
Mlsa May Pershing, sister of Gen.
Perahlnf. who Joined him here lor
his triumphal parade on Wednesday.
hu been named sponsor for the ' »P"
Ital of Nebraska, to be launched by
the Mobile Shipbuilding Company late
in October.

Mm®. Domingo da Gana. wife of the
former Chilean charge d'aft^res at
Parts. and her daughters. Mias Elena
d# Gana and Miss Soria de Gana. will
spend the winter in Washington as

friesU of Ambassador of Chile
and Mme. de MatMeu. Mm? .de Gana
and Mme de Mathieu. Mme. de Gana
The Miaaes de Gana will be debu-
tantes this season.

» Senor D. Cesar, minister of finance
of Nicaragua; Senora de Cesar and
their niece. Senorita Amalia cesar,
are at the Shoreham Hotel. They are
here to place Senorita Cesar in col¬
lege.

Cardinal Mercter. Roman Catholic
primate of Belgium, arrived in Wash¬
ington last evening to be the guest
of Dr. Edward R. Dyer, president oj
the Sulpician Seminary at the Catholic
University. The purpose of the dis¬
tinguished prelate's present visit toj"Washington, jvhich is unofficial, is to
attend the dedication ceremonies at
the seminary tomorrow. Dr. Dyer will
/ive a dinner in honor of Cardinal
Mercier and Cardinal Gibbons, who
will officiate at the dedication.
Cardinal Mercier will pay an ottl-

cial visit to the Capital after Presi-
dent Wilson's return. i
The Third Asa.»uint Secretary ot

State and Mrs. Breckinridge l-ons.
with their little daughter Christine.
have returned to their home in Six-
teenth street from York Harbor. Me..
where they have had a cottage.

Mrs. Waddy Wood and her young
\ daughter. MiSo Lmdba> Wood, a debu-

tante of the eomip* season, who have
been spending the summer at their

Does a poor complexion stand be
:weenyou and popularity--good times
.rcess ? Resin^! Ointment and Res'.

; Soap do not work miracles, but
;ey do make red, rough, pimply skins
earer, fresher and more attractive.
sc them regularly for a few davs and

see now your complexion improves.
;-«/d hv a!! druggists arid dealers in toilet goods.

1 rial frev Write Dept. 4-S. Res.nol. Baltimore. Md

1

Hundreds of Shapes
in Popular Shades

Panne Velvet
$5.50 $7.50 $10.00

N. Bachrach
& Co.

does wonders for

of

915 G St. N. W.

home near Warrenton, will Join Air.
Wood at their residence on Bancroft
place October L

Mn. J. C. W. Beckham and Mias
Eleanor Beckham, wife and daughter
of Senator Beckham, who have been
visiting in Kentucky since July, have
returned to Washington.
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Wahl will

move on October 1 from 1800 I atreet
to the Brighton, where they have
taken an apartment temporarily.

Among: the guests at the new
Hotel Ambaaaador, Atlantic City,
from Washington are Mr. William
J. C. Dulany and Dr. C. Jenny.

Mr. Albert Ruddock of the De¬
partment of State was host at a
small luncheon at the Cafe St.
Marks yesterday.

Mrs. Benedict Crowell. wife of the
assistant secretary of war, will re¬
turn to their Washington home
early this week from Little Boars
Head, where she and their children
have spent the summer.

Announcement has been made of
the engagement of Miss Olive Brown,
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Daniel Rol¬
lins Brown, of Salem, Mass., to Mr.
Maurice Malcolm Moore, of Washing¬
ton.

Mr. and Mrs. Franci# Stephen Merk-
ling announces the engagement of
their daughter, Miss Madeline Marie
Merkling, to Charles Schwartz Tiers,
of Philadelphia. Mr. Tiers recently
returned from overseas, where he
served as a lieutenant of infantry
with both the Thirtieth and Seventy-
ninth Divisions. The wedding will
take place October 13, ar.d the young
couple will reside in Philadelphia-
Mr. Coolid^e Haight, of Washing¬

ton. is with his grandmother, 'Mrs.
Ueorge Winthrop Fulsom, in Lenox.

Mrs. Charles J. Williamson had as
her guests for the week-end her son-
in-law and daughter, Mr. and Mrs.
William Wallace Chalmers, at the
Hotel Dennis. Atlantic City.
Mr. and Mrs. Joel Hillman an¬

nounce the marriage of their ?on,
Julian A. Hillman. to Miss Madeline
Krauskopf. daughter of Dr. Joseph
Krauskopf. of Philadelphia. S*»ptein-
Ler 17, VJlS. Dr. Krauskopf officiating.

HOROSCOPE.
TFESDA Y, Sept. 23. 1»19.

(Copyright. 1519. hy Th* MrClon
Syndicate.)

Astrologers read this as an unusual¬
ly fortunate day. The Sun, Mare,
Venus and Mercury are all in benefic
aspect.

It is a most auspicious rule under
wh.ch to seek appointments or posi¬
tions.
The Sun is in * place believed to

cause those who rule governments or
business affaire to become sympathetic
anj even conciliatory toward the de¬
mands of workers.
There is a sign read as indicating

the <-ho.ee of a soldier for an office
of great responsibility.
Benefits for a diplomatic mission of

somf sort are presaged for the United
States.
The stars presage the uncovering of

hidden conditions of every sort. This
per.od of revelation will affect so¬
ciety. business and government affairs.
The n<»w moon of tomorrow takes

place two hours after the autumn
equinox, and most significant in tts
indicat.ons. The seers forecast busi¬
ness prosperity that will be hampered
by serious labor troubles.
Canada comes under a direction not

altogether favorable.
For Great Britain a powerful trend

toward democracy is prophesied by
English a-strol Offers.
Crime will not abate, but rather will

.ncrease during the winter months, the
seers predict.
Switzerland is to reflect something

of the world's upheaval, for the posi¬
tion of Saturn in Virgo is threatening.
Persons whose birthdate it is have

th* augury of an active year, with
care much success in business is prom¬
ised.
Children born on this day probably

will b* endowed with energy and in¬
telligence. Th#*<» subjects of Virgo
with Libra tra ts affc usually very
fortunate.

FORM-FITTING MODELS
1111 F STREET N. W.

Abundant, Ever-ready
HOT WATER

SIMPLY turn the faucet and an abundance of clean, steaming hot water is
instantly at hand in the bathroom, laundry or kitchen. There are no fires

to light, nothing ta bother with. At a turn of any hot-water faucet the.

Automatic Gas Water Healer
.instantly provides clean, steam¬
ing hot water sufficient for the
needs.domestic and personal.

IN addition to the automatic type we

sell the ordinary heater that requires
ignition by hand.after which hot
water may be drawn from any hot-
water faucet in the house with a few
minutes* heating.

Either of these household appliances
is quickly installed when ordered. No¬
tify us to place one in your home or.

Call for a Demonstration.

Washington Gas Light Company(Sales Department)
419 10th Street Northwest

I TEN-MINUTE NOVELS
TODAY."Abbe Constantin," by Ludoric Halery. Condensation

by Charles E. L. Winjate, author of book* on Shakespeareaad American Actors (Boston newspaperman.) <TOMORROW."The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse," byBlajco Ibanez.

HALEVY
Ludovic Halevy. French author,

was born in Paris on the first ofJanuary, 18S4. His father was aclever, versatile writer of verse,
prose, vaudeville and drama; hisuncle. Fromantal Halevy, was for
many years associated with the
opera; hence the double and* earlyconnection of Ludovic with theParisian stage. At the age of 6
he might have been seen playingin that "Foyer de la Danse" withwhich he was to make hi* readers
so familiar.
At 18 he Joined the ranks of theFrench administration and occupiedvarious posts, the last being thatof secretaire redacteur to the

Corps Leglslatif. In that capacityhe enjoyed the special favor andfriendship of the famous Duke ofMorny. then the president of the
assembly.

In the spring of 1860. beingcommissioned to write a play for
the manager of the Varieties, Ha¬
levy asked the collaboration ofHenri Meilhac. and the proposal
was immediately accepted, thus be¬
ginning a connection which con¬
tinued for more than twenty years.The joint work of the two au¬
thors had a great vogue, but Ha¬
levy is best knoVn to more recent
readers by his "I/Abbe Constantinopublished soon after the conclusion
of the Franco-Prussian war.

It has been claimed that Zola
hsd presented to the public an al-
most exclusive combination of bad
m^n and women; in "L'Abbe Con-
stantln" all are kind and good, and
.the change was eagerly welcomed
by the reading public. S<"»me en¬
thusiasts still maintain that the
jabbe will rank permanently in lit¬
erature with the 'Vicar of Wake-
field."

LL'DOVIC IIALKVY, 1S34-1908.
Halevy died in Paris on the Stl

of May, 1908. Among: the mosi
celebrated works of tne joint au
thors were "La Belle Helena.'
"Bsrbe Bleu^." "La Grande Duch
e^s* Geroletein" and "La Perl-
chole"

ABBE CONSTANTIN
By LUDOVIC HALEVY

(Condensation by Charles E, L. Wingate, author of books on Shake-
speare and American actori

With a step still valiant and Arm. the
old Abbe Constantin walked along the
dusty road of the little village where
for more than 30 years he had be«#i
the cure At the entrance of the
Castle of Longueval he stopped and
mournfully regarded the big blue
posters fixed on the pillars.
They announced fhe sale of the

castle, the former home of the cure's
dear old friend, the marquise, who
had recently died. '

And the result of that auction?
The great estate bought by two en¬

tire strangers'
"Do you know who they are?" asked

Madame de Lavardens
"Yes. Mrs. Scott is an American

possessing a colossal fortune. Ten
\ears ago Mrs. Scott begged in the
streets of New York, they say. They
are rich parvenus who amuse them¬
selves by throwing handfuls of goid
out of the window, and who will turn
up their noses at us and care nothing
for our traditions or our life."
Such was the story. * [
But when young Mrs Scott and her]beautiful sister arrived to take pos¬

session of the castle and called lm-
mediately upon the ahbf, he learned a
different tale. Religions, generous,
amiable and lovable, they proved.
And they were certainly beautiful.

particularly the younger sister. Bet-
tina Percival. Both had the same
larere eyes, blick. laughing and-pay,!j and the same hair, not red. but fair.
with golden shades which daintilydanced in the light of the sun.
At the cure's little home they met

Jean Reynaud. the son of that gallant
doctor of the village who. while ad¬
vancing with the soldiers in the war
of 1*70 to carry on his work of mercy
side by side with his dear old friend
th»- abbe, had suddenly been struck
by a bullet and killed on the spot
Jean, inheriting the noble traits of his
father, was beloved by the whole vil-I lace.

I Rut he was poor, while the American
sisters were immeasurably rich.
As acquaintances and friendships

grew, very plea-sing it was to the gen¬
tle. lovable old cure to learn that his
new parishioners were most anxious
to extend their benefactions among
the poor in the hamlet, asking him.
Indeed, to be their medium. And it
delighted him to learn that those
stories about begering in the street andI questionable lifo were mere calumnies.
They had. indeed, been poor until(an Inherited silver mine made them

fabulously rich. Vow they had1 hosts of admirers.Mrs. Scott be-
cause she was frankly flirtatious;land Bettina because, as she realized.
the fortune hunters.thirty-four of
them she counted. Including a
French duke and a Spanish noble.I sought her wealth. But. through it

Boston newspaper man.)
all. they retained their genuine
simplicity and sweetness of h^art.
And when, one day. they ail went

over with Jean to visit the li'Me
church, and Bettina. jit the or,; in
played a reverie «. f Chopin, good
gentle Abbe Constantin's heart was
filled with such Joy that the tears
came in his eyes.
But all this left a d*ep problem

in Jean's mind."Which of the two
sisters is the prettier?*' At first he
was convinced that it was the
coquettish Mrs. Scott who charm* <1
him the more; then he would see
Bettlna. j*milirtsf and bluahing amid
the sunlit clouds <*f her floating
hair, and he would declare to him-
self. "I was mistaken, the prettier
was Miss Percival."

So. in the confusion of his m»di-'tations, he would ?ay. "Is it possible
that 1 have fallen madly in love at
first sisrht^ No; one might fall in
love with a woman, but not %vith
two women at once."
The days went on and Jean and

Bettina were often thrown into each
other's company. What resulted is
best pictured in Miss Percival's own
remark to her sister when one dav
she exclaimed:
"He is the first man. positively tne

first, in whose eyes I have not read,
'Oh. how glad I should be to marry
that little body's millions'!"
And then a.* Mrs Scott went up-

stairs to kiss her sleeping children.
Bettina remained long leaning on
the balustrade of her balcony.

"It seems to me.** said she, "that
I am growing to be very fond of
thi* place!"
One day when Jean was telling: of

his expectations of promotion and
jthe probability that he should wan-jder from garrison to garrison fin¬
ally coming baok to the little house
that was his father's, as an old
colonel on half pay. she exclaim, d.
"Always quite alone?"
"Why quite alone? I certainly

hope not."
"You intend to marry?"
"Yes. certainly."
"Yet you have refused several good

opportunities. Tell me why?"
"Because." he replied, "I think »t'best not to marry rather than to marry

without love."
"And I think bo. too."
She looked at him; he looked at her.

and suddenly, to the jcreat surprise of
both, they found nothing more to say.
'nothing at all.
j But now Jean I? no longer tranquil;
with impatience, and. at the same
jtime. w.th sorrow he seep the moment
of his departure approach. Yet howj could he stay and resist the tcmpta-
tion of Bettina's charm?

| As an honorable man Jean felt forj Bettina's money horror. positive
horror.
In Bettina's mind the sensation of

love had come at the same time that
it had to Jean's. But while he. horr.-
fied. had cast it violently from him.

.she, on the contrary, had yielded in all
ithe simplicity of her perfect innocence
to this flood of emotion and of tender-
'ness.
J As Bettina grew more tender. Jean
became more gloomy. He was not only
afraid of loving, he was afraid of be-
jing loved- He felt he ought to remain
'away, but he could not; the tempta-Ition was too strong.
He tried to avoid Bettina at recep-

Itions and even to leave without savi/pg
goodbye.

I "If I tour.fi her hand." he thought.
"my secret will escape me."
His secret! He did not know that

Bettina read his heart like an open
book.
When Jean descended the stairs,

these words were upon his lips:
"I love you; I adore you. and that

is why I will see you no more!"
But he did not utter them; he actu-

'ally fled Into the darkness.
Bettina. standing in the hall door

and taking no notice of the rain driv-
I ing across her bare shoulders,j watched him go.j "I knew very well that he loved me,
she thoucht, "but now I am very surejthat I. too.oh! yes! I, too "

Meanwhile Jean hastens to his dear
old friend the cure to tell him that

'.he is going away immediately to Par sj to seek exchange into another regi-
] ment, to leave the little hamlet for-
Jever. And then, in his emotion, he
confessed to the Abbe that he adored
Bettina.
"It is madness which has seized me,"

he exclaimed. "Ah! if she were only
poor!"
"Do you know what T thitik. Jean?"

exclaimed his good friend. "Jean. I
believe that she loves vou."
"And T believe it. too: but that

is the very reason I must go^Her money Is the great obstacle."
At that moment someone knock¬

ed gently at the door.
It was Bettina.
Going directly to Jean she cried,

"Oh. how glad I am you are h*re."
Then she took both hands In hers

and addressing the cure she said:
"I have come to beg you. Monsieur
le Cure, to listen to my confec-
fession."
And to herself she was saying. "1

wish to be loved! I wish to love!
I wish to be happy and to make
him happy' And since he cannot
have the courage to say it. I mu*t
have the courage for both!"

"I am rich. Monsieur le Cure."
she continued, aloud, "very rich,
but I love money most for the good

Viirgmm L®©°s Personnel! Amisweffs
T® MemM I&g&dleffs9 Q^es4n©ms|There has been to much tilk about the

French girls ami again about the French girl's
clothes that in spite of my loyalty I have (elt
called upon to investigate. .

Now, I haven't a host of statistics at hand,
but from all I* have been able to unearth it

'
seems that the French girls net only wear keen
clothes (some say the most classy), but that the
cost of them is about one-fourth of that to us,
and it isn't because of the H. C. L. here,
either.

Not only are the French girls good little managers about
such things, but they undertake the making of the majority of
their clothes themselves and they have style to them, too.

Just today a dear little old lady was telling me that the
modern girls when old enough to be malting their own under¬
clothes at .least are still sewing on doll clothes and wasting
their time more and more the older they grow.

The worst part about it is that we must all admit that there
is a tiny bit of truth in the matter.especially are we slow in
realizing the fact and getting started.

Fortunate, indeed, is the girl who can make some of her
own clothes for she can afford four times as many as the girl
who can not.

wary neworo.
IMar Miss Ixe: Has M*ry PiAfard ew* been

married ?.No Name ;

Mary Pickford is married to Owen
Moore.

radga.
IWr Mi» htr: I believe that the rropor-

Uona in my fud^e recipe we wronf becauae it
ia always too hwe*t. WUi ., ou iJraae jp*c me
a sixid reaps fur tame?. A. Cou*taut Evader.
The following recipe I '.lave used

for years and found very popular:
Two cups of granulated sugar, 1 cup
of sweet milk. 2 squarea of choco¬
late. and a lump of butter t'.ie size
of a walnut. Put on stove and al¬
low to boil about ten minute?; until
a email amount of the candy will
form into a eoft ball, when put in
cold water. Wavor with vanilla, re-
move from stove and place in cold
water for 15 or 20 minutes. Then
beat until the mixture shows it will

v
CHILDREN'S

SUNRISE STORIES
UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE

ZOOP.
By nonARrt R- GARIS.

(Cwrr'.tnl, m». Tb« MrO.au N«wip»t«u j|
Syndicate.)

»
Nurse Jane was making some starch

for I'ncle Wiggily's collars.
Around and around she stirred the

white, thick starch in the pan until
it looked like a pudding; only, of
course, there were no raisins in it.
Raisins would not be good for Uncle
Wiggily's collars, you know
Just as Nurse Jane was getting

ready to dip the bunny rabbit gentle-
man's collars in the starch she heard
'someone was sick, so sh*- left things
just as they were and hopped off.
Leaving the pan of thick, white

starch on the kitchen table. Nurse
Jane hurried over to the mouse lady's
house. Uncle Wiggily was just go-
ing to put on his tall silk hat, with-
out any collar, when suddenly there'
came bouncing into the kitchen a

bad animal named the-Zoop.
He was something like the Pipslse-

>aah and the Skeezicks. rolled into
one. and then, cut out with a cookie
masher.
"Well. I want souse off your ears

and as much as I can get"* cried
the Zoop. "llello. what's this?" he
asked as he saw the pan of white
stuff on the table. "Someone has
be«*n rnakins: a pudding for me." he
went on. sort of smacking his lips,
hungry like.
"Oh. no it isn't!' went on the bunny.

"That is for mv collars and."
'rrhat s all nonsense " sneered the

Zoop. "Collars go on the outside of
your neck, and this pudding is going
on the inside of my neck. I'm going
to swallow it.watch me!"
"On. don't!" cried the bunny. "That

isn't pudding, it's.'*
But before he could say what it

was the Zoop took up the big spoon
'{Nurse Jane had used to stir the
htareh and began eating the white
stuff.
"Don't tell me it isn't pudding!" he

said, as he took the last spoonful.
"Now that I've eaten it. I'll take
tome of your.some of.er.some of."
The Zoop looked at Uncle Wiggily

in a funny fashion.
"I wonder what makes me feel so

queer and stiff?" he satd. It's j'ist
a.^ if I were made of glass, or hard
candy, or.or something! What is
it''"

"It's the starch j-ou ate!" said tho
bunny. "Starch makes clothes stiff.
and it has made you so stiff that you
can't bend. Ha! ha"'

"I don't believe it!" cried the Zoop
He tried to stoop and bend over, and
as soon as he did he broke into a

dozen pieces, all starched s=tifT. and
when Nurse Jane ram back (after
Jillie was all better) she swept the
pieces all up in the dustpan and that
was the end of the Zoop for this
week. Then the muskrat lady made

which it allows me to do. So 1
have the care of this money, and I
have always wished that my hus¬
band should be worthy of sharing
this great fortune in order that
he should help me make good use
of it- I thought of another thing,
too.'He who will be my husband
must be someone I can love"
There is a man who has done all
he can'to conceal from me that he
loves me, bi^. I do not doubt that
he loves me. You do love me,
Jean?"

"Yes." said Jean in a low voice.
his eyed cast down, looking like a

criminal. "I do love you."
"I knew it very well, but 1

wanted to hear you say it And
now, Jean. I say to you. 'I love
you!* Do not come near me. yet,
Before I came here I thought 1
had a good stock of courage, but
you see I have no longer my fine
composure of a minute ago. And
now. Monsieur le Cure. I want you
to answer me. not him. Tell me.
if he loves me and feels me worthy
of my love, should he not agree to
be my husband?"

"Jean." said the old priest
gravely, "marry her. it is your
duty."
And as Jean took Bettina in his

arms the girl continued. "You have
J often told me. Monsieur le Cure,
that Jean* was almost like your
own son. Now you will have two
children, that is all."
A month later Bettina. in the

simplest of wedding dresses, en-
tered the church. The old cure
said mass. Jean and Bettina knelt
before him. He pronounced the
Benediction. Then floated from the

': organ the same reverie of Chopin's
which Bettina had played the first
time she had entered that village
church, where was to be conse¬
crated the happiness of her life.
And this time it was Bettina who

wept.
Co-.-yrlcht. 15H9. br the Poet Publishing Co.
(The Boston ToeO. Copyright in the United
Kingdom, the Dominions, its Colonies and de-
jendend»», under the copyright act. by the
Feet Publishing Oo Beaton, Mas U. S. A.
All right* reern-eri

(Published by special uTangetnent with the Mc-
Clure Newspaper Syndicate. All right* re¬
ferred.) m
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^LflSL.
harden and pour out on buttered pan.
Fudge made this way should be very
creamy and is excellent when poured
over marshmfllows or when nuts axe

added Just before beating.
]Ylfk( Schools.

Dr%j V-. Ln: Plet*r> ftye me it format I'm

OLKiccrninjs the r. ift-. . idiooli uxder Ui* pubLs
achoc*i J-act wLat *U. L* LAu^fal
wlucb school*!.A Studer.L
No definite date '.ias been set for

the opening of the night classes, but
it is believed it ¦will be about Oc¬
tober 1. Further Information can te
obtained at th*vt time from the Board
of Education.

new starch for the bunny's collars,
and all was well.
And if the salt cellar doesn't pour

molasses in the s'^gar bowl and
make the ice cream believe it's milk.
I'll tell you next dbout Uncle Wig-
gily and the corn cobs.

THE ROMANCE OF
A SUMMER GIRL

By KOE BECKLEY.

Copyright. 1919. by N. E. A.
30

Silversand Lake. Friday
Well. Joan dear, .-;he did it.

Wrote to Capt. Wallis in care of
his publishers. And w-hat's more.
HE'S HERE! Came by the after¬
noon train looking handsomer ar.d
more gallant than ever, if that is
possible, fnd embarrassing me to
the point of torture by dashinjr up
the platform and greeting me as
though I were light and life and
all-the-world to him. right before
the entire Friday night crowd.
Anita Corley turned dark gre^n

trimmed with envv.
"But why didn't YOU ask me to

come? Or at least let me know
where you were. Beautiful Lady?
This this whatshernarre. Miss
Corley, wrote me a be-blandish^d
note, all about how mu«°h she loved
my work and that sort of thing
And in a postscript she casually
added that an old friend of mine.
Miss Varick, was here. By the lord
Harry, it's good to see you a?rain.
Lady Beautiful. Have I got to meet
this Corley person"*

"Sh-sh. here she is.**
f I performed the so'.emr. ceremony of
introducing them and we piled into
the hotel bus with the others. All
the time she was smiling and throw-
ing out little feelers of charm.to test

j him out for future reference.
She paid little attention to Krtc

WalliS until nearly the end of the
evening, devoting herself as usual to
Tom. But after I had gone up to b«»i
I saw them walking together out on
the rustic pier. Joan.I'm go-nsc to

fight DOROTHY.

Silversand I^ake, Tuesday
Dearest Joan:

I was dreaming today in a shady
arbor beside the lake of what I'd
like mv future to be.
Suddenly a voice at my elbnw said

"Dorothy Varirk." and in the half
second before I opened my eyes and
came out of my .lay-dream I real-
ized that the oVi^r of the voice was
the man in the dream.
"Forgive me." Capt. Wallis went

X#oo6war6 TLotyrop
New York.WASHINGTON.P»m.

Blouses of Net Much
In Evidence

Net is the^ Latest Paris sensation, and the Rkrase
Section is showing many &rw styles erf this favored
material.

At $6.75 are white net blonses inserted trr?}i lace
and shirred; Jucked fronts with plain or tacked
backs; lace-trimmed cuffs and round necks inserted
with periwinkle blue and other ribbons.

At $7.50 is a square-necked white net blonse.
with rows of lace ruffled to form a square bib front,
and closing in the back. One with lace-trimmed
Tuxedo roll, net ruffle trimmings anJ vestee, finished
with crocheted buttons. Others liberally tucked and
lace-inserted, including a style with periwmkle bloc
embroidered dots.

At $9.75, rich imitation filet lace composes a

charming frill that partly hides the neat little tucking
beneath it. The sleeves of this white net blouse are

frilled upward and downward.
At $11.75, a cleverly designed underbodice shows

its lace trimmings to advantage through the outside
layer of white net, which is also embroidered. A
lace tie falls from the lace-ruffled collar.

At $14.75, an ecru net Russian overblouse, an

individual model in quaint bodice effect, with rich
lace-enhanced vestee, flesh and blue soutache bind¬
ings trimming the entire blouse.

Bkr-W SoT-inri. f «*,

on hastily. "I didn't man to startle

you eo. I wish that blush c^uld be

for me and not just seare.**
His voice always drop?. Joan, to

a note of tenderness that would
melt an iron woman.

"P^rhapi," I *aid In a tone that
proclaimed my col lap** of ^elf-pos-
session. "perhaps it was.f-^r you."

"Oh. Dorothy, do you."
A sound as of someone stumbling

In the thick wo<»<i just behind the
arbor, ende- his words and made
both star*) in the direction of the
noise. A small, hurt '*ry follower
awi v.o (iw M:&» CorU-y struggling to
her feet.
Lnc ran toward her.
"Oh. I have hurt myself so*** she

grasped he reached. h*-r and helped
her very gently to r:se 'My foot.
Oh. my foot.my ank» broken 1
think." and a quivering moan escaped
her
Joan. I may be a pig. But nothing

could makf me believe she <2idn't
do it all on purpose, and that s^e
isn't hurt on#» bit- It is the rl<*
of a cheap tiren. who. having ma-

nemered to cet me cut of her path
to Tom Eenodirt. now finds Eric more

"advantageous" than Tojn. and I a*n
to be swept a>ide.

Th«" more I s«-e of tb#» avers
wemaa, Joan, the more I pr«-fer cs* .

POLW.

Breaks Japanese Monopoly.
Australian e.oal i? sold in t;ie PtBl-

ippines cheai»er than tb»- .la pane**
fuel, breaking up the\l8p monopoly.

Q. R. «. rLAYRR Fl.tXO ROIJA

WHAT'S THIS? About Gray Hairnair p
>tnH |Most remarkable results r.bt

A single application of Sh**TTi»r.
Hair Colorine restores origit.a
c'dor. If you don't find th - true

y<¦u pay nothiric. Coloring nh.*<>
iutely harmless. Not Micky
dirty. T'sed f^-r 30 y* ars. Rfoni
ni« nded by best hair specialists.

isflerls IMr -&oi
|8Q 9 SCVELMTH ST.j

733 7th St., N. W.
CORSETS.HOSIERY

UNDERS1LKS
FITTINGS WITH0HT r.vffic

September Clean-up Sale
AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES

NOTE THESE SAVINGS-FOR ONE WEEK ONLY
Spark Plugs, Zi inch. Regular prices 75c to $1.50.

SALE PRICES
Spark Plugs, inch. Regular prices 75c to $1.50.

sale PRICES
Dimming Switches. Regular price $2. ;o.

sale PRICE
Battcrv Voltmeters. Regular Price Si 50.

sale PRICE
Speedometer Lamps. Regular price $1 50

sale PRICE
Ford Crank Locks. Regular price $1 oo>

sale PRICE
Carbon Remover. Regular price $100.

sale PRICE
Carbon Remover. Rcgi'.lar price $- 30.

sale PRICE
Cementless Patches. Regular price 35c.

sale PRICE
Batterv Ammeters. Refrular price $1 00.

sale PRICE -.

Pickup Plicr*. Regular pricc 75c.
sale PRICE

Pump Connections. Regular price 25c.
sale PRICE

Radiator Ornaments
discount .

Tire Trunks. Regular price Stooo.
sale PRICE

Rim Tools Regular price $200.
sale PRICE

Headlight Deflectors. Regular price $7.50.
sale PRICE

Air Guages Regular price $1.00.
sale PRICE '.

Blowout Patchcs. Regular prices 60c to St 00.
sale PRICES

25c
25c

AND

AND

30c

30c
30c

... 50c

... 50c

... 75c

... 50c
. 25c

50c
15c
50c

... 25c

... 5c
50 tfr

$3.00
SL00
$2.50
. 25c
50cTO

Similar Savings Right and Left

each

each

each

each

each

each

EACH

r. \ch

r.\cH

each

EACH

EACH

cr*r
EACH

EACH

EACH

E\CH

EACH

Everything
for the
Motorist Supply;

j-soMwion
OMPAHV-
at.X auim eooo

The Store
tor Things
Electrical


