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A Serial of a Girl Who

Under the Up
noe awry so 7r.

Anna oansmn, a yeung and hand-
sme woman, is on trial for the delib-
erate murder ot Alastair de Vriee, a rich

landerer who had thrown her ever
a new faer. The District Attorney

ine out the facts Of the shooting in a
restaurant. while the prisoner eszites
the wonder et the Court by her beauty
and a strange calm and serenlty, which
ae it seem ipoible that she eould
guilty. Her lawyer risee, but Gon-
rT to aetation he makes no move

to block any ot the witneeses of the
State,Thi.- is a great surpris.

Thin appeaing ster bas bees
-made hite a weudarful Ism drama
by smeltan Predaets, and
will be relesed a a Pasmant

Prsoaly Dbfetfet
By Roer.t G. VignoLa.
By Donn Byrne.
OW you got to get ao-
eustomed to sitting up,
very straight, in a chair

at Sing uig.' I didn't want to be
brutal toward her. judgo, but I
didn't want her to be making passes
like that at me.
"What she says to me then I

eouldn I tell, judge. But she closes
the door with a slam and leaves
me be.

"I notioe the wind to getting kind
pf high. and that when the schooner
pitches she sort of jars, and that
under the green light on the star-
board side.of -the boat the water in
Pushing post very quick.
"The boat is lying oVer and the

Sailors pass me quick as lightning.
and in the cordage the air is whin-
ing like a broken Addle-string. but
over-st all I can hear Janssen curs-

tag in her cabin. cursing just like
the gi Is cursed In the old days
when a pinch was made in the
Tenderloin, cursing me becase I
wouldn't fall for her.".
As Officer McCarthy paused for an

Instant in his story the eyes of the
courtroom seemed by common eon-
sent t turn to Anna Janssen in the
dock. The jury looked at her with
knitted brows; the spectators with
puzsled glanoes. It seemed impos-
sible that this calm, majestic figure
could once have acted the siren of
the streets to the officer bringing
her frcm her Tahitian sanctuary.

Immobile, somehow immaculate,
with strange superhuman dignity.
*he did not blush, she did not smile.
Only . genre shadow of pain about
her eyes, such as creeps about the
eyes of someone who remembers
old, al.-but-forgotten painful things
of phares of life long by.
Out of those firm lips like a rose

in blocm could blaspheby have
flowed in a sluggish lecherous
stream? Out of that glorious broqze*
throat fit for Magnificats? It
aseemea impossible was impossible.
The judge looked at her with

moved, understanding eyes. The
district attorney cast her pussled
glances. Donegan looked neither
at her, nor at anything. He just
drowsed like a dog.

BOAT IN DISTRESS.
"All next day," McCarthy went

on. "the blow grew worse. They
reefed down sail until we were fly-
ing along under top and foresails.
The funny thing was that here and
there the sky was blui. You'd
have thought all was going to get
fair in an hour or two, but it
didn't. And the captain stood by
the man at the wheel and looked
worried.
"You had to shout to make your-

self heard. 'Ain't it going to calm
down, Captan?' I says.

"'I don't know,' he says. 1 wish
to God I was out of these islands,'
he says. 'If I was all alone in the
middle of the Pacific, I wouldn't
give a damn, but these here coral
insec,s,' he says. 'they're always
building, and they sure do bother
me. And these charts of the Mar-
quesas' he says, 'they ain't worth
a damn. I wish I was out of these
islands,' he says, *I sure do.'

"'Oh, you'll be all right, Cap,'
I says.

"'You get for'a'd out o' here.'
he barks at me.

"'I'll talk to you later about
that,' I says, but I goes off, be-
cause I see he's worried.

"All we get to eat that day is a
eup of coffee and a sandwich. And
night comes. And night comes and
we're still plunging on.
"And then we hear thunder.
"Jansen won't turn in. She's

scared, she says, and she sticks
by me. And the thunder keeps up.
and comes closer, and it gets very
dark.
"'What's that! Jansenr says.
" 'It strikes me it isn't thunder

at all. It's some boat in distress
firing a gun.' I tells her. 'It's too
bad we can't do anything for them.
But I don't think we c'an.'

"'I'm afraid, McCarty,' Janssen
say.. 'That's no gun.'

'Maybe it's a lot of guns.' I
says. 'Maybe it's the F'rench navy
practicing. They take a funny
might for it,' I says.

"'I'm scared, McCarthy,' she
whimpers, and comes close.

" 'We'll be all right,' I tells her.
U Tm scared.' she cries. 'Put

your arms around me, McCarthy,
please.'

"'Oh, eome off ' I tells her.

G1u=m That 0
An ADI

Saxon verb "gls-nla," to
shine, to be bright, Ear.'Ileat writers apply It to

to transparency. Modern
oj gallass lsathe resuit

threcntaiesof sci-
sntific research,
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IAN GOD
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.fat ,s.. don't go. Jan.een.
What's the use?'
.'I'm scared, honest. They's

something going to happen.' The
boat dosf a little jans step, and
the g.J Is right in our ears. And
overhead. judge, the stars were
OUt. 'Please take me in your arm.,
McCarthy-just like I wasw your.
sister.'

Well, you ain't just like you
was my sister. And they's been
too many arms around for me to
put mine. But you can hold on to
me,' I says.

A T4ORR 9F11S 1OOK.
"And then my teeth come to-

gether with a jar and my -spine is
near driven through my skull, and
something hits me on the head.
And all the water in the world'
comes oVer me. And I know noth-
ing."
The wtnes it seemed, here

underwent a strange dramatic-trans-
formation. Uptil now in hin re-
cital, his story had been a story
all could understand--a policeman's
story, told in a policemian's voice.
in a policeman's words. To the
courtroom he was a figure within
their ken, a person to warm the
hearts of burgesses.
Honest, homely, speaking in dia-

lect, he stood in their eyes for the
typical and hon'red defender of city
families and city homes Great
figures, these men! They make
heroism casual! They may call the
New York police grafters; they may
call them brutes and tyrants; they
may call them the scum of Ireland.
They can never call them cowards.
There is on record the case of

-shall I ay O'Kelly? A homicidal
mantac, armed to the teeth, took

Intelligenc
By Brice Belden, M. D.

HAVE
you

a
properly trained

stomach, or has that organ
in your case been compelled

to attempt adjustment, more or
less successfully. to wrong eating
habits? If the latter is the case an
entire re-education of the stomach
is necessary if you are to be
saved from the inevitable results
of persistent abuse of the resist-
ing capacity of the digestive sys-
tem.
The overtaxed stomach will

adapt itself fairly well to a freak-
ish system of eating, but in the
long run will become disordered.
When the stomach receives a

large amount of one kind of food
it meets the situation by pro-
ducing an abnormal amount of the
kind of gastric juice needed to
take care of that particular ele-
ment.

TRAINING STOMACI.
When the evil results of this

method of eating become apparent
and the patient begins to be
chronically dyspeptic the problvvn
can be solved in many cases by
training, or rd-educating, the
stomach gradually bicic to the
normal way of eating, and thus de-
manding of it only the usual and
normal amount of the particular
kind of gastric juice which it has
been furnishing in abnormal quan-
tity.
An example of a poorly trained

stomach is the one which has been
allowed to become accustomed to

Prize Cake
Recipes

Washington's Best Sub-
mitted in Times Cake
Contest-Clip Them.
% SUNSHINE CAKE.

Whites of 7 eggs.
Yolks of 6 eggs.
1% cups granulated sugar.
1 cup flour.
Scant 1-3 teaspoon cream of

tartan
A pinch of salt added to the

whites of eggs before whipping,
and flavor to taste.

Sift, measure and set aside flour
and sugar. Separate the ,eggs, put-
ting the whites in the mixing
bowl and the yolks in a small
bowel; beat yolks to a very' stiff
froth. Whip whites to foam, add
cream of tartar, and whip until
very stiff; add sugar to the whites
and beat in (using a spoon), then
yolks and beat in. then flavor and
beat in, then flour and fold light-
ly through. Put in moderate oven
at once; will bake in from 20 to
40 minutes-Mrs. George Pauly,
West Falls Church. Va.

Net curtains cast be dried by
hanging them up on their rods
while still wet. They will hang
gracefully if dried in this way.

lean Brightness
TORIAL

Todmy "glases," pre-
scribed, ground and
litted by our exports, grant
brightnss. and "shine" to
many lacking light by cor-
rection of1Imared vision.
Avail yorefher. of all
the proved skill of modern
science and optical n-
chanical aids In protecting
your' sight.

imediate relief. Promiptrill save you grief.

CHANGED
i Criminal and Then,
al Love Re-

refuge in a collar. "And thou
What?' "I goes down into the cel-
lar and I get, him out." -"Good
God! You went down alone into
that dark hole after -" "Oh.
that was aot'in'; he was easy!"
Ypu can have your great regi-

mots-your Old Guard at Water-
loo; your Rough Riders of San
Juan Hill, your Black Watch, your
Bashi-Basouks. your Bersaglierl. Give
me the New York police!
Up to snow McCarthy had been

only a PCe* York policeman, tell-
Ing in a dry way the facts of a

cate. But a new dignity arose in
him of a sudden.
He was no longer dealing with

the processes of his profession. but
with big human phenomena. Until
now he had been deferential tu
court and officers, a cog in the
legal machine. Suddenly he as-
sumed individuality, poise, dignity.
He became bigger than the person-
nel of the case, as big as the
woman in the dock.
And curiously his language

clianged to fit the newer individu-
ality. turnirig from the idioms of
the sidewalks of New York to what
we term, in that archaic phrase
which has so much of dignity, the
King's English.

"I came to ." he resumed. "At
first it was blackness and a terri-
ble headache, and the thought in
my brain: "Where is Janen? I've
lost Janisson.' And then my head
cleared, and my eyes opened. And I
was lying down on the sand in the
dawn, and Janseen was bathing my
head.

"'So there you are!' I said.
"And then it struck me: Wh..re's

the ship?
To be Coatinsd Tomorrow.

Copyright. International Magasine Company

in Eating
a largely meat or protein diet. In
this case the stomach is receiving.
regularly about the same kind of
food that an animal of the lower
orders would receive and an
abundance of acid such as is nor-
mally supplied by the stomach of
animal is the result.

HY PERACIDITY.
The over-acid gastric condition

caused by too great a supply of meat
in the diet is called hyperacidity.

Training the stomach in cames
such as those resulting from too
great a proportion of' meat in the
diet consists of gradually elim-
inating proteins and substituting
farinaceous foods. and also fats.
Stomachs which have become

disordered through overeating, ex-
cess of water, or excess of condi-
ments. can be relieved by simply
returning to the normal diet for
which the stomach was originally
adapted.

Clean Knives
at Once

All tarnishing of steel knives can
be avoided if the knives are cleaned
immediately after use, says a bulle-
tin of the American Cutlery Board
of Information. The chemical ac-
tion of the acids which causes tar-
nishing requires a certain time to
sccomplish its purpose. and the
quicker it is interrupted the better
it Is for the future use of the
knife."
"Do not leave -steel knives lying

uncleaned overnight. Rinpe the
blade carefully in hot water efter
use and wipe it dry with a clean
cloth. This will destroy the acids.
If there is time, polish the blade
with a fine powder polish. The pol-
ish upon the blade of a good steri
knife do produced by very rapid fric-
tion. which makes the surface of
the blade absolutely smooth until it
shines as does the polish on high-
class furniture or glass. Acids de-
stroy the smoothness of the surface
and eat not only into the polish,
but create small indentures in
which food will decompose and help
to make the tarnishing of the blade
permanent .

"Many machines and appliances
for polishing knives are sold. The
best to use. however, is an ordinary
bottle cork and some fine polish-
ing powder. No appliance can rr~
place the sensitivene.s of the hand,.
and a few rubbings with the enrk
will not only remove all the un-
cleanliness from the blade, but so~
renew the polish which is its nat-
ural protector. Before polishinar
rinse the blade thoroughly with
warm water and dry it. Afte-r pol-
ishing a renewed rinsing and care-
ful drying will remove the remains

of the polishing powder."

A Talented
Woman

Mile. Collinere, the celebrated pro-
fessional wine-taster of Rheims,. is paid
a regular retaining fee of $12,500 a
year by a well-known firm of wine
grower, and shippers, and she is said
to receive a~t least as much more
from her private "practice." She
is easily first among the followers
of this curious profession. So un-
failing is her trained judg.nent and
so delicate her palate that she can
tell instantly by merely taking a
spoonful of wine in her mouth the
particular vineyard in which were
grown the grapes it was reado
from, the year of its vintage and

all other particular.

Beautifya.~Complexion
IN TEN DAYS

Nadimela CREAM

n5s.. a..usad

Guaranteed to remove
tan, freckles, pimples,
sallowness, etc. Ex-
treme cases. Rids

pores and tissues of impurities. Leaves
the skin clear, soft, healthy., At lead-
ing toilet conter. If they haven't It,
by mall, two sIzes, 60c. ad $1.20.
£Smmana mWA a. hs n..
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The Hun
I had been so busy during the

morning and also I had been so
thrilled by the prospective adven-
ture that I really hadn't had time
to consider that it was terribly
unusual---the adventure we were
undertaking. But as we drbye
down town I had a few minutes
in which to think. And suddenly it
s'truck me as being decidedly cur-
lous that the United States govern-
ment should allow itself-or at
least orne of Its representatives to
be handicapped by two mere girls
in petticoats while making one of
the most important searobes that
ever had been conducted. Even
more strange, now that I had time
to think it over, had been the fact
that Grace had allowed us to go
without dissent. Surely. I reason-
ed. there was something bacle of it
all-something of which JuanIta
and I knew nothing.

(To he continued tomorrow.)
My thoughts were turned into

other channels. however, when we
picked tip the secret servico man in
front of the Department of 'Justice
building, and he gave the chauffeur
directions to go to Bolling Field.
Wonder at the unusualness of it all
disappeared in the face of the pros-
pective excitement.

SEES BOLLING FIELD.
As for Jaunita, she acted almost

as one in a dream. She mat very
close to me and perfectly quiet dur-
ing the ride to Bolling Field. There
she followed as obediently as a
child all the instructions 6f the
secret service man and the mon who
was to pilot the machine, always
remaining as close to my side as
possible.
She seemed so timid, so unlike

her former daring self that I asked
her it she was afraid, if she want-
ed to back out.
"Afraid!" She scoffed at my sug-

gestion. "Juanita afraid! Juanita
never afraid, senorita." for the
briefest second she hesitated, then
added. "for herself."

I didn't have time to analye her
awer. But I did wonder Just

what significance that "for herself"
held.

Before T could question her fur-
ther. however, a nitty looking man
in an officer's uniform and wearing
a first lieutenant's 'bars on his
shoulders came up and said that
while they were getting the seas-
piane ready for us. he would be glad
to show us over Bolling Field.

I accepted ,readily enough. While
I had driven out to the field many
times. I had never had an opportu-
nity to inspect the various hangars
and get a good close-up of the air-
planes. Juanita tagged along, al-
most clinging to my skirts and man-
aging to get in between me and the
good looking officer every time he

smiled particularly attractively.

Is Marriage
OPTIMISM.

TO STENOGRAPHER:
I have read your interesting lines

and found not to my surprise that
another person has joiped the ranks
of cynicism.

First of all what is cyntism. Ao-
cording to W. Scott "it is the mo-
rose contempt of the pleasures and
arts of life." What greater pleas-
ure does chance offer than the love
of a man and woman? What great-
er art is there that can equal God's
masterpiece man? And yet that is
just the path you are trodding.

Undoubtedly, your environment is
ofering ynu very little opportunity
to meet the sort of man complacent
to your desires, and then judging by
few representatives of the male ele-
ment, you turn upon the whole set
as though it were like unto the bee
who stings, end yet is adored for its
delicious product.
Yes, Miss Stenographer. man is the

thing mo(st despised by a disappoint-
ed woman, and yet there are so
many more women who will worship
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Not that I was-or ever could bave
been interested in that officer with
Willard lost somewhere in the wide
world-but it did make me peeviah
for Juanita to crab thdgarme that
way, although I knew she was oiLg
It in all Innocence.

ALL READY
It really was quite interesting-

that trip over the army air station.
And it was quite a surprise to me
to learn that there were so many
planes there. I had thought they
had seven or eight. perhaps a dosen
But there were hundreds of them.
At least it looked like hundred. to
me. They were stacked up in every
hangar, and there were a dosen or
so out on the field. getting ready
to fly.
Of courue, there weren't so many

seaplane.. Not more than six or
seven. I understand now that there
is only one, the other. having been
destroyed by a big fire. And I al-
mout cry when I think of it. All
those big, beautiful monster bird.
going up in smoke. However. I'm
glad I got to ride in one of them
before It happened. And get to ride
I did.

I'd thought I wasn't going to be a
bit nervous. But after we'd com-
pleted our inspection and the good.
looking off'icer had turned us over
again to the secret service man, and
he had escorted us to the side of the
plane, I'll admit that' I didn't feelexaetly calm. Not that I would
have backed out for anything.
Nothing on earth could have induced

me to take such steps. Especially

a Success?
women worshiped Adonis-That is
man-like unto the bee.
And now I want to comment upon

the "chaser. of painted dolls"-Youcay that man's actions prompt wo-
men in the use of cosmetics for the
embellishment of her features. How
little you know of human psycho-
logy, my friend. If you only knew
the attitude of a man toward a face,
artist. The time he does not abhor
her, he pities her. And yet he is.
attracted by her! Of course, he is.
Is she not the type whom he knows
he can get something from? Think
it over Misc Stenographer.
And again, make one good close

observation. Are you certain that
in the end a man' narries the won-
derful lady of the "livres rouges?"
Or does he search in every nook of
the world for the woman that can
manage a home and be a real moth-
er to his children?
Abide a while, Miss Stenographer,

for you are still young. If your
thoughts of womanhood are as high
as you assume them to be. you will
not have to worry about the right
maa coming to you.

KATE PA.TK
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Question
after that secret service man. gri1-
ning amusedly, had said:

"If you don't want to go, seak
now, or forever hold your peace."

I simply shrugged my shoulders In
answer, and allowed myself to be
helped Into one of the passenger
seats. Juanita was close on my
heels. And soon we were all com-
fortably ensconced in the car-
Juanita. the secte service man, the
pilot and

TUE TRIP TARTED
The officers who had been stand-

ing around watching the prelimi-
naries stood back, as we slipped out
of the hangar and into the water.
They stood along the bank and
watched us as the ship made its
way up the river a few yards. then
turned around and started back the
other way.

It wasn't half bad, riding along
there on the water In that plane.
Really, it wasn't a bit more excit-
ing than riding on an ordinary
boat. I was just beginning to regis-
ter disappointment, when I had a
sudden feeling as of the world slip-
ping out from under me. I looked
out, and then down.
The officers still were standing

along the bank, waving to us. But
they looked like midgets. We were
no longer on the water.
We were shooting straight up-

it seemed to me-like a sky rocket!

CUAPTER S.
It was sometime before I could

get my bearings enough to take a
good look below. I'd been straid
that I'd be terribly sick or have
an awful ringing in my head oz
something. But there were no su.-a
sensations.

It felt just like riding in a bir
automobile except that there was a
little more sensation of bumping.
When I finally got up my courage

enough to look out and around I
saw Washington, with her beautiful
white buildings and her wonderful
parks spread out below, looking for
all the world like a Lilliputian vil-
lage.
'Te Potomac wound like a slender

coiling ==ake, becoming ever nar-
rower as we mounted higher, until
it almost disappeared from view,
appearing simply as an almost in-
discernible silver thread, weaving
its way in and out among the rap-
idly disappearing green trees and
shrubs.
Foolishly enough I took my

handkerchief and waved farewell
to it all-Washington. the Potomac,
and Grace and Bob. Somehow I
had a hunch that it would be a
long time before I would see any
of them again.

(To Be Continued Tomrw.)
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House W
Do Yoi

ABOUT MODE
By Loretto C. Lynch.
JiM progressive woman is al-
ways in search of devices
for making the processes of

home-making easier. Have you
ever seen a tiny washing machine.
weighing but six pounds, run by
water power? One may attach it
to the faucet and wash in a twink-
ling not only georgette blouses,
fine neckwear, silk stockings, filmy
crepe de chines and muslins, Ane
table- napkins, embroidered guest
towels, etc.. but even coarser arU-
Ce.
A cork. mounted on the handiest

little handle, is ideal for cleaning
knives. The cork is first wet and
then d1VV94 into the cleaning pow-
der or sifted ashes. It is then rub-
led upon the knife or steel fork.

China Had
First ZooYOU who take the children to the
Zoological Park are enpoying
no modern novelty. Zoolog-

ical gardens are older than the
Christian era. Capt. §tanley Flower,
director of the Zoological Gardens
at Giza, Cairo, Egypt, has prepared
considerable data on the subject,
which he obtained from authorita-
Uve sources,
According to Captain Flower,

though the ancient Eg.ptians kept
wild animals in captivity, the first
Zoological garden of which there
is definite knowledge was founded
by the first emperor of the Chou
dynasty, about 11 B. C., in China. It
was called the "Intelligenc:e Park,"
and had a scientific and educational
object.
The ancient Romans and Greeks

kept in captiVity leopards, lions,
bears, elephants, giraffes, camels,
rhinoceroses, antelopes, ostriches
and crocodiles, held for slaughter
at the gladiatoriaa shows.

It is from the great feudal mag-
nates and royal persons who fre-
quently kept menageries of wild
animals, aquaria and aviaries that
the modern public gardens have
their origin.
The "Menagerie du Pare" st Ver-

sailles, founded by Louis XIV. re-
ceived many animals from Cairo. It
was maintained for over a century,
during that time frunishing val-
uable material to French anato-
mists and naturalists. Gradually
it decayed, and in 1789 was almost
extinguished by the mob. The Paris
Museum of Natural History was
re-established by law in 1793 and
Buffon's idea of attaching a me-
nagerie was carried out. The lat-
ter still survives as the collection
in the Jardin des Plantes.
Record show that King Nesahual-

copotl had Zoological gardens at
Tescuco, Mexico, in the middle of
the fifteenth century, and in the
next century Cortes found aviaries
and fish ponds at Iztapalapan.
.montesuma II, emperor of Mexico
in the beginning of the sixteenth
century, had large collections of
animals in the gardens of his capi-
tal. '

Almost all of the modern Zoolog-
ical gardens date from comparative-
ly recent years, and contain large
collections of fine animals, more
suitably housed than at any time
in the history of the world.

Harvard Had
First Library
Harvard college led the way in

America to the first library. This
institution was established in 1638.
Sixty-two years later, in 1700, a

public library was founded in New
York City. The following year the
Yale library was founded and in
1781 Benjamin Franklin started a
subscription library in Philadelphia,
the first of its kind in America.
The United States Library, now
called the l'abrary of Congress, was
established in 1800, but In 1814 it
was burned by the British. In 1851
the institution was again burned.
It was rebuilt, and now contains
nearly 2,000.000 volumes, and is one
of the finest in the world. As far
back as 540 B. C. the first public
library known to the world was
founded at Athens. England's first
library was established at St. An-

drew's in 1411.

Do you like the
the cob? Most
That flavor is ret
JERSEY Corn F
flakes that stay <
"Learn the JERSE

ALso mfaahr of Jesey Wb

ork Easy
iKnow
RN DEVICES?
All rust and dissolorations Imm.dl
ately disappear.

9TAIWLuSS K U,
But better than having to sea6

the knife, perhaps, is possesigs
stainless steel knife. These are a
rew develoilmeut in the steel in.
dustry. How delightful to be abilto cut a tomato or an orange a
find no discoloration!
Anyone having to slioe eggs foP

salads, or sandwiches knows how
inconvenient it is to slies a hard.
boiled egg. There is a little device
for slicing eggs into nine or eleven
even slices at once.
For the woman with a kihemetto

or the womad who must ecomise
space, there is a food chopper to
cut up left-over bits of meat for
croquettes or bash in a ji'y. It
bolts to the table quite like te
large ones.

TINY WASMOARD.
For the woman who makes

cookies for her own kiddies or for
the charity basaar, there is a won.
derful new rolling-pin. Pass it
over the douglet, and it leiros the
imprint of either a pretty castle
or a bunch of flowers or 'one of
the nursery folk dear to the bearts
of all.
How often have we longed for a

tiny washboard upon which to rub
out those soiled g!oves or the chif-
fon veil! You may now have one
that fits over the hand like a glove.
while madam rubs out the ugly sell
with the other hand. They are de-
lightful for travelers 6 weigh but
a few ounces.
A cat's claw constructed of iron,

and looking somewhat like a fork
with bended prongs, is juel right
for combing the hairs and matted
material from carpet sweeper or
vacuum cleaner.
And all thee work-savers eas

very little.

Advice to
Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfaz.
LOVEE A NARRIND MAN.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am eighteen and have learned

to love a man four years my senior.
I knew all the time that he wim

married. but was beingC divowe.
I told' my maple of this *ad they
absolutely forbade me tq see him.
Even after his divorce is granted
they say they-will not allow me to
,se -111f
D you think they are justified

In doing this? I am willing to
wait until he is divorced, and know
that it will be for my happiness.

IREN.
At eighteen things seem eternal

-and so many things are for a
year and a day instead of for all
time. You shouldn't have let your-
self drift into this situation. And
now that your people want to prb-
tect you from gossip -and slander
and possible unhappiness. I ow can
you expect me to take sides with
you against them? A married man
has no business making love to a
girl as young as you (or to any
woman for that matter.)

UWTRUTHFUL GIRL
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I have been going about with
a young lady for quite some time%
trusting and believing her. All of
a sudden I found that everything
she said was more or less untrue.
Without asking her for any rea-
son, I just simply dropped her.
Now. Miss Fairfax, I would like
to be her friend again in spite of
all that happened. Do you think
I should? And in what manner
shall I go about it? ). B.
Why do you crave the friendship*

of a girl you consider a liar? Per-
haps she Is truthful, but your sus-
picions of her should make her loath
to accept your friendship and you
disinclined to offer it. Unless you
can bring yourself to believe in
her, don't go back to her. If you
can believe in her-write and ask
for another chance.

Tea Room
for Men

Now it's a tearoom for men. Up
in the Thirty-fourth street shop-
ping district. in New York, where
there as so much lunching and tea.
ing, it was found that lone men
did not patronise many of the places
aimply because there were so many
women there. So a company that
conducts a chain of stores has
opened a place in the neighborhood
that advertises "Special room for

gentlemen."

CHnakes
taste of corn on
everyone does

ained for you In

akes, the golden
risp in the milk.
Y Difference."
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