'8he invarialy: end-

Fiwith*"'And the prin-|aq

oy

‘the story
h%um happlly ever afterwards
bersti'ygh

d'buckles on her slig:
wodld" then stick ou

ty.' shpe to amphul:;
‘afd"not_ make an
Emnmy: sfhather the
Hed Riding 'Hood or,

' the/ diamond , buckles
'ex forgotten, ; To Emmy
esénted  the zenith of
good' fortune and happl-
en the others, perhaps,
otten all about dinmond
Emmy still dreamed of
g ormaments and all

rent with them.

ny," sald her mother right
dle of such a golden

m, ¢ Uncle Dave and Aunt
: writtan—you'll never
~You're to spend the
them at Bar Harbor!

nt. Kate writes that she
give you a chance—n

ou're such a protty,

1y, went about in a
‘A'summer at & fash-

with Unecle Dave and

'’ The proper clothes;
boating and dane

ht!" The younger
rothers were awed
[0!Connors next door were

and delighted at sucl'

ine, with the exception

10
honny who turned sulky and
g to say,
ber," reminded BEm-
imbitious mother the nlght
@ departed, " “it's your
neel-" You aré an attractive,
resting girl—mind that you
b right, . man!” She
ila.ed the happy

"1t to,me, Mummle,

‘be coming home with
uckles on my slippers.

te whs almost a coun-

's. 'mother. She
own-ayed nlece and

. dmbltious 'for her.
about, figuratively
lithe eliglle young wen
nelng! them to her pro-
"'she' advised

re. the most de-

and
her

them all
{ollowed

5 . wis to
that she was engaged
of the owner of n
stores’ or Lhe

the great oll

o glowed Aunt Kate
nighit in the girl's Led room,
@ been-here u month today
‘Fou're: positively  the most
ar-girl in the hotel! My dear,
d 1 worship $ou, aud It—I
‘we'll 'do. _something. hayd-
for you, dear, f1 you make a
Fmaten!!” !
Loy suuggled  her  ann
d Aunt - Kate's' fat neck.
a're both 8o good to me! Hon-
1'_., makes tears come t ¥
pf—1'm not worth all this
8, 1'm just an ordinary lit-
teslenog! "
e\ !mt Kate gave her a lug and
i #You're worth making very
ppyl  Now, listen, honey; isu't
‘f’{\ oung Roger Abbott very ut-
e ;

13 Tl
Efmmy blushed ‘and nodded.

on’t wuut to Influence you

, dear, and you muat

your heart, but 1 will say

joung mun  has wonderful

jpecis. His uncle ls the im-

sly wealthy Thaddeus Ab-

| hiskered Aunt Kate Im-

“Ooodles aud oodles

ey my, and young

tands well with his uncle
unmarried!"

‘continued to charm

Y «and delight her

but & greager

d pleasure was in store

te, something that ex-

‘fondest and highest

!

‘|more than flattering—the whole
a0 you really think he (s serious?"’

s{r room,
self. ‘to belleve fi+is

‘attention to our little Emmy! It's

Hotel ‘{8 ‘emvious! But, tell me,

Uncle Dave chuckled. “He's
sr oesaliriniwaontnwhg. A b
serions ‘all right, bat (s Bmmy?
Yon'kno!f he is quite a8 bit older

!You leave Emmy (o me—she's
very sensible! Imagine writing
that news home!"

Two weeks later one night Bm-
any tiptoed in the connecling dreas
ingroom and softly called ‘Aunt
Kate, and when the kimonoed la-
dy n]rpanra(i flung herzelf on tha
ample’ bosom and eried joyously,
“Aunt Kate we're engaged.
Look!" She'displayed an immense
solitarire on her finger.

“To Thaddeus Abbott?" whis-
pered Aunt Kate; jost to make
sure.

Emmy, glowingly happy nodded.

But Emmy’'s cup of joy ran over
when;” a week later Thaddeus Ab-
bott 1dld in her hands a small vel-
vet box, 2

“Not diamond buckles!”' panted
Emmy as she viewed the glitter-
ing coveted ornaments. 'Oh!"” and
pressed the ¢old dazzling stones
to: her warm lips, It she™Lad any
murmuring doubts now she was
sure that Thaddeus Abbott was
her real prince for everlasting
happiness.

She conld searcealy walt to thank
him and rush to her room to show
Aunt Kate and Uncle Dave this
emblam of her happiness, tha

tealization | of her fondest dream,|dropped  plump
for they knew what diamond|totureen.

buckles had always meant in Em-!

my's life. She hastened to the con-
necting  dressilng room, Aunt
“Kate's name on her lips, but walt-
ed when she heard the word “dla-
mond buckles'” mentioned,

“You told him, Dave, what im-
portance Emmy - attached' to
them?"" questioned her aunt, “and
he laughed about it? That waén't
very nice, but—" ¢ i

T Insisleded,'" Unele Dave em-|
phasized. “I could have shaken
tha fellow, putting it off from day|
to day. This morning 1 cornered,
him all right. He sald he'lost all
shis  money in the game last night
—another thing 1 don't llke—ao,
Kate, | went out and bought those,
diamond buckles ‘and told him to
give them to her, 5 |

Emmy ‘sat. In her room ln.thef
dark ‘ for a’ long time. It was as
It suddenly everything was strip.!
ped of artificiallty and fivery and
| there remalned only the truth,
bare and startling, The Intoxieat-
Ing excitement of the novelty of
the unaccustomed . surroundings
left ler; she telt very sober and—'
homesick. She saw herself nsa
fortune hunter, grasping for the
mpterinl, not eonsidering the real
worth of character. Thaddeus Ab-
bott, stripped of adornment and
affeotedness, was but a:-gambler.

“‘Unele Dave,"” whispered Emmy
the- pext morning, ""1I'm sorry to,
lenve you this wny—I'va wrilteu|
Mr. Abbott alittle note, and hare]
—"" ghe pressed the velvel znse In
his hand—*1 know ¥ou gnd Aunt
Kate will understand.”

A very quiet Emmy threw her-
sell in her mother's, arms that
night. "I couldn't through
with it, Mummie—I1 real
happineaa!"

“After all I'm glad you. want

that and not money,” smiled har
mother understandingly.
"It was only o few nights later
when Emmy and Johnny O'Con-|
nor sat on the porch swing dis-|
cussing the next family picoic inj
view, whan a lull In the conversa-
tlon gave Johnny the opportunity
to ‘say rather embarrassingly.
“‘Before you went away, Bmmy,
1 bought you a little present—not
mueh, but I thought—" He drew
@ pasteboard box from his poclket
and lafd 1t in her open palm.

Emmy raiged the lid and thers
on a neat white card were pinned
two diamond slipper buckles! Nat
real diemonds, of course, but daz-
zling imitations,

*'0h, Johnny!" was all Emmy
could say in a clouded; trembling

go
want

.

Lﬁynching the

By ZOE BECKLEY

Marrfage Ship

/

hie! Comnls!” Fred's crv

ded/ through ths little flat,

he. knew at once it wus

Hollow sllence mocked

im slck’ with deapair.

ang ‘for the telephone

4 girl's - casual “Mrs, Dale

¥ (n ‘s taxl ten minutdy sgo—

essage” laft him

an befors,

ningly. Fred, turned

hed out. to hunt.  Which

turn?” The' railroad back

erville’ seemed the Ilike-

oW, Fred reached the huge

il scanning ‘@8 Iy face in

i for full raree-quarters

our, until’ the Overland

, the ohe irain direct to

o's, old home, had left. No
¢ her, = |

aps A ‘hotel!! Which? He

to the one &t which he anu

n happy timea weeks be-

nd stayed, She was not

‘He' tried- Ao dozen othera,

Connie. .The ' police? Tseless

g0 to the office to ehow his hag-
gord face, to explain what * ha:l
happened. “He stayed home, put-
ting in an endless gay of torment.
As he pat, head in bands and
numb with misery, the sound of
a key in the lock sent him tremb-
g 1o his feet.

"Connle! Oh my girl—"

But Connle stood there,, with-
out ber bag, quite cold, unrepent-
ing, even disapproving, regardinz
fhim gteadly. Fred fell back the
recation of his -joy sending him
Into & sort of choking rage; How
could Connle stand thers unmov-
ed before the haggard many she
had dragged ‘through a night of
hell—a - man whose only thought
was to make a home and future
for her? How could she! Ggod
God, she ‘wasn’t worth suffering
for—In dumb agony he walted for
her to speak.

“L have been to Mr. Stelyard'a”
sald Connle, her words coming in
little clicks, “and have asked him

[|. By BEHTHA SHAPLEIGH

ithe brilliants to

-truzlimm sus. Abbott paying|

SR

of his nose.

Flap-Doodle had dumped Nancy|

and ¥jeck into a mud puddle,|and
there they were up to their necks.

They couldn’t wish themselves
out of'it because thelr magic Green
Bhoes had come off In the mug.

Under the ground Mr. Pim Pim,
the Brownie, was just about td eat
his dinner when suddenly the \roof
of his house caved In right on top
of his dining-room’ tabla.

The next thing he knew, two palra
of feet were dangling right in front
of his noss and four Green Shoes
into  the soup

“Great gingersnaps!” cried Mr.
Plm Pim, springlng up and dusting
himselt off with 'his napkin, “Soma-
thing has happened on top of the
earth, and if 1 am not mistaken, it
has happened to Naney and Nick'

So he called Kip, his chief helper,
and.they got Indders and crawlen
b

‘I"lrw next thing he knew, two pairs of feet ware

dangling In‘front

”

up out 'of a three-cornered door-
WaY.
And sure enough! There were
the Twins with only thelr héads
sticking out of the mud. i
“Well, I declare!!" exclajimed Mr.
Pim Pim, “This is a nles plckls to
find you in.” )

Nancy and Nick were g0 glad to
sea their old friend théy they both
began to talk at once,

~*'0h, Mr, Plm Plm, we're so glad
you came, You see Flap-Doodle was
80 hard to catch and the automobile
from the Dingle Dell that the old
wizard who owned the donkey—"'
“Help! Help!" cried the Brownie-
man, sticking his flngers into his
ears. “You'rs making me so dizzy
with so much talking that I'm likely
to fall In the mud, too! Besides I
don't understand a word of It
“Kip, g0 and  tell a hundred
Brownies to bring shovels and dig
these two youngsters out.

(To Be Cantinued.)

Copyright, 1922, The West Virginian.

Peach Salad

Of Columbin University,

Combinations  of fruit. and
vegetables often make delicious
salads’ Tomatoes and plueap-
ple'are good when  served to-
‘Bether.  The following recipe
is worth irying: : :

4’ \peaches

1 cup chopped beats

1 cup celery

1 head lettuce
French dressing.

Pure and cut peaches In
halves. In center of each half
put beets which have stood in
weak vinegur. ‘Place peaches
ou lettuce, surround with cel-
ory uud  pour gver all, the
French dressing to which liss
been added half o tenspoon of
curry powder.

A A A A A e
littte whisper, and looked from
Johnny's eyes.
Shine as those paste diemonds
dld, they could not shine ns bright
und clear as the love in Johnny's
eyes, yoL Emmy knew that this
time these buckles ‘were the real
thing for happiness.

(Copyright, 1822)

el

GREAT BRITAIN TO
START PAYING SOON

WASHINGTON, Sept, 12.—
Great Britaln probably will begin
the payment. of Intereit on
War debt this county before
arrangements are madg for the
funding ot the $5,000,000,000 of
obligations, it was Indicated to-
day_nt the treasury. On October
15, officials declared, the first in-
stallment of Inlerest.on the Brit-
ish' debt amounting to $65,000 000,
falls due and although n British
fioancial misslon hns been ex-
P 1" to leave England In  time
to  begin funding negotlations
with the Amerlean debt commis-
sion the latter part of this month,
80 far this country has not been
notified of its Impending depar:-
ure.

With  Beptember nearly half
gone, officials expressed the be.
lef that funding arrangements
could not be worked out with
Greéat Britain before the latter
part of October,

The- view,” however, was ex.
pressed at the treasury that Great
Britaln would meet the October 15
installment of interest. = >

We Clean Table Covers

~—not cheaper
but better

Heinze & Co.

Phone 1200-1201

HAS STARTED FLIGHT.

COPENHAGEN; Sept.
the Associaied Press).—It 1s gen-
erally believed that Captain Roald
Amundsen, Norwegian explorer
has already undertaken his daring
flight across the North Po.e, from
Northern Alaska. This beliet is
further strengthened by the fact
‘that the Norweglan governmeént
hns asked the well known Danish
explorer, Captaln Gottfried Han-

 Ben, to undertike u rallel exped|-
- tlon. -

Little Sonia of the' “Village’
‘Wins'in Grim_Fight -
 For Her Life.”

NEW. YORK, Sept, 13— Green-

dwich Village, that Bobemian cen-
ter regarded as a perpetual ‘foun-|:
tain of'mirth, for & time was threat:|

ened with-its Uttle tragedy, but now
‘the tals hastaken a new: turm'and
thé happy ending ia in sight’ =

A few weeks ago Sonia the Cigar-
ette Glrl ;was siricken dedperately
Jll.""Heart disease, a strange.form,
the.doctors sald,’ )

* For-weeks she lay In a hospital
ward, palé and wan. And very:lone
ly was'S8onia; for shefound that her
village friends; the posts and paint-
ers who lsughed with her and; blew
smoke ringa with her in.cellar and
garret, had deserted her. 3

On the walls were noos of the
gay tapestries, .ths paintings and
the shketches in which she delight-
ed, The sounds which camsito har
wara ominous' sounds, lacking the
music %and laughter which {o her
had constituted lte,

Sonia is only in  her twentles
Youth rebels at grim hospital walls
and white-clad doctors' ana nurses,
with their stethescopes and mys-
terlous charts. S

But now doctors say that Sonia
has won her fight—that soon she
will be’ discharged. 3

Everyone knows Sonia‘in the Vil-
lage. In her emock and ‘sandals,
she could be seen any day, walking
bare-headed throngh the alleys’of
the Latin = Quarter, “ehaking her
bobbed-head = ‘violently © when en-

tres or the theories of Freud. '
Sonia—ahe hns o Inst name: but

in the Village she ls known only

a8 Sonin—is a' Bohemisn. Thou:

visited the Village have sesn her
slipping from tabla to table in the

12.—(BY | fantastic tes-rooms which the Vil-

lage boasis, cajolling  the merry
makers into buying a package of
her cigarettes, . ;

Sonia_ [s versatile. Now she
would make a little monsy al one
thing, at other: times at another,
Sometimes  ghe woyld maxe noth.
log at all, ]

Once she went fo Boston and
there staged a Bohomlan |'dance

Arra ts wenl a

bit awry, the danes was not wholly

her | B

‘ S starting out
wants, :

other things.

I am proud to say I

just looking through

0 many of the young Graduates just
in life come to me,with their

They need so many thij{gs-—-jobé, furniture,
equipment of all kinds and hundreds of

Some times they find what they need by

paper, but an ad'of their own in these col-
umns ALWAYS brings results,

PHONE 1105
@he Wiest

NEVER fail them.

the Want Ads of this

Inrgely attended by Horvard under-' 4

she eald, " She emiled ' mysterloiis
1y whenever she was asked whence
she had'bailed. She just appedred
ons day in the Vil Tradition
hak it that her homaland wah Ris-
“It lan't 0 muoh that I'm down
And out," she sald bravely. ““It's
that/ the Village folke don't come
to sed me. ' T
“Yes, 1. know,-the Villags is
away-up In Provincetown and Cro-
ton. But they might send me word
or have dropped In to ses me be.
foro they went.” i

MASONS PLAN BIG -
" EVENTS IN FUTURE

A series of soclal evenls’ are
1 d by the meémbers of Falr-
mont Lodga 3, A. F. & A. M. dur-
ing the nexi few months prior to
the sesslon of the Orand Lodge of
West Virginia, which  will mest
in Fairmont on November 15
and 16. =

" On Monday, September 18, the
lodge will install its newly elected
officers and a large gathering of
Masons lg expected’ at that tima,
The newly elected officers of the
lodge ‘are as follows: John J,
Gillesple, worshipful master;: A,
Melville Jacobe, senior warden;
Frank ' G. Hiehle, junfor warden;
Lawrence M. Hennen, secretary:
Hobert C. Jones, treasurer; Desta
E. Kldd, senior deacon; Claude
H. Layman, junior deacon; Albert
M. Kaight, tiler; Camden L. Wil-
moth, steward; Harry F. Farlow,
steward. :

a8 oyed
‘present. A * peraons
Were present, L e e T
R Atﬁ‘na'm_mtugm o]
/ The ‘recent’ warin weather
“catised quite a crowd to visit the
‘Wayside Bathing Beach on Sno-~
"day and take & dive Into-the cool-
CIng waters: of ° the West Fork
\River.| The flood Ir. the river had
.ramoved "the lacge diving board
but'the other sports wers enjoyed:

Publle Schools to

The Worthington schools! will

open on Monday, B b

1oghted 1o Warth
aupying roofis

p 8,
with the' [following teachers Iy
charge: L. 0. Jonés, principal,
“Mrs, Ora  Ekstrom, Miss' Grade
Price and Mrs. McCaffory, grade
toacher, i

Personals
Miss Zilpha'MceDaniel of Cham-
paign County, Ohio, s« visiting
relatives ‘hera at/ present.
'Mra, Eva Michaels and daugh-

(ag ORATAINY

ng friends he

W. B. 1=n|._:?hl
engaged In edi
Platk MountainjiN:
summer returned
day. :

will be hers In 2 few days.

quirements,

HAUGE FLOWER & PLANT

Ridgley Ave., Just Off Locust,
Telephone 541 .

Our shipment of Bulbs for Fall planting—i
France*and Holland—hae arrived in New York
What will you

Phone your order and we will bo surs to rés

[1S]

ot

gaged In argument over Belles Let-| 4 ‘_' :

sands of out-of-towners who havo|Sa

Supreme
Value at

O test the importance of $5 stop in our
-+ Millinery section 4nd inspect' the won-

T

$5

» -derfully large line of Newest Fall Hats we
are selling at §5 each. You'll marvel at the™

| fine quality and clever fashioning of thes
new offerings—you’ll delight in choosing an

+* extra Hat for street or sports wear

_are selling them for so little,

while we

You know, of course, that each Hat in th.is':\‘-

specially priced assortmen

exclusive model,

tis a distinctive,

' DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

| CAME OVER THIS EVENING TO
-HAVE A CONFIDENTIAL TALK WITH

NOW, TELLME, HAVEYOU HAD A

'z Tom Stepsin on the "S;:erie

WELL,'M GLAD YOURE HAPPY

TILT LATELY OR ANY LOUD QUARRELING |
. THAT THE NEIGHBORS MIGHT HAVE '

" OVERHEARD? HAVE.YOU BEEN -

g0 slight 'a clew—a girl with

I':u! "He would have to walt un-
he! attémpted somethig that

all abottt this  Barringer mat-
ter—" o
“Oh, you have?! How dellcate

AND. THAT TTHERE IS NOTHING

You TWO CHICKENS - | WANT You 77O THIS FALSE RUMOR .

TO TELLME THE TRUTH - I'VE

ould” bring her to the ngtice of

‘the'‘police—Oh, God, send  that
do’ herselt no harm!

sd dragged himself home, a

yaleal, = mervous,  emotional

ck. Fully dressed he flung

[ 'bu' his bed and slept In

ustion. In the mgrning

bsence of Connie rushed 'in

fm pii.rh .C“nl” hu( l;)oﬂﬂ

eatastrophs. . Connie had . been

y from' him all night—whers

of you!" 1t did not seem like Fred
speaking, bul as though anothar
personality, hard and cold, had
taken ' possession of him. ®

“The man 1 married was about
to ruin his associates and I had
no call to bg ‘delicats.' Mr, Stel-
yard has néver heard of your
Mrs. Flller, had nothing lwhat-
ever to do with Barringer Motors
and would not tomch a share of

its worthless stock., He means 'a|.

notify ' the police his nams (g ba-
ing used in what he is comvinced
is an enormous Bwindle, 1. only
came to tell you that.” She turn-

“Goodby." i
b o Jlr('ra"ac_; Continued.)

(Copyright 1922.)

THAT'S GOING ARGUND AND |
WANT o FIND OUT WHAT'S

HEARD ABOUT THIS SILLY Gossip

ON SPEAKING TERMS RIGHT ALONG

=

IT ALL ABOUT -

ed with just’ one. more word, | |}

3 “VDLIKE To KNOW *
+'MYSELF ,TOM | cANT
DOPE IT.oUT!

WHY, CERTAINLY! wWE
NEVER - QUARREL DO

THAT'S GOING AROUND -

'FURTHER AND LET You
KNOW, ~ | —
GOODNIGHT !~ [

TLL LOOK INTO THE MATTER

GooD NigHT,
VLL KEEP

THEY, SAY, WHER]
Swoke

\
“THERE'S
|



