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MISS STONE, ACQUITTED OF MURDER, TO RETURN TO NURSING

T0 DRVOTE
LFETOILL
HOMANITY

Woman Freed of Slaying Kin-
kead Kisses Attorney and
Friends in Court.

NEW YORK, April 7.—Freed
a jury of the charge of killing

lis Guy Kinkead, former cor-
Borltlon counsel of Cincinnati,
livia M. P. Stone declared today
she would devote the remainder of
her life to the “service of hu-
in her chosen profession,

Cmd Liked Verdict.

“l can hardly breathe for my
great happiness,’” she saild.

Expecting to be reinstated In the
Graduate Nurse Assoclation, Miss
Btone plans to return to Cincin-
natl and enter the Cincinnati Gen-
eral Hospital.

“Not gullty, your S owas
as far as the foreman of the jury
could go when he was stopped by
tumultuous shouting. The cry was
taken up by the huge crowd out-
side the court room.

Miss BStone at first was motion-
Jess. Then she sprang up, kissed
her attorney, Edward J. Reillly,
and grasped the hands of well wish-
erg who surged forward.

When order was restored, Justice
Aspinall officlally proclaimed the
woman free,

Crowds of men and women surged
about her and cheered and clapped
as she threw kisses at them while
withdrawing from the court house.

Last night, for the first time
since she was locked up In jail last
August 6, Miss Stone slept In a
“real bed, in a real room with real
ceomforts."

“I'm the happlest woman in the
world,” sald Miss Stone today. I'm
a free woman at last. At last the
suspense is over. 1 can go where
I please. 1 only know that it's a
1lood world after all and that God
s just

"l'he defendant, in contrast to her
highly nervous condition through-
out the trial, received the verdict
calmly.

When the verdict was announced,
Justice Aspinall said:

“The laws of the State of New
York provide In all eriminal actions
the jurors are the sole judges of the
fact of the crime. The jurors must
recelve the law from the court and
apply It to the facts. You accepted
this law and applied it to the fact
and under your oath of office as ex-
clusive judges you have found this
defendant not gullty of murder in
the first degree. This court must
bow to your wishea and accept your
verdict. You have performed a
great duty.

Justice Aspinall then turned to
Miss Stone and asked her to stand
up.

“Miss Stone,'”” he said. “vou have
been accorded a falr and impartial
trial. T have endeavored to hold the
scales of justice equally balanced
between you and the people of this
State., Twelve reputable citizens have
said you are not guilty under the
law. I, therefore, discharge Yyou and
you are now a free woman.'

Miss Stone was led to an ante-
room by her attorney and two
matrons of the Raymond street jail.
Bhe looked ten yvears younger than
she did when she appeared on the
witness stand a few days before.
Women spectators in the courtroom
showered her with flowers.

GENERAL FRIES PREDICTS

WIDER USE OF WAR GAS

BIRMINGHAM, Ala., April
CGas warfare is more humane than
fighting with explosive weapons and
fewer permanent casualties result
from chemical wounds than from
shot and shell, acccording to the
opinion expressed today by Brig.
Gen. Amos A. I'ries, head of the
chemical warfare service of the
United States army. who is here
attending sessions of the American
Chemical Bociety,

General Fries predicted
use of gas would become
general and that tear gas
eventually be placed in all bank
vaults and every police depari-
ment would have a gas brigade for
use in the capture of criminals,

The use of submarine and gas
warfare is not serlously interfered
with by the Washington arms con-
ference treaties, he declared.

MOTHER LOCATES SON
AFTER 20-YEAR SEARCH

OTTAWA, Ontario, April T.—After
a twenty-year search ﬂxi(-mlinz to|
all parts of this continent, Mrs.
Louise F. Lesueur, of Doston, ves
terday found her son Everett, now
a member of the Canadlan mounted
pollce, here,

Mrs. Lessueur
disappeared from

that the
more
would

home more than

paid her son had!

ILL IN BED

Joseph Donald Grafton, son of a

entered into.

Peggy Davis, seventeen-year-old “Follies"

teen days after his marriage to Ellen Curley Mcintyre.
is photographed in a sanitarium in New York, where she wuas oper-
ated on, and here she learned of the bigamous marriage she had

SHE FINDS
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dancer, who married
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Here she

D. Rockefeller, sr
runshine he goes about un
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arded,
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ORMOND BEACH, Fla.,

“The world 18 so full of

age:
“Don’t worry,

out the century mark.
The BStandard Ol magnate
watching the career of Henry Ford,

who is sald 10 have supplanted himn
as the richest man In the world,
arouses his deep Interest. The aged
Wall street power expressed admira-
tion for the Detroit multimillionaire,

“Always keep plenty of money on |
hand,” is the advice the great oil
financier once sent the Younger
money king.

The two moat picturesque finan-
clal figures in America—Rockeleller
and Ford-—-have never met,

Talks Little of Riches.

The man whose richea have made |
him a figure of legend on two
hemispheres talks little of money.

Wealth cannot buy happiness, he
will tell you.

“Money brings happiness only
when spent usefully and wisely,”
he says. ‘“Wealth should be re-

make the world better and happier.”
At eighty-three, what is his ambi-
tion?
“To live usefully,” he answers.
The billion-dollar prisoner!
Here in this beautiful little Flor-

ida resort the “billlon-dolla¢ prise-
oner” (s free of his prison and
radiates friendliness wunder the

warming sun.

No inaccessible fences and armed
guards to keep him from the public
as at the great Rockefeller estate In
Tarrytown, N, Y.

Rockefeller, the ‘‘Wall BStreet
wolf,"” the money king, 'cold and
aloof,” Ormond does not know.

It i= on neighborly terms with
John D. Rockefeller, a pleasant gen-

in his shirt
Smith,
Plain As An Old Shoe.
The aged multimilllonair:
at will.
grocery man, and the butcher.
"I‘iain as an old shoe—a nice old |
| man," say the Ormond folks.
[rich man whose name spells might in
the financial wmarts of the world
|takpa simple delight in simple things. |
|  Golf, Lhe birds, the flowers,
the treea in his yard—these are sub-

sleeves like Grandpa

roars

| Jects on which the great John D.|
| almost waxes garrulous, forgetting
to be thrifty of words,

| Music is one of his g1 eat pleasurvs,
His favorite pieces?

| tle mentioned one to us— Aloha

twenty vears ago and that she had | Oc

sought him in every large city in
the United States and Canada since
that time.

Lesueur has been a wanderer and
adventurer over half the face of|
the globe, having joined the mount-
ed police in 1919,

His mother traced him after she

had seen his name in a newspaper. |

M

Hungry between
meals ?

Tingles

¢ At candy
counters.

| Dwuring the season the train run-
'ning to Ormond Beach gtops in front
of his house.

He stood in his yvard last Monday
afternoon wa]ivhinu the last of the
[qeuonn train draw out—a spare
| figure with round shoulders, wear-
ing a gray suit and Iin his shirt.
aleeves,

Mask-like—simall keen eyves with-
out expreasion—thin lips tightly
|drawn. The lips so thin that the
| mouth seems merely a slit in the
mask,

That is John D. Rockefeller's face
an it appears to you on first glance.

Portrait Well Drawn.

The portrait of the Standard Oil
King painted by the famous Sargent,
|shows the face hawk-like. A hawk—
|you get the impression the portrait
conveys when you meet the aged oil
king.

But here's a greater picture, one
conveving the pathos and dreams of
old age—John D. Rockefeller as we
saw him the other night.

An old man in Immaculate eve-
ning clothes that seemed too large he-
cause of the spareness of his figure

eat simply and moderately,
Christian life, and play golf.
By following this regimen, he says, he hopes to round

(LR o

Mention of the automobile maker, |

garded merely as an instrument to

tleman, who works about his garden

Ho chats will bellboys, thel

The r

Rndl

TO LIVE TO BE 100 YEARS, IS
\OHN D.’S BIG CONCERN NOW

Following is the second of a series of three intimate pictures of John
sr., multi-millionaire oil king.

In the warm Florida
unannoyed—*"‘sometimes in his shirt

gu—and he expects to live to be 100.
By MILDRED MORRIS.

1922, by the Interrational

News Service)

April 7.—John D. Rocke-

feller plans to live 100 years.

interest a man must live a

long life to get it all,”” he says.
Here's the Rockefeller recipe for living to a ripe old

live a

'sitting with bony hands clasped to
his knees and dim eyes peering into
the distance as the hotel orchestra
| plaved “Annie Laurie.”

The impression of a hawk no long-
‘er. The mask had disappeared. You
saw only an old man. A sad old
man on the last span of life. An old |
man despite his millions and power,

The old man remained motionless
afier the last =trains of the Scotch
| melody had died out.

Some one spoke to him. Hestarted
{in hls seat and rubbed his eves,

I Pity? You are struck with the
strangeness of it., You are sitting
|with the greatest financier
|day,
| plty.

Applauds Enthusiastically.

The orchestra plaved *“Alohe” In
| Mr. Rockefeller's honor, The million-
(aire listened to the Hawalian tune
strummed a few seasons ago hy
ukeleles from coas! to coast as rapt |
as if a muster’'s gem was being play-
ed for him.

He applauded enthusiastically at
the end of the number.
| “Beautiful,”” he said to us with a
smile.

Another number that brought ap-
plause from him and comment
“The Song of India.'

Jazz—some of it he likesa
iesprned, but not on the Sabbath

It was Sundayv au-ning The or-
chestra playved the “"Doxology at the
last and all rose and sang.

we

Here we discovered that John D,
| Lrefellvr ha’s a nleasing bavitone
voice. The octogenarian ofl king
gutre the words in clear, sirong tones,
| John D. 3rd, the voung son of
|John D. Rockefeller, jr., who was

!-"nh hini, had to find the words on
lthe program. Grandfather Rockefel-
|1er knew them b) h--url

EVIDENCE BLOWS upP
SO JURY SAYS GUILTY

| BROOKVILLE, PA. April 7.

| Twelve jurors sauntered toward the
ury room in county court here Wed-
nesday, after Judge Charvles Corbett
]m,d ordered that thev test ‘he evl-
| dence in the case of Mrs, Anna Drae-

marde
feelings, and

pects of having a “wee drap,”
no effort to hide their
one jigged several ateps.

But, alas, the lightly colored moon-

was not immune to the heat
room, and exploded while a constable
was carvying it into the jury room.

The explosion did no injury to the
officer, but it rumpled the feelinga of
that jury. They headed for the box
and brought in a verdict of “gullty"”
without uttering ten preparatory and
unnecessary wnrd-t

ALIEN THINKS CANNON
IS PRESIDENT OF U. S.

SPRINGFIELD, I1l.. April 7.—
U'ncle Joe Cannon |s President of the
I"nited States. If vou doubt It, asl |
Mike Doma, of Staunton, who Is ap-
plying for citizenship papers,

“Who s the head man of tha'
I'nited States?’ asked Frank .|
Christy, naturallzation examiner at

the Federal bullding here,

“Me thinks he ia Uncle Joe Can-
non, but I'm hardly sure” replied
Mike.

Mike was told to polish up his
| Knowledge of Governmenial affairs.

was |

lick, of Sykesville, accused of viola-
ing the Hguor law. Several, unalle |
to conveal their elation at the pros-

shine, with ita high aleoholic caontent, |
of the|

PEGGY DAVIS Ao
BRIDE, AGED 12,
SHOCKED S0UTH

Follies Beauty in Grafton Case
Was Divorced From Army
Colonel at Thirteen.

By International News Service,

BIRMINGHAM, Ala., April 7.—
Wed at twelve to an armyy officer,
divorced at thirteen, a movie star
at fourteen and fifteen and at six-|™o
teen a beauty in the finest of
choruses—that of Flo Ziegfeld's
“Follies."

And that is only part of the life
of Peggy Davis, known to Birming-
ham, where she spent her young
girlhood, as Margaret Laird, the
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. G.
Laird, of this city. For at the ten-
der age of seven she was appearing

in amateur plays and at eleven she
was an accomplished ballet dancer,

And ncav Peggy, just seventeen,
is starring in another role—that of
one wife in the career of an al.
leged bigamist—her lateat husband.

Peggy was married here at twelve
to Col. Jasper Alexander Davies of
the United States army, but they
were dlvorced when she was another
year older,
|  Peggy's matrimonial capers have
| created a mensation here where she
| 18 remembered a= a child.
| Reports current that when the
erstwhile movie and muslcal com-
edy star recovers from her present
illneas and leaves the hospital, where
she was placed by her mecond hus-
! band, she would return to her child-
| hood home here to seelk annulment
of her marringe to Grafton were dis.
| eounted by the oponion of court offi-
| elals that she would be unable legal-
Iy to file such proceedings In Ala-
bama on account of continued non-
realdence.

Peggy met her first
New York while on a trip to that
city with her mother.

Pegey's father, in seeking to an-
nul the marriage, charged In an
affidavit that his daughter had

been foreed into the match by her
mother and that Colonel Davies had
|la wife living in Texas. Colonel

| Davies did not contest the sult and

the annulment was granted

I'eggy dropped from local view

| ghortly afterward,

mtartle Birmingham when her
mother charged Joseph Donald
Grafton, son of a Pittsburgh mil-
lionaire, with having married an-

other \nre besides Pegg)

TONWAOTE
VING LETTERy. -
10 CILD-WIF

'Begged 17-Year-Old Peggy
Davis to Believe in Him,
Despite Absence.

—

i NEW —Letlers

YORK, April 7

written by Joseph Donald (,mﬂon}
of his to Peggy Davis, his geventen-year- going
and your only feeling is one of old wife, while she was in a Man-|{will be sickly after It.

|hattan sanitarium, and notes sent|
to her mother, Mrs. Capitola P.
.Lurrd. were obtained today by the
Hearst newspapers.

Two letters enclosed by Grafton
in notes to Mrs. Laird were sent
from Wilkesbarre, Pa., on Monday

Jand Tuesday of last week.
The Monday letter read:
Wilkes-Barre, Pa., Monday
Precious:
Have just talked to our Muddie
over the phone,
|  Peg, Dear, Don will be back in

}\ew York the very first minute he
| can, but, justice to vou, 1 must
| wait till 1 have at least some of the

| money we have to have.

| Muddie tells me you feel sad be:
|cause of my apparent neglect, but,
Darling, vou musin't be. You ought
| to be absolutely sure that I love you
better than all the rest of the world
put together and that every minute
I am compelled to remain away from
you is torture for me.

Baby Darling, please trust Don. 1
know it looks bad for e (0 be away
(from you at this time, but I can't
Ielp it. Those Dbil's must be paild.
II must get the money somehow and
1 am having an awfu!ly hard time
doing lt, But don’t lose faith in me.
I'll manage it. You can depend on
me to do my abaolute beat,

Your love 18 ull the world to me,
]llt‘ﬂ.l. You are iy wife—my idolized
wife—and I have been and am near-
iy frantic wi.h the grief caused bv
| my inability to be at vour side dur.
ing this trouble. 1f 1 thought thie
|affalr was turning you against me,
| or causing you to lose yvour love and
| faith, I wouldn't want to live any
longer. 1 couldn't live without my
Peggy's love.

Honey, never for a second allow
vourself 1o doubt the strength or
' honesty of my love for you—or you
will do me a grave injustice. You
are my all, Peggy—the sum total of
all the jov and happiness this world
can give me—and [ will deserve you
|if vou will be patient and give me
an opportunity to get us out of this
I fix.

Honey Girl, God knows your Don's
' heart is very full of vou tonight—
,and has been—and always will be.
(It is am natural for me to love you
'u it is for me to breathe, for you
are the absolute personification of
| my ideal woman, Ever since | was
a kid there's always been a plcture
fn my brain of the girl [ hoped some
dav to call “wife’"—and it's always
been vour picture, Peggy, and it al-
ways will be,

Honey, depend on me to get there
at the earliest posaible moment and
please, dear, try not to worry—for

IIl will come out all right, sure.
With all the love of myv whale
heart, vour husband DON

husband in

reappearing o/

DOROTHY GLARK
TELLS OF INSIDE

“Some Live in Glass Houses.
Everyone Can Tell Tales,"
She Pens in Diary.

The fourth installment of Dor-
othy Clark's diary is publia to-
day. She writes of Herbert Raw-
linson, soreen-actor, whom her

mother is suing for $200,000,|
charging he attacked her. The

girl denies i,
teen now. The other day she mar-
ried a piano salesman tn Nashua,
N. H. She collapsed on her honey-
moon.

1922, by the Boston Daily
Advertiser.)
APRIL 25, 1918.
Herbert wrote me, "Keep a stiff
upper lip, Dorothy!’ Because 1 mises-
ed him so much. I'll try,

MAY 17, 1918.
Moved to Ocean Park for the sum-
mer. It will be very pleasant for
e down here, as 1 like the water,
having been born on it.

(Copyright,

JUNE 1, 19818,
Enter June, month of roses and
sun-burnt noses!

JUNE

Oh, what a party in
win's cafe!
ut the end of a pler. It is gray
volor. All kinds of dancing, and

10, 1918.
Nat Good-

in

cither.
of course. The Talmadges were
there, and everybody was there at
the spree.

much formality. We went from
tabl¢ to table, mixed in on all
parties. Folks came in small groups,
but they all went home mixed up.

like this place for a holiday now and
then. I'm too young to mix In
much, but 1 enjoy
laughter and dancing and free merry-
making.

JUNE 12, 191%
I'm sleeping out of doors
summer, wherre I can hear the ocean
waves and hreathe the salt water
and think about the absent Herb.
JULY 8. 191R%,
Saw Herb in “Smashing Through™:
It is the best ever. It brings me into
closer contact with him

JULY
While at my dramatic
day 1 met Karl

Stedman (husband of Myrtle Sted.
man) are apparently great friends.

1918,
lesson tlo-

JULY 20, }QI!

palm was read and ‘“she’

uald I am going to divide a million |
\nth one of my husbands; I am
‘ereative, artistic, and when I em
‘older I am going to visit a city

|Here 1 will spend so much of my life
that they will call me “Aunty.”

| If 1 were a man,
lawyer I have a strong mind, and
| some du) some one will take some-
.thing of mine and 1T will discover i
nnd my mind will be so strong that
they will give it back to me. M:
domestic affairs will not run
|smoothly, When I am older
going to have an accident. [ am not
to be hurt very much., but

travel to France, Europe

Some fortune!

JULY 29, 1918.

Moved back to the city. It is as
hot as hlazes, I am reading the
life of Queen Elizabeth. She al-
ways told people where to get off
at. She never sajd “‘no” and yet!
was careful not to offend.
she managed Spain was admirable,

Ito
l‘h“- pl.

AUGUST 16, 1918,
I went to Echo Park with a
bunch of girls,. We went out row-

ing. Echo Lake is quite bheautiful,
with the weeping willows overhang

breathe through when he rolls the
scarf around his face and nuse

hopelessness of her love. The man

loves her so, too!

NOVEMBER 4, 19318,
Dorothy Gish went to the hospital
for a rest and to avold catching the
flu from Lillian.

NOVEMBER 5, 1018,

Lilllan Gish sent her car for me
to go to mv dramatic lesson, S8he
is mo sweet and dear! She deserves
more happiness. She gives so much |
pleasure to people in her screen
worlk. Why, oh, why, must her own
Iife he mo pitiful? Why ecan't things
go right in this world just as sasy
as they go wrong?

NOVEMRBER 11
each day a pear!

LA
“this

To make

LIFE IN MOVIES

She is only seven-|

I= is a ship on the water

" l I
don't suppose everyone was sober, |
We all wore evening gowns, |

We had bubbles and caps and not |

The authorities are talking of
closing the cafe, but the picture
people are fighting this move. Theyv

watching their |

thi= |

He and Marshal |

]
in
{which T will see a great deal of lifo. |

I'd he a good|

very
'm |

I'm going,
and |

The way |

ing the banks. The low stone
bridges are effective.
AUGUST 17. 1918

Mother sava, ""Put vyvour thoughts
into vour diary, Dorothy, not your
actions.”

But it's easier 1o remen 4 1 Ac-
tions than thoughts. You uo Jess
than you think.

AUGUST 27, 1918

So wmick of reating. 1'd almost |
sell newspapers—anything — rather
than this sluggish life, vacatlons,
stupidity—no Herbert.

OCTOBER 3, 1018

No parties because of the (lu. All|
the big siars have it, Evervithing
Is closed up tight.

NOVEMBER 1. 1818

Knitting Herbert a scarf for!
Xmas. It's brewn khaki, mostly
full of holes. The holes he o¢on

NOVEMBER 3, 1018

Mother is now nursing Lillian !
Gish. who has the flu, 1 was oui to
see Lillian She looks very sweet
in bed. Her room was all in pink;
very dainty and feminine. She has
such a pathetic face, back of which
im a tragic life because of a Leauti-
ful love which can never truly
hlossom. Perhaps s=ome day the
world will know about the tragic |

MRS. JEAN P. DAY, CAUSE
OF OKLAHOMA TRAGEDY

T

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
]

' Lieut. Col. Paul W. Beck was slain by Jean P. Day, former State
supreme court justice, at Oklahoma City. Judge Day said he struck
the officer over the head with a revolver when he found him forcing
his caremws upon Mrs. Day. 'Ilolo is latest tnken of Mrs. Dmr.

is the thoughl thut runs rhrmu..h my

|ln), asked to use 1h-- phone and

ARID LEAGUER
ATTAGKS NEW
ANTI-DRY BODY

“Gurgle of an Organized Ap-
petite,” Anderson Brands
New Yuork Crowd.

By Interaational News BService.

NEW YORK, April 7.--Willlam
H. Anderson, Btate president of the
Anti-SBaloon League, tbday branded
as “the gurgle of an organized appe-
tite"” the formation of a New York
division of the Association Against
the Prohibition Amendment.

“This organization,” declared An-
derson, “demands personal liberty
for everyone except the prohibition-
jstsa who happen to be in a large
majority in this country. The
speakers at the meeting of the
association against the prohibition
amendment, held last night in Car-
negie Hall, sald that a minority of
189,000 persons, whom they branded
as Intellectual blackmallers, had
put over the prohibition amendment.
[ should like to point out that the
Allve Citizens of America, an organi-
zation to uphold the American ideals
and the American Constitution, in-
cluding the Eighteenth amendment,
has a membership of 260,000 in
New York State alone.

““The organization against prohibi-
tion is entitled to our thanks. If
their ridiculous claim that prohibi-
tion was put over by a minority
were true it would constitute the
best possible argument in favor of
prohibition in that it would concede
that & minority sober is too much
for a majority drunk.”

Stuyvesant Fish presided at last
night’s meeting. There were about
3,000 men and women present.

BIDDLE BIBLE CLASSES

TO HOLD NATIONAL RALLY

The Drexel Biddle Bible Move-
ment of America will hold a na-
tional rally at the Calvary Baptist
Church, Friday, April 21, under di-
rection of Dr. E. C. Riee, chief direc-
tor of the Drexel Biddle Bible (“lass
Movement of the District of Colum-
bia, and Ralph C. Howard, assistant
chief director. All Protestant Bible
classes have been invited to attend.

mind somehow. Not a pearl in the (hen stond waiting and listening. The Rev. Floyd W. Tomkins,

genser of a tear—hut a< a beautiful, CWhat'll 1T tell him.' he finally | Maj. A. J. Drexel Biddle, founder

perfect exprescion Hu= this day asked and then admitted he'd neevr | and president, and Maj. H. D. lones,

been a pearl that 1 can add to MY yged a telephone. He thought a | managing director, will speakm T::
w

memory siring? station house was a good

]' ) DEC. 8. 1918 take a lesson.”
“Kiss or Kill" is Herb's latest

picture. Prizcilla Dean is support

ing him in this picture. Of course |

EEEEE

went to see it. Kven though he is in
| New York, and has been for nearly a
yvear, I follow all of his pictures.

DEC. 1918

which breaks the
to do Ior
medicine, at

12,

I have the flu,
monotony of nothing
now 1 have to take
least.

DEC. 25, 1918

tecoveresd from the flu. Received
telegram from Herh, and fountain
ren Lillian Gish gave me the first
grown-up pece of underwear 1've
ever had. Silk underwear can make
lany woman happy.
| —_— |
JAN. 1, 1010 |

the same—quiet |
when mother
dirt on my

| Vife is going on
and peaceful, except
thinks |'ve left some
neck

JAN. 2, 1010

| 1 seem to have a life of preparing
| for the future, but 1'd like to pre
pare for NOW, If I should die now,
look at all the wasted time. How
|

| many other folks, T wonder, are in
'the same boat' 1 have one cheerful

thought: All myv studious prepara-
tion will help me to be the woman |
1 want to be—a good. pure, true |
woman. one who can alwayvs earn a |
living or boss a maid, just as Ihe:
[ future holds.
JAN. 31, 1M19, 1

Herbert takes up three-fourth .-.rl
my thought 1 only hope he loves
.me three-fourth as much as 1 love |
him. Men don’t know as much as
women how to love! |
| FEB. 4, 1919
| My Japanese play, which | wrote
for the Stand Together Club, was
| produced I was author, producer

{leading woman and T had to tell the

place to | speaker for Washington

1922 WILL BE A FASHION SHOP YEAR

|Ralph C. Howard.

Practically a Sale---

The Tweed Family
of Sport Suits

25

IWith a Second Pair of
Pants If You Like for
$5 Extra.

Our showing of tweeds

H\‘T.;]\'(‘:w their lines behind my fan lOOkS like a family re-

; TNt b Yk union. The latest Her-

|} m | I'uurlvit-l:l Ill.rlu,\ I'm getting I ]'ingbone T“f'eeds. The

R | newly-introduced patterns
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l Sometimes T sit and wonder whft!! “ardrObe thlb season.
will become of all lh_u- stars when > : . "
Oy A s o It wouldn't be a stretch of the imagination to
& day in the eves of the public.) call this affair a sale, either. Getting together
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What lhm;gh! th!':‘ mm-” Imtol Of wor l‘
for tomorrow (s =opon forgotten in |
the thought, “What shall | do to
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They go out nights and show up

late the next day, on the “set,” but,
because the public wants them for
a time, they can get away with it,

The stars are clannish Every |
lone knows some “inside stuff”
, ahout everybody else Even rh‘nln‘
| who hate one another can’t tell
| what they know. Not a soul in
| Hollywood can afford to throw
| stones, Most all of them lve in
| glass houses

15th

! Another ahm:r-l'b_ir-lg instalment  of & G
Dorothy's diary will appear in The
Washington Times tomorrow,

1CALLsTJi: POLICE TO
LEARN HOW TO PHONE

Nexi o in
Kaith's

LANCABTER, Pa, Aprll 77—
“Yep, we got queer birds In hera™
‘aaid s polleeawn ot headgumrters |
vesieida Oy cane in ths othies !

ROCHESTER TAILORED CLOTHES
MANHATTAN SHIRTS—STETNON
HATS—=INTERWOVEN HOSNE

Tne Taswion Shop

FRED TELZMAN, FPres.
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