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faf"Liar!" "You couldn't tell the
truth if you wanted to" and other
like expressions of frank opinion
from the Sneyd family the
bride's parents and friends.

When the bride mounted the
stand and told how "the Ku'lps
put the poison and ground glass
in that pie themselves so's they
could get me in jail," the Kulp
side of the courtroom howled it-

self blue in the face.
Seeing the utter futility of de-

pending upon words alone, the
men of the two factions lined up
for a free-for-a- ll fight. Constables
pulled theSneyds from the Kulp
throats, while volunteers took the
brickbats from the other side.

The, squire held the bride for
the higher court. Then he ear-

ned the
pie to a bank at Catasauqua and
locked it up in a a safe deposit
vault. Mrs. Helen Sneyd Kulp,
out on bail, is baking pies for the
Sneyds alone.

FEMININE FRIVOLS

Oryevening wraps the wide
bandafSlace or other ornamental
trimming is placed at the knee in-

stead of at the edge of the

Gold and silver metallic effects.
are exploited by many modistes,
and for evening especially the)-wi- ll

hold important place.

Lace and chiffon frills at the
bottom of long sleeves and finish-
ing off the elboV variety are to be
much in vogue for all sorts of
dresses.
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Fashionable batiste blouses 'for
afternoon wear under coat suits
are entirely plain, with just a
group of hand tucks at the shoul-

ders and an attached frill in front
of handsome laces.

Small handkerchiefs of colored
silk, with a hemstitched border,
are worn in the breast pocket of
one's rough morning coat. The
color scheme of the costume may
be carried out by this small touch
in a most effective manner.

Fichus may be arranged in
many ways' to suit 'types and oc-

casions. They may be short and
crossed at the front- under the
girdle or fastened by a.pin in the
center of the girdle.
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t Life.

Life is such a common thing
i Just made up of days
That keep on in a circle -

And never change their ways.
Morning, noon and night that's

all
That we ever know

Such a commonplace affair
Is the road we go.

Life is such a common thing
Some glory and some grief;

An hour of happy springtime
And then the withered leaf

But just because it's common
We can all live a bit

Joy and pain, and sun and rain,
And God's love over it.
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Don't let sorrow draw any in-

terest in advance.

trt i jhiwfcT jrffir iffi


