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SEARLES THINKS
, ESI IF STRIKE

ARBIJND CIRNER
Editor of Mine Workers’ Journal

Heralds Peace at Cleve-
land.

LEADERS ARE YIELDING

Administration Heads Realize
Dual Conference Remains

as Solution.
By ELLIS SEARLES,

Editor United Mine Workers Journal.
(Written for the United News.)

WASHINGTON, Aug. 2.—The Amer-
ican people may breathe a long sigh
of relief, for John L. Lewis, president
of the United Mine Workers of Amer-
ica, has Issued a call for a joint con-
ference of miners and operators at
Cleveland next Monday to settle the
coal miners' strike.
• By this move, peace in the coal in-
dustry is brought to the very thresh-
old of accomplishment. Resumption
of mining is now just around the cor-
ner.

Failure Inconceivable.
It is inconceivable that the confer-

ence in Cleveland can fail of its pur-pose or that it will not bring about a
te-mlnation of the strike. Probably

a few stiff-necked coal operators will
refuse to attend the conference.

Once the union mines are reopened
following the Clevelandconference, the
gougero will no longer enjoy a monop-
oly of the coal business.

The Cleveland conference will be
composed of the three international
officials of the United Mine Workers
of America; eight representatives of
the miners from each of the four
States in the central competitive field,
comprising western Pennsylvania,
Ohio, Indiana and Illinois, and such
representatives of the operators as the
operators themselves may select.

Negotiating Conference
It will be a negotiating conference,

with full power and authority to enter
into an agreement, subject only to the
approval of the general policy commit-
tee of the United Mine Workers of
America.

The only obstacle that could possibly

stand in the way of a successful out-
come of the conference would be for
a sufficient number of the operators to
refuse to attend. Ido not believe the
American public at this time is in any
humor to stand for such conduct.

HELD UNDER BOND
Broad Ripple Marsha! Arrests Man I

After Accident.
James Garrity. 2942 Schofield St.,

arrested last night by the Broad Rip-
aple town marshal, is held in the
Brounty jail under SI,OOO bond. Ghar-
Prity was arrested after the machine
he was driving collided with one
driven by Frank C. Sadler, 2356 N.
New Jersey St. He is charged with
operating a motor vehicle while under
the influence of liquor.

AUTO HITS ABUTMENT
Driver Says Rain Obscured His

Vision.
When an automobile collided with

an abutment of the elevated railroad
tracks at E. Washington St. last
night, Mrs. Glenn L. Laughner, 736
W. Thirtieth St., suffered severe cuts
and bruises. Glenn L. Laughner,
driver, said rain obscured his vision.

IS Tk Right Kind of Teeth /jfj

SpecialPrices
Our First Patients

1 Are Best Friends
and Reference

If you take advantage of the
prices we make to yon at this
time, they are the prices we will
make you in years to come; we will
not raise the price to YOU in the
future. Our office in TERF.B
HAUTE with 11 chairs, is the
largest and finest in the State, de-
veloped by doing quality work.

Ton omt have proof, that’s-
why we are doing a limited amount
of dental work at about half the
regular price. Not cheap, shoddy
etulT. but work that will be a
source of pride and satisfaction
to you in years to come.

About “Maxoline’*
I STARTED TO SCREAM, but

■ changed my mind, because I never9 feit the extracting of my wisdom
tooth.

DINXTE ROLER.
722 Fletcher Are.

Hanning Bros.
® Winkler

tl*Floor liexitorual City Bank Bldd
108 St. Call Lincoln 622 h

Honrs, 8:30 to 6:00
Evening, by appointment only.

QfcRED HOUSE JijSSEf
MYSTERYjg*§gg
a a*Button cottpmv A

Lunch was over and the house-party
guests were away on the yolf links. Quiet
reigned in The Sect House while
MARK ABLETT, the bachelor owner, and
MATT CAYLEY, his companion, awaited the

arrival of Mark’s brother,
ROBERT, who was return insr from Aus-

tralia after a fifteen year's absence.
Startled by Robert’s rough appearance.

AUDREY STEVENS, the maid, ushered him
Into Mark's office on his arrival. After
an unsuccessful attempt to find Mark in
the garden, Audrey returned to the house
to find the other servants frightened by
the sound of a revolver shot and to hear
Cayley pounding on the office door de-
manding admittance.

CHAPTER 11.
Cayley was now 28, but had all the

appearance of 40, which was his pa>
tron’s age. Spasmodically they enter-

tained a good deal at The Red House.
Let us have a look at them as they
came down to that breakfast, of which
Stevens, the parlormaid, has already
given us a glimpse.

The first to appear was Major Rum-
bold, a tall, gray-haired, gray-

mustached. silent man. who lived on
his retired pay. He had got to work
on a sausage by the time of the next
arrival. This was Bill Beverley, a
cheerful young man in white flannel
trousers and a blazer.

"Hallo. Major," -he said as he came
in, “how's the gout?”

“It isn't gout,” said the Major
gruffly.

“Well, whatever it is.”
The major grunted.
“I make a point of being polite at

breakfast," said Bill, helping himself
largely to porridge.

“Well, we've got a good day for
our game. It’s going to be dashed
hot, but that's where Betty and I
score. Hallo; good morning, Miss
Norris, Do you want any assistance,
or do you prefer choosing your own
breakfast?”

“Please don't get up,” said Miss
Norris. “I’ll help myself. Good morn-
ing, major.” She smiled pleasantly
at him.

The major nodded.
“As I was telling him,” began Bill,

“that’s where—Hallo, here's Betty.
Morning, Cayley.”

Betty Called.ne and Cayley had
come in together. Betty was the
lßvear-old daughter of Mrs. John Cal-
ladine, w.dow of the painter, who was
acting hostess on this occasion for
Mark. Ruth Norris took herself se-
riously as an actress and, on her holi-
days. seriously as a golfer. She was
quite competent as either.

“By the way. the car will be round
at 10:30,” said Cayley looking up
from his letters. “You’re lunching
there, and driving back directly after-
ward. Isn’t that right?”

Mark came in. He was generally
the last. He greeted them and sat
down to toast and tea. Breakfast was
not his meal. The others chattered
gently while he read his letters.

“Good God!” said Mark suddenly.
There was an instinctive turning of

heads toward him.
“I say, Cay!” He was frowning.

He held up a letter and shook it.
“Who do you think this is from?”

Cayley shrugged his shoulders..
How could he possibly guess?” ■

“Robert,” said Mark.
“I thought he was in Australia, or

somewhere."
“Os course. So did I.” He looked

across at Rumbold. “Got any broth-
ers, Major?”

“No.”
“Well, take my advice, and don’t

have any."
“Not likely to now,” said the Ma-

jor.

Bill laughed. Miss Norris said po-
litely: “But you haven’t any broth-
ers, Mr. Ablett?”

“One,” said Mark grimly. "If
you’re back in time you’ll see him this
afternoon. He’ll probably ask you to
lend him five pounds Don’t.”

Everybody felt a little uncomfort-
able.

.“All the same,” said Betty a lit-
tle daringly, “it must be rather fun
fun having a skeleton in the cup-
board.”

Mark looked up, frowning.
“If you think it’s fun, I’ll hand

him over to you, Betty. If he’s any-
thing like he used to be. and like his
few letters have been—well. Cay

knows.”
Cayley grunted.
"All I knew was that one didn't ask

questions about him.”
It may have been meant as a hint

to any too curious guest not to ask
more questions, or a remainder to his
host not to talk too freely In front of
strangers, although he. gave It the sec-
ond of a mere statement of fact. But
the subject dropped.

At about the time when Mark and

GIRLS! LEMONS

WHITEN SKIN AND

BLEACH FRECKLES

Squeeze the juice of two lemons
into a bottle containing three ounces
of Orchard White, which any drug
store will supply for a few cents,
shake well, and you have a quarter
pint of harmless and delightful lemon
bleach. Massage this sweetly fra-
grant lotion into the face, neck, arms
and hands each day, then shortly
no‘o the beauty and whiteness of
your skin.

Famous stage beauties use this
lemon lotion to bleach and bring that
soft, clear, rosy-white complexion,
also as a freckle, sunburn and tan
bleach because it doesn't irritate.—
Advertisement.

How To Look and Feel
Bright in Hot Weather

When depressed by the heat and yon
want to freshen op for the afternoon or
evening, Just bathe the face in a lotion
made by dissolving an ounce of pure
powdered saxolite In a half pint of wttch
hazel. / You will find this more refresh-
ing than an hour's rest.

As a wrinkle-remover the saxolite lo-
tion is remarkably successful. Its action
Is almost magical. The deepest furrows,
as well as the finest lines—whether due
to age, lllnesg, weather or worry—are
Immediately affected. Enlarged pores
are reduced, flabby skin Is JUritrn In,"
facial contour is Improved wonderfully.
The simple ingredients of course can be
had at any drug store, and you need
not hesitate to try the lotion, as It will
not harm any skin In the least.—Adver-
tisement.

Comfort Your Skin
With GuiicuraSoap
and Fragrant Talcum
6o*p. OtotNiMt, Tmicmm. Ik rrarywfeirr®. Surplantrm* ¥m.

his counoln were at their business at
The Red Houae, an attractive gentle-

man of the name of Antony Gilling-
ham was handing up his ticket at
Woodham station and asking the way
to the village. He is an important
person to this story, so that it Is as
well as should know something about
him at the top of the hill on some ex-
cuse, and have a good look at him.

He had seen a good deal of the
world. When at the age of 21 he came
Into his mother’s money. 400 pounds
a year, old Gillingham looked up from
the "Stockbreeders’ Gazette” to ask
him what he was going to do.

“See the world,” said Antony.

“Well, send me a line from America,
or whereever you get to.”

“Right,” said Antony.
Old Gillingham returned to his pa-

per.
He was now 30. He had come to

Woodham for a holiday, because he
liked the look of the station. His
ticket entitled him to travel further,
but Woodham attracted him. Why
not get out?

The landlady of “The George” was
only too glad to put him up.

While he was finishing his lunch,

s-* The August Sale of

BLANKETS
and Comforters

% / jfk.' -i \J OT A BIT too soon to begin thinking about your reserves of blankets

for cold winter nights; in fact, it is not many weeks till the first touch
of chill air. And with such values as we have been able to gather together
—such remarkable savings as we can place before you, after long searching

and close bargaining, tomorrow and the days following will certainly be the very nick of time for blanket buying.

200 Pairs All-Wool Plaid Blankets,
$7.45 Pair

Specially made for us. For full-size
beds; blue, gray, pink, tan, black and
white and red and black.

70x80 All-Wool Blankets, $8.75 Pair
Plaids; blue, pink, tan, gray black

and white; full bed size.

68x80 All-Wool Scotch Plaid
Blankets, $9.75 Pair

Shell stitched edge; in just one color
combination; a splendid blanket for col-
lege use.

“Kenwood” Plaid Blankets, $8.50
Each

An "extra cover” blanket made sin-
gle; all pure wool, in twelve color com-
binations; shell stitched edge.

70x82 All-Wool Plaid Blankets,
$12.50

Scoured and steam shrunk; blue, yel-
iow, rose, tan, fray, lavender and pink
with white; ribbon bound; full bed size.

72x84 All-Wool Filled Comforters,
$6.76

Silkoline covered, warm and soft; with
9-inch sateen border; neatly quilted;
many color combinations.

72x84 Comforters, $8.75
Rose, blue, yellow, lavender find Co-

penhagen coverings; filled with pure
wool; scroU stitched.

72x84 Comforters, $11.75 Each
Wool filled; covered with mull In rose

and Copenhagen; neatly stitched.

72x90 “Beacon” Jacquard Comfort-
ables, $10.75

In handsome designs and colorings,
bound all round with silk ribbon.

—Ayres—Blankets, second floor.

FASHION'S DECREE
A beautiful wedding ring on which the flower of the
month is finely modeled and carved. These new crea-
tions have been accepted by the brides of today as the
finest engraved wedding rings made.

SNOW DROP WATER LILY
Juaurr July

VIU.URUSK row*
February August

VIOLET MutUVISO
March GLORY

September

DAISY HOPS
April October

HAVUdUHXE CBIHsAXTHI-
Mar MUM

November

WILD ROSE HOLLYJune December

Made in Tw o Widths
In Platinum, Green Gold or Yellow Gold

Sold Exclusively at Sipe’s

Importer of w C, JDI!7, Merchants
Fine Diamonds J• Bank Building

Entrance—ll South Meridian

\U 3 lbs. Extracted Honey, 75c
1 POUND, 30^‘tfjr* THE HONEY STORE

§ 151 NORTH DELAWARE ST.
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the landlord came In to ask him about
the luggage. Antony orlered another
pint of beer and soon nad him talk-
ing.

“It must be rather fun to keep a
country Inn,” ha Bald, thinking that
It was about time he started another
profession. “You ought to take a
holiday.”

“Funny thing you’re saying that,”
said the landlord, wih a smile. “An-
other gentleman, over from the Red
House, was saying that only yester-
day. Offered to take my place and
aIL" He laughed rumhlingly.

“The Red House? Not the Red
House, Stanton?"

“That’s right, sir. Stanton's the
next station to Woodham. The Red
House Is about a mile from here—Mr.
Ablett’s,”

Antony took a letter from his
pocket. It was addressed from “The
Red House, Stanton,” and signed

“Bill.”
“Good old Bill,” he murmured to

himself. “He's getting on.”
Antony had met Bill Beverley two

years before In a tabacconlst’s shop.
Gillingham was on one side of the

counter and Mr. Beverly on the other.
Something about Bill, his youth and
freshness, perhaps, attracted Antony;

and when cigarettes had been ordered,
and an address given to which they
were to be sent, he remembered that
he had come across an aunot of Bever-
ley’s once at a country-house. He and
Antony quickly became intimate. But

DOWNSTAIRS atAYRES'

t 200 New
Silk Dresses

•>519.75
Over 100 in this lot are sizes 42 to 48

The new fall styles, new in line, in trimmings, in their very
atmosphere, are being shown in the Downstairs Store. There
are long side panels, droppingbelow the longer skirts; accor-
dion plaited panels of great charm; rich embroidery and elab-
orately beaded work; beaded girdles and other novelties.

Dresses of Canton crepe, Georgette crepe and satin; navy,
brown and black; some exceptionally smart stout models.

Sizes 16 to 48,

New Fall Men/s Union Suits, 89c
A special lot; three-quarter and ankle length; full cut,

millinery well made; in white and ecru fsizes 34 to 42. . _

New .JpM, color., Men’s Pajamas, $1.50 Pair
tnrammgs-h at sos REDUCEDplush, duvetyne; large
and small shapes; qj soft-finish dimities, well tailored and trimmed with

trimmed.
either

jotUf mßrcerized frogs on Corn, blue, white, pink.
- ■ Sizes to 44.

L. S. AYRES & CO.—DOWNSTAIRS STORE

f

Steaming Hot Woofer Immediately

i-'*' § *

The Pittsburg Is made

f In several sires to suit

With a Pittsburg Auto- \ ft In our gas store. Ask
matlo Water Heater In ■ J I Y/ v. to 6ee these heaters
your home you are assured \ J/r J if J demonstrated, even
of a continuous supply of F- though you may not
steaming hot water day or f \ (ntend tQ purchase
night. No running down- II II jf . ... ..

stairs to light a small tank [f Y on ® at th 8 1
heater—no delay waiting J
for hot water, no matter
how many baths are want- f JTffc \

ed. The laundress is never *, J.
delayed for she may have
all the hot water required JL wl

100 GALLONS FOR 12 CENTS
Think of it! With a Pittsburg heater you can heat one
hundred gallons of water steaming hot for about twelve
cents. That amount of hot water, together with the
necessary cold water, is sufficient for five baths. "Why
worry along with an old, out-of-date system of heating
water when with a Pittsburg you may have

A HOT BATH FOR 2‘/2 CENTS
These figures are not the result of guess-work, but rather
from actual tests made by us. You can practice the same
economy in your home with a Pittsburg by using a rea-
sonable amount of care in the use of water.

Citizens Gas Company
—MAJESTIC BUILDING—-

ma
piTmi 45 to 49 South Pennsylvania Street maT"jmi

Bill generally addressed him as “Dear
Madman” when he happened to write.

Antony decided to stroll over to The
Red House after lunch and call upon
his friend.

As he came down the drive and ap-
proached the old red-brick front of the
house, there was a lazy murmur of
bees In the flower-borders, a gentle

cooing of pigeons in the tops of the
elms, and from distant lawns the whir
of a mowing-machine, that most rest-
ful of all country sounds . . .

And in the hall a man was banging
at a locked door, and shouting. “Open
the door, 1 say; open the door!”

“Hallo!” said Antony in amazement.
(Continued in Our Next Issuie)
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