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Mr. and Mrs.
daughter Evelyn
Alexandria, Va.,

Louis W. Peterson
left last week
to attend the

Mr. and Mrs. F. Duval
Donoghville, left for Los Angeles,
San Francisco and Yosemite Valley.

Miss Helen Baker of Boyce and

pcial and supreme assemblies of Miss Rosa Lee Harper of Alexandria,
Fourth Degree, Knights of Colum-|are spending awhile in McDonogh.
They will also attend the comn- ville as guests of Mrs. Tobe MecCabe.

wnllioll at Atlantic City.

i Messrs, Kennery Miller, John Ruiz,

Mre. Walter Nason left last week | Hillary Schroeder and Karl Saleeby

fveston, Tex.,
:o:mf: in Algiers with relatives,
Mr.
the S.
Genoa, Italy.
% 3 Rabeau and Clarence

Closkey motored to

week,
Miss
trom Bay St. Louis.

after spending I' left last

Mec-|
Plaguemine last | turned Friday from a ten-day stay at|
She left Monday with |

fee Cream
In Novelty Moulds

Two Stores
619 AND 920 CANAL

Wednesday night for an
| army trainng camp in Alabama.

A J Amuedo left Saturday on| Miss Amma Gayral of Gibsonm, La.,
8. Liberty Bell for Naples, and | is visiting in New Orleans and in Al-

|giers the guests of friends.

Miss Florence Whittenburg, re-

Bay St. Louis.

Katie Mahoney has returned | her mother and other relatives for|

|a few weeks visit to the lake,
| Miss Bessie Pyle has been spending

the past week at Milneburg, the guest

|of Mrs. Jas. Murtag and family,
| Mr. and Mrs. H. J. Lecourt are
|located in their new home in Try-
tania street.
| Mr. W. P, Salathe Sr,, Mr. and Mrs.
!E. T. Salathe and children motored
| to Bay St. Louis, Monday, where
| they will spend the summer

Mr.
tained in

of Mec-

and Mrs. E. J. Worrell enter-|
honor of Miss Geraldine |

(Odenwald & Gros Co.

Sullivan of Memphis, Tenn.
Mr. Marion

of her sister, Mrs. F. C. Hymel.

Hyan is home after

spending a few days in Biloxi, Miss.
Mrs. A. J. Ruhlman and daughter |

Dorothy, of San Francisco, are guests!

Attention

prices.

Algiers Feed Store

821 PATTERSON ST.

Chicken, Mr. Goat, Mrs. Sheep, we
feed the whole family the finest
mixed feeds at the lowest market

DRINK

The Year Round

NEW ORLEANS,

PA-POOSE
ROOT BEER

Delicious and Pure
Originsted by E_A. Zatarain, 1889

Manufactured and Bottled By

E. A. ZATARAIN & SONS

Drink

LA.

NOT WHERE
BUT WHEN?

Everybody in Algiers knows where
to go for cool, refreshing Ice Creams
and Sodas. It's Richards of course.

So it it's a question of how often,
then take the advice of all health
authorities. They say:

“East ice cream every day.” During
the hot summer months it is much
to be preferred to heavier foods—
and Ice Cream Is a Food.

Order by the pint, quart, or freezer
We deliver.

RAYMOND RICHARDS Ph. 6.

THE HOME DRUGGIST
Verret and Alix Sts. Phone Algiers 533

Mrs., W. Lyons and little son “Billy”
left last week for San Diego, Califl.

Mr. Kent Christy who has been
residing in Buffalo for the past few
years, is visiting his parents, Com-
missioner and Mra. W, T. Christy.

Mrs. C. V. Kraft and daughters
Dorothy and Carlotta left last night
for an extended trip through the
north and east.

Miss Marjory Blakeman of Belle-
ville street, left Monday evening for

Houma, La,, where she will visit
relatives,
| Mrs. J. U. Melancon has returned

from Baton Rouge. She was ac-
| companied home by her niece, Miss
Louden, who will spend some time
here,

Mrs. A. D, Lewis and daughter have
been guests of Dr. and Mrs. A, C.
| King for a few days, and will leave
to-morrow for a visit to the principal
Eastern cities.

Misses Roberta, Naomi and Elea-
nor Hafkesbring and Joel Lilly are
spending awhile in Biloxi

Mrs. T. M. Giblin and daughters
entertained in honor of Miss Ger-
aldine Sullivan last week.

Mrs. M. Chetta is spending the
week at Pass Christian, the guest
of Misses Rita and Adele Rousselot.

Mrs. James A, Talbot presented
her husband with a baby boy, both
baby and mother are doing nicely.

Mrs. J. B. Miller was a recent vis-
itor to Rousseau, La.

The Misses Lols Gravols and Zelda
Huckins are home after a pleasant

Mr. Bull, Mrs. Cow, Mr. Mule, trip to Monteagle, and Sewanee,
Mrs. Horse, Mr. Hog, Mrs, Pig || Tenn.
Mr. Rooster, Mrs. Hen, Miss Mr. and Mrs. T. J. Williams re-

turned from their honeymoon trip
and spent a few days with Mr. and
Mrs. McEckron. They left Monday
for their home in Memphis,

The Trinity Lutheran Society will

!meet next Wednesday at the homea

of Mr. Chas. Hantel.

The Friday Night Euchre Club met
at the home of Mrs, B. Gould. The
successful players were Mrs. G. W,
Pollock (playing for Miss Stella
Abribat), Mrs. J. E. Collins, and Mlss
Lena Krogh. Mrs. B. Gould received
the consolation. The next meeting
will be at the home of Mrs. D. Mur
tagh.

Who Awards Nobel Prizes?

The Nobel prize-winners are select-
ed by the Swedish academy and the
Norweglan storthirg, or parliament,
four by the former and one by the
latter. Nationality has nothing to do
with the choice. During the short
time that the prizes have been award-
ed the principal countrles of Europe,
as well as the United States, have been
recognized by the selectors. The Peace
prize is the one awarded by the Nor-
wegian storthing. Those whose duty 1t
Is to award these prizes of world-wide
fame are naturally always on the look-
out for works of merit In the various
departments. But, no doubt, they have
many clalms for Ilovestigation from
those who feel that their work en-
titles them to some consideration.

Sight of Fishes.

To the fish the surface of the wa-
ter, seen from below, presents a rir-
cular window surrounded by mirrors,
according to Edward Ringwood Hewitt,
author of “Secrets of the Salmon™
It seems that a fish can see out Into
the air only through a limited aper-
ture; everywhere else the surface re-
flects the contents of the stream, or
(if it be a shallow one) the bottom.
This is because the light rays pass-
ing from water to air are bent, and
when the angle of the light ray from
the fish's eye with the vertical be-
comes great enough, It is bent hack-
ward so that it does not enter the air
at all, but Is directed downward to-
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ON SAVINGS
THINK!

_ N Think success thoughts—Keep your bank book in action
= s Let us help you save by adding 4% interest, compound- S

ed semi-annually.

V Algiers Trust And Savings Bank
“VOUR HOME BANK"

Member Federal Reserve System.

s Deposits made on or before July | 5th will receive interest S
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SMILES

POLITE INDEED

A wealthy man had engaged a new
coachman who was advised to be very
polite If he wished to keep his place.

Accordingly, when the master vis-
ited the stable this dialogue ensued:

Master—Waell, John, bow are the
horses?

Coachman—They are quite well, sir,
thank you; and how are you?—Scots
man,

Mot Registering Well.

“I thought those photographers
were complimentary when they sent '
around to get motlon pictures of me,”
sald Senator Sorghum.

“Have you changed your mind?’

“Yes, When [ saw myself on the
screen I became convineed they had
played a trick on me to spoill my |
popularity.” |

Mild Humor.

“How s the repartee at your hoard
Ing house?”

“Rather poor.”

“Yes.”

“Since our star boarder left wmost
of the snappy replles have fallen to |
an elderly spinster who has been

tenching the young idea to shoot for |

the last thirty years.,”

Reason for Faith,
Mrs. Maggs—I believe in profiteers.”

Mrs. Naggs—Oh, no Svusan, you i
don't really,
“Oh, yes, T do! Last night Charlle

wouldn't write me out a check fpr a
new hat, so I laild my head on his
shoulder and wept until the poor man
sat down and wrote that check, Oh,
I do belleve in profit-tears ¥

Knew That Before.

“Don't you know that the popula-
tlon of London !s more dense than
that of New York?' remarked the
Englishman,

“Of course I do,” replied the Amerl-
can. “I have often trled to make a
Londoner see the point of a New
York joke.”

EXPANSION
“What an unusually large mouth
he has.”
“Yes, It reachea from ear to ear,
and his ears appear to have been set
back, In order to make room for I&™

Under Conversational Cover.

Old Satan favers discontent,
Our lofty plans to balk;

Ha often starts an argument
And works while othgrs talk.

Bliss for the Motorist.

“In heaven the streets will be paved
with gold.”

“I don't care anything about the
paving material” replled Mr. Chug-
glns, “if only they won't consider it
necessary to put up a lot of “One-
way" signs.

Deep Stuff.
Offended Lady—That shopkeeper
fnsulted me. He said he kept every-
thing In his shop I could think of.

Policeman—Well, where |8 the In-
sult, ma'am?

Offended Lady—When [ Jooked In |
his shop it was empty. |

Good Taste.

“Any person of luxurious tastes
would rather any day see a game of
baseball In preference to one of foot-
ball.” y

“Why of luxurious tastes?”

“Isn't & diamond more of a luxury
than a gridiron?”

Right Church but Wrong Pew. |

Movle Director (to applicant for !
position)—Can you swim, my dear?

Beauty—Certalnly not! TI'm ap-
plying for a position as a dathing
beauty, not a fish."—Cartoons Maga-
zlne,

Would Split the Expense.

“Dio you think you can support my
danghter in the style to which she has
been accustomed?”

“] don't know, sir, but I can certaln-
Iy save you 50 per cent of har present
cost to you."

The Remedy.

Jack Brokely—I told your father I
loved you more than any girl I ever
met.

She—And what did papa say?

Jack—He advised me to try and
meet some more girls,

Watchful Waiting,

Little Pat was invited to a party.
His host saw he was not paying at-
tention to his plate and asked the
resson why.

“0h," said little Pat, “1 am waiting
for the mustard to eool.”

CLOTHES
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1922, by MeClure Newspaper Symdicats.
Henry let the magazine he had been
reading slip to the Hoor as he reached
for Lis tobacco to fill his pipe. Then
he glanced at the clock and put his
pouch back in his pocket, unopened.
Stretching his arms above his head, he
yuwned.

“Gosh, Jenny, guesa I'll turn In. I've |
had sort of a hard day at the shop, and |

It's later than I thought. You mind?

His wife, over her basket of mend-
Ing, shook an Indifferent head. “Night,
Henry. Don’t forget to wind the clock
and set the alarm. I'll finish here and
then read a spell to rest me”

Silence settled om the Crampton
household—a silence that lasted long
after Jenny had placed a skillful patch
on a worn tablecloth, had darned sev-
eral palrs of Henry's sccks, and had
read her spell In Henry's discarded
magazine,

For us she plcked up the book

where It lay open on the floor beside |

her hushand's chalr, a glaring title
canght her eye: “Have you kept your
hushand’s love?' Powerfully as a

spoken accusation, it rivetted and chal |

lenged her attentlon, and she read
the Indletment which followed with a

| breathless fascinatlon. Then, when she
| had finished the article she lald It |
down with a deeply indrawn sigh.

Why, that writer had drawn Henry
and her! For wasn't Henry getting un-
romantically on In years, and wasn't
she middle-aged and run-dowo-at-heel
and unattractive? And badn't Henry
long ago gotten over showing any of
those Intlmate little signs of affectlon
which women prize? The occaslopal
| tender word—the kiss at the door be-

fore golng away In the morning—the
| comradely pat on the shounlder now
; and agaln?

And there was an warning tacked on
at the end of the article. “Be care
ful,” it read, “that your husband, In
a sort of second youth, doesn't look
for his happiness elsewhere. If he
shows signs of spruclng up himself,
onmindful of your appearance, be-
ware [

Absent-mindedly she followed In
Henry's footsteps, making sure that
doors were locked and bolted. Then she
climbed the stalr and crept Into bed,
only to lle there for many wakeful,
planning hours.

The next day she experienced A
sharp and sudden pang when Henry
left the house without even saying
good-by.

Late that afternoon, bundle-laden,
weary, yet withal exhllarated, Jenny
returned from the city. Her feet
dAragged a bit, but In her eyes was the
light of—was It battle or merely fem-
inine antleipation? Shut In her bed-
room, she unwrapped her purchases

| and spread them upon the bed. Thea

she dld varlous things to her halr,
dabbed a bit of powder on her nose,
put a polish on finger nalls that had
been recently manlcured, and, finally,
she arrayed herself from head to foot
In attire that was brand new, rather
expensive, and extremely up-to-date.

As she walted for her husband ob
the little porch the minutes passed
slowly. One suburban car after an-
other stopped at the corner and dis-
gorged Its passengers. Still no Henry.

Arrived an In-between rush-hour car,
which Jet out only two women and a
in gray. Jenny bit her lip
pervously. This was even later than
usual. Why—why—that man In gray
was stopping at the gate. He bad
swung [t open—was coming up the
path! Why, It was—Henry!

Yes, it was Henry In a new gray
suit, new hat, new shoes. And even a
new lift to his walk, a new set to his
shoulders. Jaunty, almost. Yet his ex-
pression was that of a man who has
been caught red-handed In crime. It
set badiy with his air of rejuvena-
tion,

Buddenly that expression changed.
Amazement, bewilderment, incredullty
chased one another acrosa his counte-
nance. Jenny feit impelled to explanas
tion. Then she would demand the
same from him.

“]—1 read an article,” she sald, just
a bit defiantly, “about keeplng your
looks to prolong your husband’s love.
But you, oh, Henry, what made you?

Henry drew her gently Into the hall
within, his arm exerting a tender pres-
sure. “Why, Jenny dear,” he sald. “I
read that same article, and decided
that ‘what's sauce for the goose,’ you

| know, ‘is sauce for the gander!'"™

“Henry " Jenny's volce falrly sang
the word. “Wasn't it odd that we
both—"

“It sure was,” Interrupted her hus-
band, hastily. “TIt sure was."

But considering that Henry had
taken pains to drop hls magazine open
at that particular spot, perhaps it was-
n't so very odd, after alll

Niagara Falls.

John Thomas, & small lad of Bed-
ford, Ind., en route to join the father
at Rochester, N. Y., had been told
they would see Nlagara falls before
reaching Rochester. They were met
at the Indlanapolis station by friends
with whom they were to spend the
day. As they drove around the mon-
ument, the youngster, his face aglow
with enthuslasm, said: “Oh, mother,
is that Niagara falls?’

Footprinta.
“Weomen are taking a wondertul
feadership In affairs of state.”
“They are,” replled BSenat Sor-

Many Minor Planets,

There continues the discovery of
asterolds or miner planets, eapecially
with the ald afforded by celestlal pho-
tography. Among a vast multitude of
stars, crowding a photographic plate
one, perhaps, will be seen to have
drawn a short thin llne on the plate
durlng Its hours of coutlnuous expos-
ure. The astronomer knows at once
that it Is elther an asterold or a
comet. Subseguent ohservatlons soon
decide the polnt. Only the more In-
teresting ones are afterward ob-
served with attentlon, but once dis-
covered they cannot be Ignored, and
the rapld growth of the flock hecomes
an emburrassment. Eros, which at
| times approaches the enrth nearer
than any other regular members of
the solar system, except the moon, and
asterold No. 085, which at aphellon s
more distant than Jupiter, as far as
their orbits are woncerned, remaln
the most interesting members of the
entire group and are kept under con-
etant observation whenever clreum-
stances permit.—New York Herald.

Sun Still a Mystery.

The sun is a hotter pluce than the
old orthodox hereafter. Its tempera-
| ture s about 6800 degrees centigrade.
:I.n breadth O!d Sol i1s 885000 miles
| across, Compared with him, our earth
is llke & kernel of popcorn in the cen-
ter of a dinner plate. But although
! 0ld Sol regulates our life, growth and
| health from a distance of 92930000
| mlles, to be exact, science as yet knows
little about him, observes Capper's
| Weekly. People realize in their sub-
consclous minds that the sun is close-

ly related to the mystery of life, which |

is one reason they are forever talking

about the weather that Is regulated by

the sun as complofely as a furnace
| regulates the temperature of a house
In winter. But the hig day star 1s al-
most a8 much of a mystery to us as |
he was to the anclents.

|
| _—
| Anti-Fat Campaign In 1863,
| The fattest man of all history s |
| & title that has rested undisputed
| on Danlel Lambert, who died In his
| fortieth year at Stamford, Eng, in
| 180%. Mr. Lambert is sald to have
| welghed 739 pounds, almost 200 pounds
more than his closest competitor, Mr.
Bright, who lived In Essex In the
previcus century. Bright, however,
was scarcely a sylph, for his walst-
Ifc‘m Is reputed to have enclosed sev-
| en persons of ordinary slze, with room |
;to spare. One of the first recorded
| anti-fat campaigns was that inaugurat-
| ed by Willlam Banting, who published
| & pamphlet on the subject In 1883. He
jurged as a cure greater moderation
| in the eating of sugar and starch,
and gained so much fame that today
“panting” Is common vernacular for
undertaking a restrictive dlet,

He Would Like to Know,

An officlal of the village lmprove- |
ment soclety in New Jersey tells of a
note recelved from a Japanese of an
inguiring turn of mind. The subject
of the Inquiry is one that is famillar
to most parts of the world, but no |
doubt the community of which It was
made felt flattered by this evidence
of Itz popularity.
“The honorable soclety are asked In
what way do they rid themselves of

How Qo they approach him In his |
house among the reeds and marshes, ‘
g0 as to remove him effectually from |
the dangers that he does to people orj
good minds whose ékins he must punc- |
ture? All this I would like so much
to know.”

= |

Anclent Yuoatan Relics.

At Chichen-tza, in Yucatan, where i
there 1s a sacred sinking well, all |
sorts of beautiful sacrifices have been |
found embedded in the mud. Jade |
necklaces, gold plates and small jars |
heavily studded with jade, sometimes
contalning human hearts, have been |
found 1o this well, says the Detroit |
News. The Maya Indlans made these |
sacrifices when they wanted raln or |
a blessing for thelr crops. Beautiful !
gold knives that were undoubtedly i
used to carve up the victims of no-]
rifice, usually young women, have also |
been found. The Maya Indlans of |
northern Yucatan probably use the
same language as the bullders of the
rulns among which they live, says
Prof. A. M. Tozzer, of Harvard uni-
wersity.

|
!
Strange Birds in Belglan Conge. |
Strange birds make their habitat In |
the Belglan Congo, in the dense forest |
and high grass region of Central Afri- |
ca. The hornbill, for instance makes |
a curious pest. The female lays her !
eggs In & hollow tree. The hole Is
filled up with mud, leaving an aper-
ture, too small to allow the female I
to get out, but through which the
male supplies food while the eggs are |
hatching. Weaver birds weave their |
nests out of strips of grass or leaves, |
and, although the entrance to the nest :
is from below, It Is so constructed |
that the eggs never roll out A
varlety of birds called grass warblers
pew thelr nests of grass between
leaves or weeds In the same manner.

Qualities Statesmen Require.

The statesman of today requires as
comprehensive a vision and as pro- |
found a wisdom as those of former
times, with Intenser labor, and a far |
wider range of knowledge; but he re
quires other gifts once semrcely need- |
ed ; for he bas not only to decide what |
ought to be done, and the wisest way
to do it, but he has to do It or as |
much of it as he can, In the face of
obstacles which would have baffied |
in, and before which Chatham |

ghum. *“Fame has recognized femi-
nine genius. 1 shouldn't be surprised
if in a litrle while all the footprints
in the sands of time were left by high-
heeled shoes.”

Our Business is Men’s and Boys’ Shoes, you know the
quality by reputation —you will be fitted satisf; actorily by
the best experienced shoe men in the city.

SCHUMACHER’S

106 ROYAL ST, Near Canal
Try Us and Be Convinced

G i T e L

and Walpole might well have stood
aghast. To be useful and great he
must carry the nation aleng with him,
and be the embodiment of ita sober-
est and maturest wisdom —David

Gregg.

T S |
What He Meant.
She—The idea of your telling Anges
that her face was llke a poem.
He—I meant llke ouy of Browning's
poems—there are some hard lines In
i,

Algo Has Power.
Son—Father, what's the difference
hetween majority and minerity?
Father—Well, a majority rules, my
hoy, but a minority tells It how to de
it.

The nDote rend:l

him the much troublesome mosquito? |

JU

BAD ENOUGH TO BE NAMED

A diner ot a restaurant called for
his bl

“Let we see,” sald the walter, “What
have you had, sir?”

“Three fish—" commenced the diner.

“Three, sle?" gquestloned the walter.
*] only brought you two, I think.”

“No,” replled the customer with &
sad smlle. “You brought me two
mackerel and one smelt,"—Tit-Bits,

Feared the Worst,

Camera Man—The director tells me
we're golng to film the landing of the
pllgrim fathers. What do you suppose
he'll give you?

Curly the Oowboy (gloomily)—I
dunno. But, judging from the fool
parts I've had to play lately, [ wouldn's
be none surprised If I'd have to be
the gangplank.—Film Fun.

A CROP OF IVORY
Her mouth was not so very largly
Yet In a confidential minute;
Bhe told the dentlst that she had
Thres well-developed achers In M

Mary.
Mary had a littls beau,
He took her avery place.
The reason he did this, you ask?
Because he loved her seau.

Perscnal Bias.

“Is gambling wrong?"

“Most certalnly! And vet™ com-
tinued Senator Sorghum, “I can't help
having a warm comer in my affectiond
for the boye who bet that I would be
re-elected.”

Modifted Brutality. s
“He's n brute! When she married
him he promised to do everything In
his power to make her happy and now
he spends all his time at the club.”
“Well, If he's really a brute that

| onght to help some."
|

For Strategic Reasons.

| Mprs. Kawler—Do you ever permit

| your husband to have his own way?
Mrs, Btuart—Oh, yes, occaslonally.

He Is gure %o make a fool of himsalf

and that makes him easler to manage

next time.

The Wreng Pup.

“l asked the pretty girl to tell ma
what kind of a pup it was she was
mm“‘u

“Well " J

“She gawe a brief classification of
@y genus and specles, Instead.”

Free, but Expensiva,

The Chairman of the Committee—
We'd llke to book you for a talk im
our lecture course this season.

The Eminent Orator—Very well, I'll
glve you my address on Free Speech
for $300, not a cent less.

RPEEE———
His Way,

“No matter how you feel™ sald the
Jolly person, “you should always try
to seem cheerful.” -~

“I do,” replled the morose one, *“T
always laugh when I go to a comie
opers.”—Wayside Tales.

BAD FORM

Mrs. Bug—How often

you to eat your soup out
ef a spoon?

Parting.
They met on the bridge at midnighi
They’ll naver mest again.
For ons wias & cow—eastbound,
The other a west-bound train.

Her New Hat
T1ll—That new bonnet of Margaret's

| 18 very fetching.

Phil—Yes. 1 understand when friend

| busband saw It he fetched a lot of

language.

Becurity.
“Did you lend that forgetful friend
of ours the book he asked for?”
“Yes, but | took care to borrow his
ambrella the same day.”

Man's Salvation.
“Now they are advocating a fized
pay for married women.”
“That will Interest hushands whe
hand over thelr entire salaries.”

Apprehensive,
“This is a fashionable griliroom.”
“Yes, Tessle, all the other ladiea ary
pmoking.”
“So [ see. Do you think they will
put us out for not smoking?

Had to Be Sharp.
“But why Ald the speaker make
ch puinted remarzs?”
g tn o gpt hia mm' th-'oll.‘\
their Leads, [ suppose.”




