
OVER ADRIANOPLE 
IN AN AEROPLANE 

English Airman’s Experi- 
ence in Balkan War 

-r 

HIGH EFFICIENCY 

Bulgarian Air Corps Does flood 

Work—Pupils of French Schools. 
Bomb Dropping Sortie Seen 

From Above 

Snowdon .Hedle.v, in London Chronicle. 
When l left Charing Cross for Sofia the 

war had already begun; when I readied 
Mustapha. Pasha (I had been given my 
aeroplane Bn tlie Bulgarian side of the 
frontier and flew it to the base there) the 
Turks had already suffered three defeats 
—at Sellolu, at Petra Erkiklar and at 
Kirk Killsse. The investment of Adria- 
nople was complete. The Bulgarian air 
corps was assembled at Mustapha in ^1 
aerodrome near the river a little way from 
the town. Its equipment, considering the 
rapidity with which it had been got to- 

gether, was very good anfl thorough. 
There were in all J8 machines of various 
types and 12 pilots of various nationali- 
ties. 

A certain number of Bulgarians bad al- 
ready got their brevets at varioug French 
aviation schools; amongst them Lieuten- 
ant Petroff, who lriay be termed the pio- 
neer of, Bulgarian aviation. That the 
organization was complete in every,*way 
is proved by the fact that from start to 
finish we never lacked a single spare paiU 
or single drop of petrol. Flying was con- 

tinual—I do not want the reader to think 
that the flights 1 describe were the only 
ones which took place or that I was the 
only actor in these operations. Petroff, 
Sabelli (late instructor in the llaumot 
school at Brooklands), two Russian avia- 

tors, and several Bulgarians all did splen- 
did work, and most of them were unde.* 
Are on more than one occasion. 

From start to finish we had wonderfully 
good fortune, and our only casualty from 
the opening of hostilities up to the armis-* 
tip© was the death of Lieutenant To- 
bracktchieff, who was burned to death by 
an escape of petrol after a fall on the 
aerodrome. This occurred two days be- 
fore our arirval. — 

I made iny first attempt to fly over 

Adrianople on the day after our arrival in 
a 100 horsepower Albatross biplane, which 
had been allotted me, and which 1 used 
throughout the campaign. As my pas- 1 

sender (or observer) ] had M. Popcissteff, 
a typical Bulgarian officer and a capital 
fellow. Our partnership was to last until 
after the armistice, and we became tre- 
mendous friends. 1 don't know any ex- 

perience like that of flying over a hostile 
position and wondering when the enemy 
are going to have a shot at you, to ee- ! 
merit the feeling of comradeship between 
man and man. 

The way in which we got an order to 
go was peculiar. In the morning, with 
the new biplane, J had done a trial flight, 
regarding which, bv the way, the officers 
sent to see us do our tests showed the' 
greatest enthusiasm and greeted me with 
applause which was quite embarrassing 
in its cordiality. After lunch Colonel 
Vasilieff cam© round and asked me if 1 ! 
would care to try a flight over and round 
Adrianople. I found afterward that this 
was the polite formula for delivering an 
order. In fact, we were scarcely ever 
commanded to do this or that, but only 
mildly asked if we should like to make 
such and such an attempt. None of us, 
however, misunderstood the implication! 
By 3:30 we were off. The wind was still 
blowing, but 1 don’t think it was any colder than It would have been in Eng- 
land at the same season. 

First Trip About Adrianople 
Before we left our improvised aero- 

drome on the west of Mustapha ue 
climbed to about 2000 feet. Our course 
lay southeast along the Klver Muritza, 
so by the city of Adrrinople. across a cor- 
ner of the town, then over the main road 
to tho very Important nest of fortresses 
on the northeast, and so in a loop home. 
It wasn't a very eventful journey. There 
was a good deal of min, and this pre- 
vented satisfactory observation work. Bo 
thick was'ft that I was practically over 
Adrianople station before 1 was aware 
that,I'd struck the town at all, and on 
this occasion i got very little view ot 
t'/e place. Once the fog cleared enough 
to give me a glimpse of the landmark .1 
have mentioned—the Mosque of Selim— 
and as we tamo round on the north it 
swayed away from below us, and we 
could distinguish the puffs of smoke from 
the cannon In the field. On the whole i 
was grateful for that mist, for 1 took 
the place at a ridiculous altitude, little 
over 2000 feet, and had it been anything 
like clear weather we must have offered 
ft very fair mark to the enemy; not In- 
deed. that 1 think an aeroplane can ever 
offer a really good mark; it moves too 
rapidly and ils distance is too difficult to 
Judge for that. 

Still, m Future I was careful to make 
myself as difficult a mark as possible. 

I do not think, however, that we 
were fired on at all during this Journey, ! 
though, of course, a rifle bullet might 
have come very near, and so long as it 
missed tlie planes we should not have 
noticed it. Though 1 crossed the place 
twice afterward, once dropping bombs, 
I never did get a shot to my knowledge 
till in a dense log when crossing on my 
way to Ciiorlu I was lired at several 
times. This time the atmsopliere was so 
dense that we couldn't see beyond the 
nose of the machine. My compass, which 
had been placed too near the magneto in 
the self-starter on my engine was out ol 
order, and 1 was compelled to fly fairly 
low In the hope of “picking up a lead.” 

Suddenly, sharp and distinct above the 
noise of the engine 1 heard below a series 
of raps—I say “raps” because at the 
moment I was reminded of somebody rau- 

ping violently with theli knuckles on a 

wooden table. 
I guessed its meaning immediately; that 

sound was shrapnel exploding, and 1 
started climbing at once; but three or four 
times more we caught that percussive 
crack before we rose out of hearing. It 
was certainly a queer sensation, the 
queerer because of our Isolation up there 
In Hie fog with nothing visible to our- 

selves save the machine and* the rolling 
clouds of vapor above, below’ and on 

every side of us. We had heard a report 
that the garrison possessed some Krupp 
anti-aeroplane guns, and the shells may 
Pave been tired from these, or may have 
j,*en •‘sporting shots” I rum some other 
piece of artillery trained to us high a 

trajectory as possible. 
Bomb Dropping 

Quite why they let us pus- over un- 

noticed on several occasions when we 

must have presented a comparatively 
good mark, and then elected t*» lire at us 

when we <'0111(1 only have been audible, 
1 uni at a loss to conjecture. Possibly 
we were Hying lower than w«* tlmughi; 
possibly the noise of our‘engine w.i • on 

veyed downward by the log ami tin 

thought we were nearer than wc were. 

Anyhow. I know both Popkrissteff and 

myself were very reassured when we had 

climbed to some 000ft feet and heard only 
the purr of our engine. 

Most of uf took our turn at bomb droo- 

ping 1 did so both at Adrianople and 
Chatalja- The first of my experiences 
w ai* a representative one. The day 
fchoseu was very clear, the clearest we 

bad. T think; and ropkrissteff am] 1 g t 

off about 8 a. m., the latter holding on 

his kneee three ordinary per lesion shrap- 
nel shells. "We rose to about 4000 l’cet 

after we left the aerodrome, but long 

before wo reached that altitude we coulcl 
see over Mustapha and the rolling down- 
land beyond It, the city of Adrianople, 
like a blotch of purple gray, and the four 
white minarets of the mosque. 

We flew our usual course, passed o er 

one of the main forts on the south *U 
about feet, then turned off to our left 
end crossed right over the town, an In- 
distinguishable jumble of houses, mina- 
rets and domes, out by Intersecting 
streets, and so on till wo were over tu<- 
cluster of important "oris on the north- 
east of the place. From these occasion- 
ally a puff of smoko was distinguishable, 
and here T thought it well to carry out 
rny operations, as the works lie closer 
together and my chance of producing 
some effect was therefore the better. 

Onr machine wasn’t fitted with any 
mechanism for the discharge* of missiles 
(nor indeed, was any of the Bulgatian 
aeroplanes), so everything had to be done 
by hand, which is, I think, much the best 
method: the mechanical devices I have 
seen are all cumbersome. I didn’t like 
the idea of my observer doing the throw- 
ing, because 1 feared that from his posi- 
tion behind me he might in some way 
damage the wheels or under earriact 
Accordingly T got him to pass me a shell 
When T wanted one and then dropped i* 
over the side, of course keeping it point 
downwards ami giving it a slight out- 
ward shove. It sounds very easy nr T 
tell it now. but it wasn't really, because 
up tliQi'c my bands hgd crown stilT with 
cold, and under those circumstances .. 

scrapnel shell isn’t very easy to manipu- 
late. 
1 Then. too. in throwing down r hen' 
object like that from a great height 1 al- 
ways had u silly feeling that I was going 
to leave the bomb^ln my seat and precip- 
itate myself head foremost, something 
like the absent-minded man who threw 
his wet umbrella upstairs and stood on 
his head in the hall. 

However, no accident occurred, and 1 
got rid of my three shells that morning 
in quick succession directly over the 
northeast forts. For pilot and observer 
results 'were impossible -to judge. On 
can’t hover in an aeroplane}*and if one 
has dropped a shell on people it is human 
nature for them to retaliate, and vour 
best course is to got away with all possi- 
ble promptitude. That the damage done 
by bomb dropping can bo considerable 
without being perceived by either pilot 
or observer may be gathered from the 
following fact: 

A Sorlie Seen From Above 
My friend. Slgjior Sabejli. with whom 

[ went out from England, was dropping 

j shells over Adrlafiople and actually with 
one of them shattered the dome of Selim's 
mosque entirely without his own knowl- 
edge or that of Major /.iatareff, who was 

flying- w’ith him. At best, I think, bomb 
dropping may be described as a game o, 

chance; some shots may be very effec- 
tive. 

Whatever the results of our experl- 
eincs on tiiis occasion, we escaped 
v iihout exciting any hostile dcmonslra- 
tio:.. and flew on to complete our cir- 
<m-i: of the city, tm our way we came 
:J".vn a minor action. Our people had 
brow concent rating their tire on a con- 
ole of the northern forts, and as we 

pas sod over them we could see from 
J,el we,-.n the Turkish redoubts what 
look'd like a surge of innumerable 
black specks, hut which was in reality 
a r ma II sortie. (Circling round we 
watched the specks sweep out over 
what was probably a front of four 

lih's, and waited till the cotton wool 
puffs <»f Bulgarian shrapnel began to 
l lay over them and cheek their ad- 
vance. 

or ? l.o siege itself, apart from our j 
I own share in the operations, we saw! 
a good deal. At night we used to stroll 
our the last thing and from the ridge 
.viii h tops the hill by Mustapha Pasha 
look over and see the searchlights from 
th«* Turkish ami Bulgarian lines sweep- 
ing round in slow circles their long 
will paths of light. Now and then, 
these huge rays would lie across the 
oil;, and, sharp and white as if they 
had been cut out of paper, we would 
he nI to sec the four minarets of the 
fan ous mosque of the Sultffn Selim; 
r < and then tlqry would pause' or! 
ome piece of country as if they were 

t ching out a suspected attack or a 
sort ic. 

un the nights when bombardment 
■ n K.'ins 'll! from tile lines the sight 

u -< wonderful. We could see the shrap- 
m l uoni the various batteries explod- 
ing in clusters of dame that blazed and 
dieo iiway and were followed by others 
i'l ti-.etr places. It would have been 
lik, a firework display, were it not 
for the continual, unceasing thunder 
,'E the guns that sent tliem forth. By 
* ;■ ■ loo. the sound of firing was unre- 
litilug tup beneath our windows 

p-'si-ed an endless stream of laden cat- 
lie pouring down tlio main street of 
11" town, going down to feed the ln- 

ling army on the plain. It never 
slopped, night or day, that tide of 

■ 11 sturdy black beasts, splashing the 
muddy road with their hoofs and strug- 
-1 inet along under the shouts and goads 
of their drivers. 

in Its way it was as Impressive as 

President TJ 'it son's Fight for 
Jury Reform Has Begun 

JAMES F. FIELDED H- OTTO WITTPENN -o- 
W. *. MA*JU30#* 

Advocates and opponents of jury reform In New Jersey along (he lines 
demanded by President Wilson have been busy with fhe fight which began 
in Trenton when the Legislature reconvened in special session. The Presi- 
dent’s friends. led by (iovernot Fielder and Mayor Wittpen, of Jersey City, 
declared that the machine had not succeeded in winning over a single Assem- 
blyman and that the Egan bid, which provides for the appointment of a juryi 
commission in each county by the Chancellor of the State, Will have at least 
thirty-one votes, and perhaps thirty-three. 

The Egan bill is a compromise measure, and was agreed to by the Presi- 
dent after a conference with the State leaders. Tim President wanted to elimi- 
nate sheriffs entirely from the drawing of jury panels and leave the work to 
the Justices of the Supreme Court, but fouud tile sentiment so strongly against 
judge chosen juries that he agreed to the UTll introduced by Mr. Egan. 

mor© terrible sights in its testimony 
to the unceasing forethought, the in- 
finite detail and the costliness of war. 

I suppose one of my strokes of good 
fortune was the accident which led to 

my seeing a small portion of the great 
six days’ battle of Lule Burgas. By 
October 28 the Bulgarian left was in 
contact with the Turkish right near 
Bulnar Tiissar,* but of that fact we 

of the air corps at Mustapha were in 
complete ignorance. A good deal lias 
been said in praise of the secrecy main- 

talned by the Bulgarian general staff, 
and my own experience amply confirms 
it. Commanders of units were always 
acting under "sealed orders.” and none 
of them over received directions for a 
movement tin the last possible moment 
before it was to commence. 

Propellers Smashed 8000 Feet Up 
As for us airmen our outlook over 

the whole campaign was a rather limit- 
ed one; we were kept on our job and 
specifically warned against any undue 
curiosity. Our ignorance of the general 

trend of events was especially great 
just at this time, as we were on pure- \ 
ly formal terms with'our superiors, and 
had not yet made acquaintance with 
younger officers of other arms. Accord- 
ingly when Colonel Vasileff, our chief, 
asked mo on October 30 to undertake 
a flight beyond Adrianople in the direc- 
tion of Baba Eski, I had no Idea that 
ono of the world's great battles was in 
progress. 

Y\ hen we fmy observer, Popkrlssteff, 
was with me) left the aerodrome at 11 
o’clock in the morning the sky was clear. ! 
There was little wind, and as I climbed 
up and up till my altometer pointed to 
SOOO feet T could see spread out on the 
earth below' me the dim markings of the 
cluster of forts that on the south of 
Adrianople held up the Bulgarian ad- 
vance. Steadily eastward I flew, when 
suddenly—! was about 10 miles frnnTthe 
front at Baba Eski, I think, at the time— 
a ringing report, as if a revolver had 
been discharged behind me, brought my 
heart to my mouth. Something, most 
likely a tack, jerked out of one of the 
planes, had flown backward and struck 
my propeller, anil both blades of it had 
shivered into fragments. 

A tack seems a small thing to produce 
such a result, but when a propeller is 
whirling at 1400 revolutions a minute any 
ridiculous trifle—a mere touch—will work 
its destruction. £ have known a com- 

mon pin do it. even the butt end of a 

cigarette. Anyhow, whatever had done 
the mischief at the moment here was my 
“wind stick’’ shattered and my engine 
racing furiously. It had to be. of course, 
stopped at any. cost. I switched off and 
pushed forward my elevating lever prepa- 
ratory to a descent. For a fraction of 
a second 1 was in the grip of a sickening 
fear that some fragment of the flying 
wood might have severed one o’* more of 
the very fragile control wings—that 
would have meant certain destruction. 
Minutes—they were really fractions of a 

second—seemed to pass, and then she an- 

swered the helm and turned her nose 

down. 
Now T had time to look below me. and 

take stock of the country with a view' 
to securing as good a landing place as 

possible. From our first altitude of over 

8000 feet I could see very little indeed, 
only that we were above a tract of wide 
and rolling downland. but as we came 

down In a spiral volplane I began to get 
p clearer idea. At all events the country 
below us was free of wood. It was almost 
as good to realize that, as it had been a 

minute or two before to be reassured that 
we were to reach it under our own con- 

trol, and not at the Immediate and unfet- 

tered dictates of the law of gravitation. Round and round we swung in wide spiral 
curves, and eventually came to ground cm 
a slope Of plow land. We climbed out, 
nnd congratulated each other on the luck 
of the Bulgarian air corps, had time ie 
look about us. On every side rose low 
billows of brown land plowed for maize, 
not a road anywhere visible, and no sign 
of Hfe save an eagle or two soaring very 
high ovevhead. The only sound that 
reached our cars was the distant mutter 
of firing around Adrlanople on the north- 
west of us, and away on the cast the mut- 
tering of another cannonade, the nature 
Ol which we did not then understand. 

(Jot Him, Not It 
He was a Flatbush land speculator, and 

for a year past nothing had been coming 
Ills way but expenses. Ono day last week 
his daughter informed him that If he did 
not give her a diamond hracelet worth 
1200 she would elope with the chauffeur. 

"Conic to my arms, my darling child," 
he exclaimed. Tears of Joy coursed dow n 
Ills wrinkled cheeks. “Come to jny arms:" 

"Do I get the bracelet?” shfe asked, lies. 
Rating. 

"Of course not," he smiled, "you get 
the chauffeur. I own him eight months’ 
wages.” 

For Sallow, Wrinkled, 
Freckled. Pimpled Skin 

(From Woman's Home Journal.) 
If you have any cutaneous blemish, 

don’t use paint, powder or anything els* 
to rover it up. Too often this only em- 

phasizes the defect. Besides, it’s much 
easier to remove the disfigurement with 
ordinary mercolized wax. Applied night- 
ly, the wax will gradually remove 

freckles, pimples, blackheads, moth- 
patches, sallowness, red or yellow 
blotches or any surface eruptions. The 
affected cuticle is absorbed, a little each 
day, until the clear, soft, youthful and 
beautiful sk*n beneath is brought wholly 
to view. Ask the druggist for an ounce 
of mercolized wax and use this like you 
use cold cream. Remove In morning 
with soap and water. Many who have 
tried this simple and harmless treat- 
ment report astonishing results. 

If bothered with wrinkles or crow's 
feet, a wash lotion made by dissolving 
an ounce of powdered saxolite in a half 
pint witch hazel will prove remarkably 
effectual. 

TUB These pretty tub silks are 36 inches wide, plain col- 

p jy __ ors or stripes, in various widths. 49c is the regular 
price for this fabric. 

rpr nr Here we offer you an exceptional value in crepe 
Lfl-i 4 \J/^ tie chine. It is ‘J2 inches wide and in all the bet- 

CHINE ** ter colors. 69 c the regular price. \ 

Millinery Prices 
ARE ON THE 

Downward 
Track 
A special lot of un- 

trimmed bats in the 
new poke bonnet ef- 
fect like grandmother 
used to wear when a 

girl. Hemp or tape 

$1.98 
Big lot of untrimmed lints in all the host braids 
all colors, worth to $.'>.00. QO 
Choice vOl> 

$6.00 Trimmed Hats $2.98 
Some new effects in trimmed hats, including large 
or small shapes; worth to (PO QQ 
$6.00. Choice 
And here is a lot of pretty hats just from our work- 
rooms that will appeal to you. All the best shapes 
and colors; worth to $7.50 and $8.50. d*Q 
Choice vO.t/O 

A Gi'eat Plume Sale 
One hundred and twenty fine French plumes, in 
all colors, good sizes; QO 
worth $2.50. Choice t/Ol/ 
A special lot of French plumes, large size, shaded 
in all colors; worth 
$;j.50. Choice 
And another lot of shaded plumes, also white or 

black, large size; worth $4.00. ti?1 QQ 
Choice vl.dO 

Tomorrow’s Values in Women’s 
Gar lents at Louis Pizit’s Are 
the Best You Have Ever Seen 

Tailored Suits Worth to $15.00 at $6.95 
An awful little price for a suit of this quality, but we want to close them out quick. 
There are plain serges and novelties to choose from, and each (I*/? QC 
suit well tailored; worth to $15.00. Choice vU.t/O 
Women’s Suits Worth up to $25.00 for $10.75 
Wo believe you will appreciate this offer and help us to close out this lot of suits. 
For here are one hundred tremendously good values that you’ll never duplicate 
again. There are novelties .plain fabrics, whipcords, serges, etc. Each suit is one 
of the best models to be had; regularly djl A 
worth up to $25.00. Choice tpAU* I O 

$5.00 Wash Dresses, Tomorrow $2.45 
Two hundred and fifty pretty dainty dresses of colored Swiss, voile, French gingham 
Bedford cord, pique, in white and colors, also allover embroidery or (1*0 A K 
lingerie; worth regularly $5.00. Choice 

Graduation or Commencment Dresses $5.00 
One hundred pretty white lingerie or allover embroidered dresses for graduation or 
commencement. Elaborate or neat styles; 
worth regularly $10.00. Special 

New Neckwear for 
Women 

A large assort- 
ment of pretty 
Venice lace collars 
in various shapes 
or designs, ecru 

and white. Over 
t w o h u n d r e d 

pieces. None 

Peter Thompson Ties 25c 

A special lot of Peter Thompson ties 
for the middy blouses; black, navy or 

red. Messalines at 50c 
The poplins at 25c 

I 

worth Joss than oUc. y{Tp 
Special choice 
And another lot of one hundred 
and fifty Venice lace collar and 
cuff sets, large and small 
shapes; worth to $'_\00 /IQp 
the set, at frcf v 

$8.50 Value 
Skirts Mon- 
day at $4.45 
A new lot of pretty 

.skirts, made of French 
Userge, poplin and the 
/ most beautiful novel- 
i ties. There are more 

than fifty of the best 
models to select from. 
All the best colors; 
worth $7.50 to 
$8.50. Choice 

White Waists Worth to 
$2.50 to 98c 

These are real bargains in white waists. There are styles 
of the most elaborate or the plainer ones ,including waists 
of the one piece sleeve model. Regularly worth AQ 
as high as $2.50. Choice 

$4 Value Silk Waists $1.98 
The cool airy, summery silks are made into these waists in- 
cluding the pretty washable silks as well as the d*"| AO 
plain colors, worth $4.00. Choice .«Dl*vU 

Pizitz Special Women’s 
Silk Boot Hose That Are 

Extra Values at 50c 
Every woman that sees these silk 

hose will want several pairs of them. 

Women's silk boot hose, the regular 
make kind, with high spliced heels and 

double garter tops; assortment includes 
black, tan, navy, red, lavender, gray, 
champagne, sky blue and pink. pf A|-» 
Priced at, tile pair Wv 

For the Boy Graduate or 

For Commencement 
Boys' fine suits, either Norfolk or dou- 
ble breasted, including the best fabrics— 
grays, tans, blues and mixtures; worth 
Sf.,50 and $7.00. (j*jP QfP 
Special 
And big lot of hoys’ suits; flfQ AP 
Wurth to $5.00. Special 
Special ini ol' hoys’ sails, sixes (1*0 A JP 
15 to IS years. To close out 

Boys’ wash suits, in linen, white or col- 
ored, Russian blouse or Buster Brown 
•styles. 
Our $3.00 values (PJ^ Qg 
Our $2.00 values 

Our $1.50 values (j* J 
Our 75c values 49C 
Boys' all wool blue serge trousers, sizes 
(I to 18 years; worth £*■« A £» 
$2,00. Special 

$1.25 Longcloth 89c 
Pull 12 yard holts of real English long- 
cloth, for fine underwear; Qfj,, 
worth $1.25. Bolt 01/C 

Pretty Summer Wash 
Goods 

45 inch ramie linen in all colors and 
a beautiful quality, worth 
59c, y/ird Ot)l 
10c aiul 12 l-2c colored lawn in new 

patterns and we will include some 

fine batiste, ^1 _ 

yard 12^ 
19c and 25c Parisian tissues, plaids 
or stripes, a very dainty “fl Ol/# 
fabric, yard 2^-' 

Laces For the Graduation 
Dress 

Shadow lace for graduation dresses; 
hands to match; 100 pieces to select 
from. The values as given below 
cannot he duplicated in any store in 
Birmingham. The designs were 

carefully selected and we are confi- 
dent you will be repaid to look at 
them. 

Our Third Floor the 
Place To Shop 

$1.50 and $2,00 Muslin Underwear 69c 

One thousand pretty undermuslln * 
gar- 

ments for women; gowns, chemise, skirts 

and other garments; lace or embroidery 
trimmed; worth as high us $1.50 
and $2.00. Choice 0«/C 

Women's full size trimmed or plain mus- 

lin drawers; worth to -| Q 
35c. Pair lt/C 
Women’s colored wash petticoats; worth 

as high as 75c. OQ« 
Special OI/C 

« Women’s full size gauze ribbed vests, 
taped neck and sleeves; worth J? 
10c. Special OC 
Big lot of children’s colored dresses— 
gingham, percale, madras, etc, sizes 2 
(o 14 years; worth to $1T75. rTQ 
Special I J/C 
Children's fine while dresses, very elab- 
orate, sizes ti to 14 years; Ai aa 

worth to $5.00. Choice tpJL.UU 
Women’s long crepe kimonos, made of 
best serpentine crepe, all colors; QQ 
worth to $2.0i), at */C/C 

New Silks For 
Summer 

30 inch foundation silk, 
in every new color, the 
yard, spe- 22c 
25 inch silk poplin, in 
all good colors, worth 

S"10 43c 
30 inch silk messaline or 

taffeta, also striped taf- 
fetas, worth 
$1.50, yard 0*7 C 
40 in. crepe meteor, in 
all the best colors; 
wo r t h regularly 

S' $1.69 
$1 Mohair at 47c 

4o and 52 inch mahair 
in black, tan, gray, 
navy, brown and green; 
worth regularly A T1 

$1.00. Yard Ttl t 

White Goods For 
Graduation Time 

45 inch exquisite white lingerie for the 
dainty graduation or commencement 
dresses. 

Our regular 59c quality, ... 45c 
Our regular 89c quality, 69c 
Our regular 39c quality, 29c 
.‘16 inch white linen lawn, very sheer or 

medium weight; worth 79c, 
the yard UUC 

57 inch white or oyster; ramie 
and French linen, worth 69c, A 
the yard rteJC 

Our regular 12 l-2e quality English 
nainsook for fine under- Qtf* 
wear, yard U\* 

20c value, the yd. 10c 
25c value, the yd. 12y2c 
35c value, the yd. 19c 
50c value, the yd. 25c 

Balcony Bargains 
Genuine Pepperell sheets, full Large size Pepperell pillow 
size, hemmed and ready for 

cases ,the best you 
use. Special 
for can buy. Special 


