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TRUTH CRUSHED TO EARTH.

CAST OF CHARACTERS.

TOM BLAKE, who ha* a aturdy
regard for the truth.

MR ANO MRS. BLAKE, hie par-

enta.

MARJORIE LAMPSON, Tom's
playmate, friend and sweet-

heart.
HARRY LAMPSON, her brother.
MR. LAMPSON, her father.

ROGER LAMPSON, her uncle.
JAMES SULLIVAN, a cuitomer

of Roger Lampeoo’a firm.

LI2ETTE FORTESCUE. known

to the police at "Light Fingered
Lia."

T<>m Blake. m sturdy, ntralghtf >r*
ward youth. nnd Marjorie I.nm|*- -n,
mho hHn been hi* playmate sin* •*

childhood. nr<’ hi lon e w ith ea- h other
arul Torn a«k* her father t<> conaent
to their nintriHKe Mr Ijimp-on m -
der* him to P-ave tlir home MarJ ‘fir
maltha h secret appointment with
T<*nt and they ar» out walking wh* n
an owd of roll*****vouth*. classmnte*
O f ’! "II .• < it I ! • I
with the police tiro* of the crowd la
Hat r\ l««mpron. Marjorie* Mother,
who dlstlk* - Torn hltterlv T hi i»«-

i ue* Harry lott |» himself arrested
Marjorie la about to go to Tom'* aid
whm she la stopped by her brother

"Com** amav from thi*"‘ he .-aid.
harshly, "and come quirk* I’m not
going to have my sister in lxmi up in
a police court case'"

M Hut, Harry!" -lie exlalmcd. fight

In* to free herself and rejoin Toni

‘‘He'll be Hrre.-t<*d He-- - 1
"Serve him right' The bullying

prig"
"J must —*•

"You must eom« hint-* with me,”

roughly interposed Harry, still pro-

pelling the tesUtl ig girl along by
sheer force "If ton don't. I'll tell
Pad you were with Tom Link** after
you’d been ordered, not o. And you

can figure out for vourself what pad

will do. then ”

"You wouldn’t lie so rneon —so

cowardly —”

"Cut out calling me names' That's
Just what I'll and tell Pad if >Oll
aay one word to clear thut Blake
prig! I’m not going to get in tad a',

home for this ahlnd g Resides
Blake’* got it coming to him."

Weeping, -he surren lered, fear
overcoming loyalty

The university town’* two ’norn-
lng papers next day contained lurid
account* of what they termed a "stu-

dent ;lPt ." and the\ added to ir.fnr-
niation that Thomas Cowpcrth wait**

Blake, a senior at the university,
had been the ringleader ami had
h.-en arteated for .tioau'Mng Officer
Hutch. Also, that the magistrate

had taken pitv on Blake’s vouth and
on hi* family’* kik-Ihl standing and
had let him off with a suspended

sentence.
When Tom. after a hid** us aceno

at home, went to the university he
found a summon* to report at once
at the office of the institution's pres

Ident To the president * dlspka-ed

Inquiries, Tom merely said
"I had nothing to do with the fight

I wa* on the other aide of th** street

when l first saw it I tried to get an

acquaintance out es danger. And. in

the scrimmage I was caught and ar

rented. 1 give vou my word l had
no part in any of the reef of it

"None of th«n ever lias,” said the

prealdent. "They ate always in

n*»ccnt.’’
"I hope, air,” answered Tom, "you

are not Implying that I haven't told
you the truth”

"I am implying nothing.” said tha
president. "If you ar** really inno-
cent you probably have witnesses to

prove It. You any you w-era on the

other side of the street when vou

first saw the tight. Were you alone?
’

"No. air.”
"Then surely *he person or per

son** with you can prove* your inno

cenra.*’
"Yes, sir. if necessary. Though I

don’t like to bring her Into this. I

was with a lady. If vou will let me

4;o Into your telephone b*>oih there

and call her up. I will tell her you

wish to ask her a few questions

over the phone. You can prove my

f-tory, then. But 1 beg you will not

let her name he mentioned outside

in connection with this"
"I agree to that,” assented the

president.
Tom entered the office l>ooth and

called up the Iguupson home. Mar-

jorie herself answered the ring. In
a few hurried words he explained

the situation and finished by say-

ing

"All you need do. dearest. Is to an-
sv er truthfully the questions he’ll
ask Just ssy you were with me and
that I Interfered Ir. the fight at your

request. You needn’t say Harry wa*

tn It "

"But, Tom”' came the quavering

reply over the wire, "1 cant, dear. I

can’t! The pre* ident knows Dad.

He'd he certain to mention It to

him. and then I’d be In swful

trouble. That’s why I didn't Inter-
fere last night. Hairy threatened
io tell Bad I was with you Ard -’’

"All right, sweetheart.*' said Tom

gently. "Don’t be frightened I’m not

worth it. I’ll manage somehow with-

out your testimony. I've told hint

the truth. An<l the truth Is alwav*.

ante to win out. Don't cry. It's all

right .’* *

"I regret, sir.” said Tom, that

my witness cannot testify. But I

have given you my word of honor

that I
"That will do.” the president cut

him short, "flood day
"

At a masting of the faculty that

*ii«riu«a Tom Blake was duly nnd

publicly expelled from Du- univer-
sity

He himself brought home the
new* Hi* mother burst into h flood
of tear*.

"Oh' ' -he obbed "What have I
ever done tint This disgrace should
fall on in**? I nave trained you so
carefully! 1 have taught you truth
and honesty anj uprlg) tne-s from
your ven cradle. And now you bring
Hu* horrible shame on us, in spite
of all I have ilt n* for >ou!”

Ills father, as stirred as she, took
the matter more stoically

"Here!” he mi and, curtly. "Take this
money it i- SIOO. Take it and get

out I don't want a black sheep in

mi fold. You title made jour tied.
I.le in it. I’m done with >011."

"But, Father!" persisted Tom.
"!V> done nothing wrong I'm inno-

cent .’•

"’limy don’t expel innocent boys
fr >n college," retorted hi* father.

"I am innocent," msisUd Tom.
despernt* l> '! ;; 1v** \ou my word.
Please believe me I've never lied
it >o'i Don’t :-end in** away like

tlii> You promised to take me int*» t
the hu-dne-H and —**

"The business I built up." -nnpped
ill*- father, "is not for ne’er-do-wells
to 'ear down I take lack f at prom-
ise. You will have the iai.nlv you
have disgraced I don't wunt jou

under my roof another night.”
While Tom was miserablj packing

his few belonging* a note was deliv-
ered lo him. It was from Marjorie.
Tom read

"Deare t I’m a coward, and I

don't suppose you can ever forgive

me Hut vou don't know w ha' Dad
is, when lie's In on** of his rage*

There is nothing he wouldn’t do if

he found out I'd disobeyed him 1
couldn't help you, T < m, I just
couldn't But there’s something 1
can do. And I've done It tn' le
Roger was my godfather, and he

loves me better than anyone else.
I’ve Just been to hltr. and told him
nil th* w hide tr-ry

"He was spp mild about It He
-aid Til help you both out. Semi
Toni Blake to me end I'll gD*> him a

By THORNTON W. BURGESS

’TI.« ihi’n inu're xli k \»• i* bam '

kni ¦ w
How <iul*k l* '•Miiji.itliyt>• flow.

If Is Just the same way among

the little people of th** Green Mead
ow- and th** Gre* n Fore-t Hammy
Jay had gone our to the dear old
Brier Patch to have what he called
"fun" with Peter Rabbit nf cour «

you know what h* meant He in

tended to tease Peter and try to
make him angry, a pretty poor kind
nf "fun" hut a kind that a great
many people se*»m to delight In. Ju.-t
why 1 never could understand But

the very instant that Sammy di-
covered that Peter wa- -irk he quite
forgot that lie had come to tease.
Right away he wa* full of sympathy
Instead of screaming as he usually
does he stole away softly so as not
10 disturb Peter ami then flew-
straight up to Farmer Brown’s gar

den to see if he could find out
what had made Peter sick. There
lie discovered Old Mr. Toad grumb
ling and quite out of sorts be
cause Fainier Brown's Boy had put

poison on the cabbage leaves to kill
the worms that were eating them
You see he felt that Farmer Brown's
Boy had interfered with his busi

ness, which was io eat those worms

This he couldn't do now because of

th** poison \Vh* n h** heard that
Peter Rabbit had eaten some of
those leaves and now was very sick
he knew right away that Peter had

hern poison***! and he and Sammy

Jay shook their heads sadly as they
talked the matter over and hoped

that Peter hadn’t eaten a great

deal
Now Old Mr Toad and Peter Rah

hit are th** h**sl of friends and right

away he made up his mind that he

must g" down to the dear Old Briar

Patch and tell Peter how sorry h *

wa*. It was a long Journey for Old

Mr Toad, but he didn't stop to think

of that. Me Just made up his mind

that ho would go down that very

night nnd h«* would -tart Just as

soon as the Black Shadow- began

to creep out from the Purple Hills

You know Old Mr Toad canno*

stand the heat of Jolly, bright Mr.

Run or he would have started at

once
Sammy Jay flew over to the Old

Orchard where he i»>ld Johnny

Chuck. "Too bnd. Too bad * x

claimed Johnny Chuck It I n

long wav down to tin* Old Mrii-r

Patch hut If Peter I- i-tck I -Imply

must go see him Without wa-i

Ing any time Johnny Chuck started
Half way down th** Crooked I fH**
Path he met Jimmy Skunk Jimmy
was surprlsad to meet Johnnv -o fat

from his home, for yon know h*
rarely goes more lhan a little way

from his own doorstep Jimmy at

once demanded what had happened
to fake Johnny so far from home

• peter Rnhblt Is slrk and I'm gc
ing down to the Old Brier Patch to

take him some sweet clover," re-
plied Johnny Chuck

"I'll go with you," said Jimmy

chance in my own offke. Since you

believe in him, so will 1. And In a
year you’ll be of age. Then vou can
marry anyone you wunt to. By that
time, If he’s any good, he’ll tie mak-
ing u marrying salary. Tell him to
come and see me tomorrow.’ Please
go to him. Tom. it’s our one chance

—heart brokenly. “MARJORJB.
"I* B—l love you.”

The next year was one of tireless
work and stead) achievement f<u

Torn Blake. He more than Juatlfl*- 1
the "chance" that Roger l-atnpson

pave him by bringing to his new Job
a reatstlesa energy, enthusiasm and
adaptability that qul< klv won Hi •
employer's approval

"1 thought I whs doing you a
favor, Marjorie,” Roger I.atnpson

said to the gill one da>. "by hiring

young Blake. But it was you who
did me a favor by gittlng me such
a man to work for me lie's had
two promotions Hits past year And
he’s going to ge’ a third at and bigger

raise next month "

"Next month"'’ echoed Marjorie

"Why, that's June. The month of
weddings "

"And the month of your birthday,"

supplemented her uncle "You'll he

of age the first of June, won’t vou?
Well, take my advise—marry Tom

lllake that day. And I’ll make vour

peace with your father afterward '
Marjorie sped to Tom with this in

spired suggestion And the wedding

date was accordingly fi<ed for

June t

Tom. aglow with delight at ihe

prosper). and at the promise of n

raise in pay, hurried back to the

of!lrr utter his lunch time chat with

Marjorie.
it was a busy day, and. during the

afternoon a de’ail of work arrived

that had to be comi leted in haste.

Tom a' once volunteered to stay

after hours to finish it.
Wh»-n the res» of the staff depart-

ed he bent over his desk, unwearied*
ly tackling the overtime Job. His

heart wa- light, his brain brilliantly

active He verily believed he wa-

the happiest man in all America

One year ago he had been disgraced

and cast ou' of his home Today

he was a success, was on the high

road to promotion, and In three
week- was »o marry the eirl he

a or. <1 Small wonder he whistled
gaily over his work!

A- he at ln«t laid Hslde the con*-

plet.d task and r. nulled for ills hat
and coat lie heard a rap at the door
of '! •• outer of* •* Anew* ring '* '•

un i,ion -h. admitted lame Sulli-

van. a customer of th* firm.
(T) He '’ontlnued.)

LITTLE STORIES FOR BEDTIME
f . . _

The News of Peter’s Sickness Spreads.
it'oevright. Olt oy T. W Burg**** »

dr \

V < S.\

’¦f* *
•

) He made up hix mind he would go
down that very night.

Skunk promptly. "1 wish l knew of
something to take him, but he

doesn't like fnt bettl**.- or eggs or
I any of the things 1 like, so I guess

I can't take lilin anything."
So Jimmy Skunk and Johnny

Chuck want on down the Crooked
Little Path together and Johnny was
glad of Jimmy's company for he felt
safer You know no one ever
bother- Jimmy Skunk They went
slowly for Jimmy Skunk never bur
rles and Johnny Chuck was too fat
and roly-poly to hurry. By and by

they came to the house of I>anny
Meadow Mouse

"Where are you fellows going?"
asked Ifcuiny, his bright little eyes

full of curiosity.
"To call on Peter Rabbit nnd tell

him how sorry we ure that he is
sick,” replied Johnny Chuck

"Peter Rabbit sick’" exclaimed
Itanny Meadow Mouse. "Walt a
minute and I’ll go with you" He
disappeared taut in a few minutes
he whs hack and his cheeks were
puffed out as if he had the tooth
ache on both sides of his face at
once,

Jimmy Skunk stared at him.
"Whnt's the matter with you? What
have you got?" he demanded.

"Seed-,” mumbled Danny Meadow-
Mouse. "I'm taking Peter Rabbit
some of my very best seeds. He
won't cat them, but they are all I’ve
got to take him, and I want to take
him something"

"oh!” said Jimmy Skunk, and
looked thoughtful. Present as they
want on a fat bottle ran across the
Crooked Little Path. In a twink-
ling. Jimmy Skunk caught It. But
he didn't cat it. Instead he car
rird H very carefully Johnny
Chuck noticed this After a while
lie ventured ft question.

"What are you going to do with
1 that fnt beetle?” he asked.

"Take it to Peter Rabbit," replied
Jimmy with a funny glance at

Dannv M**adnw Mouse "He won't
ea» It hut he'll know 1 wanted t«<

! bring him something."

Next story: Two Funny Proces
1 alons.

DETROIT TIMES

EXTREME! YES, RATHER!

.La.
If vou like to rush to the extreme

fashion vagaries here’s a model tc

Wad »he merrv chase.
Her three-* ornered hat is that odd

bhnde of blue variously called "old"
blue and "art” blue and "Alice'’ blue,

areo-ding to your taste In names.
The soft crown and the "pigtail”

iuai?»* color silk. The parasol Is
cubbtic in colors and the ruffs and
collar of chiffon cloth match the
blue of the hat.

'K&'fS,OLICL Vmsm J
Mr. and Mrs Wade Mlllis are In

New York
—<•)—

The league oi Catholic Women

will meet Saturday morning, at

10 30 o'clock, in the Hotel Statler.
—d> -

Mrs. William < lay and the Misses
Josephine and Eleanor (’lay will
leave July 5, for Seal Harbor, Me.,

to spend the summer.
—<j> -

Mr. and Mrs David Gray, and son.
David Gray. Jr . of Grosse Pointe,

left Thursday for Siaconset. for the
summer.

Mrs. 1 L. Grinnell gave a dinner
Wednesday evening, entertaining 10
guests in honor of !>r and Mrs
Herman H Brown and Mrs. Belle
McNeil, of Chicago.

—®~
The engagement is announced of

M -s Bernice Gilmore Brownlee,
daughter of Mr and Mrs William
K Brownlee, to Paul If Tnepp. son
of Mrs. I* Henry Toepp. of South

M**nd, Ind . the marriage to take

place in the fall
——

The philant hropie committee of
tu<- Detroit New Century club **n

t'-rtained th children of the Flor-

ence Cri*t. nton kindergarten, and
iht ir mothers, Saturday, at a picnic
in Palmer park The committee
ha* ral-ed sufficient funds to keen
open the kindergarten in the horn *

during the summer months.
—®—

Holy Trinity Alumnae association
will hold the annual reunion and

banquet, Thursday evening, in the

Henri II room, in the Hotel Statler
The members of the June graduat
tng class of Holy Trinity academy
will he the guests of honor An in

formal program of speeches and
music will follow the dinner.

Special car- carrying members of
the Girls' Friendly society and th. ir
friends. w*nt out to Pine lake,

Thursday afternoon, for the formal
opening of the season of Holiday

house, th** summer home main-
tained by the society tn provide

vacation accommodation for busi-
ness women. Mrs Orla D Taylor

and Mrs Charles Mellish were in
charge of the party.

—®—

Miss Alice May Harran presented
Mis* Florence Howard and Miss
Olga Werner, of her vocal classes, in

a song recital Tuesday evening, iti

her studios, in the Valpey building

Miss I.ydia Muellenhagen, pianist,
assisted Mrs. E F. HurghardC
prano. who is studying with Miss

Hurrah. Hang at a concert in the

First Baptist church. Toledo, Friday
evening

—(fy -

A party of 3o Detroiters left. Wed-
nesday evening, by boat tor Cleve-
land to attend the 4utdoor perform-
ance In that city. Thursday, of Wag

ner's "Siegfried ” Th** cast for th**

opera will include such well known
Wagnerian singers as Schumann
Heink. Hempel, Kurt. Rel--. White
hill, Braun. Goritr. and Sernbach.
and the Metropolitan opera hous« >'r

chestra, under Arthur Hodanskv.
Among those in the Detroit party

were Mrs. Max Broock. Mr. and Mrs

James L. Hand, and Mr and Mrs

James E. Devoe.

Mr*. Belle S. Evans will present a

number of pupils from her piano

class, in a recital. Thursday evening.

In her home studio. No 3R4 IJncoln-
ave Miss Z. Morrison will a-slst
with violin solos accompanied by

Mrs. 8 A ThoniHS Those to par
tlcipafe Include Helen Ouoin. Ger-
trude Miller, Pauline Relssmati. An-

toinette Churchill, Ruth Hauarty,

Marjorie Churrhill, Dorothy l.eith,

Jean I>*»!th. Mary Srhilke, Isohel
Nichol, LtlClle Chalmers, Clarence
Temnie, Clara Sullivan. Helen Finer
son. Fern Adair. Franklin B'lk
helmer, Eva Rubin. Bessie Nichol.
Viola Hprunk. nnd Ruth Bnttl-hill.

—<JV—
A pretty home wedding took place

Wednesday afternoon, at I o'clock.
In the residence of Mr and Mrs.

Charles W. Rose. No. HO Sterling
avr , when their niece. Miss Carey

Lucille Drummond, daughter of Mrs.
Rorella Slehert, was married to

Herman Kramer. Jr, the Rev Mr
Edwards, rector of Rt. Paul's cathe-
dral. officiated. The bride wns at-

»ended hy Mrs. Raymond Woolfen
1* n, as matron of honor, and Miss

Haxel Denison, a* maid Mrs. Wol-
'enden wore a pretty gown of pale
creen marquisette, and Mias ivnl-

<on pale pink embroidered net.
Hu y carried pink roses and lilies
of the valley. The bride’s gown was
of ivory brocade, with trimmings of
p*arls and silver lace, the long train
veiled in maid o' the mist. Little
Miss* - Margaret and Gladys Curdy
were flower girls. Walter Kramer
was best man, and Leonard White,

groomsman. A reception was held
In »he evening. Among the out-of-
town guests present were Mrs.
I.oui- Sehlosstine, St’ Ivouis, Mo.;
Mb- Stella Kramer, Norfolk, Va.;
Miss Margaret Gibson, I>plaware,
tint and Miss Eva Macdonald. Bos-
ton. Mr and Mrs Kramer will mo-
tor in the east and as far south as
Virginia, and after Aug. 1, will be

at home at No Hifi7 Helen-ave., un-
til rh<-ir home now in course of erec-
'ion on 'he Grand blvd., ii ready for
or nipanejr.

Tli** qmln» little Grosse Pointe
Evangelical church was the scene,
M'diu-dav afternoon, a; f> o’clock,
of the marriage of Mi-s Josephine
A!g< r. daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Rus-
sell \h \nnder Alger Jr., to Henry

Francis Chan*". The ceremony was
performed by the Rev. Thomas G

Sykes, pa 'or of Ihe church. Pink
and while |x*nnies were used in the
greatest profusion in th<- church, the

| body of which w t - tilled to overlTow

I ing with a fashionable gathering
. The bridal party was a large one,

and included Miss Fay Alger, the

bride's sister, as'maid of honor, and

the following bridesmaids: Miss Jo
sephine Carpenter, Augusta, Ga.;

Miss Isabel Bridgman, Norfolk,

Conn : Miss Dorothy N’ewbold.
Philadelphia; Miss Sarah Whitaker
Wheeling, W. Va Miss Frances
Sale- ind Mi-s Annette Shelden, De
trolt. This charming bevy of girls

wore gowns of varying shades of

pink tulle over pink taffeta, the
bouffant drapery caught with pale
blue satin rose- The bodices were
coatee effects of white laee, and the

hats litre of white neapolitan adorn

ed with a single latg** pink rose
The bouquets were of lilies of th*
valley and maiden hair fern LlttP
Miss Frances Alger was flower girl
The bride wore a lovely gown ot
white tulle and satin, embroidered
In pearls, and with a court train of
the satin veiled in tulle She car
ried white orchids. George Chaney

attended his brother as be-t man
and the guests were seated by Ray
mond Dykema. Harry FlnUenstadt
William Hendrie, Elliot S Nichols
Alger Shelden and Harold Shear* r
of New York. Following the church
ceremony, a large reception wa- held
in the family home Following a
wedding trip. Mr and Mrs Chaney
will make their home at No 2»»b
Van Dyke-ave

•

In St Paul’s cathedral. Wednes-
day afternoon, was celebrated the
marriage of Mis- Rheiin Story Mat
thews, daughter of John A Mat
thews, No. 339 Montclair-ave., to
Carl J. Spitzlev. The Rev. John Mr
Carroll, canon of the cathedral, per
formed the ceremony Mrs Jesse
R. Hoyt attended her cousin as tna
tron of honor, and wore a charming
frock of pink tulle. Miss Bernice
Brownlee was ninld of honor, and
wore turquoise blue tnffeta and ell
vor lace Miss Ruth Torrence and
Miss Gladys Bruce, the bridesmaids,
wore frocks of pale green and yel
low, respectively. All of the young
women in the bridal party won* has«
of pale pink crepe with long stream
era of tulle, and carried bouquets of
sweet pea* tied with vnrl colored
ribbons, the idea being to earn out
the effect of ralnhow colors In Hie
gowns and the floral decoration*
The bride wore a lovely gown of
white satin veiled in tulle, with
pearl trimming Her veil was h*-ld
In place with an ivory Spanish
comb. She carried lilies of the val
ley and bride’s roses frilled in lac*

Paul H. Toepp was best man, ar I
the ushers Included Jes-e A. Hoyt,
Arnott Nall. Dr Clarence Eisnian
Bert C. Spitxley, Martin Houseman
Ray L. Spltxley. »*nd Carl Niehl- \

small reception followed in Hi*
bride’s home. Mr and Mrs Splt7
ley will motor through the east, and

after Sept |, will he at home a
No. 3f>9 Montclair ave

A statue of Senator Zebulon B
Vance, a gift from North Carolina .
to the nation, is to h»* unveiled to

day in Statuary Hall In the national j
capltoL

THE CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
Jim Wants to Know the Knd of the Story.

"Now that you are hero, Jim, l

want you to hear the Arm few chap-
ters of a aertul I am writing for

I'Ht's paper,'* I said
"Say, Margie, you are not going to

write one of those husband and wile

things, are you?’
"Why not?" I asked, wishing to

hear what he had to say about

"those husband and wife things '

"Well, in the first place, most of

them that i have read seem to have

been written by girls of lti who
have hud no experience, or damsels
of .{*; who are looking for eipe

rience."
"Jim, you are Incorrigible'"’
"Well, continued Jim, belligerent-

ly, "did you ever read one of those
husband and woman things that was
human? They either make the wo-
man or the man—usually the wo-
man —an angel and then, of course,
the other must be a demon. Then
they put them through a lot of silly

adventures that don’t mean any-

thing and finally leave them In each
other’s arms expecting you to think
that you have been looking at a slice
of life. You might possibly write a
serial, Margie, having real charac-
ters, real psychology, real life in it.
but you would not dare to publish it

if any one would print it for you.

because if you did you would smash
to atoms a lot of the false ideals so
many of us pretend to worship now-
adays."

1 thought of you, little hook, and

wondered if I ever did publish you
if your readers would stand for the

truth (as I see It) which is written
herein.

What I said, however, was, "My
story is not the conventional one be

tween a man and his wife. It mostly
concerns the experiences of a girl
who has to earn her own living."

"That ought to be interesting,

said Jim, "if you are sure of your

facts."
"1 am going to tell the life story

of a friend "

"Well, ‘spiel’ away; what are you
going to call it?"

"Any Girl."

Jim gave an approving smile.
“You see, it might he any girl,

and al’hough my heroine is of the

better class that Is, I mean a girl
who has been brought up in a weal

thy home and has had the advan
tag's of travel and education —yet

the < work against her many times,

and het * xperiences in the main are

not much different from any girl

who starts nut to make her own

way."

“Well, trot her out.” said Jim. as

hr set'led himself beside my bed,

lighted his rigaret and began to pull
to pieces one of the beautiful pink
roses—a great sheaf of which he had
thrown across my bed as he came in.

“Don’t do that. Jim ’"

"Why not?"
It hurts me. in some way it

seem,* wanton cruelty to tear a beau-
tiful ro*e to phi ,'n and I don't like
to think you are cruel, Jim.

Jim looked at the leaves crushed
in his hand a little quizzically and
then threw 'he great fragrant ma-s
ovt r nm They dropped softly on
my white coverlid and looked so ex
quisitelj lovely that I could not help
exclaiming:

"There, when you see them add
lng to your pleasure Instead of mine
>ou don't think it i so cruel do \ou

Margie?" he asked, rather mall
clously.

I owned up like a good little girl

and proceeded to read Jim the fir-'
chapters of my story.

"My heroine’s name Is Paula New
ton." I said.

"Oh. I say, Margie, you don r me
that this is to he the story of that
Paula Newton that used to live in
that grand house on the hill that we
used to call Newton’s Folly?"

"The same, my dear Jim. Paula
and I were friends while she llv.ul

smoked llnmt— Half

ff wh"‘! . 20c
Soli fork —Nicely

streaked. 2 1/•
to 4 lh*.. lb. lOf

Heef sieTr -Choice,
lean piece, 13c

I.eu of I.nrnb— OC
With mint. It

t. rape Juice— Best
Concord, QQ
qua rt bottle . 000

Maple Snxnr — Os)
1916 make ]b *»\"0

Fir Paper—l 6 sheets
poison paper In

1t?:.. .2 pk,(*. 5c
Fla*—For O I

it. O 2 C
Peaches Large tem-

-1 O 1
halves,

Jrllyenn—Pur** fruit
flavors, O I
pk K OJC

llnrlo Best tine
ha-ley, A l4?c

'l'm ,ilnen—Meat Q
qn in, lii UC

\pplr lliiltee— K't\ -

Mucky* b**st, 9ft
2-lb. Jar. L*3C

(•rape l-'rutt New
1I\/C

Peaches or Plums—-
sweet Californian,

kat 15c

SUGAR
10 lbs. 81c

Beat pure gran-
ulated pane sugar
In doth sacks with
orders of >1 or
more of other
goods.

\ p p Ie *—Fancy Steel
Beds for OA
eating, basket C

Bolter —.Tune Rose
Creamery, OO
1b O«JC

Pickles Fancy
aweet sliced, V
dox 10c

C heese—NT! r h I ? tv n
mild flavor. 22c

tanatge Frank’s
M ilwaukee Ham
Bologna, f) t

Plies' Feet— l)A
Beat Jellied, lb

Cod Fifth Clean,
tori'’less -J
blta. lb IOC
Fancy thick cyA
middies,

Illontern Fancy
imported, H
each ~.. 1C

For Friday and Saturday
A Special Offering of Fine silk

and Cloth Suits
Some of the finest of the season's mo le - ai ¦ oib'vd ;

these special prices. AI! of our fancy Silk and Cloth Si its.
formerly priced up to $ are included and every one i> i

beauty.

162 Suits $17.50
100 Suits W.IS»" $22.50

Come curly to yet the better
selections

Summertime Frocks in Many Styles
Many daintily cool tub frocks are here a> well ; Sport

dresses in all the bold colors of Summer’s Fa I , >m
cloth dresses are shown in a wonderful variety of style. color
and material. Satin frocks, the newest eastern \ouue, are
featured in our Dress Section.

The smart, crisp lines of the e
new modes will appeal In y»

c.„.„ —Russel—
Fashions , JH Attentive

F ' rli Smart IFomen's and Misses' Hear P' nph

250-254 Woodward Ave.

there and was supposed to bo UM
richest girl In town. 1 lost sight of
her uftcr the terrible tragedy of hOT
parents' death, but only the othtP
da> slio came to see me and I told ’

her what I intended to write,

"She told me something of hOT
truggles mid 1 asked her If I could

write them- She said, ’l’d lova t©
1 <ive you if you think It would
and gl\< courage to any other girl/**

"Is "he in town” asked Jim rath*
er eagerly.

"Now, Jim," I *ald, "don’t go about
building air (astir-, until I read you
some of this story I’ll tell you this,
however, she Is in town and prettier
than ever."

“Married?" was Jim’s laconic
question.

"Why, man, do you suppose l am
goln,' to spoil mv story by letting
y>"i read the la-it page? I'm not go
mg to i' ll vou anything about her.
Y( i will have to read her story in
the Daily Blank.

‘ ilut f. n I’ll whet vour appetite
» r* tdln s you a few chaptcra aa I

| have wntton them."
I’D. Re Continued)

'I • .I nual convention of the Vir-
ginia Hankers’ association is to ba-
gin •" Old Point Cornfort today and
continue in I's-lon until the end of

I the week.

Telephone Cherry 4420. Grocery Cos.
In the Smith IliillUlng.State anil Orta wold.

Specials for Friday
Order* nniountlriK lo It.Oil or more delivered an>vthere In the rltr.
Telephone nnd (’. rt. O. orders solicited.

Fre«h Fish Fresh
caught 1 cr
Pickerel, lh, . 1 »)C
Fresh caught OA
Trout, lb
Fresh White OO
Fish, lb
fl'fan Faughtf O
Mi>uiiders. • lh.
Fresh Hailbut*Vy| _

-tt.-aka, lh ..

Fresh SalmonOßl
Steaks, lb. . . . &OC
Fresh Fori 1 ff ‘

Steaks. lh ...lUC
C’rnekerft— Sunshine

Oatmeals, 12c
CJlnger “imps—Fresh

2 lbs, 15c
Candy— Honey.eomb

Bondon But ter-

rr*: 35c
Tea Rlnga Fre«h

trt-lce 1 Pf_
dally ... ldf

Cnke —Stiver loaf
enkes, 1 r
c-ach x»IC

Bread—Fresh nut |gr
bread, loaf....**JC
Fresli currant f*
bread, loaf .. . IK

Tun r C'nfVee None
better at Off
the price, lh. O*3C

Siern PolTee—Our
value, Otf

Fancy Teas—Black,
Rreen or ffA
mixed, 1h..,. OUC
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