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terday ia the dining hall of the
Catholic University following the
dedication exercises of the Sulpician
Seminary.

The Vies President and Mrs. Mar-
shall returned to their a nt
ot Wardman Tark Hotel ahertly
after yesterday.

Senora de Riano, wife of tLhe
Spanish Amb d will return to
Washington today from Hartford,
Conn.. where she has been visiting
hear aunt. Ehe spant the summer at
York Harbor, Maine.

The Attorney General and Mra A
Mitchell Palmer and thelr daughter,
Mary Dizon PFalmer, have returned
te Washington for the winter. Mrs
Palmer and their dauvghter spent the
gErealer part of the summer al thew
home in Penusylvania

The Fecretary of Labor and Mrs
Willilam B. Wilson, their daughter,

B,
M
A,

Miza Agmes Wilson, and the Becre-

s sister-in-law, Mrs. Wilson, ot
Peansylvania, arrived in Wumnﬂrmi
last evening from Blossburg, ra.
where they have spent some weeks |
on their farm.

Miss Nancy Lane, daughter of the
Becretary of the Interior, and Mrs
Lane, will return to Washington the |
first week in Oectober from California,
where she has been spending the sum-
mer.

A wedding of wide social Intere
both in Wadhington and New Yo
will be that of Mi=zs Luey Flather,
doughter of Mr. and Mrs. Henry
Flather. and Mr. William H. Flam-
mer, of New Yorkewhich will take
place Baturday, October 15, at 5
o'clock at the Church of the Cove-
nant. A smail reception for the rel-
atives and most intimate friends will
follow at the home of Lhe bride's
parents.

Mr. and Mrs. Flather and their
daurhter spent the summer gt Tulip |

Among the Washington people stop-
ping at the Hotel Chatham, New
York City, are Mr, and Mre. Sylva-
nus Stokes, jr., Mr. Johp W,

Mr. Jobn Callendar McRae, whose
bome is in the Stafford apartments
in Lanier place northwest, leaves to-
day for the West, where he will
enter the University of Colorado.
Mr. McRas is a graduats of Tech
High School.

Lydia Adams Wilkiams, writer and
lecturer, wao during the summer
months hag hbeen touring threugh

Providenca, Nar-

ather parts of New England, spent
the past week at Lenox and FPitte-

HOROSCOPE.

WEDNESDAY, Sept. 34, 1918
| (Copyright, 1919)

This is a threatening and uncer-
tain day in planctary direction, ae-
cording to astrologers. The Bun (s
In sinistar aspect and Mara is mi)d-
ly adverse

The conjunetion of Jupiter with
Neptune,- falling in Leo fust before
the Ascepdant is read as unfavor-
able for France and Italy.

Strange and secret crimes are in-

\diealed and hospitals will be over-
| erowded.

Mars. adverse today, seems to
furecast discouragement for re-
turned roldiers, but great benefits
seem to e promised to them later,
for they will gain great influence
in natinnal affairs.

During this configuration it is
wise not to take any initiative or
make important decislons.

Great opportunities, offered dur-
ing reconsiruetion dayas, will bring
hig rewards only if they are a~-
crpted in an unselfish spirit, the
sesrg declare for they foretell the
need of a “protracted patriotism.”
The West {g now subject to influ-
ences making for extraordimary ac-
tivities. Leaders will rise In Ch'-
ceago and Ban Francisco, who will
affect political destinies.

Persons whose birthdate it is have
the augury of prosperity and chan-
ges that bring success.

Children born on this ‘day come
under the sway of Libra They

. |aguinst the
-land in }

i

L . Vicente Blasco lbanes wgs born

in Valencla, Spain, in Janyu y~ 1867,

the son of s!rroprletur of &
a8

goods sho ttended ﬂ'ﬁ.
versity of"Vuluel.l llllad na.
degree in law, He was agal

L]

.:';.:.;-.-'53

exile
, siternating with steve
in prison. Ome of his protests was
against the measures pursued
t goveranment p = ressin
Cu insurrection.
republican newspaper, of whi
wis editor, reporter and revigwer.
He established g xllbgllhlng use
dues Lo~ pul? the great
Buropean literalure at
popular prices; this was but one
of the attempts he has made
times at the risk of his fife,
bring his couglry inte the eurrent
of modern gl ght. He was elect-
cd to the Cortes, e the
lrader of kis party. 1 devotes his
time at present entirely to litera-

e hi is he be; h
n & Dove .d[rnt.

usual Span "',.:I:f life w?th

local prov

types and the pletures of w
he was familiar, =
merely with pletur
all have an o n which their
atrennmﬂ author ;rutl‘ inter-
ested. [e lacks restraint, his 8=
sion for Independepce Is without
bounds, he carries his miration
for the realism of Zola to {ilnl.l.l
which sheoek our more restrain
habit of mind, but despite the op-

estadlished order from
days, As a result h
fAirst of a seriep of

when | Was

=:=

passed

By BLASC

fn 1870 Marcelo Desnoyers was
lonely lad of 19 years living In Mar-
seilles. A popular manifestallion In
faver of peace, at the first news of
war with Prussia, influenced him to
leave the country and he.made an
unforgettable trip te Heouth America,
where, after many failures snd =
laborious existence, he became an em-
ploye of Madariaga, the eentaur.

Don Madsriaga's fortune was enor-
mous. He had gained his first maney
as a fearlesy trader, and with his
earnings had bought wvast tracts of

of cattle. Though be had a capriclous
and despotic character he neverthe-
less felt g cegtain fondness feor his
news French overseer. One morning
Desnoyers saved his life.

(Condensation by Alice G. Higgins, Boston Athenacum)

land, devoting them t& the raising|

2
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VIOCENTE BLASCO IBANME,
Born 1867, .

position which he has encauntared

at home and a , the author eof
“The Four Horsemen of the Apoca-
lypse” is rapidly hecoming one of
t‘: most widely read of living
writers.

The Four Horsemen of the
Apocalypse

O IBANEZ

around man, and I am going to Te-
ward you. From this day 1 shall
speak to you as | do to my familv.™

Desnoyers soon married Louiss, "'
dartugun's  elder dpughter,

cent arrival
Elena, her younger sister. Bealad un-
der the awning on summer nights the
ranchman surveyed his family around

tacy.

“Just think of it, Frenchy.” he said,
“T »m Epanish, vou French, Karl, Ger-
man, my daughters Argentinians, the
coolt Hussian, his assistant Greek, the
stable boy English, the kitchen serv-
anls natives, Galicians, or Italians, and
among the peons are many castes and
laws . And yet all live in peace
In Eurecpe, we would have probably

been in a grand fight by this time, but
here we are all friends.”

dulio, the son of Desnoyers, was the
favorite grandchild of Madariaga. “An,
the fine cowboy! What a pretty fel-
low you are!” he would say. “llave a
good time, for grandpa Is always here
with his meney.”

One evening the Patron’s horse came
slowly home' without its rider. The
old man had fallen on the highway,
and when they found him he was dead,

The Harirotta moved to Berlin at
once and the Desnoyers went Lo Faris,
etach household In possession of an
enormous fortune. Besldes establish-
ing his family in an ostentatious house
in Paris, Desnoyers bougbt a custle,
Villeblanche-sur-Marne, a mixture of
pulace and fortress, where he could
put his rapidly accumulating pur-
chases of paintings, furniture, statueg
—all those things which he carried

knowing that he was
being. As hia father left him, hope
sang in.his ears, “No ome will kill
him. My heart which never de-
celves me tslls me so.”

Julio became a sergeant. then &
pub-lieutenant and fer his excep-
tiong] bravery received the Croix de

Guerre. the military medal and
finally was among those sed
for the Legion d'Honneyr. One

afterneon during the Champagne
offensive. Desnoyers, stili cherish-
ing the fond illugions of hope, re-
turned to his home In gay spirits
to find the dreadful news gwaiting
him. Julio, his son, lay dead on
the field of bhonor,

When he went to the burial flelds
to find his son's last resting place
he recalled Tchernoff, the dreamer,
and the four terrible horsemen rid-
ing ruthlessly over his fellow crea-
tures whom he saw in his wvision,
and the prophecy which he then

_ while &), (he eternal companmion of man.
young German, Karl Hartrott, a T it hides, spouting the blood forty
at the ranch, married|

him with a sort of patriarchal ecs-

1|

‘made:
| *No, the Beast does meot die. It

I 7 sixty - . . a

'hundred _years, but eventually it

reappears. All that we can hope

is that its wound may he long
and deep, that it may remain hid-
den so lopg that the generation
that now remembers it may nsver

see it n*

Printad tr-s:-l- of, and wrangrmest with
E P. Dytton & Compeny, l-;:at author-
oo ™9, by the Post Publishing Co.
(The Post.) Copyright in the United
Kingiom, the Dominions, ita Colonies and

ien, under the copyright act, by the

Fosa Publishing Co., Boston, Masws., U.

Published by special srrangement with the Ofc-
lﬂul'- Newspepr Byudicala A0 rights e
mrved.)

—_—————————————3
CHILDREN'S
SUNRISE STORIES

UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE
CORN COBS.
By HOWABO R. GARIS.

Copyrignt, 1919, The MeOlure Newspapm
Byndicats)

|

A SUMMER GIRL:

By MO BEOKLEY,

. Copyright, 1918. by N, B. A.
Ne. 1L

Bilversand Lake, the léth
"Of course, Joan, when a girl is
strieken with jealousy—and most of
us get ¢ dose of it sponer or ddter—
she can keep still and eat her heart
out, or she can do something about
it My jealousy of Anits Corley is
legitimate. Her motives are insin-

“Let me be a bherring to jou
Tommie.™ |

ter judges of the right man to mlrl'_\';
than men are of the right woman

are woman's realm

Now there Is just gne sure way 1o
fight this Corley girl's claim to Eric
Wallls and at the same time prove !
his feeling for me one way or the
other. 1 must appear to be inter-
ested In someone else. Jf a man
thinks he is losing you he will Yeave |
everything and try to get you back
That is—if e really cares. It will
show me, too, if I really care 1If
I can get Interested in someone else, |
then Eric iz not my man We sh.l.l!i
see what we shal! sce.

Opportunity played into my hands
this evening when I stumbled upon |
dear old Tom Bencdict looking as a |
wal!lfinwer at her first party. |

Uncle Wigglly was over at Grand-
pa Goosey's helping shuck corn.

So, while the rabbit gentleman
and the goose gentleman were shell-

HiL their beautiful old es’ale on should be artistic and talented, kind,| “Thanks. Frenchy,” sald the ranch-
West River, in Maryland. and they lhnnnnhla and generous. man, much touched. “You are an all-
- —e———— e ——— —
' —,
—_—————
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| esm ll I.
i .
. overcomes s
I )
| tro u.ﬁles.
" There is a world of comfort in knowing that ugly,
I tormenting skin eruptions may be overcome quickly
: and thoroughly with Resinol Ointment. This treat-
i ment is an old established, tested and proven way
of ridding troublesome skin afilictions, such as pim- USE THE
[ ples, patches that are red and itching, also skin ab- HO_W ko BOAP"» A
i rasions that have a tendency to fester. Physicians Even quicker results may be obtained by
i for many years have prescribed Resinol for the first bathing the affected partswith Resinol
| treatment of such cases and other skin affections of *  Soapand hot water. Thisallows the heal-
f 2 similaF Datare. ing and soothing medication of the oint-
i o ment to penetrate the surface of the skin
_— _5"0.‘_: and sink in more thoroughly, and in this
: wvie Rasnel, Bal way the cause of the trouble is arrested.
i i Resinol Soap in itself is essentially a pure
1 scap {ree from harsh drying alkalies. It
. also contains in a modified form the famous
| bealing medication that is embodied in
.| the ointment and is therefore admirably
| suitable for the treatment uf complexion
troubles. _
|
| |
{ . DmECTiONS
Wrapped arcund
! :d?h-m‘ldﬂ;:('l:_?l:%
- &
tions. Read the thorooghly,
a0d follow the Iastractions carebully,
To start the treatment right, mesns
that reliel is nearer in sight,
~

our of the Family' |

The FI

RODPUCTION cost is a factor in the
price of every tommodity.
At the price you pay for WASH-
INGTON FLOUR you get most
QUALITY, because we have the advantage
of the great Potomac water power—the sav-
ing of transportation expense—together with
many other economies. All of which sav-
ings are put into the flour—raising its stard-
ard to the highest grade.

Another thing—WASHINGTON
FLOUR is a blended. Flour—blended to meet
the housewife’s specific needs. That’s why bak-
ing with WASHINGTON FLOUR always turns
out the same satisfactory way.

Your grocer sefls Washington Flour. Order
it by name—that's the safe way. .

'

m

taway (rom the auctions which it had o off the yellow kernels of corn.

now become his habit to frequent.
The only dizappoihtment in Des-

noyers' new life came from his chil-

dren—his daughter Chichi because

| of her independence and Julio be-

canse of his almless existence. Julln
has had to make a trip to South
America in 6rder to realize on a
bequest from his grandfather so
that he might marry the fascinat-
ing and frivolous Marguerite Lau-
ricr, with whom he had become in-
fatuated.

Suddenly the cloud of war cast
fta shadow over this famile. The
self-sufficient Dr. Julius von Har-
trott sald to his cousin, "War will
be declared tomorrow or the day
after. Nothing can prevent it now,
It is necessary tur the welfare of
bumanity.” .

On the eve of mobilization Tcher-
noff, a friend of Julio's, had a vis-
ion in which he saw the Apocalyptic
Beast rising out of the sea. Four
terrible horsemen preceded the ap-
pearance of the mon.llj. and these
Bcourges
War, Famine and Death, were be-
snning their mad, desolating
coufse over the heads of terrified
humanity.

Julio, being an Argentinian, was
exempt from military service, and
had hoped to continue his life as
though mnothing were happening.
His inamorata, however, from a wo-
man infatuated with dress, was
gradually transformed by her de-
sire to serve. The war had made
her ponder much on the values of
life, and her sense of duty to the
husband who she so greatly
wronged sent her back to his side
when she heard that he had been
severely wounded. To Julio she
said, “You must leave me . v
Life is not what we thought it. Had
It not been for the war we might,
rerhaps, hmve realized our dream,
but now! . Fbr the remain-
der of my life, I shall carry the
heaviest burden, and yet at the
game time, it will be sweet, since
‘the more it weighs me down the
groeater will my atonement be."

The vanquished lover sald good-
by to Loyge and Happiness, but this
repulse gave him a new impetus to
fill the vacuum of his empty ex-
istence. -

When Paris was threatened and
refugees told of the wholesale sack-
ings of their homes, Don Marcelo
began to fear for his castle, and
went to Villeblanche, arriving in
time to witness the discouraged ex-
haustion of the French army's re-
treat. Closely followinzg were the
invading Germans shouting joy-
ously, “Nach Paris!"

Villeblanche became the camping
ground fer a regiment ahd its be-
wildered proprietor was subjected to
innumerable indignities, saw his most
choice possessions looted-and was the
powerless witness to the murder of
prominent eivillans of the village. A
young officer arrived and introduced
himself as Capt. Otto von Hartrott
He explained with true German cal-
lousness thé ruin and plunder of his
uncle's castle by saying to him, “It
Is war . . . We have to be very
ruthless, that it Yy not last jong.
True kindregs consists in being cruel
because then theé terrorystricken en-
émy gives In sooner, and so
world suffers less.”” '

For four days Don Mareelo lived
through & period of stupefaction
elashed by tae. most-horrible visions.
The village was reduced to a mass

il | ot

of the earth, Conquest,|

|Sammie and BSusie began playing
| with the cobs.

“0Oh, look what I made from the
corn cobs!” cried Sammie.

“Well, I do declare! If Sammie
hasn’t made a little house out of
corn cobs!” sald Uncle Wiggily. with
a laugh, as he tossed another empty
cob on the pile behind himseif and
Grandpa Goosey.

Then, a1l of a sudden, as Susje
|lhd Uncle Wiggily and Grandpa
| Goosey were looking at the corn cob
house Bammie had made, all at once
a gruff vplce cried out:

“Boo!™

“What's that?" asked Uncle Wig-
gily in surprise. /

“Did anybody sneeze?™ Grandpa
Goosey wanted to know.

“I'd like to know what the dewvil|
were singing a sad song. "Oh"
dear!™

“I've come to get souse'™ barked
the fox, and he locked stralght at|
Uncle Wiggily's ears. 1

“Quick! Hide In my ecorncob
house!" whispered Safamie. *
“It {sm't big ecnough!” quacked

Grandpa Goosey. “Oh, how can we
make the bad fox go away?™

“] know!' ecried Uncle Wiggily.|
*We'll throw corn cobs at him. The
corn cobs are rough. The corn cobs

are hard. The corn cohs are sharp
on the end. Throw them at the
fox™"

So Uncle Wiggily and Sammlie and|
Busie and Grandpa Goosey threw|
abhout 627 hard corn cobs at the bad
fox: They strurk him on the nose;
and In the eyes, and the bad fox|
cried: “Wow! Wow! Wow!" Three
times, just like that. he cried, and
away he ran and he didn’t getl Uncle |
Wiggily at all, at all! |

“No, 1 coughed!” answered the
gruft voiee and there stovd the bad
old fuzzy fox. ‘

“Oh dear!” sald Uncle Wiggily and !
Grandpa Goosey and Sammie and!

And, if it doesn't rain so hard|
that the bath tub gets full of water,|
and the cake of soap has tn sleep in|
the oven of the gas stove, I'll tell
you next about Uncle Wiggily ‘ndl

Susie—all together, just as if they, Busie's pie.

let me offer

not the build
should never

season and

hats. It is true that some wome

them more than any of the rest.
A grey beaver hat shown in
treme but very becoming to a ce

a soft grey ostrich plume.

Another sport hat shown in
of entirely different type. Itisa

\ Troeps.
1 have received the following in-
quiries concerning troops and the

War Department informed me Sep-
tember 23 that:

The Beventy:sixth Fileld Artillery
is at Camp Pike.

Repair Unit 301. Sectiom 8§, de-
mohilizsed at .S:mp Sherman June
18. \

Company C of the Sixth Enginéers
is at Camp PFike.

Ammunition Train 8 demobilized
at Fort Adams December 21

The U. 8. & Martha Washington
arrived at Constantinople Beptem-
ber 2 and was to stay there twenty
days. It Is now opergted by the
Shipping Board. S

Virsinia Lee’s Personal Answers
o Herald Readers’ Questions

Have you fougd your fall hat?

decide upon your type. Some people should
never wear an off-the-face model, others are

any people wear different shapes year
after year and never think about anything
but the material or cost of the hat, while
other vary the shape slightly season after ‘

many different shapes adaptable to their use; but even then, I am
tempted to believe there is some one style that would become

tightly over at each side and the eclongated top is trimmed with

1f not,

you a few suggestions. First

t, and still others

for a large tr
ittle turban.

wear a tight

are known for their becoming |
n are so fortunate that they find

a Washington shop is most ex-
rtain type of woman. It is rolled

| Woodward & Lot

- New York—WASHINGTON—Paris.

The HOOVER

Suction Sweeper |

dust into the bag.

or rug.

per minute.

gotten the best.

| deA convenient arrangement of payment may be
' madae.

It is natural, for love and marriage

it's so easy and so efficient. Where formerly it took
all day fo clean your house, you 'may do it with a
Hoover in a very short time. It draws all the dirt and

It never scatters it all over the fur-

niture, drapenies and walls for you to dust off.

The Hoover, lifts and shakes the carpet gently,
sweeps it, draws out the dirt, straightens nap, keeps
colors bright and lengthens the service of your carpet

The Hoover does not rely solely on its air suction
to clean—as efficient as that is—but is equipped with a
fine brush, too, that revolves at about a thousand times

The Hoover is motiemtcly priced—$47.50 upward
—and when you get the Hoover you know you have

Housewsres, Fifth foor.

-
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| it is about that novelist chap thal moonlight and it's \-ﬂ"g-gly ders

gets all you girls so fascinated:™
grouched Tom.
“Oh-ho—so it's jealous, is 17
“Call it what you like. [ call m

puszzled ™
"Listen, Tom, I'm torn with jealousy

too.
He turned square around and studied

me goberly.
“l—] was afraid you cared™ sala
Tom kindly. “Say. Dully, 1 do wish

there by the lake. Let me be a !
ring to you, Tommle ™™

Tom is the ﬂ.]t_\’!—! the earth, Joan
More tomorrow DOLLS
City Clab to Hear Journalist.

Dr. Taloott Wi

lams, furmerly de
of the Scaool of Journalism a
lombia Uniwersit New York
now dean neriias i

{ thing,

A smart tailored hat on the lines of an inverted flower pot |
is shown at another shop for sports wear.
velour and embroidered in blue and tan yarn.

It is of blue silk

a3 Washington shop is for a girl |
small turban in deep pink shades |

of velvet and a silk sports material. .
Upon receipt of a self-addressed stamped envelope I will be ‘
glad to tell you just where these hats can be purchased. 1

% - gﬂkt
ﬁmh-m.hmdmmﬂnnnﬂml
to go with me again. 1 am afmid to go out
with this friend, who is a perfect geotleman, for |
ftlrkr: neighbors will talk aboul me  What |
would you sogpest!—ANXIOUS. |

There is no reason why you should |
not have Iriends among both FI'H!I‘IE
and women, but 1 would suggest
that you refrain from going out
with your friend until your divorce
from your husband has been
granted. -

Service Ribbon.
Dear Miss Lee: Plesse tell me where 1 can
obtais one of the mervice ribbons or bers for
‘m‘ who fought o the lats war—EX-
ANK,

Apply at one of the recrulting
stations.

- . s

to the Lord I could help you. We've e (‘If‘“‘ ;

always been such good pals. I'd jike oo, . "

1o be g real {riend to you, Deolly.” \ OTACRORY
“Maybe you can be Listen, Tom. | — =

begin by telling me how much you

ted Tor ‘Anita Cortey UTH’S PORK
He looked away, studving his pipe |

and pressing the hot tobacco down | PRODUCTS

with his thumb. | —are stmdard i.l'l qua!.
“She—she fascinates me a lttle v hol d

There is a sort of magnet about a | ¥. wholcsome an PIL

girl like that She's like drink, or ate-tempting.

a drug. You take it to see what it'il

do to you. You know itU"ll hurt you M m G’m

bt vou wonder just how—and how -

kst N. Auth Provision Ce.,
“You've heen hurt emough a= it is. | 623D S. W.

Tom,” 1 sald softly. *T'd be =ick at »

heart to see you drawn into morc == -

unhappiness. I1'd like to shut hes

up, away from you, so she could
do you no harm.”

*“That's the trouble, child She
stands for intrigue already, the for-
bidden, the wrong, the dangerous.
That’'s her attraction. Tfere's one
though, that'd fix me™ He
smiled in his kind, frank way.

“And that isT*

A scent can al®ays be destroyed
by drawing & berring across the |
trail.”

*“Tom—." I rose and pulled him out |
of his chalr. “it's August and tl.‘a]

ctroles

Music-Mu

Progressive housewives all over Washington
have unanimously resolved never again to bake!

Life’s far too short, they say, when

DORSCH'S !
OldMammy’sRiceBread

—is so much better than the usual Homc-blkccl
kind, and is really CHEAPER!

For a loaf that's always the same in goodness
and nutriion—tasty, healthful and economical—

all agree 'that OLD MAMMY'S RI

CE BREAD
can't be improved. ‘

L.



