Popular Young
People Wedded

A beautiful home wedding oc-
curred Thursday November 29
at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
Robert Starr, when their daugh-
ter Ella was united in marriage
to Dr Emil F. Ringlee of Bin-
ford. :

At twelve oclock, noon,
rthe strain of Lohengren’s bridal |
Miss

‘chorus plaved by

tU‘

l

Hazel|

‘Starr the bridal party atténded |

by Miss Doris Starr as

brides- |

matd and Nr. Clarence Ebentier |

::ls, best man, entered the parlor !

tand took their places beneath
| the hrid:;l‘::rch where Rev. A .\!
| Hewson, the ofliciating clergy-|
‘man, pronounced the marriage
lvows in the presence of the
tassembled cuests,

Alter ceremony Miss Huzel
(Starr san - a  beautiful song,
Y Because, Congratulations
were giver anid il procegded to

the dining room wherea sumpt-

uons four course dinner was
served.

The bride was attired 11 a
heautiful dress of white erepe

meteor trimmed with georgette

crepe and pearl, and carried 4
‘bouquet of white roses and hillics

‘of the valley. -

The bridesmaid was dressed

in pink taffeta and  carried

‘bouquet of pink roses.

a
U hour 6f the whele day.”
. “f thought you didn’t sleep aftzt_"

| The decorations of white and !

‘pink carnations and American
3Btauty rosecs were tastily
plavcd in both parlor and dining

|
| The young couple were the
recepients of many very beauti-

fts . trom thoui

e At e A e U

p!acc thry went on train No.2

to Minneapolis for a brief visit,

after which they will go to Bin-

ford to make their future home,

where Dr. Ringlee is engaged in
the practice of dentistry.
They have the best wishes of

their many friends for a useful
and happy life.
In Sheep's Clothing.

“Let us iu!" cried the paragraphs,
knocking at the gnmxmith"l door,

“Who are you?' demanded the bLu-
morist. t

“We nre jokes about the high cost of
living aud”—

O yourr way !
ahiott that
s o

e Fxchpnge o f

J.
M owas aahs
wa il Xl

it a Party.
wed ol oy hushimd once
Johmn W, Geites,

in Faosedeny

PAMONE var Touiist sUnte Wne o Yisie
to M Tl wnxworks. One of
our [pends nsied us how we liked 1t;

st reptied, SWell, it Hioe
“wery much like any othee
Yoo Woman's Home Cowme

g ouy hin
Jiee s ] e s
Englinh pariy.”

[ i

A Hill as a Palace.
“The only billding . Lassa, Tibet,
that ja at nll imposing s the Potala,”

writes Edmund Candler. "It I8 not &

There ean be no Joke
o Bt B erime and gne outs

prlace an & Nl but & Bl that is ofeses

Is mussive wualls, its ter-
rives o and  Dastlons . streteh
frim the juin to the creést, ad if the
groat biuf rock were merely a foun-
dation stone platted there”

Pl a..s:mt Smila.

It 19 a grond g0t (o be able to smile
as the pleasint man or woman smiled
It 1a not. the stereotyped ﬂ!!!,
of gociety: it i1s not the pasroniziog
smile of eareless’ tolorance
painful stile of bured politeiiess,

H ll;!" 1, :

A Silent Hour.

“The after funch nop s my f:n’ﬂ:'z!‘

lapeh* !
=1 -don't, but my wife does,”—Lon-

dis- | don Opinion.

i

Cnuntmg Up.

“] started to wWork on my tmm:'.
| story yesterday,” sald the bustling man,

“aud 1 tell you I'm making it pay.”
“You are an author?”
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