
ALSO SPACIOUS
E PRICES AND

offers exéeptional advanta to
are looking for convmlcn&u lo-
conveniences, costing from $4500
developed in a most substantia)

If you think of purchasing a suburban home, now or later
wish to invest (gradually, if you ptefer) in real u;?c’

WRITE OR PHONE FOR DESCRIPTIVE BOOQKLET. IT I8

FULL OF INTERESTING INFORMATION AND CONT/.INS

A SPECIAL OFFER WHICH YOU SHOULD KNOW OF.

THE SPRINGFIELD

610 COMMERCIAL

15th and Market
Rell Phoner Spruce 8153

L= 18

REAL ESTATE CO.

TRUST BUILDING
Sta.,, Philadelphia
Hoyntonei Haoes 2-00

content, For Penfield
they're half of last vear's
Wood estate.  lu rul.
vices,  Lots, $220 to $390
4t payment.

the Philadslph
ever did a

'A:nuaq

High-class improvements and
three minutes (la S-cent fare) from 09th Street 'i’lum_lpg[

.a:wht:rlnhinl ul'w:‘ td&?;! y%:“
CLIFFORD B. HARMON & CO,, Agts.

1437 Chestnut Street
Propecty Every Day, Including Sunday.

e e e e e e O 3 ATV WA WA

et Panfield

If we were as sure of everything
are that Penfield is certain to rise in value, we'd be
prices todsy are rock boitom—

in this world as we

figured, due to settling the
they are almost give-aws
(a few higher} anﬁ a small

only

phia and Western, Get off at Peufield

invesiment
e picking is at

| SUNDAY"
PUBLIC LEDGER

Nation-Wide War

on Liquor
Every section of the country will be represented thi

week when the Sixteenth National Convention of the
Anti-Saloon League of America meets in A

»
in!

City. The largest attendance in the history of
organization is predicted and an unusual stimulug |
assured the allied forces fighting the liquor t
Sunday’s Public Ledger outlines the present plang
the League and gives a complete program of {

week’s activities.

Italy and the War

By George B. McClellan -"

New York’s former Mayor, now a professor of economi
history at Princeton, writes. from Rome giving a complef

3

analysis of the war situation in Italy. Dr. McClellan's
familiarity with Italian affairs and his close personal rels
tions with King Emmanuel and the Ministry give his views §

marked and timely value.

England in Wartime
By Fullerton L. Waldo

A vivid description of John Bull's
tight little island surrounded by
German submarines. Recites the
impress of war on England’s
present-day social life and busi-
ness activities. Readers obtain
illuminating information from a
Philedelphian who writes full{
about conditions that the Englis
might overlook.

“The Saintsbury

Affair”
By Roman Doubleday

Don't fail to keep up with, every
instalment of this fascinating de-
tective story. Pronounced by
readers to be the greatest mys-
tery novel of the year, “The
Snintshury AfMair” carries your
animated interest from week to
week with a series of baflling in-
cidents—gripping to the last
chapter. Synopsis with each in-
stalment.

Brazil As a Market
By Roger W. Babson

America’s most widely
statistician contributes a co
hensive article on Brazil
field for loiting our m
tured cts, Mr. B
artiele the result of pm
investigations into South
can and commerce, an
private consultations th
zilian authorities on finance,

New Evidences
Fabled Contine

Professor Gilbert Van

of the Department of Geol
Princeton, has discovered e
dences of land which ages ag
probably connected Europe a
Ameriea. Through the s
similarity of fousils in N
foundland with those found §
France and Wales, the identily
of the long-lost continent may M
established. ;

Good Teeth Mean .
Long Life

By Woods Hutchinson, A. M., M. D.

Here is the first of 12 articles which the eminent physician
journalist is contributing to the Sunday Public Ledger.
Hutchinson's articles represent the highest type of medit
writings for the lay citizen and are in constant demand
the best magazines. Read this highly informative

tribution.

Archbishbp Kennedy May Be f
Line for the Red Hat ‘

A new honor conferred on the distinguished Philadelphian,s
who is the head of the American College in Rome, suggests
that Pope Benedict may have in mind his eventual elevation

to the College of Cardinals.

Everybody Loves Our

Navy .-'

Sunday’s Intaglio is devoted exclusively to “Our Navy®
photographs. Late scenes aboard the biggest fighters, action

moments with cunning submarines, what one sees when

-

giant rifles speak—practically every picture of fighting effi
clency practiced by grim sea dogs, J

Sports Magazine Features

William H. Rocap's article, “What Constitutes a Ring Cham
pionship in America,” is as good as a judge for gettling titl
questions, Read this important decision handed down by |

rules expert,

“The ‘Nuts’ of Bassball,” by John
Henry (Honus) Wagner, tells of
baseball's eccentric ers and
thelr “funny ones." A good story
for fans.

Down fear if you would swim
well, C. . Moores tells you how
to handle yoursel! in the water.
Romd * Swim-
mers.”

“A Golf Champion Stumped,

In “Ths Um Speaks” Geq
E, MeLinn nnud.lm the hard I8
of & big lsague arbiter as told &
one of tham,

“What Made May Sutton |
World-Champion Tennis Chan
on," I$ W. Brade

tral Y. M, C. A. Physical D
partment, !

" by William H. Evans,

manmthcr special articles afford absorbing Sunday reading
for

of every sport,

1

Women’s Interest Section

Peggy Shippen's weekly review of
m%tn;lmwo;:l&:lhm
H an's ; Flo
Mrs. C ﬂm?ndcrrck'

s “Care of the
Health,” by Louise E. ogan.

Order Sunday’s Public
 From Your Dealer or Ca
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