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and in all countries.

all proportion to its price.

both previous types of cars.

| Phone Algiers 542 for Demonstration

Overland Model Four

VERLAND 4, fills a need for quick, economical, comfortable trans-
portation which exists among millions of people in all classes of life

After ten years of experimenting, two years of testing, and 250,000
Miles of demonstration, Overland 4 gives satisfaction to owners out of

Its Three-Point Cantilever Springs create a riding buoyancy which
establishes Overland 4 as a new type of car.
It is a third kind of car, a new type, combining the advantages of

LIRS GAIGE 2 MACHNE WOBKS

141 DELARONDE STREET

|'| Near Canal Street Ferry Landing
ll R. A. HARPER, Proprietor

ALGIERS, LA.

READ

| Allkinds of Goodies May Be Had Daily from Our Ovens

HIGH GRADE OF CAKES

H. MARTINEZ,

Phone Algers 9186

417 Elmira Ave.

THE STAFF
OF LIFE || i =

made in our Sanitary

BAKERY

THE

GO TO CHURCH

MOVEMENT

Gains Momentum Day by Day
Are You Among Those Who
Attend Divine Worship On
The Sabbath Day?

Think This Over

O TO CHURCH ON SUNDAY

0. DORSEY, Cleaner and Dyer

Efficient and Rapid SERVICE|

OU will want a suit or gown cleaned or pressed in
a hurry some time.

Our modern equipment and prompt delivery
enable us to handle your work in the sh
time.

system M
oriest in_r:&:-ib]&

Try our Dry Cleaning and Pressing Service
—the work is excellent and the charges moderate,
DYEING IN ALL COLOKS OUR SPECIALTY,

{0

711 TECHE STREET

EugeneJ. LeBoeuf

GENERAL INSURANCE

LOSSES PROMPTLY ADJUSTED AN D PAID CASH WITHOUT DISCOUNT

Phone Algiers 391-W

Automobile, Bond, Fire, Tornado
Workmen's Compensation, Etec.

611 Seguin Street

HU

Revr. W. H.

Sunday—S:30 A, M.

Verret and

Rev. T. J. Larkin,

Cafiero’s Ice Works

SID M. CAFIERO, Proprietor.

! Manufacturer of

PURE DISTILLED WATER ICE

216-18-20-22 Homer Street.

Phone Algiers 466

TRINITY EVANGELICAL LUTHERAN
CHURCH.
Corner Olivier and Eliza Sts,
Hafner, Res, 438 Olivier 8t
Phone Alglers 240.
SERVICES.

Sunday School—9:30 A, M.
Thursday—7:30 P. M
CHURCH OF THE

MAR

J. A. Petit, Rev, E. P.

H. Hayes, assistants.

Phone, Algiers 678,
SERVICES.

Week days—Masses,

CHURCH DIRECTORY v -

Wednesday—S8:30,
Sunday—5&, 6:250,
Baptisms—3-4.

Rev.

Runday School—9
- Services Sunda
HOLY NAME OF yickini x
¥

Alix Sts.
Parish Priest: Rev.
MeGrath, and Rev,

Rev. . C. Wier,

6, 6:30, and 7. Thursday Prayer

T30, 9 and 10:30.

MT. OLIVET EPISCOPAL CHURCH.
Pelican Ave.,
Thos. B. Clifford.

SERVICES.
30 A, M.

METHODMST CHURCH.
Lavergne and Delnronde Sts.

Olivier 8t., Phone Alg. 135
Suunday School—D:30.
SERVICES.
Sonday—11 A. M.

and Olivier St
285 Olvier St

T30 P. M.

pastor, residence 238

, and 7:30 P. M.
Meeting—7:30 P. M.

Buy LUMBER From

RETAIL

W. W. CARRE CO.

Established 1852 WHOLESALE

EXAMINE OUR CHRISTMAS
STOCK AFTER CHURCH

Headquarters for

ICY HOT THEO-
MOS BOTTLES

2OUGET WHAT YOUASK FOR

PHARMACY

(UCCLSIOR TO PETLR BUFF)

FOR QUALITY

Bermuda, Eliza and Verret Sts.

“The Rexall

Store” >
The Entire Line

Phones Algiers 9135-412-L

Steve Trupiano

1629 Patterson St.

Phone Algiers 9142

Dealers in

FANCY GROCERIES

CIGARS A SPECIALTY
OYSTERS IN ALL STYLES
MEATS—VEGETABLES—ICE

ALGIERS, LA.

W e will build a Home for You in Park Boulevard

Paved roads, car line, water,
sewerage, electricity.
not ready to build now, select
your Home site payable on easy

terms.

If you are

Two young men met on the crowded
fity street and shook hands, gingerly

" rather than suspiciously. Each scan-

ned the other in a fathoming sort of
way, as though seeking to read his
thoughts or to determine from gen-
eral appearance or facial expression
how the world had fared with him,
for they had not met to speak for two
years.

There was a sharp contrast between
the two. Alden Dale, plainly but neat-
ly dressed, suggested the student and
thinker,

Gariand Eyre, flashing eyed, mobile
of lips, restiess and erratic in his
movements, suggested the typleal
broker, ever on the alert and under a
strain. He covertly observed the sult-
ense, momentarily constructing a
theory as to its presence. “Off on &
train, I see!™ he remarked.

“Why, yes," replied Alden in his
straightforward way. “I'm going home
for & week or two.”

“Wish I could arrange to do that
Belleve I'll try,” sald Eyre, his under

ity. *“T'd like to loaf around the old
burg for a spell. How have the fates
dealt with you, Dale?™

“Pleasantly,” answered Alden. *1
was admitted to the bar In August and

ing, «nd 1 nave written a L. ...
and that has helped out.”
' “Show you something!" bolted out
Eyre, and he took a bankbook from
his pocket. “That's me!™

His were all money values, as he
showed the chromicle of bank bal-
ances approximating thirty thousand |
dollars. “Promoted the Casa Grande |
Realty company, you know," he sald. |

“Why, I read something lately in the |
pewspaper that the company had
talled,” observed Alden. !

“Yes, we hit a snag and they landed |
a recelver dowm on us,” admitted |
Eyre lightly, “but we've reorgunized.
Money coming both ways, see? The
investors have come on with a pro
rata assessment, 80 we are still gath-
ering in the shekels. Got to attend
& meeting of the directors,” he added,
glancing at his watch and flashing his
bediamonded hand effectively, “so
good-by. I say, though, a pretty oeat
surplus for two years, eh?”

Alden went on his way Immersed In
thought. There was a strong distaste
in his mind as he reflected over what
Eyre had just told him. The Casa
Grande had been denom!nated a swin-
dle In the public prints. “Milked dry
by its exploiters” it was declaréd.
“Two years?” The words comprised
& text for some meditation, When the
two young men had left their native
village both were in love with Myrtle
Robbins. By a queer colfcidence both
had decided to try their fortunes in

or two, I

and had Intimated their feellngs to-
ward Mpyrtle,
“Well,” sald Mr. Robbios, “what you

| mind of Alden was Myrtle. And Gar-

your pusiness mertie, COME DUCK nere. |

80 Alden and Eyre had to be content |
with that, and now the two-year peri-
od was up and the one thhught in the
land Eyre attended no dirfctors’ meet- t

ing, but, hurrying to his hotel, packed

his grip forthwith and reached Virden | o

ope train later than Alden. |

“In a showdown I feel pretty sure
that old Robbins will fa¥or my fat|
bank roll,” he chirped complacently, |
and, belng of the brassy, push-ahead|
kind, by nightfall of the next day all
Virden knew of his diamonds and
gaudy attire and bank roll. When that
evening he called at the Robbins home
it was in a big hired motortar, and he
spent two hours talking mainly of him-
self and his glittering prispects for
wealth. He fancled he had lmpressed
Myrtle greatly, attributing her sub-
dued manner to awe and sdmiration,

If he had been present Quring the
visit of Alden the followldg evening,
however, Eyre would not have felt s¢
sure of himself. Father and daughter
had heard of his work in the city, par
ticularly of his writings, The modest
young author was duly delighted when
he found both Myrtle and her father
familiar with the same. Before the
week was out, In turn the young men
called upon Mr, Robbins requesting
permission to pay their addresses t¢
Myrtle.

Alas| for the lofty aspiration of the
reorganizer of Casa Grande. The
morning paper announced the |ssuance
of a fraud order against its promotert
and a levy on the stockholders agains|
all their bank funds, including Eyres
thirty thousand dollars, The latte
found it judicious to return st once t¢
the city to untangle his Involved busi
ness affairs.

When Alden Dale called wpon
Robbins next day the latter
him with an approviag eye.

“To help you o your way. Dale'

__

ON EASY TERMS

that Myrtle has kept your photograpl
on the wall of her room ever since yol
went away., If she likes you as wel
as she did your buoks your case i
won and—I'm dgreeable!”

9
“Pigs in the
Blankets”

[ L 2 ]
By SAIDEE E. BALCOM

(Copyright, ll.l:“!'wum. :r-uu Nowa-

“Will be with you noon train.
stay over one night.—Bach.”

This was the telegram that Nelson
Wright received at his office and In-
stantly the dull day was transformed.
He sprang to his feet briskly and
snatched up the telephone recelver,
calling in turn three close male friends
who were favorite chums.

If there was anybody In the world
whom Nelson particularly liked It was
this electrifylng “Bach.” Joyfully he
hatled one and each of his chums. “I've
told you about Bach. Well, he'll be
here today, so hold yourself open for

Can

He had known Bach for two years
when he was working In the city.
When Nelson returned to his home
town and put out his shingle as a
budding attorney he had kept up a
regular correspondence with this prince
of good fellows. He had known that
Bach was off on a jaunt for a month
and was duly delighted to learn that
on his way home he would stop ever
at Springdale.

Bach, as Verne Dayton was famil-
larly designated, was not over twenty-
@ive but_was an avowed woman hater

sald the old man, paternally, Tl ea; | and confirwed society herm

it. Out-
| aide of that he was the most munifi-
| cent and jovial of hosts and enter-
| talners,
| Chef as well as host, Bach had be-
| come an expert in the preparation of
dishes that would appeal to the most
critical of bon vivants. The little
kitchen of the suite was his kingdom
half the evening, while he pottered
around with every latest accessory of
cookery to provide a perfect meal.
“Bless the better sex!" he was wont
to observe chivalrously, “but none In
my blasted life. Think of it, fellows;
from ten to sixteen the special victim
of a parsimonious step-mother whose
cooking was sparse as was it sloppy.

wouldn't touch. Evenings, Inevitahle
and unvaried yellow corn meal and
molasses. After my father's death I
was relegated to an aged aunt. Poor
soul !
more appétite than a bhird and forgot
that I had one. I was literally starved
to death. At nineteen I was alone in
the world and thrown upon that deso-
late rock of refuge, a cheap boarding
house, Do you wonder, when I made
a lueky hit in business and had the
means to do as I liked I eschewed
cooks and became fastidious as to
cookery? True, there are some meals
to be had for a small fortune, but give
me my own frying pan at my own fire-
side and I am content.”

Bronzed, clear eyed, bright faced, it
was a little after noon when Verne en-
tered Nelson's office to receive a hearty
welcome,

“Had the time of my life!"” declared
Verne in his boyish, wholesome way.
“A tent, a campfire, nature, and cook-
ery to my individual taste.”

“We want some more of It" re-
turned Nelson fondly, “right here, In
this town, and topight I've invited

J. Bodenger

Owner and Developer

157 Delaronde Street
Phones Algiers 48 and 9126

I recall mackerel every day drowned |
In a greasy gravy that even the flies |

She did her best but she had no |

three friends w... have heard of your |
wonderful culinary genlus. See here,
my mother and sister are away in the
next town for a couple of days. I'm
going to give you the key to the house
and I want you to get and prepare the
Ingredients for one of your famous
welsh rarebit tremts.”

*Well, I'll do just that!™ answered
Verne with animation. *“It will seem
good to get back to a real home
kitchen."

At five o'clock that afternoon Lorena
Wright returned home. She paused fn
surprise as she noticed that the
kitchen window was open and, adorned
with one of her aprons and fluttering
about table and stove, was the self-
constituted cook. He observed her
and looked startled and then sheepish,
but the sweet smile on Lorena’s face |
as he revealed who he was and hlai
mission, not only restored her com- |
placency, but presented the ken |

appeared at Springdale. oOf “coursé
Nelson invited him up to the house.

“Miss Wright,” said Verne, “no oné
can follow out that recipe like you I
simply had to come back to try ao-
other feast of those ‘pigs.’”

And later out of hearing of others
as he supposed, Verne remarked to
Nelson: “What I've really come fof
is to get better acquainted with 8
pretty girl and a perfect cook.”

And Lorena overheard and covered
her face with her hands, blushing=
and was glad

A Waiting Game.

“Suppose you walt here In this cof
fortable seat while I match these twe
samples of ribbon,” sald Mrs. Slmso
sweetly to her husband, who had been
entrapped into golng shopplog
her.
When she came back she sald cof
tritely: “Have I kept you walting a8

opinion that his chum's sister was |
worth looking at twice. The invited |
guests arrived, the rarebit was really |
a work of art, and Verne was invited |
to supper the next evening. |
“I have got a new delicacy I wish to
try,” explained Lorena, and Verne
somehow was glad to protract his stay.
When a puzzling new dish was set on |
the table the next evening he dis- |
patched his share with all the appre- |
clation of a délighted connolsseur. |
“I never enjoyed such a refection!” |
he insisted enthusiastically. “What is |
it, Miss Wright?*
“Pig In blankets they call it," ex- |
plained Lorens. “Shall I give you the |
recipe? It Is somewhat elaborate. |
You wash some oysters and roll them
up in thin strips of bacon and skewer
them with a small toothpick, sprinkle
pepper, dip in melted butter, broil on
hot toast, garnish with lemon and
white celery, and there you are.”
Two weeks Iater Yerne Dayton re-

unpardonable long time, you poof
dear?”

“Oh, 1 haven't minded it.” be ssid
cheerfully. *“I just jumped on & caf
and ran up to the foothall
and then I took = little spin In J
Dance’s new car. Did you match e
samples?”

“One of them. It's so pnwm'
shall have to come In again tomoﬂﬂ
for they are just closing the shop.
London Ideas. .

NO WOMAN
DOES.

Yes,  every-
thing except his
excuses for be-
ing late to din-
mer.




