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taniltig nap exiled Tmeelf in Bouth

. WhhH ha paw bis wife, AllN,
me with hiw oltt pinymate Alan Wnine
A wtirfine b L !--ll--wltur nowoll
pl  relifihe bl FoAlI'R intl
with _Alnn, Joid to thke the
hoat that le ] After wome
ingm he enoo L A
above the mouth of the =ian IPratis
m\-"_1nn-|. ditites to Hve with her

. mother.

.’:'" ﬂ:\r Han’ axiTed Njreee|f Firet his
& 4 Y. Wayne, wsopt the young man
sedusn  of e profimcy fater
Al middeniy renllecsd the slgnin
of her elopament she Jumbml off Lhe
Ay it waA pulling oot of the station,
eing Alan nlone, He wenht to Afrien
& puilder of uridep» Him offitiohey
g hig the  appelntion:  “Ten Fervrnt

ontiwhile, when all traces of
’“".;:],‘lh moves tn Clersy's old home
o HN wherd pHy  ||ves with Hher
ardnsdaw. ALL lenoram of the fact,
Az Ty bacornon the father of & boy hack In
1l
tulm \{lrl-o- Holtke, Red HiL, At i
naunt cColilp \‘nri. nn Englishman st
uy han frlhr that he had ‘mil Alang
J\?ﬂ—s. Al now RIAYIN o ajiealc of
L]

Ap ha memembers  her  during
fity trip through Burone ihe year hes

T

u

L [
' v, —_—
CHAPTER XIV.—Continued,
l 8 J. Y for a secondt was puzeloed.
1 i“Phat 1en't Mra, Lanning—it's Mra
' you're thitiking: of.  Mre, Lansing
per mother-in-nw,  They llve noxt

L e next morning. with Clom nn cloors
ane, Collingeford went over to The Firs
rh pay hin respectd to Al They found
per undoer the troes,

L iHow do yo'r da? mald Alix “The
‘Honorable Percy, lan't e

Sihat W momory you hihve for triflen,
'Jf' Collingeford, laughing  “"May 1 it

-

v sald Allx, She was perchind In
ithe middlp of a garden seat. On pich
gide of her were plled varlows stuffa il
all the paraphernnlin of the sewing alri Tie

,epu]"gpmrul sat down bhefore her and
plared, Clom hnd gone off In deprch of
game more to her tuste, Allx sovmaed to

m very small.  Ho felt the ehnnge In

o 3ar befors Lo ecould fix in what ft Iay
‘ghe seemned atill and restful in kpite of her
i fying fingers. Bpiritunlly .-Jil.l_l Her eyon
glancing at him between stitohes, wore

Famused and grove ol the same time
wpoll's clothes ' snlid Collingeford, wav-

it & boribboned morsel,
P vNo," nald Allx.

Collingeford star 4 n lttle longer and
" then he broke out with, “Taok here, whint
S have you done with her? Over there,
e young Mrs. Lanslng—sples, deviltry,
imnlﬂlnllnn and wit=blinding., Over hers,
‘Mre. Gerry—demure and  industrious

Epon't toll me you have gone n for the |

Quaker posc, but please tell me which la
‘the poseuse: You now or the other one.'
B Allx lmughed. "l'm Just me now, minus

Lthe deviltry and all that, Come, I'll sliow |

you what U've done with It”

They threaded the tre
ia mighty bower, hall sun, Halt shinde,
S whern In the midst of w nurse iand Clom
Cgid many tove i bihy wus enthrancd on
A rug. “There you aret” anpid  Alix
B #Thare's my splee, deviltrs, selntilation
Cand wit all done Into ane roly-poly.”
- mvall, 'm blowed,” sald Collingeford,
Sadvancing cautlously on the yoing mon-
] “Do  vou want me to—to  foel
Mm or say onything nboyt his looks? 10
:kn to think n minute if you o'
} YBooby." sald Allx, “come nway."

But Collingeford moed fhasoinitad,  He
|| “squatted on the rug and poked the mon-
arch's riba. surse, mothier und Clem

S flaw to the reseue, but o their amnxement

the monarch did not bellow., He appro-

Cpriated Collingeford’s finger, 'L waonder
f he'd mind If 1 enlled him A ‘voung
Ufan " eollloquized the attackine glant,
 Then he pulled the baby's leg, “When he
grows.up tell him T woe the flrst mpn
to pull'bhis log, My word, he hnsn't o bone
L 4 hls body, not even o tooth-
"gilly," #atd Clem, “of eourse not."™
Whint are vou staring ot him that way
for?' eald Alix. "Can a bhaby miulke you
L think? A penny for them.'*

1 was just thinking,” sald Collinge-
ford gravely, “that a buby {8 positively
P ths only thing I've never onten.”
B A horrifled  silence greected this re-
i mark. The nurse was the first 1o recover,
Bhe atrode forwnrd, gatherad up the baby
and marched away, AllY nnd Clém Hxed
Shelr syes on Collingeford, 1le slowly

withered and drew bach.
4 0 Then the Judge and Mrs. Lansing enme
At to them, Collinguford asg  intros-
W luced, Mra.  Lansing  turned to Alix
B Have you asked Me Colllngeforid to
I f to luneh? The Judge has osked

self."

"No, mother,” mid Alix. “U'm afraid
we couldn't give the Hon, Peroy anything
Bew to ent, He shivs 2
L "My dear Mra. Lanéing,

3 Interruptad
Blively loathe enting new things, no mat-
how deliclous nnd rosy and blue-
d they look."

“Are you speaking of enbbages?' In-

red the Judge.
“No, bables,” snld Clem. "He wuantod

0 eal tha baby,'™

, Lanning Inughed. 1 don't hlame |

Rk ha mald.. “Evo affen. wanted: 10 ; but the WAY you say it.

jo8at him myself.”

he! Colling: spent o good deal of hin
EWetk at The Firs, (Nlem went to seo the
Baby daily ns o matter of courde wnil e
| t alang, an ho Id o himsolf, as
BRnother muttor of pourse,  Clem tulked to
the bubiy, Collingeford to Alix, He ikl to
Rer one day, “Pve read in hooks about
ng thig sort of thing Lo gud-
L b '

§ bouts,"  Interrupted Allx, "o
SN, but cruel.

Well, butterfies,” compr mised Col-
libgeford. “But I never bolleved I really
ned. "

h'' snid Alix, "It wasn't the haby.
et altogother, «o  soe, AMr. Collinge-
g, Gerry 1 insing—1'm  Mps, Cierry
WRppeared aver n yoar ago—before e
MDY cume. He thought 1 dldn't love him
R might an well tell you all abost it 1
i ¥e In 1elling things Myitery 18 nl-

Y& more dungerous than truths 1t sl o

b land to Gmugin tlon

Whe  told him and !‘nlllll-‘:l-’"l"-l:

URned, interestod. AL the ond ho said
PBOthlie.  Alix looked at hla thonghtful
i “"What 4o you think? Lsn't thers
thance? Don't you think he's pansibly
hably nliver
The Judge was not thero to hear the
Mok appenl of falth for comfort. Col-
ord met Allx's eyes frankly., “If 1
' he sald, "1 would probably
B you do. I'va met too many
men in Piccadilly looking ungom-
By well sver to say that a mun s
becuuse he'n disappesred I'hen
F%'h the other side of It. Buodsky says
Wan 1§ naver dend while there's uny-
DAY left that loves him,*
A Judge tolid e ahout Bodsky, He's
AN that sald there hald bheen lots of
rors he'd like to take to his club
st be worth while. 1'd like to talk
do suppose,” mald Collingeford
@SSty “that Bodaky has tallked to o
B Moce ho killed his mistreas.”
BREX atarted and looked up from har
i "Dou't you think you hud botter
back—and bring the talk bavk with
IR Was Collingeford's turn Lo start. “I
B Your pardon,” he suld “You mre
BE I was In wnother world. Only you
BBt got o wiong Impression, BEvery-
EISYS it was an wecident—except Hod-
B He has pever sald anything'
CHAPTER XV,
WAYNE hud been away for &
EFRAR. He had not returned from

- but had goss frum Lhere 1o
I Bouth America and, liter, to

been In town for several days
IREE the Judge one altermoon in
oh Lhe uyenue

"WhAUS this T hear
’ Ar abour G p f
SeleTna U Gerty disap-
qr‘-r.“l‘lg rrTun,"‘ g the Judes, and added
miy, "le disappenred t1he Py ]
L t fday you wont
- Al dolored and his face turned grave
“t”r\m BOTEY." he sl T dldn't kKnow
M":-"II'P' for wiint? nuked the Judge; but
nnorefmaetd the npening wnd the Judes
hnrdly tegrettod i, His henrt was hoadvy

ITrl-:\l-r‘IF from that whleh  should
| Vi dlearer to Mim than his hontt*s dp.

| he owked, teyving 1o fnke

wil came upon |

Collingoford, “lt's nll o mistake, [ pesi- ]

over Alan  for Wi awn aake. He lhind
hroken what the Judgre b tong rovers
efitadl nm n charmed olpele He hnd oxiled
have

#lre

o The Juilge wonderad if 1y Finllzed

"You're not Roltig ottt to Red M
s the quention
Alan  glanesd at him sharpls.  Whnt
wan the Judge Hfter? ".\‘u,"r.hr lll;fi
after nopouse, 1 ahail not brenk tho coms
||_--[1Lt1 comn of Red Hill for some !.'Imﬂ.
'm off negnin MeDale & MeDile have
loanrd me 1o Elinson's,  1've lLiecome o
n:ul of poohbah on cotstruction in Afrien
They got 0 pEemium for lending me.
Al spoeoh  habltualis drnwled ox-
-‘r-[nr Tor an deehslonn! Petot thnt eimme
{the the eradk of o whips The Juilge 1ooked
bl over enrlou 1y Alan's dra Wil -
most too reflnil Hin person wom an weil
earl for as 0 wWomnn's, Every detnil
nboul. Him  was o studied seeatlon of
woark, utifity, sorvies, The Judgs thoueht
of Collihmeford's story wiill warndoerod,
They walkked in sllenee for soime time
and theon Al ook His lenve, Tl Jidie
followed Wis erect figure with sulemn oyes
AL lined deterlorated. One ennnot b fhe
¥ In the amber of more than one won-
an s memory without clouding one's soul.
andin elobded gonl his jts pecillnre oir-

{eumnmblones whileh the clesn ean - fonl.

The Jdudge felt 10 0o Alnn angd wineed

If Alan did not go to the Hill, the Hill,
In cortitin monkure, cama ta Alan.  The
next nfternoon  fouml the Captnin onee
more establiahed in Mx chale in o window
at the club with Alnn beside him. The
Chiptidn liaed not chonged. Hin hair wan
iy the kame stote of white msurgency,
Il aver hulged In the game old way, and
he w1l puffed when he tallkol,  1Hia garbh
wint bdentical ardd nwikened the unual in-
teront in the pooeing gaming

“You'll never grow old, sir,” said Alan.

O sald the Captain.  “Huh, [ grow
olil heforn you werg barn'  The Captain
spoke with pride.  He stralghtened hia
Hullit heiid and  polsed o tot of whisky
with o ptendy hand, “What did T tell
you?l" hesald into gpace.

“Now's thnt, sie?'*

“What dld 1 otell you,” repented the
Captadn,  swinging nround his  eyen,
“about women

Alan fushed angrily. He had no retort
for the old man, Fle sat sullenly silent,

The  Chaptiain ealopsid,  tono, Thit's
vight," he sald, with n surprising toonch

| af choler tRulh Fivery bodly broken

ealt sulks ot the grip of the hit:  What
FOU necd, young nun, I8 g touch pf the
whip, ntul you're going to get {.*

And then the old moan revenled o surs
priging Knowledge of words that could
sl At Hret Mon was indifferent, then
amazed, il finelly  recoenized himyelr
bentin nt his own game He chme ont
of thit  Inteeyiow thoroughly chastenod
and with an altogether new reapect {or
the old Captalne No one knew better

| thian Alnn that it took & specinl brand

of courixe to whip him with words, but

THE YEARC &Si0GN EN

the Captain hod not stopped to stiff His
OWN ehrn wWith cotton wool bufors one
Faging the enomy. o had plsked Wit in
one 110, stingins, overwhelming valley,
niidl e had waon ~

The Captain's cofde waa pecullnr, to way
the least, ahd held the paanlonnte plarim
In ampls rogard, Bul, ns he polnited out
o Alan, it wan & code of honor It
plaged o wame within eules.  He furt e
rimarked that the hawk was n bird of
ovil rapute, but, personslly, he preferred
him to the oagle that fouts Its own nest
There woro other proagnant phrasos (hat
hingg In Aldt's mind for soma time and
AL nwvihendd Bim to n reallzation of
whore he stood, Many g fian, propped
up by the sustalning ntmosphere of a
farrow worlid, has pansed meroiloas [ g
ment on sueh sine as Alan'a=montal, uns
proved, sitting tn Judgment over the tar
that twists 11 the Name. But thie Captaln
wan not one of the world's ¢onfident army
af tho untostad. Mo had rowmsd tha Bigh
Aone of pleistire an well aw the oconn
wave,  Alan would have struck bhok nt
hosaint, Bt he took chastisement from
the old slnner with goosd gracve

Al left the Captaln and  presented
himeell ot the downtown off)eds
Wasne & Ca. ThHov wer X
nnd het wan shown In 1o hils 1
medidtely, to the axpaperation of savornl
pompoun, walting ollenta, It wan the
first. time that unele And dephew  had
been foce to fave sinee thole memaribloe
Interviow at Mapie $loune

Jo ¥ Wayne wan aging, He had Jived
hard and ghowed {t, but there was no
woaknes# It his age and he met Alnn
wlthout compromi= He nodded townrd
aCellr, bt did not offer his hand, Wlien
he spoke Hin voler wis low and modulated
to the tone of bhusinoss “T wanted to
st vour to tell vou that you have over.
e o account with me.  The biklanee
[} heen put te vour credit You e¢nn
fee the cashier nbout that. 1 want to
tell you, too, that I have made too mich
monpy mysslf te admire o surprisine
capicity In that dircctlon In any  one
olne

“Don't think § dan't apprecinte tha sigs
nifieinte of yYour wiplng oot o dedbt which
vou Inourred unwittingly, I ean scoe thnt
you had to do It beeaune n Wayne must
carry hla head high In his own eyos.
But—"" and here J. ¥.'s oves left hin
nephew's expresslonless fues and looked
vaguely Into the shadows of the voom

Hin voloe took it lower key, “With all
sour sncrificn to pride you hoave follod in
pride.  You have not been proul in the
things thut count,”

T Y.'s volee fell gt lawer. His worda
hung and dropped in the sllence of tha
room llke the fur-tway throb of o great
bell om n st pnight.  “"Yeaterdny Clem
wis crying becnuse vou hivd not como 1o
the house, 1 try to think. Alan. that it's
tecpuse Clem Ia there thnt you have not
come: If T could think that—'" J. Y.s
ayea eamn slowly hack to Alan's fnoe.
A dull red was burning there, J. Y, wont
on, “"Shaome Is n precious thing to & mun,
Different croeds-~differont clreumstnnoes
—enrrey us to various lengtha, Fthics are
elnstic tadny as never befors, but, as lonsg
ad shome holda a bit of groumd In o man's
pattlefield, he can win back 1o any
hiefsht.*’

For a long minute there wis sllenoe,
then, on a common mpalpe, they bhoth
arpse,  Alan's Aves were wWide opon and
molst,  He held out his hond and J, Y,
grippad 1t Tt was their whole farewell,

CONTINUED TOMORROW,

THREE AGED DEACONESSES STILL RULE HOME

e

mother, The &
workers. Their :
Thelr clbthes

FOUNDED BY SEVEN OF THEM YEARS AGO |Fiioe i dhay

Left to right, Sister Marinnne Kractzer, Sister Superior Wilkelmina Dittman and Sister Magdalene von
Bracht,

them, They marry If, aflsr p
consideration and patition for diving
nnee, they fosl thoy onn hest serve

Lotd in that way. Many of them
married."” -

Hister Marianns than came. She In 8
| yenra of ags, n woman with a henrt of
gold that benponka itaslf clearly In eae
ward and action, 8Sister Marianne
many of the endearing atiributes of
ehild; whe Inughs softly nnd shyly
her clear, perfeet mkin, with Ita roddy
low, might well be anvled by any mise
in her teens, Hlster Marianne has grown
ald gracefully.

“t morved In the hospiinls at the front
during the Franco-Pruasian  war”  she
explnined, “Yem, yes, war io terrible, ters
tihla. Tt In m long sinte wa hAve DOW
had word from our homeland, and our
denre onea are helng alnughtered, Ab, this
ecountry 0 perhaps not so neutral, not so
nentral,” nnd she sheok her head alowly
and =adly,

Then her manner changed and ahs was
ngnin the spwoeet child-womnan, “Here,"
whe pald, handing her interviewer A mich
envated pletire of Frau Oberin, Blster
Mnmdalena and herself, taken at the time
of the Zth jublles of thelr work hers, “1
hinve receive) consent of Frau Obafin te
glve ¥ou this pleturs, but rhe reolded me,
ahie smcolded me,” and her low, mellow
Imugh revenled the innnte swoetnesa of
the noul of her,

Hinter Magdalons nerved, ton, during the
Froncov'russlan war In one of the hoss
pltala nt the front. She is head sinter of
the Gertman Hosapital. Sister Magdalene
4 65 vears old, 3ot each day Nnds her
Lupsily wngaged suporintending the afs
foirn of that bl Institution,

Household Freparedneas

What about your awnings for next
summuor?

Are you golng to walt until the smm

i IT 18 no unusual thing for A woman to

grow old, Butl (L In & Fare thing indeed

J for o woman 1o hinve the evening of her

Hiw clope abiowt Here with the knowledge
thint the worlt which she innogonrated in
her youth steetehes out over the land like
a veritable monument o here life's efforts

This, however, (a8 the sptisfyitg expes
rlenee, not of one, but of three of the
gontle, apod deaconensen of the Philadel.
phita Motherhouse of Denconesten, which
Institatlon fx under the same roof with
the Mary J, Direxel Hamo,

They are Sister Buperior Wilthelmine
Dittmpn, ve an phe i Known to those of
the  mothoriioude,  Frau Obering SBinter
Marinnne Kractzer and Sister Magdalene
von Diracht,

It was o small band of seven deacon-
onsed, of which these three women iare the

only  remuining membars, who at the |
eprnedt dolleitntion and urgent nppenl of |

John I Lankennu, presidont of the Gore
mnn Hoapltal, finally consantad in 1884 to

leive their homes In 1sherlohn and come

to Philndelphia to Innugurito the Fomnle
Lutheran Dindonate In this éountry.

The sunceess of the movement I8 attoated
to by the Lutheran denconosdes’ Institue
tlons thnt teulr v dotted over the land
from the Allegh vt tho Rockics:

To those who nre acquadnted with the
work of the German Hoppital the word
“dencon Pinstantly visunlizes ao pliainly
garbod ter of Merey, with  starched
white onp tled bonnetfushion with o stif
white how under hor chin treading nolse-
lesaly aboutl the hospital wards minlster-
ing to the neads of the slek and wounded,

To the women thomeelven, aecoeding to
Sintor Mpgdalone, it in far more signifi
cant it micins i voluntioy consecration
of thelr 1 In the wopy of thelr Taorvd,
Iy His poor and necdy menibors, without
mutorinl remuneration. O s Stater Mag-
dnlene mays, It s our wish to nerve
Christ in this way."

FARMER SMITHS (;

&

RAINBOW CLUDB

pay for anything is to ask for it.”

“Thank youn."

}'ﬂu.”

Thank YOU for reading this.

GOOD-NIGHT TALK

Dear Children—ELet us talk today about two words: “Thank you."”

Perhaps someiof you have read about Ralph Waldo Emerson, and as you
grow older you may enjoy reading what he has written. When you try t_n
vead @ book and you do not understand it, simply put it aside and wait
until you ¢an understand it. Mr. Emerson said, *The highest price you can

There are many persons who do kindness for us and we are never able
to repay them. For instance, I may ask a policeman the way to some strect
and when he has told me, the least I can do to repay him is to say,

When 1 leave the policeman, he at least has a kind thought for me,
beenuse T have shown my appreciation for what he has done for me.

It is the little things which go to mnke up life and the little things are
often what annoy us the most. To think a person is a small thing and takes
little time and effort, yet it shows that we are thoughful of others.

It is useless for us to leave an impression behind which iu’unfuvnra‘l;lrs,
for it is just us easy to leave a person smiling as it is to leave him frowning.

Remember and never forget that it is' not WHAT you say that counts,
Put a smile in your voice when you say “Thank

SAY WHAT YOU MEAN AND MEAN WHAT YOU SAY,

FARMER SMITH,

Children's Editor, EVENING LEDGER,

Our Postoffice Box

H. Stofman, McKean street—"1
like the Rainbow Club very much and
I hope that every one will ]I‘:il‘tl to
like it just as much ns I do, We
heartily indorse
this hope, little
min.

Elizabeth
Smith, Gray's
avenue — “I  am
going to try very
hard to have my
name on the
Honor Roll." And
we know it is

going to be there,
AL because when one
tries “hard," one generally succeeds,

David Sohns, Sansom street—“The
Rainbow button is so pretty th_at the
llll'll!l'l'l'ﬁ “‘IHIEI' names ! ﬂﬁ'“t in \‘a.n
hardly wait to get theirs.” [Jav}d
the only boy who says this,

isn't
gither,
Nita Pryor, Huntingdon street—

«f think I haye lived up to my pledge
because when I went to visit grand-
thor I carried grandfather's meals
upstalrs o him, as lw. is not us:lu to
coma down to the dining room. In-
deed you have, little girl, Love to

mo

granddaddy, . .
Helen FPryor, Huntingdon street—

awill vou put & picture of yourself in
1;: l;-i.v}sjm:n.i Lingen?" The EVENING
|1.u"iuc jsn't big cnl:‘)ugsb to hold my
Ill‘.t;i::;_ﬁ’itlri.—yr:‘(:atharine street—*1
| am saving my woney and now i have
an inch of nickels and dimes. I hope
you seon have & mile, Hnrry.h
Joseph Kul), Poplar steeet— Thers's

Farmer Smith, Children's Editor,
EvesinG LEncer, Philadelphia.
I wish to become a member of
‘ vour Rainbow Club and agree to
DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH
AND EVERY DAY -SPREAD A
LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONG
THE WAY.
N T Tt O T

AGD wsssasnnensessseansesnsratnes

Bchool T attend. ceeesnsornsnsrnes

not 8 single thing about the elub that
I don't like." That's the spirit, Jo-
geph; don't knock, boost,

Fannie Dragota, South 13th street

~—*“When I read the stories and the

Postoffice Hox it makes me very
happy, I don't know why.” We know
why ,only it's & seeret and we're not
going to tell,

Gertrude Segal, North 6th street—
“Please send me the names and ad-
dresses of little children in the hos-
pital who would like to have scrap-
books," Indeed, you shall have the
names and I hope that more of my
Rainbows will want to follow your
very good example. Rainy days and
scraphooks, Remember those words,
little folks, you are going to hear
more about them!

Do You Know This?
1. Who built the first steamboat?
(Five credits,)
2. Where is Willisess Penn buried?
(Five credits.)
8. In what part of Philadelphia was

his home located? (Five credits.)

Little Journeys
to Little People

By FARMER SMITH

One summer's day, or, to be exact,
January 27, I took a little trip to the
Day Nursery, 420 to 428 Bainbridge
street, which is conducted by the
Youngy Women's Union of Philadel-
phin.

So many boys from the nursery
had paid your editor a visit that he
thought it about time he returned
their calls,

It is a wonderful place and if you
cannot visit it yourself, you might
send some picture boolks over there for
the young children. Picture books
ure especinlly wanted.

The Rainbow Club congratulates
the officers of the Young Women's
Union ,the Misses Berg, Fleisher,
Kohn and Jastrow and Mrs. Gold-
smith, upon the wonderful work they
are doing for Philadelphin's young
people,

Luater we are going to use pictures
of the work done by the boys at this
day nursery.

Your editor saw the babies, who
were all tucked in dainty cribs on the
top floor. One baby seemed to know
me, for he said, “Goo-0-0!" which
means, in baby languuge, “How do
you do?"

Can't you suggest some other
places as nice as the Day Nursery
for your editor to visit and write
about?

“Just a Little
Act of Kindness”

(By Catherine Murray, Mill st., Dan-
ville, Pa,)

One day Mpr. Stevens invited a
friend to dinner., As they were walk-
ing along the street on their way to
My, Btevens' home, they passed a very
rich little girl and her mother. On
the steps of & drug store nearby a
poor womun sat exhausted with her
day's work, As she was rising little
Ella Moxley (the rich child) ran up
to assist her, When Ella had helped
her to her feet the poor woman thank-
ed her sincerely and then went on
her way, while little Ella went back
to join her mother, who was waiting
for her,

When they had walked away from
the spot, Mr, Stevens turned to his
friend and said, “I'll bet that child
belongs to Farmer Smith's Rainbow
Club which I read so much gbout in
the EveninG Lenger." And he had
gusssed right, She did belong to the
club and was proud of it
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Just Arrived—Another Lot of
Beautiful $3, $3.50, $4, $4.50 Value

SATIN SLIPPERS

in all sizes in the most popular colors, white, pink, gold and black.
So, we can now offer you your choice of four beautiful models;
La Valliere with instep strap and side buckle; plain vamp with French
heel; rosetted style with French heéel and the popular low heel slipper
with chiffon rosette. All kid lined and of fine quality satin, in the following

colors:
Coral, Red, Cardinal, Nell Rose, Cerise, Ciel, Robin’s Egg, Navy, Light Blue,
Lavender, Helio, Nile Green, Emerald, Canary, Gold, Pink, Silver, Black

and White, $ 1&9
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P. T. HALLAHAN . 2o

5604-06 GERMANTOWN AVE. 2746-48 GERMANTOWN AVE.
Below Chinlten  Ave, Above Lehigh Ave.
Market 4028-30 LANCASTER AVE.
Kireel Ab. 40th, near Falrmonnt Ave.
Oban . 60th & CHESTNUT STREETS
suturday New Cryatal Corner.
Evenlngs

Branch Stores
Open Every
Evening
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ELLING vyour farm is an
s 5 ‘asy task if you use a Public
o = | Ledger classified ad.

@""L ¥ ¥ These little wonder work-
eSee =8 ers often form a connecting
link between buyer and seller.

The Public Ledger is read by. men
who can afford to buy land and farms—
men who will pay reasonable prices for
good values,

Try a Ledger classified ad in to-
MOrrow's paper, ‘
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